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A  BIOGRAPHICAL  SKETCH 


OP 


WILLIAM    SHAKESPEARE. 


A ICAV  who  held  no  higher  rank  than  glover,  a 
ample  villager,  with  a  plain  yeoman  name, — 
John  Shakespeare, — had  so  much  of  Intrinnic 
worth  and  attraction  aa  to  gain  the  heart  and 
hand  of  Mary  Arden,  daughter  to  a  man  of  gooil 
landed  estate  and  ancient  family,  who  was  grand- 
nephew  to  a  Sir  John  Arden,  esqnire  of  the  body 
to  Henry  VIL    Something  originally  and  in- 
nately fine  about  these  Shakespeares !  The  mar- 
riige  may  be  believed  to  have  taken  place  some- 
where in  1557 ;  and  Joan,  the  first  child,  was 
baptised  in  the  church  of  Stratford-upon-Avon, 
on  the  15th  September  1558.     A  sweet  English 
village,  this  Stratford !  seated  on  the  edge  of  a 
■flvery  river,  green  with  turfy  banks  and  woody 
dopes,  picturesque  with  cottage  houses  and  oot- 
tsge  gardens;  crowned  with  a  village  church, 
ify  clad,  surrounded  by  moss-grown  graves,  ap- 
proached by  a  Ume-tree  avenue,  and  its  slender 
ipire  tapering  towards  heaven.     In  thii  same 
plessant  village  John  Shakespeare  bought  him 
two  houses,  one  of  whioh,  in  Henley  Street,  he 
Bttde  his  residence,  and  brought  home  thither 
his  wife.    A  homely  tenement,  one  stoiy  high, 
Itw  rooms  on  a  floor,  plastered  walls  and  beamed 
roof;  but  in  an  upper  chamber  of  this  small 
house,  Mary  Arden  Shakespeare  gave  birth  to 
two  daughters,  (Joan  and  Margaret,  both  of 
whom  died  in  infancy,)  and  then  to  a  SON.    Tho 
bint  first  cry  of  her  new-bom  boy  gave  but  the 
token  of  joy  common  to  all  happy  mothers  that 
htrbabe  lived, /uid  might  still  live  to  bless  her 
in  his  future  life.    She  could  then  have  had  no 
thrill  of  oonfloionsneas  as  to  what  would  be  to 
ths  world  tha  hereafter  utterances  of  him  who 
now  drew  his  first  breath.    Gould  she  at  that 
moment  have  beheld  in  beatifio  prevision  the 
iauBortal  destiny  awaiting  her  ehild,  no  dreams 
tooehsafed  to  mortal  travail-worn  woman  might 
eqnsl  h^rs.    At  tha  font  he  received  the  name 
ol  William,  being  ehristened  on  the  26th  April 
1564;  mud  as  it  was  then  tho  custom  to  have 
BfMts  faaptijsd  at  an  early  period,  there  is 
piatprofaabilttgr  thai  the  day  d  hk  birth  wa« 


the  23d,  St  Georgc'e  Day,  the  festival  of  the 
Patron  tjaint  of  EniflaiuL  I  lis  parents  liad  to 
tremble  for  hU  life  when  he  was  no  more  than 
two  mouths  old;  for  the  plague  broke  out  at 
Stratford,  raging  there  with  fatal  effect  from 
June  to  December,  and  carrying  off  more  than  a 
seventh  part  of  the  popuUition,  calculated  to 
have  been  about  fourteen  hundred  inhabitants. 
Bat  the  baby  Shakespeare  escaped;  and  the 
world,  with  his  father  and  mother,  had  cause  to 
bless  €rod  and  rejoice.  Three  months  after  his 
little  son  had  completed  his  first  year,  John 
Shakespeare  was  elected  one  of  the  fourteen 
aldermen  of  his  native  village  town;  and  he 
gradually  advanced  in  rank  and  municipal  im- 
portance, until  he  received  the  highest  distinc- 
tion in  the  power  of  his  fellow-townsmen  to 
bestow— being  elected  Bailiff  of  Stratford-upon- 
Avon  in  11)68.  He  was  thus,  ex  officio,  a  magis- 
trate. When  William  was  two  years  old  he  had 
a  brother  bom,  Gilbert,  l^ptixcd  13th  October 
1566 ;  and  by  the  time  he  reached  the  age  of 
five  years,  he  had  a  sister  bora,  Joan,  baptized 
15th  April  1569.  She  had  the  same  name  given 
to  her  as  her  parents'  first-bom ;  and  this  was 
probably  owing  to  the  fact  of  there  being  an  AuAt 
Joan,  who,  in  all  likelihood,  stood  godmother 
on  both  occasions.  This  '*Aunt  Joan"  was 
sister  to  the  mother,  Mary  (Arden)  Shakespeare, 
and  had  married  Edward  I^mbert. 

During  the  year  1569  there  were  theatrical 
performances  by  "The  Queen's  Players,"  in 
Stratford-upon-Avon ;  and  perhaps  **  Aunt  Joan" 
may  have  taken  the  little  five-year-old  fellow  for 
a  treat  to  the  play.  Certain  it  is,  that  in  the 
following  twelvemonth,  John  Shakcfipearc  t>c- 
oame  possessed  of  a  field  called  *'  Ingon  3f  en- 
dow ;'*  and  here  doubtless  little  William  mn 
about  to  gather  *'  daisies  pied  and  violets  blue," 
— a  "boy  pursuing  summer  butterflies."  Next 
year  he  had  another  sister  bom,  Anne,  Imptized 
28th  September  1571 ;  and  now  probably  com- 
menced his  schoolboy  time,  when,  "with  satchel 
tad  shining  morning  face,**  be  lallied  forth,  even 
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then,  perchante,  markiDg  gome  others  liis  com- 
pMiiftw  **  creeping,  like  snail,  unwillingly  to 
■ohool  ;*'  for  we  cannot  fancy  him  averse  from 
his  hook.  The  masters  of  the  Free  Grammar- 
School  about  that  period  were,  successively, 
Walter  Roche,  Thomas  Hunt,  and  Thomas  Jen- 
kins ;  and  the  latter  name  irresistibly  suggests 
that  he  was  the  prototype  of  the  Welsh  parson, 
Sir  Hugh  Evans  :  while  we  behold,  as  a  picture- 
verity,  Mary  (Arden)  Shakespeare  leading  her 
young  son  by  the  hand  through  Stratford  streets, 
aa  Mrs  Page  leads  his  little  namesake,  William, 
through  Windsor  streets,  till  they  meet  with  the 
schoolmaster,  who  is  to  "ask  him  some  ques- 
tions in  his  accidence."  Then  we  see  William 
bid  to  hold  up  his  head,  answer  his  master,  and 
be  not  afraid.  We  see  the  boyish  sunny  eye 
glance  up,  look  in  the  old  man's  face,  take  mi- 
nute gauge  of  its  every  peculiarity,  speak  with  a 
roguish  affectation  of  demureness,  and  be  all  the 
while  engaged  in  half -unconsciously  registering 
present  characteristic  items  for  future  delineation. 
In  1573,  when  William  was  nine  years  old,  his 
brother  Richard  was  bom,  being  baptized  March 
nth;  and  as  John  Shakespeare's  family  in- 
creased, so  did  his  worldly  prosperity;  for  in 
the  following  year  he  purchased  of  Edmund  and 
Emma  Hall  two  freehold  houses,  with  gardens 
and  orchards,  in  Henley  Street,  Stratford-upon- 
Avon,  for  the  sum  of  £40,  equal  to  £200  of  our 
present  money.  But  after  this  period,  his  cir- 
cumstances gradually  declined  during  the  next 
three  years,  until,  in  1578,  at  a  Borough-hall 
meeting,  he  was  permitted  to  pay  but  Ss.  4d.,  as 
his  share  of  a  levied  contribution.  He  also  mort- 
gaged some  property  belonging  to  liia  wife  by  in- 
heritance,—a  small  estate  called  Asbyes,— and, 
being  unable  to  afford  poor-rates,  was  left  un- 
taxed. In  1580  the  youngest  son,  Edmund,  waa 
bom,  and  baptized  May  3d ;  while  William  had 
attained  the  ago  of  sixteen  years.  Meantime 
there  were  not  wanting  events  that  may  have 
helped  to  foster  in  the  youth  the  poetic  and  dra- 
matic bias  of  his  genius.  In  1575,  Queen  Eliza- 
beth was  entertained  by  the  Earl  of  Leicester  at 
Kenilworth  Castle,  where  masques,  x)ageants, 
and  entertainments  of  the  most  gorgeous  descrip- 
tion were  enacted  for  her  majesty's  delectation  ; 
and  it  is  by  no  means  unlikely  that  the  lad  of 
eleven  years  old,  with  heart  and  brain  on  fire 
with  accounts  of  what  was  in  prospect  at  a  place 
only  fourteen  miles  off,  found  means  to  get  over 
there  to  witness  these  princely  shows.  Besides 
this,  there  were  occasional  theatrical  perform- 
ances at  Stratford-upon-Avon  itself,  by  eminent 
travelling  companies  of  actors  from  the  metro- 
polis ;  and  many  of  these  actors  were  natives  of 
William's  own  birthplace  and  its  neighbour- 
hood. The  names  of  Burbage,  Slye,  Heminge, 
Tooley,  and  Greene— all  players  afterwards  con- 
iMOted  with  Shakespeare's  dramatic  career — 
are  those  of  men  more  or  less  owing  their  origin 
to  the  county  of  Warwickshire,  and  very  prob- 
ably were  objects  of  boyish  admiration  to  the 


Stratford  stripling,  who  would  be  sure  to  find 
means  of  making  acquaintance  with  them. 

This  taste  for  theatricals  and  the  society  of 
actors  may  have  been  indulgences  snatched  be- 
tween whiles,  during  holiday  visits  to  his  native 
place;  for  we  have  never  been  able  to  divest 
ourselves  of  the  idea  that  Shakespeare  may  have 
had  a  jjortion  of  college  education  during  the 
three  years  when  he  was  fifteen,  sixteen,  and 
seventeen  years  of  age.  Although  John  Shake- 
speare's income  was  at  that  time  peculiarly  re- 
stricted, yet  it  was  not  impossible  that  William 
may  have  been  a  scholar  upon  the  foundation  at 
one  of  the  universities,  a  sizer  or  servitor;  in 
which  case,  his  collegiateship  would  have  been 
no  exx)ense  to  his  father.  We  have  always 
fancied  that  it  was  during  one  of  these  joyous 
summer  holidays  at  his  Stratford  home,  that, 
strolling  through  the  pleasant  lanes  of  Shottery, 
a  young  fellow  of  eighteen,  his  eye  first  encoim- 
tered  the  sweet  face  and  debonair  figure  of  Anno 
Hathaway,  then  in  the  full  bloom  of  woman- 
hood, and  of  an  age  most  likely  to  captivate  the 
imagination  of  a  lad-lover — buxom  five-and- 
twenty.  No  surer  enslaver  of  an  imagination  of 
eighteen,  glowing  with  ideals  of  womanly  per- 
fection, than  richly-gifted,  accomplished,  femi- 
ninely-crowned five-and-twenty.  In  the  girl  of 
fifteen  or  sixteen,  the  youth  sees  but  timidity, 
insipidity,  immaturity;  but  in  womanly  five- 
and-twenty  he  beholds  a  something  to  worship, 
to  idolize,  to  inspire  him  with  all  lofty  aspira- 
tions, to  emulate  him  to  highest  endeavour. 
His  own  diffidence  feels  assured  in  the  contem- 
plation of  her  supremacy ;  and  his  own  sense  of 
deficiency  takes  pride  in  and  reposes  on  her  en- 
tire excellence.  We  can  beUeve  that  Shake- 
speare, at  eighteen,  beheld  in  Anne  Hathaway, 
at  five-uid-twenty,  the  breathing  embodiment 
of  all  that  his  young  .poet-brain  had  conceived 
prophetically  possible  in  a  Helena,  a  Rosalind, 
an  Imogen ;  and  to  make  her  his  own  became 
the  scope  of  his  ambition.  Shakespeare  a  suitor, 
a  pleader,  a  lover ;  with  his  burning  words,  his 
ardour,  his  irresistible  impetuosity,  his  intensity, 
his  vital  eloquence,  his  witchery  of  playfulness, 
his  vivacity,  his  power  of  persuasion !  Like  his 
own  Master  Fenton,  **  he  has  eyes  of  youth,  he 
vrrites  verses,  he  speaks  holiday,  he  smells  April 
and  May :  he  will  carry 't !  he  will  carry 't ! " 

The  plain  prose  of  facts  and  events  gives  ample 
evidence  how  Shakespeare  wooed  and  won.  In 
1582,  a  "  preliminary  bond  "  to  the  solemnisation 
of  matrimony  between  William  Sliakespeare  and 
Anne  Hathaway  was  dated  November  28th ;  and 
on  May  26th  of  the  f  oUowingycar  their  firstchild, 
Susanna,  was  baptized.  It  behoved  the  nineteen  - 
year-old  father  to  bethink  of  some  means  of  sup- 
porting his  wife  and  child;  and  it  is  probably 
at  this  period  that  Shakespeare  found  employ- 
ment as  a  teacher  at  the  grammar-school,  (may- 
hap he  was  usher,  under  his  old  master,  Thomas 
Jenldns,)  according  to  some  traditions;  or  as  a 
lawyer's  derk,  according  to  the  oonjeoture  of 
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tliose  who  wiflh  to  proye  that  he  thus  acquired 
hii  remarkable  amount  of  legal  kno^edge.  But 
the  hct  that  there  was  a  Thomai  Greene,  who 
aeted  as  clerk  of  the  corporation  in  Shakespeare's 
natire  town,  who  was  son  to  an  attorney  there, 
and  who  wrote  once  (in  a  letter  still  extant)  of 
the  poet,  as  "my  cosen  Shakespeare,**  may 
to  account  for  the  latter's  familiar  no- 
itance  with  law  terms,  and  legal  particulars. 
Tot  only  did  Thomas  Greene  the  younger  thus 
cousinship  with  William  Shakespeare,  but 
burial  of  Thomas  Greene  the  elder  was  re- 
led  in  the  parish  register  under  these  terms : 
Thomas  Greene,  alias  Shakespeare,  March  6, 
2SI90;"  and  this  gives  rise  to  the  belief  that 
there  must  have  been  some  very  strong  bond  of 
intimacy  between  the  two  families;  so  that  it 
kads  to  the  inevitable  conviction  that  Shake- 
speare must  have  spent  many  an  hour  in  tlie 
Greenes'  office,  where  such  a  mind  as  his  would 
gather  stores  of  professional  knowledge  while 
aeeming  merely  employed  In  passing  a  leisure 
aodal  hour.  Whether  or  not  Shakespeare  did 
actually  receive  emolument  from  teaching  in  a 
school,  or  working  in  a  lawyer's  office,  it  is  plea- 
sant to  fancy  him  employed  in  either  or  both 
honourable  occupations,  to  earn  bread  for  those 
who  were  dependent  on  his  exertions,  until  the 
following  year,  1585 ;  when  the  birth  of  two 
more  children — hia  twin  boy  and  girl,  Hamnet 
and  Judith,  baptized  February  2d— proved  that 
his  then  sources  of  revenue  were  insufficient  to 
maintain  his  increasing  family. 

Here,  be  it  incidentally  recorded,  was  the 
time  of  the  imputed  deer-stealing  prank  in  Sir 
Thomas  Lucy's  grounds  of  Charlcote ;  and  here 
also  was  the  time  when  John  Shakespeare  ceased 
to  be  an  alderman.  His  father's  impoverished 
circamstances,  his  own  inadequate  gains,  the 
decided  bent  of  his  tastes  and  talents,  together 
with  the  instances  of  his  theatrical  friends,  na- 
tnrally  turned  William  Shakespeare's  thoughts 
towards  the  stage  as  a  means  of  livelihood,  and 
eombined  to  urge  him  upon  the  course  he  pur- 
roed.  He  took  the  grand  step  of  his  life,  and 
vent  up  to  London  in  1586.  Of  the  following 
years  we  possess  no  record;  but  we  may  feel 
lore  that  he  spent  them  in  qualifying  himself 
for  his  chosen  profession  of  actor,  in  preparing 
his  own  already-written  plays  for  production, 
ind  in  altering  and  adapting  such  dramas  by 
others  as  were  to  be  brought  out  at  the  play- 
house, of  which  he  became  part  proprietor ;  for 
la  1589  his  name  appears  as  a  sharer  in  the 
Blackf riars  Theatre ;  occurring  twelfth  on  the 
list  of  sixteen  shareholders.  From  that  period 
hcgan  his  ever-augmenting  prosperity  of  career, 
until  it  culminated  in  a  never-dying  glory 
achieved.  Little  more  than  a  year  liad  elapsed 
ere  Shakespeare's  powers  as  a  dramatist  were 
aheady  landatorily  alluded  to  by  Edmund 
denser,  in  his  "Tears  of  the  Muses;"  that 
poem  being  first  published  in  1591.  That  he 
had  attaiiMd  a  high  position  in  public  favour, 


was  not  only  proved  by  the  eulogium  of  friends, 
but  by  the  detractions  of  envy  and  malice.  An 
attack  by  Bobert  Greene,  posthumously  pro- 
duced by  Henry  Chettle,  (but  subsequently  apo- 
logised for  in  his  **  Kind-heart's  Dream,")  made 
its  appearance  in  1502.  This  year  the  plague 
visited  London,  and  dramatic  performances  were 
suspended;  therefore  it  may  have  been  the 
occasion  when  Shakespeare  took  that  journey  to 
Italy,  wliich  some  of  his  commentators  have 
conjectured  he  did,  judging  from  the  intimate 
acquaintance  he  has  shown  in  some  of  his  plays 
with  local  Italian  customs,  circumstances,  and 
I)eculiarities.  In  1593,  when  he  was  twenty- 
nine  years  old,  our  poet  first  appeared  in  print. 
His  **  Venus  and  Adonis"  was  published  under 
tho  Author  s  direction,  by  a  printer  named 
Richard  Field— said  to  have  been  a  Stratford 
man ;  and  the  affectionate  hold  which  his  na- 
tive town  and  its  **  old  familiar  faces  "  had  upon 
Shake8X)eare  during  his  metrox>olitan  life,  may 
be  deduced  from  the  fact  that  many  of  his  vil- 
lage-neighbours' names  figure  in  his  produc- 
tions ;  such,  for  instance,  as  fluellen,  Bardolph, 
Audrey ;  and  more  especially  Anne, — the  name 
of  one  of  his  sisters,  and  his  own  wife's  name, — 
which  BO  well  becomes  the  pretty  yeoman's 
daughter  of  Windsor,  **  Sweet  Anne  Page." 
The  first  edition  of  **Lucrecc,"  also  brought 
out  at  Field's  press,  was  the  next  publication ; 
and  was  followed  by  Spenser's  second  tribute  to 
Shakespeare  in  tho  poem  of  *  *  Colin  Clout 's  come 
Home  again."  In  this  same  year,  1594,  it  has 
been  supposed  tliat  Shakespeare's  noble  friend 
and  patran,  Lord  »Southampton,  made  him  that 
munificent  present  of  a  thousand  pounds. 

The  spring  of  the  subsequent  year  probably 
saw  tho  opening  of  the  Globe  Theatre  on  tho 
Banksidc.  Its  building  had  been  commenced 
on  tho  22d  December  1593,  by  the  leader  of  the 
company  of  actors,  Richard  Burbage,  and  was 
now  ready  (1595)  for  giving  porformances,  which 
usually  commenced  at  three  o'clock  in  the  after- 
noon. It  vras  a  circular  wooden  edifice;  and, 
being  open  to  the.  air,  this  theatre  served  for 
summer  representations;  while  the  Player- 
sharers  sent  in  a  petition  (Shakespeare's  name 
fifth  on  the  list)  for  leave  to  repair  and  enlarge 
their  Blackfiiars  Theatre  for  winter  perform- 
ances. In  the  August  of  this  year,  1596,  do- 
mestic affliction  fell  on  Shakespeare  in  his  Strat- 
ford home;  his  son  Hamnet's  burial  is  regis- 
tered as  having  taken  place  on  the  llth  of  the 
month;  and  his  parents  were  in  such  reduced 
circumstances  that  their  poet-son  found  sup- 
port for  his  own  trouble  from  endeavouring  to 
alleviate  theirs.  He  set  himself  to  aid  in  re- 
deeming from  mortgage  his  mother's  paternally- 
inherited  estate  of  Asbyes ;  he  applied  for  a  grant 
of  arms  to  his  father  ;  and  had  made  purchase 
of  a  dwelling-house  and  garden  at  Stratford, 
calle<l  **  New  Place,"  (also, "  The  Great  House,") 
to  which  he  brought  home  his  parents,  and 
established  them  there  under  his  own  country- 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


▲  BIOGRAPHICAL  SKETCH  OF  WILLIAM  8HAKESPEABE. 


roof.  It  appears  that  he  had  had  a  residence 
in  London,  which  he  always  occupied  while  in 
the  metropolis,  since  the  year  1596 ;  and  a  letter 
of  an  after-date  shows  this  residence  to  haro 
been  situated  in  Southwark. 

The  year  1598  witnessed  the  first  acting  of 
Ben  Jonson*s  comedy,  *'  Every  Man  in  his  Hu- 
mour,"  it  is  said,  through  Shakespeare^s  instru- 
mentality; and  we  are  unwilling  to  withhold 
credence  from  this  tradition  of  Shake8x>eare's  in- 
fluence generously  exerted  on  behalf  of  a  brother 
dramatist.  There  is  substantial  evidence  that 
on  the  25th  October  1598  a  letter  was  addressed 
by  a  fellow-townsman,  one  Richard  Quiney,  to 
Shakespeare,  requesting  the  loan  of  £30 ;  a  sum 
sufficiently  large  to  show  that  the  poet  was  now 
in  affluent  circumstances,  while  the  terms  in 
which  the  request  is  couched  manifest  the  en- 
tire faith  the  writer  reposed  in  the  willingness, 
as  well  as  ability,  of  the  man  he  addressed  to 
grant  what  was  asked.  The  original  of  this  let- 
ter—the only  one  extant,  addressed  to  Shake- 
speare— ^is  preserved  in  the  Shakespeare  Museum 
at  Stratford-upon-Avon. 

Before  1601  no  fewer  than  twenty-one  of 
Shakesi>earo*s  plays  had  been  performed  on  the 
stage,— namely,  "Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona ;" 
** Love's  Labour's  Lost;"  "Taming  of  the 
Shrew ;"  three  parts  of  "  Henry  VL ;"  "  Titus 
Andronicus;"  "Midsummer-Night's  Dream;" 
"  Hamlet ;  »  "  Richard  U.  ; "  "  Richard  IH. ; " 
two  parts  of  "  Henry  IV. ; "  "  Romeo  and 
.TuUet;" "King John;"  "Henry  V.  ;"  "As  You 
Like  It;"  "Merchant  of  Venice;"  "AU'sWell 
that  Ends  Well ; "  "  Much  Ado  about  Nothing ;" 
and  "  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor."  "While  ten  of 
them  had  found  their  way  into  print,  in  separate 
quarto  form.  These  ten  were,  *  *  Love's  Labour 's 
Lost;"  "RichardIL;"  "Richard IIL  ;"  "Romeo 
and  Juliet;"  two  parts  of  "HeniylV.  ;"  "Henry 
V. ;"  "  Much  Ado  about  Nothing;"  "Midsummer 
Night's  Dream ; "  and  " Merchant  of  Venice. "  To 
counterbalance  his  London  triumphs,  sorrow 
came  to  him  at  Stratford-upon-Avon  this  year. 
IDs  father,  John  Shakespeare,  died;  and  the 
i  Ijurial  was  recorded  as  having  taken  place  on  the 
8th  September  1601.  One  of  those  incidents  also 
occurred  that  seem  to  bo  of  trivial  consequence 
in  themselves,  yet  leave  significant  trace  to  those 
who  observe  them  in  their  correlative  import 
Thomas  AMiittington,  an  old  shepherd,  (i>06sibly 
the  prototype  of  Corin,  "  the  natural  philoso- 
pher,") long  in  the  employ  of  Richard  Hathaway, 
expired ;  lea\'ing  in  his  will  a  bequest  of  forty 
khillings  to  the  poor  of  Stratford,  which  sum  he 
liad  placed  in  the  hands  of  his  old  master's 
daughter,  Anne  Shakespeare.  This  money  con- 
fided to  the  care  of  the  poet's  wife,  speaks  with 
a  pleasantly  strong  effect,  in  evidence  of  her 
trust -inspiring,  kindly,  reliable  nature;  and 
we  feel  grateful  for  this  piece  of  mute  testimony 
to  the  sterling  moral  qualities  possessed  by 
Shakespeare's  Anne,  as  we  are  irresistibly  im- 
ITessed  with  the  idea  of  her  personal  attractions 


from  her  boy-husband*s  winning  and  wearing 
her  some  twenty  years  before. 

In  1602  there  is  record  of  a  patent  granted  on 
the  17th  May  by  James  L  to  William  Shake- 
speare and  his  company  of  players,  that  they 
might  ]>erform  at  the  Globe  Theatre  and  else- 
where, (Shakespeare's  name  second  on  the  list ;) 
and  in  the  same  year  the  now  wealthy  play- 
wright bought  107  acres  of  land,  adjoining  his 
dwelling  at  Stratford,  for  £320.  He  also  be- 
came owner  of  a  copyhold  tenement  there  ;  and 
made  an  additional  purchase  of  land  for  £60  in 
the  following  year.  It  was  at  this  time  that  "bin 
Alleyn  (wife  to  Edward  Alleyn,  the  actor,  aiul 
founder  of  Dulwich  College)  wrote  the  letter 
before  alluded  to,  pro\'ing  the  whereabouts  of 
Shakespeare's  residence  when  staying  in  the 
metropolis;  for  she  mentions  to  her  liusbaiicl 
having  seen  "  Mr  Shakespeare  of  the  Globe  "  in 
ScfU(htcark\ 

1604  is  the  probable  date  of  Shakespeare's  re- 
tirement from  the  stage  as  an  actor;  and  the  lack 
of  his  prudence  and  discretion  in  counsel  was 
adverse  to  the  company.  His  control  and  pres- 
ence ceasing,  the  ill  effects  were  felt ;  but  it  in 
probable  that  at  the  age  of  forty,  which  ho  liud 
now  attained,  Shakespeare  felt  that  he  hiul 
earned  a  right  to  enjoy  that  comparative  Icii^ure 
and  withdrawal  from  the  more  active  bustle  of 
public  life,  which  most  men  of  ardent  natureH 
and  imaginative  temperaments  feel  ei-eep  over 
them  as  they  advance  in  maturity.  Tliey  have 
diunk  to  fulness  of  the  wine  of  life,  its  spurkle 
has  been  theirs  unto  dazzling ;  they  would  fain 
taste  a  calmer  and  more  moderate  draught  of  ex- 
citement, savoured  in  peace  and  repose.  Feu- 
have  the  wisdom  to  relinquish  the  cup  when 
actually  at  their  lips,  and  leave  it  for  the  quieter 
abstinence  they  instinctively  begin  to  prefer: 
but  Shakespeare  was  wiser,  as  well  as  mure 
greatly  gifted,  than  most  men  ;  and  he  ordained 
his  own  life-scheme  with  no  lesH  judgment  than 
he  mapped  out  those  of  the  drama-characters  he 
created. 

The  next  eight  years  were  s]>ent  in  various  oc- 
cupations, taking  him  now  to  Stratford-upon- 
Avon,  now  to  Loudon;  now  investing  £440  in  the 
purchase  of  a  lease  of  tithes  in  Stratford,  24th 
July  1605,  (in  the  indenture  of  which  transaction 
he  figures  as  "  William  Shakespeare  of  Stratford- 
upon-Avon,  gentleman;")  now  receiving  a  fel- 
low-actor's ( Augustine  Phillips)  bequest  of  a  gold 
l)iece  worth  thirty  shillings ;  now  superintending 
the  first  performance  of  new  plays  he  had  written 
since  the  commencement  of  the  century;  (be- 
fore 1606,  "  Troilus  and  Cressida ;"  "  OtheUo; " 
"  Twelfth  Night ; "  "  Henry  VIII. ; "  "  Measure 
for  Measure ; "  "  Comedy  of  Errors ;  "  "  Lear ; " 
and  "Macbeth"  had  appeared;)  now  giving  his 
daughter  Susanna  in  marriage  to  Dr  John  Hull, 
on  Uie  5th  June  1607 ;  now  pitying  the  lust  sad 
duties  to  his  youngest  brother,  Edmund,  who 
was  buried  on  the  31st  Deoember  at  St  Saviour's, 
Southwark;  then  being  mar'*"  ■■■iidfjither,  by 
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tli«  birth  gf  Sniannft"*  oluld,  £lkab«thf  bftpilicd 
2LKt  F«brtiKi7  i60B ;  now  pkmity  reo^ivuig  lus 
moiher  i  Ut«i  breath,  and  Melnef  her  remaint 
ooQit^tied  to  thti  gnre,  9tb  September,  the  auna 
jwr;  now  perfonmng  ih6  fHirt  of  good  fdmd 
aixl  QcigtibcmT,  hj  tUnding  godfathflr  to  &  twf 
]iam«l  WUlifcTO  Walker,  on  the  ICtb  Oatober,  in 
kk  itati-r«  pUcfl  ;  now  bfling  tbo  objei^  of  ft  letter 
frott  Lord  S<raihai&ptcnL|  whetvia  the  noUeiEUUi 
itjka  Shafcecpiiara  *'mf  ei^Kioiftl  ffieod;'^  now 
plantbig  a  muIberrT-tna  m  hit  Wftrwkkihii^ 
fKtdeti,  whil^hia  sonneti  werv  being  tnitpriutcd, 
im  tha  aOth  May  1609.  Thta  we  £ud  Mm  en- 
gird in  iuititutin^  a  leyiul  pro«<!M  ogaiuit  John 
Adde&ibrook,  in  th«  moDth  of  Mtreb  JtilO,  fur 
the  meoftty  of  a  ■mall  debt ;  wbe:u,  tho  duhtor 
de«uD|H]ig,  ft  writ  Wfti  iMued  by  the  borougb 
court  agftiuii  Thomfti  Hortley,  who  had  bcoame 
bail :  lU  of  which  ihowi  that  the  poet  did  not 
ehooee  to  be  impoeed  upon.  Then,  ioltiiil,  tliera 
vu  a  fine  levied  oa  the  lOT  acivii  of  ufable  tatid 
ptmehaaed  by  William  ttbakeiveftro  in  ISCTi ;  and 
tus  namfi  s^nda  on  ft  list  of  duimtiuQi,  (dale<i 
Llth  Septc^mber  1611,)  ooutHhoted  hj  the  t^wm- 
fieople  of  Bttmtfofd,  for  defraying  the  clianEfl  of 
yrrmn^tiue  "  a  bill  hi  Parliament  fur  iho  better 
repair  of  hi^hwayv,**  k.(h  And  then,  la  ll>t2,  we 
Cume  to  the  probable  period  of  hli  quitting'  Lon- 
don entbvlf ,  to  take  np  luj  pcttntuieiit  reeidenoe 
It  f^tratford  ;  thiu  fully  emrying  oiit  hin  retire- 
ment from  mctropolitnn  eumtement* 

Bat  not  inertly  did  ho  pun  Im  conntry  «Kiat^ 
tnoe.  We  find  him  to  liaTe  been  one  of  the 
fJftintiffs  in  a  CbaEtcery  <uLt  oonoeming  the 
lea^  of  titha  bon^ht  in  1^H)6  ;  we  leftm  t^iftt  he 
tmIT^ha■«i  a  hoOdo  in  Blaekfri4jra  for  £140,  on 
the  lOth  March  1613^  poeiibly  with  poine  iriew 
of  ooELTenieneo  to  hia  fiiontlM  md  former  fellow- 

I  ictan ;  we  dineoTer  that  he  wai  active  in  en- 
deiTouriug  to  prevent  the  eticlmare  uf  i^uniitiou 
U&d  at  hiB  njitivo  Stratfoid  ;  wo  even  tr4i:a  Jiiin 
ai  being  uncti  again  in  Loudon^  wheu  Thuiniui 
Greene,  clerk  of  the  ouryomtioHf  aent  up  to 
tr^wii  on  ihlsa  Aume  buffincari,  inailu  a  niitc,  diitoiL 
17th  Korember  ICl^  wherein  he  ititntion^  goin;^ 

I  to  see  Shaketpcare  on  hit  arriving  there  abio. 
OUier  events^  neftriy  concerning  tihftkcBpcdre, 
mark  theae  lew  jeftm ;— On  the  4tli  Febmnry 


ICiU,  hie  brother  Richard  was  bnried  j  i>n  the 

j  2lhh  June,  of  the  eaiiQe  year,  the  01o1>e  Theatre 

I  WW  burned  down ;  and  on  the  9th  July  1614, 

'  there  wae  a  calamity  of  the  lame  natiin:— a  Are 

—at  Stratford-npon-AvDn. 

In  16  Ui  there  U  no  eepocial  record  ;  but  dur- 
JQg  the  put  niue  y&axn  IumI  appcio'ed  **  Antony 
and  ClKXpntra,"  *'Pericloi,"  **  Winter »  Tido," 
"Tempcit,'*  **  Coriohuiu*,"  '^TimuQuf  AtliClui;'* 
"  Juhuii  CasRT,"  and  "  Cymbeline/* 

In  the  Tery  opening  of  the  year  1616j  Shake-* 
fpean  ieemt  to  have  felt  aome  prvmoniioTy 
;  iTmptomi  of  decay  and  diaiolutkiin,  for  «ti  thi 
25th  JftnuMX  he  prepared  hii  will,  fti  Um 
10th  Febniai7  he  married  hin  dnnghler  Jttditli 
la  Thnmaa  Qniney.     And  oii  the  2ijth  March  he 


executed  his  wHL  There  ii  ft  legend  that  Btn 
Jonaon  and  I>rftyton  took  ft  apiing  hoUday,  and 
paid  Shftkeapeftre  a  nait  at  hii  Btntford  h^me  ; 
while  the  hogpitahle  reception  he  gave  to  them 
hait«ned  hit  end :—  if  to,  there  ii  lomcthing  noi 
nncoagenini  in  the  thought  that  one  of  hia  laat 
acts  wan  entertaining  his  frieniU  and  brother 
poet*,  and  that  hii  oouvivijil,  bounleoUE  natuiw 
thni  oonclqded.  However  thia  be,  William 
^hakeapeafiQ  cipifed  23d  April  1616,  (the  fifty- 
«e«oud  anTLiyenary  of  hli  birth, )  living  eTermora 
alterwtLtdt  io  the  love  and  (gratitude  of  thone  to 
whom  lie  b^|Ui>athed  hi«  immortal  thouglit*. 
Tliey  are  ount,  aa  it  wtro,  by  iiia  own  wordi : — 

^^MjipLrlt  lithla^,  the  bvttft- p«Tt  ^f  mi  » 

Xot  ouly  did  William  ShukeMpeare  give  to  tlM 
world  gmuder  intvlle<:tiial  br&in-prudufit  thou 
any  hnman  being  that  over  UvimI,  but  he  ftaaaed 
through  Ufu  with  a  harmonious  propriety  of  eir- 
cumstancc  and  complotcueiu  of  achiavemeiLt 
olluttod  to  fi;W.  Bum  in  that  lovdy  Engliuli 
villn|;e,  bred  in  wholcKoiue  putsuiti,  physical 
imd  intelluelual,  dwelling  amid  rural  gighta  and 
influcQCCi  durlii^  childhood,  and  troniplunted  to 
iin  urban  utinoupJi^ro  of  ruHiicmc^nt  and  aoQ^>iii^ 
pliuhtucut  ill  Lundun  M'ln^n  juHt  uf  Age  to  rccuive 
uiUAt  advantu^eoualy  thi^i  truwuiog  poliili,  the 
nutunJ  pout  became  the  cuniuiiiujate  poet. 

Ho  retain  imI  on  oHecti^jiiatu  ivtcurd  fur  home 
tiGA  amid  the  faacdnationi  of  town  attuchmanta  y 
ho  f  lillUled  hi«  dutios  of  soa,  brothf;r,  hui»Liuid, 
ftJiU  fatlmr,  witli  couKJitt'ney  nnd  truth  ^  he  a43- 
qoin^d  puUii;  flavour;  ho  wun  ibu  love  of 
bruth*!r-iHHU  "iiid  bru£UL'r-ii*;tuJ> ;  he  aeeured 
tlie  admiring  tuiteem  and  friendithip  of  diitin- 
Kui:iheJ  tiabkmcD,  ( counting  Hunij  ^\''nothos- 
luy,  Eftrl  of  boulhjiiui>ton ;  William  Herbert, 
Eurl  of  l'i;mhroko ;  and  I'hilip,  Earl  of  Mont' 
gumory,  among  Lii  auociatei  ami  intimate*  i) 
and  he  gained  the  favour  and  gnu^oui  approba- 
tiuti  of  both  aoveroigiijt  (KliifKbcth  and  Jamet 
L^  who  auoceMively  occupied  the  Eivliah 
throtiu  duriitg  hiii  lifetime^  II u  waa  held  in  *o 
high  veno(«tiuu  hy  hhi  uwn  fellow-towiunieu, 
that  they  hud  l^iit  hunour^d  boiiCA  doee  to  the 
vcfy  cuum*  unitin-milN  uf  theiv  church,  Knd 
cnH:ti'd  id4  uiouuuituttil  vOigy  within  the  walli 
of  ihuir  chancel ;  luvod  an  a  friend  and  genial 
compuniun  by  them  whi-ii  nlive,  ro^crencpd  art 
an  uriKLmimt  to  thtir  i^niiinunity  in  hht  nicmoiy 
nfUr  dcflth. 

We  cannot  but  believe  that  thia  tnona  mental 
elE^  ^^veM  UA  the  beat  tTonicript  of  hii  appear- 
auci)  during  the  kst  yean  of  hia  life,  when  in 
eoic  and  retirement ;  la  the  portrait  of  Ihlortin 
Droc^ehout,  jirctixed  to  the  fint  collected  editiun 
of  hia  worka  in  IGl^,  moat  likely  affords  the 
tniett  roprt:a<!Ut[itiua  of  hii  ftppcamnce  while  iu 
active  pnblio  metropolitan  life,  Then  ii  a  bland 
fuIneM  of  repote  in  the  monumental  faisa  and 
figure,  ftnd  ft  comr>act,  energetic,  puri'^'A^ful  look 
iboat  the  Droeahout  pr^rtndt,  that  seem  levor* 
ftUy  and  u^factorily  characterLHtiu  of  the  n4au 
nt  thpflc  dif!inL';it  iniiv-iU  nf  bin  lift.     Vi  hu 
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penon  we  have  these  reliable  tiBoes ;  while  of 
hiB  manner  we  poesess  certain  lew  direct,  but 
hardly  leei  pertinent  Teitiges.  We  may  gather 
from  Fuller^a  iUnatratiTe  words,  and  from  Ben 
Jonson*a  hearty  expressions,  how  Shakespeare 
looked,  moved,  and  spoke.  We  may  perceive 
from  Beaumonf  a  lines*  relative  to  the  Mermaid 
Tavern,  how  Shakespeare  (one  of  its  chief  mem- 
bers) contributed  his  share  to  social  vivacity. 
Fuller  speaks  of  the  **  wit-oothbats  "  at  the  jovial 
meetings  there,  and  says  of  Shakespeare  and 
Ben  Jonson  :—*' Which  two  I  behold  like  a 
Spanish  great  galleon,  and  an  English  man-of- 
war :  Master  Jonson,  like  the  former,  was  built 
far  higher  in  learning ;  solid,  but  slow  in  his  per- 
formances :  Shakespeare,  with  the  English  man- 
of-war,  lesser  in  bulk,  but  lighter  in  sailing, 
could  turn  with  all  tides,  tack  about,  and  take 
advantage  of  all  winds  by  the  quicknesa  of  his 
wit  and  invention."  Ben  Jonson's  testimony  is 
even  still  more  fervent ;  and  though  not  more 
graphic,  is  yet  more  personally  descriptive. 
There  is  a  cordial  warmth  in  the  words  that 
goes  to  the  heart  as  we  read  them :  he  says  : — 
"  I  loved  the  man,  and  do  honour  his  memory 
(on  this  side  idolatry)  as  much  as  any.  He  was 
indeed  honest,  and  of  an  open  and  free  nature ; 
had  an  excellent  fancy,  brave  notions,  and  gentle 
expressions,  wherein  he  flowed  with  that  facility, 
that  sometimes  it  was  necessary  be  should  be 
stopped."  Stopped  I  Shakespeare  stopped  If 
But  what  a  picture  have  we  here  of  the  poet's 
plenary  and  potential  out-pour  of  idea  and  ut- 
terance !  We  can  never  be  too  grateful  to  Ben 
Jonson  for  penning  these  few  lines,  containing 
BO  genuine  an  epitome  of  Shakespeare's  mode  of 
talking. 

With  respect  to  Shakespeare's  acting,  there  can 
be  little  doubt  that  it  vras  perfection  in  its  way ; 
and  Chettle,  a  contemporary,  bore  witness  that 
he  vras  **  excellent  in  the  quality  he  profeases." 
His  own  advice  to  the  players  (**  Hamlet "  iil  2) 
shows  thorough  knowledge  and  judgment,  with 
practical  discrimination.  Such  capacity  to  per- 
oeive  and  instruct  implies  power  to  fulfiL  The 
fact  of  his  enacting  that  part  of  the  Ghoat,  in 
'*  Hamlet,"  is  proof  positive  that  he  must  have 
had  pro-eminent  gifts  in  impersonation;  for 
would  the  author  of  that  diKmbodied  creation 


*  "  What  things  have  we  seen 
Done  at  the  Mermaid  I  heard  words  that  hare  been 
So  nimble,  and  so  fUll  of  rabUe  flame, 
Ai  if  that  every  one  fh)m  whom  they  came 
llad  mcaht  to  pat  his  whole  wit  in  a  Jest." 


have  intrusted  its  presentment  to  any  one  dis- 
qualified from  rondering  it  competently,  im^ 
pressively,  thrillingly,  to  an  audience  gazing 
breathless  on  that  most  awful  spiritual  pres- 
ence ?  That  he  chose  to  play  the  comparatively 
insignificant  part  of  the  faithful  old  serving-moii 
in  **  As  You  Like  It,"  is  but  another  point  in 
confirmation  that  he  chose  to  have  a  beautiful 
subordinate  character  well  filled,  while  he  liim- 
self  could  well  fill  it ;  and  we  feel  the  force  of 
Coleridge's  earnest  assertion: — "I  am  certain 
that  Shakespearo  was  greater  as  Adam  in  *  As 
You  like  It,'  than  Burbage  as  Hamlet  or 
Richard  m." 

With  regard  to  Shakespcaro's  mode  of  com- 
position, we  have  always  believed  that  he  con- 
structed many  of  his  greatest  things  at  moments 
when  he  was  not  seated  formally  with  pen,  ink, 
and  paper  before  him,  but  abroad  in  the  open 
air,  walking,  on  horseback,  alone,  or  in  company, 
as  the  case  might  be.  With  his  richly  capacious 
mind,  his  fertile  imagination,  his  ever-flowing 
fancy,  and  faculty  of  observation  ever  open  to 
impression,  he  must  have  been  perpetually  con- 
ceiving and  shaping  those  grand  images  which 
took  immortally-embodied  form  when  he  came 
to  pen  them  down.  The  evidence  contained  in 
those  words  that  occur  in  the  Address  pre- 
fixed to  the  Folio  of  1623,  by  his  first  editors,  and 
former  fellow-actors,  John  Heminge  and  Henry 
Condell,  affords  valuable  indication  of  Shake- 
speare's power  in  composition  : — **  His  mind  and 
hand  went  together;  and  what  he  thought  he 
uttered  with  that  easiness,  that  we  have  scarce 
received  from  him  a  blot  in  his  papers." 

Of  his  actual  writing,  we  have  a  olierished 
idea  that  he  himself  gives  indication  of  liis  own 
precise  condition  when  in  the  act  of  putting  his 
thoughts  on  paper,  where  he  makes  Hamlet  say  — 

"  In  my  heart  there  was  a  kind  of  fightiu?, 
That  would  not  let  me  sleep    .    .    . 
Ere  I  could  make  a  prologue  to  my  brains, 
They  had  begun  the  play  i—l  sat  me  dowu/'  &c. 

The  eager,  half-disjointed,  half-hurried  line<t, 
so  expressive  of  an  ardour  tremulous  with  its 
desirous  haste,  strike  us  with  peculiar  force  of 
probable  meaning  in  delineating  the  poet  s  own 
mode  of  writing. 

In  all  that  relates  to  him,  Shakespeare  is 
interesting:  in  what  he  said,  looked,  lived,  a 
source  of  vivid  interest:  in  what  he  thought, 
wrote,  and  gave  the  world,  a  source  of  interest 
to  the  world's  ends,  and  to  the  end  of  the 
world. 
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SHAKESPEARE'S   WILL. 

(extracted  from  the  REOISTBT   of  the  AECHBISHOP  of  CANTERBURY.) 


Vicnimo  gttinto  die  Martiiy  Anno  Regni  Domi- 
ni nottri  Jacobi  nunc  JUffit  AngUct^  dec,y 
decimo  quarto^  et  Scotia  quadrageaimo  nono. 
Anno  Domini  1616, 

Ik  the  name  of  God,  Amen.  I,  William  Shake- 
speare, of  Stratford-upon-Avon,  in  the  connty  of 
Wanriek,  Gent.,  in  perfect  health  and  memory, 
(God  he  praiaed,)  do  make  and  ordain  thia  my 
last  will  and  testament,  in  manner  and  form  fol- 
lowing ;— that  is  to  say : 

Fint^  I  commend  my  soul  into  the  hands  of 
God  my  Creator,  hoping,  and  assuredly  believ- 
ing, through  the  only  merits  of  Jesus  Christ 
my  Saviour,  to  be  made  partaker  of  life  ever- 
lasting ;  and  my  body  to  the  earth,  whereof  it  is 
made. 

Item^  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  my  daughter 
Judith  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  of  lawful 
English  money,  to  be  paid  unto  her  in  manner 
and  form  following  :  that  is  to  say,  one  hundred 
pounds  in  discharge  of  her  marriage- portion, 
within  one  year  after  my  decease,  with  consid- 
eration after  the  rate  of  two  shillings  in  the 
pound  for  so  long  time  as  the  same  shall  be  un- 
paid unto  her  after  my  decease ;  and  the  fifty 
pounds  residue  thereof,  upon  her  sxirrendering 
of,  or  giving  of  such  sufiicient  security  as  the 
overseers  of  this  my  will  shall  like  of,  to  surren- 
der or  grant  all  her  estate  and  right  that  shall 
deaoend  or  come  unto  her  after  my  decease,  or 
that  she  now  hath  of,  in,  or  to,  one  copyhold 
tenement,  with  the  appurtenances,  lying  and  be- 
ing in  Stratford-ux>on-Avon  aforesaid,  in  the  said 
county  of  Warwdck,  being  parcel  or  holden  of  the 
manor  of  Bowington,  unto  my  daughter  Susan- 
na Hall,  and  her  heirs  for  ever. 

/tem,  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  my  said  daugh- 
ter Judith  one  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  more, 
if  she,  or  any  issue  of  her  body,  be  living  at  the 
end  of  three  years  next  ensuing  the  day  of  the 
dste  of  this  my  will,  during  which  time  my  exe- 
cotors  to  pay  her  consideration  from  my  decease 
according  to  the  rate  aforesaid :  and,  if  she  die 
within  the  said  term,  without  issue  of  her  body, 
then  my  will  is,  and  I  do  give  and  bequeath  one 
hundred  pounds  thereof  to  my  niece,  EHcabeth 
Hall ;  and  the  fifty  pounds  to  be  set  f orth.by  my 
executors  during  tiie  life  of  my  sister,  Joan 
Harte,  and  the  use  and  profit^  thereof  coming, 
akall  be  paid  to  my  said  sister  Joan,  and  after 
her  decease  the  said  fifty  pounds  shall  remain 
amongst  the  children  of  my  said  sister,  equally  to 
be  divided  amongst  them ;  but  if  my  said  daugh- 
ter Judith  be  living  at  the  end  of  the  said  three 


years,  or  any  issue  of  her  body,  then  my  will  is, 
and  so  I  devise  and  bequeath  the  said  hundred 
and  fifty  poimds  to  be  set  out  by  my  executors 
and  overseers  for  the  best  benefit  of  her  and  her 
inue,  and  the  stock  not  to  be  paid  unto  her  so 
long  as  she  shall  be  married  and  covert  baron ; 
but  my  will  is,  that  she  have  the  consideration 
yearly  paid  unto  her  during  her  life ;  and  after 
her  decease  the  said  stock  and  consideration  to 
be  paid  to  her  children,  if  she  have  any,  and  if 
not,  to  her  executors  or  assigns,  she  living  the 
said  term  after  my  decease ;  provided  that  if  such 
husband  as  she  shall  at  the  end  of  the  said  three 
years  be  married  imto,  or  at  [time]  after,  do  suf- 
ficiently assure  unto  her,  and  the  issue  of  her 
body,  lands  answerable  to  the  portion  by  this  my 
will  given  unto  her,  and  to  be  adjudged  so  by 
my  executors  and  overseers,  then  my  will  is,  that 
the  said  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  shall  be  paid 
to  such  husband  as  shall  make  such  assurance,  to 
his  own  use. 

Item,  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  my  said  sister 
Joan  twenty  pounds,  and  all  my  wearing  apparel, 
to  be  paid  and  delivered  within  one  year  after 
my  decease ;  and  1  do  will  and  devise  unto  her 
the  house,  with  the  appurtenances,  in  Stratford, 
wherein  she  dwelleth,  for  her  natural  life,  under 
the  yearly  rent  of  twelvepence. 

Jteniy  1  give  and  bequeath  imto  her  three  sons, 

William  Harte, Harte,  and  Michael  Harte, 

five  pounds  a-piece,  to  be  paid  within  one  year 
after  my  decease. 

Item,  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  tlie  said  Eli- 
zabeth Hall,  all  my  plate  that  I  now  have,  ex- 
cept my  broad  silver  and  gilt  boxes,  at  the  date 
of  this  my  will. 

Item,  I  give  and  bequeath  unto  the  x>oor  of 
Stratford,  aforesaid,  ten  pounds ;  to  Mr  Thomas 
Combe,  my  sword ;  to  Thomas  Russell,  Esq., 
five  pounds;  and  to  Francis  Collins,  of  the 
borough  of  Warwick,  in  the  coimty  of  Warwick, 
Gent.,  thirteen  pounds  six  shillings  and  eight- 
pence,  to  be  paid  within  one  year  after  my  de- 


Item,  I  give  and  bequeath  to  Handet  [Ham- 
net']  Sadler  twenty-six  shillings  eightpence,  to 
buy  him  a  ring;  to  William  Reynolds,  Gtont., 
twenty-six  shillings  eightpence,  to  buy  him  a 
ring;  to  ray  godson  William  Walker,  twenty 
shillings  in  gold;  to  Anthony  Kash,  Gent., 
twenty-six  shillings  eightpence ;  and  to  my  fel- 
lows, John  Heminge,  Richard  Burbage,  and 
Henry  Condell,  twenty-six  shillings  eightpence 
a-piece,  to  buy  them  rings. 

Item^  I  give,  will,  bequeath,  and  deviae  unto 
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my  daughter  SuBazina  Hall,  for  the  better  en- 
abling her  to  perform  this  my  will,  and  towards 
the  performance  thereof,  all  that  capital  mes- 
suage or  tenement,  with  the  appurtcnanceii,  in 
Stratford  aforesaid,  called  The  New  Place, 
wherein  I  now  dwell,  and  two  messuagei  or 
tenements  with  the  appurtenances,  situate,  ly- 
ing, and  being  in  Henley  Street,  within  the 
borough  of  Stratford  aforesaid;  and  all  my 
barns,  stables,  orchards,  gardens,  lands,  heredi- 
taments  whatsoever,  situate,  lying,  and  being, 
or  to  be  had,  reserved,  preserved,  or  taken 
witliin  the  towns,  hamlets,  Ullages,  fields,  and 
grounds  of  Stratford-upon-Avon,  Old  Stratford, 
Bishopton,  and  Welcome,  or  in  any  of  them,  in 
the  said  county  of  Warwick ;  and  also  all  that 
messuage  or  tenement,  with  the  appurtenances, 
wherein  one  John  Kobinson  dwcUeth,  situate, 
lying,  and  being  in  the  Blackfriai-s  in  Lon- 
don, near  the  Wardrobe;  and  all  my  other 
lands,  tenements,  and  hereditaments  whatso- 
ever ;  to  have  and  to  hold  all  and  singular  the 
said  premises,  with  their  appurtenances,  unto 
the  said  Susanna  Hall,  for  and  during  the  term 
of  her  natural  life ;  and,  after  her  decease,  to 
the  first  son  of  her  body  lawfully  issuing ;  and 
to  the  heirs  males  of  the  said  first  son  lawfully 
issuing;  and  for  default  of  such  issue,  to  the 
second  son  of  her  body  lawfully  issuing,  and  to 
the  Lcirs  males  of  tlie  body  of  the  second  son 
lawfully  issuing ;  and  for  default  of  such  heirs, 
to  the  third  sou  of  the  body  of  the  said  Susanna 
lawfully  issuing ;  and  for  default  of  such  issue, 
the  same  to  bo  and  remain  to  the  fourth,  fifth, 
sixth,  and  seventh  sons  of  her  body,  lawfully 
issuing  one  after  another,  and  to  the  heirs  males 
of  the  bodies  of  the  said  fourth,  fifth,  sixth,  and 
seventh  sons  lawfully  issuing,  in  such  manner  as 


it  is  before  limited  to  be,  and  to  remain  to  the 
first,  second,  and  third  sons  of  her  body,  and  to 
their  heirs  males ;  and  for  default  of  such  issue, 
the  said  premises  to  be  and  remain  to  my  said 
niece  Hall,  and  the  heirs  males  of  her  body  law- 
fully issuing :  and  for  default  of  such  issue,  to 
my  (laughter  Judith,  and  the  heirs  males  of  her 
body  lawfully  issuing ;  and  for  default  of  such 
i.-wue»  to  the  right  heirs  of  me  the  said  William 
Sliakespeare  for  ever. 

Item,  I  give  unto  my  wife  my  aecond-best  bed, 
with  the  furniture. 

Item  J  I  give  and  bequeath  to  my  said  daugh- 
ter Judith,  my  broad  silver-gilt  bowL  All  the 
rest  of  my  goods,  cliattck,  leases,  pLites,  jewelsi 
and  household  stuff  whatsoever,  after  my  debts 
and  legacies  are  paid,  and  my  funeral  expenses 
discharged,  I  give,  devise,  and  bequeath  to  my 
son-in-law,  John  Hall,  Gent.,  and  my  daughter 
Susanna,  his  wife,  whom  I  ordain  and  make 
executors  of  tliis  my  last  wiU  and  testament. 
And  I  do  entreat  and  appoint  the  said  Thomas 
Ilussell,  Esq.,  and  Francis  Collins,  Gent.,  to  be 
overseers  hereof.  And  do  revoke  all  former 
wills,  and  publish  this  to  be  my  List  yriil  and  , 
testjunent.  In  witness  whereof,  I  liave  here-  \ 
untu  ])Ut  my  hand,  the  day  and  year  first  above  \ 
written. 

ily  me,  ; 

WILUAM  SHAKESPEARE.     I 

I 

Witness  to  the  publishing  hereof, 
Fra.  Colltns, 
Julius  Suaw, 

JOUS  ROBIlfSON, 

Ha^net  Sadleb, 

ROBEBT  WHATOOTT. 


THE  DEDICATION   OF  THE  PLAYERS, 

PKEFIXED  TO  THE  FOLIO  OF  1623. 


To  the  most  noUe  and  ineompamhle  pair  of 
brethren,  Wiaiam  Earl  of  Pembrokey  <lr.. 
Lord  Chamberlain  to  the  King's  most  cxfel- 
lent  MaJestp,  and  Philip  Earl  of  Montgom- 
ery,  rfc,  Gentleman  of  his  Majctfii's  betl- 
ehamher;  Itoth  Knights  of  the  wi^f  nofffe 
ordir  of  the  Garttr,  and  our  shtgnUtr  good 
lords. 
Bight  Homourable, 

Whilst  we  study  to  be  thankful 
In  onr  ]wrticular  for  the  many  favours  we  have 
received  from  your  L.L.,  we  are  fallen  upon  the 
ill  fortune,  to  mingle  two  the  most  diverse 
things  that  can  be,  fear  and  rashness— mshncss 
in  the  enterprise,  and  fear  of  the  suocess.  For 
when  we  value  the  places  your  IT.H.  sustain, 
wo  cannot  but  know  their  dignity  greater  than 
to  descend  to  the  rending  of  these  trifles ;  and 


while  we  name  them  trifles,  we  have  deprived 
ourselves  of  the  defence  of  our  dedication.  But 
since  your  L.T^.  have  been  pleased  totliink  these 
trifles  something  horotofore,  and  have  prosecuted 
both  them  and  their  author  living  with  so  much 
favour,  we  hope  that  (they  outliving  him,  and 
he  not  having  the  fate,  common  with  some,  to 
be  executor  to  his  own  writings)  you  will  use  the 
like  indulgence  toward  them  yon  have  done  unto 
their  parent.  There  is  a  great  difference  whetlier 
any  book  choose  his  i>atn>ns,  or  find  them :  tlds 
hath  done  both.  For  so  much  were  your  L.L. 
likings  of  the  ticveral  parts  when  they  were 
acted,  as  before  they  were  published,  the  volume 
asked  to  be  yours.  We  have  but  collected  them, 
and  done  an  office  to  the  dead,  to  procure  hii 
orphans  guardians ;  without  ambiti<Mi  either  of 
self-piofit  or  fume ;  only  to  keep  the  nieniory  of 
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f  a  friend  and  fellow  alive  as  vrai  our 
are,  by  humLle  offer  of  his  plays  to 
it  noble  patronage.  Wherein,  as  we 
ly  observed  no  man  to  come  near  your 
with  a  kind  of  religious  atldress,  it  hath 
lieight  of  our  care,  who  are  the  prcsen- 
lake  the  present  worthy  of  your  H.H. 
►erfection.  But  there  we  must  also 
r  abilities  to  be  considered,  my  lords. 
ot  go  beyond  our  own  powers.  Coun- 
s  reach  forth  milk,  cream,  fniits,  or 
)y  have;  and  many  niitions,  we  have 
at  had  not  gums  and  incense,  obtained 
uests  with  a  leavened  cake.     It  was  no 


fault  to  approach  their  gods  by  what  means  they 
oould :  and  the  most,  though  meanest,  of  things 
are  made  more  precious  when  they  are  dedicated 
to  temples.  In  that  name,  therefore,  we  most 
humbly  consecrate  to  your  H.H.  these  remains 
of  your  servant  Shakespeare,  that  what  delight 
is  in  them  may  be  ever  your  L.L.,  the  reputa- 
tion his,  and  the  faults  ours,  if  any  be  commit- 
ted by  a  pair  so  careful  to  shew  their  gratitude 
both  to  the  living  and  to  tho  dead  as  is 

Your  Lordslups'  most  bounden, 

JOHN  IIEMINGE, 
HENRY  CONDELL. 
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To  the  great  variety  of  readers. 
e  most  able  to  him  that  can  but  spell : 
u  are  iiumberetL  "NVo  had  nithcr  you 
ifc'hed  :  e.si»eciully  when  the  fate  of  all 
jKJiids  upon  y«»ur  capaciticH ;  and  nut  of 
uls  iJone,  but  of  your  purses.  Well,  it 
ublic ;  and  you  will  stand  for  your  pri- 
Ae  know— to  read  and  censure.  Do  so, 
it  first :  that  doth  best  commend  a  lK>ok, 
uner  says.  ThtfU  how  odd  Kocver  your 
e  or  your  wisdcjms,  make  your  licence 
.',  sjjarc  not.  Judge  your  six-pen'orth, 
illingH- worth,  your  five-shillings-worth 
',  or  higher,  so  you  rise  to  the  juHt  mte:*, 
ct)mc.  I5ut,  whatever  you  do,  buy. 
will  not  drive  a  trade,  or  make  the  jack 
il  though  y<iu  be  a  magistrate  of  wit, 
•n  the  stage  at  lUackf  riars  or  the  Cock- 
firraign  plays  daily,  know,  these  x>lays 
d  their  trial  alrea<ly,  and  hUhmI  out  all 
and  do  now  conio  forth  quitted  rather 
ree  of  court  than  any  x)urch{tsed  letters 
cndation. 

I  been  a  thing,  wo  eonfesa,  worthy  to 
^n  wished,  that  tba  author  himself  had 
have  set  forth  and  overseen  his  own 
But,  since  it  hath  l>eeu  oidained 
«,  and  ho  by  death  dejiarted  from  that 
e  pray  you  do  not  envy  his  friends -the 


office  of  their  care  and  pain,  to  have  collected 
and  published  them  ;  and  so  to  have  published 
them  as  where  (before)  you  were  abused  with 
divers  stolen  and  surreptitious  copies,  maimed 
aoil  deformed  by  tho  frauds  and  stealths  of  in- 
jurious impostors  that  cx]X)sed  them,  even  those 
are  now  riffered  to  your  view  cured  and  perfect 
of  their  limbs,  and  all  the  ruMt  absolute  in  their 
numbers  as  he  conceived  them  ;  who,  as  he  was 
a  happy  imitator  of  nature,  was  a  most  gentle 
expresser  of  it :  hu  mind  and  Land  went  to- 
gether ;  and  what  he  thought,  he  uttered  with 
that  easiness,  that  we  have  scarce  received  from 
him  a  blot  in  his  pajHsrs.  But  it  is  not  our  pro- 
vince, who  only  gather  his  works  and  give  them 
you,  to  praise  him.  It  is  yours  that  read  him  : 
and  there  wo  hope,  to  your  divers  capacities, 
you  will  find  enough  both  to  draw  and  hold  you ; 
for  his  wit  can  no  more  lie  hid  than  it  could  be 
lost.  Ile;ul  him,  therefore ;  and  again  and  again : 
and  if  tlien  you  do  not  like  him,  surely  you  are 
in  some  manifest  danger  not  to  understand  him. 
And  so  we  leave  you  to  other  of  his  friends, 
whom  if  you  need,  can  bo  your  guides :  if  you 
need  them  not,  you  can  lead  yourselves  and 
others.     And  such  rciden  we  wish  him. 

.JOHN  imilNUK. 
HENKY  CONDELL. 
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&C£N£,— JA<  Seoj  with  a  Ship  ;  c^erwards^  an  uninhabited  Island, 


ACT  L 
ScRSZ  I.— On  a  Ship  at  Sea. 
,  Storm  with  Thunder  and  Lightning. 
Znter  a  Sbipmxuter  and  a  Boatswain. 
.  Boatnwain. — 
Here.  ma<)t<r :  what  choer? 
iood :  speak  to  tht*  murinvrs :  fall  to't  ynrelr, 
I  ourselves  aground  :  bedtir,  bc«tir.        '  [Exit. 

EiUer  Mariners. 
IleJffh.niyhcnrm  ;  chiM  rly,  clicorly,  lnyheart^ : 
e  :  take  in  the  top>ail ;  'tend  lo'th«''iu!««tfr's 
-Blow,  till  tliou  burst  tliy  wind,  if  room  enough  I 

ALoSaO,  Sebastian,  Axtoxio,  Feedixaxd, 

OoNZ.ti.o,  and  othn-g. 
Good  lioaLswaiu,   liavc  care.       Where'*  the 
Play  the  mon. 
1  pruy  now,  kcop  below. 
V'her«f  is  tin-  mac»n.r.  lK)at:iwain ? 
Do  you  not  hear  him  ?    You  mar  our  labour ; 
r  calfin*  :  you  do  a.-'.'^ist  the  atorm. 
I'av,  pood,  be  {tuticut. 

^Vheu  the  si  a  i.s.  Iloncc  !  What  care  these 
or  the  name  of  king  ?  To  cabin  :  silence  : 
^  not. 

UyA  :  y»t  remember  whom  thou  hn^tabaird. 
None  that  I  more  love  tiian  myfU'lf.  You  are 
llor  ;  if  you  cxm  comuuiiKl  the-4<;  elements  to 
jid  work  tlic  jwace  of  the  present,  we  wdl  not 
»pe  mor-.^ ;  use  your  authority.  If  you  cannot, 
ik."  you  Imve  lived  so  lonjr,  and  make  yourself 
your  cal)in  for  the  mi!»ch>ince  of  the  hour,  if  it 
Cheerlv,  good  hearts. — Out  of  our  way,  I  wiy. 

[Exit. 
\  l»ave  prcat  comfort  from  this  fellow ;  me- 
r  liatb  no  drownin^^  mark  upon  him  ;  his  com* 
s  iK-rf«.t:t  KollowH.  .Stand  fa-'t,  pood  fate,  to 
inp !  make  the  n>pe  of  his  de»tinv  our  cable, 
wn  doth  little  ad\antaire !  If  he  be  not  bom 
.ged,  our  case  is  miseralile.  [Exeunt. 

Re-enter  Boatswain. 
Down  with  tl»e  topma.st ;  yare ;  lower,  lower ; 
r  to  try  with  maiucour.-^c.    '[.1  cvtj  within.]     A 
pon  this  howling;   they  ore  louder  than  the 
or  our  ofilce.— 

mter  1*eba?tiax.  Aotoxto.  and  Ooxkalo. 

1  ?  what  do  you  here  i    Hiall  we  give  o'er,  and 

Have  70U  a  mind  to  sink  ? 


Seh.  A  pox  o'  your  throat  I  jou  bawling,  bUapheinoua, 
Inchoritable  dog ! 

Roots.  Work  you,  then. 

Ant.  Hang,  cur,  hang  I  you  whoreson,  Insolent  noise- 
maker,  we  are  less  afhtid  to  be  drowned  than  thou  art. 

Gon.  I  '11  warrant  him  fh>m  drowning ;  though  tha 
ship  were  no  stronger  than  a  nut-shell,  and  as  leaky  as 
an  ua^tanchcd  wench. 

Roats.  Lay  her  a-hold,  a-hold ;  set  ber  two  ceursts ; 
off  to  sea  again,  lay  her  off. 

Enter  Mariners  wet. 
Mar.  All  lost !  to  prayers,  to  prayers  I  all  lost ! 

lExeunL 
Roats.  What,  must  our  mouths  be  co!d  7 
(Son.  The  ki|ig  and  prince  at  prayers !  let  lu  assist 
them, 
For  our  case  is  as  their*. 
Seb.  I  am  out  of  ])atience. 

Ant.  We  arc  merely  cheated  of  our  lives  by  drunk- 
ards.— 
This  wide-chapp'd  rascal ;  — 'would,  thoa  migbtst  llo 
I  drowning, 

I  Tlic  washing  of  ten  tides  1 

(j'on.  He'll  be  hanged  yet ; 
:  Though  every  drop  of  water  swear  against  It, 
j  And  gape  at  wid'5t  to  glut  him. 
f^  confused  noise  within.]    "Mercy  on  us!"— "Wo 
split,  we  split.'"— ••  Farewell,  my  wife  and  children  I" — 
'•  FarewelC  brother  ! "— "  We  split,  wc  split,  we  split."— 
AiU.  Let'sallsink  with  the  king.  [Exit. 

iSeb.  Let's  take  leave  of  him.  \Exit. 

don.  Now  would  I  give  a  thousand  ftirlongs  of  sea 
for  an  acre  of  barren  ground  ;  long  heath,  brown  fune, 
anything.  The  wills  above  be  done  1  but  I  would  fain 
die  a  dry  death.  [Rxit. 

ScEXS  II.— The  Island :  before  the  Ceil  of  PBOSmo. 

Enter  Prospero  and  Miranda. 
Mira.  If  by  your  art,  my  dearest  father,  you  bavo 
Put  the  wild  waters  in  this  roar,  allay  them  : 
The  sky,  it  seems,  would  pour  down  stinking  pitch. 
But  that  the  sea,  mounting  to  the  welkin's  cheek. 
Dashes  the  lire  out.    O,  1  have  suffer'd 
With  those  I  saw  suffer  I  a  brave  vessel. 
Who  had  no  doubt  some  noble  creatures  In  her, 
Dash'd  all  to  pieces.    O,  the  cry  did  knock 
Against  my  very  heart !    Poor  souls  I  they  perisb'd. 
Had  I  been  any  god  of  power,  I  would 
Have  sunk  the  w»  within  tt^o  «»r(b,  or  o'er 
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It  shoald  the  good  ship  bo  have  swallow'd,  and 
The  freighting  sonU  witliin  her. 

Pro,  Be  collected; 
No  more  amazement :  tell  jour  piteous  heart, 
There 's  no  harm  done. 

Mira.  0,  woe  the  day ! 

Pro.  No  harm. 
I  have  done  nothing  but  in  care  of  thee, 
(Of  thee,  my  dear  one !  theo,  my  daughter  I)  who 
Art  ignorant  of  what  thou  art,  naught  knowing 
Of  whence  I  am  ;  nor  tliat  I  am  more  better 
Thui  Proftpero,  master  of  a  full  poor  cell, 
And  thy  no  greater  father. 

Mira.  More  to  know 
Did  never  meddle  with  my  thoughts. 

Pro.  'Tis  time 
T  should  inform  thee  further.    Lend  thy  hand. 
And  pluck  my  magic  garment  from  me.— So  ; 

[Lay*  down  his  mantle. 
Lie  there  my  art.— Wipe  thou  thine  eyes  ;  have  com- 
fort. 
The  direful  spectacle  of  the  wreck,  which  touched 
The  very  virtue  of  compassion  in  thee, 
I  have  with  such  provision  in  mine  art 
So  safely  order'd,  tliat  there  is  no  soul— 
No,  not  80  much  perdition  afl  an  hair. 
Betid  to  any  creature  in  the  vessel, 
M'hich  thou  heard'sjt  cry,  which  thou  saw'st  sink.     Sit 

down; 
For  thou  mn:«t  now  know  further. 

Mira.  Yon  luivc  often 
Begun  to  tell  me  what  I  am  :  Imt  stopp'd. 
And  left  me  to  a  bootless  inr^uisition ; 
Concluding,  "Stay,  not  yet." — 

Pro.  The  hour's  now  come ; 
The  very  minute  bid-*  thee  ope  thine  ear ; 
Obey,  and  be  allenlive.    Canst  th<m  renu'robcr 
A  time  liefore  we  came  unto  this  cell  ? 
I  do  not  think  thou  cAUSt ;  for  then  thou  wju^t  not 
Out  three  years  old. 

Mira.  Crrtainly,  Sir,  T  can. 

Pro.  By  what  ?  by  any  other  house,  or  peT«)n  ? 
Of  anything  the  image  toll  me,  that 
Hath  kept  with  thy  remembrance. 

Mira.  'Tis  far  off; 
And  rather  like  a  dream  than  an  a.^<inrance 
That  my  rememlmince  warnints.     Had  T  not 
Four  or  five  women  once,  that  tende«l  me* 

Pro.  Thou  hftdst.  and  more,  Miranda.    But  how  Is  it, 
That  this  lives  in  thy  mind?    "What  see.^t  tliou  else 
Tn  the  dark  backward  and  aby>!.m  of  time? 
If  thou  remcmbcr'st  aught,  ere  thou  cam'.^t  here, 
How  thou  cam'st  here,  thou  mayst. 

Mira.  But  that  I  do  not. 

Pro.  Twelve  years  since,  Miranda,  twelve  years  since, 
Thy  father  was  the  duke  of  Milan,  and 
A  prince  of  power. 

Mira.  Sir.  are  not  you  my  father  ? 

J*ro.  Thy  mother  vk^us  n  i>iece  of  virtue,  and 
She  said— thou  wa^t  my  daughter ;  and  thy  father 
Was  duke  of  Milan  ;  aiid  his  only  lieir 
A  princess ;— no  worse  issued, 

Mira.  0,  the  heavens  I 
What  foul  play  had  we,  that  we  came  from  thence  ? 
Or  blessed  was't  we  did? 

/Vo.  Both,  botli,  my  girl : 
By  foul  plav,  as  thou  say'st,  were  we  heaved  thence  ; 
But  blessetily  holp  hither. 

Mira.  O,  my  heart  bleeds 
To  think  o*  the  tren  ihut  1  hare  tum'd  you  to. 
Which  is  from  my  remembranc<»  I    Please  y<ni,  further. 

Pro.  My  brother,  and  thy  uncle,  calld  Antonio, — 
T  pray  thee,  mark  me,— that  a  brothor  should 
Be  so  perfidious  !— he  whom,  next  thyself, 
Of  all  the  world  I  loved,  and  to  him  put 
The  manage  of  my  slate ;  as  at  tluit  time. 
Through  all  the  signiorics  it  wa-*  the  first. 
And  Prospero  the  prime  duke :  boing  so  repntetl 
In  dignity,  and.  for  the  liberal  arts, 
M'ithout  a  parallel ;  those  being  all  my  study. 
The  government  1  cast  upon  my  brother. 
And  to  my  state  grew  stranger,  h^iug  trunsporte<l, 
And  rapt  In  secret  stn<lies.    Thy  fklse  uncle — 
Do!*t  thou  attend  me  ? — 

Mira.  Sir,  most  hee<lf\illy. 

J*ro.  Being  once  perrecte<l  how  to  grant  raits. 
How  to  deny  them  :  whom  to  advance,  and  whom 
To  trash  for  over-topping  ;  new  crfatwi 
The  creatures  that  wen*  mine :  T  say,  or  changed  them, 
Or  ebe  new  fomi'd  them  :  having  both  the  key 
Of  oflicer  and  office,  set  all  heart^i 


To  what  tune  pleased  his  car ;  that  now  he  wm 
The  ivy,  which  had  hid  my  princely  trunk. 
And  snck'd  my  verdure  oat  on 't.— Thou  attend*8t  not: 
I  pray  thee,  mark  me. 

Mira.  O  good  Sir,  I  do. 

I*ro.  I  thus  neglecting  worldly  ends,  all  dedicate 
To  closeness,  and  the  bettering  of  my  mind 
With  that,  which,  but  by  being  so  retired, 
Cer-prized  all  popular  rate,  in  my  false  brother 
Awaked  an  evil  nature  :  and  my  trust, 
Like  a  good  parent,  did  beget  of  him 
A  falsehood,  in  its  contrary  as  great 
As  my  trust  was  ;  which  had,  indeed,  no  limit, 
A  confidence  sans  bound.     He  being  thus  lorded, 
Not  only  with  what  my  revenue  yielded. 
But  what  my  power  might  else  exact,— like  one, 
Who  having,  unto  truth,  by  telling  of  it, 
Made  such  a  sinner  of  his  memory, 
To  credit  his  own  lie,— he  did  believe 
He  was  the  duke ;  out  of  the  substitution. 
And  executing  the  outward  face  of  royalty 
With  all  prerogative ;— hence  his  ambition 
Growing,— Dost  hear  ? 

Mira.  Your  tale,  Sir,  would  cure  deafhesa. 

Pro.  To  have  no  screen  between  this  part  he  playM 
And  him  he  play'd  it  for,  he  needs  will  be 
Absolute  Milan.    Me,  poor  man ! — my  library 
Was  dukedom  large  enough  ;  of  temporal  royalties 
He  thinks  me  now  incapable :  confederates 
(So  dry  he  was  for  sway)  with  the  king  of  Naples, 
To  give  him  annual  tribute,  do  him  homage ; 
Subject  his  coronet  to  his  crown,  and  bend 
The  <luk(Mlom,  yet  unbow'd,  (alas,  poor  Milan.') 
To  most  ignoble  stooping. 

Mira.  O,  the  heavi'ns ! 

/Vo.  Mark  his  condition,  and  the  event;  then  tell  me^ 
If  this  might  be  a  brother. 

Mira.  1  shoiild  sin 
To  think  but  nobly  of  my  grandmother : 
(lood  womlM  have  borne  bad  sons. 

Prn.  Now  the  condition. 
This  king  of  Naj'les  being  an  enemy 
To  me  inveterate,  hearkens  my  bro'ther*«  suit ; 
Which  was,  that  he  in  lieu  o'  the  premise*, — 
Of  homage,  and  I  know  not  how  much  tribute, — 
Should  presently  extirpate  me  and  mine 
Out  of  the  dukedom ;  and  confer  fair  Milan, 
With  all  the  honours,  on  my  brother :  whereon. 
A  treacherous  army  levied,  one  midnight 
Fate<l  to  the  pur(K>se,  did  Antonio  open 
The  gales  of  Milan  :  and,  i'  the  dead  of  darknes.'s 
The  ministers  for  the  purpose  hurried  thetice 
Me,  and  thy  crying  self. 

Mira.  Alack,  for  pity  I 
I,  not  remitmbering  how  T  cried  out  then, 
Wdl  cry  it  o'er  again  ;  it  is  a  hint. 
That  wrings  mine  eyes. 

I'ro.  Hear  a  little  ftirther. 
And  then  I  '11  bring  thee  to  the  present  bos'iness 
Which  now's  upon  us  ;  witliout  the  which,  this  story 
Were  most  im])ertinent. 

Mira.  Wherefore  did  they  not 
That  hour  destroy  us  ? 

J*ro.  Well  demanded,  wench  : 
My  tale  provokes  that  question.   Dear,  they  durst  nol 
^8o  dear  the  love  my  peofile  bore  me)  :  nor  set 
A  mark  so  bloo<ly  on  the  busiue-«s  ;  but 
With  colours  fairer  )>aintetl  their  foul  ends. 
In  few,  they  hurrieil  us  aboard  a  bark  : 
Bore  us  some  leagues  to  sea ;  where  they  prepared 
A  rotten  carcass  of  a  boat,  not  rigg'd. 
Nor  tackle,  sail,  nor  mai^t :  the  very  rats 
Instinctively  had  quit  it :  there  they  hoist  as, 
To  cry  to  the  sea.  that  roar'd  to  us  :  to  sigh 
To  the  win<ls,  whose  pity,  sighing  back  again. 
-Did  us  but  loving  wrong. 

Mira.  Alack !  what  trouble 
Was  I  then  to  you ! 

7  Vo.  O !  a  cherubim 
Thou  wast,  that  did  preserve  me !    Tlion  didai  smiley 
Infused  with  a  fortitude  from  heaven. 
When  I  have  deck'd  the  sea  with  dropa  Hill  salt ; 
T'nder  my  Inirden  groan'd  :  which  raised  in  me 
An  undergoing  stomach,  to  bear  up 
Against  what  should  ensue. 

Mira.  How  came  we  ashore? 

Pro.  By  Providence  divine. 
Some  food  we  had,  and  some  fresh  water,  that 
A  noble  Neapolitan,  iionzalo. 
Out  of  his  charity,  (who  being  then  apitoiuted 
Master  of  this  design,)  did  give  us  ;  with 
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xmentK,  lineui*,  stuffs,  and  necesotirirff, 
lince  have  steaded  much  ;  so,  of  hi.t  gmuloness, 
ig  I  lovetl  my  books,  be  fumlsh'd  me, 
ij  own  library,  with  rolumes  that 
above  mj  dukedom. 
.  'Would  I  might 
r  see  that  man  I 
Now  I  arise : — 
and  hear  the  last  of  our  sea-sorrow. 

I  this  ishind,  we  arriTed  ;  and  here 

thy  schoolmasttT,  ma^le  thee  more  proflt 
her  princes  can,  that  have  more  time 
lor  hours,  and  tutor:<  not  so  careful. 
Heavens  thank  you  for'tl    And  now  I  pray 

you,  Jfir. 

II  'tis  bt^inf?  in  my  mind,)  your  reason 
ing  thi.s  sea-5torm  1 

Know  thus  far  forth. — 

lent  most  strange.  bountiAil  fortune*, 

'  dear  lady,  bath  mine  cncmius 

:  to  this  shore :  and  by  my  prescience 

ly  zenith  <loth  dep<*nd  upon 

;iu.«>picious  ^tar ;  who&^intluenco 

L  court  not,  but  omit,  my  fortune  s 

?r  afttr  dnx)p. — Here  cease  raon-  qn<^?t:ons  ; 

t  inclined  to  sleep  ;  'lis  a  pof>.l  dulu'•^^ 

e  it  way  ; — I  know  thou  canst  not  choose.— 

[MiRANn.i  stf.ejys. 

ray,  aenrant,  come :  I  am  rcaily  now  ; 
•h,  my  Ariel ;  come. 

Enl^r  Ariel. 
AH  hail,  preat  ma.-«ter !  jrnive  Sir,  hail  I  I  come 
er  thy  be:<t  plefi>«urr  :  be't  to  fly, 
.,  to  dive  into  t)ie  fire,  to  ride 
*arrd  clouds  :  to  iLy  strong  bidding  ta9k 
id  all  hi.-!  quality. 
H:iJ<t  thoti.  spint, 

M  to  point  tli<>  tempest  that  I  bade  thee? 
To  oyt'Tj  article. 

tl  the  kin^.-**  .ship  ;  now  on  the  beak, 
the  waist,  tho  deck,  in  evtry  cabiu, 
1  amaz«>mrnt :  soraftimes,  I'd  divide, 
•n  in  many  place*  ;  on  the  topma-'t. 
ij»,  and  Jxiw-tprit,  houM  I  flame  di.stinctly, 
?et,  and  join.    Jove's  lijrhtninps,  the  pnHiirsors 
readful  thuudor-clupn,  more  momentary 
nt-outrunning  w«^re  not :  the  fire,  and  crack  ■» 
urous  roaring,  the  most  mighty  Neptune 

0  besi«.'ge,  and  make  his  bold  waves  tremble  ; 
dread  tndeui  hliake. 

\Iy  brave  spirit ! 

?  «o  firm.  •'O  constant,  that  this  coil 
ot  infi'ct  his  reason  ? 
v'ot  a  r'oul 

a  fever  of  the  mad,  and  play'd 
cks  of  dfrtporation.     All,  but  marinor^ 
in  the  foaming  brino.  and  quit  th*-  vr^srl, 
a-fire  with  me  :  the  king's  son,  Fenlinand, 
Ir  up-staring,  (ilien  like  rewls,  not  hair,) 
first  man  that  leapM  ;  crie«l,  "  Ucll  is  empty, 
the  devils  are  here." 
»Vhy,  that's  my  spirit  I 
not  thiN  ni^'h  >)iore? 
'Uwie  by,  my  ma-stt-r. 
iut  are  thry,  Ariel  safe? 
Sot  a  liair  p«.rishM  ; 
snstainin;:  gnrm«  nts  not  a  bl'^mith. 
ler  than  b^-fon; ;  aD<l,  as  thou  bad>t  mr>, 
*  I  have  di.<pfrse<l  them  'l)Out  ihv  isle : 
r*;.  son  havo  1  landed  by  him.«elf ; 
left  cooling  of  the  air  with  sigh.'*, 
d  angle  of  the  bbj,  and  sitting, 

1  in  this  :?ad  knot. 
>f  the  king's  ship, 

inijs,  say,  how  thon  hast  disposed, 

he  rest  o'  the  fleet? 

afely  in  harbour 

ng's  ship ;  in  tho  deep  nook,  whoro  once 

rdst  me  up  at  midnight  to  fetch  dew 

5  still-vex'd  Bermoothes,  there  she's  hl<l : 

nera  all  under  hatches  stow'd  ; 

rith  a  charm  join'd  to  their  sutfer'd  labour, 

ft  asleep :  and  for  the  rest  a  tho  fleet, 

disperse<l,  they  all  have  met  again ; 

upon  the  Mediterranean  flote, 

Ally  home  for  Naples ; 

g  tliat  they  saw  the  king's  ship  wreck'd, 

zreat  person  perish. 

jlel,  tbj  charge 


Exactly  is  perform'd  ;  but  there 's  more  work : 
Wluit  is  the  time  o'  the  day } 

A  ri.  Past  the  mid  seaKon. 

Fro.  At  least  two  gla-^ses.  The  time  'twizt  six  and 
Must  by  us  both  be  spent  most  preciously.  [now, 

Ari.  Is  there  more  toil?  Since  thou  dost  give  me 
Let  me  remember  thee  wliat  thou  hast  promued,  [paioa, 
Which  is  not  yet  perform'd  me. 

1^0.  How  now  ?  moody  ? 
What  is't  thou  canst  demand? 

Ari.  My  liberty. 

Pro.  Before  the  time  be  out?— no  more. 

Ari.  I  pray  thee 
Remember,  I  have  done  thee  worthy  service  ; 
Told  thee  no  lies,  ma<le  no  mistaklngs,  8erve<l 
W  ithout  or  grudge  or  grumblings :  tliou  didst  promise 
To  hate  me  a  full  year. 

/Vo.  Dost  thou  forget 
From  what  a  torment  I  did  free  thee. 

Ari.  No. 

iVo.  Thou  dost :  and  think'st 
It  much  to  tread  the  ooze  of  tho  salt  deep ; 
To  run  upon  the  sharp  wind  of  the  north  ; 
To  do  me  businf^s  in  the  veins  o'  the  earth. 
When  it  is  bake<l  with  frost. 

Art.  I  do  not.  Sir. 

Pro.  Thou  liest,  malignant  thing  I  Hast  thou  forgot 
Tlif  foul  witch  Sycorax,  who,  with  age  and  envy. 
Was  grown  into  a  hoop?  hast  thou  forgot  her? 

Ari.  No,  Sir. 

I'ro.  Thou  hast :  where  was  she  bom  f  speak ;  tell  m«. 

Ari.  Sir,  in  Argier. 

iVo.  O,  was  she  so?    1  must. 
Once  in  a  month,  recount  what  thon  hast  been. 
Which  thou  forgett  st.    This  damn'd  witch,  Syoorax, 
For  mischiefs  manifold,  and  sorceries  terrible 
To  enter  human  hearing,  from  Argier. 
Thou  know'^it,  was  banirth'd  :  for  one  thing  she  diil, 
They  would  not  take  her  life  :  is  not  this  true? 

Ari.  Ay.  Sir. 

Pro.  This  blue-eyed  hag  was  hither  brought  with  child, 
And  here  was  left  by  the  sailors.     Thou,  my  slave, 
As  thou  report'st  thyself,  wast  then  her  servant: 
And,  for  thou  wai«t  a  spirit  too  delicate 
To  act  her  earthly  and  abhorr'd  commands, 
Refusing  her  grand  bests,  she  did  confine  thee^ 
By  h(  Ip  of  her  more  potent  ministers, 
And  in  her  most  uumiti Liable  rage, 
lnt«  a  cloven  pine  ;  within  which  rift 
Imprison'd,  thou  didst  painfully  remain 
A  dozen  years  ;  within  which  fp.tcc  she  died. 
And  left  thee  there  ;  where  thou  didst  v«nt  thy  groasi) 
As  fast  as  millwhecls  strike :  then  was  this  island 
(Save  for  the  son  that  she  did  litter  here, 
A  freckled  whelp,  hag-bom)  not  houour'd  with 
A  human  shape. 

A  ri.  Yes  ;  Caliban,  her  son. 

Pro.  Dull  thing.  I  say  so ;  he,  that  Caliban, 
Whom  now  I  keep  in  service.    Thou  best  knoir«it 
What  torment  I  did  find  thee  in :  thy  groans 
Did  make  wolves  howl,  and  penetrate  the  breasts 
Of  ever-angry  bears  ;  it  was  a  torment 
To  lay  upon  the  damn'd,  which  Sycorax 
Could  not  again  undo  ;  it  was  mine  art, 
When  I  arrived.  an<l  heard  thee,  that  made  gape 
The  i)ine,  and  let  thee  out. 

Ari.  I  thank  thee,  ma.««ter. 

J'ro.  If  thou  more  mnrmur'st,  I  will  rend  an  oak. 
And  peg  thee  in  his  knotty  entrails,  till 
Thou  ha-st  howl'd  away  twelve  wint«ja. 

Ari.  I'ardon,  masU-r: 
I  will  be  corrcsiiondent  to  command. 
And  do  my  spiriting  gently. 

/Vo.  Do  so ;  anti  after  t^  o  days 
I  will  discharge  thee. 

Ari.  That 's  my  noble  master  I 
What  shall  I  do?  stiy  what?  what  shall  I  do* 

J*ro.  Go  make  thyself  like  to  a  nymph  o*  the  sea ; 
Be  subject  to  no  sight  but  mine ;  invi^ible 
To  every  eyeball  else.    <)o,  take  this  shape. 
And  hither  come  in't:  hence,  witli  diligenire. 

[ATxiYAkiiu 
Awake,  dear  heart,  awake  I  thou  hast  slept  well; 
Awake  I 

Afira.  The  strangeness  of  jour  story  pat 
Heaviness  on  me. 

Pro.  Shake  it  off:  come  on ; 
We'll  visit  Caliban,  my  slave,  who  nerer 
TiehLs  us  kind  answer. 

JViro.  'Tis  a  villain,  Sir, 
I  do  not  love  to  look  oil. 
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Pro.  But,  as  His, 
We  cannot  miss  him :  he  does  make  our  fire, 
Fetch  in  our  wood  ;  and  server  in  ofllces 
That  profit  us.    What  ho!  ahivel  Caliban! 
Thou  earth,  thou  I  speak. 

Col.  [  Within.]  There's  wood  cnouph  within. 

Pro.  Come  forth,  I  say;  there's  other  bu^ine^s  fcr 
Come  forth,  thou  tortoise .'  when  ?  [*hec : 

Be-enter  Annu  tike  a  vfater-nymph. 
Fine  apparition !    My  quaint  Ariel, 
Hark  in  thine  car.  r «   .* 

Aru  My  lord,  it  shall  be  done.  \rxit. 

Pro.  Thou  poisonous  shive,  jrot  by  the  devil  himidf 
Upon  tny  wicked  dam,  come  forth  I 

Enter  Caliban. 
Col.  As  wicked  dew  as  e'er  my  mother  brush'd 
With  raven's  fcatlier  from  unwholesome  feu. 
Drop  on  you  both !  a  south-west  blow  on  ye, 
And  blister  you  all  o'er! 

Pro.  For  this.  b»>  »urc,  to-nIf?ht  thou  shiiU  have  cramps, 
Side-stitches  that  shall  pen  thy  breath  up ;  urchins 
Bhall,  for  that  vast  of  night  that  they  may  work, 
All  exercise  on  thee  :  thou  shall  be  piuch'd 
As  thick  as  honeycombs,  each  pinch  more  stinging 
Than  bees  that  made  them. 

Cal.  I  must  cat  my  dinner. 
This  island's  mine,  by  Sycorax  my  mother. 
Which  thou  tak'st  from  mo.    W!ien  thou  earnest  first. 
Thou  strok'st  me,  and  mad'.'tt  much  of  me :  wouUUt  pive 
Water  with  berries  in't ;  and  teach  me  how  [me 

To  name  the  bijrpcr  lipht,  and  how  the  Ie««."<, 
That  bum  by  day  nnd  niplit :  and  then  I  loved  theo. 
And  shew'd  thee  all  the  qualities  o'  the  i.slo, 
The  fresh  sprinps.  brine-pits,  biirron  place,  and  fertile; 
Cursed  be  I  that  did  hO !— All  the  charm* 
Of  Sycorax,  toswls,  beetles,  bats,  lipht  on  you : 
For  I  am  all  the  subjects  that  you  have, 
Which  first  was  mine  own  kinjr :  and  here  you  ety  me 
In  this  hard  rock,  whiles  you  do  keep  from  me 
The  rest  of  the  island. 

Pro.  Thou  most  lyinp  slave. 
Whom  stripes  may  move,  n(H  kindness:  I  have  med  tlice, 
Filth  as  thou  art,'with  human  care :  and  lodpetl  thee 
In  mine  own  cell,  till  thou  didst  seek  to  violate 
The  honour  of  my  child. 

Cal.  O  ho.  O  ho  I— would  it  had  been  done : 
Thou  did^t  prevent  me  ;  I  hud  peojiled  tlse 
This  isle  with  Calibans. 

Pro.  Abhornnl  slave ! 
Which  any  print  of  poodness  will  not  take. 
Being  capable  of  all  ill !  1  p:ti».><l  thee. 
Took  pains  to  make  thee  speak,  tauirht  thee  each  hour 
One  thing  or  other:  wluu  thou  did.st  not.  onvnpe. 
Know  thine  own  meaning,  but  wouldst  gabble  like 
A  thing  most  bruti.«»h,  I  triidow'd  tliy  purioscs 
With  word."  that  made  them  known :  but  thy  vile  race. 
Though  thou  didst  li-arn.  had  tluit  in 't  which  fiood  nature* 
Could  not  abide  to  be  with  ;  therefore  wast  thou 
Deservedly  confined  into  this  rock. 
Who  hods't  desirved  mon-  thai^a  prison. 

Cal.  You  taught  me  laiigmige :  ami  my  profit  on't 
Is,  I  know  how  to  cur-c :  lh»?  red  plague  nd  you, 
For  learning  me  your  language ! 

Pro.  Hag-seed,  h«ncel 
Fetch  us  in  fuel :  ami  be  quick,  thou  wort  best. 
To  answer  other  busiucss.     Shrui-'K'st  thou,  malice? 
If  thou  neplecfst,  or  dost  unwillingly 
What  I  command.  I  '11  nick  thee  w  ith  old  cramps ; 
Fill  all  Uiy  bones  with  nrhcs  ;  make  thee  roar, 
That  beasts  sliall  tremble  at  thy  din. 

Cal.  No.  pray  thee  !— 
I  must  obey :  his  art  is  of  such  power,  [Aiide. 

It  would  control  my  diim's  god,  :?etebo8, 
And  make  a  vas!«al  o>*  him. 

J*ro.  So,  slave;  hence!  [Exj7  Caliban. 

X^^nter  Aiikl,  inrisfh'f.  fiaying  and  singing  ;  Fkkdi- 
KiXD  following  him. 


AaiEL'8  SOXG. 

"Come  unto  the.^e  yellow  sand.*, 

And  then  take  hands  : 
Court'sii'd  when  you  have,  and  klM'd, 

(The  wild  waves  whist.) 
Foot  it  f»'atly  here  and  thtrf  ; 
And,  gweet  sprites,  the  burden  bear. 

Hark,  liark!" 
i?itr.  Bowgh,  wowgh.  [Di^jiersedly. 


•'The  watch-dogs  borlf  :"• 
Bur.  Bowgh,  wowgh.  [DitptmHf, 

"Hark,  hark!  I  hear 
The  strain  <*f  strutting  chanticleer, 

Cry,  CocK-a-doodlc-doo." 

Frr.  Where  should  this  music  be?  i*  the  air,  or  the 
It  sounds  no  more  :— and  sure,  it  waits  upon      [earth? 
Some  god  of  the  ishind.    Sitting  on  a  bank. 
Weeping  again  the  king  my  father's  wreck. 
This  music  crept  by  me  upon  the  waters, 
Allaying  both  their  fury,  and  my  passion. 
With  its  sweet  air :  thence  I  have  follow'd  it^ 
Or  it  hath  drawn  me  rather :— but  'tli  gone. 
No,  it  begins  again. 

Ariel  sings. 
<'Full  fathom  five  thy  father  lies ; 
Of  his  bones  are  coral  made ; 
Those  are  ])carls  that  were  his  eyes : 

Nothing  of  him  that  doth  fade, 
But  doth  suCfer  a  sea-change 
Into  something  rich  and  strange. 
Sea-nymphs  honrly  ring  his  knell : 
Hark !  now  I  hear  them,— ding-dong,  beD." 
[Burden,  ding-dong. 

Per.  The  ditty  docs  remember  my  drown'd  father:— 
This  is  no  mortal  business,  nor  no  sound 
Tliat  the  earth  owes :— I  hear  it  now  above  me. 

Pro.  The  fringed  curtains  of  thine  eye  advance. 
And  say,  what  thou  seest  vond*. 

Mira.  Whatis't?  a  spirit? 
Lord,  how  it  looks  about !    Believe  me.  Sir, 
It  carries  a  brave  form :— but  'tis  a  spirit.  [senies 

Pro.  No,  wench :  it  eats  and  sleeps,  and  hath  kuch 
As  we  have,  such :  this  gallant  which  thou  seest 
Was  in  the  wreck ;  and  but  he's  something  stain'd 
With  prief,  that's  beauty's  canker,  thou  migbtst  oil 
A  poodly  person :  he  hath  lost  liis  fellows,  [hin 

And  strays  about  to  fin<l  thtm. 

Mira.  I  might  call  him 
A  thing  divine ;  for  nothing  natural 
I  ever  saw  so  noble. 

Pro.  It  goes  on.  [AsidiL 

As  my  soul  prompts  it:— spirit,  fine  spirit?  I'll  free 
Within  two  days  for  this.  [Ihet 

Per.  Most  sure,  the  goddess 
On  whom  these  airs  attend !— Vouchsafe,  my  prayer 
.Mav  know,  if  you  remain  upon  this  isbnd ; 
And  that  you  will  some  good  ins.tnict;on  give. 
How  I  may  bear  me  here :  my  prime  request, 
Which  I  do  last  pronounce,  is,— O,  you  wonder  I— 
Ifyoubemaid  or  no? 

Mira.  No  wonder,  Sir ; 
But.  certainly  a  maid. 

Per.  My  language !  heavens ! — 
I  am  the  best  of  them  that  speak  this  speech, 
Were  I  but  where  'tis  spoken. 

7Vo.  How!  the  best? 
What  wert  thou  if  the  king  of  Naples  heard  thee? 

Per.  A  single  thing,  as  I  am  now,  that  wonders 
To  hear  thee  speak  of  Naples :  he  does  hear  me; 
And  that  he  does,  I  weep :  myself  am  Naples ; 
Who  with  mine  eyes  ne'er  since  at  ebb,  beheld 
The  king  my  father  wreck'd. 

Mira.  Alack,  for  mercy  I 

Per.  Ye.s  faith,  and  all  his  lords ;  the  duke  of  Milan, 
And  his  brave  hou.  being  twain. 

Pro.  The  duke  of  Milan, 
And  his  more  braver  daughter,  could  control  thee. 
If  now  'twere  lit  to  do't :— at  the  first  sight         [Asids. 
They  have  changeil  eyes : — delicate  Ariel, 
I  '11  set  thee  free  for  this  .'—A  word,  good  Sir ; 
1  fear  you  Imve  done  yourself  ^ome  wrong :  a  word. 

Mira.  Why  speaks  my  father  so  ungently  ?    This 
Is  the  third  man  that  e'er  1  saw  :  the  first 
That  e'er  I  sigh'd  for :  pity  move  my  lather 
To  be  inclined  my  way ! 

Per.  O,  if  a  virgin, 
And  your  affection  not  gone  forth,  I  '11  make  you 
The  queen  of  Naples. 

Pro.  Soft.  Sir ;  one  word  more. — 
They  are  both  in  cither's  powers :  but  this  swift  business 
I  must  uneasy  nrnke,  lest  too  light  winning         [Asid*. 
Make  the  prize  light.— One  word  more :  I  charge  the^ 
That  thou  attend  me :  thou  dost  here  usurp 
The  name  thou  ovr'st  not ;  and  hast  pni  thyself 
I'pou  this  island,  as  a  spy,  to  win  it 
From  me,  the  lord  on 't. 

Per.  No.  ns  I  am  a  mjin. 

Jf  ira.  There  *s  uothiug  Ul  can  dwell  in  such  a  tenpk : 
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spirit  hare  so  fkir  an  lioa<«e,  * 
Dfrn  will  strive  tu  dwell  with't. 
'oUow  me.—  [To  Fbrd. 

t  you  for  him ;  he  'a  a  traitor.— Come. 
»cle  thy  neck  ooil  feet  topether : 
r  sholt'thou  drink,  thy  food  shall  be 
i-brook  miucle*,  withor'd  roots,  and  hoslu, 
the  acorn  cradled.    Follow, 
o; 

ist  sach  entertainment)  till 
imy  has  more  power.  [He  draws. 

O,  dear  father, 
t  too  ra»h  a  trial  of  him,  for 
itle,  and  not  fearful, 
f  hat.  I  say, 

my  tutor  I— Put  thy  sword  up,  traitor ;  [science 
k'st  a  show,  but  dar't^t  not  strike,  thy  con- 
sess'd  with  gnilt :  come  from  tby  ward ; 
1  h^r?  di>«arm  t'let.-  with  this  stick, 
12  thy  Wiaf'on  .Irop. 
B25J2ch  you,  f!ltll;;r ! 
lea:o !  hanv:  not  on  my  garments. 
Sir,  have  pity ; 
\i  surety. 

^ilcncc :  ons  word  more 
ke  m:  cl;idc  thne,  if  nut  hate  thee.    What  I 
catz  for  an  impoator  ?  hu.->li  I 
nkst  there  are  no  more  mucIi  shapes  as  he, 
lecn  but  him  and  Caliban  :  foolish  wcuch ! 
ia«t  of  men  this  is  a  Caliban, 
r  to  him  ore  augeld. 
My  aflectinns 

I  most  humble ;  I  hare  no  ambition 
KOodU«r  man. 

:ome  on  ;  ohty.  [To  Fbbo. 

.  es  are  in  tl!*.-lr  infancy  again, 
e  no  vigour  in  them. 

0  they  are : 

ts,  as  in  a  dream,  are  all  bound  up. 
■r'a  loss,  the  weakness  wbicli  I  feel, 
;k  of  all  my  friends,  or  this  mixn'A  threats, 

1  I  am  su>m1u<^,  are  hut  lipht  to  me, 
but  through  luy  priiion  once  a  day 
his  ma.'d  :  nil  comers  else  o*  the  earth 
'ty  make  u^e  of;  s^ace  enough 

n  such  a  prison. 

[t  workd : — Come  on. — 

St  done  wdl,  line  Ariel  .'—Follow  me.— 

[To  FcRU.  and  Mira. 
hat  thon  else  shalt  do  me.  [To  Ariel. 

Be  of  eonirort ; 
L-r  's  of  a  bi*tt;r  nature.  .*^Ir, 

appears  by  sp.^ech  ;  tliL*  Is  unwonted, 
low  cans  from  him. 
n.cu  ihttlt  be  M  fr  je 
xtiln  win:l3  :  but  tLen  exactly  do 
U  of  my  commaa  J. 
To  tLj  syllabi  .•. 
Come,  follow  :— speak  not  for  him.       {Ereunt. 


ACT  n. 

ScxKZ  l.^AnothfT  part  of  the  Island. 

LOSSO,  F53ASTIA.X,  ANT0!?10,  GoNZALO,  ADIIIAX, 

FcAXciscu,  and  oUiers. 
'Beseech  you.  Sir,  be  merry  :  you  have  cause 
3  W3  all)  oi"  joy  ;  for  oar  escipe 
1  beyoiJ  our  lo-*s.    Our  hint  of  woe 
aoct ;  ;very  day,  some  sailor''*  wife, 
iter  of  some  mercliant,  and  the  m'^rchant, 
>t  our  theme  of  woe  :  but  for  Die  miracle, 
our  preitcrvut'.on,  few  in  milllous 
ak  hke  us :  thtn  ^Jisely,  good  Str,  weigh 
row  w  ith  our  comfort. 

Pr'ythee,  jieace. 
le  receives  couu'ort  like  cold  j)orrI«lge. 
Th«^  visitor  will  not  give  him  o'er  so. 
;.ook,  he's  winding  up  the  watch  of  his  wit ;  by 
;t  will  strike. 

Sir. 

Jne : Tell, 

When  every  jrriof  is  entcrtain'd  tlmt'i  offer'd, 

:o  the  entertainer- 

k  dollar. 

Dolour  comes  to  him,  indeed ;  you  Imve  spoken 

an  you  puri>osed. 

Ifou  ha^  e  taken  it  wiselicr  than  I  meant  you 


Gon.  Therefore,  my  lord.— 

Ant.  Fie,  what  a  b])eniittu'ift  is  he  of  his  tongue ' 

Alon.  I  pr'ythee,  spare. 

Oon.  Well,  I  have  done :  but  yet — 

iS'<s6.  lie  will  be  talkin?. 

Ant.  Which  of  them,  he,  or  Adrian,  for  a  good 
wafrer,  fir^t  begins  to  crow  f 

Heb.  The  old  cock. 

Ant.  Thecockrel. 

i&'<&.  Done :  the  wager  ? 

Ant.  A.  laughter. 

Htb.  A  match. 

A  dr.  Though  this  island  seem  to  be  desert,— 

«V«5.  Ua,  lia,  ha  I 

Ant.  Ho,  you've  paid. 

Adr.  Uninhabitable,  and  almost  inaccessible,— 

Heb.  Yet— 

Adr.  Yet— 

Ant.  He  could  not  miss  it  [temperancA. 

Adr.  It  must  needs  be  of  subtle,  tender,  and  delicate 

Ant.  Temperance  was  a  dclicato  wench. 

<S<6.  Ay,  and  a  subtle ;  as  he  mo=t  learnedly  delivered. 

Adr.  The  air  breathes  upon  us  here  most  sweetly. 

A>&.  As  if  it  had  lun;»,  an<l  rotten  on«s. 

Ant.  Or,  as  'twere  perfumed  by  a  fen. 

Gon.  Hire  Is  evmthing  advantageous  to  Lfe. 

Ant.  True :  save  means  to  live. 

Heb.  Of  that  there's  none,  or  little. 

GoT%.  How  luiih  and  lu*tty  the  f:nL»s  looks  I  how  grten  I 

A  Ht.  The  ground,  indeed,  is  tawny. 

Seb.  With  an  eye  of  green  in't. 

Ant.  He  misses  not  much. 

<S'e6.  No ;  he  doth  but  mistake  the  tnith  totally. 

(Jon.  But  the  rarity  of  it  is  (which  is  Indeed  almost 
beyond  crwllt) — 

fcSVft.  As  many  vouch'd  rarities  are. 

Gon.  That  our  garments,  being,  a.slhOT  were,  drenched 
in  the  sea,  hold,  notwithfrL'in<ling,  thefr  fk'eshness  and 
glo.Hses ;  being  rather  new  dyed,  than  stained  with  salt 
wator. 

Ant.  If  but  one  of  his  pockets  could  speak,  would  it 
not  say,  he  lies ! 

iSe6.  Ay,  or  very  falsely  pocket  up  his  report 

Gon.  Mcthiuks,  our  gannejits  are  now  as  f^resh  m 
when  we  put  them  on  first  in  Afric,  at  the  marriage  of  th« 
king's  fair  daughter  Claribel  to  the  king  of  Tunis. 

Seb.  'Twas  a  sweet  marriage,  and  wc  prosper  well  In 
our  return. 

Adr.  Tunis  was  never  graced  before  with  such  a 
paragon  to  their  queen. 

Gon.  Not  since  widow  Dido's  t!me. 

Ant.  Widow?  a  pox  ©»  that!  Uow  came  that  widow 
in?    Widow  Dido  I 

SOi.  What  if  he  had  said,  widower  .£ncas  too?  good 
lord,  how  you  take  it  1 

Adr.  Widow  Dido,  {<a!d  you?  you  make  me  study  of 
that :  she  was  of  Carthage,  not  o{  Tunis. 

Gon.  This  Tunis,  Sir,  was  Curtilage. 

Adr.  Cartilage? 

Gon,  I  assure  you,  Carthage. 

Ant.  His  word  is  more  tlian  the  miraculous  harp. 

£eb.  He  hath  raisc<I  the  wall,  and  houses  too. 

A  nt  What  impossible  nuitter  w  ill  he  make  easy  next? 

lid>.  I  think  he  will  caiTy  this  island  home  In  his 
pocket,  and  give  it  his  son  tor  an  apple. 

ArU.  And,  sowing  the  kcruuls  of  it  in  the  sea,  br!ng 
forth  more  islands. 
Gon,  Ay? 

Ant.  Why,  in  good  time. 

Gon,  Sir,  we  were  talking,  tliat  onr  garments  seem 
now  as  fresh  as  wlu-u  we  were  at  Tunis,  at  the  marriage 
of  your  daughter,  who  is  now  queen. 

Ant,  And  the  rarest  that  e'er  cam?  there. 

Sd>.  Bate,  I  beseech  you,  widow  Dido. 

AnL  0,  widow  Dido;  ay,  widow  Dido. 
Gon.  Is  not,  Sir,  my  doublet  us  fircsh  as  the  first  ilay 
I  wore  it?    I  mean,  in  a  sort 

Ant.  That  sort  was  well  fished  for. 

Gon.  When  I  wore  it  at  y<^ir  daughter's  marriage? 

Alon.  You  cram  these  wonis  into  mine  carA,  against 
The  stomach  of  my  sense.    Would  I  had  never 
Married  my  tUiughter  there!  for,  coining  thence. 
My  son  is  los^  and,  in  my  rate,  she  too. 
Who  is  so  far  from  I  tidy  removed, 
I  ne'er  again  shall  see  her.    0  thou,  mine  heir 
Of  Naples  and  of  MiUui,  what  strange  fish 
Hath  made  his  meal  on  thee  I 

Fran.  Sir,  he  may  live ; 
I  saw  him  beat  the  surges  under  him. 
And  ride  upon  their  I>acks ;  he  tro<l  the  water, 
Whose  enmity  he  flung  aside,  and  breasted 
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The  surge  most  swoln  that  met  him :  hU  bold  head 

'Bore  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  oar'd 

Himself  with  his  Kood  arms  in  lusty  stroke 

To  the  shore,  that  o'er  his  wave-worn  basis  bow'd, 

As  stoo]>inf;  to  relieve  him :  I  not  doubt, 

He  came  alive  to  land. 

Alon.  No,  no;  he's  gone. 

Seb.  Sir,  you  may  thank  yourself  for  this  great  1o.^r; 
That  would  not  blesti  our  Europe  with  your  daughtjr, 
But  rather  lose  her  to  an  Aftican ; 
Where  she,  at  least,  is  baiiisli'd  from  your  eye, 
Who  hath  cause  to  wet  the  grief  on 't. 

Alon.  Pr'ythee,  peace. 

JSeb.  Tou  were  kneel'd  to,  and  importuned  otherwise 
By  all  of  us ;  and  the  fair  soul  herself 
Weigh'd,  between  loathness  and  obedience,  at 
Which  end  o'  the  1)eam  she  'd  bow.    We  have  lost  your 
I  fear,  for  ever :  ]^Iibiu  and  Naples  have  [^iou, 

More  widows  in  them  of  this  business'  makinfr, 
Than  we  bring  men  to  comfort  them :  the  fault's 
Tour  own. 

Alon.  So  is  the  deirest  of  the  loss. 

Oon.  My  lord  Setmstian, 
The  truth  you  speak  doth  Lick  some  gentleness, 
And  time  to  speak  it  in :  you  rub  the  sure, 
When  you  should  bring  the  plaster. 

Seb.  Very  well. 

Ant.  And  most  chirurgeonly. 

Chn.  It  is  foul  weather  in  us  all,  good  Sir, 
When  you  are  cloudy. 

Seb.  Voul  weather! 

Ant.  Tery  foul. 

Oon.  Had  I  plantation  of  this  isle,  my  lord,— 

Ant.  He'd  sow  it  with  nettle-seed. 

Seb.  Or  docks,  or  mallows. 

Oon.  And  were  the  king  of  it,  what  would  I  do? 

<S«6.  'Scape  being  drunk,  for  want  of  wine. 

Oon.  T  the  commonwealth  I  would  by  contraries 
Execute  all  things :  for  no  kind  of  traffic 
Would  I  admit ;  no  name  of  magistrate ; 
Iietters  should  not  be  known ;  no  use  of  service, 
Of  riches,  or  of  poverty ;  no  contracts. 
Successions ;  bound  of  laud,  tilth,  vineyard,  none : 
No  use  of  metal,  com,  or  wine,  or  oil : 
Vo  occupation ;  all  men  idle,  all ; 
And  women  too ;  but  innocent  and  pure : 
Mo  sovereignty  :— 

Sd>.  And  yet  he  would  be  king  on 't.—      [beginninir. 

Ant.  The  latter  end  of  his  commonwealth  for^'.-ts  tiie 

Gon,  All  things  in  common  nature  should  produce, 
Without  sweat  or  endeavour :  treason,  fclouy. 
Sword,  pike,  knife,  gun,  or  need  of  any  engine, 
Would  I  not  have ;  but  nature  should  bring  forth. 
Of  its  own  kind,  all  foison,  all  abundance. 
To  feed  my  innocent  people. 

Sti>.  No  marrying 'mong  his  subjects? 

Ant.  None,  man ;  all  i<lle ;  whores  and  knaves. 

Oon,  I  would  with  such  perfection  govern.  Sir, 
To  excel  the  golden  age. 

Sd>.  'Save  his  majesty ! 

Ant.  LongliveGonzaloI 

Oon.  And,  do  you  mark  me,  Sir? —  [me. 

Alon.  Pr'ythee,  no  more:  thou  dost  talk  nothing  to 

Oon.  I  do  well  believe  your  highness ;  and  did  it  to 
minister  occasion  to  these  geutlenieu,  wlio  are  of  such 
sensible  and  nimble  lungs,  tliat  tliey  always  use  to 
laugh  at  nothing. 

Ant.  'TWAS  you  we  laughed  at. 

Gon.  Who,  in  tliis  kind  of  merry  fooling,  am  nothing 
to  you ;  to  you  may  continue,  and  laugh  at  nothing  still. 

Ant.  What  a  blow  was  there  given  I 

Seb.  An  it  had  not  fulUn  flat-long. 

Gon.  You  are  gentlemen  of  brave  mettle ;  you  would 
lift  the  moon  out  of  her  sphere,  if  she  would  continue 
in  it  live  weeks  without  changing. 

Enter  Ariel  invisibtej  jiayino  tolemn  music. 

Sd>.  We  would  so,  and  then  go  a  bat-fowling. 

Ant.  Nay,  good  my  loi^  be  not  ungr}-. 

Oon.  No,  I  warrant  ^u ;  I  will  not  adventure  my 
discretion  so  weakly.  l9ill  you  laugh  me  asleep,  for  1 
am  very  heiivy  ? 

Ant.  Go  slvep,  and  hear  us. 

[All  sleep  but  Alon.,  Skb..  and  Akt. 

Alon.  What,  all  so  soon  asleep  I     I  wish  mine  eyes 
Would,  wIUi  themselves,  shut  up  my  thoughts:  1  find 
They  arc  inclined  to  do  so. 

sib.  Please  you.  Sir, 
Bo  not  omit  the  hoavy  oITer  of  it  : 
It  seldom  y\v.\U  borrow;  when  it  doth, 
It  is  a  comforten 


Ant.  We  two,  my  lord, 
Will  guard  your  person,  while  you  take  jour  rcit, 
And  watch  your  safety. 

Alon.  Thank  you.    Wondrous  heavy. 

[Alosso  de^pi.    Exit  AtiiL. 

Seb.  What  a  strange  drowsiness  possesses  them  I 

Ant.  It  is  the  quality  o*  the  climate. 

Seb.  Why 
Doth  it  not  then  our  eyelids  sink?    I  find  not 
Myself  disposed  to  slee^. 

Ant.  Nor  I ;  my  spu-its  are  nimble. 
They  fell  together  all,  as  by  consent ; 
They  dropp'd,  as  by  a  thunder-stroke.    What  might, 
Worthy  Seba.U:an?— 0,  what  might?— No  more:— 
And  yet,  mothinks,  1  see  it  in  thy  lace, 
What  thou  shouldst  be :  the  occasion  speaks  thee :  andi 
My  strong  imagination  sees  a  crown 
Dropping  upon  thy  head. 

Seb.  What,  art  thou  waking? 

Ant.  Do  you  not  hear  me  speak? 

Sdt.  I  do ;  and,  surely. 
It  is  a  sleepy  language ;  and  thou  speak'st 
Out  of  thy  sleep.    Wliat  is  it  thou  didst  say  f 
Thts  is  a  strange  repose,  to  be  asleep 
With  eyes  wide  open ;  standing,  speaking,  moving. 
And  yet  so  fast  asleep. 

Ant.  Noble  Sebastian, 
Thou  lett'st  thy  fortune  sleep — die  rather ;  wluk'st 
Whiles  thou  art  waking. 

SA.  Thou  dost  snore  distinctly ; 
There's  meaning  in  thy  snores. 

A^it.  I  am  more  serious  than  my  custom :  yon 
Mu«t  be  so  too,  if  heed  me;  whlcJi  to  do, 
Trebles  thee  o'er. 

Sd>.  Well ;  I  am  standing  water. 

Ant.  I'll  teach  you  how  to  flow. 

SA.  Do  so :  to  ebb. 
Hereditary  sloth  instructs  me. 

Ant.  O, 
If  you  but  knew,  how  you  the  purpose  cherish. 
Whiles  thus  you  mock'it!  how,  in  stripping  it, 
You  more  invest  it  \    K1)bing  men,  indeed, 
Most  often  do  so  near  the  bottom  run, 
IJy  their  own  fear,  or  sloth. 

Selt.  Pr'ythee.  say  on  : 
The  setting  of  tliine  eye,  and  cheek,  proclaim 
A  matter  from  thee  ;  and  a  birth,  indeed. 
Which  throes  thee  much  to  yield. 

Ant.  Thus,  Sir : 
Although  this  lord  of  weak  remembrance,  this 
(Who  shall  be  of  as  little  memory, 
When  he  is  eurth'd)  hath  here  almost  persuaded 
(For  he 's  a  spirit  of  persuasion  only) 
The  king,  his  son 's  alive  :  'tis  as  impossible 
That  he 's  undrown'd,  as  he  that  sleeps  here  swlmi. 

Seb.  I  have  no  hope 
That  he's  undrowu'd. 

Ant.  O,  out  of  that  no  hope 
What  great  hope  have  you  I  no  hope,  that  way,  is 
Another  way  so  high  an  \io\n\  that  even 
Ambition  cilnnot  pierce  a  wink  bevond, 
Ihit  doubts  discovery  there.     Will  you  grant,  with  me. 
That  Ferdinand  is  drown'd  ? 

Seb.  Ue  's  gone. 

Ant.  Then,  tell  me. 
Who 's  the  next  heir  of  Naples  ? 

Seb.  Claribel. 

Ant.  She  that  is  queen  of  Tunis ;  site  that  dwells 
Ten  leagues  beyond  man's  life ;  she  that  from  Naples 
Can  liave  no  note,  unless  the  sun  were  poat, 
(The  man  l'  the  moon 's  too  slow,)  till  new-bom  china 
lie  rough  and  raiorable :  she,  tvom  whom 
We  were  all  sea-swallow'd,  though  some  cast  again ; 
And,  by  tliat,  destined  to  ])erform  an  act. 
Whereof  wluit's  iuu«t  is  prologue;  what  to  come. 
In  yours  and  my  discharge. 

Seb.  What  stuff  is  this?— How  say  you? 
'Tis  trae  my  brother's  daughter's  queen  of  Tunis; 
So  is  she  heir  of  Naples ;  'twixt  wldch  regions 
There  is  some  space. 

Ant.  A  space  whose  every  cubit 
Seems  to  cry  out,  '*  How  shall  that  Claribel 
Measure  us  back  to  Naples?"- Keep  in  Tunis, 
And  let  Sel>a-tian  wake  I— Say  this  were  death 
That  now  hath  seUed  them ;  whv,  they  were  no  worse 
Than  now  they  are.    There  be  tiiat  can  mlc  Naples 
As  well  as  he  that  sleeps ;  lords  that  can  prate 
As  amply,  and  unnecessarily, 
As  this  (iouzalo ;  I  myself  could  make 
A  chough  of  as  deep  cluit.    O.  tlmt  you  bore 
The  mind  that  I  doi  what  a  sleep  were  this 
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4raDcement  I    I>o  you  understand  mc  ? 
Uiiuks.  I  do. 

id  Low  does  your  content 
or  own  Kood  fortune  ? 
.■member, 

ippUnt  your  brother  Prospero. 
uc: 

how  well  my  garmento  sit  upon  m<> ; 
er  than  l^efore.    My  brother' .h  verrantd 
I  my  fellowg.  now  they  are  my  men. 
;  for  your  conscience — 
\  Sir ;  where  lies  tlmt?  if  it  were  a  kibe, 
It  me  to  my  slipper ;  but  I  feel  not 
in  my  biMom :  twenty  cou.-«clcnces, 
I  'twixt  me  and  Milan,  candied  be  they, 
ere  tlioy  molest  I     Here  lies  your  brotlier, 
than  the  earth  he  XU'H  upon, 
that  which  now  he'*  like  ;  whom  1, 
ol)edient  steel,  throe  inched  of  it. 
bed  for  ever:  whiles  you.  <loinir  thus, 
I>elual  wink  for  aye  mijrht  put 
nt  mor»*:l,  this  f^ir  I'rutlence,  who 
U]»l>raid  our  course.     For  all  tlie  rest, 
we  su;;K'-'>tiou,  a;}  a  cat  tups  uiilk ; 
1  thi>  clock  to  any  buainesji  that 
au  the  hour. 
'  carte,  (bar  friend, 
y  prec«Hicnt;  as  thou  (rott'.«.t  Milan, 
»y  Naples.     Draw  thy  sword  :  oiu*  stroke 
;hee  from  the  trilmte  which  thou  pa>St ; 
kinp  chilli  love  thee. 
iH  tojrother: 

I  r«;ar  my  hand,  do  you  the  like, 
:i  (fOnzalo. 
utone\^onl.  [Thty  conversf  ajHirt. 

VmWc     Kf-erUtr  Arirl,  invi*ible. 
nia-^ter  throuph  his  art  foresees  the  d.ansrur 
his  friends,  are  in  ;  and  Bends  me  fortli 
is  project  dies;  to  ke»j»  them  living. 

[Stngi  in  (lONZALo'a  ear. 

While  you  here  do  «<uorlug  lie, 
OiK?n-ejed  conspiracy 

Hi^l  time  doth  Uike: 
If  of  life  you  keep  a  car-*, 
thake  off  (.lumber,  and  beware: 

Awake!  awake!"' 

n  h-t  m  lK>th  be  sudden. 

r,  ji-ood  angels,  preserve  tlie  klnp  J 

[  Th^tf  iroJl  *•. 
»y.  how  now.  ho!  awake!  Why  are  you 
lliis  pluifttly  lookinjc?  [«lrawu? 

afj*  the  luiitt.-r? 

les  we  stoo<l  liere  securinjf  your  repose, 
wo  h^anl  a  hollow  l)ur?-t  of  bellowiuK 
or  rather  llon.s  ;  <lid  it  uot  vake  youf 
ine  enr  most  terribly, 
♦'ard  nnthine. 
;was  a  din  to  fripht  a  monster's  ear; 

earthqu.ike!  sure  it  was  the  roar 
leni  of  lions, 
aril  you  this.  Gonmlo  ? 
D  mine  honour.  Sir.  I  heard  a  humming, 
jtnintfe  one  too.  which  did  awake  m«  : 
u.  f^ir.  and  crie<l ;  as  raiu<'  eye-*  o]»en'd, 
weai>ons  drawn  :— there  wa.<4  a  noise, 
y.     H^"*t  -taud  up^n  our  guard  ; 
iuit  this  ]ihice  ;  let's  draw  (»ur  weapons, 
id  off  this  KTouud;  and  let's  make  ftirther 

s-on.  [search 

vens  keep  him  from  these  )>ea8td! 
re,  i*  the  i.<>laud. 
xl  away, 
pero,   my  lord,   shall  know  what  T  hare 

safely  on  to  seek  thy  son.  [Exeunt. 

K  II. — Another  part  of  the  Inland. 
T  Caliiux.  le.YA  a  burdrn  of  wood. 

A  lujin  of  thunder  hvard. 
10  infections  tiuit  the  sun  sucks  up 
ens,  tlats.  on  Prosper  fall,  and  make  him 
I  a  di-ieik-e  I     liis  s«|»iritK  hear  me, 
eds  mu'^t  cur^e.     Hut  they  '11  nor  pinch, 
til  urchin  shows,  pitch  uie  i'  the  mire, 
like  a  flrel>nind,  in  the  dark 
.y.  unless  he  bid  them  ;  but 
He  are  they  set  upon  me ; 
e  apes,  that  moe  and  chatter  at  mo 
te  me;  then  like  lu«lfc'enoi:s,  wliich 


Lie  tombling  In  my  barefoot  way,  and  mount 
Their  prickii  at  my  footfall ;  sometime  am  I 
All  wound  with  adders,  who.  with  cloren  tonfaes, 
l>o  hijM  me  into  madness :— Lo !  now  I  lo  I 

Enter  Tri.sculo. 
Here  comes  a  spirit  of  his ;  ami  to  torment  me, 
For  bringing  wood  in  slowly :  I '11  (all  flat ; 
Terchance  he  will  not  mind  me. 

Trin.  Here'i  neither  bush  nor  shrub,  to  bear  off  any 
weather  at  all,  and  another  storm  brewing ;  I  hear  ft 
sing  i'  the  wind :  yond'  same  bUkck  cloud,  yond*  huge 
one,  looks  like  a  foul  bumbard  that  would  shed  his 
lUluor.  If  it  should  thunder,  as  it  did  before,  I  know 
not  where  to  hide  my  head :  yond'  same  cloud  oinnot 
choose  but  fall  by  pailfuls. — What  hare  we  hereT  a 
man  or  a  Ilsh  7  Dead  or  alive  f  A  fish :  he  smells  Ilka 
a  fish ;  a  very  ancient  and  flsh-like  smell ;  a  kind  o(; 
not  of  the  newc.«t.  Poor-John.  AstrangeflshI  Wera 
I  In  England  now,  (as  once  I  was.)  and  had  bat  this 
fish  painted,  not  a  holiday-fool  there  but  would  give  a 
piece  of  silver :  there  would  this  monster  make  a  man ; 
any  strange  beast  there  makes  a  man :  when  thev  will 
not  give  a  doit  to  relieve  a  lame  beggar,  they  will  lay 
out  ten  to  see  a  dead  Indian.  Legg'd  like  a  man  I  and 
his  fins  like  arms !  Warm,  o*  my  troth  1  I  do  now  let 
loose  my  opinion,  hold  it  no  longer ;  this  is  no  fish,  bat 
an  islander,  that  hath  lately  suffered  by  a  thunderbolt. 
[Thunder.^  Alas  I  the  storm  is  come  again:  my  best 
way  is  to  creep  under  bis  gabenline :  there  is  no  other 
shelter  hereabout :  misery  acquaints  a  man  with  strange 
b<'d-fellows.  I  will  here  shroud,  till  the  dregs  of  the 
storm  be  past. 

Enter  Stipbaxo,  singing ;  a  bottle  in  his  hand, 

Ste.  *'  I  sliall  no  more  to  sea,  to  sea. 

liere  sliall  I  die  ashore  ;"— 
This  is  a  very  scur\-y  tune  to  sing  at  a  man's  fnneral : 
Well,  here 's  my  comfort.  [  Drinks. 

"  The  master,  the  swabber,  the  boatswain,  and  I, 
The  gunner,  and  his  mate. 

Loved  Mall,  Meg,  and  Marian,  and  Margery, 
But  none  of  us  carinl  for  Kate : 
For  she  had  a  ton^e  with  a  tang. 
Would  cry  to  a  sailor,  'do,  hang.' 

Fhe  loved  not  the  savour  of  tar  nor  of  pitch. 

Yet  a  t;iilor  might  scratch  her  where'er  she  did  Itch : 
Then  to  sea,  boys,  and  let  her  go  bang." 
This  is  a  scurvy  tune,  too :  but  here's  my  comfort. 

[Drifikt. 

Col.  Do  not  torment  me ;  0 1 

Ste.  Wliat's  the  matter?  Have  we  devils  here?  Do 
you  put  tricks  upon  u-)  with  savages,  and  men  of  IndeT 
Ila!  I  have  not  scape<l  drowning,  to  be  afeard  now  of 
your  four  legs ;  for  it  liath  been  said.  As  proper  a  man 
as  ever  went  on  four  logs,  cannot  make  bim  give 
ground :  and  it  shall  be  said  so  again,  whilst  Stcplumo 
breathes  at  nostrils. 

Cal.  The  spirit  tormcntx  me:  01 

Ste.  This  is  some  mon«ter  of  the  isle,  with  fbar  legs ; 
who  hath  got,  as  I  take  it,  an  ague.  Where  the  devil 
should  he  learn  our  language?  I  will  give  him  some 
relief,  if  it  be  but  for  that.  If  I  can  recover  him,  and 
keep  him  tame,  and  get  to  Naples  with  him,  he*s  a 
present  for  any  emperor  tlmt  ever  trod  on  neat's 
leather.  * 

Cal.  Do  not  torment  mo.  pr'ythce ; 
I'll  bring  my  wood  home  faster. 

Ste.  lie's  In  his  fit  now ;  and  does  not  talk  after  the 
wisest.  lie  shall  taste  of  my  bottle :  If  he  have  never 
drunk  wine  afore,  it  will  go  near  to  remove  his  fit :  if  I 
can  recover  him,  and  kec;p  him  tame,  I  will  not  take 
too  much  for  him :  he  shall  pay  for  him  that  hath  him, 
and  that  soundly. 

Cal.  Thou  dost  me  yet  but  little  hart ;  tlioa  wilt 
Anon,  I  know  it  by  thy  trembling : 
Now  Prosper  works  upon  thee. 

Ste.  Come  on  your  ways  :  open  your  mouth ;  here  li 
that  which  will  give  language  to  you,  cat ;  open  your 
mouth :  this  will  shake  yoiur  shaking,  I  can  tell  you, 
and  that  soundly :  you  cannot  tell  who 's  your  fHcnd ; 
open  your  chaps  again. 

Trin.  I  should  know  that  voice :  it  should  be— but 
he  is  drown'd ;  and  these  are  devils :  O !  defend  me! — 

Ste.  Four  legs,  and  two  voices  ;  a  most  delicate  mon- 
ster! His  forward  voice  now  is  to  sfieak  well  of  his 
friend :  his  backward  voice  Is  to  utter  foul  speeches, 
and  to  detract.  If  all  the  wine  in  my  bottle  will  re- 
cover him,  I  will  help  his  ague.    Come, Amen .'  I 

will  pour  some  In  thy  other  mouth. 

Trin.  ttephano,— 


Digitized  by 


v^oogle 


THE  TEMPEST. 


[▲crni. 


Ste,  Doth  thr  other  mouth  call  me?  Mercy  I  mercy  I 
This  is  a  devil,  and  no  monster :  I  will  leave  him ;  I 
have  no  long  spoon. 

Trin.  Stephano .' — if  thou  beest  Stephano,  touch  me, 
and  speak  to  mc ;  for  I  am  Trinculo ;— bo  not  afeord, — 
tlfy  goo<l  friend  Trinculo, 

Ste.  If  thou  beest  Trinculo,  come  forth ;  I  '11  pull  thee 
by  the  lesser  lega :  if  any  be  Trinculo's  legn,  tliese  are 
they.  Thou  art  very  Trinculo,  indeed.  How  cam'st 
thou  to  be  the  siege  of  this  moon-calf?  Can  he  veut 
Trinculos? 

'  Trin.  I  took  him  to  be  killed  with  a  thunder-stroke : 
— But  art  thou  not  drowned,  Stephano?  I  hope  now, 
thou  art  not  drowned.  Is  the  storm  over-blown  ?  I 
hid  me  under  the  dead  moon-calfs  gabenline,  for 
fear  of  the  storm.  And  art  thou  living,  Stephano?  O 
Stephano,  two  Neapolitan.s  'scaped! 

Ste.  Pr'ythee,  do  not  turn  me  about ;  my  stomach  is 
not  constant. 

Cat.  These  be  fine  things,  an  if  they  be  not  sprites. 
That's  a  brave  god,  and  bears  celestial  li>]uor : 
I  will  kneel  to  liim. 

Ste.  Ifow  didst  thou  'scape  ?  How  cam'st  thou  hither  ? 
•wear  by  this  bottle,  how  thou  cam'nt  hitht-r.  I  escaped 
upon  a  butt  of  sack,  which  the  sailors  heaved  over- 
board, bv  tliLs  bottle!  which  I  made  of  the  bark  of  a 
tree,  with  mine  own  hands,  since  1  was  cast  ashore. 

Cal.  I  '11  swear,  upon  that  bottle,  to  be  thy 
True  subject ;  for  the  liquor  is  not  eurtlily. 

Ste.  Here;  swear  then  how  thou  cscap'dst. 

Trin.  Swam  ashore,  man,  like  a  duck ;  I  can  swim 
like  a  duck,  I'll  be  sworn. 

Ste.  llcrc^  kiss  the  book.  Though  thou  canst  swim 
like  a  duck,  thou  art  made  like  a  goose. 

Trin.  0  Stephano,  hast  any  more  of  this? 

Ste.  The  whole  butt,  man ;  my  cellar  is  in  a  rock  by 
the  sea-side,  where  my  wine  is  hid.  How  now,  moon- 
calf? how  doos  thine  ague? 

Cat.  Hast  thou  not  dropped  from  heaven? 

Ste.  Out  o*  the  moon,  I  do  assure  thee :  I  was  the 
man  in  the  moon,  when  time  was. 

Cal.  I  have  seen  thee  in  her,  and  I  do  adore  thee ; 
My  mistress  shewed  me  thee,  thy  dog,  and  bush. 

Ste.  Come,  swear  to  that ;  kiss  the  book :  I  will  fur- 
nish it  anon  with  new  contents :  swear. 

Trin.  By  this  good  light,  this  is  a  very  shallow  mnn- 
ster:— I  afeard  of  him?— a  very  weak  mon.««tcr.— The 
man  i'  the  moon  ?— a  most  poor  credulous  mon:>tcr : — 
Well  drawn,  monster,  in  good  sooth. 

Cal.  I  '11  shew  thee  every  fertile  inch  o'  the  island ; 
And  kiss  thy  foot :  I  pr'y thee,  be  my  god. 

Trin.  By  'this  light,  a  most  perfl«i:ous  and  drunken 
monster ;  when  his  god  'a  asleep,  he  '11  rob  his  bottle. 

Cal.  I'll  kiss  thy  foot:  I'll  swear  myself  thy  subject. 

Ste.  Come  on  then ;  down,  and  swear. 

Trin.  I  shall  laugh  my.«»elf  to  death  at  this  puppy- 
headed  monster!  A  most  scurvy  monster!  I  coiud 
find  in  my  heart  to  beat  him, — 

Ste.  Come,  kiss. 

Trin.  —but  tliat  the  poor  monster's  in  drink : 
An  abominable  monster ! 

Cal.  I'll  shew  thee  the  best  springs;  I'll  pluck  thee 
I  '11  fish  for  thee,  and  get  thee  wood  enough,    [berries ; 
A  plague  upon  the  tyrant  tliut  I  serve ! 
I'll  bear  him  no  more  sticks,  but  follow  theo, 
Thou  wonilrous  man. 

Trin.  A  matt  ridiculous  monster ;  to  make  a  wonder 
of  a  poor  drunkard. 

Cal.  I  pr'ythee,  let  mc  bring  thee  where  crabs  grow ; 
And  I  with  my  long  nails  will  dig  thee  pig-nuts; 
Show  thee  a  jay's  nest,  and  instruct  thee  how 
To  snare  the  nimble  marmozet ;  I  '11  bring  thee 
To  clust'ring  lilbenls,  and  sometimes  1  '11  get  thee 
Young  sca-mclls  from  the  rock.  Wilt  thou  go  with  me? 

Ste.  I  pr^'thee  now,  lead  tlic  way,  without  any  more 
talking. — Trinculo,  the  king  and  all  our  com])any  else 
being  drowned,  we  will  inherit  here.— Here;  bear  my 
bottle.    Fellow  Trinculo,  we  '11  fill  him  by  and  by  again. 

Cal.  •♦  Farewell  ma:3ter :  farewell,  farewell." 

[Sings  drunkeidy. 

Trin,  A  howling  monster ;  a  drunken  monster. 

Cal.  "  No  more  dams  I  '11  make  for  fish ; 
Nor  fetch  in  firing 
At  retiuiring, 
Nor  scrape  trencher,  nor  wash  dish ; 
'Ban  'Ban,  Ca— Caliban, 
Has  a  new  master — Get  a  new  man." 

freodom,  hey-day!  hey-day,  freedom!  freedom,  hey- 
day, freedom ! 
St9*  0  brave  monster!  lead  the  way.  \Extunt. 


ACT  III. 
SoEXV  l.—Befnre  Pbospkbo's  Cdt. 
Enter  Feroinaxd,  hearing  a  log. 
Fer.  There  be  some  sports  are  painful;  bnt  their 
labour 
Delight  in  them  sets  off:  some  kinds  of  bfiseness 
Are  nobly  undergone ;  and  most  poor  matters 
Point  to  rich  ends.    This  my  mean  tuk  would  be 
As  heavy  to  me,  as  'tis  odious ;  but 
The  mistress,  which  I  serve,  quickens  what'ji  dea«i, 
And  makes  my  labours  pleasures :  O,  she  is 
Ten  times  more  gentle  than  her  father's  crabbed ; 
And  he's  composed  of  harshness.    I  must  removo   • 
Some  thousands  of  these  logs,  and  pile  them  up. 
Upon  a  i^ore  injunction :  my  sweet  mistress 
Weeps  when  she  sees  mc  work ;  and  saya,  sach  basenes* 
Had  ne'er  like  Executor.    I  forget : 
But  these  sweet  thoughts  do  even  refresh  my  labours  ; 
Most  busy-less,  when  I  do  it 

Enter  Mikaxba  ;  and  Puospkio  <U  a  didanoe, 

Mir  a.  Alas,  now!  pray  yoti. 
Work  not  ^o  hard :  I  would  the  lightning  had  < 

Burnt  up  these  log.4,  that  you  are  enjoin'd  to  pile! 
Pray,  set  it  <lown,  and  rest  you :  when  this  burns,  I 

'Twill  weep  for  liaving  wearied  you.    My  father  I 

Is  liard  at  t>tu<ly ;  pray  now,  rest  yourself; 
He  '8  safe  for  these  three  hours. 

Fer.  O  most  dear  mistress, 
The  sun  will  set,  before  I  shall  discharge 
What  I  must  strive  to  do. 

Mira.  If  you'll  sit  down, 
I'll  bear  your  logs  the  while.   Pray,  give  me  that; 
I  'II  carry  it  to  the  pile. 

Fer.  No,  precious  creature: 
I  had  rather  crack  my  sinews,  break  my  back, 
Than  you  should  such  dishonour  undergo, 
While  I  sit  lazy  by. 

if  t'ra.  It  would  become  mc 
As  well  as  it  does  you :  and  I  should  do  it 
With  much  more  ease ;  for  my  good-will  is  to  It, 
And  yours  against. 

I*ro.  Poor  worm !  thou  art  infected ; 
This  visitiitiou  ^hews  it. 

if  ira.  You  look  wearily. 

Fer.  No,  noble  mistress ;  'tis  fresh  morning  witli  Vt 
When  you  are  by  at  night.     I  do  beseech  you, 
((^hietly,  that  I  might  set  it  in  my  prayer*,; 
What  is  your  name  ? 

ifiro.  Miranda:— 0  my  father, 
I  have  broke  your  best  to  say  so! 

Fer.  Admired  Miranda! 
Indeed,  the  top  of  Admiration ;  worth 
What 's  deiircst  to  the  world !    Full  many  a  Udy 
I  Imve  eyed  with  be^t  regard ;  and  many  a  fma 
The  harmony  of  their  tongues  hath  into  bondage 
Brought  ray  too  diligent  car:  for  several  virtues 
Have  I  liked  several  women ;  never  any 
With  so  full  soul,  but  some  defect  in  her 
Did  quarrel  with  the  noblest  grace  she  owed. 
And  put  it  to  the  foil :  but  you,  O  you. 
So  perfect,  and  so  peerless,  are  created 
Of  every  creature's  bcjit. 

Mira.  I  do  not  know 
One  of  my  sex ;  no  woman's  face  remember. 
Save,  from  my  glass,  mine  own ;  nor  have  I  seen 
More  that  I  may  call  men,  than  you,  goml  friend, 
And  my  dear  father :  how  features  are  abroad, 
I  am  skili-lcss  of;  but,  by  my  modesty, 
rrhe  jewel  in  my  dower,)  I  would  not  wish 
Any  companion  in  the  vorld  but  you ; 
Nor  can  imagination  form  a  sha}K-, 
Besides  yourself,  to  like  of.     But  [  prattle 
Something  too  wildly,  and  my  fatlK-r's  prcceptt 
Therein  forget. 

Fer.  I  am.  in  my  condition. 
A  prince,  Miranda;  I  do  think,  a  king; 
(I  would,  not  HO  I )  and  would  no  more  endure 
This  wooden  slavery,  th.in  I  would  buffer 
The  flesh-fly  blow  my  mouth.— Hear  my  soul  speak  ^^ 
The  very  instant  that  I  5.iw  you,  did 
My  heart  fly  to  your  service ;  tliere  resides. 
To  make  me  slave  to  it ;  and  for  your  sake^ 
Am  I  this  patient  lo^'-man. 

ifi'ra.  Do  you  love  me? 

Fer.  0  heaven,  O  earth,  bear  witness  to  this  lount^ 
And  crown  what  I  ]trofcss  with  kind  event. 
If  I  speak  true ;  if  hollowly,  invert 
What  best  is  boded  me,  to  mischief  I    I, 
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imit  of  what  else  i'  the  world, 
u,  honour  jou. 
m  a  fool, 

irhat  I  am  glad  of. 
encounter 

rare  affections  I    HeaTcns  rain  praco 
ch  breeds  between  them  I 
refore  weep  you  ? 

mine  onworthinesx,  that  dare  not  offer 
re  to  frire  ;  and  much  less  take, 
1  die  to  want.     But  this  is  trifling ; 
more  it  seeks  to  hide  itself, 
bulk  it  shews.     Hence,  ba-ihfUl  cunning  I 
t  me,  pUin  and  holy  innocence  I 
rife,  if  you  will  marry  me  ; 
lie  your  maid  :  to  be  your  follow 
ny  me  ;  but  I  '11  be  your  scrvaut, 
u  will  or  no. 
nwtress,  dearest^ 
humble  ever, 
r  husband,  then  7 
with  a  heart  as  willinpr 
e'er  of  free<lom :  here 's  my  hand, 
id  m'ne,  with  my  heart  in't :  and  now  fare- 
hour  hence.  [well, 
ousand :  thousand ! 

{Exeunt  Fer.  and  Mia. 
cannot  be, 
q)rised  with  all :  but  my  rejoicing 
can  be  more,     I  '11  to  my  book ; 
£i upper-time,  must  I  perform 
eas  appertaining.  [ExU. 

XK  11.— Another  part  of  the  Island. 

piuxo  awl  Triscclo  ;  Calibajs  following 

xoith  a  Ifjttle. 
not  me;— wlien  the  butt  Is  out,  we  will 
;  not  a  drop  before :  therefore  bear  up,  and 
-;S-'r»ant-mondt»'r,  dr  nk  to  mo. 
vant-monstvr?  the  folly  of  this  island  I  They 
but  five  upon  this  isle :  we  are  tliree  of 
le  other  two  be  brained  like  xia,  the  statu 

c.  servant-monster,  when  I  bid  thee;  thy 
lo.'t  "ct  in  thy  head. 

"■rre  should  they  be  set  else  ?  he  were  a  brave 
eeil,  if  they  were  set  in  his  tail, 
unn-mon.stor  hath  drowned  his  tongue  in 
y  part,  tlie  sea  cannot  drown  me :  I  swam, 
recover  tlie  short?,  fivc-uud-tbirty  leajrues, 
)y  this  liGTht.— Thou  jhalt  be  my  lieutenant, 
my  still- lard. 

ir  Heuten:int,  if  you  li!>t ;  he's  no  standard. 
I  not  run,  monsieur  monster, 
r  go  neither:  but  you'll  lie,  like  dogs;  and 
lin^  neitln.r. 

i-cnlf,  speak  once  in  thy  life,  if  thou  bccst  a 
•alf. 

does  tliy  honour  ?    Let  me  lick  thy  shoe : 
e  him,  h?  is  not  valiant, 
lu  licst,  mo't  ignorant  monster ;  I  r.m  in 
le  a  conrtuldo.     Why,  tl:ou  dfl)0.sh(:d  fish 
ere  ever  man  a  coward,  that  hath  drunk  so 
is  I  to-<lny  ?    Wilt  thou  tell  a  monstrous  lie, 
ilf  a  iUh.  and  tial/a  mou,-t:  r? 
ow  he  moi  ks  me !  wilt  thou  let  him,  my  lord? 

d.  fjuoth  he :— that  a  monster  should  be 
-al! 

o.  tkrn,'.n  I  bite  him  to  dctath,  I  pr'ythee. 

ulo,  keep  a  j.ood  tongu'.*  in  your  head ;  if 

nutin-.'er.  tlse  next  tree — The  poor  monster's 

and  he  hh;tll  not  »«uiVer  indignity. 

jik  my  noble  loril.     Wilt  tliou  be  pleased 

once  u':ain  tlie  >\x',i  1  made  thee? 

y  will  I :  knecL  and  repeat  it ;  I  will  stand, 

Trinculo. 

Enter  Aetkl,  invisible. 
told  thee 

J  subject  to  a  tyrant ; 
that  by  his  cunning  Lulh 
of  ihL*  L-land. 
I  Heft. 

1  licst,  tljf.u  jesting  monkey,  thou  I 
valiant  master  would  destroy  thee: 

ulo.  if  Tou  trouble  him  any  more  in  his  tale, 
L,  1  will  5Up]  lant  l^omc  of  jour  teeth. 
iT,  I  said  nothing. 
.  thco,  and  no  more— [To  Calisik.]  Pro- 


Coi.  I  say,  by  sorcery  he  got  this  Isle ; 
From  me  he  got  it.    If  thy  greatness  will. 
Kcvenge  it  on  him— for,  I  know,  thou  dar'st; 
But  this  thing  dare  not. 

<S7e.  That's  most  certain.  « 

Cat.  Thou  Shalt  be  lord  of  it,  and  I  '11  serve  thee. 

Ste.  How  now  sliall  this  be  compassed?  Canst  thou 
bring  me  to  the  party? 

Cal.  Yea,  yea,  my  lord ;  I  '11  yield  him  thee  asleep, 
Where  thou  mayst  knock  a  nail  Into  his  head. 

Art.  Thou  liest,  thou  canst  not. 

Oa/,  What  a  pied  ninny's  this?  Thou  scurry  patch  !— 
I  do  beseech  thy  greatness,  give  him  blows, 
And  take  his  bottle  from  him :  when  that's  gone, 
He  shall  drink  nought  but  brine ;  for  1  '11  not  shew  him 
Where  the  quick  freshes  are. 

Ste.  Trinculo,  run  Into  no  further  danger :  interrupt 
the  monster  one  word  further,  and,  by  this  hand,  I  '11 
turn  my  mercy  out  of  doors,  and  make  a  stockfish  of 
thee. 

Trin.  Why,  what  did  I?  I  did  nothing;  I'U  go 
further  off.  ^ 

Ste.  Didst  thou  not  say,  he  lied? 

Art.  Thou  liest. 

Ste.  Do  I  so?  take  thou  that.  {Strikes  him.]  Am  you 
like  this,  give  me  the  lie  anotiier  time. 

Trin.  I  did  not  give  thee  the  lie :— Out  o'  your  wits, 

and  hearing  too? A  pox  o'  your  bottle !  this  can  sack 

and  drinking  do. — A  murrain  on  your  monster,  and  the 
devil  take  your  fingers. 

Cat.  na,  ha.  hal 

Ste.  Now,  forward  with  your  tale.  Pr'ythee  stand 
ftirther  off. 

CaJ.  Beat  him  enough :  after  a  little  time, 
I  '11  beat  him  too. 

Ste.  Stand  further. — Come,  proceed. 

Cal.  Why,  as  I  told  thee,  'tis  a  custom  with  him 
r  the  afternoon  to  sleep :  there  thou  mayst  brain  him, 
iraving  first  seised  his  books ;  or  with  a  log 
Butter  his  skull,  or  piunch  him  with  a  stake. 
Or  cut  his  wezand  with  thy  knife.     Remember 
First  to  possess  his  lK>oks ;  for  without  them 
He's  but  a  sot,  as  I  am,  nor  hath  not 
One  spirit  to  command :  they  all  do  hate  him. 
As  rootedly  as  I.    Bum  but  his  books ; 
He  has  brave  utensib,  (for  so  he  calls  them.) 
Whicli,  when  he  has  a  house,  he'll  deck  withal. 
And  that  most  deeply  to  consider,  is 
The  beauty  of  his  daughter ;  he  himself 
CalU  her  a  non-pareil :  I  ne'er  saw  woman, 
But  only  8ycorax  my  dam,  and  she ; 
But  she  as  far  surpasseth  Sycorax, 
As  greatest  docs  least. 

Ste.  Is  it  so  brave  a  la'^st 

CaJ.  Ay,  lord  ;  she  will  become  thy  bed,  I  warrant, 
And  bring  thee  forth  brave  brood. 

Ste.  Monster,  I  will  kill  this  man :  his  daughter  and 
I  will  be  king  and  queen,  (save  our  graees  !>  and  Trin- 
culo and  thyself  shall  be  viceroys : — Dost  thmi  like  the 
plot,  Trinculo? 

Trin.  Excellent 

Ste.  Oive  mo  thy  hand ;  I  am  sorry  I  beat  thee :  but, 
while  thou  livest,  keep  a  good  tonsme  in  thy  head. 

Cat.  Within  this  half-hour  wUl  he  be  asleep; 
Wilt  thou  destroy  him  then  ? 

Ste,  Ay,  on  mine  honour. 

Ari.  This  will  I  tell  my  mMtcr. 

Cal.  Thou  mak'st  me  merry :  I  am  fall  of  pleasttre ; 
Let  us  be  Jocund :  will  vou  trtiU  the  catch 
Tou  taught  me  but  whj\e-ere? 

Ste,  At  thy  request,  monster,  I  will  do  reason,  any 
reason:  come  on,  Trinculo,  let  us  sing.  [Sings. 

"  Flout  'em,  and  skout  'em ;  and  skout  'em,  and  flout 'em : 
Thought  is  firee." 

Col.  That's  not  the  tune. 

[Ariel  plays  the  tune  on  a  tabor  and  pipe, 

Ste.  What  is  this  same? 

Trin.  This  is  the  tune  of  our  catch,  played  by  the 
picture  of  No-body. 

Ste.  If  thou  beest  a  man,  shew  thyself  in  thy  lIko> 
ness :  if  thou  beest  a  devil,  take't  as  thou  list 

Trin.  O,  forgive  mc  my  •sin-^I 

Ste.  Ue  tliat  dies,  pays  aU  debts :  I  defy  thoo  :— 
Mercy  upon  us  I 

C€d.  Art  thou  afeard  ? 

Ste.  No,  monster,  not  I. 

Cal.  Be  not  afeard ;  the  isle  Is  fdll  of  noises. 
Sounds,  and  sweet  airs,  that  give  delight,  and  hurt  not 
Sometimes  a  thousand  twangling  instruments 
Will  bum  about  mine  ears ;  and  sometimes  volcesi 
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That,  if  I  then  had  waked  after  long  sleep, 

Will  make  me  sleep  axain :  and  then,  in  dreaming. 

The  clouds,  methought,  would  open,  and  show  riches 

Ready  to  drop  upon  me ;  that,  when  I  waked, 

I  cried  to  dream  again. 

StK.  This  will  ])rove  a  brave  kingdom  to  me,  where  I 
shall  hare  mj  mu;9ic  for  nothing. 

Col.  When  Pro.^pero  Lt  destroyed. 

Ste.  That  shall  be  by  and  by :  I  remember  the  story. 

Trin.  The  sound  is  going  away :  let 's  follow  it,  and 
after  do  our  work. 

Ste.  Lead,  monster;  we'll  follow.— I  would  I  could 
see  this  taborer :  he  lays  it  on. 

Trin.  Wilt  come?  I'UfoUow,  Stephano,       [Exeunt. 

ScKHK  III.— Another  part  of  the  Idand. 

BrUtT  Alokso,  Sebaotun,  Antonio,  Gonzalu,  Adrian, 
Francisco,  and  olfters. 

Gon.  By'r  lakin,  I  can  go  no  (Urihfr,  Sir; 
My  old  bones  ache :  here 's  a  maze  trod,  indeed. 
Through  forth-rights,  and,meander»I  by  }our  patience, 
I  needs  must  rest  me. 

Alon,  Old  lord,  I  cannot  blame  thee, 
Who  am  myself  attach'd  with  weariness. 
To  the  dulling  of  my  spirits :  sit  down  and  rest. 
Even  here  I  will  put  off  my  hope,  and  keep  it 
No  longer  for  my  flatterer :  he  is  drown'd. 
Whom  thus  we  stray  to  find ;  and  the  sea  mocks 
Our  frustrate  search  on  land.     Well,  let  him  go. 

Ant.  I  am  right  glad  that  he's  so  out  of  hope. 

[Aside  to  Skuastian. 
Do  not,  for  one  repulse,  forego  the  pur]>o;ic 
That  you  resolved  to  effect. 

Seb.  The  next  advantage 
Will  we  take  thoroughlv. 

Ant.  Let  it  be  to-night ; 
For,  now  they  are  oppress'd  with  travel,  they 
Will  not,  nor  cannot,  use/BUch  vigilance, 
As  when  they  are  fresh. 

Seb.  I  say,  to-night :  uo  more. 

Solemn  and  strange  music :  and  Prospbro  above,  in- 
visible.  Enter  severed  strange  Shapes,  bringing  in 
a  banquet;  they  dance  alMut  it  with  gentle  actions 
of  salutation  ;  and,  inviting  the  king,  die,  to  eut, 
Uiey  depart. 

Alon.  What  harmony  is  this?  my  good  fViends,  hark ! 

Oon.  Marvellous  sweet  music  I 

Alon.  Give  us  kind  keepers,  heavens!    What  were 

Seb.  A  living  drollery.    Now  I  will  believe      [those  ? 
That  there  are  unicorns :  that,  in  Arabia 
There  is  one  tree,  tlic  phoenix'  throne ;  one  pba>u:x 
At  this  hour  reigning  there. 

Ant.  I'll  believe  both; 
And  what  docs  else  want  credit,  come  to  me, 
And  I  '11  be  sworn  'tis  true :  travellers  ne'er  did  lie, 
Though  fools  at  home  condemn  them. 

Gon.  It  in  Naples 
I  should  report  this  now,  would  they  believe  me  ? 
If  I  should  say,  I  saw  such  islanders, 
(For,  certes,  these  are  people  of  the  island,) 
Who,  though  they  are  of  monstrous  shajie,  yet,  note, 
Their  manners  are  more  gcutle-kind,  than  of 
Our  human  genenitiou  you  shall  find 
Many,  nay,  almost  any. 

I*ro.  Honest  lord. 
Thou  hast  said  well ;  for  some  of  jou  there  present 
Are  worse  than  devils.  [.ls>de. 

Alon.  I  cannot  too  much  muse, 
Such  shapes,  such  gesture,  and  such  sound,  expressing 
(Although  thoy  want  the  use  uf  tongue)  a  kind 
Of  excellent  dumb  discourse. 

Pro.  Praise  in  departing.  [Aside. 

Fran.  They  vanish'd  strangely. 

Seb.  No  matter,  since 
Thev  have   left  their  viands  behind;    for  we  have 
Will 't  please  you  taste  of  what  is  here  ?      [stomachs.  — 

Alon.  Not  I.  [boys, 

Gon.  Faith,  Sir,  you  need  not  fear.    When  we  were 
Who  would  believe  tliut  tliere  were  mountaineers, 
Dew-lapp'dlike  bulls,  whose  throats  liad  hangingatthem 
Wallets  of  flesh ;  or  that  there  were  such  men, 
Whose  heads  stood  in  their  breasts  ?  which  now  we  find, 
Kach  putter-out  on  five  for  one,  will  bring  us 
Good  warrant  of. 

Alon.  I  will  stand  to,  and  feed. 
Although  my  last :  no  matter,  since  I  feel 
The  best  is  past :— Brother,  my  lord  the  duke, 
Stand  too,  and  do  as  wo. 


Thunder  and  lightning.    Enter  Aribu  like  a  harpn: 
daps  his  wings  upon  the  tdbte,  and,  toUh  a  quaint 
device,  the  banquet  vanishes. 
Ari,  You  are  three  men  of  sin,  whom  destinj 
rrhat  hath  to  instrument  this  lower  world. 
And  what  is  in't)  the  never-surfeited  sea 
Ilath  caused  to  belch  up ;  and  on  this  island 
Where  man  doth  not  inhabit ;  you  'mongst  men 
Being  most  unfit  to  live.     I  have  made  you  mad ; 

[Seeing  Alon.,  Seb.,  d-c,  draw  their  swords. 
And  even  with  such  like  valour,  men  hang  and  drown 
Thehr  proper  selves.    You  fools !  I  and  my  fellows 
Are  ministers  of  fate ;  the  elements, 
Of  whom  your  swords  are  temper'd,  may  as  well 
Wound  the  loud  winds,  or  with  bemock'd-at  stabs 
Kill  the  still-closing  waters,  as  diminish 
One  dowle  thtit  's  in  my  ]>lume :  my  fellow-ministers 
Are  like  invulm-rable:  if  5-ou  could  hurt, 
Your  swords  arc  now  too  ma'^sy  for  your  strengths^ 
And  will  not  be  uplifted.    But,  remember, 

iFor  that's  my  business  to  you,)  that  you  three 
'rom  Milan  did  supplant  good  Prospero, 
Exposed  unto  the  sea.  which  hath  reqnit  it, 
Uim,  and  his  innocent  child  :  for  which  foul  deed 
The  powers,  delaying,  not  forgetting,  have 
Incensed  the  seas  and  shores,  yea,  all  the  creatures, 
Against  your  peace.     Thee,  of  thy  sou,  Alonso, 
They  have  bereft ;  and  do  pronounce  by  me, 
Lingering  perdition  (worse  than  any  death 
Can  be  at  once)  shall  step  by  step  attend 
You,  and  your  ways ;  whose  wrath  to  guard  you  trom 
(Which  here,  in  this  most  desolate  isle,  else  falls 
tipon  your  heads)  is  nothing,  but  heart's  sorrow, 
And  a  clear  life  ensuing. 

He  vanishes  in  thunder :  then,  to  soft  music,  enter  th^ 
Shapes  again,  and  dance  with  mops  and  movees, 
and  carry  out  the  table. 

Pro.  [A  side.  ]  Bravely  the  figure  of  this  harpy  hast  thou 
Perform'd,  my  Ariel :  a  grace  it  had,  devouring : 
Of  mv  instruction  hast  thou  nothing  'bate<l. 
In  what  thou  hadst  to  say :  so,  with  good  life. 
And  observation  strange,  my  meaner  ministers 
Their  several  kinds  have  done :  my  high  charms  work, 
And  these,  mine  enemies,  are  all  knit  up 
In  their  distractions :  they  now  are  in  my  power; 
And  in  these  fits  I  leave  them,  whilst  I  visit 
Young  Ferdinand,  (whom  they  su]>pose  is  drown'd,) 
And  his  and  my  loved  darling. 

[Exit  PROSPKBo/rojn  above. 

Gon.  r  the  name  of  something  holy.  Sir,  why  8tan<l 
In  this  strange  Ht^ire?  [you. 

Alon.  O,  it  is  monstrous !  monstrous! 
Methought,  the  billows  sitoke,  and  told  me  of  it; 
The  winds  did  sing  it  to  me  ;  and  the  thunder, 
That  deep  and  drc^dlul  or>ran-pipe,  pronounced 
The  name  of  Prosper ;  it  did  bass  my  trcsptiss. 
Therefore  my  son  i'  the  ooze  is  bedded  ;  and 
I  '11  seek  him  deeper  than  e'er  plunxmct  sounded. 
And  with  him  there  lie  mudded.  [Exit. 

Seb,  But  one  fiend  at  a  time, 
I'll  fight  their  legions  o'er. 

Ant.  I'll  be  thy  second.  [Exeunt  Seb.  and  Ant. 

Gon.  All  tliree  of  them  are  desperate ;  their  great  guJt, 
Like  poison  given  to  work  a  great  time  aftt-r. 
Now  'gins  to  bite  the  spirits : — I  do  beseech  you. 
That  are  of  suppler  joints  follow  them  swiftly, 
And  hinder  them  from  wh.at  this  ccsjtosy 
May  now  ])rovoke  tiiem  to. 

Adr.  Follow,  I  pray  you.  [Exeunt* 


ACT  IV. 

ScBNB  l.Stfore  Prospkro's  Cdl. 
Enter  Prospero,  Ferdinand,  and  Miranda 

Pro.  If  I  have  too  austerely  punish'd  you, 
Your  compensation  makes  amends  ;  for  I 
Have  given  you  here  a  thread  of  mine  own  life. 
Or  that  for  which  I  live ;  whom  once  again 
I  tender  to  thy  hand  :  all  thy  vexations 
Were  but  my  trials  of  tliy  love,  and  tliou 
Hast  strungely  stood  the*  test :  here,  afore  Heaven, 
I  ratify  this  my  rich  gift.    O  Ferdinand, 
Do  not  smile  at  me,  that  1  boast  her  otf. 
For  thou  Shalt  find  she  will  outstrip  all  praise, 
And  make  it  halt  behind  her. 

Fer,  I  do  believe  it, 
Against  an  oracle. 
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"hen,  aa  my  gift,  and  thine  own«cquIfUioa 
porchaset'l,  take  mj  daughter :  but 

(Mt  break  her  virgin  knot  before 

Imonious  ceremoui<-s  mny 
and  holy  rite  !>e  mini.st<.T'd, 
a9i>cnion  thall  the  hc.ivcn.i  let  fall 

thla  fontraot  ^rrow ;  but  barren  hate, 

1  diMiain.  and  discord,  Kh^ill  he!«trow 

n  of  Totir  bed  with  weeds  ho  loathly, 
fihiill  hate  it  both :  therefore,  take  heed, 

■n's  lamps  rihall  light  you. 

..-*  I  hope 

:  ilay«,  fair  L^ue.  au«l  long  life, 

:h  love  as  'ti.H  now ;  the  murklci»t  den, 

t  opportune  place,  the  stronir'st  suggestion 

er  Genius  can,  slmll  never  mull 

a«>ar  into  lust ;  to  take  away 

;  of  that  d;iv'8  c»lebr.ition, 

shall  think,'  or  IMnrbus'  bteeda  are  fottnder'd, 
kent  chain'd  below. 

'ainy  Ppoke : 
and  talk  with  her.  she  in  th'ne  own. — 

riel ;  my  indiutrioos  servant  Ariel  I 

£0!^-  Arirl. 
^hat  would  my  potent  master?  here  T  am. 
rhou  and  thy  rneauiT  follows  your  la.;t  iirvice 
hily  perform ;  and  I  must  use  you 
another  trick  :  g«>,  brinjr  the  r.ibble. 
■m  I  give  thee  iK>wer,  here,  to  this  place : 
n-m  to  qu.tk  motion  ;  for  1  mu^t 
ijon  thi-  oy»s  of  this  young  couple 
nity  of  mine  art :  it  Ls  my  promise, 
f  expect  it  from  me. 
'rest-nily? 
Vy.  with  a  twink. 

iefore  you  can  «ir,  "  Come,"  and  •♦  (Jo," 
athe  twice;  and  cry,  *'£o,  so:** 
«\  tripi'in;:  on  his  to.', 
here  with  \no]t  and  niowc : 
ovc  me.  niHst'-r?  no. 

Dearly,  ujy  delicate  Ariel.    Do  not  apj'roach, 
I  dost  hear  me  call, 

iVfll  1  conceive.  [t'xu. 

[itK>k,  V.H'W  be  trjie  ;  do  not  give  d.'illianco 
■h  tlie  r«-in  :  the  strongest  oathn  lire  str.ivf 
re  i'  the  bl«Mid  :  be  more  abstemiou.-t, 
gu*»d  night,  your  vow  I 
warrstnt  vou,  Sir ; 
:e-cold  \  '.rgin  snow  upon  my  heart 
h»*  ardnur  of  my  liver. 
kVeU.— 

ae,  my  Ariel,  brine  a  corollary, 
h>in  mant  a  Hpirit ;  appear,  and  portlv.   - 
vie;  all  eye:j;  be  biicut.  L''"''/'  "'"•«<• 

A  M(uq»f.     Entirr  IeF'^. 
'erea,  most  bounteous  lady,  thy  rich  leas 
t,  rye,  barley,  vetth«"»,  on*s.  and  pease  ; 
y  tuuuntains.  where  live  nibliling  8hei*j», 
m>.*ads  thatch'd  with  s'ov<  r,  them  to  keep; 
ks  with  jieouied  and  lilir-d  brim>i, 
pongy  April  at  thy  hest])etrims, 
r  cold  nymph.s  cha.ste  crowns ;  and  thy  broom 
ha<low  the  di.*-mi.s,sed  bachelor  If)vci,      [groves, 
ts-lom;  thy  pole-dipt  vineyard  ; 
sea-maree."  .sterile,  and  rocky-h:»rd, 
hou  thyself  dost  air :  the  queen  o*  the  sky, 
tatery  arch,  and  m«'.S!»«nger,  am  l, 
e  leave  thf.'fe  ;  and  with  h«'r  doverelgn  grace, 
thi.-*  gnis-'plot,  in  this  very  placir, 
anri  .-port :  her  peacocks  fly  amain  ; 
h,  rich  Cere.*,  her  to  euterialu. 

fJnter  CcRr.^. 
Liil,  many-colour'd  messenger,  that  ne'er 
o!n-y  ih«'  wife  of  Jupiter  ; 
th  thy  saffron  wings,  \x\h>u  my  flowers 
'.  hont»y-drops,  refr««*hlng  showers  : 
h  each  end  uf  thy  blue  l>ow  dost  crown 
y  acre.*,  and  my  unshrubb'd  down, 
,rf  to  my  prouil  eiirth  ;  why  hatli  thy  queen 
I'd  me  hith'.r,  to  tlii<  short-gras<'d  grccu  ? 
A  contract  of  true  lo'e  to  f-<.k'brate  ; 
le  donation  fretly  to  estate 
.lew'd  lovt-rs. 
'ell  me,  heavenly  bow, 
s.  or  her  son,  as  thou  dost  know, 
att«nd  the  queen  ?    Hince  they  did  plot 
kns,  that  <lusky  Di.s  my  daughter  got, 
h<'r  blind  boy'b  bcandall'd  com^nuiy 


Iris.  Of  her  society 
lie  not  afraid  :  I  met  her  deity 
Cutting  the  clouds  towards  Paphos ;  and  her  son 
Dove-drawn  with  her  :  here  thought  they  to  have  done 
i^ome  wanton  charm  uiK>n  this  man  and  maid,  | 

Whose  vows  are,  that  no  bed-rite  shall  be  jiaid, 
Till  Hymen's  torch  In;  lighted  :  but  in  rain ; 
Mar's  hot  minion  U  rotuniM  again  ; 
Her  waspbih-headed  son  has  broke  his  arrows, 
Swears  he  will  shoot  no  more,  but  plaj  with  Bparrowi, 
And  be  a  boy  right  out. 

Ter.  Highest  queen  of  state. 
Great  Juno  comes ;  I  know  her  by  her  gait 

Enter  Jc50. 
Juno.  How  does  my  Iwunteous  sister  t    Qo  with  me, 
To  bless  this  twain,  that  Ihey  may  i-n>.s]ieroua  be, 
And  honoured  iu  their  issue. 

S050. 

Juno.  "  Honour,  riches,  marriage-blessing. 
Long  continuance,  and  increasing, 
Hourly  Joys  be  still  upon  you  I 
Juno  sings  her  ble.ssings  on  you." 
Car.     "  Earth's  increase,  and  foison  plenty, 
DarnH  and  garners  never  empty ; 
Vines,  with  cIiLst'ring  bunches  growing  : 
Planus,  with  goixlly  burden  l>owiug ; 
i^pring  come  to  you.  at  the  fiulhetit, 
In  the  very  end  of  harvest  I 
Scarcity  and  want  shall  shun  you ; 
Ceres'  blessing  so  is  on  you.** 
Per.  This  is  a  most  majestic  vision,  and 
Harmonious  clmrmingly.     May  I  be  bold 
To  think  thehe  spirits? 

Pro.  Spirits,  which  by  mine  art 
I  liave  from  their  couiluea  call'd  to  enact 
My  present  fancies. 

Fer.  Let  me  live  here  ever  ; 
So  rare  a  wonder'd  father,  and  a  wife, 
3Likc  this  place  Paradi.se. 

[Ji'NO  and  Crris  whisper,  and  tend  lai.s  on 
trnploymtnt. 
Pro.  Sweet  now,  silence : 
Juno  and  Ceres  whisiM.T  seriously  ; 
There's  something  else  to  do :  hush,  and  be  mute, 
Or  else  our  spell  is  marr'd.  [brooks. 

Jria.  You  nym]>li.s,  ciH'd  Naiads,  of  the  waud'r.utj 
With  your  6cdge<l  crowns,  and  ever-harmless  looks, 
Li>ave  your  crisp  channels,  and  on  this  green  laud 
Answer  your  summons  ;  Juno  does  command  : 
Come,  temperate  nymphs,  and  help  to  celebrate 
A  contract  of  true  love ;  be  not  too  late. 

Enter  certain  Nymphs. 
You  sun-bum'd  sicklemen,  of  Augu.nt  weary, 
Come  hither  fn>m  the  furrow,  and  l>e  merry ; 
Make  holy-day  :  jour  rye-straw  hats  put  on. 
And  these  fresh  nymphs  encounter  every  one, 
In  country  footing. 

Enter  certain    Reapers,  property  habited  ;  the^  join 

with  the  Nymjjhs  in  a  gracrfut  dance.  ;  tovuirdt  the 

end  whereof  Prospkro  starts  mddenty,  and  siieaks  ; 

after  which,  to  a  ttrangt,  hiAlow,  and  cof\fuscd  noiie, 

they  heavily  ran.'th. 

Fro.  [Aside.]  I  liad  forgot  that  foul  conspiracy 
Of  the  beast  Caliban,  and  his  confederates, 
Against  my  life  ;  the  minute  of  their  i>lot 
Is  almost  come.— [To  the  .Spirit).]  Well  done;— avoid ; 
— no  more. 

Fer.  This  is  most  strange :  your  Cither's  in  some  pa  >- 
That  works  him  strongly.  [tt.ou 

Jf  iro.  Never  till  this  day, 
Saw  I  him  touch'd  with  anger  so  dlstemper'd. 

I*ro.  You  do  look,  my  son.  in  a  moveii  sort, 
As  if  you  were  dismay'd  :  be  cheerful,  8ir : 
Our  revels  now  are  ended  :  these  our  actors, 
As  I  foretold  you,  were  all  spirits,  and 
Arc  melted  into  air,  into  thin  air  : 
And,  like  the  baseless  fal>ric  of  this  vision, 
The  cloud-capp'd  towers,  the  gorgeous  paUces, 
The  solemn  temples,  the  grmt  globe  itself 
Yea,  all  which  it  inherit,  ttliall  dis.solve ; 
And,  like  this  insubstantial  pageant  faded, 
Leave  not  a  rack  behind.    We  are  such  stuff 
As  dreams  are  made  of,  and  our  little  life 
Is  rounded  with  a  sleep.— Sir,  1  am  vex'd  ; 
Dear  with  my  weakness  ;  my  old  brain  is  troubled. 
He  not  disturb'd  with  my  infirmity  : 
If  you  be  pleaded,  rctlrv  into  my  cell. 
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And  there  repose ;  a  turn  or  two  I'll  walk, 
To  still  my  beating  mind. 

Ftr.  Mira.  We  wish  yon  peace.  [ExetitU. 

Pro.  Come  with  a  thought :— I  thank  jon :— Ariel, 
come. 

EnUr  Ariki* 

Ari.  Thy  thoughts  I  cleave  to.  What's  thy  pleasure  ? 

JPro.  Spirit, 
We  must  prepare  to  meet  with  Caliban. 

Ari.  Ay,  my  commander :  when  I  presented  Ceres, 
I  thouglit  to  have  told  thee  of  it ;  but  I  fcar'd, 
Lest  I  might  anger  thee. 

Pro.  Say  again,  where  didst  thou  leave  these  rarlets  f 

Ari.  I  told  you,  Sir,  they  were  red-hot  with  drinking  ; 
So  full  of  valour,  that  they  smote  the  air 
For  breathing  in  their  faces ;  beat  the  ground 
For  kissing  of  their  feet :  yet  always  bending 
Towards  their  project.    Then  I  beat  my  tabor, 
At  whicli,  like  unback'd  colts,  they  prick'd  their  ears. 
Advanced  their  eyelids,  litted  up  their  noses. 
As  tliey  smelt  music ;  so  I  charm'd  their  ears. 
That,  culf-like,  they  my  lowing  foUow'd.  through 
Tooth'd  briers,  sharp  turzes,  pricking  gosit,  and  thorns, 
Which  enter'd  their  fniil  sliins :  at  last  I  left  thuw 
r  the  lilthy  mantled  pool  beyond  your  cell. 
There  dancing  up  to  (he  chiu^,  tliut  the  foul  lako 
Cer-stunk  their  feet. 

Fro.  This  was  well  done,  my  bird  : 
Thy  shape  invisible  retain  thou  still : 
The  trumpery  in  my  Lou.<{e,  go,  bring  it  hither. 
For  stale  to  catch  these  thieves. 

Ari.  I  go,  I  go.  [Exit. 

l*ro.  A  devil,  a  bom  devil,  on  whose  nature 
Nurture  can  never  stick ;  on  whom  my  pains, 
llumnnely  taken,  all,  ull  lo;it,  quite  lo^t ; 
And  as,  with  age,  his  body  uglier  grows. 
So  his  mind  cankers :  1  will  plague  them  all. 

Bo-enter  Ariel  loadcn  with  glUtering  appard,  rfc. 
Even  to  roaring : — Come,  hang  them  on  this  line. 

PftOSPXRO  and  Ariel  remain  invisible.    Enter  Cali- 
ban, Stepua>'o,  and  Trixcclo,  all  wet. 

Cal.  Pray  you,  tread  softly,  that  the  blind  mole  may 
Hear  a  foot  tall :  we  now  are  nci\r  his  celL  [not 

Ste.  Monster,  your  fairy,  which,  you  say,  Is  a  harm- 
less fairy,  has  done  litUe  better  than  played  the  Jack 
with  us. 

Trin.  Monster,  I  do  smell  all  horse-p!ss ;  at  which 
my  nose  is  in  great  indignation. 

Ste.  So  is  mine.  Do  you  hear,  monster  ?  If  I  should 
take  a  displeasure  against  you ;  look  you, — 

Trin.  Thou  wert  but  a  lost  monster. 

Cal.  Good  my  lord,  give  me  thy  favour  still : 
Be  patient,  for  the  prize  I  '11  bring  thee  to 
Shall    hood-wink   this   miscliance:   therefore,    speak 
All's  hush'd  as  midnight  yet.  [softly, 

Trin.  Ay,  but  to  lo.^e  our  bottles  in  the  pool, — 

JSte.  There  is  not  only  disgrace  and  dishonour  in  that, 
monster,  but  an  infinite  loss. 

Trin,  That's  moro  to  me  than  my  wetting :  yet  this 
is  your  harmle:>8  fairy,  monster. 

Ste.  I  will  fetch  oif  my  botile,  though  I  be  o'er  ears 
for  my  Uibour. 

Cal.  Pr'ythec.  my  king,  be  (]uk't.     Seest  thou  here, 
ThL<  Is  the  mouth  <?  the  cell :  no  noisiv  and  enter : 
I>o  that  good  mischief,  whicli  uuiy  m;iko  tliis  i^iland 
Thine  own  for  ever,  and  I,  thy  CuUban, 
For  aye  thy  foot-lickcr.  [thou-jhts. 

SU.  Give  me  thy  hand :  I  do  be^rln  to  have  bloody 

Trin.  O king  Stepliuno !  0  peer !  O  worthy  Stcphano  I 
look,  what  a  wardrobe  hero  is  for  thee ! 

Cal.  Let  it  alone,  thou  fool ;  it  Is  but  tnish. 

Tr.'n.  O,  ho,  monster;  we  know  wlmt  belongs  to  a 
frippery  :—0  king  Stephano ! 

Ste.  Put  off  that  gown,  Trinculo ;  by  this  hand,  I  '11 
have  that  gown. 

Trin.  Thy  grace  shall  have  it. 

Cal.  The  dropsy  drown  this  fool  I  what  do  you  mean, 
To  dote  Uius  on  t«uch  luggagu  f    Let's  along. 
And  do  the  murdt- r  flrbt :  if  he  awukc. 
From  toe  to  crown  he  'U  £11  our  bkius  with  pinches ; 
Make  us  strange  stuff. 

Ste.  Be  you  quiet,  monster.— Mistress  line.  Is  not 
this  my  Jerkin  r  Now  is  th<'  Jerkin  under  the  line : 
now.  Jerkin,  you  are  like  to  lose  your  hair,  and  prove  a 
bald  jerkin. 

Trin.  Do,  do :  wo  steal  by  line  and  level,  an't  like 
your  grace. 

Ste.  I  thank  thco  for  that  jest;  here's  a  garment 
for't :  wit  shall  not  go  unrewarded,  while  I  am  king  of 


this  country :  "  Steal  by  line  and  level,"  is  an  excelleal 
pass  of  pate ;  there 's  another  garment  for't. 

Trin.  Monster,  come,  put  some  lime  np<m  your 
fingers,  and  away  with  the  rest. 

Cal.  I  will  have  none  on 't :  we  shall  lose  our  time. 
And  all  be  turn'd  to  barnacles,  or  to  apes 
With  foreheads  villanous  low. 

Ste.  Monster,  lay-to  your  fingers;  help  to  bear  thia 
away,  where  my  hogshead  of  win»  is,  or  I  '11  turn  yon 
out  of  my  kingdom :  go  to,  carry  this. 

3'rin.  And  tliis. 

Ste.  Ay,  and  this. 

A  nolte  qf  hunters  heard.  Enter  divers  Spirits,  in 
shape  of  hounds,  and  hunt  IheM  about;  Pbospsio 
and  Ariel  setting  them  on. 

Pro.  Hey,  Mountain,  hey  I 

Ari.  Silver  I  there  it  goes,  Silver  I 

Pro.  Itury^  Fury  I  there,  Tyrant,  there  I  hark,  hark! 
[Cal.,  Stb.,  and  Taiir.,  ore  driven  out. 
Go,  charge  my  goblins  that  tlioy  grind  their  Jolnta 
With  dry  convulsions ;  shorten  up  thehr  sinews 
With  aged  cramps ;  and  more  pinch-spotted  nuke  thma 
Than  pard,  or  cat  o*  mountain. 

Ari.  llark,  they  roar. 

Pro.  Let  them  be  hunted  soundly.   At  thii  hour 
Lie  at  my  mercy  all  mine  enemies : 
Hiiortly  shall  all  my  labours  end,  and  thou 
iShult  have  the  air  at  freedom :  for  a  little, 
Follow,  and  do  me  service.  lExmsfd. 


ACT  V. 

SciXB  I.— 2?^are  the  Cell  o/PaoflPSAO. 
Enter  Prospero  in  his  magic  robes,  and  Ariel. 

Pro.  Now  does  my  project  gather  to  a  head  ; 
3Iy  charms  crock  not ;  my  spirits  obey ;  and  timo 
('OfS  upright  with  his  carriage.    How 's  tiie  day  1 

Ari.  On  the  sixtli  hour ;  at  which  time,  my  lord. 
Ton  said  our  work  should  cease. 

Pro.  I  did  say  so, 
When  first  I  raised  the  tempest    Say,  my  spirit^ 
How  fares  the  king  and  his  7 

Art.  Confined  together 
In  the  same  faMhiou  as  you  gave  in  charge ; 
Just  as  ^ou  left  them.  Sir ;  aJl  prisoners 
In  the  hme-grove  which  weather-feuds  your  cell; 
They  cannot  budge,  till  your  release.    The  king, 
His  brotlier,  and  yours,  abide  all  three  distracted ; 
And  the  remainder  mourning  over  them, 
Drlmful  of  sorrow,  and  dismay ;  but  chiefly 
Him  you  term'd,  Sir,  "the  good  old  lord  Gonzalo ;" 
His  tears  run  down  his  beard,  like  winter's  drops 
From  eaves  of  reeds :  your  charm  so  titrougly  i 
Tliat  if  you  now  beheld  them,  your  afl'octiOns      [them. 
Would  become  tender. 

jPro.  Dost  thou  think  so,  sph-lt? 

Ari.  Mine  would,  Sh*,  were  I  human. 

Jhro.  And  mine  shall. 
Hast  thou,  which  art  but  air,  a  touch,  a  feeling 
Of  thehr  afflictions?  and  shall  not  myself. 
One  of  their  kind,  tliat  relisli  all  &n  sharply, 
Passion  as  they,  be  kimllier  moved  than  thon  art? 
Though  with  their  h^gh  wrongs  I  nm  struck  to  the 
Tet,  with  my  nobler  rea^ton,  'gain.4t  my  fury        [inick. 
Do  I  take  part :  the  rarer  action  is 
In  vhrtue  tlum  in  vengeance :  they  being  penitent^ 
The  sole  drift  of  my  pun>o.-4e  doth  extend 
Not  a  firown  further.    Go,  release  them,  Ariel ; 
My  cliarms  I'll  break,  their  senses  I'll  restore, 
And  they  sliall  be  themselves. 

Ari.  I'll  fetch  Uiem.  Sir.  {ExiL 

Pro.  Ye  elves  of  hills,  brooks,  standing  lake^i,  and 
And  ye,  that  on  the  sands  with  ])rintless  foot    [groves ; 
Do  chase  the  ebbing  Neptuno,  and  do  fly  him. 
When  ho  comes  back :  you  demi-puppets,  that 
By  moonsliine  do  the  green-sour  ringlets  make. 
Whereof  the  ewe  not  bites ;  and  you,  whose  pastlma 
Is  to  make  midnight  miislu-ooms ;  tliat  rejoice 
To  hear  the  solemn  curfew ;  by  whose  aid 
(Weak  masters  though  ve  be)  I  have  bedimm'd 
The  noontide  sun,  call'd  forth  the  mutinous  wlndi| 
And  'twixt  the  green  sea  and  the  ozured  vault 
Set  roaring  war :  to  the  dread  rattling  thunder 
Have  I  given  fire,  and  rifte<l  Jove's  stout  oak 
With  his  own  bolt :  the  strong-based  promontory 
Have  I  made  shake ;  and  by  the  spurs  ])luck'd  up 
The  pine  and  cedar :  graves,  at  ray  command. 
Hare  waked  thehr  sleepers ;  oped,  and  let  them  forth 
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Br  my  M  potent  art.  Bat  this  rough  magic 

I  here  attlure :  and,  when  I  have  required 

Some  hcsrenlj  music,  (wliich  even  now  I  do,) 

To  work  mine  end  apon  their  senses,  that 

This  aiij  charm  is  for,  I  'U  l>realc  mj  staff. 

Buy  it  certain  Ikthoms  in  the  earth. 

And,  deeper  than  did  ever  plummet  sound, 

1 11  drown  mj  book.  [Solemn  muHc 

Jte-tmter  AmiSL:   qfter  kim,  Alohso,  vith  a  franiie 
gaturt,  aUemded  6y  Goxzalo  ;  Sbbastiam  and  Ax- 
Tosio  in  like  manner,  attenided  by  AuaiAH  and 
FKAMciaco :  tkeg  all  enter  the  circle  which  Pro«- 
nio  had  made,  and  there  stand  charmed;  which 
PaosPSKO  observing,  gpeakt. 
A  solemn  air,  and  the  beat  comforter 
To  an  unsettled  fancr,  cure  thy  brains, 
Now  useless,  boil'd  within  th j  skull  I    There  stand. 

Tor  joa  are  spell-stopp'd. 

Holy  Gonzalo,  honourable  man. 

Mine  eyes,  even  sociable  to  the  show  of  thine, 

Fall  fellowly  drops. The  charm  dissolves  apace ; 

And  as  the  morning  steals  upon  the  night, 

Melting  the  darkness,  so  their  rising  senses 

Begin  to  chase  the  ignorant  fames  that  mautle 

Their  clearer  reason.— O  mj  good  Gonzalo, 

My  true  preserver,  and  a  loyal  sir 

To  him  thou  follow'st ;  I  will  pay  thy  gmces 

Home,  both  in  word  and  deed.— Most  cruelly 

Pidst  thou,  Alon»o.  use  mc  and  my  daughter : 

Thy  brother  was  a  furtberer  in  the  act  ;— 

Thou  'rt  pinch'd  for 't  now,  Sebastian.— Flesh  and  blood, 

Tou  brotner  mine,  that  entertain'd  ambition, 

ExpelTd  remorse  and  nature ;  who,  with  8eba«tlan« 

(Wnose  inward  pinches  therefore  are  most  stronir,) 

VToold  here  have  kill'd  your  kinp ;  I  do  forgive  thee, 

Unna^iral  though  thou  art ! Their  understanding 

Begins  to  swell ;  and  the  approaching  tide 
Will  shortly  fill  the  reasonable  shores. 
That  now  Ue  foul  and  muddy.     Not  one  of  them, 
That  yet  looks  on  me,  or  would  know  me :— Ariel, 
Fetch  me  the  lutt  and  rapier  in  my  cell ;    [Exit  AaiBL. 
I  will  dis-case  me,  and  myself  present, 
As  I  was  sometime  Milan :  quickly,  spirit ; 
Thou  Shalt  ere  long  be  free. 

AmiKL  re-entert,  f/na'ti^,  and he!vt  to  att'tre  Peobpbbo. 
ArL  '*  Where  the  bee  sucks,  there  suck  I ; 
In  a  cowslip's  bell  I  lie ; 
There  I  couch  when  owls  do  cry. 
On  the  bat's  back  I  do  fly, 
Afttff  summer,  merrily : 
.Merrily,  merrily,  shall  1  live  now, 
Under  the  blossom  that  hangs  on  the  bough." 
Pro.  Why,  that's  my  dainty  Ariel:  I  shall  miss  theo ; 
But  yet  Uiou  slialt  have  freedom :  to,  so,  so.— 
To  the  king's  ship,  invisible  as  thou  art: 
There  shalt  thou  find  the  mariners  asleep 
Under  the  hatches ;  the  maetcr,  and  the  boatswain. 
Being  awake,  enforce  them  to  this  place ; 
And  prescnUy,  I  pr'ythee. 

ArL  1  driilk  the  air  before  me,  and  return 
Or  <^er  your  pulse  twice  b«;at.  {Exit  Arirl. 

Qon.  All  torment,  trouble,  wonder,  and  amazement 
Inhabits  here,    ttome  heavenly  power  guide  us 
Oat  of  this  fearAil  country  I 

Pro,  Behold,  Sir  King. 
Tlie  wronged  duke  of  Milan.  Pro^pero : 
for  more  assorance  that  a  living  priuc? 
Does  now  speak  to  thco,  I  em))rac o  thy  body; 
And  to  thee,  and  thy  comiwuy,  I  bid 
A  hearty  welcome. 

AUm.  Whe'r  thou  beest  he,  or  no, 
Or  some  enchanted  trifle  to  abuse  me. 
As  late  I  have  been,  I  not  know :  thy  pubo 
Beats,  as  of  flesh  and  blood ;  and,  since  I  saw  thee, 
TV  affliction  of  my  mind  amends,  with  which, 
I  fear,  a  madness  held  me :  this  must  crave 
(An  if  this  be  at  all^  a  most  strange  story. 
Thy  dnkedom  I  resign ;  and  do  entreat 
Una  pankm  me  my  wronga  >-Bat  how  should  Prospcro 
Be  livlniE,  and  be  here? 

Pro.  Fint,  n4rt»le  flriend, 
let  me  embrace  thine  age ;  whose  honour  cannot 
Be  measured  or  confined. 
Gtm.  Whether  this  be, 
Or  be  not,  I  'II  not  swear. 
iVo.  Ton  do  yet  taste 
Some  subtiltiea  o'  the  isle^that  wRl  not  let  you 
Believe  tliinpi  certain ;— Welcome,  my  friends  all  :— 
But  you,  my  fence  of  lords,  were  I  so  minded. 

[Aiide  t9  SSB.  and  Asr, 


I  here  could  pluck  his  highness*  frown  upon  you, 
And  justify  you  traitors ;  at  this  time 
I'll  tcU  no  tales. 

Seb.  The  devil  speaks  in  him.  XAiidt^ 

Pro.  No:— 
For  you,  most  wicked  sir,  whom  to  call  brother 
Would  even  infect  vaj  mouth,  I  do  forgive 
Thy  rankcKt  fault ;  all  of  them ;  and  re({uire 
My  dukedom  of  thee,  which,  perforce,  I  know, 
Thou  must  restore. 

Alon.  If  thou  beest  Prospero, 
Give  us  particulars  of  thy  preservation : 
How  thou  ha.st  met  us  here,  who  three  hours  since 
Wvre  wreck'd  upon  this  shore ;  where  I  have  lo^t— 
How  sharp  the  point  of  this  remembrance  is  !— 
My  dear  son  Ferdinand. 

Pro.  I  am  woe  for't,  Sir. 

Alon.  Irreparable  is  the  loss ;  and  Patience 
Say^,  it  is  past  bur  cure. 

Pro.  I  rather  think. 
You  have  not  sought  her  help :  of  who.se  soft  grace. 
For  the  liku  lo.ss,  I  huvo  her  tiovereigu  aid, 
And  rest  myself  content. 

Aion.  You  the  liko  lo.*."? f 

Pro.  Ah  great  to  me,  as  late;  and,  portable 
To  make  tlie  dear  loss,  liavc  I  n)fau.<«  much  weaker 
Than  you  may  cull  to  comfort  you ;  for  I 
Have  lost  my  daughter. 

Alon.  A  daughter  f 

0  heavens  I  that  they  were  living  both  in  Naples, 
The  king  and  (]uepn*therel  that  thoy  were,  I  wish 
Mysolf  were  mu<l<ied  in  tiiat  oozy  bed 

Where  my  son  lies.     Wlien  did  you  lose  your  daughtiT? 

l*ro.  In  this  hwt  tempe.tt.     I  ptTccivo,  these  lords 
At  this  encounter  do  so  much  admire, 
Tluit  they  devour  their  reason,  and  scarce  think 
Their  eyes  do  ofllces  of  truth,  their  wonls 
Are  natural  breatlt :  but,  howsoe'er  you  tiavo 
Been  Jostled  from  your  Men!<e!i,  know  for  certain, 
Tlmt  I  am  Prospero,  and  that  very  duke 
Wlilch  was  tiirust  forth  of  Milan  ;  who  most  .strangely 
Upon  this  stiore,  where  you  were  wreck'd,  was  landed. 
To  be  the  lord  on  *t.     No  more  yet  of  this ; 
For  'tis  a  chronicle  of  day  by  day. 
Not  a  relation  for  a  breakfast,  nor 
Befitting  this  first  meeting.     Welcome.  Pir; 
This  Cell 's  my  court :  liere  have  I  few  attt-ndants, 
And  .subjects  none  abroad :  i)ruy  you,  look  in. 
My  dukedom  since  you  have  given  me  again, 

1  will  requite  you  with  as  good  a  thing; 

At  leaat.  bring  forth  n  wuuder,  to  content  ye, 
As  much  OS  me  my  dukedum. 

The  entrance  n/the  Cell  opens,  and  d'teorers  FcRDiXAn 
and  Mi&AXDA plaij'.nij  at  diess. 

Mira.  Sweet  lord,  you  play  me  false. 

Per.  No,  my  deare.ft  love, 
I  would  not  for  the  world. 

M  ira.  Ye.-*,  for  a  .score  of  kingdoms  you  should  wrangle, 
And  I  would  call  it  fair  phiy. 

Alon.  If  this  prove 
A  viflion  of  the  i.slond,  one  dear  son 
Shall  I  twice  lo4e. 

Sd>.  A  mo>t  high  mlr>'*lc! 

Per.  Though  the  seas  tiireaton,  they  are  merclfal: 
I  have  cursed  them  >\  ithout  cuu.-te. 

[Tkr.  Icnee^i  to  Auos. 

Alon.  Now  all  the  blessings 
Of  a  glad  father  compass  thee  about  I 
Ag.se.  and  say  how  tliou  com'st  h-jre. 

Mira.  OJ  wonder! 
How  many  goodly  ereatiures  are  th  vrc  hcrr* ! 
How  beautc-ous  mankind  is  I    0  brave  n.'w  world. 
That  has  such  people  in'tl 

J*ro.  'Tis  new  to  thee. 

Alon.  What  is  tliis  maid,  with  whom  thnti  wtut  at 
Your  eld'8t  acinaintance  cannot  b  >  tlirec  hours :   [phiy  ? 
li*  slie  the  goddess  tliat  hatli  sever'd  us, 
And  brought  us  thus  together  7 

Per.  iSIr,  she  *a  mortal ; 
But,  by  immortal  Providence,  she's  mine; 
I  cliO!«e  her,  when  I  could  not  ask  my  fatiter 
For  his  advice ;  nor  tliousht  I  had  one :  she 
Ih  daufrhter  to  this  famous  duke  of  Milan, 
Of  whom  so  often  I  have  heard  renown. 
But  never  saw  before ;  of  whom  I  luive 
Received  a  second  life,  and  second  father 
This  lady  makes  him  to  me. 

Alon.  I  am  hers: 
But  O,  liow  oddly  will  It  Found,  that  I 
Mutit  ask  my  child  rorgivenesb  1 
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THE  TEMPEST. 


[aotv. 


Pro.  There,  Sir,  itop : 
Let  us  not  burden  our  remembrances  • 

With  a  heaviness  tliat's  gone. 

Gon.  I  have  inly  wept, 
Or  should  have  spoke  ere  this.    Look  down,  yoa  gods, 
And  on  this  couple  drop  a  blessed  crovrn ; 
For  it  is  you  that  have  chalk'd  forth  the  way 
Which  brought  us  hither  I 

Alon.  I  say,  Amen,  Gonzalo  I 

Gon.  Was  Milan  thrust  trom  Milan,  that  his  issue 
Should  become  kings  of  Naples  ?   O,  rejoice 
Beyond  a  common  Joy ;  and  set  it  down 
With  gol<l  on  lasting  pillars :  in  one  voyage 
Did  Claribel  her  husband  find  at  Tunis ; 
And  Ferdinand,  her  brother,  found  a  wife, 
Where  he  himself  was  lost ;  Prospero  his  dukedom. 
In  a  poor  isle ;  and  all  of  us,  ourselves. 
When  no  man  was  his  own. 

Aloiu  Give  me  your  hands :         [To  FcR.  and  Miiu. 
Let  grief  and  sorrow  still  embrace  his  heart, 
That  doth  not  witih  you  joy  I 

Gon.  Be 't  so  I  Amcul 

Re-enter  Ariel,  with  the  Master  and  Boatswain 
amazetUy  following. 

0  look.  Sir,  look.  Sir ;  here  are  more  of  us  I 

1  prophesied,  if  a  gallows  were  on  land, 

This  fellow  could  not  drown  : Now,  blasphemy. 

That  swear'st  grace  o'erboard,  not  an  oath  on  shore  ? 
Haxt  thou  no  mouth  by  hind  r    What  is  the  newH? 

ffotUs.  The  best  news  is,  tluit  we  have  safely  found 
Our  king  and  company :  the  next,  our  ship— 
Which,  but  three  glasses  since,  we  gave  out  split- 
Is  tight  and  yare,  and  bravely  rigg'd,  as  when 
We  first  put  out  to  sea. 

Ari.  Sir,  all  this  servico 
Have  I  done  since  I  went.  [Aside. 

Pro.  Mv  tricksy  spirit  1  [Aside. 

Alon.  These  are  not  natural  events ;  they  streupthen, 
Prom  strange  to  stranger :— Say,  how  came  you  hither  7 

Boats.  If  I  did  think.  Sir,  I  were  well  awake, 
I'd  strive  to  tell  you.     We  were  dead  of  sleep. 
And  (how,  we  know  not)  all  clapp'd  under  hatches. 
Where,  but  even  now,  with  strange  and  several  noises 
Of  roaring,  shrieking,  howling,  jingling  chains, 
And  more  diversity  of  sounds,  all  horrible. 
We  were  awaked ;  straightway,  at  liberty : 
Where  we,  in  all  her  trim,  freshly  beheld 
Our  royal,  good,  and  gallant  ship ;  our  master 
Capering  to  eye  her:  on  a  trice,  so  please  you, 
Even  in  a  dronm,  were  we  divided  from  them. 
And  were  brought  moping  hither. 

Ari.  Was't  well  done?  [Aside. 

Pro.  Bravely,  my  diligence.    Thou  shalt  be  free. 

[Aside. 

AJ^m.  This  is  as  strange  a  maze  as  e'er  men  trod : 
And  there  is  in  this  bu:»iness  more  than  nature 
Was  ever  conduct  of :  some  oracle 
Must  rectify  our  knowledge. 

Pro.  Sir,  my  liege, 
Do  not  infest  your  mind  with  beating  on 
The  strangeness  of  this  business ;  at  pick'd  leisure, 
^ITilch  sliall  be  sliortly,  single  I'll  resolve  you 
(Which  to  you  shall  seem  proliable)  of  every 
These  happen'd  accidents :  till  wht- n^  be  cheerf\il, 
And  think  ol  each  thing  well.— Come  hither,  spirit ; 

[Aside. 
Set  CalilNin  and  his  companions  free ; 
Untie  the  siwll.     [Exit  Akiel.  J    How  fares  my  gracious 
There  are  yitt  raiding  of  your  compiany  [8Ir  ? 

Some  few  odil  lad:i,  that  you  remi'mbcr  not. 

Be-enter  Ariri.,  driving  in  CxLiBAif,  Strphaxo,  and 
Trincclo,  in  their  stolen  appard. 

fSle.  Every  man  shift  for  nil  the  r(>.<<t.  and  let  no  man 
take  C4ire  for  himself:  for  all  is  but  fortune  :—C4>ragio, 
bully-monster,  Coragio! 

Trin,  If  these  be  true  spies  which  I  wear  in  my  head, 
here's  a  goodly  sight. 

Cal.  0  Setobos,  these  be  brave  spirit^,  indeed ! 
How  fine  my  master  is  1    I  am  afraid 
lie  will  cliastise  me. 

Seb.  Ha,  ha  ; 
What  things  are  these,  my  lord  Antonio  I 
Will  money  buy  them  ? 

Ant.  Very  like ;  one  of  them 
Is  a  plain  fish,  and,  no  doubt,  marketable. 


Pro.  Mark  but  the  bailges  of  these  men,  my  lords. 
Then  say,  if  they  be  true :— This  misshapen  knave. 
His  mother  was  a  witch ;  and  one  so  strong 
That  could  control- the  moon,  make  flows  and  ebbs. 
And  deal  In  her  command,  without  her  power  : 
These  three  have  robb'd  me ;  and  this  demi-devil 
(For  he's  a  bastard  one)  had  plotted  with  them 
To  take  my  life :  two  of  these  fellows  you 
Must  know,  and  own ;  this  thing  of  darkness  I 
Acknowledge  mine. 

Cal.  I  shall  be  pinch'd  to  death. 

Alon.  Is  not  this  Stephano,  my  drunken  butler? 

Seb.  He  is  drunk  now:  whore  had  he  wine? 

^^071.  And  Trinculo  is  reeling  ripe :  where  should  they 
Find  this  grand  li<iuor  that  hath  gilded  them?— 
How  cam'st  thou  in  this  pickle? 

Trin.  I  have  been  in  such  a  pickle,  since  I  saw  you 
last,  that.  I  fear  me,  will  never  out  of  my  bones :  I  shall 
not  fear  fly-blowing. 

Seb.  Whj,  how  now.  Stephano? 

Ste.  0,  touch  mc  not ;  I  am  not  Stephano,  but  a  cramp. 

Pro.  You'd  be  king  of  the  isle,  sirrali  ? 

Ste.  I  should  have  been  a  sore  one  then. 

Alon.  This  is  as  strange  a  thing  as  e'er  I  look'd  An. 
[Pointing  t^t  Caubax. 

Pro.  He  is  as  disproportion'd  in  his  manners, 
As  in  his  shape :— Go,  sirrah,  to  my  cell ; 
Take  with  you  your  companions ;  as  you  look 
To  have  my  iMrdon,  trim  it  handsomely. 

Cal.  Ay,  that  I  wiU  :  and  I'll  be  wise  hereafter. 
And  seek  for  gnice.    What  a  thrice-double  aas 
Was  I,  to  take  this  drunkai'd  for  a  god, 
And  wor:ihip  this  dull  fool  ? 

Pro.  Go  to ;  away  I 

Alon.  Hence,  ami  bestow  your  luggage  where  von 

Seb.  Or  stole  it,  rather.  [founti  it. 

[Exeunt  Cau,  Str.,  and  Tw.i 

Pm.  Sir,  I  invite  your  highne.«*s,  and  your  train. 
To  my  ]»oor  cell :  where  you  shall  take  your  rest 
For  this  one  night :  which  (part  of  it)  I'll  waste 
With  such  difConrKC,  »h,  I  not  doubt,  shall  make  it 
Go  quick  away  :  the  story  ot  my  life. 
And  the  parti<:ular  accidents  gone  by, 
Since  I  came  to  this  isle :  and  in  the  mom 
I  '11  bring  you  to  your  ship,  and  so  to  Naples, 
Where  I  have  hope  to  see  the  nuptial 
Of  these  our  dear-beloved  .solemnized ; 
And  thence  retire  me  to  my  Milan,  where 
Every  third  thought  sluill  be  my  grave. 

Alon.  I  long 
To  hear  the  story  of  your  life,  which  must 
Take  the  ear  strangely. 

l*ro.  I 'U  deliver  all; 
And  promise  you  calm  seas,  au.«p!cions  gale«i. 
And  sail  so  expe<litious,  that  shall  catch 
Your  royal  fleet  far  off.— My  Ariel  .—chick, — 
That  is  thy  cliarge ;  then  to  the  elements 
Be  free,  and  fare  thou  well  \— [Aside.]  Please  yon  dnn 
near.  [KxeanL 


EPILOGUE. 

BroKR5  BT  PBosnnio. 

Now  my  charms  are  all  o'erthrown. 
And  what  strength  I  hnvc's  mine  own ; 
Which  is  mo:<t  faint:  now,  'tis  true, 
I  must  be  here  confined  by  you. 
Or  sent  to  Naples.     I^et  me'uot, 
Since  I  have  my  dukedom  got. 
Ami  pardon'd  the  ilccciver,  dwell 
In  thi.H  bare  islantl.  by  yonr  spell ; 
But  release  me  from  my  h>ands. 
With  the  help  of  your  good  hands. 
(}pntle  breath  of  yours  my  sails 
Must  fill,  or  else  my  project  fails. 
Which  was  to  phrase.     Now  I  want 
Spirits  to  enforce,  art  to  enclnnt ; 
And  my  ending  is  despair, 
Unless  I  l>e  relieve*!  by  prayer : 
Which  pierces  so,  that  it  assaults 
Mercy  itself,  and  frees  all  fiiults. 
As  you  from  crimo4i  would  i)ardon*d  be. 
Let  your  indulgence  set  me  free. 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONiE. 


Dm  or  Milan,  FatKer  to  Stlyia. 
^il^^'^  }(;«ntfem«io/ Verona. 
Ajrromo,  Father  to  PBOTKrs. 
THcaio,  afooiuk  Rival  to  VALnrrisv. 
JEoLAMOcm,  AifoUfor  Stlyia  in  her  t»eape. 
Bpbkd,  a  eloumiMh  Servant  to  Talssttini. 
lamcB.  Servant  to  Pbotbus. 
Pastsuio,  Servant  to  Ajrrono. 


Ho«t,  where  Julia  lod^ei  in  Milan. 
Outlaws. 

JcLiA,  a  Lady  0/ Verona,  bdoved  by  PROTBtnu 
Stlyia,  th^  Duk^n  Daughter,  beloved  by  Valuitihb. 
LccETTAf  WaUino-woman  to  Julia. 

SerYtnto,  Moaicians. 


SCRNS,— iSMMftmet  in  Vxboxa,  iometimet  in  Milax,  and  on  thefrontiert  of  Mastua. 


ACT   L 
SCEXS  J.^An  open  Place  in  VnoxA. 
Enter  Valkwtini  and  Pkotrpj*. 
Vol.  Cease  to  pen»UA<le,  my  lovini?  Proteus ; 
.'    nome-keeping  jouth  have  ever  homely  wits  : 
'    Were 't  not  affection  chains  thy  tender  days 
To  the  Bweet  glances  of  thy  honour'd  loYe, 
I  rather  vould  entreat  thy  company, 
To  see  the  wonders  of  the  world  abroad, 
.    Tlian  liYing  dully  sluggardised  at  home, 
Wear  oat  thy  youth  with  sha]H»les8  idIene5H. 
Btit,  since  thou  loY'st,  lore  still,  and  thrive  therein, 
EYen  as  I  would,  when  I  to  lore  begin. 
j       Pro.  Wilt  thou  be  pone?    Sweet  Valentine,  aditul 

Think  on  thy  Proteu<),  when  thou,  hnply,  ^ee^t 
1   Some  rare  note-worthy  object  in  thy  traYcl : 
Wish  me  partaker  In  thy  happiness^ 
When  thou  dost  meet  good  hap ;  and  in  thy  danger, 
'    If  eYer  danger  do  euYiron  thee, 
,   Commend  thy  gricYance  to  my  holy  prayers, 
'    For  I  will  be  thy  beadsman.  Valentine. 

Vai.  And  on  a  love-book  pray  for  my  success. 
I      Pro.  Upon  some  book  I  love,  1 1\  pray  for  thee. 
V{U.  That's  on  some  shallow  story  of  deep  love, 
I   How  young  Leander  cro.w'd  the  lit- Uespont 
I*ro.  Tiiat's  a  deep  story  of  a  deeper  love ; 
For  be  was  more  than  over  shoes  in  love. 
I       VaL  'Tis  true  ;  for  you  are  over  boots  in  love, 
And  yet  you  never  swam  the  Hellespont 
Pro.  Over  the  boots?  nay,  give  me  not  the  boots. 
Vol.  No.  101  not,  for  it  boots  thee  not. 
Pro.  W^hat? 
Vol.  To  be 
In  lore,  where  scorn  is  bought  with  groans ;  coy  look.<(, 
Vitii  heart-sore  sighs ;  one  fading  moment'.s  mirtli, 
With  twenty  watchful,  weary,  tedious  nights : 
If  haply  won,  perhaps,  a  hapless  gain : 
If  lost,  why  then  a  grievous  bibour  won ; 
However,  but  a  folly  bought  with  wit, 
Or  else  a  wit  by  folly  vanquished. 
Pro.  So,  by  your  circumstance,  you  call  me  fool. 
Vol.  80,  by  your  circumstance,  I  tear  you'll  i>rove. 
Pro.  Tis  love  you  cavil  at ;  I  am  not  Love. 
Vol.  Love  is  your  master,  for  he  masters  you  : 
And  he  that  is  to  yokeil  by  a  fool, 
Metbinks  should  not  be  chronicled  for  wise. 

Pro.  Yet  writers  say,  As  in  the  sweetest  bud 
The  eating  canker  dwells,  so  eating  lo>  e 
Inhabits  in  the  finest  witu  of  all. 

Vai.  And  writers  say,  As  the  most  forward  bud 
If  eaten  by  the  canker  ere  it  blow, 
£ven  so  by  love  the  young  and  tender  wit 
U  tom'd  to  folly  ;  blasting  in  the  buil. 
Losing  bis  verdure  even  in  the  prime. 
And  all  ttie  fair  effects  of  future  hopes. 
But  wherefore  waste  I  time  to  counsel  thee, 
TUt  art  a  votary  to  fond  desire  ? 
Once  more  adieu :  my  Ikther  at  the  road 
Expects  my  coming,  there  to  sec  me  shipp'd. 
Ihro.  And  thither  will  I  bring  thee,  Valentine. 
Vai.  Sweet  Proteus,  no ;  now  let  us  take  our  leave. 
At  )li]an,  let  me  hear  from  thee  by  letters, 
Of  thy  success  in  love,  and  what  news  else 
Betideth  here  in  altsence  of  thy  friend ; 
And  I  likewise  will  visit  thee  with  mine. 
Pro.  All  happiness  becliance  to  the<.>  in  Milan ! 
Vol.  As  much  to  you  at  home  1  and  f o  furewfll. 

[Exit  Vausntisk. 
Pro.  He  after  honour  hunts,  I  after  love : 


Tie  leaves  his  flriends,  to  dignify  them  more ; 

I  leave  myself,  my  firiends,  and  all  for  love. 

Thou,  Julia,  ttiou  hast  metamorphosed  me ; 

Made  me  neglect  my  studies,  lose  my  time, 

War  with  good  counsel,  set  the  world  at  naught ; 

Made  wit  with  musing  weak,  heart  sick  with  thought. 

J?n^er  Spkid. 

Spe^.  Sir  Proteus,  save  you :  saw  yon  my  mast4>r  ? 

y  Vo.  But  now  he  (larted  hence,  to  embark  for  M  ilau. 

Speed.  Twenty  to  one,  then,  he  is  shipp'd  already ; 
And  I  have  play'd  the  sheep  in  losing  him. 

l*ro.  Indeed  a  sheep  doth  very  often  stray. 
An  if  the  shepherd  be  a  while  away. 

Speed.  Tou  conclude  that  my  master  is  a  shepherd, 
then,  and  I  a  sheep  f 

Pro.  I  do. 

Spefd.  Why,  then,  my  horns  are  his  horns,  whether  I 
wake  or  sleep. 

/Vo.  A  Kilty  answer,  and  fitting  well  a  sheep. 

Si)ecd.  This'  proves  me  still  a  sheep. 

I*ro.  True ;  and  thy  ma.ster  a  sh**i)lierd. 

&'lH-t(l.  Nay,  tliat  I  cuu  deny  by  a  circumstance. 

J*ro.  It  sitall  go  hard,  but  1  'U  prove  it  by  another. 

Sp^ed.  The  shepherd  seeks  the  sheep,  and  not  the 
sheep  the  shepherd;  but  I  seek  my  master,  and  my 
muster  seeks  not  me  :  therefore,  I  am  no  sheep. 

Pro.  The  she«'p  for  foilder  follow  the  shepherd,  the 
8hoi>herd  for  fowl  follows  not  the  sheep ;  thou  for  wages 
folIowcMt  thy  master,  thy  master  for  wages  fbllows  not 
thee  :  therefore,  thou  art  a  Hheep. 

Speed.  Such  another  proof  will  make  mo  cry  baa. 

J*ro.  But  dost  thou  near?  gav'st  thou  my  letter  to 
Julia? 

Sjteed.  Ay,  Sir :  I,  a  lost  mutton,  gave  your  letter  to 
her,  a  laced  mutton  :  and  she.  a  laced  mutton,  gave  me, 
a  lost  mutton,  nothing  for  my  lalraur. 

J*ro.  Here 's  too  small  a  i>asturu  for  such  a  store  of 
muttons. 

Sjfed.  If  the  ground  bo  overcharged,  you  were  best 
stick  her. 

Pro.  Nay,  in  that  you  are  astray ;  'twere  best  pound 
you. 

Sp^ed.  Nay,  Sir,  less  than  a  pound  shall  serve  me  for 
carrying  your  lett.^r. 

I'ro.  You  mistake  ;  I  mean  the  pound,  a  pinfold. 

Spred.  From  a  pound  to  a  pin  ?  fold  it  over  and  over, 
'Tis  tlireefold  too  little  for  rjirrying  a  letter  to  your  lover. 

Pro.  But  what  said  she  ?  cliil  she  nod  ?    [Speed  nods. 

Speed.  I. 

J*ro.  Nwl,  I?  why,  that's  noddy. 

Sperd.  You  miitook,  Sir:  I  say,  she  did  nod:  and 
you  ask  me.  if  she  did  nod  :  and  1  pny,  I. 

iVo.  An<l  tliat  set  together,  is — noddy. 

Spred.  Now  you  havo  taken  the  pains  to  set  it 
together,  take  It  for  your  mins. 

J*ro.  No.  no,  you  ."«hall  have  it  for  bearing  the  letter. 

Si)eed.  Well,  I  perceive,  I  must  be  foin  to  bear  with 
you. 

Pro.  Why,  Sir,  how  do  yon  bear  with  me? 

Speeil.  Marry,  Sir.  the  letter  very  orderly;  haYing 
notiiing  hut  the  word,  noddy,  for  my  p.iins. 

J*ro.  Bedhrew  me,  but  you  have  a  quick  wit. 

Speed.  And  yet  it  cannot  overtake  your  slow  purse. 

Pro.  Come,  come,  open  the  matter  in  brief:  What 
said  she? 

Speed.  0])en  your  purse,  that  the  money,  and  the 
nuittt-r,  may  be  both  at  once  delivered. 

Pro.  Well,  Sir,  here  is  lor  jour  itains :  What  said  she? 

Speed.  Truly,  Sir,  1  think  you'll  hardly  win  her. 

Pro.  Why?  Couldstthou  perceive  so  much  f^m  her? 
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Speed,  Sir,  I  could  perceive  nothing  at  all  from  her ; 
no,  not  BO  much  as  a  ducat  for  delivering  your  Irtter : 
And  being  so  hard  to  me  that  brought  your  mind,  I  fear 
she'll  prove  as  hard  to  you  in  telling  her  mind.  Give 
her  no  token  but  stones ;  for  she's  as  hard  as  steel. 

Pro.  What,  said  she  nothing? 

Speed.  No,  not  so  much  as — "Take  this  for  thy  pains.** 
To  testify  your  bounty,  I  thank  you,  you  have  te»tem'd 
me ;  in  requital  whereof,  henceforth  carry  your  letters 
yourself :  and  so.  Sir,  I  'U  commend  you  to  my  master. 

Pro.  Go,  go,  be  gone,  to  save  your  ship  from  wreck ; 
Which  cannot  perish,  having  thcc  aboard, 
Being  destined  to  a  drier  death  on  shore : — 
I  must  go  send  some  better  messenger ; 
I  fear,  my  Julia  would  not  deign  my  line?, 
Receiving  them  from  such  a  worthless  post.    [Exeunt. 

Scuri  Il.—The  tame.    Garden  0/ Julia's  Ilouie. 
Enter  Jclli  and  Lucstta. 

Jul.  But  say,  Lucetta,  now  we  are  alone, 
Wouldst  thou  then  counsel  me  to  fiill  in  love  f 

Luc  Ay,  Madam ;  so  you  stumble  not  unheedfUlly. 

Jul.  Of  all  the  fair  resort  of  gentlemen, 
That  everv  day  with  parle  encounter  me, 
In  thy  opinion,  which  is  worthiest  love  ? 

Xttc  Please  you,  repeat  their  names,  I'll  shew  my 
According  to  my  shallow  simple  skill.  [mind 

Jul.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  fair  Sir  Eglamour? 

Luc  As  of  a  knight  well  spoken,  neat  and  line; 
But,  were  I  you,  he  never  should  be  mine. 

Jul.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  rich  Mcrcatio? 

Luc  Well  of  his  wealth ;  but  of  himself,  so,  so. 

Jul.  What  think'st  thou  of  the  gentle  Proteus  f 

Luc  Lord,  lord  I  to  see  wliat  foUy  reigns  in  us  I 

Jul.  How  now!  what  means  this  passion  at  his  name? 

Xuc  Pardon,  dear  Madam ;  'tis  a  passing  shame, 
That  I,  unworthy  body  as  I  am, 
Should  censure  thus  on  lovely  gentlemen. 

Jul.  Why  not  on  Prutcus,  as  of  ail  the  rest? 

Luc  Then  thus,— of  many  good  I  think  him  best. 

Jtil.  Your  reason  ? 

Luc  I  have  no  other  but  a  woman's  reason ;  I  think 
bim  so,  because  I  think  him  so. 

Jul.  And  wouldst  thou  have  me  cast  my  love  on  him  ? 

Luc  Ay,  if  you  thought  your  love  nut  cast  away. 

Jul.  Why,  he  of  all  the  rest  hatii  never  moved  me. 

Xttc  Yet  he  of  all  the  rest,  I  think,  best  loves  yc. 

Jul.  His  little  speaking  shews  his  love  but  small. 

Luc  Fire,  that  is  closest  kept,  bums  most  of  all. 

Jul.  They  do  not  love,  tlmt  do  not  shew  their  love. 

Luc  O,  they  love  least,  that  let  men  know  their  love. 

Jul.  I  would  I  knew  his  mlnil. 

Luc  Peruse  this  paper,  Mudam. 

Jul.  "  To  Julia,"— Say,  from  whom? 

Luc   That  the  contents  will  shew. 

Jul   Suy,  say ;  who  gave  it  thee?  [Proteus : 

Luc  ijir  Valentine's  page ;  and  sent,  I  think,  from 
He  would  have  given  it  you,  but  I,  being  in  the  way, 
Did  in  your  name  receive  it ;  pardon  the  fault,  I  pray. 

Jul.  Now,  by  my  modesty,  a  goodly  broker  I 
Bare  you  presume  to  harbour  wanton  lin«>s? 
To  whisper  and  conspire  against  my  youtli? 
Now,  trust  mo,  'tis  an  oflSce  of  great  worth, 
And  you  an  oIDcer  fit  lor  the  place. 
There,  take  the  l>aper,  see  it  lie  retum'd ; 
Or  else  return  no  more  into  my  bight. 

Luc  To  plead  for  love  deserves  more  fee  than  hate. 

Jul.  Will  you  be  gone? 

Luc  That  you  may  ruminate.  [Exit. 

Jul.  And  yet,  I  would  I  liad  o'orlook'd  the  letter. 
It  were  a  sluime  to  call  her  back  a}.'ain. 
And  pray  her  to  a  fault  for  which  I  chid  her. 
What  fool  is  she,  that  knows  I  am  a  maid. 
And  would  not  force  the  letter  to  my  view  ? 
Since  maids,  in  modesty,  say  *'N'o"  to  tiiat 
Which  they  would  liave  the  protTeror  construe  "Ay.** 
lie,  fle  I  how  wayward  is  this  foolish  love. 
That,  like  a  testy  babe,  will  scratch  the  nurse. 
And  presently,  all  humbled,  kiss  the  rodl 
How  churlishly  I  chid  Lucetta  hence, 
When  willingly  I  would  have  had  her  here ! 
How  angrily  I  taught  my  brow  to  frown, 
When  inward  Joy  cnlorced  my  heart  to  smile  I 
My  i>cnanc3  is,  to  call  Lucettu  back. 
And  ask  remission  for  my  folly  post  :-^ 
What  ho  I  Lucetta  I 

lie-enter  Lccitta. 
ZiiC.  What  would  your  ladyship? 
Jul.  Is  it  near  diuncr-timc? 


Luc  I  would  it  were ; 
That  you  might  kill  your  stomach  on  yoor  mmlkn 
And  not  upon  your  maid. 

Jul.  What  is't  you  took  up 
80  gingerly? 

Luc  Nothing. 

J%^.  Why  shouldst  thou  stoop,  then? 

L%K.  To  take  a  paper  up  that  I  let  foil. 

Jvi.  And  is  that  paper  nothing? 

Luc  Nothing  concerning  me. 

J%d.  Then  let  it  lie  for  those  that  it  coneema. 

Luc  Madam,  it  will  not  lie  where  it  concerns. 
Unless  it  have  a  false  interpreter. 

Jul.  Some  love  of  yours  hath  writ  to  you  In  rhyme. 

Luc  That  I  might  sing  it,  Madam,  to  a  tune : 
Give  me  a  note :  your  ladyship  can  set. 

Jul.  As  little  by  such  toys  as  may  be  possible: 
Best  sing  it  to  the  tune  of  "  Light  o'  love." 

Luc  It  is  too  heavy  for  so  light  a  tune. 

Jul.  Heavy?  belike,  it  hath  some  burden,  then. 

Luc  Ay ;  and  melodious  were  it,  would  you  sing  It. 

Jul.  And  why  not  vou? 

Luc  I  cannot  reach  so  high. 

Jul.  Let's  nee  your  song:— How  now,  minfon? 

Luc  Keep  tune  there  still,  so  you  will  sing  it  out : 
And  yet.  methinks,  I  do  not  like  this  tune. 

Jul.  You  do  not? 

Luc  No,  Madam  ;  It  is  too  sharp. 

Jul.  You,  miuion,  are  too  saucy. 

Luc.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  flat. 
And  mar  the  concord  with  too  liarsh  a  deacant: 
There  wanteth  but  a  mean  to  All  your  song. 

Jul.  The  moan  is  drown'd  with  your  unruly  base. 

L%ic  Indeed,  I  bid  the  base  for  Pr6teus. 

Jul.  This  babble  shall  not  hencefortli  trouble  me. 
Here  is  a  coil  with  prote:>tution ! —        {Teart  the  leUer. 
Co,  get  you  gone ;  and  let  the  papers  he : 
You  would  be  fingering  them,  to  anger  me.       [pleascil 

Luc  Site  makes  it  strange;  but  she  would  l>e  best 
To  be  so  auger'd  with  another  letter.  {Exit. 

Jul.  Nay,  would  I  were  so  anger'd  with  the  same! 

0  liateful  hands,  to  tear  such  loving  words  I 
Injurious  was])s  1  to  feed  on  such  sweet  honey, 
And  kill  the  bees,  that  yield  it,  with  your  stings! 

1  '11  kiss  each  several  paper  for  amends. 

And  here  is  writ— "kind  Julia ;"— unkind  Julial 

As  in  revenge  of  thy  ingratitude, 

I  throw  thy  name  against  the  bruising  stones, 

Trampling  contemptuously  on  thy  disdain. 

Look,  hero  is  writ — "love-wounded  Proteus:" — 

Poor  wounded  name  I  my  bosom,  as  a  bed, 

Shall  lodge  thee,  till  thy  wound  be  tlioroughly  heal'd ; 

And  thus  I  search  it  with  a  sovereign  kiss. 

But  twice,  or  thrice,  was  Proteus  written  down  ? 

Be  calm,  good  wind,  blow  not  a  word  away. 

Till  I  have  found  each  letter  in  the  letter, 

Except  mine  own  name ;  tluit  some  whirlwind  bcur 

Unto  a  ragged,  fearlUl,  hanging  rock. 

And  throw  it  tliencu  into  the  raging  seal 

Lo,  here  in  one  lino  is  his  name  twice  writ, — 

«•  Poor  forlorn  Proteus,  passionate  Pi*ot4rus, 

To  the  sweet  Julia ;"  that  I  '11  tear  away ; 

And  yet  I  will  not,  sith  so  prettily 

He  couules  it  to  his  complaining  names : 

Thus  will  I  fold  them  one  upon  another ; 

Now  kiss,  embrace,  contend,  do  what  you  will. 

Re-enter  Lucktta. 

Luc  Madam,  dinner 's  ready,  and  your  father  stays. 

J^w/.  Well,  let  us  go. 

Luc  What,  sliull  tliejc  papers  lie  like  tell-tales  here? 

Jul.  If  you  respect  them,  oest  to  take  tlieiu  up. 

Luc  Nay,  I  wiuh  taken  up  for  laying  them  down : 
Yet  here  tliey  shall  not  lie,  for  catching  cold. 

Jul.  I  sec.  you  have  a  month's  mind  to  them. 

Luc  Ay,  Madam,  you  may  say  what  sights  you  see ; 
I  sec  things  too,  although  you  Judge  I  wink. 

J%U.  Come,  come,  wili't  please  you  go?         [ExeutU, 

SciSJi  111.— The  iamc    A  Boom  in  Axtonio's  Houte. 
Enter  Antonio  and  PA.STnixo. 

Ant.  Tell  me,  Panthino,  what  sad  talk  was  that, 
Wherewith  my  brother  held  you  in  the  cloister? 

Pan.  'Twas  of  his  nephew  Proteus,  your  son. 

Ant.  Why,  what  of  him? 

Pan.  He  wonder'd  that  your  lordship 
Would  sufler  him  to  spend  his  youth  at  home ; 
While  other  men,  of  slender  reputation, 
Put  forth  their  sons  to  seek  preferment  out : 
Some,  to  the  wars,  to  try  their  fortune  there ; 
S<>ne,  to  dijicover  iSiands  far  away ; 
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e,  to  the  ■tudioos  universities. 

mnjy  or  for  all  these  exercises, 

Mid.  that  Proteius  your  son,  was  meet) 

I  did  request  me  to  imp<5rtane  you, 

ec  him  spend  his  time  uo  more  at  home, 

ch  would  be  great  iin{ieachment  to  his  age, 

laving  known  uo  travel  in  his  youth. 

nt  Nor  need*st  thou  much  imixSrtune  me  to  that, ' 

>reon  this  month  1  have  been  hammering. 

,Te  considcr'd  well  his  \om  of  time ; 

,  how  he  cannot  be  a  perfect  man, 

being  tried  and  tntor'd  in  the  world: 

erience  is  by  indostry  achieved, 

L  perfected  by  the  swift  course  of  time : 

D,  tell  me,  whither  wore  I  beat  to  send  him  ? 

an.  I  think,  your  lordship  is  not  ignorant^ 

r  his  companion,  youtliful  Valentine, 

mds  the  emperor  in  his  royal  court. 

rU.  I  know  it  well. 

an.  'Twerc  goo<],  I  think,  your  lordship  sent  him 

re  shall  he  practise  tilts  and  tournaments,  [thither : 

x  sweet  disccmrse,  conversic  with  noblemen ; 

I  be  in  eye  of  every  exercise, 

rthy  his  youth  and  nobleness  of  birth. 

nt.  I  like  thy  counsel ;  well  hast  thou  advised : 

U  that  thou  niayiit  perceive  how  well  I  like  it^ 

execution  of  it  shall  make  known ; 
n  With  the  speediest  expedition 
ill  despatch  him  to  the  emperor's  court. 
'an.  To-morrow,  may  it  please  you,  Don  Alpbonso^ 
li  other  gentlemen  of  good  esteem, 

journeying  to  salute  the  emperor, 
1  to  commend  their  service  to  his  will. 
>nt.  Good  company ;  with  them  shall  Protean  go: 
i,  in  good  time,— now  wiU  we  break  with  him. 

J^rUer  PxoTKrs. 
"rft.  Sweet  lovel  sweet  lines !  sweet  life  1 
re  is  her  hand,  the  a?cnt  of  her  heart ; 
re  is  her  oath  for  love,  her  honour's  pawn : 
that  our  fathers  would  applaud  our  loves, 
seal  our  happiness  with  their  consents  1 
leavenly  Juiial  ^.      ^.       . 

AnL  now  now  ?  what  letter  are  you  reading  there? 
FVo.  May  t  please  your  lonbjhip,  'tis  a  word  or  two 
commendation  sent  from  Valentine, 
livei'd  by  a  friend  that  came  from  him. 
Ant.  "Lend  me  the  letter ;  let  me  ^cc  what  nnws. 
Pro.  There  la  no  news,  my  lord ;  but  that  he  writes 
>w  happily  he  lives,  how  well  beloved. 
Id  daUy  graced  by  the  empyror ; 
ishing  me  with  him,  partner  of  his  fortnne. 
Ani.  Anil  how  stand  you  affected  to  his  wish? 
Fro.  As  one  relying  on  your  lordship's  will. 
Ml  not  dtrpendiug  on  his  fHendly  wish. 
Ant.  My  will  is  something  sorted  with  his  wish : 
iiMe  not  that  I  thus  smldonly  proceed ; 
T  what  I  will,  I  wilU  and  there  an  end. 
un  reiMrtvcd,  that  lliou  shalt  spend  some  timo 
itli  Valeutinus  in  the  emperor's  coinrt; 
hat  maintoniuice  he  from  his  friends  receives, 
ke  exldbltion  thou  shalt  have  from  me, 
nmorrow  be  in  readiness  to  go : 
cruse  it  not,  for  I  'm  peremptory. 
Fro.  My  lord,  I  cannot  be  so  «>on  provided ; 
laise  you,  deliberate  a  day  or  two. 
A  nt.  Look,  what  thou  want'st,  shall  be  sent  after  thcp : 
>  more  of  stav ;  to-morrow  thou  must  go.— 
ime  on,  Panthlno;  you  shall  be  employ'd 
)  hasten  on  his  expedition.     [EzeurU  Ant.  and  Pax. 
J*ro.  Thus  have  1  shunn'd  the  tire,  for  fear  of  burn- 
Dd  drench'd  me  in  the  sea,  where  1  am  drown'd :  [iug ; 
fear'd  to  shew  my  father  Julia's  letter, 
3t  he  should  take  exceptions  to  my  love ; 
od  with  the  vantage  of  mine  own  excuse 
ath  he  excepted  most  against  my  love. 
,  how  this  spring  of  love  rescmblcth 
The  uncertain  glory  of  an  April  day ; 
hich  now  shews  all  the  beauty  of  the  sun, 
Ami  by  and  by  a  doud  t:Uces  all  away  1 

Jie-tnter  Viyturxo. 
Pan.  Sir  Proteus,  your  fSMher  calls  for  you ; 
e  is  in  haste ;  therefore,  I  pray  you,  go. 
J*ro.  Why,  this  it  to  I  my  heart  accords  thereto ; 
od  yet  ft  thounod  Umes  it  answers,  no.        [Exeunt. 


ACT    IL 

SciKl  t— MiLiX.  An  ApartTMtit  in  the  Dun's  PaLctce. 
Enter  Valxntinb  atul  Spseo. 
Speed.  Sir,  your  glove. 
Vol.  Not  mine ;  my  gloves  are  on. 
^  Speed.  Why,  then,  tliis  may  be  yours,  for  this  is  but  one. 
•  Vol.  Ha!  let  me  see  :  ay,  give  it  nic,  it's  mine:— 
Sweet  ornament  that  decks  a  thing  divine  I 
AhSUvla!  Silvia! 
Speed.  Madam  Silvia!  Madam  Silvia! 
Vol.  How  now,  sirrah  ? 
Speed.  She  is  not  within  hearing,  Sir. 
Vol.  Why,  Sir,  who  bade  you  call  her? 
Speed.  Your  worshi)>.  Sir ;  or  else  I  mistook. 
VaL  Well,  you'll  still  be  too  forward. 
Speed.  And  yet  I  was  last  chidden  for  being  too  slow. 
Veil.  Go  to.  Sir;  tell  me,  do  you  kuuw  Madam  Silvia? 
Speed.  She  that  your  worship  loves  f 
Vol.  Wliy,  how  know.you  that  I  am  in  love?' 
Speed.    Marrv,  by  these  special  marks:    first,  you 
nave  learned,  like  Sir  Proteuji,  to  wreath  your  arms 
like  a  malcontent ;  to  relish  a  love-song,  like  a  robin- 
re<l-breast ;  to  walk  alone,  like  one  that  had  the  pestil- 
ence ;  to  sigh,  like  a  schoollmy  that  had  lost  his  A  B  C ; 
to  weep,   like  a  young  wench  that  had  buried   her 
grandam;  to  fast,  hke  one  that  takes  diet;  to  watch, 
like  one  that  fears  robbing;  to  speak  puling,  like  a 
beggar  at  Hallowmas.      You  were  wont,  when   you 
laughed,  to  crow  like  a  cock ;  when  you  walked,  to  walk 
like  one  of  the  lions ;  whtfU  you  fasted,  it  was  i>resently 
after  dinner ;  when  you  looked  sadly,  it  was  for  want  of 
money :  and  now  you  are  metamorphosed  wiUi  a  mis- 
tress, that,  when  I  look  on  you,  I  can  hardly  think  you 
my  master. 
Val.  Are  all  these  things  porc^ivod  in  me? 
Siyeed.  They  are  all  perceive<l  without  you. 
VaL  Without  me?    They  cannot. 
Speed.  Without  you?  nay,  that's  certain,  for,  without 
you  were  so  simple,  none  else  would :  but  you  are  so 
without  these  follies,  that  these  follies  are  within  you, 
aiid  shine  through  you  like  the  water  in  a  urinal ;  tluvt 
not  an  eye,  that  sees  you,  but  is  a  physician  to  com- 
ment on  your  mahidy.  ,   ^    „.,  .  . 
Val.  But,  tell  me,  dost  thou  know  my  lady  SllvUi? 
St^eed.  She,  that  you  gaze  on  so,  as  she  sits  at  Bupi)er? 
Vat.  Hast  thou  observed  that?  even  she  1  mean. 
Speed.  Why,  Sir,  I  know  her  not. 
V(d.  Dost  thou  know  her  by  my  gazing  on  her,  and 
yet  know'st  her  not? 
Si^eed.  Is  she  not  h.ird-favoured,  Sir  ? 
Vol.  Not  so  fair,  bov,  an  well-favoured. 
Speed.  Sir,  I  know  tliat  well  enough. 
Vol.  What  do.-*t  thou  know? 

iVpe^.  That  she  is  not  so  fair,  as  (of  you)  well- 
ftivourctl.  ,  .  ..     ,    ^  X. 

Val.  I  mean,  that  her  beauty  is  exquisite,  but  her 
favour  infinite.  ,         ,  ^^ 

Speed.  Tliat's  becattJO  the  one  Is  palntcrd,  and  the 
other  out  of  all  count. 

Vol.  Howpaint.rd?  and  how  out  of  count? 
Simed.  Marry,  Sir,  no  painted  to  make  her  fair,  that 
no  man  counts  of  her  beuutv. 

Val.  Jlow   esteem' St   thou  me?  I  account  of  her 
beauty. 
Speed.  You  never  saw  her  since  she  wa*?  dcformod. 
Val.  How  long  hath  she  been  deforme<l? 
Speed.  Ever  since  you  loved  her. 
Vol.  I  have  loved  her  ever  since  I  saw  her ;  and  still 
I  see  her  bvautidil. 
Speed.  If  you  love  her,  you  cannot  sec  her. 
Val.  Why?  ^    ,     . 

Speed.  Because  love  is  blind.  O,  that  you  luul  mlno 
eyes;  or  vour  own  luul  the  lights  they  were  wont  to 
liave,  when  you  chid  at  Sir  Proteus  for  going  un- 
garteredl 
Val.  What  should  I  see,  then? 
Speed.  Your  own  present  folly,  and  her  passing  de- 
formity :  for  he,  being  in  love,  could  not  see  to  garter 
his  hose ;  and  you,  being  In  love,  cannot  i;ce  to  put 
on  your  hose.  ^      ,    ^ 

VaL  Belike,  boy,  then  you  are  in  love;  for  last 
morning  you  could  not  see  to  wipe  my  shoes. 

Speed.  True,   Sir;  I  was  in  love  with  my  bed:  I 
thank  you,  you  swinged  me  for  my  love,  which  makei 
me  the  bolder  to  chide  vou  for  yours. 
Val.  In  conclasiun,  I  stand  afl'ected  to  her. 
Speed,  1  would  you  werQ  set ',  so  your  offccUon  would 
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Vol.  LtMt  night  she  eiijoined  m«  to  write  some  lines 
to  one  she  Xovea. 

Sipeed.  Ami  have  jou? 

Vol.  I  have. 

Sptxd.  Are  they  not  lamely  writ? 

)  al.  Xo,  boy,  but  ad  well  as  I  cau  do  tlicm :— Peace, 
here  she  corned. 

Enter  Siltia. 

Spe^.  0  excellent  motion  I    O  exceeding  pnppotto 
now  will  he  inteqiret  to  her.  [At'.de. 

Vol.   Madam  and  mijttreds,  a  thousand  good-mor- 
rowa. 

Speed.  0,  'give  you  good  even  1    Here  'a  a  million  of 
manners.  [Aside. 

SU.  Sir  Talcntine  and  servant,  to  you  two  thousand. 

Speed.  He  should  give  her  interest ;  and  she  gives  it 
him.  [Atxde. 

Vol.  As  you  enjoin'd  me,  I  have  writ  your  letter 
Unto  the  secret  uamclesis  friend  of  yours ; 
Which  I  wax  much  unwilling  to  proceed  in, 
But  for  my  duty  to  yoiur  luilynhip. 

SSL.  I  thnnk  you,  gentle  servant:  'tis  very  clerkly 
done. 

Fol.  Now  trast  me,  Madam«  It  came  hardly  off; 
For,  being  ignorant  to  whom  it  goes, 
I  writ  at  random,  very  doubtfully. 
«  SU.  Percluince  you  think   too  much  of  so  much 
nainnr 

Vol.  No,  Madnm ;  so  It  stead  you,  I  will  write, 
Please  you  command,  a  tliousaud  times  as  mucli : 
And  yet, — 

SQ.  A  pretty  period !    Well,  I  guess  the  se<iuel ; 
And  yet  I  will  not  nnme  it :— and  yet  I  care  not ; — 
And  yet  take  thi^  again ;— and  yet  I  thank  you; 
Meaning  henceforth  to  trouble  you  no  more. 

Speed.  And  yet  you  will;  and  yet  another  yet.  \  Aside. 

Vol.  Wliat  moanfl  your  ladydliip?  do  you  not  I.ke  it? 

SU.  Yes,  yeH  :  the  lines  are  very  quaintly  «rit: 
But  since  unwillingly,  take  them  again; 
Nar,  take  tht-m. 

Kial.  Madam,  they  are  for  you. 

SU.  Av,  ay;  you  writ  them,  Sir,  at  my  reciuest; 
But  I  will  none  of  them ;  they  are  for  you ; 
I  would  have  had  them  writ  more  mo\  ingly. 

Vnl.  Please  you,  I'll  write  your  ladyship  anothi-r. 

SU.  And,  when  it 's  writ,  for  my  sake  read  It  over : 
And,  If  it  plea.se  you,  so ;  if  not,  why,  so. 

Vol.  If  it  plea.se  me,  Madam .'  what  then  ? 

Sil.  Wliy,  if  it  please  you,  take  it  for  your  latKXU* ; 
And  fo  good-inorrow,  servant.  [Kxit  Silvla. 

Spetd.  0  J  I'st  unseen,  inscrutable,  Invisible, 
As  a  no.^e  on  a  man's  face,  or  a  weathercock  on  a 

steeple ! 
My  master  .sues  to  her;   and   she  hath  taught  her 
He  being  her  pupil,  to  b<K:omc  her  tutor.  (suitor, 

O  excellent  device  I  was  there  ever  heard  a  better? 
That  my  ma.^ter,  being  scribe,  to  himself  should  write 
the  letter? 

Vcd.  How  now,  Sir  I  what  are  you  reasoning  with 
yourself? 

Speed.  Nay,  I  was  rhyming;  tid  you  that  have  the 
rca-ion. 

Vol.  To  do  what? 

Siwed.  To  l>c  a  i'i»okcsman  f^om  Madam  Silvia. 

I'll/.  To  whom? 

Sjieed.  To  vourself :  why,  she  wooos  you  by  a  figure. 

Vol.  Wlialfi;:ure? 

Speed.  By  a  letter,  I  should  >i:iy. 

)  al.  WhV,  ^lle  hath  not  writ  to  me? 

Speed.  Wliat  need  nlie.  when  she  liath  made  you 
write  to  yourself?    Why,  do  you  not  perceive  the  jedt  ? 

Vol.  No.  believe  mt;. 

Speed.  No  iH'lieving  you  indeed,  Sir;  bat  did  you 
perceive  her  earnest  ? 

Vat.  She  pive  me  none,  except  an  angry  word. 

Siteed.  Why,  nhe  liuth  trivon  you  a  letter. 

Vol.  That's  tlie  letter  I  writ'io  her  frit  nd. 

SpeM.  And  that  letter  luith  ^he  dvliver'd,  and  there 
«n  end. 

Vol.  I  would  It  were  no  wor.^e. 

Speed.  I  '11  warrant  you,  'tis  as  well : 

"  For  often  you  havr  writ  to  her ;  and  she,  in  mode<(ty, 
i)t  else  for  n.tiit  of  idle  tim.-,  could  not  again  n-ply. 
Or  fearing  else  bomc  messenger,  that  might  her  m'ind 

discover, 
nerself  hath  taught  her  love  himself  to  write  tinto  her 
lover." — 

All  thif  I  ipeak  in  iirtnt :  for  in  print  I  found  it.— 
Why  muse  you,  Sir  ?  'tis  dinner  time. 


Vol.  I  have  dined. 

Speed.  Ay,  but  hearken,  Sir ;  though  the  cbameleoo 
T^ve  can  feed  on  the  air,  I  am  one  that  am  nooriahed 
by  my  victual  and  would  fain  have  meat :  O,  be  not 
like  your  mistress ;  be  moved,  be  moved.         [ExtunL 

SCKSX  11.— Verona.    A  Roam  in  JuuA'a  Houm. 

Enter  Piorxus  and  Julia. 

Pro.  Have  patience,  gentle  Julia. 

Jul.  I  must,  whore  if  no  remedv. 

J*ro.  When  possibly  I  can,  I  will  return. 

Jul.  If  you  turn  not,  you  will  return  the  sooner : 
Keep  this  remembrance  for  tliy  Julia's  sake. 

[CfivinQ  a  ring. 

Pro.  Why,  then,  we'll  make  exchange ;  here,  take  vou 

Jul.  And  s<>al  the  bargain  with  a  holy  kiss.        [taia. 

l*ro.  Here  is  my  hand  for  my  true  constancy; 
And  when  that  hour  oVr-slips  me  in  the  day, 
Wherein  I  sigh  not.  Julia,  for  thv  sake. 
The  next  ensuing  hour  some  foul  mischance 
Torment  me  for  my  love's  forgetfulness  I 
My  father  stays  my  coming ;  answer  not ; 
The  tide  is  now :  nay.  not  the  tide  of  tears ; 
Tliat  tide  will  stay  me  longer  thui  I  should : 

[Exit  JirUA. 
Julia,  farewell.— What !  gone  without  a  word? 
Ay.  so  tnic  love  should  do :  it  cannot  speak  ; 
For  truth  hath  better  deeds,  than  words,  to  grace  It 

Enter  Paxthixo. 
Pan.  Sir  Proteus,  you  are  stay'd  ftwr. 
Pro.  (ro;  1  come,  I  come: — 
Alas !  thid  parting  strikes  poor  lovers  dumb.    [Extnni. 

ScKNK  III.— T^exame.    A  Stred. 

Enter  Lauxcb,  leading  a  dog. 
Ijnun.  N.iy,  'twill  be  tliis  hour  ere  I  have  done 
wecpin};;  all  the  kind  of  the  Iauuccs  have  thii  verv 
fiiult:  I  have  received  my  proi>oriiou,  like  the  prodi- 
gious son.  and  am  going  with  Sir  Proteus  to  the  Im- 
perial's court.  I  think,  Cnib  my  dog  be  the  soureit- 
natured  dog  that  lives :  my  mother  weeping,  my  fiUher 
wailing,  my  sister  crying,  our  maid  howling,  our  cat 
wrinciug  her  hiinds.  and  all  our  house  in  a  great  per- 
plexity, ^et  did  not  this  cruel-hearted  cur  sited  one 
tear :  he  is  a  stone,  a  very  pebble-stone,  and  ha^  do  mwe 
p'.ty  in  him  than  a  dog:  a  Jew  «ould  have  wept  to 
hiive  scon  our  ]>arting;  why,  mv  grandam  having  no 
eyes,  look  you,  wept  herself  blind  at  my  parting.  Nay, 
1  '11  shew  you  the  manner  of  it :  This  shoe  is  my  father; 
—no,  this  left  shoe  is  my  father ;— no,  no,  this  left  shoe 
is  my  mother;— nay,  tliat  cannot  be  so  neitho';— yet, 
it  is  so,  it  is  $0 ;  it  bath  the  woriier  sole ;  this  shoe,  with 
the  hole  in  it,  is  my  mother,  and  this  my  father;  a  ven- 
geance on 't  I  there  'tis :  now.  Sir,  this  staff  la  my  siBter ; 
for,  look  you,  she  is  as  white  aa  a  lily,  and  as  small  aa  a 
wand :  this  hut  is  Nun,  our  maid ;  1  am  the  dog : — do, 
the  dog  is  himself,  and  I  am  the  dog, — 0,  the  dog  la 
me,  and  I  am  myself;  ay,  to,  so.  Now  come  I  to  my 
fattier;  "Father,  your  bleh^iug;**  now  should  not  the 
Khoe  speak  a  wunl'  fur  weeping ;  now  should  I  kiss  my 
father;  well,  he  weeps  on :  now  come  I  to  my  mother, 
((),  tliut  she  could  8]»euk  now .')  like  a  wood  woman  ; — 
well,  I  kiss  her:— why  there  'lis;  here's  my  mothei's 
breath  up  and  down :  now  come  I  to  my  sister ;  mark 
the  moan  she  makes :  now  the  dog  all  this  while  sheds 
not  a  ti-ar.  nor  s}»eaks  a  word ;  but  see  how  I  lay  the 
du^it  with  my  tears. 

Enter  Pahthino. 

Pan.  Liiuncc,  away,  away,  alKMird;  thy  mai>ter  to 
fhipp  .-d,  and  tliou  art  to  post  after  with  oars.  Whatf 
tlie  matter?  why  weepe^t  thou,  man?  Away,  au;  joa 
will  l<He  the  tide,  if  you  tarry  any  longer. 

iMun.  It  is  no  matter  if  the  tied  were  lost;  for  It  If 
the  unkindest  tied  tluit  ever  any  man  tied. 

J'an.  What's  the  uukindest  tide? 

J.uun.  Why,  he  that's  tied  hero  ;  Crab,  my  dog. 

J'an.  Tut,  man,  I  mt«n  thou 'It  lose  the  flood  ;  and, 
in  lo.-fing  the  tiood.  lose  thy  voyage  ;  and.  in  losktg  thy 
voyage,  lu.^o  thy  ma.^ter ;  anil,  in  lo:»ing  thy  maater, 
We  thy  S'>r^'ieo ;  and,  in  losing  thy  service, — ^Wl^T 
dast  thou  stoj)  my  mouth  ? 

jMun.  For  letir  thou  shouldft  lose  thy  tongue. 

Pan.  Where  should  I  lose  my  tongue? 

iMun.  In  thv  tale. 

Pan.  Inthy'tiil? 

Laun.  Ia)so  the  tide,  and  the  voyage,  and  the  maattf, 
and  the  service?    The  tide!— Why,  man,  if  the  rtver 
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were  dry,  I  am  aMe  to  All  U  with  my  lean ;  if  the  wind 
were  down.  I  could  drire  the  boat  with  mj  ilghs. 

Pan.  Come,  come  away,  man  ;  I  was  sent  to  call  thee. 

JLauu.  8ir,  call  me  what  thoa  darect 

Fam.  Wilt  thou  goi 

Laun.  WcU,  I  will  go.  [Exeunt. 

Seal  Vr.-^MujLM.    A  n  Apartwuni  fn  the  Dcu'd 
PaJace. 

Enter  YAUuiTiXB,  SiLVii,  Tuuaio,  and  Sriso. 
Sa.  Scrrant— 
Vol.  MiatreM? 

Apefld.  iUsteTf  Sir  Thurto  trownn  on  you. 
Foi.  ATj  boy.  it's  for  lore. 


Speed.  Sotofyou. 
iV  Of  I 


my  mistress,  th«*n. 
Speed.  Twere  itood  you  knocked  him. 

S^a.  Serrant.  you  are  end. 

Vol.  Indeed,  Madam.  I  K?i>m  m. 

Thu.  8eem  you  that  yon  are  nut  1 

Vol.  Uaply,  I  do. 

Thu.  80  do  connterfeiti. 

Vai.  80  do  you. 

Thu.  What  seem  I,  that  I  am  not? 

Vol.  Wise. 

Tku.  What  instance  of  the  contruy  f 

Vol.  TourfoUy. 

Tku.  And  how  quote  you  my  folly  f 

Tal.  I  quote  it  in  your  Jerkin. 

Tku.  My  Jerkin  is  a  doublet. 

rat.  WeU.  then,  I'U  double  your  folW. 

Tku.  How? 

8S.  What,  anirrr.  Sir  Thnrlo  f  do  you  change  colour  f 

Vol.  Give  him  Wve,  Madam ;  he  is  a  kind  of  clia- 
mflcon. 

Tku.  That  hath  more  mind  to  feed  on  your  blood, 
than  Utc  in  ronr  air. 

Vol.  You  hare  said.  fiir. 

Tku.  Ay,  Sir,  and  done  too,  for  this  time. 

Tal.  I  know  it  well.  Sir :  you  always  end  ere  yon  beirin. 

Sa.  A  fine  ToUej  of  words,  gentlemen,  and  quickly 
ibotoft 

Vol.  *Tis  indeed.  Madam  ;  we  thank  the  glrer. 

8il.  Who  is  that,  serrant  r 

Vol.  Tonrseli;  sweet  lady ;  for  you  irave  the  fire :  Sir 
Thnrlo  borrows  his  wit  fh>m  your  ladynhip^s  looks,  and 
QN^ds  what  he  borrows,  kindly  in  your  company. 

Tku.  Sir,  if  yon  npcnd  word  for  word  with  me,  I  shall 
Bake  yoor  wit  bankrupt. 

Va/.  I  know  it  well.  Sir ;  you  hare  an  exchrqu^r  of 
words,  and,  I  think,  no  other  treasure  to  fArc  your  fnl- 
krven  ;  for  it  app«an  by  their  bare  liTcries,  i\uii  they 
lire  by  your  bare  words. 

sa.  Xo  more,  gentlemen,  no  more ;  here  comes  my 
kxher. 

Entfr  Dria. 

DnJas.  Now,  daufrhter  Silvia,  you  are  hard  hcsut. 
Pir  Talentine,  your  father  *n  in  good  health  : 
What  say  you  to  a  letter  from  your  friends 
Of  much  good  news? 

Vol.  My  lord,  I  wiO  be  thankfbl 
To  aor  happy  messenger  fh>m  thence. 

Dukt.  Know  you  Don  Antonio,  your  countryman  f 
VoL  Ay,  my  good  lord,  I  know  the  gcntlvnian 
To  be  of  worth,  and  worthy  estfaauUion, 
And  not  without  desert  so  well  reputed. 

Duke.  Hath  he  not  a  mu  r 
VaL  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  son,  that  will  deserves 
Th^  honour  and  regard  of  such  a  fiithcr. 

Ihdce.  Yon  know  him  well  r 
Vol.  I  knew  him  as  myself ;  for  fh>m  onr  infancy 
We  hare  conversed,  and  spent  onr  houn  to^'cther : 
And  though  myself  have  been  an  idle  truant. 
Omitting  the  sweet  benefit  of  time, 
To  ekKbe  mine  age  with  angel-like  perfection ; 
T<t  hath  Sir  Proteus,  for  that's  his  name, 
Msde  use  and  fisir  advantage  of  his  days ; 
Bis  yeara  bal  young,  but  his  experience  old  ; 
His  head  unmellow'd,  but  his  Judgment  ripe ; 
And,  in  a  word,  (for  Ur  behind  his  worth 
Come  all  the  pnises  that  I  now  bestow,) 
Re  li  complete  in  feature,  and  in  mind, 
With  all  good  grace  to  grace  a  gentleman. 

Duke.  Bcahrew  me.  Sir,  but  if  he  make  this  good, 
He  is  aa  worthy  for  an  emores^  love, 
As  Bieet  to  be  an  emponon's  counsellor. 
Well,  Sir ;  this  gentleman  is  come  to  me, 
With  commendation  ftnom  grcnt  potentates  ; 
And  here  he  auana  to  spend  hu  time  a  while : 
I  Uink,  'tia  ao  anwcleene  news  to  yoo. 


VaJ.  Should  1  hare  wish'd  a  thing,  it  had  been  he. 

Dukf.  Welcome  him,  then,  acc«nlinjr  t^  his  worth ; 
Silvia,  I  8i>eak  to  you  ;  and  you.  Sir  Tburio  :— 
Fur  Valentine,  I  nce«l  not  'cite  him  to  it: 
I'll  send  him  hilhcr  to  vou  pri'si'ntlv.  [Exit  DUKI. 

Vol.  This  is  the  jrenticman,  I  toM  your  ladyship, 
Ilad  come  along  with  me,  but  that  his  misttrcss 
Did  hold  hi»  fvci  lock'd  in  her  crystal  looks. 

Sit.  Belike,  that  now  8he  hnth  cnAranchised  them 
U]>on  some  other  pawn  for  fealty.  [still. 

Vol.  Niiv.  nure,  I  tliink,  she  holds  them  prisoners 

SiL  Nny.  thi'U  he  should  he  blind  ;  and.  being  blind, 
IIow  coulil  he  Kce  hin  wny  to  seek  out  you? 

\'al.  Why,  huly.  love  hatli  twenty  puir  of  eyes. 

Thu.  They  say,  that  love  hath  not  an  eye  at  alL 

Vol.  To  see  fiu«-h  h>ven»,  Thurio,  ai  yourself ; 
Upon  a  homely  object  love  can  wink. 
Futer  PaoTKUi^. 

Sil.  Have  done,  have  done ;  here  comes  the  gen- 
tleman. 

Vol.  Welcome,  dear  Proteus!— Mistress,  I  beseech 
Coutlrm  his  welcome  with  some  special  fisvour.      [you, 

Sil.  His  worth  in  warrant  for  his  welcome  hither, 
If  this  tv»  he  you  oft  liave  wivh'd  to  hoar  from. 

Vol.  Mi>tress,  it  is  :  sweet  ladv.  entertain  him 
To  Ihj  roy  fellow-servant  to  your  ladyship. 

Sil.  Too  low  a  miblress  f(>r  to  higii  a  servant. 

Pro.  Not  so,  sweet  lady  ;  but  too  mean  a  servant 
To  have  a  look  of  such  a  worthy  mistrens. 

Vol.  Leave  offdisoourhe  of  disability  :— 
Sweet  lady,  entertain  him  for  yuur  servant. 

Pro.  My  duty  will  1  lKia."«t  of.  nothing  else. 

»SV/.  And  duly  never  yet  did  a  ant  his  meed  : 
Servant,  you  are  weU-onie  to  a  aorihlcM  mistrcsji. 

iVo.  I  II  die  on  him  that  says  so,  but  yourself. 

.Vi7.  Tliat  yuu  are  welcome  f 

I*ro.  Ho ;  that  you  are  worthless. 

Knt^r  Servant. 
Scr.  Mathim,  my  lord  your  father  would  S]ieak  witk 

vou. 
Sif.  I  Ml  wait  ui>on  his  pleasure.— [fTx./Ser.]  Come, 

Sir  Thurio, 

00  with  mc  :— Ouce  more,  n^w  servant,  welcome ; 

1  Ml  leave  you  to  confer  of  homc-atfalrs  ; 
When  you  luivc  done,  wo  look  to  hear  from  voil 

Pro.  We  Ml  both  attend  upon  your  ladyship. 

[Kxntnt  Silvia.  Tiiraio,  andSnMD. 

Va!.  Now,  tell  me,  how  do  all  from  whence  you  came! 

J'ro.  Your  friemlM  are  well,  and  have  them  much 

Va!.  And  how  do  vnuri«?  [commended. 

J'ro.  I  li'ft  them  all  in  health. 

VaJ.  How  doi'M  your  Luly?  and  how  thrives  your 

i*ro.  My  taleji  of  love  were  wont  to  weary  you ;  [love  • 
I  know,  you  joy  not  in  a  love-dlKcourne. 

Val.  Ay,  Proteus,  hut  that  life  is  alter'd  now; 
I  have  done  penance  for  contemning  love  ; 
Wlio.He  hi>rh  imperious  thou^rhts  have  ]>unLsh'd  me 
With  bitter  fasts,  with  }K'nitential  groans. 
With  nightly  tears,  and  daily  heart-sore  sighs ; 
For,  in  revenge  of  my  conti'mpt  of  love. 
Love  liath  cha-ied  sleep  from  my  enthralled  eyes. 
And  made  them  watchf-rs  of  mine  own  heart's  sorrow. 
O,  gentle  Proteus,  love 's  a  mighty  lord  ; 
And  hath  so  hunitiled  me,  as,  I  confiss, 
There  is  no  wov'  to  his  correction, 
Nor,  to  Ills  service,  no  fiwh  Joy  on  earth  I 
Now,  no  discourse,  exc«'pt  it  Ixj  of  love ; 
Now  can  I  break  my  last,  dine,  sup,  and  sIcc]), 
U|>on  the  very  nake<l  name  of  love. 

J*ro.  Enou»rh  ;  I  reail  }our  fortune  in  your  eye  : 
W:is  this  the  idol  that  you  worshij*  s<»? 

VcU.  Kven  slie  ;  and  is  she  not  a  ht-aveuly  baint? 

J*ro.  No  :  hut  she  is  an  earthly  ]>aragon. 

Val.  Call  her  divine. 

J'ro.  I  will  not  liatur  her. 

Val.  ().  (hitter  mo  ;  for  love  delight*  in  praises. 

J*ro.  When  I  wus  pick,  \ou  gave  nie  bluer  pills ; 
And  I  must  minister  the  like  to  vou. 

Val.  Then  speak  the  truth  by  her ;  if  not  divine, 
Yet  let  her  be  a  ])rlncipality. 
Sovereifrn  to  all  the  creatures  on  the  earth. 

J'ro.  Kxeept  my  uiistre>«s. 

Vat.  Sweet,  except  not  any ; 
Except  thon  wilt  except  atraiust  my  love. 

J'ro.  Have  I  not  rea.-<ou  to  prefer  mine  ownf 

Vai.  And  I  will  help  thee  to  i>refer  her  too :  * 

She  shall  be  ditrnilled  with  this  high  honour,—  ; 

To  l>ear  uiy  lady's  train  ;  lest  the  l»ase  earth  ' 

Should  (h>m  her  vesturt;  chance  to  steal  a  klds,  1 

And,  of  so  great  a  favour  prowhig  proud, 
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Disdain  to  root  the  summer-swelling  flower. 
And  make  rough  winter  everlastingly. 

Pro.  Whj,  Valentine,  what  bra^^^ism  is  this  ? 

Vol.  Pardon  me,  Proteus :  all  I  can,  is  nothing 
To  her,  whose  worth  makes  other  worthies  nothing ; 
She  is  alone. 

Pro.  Then  let  her  alone. 

Vol.  Not  for  the  world :  why,  man,  she  is  mine  own ; 
And  I  as  rich  in  haying  such  a  Jewel, 
As  twenty  seas,  if  all  their  sand  wore  pearl, 
The  water  nectar,  and  the  rocks  pure  gold. 
Forgive  me,  that  I  do  not  dream  on  thee. 
Because  thou  seest  me  dote  upon  mj  love. 
My  foolish  rival,  that  her  &ther  likes, 
Only  for  his  possessions  are  so  huge, 
Is  gone  with  her  along ;  and  I  must  after, 
I'or  love,  thou  know'st,  is  full  of  Jealousy. 

Pro.  But  she  loves  you  r 

Vol.  Ay,  and  we  are  betroth'd ; 
Nay,  more,  our  marriage  hour, 
With  all  the  cunning  manner  of  our  flight, 
Determined  of :  how  I  must  climb  her  window ; 
The  ladder  made  of  cords :  and  all  the  means 
Plotted,  and  'greed  on,  for  my  happiness. 
Good  Proteus,  go  with  me  to  my  chamber. 
In  these  affairs  to  aid  me  with  thy  counsel. 

Pro.  Go  on  before ;  I  shall  inquire  you  forUi : 
I  must  unto  the  road,  to  disembark 
Some  necessaries  that  I  needs  must  use ; 
And  then  I  '11  presently  attend  you« 

Vol.  Will  you  make  haste? 

iYo.  I  will.—  [ExUykL. 

Even  as  one  heat  another  heat  expels, 
Or  as  one  nail  by  strength  drives  out  another, 
So  the  remembrance  of  my  former  lovo 
Is  by  a  newer  object  quite  forgotten. 
Is  it  mine  eye,  or  Valentinus'  praise. 
Her  true  perfection,  or  my  false  transgression, 
l^at  makes  me,  reasonless,  to  reason  thus  ? 
She's  fair ;  and  so  is  Julia,  that  I  love ; — 
That  I  did  love,  for  now  my  love  is  thawed ; 
Which,  like  a  waxen  Image  'gainst  a  fire, 
Bears  no  impression  of  the  thing  it  was. 
Hethinks,  my  zeal  to  Talent!  ne  is  cold ; 
And  that  I  love  him  not,  as  I  was  wont : 
O,  but  I  love  his  lady  too,  too  much : 
And  tliat's  the  reason  I  love  him  so  little. 
How  shall  I  dote  on  her  with  more  advice, 
That  thus  without  advice  begin  to  love  her? 
'Tls  but  her  picture  I  have  yet  beheld, 
And  that  hath  dazzled  my  reason's  light ; 
But  when  I  look  on  her  perfections. 
There  is  no  reason  but  I  shall  bo  blind. 
If  I  can  check  my  erring  love,  I  will : 
If  not^  to  compass  her  I  '11  use  my  skilL  [E»U. 

Scnsirs  V.— T%«  tome.    A  Street. 
Enter  Spied  and  I^uncb. 
&peed.  Lannce  I  by  mine  honesty,  welcome  to  Milan. 
Laun.  Forswear  not  thyself,  sweet  youtli ;  for  I  am 
not  welcome.     I  reckon  this  always — that  a  man  is 
never  undone,  till  he  be  hanged ;  iior  never  welcome 
to  a  place,  till  some  certain  shot  be  paid,  and  the  hos- 
tess say,  *<  Welcome." 

Speed.  Come  on,  you  mad-cap,  I II  to  the  alehouse 
with  you  presentlv ;  where,  for  one  shot  of  flvepence, 
thou  Shalt  have  five  tliousand  welcomes.  But,  sirrah, 
how  did  thy  master  part  with  Madam  Julia? 

Laun.    Marry,  aner  they  closed  tn  earnest,  they 
parted  very  fairly  in  Jest. 
Speed.  But  shall  sho  marry  him  ? 
Laun.  No. 

Speed,  now  then  ?    Shall  ho  marry  her  ? 
Laun.  No,  neither. 
Speed.  What,  are  they  broken  ? 
Laun.  No,  they  are  both  as  whole  as  a  fish. 
Speed.  Why  then,  how  stands  the  matter  with  them  ? 
•         Laun.  Marry,  thus ;  when  it  stands  well  with  him, 

It  stands  well  with  her. 
'        Speed.  What  an  ass  art  thou  ?  I  understand  thee  not. 
I        Laun.  What  a  block  art  thou,  that  thou  canst  not  ? 
!     My  staff  under^itands  me. 
i        Spetd.  What  thou  say'st? 

'        JMun.  Ay.  and  what  I  do  too :  look  thee,  I'U  but 
Isan,  and  my  stafT  understands  me. 
Speed.  It  stands  under  tliee.  Indeed. 
Laun.  Why,  stand  under  and  understand  is  all  one. 
Speed.  But  tell  me  true,  will't  be  a  mutch  ? 
Laun.  Ask  my  dog :  if  he  say,  ay,  it  will ;  if  he  say,  na 
n  wfll;  If  ht  ibakt  hU  tail,  onU  ■»/  noUiias,  tt  wUl, 


Speed.  The  conclusion  Is  then,  that  it  will. 

Laun.  Thou  shalt  never  get  such  a  secret  ftrom  nM, 
but  by  a  parable. 

Speed.  'Tis  well  that  I  get  it  so.  But,  Launce,  how 
say'st  thou,  that  my  master  is  become  a  notable  lorer? 

Laun.  I  never  knew  him  otherwise. 

Speed.  Than  how? 

Laun,  A  notable  lubber,  as  thou  reportest  him  to  be. 

Speed.  Why,  thou  whoreson  ass,  thou  mistakest  me. 

Laun.  Why,  fool,  I  meant  not  thee ;  I  meant  thy 
master. 

Speed.  I  ten  thee,  my  master  is  become  a  hot  lorer. 

Laun.  Why,  I  tell  thee,  I  care  not  though  he  burn 
himself  in  love.  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to  the  ale- 
house,  so ;  if  not,  thou  art  an  Hebrew,  »  Jew,  and  not 
worth  the  name  of  a  Christian. 

Speed.  Why? 

Laun.  Because  thou  hast  not  so  much  charity  In 
thee,  as  to  go  to  the  ale  with  a  Christian :  wilt  thou  go  ? 

Speed,  At  thy  service.  [SxeunL 

Scsm  YI.— The  tame,    A  n  Apartment  in  (he  PaXo/ce. 

Enter  Pkotbus. 
Pro.  To  leave  my  Julia,  shall  I  be  forsworn ; 
To  love  fair  Silvia,  shall  I  be  forsworn  ; 
To  wrong  my  friend,  I  shall  be  much  forsworn ; 
And  even  that  power,  which  gave  me  first  my  oath, 
Provokes  me  to  this  threefold  perjury. 
Love  bade  me  swear,  and  Love  bids  me  forswear: 

0  sweet-suggesting  Love,  if  thou  hast  sinn'd. 
Teach  me,  thy  tempted  subject,  to  excuse  it. 
At  first  I  did  adore  a  twinkling  star. 

But  now  I  worship  a  celestial  sun. 
UnheedAil  vows  may  heedfully  be  broken ; 
And  he  wants  wit,  that  wants  resolved  will 
To  learn  his  wit  to  excliange  the  bad  for  better.— 
Fie,  fie,  unreverend  tongue  I  to  aill  her  bad, 
Whose  sovereignty  so  oft  thou  hast  preferr'il 
With  twenty  thousand  soul-conflrmlng  oaths. 

1  cannot  leave  to  love,  and  yet  I  do ; 

But  there  I  leave  to  love,  where  I  should  love. 

Julia  I  lose,  and  Valentine  I  lose : 

If  I  ktep  them,  I  needs  must  lose  mytelf; 

If  I  lose  them,  thus  find  I  by  their  loss, 

For  Valentine,  myself;  for  Julia,  Silvia. 

I  to  myself  am  dearer  than  a  friend ; 

For  love  is  still  more  precious  in  itself : 

And  Silvia,  witness  heaven,  that  made  her  fair 

Shews  Julia  but  a  swarthy  Etliiope. 

I  will  forget  that  Julia  is  alive, 

Rememb'ring  that  my  love  to  her  Is  dead; 

And  Valentine  I  '11  hold  an  enemy, 

Aiming  at  Silvia  as  a  sweeter  firiend. 

I  cannot  now  prove  constant  to  myself, 

Without  some  treachery  used  to  Valentine : — 

This  night,  he  meaneth  with  a  corded  ladder 

To  climb  celestial  Silvia's  chamber-window  ; 

Myself  In  counsel,  his  competitor : 

Now  presently  I'll  give  her  fiathor  notice 

Of  their  disgi^Ing,  and  pretended  flight; 

Who,  all  enraged,  will  banish  Valentine , 

For  Thurio,  he  int^ds,  shall  wed  his  daughter : 

But,  Valentine  being  gone,  I'll  quickly  cross, 

By  some  sly  trick,  blunt  ThuriCs  dull  proceeding. 

Love,  lend  me  wings  to  make  my  purpose  swift, 

As  thou  hast  lent  me  wit  to  plot  this  drift  I  [Exit 

Seen  Vn.— Vkbona.    A  Boom  in  JuLiTg  House. 

Enter  Julia  and  Luckttjl. 

Jul.  Counsel  Lucetta ;  gentle  girl,  assist  me  I 
And.  even  in  kind  love,  I  do  conjure  thee, — 
Who  art  the  table  wherein  all  my  thoughts 
Are  visibly  character'd  and  engraved, — 
To  lesson  me ;  and  tell  me  some  good  mean, 
How,  with  my  honour,  I  may  undertake 
A  Journey  to  my  loving  Proteus. 

Luc.  Alas  I  the  way  is  wearisome  and  long. 

Jul.  A  true-devoted  pilgrim  is  not  weary 
To  measure  kingdoms  with  his  feeble  steps ; 
Much  less  shall  she,  that  hath  Love's^ wings  to  fly ; 
And  when  the  flight  is  made  to  one  so  dear. 
Of  such  divine  perfection,  as  Sir  Proteus. 

Luc,  BetUr  forbear,  till  Proteus  make  return. 

Jul.  0,  know'st  thou  not,  his  looks  are  my  soul's  food  ! 
Pity  the  dearth  that  I  have  pined  in. 
By  longing  for  that  food  so  long  a  time. 
Didst  thou  but  know  the  inly  touch  of  love, 
Thou  wouldst  as  soon  go  kindle  fire  with  snow, 
As  seek  to  quenoh  the  fire  of  love  with  words. 
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Imc  I  do  not  se^  to  quench  your  love's  hot  fire ; 
But  (^oalifjr  the  fire's  extreme  rage, 
Le:»t  It  should  bam  above  the  bounds  of  reason. 

J^tt^l  The  more  thou  damm'st  it  up,  the  more  it  boms ; 
The  current,  that  with  gentle  murmur  glides. 
Thou  know'st,  being  stopp'd,  impatientlj  doth  rose ; 
Bat,  when  his  fair  course  is  not  hindered. 
He  makes  sweet  music  with  the  enamell'd  stones, 
GiTing  a  gentle  kiss  to  every  sedge 
lie  overtaketh  in  hi.s  pilgrimage , 
And  so  by  many  winding  nooks  he  strays, 
With  willing  sport,  to  the  wild  ocean. 
Then  let  me  go,  and  hinder  not  my  coarse : 
1 11  be  as  patiunt  as  a  gentle  stream, 
And  make  a  pastime  of  each  weary  step, 
!nil  the  last  step  have  brought  mo  to  my  love ; 
And  there  I'll  rest,  as,  after  much  turmoil, 
A  blessed  soul  doth  in  Elysium. 

Luc  But  in  what  habit  will  you  go  along? 

Jul.  Not  like  a  woman :  for  I  would  prevent 
The  loose  encounters  of  lascivious  men  : 
Gentle  Lucetta,  fit  me  with  such  weeds 
As  may  beseem  some  well-reputcd  page. 

Luc  Why,  then,  your  ladyship  must  cut  your  hair. 

Jul.  No,  girl ;  I'll  knit  it  up  in  silken  strings, 
With  twenty  odd-conceited  true-love  knots : 
To  be  Csntastic  may  Ivjcomc  a  youth 
Of  greater  time  than  I  shall  shew  to  be. 

Luc    What  fitshlon,  Madam,  shall   I   make  yoni 
breeches  ? 

Jul.  That  fits  as  well,  as — "tcU  me,  good  my  lord, 
'*What  compass  will  you  wear  your  farthingale  ? " 
Wlty.  even  that  &shicn  thou  best  lik'st,  Lucetta. 

Jjuc  Ton  must  needs  have  them  with  a  cod-piece, 
Madam. 

/ttl.  Out,  oat.  Lucetta !  that  wiU  be  ill-favour'd. 

Luc  A  round  hose.  Madam,  now 's  not  worth  a  pin, 

I  Unless  yoa  have  a  cod-piece  to  stick  pins  on. 
Jul.  Lucetta,  as  thou  lov'st  me,  let  me  havo 
What  thoa  think'st  meet,  and  is  most  mannerly : 
But  tell  me,  wench,  how  will  the  world  repute  mc, 
For  undertaking  so  un.'taid  a  journey  ? 
I  fear  me,  it  will  make  me  scandalised. 

Luc.  If  you  think  so,  then  stay  at  home,  and  go  aot 

Jul.  Nay,  that  I  will  not. 

Luc  Then  never  dream  on  infamy,  but  go. 
If  Proteus  like  vour  Joumev,  when  you  come. 
N'o  matter  who's  displeased  when  you  arc  gone : 
I  fear  me,  be  will  scarce  be  pleased  withal. 

Jul.  That  is  the  least,  Lucetta,  of  my  fear : 
A  thooMud  oaths,  an  ocean  of  his  tears. 
And  instances  as  infinite  of  love. 
Warrant  me  welcome  to  my  Proteus. 

Luc.  All  these  arc  servants  to  deceitful  n^cn. 

Jul.  Base  men,  that  use  them  to  so  base  elTcct  I 
Bat  truer  stars  did  govern  Proteus'  birth : 
His  words  are  bonds,  his  oaths  are  oracles ; 
Hb  love  sincere,  his  thoughts  Immaculate ; 
His  tears,  pare  messengers  sent  from  his  heart ; 
His  heart  as  for  from  fraud,  as  heaven  from  earth. 

Luc  Pray  heaven,  he  prove  so,  when  you  come  to 
himl 

Jul.  Mow,  as  thou  loVst  me,  do  him  not  that  wrong, 
To  bear  a  hard  opinion  of  his  truth  : 
Onlv  deserve  my  love  by  loving  him  ; 
An<i  presently  go  with  me  to  mr  chamber. 
To  take  a  note  of  what  I  stand  in  need  of, 
To  fiamlah  me  upon  my  longing  Journey. 
All  that  to  mine  I  leave  at  thy  dispose, 
My  goods,  my  lands,  my  reputation ; 
Only,  in  lieu  thereof,  despatch  me  hence : 
Coue,  answer  not,  bat  to  it  presently ; 
I  ua  impatient  of  mj  tarriance.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 

Bcxn  I.~MiLAV.    An  Ant&roow^  in  (he  Duke's 
Palixoc 

Enter  Duu,  Thdmo,  and  Pbotbus. 

Duke  Sir  Thurio,  give  as  leave,  I  pray,  a  while : 
We  have  some  secrets  to  confer  about— [£z/<  Tucrio. 
Now,  tell  me,  Proteus,  what's  your  will  with  me  r 

Pro.  My  gracious  lord,  that  which  I  would  discover, 
The  law  of  friendship  bids  me  to  conceal : 
But,  when  I  call  to  mind  your  gracious  fiavoars 
Done  to  me,  ondeserring  as  I  am. 
My  duty  pricks  ne  on  to  utter  that. 
Which  eli«  no  worldl/  goo4  •bould  dr»w  from  met 


Know,  worthy  prince,  Sir  Valentine,  my  frienil. 
This  night  intends  to  »tcal  away  your  daughter; 
Mynelf  am  one  made  privy  to  the  plot. 
I  know,  you  have  determined  to  bestow  her 
On  Thurio,  whom  your  gentle  daughter  hates ; 
And  sliould  she  thus  be  stolen  away  from  you, 
It  would  be  much  vexation  to  your  agu 
Thus,  for  my  duty's  sake,  I  rather  chose 
To  croi«8  my  friend  in  his  intended  drifl. 
Than,  by  concealing  it,  heap  on  your  head 
A  p.ick  of  sorrows,  which  would  press  you  down, 
Being  unnrevcnted.  to  your  tlmeleitn  grave. 

l}tike.  Proteus,  I  ttuink  thee  (or  thine  honest  care ; 
Which  to  requite,  command  me  while  I  live. 
This  love  of  theirs  myself  have  often  seen, 
Ilaply,  when  they  have  Judged  me  Ikst  asleep ; 
And  oftentimes  Imve  purposed  to  forbid 
Sir  Valentine  her  company,  and  my  court: 
But,  fearing  lest  my  Jealous  aim  might  err, 
And  so,  unworthily,  disgrace  the  man, 
(A  rashness  that  I  ever  yet  have  shunn'd,) 
I  gave  him  gentle  looks ;  therelw  to  find 
Tliat  which  thyself  hast  now  disclosed  to  me. 
And,  that  thou  mayst  perceive  my  fear  of  tills. 
Knowing  that  tender  youth  is  soon  suggested, 
I  nightly  lodge  her  in  an  upper  tower. 
The  key  whereof  my. self  have  ever  kepi ; 
And  thence  she  cannot  be  convcy'd  away. 

I*ro.  Know,  noble  lord,  they  have  devised  a  mean 
How  he  her  chamber-window  will  ascenil, 
And  with  a  corded  ladder  fetch  her  down ; 
For  which  the  youthful  lover  now  is  gone, 
And  this  way  comes  he  with  it  presently ; 
Wliere,  if  it  please  you,  you  may  intercept  him. 
But,  good  my  lord,  do  it  so  cunningly. 
That  my  discovery  be  not  aimed  at  ; 
Fur  love  of  you,  not  hate  unto  my  friend, 
Hath  made  me  publisher  of  this  pretence. 

JJuke.  Upon  mine  honour,  he  shall  never  know 
That  I  had  any  light  from  thee  of  titis. 

Fro.  Adieu,  my  lord ;  Sir  Valentine  is  coming. 

[ExU. 
Enter  Vai.entikb. 

I>ukc  Sir  Valentine,  whither  away  so  fut? 

Vol.  Please  it  your  grace,  there  is  a  messenger 
That  stays  to  bear  my  letters  to  my  friends. 
And  I  am  going  to  deliver  them. 

Duke.  Be  they  of  much  import? 

Vol.  The  tenor  of  them  doth  but  signiff 
My  health,  and  happy  being  at  your  court. 

Duke.  Nav,  ttieu  no  matter ;  Ht:iy  witli  me  a  whllo ; 
I  am  to  break  with  thee  of  some  affairs, 
TliRt  touch  me  near,  wherein  thou  must  be  secret 
'Tis  not  unknown  to  thee,  that  I  have  sought 
To  match  my  friend.  Sir  Thurio,  to  my  daughter. 

Vol.  1  know  it  well,  my  lord ;  and,  sure,  tho  match 
Were  rich  and  honourable ;  besides,  the  gentleman 
Is  full  of  virtue,  oounty,  worth,  and  qualities 
Beseeming  such  a  wife  as  your  foir  daughter : 
Cannot  your  grace  win  her  to  fancy  him  ? 

Duke.  No,  trust  mc  ;  she  is  peevish,  sullen,  flroward. 
Proud,  disot>edient,  stubborn,  lacking  duty; 
Neither  regarding  that  she  is  my  child, 
Nor  fearing  me  as  if  I  were  her  fatlier : 
And,  may  I  say  to  thee,  this  pride  ol  hers, 
rjM)n  aiivice,  hath  drawn  my  love  from  her; 
And,  where  I  thought  the  remnant  of  mine  age 
SliouId  have  l>ecn  cherish'd  by  her  child-like  duty, 
I  now  am  full  resolved  to  take  a  wife. 
And  turn  her  out  to  who  will  take  her  in: 
Tlicn  let  her  beauty  be  her  wedding-dower ; 
For  mc  and  my  possessions  she  esteems  not. 

Vol.  What  would  your  grace  have  me  to  do  in  this? 

Duke.  There  is  a  lu<ly,  Sir,  in  .Mlhin,  here, 
Whom  I  affect ;  but  she  is  nice  and  coy, 
And  naught  esteems  ray  aged  eloquence : 
Now,  therefore,  would  I  liave  thee  to  my  tutor, 
(For  long  agone  I  liave  forgot  to  court: 
Itesides,  the  fashion  of  the  time  is  changed ;) 
How,  and  which  way,  I  may  bestow  myself. 
To  be  regarde<l  in  her  sun-bright  eye. 

Vol.  Win  her  with  gifts,  if  she  respect  not  words ; 
Dumb  Jewels  often,  in  their  silent  kind. 
More  tlian  quick  words,  do  move  a  woman's  mind. 

Duke.  But  she  did  scorn  a  present  that  I  sent  her. 

Vol.  A  woman  sometimes  scorns  wiuit  best  contvnta 
Send  her  another ;  never  give  her  o'er :  [her : 

For  scorn  at  first  makes  after- love  the  more. 
If  she  do  frown,  'tis  not  in  hate  of  you. 
But  rather  to  beget  more  love  in  you : 
If  she  do  chide,  'tis  uot  to  l)»ve  you  gone ; 
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For  wtijf  the  fools  are  mad  if  left  alone. 

Take  no  repulse,  whatever  she  doth  mj ; 

For,  "  get  you  gone,"  «hc  doth  not  mean  "away  I** 

Flatter,  and  prabc,  commend,  extol  their  graces ; 

Though  ne'er  fw)  black,  say,  they  have  angels'  Ucea. 

That  man  that  hath  a  tongue,  I  suy,  is  no  man, 

If  with  his  tongue  he  cannot  win  a  woman. 

Duke.  But  she  I  mean  is  promised  by  her  fHends 
ITnto  a  youthful  gentleman  of  worth ; 
And  kept  seyerely  Arom  resort  of  men. 
That  no  man  hath  access  by  day  to  her. 

Vol.  Why,  then,  I  would  resort  to  her  by  night. 

Duke.  Ay,  but  i*ie  doors  oe  lock'd,  and  keys  kept 
That  no  man  hath  recoiurHe  to  her  by  night.  [safe. 

To/.  What  :eu>,  }mt  one  may  enter  at  her  window  ? 

Duke.  Her  chamber  is  aloft,  fttr  A-om  the  ground ; 
And  built  so  ^helving  that  one  cannot  climb  it 
Without  apparent  haxard  of  his  life. 

Vol.  Why,  then,  a  ladder,  quaintly  made  of  cordu. 
To  cast  up  with  a  pair  of  anchoring  hooks. 
Would  serve  to  scale  another  Hero's  tower, 
80  bold  Leander  w<Mild  adventure  it. 

Dukt.  Now,  as  thou  art  a  gentleman  of  blood. 
Advise  me  where  I  may  have  such  a  ladder. 

Vol.  When  would  vou  use  it?  pray,  Sir,  teU  me  that. 

Duke.  This  very  nfgtit ;  for  Love  is  like  a  child. 
That  longs  for  everything  that  he  can  come  by. 

Vol.  By  seven  o'clock  I  'U  get  you  such  a  ladder. 

Duke.  But,  hark  thee ;  I  will  go  to  her  alone ; 
How  shall  I  bent  convey  the  ladder  thithe^'  r 

Vol.  It  will  be  light,  my  lord,  that  you  may  bear  it 
Under  a  cloak  that  is  of  any  length. 

Duke.  A  cloak  as  long  as  thine  will  serve  the  turn? 

Vol.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Duke.  Then  let  me  see  thy  cloak ; 
111  get  me  one  of  such  another  length. 

VcU.  Why,  any  cloak  will  serve  the  turn,  my  lord. 

Duke.  How  shall  I  fashion  me  to  wear  a  cloak  ?— 
Ipray  thee,  let  me  feel  thy  cloak  upon  me. — 
What  letter  is  this  same?    What's  here?— "To  Silvia  I" 
And  here  an  engine  fit  for  my  proceeding! 
I  'U  be  so  bold  to  break  the  seal  for  once.  [Readt. 

*'  My  thoughts  do  harbour  with  my  Silvia  nightly ; 

And  slaves  they  are  to  mc,  that  send  them  flying : 
0,  could  their  master  come  and  go  as  lightly, 

Himself  would  lodge,  where  senseless  they  are  lying. 
My  herald  thoughts  in  thy  pure  bosom  rest  them  ; 

While  I,  their  king,  that  thither  them  importune. 
Do  curse  the  grace  that  with  such  grace  hath  bless'd 
them, 

Because  myself  do  want  my  servants'  fortune : 
1  curse  myself,  for  they  are  sent  by  me. 
That  they  should  harbour  where  their  lord  should  be." 

What's  here? 

"  Silvia,  this  night  I  will  enfranchise  thee :" 

'Tis  so ;  and  here's  the  ladder  for  the  purpose.— 

Why,  Phaeton,  (for  thou  art  Merops'  son,) 

Wilt  thou  aspire  to  guide  the  heavenly  car. 

And  with  thy  daring  (oily  burn  the  world  1 

Wilt  thou  reach  stars,  bccau^ie  they  shine  on  thee  I 

Go,  base  intruder  I  overweening  slave  I 

Bestow  thy  fawning  smiles  on  eqxukl  mates ; 

And  think,  my  patience,  more  than  tliy  desert. 

Is  privilege  for  thy  departure  hence . 

Thank  me  for  this,  more  than  for  all  the  favours. 

Which,  all  too  much,  I  have  bestow d  on  thee. 

9at  it  thou  linger  in  my  territories 

Longer  than  swiftest  expedition 

Will  give  thee  time  to  leave  our  royal  court, 

By  heaven,  my  wrath  shall  far  exceed  the  love 

I  ever  oorc  my  daughter  or  thyself. 

Be  gone  1  I  will  not  hear  thy  vain  excuse, 

But,  as  thou  lov'st  thy  life,  make  speed  tmm  hence. 

{Exit  DiTKK. 
Vol.  And  why  not  death,  rather  than  living  torment? 
To  die.  is  to  be  hanish'd  ft^m  njyself  ; 
And  Silvia  is  myself:  hanish'd  from  her. 
Is  self  fh)m  self :  a  deadly  banlKhmentl 
What  light  is  light,  if  Silvia  be  not  seen? 
What  Joy  is  Joy.  if  Siivia  be  not  by  ? 
Unless  it  be  to  think  that  she  Is  by, 
And  feed  u]»on  the  shadow  of  perfection. 
Except  1  bo  by  Silvia  in  the  night. 
There  is  no  music  in  the  niphtingale; 
Unless  I  look  on  Silvia  in  the  day. 
There  is  no  day  for  me  to  look  upon : 
She  is  my  essence ;  and  I  leave  to  be. 
If  I  be  not  by  her  fiiir  influence 
Foatcr'd,  illuminedi  oherish'd,  kept  aUto. 


I  fly  not  death,  to  fly  his  deadly  doom : 
Tairy  I  here,  I  but  attend  on  cleath ; 
But,  fly  I  hence,  I  fly  away  from  life. 

Enter  PaoTius  and  Lafnck. 

Pro.  Run,  boy,  run,  run,  and  seek  him  out. 

Laun.  So-hol  so-hol 

7Vo.  What  seest  thou? 

Laun.  Him  we  go  to  find:  there's  not  a  hair  on'a 
head,  but  'tis  a  Vuleutine. 

Pro.  Yulentinc? 

Vol.  No. 

I*ro.  Who  then?  his  spirit? 

Vol.  Neither. 

1^0.  What  then? 

Val.  Nothing. 

Laun.  Con  nothing  speak?  master,  shall  I  strike? 

Pro.  Whom  wouldst  thou  strike  ? 

Laun.  Nothing. 

J*ro.  Tillain,  forbear. 

Laun.  Why,  Sir,  I'll  strike  nothing:  I  pray  you, — 

Pro.  Sirrah,  I  say,  forbear :  Ariend  Valentine,  a  wonH 

Val.  My  oars  are  stopp'd,  and  cannot  hear  good  new^ 
So  much  of  bad  ahready  hath  possesii'd  them. 

J^o.  Then  in  dumb  silence  will  I  bury  min^ 
For  they  are  harsh,  untuneuble,  and  bad. 

Vol.  Is  Silvia  dead? 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

Vol.  No  Valentine,  indeed,  for  sacred  SilTia  !— 
Hath  she  forsworn  mc  ? 

Pro.  No,  Valentine. 

Val.  No  Valentine,  If  Silvia  have  forsworn  me  !— 
What  is  your  news  ? 

Laun.  Sir,  there's   a  proclamation   that  yoa  aane 
vanish'd. 

Pro.  That  thou  art  banlsh'd,  0,  that's  the  news  ; 
From  hence,  from  Silvia,  and  from  mc  thv  friend. 

Val.  0,  I  have  fed  upon  this  woe  alrea(ty. 
And  now  excess  of  it  will  make  me  surfeit. 
Doth  SUvia  know  that  I  am  banlsh'd  ? 

I'ro.  Ay,  ay ;  and  she  hath  offer'd  to  the  doom 
fWhich,  unreversed,  stands  in  effectual  force) 
A  sea  of  melting  pearl,  which  some  call  tears : 
Those  at  her  father's  churlbh  feet  she  tender'd ; 
With  them,  upon  her  knees,  her  humble  self; 
Wringing  her  hands,  whose  whiteness  so  became  them, 
As  if  but  now  they  waxed  pale  for  woe : 
But  neither  bended  knees,  pure  hands  held  up, 
Had  sighs,  deep  groans,  nor  silver-shedding  tears. 
Could  penetrate  her  uncompossionate  sire ; 
But  Valentine,  if  he  be  ta'cn,  must  die. 
Besides,  her  intercession  chafed  him  so, 
When  she  for  thy  repeal  was  suppliant, 
That  to  close  prison  he  commanded  her. 
With  many  bitter  throats  of  'biding  there. 

Vol.  No  more;    unless  the    next   word  that  thou 
Have  some  malignnnt  power  upon  my  life :       fspeak'st 
If  so,  I  pray  thee,  breathe  It  in  mine  ear. 
As  ending  anthem  of  my  endless  dolour. 

Pro.  Cease  to  lament  for  that  thou  canst  not  help, 
And  study  help  for  that  which  thou  lameut'st 
Time  is  the  nurse  and  breeder  of  all  good. 
Here  if  thou  stay,  thou  canst  not  see  thy  lore ; 
Bosides,  thy  stiiying  will  abridge  thy  life. 
Hope  is  a  lover's  staff ;  walk  hence  with  that. 
And  manage  it  against  de^iiNilring  thoughts. 
Thy  letters  may  be  here,  though  thou  art  hence ; 
Which,  being  writ  to  me,  shall  be  deliver'd 
£ven  in  the  miik-white  bosom  of  thy  love. 
The  time  now  serves  not  to  exj>ostuIate  : 
Come,  I  '11  convoy  thee  through  the  city  gate ; 
And,  ere  I  part  with  thee,  confer  at  Urge 
Of  all  that  may  coucorn  thy  love-aflairs : 
As  thou  lov'st  Silvia,  thouf:l»  not  for  thyself, 
Regard  thy  danger,  and  along  with  me. 

Val.  I  pray  thee,  l/tiunce,  an  if  thou  seest  my  boy, 
Bid  him  make  ImRte,  and  meet  me  at  the  north  gate 

Pro.  (io,  sirnih,  find  him  out. — Come,  Valentine. 

Val.  0  my  dear  Silvia !  haplesis  Valentine  I 

[Kxcu7it  Valextixk  and  Pbotbus. 

Laun.  I  am  but  a  loci,  look  you;  and  yet  I  have  the 
wit  to  think,  my  master  is  a  kind  of  knave :  but  that's 
all  one,  if  he  l>e  but  one  knave.  He  lives  not  now,  that 
knows  me  to  be  in  love :  yet  I  am  in  love ;  but  a  team 
of  horse  sliall  not  pluck  that  from  me ;  nor  who  'tis  I 
love,  and  yet  'tis  a  woman :  but  what  woman,  I  wlU  not 
tell  myself :  and  yet  'tis  a  milk-maid :  yet  'tla  not  a 
maid,  for  she  hath  had  gossips :  yet  'tis  a  maid,  for  she 
Is  her  ma.ster's  maid,  and  serves  for  wages.  She  hath 
more  qualities  tlian  a  water-spaniel,— which  is  much  in 
a  bare  Christian.    Here  ia  the  cat-log  [PnlUng  out  a 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


flconiL] 


THE  TWO  GENTLEMEN  OF  VEEONA. 


25 


fMjMT]  of  her  conditions.  "  Imprimis,  8hr  can  fetch 
and  carry."  Why,  a  LorM  can  do  no  irjre;  naj,  a 
hone  cannot  fetch,  but  only  carry ;  therefore,  U  «he 
better  than  a  Jade.  "  Item.  8he  can  milk  ;**  look  you, 
a  iweet  rirtue  in  a  maid  with  cl«;an  handB. 

EnUr  Spkbo. 
jS>wier2.  now  now,  lignior  Launccf  what  newi  with 
your  maHtenkhip? 
Laun.  With  my  master'N  ihip?  why,  It  Is  at  m«. 
Sperd.  Well,  your  old  vice  r«till ;  mintake  the  word : 
what  newa.  then,  in  your  r*!'^!'' 
LoMH.  The  blackest  news  tliat  erer  thoa  heard'st 
SiMxd.  Why.  man,  how  black  * 
Laun,  Why,  as  black  as  ink. 
Spr^  Let  me  read  them. 

Lattn.  Tie  on  thee.  Jolt-head ;  thou  canst  not  read. 
Speed.  ThoQ  llest,  I  can. 

Lau  n    I  will  try  thee.    Tell  mo  tlii.-* ;  Who  begot  thee  ? 
Sptfd.  MuTj.  the  son  of  my  grandfather. 
Lamn,  O  illiterate  loiterer!   it  was  the  son  of  thy 
gruidmother :  thi!;  proves,  tliut  thou  canst  not  ri-ad. 
Spe^  Come,  fool,  come :  try  me  in  thv  paper. 
Laun,  There :  and  wiint  Nicholas  be  tikj  speed ! 
SpredL  "  Imprimis,  9he  can  milk." 
Laun.  Ay.  that  dhe  can. 
Spetii.  "  Item,  She  brews  good  ale.** 
j      Lavn.  And  theninf   comes  the  proverb, —Ble&slug 
I   of  jour  heart,  you  brew  gootl  ali*. 
I       ifperd.  "  Item,  i^lie  can  scw.*^ 

Laun.  That's  a-i  much  hh  to  say,  Can  she  so 7 
Spt^il.  ••  Item.  She  can  knit." 
Lann.  What  need  a  man  cnrc  for  a  stock  with  a 
wenrfa.  when  she  can  knit  him  a  i«t4K'k  ? 
SpwL  '■  Item,  She  can  wanh  and  m:our." 
j      Laun.  A  spi:cial  virtue :  for  then  she  need  not  be 
.   washed  and  scoured. 
I      Spe«d.  "  Item,  She  can  Hpln." 
.      LaHH.  Tlien  may  I  net  the  world  on  wheels,  when 
I    ihe  can  spin  for  her  livinir. 

SftffML  "  Item,  She  hath  many  namele«s  virtues. ** 
Laun.  That's  as  murh  as  to  sny,  Ijantard  virtucj>; 
that,   indeed,  know  not  their  fatli'crs,  an<l  therelore 
have  no  names. 
Speed.  "  Here  follow  her  vioe.«.'» 
Laun.  Clr>se  at  the  be(;I.-i  of  her  virtues. 
Speed.  "Item,  Hhe  is  not  to  be  kidscd  fkstin?.  in 
respect  of  her  breath.'* 
Laun.  Well,  tliat  fault  may  l>c  mended  with  a  lireak- 
I    bit :  read  on. 

^>eed.  '*  Item,  She  hath  a  swct  mouth." 
I       laMa.  That  mak<'S  amen  '    'or  hnr  sour  brentli. 
SpeeiL  '*  Item,  She  iloth  talk  in  her  sleep." 
Laun.  It's  no  matter  for  tliat,  h»  she  hleep  nof  in 
bertalk. 
Speed.  "  Item.  She  Is  slow  in  word*.'* 
Laun.  O  villain,  that  sot  this  down  among  her  vicfri ! 
'    To  be  slow  in  wonls  is  a  woman's  only  virtut; :  I  pray 
>    thee,  out  with 't ;  and  place  it  for  her  chief  virtue. 
Speed.  "  Item.  SJhe  is  ]in)uil." 

Laun.  Out  with  tbaC  tuo;  it  was  Eve's  legacy,  and 
I    cannot  be  ta'en  trnm  her. 
;      Sp^ed.  "  Item.  Hho  liath  no  teeth." 

Laun.  I  cure  not  fur  tliat  neither,  becnu.su  T  love  cni.Ht.'4. 
'       Speed.  "  It'^m.  She  Is  curst." 

Laun.  Well ;  the  best  Lpt.  she  hath  no  teeth  to  liite. 
Speed.  "  Item,  ."^he  will  ofti-n  praise  her  liquor." 
Laun.  If  her  Il(|Uor  be  good,  hho  sliall :  if  .<lie  will 
not,  I  will ;  for  good  things  tihould  be  praise<l. 
Spftd.  "  lUm,  i?he  U  too  libcml." 
Laun.  Of  h'  r  toniruc  she  cannot ;  for  tlmt  '.h  writ 
dovn  she  is  slow  of:  of  her  pur^o  she  sh;ill  not ;  for 
tbac  I  '11  keep  shut :  now.  of  another  thing  she  mny  , 
Uiil  that  I  cannot  help.     Well,  pro<;t.'ed. 

SpttsiL  **  Item,  Hho  hiith  more  luiir  than  wit,  and 
more  fiiults  than  hairs,  and  mon>  wr»lth  tluin  fiiulU<." 

Laun.  Stop  tlu  re  ;  I  '11  have  her :  she  was  uiinf.'.  uml 
Boc  mine,  twice  or  thrice  in  tlut  Ust  article  :  n.houiso 
that  once  more. 
Spvd.  "  I^  m.  Mi*^  hath  more  hair  than  wit," — 
Laun.  More  hair  than  wit.— it  may  be  :  I  'II  prove  it : 
the  cover  of  the  salt  hides  the  salt,  and  thcreforf^  it  is 
aiOf«  thui  the  aalt ;  the  hair,  that  cowrs  the  wit.  >s  more 
than  the  wit :  for  the  gn>ator  hides  the  less.  What's  next  ? 
5peMl.   "  And  mor«*  faulU  than  hairs,"— 
Lamn.  lliat's  monstrous :  0,  tliat  tliat  were  out  I 
Speed.  "  And  more  wealth  tlian  fiaults.*^ 
Laun.  Why,  that  wonl  makes  the  faults  gracious : 
veUL  111  liave  her :  and  If  it  be  a  matcli  as  nutlilng  is 
tapowiUe.^ 
Speoi.  What  then! 


Laun.  Why,  then  I  wiU  teU  thee,— that  thy  master 
stays  for  thee  at  the  north  gate. 

Spf^  For  me  ? 

Laun.  For  thee?  ay :  who  art  thou?  he  hath  stayed 
for  a  bi-tter  man  than  thee. 

Sf>feiL  And  must  I  go  to  him? 

Laun.  Tliou  mu.<it  run  to  him.  for  tlion  hast  staye  i 
so  long,  thut  goincr  will  scarce  serve  the  turn. 

SftrrtJL  Why  didst  not  t»rll  me  sooner?  'pox  of  yoor 
love-letters!  [j&xiY. 

Laun.  Now  will  he  he  swlnge«l  for  readinir  my  hrtter : 
an  unmannerly  slave,  tliat  will  thntst  himself  into 
secrets !— I  '11  after,  to  rejoice  in  the  boy's  correction. 

[Exit 
ScKNK  II.— r*^  same.    A  Room  in  the  Duxra  Palace. 

Enter  Dhkb  and  Tnuaio ;  PooTErs  behind. 

Puke.  .Mir  Thurio,  fejir  not,  but  tliat  she  will  love  yon, 
Sovf  Valentine  is  hnni.sh'd  from  her  sight. 

Thu.  Since  his  Hxile  .she  hath  defpLted  me  moat, 
Forsworn  my  couipiiuy.  and  rail'd  at  me, 
Ttiat  I  am  dui<p4.>rate  of  obtaining  her. 

fhtle.  This  weak  iinpre^'i  of  love  is  as  a  figure 
Trcnchcil  in  ire  ;  which  with  an  liour'st  heat 
Di.sMiIvc.4  to  water,  ami  dutli  lose  hi.n  fitnn. 
A  little  time  will  melt  her  fruien  thoughts. 
And  worthI«*«.«i  Valentine  shall  be  forgot.— 
How  now.  Sir  Proten-*  ?    Is  your  countryman, 
Acronling  to  our  pn>clarontion,  gone? 

J*ro.  (ione.  my  gtNMi  lord. 

Duke.  Mv  daughter  takest  his  going  grievou«ly. 

iVo.  A  ifltle  time,  my  lonl.  will  kill  that  grief. 

Duke.  So  I  Iwlieve  ;  but  Thurio  thinks  not  fo.— 
ProtfUi*,  the  goo«l  conceit  I  hold  of  thee 
(For  thou  ha^t  Hhewn  some  sign  ofgoo^l  desert) 
Makes  nie  the  better  to  confer  with  thee. 

J'n>.  I^ongtr  than  I  prove  loyal  to  your  grace, 
Let  me  not  live  to  look  iii>on  your  gTa«re. 

I>uke.  Thou  know'-st,  how  wiUiuirly  I  would  elTect 
The  match  between  Sir  Thurio  and  my  daughter. 

Pro.  I  do.  my  lonl. 

Duke.  And  al\o,  i  think,  thou  art  not  ignorant 
Ilow  she  op|Kise«  her  a;.'aln.««t  my  will. 

J'ro.  She  did,  my  lonl,  when  Vah'ntlne  was  here. 

Duh:  Ay,  and  per\'ersely  she  pers<''vers  so. 
What  might  wo  do,  to  make  the  girl  forget 
The  love  of  Valentine,  and  love  Sir  Thurio? 

Pro.  The  )}v^t  way  It  to  sbinder  Valentine 
With  faNeluKxl.  cowanlice.  and  poor  descent ; 
Thr'-e  tliiiiK.i  thut  women  highly  hold  in  hate. 

Dnki:.   Ay.  but  she'll  think,  tluit  it  is  spoke  In  hate. 

I'ro.  Ay,  If  lii.t  enemy  deliver  it : 
Therefore  it  mu!»t.  with  cireumstunce,  l»e  .spoken 
By  one,  whom  .•»he  esteemeth  ils  his  friend. 

J>uke.  TIp'n  you  mu:«t  undertake  to  niander  hiin. 

Pro.   And  that,  my  lonl,  I  shall  be  loath  to  do: 
'Tis  an  ill  office  for  li  g'-ntleiiijiu  : 
EspecJallv.  aealn^t  hi.-*  v»Ty  trl«nd. 

Duke.  Where  your  goo«l  wonl  cannot  ad  van  ta^:e  hira, 
Your  i<Uinder  never  can  endamage  tafm  : 
Therefore  the  ollire  is  indifferent, 
Bcinc  entreated  to  it  by  your  friend. 

Pro.  You  liave  prevaii'd.  mv  lonl :  If  I  can  do  it, 
Ry  aut'ht  tluit  I  can  speak  in  fii^  diipraise, 
She  .<hall  not  long  continue  love  to  him. 
Rut  say,  this  weed  h-r  love  from  Valentine, 
It  follows  not  tliat  she  will  love  Sir  Thurio. 

Thu.  Therefore,  m*  you  unwind  her  lovo  ft-om  him, 
Lest  it  shuuld  ravel,  and  be  gooil  to  none, 
You  must  provi<lo  to  l>ottom  it  on  me : 
Which  must  he  done,  by  pniiHing  me  as  much 
As  you  in  worth  di-pnti'se  Sir  Vulentiiic. 

Duke.  And.  Pn)tous.  we  ilare  triwt  you  in  thif  k'.nil ; 
Becau.<e  wo  know,  on  Valentine's  rejK)rt, 
You  are  alrea»ly  lover's  tlrm  votary. 
And  cannot  ^(H)M  revolt  and  change  your  mind. 
I'pon  tlii.<«  warrant  ^hall  >ou  have  access, 
Where  you  with  SIh  la  mny  confer  at  large ; 
For  she  is  lumpi^h,  heavy,  ni«>lanchol?. 
And,  for  your  friend's  wike,  will  be  kI:u1  of  you; 
Whore  you  ni.iy  t'-mper  h«r,  by  your  per-ua««ion, 
To  hate  youn;;  Valentine,  and  love  my  friend. 

iV«>.  As  murh  a-*  I  can  do,  I  will  eflteet  :— 
But  yon.  Sir  Thurio,  are  not  Hhurp  enough  ;  I 

You  mn-ft  lay  lime,  to  tangle  her  de^in-.-*, 
By  wailful  Hoiinet-*,  whose  compo«ed  rhymes 
Should  be  full  fniught  with  servioi'Uble  vows. 

Duke.   Ay.  mueh  the  t(»rce  of  heaven-bred  po«sy. 

i»ro.  Say,  tliat  uiK»n  the  altar  of  her  U'auty 
You  ftacrlfico  your  t»!ars,  your  sighs,  your  heart : 
Write  till  yuuf  ink  bo  dry ;  and  witli  your  tear* 
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Moist  it  again ;  and  frame  some  feeling  line, 
That  may  di«»vcr  such  integrity : — 
For  Orphciu'  lute  was  ntrong  witli  poets'  sinews ; 
Whose  golden  touch  could  soften  steel  and  stones. 
Make  tigers  tame,  and  huge  leviathans 
Forsake  unsounded  deeps  to  dance  on  sands. 
After  your  dire  lamenting  elegies, 
Visit  by  night  your  lady's  chamber-window 
With  some  sweet  concert :  to  their  Instruments 
Tune  a  <lcpIoring  dump  ;  the  night'?  dead  silence 
Will  well  l>ecome  such  sweet  complaining  grievance. 
This,  or  else  nothing,  will  inherit  her. 

Duke.  This  discipline  shews  thou  hast  been  in  love. 

Thu.  And  thy  advice  this  night  I  '11  put  in  practice : 
Therefore,  sweet  Proteus,  my  direction-giver, 
Let  us  into  the  city  presently. 
To  sort  some  gentlemen  well  skili'd  in  music : 
J  have  a  sonnet,  that  will  serve  the  turn, 
To  give  the  onset  to  thy  good  advice. 

Duke.  About  it,  gentlemen. 

Pro.  We'll  wait  upon  your  graco  till  after  supper : 
And  afterward  determine  our  proceedings. 

iMikc  £yc0  uoir  about  it ;  1  will  pardon  yon. 

lExeunt. 


ACT  IV. 
SCBYE  J.^A  Farat  near  Mintua. 

Enter  certain  Outlaws. 

1  Out.  Fellows,  stand  fa.st ;  I  5cc  a  pass(»n;rcr. 

2  Out.  Iftheru  be  ten,  shrink  not,  but  down  with 'cm. 

EfUer  Valesti.hb  and  Speed. 

3  Out.  8tand,  Sir,  and  throw  us  that  you  liavc  about 
If  not,  we  'II  make  you  sit.  and  rille  you.  (you ; 

Speed.  Sir,  we  arc  undone  I  these  are  the  villains 
That  all  tlie  travellers  do  fear  so  much. 
Vol.  My  friend*, — 

1  Out.  That's  not  so.  Sir ;  wc  arc  your  enemies. 

2  Out.  Peace  1  we'll  hear  him. 

3  Out.  Ay,  by  my  beard,  will  wc ; 
For  he's  a  proper  mao. 

Val.  Then  know,  that  I  have  little  wealth  to  lose ; 
A  man  I  am,  cross'd  with  adversity  : 
My  riches  are  these  iK>or  habilim«'nts, 
Of  which  if  you  should  here  di.sfumish  me. 
You  tike  the  sum  and  subsitanoe  that  I  have. 

2  Out.  Whither  travel  you? 
Vaf.  To  Verona. 

1  Out.  Whence  came  you? 
Val.  From  Mihin. 

3  Out.  Have  you  long  sojoum'd  there  ? 

Vol.  Some  sixteen  months :  and  longer  might  have 
If  crookfd  fortune  had  not  thwarted  m^;.  L^^y'^i 

1  Cmt.  What,  were  you  bani^h'd  thence  ? 
Vol.  I  was. 

2  Out.  For  what  offence  f 

Vol.  For  that  which  now  torments  me  to  rchea»c . 
I  kill'd  a  man,  whose  death  I  much  rc])eul; 
])ut  yet  I  slew  him  manfully  in  fight, 
Witliout  false  vantage,  or  base  treachery. 

1  Out.  Why,  ne'er  re]>ent  it,  if  it  were  done  so : 
But  were  you  banish'd  for  so  small  a  fnult? 

Vai.  I  was,  and  held  me  glad  of  such  a  doom. 

I  Out.  llave  Tou  the  tongues  ? 

Val.  My  youthful  travel  therein  made  me  ha]>py ; 
Or  else  I  often  had  been  miserable. 

3  Out.  By  the  bare  scalp  of  Robin  llood's  txt  friar, 
This  fellow  were  a  king  for  our  wild  faction. 

1  Out.  We'll  have  him  :  Sirs,  a  word. 
tSftfed.  Master,  l>e  one  of  tliom  ; 

It  is  an  honourable  kind  of  thievery. 
Val.  Peace,  villain  I 

2  Out.  Tell  us  this :  have  you  anything  to  take  to? 
Val.  Nothing,  but  my  fortune. 

3  Out.  Know  then,  tliat  some  of  us  are  gentlemen, 
Pueh  us  the  fury  of  ungovtrm'd  youth 

Ttirust  from  the  company  of  awful  men : 
Myself  was  from  Verona  l>ani&h'd 
For  practising  to  steal  away  a  lady, 
An  heir,  and  neor  allied  unto  the'duko. 

2  Out.  And  I  from  Mantua,  for  a  gentleman. 
Whom,  in  my  mood,  I  stabiyd  unto  the  heart. 

1  Out.  And  I,  for  such  like  petty  crimt-s  as  these. 
But  to  the  purpose— (for  we  cite  our  faults. 
That  they  may  hold  excused  our  ktwless  lives,) 
And,  partly,  seeing  you  arc  beautified 
With  goodly  bha)>e  ;  and  by  your  own  report 
A  linguist ;  and  a  man  of  such  ]>erfection. 
As  wu  do  in  our  quulity  much  want  ;-> 


2  Out.  Indeed,  becaxisc  you  are  a  l«nish 
Therefore,  above  the  rest,  we  parity  to  you 
Are  you  content  to  l>e  our  general  ? 

To  make  a  virtue  of  necessity, 

And  live,  as  we  do,  in  this  wilderness  ? 

3  Out.  What  say'st  thou  ?  wilt  tJiou  l>e  of 
Say  ay,  and  be  the  captain  of  us  all : 
We'll  do  thee  homage,  and  be  ruif^d  by  tli»* 
Love  thee  ns  our  commander,  and  our  klu}. 

1  Out.  But  if  thou  scorn  our  courtesy,  tl 

2  Out.  Thou  shall  not  live  to  bra;r  w  hat  we 
Val.  I  take  your  offer,  and  will  live  with 

Provided  tliat  you  do  no  outrages 
On  silly  women,  or  poor  passt-ngors. 

3  Out.  No.  we  detest  such  vile  base  prac 
Come,  go  with  us,  we  '11  bring  thee  to  our  e 
And  shew  thee  all  the  treasure  we  have  po 
Which,  with  ourselves,  all  rest  at  thy  diii>osi 

ScKJfK  II.— MiLAii.     Court  of  the  I\ 

Ent'T  PnoTKis. 

Pro.  Already  liave  I  been  fals-  to  Valen 
And  now  I  must  be  as  unjust  to  Tlmrict. 
Under  the  colour  of  commending  him, 
I  have  access  my  own  love  to  prtfor ; 
But  Silvia  is  too  fair,  too  true,  too  liolr. 
To  be  comiptod  with  my  worthlcs^  gifts. 
When  I  protest  true  loyalty  to  lier. 
She  twits  me  with  mv  falsehood  to  my  friei 
When  to  her  beauty  t  commend  ray  vows, 
She  bids  me  think,  how  I  have  hvon  forsw 
In  breaking  faith  with  Julia,  whom  I  Io\va\ 
And,  notwithstanding  nil  her  sudden  (luipi 
The  least  whereof  would  quell  a  lover's  li<»i 
Yet,  spaniel-like,  the  mort;  ^he  simrns  my 
The  more  it  grows,  and  fawiieth  ou  h<T  hi; I 
But  here  comes  Thurio :  now  must  we  to  li 
And  give  some  evening  music  to  lier  ear. 
Entn-  TiifRio  and  Musicians. 

Thu.  How  now.  Sir  Proteus?  an:  you  on: 

Pro.  Ay,  gentle  Thurio  ;  for  >ou  know, 
Will  creep  in  service  where  it  cannot  go. 

Thu.  Ay  but.  I  hope.  Sir,  that  you  love  ; 

J'ro.  Sir.  but  I  do ;  or  else  I  would  be  In 

Thu.  Whom?  Silvia? 

J'ro.  Ay,  Silvia, — for  your  sake. 

Thu.  I  tliank  you  for  your  own.  Now,  j 
Let's  tune,  and  to  it  lu.stily  a  while. 

Enter  Ho.st,  at  a  d'ftancf  ;  and  Jui.i  v  in  f 

Host.  Now,  my  young  gue'-tl  mcthinks 
choUy ;  I  pray  you,  why  i>  it  ? 

Jul.  M;uTy,  mine  ho.-.t.  because  I  canno 

Host.  Come,  we'll  ha\o  you  nierry  :  l* 
where  you  sliall  hear  music,  and s'.e  the  gei 
you  asked  for. 

Jui.  But  shall  I  hear  him  ."^pcak  ? 

}lott.  Ay,  th:»t  you  Khali. 

Jul.  That  will  be  muj«ic.  (. 

Host.  Hark!  hark! 

Jul.  Is  he  among  these  ? 

Uost.  Ay:  but  peace  I  let '3  hear 'cm 

SOXG. 

"  Who  Is  Silvia  ?    What  is  sho. 
That  all  our  swains  cominend  lu 
Holy,  fair,  and  wise  is  she  : 

The  heavens  such  gracf  did  lent 
That  she  might  admired  1h>. 
'■  Is  "he  kind,  as  she  is  fair?  . 

For  beauty  lives  with  kindnc.^ : 
Love  doth  to  her  eyes  rcpiiir. 

To  help  him  of  his  lilinduc  s>>  ; 
And,  being  help'd,  inhabits  there. 
"Then  to  Silvia  let  us  sin?. 
That  Silvia  is  excelling  : 
She  excels  each  mortal  thinsr. 

Upon  the  dull  earth  dwelling : 
To  her  let  us  garlands  briiig." 
TTost.  How  now  ?  are  you  sadder  than  you 
How  do  you,  man  ?  the  music  likes  you  no 
Jul.  You  mistake  ;  the  nm.-<iciau  likes  n 
JJui't.  Why,  my  pretty  youth  ? 
Jut.  H<;  i»iays  fuUe,  father. 
Iloft.  How  ?  out  of  tune  on  the  strinsr-  ? 
Jul.  Not  so  ;  but  yet  so  false,  tluit  he  grie 
heari-strinir-j. 
Jiost.  "iou  have  a  quick  ear, 
Jul.  Ay,  I  would  I  were  deaf  I  it  makes  in< 
heart. 
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.  I  pcrceiru  you  (K-ligLt  not  iu  miuic. 
Not  a  whit,  «lu-n  it  J:ir.-i  frO. 

Hark,  what  fiDc  dinngv  U  in  the  music! 
Ay :  that  cluinse  Ia  the  upito. 

\  ou  would  huvo  th<*m  \Any  always  but  one  thinf;? 
I  would  always  have  one  play  but  one  thiuK. 
<t.  doth  tbi:i  .Sir  l*rott'U9,  that  we  talk  on,  often 
,nto  t:iif>  f:«-utlewoiiwn  ? 

I  tell  you  uhat  Lauuce,  his  man,  told  mo,  be 
IT  out  of  all  uick. 
Where  is  I<auncc  ? 

(lone  lo  setk  his  dojr:  which,  tomorrow,  by 
>tcr' 3  commantl,  he  miu<t  carry  fur  a  prc^tcut  to 

l*eac-i !  <tan<l  a^Mo !  the  company  part^. 
Sir  Tburio,  frar  not  you  :  I  will  so  plead, 
tu  S'hall  .lay,  my  cuunLug  drill  excels. 
Where  ni«'«^t  we  ? 
At  Suint  Cirei;or)'5  wdl. 
f  iirowell.         [ICxtunl  TiiCRio  and  Muticiaru. 
Silvia  appfars  af^yr^.  at  hrr  wiml'W. 
Muiliun,  }.ikkI  evou  to  your  la«ly«hip. 
[  thank  }  ou  for  your  m'uaic,  j:cutlcm».u : 
tluit  thut  >p:iko? 

Ont',  Lmly.  if  you  knew  his  pure  hrnrt'H  trutli, 
quickly  lesiru  to  know  him  by  hia  >oice. 
^ir  Protons  as  I  t'lke  it. 
Sir  Proti'uji,  K'ntle  lady,  and  your  servant. 
^Vliat  is  your  will? 
That  I  may  conijiass  your^. 
k'ou  hjivc  your  wiish  ;  my  will  is  even  this, — 
•iTsently  you  hie  you  home  to  ImmI. 
ibtlo,  jiiVjurc*!,  fabe,  disloyal  man  ! 
t  thou  I  am  ^io  s^hallow,  f  o  eoaceitlcs!}, 
^rduced  by  thy  llatti-ry, 
u«!t  deoeiv'.d  so  maiiy'with  thy  rows? 
,  n-tuni.  ami  m:ike  thy  love  lunendD. 
. — Ity  this  }>alc  quern  of  ui^ht  I  8\rear, 
>  far'from  jrrantinir  thy  n'-piest, 
ilesp;>e  tlit-e  lor  tliy  wrouf;tul  .suit ; 
and  by  intend  to  chitlc  mvHeir. 
?r  thi.«  time  I  t'i)end  in  talking  to  thee. 
I  pnuit,  liweet  io\e,  tliat  I  did  love  u  lady; 
.•  Js«  dead. 

-'Twere  faL-«c  if  I  should  opeak  it ; 
im  (»uro,  >>be  [»  not  buried.  [Atidt. 

iiy,  tlmt  «he  be  ;  y«-t  Valentine,  thy  friend, 
.'-' ;  to  whom,  tliV"**  If  art  witnes.*, 
troth'd  :  ami  art  thou  not  a.-^hametl 
D:-'  him  with  thy  Imj.o'-tnnacy? 
I  lik«-wi.«»e  hear  lliat  Valentino  f.s  d^ad. 
.\nd  so,  ^up}K>:»r,  am  I ;  l<.r  in  hid  grave, 
tby<elf,  my  love  U  burietl. 
>tteel  l;;<ly,  b  t  me  rake  it  from  the  earlh. 
fio  to  thy  lady'.-i  trr.ive.  and  rail  her:J  iheucc  ; 
he  lya.si,  In  Iuth  s«  pulchro  thine. 
II ■:  heard  not  that.  [ilu'dc 

Mathtm,  If  your  h«^rt  be  .«o  obdilrate, 
iafe  me  yet  \our  picture  for  my  love, 
•tur»:  that  ishaufriir.:  in  your  chamber; 
;  I'll  .«i.oak,  to  that  I'll  ^i^rh  and  weep: 
:)ce  the  i*ulHtanc..'  of  your  perfect  self 
devott:d,  I  am  but  a  ^hailow ; 
vi/ir  phadow  1  will  make  true  love, 
if 'twere  a  >^L:b•iUlrlel^  you  would,  !«urc,  dccflvo  't, 
;ik<'  it  but  a  >iiailow.  a."  I  am.  \^Aiidc 

I  am  v(.ry  loath  to  be  y(»ur  iilol.  Sir; 
n<''r  your  fals'-hoinl  Hball  berouie  you  well 
-hip  ^halloft■^.  an<l  aUore  fal.*«e  j'baprs, 
:>  me  iu  the  morning,  and  I 'U  !»cud  it: 
I.  voofl  ror-t. 
A.s  wretche.i  have  o'er  nlfrht, 
ait  for  <  xe<'ul:on  in  tin*  mom. 

[Ilrrunt  rRorr.i.s;  and  i^iisix from  altoxc. 
Ilo-^t,  will  >ou  eo? 
.  r.y  my  lialidoin,  I  wa^  fast  asthM.p. 
Pr..y  you,  wlnre  lies  r'ir  I'roteus? 
:.  Marry,  at  my  house :  tru.>.t  me,  I  think,  'tis 
tL'ty. 

Not  «o :  liut  it  bath  boon  the  loufrest  nipht 
\i  I  watcliM,  and  the  most  heaviest.      [ExeufU. 

Fc:;ne  Ul.—'fhf  same. 

Knltr  Vaw.kwovv,. 
Tliis  is  the  hour  that  .Ma«lam  Flvia 
i:-'d  me  to  c:ill.  an<l  know  her  min«l ; 
'■»  H?me  rrr.it  mutter  she'd  employ  me  In. — 
0,  Madam! 

BiLviA  appears  aJboUj  at  her  Khidow. 
WLocaUa? 


Egl.  Your  servant,  an<l  your  friend ; 
One  that  attendii  your  ladyship's  command. 

an.  8ir  £j;lamour,  a  thou.sand  times  K'Ood-moiToar. 

Egl.  Aa  many,  worthy  lady,  to  yourself. 
According  to  your  hidyship's  impose. 
I  am  thus  early  come,  to  knoW  what  service 
It  is  your  plea-^ure  to  command  me  in. 

Sil.  0  K^lamour,  thou  art  a  gentleman, 
(Til ink  not  I  flatter,  for,  1  i*wear.  I  do  not.) 
Valiant,  wise,  remorseful,  well  accompli^h'd. 
Thou  nrt  not  ignomn*.  wli.it  d-'ar  pood-will 
I  l>ear  unto  the  banish'd  Valentine ; 
Nor  how  my  father  would  enforce  me  marry 
Vain  Tliurio,  whom  my  very  soul  abhorr'd. 
Thyself  hast  loveil ;  and  I  have  heard  theo  »ayi 
No  grief  did  ever  come  ho  near  thy  heart, 
As  when  thy  lady  and  thy  tru'!  love  died. 
Upon  whose  gnive  thou  vow'd.«t  pure  c]ia:»Litj. 
Sir  >]^damour,  I  would  to  Valentine, 
To  Mantua,  where  I  hear  he  makes  abode; 
-\nd,  for  the  ways  are  dangerous  to  jiuiis, 
I  <lo  desire  thy  woriliy  company. 
Tjion  whose  faith  and  honour  I  reiK»e. 
I'rge  not  my  father'.-*  anger,  Kglamour. 
liut  think  upon  my  grief,  a  Uidy's  grief; 
And  on  theju.^tiee  of  my  llyiu;;  hence. 
To  k(>ep  me  from  a  mo.-tt  utiholv  nuitch. 
Which  hniven  and  fortune  still  reward  with  plu^ci. 
I  do  desire  thee,  even  firom  a  hwurt 
As  full  of  sorrows  as  the  scft  of  nandA, 
To  bear  me  comi>any,  and  go  with  mo : 
If  not.  to  hide  what' I  have  saUi  to  thee, 
Tliat  I  may  venture  to  deimrt  alone. 

L'gl.  Madam.  I  pity  much  your  crievanccfl ; 
Which  since  I  know  they  virluour-ly  arc  placed, 
I  give  consent  to  go  along  with  you ; 
Ileeking  as  little  wlwt  betideth  me, 
As  much  I  wi.sh  all  good  befortuiie  JOO. 
Win  n  will  you  go? 

A'l/.  This  evening  coming. 

AV-'-  Where  ."liall  1  meet  you? 

.Vi/.  At  friar  Patrick's  cell. 
Where  I  int<>ud  holy  confession. 

Fgl.  I  will  not  lail  your  ladyship: 
(itHMl-morrow,  gentle  lady. 

au.  Goud-morruw,  kind  8ir  Eglamour.         [Exeunt, 

ScKNE  IV.— TAe  fame 

Entrr  LAr.NOK,  with  hf»  dog. 
Jjiun.  When  a  man's  .ffrvant  shall  play  the  cur  with 
him.  look  you,  it  goes  hard ;  one  tliat  1  brought  up  of  a 
])uppy :  one  that  I  .saved  from  drowning,  when  three 
or  four  of  his  blind  brothers  and  sisters  went  to  iti  I 
have  taught  him — even  as  one  would  cay  precisely, 
Thus  I  would  teach  a  dog.  I  wns  sent  to  deliver  him, 
vl<  a  pre.Heut  to  mistress  iSilvia,  from  my  master;  ami  I 
c.inuf  no  sooner  into  the  dining-chamber.  hut  lie  steps 
me  to  her  trencher,  and  steals  her  capon's  leg.  0,  'ti.n 
a  foul  thing,  when  a  cur  caunot  keep  himself  iu  all 
companies!  I  would  have,  as  one  should  say,  one 
that  tjikcs  u])on  him  to  be  a  dog  indeed,  to  be,  as  it 
were,  a  dog  at  all  things.  If  I  had  not  had  more  wit 
than  he,  to  take  a  fault  u]>on  me  that  he  diil,  1  tliink 
verily  he  had  been  hanged  for't ;  sure  as  I  live,  he  liad 
suHered  for't:  you  sluiil  juclge.  He  thru.'its  me  him- 
self into  the  comuiny  of  tlu'ee  or  four  gentleman-like 
dogs,  under  the  duke's  table :  he  hail  not  been  thero 
(ble-is  the  mark  !)  a  pi«>sing  while,  but  all  the  chamlMT 
tmelt  him.  "Out  with  the  dog,"  si>s  one  ;  "What  cur 
is  that?*'  says  another;  "Whip  him  out,"  says  th« 
third ;  "  llaiig  him  uj),"  says  the  duke.  1,  Imvin'g  been 
acquaintfHl  with  tin'  snufli  before,  knew  it  was  Trab ;  and 
goes  me  to  the  fellow  that  whips  the  dogs :  "  Friend," 
quoth  I,  "you  mean  to  whip  the  dog?"  "Ay,  marry, 
do  l."*  quoth  he.  "Vou  do  him  the  more  wrong', " 
quoth  I;  "'twas  I  did  the  thing  you  wot  of."  lie 
makes  me  no  more  ado,  but  whi]»s  me  out  of  Uio 
chamber.  How  many  m:i.sters  would  do  this  for  their 
cervant?  Nay,  I  11  be  sworn,  I  have  satin  the  stocks 
for  puddings  he  hath  stolen,  otherwise  he  had  been  exe- 
cuted :  I  have  stood  on  the  pillory  for  geese  he  hath 
killwl,  otherwise  he  had  suflercd "for't:  thou  think'st 
not  of  this  now !— Nay,  I  remember  the  trick  you 
siTved  me,  when  I  took  my  leiive  of  3Iadam  Silvia; 
did  not  I  bid  thee  still  nuirk  me,  and  do  as  I  do T 
When  <Iidst  thou  se(;  me  lieave  up  my  leg.  and  make 
water  agjiinst  a  gentlewoman's  farthingale f  didst  thou 
ever  sec  me  do  such  a  trick  7 

EnUr  PROTKirs  and  JrLiA. 
Pro,  S«ba8liau  is  thy  muue?    1  like  thee  well, 
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And  will  emploj  thee  In  iome  Mrrlce  presently. 

Jul.  In  what  you  please  ^T  will  do  what  I  can. 

I*ro.  I  hope  thou  wilt.— Uow  now,  yon  whoreson 
peasant r  [To  liAUMOK. 

Where  have  vou  been  thwe  two  days  loltennpf  ? 

Lnun.  Marry,  Sir,  I  carried  mistress  Silvia  the  dog 
you  hiule  me. 

Pro.  And  what  says  she  to  my  little  jewel? 

Lnun.  Marry,  phe  says,  your  dog  was  a  cur ;  and 
tells  you,  currLsh  thanks  is  i^ood  enough  for  such  a  pre- 
sent. 

Fro.  ButshcrccelTcdmy  dog? 

laun.  No.  indeeil,  she  did  not;  here  have  I  brought 
him  iNick  again. 

Pro.  What,  di<l8t  thou  offer  her  this  from  me? 

Laun.  Av,  Sir;  the  other  squirru)  was  stolen  firom 
me  by  thelianirman's  b<iy  in  the  marki-t-place :  and 
then  I  o(rere<l  her  mine  own ;  who  is  a  dog  as  big  as 
ten  of  yours,  and  therefore  the  gift  the  greater. 

Pro.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  and  And  my  dog  again, 
Or  ne'er  return  again  Into  my  sight 
Away,  I  say :  stay'st  thou  to  rex  me  here? 
A  slave  tliut  still  an  end  turns  me  to  sliame. 

[Exit  Lauiic*. 
Sebastian,  I  have  entertain'd  thee. 
Partly,  tliat  I  have  need  of  such  a  youth. 
That  can  witli  some  <liseretion  do  my  business, 
For  'tis  no  trusting  to  yon  foolish  lowt ; 
But,  chieOy,  for  thy  face,  and  thy  behaviour; 
Which  (if  my  uugury  deceive  me  not) 
Witness  good  bringing  up.  fortune,  and  tniUi : 
Therelore  know  thou,  for  this  I  entertain  thee. 
Go  presently,  and  cake  this  ring  with  thee. 
Deliver  It  to  Madam  Silvia : 
She  loved  me  well,  delirei'd  it  to  me. 

Jul.  It  seems  you  loved  her  not,  to  leave  her  token : 
She's  dead,  belike? 

Pro.  Not  so ;  I  think  she  lives. 

Jul.  Alas  I 

Pro.  Why  dost  thou  cry,  alas? 

Jul.  I  ruunot  choose  but  pity  her. 

J*ro.  Wherefou'  shouldst  thou  pity  her? 

Jul.  Because,  methinks,  that  slie  love<l  you  as  well 
As  you  do  love  vour  lady  Silvia  : 
She  dreams  on  him,  ttiut  has  forgot  her  love  ; 
You  dote  on  her,  that  cares  not  for  your  love. 
'Tis  pity,  love  should  be  so  contrary ; 
And  thinking  on  it  makes  me  cry,  alas! 

Pro.  W«'il,  give  Iior  Uiat  ring,  and  there  withal 
Tliis  letter;— tliat '8  h«'r  chamber. — Tell  my  Ijwly, 
I  claim  tlie  promise  for  her  heavenly  picture. 
Your  message  doue,  hie  home  unto  my  chamber. 
Where  thou  shalt  find  me  sad  and  solitar\'. 

[kxi't  Protkcs. 

Jul.  ITow  many  women  would  do  such  a  message  ? 
Alas,  poor  Proteus  I  thou  hast  entertain'd 
A  fox,  to  be  the  shepherd  of  thy  Uunbs : 
Alas,  poor  fool !  wiiv  do  I  pity  him 
That  with  his  very  heart  despist-th  me? 
Because  he  loves  her,  he  dosj>iseUj  me; 
Because  I  love  him,  I  must  pity  him. 
This  ring  I  gave  him,  whon  he  parted  frcro  me, 
To  bind  him  to  remember  my  goo<l-will : 
And  now  am  I  (unhap]>y  me.^.'tenger) 
To  plead  f»r  that,  which  I  would  not  obtain  ; 
To  carry  that  which  1  would  have  refused  ; 
To  praise  his  fiiith,  which  I  would  have  dispraised. 
I  am  my  master's  tnu>  conflrmtKl  h>ve  ; 
But  cannot  be  true  ser\ant  to  my  master, 
Unless  I  prove  false  traitor  to  myself. 
Yet  I  will  woo  for  him ;  but  yet  so  coldly. 
As,  heaven  it  knows,  I  would  not  have  iiim  si>ecd. 

Enfrr  Silvi  4,  ottrmM. 
Gentlewoman,  goo<l  day  I  I  pray  you,  be  my  moiin 
To  bring  me  when;  to  S])i>ak  with  Madam  Silvia. 

»Sri7.  What  would  you  with  her,  if  that  I  !>e  .*ho? 

Jul.  If  you  be  sho,  I  do  entreat  your  ]»atiencu 
To  hear  me  speak  the  mcs.^age  I  am  sent  on. 

Sil.  From  whom? 

Jul.  From  my  master.  Sir  Proteus,  Madam. 

Sil.  0 !— h«*  semis  you  for  a  picture  ? 

Jul.  Ay,  Mailum. 

Sit.  Ursula,  bring  my  picture  there.  [PirtureUroui/ht. 
Go,  give  your  masti-r  th's :  tell  him  ftora  me. 
One  Julia,  that  his  changing  thoughts  forget, 
Would  better  fit  his  chau)l)er  than  this  slta<low. 

Jul.  Madam,  please  you  peni.so  this  letter.— 
Panlon  me,  Madam ;  I  have  unadvised 
Dcliver'd  you  a  paper  tliat  I  should  not ; 
This  is  tho  letter  to  your  lailysliip. 


Sa.  I  pray  thee,  let  me  look  on  that  again. 

Jul.  It  may  not  I>e ;  good  Madam,  pardon  me. 

Sil.  There,  hold. 
I  will  not  look  upon  your  master's  lines : 
I  know,  they  are  stulT'd  with  protestations, 
And  full  of  new-found  oatlis ;  which  he  will  break 
As  easily  as  I  do  tear  his  paper. 

Jul.  Madam,  he  sends  your  ladyship  this  ring. 

Sil.  The  more  shame  for  him  that  he  sends  it  mc  ; 
For,  I  have  heard  him  say,  a  tliousand  time:!, 
His  Julia  gave  it  him  at  liLs  departure : 
Though  his  false  finger  hath  profaned  the  ring. 
Mine  shall  not  do  his  Julia  so  much  wrong. 

Jul.  She  thanks  vou. 

Sa.  What  say'st  thou? 

Jul.  I  thank  yon.  Madam,  that  yon  tender  her : 
Poor  gentlewoman  I  my  master  wrongs  her  much. 

Sil.  Dost  thou  know  her? 

Jul.  Almost  as  well  as  I  do  know  myself: 
To  think  upon  her  woes.  I  do  protest. 
That  I  have  wept  a  hundred  several  times. 

Sil.  Belike  she  thinks  that  ProteiLS  Imth  forsook  her. 

Jul.  I  think  she  doth,  and  that's  her  cause  of  sorrow. 

iSii7.  Is  she  not  passing  fair? 

Jul.  She  hath  been  fairer.  Madam,  than  she  is  : 
When  she  did  think  my  master  lo\  ed  her  well, 
She,  in  my  judgment,  was  as  fair  as  you ; 
But  since  she  did  neglect  her  looking-glass, 
And  threw  her  .sun-expelling  mask  away, 
The  air  hath  starved  the  roses  in  her  cheeks, 
And  ])inch'd  the  lily-tincture  of  her  ftu>e, 
That  now  she  is  become  as  black  as  L 

Sil.  How  tall  was  she  ? 

Jul.  About  my  stature :  for,  at  Pentecost, 
When  all  our  pageants  of  delight  were  play'd, 
Our  youth  got  me  to  play  the  woman's  part, 
And  I  w&M  trimm'd  in  Madam  Julia's  gown  ; 
Which  served  me  as  fit,  by  all  men's  judgment, 
As  if  the  garment  had  been  made  for  me : 
Therefore,  I  know  she  is  aliout  my  height 
And  at  that  time  I  made  her  weep  a-good, 
For  I  did  play  a  lamentable  part : 
Madam,  'twas  Ariadne,  passioning 
For  Theseus'  pcrjiuy,  and  unjust  lllght; 
Which  I  so  lively  acted  witli  my  tears, 
That  my  poor  mistress,  moved  therewithal. 
Wept  bitterly ;  and,  would  I  might  l»e  dead. 
If  I  in  iliought  felt  not  her  very  sorrow  1 

Sil.  Slie  is  belioldeu  to  thee,  geutle  youth ! — 
Alas,  i)Oor  huly !  desokite  and  left ! — 
I  weep  myself,  to  think  upon  tliy  words. 
Here,  youth,  there  is  my  purse ;  I  give  thee  tliis 
For  tliy  sweet  mistress'  sake,  because  thou  lov'st  her. 
Farewell.  [Exit  Siltia. 

Jul.  And  she  shall  thank  you  for't  If  e^er  you  know 
A  virtuous  gentlewoman,  mild  and  beautiful.       [her.— 
I  hope  my  master's  suit  will  be  but  cold, 
Since  she  respects  my  mistre.sV  love  so  much. 
Alas,  how  love  can  trifle  with  itself  I 
Here  is  her  picture :  Let  me  .see ;  I  think, 
If  I  had  such  a  tire,  this  face  of  mine 
Were  fidl  as  lovely  as  is  this  of  hers : 
And  yet  the  iwinter  flatter'd  lier  a  little, 
Unless  I  Hatter  with  myself  too  much. 
Her  hair  is  auburn,  mine  is  ]HTfect  yellow ; 
If  tliat  Ik'  all  the  difference  in  his  love, 
I'll  gut  me  such  a  colour'd  periwig. 
Her  eyes  are  gniy  as  ^lass  ;  and  .so  are  mine : 
Ay,  but  her  forehead's  low,  and  mine's  us  high. 
What  should  it  be,  that  he  res{HH-ts  in  her, 
But  I  can  make  respective  in  myself, 
If  this  fond  love  were  not  a  blinded  god  ? 
C(»me,  shadow,  come,  and  Uike  this  shadow  up, 
For  'tis  thy  rival.     0  thou  senseless  form  I 
TIiou  .shall  he  ^orshipp'd.  kiss'd.  loved,  and  adore<1 ; 
An<I,  wore  there  sense  in  his  idolatry, 
My  substance  should  he  statue  in  thy  stead. 
I'll  use  thee  kindly  for  thy  mistrvs.s'  sake, 
Tliat  used  me  so ;  or  el.se,  by  Jove  I  vow, 
I  should  have  seraU:h'd  out  your  unseeing  eyes. 
To  make  my  master  out  ol  love  with  thee.  [Eacit 


ACT    v. 

ScKXK  J.—Thi  fame.     A  n  Mtbey, 
Enter  E<:L.\Moin. 
Kgl.  The  sun  begins  to  gihl  the  western  sky; 
And  uow,  it  is  alKiut  the  very  hour 
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That  Sihria,  at  Patrick's  cell,  sboold  meet  mo. 
She  vill  not  teil ;  for  lovvrs  break  not  hours, 
I'nleM  it  be  to  come  before  their  time ; 
So  much  thej  spur  their  expedition. 

Enter  Silvu. 
See,  vhere  die  comes  !—Ladj,  a  happy  evening  I 

SH.  Amen,  amen !  go  on.  fcocul  Eglamour  I 
Oat  at  the  pcv^tern  by  the  abbey  wall ; 
I  fear,  I  am  attended  by  some  spies. 

Egl.  Tear  not :  the  forest  is  not  three  leagues  off : 
If  we  recover  thiU,  we  are  snre  enough.  [Exeunt. 

Scun  n.— 7Ae  »ame.    An  Apartwient  in  the  Duke's 
i  Palace. 

I  Enter  TRraio,  PiOTKrg,  and  Julia. 

>        Tku.  Sir  Proteus,  what  savs  Silvia  to  my  suitf 
I        iVo.  O.  Sir,  I  find  her  milder  than  she  was  ; 

And  yet  she  takes  exceptions  at  your  person. 
'        Thu.  What,  that  my  leg  is  too  lungr 

Pro.  No ;  that  it  is  too  liUle. 

Tku.  I'll  wear  a  boot,  to  make  it  somewhat  rounder. 
I       I^o.  But  love  will  not  be  spurred  to  what  it  loathes. 
I       Tku.  What  says  she  to  my  face  f 
1       Pr0.  She  says*  it's  a  fair  one. 

Tku.  Nay.  then  the  wanton  lies ;  my  face  is  black. 

Pro.  But  pearls  are  fair ;  and  the  old  saying  is, 
Black  men  are  pearls  in  beauteous  ladies'  eyes. 

Jul.  'Tis  true,  such  pearls  as  put  out  ladies'  eyes. 
F<ff  I  had  rather  wink  than  look  on  them.  [Aside. 

Tku.  Flow  likes  she  mv  discourse? 

Pro.  HI,  when  you  talk  of  war. 

Tku.  But  well,  when  I  discourse  of  love  and  peace? 

Jul.  But  belter,  indeed,  when  you  hold  your  pe«ct>. 

[AMid^. 

Tku.  What  says  she  to  my  valour  ? 

Pro.  O,  Sir,  she  makes  no  doul>t  of  that. 

Jul.  She  nee«ls  not,  when  she  knows  it  cowardice. 

[Aii'U. 
Tku.  What  says  she  to  my  birth? 
I'ro.  That  you  are  well  derived. 
Jul.  True  ;'  from  a  gentli.-man  to  a  fool.  [Aside. 

Tku.  roniiid<Ts  she  my  possession:* ? 
Pro.  O.  ay  ;  and  pities  them. 
Tku.  HTjerefore? 

Jul.  That  such  an  ass  ihould  owe  them.  [Asidn. 

Pro.  Thai  they  are  out  by  leaj«e. 
JuL  Here  comes  the  duke. 

Enter  Dcki. 
VuJet.  now  now,  Sir  Proteus .'  how  now,  ThurSo  I 
Which  of  you  saw  Sir  Eglamour  of  late? 
Tku.  Not  T. 
Pro.  Not  I. 
I      Duhe.  Saw  you  my  daughter? 

Pro.  Neither. 
!      Dukt.  Why.  then  she 's  fleii  unto  that  peasant  Valru- 
tine ; 
And  Eglamour  is  In  her  company. 
'Tis  true ;  for  friar  Laurence  mi.'t  them  both, 
A.1  he  in  peiunce  waniier'd  tbroufrh  the  forest : 
Him  he  knew  well,  and  guei^^'d  that  it  was  she ; 
I    But.  being  mask'd,  he  was  not  sure  of  it : 
B»idea,  she  did  intend  confession 
At  Patrick's  cell  this  even  ;  and  there  she  wa<<  not : 
These  likelihoods  confirm  her  flight  from  1m  nee. 
Therefore,  I  prny  jou  ptand  not  to  discours(>. 
Bat  mount  you  proitently ;  and  meet  with  me 
Upon  the  riifing  of  tite  mountain-foot 
That  leads  towards  .Mantua,  whither  ihoj  are  fleil. 
despatch,  sweet  gentlemen,  and  follow  me.  [Exit. 

Tku.  Why.  this  it  is  to  bo  a  T>eevish  girl, 
tbut  flies  her  fortune  when  it  follows  her: 
,   I'll  aft<r ;  more  to  be  revenged  on  Egbimour, 
I  Than  for  the  love  of  reckless  Silvia.  [Exit. 

Pro.  And  I  will  follow,  more  for  Silvia's  love 
'  Than  hate  of  Eglamour,  that  goes  with  her.  [Ex,'t. 

Jul.  And  I  will  follow,  more  to  cross  tliat  love 
Than  hate  for  Silvia,  that  is  gone  for  love.  [  Exit. 

Scm  TIT. — Frontiers  of  Maihta.    The  Forest. 

Enter  Silvia  and  Outlaws. 

0»/.  Come,  come ; 
Be  patient,  w*;  mu<»t  bring  you  to  our  captain. 

Sil  A  thousand  more  mi.iciiances  thnu  tliis  one 
Bare  leam'd  me  how  to  brook  thid  patiently. 

2  Out.  Come,  bring  her  away. 

1  Out.  Where  is  the  gentleman  that  was  with  her? 

3  Out.  Being  nirobIe-foot«:d,  he  hath  outrun  us ; 
Bat  Moysea,  and  Valerius,  follow  him. 

I  (ro  thou  with  her  to  the  west  end  of  the  wood : 
t 


There  is  our  captain :  we'll  follow  him  that's  fled  ; 
The  thicket  is  bt'set,  he  cannot  'scape. 

1  Out.  Come,  I  must  bring  you  to  our  captain's  cave : 
Fear  not ;  ho  bears  an  honourable  mind, 
And  will  not  use  a  woman  biwlessly. 

Sil.  O  Valentine,  this  I  endure  for  thee.        [Exeunt. 

ScETB  IW.—Anntker  part  of  the  Forest. 

Enter  Valkittlne. 
Vol.  ITow  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man ! 
This  shadowy  desert,  unfrequented  woo«ls. 
I  iH-'tter  hrw)k  than  flourishing  peopled  town.^ : 
Here  can  I  sit  alone,  unseen  of  any, 
And,  to  the  nightingale's  complaiuing  notes. 
Tune  my  distres-ses,  and  record  my  woes. 

0  thou  tluit  dost  inliahit  in  my  breai^t, 
lA>ave  not  tlie  mansion  so  long  tenantle.<;s  ; 
I^'st,  growing  ruinous,  the  building  fall. 
And  leave  no  memory  of  what  it  was  I 
Repair  mc  with  thy  presence,  Silria ; 

Thou  gentle  nym]>h,  cherish  thy  forlorn  swain  I— 

Wliat  halloing,  and  what  stir,  is  this  to-iiay? 

These  are  my  mates,  that  make  their  wills' their  hiw, 

Have  some  unhappy  i>a.ssenger  in  chase  : 

They  love  me  well ;  yet  I  have  much  to  do, 

To  keep  them  from  uncivil  outrages. 

Withthraw  tliee,  Valentine;  who's  this  comes  h'-rr? 

[Stfji*  aside. 

Enter  Pmorrrs,  Silvia,  ami  Jcua. 

Pro.  Madam,  this  si-rvice  I  have  done  lor  yoit 
CThough  you  respect  not  aught  your  senaut  doth.) 
To  liHzanl  life,  an«l  n-scue  you  from  him 
That  would  have  forced  your  honour  and  your  love  : 
Vouchsiife  me,  for  my  mi-ed.  but  one  fair  look  ; 
A  smaller  )KK)n  than  this  I  cannot  beg, 
And  less  than  this,  I  am  sure,  you  cannot  give. 

Vol.  How  like  a  dream  is  this  I  see  and  hear! 
Ix)ve,  lend  me  i-utience  to  forbear  a  while.  [Aside. 

Sil.  (),  miserable,  unhappv  timt  I  am  I 

Pro.  I'nhappy  were  you.  Sla<lam,  ere  I  came ; 
But  l.y  my  eomiug  1  Imve  maile  you  happy. 

.Vi7.  Hy'thy  approach  tliou  mak'st  me  most  unhappy. 

J  id.  And  me,  when  he  approacheth  to  your  presence. 

[AsiiU. 

Sil.  Had  I  been  seizctl  by  a  hungry  lion, 

1  would  have  l)een  a  breakfast  to  the  beast, 
Ratht^r  than  have  false  Proteus  restnie  me. 
O,  hejiven  l>e  judge,  how  I  love  Valentine, 
Whoso  life's  as  lcn<l«  r  to  me  as  my  soul ; 
.\nd  full  as  much  (for  mon^  there  c^tnnot  l)e) 
I  do  di?t«st  false  peijured  Proteus: 
Therefore  be  gone,  solicit  me  no  more. 

Pro.  Wliat  dan;:irous  action,  stood  it  next  to  ileath. 
Would  I  not  unilt  r.'O  for  on«»  ealm  look  ? 
O.  'tis  the  curse  in  love,  and  still  approved. 
Wlii'n  women  cannot  love  where  they're  liolovi"<|. 

S'L  Whi'U  I'rottus  cannot  love  where  lie's  beioved. 
Rj'jid  owT  Julia's  heart,  thy  first  best  lov«', 
Kor  whose  ilear  s;ike  thou  di<lbt  then  n'lid  thy  faith 
Into  a  thous;ind  o:ith<  :  and  all  those  ouths 
l)e>cendetl  into  perjury,  to  love  me. 
Thou  hast  no  faith  hft  now.  unle.ss  thou  haci^t  two. 
And  that's  far  worse  than  none  ;  bfttiT  have  nuuc 
Thau  plunil  faith,  which  is  too  much  l>y  on<' : 
Thou  countorfeit  to  tiiy  true  friend! 

Pro.  In  love. 
Who  respects  friend  1 

Sil.  All  men  but  Protons. 

Pro.  Nay,  if  the  gentle  spirit  of  moving  words 
Can  no  way  change  you  to  a  milder  form, 
t  'U  woo  you  like  a  soldier,  nt  arms'  end  : 
And  love  you  'gainst  the  nature  of  lovi'— force  you. 

Sil.  O  hcAVen  1 

Pro.  I'll  force  thee  yi<'ld  to  my  desir**. 

VaJ.  Ruffian,  let  go  that  rude  uncivil  touch ; 
Thou  friend  of  an  ill  fashion  I 

I'ro.  Valentine  I 

Vol.  Tliou  common  friend,  that's  without  fblth  or 
(For  .sueh  is  a  fri'  nd  now  ;  i  treacherous  man  I       [love, 
Tliou  ha.st  iK'^ruiled  my  hoin-s  ;  naught  but  mine  eye 
Could  have  jx  rs»mded'me  :  now  1  dare  not  Siiy 
I  have  one  friend  alive  ;  thou  wouldst  disprove  me. 
Who  should  \h\  trusted  now,  when  one's  right  hand 
Is  perjured  to  the  bosom  ?    Proteus. 
I  am  sorry  I  must  never  trust  thee  more, 
Ilui  count  the  world  a  'itningtrr  for  thy  sake. 
The  privat."  \iunud  is  deejie^t :  ()  time,  most  curat! 
'Monp.'st  all  fors,  that  a  friend  shouhl  be  the  worst! 

I'm.  My  shame  ami  guilt  confounds  rac. — 
Forgive  me,  Valentine :  if  hearty  sorrow 
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Be  a  snfflclent  ransom  for  offence, 
I  tender  it  hero ;  I  do  as  trolj  saffeTi 
As  e'er  I  did  commit. 

Vol.  Then  I  am  paid ; 
And  once  again  I  do  receive  thee  honest : — 
IVho  by  repentance  is  not  satisfied, 
Is  nor  of  heaven,  nor  earth ;  for  these  arc  pleased ; 
lij  penitence  the  Eternal's  wrath's  appeased  :— 
And,  that  mj  love  may  appear  plain  and  free, 
All  that  was  mine  in  Silvia  I  give  thee. 

Jul.  0  me,  anhappy  I  [Faints. 

Pro.  Look  to  the  boy. 

Vol.  Whv,  boy  I  why,  wagl  how  now?  what  is  the 
Look  up;  speak.  [matter? 

Jul.  O  good  Sir,  my  master  charged  me 
To  deliver  a  ring  to  Madam  Silvia ; 
Which  out  of  my  neglect  was  never  done. 

Pro.  Where  is  that  ring,  boy? 

Jul.  Here  'tis  :  this  is  it.  [Gfves  the  ring. 

Pro.  How  1  let  me  see : 
Why,  this  is  the  ring  I  gave  to  Julia. 

Jul.  0,  cry  your  mercy,  Sir,  I  have  mistook  ; 
This  is  the  ring  you  sent  to  Silvia.  [Shews  another  rinff. 

Pro.  But  how  cam*fit  thou  by  this  ring?  at  my  depart, 
I  gave  this  unto  Julia. 

Jul.  And  Julia  herself  did  give  it  me ; 
And  Julia  herself  hath  brought  it  hither. 

Pro.  Howl  Julia  I 

Jul.  Behold  her  that  gave  aim  to  all  thy  oaths, 
And  entcrtain'd  them  deeply  in  her  heart  : 
How  oft  hast  thou  with  perjury  cleft  the  root  1 
O  Proteus,  let  this  habit  make  thee  blush ! 
Be  thou  ashamed,  that  I  have  took  upon  mo 
Such  an  immodest  raiment;  if  shame  live 
In  a  disguise  of  love : 
It  is  the  lesser  blot  modesty  finds. 
Women  to  change  their  shapes,  than  men  their  minds. 

Pro.  Than  men  their  minds  I  'tis  true :  0  heaven  I 
were  man 
But  constant,  he  were  perfect :  that  one  error 
Fills  him  with  faults  ;  makes  him  run  through  all  sins : 
Inconstancy  falls  off,  ere  it  begins : 
What  is  in  Silvia's  face,  but  I  may  spy 
More  fresh  in  Julia's,  with  a  constant  eye  ? 

V€U.  Come,  come,  a  hand  from  either : 
Let  me  be  blest  to  make  this  happy  close  ; 
'Twere  pity  two  such  friends  should  be  long  foes. 

Pro.  Bear  witness,  heaven,  I  have  my  wish  for  ever. 

Jul.  And  I  have  mine. 

Enter  Outlaws,  with  Duke  and  Tbdrio. 
Out.  A  prize,  a  prise,  a  prize ! 
yal.  Forbear,  I  say ;  it  b  my  lord  the  duke 


Tour  grace  is  welcome  to  a  man  disgntced, 
Banish'd  Valentine. 

JMtke.  Sir  Valentine  I 

Thu.  Yonder  is  Silvia ;  and  Silvia's  mine. 

Vol.  Thurio,  give  back,  or  else  embrace  thy  death ; 
Come  not  within  the  measure  of  my  wrath : 
Do  not  name  Silvia  thine  ;  if  once  again, 
Milan  shall  not  behold  thee.    Here  she  stands, 
Take  but  possession  of  her  with  a  touch  ;— 
I  dare  thee  but  to  breathe  upon  my  love. — 

Thu.  Sir  Valentine,  I  care  not  for  her,  I ; 
I  hold  him  but  a  fool,  that  will  endanger 
His  body  for  a  girl  that  loves  him  not : 
I  claim  her  not,  and  therefore  she  is  Uiine. 

Duke.  The  more  degenerate  and  base  art  thou. 
To  make  such  means  for  her  as  thou  hast  done. 
And  leave  her  on  such  slight  conditions.— ^ 
Now,  by  tlie  honour  of  my  ancestry, 
I  do  applaud  thy  spirit.  Valentine, 
And  think  thee  worthy  of  an  empress'  love. 
Know  then,  I  here  forget  all  former  griefs. 
Cancel  all  grudge,  repeal  thee  home  again. — 
Plead  a  new  state  in  thy  unrivall'd  merit. 
To  which  I  thus  subscribe, — Sir  Valentine, 
Thou  art  a  gentleman,  and  well  derived  ; 
Take  thou  thy  Silvia,  for  thou  hast  deserved  her. 

Vol.  I  thank  your  grace ;  tlie  gift  hatli  made  me 
I  now  beseech  you,  for  your  daughter's  sake,  [iuippy. 
To  grant  one  boon  that  I  shall  ask  of  you. 

Duke.  I  grant  it,  for  thine  own,  whate'er  it  be. 

Vol.  These  banish'd  men,  that  I  have  kept  wilhal, 
Are  men  endued  with  worthy  qualities ; 
Forgive  them  wliat  they  have  committed  here. 
And  let  them  be  recall'd  from  their  exile : 
They  are  reform'd,  civil,  full  of  good, 
And  fit  for  great  employment,  worthy  lord. 

Duke.  Thou  hast  prevail'd :  I  pardon  them  and  thee ; 
Dispose  of  them,  as  thou  know'st  their  deserts. 
Come,  let  us  go ;  we  will  include  all  jars 
With  triumphs,  mirth,  and  rare  solemnity. 

Vol.  And,  as  we  walk  along,  I  dare  be  bold 
With  our  discourse  to  make  your  grace  to  smile : 
What  think  you  of  this  page,  my  lord  ? 

Duke.  1  think  the  boy  hath  grace  in  him  ;  he  bluslieti. 

Vol.  I  warrant  you,  my  lord  ;  more  grace  than  boy. 

Duke.  What  mean  you  by  that  saying  ? 

Vol.  Please  you,  I'll  tell  tou  as  we  pass  along, 
That  you  will  womler  what  hath  fortuned. — 
Come,  Proteus  ;  'tis  your  penance  but  to  hear 
The  story  of  your  loves  discover'd  : 
That  done,  our  day  of  marriage  shall  be  yours ; 
One  feast)  one  house,  one  mutual  happiness. 

[ExwnL 
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DBAMATIS    PERSOXJE. 


firJomViLBTirr. 

Forrov. 

PiuLLOir,  a  countnf  Juittfe. 

Slisdib,  cousin  to  Bh^lluw. 

Mr  Kot  }  '"*  GenUemen  dundlino  at  W!nil»or. 

William  Paqk,  a  Boy,  Mm  to  Mr  Paob. 

Sir  II  UGH  Etaxs,  a  H'dtk  J 'anon, 

Dr  Caicb,  a  French  rkytidan. 

Ilort  of  the  Gnrter  Inn. 

BlRl>OI.rB,^ 

PuTOL,       J>  foUcwcrt  qf  VALniwr. 

Nth,  J 


RoBiy,  poi/r  ^o  TAi^sTirr. 
SiMPLK,  sercatU  to  Slkn'dbo. 
KcGBY,  icrvant  to  Dr  Cailb. 


Mrs  PoRO, 

Mrs  Paqk. 

Mrs  Ankk  Pagk,  her  dauohter,  in  tov€  ioiih  Pesto*. 

Mn  Quickly,  <erranl  to  Dr  Caius. 


BenanU  to  Page,  Ford,  £c. 


SC£N£,^Wi!n>soii,  anJ  Ote  parti  adjacent* 


ACT  L 

9cm  I.— WixDsoa.    Brfort  PAOt'it  i/ioMA 
fnto*  Juitice  Shallow.  Slexuer,  and  Sir  Iluon 

EVAXS. 

8kal.  8ir  Hofrh.  prrsiwdc  mo  not;  I  will  make  a 
Star-chamber  matt4*r  of  it :  if  he  were  twentj  i^ir  John 
FklstAlTs,  he  &hall  not  abuiM  Robert  Shallow,  cii<iuire. 

Slen.  Id  the  county  of  Gloster,  JoMUce  of  peace,  and 
CBfan. 
Skid.  Ay,  cooain  Slender,  and  Cutt-alarum. 
SUn.  At,  and  ratolorum  too  :  and  a  gvntl'man bwn, 
master  pa'rson ;  who  writes  himself  armigfro  ;  in  any 
MIL  warrant,  quittance,  or  oblijmtlon,  armigrro. 

Skat.  Ay.  that  we  do ;  and  have  done  any  time  these 
three  hondred  years. 

Sen.    All  his  successors,  pone   before  him.    hare 
dooe't;  and  aU  his  ancvston.  that  come  afur  him, 
may :  they  may  gire  the  dosvn  white  luces  in  their 
coaL 
ShaL  It  is  an  old  coat. 

Eva.  The  doxen  white  louses  do  become  an  old  coat 
veil ;  it  agrees  well,  pa.sMuit :  it  is  a  familiar  l^caiit  to 
man,  and  siimifles— love. 

Skal.  Tlie  luce  is  the  fresh  fish ;  the  salt  fish  is  on 
oklcoat. 
Sfen.  I  may  quarter,  cos  ? 
Skal'  Yuu  may,  by  marryinir. 
Euu  It  is  marring  indeed,  if  bo  quarter  it 
Skat.  Not  a  whit. 

Era.  Yes,  py'r-lailv ;  if  he  ban  a  qonrti-r  of  your  coat, 
th»rrc  is  but  three  xlilrti  for  yoursi-lf,  in  my  himpk*  con- 
jectures :  but  that  in  all  one.  If  »'iT  John  FaLsUinf  have* 
eonmitted  dibparug<ments  unto  yuu,  I  am  of  the 
charch.  and  will  be  glail  to  do  my  lieiicvolcncc,  to 
Bake  atonvmentK  and  compromiM^s  iMjtwvrn  }ou. 
Skal.  The  Council  shall  hear  it :  it  iH  a  riot. 
Eva.  It  is  not  meet  the  Council  ho.ir  a  riot ;  thon>  is 
BO  fear  of  Got  in  a  riot:  Uic  Council,  look  von.  kIiuII 
deurte  to  hear  the  fvar  of  Got,  and  nut  to  hear  a  riot  ; 
take  your  vizaments  in  tliat. 

SJuU.  Hal  o*  my  life,  if  I  were  young  again,  the 
■word  should  end  it. 

Era.  It  is  p«-lter  that  friend.s  is  the  sword,  and  end 
it  rand  there  is  al^w  another  device  in  my  prain,  which, 
pmdventure.  prinfr*  goot  diHcrrtinns  with  It.  Tlnrc  is 
Aone  Page,  which  is  daughter  to  mastiT  George  Pugtr, 
»bich  is  pretty  virginitv. 

Slen.  MiKtrrss  Anne  l*age  ?  Slie  has  brown  hair,  and 
^caks  small  like  a  woman. 

Eta.  It  i.H  that  fcry  verson  for  all  the  'orld,  as  Just  as 
JOQwill  desire  ;  and  ^kcvcn  hundretl  pounds  ofnionieH, 
sad  gokl,  and  silver,  is  her  grundsire,  upon  his  dc-ath's- 
bed,  (Got  deliver  to  a  Joyflil  n^surrcctlons  \)  give,  when 
ike  is  able  to  overtake  seventeen  yt-urH  old  :  it  wi.>re  a 
root  motion,  if  we  leave  our  pribbles  nnd  prabblc:!,  and 
dHire  a  marriage  between  master  Abraham  and  ml.s- 
tits«  Anne  Page. 

Skal.  Did  her  grandsire  leave  her  seven  hundred 
pooadr 
Era.  Ay.  and  h(  r  fntlier  is  make  her  a  potter  penny. 
Skal.  I  know  the  young  gentlewoman  ;  she  has  good 
lilU. 

Eva.  Seren  hnndred  pounds,  and  possibilities,  is 
food  gifts. 

SkaL  Well,  let  os  Me  honest  master  Page.    Is  Fai- 
ilrf  there  P 
£t«.  SliaUIMl  jMiaUet   IdodcapiM  altar,  aal 


do  despise  one  that  is  fiilso ;  or.  ns  I  despise  ono  that 
is  not  true.  Tlie  knlcJit.  Sir  Jjilm,  is  then* ;  and,  I 
bewtcch  you,  be  nded  by  vonr  well-will"rs.  I  will  peat 
ttie  door  [knocks\  for  nuuter  Pu;;e.  What,  hoa !  Got 
pless  your  house  here  I 

Enter  Paqil 

Paoe.  ^Tio'stherof 

Era.  Here  is  (lOt's  plcssintr,  and  your  fHend,  and 
Justice  Sliallow  :  and  Jwre  young  nMist^-r  flondi'r :  that, 
peradveiitures,  shall  tell  you  anotlicr  talCf  if  matters 
grow  to  your  likingi*. 

ragt.  I  am  gla4l  to  see  your  worships  well :  I  thank 
you  for  my  venison,  master  Shallow. 

Ukal.  MasU-r  Page,  I  am  glad  to  sec  you  :  much  good 
do  it  your  goo*l  heart  I  I  wiHhed  your  veuinon  bett<»r ; 
it  was  ill  kill'd.— How  doth  go«<l  mistress  Page?— and 
1  loTe  you  always  wiUt  my  heart,  la  ;  with  my  heart. 

Page.  Sir,  I  thank  you. 

ShU.  Sir,  I  thank  you ;  by  yea  nnd  no.  I  do. 

I*age.  I  am  ghi<l  to  see  vou,  goo<i  master  Slender. 

aien.  How  does  your  fallow  greyhound,  Sir?  1  heard 
s.iy,  ho  was  out-run  on  CotMil<.>. 

Page.  It  coul<l  not  be  Judgeil,  Sir. 

Slen.  You'll  not  confess,  you'll  not  conft'ss. 

Skal.  That  he  will  not;— 'tis  your  fiiult,  'tis  your 
fault  :~'Ti»  a  goo<i  dog. 

J 'age.  A  cur,  Sir. 

ShiU.  Sir.  he's  a  gootl  dog.  nnd  a  fair  dog ;  can  there 
be  more  said  ?  he  \a  jruod,  and  fair.— Is  Sir  John  FuLsaoT 
here? 

J'age.  Sir,  he  is  within ;  and  I  would  I  could  do  a 
good  office  between  you. 

A'ra.  It  is  spoke  as  a  Christians  ought  to  speak. 

Shot,  lie  liath  wnmji'd  me,  master  I»age. 

Poge.  Sir,  he  doth  in  some  sort  confess  It. 

Shot,  If  it  he  confess'il,  it  is  not  re«lre'«.HM  ;  is  not  timt 
so,  master  Pa;;*.?  He  hath  wmng'd  me;  indei-*!.  ho 
hath  :— at  a  wonl.  he  hath  ;-  iK'licve  mo ; — lluUrt  Shjil- 
luw,  isqiiiri',  snith.  he  is  wrouf^d. 

Pagr.  Here  comes  Sir  John. 

Enter  Sir  Jous  Falstaff.  RARnoi.rn,  Nym.  and  Pistol. 

Pal.  Now,  nuLsler  .Shalluw ;  you'll  complain  of  mo  to 
tlio  king? 

ShtU.  Kniplit,  you  have  Ix'aton  my  men,  killed  my 
deor,  and  broke  ojK'n  my  lo<lge. 

Pal.  But  not  kisVd  your  k«!ei>or's  daughter? 

Skal.  Tut,  a  pin  !  this  shall  b<>  answer'd. 

Pal.  I  will  answer  It  .tiruight;— 1  have  done  all  this. 
— Tli.'tt  Is  now  answer'd. 

Shot.  The  Council  shall  know  tliis. 

Pal.  'Twere  better  for  you,  if  it  were  known  in 
counsel :  you'll  !»••  laugh'd  at. 

A'ra.  Pavca  verba.  Sir  Jolm.  good  worts. 

Pal.  Good  worts  I  good  cabbage.— Slender,  I  broke 
your  head  :  what  matti-r  have  you  against  me  ? 

Slen.  Marry,  Sir,  I  have  matter  in  my  head  against 
vou  ;  and  a^.'alnst  your  coney-catching  niMrals.  Ituniulph, 
S'yu),  and  Pibtol.  They  carried  me  to  tlie  tavern,  and 
made  me  drunk,  and  afterwards  picked  my  pocket. 

Jiard.  You  llanbury  cheese  I 

Slen.  Ay,  it  is  no  mattex. 

J'ist.  How  now.  Mephostophilus? 

Slen.  Ay,  it  is  no  matter. 

yym.  Slice,  I  say  I  jxxuco,  yiauca;  sUcel  Chat's  my 
humour. 

Slen.  Where's  Simple,  my  man?— can  you  tell,  cousin? 

Jb*9a>  Peace:  1  pray  yuu  I  Now  lei  us  understand: 
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there  is  three  umpires  in  this  matter,  as  I  onderstaDd : 
that  is— master  Page,  fiiidicdt,  master  Paprc ;  and  there 
iji  myself,  fideliut,  myself;  and  the  three  {larty  is,  kutly 
and  finally,  mine  host  of  the  Garter. 

Pagf.  We  three,  to  hear  it,  and  end  it  between  them. 

Eva.  Fery  goot :  I  will  make  a  prief  of  It  in  my  note- 
book ;  and  we  will  afterwards  'ork  upon  the  cause,  with 
as  great  discreetly  as  we  can. 

Ftd.  Pistol, 

J'itt.  lie  hears  with  ears. 

Era.  The  tevil  and  his  tam!  what  phrase  is  tliis, 
"  lie  hears  with  ear  ?"    "Wliy,  it  is  alTectations. 

Fal.  Pistol,  did  you  pick  master  Slender's  purse  ? 

Slen.  Ay,  by  these  gloyes,  did  he,  (or  I  woiud  I  might 
never  come  in  mine  own  great  chamber  again  else,)  of 
seven  groats  in  mill-six]>euces,  and  two  Edward  shovel- 
boards,  that  cost  me  two  shillings  and  two  i»ence  a-piece 
of  Yead  Miller,  by  these  gloves. 

Fal.  Is  this  tnie,  Pistol? 

Era.  No ;  it  is  false,  if  it  is  a  pick-purse. 

Fist.  Ua,  thou  mountain-foreigner! — Sir  John,  and 
I  combat  challenge  of  this  lattcn  bilbo :    [master  mine, 
Wonl  of  denial  in  thv  labras  here ; 
Word  of  denial :  froth  and  scum,  thou  Hest. 

Slen.  By  those  gloves,  then,  'twas  he. 

Nym.  Be  advised,  Sir,  and  pass  good  humours :  I  will 
say,  '*  marry  trap,"  with  you,  if  you  run  the  nuthook's 
humour  on  me ;  that  is  the  very  note  of  it. 

Slen.  By  this  liat,  then,  he  in  the  red  face  had  it :  for 
though  I  cannot  remember  what  I  did  when  you  made 
me  drunk,  yet  I  am  not  altogether  an  ass. 

Fal.  What  say  you,  Scarlet  and  John  f 

Bard,  Why,  Sir,  for  my  jiart,  I  say,  the  gentleman 
had  drunk  himsvlf  out  of  his  five  sentences. 

Eva.  It  is  his  five  senses :  fie,  what  the  ignorance  in ! 

Hard.  And  being  fap.  Sir,  was,  as  they  say,  cashier'd ; 
and  80  conclusions  pass'd  the  carelres. 

Slen.  Ay,  you  spake  in  Latin  then  too ;  but  'tis  no 
matter:  I'll  ne'er  lie  drunk  whilst  I  live  again,  Imt  in 
hanest,  civil,  goiily  company,  for  this  trick:  if  I  he 
drunk,  I'll  be  drunk  with  those  that  have  the  fear  uf 
0ml,  and  not  with  drunken  knaves. 

Eva.  So  (lOt  'udge  me,  that  is  a  virtuous  mind. 

Fal.  You  hear  all  these  matters  denied,  geutiemen ; 
you  hear  it. 

Enter  Mistreu  Anxb  Page  with  wine;  MiUreu  Ford 
and  Mistrtu  Vaqk  following. 

Page.  Nay,  daughter,  carry  the  wine  in  ;  we'll  drink 
within.  [Exit  Assb  Pauk. 

SUn.  O  heavens !  this  is  mistress  Anne  Page. 

F<^fe.  How  now,  mistress  Ford  ? 

Fal.  Mistress  Ford,  by  ray  troth,  you  are  very  well 
met :  by  your  leave,  good  mistress.  [Kitting  her. 

Page.  Wife,  hid  these  gentlemen  welcome.— C'ome, 
we  have  a  hot  venison  putty  to  dinner ;  come,  gentle- 
men, I  hope  we  shall  drink  down  all  unkinduess. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Suallow,  Sliucdrb,  and  Evaxs. 

Slen.  1  had  rather  than  forty  shillings,  I  Lad  my 
Book  of  Songs  and  Sonnets  here. 

Enter  Simplk. 
Ilow  now,  Simple !    Where  liave  you  been  f   I  must  wait 
on  myself,  must  I?     You  have  not  "The  Book  of 
Kiddles"  about  you,  have  you? 

Sim.  "Book  of  Riddles':"  why,  did  you  not  lend  it 
to  Alice  Shortcake  upon  AlihalioVuuis  lu^t,  a  fortnight 
afore  Michaelmas  ? 

Shal.  Come,  coz;  come,  coz;  we  stay  for  you.  A 
wonl  with  you,  coz;  marry,  this,  coz:  there  is,  as  'twere, 
a  tender,  a  kind  of  tendi-r,  made  afar  off  by  Sir  Ilugh 
here.    Do  you  understand  mi.'  ? 

Slen.  Ay,  Sir,  you  shull  find  me  reasonable;  if  it  be 
so,  I  sliall  do  tliu't  Utat  is  rea.«on. 

Shal.  Nay,  but  understand  me. 

Slen.  So  I  do,  Sir. 

Era.  Give  ear  t*)  his  motions,  master  Slender:  I  will 
description  the  mutter  to  you,  if  you  be  ca}>acity  of  it. 

Slen.  Nay,  I  will  do  us  my  cousin  Shallow  says:  T 
pray  you  juirdon  me;  he's  a  Justice  of  )>eure  in  his 
country,  simple  though  I  stand  here. 

Eva.  But  that  is  not  tlie  (jucstion;  the  question  is 
concerning  your  marriage. 

Shal.  Ay.  there's  the  {toint,  Sir. 

Eva.  Marry,  is  it ;  the  very  point  of  it  to  mistress 
Anne  Page. 

Slen.  Why.  if  it  be  so,  I  will  marry  her  opon  any 
roMonable  demand.s. 

-    Eva.  But  can  you  affection  the  'oman?    liet  us  com- 

"^l  to  know  tliat  of  vour  mouth,  or  of  ronr  lips ;  for 

^-Mosophers  hold,  that  the  lips  is'purcel  of  the 


month  :  therefore,  precisely,  can  yva- carry  your  good- 
will to  the  maid  ? 

Shal.  Cousin  Abraham  Slender,  can  you  love  her? 

Slen.  I  hope.  Sir,— 1  will  do,  as  it  shall  become  one 
that  would  do  reason. 

Eva.  Nay,  Got's  lords  and  his  ladies,  you  must  spetk 
possitable,  if  you  can  curry  her  your  desires  towards  her. 

Shol.  That  you  must.  Will  you,  upon  good  dowry, 
marry  her  ? 

Sltn.  I  will  do  a  greater  thing  than  that,  upon  your 
request,  cousin,  in  any  reason. 

Shal.  Nay,  conceive  me,  conceive  me,  sweet  ooi; 
what  I  do  is  to  pleasure  you,  coz.  Can  yon  love  the  maid  ? 

Slen.  I  will  marry  her.  Sir,  at  your  renuest;  but  If 
there  be  no  great  love  in  the  beginning,  yet  Heaven  may 
decrease  it  upon  belter  acquaintance,  when  we  are 
married,  and  have  more  occasion  to  know  one  another : 
I  hope,  upon  familiarity  will  grow  more  contempt:  hot 
if  you  say,  "  marry  h(>r."  1  will  marry  her ;  that  I  am 
freely  dissolved,  and  dissolutely. 

Eva.  It  is  a  fery  discretion  answer ;  save,  the  fkoP  la 
In  the  'ort  dissolutely ;  tlie  'ort  is,  according  to  our 
meaning,  resolutely ;— his  meaning  is  good. 

Shal.  Ay,  I  think  my  cousin  meant  well. 

Slen,  Ay,  or  else  1  would  I  might  be  hanged,  la. 

He-enter  Assm  Paos. 
Shal.  Ilere  comes  fair  mi-^tress  Anne.  Would  I  were 
young,  for  your  sake,  mistre:«s  Anne  1 

Anne.  The  dinner  Ib  on  the  table ;  my  father  desirei 
your  worships'  company. 
Shal.  I  will  wait  on  him,  fhir  mistress  Anne. 

Eva.  Od's  plesse<l  will !  I  will  not  be  absence  at  the 
grace.  [Exeunt  Suallow  and  Sir  U.  Etaxs. 

A  nne.  Will 't  please  your  worship  to  come  in,  Sir  f 

Slen.  No,  I  thank  you,  forsooth,  heartily :  1  am  very 
well. 

Anne.  The  dinner  attends  you,  Sir. 

Slen.  I  am  not  a-hungry,  1  thank  you,  forsooth.  Go, 
sirrah,  for  all  you  are  my  man,  go,  wait  upon  my  conaln 
Shallow.  [Ex'it  Simple.  J  A  justice  of  peace  sometime 
may  be  beholden  to  his  friend  for  a  man. — I  keep  bat 
three  men  ami  a  boy  yet.  till  my  mother  be  dead  :  bat 
what  though  ?  yet  1  live  like  a  (>oor  gentleman  bom. 

Anne.  I  may  not  go  in  without  your  worship:  they 
will  not  sit  till  you  come. 

Slen.  V  faith,  I  '11  eat  nothing ;  I  tliank  yoo  aa  i 
as  though  I  did. 

Anne.  I  pray  you.  Sir.  walk  in. 

Slen.  I  Imd  rather  wulk  here,  I  thank  you ;  1 1 
my  shin  the  otlier  d.ay  with  pl.iying  at  sword  and  dagger 
with  a  master  of  fence,  three  veneys  for  a  dish  of  stewed 
prunes ;  and.  by  my  truth,  1  cannot  abide  the  smell  of 
hot  meat  since.  Why  do  your  dogs  bark  so  ?  be  there 
bears  i'  the  town  ? 

Anne.  I  think  there  are.  Sir;  I  heard  them  talked  of. 

Slen.  1  love  the  sport  well ;  hut  I  shall  as  soon  quarrel 
at  it,  as  any  man  in  Englnnd.— You  arc  afiraid,  If  foa 
see  the  bear  loo.se,  are  you  not? 

Anne.  Ay,  indeed,  Sir. 

Slen.  Tliat's  meat  and  drink  to  me  now :  I  have  seen 
Sackcr^on  loose  twenty  times ;  and  have  taken  him  by 
the  chain  :  but.  I  warniut  you,  the  women  have  so  cried 
and  shrieked  at  it,  that  it  passed :  but  women,  indeed, 
canuot  abide  'em;  they  are  very  ill-favoured  rough 
things. 

Re-enter  Pack. 

J*age.  Come,  gentle  muster  Slender,  come ;  we  staj 
for  you. 

Sim.  I'll  eat  nothing,  I  thnnk  you,  Sir. 

Page.  By  cock  and  pye,  yoa  shall  not  choose,  Sir ; 
come,  come. 

Slen.  Nay,  pray  you,  lead  the  way. 

Page.  Come  on,  Sir. 

Slen.  Mistress  Anne,  yourself  sh;ill  go  first. 

Anne.  Not  1,  Sir;  pray  you.  keep  on. 

Slen.  Truly.  I  will  not  go  first ;  truly,  hi :  I  will  not 
do  you  that  wrong. 

Anne.  I  pray  you.  Sir. 

Slen.  I  'II  rsithor  be  unmannerly  than  troublesome ; 
you  do  youracif  wrong,  indeed,  hi.  [ExmtU, 

ScEXE  II.— The  same. 
Enttr  Sir  Uvau  Evaxs  and  Simplb. 
Eva.  Go  your  ways,  and  ask  of  Doctor  Cains'  hoote, 
which  is  the  way :  and  there  dwells  one  mistress  Quickly, 
which  is  in  the  manner  of  hi.n  nurse,  or  his  dry  nurse, 
or  Ids  cook,  or  his  laundry,  his  washer,  and  his  wringer. 
Simp.  Well.  Sir. 
Era.  Nay,  it  is  i>ettcr  yet: give  her  this  letter ^ 
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for  it  iB  a  'omaa  Uiat  altogether'!  acquaintance  with 
mistress  Anne  Tafre ;  ami  the  letter  i»,  to  dciiire  ami 
require  her  to  solicit  yoor  inaster'a  desires  to  mistretis 
Anne  Paf;e :  I  praj  you,  be  gone  :  I  will  make  an  end 

I    of  my  dinaer ;  there 's  i>ippins  and  cheese  to  come. 

I  [£xcunt. 

I  ScBVV  III.— J  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn. 

EnUr  Falstaff,  llnni,  Bardolfu,  Nym,  Phtol, 
and  Rodin. 
JW.  Mine  host  of  the  (JarU-T.— 
/fort.  What  suyu  my  bully-rook?    Speak  scholarly 
'    and  wisely. 

Fal.  Trulj,  mine  hoit,  I  must  turn  away  some  of  my 
I    Mlowers. 

Uotl.  Discard,  bully  llcrculea;  ca&hier:  let  tticm 
wBfr;  trot.  trot. 
I       t'at.  I  sit  at  ten  pouiils  u  week. 
I       ifosf.  Thou 'rt  an  emi»oror,  Ca!>ar,  Ktri^r,  and  Phec- 
nr.    I  will  enterUiin  Uardoli)h  ;  he  shall  draw,  he  sluUl 
tap:  said  1  »eU,  bully  Hector f 
FcJ.  Do  so,  pooil  mine  ho^t. 

IIo8t.  I  have  siioke ;  let  him  follow.    Let  me  see  thee 
frotli  and  lime :  I  am  at  a  word ;  follow.       [Exit  llo.xt. 
fal.  Darilolph.  follow  him  :  a  upt»t;T  in  a  kooiI  tnidc : 
an  old  cloak  makiM  a  iicw  jerkin  ;  a  withered  serving- 
man,  a fre*h  fcip-ttr :  go :  adieu. 
Bard.  It  is  a  life  tlmt  I  have  desired  ;  I  will  thrive. 

[Kxit.  liAKP. 

put.  O  base  Gongarian  wight  I  wilt  thou  the  spigot 
wield  ? 

y'ym.  lie  was  gotten  in  drink :  i.s  not  the  humour 
conceited?  llis  mind  Ls  uut  heroic,  uud  there's  the 
luunoar  of  it. 

Fal.  I  am  glad  I  am  so  acquit  of  this  tinder-l)Ox  :  hin 
thefts  were  too  open :  his  filching  was  like  an  uuAkilful 
linger,  he  kept  not  time. 

AjfM.  The  good  humour  is,  to  steal  at  a  minute's  r(>st. 

Pi$L  Convey,  the  wise  it  call.  "Steal !"  loh ;  a  fico 
for  the  ^ra.se. 

JW.  WHI,  Sirs,  I  am  almost  out  at  heels. 

Pirt.  Why  then,  let  kll^is  en>ue. 

Fat.  There  is  no  remedy :  I  must  coney-catch ;  I 
most  shift. 

Pat,  Young  ravens  maxt  liavc  foo«l. 

JFol.  Which  of  Tou  know  Ford  of  this  town? 

Piit.  I  ken  the'  wight :  he  i.-i  of  suJi^time  g»>o.l. 

Fai.  My  honfst  lads.  I  will  tell  you  wiiat  I  am  about. 

Pitt.  Two  yarils,  and  mtire. 

Fal.  No  quips  now,  Pi.-^tol ;  indeed  I  am  in  the  wai:>t 
two  yaKU  about :  but  I  am  now  al)out  no  wa.nte :  I  nm 
about  thrift.  Brieflv.  I  do  menu  to  m:ike  love  to  Fonl's 
wife;  I  spy  entertainment  in  her;  «he  discourses,  she 
ctfvesi,  she  aives  the  k-er  of  invitation :  1  can  constnie 
tlie  action  of  her  familiar  i<tTle ;  and  the  hardest  voice 
of  her  behaviour,  to  be  Englished  rightly,  is,  "  1  um  Sir 
John  FalMafl's." 

Pist.  ll<:  Imth  titudi«Hl  her  well,  and  translated  her 
well :  out  of  hon<*<ity  into  English. 

iVym.  The  anchor  is  deep :  will  tliat  humour  )>ii«»)  ? 

Fal.  Now,  the  report  groes,  she  lias  all  the  rul<;  ol  lier 
liosUind's  purse  ;  she  hath  legions  of  augeU. 

J'lH.  As  ULjnv  devibi  entertain ;  and,  "  To  her,  boy," 
■yL 

Xym.  The  humour  rises ;  it  Ls  good :  humour  me  the 

Fal.  I  have  writ  me  here  a  letter  to  her :  and  here 
I  aooUier  to  Image's  wife :  who  even  now  gave  me  good 
,  tm  loo,  examined  my  i>nrts  with  mo«t  judicious  eye- 
I  liadft ;  sometimes  the  beam  of  her  view  gilded  my  foot, 
I  toffletimes  my  portly  belly. 

Pitt.  Then  (lid  the  sun  on  dunchill  hhine. 
I      Xym.  I  thtuik  thee  for  ttuit  liumour. 

Fal.  O,  she  diil  so  course  o'er  my  exteriors  with  such 
a  greedy  intention,  tluit  the  appetite  of  her  eve  did 
M«m  to  scorch  me  up  like  a  burniug-glacs  1  Hero's 
another  letter  to  her :  ^he  l>oars  the  pur^e  loo  ;  she  is  a 
KgiOD  in  Guiana,  all  gold  and  bounty.  I  will  be  cheater 
tothem  boUi,  and  they  shall  be  cxchetpiers  to  me  :  they 
ihaU  be  my  Ea^t  and  West  Indie:*,  anil  I  will  trade  to 
tfaem  both.  Go,  bear  thou  this  letter  to  mistress  Page  ; 
and  tboQ  this  to  mlstri.as  Ford :  we  will  tlirive,  kids,  we 
will  thrive. 

Put.  ijhall  I  Sir  Pandarus  of  Troy  become. 
And  by  my  side  wear  steel?  then,  LucifiT  take  all  I 

Xyu.  1  will  run  no  iNise  humour;  here,  take  the 
huMur  letter ;  I  will  keep  the  'haviour  of  reputation. 

iU.  Hold,  sirrah,  [To  Rob.1  bear  you  these  letters 
Sail  like  my  pfonace  to  these  golden  shores.—   [tightly ; 
Bdfoes,  hence  I  avaunt  I  vanish  like  liailstones,  go ; 
Iwge,  pkMl,  MTajr,  u*  the  hoof;  seek  bhelter.  packl 


Falstaff  will  learn  the  humour  of  thbt  age, 
French  thrift,  you  rogues  ;  myself,  and  skirted  page. 
{Extant  VxuiTkrr  and  Honis. 

put.  Let  vultures  gripf:  thy  guts :  for  gourd  and  fulL\m 
And  high  and  low  1)eguile  the  rich  and  jioor :       [holds, 
Te.-tL-r  I  'II  have  in  iiouch,  when  thou  shall  lack, 
IJase  Phrygian  Turk. 

Xym.  I  have  operations  in  my  head,  which  be 
humours  of  revenge. 

put.  Wilt  thou  revenge  ? 

y^M.  Hv  welkin,  and  her  star. 

PUi.  Wftli  wit.  or  steel? 

Nym.  With  botli  the  humours,  I : 
I  will  discu.os  the  humour  of  this  love  to  Page. 

put.  And  I  to  Ford  slmll  eke  unfold, 
llow  FaUtafT.  varlet  vile, 
Uis  dove  will  prove,  his  gold  will  hold, 
And  his  soft  coucii  defile. 

Sym.  My  humour  shuU  not  cool :  I  will  Incense  Page 
to  deal  with  iK>i.son  ;  I  will  |io.-<se.-«s  him  with  yellonruesH, 
for  the  re\  olt  of  mien  b  dangerous :  that  is  my  true 
humour. 

put.  Thou  art  the  Mars  of  malcontents:  I  seconil 
thee;  troop  on.  [Exttint. 

ScBNE  IV.— .4  Room  in  Ifr  CAiiVd  House. 
Enter  MiUr^u  QficKLV,  SiiiPLB,  and  Rccer. 

Quick.  What;  John  Rugby  .'—I  pray  thee,  go  to  the 
c.'i:«ement,  and  si>e  it  you  can  see  my  master,  master 
Doctor  raiu.4.  coming :  if  he  do,  i'  faith,  and  find  any 
l>oily  in  the  hotne,  here  will  be  an  old  abu-^iug  of  Gods 
liatience  nu<l  the  kini^^'s  English. 

Rug.  I'll  go  watcJi.  [Exit  RCGBV. 

Quick.  Go;  nuil  we'll  have  a  iM)sset  for'i  coon  at 
night,  in  faith,  at  the  latter  end  of  a  sea-coal  fire.  An 
honest,  williu'-',  kiuil  fellow,  jl^  ever  servant  bhall  come 
in  house  witlial ;  and,  1  warrant  you,  no  tell-tale,  nor 
no  brecd-l>ate:  his  worst  fault  is,  tluit  he  is  giv«?n  to 
I»ruyer ;  he  U  .something  poe\i'*h  that  way  :  but  nolH>dy 
but  has  his  fault ;  -but  let  that  pas:^.  Peter  Simple  you 
say  your  name  Is  ? 

iSVwi.  Ay,  for  fault  of  a  better. 

Qaick.  And  ma-t.'r  Sleii.lers  yovur  master? 

Sim.  Ay,  forsooth. 

Quick.  Does  he  no«  wear  a  great  round  beani,  like  a 
glover's  pariugrkiiife  ? 

Sim.  No,  for.s(H>th  :  he  Iiath  but  a  little  wee  face,  with 
a  little  yellow  beard  ;  a  (!aiii-coloured  bi^rd. 

Quick.  A  softly-sprighted  m:in,  is  he  not? 

Sim.  Ay,  forsooth :  but  he  is  hi  t,all  a  man  of  his 
hands,  as'uny  is  between  tlib  and  hi^  head;  he  hath 
fought  witli  a  warreu'ir. 

Quick.  How  .-^ayyou?— O,  I  should  remember  him. 
Does  he  not  hold  uji  his  head,  a.s  it  were,  and  strut  In 
his  trait  7 

Sim.  Yes,  linleod,  does  he. 

Quick.  Well,  heaven  .-end  Anno  Page  no  worse  for- 
tune!  Teil  master  parson  Kvuu.-«,  I  will  do  what  I  can 
for  your  master :  Anne  is  a  gocnl  girl,  and  I  wish— 

Rr-enfcr  Rlgby. 

Kug.  Uut.  a!:Ls !  here  conies  my  nia<itcr. 

Quirk.  We  shall  all  be  nhent:  run  in  hero,  goo<I 
vouii'.'  m.on  ;  go  into  this  clo.set.  [Shut4i  8implk  in  the 
r':.>ff.\  lie  will  not  .stay  loii_'. -What,  John  Ru;rby ! 
John,  what,  John,  I  say'-  <i<>,  Jolm.  g<i  iii<iuire  f<»r 
my  master  ;  I  do.ibt.  he  be  nut  well,  t'.ial  he  comi's  not 
home  ;— "and  down.  «lown.  adown-a,"  Jkc.  [Sing*. 

Enter  Doctor  CviDy. 

CaiuK.  Vat  is  you  sing?  T  do  not  like  dese  toys. 
Pray  you.  go  and  vetcli  me  in  my  closet  ura  Untier 
rf.tti ;  a  l>o.\,  u  green-a  box  ;  do  lnUn<l  vat  I  speak?  a 
greeii-a  1k»\. 

Quirk.  Ay.  forsooth.  I'll  fetch  It  you.  I  am  glad  he 
went  not  in  hiinseir;  if  he  had  found  the  young  man, 
he  would  have  Ix'en  h«>ru-niad.  \A*id^. 

Caiux.  Fe.JcJf.fr!  ma  J'**!,  it  Jtiitfort  duiud.  Jt 
m't'/»  eai>  h  la  Otur,—ta  grand  ojjairc. 

Quick.  Is  it  thi.s.  ."^ir? 

Caiug.  (tuy ;  mrUe  It;  au  mon  i>ocket;  DipeckC; 
quickly  :— Vcre  is  dut  knave  RuJ»y  ? 

Quick.  Wluit,  John  Rugby.'  Joiiu! 

Rug.  Here,  ??ir. 

Caiut.  You  are  Jo'.m  Ru^'by,  und  you  are  Jack 
Rugby :  come,  take-a  your  rapier,  and  come  after  mjr 
heel  to  de  court. 

Rug.  'Tis  ready.  Sir.  here  in  the  porclu 

Caiug.  Hy  my'  trot,  I  tarry  t<>o  longt — Od's  me  I 
Qu'ayj'outiiU'f  dere  i.s  soiue  .x'im;iles  in  my  closet,  dafc 
1  vill  not  lor  the  var-d  I  .sluiU  le>i\  e  behind. 
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Quidc.  Ah  me  I  he'll  find  the  young  man  there,  nnd 
be  mad. 

Cuius.  O  diahle,  didUe  /  vat  is  in  my  closet  ?— Villany  ? 
larron  !  [l*uHxng  Simple  out.}  Rugby,  my  rapier. 

Quick.  Good  master,  be  content. 

Caiut.  Verefore  shall  I  be  content-a  ? 

Quick.  The  youQg  man  is  an  honest  man. 

C'aitt«.  Yat  shall  do  honest  man  do  in  my  closet? 
dcre  is  no  honest  man  dat  shall  come  in  my  clojiet. 

Quick.  I  beseech  you,  be  not  so  phlegmatic;  hear 
the  truth  of  it :  he  came  of  an  erraud  to  me  from  x>Hr- 
son  Uugh. 

Caiui.  Veil. 

Him.  Ay,  forsooth,  to  desire  her  to— 

Quick.  J*cace,  I  pray  you. 

Vaius.  Poace-a  your  tongue : — Spcak-a  your  talc. 

Him.  To  desire  this  honest  gentlewoman,  your  maid, 
to  speak  a  good  word  to  mistress  Anne  Page  for  my 
mast<;r,  in  the  way  of  marriage. 

Quick.  This  is  all,  indeed,' la;  but  I'll  ne'er  put  my 
finger  in  the  fire,  and  need  not. 

Caius.  Sir  Hugh  sind-a  you?— Rugby,  baiUez  me 
some  paper :— Tarry  you  a  little-a  while.  [  Writes. 

Qtiidc.  I  am  glad  he  is  no  quiet:  if  he  hud  been 
thoroughly  moved,  you  should  huve  heard  him  so  loml, 
and  so  melancholy  ;— but  notwUh.staiiding,  man,  I  '11 
do  your  mast<.T  what  good  1  can :  and  the  ve^  yea  and 
the  no  is,  the  French  Doctor,  my  master, — I  may  call 
him  my  master,  look  you,  for  I  keep  his  house  ;  and  I 
wash,  wring,  brew,  luike,  scour,  <lress  meat  and  drink, 
make  the  beds,  uud  do  all  myself; — 

JSim.  'Tis  a  great  charge,  to  come  under  one  body's 
hand. 

Quick.  Are  you  avised  o*  that?  you  shall  find  it  a 
greut  charge :  and  to  be  up  early,  and  down  late  ; — but 
notwithstanding,  (to  tell  you  in  your  ear ;  I  woul<l  h:ive 
no  woi-ds  of  it ;)  my  master  himself  is  in  love  with 
mistress  Anne  Page :  but  notwithstanding  tliat,— I 
know  Anne's  mln<l, — that's  neither  here  nor  there. 

Caiui.  You  jack'nape  ;  give-a  dis  letter  to  Sir  Uugh ; 
by  gar,  it  is  a  shallonge :  1  vill  cut  his  troat  in  de  park  ; 
and  I  Yill  teach  a  scurvy  jack>a-nape  i>riei»t  to  medille 
or  make :— you  may  be  gone ;  it  Ls  not  good  you  tarry 
here: — By  gar,  I  vill  cut  all  his  two  stones;  by  gar,  he 
shall  not  have  a  stone  to  trow  at  lUs  dog. 

[Exit  Simple. 

Quick.  Alas,  he  si>caks  but  for  his  friend. 

Caius.  It  is  no  matter-a  for  dat :— Do  not  you  tell-a 
me  dat  I  shall  have  Anne  Page  for  myself? — by  gar,  I 
vill  kill  de  Jack  priest;  ami  I  have  api)oiuted  min«» 
host  of  df.  Jarterre  to  measure  our  weapon :— by  gar,  I 
vill  myself  have  Anne  Page. 

Quick.  Sir,  the  maid  loves  you,  and  all  shall  bo  well : 
we  must  give  folks  leave  to  prate :  what,  the  good-jcr! 

Caius.  Rugby,  come  to  the  court  vit  me;— by  gar,  if 
I  have  not  Aun'e  Pajte,  1  shall  turn  your  heJid  out  of  my 
door: — follow  my  heels,  Rugby. 

\Kjreunt  CAir.<»  and  Rugbt. 

Quick.  You  shall  have  An  ftJol's-head  of  your  own. 
No,  I  know  Aune's  mind  for  that:  never  a  woman  in 
Wimlsor  knows  more  of  Anne's  mind  thnn  I  do;  nor 
can  do  more  lliau  I  do  with  her,  1  thank  heaven. 

Fcut.  [Within.]  "NVho's  wiUiin  there,  ho? 

Quick.  Who  *a  there,  I  trow  ?  Come  near  the  house, 
I  pray  you. 

Enter  Fk.ntgn. 

Fent  How  now,  goo<l  woman  I  how  dost  thou? 

Quick.  Tlxe  better  that  it  pleiiscs  your  good  worship 
to  ask.. 

Fent.  What  news?  how  does  ])retty  mistress  Anne? 

Quirk.  In  truth,  Sir,  and  .«»hu  is  j/retty,  and  houost, 
and  gentle  ;  and  one  tint  is  your  friend,  I  can  tell  you 
tluit  by  the  wav  ;  I  pniise  heaiven  for  it. 

Fent.  SiiM  t  do  any  good,  thinkciit  thou  ?  Shall  I 
not  lose  my  suit? 

Quick.  TroUi,  Sir,  all  is  in  his  handn  above  :  but  not- 
withstanding* master  Fenton,  I  'U  be  sworn  on  a  kook, 
the  loves  you  :— Have  not  your  wor.«5hip  a  wart  above 
your  eye  ? 

Fent.  Y'es,  marry,  have  I ;  what  of  that  ? 

Quick.  Well,  thereby  hangs  a  tail ;— good  faith,  It  is 
Buch  another  Nan  :— but,  I  tlet^st,  nn  houost  maid  as 
ever  broke  bread  :— We  had  an  hour's  talk  of  that  wart ; 
I  shall  never  laugh  but  in  that  maid's  company  I— Hut, 
Indeed,  she  is  given  too  much  to  alllcholy  and  musing : 
but  for  you— Well,  go  to. 

Fent.  Well,  I  shall  see  her  to-day.  Uohl,  there's 
money  for  thee  ;  let  me  have  thy  voice  in  my  behalf : 
If  thou  aeest  her  before  me,  commend  mc — 

Quick,  WiU  I?  i'  &itb,  that  wq  wiU:  andlwUl  teU 


your  worship  more  of  the  wart,  the  next  tiihe  we  hav« 
confidence  ;  and  of  other  wooers. 

Fent.  Well,  farewell ;  I  am  in  grctat  haste  now. 

[Exit. 

Qtiide.  Farewell  to  your  worship.— Tndy,  an  honest 
gentleman ;  but  Anne  loves  him  not ;  for  I  know 
Anne's  mind  as  well  as  another  does: — Out  upon 't I 
what  Imvo  I  forgot  ?  lExU. 


ACT  II. 

Scene  1.— Before  Page*.^  i7ou*A 
'     Enter  Mistress  Page,  with  a  letter. 
Mn  Page.  What  I  have  I  'scaped  love-letters  in  the 
holiday  time  of  my  beauty,  and  am  I  now  a  subject  for 
them  ?    Let  me  see  : —  [Heads, 

"  Ask  mc  no  reason  why  I  love  you ;  for  though  lore 
use  reason  for  his  precisian,  ho  admits  him  not  for  his 
counsellor.  You  are  not  young,  no  more  am  I ;  go  to 
then,  there's  symjKithy  :  you  are  merry,  so  am  I ;  hal 
ha  1  then  there 's  more  sym))athy  :  you  love  sack,  and 
so  do  I ;  would  you  desire  bettrr  sympathy  ?  Let  it 
sufiice  thee,  mistress  Page,  (at  the  least,  if  the  love  of  a 
soldier  can  sutriee,)  that  I  love  thee.  I  will  not  say, 
pity  me,  'tis  not  a  soldier-like  phrase ;  but  I  say,  lovo 
mc.    Uy  me, 

"  Tliinc  own  true  knight, 
By  clay  or  niKlit. 
Or  any  kind  of  light, 
With  all  his  might. 
For  thee  to  fight, 

**  Jonx  Falstaft.** 
What  a  Herod  of  Jewry  is  thi.^?— ()  wickeil,  wicked 
world  ! — one  that  is  well-nigb  worn  to  pieces  with  age, 
to  shew  himself  a  young  pnilliint  I  What  an  unweighed 
behaviour  hath  this  Flemish  drunkard  picked  (with  the 
devil's  name)  out  of  my  conversation,  that  he  dares  la 
this  manner  assay  me?  Why,  he  hath  not  been  thrice 
in  my  company ! — What  should  I  say  to  him  ? — I  waji 
then  frugal  of  my  mirih  : — heaven  forgive  me  I — Why, 
I'll  exhibit  a  bill  in  the  i>arlianient  for  the  ituttiug 
down  of  nien.  How  shall  1  be  revenged  on  him?  for 
revenged  I  will  be,  as  sure  as  his  guts  are  mude  of 
puddings. 

Enter  Mistress  Ford. 

Mrs  Ford.  Mistre:?s  Page  I  trust  me,  I  was  going  to 
your  house. 

Mrs  rape.  And,  trust  mc,  I  was  coming  to  you.  Y'ou 
look  very  ill. 

Mrs  Fiird.  Nay,  I  '11  ne'er  believe  that ;  I  have  to 
shew  to  the  coiitniry. 

Mrs  l*aoe.  'Faith,'  but  yon  do,  in  my  mind. 

Mrs  Ford.  Well,  I  »lo  then  ;  yet.  1  sjiy,  I  could  shew 
you  to  the  contrary :  O,  mistress  Page,  give  mo  sumo 
counsel  I 

Mrs  Pagr.  What's  the  mattiT,  woman? 

Mrs  Ford.  O  woman,  if  it  were  not  for  one  trifling 
respect,  I  could  come  to  .•^uch  hoiiotirl 

Mrs  Page-  Hung  the  trille,  woman  ;  t:ike  the  honour: 
what  is  it? — disjH'nse  with  trilles  ;— what  is  it? 

.Vrs  Ford.  If  I  would  but  go  to  hell  for  an  et^'mal 
moment,  or  so,  I  couhl  be  knighted. 

Mrs  Pag*".  What!— thou  licst!— Sir  .\lioe  Fonl! 

These  knights  will  hack  ;  and  bu  thou  shouldst  not 
alter  the  article  of  thy  gentry. 

Mrs  Ford.  We  biu*n  diiylight : — here,  read,  road ; — 
perceive  how  1  might  be  knighted. — 1  shall  think  the 
worse  of  fat  men  as  long  as  I  have  an  eye  to  make 
difference  of  men'.s  liking :  and  yet  he  would  not  swear; 
praised  womcn'H  modesty :  and  gave  such  onlerly  and 
well-behaved  reproof  to  all  uncomeline.ss,  that  I  would 
have  sworn  his  dL^^positiou  w  ould  have  gone  to  the  truth 
of  his  words:  but  they  do  no  more  adhere  and  keep 
place  together,  than  the  hundredth  P.salm  to  the  tune 
of  "Green  Sleeves."  What  tempest,  I  trow,  threw  this 
whale,  with  so  many  tuns  of  oil  in  his  belly,  ashore  at 
Windsor?  How  shall  1  be  revenged  on  him ?  I  think, 
the  best  way  were  to  entertain  him  with  hope,  till  the 
wicked  fire  of  lu.st  have  melted  him  in  his  own  grease. — 
Did  you  ever  hear  the  like? 

Mrs  Page.  Lctt<r  for  letter;  but  that  the  name  of 
Page  and  Ford  differs !— To  thy  great  comfort  in  this 
mystery  of  ill  opinion.",  here's  the  twin-brother  of  thy 
letter:  but  let  thine  inherit  first:  for,  I  protest,  mine 
never  shall.  I  warrant  he  hath  a  thou.sand  of  thene 
letters,  writ  with  blank  space  for  different  namex.  (sure 
more.)  and  these  arc  of  the  second  edition.  Uo  will 
print  them,  out  of  doubt;  for  ho  cares  not  what  ho  puta 
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into  the  piv.*.'!,  wlit-n  he  vf*nW  v»t ""  **'»•    I  ^""1  nthrr  '       I'^iir.  llr.ntr  >r;i.  5-I:iv-  s .'     I  «lo  ;:fit  t»:iiiK  tho  knight 

tc- 71  pinntOM.  aiitt  lu>  uii(U*r  moimt  IVIimi.     \\'>  II.  I  will  wi>>ilil  iit!'-  r  it .  liiu  iUi"^'  iLni  arru-  •  h.in  :ii  !•:>  muiu 

tin.!  jiiii  t«eDt>  I::5.m\  i"us  turtles,  itu  on »»  ch:^^te  unn.  t«>»v:ir.l.s  <i  ir  uivi.^  an-  a  >«'KC  i-."  !»•-  iii>ci:rdr«l  mcu; 

.Vr*  /'urr/.  WJiy.  \lus   is  the   \<'ry  >:iiii«" :  lh«»  wry  >!.ry  rr-ni- ■>.  ii'>wUii>  b-  "iit  of  s-rvirt.-. 

hand,  the  vi-ry  tso'dN.     What  .loth  In-  (hniu  nf  us»      '  Fnl.   \\\y  ■  iJi.  y  li!.-  iii-  n? 

Mri  Pn'tr.  NiiV,    I  kiKiw   not:   it  m;iki-.s  in-  iihnn.-'t  |       7 '«■;/'■.   M:irry.  wi  r.- th' \. 

rvAily  to  uniiieb.' wiUi  iniin:  mvii  Iioih.-iv.     1  11  i  ut.  r-  ■       I'-nl.   I   hki.'  it  iii.v<r*tlu*  »»■  tl.r  for  lliat. — Doi-s  hu 

tiin  my.scir  like  o:it<  that  [  .iin  not  :)i->iii;i;n(<  <1  tvlthiil :  •,  lir  .it  (lio  (i:iit<r.' 


fiT.  -^iir-',  unl«  ."S  he  kiiuw  r'^inr-  -.tniiii  in  ni".  tlmt  I 
L'i<<w  not  mysclC  he  wouhi  \v'.\\.r  hitvi*  lKi:inkiI  lai-  iu 
lh"s  fury. 

Vr.f  /"'/ri/.  Iloanrnj",  ctill  yoa  it?  1  'II  he  sun-  to  Vvv\> 
h.ui  alio VI"  ri-»  k. 

.Vr*  i'f'iv.  1*0  will  I :  if  In-  '-umi-  ith!  r  my  h.itr!n-!». 
I'll  lU'MT  to  H-:i  nyjiin.  I.  t'>  h-  r-vinu'-if  on  h  m: 
I -i  ■-  uv]  irut  liiui  .1  uiiv  ti!j_' :  ^■ivl■  him  a  .>>h>nv  of  .  ..i;i. 
firt  iu  li!>  suit;  un<l  hal  him  on  wU'i  u  lim-Kij- il 
•ii  I  sy.  till  h'.-  liuth  puv^ucl  1:!.-  )u>:-.-i..'>  In  miiiv  iIi'.<tof 
t!i.iiari'r.  ^ 

Mrf  t'urtl.  N:iy.  T  will  coijont  to  ai't  ar.y  I'M.'py 
9j:L;tj'<c  hmi.  t'.it  j;uy  ti*.*  r\\\\\  t:-'-  «" -ir-ii'--  o'  miV 
I.Mnt-5.ty.  U.  t?i:.;  my  iin.-'Kiinl  >;iw  ll!;.-  I<  tl-  r.'  it  \;it.iM 
yUf  •  I  rnal  f«"i«i  lo  l'.-"=  |«;ili»isy. 

Jtfr*  /'m/i^.  Why.  look.  wh«r«'  Ij"  rf'ni-.-. :  ami  my  moil 
man  I'K* ;  lie'K  -i-*  f.tr  ir>>ni  j.al<iii.-y.  u-  I  uiii  iri'iii  :•  \  n-r 
^  ni  ciiUtt::  a:i>l  iliM.  I  h</^>'.<,  i>  an  iujmi.ii.>ur-i>Ii.-  y\.A- 

Mr*  fttril.  Yoii  ar-''  thi*  h;ij»ii''r  v  oninn. 
.Viji  /'ffj/i'.   fx't  S  connuit  to^.ih<  r  api.n. !  t1r«*  crmsy 
knie'ht:  come  hillu-r.  ! Th'j  r'':i\. 

Jlnif^r  Four*.  I*i*n:i..  I».\«:;:.  nn'I  N\m. 

/"•^rrf.  "NVdl.  I  li«»i>-  It  h  ■  ii-it  sii. 

/*.rf.   IIiJ].-.'  i>  a  curtail  «lo«  in  .-•om.'  ;.r.a;r<< : 
5:r  Juhu  Mh-cU  thy  n-;f->. 

/"•/T'l.  Why.  Sir.  my  wifo  '^  n«t  ynu !!■.». 

i'ist.  Ill-  WfKV-rflrfJth  hh-'h  anil  !■.».  l.nih  rii  *t  ninl  pfxir, 
Path  youn?  and  uhl.  nii<-  with  iinutln  ;-.  I  nril ; 
II»-  li-vw  thy  inilly-m.-iMirj ;  Konl.  jiroi  :ii|. 

Ford.  I.OV*-  my  w:fi.« : 

i'.>l.  With  livt  r  hiiriiin.L'  hot:  it  *v>  nt.  or  to  llioii, 
Liki:  Hir  A<:tu.-nii  hi%  with  Kiun^uMt  at  tiiy  h'xtii : 
U,  odirtu5  is  i}k-  fUimi: ! 

Fnnt.  What  namf,  Sir* 

i'itt.  Tlic  honi.  T  wiy  :  fiir-wi-ll. 
Tnk':  h-'-.fl :  havf  o|«  n  iy.-- :  for  tliiivrs  ,h)  frtot  l,y  n'-rht : 
Tain:  h-oJ.   *rf  siiiam-.r  tomLS   or  cucKoti-lii-.'.s  iln 

AtiiV.  hir  cnriifirnl  Nym. j  'iij'-  - 

B.l-'vp  it.  ri4i:";  hi-  -i^iik^  -i'-nx'.  (/;  ■■/  I'l.  mi.. 

>'•<■<?.  I  «ill  ))'.•  i>ati(  lit :  1  IV ii;  r'.inl  mit  iiii  -. 

.Vyw.  Ami  t!ii.-  is  trui-.-  !7'o  I'M.r. j  I  ij;..  r.ot  tin* 
humour  of  hin-.'.  lli*  InlU  wrii.'"!  im-  in  "miii' 
huBuiir'i :  1  >houtil  liax*'  iMirn-*  l!i>'  Inmoiiril  Irtt  r 
tol.tr:  liut  I  luivu  ::  swiinl.  ami  it  :-h;ill  hi-  upioi  my 
II»."  lovi-s  \')nr  »if- :  il        "  " 


J'tjijt.  \\.  m  ;!Ty.  «loi  <  li»».  If  hi-  hou'-l  intri'il  this 
voya;;i'  loMariK  ni>  y\\U;  I  No::lii  t>.rn  hrrhxi-.-  lo  hmi ; 
au'.l  wli:ii  hi-  i:  ts  iiu.-iv  'if  lur  tii;iii  .'ili,ir]>  vi<:*ils.  let  it 
lie  on  my  In  a.i. 

J''ii-tl,'l  till  ii'it  ni'ilo'iht  my  V.  ir--;  l<ut  1  \.iml.l  h.» 
loath  to  turn  thi  :n  ti>."  t\>  r.  A  m.in  may  Ik-  tmi  i  ii:>- 
1M>  ni :  I  uiiiiM  liiivi  null:. II'.' h<- Oil  u>v  Ik.mI:  I  i.iui:ti« 
I-- tliu^ -.iii-fi-«l. 

I'fih  l.«i.i...  wli-r-  my  rii; 'iir  l.i-t  of  ili-  (Jr-.ri-r 
«'«i'!i  -:  t:i«  r-  .-.  i-.i«.<r  liiii.'-i-  m  .  -  f>:.i  ■.  or  im'n  v  n 
li!-  jiir.",  wh«ri  hi-  ImL.^  ^•l  nn  it.Iv.— llow  non.  u.iUe 
ho.  1 7 

I'n'-r   111'   •   i'»,'/  MIAl.l.'.W, 

I/i'st.   Ho-.v  !...«.   Im'I\ k?  III'.-;  ;i   a   ^'i  n«I:inan : 

rav:»liTojii  »i  ■■  .  I  ."•-iv 

>/-'•'.  I  hilliiw.  iii.i.-  I't.  t.  1  'i.Ili.i-.  -.ri.rMJ  ty.u.  ami 
t.w  my.  ;_'(inil  nn -l-r  l*.::'.-.'  .Ma.-iir  I'a;;!-,  w.ll\ou;:o 
Mi'.\*.\  11*  'r  W'-  lia\.-  -inn    n  hanil. 

7/«->'    T.  llliliu,  ia\al  m  jii.-'.ni- ;  till  him.  hiilly-n>ok. 

>'/i //.  Sir.  tlo  n*  i-  a  fr.iy  to  l»r  fon.-ht  li-twi-<n  S.r 
III-  :i  ih.-  >\«l.-li  l■r:'^t.  ai.i!*  Ciiiii'.  l!i  -  Tn  ii-'i  m*- ;>'r. 

j'Vui/.  «;n,i-l.  lu'ij.  I.ii^t  n"  liii-  t;..ii-  r.  a\.«>rl  «iili  \>*n. 

II... '.  ^^■|.;  t  v.\-..i  til. .-I.  l-illv-n-  .k  .'     I  //..  II  ,j"  ••'■—'■: 

.'^fi-i'.  W  Ml  Mil'.  yVi  |'\i.i  j  ■..I'w.ih  u>  to  h.li.iM  it?  .My 
mi  r.y  ho  i  !■:  lit  InuI  tli.'  ml  a-i:r"ii;.' of  t.'r  T  n.-a|i«>:i.- : 
an-!.  I  t'.in!>.  h-  ha;>i  ai>|.ii  iit-->l  (!i'  m  nmtr.iry  ]>*:.\-.  ■>: 
1  ..-.  l'!:'-\«-  111.-.  I  li-ar  ihi' J  i!-i»ii  :-  till  j^-ii.-r.  llarh, 
I  *\  ill  t«U  yiiii  vihiit  oor  "i-ori  •.fnll  l-.-. 

//••".   Il'.i -^  t:..'iin  •  -•:.[  aLa.n-:  Kivku!  ;lit,  m\  ;.'u-.;l- 

/•'.ii'l.  N«»n'-.  I  ir.it.>::  »i-it  I'll  .'.mm*  yiMi  :i  i-ftll.«of 
h'iii:  ■  1 1..  JoL'i\'ns'-  r  m:ir-i-  t-i  liiiu,  :m.1  Uill.liu, 
Ml;.-  n   Ml'-  ■.'  Ihi-''  :  «-i:iv  l-ii-  :•  j.-.t. 

/■/■•-v'.  My  h:iii  !.  I'ljUy:  t'lo-.i  >!i:.U  "nav.*  i-rn- ■«  au«l 
r- ■■■r«  :. :  "^iM  I  w>-il?  ami  tiiv  iianu-  -l-;!!!  »h-  IhiM^k.  U 
if.  a  iisirr  ■  '.i.»;'lit  -   Will  »ii!  .1111:1,  h.ail.-'? 

;«7#r.'.    Il.r- .-  \.  II.  ,  '111.  i:   111   ;iii-t. 

/.(:,'•-.  I  haVi;  hr.tril,  Ihr  ri\  !!•  Iiiiian  liuth  pocid  skill 
In  l-.i.^  r.i]i=»  r. 

>/f«i/.  T'li.  j-'t,  I  roi'I  i  liavi*  tol.l  ynu  mon*.  In  lln-sii 
linn-.  \oii  otrinil  on  ih-i  ii.-.-.  \iiiii-  j.;'^.-.  s.  ^tn4^alhI:'.■*, 
anil  J  limvi  no:  \.l-.:it.  ':..■  ;Ii--  hi-.ii-i.  ni.t.-i'-r  l'a>-r  :  \'>a 
h' r.-,  "t  1  h  :■.-.  I  J:.t\-  :  n  I'l-  t'l-.i.  w't'i  lav  Ion-; 
r\voril  1  \.<r.:;il  lia\<-  nnfl'-  \oi  .'in*  Lill  niio-AS  ^k.p 
Ilk-  ril-. 

//a*.   Ilir-.l-iii<   hn-.  h.  r-:  -h:i-I  «■«  waT? 

/'.'./..   Il:i\i-v:i:i  \i..i  :  -I  •■.III  ni|i«  r  hi-ar  liwin  S'oM 


ii..-f-^*.-i!v.     Ill- lovi-s  \t)nr  »if- :  iln-r.-'.^  ti-.i*  <Iii-m  ao-l 

t!i'  l.»i:-/.     My  man-  l:-  i-oi-,...rjil  Nun;  1  .}-  .U    ;,ii.i  I   |  .,  .,„,,..,.  ,    ,„,■    ||.  ..    v..^,,ow   on  I  I'w..- 

uvourh.     'Th  tn».->-my  nam-  i.   Nvm    aj,.|    lal-i.i'l   |  ^'^..-J   ■,■ .,,  ,..■:;  ;„.  ,,  ..,,;,;,.:  u.^:  :iiu\'^,.,u>y^  -.i 


)*.v*  ^  jour  wife.— Ailii-u:  I  Inv.-  ii"»  thi*  1  umniir  of 
hivAfl  auJ  chev.-iL-;  ami  ti.>  n-'s  tiio  hnrnmr  xf  it.    .\i|-'  n. 

I/>.7  Nv'!. 

Pn^.  '•  T!i«-  humour  of  It."  oiioth  'a !  h^r. '.-.  a.  fillow 
IriL'hl;*  huniniir  onl  of  h'-  v,  i^^. 

I'/rtt.  1  Hill  *.;.-k  out  Kil-l  iiT. 

y '.!',■*.  I  I'-i^r  lii:inl  .-ut  hatiiaMlin'.'.  nfT-iliri-ri'-'i-. 

/V.r.7.   ff  I«!oli'»l  Jt  H.Il. 

/'•y-jr.  1  will  not  1«- K'rv- .^uch  a  (Ntri;;n.  j?ion -h  th" 
I>ri>  :*L  '1'  th'-  tnv.il  (-'•icnii  in1«-<i  Mm  (o.-  a  Ir-c-  laan. 

yarrl.  *T'va!*  a  ro'wl  .■'«ii>ihl','  fi  Mo-a  ;  \,   II. 

J*n*;r.  I  low  nov^  .Mi';:? 

J/rT  /'«17'.  Whith.T  jroyiMi.  Ci.-J.rjv  ?- IIi:i-\  yi-:i. 

Mm  Fur 't.  llu-^  now.  bwei  t  rn.ik.*  ■••'''.  y  :■;■;  shoii 
D'-Lrinchnly  ? 

F"rd.  1  "melancholy ;  I  am  no',  im  laiji!'.';.-.— (Jrl  you 
fcnrr.**.  fro. 

Mrf  Ford.  "Faith,  thon  h.-.-t  s-u:;''  tri.;«.'i;.  i-i  in  tliy 
hrad  umr. — W'll  \ou  fo.  mi -in  -*  I'a-.e? 

Mrs  Pa^.  Il.ivi.'  wi:ii  you.  -You '.I  mm.-  t'l  ,li;:tj- r. 
(\t*rr;;*t'. — JiOok.  who  conn  m  vmnlir:  ^l:•■  .■'haM  I  ■  1  nr 
sie::a<:Dpi-r  to  thN  jialtrr  kni>*hi.      [AnitU-  to  .' J r.^  Fokp. 

rnf^r Miftrf.tf  iirvvA.w 

Mrf  r^rti.  TnK  mo,  I  thou-,'hi  mi  Inr:  -ih'-'ll  Ht  it. 

JL'r*  i'aOf.  You  an'  come  to  :  *''•  my  ilnn.  h    r  Ann--  ? 

t/i'i*i\  Ay.  fors'ioth;  un«l,  I  itray,  how  ilm-.s  ^iii)il 
ini«trr>».  Aline? 

Mra  I'C9^.  (io  in  wilhu«,  an'l.«re  ;  wc  !i:iM'an  hour".* 
talk  with  you. 

\ET*t*ai  Mr*  Pag  p.  Mr-i  Fi'P.p,  /i?i-/  .>Iis  (im  |:l.^. 

/*f|M.  How  now%  uiayt- r  Ford! 

y-trd.  Yoa  hcanl  whnl  thU kuAvt-  tuM  m-,  ilM  \.<a  not? 

i'fl'W.  Y«»;  itRil  >oa  lir-Hpl  whM  thi>  oTi.'  r  ivi'l  :n'-? 

r^ti,  Pb  jou  iLi'iiW  tlivrc  i^  trith  in  \\ikux1 


f-siniy  111  h...  v.ifr-  Ir.i.l!-..  _\.  t  I  i:iin'*t  i  nt  (■!!  .ny 
i»piiiiii  .0  la-'iv:  >h-  Vi.".  In  hi.--  <-i>:n]i.i!i,  al  I'-vi-'H 
I  ua-  :  Ml  I.  «::•'.  :h.  y  ■:  ■-.:[.  lln  11-.  I  ^rm-.v  ii-.t.  \V«!l. 
I  will  Iniik  l..:\ii  .-  li.to  !:  mnl  I  h:\e  a  i!;.^-.-'u'>  -  l.> 
:  i)itii-i  F.il>;iir:  '..  I  I'lii'i  Inr  homvl.  I  ln>;-  noi  my 
iaSour;  ;!'  .In  h  -  oll.i.  :'w.-i-,  '\.\>  lalniiir  well  In-.-tiMu-H. 

L/.Vir. 

.**(  !M:  II.  -,I  I'mn-.i  in  thr  (\:^n\"  Inn. 


I'.n  •  r  I  Ai.-T*r  I- 1\ 

/'.''.   I  \.ill  i.ni  .  ii  =  :  :! I  ;. 

/'iV  \\  iiv  t'l-  II  y..'  v..>ii  I  ■  I 
\\  ii::-h  I  «  s:'-  ••ti-r  I  V  .1:  --i"  n. 
1  V.  ..I  n  toi'i  iIk  '   111  'n  I  -iiiii .  - 

I't''.  .\.n  ;*  \.  I::-...  I  i  :. 
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In-ll.  for  ''»\r:.r;ir-'  lo  ;■  n!'.-  ii'- ' 
"IH..I    >•!'.:  =  .  1-^    an.l    I  iM    f-ll..-.\ 


.7  I'l.-  if«.. 

I  :i.. 

I  n  ■  «i\..l*r, 


li  ■  -n  .'i.nf-  of.  .^"  r.  vou 
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- :    ami    y.vu    m  <ti-«  .h 

111- ilL'it  ]••  :   I'n-  li.i:i  ''-     nf  M^rJi:!,   I  lonk 'I  uj-t  n  miinj 

ho  ii'ur  Iho  '  l.:>ii  ;    1  im-:. 

/•;.:/.   Dill  I  thi..i  n.-t  -liare?  l:!ii..i  ll.ou  UDt  nri-'U 

Fot.  Ri-.i  nil.  yo;i  n-'m-.  rji-mi:  thi'Ti-'st  tliou  I'll 
fin'rii'iT  niy  --'al  i.ri''i^'  At  ;■  worl.  hatrr  ii'»  nn-'-i* 
j'.'-.iu  nn- ;  !  !Uii  i:n  ■;'■;■  l  fMi-xn.i:  -.-n.— .\  >liiirf  kiiil- 
.■Lw  1  a  t'  r.i'.-.-  •■•>•:  .11-  !'M-  rni  l'..kt-hali-li.  v-  ^"u'll 
!Mit!--.-r  1  I'ltif  t'-r  ii.f.  >nii  rn.rin- ■  yon  :>iaiii|  ii]'Ou 
M'lir  In-f  ii -!■'  \\  '  V.  I'mn  nil- «'M"::i.iI  ii;  Ki^i-iii-:--.  M  '.s 
!.•-  I.r:  ■*!  .1-  r  "-.ii  II"  r-.  k"  |>  tli.  tl■i■ln^  oT  iii\  honour 
I.  I.  I  ni   ■  -.r.  .-linn  t- ill.  ".  l-avinu' thi   fmrot 
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I  ACT  II. 


neeeulty,  am  ta.in  to  shuflle,  to  hcdjj^e,  an<l  to  lurch ; 
and  yet  you,  n»;fue,  will  eurfcoiicc  your  nigs,  your  c.it-a- 
mountain  lookx.  your  roil-lattice  i>hnis^-s.  and  your 
boUl-bentin^  oaths,  uinUr  tho  shelter  of  your  honour? 
You  will  not  do  it. — you  I 
Fist.  1  do  relent :  whut  wouhlst  thou  more  of  man? 

EnfK'r  RoniN. 
Rob.  Sir,  here's  a  uuin^m  would  ifpcak  with  you. 
Fal.  Let  her  uppruac-li. 

£ntf.r  ."Jif'rff*  Quickit. 

Quick.  Give  y«)nr  wordi:]*  frooil-mDrniv.-. 

Fal.  Good-njomm,  ^ikkI  wilV. 

Quidc.  Not  so,  aii't  ploiisc  your  worship. 

Fal.  Good  maid.  th>.'n. 

Quick.  I'll  be  »woni ;  as  my  mother  vas,  tho  flrst 
hour  I  was  born. 

FaJl.  I  do  believe  the  Hweurer:  what  with  me? 

Quick,  ahull  I  vouchsJifi.'  your  worsliip  a  wonl  or  two  ? 

Fal.  Two  tlioubuud,  fair  i^umau;  and  I'll  vouchdafo 
thee  the  h(;uriug. 

Quick.  TluT*}  ia  on*»  mtstmss  Tord.  Sir:— I  l»r<iy, 
come  a  little  nenror  tliis  ways :— 1  myself  dwell  Witli 
maHter  Doctor  Ca'uH. 

Fal.  Well,  on:  ini>tri»RS  Fonl,  yon  s»y, 

Quick.  Your  wcuhl.ip  sayw  vi-i^'  trui.':— I  jiniY  your 
worship,  come  a  litUu  no«ri  r  this  ways. 

FcU.  I  warranttheenohody  hturs:— mineownpeoph?, 
mine  own  people. 

Quick.  Are  they  so?  Ileavi-n  bles'i  them,  and  ma!iu 
them  hie  SiTvants ,' 

Fal.  Well,  mihtn-ss  Fonl;— wh:it  of  h..r? 

Quick.  Why.  Sir.  sht>  's  si  uond  i. r.-.-itur-.-.  T/onl.  I^nl ! 
your  worship- s  a  nantftn :  well,  licu\ iii  N>r/ive  jou  and 
all  of  us,  I  pr.iy ! 

Fal.  Mi.sirr^s  Fonl :— come,  mlstn  ss  Fnr:l, — 

Quick.  Marry,  tlils  is  the  shori,  iiinl  the  Uui^'  of  it: 
you  have  brought  lur  into  Micri  a  <;Miarii-.s  as  'ii>  won- 
derful. The  best  courti»-r  of  t!i..-m  all.  when  tite  court 
lay  at  Windsor,  could  never  have  lirouL'ht  her  to  such 
a  canary.  Wt  thi-n^  hiis  Ik^u  kni^hL<,  and  luni.-t,  and 
gentlemen,  with  their  caicliLs:  I  w.irrant  you,  rojich 
aft4.-r  coach,  h-tt'rnfti-r  htter,  ^'ift  ntt«r  ^'ift:  snullinx 
RO sweetly,  (allmu^k.)audsor(i.?hiin;:,  I  wamintyou.  in 
silk  ami  ):old  :  aii«l  in  such  alliuaiit  li>m)- :  ami  in  such 
wine  and  su^ar  of  the  Ix-.st,  and  the  1j  r.ist.  th<it  would 
have  won  any  woman's  heart :  and.  I  v.arniiit  ynii,  ihey 
could  never  pet  an  eyt:-\.;nk  of  lur.  — I  hail  mysi-lf 
twenty  ancelh  ^ivin  liie  this  nioruini;:  but  I  di-l'y  all 
anvels,  (in  any  such  .'•ort,  as  tluy  >.\y.)  but  in  the  v^ay 
ol  honesty :— and,  I  Wiirraui  y«ui,  itu'V  could  nvver  ^'et 
her  so  much  as  f'\\\  on  ii  cup  willi  the  proude^-t  of  tliem 
all:  and  vit  th'Tf.  has  hern  esirls.  n.-iy.  >\hiih  Is  mon», 
pension*  "r»  ;  but.  1  \\an'Hnt  you,  all  :s  oni*  uii'.i  h»  v. 

Fal.  iiut  whut  siiys  she  to  me.  U::  l-ricf,  my  ;;(h)iI  she- 
Mercury. 

Quick.  Marry,  sh«5  hath  recjivwl  y«»nr  lett«r:  for  the 
which  slie  thaiiks  you  a  thousand  t  nus:  ami  .slie  k*Vi's 
vou  to  notify,  that  lur  hu-<<iand  will  be  abbenue  from 
hiA  house  l>etween  t-u  und  eleven. 

Fal.  Ten  und  eh-iVfu? 

Quick.  Ay,  hir-'ioth ;  juul  tlun  vom  may  come  :ind  see 
the  plctun*,  she  says,  Ihal  you  woi  mI  ;— ma*-t,r  Fonl, 
her  hu.sltand,  will  he  fnuii  hom-.  .\las!  :h»'  fi«<!rt 
woman  lea<'.s  an  ill  bfe  with  h  in  ;  h«»'.',  a  \iiy  j>.a!oii-y 
man;  she  bads  a  V(.ry  framp<ild  lif-.;  with  him,  r<><i-l 
heart. 

FnJ.  Ten  nnil  cloven.  Woman,  commend  me  to  her; 
I  will  not  Tail  her. 

Quir'.:  Why.  y<iu  say  wtll.  U'.U  I  have  another  mcs- 
BcuKtr  to  your  wor.-hlp :  mism  s-.  Pa-.e  hath  lur  hearty 
commen«lntionsioyouti>«i:  -and,  Kt  uu-  t:'ll  you  in  your 
ear,  she's  a-*  larluou-i  a  civil  modi-*,  \vlfi«,  and  one  (I 
tell  you)  that  will  not  iiHss  your  nuirii:n<f  nor  evening 
prayer,  as  any  is  in  WindM»r,  w'-).'er  bii  the  other: 
anil  she  Imde  me  1<-1I  your  wo:  :,n\}  that  lur  hu^lNind  is 
seldom  ftx>m  hom<> ;  but.  she  hopis,  ther"  will  cornea 
time.  I  never  knew  u  woman  so  dote  u)ion  a  umu; 
surely,  T  think  vou  have  charms,  la;  yes,  in  tnith. 

Fal.  Not  I,  I  «»Hure  thee:  .scttintr  tlu' attniciion  of 
my  f.t)Oil  {Arts  a.side,  I  have  no  other  charms. 

Quick.  Blessing  on  your  lu-art  for't ! 

Fal.  But,  I  pniy  thei\  tell  me  thi> :  has  Ford's  wife  and 
Papers  Wife  acquaiuteil  each  other  how  t)>ey  love  me  ? 

Quick.  That  were  a  jest,  indeed  I— they  have  not  so 
Utile  pruce.  I  hope:— that  were  a  trick.  lndeo<1!  But 
mistn-sH  Pa^c  would  desire  you  to  s'-ml  her  your  little 
paire,  of  all  loves;  her  huslMnd  has  a  marvellous  infec- 
tion to  the  little  pBire :  and,  truly,  master  j'age  is  an 
honest  man.  Never  a  wife  in  Windsor  leaiN  a  Intter  life 
thAD  she  does;  do  what  she  will,  say  what  she  will, 


take  all,  |iay  all,  go  to  bed  wlien  she  li&t,  lue  when  she 
list,  all  is  as  slun  will;  and  truly  she  deserves  it;  for 
if  there  be  a  kind  wom.in  in  Wimbtor,  she  is  one.  You 
mu'^t  send  her  your  («a;;e  ; — no  remedy. 

Fal.  Why,  I  will. 

Quick.  Nay.  hut  do  fo  then :  and.  look  tah,  he  naj 
come  and  j-o"lKtwe(.n  you  botli ;  and,  in  any  cass,  have 
a  nay-wonl,  tiiat  you  may  know  one  anoiher's  mind, 
and  the  boy  nev«  r  n-.-^d  to  umlersiaml  anythinfc ;  for 
'tis  not  f;oud  tluit  ciii!dn<n  should  know  any  wicked- 
nt  .•(s :  old  lollvS,  you  know,  have  discretion,  as  thcj 
»;i\,  and  know  the  ^u»riil. 

Faf.  Fare  th-.e  well:  commend  me  to  them  both: 
tlure's  my  purse  ;  F  nni  yet  thy  debtor.— Boy,  go  along 
with  this  woman. — This  ni-ws  distracts  me! 

\KseuiU  QuicKLT  am/  Robix. 

Piit.  This  pnnk  is  one  of  ('upid*s  ciirriers:— dujion 
mor»  M'l>;  i.ur.->U'%  up  with  your  fights;  give  lire; 
bhe  is  my  prize,  or  ocean  whelm  them  all ! 

[Exit  Pistol. 

Fnl.  Fay'st  thou  so,  old  Jack?  go  thy  waya;  I'U 
make  more  oi  thy  old  boily  than  I  have  ilono.  Will 
they  yet  look  aft>T  thee?  Wilt  thou,  after  Uie  expense 
of  so  much  nioiuy,  be  now  a  traini-r?  Good  body,  I 
thank  th"e :  l«-t  ilu  ai  say,  'tis  groesly  done ;  no  It  be 
hiirly  done,  no  maltv  r. 

EiUrr  Bakdolph. 
JJnrtL  Sir  John,   thi-rc's  one  master  Brook  behnr 
would  Til  in  sp-.>ak  w!ih  you,  and   (>c  acquainted  with 
you  ;  and  h:itii  s.ntyour  wor.sh.p  a  morning's  draught 
ofs'ic\. 

In',  rnvik.  is  his  nnmc?  i 

liiii'l.   Ay.  Sir.  ' 

tfil.  Cali  liim  in. — ' f'x  t  BMinnLPu.!    Such  Brooks    ; 

an.'  wi'hnme  to  me,  tJiat  o'i.riiow  .••iicn  liquor.     Ah  I    j 

ha!  mi^lr<.<s  Ford  and  mlsiniss  Page,  have  I  cncom-    I 

pa*svd  you  ?  |;o  lo  :  via  ! 

Jir't:nff.r  E.iriun.Pii,  xnifk  Fottn  diSQuised.  , 

Fitrd.  IJlcss  you.  >*ir.  , 

Fnl.  And  yon,  Sr ;  wouhl  you  speak  with  me? 

Ford.  I  make  bold,  lo  pre>s  with  .^o  little  prepaiUioD 
niK»n  you. 

Fal.  You're  welcome;  what's  your  will?  Give  ns 
U-ave.  dniwcr.  '       [Erit  BiRDOLm. 

Ford.  .Sir.  I  )im  a  gentli.mnn  that  have  spent  much; 
my  nanu-  is  I'.rook. 

Ftd.  Uootl  ma  ti  r  Erook,  I  desire  more  aciiualntanee 
of  you. 

Ford.  Good  Sir  John.  I  sn-^  for  your* :  not  to  charge 
yon:  for  I  luu-tt  ht  you  un<leiNt:ind,  I  think  my.scif  in 
Ix'ttvr  plight  tor  a  le'nd-T  than  yon  are :  the  which  hath 
soiuethln;,'  embohleiie>l  nic  lo'th-s  un.'«easoned  fntni-    ' 
siun  :  lor  they  Kiy,  if  money  yo  before,  all  ways  do  lie   | 
opi  n.  "  I 

Ftd.  Jloney  Is  n  pood  soMier,  S'r.  and  will  on.  | 

F<frd.  Ti-oth,  aiul  I  ha\  e  a  ba^'  of  money  here  tronblet 
mo ;  if  you  ^^dl  help  iii"  to  bi-ar  It,  Sir  Johu,  take  aiu, 
or  half,  uir  .a-iiu--'  ni"  m  the  carria/e. 

>'(!'.  t'ir,  I  know  not  how  I  may  deserve  to  be  your 
porter. 

I'nid.  I  will  tvll  yon.  Sir,  If  you  will  give  me  the 
hparnjr. 

Fn'.  f^]>e-t1:.  pood  master  Brook;  I  shall  bo  ghMl  to 
he  your  »>  rvarti. 

Fi.rd.  S  r.  I  luaryou  ar-  a  K^holar,- 1  will  Iw  brief 
with  \ou  :--iiud  ,\ou'liaM.'  bmii  a  man  lonif  known  to 
me,  I'houv-h  I  had  iu;\(r  so  ^ood  uie:ins,  as  desire,  to 
inaki;  my.-.-lt  a"r|uainiid  will  you.  T  shall  discover  a 
thin>r  to  \ou,  wher-.in  1  mu>-t  vt-ry  much  lay  open  mine 
o^\n  imp-  rt>i't.on  :  but,  ;.'ood  Sir  John,  us  you  have  one 
eye  ui'on  inv  foili«'<.  »s  you  lu ar  them  uutolded,  tun 
another  into"  t'u^  re;:i.-«l.r  o-  youi  own  ;  that  I  may  pass 
wJ:h  a  n  I  ro;if  the  easier,  slth  you  yout^-lf  know  now  ' 
ea>v  ;t  is  to  be  such  en  oduid.  r. 

/'«'.  Very  well,  J*!r:  pnwe«.d. 

Ford.  Th'r-re  is  a  K^'ntlewomnn  In  this  town,  her  hm- 
band's  name  is  Ford. 

Fal.  Well,  Sir.  | 

Ford.  I  have  long  loved  hor,  and,  I  prot4>st  to  jno,  ' 
bi-stowe<l  much  on  her :  followed  her  with  a  doting  ob- 
servance:  eufrmssed  op])or tun i ties  to  meet  her;  fef'd 
every  sli;;ht  oeca.^ion,  that  eouhl  but  niggardly  give  me 
si|«lit  of  her;  not  only  bought  nuiuy  preiK-ntii  to  give 
her.  but  have  jriven  la^^'•■ly  to  m-nny.  to  know  what  she 
would  have  given :  briedy*  I  have  pursue<I  her,  as  hn'e 
lialh  pnrtued  me  :  whicli'  hath  been,  on  the  wing  of  aU 
occasion-*.  Hut  wluitsoever  I  have  merit^sl,  cither  In 
my  mind,  or  in  my  mi  ans.  mc<'il,  I  am  sure.  I  have  n- 
eelved  none ;  unless  experience  t>e  a  Jewel :  that  I  have 
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piirchsuMil  at  an  Infinite  nitt! ;  aad  that  LutU  (aui^Lt  me 
to  sjy  ihla : 

'•  Lore  like  %  shsuJow  flJca,  wlif^n  i»ubkt:ince  love  i>ursu«.':f : 
rur»aing  tli&t  tLat  dirs,  uii*!  (lyii)\r  wluit  fiur^u-s." 

Fa!.  IfRve  you  received  do  jiromis'.'  of  saUsfactioa  at 
her  Kand.H* 

f'frd.  Nivtr. 

f'ai.  Have  you  Importuned  Lt  lo  ^uch  a  pup  o<c  ? 

/'ord.  Ntvi-r. 

Fai.  (it  wjiat  qmlitr  w.is  your  lovo.  lluu? 

/Vrrrf.  Like  a  U:t  Iious«.',  limit  U]-oii  aiiuiht-r  mnn's 
imuiitl :  so  thnt  I  tia\>t  lost  my  i-ditlcc,  by  miiittik:ii;; 
tbtf  place  wlH-ns  I  erw tc<l  it. 

Fiif.  To  wltot  piirjosv  hiivn  you  unfn!ded  tl>i«  to  mo? 

Fvni.  When  i  haw  toM  ynu  that.  I  tiiivi:  told  }ini 
all.  ?oin<.>  say,  tluit.  ihnuv'h'Hhe  aiipt-Jir  hun(  st  to  iiii-. 
ytl.  in  ollu-r  phicv:*,  .•^hi*  mhirjrith  lur  iiiir:ii  .-o  lur, 
tliat  there  is  !(}ux>wd  couatructlon  mudo  of  lu-r.  N<jw, 
ifir  Jobu.  here  ia  the  h<-art  of  niy  purjiiaiv :  }iiu  an*  u 
feutli-man  of  excvllent  Lrettlinfr,  aiiminiMe  d'nouu !*>••, 
of  fn!%t  ailmUliince,  authf-ntsc  in  yuur  |>Iac<r  niiii  in-r- 
vm,  irentrolly  alIowi:d  fur  } our  many  wurliki.>,  court-like, 
■nd  l«arned  preiiuratiun;^. 
I       FaJ.  O.  S:r  1 

I  /VirJ.  Bt'lSeve  it.  for  you  know  it:— Tln'rc  i«  moii(-y  ; 
fpend  it,  ii]>«nd  it ;  ^p•  nd  iuon.> ;  s))«-nd  nil  I  havt-: 
only  irive  ni^  so  muoli  of  your  tiu»'»  in  ^txcluiriu'"?  of  it. 
as  CO  lay  an  amluMe  s :«:?'?  to  i»j<'  hon-  >ty  of  lUiA  Ford's 
irlfe:  usf  jour  art  of  wooing,  win  Ikt  to  i-i)U."«unt  lo 
rou  ;  if  any  man  may,  yuu  raiy  as  KXin  as  any. 

Fai-  Would  it  ni-piy'wtll  to  th«  vt:hifnion.\v  of  yonr 
affect:on,   UulI  I  ^}lOU^d  win   what  you  would  ciijuv? 
Ntniulw,  you  I'rvMTii)'.'  lo  yourself  very  pruio.-l.'r- 
.   ottPJy. 

F^rd.  O.  understaml  my  drift!  ^ho  dwjdl.'t^o  */!nir.Iy 
OB  tlhr  excellency  of  hvrhoiiuur.  that  th-.'  follv  i^i"  my 
soal  dareH  not  |n-»i'nt  it<iiir:  ^hc  ih  tno  lirKlit  to  1m> 
,  lookt-d  a;rain)t.  Now  couM  I  ruuu^  to  her  with  any  <I(- 
'  t^oc  on  In  my  hand,  my  d<-s:res  had  instaiici-  and  ):r;:u- 
Bi«3t  to  eoiDDionil  thcm-iflves  :  i  couM  drive  hvr  tluri 
from  the  wani  ot  ht.r  purity,  her  r^puufou.  her  mar- 
ra2i:-vuw.  anil  a  lhou.<-tini1  Dtl.i-r  her  defence?*,  whieh 
DO'  ar^  too  >«tmnv'ly  tmliatlL-d  a^'aln-t  me.  What  ^ay 
you  lo*t  Sir  John. 

Faf.  Ma*ter  Uryo'.,-,  I  will  flrj-t  make  holil  with  your 
moDfT;  nvxt.  iriw  nie  your  haml:  and  hft.  as  I  am  a 
frntlemaiL  yo<i  .^-hiiM.  if  you  will,  enjoy  Ford'.-*  wife. 

For  J.  «l.  'jt/tnl  .<:r: 

F4/.  Master  lirof'k.  T  sny  ynn  fltnll. 

Fvrd.  Want  no  mouvy.  Vir  John,  you  shall  want 
oone. 

F<d.  Want  no  m!strp«*  Ford,  mn.ster  Hmok.  ynu  sl-all 
want  Done.  T  phiiH  1m:  with  her  (1  mity  t-.-il  yt'u)  Uy  Ik  r 
own  ap)i«intment ;  win  h*  >ou  i-;ira''  in  to  ni-,'  li<  r 
I  assistant,  or  jro-lftwcim.  icirtud  from  mo  :  I  .<iiiy,  I  >l.;iil 
be  With  bt-r  lo-iwei'n  t'-n  and  i-le^en;  fur  at  tiiat  tinio 
the  jealous  r^L>«.*hlly  kn-ive.  li<  r  hnHhand.  nill  >••'  fnrih. 
Con>r  yoa  to  me  ui  ul^ht;  >ou  sli.i!!  Kieuv  how  I  <•[ d. 

Ford.  I  am  hU-'t  in  your  iu'iuami-tuce.  Dm  )«*u 
k&ow  FonL  ^ir? 

/Tfl'.  Uan;:  him.  poor  ru'.'kuMly  knav*»I  I  |:no'.r  Irm 
Boi;— yet  I  *in>n;.-h:m  i"  rail  h  ia  j-ucr :  tll■y^i;v.  i!i.? 
;*»lois.*'  wiltolly  knavi'  liaCli  mas-f-  of  mon.V  ;  inr  tl-.- 
whiih  hi5»  wifi:'«eein-4  t'l  me  wi-W-laVDiin-d.  "l  uill  usi- 
her  ai  the  key  of  ih<-  cu-.-kuhlly  ro^ue'n  coiT'-r:  and 
Tt^r^'s  mv  hfcrvt-t-hiime. 

rord.  t  tfould  you  km-w  FonJ,  Sir:  thnt  yo'i  mi. hi 
•void  h:m.  if  you  >aw  him. 
Fa^.  Kanff  him,  meehimioal  ■*ilt-liutt«  r  ro?ii-^ !  I  v.'Il 

it$rc  him  out  ot  hJ-i  uii;-;  1  «dl  aue  h'm  v.  t'l    niv 

ndcel:  it  sliall  han-.'  lik«;  a  mf-'. -or  n'fr  tli«'  iii- l;-i|.i> 
I    honir.     Ma.-tt.T  Uroi-k.  tlioii  shall  know  I  will  ]r>-<I<>i!i:- 

■  uce  o'er  the  pen.^tni  and  t>.ou  ^-lalt  li<' wlili  h'.sv.  ii.>. 
— Cnmet'i  me  s^-'-n  at  nlKht :-  Ford's  a  knHvr.  hiuI  I 
will  i^rra^nto   hi.st   •^tile ;    tV"Ti.    nia-t<  r    lirook,    -li:iU 

:    Itnov  L'ffl  for  a  knave  uuil  ciitludd  :  -comi*  in  ui-.-  vmii 

:    ttoisht.  j/i'.'.V. 

Fnrd.  Wluit  a  damnotl  Ep''*ar<'an  ra.'cal  is  this  !—  My 

heart  is  ready  to  enick  wiih  im|mtienee. — Who  sjiy's 
I    tltlf  K  impnivldeni  jealoii-y?    My  wife  liaih  Miit  'i<i 

blnu  the  hour  is  rix«-<l,  the  u  ;i(i*h  Is  nmde.  WouUl  any 
,  aan  have  thousht  ih>?— Sfe  th^^  hell  of  linvin-/  a  fn.r  .• 
j  V'tmao'  my  bed  .ihnll  b^  ahu-ieil,  my  edfTei.-i  r.'n.-<ai-k<  >l. 
I  B>y  ref'Utaiinu  gnaw n  at  ;  ami  I  shall  n<>t  <iiitv  i-i<-i>:^- 
,  t(L«  vfllBDOUn  wroiiy,  but  stand  undrr  lU'-  ail'iption  ^f 
i  ftlMD^nablr)  Crnnss  and  by  Idm  that  do*  1*  iii<-  t  >,  . 
I    iroD^.      T^naxI    names.' Ainalmcn    schilIti   u    <:  ; 

■  Lacifr.r,  v(Ii;  Barlia^'on,  well;  yot  they  iir-  i\  \i\-'  :ui- 
dltiosv  the  namen  of   flrnd^:    l>ut    rui:ko;il.'    \tlt-«-'- 

:    nekold:   (he  devil  himself  hath  not  such  n  nrtmo. 
I 


I  Pa!^e  's  jui  a*.<.  a  ?:■  ur.'  i{.;.s ;  h  .■  will  tr-j-s".  h'l  wlff.  hi' 
j  will  not  It.' ji-ilou*.  I  V.  ;'.l  ritl.  r  'ris-!  u  i'lvm  iii;  with 
my  buttiT.  j».ir!-OM  llu.-'i  la*  W  ■l.-l-iniin  w.lli  my 
eheerf'.*.  an  Ir:-l:inaii  ».  !i!i  my  .'i>[Ui\  iur  Ijurtii',  or  a 
thief  to  unlk  my  nin'ili/.L' ;:'ii!!ii>'.  l!i;  ?i  my  v.il-*  T..t!i 
hrri>:'Ii':  thi  II  .■'li  •  J  'i)l.i.  ih'  n  .sli«.'  nn:!  ii  it  -  tli-  ti  -lip 
d'-v^M*:  ami  \«l>ii'.  th>  y  il.ni;  v  «;■  r  '1  ;r.>  tiny  ».:  i7 
«-UVel.  thi-y  will  J.p-Jik  '=li.  r  l..,.i'.- '  -y.  :\\:\  v.iil  •  u-.et. 
lliMMii  l>v  ]i:i'imI  U'l-  jiiy  j-;ii<.i-y.'  l.K\i:j  o'c-l'n-i: 
ih"  Li'iM":  -I  v,:l!  jr  vnr't'i  v  i|j  "i  ii:y  \i,i..  !>«•  r«> 
VMi^'i.l  nn  ral-»':ill.  mid  l.ni.li  ;.'  I'.i;  i-.  I  wdl  iJi)Ut 
it ;  Ivit'  r  il;ri-v  l.niir-;  ion  -..lh,  t..'ii  ii  iiiinuti-  t'-o  l.iie. 
V'iv.  fir,  fle!  eui-koUi:  en.  k"ld:  «i:.L";ii:  [AVu*. 

?.-T:Nr  III.  —  \ViM'-nr.  Talk. 
I.'n'fr  I'MT?  oii'l  Ili'f  !'.Y. 

r.T.V.  Jr.ik  IliiJ>y: 

J.'iif/.  St. 

r.i.,,.,.   Vjit  is  d.-.  :..■!:.  .I.irl.? 

j:>ii/.  'T.<  pii't  tiK-  liiinr.  >.r.  iliai  >ir  IiUl'i  pn  inlsfd 
to  m'Ti. 

t  it.tn.  V,y  ^'.ir.  li"  hai  •A\.>  h'i  nm\.  dul  he  Is  no 
Cum ■■ :  111'  h:i«i  pray  h."^  W'-'U-  m  11.  >],o  li-.-  i*  siu  ckmi'.-  :  by 
^'ar.  J:irk  KiiLliy.  he  i.^  d-  ad  ain  .uLy.  ii  ho  l"*  eom.-. 

/»f  »/.  n«-  !:.  w!'.-.  Sir;  he  kiix  iV  >t>ur  worship  \»onld 
kill  h.m.  ir  li..'  ihm<'. 

<':i.iix.  lly  ;.iir.  <U-  h(  rr'.n^  :<  n-i  d««ail.  ►o  .ts  I  vill  kill 
him.  Tak.:  vmir  rapi'  r.  J:i«..» ;  I  \ iil  UU  you  how  I  vill 
kill  Mill. 

I,'it:i.  Aln-s  S'r.  l  eriTinr.*  f.n.'"'. 

i'O'Hit.   Vil!;iiiy.  t:'U'  J niir  rap.)  r. 

Jimj.   Forli'-ar;  lii-r  '■' r.»»iii.;iiy. 

Fltifir  Uo-t.  ?ii.VTfo\v.  St.KM>rr..  n^"lV^cii. 
II..'.   lli.s.  t;,.r.  Jullv  .?.Kfi.r. 
>7t'i.'.  >«\i!.\oii.  ni;i«l' r  <loi:t..r  rii;u.'. 
t'i'-it     Snw.  •  «M,<1  nia-r-  r  do..-;,  r  I 
SItn.  <;■* I.' vuii  inoil-iii.irri)V.'.  r'r. 
f'.f  n*.   V.:t  !»•■  :i;!  ^nii.  <i!ii-,  two,  iri-.'.  fonr.  rom'i  for? 

/;'■..'.  Ti»  >,'.r'  th.-e'tiuht.  t<i  see  Hm-.-  i"o:ii.  10  t».i..« 

tri\'i'  •.  (o  s.'.'  th'i-  li.  rr.  t«i  s- e  t!;!.--  ;h.:-c-:  lo  <.■■.• 
llif-  p;i-.<»  thy  punio.  thy  ilmk.  lliy  i.\.r.<",  ihy  d..  - 
tail'-''.  t!-y  nionl.'nr.  Is  iu*  »li  id,  ii;y  K  '1  •■iii;«u?'is  l.-* 
d  ul.  my  I'r.i'ii-io/  lii,  hu'lv .'  V,  !i-.t  >uys  niv 
-K.-'!;:;ii'.u-ir  mv  (i.!-n?  iiivlii:ii't  '^'vil-'if  h;i .'  i^  I.; 
d.;ad.  I.ollv  S :.,].■.'  i^  In-.l.  ■.;!> 

r.t'i'j.  I!y  %'n\;  In'  '^  df  ruwiird  Ja- k  pricU  of  tli'» 
vorl.i  -.  li'-  '^  not  ^hew  !i  =  -  iii<  ■•. 

H:  f.  TI,oii;irt  a  ra^i.liaii  kin-.',  r.inal!  Hector  of 
(in  ■•■  -.  i!iv  h"y  I 
I  t .'  i'.«.  I  I  i::y  yo'i.  l»-nr  vt:i-s«  ll:.t  ni-'  I'.avf  «.t!<y  s-; 
'  or  -  ■. '  II.  two,  ii-.-.«  hii.ii-i  ifi-  li.iii.  Mini  In'  is  no  i-oii!-.'. 
i  .^Ai/.  II.-  i.-i  th.-  \\\-r  tiMii.  i;i:i  :  v  lio-Lir:  li-;  's  a 
I  ciir  r  'if  -o'll-..  jiii'l  \oii  ;i  j'lip  r  c.f  |,i«il:is  ;  't  ym  >lioii:d 
liu'l-.t.  yoii  ..-..  ;i-.  aiii-'t  i!u-  ha.r  of  \;".r  i-iofi  .-i^-on-  ;  \a  it 
I    nol   liri--.  iri-.-^l'-r    l':i;.'i-? 

/'«•;.-  .    ^l.l-l  r  r^iiallo'T.   you   hav   yoi-.r-clf  b^en  a 
criT.r  li'.'M-  r.  r!ioi!/li  n.iiv  u  in.-'ii  «i'.'  p  -.,.  »•. 
!       >//  »•'.    I-M.jvk'i:..  liii-.r  !•:.>. .  ff."-    Ji   I  now  h-  oM. 

arid  •-!"  tin-  pi'i if  I  «■  i-  a  >W'..-1  i-i.i,  iny  t.ii,:»r  it-Jn  .• 

■    lo  ni.Ji-.i-  i'7i'>  ■    lt|i.i.>h  \\-  ;;l-.ii.     -n  ^  :iiid   uo.-loi>.  ;mJ 
'  clin!' Iiiiiiii.   ii-a  ,1- r  l';i;«-,   \\>-   i.:i\i-  ?<.iin'  >;ih   o:    our 
I  yo.i'li  in  r.'i ;  \M-aP-  i!i-'  ^"ii-  ■  f  t*.  •iii'ii.  lua^ir  I'.i^-f. 
,       /''»'/'■.  "T  «.  tni.-.  n':,.%i.i  r  >ii:i!Io... 

>/.-.'.     It  will  Im-    |..u:.  I    •.-..    i:.;  t  r   P;./'.       M.-^H-r 

t'.r  f'.li!l-»,  I  :illl  «i-|l'.  ■  to  1  -.ill  yo'.i  Io|ii.».  I  .-ni 
in  oi"  t^ii-  i-  :•■■■  ;  \ii|  l.i.  i-  «.',-.-Vi  "=1  ;'ii.|-^..ir  1  \;..' 
]  'n  -  I'  ;iM.  at.  I  >  r  II.lIi  l.:illl  >':•  \,  M  l.lli.:  il  .1  W:s"  :  l.ii 
p:itr!-.f  riiip  ".iiMij  :  V'.i  ir:.-.  '.  -o  \.  :l'.  ir.-.  n';i.>.l-  i-il«irti"-r. 

//'•.*  I'l-.-on.  ;.ii- ■■  ji.-ili.': :  -  .V  \w.>rii,  ^.Ifiiai'ur 
Mnf:.-w:it   :-. 

f  •'  I  .-.    >l.i.V ■'.j'l.  r:  \;\t  "'s  i!iii  » 

I.'nt.  ?di.' l.-v,  ;iii  r,  ill  our  llir.li.h  tonpio.  .'s  vn'.onr, 
bullv. 

/.•.'/..■  I!v -.^T.  ihon  1  1  nv<'  ;h  ini:«''i  iivi:  U-v.nIi  r  as 
d«'   r<i:.l:«l  ii..  :i :  -Si:-!*  v  j."  k-dtt^   |r.i.-.i:    nv  {.'j.r.  nn* 

V.ll  .-.  Ih.ii.il'. 

Il...:t.   II  .  x,:ll  ,1.  pj.:  r.Jr.w  i!;.e  fih'.ly,  b:.lh'. 

f'a  »"c.  rhijip-  r-il'-  I-:-  «  ."  \:.i   sil;!!? 

//'I  .'.  That  i>,  h"  w  :ll  iiiaki-  lljr--  MiwiiiN. 

*'ti.iig.  Mytnr.  m«-  ilo  loi'l;  h-;  .-^hall  i  iappi  r-iU*  C-*t7 
m»* ;  t«ir.  L.Vi  r.  ni'-  v.:i  li..-.     :t. 

JIi:i'.    .\:d  I  v.iili  I  .-.fl..- iiij  to't.  I'r  hi  li'ii  wa-. 

t  .'  "-..    '\.-  !.-  »ik  \on  ror<!:.t. 

/■'<.  .  .^ .;  1  If  -u'lov-  r,  liiilly. -•■  Hri  fr  !.  n"ii  r  .'U'V-r. 
an'l   li.    •   I    i  .1   «'.   aiil    rki'  ea^ahro  Mi  11  I- r.   ^o  ^...i 


I  '• 


I  ihii'ii  -h  li.     I-  •  n  to  l"i-o;  HUT-. 

i       /■"/,•■•.  S  r  il.i-h  =•  ....  ir,  .-  h..  ? 

j       /'ii-7.   Ml  i^iijir';  -'c-Mliiit  l-i'iro'-r  h** '«  in  :  ::».'.1  f 

I  wdl  lir.ns  the  iloii'.rnhout  by  ih.-  ti  iiU;  \\dl  itdti  w-  ;i. 
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THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


[act  IIL 


Shal.  We  wUl  do  it. 

Foife,  Shal.,  and  Slen.  Adieu,  goml  master  doctor. 
[Exfunt  Paok,  Shallow,  and  Slcxdeb. 

Caius.  By  frar,  mc  vill  Icili  dc  pric&t;  for  he  speak  for 
A  jack-im-ape  lo  Anne  Page. 

Jlott.  Let  him  die  :  hut,  first,  sheath  thy  impatience ; 
throw  cold  water  on  thy  choler;  go  alK>ut  the  Aclda 
with  mc  through  Frogmore ;  I  will  bring  thee  where 
mistress  Anne  Page  is,  at  a  farmhouse  a-feastlng ;  and 
thou  Shalt  woo  her.    Cry'd  game,  said  I  well? 

CaiM.  By  gar,  me  tank  you  for  dat :  by  gar,  I  love 
you ;  and  I  shall  procure-a  you  de  good  guest,  dc  carl, 
de  knight,  de  lords,  de  gcutUmon,  my  patients. 

Jlott.  For  the  which.  I  will  bo  thy  adversary  towards 
Auiie  Page.    Said  I  well  ? 

Caius.  By  gar,  'tis  good ;  veil  said. 

jroMt.  Let  us  wag  tlieu. 

Caiiu.  Come  at  my  heels,  Jack  Bugby.         [Exeuni. 


ACT  III. 

5cEXE  I.— A  Field  near  Froqmobe. 

Enfer  Sir  IlraH  Eyaxs  and  Simple. 
Eta.  I  pray  vou  now,  jrood  mnstvr  Sloiuler's  serv'ng- 
man.  and  tricnil  Simple  by  your  name,  which  way  have 
you  looked  for  mastt-r  Cuius,  that  calls  himself  "  Doctor 
of  Physic  ? " 

iSVto.  31arry,  Sir.  the  city-ward,  the  park-wanl,  every 
way ;  old  Windsor  way,  and  every  way  bat  the  town 
wav. 

/Jcrt.  I  most  fehemently  desire  you,  you  will  also  look 
that  wav. 
Sim.  I  will,  Sir. 

Eva.  Pless  my  .«M)u1  !  how  ftiU  of  cholers  I  am.  and 
trempling  of  mind  I— I  shall  Ih;  glad,  if  he  have  de- 
ceived me:  how  melancholies  I  am! — f  will  knoghis 
turinals  about  his  knave's  co^tird,  when  I  have  good 
opportunities  for  the  *ork :— Pless  my  soul  1  [Sinffs. 

"  By  shallow  rivers,  to  whose  falls 
Melo4lious  birds  sing  madrig:ils ; 
Tljere  will  wi*  make  our  peds  of  roses, 
And  a  thouMind  fnigraut  posies. 

By  shallow  " 

Mercy  on  me !  I  have  a  great  dispositions  to  cry. 
•'  Melwlious  l)irdH  >\ne  ma<lrigals  ;— 

Wht-n  as  1  sat  in  Pabylon. 

And  a  thousand  vat,'ram  iK)biLS. 

By  shallow" 

Sim.  Yondrr  he  is  coming,  this  way,  Sir  Ilu^h. 
Eva.  Ho 's  welcome : 

'•By  shallow  rivers,  to  whose  falls" 

Ilravon  prnsiM?r  tlio  richt!~Wliat  weapon.^  Ls  he? 

Sim.  No  weapons,  i?:r:  tliere  conies  myinasti-r.  mas- 
ter Sluillow.  1)11(1  another  gentleuiun  from  Frogmorv, 
over  the  stile,  i\\\>  way. 

Eyui.  J*ray  you,  give  rac  my  gown;  or  else  keep  it  in 
your  arms. 

Enter  Pace,  Shallow,  and  SLFNnrn. 

Shol.  Tlow  now,  mastor  ]»ars<)n?  (ioo«l-morn»w, 
good  Sir  Hugh.  Keep  a  gamester  flora  th"  d'f'e,  and  a 
good  student  from  his  book,  and  it  is  wonderful. 

SIfn,  Ah,  sweet  Anne  P.i?'«! 

Faoe.  Save  you.  good  Sir  Ifii^h  I 

Eva.  P1"S!«  jou  for  his  mercy  snl:e.  all  of  yon  ! 

»VAr^^  What!  the  swonl  and' the  word!  do  you  study 
them  both,  master  jian^on? 

I'age.  Aud  youthful  ^tlll,  in  your  doublet  and  hose, 
this  niw  rheumatic  day  ? 

Era.  Tliore  is  reasons  and  cnns-s  for  it. 

I'aue.  We  are  come  to  you,  to  do  a  good  office,  mas- 
ter ]iars(ui. 

Eva.  Fery  well :  what  Is  it? 

Page.  Yonder  is  a  most  revpr-nd  gentleman,  who 
belike,  having  ivceived  wronir  by  some  pcr.-ion.  i»  .-it 
most  odds  witli  his  own  gi-avity  aud  patience,  that  over 
you  saw. 

Shal.  1  have  lived  fourscore  years  and  npwanl ;  I 
never  heanl  a  num  of  his  place,  gravity,  aud  learning, 
bO  wi»le  of  his  own  respect. 

Eva.  What  is  he? 

l*ape.  I  think  you  know  him;  master  doctor  Calus, 
the  renowned  French  physiciun. 

Eva.  Oot's  will,  and  his  Y>nysion  of  my  hrai*t!  I  had 
9a  lief  you  would  tell  mc  of  a  mess  of  porridge. 

Papc.   Why? 

fva.  Uo  luts  no  more  kooTrleUge  In  IIl!K)crat-.\s  aud 


Galen,— and  he  is  a  knave  besides ;  a  cowardly  knftve, 
as  you  would  desires  to  be  acquainted  withal. 

l*age.  I  warrant  you,  he's  the  man  should  light  with 
him. 

S!cn.  0.  sweet  Anne  Page  I 

Shal.  it  appears  so,  by  his  weapons :— Keep  them 
asunder ; — here  comes  doctor  Cains. 

Ent^r  Host,  Caius,  and  RrcBT. 

Page.  Nay.  good  master  i)arson,  keep  in  your  weapon. 

Sh'if.  So  do  you,  good  master  doctor. 

Host.  Disarm  them,  and  let  them  question ;  let  them 
keep  their  limbs  whole,  and  hack  our  English. 

Caius.  I  pray  you,  let-a  me  speak  a  word  vit  jooraur: 
verefore  vill  you  not  meet-a  mc  ? 

Eva.  Pray  you,  iLse  your  patience :  in  good  time. 

Caiut.  By  gar,  you  arc  dc  coward,  de  Jack  dog,  John 
ape. 

Eva.  Pray  you,  let  us  not  be  laughing-stogs  to  other 
men's  hiunours ;  I  desire  you  in  friendship,  and  I  will 
one  way  or  other  make  yo:i  amends :— 1  will  knog  your 
urinals  about  your  knave's  cogscomb,  for  missing  your 
meetings  and  ai'pointments. 

C'rti'u*.  Viable.' — Jack  Rucby.— mine  Hott  de  Jar- 
terre,  Imve  T  not  siay  for  him,  to  kill  him?  have  I  not, 
at  dc  place  I  did  appoint? 

Eva.  As  I  am  a  Christians  soul,  now,  look  you,  this 
is  the  pLice  appointed ;  I  Ml  be  judgment  by  mine  Host 
of  the  (iilrter. 

Host.  Peace,  I  say,  Gallia  and  Gaul,  French  and 
Wel.sii ;  soul-curer  and  bo<ly-ciut:r. 

Caius.  Ay,  dat  is  very  good !  excellent ! 

I/fift.  Peace,  I  9iij ;  hear  mine  Host  of  the  Garter. 
Am  I  politic?  am  1  subtle?  am  I  a  Machiavel?  Shall 
I  lose  my  doctor?  No;  he  gives  me  tlie  potionn  and 
the  motions.  Shall  I  lose  my  parson?  my  priest*  my 
Sir  Hugh?  No;  he  gives  me  the  provcrl)S  and  the 
noverbs. — (Jive  me  thy  hand,  terrestrial ;  so : — (Hvc  me 
thy  hand,  celestial ;  .so.— Boys  of  art.  I  have  deceived 
you  both :  I  have  directe<l  you  to  wrong  places :  yoor 
hearts  are  mighty,  your  skins  are  whole,  and  let  Ininit 
sjick  be  the  issue. — Come,  lay  their  swords  to  pawn:— 
Follow  me,  Lul  of  peace  ;  follow,  follow,  follow. 

Shal.  Tru.st  me,  a  mad  host :— Follow,  gentlemen, 
follow. 

Stcn.  0,  sweet  Anne  Page  I 

[Exeunt  Shal..  Sletc.,  Pag»,  and  Hort. 

Caius.  Ha!  do  I  perceive  dat?  have  you  make-a  de 
?.ot  of  us?  ha,  ha! 

£,10.  Tliis  is  well ;  he  has  made  us  his  vlouting-st0|r.— 
I  desire  you,  that  we  may  be  friends ;  and  let  ns  knog 
our  ])rains  together,  to  be  revenge  on  this  Kune  scall, 
scurvy,  cocrging  companion,  the  Host  of  the  Garter. 

Caius.  By  gar,  vit  all  my  heart;  he  promise  to  bring 
me  vcre  i.**  Anne  Pnge  :  by  gar,  he  deceive  mc  too. 

Eva.  Well,  I  will  tjuiitc  his  noddles :— Pray  you,  fol- 
low. [Ex€UHL 

Scene  II.— r*e  Street  in  WisrosOE. 
Enter  .V.>rr««  Pace  ami  Rodin. 

Mrs  Page.  Nay,  keep  your  way,  little  gallant ;  yon  were 
wont  to  be  a  follower,  but  now  you  arc  a*  Ifaitcr. 
Whether  had  you  rather  lead  mine  eyes,  or  eye  your 
masters  heels? 

Hob.  1  had  nilher,  forsooth,  go  before  you  like  a  man, 
thnn  follow  hlin  like  a  dwarf. 

Mrs  Page.  O  you  are  a  flattering  boy;  now,  I  see, 
you'll  l>e  a  cOvUticr. 

Entn-  Ford. 

Ford.  Well  met,  mi^trc.'-s  Page:  whither  go  you ? 

^frs  J 'age.  Truly,  Sir,  to  see  your  wife:  is  she  at 
home? 

F'>rd.  Ay  ;  and  as  idl**  as  ^l^''  may  hang  tog«;ther.  fpf 
want  ofeomiany :  I  think,  if  your  hu.sbunds  were  dead, 
you  t\\o  woidtl  marry. 

Mrs  Fa  or,  B.»  sure  of  tliat,— two  other  husbands. 

Ford.  Where  had  you  this  pretty  weather-cock? 

Mrs  Fane.  I  cannot  tell  what  the  dickens  his  nam« 
is  my  husUiud  had  him  of.  What  do  you  coll  your 
knlpiifs  name,  sirrah? 

Fob.  Sr  Jt>hu  Falstaff. 

Ford.  Sir  John  Falsfifff 

Mrs  Facie.  \\c,  he!  I  can  never  hit  on*B  name. 
Tliere  is  such  a  league  between  my  good  mou  and  he! 
—Is  your  wife  at  home,  indeed? 

Ford.  Indeed  she  is. 

Mr$  Page.  By  your  leave,  Sir :— T  am  .^lek,  till  I  sea 
her.  \Fxeunt  Mrs  Page  and  RoBur. 

Fm'd.  Has  Page  anv  brains  ?  hath  he auv  eyes?  hath 
he  any  thinking?  25u're,  they  hlecp;  he  ha*(h  no  uae  of 
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Ifbj,  this  hoy  will  cnrrr  a  letter  twenty  miles, 
B  .1  ouinnn  will  ithmtt  }ii>int-bUink  twclfe  scon;. 
*-out  KIa  wifu'ii  incliimt-nu  ;  he  gives  hvr  folly 
Q(i  m<lvAnt,i?e:  and  now  »he'»  proin^  to  my 
I  FalvtAfrH  lM)y  with  hr-r.  A  nuin  may  b<>ar 
rer  hint;  iu  thr  wind !— nnd  FaLstaflTs  boy  with 
rtd  pUits: — th«"y  arc  l:iid ;  and  our  revolted 
ire  iltmn:iiiou  tospt'uer.  Well :  I  will  Uiko 
1  lortviro  my  wifi-.  iduck  the  borrowed  veil  of 
from  the  ^o-.seem!ne  mlutrcs*-*  Pft?e.  divnlpe 
iself  for  a  ftp<*ure  and  wilful  Actu*on :  and  to 
•lent  procvefliiitr^  r.11  my  neiphlMurs  shiUl  cry 
ock  ttritrrs.]  TIm?  cloi'k  jjivcH  me  my  ciio,  and 
unse  bidi  me  8<*urch ;  there  I  Khali  find  Fnl- 
ludl  be  lotlii'r  i>ra['«i.'d  for  this,  than  moekrd  ; 
i  p«ir:tivc  u  the  cartli  is  firm,  tliat  FaLstoff  is 
will  go. 

Paqr.  Shallow.  Slknorr,  Host,  Sir  Ilccn 

KvAX",  (Uiis.  aiul  RuGiir. 
Poife,  d-c.  "NVull  met,  nia^iter  Ford. 
Trust  mc.  a  jro^id  knot :  T  have  goo<l  cheer  at 
•Ml,  I  pmy  }ou.  rJl  po  with  me. 
[  niiist  o\cu«io  mysi-lf,  muster  Ford. 
\nd  so  must  I.  Sir;  wi>  have  appoints!  to  dino 
tri->:*  Anni>.  and  I  wonhl  not  bnuk  with  hvr 
mnuey  than  T  '11  sfioak  of. 
Ve  have  liiisiTt-il  a>>outa  match  lK-twi?en  Ann'? 

my  cou.sin  .Sli.'udor.  and  this  d.ty  wc  shall  Imvu 
er. 

liopo  T  have  your  r^xl-will.  f:\ther  Pap'\ 
y«»u  havf,  mn>t'.'r  Sliiid^-r :  I  atAWXil  wholly  for 
t  my  wife,  ma-t-r  <iootur.  is  forvou  altoiri'Uirr. 

Ay.  by  pir!  anil  do  maid  is  love-a  me;  my 
hiii-'kly  tell  ro>:  so  mu-ih. 

iVhat  say  you  to  younj;  ma.<ter  Fenton?  he 
ic  dances,  hi»  Iuh  ryrs  of  youth,  he  writ's 
.'  »i»cak<  holiday,  hv  .smells  Ai'pl  and  M.iy :  h** 

%  he  will  carry 't ;  'tis  in  his  b.ittons ;  ho  will 

Vot  by  my  consent,  I  j-romise  you.  T]i«» 
IX  is  of  no  bavinir:  he  k(j.t  comi»any  with  tin- 
c*:  and  Polns;  he  is  <»f  too  hi^'h  an^irion.  he 
>  much.  No.  hf  Mt.iU  not  knit  a  knot  in  lii» 
with  Ui«^  fink't-r  nf  my  sub.stance:  if  lie  take 
im  take  her  s-niply:  tii'!  wraith  I  liavc  waits 
tf.'iit,  and  my  consent  ^0Q9i  not  that  way. 
I  l>'«»eech  yo>i,  heartily,  «omc  of  you  ;ro'home 
4i  dinner:  b'sid-s  yo'ir  cheer,  you  .nhall  have 

mill  sh'-w  you  a  num^tcr. ^Mr.st  ;r  do<*tor, 

go; — so  shall  yoj,  miL>it:<r  Page;— und  you, 

Till,  fare  you  well :— we  •»hall  have  tho  freer 
ni;..-t^r  Pajri  ".■*.  f  Kxfu  a*  ."^u  \  i..  «  nd  SLiLNDEa. 
(Jo  home,  John  Ruv'by ;  I  come  antiii. 

\Exit  Ilronr. 
fan-well,  my  hoarts:  I  will  to  D»y  hom-st 
JstaiT,  and  drink  canary  with  him. 

[Kxit  Ui)A. 

[AmuIc'^    I  think  I  ^h:ill  drink  in  ]Mpe-w;jio 

him:  I'll   uuike  him  dance.     Will  you  fro, 

ive  with  you,  to  sco  thi.s  monster.      [Exeunt. 

CKsn  ITT. — A  Room  in  FoRn'i*  House. 

Enter  Mrs  Ford  and  Mrs  Pagb. 
rrf.   Wliat,  John!  what.  Iloln-rt! 
qr.  Quickly,  quickly.    I.s  the  buck-liosket — 
rd.  I  warrant :— What,  Ilobin,  I  say. 

Fnt^  Sk>r\-antii  v^ith  a  Basket, 
oe.  ("ome,  com**,  come. 
"xi.  If  ere,  s^t  it  down. 

Tf.  Give  your  m«^n  tlie  charjre,  we  mu5:tl>e  brief. 
rd.  Sfarry,  us  I  told  vou  b«.>forf,  John  and 
5  reaily  here  hanl  by  in  the  brcwhouse :  ami 
mldenly  call  you,  iome  forth,  and  (witliout 
e  or  stairptrrinL')  take  this  I>u.'<krt  on  your 
:  that  done,  tnidye  with  it  in  all  haste,  and 
,monir  tht:  whitsters  iu  Datchet  mead,  and 
ty  it  in  thi*  muddy  ditcli,  close  by  the  Thames 

0«.  YoQwilldolt? 

-d.  I  h;ive  told  tliem  orer  and  over;  they 
irecUon  :  begone,  and  come  when  you  ure 
[Exeunt  Servants. 
fe.  Here  comes  little  Robin . 

Enter  Rubiic. 
-d.  Hov  now,  my  cyiu-maHket  ?  wliat  ncvi 


Kob.  My  masU'r  Sir  John  is  come  in  at  your  back- 
door, miiitress  Font ;  anil  n>4{uest«  your  company. 

Mrs  Foife,  You  little  Jack-a-lcnt.  liavc  }ou  been 
tni^  to  u!i  ? 

Rob.  Ay,  I  Ml  l>e  sworn :  my  master  known  not  of 
your  beinV  here ;  anil  luith  threatened  to  )>ut  me  into 
cverlastinf;  liberty,  if  I  tcU  you  of  it ;  for  he  swears 
he  '11  turn  me  away. 

Mrs  Pope.  Thou'rt  a  Rootl  lioy  ;  this  secrecy  of  thine 
shall  be  a  tailor  to  thee.  a:id  shall  make  lfic«  a  new 
doublet  and  host*.— I'll  po  hide  me. 

Mrs  Fnrd.  Do  so :— (Jo.  t'.ll  thy  master  I  am  alone. 
Mistre!«s  Page.  remomlM  r  you  your  cue.      \Exit  Romx. 

Mrs  Page.  I  w^iiTaut  tl'iee ;  if  I  do  not  act  it,  \\\m 
me.  [Exit  Mrs  Paoe. 

Mrs  Ford.  Go  to  tlwn  :  we'll  use  thh  unwholesomu 
humidity,  this  frro>s  waiirry  pumpion ;— we'll  te«fcch  him 
to  know'  turtles  fmiu  jny.s. 

Enitr  F\ijsTAFr. 

FoJl.  "Have  I  caujflit  thei*.  my  henvfnly  Jewel?" 
Why,  now  lot  me  din,  for  I  have  lived  lonjr  enough  ; 
this'it  the  ptTiod  of  mv  ambition:  0  this  blessed  hour! 

Mrs  Ford.  ()  s\v  •..t  *»ir  John. 

Fal.  -Mi^tn^ss  Fnnl.  I  cannot  rotr,  I  cannot  prate, 
mistress  Ford.  Now  shall  I  sin  in  my  wish:  I  would 
thy  husliand  wen*  di-ad :  I  '11  hpoak  It'  iK-fore  the  bust 
lonl.  I  would  inuk«r  thci*  my  hdy. 

Mrs  Ford.  1  your  lady,  Sir  John !  alas,  I  should  be  a 
pitiful  laily. 

FfU.  L/t  the  coiirt  of  France  shew  me  such  another ; 
I  s*"e  how  thine  ry  would  I'mulat?  th»  diamnnd :  thou 
hast  the  rijrht  arched  In-nt  of  tlie  br(»w.  that  hoconies 
the  ship-tire,  tlie  t'ro-valliin».  or  any  tire  of  Venetiau 
adniitfmce. 

Mrs  Ffrd.  A  plain  kerchief,  Sir  John  :  my  brows  bo- 
coni')  nothin?  else;  nor  that  widl  neltln^r. 

Fill.  Tliou  art  a  tniitor  to  s:ty  so :  thou  wotild<<t  mako 
an  absolute  courtii-r ;  and  thu  firm  ti.\tun.>  of  Uiy  foot 
would  pive  an  cxcdlcnt  motion  to  thy  fralt.  in  u  semt- 
circled  fartliin;-'al<>.  1  scv  w  hat  thou  wi-rt,  if  fortune  thy 
fo<»  were  not ;  nature  is  thy  friend :  come,  Uiou  caast 
not  hid'*  it. 

Mrs  Ford.  B<»Ueve  me.  there  *s  no  such  thinjr  In  me. 

Fill.  What  mad-  mv  love  tht;e?  let  that  persiuulo 
thee  there's  som«;thiu'r  cNtraonlinary  in  thee.  i\»me, 
I  cjinnot  cop,  and  hay.  thou  art  this  and  that,  like  a 
many  of  these  lisping  hn^thoni  buds,  that  come  liku 
woniVn  in  men's  apiurcl,  and  smell  like  lluckb^rslniry 
In  simple-time;  I  cannot:  but  i  love  thee;  none  but 
th'-f;  and  thou  dfsiT\  est  it. 

Mrs  Ford.  Do  not  betray  me,  Sir ;  T  fear  you  lovo 
Mrs  Pair.'. 

Fnl.  Thou  mijrhtst  as  well  sav.  I  love  to  walk  by  the 
(^)Ullt•.'rKate ;  Hhich  i.s  as  hateful  to  mc  as  the  reek  of  a 
Ihne-kiln. 

Mrs  Ford.  Well,  hi'aven  knowb  how  T  love  yon ;  and 
you  shall  one  day  find  !t. 

Fal.  Kevft  In  that  mind  ;  I'll  de.'scn'e  it. 

Mrs  Ffrd.  Nav,  I  must  it'll  you,  so  you  do;  or  else  I 
could  not  bo  in  tliat  mind. 

Jtnb.  [Within.]  .\[islri«i.<  Fonl.  mistress  Fonl ;  here's 
mistn-.M  ]*age  at  the  d<Kir.  sweutin::,  nnd  blowing,  and 
looking  wildly,  and  would  needs  speak  with  you  pre- 
sently. 

Fa!.  She  shall  not  see  me  ;  I  will  ensconce  me  behind 
the  arra<i. 

Mr*  Furd.  Pmy  you,  do  so;  Fhe's  a  very  tattling 
woman.—  [Valstavf  hides  hi  nuey. 

Enter  Mi/triJts  Paog  and  Iloiiix. 
What's  the  matter r  how  now  I 

Mrs  Page.  0  mi.*.trkhs  For«I,  what  have  you  don^? 
You're  sliamed,  you  arc  overthrown,  you  are  undono 
for  fver. 

Mrs  Fnrd.  What's  the  matter,  f^ood  mistress  Page? 

Af ri  Page.  O  wcll-a-«lay.  mistress  Ford !  liaving  an 
honest  man  to  your  husband,  to  give  him  such  cause  of 
su.<«plclon ! 

Mrs  Ford.  What  cau.sc  of  su.spiclon  ? 

Mrs  Page..  What  cau.se  of  buspiclon  ? — Out  ui>on  you  I 
how  om  I  mistook  In  yuu? 

Mrs  Ford.  Why,  aUi?*!  what's  the  matter? 

Mrs  Page.  Your  hu.sliand's  coming  hither,  woman, 
with  all  the  oflici-rs  in  Wiuilsor,  to  search  for  a  gentle- 
man, that,  he  says,  is  hero  now  in  thu  house,  by  your 
consent,  to  take  an  ill  advantage  of  his  absence.  You 
ore  undone. 

Mrs  Ford.  [Aside,]  Speak  louder.— TIs  not  so.  I 
hoiK*. 

Mrs  Page.  Pray  h"aven  it  lie  not  so.  that  yon  have 
•ueh  a  man  here ;  but  'tis  most  certain  your  h'usbanil  's 
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coming  with  half  Windsor  at  his  heelt,  to  search  for 
such  a  ono.  I  come  before  to  tell  you.  If  joa  know 
jonrsolf  ck-ar.  why  I  am  frlnd  of  it:  but  if  you  have  a 
frUnd  hero,  convt'y.  convey  him  out.  B2  not  uma/cd ; 
ca'l  all  yonr  S'  ns«<s  to  you ;  defend  your  reputation,  or 
bid  farewell  to  vour  cootl  life  for  ever. 

Mrs  Fitrd.  Whnt  ^hall  I  do?— Tlicre  iE  a  pentleman, 
my  dear  friend ;  and  I  ft-rir  not  mine  own  shume.  so 
much  as  his  peril :  I  had  rather  than  a  thousand  pound 
he  wtre  out  of  the  house. 

Mrs  J  'nf/e.  For  hh:ime,  never  Ftand  "you  had  rather, •* 
and  "you  had  rathor;"  your  hiisl>and'«i  here  at  hand  ; 
bethink  you  of  some  conveyance :  In  the  house  you 
cannot  hide  him.— 0.  how  hare  you  deceived  me!— 
lA>ok,  here  is  a  b:»skct;  if  he  l*o  of  any  rrasoimblc 
stiiture,  he  may  creep  in  here;  and  throw  foul  linen 
upon  him,  an  ll":t  were  po'njr  to  buckinp:  or.  it  is  whlt- 
in^'-fme.  send  liiiu  by  your  two  men  to  Datchet  mend. 

Mn  Ford.  He's  too  big  to  go  in  there.  "What  sliall 
I  do? 

Jt(-euter  Fal-^^tafp. 

rdl.  Let  me  seet,  let  me  sro't:  O  let  me  soe'tl  I'll 
in.  I'll  in  :— f«)'Iow  voir  frl'-nd's  toun.«4ol;— I'il  in. 

Mrs  J 'aye.  ^Vnat'!  ?.r  John  Fulstafl  I  Are  these  your 
kttrs,  kn.pht?  i 

Fo.'.  1  Jove  I'lee,  and  none  but  thee;  help  me  away  :  I 
let  mc  cretjj  in  here ;  T'll  never — 

[7/c  (/n«   «/<»  the  basUt;  they  cover  htm  with 
Jhul  i:nen. 

Mrs  rape..  I f  Ij'  to  covt  r  your mast.r.  lH)y.  Call  your 
m{-n.  mistn  ji.x  Ford  :— You  *l!wienibljn>j  kn^jrht  I 

Mr*  F(*id.  WliHt  Jolm  Jlobut  John! — [Kxit  Rot.in; 
lU-tnler  ^kr^nuts.]  Go,  tako  up  these  clothes  htre. 
quiil.ly.  WI.Mrrs  the  cowl-Muffr  look,  how  you 
drunible :  atrry  them  to  tlie  laundress  in  Datchet  mead ; 
quickly,  come. 

Enter  For.D,  Pack,  CAirs,  and  Sir  Ilccn  Evaxs. 

Ford.  Pniy  you,  come  near:  if  I  suspect  without 
C&U9C,  why  then  make  sport  at  me,  then  let  mo  l>e  your 
Jest;  I  di'serve  it. —  How  now  I  whither  bear  you  th'.s? 

^S'rt^r.  To  the  laiimlrths,  forsooth. 

Mrs  Firrd.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  whither  they 
bear  it?    You  v.t  re  best  meddle  with  buck  washing. 

Ford.  Buck?  I  would  I  could  wu)>h  myself  of  the 
buck  I  Buck.  Imck,  buck  ?  Ay,  buck ;  I  warrant  you 
buck  ;  and  of  the  season,  too.  it  shr.U  appear.  \Exrttnt 
Servants  w'th  (he  haske!.]  Gentlemen.  1  have  <ireanie<l 
to-nlpht;  I'll  t'.ll  you  my  dream.  Here,  here,  here  l>e 
my  keys:  ascend  luy  chambirs,  search,  seek,  find  out: 
I  Ml  warrant  we '11  uiikenu«>l  the  fox:  let  mo  stop  tliis 
way  fir.-it: — So.  now  uneape. 

Pap''.  Good  master  Ford,  be  contented:  you  wrong 
joiirself  too  much. 

F01  d  True,  master  Page.— Up.  gentlemen ;  yon  shall 
see  sport  anon  :  follow  me.  pentienun.  \Fxit. 

Fr^a.  This  is  firy  fanta.^ilcal  humours  and  JeskiusicH. 

Ca'vs.  By  gar,  'tis  no  dc  fiudiiou  of  France :  it  hi  not 
Jealous  in  Fmuev. 

rage.  Nay,  follow  h-m,  gentlemen;  se€  the  Issue  of 
his  sci:rch.  [Fxnnit  Evanb,  Pa«b,  and  Caius*. 

Mrs  I'affT.  Is  there  not  a  double  excellency  in  this? 

Mrs  Firrd.  I  know  not  which  pleases  me  betttr,  Uiat 
my  hubhund  is  d<  eeivcd.  or  S'.r  ilohn. 

Mrs  I'atje.  "What  a  diking  was  he  in,  when  your 
huslinud  a.skcd  who  was  tn  the  basket! 

Mrs  Ford.  I  am  half  alraid  ho  will  have  need  of 
wa.shing;  so  tJirowing  him  into  the  water  v>ill  do  him  a 
ben'fit. 

Mrs  Paa^.  Hnng  him,  dishonest  rascal  I  I  woiUd  all 
of  the  s:im<-  stniiu  were  in  tlie  same  distrcs.-*. 

Mrs  Ford.  I  think  my  ht'.sland  hath  some  special 
suspicldn  of  F:i!>tair's  being  here  ;  for  I  never  saw  him 
so  f.rOfi>  in  Ikn  ji  alousy  till  now. 

Mr.-i  Pace.  I  will  Uy  a  lOot  to  try  that:  and  we  will 
yet  have  more  tricks  v.'itJi  FalstafT:  his  dissolute  disease 
wi'l  srarre  ob<  y  th's  niedien''. 

Mvf  Fvrd.  .^hall  we  scud  that  foolish  carr'on,  mistress 
QuiiKly.  tohm,  and  excii.st- hs  throwing  Into  tlicw  at.  r; 
and  'rive  h'm  another  hoj)e,  to  1m  tray  him  to  another 
punishmrnl/ 

Mrs  I'oiie.  We'll  do  it :  h't  him  be  sent  for  to-morrow 
eight  a'c.-ov'k,  to  have  amemls. 

J?e-entr.r  For.n.  Pack.  CAir.s,  and  S'r  Hroir  Evans. 

Ford.  I  cannot  f.nd  h'm  :  may  be  the  kuavu  bragged 
of  that  he  could  not  conij^ss. 

Mrs  Page.  Heanl  you  that? 

Mrs  Fvrd.  Ay,  ay,'pcace:— You  use  me  well,  mostor 
For<l,  do  you? 

F<,rC.  Ay,  I  do  t6,  I 


Mrs  Ford.    Ueaven   make   you   better   thao 
thoughts. 

Ford.  Amen. 

Mrs  Page.  You  do  yourself  mighty  wrong,  m; 
Ford. 

Ford.  Ay.  ay ;  I  must  bear  it 

Fra.  If  there  be  any  pody  in  the  house,  and  \t 
chambers,  and  in  the  cofTers.  and  in  the  presses,  he. 
fon;ive  my  s'.ns  at  the  day  of  judgment  I 

Ca'ns.  By  gar,  nor  I  too ;  derc  is  no  bodies. 

l*age.  Fie,  fie,  mast<r  Ford!  are  vou  not  aahsi 
What  spirit,  what  devil  Fuggest<^  this  imaginAtlon 
would  not  have  your  distemper  in  this  kind,  foi 
wealth  of  Windsor  Castle. 

Ford.  'Tis  my  fault,  master  Page :  I  suffer  for  It 

Fra.  You  suffer  for  a  i-ad  conscience :  your  wi 
a.s  houest  a  'omans  as  I  will  desires  among  fire  t 
sanil.  and  five  hundred  too. 

Ca'vs.  By  gar.  1  see  'tis  an  honest  woman. 

Ford.  Well ;— I  promised  you  a  dinner : — Come,  c 
walk  in  tlie  jwirk :  I  pray  you,  pardon  me  :  1  will  1 
after  make  known  to  you  why  I  have  done  this.— G 
wife; — come,  mistress  Page;  I  pray  you  i>ardon 
pmy  h'.ariily.  panlon  me. 

J 'age.  Let's  go  in,  gentlemen;  but  trust  me.  ' 
mock  him.  I  do  invit'?  you  to-morrow  morning  t< 
house  to  bnakfast;  after,  we'll  a-blrding  togctln 
have  a  fine  hawk  for  the  bush  ;  shall  it  be  so? 

Ford,  .\nytliing. 

Fra.  If  there  is  one,  I  shall  make  two  in  the  « 
pany. 

C'a.'ita.  If  there  be  one  or  two,  I  shall  make-ade  1 

Fva.  In  your  teeth :  for  shame. 

Fiird.  Pray  you  go.  master  l»j»ge. 

Fva.  I  pray  yon  now,  remembrance  to-morrow  01 
lousy  knave,  mine  host. 

('a  us.  Dat  is  good ;  by  gar,  vit  all  my  heart. 

Fva.  A  lousy  knave ;  to  have  his  gibes  aofl 
mockeries.  [t'jt 

BcEN'c  IV.— -4  Eoom  in  Page's  Tloust. 
Enter  Fkxtok  ami  Mistress  Anne  Paob. 

Fent.  I  see  I  cannot  get  thy  father's  love; 
Therefore,  no  more  turn  me  to  him,  sweet  Nan. 

jinnf..  Ala>I  how  then? 

Fent.  Why.  tlnui  must  be  thyself. 
He  doth  object  I  am  too  great  of  birth  ; 
And  that  my  htate  being  gall'd  with  my  expraie^ 
I  seek  to  heal  it  only  by  his  wealth  : 

Besides  these,  other  ba'rs  he  lays  before  me, 

My  rots  i<ast  niy  wild  socleti»'s  ; 
And  tedls  nie,  't!s  a  thing  impossible 
I  sliould  love  thee,  but  as  a  j-roperty. 

A  nne.  May  be  he  tells  you  tnie. 

Frnt.  No,  heaven  to  .speed  me  in  my  time  to  cot 
Albeit  I  will  confess,  thy  father's  wealth 
Was  the  first  motive  that  I  woo'd  thee.  Anne : 
Yet,  wooing  thee,  I  found  thee  of  more  value 
Tluin  bti>mps  in  )zold,  or  sums  in  scaled  bags; 
And  'tis  the  very  riches  of  Uiyself 
That  now  I  aim  at. 

Anne.  («« iitlt-  mast«»r  Fenton. 
Yi't  sock  my  father".-.  lo\e:  still  seek  it  Sir: 
If  opportunity  and  humble.st  suit 
Cannot  ultuiu  it  why  then, — Hark  you  hither. 

I'ihfn  cfinTerseai 

Enter  f nAi.Low,  Slender,  and  Mrs  QiicaLT. 

Shal.  Break  their  tsilk.  mistrc>s  Quickly ;  my  kin:' 
shall  .«peak  rorh^m^elf. 

yini.  I'll  make  a  shaft  or  a  Iwlt  on't:  slid,  'tis 
venturiuv. 

JS^hal.  iiii  not  dismayed. 

tV/cT).  No,  she  shall  not  dismay  me:  I  care  nol 
that.— but  that  I  am  afeard. 

(juick:  Hark  ye ;  master  Slender  would  >q>eak  a  \ 
with  you. 

Anne.  I  come  to  him.— Tliis  !s  my  father's  choic 
0,  what  a  wor'.d  of  vile,  ill-fa\our'd  Vaults 
Looks  hamirome*  in  three  hundred  pouutU  a  year! 

[.4- 

Qu'.cl'.  And  how  docs  good  master  Fenton?  ] 
you.  a  word  with  you. 

*SAa/.  She's  com  in},-;  to  her,  coz.  O  boy,  thou  h 
a  fat  her! 

SIrn.  I  had  a  father,  mistress  Anne ;— my  uncle 
tell  you  good  Jests  of  him :— Pray  \ou,  uncle,  tell 
tress  Anne  the  Jeift,  how  my  father  Etolc  two  gccsc 
of  a  pen.  goo<I  uncle. 

Ishal,  Mistress  Anne,  my  cousin  loves  yon. 
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Sitn.  At,  thftt  I  do ;  as  well  ai  I  love  any  woman  in 
(Houcejrtffihire. 
i^kaf.  lie  will  malnbiin  yon  like  a  e'litlowoman. 
8fH.  Ay.  thut  1  will.  cJiuc  cui  uiid  luu-'-tall^  uiiiUr 

I      ^kai.  JIl*  wdl  mak«  you  n  Lundu-d  and  fifty  pound:* 

Jointarc. 
i      Jnne.  Ooo'l  mn^d.-r  ShaHnw.  let  h:in  woo  for  liim.^Mf. 

Ska'.  Marry,  1  thank  you  for  it:  I  ilmiik  you  for  that 
I  gocl  comfort.'    Pho  full!«  jihi,  coz:  J  "11  kave  you. 

Annf.  Now,  nwt-'r  SlrndtT, 

8len.  Xnw,  ftnul  m'Mrv*  Audc. 

Anne,  What  is  your  will? 
I      Sim.  Mv  wiii?'o.rs  lioartlin;rs,  tliafrt  a  protly  jr^t, 
■   iD'let^l!    f  ni.''er  niuili- my  will  vrl,  I  ihiinU  Iu-av<  u  :  I 
;  am  uut  such  a  siokly  in a'tnr.-.  i  *i'i\ v  h- av.-ii  pri's:*. 

Annt.  I  mc:iu,  ma^U-r  .SUudvr,  wLuit  wuuld  you  with 
!  mr* 

S^^'ji.  Truly,  for  miii'?  own  ]»art.  I   would  llttl-  or 

!  noi'iinijr  witli'  yon.     y«Mir  J.iIIut.  inul  my  nuch:.  liav«.' 

iiud«  imi't'ou-i^:   if  it  li-.*  my  hirk.   s" :   if  not  hnpiiy 

BiHti  Iw  hw  dol'*:     TIpv  r.i'ii  t -11  )0'.»  huw  things  fru", 

I   bi-tl<-r  tliao  I  can:  youuiuy  a^ik  your  faiiivr;  here  he 

I    CbOxKi. 

\  Kntt'r  P.ir.n  nntl  Mrf  Vmu'.. 

.       Poifc.    Now.  inattcr  r^lciid-.-r :— Lo\c  liim,  dAU[;hU.r 
Ann.'.— 
Why,  Ihvw  iv.rxl  wliat  (lo*-*  mristiT  F,'nti'n  lur-? 
I    Toa  «r»n:z  iei^^.  S  r.  tiiu.-«  >till  t(»  li:tuiit  my  lica.->t;: 
i   I  t'jld  yt»j.  >.r.  i:iy  d»;ijl.l-  r  ik  di-'^m-'iitl  of. 
t'rrU.   N.iy,  iu;;.-.i.  r  I'.-iv'e.  lt».' nut  ,in]ali»  nt. 
Mrs  I'aj/c.    iiuod  uuu-ticr  lYiiiou,  cuiuc  nul  to  my 
ehilil. 
J*fiSt*.  ?he  I*  no  m:itc'h  for  you. 
»#»f.  Sir.  will  vo!i  h'.ariut? 
PoiJ^.  No,  jrnoil  nn'*t«:r  F<'nton. 
Conl^  um.-t-r  Shu!!nw  ;  c omt*.  si>u  Sl'^n'lcr ;  in  : — 
Knovoii;  my  mind.  yo>i  urniijr  mc.  Ki:i-t.r  Km  inn. 

'E.r'nid  Vki-.h.  i^ii.vLi.ow,  nud  M.KNnrn. 
Qh'-^:  S].>rnk"to  ii-.i^tr-.S'  1'u::<*. 

f>.if*.    <Joo  1    mi>.iv."H    r.i;:.-.    tfr  IIkjI   I   l«>v.r    vmir 
In  .-ufh  a  riplitvon"  ri*!::"'!!!  u-  J  i!<i,  [.j;iii .  a.r 

pi-rforco.  a'.'rrn.'l  .nil  i;ii'  ik-.  v<  lni.'v.-*.  uii'l  mntiii!>r-<, 
]  ^^■.^^t  vtvance  llif  coU.iir.-  of  my  In',  it. 
AaiI  n«t  r-^t T'r :  h  t  m  t  liJiv:  yrmV  L't">  I-will. 
.,1m«*.  Oooil  njt>t!»'-r  <1«  no'i  marry  m  •  In  ynii-l'  rnnl. 
!       iln  I'it.ir.    I  nifan  it  not;  I  .-i;i  h  yii:i  a'h.  it  r  li  i-" 
^■'.-i:'..   'Miat'.H  my  ma-t:  r.  nnirl  r  do.ior.  ',l;in.l. 

-rln/nr.   Abi:».  I  h;id  rit'ur  !•.,'  s-t  ijuivk  i'  the  t-Mrtli, 
An>l  lowl'il  to  dfiitli  w.fi  t.jniiif. 

Ml-*  I'lidf.  l.omi;  tni'iMv  not  yo-ir-'  If.— (-ool  i:i:'>ti  r 
I  V.  ill  ii-it  ii-  J  our  fri^inl  nor  i-nviny  :  [  i\  jiion, 

ify  iLwjht-rSftill  I  <iii:"-t:t»u  Imw  >'»■■•  1»>-..*  you. 
I    Au  I  as  I  tiud  hi.-r,  .'U  am  I  :itrirt<-il ; 

T;ii  then   f:ir«iiif-ll.  Sir:— Slif  mii>t  iif-riN  j.'o  In  : 
IItrf:itlHrv.dn> 


was  sheivy  and  Khnllow:  a  d«>ath  that  I  alihor:  for  the 
f^Ht'T  !iw''lls  a  man :  and  what  a  tbintr  should  I  liave 
ln->.n  nlit-n  I  had  hv-.n  Kwdled!  I  Khould  luivc  been  a 
uooutain  of  muunuy. 

lifentff  lI.iliDni.pH.  with  the  Wint. 

Jinrtl  11.  ro*;!i  mi-tn-s!'  IJulrKly.  S'.r.  to  wpcak  wltliyou. 

/'<('.  Cdini',  hi  m<;  pour  In  Mim-.*  tci'k  to  the  Thamrs 
wat:r;  for  niy  l»-lly'd  ns  roUl  as  if  I  hml  swallowed 
snott-lMilis  for  pi  Us  to  oool  the  rcin.s.    Cull  hvr  iu. 

Lard.  Come  iu,  woman. 

KnUr  Mn  QnrKLT. 
QH>r\-.  Tlv  yo:ir  l-avc;  I  cry  you  mercy;  Rive  your 

wor-liip  j-ijoil-niorriiw. 

/'.«'.  Tik.anay  tlii-o  chaliixb:  |:o  bruw  me  a  jjottle 
of  KM  k  l.n-lv. 

li.\i>l.  W.ih  r.L'j.-s.  .<iir? 

/■Vf'.  Slmplo  iif  it.-lf;  I'll  no  pulk't-sperm  in  my 
l.-r- Mjij"'.  ■  A.> 7  II'Ri'-!     Ihiwni»w? 

<^'i(w.  M;irrv.  .*».>.  l"ci«ni  •  l«  vour  worship  from  ml»- 
tr  -  Itii-.I. 

i  'i'.  M.s:r'.-s  I'linl.'  1  have  li:><!  fnnl  tnnn;rh  :  I  waa 
tl.'"-.vii  in  o  ili  -  '.lid:  I  h:iv.-  iiiy  h.  Ily  full  of  fonl. 

t^ni  il..  Al:'s  til'-  il.;y:  ; I  hV:iit.  that  wh.s  not  hvr 

fiuii  :  sh>  DOS  ru  i:il.i-  on  with  h-  rmon  ;  thr\v  m.stouk 
111    r  1  r  ■iLi'ij. 

tri.  r-i)  ilii]  I  m'ni',  tt#  !»u: 
pn'Hi  N. . 

i^it;r\:   W-.U.    sh..-   1  .T.l' n» - 
III  \o  :r  li'  art  to  .«.  e  il. 


11-. 


h    an„'rv.     {  /■,>*  tint  J/;-.*  I'ASK  Hih(  .\N.VK.    I    t;,,,,  • 
/Vrtt,  larcwiU.  j.'*nt;o  ni'Htr!  s- :  r:jr::\M  II.  .N.-ii.  *  y.  !;.   x,, 


1  upon  a  foolish  woman's 

for  il.  that  it  would 
■  hll^bIlnd  j.o.'«  th'.s 
i:ji»r;i:ii;;  ii-l>  V'l.iiv  :  s'u  li:  .■^ir■■s  >ou  onci*  moro  to 
t-oiii<>iu  h-.r  litwvn  ;  i'.'l.l  ::miI  ipu'.'.  I  mu>l  csirry 
111  r  \Mird  i|uii.Ll\  :  >h<.'ll  ui.ii.v,  yuu  am'.n<l!s  I  war- 
r.ui'  \t,ii. 

i,:>.  \ril.  I  v.;n  visit  h-.r:  t-n  h'TMi;  and  hid  hvr 
tM:i'\  Miiut  :i  m.-ii  :x :  !•  t  lior  i-i>ij»id(.-r  hi.-t  frullty,  and 
l;n  11  iuk'i-  v'  iiiv  111  rit. 

V"  -v.   I  Aviili  !l  h-r. 

/../.  Do  -o.     U..'.\i-.  u  n'nr-  and  ti-n,  Kay''st  thou? 

(^>'  -A.   i:-.  h*  .Mill  11.11".  S.r. 

/■..'    VV.ii.  l)-;  <■!!  ■ :  1  nlll  im»:  m's.s  h'.r. 

(/•'■'..    I'  :i.-c  !».■  w-ili  yon.  S.r.  \KxIt. 

/  '■  i  111  11'..  l  1  11  ;!r  ii"i  d:  ini.-.tir  l'n«ok ;  h«-  .snt 
i;i  '.  •■■  !  lo  .-:.:y  \\.\'.i  u  :  I  i:l;i  hi.-i  ui«»nvy  \»i.'ll.  O,  htru 
he  1  mJ-  .N. 

f'.'.'.i-  rnr.o. 

l'i;;l.   !■'=  -•.•«  yoti.  S  r.' 

/r  .'.  N.c.v.  in:i.-»t.  r  lini'^y  \o'.i  oonii-  t"  know  what 
In  !i  pi.  .  «ll>.  m.'ii  Jill  aii'l  Viiid's  wifi-i 

I  •III.  Timi   iri'l'.<l.  ."  r  .Inl  u.  .s  my  luniii'-S'*. 

/'.■/.  M;i.^('r  !'ri><<;,.  I  will  u<>t  liv'to  \oa;  I  was  ut 
h-  I  •I'.-'.i  •  111'-  hour  .•«;  ■■  Mipo.!:!  d  niv. 

t..nl.   .Nii'l  l.i.w  -pill  \...i.  »^  r; 

/■  ■/.    V.  rv  il;-;.i\  .!ir.  ijiy.  m.i»i:.r  r.nrok. 

/■(./.'.   How  -II.  T^.i-:     iJi-l  .-hv  i!!;iii..»'  her  di'tomiinu- 


ni:Ht.  r  r.n«ok  :  hut  thi*  ]»-.ak;nj,'  rnrnuto, 
li>  r  *■  !>'  ■ii'l.  m.(-:  r  lironk.  ilwdKii-.'  in  a  rtintiniial 
i.i-ini  I'l  j- 1  !"iiv  (Kin  .»  i»i-  in  Ih..-  inM;in»  ot  oarcn- 
I  'iiiiii  r,  i.u-  r  ^^<•  liM'l  I  iii>>i;ii  (I.  k  -Ni  il.  prii;<  .t>  <1.  iinti, 
ii.-s  .1  1  <  r  •.  -j  ■»'.>•  til.-  prolo-'n.-  iif  our  nmi-.-ily :  ami  at 
hl.x  II  >  i>  u  r.ii>o;f-  oi  lii.-<  viuiiji-ii  oii.-«.  th!th(.f]>rovokcd 
:iii<l  -ii-Nii.'.-.u.  <i  »•>  I.  -  «1  -l  ii:p  r.  Mol,  fonooth,  to  starch 
lii.'«  I  o'l  ■•  Jiif  I:  s  »  !f.  ■.-  [i«\-  . 

J'l.i'l.   \\h:'.\  v-'nl-  \('M  wvn-  thir? 

r  I.   \M.  =  i."  1  w.i-  V-  r-. 

J  ,>iiL  Ai;-.l  dill  hi'  .-.;T..'h  for  vou.  anil  could  not  find 


•li:ill  h  .r.  ,\.s  j'onil  hii-k  \io;'.hl  have  it, 
i.ii.  T  --  I*-:  ■ ;  L'i\''.;i:;-ll:jr"nrt-or  Konl'i* 
1.'  i.>  hi"  iivui'  «)ii.  Mini  roPiV  wife's  dii*- 
I  rMt!\'.  }.-ii  lar  into  a  lHii:k-Ui.Ekrl. 


^.'i;ct-  This  !!■  ii'v  "loinfr  no'v  . —  Na>.  ^ai^l  I.  vill  y 

ea«t  uway  yo^ir  r)i  hi  oii  n  i<H>l.  and  a  pln>i(:.:iii  1     honk 

vn  Diasi.'rFi-nton  :— ihi-  i.*  my  do  n-,-.    '  l 

Ff.it.  I  t'j.-t';'-.  tlu'i-:  jiiJ'l  1  pr.iv  t:i»'P  on<-"  to-nri-ht       I 
Gi\i;  u»y  >»-.-'jt  Nan  thi.*  rinj.',     Tur.-n'!*  li»r  tiiv  p*  in.     I 

l/.v.v.  ! 

Quf'dk.  Now  ht:av'-n  ^rnd  th**'.-  j.-r»ol  fortun*'!     A  kind  : 
hi:art  hv  haih:  a  uom^m  Hould  run  tl-i-oiiL'h  fif-  an<l 
Wiit::r  for  tiUfh  a  k;n<l  luart.     Hut  yi  i.   1  wo-dd  my  I 
na«tir  hud  mi»-lr-.-'-  Aiiuir;  or  I  vouM  ni:;.-ti  r  ."'^I-uih.'r  | 
hul  hrr:  or,  in  !<oiith.  I  uouM  ma.-t'T  Ki.iitou  Imd  h>  r:  | 
I  vdi  do  what  1  cau  for  th^-in  all  ihr'-.- :  I'M-  .o  1  h:i\'.' 
]Tr'mi>'-<l,  and  I'll  h-;  :i?i  {.''hi  I  a-  my  vfir-l;  hiji  i-pni- 
uutIt  (or  nia-t'-r  F>.n:i>Ti.      Wnl,    I    inu  i  o;  Mioti-  r  I 
cr.-aod  to  S  r  John  rVil^tan*  tixim  my   Iao  niirlt'>--''i-' ; 
vli^t  a  bcoat  am  I  to  bkick  it .'  [Lxii. 

Si:L^L  Y.—A  L'jum  !n  the  (Jart:  r  Inu. 
h'n!'-r  F.ii^^t.\kf  and  Baudoii:!. 
/"a'.  D^inlolph.  L  say,— 
hird.   II  r.'.  ?<:r. 

F:f.  <^>  f-  t:.-!i  i'.\':  a  iiK-.rt  nf  ;:u'k  ;  put  a  toaft  in't. 
[Ej:  :  lUr.f  J  llwr  I  liv.d  to  Jm.-  .wi-.i  .1  in  a  Ini-:- 1, 
likr  a  hllTniV  of  hlltclo  r-  o  V:.!  ;  ;;>!  I  to  li     tjinv.  n    iiitii 

Mr  Tiium.-.'?     W'il ;  if  I  h-  ^-  r\.il  --.t'h  :.i:  '!i-  i  tiM  iv. 

I'llhaifmy  hr.i'n<  ti'i  n<>'il..ii:n>iii'.  r    1  ;  lll.■•^•  tlii  ni 

U>a  do;.' for  a  n-w-yar  •■  V'ft      Tli-  ro;;ii' •  ■;.■;]. i.-.|  nu' 

intu  t'lC'  rivvr  w-lh  a.4  Litli-  ronior-o  n    lii'-y  imuid  li:iv*.> 

dnia&«.'<l  o  hltoii"*  blind  pnpplcx,  1111- ^n'l' tli"  l.it-r: 

hiid  you  may  know,  by  my  si/.i-,  that  I  li;i\i-akind  of  |   f.  ar.  h --t  t!i"    luii.U:''  Iri-iM'  wotild  ha\i:  s.'ar«"hrd  It; 

alAi.-t'itr  in  Mnklup :  if  the  lioiU)m  wi.-r«:  as  dt.'.r*]!  n>  Ik-H,  ,   Iml  fiiti-,  onlaiirn..'  In-    .in-uld  l>o  a  cuckold,  held  his 

I  kJiould  clown.     I  had  huvn  (Irown'.sl,  hut  that  th.>  shore  I  hand,     ^\l■ll ;  on  iti-ni  hi.>  for  a  search,  and  away  went 


/■..'  ^i.u 
i'-ni---  ill  I'l 
..Pl  nn.  'i ;  :. 

tr:.«-l  I'll.   Ill 

/....;.  A  ] 
h',-!.  i;.  t 

with  I'i'ul  \ 
f.r  .-.v,-  M-  ;.' 
run.,  l  I 
I..:-  ii>l.<i  h.- 


I.I  ■  III, 


l-.ul:- 


I'.U'l 


■.[:iTlii. 


t :   i-:imni;>d  mc  In 

liidl  .-iii.-kiii'.'s.  and 

i';.    til  IV   wa.s  tlor 

.siu.-Il     that    ever 


1.1. 


\V     Tl 

Kill'..- 
lo  i-.\-\ 
km:  I 
hniv- 
or  iw  :;•;• 


hmr  l:>y  \  "u  fv  i-  if 
. .  ;  I  a  :i:i  I  h.j'.r"  iiia.-l  r  I'.rook.  what  T  liave 
1  r  II.'  r.i  .  ■■.111.  ri  i»  I  .  :1  li-r  your  \:i.nv\. 
I  ■  u  jn-il  .11  tl.i-  I..  ..■  '  a  toiijiU'  of  Kt«rd*s 
r  !.  u-:..  n.r-  »:ill:  li  .".ti:  l-y  ili-T  mi.'Jtr.ss, 
I-  1;  li:*  !'•  I'l  ■  iif  '"Ui  CiO.h-.s  to  itiitchet 
mo'  111  ii'i  la'  r  oi.ii  lidi  r~  :  m-.-t  tho  jraluus 
r  iii.i-v-  r  ill  til--  ui>.-r:  v.  Im  aski-il  them  unco 
il:<v  ii.-ni  ill  til.  r  )>:i-k'i:  I  (jwiki.il  tor 
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I  for  foul  clothes.  But  mark  the  sequel,  master  Brook : 
I  BuGTercd  the  ]>anfr!*  of  three  several  deaths :  first,  an 
intolerable  friglit,  to  be  detected  with  a  Jealous  rotten 
bell-wether :  next,  to  be  compassed,  like  a  good  btlbo,  in 
the  circumference  of  a  peck,  hilt  to  point,  heel  to  head : 
and  then,  to  be  stopped  in,  like  a  strong  distillation, 
with  stinking  clothe^s  that  fretted  in  their  own  grease : 
think  uf  that, — a  man  of  my  kidney, — think  of  that; 
thnt  am  as  subject  to  heat  as  buttor;  a  man  of  con- 
tlniuil  dissolution  and  thaw ;  it  was  a  miracle  to  'scape 
HulTocation.  And  in  the  height  of  this  bath,  when  I 
was  more  than  half  stewed  in  grease,  like  a  Dutch  dish, 
to  be  thrown  into  the  Thames,  and  cooled,  glowing  hot, 
in  that  surge,  like  a  horse-shoe ;  think  of  that ;— hissini; 
hot,— think  of  that,  roaster  Brook. 

Fcrd,  In  good  sadness,  Sir,  I  am  sorry  that  for  my 
sake  you  have  sufl'ercd  all  this.  My  suit  then  is 
desperate ;  you'll  undertake  her  no  more? 

I>al.  Master  Brook,  I  will  be  thrown  into  JRtna,  as  I 
have  been  into  Thames,  ere  I  will  leave  her  thus. 
Her  husband  is  this  morning  gone  a-birdin.«; :  I  have 
received  from  her  another  emiMissy  of  meeting;  'twixt 
eight  and  nine  is  the  hour,  roaster  Brook. 

Fitrd.  'Tis  past  eight  already.  »Sir. 

Fai.  Is  it  ?  I  will  then  address  me  to  my  appoint- 
ment. Come  to  me  ut  your  convenient  U'isure,  and 
you  shall  know  how  I  si)ficd  ;  and  the  conclusion  shall 
be  crowned  with  your  cigoying  her:  adieu.  You  shall 
have  her,  master  Brook;  master  Brook,  you  shall 
cuckold  Ford.  [F.xit. 

Ford.  Uum!  ha  I  is  this  a  vision?  is  this  a  dream? 
do  I  sleep  ?  Master  Ford,  awake ;  awiike,  master  Ford ; 
there's  a  hole  made  in  your  best  co.it,  master  Fonl. 
This  'tis  to  be  married  I  this  'tis  to  liave  linen,  and 
buck-baskets !  Well,  I  will  i)roclaim  myself  what  I  am : 
I  will  now  take  the  lecher;  he  is  at  my  house:  he 
cannot  'scape  me ;  'tis  impossible  he  should ;  he  cannot 
creep  into  a  halfpenny  purse,  nor  into  u  pepper-box : 
but,  lest  the  devil  that  guides  him  should  aid  him,  I 
will  search  impo.ssible  places.  Though  what  I  am  I 
cannot  avoid,  yet  to  )>e  what  I  would  not  shall  not 
make  me  tame :  if  I  have  horns  to  make  one  nuid,  let 
the  proverb  go  with  me,  I  'U  be  horn  mad.  [Exit. 


ACT  IV. 
Scene  \.-~The  Street. 
Enter  Mrs  Pagr,  Mrs  Quickly,  and  William. 
Jlfr«  Page.  Is  he  at  master  Ford's  already,  think'st 
thou? 

Quick.  Sure  he  is  by  this ;  or  will  be  presently :  but 
truly,  he  is  very  courageous  mad.  about  his  throwing  into 
the  water.  M  istress  Ford  desires  you  to  come  suddenly. 
Mrs  Page.  I'll  l>e  with  her  by  and  by ;  I'll  but  bring 
my  young  man  here  to  school.  Look,  where  his  master 
comes ;  'thi  a  playing-day,  I  see. 

Enter  Sir  Ilron  Evaks. 
IIow  now,  Sir  Hugh !  no  school  to-day? 

Eva.  No ;  master  Slender  in  let  the  boys  leave  to  play. 

^I'c^-.  Blcjising  of  his  heart .' 

Mrs  Page.  Sir  Hugh,  my  husband  says,  my  son 
profits  notliing  in  the  world  at  his  l>ook ;  I  pray  you, 
ask  him  some  questions  in  his  accidence. 

Etu.  Come  hither,  William;  hold  up  your  head; 
come. 

Mrs  Page.  Come  on,  sirrah  ;  hold  up  yoiu:  head ;  an- 
swer your  master,  l>e  not  at  mid. 

EvcL  William,  how  many  numl)crs  is  in  nouns? 

Will.  Two. 

Quick.  Truly,  I  thou^rht  there  hiid  been  one  nimibcr 
more ;  becaUAC  they  siiy,  od's  nouns. 

Era.  rcae«f  your  tuttliugs.     What  is /a»r,  William? 

Will.  Pulrher. 

Quick.  Poulcats!  there  arc  fairer  tilings  tluin  poul- 
cats,  sure. 

Eoa.  You  are  a  very  BimY»licity 'oman;  I  pray  you, 
peace.     Wbat  is  lapis,  William  ? 

WUl.  A  stone. 

Eva.  And  what  is  a  atone,  William? 

}VUl.  Aprbble. 

Eva.  No,  it  is  lapis:  I  prayyot  remember  in  your 
prain. 

WiU.  Lapis. 

Eva.  That  is  a  good  William.  What  is  he,  William, 
tlmt  does  li^nd  articles? 

H'l//.  Articles  are  Ijorrowed  of  the  pronoun ;  and  \>c 
tliUH  dccliuod,  Singulariter,  numinativo,  hie,  hacj  hoc 


Effa.  JVominativo,  hig,  hag,  hog  /—pray  you, 
genitivo,  hujus:  well,  what  is  your  accusative  aue  f 

}\'Hl.  Acrusatiro,  hinc. 

Eva.  I  pray  you,  have  your  remembrance,  child; 
accusativo,  hung,  hang,  hog. 

Quick.  Hang  hog  is  Latin  for  bacon.  T  warrant  you. 

Eva.  Leave  your  iirabbles,  'ouiau.  What  ia  tlio  foca- 
tlve  case,  William? 

WiU.  0—vocatii'O,  O. 

Eva.  Remember.  William ;  focative  is,  caret 

Quick.  And  tbat'.s  a  good  root. 

Eva.  'Oman,  forbear. 

Mrs  Pagr.  Peace. 

Eva.  What  is  your  genitive  casejiiural,  William? 

Will.  Oenitivecasef 

Eva.  Ay. 

Will.  Genitive,— horum,  hanim.  hornm. 

Quick.  Vengeance  of  Jenny's  case!  Ho  on  her  I — 
never  name  her.  child,  if  she  be  a  whore. 

Eva.  For  shame,  'omnn. 

Quick.  You  do  ill  to  teach  the  child  such  wonis :  ho 
teaches  him  to  Iiick  and  to  hack,  which  they'll  do  liit 
enough  of  themselves ;  and  to  call  horum : — Fie  upon 
you  I 

Eva.  'Oman,  art  thou  lunatics?  hast  thou  no  under- 
standings for  thy  cases.  an<i  the  numbers  of  the  gender*  ? 
Thou  art  as  fool  (*h  Christian  creatures  as  I  would  desires. 

Mrs  Page.  Pr'ythee  hold  thy  i)eace. 

Eva.  Show  me  now,  William,  some  declensIODS  of 
your  pronouns. 

Will.  Forsooth,  I  have  forgot 

Eva.  It  is  ki,  ka,  atd  :  if  you  forget  your  kies,  your 
kas,  and  your  cods,  you  must  be  precches.  Go  your 
ways,  and  play.  go. 

}frs  Page.  Iluisubetterschohirthanlthotighthewfti. 

Eva.  He  is  agood.si'ragmemory.  Farewell,  mistress 
Page. 

Mrs  Page.  Adiou,  good  Sir  Hugh.  [Exit  Sir  Hrcn.] 
Get  you  home,  boy. — Come,  we  suiy  too  long.    [Exeunt. 

ScENii  IT.— -1  Hnom  in  Ford's  House. 
Enter  Fai^stakf  and!  Mrs  Foed. 

Fal.  Mistress  Fonl,  your  sorrow  hath  eaten  up  my 
sufferance:  1  s<.'e,  you  are  obsequious  in  your  love,  and 
1  {irofeKS  requital  tu  a  hair's  breadth ;  not  only.  mistruMi 
Ford,  in  the  him]»Ie  oilicc  of  love,  but  in  ail  the  ac- 
coutrement, cuni))lr-nient,  and  ceremony  of  it.  But 
are  you  sure  of  your  hu^l>and  now  ? 

^lrs  Fitrd.  He's  a-blnling.  sweet  Sir  John. 

Mrs  Page.  [Within.]  What  hoa,  gossip  Ford  I  what 
hoal 

Mrs  Ford.  Step  into  the  cliamber.  Sir  John. 

[Exit  FALSTAPr. 

Enter  Mrs  Page. 

Mrs  Page.  How  now,  sweellieart!  who's  at  homo 
besides  yourself? 

Mrs  Ford.  Why,  none  but  mine  own  people. 

Mrs  J 'a (jr.  Indeeil? 

Mrs  Ft-rd.  No,  certainly; — speak  louder.  [Aside. 

Mrs  Page.  Truly,  I  am  so  glud  you  have  nobody  here. 

Mrs  Ford.  Vi\\yt  , 

Mrs  Page.  Why,  woman,  yoiu*  husband  is  in  his  old 
lunes  again :  he  so  takes  on  yonder  with  my  husband! 
so  rails  against  all  married  mankind ;  so  curses  all 
Eve's  daughters,  of  what  complexion  soever ;  and  so 
buffets  himself  on  the  forehead,  crying,  "l*cer  out, 
I»eer  out !"  that  any  madness,  I  ever  yet  beheld,  seemed 
but  tiinienesi.s,  civility,  and  patience,  to  this  his  distem- 
per he  is  in  now  :  I  aiu  glad  the  fat  knight  is  not  here. 

Mrs  Ford.  Why,  does  he  talk  of  him? 

Mrs  Pagf.  Of  none  but  him  ;  and  .swears he  was  car- 
ried out.  the  hist  time  he  searched  for  him,  in  a  Irnsket : 
pr<)te»t.s  to  my  husbiiiid  he  is  now  here  ;  and  hath  drawn 
liini  and  the  rest  of  their  company  from  their  sport,  to 
make  another  exi)eriment  of  his  suspicion :  but  I  am 
gla<l  the  knight  is  not  here;  now  he  shall  see  his  own 
foolery. 

Mrs  Ford.  How  near  is  he,  mistress  Page? 

Mrs  Page.  Hard  by  ;  at  street  end ;  he  will  bo  here 
anon. 

Mrs  Ford.  I  am  undone!— the  knight  is  here. 

Mrs  Page.  Why.  then  you  are  utterly  shamed,  and 
he 's  but  a  dead  man.  What  a  woman  are  you?— A  way 
with  him.  away  with  Inni ;  better  shame  than  munler. 

Mrs  Ford.  VV'liich  way  should  he  go?  how  should  I 
bestow  him?    Shall  I  put  him  into  the  basket  again  ? 

Ee-oitcr  Falstafp. 
Fal.  No,  I  'II  come  no  more  i'  the  basket :  may  I  not 
go  out  ere  he  come  ? 
Mrs  Page.  Alas,  throe  of  master  Ford's  brotliers 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


8C£NXnL] 


THE  MERRY  WIVES  OF  WINDSOR. 


41 


wntch  the  4oor  with  jiiiitols.  titat  nono  shall  isnio  out ; 
ntlicm'itc  Tou  might  lilip  uway  ere  he  camu.  liut  wliut 
niak'*  jon  hi-Ti*? 

Fa!.  What  shall  I  do? — J  '11  crpcj>  up  into  the  chimney. 

Mn  Ford.  There  they  always  iLse  to  discLarigc  their 
binnuf;-{>>ces :  creep  into  the  kiln-hole. 

Fal.  Whtn?  is  it? 

Mrs  F-yid,  lie  will  swk  thpr*»,  on  my  word.  Xcitlicr 
proM,  coffer,  chi  st,  trunk,  well,  vault,  but  ho  hath  an 
ahsimet  fur  the  romomhrunco  of  t»uch  iMaccs,  and  inton 
to  them  by  his  note :  there  is  no  hiding  you  in  the 
hojikz. 

Fat.  I'll  po  ont  th«?n. 

Mrr  PoQt,  If  you  po  out  in  your  own  s'  mblancc,  you 
die.  Sir  John.     Uuks.<  you  po  out  disLitisi-d, — 

Mvs  Fcrtl.  How  mi;;iit  we  dis^'uise  him? 

Mr»  Page.  Alas  the  day.  1  know  not.  TJirre  is  no 
wnman'ii  pjwn  bifr  enough  for  him  :  othiTwis-,  hi-  niifjht 
put  OD  'A  hat.  u  mudlt-r.  and  u  kvnhicr.  nuil  >o  r.SL-:i]>e. 

/'of.  (iO^mI  liv:;rt.4,  devise  something :  any  extremity, 
rather  than  a  miitchier. 

Mr*  Ford.  ?.ly  maiil's  aunt,  the  tit  woman  of  Brent- 
fopl.  has  a  frown  alwre. 

Atr'tPaffC.  On  my  word,  it  will  serve  him;  flio'^as 
bi-^HA  bv  is:  and  thor>''s  ht-r  thrumm'd  hat,  and  hc-r 
mutllcr  to<i:  run  up,  Sir  Jolin. 

Mrs  Ford.  <io.  po.  sw»:i!t  ?lr  John :  mistre.ss  Pa^re 
ami  r  will  look  some  linen  for  your  head. 

Mrt  Paof.  (i'littk,  qu'ek  ; 'wt-Ml  come  dref-'S  you 
straight:  pi:c  on  th«;  p)wn  tin;  while.     \Ex:t  Kalstafk. 

iin  Fnrd.  1  would  niv  hu.'ilicind  would  meet  him  '.n 
thiii  i>liai»» :  hii  cannot  abide  the  old  woman  of  linnt- 
(nnl ;  he  KWcJirs  f^liu'.H  a  witeh  :  forlMide  her  my  hom«e, 
acd  hath  threatennl  to  In-at  Iut. 

JlrrPaffe.  lleaviiijruide  Mm  to  thy husl>and'R cudgel; 
and  the  d«'vil  ^ruiile  his  eudjrel  afterwunlsl 

Mra  Ford.  JJiit  is*  my  hiu^band  eorains? 

ifrt  Page.  Ay.  in  v-OfA  Kidnc^i.  is  hi- :  and  tnlkn  of 
the  lia^ket  too.'howj»o«;Vir  he  hath  Irid  intcllifrcnf'-. 

Mrs  Ftird.  We'll  try  that :  for  I  'II  «]n<oInt  my  iwn  to 
caiTT  the  Miiket  a^':iin,  to  meet  him  at  the  door  with  it, 
as  thty  tlid  la-^t  t:m';. 

Mrs Pa(t€.  Nay,  but  he'll  be  here  presently:  let's  go 
ilrcfes  him  like  the  witch  of  lireutford. 

Mrs  Ford.  I'll  firs^t  (llrvct  my  men,  what  thoy  hhull 
(]<t  iriih  the  basket.  Go  x\\\  I'll  brini;  linen  for  him 
i^Unipht.  '  [Exit. 

Urs  Prgn.  Ilanp  him,  dishone>=t  varletl  we  ciunot 
a'sas«  him  cnouirh. 

We'll  brave  a  pi-or»f,  by  that  niiich  we  will  do, 

Wivrs  may  I"*  merry,  ami  yi^t  hom  st  too: 

We  do  not  act.  that' oft. n  ji-;t  an^l  h'.ir.'Ii: 

Tus  oiti  but  true,  "Still  sWiUe  tat  all  th'j  ilraflT."  [Kxit. 

li^-rntrr  Mrs  Fonn,  vilh  two  servnnfs. 

Mrs  Ford,  do,  Sirs.,  take  the  baskr-t  a:;a;n  on  your 
»fcoulderd;  your  ma>t'*r  is  bard  at  dtjor ;  if  he  bid  you 
Sit  it  ilown.  oV y  him  :  «|U;ckly.  desi:atch.  [Lxit. 

1  >«?rr.  ComL-,  comi»,  lake  It  up. 

•J  .Vfrr.  l»r!'.y  hi-aven.  it  be  not  full  of  the  knijrht  ajrain. 

1  ^trc.  I  L«'>p'*  not ;  I  Imd  as  lief  bear  so  much  lead. 

EnUr  Fop.D,  Pace,  Shallow,  Caius,  and  Sir  Ilunii 

EVAN.^. 

Ford.  Ay,  but  if  it  prove  true,  mahti^r  Paire.  have  you 
any  way  then  to  unfmd  me  auain? — Set  down  the  Ikis- 
kcl,  Tiilain  :— Somebody  call  my  wife :— You.  youth  in  a 
)«i.<ik<it.  come  out  here  !--<),  you  ]inndrrly  ntseals! 
tlierc'ft  a  knot,  a  prinjr.  a  pack',  a  conspiracy  av'ain>t 
me:  now  s^tAll  the  devil  be  hhamod.  What!  wiff.  1 
kjt  !  come,  come  f'-rth :  l>eho]d  wliat  honest  clothes 
jo'u  send  forth  to  bhacliin?. 

J\ujc.  Why?  this  pJi-^sr-H :  Musitor  Fonl,  you  are  not 
to  iro  lon.-M?  .I'ny  longor;  you  ninstlx*  pinionetl. 

Er'j.  Why.  this  is  lunatii\s ;  this  i.s  m.id  as  a  mad  do^I 

iskai.  InJecd,  master  Ford,  this  is  nut  well;  indeed. 

Fnter  Mrs  Foed. 

F'trd.  So  say  T  tf»o,  Sir.— Com**  hither,  mistress  Fonl ; 
iEi5tr("*4  Fonl.  the  honvst  woman,  the  modest  wife,  the 
-v'.rtnou*  creatnre,  that  hath  the  jejilous  fool  to  h«.r  has- 
Uiii>l! — I  -iuspet't  without  caus«\  mistress,  do  I  ? 

Mrs  Fr.rd.  Heaven  bt;  my  witnes.s,  ydu  do,  If  you  sus- 
pf:ct  me  In  any  dishonesty. 

I'vrd.  Well  said,  brazen-face :  hold  it  out. Tonii* 

ft  .rt  h.  simih .  [ Pulls  the  doihcs  out  of  (he  basket. 

Page.  Tliis  pas5er-il 

Mrs  Ford.  Are  you  not  aj>hamcd  ?  let  the  clothes  alone. 

Fijrd.  I  shall  Cnil  you  anon. 

Eva.  "tin  unreasonable :  will  you  tako  up  your  wife's 
clothes  r    Come«w«y. 


Ford.  I'mptv  the  Ivisket.  I  sjiy. 

Mn  Ford.  Why,  man,  why, — 

Find.  .Mast-  r  Puk-p,  as  I  'am  a  m.-in,  thrre  was  one 
conveyeil  <»ut  of  my  house  ye-slinii'v  in  this  b:isket: 
why  may  not  ho  be  thi.Te  airain?  In  my  b«m'<c  1  am 
sure  he  is:  my  inti  lll«'r»i;-.'  is  tni.' :  my  JeaUtu.sy  it;  rea- 
sonable.    Pln''>k  mi"*  iMit  all  the  l:ri<n. 

Mrs  ForiL  If  you  lind  a  man  there,  he  s.hall  die  a 
flea's  death. 

i'lij;^.  Here's  I'.o  man. 

ShtV.  r.y  my  fidelity,  tiiis  is  not  well,  master  Fonl ; 
this  wronj:s  von. 

Era.  Mast'<-r  Ford,  you  must  priy.  and  not  follow  tlio 
imajrinatlons  of  >onr  own  heart:  tii'.s  i-i  jealousies. 

Ford.  \\'*'\\,  he's  not  litre  1  seek  for. 

I'agr.  No,  nor  nowhere  eN",  but  in  your  brain. 

Furd.  Hip  to  seareh  my  house  this  one  time:  If  I 
find  not  what  I  S'jek,  shew  no  colour  for  my  extremity, 
let  me  for  evert»e  yoar  Mble  si'orl  ;  let  th^m  say  o'm». 
As  Jealous  as  Ford,  that  .<>( arched  a  hoHow  walnut  for 
his  wife's  lein.m.  Satisfy  mu  once  more;  once  more 
siarrh  with  m-. 

Mrs  Ford.  AVhat  hoa,  m'-^tr.-sH  Pare!  come  you  and 
thi;  old  woman  do\>n;  my  hii.'>l>und  mil  come  into  tho 
chamber. 

F»rd.  Old  woman  !    What  oM  woman 's  th.-it? 

Mrs  Ford.  Why,  it  is  n-.y  maid's  aunt  of  Un-iitfonl. 

Ford.  A  vvit.-]i'.  a  (]U  an,  an  old  cozenlnj:  <|ueanl 
II.i\e  I  nt)tfnrbiil  her  my  Ison-^e?  She  couusof  erraml.s, 
i  do-'S  she?  We  are  sim]>Ie  men  ;  we  «Io  not  know  wliat's 
broufiht  to  yv^<  uud'-r  theirnfc'-siiui  of  fortuue-tcllin;;. 
She  work.i  by  ch:irnis.  by  >)'el!s,  by  the  figure,  and  such 
ilanb(  ry  as  this  is:  beyond  o;ir  eb-ment :  we  know  no- 

tbinjr. Come  down,  you  Milcli,  you  hag,  you:  come 

down.  T  s.iy. 

Mrs  Ford.  Nay.  pood.  >weet  bus'uind  ;— gooil  gentle- 
men, l(  t  him  not  .strike  the  old  woman. 

Entt-r  Faustaff.  in  v-onnn's  rUthrx.  hdhij  Mrs  Pa«k. 

Mrs  Pti'ii:.  Come,  mother  I'ntl.  ctune.  give  me  vour 
hand. 

Fnrd.  I'll  "j«rat"  her :— (hitof  my  iloor,  you  witehl- 
f/.V'r/ji  A/ia.]  You  x.vj.  y<»u  bai'pae'e,  you 'p"'''<'?»ti  .von 
ronyon  1  out.'  out!  I'll  conjure  you,  I'll  fortune-tell 
yon'  [tlxit  FALSTAKr. 

iVr*  7*<i£/^.  Are  roti  not  ju^hamed?  I  think  you  have 
killed  the  ]'o ir  \>i»nian. 

.Mr.<  Ford.  Nay,  he  will  do  it:— 'Tis  a  goodly  credit 
for  you. 

F>ird.  Ilanir  her,  witch  ! 

r.vd.  lly  yea  and  no.  f  thhik.  the  'oman  is  a  witeh 
inched:  I  like  nut  wli.-n  a  '<»m:tu  has  a  great  peaiil; 
I  "i-y  a  fir-at  pt  ard  uml<  r  her  mullbr. 

i'nrd.  Will  you  follow,  gentlemen?  1  iH-seoeh  you 
follow;  ««i'e  but  the  is<ue  f>r  uiy  jealousy:  if  1  cry  out 
thi's  upon  no  trail,  never  t^u^t  me  when  1  open  ava'n. 

t'off.  I^rt's  obey  his  hnni(»ur  a  little  further :  eenie, 
P'.ntl- men.  [Fj-t-nnt  1*A(;k,  Fonn.  Suam-ow.  and  V,\xuit. 

Mrs  Fii'jr.  Tni<t  nn'.  he  lM«at  him  most  pitifully. 

Mni  Ford.  Nay.  by  tlie  mass,  th;it  he«l:d  not;  he  beat 
him  mo>t  unpit-fully.  m'thonght. 

."ifrs  I'auf.  l'Jlh:iVe  the  cudirel  hallowed,  and  h.ing 
o'er  the  alt:»r;  it  halh  ihme  nnritorious  S'-rvire. 

Mrs  Ford.  What  think  you?  ,>Ifty  we,  with  the  war- 
nint  of  wouianlioorl,  and  the  witn'ess  of  a  good  con- 
seii-nci*.  l»ursue  him  wil'i  any  further  rrvenire? 

Mrs  Faq^.  The  s|erit  of  v.antonne.-s  i>,  sure,  jraretl 
out  of  him  :  if  the  di  vil  have  him  not  in  fee-simple, 
with  fiuf  and  recovery,  he  will  never,  I  think,  in  Iho 
way  of  waste,  ati.  nija  us  again. 

Mrs  Ford.  Shall  we  tell  our  husbands  how  we  havo 
serv<-d  him  ? 

Mr*  J'n'jr.  Yes.  by  all  means ;  if  it  bo  but  to  ser.ipe 
the  fljrure.s  out  of  your  husU-imrs  bra'ns.  If  th<-y<'an 
find  in  their  hi-arts,  lhi>  poor,  un\  irtuoiis.  fat  knight 
hliall  be  any  fmther  alllletcd,  we  two  will  ^till  be  the 
ministers. 

Mrs  Ford.  I'll  wnrriint.  they'll  liave  him  publicly 
.shamed:  and.  nii'thinks.  th<>re  would  be  no  period  to 
the  j(>t,  .sjiould  he  not  be  pnbllely  shamed. 

Mrs  Fofjr.  Come,  ti»  the  forgo  with  it  then,  ifhape  it: 
I  would  nut  have  things  cool.  [ExvuiU. 

ScEXE  III.— A  lioom  in  the  Carter  Inn. 

Knfrr  Host  oyid  DARnoLPH. 

Fard.  Sir.  the  tterman-.  <lesire  to  have  three  of  your 
hor^i's :  the  duke  himself  v.ill  l>c  to-morrow  at  court, 
and  th'-y  are  go'ng  to  meet  him. 

7/ri*/.'What  «luke  should  that  be  romcs  st)  Pccretly? 
I  hear  not  of  him  in  the  eourt.  TA:t  me  i-peak  with  tUd 
gentlemen;  they  speak  Kuglish? 
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77ar/f.  Ay,  Sir;  I'll  call  them  to  you. 

IJoxt.  Tluy  shall  have  luy  horses ;  but  I  'U  make  them 
pay.  I'll  8«in.'e  thvm  :  they  hare  liail  my  houses  a  week 
at  cnmiiianil;  T  have  tuVnt'd  away  nir  otlier  fnieHts: 
tbcy  must  come  oIT;  I  '11  i»aucc  them.    Come.    [Exeunt. 

EcE-NB  IT.— .^  Room  in  Foei/s  IToute. 

Enter  Pagc,  Ford,  Mr»  Pack,  Mrt  Ford,  and 
S  r  Hugh  Evan?. 
J^rn.  'TiH  one  of  the  pci>t  di.^retloiu  of  a  'oman  a« 
ever  I  did  look  uj^on. 

Pa^lt.  And  did  he  dcnd  you  both  the.ie  letters  at  an 
inutantr 
Mrt  Pa/ft.  Within  .1  quarter  of  an  hour. 
Ford.  Pardon  mo,  wife :  henceforth  do  wliat  thou  wilt: 
I    I  rather  will  Ku-jpcct  the  nun  with  cold. 

Than  thee  with  wautoune?<H :  now  doth  thy  honour  stand, 
In  him  that  wa^  01  Uite  a  heretic, 
I    An  firm  an  faith. 
;        Page.,  'Tis  well,  'ti*  woll ;  no  more. 

I    Be  not  a^  «^\trcme  in  .^librn's-.^ion, 
As  in  oirence  : 
But  l.:t  our  plot  po  forwanl :  If't  our  wives 
Yet  once  apaiii,  to  nial:e  u-!  puMic  ^po^t, 
\    Ajjpolnt  a  uu'ftlni,'  w.th  this  old  fat  lellow, 
I    "W  hero  we  may  t:ike  him,  and  di!«^Tacu  him  for  it. 
'        Ford.  Thof  H  no h-.tt.r  way  than  that  they  p]>oke of. 
[        Pagr.  Mow!  to  .send  Irra  won!  they'll  moet  him  in 
;    the  park  at  niidiiipht !  lio.  fir  ;  he'll  never  come. 
\        Kva.  You  .s-iy.  he  ha-.  hiM-n  tlirowu  into  the  rivers :  and 
I    has  bcvn  prievously  jieaten.  as  an  old  'oman  :  methinks, 
I    thcr^Hhould  he  tcr'rur.-«  in  him,  that  he  hhould  not  come: 
j    methinks.  his*  WttAx  is  piiniMicd.  he  tfhall  tiave  no  dedires. 

Pagt.  So  think  1  t«»(». 
]        Mrs  Ford.  Devise  but  how  you'll  u«io  him  when  he 
And  let  US  two  devi>e  to  briu/ him  thither.        [com«'H, 
Mn  Page.  There  i*  an  old  t.ile  pocs,  tluit  Uerne  the 
Fometimc  a  keeper  hero  in  Windtor  forest,       [hunter. 
I>oth  all  the  winter  time,  at  still  midnipht. 
Walk  round  al>oiit  an  oak.  \(lth  prent  ni::p'd  hom^; 
And  there  be  bla-it-*  the  tree,  ami  t.ikes  the  cattle  ; 
And  make.«  milch-kine  yield  blooil.  unl  t-luike»  a  cliain 
In  a  mo.->t  hid'.-ouy  and  driadriil  ni:innir: 
You  have  htai'd  ol  such  a  sjiirit ;  and  well  you  know, 
The  puper.it  tous,  idle-lu  adi-il  eld 
lleceiveil,  and  did  deliver  to  our  ape. 
This  tale  of  Ilerne  the  hunt  r  fcir  a  truth. 

Page.  "Why.  vet  tin  re  want  not  manv,  that  do  fear 
In  deep  of  nUdit  to  walk  by  this  IKrne^s  oak : 
But  what  of  this  ? 

Mrt  Ford.  .M:irry,  this  is  our  device  ; 
That  FHl>t)iirat  th.it  oak  shall  meet  with  us, 
I)|i>puiKed  like  Ilerne,  with  hupe  horu.«  on  hin  head. 
J'ape.  Well,  let  it  not  be  doubted  but  he'll  come. 
And  in  thin  fhape :  when  \ou  have  broupht  him  th'.ther, 
Wtiat  shall  be  dono  with  i\\ii  ?  what  i»  your  plot? 

Mrt  Pagr.  That  likewise  havi>  wo  thoupht  upon,  and 
Kan  Pare  my  d^iupht.  r,  arid  my  little  ton,  (thas  : 

And  thne  or  lour  more  ol  their  prowth,  we'll  dress 
Like  urchin.'^,  oupbe.-i,  an*!  f-iirie<<,  preen  and  white, 
Willi  roMinlji  ot  waxf^n  tMp«T-«  on  tln'ir  IhtmIs, 
And  riiltles  in  tln-ir  lianiN  ;  n;iiu  a  nutldm. 
As  Fal.'-t-ifl.  she.  and  1  are  n-  wly  met. 
Let  them  from  forth  a  Ha\>-]>it  rii'-h  at  once 
With  bume  dil1ust>d  yonp  ;  ui.on  their  liipht, 
We  tno  in  f.T'at  aninyidues'*  will  Ily: 
Then  l,t  th«-ni  all  enr  reh-  \\\\\\  al»oi"it. 
And,  fairy-liki'.  to-piiM-h  the  un-leau  knieht; 
And  iL>k  \\'m,  why.  that  hour  0!'  ta.rr  revel. 
In  their  >o  s.-ien d  path:;  he  d.irea  to  trcail, 
In  Hlmpe  j»ro,ane. 

Mrt  Ford.   And  till  he  t-ll  the  truth. 
Let  the  i(u]>]<OM(  d  fairie>  piii.h  him  ^ound, 
And  burn  h.m  wit'i  th»'lr  t  •;!•  r.-i. 

Mrt  Pfvjt'.  TIh"  tnt'i  b- 1.  r  KiK>wn. 
We'll  all  iTe-iiiit  o  ir-flv»>  :  d^-^-horn  the  spirit, 
And  moi-k  \vn\  Imuiu*  to  Wind.-.ur. 

Ford.  Th''  clnhirLii  niu.-'t 
Be  iraet-«  d  w « II  to  tliH.  or  they'll  ne'er  do't. 

Am.  I  wdl  t'.ach  tiie  clilhlr.-n  their  brhav  our;* ;  and 
I  udl  be  i:kea  Juck-auaii' :>  al.->o,  to  bum  the  knipht 
with  my  til  I  If  r. 

Ford.  That  w  ill  be  evr-M-Mit.  I  '11  pobny  them  viranl*. 
Mrti  Poijf.  My  Nan  >iiall  bf  the  queen  of  all  the  fairiCi*, 
Fini'ly  att  red  in  a  n^'»e  01'  wh.t*. 

I'age.  That  AW  will  I  10  buy:— and  In  tliat  time 
BluiU  master  i*l(  nd>-r  .-^l-.-al  my  Nan  awny.  {Atule, 

And  marry  her  nt  F.ton.  —Co!  send  to  FaUtafT  straight. 

Fttrd.  Nay,  1  '11  to  him  a;.K!U  in  name  of  Brook : 
He  '11  tell  me  all  his  purpo:>e :  sure,  he  '11  come. 


Mrt  Page.  Fear  not  you  that :  go,  get  us  propel 
I  And  trick inp  for  our  fairies. 
I      A'ra.  Let  U!<  al>out  it :  it  is  ailmirable  pleamrrs 
■  fery  honest  knaveri**."*.  [f;xeun/PAUB,Fou>,aiicl£i 
'      Mrt  Page.  Go.  mictreys  Ford, 

Send  Quickly  to  Sir  John,  to  know  his  mind. 
I  [Exit  Mrs  I 

i  r  11  to  the  doctor ;  he  hnth  my  pood  will 
I  And  none  but  he,  to  marry  witlti  Nan  Pape. 
,'  Tliat  (^lender,  thouph  well  lauded,  is  an  idiot; 

.Vnd  ho  my  husband  be<t  of  all  afTect-f  : 
I  'r?ie  doctor  is  well  money'd.  and  his  friends 

I'oti  nt  at  court :  he,  none  but  he,  shall  have  her, 

Vhough  twenty  thousand  worthier  come  to  crave  h 

ifccs'.':  v.— .1  Room  in  the  Oarter  Inn. 

Enfrr  Host  and  Simple. 
•       Ifott.  What  wouid^•t  thou  have.  b»Kir?  what,  th 
skin  ?  iipeak,  breathe,  di-iouss ;  hrief.  short,  quick,  lu 

.S'-ni.  .Man7,  S.r.  I  rome  to  speak  with  Sir  John 
FtilT  from  ni.i*-ter  Slend'-r. 

Jlott.  There's  h\A  rhambor,  hl!«  houie.  his  cattle. 
Ktnndinc-be^l.  and  truckle-b  -d  ;  'li-J  iMJnted  aI>out  ^ 
the  story  of  the  pro4ilpij|,  fre^h  ami  new:  vo.  kri 
and  rail:  he'll  speak  like  an  AntliroiM)phaginLun  l 
thee:  knock,  T  say. 

S.'m.  There's  an  old  woman,  a  fsit  woman,  pon-' 
into  his  chamber :  I'll  b'  «o  lx)hl  a-«  stay.  S^r.  till 
coiiie  down  :  I  come  to  speak  with  h'  r.  indeed. 

Jlott.  lla  !  n  fat  woman  !  the  knicht  mav  l>e  roi-li 
I'll  cidl.— Bully  knipht  I  Bully  S.r  John  !'  ^pejik  fi 
thy  lunps  military:  art  thou  there?  it  is  thine  h 
th:iie  Kph>"<ian.  calls. 

Ftd.  [Affirf.]  How  now.  m'ne  host? 

I/nxt.   Here's  a  Ikdiem'an-Tartar  tnrrie*  th»»  con> 
down  of  thy  fat  woman.  Let  her  descend,  bully;  let  her 
bvend;  my  cliambersare  Imiu-ui-jihle  :  lie  1  privacy?  : 
Fnfrr  Falsi  AIT. 

/a'.  There  was.  min»«  hon.  an  old  fat  woman  e^ 
now  with  nil? :  but  .""he's  j-om-. 

S'm.  I'ray  you.  Sir,  wu.t't  not  the  wise  woman 
Br'nl.fonl  ? 

Pal.  Ay,  m;irry,  was  it,  muscle-?lall ;  wliat  wo 
yo'i  with  her? 

.Vm.  My  master,  Sir,  ma-t- r  .*J|onder,  srnt  to  li 
sie=n;i  her  po  throuph  ihr  ■'irei  t^.  to  know,  t^ir,  nhetl 
one  .Vym.  ."^ir,  that  bet:u;ie<l  him  of  u  chain,  had  I 
cl.aiLor  no. 

Fnf.  I  hpake  with  the  oM  woman  .n'^out  it. 

S'in.   And  what  .-ay-*  she.  1  ]iray,  S-r? 

Fa'.  Marry,  she  savs.  that  ihe  very  .»-ame  man,  tl 
bepuiled  ma^t-  r  Slenifer  of  his  ehaiiL  coj-.ened  him  of 

^'  HI.  I  ^tould  I  couhl  havi"  -poiien  with  the  mom 
h'rM-lf;  I  had  otiier  iLiuu's  to  luive  spoken  with  h 
too.  from  him. 

Fa'.  What  are  they?  bt  us  know. 

Host.  Ay.  coin";  «|uiok. 

.S'-m.  I  may  not  eonci  al  thi-m.  S'.r. 

FaL  Conceal  th<  ni,  or  thou  df-t. 

.S'.iH.  AVhy.  S  r.  tli«y  w  re  nniiiii;;  Intt  about  mistn 
Anne  Pape;  to  know,'  il  it  were  my  ma»ler'd  lortuue 
liuve  her,  or  no. 

Fal.  'Tis,  'tis  his  fortune. 

,S'  wi.  What.  Sir? 

F'd.  To  have  her,— or  no :  po ;  Pay,  the  woman  tt 
me  -o. 

»*^»n.  May  I  be  po  bold  to  sav  so.  Sir? 

Fal.  Ay.  Sir  Tike;  \»lu»  nior\  bold? 

jS'.w.  I'thank  vour  worship;  I  .-.luill  make  mv  mast 
pind  with  the.M>  t  dinirs.  [Kx-i  St.Mri. 

lIo.<t.  Tho-.i  ;irt  el'-rkly,  thou  art  clerkly,  Sir  Johi 
w.-i-"  there  a  wi*e  viom:in'with  Ihi  e .' 

Fal.  Ay.  tl  sit  then-  was.  m'.n"  ho-t :  one,  tl-.at  ha 
t.»u:iht  luo  more  wit  t'lan  evi  r  f  harn-d  Inlor-!  in  n 
llfi  :  and  I  i»>iid  nothing  for  it  nvither,  but  was  pa 
for  my  learning. 

F.nf*'r  BAnpoLPii. 

Hard.  Out.  ala<.  S.r!  cozenai^e ;  m'TP  corenape .' 

11  vat.  Where  bc  my  hor.*t>?  vpeuk  well  of  th'-i 
varletto. 

Hard.  Run  away  with  the  cozen er-* :  for  so  soon  a« 
c.inie  bi'vouil  Ktojl.  th'-y  threw  me  o!T  from  behind  01 
of  tliem.'ln  a  .^-lo.!*;!!  Oi  mire:  and  s«.t  spur««,  and  aw;t 
like  three  ('iiTm:in  devih.  three  i;octor  Fau^tuse-. 

lloiit.  Th.'V  ar«-  j;one  but  to  meet  the  duke,  villaii 
do  not  fay,  tiiey  bt-  iied  : — CSermans  are  honest  men. 

F.iUrr  Sir  Iliou  £vax8. 
Era.  Where  is  mine  ho:ft  ? 
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I         Had.  Wtmt  111  the  mattfr,  Sir? 

j         lf*iL  lUvra  care  of  toht  eiiti'Trilnmentfl;  Cicrf^  Is  Ih 

fMoDil  i^f  Liiin<f  cr-mc  to  Lanu.  ti^llx  mi>,  t\ivtxi  I A  thrr^ 
I  cnu-iin  pTniMH,  IKit  lia*  t-fliLnm-il  all  th',*  lioiiui  of  lltinl- 
I     liifE<E.  or  J[a.iil  I ']  I  Lran  I*  nf  Vn\  i  ■hruok,  of  lici^f i-j*  nn J  rtrniu' jf , 

1 1  ^11  TOfl  fpr  ijr^^.V'irill.  1(ii»k  Tfni :  von  are  wleic,  Bml  full 
'  of  s^^ljf  9  unil  vlout.Tap''^to^')* ;  hihI  'ti!i  net  c^ttTealtnt  ^ [t>a 
'     iIiiMld  tw  coftuviL     Fiiri^  jr>ii  ¥rc!K  [£2^'£. 

I  ^H/«r  JMfiflr  t'AirS- 

!  JKf««^^  Iter^,  madl«r  dectort  in  jjvrthiciitj,  uid  iloub^ 
ful  dtUiimu. 

C^tut.  1  cannnt  ttll  vni  Isi  t\At:  bat  It  in  t«11  ft  m^ 
d»t  Tou  iiuik>^  (FnuiiL  J^rcpanilioij  for  h  iiaku  iliP  Jllt- 
tnany  :  l>j  mj  trat.  tUrre  Jd  no-  dukn,  diit  the  ctHirt  Li 
luifiw  ta  rinhciG- ;  1  IaM  yiou  for  ipichl  ^ilL :  nrlJeu.      I  Us  ft 

^        Ifmt.  11u«  anUi  ctTt  villnfa,  |io:— a^Aut  itipr.  kuiptit; 

1  VD  umJoue;— tij,  run,  Jmi!  nnd  cry,  rjLlsin:   I  uib 

ixuAoQ L>  E  f  ExfH  11  <  Jlfi- 1  a nd  Ua niiULFJf . 

Fat.  I  woulil  aTJ  the  wnrl.l  miirfit  If*  itrf^n^il ;  fof  I 

I  Itiiir  biftu  (^mpiiir^l  iinil  liE'Ati.'ii  too.  If  U  idiDiiLd  cohie 
to  till?  t^r  of  thi?  ceurt  how  I  Jinvu  h*  f»n  imn ^fnnjuftl* 
AiLrl  hi>w  mr  tntn-formiitipti  luitti  h*vh  «i-iht^l  utid 
cud<rentr<i,  tlu'v  \roul(l  melt  nie  out  of  my  fiit,  ilro])  by 

;  droj»,  ami  liquor  fislK-rmeirs  Iwiots  with  ni'.-;  I  wnrrant, 
they  wonhl  whip  uie  with  their  fim*  wit-t.  till  I  were  m* 

I  creit-fftllcn  lu  a  dried  jK'ar.  J  ni-rer  pi-ospered  pince  T 
Ibrawortt  myst-lf  at  primL-ro.  W(j11,  if  my  wind  were 
but  long  euough  to  sjiy  my  iirayer.-,  I  would  rejuMit.— 

Enf''r  Mrt  Qhcklt. 
Now !  wh#»nce  coinc  you  ? 
0i:*cV.  From  the  two  p:irti<^.  forsooth. 
Fat.  Tlie  d''v;i  tik"  one  pnrty  and  hi.^  dam  the  other, 
and  «o  tliey  jhiill  he  both  i>— towed  !     I  h:ivo  8uiyi  red 
,    more  for  their  sak.'s  more  than  the  villuuoiu  incon- 
.    sLuicj  of  man's  dis|M»sit:«-'n  is  aid"  t«i  Inar. 

fjhtfVt.  And  liavi!  not  th»-y  snlTeri'd?  Y«'K,  I  warrant  ; 
ip^ciouNlr  one  of  tlum :  m'slri-Hs  Ford,  poml  hi  art,  is 
beaten  TiUirk  and  blue,  that  you  ainuot  s<:e  u  white 
ipot  about  her. 

r<»J.  What  t'.-ll'st  thou  nv  of  blark  and  blnv  ?    I  wjuh 

beat-n  my<"lf  into  all  tln'  mluin^  of  the  rainbow,  and  I 

waA  like  to  be  a]  ]»n;h<'nd«'d  for  tlie  witHi  of  Unntfurd  ; 

but  tliat  my  adminibU*  dr-xlrrity  of  wit.  my  count*  r- 

I    f'jiling  the  action  of  an  old  wonuiii.  <leliv<r«d  me.  the 

'    knave  constaJih-  had  set  me  i'  the  htocks,  j'  the  common 

I    ktocks.  for  a  wifh. 

I  Qwrct.  Sir,  lot  me  sjieak  with  you  in  your  chamber  : 
you  »haU  hetir  how  thin/H  \io  ;  and,  I  w'arrint.  to  your 
content.  Here  is  a  |.-tter  will  .'yiy  >om':wlu»t.  Cood 
ht.'arls.  tthataido  lirre  is  to  brlntr  you  t«i;fthiTl  Sure 
one  of  you  does  not  serve  licaveu  well,  tliut  you  arc  so 
cross«;d. 
Fal,  Come  up  into  ray  chamber.  [Ex€U  nt. 

SCME  M.—Anntlter  Room  in  the  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  Tfstos  and  Hast. 
HoMt.  Master  F<  nton,  talk  nut  to  me ;  my  mind  is 

;    heavy,  I  will  plve  over  all. 

I       FctU.  Yet  hear  van  Kp,-ak  :  as.nist  me  in  my  purjiose, 
Ami.  as  I  am  a  penthnutn,  I "il  pivn  tlie** 
A  hundred  pound  in  pohl,  more  t!)an  your  losji, 

I       Hfjst.  1  will  li-ar  you.  master  Feuton  ;  and  I  will,  at 

;    the  least,  keep  your  couust  1. 

I       Pent.  From  thne  to  time  I  have  acijuaint-'d  you 

I    With  the  di  ar  love  I  bi  :ir  to  fair  Anne  Pa;re  ; 

,    Who.  mutually,  hath  answrrM  mv  alTection. 

■    (.So  far  forth  as  ht-rx-lf  mi{.'ht  be  ln-r  rhoos:r,) 
Even  to  my  wi.sh  :  I  h:\\v  a  l-tt"r  from  h-  r 
Of  such  cont»-nt.«j  as  you  will  wonder  at ; 
Tlio  mirth  wh^■r^.•of  NO  lj;rd"d  »it!i  my  matt'-r, 
Tliat  neithr-r,  sinirly,  can  b-  manif(j«t-d, 
Willjout  th«!  show  of  l»oth  ;— wlier-Jn  fat  FalatiifT 
]Uth  a  gr.-ut  sicene  :  the  iimit'C  of  the  jc^t 

[Sh'-K'np  thr  Letter. 
I'll  sh'-w  yon  here  At  larpe.     Hark,  ^-ood  mine  ho.si : 
To-nipht  at  lI«Tne's  oak,  jti«;t  'twixt  twelve  and  one, 
Mu.«.t  my  sweet  Nan  pns.-jit  thi-  fa'ry  ijue-n  ; 
Tlie  pur'iio.S';  why.  ishT-.-;  in  whi'-hd'^-iiuis". 
While  oih'T  jeftts  art!  >om(t)iin?  nink  nn  foot. 
Il'.r  father  hath  comnnnd-d  h.  r  to  s1=m 
A»ay  with  Sl'.nd'.r.  and  with  h=m  nt  Kmn 
Jmmeiliately  to  marry  :  she  hath  con>-';nte«l. 
Now.  St, 

j    Her  mother,  errn  stronjr  ajrainst  that  matcli, 
And  f\rm  for  doctor  Caius,  halli  ui)ito;nt':d 

I    That  he  shall  likewise  >huflle  her  uvvay. 

While  other  sportit  are  tasking  of  their  miudn, 
And  at  the  di^au' ry.  when'  a  priest  ait  nds, 


Ftr^lptit  marrj  h-T  :  to  thi i  lief  mothM'i  plot 

SUcj  »f.'vui\uii\y  Q^tv^ihaL,  likevlic  buth 

Miul^*  pTYm)i!i>^  in  the  rlocttir.  —Nov,  ttun  It  nm  : 

Hit  latter  in<tajLs  r^be  >lL;iU  br  all  in  *rh[lr  ; 

And  in  tlint  bubft,  wht.'n  Sitntb^r  pi^s  hi«  tlmo 

Til  t,ike  hi  r  by  tlie  hHtid,  ajid  b^d  hvt  fro^ 

Ifihi*  >httn  ff»  widi  UEm  :  \»!T  uiothMr  liatjj  Intended, 

llu'  li.'tUT  to  deii"te  lier  to  Hu.*  dij>ct4m 

f  fi>r  th<*x  nui^t  *ill  \u'  mrukM  ami  vEsinlpj!,) 

TUiit,  r|iMint  In  pri^i'ti,  the  fitnlL  in-  ]4K»ie  enrabedi 

iV'^rh  fihciiuH  ]iend;uit,  ilEi^rms  'bnul  h?T  licaU  ; 

Ami.  whtn  tJie  docl(^t  *]iJes  Uin  l^JlliLaKe  t\\m. 

To  I  Ineh  hrr  by  thtr  ImTid.  •iidp  on  tl<fit  U>kenf 

The  mil  Ed  hath  pivrn  rotLseiit  ta  ^o  wHti  tiim. 

IfnMt.  WNic:h  mK^iinji.  si  Hi  to  deceive  ?  fatbrr  nt  mnthcr? 

>>ji/.   Ilf>tli,  my  fooij  hu^t^  to  f?o  nlrviif;  with  lUf  : 
An  J  hert  Lt  ri^jtH,^tli*t  you'll  iToeiiru  the  vinir 
To  nay  for  nie  at  cUurcli,  'iwiit  twelve  unii  one, 
Aiifl,  in  lliu  Uvful  narnc  of  niirrymif, 
I'o  Bivu  our  iR'art:^  unitcil  i-'-rr  muny. 

Iltitt.  Well.  liLkjViiinil  yotir  devlec^ :  I  'II  to  the  vktur : 
llrEnjf  you  tb4^  mabt,  yon  AhaU  m^t  lack  «  pri^it. 

i>ij/.  P'l  f^lut]]  1  i'V'  ninire  t^^  Ui^mA  to  Ihee  ; 
ne.<>lUc$,  I  '11  muke  a  prtracnt  n:conipen.M.-.         [Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 

Sc'ESK  I.— A  Ilonm  in  tha  Garter  Inn. 

Enter  F.u.^'Taff  and  Mrt  (Iuicklt. 

Fal.  Pr'ythee.   no  hhuv   pnittLnir ; -ko.— I'll  hold. 

This  Is  the  third  t'me  ;  !  hnjM'.  f.oo<l  luek  lies  in  oild 

numl>erM.     Away,  jro  ;  they  ^ay  tliere  Is  divinity  in  odd 

ntiinbers,  either  in  nativity,  chanco,  or  death.— A  way. 

i      (^uick.  I  '11  provide  you'a  clmin  ;  and  1  '11  do  what  I 

I  can  to  gi't  you  a  jtuir  of  horns. 

I      Fa'.  Awny,  I  say;  time  wears:  hold  up  yonr  h«>a<t, 
and  mince.  *  [Axi'<  Mrt  Qcicklt. 

Entnr  Fitp.n. 
lliiw  now,  master  Brook  I    MjisI-t  Brook,  the  matter  will 
be  known  t(»-nii:ht,  or  never.     He  you  in  the  i^irk  about 
mi<'.niirht,  at  Ib-rne's  o:ik.  and  you  slmll  see  wonders. 

Firrd.  Went  \ou  not  to  her  ycstvrday,  Sir,  an  you 
told  me  you  had  a]»point<>i]  ? 

Fnl.  I  went  to  her,  mas?..«r  ilrook,  as  you  aco,  like  a 
poor  old  man  :  but  I  canK*  from  her,  master  Urook,  like 
a  ))oor  old  woman.  Tluit  sam<>  knave,  Fonl,  her  hus- 
luind.  hath  the  llnost  nuid  di-vil  of  Jealousy  in  him, 
ma.-tvr  Unjok.  that  evir  govern-'d  freniy.  I  will  tell 
you. — He  iH-at  me  prW-vously,  in  thi- shape  of  a  woman  ; 
tor  in  the  slmpe  of  a  maii.  master  Ih-ook,  I  fear  not 
(loliath  with  a  weavi-r's  In  am;  bi-cause  I  know  also, 
lifi>  is  a  shuttle.  I  am  in  hast<' :  go  along  with  me ; 
I'll  tvll  you  all,  mastir  lbtu»k.  Sine«'  I  plucked  geese, 
plnyeil  trunnt,  and  whipprd  top.  I  knuw  not  what  It 
wa.s  to  be  beaten,  till  htt -ly.  Follow  me  ;  I  'II  tell  yon 
stninu'e  thin;:s  of  this  knave  Foni :  on  whom  to-night  I 
will  be  p'Vcnged.  and  I  will  deliver  Irs  wife  into  your 
liMnd. — Follow  :  strange  things  in  hand,  muster  Brook  I 
follow.  [Exeunt. 

HtKXE  II.— Wind.sor  Park. 

Enter  Pace,  i^nAi.i-ow,  and  Slknokr. 

]*age,  Comi*.  c<une  ;  we'll  couch  i'  the  castle  ditch, 
till  wi-  S'H'  the  V'vht  of  our  fairies. — Remember,  von 
SUiub-r,  my  d.iUi:iit<'r. 

Sit'n.  Ay^  forsooth  ;  I  have  spoke  with  her,  and  we 
ha^  e  a  nayword.  how  to  know  one  another.  I  come  to 
h«>r  in  whit.-,  and  cry,  "  .Mum  :"  .she  cries,  ••  Budget;" 
and  by  that  we  know  one  another. 

Shiil.  That's  pood  too:  but  what  needs  cither  your 
",Muni,"  or  her  "BtitkM.l.'"  the  wiiite  will  decipher  her 
well  inoueh. — It  hatli  >tnick  t«ii  o'clo-.'k. 

I'agf.  Thf  ni^-ht  i'i  d.irk  ;  light  and  spirits  will  l>e- 
eonu;  it  w>  II.  Hravm  iTo.'^jur  our  sport  I  No  man 
m<iins  evil  but  the  d<>il.  and  we  shall  know  li'm  by  his 
horns.     I^et 'a  away  ;  follow  nie.  [Exeunt, 

ScKNR  III.— 7"/".'  Strrct  in  WiSD.«»OR. 

Enf'-r  .)Irx  Pact..  Mrs  For.n,  o.nd  l>r  Catos. 

Mm  J'afjc.  MiLsttr  doctor,  my  d;iu.!it.-r  is  In  green  : 
wlon  you  s-e  your  l-nic,  tak«.-  lor  by  the  hand,  away 
with  h\r  to  the  drnn.  ry.  and  de>j  at''h  It  <]uickly.  Go 
before  into  the  pork  :  we  two  mii-^t  ^■o  tovrether. 

Caius.  I  know  v:il  I  have  to  do  ;  adii  u. 

Mrx  Page.  Fare  you  well.  \^\T.—[Exit  Caics.]  Mt 
husliand  will  not  r-.joice  so  much  at  the  abuse  of  Faf- 
suifT,  as  he  will  chafe  at  the  doctor's  marrying   my 
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[act  V 


daughter :  but  *Us  no  matter ;  better  a  little  chiding 
than  a  great  d(>al  of  heart-break. 

ilrg  Ford.  Whore  is  Nan  now,  and  her  troop  of 
fairies?  and  the  AVolsh  devil,  Hugh  ? 

J/rt  rtign.  Tlioy  are  all  couched  in  a  pit  hard  by 
Ilorne's  oak,  witli  obscured  lights  ;  which,  at  the  very 
instant  of  FalstatT'9  and  our  meeting,  they  will  at  ouco 
di8|)lay  to  the  night. 

Mrs  Fftrd.  That  cannot  choose  but  amaze  him. 

Mrs  Pai/c  If  he  be  not  amazed,  he  will  be  mocked  ; 
if  he  be  amazed,  he  will  every  way  be  mocked. 

Mrs  Ford.  We  Ml  bctrav  him  flncly. 

Mrs  Pape.  Against  such  lewdstcrs,  and  their  lechery, 
Those  tliat  betray  them  do  no  treachery. 

Mrs  Ford.  The  hour  draws  on ;  to  the  oak.  to  the 
oak  I  lExcunt. 

ScBSB  IV.— Windsor  Park. 

Enttr  Sir  Hcon  Evaxs  and  Fairies. 

Eva.  Trib,  trib,  fairies ;  come ;  and  remember  your 

parts ;  1)C  pold,  I  jmiy  you :  follow  me  into  the  pit ;  and 

whi'n  I  give  the  watch-'ords,  do  as  I  pid  you :  come, 

come;  trib,  trib.  lExcurU. 

ScBNK  \.— Another  pari  of  the  Park. 

Enter  Falstafp  disguised,  with  a  Bud^s  Head  on. 

Fal.  The  Windsor  bell  hath  struck  twelve ;  the  minute 
draws  on :  now,  the  hot-blooded  gods  assist  me :— lie- 
member,  Jovo,  thou  wast  a  bull  for  thy  Europa ;  love 
set  on  thy  hornfl. — O  powerful  love  I  that,  in  some  re- 
Bi>ects,  makes  a  beast  a  man ;  in  some  other,  a  man  a 
boast. — You  were  also,  Jupiter,  a  swan,  for  the  love  of 
Lcda;— O,  omnipotent  love  I  how  neair  the  god  drr^w  to 
the  complexion  of  a  goose? — A  fault  done  first  in  the 
form  of  a  bea.st; — 0  Jove,  a  beastly  fault!  nud  then 
another  fault  in  the  sembUincc  of  a  fowl;  think  on't, 
Jove;  a  foul  fault. —When  gods  have  hot  bnckx,  what 
sliall  poor  men  do  ?  For  me,  I  am  here  a  Windsor  stag ; 
and  the  fattest,  I  think,  i'  the  forest.  Send  me  a  cool 
rut-time,  Jove,  or  who  can  blame  me  to  piss  my  tallow? 
Who  comes  here?  my  doe? 

Enter  Mrs  Ford  and  Mrs  Page. 

Mrs  Ford.  Sir  John?  art  thou  there,  my  deer?  my 
male  deer? 

Fal.  My  doe  with  the  black  scut?— Let  the  sky  rain 
potatoes  ;'let  it  thunder  to  the  tune  of  "tlreen  SK-evt-s ;" 
hall  ki5sing-comflt4.  and  snow  cringoes :  let  t!icru  come 
n  tempest  of  provocation,  I  will  shelter  me  here. 

\Enibri!u:ino  her. 

Mrs  Ford.  Mistress  Page  is  come  with  me,  swcet- 
hoort. 

Fal.  Divide  mo  like  a  bribe-buck,  each  a  liaunch :  I 
will  keep  my  sides  to  myself,  my  shoulders  for  the 
fellow  of  this  walk,  and  my  horns  I  bequt>ath  your 
husbands.  Am  I  a  woodman?  ha  I  Speak  I  like  Uernu 
the  hunter? — Why,  now  is  Oupid  a  child  of  conscience; 
he  makes  restitution.    As  I  am  a  true  spirit,  welcome! 

\Noiu  within. 

Mrs  Page.  Alas  I  what  noise? 

Mrs  Ford.  Heaven  forgive  our  sins  1 

Fal.  What  should  this  be? 

Mrs  ?S^:  }  ^'^'^y,  away.  [They  run  off. 

Fed.  I  tliSnk  the  devil  will  not  have  me  damned,  lest 
the  oil  that  is  in  me  should  set  hell  on  fire ;  ho  would 
never  else  cross  me  thus. 

Enter  Sir  IIucii  Ev.ixs,  like  a  Satxpr ;  Mrs  Qiicklt. 

and  Pistol  ;  Anxk  Paub,  as  the  Fairy  Qutcn,  attended 

by  her  Itrother  and  others,  dressed  like /air ies^  with 

waxen  tapers  on  their  heads. 

Quiek.  Fairies,  black,  grey,  green,  and  white, 
You  moonshine  revollers,  anil  fliades  of  night. 
You  orphan-heirs  of  fixed  de:»tiny. 

Attend  your  ofllce,  and  your  quality. 

Crier  Ilobgoblin,  make  the  fairy  o-ycs. 

Pist.  Elves,  list  your  names ;  silence,  you  aiiy  toys. 
Cricket,  to  Windsor  eliimneys  shalt  thou  leap : 
Where  fires  thou  llnd'st  unraked,  and  hearths  uniwept, 
There  pinch  the  maids  as  blue  as  bilberry  : 
Our  radiant  queen  hati-s  sluts  and  sluttery. 

Fal.  They  are  fairies :  lie  tliat  speaks  to  them  shall  die : 
I'll  wink  and  couch :  no  man  their  works  must  eye. 

[Lies  down  upon  his  face. 

Eva.  Where's  Pedc?— Oo  you,  and  where  you  find  a 
That,  ere  she  sleep,  ha.s  thrice  lit  r  praycni  said,  [maid, 
Raise  up  the  organs  of  her  fantasy, 
Sle<  p  she  as  sound  as  careless  infancy ; 


But  those  that  sleep,  and  think  not  on  their  sins. 
Pinch  them,  arms,  legs,  backs,  shoulders,  sides,  and 

Quick.  About,  about ;  [shLos. 

Search  Windsor  caKtle,  elves,  within  and  out : 
Ptrew  good  luck,  ouphns,  on  every  sacreil  room ; 
That  it  may  stand  till  the  perpetual  doom, 
In  stite  as  wholesome,  as  in  state  'tis  fit; 
Worthy  the  owner,  and  the  owner  it. 
The  several  chairs  of  order  look  you  scour 
With  juice  of  balm,  and  every  iirecious  tlowcr; 
Each  fair  instalment,  coat,  aim  several  crest^ 
With  loyal  blazon,  evermore  be  blest  I 
And  nightly,  mrndow-fairies,  look,  you  sinj. 
Like  to  the  Garter's  compass,  in  a  ring : 
The  expressurc  that  it  bears,  green  let  !t  be, 
More  fertile-fresh  tlian  all  the  field  to  see : 
And,  Jloni  soil  qui  mat  y  perve.  write, 
In  emerald  tufts,  fiowers  purple,  blue,  and  white; 
Like  sapphire,  jiearl,  and  rich  embroiilory, 
liucklcd  below  fair  knighthood's  bcndingknee: 
Fairies  use  flowerj  for  their  charactery. 
Away ;  disperi*?.    Ihit.  till  'tis  one  o'clock, 
Our  ilance  of  custom  round  about  the  oak 
Of  IIt;mc  the  hunter,  let  us  not  forget. 

Era.  Pray  you,  lock  hand  in  liand;  yourselves  In 
order  set ; 
And  twenty  glow-woi-ms  shall  our  lanterns  be. 
To  gtiide  onr  measure  round  about  the  tree. 
But  fctuy  ;  I  smell  a  man  of  middle  earth. 

Fal.  Heavens  defend  mc  from  that  Welsh  fairy  I  lest 
he  tmnsform  me  to  a  piece  of  cheese  I 

Pist.  Vile  worm,  thou  wast  o'erlook'd  even  in  tliy 
b:rth. 

Quiek.  With  trial-fire  touch  me  hi.s  finger-end : 
If  he  be  chaste,  the  flame  will  back  descend. 
And  turn  him  to  no  pain  ;  but  if  he  start, 
It  is  the  fiesh  of  a  coirupted  heart. 

Pift.  A  trial,  como. 

Eca.  Come,  will  this  wood  take  fire? 

[They  bxirn  him  with  their  tapers. 

FaJ.  Oh,  oh,  oh  I 

Quick.  Corrupt,  corrupt,  and  taint'id  in  des'.rol 
About  him,  fairies ;  sing  a  scornful  rhyme : 
And,  as  you  tni»,  still  pinch  him  to  your  time. 

Eea.  It  is  right;  indeed  he  is  full  of  Icchcrlca  and 
iniquity. 

•SONO. 

"  Pie  on  sinful  fantasy  I 
Fie  on  lu.'^t  and  luxury  I 
Lust  is  but  a  bloo<ly  fi're, 
Kindled  with  unclmste  desire, 
Fed  In  heart ;  whose  flames  aspire. 
As  thoughts  do  blow  them,  higher  and  higher. 
Pinch  him,  fairies,  mutually ; 
Pinch  him  for  his  vlUany ; 
Pinch  him,  and  bum  him.  and  turn  him  al)out. 
Till  candles  and  starlight  and  moonshine  be  out." 

During  this  song,  thr  fairies  pinrh  Falstaff.  Doctor 
Caii's  o^mes  one  way,  atid  steals  away  a  fairy  in 
green  ;  Slkndkr  another  way,  and  takrs  off  a  fairy  j 
in  white;  and  Fexton  comes,  and  steals  a^ray  Mrs 
Anni:  Pa(;e.  A  noiae  of  hunting  is  made  within. 
A  It  tht  fairies  rxi  n  away.  Falstakk  pulls  off'  h  is 
bucJyS  head,  and  rises. 

Enter  Page,  Ford,  Mrs  Page,  and  Mrs  Foud.    They 
lay  h'tld  on  him. 

Page.  Nay,  do  not  fly :  I  tliink  we  have  watch'd  you 
now; 
Will  none  but  Heme  the  hunter  serve  your  turn? 

Mrs  Page.  I  pray  you,  come;  hold  up  the  jest  no 
higher: — 
Now,  good  Sir  John,  how  like  you  Windsor  wives? 
Sec  you  these,  husluind  ?  do  not  these  fair  yokes 
Bcoome  the  forest  better  than  the  town  ? 

Ford.  Now,  Sir,  who's  a  cuckold  now  ? — Master  Brook, 
Falstaff's  a  knave,  a  cuckold  ly  knave ;  here  are  his  bonis, 
mnsti^r  Brook:  :ind.  ma.stor  Brook,  he  hath  enjo\«Hl 
nothing  of  FonVs  but  his  buck-basket,  his  cudgel,  ar.il 
twenty  pounds  of  money  ;  which  must  be  paid  to  master 
Brook ;  his  horse  s  arc  arrested  for  it,  ma«)tcr  Brook. 

Mrs  Ford.  Sir  John,  we  b.ave  had  ill  luck ;  we  could 
never  meet.  I  will  never  lake  you  for  my  love  again, 
but  I  will  always  count  you  my  deer. 

Fal.  I  do  begin  to  iK'rceive  that  I  am  made  an  ass. 

Ford.  Ay,  and  an  ox  too ;  both  the  proofs  arc  extant. 

Fal.  And  these  are  not  fairies?  I  was  throe  or  four 
times  in  the  thought  they  were  not  fairies;  and  yet 
the  guiltiness  of  my  mind,  the  sudden  surj^rise  of  my 
powcr.s  drove  the  grossuess  of  tho  fop]H:ry  into  a  re* 
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celvetl  belief,  in  desplw  of  the  teeth  of  all  rhyme  and 
reuon.  that  they  were  fiilrles.    8cc  now,  how  wit  may 
be  made  a  Jack-o-lcnt,  when  'tis  upon  ill  employment. 
JPra.  Sir  John  Falst-UT,  serve  Got,  and  leare  your 
desires,  and  fairies  will  not  pinsc  you. 
Ford.  Well  said,  foiry  Hu;;h. 
Eva.  And  leave  you  your  Jealousies  too,  I  pray  you. 
Fnrd.  I  will  never  mistniAt  my  wife  again,  till  thou 
art  able  to  woo  her  in  pood  English. 

Fai.  Have  I  laid  my  brain  in  the  sun,  and  dried  it, 
that  it  wants  matter  to  prevent  so  prus.s  o'er-rcachinjar 
as  this?  Am  I  ridd«>n  with  a  Welsh  poat  too ?  ShaU  £ 
have  a  coxcomb  of  frize?  'tis  time  I  were  choked  with 
a  ]>!ece  of  toasted  cheese. 

Eva.  Scene  is  not  good  to  give  patter ;  your  i>clly  is 
an  }iutt<*r. 

Fal.  8eese  and  putter  I  Have  I  lived  to  stand  nt  the 
taunt  of  one  that  makes  fritters  of  EuifHsh?  This  in 
enough  to  be  the  decay  of  lust  ami  late-wulkiujr,  through 
the  realm. 

Mrs  Foot.  Why,  Sir  John,  do  you  think,  though  we 
would  have  thnut  virtue  out  of  our  hearts  by  the  head 
and  shoulders,  and  have  given  ourselves  without  i>cniplc 
to  hell,  that  ever  the  devil  could  have  made  you  our 
delight? 
Ford.  What  a  hodge-puddlngf  a  hag  of  flax? 
Mrt  Page.  A  puCoil  man  ? 

Page  Old,  cold,  withered,  and  of  intolerable  entrails? 
Ford.  And  one  that  is  as  Bloudcrous  us  Satan  ? 
Page.  An'l  as  poor  as  Job  ? 
Ford.  And  as  wicketl  ais  his  wife? 
Eca.  And  given  to  fomieatious,  and  to  taverns,  and 
sack,  and  wine,  and   mcthegliu.^.  and  to  drink ings, 
sod  swearings,  and  atju-iusra,  pribblcs  and  prahbl"s? 

Fal.  Well,  I  am  your  theme :  you  have  the  st.irt  of 
me ;  I  am  dejected ;  I  am  not  ablo  to  answer  the  Welsh 
fi&nnel ;  ignorance  itself  is  a  plummet  o'er  mu :  u:iu  me 
u  you  will. 

Ford.  Marry,  Sir,  we  '11  bring  you  to  Win<lsor,  to  one 
mster  Brook,  that  you  have  cozened  of  money,  to  whom 
yoQ  should  h.ivc  been  ap«imler:  over  and  ul>ove  Umt 
you  have  suflvred.  I  think,  to  rciiay  that  money  will  be 
a  biting  allliction. 

Mrs  Ford.  Nay,  husband,  let  that  go  to  make  amends : 
forgive  that  sum,  and  .so  we'll  all  be  friends. 
Fnrd.  Well,  here's  my  hand  ;  all's  forgiven  at  la.st. 
Page.  Yet  be  ch<,'<;rful,  kniglit :  thou  slnilt  cat  a 
po*set  to-night  at  my  house ;  whore  I  will  ileairc  thee 
(olau^h  at  my  wife,  that  now  laughs  at  thee :  tell  her, 
mi.«ter  Slcniler  hath  married  her  (laughter. 

Mrs  Page.  Doctors  duubt  that :  If  Anne  Page  bo  my 
dsughter,  she  is,  by  this,  doctor  CaiuK'  wife.       [Aside. 

Enter  Slexdbr. 

Slrn.  Whoo,  ho !  ho  I  father  Page ! 

Pact.  Son  I  how  now?  hui/  now,  son?  have  you 
d?sputched  ? 

Rlen.  Despatched  I— I'll  make  the  Iwst  Infiloucestor- 
shire  know  on 't ;  would  I  were  hanged,  la,  else. 

Page.  Of  wlut,  son  ? 

Slat.  I  came  yonder  at  Eton  to  marry  mi.«tress  Aiin«« 
Page,  and  shu  's  a  great  lubberly  boy.  If  it  had  not  boeu 
f  the  church,  I  would  have  8win?<^d  him,  or  he  .should 
have  twinged  me.    If  I  did  not  think  it  had  been  Anno 


Page,  would  I  might  never  stir,— and  'tis  a  post-master's 
boy. 

Page.  Upon  my  life,  then,  you  took  the  wrong. 

Slett.  Wliat  need  you  tell  me  that  ?  1  think  so,  when 
I  took  a  boy  for  a  girl :  if  I  had  been  married  to  him, 
for  all  he  was  in  woman's  apparel,  I  would  not  have  had 
him. 

Page.  Why.  this  is  your  own  folly :  did  not  I  tell  you, 
how  you  should  know  my  daughter  by  her  garments? 

Sten.  I  went  to  her  in  white,  and  cried  *'  Mum."  and 
she  cried  *'  Budget"  as  Anne  and  I  had  appointed ;  and 
yet  it  was  not  Anne,  but  a  post-master's  lM>y. 

Era.  Jesliu!  Miuter  Slender,  cannot  you  see  but 
marry  por.s  ? 

Page.  0,  I  am  vexed  at  heart :  what  shall  I  do? 

Mr*  Page.  Good  G<orge.  Ikj  not  angry:  I  knew  of 
your  pur|iose;  turned  luy  duught<.>r  into  groen;  and, 
indeed,  hIi?  Ih  now  with  the  doctor  at  the  deanery,  and 
there  married. 

Enter  Caius. 

Caius.  Vere  is  mistress  Page  ?  by  gar,  I  am  cozened ; 
I  ha'  married  un  gar^on,  a  boy;  un  paisan,  by  gar,  a 
boy ;  It  is  not  Anne  Page :  by  gar,  I  am  cozened. 

Mrs  Page.  Why,  did  you  take  her  in  green? 

Caius.  Ay,  be  gar,  and  'tis  a  boy:  be  gar,  I'll  raise 
all  Wind5or.  [Kxil  Caius*. 

Furd.  This  is  strange :  who  hath  got  the  right  Anne? 

Paoe.  My  heart  misgives  me:  here  comes  master 
Fcntou. 

EiUer  Fextox  and  Ajcse  Page. 
How  now,  master  Ponton ! 

A  nne    Pardon,  go<Ml  father  I  good  my  mother,  p.irdon ! 

i*agc.  Now,  mistress,  how  ciiunce  you  went  uoc  with 
muster  Sl-nder? 

MrsPagr.  Why  went  you  not  with  master  doctor, 
maid  ? 

Fent.  You  do  amaze  her :  hear  the  tnith  of  it 
You  would  have  married  her  most  Nhumefully, 
Where  there  was  no  pro]>ortion  hehl  in  love. 
The  truth  If,  she  and  I,  long  since  contracted. 
Are  now  so  sure,  that  nothing  can  dissolve  us. 
The  offence  is  holy  th.it  she  hath  committed ; 
Ami  this  deceit  loses  the  name  of  craft. 
Of  disobeilience,  or  uu<luleous  title ; 
Sinee  therein  she  doth  evitato  and  shun 
A  thousand  irreligious  cursed  hours. 
Which  forced  marriage  would  luive  brought  upon  her. 

Ford.  Stund  not  amazed :  here  is  no  remedy : — 
In  love,  the  heavens  themselves  do  |!uide  tlu;  state : 
Mouoy  Imys  bind.s,  and  wives  arc  sold  by  fato. 

FiU.  I  uin  glad,  though  you  have  t;i'en  a  special  stand 
to  strike  at  me,  tliat  your  arrow  liath  glancctl. 

Pagt?.  Well,  wluit  remedy  ?  Fenton.  heaven  give  theo 
Wiiat  CJinnot  be  eMrhcw'd,  miu«t  Ik;  embruc'd.  [Joy! 

Fal.  When  nlglit-dojrs  run,  all  .sorts  of  deer  are  chased. 

Eva.  I  will  (liU)ce  and  eat  plums  at  your  wedding. 

Mrt  Pitge.  Well.  1  will  muse  no  fuiUier:— raa:;ter 
Ileavrn  !;:ve  you  many,  m.iiiy  merry  days!—  [Fcntou, 
flood  Iiu.sJkuuI,  let  us  every  oue  go  home, 
Ami  luuirh  this  fport  o'er  by  a  country  fire ; 
Sir  John  .ind  all. 

Ford.  Let  it  l>c  so: — Sir  John. 
To  muster  Hrook  you  yet  .*.h:jll  hold  your  word  : 
For  he,  to-night,  shall'lic  wilii  m:&tie*j  Ford.    [Exeunt. 
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fwcFjrri^  Dm Z«o/ Vienna. 

AUGBLO,  Lord  Ifeputy  in  the  Ihike's  ahs^nee. 

EscAi.ri*,  an  anc.ent  Lord,  Joinrd  ipUh  Ajtgilo 

in  the  deputation. 
CLAUDio.a  ynuny  (Irntlemnn. 
Lccio,  a  Fnntartic. 
Tiro  other  lile  Vn  ntlcmcn. 
ViRBii'ts  a  (UttUemant  SarvarU  to  tht  Duke. 
Provost. 

A  Justice. 

Elbuv.  a  cimiAt  ConstaJble. 

SCKXn,— ViKXSi 


Froth,  a/noHfh  Oentlemnn. 
Clown.  AVriviiir  t<t  Mrs  Ovkudont.. 
ABiiOB.-toN.  an  Liiruf.'onrr. 
Babx^biuxr,  a  dt^aolule  J'risoner. 


TSABKLLA,  S.'etrr  to  fLAroio. 
Mabia.n'a.  Utroth'd  to  Anoelo. 
JlLILT.  ttdovtd  Off  (.'LArmo. 
FBAxn.^f.'A,  a  yun. 
Jd»  OvKBUu.SK,  a  Hawd. 

Lords,  Gentlemen.  Oiiar«ls.  Officers,  and  other 
Attt-uduiits. 


ACT  r. 

8CBXE  I.— .fin  Apftrtmnit  in  Ih".  Duke's  Palate. 

Enter  Duke,  Et(CAL08,  Lonls,  and  AttenJiirils. 

Jhtke.   F!srnlus, — 

Kscal.  -My  lonl. 

Duke.  Of  povi  mment  the  propf-rti''S  to  nnfoM. 
Woulil  seem  in  me  to  ud-i-t  spfcoli  nml  diocouriM  ; 
S-nce  I  am  put  to  know,  that  your  own  scienoo 
Exceeds,  in  that  the  I'.sts  of  all  iidviee 
!^f J  Klrt-nfcth  can  piw  ^ou :  tiu-n  no  more  remains 
But  that  to  your  ^unlel^ney,  a>  your  worth  is  uhU', 
And  Irt  them  work.     Tlie  nature  of  our  people, 
Our  city's  institutions,  and  the  t4.Tms 
For  common  Justice,  you  are  as  pnynant  in, 
As  art  and  practice  hatit  enriched  any 
That  ve  remember:  tlurc  is  our  commission. 
From  which  we  would  not  liave  you  wurp.— Call  hither, 
I  say,  bid  come  before  us  Angefo.— 

[Kxit  an  Attendant. 
What  flpure  of  us  think  vou  he  will  bear  f 
For  you  must  know,  we  have  with  special  soul 
Elected  him  our  absence  to  supply ; 
Lent  him  our  ttrror,  dresiiM  him  with  our  love  ; 
And  i?iven  his  deputation  ail  the  organs 
Of  our  own  power.    What  think  you  of  it? 

Eical.  If  iiny  in  Vienna  be  of  worth 
To  undei^ro  such  ample  grace  and  honour. 
It  is  k>nt  Angelo. 

^nfcr  AxoELO. 

Duke.  Look,  where  ho  conh>s. 

Ang.  AlMuys  oUdient  to  your  grace's  will, 
I  come  to  know  }  our  pleitsufe. 

Duke.  Au^elo, 
There  is  a  kind  of  character  in  thr  llf<*, 
Tlmt,  to  tlie  obs-  rver.  doth  thy  hi'>li.ry 
Fully  unfold  :  thyself  and  thy  iK'iou;;  ii;s 
Are  not  thine  onn  >o  pro]>ir,  a.>  to  ivatt * 
Th)self  upon  thy  virlui  s.  tli(  m  on  tJiee. 
Heaven  doth  with  u-".  as  wr  with  torehrs  do ; 
Not  light  them  for  ihi'nis.>lv«'S :  for  il  our  viru^n 
Did  not  f:o  forth  of  us,  'twen-  all  alike 
As  if  we  had  tin  m  not.     S|»irits  an-  not  Andy  tourhM, 
But  to  fine  i>sueK :  nor  no  lure  n<'ver  lends 
The  smallest  !*cruple  of  lur  excelleiire. 
But,  like  a  thrifty  »:o(ld(ss,  she  determines 
Herself  the  plory  ol  a  creditor, 
lk>th  ttumks  and  iis'-.     Dut  I  do  bend  my  speech 
To  one  that  can  n\v  |»nrt  in  hiu  adv<^rUs« ; 
Hold  therefore,  Aiii:elo: 
In  our  n>move,  In*  thou  at  full  onrscif : 
Mortality  and  mercy  in  Vienna 
Live  in  thy  ton^'Uf  and  heart :  o|il  Esralus. 
Though  first  in  (pieytion.  Im  thy  secondary : 
Take  thy  comuii.xsion. 

A  ng.  Now,  pooil  my  lord, 
Let  there  be  some  m<ire  test  made  of  my  metal 
Before  so  noble  anil  .•^o  preat  a  flguro 
Be  stamp'd  upon  it. 

Dukt.  No  more  evasion : 
We  have  with  a  leaven'd  and  prepared  choic  ■» 
Proceeded  to  you ;  therefore  t^ike  your  honour.-. 
Our  haste  from  hence  is  of  so  quick  condition. 
That  it  prefers  itself,  and  leaves  un(|uest!on'd 
Matters  of  needful  value.    We  shall  write  to  )otj. 


I  As  time  and  our  concerning  shall  Importune, 
How  it  goes  w>th  mh  ;  and  <lo  look  to  know 
What  doth  lu-fall  you  lure.     So,  fare  you  well : 
To  the  hopf'ful  ex'-culion  do  I  leave  you 
Of  your  commiss'ouM. 

Anu.  Yet,  give  leave, my  lonl, 
I  Tlmt  we  may  hrin;;  you  something  on  the  way. 

Duke.  My  haste  ijiay  not  admit  it; 
'  Nor  need  you.  on  m'ui-  honour,  lujve  to  do 
!  With  any  scrupli- :  >our  bcop  >  is  as  mine  own  ; 
I  ?o  to  enfon'e  or  (lUilify  the  laws 
'  A:*  to  your  soul  seenis  Kooit.     (iivc  me  your  hand  ; 
i  I  'II  privily  away :  I  lo\r  ihe  p.ople. 

But  do  not  like  to  fta:!.»  nie  to  tlelr  eyes : 
I  Thou;:h  it  do  welt  I  do  not  relish  weil 

Their  loud  upplaiLs<>,  and  on-*  vilicm«.-nt ; 
:  Nor  do  I  think  the  man  of  ^afc  discretion, 
That  d<H"«  aflect  it.     Once  nu.re,  fare  y'»u  well. 
Ang.  The  heavens  gi\e  sifely  to  your  purposes,' 
KiCid.  Li'ad  forth,  and  bring  you  iKick  in  happiness. 
Duhf.  I  thank  you:  fare  you  wdl.  [Exit, 

Ext^U.  I  shall  desire  you.  Sir.  to  give  me  leave 
To  have  frci.>  speech  uith  you  ;  and  it  concerns  mi) 
To  l(H)k  inti)  Uie  Ix.ttoui  of  my  place  : 
A  power  I  have  ;  but  of  what  streuisth  and  naturo 
I  am  not  yet  instr\tcti-d. 

Aug.  "t'.a  so  with  me:— Let  us  withdraw  together, 
And  we  may  sfxin  our  .sutisfaction  have 
Touching  that  pitint. 
Escal.  I'll  wait  uj ►on  your  honour.  [Ereitnt. 

Stkxe  II.— ^1  Sired. 

Knirr  Licio  ami  two  Gentlemen. 

j       Lucio.  If  the  duk",  with  the  other  duke.t,  come  not 

to  composition  w:th  the  kin|r  of  lluu^'sry,  why,  then  all 

the  dukcb  fall  ui>«>n  the  kinu'. 

1  fw'rnt.  Heaven  »:r.int  u.^  its  pia*'-*,  but  not  the  kin;? 
of  Hungary's! 

2  (irnt.  Amen. 

Lucio.  Thi.u  eonelud'Ptlike  (he  snnctimoniou.*  pint'*, 
that  Went  to  .sta  with  th:  t-n  eummandments,  i^it 
scrap'  d  oni'  out  of  tin-  taM-'. 

2  timt.  Thou  shall  n^t  ^t>nl? 

Lui'io.   Ay,  that  In*  niz<>d. 

1  (t'tnt.  Why.  *twas  a  eonimandment  to  command  the 
Ciipttiin  and  all  th'.'  re.st  fnini  tluir  functions  :  they  put 
forth  to  st-iil :  then-'s  n«>t  a  .<i>ldier  of  us  all,  that,  in 
ttie  tliank.sgiviUK  brfnre  miat,  di>rh  reli>h  the  }>etitiou 
well  tlut  I- rays  for  p.  ace. 

2  Gent.  1  n«'vtr  heani  any  .soldier  d"slike  it. 

Lvcio.  I  believe  thee;  fur  I  tliink  thou  never  wo^t 

VhcK  gnCt  WBS  Silid. 

8  Gent.  Nor  a  doxen  times  at  len^t. 

1  Otnt.  What?  in  metre? 

Lueio.  In  any  pn)iMirtion.  or  in  any  language. 

1  Gtnt.  I  think,  <>r  in  any  ri'li}:ion. 

Lucio.  Ay  I  irhy  u(»t?  (Jnui"  Is  grnce.  despite  of  all 
controversy:  as  for  examph' ;  Thou  thyself  art  a  wicked 
villitin.  despite  of  all  L'nier. 

1  dent.  Will,  there  went  but  a  pair  of  shears  Ixtween 
us. 

Lurio.  Igmnt:  as  then^  may  between  the  lists  and 
thi'  velvit :  thou  art  llie  IM. 

1  tient.  And  thou  the  velvet :  thou  art  good  velvi  t : 
thou  art  a  thren-i'ib-U  iiiec*'.  I  wnrnmt  th;-!-:  I  had  .'is 
lief  bo  a  list  of  an  Englj.xh  ker-.ey.  as  bo  piled,  a««  thou 
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ort  ptleil,  for  a  French  relret.    Do  I  Kpeak  feelingly 
now? 

Lueia.  I  think  thou  dost;  tnil,  Indeed,  with  most 
painful  feelinj;  of  thj  speech  :  I  wilU  out  of  tliine  own 
cnnfeKiion.  leurn  to  h«^in  thy  health ;  but,  whilst  I  live, 
funrrt  to  drink  after  thee. 

1  GtrU.  I  think  I  have  done  myself  wrong;  have  I 
not; 

2  Gent.  Yes,  that  thou  hast ;  whether  thou  art  tainted 
or  free. 

Lwci'o.  BehoUL    iM-hoM,    where    madam    MStifration 
comn^  I  I  have  purrluuicd  as  many  disuases  under  her 
:    \nof.  a»  come  to — 

'2  Gent.  To  what,  Ij»ray? 
1  fient.  Judire. 
I       2  Gent.  To  three  thousand  dolUrs  a  year. 
I       1  Gent.  Ay,  and  more. 

Lticio.  A  French  crown  more. 

1  Gent.  Thou  art  always  flouring  diseases  in  me :  but 
thou  art  full  of  error ;  I  am  sound. 

Lvcio.  Xay,  not  as  one  would  wiy,  healthy;  but  so 
sound  as  things  that  are  hollow :  Uiy  bones  are  hollow : 
impiety  haa  made  a  feast  of  thee. 

Enter  Bawd. 
1  Gent,  now  nowl   Which  of  your  hips  has  the  most 
'    profinind  sciatica  ? 

Bav\l.  Well,  well :  there's  one  yonder  arrested,  and 
earned  to  nrlson,  wa.^  worth  fit  e  ttiousaud  ot  you  all. 

1  Gent.  Vllio's  that.  I  pray  thee? 

Bavyf.  Marry.  Sir,  that 's  Claudia,  signlor  Claudio. 
I       1  4rent.  CUudlo  to  pri^'U !  'tis  not  so. 

BatriL  Nay,  but  I  know  'ti.s  ko  :  I  »aw  him  arrc'^tod ; 
!    saw  hira  curried  away;  and,  which  is  more,  within 
tbtS4'  three  days  his  ht-'ad's  to  Ih*  choppid  ofl'. 

Lueio.  But.  after  all  this  fooling,  I  would  not  liave  it 
M :  art  thou  sure  of  this  f 

Baird.  I  am  too  sure  of  it:  aud  it  is  for  getting 
madam  Julietta  with  child. 

ItfC'A.  Bi-Iieve  mn,  this  may  be :  he  promised  to  met  t 
Df  twohnuni  since;  and  he  aas  ewr  jirecise  in  pro- 
miae-keepibg. 

2  Gent.  Besides,  you  know,  it  draw?*  something  near 
to  the  »p«iech  we  liad  to  such  a  pur])Ot>e. 

1  Gent.  But  mo»t  of  all,  agreeing  with  the  procla- 
mation. 
Lucio.  Away ;  let 's  go  learn  the  truth  of  it. 

[Exeunt  Lucio  ari</ Gentlemen. 

Bavd.   Thus,   what  with  the  «ar,   whiit   with  Uic 

•veat.  what  with  the  gallows,  and  what  with  puvirty,  I 

am  cnstom-ifhrunk.    How  nowl  ^that's  the  news  with 

'    you? 

'  Enter  Clown. 

Cfo.  Tonder  man  i«  carried  to  {irison. 
Bawd.  Well ;  wliat  has  he  done  ? 
Clo.  A  « Oman. 
j       Bawd.  But  what'ii  his  offence  ! 

Cto.  GrotHUg  lor  trouts  in  a  pccnliar  rirrr. 
Bavd.  What,  in  there  a  maid  with  child  l>y  h'm? 
Clo.  No:  but  tJiere's  a  woman  with  miiid  by  him: 
jon  have  not  ht-anl  of  tlie  procI»m.it!uu,  luive  you  ? 
I       Bawd.  What  proclamation,  man  ? 

Clo.  All  houses  in  the  suburtjs  of  Vienna  must  he 
plock'd  down. 
Bawd.  And  what  shall  become  of  tho.<ie  in  the  city? 
Clo.  They  sliall  stand  fur  se«'d :  they  hnd  gone  <lown 
too.  bat  tliat  a  wise  burgher  put  in  for  them. 

Bawd.  But   sluiH   all  our  houses  of  rc^o^t  in  the 
iubarbs  be  pulletl  down  ? 
Clo.  To  the  ground,  mistroirs. 

Bawd.  Why.  here's  a  change  indeed  in  the  com- 
monwealth I    What  shall  become  of  me  ? 

Clo.  Come ;  fear  not  you ;  goo<l  counsellors  lack  no 
clients:  though  you  diange  your  place,  vou  need  not 
change  your  trade ;  I  'II  be  your  tapsUT  still.  Couruge ; 
there  will  be  pity  taken  on  you :  you  tliat  have  woru 
joor  erea  almost  out  in  tlie  service,  you  will  be  cou- 
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Bavd.  What'!  to  do  here,  Thomas  Tapster?  Let's 
withdraw. 

Clo.  Here  comes  aignior  Claudlo,  led  by  theprovo>t 
!•  piiion :  and  there's  madam  Juliet.  [Exeunt. 

BcEsn  lU.—The  same. 

Enter  Prorost^  Clafi>to,  Jcltct.  and  Offlccrs ;  Lucio, 
and  two  Qentlemeu. 

Cfavd.  Felhnr,  whT  dost  thou  shew  me  thus  to  the 
Bear  me  to  mlion,  where  I  am  committed.         [world  ! 

Prtfw.  I  d»  It  not  in  erU  disposition. 
Bat  ftrom  loid  Aardo  hy  tpeeial  charge. 


Claud.  Thus  can  the  dt'mi-go4l.  Authority, 
Make  us  pay  down  for  our  offonfe  by  wei^'ht. — 
The  words  of  hoiivc-n  :— on  wl.«)m  it  will,  it  will ; 
On  whom  it  will  not,  m)  ;  y<  t  still  'lis  ju>i.      [ri-.striintf 

Lucio.  Why,  how  now,  ('lmi«lio?  win  nee  rom-  s  this 

Claud.  From  too  much  1  l>.rty.  my  Lucio,  liberty: 
As  surloit  is  tlii»  futlii.r  of  nu;c!i"f.ist. 
^'o  cv«.'ry  scope  by  tin-  ininunl  nil  *  U"*? 
Turn.'*  to  r(.>tniii:t:  our  uut'in.H  ilo  i>iirsu/» 
(Like  nils  that  r.ivin  tlomi  t'n  ir  iroiHv  J»nne) 
A  thirsty  evil ;  :in<l  v>\n  n  we  cIriiK.  we  die. 

Lucio.  If  I  co'ild  ^^M■uk  ^o  wi.-«<.lv  i;ii>l  r  nn  nrr**.st  I 
would  send  for  «'«  rt.iin  of  my  crM  tor<:  ami  yet  to  si;y 
the  truth.  I  hud  ua  li«  f  have  the  fnp}Hry  of  freedom,  m 
tlie  morality  of  impr.M»iiiui'Ut.— Whui's  thy  otlence, 
CUiudio  ? 

Claud.  What  but  to  s]>i-ak  of  w  ould  oITend  again. 

Lucio.  Wlmtisit;  murder? 

C'Cud.  No. 

Lucio.  Lochorj-? 

Claud.  Call  it  so. 

Prov.  Away.  j»  r;  ymi  m«!«t  go. 

Claud.  i)u<)  word.  k«>o(1  uiciul :— Lucio,  a  word  with    ! 
yo'.i.  [Tales  him  aside.    \ 

Lucio.  A  hiin«lreiL  if  lh«y  "11  do  you  any  good. —  i 

Is  lechery  so  look M  a ttr?  | 

Claud.  Tliu.s  stiinil?.  it  with  mo: — Upon  a  true  con- 
I  got  posNe>!.;oii  of  Julii  ttji's  IumI  ;  ftrict. 

You  know  the  l;nly  ;  sh.c  is  fast  my  wife,  ! 

,*NiVe  that  we  <lu  tin-  di-uuiii'liit:<>n  laek 
Of  outward  onl<  r;  tliis  we  o-inie  n«l  to, 
<>uly  lor  i'r«»|i«>:''it"'n  '»f «»  «l«»\\er 

Uemainini;  in  the  e'-lT-  r  df  tu  r  lr:<fnil."< :  i 

From  whom  we  thuu^•ht  it  lue.  t  t«i  hidi*  our  love, 
Till  time  had  made  thrm  lor  ii/'.  Hni  it  liiaiievs, 
The  .stealth  of  our  nic^t  i)mtii:d  entertain lueut,  ; 

With  ehjiniei.  r  to«>  gm^s  \a  writ  on  Juliit. 

Lucio.  With  ehild.  perh:ii>.s  ♦ 

i'iaud.   riiha]i]>ily.  evi  ii  .s'>. 
And  the  U'-w  deputy  now  for  the  duk<*. — 
Whether  it  he  the  fault  and  Klimj-.se  of  ncwno.'s; 
Or  whfther  that  the  hody  j.ublie  W 
A  hor»e  whereon  the  govi  riior  tluth  ride. 
Who,  newly  in  the  in-nt,  that  it  may  know  ' 

IIi;  ean  command,  hts  it  .-tniight  Kel  the  spur: 
Wht  ther  the  tYranny  be  in  hi.-'  jdare, 
Or  in  hi!«  emim  nee  that  IWla  it  u\\ 
1  .«.L-nrg<  r  in  :—  Hut  tlii-  new  ^-f.x,  inrr 
Awakcti  ine  all  the  onmllcd  ] ".nail: «..■», 
Whii-h  have,  like  unM;»>urd  uniU'iir.  hunc  by  the  w.ill 
t^o  long,  that  nin<  ti-en  zodafs  have  -.'one  ri'iind, 
And  in»ne  of  them  been  worn  ;  and.  fur  a  uami>, 
Now  puts  tlu;  drowhy  and  ne;;|.etri|  ai.t 
Fn  .Hhly  on  me  :-  "t  ?»  surely,  lor  a  naiue. 

Lucio.  I  warnint.  it  is:  and  tJiy  h-ad  Ktnnds  .«o  tickle 
on  thy  shouhler-i.  that  a  mdk-n'iaid,  if  she  be  in  love.    ' 
may  sigh  it  oiT.    S-iirl  after  the  iluk.-.  and  aiij-eal  to  him.    ; 

t'laud.   I  have  done  hO.  hut  he'^  not  to  lie  fo.ind.  ' 

I  I'r'ythee,  Lneio.  do  me  thi.s  kind  ^^  rviee: 
This*  day  my  hi.-i*  r  sh'»uld  the  elm.- t-.r  enter, 
And  there  reeii\e  h-  r  approbatiiu  : 
Acquaint  her  with  the  danKi  r  (•!  my  sLite ; 
Implore  her.  in  my  \oie<'.  that  she  mak(>  trieu.ls 
To  the  .strict  deputy  ;  hid  lu  r.-.i-lf  j-.ssiy  him  ; 
I  have  gnul  Impe  in  that:  f«'r  in  heryoiith 
There  is  a  prone  and  speeehh ss  dlahet 
Sueh  a.s  move-*  men  ;  l»ihid»  r*.  .she  hath  profip.  roiis  srt 
When  she  will  play  with  r■.•a^on  and  diseoura..'. 
And  well  she  ean  persuade. 

Lucio.  I  jniy  slw  may  :  a-"  well  for  th^  rneouragempnt 
of  the  like,  whieh  el.><..-  would  .«*tand  umb  r  grievous  im-    ' 

tiositi'-n  ;  as  for  the  enj'»Aing  of  thy  life,  who  I  wouM 
•e  sirry  should  he  thus  fotdi^hly  V*ti  at  a  g;ime  of  tick- 
tack.     I'll  to  her. 
Claud.  I  thank  you,  gowl  friend  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Within  two  h'uirs. 

<7atid.  Come,  ofliccr,  away.  [Exeunt. 

Sjexc  IV.— .1  Monatt^y. 

Enter  Duke  and  Friar  Tuomas. 

IhiKe.  No,  holy  father;  thrt»w  away  tl..ic  thought; 

Ik-lieve  not  that  the  dribbling  dart  of  love  ! 

Can  pierce  a  cilmplete  l»o>om.     Why  I  desire  thee  ! 

To  gi\e  me  8»ecrvt  liarhour,  hath  a  purj  oso 

M<ire  grive  and  wrinkled  tlian  the  aiuis  aud  ends 

Of  burning  }outh.  I 

i-rj.  May  your  grace  speak  of  it?  i 

Jjuke.  My 'holy  sir,  none  b<  tt-r  knows  tluin  you 

How  I  have  ever  loved  the  life  rrmov«  d; 

And  held  in  idle  price  to  haunt  asKoniMies,  I 
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Where  youth,  aii<l  cost,  und  wUlcsa  brareiy  keeps. 

I  have  dclivcre<l  to  lord  An;<t:lo, 

(A  man  of  btricturc,  and  firm  ah.'ttincncc,) 

My  absolute  power  and  place  beru  in  Vienna, 

And  he  supposes  me  traveli'd  to  Pobiud ; 

¥oT  50  I  buve  Ktrew'd  it  in  the  common  ear, 

And  so  It  is  receive*!.     Now,  pious  Sir, 

You  will  demand  of  me,  why  I  do  this  t 

J-yi.  Gladly,  my  lonl. 

DtUce.  We  have  strict  statutes,  and  most  biting  la^s, 
(The  needful  biU  and  curbs  for  headstronp  8tee<ls,) 
which  for  these  fourteen  years  we  have  let  sleep; 
Even  like  un  o'ergrown  lion  in  a  cave, 
That  goes  not  out  to  prey.     Now,  as  fond  fathers 
Having  bound  up  the  thrent'niug  twips  of  birch, 
Only  to  stick  it  in  their  children's  sight, 
For  terror,  not  to  use ;  in  time  the  ro.l 
Boc<»mes  more  mock'd.  tlian  fcar'd :  .so  our  decrees, 
Dead  to  infliction,  to  themselves  are  dead; 
'  And  lil>erty  plucks  Justice  by  the  iio.se ; 
The  baby  l>cats  the  nurse,  and  quite  athwart 
Goes  all  decorum. 

Fri.  It  rehtcd  in  your  grace 
To  unloose  this  tied-up  justice,  when  you  pleased : 
And  it  In  you  more  dx^adful  would  luive  scem'd, 
Than  in  lord  Angelo. 

Duke.  I  do  fear,  too  dreadful : 
Sith  'twas  my  fault  to  give  the  people  .^cope, 
•Ti^otild  hi.'  my  tyninny  to  strike  und  gall  thi-m 
For  what  I  bid  them  do :  for  we  bid  this  be  done, 
When  evil  deeds  have  their  permissive  jwirss, 
And  not  the  punishment.  Therefore,  indeed,  my  father, 
I  have  on  Angelo  imiiosed  the  oflice  ; 
Who  may,  in  the  ambush  of  my  name,  strike  home. 
And  yet  my  nature  never  in  the  sight, 
To  do  it  slander.     And  to  lichold  his  sway, 
I  will  as  'twere  a  brother  of  yotir  order. 
Visit  both  prince  and  people :  therefore,  I  pr'ythce, 
Supply  me  with  the  habit,  and  instruct  me 
How  1  may  formally  in  person  l)ear  me 
Like  a  true  fri;ir.     More  retisons  for  this  action. 
At  our  more  leisiu-e  shall  I  render  you  ; 
Only,  this  one :— Lord  Angolo  is  pri-cise ; 
Ftuuds  at  a  guard  w  ith  envy ;  scarce  confesses 
Tiist  his  blood  Hows,  or  that  his  appetite 
la  more  to  bread  than  stone  :  hence  shall  we  see, 
If  power  change  puri>oso,  what  our  scemers  l>e.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  V.— -ft  yunnery. 

Enter  IsiBELLiL  and  Francij-ca. 

I  tab.  And  hsive  you  nuns  no  ftirtlier  privileges? 

Fran.  Are  not  these  Lirge  enough  f 

Ittjib.  Yes,  truly :  I  spcalv  not  as  desiring  more ; 
But  rather  wishing  a  more  strict  restraint 
L'lion  the  sisterhood,  the  vot'iribts  of  Saint  Gare. 

Jaicw.  IIoI  Prace  be  in  this  place!  [}Vithin. 

Jxab.  Who's  tlutt  which  calls? 

J-yan.  It  is  a  man's  voice:  gentle  Isabella, 
Tnni  you  the  key,  und  know  Ids  business  uf  him ; 
You  may,  1  mny  not ;  you  are  yet  unsworn : 
When  you  have  vow'd,  you  mu.<t  not  speak  with  men. 
But  In  the  i»ro&f;uce  of  the  priore.-s : 
Then,  if  you  speak,  you  must  not  shew  your  face; 
Or,  if  you  shew  vourface,  you  must  not  h]»eak. 
lie  calls  apnin  ;  1  pniyyou,  answer  him.  (A'x//  Frakpikci. 

Jiob.  Peace  and  pr6s«perity  I    Who  is 't  that  calls? 

Enter  Lrcio. 

Lucio.  Hail,  virgin,  if  you  i»e:  as  those  cheek-roscB 
Proclaim  you  are  no  less  f    Vim  yo«i  bO  stead  me, 
As  bring  me  to  the  sight  of  Isal/ella, 
A  novier  of  this  I'laee,  aii«l  the  Jjiir  .sl.stcr 
To  her  unluip]>y  brother  ('hiudio? 

Jsab.  Why  her  unhiiiijiy  brother?  let  me  ask  ; 
The  nUher,  for  I  now  um^t  make  you  know 
I  am  that  Ih;il>ellii.  and  his  sister. 

Lueio.  (ientle  and  fair,  your  brother  kindly  greets 
Not  to  be  weary  witli  you,  he 's  in  prison.  (you: 

J  fab.  Woe  me!     For  what? 

Lucio.  For  tliat,  wlreh.  If  myself  might  ho  his  judge, 
lie  should  receive  his  punislinunt  iu  tluiUk:i: 
Ue  hath  pot  his  friend  with  child. 

Jsab.  Sir.  make  me  not  your  story. 

Lucio.  It  is  tnie. 
I  wouhl  not— though  'tis  my  familiar  .'^In 
With  maids  to  seem  the  lajiwing.  and  to  jest. 
Tongue  fiir  Iroui  heart.— pUiy  with  all  virgins  so ; 
I  hold  you  as  a  thing  enskied  and  sainted  ; 
By  your  renouncement,  an  immortal  spirit ; 
And  to  Ih'  bilk'd  wiUi  in  sincerity. 
A.4  Witt)  a  eaiut. 


Jsab.  Yoa  do  blaspheme  the  good,  in  mocking  me. 

Lueio.  Do  not  believe  it.    Fewness  an<l  truth,  tl» 
Your  brother  and  his  lover  have  embraced :  [thus ; 

As  those  that  feed  grow  full ;  as  blossoming  time. 
That  from  the  seedness  the  bare  fallow  brings 
To  teeming  foison  ;  even  so  her  plenteous  womb 
Expresseth  his  full  tilth  and  husbandry. 

Jsab.  Some  one  with  child  by  him? My  coosin 

Lucio.  Is  she  your  cousin ?  [Juliet? 

Jsab.    Adojitedly;    as   school-maids    change    their 
By  vain  though  apt  affection.  [names, 

Lucio.  Slie  it  is. 

Tsab.  0.  let  him  marry  her  1 

Lucio.  This  is  the  point. 
The  duke  is  very  strangely  gone  from  hence ; 
Bore  many  gentlemen,  myself  being  one, 
In  hand,  and  hope  of  action :  but  we  do  learn 
By  those  that  know  the  very  nerv  es  of  sinte. 
His  givings  out  were  of  an  infinite  distance 
From  his  true-meaut  design.     Ui>on  his  place, 
And  witli  full  line  of  his  authority, 
Governs  lord  Angelo;  a  man,  whose  blood 
Is  very  snow-broth ;  one  who  never  ^rels 
The  wamton  stings  and  motions  of  the  sense ; 
But  doth  rebate  und  blunt  his  natural  edgo 
With  profits  of  the  mind,  study  and  fast. 
He  (to  give  fear  to  use  and  liberty. 
Which  have,  for  long,  run  by  the'hideoas  law. 
As  mice  by  lions)  hath  pick'd  out  an  act. 
Under  whose  heavy  sense  your  brother's  life 
FaUs  into  forfeit :  he  arrests  him  on  it ; 
And  follows  close  the  rigour  of  the  statute. 
To  make  him  an  example.     All  hope  is  gone. 
Unless  you  have  the  grace  by  your  fair  prayer 
To  hoRen  Angelo :  and  tliat  's  my  pith 
Of  business  'twixt  you  and  yoiu-  poor  brother. 

Jsab.  Doth  he  so  »eek  his  life  ? 

Lucio.  Has  censured  him 
Already ;  and,  as  I  hear,  the  provost  hath 
A  warrant  for  his  execution. 

Jsab.  Alas  I  what  jioor  ability 's  in  mu 
To  do  him  good  > 

JsUcio.  As.siy  the  jiower  you  have. 

Jsab.  My  i»ower  I  Alas  I  1  doubt, — 

J^ucio.  Our  doubts  are  traitors. 
And  make  us  lo.se  the  good  we  oft  might  win, 
By  fearing  to  atlemiit :  go  to  lonl  Angelo, 
And  let  him  learn  to  know,  when  maidens  sue. 
Men  give  like  gods  ;  Imt  when  they  wctp  and  kneel, 
All  their  petitions  are  as  freely  theirs 
As  they  tliemselves  would  owe  them. 

Jsab.  I  'II  see  what  I  can  do. 

Lucio.  But  s])ecdily. 

Jsab.  I  will  almut  it  straight ; 
No  longer  staying  but  to  give  the  mother 
Notice  of  my  affair.     I  humbly  thank  you : 
Commend  me  to  my  brother:  soon  at'ni^'ht 
I'll  stud  him  certain  word  of  my  succl-as. 

Lucio.  I  take  my  leave  of  yoiL 

Jsab.  Good  i:ir,  adieu.  [ExeunL 


ACT    II. 

ScEXR  I.— .4  JJall  in  ANGELO'a  House, 

Enter  Anuelu.  Kscamts,  a  Justice.  Pro\ost,  OIBccrai 
and  othrr  Attendanls. 

A  ng.  We  must  not  make  a  scare-crow  of  the  law, 
Setting  it  n\i  to  fear  the  birds  of  prey, 
And  let  it  keeji  one  shape,  till  custom  make  it 
Their  perch,  :ind  not  tlieir  terror. 

Escnf.  Ay.  but  yet 
lAt  U:-.  be  kein,  and  rather  cut  a  little, 
Thun  fall,  and  brui.><e  to  death.    Ahis!  this  gentleman, 
Whom  I  would  save,  had  a  most  noble  fatlur. 
Let  but  vour  honour  know, 
(liVhoni  i  believe  to  be  nmst  str.oit  in  virtue,) 
Tluit,  in  the  working  of  your  own  affections, . 
Had  lime  cohered  with  place,  or  place  with  wi.^ilng, 
Or  that  the  resolute  acting  of  your  bloo<l 
Could  have  attain'd  tlie  ell'ect  of  your  own  purjxtse,   • 
Whether  you  had  not,  sometime  in  your  life, 
Krr'd  in  this  i>oint  which  now  you  cen^ure  him, 
And  puil'il  the  law  upon  you. 

Ang.  'Tis  one  thing  to  !>c  tempted,  Escalus, 
Another  thing  to  fall.    I  not  deny. 
The  jury,  pa.<ising  on  the  prisoner's  life, 
May.  in  the  sworn  twelve,  have  a  thief  or  two 
Gudtirrthan  him  they  try:  Wh.it "s  opt'u  made  tojqs- 
Tbat  juatice  acixes.    What  know  the  Uws,  [Uci^ 
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That  thierea  do  pass  on  thieves  ?    'Tin  rery  pregnant, 
The  Jeird  that  we  And,  ve  stoop  and  Uikc  ii, 
RKmose  we  see  it ;  bat  what  we  do  not  see, 
We  tread  upon,  and  never  think  of  ic. 
Yoa  may  not  so  extenoate  his  uffe ncc, 

I      For  I  have  had  such  faults ;  but  rntlirr  tell  me, 

I      When  I.  that  con&ure  him.  do  so  oifc-nil. 

\     Let  mine  own  Judj^ent  pattern  out  uy  death. 
Ami  nothing  come  in  partial.    8ir.  he  must  dt**. 

\       Eseai.  Be  it  as  your  wisdom  will. 
I       A  no.  Wliere  is  the  provost? 
I       Frov.  Ilcrc,  if  it  like  your  honour. 
\       Ang.  See  that  Claudio 

Se  executed  by  nine  to-morrow  mominf* : 
BriDR  him  his  confessor,  let  him  Ik>  pre}mred  ; 
For  that's  the  utmost  of  hist  pil^imuKc.  [Kxil  Pri>vo<)t. 
Etcal.  Well,  heaven  furgivi*  him !  and  forgive  us  all ! 
5ome  rise  by  sin,  and  some  by  virtue  fall : 
Some  run  from  brakes  of  vice,  and  answer  none  ; 
And  some  condemned  for  a  fault  alone. 

Entrr  Elbow,  Froth,  Clown,  Ofliccr*.  ttr. 
Elh.   Omo.  brinjr  them   away:    if  these   be   poo<l 
people  in  a  r-immonweal.  thnt  do  noiliiir^  but  use  their 
aboae.s  in  common  house.s,  I  know  uu  law ;  brint;  them 
awny. 
Ano.  now  now.  Sir !  What 's  your  name  ?  and  what 's 
,   the  matter? 

Elb.  If  it  please  your  honour,  1  am  the  poor  duko's 
constable,  and  mv  name  i^  Fill^ow ;  I  do  loitn  upon  Jus- 
,    tice,  Sir,  and  4I0  brin?  in  here  before  your  good  honour 
'    two  notorious  benefisctors. 

'       Ang.  Benefactors?    Well ;  what  benefactors  arc  they  ? 
I    are  they  not  malefactors  ? 

I       Elh.  If  it  please  your  honour.  I  know  not  w«»ll  what 

they  are :  but  pr«>ri«e  villains  they  are,  that  I  am  sure 

of;  and  void  of  all  profunullon  in  the  world,  that  good 

Christians  ought  to  have. 

.        Steal.  This  comes  off  well ;  here  *s  a  wise  oflflc?r. 

I        Any.  Go  to :  a-hnt  quality  are  th'-y  of  7    KIbow  i% 

your  name?    Why  dost  thou  not  «]>rak,  Klbow? 
,         Clo.  He  cannot.  Sir;  he'b  out  at  elbow. 
I         Ang.  What  are  you.  Sir? 

Eib.  lie,  Sir?  a  tapster,  Sir;  i>arceM)awd ;  one  thai 

■erre^  a  liatl  woman ;  whose  housr>,  Sir,  wa.i,  ns  they 

say,  pluck'd  down  in  tho  Kubur1)S ;  and  now  h]v.i  ytro- 

feaies  a  hoi-hoase,  which  I  think,  in  a  very  ill  hou.se  too. 

EkoI.  How  know  ynu  that? 

Eib.  Vij  wife,  Sir,  whom  I  detest  before  heaven  and 
Tour  honour. — 
Eiod.  How!  thy  wife? 
Elb.  Ay,  Sir;  whom,  I  thank  heaven,  is  an  honest 


E9atl.  Dost  thou  det*'st  her  therefore? 

Etb.  I  say,  Sir,  I  will  deti'st  roy^(•1^  also,  ns  well  ns 
she,  that  this  liou.se,  if  it  b->  not  a  Itawd's  hoase,  it  is 
pity  of  her  life,  for  it  \a  a  naughty  hou.-^r:. 

Eacal.  How  dost  thm  know  that,  c<iDstahIc? 

EW.  Marry,  Sir.  by  1  ly  wif'* ;  who.  if  she  had  lieen  a 
woman  cardinally  given,  mi^ht  ha^e  bei>n  act-uv.'d  in 
fornication,  adultery,  and  all  uncleaullue.ss  there. 

Enal.  By  the  womau's  m<'an:«  ? 

Eib.  Ay.  St,  by  mistress  Overdone's  means:  but  as 
she  spit  in  his  fiice,  so  she  dcHcd  him. 

Clo.  Sir,  if  it  please  your  honour,  this  Is  not  so. 

Etb.  Prove  it  before 'thchc  >arlcts  here,  thou  honour- 
aMe  man,  prove  it. 

Eaoa!.  Do  you  hear  how  he  misnLices?    [Tn  A!f»Kix>. 

Clo.  Sir.  she  came  in  great  wiui  child ;  and  longing 
fsat'Ing  your  honour's  re>  crenre)  for  btew<Nl  pruncK : 
S.r.  we  had  but  two  in  th'.-  hoa^e,  which  at  that  very 
dinant  time  stood,  as  it  w<<rc,  in  a  fniit-dish,  a  dii^h  of 
yAme  three-pence;  your  honours  liave  seen  such 
dishes ;  they  are  not  Ciiiua  dishes,  but  very  goo«l  dishes. 

Eko!.  Go  to,  go  to  :  no  matter  for  the  dish.  Sir. 

CVo.  No,  indeed.  Sir,  not  of  a  pin :  you  are  therein  in 
th**  riii^t :  but,  to  the  i»oint ;  as  I  say,  this  mistre->H 
Bbov,  being,  as  I  say,  with  child,  and  being  great 
belly'd,  and  longing,  as*  I  ^aid,  for  prum-s ;  and  having 
bat  two  Id  the  dish,  as  I  said,  master  Froth  here,  this 
very  man,  having  eaten  the  rest,  as  I  said,  and,  as  I 
say.  paying  for  them  very  honestly ;— for,  as  you  know, 
maitte^r  Froth,  I  could  not  give  you  three-pence  again. 

Fnik.  No,  indeed. 

Oo.  Very  well:  you  being  then,  if  you  be  remem- 
bered, cracking  the  .stones  of  the  foresaid  prunes. 

Fnth.  Ay,  so  1  did.  indeed. 

Cln.  Why,  very  well :  I  telling  you  then,  if  you  be  re- 
ttembered.  that  snch  a  one,  and  such  n  i>ne,  wer^*  past 
tun  of  the  thing  you  wot  of,  unless  they  kept  \  cry  good 

fitt,MltOtdjOQ.  ^^ 


Froth.  All  this  is  true. 

Clo.  Why,  very  well  then. 

Eicai.  Come,  you  are  a  tediotis  fool :  to  the  purpose. 
— Wliat  was  done  to  Klbow's  wife,  tliat  he  hath  cause  to 
complain  of?    Come  me  to  what  was  done  to  her. 

Clo.  Sir,  your  honour  cannot  come  to  that  yet. 

E$cal.  No,  Sir.  nor  I  mean  it  not. 

Clo.  Sir,  but  you  shall  come  to  it,  by  your  honour*! 
leave:  and,  I  bchoerh  you.  look  into  master  Froth  here. 
Sir ;  a  man  of  fourscore  pound  a  year ;  whoso  fiither 
died  at  Hallowmas :— W.os't  not  at  Hallowmas,  master 
Froth? 

Froth.  All-hollond  ere. 

Clo.  Why.  very  well :  1  hope  here  be  truths :  he.  Sir, 
silting,  as'l  say,  in  a  lower  chair.  Sir:— 'twas  in  the 
"Bunch  of  flmpe"."  whcr.j,  indued,  you  have  a  delight 
to  sit:  have  you  not? 

Fruth.  I  have  so ;  because  it  is  an  open  room,  and 
goml  for  wiut«-r. 

Co.  Why.  very  well  tlien  ;— I  hope  here  be  truths. 

Ano.  ThiM  will  la^t  out  a  night  in  Ru«sia, 
When  nights  an-  loiif'.-it  tiiiTi' :  I  'II  lake  my  leave, 
And  leave  yo»i  to  the  h-'uring  of  the  cause; 
Hoping  you'll  fln<l  good  cau.sv  to  whip  them  all. 

Etcal.  1  tliink  no  Ic.vs :  good-morrow  to  your  lordship. 

{Exit  AXGKLO. 
>?bw,  Sir,  come  on :  what  wrs  done  to  Elbow's  wife, 
onro  mom? 

Clo.  Once,  Sir?  thcr-*  w.i.s  nothing  done  to  her  once. 

Eib.  1  iK'seech  you,  Sir,  ask  him  what  this  man  did 
to  my  wife. 

Clo.  I  beseech  your  honour,  wk  me. 

EkoJ.  Well,  Sir:  what  did  this  gentleman  to  her? 

Clo.  I  beseech  you.  Sir,  look  in  this  gentleman's  fkce:  I 
— Good  master  Froth,  look  ui)on  his  honour ;  'tis  for  a  ■ 
goo4l  pur]>o.4e.     Doth  your  honour  mark  his  face  ? 

Kioai.  Aj,  Sir,  very  well. 

Clo.  Nay.  I  l>eseecli  you,  mark  it  well. 

EkoI.  Well  I  <lo  so. 

Clo.  Doth  your  honour  see  any  harm  in  his  fkcet 

Eseal.  Why,  no. 

do.  I'll  be  supposed  upon  a  book,  his  fsce  Is  the 
worst  thing  about  him.  Good  then  ;  if  his  face  be  the 
wont  thing  about  him,  how  could  master  Froth  do  the 
con^Uible's  wife  any  barm  ?  I  would  know  that  of  your 
honour. 

Eical.  He 's  in  the  right :  constable,  what  say  you  to 
It? 

Elb.  First,  an  it  like  you,  the  house  Is  a  respected 
hoiuie :  next,  this  is  a  re.^'pertcd  fellow ;  and  his  mistreM 
ib  a  respertod  woman. 

Clo.  By  this  hand.  Sir,  his  wife  is  a  more  respected 
person  tlian  any  of  us  all. 

Elb.  Varlct,  thou  li« -^t ;  thou  llest,  wicked  varlet:  the 
time  is  yet  to  romo,  that  she  was  ever  respected  with 
man,  woman,  or  rhild. 

Clo.  Sir.  she  was  ros|K'cted  with  him  before  he  mar- 
ried witli  luT. 

Ksraf.  Which  is  the  wiser  here  ?  Jastice,  or  Iniquity  f 
Is  thih  tm«'? 

Klf>.  0  thou  riilin*!  0  thou  varlet!  O  thou  wicked 
Hanniliul!  I  re^prot«.>d  with  her.  before  I  was  married 
to  lur?  If  evrr  I  was  r;'sptvt.'il  with  her,  or  she  with 
me,  Itt  not  your  worsliip  think  mu  the  poor  duke's 
ofllc'iT :— Prove  this,  thou  wicked  Hannibal,  or  I'll  hare 
mine  action  of  hattrry  on  th.'r. 

Etcal.  If  he  took  you  a  box  o'  the  ear,  you  might 
have  your  action  of  slKniU-r  too. 

Elb.  Murry.  I  thank  your  pood  worship  for  It :  what 
is't  your  worship's  plca.surc  I  should  do  with  this 
wickc<l  (raitiff? 

Ksral.  Truly,  ofUcor.  because  he  h.ith  some  offencee 
in  him.  that  thou  wouMst  ilisoovcr  if  thou  could.st.  let 
him  continue  in  hi.s  cours-.vs,  till  thou  know'st  what  they 
ar.?. 

j:ih.  Marry,  T  tliank  yojir  worship  for  it :— Thou  seest, 
thou  wirkrd'\;irli.t  now.  what's  come  uiwn  thee;  thou 
art  to  ronlinu<>  now.  tliou  varlct :  thou  art  to  continue. 

Escal.  Whore  wire  you  bom,  friend?         [To  Faoru. 

Froth.  Here,  in  Vlonua,  Sir. 

Efnil.  An»  you  of  fourscore  ]>otinds  a  year? 

Froth.  Yes.  and 't  jjleiise  you,  Sir. 

Escal.  So. — Wluit  trade  are  you  of.  Sir? 

[To  the  Clown. 

Clo.  A  Upstor :  a  poor  widow's  tapster. 

Escal.  Your  mihtn'ss'  name? 

Clo.  Mi.stre*s  Ovcnlone. 

Escal.  Hiith  sh»'  Iwid  any  more  thin  one  husband? 

Clo.  Nine.  Sir;  Overdone  by  the  la<t. 

EscnJ.  Nine!— Tome  hither  to  me,  master  Froth. 
Master  Froth,  I  would  not  have  you  accxuainted  witJi 
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to])8terD ;  tbcy  will  drair  you,  master  Froth,  and  yoa  will 
hang  them :  pet  you  gone,  and  let  mo  hear  no  more  of  you. 

lyoth.  I  thank  your  worship :  for  mine  own  part,  I 
never  come  into  any  room  in  a  taphouse,  but  I  am  drawn 
in. 

Escal.  Well ;  no  more  of  it^  master  Froth :  farewell. 
[Exit  Faorn.] — Come  you  hither  to  me,  master  tapster ; 
what 's  your  name,  master  tapster? 

tVo.  ForaiK-y. 

JCscal.  What  else? 

Cto.  Bum.  Sir. 

IJkoI.  "Troth,  an«l  rour  bum  isi  the  greatest  thing 
altout  yon ;  so  that,  in  tin-  l>eastliust  i^unse,  you  arc  Pom- 

Eey  the  grout.   Pompey,  you  arc  jiartly  a  Imwd,  Pompey, 
owftoevcr  you  colour  it  in  being  a  tipster.    Are  you 
not?  come,  tell  mc  true ;  it  shall  \w  the  bettor  for  you. 

Clo.  Truly,  Sir,  I  am  a  poor  fellow,  that  would  live. 

E*c(U.  now  would  vou  live,  Pompey?  by  being  a 
bawd?  Wh:it  do  you  tdiuk  of  the  trade,  Pompey?  is  it 
a  lawful  trade? 

Clo.  If  the  law  would  aUow  it,  Sir. 

Escal.  liut  the  law  will  not  allow  it,  Pompey ;  nor  it 
shall  not  be  allowed  In  Vionna. 

Vlo.  1>oo.<)  your  worship  mean  to  geld  and  spay  all  the 
youths  in  the  city  ? 

Eicai.  No,  Pompey. 

Clo.  Truly,  Sir,  in  my  poor  opinion,  they  will  to't 
then :  if  your  worship  will  fciko  order  for  the  drabs  and 
the  knaves,  you  need  not  to  fear  the  Itawda. 

EkoI.  There  are  i>retty  onlors  beginning,  I  can  tell 
you:  it  is  but  heading  and  lianging. 

Clo.  If  yon  head  and  luing  all  that  offend  that  way  but 
for  ton  year  together,  you  '11  be  ghid  to  give  out  a  com- 
ml.ssion  for  more  heads.  If  this  law  hold  in  Vienna  ten 
year,  I  '11  rent  the  fairest  house  in  it,  after  three-pence 
a  liay :  if  you  live  to  sec  this  come  to  ])ass,  say,  Pompey 
told  you  so, 

Escal.  Thank  you,  good  Pompey :  and,  In  requital  of 
your  prophecy,  hark  you,— I  advise  you,  let  me  not  find 
you  before  me  again  upon  any  complaint  whatsoever, 
no,  not  for  dwelling  whore  you  do ;  if  I  do,  Pompey,  I 
shall  beat  you  to  your  tent,  and  prove  a  shrewd  Ca>sar 
to  you;  in  plain  dealing,  Pompey,  I  shall  have  you 
whipt:  so  for  this  time,  Pompey,  fare  you  well. 

Clo.  I  tlukiik  your  worship  for  your  good  counsel ;  but 
I  shall  follow  it,  as  the  He.'ih  and  fortune  shall  better 
determine. 

Whip  me?  No,  no ;  lot  carman  whip  his  jade ; 
The  valiant  heart's  not  whijit  out  of  his  tmdo.      \Ezit. 

Escal.  Come  hither  to  me,  master  Klbow ;  come 
hither,  master  constable.  How  long  have  you  been  in 
this  place  of  const:ibIe  ? 

Elb.  Seven  year  and  a  half.  Sir. 

EscaJ.  I  thought,  by  your  rciidinoss  In  the  office,  you 
ha<l  continued  in  it  some  time :  you  say,  seven  years  to- 
gether? 

Elb.  And  a  half,  Fir. 

Escfil.  Alas !  it  hath  been  groat  pains  to  you  I  Thoy 
do  you  wrong  to  put  you  eo  oft  ujion  't.  Arc  there  not 
men  in  vour  wunl  suflicicnt  to  siTve  it? 

Elb.  Paith,  8ir,  few  of  huv  wit  in  such  matters:  as 
they  are  chosen,  they  arc  ghid  to  choose  me  for  them ; 
I  do  it  for  some  piece  of  money,  and  go  through  with 
all. 

Escal.  lAHi\i  you,  bring  me  in  the  names  of  some  six 
or  seven,  the  ino.-^t  suflicient  of  your  parish. 

Elb.  To  your  worshlj/s  hou!)e,  Sir? 

Escal:  To  my  house:  Fare  you  well.  f£xrt  Eldow,]— 
Wliat's  o'cloclt.  think  you? 

JuU.  Klevon,  Sir. 

Escal.  1  pray  you  home  to  dinner  with  me. 

Just.  I  humbly  thank  you. 

Escal.  It  grieves  me  fur  the  death  of  Claudlo : 
But  th«'re  'h  no  remwlv. 

Just.  liOrd  Angelo  Is  severe. 

Escnl.  It  is  but  needful : 
Mercy  is  not  itself,  that  oft  looks  so  : 
Panlon  is  still  the  nurse  of  second  woe : 
But  yet.— Poor  CUiudlo  .'—There 's  no  remeily. 
Come.  J*Ir.  [Exeunt. 

ScENB  U.— Another  Jioom  in  the  same. 

Enter  Provost  and  a  Servant. 

Sere.  lie's  hearing  of  a  cause :  he  will  come  straight. 
I  '11  tell  him  of  you. 

7*ror.  Pray  you,  do.  [Et»7  Serv.]— I'll  know 
Ills  pleasure :  may  be,  lie  will  relent :  alas, 
He  liath  but  as  olTendeil  in  a  dream  I 
All  sects,  all  ages,  smack  of  this  rice ;  and  he 
Todlfsforit!— 


Enter  Aroklo. 

Ang.  Now,  what's  the  matter,  provost? 

Prov.  Is  it  your  will  Glaudio  shall  die  to-morrow  t 

Ang.  Did.  I  not  tell  thee,  yea?  hadst  thou  not  order t 
Why  dost  thou  ask  again  ? 

Pror.  Lest  I  might  be  too  rash : 
Under  your  goo<l  correction,  I  have  seen, 
When,  after  ex4K;ution,  Judgment  hath 
Repented  o'er  his  doom. 

Ang.  Go  to :  let  tluit  be  mine : 
Do  you  your  oHico^  or  give  up  your  place, 
And  you  shall  well  be  si^ired. 

Prov.  I  crave  your  honour's  pardon. — 
What  dhall  be  done.  Sir,  with  the  groaning  Juliet? 
She  '8  very  near  her  hour. 

Ang.  Dispose  of  her 
To  some  more  fitter  pku:e ;  and  that  with  speed. 

fRe-enler  Servant. 

Serv.  Here  is  the  sister  of  the  man  condcmn'd 
Desires  access  to  you. 

Ang.  Hath  he  a  si.ster? 

Pror.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  a  very  virtuous  maid. 
And  to  be  shortly  of  a  sisterhood, 
If  not  already. 

Ang.  Well,  let  her  be  admitted.  [Exit  Seir. 

See  vou,  the  fornicatress  be  removed ; 
Let  }ier  have  needful  but  not  lavish,  means ; 
There  shall  be  order  for  it. 

Enter  Lucio  and  Isibrlla. 

Prov.  Siive  your  honour !  [OJerfng  to  retire. 

Ang.  Stay  a  little  while.— [Fo  Isab.]  You  are  wel- 
come :  what 's  your  will  ? 

Jsab.  I  am  a  woful  suitor  to  your  honour, 
Please  but  your  honour  hear  me. 

Ang.  Well ;  what's  your  suit? 

Isab.  There  Is  a  vice,  that  most  I  do  abhor. 
And  most  desire  should  meet  the  blow  of  justice; 
For  which  I  would  not  plead,  but  tlmt  I  must; 
For  which  I  must  not  plead,  but  that  I  am 
At  war  'twixt  will  and  will  not. 

Ang.  Well ;  the  matter? 

Isab.  I  have  a  brother  is  condemn'd  to  die : 
I  do  beseech  you.  let  it  be  his  fi&ult. 
And  not  my  brother. 

Prov.  Heaven  give  thee  moving  graces  I 

Ang.  Condemn  the  fault,  and  not  the  actor  of  Itl 
Why,  every  fiault  's  condemn'd  ere  it  be  done : 
Mine  were  the  very  cipher  of  a  function. 
To  find  the  faults,  who.se  fine  .stands  in  record, 
An<l  let  go  by  tlie  actor. 

Jsab.  O  just,  but  severe  law  I 
I  had  a  brother  then.— Heaven  keep  your  honour! 

[KttiHnff. 

Lucio.  [To  I8AB.1  Give 't  not  o'er  so :  to  him  ag^In,  en- 
Kneel  down  before  tilm,  hangupon  his  gown;  [treat  him; 
You  are  too  cold :  if  you  should  need  a  pin, 
You  could  not  with  more  tame  a  tongue  desire  it : 
To  him,  I  say. 

Jsab.  Must  he  needs  die  ? 

Ang.  Maiden,  no  remedy. 

Jsab.  Yes ;  I  do  think  tllat  yon  might  pardon  him, 
And  neither  heaven,  nor  man,  grieve  at  the  mercy. 

Ang.  i  will  not  do 't. 

Jsab.  But  can  you,  if  you  would  ? 

A  ng.  Look,  what  I  will  not,  that  I  cannot  do. 

Jsab.  But  might  you  do 't.  and  do  the  world  no  wronft 
If  .so  your  heart  were  touch'd  with  that  remorse 
As  mine  is  to  him  ? 

Ang.  He's  sentenced  :  'tis  too  late. 

Lucio.  Yon  are  too  cold.  [To  ISABBLLi. 

Jsf^.  Too  late  ?  why,  no ;  I,  that  do  speak  «  word. 
May  call  it  Imck  again.  Well,  believe  this, 
No  ceremony  that  to  great  ones  'longs, 
Not  the  king's  crown,  nor  the  deputed  swoni, 
The  marshal's  tnincheon,  nor  the  judge's  robe, 
Become  them  with  one  half  so  good  a  grace 
As  mercy  does.     If  hii  had  l)cen  as  you. 
And  you  as  he,  you  would  have  slipt  like  him ; 
But  he,  like  you,  would  not  have  been  so  stern. 

A  ng.  Pray  you,  I>e  gone. 

ijoft.  I  would  to  heaven  I  had  your  potency, 
And  vou  were  Isabel !  should  It  then  be  thuBt 
No ;  1  would  tell  what  'twere  to  be  a  judge, 
And  what  a  prisoner. 

Lucio.  Ay,  touch  him :  there's  the  vein.         [Aside, 

A  ng.  Your  brother  is  a  forfeit  of  the  law. 
And  you  but  waste  your  words. 

Jsab.  Alas!  alas! 
Why,  all  the  souls  that  were,  were  forfeit  once ; 
And  Ue  that  might  (tie  vantage  best  have  took, 
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Found  ont  the  remedr.     How  would  jnu  Ite, 
If  llr,  which  is  the  tup  of  jud)nu<iit.  nhcinld 
Kut  juddrr  you  a^  jnu  arv  ?    O,  think  on  tliat : 
Aa^l  mrtK'j  then  will  breatlie  within  your  li]!^ 
Lik*.-  man  nvm  mailc. 

jinff    lk<  yoii  cuntiul.  fair  mtiid  : 
It  i:-  l!i«-  luw.  not  I.  c(iiii|fniii<(  >«.i:r  )>roth"r : 
"Wtrv  !i«:  my  kin^inHn.  hrothiT.  or  my  ?(in. 
It  slit,  ijil  l»v'  tliii-  witli  him  :  -In?  muVt  die  to-morroT. 

Jsob.   To-morrow?    O,  iljat'.-*  !iud(l(.n.'    f^jiarc  Iiiui. 
.x]>Mre  him  : 
lie '«  not  iiri'i»aKd  for  donth '.     Kvi-n  for  our  kitrh'.-us 
"VV«-  klU  the  fowl  of  •(ufl.xnu  :  shall  wc  si-rw  hcaVLO 
With  \*r*«  r>£:-vt-ct  th:in  we  do  ni>iii-t<  r 
To  our  jrros.-*  «»el\>?ii »  (ioo*!.  L'«iod  n«y  lord.  Kthink  you  : 
W  to  is  it  th;tt  hath  di^'d  fnr  thin  oflviicc  If 
Tli'.Ti-'s  many  have  cnmmittod  it. 

Luf.i'o.   Ay.  wrll  Mid. 

A  no.  T\\K  hiw  hnth  ii"t  W-*^u  di-nd.  Ih-mi-'li   it  !-»l!i 
Tli".«»^'  many  had  n^t  dfir.-ii  to  tin  that  t-vil.  |-»h  pt : 

If  ilir  flr-.t'mau  tlwt  diil  thr  rdirt  inrriiiL'.' 
Ifji]  jnsw'-r'd  fur  his  d'-vd;  ii«iw,  'li"  un.-iki- ; 
ThLi.-^  not'.-  of  what  is  d>iiir* :  and.  lik<'  a  i'rii]ilii-l. 
l^'H'ks  ill  u  irluss.  tli.'iC  <h<  ws  what  fiitnn-  cviN 
rKitlur  II' w.  or  by  rciiiissni  ss  nfw-riiin'fivi«l. 
And  iUf  iu  I  ro^rrpys  to  Ik-  hiitrh'd  and  Inirn) 
Arr  U'iW  U»  hav«-  no  >iicri-ssivt'  dtrKrirs, 
Jiut.  whrrt-  thfy  livf.  t**  oiid. 

J'ttft.  Yit  'li^w  i."iii,.  jiitv. 

J»p.  I  -ihtrw  ft  nio«t  of  all,  whr«n  I  riiow  justk-c; 
F«^r  thi-n  I  i»ity  tUn^v  I  do  not  knnw. 
Which  M  tl-sniWd  off»na'  wtmhl  alt«r  jrall ; 
A!id  do  him  ri{:h(,  that,  answrrinp  dni-  fuul  wn>n  :. 
Liv.-*  n'lt  to  at-t  aiiothi-r.     Ilr  Miti-ifii-d  ; 
Your  hn-ther  die>  to-nn«rrow  ;  In-  rmt-nt. 

J  Milt.  So  you  miL'tlH:  the  first  that  ;;ivc>  l}ii>sf'nt<  uro  : 
Ar;d  he  that  suffi.rs.     <i.  it  i-*  exrt-lli.nt 
To  have  a  (fiant's  strength ;  but  it  iis  tyrunnouM 
To  iMe  It  like  a  friaiit. 

Zmc-i'i.  That's  well  said. 

iMtb   O^uld  tn'c-at  rn^-n  thuiid<T 
A*  Jove  hims-i-lf  dw-s.  Jovf  w<iuld  ni-\-r  In.-  (juiit. 
|Vt  ^verr  peltiutr.  pritv  ofl'icrr 
WMQld  ii.<e  his  hfStvvM  for  thuiidfr:  nothinfr  hut  tluii:- 

Heft-iful  heavi;u  .'  [drr. 

Tli»ii  ratiier,  with  thy  shar]i  and  Mi1)»IiiiniUN  l»olt. 
f<]dif t'5t  the  unwi-d»r<iiblo  and  ^wiarled  tmk, 
Thiiu  the  Hifl  myrti-:— O.  hut  iiutii,  i>r<md  uciii ! 
Drtst  iu  a  little  hrir-f  autliority  ; 
Mo-t  irnorani  of  whiit  he's  ni<i>t  a'i^iinii, 
II i>  k1av"5  e'^enee.  — liki'  an  an;.ry  ap". 
VLiy*  fuch  fanListlc  trick:.  iM-fop-  h'v'h  li(a'-in 
A*  niake  the  au;:i:I.s  wi']> :  «hc.  with  our  rpli  -iis, 
Wwild  all  UieDux-Ivei*  I:iii;.'h  m-irt.-d. 

Lucio.  O,  to  him.  to  him.  wendi :  hv  will  p  !•  nt ; 
lie'*  niminz,  I  ]>t'rc>;ivr't. 

f'roF.  Vny  hi-a\'>n.  «hr  win  him  ! 

//nt.  We  canniit  Wfiirh  mir  hrotht-r  with  ('iirMir: 
Tir-iac  m'*n  may  Jost  with  saint  t :  'is  wit  in  tln-ni : 
iSuC.  lb  the  IfS*.  foul  )irofanatiiui. 

J.ur^o.  Thou'rt  in  th«.'  ripht.  irirl :  ni'»re  n"  iliMt. 

Id^.  That  in  the  ca]itjiin  's  hut  a  rholi-ric  w<ir.l. 
Which  ill  the  eohlier  irt  tlat  lila«|>hfmy. 

Lficio.   .\rt  advised  </  tliat  ?  more  f>ii  't. 

Avg.  Why  do  you  put  tht'4c  tuiTinirs  npoii  nu- 1 

Itab.  Bi-chum:  authority,  thou^:*!!  it  err  liki  (>thi  r-i. 
Hath  yet  a  kind  of  mtrdiirin''.  In  itself, 
Tliat  ^kin«  the  vice  o'  the  toji.     (to  to  your  tm-min  : 
KtHy:k  there  :  and  xvk  your  heart,  wha't  it  dntii  kii-iw 
Thai  •*  l:k«  my  hn'thrr's  faidt :  If  it  confi-.-^s 
A  rjttaral  piiltinftts  ifuch  a-i  \*  hi.-<, 
I^t  it  not  ni.uuil  a  tIiou;:ht  n|rfiu  your  t'>n;;uf 
A^4lD>t  my  br<>thi-r'0  lif". 

Ang.  Hh'e  fpeakM,  and  'i\* 
Fjrh  iFi-D.-te,  that  my  iien-:i'  hrred«  with  it. Fun-  V'»i 

itcb.  <tentle  my'lonL  turn  liark.  [virli. 

AwQ.  I  will  bethink  me: — come  a?ain  tii-nit»rrtiw. 

Jtab.  Hark,  how  I  '11  bribe  you :  goo«l  my  Icrd.  turn 

Aug.  Mow:  bribe  me!  (>>:i<-k. 

ivif*.  Av.  with  ^uch  piftit,  that  heaven  sliall  hluire 

Lnritt.  You  had  marr'd  all  else.  I  with  \ou. 

/m6.  Not  with  fond  «hek*-ls  of  the  tested  •:'>ld,     ' 
f»  rtf>oe«.  wii(i«e  rate*  ar«5  either  rirh.  <ir  p«»i;r, 
Ai  taory  value*  them :  Imt  with  true  jiRiyi-ri, 
That  fAtaW  lie  up  ai  heaven,  and  enti-r  thi-ri-, 
Xre  4uiiri«e ;  prayers  from  pn>si.'r\  o«l  &<iuls. 
Fpim  faistiu/  maid«,  whove  miDda  arc  dedicate 
To  Qotliinf;  temporal. 

A  ng.  Well :  coBi«  to  me 
To-morrow. 

Lmcio.  Oo  (0 ;  U  If  weU ;  avay.   {Ati^  to  Isabella. 


lAnh.  Ili-aven  keep  ytmr  honour  fafe ! 

.In;/.   Aini'ii :  fur  1 
.Am  that  way  p>ln);  Ut  tem]itatioii,  [.tJt'nV 

Whi-re  praytrs  (ti>>-«. 

i.*nh.   At  what  !i<>ur  to-morrow 
SliHll  1  att-iid  v'xir  lonlihip? 

-l/i(/.   \l  any  t'liir  'fori-  iumui. 

Jfit!>.  ^^a^  e  yiMir  honour! 

\f!.rfunl  lAT.m.  Ij»An.,  and  Piov. 

Ann.  Knun  thi.- :  rven  in-uj  thy  virtue !- 
Wiiiit  'a  t!iis  >  Hh:it's  tlii*  ?     I>  tills  her  fault,  or  iiiiu?  ? 
Till-  t'lnpt'  r,  or  the  tf-iu)it<'d,  whi>  »m^  must?     liu  ! 
Not  !-hi- :  ni>r  di>t)i  Nh**  t>iii)-t :  Imt  it  in  I, 
Tliiit  l\]iiL'  I>y  thf  viiih  t.  Ml  l!i(>  >uii, 
l>ii.  a-i'tli<'  c.irrMMi  (l<»  s.  n'l;  »»  thr  (lower, 
rnrrui't  \i;lh  virti|i>ii»  ^i":!-.!*!!.     «'an  It  U-, 
Thiit  U)«>il'  »ty  !ii;iy  iiiori-  in'iray  our  ><«'nse 
i  Tii.iu  Wfiiii.-iiro  |j^'liln<"i.'>  ?  II:n  in  .'  n:iote  (rround  eii(t:i,  h. 
I   Shall  wi"  •!<  -in-  to  r,i/»-  V.u-  >;inrt<i:irv. 

.\M.l  i.it.h  our  « \  il-  Ih.  r-  >    O.  n-.  h.-.  n-  ! 
I   \Mi;it  il<".-t  fliKU?  or  what  iirl  Ih-.u.  Anjrelo? 
Ihi.-l  thiiii  dr«iri-  In  r  foiiJIy  f'lr  tht«-i'  thiu'-'S 
Tl«ui  niakr  h<  v  K«»«>d  ?    O."  I.-t  h-r  hmlhir  liv : 
Tliirvcj.  lor  l!n  ir  ruhhi  ry  ha\i-  authority, 
\nien  iiid.'i«-  fi-ul  lIu  IDS*  hi<.     Wliat?  do  I  1o\m  her. 
Thiit  1  d—iri"  tn  hrar  lu-r  -|-:ik  a-rnln. 
.\n<l  fi-a-t  u|Kui  In  r  vy»-'*  ?     \\  hat  i!«'t  I  dn^am  on  ? 
<>  riiiinini;  i-ii  iny.  tliat.  to  rateh  a  saint. 
With  .<;iiiit>  lio^tUiit  thy  h(K>k  !     Mo-t  djin».vrous 
I>  that  t>  iii)»t:ttion.  that  dotii  iririd  ut-  ou 
T«»  sin  in  lo^  iiijr  \irtur:  ii-v»-r  e<m!(l  thi-  strump^-i. 
\\  ith  all  hiT  douhh-  viL'fiir.  :irc,  and  n  !tiin>. 
Our,-  siir  my  t-niif-r  .  hul  (hi-  virtuous  maid 
Suiiiluis  iiif  ((iiit'- :  -e\i  r.  till  iifu. 
WliL-n  uun  Mi-re  fmul.  I  .lUiiled,  and  wonikT'd  h'lvr. 

[Ilxit. 
S«*KNK  III. — .t  JC'tt/m  in  a  Vrison. 

y.ntrr  1)11  Ki".  hnhHt.l  in.f  ti/rfnr.  find  l*rovi>-t. 

Ihikt.   llail  to  ^mi.  pro\«i.i:  >o.  I  think  vmi  an- . 

I'rtif.  1  nil)  (h«'provo-( ;  \t hat's  your  wilf.  ;!«unl  fri.ir? 

Imkt .  l^lnul|  l»y  my  rh;ir':ty.  ainl  my  lih->-.d  onl-  r, 
1  none  (>•  \  is  (  (ht-  afllieti-d  spirits 
11-  re  ill  (he  jri-i  ii  '  tl<i  ni.   (he  couiinon  rl^'hl 
To  h't  nn'  ><■■•  tli'-ni :  aiel  to  makf  in«'  ku«»w 
Till-  iiiiture  ot  their  ('nuiv4,  that  I  uiay  niini>ti  r 
T«»  th"iii  aiT-ipliUL-ly. 

J'ro'\  I  uouUI  do  111' ip-t]  iaiitliat.ifiuori.lv  IP  n  <  iiriil. 
y.itttr  Jii.iiir. 
I.'>  ik.  h'P-  mill'-  oil.' ;  a  ►•  iitl>-\ii<iii:in  «if  niin  ■. 
\N  ho  ralliii;:  in  tif  liiiiiro  of  hi  r  itmi  \i>iith. 
Il.ith  lih«t-id  hi  rrpi'rt:  -In-  i>  w.th'ihiM: 
.\iiil  h"  th;it  vol  it   i*i  u(i-iie  il :  a  y'liin;:  inau 
M>»i-i-  lit  t"  do  iiimtlur  such  i>:knc<', 

Til. ill  llir  fur  III)'. 

lh,l..  Mh.-ii  iiiii.t  hi-  ilii? 

yVi.r.  As  1  i|ii  tliiiik.  l'»-iiiorriiw. — 
I   I  h.i\r  |irii\  id-il  tor  \.'U  ;  ^lay  a  while,  [To  JlLlfrr. 

.\iiil  \oii  sliall  III-  ii'ijihiet'd.' 

J>iiLf.   Ki|i>iit  y«>u.  fair  oin'.  of  the  mIii  you  ciirry? 

J  Hint.   1  i|ii :  iiiid  li«ar  (hi;  ^hanlt•  mo>t'}>aliently. 

IniLt .  T  11  i.ach  vm  h'lw  you  r>hall  arrait'H  \'»ar'roii- 
Ao.l  Irv  V'xir  p-  niti'iue,  it  it  be  sound,  '(. ■science, 

Or  hollxAJv  i-iii  on. 

J^•/o^    I  11  ;;I:i.lly  harn. 

/Of/.v.  l.fiv  Villi  thf  iiiiiii  (hilt  wrontr'd  you  ? 

.hil'tt.  \.  *  ;m  I  h'.r  (hi.-  wnmiiii  ih:it  wPMic'd  him. 

Ifukt.  So  (hi  n.  it  -ri  iii-i.  vour  uiu>t  utfeiiceful  act 
Wii.-  ll'Ut<l;iilv  rii||iiiiit(-.i|7  ' 

Jiili't.   .Miitiiiillv. 

Jhil..-.'  1  li-ii  w.i-  ymir  sin  of  heavier  kind  than  his*. 

Jul  -l.   1  i'.i«  i<i:j'".  .j  It.  iiml  p  jM'ut  it,  fathi  r. 

/M/>.  "Tis  in, .  I  sf..  i|:iiijrht.-r ;  hut  h'-t  you  do  P-piiit, 
.V"  il::it  till'  -^  II  h.itli  l.riiii:-ht  yon  to  thi-*  '^haiiie.   - 
Which  siirritw  i«  .ilu:t\«  t'luurd  our-^i-h'-^.  ii>  t  h.:!;!!!, 
SlirwiiiiT.  wi'M  iii>l  -\  ;iP-  heavin.  a*  we  l«»\e  it. 
lUit  ;,•<  we  >(and  in  !•  ar.-  - 

Jul  it  t.   1  i!ij  p  |ii  nt  ni".  at  it  i>  an  evil ; 
Aim!  tike  (lir  .ohaiui'  witli  jo)-. 

i.fuf.r.  Th<rr  p  >t. 
Ymir  ]>artniT,  ar<  I  hi-ar,  nni«>(  die  lo-niom»w, 
Ami  1  airi  ^hIiii;  wjth  in •triietion  to  him. — 
(i  raie  ^o  w  ith  jui !  /.'•/».  f /,.,/» ,'  [Exit. 

JuUtt.   .Must  ihi>  to-iiiorrow;  (>  injuritMi-;  Liw, 
That  p  .-.i-'t.-.  nil-  a  lif<',  who>o  \try  comfort 
Is  •'till  a  dyiiii;  hormr: 

I'rof,  'Tis  j'ity  of  liim.  [ExtUrU. 

S<.-L-.NK  IV.— ,1  /i'r#.i;,»  I'lj  ANr;Ki.o'd  IIouu. 
y.nt^r  Asm:  I J  I. 
Ano-  M'heU  I  would  pray  and  think.  I  think  and  pim; 
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To  8?TenU  subjects :  heaven  hath  my  empty  words; 
Whilst  my  Invention,  hearing  not  my  tongue, 
Anchors  on  Iiiabcl :  Heaven  In  my  month, 
As  if  I  did  but  only  chew  his  name  ; 
And  in  my  heart,  the  strong  and  swelling  evil 
Of  my  conception.    The  state,  whereon  I  studied. 
Is  like  a  good  thing,  being  often  read. 
Grown  sear'd  and  tedious ;  yea,  my  gravity. 
Wherein  (let  no  man  hear  me)  I  t'ike  pride, 
•  Could  I,  with  boot,  cluinge  for  an  idle  plume, 
Which  the  air  beats  for  vain.    O  place !  0  form  I 
How  often  dost  thou  with  thy  case,  thy  habit, 
Wrench  awe  from  fools,  and  tic  the  wiser  souls 
To  thy  false  seeming!    Blood,  thou  still  art  blood : 
Let's  write  good  angel  on  the  devil's  horn, 
'Tis  not  the  devil's  crest. 

Enter  Servant. 
How  now !  who 's  there  ? 

iS'erF.  One  Isabel,  a  sister, 
Desires  access  to  }0u. 

A  ng.  Teach  her  the  way.  {Exit  Serr. 

0  heavens ! 

Why  does  my  bloo<l  thu.s  muster  to  my  heart; 
Making  t>otti  it  unable  for  itself, 
And  dis]>o.>ises!fing  all  the  otlier  parts 
Of  necessary  litntss? 

8o  play  the  foolish  tlirongs  with  one  that  swoons ; 
Come  all  to  help  him,  und  so  stop  the  air 
Bv  which  he  should  revive :  and  even  so 
The  general,  sulyect  to  a  well-wish'd  king. 
Quit  their  own  jKirt,  and  In  obsequious  I'ondnests 
Crowd  to  his  presence,  where  tlieir  uutiiught  love 
Must  needs  appear  offence. 

Enter  Isabella. 
How  now,  fair  maid  ? 

Isab.  I  am  come  to  know  your  pleasure. 

Ang.  That  you  might  know  it,  would  much  better 
please  me, 
Than  to  demand  what  'tis.    Your  brother  cannot  live. 

liob.  Even  so  ? — Heaven  keep  your  liouour  .*  [Ketirlng. 

Ang.  Yet  may  he  live  a  while ;  and,  it  may  be. 
As  long  as  you  or  I :  yet  he  must  die. 

Itab.  Under  your  sentence  ? 

Ang.  Yea. 

Isab.  M'hen,  I  beseech  you?  that  in  his  reprieve. 
Longer  or  shorter,  he  may  be  so  fitted, 
That  his  soul  sicken  not. 

Ang.  Ha!  Fie,  these  filthy  vices!  It  were  as  good 
To  pardon  him,  that  hath  from  nature  stolen 
A  m;ui  already  matle,  as  to  remit 
Their  saucy  sweetness,  that  do  coin  heaven's  image 
In  stamps  that  are  forbid :  'tis  all  as  easy 
FaUiely  to  take  away  a  life  true  made, 
As  to  put  mettle  in  restrained  means, 
To  make  u  false  oue. 

y*a6.  'Tis  set  down  so  in  heaven,  but  not  in  eartli. 

Ang.  Say  you  so?  then  T  shall  pd.s.*  you  «|Uickly. 
Which  had  you  ratiier,— That  the  most  just  Uiw 
Kow  took  your  brother's  life ;  or,  to  redeem  him, 
Give  up  your  bo<ly  to  such  sweet  undeauncss, 
As  she  that  he  buth  btuin'd? 

Uab.  Sir,  believe  this, 
I  had  rather  give  my  l)ody  than  my  soul. 

Ang.  I  talk  not  of  your  soul :  our  eompelled  sins 
Stand  more  for  number  than  accouipt. 

Uab.  How  say  you  ? 

Ang.  Nay,  I'll  not  warrant  that ;  for  I  can  speak 
Against  the  thing  I  say.     Answer  to  this ; — 
I.  now  the  voice  of  the  reconlcd  law,  , 

I'ronounce  a  sentence  on  your  brother's  life : 
Might  there  not  be  a  cluirity  in  sin. 
To  save  this  brother's  life? 

liab.  rica.«e  you  to  do't, 
1  '11  take  it  as  a  peril  to  my  soul. 
It  is  no  sin  at  all,  but  cliarity. 

Ang.  Pleaseil  you  to  do't,  at  peril  of  your  ."«oul, 
Were  coual  poise  of  sin  and  ch:u-irv. 

Itab.  Tliat  I  do  beg  his  life,  if  It  be  sin. 
Heaven,  let  me  bear  it!  you  granting  of  my  suit, 
If  that  be  sin.  I  'II  make  it  my  iiiorn  jirayer 
To  liave  it  added  to  the  faults  of  mine. 
And  nothing  of  your  answer. 

Ang.  Nay,  but  hear  me : 
Your  sense  pursues  not  mine :  either  you  are  Ignorant, 
Or  seem  so,  craftily ;  and  that 's  not  good. 

Itab.  Let  me  l>e  ignorant,  and  in  nothing  good, 
But  graciously  to  know  I  am  no  better. 

Ang.  Thus  wisdom  wishes  to  appear  most  bright. 
When  it  doth  tax  itself;  as  these  bUck  masks 
Proclaim  an  enshidd  beauty  ten  times  loader 


Than  beauty  could,  display'd.->But  mark  me; 
To  be  received  plain,  I  '11  speak  more  gross : 
Your  brother  is  to  die. 
Uab.  So. 

Ang.  And  his  olTence  is  so.  as  it  appear! 
Accounted  to  the  law  upon  that  pain. 
Jsab.  True. 

Ang.  Admit  no  other  way  to  save  his  life, 
(As  I  subscribe  not  that,  nor  any  Other, 
But  in  the  loss  of  question.)  that  you,  his  sister. 
Finding  yourself  desired  of  such  a  person, 
Who.-fe  credit  with  the  judge,  or  own  great  place. 
Could  fetch  your  brother  from  the  manacUn 
Of  the  all-binding  law ;  and  that  there  were 
No  earthly  mean  to  save  him,  but  that  either 
You  must  lay  down  the  treasures  of  your  body 
To  this  supposed,  or  else  let  him  suffer; 
What  would  you  do  f 

Itab.  As  much  for  my  poor  brother,  as  myself: 
That  is.  Were  I  under  tt    terms  of  death. 
The  impression  of  keen  whips  I  'd  wt-ar  as  rubies. 
And  strip  myself  to  death,  as  to  a  bed 
That  longing  I  luive  been  sick  for,  ere  I  'd  yield 
My  body  up  to  shame. 
Ang.  Then  must  your  brother  die. 
Ifab.  And  'twere  the  cheajK-r  way : 
Bettor  it  were  a  broLhor  died  at  ouce. 
Than  that  a  sister,  by  redeeming  him. 
Should  die  for  ever. 

Ang.  Were  not  you  then  as  cruel  as  the  sentence 
That  you  luive  slaiider'd  so? 

Itab.  Ignominy  in  nmsom,  and  free  pardon, 
Are  of  two  houses :  lawful  mercy  is 
Nothing  akin  to  foul  redemption. 

A  up.  You  seem'd  of  late  to  make  the  law  a  tyrant : 
And  rather  proved  the  sliding  of  your  brother 
A  merriment  than  a  vice. 

Jsab.  O,  pardon  me,  my  lord ;  It  oft  falls  out. 
To  have  wliat  we  'd  have,  we  speak  not  what  we  ^UMi; 
I  something  do  excuse  the  thing  I  hate,  ^ 

For  his  advantage  tliat  I  dearly  love.  i 

Ang.  We  are  all  frail. 
Jtatt.  Else  let  my  brother  die, 
If  not  a  ftodary,  but  only  he. 
Owe,  and  succeed  by  weakness. 
A  ng.  Nay,  women  are  frail  too. 
Jiab.  Ayi  as  the  glasses  where  they  view  themsdrct; 
Which  are  as  caxy  broke  as  they  make  forms. 
Women ! — Help  heaven ! — men  their  creation  mar 
In  profiting  by  them.    Nay,  call  us  ten  times  fkall; 
Fur  we  are  soft  as  our  complexions  aire, 
Au«l  credulous  to  false  prints. 

Ang.  I  think  it  well : 
And  from  this  testimony  of  your  own  sex, 
(.Since,  I  suppose,  we  are  made  to  be  no  stronger 
Than  faults  may  .shake  our  frauies.)  It-t  me  be  bold^- 
I  <lo  arrest  your  wonls  ;  be  that  you  are. 
That  is,  a  woman  ;  if  you  be  more,  you're  none; 
If  }ou  be  one,  (im  you  are  well  express'd 
Dy  all  external  warrants,)  shew  it  now. 
By  putting  on  the  destined  livvry. 

'Jsab.  I  have  no  tongue  but  oue :  gentle  my  lord. 
Let  me  entreat  you  speak  the  former  language. 
Ang.  Plainly  conceive,  I  love  you. 
JstUt.  Aly  brother  did  love  Juliet;  and  tou  tell  me, 
That  he  shall  die  for  it. 
Ang.  He  shall  not,  Isabel.  If  tou  give  me  love. 
Jmb.  1  know,  your  virtue  hatlk  a  licence  in't. 
Which  seems  a  little  fouler  than  it  is. 
To  pluck  on  others. 

Ang.  Believe  me,  on  mine  honour, 
My  words  express  my  piuTJOse. 

Jsab.  Ha!  little  honour  to  Ik:  much  believed. 
And  moi<t  pernicious  purp<<se I— Seeming,  seeming!— 
1  will  i>nH'laim  thee,  Angelo;  look  for't: 
Sign  me  a  i)resent  pardon  for  my  brother, 
Or,  with  an  outstrctch'd  throat,  1  '11  teU  the  world 
Aloud,  what  man  thou  art. 

Ang.  Who  will  believe  thee,  Isabel? 
3fy  unsoil'd  name,  the  austereness  of  mv  life, 
My  vouch  against  you,  and  my  place  i'  the  state. 
Will  so  your  accusation  overweigh. 
That  you  shall  stille  in  your  own  report, 
And  .smell  of  c.ilumny.    1  have  begun ; 
And  now  I  give  my  sensual  nice  the  rein : 
Fit  thy  consent  to  my  sluirp  app^tc ; 
liay  by  all  nicety,  and  iirolixious  blushes, 
Tliat  banish  what  they  sue  for ;  redeem  thy  brother 
By  yielding  up  thy  body  to  my  will ; 
Or  else  he  must  not  only  die  the  death, 
But  thy  unkindnes*  tball  his  death  draw  oufc 
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iafexiag  fufl«rance.    Ansver  me  to-morrow, 

bj  llie  affection  that  now  gnidos  me  most, 

prore  a  tyrant  to  him.     As  for  you, 

what  you  can,  my.  fhlse  o'erweighH  your  true.  [Exit. 

ak.  To  whom  shall  I  complain  ?    Did  I  tell  tUu», 

» would  beliere  me  ?    O  perilous  moutlis, 

t  bear  in  tUi-m  one  and  the  self-same  tongue, 

er  of  condemnation  or  approof ! 

ling  the  law  make  court'sy  to  tlicir  will ; 

king  botli  right  auid  wrouj;  to  the  appetite, 

oliow  as  it  dniwii !    I  '11  to  my  brotliur : 

xgh  he  hatli  fallen  hy  pmmpturu  of  the  blood, 

hath  he  in  him  such  a  mind  of  honour, 

I  had  he  twenty  heads  to  tender  tlown 

wenty  blooily  Mockis  he  'd  yield  them  up, 

re  hid  (tister  should  her  body  8toop 

uch  abhorr'd  pollution. 

0,  I^bel.  live  chaste,  and,  brother,  die : 

e  than  our  brother  i«  our  chautity. 

tell  him  y^t  of  Angelo's  ret]ue.<it, 

.  fit  hia  mind  to  death,  fur  his  itoul'ji  rest.        [Exit. 


ACT  III. 
BctSTE  1.—A  Room  in  the  Priion. 

Enter  Duke,  Ci.ArPio,  and  l*rovo?t. 
aJte.  So,  then  you  hope  of  pardon  fit>m  lonl  Augclof 
'aud.  The  misenible  have  no  other  medicint.-, 
only  hope : 

,v<  hope  to  lire,  and  am  prepared  to  die. 
uke.  Be  abstolate  for  death ;  either  death  or  life 
i  thereby  be  the  sweeter.   Reason  thui  with  life  :— 
do  lose  thee,  I  do  lose  a  thiuK 
t  none  but  fools  would  keep :  a  breath  thoa  art. 
Tile  to  all  the  skiey  influ^'uces.) 
t  doftt  this  habitation,  where  thou  kecp'st, 
jiy  afflict :  merely,  thou  art  dciith's  fool ; 
him  thou  labour'st  by  thy  llight  to  shun. 
1  yet  ronn'st  toward  him  still.    Thou  art  not  noble ; 
ail  the  accommodations  that  thou  }>ear'8t 
noised  by  ha^eDcxs.    Thou  art  by  no  means  valiant ; 
thou  dost  fear  the  soft  aod  tender  fork 
,  poor  worm.    Thy  best  of  re.st  is  Hlcep, 
I  that  thou  oft  provok'st ;  yet  ^rmssly  fonr'st 
death,  which  is  no  more.    Thou  art  not  thyself; 
^jl|oa  exist'st  on  many  a  thousand  KTuins 
l^isaue  out  of  dust.    Happy  thou  art  not ; 
what  thuu  hast  not,  tttill  thou  strlv'Ht  to  fifct ; 
I  what  thuu  luuit,  forgett'iiit.    Thnu  art  not  certain ; 
cj^  complexion  shifts  to  stranj^o  effects, 
'iwtkt  moon.    If  thou  art  rich,  thou  art  poor : 
,  Iflce  an  aas,  whose  back  with  iug^ots  bows, 
a  bear'st  thy  heavy  riches  but  a  Journey, 
I  death  unloads  thee.    Friend  hast  thou  none ; 
thine  own  bowels,  which  do  call  thee  sire, 
mere  efftii<:on  of  thy  proper  loin.i, 
curse  the  gout,  serpigo,  and  the  rheum, 
ending  iheo  no  sooner.    Thou  hast  nor  youth,  nor 
,  as  it  were,  an  after-dinner's  sleep,  [age ; 

aming  on  both :  for  all  thy  blesHed  youth 
(HB«s  as  aged,  and  doth  beg  the  alms 
olMcd  eld ;  and  when  thoii  art  old,  and  rich, 
10  haot  neither  heat,  affection,  limb,  nor  beauty, 
BBake  thy  riches  plensant.    Wh.it  's  yet  in  this, 
A  bears  the  name  of  life  ?    Yet  in  this  life 
hid  more  thousand  deaths :  yet  death  we  fear, 
A  makes  theM;  odds  all  even. 
laud.  I  humbly  thank  you. 
rae  to  lire,  I  find,  I  seek  to  die ; 
i,  seeking  death,  And  life :  let  it  come  on. 

Enter  IsiarLt^. 
tab.  What  ho !  Peace  here  ;  grace  and  good  company! 
'Vve.  "Who'tf  there?  come  in:  tlie  wish  deserves  a 
jL         welcome. 

fSke.  l^ear  Sir.  ere  long,  I'll  visit  you  again. 
IwwLJIost  holy  Sir,  I  thank  you. 
mMVp  business  is  a  word  or  two  with  Clnudlo. 
'Vor.-  And  very  welcome.     Lo^jk,  siguior,  here  *«  your 
hUkt.  Provost,  a  word  with  you.  [->i«ter. 

"Voe.  As  many  aa  you  please. 
"hU.  Br^ng  thcnfto  speak,  where  I  mny  be  concenl'd, 
I  hear  them.  [Exeunt  Duki.>  and  Provost. 

^aud.  Now,  lister,  what's  the  comfurt? 
'tab.  Why,  as  all  comforts  are ;  most  good  Indeed : 
lU  Angelo,  having  affiUrs  to  heaven, 
*ndM  yoa  for  his  swift  ambassador, 


Where  you  shall  bo  an  everhieting  leigcr : 
Therefore  your  best  appointment  make  with  speed; 
To-morrow  you  set  on. 

Claud.  Is  tlicre  no  remedy  ? 

JseUt.  None,  but  such  remedy  as,  to  save  a  head, 
To  cleave  a  heart  in  twain. 

Claud.  But  is  there  any  ? 

Isab.  Yes,  brother,  you  may  live; 
Tliere  is  a  devilish  mercy  in  the  judge. 
If  you  '11  implore  it,  that  will  free  your  life. 
But  fetter  you  till  death. 

Claud.  Perpetual  durance? 

iMab.  Ay,  just,  iien>t'tuul  durance :  a  restraint, 
Though  all  ihe  world's  vastidity  }0U  had. 
To  a  determined  ^cope. 

Claud.  But  in  wliat  nature? 

Jtab.  In  such  a  one  a^  (you  consenting  to 't) 
Would  bark  your  honour  f^m  that  trunk  you  bear. 
And  leave  you  naked. 

Claud.  Let  me  know  the  i^oint. 

Itab.  0,  I  do  fear  thee,  Claudio ;  and  I  quake 
Ix:st  thou  a  feverous  life  shouldst  entertain, 
And  six  or  seven  winters  more  respect 
Tliun  a  perpetual  honour.    Dar'st  thou  die? 
The  sense  of  death  is  most  in  apprehension ; 
And  the  poor  beetle,  that  we  tread  ujion. 
In  corporal  sufferance  finds  a  pang  as  great 
As  when  a  giant  dies. 

Claud.  Why  give  you  me  this  shame? 
Think  you  I  can  a  resolution  fetch 
From  flowery  tenderness  ?    If  I  must  die, 
I  will  encounter  darkness  as  a  bride, 
And  hug  it  in  mine  arms. 

Jsab.  There  spake  my  brother;  there  my  father's  grave 
Did  utter  forth  a  voice  I  Yes,  thou  must  die : 
Thou  art  too  noble  to  conserve  a  life 
lu  base  appliances.    This  outward-sainted  deputy — 
Whose  settled  visage  and  deliberate  word 
Nips  vuuth  1'  the  head,  and  follies  doih  eumew, 
As  falcon  doth  the  fowl — is  vet  a  devil ; 
ills  filth  within  being  cast,  he  would  ai>pear 
A  |K>ud  as  deep  as  hell. 

Claud.  Tlie  princely  Angelo? 

Jsab.  O,  'tis  the  cuuning  livery  of  hell, 
Tlio  damued'st  body  to  invest  and  cover 
In  princely  guard.s  I    Dost  thou  think,  Chtudio, 
If  I  would  yield  him  my  virginity, 
Thou  mightst  be  freed  ? 

daud.  O  heavens!  it  cannot  be. 

Uab.  Yes,  he  would  give  it  i\\w,  from  this  rank  offence, 
^^o  to  offend  him  still.    This  night's  the  time 
Tluit  I  should  do  wlmt  I  alihor  to  name, 
Or  else  thou  diest  to-morrow. 

Claud.  Thou  shalt  not  do 't. 

Jtab.  O,  were  it  but  my  life, 
I  'd  throw  it  down  for  your  deliverance 
As  ftaukly  as  a  pin. 

Claud.  Tlianks,  dear  Isabel. 

Jtcd>.  Be  ready,  Claudio,  for  your  death  to-mon'ow. 

Claud.  Yes.— Has  he  afl'ectious  in  him. 
That  thus  can  make  him  bito  the  law  by  the  noso. 
When  he  would  force  it?    Sure  It  is  no  sin ; 
Or  of  the  deadly  seven  it  is  the  least. 

J  tab.  Which  is  the  least? 

Claud.  If  it  were  daniuuble,  he,  being  so  wise, 
Why,  would  he  for  the  momentary  trick 
Bo  perdunibly  fined?— O  I^abel.' 

Jsab.  Wliat  says  my  brother? 

Claud.  Death  Is  a  fearlul  thing. 

Jsab.  And  siiamed  life  a  iiatctul. 

Claud.  Ay,  but  to  die,  and  go  we  know  not  where; 
To  lie  in  cold  obstruction,  aud  to  rot : 
This  sensible  warm  motion  to  become 
A  kneaded  clod;  and  the  delighted  spirit 
To  bathe  in  Aery  floods,  or  to  reside 
In  thrilling  regions  of  thick-ribbed  ice; 
To  be  imprison'd  in  the  viewless  winds. 
And  blown  with  n-stless  violence  round  about 
The  pendent  world  ;  or  to  be  worse  than  worst 
Uf  tikose,  tluit  lawlei»s  and  incertain  thoughu 
Imagine  howling.'— 'tis  too  horrible! 
The  weariest  and  most  loathed  worldly  life, 
Tliat  age,  ache,  penury,  and  imprisoumLUt 
Can  lay  on  nature,  is  a  paradise 
To  what  we  fear  of  death. 

Itab.  Alas!  ahis! 

Claud.  8weet  sister,  let  me  live : 
Wliat  sin  you  do  to  save  a  brother's  life. 
Nature  dispenses  with  the  deed  so  Ur, 
That  it  becomes  a  virtue. 

Jiob.  O,  you  beast  I 
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0  fiiltliloia  fomnll  O  dishonest  irr«t<:b  E 
Wilt  thou  he  pivd^  n  mna  out  of  my  rice! 
la't  licit  K  Icioil  of  ibCL'H^ti  to  Uike  Lifd 

From  thine  uwn  ^tLi^ttfr's  Hlmmcf  What  ihnnM  T  thinkT 

llravpn  EihleltL,  mv  maihvt  |)la;'d  mj  flaUiL-r  fkirt 

Ffir  audi  a  vuqtt^i]  fH|i  of  wjtU^nitrsi 

|4e>r  Issued  rropi  htn  bl(}4Kl,     Tiikc  my  deflimce  r 

DIcj  prrfihl  mjgrlklhat  mfbiMnlLiiir ilonti 

R^Etiitre  Uifu  from  tliy  fat^^T  It  iliaulU  proccL'i] : 

1  'U  p^j  ft  thdUMnd  ftnjers  fur  tby  ileuth, 
K«?  word  to  hftv*  tlice. 

CVftud.  Nfijp  hoAr  dlg^^  Tsabel, 

iKib   O,  R<>,  a«»  n«7 
Thj  ilia  'Jj  not  accSdeotAK  l^ut  &  tmdc  : 
Mtrty  to  tht'C  irouJd  prvve  jL-iiOf  a  Itmwd: 
'Tb  l>e!it  Umt  thou  dk-i^t  qtdrkl^.  [Qoinif^ 

Claud.  O,  hmr  me,  Iiuil>ella. 

Rf'fntfr  l>ukf . 
Jhtlr.  Vouch  Eiafe  a  word.  joiiU]^  thU^t^  boi  Qac  iront. 
/fd^.  Wliut  E!i  youf  will  T 

liy  Aiid  hf  lijivo  DOtne  d|Nei,-cli  wEtii  jou  :  Lhu  MiLisfiLt'lJciti 
I  n-oiiM  n>f|ulrv,  1»  Uki-nriifc  yfiur  own  l>cn4M]t, 

Irab.  I  liavu  nirbUuvilLUMU^  K-tjfua^ :  my  tttAf  utuU  Iw 
itoU'ti  Dut  tif  other  lUTiiiTv  t  but  I  will  iLtteiiiL  ynu  a  while. 

I>ufri:.  [Aiifie  fa  CLAVttUt]  t^n,  I  hiivtf  ovtrb^^ard 
whnt  liatti  LitiA:i'iI  lit^twttu  jum  nnd  your  nJHti^r.  ADi^tlo 
tiMi\  aifvcT  ttit)  purpohr  ta  ciimi|>t  hvr^  oaLj  he  liutfi 
mfiile  an  e^-isiy  uf  her  vinuQ,  to  jmf  tli«  hEb  judKintnt 
iritli  th^  dEj4]HwEtioii  of  qittmrca:  h\h\  ImviuK  tlir  truth 
of  Itocour  In  htr,  liuUi  DUdf  him  thut  f;;Tiu:Et>u:*i  [Leu  lid 
which  he  \n  mo^t  iclnd  to  n-cclvti.  t  am  crhiiii-Mor  to 
AuKcln,  and  I  kimw  tluA  to  Im  true  ;  t1icreri>r«  jtrcjini^ 
TuuTih>lf  to  ili.'uUi :  <lu  not  biitlrifj  your  rf&nlutlon  with 
ho|»ti^  tint  ftrc  fidllblo :  Ui-niom>ir  juu  muitC  dlir ;  gi}  to 
jour  icnc4>js  aod  nmlce  re^dy. 

(^oHd.  Let  iDC  uhW  my  ibtiT  pAnloriK  1  am  fto  out  of 
JovG  witti  Vitpt  thut  t  wlU  Hiiio  to  bv  rii]  of  U. 

Vuhg.  Uoltf  jmi  thcifv  :  fhreweJK         [ifjcri  CtJit^mo. 

Itit-*rnf^F  Fmvott. 
PxoTOit,  a  word  with  you. 

/Vop.  Wliafeyour  will,  fath*^Tl 

/^ttJlf.  That,  wow  you  uro  i-omp,  yott  will  be  poiii?. 
Lc4ive  tD«'  a  whik^  wfth  thu  ma) it ;  niy  mind  ]»roijiL'4L4 
with  ray  habit,  t^o  \ohs  »haU  touch  htx  liy  my  i^EMnt'iuiy, 

/^rop.  1u  c^d  tiiD^-.  [A'J-iM'n^uijtL 

itiikr.  Tht^  ^lund  that  hnth  made  jou  fiur,  tintij  mnilc 
jou  jwkkI  :  thr  j;iHKlavHj.  ihhiU  c1uji,]t  in  b<.'anty,  jnubirA 
beftuty  brit'f  in  pooducfM;  IhiL  jrruce,  ia-Uiir  U>u  noiU  nf 
jour  comjtk'Jtluii,  Miould  Itet-p  tlic  Iwdy  of  It  cvlt  fair. 
The  Mfifi^aLt,  tlvitt  AnjLtt'lo  lialh  uiAdc  to  jnu,  forEnnft 
hath  c<>uvi'3ri"d  to  my  und^'nituudiDp;  aud,  Liut  tluU 
fmiUy  Uwth  i\rym\'Wn  fnt  Idj*  fallSiii?,  I  nUouia  wmdkI'  r 
at  AUKvl>».  Kow  would  jnu  Uo  to  conU'nt  tjild  nub- 
AtHut?4  Mod  to  ^fivo  3011  r  bntUiiTp 

J§ah.  I  aui  nuw  jmnx  t*  rvjtolvc  Htm  t  I  had  mlbrr 
my  brotUf^T  die  by  titi^  iiiw^  thud  my  ^?u  hIiuuIi)  he  uii- 
lnwhilly  bnrn.  Hut  O,  liowf  nrnvh  In  tbu  pood  duWo 
dtx'i-lvH,  tu  AnjJClQl  If  ever  he  rvtuni,  uud  t  cuu 
H|H  atr  to  him.  1  wlLi  npvu  my  lliiei  In  r&ln,  or  dlsHiovirr 
Ilia  KOVL-mmHit 

ifuln.  Thut  lilmll  not  be  mtirh  Hmi^i:  yet,  ai  the 
tualter  tmw  nUiiiliif  he  will  aiolil  jour  ai-i-uMitlon ;  h*f 
luuiie  iriftl  of  you  oTdy.— TlnLTL'fi.iri%  T.MiUtn  your  iiir  flu 
m?  advi^in^rs;  to  tin?  lav^r  1  huv>-  hi  doini*  f;oo<l,  a 
rcmcflj  itn-^diiti  itucif.  I  ili^  malte  iny^cif  ij'tlitve  Lkiii 
yu^a  may  m^ii^t  upriifidtoniflj  d^  a  ]><n}r  wrda^rd  Indy  a 
merited  l>*'inMll  i  rttti^rm  your  l^rsvOu-r  ttttm  the  ftin,Ty 
law ;  do  no  nLain  tn  ymir  flwn  ^.Tac^nud  pi'nuu  :  Jiud 
much  ^len^i-  thf  fkhatm  duk-v  if,  innhdvontiirv,  he  i^ludl 
vvt*r  nturu  tw  liiive  hf]irin|(  of  till  n  l^iMlm'n.^. 

Tinb.  Let  mv  h<»ar  you  i^l»*^ik  fitrtluT  i  I  liare  unlrit 
lo  da  anythinrr  lliat  ai'^ieari^  nnt  foul  iu  Uic  tmth  (»r  my 
ttpfrit. 

Uiikf,  Virtuo  \i  l»ohI.  jmd  (rn^hir*'*  tit-rcr  fi^nrftil. 
Ilavc  yOQ  nut  hrnrd  fpE-uk  of  ^[jiriatin,  tiie  hie^br  of 
Fivdfnckt  llic  preai  ii(*kn<r,  wiio  jniHi  iirrb^l  iit  nenf 

j/ab.  I  hitvp  hianl  af  tlic  ImLvp  rind  j|ood  wonid  wunt 
with  lirr  n;im". 

itulr.  Il»  r  jiliFiuld  thi!*  Adsti'Ih*  harr  marrb  d  ^  wrm 
am&nced  to  her  by  ordh,  imil  the  tuipttul  apiipniiii'il : 
betwi'i-n  wbkJi  time  of  tile  eontnii't-  and  litntt  r»f  tltc^ 
Aokiiinity.  h' T  liPoth*r  Km-dprtrk  wim  wri.'i'k"i1  at  sicn, 
biiviiijr  in  that  (n  rir^hed  Vi"«^l  tJie  dtiwTy  nf  lib  Ni>ttr. 
Bat  Durk  hnw  hi-avily  lld*  Wfell  to  thv  iw>ijr  |rciilh> 
wouidri :  thi^rw  *\it  la^t  a  noble  and  rtai™rifil  hrf.Hu.T, 
la  ld«  tave  lowartJ  her  i:vvt  most  kind  atnl  natuml : 
wUh  liim  lUcf  jiortlou  and  «iuew  of  Iut  roriune,  h(T 
mairlaiEeHlowry :  witii  liolh,  her  combiuak  husband, 
thli  well^aeenilng  Anftlo. 


iMah.  Ciui  tliU  bt  kflt    Did  Atif^lo  ta  I^to  her  ? 

Vaki.  Ivcit  her  In  her  ittrA,  and  dried  not  oaq  df 
tliem  with  hit  copafort ;  swallowed  hSi  vuwji  wliol?, 
|iret«ndti]|E.  in  her,  dlicovericii  ordUhouour:  In  few* 
bc^ownt  her  ou  htr  own  lamt'iiEatiaa,  which  ifht^  yet 
wejir^  fnr  hiji  mkc ;  and  lu-,  a  marble  to  her  t«sn^  la 
washed  Willi  thi-m-  but  Teli-iibi  net, 

lAab.  Whata  tni-rlt  were  It  Ea  di'ath.  to  take  tTil^poor 
mnUl  from  ihe  world  I  What  cormjitAn  In  thli  life^ 
tiuit  it  will  let  tliLB  man  live  I' — But  how  out  of  thti  cmn 
flhn:?  avail? 

Dukf!.  It  ijf  a  rupture  that  you  may  ftti^y  beal :  aoil 
th#  cuhl-  of  (t  nnt  only  taw*  your  hrotbftr,  but  keepa 
)oLi  fnim  iljAhoTiour  in  do^n^^  it. 

JtfttK  Mi^yf  me  haw,  goud  fiithcr. 

l/virt:.  Thii  fi>rL-- named  m4[d  hath  jH  In  her  tb« 
contlncLiiucc  of  ber  I'tr^t  alTcrtfOD;  bii  ui^u^t  nnklmt- 
bL:^^  t^uit  in  all  r^^HMiii  NhouM  tuivif  t|Ui;i3ched  her  lovtf, 
iLuth,  hk^'  Jiu  Lmpcdlmtiit  in  the  cnttcut.  made  it  mora 
viultiit  and  unruly.  Go  yon  to  Ai]];ielo ;  aniver  bia 
rvquirJnK  witli  u  plaus^liilo  obedience ;  avree  wicli  Ida 
d4.-mrvTid.4  to  tlie  pcjitit :  ruily  fefnT  jour-j-lf  to  this  att- 
vanbi^e,^ — iir>st.  Lliat  ynur  btay  with  him  may  imt  he 
itm^  ;  tlmt  tlii!  tjmc  may  have  all  slEndnw  aud  liileurv  in 
U;  ami  the  place  aiiriwiT  to  convenience:  thU  Tn^lnfr 
immLt'd  in  frf)urH'.%  now  follows  alL  We  i^liMll  ad  vim 
\Wi&  wroii^eil  inuld  to  ^tiriiil  up  your  rbppolntmt,i)t.  po 
iu  jtiur  i>lHCe ;  If  I  hi-  encnurdp  f  ueku4wli-4l|-c  JtiClf 
hereafleTf  It  idhj  coiiipet  liiin  to  liCT  r^.i^f^muenpi^i  aihl 
heri^  t»y  tlt!^^  ii^  ytuir  iTtvtber  imvcdj  your  Iiuuour  ul^ 
tilnted^  tlie  poor  Miirinna  advaatjijieil,  and  thu  cormi^t 
ileputy  ncMled.  The  maid  will  I  fmrntj  Btid  m^JLe  £l 
for  hid  attempt  If  you  tUInk  well  to  curry  this  an  ywi 
m»y^  the  doubkut:«A  of  the  bttnefit  tlefeudi  ilie  deveil 
frum  ri'pnjof     ^Vlmt  tlilnk  you  of  ItT 

Itab.  The  Ima^'c  of  It  iriven  idi"!  cuntetil  Already  ;  aJid, 
I  tnij^t.  It  will  jrrow  to  a  mos-l  jirtn-iperoun  perf^>*'tion, 

Ditke.  ft  lien  niiicli  In  your  lialditip'  up.  Haate  yAn 
fipceddy  to  Anpelo  ;  If  for  thli  niirtii  lie  rntrent  tou  Ut 
bi^  tnii,  fihti  litm  f^romL^e  ot  sat  i  a  faction.  I  will  prv- 
fleiitly  til  ^t  liUkr'^A  ;  tUure,  at  tlie  muatf;<it  iirranicp,  iVPiTdea 
thh  di'jected  ^InrlaiiA:  at  that  place  utll  nyotk  m?; 
and  iIvji]>hUc1i  with  AnfffH  tliat  it  may  be  iiukkly, 

htih,  I  ikiuk  you  for  ibiii  comfurt.  F^re  yoa  wtll^ 
^oil  father,  IKseitut  itt€taU§- 

Sn«sc  U.^Thc  ^irtft  h^furr  th"  Priton, 

En/*r  Duke,  ai  a  Friar r  tti  him  Elik>w,  Clown,  uml 
Ullii-em. 

?:{b.  \ay,  if  thrre  bc^  no  ri'mi-dy  for  It,  hut  that  yon 
will  uiiid^  buy  and  nell  meu  aqJ  honiuu  like  bciuti, 
we  liltall  liavb  tkll  the  wi>rld  drjiik  bruwn  aud  wUitt! 
Ijaitnrd. 

Jftik*,  O  heave  uti?  wli*1  iluff  fa  htfr^l 

tY«.  'Twua  iJii^tT  merry  wi^rld  jiincef  of  two  uiiLTieJk, 
the  mi'TTLetft  Was  put  doin,  i*itd  the  worker  uUaw'd  by 
onler  of  law  a  furril  ifown  bi  k^'i-p  hitu  warm ;  and 
furr'd  with  (ox  and  InmlnhkhL-i  t(wi,  to«lifnify,  Uwt  cmttt 
beln^  richer  tluiii  innoceiiey,  amnd^  for  the  f^In^. 

A'^^*.  Comu  your  way,  flir.— iWcsfi  yan,  good  Aithcr 
friiLir. 

ittii.^.  And  yrju,  jroflil  brother  ftithcr.  What  offcnc* 
hftlh  thij<  mun'maileynjii.  Sir! 

AVA.  Mam,  rf.tr,  lit  haih  oircodfil  thy  law ;  and^  Sir. 
we  tjikv  hiui  U>  1h>  a  tldef  init,  Sir  :  for  we  hnxtt  fo^iad 
upon  hi  in,  Sir,  a  atraUi;e  pkkdock,  which  we  buve«i,'ut 
to  the  deputy. 

iiuJtv.  VkK\  iimth  ;  a  Mwd,  a  wli^kcil  bawd  I 
TJie  evil  llmt  thou  euusc^t  In  be  dnne, 
Tliut  iM  thy  nieunii  t»  livi-.     Ih»  ihi>u  but  think 
What  'li.'i  to  cnim  a  in4tw,  w  clot  lie  a  lnurk^ 
FmiiJ  -Uib  a  tiltby  vii  e  :  xiy  to  t]i>>eir,— 
From  their  aiMiidatii»le  uiid^i'aetly  tuUfjhet 
1  drhikn  t  i^ur^  array  myn^lt,  nnd  b\KK 
t'siriMt  thou  livlb'Ve  tliy  Uvini.'  ia  a  life» 
tki  Atiukin^f^y  ile|,H-ndii]};  1    ito  meud,  jpn  ai«nd. 

ILVij.  Indeed,  it  dueA^tink  Income  aort^  Slr^  butjH 
Sir.  [  Wijuld  jinive— 

ttnlf.  Nay ,  if  tb e  devil  li ttv e  prlTcn  th eo  pTxiof*  for  ilPt 
Tli*.-u  wilt  pm^*''  111?*.     Taki'  b!in  to  prhnn.  odicer  ; 
rarrect^oit  and  in  struct  l^n  mu>t  Wtti  woi'k. 
Ere  thin  rude  IjL-jiit  will  pnpllt, 

KUi.  He  must  iHfore  thn  deputy,  Sir;  ho  haapifni 
b  i  m  warn  in  u.  Tlie  deputy  can  ntit  abi  de  a  w  bort maj-trf : 
tf  he  l»e  a  wbon-mon^er,  and  e^matf  IkFua:  him,  hewt:» 
u^  l^orttl  gn  a  lulle  <tu  bla  trrwrid. 

luti-r.  That  w<;  were  all.  ii^i  jjomu  would  ae^'m  to  1k^ 
Fr-u  fmm  our  ftLnlb^  as  faults  fi-om  bvcmlD|r.  ^tl 
/;tiff#'  Lrcio. 

Eib.  Uli  neck  wUl  come  lo  your  v«ljt,^*  eonl  fir. 
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do.  I  fpj  comfort ;  I  cry,  bail.    Here 's  a  gentleiuAn, 
anil  a  bieuU  of  miue. 

Ludo.  Uoir  mm,  ooMc  Pompey  I  What,  at  the  heel:i 
of  Caesiarr  Art  thou  led  In  triumph?  Whnt.  in  there 
Di>ati  of  Pytnualion's  ima^'f^  nowly  mad^  woman,  to  hu 
tuMl  now,  for  putting  the  hand  in  tlic  pm-kft  ami  fx- 
tractincr  it  t*luichM?  What  r.'jily?  Hji?  What  hny'st 
tbiiu  to  thjti  tuu<\  matter,  and  mrthoil  ?  1.-  't  not  drowtiM 
r  the  hut  Tuiu  ?  Ha ?  What  say'ht  thou,  ti-ot  ?  Is  tht* 
world  as  it  was,  man?  Which  ia  the  way?  Is  it  aad, 
and  few  words?  Or  how?  The  trick  of  it? 
Dukii.  S>t\[\  thu.4.  and  Uii»!  still  worac! 
Lndo.  How  doth  my  dear  munvl  thy  mistress?  Pro- 
care4  ahe  «till  ?    Uu  ? 

Clo.  Troth,  2Kr,  she  hath  eaten  up  all  hor  I)ccf,  and 
A-"  i.s  he»eif  in  tlie  tub. 

XrMct'o.  Why.  'tis  good  :  it  \a  the  right  of  it;  It  must 
be  so:    ever  your  fresh  whore,   and   your  powdi-r'd 
bawd :  an  unilmnnM  consequence ;  it  mu.-tt  K-  m).    Art 
goin^  to  prison,  Pompcy  ? 
Civ.  Ye-s,  luith,  Sir. 

Lucio.  Why,  'tis  not  amiM.t.  Pompoy.    Farewoll.    Go ; 
say,  I  sent  thee  thither.    For  de!»t,  Pomix-y  ?    Or  how? 
Elb.  For  bi'lng  a  bawd,  for  iM-iug  a  Iviwd. 
Lucio.  Well,  then  imprison  him.    Ifimpri^inmiMitbe 
the  due  of  a  bawd,  why,  'tis  his  right :  Ixiwd  is  he, 
doubtle^ts,  and  of  antiquity  too;  hnwd-lium.    Farewell, 
gyjd  Pomi^ey :   commend  me  to  tho  prision,  Pomix-v. 
You  will  turn  good  hu-sliand  now,  Pompoy :  you  will 
keep  the  homte. 
Clo.  1  hope,  Sir,  your  good  worship  will  b.>  my  liall. 
Lugo.  No,  indeed,  will  f  not,  PomiK>y ;  it  is  not  tho 
WMT.     I  will  pray,  Pompcy,  to  increuiic  your  lM»nduge : 
if  yoa  take  it  not  patiiiitly.  why,  your  motile  is  the 
oore.     Adieu,  tnuty  Pompey.— BIcm  you,  friar. 
Dukt.  And  you. 

Lueio.  Vovn  Bridget  paint  .itHl,  Pompey?    Ha? 
Elb.  Come  vour  way:*,  Sir;  come. 
Civ.  You  will  not  Itail  me.  thrn,  Sir? 
Lucio.  Then,  Pompey?  nor  now.— Wliat  news  abroad, 
friar?    What  news? 
I       Elb.  Come  your  wny.^  Sir :  come. 

Ludo.  Oo,— to  kenml,  PomiH?y,  go. 
I  [ExrutU  Ei.Buw,  Clown,  and  Officers. 

I    What  new»,  friar,  of  the  duke  ? 

Dtdec-  I  know  none.    Can  yon  tell  me  of  any? 
I      Lurio.  Some  nay,  he  Is  with  the  ompontr  of  Russia; 
other  some,  he  is  in  Kome :  hut  where  i.<<  he,  think  yu? 
Dmkf.  I  know  not  where:  but  wherej>o<.>vi.T.  J  wisli 
himweU. 
I      Ludo.  It  wan  a  nuwl  fi<ntA<«ticnl  trick  of  him,  to  >tial 
!   from  the  *tate,  an<l  unurn  the  In-ggary  he  wjh  never 
bom  to.     Loni  Angelo  duke:i  it  well  in  his  absence ;  he 
(atf  tran:4greHsion  to't. 
Duke.  He  doi's  well  in 't. 

Lucio.  A  little  more  lenity  to  lechery  would  do  no 
harm  In  him:  fsomething  too  crablHrtl  that  way.  friiir. 

Ihikf.  It  is  too  general  a  viee,  and  seAenty  must 
core  it. 
Lurio.  Yes,  in  good  .«ooth,  tho  vice  In  of  a  gr-'ut 
>    kindnM ;  it  is  well  allied :  but  it  U  impossible  to  e\t>n> 
I    it  •lUite,  friar,  till  «ating  and  drinking  hr.  put  d')wn. 
:   Tti>fy  say,  thiM  Angelo  was  not  ma<le  by  man  and  woman. 
■fler  the  downright  way  of  creation :  is  It  tnie,  think 
yoa? 
l>uW.  How  :ihould  ho  l»e  made  tlu  n  ? 
Lucio.  Some  report,  a  sea-maid  spawnM  hhn  :— wnmo, 
that  he  was  iK^got  b<*twei-n  two  stiK-k-tl^lics:— liut  it  is 
DTtain,  that  whirn  he  makes  water,  his  urine  is  eon- 
yeal'd  lee  :  that  f  know  to  be  true :  and  he  is  a  motion 
ungenemtive,  that's  infallible. 
Luke.  You  are  p1ea!>ant.  Sir ;  and  speak  aftace. 
I       Lucio.  Wliy,  wliat  a  ruthless  thing  is  this  in  him.  for 
the  rebellion  of  a  cod-piece,  to  t4ike  away  the  lile  of  a 
i   man !    Would  the  duku  tliat  is  .il>si-nt  have  dour  this  ? 
Cre  he  would  have  hang'd  a  man  for  i  he  getting  a  hun- 
'   dred  ba«tard.H,  he  wouhl  have  paid  for  thi>  nursin-iT  a 
thousand :  be  hail  bome  ferling  of  the  sport ;  he  knew 
the  service,  and  thai  in-stnicted  him  to  miTcv. 

Duke.  I  never  hiMird  tho  aJ^ent  duke  uiuch  dcteetd 
br  women ;  he  w.ts  not  liirlim-d  that  way. 
Lucio.  O,  Sir,  you  are  dtcel\e«l. 
,      Duke.  'Tis  not  ])OS4lble. 

Lucio.  Who?  not  the  duke?  yofi,  your  l>rg!r»r  of  llfiy ; 
'   —and  his  lUM  was.  to  put  a  ducnt  in  h< t  chu-k-<Ii.x|i :  the 
duke  hail  crotchets  iu  him:   hij  would  Ih;  drunk  too; 
that  let  mc  inform  yoa. 
,      Duke.  You  do  him  wrong,  fiur«'ly. 

Lucio.  Sir.  I  was  an  inwurd  of  his.    A  shy  fellow  was 
I    the  duke :  and,  I  believe,  I  know  tho  cAU;»e  of  his  with- 
dnwisf. 


Duke.  What,  I  pr'ythee,  might  be  the  rause? 

Luci'K  No,  —  |»ard*on  ;  'ti-*  a  secret  mu^t  b«)  lock'd 
within  Ihp  ti'^tlmnd  the  lips:  but  this  I  can  let  you 
understand,— the  gre;iler  tile  of  the  ^^l>Ject  held  the 
dnke  to  Im-  «!■«». 

Pn!.".  Wirri  why.  no  quc.-»t'oi)  Init  he  wa?. 

LHf.n.  A  very  snp'irtlrial,  ii-'iioniiil.  'iw.^eiirhi  tig  fellow. 

I»iih'.  Kit1ii>r  till.-*  is  vii\y  in  ytiw.  l>)Ily.  or  inistikin;.' ; 
the  very  stream  of  his  life,  mid  the  liu-ini"«j.  he  ItHtli 
helmed,  must,  upon  a  w.irriiiit«d  n»MiI,  give  him  a  better 

{>roelamatIon.  Let  him  be  but  t'::*timonied  in  his  own 
>rini;iui^s  forth,  and  he  shall  appear  to  the  envious,  a 
scholar,  a  ftate.inian.  and  u  soldier.  Therefore,  von 
sp«ak  unskilfully :  or,  if  your  knowledge  l>e  more,  ft  is 
much  darken'd  in  your  malice. 

Lucio.  Sir,  I  know  him.  and  I  love  him. 

Dnkf.  Love  t-ilks  with  l>etter  knowletlge,  and  know- 
ledge with  dejirer  love. 

Lucio.  Come.  Sir.  I  know  what  T  know. 

Duke.  I  am  lianlly  bilieve  that,  since  you  know  not 
what  you  speak.  Hut,  If  ever  the  duke  return,  (as  our 
jirayers  arc  In-  may.)  h-t  me  tlesire  you  to  make  your 
answer  iK'fore  him  :'  if  it  be  hoiu-st  you  have  hpoke,  you 
ha\e  courage  to  nialnt.-iii  it:  I  am  Ixmnd  to  call  ujmiu 
you  ;  and.  I  pray  you,  your  name? 

Lun'n.  Sir,  my  name'is  I.ueio:  well  known  to  the  duke. 

Du/:e.  He  >hull  know  you  better,  Sir,  if  I  may  live  to 
rejiort  you. 

Luci'j.  I  fear  you  not. 

Duke.  O.  you  hi>iK-  the  duke  will  return  no  more  :  or 
you  im:igine  ine  too  uiihiirtful  an  o]iposite.  Uut.  indcetl, 
i  can  do  you  little  harm  :  you'll  ron>wear  this  again. 

Lut:io.  I'll  be  hanged  lirst;  thou  art  di-eeiviil  in  mo, 
friar.  Hut  no  more  of  this.  Can^t  thou  tell  if  Claudio 
die  to-ni<irrow,  or  no? 

Jfukc.  \\  by  sh.)uld  he  die,  Sir? 

Lucio.  Why?  for  filling  a  bottle  with  a  tun-dish.  I 
would  the  du'ke  we  talk  of  were  return«.il  again :  this 
ungenitiu'ed  aifentwill  un]M>ople  the  province  with  eon- 
tineney;  sprtrrows  mu-t  not  huild  in  his  house-eave.'*, 
because  they  are  lecherou!*.  The  duke  yet  wouhl  havo 
dark  deeds  darkly  answer'd  :  he  would  never  bring 
tie.m  to  lii;ht :  would  he  were  returnMI  Marrv,  this 
(Maudio  is  condemned  for  untru!><ing.  Farewell,  goo»l 
friiir  ;  I  j>r*ytliee,  pray  lor  me.  The  duke,  I  say  to  theo 
again,  would  rat  mutton  on  Fridays.  He's  now  pist 
it:  yet,  and  I  any  to  thee,  he  would  mouth  with  a 
beggar,  though  she  smelt  brown  bread  and  garlic  :  say 
that  I  said  so.     Farewell.  \ExU. 

Dukf..  No  might  nor  gnvitnecs  in  mort:dity 
(^in  e<>n*iure '>cape:  iNick-woundlnsr  calumny 
The  whit4  ^t  virtue  >trlkes.    WluU  king  so  strong, 
Can  tie  tin?  gall  u]i  In  tlu*  slanderoas  tongue? 
Hut  who  comes  here? 

EiU^r  KsrALL\"»,  l*rovost,  Ilawd,  atul  Officers. 

Kfctxl.  Co.  away  with  her  to  prison. 

JiiuL'il.  Ciooil  niV  lord,  be  gooil  to  me ;  your  honour  is 
accounted  a  niereiful  man  :  go^Nl  my  lord. 

Esii\i.  Doulile  and  trebb*  admonition,  and  still  forfeit 
in  the  same  kind?  This  woubl  nutke  mercy  swear,  and 
play  the  tyrant. 

i'rnv.  \  ttawd  of  eleven  years*  continuance,  may  it 
I»lr;i.st'  your  honour. 

Hiivi.  My  lord,  th!s  is  one  Lucio'*  information 
again-tt  me:  mi>tri-ss  Kate  Keep-i!own  was  with  chihl 
by  him  in  the  dukt 's  time:  Im'  promi.'sed  her  marriage: 
his  eliilil  is  a  year  and  a  qiurter  old,  come  Philip  and 
Jaiol>:  1  h;ive  kej.t  It  myself;  anil  see  how  he  goes 
al''>ui  to  abusi-  nil-. 

H-raJ.  Tlijit  fellow  i.-i  a  ftll»»w  "f  mueli  licence:— let 
hiui  be  culbd  b.fore  u-.— -Vnay  with  h«-r  to  prison,  (in 
In;  uo  ni<»ri^  word>.  {h'jrrnnt.  K»wd  and  Oflicers.J 
Provo.-t,  my  bn»tlii  r  .\ng«]owill  not  l»e  altered,  (Mamlio 
niu-t  die  to-morrow  :  b.l  hnn  be  furiii^ihed  with  dlvin>>s, 
and  have  all  eharitaMe  pri-pnnitiou :  if  niv  broUier 
wrou;:lit  by  my  pity,  it  i-liould  not  be  .-o  with  bim. 

yVor.  si)  pleas"'  \ou,  tli is  friar  hath  been  with  lilm, 
and  a'lvistd  him  for  the  i-utfrt;Lium«>ut  of  d>-ath. 

AV.'t/.  (lOod  even,  g<MH|  fatle  r. 

Puke.    Hli-s  aUil  ;:ofiiln.-.t^  on  ynu  I 

/■>  fi/.  (M"  whmee  are  you  ? 

l>ukt:  Not  oi  this  country,  though  my  cluiucc  is  now 
To  use  it  for  my  time:  I  am  a  bntiUer 
<»f  gracious  onler.  late  come  from  tlu*  itw. 
In  .'peeljil  l)usiniss  fmm  his  l)oliiie>is. 

E.'Cii!.  What  news  abmad  i'  tli.«  itorM? 

Duke.  None,  but  that  tliere  is  ^o  great  a  fever  on 
goodne.x.s.  thiit  the  diHi^itlution  of  it  mu^t  cure  it :  no\elly 
Is  only  in  n*<iue!<t ;  and  it  is  ns  (hingerous  to  be  ageil  iu 
any  kind  of  course,  a."  It  is  virtuous  tt)  be  lonjitint  .xi 
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any  undertaking.  There  is  scarce  truth  enough  alive, 
to  nuike  societies  secure ;  but  security  enough  to  make 
felloiTBlilps  uccuriied :  much  uiK)n  tills  riddle  run:*  the 
wisdom  of  the  world.  This  neits  is  old  enough,  yet  it 
is  every-day's  news.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  of  what  disposi- 
tion was  the  duke? 

Etcal.  One  that,  above  all  other  strifes,  contended 
especially  to  know  him.self. 
J>uke.  What  pleasure  was  ho  given  to? 
Etcal.  Rather  rejoicing  to  8eu  auothor  merry,  than 
merry  at  anything  which  professed  to  make  liim  re- 
joice: a  gentleman  of  all  tcmpcrnnce.  But  loave  we 
him  to  his  event*,  with  a  pr.iycr  they  may  prove  pros- 
perous ;  and  let  me  desire  to  know  how  you  llnd  Cluudlo 
{)repared.  I  am  made  to  understand  that  yuu  have 
ent  him  visitation. 

Duke.  He  professes  to  have  received  no  5:uL<:tcr  mea- 
■ore  from  his  Judge,  but  mo;»t  willingly  humbler  himself 
to  the  determination  of  Justice :  yet  had  he  framed  to 
himself,  by  the  instruction  of  his  frailty,  many  deceiving 
promises  of  life ;  which  I,  by  my  good  leisure,  have  dis- 
credited to  him,  and  now  is  he  resolved  to  die. 

£ica^  You  have  paid  the  heavens  your  function,  and 
the  prisoner  the  very  debt  of  your  calling.  I  have 
laboured  for  the  iK>or  gentleman,  to  the  extremest 
shore  of  my  modesty  ;  but  my  brother  Justice  have  I 
found  so  severe,  that  he  hath  forced  me  to  tell  him,  he 
it  indeed— Justice. 

Ihike.  If  his  own  life  answer  the  straitness  of  his 
proceeding,  it  shall  become  him  well ;  wherein,  if  he 
chance  to  fkil,  he  hath  sentenced  himself. 
Etcal.  I  am  going  to  visit  the  prisoner.   Fare  you  well. 
XhfJfce.  Peace  be  with  you  I 

[Kjceunt  Ehcalus  and  Provoat 

He  who  the  sword  of  heaven  will  bear, 

Fliould  be  us  holy  as  severe ; 

Pattern  In  himself  to  know, 

Grace  to  stand,  and  virtue  go ; 

More  nor  less  to  otliers  iwiyin?, 

Than  by  self-offences  weighing, 

8hamo  to  him,  whobe  cruel  Ntnklug 

Kills  for  faults  of  his  own  liking! 

Twice  treble  shame  on  Angelo, 

To  weed  my  vice,  and  let  his  grow ! 

0,  what  may  man  within  lilm  hide, 

Though  angel  on  tite  outward  side .' 

How  may  likeness,  made  in  crimes. 

Making  practice  vu  the  times, 

Draw  with  idle  spiders'  strings 

Most  pond'rous  and  subKtantial  thiut^s ! 

Craft  against  vice  I  miu>t  apply : 

With  Angelo  to-night  shall  ho 

His  old  betrothed,  but  despised ; 

Po  disguise  shall,  by  the  disguised. 

Pay  with  falsehood  false  exacting, 

And  perluna  aa  old  cuutracliug.  [£j$it. 


ACT  IV. 

Scnri  l.—AEoam  in  Maeiava's  House. 

Mauaxa  ditcovered  titting ;  a  Boy  tinging. 

SONO. 

'•  Take,  oh,  tike  those  lips  away. 
That  so  sweetly  were  forsworn  ; 
And  those  eyes,  tlie  break  c»f  day, 

].!;rht:t  that  do  mislead  the  murn  : 
Bat  my  kisses  bring  again, 

bring  again. 
Seals  of  love,  but  seal'd  in  \ain, 

seal'd  in  vain." 
Mori.  Break  off  tliv  song,  and  hartc  tliee  quick  away : 
Here  comes  a  man  of  comfort,  whose  advice 
Bath  often  BtUl'd  my  brawling  discontent.—  {Exit  Boy. 

Enter  Duke. 
I  cry  yon  mercy.  Sir ;  and  well  could  wish 
You  had  not  found  me  here  so  musical : 
Let  mo  excuse  me,  and  believe  me  so, — 
My  mirth  it  much  displeased,  but  pleased  my  woe. 

Dukt.  'Tis  good :  though  music  oft  liath  such  a  charm. 
To  make  bad  good,  and  good  provoke  to  harm. 
I  pray  yon,  tell  me,  hath  auyUHly  ln«iuired  for  me  here 
to-day?  much  upon  this  time  have  I  promised  here  to 
meet 

Mori,  You  have  not  been  inquired  after :  I  have  sat 
here  all  day. 

i^nfcr  Isabella. 
Xylite.  I  do  coDst-jntly  believe  you:— The  Umo  is 


come,  even  now.  I  shall  crave  your  forbearance  a 
little ;  may  be,  I  will  call  upon  yuu  anon,  for  some  ad- 
vantage to  yourself. 

Mari.  I  am  always  liound  to  you.  \E9it. 

Duke.  Very  well  met,  and  welcome. 
TVliat  is  the  news  from  thUs  good  d?putyf 

Imb.  He  hath  a  ganlen  oircummured  with  hrick, 
Whose  wes:eni  8i<lc  is  wiih  u  vineyard  back'd; 
And  to  that  vineyard  is  a  pl.nnched  gate. 
That  makes  his  opening  w  :th  this  bi}:?er  key : 
Tliis  other  doth  commnml  a  little  door. 
Which  from  the  vineyard  to  the  garden  leads: 
There  have  1  mude  iiiy  promise  to  call  on  him. 
Upon  the  heavy  middle  of  the  night. 

Duke.  But  Kl'iuli  yuu  on  your  knowledge  find  this  way  ? 

l$ab.  T  have  ta'eu  a  duo  and  v.ary  note  upon 'I ; 
With  whispering  and  niu.it  f;uilty  diligence, 
In  action  all  of  precept,  he  did  shew  mu 
The  way  twice  o'er. 

Duke.  Arc  there  no  other  tokens 
Between  you  'greed,  couceraing  her  obser%-anpt? 

Jiab.  No,  none,  but  only  a  re|>air  i'  the  duik  ; 
And  that  1  luive  {wsscssM  him,  ray  most  scuy 
Can  be  but  brief :  fur  I  have  made  him  know, 
I  have  a  servant  comes  with  me  along, 
Tliat  stays  upon  me ;  whose  persuasion  Is, 
I  cume  uboat  ray  brother. 

Duke.  'Tis  well  borue  up. 
I  have  not  vet  made  knu«n  to  Mariana 
A  word  of  this :— Wliat  ho  I  within  I  come  forth ! 

Re-enter  MABiA:rA. 
I  pray  you,  be  acquaint  d  with  this  maid; 
She  comes  to  do  you  go''d. 

Juab.  I  do  di.>i«ire  the  like. 

Duke.  I)u  yuu  pcri<uade  yourself  that  T  respect  you? 

Mari.  <«ood  frmr.  I  know  you  do;  and  have  found  it. 

l>uke.  Take  then  this  your  c(*m{>union  by  the  hand. 
Wlio  hath  a  story  reaily  fur  your  ear : 
I  sliall  uttcud  your  leitture ;  but  moke  haste : 
The  vaitoroiw  night  api>roachcs. 

Jfari.  Will 't  please  yuu  walk  asido? 

[Exeunt  Mariana  ajul  Tsabjclla. 

Duke.  0  place  and  greatne.«s,  million!*  of  false  eye* 
Are  stuck  ujtou  ihee!  volumes  of  report 
Run  with  these  false  and  most  contrarloiis  quests 
Upon  thy  doiucs!  thousnnd  'scapes  uf  wit 
Make  thee  the  father  of  tlieir  idle  <lrcura. 
And  ruck  thee  in  their  fancies  .'—Welcome !  Howagrccd? 

Jie-enter  Mariana  and  Isabiclla. 

Itah.  Site '11  t:ike  the  enterprise  upon  her,  (atlier,  j 

If  yuu  advise  it. 

Duke.  It  is  not  my  consent, 
But  ray  tutreaty  loo.  \ 

Jsab.  Little  have  you  to  Fay,  1 

When  you  depart  f.uiu  him,  but,  soft  and  low,  • 

••  Kcmcmber  now  ray  brother." 

Jfari.  Tvnr  me  not.  i 

Duke.  Nur,  gentle  thiughter.  fear  you  not  at  all :  | 

He  ib  your  hu>t>aud  on  a  }<rc-coutrJct :  * 

To  briug  you  thus  totreiher,  'tis  uo  sin  ; 
Sith  that  the  Justice  of  your  title  to  liim 
Doth  tlourihh  the  deceit.     Come,  kt  u*  go ; 
Our  com 's  to  reap,  for  yet  our  tithe 's  to  suw.     [Exeunt 

8c£XE  11.—^  Eoom  in  the  I*rison. 
Enter  Provost  and  Clown. 

I*rf)v.  Come  uithor,  j>irr.ah.  Can  you  cut  off  a  man's 
head? 

f'lo.  If  the  man  be  a  bachelor.  Sir,  I  can :  but  if  he 
be  a  married  man.  he  it  his  wife's  head,  and  I  can  never 
cut  off  a  wouuur.s  head. 

J'roc.  Come,  Sir.  leave  me  your  snatches,  and  yield 
me  a  direct  auswi-r.  To-morrow  morning  arc  to  die 
Claudio  and  Biu-u:irdine.  Here  is  in  our  prison  a  common 
executioner,  who  in  his  oflice  lacks  a  heli>er :  if  you  will 
take  It  en  you  to  a-.-i'ist  him.  It  yluiU  rcilccm  you  from 
your  gyves  ;  If  not,  you  s'lall  have  your  full  time  of  im- 
priHoument,  an>i  vour  d-.-liveranoe  with  an  unpitied 
whipping  ;  for  you'have  been  a  notorious  bawd. 

Clo.  Sir,  I  have  been  an  unlawfiU  liawd,  time  out  of 
mind ;  but  yet  I  y,  ill  be  content  to  be  a  lawful  hangman. 
I  would  be  ghid  tu  recoil  e  some  in>truction  ftrom  my 
fellow-partner. 

J*ruc.  What  ho,  Abhon<on .'  Where's  Abhoraon,  there  •" 

Enter  Abuobsox. 
AtAnr.  Do  vou  cill.  Sir? 
/'#  uv.  tJimli,  hjre*.-*  a  fellow  will  help  you  to-morrtm 
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tn  your  execotioD :  If  joo  think  It  meet,  c<vni>ound  with 
\  him  trjr  the  joir.  and  let  him  abide  hero  with  tou;  if 
j  DOt,  we  him  for  the  pn-sent,  and  dismiss  him.  iio  can- 
I  not  plead  his  eMtimatinn  witli  you ;  he  hath  l>een  a  bawd. 
AMpr.  A  bawd.  £Hr?  Fie  upon  him,  he  will  discredit 
\    oar  mjBlerj. 

I       Pruv.  Go  to^  Sir;  yoa  we!grh  eijuaOy ;  a  feather  will 
torn  the  scale.  [Ex.'t. 

Clo.  I»ray.  Sir,  by  your  pootl  favour,  (for,  surely,  Sir.  a 
.  food  favour  jou  have,  but  that  you  Imve  a  lianvriog 
look.^ — do  you  cill.  Sir,  your  occupation  a  mystery  ? 
A'jkor.  Ay.  Sir ;  a  mys-tery. 
I      Co.  Paint  in?.  Sir,  I  have  heard  aay.  is  a  mystery : 
.  ftml  your  whores,  Sir,  beinjr  mombcn  of  my  occupation, 
as;n|r  painting,  do  prove  my  occuptitlon  a  mystt^ry  ;  but 
vbat  mystery  there  sliould  be  in  hunging,  if  I  ihould  be 
'  banned,'  I  cannot  imaifine. 

Abhor.  S.r,  it  is  a  mystery. 
I     tTo.  Proof. 

AlAor.  Every  true  man's  apparel  fit-*  your  thief.  Tfit 
b«  too  littlt:  for* your  thief,  your  true  man  tbiuks  it  big 
(Doucrh ;  if  it  be  too  big  for  your  thief,  your  thief  thinks 
it  little  enough :  m>  every  true  mau'&  api^u-el  tils  your 
thief. 

Re-enter  Provo.st. 
Pror.  Are  you  airree*!  ? 

Clo.  Sir.  I  will  sur>'e  him  ;  for  1  do  find,  your  hanpraan 
fs  a  more  penitent  trade  than  your  bawd;  he  doUi 
olt'-ner  ask  forgiveness. 

Proe.  You,  sirrah,  provide  your  block  and  your  axe, 
to-morrow  four  o'clock. 

Abhor.  C«>me  on,  twwd;  I  will  instruct  tlice  in  my 
Inde ;  follow. 

(lu.  I  do  desire  to  learn.  Sir :  and,  1  hope,  if  you  have 
orcas'.on  to  ui^e  m"!  for  roar  own  turn,  yoj  shall  lind  me 
yare;  for,  truly,  Sir,  for  your  kiuduvss,   I  owe  you  a 
good  torn. 
i'roe.  Call  hither  Raritnnllne  and  Claudlo  ; 

[Kjri-ant  v'lowu  ami  Auuoasox. 
One  has  my  pity  ;  not  a  Jo*,  the  other. 
Bdng  a  murd?rer,  thouirh  he  were  my  brother. 

Enter  rLAUDio. 
,  Look,  here's  the  warrant.  Cbuidio.  for  thy  death : 
Tis  now  (lend  midnight,  and  by  eight  to-moriow 
Thoa  mo^t  l»c  uiade  immortal.     Whore '.s  Ihtniurdlnp? 
Caud.  As  fa^t  lock'd  up  in  .sleep,  lis  guilllciis  Ulioiu* 
Whon  it  i;c.<  .itarkly  in  the  traveller's  bones  : 
I   He  will  not  wake. 

f*rov.  Who  can  do  good  on  him  ? 
WcU,  go,  prepare  yourself.     But  luirk.  wliat  nol.se  * 

IKnock'ino  wifh '«. 
JKxit  CL.iuuio.j— 
By  .ind  by  :— 
I  hope  it  is  »o:ae  pardon,  or  reprieve, 
'   for  the  BMMt  gentle  Claudlo.— Welcome,  father. 

Entrr  Duke. 
Duke.  The  best  and  \«holf-:!omfst  spirits  of  th'.-  night 
:    Earelope  you,  good  provojt !    Who  call'd  hvrtt  of  lat«? 
'       Proc.  ^onc.  bince  the  curlew  run;;. 
Dukt.  Not  Isabel? 
iVoc.  No. 
j       Duk*.  They  will  then,  ere't  be  Ion;r. 
I       Prav.  What  comfort  is  for  Claudio ! 
Duke.  There's  some  in  hope. 
Prov.  It  is  a  bitter  d'.puty. 
Duke.  Not  so.  not  so ;  hi.s  life  is  pamllel'd. 
Even  with  the  stroke  and  line  of  his  gr 'at  Justice ; 
lie  doth  with  holy  abstinence  .<uIh1u'; 
Tmt  in  himself,  which  he  ^purs  on  W.a  power 
To  Qualify  in  others :  were  he  meal'd 
.    With  that  which  he  corrects,  then  wer**  he  tynmnous  ; 
I    fiat  this  being  so,  he's  jUNt — Now  are  ttu-y  cnin»?. — 

[Knockinij  with-n.—Vro^o^i  t/ix^Jt  out. 

This  is  a  gentle  provo»t :  seldom,  when 

.    The  steeled  gaoler  is  the  fkiond  of  ni'.n.—  [hisie, 

Uow  now!   What  noise?   That  sjiirit's  )»os.<ics<i'd  with 

That  wounds  the  unsisting  postern  with  tlicso  birukes. 

Provost  reiurns.  tjteaking  to  one  nt  the  door. 
Prov.  Ther-i  he  most  stay,  until  tlie  oIUclt 
Arise  to  let  him  In ;  he  is  call'd  u\k 
;       i>B4cc.  HaTe  you  no  couuiernuuid  for  CLmdio  yet, 

Btt  he  Bust  die  to-morrow  ? 
I       Prot.  None,  Sir.  none. 
I       Duke.  As  near  the  dawn;ng.  provost,  as  It  in, 
Ton  shall  hear  more  ere  morning. 
Prov.  U^pilT, 
I    Too  something  know ;  yet  T  believe  there  comes 
Xo  eovmtermaxid ;  no  auch  example  huve  we : 
^  tlie  Tcrj  aiege  of  Justice, 


Lord  Angelo  Iiatii  to  the  public  ear 
Professed  the  contrary. 

Enter  a  .Messenger. 

Dukt.  Thtfl  is  his  lordship's  man. 

}*rov.  And  hore  comes  Ciiiuillo's  pardon. 

Mess.  My  lord  liatli  .^ent  you  thl^  noie ;  and  by  ma 
th'h  further  ch:irgi\  that  you  swerve  not  ftom  the 
sniallc«it  article  of  it.  neither  in  time,  mattt  r,  or  other 
circum'itanco.  Good  morrow;  for,  as  I  take  it,  it  is 
almoit  dav. 

Pror.  t  shall  obey  him.  U'xit  .Mc.-».*onger. 

Duke.  Tills  is  liLs' pardon,  purchased  by  aucli  sin. 

[Aside. 
For  which  the  pardoner  himself  is  in : 
Hence  hath  oflVuce  hl.s  quick  celeriiy, 
Wlien  it  is  borne  in  high  authority: 
When  vice  iiuilces  mercy,  mercy's  .«;o  extond^l, 
Tliat  for  the  fault's  love,  is  the  offender  Iriended.— 
Now,  Sfir.  wluit  news  1 

Proc.  T  told  you :  Lonl  Angelo,  belike,  thinking  me 
rrniiM.s  in  mine  otVice,  awaken.H  uie  wiili  t^iis  unwonted 
putting  on :  melhink.s,  strangely ;  for  he  hath  not  used 
it  bef«»re. 

Jfuke.  Pray  you.  let's  hear. 

J'roi\  [Ke'uCt. )  "  Wliatsoever  you  may  hear  to  th*»  con- 
trary, let  Claudio  be  executed  l)y  fo.ir  of  the  cloirk  ;  and, 
in  the  jifleruooij,  Ifcirnjirdine :  for  uiy  bitter  .sati.^fuciion, 
let  me  have  Ciaudio's  lie.id  sent  me  by  five.  Let  thi;« 
be  duly  performed  ;  with  a  thought,  that  more  depend.^ 
on  it  than  we  m\i»t  yet  deliver.  Tliiis  fail  ;iot  to  do 
Tour  office,  as  you  will  answer  it  at  your  peril."  4 

Wiiat  say  you  to  ihl.**,  Sir? 

lUike.  Wluit  is  that  Barimnline,  who  is  to  be  executed 
in  tile  afternoon? 

J'ror.  A  Uohemian  Iforn :  but  here  nursed  up  and 
bred  :  oue  thai  is  u  prisoner  nine  years  old. 

Dukr.  How  cami'  it,  that  llie  absent  duke  had  not 
either  deliver'd  him  to  hi*  liberty,  or  executed  liim?  I 
have  heard,  it  was  ever  liis  manner  to  do  hO. 

Prov.  His  fri'.nd.i  still  wrougiit  rejirievis  for  him: 
and.  indeed,  his  fact,  till  now  in  tiiegi>v(!rument  of  lord 
Angelo,  Celine  not  to  an  undoubtful  proof. 

Dukv.  Is  it  now  u])p)irent? 

Pror.  ]Mo.*t  m.anifesl,  und  not  denied  by  himself. 

Puke.  Hath  he  liorne  hiuiself  penitently  in  pnson? 
How  sfcms  he  to  l»e  toueli'd  ? 

I'rov.  A  m.'in  tlia:  iippri'licuds  death  no  more  ibrend- 
fully.  hut  as  a  drunken  sleep;  carele.-«.t.  reckIe^H.  and 
fe:<.rles.s  of  what's  past,  jn-esont,  or  to  come  :  Insensible 
of  iMoriiility,  and  desperately  mortal. 

IfuLr.   He  wauls  advice. 

J*rov.  He  «ill  hear  none:  he  hath  evermore  had  the 
lib'  rty  of  tlie  prison  ;  give  him  leave  to  escape  h'.'uce, 
he  wuuld  not:  drunk  many  tinies  a  d.'iy,  if  not  mtiiiy 
d:i,vs  entirely  drunk.  We  have  very  often  awaked  him, 
at  if  tu  carry  him  to  execution,  and  shewed  him  a 
seeni'ng  warrant  for  it :  it  liatli  not  moved  him  at  all. 

Dukii,  More  of  him  anon.  Tiiere  is  written  in  your 
brow,  }iro\ust.  hoiios^v  and  coii.stjiuey  :  if  i  read  it  not 
truly,  uiyuucieut  skilf  lK.'guiles  me  ;  but,  in  theboldneas 
of  lay  cunning.  1  will  lay  my.Hilf  in  hazard.  Claudio, 
wliom  li'.Teyou  Lave  a  warrant  to  execute,  is  no  greater 
furfeit  tu  tiie  biw  than  x\n'.'e!o  who  hath  Sentenced  him. 
To  iimk>-  you  understaml  this  in  a  manife^iteil  effect,  I 
cmvc  but  four  djiys'  respite ;  for  the  wliicJi  you  are  to 
do  ine  lM)th  a  ])ri-sfnt  and  a  dung'.rous  courtesy. 

I'n/v.  Tray.  Sir.  in  what? 

Duk^.  In  the  delaying  death. 

Pror.  Alack!  how  may  I  do  it?  having  the  hoiur 
limited ;  and  an  express  command,  under  penalty,  to 
deli>er  his  head  in  vi«-w  of  Angelo?  I  may  make  my 
case  A«  (Maudio's,  to  cross  this  in  the  smallest. 

Dnhe.  iJy  the  ^ow  of  mine  ord'T,  I  warrant  you,  if 
my  in'tnictlon.s  may  be  your  guide.  L-.'t  tliis  liamar- 
tliiio  be  tills  uiorn'.ng  executed,  and  his  head  borne  to 
Alig..-lo. 

Pivc.  Angelo  hath  seen  them  both,  and  will  di:>cover 
the  favour. 

iJuki'.  O,  death 's  a  groat  disgui.'itr :  and  you  may  add 
to  it.  2^havc  the  head,  and  tie  the  b.^urd ;  and  say  it 
was  the  d<'.sire  of  the  p-.-nit-ut  to  be  so  Uired  before  his 
«1  .'atb  :  you  know,  the  c«)iir>e  is  common.  If  anything 
fall  to  you  upon  tliis,  more  than  thanks  und  good  for- 
tun<',  by  the  ^aIut  whum  I  jirofess,  I  will  plead  ai;alnst 
it  with'mv  life. 

Pror.  i*ardon  me.  good  fatlier:  It  is  .against  my  oath. 

Puke.  Were  you  .•'Worn  to  the  fluke,  or  Ui  tiie  deputy  f 

Proi'.  To  him.  and  to  his  substitutes. 

J}uke.  You  will  think  you  have  made  no  ofTencc,  if 
the  duke  avouch  the  justice  of  your  dealing? 
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Fr^.  Uut  wbHt  IlkellHflod  [i  In  UiatF 

Smkt-  Not  A  rttiitinhlatic^^  but  m  ci^rtaltitj.    Tri  ilaee 

m^  iH-tiiiuiJilonK  can  with  wm^o  Httempt  yoii,  I  wlill  (?o 
furtlier  tbau  I  nieADt,  to  jAuck  hll  fears  out  of  you. 
l/>ok  ytUi  aifT  hi^rt  i^  the  hstmli  ajirt  aeal  of  the  ilmkc. 
Ton  IcDQw  the  c^uiracttir,  I  iJaQlit  not;  aud  the  ilgnet 
1*  not  itranpti  ta  Tou, 

/Vol*.  I  linOir  them  bdth. 

Dukt.  ThecoattntJ  of  this  Ti  the  rrtttni  of  the  doke  ; 
j'Dit  }ihq,H  &iir>q  on' reread  it  at  ynur  plcasim ;  wh^re 
vou  ihalJ  find,  within  the&e  twts^  duys  he  will  be  hert\ 
Thla  is  a  thinj^  tlmt  An^i^elD  l(nowJ!s  ad :  far  he,  thia 
Very  du/,  rrceivet  letter^  of  i^tmiiiire  tenor  ^  perctuiiicif, 
p|  th«  duk^'4  dtAi^  ;  perchance*  eoterlnf  mto  eocifi 
naotuiMtvrj ;  htit,  bf  chbucu.  uothititr  of  whst  li,  writ^ 
LcKJlc^  thv  imfoldjs^  t:tAr  cal]»  up  th«  thepherd :  put 
Hot  jDUrHPlf  intti  ainaxenieiit,  how  these  thtnf^  ihould 
Ik  ;  aU  dlfEculUc^  nru  but  ^'a^j  when  th«y  are  knowb. 
CklL  tour  exeizi]Moner,  and  off  wiLh  BaTDJirdine'D  head: 
1  wIU  glre  hlj£i  a  pr^^^i^nt  Bihrirt,  and  advliiv  bitu  for  a 
better  pl&ce.  Yet  jou  are  umizedi  but  tliia  fthnlJ  at>- 
*c»1utel7^  r«eotTe  you.  Come  amj ;  it  in  alnioii  clear 
dAWU^  [Extitnt. 

Scc^v  IIT. — J  no^rr  Umia  in  the  mvie* 
Kntct  Clown, 

Ctn.  T  am  as  well  acquaSoLcd  hero>  M  T  wM  tD  Obr 
hooite  of  profLitaioa  :  one  wuulil  think  It  were  mljitreaA 
Ov«!r-iloiie's  own  hooRQ^  for  herv  l>e  nmtiy  of  her  old 
customt-rA.  FirAt^  heru's  jrouDjf  QjaAtcr  Rusdi ;;  he*«  in 
(br  A  connooditj  of  broFii  juipcr  And  old  f^Ofert  uint- 
score  and  flevptitecn  poiihdi',  of  irhitb  he  naade  five 
luark^  rvailj  monuj ;  uuirrri  tlieit,  giogcr  wai  not 
much  in  Fet[Ue«i,  for  Cbe  old  women  were  all  dead. 
Thea  Ib  ttiere  here  one  mafiter  Caper^  at  tho  Kult  of 
nuater  Tlirc4''-pi]e^  the  mercer,,  for  ^uiv  foiir  sufta  ^f 
peaeb-eolnur'd  uit3n,  which  now  p^achen  hiiti  a  iH'Erpir, 
T%£>Ei  hmve  we  her?  f  nutiK  Diiaj,  and  jounjr  mayter  fi^^ep- 
TOWr  uid  ma»t«r  Cojiix^r-iipurp  and  colter  s^tdrredAck^y^ 
the  nlipler  an^l  dnf^ii^er-iimii,  and  youiii^  Drap^h^lr,  that 
kllJ'd  lust  J  Pudditij;,  dud  muster  Forthright  iim  tilter, 
and  bnre  most^T  ^h.D<;-tie  the  Ftreat  tmveUer,  and  wild 
Hatf-aau  that  ttabbtd  Vota,  aud,  I  thluk,  forty  morv ; 
■il  fmt  doers  Ui  Qur  tmde,  and  am  now  for  tlie  Lord'n 
aake. 

EntfT  Annomaoif. 

AliKtir.  SlmhT  bring  ntmardEue  hither* 

Clfi.  MiAt^r  Bamarclinel  yotx  miLai  rise  knd  be 
handed,  master  Bamiirafnel 

Altinr,  What,  im,  IhimanUuic ! 

Bnrnar.  [Within,]  k  im^x  a'  jour  throAt^ )  Who 
mnkea  thnt  noinc  there  F    wliut  are  youf 

(7^0.  Y(»nr  frleodjit  Blr-  tbe  hangman:  jDti  mujt 
be  ea  goodi  BIr.  to  rite  and  be  pot  to  ilvnth- 

Harnar.  [  Withia.]  Awajt  J^u  roguei  awaj ;  I  turn 
ilcepr. 

Ahhnr.  Tell  lilm  he  mmt  awake,  and  that  nnlcklj  log. 

<7!fl.  Prajt  majder  DunuinUnc,  awake  tin  jou  aic 
fi^ecuted,  and  aleen  aai-rwartlA. 

j\hhfif,  (Jo  la  to  him,  anil  ft-tch  htm  oat, 

Vh.  lie  \A  coming.  Sir,  he  !«  lomin}?;  I  hcmr  bta 
gkaw  rustle. 

En/flT  DiLiurimni?fH. 

Al^w".  I«  the  ajce  upon  tho  hlock^  Airraid  f 

('in.  Very  rvrttlj,  Sir, 

/jamar  ll«w  now,  AbhmjMm  f  what's  the  newiwlth 
jour 

Ai4kor.  Tnilr,  B!r,  I  would  deiiire  yon  to  olap  Into 
your  T>rnyorM  ;  for,  l<wk  jf*%  the  wnrrant't^  come. 

Harruir,  You  rojrue^  I  tiu^t  bt*ea  drinking  all  night, 
lamnotllttrdfor't. 

tVo.  0,  tholxrtlcr,  Sir;  for  ho  that  tlrtnk*  all  nipht, 
and  la  hutiKed  betimes  In  the  morning,  may  aleep  \hv 
Bounder  all  the  utxt  day. 

Enttr  Duke* 

ADinr,  T^ook  fmu  HlrT  lie  re  eomea  jour  (^hoiitly  fbther; 
do  wc  Jer^tnow,  think  tou! 

iJtit^.  e^ir.  Induced  by  my  charity,  and  hearing  hnw 
hantily  yon  an'  to  dt)hiirtt  I  am  come  to  advijio  you, 
comfoityou,  and  pmy  with  jwi. 

Bfinmr.  Friar,  not  I ;  T  hate  lieen  drinking  hurd  all 
nightk  and  I  will  hiive  more  time  to  pr«]:«r(?  nii%  or 
theyMliall  lieiiC  c>nt  mjbriLlri!]  with  bilJetii :  I  will  not 
con  lent  iO  lUe  ihiii  fhty.  tluit  *a  ccrtuin* 

I^akt,  O,  Hir.  you  mu.-tt :  and  therefore,  T  bcNrech  you, 
iKXHk  Ton*  aril  «n  thi*  Journey  you  sluiU  g(p. 

nnrnar.  I  swear,  I  will  not  die  to-duy  for  any  mjui's 

|»nUAIfl(M>» 


i>iflt  But  hnr  jou, 

S^mar.  Not  a  won! ;  If  you  haire  anything  to  sat  lo 
me,  come  to  mj  ward ;  for  the  ace  will  not  1  to-daj.  {£jnl. 

filler  Protoat. 

Tfule^  Tnnt  io  lire,  or  die  :  O^  grarel  heart! 
After  blm,  felloifii ;  bring  him  to  the  hlock. 

[Bsi-unt  Aauoa$njf  ondClowiL 

Prov.  yowf  Hifj  how  do  you  find  the  pri&oner ! 

Ihike.  A  irreatnre  unpr^'piretl*  unmeet  for  U«ath; 
And,  to  trana[iiort  him  la  the  mind  he  i^ 
Were  djimnubie. 

/'rop.  H tire  In  the  prison.  Ikther, 
There  died  this  morning  of  a  cruel  feter, 
One  Ragatipt:^  a  moNt  notoriDui  plmte, 
A  man  of  Claudio'a  yenr*  ;  hirt  ticard  and  head 
JujH  of  hia  colciur  ;  what  if  we  do  omit 
This  reprobate  till  he  wtm  well  ineiloed  ; 
Ami  satisfy  the  deputy  wHh  the  viaa^c 
Of  Riipo^ine,  more  like  to  CLnudio! 

Duke.  O,  'tis  an  accident  Lliat  hfar^^n  pmrtdrsl 
DeKp&tch  it  preatntiy  ;  the  hE>ur  dmwjt  on 
Pren^i'd  by  Angelo.    See  thi«  be  done, 
And  sent  fu.vt>rtUn^  to  command  ;  whiles  I 
l*ereuade  thlii  ruii^*  wrf^teh  willingly  to  die. 

Prnt>,  Thi,'4  itUiiU  tki  (loue^  frood  father,  pnrarjitly^ 
But  Barnardlnc  muiit  div  this  afternoon : 
And  how  Khull  we  continue  Claudio* 
To  tiave  me  from  the  duu^cr  Umt  mkuht  i»me, 
If  he  were  known  alive  f 

litilf..  Let  Lhiy  hi.'  done ;— put  them  in  ace4¥t  Imldi^ 
Bt^th  I^tirimnUuc  nn^^  t'lnudio :  ere  twice 
Tlie  wun  hath  miidv^^  hi*j  jouriml  jrreetiag  to 
The  under  getierutlinn,  you  li^tiall  dnd 
Your  SAfeCy  mjiniftHted. 

/'rf?e.  lam  your  free dependanL 

Dulf^  Quick,  iliispui^-hH 
And  ivnd  the  head  lo  Angelo.  [EiH  Froruft 

Now  will  1  write  leltt-rj  to  Angelo,^ 
The  provoat,  he  chilli  bear  them^ — whoie  cont^inti 
Shall  wItneiA  to  him^  t  am  near  at  home ; 
And  that,  by  prtiat  IniunctiouH,  I  am  bounil 
Toiuter  pubhdy  :  him  I'll  des^lrp 
To  meet  me  &i  the?  can^ecTated  founts 
A  league  t:rrlow  the  cHy ;  and  f^m  thence. 
By  coM  gradalion  and  well-iifihiaccd  furm, 
We  ahall  pn^eed  with  Angclo. 

iliT'tnter  Proroi^L 

Prnf.  Here  in  the  head  ;  1*11  carfy  it  myaelf. 

IhikA.  Convettlent  is  It:  Ok&ke  a  iwlft,  return : 
For  1  would  commune  with  you  of  auch  thiui^Ar 
That  want  no  ear  but  yourn^. 

/Voft*  rUl  maki^aU  Hjie^f,  [iSsJ. 

/tfiA.   [Within. \  Fence,  ho,  be  herv  ! 

Duke.  The  tnnguif  of  t»al>el ;— jJhe  'ji  come  to  know, 
tf  ytt  her  brothei^!»  pniHlun  be  cnme  hitlier : 
Hut  I  will  keep  her  Iguorunt  of  her  goot!. 
To  make  her  heareuly  comfartjj  of  duipfdr, 
Whtn  It  is  least  ejtpected, 

Mnia-  I$4a£tti. 

I/nfi.  Ho,  by  yoor  leave, 

Ihile.  fiootl  morning  to  you,  fhir  and  gnciona  daogln 

Iitnti.  The  belter,  given  me  by  so  holy  a  m&n.       [L.t, 
TIatli  jet  the  deputy  iseut  my  brother's  pardon  f 

ihiCe.  Uc  huth  rvleAj)ed  him.  IdubeV  firom  the  wnrld; 
HiB  head  i,i  orr.  antl  mvnt  to  Angeki. 

Spih.  Nay,  but  it  la  not  ^o. 

i>uK€,  ttin  nootlMr: 
Phew  your  wiMlom,  diiu^hter,  in  your  clone  patlebce, 

Jmit*.  i),  I  will  to  hitiv,  and  ]dui'k  <nut  hia  eye*. 

l>ukt.  You  Hhall  nut  be  admittrri  to  h\fi  alfclit. 

/wrft,  rnhnnpT  Claud  to  1     Wretched  Isabel  i 
InjuriouJi  worhll     KIohL  d.unnfKl  Angelnl 

DuLf.  TWn  uor  hurU  him,  nor  jimhta  tou  a  Jot : 
Forbear  it  tlter^fDro  ;  give  your  coujie  lo  hcuTeu. 
Mark  what  I  sjiy  ;  which  ynu  ihnll  And 
JJt  every  Bylkiile,  a  fuitbnil  verity  ■ 

The  duke  come?!  Ii»>me  to-morrow  ;— nay,  dry  your  ejc*  i     ■ 
One  of  our  cimvunl,  and  bl:»  ennf*»fiHHir, 
Olvc's  me  thin  instance :  ulniaay  he  luttli  emrrit  d  i 

Ndtici^  lo  £iK.aTu,^  and  Angrlo :  ' 

Who  ilo  preparo  to  meet  hjm  at  the  fiitci, 
Tlierc  Lo  |rivc  Up  their  piTwcr,     If  jnu  can*  pace  wur 
In  tlijvt  gooil  path  that  1  wouhl  wl»ih  tt  ku  ;        ;^wis'di^iii 
And  you  ahall  huve  ynur  ho^m  &n  thia  wretch^ 
Gmce  of  tlie  ilukf,  revirngezi  lo  you/  hearty 
And  general  honour. 

ttatt.  I  am  dirt'tted  1^  you. 

Biifte,  This  letter  then  to  Hriar  Ft  U-r  give  : 
'Tifl  that  be  aent  me  of  the  duke'i  n  turn : 
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Smj,  bj  this  token,  I  desire  hii  comiMiDy 

At  Mariana'^  hoiue  to-night.     Her  cmose,  anil  70m, 

I  'U  p«rfeet  him  withal :  and  he  shall  bring  you 

hvtvn  the  duke ;  and  to  the  head  of  Angelo 

Arciue  him  home,  and  home.    For  my  poor  self, 

I  am  combined  by  a  sacre*!  vow, 

And  shall  bo  alt»<.nt.     Wend  you  with  thiM  Icttor : 

Command  theM  fir^ttlnff  wati-rs  from  your  eyes 

With  a  light  heart ;  trubt  not  my  holy  order, 

If  I  pervert  your  course.  —Who 's  here  f 

I  Enter  Lccio. 

\      Lucio.  Good  even! 
FrJir.  where  is  th«  prorost? 
Vuke.  Not  wiUiin,  Sir. 

Lucio.  O  pretty  Isabella,  I  am  pale  at  mine  heart,  to 

lee  thine  eTes  s<>  red :  thou  muAt  be  patient :  I  aui  fain 

to  dine  and  sup  with  wat«rr  and  bran ;  I  dare  not  fur 

my  hvod  (111  my  belly ;  one  fhiitfiil  mod  «ould  Het  mc 

lot    Hat  they  say  the  duke  will  be  here  to-morrow. 

I   By  my  troth,   Isabel,   I  loved  thy  brother :  if  tlie  old 

I  fantastical  duke  of  dark  corners  tiad  been  at  home,  he 

'   had  lived.  {KrithAUKt.Uk. 

Dukf,  Sir,  the  duke  is  marvellous  little  behohUn  to 

;   yoar  reports ;  but  the  bcc^t  is,  he  lives  not  in  them. 

Lucio.  Friar,  thou  knowest  not  tlie  duke  so  well  as 

I  do :  he  V  a  lictter  woodman  than  thou  tnkest  him  for. 

Ituke.  Well,  you'll  an^iwcr  this  one  day.     Fare  yo 

Vfll. 

Xrvc/o.  Nay.  tarry ;  I  '11  go  along  with  thee ;  I  can 
lell  thee  pretty  tales  of  the  duke. 
'      Duke.  YiiU  liave  told  me  too  many  of  him  already. 

Sir,  if  they  be  true ;  if  not  true,  none  were  enough. 
-       Lurif*.  I  was  once  before  hUn  for  getting  a  wench 

vith  child. 
I      Dukt.  Did  you  such  a  thing? 

I      LticiA.  Yka,  marry,  did  I :  but  was  fkin  to  fonwcnr 
i    it;  they  would  else  have  married  mo  to  the  rotten 
■utllar. 

Duke.  Sir,  your  company  is  fairer  than  honent.    Refct 
you  welL 
Lucio.  By  my  troth,  I'll  go  with  thee  to  the  Innc'.s 
•    end :  if  bawdy  talk  offend  you,  we'll  liavo  very  little  uf 
it    Nay,  friar,  I  am  a  kind  of  burr,  I  shall  stick. 

[Exeunt. 

Sccxi  ly.—A  Boom  in  Aiioelo's  JIniue. 

Enter  Axgklo  and  JIscalcs. 

E»ea2.  Every  letter  he  hath  writ  liath  disvouchcd 
othi-r. 

Anff.  In  most  uneven  and  distracted  mnnnt  r.  II!;* 
sct.obH  shew  much  like  to  nmdnii's:  pruy  lu-uvt-n,  Iuh 
wi.idom  l>e  nut  tainted !  And  why  nie<  t  him  ut  tlio 
gate's,  and  re-ildivir  our  authorities  there? 

Kfoat.  I  guests  not. 

Aug.  And  why  should  we  pnx'laira  it  in  an  hour  be- 
fore his  entering,  tliat.  if  any  omve  redreMH  of  Injiihtice, 
tbfv  should  exhibit  their  p^titlou.i  in  the  vtreft? 

tteai.  He  show*  his  rea.<-on  for  that :  to  ha\  e  a  dt> 
fpuitch  of  cdroplaiut.s ;  and  to  deliver  us  fn)ni  drvle«\H 
h>-reaftrr,  which  sliall  tlieu  liave  no  ])Ower  to  siaiui 
agaioht  OS. 

A  ng.  Well,  I  l»cseech  you.  let  it  be  procIalniM  : 
Bviimes  i'  the  mom,  I  '11  cull  you  at  yuur  hou.sc : 
Hive  notice  to  suih  men  of  rort  and  suit, 
As  are  V>  meet  hini. 

£jea/.  I  shall,  ^ir:  (arc  you  well.  [Exit. 

Ang.  Good  nljfht.— 
Tliis  deed  uns^hajHrs  me  quite,  mnkos  mo  nnprogiiaut, 
And  dull  to  all  proceedings.     A  <lrtlowfrM  itiiiul .' 
And  by  an  emiuf-ut  body,  tltat  enfi>roed 
The  law  aga:u:it  it ! — But  that  her  t<.'nd<-r  sluimc 
!    Will  not  proclaim  againht  her  maiden  lo»s, 

How  might  Hhe  tongue  me  ?  Yet  reSAon  dares  Iter  ?— no : 

Tor  my  authority  bears  a  cre<lent  bulk. 

Thai  no  particular  scandal  once  can  touch, 

fiat  it  confounds  the  breather.     He  should  have  lived, 

ftive  that  his  riotous  youth,  with  dangcrouH  »iiise, 

Might,  in  the  times  to  come,  tmvc  ta'eu  reveUKe, 

1^  Sfi  receiving  a  divhouour'd  life, 

H ith  nmifom  of  Huch  sham(\    'Would  yet  he  had  livt  d  I 

Afaick,  when  once  our  grace  we  liave  forgot, 

Nothing  gr>es  right ;  «  e  would,  and  we  ^  ould  rr.  ^t.   [Exit. 

PCKXI  y.—Fiddi  without  the  Town. 

Enter  Duke,  in  his  own  hahif,  and  Friar  Vkter. 
Duke.  These  letters  at  fit  time  deliver  me. 

[diping  letters. 
,    The  provost  knows  our  purpose,  and  our  plot. 
Tbe  matter  being  afoot,  kei'p  your  Instruction, 


And  hohl  you  over  to  our  special  drift ; 
Though  sometimes  you  do  hieurh  from  this  to  that, 
As  cause  doth  nlini^tl-r.     (ii»,  call  at  Flavius'  house, 
And  tell  him  wlii-re  I  ^Liy :  give  th«>  like  notice 
To  Valentinu<«.  ll(»wliiuil,  and  to  ('nu4:*Ui), 
And  bid  them  bring  tlie  trumjK:t:i  to  the  g&te; 
lint  send  mo  FlaviU't  first. 
F.  PeUr.  It  ihall  Ik'  Bpoecied  well.  [Exit  Friar. 

Entrr  Varbu's. 
Duke.  I  thank  thee,  Varrlujt;  thnu  haf>t  made  good 
lm>i^' : 
Come,  we  will  walk  :  there '.■«  other  of  our  friends 
Will  greet  ua  here  anon,  my  gentle  Varriu.^.     [Exatnt, 

ScEXK  W.—StrcH  near  the.  City  Gate. 

Ent^r  Imadkm.a  and  Mariana. 

Isnb.  To  Kpeak  jio  indirectly.  1  am  huth ; 
I  would  any  the  truth  ;  but  to' accuse  him  so. 
That  is  your  imrt :  yet  I  'm  lulviscil  to  do  it ; 
He  fiays,  to  veil  full  pur]>odc. 

Mnri.  Ik*  ruled  by  him. 

Isfib.  B«-sid«.*,  he'ii-lls  mo,  that,  if  pemdventuro 
Ho  speak  against  uie  ou  the  aclverne  i»ide, 
I  should  not  thiuk  it  stninge;  for  'tis  n  physic, 
Tliat's  bitter  to  sweet  end 

Mart.   I  would,  friar  I'etrr— 

Jsah.  O,  pnice :  tlie  friar  is  come. 

J?n/<r  Friar  Petkr. 
F.  PtJer.  Come,  I  fiav<?  found  y«>u  out  a  stand  most  (It, 
Wliere  you  may  Imve  -iueh  vuiitaKe  on  the  duke, 
He   shall   not  i^i.^s   you.      Twice   tiu>e   tlte   truiniK-t4 
The  gent-ntus  and  gravest  oitixen.*!  [.Mnindt-d ; 

IIa\e  hcut  the  gates,  and  very  near  upon 
The  duke  is  eut'riug;  therefore  htuce,  uway.   [Exeunt. 


ACT   V. 
ScEKB  \.—A  pufjlic  Place  near  the  City  Gatf.    ' 

Mariana,  (rfilrfl.)  Isuifli.\,  nntl  Pkikr,  nt  a  din'anrf. 
Enter  tU  fi>jii>!<.ir  d'tftrg,  Duke,  Varuits,  lA)rds; 
AxGEi.o,  E.st'AH  A,  Lj.i-io,  I'rovost,  OlUcers,  and 
('itizens. 

Ihihr.  My  very  wortliy  <-ous!n,  fairly  mot: — 
Our  old  ami  faithful  fru'ud.  w»'  Hr««  glad  to  see  you. 

A  mj.  aitil  Efcal.  Happy  n-turn  be  to  your  royal  Krace .' 

Jhtlt-.  Miiny  sind  In  arty  thank :iig*«  to  you  hotli. 
Wr  have  nijole  iu'piiry  ol'  you  :  :ind  we  lu-nr 
Such  ^oodiii  ."..s  of  )our  ju«{:<'<',  that  our  bnul 
C^iiinot  but  yield  >ou  forth  to  public  thjiuks, 
Forrruiiniiig  umri*  r«-fiuital. 

Au(f.   You  make  my  lM»nds  still  cn-ntor. 

Jhik*;.  (),   }our  dt-si-rt  spl1lk^  li>ud;    and   I  should 
To  lock  it  in  the  wards  of  ct»vrrt  lH)>om,  [wron,;  it, 

When  it  d«  s«  r\f.i.  with  chanii'trrs  of  Imis-i, 
.V  f«)rt«:d  n>«;dror«',  'iiain.^t  the  tooth  of  lim.j 
And  rarure  of  ohliviMU.  <five  nn*  >our  hand 
And  It-t  Ihi^  sulijiTt  see,  to  makr  ihriii  know 
That  outwant  e<turti--tic<(  would  fain  i-roclaim 
Favours  that  ki«p  witlrn.— Come,  Kscahis  ; 
You  niu.-t  Mulk  by  us  on  our  oHkt  hand; — 
Au<l  good  supjHirters  are  y»»n. 

Pktkr  and  T«*ahi-!.i.a  come/onrard. 

F.  Petrr.  Now  in  y«)ur  time;  sjivak  louil,  and  kneel 
lufure  hiiii. 

hnh.  Ju.st-ro,  ()  royal  duke  !    Vail  your  n'ganl 
rpoii  a  wronir'd,  I  'd  tain  have  sa'd,  a  maid! 
0  worthy  priur.*.  dLtlnmour  nut  your  eyo 
liy  thniwing  it  on  any  i»lhrr  ohjivt, 
Till  you  ha\e  heanl  im>  in  my  irui'  complaint, 
And  givi-  no' justiei',  jusrH"-,  jU'liee.  juMin..  I 

Ihtkr.   K«  lat J  your  wniuK.s:  in  what?  by  whom?  Re 
lUri'  ii  lord  AnjrVio  shall  gi\e  ycu  justice;  [brief: 

IVevt-al  y<'U!s<.-H  to  him. 

linth.'o  worthy  duke, 
You  bid  me  M»k  rrdi-m]»tlon  of  tho  devil : 
Hear  me  y<iurs<'If ;  for  that  which  I  must  speak 
Must  eithVr  |>unish  mi>.  not  bfing  bclii>ved. 
Or  wrlnj;  ndn-.-s  from  jnu  :  hi-ar  mo.  <>.  luar  mo.  here. 

An{/.  My  lord,  Ih-r  wits.  1  fi-ar  me.  are  not  firm  : 
Sho  hath  Im'OIi  a  ><uit<>r  to  me  for  her  bnitlit-r. 
Cut  otrby  ciiursi'  of  justie«». 

litafi.  ity  ei»ur>«'  oiju-itieel 

Anfj.  And  shf  will  s)H>ak  nio>t  bitterly,  and  stmnge. 

/aah.   Mo>t  .Htran>.'i'.  but  yrt  most  truly,  will  I  hj>euk  : 
That  Auuelo's  forsworn  ;  is  it  not  stningv? 
That  Angelo's  a  murderer;  is't  not  strange? 
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That  Aogelo  Is  an  adulterous  thief; 
A  hyi)Ocritc,  a  virgin-violator ; 
Is  it  not  strange,  and  strange? 

Duke.  Nay,  ton  times  strange. 

Isab.  It  is  not  tru'.T  he  is  Angelo, 
Than  this  is  all  as  true  as  it  is  strange : 
Naj,  it  is  ten  times  trut* ;  for  truth  is  trath 
To  the  end  of  reckoning. 

Duke.  Airay  with  her : — Poor  eoul, 
8he  speaks  tliis  in  the  infirmity  of  j>cn3e. 

Jiab.  O  prince,  I  coiyure  thee,  as  thou  b-llov'st 
That  there  is  another  comfort  thnn  this  vorld, 
That  thou  neglect  me  not,  with  that  opinion 
That  I  am  touch'd  with  madness :  make  not  impossible 
That  which  but  seems  unlike :  'tis  not  impossible, 
But-one,  the  wickcd'st  caitiff  on  the  ground. 
May  seem  ta  shy,  as  gmve,  as  juat,  as  absolute, 
As  Angelo ;  even  so  may  Angelo, 
In  ail  his  dressings,  characts,  titles,  forms, 
Be  an  arch-villain :  believe  it,  royal  prince. 
If  he  be  less,  he's  nothing;  but  he's  more, 
Had  I  more  name  for  badness. 

Duke.  By  mine  honesty, 
[f  she  be  mad,  (as  I  believe  no  other.) 
Her  madness  hath  the  oddest  frame  of  sense. 
Such  a  dependency  of  thing  on  thing, 
As  e'er  I  heard  in  madness. 

fsab.  O  gracious  duke, 
Harp  not  on  U>at ;  nor  do  not  banish  reason 
For  inequality :  but  let  your  reason  .serve 
To  make  the  truth  appear  where  it  seems  hid, 
And  hide  the  false  seems  true. 

Duke.  Many  that  are  not  mad. 
Have,  sure,  more  luck  of  reason. — What  would  you  say? 

Jsdb.  1  am  the  sister  of  one  Claudio, 
Condemn'd  upon  tlie  act  of  fi.frniration 
To  lose  his  head :  condemn'd  by  Angelo : 
I.  in  i>robation  of  a  sisterhood, 
Was  sent  to  by  my  brother :  one  Luc'.o 
As  then  the  messenger  ;— 

Lucio.  That's  I,  an't  like  your  grace : 
I  came  to  her  A^m  Claudio,  a'nd  desired  her 
To  try  her  gracious  fortune  with  lord  Augt-lo. 
For  her  poor  brother's  pardon. 

Isab.  Ttiat'she,  indeed. 

J/uke.  You  were  not  bid  to  speak. 

Lucio.  No,  my  good  lord ; 
Nor  wish'd  to  bold  my  i>eace. 

Duke.  I  wish  you  now,  t!vcn ; 
Pray  you,  take  n(»te  of  it :  and  when  you  have 
A  business  for  yourself,  pray  heaven  you  then 
Be  perfect. 

Lucio,  I  warrant  your  honour. 

Duke.  The  wamint's  for  yourself;  take  heed  to  It. 

Itab.  This  gentleman  told  somewhat  of  my  t:ile. 

Lucio.  Right. 

Duke.  It  may  be  right  ;  but  you  are  in  the  wrong 
To  speak  iM'forc  your  time. — Proceed. 

Jsab.  I  went 
To  this  pernicious  caitiff  deputy. 

Duke.  That's  somewhat  madly  spoken. 

Jsab.  Pardon  it ; 
The  phras*^  is  to  the  matter. 

Duke.  .Mi-ndcd  again :  the  matter ;— Proc«'e<l. 

Isab.  In  brief, — to  set  tlie  needless  i»ruc<>j>  by. 
How  1  pcrsu:idvd,  how  I  pray'd,  and  kntcl'd, 
How  he  refill'd  me,  and  how  I  replied, 

iFor  this  was  ot  much  longtb,)— the  vile  conclusion 
now  begin  with  grief  and  shame  to  utter : 
He  would  not,  but  by  gift  of  my  chaste  body 
To  his  concupisoible  intemin-rate  lu.st, 
Release  my  brother ;  and,  after  much  deltatcment, 
My  sist(?rly  rcmors(>  confutes  mine  honour, 
And  I  did'yicld  to  him :  but  the  next  mom  betimes, 
His  purpose  surfeiting,  he  sends  a  viumint 
For  my  poor  brotlier's  hea<l. 

DuU.  Tliis  is  most  likely  I 

Js<ib.  0,  that  it  were  as  like  as  it  Is  true! 

Duke.  By  heaven,  fond  wretch,   thou  kuow'st  not 
wliat  thou  si)eak'Kt : 
Or  else  thou  art  suborn'd  against  his  honour, 
In  hateful  practice :  flrat,  his  integrity 
Stands  without  blemish :— next,  it  imi>orts  no  reason, 
That  with  such  vehemency  \u.  should  imrsue 
Faults  proper  to  himself:  if  he  had  so  olTeiided, 
He  would  have  weigh'd  thy  brother  by  himself. 
And  not  have  cut  him  off:  some  one  hath  set  yoa  on; 
Confess  tlie  trutli,  and  say  by  whose  advice 
Thou  caun'st  here  to  complain. 

Isab.  And  is  this  all? 
Then,  oh,  you  blessed  ministers  above, 


Keep  me  in  patience ;  and,  with  ripcn'd  time, 
Unfold  the  evil  which  is  here  wn4>t  up 
In  countenance  I— Heaven  shield  your  grace  firom  woe, 
As  I,  thus  wrong'd,  hence  unbelieved  go  I 

Duke.  I  know,  you'd  fain  be  gone :— An  officer! 
To  prison  with  her:— Shall  we  thus  permit 
A  bliisting  and  a  scandalous  breath  to  fall 
On  him  so  near  us?    This  needs  must  be  a  practice. — 
Who  kno.vr  of  your  intent,  and  coming  hither? 

Jsab.  One  tliat  I  would  were  here,  friar  Lodowick. 

Duke.   A  ghcbtly  father,  belike:— Who  knows  that 
liOdowick? 

Lucio.  My  lord,  I  know  him ;  'tis  a  meddling  friar ; 
I  do  not  like  tlie  man :  had  he  been  lay,  my  lord, 
For  certain  words  he  spake  against  your  grace 
In  your  retirement,  I  luul  swing'd  him  soundly. 

Duke.  Words  against  me  7    This,  a  good  friar,  belike ! 
And  to  set  on  this  wretched  woman  hero 
Against  our  substitute !— Let  this  ft-Iar  be  found. 

I,iic/o.  But  yesternight,  my  lord,  she  and  that  firlar 
I  saw  them  at  the  prison :  a  saucy  friar, 
A  very  scurvy  fellow. 

F.  Peter.  Bless'd  be  your  royal  grace ! 
I  have  stuod  by,  my  lord,  and  I  have  heard 
Tour  royal  ear  abu.sed ;  first,  liath  this  woman 
Most  wrongfully  accused  your  substitute, 
Who  is  as  free  from  touch  or  soil  with  her, 
As  she  from  one  ungot. 

Duke.  We  did  believe  no  less. 
Know  you  that  friar  Lodowick,  that  she  speaks  of? 

F.  J*eter.  I  know  him  for  a  man  divine  and  holy ; 
Not  scurvy,  nor  a  temporary  meddler. 
As  he 's  reported  by  tliis  gentleman ; 
And,  on  my  trust,  a  man  tliat  never  yet 
Did,  as  he  vouches,  niisreport  your  ^mco. 

Lucio.  My  lord,  most  villanously ;  believe  it. 

F.  J*eter.  Well,  he  in  time  may  come  to  clear  himself 
But  at  this  in.«itjint  he  is  sick,  my  lord. 
Of  a  strange  fever.     Tpou  his  mere  request, 
(Being  come  to  knowledge  thiit  there  was  complaint 
lutcnded  'gainst  lord  Angelo,)  came  I  hither. 
To  speak,  as  fh)m  his  mouth,  what  he  doth  know 
Is  true,  and  false ;  and  what  he  witli  his  oath. 
And  all  probation,  will  make  up  full  clear. 
Whensoever  he 's  couventod.     First,  for  this  woman, 
(Tojustily  this  woithy  nobleman. 
ho  vulgarly  and  personally  accused,) 
Her  shall  you  hear  disproved  to  her  eyes, 
Till  she  herself  confess  it. 

2>ttA-e.  Good  friar,  let's  hoar  it. 

[ISABEi.LA  is  carried  off,  yuardcd ;  aixi  Marias  a 
come.*  forward. 
Do  you  not  smile  at  tliis,  lord  Angelo?— 

0  heaven  I  the  vanity  of  wretched  fools.' — 
Give  us  some  seats.— Come,  cousin  Angelo; 
In  tliis  I  '11  be  imiiartial ;  lie  you  judg': 

Of  your  own  cause.— Is  this  the  witnt;ss,  friar? 
First,  let  her  shew  her  face ;  and,  after,  speak. 

Mari.  Pardon,  my  lord ;  I  will  not  sliew  my  faca, 
Until  my  husband  bid  me. 

Duke.  What,  are  you  married? 

Mart.  No,  my  lord. 

J>uke.  Are  you  a  maid? 

Atari.  No,  my  lonl. 

Jtuke.  A  widow,  then  ? 

ifori.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Why,  you 
Are  nothing  tlien :— Neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife? 

iMcio.  My  lord,  i<he  m:iy  be  a  punk ;  for  many  of 
them  are  neither  maid,  widow,  nor  wife. 

Duk-e.  Hilence  that  fellow :   I  would,  he  had  some 
To  prattle  for  himself.  [caOkC 

Lucio.  Well,  my  lord. 

Mari.  My  lord,'l  do  confess  I  ne'er  was  married; 
And  I  confess,  besides,  I  am  no  maid : 

1  have  known  my  husband ;  yet  my  huslMind  knows  dot 
That  ever  he  knew  me. 

Lucio.  He  was  drunk,  then,  mv  lord;  it  can  be  no 
better. 

Duke.  For  the  benefit  of  silence,  'would  thou  wert  m 
too. 

Lucio.  Well,  my  lord. 

Duke.  This  Is  no  witness  for  lonl  Angelo. 

if  art.  Now  I  come  to't,  my  lord  : 
She  that  accuses  him  of  fomicutiou. 
In  self-same  manner  doih  accuse  my  husband; 
And  charges  him,  my  lord,  with  such  a  time. 
When  I  '11  de|H>se  I  had  him  in  mine  arms, 
With  all  the  effect  of  love. 

Ang.  Charges  she  more  than  mc? 

Mori.  Not  that  I  know. 
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ihiJbe.  No?  you  say.  your  hushnnd. 
Mori.  Why,  just,  my  lord,  anil  that  Is  Angelo. 
Rio  thinka  he  knows 'tliat  he  ne'er  knew  my  body, 
•Qt  knows  ho  thinks  that  he  known  Isabel's. 

An^.  This  is  a  stranf^o  aba*e.— Let's  sec  tJiy  ftice. 

Atari.  My  husband  bldn  mu ;  now  I  will  uuinask. 

[VnvgH.'nff. 
his  is  that  face,  thou  cruel  Angelo, 
rhich  once  thou  swor'st  was  worth  the  lookfntr  on : 
hi»  Is  the  hami,  which,  with  a  vow'd  contract, 
Tas  fitst  bclock'd  in  thinf> :  tiiis  is  the  body 
hat  took  away  t)ie  match  from  Isabel, 
nd  did  supply  thee  at  thy  ganleu-liou;K\ 
B  her  imajrinud  person. 
Dult.  Know  you  this  woman? 
Xacto.  Carnally,  she  says. 
Duke.  s*irrah.  no  more. 
Lucio.  Enou^'li,  my  lord. 

Ang.  My  lord,  I  must  confess,  I  know  thl*  wonnn  ; 
ml,  Are  years  since,  there  was  some  spoecli  «»f  marriage 
etwLxt  myself  and  her ;  which  w:id  bnjke  off, 
artly.  for  that  her  promised  pro{K>rt:ons 
vn^  short  of  composition  ;  but.  in  chief, 
or  that  her  reputation  was  dlsvatu^d 
Q  levity  :  since  which  time  of  fl\e  years, 
nerer  sitake  witli  her,  !iaw  her,  nor  hc;ird  firom  her, 
')>on  my  fiiith  and  honour. 
Mtiri.  Noble  prince, 

J  there  comes  light  from  heaven,  and  words  frona 
s  there  is  sense  in  truth,  and  truth  in  virtue,  [breuUi, 
am  afRauced  this  man's  wife,  as  strongly 
s  words  could  make  up  vows :  and,  luy  goo<l  lord, 
u:  Tufsday  n-gltt  la&t  gone,  in  his  gnrili  n-huuac, 
>  knew  me  as  a  wife.     As  this  is  tiuo, 
et  me  :n  saf<:ty  raise  me  from  my  kuues ; 
r  ebw!  for  ever  be  confixed  here, 

marble  monnmcn*. ! 
Anff.  I  did  but  smile  till  now; 
ow,  gootl  my  lord,  give  me  the  scope  of  Justice ; 
fy  patience  here  is  toucli'd :  1  do  perceive, 
hese  poor  informal  women  are  no  more 
nc  in.^trum<:nts  of  some  more  miglitier  member, 
bat  «ets  them  un.    Let  me  have  way,  my  lord, 
o  find  this  practice  out. 
Dute.  Ay^  with  my  heart ; 
xid  punish  them  unto  your  height  of  pleasure. — 
hou  foolish  friar;  and  thou  pernicious  woman, 
oaip^t  with  her  tliat  'sgon«; !  thiuk'st  thou  thy  oaths, 
faou^h  th*»y  woulil  swear  <lown  each  particular  s.iiul, 
'ere  testimonies  against  his  worth  aud  credit, 
hat's  seal'd  in  approbation?— You.  lord  Jfiscidus, 
it  with  my  cousin ;  lend  him  your  kind  paiiib 
o  find  out  this  abu.4o,  whence  'tis  derived- — 
h«re  is  another  friar  that  set  them  on ; 
*t  him  l»e  Stmt  for. 

F.  Pef.cr.  Would  he  were  here,  my  lord;  for  he,  Indeed, 
[alli  set  the  wornvn  on  to  this  complaint : 
'our  proviMt  knows  the  place  where  he  abides, 
.nd  he  may  fotch  him. 

Inike.  Go,  do  it  in*tintly.—  {Kj'U  Pro\ost. 

UQ>1  yoiu  my  noble  and  well- warranted  cousin, 
Vhom  it  concerns  to  h«^r  this  m:ittcr  furth, 
k>  with  your  ii^uriis  as  seems  >uu  bei>t, 
u  itny  chastisement:  I  for  a  wliile 
Till  leave  you :  but  stir  not  you.  till  you  have  well 
Mermiuifd  ui»f»n  these  shimlererp. 

Eteal.  .Mylnrd.  we'll  do  it  thoroughly.  [Krit  Duke.]— 
'ignior  Lu<:i(>,  tUd  not  you  say,  you  knew  liiat  friar 
iulowick  tn  be  a  dishon^Ht  ]>erson  ? 

Lnrlo.  "Oucollus  nun  facit  moiiaohum : "  honest  in 
Lotiiing,  but  in  his  clothes ;  and  one  tliat  liatii  .spoke 
Bon  villanous  spe':ches  of  the  duke. 

Etcal.  We  Khali  entreat  yox\  to  abide  here  till  he 
xira<,  and  enforce  tliem  against  him :  we  sludl  liud  this 
'fiax  a  notal  •! v  fel  low. 

Lncio.  As  any  In  Vienna,  on  my  word. 

Etcai.  Call  that  same  IsuIr'I  hero  once  again.— [7o 
M  .Uurndant.J  I  would  s]>eak  with  her.  I'niy  you, 
kiT  lord,  give  me  leave  to  question;  you  sliall  see  how 
[-11  handle  her. 

Lmc^o.  Not  iK-ttcr  Uian  he,  by  her  own  reiwrt. 

£400/.  S*y  you  ? 

Lucio.  Marry,  SJir,  T  think,  if  you  handled  her  pri- 
rat-:ly.  bhe  would  sooner  confess ;  perduince,  pubUciy 
the  '11  be  ashamed. 

fie-mCer  OfQcers,  roitk  Isabeua;  the  Duke,  in  tht 
Friar's  habit,  and  Pro\  o^tt. 

EkoL  I  will  go  darkly  to  work  with  her. 

Lucio.  That's  the  way ;  for  women  are  li^fht  at  mid- 
Blcht. 


EMcal.  Come  on,  mistress ;  [  To  Isabella]  here  '•  a 
gentlewoman  denies  all  that  you  Imve  said. 

Xhc(o.  Mt  lonU  h(;re  comes  the  rascal  I  spoke  of; 
here  with  the  provost. 

E»cal.  In  very  gix>d  time :— speak  not  you  to  him,  tUl 
we  call  u]Mm  you. 

Lucio.  Mum. 

Escal.  Come,  Sir:  did  you  set  thess  women  on  to 
sUtudrr  lord  Angtlo?  tlicy  have  confesii'd  you  did. 

Duke.  'Tis  falst*. 

Ekh!.  How  !  know  you  where  you  arc? 

Duke.  Rr.'Spect  to  your  great  place !  and  let  the  deril 
Be  sometime  honour'd  for  his  biurning  tlirunc  : — 
Where  is  the  duke?  'tis  he  should  hear  me  si>eak. 

Escal.  Tlie  duke 's  in  us ;  and  we  will  hear  you  S[>eak  : 
Ix)ok  you  speak  Justly. 

Duke.  Boldly,  at  least :— But,  0,  poor  souls, 
Come  you  to  si'ek  the  lamb  here  of  the  fox  ? 
(}oo«l  night  to  your  redress.     I*t  the  duke  goner 
Then  i.>  your  cause  gone  to.     The  duke 's  unjust, 
Titus  to  ntort  your  ni:inif<'St  appeal, 
Aud  put  ycmr  trial  in  the  villuiu*s  mouth. 
Which  here  you  come  to  accuse. 

Lucio.  This  is  the  rnsiid ;  this  is  he  I  spoke  of. 

Escal.  Why,  thou  unrevc-n.-nd  and  unhalluw'd  friar.' 
Is't  not  enough,  thou  liast  sulH>rn'd  those  uomcu 
To  accuse  this  worthy  m:in  ;  but,  in  foul  mouth. 
And  in  the  witness  of  his  jiroper  car, 
To  csill  him  villain? 

And  then  to  glance  fh>m  him  Ut  the  duke  himself; 
To  tax  him  with  injustice?— Tnke  him  hence ; 
To  the  rack  with  him  : — We  '11  toaze  you  joint  by  Joint, 
But  we  will  know  his  purpose  :— Wha'l!  unjust? 

Duke.  Be  not  so  hot ;  the  duke 
Dare  no  more  .stretch  this  finger  of  mine,  than  ho 
Dare  nick  his  own ;  his  iitibjecl  am  I  not^ 
Nor  here  provincial :  my  business  in  thb  state 
.Made  mo  a  looker-on  here  in  Vienna, 
Where  I  have  seen  corruption  boil  ami  bubble. 
Till  it  o'er-nm  the  stew  :  laws  for  uU  fuulL>» ; 
But  faults  so  countenanced,  that  the  strong  btatutrs 
Stind  like  the  forfeits  in  a  barber's  shop, 
As  much  in  mock  as  mark. 

EsoU.  Stantler  to  the  slate  I   Away  wUh  him  to  prison. 

Ang.  What  can  you  vouch  against  him,  signlor  Lucio? 
Is  this  the  nuin  that  you  did  tell  us  of? 

Lucio.  'Tis  he,  my  lord. — Come  hither,  goodman 
bald-|>ate :  do  you  kn«>w  me? 

Duke.  I  P.-membor  vou.  Sir,  liy  the  sound  of  your 
voice :  I  met  you  at  tfic  prison,  in  the  absence  oi  the 
duke. 

Lucio.  O.  did  you  so?  And  do  you  remember  what 
you  said  of  the  duke? 

Duke.  Most  note<lly.  Sir. 

Lucio.  Do  you  so,' Sir?  And  was  the  duke  a  fl.sh- 
monger,  a  fool,  and  a  coward,  as  you  then  reported 
him  to  be  ? 

Duke.  Vuu  must.  Sir.  change  pcnMuis  with  me,  cm 
you  make  that  my  rciKirt:  you.  indeed,  spoke  so  of 
hiui  ;  and  mueh  mori>,  much  worse. 

Lhci'o.  O  thou  damnable  ffllowl  did  not  I  pluck  thee 
by  the  nose,  for  thy  sjjeeches  ? 

Duke.  I  prou-st.  I  love  tlie  duke  as  I  love  my.self. 

Ang.  Hark!  how  the  villain  would  close  now,  after 
his  treasoiiiiblc  abuses. 

Escal.  Such  a  fellow  Is  not  to  be  talk'd  withal: — 
Away  with  him  to  prison  .-—Where  is  the  pn>vost? — 
Away  with  him  to  pru-^on  ;  Liy  bolts  enough  upon  him: 
let  him  speak  no  more :— Away  with  those  gigluls  too, 
and  with  the  other  confederate  ci>mpnnion. 

[The  Provost  lay*  hands  on  the  Duke. 

Duke.  Stay.  Sir :  stay  a  while. 

Anff.  What:  resif.ts  he?    Help  him.  Lucio. 

Lucio.  Come.  Sir;  come,  Sir; come,  Sir;  fob.  Sir.  Why, 
you  biild-]»atjd  lying  rascal!  you  must  be  hooded,  must 
you?  Shew  your  knave's  visage,  with  a  i>ox  to  you! 
sIk.'W  your  sheep-biting  face,  and  be  tuing'd  an  hour' 
Will 't'not  off? 

[Pulls  tiff  the  Friar's  hood,  and  ditcorers  the  Duke. 

Duke.  Tl'iou  lurt  the  first  knave  that  e'er  made  a 

duke. 

First,  iirovost.  let  me  l»ail  these  gentle  three ; — 
Sneak  not  away.  Sir :  [7o  Lucio  J  for  the  Iriar  and  you 
BIuAt  have  a  word  anon : — Lay  hold  on  him. 

Lucio.  This  may  pro\o  worse  than  hanging. 

Duke.  What  you  have  spoke,  1  pardon :  sit  you 
down.—  rro£scALCd. 

We  '11  borrow  place  of  him :— Sir,  by  your  leave . 

[To  AXQXLO. 
na.«5t  thou  or  word,  or  wit,  or  impudence. 
That  yet  can  do  thee  oflicc  ?    If  tliou  hast, 
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Bclj  upon  it  till  my  tale  be  heart!, 
And  hold  no  longer  out. 

Ang.  O  my  dread  lord, 
T  sliould  be  jruiltier  than  my  jmiltincsa, 
To  think  1  can  be  umiiscernibl*?, 
When  1  perceive  your  grace,  like  power  divine, 
lluth  look'd  upon  ray  passes.     Tln'n.  pood  prince, 
No  longer  session  hold  ui>on  my  shame. 
But  lot  my  trial  be  mine  *)wn  confession  ; 
Ininirdiut?  s«.nt<>neo  then,  and  sequent  dcatii. 
1 8  all  the  pracf  1  hep. 

Dtike.  Come  hither,  Mariana:— 
Bay,  wast  ibou  e'er  contracted  to  Uu^  woman  ? 

A  no-  I  was.  my  lord. 

Duke..  Go  tiike'her  hence,  and  marry  her  Instantly. — 
Do  you  tlie  oflice,  friar ;  which  consummate. 
Kctum  him  here  again : — (io  with  Itim,  provost. 

[Exeunt  Ancelo.  Mariaxa,  Petkk,  an.l  l*roroat. 

Etcal.  My  lord,  I  am  more  amazed  at  hiH  di:»hunour, 
Tlian  at  the  strangeness  of  it. 

Dukt:  Come  hither.  Is;i!)el : 
Your  friar  is  now  your  prince.     As  I  was  then 
Advertising,  and  holy  to  your  busiue.ss, 
Not  changing  heart  wittt  habit,  I  am  still 
Attorney'd  at  your  sc.rvici'. 

Isab.  0,  give  me  jwrdou, 
Tliat  I.  your  vassal,  have  employ'd  and  (Miin'd 
Your  unknown  sovereignty. 

Dnlt.  You  are  i>nnlou'd,  Isabel : 
And  now,  dear  maid,  be  you  as  free  to  us. 
Your  IiroUier's  di-ath,  I  know,  sits  at  your  heart ; 
And  you  may  marvel,  why  1  obscured  mjself. 
Lalmuring  to  save  his  life  :  and  would  no't  rather 
Make  rush  reniunatrance  of  my  bidden  jKiwer, 
Than  let  him  so  he  lo.st.     O,  niOi>t  kind  maid. 
It  wa*  the  swift  celerity  of  his  death. 
Which  I  did  think  with  slower  foot  aime  on, 
That  brain'd  my  jiurpose.    But  peace  be  with  him  I 
That  life  is  bcttvr  life,  i>ast  fearing  death, 
Ttian  that  which  lives  to  fear :  make  it  your  comfort, 
So  happy  is  your  brother. 

lie^nfer  Axoelo,  Maria5a,  Peteb,  and  Provost. 

Jgab.  I  do,  my  lord. 

Duke.  For  this  new-married  man,  approaching  here, 
"Whose  salt  Inwginution  yet  liath  wrong'd 
Your  well-di'ffiided  honotir,  you  must  punlou. 
For  Mariann's  sake  :  but  as  he  adjudged  your  brother, 
(lieing  crimiual,  in  double  violation 
Of  sacred  chastity,  and  of  promise-breach. 
Thereon  dependent  for  your  brothrr's  life,) 
The  very  mercy  ol  the  biw  cries  out 
3Iost  audible,  even  from  his  proper  tongue, 
♦'  An  Angelo  for  Claudio.  dcatli  fhr  death.'* 
Haste  still  jwys  hiiste,  and  lei.snre  answers  leisure ; 
Like  doth  quit  like,  and  Measure  still  for  Measure. 
Then,  Angelo.  thy  fault's  thus  maiiifestrd ; 
Which  tliough  thou  wouKlst  deny,  denies  thee  vantage : 
We  do  condemn  thee  to  tlie  very  block 
Where  (Maudio  stoop'd  to  death,  and  with  like  haste ; — 
Away  with  him. 

ifart.  O,  my  most  gracious  lord, 
I  ho]>e  you  will  not  mock  me  with  a  husKind ! 

JJukf..  It  is  your  husband  mock'd  you  with  a  huslmnd  : 
C<msenting  to  the  safeguiird  of  your  honour. 
1  thought  your  marriikge  tit :  else  imputation, 
For  tliat  he  know  you,  might  re]>ro.teh  your  lifo. 
And  choke  your  goo«l  to  come  :  for  his  possessions, 
Although  by  confiscation  th(;y  are  ours, 
We  do  instate  and  widow  you  withal, 
To  buy  you  a  better  hus))and. 

Mari.  O,  my  dear  lord, 
1  crave  n<t  other,  nor  no  better  man. 

I/uke.  Never  crave  Inm  :  we  are  definitive. 

AInrL  <}entle  my  liege,—  [Kneeling. 

Duke.  You  do  but  lose  yotir  Ial)our ; 
Away  with  liim  to  death,— Now.  Sir,  to  you.  [To  l.ucio. 

Mari.  O,  my  fiotnl  lord  .'—Sweet  Is;ihei.  take  my  part: 
Lend  me  your  knees,  and  all  my  life  to  come 
I'll  lend  you  all  my  life  to  do  you  sen-ice. 

Duke.  Against  all  sense  yon  do  imp('»rtune  her. 
Should  she  kneel  down,  in  mercy  of  this  fttct, 
Her  brother's  gliost  his  iwved  bed  would  break, 
And  take  lier  hence  in  horror. 

Mart.  L<«bel, 
Sweet  Isabel.  jIo  yet  but  kneel  }»y  me  ; 
Hold  up  your  Imnds.  say  nothing,  I  '11  speak  all. 
They  say,  best  men  are'mouhlcd  out  of  faults  ; 
And,  for  the  most,  U'come  much  more  the  better 
For  being  a  little  bad :  so  may  my  husband. 
O,  Isabel !  will  you  not  lend  a  kuee  f 


Dukt.  He  dies  for  Olaadio's  death. 

Udb.  Most  bounteous  Sir,  \Kn«dif\g. 

liook,  if  it  please  you,  on  this  man  condemn  d, 
As  if  my  brother  lived :  I  partly  think, 
A  due  sincerity  govern'd  his  deeds, 
Till  he  did  look  on  me ;  since  it  is  so, 
I<et  him  not  die.     My  brother  had  but  Justice, 
In  that  he  did  the  thing  for  which  he  died : 
For  Angeio, 

His  act  did  not  oVrtake  hi.s  bad  intent; 
An<l  must  be  buried  but  as  an  intent 
That  perish'd  by  the  way :  thoughts  are  no  suLjects ; 
Intents  but  merely  thoughts. 

Mari.  Merely,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Your  suit's  un]irofi table ;  stand  up,  I  s.iy.— 
I  have  betluiught  me  of  another  fault  :— 
Provost,  how  came  it,  Claudio  was  beheaded 
At  an  unustml  hour? 

Vrov.  It  was  commanded  so. 

Duke.  Had  you  a  special  WHrrant  for  the  deed  ? 

FroK.  No,  my  good  lord ;  it  was  by  private  moKsage. 

Dukt.  For  which  I  do  discharge  you  of  your  olQot: : 
Give  up  your  keys. 

l*rov.  l*ardon  me,  noble  lord : 
I  thought  it  was  a  fault,  but  knew  it  not ; 
Yet  did  rei)ent  me,  after  more  advice : 
For  testimony  when-of,  one  in  the  prison, 
Tiiat  should  by  private  order  else  have  died, 
1  luive  reserved  alive. 

Duke.  What's  he? 

iViiv.  His  name  is  Bamardine. 

Duke.  I  would  thou  hadst  done  so  by  Claudio. — 
Go  fetch  him  hither ;  let  me  look  upon  him. 

[Exit  Provost. 

EsoH.  I  am  sorry,  one  so  learned  and  so  wise 
As  you,  lord  Angelo,  tuive  still  apjKsar'd. 
Should  slip  so  grossly,  both  in  the  heat  of  blood, 
And  Lick  of  temper'd  judgment  afterward. 

Ang   I  am  sorry,  tliat  such  sorrow  1  procure: 
And  so  deep  sticks  it  in  my  penitent  lieart, 
That  I  crave  death  more  willingly  than  mercy: 
'Tis  my  deserving,  and  I  do  entreat  it. 

Re-enter  Provost,  Barkakdinb,  Claudio,  and  JcLin. 

Duke.  Which  is  that  Bamardine? 

VroK.  This,  my  lord. 

Duke.  There  was  a  friar  told  me  of  this  man  :— 
Sirmh,  thou  art  said  to  have  a  stubltorn  soul. 
That  apprehends  no  further  than  this  world. 
And  sijuar'st  thy  life  according.     Thou  'rt  condemned : 
But.  for  those  eiirthly  faults,  I  <iuit  them  all ; 
And  ]<ray  thee,  ttike  this  mercy  to  provide 

For  better  times  to  come: Friar,  advise  him; 

I  have  him  to  your  luiud.— Wluit  muflled  fellow 's  that? 

Vrov.  This  is  another  prisoner  that  I  saved. 
That  should  have  died  when  Claudio  lodt  his  head; 
As  like  almost  to  Claudio,  as  himself. 

{Vnmujg^et  CLACDia 

Duke.  If  he  be  like  your  brotlier,  fur  his  sake, 

[To  IdABKLLA. 

Is  he  pardon'd  :  and,  for  your  lovely  .«iake, 

(live  me  yoiu:  hand,  and  s:iy  you  will  Itc  mine. 

He  is  my  brother  too :  But  fitter  time  for  that. 

By  this,  lord  Angelo  perceives  he's  safe; 

Methinks,  I  see  a  quick'ning  in  his  eye: 

Well,  Angelo,  your  evil  <iuits  you  well : 

Ixwk  that  you  love  your  wife ;  her  worth,  worth  yotura.— 

I  find  an  apt  remission  in  myself: 

And  yet  here's  one  in  place  I  cannot  panlon  : — 

You,  sirrah,  [To  Li'cio]  that  knew  me  for  a  fool,  a  coward. 

One  all  of  luxury,  nn  a.ss,  a  madman ; 

Wherein  have  I  so  deserved  of  you. 

That  you  extol  me  thus? 

Lucio.  'Faitlu  my  lord,  I  spoke  it  but  according  to 
the  trick.  If  you  will  hang  me  for  it,  you  may :  but  I 
had  rather  it  would  please  you,  I  might  be  whipp'd. 

Duke.  Whi]ip'd  flrst,  Sir,  and  hang'd  after. — 
Prockiim  it,  provost,  round  a)K>ut  the  city ; 
If  any  woman 's  wn>ng'd  by  this  lewd  fellow, 
(As  I  have  heard  him  swe;ir  himself,  there's  one 
Whom  he  begot  with  child.)  let  her  appear, 
And  he  sluill  marry  her:  the  nuptial  flnish'd, 
Let  him  be  whipp'd  and  hang'd. 

Lucio.  I  beseech  your  highness:,  do  not  marry  me  to 
a  whore !  Yoiu*  highness  Miid.  even  now,  I  made  you 
a  duke;  good  my  lord,  do  not  recompense  me,  In 
making  me  a  cuckold. 

Duke.  Ui>un  mine  honour,  thou  shalt  marry  her. 
Thy  slanders  I  forgive;  and  therewithal 
Remit  thy  other  forfeits :— Take  him  to  priion ; 
And  see  our  pleasure  herein  executed. 
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'«.  Uaxryiag  a  ponk,  my  lord,  i»  i»reuiDg  to 


t.  SUnd    ' 


Ddering  a  prince  deserves  it. — 
hiodio^  that  jon  wrong'd,  look  70a  reitore. — 
70a,  Mariana :— love  her,  Angclo ; 
confess'd  her,  and  I  know  her  virtue.— 
I,  good  firicnd  Escalus,  for  thy  much  goudncaa : 
i  more  behind  that  is  more  gratulate. 
if  provost,  for  thy  care  and  vecrecy ; 


We  shall  employ  thee  In  a  worthier  place  :— 
Forgive  him,  Angelo,  that  brought  you  home 
The  head  of  Kagozino  for  Claudio's ; 
The  offence  pardons  Itself.— Dear  kabel, 
I  have  a  motion  much  imports  vour  good; 
Whereto  if  you  '11  a  willing  car  incline. 
What 's  mine  is  yours,  and  what  is  yours  is  mine  '.-^ 
So,  bring  us  to  our  palace ;  where  we  '11  shew 
What 's  yet  behind,  that 's  meet  you  all  should  know. 

[Exeuni 


COMEDY  OF  ERRORS. 


DRAMATIS   PERSONiB. 


s,  Dulr  of  Ephesufl. 

I,  a  Merchant  "/Syracuse. 

im  n«  (IF  TvawAr^  (  ^^'*  ^^tkert,  and  Som  to 

[otca  or  sraACirsE,  |^    unknown  to  each  other. 

y  or  EpHRsr?,    r  Pioin  &n>fA«r«,  and  Attendantt 

)  or  Stkacusr,  t      on  the  two  AnTirBuLcsaa. 

iZAi,  a  3fifnAaiU. 

X  a  Gnldsmiih, 

ch;uii,/riaui  to  AxTipnoLUs  or  Stbaotsk. 


PiNcn,  a  Schodtmoittr  ami  a  Conjurer. 

Xuiuk^  Wife  to  ASgron.  an  Ahhen  ai  Ephi?mu. 
APRIAXA,  W{ff  to  ARTirHULUS  ov  £pHB8ua. 
LuciAM A,  htr  Sister. 
LucR.  her  Servant. 
A  Courtesan. 


Jailer,  Officers,  and  iriher  Attendants. 


SCENE, —Erasdus. 


ACT  I. 


ScoB  1.—A  Hail  in  the  Den's  Palace. 

iter  Duke,  iEoEO!!,  Jailer.  Officer,  and  other 

Attendants. 
.  Procee<l,  Solinu'*,  to  procure  my  fiill, 
y  the  driom  of  death,  end  woes  mid  all. 
f.  Merrhant  (if  Sjrracu-sa,  plead  no  more ; 
(^  partial  to  infringe  our  luws : 
mity  and  discord,  which  of  late 
;  from  the  rancorous  outrage  of  your  duke 
>ehants.  our  well-<Uralini;  countrvmen,— 
ranting  gilderit  to  rudcem  their  livcH. 
■eal'd  hi^  rigorous  statutes  with  their  Moods, — 
les  all  pity  from  our  thrtat'ning  looks, 
ace  the  mortal  and  int«.>iitiue  jurs 
thy  seditious  countrymen  and  us, 
I  in  solemn  syno<ls  I)eon  decroe<l, 
J  the  Syracusans  and  ourselves, 
lit  no  traffic  to  our  adverse  towns : 
lore, 

bom  at  Ephesus,  be  seen 
SyracuMui  murtii  and  fairs, 
If  any  SyracuMn  liorn, 
o  the  hay  of  £|ihe:»U8.  he  dies, 
mIs  con&.Hcate  to  the  duke'H  <lisposo ; 
a  thoo-sand  marks  be  levieiL 
:  the  penalty,  and  to  ransom  him. 
bstance.  valued  at  the  highent  rate, 
.  amount  uuto  a  hundreil  marks ; 
>r*%  by  Liw  tliou  art  coudcmn'd  to  die. 

Y»:t  this  my  comfort :  when  your  wonls  arc  done, 
»  end  likewine  with  tlie  evcuiug  suu. 
■•  Well,  Syracu^ian.  say.  in  bilef,  the  cause 
ion  d'^partednt  from  thv  native  home ; 
r  what  cau»e  thou  earnest  to  EphchUf. 

A  heavier  tank  could  not  have  been  iiupose<l, 
to  y]ieak  my  griefs  unniH-'akablo : 
at  the  world  may  witm.'ss,  that  my  end 
rouj^t  l»y  nature,  not  by  vile  offence, 
er  what  mv  sorrow  gives  me  leave, 
tcusa  was  I  bom ;  and  wed 
woman,  happy  but  for  me, 
me  too,  had  not  our  hap  lioen  t>a(l. 
er  I  lived  in  joy :  our  wealth  increused, 
fperous  voyage:*  I  often  made 
amnam.  till  my  factor's  di-ath  ; 

(great  care  of  goocU  at  random  left) 
le  fkom  kind  embracemenU  of  my  kimuhc  : 
bom  my  al>sence  was  not  six  month:*  old, 
herself  (almost  at  Ikinting,  under 
asing  panu>hment  that  women  bear) 
kde  provialon  for  her  following  me, 
Ml,  and  safe,  arrived  where  I  was. 


There  she  bad  not  been  long,  but  she  became 

A  Joyful  mother  of  two  goodly  sons ; 

And,  which  was  strange,  the  one  so  like  the  other, 

As  could  not  be  distinguish'd  but  by  names. 

Tliat  very  hour,  and  in  the  self-same  inn, 

A  poor  mean  woman  was  delivered 

Of  such  a  Inirden,  male  twins,  both  alike : 

Those,  for  tlieir  parents  were  exceeding  poor, 

I  bought,  and  brought  up  to  attend  my  sons. 

BIy  wife,  not  meanly  proud  of  two  such  boys, 

Made  daily  motions  for  our  home  return : 

rnwilling  I  agreed;  alas,  too  soon. 

We  came  aboard : 

A  league  fh>m  Epidamnum  had  we  sail'd, 

Before  the  always-wind-obeying  deep 

Gave  any  tragic  instance  of  our  harm : 

But  longer  did  we  not  retain  much  hope ; 

For  wliat  obscured  light  the  heavens  did  grant 

Did  but  convey  uuto  our  fearful  minds 

A  doubtful  warrant  of  immediate  death ; 

Which,  though  myself  would  gladly  have  embraced. 

Yet  the  incessant  weepings  of  my  wife, 

Weeping  before  for  what  she  saw  must  come, 

And  piteous  plainings  of  the  i>retty  liabes, 

Tliut  monra'd  for  fashion,  ignorant  what  to  fear, 

Forced  me  to  seek  debtys  for  them  and  me. 

And  this  it  was,— for  other  means  was  none.— 

Tlie  wiilors  sought  for  safety  by  our  boat, 

And  left  the  ship,  then  sinking-ri]>e,  to  us: 

My  wife,  more  carefiil  for  the  latter-bora, 

Had  fiisten'd  him  unto  a  small  s]Mire  mast, 

Such  as  seafaring  men  provide  for  storms ; 

To  him  one  of  the  other  twins  was  bound, 

Whilst  I  had  been  like  heedful  of  the  other. 

The  children  thus  disposed,  my  wife  and  I, 

Fixing  our  eyes  on  whom  our  care  was  flx'd, 

Faston'd  ourselves  at  either  end  the  mast  ; 

And  floating  straight,  obedient  to  the  stream, 

Were  carried  towards  Corintli,  as  we  thought. 

At  length  the  sun,  gazing  U}»ou  the  earth. 

Dispersed  those  vapours  that  offended  us ; 

And,  by  the  benefit  of  his  wish'd  light, 

The  seas  wax'd  calm,  and  we  disicovei'd 

Two  ships  fh>m  far  making  amain  to  us, 

Of  Corinth  that,  of  Epidaunu  this : 

But  ere  they  came. — O.  let  me  say  no  more  t 

(lather  the  sequel  by  that  went  before. 

Duke.  Nay,  forward,  old  man,  do  not  break  off  so; 
For  we  may  pity,  though  not  pardon  thee. 

Aioe.  O,  had  the  gods  done  so,  I  had  not  now 
Worthily  term'd  them  merciless  to  us  I 
For,  ore  the  ships  could  meet  by  twice  fire  leagUif, 
We  were  encounter'd  by  a  mighty  rock ; 
Which  being  violently  borne  upon. 
Our  helpful  ship  was  splitted  In  the  nidft, 
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Bo  that,  in  this  unjust  tiivorce  of  us, 

Fortune  had  left  to  both  of  us  alike 

What  to  delight  in,  what  to  sorrow  for. 

Her  part,  poor  soul  I  seeming  as  burden'd 

With  lenser  weight,  but  not  with  lessor  woe. 

Was  carried  with  more  speed  before  the  wind ; 

And  in  our  sight  they  three  were  taken  up 

Bj  fishermen  of  Corinth,  as  we  thought. 

At  length,  another  ship  had  seised  on  us ; 

And,  knowing  whom  it  was  their  hap  to  save. 

Gave  helpful  welcome  to  their  shipwreck'd  guests ; 

And  would  have  reft  the  fishers  of  their  prey,  i 

Had  not  their  bark  been  very  slow  of  sail, 

And  therefore  homeward  did  they  bend  their  courie.—  i 

Thus  have  yon  heard  me  sever'd  fh>m  my  bliss ;  I 

That  by  misfortunes  was  my  life  prolong'd,  : 

To  tcU  sad  stories  of  my  own  mishaps. 

J>uk€.  And,  for  the  sake  of  them  thou  sorrowest  for,    j 
Do  me  the  favour  to  dilate  at  full 
What  hath  befaUen  of  them,  and  thee,  till  now.  \ 

Aiffe.  My  youngest  boy,  and  yet  my  eldest  care, 
At  eighteen  years  became  inquisitive 
After  liis  brother ;  and  impurtuned  me, 
That  his  attendant  (for  his  case  was  like, 
Beft  of  his  brother,  but  retain'd  his  name) 
Might  bear  him  company  in  the  quest  of  him : 
Whom  whilst  1  hibour'd  of  a  love  to  see, 
I  hazarded  the  loss  of  whom  I  loved. 
Five  summers  have  I  spent  in  furthest  Greece, 
Roaming  cleain  through  the  lK>uuds  of  Asia, 
And,  coasting  homeward,  come  to  Ephesus ; 
Hopeless  to  find,  yet  loath  to  leave  unsought, 
Or  that,  or  any  place  that  harbours  men. 
But  here  must  end  the  story  of  my  life  ; 
And  happy  were  I  in  my  timely  death, 
Could  all  my  travels  warrant  me  they  live. 

Jjuke.  Hapless  TEgeon,  whom  the  fates  hare  mark'd 
To  bear  the  extremity  of  dire  mishap! 
Now,  trust  me,  were  It  not  against  our  laws, 
Against  my  crown,  my  oath,  my  dignity, — 
Which  princes,  would  they,  may  not  disannul,— 
My  soul  should  sue  as  advocate  for  thee. 
But  though  thou  art  adjudged  to  the  death, 
And  passed  sentence  may  not  be  recall'd. 
But  to  our  honour's  great  disparagement, 
Yet  will  I  favour  thee  in  what  I  can : 
Therefore,  merchant,  I'll  limit  thee  this  day, 
To  seek  thy  help  by  beneficial  help : 
Try  all  the  ftriends  thou  hast  in  Ephesus ; 
Beg  thou,  or  borrow,  to  make  up  the  sum. 
And  live ;  if  not,  then  thou  art  doom'd  to  die  :— 
Jailer,  take  him  to  thy  custody. 

Jail.  I  will,  my  lord. 

JEa<-  Hopeless,  and  helpless,  doth  Mgton  wend. 
But  to  procrastinate  his  lifeless  end.  {Ex<unL 

SOEICE  11.—^  public  Place. 

Enter  AirripnoLUS  and  Dromio  of  Syracuse, 
and  a  Merchant. 

Mer.  Therefore,  give  out  you  are  of  Epidamnum, 
Lest  that  your  goods  too  soon  be  confiscate. 
This  very  day,  a  Syracu.sau  merchant 
Is  apprehended  for  arrival  here ; 
And,  not  being  able  to  buy  out  his  life. 
According  to  the  statute  of  the  town, 
Dies  ere  the  weary  sun  set  in  the  west. 
There  is  your  money  that  I  had  to  keep. 

Ant.  S.  Go  bear  it  to  tlie  Centaur,  where  we  host, 
And  stay  there,  Dromio,  till  1  come  to  thee. 
Within  this  hour  it  will  be  dinner-time : 
Till  that,  I'll  view  the  manners  of  the  town. 
Peruse  the  traders,  ga«e  upon  the  buildingH, 
And  then  return,  and  sleep  within  mine  inn ; 
For  with  long  travel  I  am  stiff  and  weary. 
Get  thee  away. 

J>ro.  S.  Many  a  man  would  take  you  at  vour  word. 
And  go  indecil,  liaving  so  good  a  mean.     [KxU  Deo.  S. 

Ant.  S.  A  trusty  villain.  Sir;  that  very  oft, 
When  I  am  dull  with  care  and  mehincholy. 
Lightens  my  humour  with  his  merry  jests. 
What  will  you  walk  with  mo  about  the  town, 
And  then  go  to  my  Inn,  and  dine  with  me? 

Mer.  I  am  invited,  Sir,  to  certain  mcrohanti, 
Of  whom  I  hope  to  make  much  benefit ; 
I  crave  your  pardon.    Soon,  at  five  o'clock. 
Please  you,  I'll  meet  with  you  u])on  the  mart, 
And  afterwartls  consort  you  till  bed-time : 
Mj  present  business  calls  me  from  you  now. 

AiU.  S.  FarewcU  tiU  then :  I  will  go  lose  myself, 
>iiH  wander  up  and  down  to  view  the  city. 


Mer.  a  J,  I  commend  you  to  your  own  content 

[Exit  Merchant 
Ant.  S.  He  that  commends  me  to  mine  own  content, 
Commends  me  to  the  thing  I  cannot  get 
I  to  the  world  am  like  a  drop  of  watvr. 
That  in  tiie  ocean  seeks  another  drop ; 
Who,  falling  there  to  find  his  fellow  forth, 
TTn<ieen,  inquisitive,  confounds  himself: 
So  I,  to  find  a  mother,  and  a  brother, 
In  quest  of  them,  tmhappy,  lose  myseU. 
Enter  Dbomio  of  Ephesus. 
Here  comes  the  almanack  of  my  true  date.— 
What  now f    How  chance  thou  art  retum'd  so  soon? 

Dro.  E.    Return'd  so  soon!  rather  approach'd  too 
The  capon  bums,  the  pig  falls  from  tiie  spit ;         [late : 
The  clock  hath  strucken  twelve  upon  the  bell. 
My  mistress  made  it  one  upon  my  cheek : 
She  is  so  hot,  becaiLse  the  meat  is  cold  ; 
The  meat  is  cold,  because  you  come  nut  home ; 
You  come  not  home,  because  you  have  no  stomach  ; 
You  have  no  stomach,  havmg  broke  your  fa^t ; 
But  we,  that  know  what  'tis  to  fast  and  pray. 
Are  penitent  for  your  default  to-day. 

Ant.  S.  Stop  in  your  wind,  Sir ;  tell  me  this,  I  pray ; 
Where  have  you  left  the  money  that  I  gave  you  ? 

Dro.  E.  0,— sixpence,  that  1  had  o'  Wednesday  last, 
To  pay  the  saddler  for  my  mistress'  crupper  ;— 
The  eaddler  liad  it.  Sir :  I  kept  it  not 

Ant.  a.  I  am  not  in  a  sportive  liumour  now : 
Tell  me,  and  dally  not,  where  is  the  money  f 
We  being  strangers  here,  how  dar'st  thou  trust 
Bo  great  a  charge  trom  thine  own  custody  7 

I)ro.  E.  1  pray  yoti,  jest,  Sh-,  as  you  sit  at  dinn«r: 
I  from  my  mistrej«s  come  to  you  In  post; 
If  I  return.  I  shall  be  post  indeed ; 
For  she  will  score  your  fault  upon  my  pate. 
Methinks  your  maw,  like  mine,  should  be  your  clock, 
And  strike  you  home  without  a  messenger.  ■ 

Ant.  S.  Come,  Di-omio,  come,  these  jests  are  out  of    ^ 
Reserve  them  till  a  merrier  hour  tlian  this :      [seau»on ; 
Wliere  is  the  gold  I  gave  in  charge  to  thee  f  ■ 

Dro.  E.  To  me,  Sir?  why,  you  gave  no  gold  to  me.       | 
Ant.  S.  Come  on.  sir  knave,  have  done  your  foolish-    , 
And  tell  me,  how  ti:ou  hast  disposed  thy  charge,  [ncs*,    ' 

Dro.  E.   3Iy  cliargc  was  but  to  fetch  you  trom  the 
Home  to  your  house,  the  Phoenix,  Sir,  to  dinner ;  [mart    ■ 
My  mistress  and  her  sister  stay  for  you. 

AiU.  S.  Now,  as  I  am  a  Christiaril  answer  me. 
In  what  safe  place  you  liave  hestow'd  my  money ; 
Or  1  will  break  that  merry  gconco  of  yours. 
That  stands  on  tricks  when  I  am  undi.<q)03ed : 
Where  are  the  thousand  nuirks  thou  hadst  of  me? 

Dro.  E.  1  have  some  marks  of  yours  upon  my  i»*t«, 
Some  of  mv  mistress'  marks  upon  my  shoulders. 
But  not  a  thousand  marks  between  you  both. — 
If  1  should  pay  your  worship  those  again, 
Perchance  vou  will  not  bear  them  patiently. 
Ant.  »y.  thy  m:.stre*s'  marks!  what  mistress,  aUve, 

hasttliou? 
Dro.  E.    Your  woraliip's  wife,  my  mistress  at  the 
Phoenix ; 
She  that  doth  fast  till  you  come  home  to  dinner. 
And  prays  tluit  you  will  hie  you  home  to  dinner. 

Ant.  if.  Wliat,  wilt  thou  Uout  me  thus  unto  my  fcce. 
Being  forbid  ?    Tliere.  tak-j  you  tlmt,  sir  knave. 
Dro.  E.  What  mean  you,  Sir?  for  God's  sake,  iiold 
your  hands ; 
Nay,  an  you  will  not.  Sir,  1  '11  take  cvf  heels. 

""       ^  lyxit  Daojno  H. 

Ant.  S.  Upon  my  life,  by  some  device  o'  other, 
Tlie  vilUiin  is  o'er-raught  of  all  my  mouey. 
They  say  this  town  is  full  of  cozeimge ; 
As,  nimble  jugglers  that  deceive  the  eye ; 
Dark- working  horcerers  that  change  Uie  mind; 
fiioul-killing  witches  that  deform  the  body ; 
Disguised  cheaters,  prating  mountebanks. 
And  many  .such  Uke  liberties  of  s'n : 
If  it  prove  so.  1  will  l)e  gone  the  sooner. 
I  'U  to  the  Centaur,  to  go  seek  this  sUve ; 
I  greatly  fear  my  money  is  not  safe.  [Exa. 


ACT  II. 

ScE!«  I.— ^  public  Place. 
Enter  Adriaxa  and  LrciAKA.. 
Adr.  Neither  my  husband,  nor  the  sUve  rct\u-n*d, 
That  in  buch  haste  I  sent  to  seek  his  master  I 
Sure,  Luciana,  it  is  two  o'clock. 
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Lue.  Perhaps  lome  merchant  hath  invited  him. 
And  tnm  the  mart  he's  somewhere  gone  to  dinner. 
Good  sitter,  let  as  dine,  and  never  fret : 
A  man  ts  master  of  his  Ulierty : 
Time  is  their  master;  and,  when  they  see  time, 
They'll  go.  or  come.    If  so.  be  patient,  sister. 

Adr,  Why  slionld  their  liberty  than  ours  be  more? 

Lvc.  Because  their  biulne-^s  slill  lies  out  o'  door. 

Adr.  Look,  when  I  svrve  him  bo,  he  takes  it  ill. 

Imc.  O.  know  he  is  the  bridle  of  vonr  will. 

Adr.  There's  none,  but  asses,  will  be  bridled  !*o. 

Luc.  Why,  headstrong  lilwrtv  is  hi-^h'd  with  woo. 
fliere*«  nothing  situate  under  heaven's  eye 
But  haUi  its  boanfl.  in  earth,  in  sea,  in  skv : 
The  beasts,  the  fishes,  and  the  winged  fowls. 
Are  their  males'  subject,  and  at  tiieir  controls : 
Men.  more  divine,  the  masters  of  all  these. 
Lords  of  the  wide  world,  and  wild  wat'ry  sea.^ 
Indued  with  intellectual  scns<^  and  souls, 
Of  more  pre-eminence  than  fish  and  fowls. 
Are  masters  to  their  females,  and  their  lords : 
Then  let  vour  will  attend  on  tlieir  accords. 

Adr.  fhis  servitude  makes  you  to  keep  unwc<t. 

Luc  Not  this,  but  troubles  of  the  marriage-lx-d. 

A  «br.  But,  were  you  weddoi  1,  you  would  bear  .«ome  sway. 

Zue.  Ere  I  learn  love,  I  '11  ]inictise  to  obey. 

Adr.  How  if  your  hu.4mnd  start  some  otiirr  where  ? 

Xhc  Till  he  come  homo  again,  I  would  foriK'ur. 

Atb:  Patience,  un  moved,  no  marvel  thougit  slie  jtause ; 
They  can  be  meek,  that  have  no  other  cause. 
A  wretched  soul,  bruised  with  adversity, 
We  bid  he  quiet,  when  we  hear  it  cry ; 
Bat  wfre  we  burden'd  with  like  weight  of  pain. 
As  much,  or  more,  we  should  ourselves  complain : 
So  thou,  that  hast  no  unkind  mate  to  grieve  thee 
With  urging  heiplcrfs  patience  would.tt  relieve  mv : 
But,  if  thou  live  to  nee  like  rivht  bereft, 
This  fool-hegg'd  patience  in  thee  will  be  left. 

Lme.  WeU,  I  will  marry  one  day,  butto,try  :— 
Here  comes  your  man,  now  is  yuiir  liusbaud  nigh. 

Enter  Dsomio  of  Ephcsus. 

Adr.  Say,  is  your  tanly  muster  now  at  hand? 

Dro.  E.  Nay.  he  is  at  two  hands  with  me,  and  that 
my  two  ears  can  witness. 

Adr.  Say,  did!*t  thou  speak  with  him?   Ruow'stthou 
his  mind? 

Dro.  B.  Av,  ay,  h<)  told  his  mind  upon  mine  ear : 
Beshrew  his  hand,  I  scarce  could  undemtand  it. 

Lmc  Spake  he  so  doubtfully,  thou  couldst  not  feel 
hit  meaning? 

Dro.  E.  Ji9ij^  he  struck  so  pUinly,  T  could  too  well 
feel  hii  blows;  and  witliai  so  dou))tftilly,  tluit  L  could 
scarce  onderstand  them. 

Adr.  But  say,  1  pr'ythee,  is  he  coming  home? 
It  seems,  he  hath  grckt  care  to  please  lus  wife. 

Dro.  E.  Why,  mistress,  Hure  my  master  is  horn-mad. 

Adr.  Horn-mad,  thou  villain! 

Dro.  E.  I  mean  not  cuckold-mad ;  but,  sure,  he 's  stark 
When  I  desired  him  to  come  home  to  dinner,       [mud : 
He  ask'd  me  for  a  thousand  marks  in  gold : 
**'Ti»  dinner  time,"  quoth  I ;  '*  My  gold."  <iuoth  he : 
"Your  meat  doth  bum,"  quoth  I ;  **  My  gold,"  quoth  he : 
"  Will  you  come  home?"  quoth  I ;  ''Mygold,"  quoth  ho: 
■'Where  ia  the  thousand  marks  I  gave  ttieo,  vilUiiut" 
"The  pig,"  quotli  I,  •'  is  bum'd ;"  •'  My  gold,"  quulh  he : 
"My  mistress.  Sir."  quotli  I ;  "  Hiuig  up  tliy  mistress ; 
I  know  not  thy  miftre^fs ;  out  on  thy  mistress!" 

Imc.  Quoth  who? 

i>rt».  E.  Quoth  my  master : 
"I  know," quoth  lie,  "uohou.se.  nowife,  nomistrcs.i;" — 
8o  that  m^  errand,  due  unto  my  tongue, 
I  thank  him,  I  bare  home  niton  my  slioulders ; 
for.  in  conclusion,  he  did  lieat  nie  there. 

Adr.  Go  back  again,  thou  slave,  and  fetch  )iim  home. 

Drti.  E.  Go  back  again,  and  l>e  new  beaten  home  1 
for  (jod's  sake,  send  some  other  messenger. 

Adr.  Back,  slave,  or  I  will  hr«;ak  thy  \\aXv  nrroi^s. 

Dro.  E.  And  he  will  bless  that  cross  with  other  boating : 
Between  you  I  shall  have  a  holy  head. 

Adr.  Hence,  prating  peasant ;  fetch  thy  nuLsttr  houie. 

Dro.  E.  Am  1  so  round  with  you,  as  you  with  m>.-, 
That  hlie  a  footbaU  you  do  spurn  me  tliur»  ? 
Ton  spam  me  hence,  and  ho  will  s]»urn  me  hither : 
If  I  Uwt  in  thia  service,  you  mutt  case  me  in  le:it}i<>r. 

[ExU. 

Imc  Pie,  how  impatience  lowereth  in  your  face .' 

Adr.  His  company  must  do  his  minions  grace, 
WLibi  I  at  home  starve  for  a  merry  look. 
Hath  homely  aye  the  alluring  beauty  took 
ftp*  ny  poor  cheek  r  then  he  hath  wasted  it : 


Are  my  discourses  dull?  barren  my  wit? 
If  voluble  and  sharp  dlHcourse  be  marKil, 
Unkindness  blunts  it,  more  than  marlde  hanl. 
I>o  their  gny  vestments  his  affections  bait? 
That's  not  "my  fault,  he's  master  of  my  fUxi". : 
What  ruins  arc  in  me,  that  can  i>e  found 
By  him  not  niin'd?  th-.'n  is  he  the  ground 
Of  my  defeatures.     My  docnycd  fair 
A  sunny  look  of  his  would  M)on  repair: 
But,  too  unruly  deer,  he  breaks  the  palo. 
And  fee<l!i  from  home;  poor  1  am  but  bis  siiI--. 

Luc.  Sclf-hann»ng.i«iIou"*y ! — fie,  beat  ii  hiMire. 

Adr.  Fufoclin'r  fo«l;i  c«n  with  such  wroujf.s  Uii'pcns?. 
I  know  his  eye  doth  lionuigc  othf>rwhere ; 
Or  else,  what  let.s  it  but  he  would  l)e  here  ? 
Si.ster,  you  know,  he  ])romised  me  a  chain  ;— 
Would  timt  alone  alone  he  would  detain. 
So  he  wouUi  keep  fair  (pinrter  with  hia  bed  \ 
1  see,  the  jewel,  best  enamelled. 
Will  lo.<«e  his  lumity ;  and  though  gold  'bideJ  >lill 
That  others  touch,  yet  often  touching  will 
Wear  gold  :  and  so  no  man,  that  liath  a  name. 
But  falsehood  and  corruption  doth  it  sliume. 
Since  that  my  lH>auty  cannot  plea.He  his  eye, 
I  '11  weep  what 's  left  away,  and  weeping  die. 

Luc  llow  many  fond  fools  sen'e  mad  Jailou<r  \ 

[Exmr.t. 
8ci:nkII.— rAcfUMr. 

Enter  AxriPnoi.r:*  of  Syracus**. 
Ant.  S.  The  >;oId  1  gave  to  Drom'io  ii  luid  up 
Safe  at  the  Centaur;  and  the  heedful  sLiv'o 
Is  wander'd  forth,  in  care  to  seek  me  out. 
By  computation,  and  mine  host's  reiKirt, 
[  could  not  8p<>uk  willi  Droniio,  siure  at  flr^t 
I  sent  him  from  the  mart— See,  here  lie  rouies. 

Enter  DuoMTO  of  Syraeu.se. 
How  now,  8ir!  is  your  merry  humour  uU<:r'd? 
As  you  love  strokt's.  so  jest  with  me  t^rain. 
You  know  no  Centaur?  you  received  no  gold* 
Your  mistress  sent  to  have  me  home  to  dinner? 
My  house  wa^  at  the  IMiicnix?    Wasft  tliou  mad, 
Tlint  thu^  ."O  madly  thou  didst  answer  rac? 

l>ro.  .V.  What  an.^^wer.  Hir?  when  s})al£e  I  sucli  n  won'  ? 

A  ni.  a.  Kven  now,  even  here,  not  half  an  hour  siuic. 

Dro.  S.  I  ilid  not  see  you  since  you  sent  me  hence, 
Home  to  the  Centuur,  with  the  gold  you  gave  me. 

Ant.  S.  Vilhiin,  tiiou  didst  deny  the  gold's  receipt; 
And  toid'st  me  of  a  mirtiv.'s,  and  a  dinner ; 
For  which,  1  hope,  iliou  felt'st  1  wn<  displeased. 

Dro.  »V.  1  am  glatl  to  sec  you  in  tliis  merry  vein : 
WItat  m«-ans  this  jt•^t?    1  pray  you.  master,  tell  me. 

Ant.  S.  Yea.  dost  tliou  jeer,  and  flout  me  in  the  teetli? 
Think'st  tliou  I  Jest'f    Hold,  take  thou  that  and  thtii. 

[Heat  inp  him. 

Dm.  S.  Holil.  Sir,  for  (Jod's  saki*:  now  your  jt-st  is 
U)K)n  what  Inirgain  do  you  gi\e  it  me?  [i-arnest: 

A  lit.  .v.  Ik'cuuse  tli.'it  1  famili:irly  sometimes 
Do  use  you  for  my  fool,  au'l  chnfSftith  you. 
Your  sauciness  will  jci-t  upon  my  love. 
Ami  make  a  comnum  of  my  serious  hours. 
Wlien  the  ^un  ^hin•.'s  let  f()<ili«h  gnat-*  make  B]iort, 
But  creep  in  crannies  wh<n  he  liid<.-s  his  beam^. 
If  you  will  jest  with  me,  know  my  a'pi'ct. 
And  fashion  yuur  demeanour  li>  ray  looks. 
Or  I  will  belt  I'ns  mctliod  in  your  sconce. 

J>ro.  jS'.  Sconce,  call  you  it  ?  so  you  woui<l  leu  vr  Iwtter- 
ing,  I  ha<l  nither  have  it  a  head;  an  you  use  these 
blows  long,  1  must  gvt  a  sconce  for  my  hiiid,  and  rn- 
sronce  it  too ;  or  else  I  ."Iiali  M-ek  my  wit  in  my  slioul- 
ders.    But.  i  pniy.  t»ir,  why  am  1  buiten? 

J  nl.  S.  Do.-^t  thou  not  Ivuow  ? 

J>ro.  »s\  Notliing.  s^ir :  hut  that  I  am  beaten. 

Anl.  S.  Shall  I  t'-ll  yoti  why? 

Dro.  »V.  Ay.  i»ir.  jun I  wherefore;  for,  they  say,  every 
whv  hath  a  wliereforc. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  first,— for  flouting  me:  and  then, 
For  urging  it  thf  svi'oud  lime  to  me.  [wherefon». — 

Dro.  A'.  Was  tliere  ever  any  man  thus  beaten  out  of  , 
season  ?  « 

Wien.  in  the  wliy  and  the  wherefore,  is  neither  rhyme 
Well.  Sir.  I  thank  you.  [nor  reason  ?~ 

.'In'.  S.  Tliank  me,  Sir.'  for  what? 

Dm.  S.  JIarry,  Sir,  for  this  something  that  you  gave 
me  for  nothing. 

Ant.  S.  I'll  make  you  amemis  next,  to  give  you 
nothing  for  bomething.     But  say.  Sir,  is  it  dinner-time? 

Dro.  S.  No,  Sir ;  I  think  the  ineat  want-i  tlut  I  have. 

Ant.  S.  In  gooil  time,  Sir  ;  wliat's  that? 

7>ro.  8.  Ba-siing. 

Ant.  S.  Well.  Sir,  then  'twill  be  dry. 
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Dro.  S.  If  it  be,  Sir,  T  prajr  70U  eat  noue  of  iL 

Ant.  S.  Toar  reason? 

Dro.  S.  Lest  it  make  70U  choleric,  and  parchase  me 
aDother  dry  I)a8ting. 

Ant.  S.  Well,  Sir,  learn  to  Jest  in  good  time ;  there  'a 
a  time  for  all  thinpra. 

Dro.  S.  I  iinnt  have  denied  that,  before  yon  were  so 
chol«>ric. 

A  nt.  S.  By  what  rule,  Sir  ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  Sir,  by  a  rule  as  plain  as  tlic  plain 
bald  pate  of  father  Time  hinuelf. 

Ant.  S.  Lct'ghear  it. 

Dro.  S.  There's  no  time  for  a  man  to  recover  his 
hair,  that  grows  bald  by  nature. 

Ant.  .V.  May  he  not  do  it  by  fine  and  recovery? 

Dro.  S.  Yes,  to  pay  a  fine  for  hia  iKTuke,  imd  recover 
the  lost  hair  of  another  man. 

Ant,  S.  Why  is  Time  such  a  niggard  of  liair,  being,  aa 
it  is,  so  ]>lenti*fkil  an  excrement  ? 

Dro.  S.  Because  it  is  a  blending  that  he  bestows  on 
beasts :  and  what  he  hath  scanted  men  in  hair,  he  hatli 
given  them  in  wit. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  but  there's  many  a  man  hath  more 
hair  than  wit. 

Dro.  <V.  Not  a  man  of  those,  but  ho  hath  the  wit  to 
lose  his  hair. 

Ant.  S.  Why,  thou  did-jt  conclude  hairy  men  plain 
dealers  without  wit. 

Ih-o.  S.  The  phiincr  dealer,  the  sooner  lost :  yet  he 
loscth  it  in  a  kind  of  jollity. 

Ant.  S.  For  what  rea«on? 

Dro.  S.  For  two ;  and  sound  ones  too. 

Ant.  S.  Nay,  not  sound,  I  pray  you. 

Dro.  S.  Sure  onM  then. 

Ant.  S.  Nay.  not  Hure,  in  a  thing  fabing. 

Dro.  S.  Certain  ones  then. 

.,171^  *Sf.  .Name  them. 

Dro.  S.  The  one,  to  tare  the  money  tlint  he  spends 
in  tiring;  the  other,  tluit  at  dinner  they  should  not 
drop  in  his  porridge. 

Ant.  S.  You  would  all  this  time  have  proved,  there 
is  no  time  for  all  thingi*. 

Dro.  »V.  Marry,  and  did,  Sir;  namely,  no  time  to 
recover  hair  lost  by  nature. 

Ant.  iS.  But  your  reason  was  not  substantial,  why 
there  is  no  time  to  recover. 

Dro.  S.  Thus  I  mend  it :  Time  himself  is  baM,  and 
therefore,  to  the  world's  end,  will  liavc  l>«ld  followers. 

Ant.  S.  I  knew  'twould  bo  a  bald  conclusion  : 
But  soft  I  who  wafts  us  yonder  ? 

Enter  AnRi\i«A  and  Luciika. 

Adr.  Ay,  ay,  Antlpholus.  look  Btn»nge.  and  fh)wn  ; 
Some  other  mistress  hath  thy  sweet  asp<3ct», 
I  am  not  Adriana,  nor  thy  wife. 
The  time  was  once,  when  thou  unurged  would>t  vow 
That  never  words  were  music  to  thine  car, 
That  never  object  pleasing  In  tliine  eye, 
Tliat  never  touch  well-welcome  to  thy  hand, 
That  never  meal  sweet-savour'd  in  thy  taste, 
Unless  I  spake,  look'd,  touch'd,  or  carvtd  to  thee. 
How  comes  it  now,  nty  hasliand.  oh,  how  comes  it. 
That  thou  art  then  estrange*!  from  thyself? 
Tliyself  1  call  it.  being  straingc  to  me, 
That,  undividablc,  incon)orate. 
Am  better  Uian  thy  dear  sclfs  better  part. 
Ah,  do  not  tear  away  thyself  from  me ; 
For  know,  my  love,  as  eWy  nmy.>4t  thou  fall 
A  drup  of  water  in  the  breaking  gulf, 
And  take  unminghd  thence  that  drop  again. 
Without  addition  or  diminishing, 
As  take  from  nie  thyst'lf,  and  not  me  too. 
How  dearly  would  it  touch  thee  to  the  quick. 
ShouhLst  thou  hut  hear  I  were  licentiouji? 
And  that  this  body,  consecrate  to  thee. 
By  ruflHan  lust  should  be  contamiiuitc? 
Wouldst  thou  not  spit  ut  me,  and  6])um  at  mc. 
And  hurl  the  name  of  husliand  in  my  face, 
And  tear  the  stuiu'd  skin  oflT  my  harlot  brow, 
And  from  my  false  hiiiul  cut  the  wedding-ring, 
And  break  it  with  a  deep-divorcing  vow? 
I  know  thou  ainst ;  and  therefore,  see,  thou  do  it. 
I  am  possesit'd  with  an  udulterate  blot; 
My  blood  is  mingled  with  the  crime  of  lust : 
For,  if  we  two  l>c  one,  and  thou  play  false, 
I  do  digest  the  {toison  of  thy  Uesh, 
Being  strumpetcd  by  thy  contagion. 
Keep  then  fair  league  and  truce  with  thy  true  1>cd; 
I  live  unstain'd.  thou  uudishonourwl. 

A  nt.  S.  rb'ad  y«)u  to  me,  fair  dame  ?  I  know  you  not : 
In  Ephesus  I  am  but  two  hours  old, 


As  strange  unto  your  town  aa  to  your  talk ; 
Who,  every  word  by  all  my  wit  being  scann'd. 
Want  wit  in  all  one  word  to  tmderstand. 

Luc.  Fie.  brother !  how  the  world  is  changed  with  jon : 
When  were  yuu  wont  to  use  my  sister  tlius? 
She  sent  for'you  by  Dromio  home  to  dinner. 

Ant.Jii.  By  Dromio? 

Dro.  »S'.  By  me  ? 

Adr.  By  thee :  and  this  thou  didst  return  from  him,— 
That  he  did  bulTet  thee,  and,  in  his  blows, 
Denied  my  hou.se  for  his.  me  for  his  wife. 

Ant.  S.  Did  you  converse.  Sir,  with  thi.<^  gentlewoman  ? 
What  is  the  course  and  drift  of  your  compact  ? 

Dro.  S.  I.  Sir?    I  never  saw  her  till  this  time. 

Ant.  S.  Villain,  thou  best ;  for  even  her  very  words 
Diilst  thou  deliver  to  me  on  the  mart. 

Dro.  a.  I  never  »\yake  with  her  in  all  my  life. 

Ant.  S.  How  can  she  thus  then  call  us  by  our  namca, 
Unless  it  l)e  by  iu:!hpiration  ? 

Adr.  How  ill  agrees  it  with  your  gravity, 
To  counterfeit  tliu.-i  grossly  with  your  slave, 
Abetting  him  to  thwart  me  in  my  mood  ? 
Be  it  my  wron;_»,  you  are  from  me  exempt. 
But  wn)ng  not  that  wrong  with  a  more  contempt. 
Come,  1  will  fa.^ten  on  this  sleeve  of  thine : 
Thou  art  an  elm,  my  husliand,  I  a  vine ; 
Whose  weakness,  marrieii  to  thy  stronger  state, 
Makes  me  wltli  thy  strength  to  communicate : 
If  aught  ]K)ssess  thee  from  me.  it  is  dross, 
I7surj»ing  ivy.  brier,  or  idle  moss  ; 
Who,  all  for  want  of  pruning,  with  intrujiion 
Infcet  thy  .s,ip,  and  live  on  thy  confusion. 

Ant.  a.  To  me  she  speaks;  she  moves  me  for  her 
What,  was  I  married  to  her  in  my  dream  ?  |  (heme : 

Or  sleep  1  uow.  and  think  I  hear  all  tliis? 
What  error  drives  our  eyes  Jind  ears  amiss  ? 
Until  I  know  this  sure  uncertainty, 
I  '11  entertain  tlie  ofler'd  fallacy. 

Luc.  Dromio,  go  bid  the  bervants  spread  for  dinner. 

Dro.  S.  O  for  my  l>eatls !  I  cross  me  for  a  sinner. 
This  is  the  f:dry  lami ;— (),  spite  of  spites  !— 
We  talk  with  got)lins,  owls,  and  elvish  sprites  !— 
If  we  obey  them  not.  this  will  ensue, 
They'll  suck  our  breath,  or  pinch  us  black  and  blae. 

Luc.  Why  pnif.st  thou  to  thyself,  and  answer'st  not? 
Dromio,  thou  drone.,  thou  snai'l,  thou  slug,  thou  aot  I 

J>ro.  aS.  I  am  transformed,  master,  am  not  I  ? 

A  nt.  S.  I  think  thou  art,  in  mind,  and  so  am  I. 

Dro.  S.  Nay,  master,  1)oth  in  mind,  and  in  my  shape. 

Ant.  S.  Thou  hast  thine  own  form. 

Dro.  ,S.  No.  I  am  an  npe. 

Luc.  If  thou  art  changed  to  aught,  'tis  to  an  ass. 

Ifro.  S.  'Tin  true ;  she  rides  me,  and  I  long  for  grass. 
'TiH  so,  I  am  an  ass  ;  else  it  could  never  be, 
But  I  should  know  her  as  well  as  she  knows  me. 

Adr.  Come,  come,  no  longer  will  I  be  a  fool. 
To  put  the  tinger  in  the  eye  and  weep. 
Whilst  man  and  master  laugh  my  wot^s  to  scorn. — 
Come,  Sir,  to  dinner. — Di'omio,  keep  the  gate. — 
lIm»b;in(L  1  'II  dine  above  with  you  to-iLiy. 
And  shrive  you  of  a  thousand  idle  pranks. — 
Sirrah,  if  .iny  ask  you  lor  your  mast<-r, 
Say,  he  dines  forth,  and  let  no  creature  enter. — 
Come,  sister. — Dr*)mio.  play  the  jwrter  well. 

Ant.  <S'.  Am  I  in  earth,  in  hi-aNcn,  or  in  hell? 
Sleeping  or  waking?  mud.  or  well-advised ? 
Known  unto  thes'-,  and  to  mysell  disguised  I 
I  '11  say  as  they  say,  and  persover  so, 
And  in  this  mist  at  all  adventures  go. 

y>ro.  »S'.  Master,  shall  I  be  porter  at  the  gate  ? 

Adr.  Ay  ;  and  let  noue  enter,  lest  1  break  your  pate. 

Luc.  Come,  come,  Antipholus,  wc  dine  too  late. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 

SCKXK  I.— The  Fame. 

Enter  AxriFnoLrs  of  Ephesus,  DaoMioof  Ephesu.s 
Anuklo,  and  Balthazar. 

.1  nt.  E.  (tood  signior  Angelo.  you  must  excuse  us  all ; 
My  wife  is  shrewish  when  1  keep  not  hour.4  : 
Say,  that  I  lintrer'd  with  you  at  your  shop 
To  see  the  mukinv:  of  her  tarkanet. 
And  that  to-morrow  you  will  bring  it  home. 
But  here's  a  villain,  that  would  face  me  down 
He  met  me  on  the  imirt ;  and  tlwt  I  beat  him, 
And  charged  him  witli  a  thoasand  nuirks  in  gold  ; 
And  that  I  did  deny  my  wife  and  house  :  - 
Thou  drunkard,  thou,  what  didst  thou  mean  by  thU  ? 

Pro.  E.  Say  whatyou  will.  Sir.  but  1  know  what  1  know  ; 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


SCK5tII.] 


COMEDY  OF  EllUOES. 


07 


Tbat  jon  beat  me  at  the  mart,  HutTeyonrhAudtoshovr : 
If  the  skin  were  parchment  and  the  triows  yuu  gave 

Were  ink, 
Toar  own  handwriting  woald  tell  jroa  what  I  think. 
AnL  E.  I  think,  thon  art  nn  aiss. 
Dro.  E.  Marry,  so  it  doth  ajipear 
I    By  the  vmnfrs  I  Rufler,  and  the  blows  I  hear. 
I   I  should  kick,  bein^  kick'd ;  and.  beinj^  at  that  para, 
I    Tou  would  keep  from  my  heel?*,  and  beware  of  an  aMS. 
Ant.  E.  Yuu  arc  aad,  uguior  Balthaiar.     'Pray  God. 
I  our  cheer 

May  answer  my  good  will  and  your  good  welcome  here. 
'  BaL  I  hold  your  dainties  cheap.  Sir,  and  your  welcome 
I  dear. 

AnL  K.  <),  signior  Balthazar,  either  at  flesh  or  fish, 
I   A  table  fbll  of  welcome  makes  scarce  one  dainty  dlxli. 

Hal.  Good  meat,  i^,  U  common ;  that  every  ctiurl 
I  afTordd.  [thing  but  word:^. 

Ant,  E.  And  welcome  more  common ;  for  that'H  no- 
I  Bal.  Small  cheer  and  great  welcome  make*  a  merry 
I  fea«t.  [gueiit: 

I       Ant.  E.  Ay,  to  a  niggardly  host,  and  more  s)turin},' 
But  though  my  cates  be  mean,  take  them  in  good  {Mit ; 
.    Btrtler  cheer  may  you  have,  but  not  with  better  hcait. 
I    But,  soft ;  my  door  U  lock'd :  go  bid  them  let  us  in. 

Jfro.  E.  Maud.  Bridget.  Marian,  Cicely,  Oilliau.  Jen' ! 
I       Dro.  S.  [WUkin.'l  Mome,  malt-honte,   capon,   cox- 
comb, idiot,  intch ! 
Either  get  tliee  from  the  door,  or  sit  down  at  the  hatcli : 
'    Dost  thou  conjure  for  wenchea,  that  thou  call'st  for 

»uch  dtore, 
I    When  one  ia  one  Uk)  many  ?  Go.  get  thee  fh>m  the  door. 
Dro.  E.  Wliat  patch  i8  made  our  porter  f   My  uuuftcr 

stays  in  tl)e  street. 
Dro.  &.  Let  him  walk  from  whence  he  came,  lent  he 
I  catch  colli  on 's  feet. 

Ant.  E.  Who  taiktf  within  tbcro?  ho,  open  thndotir. 

I       Dro.  a.  Right,  Sir,  I '11  tell  you  when,  an  you '11  Ull 

1  me  wherefore.  [to-<Liy. 

Ant.  E.  VTherefure?  for  my  dinner ;  I  have  not  dine<l 

Dro.  8.  Nor  to-day  here  you  mu.st  not;  come  again 

when  you  may. 
Ant,  E.  What  art  thou,  that  keep'st  me  out  flrom  the 
house  I  owe?  [Dromio. 

Dro.  S.  The  porter  for  this  time.  Sir,  and  my  name  is 
Dro.  E.  O  villain,  thou  hast  stolen  both  mine  office 
and  my  name : 
The  one  ne'er  got  me  credit,  the  other  mickle  blame. 
It  thou  hadst  been  Dromio  to-day  in  my  place, 
TLoa  wouldst  have  changed  thy  fiace  for  a  name,  or  thy 
name  for  an  ass. 
Lnce.  [Within.]  What  a  coil  Is  there  1  Dromio,  who 

are  tho:!e  at  the  gat<>? 
Dro.  E.  Let  my  master  in.  Luce. 
Lute.  Faith,  no ;  he  comes  too  late : 
An<l  so  tell  your  master. 

Dro.  E.  O  Lonl,  I  must  lauirh  :— 
Have  at  you  with  a  pro\erl>.— Shall  I  (!et  in  my  ptafT! 
Lnot.  Have  at  you  with  another:   that's,— Wlun? 

can  you  tellf 
Dro.  8.  If  thy  name  be  call'd  Luce,  Luce,  thou  habt 

answef'd  him  welL 
Ant.  S.  Do  you  hear,  you  minion  f  you'll  let  u.s  in.  I 
iLnce.  I  thought  to  have  ask'd  you.  [tio]>o  ? 

I      Dro.  S.  And  yon  said,  no. 

I      Dro.  E.  So,  come,  help ;  well  struck  ;  tliore  was  idow 
;      AhL  E.  Thou  baggage,  let  me  in.  (for  blow. 

Lute.  Can  you  t«U  for  whose  sake  ? 
i      Dro.  E.  Master,  knock  the  door  hard. 

iMirt.  Let  him  knock  till  it  ache.  [down. 

Ant.  E.  You'll  cry  for  this,  minion,  if  I  beat  thu  door 
Imm.  ¥niat  needs  all  that,  and  a  pair  of  slocks  iu 

the  town  r 
Adr.  [Within.]  Who  is  tliat  at  the  door,  that  keeps 

all  this  noise  f 
Dro.  S.  By  my  troth,  your  town  Ls  troublpil  with 
unruly  boys.  |h«.'fore. 

Ant.  E.  Are  you  there,  wife?  you  miglit  have  cotiu- 
Adr.  Your  wife,  sir  knave !  go,  g<*t  you  from  t)io  d<»or. 
Dro.  E.   If  yon  went  in  puin.  master,  this  Iviiuve 

would  go  M>re. 

An§.  Here  is  neither  cheer.  Sir,  nor  welcome ;  wo 

woold  biin  have  either.  [neither. 

Bel.  In  debating  which  was  best,  we  shall  part  with 

Dro.  S.  They  stand  at  the  door,  master ;  bid  them 

welcome  hither. 
AnL  E,  There  is  something  in  the  wind,  that  we 

caDBOtgetln. 
Dro.  E,  Yon  would  say  so,  master,  If  yoar  garments 
were  thin.  [cold : 

Tov  cskt  here  Is  warm  withto ;  you  stand  here  lu  the 


It  would  make  a  man  mad  as  a  buck,  to  be  so  bought 

and  sold.  [gate. 

Ant.  E.  Go,  fetch  me  something,  I'll  break  ope  the 
Dro.  S.   Break  any  breaking  here,  and  I'll  break 

your  knave's  ]V4te. 
Dro.  E.  A  man  may  )>n.>:ik  a  word  with  you,  Sir ;  and 

words  sru  but  wind  : 
At.  and  break  it  in  your  (iico,  so  Ik-  break  it  not  behind. 
Dro.  S.  It  seems,  thou  wautcst  broakiug;  out  upon 

thee,  hind  I 
Dro.  E.  Here '»  too  much,  out  upon  thee !    I  pray 

thee,  let  mc  in. 
Dro.  S.  Ay,  when  fowls  have  no  feathers,  and  fish 

have  no  tin. 
Ant.  E.  WHl  1  '11  brenk  in  ;  go  boiTOw  me  a  crow. 
Dro.  E.  A  crow  without  a  feather ;  muster,  mean  you 

HO? 

For  a  fish  wltimut  a  fin,  there 's  a  fowl  without  a  feather: 
If  a  crow  help  us  in.  sirrah,  we'll  [duck  a  crow  tnp«'ther. 

Ant.  E.  G<»,  get  thee  Kone,  fetch  me  an  iron  crow. 

HfU.  Have  patience,  Sir :  0,  let  it  not  Ihj  so  ; 
II«'fi'in  you  war  against  your  reputation, 
Aud  draw  within  the  com]>iMS  of  suspect 
Tlie  unviolate<l  honour  of  your  wife. 
Once  this,— Your  It^ng  experience  of  her  wisdom, 
Her  solM*r  virtue,  years,  and  nioilesty. 
Plead  on  her  {Mirt'some  cause  to  yuu  unknown  ; 
And  doubt  not,  Sir,  but  slie  will  well  excuse 
Why  St  this  time  the  doors  are  made  a^ain^it  you. 
Be  mied  by  me :  dejmrt  in  jvitlence. 
Ami  let  us  to  the  Tiirer  all  to  dinu'T : 
And,  alK)Ut  evening,  come  yourself  alonr». 
To  know  the  reason  of  this  ^tnln^o  re>t;aiut. 
If  by  i*tn)ug  h;iud  you  off.-r  to  l»r(ak  in, 
Now  in  the  stirring  passasrc  of  tlie  <Liy, 
A  vulcar  comment  will  l)e  made  on  it ; 
An»t  tliat  supposed  by  the  common  rout 
.\gaiii.-'t  your  yet  unt'ulled  estimation, 
Tliat  may  with  foul  intrusion  enter  iu. 
And  dwell  ujMin  your  gnive  when  you  are  dead : 
For  shiiubT  lives  uj^ou  >ucces.>»;on : 
For  ever  housed,  wliere  it  once  gets  p<»ssesslon. 

Ant.  E.  You  have  pnrvail'd  :  I  will  deiHirt  in  i^uivt, 
Antl.  in  <h*spiti»  of  mirth.  mi*nn  to  \h*  meiry. 
1  know  a  wenrh  of  excellent  distrourse, — 
Pretty  and  witty;  wil«l.  ami  yet.  too.  gentle: — 
There  will  we  dine.     This  woman  that  1  mean, 
My  wife,  (but,  I  prot<^«t.  without  desert.) 
Hath  ofteutimt  s  uiibmided  me  withal : 
To  her  will  we  to  dinner.— Get  you  home, 
And  fetch  the  chain  ;  liy  this.  1  know,  'tis  made: 
Bring  it.  1  pmy  you,  to  the  Porcupine; 
For  tiiere's  the  house  ;  tluit  clmin  will  I  bestow 
(Be  it  for  nothing  hul  to  spite  mv  wite) 
I'jwn  mine  hostf-s  there:  gooil  Air,  make  ha.<<te: 
Since  mine  own  doors  refuse  to  entertain  me, 
1  'II  kn(H-k  ••Kewhere,  to  s<»e  if  they'll  di.'tdain  me. 

Anff.  I  '11  me«'t  you  at  that  pliu:e,  some  hour  hence. 

Ant.  E.  Do  so ;  this  jest  shall  cost  me  some  expense.  ■ 

[Ertuni. 
ScE.VE  1 1 .  —Tlir  $a Pie. 
Enter  Li'ciANA  and  A.vrirnoLUS  of  Syracuse. 

Luc.   .KuA  may  it  be  that  you  have  cjulto  forgot 

A  huslmnd's  oflice  ?    Slmll.  Antiphola**.  hate, 
Even  in  the  spring  of  love,  thy  love-springs  rot? 

Shall  love,  in  huildinir,  ufow  ho  minati'? 
If  you  did  wed  my  sister  for  her  wealth, 

then,  for  her  wealth's  sike.  u-'e  her  with  more  kind- 
Or,  if  you  like  elsewhere,  do  it  by  ste.nlth  ;  [nei<*: 

Mutlle  your  false  love  with  some  show  of  blindness ; 
Let  not  my  sister  read  it  in  your  eye  ; 

Be  not  thy  tongue  thy  own  hhann''s  orator; 
Look  sweet,  speak  fair.  b«H-ome  dislnyiilty ; 

A]iparel  vice  like  viitn«''s  harbinger: 
Bejir  a  fair  pre!»ence,  tliough  your  h»'art  be  tainted ; 

Teach  sin  the  carriage  of  u  holy  saint ; 
Be  secret-false :  what  neetl  she  be  ac«pwiinted  ? 

Vlljat  simple  thief  brags  of  his  own  .-innint? 
'Tis  double  wrong,  to  truant  with  your  bed, 

And  let  her  n-ad  it  in  thy  iotiks'at  l»oanl : 
Shame  luith  a  l>a^tard  fame,  well  managed  : 

III  deeils  are  doubled  with  an  evil  word. 
Alas,  iKwr  women  !  urnVr  us  but  Iwliove, 

Being  compact  of  cre<llt.  that  you  lovi*  us  ; 
Though  others  have  the  arm,  shrw  us  the  sb.'eve ; 

We  in  your  motion  turn,  and  you  may  move  us. 
Tlieu,  g<-ntle  i)n»ther,  >.'•  t  you  in  again  : 

Comfort  my  sister,  cheer  her,  call  her  wife : 
'Tis  holy  .-.iKJrt  to  bo  a  little  vain, 

Whcu  the  sweet  breath  of  tlatt4»rv  conquers  ?trifp. 
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Ant.  S.  Sweet  mistress,  {what  your  name  is  else,  I 

Nor  by  what  wonder  you  do  hit  on  mine,)  [know  not, 
Less  in  your  knowledge  and  your  gmce  you  shew  not 

Than  our  earth's  wonder;  more  than  earth  divine. 
Teach  me,  dear  creature,  how  to  think  and  speak ; 

Lay  open  to  my  earthly  gross  conceit, 
Bmother'd  in  errors,  feeble,  shallow,  weak. 

The  folded  meaning  of  your  words'  deceit. 
Against  my  soul's  pure  truth  why  labour  tou. 

To  make  it  wander  in  an  unknown  field  * 
Are  you  a  god  ?  would  you  create  me  new  ? 

Transform  me  then,  and  to  your  power  I'll  yield. 
But  if  that  I  am  I,  then  well  I  know, 

Your  weeping  sister  is  no  wife  of  mine, 
Nor  to  her  bed  no  homage  do  I  owe ; 

Far  more,  far  more,  to  yon  do  I  decline. 
0,  train  me  not,  sweet  mermaid,  with  thy  note. 

To  drown  me  in  thy  sister's  flood  of  tears ; 
Sing,  sjrrcn,  for  thyself,  and  I  will  dote : 

Spread  o'er  the  silver  waves  thy  golden  hairs, 
And  as  a  lied  I  '11  take  thee,  and  there  lie ; 

And,  in  that  glorious  supposition,  think 
He  gains  by  death,  that  hath  such  means  to  die ; — 

Let  Love,  being  light,  be  drowned  if  she  sink  I 

Luc  What,  are  you  mad,  that  you  do  reason  so  ? 

Ant.  S.  Not  mad,  but  mated ;  how,  T  do  not  know. 

Zttc.  It  is  a  fault  that  springeth  from  your  eye. 

Ant.  S.  For  gazing  on  your  beams,  fair  sun,  being  by. 

Luc.  Oaze  where  you  should,  and  that  will  clear  your 
sight. 

A  nt.  S.  As  good  to  wink,  sweet  love,  as  look  on  night 

Luc.  Why  call  you  me  love  f  call  my  sister  so. 

Ant.  S.  Thy  sister's  sister. 

Luc.  That's  my  sister. 

Ant.S.  No; 
It  is  thyself,  mine  own  selfs  better  part ; 
Mine  eye's  clear  eye,  my  dear  heart's  dearer  heart ; 
My  food,  my  fortune,  and  my  sweet  hope's  aim. 
My  sole  earth's  heaven,  and  my  heaven's  claim. 

Luc.  All  this  my  sister  Is,  or  else  should  1)e. 

Ant.  S.  Call  thyself  sister,  sweet,  for  I  aim  thcc : 
Thee  will  I  love,  and  with  thee  lead  my  life  ; 
Thou  hast  no  husband  yet,  nor  I  no  wife : 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Luc  0,  soft,  Sir,  hold  you  still ; 
I'll  fetch  my  sLster,  to  get  her  good  wilL        [Exit  Lcc. 

Enter  fi-om  the  house  of  AxTipiioi.rs  of  Kphesus, 
Dromio  of  Syracuse. 

Ant. S.  Wliy,  how  now,  Dromio?  where  runn'st  thou 
80  fast  f 

J}ro.  S.  Do  you  know  me.  Sir?  am  I  Dromio?  am  I 
your  man  ?  am  I  my.*«elf  ? 

Ant.  iS.  Thou  art  Dromio,  thou  art  my  man,  thou  art 
thyself. 

Dro.  S.  I  am  an  ass,  I  am  a  woman's  man,  and  be- 
sides myself. 

Ant.  S.  Wliat  woinan'.s  man  ?  and  how  besides  thyself? 

Drd.  S.  Marry,  Sir,  besides  myself,  I  am  due  to  a 
woman ;  one  that  claims  me,  one  that  haunts  me,  one 
that  will  have  me. 

Ant.  S.  Wlmt  claim  lays  she  to  thee  ? 

Dro.  S.  MuiTy,  Sir,  sucli  claim  as  you  would  lay  to 
your  horse ;  and  she  would  have  me  as  a  beast :  not 
that,  I  being  a  \iciisty  she  wouhl  have  me ;  but  that  she, 
being  a  very  )>eastly  creature,  lays  claim  to  me. 

Ant.S.  Wliatisshe? 

Dro.  S.  A  very  reverent  boiiy ;  ay,  such  a  one  a»  a 
man  may  not  8i>eak  of,  without  he  say,  sir-reverence : 
I  have  but  lean  luck  in  the  match,  and  yet  is  she  a 
wondrous  fkt  man-iagi;. 

Ant.  S.  How  dost  thou  mean,  a  fot  marriage  ? 

Dro.  S.  Mjurry,  Sir,  slie  's  the  kitcLen-wench,  and  all 
grease :  and  I  know  not  what  xisv  to  put  her  to,  but  to 
make  a  lamp  of  her,  and  run  from  her  by  her  own  light. 
I  warrant,  her  rags,  and  the  tnllow  in  them,  will  burn  a 
Poland  winter:  if  she  lives  till  doomsday,  she'll  bum  a 
week  longer  than  the  whole  world. 

Ant.  a.  What  complexion  is  t>he  of? 

Dro.  S.  Swart,  like  my  shoe,  but  her  fiice  nothing 
like  so  clean  kept ;  for  why  ?  she  sweats,  a  man  may  go 
over  shoes  in  the  grime  of  it. 

Ant.  S.  That's  a  fault  that  water  wiU  mend. 

Dro.  S.  No,  Sir,  'tis  in  grain ;  Nooli's  flood  could  not 
doit. 

Ant.  S.  What's  her  name  ? 

Dro.  S.  Nell,  Sir ;— but  her  name  and  three-quarters, 
that  is,  an  ell  and  three-quarters,  will  not  measure  her 
trom  hip  to  hip. 

Ant.  S.  Then  she  bears  some  breadth  ? 

Dro.  S.  No  longer  ftom  head  to  foot,  than  firom  hip 


to  hip :  she  is  spherical,  like  a  globe ;  1  could  find  out 
countries  in  her. 

Ant.  S.  In  what  part  of  her  body  stands  Irelaml  ? 

Dro.  S.  Marry,  Sir,  in  her  buttocks ;  I  found  it  out 
by  the  bogs. 

Ant.S.  Where  Scotland  ? 

Dro.  S.  I  found  It  by  the  barrenness :  hard,  In  the 
palm  of  the  hand. 

Ant.S.  Where  France? 

Dro.  S.  In  her  forehead ;  armed  and  reverted,  making 
war  against  her  hair. 

Ant.  S.  Where  Engtand? 

Dro.  S.  I  looked  for  the  chalky  cliffs,  but  I  could  find 
no  whiteness  in  them :  but  I  gucs.s,  it  stood  in  her  chin, 
by  the  salt  rheum  that  ran  between  France  and  it. 

Ant.S.  Where  Siiain? 

Dro.  S.  Faith,  I  saw  it  not ;  but  I  felt  it,  hot  in  her 
breath. 

Ant.  S.  Where  America,  the  Indies  ? 

Dro.  S.  0,  Sir,  upon  her  nose,  all  o'er  embellished 
with  rubies,  carbuncles,  sapphires,  declining  their  rich 
aspect  to  the  hot  breath  of  Spain;  who  sent  whole 
armadas  of  corracks  to  be  ballast  at  her  nose. 

Ant.  S.  Where  stood  Bclgia,  the  Netherlands? 

Dro.  S.  O,  SUr,  I  did  not  look  so  low.  To  conclude, 
this  drudge,  or  diviner,  laid  claim  to  mo :  called  me 
Dromio ;  swore,  I  was  assured  to  her ;  told  me  what 
privy  marks  I  had  about  me ;  as  the  mark  on  my 
shoulder,  the  mole  in  my  neck,  the  great  wart  on  my 
left  arm,  that  I,  amazed,  ran  from  her  as  a  witch  :  and. 
I  think,  If  my  breast  had  not  been  made  of  faith,  and 
my  heart  of  steel,  she  had  transformed  me  to  a  curta.1- 
dog,  and  made  mo  turn  i'  the  wheel. 

Ant.  S.  (lo,  hie  thee  presently,  ]>ost  to  the  road ; 
An  if  the  wind  blow  any  way  from  jsliore, 
I  will  not  harbour  in  this  town  to-niKht. 
If  any  bark  put  forth,  come  to  the  mart. 
Where  I  will  walk  till  thou  return  to  me. 
If  every  one  know  us,  and  we  know  nonr, 
'Tis  time,  I  think,  to  trudge,  pack,  and  be  gon»». 

i>ro.  S.  As  from  a  bear  a  man  would  run  for  life. 
So  fly  I  from  her  that  would  be  my  wife.  [Kr^t 

Ant.  S.  There's  none  butwltch«.-»  do  Inhabit  hcrei 
And  therefore  'tis  high  time  that  I  were  hence. 
She,  tliat  doth  call  me  husband,  even  my  soul 
Doth  for  a  wife  abhor :  but  her  fliir  sister, 
I'ossess'd  with  such  a  gentle  sovereign  gracu. 
Of  such  encliantiug  presence  and  discourse, 
Hath  almost  ninde  me  traitor  to  myself : 
But,  lest  niy.self  be  guilty  to  self-wrong, 
I  '11  st«p  mine  ears  against  the  mermaid's  song. 

Enter  Axoilo. 

Anp.  Mn.stcr  Antipholus ? 

Ant.  S.  Ay,  that's  my  name. 

Ano.  I  know  it  well,  Sir.     Lo,  here  is  the  chain ; 
I  thought  to  have  ta'eu  you  at  the  Porcupine : 
The  chain  unflnish'd  mado  me  stay  thus  long. 

Ant.  S.  What  is  your  will  that  I  shall  do  with  this? 

Ang.  What  plenso  yourself,  Sir ;  I  hare  made  it  Tor 

Ant.  S.  Made  It  for  me.  Sir !  I  bespoke  ic  nos.    fyou. 

A  ng.  Not  once,  nor  twice,  but  twenty  times  you  have : 
Go  home  with  it.  and  plea.^'!  your  wife  withal ; 
And  soon  at  supper-time  ]  '11  visit  you. 
And  then  receive  my  money  for  the  chain. 

Ant.  S.  I  i)ray  you,  Sir,  receive  the  money  now. 
For  fear  you  ne'er  see  chain  nor  money  more. 

Ang.  You  are  a  merry  man,  Sir;  fare  you  w?ll.  \Ex\t 

Ant.  S.  What  I  should  think  of  thi.*,  I  cannot  tell; 
But  this  I  think,  there 's  no  man  is  so  vain, 
That  would  refuse  so  fair  an  offer'd  chain. 
I  see,  a  man  here  needs  not  live  by  shifls, 
Wlien  in  the  streets  he  meets  such  golden  gir-s>. 
I  '11  to  the  mart,  and  there  for  Dromio  stay ; 
If  any  ship  put  out,  then  straight  away.  {Exit. 


ACT  IV. 

ScESE  l.^The  same. 
Enter  a  Merchant,  Akgelo,  ami  an  Oflicer. 

Mer.  You  know,  since  Pentecost  the  sum  Is  due, 
And  since  I  have  not  much  importuned  you ; 
Nor  now  I  had  not,  but  that  I  am  bound 
To  Persia,  and  want  gilders  for  my  voyage ; 
Therefore  make  present  satisfaction, 
Or  I  '11  attach  voji  by  this  officer. 

Ang.  Even  just  the  sum  that  I  do  owe  to  yoo, 
Is  growing  to  me  by  Antipholus ; 
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And.  in  the  instant  that  I  met  with  jon, 
Ue  had  of  me  a  cltain  ;  at  live  o'clock, 
I  shall  receive  the  monej  Tor  the  Mune. 
Pletwvih  yoa  walk  with  me  down  to  his  hoa^e, 
I  vill  dLtcliarge  my  bond,  and  tliank  you  too. 

EutfT  AsnpnoLrs  of  Ephe^uti,  and  Dromio  of  Ephei^us. 

Ofi.  That  labour  mny  you  save  ;  see  whi-re  he  comi-:}. 

Ant.  E.  While  I  go  to  tlio  goldsmith's  house,  go  thou 
And  bay  a  rope's  end  ;  that  will  I  betitoir 
Among  my  wife  and  her  confoileratui*, 
f  i>r  locking  me  out  of  my  doors  by  day. — 
But  floft,  I  sec  tlte  goltlsmith :— Get  thee  pone ; 
Buy  thou  a  ro|»e,  ami  bring  it  home  to  me. 

bro.  E.  I  buy  a  thousand  pound  a  year !  T  buy  a  rope  I 
[Exit  'Dromio. 

Ant.  E.  A  man  ib  well  holp  up,  that  trusts  to  you : 
I  promised  your  presence,  and  the  chain ; 
But  neither  chain  nor  gold.<mith  came  to  me : 
Belike,  you  thought  our  love  wouhl  Uut  too  long, 
If  it  were  diain'd  together ;  and  therefore  came  not. 

Ang.  Saving  your  merrv  humour,  here 's  the  note, 
How  much  your  chiUn  weighs  to  the  utmosit  carmt ; 
The  flnen>n!8  of  the  gold,  and  chargefhl  fashion  ; 
Which  doth  amount  to  tlu-ee  odd  ducats  more 
Than  I  stand  dt- bted  to  thiw  gentleman ; 
1  pray  you,  sec  him  prciiently  dlHcltarged. 
For  he  is  bound  to  seu,  and  stays  but  for  it. 

AiU.  E.  1  am  not  furni8h'<I  with  tlie  prvscnt  money: 
Besides,  I  have  some  huslneR<>  in  the  town. 
6«iod  nignior,  tnke  the  stranger  to  my  hou»c, 
And  with  you  take  the  chain,  and  bi<l  my  wife 
Dii>burse  the  sum  on  the  receipt  thereof; 
Perchance,  1  will  be  there  as  soon  ai  you. 

^119.  Then  you  will  bring  the  chain  to  her  yourself? 

Ant.  E.  No  ;  bear  it  with  you,  lest  I  come  nut  time 
enough. 

A  ng.  Well.  !?:r,  I  will.   Have  you  the  chain  About  you? 

AiU.  E.  And  if  I  liave  not,  8lr,  I  hope  you  Iwvc ; 
Or  i'lfc  you  may  return  without  your  money. 

Ang.  Nay,  come,  I  pray  you,  i^ir,  give  me  the  cluiin ; 
Both  wind  and  tide  stay  lor  thib  gentleman. 
An-l  I,  to  bkune,  have  held  him  here  too  long. 

A%t.  E.  Good  lonl,  you  asc  this  dalliance,  to  excuse 
Tour  breach  of  promise  to  the  Ptircupine : 
1  aliould  hare  chid  you  for  not  bringing  it. 
But  Ulc£  a  shrew,  you  first  begin  to  brawl. 

Mtr.  TJie  hotir  .s'teal'i  on  ;  I  pray  you.  Sir,  di»spatcl). 

A  ng.  You  hear,  how  he  impurluneri  me ;  the  chain 

A  nt.  E.  Why,  give  it  to  my  wife,  and  fetch  your  mouoy. 

A  ng.  Come,  come,  you  know  I  gave  it  you  even  now'; 
Either  itend  the  cliain,  or  send  me  by  some  token. 

AnL  E.  Fie .'  now  you  run  this  humour  out  of  breath  : 
Come,  where 's  the  chain  ?  I  pray  you,  let  me  see  it 

Her.  My  bifiuess  cannot  br-x>k  this  dalliance. 
Good  Sir.  say,  wiie'r  you'll  aniiwer  me,  or  no ; 
If  aot,  I  '11  leave  him  to  the  ofllcer. 

AmL  E.  I  answer  you :  What  should  I  answer  you? 

Ang.  The  money  that  you  owe  me  for  the  chain. 

AnL  E.  1  owe  you  none  till  I  receive  the  chiiiu. 

I       Ang.  You  know  I  gave  it  you  half  an  hour  since. 
AnL  E.  You  gave  me  none :  you  wrong  mo  much  to 
.^110.  Yoa  wrong  me  more,  Bir,  in  denying  it ',  [»ay  so. 
I   C^msider.  how  it  stands  upon  my  credit. 
IJfrr.  Well,  officro-.  arrest  him  at  mj  salt. 
OjjjL  1  do;  and  charge  }ou,  in  the  duke's  name,  to 
Ang.  This  touches  me  in  ntputatlon '.—       [o)K>y  me. 
I    Bthcr  consent  to  pay  this  sum  for  me, 
;   <)r  I  attach  yoa  by  this  officer. 
I      AM.  E.  Consent  to  pay  thee  that  I  nerer  had ! 
I    Arrest  me.  foolish  fellow,  if  thou  dar'st. 

.4110.  Here  is  thy  fee ;  arrest  him.  officer.— 
I  voold  not  spare  my  brother  in  this  cas>e, 
If  be  «bouid  scorn  me  so  apparently. 
0^.  I  do  arrest  you.  Sir ;  you  hear  the  suit. 
AM.E.  I  do  obey  thc^  till  I  give  thee  l>ail  :— 
BdI.  sirrah,  yoa  shall  buy  this  s]>ort  as  dear 
Ai  sll  th*?  metal  in  your  shop  will  answer. 

Ang.  Sir,  Sir.  I  shall  have  law  in  Ephesoy, 
Td  juur  DotOTioos  •'hame,  I  doubt  it  not. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 

bro,  8.  Master,  there  Is  a  bark  of  Epid.imnum 
n«t  stays  Imt  till  her  owner  comes  alMMnl, 
And  then.  Sir,  bears  away :  our  fmughtagt* .  Sir, 
I  hare  coavey'd  alward :  and  I  lutve  bought 
Th«  oil.  the  balsamum,  and  aqua-vita^, 
ne  ship  is  In  her  trim ;  the  merry  wind 
lOovi  fair  from  land :  they  stay  for  naught  at  all, 
But  for  their  owner,  master,  and  yourself. 

AnL  E.  How  now  I  a  madman?  Why,  thou  peevish 
What  ship  of  ^doanam  stays  for  me  ?  Lshccp, 


Dro.  A.  A  ship  you  sent  nic  to,  to  hire  waftage. 

AnL  E.  Tliou  drnnkou  sUive.  I  sent  thee  fur  a  rope ; 
And  told  thee  to  what  purjmse  nud  what  end. 

/TO.  S.  You  si-nt  me.  Sir,  lor  a  rop«>'8  end  as  soon  : 
Yen  sent  mo  to  the  Iwiy,  Sir,  lor  a  bsirk. 

Ant.  E.  I  will  debate  this  matter  at  more  leiwire, 
And  teach  yonr  car.>i  to  lision  v.-ith  more  heed. 
To  A(irinn;i.  viliuin,  hie  Ihoe  stmiglit : 
(live  her  this  key.  and  tell  li'^r.  in  the  desk 
Tiiat's  covered  o'er  with  Turkish  ta]»pstry, 
There  is  a  jmrse  of  ducats  ;  lot  her  send  it : 
Tell  her  1  am  nrre'«te<l  in  the  street. 
And  that  stiall  kill  nie :  hie  thee,  slave,  begone. 
On,  ofllcer.  to  pri^fin  till  it  conn*. 

{ExtHtit  Merclumt,  Akoki.o,  OflBcer,  and  Aar.  E. 

Dro.  S.  To  Adrijina !  that  is  where  we  dinwl, 
Where  Dow^mbol  did  claim  me  for  her  husband : 
She  is  too  big.  I  hope,  f«»r  me  to  comivis-i. 
Tliither  I  mu.st,  altliough  agaiiLst  my  will, 
Fur  servants  must  their  laiisters'  minds  fulQl.       [ExU. 

SrLNKlI.— rA^WMir 
Enttr  Adriana  and  Lucian'A. 

Atlr.  Ah.  Lucinna,  did  he  tempt  thee  so? 

.Mi^'ht^t  thou  perreive  austerely  in  his  eye 
TIi:it  he  did  plead  in  earnest,  yea  or  no? 

Look'd  he  or  rod,  or  i»ali" ;  or  s;iil,  or  merrily  ? 
AVhat  observation  nuidNi  thou  in  this  ca>e, 
Of  his  heart's  meteors  tilting  in  his  face? 

Luc.  First,  he  denie<l  you  had  in  him  no  right. 

Adr.  He  meant  ho  did  mo  none  ;  the  more  my  spile. 

Lhc.  Then  swore  he  that  ho  was  a  stnmger  h«re. 

A  dr.  And  tni*-  he  swore,  though  yet  forsworn  he  were. 

Luc.  Then  jdeaded  T  for  you. 

Adr.  And  what  s;iid  he? 

Luc.  Tliat  \t}\Q.  1  l>epg*d  for  yon.  he  begg'd  of  me. 

Adr.  With  wh.it  persiuision  did  he  tcuipt  thy  love? 

Luc.  With  word<,  that  in  an  honest  suit  might  move. 
First  he  <11<1  i>rais»«  my  lK»auty ;  then  my  speech. 

Adr.  Didst  sj»eak  him  fair? 

Luf.  Have  )Mitience.  1  iM-seoeh. 

Adr.  1  cannot,  nor  I  will  not.  hold  me  still : 
My  ton?:ue,  though  not  my  heart,  shall  liavc  his  will. 
Ilr  is  (hformed,  crooked,  old.  and  sore, 
Ill-faofd,  worso-lKMlied.  shapek-ss  i-very where; 
Vioiou.s,  luigentle.  fooli.>;h,  blunt,  unkind; 
Stigmatical  in  making,  worse  in  uiiiid. 

Luc.  Who  would  be  Jealous,  then,  of  such  a  one? 
No  evil  lost  is  wuil'd  when  it  is  gone. 

Atfr.  Ah  I  but  1  think  him  bet ii-r  than  I  say. 

And  yet  would  herein  others*  eyes  were  wor'^e  : 
Far  from  her  ue>t  the  hi]>wing  rri«?s  away  ; 

My  heart  prays  for  him,  though  my  tongue  do  curse. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracuse. 

Ih-n.  S.  Hero,  go;  the  desk,  the  purse;  .iweot,  now, 

Lhc.  How  hast  thou  lost  thy  breath?       [make  ha^tte. 

Dro.  S.  By  running  fast. 

Adr.  Where  is  thy  m:'.stor.  Dromio?  is  ho  well? 

Ihro.  S.  No,  he's  in  Tartar  llmlx),  worse  than  hell: 
A  ilevil  in  an  everbi.sting  garniont  hath  him. 
One  whostf  hard  heart  is  button'd  up  with  steel ; 
A  hend,  a  fairy.  i»itiles<<  an<l  nMi^'h  ; 
A  wolf,  nay.  worse,  a  fellow  all  in  bulT:  fm.inds 

A  l)aek -friend,  a  shoulde.r-cUij»per,  one  that  ciMinter- 
Thc  pjissaces  of  alleys,  creek.s,  and  narrow  lands; 
A  hound  that  runs  counter,  and  yet  draws  dry-foot  well ; 
One  that,  before  the  judgment,  carries  poor  sotils  to  hell. 

Adr.  Why.  man,  wliat  is  the  matter?  [the  case. 

Pro.  S.  I'do  not  know  the  matter:  he  is 'rested  on 

Adr.  What,  is  ho  arrested?  t«'II  me,  at  whose  suit. 

Dro.  .V.  1  know  not  at  whose  suit  he  is  arrested,  well ; 
But  he's  in  a  suit  of  buff  which  'routed  him,  that  can  I 

tell  : 
Will  you  send  him,  mistress,  redemption,  tlic  money 
in  the  desk? 

Adr.  (Jo  fetch  it,  sister.— This  I  wonder  at, 

[Kxit  LuciAXl. 
That  he,  unknown  to  mo,  should  bo  in  debt : — 
Tell  me,  was  he  arrestwl  on  a  l.vind? 

J>ro.  S.  Not  on  a  Uind,  hue  on  a  stnmger  thing; 
A  chain,  a  chain ;  do  you  not  hear  it  ring? 

Adr.  What,  the  chain? 

Dro.  S.  No,  no,  the  bell:  'tis  time  that  I  were  gone. 
It  was  two  ere  1  left  him,  and  now  the  cl<Kk  strikes  one 

Adr.  The  hours  come  Iwick  I  that  did  1  never  hear. 

Dro.  S.  O  y«r« ;  if  any  hour  meet  a  sergeant,  'a  turns 
kick  for  very  fear. 

Adr.  As  if  Time  were  in  debt!  how  fondly  dost  thou 
reason? 
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jPro.  S.  Time  is  a  very  bankrupt,  and  owes  more 
tlum  lie  'A  worth,  to  season. 
Nay.  lie 's  a  thief,  too :  have  you  uot  heard  men  say, 
Tlmt  Time  comes  stealing  on  by  night  and  day? 
If  he  he  in  debt,  and  theft,  and  a  sergeant  in  tlio  way, 
Hath  he  not  reason  to  turn  back  an  hour  in  a  day? 

Re-rnter  Luciaka. 
Adr.  Go,  Dromio;  there's  the  money,  bear  it  straight: 
And  bring  Ihy  m:l^te^  home  immediately.— 
Come,  sihter ;  I  am  prcas'd  down  with  conceit ; 
Conceit,  my  comfort  and  my  injury.  {Exeunt. 

ScEXB  111.— Tilt  same. 

Enter  AsTipnoLUi?  of  Syracuse. 
A  nt.  S.  There ';>  not  a  man  1  meet  but  doth  salute  me 
As  if  I  were  their  well  acquainted  friend ; 
And  every  one  doth  call  me  by  my  name. 
Some  tender  money  to  me,  some  invite  me; 
Some  other  give  me  thanks  for  kindnesses ; 
Some  offer  m(;  commodities  to  buy : 
Even  now  a  tailor  call'd  me  in  his  shop, 
And  shew'd  me  vilks  that  he  ha<l  boiiglit  for  me, 
And  therewithal  took  measure  of  my  body. 
Sure,  these  are  but  imaginary  wile.s. 
And  Lapland  sorcerers  inliabit  here. 

Enter  Dromio  of  Syracusie. 

Drf>.  S.  Master,  here's  the  gold  you  sent  me  for. — 
What,  have  you  got  the  picture  of  old  Adam  new  ap- 
parelled ? 

Ant.  S.  What  gold  is  this?  what  Adam  dost  thou 
mean? 

J>ro.  S.  Not  that  Adnm  tlmt  kei)t  the  paradise,  but 
that  Adam  that  keeps  the  prison  :  he  that  goes  in  the 
calf's-skin  that  wus  killed  for  the  prodigal;  he  that 
came  behind  you.  Sir,  like  an  evil  angel,  and  bid  you 
forsake  your  liberty. 

Ant.  S.  I  understand  thee  not. 

Dro.  S.  No?  why,  'tis  a  plain  case:  he  tliat  went, 
like  a  base-viol  in  a  ca.se  of  leathtr:  the  man.  Sir, 
that,  when  gentlemen  are  tired,  gives  thvm  a  fob,  an<l 
'rests  them;  he,  Sir,  that  takes  pity  on  decayed  men.  and 
gives  them  suits  of  durance ;  he  that  sets  up  his  rest  to 
do  more  exploits  with  his  mace,  tlmn  a  morrispike. 

Ant.  S.  Wliat!  thou  mean'.<(t  an  officer? 

Dro.  S.  Ay,  Sir,  the  sergeant  of  the  band ;  he.  that 
brings  any  man  to  answer  it,  that  breaks  his  i>and : 
one  that  thinks  a  man  always  going  to  bed,  and  aays, 
"(Jod  give  vnu  good  rest!'* 

Ant.  S.  \Vell.  Sir.  there  rest  in  your  foolery.  Is 
there  any  sJilp  puts  forth  to-night?  may  we  be  gone? 

Dro.  S.  Why,  Sir.  I  brought  you  word,  an  hour  since, 
that  the  trark  Expedition  put  forth  to-night;  and  then 
were  you  hindered  by  the  sergeant,  to  t:irry  for  the  hoy 
Delay.  Uere  are  the  angehi  that  you  sent  for,  to  deliver 
you. 

Ant.  S.  Tlie  fellow  is  distract,  and  so  am  1 ; 
And  here  we  wander  in  illu-^ions : 
Some  blessed  power  deliver  us  from  hence  I 

Entfr  a  Court«?zan. 

Cour.  Well  met,  well  met,  master  Antipholufi. 
I  see.  Sir,  you  have  found  the  goldsmith  now  : 
Is  that  the  chain  you  promised  me  to-<lay? 

Ant.  S.  .Satan,  avoid  !  I  charge  thee,  tempt  me  not  I 

JJro.  S.  Mast'T,  Is  this  mistress  Satan  ? 

Ants.  It  is  the  devil. 

jyro.  S.  Nay,  she  is  worse,  she  is  the  devil's  dam; 
and  here  she  oonies  in  the  habit  of  a  lij.'ht  w  ench  ;  and 
thereof  comes,  that  the  wenches  >;ay,  '*  (i<mI  <lamn  me  ;" 
that's  as  much  as  to  say.  *Miud'  make  me  a  light 
wcneh."  It  is  written,  they  appear  to  men  like  angels 
of  light :  light  is  an  t-lfect  of  tire,  and  fire  will  bum ; 
erpn.  light  wenches  will  Inim  :  eorae  not  near  her. 

Cnur.  Your  man  smd  you  are  nmrvfllous  merry,  Sir. 
Will  you  go  with  me?    We'll  mend  our  dinner  here. 

l>ro.  S.  ViistoT.  If  you  do,  expect  spoon-meat,  or 
be>pfak  a  long  .»*}»oon. 

Ant.  S.  Why.  Dn.inio? 

Ih-o.  S.  IMiJrry.  hr«  must  have  a  long  spoon,  that 
must  eat  witlj  thi-  dt-vil. 

Ant.  S.  Avoid  then,  fiend!  what  tell'st  thou  me  of 
Thou  art,  a^  you  >  n  all,  a  boreen.NS :  [cupping? 

I  crfnjure  tlire  to  liine  nv.  and  be  gone. 

Cour.  (five  nie  the  ring  of  mine  you  h.id  at  dinner. 
Or.  for  my  diamond,  thf  rhain  you  promised; 
Ami  1  Ml  be  gone,  Sir.  and  n"t  trouble  you. 

J}ro.  S.  Some  devils  ask  Ymt  the  paring  of  one's 
A  rush,  a  hair,  a  droj*  of  blood,  a  pin,  fuail, 

A  nut,  a  rherry stone :  but  she,  more  oovetouis 
Would  have  a  chain. 


Matter,  be  wlsie ;  and  if  you  give  It  her, 

The  devil  will  shake  her  chain,  and  fright  tu»  with  it. 

Cour.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  my  ring,  or  else  the  chain  ; 
1  hope  vou  do  not  mean  to  cheat  me  so. 

A  tU.  S.  A  vaunt,  thou  witch  1— Come,  Dromio,  letuB  go 

I/ro.  a.  Fly  pride,  says  the  peacock :  mistress,  that 
you  know.  [Exeunt  Ant.  S.  afitJ  D»o.  S. 

Cour.  Now,  out  of  doubt,  Autipholus  b  mad, 
Else  would  he  never  so  demeiin  himself: 
A  ring  he  hath  of  mine  worth  forty  ducats, 
And  for  the  same  he  promised  me  a  chain  ; 
Jtoth  one  and  other  he  denies  me  now. 
The  reai^on  that  1  gather  he  is  mud. 
(Besides  this  present  instance  of  his  rage,) 
Is  a  mad  tale  he  told  to-day  at  dinner, 
Of  his  own  <ioors  being  shut  against  his  entrance. 
Belike,  his  wife,  acquainted  with  his  fits, 
On  pun^ose  shut  the  doors  against  his  way. 
My  way  is  now,  to  hie  home  to  his  house,  . 

And  tell  his  wife,  that,  being  lunatic,  | 

lie  rush'd  into  my  house,  and  took  perforce  ■ 

My  ring  away :  this  course  I  fittest  choose ;  I 

For  forty  ducats  is  too  much  to  lose.  [Exit. 

ScBNB  ly.—The  same. 
Enter  Axtipholcs  of  Ephesus  awl  an  Officer. 
Ant.  E.  Fear  me  not,  man,  I  will  not  break  away; 
I  '11  give  thee,  ere  I  leave  thee,  so  much  money 
To  warrant  thee,  as  I  am  'rested  for. 
Mv  wife  is  in  a  wayward  mood  to-day, 
Aiid  will  not  lightly  trust  the  messenger. 
That  I  should  be  attach'd  in  Ephesus, 
I  tell  you,  'twill  sound  harshly  in  her  ears. — 

Enter  Dbomio  of  Ephesus  with  a  rop^s  end. 
Here  comes  my  man  :  I  think  he  brines  the  money. 
How  now,  Sir?  have  you  that  I  sent  you  for? 

Dro.  E.  Here's  that,  I  warrant  you,  will  pay  them 

Ant.  E.  But  Where's  the  money?  [all 

Dro.  E.  Why,  Sir,  I  gave  the  money  for  the  rope. 

Ant.  E.  Five  hundred  ducaU,  villain,  for  a  roi>e? 

Dro.  E.  1  '11  serve  you.  Sir.  five  Imndred  al  the  rati*. 

Ant.  E.  To  what  end  did  I  bid  thee  hie  thee  home? 

Dro.  E.  To  a  rope's  end,  Sir ;  and  to  that  end  am  I 
returned. 

Ant.  E.  And  to  that  end,  Sir,  I  will  welcome  you. 

[Beating  him. 

OfH.  Hood  Sir,  be  patient. 

liro.  E.  Nav,  'tis  for  me  to  be  patient;  I  am  In  ad- 

Offi.  Good  now,  hold  thy  toninie.  frerslty. 

Ih-o.  E.  Nay.  rather  persuade  liim  to  hold  his  bauds. 

Ant.  E.  Thou  whorej^on,  senseless  villain  I 

I>ro.  E.  I  would  I  were  senseless.  Sir,  that  I  might 
not  feel  your  blows. 

Ant.  E.  Thou  art  sensible  in  nothing  but  blows,  and 
so  is  an  ass. 

Dro.  E.  I  am  an  ass,  indeed  :  you  may  prove  it  by 
my  long  ears.  1  have  served  him  from  the  hour  of  my 
n.'itivity  to  this  instant,  and  have  nothing  at  his  hands 
for  my  sen'ice  but  blows.  When  I  am  cold,  he  he«ta 
me  with  beating  ;  whon  I  am  warm,  he  cools  me 
with  beating  :  I  am  waked  with  it,  when  I  sleep  ;  raised 
with  it,  when  I  sit:  driven  out  of  doors  with  it,  when  I 
go  from  home ;  welcome*!  home  with  it.  when  I  return : 
nay,  T  bi-ar  it  on  my  .<houlders.  as  a  beggar  wont  her 
brat ;  and.  I  think,  when  he  hath  lamed  me,  I  shall  beg 
with  it  from  door  to  door. 

Enter  Adbuna,  Ltttama,  and  the  Courtraan,  with 
Pinch,  and  idhers. 

Ant.  E.  Come,  go  along  ;  my  wife  is  coming  yonder. 

liro.  E.  Mistres.M,  respice  finem,  respect  your  end;  or 
rather  the  prophecy,  like  the  parrot,  ''Beware  the 
rope's  end." 

Ant.  E.  Wilt  thou  still  talk?  [Beats him. 

Cimr.  How  .s.iy  you  now?  is  not  your  husband  mad? 

Adr.  His  ineivi'lity  confirms  no  less. — 
Goo<l  doctor  Pinch,  you  ore  a  conjurer; 
E^tablish  him  in  hi-*  true  sense  again. 
And  I  will  please  y«ni  what  vou  will  demand. 

J.uc    Alas,  how  "fiery  an<l  )iow  sharji  he  looks ! 

Cour.  Mark,  how  he  trembles  in  his  PcstiLxy  I 

Pi  nth.  Give  me  your  hand,  and  h't  me  feel  your  pulse. 

A  nt.  E.  Tliere  is  my  hand,  and  let  it  teel  your  ear. 

Pinch.  1  charge  thee.  Siitan.  housed  within  thia  man, 
To  yield  jKwsesslon  to  my  holy  prayers. 
And  to  thy  state  of  darkness  hie  thee  straight; 
1  conjure  thee  by  all  the  saints  in  heaven. 

Ant.  E.  IVace.  doting  wizard,  peace ;  I  am  not  mad. 

Adr.  O,  that  thou  wert  not,  poor  distressed  soul! 

Ant.  E.  You  minion  you,  are  these  yonr  customem? 
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i  Hd  this  companlou  with  the  iiaffton  f:icc 
I  l^vt'l  and  feAnt  it  at  inv  \io\uc  to-<i:iy. 
'  WhiUit  upon  nie  th«?  '.ruilty  doors  vrcre  shut, 
,  Ad-.1  I  il<-tiiHd  to  entt.-r  in  my  huiis.^? 

Adr.  i* hiishaml,  Gt>.l  »l«:h  kiuiw,  you «iino*I  at  homo, 
Wiu-re  vonlil  you  h:i<l  n-muinM  uiitU  thi-i  tinn.', 
Fffe  from  tlii+ff  siau'itT.-.  and  iliis  (ijn-n  yliuii''  ! 
.1/1/.  E.  1  diti'Hl  at  houK'.'    Thciu  villiiin.  what  suv'st 

thou  ? 

pro.  E.  8'r.  **)OtU  to  s;;t,  you  iImI  not  dine  at  hom>:. 

Atif.  E.  Wi.'n*  not  my  «|oor:«  lockM  up.  hihI  I  ?hui  oiil? 

I      Drn.  F.  Pcrdy,  your  duors  woiv  lockM.  und  you  shut 

A  nt.  K.  And  did  uol  ?»hc  iH-r-rlf  r^'vile  me  thi^re  T    |«)Ut. 

I      Pa*.  E.  ftais  faM",  i*h«  li^rs'-lf  rwilid  you  tlnTi;. 

.In/.  £'.  Did  not  Ikt  kiUrlien-nmid  mil,  taunt,  and 
I  scorn  m-.' .' 

Dm.  F.  lVite>,  Rhe  did  ;  the  kitchcn-vcstiil  srorn'd 

you. 
Ant.  E.  And  di»l  not  I  in  rajre  dcjMirt  from  thonc-.-? 
I      Dro.  E.  Id  vi.rity  yon  did  : ■  -my  iKinis  hoar  Viii!ii.?>, 
I  That  -(im-e  havi*  Mt  the  vik'onr  of  his  niire. 

Adr.  I-j't  Kood  to  i-oiitlio  him  in  th«.'.-«p  contniri'i? 
pinch.  It  ii  no  Muimf  :  tho  r«.dlo«r  lind.'<  his  vein, 
.  Ani.  yleldinff  to  him.  hnniour>;  wril  liis  frt^n-y. 

Aiif.  F.  Thou  h-Aft  .Kuh<irn'd  the  ^'old-mith  to  amst 
A'lr.   Ab»N.  1  Sfnt  jou  nioncy  to  redi'i-m  you,       [ia<.'. 
By  I'romio  h»:r.«.  wlio  c:im»'  in  im-tTc  for  it. 

l>rv.  E.  Monry  Iiy  uu«?  licartHnd>;«j«Ml-willyou  uiJL'lit, 
Bu:  sun  ]y.  miLtTtr.  not  ;i  r<i;;  of  mu:)'>y. 
A  nt.  K.  W  .-ut'st  u»i  thou  to  h  r  lor  a  pufrfe  of  ducat-.  ? 
Ailr.  He  cume  to  xixv.  uut|  i  dcli><.*r'«l  it. 
Luc.   And  I  am  «ilu«.-iis  «ilh  hi>r,  ttiiit  sin.'  did. 
//ru.  K.  GiKl  iiiid  t)i>.>  ro]jH-iu:ikcr,  hi-ur  mv  wituos.-i, 
T?uit  I  wa!>  fi.'Ut  for  uothini;  hut  a  ro]ie  : 

Pinrh.  .Mi5trens.  Ijoth  taun  and  niapti>r  Sa  posst-b.s'd  : 
I  know  it  by  ihcir  i>;ile  and  d^-udly  looks  : 
'n-.*-y  mu<«t  '}f  )M>und,  and  laul  in  lome  dark  ruoni. 

Ani.  E.  ziay.  whrriforo  did.sc  tliuu  link  luc  lorMi  (d- 
Aud  vhy  do-t  thou  diuy  the  lia^  uf  K<>ltl  "*■  l<ii>y, 

Adr.  I  did  not,  p-nti'i*  hu-Uiutl.  lui'k  lliec  forth. 
.      inu.  E.  And.  ^enllf  in;ist<*r,  1  rcccivinl  uu  ^oid  ; 
But  1  coufcM.  :»ii-,  that  wo  were  lock'd  out. 
A'lr.  lii.*»rmhlin£r  vill.tiu,  thou  s)>cuk'st  fal.^c  in  Ixith. 
Ant.  E.  Di!Mtem>>!iu;;  >i.'irlot.  tliou  art  fal^e  in  all ; 
AdiI  art  ciiufederatv  with  a  d:imu>.-d  ]>:ii;k. 
'    To  make  a  loathtomo  ai>j<-(-l  s«-orn  of  uie  : 

Gu*.  wriLik  these  nail^  I  '11  pluck  out  tht.sc  ral>o  cyi  .<(, 
That  vouM  U>.'hold  uw  in  tlii.-<  sl.anicrul  ^iMirt. 

[I'lKcn  and  hi/  Axi>-AUinfi  hind  Axi.  V..  oad  l>::i>.  K. 
Adr.  O.  bind  Iiiiu.  bjni  him  lei  liiui  no:  citMii-  Ufitr  mi*. 
Pinek.  More  couipjuiy  j— ihc  I'lc-nd  i:i  ^llon>;  wiilun 

him. 
Lvr.  Ah  uu',  i-<wir  mnn.  how  jvale  and  mm  h--  l«!(.];«i  I 
Ant.  E.  What,  will  y-jji  munler  wW;    Tliou  j:i;i'  r. 
I  am  thj  pri^ouor  ;  «iU  thou  .-.ulfcr  them  [t!ii>u. 

Trk  make  a  n^ooue  7 

Off.  MosterA  ha  him  po  ; 
Ue  .«  mj  pri.i-on'T.  anil  you  sh.-^ll  not  hav<'  him. 
Pinjck.  (lO,  bmd  thi.<i  man.  for  lie  i^  fniiitir  too. 
Adr.   What  wilt  thou  df,  thou  p<'f\iNh  oiticer? 
Hihit  thfiu  didicht  to  >«:(>  (I  wr<-t'.*hi-d  man 
IVfOUtrsfin'  and  dlK]>ti>a^uri>  to  h:i-.><-1f? 

Off.  Uc  In  my  prisoner  :  if  1  h-t  him  ;;o. 
Vit  debt  h*:  owVs  will  be  n'i,uiri'd  of  nw. 

Adr.  I  will  d:.-i-]iHrj(-  thee,  ere  I  go  from  thei- : 
K-ar  me  forthwi'Ji  unto  hi-*  ereditor. 
An4.  knoviu);  how  ilio  d»;l»t  j.'n»w>.  1  wHl  ]Kiy  it. 
r,.igd  ma.-<ter  d'n  lor.  s.v  hiin  .<.af.-  eonv^-yM 
lloov  to  my  l.ou«««'. — <•  tnoit  unhappy  day  ! 
Ami.  E.  O  m'h-t  unha)>py  Ntrumpi  t  ! 
I*rfj  E.  Master.  I  iim  lu'ri'  rntr'd  in  ItMid  f'»r  you. 
Ant.E.  <)ut<>nth>-<:.  \ill;>in  ;  \\h<  n  fori' tin ^t  it  on  11..11I 
Dro.  £.  WiIl>ouhe1)<  uiiilfornulliin>;7  bi  iii:mI,  [iic  T 
Titttd  ma.'itor  :  cry.  tho  devil. — 
Luc.  Gofl  helpr  pf>f»r  ^n\i\»,  how  idly  do  tln-y  talk  ! 
Adr.  fiubear  liim  hence. — Hi.^ler.  k<>>"U  H'iili  lU'- 
'Kzerna  Viyrn  and  A**UtanU  witf\  .Kyr.'K.and  Duo.  E. 
Jar  nuw.  who.^e  j'Uit  Ik  he  arn;steil  at? 
Off  Out-  Ari<.;<-lo,  a  froldsmitli :  do  you  know  him  ? 
,       Adr.  1  know  the  mjin.    What  is  the  bum  he  owe.-^  ? 
I      (•/  T»o  hundred  il units. 
Air.  iSay.  how  t:niiv.«  it  due? 
Vff.  Dut?  for  a  clwin  your  hu<-Kind  had  of  liim. 
'       Ailr.  lit  did  bc-^pt-ak  a  chain  f'C  me.  bu!:  IimJ  it  not. 

Cuttr.  When-M  3  oar  husband,  u!l  iu  ras.-,  to-d;»y 
',    Ciiiii.:  to  my  hous'-,  and  took  OTiiy  my  rin.;. 
'    'Tlir  rJD^  I  ^iw  Qpoo  liin  fiiijTtr  now.) 

if^nifhl  a/ti;r  did  1  meet  hLiu  with  a  chain. 
I       Anr.  It  may  b«  90.  but  T  did  uqmt  ii-e  it. — 
,    Cum-,  jailor,  brinp  ini;  where  the  gold.smith  is, 
'    1  iObi;  lu  know  the  tixith  hereof  at  larpe. 


EnifT  .\.vni"iioLr.-  r>f  Synnujie.  with  h!g  Rapier  drait>n. 
nnd  Dromto  of  Syraeus**. 

/.»••.  (!o.|.  for  t'ly  ni?rcy  !  th"y  arp  Im-.^.'  ai::i?n. 

Adr.  .\ni|  t«iu'.' w".t!i  n  ike<l  swoni.s :  lot '.-call  more 
To  have  tlf-m  U.;ni'l  a.ii'n.  [help, 

Oj)'.   Away,  iLeyll  W.W  \\<. 

^Kxru^it  Ctir^-^r.  A  DR..  nnd  Luc. 

Ant.  S.   I  .■'■.■*•  t\\K—>  v>'\  .'li'  s  ar.'  afra'd  of  swonN. 

/>;•(».  S.  S:ii-  I'la:  woul.l  li'.-^ot.irwlf"  rio-.v'  nm  fnmi  yon. 

Ant.  S.  Com;  ii>  t'le  ('eiil;iur:  feleh  our  .s:ulT  from 
I  lori;:  that  u--  wi-re  f-.ife  and  .snund  al.o.ird.       j  thence  : 

Ih-u.  S.  Kailh.  stay  hi-iv  ihi.s  nijrht  they  will  surely 
do  u.^  no  harm  :  you  >a>\,  thry  sji^ak  Us  fair,  '/ive  Uj« 
:m»1«1  :  m-thinks.  tiny  i.rc  .■«ti.'li  a  v'utle  n.ation.  llmtbut 
for  the  mount.iln  of' mad  Ih-.^h  that  claims  man-iajro  of 
ns".  I  could  Inid  in  my  heart  to  :$t:iy  here  still,  and 
turn  wUch. 

.1  nt.  S.  \  will  not  i*iay  to-nij.'ht  for  all  the  town  ; 
TluTe'o.'-e  aviay,  to  K'M  "  n"  »tull  aboard.  [EzeufU 


A(?T    V. 

8<7rNK  \.—ThfMmr.. 
Entrr  Merchant  nnfl  .Nncruj. 

An/j.  I  am  .sorry.  Sir.  that  1  have  hindered  you; 
r>ut.  1  prole«:t.  he  ha»I  thi-  riiain  of  mi-. 
Thoiith  n:o-t  di.slmnrstly  ln'  doth  tl-ny  it. 

.V«r.   nn'.\  is  i!ii'  man  »si.  em'd  lu-re  in  Uie  city? 

.1 ;///.  ni  Vi-ry  ri\ er.-nl  r«  ]>iit:i;ion,  Sir, 
Oicridt  inCmil.'.  Irchly  b«l')\M. 
Si-K-nd  ic»  u'»ni'  t!ial  li\is  lieri-  in  the  city; 
lli.^  wnnl  111  "hi  b'ar  my  w<allh  ;it  ;iiiy  time. 

M>r.  >p.  ak  stMlly :  \uiidrr,  a>  I  llilnk,  he  walk.^. 

Fnffr  .\xTii'noM  s /i»j'/  DiinMio  of  Syracu.-<i-. 

Aiiii.  'Tis  '•! ;  and  tlir'i  .s.lt"  chain  a»i«»m'  his  lu-ck, 
Wl;i«-h  hi-  forswore,  luf-l  laun-tumsly,  to  have. 
CoK.l  Sir.  draw  m-ar  lo  inc.  I  "I!  speak  to  him. — 
>.j:iiior  .\iit  I'lidiii.-*.  I  W'HUhT  mu'h 
TJi.it  yo:i  wtmld  put  nu-  10  ihi.i  .shaun^  and  trouble; 
.\iul  lint  without  -oiue  scandal  to  yourself, 
U  iih  circum.-liiin-f.  smd  oiiih?*.  so  to  ib-ny 
Tiiis  cliiiMi.  which  now  you  ucar  .so  op**n!y  : 
I*   •iiles  tlo>  ch.-iru'c.  tlie  shainr.  imprisunnn-nt. 
Vuii  li  ivi-  iloni-  wroii;.'  to  th:s  my  houcsl  fricud ; 
W  l.-i.  but  for  .»l^i>in!;  mi  our  coutiovcr.sy. 
ll:id  htij.-iiil  s»il.  ami  put  to  .sim  to-ilay  : 
Tlii^  cltaiii  yiiii  h.ad  of  lui-,  cuii  voii  d»nv  it? 

.\nf.  S.  \  think  I  ind  :  1  n«-v<T  tlid  deny  it. 

.»'.,-.   Y-  s.  ticii  vou  ilid,  Sir;  and  loniwoP'  it  too. 

Ai't.  S.   Who  li/;ii.|  m,'  to  d«  iiy  it,  <.r  forswi-ar  it? 

M,r.  1'lu-.se>-aisof  ii]iii«-.  ihoii  know.-st.  did  hcurlbue: 
K'c  'III  tin  e.  wii  I'-h  :    tis  pity  that  thou  li\':<t 
To  w.ilk  whiTc  any  hont  si  men  resort. 

.\nt.  S.  Thou  iirt  a  villain  to  impeach  mc  Uiua: 
I   I.  pmvi'  m:n<-  honour  aii'i  mine  liom  sty 
A-  a  !i."»t  till'*'  ities-nlly.  if  ihou  dar'sl  staml. 

U'r.   I  ilare,  and  ilo  dt  fy  thee  for  a  villuin. 

[  Thetf  draw. 

I'n'ti-  .\\i\A\\s.  Lii.'i\N\.  rMnrteran.  and  others. 
'.'/«-.    Hold,  hurl  him  not.  r<ii  (lod'ssuke  ;  he  id  mad.— 
>.   I'.-  </■ »  within  him.  tak<-  his  sHoni  away  ; 
l;.i.d  Uiomio  'o<i.  and  b.-ar  him  to  m\  hoii-ie. 

i>rii.  S.   linn,   nii^lrr.  run  :   for  (iods  .s;ike,   take  a 
']  hii  ].■»  --oni''  pi  ..TN  :  -111.  or  wr  an-  sik.  I  d.  Ihou.se. 

' ....     /Yion/. 


[lirtiud  A.M.  S.  ttii'l  Duo,  S.  to  Ihr  Prionj. 
Fnt't  th<  Abbess. 

AU,.   H.»  i|u:'  t..  ]H  i>pli'.    Whi-Pforf  throiifryou  hilh  r  r 

.li/r.  To  ff{.  h  my  poor  distrncted  husl>aiid  henco  : 
1  • :  II .•  com:-  In,  thai  wc  may  bind  him  fast. 
A:id  1h  ar  b'm  Iiomh"  for  his  reco\cry. 

Aim.   I  kn-w  lo-  was  not  in  hlh  perfect  witH, 

M-r.   I  am  sorry  iii»w-  that  1  did  dniw  on  him. 

Alilt.   How  l'»ii;.''l..iih  thi.s  ]>o-,i's-ion  hi-ld  tin-  man? 

.\dr.  Thi-«  wc«  k  \v  hath  be  u  hi-avy,  «our,  and  *ad, 
.And  much.  iiiii<-!i  illlTen'nt  firi.   tJie  man  he  wa.s; 
Ihit,  I'll  this  :|fiiTiii>"n.  his  pa-.-ion 
N'-'-T  brakf  inio  r\\t>  mity  of  la^'e. 

.l.'/'y.   Ilath  In-  not  l«i-i*  much  wi-alth  by  wreck  at  seal 
n>i:;<'d  siMiie  dear  fri:  ill?     U.itli  ii<>t  el--'  hid  eye 
S  1:1. 'il  111-  -.Piitinn  i:i  iii:lawM:i  lovi? 
.\    in.  p^^■^.■;:l'I.L'  iiiu-'i  ;n  yoii.h'ii'.  nvn. 
Wh-.  i:ui'  ih.-ir  1  y,-.  tS-  liii  iiy  o|  j:r/=iiu'. 
■\\  hilh  ol  th-si-  .-O.TOW-.  H  h"  >iibh  1  i  to? 

/l</r.  To  none  of  ihi-ie.  «  xc-  p:  it  be  the  last  ; 
Nnnii-ly.  sonif  I'-vi*  th-it  drew  him  oft  from  h^m^. 

Abb.  You  should  for  tluit  have  p'prehcnded  him. 
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Adr.  Why,  no  I  ilUl. 

Ahb.  Ay,  but  not  rou^h  enoufrh. 

Adr.  As  roughly  as  my  modeaty  would  let  me. 

Abb.  Uaply,  in  private. 

Adr.  And  in  assemblies  too. 

Ahb.  Ay,  but  not  enoufrh. 

Adr.  It  was  the  copy  of  our  conf.'rence. 
In  bed,  he  slept  not  for  my  urgin?  it ; 
At  iKMrd,  he  fed  not  for  my  urjrinp  it : 
Alone.  It  wiui  the  5ubject  of  my  theme ; 
In  company.  I  often  glanced  it ; 
Still  did  I  tell  him  it  wa.;  vile  and  1>iid. 

Abb.  And  thereof  cume  it.  that  the  man  was  mad : 
The  venom  clamours  of  a  jeulou-i  woman 
Poison  more  deadly  tlian  a  mad  do^s  tooth. 
It  Heems  his  sleeps  were  liindcr'd  bv  tliy  railing : 
And  thereof  comes  it  that  h\i  head  Is  liKht. 
Thou  Bay'ht  hl«i  meat  wan  sauced  with  thy  upbraiding : 
ITnquiet  meals  make  ill  digestions. 
Thereof  the  raging  tire  of  fev»rr  bred  : 
And  what 's  a  fover  but  a  lit  of  madness  f 
Thou  say'st  his  sjiorta  were  hinder'd  by  tliy  brnwls : 
i^weet  recreation  barrM,  what  doth  ensue. 
But  moody  and  ilull  melanrlioly, 
(Kinsman  to  grim  and  comfortless  despair.; 
And,  at  her  heels,  a  huge  infuctiou^  troop 
Of  pale  diBtemperature-*.  and  foes  to  liie? 
In  food,  in  sport,  and  life-preserving  rest 
To  lie  disturb'd,  woultl  mail  or  man,  or  I>east : 
The  consequence  is  then,  thy  Jealous  fits 
Have  scared  thy  husl)anil  from  the  use  of  wits. 

Luc  ^he  never  repruheinled  him  but  uiildly, 
WIiRU  he  demenn'd  himsi>lf  rough,  rude,  and  wildly. — 
Why  boar  you  these  rebukes,  and  answer  not? 

Adr.  Shrj  did  I>etray  me  to  my  own  reproof. — 
(}ood  people,  enter,  and  lay  hold  on  him. 

Abb.  No.  not  a  creature  enters  in  my  house. 

Adr.  Then,  let  your  servants  brine  my  husltand  forth. 

Abb.  Nc:th«^r ;  he  took  this  place  for  sanctuary, 
And  it  sluiU  privilege  him  from  your  hands, 
Till  I  have  brought  him  to  his  wits  again. 
Or  lose  my  laboiu'  in  assaying  it. 

Adr,  I  will  attend  my  husband,  be  his  nurse. 
Diet  his  sickness,  for  it  is  my  otnce. 
And  will  have  no  attorney  but  myself ; 
And  therefore  let  me  liavc  him  home  with  me. 

Abb.  Bo  patient ;  for  1  will  not  let  him  stir, 
Till  I  have  used  the  approved  means  I  have, 
With  wholesome  syrups,  drugs,  and  holy  prayers. 
To  make  of  him  a  formal  man  again. 
It  is  a  branch  and  i>arcel  of  mine  oath, 
A  cliari  table  duty  of  my  onler ; 
Therefon;  depart,  and  leave  him  here  with  mo. 

Adr.  I  will  not  hence  and  leave  my  husbuud  here ; 
And  ill  it  doth  beseem  your  holiness 
To  separate  the  huslmnrl  and  the  wife. 

Abb.  Be  quiet,  and  depart ;  thou  stialt  not  have  him. 

( Exit  Abbcas. 

Luc.  Complain  unto  the  duke  of  this  indignity. 

Adr.  Come,  go;  I  will  fail  prostrate  .'it  his  feel, 
And  never  ri.se  until  my  tears  and  prayers 
Have  won  his  grsi'.v  to  coine  in  person  hither, 
Anil  take  perforce  mv  husltaud  from  the  abbeso. 

Mer.  By  thi.s,  I  thfnk.  the  dial  points  at  five : 
Anon,  I  am  sure,  the  duke  himself  In  person 
Comes  this  way  to  the  meLinchoIy  vule ; 
The  plnci»  of  death  and  sorry  execution, 
Behind  the  ditches  of  the  abbey  here. 

Anq.  Upon  what  cause? 

Mer.  To  see  a  reverend  Syracusan  mercluint. 
Who  put  unluckily  into  this  bay 
Ag:iinst  the  laws  and  statutes  of  this  town, 
Beheaded  publicly  for  his  offence. 

Ana.  •^>e,  where  they  come  ;  we  will  behold  his  death. 

Luc  Kneel  to  the  (fuke  before  he  pass  the  ab)K*y. 

Enlo'  Duke  attended;  iEcKox  Inre headed ;  with  the 
Headsnuin  and  o^Airr  Officers. 

Duke  Tet  once  again  procUilm  it  publicly, 
If  any  ft-iend  will  )my  the  sum  for  him. 
He  shall  not  die,  .so  much  we  tender  him. 

Adr.  Justice,  mo<t  sacred  duke,  against  the  abbess  I 

Dukf.  She  is  a  virtuous  and  a  reverend  lady ; 
It  cannot  be  that  she  hath  done  thee  wrong. 

Adr.  May  it  please  your  grace,  Antipholus,  ray  hus- 
band.— 
Whom  I  m:ule  lord  of  me  and  all  I  hail. 
At  your  important  letters, — this  ill  day 
A  roost  outrageous  fit  of  madness  took  him ; . 
That  des|)erately  he  hurried  througli  tlie  street, 
(With  him  hl«  bondman,  all  as  uuid  as  he,) 


Doing  di.spleasure  to  the  citizen.^ 

By  rushing  in  their  houses,  bearing  thence 

Rings,  jewels,  anything  his  nige  did  like. 

Once  did  I  get  him  bound,  and  sent  him  home, 

Whilst  to  take  order  for  the  wrongs  I  went, 

That  here  and  there  his  fury  had  committed. 

Anon.  I  wot  not  by  wliat  sti-ong  e.scaiie. 

He  broke  from  those  that  luid  the  guanl  of  him ; 

And,  with  his  mad  attendant  and  himself, 

Kach  one  with  ireful  p.ission,  with  drawn  swordSi 

Met  us  again,  and,  madly  bent  on  us, 

Chased  as  away ;  till,  raising  of  more  aid. 

We  came  again  to  bind  them :  then  they  fled 

Into  this  abbey,  whither  we  pursued  them ; 

And  here  the  abbess  shuts  the  gates  oiTus, 

And  will  not  suffer  us  to  fetch  him  out, 

Nor  send  him  forth,  that  we  may  bear  him  hence. 

Tlierefore.  most  gracious  duke,  with  thy  commaijii 

I^t  him  be  brought  forth,  and  borne  hence  for  help. 

Duhe.  Long  since,  thy  hast»und  sen'ed  me  in  my  wars  : 
And  I  to  thee  engaged  a  prince's  word. 
When  thou  didst  make  him  master  of  thy  betl, 
To  do  him  all  ihe  gnice  and  good  I  could. — 
Go,  some  of  you,  kno^k  at  the  a1>bey-gate, 
And  bid  the  lady  abbess  come  to  me ; 
I  will  determine  this  before  I  stir. 
Enter  a  Servant. 

Scrv.  0  mistres>t,  mistress,  shift  and  save  yourself  I 
3Iy  master  and  his  man  are  both  broke  loose. 
Beaten  the  maids  a- row.  and  buitnd  the  <loctor. 
Wliose  beanl  they  have  singed  off  with  brands  of  fire ; 
And  ever  as  it  blazeil,  they  threw  on  him 
Great  pails  of  puddled  mife  to  quench  the  hair: 
My  master  preaclies  patience  to  him,  while 
Flis  man  with  scissor"  nicks  him  like  a  fool : 
.\nd,  sure,  unless  you  .s<.>nil  some  present  help. 
Between  them  they  will  kill  the  conjurer. 

Adr.  Peace,  fool,  thy  master  and  his  man  are  hei"e: 
And  that  is  false  thou  ilost  r.^port  to  us. 

iserv.  Mistress,  upon  my  life,  I  tell  you  tru»; 
T  liave  not  breathe<l  almost  since  I  did  fee  it. 
IIo  cries  for  you.  and  vows,  if  lie  ciin  take  yon. 
To  scorch  your  face,  and  to  disfigure  yoiL  "('Vy  uftth.'n. 
Hark,  hark,  I  hear  him,  mistress;  fly,  bc-goue. 

Duke.  Come,  standby  me,  fear  nothing.— Guanl  with 
halberds  I 

Adr.  Ah  me,  It  is  my  hasliand!    Witness  you, 
That  he  Is  l>oniti  about  invisible : 
Even  now  we  housed  him  in  tlie  abbey  here ; 
And  now  he 's  there,  piLSt  thought  of  human  rco-son. 

Enter  A.vripnoLi's  awl  Drum  to  of  Kphesus. 

Ant.  E.  Justice,  most  gmcioas  duke,  O,  gi-uut  ms 
justice  1 
Kven  for  the  service  that  long  since  I  did  thee, 
When  I  bestrid  thee  in  the  wars,  and  took 
Deep  scars  to  s:ive  thy  lifv; ;  even  for  the  blood 
Tliat  then  1  lost  for  thee,  now  grant  me  justice. 

.tEgr.  Unless  the  fi-ar  of  death  doth  make  me  dote. 
I  see  my  son  Antipholus,  and  Dromio. 

Ant.  E.  Justice,  ^weet  jifince,  against  that  woman 
there. 
She  whom  thou  gav'.««t  to  me  to  be  my  wife : 
That  hath  abus^d  and  dishonour'd  me. 
Kven  in  the  strength  and  height  of  injury  I 
Beyond  imagination  is  the  witaig, 
That  she  this  day  hatli  shamele.^s  thrown  on  rac. 

Diike.  Discover  how,  and  thou  shall  find  me  Just. 

Ayvt.  E.  Tills  day,  great  duke,  she  shut  the  doors 
upon  me, 
^VIlile  she  \\ith  harlots  feasted  in  ray  house. 

Dukf.  A  grievous  I'auli.— Say,  wonmn.  didst  thou  so  7 

Adr.  No,  my  goo<l  lord ;— myself,  he,  and  my  sister, 
To-day  di<l  dine  to;ri'th(;r.— So  befall  my  soul, 
As  this  is  fuUe,  he  burdens  me  witlial! 

Luc  Ne'er  may  I  lnok  on  day.  nor  sleep  on  niffht. 
But  she  tells  to  your  highness  simple  truth  I 

Aug.  O  perjure<l  s«-oman  I    They  are  Iwth  forsworn. 
In  this  the  raadmin  justly  chargeth  them. 

Ant.  E.  B!y  liege,  I  am  advised  what  I  say : 
Neither  disturli'd  with  the  effect  of  wine, 
Nor  heady-nL>«h.  pi-ovoked  with  raging  ire, 
AUx^it,  my  wron;'s  might  make  one  wiser  mad. 
Tills  woman  loek'd  me  out  this  ib.y  fromdiuni-r: 
That  goldsmiMi  there,  were  he  not  pack'd  with  her, 
Could  witneM  it,  for  he  was  with  me  then  ; 
Wlio  parted  with  me  to  go  fetch  a  chain. 
Promising  to  bring  it  to  the  Porcupine, 
Where  Balthn7Ar  and  I  <li«l  tline  together. 
Our  dinner  done,  and  he  not  coming  thither, 
I  went  to  seek  him :  in  tlie  street  I  met  him ; 
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!  company,  that  gentleman. 

this  perjured  p;oi«l8mith  swear  mc  down, 

s  d*y  of  him  received  the  cha-n, 

>d  he  knows,  1  tfVLW  not :  for  the  which, 

*e9t  me  with  an  officer. 

;  and  sent  my  peanant  home 
Q  dacats :  he  with  none  rcturn'd. 
y  I  bespoke  Uie  oflicer, 
•f.rson  with  me  to  my  house, 
y  we  met 

icr  Pisttr,  and  a  rat)ble  more 
ifedcratea  ;  along  with  them 
frht  one  IMnch  ;  ahuiipry,  lean-face<I  villain, 
lucomy.  .1  mountelHink, 
an-  ju;f»rler.  and  a  fortune-teller ; 
lollow-eyed,  shiirp-looking  wretch, 
ead  man  :  this  ptrniciou^  slave, 
took  on  him  as  a  conjuror ; 
ig  in  mine  eyes,  feeling  my  pulse, 
no  face,  as  'twere,  outfacing  me, 
I  was  possess'd  :  then  altogether 
ipon  mt-,  bound  me,  bore  me  thence ; 
lark  and  danki^h  vault  iit  home 
me  and  my  man,  l>uth  l>ound  together ; 
ng  with  my  t«.'eth  my  bonds  in  sun»ler, 
ly  freedom,  and  immediately 
f  to  your  cr.u"o  ;  \<  horn  I  beseech 
c  ample  satisfaction 
deep  fihamts  j;nd  grtnt  indigniti«'S. 
y  lortU  in  truth,  thus  far  1  witness  with  him. 
ined  not  at  home,  but  was  lock'd  out. 
Jut  had  he  such  a  chain  of  thee,  or  no? 
e  had,  my  lord  :  and  when  he  ran  in  here, 
plffsaw  the  chain  alxmt  his  neck, 
-sides,  1  will  l>e  sworn,  these  ears  of  mine 
1  confeirs  you  liad  the  chain  of  him, 
first  forswore  it  on  the  mjirt 
.■upon.  1  drow  my  .sword  on  you  : 
you  lied  into  this  ahbey  here, 
nc<*.  1  think,  you  are  come  by  miracle. 

I  never  <-ame  within  these  abbey  wall* ; 
ditlst  tliou  draw  thy  sword  on  me  ; 
iw  the  chain.     j?o  help  me  heaven  I 
f;Use  jou  burden  me  withal. 
WThy,  what  an  intricate  impeach  is  this  I 
>u  all  have  drank  of  Circe's  cup. 
•a  housed  him.  here  he  would  have  l)ecn  ; 
;  mad.  he  wouhl  not  plea<l  .so  coldly  :— 
le  dined  at  home  ;  the  goldsmith  here 
at  uiying. — Sirrah,  what  say  you? 

Sir,  he  dinedwith  her  there,  at  the  Porcupine. 
Fie  did  ;  and  from  my  finger  .»»natchM  tluit  ring. 
.  'Tis  true,  my  liege,  this  ring  I  had  of  her. 
iiw'ot  thou  hfm  enter  at  the  ab!)ey  here  ? 
\*  sure,  my  liege,  as  I  do  see  ^our  grace. 
•Vhy,  thiols  strange. — Oo  call  the  abbess  hither; 
Du  are  all  m  ited,  or  stark  nuid. 

[  Exit  an  Attendant. 
f  Oi«t  mighty  duke.  vouchMiie  me  speak  a  word ; 
ee  a  friend  will  fyive  my  life, 
the  Mim  thiit  may  deliver  me. 
i^peak  freely,  SyraciLsan,  what  thou  wilt, 
.s  do:  your  name,  Sir,  called  Antipholus  ? 
>t  that  your  Iwndman  Dromio  7 
.  Within  this  hour  I  was  his  bondman.  Sir, 
thank  him,  gn.aw'd  in  two  my  cords  ; 
[  I>rom:o.  and  his  man,  unbound. 
am  sure  you  both  of  you  remember  me. 

Ourselves  we  <lo  rememlwr,  Sir,  hy  you  ; 
we  were  licund,  jvs  you  arc  now. 
lot  Pinch's  patient,  are  you,  Sir? 
hy  look  you  strange  on  m«^  ?  you  know  me  well. 
,  i  never  Kaw  you  in  my  life  till  now. 
til  grief  hath  changed  me  si  nee  you  saw  me  last; 
'al  hours,  with  Time's  deformed  liand, 
ilen  slninge  defeatures  in  my  face  : 
i*i  yet,  dost  thou  not  know  my  voice  ? 

Kcithcr. 
>romio,  oor  thou  ? 

No,  trust  me,  Sir,  nor  I. 
am  sure  thou  dost. 

Ay,  Sir  ;  but  I  am  sure  I  «lo  not :  and  wh.at- 
man  denies,  you  are  now  bound  to  believe 

Tot  know  my  voice !  O,  time's  extremity  I 
I  so  crack'd  and  splitted  my  ]»oor  ton^'ue, 
short  years,  that  here  my  only  i<on 
*'  my  fe<i:ble  key  of  untuned  en  res  ? 
ow  this  ffrain«<l  face  of  mine  be  hiil 
D%ainixig  winter's  drizzled  snow, 
le  c<»iMiaiU  of  my  blood  froce  up  ; 


Yet  hath  my  night  of  life  some  memory, 
My  wasting  lamps  some  fading  glimmer  left, 
My  dull  deaf  cars  a  little  use  to  hear  : 
All  these  old  witnesses  (T  cannot  err) 
Tell  me,  thou  art  my  son  AntipholiLs. 

Ant.  E.  1  never  saw  my  father  in  my  life. 

.A'^«.  But  seven  years  since,  in  Symcusa,  boy, 
Tliou  know"8t  we  piirted  :  but  perhaps,  my  son, 
Thou  sham'st  to  acknowledge  me  in  misery. 

Ant.  E.  The  duke,  and  all  that  know  me  in  the  city, 
Can  witness  with  me  that  it  is  not  so ; 
I  ne'er  saw  Syracusa  in  my  life. 

Dukf,  I  tell  thee,  Syraca^tan,  twenty  years 
Have  1  been  patron  to  Antipholus, 
During  which  time  he  ne'er  saw  Syracusa : 
I  see,  thy  age  and  dangers  make  theo  dote. 

Enter  the  Abbess,  %oith  Antipholcs  of  Syracnse,  and 
Daomo  of  Syracuse. 

A  bb.  Most  mighty  duke,  behold  a  man  much  wronx'd. 
^AH  gather  to  see  him. 

Adr.  I  see  two  husdiands,  or  mine  eyes  deceive  me. 

Dnke.  One  of  these  men  is  Genius  to  the  other ; 
And  bO  of  these  :  which  is  the  natural  man, 
And  which  the  spirit  ?    Wlio  deciphers  them  ? 

Dro.  S.  I,  Sir,  am  Dromio  ;  command  him  away. 

Dro.  E.  1,  Sir,  am  Dromio  ;  pray  let  me  stay. 

Ant.  S.  JEgeon,  art  thou  not?  or  else  his  ghost? 

J>ro.  S.  O,  my  oUl  master !  who  hath  bound  him  here  ? 

Abb.  Whoever  l>ound  him,  I  will  loose  his  bonds, 
And  gain  a  husband  liy  his  lit>erty. — 
Speak,  old  JSgcon,  if  thou  lie'st  the  man 
That  hadst  a  wife  once  called  iEmilia. 
That  Ijore  thee  at  a  burden  two  fair  sons ; 

0,  if  thou  be' St  the  same  .a^geon,  speak. 
And  speak  unto  the  same  /Emilia! 

jKge.  If  I  dream  not,  thou  art  iEmilia  ; 
Tf  thou  art  she.  tell  me,  where  la  that  s»)u 
That  floated  with  thee  on  the  fatal  raft  ? 

Abb.  By  men  of  Epidamnum,  he,  and  I, 
And  the  twin  Dromio.  all  were  taken  up  ; 
But,  by  and  by,  rude  fishermen  of  Corinth 
Hy  force  took  Dromio  and  my  son  from  them, 
And  me  they  left  with  tho.se  of  Epidamnum  : 
What  then  became  of  them,  I  cannot  lell ; 

1,  to  this  fortune  that  you  see  me  in. 

Duke^  Why,  here  begins  his  morning  story  right ; 
These  two  Antipholus',  these  two  so  like, 
And  these  two  Dromios,  one  in  semblance, — 
Besides  her  urging  of  her  wreck  at  sea, — 
These  are  the  parents  to  these  children, 
Which  accidentally  are  met  together. 
Antipholus,  thou  cam'st  from  Corinth  first? 

Ant.  S.  No,  Sir,  not  I ;  I  came  from  Syracuse. 

Duke.  Suy,  stand  apart ;  I  know  not  which  is  which. 

Ant.  E.  I  came  from  Corinth,  my  most  gracious  lonl. 

Vro.  E.  And  I  with  him. 

Ant.  E.  Brought  to  this  town  by  that  most  temoui 
warrior 
Duke  l^Iennphon,  your  most  renowned  uncle. 

Adr.  Which  of  you  two  did  dine  with  me  to-day  ? 

Ant.  S.  1,  gentle  mistress. 

Adr.  And  are  not  you  my  husband  ? 

A  nt.  E.  No,  I  say  nay  to  that. 

A  nt.  S.  And  so  do  1,  yet  did  she  call  mc  so  ;^ 
And  this  fair  gentlewoman,  her  sister  here, 
Did  call  me  brother.— What  I  told  you  then, 
T  hope  I  shall  have  leisure  to  make  good  ; 
If  this  be  not  a  dream,  1  sec,  and  hear. 

Aiiff.  That  is  the  chain,  Sir.  which  you  had  of  me. 

Ant.  S.  1  think  it  l)e,  Sir  ;  I  deny  it  not. 

Ant.  E.  And  vou.  Sir,  for  this  chain  arrested  me. 

Ang.  I  think  1  did.  Sir ;  I  deny  it  not. 

Adr.  I  sent  you  money,  Sir,  to  be  your  bail, 
By  Dromio  ;  but  I  think  he  brought  it  not. 

Dro.  E.  No,  none  l.>y  me. 

Ant.  S.  This  purse  of  ducats  I  received  fhim  you. 
And  Dromio  my  man  did  bring  them  me  : 
I  see,  we  still  did  meot  each  other^s  man, 
And  I  was  ta'en  for  him,  and  he  for  me. 
Ami  thereupon  the.se  Errors  all  arose. 

Ant.  E.  These  ducats  pawn  I  for  my  father  here. 

Duke.  Tt  Kbftll  not  need,  thy  father  hath  his  life. 

('(tiir.  Sir,  1  must  liave  that  diamond  from  you. 

Ant.  E.  There,  take  it;   and  much  thanks  for  my 
goo<l  cheer. 

AUf.  Benowned  duke,  vouchsafe  to  take  the  pains 
To  go  with  us  into  the  abl>««y  here, 
And  hear  at  large  discoursed  all  our  fortunes ; — 
And  all  that  arc  assembled  in  this  place, 
That  by  this  sympathized  one  day's  error 
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Have  suffer'd  wronff,  go,  keep  us  company, 
And  we  shall  make  full  satiBfaction. — 
Twenty-five  years  have  I  but  pone  in  travail 
Of  you,  my  sons  ;  nor,  till  ttiU  prcHent  hour, 
My  heavy  burUcus  are  delivered. 
The  duke,  my  huslmnd,  nnd  my  children  both, 
And  you  the  calendars  of  their  nativity, 
Go  to  a  (Tossip's  feast,  nnd  po  with  me  ; 
After  so  loiip  grief,  »iuch  nativity  1 

Duke.  With  all  my  hc4irt,  I  '11  possip  at  thin  feast. 

[Extunt  Duke.  Abl>etiS.  iBr;R(>x,  Courtezan, 
Merchant,  Angelo.  and  AttendanUs. 

Vro.  S.  ^faKter,  sliall  I  fetch  your  tttuff  from  tihip- 
l»oard  f 

Ant.  R.  Dromio,  what  stuffof  mine  hast  thou  embark'd* 

Jhro.  S.  Your  poodH,  that  Uiy  at  host,  Hir,  in  the  Centaur. 

A  nt.  iS.  lie  si)eakii  to  me.    1  urn  your  master,  Dromio : 


Come,  go  with  us  ;  we  'U  look  to  that  anon  : 
Embrace  thy  brother  there,  rejoice  with  him. 

[Exeunt  Ant.  S.  and  Ast.  K.,  Ad«.,  and  Lra 

/Vo.  S.  There  is  a  fut  friend  at  your  niaster'6  hou.'ie, 
Tbut  kitcheud  me  for  j-ou  to-day  at  dinner ; 
She  now  tshiiU  be  ray  sister,  not  "my  wiie. 

Dm.  E.  Mi'thiuks  you  are  my  pla2>s,  and  not  mv 
I  see  !»y  you  1  am  a  sweet-faced  youih-  [brother : 

"Will  you  walk  in  to  see  their  po>.'s>ipinp? 

Vro.  S.  Not  I,  ^',r;  you  are  my  elder. 

J>ro.  E.  Tiuii's  a  quVstiou  :  how  shall  we  try  It? 

Dro.  S.  "We  will  <lniw  cuts  for  the  senior :  till  then, 
lead  thou  flrst. 

Dro.  E.  Nay,  then  thus  : — 
"We  came  into  the  worhi,  like  brotlier  and  brother ; 
And  now  let's  go  hand  in  hand,  not  one  before  another. 

[Extunt. 


MUCH  ADO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJE. 


Don  Pedro.  I^inct  o/Arragon. 
Don  Jo  UN,  his  bastard  Brolhrr. 
CLAruio,  a  ymtng  Lord  q/"  Florence,  /atx)urifeo/ Don 

Pkdko. 
Bexedick,  a  young  Lord  of  Padua,  favourite  likewise 

o/Don  Pkoro. 
Leonato,  Governor  o/ Messina. 
Antonio,  his  Brother. 
B^i.TnAZAR,  servant  to  Don  Pedbo. 

SoSiASi!'   }  /ono«er,  o/DonJu... 


i      Vkr"™'''  }   f^^o  foolish  City-Ojruxrt. 
I       A  .^^i.'xton. 

A  Friar. 
I       A  Uoy. 

IIgro.  daughter  to  Lecsato. 
ItKAiRiCE,  fii'ecc:  to  Leonato. 

V^VLx"'   }  <'^^^i<"'omen  attending  on  IlEBO. 


Messengers,  Watch,  and  Attendants. 


SCKNE,— Me.^.m.va. 


ACT    I. 

ScE.N'K  1..— Before  Lkoxato's  House. 

Enter  Lkonato,  Hero.  liEATRicB,  atid  Uhers^  vith  a 
Me.-^senger. 

Leon.  T  learn  in  this  letter,  that  Don  Pedro  of  Arra- 
gon  comes  this  nipht  to  Mes.sina. 

Mess.  He  is  very  near  by  this ;  he  was  not  three 
leagues  off  when  1  left  him. 

l.fon.  How  many  gentlemen  have  you  lost  in  this 
action  ? 

Mess.  But  few  of  any  port,  and  none  of  name. 

Leon.  A  victory  U  twice  itself,  when  the  achiever 
brings  home  full  nunil)erM.  ]  find  here,  that  Don 
Pedro  hath  bestowed  much  honour  on  a  young  Floren- 
tine, called  Cluudio. 

Mess.  Much  denerved  on  hi:<  ]»art,  and  e<|iially  re- 
m«'mbercd  by  Don  Fedro.  He  haih  borne  bim»ielf  be- 
)ond  the  jirumise  of  hi«<  aee  ;  doing,  in  the  figure  of  a 
lamb,  the  feats  of  a  l:ou  :  be  bath,  indeetl,  bi^Lter  In-t- 
tvred  expectation,  than  you  miiat  txpci't  of  me  to  tell 
you  bow. 

Ltnn.  lie  hnth  an  uncle  hero  in  Messina  will  bo  very 
much  glad  of  it. 

Mt:ss.  I  haven!  ready  delivered  him  letter*,  nnd  there 
np]>earh  much  joy  in  h:m  :  even  fo  mucb,  that  j(»y  ennld 
not  Nliew  Itiielf  liiotlcst  enough  without  u  badge'of  bit- 
IcnieKs. 

Lfon.  Did  he  break  out  into  tears? 

MtJS.  In  great  meu<>ure. 

Leon.  A  kind  overflow  of  kindness :  there  are  no 
faces  truer  tban  tiio^^e  that  are  so  washed.  How  much 
bettrr  is  it  to  we«-*)  ui  Joy,  than  to  joy  at  weeping! 

Beat.  I  pray  >ou,  isi  siguiur  Blontanto  returned  from 
the  M  ars.  or  no  ? 

.V</t.  I  know  none  of  that  nnme,  lady ;  there  was 
none  such  in  ihe  army  of  any  hort. 

Leon.   WJjat  i-  In-  ibal  >oii  a^k  for,  n-ec>»? 

JJefo.  My  cousin  uhmus  sl^^nior  Benedick  of  Padua. 

Mess.  0,'he  is  returned ;  and  as  pleasant  as  ever  he 
was. 

Heat.  He  set  up  his  bills  here  in  Messinn.  and  ch»l< 
lenged  Cupid  at  the  flight :  and  my  uncle's  fool,  rend- 


Ing  the  challenge,  subscribed  for  Cupid,  and  challenged 
him  at  the  bird-J)olt.— I  ]iniy  you,  how  many  hath  he 
killed  and  eiiten  in  these  wiirs?  But  how  many  hath 
he  killed?  lor,  indeetl,  1  promised  to  eat  all  of  his 
killing. 

Leon.  Faith,  niece,  you  tax  signior  Benedick  too 
much  ;  but  he'll  be  meet  with  you,  I  doubt  it  not 

J/«w#.  He  hatli  done  good  service,  lady,  in  these  wars. 

Beat.  You  had  musty  victual,  nnd  he  hath  Iiolp  to 
eat  it :  he  is  a  very  valiant  trenchemiau,  he  hath  au 
excellent  stomach. 

Mess.  And  a  good  soldier  too,  lady. 

Beat.  And  a  good  soldier  to  a  hidy ;— but  what  is  he  to 
a  lord  ? 

Mtis.  A  lonl  to  a  lord,  a  man  to  a  man  ;  stufTed  with 
all  lumourable  virtues. 

Beat.  It  is  so,  indeed ;  he  is  no  less  than  a  stuffed 
man  :  but  for  the  stuffiuir,— W<11  we  are  all  mortal. 

Leon  You  must  not,  Sir,  mistake  my  niocu :  there 
is  a  kind  of  merry  war  betwixt  siguior  B;«n'.'dlck  and 
brr ;  tliey  never  "meet  Imt  lliere  i:»  a  skirmi.sh  of  wit 
Itetween  them. 

iScfit.  Ala>,  he  gets  notbins  by  that  I  In  our  last 
coiUliet,  lour  of  bis  live  wits  w<-nt  baiting  off.  and  now 
is  the  wh<»lo  m»u  govirne<l  wiili  on«; :  so  tliat  if  he  have 
wit  enough  to  keep  iiini«ielf  warm,  let  him  bear  it  for* 
dlfl'erence  between  bim-;«'U  nud  his  horse  ;  lor  It  is  all 
t!ie  wealth  that  ho  hath  left,  to  >><•  knouu  a  reai4>nable 
creature. — Wiio  is  hi!«com].i:iniou  now?  He  hath  every 
montli  a  new  sworn  brotlier. 

Mcjif.  Is  it  iH»>bible? 

Bmt.  Very  easily  i»<»S'Sible  :  he  wears  his  liilth  bat  at 
the  fasliion  of  his  liut,  ii  ever  changes  with  the  next 
bl«Kk. 

Me<s.  I  see,  bidy,  the  gentleman  is  not  In  your  books. 

Bcot.  No :  an  he  were.  I  would  burn  my  «i:udy.  But. 
1  iiray  you,  who  i.-^  his  com]an:on}  Is  tliiTc  no  young 
i«i|uarer  now,  timt  will  make  a  vovagc  \»ith  him  to  tht; 
divil? 

Matit.  He  is  most  in  the  comjHinv  of  the  right  noUe 
Clauil-.o. 

Beat.  0  I/Ord !  he  will  hang  upon  him  like  a  disMM: 
he  is  sooner  caught  than  the  pestilence,  and  the  taker 
runs  presently  mad.     Uoil  help  the  noble  Claudia ;  if 
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he  have  ouight  the  Benodick,  it  will  cost  liim  a  Uiou- 
aml  pound  ere  he  be  oupmI. 

Mru.  I  wUl  hold  friiQda  with  you.  lady. 

BmX.  Do,  |!:ood  fViend. 

Z^n.  You  win  n':vcr  run  mad.  niece. 

lifttL  No.  not  lill  u  hot  Jauiuiry. 

Mk*s.  Don  Pcflro  is  ai>]>njiii'h(:d. 


Enter  Don  pKDitn,  attfn*la.l  by  Kaltbazar  and  otho"*, 
Vou  Jobs,  Claidio,  and  Ukseuich.  I 

i>.  Pf.dro.  Good  ftignior  Lf^nato,   you  ;»r"   i*oinc  to  I 
meet  your  tmuble  :  the  fa.-hiou  of  the  wurl.l  is  to  iwa'A 
co«t.  and  you  eucouDtirr  U. 

Leon.  N^cVtT  came  trouble  to  my  houao  in  tho  rkf- 
ne>s  of  yoar  grace :  f«»r  trouble  lK;Jnp  ^init,  comio.L 
ahoald  remalu  ;  Init,  whi>n  you  detMirt  from  me,  Horrow 
abiile.*.  and  happiuesii  take4  his  leave. 

D.  Pokro.  You  embrac*  your  charge  too  wIIliuKly  — 
I  think,  this  Is  your  daughter. 
Lenn.  Her  mother  hath  many  timcM  told  mo  !<(>. 
Bene.  Wrre  you  in  doubt,  j^if,  that  yi)U  ii!»k(>tl  Iut  ? 
Lemn,  S:t'ni"r  Benedick,  nu ;    for  then  were  yi»u  a 
child. 

//.  Pedro.  You  li.avo  It  full,  Bonrdlck  :  we  imiy  jru'-ss 
by  this  vtiat  you  ari.-,  hvhi-/  a  man.  Truly,  tin-  huly 
£ftth*rrfi  Jiersf-lf. — Bv  haitpy.  !a*Iy  ;  for  you  are  like  ah 
honouniljle  fatho^r. 

U'Mt.  If  siu'uior  I^ronato  be  li*»r  father,  aljn  would 
not  havy  hlA  head  on  her  bhoulders.  for  all  Messiu.i.  as 
Uke  him  as  8h<.-  it*. 

Beat.  I  wonder  tliat  you  will  still  be  talkiug,  sl^uior 
Bcnttlick  :  nobody  marks  yon. 

Ante.  What,  my  dear  Luly  Disdain  !  arc  you  yrt 
liTinjf  ? 

Beat.  Is  St  po5.sible,  di.<<(biin  shouM  die.  tihil>'  sh!.> 
haih  sach  meet  foixl  to  fe«'il  it,  u.-*  ni^niur  Iknniuk? 
Cwiriesy  Itself  mu.^t  convi-rt  to  dia.laiu,  If  >ou  coiue  in 
her  presence. 
Ken**-  Theniacourt^sy atum-rrmt.— Hut  it  iso-rta-ii. 
,  I  am  ]ov«*d  of  all  lHilii.<.<i.  ouly  you  fxctrptnl :  and  I 
would  I  i*'nild  find  iu  my  ht^art  that  1  had  nut  u  hard 
fa?art :  for,  truly,  I  love  none. 

Jimf.  A  dear  lui|.ipine«'s  to  womc^n  ;  they  would  <-l.:' 

lifevo  been  troubl4;<l  ^ith  a  p<.rnieIous  suitor.     1  th.tuk 

',    (rod  and  mr  cold  bl«KKl,  I  um  of  your  humour  fi>r  that  : 

r  had  Dither  luMr  my  dog  lurk  at  a  crow,  tliau  a  uukii 

iw(«r  he  loves  m^. 

liene.  God  keep  your  ladyship  ^till  in  tliat  mind  !  s  • 
some  frentlemon  or  other  ^liall  'seapc  a  pred<-.stinat.< 
!    tcraiched  face. 

B«rL  Scmtohin;;^  cfiuld  not  make  it  wor^e,  an  'twere 
inch  a  tkCti  an  youni  were. 
Bene.  Well  you  are  u  rare  parrot-ti'acher. 
i      Beat.  A  bird  of  my  tou^rue  is  better  than  a  b-  :i..t  nf 

yoors. 
I      B9M.    I  would  my  horse  had   the  spe'-d  of  y<»ur 
!   toojrae  ;  and  so  irooil  a  contiiiut-r.    Ifut  ki-i-]»  your  way, 
d*  fiod'*  mune  ;  I  tuivi>  done. 

Beat.  Yoa  always  end  «ith  a  Jade'ti  trick;  I  know 
youwfoM- 
I      D.  Pedro.  This  is  the  sum  of  all :  lA-onato.-  si-.'nior 

Chodio,  and  si|;nior  bene<Urk.— my  dear  frii>nil  F :i- 

aio  lath  inviU'd  you  all.     1  t-11  him.  we  shall  i^tay  b-r^- 
I   at  leatil  a  month ;  and  he  heartily  prayH  Aome  o<-(;ii.-^ioii 
Bay  detain  us  lonirer :  I  dure  swear  ho  is  no  hypocrite, 
bqt  priTS  f^m  hi4  heart. 

lion^  If  you  swi:ar,  my  lonl,  you  sYiall  unl  b<r  fnr- 

wnm. — Let  me  bid  you  w<'lcome,  my  lord  :  ln-in-.'  n- 

eootiltrd  to  the  prince  your  broth«T,  I  ovri-  >ou  all  diitv. 

',      D.  John.  I  thank  you  :  I  am  not  of  many  word.->,  but 

I  thank  yoo. 

L«Ht.  Please  It  your  gmc*'  l<>ad  on  ? 

D.  Pedro.  Your  han^  Leouato  ;  we  will  po  to^'.^t'i.  r. 

I  [freunl  all  but  Ukxkihi.k  and  Vlwuuk 

I     Clamd.  Benedick,  didst  thou  note  thu  daut,'hter  of 

lifnior  Leonato  ? 
j     BeH€.  I  noted  her  not :  but  I  looked  on  her. 
!     Cfttud.  la  she  not  a  mo^Iest  >ounfr  lady  ? 

Bene.  Do  you  qai^tion  me,  an  an  honi'\><t  man  shorM 
'  is,  for  mj  simple  true  Judgmi:nt ;  or  would  you  havn 
Ae  #p««k  after  my  ctutom,  as  being  a  profesbid  tyrant 
,  te  their  sex  i 

CtamJL  No.  I  pray  thee,  spc-ak  in  Fober  Jud^'mfut. 

I     Bene.  Why.  V  faith,  methinks  phe  n  too  low  tor  a 

;  U^  praiaci,  too  brown  for  a  fair  praL-^e.  and  too  liitb* 

'  for  a  trrrat  praise  :  only  this  coninu-ndatlou  1  can  aibird 

ber;  Ifcalwere  she  other  than  she  1>>.  she  witi>  iinliaml- 

MDie ;  and  being  no  other  hut  ad  she  !•>,  I  do  not  lik*-  her. 

Clwd.  TbOtt  thinkest  I  am  iu  sport;  I  pray  theo, 

tdl  t»  Iroly  how  tfaoa  Ukest  her. 

Bene  WoaM  joo  \mj  her,  that  jou  Inqnlrc  after  her  r 


Claud,  Can  the  world  buy  such  a  Jewel  ? 

Bene.  Yea.  an«l  a  ca.>.e  to'pui  it  into,  liut  speak  you 
thlii  with  a  sad  bn.>w  7  or  do  you  play  the  floutiu);  Jack  ; 
to  tell  us  Cupid  is  a  p>«id  hare-t'indcr.  and  Vulcan  a 
rar.!  carjM.ntrr  r  Couii',  in  what  key  ^halI  a  uuiu  ttike 
you.  to  ;.'o  in  the  sonu'? 

Claud.  In  mine  eye  ehe  is  the  sweetest  lady  that  ever 
I  lrH>k>fd  on. 

Bfuf.  1  can  see  y^t  without  spoet^Mb^s.  and  I  see  no 
such  matti-r :  thi-n-'ff  h'-r  ooiu^in.  an  slu*  were  n<il  |iw>- 
s<>»vil  witli  a  fury,  vxci.'cds  Iht  a.*  much  in  b>auty  as 
the  fir.*t  of  May  ilnth  the  bL>tof  D..ei:uiber.  It  it  I  hope 
you  have  no  inti-nt  to  turn  husbnnd  ;  have  you.' 

Claud.  I  wiiuUl  bcarre  trunt  uividf,  thou):h  I  had 
Hworn  the  contrary,  if  Hero  would  be  my  wifr. 

y/'-m*.  1.4  it  eoiu<'  to  thiH.  r  faith?  Hath  not  the 
worlil  ouf  man.  but  he  will  woar  bib  cJip  with  i<ujpi- 
eion  ?  Sli.ill  1  n<\  cr  si.'<^  a  Uichnlor  uf  thn'i'.ieore  airain  1 
(Ji*  to,  j'  Uiixh:  tin  tliou  wilt  nerd-*  tliruct  thy  n«.«ck  into 
ii  >iiki'.  wear  the  pr^nt  of  it,  ami  Hi^'h  away  Sundays. 
Look,  Uou  I'cdro  i>«  rrturu(.d  to  s^cek  you. 

Uf-cntKr  Don  PiiiiRO. 

I).  I'fdro.  What  .'»<Tet  hath  hoM  you  here,  that  you 
f(»n<»wi.«l  nut  to  Lron.ito's  ? 

/»"•  m.  J  would  your  trnice  wouhl  ronstnin  me  to  tell. 

//.  I'tilrit.   I  rharjr*'  thi;*.-  on  thy  allt>;rianee. 

y;«  ;ie.  Yi»u  hear,  count  Claudio  :  I  can  be  .seeret  as  a 
duin)>  inan.  I  would  have  you  think  so;  but  on  my  alio- 
Kianrr,  — mark  you  thi<),  on  my  alli-;:iancr.  -lie  is  iu 
liive.  With  whom?— now  that' is  your  jrraeo*.s  part.--- 
>Lirk,  how  Hhorl  his  answer  ii  :— With  Hero,  Luouaio's 
short  dau;:hter. 

( 'laud.   If  this  were  so.  ^o  were  it  uttertKl. 

Jlriie.  Lik«^  the  olil  tale,  my  lonl:  it  ti  not  so.  nor 
'twii.s  n<»;  >o;  but,  indeed,  (io.l  forbid  it  shituld  be  ko. 

Claud.  If  my  i>:t»s.ou  eh;;u:^'e  ni^t  shortly,  God  forbid 
it  >liould  \h:  otherwise. 

/>   I 'id  III.  AiiK'U.  if  yoji  lo\  ('  her;  for  the  lady  ii  very 

W.'II   \VO|-.ltY. 

Cliiiid.   S''>u  .-:pe.:k  this  lo  f  teh  me  in.  uiy  b-rd. 

/»,  /Vi/ro.  ity  my  troih.  I  .'pijik  my  thou:: lit. 

1  'and.   .\nd'in  faith,  my  lord.  I  sjAjke  mine. 

Jt'iifi.  .Vuii  by  my  two  laitlis  and  trolhi,  my  lord,  I 
spok*!  min<'. 

i'htnd.  That  I  love  her,  I  feel. 

J}.  I'olru.  That  .-lie  is  worihy,  I  know. 

r.nit'.  'Iliat  1  noithi.T  feel  how  she  >]iould  )>e  loved, 
nor  kiiow  how  she  shouM  be  wvriliy.  is  the  ojiiniun  that 
tir<'  (-.'lunot  melt  out  of  m>> ;  T  will  die  in  it  at  th<'  stake. 

h.  I'ohn.  Thou  wast  ever  an  ob-iluate  heretic  iu  the 
d,.-|i:i.-  of  b.-aiity. 

<  'Itiud.  An<l  n>ver  could  maintain  his  i>art,  but  in  the 
f..n-of  hi.-,  will. 

JtcW:  That  a  wom:m  conceiveil  iw\  1  thank  hi-r ; 
that  »ilH'  broiiirht  nu*  up.  I  likrwi^c  i^ivi"  her  nio.-t 
buiiibb-  thanks:  but  tliat  1  will  have  a  rec1u-at  w:nd"d 
in  my  fon-hfad.  or  han^  my  buL'le  in  au  invisible  Uil- 
drirk,  all  women  shall  pardou  me.  ll'-i;au-<e  I  will  not 
ili>  thi-m  ihe  wronn  to  misirust  any,  I  will  do  myself  the 
rlirht  to  tni-tt  iioim>  :  and  the  fine  is.  (^for  the  which  I 
may  p*  the  lin«T. )  1  will  live  a  Iwi.'helor. 

0.  I'olro.  I  sliall  see  thee,  ere  I  die,  look  pale  with 
iuve. 

Jtfnf.  With  an;;i'r,  with  sickn«'S«<.  or  with  hunfrer,  my 
lord  ;  not  with  h)Ve:  prove,  that  ever  1  lo'»e  more  blooii 
with  h>ve,  than  1  will  fret  auain  with  dnukin;?.  pick  out 
min»  eyes  with  a  ballad-maker's  pen,  and  hanu  me  up 
at  till-  d»or  of  a  broiliei-houdc,  for  the  si^n  ot  blind 
Cupid. 

/;.  f'rdrn.  Well,  If  ever  tliou  do-t  fall  from  thi-»  f.dth, 
thou  wilt  prove  a  notable  ar;:um-nt. 

HiHf.  If  I  ilo.  hanj;  me  ;n  a  bottle  like  a  eit,  uud 
.•(hoot  a  I  unv  and  h<>  that  hit'*  me,  let  him  be  cIa]i]H:<l 
on  the  shouldt-r,  and  «;alled  Adam. 

D.  Pedro.  Well,  n».  time  shall  try: 

••  In  time  the  s;ivapre  bull  duth  b-ar  the  yoke.** 

Btiie,  The  sava);e  bull  may:  but  if  ever  the  sensible 
R^ne<liek  bear  it,  pluck  off  the  buU'n  horns,  and  set  them 
iu  my  forehead :  and  let  nie  be  vib-U  ]>ainted  ;  and  in 
such'grrat  letters  as  they  write,  ''ifere  Is  pood  horse 
to  hire,"  let  them  -ifiruify  under  my  si-^n, — "Here  you 
may  si^''  IJ'  n  diek.  th>'  mnrried  man." 

(land.  If  thij  should  ever  Itappeu,  thou  wouldst  be 
horn-mad. 

J*.  Ptdro.  Nay.  if  ('uiiidh.ave  not  spent  .ill  his  quivtT 
in  Venice,  thou  wilt  «|aike  for  thi.«i  sliortly. 

licnt.  1  Iiiok  for  an  earthquake  tuu,  then. 

D.  Pedro.  Well,  you  will  temporise  with  the  hours. 
In  the  me.'jn  tini".  srood  sifniior  IbMiediek.  n-frtir  to 
Lconato*s;  comuienii  me  to  him,  and  tell  him,  I  will 
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not  (ail  him  at  supper;  for,  indeed,  he  liatli  made  great 
preparation. 

Bent.  I  have  almost  matter  enough  in  mc  for  suchan 
embatisapfe ;  and  80  I  commit  you — 

Cluud.  To  the  tuition  of  (iod :  from  my  lioose,  (if 
I  had  it.)— 

V.  Pedro.  The  sixth  of  July :  your  loving  friend. 
Benedick. 

Bene.  Nay,  mock  not,  mock  noL  The  body  of  your 
digcourse  is  sometime  guarded  with  fragment^!,  and 
the  guards  are  tut  slightly  basted  on  noitlier:  ere  you 
flout  old  ends  any  further,  examine  your  conscience ; 
and  so  I  leave  you.  \Exit  Bbnboicc 

Claud.  My  liege,  your  highnesH  now  may  do  me  good. 

D.  Pedro.  My  love  is  thine  to  teach ;  teach  it  but  how, 
And  thou  shalt  see  Itow  apt  it  is  to  leiim 
Any  hard  lesson  that  may  do  thee  good. 

Claud,  llatti  Leonato  any  son,  my  lord  ? 

D.  Pedro.  No  cliild  but  Hero,  she's  his  only  heir; 
Dost  thou  affect  her,  Claudio? 

Claud.  0,  my  lord. 
When  you  wt-nt  onH-ard  on  this  ended  action, 
I  look'd  upon  her  with  a  soldier's  eye, 
That  likcil,  but  had  a  rougher  task  in  hand 
Than  to  drive  liking  to  tlie  nnme  of  love  : 
Hut  now  I  am  rctum'd,  and  that  war-tluiughts 
Iluve  left  their  places  vacant,  in  their  rooms    ^ 
Come  thronging  ^o^t  and  delicate  desires, 
All  prompting  me  how  fair  young  Hero  is, 
Saying,  I  liked  her  ere  I  went  to  wars. 

I).  Pedm.  Thou  wilt  be  like  a  lover  presently, 
And  tire  the  hearer  with  a  book  of  words  : 
If  thou  do.1t  love  fair  Ilcro,  chtrrisli  it ; 
And  I  will  break  with  her,  and  with  her  father, 
And  thou  shalt  have  her.   Was 't  not  to  this  end. 
That  thou  l)egann'8t  to  twist  so  fine  a  story? 

Clavd,  How  sweetly  do  you  minister  to  love, 
Tliat  know  love's  grief  by  his  complexion  I 
But  lest  my  liking  might  too  sudden  seem, 
I  would  have  f<alved  it  with  a  longer  treatise. 

J).  Pedro.  Wliat  need  the  bridge  much  broader  than 
Tlie  fairest  grant  is  the  necessity :  [the  Hood? 

liook,  what  will  serve  is  lit:  'tis  once,  thou  lov'st ; 
And  I  will  fit  thee  with  the  remedy. 
1  know  we  shall  have  revelling  to-night; 
I  will  assume  thy  part  in  some  disguise. 
And  tell  fair  Hero  T  nm  CInudio ; 
And  in  her  bosom  I  '11  unclasp  mv  heart. 
Anil  take  her  hearing  prisoner  wfth  the  force 
And  strong  encounter  of  my  amorous  uile : 
Then,  alter,  to  her  father  will  I  break ; 
And,  the  conclusion  is,  hho  shall  be  thine : 
In  practice  let  us  put  it  presently.  [Exeunt. 

SciKE  11.—^  Room  in  Lbonato's  House. 
Enter  Leonato  aiui  Antonio. 

Leon.  How  now,  brother?  Where  is  my  cousin,  your 
ton  ?    Hath  he  providi^l  this  music? 

Ant  He  is  very  busy  about  it.  But,  brother,  I  can 
tell  you  strange  news  that  you  yet  dreamed  not  of. 

Leon.  Are  they  good? 

Ant.  Aa  the  event  stamps  them ;  but  they  have  a  good 
cover,  they  shew  well  outward.  The  i)rince  and  count 
Claudio,  walking  in  a  thiek-pl«*ached  alley  in  my  orcliurd, 
were  thus  mucli  ovcrheai-d  by  u  man  of  mine:  the 
prince  discovered  to  Claudio,  that  he  loved  my  niece 
your  daughter,  and  meant  to  acknowle<lge  it  tliis  night 
in  a  dance;  and,  if  he  found  her  accordant,  he  meant 
to  take  the  present  time  by  the  top.  and  instantly  break 
with  vou  of  it. 

Leon.  Hath  the  fellow  any  wit  that  told  you  this? 

A  nt.  A  good  shar]>  fellow :  I  will  send  for  him,  and 
quebtion  him  vourself. 

Leon.  No,  no ;  we  will  holil  it  as  a  dream,  till  it  ap- 
pears itself :— but  I  will  acquaint  mv  daughter  withal, 
that  she  may  Iw  the  belter  prei>areii  for  an  answer,  If 
veradventure  this  lie  true.  (>o  you.  and  tell  her  of  it. 
[Seeeral  persons  cross  the  stage.]  Cousin.«,  you  know 
wlmt  you  liave  to  do.— O,  I  cry  you  mercy,  friend ;  you 
go  with  me,  and  I  will  use  your  skill— liood  cousins, 
have  a  care  this  busy  time.  [Exeunt. 

SCKXB  III.— Another  Fooni  in  Lkoxato's  House. 

Enter  Don  Jons  and  Coxride. 
Con.  What  the  goujerc,  my  lord !  why  are  you  thus 
out  of  measure  sad  ? 

J).  JoAn.  There  is  no  measure  in  the  occasion  that 
breetls  it;  therefore  the  hadness  is  without  limit. 
Con.  You  should  hear  reason. 


D.  John.  And  when  I  have  heard  it,  what  blessing 
bringethit? 

Con.  If  not  a  present  remedy,  yet  a  p.itient  sufierance. 

D.  John.  I  wonder,  that  thou,  being  (as  thou  say'st 
thou  art;  bom  under  Saturn,  goest  about  to  apply  a 
moral  medicine  to  a  mortifying  mi.<>chief.  I  cannot 
liide  what  I  am :  I  must  be  sad  when  I  Imve  cause,  and 
t<milc  at  no  man's  jests ;  eat  when  I  have  stomach,  and 
wait  for  no  man's  leisure;  sleep  when  I  am  drowsy, 
and  tend  to  no  man's  basiness ;  laugh  when  I  am 
merry,  aud  claw  no  man  in  Iiis  humour. 

<  'oil.  Yea,  but  you  must  not  make  the  fiill  show  of 
this,  till  you  may  do  it  without  controlment.  You  have 
of  late  stood  out  against  your  brother,  and  he  hath  ta'en 
you  newly  into  his  grace ;  where  it  is  impo8.4iblo  yon 
shoiild  take  true  root,  but  by  the  fair  weather  that  yoa 
make  yourself:  it  is  needful  that  you  frame  the  season 
for  your  own  harvest. 

V.  John.  I  had  rather  be  a  canker  in  a  hedge,  than  a 
rose  in  his  grace  :  and  it  hclU-r  fits  my  blood  to  be  dis- 
<lained  of  all  tlian  to  fa.«hion  a  carriage  to  rob  love  from 
any:  in  this,  though  I  cannot  be  said  to  be  a  flattering 
honest  man,  it  mu»t  not  be  denied  that  I  am  a  plain- 
dealing  vilhiin.  I  am  trusted  with  a  muule,  and  en- 
fhinchised  with  a  clog ;  therefore  I  have  decreed  not  to 
sing  in  my  I'age.  If  I  had  my  moutli,  I  would  bite ;  If 
I  had  my  liberty.  I  would  do  my  liking :  in  the  mean- 
time, K-t  me  bc'that  I  am,  and  seek  not  to  alter  me. 

Con.  Can  you  make  no  use  of  your  discontent? 

1).  John.  I  make  all  use  of  it, 'for  I  use  it  only.  Who 
comes  here?    What  news,  Borachio? 

Enter  Borachio. 

Bora.  I  came  yon«lcr  fJrom  a  greot  supper;  the 
prince,  your  brother,  is  royally  entertained  by  Leona- 
to :  and  I  can  give  you  intelligence  of  an  Intended 
marriage. 

1>.  John.  Will  it  serve  for  any  model  to  build  mis- 
chief on?  What  is  he  for  a  fool,'that  betroths  himself 
to  unquietness  ? 

Bora.  Many,  it  is  your  brother's  right  hand. 

B.John.  Who?  the  most  exquisite  Claudio? 

Bora.  Even  he. 

J K  John.  A  proper  squire!  And  who,  and  who? 
which  way  looks  he? 

Bora.  Marry,  on  Hero,  the  daughter  and  liclr  of 
Leonato. 

B.  John.  A  very  forward  March-chick !  How  came 
you  to  this? 

Bitra.  Being  entertained  for  a  perfumer,  as  I  was 
smoking  a  musty  room,  comes  mc  the  prince  and 
Claudio,  hand  in  hancl  in  sad  conference :  I  whipt  me 
behind  the  arras  :  and  there  heard  it  agreed  upon,  that 
the  prince  should  woo  Hero  for  himself,  and  having  ob- 
tained her,  give  her  to  count  Claudio. 

B.  John.  Come,  come,  let  us  thither ;  this  may  prove 
food  to  my  dl<i])lcasure :  that  young  start-up  hath  all 
the  glory  of  my  overthrow :  if  I  can  cross  him  any  wa^, 
I  bless  myself  every  way.  You  are  both  sure,  aud  will 
assist  me? 

Cun.  To  the  death,  my  lord. 

B.  John.  Let  us  to  the  great  supper ;  their  cheer  is 
the  greater  that  I  am  fuMu'-il  'Would  the  cook  were 
of  my  mind ! — Shall  we  go  jjrove  what 's  to  be  done? 

Bora.  We'll  wait  upon  your  lordship.  [ExeunL 


ACT   II. 

ScE!ns  I.— A  Hall  in  Leonato's  House. 

Enter  Leonato,  Antonio,  Hero,  Bratrics,  and 
others. 

Leon.  Was  not  count  John  here  at  supper? 

A  nt.  1  saw  him  not. 

Beat.  How  tartly  that  gentleman  looks!  1  never  c 
see  him,  but  I  am  heart-burned  an  hour  after. 

Hero.  He  is  of  a  very  melancholy  disposition. 

Beat.  He  were  an  excellent  man,  that  were 
Just  in  the  mid-way  l>«>tween  him  aud  Benedick:  the 
one  is  too  like  an  image,  and  says  nothing;  and  the 
other  too  like  my  lady's  eldest  son,  evermore  tattling. 

Leon.  Tlien,  luilf  signior  BeneiUck's  tongue  in  count 
John's  mouth,  and  half  count  Joint's  melaucboly  In 
signior  Benedick's  face, — 

Beat.  With  a  good  leg.  and  a  pood  foot,  uncle,  and 
money  enough  In  his  pume,  tf'Uch  a  man  would  win  aaj 
woman  In  the  world,— if  he  could  get  her  good-will. 

Leon.  By  my  troth,  niece,  thou  wilt  never  get  thee  a 
husband,  if  thou  be  so  shrewd  of  thy  tongue. 
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AnL  In  Mth,  she  is  too  carat. 

Beat  Too  carat  is  more  than  carst:  I  Khali  lensen 
God's  sendiDg  that  wet:  for  it  is  said,  *'God  sends  a 
carst  cow  short  horns  ;*'  bat  to  a  coir  too  corst  he  sends 
none. 

Lepn.  So,  bj  being  too  carst,  God  will  send  you  no 
boras. 

Beat.  Jost,  if  he  send  me  no  haaband ;  for  the  wliicb 
blessing,  I  am  at  him  upon  my  knees  cverj  morniu); 
and  ereninir.  Tx>nll  I  could  not  endure  a  hudiand 
with  a  beard  on  his  face;  I  had  rather  lie  iu  the 
voollen. 

Lepn,  Ton  may  light  upon  a  husband  that  hath  no 
beanL 

Beai.  What  should  I  do  with  him?  dress  him  in  my 
apparcif  and  make  him  my  waiting  gentlewoman  ?  llo 
that  bath  a  bennl  Ls  more  than  a  youth ;  aud  he  that 
bath  no  beard  is  less  tluin  a  man :  and  he  that  in  more 
than  a  yoath,  is  not  for  me ;  and  ho  that  is  less  tlian  a 
nan,  I  am  not  for  him :  therefore  I  will  even  take 
•ixpence  in  earnest  of  the  bear-herd,  and  lead  his  apes 
into  heU. 

Leim.  Well,  then,  go  you  into  hi^U? 

Beat.  No ;  but  to  the  gate ;  and  tliere  will  the  devil 
meet  me,  like  an  oM  cuckold,  with  horns  on  his  head, 
and  say,  "  Get  you  to  heaven.  Beatrice,  get  you  to 
heaven;  here's  no  place  for  you  maids:"  so  deliver  I 
up  my  apes,  and  away  to  Baint  Peter  for  the  hpavcn« ; 
be  shews  me  where  the  bachelors  sit,  and  there  live  we 
as  meiry  as  the  day  is  long. 

Amt.  [To  Heki}.]  Well,  niece,  I  trust  yon  wiU  be 
rokd  by  your  fnther. 

Bfoi.  Yes.  faith;  It  is  my  cousin's  duty  to  mnke 
coorttrtfy,  and  say.  "Father,  as  it  please  you.*'— Imt 
yet  for  all  that,  cousin,  let  him  he  a  hamlsonie  fellow, 
or  eLie  make  another  courte&y,  and  sny,  "  JTatlicr,  vla  it 
please  me." 

Leon.  Well,  niece,  I  hope  to  see  you  one  day  fitied 
with  a  buslAud. 

Beat.  Not  till  God  mnke  men  of  some  other  niotal 

than  earth.     Would  it  not  grieve  a  woman  to  bo  uver- 

nisiered  with  a  ]iicce  of  valiant  du.^itf  to  make  an 

aoeoant  of  her  life  to  a  clod  of  wayward  mnrl?    No, 

■    aarle,  I'll  none:  Adam'd  sons  are  my  brethren;  and 

j    tnily,  I  hokl  it  a  sin  to  match  in  my  kindrctl. 

I      Ltim.  Daughter,  rrmrmhcr  what  I  told  you :  if  the 

i   prince  do  solicit  you  in  tliat  kind,  you  know  your 


Beat.  The  fault  will  be  in  the  nm^ic.  cousin,  if  you 
btool;  won'd  in  good  time:  if  the  prince  be  too  inipor- 
taai,  Ml  him,  there  is  measur*}  in  eveijUiing.  and  co 
daoee  ont  the  answer.  For  hear  me.  Hero :— Wo<»ing, 
veddingf  and  repenting.  Is  as  a  Scotch  jig.  a  mcanurt.', 
and  a  cinque-pace :  the  flr^t  Ruit  is  Iiot  and  haNtr,  like 
a  Scotch  Jig.  and  full  &*  fantastical ;  the  wed<lingi  man- 
aoly-modest,  as  a  measure  full  of  state  and  ancirntry  ; 
and  then  comes  repentance,  and,  with  his  Kid  bcs. 
bUs  into  the  cinquc-iiace  faster  aud  Caster,  till  he  .sink 
iato  hid  glare. 

Leon.  CouMin,  you  apprehend  passing  shrewdly. 

Bivt.  I  liare  a  good  eye,  uncle ;  I  can  see  a  church 
by  daylight. 

Leon.  The  revellers  are  entering;  brother,  make 
food  rodUB' 

Enter  Don  Pmnao.  CiJimio,  Brxkdtok,  nAi.TiiAKAR: 
Don  JoHx.  BoEACino,  BlAaoABKT,  UadULA,  and 
otkert,  vuuked. 

D.  Fedro.  lAdy,  will  you  walk  about  with  your  fri«nil  ? 

Bero.  80  you  walk  softly,  nud  look  sweetly,  ami  fuy 
nothing.  I  am  yours  for  the  walk ;  and  especially  wlu  n 
1  walk  away. 

D.  J'edro.  With  me  in  your  company? 

Jftro.  I  may  say  po,  when  I  vka-^r. 

D.  Pedro.  And  when  please  you  to  siiy  so? 

ttero.  When  I  like  your  flavour ;  for  Uod  defeud,  the* 
late  should  be  like  the  case! 

D.  Pedro.  My  visor  is  Philemon's  roof;  within  the 
kvM  is  Jove. 

Bero.  Why,  then  yonr  risor  should  be  thatcird. 

Jf.  Pedro.  Speak  low,  if  yoa  sireak  lovp. 

[Takes  hrr  <uule. 

Berne.  WeDL  I  would  too  did  like  me. 

Marg.  fio  would  not  1,  for  yonr  own  bake ;  for  I  Itave 
■nyiUquaUties. 

Jmm.  Which  ia  one? 

Marg.  I  mj  ny  prayers  aloud. 

Bnc  I  Ibve  you  tbo  better;  the  hearers  may  cry, 
Aan. 

MwTQ.  God  mtcli  me  with  a  good  dancer ! 


Marg.  And  God  keep  him  out  of  my  sight,  when  tho 
dance  is  done  I — Answer,  clerk. 

Ballh.  No  more  word.« ;  the  clerk  is  answered. 

Vrs.  I  know  you  well  enough ;  you  arc  signior  An- 
tonio. 

Ant.  At  a  word.  1  am  not. 

Vrg.  1  know  you  by  the  waggling  of  your  head. 

Ant.  To  tell  you  true,  I  rounttrfeit  him. 

Un.  You  coul<I  uover  do  liira  fo  ill-wfll,  unlcs.s  yon 
were  the  very  man.  Here 's  hLt  dry  hand  ux>  au<l  down ; 
you  are  ho,  you  are  he. 

A  nt.  At  a  wonl.  I  am  not. 

Urs.  Come,  comt- ;  ilo  you  think  T  do  not  know  you 
by  your  rxcHlcnt  wit?  Can  virtue  liiilo  iLself?  (Jo  to, 
mum,  you  arc  he:  grace.s  will  ai>i»i>ar,  and  there's  au 
end. 

Beat.  Will  you  not  tell  me  who  told  you  so? 

Bene.  No,  you  iiluill  i«ardon  me. 

Brat.  Nor  will  you  not  tell  me  who  yon  arc? 

Bene.  Not  now. 

Beat.  That  I  was  disdainful,  —and  that  T  find  mv 
good  wit  out  of  the  "llundrcil  M.rry  Tale*."  Well,  tliis 
was  signior  Beni>dit*k  tlmt  .said  .so. 

Bnte.  What '.she? 

Bf-at.  I  am  sure  you  know  him  well  enough. 

Brne.  Not  I,  bolii-ve  ni  \ 

Beat.  Did  he  nover  make  vou  laugh? 

Bine.  I  pray  you.  wh;it  is  he ? 

Beat.  Why,  he  if*  the  prince's  jester:  a  very  dull 
fool;  only  his  gift  i>  in  drvisini:  inn>os»;ble  sUiidcrs; 
none  but  libvrliui\s  drlicht  in  him ;  and  the  commend- 
ation i.s  not  in  hlH  wit.  but  in  his  villiiny ;  for  he  l>oth 
plv:a.ses  men.  iin<l  nnger.<  them,  and  tbin'they  laugh  at 
him.  and  beat  hlni.  T  am  fiure  he  is  iu  the  licet;  1 
would  he  had  l)ourd«.'d  me. 

Bene..  When  I  kuo'.v  the  gentleman,  I'll  tell  him 
what  you  say. 

Beat.  Do.  do:  he'll  but  break  a  comjvarison  or  two 
on  me;  which,  pernd venture,  not  m»irk'>d,  or  not 
l.-mghed  at,  jitrikes  him  into  rielaucbolv ;  and  then 
there's  a  i»urtridge'  wing  saved,  for  the  fool  will  cat  no 
supi)er  that  night.  [.Vunic  within.]  We  must  follow  the 
leaders. 

Bene.  In  every  .coo<l  tliinir. 

Beat.  Nay,  if  tlu-y  lead  to  any  ill,  I  will  leave  them 
at  the  ue.vt  turriin;r. 

[Dane.     Thfrt,  exeunt  all  bnt  Don  Johx. 
lW>RAriiii),  ami  Ti-Arnio. 

D.  John.  Sure,  my  l)n»lhcr  is  anunous  on  Hem,  ami 
hath  withdntwu  her  fatlicr  to  break  with  ltim  al>uut  it  : 
the  ladies  follow  her,  and  but  onu  viMir  remains. 

Bnra.  And  iliat  i.s  Cluuilio :  I  know  him  by  his  bear- 
in;:  ? 

/;.  John.   Are  not  Tou*.sij;nior  Benedick? 

Cla.-'l.   Y«»u  know'nie  well:  I  am  he. 

B.  John,  i^iguiur,  you  are  ^el7  ncjir  my  brother  in 
his  love :  he  is  enamouriHl  on  Uito  :  I  ]»rjy  you,  di.t- 
.suade  him  from  h.-r,  >he  is  no  etpial  for  hi.s'biVth :  )ou 
nmy  do  th»  j-art  ofj'ii  lioni-.^t  man  in  it. 

Clauff.  How  kii«»w  you  he  loves  hrr? 

Jf.  John.   I  heard  li'im  f^wtjn-  bis  aiTi.^'tion. 

Bora.  S>  did  I  too;  aud  he  sworo  he  would  marry 
lier  toui;:l»t. 

B.  John.  Come,  let  u««  to  the  Iwmqu^t. 

[Bscunt  Don  Jons  and  BoRiciiio. 

Claud.  Thus  an.*»wer  I  In  n.inie  of  Iknetlirk. 
But  hear  these  ill  neus  with  tln^  airs  of  (Maadio. — 
'Tis  certain  so :— tho  prince  wooes  for  hiuiaelf. 
Friendship  is  eonttant  in  all  other  thinj.'.s, 
Save  in  the  ofhce  au«l  affairs  of  love: 
Thenforo,  all  hearts  in  love  u-.'  their  own  tongues  ; 
Let  every  ey«'  n«',i:otlate  for  it>elf. 
And  tru-st  no  ayrut ;  for  beauty  is  a  witch. 
Against  who.se  charms  faith  melteih  into  bloo«l. 
This  is  an  aceldent  of  hourW  proof, 
Which  I  miiitruijtctl  not.     Farewell,  therefore,  Hero.' 

Re-r.nter  Bk.nkdick. 

Bene..  Count  Claudio  ? 

(.'land.  Yea.  th*;  rame. 

Bnie.  Coiui',  will  you  ^o  with  me? 

Claud.  Whitlier? 

Bene.  Even  to  tlu^  next  willow,  alxMit  your  own  busi- 
ness, count.  What  la>h!on  will  yc»u  m-iir  the  garl::nd 
of?  AI>out  your  ne'*k,  like  a  tisHrer*.*!  chain?  or  under 
your  arm,  like  a  lieutenant's  searf  ?  You  must  wear  it 
on**  way,  for  the  prinee  liaih  cot  vour  Hero. 

Cland.  I  wi>h  him  joy  of  her. 

Bene.  Why,  that's  .sjH>krn  like  nn  honest  drover;  ho 
they  sell  bullocks.  But  did  you  think  the  priuce  would 
have  served  vou  thua  ? 
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Claud.  I  pray  you,  leave  me. 

B^Hf.  Ho!  uow  you  strike  like  the  blind  man  :  'twas 
the  boy  that  stolt*  your  meat,  and  you'll  b«»t  the  post. 

Cloud.  If  it  will  not  bi?,  I  '11  leave  you.  [Kxit. 

lienr.  Alas,  poor  hurt  fowl!  Now  will  ho  rroqi  into 
Redaofi. — Hut,  that  my  lady  Beatrice  should  know  me, 
and  not  know  me?  the  prince's  fool!— 11a I  it  may  b«; 
I  fro  under  tliat  title,  because  1  am  merry.— Yea  ;  but 
'o ;  I  am  apt  to  do  myself  wronp :  I  am  not  so  n-imtw! : 
it  is  the  iMUip.  the  l»itter  disftosltion  of  lUiitrice.  that 
puts  the  world  into  her  person,  and  so  jrives  mc  out 
Well,  I'll  be  revenjred  as  I  may. 

R^e.nter  Don  PEono.  Hf.ro.  and  Leonah). 

7).  Pedro.  Now,  *ignior,  Where's  the  couat?  Did  you 
see  him  ? 

Bnif.  Troth,  my  lord.  I  have  playeil  the  jKirt  of  lady 
Fame.  I  fouFid  him  here  as  m»'l:iiK-holy  as  a  I'mIro  in 
a  warren :  I  told  hiiu.  and,  I  think.  I  told  him  true, 
that  your  praco  had  pot  tlie  po(Kl-wUl  of  this  younjr 
lady ;  and  I  offen-il  him  my  comptmy  to  a  willow  tre<». 
eith'-r  to  make  him  a  prirhind.  as  beinp  for<ak<»n,  or  to 
bind  him  up  a  riwl,  ns  lu-iuL'  worthy  to  t>e  whij)p«^d. 

J>.  I'filro.  To  be  whippt-d!     What's  hi8  fauli? 

Ut-nf.  Tho  Hat  tninspn^s.sion  of  a  schooM>oy;  who. 
beinp  overjoyed  with  tindinp  a  bii-<l's  ucst,  shews  It  bis 
com)>anion.  and  ho  st<ml.s  it. 

IK  I'tdro.  Wilt  thou  make  a  trust  a  transgression? 
The  transprr>Ni«>n  is  in  the  i<tealer. 

Ufne.  Y«'t  it  hail  not  been  ami!«s,  tlie  ro«l  had  been 
made,  and  the  K-'irland  too  ;  for  the  parland  he  mipht 
have  worn  himself :  nml  the  ro«l  he  mipht  have  be-towed 
on  you,  who,  a.n  I  take  it,  have  htolen  his  bird'tf  nest. 

D.  J'edro.  I  will  but  teach  th»m  to  sinp,  and  re!«tore 
them  to  ihe  own«  r 

JJcnr..  If  thrir  sineinp  answer  your  .saying,  by  my 
ftti'h,  you  say  hon-^sily. 

JJ.  rrdrn.  The  lady  neatriee  hath  a 'lunrrel  to  you: 
the  gentleman  that  danced  with  her  tulJ  her  she  is 
much  wronpeil  by  you 

Bf'Hf.  ().  she  nii-iiJ-ed  m«»  pa^t  the  ond»n*mce  of  a 
b|c»ck  ;  an  oak,  but  with  one  preen  leaf  on  it,  would 
luive  answered  h»'r :  my  very  visor  bepan  to  a><."umir 
life,  ami  seohl  with  her.  She'told  me.  n«>t  thiukinp  I 
had  b.'rn  n»v.-elf,  that  1  was  thi*  prince's  j.-strr  ;  that  I 
WH<4  duller  than  a  pnat  thaw  ;  huchllinp  jest  upon  je.<^t. 
wiih  such  impJis-iible  conveyance,  ui)on  m*\  that  T 
stood  like  a  man  at  a  mark,  with  a  w  hole  anny  .shooiinp 
at  me.  She  sp«'akh  ])oniards,  and  every  word  A:\\k  :  if 
her  breAth  w«re  a-*  terrible  as  her  terminatiniH.  there 
were  no  livinp  neair  h«-r.  f>he  would  infect  to  thi-  north 
frtiir.  I  would  not  marry  her.  thonph  she  with  endowed 
with  all  that  Adam  liail  l»'ft  him  before  he  tnintpressed  : 
she  would  have  made  llercule;*  Imve  turned  spit ;  yea, 
and  lutve  chft  his  club  to  make  the  fire  too.  Come, 
talk  not  of  her ;  vou  shull  find  her  the  infernal  Ale  in 
pood  appar«'l.  ll  wuuKl  to  (lod  home  iH'holar  would 
conjure  her;  f«ir.  cirtainly,  whil-  she  is  here,  a  man 
may  live  as  rpiiet  in  lull  as  in  a  Siinctimry ;  and 
peojde  sin  upon  purpO'«e.  because  they  would  po  thither ; 
■•o,  indeed,  all  dtsipiiet,  horror,  and  perturbation  follow 
her. 

Iir-*'ntrr  ChWino  and  Dkatricr. 

D.  Prdro.  I/>ok,  hi-n*  .'•lie  c«iii:es. 

J{rnf„  Will  your  price  ciimm;ind  me  any  service  to 
till*  world's  end?  1  will  po  <in  the  sliphtest  errand  now 
to  the  Antipodes,  that  you  can  devive  to  send  me  on  ; 
I  will  f«*U-h  yoti  a  tooth-p?fk«T  now  from  the  farthest 
inch  of  Asia  ;  brinp  you  tlw  lenuth  of  Pre-ter  John's 
foot ;  fetch  you  a  hair  off  the  great  Cliam's  beanl  :  ilo 
you  any  embas?s'ipe  to  the  Pipmies,  nvther  than  hold 
three  words'  conference  with  this  liarpy.  You  have  uo 
employment  for  m«'  ? 

J).  Fttlro.  Non*',  but  to  tlesire  your  poo<l  company. 

i;»-/jf.  O  frod.  S  r,  here's  a  di.<»!i  I  love  not;  I  can- 
not emlure  my  lady  Tonpue.  [Kxit. 

I).  I'tdro.  Come.  Inly,  come  ;  you  have  lost  the  heart 
of  .-lipnior  Il«'nedick. 

Jlcat.  Indeed,  my  lord,  he  lent  It  me  a  whih;  :  and  I 
pave  him  u-*e  for  it.  a  double  heart  for  his  siii'/li»  one  : 
marry,  once  iM-fon-,  he  won  It  of  me  with  fal.NC  dice, 
tht-refon*  your  pnice  may  well  wiy,  I  hav<»  lost  it. 

IK  I'tdro.  You  have  "put  him'  down,  hidy.  you  liavc 
put  him  down. 

liriU.  i*o  I  would  not  he  slumhl  tlo  me,  my  lonl,  lest 
I  should  prove  the  mother  of  fi>ols.  T  have  brought 
count  (Maudlo.  whom  yon  M-nt  me  to  seek. 

ip.  I'tdro.  Why,  h«'>w  now,  cou:itI  whenfore  are 
yon  '•ad  ? 

t'liind.  Not  sill,  mv  lord. 
D.  V^lro.  H'.w  then?  .*iek  I 


Claud.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Btat.  The  count  is  neither  sa<l,  nor  sick,  nor  merry, 
nor  well :  but  civil,  count ;  civil  as  an  orange,  and 
something  of  that  Jealous  complexion. 

I>.  Pfdro.  V  faith,  laily.  I  think  your  bl.von  to  bo 
true  ;  though.  I  "11  be  sworn,  if  he  be'  so.  his  conceit  is 
false.  Here.  Claud  in.  1  have  woord  in  thy  name,  and 
fair  Hero  Is  won  ;  I  have  brok*'  with  her*  fatlior,  and 
his  good-will  obtained  :  name  the  ilay  of  marriage,  and 
(to^l  give  thee  joy  ! 

Lmn.  Count,  take  of  me  my  dauphter,  and  with  her 
my  fortunes :  hi-  grace  hath  made  the  match,  and  all 
grace  fray  Amen  to  it ! 

Brat.  Speak,  count,  'tis  your  rue. 

Claud.  Silence  is  the  perf«'ct'«t  herald  of  joy :  T 
were  but  little  happy,  if  I  couhl  .-ay  how  much.— l<:idy. 
as  you  are  mine,  I  "am  yours  :  I  give  away  myself  for 
you,  and  dote  upon  the  exchanpe. 

BffU.  Spenk,  cousin  :  or.  if  you  cannot,  stop  his 
mouth  with  a  kin*,  and  let  him  not  speak,  neither. 

I).  Pedro.  In  faith,  lady,  you  have  a  merry  heart. 

Brrit.  Yea.  my  lord  :  l'  tlinnk  it.  ]KX>r  fool,  it  keep« 
on  the  win«ly  side  of  care.— .My  cou.-iu  tells  him  in  his 
ear,  that  he  is  in  hT  heart. 

Claud.  An<I  fo  >lw  doth,  cousin. 

Beat.  Crood  lord,  for  alliance  !— Tliu«t  goes  every  one 
to  the  world  but  I.  and  I  am  sun-burned  ;  I  may  sit  in 
a  corner,  ami  cry  hejjrh  ho  for  a  huoband  ! 

P.  Pexlro.  Tiady  Beatrice.  I  will  pit  you  one. 

lic'il.  T  would  rather  have  one  of  yofir  father's  grt- 
tiup.  Hath  your  graee  mr'er  a  brother  like  you?  Tour 
father  pot  excellent  liusbands,  if  a  maid  could  come  by 
them. 

7>.  Ptdro.  Will  you  hav»*  me.  lady  ? 

Bfat.  No,  my  lord,  unl"-^  1  miplit  have  another  for 
workinp-days  :your  prace  is  too  co-stly  to  w»-jir  every 
day.  — Ihit.  1  b'-«ei-ph  your  price,  pardi»n  me;  1  was 
born  to  ij.vak  all  mirtlu  and  no  matter 

/>.  Prdro.  Your  silence  most  oflTenil.^  me,  and  to  h-j 
merry  best  btronies  you  :  for,  out  of  question,  you 
were"l>orn  in  a  merry  dour. 

Brat.  No.  Hure,  my  lonl.  my  mothiT  cried  :  but  then 
thi-re  wa*.  a  star  <lam-..d.  and  "under  that  was  I  born.— 
Cousins,  fiod  pive  you  joy  ! 

I.fm.  Niece,  will  you  look  to  tho<e  things  I  told 
you  ot  ? 

Jtrnt..  I  cry  you  mercy,  uncle. — By  your  grace's 
pjir.lon.  '  [Exit  Bkatricb. 

1).  I'tdro.  By  my  troth,  a  plea-'nnt-^^irlted  lady. 

Lron.  There's  little  of  tlii>  m<lanclioly  element  In 
her.  my  lord  :  she  is  never  «ad  but  when  she  sleeps ; 
and  not  ever  sad  then  ;  for  T  have  h^ard  my  daughter 
say.  she  hath  often  dreamed  of  unliappiness,  and  wuked 
herself  with  lauphing. 

i>.  Pedro.  Sh<!  cannot  endure  to  hear  tell  ot  a  hus- 
band. 

Lmn.  0,  by  no  means  ;  she  mocks  all  her  wooers  oat 
of  .suit. 

7>.  Prdro.  She  were  an  excellent  wifv*  for  nrn»«<llck. 

I.t-on.  O  lord,  my  hml,  if  tli-y  w<  re  but  a  week  mar- 
ried, thev  would  talk  them<el\J-s  mail. 

//.  Prdro.  Count  Claudio,  when  mean  vou  to  gt>  to 
cliurch  ? 

rinud.  To-morrow,  my  lord  :  Time  goes  on  cnilcliep, 
till  l«»ve  have  all  his  rites. 

//■on.  Not  till  .Monday,  my  dear  son,  which  is  hence 
a  just  .seren-nipht  :  ami  a  time  too  bri»  i  too,  to  Iia\e 
all  thincs  au.'«wer  my  mind. 

/).  Pfdro.  Come,  you  -hake  the  head  at  so  long  a 
breathinp  ;  but.  1  warrant  thee.  Claud !u.  the  imie  shall 
not  po  dully  by  uo.  I  will,  in  the  inti-rim,  undertake 
one  of  Ilercuh's"  Labours  ;  which  is.  to  bring  signior 
Benedick  and  the  lady  Beatrice  into  a  mountain  of 
atlVction,  the  one  with  the  other.  I  would  fkin  liare  it 
a  mntch  :  \uu\  I  doubt  not  but  to  fashion  it,  if  jroo 
three  wdl  but  minister  such  a.-<ist4iuce  as  1  sliaU  give 
you  direet'on. 

Ltnn.  My  lonl.  1  am  for  you,  though  it  cost  me  ten 
nlplii.-'  watiliiriL'-i. 

Cloud.  And  1.  my  lord. 

I).  Pfdro.  And  y»»u  too.  gentle  Hero? 

Jlrro.  I  will  do'  any  mo<li'st  oflice,  my  lord,  to  help 
my  eou.^in  to  a  pi>od  huslmnd. 

7>.  J*fdro.  .\nd  Beueilick  is  not  the  unhopcftilfest 
husltand  that  I  know.  Thus  far  c-.in  I  praise  Idm  :  he 
is  of  a  noble  strain,  of  appn)ved  valour,  and  confirmed 
hone-ty.  I  w  ill  ti  ach  you  how  to  humour  your  cousia, 
that  she  .thall  fall  in  love  with  Beniilick  :-  and  I.  wiik 
your  two  hilp.-.  will  >••  i.r.ut.s--  »»n  TVnt;<lii  k.  that,  in 
ili>pite  of  his  iju'ck  wit  .tin!  his  'iuea>y  .-tomaoh,  he 
^hall  fill  in  l-'V-  with  Bi  air  ice       ](  wi.-  can  do  Uiii 
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CupM  is  no  lonjKcr  an  archHr ;  hlii  K]orj  shall  he  ours, 
for  we  are  the  oulj  loru-proiU.  (ro  ia  with  me,  and  I 
will  t«]l  JOQ  mj  ilri'rt.  IKxcunt. 

1  5rr!«E  n.— -tn^'A/T  /Tfwni  />i  I.EnxiTo's  Houxe. 

y.uirr  [>on  John  /»fiJ  Uni:\.  nio. 
i>.  Jtfhn.   It  is  <o  ;  tlio  count  Clnmliu  aliull  marry  Uie 
daughter  of  lieoiiato. 
I        Hora,  Yea,  m)'  lonl :  Jmt  I  «in  crorjH  it. 
I        X>.  J^i.-Ah.  Any  bar.  iiny  ito«s,  any  jmi)-«l!m'  nt  will 
I    be  mediciuahle  to  me :  I  am  sick' in  displva.-iir  ■  t<) 
I    him  ;    UD(1  nrhiit.-ofrvor  comos  athw.irt  hi!>  alln-.iiMi. 
'    r,iDg*rs  evenly  with  minv.     How  cdnst  thou  cro.  s  this 

marriiu^? 
'        Bora.  Sot  honoi^tly.  my  lonl ;  but  so  covertly  that 
I    DO  dL«hon«iiity  .«hall  app<r.ir  in  ntc. 
I        D,  John,  ^h«•w  ni'.*  hrioriy  how. 

Bum.  I  think.  I  toM  }oiir  Inniship.  .1  y<>nr  since, 
■|    tiow  much  I  am  in  the  fiivourof  .MnrjjarLt,  the  ii»aiting- 

frefttl»:w«iman  to  lit  ro. 
'        /*.  Jckn.   I  renifini».-r. 

Bnta.  I  •"AU.  Ml  auv  un^oa-'onnlile  In>tunt  of   the 
1    aipht.  api>oint  bur  to  look  uut  at  licr  lud)'.H  cIiuui)m  r- 
I    window. 
\        l>.  J'Jkti.  What  life  i:-  in  that,  to  l»e  the  dwitli  of  thi^t 

marriage  ? 

'1        Btira.  The  poison  of  tliat  Hm  in  you  to  t-.-mj»fr.     do 

yon  to  the  princr  y»ur  hrotJu-r  :  ttpur«>  not  t«i  i«'ll  him. 

J    that  he  bath  wr4in-j>'<l  lut  honour  in  marrviu};  the  rc- 

!    aowned  C'lauilio  (whoj^.*  efiiimulion  do  you  m  cliiily 

!i"^M  ap^l  to  a  contamin.-iti^d  ."tale,  such  a  on«'  as  llt-ro. 
j       D.  Jttkn.  Wltat  proof  riuill  I  make  of  that  ? 

Atro.  Proof  enoojrh  to  mtsu<ie  the  princf,  to  vex 
I  ClandiA,  to  undo  n«.ro,  and  kill  Leonato.  IxH>k  you  tor 
■    any  oth«-r  la^ae  ? 

P.  JfJin.  Only  to  dopitj  thorn,  I   will  endv:ivuur 

anythiuir. 

I       Bora.  Go  then,  find  me  a  meot  hour  to  draw  Don 

P«dro  azi'l  the  oMint  (.Maudid.  alone:  ti-!l  tht-ni.  that 

'    yoa  know  that  II'to  ht\>>«  um  :  intend  a  kind  of  ■/••nl 

Mh  tt»  the  priiioe  anil  (  budio,  as— in  lo^e  of  yiur 

,    l>n>ihey«  honour,  irho  hath  niaili!  this  mat^'h  ;  and  Wis 

friend's  reputali'tn.  who  irt  thus   liki-  to  Im'  cor.«-n.-il 

wash  th<*  »cniM:iDC4-  of  a  malrL— that  you  haw  t\\-*co\- 

'    trfd  tha*.     Tlioy  will   »c:»n^«-ly  Iwlii'vi;   this  without 

trial :  offer  th«MU  iixstanc«.'<i :  which  iihall  lunr  no  Ifxs 

hkdibood,  than   to  bi-«>  mi-  at  ht-r  chHinhcr-u  indow  , 

h«v  nxf  call  >Iar)rari-t.  I{«.'ro  ;  hi^ir  Mar^'aret  t-iiu  uv 

I    fiorachio ;  and  hrinj;  th"m  to  i<i-<>  tiii-<,  the  very  ni^lit 

before  ill 0  inteiKK-«l  we^ldiu;;:  for,  in  tlw  mean  timv.  I 

will  ao  fuhiou  tlie  matter,  that  Hero  shall  he  nS^-nt  ; 

and  there  «hall  appear  nuch  sot-mim;  truth  of  lli-ro'.s 

difloyalty.  tluit  Jialou-ty  shall  be  call'd  a.s:«urauc<.>.  ami 

kU  thi*  pre])amt:on  ov«:rthrown. 

I       J>.  Jtrkn.  Grow  t]w>j  w  wliut  a<lvorHe  i^sue  it  can,  I 

I    will  put  it  iu  practice.     Ite  eunniu};  in  the  workiu;; 

tbiii.  and  thy  fee  i<  a  thou^^iml  du«-at:». 

Bnra.  Be  jrou  constant  in  the  acciL"atiou,  and  my 
nmninir  shall  not  ^hnme  me. 
'       />.  JokiL  I  will  pre.*enlly  po  ham  thoir  d:»y  'tf  mar- 
riajfe-  i' J' tint. 

I  Sens  TIL — Lkoxato'h  (inrt'.vn. 

Enter  Bkxeoick  attd  a  r>oy 
Bme.  Boy. — 
Boy.  Sijfiilor. 

/Vrtft   la  my  chamVr-window  lieD  »  l>o*»k  :  brlni:  it 
Uther  to  me  in  the  orchard. 
I      Bay.  I  am  here  alrrafly.  i^ir. 

Bent.  I  know  tliat ;— but  I  would  hare  there  hence, 

I   tad  here  a^in.     [£xtC  Boy.]     T  do  much  wotidi-r,  that 

«%  man.  seeiu/  how  much  another  man  i.-t  a  fifd  wlicn 

he d;?di»t*rif  hid  beliavioun  to  love,  will  aflrr  hi-  h;ii'i 

I   latt-.:iic<l  at  ftuch  shallow  fdllesi  In  oth«-r<<,  hecone  tin* 

■r/umeol  <if  his  own  scorn,  by  fallinja:  iu  love:  ami 

1   rarh  a  nian   is  Claudio.     I  have  known,  wh^n  t1itr» 

I   vu  no  miuic  with  him  but  the  drum  and  fif«> :  and 

i    Vm  bail    he  rather  hi^r  tlie  tjibor  hiid  the  pipe:    I 

!   Ure  known,  when  he  would    havo  walk«fl   t  n   nille 

t^xic,  to  »eea  jcood  armour;  ami  now  will  h<.>  lie  tni 

nisht^  awak^.  carvins;  tht:  fashion  of  a  new  douhlet. 

I    n«  WW  wont  to  iipKftk  pUftin.  and  to  the  purpose,  lik- 

I   u  boD^i  man,  and  a  soldier ;  and  now  U  he  tiiniM 

ortb'jgcrapher ;  hLs  a-ords  are  a  very  tanta^tical  t)an<|uet, 

Jittc  so  many  ilrange  di^hcit.     M.iy  I  be  so  converted. 

I   aud  *ee  with  tbe^e  eje^?     I  cauuol  tell :  I  think  mn  : 

fviil  not  be  'wurn,  but  love  may  trausrorm  nie  to  an 

I4;A<r:  bo:  I'll  tak*:  my  (•uth  oq  it.  till  he  ha\i'  made 
an  orir«r  of  me  br  shaU  never  make  me  such  a  fooL 
flat  a^man  is  fiiir ;  yet  I  am  well :  another  i^  wi^e  : 


yet  1  am  well :  another  virtuous  ;  y.  I  I  am  well :  but 
tin  all  grace.-)  be  in  one  woman,  one  woman  sliall  nut 
come  in  my  ^•ra«•e.  Rieh  hhe  shall  be,  that  '&  certain  ; 
wise,  or  I 'll  non.? ;  virtuous,  ur  I  '11  never  che.ipen  her  ; 
fair,  or  I  Ml  n»\  er  look  I'U  li-r  ;  mild,  or  come  n«»t  near 
nil* :  m»l>le,  or  noi  L  f<>r  an  a!ijr»'l :  of  pio.1  discoiir.se,  an 
excillent  mu-ieian.  and  h'-r  hair  .••liall  bo  of  what 
colour  it  pb-a-te  (iml.  Ha!  the  prince  and  mon«ieur 
Love  !    I  will  hide  me  In  the  nrbimr.  [  Withdrawt. 

Enter  Von  1*k:)i:o,  Ij.i^nato.  <j«<i  Ci.Anuo. 

/>.  PrHro.  Como,  Khali  we  hear  thi.«  mu-<ic? 

t'/auil.  Yeji.  my  ^rood  lord.  —How  still  the  cveninfr !«, 
.\s  hn^l^ll  «m  purpose  to  jnrace  hanni>nv.' 

J*.  }\t{i<>.  Sri' y»u  wh.  re  H.nedi«k  h-Hh  hid  himself  ? 

CloHil.  O,  very  Will,  my  l(»r«l :  the  mi:'<ic  cnd«:d, 
We'll  lit  the  ki«l-ft»x  wiih'a  jH-nny-worih. 

Knfe.f  B.iLTn.\r..\n,  uut^  mutic. 

D.  Prtlrn.  Come,  IluUhaTar.  we  Ml  he.ir  that  son?:  npitn. 

liaUh.  <),  K'xxl  my  lord,  tax  md  «o  b.id  a  >oice 
To  sUind'T  niu.sic  any  more  th.»n  once. 

/>.  J'ntlro.   U  i.s  the  witnes..*  1*1  ill  of  excellency. 
To  pill  :i  Miran;:e  facf  on  his  own  perfection: — 
I  pmy  thee,  uin^r,  anil  b-l  me  wcm>  mt  mor>>. 

liiiUh.  ]t<'canse  yo:i  talk  of  wooing,  I  will  sing: 
Since  many  a  wo«i<r  doth  ciiuan<  nce  Iii<«  suit 
To  lur  hi-  thinks  not  worthy:  yet  he  wooes; 
Ye:  will  he  s«\-ar  he  loves. 

/>.  /V//fo.   Nay,  ])r;iy  thee,  come: 
Or,  if  thou  u  lit  h'dd  liint-'cr  argument, 
Do  it  in  not«-s. 

B'lllh.  Note  this  before  my  notes, 
Thi-ri-'s  n«d  a  note  of  mine  t'liat-  worth  the  noting. 

V.  Pedro.  Why  thcj'c  are  very  croU-heis  that  he  j^peaks ; 
Note,  noti-ji,  fors<voth.  and  notin-..'!  |.lfMtic. 

lierif.  Now,  '•  Divine  airl''  now  is  his  .^oul  ravished  ! 
--Is  it  not  stninge,  that  sheep's  pus  sliMuld  hale  souls 
out  of  men's  lMKli»'>?— Well,  .'i  linrn  Jor  my  money, 
when  air.^  done. 

'R.K\.T\\K7.\K  finilA. 

"8igh  no  more,  ladie-*,  fi^rh  no  more, 
Men  were  deceiver-*  evir  : 
One  foot  in  s.-a,  and  nm-  on  shore ; 
To  one  iliinvr  con.-itant  never: 
Th''n  .High  not  hO, 
Jhit  let  them  go. 
And  b.«  you  blithe  and  l)onny  ; 
ri»nvirtinir  all  your  pounds  of  woo 
Intii,  Hey  nonny,  uonny. 
«'  .'^in.:  no  more  ditties,  ^ing  n'»  mo 
or  dumps  "o  dull  and  ln^avy  ; 
The  fraiul  r»f  men  was  ever  so, 
Since  summer  first  was  le:ivy. 
Then  high  not  so."  Ac. 
7>.  7Vi/r«>.  lly  my  troth,  a  pr'jod  .song, 
Ji.i^th.    And  an  ill  Mn>.'.r.  my  lord. 
/>.    JVtlro.    II. 1  r    no;    no,    faith;    th'»u   sin7«*st  well 
eno:ij;h  fi)r  a  sliifl. 

li'Ui'',.  {Afidf  1  An  he  had  bfi-n  a  dog.  that  should 
have  howl*-d  thus  they  would  have  hangeil  him:  and. 
I  pray  (iod.  his  kul  voice  Imde  n<>  nii-M-Jtief .'  I  had  a.<i 
Ik  I  have  h«  !ud  tlie  nlght-raven,  e«une  what  plagm* 
couhl  have  come  Jifi«r  it. 

[t.  rrdnt.   Y«a.  marry.   friiCLAunio.]  Do?t',thouhear, 
rkilthaziir?     I  I'ray  ilu-e,  grt  us  .s«»me  excellent  mu;«ic : 
for  tc»-mnrrow   night   we  uould   have   it  at  the    lady 
Hi-ro's  ihiiinber- window. 
li>Ulh.  The  bi  St  1  cm.  my  lonl. 

Ir  l^drn,  Do.«.o:  f.ir.wi'll.  [F.xmnt  T\\\.j}\KT\Vinnd 
jMUxic.j  Conie  hitli'-r,  l,.-"nalo:  what  w;u%  it  you  told 
iiie  Df  to-d:ty?  that  your  niece  llittriee  wa.'^'in  love 
with  ^.=gn!o^'I}^•nl■^llek7 
Cliind.  O.  ay:-  ""i  ilk  on.  .«italk  on;  the  fowl  j»its  — 
I  lAf.dr  In  J'ko'ki*.]  1  u.d  ucvt.r  tliiiik  tlmt  lady  would 
iune  loviil  any  uiiin. 

L'-'UK   .No.   nor  I   m-ither :  but  me-t  wi'nderfnl.  that 
hhe   should   HO   dote  on   signior   Henedick.   whom  she 
li:iih  in  all  i>uiward  behaviour^  seine.  d  i-ver  to  abhor. 
Hi i\c.  Is  t  pos^-ible?     ji;t>  the  wind  in  that  ctirner? 

[Astde. 
I.fin.   fiy  my  troth,  my  lord,  1    cannut  tell  what  to 
thiiik   of  1'; :  l:ut  that  Au'  loves  him  with  an  enraged 
•Hi"''  tiou.-  ll  is  p;ii*l  the  iidiliite  ol"  ihonglit, 
/;.  Pedro.   .Miiy  be.  Hhe  doth  but  eounliTfeit. 
tymid.  'Fnith.  liki-  ••nou:;h. 

Lrnn.  0  (;o<l :  c.  luil'-rtiil !  Tlnre  never  wa.«  coun- 
t«rfeit  of  ].;iNJion  earn-  r-o  ri'-ar  ilj.- life  of  ii;t.'.3iou,  as 
she  <li>ei)vers  it. 

/>.  /Vrfro.  Why.  what  eireet-*  of  p.i-ssion  shews  she? 
Claud.  Bail  the  hof>k  well-  this  n<h  will  bite.    [Asidf. 
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Letm.  What  effects,  my  lord !    She  will  sit  you,— 
Toa  heard  mj  daof^ter  tell  yoa  how. 

Cloud.  She  did,  indeed. 

D.  Pedro.  How,  how,  I  pray  rou  ?  Ton  amase  me : 
I  woold  hare  thought  her  spirit  had  been  invincible 
against  all  assaults  of  affection. 

Leon.  I  would  have  sworn  it  had,  my  lord ;  especially 
against  Benedick. 

Bene.  [AHde.]  I  should  think  this  a  gull,  but  tlut  the 
white-bearded  fellow  speaks  it :  knavery  cannot,  sure, 
,    hide  itself  in  such  reverence. 

CUmd.  He  hath  ta'en  the  infection ;  hold  it  up. 

[Asidf. 

D.  Pedro.  Hath  she  made  her  affection  known  to 
Benedick? 
I       Leon.  No;  and  swears  she  never  will:  that's  her 
,    torment. 

Claud.  'TIs  true,  indeed;  so  your  daughter  says: 

!    "Shall  L,"  Mja  she,  "that  have  so  oft  encountered 

,    Iilm  with  scorn,  write  to  him  that  I  love  him?" 

I       Leon.  Tills  says  she  now  when  she  is  beginning  to 

write  to  him :  for  she  '11  be  up  twenty  times  a  nipht ; 

and  there  will  she  sit  in  her  smock,  till  she  have  writ  a 

sheet  of  paper :— my  dau(rhter  tells  us  all. 

Ctaud.  Now  you  talk  of  a  sheet  of  paper,  I  remember 
a  pretty  Jest  your  daughter  told  u.s  of. 

Leon.  0  .'—when  she  had  writ  it.  and  was  reading  it 
over,  she  found  Benedick  and  Beatrice  between  the 
sheet?— 

Claud.  That. 

Leon.  01  she  tore  the  letter  into  a  thousand  half- 
pence; railed  at  herself,  that  she  stiould  l>c  so  im- 
modest to  write  to  one  that  she  knew  would  flout  her: 
"I  measure  him,"  says  sJie,  "by  my  own  spirit;  for  I 
should  flout  him  if  he  writ  to  me;  yea,  though  I  love 
him,  I  should." 

Claud.  Then  down  upon  her  knees  she  fulls,  weeps, 
sobs,  beats  her  heart,  tears  her  hair,  prays,  curses ; — 
**  0  sweet  Benedick  I  God  give  me  patience  I" 

Leon.  She  doth  indeed ;  my  daughter  says  so :  and 
the  ecstasy  hath  so  much  overborne  her,  that  my 
daughter  is  sometime  afraid  she  will  do  a  desperate  ou:- 
rogc  to  herself;  it  is  very  true. 

D.  Pedro.  It  were  good,  that  Benedick  knew  of  it  by 
Bomc  other,  if  slie  will  not  discover  it 

Claud  To  wliat  end?  He  would  but  make  a  sport  of 
it,  and  torment  the  poor  lady  worse. 

D.  Pedro.  An  he  should,  it  were  on  alms  to  hang 
him:  she's  an  excellent  sweet  lady;  and.  out  of  oil 
suspicion,  she  is  virtuous. 

Claud  And  she  is  exceeding  wise. 

D.  Pedro.  In  everything  but  in  loving  Deiu><lick. 

Leon.  O  my  lord,  wisdom  and  blood  cumhatiug  in  so 
tender  a  body,  we  liavc  ten  proofs  to  on*:,  iluit  l)lood 
hath  the  viotury.  I  am  sorry  for  her,  as  I  have  just 
cause,  being  her  uncle  and  her  guardijiu. 

D.  Pedro.  I  would  she  had  bestowed  this  dotage  on 
me ;  I  would  have  doffed  all  otlicr  respects,  and  made 
her  half  myself.  I  pniy  yuu,  tell  Benedick  of  it,  and 
hear  what  he  will  s.iy. 

Leon.  Were  it  good,  think  you  ? 

Claud  Hero  thinks  surely,  she  will  die :  for  5ho  says, 
she  will  die  if  he  love  licr  not ;  and  she  will  die  ere  she 
makes  her  love  known  ;  and  she  will  di<5  If  he  woo  her, 
rather  than  she  will  'bate  one  breath  of  her  accustomed 
crossness. 

/>.  Prdro.  Slie  doth  w<rll;:  if  she  should  make  tender 
of  her  love,  'tis  very  iM»H.«,il)le  he'll  NCi>rn  it;  for  the 
man,  as  you  know  all.  Ii:ith  a  contemptible  s]>irit 

Claud.  He  is  a  very  prr>pcr  uisui. 

1),  Pedro.  He  liatli,  indeed,  a  good  outward  happi- 
ness. 

Ctaud  'Fore  God,  and  in  my  mind,  very  wise. 

D.  Pedro.  He  doili,  indeed,  shew  some  s]iurks  that 
are  like  wit 

Leon.  And  I  take  him  to  be  x-aliant 

J}.  Pedro.  As  Hector,  1  assure  you :  and  in  the 
managing  of  quarrels  you  may  siiy  he  ih  v>Uq  ;  for  cither 
he  avoids  tliem  with  great  di.sJretion,  or  undertakes 
them  with  a  most  CtirisiiHu-like  fear. 

Leon.  If  he  do  fear  (lod,  he  must  neccs.'uurily  keep 
peace ;  if  he  break  the  i>eace,  ho  ought  to  enter  into  a 
quarrel  with  fear  and  trembling. 

D.  Pedro.  And  so  will  he  do ;  for  the  man  doth  fear 
Qod,  howsoever  it  seems  not  in  him,  by  some  large 
JeslB  he  will  make.  Well,  1  am  sorry  for  your  niece: 
■hall  we  go  see  Benc<llck,  and  tell  him  of  hiT  love? 

Claud.  Never  tell  him,  my  lord;  let  her  wear  it  out 
with  good  couii.*«rL 

Leon.  Nay,  that's  impossible;  she  may  wear  her 
b«art  out  first. 


D.  Pedro.  Well,  we'll  hear  farther  of  it  by  your 
daughter;  let  it  cool  the  while.  I  love  Benedick  well ; 
and  I  could  wish  he  would  modestly  examine  hitwiLpif 
to  see  how  much  he  is  unworthy  so  good  a  lady. 

Leon.  Mv  lord,  will  you  walk  ?  dinner  is  ready. 

Claud  If  he  do  not  dote  on  her  upon  this,  I  will 
never  trust  my  expectation.  \A$ide. 

D.  Pedro.  Let  there  be  the  same  net  spread  for  her ; 
and  that  must  your  daughter  and  her  gentlewoman 
carry.  The  sport  will  be,  when  they  hold  ono  an 
opinion  of  anotlier's  dotage,  and  no  such  matter ;  that 's 
Uie  scene  that  1  would  see,  which  will  be  merely  a  dumb 
show.  Let  us  send  her  to  call  him  in  to  dinner.  [Atidr, 
{Exeunt  Don  Psnao,  CLAunio,  and  LsoXAXa 

Bkxedick  advanceifrom  Ike  arfiour. 
Bene.  This  can  be  no  trick ;  the  conference  waa  sadly 
borne. — They  have  the  truth  of  this  from  Hero.  Tliey 
seem  to  pity  the  lady;  it  seems,  her  affections  have 
their  full  l>ent  Love  me  I  why,  it  must  be  requited.  I 
hear  how  I  am  censured :  they  say,  1  will  bear  myself 
proudly,  if  1  perceive  the  love  come  f^om  her ;  they  aay 
too,  that  she  will  rather  die  than  give  any  sign  of  affec- 
tion.— I  did  never  tliink  to  marry : — I  must  not  seem 
proud.— Happy  are  they  that  hear  their  detractions, 
and  can  put  them  to  mending.  Thty  say,  the  lady  it 
fair;  'tis  a  truth  I  can  bear  them  witness:  and  virtu- 
ous ; — tis  so,  I  cannot  reprove  it ;  and  wise  but  for  lov- 
ing me:— by  my  troth,  it  is  no  addition  to  her  wit; — 
nor  no  great  argument  of  her  folly,  for  I  will  be  hor- 
ribly in  love  with  her- 1  may  chance  have  some  odil 
quirks  and  remnants  of  wit  broken  on  me,  because  I 
have  railed  so  long  against  marriage.  But  doth  not 
the  appetite  alter?  A  man  loves  the  meat  in  his  youth 
that  he  cannot  ending  in  his  age :  shall  quips  and  aoi- 
tences.  and  these  i>ai>er  bullets  of  the  brain,  awe  a  man 
ttom.  the  career  of  his  humour?  No:  the  world  most 
be  peopled.  When  I  said  I  would  die  a  bachelor,  I  dkl 
not  think  I  should  live  till  I  were  married. — Hera 
comes  Beatrice :  by  this  day,  she 's  a  tair  lady :  I  do 
spy  some  marks  of  love  in  her. 

Enter  Beatrick. 

Beat.  Against  my  will,  I  am  sent  to  bid  yon  coma  ia 
to  dinner. 

Bene.  Fair  Beatrice,  I  thank  you  for  your  pains. 

Beat.  I  took  no  more  pains  for  those  thanks,  than 
you  take  pains  to  thank  me ;  if  it  hod  been  painfull,  1 
would  not  have  come. 

Bene.  You  take  pleasure  in  the  message  ? 

Beat.  Tea,  Just  .so  much  us  you  m:iy  take  upon  a 
knife's  point,  and  choke  a  duw  withal. — You  have  no 
stomach,  signior ;  fore  you  well.  {Exit. 

Bene.  Ha  I  "  Aguiubt  my  will  I  am  sent  to  bid  you 
come  to  dinner"— tltere's  a  double  meaning  in  tuO. 
"  I  took  no  more  fiuins  for  those  tlianks,  than  yua 
took  fiiins  to  thank  me" — tliat'sas  much  as  to  say. 
Any  pains  tliut  1  take  for  you  is  as  easy  as  tliunka— If 
1  do  not  take  ])ity  of  her,  I  am  a  villain  ;  if  1  do  not 
love  her,  I  am  u  Jew :  1  will  go  get  her  picture.    {ExU, 


ACT    111. 

Scene  I.— Lkonato's  Garden. 
Enter  IlKao,  Mabgaeet,  and  Ubsula. 

Hero,  (ioml  Margaret,  run  thee  to  tlie  parlour; 
There  sluilt  thou  find  my  coiLsin  Beatrice 
Proposing  with  Uie  prince  and  Claudio : 
WhiHpcr  her  ear,  and  tell  her,  I  and  Ursula 
Walk  in  tlie  orclianl.  and  our  whole  dis<'oursc 
Is  all  of  her ;  hay,  tluit  thou  overheard'st  us ; 
And  bid  her  steal  into  tlie  pleached  bower. 
Where  honeysuckles,  ri)H'n'd  by  the  sun. 
Forbid  the  sun  to  enti-r ;— like  favourites. 
Made  proud  by  princes,  tliat  advance  their  pride 
Agaiuht  tliat ) tower  thut  bred  it :— there  will  she  hide  ber, 
To  listen  our  purpose.    This  is  thy  otUce  ; 
Bear  thee  well  In  it,  and  leave  us  alone. 

Marg.  1  'U  uiukc  her  come,  I  wairant  you,  presently. 

{Exit* 

Hero.  Now,  Frsuhi,  when  Beatrice  doth  come. 
As  we  do  trace  this  alley  up  and  down, 
Our  talk  must  onlv  he  of  Benedick : 
When  I  do  name  him,  let  it  be  tliy  part 
To  praise  him  more  than  ever  man  did  merit: 
My  talk  to  thee  must  l>e,  how  Benedick 
Is  sick  in  love  with  Ucuirlce :  of  this  matter 
la  little  Cupid's  crafty  arrow  made. 
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ly  wounds  by  hearsay.    Now  begin ; 

Enter  BgATRiCB,  Uhind. 
:  where  Beatrice,  like  a  lapwing,  runj 
'  the  groand,  to  hear  our  conference. 
Ibe  pleasant' St  ani^ling  is  to  see  the  fish 
I  her  golden  oars  the  silver  stream, 
edily  devour  the  treacherouH  bait : 
f  we  for  Beatrice ;  who  even  now 
letl  in  the  woodbine  coverture : 
1  not  my  part  of  the  dialogue. 

Then  go  we  near  her.  tliat  her  car  lose  nothing 
klse  sweet  bait  that  we  Uiy  for  it.— 

[Thtif  adcance  to  the  bower. 
J,  Fruula,  she  i*  too  disdainful ; 

her  iipiritji  are  as  coy  and  wild 
ards  of  the  rock. 
Bat  are  y^u  sure 
ne<Iick  loves  Beatrice  so  entirely? 

So  Kiys  the  prince  and  niy  ncw-troth'd  lonl. 
And  d:d  they  bid  you  tell  lier  of  it,  madam  ? 

They  did  entreat  me  to  ac'iuaint  her  of  it: 
rrsoadod  them,  if  tliey  loved  Benedick, 
him  wrestle  with  affection, 
■er  to  let  Beatrice  know  of  it. 
Why  did  you  so?    Dotli  not  tho  gentleman 

as  full,  n.-i  fortunate  a  l>ed, 
Beatrice  shall  coueh  upon? 

O  Go<l  of  love!  1  know,  he  doth  deserve 
I  as  may  be  yieldeil  to  a  man  : 
ire  never  frame<l  a  woman's  heart 
ter  »tntr  than  that  of  Beatrice ; 
and  *corn  ride  iii>sirklin;r  in  her  cv*';, 
ng  what  tiicy  look  on ;  and  her  wit 
tnelf  so  highly,  tliat  to  her 
er  else  Aeems  weak :  Hhe  cannot  love, 
:  no  8hai>«>  nor  project  of  affection, 
» s«:lf-endi-ar'd. 
*are,  I  think  so ; 
refore,  certninly.  it  were  not  pood 
y  iiJK  love,  lest  she  make  sport  at  it. 

Why,  you  speak  truth.    1  never  vct  wiw  m.in, 
e,  how  noble,  youne,  how  rarely  fejitiire<l, 
•rouW  spell  him  liackward :  if  fair-fneed, 
ear,  the  gentleman  should  l>e  her  .siiiter ; 

why,  nature,  drawing  of  an  antick, 
oul  blot :  if  tall,  a  lance  ill-headed  ; 
n  agate  very  vilely  cut ; 
njr,  why,  a  vane  blown  with  all  winds ; 

why,  a  block  moved  with  none, 
she  every  man  the  wrong  side  out; 
.  r  gives  to  truth  and  virtue  that 
mpleneH.4  and  merit  purchasetli. 
are,  j»ure.  such  carjiing  Ls  not  commendable. 
No ;  not  to  be  so  odd,  and  from  all  fashions, 
ice  is,  cannot  l)e  commendable : 
dare  tell  her  so?    If  I  should  sp<ak. 
Kk  me  into  air ;  0,  she  would  Inu^'h  me 
ro'H,  press  me  to  death  With  wit. 
r  let  Benedick,  like  cover'd  fire, 

away  in  siphs,  waste  inwardly  ; 

better  death  than  die  with  mocks ; 

as  bad  a.4  die  with  tickling, 
'••t  U«ll  her  of  it ;  liear  what  she  will  say. 
No :  rather  1  will  go  to  Benetlick, 
isel  him  to  ftght  against  his  pjiKMion  ; 
y,  I  '11  devise  some  honest  slanders 
my  counin  with  :  one  doth  not  know, 
:h  an  ill  word  may  empoison  liking. 
,  do  not  flo  your  coasin  such  a  wrong. 
oi  be  Ml  much  without  true  judgment, 
so  swift  and  excellent  a  wit, 
prized  to  liave,)  as  to  refuse 
gentleman  as  signior  Benedick. 
He  is  the  only  man  of  Italy, 
ccepted  my  dear  Claudio. 
pray  you,  l>e  not  angry  with  me,  Madam, 
my  fancy  ;  signior  Benedick, 
',  for  bearing,  argument,  and  valour, 
aio.*^t  in  rr-jjort  through  Italy. 
wieetl,  he  liath  an  exoelleut  good  rinme. 
«  excellence  did  earn  it,  ere  he  had  it — 

yoa  married,  madam  ? 
HThy,  every  day ; — to-morrow.     Come,  go  in  ; 
thee  some  attires  ;  and  have  thy  counsel, 
the  bent  to  furnish  mo  to-morrow. 
e'3  limed,  1  warrant  you;  we  have  caught 
er.  Madam. 

f  it  prore  so,  then  loving  goes  by  haps : 
id  lOUt  wtth  arrows,  some  with  traps. 

[E»€unt  Usso  aiul  Uascu, 


Bbatkick  advanets. 

Beat.  What  fire  is  In  mine  ears?    Can  this  be  true? 

StantI  1  condemn'd  for  i)ride  and  scorn  so  much? 
Contempt,  farewell !  and  maiden  pride,  adieu  J 

No  glory  lives  behind  the  back  of  such. 
And,  Benedick,  love  on  :  I  will  requite  thee, 

Taming  my  wild  heart  to  thy  loving  hand ; 
If  thou  dost  love,  my  kindness  shall  Incite  thco 

To  bind  our  loves  up  in  a  holy  l>and : 
For  others  say  thou  dost  dwjcrve ;  and  I 
Believe  it  better  than  reportingly.  [Exit. 

SctsR  IT.— vl  Room  in  Lbonato's  ITouse. 

Enter  Dan  PsDao.  Clacdio,  Bkhedick,  and 
Leoxato. 
D.  Pedro.  I  do  but  stay  till  your  mnrriage  be  con- 
summate, and  then  1  go  towanl  Arragou. 

Claud.   I'll  bring  you   thither,  my  lord,  if  yoa'U 
vouchsafe  me. 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  that  would  be  as  great  a  soil  In  the 
new  gloss  of  your  marriage,  as  to  shew  a  child  hi*  new 
coat,  and  forldd  him  to  wear  it     I  will  only  be  bold 
with  Benedick  for  his  compunv ;  for,  from  the  crown  of 
his  head  to  the  sole  of  his  foot,"  ho  is  all  mirth  ;  he  hath 
twice  or  thrice  cut  Cupid's  bow-string,  and  the  little 
h^ingman  dare  not  shoot  at  him :  he  hath  a  heart  as 
sound  as  a  bell,  and  his  trmjnio  is  the  clapper;  for  what 
his  heart  thinks,  his  tongue  speaks. 
Jiene.  Gallant.H,  1  am  not  as  I  Imve  lieen. 
Leim.  So  say  I ;  methiuks  you  are  sadder. 
Ciaud  I  hope  he  Ik;  in  love. 

J).  J'edro.  Hang  him,  truant ;  there 's  no  true  drop  of 
blood  In  him,  to  be  truly  touch'd  with  love.    If  he  be 
satL  he  wants  money. 
Jiene.  I  have  the  toothache. 
/>.  Pedro.  Dmw  it 
Jtene.  Hang  it  I 

riaiuL  You  must  hang  it  first,  and  draw  it  afterwards. 
JJ.  Pedro.  What  I  sigh  for  the  tooiliaehe  ? 
Lej>n,  Where  is  but  a  humour  or  a  worm  ? 
Pfne.  Well,  every  one  can  master  a  grief,  but  he  that 
has  it 
Claud.  Yet  say  I,  he  is  in  love. 
I).  Pedro.  Tturc  is  no  appearance  of  fancy  in  him, 
unless  it  Iw  a  fancy  that  he  hath  to  strange  (lisgulses ; 
as,  to  be  a  Dutchman  to-day ;  a  Frenchman  to-morrow ; 
or  in  the  shape  of  two  countries  at  once,  as,  a  German 
rtom  the  waist  downward,  all  slops ;  and  a  Spaniard 
fh)m  the  hip  upward,  no  doublet:  unless  he  luive  a 
faneyto  this  foolery,  jus  It  appears  he  Iiath,  he  is  no  fool 
for  fantry,  as  you  woulil  have  it  appear  he  is. 

Claud  If  he  be  not  in  love  with  some  woman,  there 
is  no  believing  old  signs:  he  bni.shes  his  hato*  morn- 
ings ;  what  should  that  liode  ? 
I).  Prdro.  Hath  any  man  seen  him  at  the  barber's? 
(laud  So,  but  thv*  Iwrln-r's  man  hath  been  seen  with 
him ;  nnd  the  old  ornament  of  Ids  cheek  hath  aU-eady 
.«.tuffcd  tenni.s-»jall.«!. 

Leo,\.  Indewl,  he  looks  younger  than  he  did,  by  the 
loss  of  u  lH?anl, 

D.  Pedro.  Nay,  he  rubs  himself  with  civet  Can  you 
.smell  him  out  hy  that? 

Claud.  That's  as  much  as  to  say,  the  sweet  youtli's 
In  love. 
V.  Pedro.  The  greatest  note  of  it  Is  his  melancholy. 
Claud.  And  when  was  he  wont  to  wash  his  face? 
P.  Pedro.  Yeii,  or  to  jwiint  himself  >  for  the  which,  I 
hear  what  they  say  of  him. 

CYaud.  Nay,  but  his  jesting  spirit ;  which  fs  now 
crept  into  a  lutestring,  and  now  goverue«l  by  stops. 

/>.  Pedro.  Indeed,  tlmt  tells  a  heavy  tale  for  him : 
conclude,  conclude,  ho  is  in  love. 
Claud.  Nay,  but  I  know  who  loves  him. 
J>.  Pedro.  That  would  I  know  too ;  I  warrant,  one 
that  knows  him  not. 

Claud.  Yes,  and  his  ill  conditions ;  and,  in  despite 
of  all,  dies  for  him. 
P.  Pedro.  She  shall  be  burled  with  her  face  upwanls. 
Bene.  Yet  is  this  no  charm  for  the  toothache.— Old 
Siguier,  walk  aside  with  me :  1  have  studied  eight  or 
nine  wise  words  to  speak  to  you,  which  these  hobby 
horses  must  not  hear. 

[Exeunt  Beaedick  and  Lroxato. 
D.   Pedro.  For  my  life,  to  break  with  him  about 
Bentrice. 

Claud.  'Tis  even  yo :  Hero  and  Margaret  have,  by 
tliis,  playe<l  their  jarts  with  Beatrice ;  and  then  th« 
two  bears  will  not  bite  one  another  when  they  meet. 

Enter  Don  John. 
D,  John,  Hj  lord  and  brother,  God  tare  you. 
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D.  Pedro.  Good  den,  brother. 

/>.  Jf^n.  If  your  leisure  served,  I  would  speak  with 
yoQ, 
J).  Pedro.  In  private  f 

D.  John.  If  it  please  yon ;— yet  count  Cluudio  may 
henr ;  for  what  I  would  speak  of  concerns  him. 
JJ.  Pedro.  What's  the  matter? 
J).  John.  Means  your  lordship  to  be  married  to- 
morrow r  [To  Claudio. 
D.  Pfflro.  You  know  he  does. 

D.  John.  I  know  not  that,  when  he  knows  what  I 
know. 

Vlaud.  Tf  there  be  any  impediment,  I  pray  you, 
discover  it. 

D.  John,   You  may  think  I  lovo  you  not:  let  that 
appear  hereafter,  and  aim  better  ut  me  by  tliut  I  now 
will  manifest :  for  my  brother,  I  think  be  holds  you 
well ;  and  in  dearness  of  heart  hath  holp  to  effect  your 
ensuing  marriage:  surely,  suit  Ul  sp^nt,  and  labour  ill 
bestowed  I 
D.  Pedro.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 
1).  John.  I  cumc  hither  to  tell  you:  and,  circum- 
stances shortened,  (for  she  hath  been  too  long  a  talking 
of^)  the  huly  is  diKloyul. 
Claud.  Who?  Uerof 

J}.  John.  Even^she;  Leonato's  Hero,  your  Hero, 
every  man's  Hero. 
Claud.  DlHloyal  ? 

D.  John.  The  word  Is  too  ^ood  to  paint  out  her 
wickedness;  I  could  say,  sJie  were  worse;  tiiink  you 
of  a  worse  tif.le,  and  1  will  fit  lier  to  it.  Wonder  not 
till  further  warrant :  jro  but  with  me  to-night,  you  shall 
Bee  her  chamber-window  entered,  even  the  niglit  before 
her  wedding-day:  if  you  love  her  then,  to-morrow  wed 
her ;  but  it  would  better  fit  your  honour  to  cluuige  your 
!   mind. 

I       Claud.  May  this  be  so  ? 
I       D.  Pedro.  I  will  nt)t  think  it. 

I  J).  John.  If  you  dare  not  trust  tliat  you  see,  confers 
j  not  tlmt  you  know :  if  you  will  follow  me,  1  will  shew 
I  ^ou  enough ;  ami  when  you  have  seen  more,  and  heaitl 

more,  proceed  accordingly. 
;        Ciaud.  If  1  see  anything  to-night  why  T  should  not 
marry  her  to-mon-ow,  in  the  congregiition,  where   1 
I    should  W(m1,  there  will  I  shame  her. 

D.  Pedro.  And,  as  I  woo(!<l  for  thee  to  obtain  her,  I 
will  join  with  thee  to  disgraco  her. 
i       D.  John.  I  will  dis)iarage  her  no  further,  till  you  are 
i    my  witnesses  :  bear  it  coldly  but  till  midnight,  and  let 
I    the  issue  shew  itself. 
I       D.  Pedro.  O  day  untowardly  turned  I 
Claud.  O  mischief  strangely  thwarting  I 
D.  John.  O  phigue  right  we'll  prevented  ! 
So  will  you  say  when  you  have  seen  the  sequel. 

[Exeunt. 
ScBXE  III.— X  Street. 
Enter  Dogberky  and  Vebcsim,  with  the  Watch. 
Poffb.  Are  yuu  good  men  and  true? 
Vexff.  Yoa,'or  elsJe  it  were  pity  but  they  should  suffer 
salvation,  iHxly  and  soul. 
j        Dogb.  Nay.  that  were  a  punishment  too  gooii  for 
I    them,  if  tliey  should  tmve  any  allegiance  in  them,  being 
j    chosen  for  the  princes  watch. 

!  Verg.  Well,  give  them  then*  charge,  neighbour  Dog- 
<    berry. 

Vogb.  Fir.-it,  who  think  you  the  most  dcsartless  man 
to  be  constable  ? 

1  Watch.  Hugh  Oatcake,  Sir,  or  (leorge  Scacoal ;  for 
they  can  write  and  reail. 

Dogb.  Come  hither,  neIghl)our  Scacoal.  God  hath 
blesstrd  y<m  with  a  giK>d  nume :  to  be  a  well-fiivoured 
man  is  the  gift  of  fortune ;  but  to  write  and  read  comes 
by  nature. 

'2  Watch.  Hoth  which,  ma.<flor  condtablo, 

Dftgb.  You  liHve ;  1  knew  it  would  W  your  answer. 
Well,  for  your  favour,  Sir,  why,  give  God'  tluinks,  and 
make  no  boast  of  it ;  and  for  your  writing  and  residing, 
Irt  that  appear  when  there  is  no  need  of  such  vanity. 
You  are  thought  here  to  be  the  most  senseless  and  nt 
man  for  the  ctmstablu  of  the  watch  ;  therefore  bear  you 
tlie  lantern.  This  is  your  clmrge :  you  shall  compreliend 
all  vagrom  men  :  you  are  to  bid  any  man  stana,  in  the 
prince's  name. 

2  Watch.  How  if  he  wiU  not  stand  ? 

I  Dogb.  Why  ttien.  take  no  note  of  him,  but  let  him  fo  ; 
and  presently  call  the  rest  of  Uie  watch  together,  and 
ihajnk  God  you  bw  rid  of  a  knave. 

Verg.  If  he  will  not  stand  when  ho  is  bidden,  he  is 
none  of  the  prince's  subjects. 
Vogb.  True,  and  thcj  aro  to  mcddlo  wiUi  none  but 


the  prince's  subjects. — Yon  shall  alto  make  no  noise  in 
the  streets ;  for,  for  the  watch  to  babble  and  talk,  ia  moat 
tolerable  and  not  to  be  endured. 

2  Watch.  We  will  rather  sleep  than  talk :  we  know 
what  belongs  to  a  watch. 

Dogb.  Why,  you  speak  like  an  ancient  and  Diost 
quiet  watchman ;  for  1  cannot  sec  how  sleeping  shoald 
olfeud  :  only,  have  a  care  that  your  bills  be  not  stolen. 
— Well,  you  are  to  call  at  all  the  ale-houses,  and  bid 
those  that  are  drunk  get  them  to  bed. 

2  MalfJi.  How  if  they  will  not? 

Dogb.  Why  then,  let  them  alone  till  they  are  sobsr; 
if  they  make  you  not  then  the  better  answer,  you  may 
say,  they  are  not  the  men  you  took  them  for. 

2  Watch.  Well,  Sir. 

Vogb.  If  you  meet  a  tldef,  you  may  suspect  him,  by 
virlue  of  your  office,  to  be  no  true  man :  and,  for  sucli 
kind  of  men,  the  lata  you  meddle  or  make  with  tbem, 
why,  the  more  is  for  your  honesty. 

2  Watch.  If  we  know  him  to  be  a  thief,  shall  we  not 
lay  hands  on  him  ? 

Dogb.  Truly,  by  your  office,  you  may;  but  I  think 
they  that  touch  pitch  will  be  defiled  :  the  most  i»eace- 
able  way  for  you,  if  you  do  take  a  thief,  Ui.  to  let  him  shew 
him.<(elf  what  he  is,  and  steal  out  of  your  company. 

Verg.  You  have  been  always  called  a  merciful  man, 
partner. 

Dogb.  Truly,  I  would  not  hang  a  dog  bv  my  will; 
much  more  a  man  who  Imth  any  honesty  in  nim. 

I'er^.  If  you  hear  a  child  cry  in  the  night,  you  must 
call  to  the  nurse,  and  bid  her  still  it. 

2  Watch.  How  if  the  nurse  be  asleep,  and  will  noi 
hear  us  ? 

Dogb.  Why  then,  depArt  in  peace,  and  let  the  child 
waice  her  with  cr}-ing:  for  the  ewe  that  will  not  hear 
her  lamb  when  it  bacs,  will  never  answer  a  cidf  when  be 
bleat<4. 

Verg.  'Tis  very  true. 

Dogb.  Thi.s  is  the  end  of  the  cliarge.  You,  constal>lef 
are  to  i>resent  the  prince's  own  person;  if  you  meet  ths 
prince  in  the  night,  you  may  stay  him. 

Verg.  Nay,  bv'rludy,  that,  I  think,  he  cannot 

Dogb.  Five  shillings  to  one  on't,  with  any  man  that 
knows  the  statues,  he  may  stay  him  :  marry,  not  with- 
out the  prince  be  willing :  for,  indeed,  the  watch  ought 
to  offend  no  man ;  and  it  is  an  offence  to  stay  a  man 
against  his  will. 

Verg.  By'r  lady,  I  think,  it  be  so. 

Dogb.  Ha,  ha,  lial  Well,  masters,  good  night:  an 
there  be  any  matter  of  weight  chances,  call  up  me: 
keep  your  fellowH'  counsels  and  your  own,  and  good 
night. — Come,  neighbour. 

2  Watch.  Well,  masters,  we  hear  our  charge:  let  us 
go  sit  here  upon  the  church-btsnch  till  two,  and  then  all 
to  bed. 

Dogb.  One  word  more,  honest  neighl>ouns :  I  pray 
you,  watch  about  signior  Leouato's  door;  for  the  wed- 
<liug  being  tliere  to-morrow,  there  is  a  great  coil  to- 
night :  adieu,  be  vigitant,  I  beseech  you. 

[Exeunt  DoiiUJOMT  and  YsBOis. 

Enter  Boracuio  and  CoinuDX. 

Jif/ra.  Whutl  Conrade, — 

U  atdi.  Peace,  htir  not. 

Bora.  Conrade,  I  «^ay ! 

ion.  Here,  man,  T  am  at  thy  elbow. 

Bora.  Mass,  and  my  elbow  itched ;  I  thought  Uiert 
would  a  scab  follow. 

Con.  T  will  owe  thee  an  answer  for  that;  and  now 
forward  with  thy  tale. 

Bftra^  Stand  thee  close,  then,  under  tliis  pentlxmsc^ 
for  it  drizzles  rain ;  and  I  will,  like  a  true  drunkard, 
utter  all  to  thee. 

Watch.  [Atide.]  Some  treason,  masters;  yet,  stand 
close. 

Bora.  Therefore  know,  I  have  earned  of  Don  John  a 
tl)ousand  ducats. 

Con.  Is  it  pos-<ibIe  that  any  vilbiny  should  be  so  dear! 

Bora.  Thou  shouldst  rather  uak,  if  it  were  possible 
any  vilUiny  should  be  so  rich  ;  for  when  rich  villains 
have  need  of  poor  ones,  poor  ones  may  make  what 
price  they  will. 

Con.  I  wonder  at  it 

Bora.  Tluit  bhews  tliou  art  unconfirmed  :  thou 
know  est  that  the  fashion  of  a  doublet,  or  a  hat,  or  % 
cloak,  is  nothing  to  a  man. 

Con.  Yes,  it  is  apparel. 

.Bora.  I  mean,  the  fashion. 

Con.  Yes,  the  fashion  is  the  flashion. 

Borcu  Tush  I  I  may  as  well  say,  the  fool  'a  the  fbol> 
But  seest  thou  not  what  a  deformed  tlilcf  this  laahion  is.' 


[Aaii*. 
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ircCch.  I  knov  that  Deformed ;  ke  hM  been  a  vile 
ttilef  this  aeren  few ;  he  goes  up  and  down  Uke  a  f en- 
tlcman :  I  remember  his  name. 

B**r^  Didst  thou  not  hoar  somobody? 

i'vn.  No  :  'twas  the  vane  on  tiie  huuse. 

B«ra.  Se«»t  Uiou  not,  I  say,  wliat  a  dcffjrmwl  tlilef 
fh:9  faiihion  is?  how  fridilily  hi>  turnj  ab<mc  ull  Uie  liot 
bloiKls  between  fourtet-ii  aii'l  five  and  thirty?  Honio- 
t.me  fsshioning  tlicm  like  I'hHrooh's  Moldler:*  in  the 
mchy  iMintln]?;  rom-nlme,  like  pod  Ifi>l*ii  prit-HUi  in 
the  old  church  winil^w ;  iinm»tlme.  likt-  the  sli:tvi-n 
IlerrahiS  in  the  fmirchcd  worm-eat -.'U  taivstry,  wltcro 
his  cod-piece  seems  as  ma»sy  as  iiis  club. 

Con.  All  this  I  sc' :  and  '«»*«  tliat  tlic  fiiAh^on  Wfun* 
oat  more  apparel  tlian  tlie  man :  Imt  art  irrt  tlou  t)ty- 
•etf  friddy  with  the  (kshioii  tiM.  tlmt  thou  hiist  siiifunl 
oat  of  tliy  tale  into  telling  m«.>  of  the  fii!»hion  ? 

Bora.  Not  so  neither :  but  know,  tluit  1  liuve  to-ni):ht 
wootHi  Ifargaret,  the  latly  ll«>ni's  frt^Qtlewuinau.  by  the 
name  of  Her):  she  leans  nw  out  at  her  mistress' 
chamber-window,  bids  me  u  tliouMind  times  tr'Kxl  uifflit, 
~I  tell  tliis  talc  vilely:—!  tthould  first  U-ll  tiiee  how  the 
f.r.nre,  Clauilio.  ami  my  master.  nlaiit>*tl.  and  placed, 
sod  possessed  by  my  master  D'ln  Jolm,  saw  afar  off  iu 
the  orchard  this  amiable  encounter. 

f '^m.  And  thou-jcht  thoy  Murparot  wa<i  Ilt'm? 

Bi^ra.  Two  of  th^m  did.  t)ie  prince  un<l  Claudio;  but 
the  devil  my  maytvr  knew  she  wras  Miir;ntret ;  and 
partly  bv  bi9'o:iths,  which  flrj»t  po:«»efsetl  thi-m.  partly 
by  the  dark  nif^ht.  which  did  di>celve  them,  but  chietly 
by  my  villany,  which  did  conlirm  any  slamh-r  that  iKin 
John  had  made,  awny  went  (.'laudio  ennijrrtl;  Mwore  ho 
voald  me«t  her  as  he  wa^  npiminted,  ui.'xt  mominpr  at 
the  temple,  and  there,  l>efon;  the  whole  conp'eiration, 
ffaame  her  with  what  he  saw  over-night,  nnd  tfend  her 
bime  a^in  without  a  husUmd. 

1  Wnfrh.  We  chanT'i  you  in  the  prince  i<  nnme.  htaiitl. 

I  Woick.  C:ill  up  thu  rijrht  mrnter  cunHtihle,  We 
have  hire  recovered  the  m'»st  d:in;rerou4  piece  of  lech- 
ery that  ever  was  known  in  the  commonwe.tlth. 

1  Watch.  And  one  Deformed  is  one  of  them  ;  I  know 
him,  he  wears  a  lock. 

Com.  Masters,  maflteni. 

2  iVatdi,  You'll  be  made  hrlnj;  Deformed  fortk  I  «ur- 
omt  yoa. 

Con.  Masters.— 

1  Waiek.  Never  speak ;  we  cliar^je  you,  let  u<  obey 
yon  to  go  with  ui. 

Bora,  We  are  like  to  prove  a  goodly  commo  lily,  being 
ak"n  up  of  these  men'rf  bills. 

CV»jK.  A  commodity  in  question.  I  warrant  yoti. 
Come,  we'll  obey  you.  [A'x-s'u/tf. 

SCB5B  TV.— A  Bonm  in  Lroxato'm  Haute. 
EnUr  IIesu,  MiRuinKT,  and  Trscla. 
lirro.  (lood  Ursula,  wake  my  cousin  Beatrice,  and 
dr«ire  her  to  rise. 
Vrs.  I  will  Udy. 
Mler^  And  bid  her  come  hltlior. 
rr».  Well.  [Exit  Ua-HLA. 

.M'jrg.  Troth,  I  think  your  other  raliato  were  better. 
lltro.  No,  pray  thov.  irood  Me|r,  I  '11  wear  this. 
jiarg.  By  my  troth,  it 's  not  so  good  ;  ami  I  warrant, 
yonr  cou-sin  will  »ay  wa. 

Utro.  My  couim's  a  fool,  and  thou  art  another;  I  '11 
wear  none  bnt  thidi. 

Maro.  I  Bke  the  now  tire  within  excellently,  if  the 
hair  w<:re  a  thouirht  browner :  and  your  ^rown  's  u  mo.t 
lire  teibioa,   1'  faith.     1   Haw  the  duchoiib  of  .Mil.in'ri 
fown.  that  they  praise  -o. 
H^ra.  IK  that  exceedn,  they  riay. 
I      Marg.  Bf  my  truth,  it'i*  but  a  niglit-jrown  in  re<])ori 
of  yoan:  cloih  of  gold,  and  cuii.  and  biced  with  Hilvf-r  : 
let  with  pearh.  down-sleeves,  side-sleeves,  ami  Kkirts 
naad.  nndcrbome  with  a  bluish  tintei :  but  for  u  liu  >. 
quaint.  gneefuL.  and  excellent  fashion,  your*  Is  worth 
ten  oa*t. 
I      Hero.  God  give  me  Joy  to  wear  it.  fur  my  hvart  i.s 

eicve-lbig  huav  v  I 
I      Jfoiy.  *TwUI  he  heavier  soon,  by  tlic  weight  of  a  mun. 
I      Hero.  Fie  uuoo  thei} !  art  not  :Lstuinied  ? 
I      Marg,  Of  what,  hMiyf  of  spcakln:;  lionouiiihly .'    ]-' 
Bot  marriage  LoDOuralrie  iu  a  b:r7Rar*    I.<4  not  your  lord 
I  konourable  without  marriage  1  I  tliink.  you  would  Imve 
J  Be  .=iay,  uvln?  your  reverence,—'*  a  husbnud : "  an  l>:id 
I  tiinkin?  do  not  wrest  tru i spiaking,  1  'U  o!r..*nd  noh  viiy. 
I  I« there aaj  tuurm  io— "the  heavier  for  a  hu^bunlf" 
j  XoDe,  I  think,  an  It  be  the  right  hu<d».tuil,  and  the 
right  wife ;  odwrwiM  'tis  light,  and  not  heavy.    Ask  my 
lady  Bcatriev  eite;  here ahe comes. 


Enl9r  BaATUCS. 

Hero.  Good  morrow,  coi. 

Jifot.  (lood  morrow,  sweet  Hero. 

Hfro.  Why,  how  nuw  !  do  you  speak  in  the  tick  tune? 

Jifnt.  I  urn  out  of  all  other  tunc,  methinks. 

Marg.  (.'Uip  us  into— •' Lijfht  o'  love;"  that  goei 
without  a  burden  .  do  you  sIuk  it,  und  I  '11  dance  It. 

Jitat.  Yea.  •'  Lijrhto'  love."  with  your  heels! — then,  If 
I  your  hu.Hlmnd  have  stablea  enouxh,  you  'II  see  he  shall 
Ifti-k  no  Itarns. 

.Marg.  O  illepritlmate  construction !  I  «com  that  with 
my  heelM. 

firiit.  'Tis  almo-ii  five  o'elock,  cousin ;  'tis  time  vou 
were  ready.     Ity  my  troth.  I  amexeeedins  111:— hey  no! 

Marg.  Fur  a  hawk,  a  h«>r<io,  or  a  hubliuud? 

lit  It.  Fur  the  lett  r  that  be-^'ius  them  all,  II. 

Marg.  Well,  an  yuu  ho  nut  turned  Turk,  there's  no 
m'iro  hailinjr  by  the'»t.ir. 

lifat  Wliat  mcHU!4  the  fool,  trow? 

Mtirg.  Nothing  1  :  but  God  send  every  one  tlieir 
hoirt's  dciiire: 

Iltru.  These  pl'»ves  th-.;  cuunt  sent  me  ;  they  arc  an 
exf'-ilent  perfume. 

Ji''it.  I  um  stutl'iHl,  CDUsin.  I  cannot  i«meU. 

M'irg.  A  maid,  and  stuflVd  !  there '.s  goodly  catching 
of  fold. 

Jitrnt.  ().  Goil  help  me  !  Cod  hcl^  mo !  how  long  liave 
you  pn)fc!*i('d  appreheUMon? 

Mjrg.  Ever  s^uce  >i)U  left  it :  doth  not  my  wit  be- 
ct»m«'  me  rarely? 

Jirat.  It  is  not  seen  euousli,  you  should  wear  it  in 
your  cap.--  By  my  tnuh,  I  am  sick. 

Marg.  (Jet  you  fome  of  this  dlhtilled  Carduus  Ben»- 
dictus.  and  lay  it  to  your  heart:  it  is  the  ouly  thing  for 
a  quihn. 

//to.  Thi-re  thou  i»riok*-«t  her  with  a  thistle. 

/;<  tt.  Il.-n-.-ilietus  •  why  Beuedictus?  you  have  some 
moral  in  this  Itencdirtiis. 

.M'irg.  MDnil?  no.  by  my  trotli.  I  ha\e  no  moral 
miMUin;;:  1  mi>:int  plain  liojy-thi^tle.  You  may  think, 
j.i  ri"hani'.».  that  I  think  you  are  in  hive  :  uay,  by'r  U»dy, 
1  am  not  Kurli  a  fnd  to  think  what  I  Hat ;  nor  I  list  not 
to  think  what  I  can ;  nor,  ind<>.ed.  1  cannot  think,  if  I 
W'Uld  think  my  heait  uut  of  thinking,  tliat  you  are  in 
love,  or  that  you  will  be  in  love  nr  tluit  you  can  be  in 
love :  yet  B<Miediek  wa-«  .such  another,  and  now  is  he  he- 
roin" a  man  :  he  >wi  re  hi>  wttuhl  ne\er  marry  ;  and  ytt 
noM.  in  de.^pit-.'  uf  niA  heart,  he  eats  his  mi>at  without 
Kruil^lnu':  and  how  }i>u  may  be  eonvi.Tled,  1  know  not; 
bui  uicthink-s  yuu  hK>k  with  your  eyes  as  other  women 
do. 

/;.  r'.  What  paoe  i-;  this  that  thy  tongue  keeps? 

.M-'r{7.  Not  a  faUe  {:allo]>. 

Ile-t^ntrr  rR.<<l  l.A. 

I'm.  Maihim.  wiUidniw  :  the  prinei>.  the  count,  signl«r 
Beuediek.  lion  John,  and  all  the  ptllauts  of  the  town, 
are  eome  to  feteh  you  tochurelu 

y/'-ro.  Il<:lp  to  dre!4<t  me,  guod  cox.  (rood  Mig.  goo<l 
Vr-^uhi.  [KxeunL 

S<'KXK  V.  -Another  /{oom  in  Lbo.ViTu's  Huute. 
Kntfr  Lbit.WKi,  with  DutibKKRV  antl  Vkbuks. 
I.i'tn.  What  W'luld  you  with  me,  honest  neighbour? 
thi-ih.  .Marry.  Sir.  IwouM  have  bonie  eonfldeuce  with 
I  you    that  deC'Tii.'i  you  Ufarly. 

I  '    /,-■..«.  Brief.  I  pr.iy  you  ;  "for  you  se-,*.  'lis  a  bu<y  time 
with  m«*. 

/>«>r//A  Marry,  thl**  it  is.  .^iir. 
,       Wi-ij.  Y»'H,  in  truth  it  is.  Sir. 
I       L'.tn.  What  is  ii.  my  ynvnX  friends? 

It'Hib.  (r(MMliii:in  Vi-rtfi--*,  Sir.  spi-aks  a  little  off  the 
:  matt<-r  :  an  old  man.  S:r.  ami  hk  wits  are  nut  so  blunt, 
I  t\A,  (irnl  h('li>,  1  would  di'sire  they  wre;  but,  in  fa:th, 
I  hon-'«t  at  the  skin  b>-tM-i',en  \\i  briiwa. 

rrr.<7.   Ves.  1  thank  Cod.  1  uiu  \\»  h'jne*t  as  any  man 
livi:!^.  that  t.<  an  old  man.  and  no  hune^i.-r  than  1. 
Dtf^.  t'unipari.si^ii^  are  o.lurun-:  paltibrat,  neighbour 

V.M-f.VS. 

I       J^*n.  Xeifilibour.-i.  yon  are  ti'dious. 

I       Itn-jh.  Tt  pl<>:(>>  -s  your  worshi]*  to  yay  so,  but  we  are 

thL' |-«»or  duki'"i4  olJiCiT-*:  but   truly,  ioc  mine  own  part, 
I  if  I  w-.-ri;  as  t"dious  as  a  kin/,  I  could  llnd  iu  my  neart 

tf>  b--tow  it  all  of  ynur  worship. 

Lfin.   All  thy  I'-liouin 'ss  o'l  m»'!  ha! 
Jhfjb.   Yi-a,  and  'I.viT.^  a  tliuusnnd  times  more  than 
.  'tis:  fori  he.ir  a-:  e  lod  e.xohunition  on  your  worship, 
'  as  or  any  m:tn  in  the  <-ity ;  aud  though  I  bo  but  a  po^r 
j  man.  I  am  LMad  t )  here  It. 
I       Verg.  And  bO  aju  L 
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MUCH  ABO  ABOUT  NOTHING. 


[act  IV. 


Leon.  I  would  fain  know  what  you  hare  to  say. 

Verp.  Marry.  Sir,  our  watch  to-oight,  excepting  your 
worship's  presence,  have  ta'en  a  couple  of  as  arrant 
knaves  as  any  in  Messina. 

Dogb.  A  good  old  man,  Sir;  he  will  be  talking;  as 
they  say,  When  the  age  is  in,  the  wit  is  out;  God  help 
us  I  it  is  a  world  to  see  '—Well  said,  1'  faith,  neighbour 
Verges :— well,  God's  a  good  man ;  an  two  men  ride  of  a 
horse,  one  must  ride  behind.— An  honest  soul,  1'  faitli, 
Sir ;  by  my  troth  he  is,  as  ever  broke  bread :  but,  God  is 
to  be  worshipped :  uU  men  are  not  alike ;  ahu,  good 
neighbour ! 

Leon.  ludee<l,  neighbour,  he  comes  too  short  of  you. 

Doob,  Gifts  that  God  gives. 

Leon.  I  must  leave  jou. 

Dogb.  One  word,  Sir:  our  watch.  Sir,  have  indeed 
comprehended  two  aspicious  pen-^ons,  and  we  would 
have  them  this  morning  examined  before  your  worship. 

Leon.  Take  their  examination  yourself,  and  bring  it 
me ;  1  am  now  in  great  liaste,  as  it  may  appear  unto  you. 

Doob.  It  shaH  be  sufllgance. 

Leoji.  Drink  some  wine  ere  you  go :  fore  you  well. 

Enter  a  ^Messenger. 

if  en.  My  lord,  they  stay  for  you  to  give  your  daughter 
to  her  hiubtind. 

Leon.  I  will  wait  upon  them ;  I  um  ready. 

[Exeunt  Leonato  and  Messenger. 

Dogb.  Go,  good  partner,  go,  get  you  to  Francis  tiea- 
coal ;  bid  him  bring  his  pen  and  inkhom  to  the  gaol ;  we 
are  now  to  examination  these  men. 

Verg.  And  we  must  do  it  wisely. 

Dogb.  AVe  will  spare  for  no  wit,  I  warrant  you ;  here 's 
that  [touching  hit  forehead]  shall  drive  soms  of  them  to 
a  non  com :  only  get  the  learned  writer  to  set  down  our 
excommunication,  and  meet  me  at  the  jaiL       [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

ScBSB  l.^The  inside  of  a  Clutrch. 

Enter  Don  Pedro,  Don  Joas,  Leonato,  Friar,  Claudio, 
Bknbdicc,  II EEC,  ami  Beatrice,  d-c 

Leon.  Come,  friar  Francis,  be  brief;  only  to  the  plain 
form  of  marriage,  and  you  :<1ul11  recount  their  particular 
duties  afterwards. 

Friar.  You  come  hither,  my  lord,  to  marry  this  lady ! 

Claud.  Na 

Leon.  To  be  married  toher,  friar ;  you  come  to  mairy  her. 

Friar.  Lady,  you  come  hitlier  to  be  married  to  this 
count? 

7/«ro.  I  do. 

Friar.  If  either  of  you  know  any  inward  impediment 
jrhy  you  should  not  be  conjoined,  I  charge  you,  on  your 

BOUlS,  to  UtU'T  it. 

Claud  Know  you  any.  Hero? 

Hero.  None,  my  lord. 

Friar.  Know  you  any,  count  ? 

Leon.  I  dare  make  his  answer,  none. 

Claud.  0,  what  men  dare  do  I  wliut  men  may  do! 
what  men  daily  do!  not  knowing  wh»t  they  do ! 

Bene,  llow  now  I  Interjections?  Why,  then  some 
be  of  laughing,  as,  ha!  hu !  he ! 

Claud.  Stand  thee  by,  friar.— Father,  by  your  leave : 
Will  you  with  free  and  uncfinstruined  soul 
Give  me  this  muid,  your  daughter? 

Leon.  As  freely,  son,  as  God  did  give  her  me. 

Claud.  And  what  have  I  to  give  you  baeic,  whose 
M.-MT  counterpoise  tills  rich  and  precioiw  gift?     j worth 

D.  Pedro.  Nothing,  unless  you  render  lier  again. 

Claud.  Sweet  prince,  you  learn  me  noble  tliunkful- 
There,  fjeonato,  take  her  back  again :  [ucss.— 

Give  not  this  rotten  orange  to  yt)ur  friend  ; 
.     She's  but  the  sign  and  semblance  of  her  honour : — 
I     Behold,  how  like  a  maid  she  blusiies  here : 
O,  what  authority  and  show  of  truth 
Can  cunning  sin  cover  itself  withal ! 
I     Comes  not  that  blootl,  as  modest  evidence, 
I     To  witness  simple  virtue?    Would  you  not  swear, 
;     All  you  that  see  her,  that  she  were  a  maid. 
By  these  exterior  shows  ?    But  she  Is  none : 
She  knows  the  heat  of  a  luxuriou.'i  bed  : 
Uer  blush  is  guiltiness,  not  moilesty. 

Leon.  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord? 

Claud.  Not  to  be  married ; 
Not  knit  my  soul  to  an  approved  wanton. 

Leon.  Dear  my  lord,  if  you,  in  vour  own  proof, 
Have  vanqulsh'd  the  resistance  of  her  youth. 
And  mad«  defeat  of  Ii«r  viiyloity,-^ 


Claud.  I  know  what  yon  would  say ;  if  I  have  known 
Tou  '11  say,  she  did  embrace  me  as  a  husband,        [her, 
And  so  extenuate  the  'forehand  sin : 
No,  Lconato, 

I  never  tempted  her  with  word  too  large ; 
But,  as  a  brother  to  his  sister,  shew'd 
Bashful  sincerity,  and  comely  love. 
Hero.  And  secm'd  I  ever  otherwise  to  you  ? 
Claud.  Out  on  thv  seeming!  I  will  write  against  it: 
You  seem  to  me  as  bian  in  her  orb ; 
As  cliaste  as  is  the  bud  ere  it  be  blown ; 
But  you  are  more  intemperate  in  your  blood 
Than  Venus,  or  those  i>amper'd  animals 
That  rage  in  savage  sensuality. 
Nero.  Is  my  lonl  well,  that  he  dotli  speak  so  wide? 
LeoiL  Sweet  prince,  why  speak  not  you? 
D.  Pedro.  What  should'l  speak  ? 
I  stand  dislionour'd.  that  have  gone  al>out 
To  link  my  dear  friend  to  a  common  stale. 
Leon.  Are  these  things  spoken  ?  or  do  I  but  dream  ? 
D.  John.  Sir.  they  are  spoken,  and  these  things  are 
Eene.  This  looks  not  like  a  nuptial  [true. 

Hero.  True,  OGod! 
ClautL  Leonato.  stand  T  here  f 
Is  thl.H  the  i)rince?    Is  this  the  prince's  brother? 
Is  this  face  Hero's  ?    Are  our  eyes  our  own  ? 
Leon  All  this  is  so  :  but  wliut  of  thi;<,  my  lord? 
Cla  ud.  Let  me  but  move  one  q  uestion  to  your  daughter ; 
And,  by  that  fatherly  and  kindly  power 
That  you  have  in  her,  bid  her  answer  truly. 
Leon.  I  charge  thee  do  so,  as  tliou  art  my  child. 
Nero.  0,  God  defend  me!  how  am  I  beset! — 
What  kind  of  catechising  call  you  this  ? 
Claud.  To  make  you  answer  truly  to  your  name. 
Nero.  Is  it  not  U'ero?    Who  can  blot  that  name 
With  any  just  reproach  ? 

Claud.  Murrj',  tluit  can  Ilero ; 
Ilero  itself  can'l)lot  out  Hero's  virtue. 
What  man  was  he  talk'd  with  you  yesternight 
Out  at  your  window,  betwixt  twelve  and  one  ? 
Now,  If  you  arc  a  maid,  answer  to  this. 
Nero.  I  talk'd  with  no  man  at  that  hour,  my  lonl. 
D.  Pedro.  Why,  then  are  you  no  maiden.— Leouato^ 
I  am  sorry  you  must  hear ;  upon  mine  honour, 
Myself,  my  brother,  and  this  grievM  count. 
Did  see  her,  hear  her,  at  that  hour  last  night, 
Talk  with  a  ruffian  at  her  chamber-window ; 
Wlio  huth,  indeed,  mo.st  like  a  liberal  villain, 
Gonfess'd  the  vile  encounters  they  have  had 
A  thousand  times  in  secret 

i>.  Jolin  Fie,  fie !  they  are 
Not  to  be  named,  my  lord,  not  to  be  spoke  of; 
There  is  not  uliastlty  enough  in  language, 
Without  olTence,  to  utter  tliem :  thus,  pretty  lady, 
I  am  sorry  for  tliy  much  mi.«govemmeut 

Claud  0  Hero!  what  a  Hero  hmlst  thou  l>ecn, 
If  half  thy  outward  graces  had  been  placetl 
About  tliy  thoughts  and  counsels  of  thy  heart! 
But  fare  thee  well,  mo.st  foul,  most  fair!  farewell, 
Thou  p\ire  impiety,  and  impious  purity ! 
For  thee  I  '11  lock  up  all  the  gates  of  love, 
And  on  mv  eyelids  .sliall  conjecture  hang, 
To  turn  all  bcautv  into  tlioughts  of  harm, 
And  never  shall  it  more  be  graciou.s. 
Leon.  Hath  no  man's  d;igger  here  a  point  for  me? 

[Hkbo  swoont. 

Beat.  Why,  how  now,  cousin  ?  wherefore  5»ink  you  down  ? 

v.  John.  Come,  let  us  go:  tliese  things,  come  tlius  to 

Smother  her  spirits  up.  [light, 

[Exeunt  Don  Pedro,  Don  John,  and  CLAUUia 

Bene.  How  dotii  the  hidy? 

IWat.  Dead.  I  think  ;— help,  uncle; — 

Hero!  why.  Hero! — I'm-le I— Signior  Benedick  !—ftrIar! 

Leon  O  fate,  take  not  away  thy  heavy  hand ! 
Deatti  is  the  fairest  cover  for'her  sham^ 
That  mav  be  wish'd  for. 
Beat,  how  now,  cousin  Hero? 
Friar.  Have  comfort,  lady. 
Leon  Dost  thou  look  up  ?' 
Friar.  Yea;  wherefore  should  she  not? 
Leon,   Wherefore  ?  Why,  doth  not  every  earthly  ttilof 
Cry  shame  upon  her?    Could  she  here  deny 
The  story  that  is  printed  in  her  blood? — 
Do  not  live.  Hero ;  do  not  ope  thine  eyes : 
For,  did  I  think  thou  wouldst  not  quickly  die^ 
Thought  I  thy  spirits  were  stronger  tluui  thy  shamef, 
Myself  would,  on  the  rearward  of  reproaches, 
Strike  at  thy  life.    Grieved  I,  I  had  but  one? 
Chid  I  for  that  at  frugal  nature's  fhime  ? 
0,  one  too  much  by  thee !    Why  had  I  one? 
Why  ever  wast  thou  lovely  in  my  eyes? 
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"Why  bad  I  not,  vith  chariuble  liand, 

1Vx>k  up  a  bet^r's  i*iue  at  iny  gates  ; 

Who  smirched  thus,  and  mired  with  infiunj, 

I  min^t  have  said,  "  No  imrt  of  it  Ir  minu, 

Thi«  shame  deriTes  itself  th>m  unknown  loins?'' 
■  Bat  mine,  and  mine  I  loved,  and  mine  I  pniibcd. 
I     And  mine  tliat  I  was  proud  on  :  mine  e>o  much, 

nat  I  mjself  was  to  mv^iclf  not  mine ; 

Valainf;  of  her :  why,  she— O,  .she  is  fallen 

Into  a  pit  of  ink  I  that  the  wide  ttea 

Uath  dro]M  too  few  to  wusli  licr  cleun  apiin, 

And  salt  too  little,  which  may  sca^ion  give 
.    To  her  foul  tainted  flesh ! 
I        Bew.  Sir,  Sir,  l)e  patient  : 

For  my  yaii,  I  am  so  attired  in  wonder, 
I    I  know  not  what  to  say. 

Beat  O,  on  my  sool,  my  coosin  i.s  l>encd  ! 
I       Bene.  Lady,  were  yon  her  bedfellow  hut  ni:^1itr 
'       BeaL  No,  truly,  not;  although,  until  last  niKiit, 
I    I  have  tliis  twelvemonth  been  her  1»edfelIow. 

teon,  Confirm'd,  conflrm'd !  O,  that  is  stronger  made, 
!    Which  was  before  barr'd  up  with  ribs  of  iron  1 
i   Would  the  two  princes  lie  ?  and  Claudio  lie  ? 
'    Who  lored  her  so,  that,  speaking  of  her  foulne.*is. 

Wash'd  it  with  tears F    Hence  from  her ;  let  her  die. 
I       Friar.  Hear  me  a  little  : 
'   For  I  have  only  Iwen  siient  so  lonjr. 
i    And  fdven  way  unto  this  courso  of  furtun?, 

Uy  notini;  of  the  lady :  I  luive  mark'd 

A  thousand  blushing  apiiurition.<«  start 
I   Into  her  tece ;  a  thousand  innocent  shames 
'    lu  angel  whiteness  bear  away  thosM;  liliii<hL& ; 
I   And  In  her  eye  there  liath  apiMsar'd  a  fire. 

To  bam  the  errors  that  these  princes  hold 

Axainst  her  maiden  truth.— Call  me  a  foul ; 
I  Tn»t  not  my  reading,  nor  my  oliscnatious. 
I  Which  witli  experimental  seal  dotli  warrant 

The  tcnour  of  my  lx>ok  ;  trust  not  my  age, 
I   My  reverence,  calling,  nor  divinity, 

If  tikis  sweet  laily  lie  not  guiltle&s'hcre 

l'nd«p  some  biting  error. 
I      Lttm.  Friar,  it  oinnot  be : 

Thou  see»t  tliat  all  the  grace  that  she  hath  left, 

Is  tliat  she  will  not  add  to  her  liamoatlon 

A  oin  of  perjury ;  she  not  <lenie8  it : 

Why  seek'ftt  tliou  then  to  cover  with  excuse 

That  which  appears  in  proper  uakodnvs.s  t 
I      Friar.  Iduly,  whut  man  is  he  you  arc  aeoii.H«>(l  of? 
■      Hero.  They  know,  that  do  accuse  me  ;  i  kur^w  none : 

If  I  know  more  of  any  man  alive, 
!   Than  that  which  maiden  mode.^ty  doth  warrant. 

Let  all  my  sins  lack  mercy !— O,  my  fatln.-r. 
I   Prove  you  that  any  man  witli  me  coiiTer:icd 

At  hoars  unmeet,  or  that  I  yc>iemiglit 

Mafntain'd  the  change  of  words  witli  any  crcuturc, 
I    Rcftise  me.  hate  me.  torture  me  to  dentlL 

Friar.  There  is  some  strange  mispriHion,iii  the  princes. 
B«ne.  Two  of  them  have  the  very  IkmiI  of  honour : 
I    And  if  their  wisdoms  l>e  mi{fli.*d  in  tliis, 
<    The  ]«nfl!re  of  it  lives  in  John  the  bastard, 

Whose  bpirits  toil  in  frame  of  villanies. 
LeotL  I  know  not ;  if  they  speak  but  trutli  of  her, 
j    These  hao^ls  sliall  tear  her ;  if  they  wning  her  honour, 
I    The  proudest  of  them  shall  well  hear  of  it. 

Time  hath  not  yet  so  dried  this  blood  of  mine, 
I    Kor  age  so  eat  up  my  invention, 
'    Nor  ftvtuDe  made  such  havoc  of  my  meaii-t, 

Kor  my  had  life  reft  me  so  much  of  frieiul.s 

Bat  they  shall  find,  awaked  in  such  a  kiiiil. 

Both  strength  of  Umb,  and  policy  of  mind, 

Ability  in  meiuis.  an<l  choice  of  friends, 
I    To  quit  me  of  them  throughly. 
!       fyiar.  Pause  a  while. 

And  let  my  counsel  sway  you  in  tliis  case. 
I    Yov  daughter  here  the  princes  left  for  dead ; 
'    Let  her  a  while  be  secretly  kept  in^ 

And  publish  It,  that  she  U  dead  indeed: 
'    Maintain  a  mourning  ostentation ; 
I    And  on  your  fiunily's  oid  monument 
I    Hang  mournful  epitaphs,  and  do  all  rites 

That  appertain  unto  a  burial 
'       Lam.  What  shall  become  of  this?  '^riiat  will  t1i!s  do? 
F)riar.  Marry,  this,  well  carried,  shall  on  lu-r  l>eluilf 
'    Change  slander  to  remorse ;  that  is  some  goiHl : 

But  not  ftjT  that  dream  I  on  this  strange  course, 
I    Bat  on  ttiix  ttmrail  look  for  greater  birth. 
I    Vhe  dying,  as  it  must  be  so  malntaln'd, 

rpon  the  instant  that  she  was  uccuied, 

ShaO  b«  lamented,  pitied,  and  excused , 

Of  evenr  hearer:  for  it  so  fiiUs  out, 

TUk  wtai  we  iMiTe  we  priM  sot  to  the  worth 


Whiles  we  enjoy  it :  but  being  hick'd  and  lost, 

Why,  then  we  nick  the  value  ;  then  we  find 

The  virtue,  ihat  possession  would  not  shew  n.s 

Whiles  it  ivjis  oui-s.— So  will  it  fare  with  OWiudio: 

When  he  shall  hciir  .she  died  upon  his  worda, 

The  idea  of  her  life  shall  i«weeily  creep 

Into  his  stuily  of  ima>:in:ition  ; 

And  every  lovely  orguu  of  her  life 

ifh.oll  cuuie  apparellM  in  more  ])reclous  habit, 

More  nioving-tU-licate,  and  full  of  life, 

Into  the  eye  and  i)rospect  of  his  soul. 

Than  when  she  lived  iudeeil : — then  .shall  he  mourn, 

^If  ever  love  had  interest  in  his  liver.) 

And  vrinh  he  had  not  so  accused  her ; 

No,  though  he  thought  his  uccu>atiun  true. 

Let  this  Ih*  .•<o,  and  doubt  not  but  success 

Will  fashion  the  event  in  better  8lm])c 

Thau  I  can  l.ny  it  down  in  likcIihoorL 

nut  if  all  aim  hut  this  tx.*  levelFd  false, 

The  hUppo.Hition  of  tin;  lady's  death 

Will  quL'Uch  the  wonder  of  h<>r  infamy: 

And.  if  it  sort  not  vvell,  you  may  conceal  her 

(As  best  iK'flls  her  ifvouniU-d  repulation) 

In  .''ome  reclusive  and  religious  life. 

Out  of  all  eyes,  tongues,  minds,  and  injuries. 

/>>/!?.  Siguier  Leonato,  K-t  the  friar  advise  you : 
And  though,  you  kuDW,  ujy  inwanlncss  and  lovo 
Ih  very  much  unto  the  prince  and  Claudio, 
Yet,  by  min*'  honour.  I  will  deal  in  this 
As  secretly,  and  jusily,  as  your  soul 
Sliould  with  your  IkhIV. 

Lron.  Being  that  I  flow  in  grief, 
The  smallest  twine  may  lea<l  nie. 

Friar.  'Tis  well  consented;  presently  away; 
For  to  stmiigc  .>u>rcs  strangely  tlicy  strain  tliu  cure  — 
(?ouie^  lady,  die  to  live  :  this  wedding-day, 
Perhaps,  is  but  prolong'd  :  have  patience,  and  enilure. 
\Exnint  Friar,  Hkho.  and  Lyutsxro. 

ilcnr.  Iiftdy  Ih-aitriee,  liave  yuu  wept  all  this  uliilc? 

Jit'it.  Yea,  an«i  1  will  weep  a  wliile  longer. 

Jiiin'.  I  will  not  tle.«»ire  that 

Ji'.if.  Yuu  have  no  reason.  I  do  it  freely. 

/.V/K.  .^^urfly.  1  do  believe  your  fair  cousin  Is  wrong'd. 

IJtat  Ah.  how  much  might  the  man  deserve  of  me, 
tliat  would  riirht  her! 

Jirrw,  Is  there  any  way  to  .diew  such  friendship? 

JfmL  A  very  even  wav,  but  no  such  friend. 

Jit-nr  Alay  a  man  do  ft  ? 

Jit^at  It  is  a  man's  oflice.  but  not  yours. 

JirntL  I  do  love  nothing  in  Uie  worhl  so  well  as  you  ; 
i?.  not  that  stRinge  ? 

JJfnl.  A.H  stmnge  as  the  thlnir  I  know  not :  it  wcrea.s 
I'ossible  for  me  to  Niy  1  loved  nothing  so  well  as  you: 
but  believe  ine  not;  and  yet  I  lie  not;  I  conless 
noihiiig,  nor  I  deny  nothing: -I  uin  sorry  for  iny 
cou-^iii. 

Jient^.  By  my  swonl.  Bi»atrice,  thou  lovest  me. 

y>V  ''.   D«)  not  twcar  by  li.  and  eat  IL 

JJi  w.  I  w  ill  >wear  by  it,  that  you  love  me :  and  I  will 
make  him  eat  it,  that  >ays  I  lovV  not  yoa 

Jit, if.  "Will  you  not  eat  your  wonl  ? 

Jlfnf,  With'  no  Miuce  that  can  be  devised  to  it :  I  x^ro- 
test  1  lov  tlioe. 

Jleaf.  Why  th«'n.  CkkI  forgive  me  I 

Jtrii^,  What  orlVnee,  sweet  Bealriec? 

lifat.  You  have  sliiyod  me  in  a  hai^'vhoiur;  I  was 
about  to  ju'otest  I  loved  you. 

Jkne.  And  do  it  w  ith  all  thy  heart 

lirnt.  1  love  you  with  so  much  of  my  heart,  that  nouj 
is  left  to  protest 

linir.  (.■ora«\  bid  me  do  anything  for  thee. 

Halt.  Kill  Claudio. 

Jirnr.  Ila!  not  for  the  wide  world. 

Ifmt.  You  kill  me  to  tieny  it :  farewell. 

Ji^ne.  Tarry,  sweet  Beatrice. 

lirat.  I  am  gone,  thoucli  T  am  here :— there  it  no 
love  in  you.— Nay.  I  pray  you,  let  me  go. 

Hrne'  Beatrice! — 

Jteat.  In  faith.  1  will  g«). 

Jicnf.  We'll  be  friends  llrst 

Hmt  You  dare  easier  be  friends  with  me,  than  fight 
with  mine  enemv. 

JifTic.  Is  Claudio  thine  enemy? 

Jicat.  Is  he  not  api»rove«l  in  the  height  a  villain,  that 
hath  slandered,  scorned,  tli.«.honoured  my  kinswonmu? 
— O,  that  I  were  a  man  .'—What .'  bear  her  in  hand 
until  lliey  come  to  take  hands;  aud  then,  with  public 
afcusiitio'n.  uni't)vered  slauiler,  unmitigatctl  rancour. — 
U  God.  that  I  were  a  man .'  I  w  ould  eat  his  heart  in 
the  mai-ki?t-pLice. 

Bene.  Hear  me,  Beatrice  ;— 
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Beat.  Talk  witb  a  man  out  at  a  vindoir?— a  proper 
■aylngi 

Bene.  Nay  but,  Beatrice  ^ 

Beat.  Sweet  ilero !— she  is  wronged,  she  is  slandered, 
she  is  undone. 

Bene.  Keat— 

Beat.  Princes,  and  counties  1  Surely,  a  princely  tes- 
timony, agoo<11y  count-conrcct ;  a  sweet  gallant,  (surely  I 

0  that  I  were  a  man  for  his  sake  I  or  ttuit  I  had  any 
friend  would  bo  a  man  for  my  sake  I  But  manhoo<l  is 
melted  into  courtesies,  valour  into  compliment,  and 
men  are  only  turned  into  tongue,  and  trim  one.^  too : 
he  is  now  as  valiant  as  Uercules,  that  only  tells  a  lie, 
and  swears  it.— I  cannot  be  a  man  with  wishing,  there- 
lore  I  will  die  a  woman  with  grieving. 

Bene.  Tarry,  good  Beatrice:  by  this  hand,  T  love  thee. 

Beat  Use  it  for  my  love  some  other  way  than  swear- 
ing by  it 

Bene.  Think  you  in  your  soul  the  count  Glaudio  hath 
wronged  Hero? 

Beat,  Yea,  as  sure  as  1  have  a  thought,  or  a  soul. 

Bene.  Enough,  I  am  engaged,  I  will  challenge  him  ; 

1  will  kiss  your  hand,  and  so  leave  you :  by  this  liand, 
Claudlo  shall  render  me  a  dear  account  As  you  hear 
of  me,  so  think  of  me.  Go,  comfort  your  cousin :  I 
must  say,  she  is  dead ;  and  so,  farcwelL  [Exeunt 

ScBWK  II.— il  Priton. 

Enter  Doobkrry,  Teroks,  and  Sexton,  in  ffownt;  and 
tke  Watch,  with  Cos&aoe  and  Borachio. 

Dogb.  Isour  whole  di8.sembly  appeared? 

Yerg.  0,  a  stool  and  a  cushion  lor  tlic  sexton! 

Sexton.  Which  be  the  malefactors? 

Doffb.  Marry,  that  am  I  and  my  partner. 

Verg.  Nay,  that's  certain;  we  Imve  the  exhibition  to 
examine. 

Sexton.  But  which  are  the  offenders  that  are  to  bo 
examin^  ?  let  thi-m  come  before  master  constable. 

/>O06.  Yea,  marry,  let  them  come  before  me.— What 
is  your  name,  friend? 

Bora.  Borachio. 

Dogb.  Pray,  write  down— Borachio. Yours,  sirrah  ? 

Con.  I  am  a  gentleman,  Sir.  and  my  name  is  Conrade. 

Dogb.  Write  down— master  gentleman  Conrade. — 
Masters,  do  you  serve  God? 

Ctrtu  Bora.  Yea,  Sir.  we  hope. 

Dof^.  Write  down— tluit  they  hope  they  serve  God : — 
and  write  God  first ;  for  God  defend  but  (i od  should  go 
before  such  villains !— Masters,  it  is  proved  already  that 
you  ore  little  better  tlian  falrje  knaves ;  and  it  will  go 
near  to  be  thought  so  shortly.  How  answer  you  for 
yourselves? 

Con.  Marry.  Sir.  wo  say  we  are  none. 

Dogb.  A  marvellous  witty  fellow.  I  as:»urc  you ;  but  I 
will  go  about  with  him.— ("omc  you  hitii«'r,  sirruh :  a 
word  in  your  ear,  i<ir ;  I  &ay  to  you,  it  is  thought  you 
are  false  knaves. 

BorcL  ISir,  I  say  to  you,  we  are  none. 

Dttgb.  Weil,  stimd  aside.- 'Fore  Gwl,  they  are  both  in 
a  tale.     Have  you  writ  down — tluit  they  are  none? 

Sexton.  Master  constable,  you  go  not  the  way  to 
examine ;  you  must  cull  forth  tlie  watch,  that  are  their 
accusers. 

Itof^.  Yea,  marry,  that's  the  eftest  way. — Let  the 
watch  come  forth.— Mastcn*,  I  charge  you,  in  tho 
prince's  unmc,  accuse  these  men. 

1  Watch.  ThiH  man  said.  Sir,  that  Don  John,  the 
prince's  brother,  was  a  villain. 

Doi^.  Write  down— prinre  John  n  villain.— Why,  this 
is  flat  peijury,  to  cjilla  prince's  brother — villain. 

Bora.   Master  consUible, — 

Doi^.  Pray  thee,  fellow,  peace ;  I  do  not  like  thy 
look,  1  proni'is?  thee. 

Sej-ton.  What  lieai-d  you  him  say  else? 

2  IVatdi.  Marry,  that  he  had  recelvwl  a  thou 'ami 
ducats  of  Don  John,  for  accu.»ing  the  ludy  lleio  wrong- 
fully. 

Dogb.  Flat  burglary  as  ever  was  couimitted. 

Verg.  Yea,  by  the  mu<<s,  tliut  it  in. 

Sexton.  What  els«e^  fellow? 

1  Watch.  And  tliat  count  Claudio  did  mean,  upon 
nis  words,  to  disgracu  Hero  before  the  whole  aMScmbly, 
and  not  marrv  her. 

Dogb.  U  villain!  thou  wilt  be  condemned  into  ever- 
lasting redemption  for  this. 

Sexton.  Wlmtelse? 

S  Wateh.  ThU  is  all. 

Sexton.  And  this  is  more,  masters,  tlian  you  can 
deny.  Prince  John  is  this  morning  secretly  etolen 
away ;  Hero  was  in  this  manner  accuse  ir  ',\\\h  vcr}- 


manner  reAised,  and  upon  the  grief  of  this  suddenlv 
died. — Master  constable,  let  these  men  be  bound,  and 
brought  to  Leonato's ;  I  will  go  before,  and  shew  him 
their  examination.  [EmU, 

Dtfffb.  ("ouie,  let  them  be  opinioned. 

Vrrg.  Let  tliem  be  in  band. 

(on.  Off,  roxcomlil 

Dogb.  God's  my  life!  where 's  the  sexton?  let  him 
write  down — the  prince's  officer,  coxcomb.— Come,  bind 
them. — Tliou  nau|||Iity  varlet  I 

Con.  Away !  you  are  an  ass,  you  are  an  ass. 

Dogb.  Do.st  thou  not  suspect  my  place  ?  Dost  thou 
not  suspect  my  years  ? — 0  that  he  were  here  to  write  me 
down — an  a.«.s ! — but,  masters,  remember,  thiU  I  am  an 
ass ;  though  it  be  not  written  down,  yet  forget  not  that 
I  am  an  ass  : — no,  thou  villain,  thou  art  full  of  piety,  a« 
shall  be  proved  upon  thee  by  goo^i  witness.  I  am  a 
wise  fellow  ;  and,  which  is  more,  an  officer ;  and,  which 
is  more,  a  householder ;  and,  which  is  more,  as  pretty 
a  piece  of  tlesh  as  any  is  in  Messina;  and  one  tliat 
knows  the  law,  go  to ;  and  a  rich  fellow  enough,  go  to ; 
and  a  fellow  tliut  hatli  luul  losses ;  and  one  that  hath 
two  gowns,  and  everything  handsome  about  him:— 
bring  him  away.  0,  that  I  had  been  writ  down— an 
ass  I  [Exeunt 


ACT  V. 

Scene  1.— Before  Leoxato's  Howe, 
Enter  Lbonato  and  hynosio. 

Ant.  If  you  go  on  thus,  you  will  kill  yourself; 
And  'tis  not  wisdom,  thus  to  second  grief 
Against  yourself. 

Leon.  I  pray  thee,  cease  thy  counsel. 
Which  fiiUs  into  mine  ears  as  profitless 
As  water  in  a  sieve :  give  not  me  counsel ; 
Nor  let  no  comforter  delight  mine  ear, 
But  such  a  one  whose  wrongs  do  suit  with  min^. 
Bring  me  a  father  that  .so  loved  his  child, 
Whose  joy  of  her  is  overwhelm'd  like  mine, 
And  bid  him  speak  of  patience ; 
Measure  his  woe  the  length  and  breadth  of  miu*, 
And  let  it  answer  every  strain  for  strain : 
As  thus  for  thus,  and  such  a  grief  for  such, 
In  every  lineament,  branch,  sliape,  and  form : 
If  8uch  a  one  will  smile,  and  stroke  his  beurd  ; 
Cry,  "(Sorrow,  wag!"  and  hem,  when  he  should  groan; 
Patch  grief  with  proverbs ;  make  misfortune  druuk 
With  candle-wusters ;  bring  him  yet  to  me. 
And  I  of  him  will  gatlier  }tatience. 
Bui  there  is  no  i»uch  man  :  for,  brother,  men 
Can  counsel  and  speak  comfort  to  that  grief 
W^hich  they  themselves  not  feel ;  but,  tasting  it, 
Their  counsel  turns  to  {viHsion,  which  before 
Would  give  prec«![»tial  medicine  to  rage. 
Fetter  strong  madness  in  a  silken  thread, 
Charm  aclic  with  uir,  and  agony  with  words : 
No,  no ;  'tis  all  men's  oOice  to  speak  patience 
To  those  that  wring  under  the  load  of  sorrow ; 
Ihit  no  man's  virtue,  nor  sufliciency, 
To  be  so  moral,  when  he  shall  endure 
Tlie  like  him.>i<'lf :  therefore  give  me  no  counsel 
My  griefs  cry  louder  tlwin  advertisement. 

Ant.  Tlierein  «lo  iw^n  from  children  nothing  differ. 

Lean.  I  }>my  thee,  peace :  I  will  be  tlesh  and  Mood ; 
For  there  was  never  yet  philosojiher 
TliHt  could  endure  the  toothache  patiently ; 
However  they  have  writ  the  style  of  gods, 
And  made  a  pish  at  chance  and  sufferance. 

Ant.  Yet  i»eud  no:  uli  the  harm  upon  yoiursclf ; 
Make  those  tliat  do  offend  you  suffer  too. 

Ijfon.  There  thou  s]>eak'st  reason :  nay,  I  will  do  so 
)Iy  soul  doth  tell  me.  Hero  is  belie<l ; 
And  that  shall  ('laudio  know,  so  shall  the  prince, 
And  all  of  them,  that  thus  dishonour  her. 

Enter  Don  Pkuru  and  Claudio. 

Ant.  Here  come  tho  prince  and  Claudio  hastily. 

D.  I'ettro.  (fOod  den,  gooil  den. 

tlaud.  Good  dw  to  IxrJi  ofyuu. 

Leon.  Hear  yoc    my  lonls. — 

D.  J'edro.  We  .iA\e  some  ha.ste.  l.eonato. 

Leon.  Som<>  has>te,  my  lord  I  —well,  fare  you  well,  my 
Are  you  so  hasty  now  ?-  well,  all  Is  one.     '        flwd:— 

D.  I*ulro.  Nuy.  du  not  quarrel  with  us,  good  old  man. 

A  nt.  If  he  could  right  himself  with  quarrelllDg, 
Some  of  us  would  lie  low. 

Claud.  Who  wrongs  him  ? 
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Leon.  Mmnjt 

Thon,  tlioa  do#t  wrong  me;  tlion  diaaembler,  thou :— 
NaT.  nerer  ]aj  thy  hiind  upon  thy  sword, 
I  fmr  thee  not. 

i^attd.  Marry,  beAhrew  my  hand. 
If  it  should  ffiv'e  your  ape  inch  cause  of  fear : 
In  faith,  my  hand  meant  noUiing  to  my  Aword. 

Lmn.  Tuah,  tuffh,  mau,  nerer  ticer  and  je^t  at  me : 
I  »i>eak  not  liko  a  dotard,  nor  a  fool ; 
Afl,  under  privLle]rfr  of  age,  to  braK 
What  I  have  done  being  youni?,  or  what  would  flo, 
Were  I  not  old.     Know,  Claudio,  to  thy  head. 
Thou  ha5t  8u  wrong'd  mine  innocent  child  aud  mc, 
That  I  am  forced  to  lay  my  rererence  by : 
And.  with  gray  hairs,  anfl  bruise  of  many  days, 
Do  challenge  thee  to  trial  of  a  roan. 
I  aay.  thou  hast  belied  mine  innocent  child  : 
Thy  slander  hath  gone  through  and  tlirou:  li  h<.'r  licnrt, 
And  ihe  lies  buried  with  her  ancestors  : 
O !  in  a  tomb  where  never  K<-andal  slopt, 
Save  this  of  her-4  fntmed  by  thy  vlllanr. 
Claud.  My  villaiiy ! 
Lmn.  Tltine,  Cluudio;  thine,  I  uy. 
D.  Pedro.  You  tuy  not  right,  olil  man. 
Leon.  Afy  lonl.  my  lord. 
I    I  'n  prove  it  on  his  bo«ly.  if  he  dare  ; 
I    Despite  his  nice  feiic«r.  and  his  active  pmi-tice, 
j    His  May  of  youth,  and  bloom  of  lu.^tThonil. 
I       Clauk.  Away,  I  will  not  have  to  do  wiih  ynn. 

Letm.  Oanst'thou  sodaff  me?    Thou  tia^^t  kill'il  my 
I    If  Utou  kiirst  me,  boy,  tliou  shalt  kill  a  man.        (cliild. 
!       Ant    He  shall  kill  two  of  us,  and  men  iudetKl : 
I    But  that's  no  matter ;  let  him  kill  one  llr:<t  :— 

Win  me  and  wear  me, — let  him  answer  me.— 
'  Come,  foikiw  me,  boy ;  come,  boy.  follow  me : 
j    Sir  lK>y,  I  "11  whip  you  from  rourfoinlng  fcuce ; 

Kay,  as  I  am  a  gentleman,  \  will 
'       Lei>m.  Brother, — 
I       AnL  Content  yourself.   God  knows.  I  loved  my  nir<-  -,' 

Kad  she  is  dujul,  tflauder'd  to  deuth  by  villuiD.» ;' 
I   That  dare  as  well  answer  a  man,  iiKlccfl, 
As  I  dare  tak^;  a  seryiiMit  by  the  tungiie ; 
I    Dura.  apes.  braggarLs,  Jacks,  milksops  .'— 
Lfm.  Broih'.'r  Antony,  — 

Ant.  Huld  yon  cnnteiil.     What,  nmn!  I  kmiw  tli'  i<-, 
'    And  what  tliey  weigh,  even  to  the  utmost  !icnipl<: :  jy. :., 
;    Scambliug.  oui-Iacing,  fn.-ihiun-mong'rinx  >>«*r9. 
That  lie.  and  ci»g.  and  flout,  deprave,  and  slander, 
(ro  anlicklj,  aud  shew  outward  hideou^n(•ss, 
I    And  :$pe:ik  off  lialf-a-ilnzcn  dangeroiu  wonis, 
I    Row  they  might  hurt  Uieir  enemies,  if  they  durst : 
And  lliia  ia  all. 
Leon.  Bat,  brother  Antony,— 
./Inf.  Come. 'tis  no  matter  : 
Do  not  you  m«tldle,  let  me  deal  In  thl.«. 
I       //.  Fedrv.  Gentlemen  both,  we  will  not  w.ikf  ruur 
I    My  h*sart  i«  sorry  for  your  duuirhter'i*  death  ;   [|»u:icin>;. 
But  on  my  honour,  she  wa.^  clmrged  with  noiliin^ 
But  what  wa.s  true,  and  very  full  of  proof. 
I       ijton.  My  lord,  my  lord,— 
I       D.  redrn.  I  wUl  not  hear  yon. 
>       Leim.  No> 

BroJier,  away : — I  will  be  heard. 
,       An£.  And  sliall. 
I   Or  come  of  us  will  smart  for  it. 

[Kxeunt  Lboxato  and  Airr. 

Enter  Be.xkdice. 
D.Pedro.  .See.  see;  herecomestheman  wcwenttoMi'k. 
Unud.  Now,  hlunior!  wliatnew?? 
Jten^.  Good  dtv.  my  lonl. 

D.  Pedro.  Welcome,  signior:  you  are  almost  f*oni«> 
tn  i«rt  aiuMMt  a  fnty. 

Vlamd.  We  had  like  to  have  luid  our  two  ninrs 
mapped  off  with  two  old  men  without  te<!th. 

D.  Pedro.  Leonato  and  his  brnthrr.  Wliat  think 'st 
thoa*  Had  we  fought«  I  doubt  we  shouKI  luivc  been 
loo  young  for  them. 

Bemt.  In  a  false  quarrel  there  is  no  true  valour.  I 
came  fai  seek  ynu  botlL 

Ctaud  We  have  be«'n  up  and  down  to  seek  tlicc ;  for 
ve  ar»  high-proof  melancholy,  and  would  fain  luivu  ii 
.  scaten  away.    Wilt  thou  use  thy  wit? 
,     Bene.  It  is  in  my  scal>liard ;  shall  I  draw  it  ? 
D.  Pfldra  Dost  thou  wear  thy  wit  by  thy  side  ? 
Claud.  Never  any  did  so,  tJiough  very  many  have 
I  tma  btkide  th«ir  wiL— I  will  bid  thee  dmw,  us  we  du 

the  miu»trels :  draw,  to  pleasure  us. 
I     D.  Pedro.  Aa  I  am  an  honest  man,  he  looks  )uilo.— 

Art  thoB  lick,  or  angry? 
I     Claud.  Wbrntl  coiunfe,  maa!    What  though  care 


killed  a  cat,  thou  hast  mettle  enough  in  thee  to  kill 
care. 

Bene.  ^ir.  I  hhall  meet  your  wit  in  the  career,  an  you 
charge  it  against  mc.  I  pniy  yitii,  chuOi<i?  another  sub- 
ject." 

C'autL  Xay,  then  give  him  unothiT  staff ;  thi.^  last 
wa.^  I>n)ke  crii^?. 

D.  J*etiro.  By  this  licht.  he  clmngcs  more  and  more; 
I  think  he  Ik:  angry  inde<^iL 

Claud.  If  he  be,  he  knows  how  to  tnm  his  girdlft. 

B^'ne.  Shall  I  >p«ik  a  wonl  In  your  t.:>r? 

Claud.  <i(k1  bless  niu  fnnn  a  ch.-illcnte! 

Benf,  You  are  a  villain  ;— I  je:<t  not :— I  will  make  it 
good  how  yon  dan».  with  what  you  dan*,  uml  when  vou 
dare.  l>t»  m^;  right,  or  I  wiirpr«»tert  your  cowanhce. 
You  have  killed  a  sweet  lady,  aud  her  death  shall  fsll 
heavy  on  you.     L^'l  mo  hear  from  you. 

Claud.  Well,  I  will  meet  you,  'so  I  may  have  good 
cheer. 

D.  redro.  What,  a  feast?  a  feiu-«t? 

Claud,  r  faith,  1  thank  him;  hi>  hath  bid  mc  to  a 
cjilf's-beaii  aiul  a  caiwrn  :  the  which  if  I  do  not  carve 
most  curiously,  say  my  knife 's  nau^'iC-  Slmll  I  not 
tinil  a  woo<|(r4M*k  t(M»? 

yiVn*".  Sir.  your  wit  arnbh;!*  well :  it  goes  easily. 

I).  I'niro.  I  11  u.'ll  tiiee  how  Beatrice  pmiset)  thy  wit 
the  other  day.  I  i«aid.  thou  hadsl  a  fine  wit:  ••True." 
siiyH  she.  -a' flne  little  one."  •*  No,"  sjiid  I,  "a  trrent 
wit.'*  '•  UiKht,"  says  hhe.  "a  gn'at  gross  one."  '•  Niiy,"' 
salil  I,  "a  giMMl  wit."  "Jn^t."  Miid  she,  "It  hurts  no- 
body." "Nay,"'  s;iid  I,  "the  gonileman  is  wise." 
"  Certain."  ^aid  she,  *•  a  wise  gentleman."  •'  Nay,"  said 
I.  "he  hath  tlie  U»ngUi-s."  "That  I  beliovo."  wi'id  she, 
'•  f«»r  he  swoff  a  tiling  to  mc  on  .Monday  nivrlit  which  ho 
forswore  on  Tui*5<lay  morning :  there  V  a  double  tongue: 
tlier«-'s  two  t<mguev"  Tluw  iVA  she,  an  hour  t<>gelher, 
ti-.ins-slia].'-  tliy  iiarticulur  virtues  :  yet.  at  last  she  c*m- 
clu'Ud  xk.ih  u  high,  thou  wast  the  propcreist  man  in 
Lt;ilr. 

(7/iMil  For  the  whirh  she  wept  heartily,  and  .said,  she 
car>'d  not. 

/f.  r^dro.  Yea,  tliat  slie  dlil :  but  yet,  for  all  that,  an 
if  slie  did  not  hate  him  deadly.  sIh;  would  l(»ve  him 
dearly  :  the  old  man's  dauKhter  tidd  us  ail. 

Claiul  .\11,  all ;  an«I  moreover,  "Uod  saw  him  when 
he  was  hid  in  the  ganlen." 

I).  I'r.dru.  But  when  shall  we  set  the  .savage  bull's 
honjs  on  the  NcnsiMe  BeUedieks  head  ? 

C/nuiL  Y«-a.  and  ti.'xt  uiulcrneatli,  -Hero  dwells 
Ikn-nliek  the  nmrriecl  man  !"' 

Jirtif.  Fan*  you  well.  l>«)y;  you  know  my  mind;  I 
will  leave  you  now  U*  your  go>H'p-like  humour:  you 
break  j<'>t'i  as  liniL');ans  do  their  blades,  which.  (4od  !•« 
thanked,  hurt  iioi.  —  My  lonl.  tor  your  many  courtesies 
1  tJiHFik  you:  1  ninsl  «i.seonlinu(!  your  c(mi"i»nuy:  your 
lirother,  the  ba.'.lird,  is  H.:<1  fioui  >!•■-!« I na:  you  liave, 
aino]];;  you.  kill'-il  a  sweet  and  iiinne-'iit  lady.  For  mv 
lonl  Iij>ck-be]ird  then*,  he  autl  I  sliall  meet:  an«L  tifl 
th.ii,  |>.  u<'e  b.-  with  him.  [  KjtH  B^nluick. 

P.  I'flnt.   Il<'  is  in  eann':<t. 

Clnud.  In  most  pn)found  eanirst;  and,  I '11  warrant 
yiiU.  t'-r  the  Itive  of  llfatrice. 

n.  J'cdru.   And  hath  ehalh'Ugeil  thee? 

Ciui/fl    Most  sineenly. 

J}.  J'i'ilrn.  What  a  ]tretty  thing  man  i*.  when  he  goes 
in  his  iloulilet  ami  huse,  and  hMves  off  his  wilt 

Cfnud.  lie  is  th-n  a  giant  to  an  ape:  but  then  is  an 
I  ape  a  ilootor  (•>  such  a  man. 

It.  I'tdni.  B.u.  ^.ofl  y<iii,  let  be ;  pluck  up,  my  heart, 
'  an;l  be  sjid  !     Did  h*-  not  say  my  bn.tlh.r  w;m  lleil? 

J-^nhr  Do(iui;rvRY,  Vfr(;ks.  and  the  Watch,  vsith 

I  Co.NRAliE  tiud  BOU.VCHIO. 

nngh.  Ome  you.  Sir  ;  if  justiee  eann')t  time  you.  she 
'  shall  ne'er  w«'l;:h  ni'iri*  re:i't>n-»  in  h"r  Uilance  :  nay.  an 
I  you  be  a  rursirig  hy|M»erite  oin-e,  you  must  be  looked  t ». 
.  *  IP.  J't^lro.  How  now,  two  ot  my  brother's  men  bound  1 
I  Horachio,  oui-.' 
j       Claud.  Hearken  after  their  olTencc.  my  lonL 

If.  I'tilro.  i  Uliiers.  what  ollence  have  these  men  done? 
I       l**>ub.  .Marry  Sir,  tJH-y  ha\e  committal  false  reiwrt; 

moreover,  they  have  spok.n  untmths  ;  seeoudarily.  they 
'  an'  slanilers:  >;\th  and  Li-tly.  they  have  belied  a  Lidy; 
I  thirdly,  they  hive  verif.i-d  unjust  things:  aud,  to  CiMi- 
j  iludi'.  th'-y  an-  lyin^'  kiuut-'. 
I       IJ.  I'cdro.  First,   I  ask  th"e  what  they  have  done; 

thirdly,    [   ask  the.;  what's  their  oti'eiiee  :   jilvth  uufl 
I  lastly,  why  they  ar>'  committed;  and,  to  eunclude,  what 

you  lay  i«i  tli..ir  ehargi:? 
I       Claud.   Ui;;hlly  reasone^l.  and  in  his  own  divi.sion; 
I  and,  by  my  truUi,  there's  one  mvaulii^  v.\-Il  suit.^d. 
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D,  Pedro.  Whom  \fi.Tt  yon  offended,  muten,  that 
you  arc  thiu)  bound  to  your  answer?  this  leumcd  con- 
stable is  too  cunning  to  be  understood:  what's  your 
offence? 

Bora.  Sweet  prince,  let  me  go  no  further  to  mine 
answer ;  do  you  hear  me,  and  let  this  count  kill  me.  I 
hare  deceived  even  your  very  eyes :  what  your  wisdoms 
.  could  not  discover,  these  shallow  fools  have  brouj^ht  to 
light ;  who,  in  the  night,  overheard  me  confessing  to 
this  man,  how  Don  John  your  brother  incensed  me  to 
slander  the  lady  Hero ;  how  you  were  brought  into  the 
orchard,  and  saw  me  court  Margaret  in  Hero's  gar- 
ments ;  how  you  disgraced  her,  when  you  should  marry 
her:  my  villanythey  liave  upon  record;  which  I  had 
rather  seal  with  my  death,  than  repeat  over  to  my 
shame.  The  lady  is  deiul  upon  mine  and  my  master's 
false  accusation ;  and,  briefly,  I  desire  nothing  but  the 
reward  of  a  villain. 

/>.  Pedro.  Buns  not  this  speech  like  iron  through 
your  blood  ? 

Claud.  I  have  drunk  poison  whiles  he  nttcr'd  it. 

J>.  Pedro.  But  did  my  brotiier  set  thee  on  to  this? 

Bora.  Yea,  and  paid  me  richly  for  the  practice  of  it. 

D.  Pedro.  He  is  composed  and  framed  of  treacliery : — 
And  fled  he  is  upon  Uiis  villany. 

Claud.  Sweet  Uero  I  now  thy  image  doth  appear  ' 
In  tlie  rare  sembhince  that  I  loved  it  first. 

Dopb.  Come,  bring  away  the  plaiutifTs;  by  this  time 
our  sexton  hath  reformed  signior  Leonato  of  the  mutUfr: 
and,  masters,  do  not  forget  to  specify,  when  time  and 
place  shall  serve,  tiuit  I  am  an  a.ss. 

Verg.  Here,  here  comes  master  signior  Leonato,  and 
the  sexton  too. 

Jic-entcr  Leonato  and  AaToaiio,  with  the  Sexton. 

Leon.  Which  is  the  villain  ?    Let  me  see  his  eyes ; 
That  when  I  note  another  man  like  him, 
1  may  avoid  him :  which  of  these  is  he? 

Bora.  If  you  would  know  your  wronger,  look  on  me. 

Leon.  Art  thou  the  slave  that  with  thy  breath  hust 
Mine  innocent  child  ?  [kiU'd 

J7ora.  Yea,  even  I  alone. 

Leon.  No,  not  so,  villain;  thou  l>c1iest  thyself; 
Here  stand  a  pair  of  honourable  men, 
A  third  is  fied,  that  liad  a  hand  in  il  :— 
I  thank  you,  princes,  for  my  daughter's  death; 
Bccord  it  with  your  high  and  worthy  dee<ls ; 
'Twns  bravely  clone,  if  you  bethink  you  of  it. 

Claud.  I  know  not  how  to  pray  your  i>atience. 
Yet  I  must  siK^ak.    Choose  your  revenge  yourself ; 
Impose  me  to  what  penance  your  invention 
Can  lay  upon  my  sin :  yet  sinn'd  I  not, 
But  in  mistaking. 

J>.  Pedfo.  By  my  soul,  nor  I ; 
And  yet,  to  satisfy  this  good  old  man, 
I  would  bend  under  any  heavy  weight 
That  he'll  enjoin  me  to. 

Leon,  I  cannot  bid  you  bid  my  daughter  live,— 
That  were  imposHible ;  but,  I  ])ray  you  botli, 
Possess  the  people  in  Messina  here 
How  innocent  she  died :  and,  if  your  love 
Can  Uibour  anght  in  ^t\  invention. 
Hang  her  an  epitaph  upon  her  tomb. 
And  sing  it  to  nor  i»ones ;  sing  it  tonight:— 
To-morrow  morning  come  you  to  my  house ; 
And  since  you  could  not  be  my  son-in-law, 
Be  yet  my  nephew :  my  brother  hath  a  daughter, 
Almost  the  copy  of  my  child  that's  dead, 
And  she  alone  is  heir  to  both  of  us ; 
Give  her  the  right  you  should  have  given  her  cousin, 
And  so  dies  my  revenge. 

Claud  0  noble  Sir, 
Your  over-kindness  doth  wring  tears  from  mc  I 
I  do  embrace  vour  offer ;  and  dis]K}sc 
Por  henceforth  of  poor  Claudio. 

Leon.  To-morrow,  then,  I  will  expect  your  coming ; 
To-night  I  take  my  leave.— Tliix  naughty  man 
Shall  face  to  face  t>e  brought  to  Margaret, 
Who,  I  believe,  wiis  i>ack'd  in  all  this  wrong, 
Hired  to  it  by  your  brother. 

Bora.  No,  by  my  soul,  she  was  not ; 
Nor  knew  not  what  she  did,  when  she  spoke  to  mo; 
But  alwavn  hath  been  Just  and  virtuous, 
In  anythine  tliat  I  do  know  by  her. 

Dogb.  Moreovi-r,  Sir.  (which,  indeed,  is  not  under 
white  and  bhick.)  thih  plaiutifl*  here,  the  oflendrr,  did 
call  me  ass :  I  bvseech  you,  let  it  be  remeutl>cred  in  his 
punishment  And  also,  the  watch  heard  them  tilk  of 
one  Defonned :  they  say  he  wears  a  key  in  his  ear.  and 
a  lock  hanging  by  it;  and  borrows  money  in  God's 
oamo;  the  which  he  bath  used  ho  long;  and  never  paid, 


that  now  men  grow  hard-hearted,  and  wHl  lend  nothing 
for  God's  pake :  piay  you,  examine  him  upon  that  point. 

Leon.  1  thank  thee  for  thy  care  and  honest  pains. 

Dopb.  Your  wornhip  speaks  like  a  mo^t  thankful  and 
reverend  youth ;  and  I  praise  God  for  you. 

Leon.  There 's  for  thy  pain.**. 
Pi  Dogb.  God  save  the  foundation ! 

Leon.  Go,  I  discharge  thee  of  thy  prisoner,  and  I 
thauk  thee. 

Dogb.  I  leave  an  arrant  knave  with  your  worship ; 
which  I  beseech  your  worship  to  correct  yourself,  for 
the  example  of  otiiers.  God  keep  your  worship  I  I  wish 
your  worship  well ;  God  restore  you  to  health  I  I  humbly 
give  vou  leave  to  depart :  and  if  a  merrv  meeting  may 
be  wuhed,  God  prohibit  it. — Come,  neighbour. 

f  Exeunt  Doobkrrt,  Vrboks,  and  Watch, 
to-morrow  morning,  lords,  fiu%well. 

Ant.  Farewell,  my  lords ;  we  look  for  you  to-morrow. 

D.  Pedro.  We  will  not  fail. 

Claud.  To-night  I  'II  mourn  with  Hero. 

[Kzeunt  Don  Vkdbo  and  Claudio. 

Leon.  Bring  you  these  fellows  on ;  we  '11  talk  with 
Margaret, 
How  her  acquaintance  grew  with  this  lewd  fellow. 

[Exeunt. 
Scene  II.— Leonato's  Garden. 
Enter  Bkneoick  and  MAROARirr,  metiing. 

Bene.  Pray  thee,  sweet  mistress  l^largaret.  deserve 
well  at  my  hands,  by  helping  me  to  the  speech  of  Bea- 
trice. 

Marg.  Will  you,  then,  write  me  a  sonnet  in  praise  of 
my  beauty? 

Beiif.  In  so  high  a  style,  Margaret,  th.it  no  man  living 
shall  come  over  ii;  for,  in  most  comely  truth,  thou  de- 
servcpt  it. 

Marg.  To  have  no  man  come  over  me?  why,  shall  I 
always  keep  below  stairs? 

Lene.  Thy  wit  is  as  quick  as  the  greyhound's  mout^^ 
it  catches. 

Marg.  And  yours  as  blunt  ai  the  fencer's  foils,  whic'.i 
hit,  but  hurt  not. 

Bene^  A  most  mauly  wit,  Margaret ;  it  will  not  hurt  a 
woman :  and  i^o,  I  pray  tiiee,  cull  Beatrice :  I  give  thet: 
the  bucklers. 

Marg.  Give  us  the  swords ;  we  have  bucklers  of  our 
own. 

Bfnc.  If  JOM  use  them,  Margaret,  you  muiit  put  in 
the  pikes  with  a  vice ;  and  they  ore  dangeroub  wcui^^ns 
for  maids. 

Marg.  Well,  I  will  call  Beatrice  to  tou,  who  I  tliink 
hatii  logM.  [Exit  MARtiARkT. 

Bene,  And  therefore  will  come. 


*•  The  god  of  love, 
Tliat  sits  above, 
And  kuuvi's  me,  uud  knows  me, 
How  pitiful  I  deser>-e," — 


[Hinging. 


I  mean,  in  singing ;  but  in  loving,— Lcander  the  good 
swimmer,  Troilus  the  flrst  employer  of  imnders,  and  a 
whole  book  full  of  these  quondam  can>et-mongen», 
whose  names  yet  run  smootlily  in  the  ewn  nwd  of  a 
blank  verse,  wliy,  they  were  never  so  truly  turned  over 
ami  over  as  my  poor  self,  in  love.  Marry,  'l  cannot  shew 
it  in  rhyme ;  I  liave  tried  ;  I  can  find  out  no  rhyme  to 
•'lady"'but  "baby,"  an  innocent  rhyme;  for  ** scorn," 
"horn,"  a  hard  rhyme;  for  •'school,"  "fool,"  a  biU>- 
bling  rhyme ;  very  ominous  endinirs.  No.  I  was  not 
bom  under  a  rhyming  planet,  nor  1  cannot  woo  in  fes- 
tival terms. — 

Etiier  Beatrice. 
Sweet  Beatrice,  wouldst  tliou  come  when  T  called  thee? 

Bmt.  Yea,  Siguier,  and  depart  when  you  bid  me. 

Bene.  O,  stay  but  tUi  then  J 

Bmt.  "Tlien"  isspoken;  fare  you  well  now: — and  yet, 
ere  I  go,  let  me  go  with  that  I  came  for,  which  is,  with 
knowing  what  hath  pas.sed  between  you  and  Claudio. 

Bene.  Only  foul  wonls ;  luid  thereupon  I  will  kiss  thee. 

Beat.  Foul  words  is  but  foul  wind,  i»nd  foul  wind  is 
but  foul  breath,  and  foul  breath  is  noisome :  therefore  I 
will  depart  unkissed. 

Bene.  Thou  hast  frighted  the  word  out  of  Ids  right 
sense,  so  forcible  U  thy  wit.  But.  I  must  tell  thee 
plainly,  Claudio  undergoes  my  clmllonge  ;  and  either  [ 
must  shortly  hear  from  him,  or  I  will  sub^eri>>e  him  a 
coward.  And.  T  pmy  thee  now,  tell  me,  for  which  of 
my  bad  part.H  didst  thou  first  fall  in  love  with  me? 

Beat.  Fur  tliem  all  together ;  which  maintained  so 
politic  a  state  of  evil,  tliat  they  will  not  admit  anv  good 
part  to  intermingle  with  them.  But  for  which  of  mj 
good  parte  did  you  first  suffer  love  for  me? 
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JStfM.  ^Suffer  love;"  a  good  epithet!  I  do  suffer 
love  liidecd,  for  I  love  thee  uguiDst  my  will. 

BecU,  In  spite  of  your  heart,  I  tliiuk ;  alas  t  poor 
heart!  If  you  «pite  it  lor  my  luke.  I  will  8]>ltc  it  for 
jouni ;  for  I  will  never  love  that  which  my  friend  hatex. 

Benf.  Thou  and  I  are  too  wise  to  woo  peaceably. 

Jimt.  It  appears  not  in  thLs  confession :  tliere's  not 
one  wine  man  among  twenty  that  will  praise  tiimself. 

Bfne.  An  old,  un  old  ini<t{ince,  Beatrice,  tliat  lived 
in  the  time  of  good  nelglibuUK :  if  a  man  do  not  erect 
in  this  age  his  own  tomb  ere  he  dio»,  he  i*liall  live  no 
kioirer  in  monument,  than  tlie  bell  rings,  and  the  widow 
veepiL 

Beat  And  how  long  hi  that,  thinic  you? 

Ba»€.  Question? — why,  an  hour  in  clamour,  and  & 
quarter  in  rheum:  tlicrcfore  it  is  most  expedient  fi)r 
the  wise  (if  l>on  Worm,  his  conscience,  find  no  impe- 
diment to  the  contrary)  to  be  the  trumitet  of  )iis  own 
virtues,  as  I  am  to  myself.  So  much  for  pntising  my- 
self, (who,  I  myself  will  bear  witue^ui,  is  pniiseworthy :; 
and  now  tell  me,  how  doth  your  coubin} 

BtnL  Very  la 

/feiM.  And  how  do  you! 

Bait.  VeryUltua 
^      Betu.  Serve  Goil,  love  me,  and  mend :  there  wid  I 
'■   leave  yon  tou^  fur  here  comes  one  in  haste. 

Entrr  UiwuuL 

Uf».  Madam,  you  must  come  to  ynnr  uncle :  yonder 's 

,    fAA  coH  at  home :  it  is  proved,  my  Imly  Hero  hatli  lH>on 

fiUsely  accu.4ed.  the  prince  and  Cluuilio'miphiily  abused ; 

ami  Don  John  is  the  author  of  all,  who  is  lied  unci  gone. 

,    Will  you  come  preifenUy  ? 

Beat  Will  you  go  hear  this  news,  signior? 
Btnt.  I  will  live  in  thy  heart,  die  in  thy  lup,  and  he 
buried  in  thv  eyes;  and,  moreover,  I  will  go  with  tlico 
to  thy  uncles.  {Extutit, 

ScKirs  III.— T»e  inside  of  a  Church. 

\       EiUrr  Don  PEnno,  Clauuio,  end  Atteuthmt^,  ic Uh 

music  and  Uipa-*. 
,      Clnnd.  Is  this  the  monument  of  Lcon;ito  ? 
'      AtUiL  It  iH,  my  lord. 

t'land.  [RcatU/rom  a  sart^L] 
I  *'  I)one  to  death  l)y  slandemus  tongues 

W:ls  the  Hero  tltat  hero  lies  : 
j  Death,  in  guerdon  of  her  wrongs, 

I  Gives  her  fame  whicli  never  dies. 

80  the  life,  that  died  with  slwmc, 
!  Lives  in  death  witli  glorious  fame. 

Ilang  thou  there  ujton  the  tomb,  [AJfUiiig  it. 
Praising  her  when  I  am  dumb." — 
>    Now,  niuic,  sound,  and  5in<,'  your  siolemn  hymn. 

SO.VQ. 

I  **  Pardon,  goddess  of  the  night. 

I  Those  that  slew  thy  virgin  Iculght; 

For  the  which,  with  songs  of  wo  j, 
I  Bound  ahout  her  tomb  they  go. 

Midnight,  assist  our  mo;in ; 
Help  us  to  sigh  and  groan, 

Heavily,  heavily: 
Graves,  yawn,  and  yield  your  dead. 
Till  death  be  uttered, 
Heavily,  heavily." 
CUutd.  Now,  unto  thy  hones  good  night! 

Yearly  wiU  I  do  this  rite. 
P  Pedro,  (iood  morrow,  masters;  put  your  torchee 
out: 
The  wolves  have  prcv'd ;  and  look,  the  gcntie  day. 
Before  the  wheels  of  Pha'bu.s.  ruuml  a)M)ut 
Dimple*  the  drowsy  east  with  s}K)tri  of  grr^y. 
Thanks  to  you  all,  and 'leave  ua  ;  fare  vou  well 
Clamd.  Good  morrow,  ma.sters ;  eac^i  his  .^cvonU  way. 
/>.  Pedro.  Come,  kt  us  hence,  and  put  on  oth«r 
An?l  then  to  Leonato's  wo  will  go.  [weeds ; 

Claud.  Axid  IlymeA  now  with  luckier  is^ne  hpeod^ 
Thfto  this, for  whom  we  render'd  up  thbwoe!  {Exeunt, 

ScEXl  IV.— wl  Room  in  Lioxato's  Houre. 

EiiUe  LioxATO,  Aarosno,  Bexbdici:,  Be.vtuice, 
UBdDLif  Friar,  and  Ukoo. 
Trior.  Wd  I  not  tell  you  she  wns  innocent? 
Lrrnk.  "^  are  the  prince  and  Claudio,  who  accused 
Upon  the  error  that  you  hcturd  dehatiMl :  [Iter 

But  Margar«t  was  in  some  fault  for  this ; 
Although  against  her  will,  as  it  appeun 
In  thr  trtM  ooctfM  of  all  the  question. 
^Mt  WeU^IamgladthataUtiii&gBtortsowelL 


Bene.  And  so  am  I,  being  else  by  faith  ruforced 
To  call  young  Ckiudio  to  a  reckoning  for  it. 

Lean.  Well,  daughter,  and  you  gentlewomen  all, 
Withdraw  into  a  chaml>trr  by  yourselves ; 
And,  when  I  send  for  you,  come  hither  inask'd: 
The  prince  and  Claudio  prumiiie«l  by  thi.s  hour 
To  visit  me. — You  know  your  ollicc  brother ; 
You  mu.st  be  fiithtr  tu  your  brotlicr's  diui^htcr. 
And  give  her  to  young 'Claudia  {Ertunt  L-.diti 

AnL  Wliich  I  will  do  with  conflmi'd  eounleuuiiCe. 

lime.  Frmr,  1  muj^i  t-ntreut  )our  pains,  1  tliaik. 

Friar.  To  do  what,  signior? 

Brne.  To  biiul  me.  or  undo  me,  one  of  them. — 
Signior  Leonuto.  truth  it  is,  giKxl  signior. 
Y'our  niece  rcjijinla  me  wiili  uu  eye  of  fjivour. 

Lf'/n.  Tliat  eye  my  ihiughtir  lent  her;  't  .s  most  true. 

Bene.  And  1  do  with  an  eye  of  love  re«iuit'.j  her. 

Z.eofi.  The  sight  whoriK>f,  'l  think,  you  had  from  mv. 
From  Claudio,  Jiud  the  luiuci' :  but  wluifb  jour  wtU.' 

Bene.  Your  answer,  ^ir.  is  euiguuiticul : 
But,  for  my  will,  my  will  is.  your  good  will 
May  stand  with  ours,  this  day  to  be  coujoin'd 
In  thy  estate  of  houounibie  uiarriuge  ; — 
lu  which,  gocid  friar.  I  shall  dosire  your  help. 

J^on.  My  hvart  i!>  with  your  likiiig. 

Friar.  And  my  help. 
Hero  comvs  ti.c  prince  and  Claudio. 

?"ntrr  Don  1*ki>ro  and  CLArnio,  with  Attcndjails. 

J>.  J^cdro.  Gootl  niori\)w  to  thi.s  fair  n-s^-mbiy. 

I^eon.  Good  morrow,  priiu'e  ;  pood  mon-ow,  'Claud.o , 
We  here  «tti>nd  you;  are  you  yet  determined 
To-day  to  marry  with  luy  b!X)thei-'s  (luujrlit^'rf 

Claud.   I  '11  hold  my  m'.ud,  -•re  bhi;  un  Klhfope. 

Leon.  Cull  iior  forth,  broth-.T,  here 's  the  friar  p'ad; . 

[Kxi't  ANTO.Nli). 

D.  Prtlro.  (lood  morrow.  Bencdlek:  why,  wlutt's  tiic 
Tluit  you  hiivv  Muh  u  February  fact.'.  [uiatu.:*, 

fco  full  of  frost,  of  htorm.  niid  clouillii-ss? 

(laud.  1  think,  he  thinks  upi-n  thi-  ;iav.».p-  Lull: — 
Tush,  f(!ur  not,  uiaii,  we'll  tip  thy  horns  viih  t<'i<J> 
And  all  Kun>i>a  s!i:ill  ivjoU'v,*  at  thee; 
As  once  Euioim  did  at  lusiy  Jovo. 
When  he  would  j.Liy  the  noble  bcaH*  In  love. 

Jiene.   Bull  Jove,  .Sir,  liad  an  amiable  h»\v  ; 
And  somt*  such  .-tnmjje  bull  K'ap'd  your  father's  cow, 
.Vnd  got  u  calf  in  that  same  nol.-le  feat, 
3Iuch  Uke  to  you,  lor  you  have  ju.-t  his  bleat. 

lir-entcr  Axtoxio.  v';7A  the  Ladiex  mfUfLfd. 

Claud.  For  this  1  owi  you  :  ljer»'come  o.hcr  reckon- 
Whieh  is  the  lady  I  mnvt  >ei7.e  ujHm?  [in^'S. 

Ant.  This  fam'.'  is  slu;,  and  I  ilo  give  you  lu-r. 

Claud.  Why,  then  she's  mine:  sweet,  let  me  see 
your  iace. 

Leon.  'No,  t!iat  you  shall  not.  till  you  take  her  hr,ud 
Belorc  this  friar,  and  swear  to  marry  her. 

Claud.  (H>e  rae  your  hand  IkMoh-  tliis  holy  fri.ir; 
I  am  your  husl);md,*  If  you  Uke  of  me. 

Jlcru.  And  w  hen  1  live<l,  1  was  your  other  wife  : 

[Cumc'4king 
And  wlien  you  lovorl,  you  were  my  other  husband. 

Claud.  Another  Il«ro? 

Hent.  Nothing  crliiiner: 
One  lI<ro  die«l  <l(  lihd  ;  but  I  do  live, 
.\nd,  ^u^•>1y  as  I  live,  1  am  a  maid. 

IK  J'olr'o.  The  former  Hero  I  Hero  that  Is  dwd! 

Jjenn.  She  died,  my  Innl,  but  whiles  her  nlaudcr  lived 

Friar.  All  tlii<  aiiKwrnent  con  I  (|ualify ; 
When  after  tliat  the  holy  rites  are  end-.-d, 
1  'II  tell  you  larm-ly  of  fair  Kent's  d«^uth  • 
Me;intime,  let  wonder  seem  familiar. 
Ami  to  the  <'hai)el  let  us  presently. 

J!rnt.  i**"oft  and  fair,  friar. — Which  is  Boatriec? 

Beat.  1  answer  to  tliat  name;  [Untnajsknifi]  what  is 

Jlane.  Do  not  you  lo\e  nic?  [your  will .' 

BcfU.  No.  no  more  tlmn  reason.  ' 

Itene.  Why,  tlien  your  uncle,  and  the  prlnc»^.'und 
Have  be«?n  deceive*! ;'  for  they  swore  you  «liiL  |_».j:iU(li0, 

Beat.  Do  not  you  love  me? 

i^Vne.  No,  no  more  tlian  reason. 

J>eat.  Why,  l!un  my  coiL^iu,  Margaret,  and  I'rsula, 
Are  much  di":c<i\ed  ;  lor  they  did  swear  you  did. 

Jlcnr.  Th'-y  f-wor«-  that  you  were  almost  sick  for  me. 

Bent.  They  swore  that  you  were  well-niKh  dead  lor  me. 

Bene.  'Tis  no  ?ucli  matter.— Then,  you  do  not  love 

Jkat.  No.  trul\.  but  in  friendly  n-eoinpen-ie.       [mef 

Lfjtn.  Come,  cou^iin,  I  aisi  siire  you  love  the  gmtleuum. 

riand.  And  I  '11  be  sworn  upon't,  that  he  loves  her; 
For  ht  re's  u  paju  r.  wrtt.n  in  his  hand, 
.\  hHltini:  sonnet  of  hij  own  pure  brain, 
I'aahiouM  to  Beatrice. 
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Hero.  And  here's  another, 
Writ  in  my  cousin's  hand,  stolen  from  her  pocke^ 
Containing  her  affection  unto  Benedick. 

Bene.  A  miracle  I  here 's  our  own  hands  against  oar 
nearts :— Come,  I  will  have  thee ;  but^  bj  this  light,  I 
take  thee  for  ])itj. 

Beat.  I  would  not  deny  you;  but,  by  this  good  day, 
I  yield  upon  great  persuasion ;  and,  jiartly,  to  save 
your  life,  for  I  was  told  you  wore  in  a  consumption. 

Bene,  Peace,  I  will  stop  your  mouth. — 

[Kitsino  her. 

D.  Pedro.  IIow  dost  thou,  Benedick,  the  married  man  ? 

Bene.  I  '11  ^11  thee  what,  prince ;  a  college  of  wit- 
crackers  cannot  flout  me  out  of  my  humour :  dost  thou 
think,  I  care  for  a  satire,  or  an  epigram  f  No :  if  a 
man  will  be  beaten  witli  brains,  he  shall  wear  nothing 
handsome  about  him :  in  brief,  since  I  do  propose  to 
marrr,  I  will  think  nothing  to  any  purpose  that  the 
world  can  say  against  it ;  and  therefore  nerer  flout  at 
me  for  what  I  have  said  against  it ;  for  man  is  a  gi<}dy 
thing,  and  this  is  my  conclusion. — For  thy  part^  Claudio, 
I  did  think  to  have  beaten  thee ;  but  in  that  thou  art 


like  to  be  my  kinsman,  live  unbruised,  and  love  my 
cousin. 

Claud.  I  had  well  hoped  thou  wouldst  have  denied 
Beatrice,  that  I  might  have  cudgelled  thee  out  <4 
thy  single  life,  to  make  thee  a  double  dealer ;  which, 
out  of  tjueytion,  thou  wilt  be,  if  my  cousin  do  not  look 
exceeding  uurrowly  to  thee. 

Bene.  Come,  come,  we  are  friends  .—Let 's  liave  a 
dance  ere  we  are  married,  tlmt  we  may  lighten  our 
own  hearts,  and  our  wives'  heels. 

Leon.  We'll  have  dunclng  afterwards. 

Bene.  First  o*  my  word ;  therefore,  play,  music.^ 
Prince,  thou  art  nuI  ;  get  thee  a  wife,  get  thee  a  wife : 
there  is  no  staff  more  reverend  tlian  one  tipped  with 
horn. 

EiUer  a  Messenger. 

Men.  Mv  lord,  your  brother  John  Is  ta'en  in  flight. 
And  brongtit  with  armed  men  back  to  Messina. 

Bene.  Think  not  on  him  till  to-morrow ;  I  'U  devise 
thee  brave  punbhments  for  him.— Strike  up,  pipers. 
[Z/ance.    Hxeunt. 
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SCENE,— Navarre. 


ACT  L 

ScKAK  I.— Navarrb.    a  Park,  ufith  a  Palace  in  it. 

Enter  the  King,  Biro.v,  Loxqatillb,  and  Dcmaix. 

King.  Let  fame,  that  all  hunt  after  in  their  lives, 
Live  register'd  upon  our  brazen  tumbs, 
And  then  grace  us  in  the  disgrace  of  death  ; 
When,  spite  of  curmurant  devouring  time. 
The  endeavour  of  this  present  breatli  may  buy 
Tliat  honour,  which  shall  liato  his  scythe's  keen  edge, 
And  make  us  heirs  of  all  eleruity. 
Therefore,  brave  conqtu-rors  I— for  so  you  are, 
That  war  against  your  o»n  affections, 
And  the  huge  army  of  the  w  odd's  dt^ircs.  — 
Our  latu  edfct  shall  btrouKly  atnutl  in  torc^ : 
Navarre  sludl  be  the  woudir  of  the  world ; 
Our  court  bliall  be  a  little  uondeme. 
Still  and  conti>mplutlve  iu  living  art. 
You  three.  Uinin,  Dumaiu.  and  Ijongavill«>. 
Have  sworn  for  three  years'  term  to  live  witli  m*;. 
My  fellow-scholai-s.  aud  to  keep  those  statutes. 
That  arc  recorded  in  this  schedule  here : 
Your  oaths  are  pass'd.  and  now  subscribe  your  names ; 
That  his  own  hun<i  may  strike  his  houour  down, 
Tliat  violates  ttie  sumllest  branch  herein : 
If  you  are  ann'd  to  do,  us  sworn  to  do, 
Subscribe  to  your  deep  oath,  and  keep  it  too. 

Long.  I  am  rei^olvcd  :  'tis  but  a  tliree  yean.'  fast ; 
The  mind  shall  banquet,  tliuugh  the  body  piue : 
Tat  paunches  have  lean  {tates ;  and  dainty  biU 
Make  rich  the  ribs,  but  Iwnk'rout  quite  U»o  wits. 

Bum.  My  loving  lord,  Dumain  is  mortified  ; 
The  grosser  mauner  of  these  world's  delights 
lie  throws  ujion  Uuj  gross  worid's  baser  slaves : 
To  love,  to  wealth,  to  pomp,  I  pine  and  die ; 
With  aU  these  living  in  philohophy. 

Biron.  I  can  but  say  th«ir  protestation  over, 
So  much,  dear  liege,  I  have  alrea<iy  sworn, 
Tlukt  is,  to  live  and  study  here  three  years. 
But  there  are  other  strict  obMrvancea : 


As,  not  to  (*ee  a  woman  in  that  term ; 
Which,  1  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  there : 
And.  one  day  In  a  week  to  touch  no  lood ; 
And  but  one  meal  on  every  day  beside  ; 
The  which.  I  hope,  is  not  enrolled  there : 
And  then,  to  sleep  but  tiiree  hours  in  the  ui^-ht, 
And  not  be  seen  to  wink  of  all  tliu  day, 
(When  I  was  wont  to  think  no  harm  all  night. 
And  make  a  dark  niglit  too  of  half  the  divy  ;) 
Which,  I  hope  well,  is  not  enrolled  lliere  : 
O,  these  are  barren  tnsl^s.  too  hard  to  keep  ; 
Not  to  bee  hidies,  study,  fust,  not  sleep. 

King.  Your  oath  is  pass'd  to  i>as.«  away  from  th;-se. 

Biron.  Let  me  .«<ay  no,  my  liege,  an  if  you  please  ; 
I  only  swore  to  study  with  your  grace, 
And  stay  here  in  your  eourt  lor  three  years'  si»ttC''. 

Long.  You  sv«  ore  lo  tliat,  Uirou,  and  to  the  r..<t. 

Biron.  By  yea  and  uay,  Sir.  Ihi-n  1  swore  in  jesi. — 
Wlmt  is  the  end  of  htuily  ?  let  me  know.  [kuow. 

King.  Why,  that  to  know,  which  else  we  should  uc;t 

Biron.  Tilings  hid  luid  liarr'd,  you  mean,  from  com- 
mon sense  ? 

King.  Ay.  that  is  study's  Rod-like  recompense. 

Biron.  Come  on  then,  I  will  swear  to  study  so. 
To  know  the  thing  I  am  forbid  to  know : 
As  thus,— To  study  where  I  well  may  dine. 

When  I  to  feiLSt  expressly  am  forbid  ; 
Or,  stody  where  to  meet  some  ml»tres»  fine, 

When  mistresse.s  from  common  seusio  iiro  hid; 
Or,  liaving  sworn  too  hard-a-kceplug  (vith, 
Stody  to  break  it,  ami  not  break  my  troth. 
If  stu.ly's  gain  be  thus,  and  this  be' so, 
Study  knows  that  which  yet  it  doth  not  know  : 
Swear  me  to  this,  and  I  will  ne'er  say  no. 

King.  These  be  the  stops  tlwt  hinder  study  quite. 
And  train  our  intellects  to  vain  delight. 

Biron.  Why.  all  delights  are  vain  ;  hut  that  jiio5'. 
'Which,  with  jKiin  purchased,  doth  inherit  pain  :  [\uia 
As,  painfully  to  )K»re  ufion  a  book, 

To  seek  the  light  of  truth  ;  while  truth  the  whilo 
Doth  &Uely  blind  the  eyeiight  of  his  look : 
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Lifrbl,  seeking  light,  doth  light  of  light  beguile  : 
So,  ere  jua  find  whvre  light  in  (Inrknesi  liei<. 
Your  l^lit  grows  durk  by  it>»iu!r  of  your  eycj. 
Study  me  how  to  puaj»(»  Un*  v\r  ind'.-trd, 

B>-  l]\iii;:  it  ii]ioa  u  raircr  vy-f. : 
Will)  (Lu^liiitr  >o.  tiiat  v\  •  sli.ul  bi:  1:  s  hoinl. 
And  }:lve  Iriu  liglit  tiiat  it  w;ih  bLiii'ied  l>y. 
Stuily  IS  Tke  ilie  liea>cii'-  irlorioiis  suu, 

Tiiat  will  not  IfO  det  {•-r'furch'd  with  &aucY  looks  ; 
Anail  hHV«  coutioual  ^JoiMi  t.i  ev*T  won, 
&iTe  Inuc-  autliority  from  otlivrs'  l»o<>kH. 
I    The*<  eartlily  f;oilfatlier»  of  heaven's  ligliU, 

That  gire  a  name  lo  rv^ry  flxeil  *tar, 
i    Hive  Qu  uion.*  )»n>fit  of  th>ir  tihinin^r  u'srht*. 

Than  tho:ie  tiiul  walk,  and  wot  nut  what  ilicy  nrc. 
Too  mui:h  to  know,  is  to  know  naught  but  tuiiie ; 
'    And  f\  tf rv  Kodfuthcr  lun  givu  a  luime. 

Kino-  flow  WfU  he  'ii  read.  b>  rt'aKon  agninnt  rcadlni; .' 
I       i'uM.   I*rocoed«^  well,  to  stop  all  go<H|  ]T<H.>c«-diiii? .' 

Uthg.  lie  wneds  the  corn,  and  &till  ii  is  ^tuh   tliv 
'  wfretling. 

Biron.  Tlie  apring  is  near,   when  green  gci-»e  arc 
/>»M.   How  follows  tliat?  [a-bp.i-ding. 

liiron.   Kit  in  bis  )>lar;<^  and  time. 
;       I/KIM.  In  reiL^ou  imtliinir. 
i       Biron.  Sjmetliiuc  then  in  rhymr. 
I       Long,  Birou  is  hke  an  envinn's  sneapins:  fnt'l, 
I       Tlut  biti-n  the-  fir.'«t-bi)ru  infants  of  the  f(prin^. 

Biron.  yfvlh  day  I  am;  why  shoiibl  proud  .»Minmer 
Bcforr  th<*  bird*  have  any  cauvc  to  hing  ?  (?.oast, 

'    Why  should  I  joy  in  an  abortive  birth  ? 
I    Ac  Ohri»lnia»  I  no  nutn;  d<.-fcire  a  rose, 
I    Than  wish  a  snow  in  MuyV  n^w-fungk-<l  shows  ; 
Bat  like  of  each  tbin.ir  that  in  season  gruu*. 
So  you.  to  !-tudy  now  it  is  too  late, 
Chmb  o'er  the  house  to  unlock  the  little  !.r»tr>. 
'       KinQ.   Well  sit  you  out :  go  home.  Hiron  :  Hilif.i ! 

Biron.   No.  my  ;.'0od  lonl ;  I  have  sworn  to  stu\  with 
I    And,  though  I  have  for  iNirliarism  spoke  more,     'i>oii : 
Than  for  iliat  angel  knowledge  you  can  s;iy, 
Yet  confident  I  '11  keep  what  I  h»vo  swon*. 

And  bid  the  penance  of  each  thri.-e  years'  day. 
Oire  me  the  paper,  let  me  ri-ad  tlie  same  : 
And  to  tlie  sirict'st  decrees  I  'II  write  my  name. 
I       King.    How  well   this  yielding  re.scues   th>'e   from 
shame  I 
Biron,  [H*-afh.]  "  Item,  That  no  woman  shall  come 
within  a  mile  ol  my  court.*' — 
I    And  hatli  th:s  been  proi-laim'd? 
I       Lfing.  >'our  ilnys  afro. 
I       Biron.   1^:1 '»  s'ee  the  penalty. 

Uteadi.}  "  Un  p^iu  of  lo.^ing  her  tongue." 
Who  d^  ise<l  Uiis  ? 
Lnng.  Marry,  tliat  did  I. 
I        Biron.  .Sweet  lord,  and  whyf 
I        Long.  To  fhght  them  hence  with  tliat  dread  pvi):xlty. 

Biron.   A  dauireroat  law  auain.^l  gentility. 
I        [RnaJj.]  *' Itt-m,  If  any  man  be  seen  to  titlk  with  a 
woman  within  the  tTm  of  three  ytairs,  he  sliitll  eiid'iri.' 
I     *ucb  public  shame  as  the  re&l  of  the  court  can  p(»:.».bly 

drtLifi" — 
'     This  vticle.  my  liege,  yourself  mu-t  bntik  ; 

I         For  well  you  know,  here  cumt  s  in  mibasy 
Th-  French  kind's  daughter,  with  your.-  IT  ly  -j.eak.  — 
A  maid  of  gnice  ami  ciimid-'te  niiije>t_».— 
I     About  surrendt-r-up  of  Aquitain 
I         To  her  d'.'crepit.  .'»Ick,  ami  bed-n'il  father . 

Therefore  this  article  is  maile  in  >ain, 
I         Or  Tainly  comes  tlie  admired  princes'^  hither. 

King.  What  say  you.  lords?  why,  this  wuji|Uii-.  for^  "t. 
Biron.  So  stmlV 'evermore  is  overshot : 
While  It  doth  study  to  havii  what  it  would, 
It  doch  forget  to  do  the  thing  ii  should  : 
And  wh'-n  It  liatn  the  thing  it  huutelh  uu»  t, 
'T>  won,  as  towns  with  fire:  so  won.  mi  lo.-t. 

Kinp.  We  miut,  of  force,  dispense  with  this  dei  r  ••; 
sUh  ux\xiti  lie  here  on  m<-re  necc-sity. 
B.'rvn.  NerciMity  will  make  u^  afl  forsworn 
Tiiree  tboawuid  times  w  itliin  this  three  yeur.V  .s^  .I'-j 
For  every  man  with  his  affect <  i^  l>orn  : 

Not  by  mi^rltt  mustcr'd,  bui  by  .special  »;raeii: 
'      1/  I  ttreak  faitli,  Uii4  word  sh;ill  apeak  fur  m--, 

I  am  forsiwi»rn  on  mere  noceasiiy. — 
■     So  to  (he  laws  at  large  I  write  my  name :     \S,'L.:r:Us. 

And  he  that  breaks  them  in  tlie  hast  d<.  :Kv, 
I     StMult  in  attiinder  of  et'Tnal  shame : 
pu^Kest:on.s  are  to  otliers,  a.-)  to  me  ; 
But  I  believe,  although  I  seem  so  hi;ith, 
!     I  am  the  iMit  that  will  hi  ft  kiHfp  his  o;tth. 
I     Bat  is  there  no  quick  recreation  granted*        [hanntod 
King.  Aj,  that  there  li:  our  court,  yon  i:n"w.  ii 


With  a  refini'd  traveller  of  .*^pa5n ; 
A  man  in  all  the  world's  new  fa.xhion  iilante«l. 

Tlmt  hath  a  mint  of  phm.-es  in  his  brain: 
One,  whom  the  music  ot  hii  own  vain  tnngue 

Doth  nivi.oli,  l:ke  •  ik  'iaii;ing  h;triii(iu\  ; 
A  nuin  of  eoui|il'in'-ii:<-.  whom  ri^-'hi  ami  wrong 

Have  dio^-j  as  umpire  oi  ilieir  nmiiny : 
This  chihl  of  fancy,  lliai  Armado  h<(.'ht. 

Kor  interim  to  our  studies,  shall  rehito. 
In  high-Uim  words,  the  worth  of  many  u  knicht 

From  tawny  .<|kain,  lost  in  the  world's  tlel^iLe. 
How- you  liehghl,  my  lords.  I  know  not,  1; 
Hut,  I  protest,  1  love  t"^  hear  him  lie. 
And  I  will  use  liira  for  my  mlnsirelty. 

JSimn.  Aruiado  is  a  most  illu^tr.oiis  wight, 
A  man  of  fire-new  word.s,  fashiou's  own  kuight. 

Long.  CosLtnl  the  sw.iin.  and  he.  shall  Uc  our  sport; 
And,  so  to  study,  thretr  years  is  but  short. 

J-'nifr  Dili.,  with  a  UtUr,  and  Costahd. 

Dull.  Whieh  i.o  the  duke's  juvn  per^m? 

Biron.  Thi.>».  fellow  :  what  wouhlsc  r 

l)ttU.  I  niy.oelf  reprehend  his  own  person,  for  I  nm 
his  t:r.i(ir's  t!»:irl»<>rou;;h :  but  1  would  set-  hih  ovvn  ptr- 
soii  in  t1e>*li  iind  bliNKl. 

Birtin.  Tliis  is  he. 

IttUl.  SiirniorArme.— Armc — rommondsyou.  There's 
vill.anf  abrciad;  this  lett'-r  will  tell  you  more. 

I'oft.  fJir,  the  coutenipts  thereof  are  as  touching  mi*. 

King.  A  letter  from  the  mjgnitlcent  Armado. 

Biron.  How  low  soever  the  mitter.  I  hojie  in  (Jod  for 
hi^'h  words. 

Lttng.  A  high  hojie  for  a  low  having:  God  grant  ua 
patience  I 

Biron.  To  hear?  or  forbear  hearing? 

Long.  To  hear  meekly,  .**ir,  and  to  laugh  moderately: 
or  to  forbrjir  both. 

Binm.  Well.  Sir.  be  it  as  the  .-tyle  shall  give  ns  causa 
to  eliml>  in  thi"  merrinejts. 

t'o.Kt.  The  iiiattir  is  to  me.  Sir.  as  concerning  Jaquc- 
netia.  The  manner  of  it  i.s,  I  was  L-ikeu  with  the 
manner. 

Hirvn.  In  what  manner? 

i'nf.t.  In  m.inner  and  form  following.  Sir;  all  thoso 
three:  I  was  >ern  with  her  in  the  nuuior-house,  sitting 
witii  her  u)>on  the  form,  anri  taken  following  her  into 
the  ]iark  :  which,  ]iul  tou'ether,  is.  in  manner  and  form 
folldwing.  Now.  S;r.  for  the  manner. — it  is  ihe  manner 
of  a  man  to  speak  to  a  woman :  for  the  form,— in  some 
form. 

Hiron.  For  tJie  foUowing,  Sir? 

('i».*t.  .\s  it  shall  follow  in  my  eorrectiiui ;  and  (rod 
defind  the  right  I 

King.  \S\\\  you  hvar  this  letter  with  attention? 

Bnun.   .Vo  we  w«mld  hear  an  «iraele. 

rtuti.  Such  is  the  siui]il:eiiv  t>f  man  to  hearken  after 
the  H.!>li. 

King.  I  A'rt/</j*.]  "(Jr.-at  deputy,  the  welkin's  vice- 
I  gerenL  and  »ole  dominator  of  .Naviirre,  my  aoui's  earth's 
4j(m|.  aimi  ImmIv"-*  lo^tirinv  p.itn-ii  "  — 

/!>.</.    Not  :i  word  of  Costanl  yet. 

King.   ".'^>  it  !>,—  " 

Cu.-t.  It  mav  be  'o:  imt  If  he  .<jiv  it  is  so,  he  is,  in 
tcllMiu'  iru".  but  v»,  .-o. 

King.   IN  ace. 

<'.i.<,'.  -  be  to  me,  and  every  man  that  dares  not  light  I 

King.   Ni>  wonls. 

( ii»t.  —  of  oilii  r  n>en'-«  secret",  1  beseeeh  you. 

King.  "So  it  is,  biJ«ie_'ed  with  pable-coloured  me|,in- 
rholy,  I  did  commend  the  bbick-oppre.s.'<iim  humour  to 
the  nn)>l  wholesome  i'liy>ie  of  thy  health-giving  air; 
and.  W'*  I  am  a  trenibuian.  bi-tmik  my.^elf  to  walk.  Tlie 
time  when?  AlHuit  the  sixth  hour:  when  iMnists  mo»t 
gra/.e,  birds  best  peek,  and  men  sit  down  to  that  nourish- 
meni  whleli  is  calletl  .sujiper.  So  much  for  the  time 
when:  now*  for  the  ground  which;  which.  I  mean,  I 
walked  u|H»n :  it  is  ycleped  thy  park.  Then  for  the 
]il:iei'  where:  where,']  mean.  1  ilitl  encounter  that  ob- 
scene ami  ni'>->t  pre|wi..tcrou.-»  «'vent.  tliat  draweth  from 
my  smiw-white  pen  the  el»on-colour«'d  ink.  which  here 
thou  viewe?t,  belioldi'-it,  .•»urveyi..'»t.  or  si-t-.st:  but  to  tho 
I  place,  wheri',-  it  ^lamU-th  north-nortli-ea>t  and  by  ea^t 
fronj  the  we^t  j'omer  of  thy  curiou-«-knott(:d  garden: 
th<  re  did  I  .>ee  that  low--^pi^lted  swain,  tliat  Imuc  min- 
now iif  thv  mirth,"- - 

<Vs/.    Me. 

Kinij.  ••  -  tliat  unletter'd  small-knowing  soul." — 

<w/.  Me. 

King.  ■• — that  Ahallow  va.'^sal,"'— 

C\m.  Still  me. 

Ki4ig.  "—which,  as  T  remember,  hight  Costard,"— 
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Cost,  Omel 

King.  ** — sorted  and  consorted,  contrary  to  thy  estab- 
lished proclaimed  c«lict  and  continent  canon,  with — 
with, — 0  with— but  with  this  I  pasiiion  to  bay  where- 
with,'*- 

Cott.  With  a  wench. 

King.  ** — with  a  child  of  onr  (^ndmother  Ero,  a 
female :  or,  for  thy  more  sweet  uiiderstandinir,  a  woman. 
Him  I  (as  my  ever-ehteemed  duty  pricks  mc  on )  have 
sent  to  thee,  tu  receive  the  meed  of  punitslimcnt,  by  thy 
sweet  grace's  of&cer,  Antony  Dull ;  a  man  of  good  re- 
pute, carriage,  l>caring,  and  estimation." 

Dull.  Me,  an't  shall  please  jou;  I  am  Antony  Dull. 

King,  "For  Jaqucnetta,  (so  in  the  weaker  vos.sel 
called,  which  I  apprehended  with  the  aforesaid  swain.) 
I  keep  her  as  a  vowel  of  thy  law's  fury ;  and  shall,  at 
the  leaat  of  thy  sweet  notice,  bring  her  to  trial.  Thine, 
in  all  com]>liinents  of  devoted  and  heart-burning  heat 
of  duty,  Don  Adbuno  DE  Arxado." 

Biron.  Tliis  is  not  so  well  as  I  looked  for,  but  the 
best  that  ever  I  heard. 

King.  Ay,  the  best  for  the  worst— But,  sirrah,  what 
Bay  you  to  thisf 

CnU.  Sir,  I  confess  the  wench. 

King.  Did  you  hear  the  proclamation? 

Coft.  I  do  confess  much  of  tliu  hearing  it,  but  little 
of  the  marking  of  it. 

King.  It  was  proclaimed  a  year's  imprisonment,  to 
be  taken  witli  a  wench. 

Co9t.  I  was  taken  with  none,  Sir ;  I  was  taken  with  a 
damosel. 

King.  Well,  it  was  proclaimed  dnmoscl. 

Cott.  This  was  no  damosel  neither.  Sir,  she  was  a 
viiTpin. 

King.  It  is  so  varied  too;  for  it  was  proclaimed, 
virgin. 

Coit.  If  it  were,  I  deny  her  vir^'inity;  I  was  taken 
with  a  maid. 

,  King.  This  maid  will  not  sen-e  your  turn,  Sir. 
'  Cott.  Tills  maid  will  serve  my  turn,  Sir. 

King.  Sir,  I  will  pronounce  your  sentence ;  you  shall 
fast  a  week  with  bran  and  watt-r. 

Cost.  I  had  rather  pniy  a  month  with  mutton  and 
porridge. 

King,  And  Don  Armado  sh.ill  l>e  your  kcci>cr.— 
My  lord  Iliron,  sec  him  deliver'd  o'er.— 
And  go  we,  lonLn,  to  ]mt  in  practice  tliat 

Which  each  to  other  hath  ho  strongly  sworn. 

[Exeunt  King.  Longavilli:,  and  Dumain. 

Biron.  I  Ml  hiy  my  head  to  any  gotxl  man's  hat, 

These  oatlis  and  laws  will  prove  an  idle  bcorn.— 
Blrrah,  come  on. 

Cost.  I  suiTer  for  the  truth,  Sir :  for  tnie  it  is.  I  was 
taken  with  Jmiuenett:i.  and  Jui'Ui'nett'i  is  a  true  girl; 
and  tliorefore,  ^Vcl^»me  tlie  t-our  cup  of  prosiKTJtyl 
Afllictiun  may  one  day  smile  again,  and  till  tiien,  :^it 
tlieo  down,  sorrow  I  [Exeunt. 

8cK3nB  ll.^Anothrr  part  ofUif  same.  Arm  ado's  Ilmtte. 
Enter  Akmado  and  31otii. 

..Irm.  Dor,  what  -si^n  is  it,  whi-n  a  man  of  great 
spirit  grows  melanoln»iy  ? 

Moth.  A  gri-at  sign.  Sir,  that  he  will  look  sad. 

Arnu  Why,  sadncas  ib  one  and  the  self-same  thing, 
dear  imp. 

Mitth.  No.  no ;  O  lonl.  Sir.  no. 

Arm.  Huw  canst  thou  ]Kirt  stidness  and  melancholy, 
my  tendt-r  Juvenal  7 

Moth.  By  a  familiiir  demonstration  of  the  working, 
my  tough  senior. 

Arm.  Why  tough  senior?  why  tough  senior? 

Moth.  Why  tcntler  juvtnal?  why  ten«hr  juveniil? 

Arm.  I  spoke  it,  tender  juvcna I,  as  a  congruent  epi- 
theton,  ap]H;rtaining  to  thy  young  days,  whlcli  we  may 
nominate  tender. 

Moth.  And  I,  tou!;h  senior,  as  an  appertinent  title  to 
your  old  time,  which  w«'  may  name  tough. 

Ann.  Trcttv,  and  apt 

Moth.  Uow'nii'au  >u«,  Sir?  I  pretty,  and  my  saying 
apt?  or  I  apt,  and  my  saying  pntty? 

Arm.  Thou  pretty.  Iwcause  iittl««. 

Moth.  Little  pn'tty,  iHrcause  little.     Wherefore  apt? 

Arm.  And  therefore  apt.  because  quick. 

Moth.  Speak  you  this  in  my  praise,  luasur? 

Arm.  In  thy  eondign  praise. 

Moth.  I  will  praise  an  eel  with  tlio  same  pnu!>e. 

Arm.  What?  tliat  an  eel  is  iugeniou:^? , 

Moth.  That  an  eel  is  quick. 

Arm.  1  do  say,  thou  art  quick  in  answers:  thou 
heatest  my  blood. 


Moth.  1  am  answered,  Sir. 

Arm.  1  love  not  to  be  crossed. 

Moth.  lie  speaks  the  mere  contrary,  croises  love  not 
him.  [Aside. 

Arm.  I  have  promised  to  study  three  years  with  tho 
duke. 

Moth.  You  may  do  it  in  an  hour,  Sir.  * 

Arm.  Imi>ossiblc. 

Moth.  liow  many  is  one  thrice  told  ? 

Arm.  I  am  ill  at  reckoning, — it  litteth  the  spirit  of  a 
tapster. 

Moth.  You  arc  a  gentleman,  and  a  gamester.  Sir. 

Arm.  I  confess  both;  they  arc  both  the  varnish  of  a 
complete  man. 

Moth.  Then,  I  am  sure,  you  know  how  much  the 
gross  sum  of  deuce-ace  amounts  to. 

Arm.  It  doth  amount  to  one  more  than  two. 

Moth.  Which  the  base  vulgar  do  oill  three. 

Ann.  True. 

Moth.  Why,  Sir,  is  this  such  a  piece  of  study  ?  Now 
here  Is  three  studied,  ere  you  '11  tlirice  wink :  and  how 
easy  it  is  to  put  years  to  the  word  three,  and  study 
three  years  in  two  words,  tlic  dancing  horse  will  tell  you. 

Arm.  A  most  fine  figure  1 

Moth.  To  prove  you  a  cipher.  [Aside. 

Arm.  I  will  hereupon  confess,  I  am  in  love:  and,  as 
it  is  base  for  a  soldier  to  love,  so  am  I  in  love  with  a 
base  wench.  If  drawing  my  sword  against  the  humour 
of  affection  would  deliver  me  from  the  reprobate  tttonght 
of  it  I  would  take  Desire  prisoner,  and  ransom  him  to 
any  French  courtier  for  a  new  devised  courtesy.  I 
think  scorn  to  sigh ;  methinks,  I  should  out-swear 
Cupid.  Comfort  me,  boy :  what  great  men  have  been 
in  love? 

Moth.  Hercules,  m.astcr. 

Arm.  Most  ^weet  Hercules!— More  authority,  dear 
boy,  name  more;  and,  sweet  my  child,  let  them  be  men 
of  good  repute  and  carriage. 

Mdtlt.  Samson,  master:  he  was  a  man  of  goo«l  car- 
riage, great  c^irriage ;  for  he  airried  the  town-gales  on 
his  back,  like  a  i>orter :  and  he  was  in  love. 

Arm.  O  well-knit  Samson!  strong-jointed  Samson! 
I  do  excel  thee  in  my  rapier,  as  much  as  thou  didst  me 
in  carrying  gates.  I  am  in  love  t<H>, — who  was  [danutun's 
love,  my  dear  Moth  ? 

M(tUt.  A  woman,  master. 

A  rm.  Of  what  complexion  ? 

Moth.  Of  all  the  four,  or  the  Uiree,  or  tlic  two;  or 
one  of  the  four. 

Arm.  Tell  me  precisely  of  wluit  complexion. 

Moth.  Oi  the  sea-water  green,' Sir. 

Arm.  Is  that  one  of  the  four  complexions? 

Moth.  As  I  have  ruid,  Sir :  and  Uie  be^t  of  them  too. 

Arm.  (jreen,  indeed,  is  the  colour  of  luvers:  but  to 
have  a  love  of  that  colour,  methinks  Sjtm.son  had  vmall 
reason  for  it.     He  surely  affecte<l  her  for  her  wit 

Moth.  It  was  ^o,  Sir;  for  she  had  a  green  wit. 

Arm.  Mr  love  is  mo.st  immaculate  white  and  red. 

Moth.  Most  maculate  Uioughts,  master,  are  masked 
under  such  colours. 

Arm.  Define,  define,  well-educated  infnnt. 

Motli,  My  father's  wit,  and  my  mother's  tongue, 
assist  me ! 

Arm.  Sweet  invocat'ou  of  a  child;  most  pretty  and 
l^athetical  I 

Moth.  If  she  be  made  of  white  and  retl, 
Her  faUith  will  ue'er  be  kno>vn  ; 
For  blushing  cheeks  by  laults  are  bred, 

And  feare  hy  pale-white  .«ihewu* 
Then,  if  she  fear,  or  be  to  blame, 

Dy  this  you  shall  not  know ; 
For  still  her  cheeks  i>ussei)S  tlie  same, 
Which  native  she  doth  owe. 
A  dangerous  rhyme,   master,   against   the  reason  of 
white  and  red. 

.IriN.  Is  there  not  a  ballad,  boy,  ol  the  King  and 
the  Beggar? 

Moth.  Tlie  world  was  very  guilty  of  such  a  bnllad 
some  three  ages  since :  but  I  think,  now  'tis  not  to  W 
found;  or,  if  it  were,  it  would  neither  serve  for  the 
writing  nor  tlie  tune. 

Arm.  I  will  havt;  the  sul^ect  newly  writ  o'er,  that  I 
may  example  my  digression  by  some  mighty  precetleut 
Doy.  I  do  love  that  country  girl  that  I  took  in  the  park 
with  the  rational  hind  Coatard ;  >he  deserves  well. 

Moth.  Tu  bo  whipped ;  and  yet  a  better  low  than  my 
um>ter.  [Asides 

Arm.  Sing,  boy;  my  spirit  grows  heavy  in  love. 

Moth.  And  thai  s  great  marvel,  loving  a  light  wencb. 

Arm.  I  say,  sing. 

Moth.  Forbear  till  this  company  be  past  . 
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Enter  Dull,  Costard,  and  JiqmvnTi. 
Putt.  Sir,  the  duke's  pleasure  Is.  that  you  keep  Cos- 
tard safe:  and  you  must  let  him  take  no  deli^rht,  nor 

no  penance ;  but  a'  must  fiut  tliree  days  a  week :  for 

Uiii  damseU  I  mu«t  kuep  her  nt  the  i*iu-k ;  ithe  is  ul- 

loamlfor  th«day-«oman.     Fare  you  well. 
Am.  I  «lo  betmy  myself  with  blushing.— Moid. 

Ja/f  Man. 

Arm.  I  will  visit  t!»ec  at  the  lodj^e. 

Jaq.  Tliat  's  hereby. 

Arm.  I  know  where  it  is  situntc. 

Jntf.  Ix>nl,  how  wise  you  an*  I 

Arai.  1  will  loll  theo  wonder:*. 
I      Jaq.  With  thatCnce? 
I       AroL  I  love  thee. 
I      Jivj.  So  1  heanl  you  s.iy. 

Am.  And  so  farewi-ll. 
!      Ji(i/.  Fair  wt«ther  After  you ! 
I       iftUl.  Come,  Jatiucuettu,  aw:iv. 
I  \i:xmnt  Dn.L  antJ  J.*q. 

Arm.  Villain,  thou  sluilt  fa.st  for  thy  oflTcnces  ere 
fjou  be  imnloned. 

f.\at  WelU  J5.r,  I  hope,  when  I  do  it,  I  shiiU  do  it  on 
a  full  stoTuach. 

Arm.  'niou  Shalt  be  heavily  punJsheiL 

('nsL  I  am  more  h<)und  to  you  than  your  fellows,  for 
they  are  l>ut  li{;htly  regarded. 

Arm,  Take  away  thi:«  villain  ;  shut  him  up. 

Hoik.  Come,  you  traMjrri'^Jsliifr  silRve  ;  away. 

Coit.  Let  me  not  be  pent  u]i,  Sir;  1  will  fit^t,  being 
loose. 

Moth.  No,  Sir ;  that  were  fsmt  and  loose :  thou  rhalt 
to  prison. 

Cod.  Well,  if  ever  I  «lo  see  the  merry  d;iy»  of  desoUt- 
tlon  that  I  liave  seen,  ^om«;  jiliall  see — 

.Vtifk.  What  !»h;ill  some  see  ? 

*'o$t.  Nay  nothing,  mastt.'r  .Moth,  but  what  they  look 
upon.  It  18  not  for  ]iri!ioners  t<i  be  too  silent  in  their 
words;  and  therefore  I  will  »ny  notliiiipr:  I  tlmnk  (}o,l, 
1  have  a.s  little  patience  as  another  man :  and  theri'- 
tore  I  can  K*  quiet  {fixrunt  Morn  ami  Co.-»tari>. 

Arm.  I  do  alfect  the  very  pronnd  whieh  is  Imsi", 
whtrre  h'_-r  shoe,  which  is  hcis^-r.  fmided  by  her  fo(>t, 
which  is  iMisi^st,  doth  tread.  I  shall  be  forsworn.  (whicJi 
is  a  (Teat  arKum<:ut  of  falsehoo<l.)  if  I  love :  and  how 
can  tliat  be  true*  love,  which  is  falsely  att4?mpte<I  ?  Love 
L«  a  dmiliar :  love  is  a  devil :  there  is  no  evil  aiifrel  but 
lore.  Yet  t*amson  was  so  t<'miit(;<l, — and  he  hiul  an  ex- 
cellent strength  :  yet  was  Solomr>u  so  sedueeil. — and  he 
had  a  reiy  gtuM  wit.  Cupid's  bult-nhaft  is  too  hard  for 
Herrnlea'  club,  and  therefore  too  much  odds  for  a 
Sjaniurd*.'*  rapier.  Tlie  first  and  secomi  cause  will  not 
Krre  my  turn  ;  the  pas:i:tdo  he  ri'y]>c<'ts  not^  the  dui'llc 
h^  regar«ls  not :  his  disgraro  is  V}  l)e  calhil  boy ;  Init 
h's  frlory  is,  to  subdue  men.  Adieu,  valour !  Tu»t, 
rapier  I  be  still,  drum!  for  your  manii^er  is  in  love; 
jvsi.,  he  loveth.  Assist  me  soine  e\t<'mpoml  trod  ol' 
rliyme,  for,  I  am  sure.  I  shall  turn  ««>nnrtifr.  Devise, 
wit ;  write,  pen ;  for  1  am  for  whole  vt>lume8  in  folio. 

[Exit. 


i  ACT  II. 

fCKtM  l.—AnoOter  part  of  the  same.    A  Pavilion  and 
I  Ttnttata  distance. 

EnSrr   ike    Princ**s9   of    France.    Romamxf,    .>fARiA. 
KATnAftiXB,  UoYRT,  Lords,  awl  other  Ait^ndaiits. 
Df'y»i.  N(fW,  Madam,  summon  up  your  dearest  >pirits : 

Coojtider  whom  the  kin);  your  father  sends; 

Tu  whMn  he  s^.'nds :  and  what's  his  emlias.sy : 

Yooxvelf;  held  precions  in  the  world's  esteem ; 

To  parley  with  the  s^de  inheritor 
I     Uf  all  perfections  tluit  a  man  may  owe, 

Mdzchless  Narorre :  the  plea  of  no  loss  weight 

Than  Aquitain  :  a  dowry  for  a  queen. 

Be  Dflv  aa  prodigal  of  all  dear  grace. 

As  nature  waa  in  makinfr  frraces  dt.-ar. 

WlKD  she  did  starve  the  general  world  beside, 
•     And  prodigally  gave  them  all  to  you. 

Prin.  Oood  lord  Boret,  my  beauty,  thou;rh  but  mean, 

Necda  not  the  palnte<l  flourish  of  your  pmise ; 

Beaatj  it  boof  ht  by  Judgment  of  the  eye. 

Not  atter'd  l^  base  sale  of  chapmen's  tonf;uc9 : 

I  am  leM  prood  to  hear  you  tell  my  worth, 

ITbmn  you  much  willing  to  be  rountetl  wise 
In  spending  your  wit  In  the  pmisc  of  mine. 
Bat  Dov  to  taak  tbe  tasker.— <}ood  Boyet, 
Toa  are  not  ignorant,  aU-tdling  fkme 
I    Doth  w>ii«tbrotd,N«Timr«  hath  made  a  ?0W| 


Till  painful  study  shall  out-wear  three  years, 
No  woman  may  approach  his  silent  court : 
Therefore  to  us  se«*meth  it  a  needful  course, 
Before  we  enter  his  forbidden  pites. 
To  know  his  piea<)are  ;  and  in  that  belialf, 
Bold  of  your  worthiness,  we  siufrle  you 
As  our  bost-movinir  fair  .solicitor : 
Tell  him,  the  dautrhter  of  the  kint?  of  France, 
On  serioiw  Imsiness,  cnivinp  quick  despatcli, 
ImjMirtunes  pen>oiial  confcnMice  with  his  frnice. 
llante,  signify  so  much  ;  wliile  we  attend. 
Like  humble-vis.-ii;eil  suitors,  his  hieh  will. 

Jio}frt.  Proud  of  employment,  willlnirly  I  eo,       [ExiL 

Prin.  All  pride  is  willing  pride,  and  yours  Is  so.— 
Who  are  the  votJiries,  my  loving  lords. 
That  are  V(»w-fellows  with  this  virtuous  duke? 

1  Lortl  I^onpiville  is  one. 

J'rin.  Know  you  the  man? 

Mar.  I  know'hini,  Madam  :  at  a  marriage  feast, 
Between  lord  I'enKort  and  tliu  ber»uteou^»  licir 
Of  Jaques  Falconbridffe  solemnised. 
In  NormanMy  saw  I  iliis  Ixinpiville: 
A  man  »»f  s^tveriM;.'n  pnrt?*  In*  i*  esteem'd  ; 
Well  litt'Ml  in  tlie  arts.  };lorlouh  in  armM : 
Nothing  iHH'omes  him  ill,  that  he  would  well. 
The  only  ^•oll  of  his  fulr  virtue's  gloss, 
(If  virtue's  gIo.>s  will  stain  with  any  .soil.) 
ts  a  sluirp  wit  m.iti.-h'd  with  Uto  liliint  a  will ; 
Whose  i^Afv  hath  power  lo  cut,  whose  will  st'll  wills 
It  should  none  si»an?  that  come  within  his  i»ower, 

I'rin.  iSomc  merry  nunkinf;  lonl,  Mike;  Is't  so? 

Mar.  They  sav  s<»  most  thai  most  his  humours  know. 

I'rin.  Such  short-livetl  wits  do  wither  as  they  prow. 
Who  an»  the  rest? 

Kath.  Theyoune  Dumain.  awell-acoompli.sh'dyoutli, 
Of  all  that  virtue  love  for  virtue  loved: 
.Must  power  to  do  mo^t  harm.  lenKt  knowing  ill ; 
For  he  hath  nit  to  make  an  ill  sliape  )fO(Ml, 
And  shape  to  win  ;:raee  tliou^rh  h(>  had  no  wit 
I  saw  him  at  the  duke  Ahneon's  onc«r ; 
And  much  too  little  of  that  ;{ood  T  saw 
Is  my  n-jjort  to  his  ^Ti.>at  w«irtliiness. 

Hitf.  Anotlier  of  these  stuilents  at  that  timo 
Was  there  with  him:  if  1  have  heard  a  tiiith, 
liiron  they  call  him  ;  but  a  men*ier  man, 
Within  the  limit  of  bi-eomin;.'  mirth, 
1  never  i>]K'nt  an  hour's  t^dk  witluil : 
His  eye  begets  occa'iion  for  hi*  wit ; 
For  every  object  that  the  one  doth  catch, 
The  other  turns  to  a  mirth-moving  jest, 
Wliieli  his  fair  tongue  (conceit's  eKjK>sitor) 
Delivers  in  such  apt  and  gracious  wonis, 
That  a^'iHl  *i\r^  play  trmiut  at  his  talex. 
And  younger  h«-arings  are  quite  ravishetl ; 
S«>  sweet  anil  voluble  is  his  discourse. 

Prin.  (lod  biehs  niy  ladie.-i!  are  they  all  in  love, 
Thnt  every  one  her  own  Imth  gamishe«l 
With  sueh  bedi*cking  ornaments  of  jjoii^e? 

Mar.  Here  comes  Boyet 

Ue-ffitnr  Boykt. 

Prin.  Now.  what  admittance,  lonl? 

lioyrt.  Navarre  had  notice  of  your  fhir  a])proach ; 
And  he,  and  his  con)))etitor4  in  oath. 
Were  all  jwi«lress'«l  t4»  meet  y<»u,  gentle  hidy. 
Hefore  1  came.     Marry,  thus  much  I  have'le.nmt— 
He  rather  moans  t<»  bilge  you  in  the  flehl. 
(lilki*  <Mie  that  comes  here' to  U-Hieg*;  his  court.) 
Tlian  .set  k  a  <l:.Hpen.sation  ff-r  his  oath, 
To  let  you  enter  his  unpcoplc<l  house. 
Here  comes  Navarre.  {The  iMdies  mask. 

Enter  King,  LoNOAViLLn.  DruAis,  Bibon,  and 
AttendantK. 

King.  Fair  jjrincess,  welcome  to  the  court  of  Navarre. 

I'rin.  Fair,  1  give  you  Ixtek  again  ;  and,  welcome  I 
have  not  yet :  tlie  r<Kif  of  this  court  is  t(»o  high  to  l>e 
yours:  and  welcome  to  the  niid  fields  too  ba.se  to  bo 
mine. 

King.  Ynu  shall  Im»  weleome,  Madam,  to  my  court. 

Prin.  1  will  be  welcome  then;  conduct  me  thither. 

King.  Hear  me.  di>ar  lady  ;  I  have  swum  an  oath. 

Prin,  Our  l^a<ly  help  my  lonl!  he'll  be  forawom. 

King.  Not  for  the  worhC  fair  Madam,  by  my  will. 

Prin.  Why,  will  hhall  break  it;  will,  and  nuthlu; 
else. 

King.  Your  ladyship  is  ignorant  what  it  is. 

/V/;i.  Were  my  lonl  so.  his  ignorance  were  wise^ 
WhiTe  now  his  knowledge  must  prove  Ignorance, 
I  hear  your  grace  hath  sworn-out  house-koepiug;   . 
'Tii  deadly  iiin  to  keep  that  oath,  my  Iord| 
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And  sin  to  break  it : 

But  pardon  me,  I  am  too  gadden-bold ; 

To  teach  a  teacher  ill  beseemeth  me. 

Vouchsafe  to  read  the  purpose  of  my  coming, 

And  Ruddenty  reflolve  me  in  my  Ruit.     [Give$  a  paper. 

King.  Madam,  I  will,  if  suddenly  I  may. 

iVtn.  Tou  will  tlie  iK>oner.  tliat  I  were  away ; 
For  you  '11  prove  perjurol,  if  you  make  me  stay. 

Biron.  I>id  not  I  dance  witli  you  in  Braiient  once  1 

Ji^u.  Did  not  1  dance  with  you  in  Brabant  once  ? 

Biron.  I  know,  you  did. 

Hot.  How  needless  was  it  then 
To  ask  the  question  I 

Biron.  You  must  uot  be  so  quick. 

Bos.  'Tis'lonprof  you,  that  spur  me  with  such  questions. 

Biron  Your  wit 's  too  hot,  it  speeds  too  fkst,  'twill  tire. 

Bos.  Not  till  it  leave  the  rider  in  the  mire. 

Biron  What  time  o'  day? 

Bos.  The  hour  that  fools  should  ask. 

Biron.  Now  fair  befall  your  mask ! 

Bfts.  Fair  fall  the  face  it  covers  I 

Biron  And  send  you  many  lovers  I 

Bos.  Amen,  so  you  be  none. 

Biron  Nay,  then  will  I  be  gone. 

Kinff.  Madttni,  your  father  here  doth  intimate 
The  paym(;nt  of  u  hundred  thounand  crowns ; 
Being  but  the  one  half  of  un  entire  sum, 
DisbursM  by  my  father  in  his  wars. 
But  say  that  he,  or  we.  (as  neither  have.) 
Beceived  that  sum,  yet  there  remains  uniiald 
A  hundred  thousand  more ;  in  surety  of  the  wliich 
One  part  of  Aquitain  is  bound  to  us, 
Although  not  valued  to  the  money's  worth. 
If  then  the  kiufr  your  father  will  n-storo 
But  that  one  half  which  is  unsatisfied, 
"We  will  give  up  our  rijrht  in  Aquitain, 
And  hold  foir  fi-iendship  with  his  majesty. 
But  that,  it  seems,  he  little  puq)oset!i. 
For  here  he  doth  demand  to  liave  repaid 
A  hundred  thousand  crowns ;  and  uot  demands, 
On  payment  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns, 
To  have  his  title  live  in  Aquitain : 
Which  we  much  rather  had  depart  withal. 
And  have  the  money  by  our  father  lent, 
Than  Aquitain  so  gelded  as  it  is. 
Dear  princess,  were  not  his  requests  so  tar 
From  reason's  yielding,  your  iair  self  should  make 
A  yielding,  'gainst  some  reason,  in  my  breast, 
And  go  well  satisfie<l  to  France  again. 

Prin  You  do  the  kiug  my  fiither  too  much  wrong, 
And  wrong  the  reputation  of  your  name, 
In  so  unseeming  to  confess  receipt 
Of  tliat  which  hath  so  faithfully  been  iiaid. 

Kino.  I  do  protest,  1  never  heard  of  it ; 
And,  if  you  prove  it,  I  '11  repay  it  back, 
Or  yield  up  Aquitain. 

Prin  "We  arrest  your  word  : — 
Boyet,  you  can  produce  acquittauces 
For  such  a  stim,  fW)m  special  officers 
Of  Tharles  his  father. 

Kinff.  i*»itiHfy  me  so. 

Boyd.  So  )>l«>ase  your  grace,  the  packet  is  not  come, 
Wlicre  that  and  other  specialties  are  bound ; 
To-morrow  you  Bhall  have  a  sight  of  tlieni. 

Kiny.  It  sluill  suirice  me:  at  which  interview, 
.\11  liberal  reason  1  will  yield  unto. 
Meantime,  n;coive  such  welcome  at  my  hand, 
As  honour,  without  breach  of  honour,  may 
Make  tender  of  to  thy  true  worthiness  : 
You  may  not  come,  fair  priucehs,  in  my  gates ; 
But  here  without  you  shall  be  so  received, 
As  you  shall  deem  yourself  lo<Ige<l  in  my  heart, 
Though  so  denied  fair  harbour  in  my  huu^e. 
Your  own  good  thoughts  excuse  mo,  and  farewell : 
To-morrow  shall  we  visit  you  agaiiL 

l*rin  Sweet  health  and  fair  desires  consort  your 
grace  I 

King.  Tliy  own  wish  wish  I  thee  in  every  place  1 

( Exriint  King  ami  hix  train 

Biron  Lady.  I  will  commend  you  to  my  own  heart 

Bos.  'Prav  you,  do  my  commendations ;  1  would  be 
glad  to  see  it 

^iron.  I  would  you  keard  it  groan. 

Bos.  Is  the  foolslck  r 

Biron  Sick  at  heurt 

Bos.  Alack,  let  it  blood 

Biron  Would  Uiat  do  it  good? 

Bos.  Myphysic  *ays  ay. 

Biron.  Will  you  prick  *t  with  your  eye? 

Bos.  No  ooyni  with  my  knife. 

Biron  Now,  Ood  save  thy  life  I 


Bos.  And  yours  from  long  living  I 

Biron  I  cannot  stay  thanksgiving.  fBdiring. 

Bum.  Sir,  1  pray  you,  a  word:  what  lady  is  that 

same? 
Boyet.  The  heir  of  Alengon,  Rosaline  her  name. 
Bum.  A  galkmt  la<ly  I   .Monsieur,  fare  you  wclL  [Krit 
Long.  I  beseech  you  a  word:  what  is  the  in  the 

white  ? 
Boyd.  A  woman  .sometimes,  an  you  snw  her  in  the 

light 
Long.  Perchance,  light  in  the  light     I  desire  her 

name. 
Bnyet.  She  hath  but  one  for  herself;  to  desire  that, 

w»re  a  shame. 
Jjong.  Pray  you.  Sir,  whobe  daughter  ? 
Boyd.  Her  moiher'.s.  I  have  heard. 
Jjong.  God's  hles.«iing  on  your  beard  I 
Bityd.  (j;oo<l  Sir.  be  not  offendiid : 
She  is  an  heir  of  Falcoubriilge. 

Long.  Nay.  my  choUur  is  ended. 
She  is  a  most  sweet  lady. 
Boyd.  Not  unlike,  Sir;  that  may  l»e. 

[IJjrit  LOSGITTLLK. 

Biron  What's  her  name,  in  the  c;;i>  ? 

Boyd.  Katharine,  by  good  hap. 

Biron  Is  she  wedd<.>d,  or  no  1 

Boyd.  To  her  will.  Sir,  or  so. 

Binm.  You  are  welcome.  Sir :  adieu  I 

Boyd.  Farewell  to  me,  Sir,  and  weK'4)me  to  yon. 

[Exit  BiBox. — Ladies  unmask. 

Afar.  Tliat  last  l»  Biron,  the  merry  mad-cap  lord ; 
Not  a  wonl  with  him  but  a  jest 

Boyet.  And  every  jc^t  but  a  word. 

iVin,  It  was  well  done  of  you  to  take  him  at  his  word. 

Boyet.  1  was  us  williug  to  grapple,  as  he  was  to  board. 

Mar.  Two  hot  .cheeps,  marry  I 

Bityrt  And  wherefore  not  ships  ? 
No  sheep,  sweet  lamb,  unless  we  feed  on  your  lips. 

Mar.  Vou  sheep,  and  I  pasture ;  shall  that  finish  the 
jest  ? 

BoyeL  So  you  grant  pasture  for  me. 

lOjfering  to  kiss  her. 

Mar.  Not  so,  gentle  beast; 
My  lips  are  no  common,  though  several  they  be. 

Boyd.  Belonging  to  whom  ? 

Mar.  To  mv  fortunes  and  me. 

iVi'n.  Good  wits  will  be  jangling :  but,  genUca,  agrs« : 
The  civil  war  of  wits  were  much  better  used 
On  Navarre  and  his  book-men  ;  for  here  'tis  almsed 

BoyeL  If  my  oliservatlon,  (which  very  seldom  lies,) 
By  the  heart's' btill  rhetoric,  disclosed  with  eyes. 
Deceive  me  not  now,  Navarre  is  infected. 

J*rin  With  what  ? 

Boyd.  With  tliat  which  wo  lovers  entitle,  aflfectod. 

Prin  Your  reH.«»<)u  ? 

Boyd.  Why,  all  his  behaviours  did  make  their  retin 
To  the  court  of  his  eye.  peeping  thorough  desire : 
His  heart  like  un  agate,  with  your  print  impressed, 
I^ud  with  his  form,  in  his  eye  pride  exi>ressed : 
His  tongue,  all  iuipaiient  to  speiik  nnd  not  see, 
Did  stumble  with  haste  in  his  eyesight  to  be  ; 
All  .Henses  to  that  sense  did  make  their  repair, 
To  feel  only  looking  on  fairest  of  fair : 
Methought  all  his  senses  were  lock'd  in  his  eye. 
As  Jewels  in  cr}-tilal  for  .some  jiriucc  to  buy ; 
Who,  tend'ring  their  own  worth,  from  where  they  were 

ghisa'd. 
Did  point  you  to  buy  them,  along  as  you  pos.'i'iL 
His  face's  own  mnrgeut  did  quote  such  amazes. 
That  all  eyts  saw  his  eyes  i-neluiuted  with  gax-s: 
I'll  give  you  Aquitain,' and  all  that  is  his. 
An  you  give  him  for  my  sake  but  one  loving  kiss. 

I'rin.  Come  to  our  pavilion  :  Boyet  is  disposed — 

Boyet.  But  to  H\unk  that  in  words  which  his  eye  hath 
di>elosed. 
I  only  have  made  a  mouth  of  his  eye. 
By  aildini;  a  tongue,  whieh  1  know  will  not  lie. 

Bos.  Thou  art  an  old  love-monger,  and  speak'st  akil- 
fully. 

Mar.  He  i^  Cupid's  grandfather,  and  learns  news  of 
him. 

Bos.  Tht-n  was  Venus  like  her  mother;  for  her  lather 
is  but  grim. 

Boyd.  Do  you  hear,  my  mad  wenches? 

Mfir.  No. 

Boyet.  What  then,  do  you  soef 

Bos.  Ay.  our  way  to  be  ^oiie. 

Boyd.  Yuu  arc  too  hard  fur  me.  [ExtuitL 
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j  ACT  in. 

Bcni  l.—AmUka-  pari  o/tkemmt, 
£nt€f  AU4At>n  Anii  «<jt[i, 
Jru.  ir«H4a,  dillit;  mAke  iiA9»tonj&ti:  mj  hcd^^  of 

Ann.  Bwe*t Mh-i^^&f  tendemea^  or  y^m;  tikt^  thiA 
t^*  P^^  enUtr^^nifiat  to  tlie  xTiiltiT  i>rin|f  him  S^-M- 

I     Jf«C%.  HloAtL-r,  will  jott  will  y(*ur  I  we  wUh  n  l^re&ch 

Mnik.  No^  mj  cr»iiiplec«  mftjiLr;  hut  Id  Jtfr  nflT  ■  tune 

il  tin?  toll^^^'*  en(|,  cnojinf  to  jT  T»3th  Tcmr  ftn.  hamoor 

A  itfith  tam}iii;  up  jTDur  L-Tfliil»;  iE;^fi  »  a<)t'^,  nn^  lEng 

i  Tiotp;  sj^meilinr  tbrcuirb  the  lljrciat.  ru  If  jou  nwah 

i  lo*«l  Wtp  wEth  «j£ij(m|f  Lo7i!> ;  fiumeiime  throunrh  the 

•  new,  (LS  if  jf»a  fnufljpd  up  love  bj  fidfllinjE  loT<?;  •rtth 

I  JfUf  hmt  prnLbr>Dite-Ub:r,  o'er  Oin  ihop  of  ytmr  eye*; 

1  iiih  Ttnif  nrra-f  ftnviiHt  on  jflur  ttitn  l>L41r-<l<^ub1«t  lit* 

h  rxbnlt  on  a  ftp  it ;;  or  roar  IladiI^  \a  jnur  i^ook^t  lili^  n 

DUD  «flcr  Ciie  old  pa^ntin^f^  An4  keep  aoi  coo  loni^  la 

Mie  tunc,  bm  a  §nip iim)  nvmY,  timearfl  eo[nu]«mcpt«^ 

ih«r*^  iir?  IminH^Hini ;  the*e  ^tnjr  iiioe  weticiie*— thfit 

WDid  tm  bcEDLjrd  wLtttciut  che«« ;  stHtmskt  them  Tiif^ni><f 

Boif,  (']AjaqDot^,  imeB^)  ttuLtlt]6^tJU-aiUrei^twlt«tli(»e. 

Anin-   tjfiw  hitst  itiou  ptirc1uL«eiJ  tUli  ei|ieiiei]C«? 

Jn».  But  0,— hill  0,^ 
Moth.  — the  ho4)(!kf-hort«  tt  fonmt, 
]      At9.  CiUltit  Uiuii  HIT  luTii  hiJ^ljhiT'bowi*  ? 

JfnUL  NOj,  mfldttr ;  th^  bobbj^-liDTUi«  t»  hut  n  I'olt,  nud 
joor  Inre,  ppriup.*,  m  hiiffcney.     l!uL  liAve  ytvu  rnr^fit 
I  yumr lore? 
I      Jinn.   Almost  I  had. 

JTort.  XtfrJtji^DEatadciDtl  leam  hprJjy  lioiiit. 
J  rut.  Bj  hei^rt,  unci  in  hmrt,  lioj. 
irotA.  Ami  out  of  htart.  unu^t^r :  alt  thoii:  ^tnx  I 
v(U  prore. 
.      Arm^  WhsC  irllt  thottpmrt;* 

JVAfA.    A  mBCL^  tf  I  Live ;  uii]!  thi>*,  by,  Sji.  nntl  vitli- 

<K&r  vptm  tJbff  loitvil:  by  hrjut  ff*u  love  bor.  th-c'jitL?c 

TOOT  be*n  «i  unoi  eume  Hjr  her :  Id  beflrt  yuu  love  Ik  t, 

I  Waiue  Twir  hi-art  ifc  in  loyt  with  h(»r ;  an' I  uiil«f  liewrt 

1  jwi  iovc  htTf  b^f nsf  out  o  f  JirtLrt  tluit  yuti  can  n*i  t  eiijuy  bf  r. 

Ann.  1  am  &IL  th«^^e  tbretr. 

J#G^   An4  llunie  titdcs  aa  mn^h  aiort^  ild*1  ji;t  ni>- 
thirtiy^  at  aLL 
jlrm.  f  ttch  hither  lh«  sw»fii ;  Jne  miut  carrr  nift  a 

I       Jfflifc.  A  iin«UB«  w^ll  ijtnpiitlilied;  a  hurw  tu  be 
QPJbaMador  for  mn  aif  T 
Ji-«.  H;k  ha)  ii}i«t  adroit  thou r 
Mnlk.  Hftnj,  filr.  JTbu  Bills*  atud  the  lUb  [iim>u  the 
bar^f,  for  bt  t*  wry  it(mg%[t*n] :  but  1  ijo, 
jI™,  Th«  wj^T  I*  but  sh&n  :  iiwuj 
Jfr^A.  At  ivin  (u  Imil,  gjr. 
Arm.  Thjjatvxio^,  pretty  injjenfon*? 
Ik  DDt  lai4  a  racial  htmgr,  dull,  uhI  ^Iuw  r 
I       MotA.  Mtmiw^  tKUieal  umstv^  or  nuher,  ivm*ler.  no, 

Arm^  t  wf.  In4  la  Mow, 
'        Jf  oc*    Ywii  an?  Ido  irwlft,  Slr>  to  JWJ  iM>  : 
J   Ii  tluL  In't  tiow  which  Is  flr^  frooi  a  Kvm  J 
Arm.  Smt^t  iiDr^hJ!  of  rhrtanc; ! 
St  fvpqtr^  m^  ft  cianifD ;  jldiI  tlin  Ijallet,  tluilV  bL-  ;— 
1  Ann  Ihce  jit  ihf  jiWBln, 

Jf«elL  ThtiBi^i  thr-tL  milt  T  flee.  |ft>*T, 

.  -^r»-  Ainoilarut4fJi]futial;  I'Dbibltiandffr^pnf  jLn-ait'i 
%^  *»r<njr,  *w«*t  welklOn  I  iiniiit  sigii  In  Uj^/  faee: 
■  MH  rmle  lotl&jich&lT,  Tahmr  gives  tlue  ylAce, 
Hy  hcjnld  li  rttuni'd. 

I  Mr^tita-  3ft>re  uHd  ro(*TAib. 

jr*^  A  ^tfwmier,  nwitdr ;  bero  '>«  a  Coaiaril  bfokcn  lii 

a  NbiD. 
Jirm.  BoniQ  cDij^ma,  tDCic  r(Udle  :  cotne— tbv  t'*  hpu^  : 
I  — b*;ifin. 

Ca^.  Kft  «:paji,  no  HUUle,  no  Twir*^;  no  fuiks  In 

,    eh*  mmOp  air :  O,  Sir,  plantAla,  a  plain  plaiibiin ;  tw 

,    Tamy,  n<»  rnieyr,  ii<;  Mil  v^p^  ^Lr,  btit  &  phuitftln  I 

;        ^hh.   Bj  rinuvi,   lltou  ^nrorcvtt  bui^  ht^^r  i  thy  Hilly 

thooftitr  najipleea^  th^  heaviu^  uf  iny  Luuirn  prov«kcai 

■«  to  fUMakHiA  iBiitiUf :  £>,  par4{tu   tiie.   my  jitJiruJ 

Dotk  ib«  ^leniuiilefste  Jak*  tolvc  ror  ^Artcov,  outl  Uto 

wofftA  TflKoy  for  a  tiJ  t  e  ? 

JfafA.  £n»  iho  wije  think  ibiMn  other  J  la  not  Trnpoy 
»  i»lv*-I  [make  plain 

1    Umk^  otecuxv  prcioadfliice  tMi  bath  toforc  beeu  liaiin.      J 


I  will  ttjunpleit' 

1^1  e  fd£.  th«  »pe^  lAd  the  humbl^-bfe, 

At'rre  «tlM  at  Oittli,  beinj;  hkit  tliree. 
There's  tbe  monib     Neihw^  tbe  TfAiroif. 
.Vff^A.   1  will  Fixld  the  rmooy.     Sity  the  mw*!  A|[ain. 
.Ir^i.  TbL-  TojIh  the  ape,  uid  the  hiunbl«-b«, 

IWre  tilll  flt  oiJik,  he  in  If  Ixit  three. 
Mt^.  I  DLil  tlifj  gm>ie  mnt^QLil^f  cjixtr^ 

An^l  «L4Ly'd  Die  ortiU  br  ndrllii;?  fiiiir. 
Noff  H-Ftl  1  bc^Q  your  momb  aiitl  ilo  yen  follow  with 
my  Trwrotf. 

tin?  foK,  tbi'  ape,  and  thu  bumhlc-bu, 

Were  Hf  ill  iit  odds,  btEng  hut  ibrde  ; 
vi  r  m.  ratU  tbe  fflo*«*  caiDt  eut  of  dooir, 

i^tuyiii^  tlif  odd*  by  jiUilin^'  ft-UTr 
Mnth.  A  ^*cxml  ftfiirqyp  ending  in  the  irfKne ;  would 

r  IrPitt.  The Tmy  TiJith  lold  him  ft  Uii'iml&,  a  j?oi»e^  that  '* 
1^1  r.  ymr  ptnnjirnrLh  h  irnoil,  un  yonr  irrkowe  bi>  fat»— 
To  Mill  a  ipur|?}iin  well  i«  ai  ruimiu;;  an  fai»t  sjid  loojrt 
Li.-i  rae  ie^  a  ftit  Tt- umy  ;  uy.  \\mX  '4  n  Ut  ^rooje. 

Arav.  Comu  hitber.  come  hjtbi^r.  How  did  thii  ar^u- 
mi-iitbfytuf 

Mith.  Ily  KLylntr  I  hut  a  TupiEoTkl  wan  broken  In  a.  ihtu< 
Th'  h  LNiirii  rnit  for  tJip  yrnetrv. 

CtifL  True,  mid  T  ffir  n  plaittalo:  thm  cano  y«iiir 
ariniiDctnt  In : 
Then  tbe  hoy's  (hi  fenr'^ty,  the  frvovc  tltat  yon  itoiyrbt; 
A^d  he  elidJeil  the  niKi|c>r^ 

Arm.  Bat  te!il  ma;  tiow  vns  thefe  nl-'oAtard  broken 
in  H  bihin  f 

.tf(Jft.  I  wtll  tdl  yn»t  i«(f[i<^iblT. 

<  Wr  Tliuti  hjut  utP  fcibfif;  of  it,  M^tli :  I  will  ajWAk 
ihjit  rmiivi^- 

1,  Costftrd,  nmnlnjf  nut,  Limt  wn*  ;i*fely  within, 
Feil  i.m'r  TIm.'  lliT^7:»liMid^  and  l^n'kn.'  iny  iphin. 

.(frti.  Wp-  will  bilk  [iti  Biorp  of  tlih'uisiin'r. 

*  Vm/.  Till  thery  be  iiuirtf  tnutti^r  In  the  ahin. 

Jrtn.  Slmab  t*o*iLftrd.  I  will  rnfiruii-biiip  ibfp. 

f'tftt.  0,  ViitfJ  JSQe  {u  <!intf  FninLen: — -1  HmelL  fooie 

Jrm.  By  my  nvtet  muU  I  mcnti  BettlnK  thee  at 
librrty,  cujrrti''|aintnf  thy  jteTron, ;  Ujou  writ  iminur«d, 
rtstmlnrilp  cnpiLvmed^  bonud, 

t'itft.  Trtn-,  irtu-;  aiMl  now  you  trill  hv  my  imr^tion. 
flnd  \vt  mf  loone. 

^l^m.  [  (eEv»^  thee  thy  lUfertt.  Ket  ibee  from  dunnce; 
iA^nl  In  Iten  theivut  linixiAi!  on  tJue  rmthinir  but  thiJ : 
heur  this  &]prfill^{^nt  ta  tht<  country  iniud  Jiunn^nettn: 
tUiJTe  id  remnutrtLtlon  ^  [divitHf  ft-iw  w"»fley  ]  fflr  the 
l^rgit  wnLTd  itt  mine  boqunr  li  inward iiif  my  dcjii^adiinti. 
M"tli.  fbllow,  f  £itf. 

J/iiJ A    Llk r  th p  *tfi uel,  I  — SijrnToT  CoKtojrd,  mAlvu^ 

Iv^t  y\v  i^vvfi  ounce  of  iniLn^i  £lt»h)  my  In  cony 
JrH  :--  [Emt  MOTW, 

iVdW  vein  I  Innli  tflhJs  rrntiiBeinLtioii.  Rfmuneratloal 
iK  ihiit'fi  the  l*tin  word  for  three  (*rthiiip»;  thne 
rirtliLUiri  — rvmtinetntloii.— ►►Whai'*  Ihe  price  of  thL4 
bik  Ir  *"  "A  pt-riny.^'— "  So.  I  Ml  ifive  ymi  ^  irmujlkem^ 
tioik"'  Why,  It  mrflen  it.  —  ILemriiieTwtifin?— why.  tt  1» 
a  fnlnT  npime  than  Frincb  crovrn,  i  win  ntrtr  buy 
iiiid  iti'll  out  tjf  Llim  ffonl, 

A-'ii^cr  HiBft.v, 
//,  rrt  n .  I  >  uir  ^-^n  'd  k  nii  ^  i-  t'j  a-iUi  n  1 1  t\\ci:*(il  i  i  i^rly  w^'ll  m  i- 1- 
rVhiit,  rnty  jottf  ?lr*  how  mQ^Ai  mmjulou  tiblKm  dl«/ 

II  mjLii  buy  Un  n  rftntinrmtton? 
fiirtin,  Whut  t«  H  rt'tnunt.'nitJQib  * 
i\itL  y^ntty^  SICh  hiLlriH'nny  faftbini;^ 

f/fVon.  IP,  wtiV  thra  tbree-farttdnirti^ worth  flf  sUk. 

rw;.   r  tliJitik  yntir  wor*bip :  Ood  bv  wUh  vou  ! 

/J'lf^B.  ty  iflfty,  sikce;  1  tllU't  employ  il<,-,' : 
A*  ihnu  wih  will  my  futinir»  jmod  mT  kti*Vf, 
Hu  ime  thinif  for  nif  th^t  1  ibjLit  I'lUreibL 

fWz.  Wlik'ii  wipnid  jipii  btive  Itdoue,  iMrT 

Himn   O.  thii  ai(ti*moon. 

f  fW.  HVll,  I  will  d0  IL  t^r:  fure  rnu  nell. 

iiirrm,  \K  thou  knon^^Atnnt  wbia  U  l^i. 

I  Wt   I  r^lihll  liBO^r,  3It.  whtfi  1  bare  douf  IL 

iJpVvm    Wbj,  villain,  thfu  mq^st  ku«*  lifji. 

f 'prft  I  will  comf  Ifl  your  uruTiblp  to-morrow  mumlnf, 

tiiruit.  It  miut  1>«  done  tbli  afl«moan.  lEuli.  «la?iiv 
It  ii  liiLt  tbip' ;  - 

Tin-  princeaji  coToe*  to  biiiit  hint  in  the  park, 
Atjd  in  l]c<r  tmin  there  Li  a  i^^ntle  Indy  ; 
Wljvn  t«n£nr>)  ^^leak  •nectly,  Uien  ihr^liUDflhcrname, 
And  Roinlme  tbry  caU  her;  Mk  for  bW: 
And  b)  h^Ff  whUe  kuid  ikva  thoit  do  caEninenil 
This  deuJ\l-up  couuric'l.     Thtrt'j  thy  irupfdon ;  po. 

[Uii^a^iiii  MDJLcy. 

(£Mf.  tluirdun,— O  huctrt  jtuenkiaf  b«U4T  ibaa  re- 
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muneration ;  elevenpence  fSarthing  better :  most  sweet 
ffUtrnlon!— I  will  do  it,  Sir,  in  print. — tiucrdon— re- 
muneration. lErit 
Biron.  O !— And  I,  forsooth,  in  lore  1 1,  that  have  J>een 
A  very  beadle  to  a  humorous  * Igh ;              [love'd  whip ; 
A  critic ;  nay.  a  night-watch  con.stablc ; 
A  domineering  pe<lant  o'er  the  boy, 
Than  whom  no  mortal  so  mafmitlcent  I 
This  wimpled,  whininfr.  purblind,  wayward  1)oy; 
This  senior-junior,  giant-dwarf.  Dan  Cupid ; 
Regent  of  lore-rhyme^i,  lord  of  folik><1  luins. 
The  anoint'.Kl  sovoreitm  of  sighs  and  {n-o:m:>. 
LS(>ge  of  nil  loiterers  and  malcontents, 
Dread  prince  of  plackots,  king  of  codpieces, 
9olo  impcmtor,  and  great  gencml 
Of  trotting  paritors.— ()  my  little  heart  !— 
And  I  to  he  a  corporal  of  hiH  field, 
And  wear  his  colours  like  a  tuinbler*!!  hoop ! 
What?  11  I  love  I  I  sucl  I  sock  a  wife! 
A  woman,  that  is  like  a  (Icrmun  clock, 
Still  a-repairing,  ever  out  of  frame. 
And  never  going  aright,  being  a  watch, 
But  being  watch'd  that  it  may  8till  go  riifht! 
Nay,  to  be  perjui'd,  which  is  wor^t  of  all : 
And,  among  three,  to  love  the  worst  of  all ; 
A  whltcly  wanton  with  a  velvet  brow, 
With  two  pitch-balls  stuck  in  her  face  for  eyes  ; 
Ay,  and,  by  heaven,  one  tliat  will  do  the  dottl. 
Though  Argus  were  her  eunuch  and  her  ^M&xCi : 
And  I  to  sigh  for  her  I  to  watch  for  her! 
To  pray  for  hor  I    do  to :  it  is  a  plague 
That  Cupid  will  impose  for  my  neglect 
Of  his  almighty  dre:ulful  little  might. 
Well,  I  will  love,  'wri^>,  nich,  pray,  sue,  and  groan  ; 
^mc  men  must  love  my  lady,  and  some  Joau.     [Exit. 


ACT   IV. 

BcRXE  1.— Another  part  ofth^  game. 

Enter  the  Vrincesst,  Ro;'tAUNE,  Maria,  Katiiarixr, 
BoYET,  liords.  Atti'Udants.  and  a  Forv^.tar. 

l*rin.  Wsw  that  the  king  that  spurr'd  his  horno  fo 
Agaimtt  the  liiteep  uprising  uf  the  hill  1  [hanl 

Boyrt.  I  know  not ;  but  I  think  it  was  not  ho. 

Prin.  Whoe'er  he  was,  he  shuw'd  a  mounting  mind. 
AVcli,  lordii,  to-day  we  shall  have  our  despatch ; 
On  i^turday  we  will  return  to  France. — 
Then,  fonster,  my  friend,  where  is  the  bush 
That  we  mu^l  stand  and  phiy  the  murderer  in? 

For.  Ih-re  by,  upon  the  edge  of  yonder  coppice; 
A  stand  where  you  may  make  the  fairest  shoot. 

y  Vin.  I  thank  my  beautv,  I  am  fair  that  shoot, 
And  thereu])on  thou  speak^st,  the  fairest  shoot. 

Fur.  l*anlon  me,  madum,  for  I  meant  not  tm. 

J*rin.  What,  what  1  iir.st  pr.iise  me,  and  again  :;ay  no  ? 
O  short-lived  pride !     Not  lair  ?  ahick  for  woe  I 

For.  Ye.s,  madam,  fair. 

J'rin.  Nay,  never  |M«nt  me  now ; 
Where  fair  Is  not,  prai.se  c:mnot  mend  the  brow, 
llere,  good  my  glass,  take  this  for  telling  true. 

[fJirina  him  mowty. 
Fair  ])aymont  for  foul  word."*  is  more  than  due. 

For.  Nothing  but  fair  is  that  vhich  you  inherit. 

Prin.  tffc.  see,  my  boauty  will  be  saved  by  merit. 
O  heresy  in  fair,  fit  for  tlu-.-^e  days! 
A  giving  Imnd.  though  foul,  shall  have  fair  praise. — 
But  come,  the  bow  :  now  mercy  goes  to  kill, 
And  shooting  well  is  then  accounted  111. 
Thus  will  I  save  my  creilit  in  the  shoot: 
Not  wounding,  pity  wuuld  not  let  me  ilo't ; 
If  wounding,  then  it  was  to  shew  my  skill, 
That  more  for  praise,  than  purpose,  meant  to  kill. 
And,  out  of  (juestion,  po  it  Is  sometimes; 
lllory  grows  guilty  of  detested  crimes ; 
"When,  for  fame's  saku,  for  praise,  an  outward  part, 
Wc  bend  to  that  the  working  of  Ihu  htrart : 
As  I,  for  pmise  alone,  now  seek  to  spill 
The  poor  deer's  blood,  that  my  heart  means  no  ill. 

Boytt.  Do  not  curst  wives  hold  that  self-sovereignty 
Only  for  praise'  sake,  when  they  strive  to  be 
Lords  o'er  their  lords  ? 

Prin.  Only  for  praise :  and  praise  wc  may  alTord 
To  any  lady  that  subdues  a  lord. 

Enter  Costard. 

Prin,  Here  comes  a  member  of  the  commonwealth. 

Cost.  Ood  dig-you-dcnalll    Pray  you,  which  is  the 
head  lady? 

Prin.  Thou  Bbalt  know  her,  fellow,  by  the  reat  that 
have  no  hoadt. 


Cost.  Which  Is  the  greatest  lady,  the  highest? 

iV.w.  The  thickest  ami  the  tallest.  [truth. 

Cost.  The  thickest  and  the  tallest  I  it  is  so;  truth  is 
An  your  waist,  mistres.s,  were  as  slender  as  my  wit. 
One  of  those  maids'  girdles  for  your  waist  should  l»e  fit 
Arc  not  you  the  chief  woman  ?  you  arc  the  thickest  here. 

Priti.  What's  your  will.  Sir?  what 's  your  will  ? 

Coit.  I  have  a  letter  f^m  monsieur  Biron,  to  one  lady 
Rosaline. 

Prin.  O,  thy  letter,  thy  letter ;  he  '3  a  good  ftiend  of 
Stand  aside,  j-oodboarer.— Boyet,  youcanairve;  [mmc: 
Break  up  this  capon. 

Boy  ft.  I  am  bound  to  serve. — 
Tills  letter  is  mistook,  it  importeth  none  here ; 
It  is  writ  to  Jaquenetta. 

Prin.  We  will  read  it  I  swear: 
Break  the  neck  of  the  wax,  and  ev<*ry  one  give  rnr. 

Boyet.  {Kmds.X  "  By  heaven,  that  thou  art  fair,  is  mo't 
infallible;  true,  that  thou  art  beauteous;  truth  itself, 
t!uit  thou  art  lovely.  Mure  fairer  than  fair,  beautiful 
than  beauteous ;  truer  than  truth  iUelf,  have  com- 
misenition  on  thy  heroical  v:u(.sal !  The  magnanimoos 
and  mo.Ht  illustrate  king  Cophetua  set  eye  uiwn  t)io 
pernicious  and  indubitate  beggar  Zenelo])hon ;  and  he 
it  was  that  might  rightly  say,  Vtni,  vidi,  vici ;  which,  to 
anatomise  in  the  vulgar,  (O  base  and  ob.scure  vulgar!) 
videlicet,  lie  came,  saw,  anil  overcame :  he  came,  one ; 
K1W,  two;  overcame,  tliree.  Who  came?  the  king; 
why  did  he  come?  to  see :  why  did  he  see?  to  overcome ; 
to  whom  cjime  he?  to  the  beggar;  what  saw  ho?  the 
begg:4r ;  whom  overcame  he?  the  beggar.  The  conclu- 
siou  Is  victory :  on  wliose  side  ?  the  king'.>* ;  the  captive  is 
cnrichetl ;  on  whose  siile?  the  beggar's.  The  catastrophe 
isanujitial:  on  whose  side?  the  king's? — no,  on  l)Ot!i 
in  one,  or  one  in  both.  T  am  the  king  ;  for  so  stands 
the  com])ari.son :  thou  the  beggar;  for  so  wltnesscth 
thy  lowliutws.  SImll  I  command  thy  love?  I  may: 
shall  1  enforce  thy  love  ?  I  could :  shall  I  entreat  thy 
love?  I  will.  Wlrnt  shalt  thou  exchange  for  mgs? 
rol>es;  for  tittles?  titles;  for  thyself?  me.  Thus,  ex- 
pecting thy  rejily,  1  profane  my  lii>s  on  thy  foot,  my 
eyes  on  thy  i»icture,  autl  my  heart  on  thy  every  part 
'•  Thine,  in  the  dearest  design  of  industry, 
"  Dox  Adui.vno  dk  Armauu.** 
"Tims  dost  tliou  hear  the  Nemean  lion  roar 

'(tainst  thee,  thou  lamb,  tlmt  sUinde^t  as  his  prey; 

Submissive  fall  his  princely  feet  before. 
And  he  from  forage  will  incline  to  play : 

But  if  tliou  strive,  poor  soul,  what  art  thou  then? 

Food  for  his  rage,  repasture  for  his  den." 

Prin.  What  plume  of  feathers  is  he  tluit  indited  this 

letter?  [Itetter? 

What  vane?  what  weather-cock?  did  yon  ever  h«'.r 

Boyet.  1  am  mueh  deceivetl,  but  1  remember  the  style. 

yVirt.   Klsi.'  your  memory  is  bad,  going  o'er  it  urewhilv. 

Boyet.  This  .\rmado  Is  a  Spaniard,  tlmt  kecjis  lure  in 
court : 
A  iiliantism,  a  .Monarcho,  and  one  that  makes  sport 
To  the  prince  and  his  book-mates. 

Prin.  Thou,  fellow,  a  word : 
Who  g.-\ve  thee  ihi.^i  letter? 

Ctat.  I  told  you ;  my  lord. 

Prin.  To  whom  iihouhlst  thou  give  it? 

Cost.  From  my  lonl  to  my  lady. 

I*rin.  From  which  lord,  to  which  lady? 

CoJtt.  From  my  lord  Hlion,  a  gootl  nuister  of  mine. 
To  a  huly  of  France,  that  he  call'd  Ro'^aline.  [away. 

J'rin.  Thou  ha.<it  mist^iken  his  letter.     Come,  lords, 
llere,  sweet,  put  up  this  ;  'twill  be  thine  another  tUy. 
\Exi:u}U  l*riuces8  and  Tiuin. 

Boyet.  Who  is  the  suitor?  who  is  the  suitor? 

Box.  Shall  I  teach  you  to  know? 

Boyrt.   .Vy,  my  eontincnt  of  beauty. 

Ko*.  Why.  she  that  bears  the  bow. 
Finely  put  oil .' 

Boyet.  .My  lady  goes  to  kill  horns ;  but,  if  thou  many,    \ 
Hang  me  by  the  neek,  if  horns  that  year  miscarry.  . 

Finely  put  on !  I 

Bit*.  Well  then,  I  am  the  shooter. 

Boyet.  And  who  is  your  deer? 

Rtut.  If  we  choose  by  the  horns,  yourself;  come  near.    I 
Finely  put  on,  indeed ! —  j 

Mar.  You  still  wrangle  with  her,  Boyet  and  she 
strikes  at  Uie  brow.  [now? 

Boyet.  But  she  herself  is  hit  lower:  have  I  hit  her 

Hos.  Shall  I  come  upon  thee  with  an  old  saying,  that 
was  a  man  when  king  Pepin  of  France  was  •  little  boy* 
as  touching  the  hit  it 

Boyet.  So  I  may  answer  thee  with  one  as  okl,  that 
was  H  woman  when  uueen  Guinever  of  Britaiu  was  A 
Uttlo  wench,  as  toucblug  the  hit  it. 
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«  Thou  canst  not  hit  it,  hit  it,  hit  it, 

Thoa  canst  not  hit  it,  my  good  man." 
M  An  I  cannot,  cannot,  cannot, 
An  I  cannot,  another  can." 

[EreurU  Ro8.  and  K^th. 
Bj  mj  troth,  most  pleasant !  how  both  did  fit  it  I 
A  mark  munreiloud  well  shot;  for  they  both  did 
hit  it. 

A  mark  I  0,  mark  but  that  mark ;  a  mark,  says 

my  lady! 

nark  have  a  prick  in 't.  to  mete  at,  if  it  may  he. 

tVide  o'  the  bow  hand !   I'  faith  your  hand  is  out. 

Indeed,  a'  must  shoot  nearer,  or  he'll  ne'er  hit 

Uie  clout.  [is  in. 

An  if  my  hand  be  out,  then,  belike  your  hand 

rhen  will  she  get  the  upshot  by  cleaving  the  pin. 

Come,  come,  you  talk  grcusily,  your  lips  grow 

foul.  [her  tu  bowl. 

?.he  's  too  hani  for  you  at  pricks.  Sir ;  challenge 

I  f»:ar  too  much  rubbing.     Good  nisht,  my 

good  owl.  [JCjTcnni  Bovbt  and  Maria. 

By  my  fouI.  a  .swain :  a  most  simple  clown  I 

rd !  how  the  ladies  and  I  have  put  him  down  I 

[>th-  most  sweet  jests !  most  incony  vulgar  wit  I 

comes  so  smoothly  off,  so  ob.scenoly,  as  it  were, 

>  o'  the  one  side, — (),  a  most  dainty  mun !  [so  fit. 

im  walk  before  a  laidy,  and  to  bear  her  fan  I 

tiijn  kiss  his  hand !  and  how  most  sweetly  a' 

will  swear  I — 
page  o*  t'  other  side,  that  handful  of  wit! 
vensy  it  is  a  most  puthetical  nit ! 
a  I  [ShmUing  with  in. 

[Exit  Cost  Alio,  running. 

ScESE  U.—The  same. 
T  II0LOFERNE81,  Sir  Natiiaxiel,  and  Dull. 

Very  reverend  sport,  truly  ;  and  done  in  the 
ty  of  a  good  conscience. 

The  deer  was,  as  you  know,  in  sanffuii, — bloo<l ; 
I  pomewater,  who  now  hangcth  like  a  jewel  in 
jf  ccp/o, — the  sky,  the  welkin,  the  heaven  ;  and 
leth  like  a  crab  on  the  face  of  f<rra,— -the  soil, 
1,  tlie  earth. 

Truly,  master  TIo1ofcmc5,   the  epithets  are 
varied,  like  a  scholar  at  the  le;tst:  but,  Sir,  1 
c.  it  was  a  buck  of  the  f\rsl  head. 
:?ir  Nathaniel,  haud  crt^rlo. 
'Twas  not  a  haud  credo,  'twas  a  pricket, 
dost  barban'us  intimation  !  yet  a  kind  of  insinu- 
s  it  were,  in  tua,  in  wny,  of  explication  ;  facfre, 
re,  replication,  or  ratht-r,  ostentare,  to  sliew,  as 
his  inclination.— aft(>r his  undressed,  unpolishe<l, 
ited,  unpruoed.  untrained,  or  rather,  unlettered, 
.-rest,  unconfirmed  fashion,— to  insert  again  my 
edo  for  a  deer. 

I  said,  the  deer  was  not  a  haud  credo  ;  'twa.-4  a 

Twice  sod  simplicity,  b'S  ooctut  /— O  thou  mon- 
orance,  how  deformed  dost  tliou  look  J 

Sir,  he  hath  never  fe<l  of  the  daiuties  that  are 
a  bi»f)k  ;  he  hath  not  eat  paper,  as  it  were  ;  he 
>i  drunk  ink  :  liis  intell<.'ct  is  not  r»  plenisheil  ; 
ly  an  animal,  only  sensible  in  the  duller  i«art.H  ; 
ch  barren  plantn  are  set  bt-fore  u.i,  that  we 
thankful  .should  be 

we  of  tauito  and  feeling  are)  for  those  parts  that 

do  fructify  In  us  more  ttian  he. 
t  would  ill  become  me  to  be  vain,  indiscreet,  or 
a  fool,  [scIjooI  : 

» thf-re  a  patch  set  on  learning,  to  sc»^  him  in  a 
Hf  hen^,  say  1 ;  being  of  an  old  fatht-r's  mind, 
CHU  brook  the  weather,  that  love  not  the  wind." 

You  two  are  book-men :  can  you  tell  by  your 

wit,  [weelis  old  as  yet  ? 

as  a  month  old  at  Cain's  birth,  that's  not 'five 

Dictynna.  good  man  Dull ;  Dictynmi,  good  m.in 

What  is  Dictynna  ?  [Dull. 

.  A  title  to  Phcebe,  to  Luna,  to  the  moon. 
The  moon  was  a  month  old,  when  Adam  was 

no  more  ;  [score. 

ojrht  not  to  five  weeks,  when  he  camo  to  five- 
xsion  holds  in  the  exchange. 

'Tia  true  indeed ;   the  collusion  holds  in  the 

God  comfort  thy  capacity !  I  say,  the  allusion 
( the  exchange. 

And  I  f  Ay,  the  poUosion  holds  in  tlie  exchange ; 
moon  is  never  bat  a  month  old :  and  I  say  be- 
lt 'twas  a  pricket  that  the  princei»  killed. 


Hoi.  Sir  Nathaniel,  will  you  hear  an  extemporal 
epitaph  on  the  death  of  the  deer  ?  and,  to  humour  the 
ignorant,  I  have  called  the  deer  the  princess  killed,  a 
pricket. 

Natk.  Perot,  good  master  Uolofemea,  perge;  so  It 
shall  please  yon  to  abrogate  scurrility. 

Hoi.  I  will  something  affect  the  letter ;  for  It  argues 
fiwUity. 

*•  The  praiseful  princess  pierced  and  prick'd  a  pretty 
pleasing  pricket ;  [with  shooting. 

Some  say  a  sore  ;  but  not  a  sore,  till  now  made  sore 
The   dogs  did  yell ;  put  I  to  sore,  then  sorel  Jtunps 
from  thicket ; 

Or  pricket,  sore,  or  eke  sorel ;  the  people  fall  a  hooting. 
If  sore  be  sore,  then  1  to  sore  makes  fifty  wures  ;  O  sore  1 1 
Of  one  sore  1  a  hundred  make,  by  adding   but  one 

J\'rt/7i.  A  rare  talent !  [more  L" 

DhXI.  If  a  talent  be  a  claw,  look  how  ho  claws  him 
with  a  talent. 

Hoi.  This  is  a  gift  that  I  have,  simple,  simple ;  a 
foolish  extravagant  s])irit,  full  of  forms,  figures,  shapes, 
objects,  ideas,  apprehensions,  motions,  revolutions: 
these  are  begot  in  the  ventricle  of  memory,  nourished 
in  the  womb  of  pia  mat'-.r  ;  and  delivered  upon  the 
mellowing  of  occasion.  But  the  gift  is  good  m  thoM 
in  whom  it  is  acute,  and  I  am  thankful  for  it. 

Nalh.  Sir,  I  praLse  the  Lord  for  you ;  and  so  may 
my  parishioners ;  for  their  sons  are  well  tutored  by 
you,  and  their  daughters  profit  very  greatly  under 
you :  you  are  a  good  member  of  the  commonwealth. 

Hoi.  Meherdi,  if  their  sons  be  ingenious,  they  shall 
want  no  instruction :  if  tlieir  daughters  be  capable,  I 
will  put  it  to  them :  but,  vir  sapit  quipauca  loquitur: 
a  soul  feminine  haluteth  us. 

Enter  Jaquexetta  and  Costard. 
Jaq    (lod  give  you  good  morrow,  master  person. 
///>/.  Master  ycraon,— quasi  pers-on.      And  if  one 
shouhl  be  pierced,  which  is  the  one  ? 

Coft.  Marry,  nuu^^tt-r  schoolmaster,  he  that  is  likest 
to  a  hogshead. 

HfU.  Of  piercing  a  hogshead  !  a  good  lustre  of  con- 
ceit in  a  turf  of  earth  ;  fire  enough  for  a  flint,  pearl 
enough  for  a  swine :  'tis  ])rctty  ;  it  is  well. 

Jaq.  Good  master  parson,  b<>  i^o  good  as  read  me  this 
lett*.  r  ;  it  was  given  me  by  Costard,  and  sent  mc  from 
Don  Arm.itho  ;  I  beseech  you,  read  it. 

JIol.  Faufte,  preatr  gelidd  quando  peeus  omne  iub 
timbrQ  Ruminat, — and  so  forth.  Ah,  good  old  Mantuan  I 
[  may  speak  of  thoo  as  the  traveller  doth  of  Venice : 

Vinegia,  Vinegia^ 

Chi  non  te  vtdc,  ei  non  te  xrrtjgia. 
Old  Mantuan  !    old   Mantuan  !      W  ho  understandcth 
thee  not,  loves  thee  noL-    17,  re,  soZ,  /a,  wi,  fa. — 
Under  i>ardon.  Sir.  what  are  the  contents  ?  or,  nOhcr, 
as  Horace  says  in  his— "What,  my  soul,  verses? 
JSath.  Ay,  Sir,  and  very  learned. 
HiA.  Let  me   hear  a  staff,  a  stanza,  a  verse ;  legty 
do  mine, 
yath.  *'If  love  make  me  forsworn,  how  shall  I  swear 

to  love  f 
Ah.  never  faith  could  hold,  if  not  to  beauty  vowed  I 
Tliough  to  myself  forsworn,  to  thee  I'll  faithful  prove  ; 
Those  tlioughts  to  mc  were  oaks,  to  thee  like  osiers 
)>owed. 
Study  his  bias  leaves,  and  makes  his  book  thine  eyes  ; 
Where  all  those  pleasures  live  that  art  would  oom- 
preheml : 
If  knowledge  be  the  mark,  to  know  thee  shall  suAce  ; 
Well  learned  is  that  tongue,  that  well  can  tiiee  com- 
mend : 
All  ignorant  that  soul,  that  s»»e?  thee  without  wonder ; 

(Which  is  to  me  .some  prai.se.  tliat  I  th^  {uu-ts  admire;) 
Thy  eye  Jove's  lightning  bears,  thy  voice  his  dreadful 
thunder. 
Which,  not  to  anger  bent,  is  music,  and  sweet  fire. 
Ci'lestial.  as  thou  art,  O,  ))ardon,  love,  this  wrong, 
Tliat  .sings  heaven's  praise  with  such  an  earthly  tongue!'* 
Hoi.  You  find  not  the  apostrophes,  and  so  miss  the 
accent :  let  me  supervise  tiie  canzonet.    Here  are  only 
numbers  ratified ;  but,  for  the  elegancy,  facility,  and 
golden  cadence  of  poesy,  caret.     Ovidius  Naso  was  the 
]  nmn :  and  why,  indeed,  Na-^o  ;  but  for  smelling  out  the 
1  (xloriferouH  flowers  of  fancy,  the  jerks  of  invention? 
Imitari  is  nothing :  so  doth  the  hound  his  master,  tho 
I  ape  his  keeper,  the  tired  horse  hib  rider,     fiutdamosella 
I  virgin,  was  this  directed  to  you  ? 

Jaq.  Ay,  Sir,  from  one  mun.>iieur  Biron,  one  of  the 
strange  queen's  lords. 
I       Hoi.  I  will  overglance  the  superscript.      "To  tho 
I  snow-white  hand  of  the  most  beauteous  Udy  Rosaline." 


U 
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[Acrnr. 


I  wiU  look  fedn  on  the  intellect  of  tlie  letter,  for  the 
nomination  of  the  partj  writing  to  the  person  written 
unto: 

"  Your  ladyship 's  in  all  desired  employment,  BiRon." 
Bir  Nathaniel,  this  Biron  is  one  of  the  votaries  with  the 
king ;  and  here  he  hath  fhuned  a  letter  to  a  secjuent  of 
the  stranger  queen's,  which,  accidentally,  or  by  the  way 
of  progression,  hath  miscarried.— Trip  and  go,  my 
tweet ;  deliver  this  paper  into  the  royal  hand  of  the 
king ;  it  may  concern  mach.  Stay  not  thy  compliment ; 
I  forgive  thy  duty  ;  adieu. 

Jaq.  Good  Costard,  go  with  me. — Sir,  CK)d  save 
your  life  I 

CotU  Have  with  thee,  my  girl  [Ex^irUCosr.  and  J xq. 

Nath.  Sir,  you  have  done  this  in  the  fear  of  God, 
TBTj  religiously  ;  and,  ad  a  certain  father  salth— 

HU.  Sir,  tell  not  me  of  tlic  father,  I  do  fear  colour- 
able colours.  But.  to  return  to  the  verses ;  did  they 
please  you,  Sir  Nathaniel  ? 

JVath.  Marvellous  well  for  the  pen. 

BU.  I  do  dine  to-day  at  tlie  fjither's  of  a  certain 
pupil  of  mine ;  where  if,  before  repast,  it  shall  please 
you  to  gratify  the  table  with  a  grace,  I  will,  on  my 
privilege  I  have  with  the  paronta  of  the  foresaid  child 
or  pupil,  undertake  your  ben  venv  to;  where  I  will  prove 
those  verses  to  be  vcrj'  unlearned,  neither  savouring  of 
poetry,  wit.  nor  Invention :  I  beseech  your  society. 

Nath.  And  thank  you  too;  for  society  (saith  the 
text)  is  the  happiness  of  life. 

liol.  And,  ctrtes,  the  text  most  inf&llibly  concludes 
It.— Sir,  [To  Dull.]  I  do  imite  you  too  ;  you  shall  not  say 
me,  nay :  panca  verba.  Awny  ;  the  gentles  are  at 
thdr  game,  and  we  will  to  our  recreation.         [EzcurU. 

ScBSB  IIl.^Anatker  part  of  the  tame. 
Enter  BiRoif,  with  a  paper. 
Biron.  The  king  he  is  hunting  th<>  drcr ;  I  am  cours- 
ing myself :  they  have  pitched  a  toil ;  I  am  toiling  in  a 
pitch  ;  pitch  that  defiles  :  defile  !  a  foul  wonL  Well, 
set  thee  down,  sorrow !  for  so,  they  say,  the  fool  said, 
and  so  say  I,  and  I  the  fool.  Well  provetl,  wit !  By 
the  lord,  tlils  love  is  as  ma<l  as  Ajax  :  it  kills  sheep  ;  it 
kills  me,  I  a  sheep  :  well  proved  again  on  my  side  !  I 
win  not  love  :  if  I  do,  hang  me  ;  i'  faith,  I  will  not  0, 
but  her  eye,— by  this  light,  but  for  her  eve,  I  would  not 
love  her  ;  y<'.H,  for  her  two  eye.s.  Well,  t  do  nothing  In 
the  world  but  lie.  and  lie  in  my  throat.  By  heaven,  I 
do  love :  and  it  hath  taught  me  to  rhyme,  and  to  be 
melancholy  ;  and  here  is  part  of  my  rhyme,  and  here 
my  melancholv.  Well  she  hath  one  b'  my  sonnets 
already ;  tlie  clown  bore  it,  the  fool  sent  it,  and  the  laily 
hath  it :  sweet  clown,  sweeter  ff»ol,  sweetest  la«ly  I  By 
the  world,  I  woidd  not  care  a  pin  if  the  other  three 
were  in.  Here  comes  one  with  a  iwper ;  Qw\  ph'e 
htm  grace  to  groan  1  [Gets  up  into  a  tree. 

Enter  the  King,  with  a  paper. 

Kino.  Ah  me ! 

Biron.  [Aitide.]  Shot,  by  heaven  !— Proceed,  sweet 
Cupid  ;  thou  has  thumped  him  with  thy  bird-bolt  under 
the  left  pap. — I'  faith.  .«iecrrts. —  fuot 

Kino.  [ReadJt.]  "  i^  sweet  a  ki.«8  the  pold'-n  sun  gives 

To  those  fn»sli  morning  dro])s  uyK)u  the  rose, 
As  thy  eye-beams,  wlieu  tlieir  frtsli  rays  have  smote 

The  nfght  of  diw  that  on  my  cheeks  down  flows  : 
Nor  shines  the  silver  moon  one  half  so  bright 

Throujrh  the  transpar.'nt  bosom  of  the  deep, 
As  doth  thy  face  tlimugh  tears  of  mine  give  light ; 

Thou  shln'st  in  every  tear  that  I  do  weep  : 
No  drop  but  as  a  eoacli  dotli  curry  thee, 

So  ridest  thou  tridmphing  in  my  woe  ; 
Do  but  behold  the  tears  that  swell  in  me. 

And  they  thy  glory  throuph  my  grief  will  shew  : 
But  do  not  love  thyself ;  then  thou  ^-ilt  keep 
My  tears  for  glasses,  and  still  make  me  werp. 
O  queen  of  qu^'ons,  how  fiur  dost  thou  excel ! 
No  thoaght  can  think,  nor  tongue  of  mortal  telL'' 
How  shall  she  know  my  griefs  ?    I  '11  drop  the  paper ; 
Sweet  leaves,  shade  folly.    Who  is  he  comes  here  ? 

[Steps  aside. 
Enter  Loxgavillk,  with  a  paper. 
What,  I/onpnville  I  and  reading  !  llsUn,  ear. 

Biron,  Now,  in  thy  likeness,  one  more  fool  appear ! 

[Aside 

Long.  Ah  me  I  T  am  forsworn. 

Biron.  Why,  he  comet  in  like  a  perjure,  wearing 
papers.  [Aside. 

King.  In  lore,  I  hope  ;  sw««t  feaow.<ihlp  in  shame  I 

[Aside, 


Biron.  One  drunkard  loves  another  of  the  name. 

[Asid^ 
Long.  Am  I  the  first  that  have  been  perjured  so  ? 
Biron.  [Aside.]  I  could  put  thee  in  comfort;  not  hj 
two,  that  I  know ; 
Thou  mak'st  the  triumviry,  the  conier-cap  of  society. 
The  shai>e  of  love's  Tyburn,  that  hangs  up  simplicity. 

Long.  I  fear  these  stubborn  lines  lack  power  to  move : 
0  sweet  Maria,  empress  of  my  love  ! 
These  numbers  will  I  tear,  and  write  In  prote. 
Birotk  [Aside.]   0,  rhymes  are  guardt   on  wanton 
Cupid's  hose : 
Disfigure  not  his  slop. 

Long.  Tliis  same  shall  go.—        [ITf.  reads  (he  sonnet. 
"  Did  not  the  heavenly  rhetoric  of  thine  eye 

CGalnst  whom  the  world  can  not  hold  argnment) 
Persuade  my  heart  to  this  false  peijuryf 

Vows,  for  thee  broke,  deserve  not  punishment 
A  woman  1  forswore ;  but.  I  will  prove. 

Thou  being  a  goddess,  I  forswore  not  thee : 
My  vow  was  earthly,  thou  a  heavenly  iove  ; 

Thy  grace  being  gain'd,  cures  .aU  disgrace  in  me. 
Tows  are  but  breath,  and  breath  a  vapour  Is : 

Tlien  thou,  fair  .kuu,  which  on  my  earth  dost  thine, 
Exhal'st  this  vapour-vow :  in  thee  it  is : 
If  broken,  then,  it  is  no  fiault  of  mine : 
If  by  me  broke,  what  fool  is  not  so  wise^ 
To  lose  an  oath  to  win  a  paradise  ?" 
Biron.  [Aside.]  This  is  the  liver  vein,  which  makes 
flesh  a  deity ; 
A  green  goose,  a  goddess :  pure,  pure  idolatry  I 
God  amend  us,  God  amend !  we  are  much  out  o'  the  wiy. 

Enter  DtniAix,  with  a  paper. 
Long.  By  whom  shall  I  send  this ! — Company!  stay. 


USt^ppifig  aside. 
old '  '         ' 


'  Biron.  [Aside.]  All  hid,  all  hid!  an  old  infant  play: 
Like  a  dcmi-god  nere  sit  I  in  the  sky, 
And  wret«:hed  fools'  secrets  heedfUlly  o'er-eye. 
Mure  Micks  to  the  mill  1  0  heavens.  I  have  my  with ; 
Dumaiu  transform'd  :  four  woodcocks  in  a  diah  I 
Durn.  O  most  divine  Kate! 

Biron.  O  mui>t  profane  coxcomb !  [Atide. 

Dunu  By  heaven,  the  wonder  of  a  mortal  eye  I 
Biron.  By  earth,  she  is  but  corporal ;  there  ytm  He. 

[Atidt. 
Pum.  Her  amber  hairs  for  foul  have  amber  e^boL 
Biron.  An  ambur-coluur'd  raven  wat  well  noted. 

[Atidt 
Bum.  As  upright  as  tho  cedar. 
Biroiu  Stooi>,  1  pay  ; 
Her  shoulder  is  with  child.  [Aside. 

Bum,  As  fair  as  day. 

Biron.  Av.  as  some  da}i>;  but  then  no  eon  adti 
shine.  [Asidt 

Bum.  O  that  I  liad  my  wish! 

JLoti^.  And  I  luid  mine!  [Asids. 

King.  And  I  mine  ton.  good  Lonl!  (.ifMi 

Biron.  Amen,  so  I  hud  mine:  is  not  thtt  a  good 
word?  [Aaiit 

Bum.  I  would  forget  her;  but  a  fever  she 
Rci(:us  in  luy  blood,  and  will  remember'd  be. 

Biron.  A  fever  in  your  blood !  why.  then  incition 
Would  let  her  out  in  baucers ;  sweet  mispriaioii  I 

[AtOe, 
Bum.  Once  more  I  '11  read  the  ode  that  I  have  writ 
Birwi.  Ouce  mure  I  '11  mark  how  love  can  vary  wiL 

lAtidt, 
Bum.  "  On  a  day,  (alack  the  day!) 

liove,  whose  month  is  over  May, 
i^pied  a  blos.^^om,  passing  fair, 
Playing  in  the  wanton  air  : 
Thiougli  tho  velvet  h-ave.H  the  wind. 
All  unseen,  'gau  passage  find ; 
That  tlie  lover,  sick  to  death, 
Wish'd  himself  the  heaven's  breath. 
Air,  quoth  he,  thy  cheeks  may  blow : 
Air,  would  1  might  trium]>h  so! 
But,  alack,  my  hand  is  sworn, 
Ne'er  to  pluck  thee  (torn  thy  thorn: 
Vow.  alack,  for  youth  unmeet ; 
Youtli  BO  apt  to  pluck  a  si^cet 
Do  not  call  it  sin  in  me. 
That  1  am  forsworn  for  thee : 
Thou  for  whom  even  Jovo  would  Mmr 
Juno  but  an  Lthiop  were ; 
And  deny  himself  for  Jove, 
Turning  murtal  for  thy  love" 

This  will  I  send ;  and  Koroething  else  more  T^n, 
That  shall  express  my  true  lovers  IhttIng  pAin. 
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lie  King,  Biroa,  and  ]»ngHYiUe, 

n  too !     Ill,  to  example  ill, 

m  mj  forehead  «'ipu  u  fHirjured  note  ; 

off<-nd,  wli«T««  all  alike  (l'>  tlote. 

>amaiD,  [Advancitnf]    tXiy  love  U  fiur  from 

charity/ 

vc'n  grief  desir'st  socitrtjr : 
look  f*alc,  but  I  should  blubh,  I  knoir, 
heard,  and  tfik-^n  niippini;  «.<>. 
Jome,  :f.r,  [^(iraifcc/iy.j   you  Ncuh;  am  his 

your  case  ii  >uoli ; 

:it  him,  offcudin-r  twic- as  much: 
't  love  Maria ;  Loiij;aviil<; 

s-mnt-t  for  her  saki-  coinjiil*: ; 
'  lay  biii  wreathed  aruu  aihwart 
r  boiom,  to  keep  down  lus  ht-art 

n  closely  shrouded  in  thl^  hu;»h, 
;'d  vou  Iv.vtli.  and  for  y^u  bnth  did  blu-«li. 
lur  euilt>-  rhyiu:  b,  obM-rved  y'>nr  fashion  ; 

re'.'k  frm  y-u,  iu»t?d  well  your  passion  : 
ays  »>ne  ;  O  Jove  1  the  other  erii-s  ; 
i.iirs  were  '^old.  er,>t;'l  tho;  other's  eyes  : 
1  for  paradise  break  fit;t'.i  and  troUi ; 

\To  LoNO. 
.  for  your  love,  would  infringe  an  '»:'t!i. 

(roDiitiix. 

BIron  say.  when  tttat  he  shiU  hear 
frinireil,  wliich  ^uch  a  zi-al  did  swear  f 
he  K->'ru  ?  li"W  will  he  s|>end  his  nitf 
he  triumph,  Ivap.  and  Liu^rh  at  it? 
■;  wealth  that  e>  er  I  did  ftee, 
ot  luiv-  him  kn-)w  .so  much  by  mc. 
Now  .st!  p  1  f(trth  to  whip  hyiwcrisy. — 
Euy  liege,  1  yr^y  theu  (tardun  nie : 

[Vtscrnds  from  th^.  tne. 
•t.  what  jnrioo  liiist  Ui'Tu,  thu:j  to  repry>k-o 
■ms  for  lovinjr.  that  art  most  in  love? 

do  make  no  c<»aches ;  in  your  tearii, 
lo  cerUiin  prinofMi  tlutt  apifars  : 
t  b*'  perjur""*!.  "tis  a  liateful  thing : 

0  but  uuniitrcis  like  of  .souiieling. 
m  not  ashamed  ?  nay,  are  yi»u  not, 
of  you,  to  be  thus  much  o'l-rKhot? 

1  his  mote  ;  the  kiu{{  your  mote  did  iee ; 
ram  do  find  in  each  of  three. 

scene  of  fo^dery  I  have  »'H-n, 

>f  (rroaiia,  of  .lorrow,  aud  of  U'cn  I 

h  what  atrict  patience  havr  1  sat, 

;ing  tmn»forme<i  to  a  gnat! 

Sit  Hercules  whipping  a  jHpir, 

ijiid  Sojomou  to  luiie  a  ji^jj;, 

■r  play  a'  punh-piu  with  tiie  b«>ys, 

r  TimuQ  ktUKh  at  idle  toy> ! 

s  thy  grief.  <>  tell  nie,  goml  Duin.-iln? 

le  I..<)ii','avll",  when-  livs  thy  jiain? 

e  iiky  lie;;e'sr  all  about  the  breatit: — 

ho! 

r'>'>  bitt'T  is  thy  j-st 

:!.TJ.y'd  tl.u.i  to  tliV  OVi T-\iew? 

Not  you  by  nui,  tut  I  ln.iray'd  to  fou  ; 
I  honest ;  1,  liiat  hold  it  siji 
the  vow  [  am  engag«^  in ; 
ayd.  by  k'.iping  comi>any 
a-like  mm,  oi  -striu^'e  mcoajUanrr. 
dl  jou  s^e  uie  writi'  a  thing  i;i  rhyme? 
for  Joan .'  or  upi-nd  a  minute's  titun 
ig  mo  i  Whvn  sliall  you  hear  ttuit,  I 
■<-  a  hand,  a  foot,  a  fitO'.>,  an  eye, 
it-'ilt .  u  bn^w,  a  bre;ibt,  a  wai.'t, 

ia!t? 

soft ;  whith<»r  away  «o  fa.st? 

in,  or  a  thief,  that  gaUoi^s  so? 

I  jji>>t  irom  k>ve ;  good  lorer,  Irt  me  go. 

Untcr  Jaqiexetta  and  Costiru. 
tvl  bles^  Ih"  king! 
What  pr-.e-cut  ha.st  tliou  Uiere? 
>nve  certain  tn^ttson. 
Wl-.at  muk>*5?  inrason  h<»r€? 
ay.  it  makvs  nothing.  iS:r, 
If  it  mar  noiSiing  noitiier, 
ou  aotl  JOU  go  in  p«aoe  away  together. 
U  set-cli  your  gmce.  let  this  letter  !»<.•  n  ad ; 
*n  misKkmlHS  it ;  't«ad  tnxi.fou.  h»  >aid. 
Hiron.  reafl  it  over.         [Giviit/j  him  Hjf  ItUcr. 
idst  thoa  it? 
f  i  ost-ird. 

H'hcr«liad£ltliouit* 
<  Don  ▲druDa<lio,  Dun  Alramidiu 
How  Dov:  vlkM  is  in  JOU?  «iij  doit  thoa 

tear  it? 


Birmi,  A  toy,  my  liege,  a  toy ;  your  grace  needs  not 

fear  it. 
Long.  It  <Ud  move  him  to  pusiion,  aod  therefore 

let  '8  hear  it 
Dun^  It  is  Biron's  writing,  and  hrro  la  hli  name. 

Biron.  Ah.  you  whoreson  loggerhead,  [To  CofTAUi.] 
you  were  l>om  to  do  me  siiamc.— 
Onilty,  my  lonl.  guilty;  1  confcis,  1  oonfeaa. 

King.  Wluit? 

Biron.  Tlvat  yon  three  fouls  lAck'd  me  fool  te  make 
up  the  mess : 
lie,  he,  and  you.  my  liege,  and  I, 
Are  pick-purses  in  love,  and  wo  de^rrve  to  die. 
O,  dismiss  tliis  autilence,  and  1  shall  tell  yoa  more. 

Dum.  Now  tho  number  is  cveiL 

B.'ron.  Trur,  true ;  we  are  lour : — 
Will  these  turtles  be  gone? 

King,  llence.  Sirs ;  away. 

Cost.   Walk  aaUle  the  true  folk,  and  let  the  traitors 
stay.        [Kxeunt  Costard  and  JAQmrrrA. 

Biron.  Sweet  lords,  sweet  lovers,  O  lot  us  embrace! 

As  true  we  arc  as  flt.'sh  and  blood  can  be : 
The  sea  will  cl)b  and  (low.  hi>aven  bhew  his  Usee ; 

Young  bloo<l  will  u<it  obey  an  old  decree : 
We  cannot  cmss  the  cause  why  we  were  bom ; 
Therefore,  of  all  hands  must  we  be  forsworn. 

King.  What,  did  these  rent  lines  their  some  lore  of 
thine? 

Biron.  Did  th<>y.  quoth  you?   Who  sees  the  heavenly 
That  like  a  nid'^  and  savage  man  of  Inde,      [EosaUae, 

,\t  the  first  opeuing  of  th'^  gorgeous  east, 
Dows  not  his  vH.«&al  head ;  and.  strucken  blind, 

Kis.ses  the  base  ground  with  obedient  breast? 
What  j)eremptory  eagle-sighUd  eye 

Dares  look  uiwin  the  heaven  of  her  brow, 
That  is  not  blinded  by  her  majesty? 

King.  What  7.eal,  what  fUry,  hath  inspired  thee  aowf 
Sly  love,  her  mistress,  is  a  gracious  moon  ; 

She,  an  attending  star,  scarce  seen  a  light. 

Biron,  My  eyes  are  then  no  eyes,  nor  1  U:T6n  : 

O,  but  for  my  love,  day  would  turn  to  night! 
Of  all  complexions  tlie  cuU'd  sovereignty 

Do  meet,  ai  at  a  fair,  in  her  fair  cheek ; 
Where  several  worthies  make  one  dignity ; 

Where  nothing  wants,  that  want  itself  doth  BC'ek. 
Lend  me  the  nourish  of  all  gentle  tongues, — 

Fie,  painted  rhetoric!  O,  she  needs  it  not: 
To  things  of  sale  a  seller's  pralso  belongs ; 

She  pa.sses  praise :  then  jirahie  too  short  doUi  Mot. 
A  wither'd  hermit  five-score  winters  worn, 

Might  shake  off  fifty,  looking  in  her  eye : 
Beauty  doth  varuisb  age,  as  if  new-l)oni. 

And  gives  the  crutch  the  cradle's  infancT. 
0,  'tis  the  sun,  that  maketli  all  things  shine! 

King.  By  heaven,  thy  love  is  black  u  ebony. 

yyiron.  Is  ebony  like  her?    O  wood  divine  I 

A  wife  of  such  wood  were  felicity. 
0,  who  Ciin  give  an  oatti  ?  where  is  a  book  ? 

That  I  may  swear,  beauty  doth  beauty  lack, 
If  that  she  hram  not  of  her  eye  to  look  : 

No  face  is  fair,  UuU  is  not  full  so  black. 

King.  0  paradox  I    Black  is  the  badge  of  hell, 

The  hue  of  dungeons,  and  the  scowl  of  night ; 
And  beauty's  crest  l)ccomes  Uie  heavens  well 

Biron.  Devils  soonest  tempt,  resembling  spirits  of 
0,  if  in  l)lack  my  la<iy's  brows  be  deckt,  [light 

It  mourns  that  painting  and  usurping  hair 
Should  ravish  doters  with  a  false  usp^t; 

And  therefore  is  ^ho  born  to  make  black  fhift 
Ili.'r  favour  turns  tlic  fashion  of  the  flays  ; 

For  native  blood  is  counted  painting  now ; 
An  1  therefore  red,  that  would  avoid  dispraise, 

I'ainLs  itself  bla<«k,  to  imiCito  her  brow. 

J)unu  To  look  like  her,  are  chimney-sweepers  Mack. 

Long.  And,  since  h(T  time,  are  colliers  counted  bright 

King.  And  Etluops  of  their  sweet  complexion  crack. 

Bum.  Dark  need*  no  candles  now,  for  dark  is  light 

Biron.  Your  mistn-.sses  dare  never  come  in  rain, 

For  fear  their  colours  should  be  wash'd  away. 

King.  'Twerc  gootl,  yours  did ;  for.  8ir,  to  tell  you 

J  11  find  a  fairer  face  not  wash'd  to-day.  [plain, 

JJiroyi.  I'll  prove  her  fair,  or  talk  till  doomsday  here. 

King.  No  devil  will  fright  thee  then  so  much  as  she. 

Bum.  1  never  knew  man  hold  vile  stuff  so  dear. 

Long.  Look,  here 'a  thy  love:  my  foot  and  her  fiure  tee. 
[Shewing  hit  shoe. 

.Biron.  0,  if  the  streets  were  paved  with  thine  eyei, 

Her  feet  were  much  too  dainty  for  such  tread ! 

Dum.  0  rile !  then,  as  she  goes,  what  upward  Um 

The  street  shouki  see  as  she  walk'd  over  head. 
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King.  But  what  of  this  ?    Arc  we  not  all  in  love  ? 
Biron.  O,  nothing  so  sure ;  and  thereby  all  forsworn. 
King.  Then  leave  this  chat ;  and,  good  Birdn,  now 
Our  loving  lawful,  and  our  faith  not  torn.  [prove 

Dum.  Ay,  marry,  there  >— some  flattery  for  this  eviL 
Long.  0,  some  authority  how  to  proceed ; 
Some  tricks,  some  quillets,  how  to  cheat  the  deviL 
DMm.  Some  salve  for  perjury. 
Biron.  0,  'tis  more  than  need ! — 
Have  at  you  then,  affection's  men  at  arms : 
Consider,  what  you  fiwt  did  swear  unto  ;— 
To  fast,— 4o  study,— and  to  see  no  woman  ;— 
Flat  treason  'gainst  the  kingly  state  of  youth. 
Say,  can  vou  fkst?  your  stomachs  are  too  young; 
And  abstinence  engenders  maladies. 
And  where  that  you  have  vow'd  to  study,  lords, 
In  that  each  of  you  hath  forsworn  his  book : 
Can  you  still  dream,  and  pore,  and  thereon  look  ? 
For  when  would  you,  my  lord,  or  you,  or  you, 
Uave  found  the  ground  of  study's  excellence, 
Without  the  b^uty  of  a  woman's  face  ? 
From  women's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive : 
They  are  the  ground,  the  books,  Uie  academes. 
From  whence  doth  spring  the  true  Promethean  fire. 
Why,  universal  plodding  prisons  up 
The  nimble  spirits  in  the  arteries ; 
As  motion,  and  long-during  action  tires 
The  sinewy  vigour  of  the  traveller. 
Now,  for  not  looking  on  a  woman's  face, 
Tou  have  in  that  forsworn  the  use  of  eyes ; 
And  study  too,  the  cau.ser  of  your  vow : 
For  where  is  any  author  in  the  world, 
Teaches  such  beauty  as  a  woman's  eycf 
Learning  is  but  on  adjunct  to  ourself, 
And  where  wc  are,  our  learning  likewise  is. 
Then,  when  ourselves  we  see  in  ladies'  eyes. 
Do  we  not  likewise  see  our  learning  tlierc? 
O,  we  have  made  a  vow  to  study,  lords ; 
AJid  in  that  vow  we  have  forsworn  our  books ; 
For  when  would  you,  my  liege,  or  you.  or  you. 
In  leaden  contemplation,  have  found  out 
Such  fiery  numbers,  as  the  prompting  eyes 
Of  beauteous  tutors  have  enrich'd  you  with? 
Other  slow  arts  entirely  keep  the  brain  ; 
And  therefore  finding  barren  practisers. 
Scarce  shew  a  harvest  of  their  heavy  toil : 
But  love,  first  learned  in  a  lady's  eyes, 
Lives  not  alone  immured  in  the  brain ; 
Bat  with  the  motion  of  all  elements, 
Courses  as  swift  as  thought  in  every  power ; 
And  givra  to  every  power  a  double  power, 

Above  their  fiinctions  and  their  offices. 
It  adds  a  precious  seeing  to  the  eye ; 
A  lover's  eyes  will  gaze  an  eagle  blind ; 
A  lover's  ear  will  hear  the  lowest  sound. 
When  the  suspicious  head  of  theft  is  stopp'd : 

Love's  feeling  is  more  soft  and  sensible, 
Than  are  the  tender  horns  of  cockled  snails  ; 

Love's  tongue  proves  dainty  Bacchus  gross  in  taste. 

For  valour,  is  not  Love  a  Iierculcs, 

Still  climbing  trees  in  the  Hesperides  ? 

Subtle  as  sphinx ;  as  sweet  and  musical 

As  bright  Apollo's  lute,  strung  with  his  hair ; 

And,  when  Love  speaks,  the  voice  of  all  the  gods 

Makes  heaven  drowsy  with  the  harmony. 

Never  durst  poet  touch  a  pen  to  write, 

Until  his  ink  were  temper'd  with  Love's  sighs ; 

O,  then  his  lines  would  ravish  savage  ears. 

And  plant  in  tyrants  mild  humility. 

From  ti^Dien's  eyes  this  doctrine  I  derive : 

They  sparkle  still  the  right  Promethean  fire ; 

They  are  the  books,  the  arts,  the  academes, 

That  shew,  contain,  and  nourish  all  the  world ; 

Else,  none  at  all  in  aught  proves  excellent : 

Then  fools  you  were  these  women  to  forswear: 

Or,  keeping  what  is  sworn,  you  will  prove  fools. 

For  wisdom's  sake,  a  word  that  all  men  love ; 

Or  for  love's  sake,  a  word  that  loves  all  men ; 

Or  for  men's  sake,  the  authors  of  tliese  women 

Or  women's  sake,  by  whom  we  men  are  men ; 

Let  ufl  once  lose  our  oaths,  to  find  ourAelvvs, 

Or  else  we  lose  ourselves  to  keep  our  oaths : 

It  ii  religion  to  be  thus  forsworn : 

For  charity  itself  Ailfils  the  law ; 

And  who  can  sever  love  from  charity? 
King.  Saint  Cnpid,  then  I  and,  soldiers,  to  the  field! 
Biron.  Advance  your  standards,  and  upon  them,  lords ! 

Pell-mell,  down  with  theml  bnt  be  first  advised, 

In  conflict  that  you  get  the  sun  of  theuL 
Long.  Now  to  plain  dealing ;  lay  these  glozes  by : 

Shall  we  resolve  to  woo  these  girls  of  France? 


King.  And  win  them  too :  therefore  let  us  devise 
Some  entertainment  for  them  in  their  tents. 

Biron.  First,  flrom  the  park  let  us  conduct  then 
thither ; 
Then,  homeward,  every  man  attach  the  hand 
Of  his  fair  mistress :  in  the  afternoon 
We  will  with  some  strange  pastime  solace  them. 
Such  as  the  shortness  of  the  time  can  shape ; 
For  revels,  dances,  masks,  and  merry  hours, 
Fore-run  fair  Love,  strewing  her  way  with  flowers. 

King.  Away,  away  I  no  time  shall  be  omitted. 
That  will  be  time,  and  may  by  us  be  fltted. 

Biron.  AUonsI  Allons!  —  8oii*A  cockle  rea|)'d  no 
corn ; 

And  Justice  always  whirls  in  equal  measure : 
Light  wenches  may  prove  plagues  to  men  forsworn ; 

If  so,  our  copper  buys  no  better  treasure.     [Ezeuni. 


ACT  V. 

ScKRB  I.— Another  part  of  (he  tame. 
Enter  Holofernes,  Sir  Nathaxiel,  and  Dull. 

Hoi.  SoUiM  quod  suMcit. 

Nath.  I  praise  God  fur  you.  Sir :  your  reasons  at  din- 
ner have  been  sharp  and  sententious ;  pleasant  without 
scurrility,  witty  without  affecticn,  audacious  without 
impudency,  learned  without  opinion,  and  strange  with- 
out heresy.  I  did  converse  this  quondam  day  with  a 
companion  of  the  king's,  who  is  intituled,  nominated, 
or  called,  Don  Adriano  de  Armada 

IIol.  Novi  hominem  tanquam  te:  his  humour  Is 
lofty,  his  discourse  peremptory,  his  tongue  filed,  his 
eye  ambitious,  his  gait  majestical,  and  his  general  be- 
haviour vain,  ridiculous,  and  thrasonicaL  He  is  too 
picked,  too  spruce,  too  affected,  too  odd,  as  it  were^  too 
pcrifrrinate,  as  I  may  call  it 

Naih.  A  most  singular  and  choice  epithet 

[Takes  mU  hie  UOiMfOok. 

Hoi.  Uc  draweth  out  the  thread  of  his  verbosity  finer 
than  the  staple  of  his  argument  I  abhor  such  fanatical 
phantasms,  such  unsociable  and  point-deviae  oomisan- 
ions;  such  rackers  of  orthography,  as  to  speak,  dOfut, 
fine,  when  he  should  say  doubi;  det,  when  he  thoold 
pronounce  dcU—d,  e,  5,  t,  not  d,  e,  t :  he  clepeth  a  calf, 
cat^;  half;  hauf;  neighbour,  voocUwr,  nebour;  ndgh, 
abbreviated,  ne.  This  is  abhomiuablc,  (which  he  wtmld 
call  abominable,)  it  insinuateth  me  of  in^anie ;  ne  iV 
telligis  dominef  to  make  frantic,  lunatic 

NcUh.  Lata  Deo,  bone  intdligo. 

UoL  Bone  f^-bone^  tor  pent:  PrtKianh  little  scratched ; 
'twill  serve. 

Enter  Armado,  Moth,  and  Costard. 

Nath.  Videsnequisvenitf 

llol.  Video,  et  gaudco. 

Arm.  Chirral  [To  Horre. 

Jfoi.  Quare  Chirra,  not  sirrah  ? 

Arm.  Men  of  peace,  well  encountcr'd. 

Hot.  Must  military  Sir,  salutation. 

Moth.  They  have  been  at  a  great  feast  of  langntfes, 
and  stolen  the  scraps.  [To  CosTAan  owe. 

Cost.  0,  they  have  lived  long  in  the  alms-basket  of 
words  I  I  marvel  thy  master  hath  not  eaten  thee  for  a 
word ;  for  thou  art  not  so  long  by  the  head  as  honorifieik' 
bUitudinitaiibus :  thou  art  easier  swallowed  than  a  flap- 
dragon. 

Moth.  Peace ;  the  peal  begins. 

Arm.  Monsieur,  [To  HoL.J  you  are  not  lettered? 

M(^.  Yes,  yi'S  ;  he  teaches  boys  the  horn-book  :— 
What  is  a, b,  spelt  backward  with  a  horn  on  his  head? 

Hoi.  Ba,  piieritia,  with  u  horn  added. 

Moth,  lia,  most  silly  sheep,  with  a  horn.— Tott  hear 
hi.s  Uarning. 

Hot.  Qttig,  qtiis,  thou  consonant? 

Moth.  The  third  of  the  five  vowels,  if  you  repeat 
them ;  or  the  fifth,  if  I. 

Hot.  I  will  repeat  them, — a,  e,  i. — 

Moth.  The  sheep:  the  other  two  concludes  it;  o,  u. 

Arm.  Now,  by  the  salt  wave  of  the  Mediterranenm. 
a  swret  touch,  a  quick  venew  of  wit :  snip,  su^  quick 
and  homo ;  it  rejoiceth  my  intellect ;  true  wit. 

Moth.  Offered  by  a  child  to  an  old  man;  which  is  wit-old. 

Hoi.  What  is  the  figure  ?  what  is  the  figure  ? 

Moth.  Horns. 

Hoi.  Thou  disputest  like  an  infant :  go,  whip  thy  glff. 

Moth.  Lend  me  your  horn  to  make  one,  and  I  wul 
whip  about  your  infomy  circum  drch ;  a  g^g  of  ft 
cuckold's  horn  I 
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OM.  An  I  bad  bat  one  penny  in  the  world,  thou 
abooldst  hare  it  to  buy  gingerbread :  hold,  there  fs  the 
Ytxj  remuneimtion  I  had  of  thy  master,  thou  halfpenny 

Eursc  of  wit,  thou  pigeon-egg  of  discretion.    O,  an  the 
eavens  were  so  pleased,  tliat  thou  wert  but  my  bas- 
tard !  what  a  joyfM  father  wouldst  thou  make  me !  Go 
to ;  thoa  hast  it  ad  dunghill,  at  the  fingers*  ends,  as 
they  say. 
Ilcl,  O,  I  smell  false  Latin ;  dunghill  for  unaufi». 
A  rm.  Arts-man.  praambula  ;  we  will  l>e  sin|rte«l  from 
the  barbarous.    Do  you  not  educate  youth  at  the  charge- 
house  on  the  top  of  the  mountain  ? 
Hal.  Or,  mons,  the  hUl. 

Arw^.  At  your  sweet  pleasure,  for  the  mountain. 
liol,  I  do,  sans  question. 

Arm.  Sir,  it  is  the  king's  most  sweet  pleasure  and 
aSection,  to  congratulate  the  princcKS  at  her  itavilion, 
in  the  posteriors  of  this  day,  which  the  rude  multitude 
call  the  afternoon. 

Hoi.  The  posterior  of  the  dar,  most  generous  Sir,  !s 
liaMe,  congruent,  and  measurable  for  the  afternoon :  the 
word  is  well  cuU'd,  chose ;  sweet  and  apt,  I  do  assure 
yoo.  Sir,  I  do  assure. 

Arm.  Sir,  the  king  is  a  noble  gentleman :  and  my 
fiuniliar,  I  do  assure  you,  very  good  fHend :— for  what 
Lh  inward  between  us,  let  it  para  :— I  do  beseech  thco,  re- 
member thy  courtesy;— I  beseech  thee,  apparel  thy 
head ;— and  among  other  importunate  and  most  serious 
designs.— and  of  great  Imiwrt  indeed,  too ;— but  let  that 
paaa ;— for  I  must  tell  thee,  it  will  please  his  grace  (by  the 
worid}  sometime  to  lean  upon  my  poor  shouldor  ;  and 
with  Us  royal  finger,  thus,  dally  with  my  excrement, 
with  my  mostachlo :  but,  sweet  heart,  let  that  pasR.  By 
the  world,  I  recount  no  fable;  some  certain  special 
boDoars  It  pleaseth  his  greatness  to  impart  to  Armado, 
a  soldier,  a  man  of  travel,  tliat  hath  seen  the  world :  but 
lei  thatpaas. — The  very  all  of  all  is,— but,  sweet  heart,  I 
do  Implore  secrecy, — that  the  king  would  have  mc  pre- 
aciit  the  princess,  sweet  chuck,  with  some  delightful 
ostentation,  or  show,  or  pageant,  or  antic,  or  firework. 
2low,  understanding  that  the  curate  and  your  sweet  self, 
are  good  at  such  eruptions,  and  sudden  breaking  out  of 
i^rth,  as  it  were,  I  have  acquainted  you  withal,  to  the 
end  to  crave  your  assistance. 

HiA.  Sir,  you  shall  present  before  her  the  nine  worthies. 
—Sir  Nathaniel,  as  concerning  some  entertainment  of 
time,  some  show  in  the  posterior  of  this  day,  to  be  rou- 
dcred  br  our  assistance, — the  king's  command,  and  this 
most  fallant,  illustrate,  and  learned  gentleman,— before 
the  prfneets ;  I  my,  none  so  fit  as  to  present  the  nine 
wortnles.  * 

Naik.  Where  will  you  find  men  worthy  enough  to 
present  them  ? 

HU.  Joshua,  yourself ;  myself  or  tiiis  gallant  gentl<>- 
Ban,  Judas  Maccabeeus;  this  swain,  because  of  bis 
great  limb  or  Joint,  shall  pass  Pompcy  the  (ircut ;  the 
page,  Hercules. 

Arm.  Panlon,  Sir,  error:  he  is  not  quantity  enough 
fur  that  worthy's  thumb :  he  is  not  so  big  as  the  end  of 
hii*  club. 

HqL  Shall  I  have  audience  ?  he  shall  present  Hercu- 
les in  minority :  hi»  (nter  and  exit  shall  be  strangling  a 
snake ;  and  I  will  have  an  apology  for  that  purjKise. 

JfedL  An  excellent  dnvicc .'  so,  if  any  of  tlie  audience 
Um,  joa  may  cry,  '*Well  done,  Hercules!   now  thou 
craahest  the  snake  I "  that  is  the  way  to  make  an  offence 
gndooa ;  though  few  have  the  grace  to  do  it. 
Arm^  For  the  rest  of  the  worthies?— 
^oi.  I  win  pUy  three  m3rself. 
MUh.  ntrice-worthy  gentlemnn ! 
Arm.  Shall  I  teU  you  a  thing? 
IM.  We  attend. 

Arm.  We  will  have,  if  this  fkdgo  not,  an  antic.  I 
beseech  yoo,  follow. 

Uol.  Via,  goodman  Dull  I  thou  hast  spoken  no  word 
sO  this  while. 
DuiL  Sm  understood  none  neither,  i^ir. 
HuL  Aliens  I  we  will  employ  the<». 
Dull.  1 11  make  one  in  a  dance,  or  so ;  or  I  will  play 
on  Uie  tabor  to  the  worthies,  and  let  them  dance  the  liuy. 
Hoi.  Host  doll,  honest  Dull :  to  our  sport,  away. 

[Exeunt. 

Sent  U.-^Amotker  paH  of  ike  tame,    lief  ore  the 
Princess'  Pavilion. 

ZiOxr  (kt  Princess,  Kathakihb,  Roralixr,  and  Maria. 

Prin.  Sweet  hearts,  we  shall  be  rich  ere  w  i-  depart, 
If  fhirings  come  thus  plentifully  in : 
A  lady  waird  about  with  diam(»niU  <  — 
Uok  you,  what  I  hare  firom  the  loving  king. 


^ 


Rot.  Madam,  came  nothing  else  along  with  that? 
Frin.  Nothing  Jmt  tlii.s?  yes,  as  much  love  in  rhyme 
As  would  be  cramm'd  up  in  a  sheet  of  paper, 
Writ  on  both  sides  the  leaf,  margent  and  all ; 
That  he  was  fuin  to  seal  on  Cupid's  name. 

Ros.  That  was  the  way  to  make  his  goil-head  wax ; 
For  ho  hath  beru  five  thousand  years  a  boy. 
i^aJik.  Ay.  and  a  slirewd  unlinppy  gallows  too. 
Hot.  You'll  ne'er  be  friends  witli' him;  he  klU'd  your 

sister. 
Kaik.  He  made  her  melancholy,  sad.  and  heavy ; 
And  so  she  died :  had  she  been  lislit.  like  you, 
Of  sucli  a  merry,  nimble,  stirring  spirit, 
She  might  have  been  a  granihuu  ere  she  died  : 
And  >o  may  you ;  for  a  light  heart  lives  long. 
Rot.  What  '.^  your  dark  meaning,  mouse,  of  this  light 
Ka(h.  A  light  condition  in  a  laeauty  dark.        [word? 
Rot.  We  nce<l  more  light  to  find  your  meaning  out. 
Kalh.  You'll  mar  the  light  by  taking  it  in  snutf; 
Therefore,  I  '11  darkly  end  the  argument. 
Rot.  Look,  wluit  you  du.  you  do  it  still  1'  the  dork. 
Kath.  So  do  not  you  ;  for  you  are  a  light  wench. 
Rot.  Indec<i,  I  weigh  not  you  ;  and  therefore  light. 
KixXh.  You  weigh  me  not?    O,  that's  you  care  not  for 

me. 
Rm.  Groat  rc.i.'<on :  for,  Past  cure  is  still  past  care. 
/V/n.  Well  l^ndicd  both :  a  ««et  of  wit  well  pUy'd. 
Bnt.  Kosnlino,  you  have  a  favour  too: 
Who  sent  it?  aiid  wimt  i:i  it? 

Rot.  I  would  you  know : 
An  if  my  face  were  but  as  fair  as  yours, 
My  favour  were  as  great :  l>e  witness  this. 
Nay,  I  have  verses  too,  I  tliank  Uirun : 
Tlie  numl)er'«  true ;  and,  were  the  nunib'ring  too, 
I  were  tlie  fairest  godde.^s  on  the  groiuid  : 
I  am  compared  to  twenty  tliou-'and  fairs. 
O,  he  hath  drawn  my  picture  in  his  letter  I 
l*T\n.  Anything  like? 

Rot.  3Iuch,  in  the  letters ;  nothing  in  the  praise. 
Vrin.  IJeautw»us  as  ink  :  a  goo<l  conclusion. 
K*ith.  Fair  lu?  a  text  II  in  a  coi)y-l)Ook. 
Ro%.  'Ware  pencils  I  How  ?  let  nic  not  die  your  debtor. 
My  red  dominical,  my  golden  better  : 
0,  that  your  face  were  not  so  full  of  CVs  I 
Knth'  A  pox  of  that  jest !  ;uul  tcslirew  all  shrows  1 
I'rin.  But  what  was  sent  to  you  fh)m  fair  Dumaiaf 
Kath.  Madam,  this  glove. 
yVirt,  Did  be  not  send  you  twain? 
Kath.  Yes,  madam  ;  and,  moreover, 
Some  thou.sand  verse.s  of  a  faithfUl  lover : 
A  huge  tmn?<lation  of  hypocrisy. 
Vilely  compiled,  pnjfou'nd  simplicity. 

Mar.  This,  and  tliese  pearls,  to  mo  sent  Longayille ; 
The  letter  is  too  long  by  hjdf  a  mile. 

Prin.  I  Uiink  no  los.^ :  dost  thoi  not  wish  in  heart. 
The  chain  were  longer,  .and  the  letter  short? 
Mar.  Ay,  or  I  would  these  b.-ind-*  might  never  part. 
/Vm.  We  are  wise  girU*  to  nuu-k  our  lovers  .so. 
Rttx.  They  are  wor:<e  fool*  to  purchase  mocking  so. 
Tlint  fame  Itirou  I  '11  torture  ere  I  po. 
(),  tliat  I  knew  he  were  but  in  by  the  week! 
How  I  woultl  make  him  fawn,  and  beg,  and  seek ; 
And  wait  the  sexson,  and  observe  the  times, 
And  spend  his  prodigal  wits  in  Iwotloss  rhymes ; 
And  shap«5  his  KtT>ico  wholly  to  my  behe.si.-* ; 
And  make  him  proud  to  make  mc  proud  tliat  jesta  f 
So  portent-like  would  I  o'ersway  his  state, 
Tlmt  he  should  In*  my  fool,  and  I  his  fate. 

I'rin.    None  are  ?o  surely  caught,  when  they  are 
As  wit  tum'd  fool :  folly,  in  wisdom  hatcli'd,     [catch'd, 
Hath  wisdom's  warnin't,  and  the  help  of  school ; 
And  wit's  own  grace  to  prjiro  a  learned  fool. 

Rot.  The  blood  of  youth  burns  not  with  such  excess, 
As  gravity's  revolt  to  wantonness. 

Mar.  Folly  in  fools  bears  not  »o  strong  a  note, 
As  foolery  in  the  wise,  when  wit  doth  dote; 
Since  all  the  })Ower  thereof  it  doth  apply, 
To  prove,  by  wit,  worth  in  simplicity. 

Enter  Boyet. 

J*rin.  Here  comes  Boyet.  and  mirth  Is  In  his  fhce. 

Royet.  O,  lam  btabb'll  with  laughter!  Where's  her 

I'rin.  Thy  news.  Boyet?  [grace? 

Boyet.  I'repare,  mjviim,  prepare! — 
Arm,  wenches,  arm!  encounters  mountetl  are 
Afiain^t  your  peace  :  Love  doth  approaeh  disguised, 
Armed  in  arpuraents  :  you'll  l»e  surprised : 
Mu.ster  your  w  its ;  stand  in  your  own  defence ; 
Or  hide  your  heiwls  like  cowards,  and  fly  hence. 

Prin.  J^uint  Dennis  fo  .sjiint  Cupid  I     What  are  they 
Tli»t  clmrge  their  brvf.th  against  us?  nay,  scout,  say. 
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Boyet.  Under  the  cool  shade  of  a  tjcamore, 
I  thought  to  close  mine  eyes  some  half  an  hour : 
When,  lo !  to  interrupt  my  purposed  rest, 
Toward  that  shade  I  might  behold  addrcss'd 
The  kin?  and  his  companions :  warilj 
I  stole  into  a  neighbour  thicket  by, 
And  overheard  what  you  shidl  overhear ; 
That,  by  and  by,  disguised  they  will  be  here. 
Their  herald  is  a  pretty  knavish  page, 
That  well  by  heart  hath  conn'd  his  cmbassafre : 
Action  and  accent  did  they  teach  him  thort^ ; 
"Thus  must  thou  speak,  and  thus  thy  body  bear :' 
And  over  and  anon  they  made  a  doubt. 
Presence  majestical  would  put  him  out : 
" For,"  quoth  the  king,  '*an  angel  shalt  thou  see; 
Yet  fear  not  thou,  but  speak  andaciously.'' 
The  boy  replied,  "An  angel  is  not  evil ; 
I  should  have  fear'd  her,  had  she  been  a  devil." 
With  that  all  laugh'd,  and  clapp'd  him  on  the  shoulder, 
Making  the  bold  wag  by  their  praises  ))oldor. 
One  rubl/d  his  elbow,  thus ;  and  fleer*d,  and  swore 
A  better  speech  was  never  spoke  before : 
Another,  with  his  finger  and  his  thumb. 
Cried,  ••  Vial  we  will  do't,  come  what  will  come :" 
The  third  he  caper'd,  and  cried.  "  All  goes  well :" 
I    The  fourth  turn'd  on  the  toe,  and  down  he  fell. 
I   With  that,  they  all  did  tumble  on  the  ground, 
With  such  a  zealous  laughter  so  profound, 
That  in  this  spleen  ridiculous  appears. 
To  check  their  folly,  passion's  solemn  tears. 

Prin.  But  what,  but  what,  come  they  to  visit  iia? 

Boyet.  They  do,  they  do;  and  are  appurell'd  tlnw,— 
Like  Muscovites,  or  Russians:  as  I  guess, 
Their  purpose  is,  to  parle,  to  court,  and  dance ; 
And  every  one  his  love-feat  will  advance 
Unto  his  several  mistress ;  which  they'll  know 
By  favours  several,  which  they  did  bestow. 

Prin.  And  will  they  so?  the  gallants  shall  betask'd  :— 
For,  ladies,  we  will  every  one  be  ma^k'd ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  shall  have  the  grace, 
Despite  of  suit,  to  see  a  lady's  face. — 
Hold,  Rosaline,  this  favour  thou  shalt  wear ; 
And  then  the  king  will  court  thee  for  his  dear ; 
Hold,  take  thou  this,  my  sweet,  and  give  me  thine ; 
So  shall  Birdn  take  mc  for  Rosaline. — 
And  change  your  favours  too ;  so  shall  your  loves 
Woo  contrary,  deceived  by  these  removes. 

Hos.  Come  on,  then ;  wear  the  favours  most  in  sight. 

Katk.  But,  in  this  changing,  what  is  your  intent? 

Prin.  The  effect  of  my  intent  is  to  cross  theirs : 
They  do  it  but  in  mocking  merriment ; 
And  mock  for  mock  is  only  my  intent. 
Their  several  counsels  they  unbosom  shall 
To  loves  mistook ;  and  so  be  mock'd  withal, 
Upon  the  next  occasion  that  we  meet, 
With  vimges  display'd,  to  talk  and  greet. 

Jioi.  But  shall  we  dance,  if  they  desire  us  to't? 

Prin.  No ;  to  the  death,  we  will  not  move  a  foot : 
Nor  to  their  penn'd  speech  render  wc  no  grace; 
But,  while  'lis  spoke,  each  turn  away  her  face. 

Boy  ft.  Why,  that  contempt  will  kiirthcspeuker's  heart. 
And  quite  divorce  his  memory  from  his  part. 

Prin.  Therefore  I  do  it ;  and  I  make  no  doubt, 
The  rest  will  ne'er  come  in.  if  he  be  out. 
There 's  no  such  sjort,  as  sport  by  sj^ort  o'erthrown  ; 
To  make  theirs  ours,  and  ours  none  but  our  own  : 
So  shall  we  stay,  mocking  intended  game ; 
And  they,  well' mock'd,  depart  away  with  shame. 

[Trumpflf  nmind  within. 

Boyd,  The  trumpet  sounds ;  be  uinsk'd,  the  maskers 
come.  [Ttie  Ladiei  mcuk. 

Enier  the  King.  Biaox,  Loxqatille,  and  Dumain,  in 
Jiustian  hnbitx,  and  mcukfd  ;   MoTU,  Musicians, 
and  Attendants. 
Moth.  "  All  hail,  the  richest  beauties  on  the  cartli!" 
Jtoyrt.  Beauties  no  richer  than  rich  taffeta. 
Moth.  *'  A  holy  jiarcel  of  the  fairest  dnmcs, 

[ThclMdies  turn  their  backs  to  him. 
That  ever  turn'd  their— l>aeks— to  mortiil  views  ! " 
Biron.  "Their  eyes."  villain,  •* their  eyes." 
Moth.  ••  That  ever  tumei  their  eyes  to  mortal  views ! 
Out'  — 
Boyet.  True  ;  ''out,"  ind«;ed. 

Moth.  "Out  of  your  favours,  heavenly  spirits,  vouch- 
Not  to  behold"—  [»afe 
Biron.  "Once  to  behold,"  rogue. 
Moth.  "  Once  to  behold  with  your  sun-beamed  eyes, 

with  your  sun-beameil  cye>*'— 
Biryfi.  They  will  not  answer  to  that  ejilthet ; 
You  were  best  call  it  daughter-beamed  eyes. 


Jlfo^.  They  do  not  mark  me,  and  that  brings  me  out. 
Biron.  Is  this  your  perfectness  f  be  gone,  you  rogue. 
Box.  What  would  these  strangers  ?  know  their  minds, 
If  they  do  »:peak  our  language,  'tis  our  will  [Boyet : 

That  some  plain  man  recount  their  purposes : 
Know  what  they  would. 
Boyet.  What  would  you  with  the  princess? 
Biron.  Nothing  but  peace  and  gentle  visitation. 
Ros.  What  wouJd  they,  say  they? 
Boyet.  Nothing  but  peace  and  gentle  visitation. 
Boi.  Why,  that  they  have ;  and  bid  them  so  be  gone. 
Boyet.  She  says,  you  have  it,  and  you  may  be  gone. 
King.  Say  to  her,  we  have  m-jasured  many  miles, 
To  tread  a  measure  with  hor  on  this  grass. 

Boyet.  They  say,  that  they  hr.ve  measured  mnnv  a 
To  tread  a  measure  with  you  on  thi.s  grass.  l"*'^ 

Kos.  It  is  not  so :  ask  them,  how  many  inches 
Is  in  one  mile  :  if  they  have  mea.'Jured  many, 
Tlie  measure  then  of  one  is  oa.sily  t'>ld. 

Boyd.  If,  to  come  hither  you  have  measured  rnili-*, 
And  many  miles ;  the  princess  bids  you  tdl 
How  many  inches  do  HU  up  one  mile. 
Biron.  Tell  her,  we  measure  them  by  weary  steps. 
Boyet.  She  hears  herself. 
Bos.  How  many  weary  stops. 
Of  many  weary  miles  you  have  o'orpone. 
Are  number'd  in  the  travel  of  one  mile  ? 

Biron.  We  number  nothing  that  we  spend  for  you ; 
Our  duty  Is  so  rich,  so  infinite, 
That  we  may  do  it  still  without  accompt. 
Vouchsafe  to  shew  the  sun.^hine  of  your  face, 
That  we,  like  savages,  nuy  worship  it. 
Bos.  My  face  is  but  a  moon,  and  clouded  too. 
Kinp.  Blessed  are  clouds,  to  do  as  euih  clouds  do ! 
Vouchsafe,  bright  moon,  and  those  thy  stars,  to  shine 
(Those  clouds  removed)  upon  our  wafry  eyne. 

Bos.  O  vain  petitioner !  beg  a  greater  matter : 
Thou  now  request'st  but  moon.shiue  in  the  w.itc-r. 
King.  Then,  in  our  mta.sure  do  but  \oachsafe  ooe 
change : 
Thou  bid'st  me  hep ;  this  bojrging  is  not  strange. 
Bos.  Play,  music,  then :  nay,  you  must  do  it  soon. 

[.V  usic  plays. 
Not  yet;— no  dance:— thu^  change  I  like  the  moon. 
King.  Will  you  not  dance?     How  come  you  thus 

cstrancrcd? 
Ros.  You   took   the   moon  at  full;  but  now  she's 

chanpcd. 
King.  Yet  still  she  is  the  moon,  and  I  the  u;un. 
The  music  plays  ;  vouchsafe  .some  motion  to  it. 
/^«w.  Our  oars  \ouchsafe  it. 

A'ini7.  But  your  legs  sliouM  do  it.  fohance. 

Box.  Since  you  arc  stranpcr.s,   und  come  here  by 
We  '11  not  be  nice :  take  hands  ; — we  will  nut  dance. 
King.  Why  take  we  hands,  then? 
Bos.  Only  to  part  friends : — 
Court'sy,  sweet  hearts ;  and  fo  the  measure  ends. 
King.  More  measure  of  tliin  mca-ure ;  be  not  nice. 
Bos.  We  can  afford  no  more  at  .<ui;h  a  price. 
King.  Prifc  you  yourstlves;  what  buys  your  com- 
Bos.  Your  absence  only.  '  [pAny ' 

King.  That  can  never  bo. 
llos.  Then  cannot  wo  be  bought:  and  so  adieu; 
Twice  to  your  visor,  and  half  onee  to  you! 
King.  If  you  deny  to  dance,  let's  hold  more  chat. 
Bos.  In  private  then. 
I      Kincj.  I  am  bc<t  plea.sed  with  that. 

\lhey  converse  apa^i. 
Biron.  Wliite-handed  mistress,  one  sweet  woiil  with 

th.-e. 
I'rin   llom-y.  and  milk,  and  sugar;  there  is  three. 
B.'ron.  Nay  tlun,  two  treys,  (:in  if  you  growrO  nice.; 
Methe;.'lin.  wort,  and  malmsey :— Well  run,  dice  I 
There's  half  a  dozen  .sweel.>«. 

I'rin.  Seventh  .sweet,  aditu! 
Since  you  can  cog,  I  '11  jilay  uo  more  with  you. 
li^ron.  One  word  in  »ecr..t. 
J'rin.  het  it  not  b«»  fewcvt. 
JUron.  Thou  priev'st  my  gulL 
Prin.  (lain  bitter. 

J  {iron.  Therefore  meet.  {They  conrtise  apart. 

Dum.  Will  you  vouch.-afc  with  me  to  cnanjje  a  word? 
Mar.  Name  it. 
Bum.  Fair  lady. — 
Mar.  Say  you  h.o?  Fair  lord, — 
Tuke  that  for  your  fair  lady. 

Dum.  Plcat«e  it  you, 
As  much  in  i>rivate,  and  I'll  bid  adieu. 

\Thiy  converse  apart. 
Kath.  What,  was  your  vi«or  made  without  a  touguef 
Long.  I  know  th*^"reason,  lady,  why  you  ask. 
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Katk.  0.  for  jour  reason  I  quickly,  8ir ;  I  long. 

long.  Yon  have  a  double  tonirue  viUiin  your  ma«k, 

1(1  would  afford  my  8pe<'cliless  visor  half. 

Katk.  Veal,  quoth  tlie  Dutchman ; — ia  not  yeol  a  calf? 

Loftff.  A  calf,  fair  lady? 

^atk.  No,  a  fair  lord  calf. 


'Ama.  Let '»  part  the  word. 
(atk.  No,  I  '11  I 


I  not  b«  your  half: 
ce  all,  and  wean  it ;  it  niay  provo  an  ox. 
.^fnff.  Look,  how  you  butt  your.-elf  in  these  sliarp 
II  you  frive  hornst,  chaste  ludy  ?  do  not  so.     [mock* ! 
<ath.  Then  dio  a  calf  before  your  horux  do  grow. 
onrf.  One  wonl  in  private  with  you  ere  I  die. 
'ath.  Bleat  softly  then,  the  butcher  heam  you  cry. 

[Tkfy  oortrcrw  apart. 
Uryet.  The  tontrues  of  mocking  wenche:i  are  aa  keua 
ji  i:>  the  raxor'!»  edfre  invisible, 
tinK  a  smaller  hair  than  may  be  seen ; 
•iove  the  sense  of  sense :  so  sensible 
meth  their  conference ;  their  conceits  have  winjra, 
.'ter  than  arrows,  bullets,  wind,   thought,  swlAer 

thinsrs. 
!of.  Not  one  word  more,  my  maids ;  break  off.  break 
(iron.  By  heaven,  nil  dry-beaten  with  pure  scoff  I  (off, 
'ing.  Farewell,  ma«l  wenchof  :  you  have  sim]»Ic  wits. 
[Excunf  Kintr,  Lonls,  Moth,  Mu:iiciaxiH, 
and  Att«'n(lants. 
Wis.  Twenty  adieus,  my  frozen  Mn.«covite8. — 

these  the  bred  of  wits  so  wondor'd  at?  [out 

'^jfet.  Tapwa  they  are,  with  your  sweet  breaths  puff'd 
'•»#.  Well-likini?  wita  they  have ;  gross,  gross ;  fat,  &t 
Vitk  O  poverty  in  wit,  klnprly-poor  flout  I 
I  they  not,  think  you,  hang  themselves  to-night? 
r  ever,  but  in  vittors,  shew  their  face*  ? 
•i  pert  Biri5n  was  out  of  countenance  quite. 
'on.  01  they  were  all  in  lamentable  cases  I 

Wing  was  weeping-ripe  for  a  good  wonl, 
Vijs.  Biron  did  swear  himself  out  of  all  suit. 
far.  Dumain  was  at  my  .service.  an<l  his  sword  : 
jfoint,  quoth  I ;  my  servant  straipht  was  nuite. 
.tUh.  Lord  Longav'ille  said,  I  came  o'er  his  heart; 
1  trow  you  what  he  caird  me? 
Vm  Qualm,  jverhaps. 
Zath.  Yes.  in  good  faith. 
^in.  Go,  8ickni<=i::<i  as  thou  art  I 
lot.  Well,  better  wits  have  worn  plain  stahite-caps. 
.  will  you  hear?  the  kincr  is  my  love  sworn 
*rifL  And  quick  Biro'n  hath  plighted  faiih  to  me. 
'oUl  And  Longaville  was  for  my  service  lK>m. 
iar.  Dnmain  is  mine,  <u  sure  as  bark  on  tree, 
fojrefc  Madam,  and  prttty  mistresses,  give  tur : 
mediately  they  will  again  be  here 
their  own  shapes  ;  for  it  can  never  be, 
ry  will  digest  thi.^  harsh  indignity. 
Viw.  Will  they  return? 
UjveL  They  will,  they  will,  God  knows ; 
d  leap  for  joy,  though  they  arc  lame  with  blows : 
^refore,  change  favours :  and,  when  they  repair, 
w  like  sweet  roses  In  the  summer  air. 
Vt'n.  llowblow?  how  blow?  speak  to l>o  understoo*!. 
icyH.  Fair  ladies,  mask'd.  are  ro.<«es  in  their  bud : 
uaskM.  their  dam:i>k  sweet  commixture  shewn, 
•  angeH  vailing  clouds,  or  roses  blown. 
Vin.  Avannt  perplexity  I    What  shall  we  do, 
hey  return  in  their  own  shape.^  to  woo? 
ifj*.  Cx<>ch\  madam,  if  by  me  you'll  be  advi«»tl. 
.'s  raorfc  them  still,  as  well  known,  as  disguised : 

u-j  complain  to  them  what  f<^ols  w«  re  her*', 
guis-d  lik*'  Mu*«covites,  in  sliapeless  guar  ; 
il  wonil«;r  what  th^-y  were ;  and  to  what  «mh1 
•:r  shallow  show-*,  and  prolojrue  vilely  peiin'd, 
1  their  rough  carriage  fco  riilirulou.H, 
•aid  Ik  i'rt'.s»-nt>Nl  at  our  t<'nt  to  us. 
•.'•^rf.  I«-idiesi.  withdraw:  the  g.-dlants  are  at  hand. 

r.rt.  Whip  to  our  tents,  at"  ro(  s  run  over  land. 

[Kjccunt  Princess,  IUisali.nk,  Katuari.nr, 
and  Maiua. 

ierOu  King,  \\i?.os,  Longaville,  and  DcMAur,  in 

Uuir  proper  ?uihiU. 
Z<n9.  Fair  Sir,  God  save  you !  Whore  is  the  princess? 
fe»^<i.  Gone  to  her  tent     Pleaso  it  your  majesty, 
■unand  me  any  service  to  her  thither? 
iTint;.  That  she  vouchF.ife  me  audience  for  one  word. 
^€t.  I  Will ;  and  so  will  she,  I  know,  my  lonL  [Exit 
Iron.  This  fellow  pecks  u])  wit.  as  pigeons  peas; 
4  utters  It  again  when  (iod  doth  please: 
U  wit'j"  pedlar;  and  retills  his  wares 
wakes  and  wassails,  meetings,  msrkets,  fairs : 
d  wi,  tliat  sril  by  groM,  the  Lord  doth  know, 
ve  aot  the  gnc«  to  gnee  it  with  such  show. 


This  gallant  pins  the  wcnchea  on  his  tleeve ; 
Had  be  been  Adam,  he  had  tempted  Eve : 
He  can  carve  too,  and  lisp :  why,  this  ia  he 
That  kiss'd  away  his  hand  in  courtesy ; 
This  is  the  ape  of  form,  monsieur  the  nice^ 
That^  when  he  plays  at  tables,  chides  the  difM 
In  honourable  terms ;  nay,  he  can  sing 
A  mean  most  meanly ;  and,  in  ushering, 
Mend  him  who  can :  the  ladies  call  him,  sweet; 
The  stairs,  as  he  treads  on  them,  kiss  his  feet: 
This  is  the  tiowir  that  {.miles  on  every  one, 
To  shew  his  teeth  as  white  as  whal^'  bone: 
And  consciences,  that  will  not  die  in  debt, 
Pay  him  the  duo  of  honey-tongiied  Boyet. 

King,  A  blister  on  his  sweet  tongue,  with  my  heart, 
Tliat  put  Armado's  page  out  of  his  part  1 

Enter  the  Princes.««,   viK^red  bjf  Botft;  EoiALivl^ 
BIaria,  Katha&utb,  and  Attendants. 

Bircn.  See  where  it  com^ ! — Behavioor,  what  vert 
thou. 
Till  this  man  shcw'd  thee?  and  what  art  thou  now? 

King.  All  liail,  sweet  Madam,  and  fisdr  time  of  day  I   . 

7  Vin.  Fair,  in  all  hail,  is  fouU  as  I  conceive. 

Kinff.  Construe  my  sjieeches  better,  if  you  »ay. 

I*rin,  Tlien  wish  me  letter,  I  will  give  you  leave. 

Kinff.  We  came  to  visit  you ;  and  purpose  now 
To  lead  you  to  our  court :  vouch'«afe  it  then. 

7V/7I.  Thi^  field  sluill  hold  me  ;  and  so  hold  your  TOW : 
Nor  (iod,  nor  I,  deUght  in  perjured  men. 

King.  Rebuke  me  not  fi>r  that  which  you  provoke; 
The  virtue  of  your  eye  must  break  my  oath. 

7'rin.  You  nick-name  virtue :  vice  you  should  have 
For  virtue's  office  never  breaks  men's  troth,  [spoke ; 
Now,  by  my  maiden  honour,  yet  as  pure 

As  the  unsullied  lily,  I  protest, 
A  world  of  tonnents  though  I  should  endure, 

I  would  not  yield  to  be  your  house's  guest : 
So  much  I  hate  a  breaking-cause  to  be 
Of  heavenly  oaths,  vow'd  with  integrity. 

King.  0,  you  have  lived  in  dejiolatio'u  here^ 

Unseen,  unvisited,  much  to  our  sLame. 

yVin.  Not  so,  my  lord ;  it  is  not  so,  I  swear;  ' 

We  have  had  pastimes  here,  and  plca:iant  gMne; 
A  mess  of  Russians  left  us  but  of  lato. 

King.  How.  Madam?  Russians? 

rritu  Ay,  in  truth,  my  lord; 
Trim  gallants,  full  of  courtship  and  of  state. 

Jios.  Ma<iam,  Hi>eak  true :— It  is  not  so,  my  lord ; 
My  lady,  (to  the  manner  of  the  days.) 
In  courtesy  give.«»  undeserving  praise. 
We  four,  indeed,  confronted  here  with  four 
In  Russian  habit:  here  thev  stay'd  an  Itour, 
And  talk'd  ajmce ;  and  in  that  hour,  my  loni, 
They  did  not  bless  us  with  one  hap])y  word. 
T  (lure  not  call  them  fools ;  but  this  I  think, 
Wht'U  they  are  thinity,  fools  would  fain  have  drink, 

Jiiron.  This  jest  is  dry  to  me. — Fair,  genUc  iweei^ 
Your  wit  makes  wise  things  foolish ;  when  we  greet 
With  eyes  best  seeing  heaven's  flery  eye, 
IJy  light  we  lose  light :  your  capacity 
Is  of  that  nature,  tliat  to  your  huge  store 
Wise  tilings  seem  foolish,  and  rich  things  bn^poor. 

Sos.  This  ])rovcs  you  wise  and  rich ;  for  in  my  tye^— 

Biron.  I  am  a  fool,  and  full  of  poverty. 

Jio8.  But  tliat  you  take  what  doth  to  you  belong, 
It  were  a  fault  to  snatch  words  trom  my  tongue. 

Jiiron.  (),  1  am  yours,  and  all  that  I  poueit. 

/i'<w.  All  the  fool  mine? 

Biron.  1  cannot  give  you  less. 

Hot.  Which  of  the  visors  was  it  tliat  you  wore!  [this? 

Biron.  Where?  when?  whatvifior?  why  demand  you 

lin$.  There,  then,  that  vhior;  that  superfiuoof  ca«<^ 
That  hid  the  worse,  and  shcw'd  the  better  face,   [right 

King.  Wc»  are  descrietl:  they'll  mock  us  now  down- 

Ihim.  Let  us  confess,  and  turn  it  to  a  Jest.         [ladf 

y  Vi'n.  Amazed,  my  lord?    Why  looks  your  hlghneae 

Jios.  Help,  hold  his  brows  1  he'll  swoon  1    Why  look 
Hen-Mirk,  I  think,  coming  from  Muscovy.       [you  pale? 

liiron.  Thus  pour  the  stirs  duwn  plagues  for  perjury. 

(;an  any  face  of  bniss  hold  longer  out? — 
Here  stand  I,  lady ;  dart  thy  Kkill  at  mo ; 

Bruise  me  with  scorn,  confound  me  with  a  flout; 
Thrust  thy  sharp  wit  quite  through  my  ignorance ; 

("ut  me  to  pieces  with  thy  keen  conceit; 
And  I  will  wish  thee  never  more  to  dance, 

Nor  never  more  in  Russian  habit  wait. 
01  never  will  I  trust  to  speeches  penn'd, 

Nor  to  the  motion  of  a  schoolboy's  tongue; 
Nor  never  come  in  visor  to  my  friend; 

Nor  woo  in  rhyme,  like  a  blind  harper's  song : 
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Taffeta  phrases,  silken  terms  precise, 

Three-piled  hyperboles,  spmce  affectation, 
Fij^ures  pedantical ;  these  summer-flies 

Have  blown  me  full  of  maggot  ostentation : 
I  do  forswear  them :  and  I  here  protest, 

By  this  white  glove,  (how  white  the  hand,  God  knows  I) 
Hencefbrth  my  wooing  mind  shall  be  express'd 

In  russet  yeas,  and  honest  kersey  noes  : 
And,  to  begin,  wench,— so  God  help  me,  la!— 
My  lore  to  thee  is  sound,  sans  crack  or  flaw 

Bot.  Sans  saru,  I  pray  you. 

Biron.  Yet  I  hare  a  trick 
Of  the  old  rage :— bear  with  me,  I  am  sick : 
I  'U  leave  It  by  degrees.    Soft,  let  us  see  ;— 
Write,  ••  Lord  have  mercy  on  us,"  on  those  three ; 
They  are  infected,  in  their  hearts  it  lies ; 
They  have  the  plague,  and  caught  it  of  your  eyes : 
These  lords  are  visited ;  you  are  not  flree, 
For  the  Lord's  tokens  on  you  do  I  see. 

/*rtn.  No,  they  are  fl-ee  that  gave  these  tokens  to  us. 

Biron,  Our  states  arc  forfeit,  seek  not  to  undo  us. 

Bo9.  It  is  not  so ;  for  how  can  this  be  trae. 
That  you  stand  forfeit,  being  those  that  sue? 

Biron.  Peace ;  for  I  will  not  have  to  do  with  yoa. 

Rot.  Nor  shall  not,  if  I  do  as  I  intend. 

Biron.  Speak  for  yourselves,  my  wit  is  at  an  end. 

King.  Teach  iis,  sweet  Madam,  for  our  rude  trans- 
Some  fieiir  excuse.  [gression 

Prin.  The  fairest  is  confession. 
Were  you  not  here  but  even  now,  disguised? 

King.  Madam,  I  was. 

I*rin.  And  were  you  well  advised  ? 

King.  I  was,  fair  Madam. 
,      Prin.  When  you  then  were  here, 
What  did  you  whisper  in  your  lady's  ear? 

King.  That  more  than  all  the  world  I  did  respect  her. 

Prin.  When  she  shall  challenge  this,  you  will  reject 

King.  Upon  mine  honour,  no.  [her. 

Prin.  Peace,  peace,  forbear ; 
Your  otkth  once  broke,  you  force  not  to  forswear. 

King.  Despise  me,  when  I  break  this  oath  of  mine. 

Prin.  I  will ;  and  therefore  keep  it:— Rosaline, 
What  did  the  Russian  whisper  in  your  ear? 

Bos.  Madam,  he  swore  that  he  did  hold  me  dear 
As  precious  eyesight ;  and  did  value  mo 
Above  this  world :  adding  tliereto,  moreover, 
That  he  would  wed  me,  or  else  die  my  lover. 

Prin.  God  give  thee  joy  of  him  I  the  noble  lord 
Most  honourably  doth  uphold  his  word. 

King.  What  mean  you.  Madam?  by  my  life,  my  troth, 
I  never  swore  this  lady  such  an  oath. 

Bo$.  By  heaven,  you  did :  and  to  confirm  it  plain, 
You  gave  me  this :  but  take  it.  Sir,  again. 

King.  My  (joiith,  and  this,  the  princess  I  did  give ; 
I  knew  her  by  this  jewel  on  her  sleeve. 

Prin.  Pardon  me.  Sir,  this  jewel  did  she  wear  ; 
And  lord  Birdn,  I  thank  him,  is  my  dear : — 
What ;  will  you  have  me,  or  your  pearl  again? 

Biron.  Neitlier  of  either;  I  remit  both  twain. — 
I  see  the  trick  on 't ; — here  was  a  consent 
(Knowing  aforchand  of  our  merriment) 
To  dash  it  like  a  Christmas  comedy : 
Some  carry-tale,  some  please-man,  some  slight  zany. 
Some  mumble-news,  some  trencher-knight,  some  Dick, — 
That  smiles  his  cheek  in  years ;  and  knows  the  trick 
To  make  my  lady  laugh  when  she 's  disposed. — 
Told  our  intents  before :  which  once  disclosed, 
The  ladies  did  change  favours :  and  then  we. 
Following  the  signs,  woo'd  but  the  sign  of  she. 
Now,  to  our  perjury  to  a»ld  more  terror. 
We  are  again  forsworn ;  in  wiU,  and  error. 
Much  upon  this  it  is :— And  might  not  you   [To  Botit. 
Forestall  our  sport,  to  make  us  thus  untrue? 
Do  not  you  know  my  lady's  foot  by  the  st^uire. 

And  iangh  upon  the  apple  of  her  eye  ? 
And  stand  between  her  back.  Sir,  and  the  fire, 

Holding  a  trencher,  j cutting  merrily? 
You  put  our  page  out :  go,  you  are  allow'd ; 
Die  when  you  will,  a  smock  sludl  be  your  rhroud. 
You  leer  upon  me,  do  you  ?  there's  an  eye, 
Wounds  like  a  leaden  sword. 

Boyet.  Full  merrily 
Hath  tliis  brave  manage,  this  career,  been  run. 

Biron.  Lo,  he  is  tilting  straight  1    Peace,  I  have  done. 

Enter  CostTARD. 
Welcome,  pure  wit  I  thou  partest  a  fiiir  ftrav. 

Coit.  O  Lord,  Sir.  tlu'y  would  know. 
Whether  the  three  worthies  shall  come  in,  or  no.   ' 

Biron.  What,  ^re  there  but  three  ? 

Cott.  No,  Sir ;  but  it  is  vara  fine, 


For  every  one  pursents  three. 

Biron.  And  three  times  thrice  Is  nine. 

Cost.  Not  so,  Sir ;  under  correction,  Sir ;  I  hope,  it 
is  not  so : 
You  cannot  beg  us,  Sir,  I  can  assure  you,  Sir;  we 

know  what  we  know. 
I  hope,  Sir,  three  times  thrice.  Sir, — 

Biron.  Is  not  n.ne. 

Cost.  Under  correction.  Sir,  wc  know  whereuntil  it 
doth  amount. 

Biron.  By  Jove,  I  always  took  three  threes  for  nine. 

Cost.  O  Lord,  Sir,  it  were  pity  you  should  get  your 
living  by  reckoning.  Sir. 

Biron.  How  much  is  it? 

Cost.  0  Lord,  Sir,  the  parties  themselves,  the  actors, 
Sir,  will  shew  whereuntil  it  doth  amount :  for  my  o*u 
part,  I  am,  as  they  say,  but  to  parfect  one  man, — e'en 
one  poor  man  :  Pompion  the  Great,  Sir. 

Biron.  Art  thou  one  of  the  worthies? 

Cost.  It  pleased  them  to  think  me  worthy  of  Pom- 
pion the  Great :  for  mine  own  part,  I  know  not  the 
degree  of  the  worthy :  but  I  am  to  stand  for  him. 

Biron.  Go,  bid  tllcm  prepare. 

Cost.  We  will  turn  it  finely  off,  Sir:  we  will  take 
some  care.  [Kxit  Costa  kd. 

King.  Birun,  they  will  shame  us,  let  tlicra  not  ap- 
proach. 

Biron,  We  are  shame-proof,  my  lord :  and  tls  some 
policy 
To  have  one  show  worse  than  the  k  lug's  and  his  company. 

King.  I  say,  they  bhall  not  come. 

Prin.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  let  me  o'er-rule  vou  now ; 
Tliat  sport  best  ploises  that  doth  least  know  how : 
Where  seal  strives  to  content,  and  the  contents 
Die  in  the  zeal  of  them  which  it  presents. 
Their  form  confounded  makes  most  form  in  mirth ; 
Wlien  great  things  labouring  i)ori»li  in  their  birth. 

Biron.  A  right  description  of  our  sport,  my  lord. 

Enter  Armado. 

Arm.  Anointed,  I  implore  so  much  expense  of  thy 
royal  sweet  breath,  as  will  utter  a  brace  of  words. 

[Arilado  cojiverses  with  the  King,  and 
ddivers  him  a  pajter. 

Prin.  Doth  this  man  serve  God  ? 

Biron.  Why  ask  you? 

Prin.  He  speaks  not  like  a  man  of  God's  mnking. 

Arm.  Tliat's  all  one,  my  fair,  sweet,  honey  monarch : 
for,  1  protest,  the  schoolmaster  is  exceeding  fantastical ; 
too,  too  vain ;  too,  too  vain :  but  we  will  put  it,  as  they 
say,  to  forluna  della  guerra.  I  wish  you  the  peace  of 
mind,  most  royal  cuuplementi  [Exit  Arilado 

King.  Here  is  like  to  be  .i  good  presence  of  wor- 
thies.   He  presents  Hector  of  Troy ;  the  swain,  Pompcy 
the  Great:  the  parish  curate,   Alexander;   Armado* 
page,  Hercules ;  tiie  pedant,  Judas  Machabenii. 
And  if  these  four  worthies  in  their  first  sliow  thrive. 
These  four  will  change  habiU,  and  present  the  other  five 

Biron,  There  is  live  in  tlic  lir>i  show. 

King.  You  are  deceived,  'tis  not  »o. 

Biron.  The  pe<bint,  the  braggart,  the  hedge-priest^ 
the  fool,  and  the  boy : — 

Abate  a  throw  at  novum :  and  the  whole  world  again. 
Cannot  prick  out  five  such,  take  each  one  iu  his  vein. 

King.  Tbe  siiip  is  under  sail,  and  here  she  comet 
amain. 

[Seats  brought  for  the  King,  Princess,  <£«. 

Paoeact  of  thb  Nine  Wortiiik. 
Enter  Costard  armedj  for  Pumpey. 
Cost.  •'  I  Pompey  am."— 
Boyet.  You  lie,  you  are  not  he. 
Cost.  "  I  Pompey  am," — 
Boyet.  With  liblmrd's  head  on  knee. 
Biron.  Well  said,  old  mocker ;   I  must  needs  be 

friends  with  thee. 

Cost.  "I  Pompcy  am,  Pompey  surnamed  tlie  big,"— 

Bum.  The  great.  [KTcat; 

Cost.  It  is  '"great,"  Sir;— "Pompey  surnamed  the 

TImt  oft  in  field,  with  targe  and  shield,  did  make  my 

foe  to  sweat ; 
And,  travelling  along  this  coast,  I  here  am  coma  by 

cliance ; 
And  lay  my  arms  before  the  legs  of  this  sweet  Lisa  of 

France." 
If  your  ladyship  would  say,  "  Thanks.  Pompey,**  I  had 
done. 
Prin.  Great  thanks,  great  Pompey. 
CVuf.  'Tis  not  so  much  worth ;  but,  I  hoi>e,  I  wat 
perfect:  I  made  a  little  fault  in  *' great." 
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Binn.  Uj^hat  to  a  half^nny,  Pompey  proyea  the 
bfot  vorthr. 

I  Enter  XiTHiinEL  armed,  for  Alexander. 

I      Saik.  "  When  in  the  worid  I  lived,  I  was  the  worid's 
commander ;  [  might : 

I      Bj  cast,  west,  nortli,  and  south,  I  spread  my  conquering 
Mt  '$outcheon  plain  declares,  that  I  am  Alisander." 
Bcyet.  Tour  nose  says,  no,  you  are  not ;  for  it  stands 
'  too  ri^t. 

Birun.  Tour  nose  cmclls  no,  in  this,  most  tender- 
smelling  knig:ht. 
Prin.  Hie  conqueror  is  dismay'd:  proceed,  good 

Alexander. 
Xatk.  **  When  in  the  world  I  lived,  I  was  the  world's 
I  commandt;r;" — 

BcyeL  Most  true,  'tis  right ;  you  were  so,  Alisauder. 

I      Biron.  Pompey  the  Great, 

I      '''Mf.  Your  servant,  and  Costard. 

BtruH.  Take  away  the 'con<iutror,   take  away  Ali- 
,  niuler. 

'      (\f$L  O,  Sir,  [To  NiTR.]  you  have  overtlirown  Alisan- 

j  in  the  conqueror  I    You  will  be  scraped  out  of  tlie 

I  psintcd  cloth  for  this :  your  lion,  that  holds  his  poll-^xi; 

«iUiDg  on  a  close-stool,  will  be  given  to  A-Jax  :  he  will 

I   be  the   ninth   wortJiv.      A  conqueror,  and  afeard  to 

J  fpeak  I  run  away  for  shame,  Alisander.  [Nath.  rehires,  j 

niere,  an 't  irhall  please  you ;  a  fooliAh  mild  man ;  an 

I   iMw^t  man,  look  vou,  and  soon  dash'd  1    He  is  a  mar- 

I   Ttllous  good  neighbour,  in   sootli;  and  a  very  good 

bowler:  but.  for  Alisander,  alas,  you  see  how  'tis;— a 

I   little  o'erported. — But  there  are  worthies  a  coming  will 

speak  their  mind  in  some  other  sort. 
I       Prim.  Stand  aside,  good  Pompey. 

Enter  UoLoniBirKS  armed,  far  Judas ;  and  Morn  armed^ 
far  Hercules. 

Hoi.  "  Great  Hercules  is  presented  l)y  this  imp, 

Whose  club  kili'd  Cerberus,  that  three-headed  canut; 
And,  when  he  was  a  babe,  a  child,  a  shrimp, 

Thas  did  he  strangle  serpents  in  his  manut : 
i/utmiam,  he  seemeth  in  minority ; 
Erpftf  I  come  with  this  apology.** 
Keep  some  state  in  thy  ertf,  and  vanish.   [Exit  Morn. 
*' Jodas  I  am," — 

Dum.  A  Judas! 

Hot.  Not  Iscariot,  Sir.— 
*' Judas  I  am,  ycleped  Machabnns." 

/>«m.  Judas  Machahttus  clipt.  is  pUin  Judas. 

Birvn.  A  kissing  traitor.  — How  art  thou   proved 
Judas? 

HoL  "  Judas  I  am,"— 

J/HW^  The  more  slume  for  you,  Judas. 

Hoi.  What  mean  you.  Sir? 

BmfeL  To  make  Judas  haag  himself. 

HU.  Begin,  Wr ;  you  are  my  ehlcr. 

Birtm.  Well  follow'd :  Judas  was  hanged  on  an  elder. 

Hot.  I  will  not  be  put  out  of  countenance. 

Biron.  Because  thou  luist  no  face. 

Hoi.  WhatisthU? 

/A>y<f.  A  cittern  head. 

X^vas.  The  head  of  a  bodkin. 

Biron.  A  death's  face  in  a  ring. 

Lonff.  The  fisce  oi  an  old  Roman  coin,  scarce  seen. 

Boyet.  The  pummel  of  Cesar's  fsulchion. 

i>M».  The  carved-bonc  tece  on  a  flask. 

Biron.  at  George's  half-cheek  in  a  brooch. 

Dmm.  Ay,  and  in  a  brooch  of  lead. 

Biron.  Ay,  and  worn  in  the  cap  of  a  tooth-drawer : 
And  now.  forward ;  for  we  have  put  thee  in  countenance. 

Hoi.  Tou  have  put  me  out  of  countenance. 

Biron.  False ;  we  have  giyen  thee  fkces. 

I       Hit.  Bot  yoQ  have  out-fitced  them  all. 
Biron.  An  thou  wert  a  lion,  we  would  do  so. 
BofeL  Therefore,  as  he  is  an  ass,  let  him  go. 
1    AjvI  so  adifm,  iweet  Judel  nay,  why  dost  thou  stay? 
Ifnwi.  7or  the  latter  end  of  his  name. 
Biron.  For  the  ass  to  the  Jnde :  give  It  him  :   Jud-fts, 

away. 
Hal.  This  Is  not  generous,  not  gentle,  not  humble. 
Bopi,  A  light  for  .Monsieur  Judas :  it  grows  dark,  he 

may  stumble. 
Prin.  Afatf,  poor  Machabgus,  how;  he  hatti  been 


Ent€r  Abmaoo  armed,  for  Hector. 
Biron.  Hide  thy  head,  Achilles ;  here  comes  Hector 


Dum.  noaf  h  mj  mocks  come  home  by  me,  I  will 
fiovbem«Ty. 
King.  Hector  was  bat  a  Trojan  in  respect  of  this. 
BofeL  Bat  to  this  Hector? 


Dum.  I  think  Hector  was  not  so  clean-timber'd.; 

Long.  His  leg  is  too  big  for  Hector. 

JJum.  Bfore  calf,  certain. 

Boyrt.  No  ;  he  is  best  indued  in  the  smalL . 

Biron.  This  cannot  be  Hector. 

Dum.  He's  a  go<l  or  a  painter;  for  he  makes  faces. 

A  rm.  *'  The  amiipotent  Blars,  of  lances  the  almighty, 
Gave  Hector  a  gilt.''— 

Dum.  A  gilt  nutmeg. 

Biron.  A  lemon. 

jAtng.  Stuck  with  cloves. 

Dum.  No,  cloven. 

>lrB».  Peace! 
"  Tlie  armipotent  Mars,  of  lances  the  almighty, 

Gave  Hector  a  gift,  the  heir  of  I  lion  ; 
A  man  so  breathed,  that  certain  he  would  fight,  yea 

From  mom  to  night,  out  of  his  pavilion. 
I  urn  that  flower," — 

Dum.  That  mint. 

Lfing.  That  columbine. 

Arm.  Sweet  lord  Longavillc,  rein  thy  tongue. 

Jx>ng.  I  must  rather  give  it  the  rein;  for^  it  runs 
against  Hector. 

Dum.  Ay,  and  Hector's  a  greyhound. 

^Irm.  Tlie  sweet  war-man  is  dead  and  rotten;  sweet 
chucks,  beat  not  the  bones  of  the  buried:  when  he 
breathed,  he  was  a  man.— Hut  I  will  forward  with  my 
device.  Sweet  royalty,  [To  thr  Prince.«.4.]  bestow  on  me 
the  sense  of  hearing.  (  Bibc^x  tchispen  Costaku. 

iVin.  Speak,  l)rave  Hector ;  we  are  much  delighted. 

Arm.  I  do  adore  thy  sweet  grace's  slipper. 

Boyet.  Loves  her  by  the  foot. 

Dum.  He  may  not  by  the  yanl. 

-Irm.  "This  Hector  fnr  surmounted  Hannllwil,"— 

t'ust.  Tlie  party  is  gone,  fellow  Hector,  she  is  gone; 
she  is  two  months  on  her  way. 

Arm.  What  meanest  thou? 

Cost.  Faith,  unles.>i  you  play  the  honrst  Trojan,  the 
poor  wenrh  is  ca«t  away  :  she's  quicli  :  the  child  brugs* 
iu  lur  belly  already  ;  'tis  yours. 

Ann,  Dost  tltou  infamonise  mo  among  potentates? 
Thou  Shalt  die. 

CoMt.  Then  shall  Hector  be  whipp'd  for  Jaquenctta, 
that  is  quick  by  him ;  and  hang'd  for  Pompey,  tliat  is 
dead  by  him. 

Dum.\  Most  rare  Pompey  1 

Boyet.  Konowne<l  Pompey ! 

Biron.  (ircater  than  great,  great,  great,  great  Pom- 
pey I  Pompey  the  huge  I 

Dum.  Hector  trembles. 

Jliron.  Pompey  is  move<l.— More  Atft,  more  At^s  ; 
stir  them  on  I  stir  them  on ! 

Dum.  Hector  will  challenge  him. 

Biron.  Ay,  if  he  liave  no  more  man's  blood  In's  belly 
than  will  sup  a  flea. 

Arm.  By  the  north  pole,  I  do  challenge  thee. 

Cost.  I  will  not  fight  with  a  {>ole.  like  a  northern 
man  ;  I  'II  slash  ;  I  '11  do  it  by  the  sword.— I  pray  you, 
let  nie  borrow  my  arms  avain. 

Dum.  Kooui  for  the  incensed  worthies. 

C>tst.  I  '11  do  it  in  my  shirt. 

Dum.  .Mout  r(>««olute  PomiH'yl 

Moth.  .Ma.ster,  let  me  take  you  a  button-hol««  lower. 
Di>  you  not  see,  Pomi>ey  is  uncasing  for  the  combat  ? 
What  mean  you?  you  will  lose  your  rei»ut:ition. 

.fIriH.  Gentlemen,  and  soldiers,  }>ardon  me;  I  will 
not  combat  in  my  shirt. 

Dum.  You  may  not  deny  it ;  Pompey  hath  made  the 
challenge. 

Arm.  Sweet  bloo«ls,  I  both  may  and  will. 

Biron.  Wliat  rea.Hon  have  you  "for 'tf 

Arm.  The  nake<l  truth  of  it  is,  I  have  no  shirt ;  I  go 
woolward  for  ]>enance. 

Boyet.  True,  and  it  was  enjoin'd  him  in  Rome  for 
want  of  linen :  since  when,  I  '11  be  sworu,  he  wore 
none,  but  a  dish-clout  of  Jaquenetta's ;  and  tliat  'a 
wears  next  his  heart,  for  a  fa\our. 

Enter  Mbrcaok. 

Mer.  God  save  you.  Madam  ! 

/Yin.  Welcome,  Mercade ; 
But  that  thou  iutemipt'st  our  merriment. 

Mer.  I  am  sorry,  madam ;  for  the  news  I  bring 
Is  heavy  in  my  tongue.    The  king  your  father — 

J*rin.  Dead,  for  my  life. 

Mer.  Even  so  ;  my  tale  is  told. 

Biron.  Worthies,  away  ;  the  scene  liegins  to  cloud. 

Arm.  For  mine  own  part,  I  breathe  firee  breath :  I 
have  seen  the  lUy  of  wrong  through  the  little  hole  of 
discretion,  and  I  will  right  myself  like  a  soldier. 

[Bxeunt  Wortkia. 
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LOVE'S  LABOUE'S  LOST. 


[actv. 


Kinff.  How  fares  your  mi^ie«ty  J 
Prin.  Boyet.  prepare ;  I  will  uway  to-night 
King.  Mudam,  nol  so  ;  I  do  besci-ch  you,  stay. 
Prin.  Prepare,  I  say. — I  thank  you,  pracioui  lords, 
For  all  your  fair  endttavours ;  aud  entreat, 
Out  of  a  new-sad  soul,  tliat  you  vouchsaftif 
In  your  rich  wisdom,  to  excuse,  or  hide, 
The  liberal  opposition  of  our  spirits : 
If  over-boldly  we  have  borne  ourselves 
In  the  converse  of  breath,  your  gentleness 
Was  guilty  of  it. — Farewell,  worthy  lord .' 
A  heavy  heart  boars  not  a  humble  tongue : 
Excuse  me  so,  coming  so  short  of  thanks 
For  my  great  suit  so  easily  obtaiu'd. 

King.  The  extreme  parts  of  time  extremely  form 
All  causes  to  the  purix>se  of  his  speed  ; 
And  often,  at  his  very  loose,  decides 
That  which  long  process  could  not  arbitrate : 
And  though  the  mourning  brow  of  progeny 
Forbid  the  smiling  courtosy  of  love. 
The  holy  suit  which  fain  it  would  convince ; 
Yet,  since  love's  argument  was  lirst  on  foot, 
Ijet  not  the  cloud  of  sorrow  justlc  it 
From  what  it  pur]>Dsed ;  since,  to  wall  friends  loft 
Is  not  by  much  so  wholesome,  profitable, 
As  to  re^joicc  at  friends  but  newly  found. 
Prin,  I  understand  you  not ;  my  griefs  ore  double. 
Biron.  Honest,  plain  words  Ixst  ))ierce  the  ear  of 
And  by  these  badges  under.'itund  the  king.        [grief; — 
For  your  fan:  sakes  have  we  neglected  time, 
Flay'd  foul  phiy  with  our  oaths ;  your  beauty,  bi<U«i, 
Hath  much  dcform'd  us,  fashioning  our  humours 
Even  to  the  oj^jwDsed  end  of  our  intenU : 
And  what  in  us  hath  seem'd  ridiculous,— 
As  love  is  full  of  unbefitting  strains ; 
All  wanton  as  a  child,  Kki]>piug,  and  vain ; 
Form'd  by  the  eye,  and  therefore,  like  the  eye. 
Full  of  strange  shajies,  of  habits,  and  of  forms, 
Varying  in  subjects  ad  the  eye  doth  roll 
To  every  varied  object  in  his  glance: 
"Which  party-coated  iire.^-euce  of  loose  loye 
Put  on  by  us,  if,  in  your  heavenly  eyes, 
Have  misbecomed  our  oaths  anti  gravities. 
Those  heavenly  eyes,  tluit  look  into  these  fi&ults, 
Suggested  us  to  ni.ake :  therefore,  ladies, 
Our  love  being  yours,  the  error  that  love  makes 
Is  likewise  yours :  we  to  ourselves  prove  false, 
liy  being  once  false  for  ever  to  be  true 
To  those  that  make  us  Iwth,— fair  ladies,  you : 
And  even  that  falsehood,  in  itself  a  sin, 
Thus  ])urifies  itself,  and  turns  to  grace. 

Prin.  Wc  have  reci:i\  ed  your  letters,  full  of  love ; 
Your  favours,  the  ambas.<4ad<)rs  of  love ; 
And,  in  our  maiden  council.  ri*.ted  them 
At  court^hip,  ]>lea^ant  jc^t,  and  courtesy, 
As  liombast,  aud  us  lining  to  the  time : 
But  more  devout  than  this,  in  our  respects, 
Havo  we  not  been ;  and  therefore  met  your  loves 
In  their  own  fashion,  liku  a  merriment 
Dam.  Our  letters.  Madam,  shew'd  much  mure  tlian 
Long.  So  did  our  looks.  IJe«-t. 

Kus.  "We  did  not  quote  them  so. 
King.  Now,  at  the  lateat  minute  of  the  hour, 
(irant  us  your  loves. 

Prin.  A  time,  niethinks,  too  short 
To  make  a  world-without-cnd  bargain  in : 
No,  no.  my  lonl,  your  grace  is  perjured  much, 
Full  of  dear  guiltiness;  and  therefore  this — 
If  for  my  love  (as  there  ih  no  such  cause) 
You  will  do  aught  tltis  shall  you  do  for  me : 
Your  oath  1  will  not  trust ;  but  go  with  Hpee<l 
To  some  forlorn  and  naked  hermitiige. 
Remote  from  all  the  i)k'asures  of  the  world ; 
There  stay,  until  the  twelve  celestial  signs 
Have  broiight  alwut  their  annual  reckoning: 
If  this  aust«.>re  insociable  life 
Change  not  your  ofl'cr  made  in  heat  of  blood  ; 
If  ft-o.^ts,  nuil  fasts,  hatd  lodging,  and  thin  weeds. 
Nip  not  the  gau<ly  Idossoms  of  your  love, 
Ihit  that  it  brar  this  trial,  and  hist  love ; 
Then,  at  the  expiration  of  the  year, 
Come  challenge,  challenge  me  by  these  desert"), 
And,  by  this  virgin  palm,  now  kissing  thine, 
I  will  be  thine ;  and,  till  that  instant  shut 
My  woful  self  up  in  a  mourning  house; 
Raining  the  tears  of  lamentation. 
For  the  remembnince  of  my  father's  death. 
If  this  thou  do  deny,  let  our  hand:,  part; 
Neither  intitled  in  the  other's  hearL 
King.  If  this,  or  more  tluin  this,  1  would  deny, 
To  iiattcr  up  these  pou'er.-t  of  mine  with  rest, 


The  sudden  hand  of  death  close  up  mine  eye 

Hence  ever  then  my  heart  is  in  thy  breas.L 

Biron.  Aud  what  to  me,  my  love?  and  what  to  me? 

Kos.  You  must  be  pjirged  too,  your  sins  are  rank ; 
You  are  attaint  with  faults  and  perjury  ; 
Therefore,  if  you  my  favour  mean  to  get 
A  twelvemonth  shall  you  spend,  and  never  rest 
But  seek  the  weary  beds  of  people  sick. 

Dum.  But  what  to  me,  my  love?  but  what  to  me? 

Kath.  A  wife  I— a  beard,  fair  health,  and  honesty ; 
"With  three-fold  love  I  wish  you  all  these  three. 

Dum.  O.  shall  I  say,  1  thank  you,  gentle  wife? 

Kath.  Not  so.  my  lord ; — a  twelvemonth  and  a  day 
T  '11  mark  no  words'  that  smooth-faced  wooers  say  : 
Come  when  the  king  doth  to  my  lady  come, 
Then,  if  I  have  much  love,  I  '11  give  you  some. 

Xhim.  I  Ml  s(  rve  thee  true  and  faithfully  till  then. 

Kath.  Yet  s\vear  not  lest  you  be  forsworn  again. 

Long.  "What  fays  Maria? 

Mar.  At  the  twelvemonth's  end, 
I  '11  chanire  my  black  gown  for  a  faithful  fricntl. 

Long.  I  '11  stay  with  juitiencc;  but  the  time  is  long. 

Mar.  The  liker  you ;  few  taller  are  so  young. 

Biron.  Studies  my  lady  ?  mistress,  look  on  me. 
Behold  the  window  of  my  heart  mine  eye, 
What  humble  suit  attends  thy  answer  there ; 
Impose  some  service  on  me  for  thy  love. 

Hot.  Oft  havo  1  heard  of  you,  my  lord  Birttn, 
Before  1  saw  you ;  and  the  world's  largo  tonp»e 
Proclaims  you  for  a  man  rcpb-te  with  mocks ; 
Full  of  comparisons  and  wounding  flouts; 
Which  you  on  all  estati^s  will  execute. 
That  lie  within  the  mercy  of  your  wit : 
To  weed  this  wormwood  from  your  fruitful  brain ; 
And  therewithal  to  win  me,  if  you  ^ilease, 
(Without  the  which  I  am  not  to  be  won,) 
You  sluiU  tliis  twelvemonth  term,  from  day  to  day. 
Visit  the  speechless  sick,  and  still  conveniu 
With  groaning  wretches;  and  your  task  shall  be, 
W'ith  all  the  fierce  endeavour  of  your  wit, 
To  enforce  the  pained  impotent  to  smile. 

Biron.  To  move  wild  laiurhter  in  the  throat  of  death  f 
It  cannot  be ;  it  is  im]K>ssible  : 
Mirth  cannot  movo  a  soul  in  agony. 

Ko$.  Why,  that 's  the  way  to  choke  a  gibing  spirit, 
Whose  inlluence  is  begot  of  that  loose  grace 
Which  shallow-laughing  hearers  give  to  fools : 
A  jest's  prosperity  lies  in  tlie  ear 
Of  him  that  hears  it  never  in  the  tongue 
Of  him  that  makes  it :  then,  if  .«;ickly  ears, 
Deaf  d  with  the  clamours  of  their  own  dear  groans. 
Will  hear  your  idle  scorn.t,  continue  then, 
And  I  will  have  you,  and  that  fault  witlial ; 
But  if  they  will  not,  throw  away  that  .spirit. 
Anil  1  shall  find  you  empty  of  that  fault. 
Right  joyful  of  your  rclormati(ui. 

Biron.  A  twelvemtuith?  well,  Ixfall  what  will  b«fkll, 
I  '11  jest  a  twelvemonth  in  an  ho^pitijL 

Prin.  Ay,  sweet  my  lord;  and  i«o  1  take  my  leave. 

{To  th€  King 

King.  No,  madam  :  we  will  bring  you  on  your  way. 

Biron.  Our  w  ooing  doth  not  end  like  an  old  play ; 
Jack  liatli  not  Jill:  these  ludie.s'  courtesv 
Might  well  havo  made  our  sport  a  ctunetly. 

King.  Come,  Sir,  it  wants  a  twelvemonth  and  a  day, 
And  then  'twill  end. 

Bit  on.  That's  too  long  for  a  play. 

Knkr  Ajumako. 

Arm.  Sweet  maje.>«ly.  vouchsafe  me, — 

J'rin.  Was  not  that  Hector? 

Jh4w.  Th<'  worthy  knight  of  Troy. 

Arm.  I  will  kiss  thy  royal  finger,  arid  take  leave.  I 
am  a  votary;  I  have  Vowed  to  Jaiiuenetta  to  hold  the 
] 'lough  for  her  sweet  love  three  years.  Rut  most 
I. itemed  gn-atnest,  will  you  hear' the  dialogue  Uiat 
the  two  learned  men  have  compiled  in  praisu  of  the 
owl  and  the  cuckoo?  it  should  have  followed  In  the 
end  ol  our  show. 

King.  Ciill  them  forth  quickly,  we  will  do  so. 

Arm.  Holla.'  approach. 

Enter  Holofernes,  Natuaniel,  Morn,  Costako,  and 

OlhfTf. 

This  side  is  Hycms,  winter:  this  Ver,  the  spring;  the 
one  maintained  by  the  uwl,  the  other  by  the  cuckoo. 
Ver,  begin. 

Sd.VO. 

I. 
Spring.    **  When  daisies  ]ded.  and  violets  blur, 
Aud  i;idy-.HUii>cks  all  silver-white. 
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And  enckoo-buds  of  yellow  hoe. 

Do  f taint  the  meadows  with  delight, 
The  cuckoo  thco,  on  every  tree, 
Mockii  nuirrit;d  men,  for  thtu  sings  he. 

Cuckoo ; 
Cuckoo,  cackou, — O  word  of  fear, 
Unpleaking  to  a  married  oar  I 
11. 
**  When  shcphcnlM  i»Ipc  on  oaten  straws, 
And  merry  lark'*  are  ploujrhmen's  clocks, 
When  turtle:!  tread,  and  rooks,  and  daw;*, 

And  maidens  bleach  their  summer  smocks, 
The  cuckoo  then,  on  every  tree, 
Mocks  married  men,  for  thus  sings  he, 

Cuckoo ; 
Cuckoo,  cuckoo, — 0  word  of  fear, 
Unplcasing  to  a  married  ear ! 
III. 
Winter.  ''  When  icicles  han«  by  the  wall, 

And  J>ick  the  shepherd  blowti  hi.s  nail, 
And  Tqm  bears  lugs  into  the  haU, 


And  milk  comes  fttnen  home  in  pail. 
When  blooil  is  nipp'd,  and  wayji  be  foul, 
Then  nightly  sin-^s  the  staring;  owl, 

T«>-who» ; 
Ta-whit,  to-who<>,  a  merry  note. 
While  greasy  Joan  dolh  keel  the  pot. 

IT. 
"  When  all  aloud  the  wiml  doth  blow, 

And  coti^hing  drowns  the  (tarsou's  saw. 
And  birds  sit  broo<ling  In  the  snow, 

And  Marian's  nose  looks  red  and  raw. 
When  roa.-»t«?d  crabs  hiss  in  the  bowl, 
Then  nightly  siu^s  the  staring  owl, 

To-whoo ; 
To-whit  to-whoo,  a  merry  note. 
While  grea.Hy  Joan  doth  keel  the  pot." 

Arm.    The  word*  of  Mercury  or..'  harsh   after  the 
souiTi  of  Apollo.     You,  that  way ;  wc,  tliis  way. 

[Exeunt. 


A  MIDSUMMER-NIGHT'S  UEEAM. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


Thcsbcr.  Dult  of  Athens. 
Cccca,  Father  to  IIkemu. 

s;^".!?^.}  •■»'<"•"'"*''«""• 

PHlLOSTR^tTB.  MostfT  Qf  the  RfVtU  tO  TULSKC^. 

Qmcx.  the  Carpenter. 
ifjfXQ.  the  Joiner. 
Bottom,  the  Weaver. 
Flctb.  the  BdlcrwS'mendar. 
Sjioct,  the  Tinker. 
SrtAKrzuxa,  the  Tailor. 


HiPTOLTTA,  ^^An  of  the  Amasnnt,  betrothed  to  Tiibsei  s. 
TiEKXiA,  dauifhtrr  to  KtiRUg,  in  love  with  LYdAXi>KU. 
HexcxA,  tH  kme  with  Djuhtkiuh. 

SCENE,— ArnsN^  and  a  Wood  iwt  far  from  it. 


Orerox,  King  of  the  Fairiet. 
Titasia,  Qnet'no/th''  Fairies. 
Pick,  or  lU)l»ju-l!oodfellow,  a  Fairy. 
Pka.s-iju)».'»um, 


CoiiWKB, 

Moth, 

MlSTARD-SKEP, 
PVRAMIS, 

TnisRE, 
Wall 

MooNsn 

lilOM, 


h 


Fairies. 


'haracln-s   in   tht'   Inf.-rhule  per- 
furmrd  by  the  t'lou^ns. 


Oth'-r  Fa'rit'i  aiUndinp  tlfir  Kiny  and  Queen.  * 
Atteiidnuls  on  Thk:}kus  ufui  Uipi'olyta. 


I  ACT  I. 

i    8cx5X  I.  ~ Armas.    A  Room  in  the  Palace  o/Tbkseus. 

Enter  TnuBcs,  Hippoltta.  Phii4)^tiatb,  and 
Attendants. 
1        The.  Now,  fiiip  Hippolyta,  our  nuptial  hour     * 
I    Draws  on  apace :  four  happr  days  bring  in 
Another  moon :  but  O,  methinks,  how  slow 
This  old  moon  wanes!  «he  lingers  my  desire.<i. 
Like  to  a  step-dame,  or  a  dowager. 
Long  wiUiering  out  a  young  man's  revenue. 

Hip.  Four  days  will  quickly  steep  themselves  in 
Fmxr  bights  will  quickly  dream  away  the  time ;  [nights ; 
And  then  the  moon,  like  to  a  sliver  bow 
New  bent  in  heaven,  shall  behold  the  night 
Of  oar  solemnities. 

The.  6o,  Philostrate, 
?tir  up  the  AUienian  youth  to  raei-rimpnts ; 
Awake  the  pert  and  nimble  .spirit  of  mirth ; 
Tom  melancholy  forth  to  Ainerals,— 
The  p«Ie  companion  is  not  for  our  pomp.— 

[Fxit  PUILOJSTH.tTB. 

Hippolyta,  I  woo'd  thee  with  my  swcnl. 
And  won  thy  love,  doing  thee  Injuries; 
Bat  I  will  wed  thee  in  another  key, 
With  pomp,  with  triumjih,  and  with  revelling. 

Ent^  ZoMUBy  IIcKViA,  Lthaitdsii,  and  Drmetkiva. 
£SK-  Happy  be  Thcseu.n,  our  renowned  duke  I 
The.   Thacks,   good  E;ieu« :   what's  the  news  with 
Effe,  Full  of  Texation  come  I,  with  complaint  [liicuf 
Against  my  child,  my  daughter  Ilermia. — 
8la^  forth,  Demetrius. — My  nolde  lord, 
TUs  man  hath  my  consent  to  marry  her  :— 


Stand  forth,  Lvsandcr;— and,  my  gracious  duke. 

This  hatli  bewitcli'd  the  bosom  of  my  child : 

Tliou,  thou.  Lysaiuhr,  thou  ha^t  given  her  rhymes, 

And  intcrclmnjred  lovo-tok<'Us  with  my  cliild: 

Thou  hast  l)y  moonlijrht  at  her  window  .suuij, 

With  fcieniu^  Aoioe.  verses  of  ft'ij:uiug  love; 

Ami  stolen  the  impression  of  her  fantasy 

Witli  l>racel«'ts  of  thy  hair,  rinpn,  gawds,  conceits, 

Knacks,  trifles,  no.>ieprays,  sweetmeats;  mesbeugers 

Of  strong  i)rovallment  In  unhardrn'd  youth  : 

With  cunnln;r  ha«t  thou  fllch'd  my  daughter's  heart; 

Turn'd  her  obedience,  which  is  duo  to  me, 

To  fstuhborn  luirshuess :— aud,  my  gracious  duke. 

Be  it  .so  she  will  not  here  before  your  grace 

('onsent  to  marry  with  Dumetrius, 

I  bog  the  ancient  privilege  of  Athens; 

As  she  is  mine,  I  may  disivosc  of  her : 

Whieh  shall  be  either  to  this  grntbman, 

Or  to  her  death ;  according  to  our  law, 

Immediately  provided  in  that  case. 

Th^.  Wluit  j?ay  you.  Ilennia?  be  advised,  fair  maid  : 
To  you  your  father  shouhl  be  as  a  god ; 
One  that  composed  your  beauties  ;  yeji,  and  one 
To  w  bom  you  are  but  a"  a  fonn  in  wa  \, 
\\y  him  Imjirinted,  and  within  hi.s  power 
To  leave  the  fijrure,  or  disticure  it. 
Demetrius  is  a  worthy  gentleman. 

Jlfr.  Po  is  Lysander. 

The.  In  him^f-lf  he  is  : 
But.  in  this  kind,  wantinjr  your  father's  voice, 
The  other  nm>t  bo  held  tlie  worthl.r. 

J/er.  I  would  my  father  look'd  but  with  my  eyes. 

Thr.  Ilsither  yoJiV  eyes  mu>t  with  hi.s  Judgment  look 

IJer.  I  do  tntr.at  your  graec  to  pardon  me. 
I  know  not  Ity  uhat  power  I  nm  made  bold; 
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Nor  how  it  may  concern  my  modesty, 
In  nich  ft  presence  here,  to  plead  my  thoughts ; 
But  1  beseech  your  grace,  tliat  I  may  know 
The  wnr»t  that  may  befall  me  in  this  case, 
If  I  refuse  to  wed  Demetrius. 

The.  Either  to  die  the  death,  or  to  abjure 
For  ever  the  society  of  men. 
Therefore,  fair  Uermia,  question  your  desires, 
Know  of  your  youth,  examine  well  your  blood. 
Whether,  if  you  yield  not  to  your  fiither's  choice, 
Tou  can  endure  the  livery  of  a  nun ; 
For  aye  to  be  in  shady  cloister  mcw'd, 
To  live  a  barren  sister  all  Tour  life. 
Chanting  faint  hymns  to  the  cold  fruitless  moon. 
Thrice  blessed  they,  that  nuister  so  their  blood, 
To  undergo  such  maiden  pilgrimage : 
But  earthlier  happy  is  the  rose  distill'd. 
Than  that  whicli,  withering  on  the  virgin  thorn, 
Grows,  lives,  acd  dies,  in  single  blesseilnesd. 

Her.  So  will  I  grow,  so  live,  so  die,  my  lord, 
Ere  I  will  yield  my  virgin  patent  up 
Unto  his  lordship,  whose  unwished  voice 
My  soul  consents  not  to  give  sovereignty. 

The.  Take  time  to  pause :  and,  by  the  next  new  moon, 
(The  sealing-day  betwixt  my  love  and  me, 
For  everlasting  bond  of  fellowship,) 
Upon  that  day  either  prepare  to  die. 
For  disobedience  to  your  father's  will ; 
Or  else,  to  wed  Demetrius,  as  he  would : 
Or  on  Diana's  altar  to  protest, 
For  aye,  austerity  and  single  life. 

Drm.  Relent,  sweet  Horroia ;— and,  Lysandcr,  yield 
Thy  crazed  title  to  my  cerUin  right. 

Lys.  You  have  her  father's  love,  Demetrius ; 
Let  me  liavo  Hcrmia's :  do  you  marry  him. 

Ege,  Scornful  Lysanderl  true,  he  hatli  my  love; 
And  wliat  is  mine  my  love  sludl  render  him  ; 
And  she  is  mine  ;  and  all  my  right  of  her 
I  do  estate  uuto  Demetrius. 

Lyjt.  I  am,  my  lord,  as  well  dorive<l  as  he. 
As  well  possess' d  ;  my  love  is  more  tlum  his ; 
My  fortunes  every  way  as  fairly  rank'd. 
If  not  with  vantage,  as  Demetriu.s' : 
And,  which  is  more  than  all  these  boasts  can  be, 
I  am  beloved  of  beauteous  Hermia : 
Why  should  not  I  then  prosecute  my  right? 
Demetrius,  I  'II  avouch  it  to  his  hca«'l, 
Made  love  to  Nedar's  daughter,  Helena, 
And  won  her  soul ;  and  she,  sweet  lady,  dotes, 
Devoutly  dotes,  dotes  in  idolatry, 
Upon  this  spotted  and  inconstant  man. 

The.  I  must  confess  that  I  have  heard  po  mucl). 
And  with  Demetrius  thought  to  have  spoke  tlicruof ; 
But,  being  over-full  of  siilf-aflairs. 
My  mind  did  lose  it.— But,  Demetrius,  come; 
And  come,  Egeus ;  you  shall  go  with  me, 
I  liave  some  private  schooling  for  you  both. — 
For  you,  fkir  Ilermia,  look  you  arm  yourself 
To  fit  jour  fancies  to  your  fatlier's  will ; 
Or  else  the  law  of  Athens  yields  you  up 
(Which  by  no  means  we  may  extenuate) 
To  death,  or  to  a  vow  of  single  life.— 
Come,  my  Hippolyta ;  wliat  cheer,  my  lore? — 
Demetrius,  and  Egeus,  go  along : 
I  must  employ  you  in  some  business 
Against  our  nuptial ;  and  confer  with  you 
Of  something  nearly  tliat  concerns  yourselves. 

£ffe.  With  duty  and  desire  we  follow  yon. 

[Exeunt  Thes.,  Hip.,  Egk.,  Dkm..  and  train. 

Lys.  How  now,  my  love?     Why  is  your  cheek  so 
How  chance  the  roses  there  )Io  fade  so  fast  f         [pftlc  f 

Jfer.  Belike,  for  want  of  rain  ;  which  1  could  well 
Beteem  them  from  tite  tempest  of  mine  eyes. 

Lvi.  Ah  me  1  for  aught  timt  ever  I  could  read, 
Could  ever  hear  by  tale  or  history, 
Tlie  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth : 
But,  either  it  was  diffcrcut  in  blood ; 

Her.  O  cross  I  too  high  to  be  entlirall'd  to  low  I 

Lyg.  Or  else  misgraffed,  in  respect  of  years ; 

Her.  0  spite  I  too  old  to  be  engaged  to  young  I 

Lyt.  Or  else  it  stood  upon  the  choice  of  friends : 

Her.  0  hell  I  to  choose  love  by  another's  eye  I 

Lys.  Or,  if  there  were  a  sympathy  in  choice, 
War,  death,  or  sickness  did  lay  siege  to  ft ; 
Making  it  momentany  as  a  sound, 
Swift  as  a  shadow,  short  as  any  dream ; 
Brief  as  the  lightning  in  the  coUled  night, 
That,  in  a  spleen,  unfolds  botli  heaven  and  eorih, 
And  ere  a  man  hath  power  to  say,— Behold  I 
The  Jaws  of  darkness  do  devour  it  up : 
8o  quick  bright  things  come  to  confUsioiu 


Her.  If,  then,  true  lovers  have  been  ever  cross'd, 
It  stands  as  an  edict  in  destiny : 
Then  let  us  teach  our  trial  patience. 
Because  it  is  a  customary  cross  ; 
As  due  to  love,  as  thoughts,  and  dreams,  and  sighs, 
Wishes,  and  tears,  poor  fancy's  followers. 

Lys.  A  good  persuasion ;  therefore,  hear  me,  Hermia. 
I  have  a  widow  aunt,  a  dowager 
Of  great  revenue,  and  she  hath  no  child : 
From  Athens  is  her  house  remote  seven  leagues  ; 
And  she  respects  me  as  her  only  son. 
There,  gentle  Hermia,  may  I  marry  thee : 
And  to  that  place  the  sha^  Athenian  hiw 
Cannot  pursue  us.     If  thou  lov'st  me  then, 
Steal  forth  thy  father's  house  to-morrow  night ; 
And  in  the  wood,  a  league  without  the  town. 
Where  I  did  meet  thee  once  witli  Helena, 
To  do  observance  to  a  mom  of  May, 
There  will  I  stay  for  thee. 

Her.  My  good  Lysander  I 
I  swear  to  thee,  by  Cupid's  strongest  !)0w ; 
By  his  best  arrow  with  the  golden  hea<l ; 
By  the  simplicity  of  Venus'  Uove,<? ; 
By  that  which  knitteth  souls  and  prospers  love^ ; 
And  by  that  fire  which  burn'd  the  Cartlmge  ciuceu, 
When  the  false  Trojan  under  sail  was  seen ; 
By  all  the  vows  that  ever  men  have  broke, 
In  number  more  than  ever  women  spoke ; — 
In  that  same  place  ttiou  hast  a])pointcd  me. 
To-morrow  truly  will  I  meet  with  thee. 

Lys.  Keep  promise,  love.    Look,  here  comes  Helena. 

Enter  Helena. 

Her.  God  .'jpecd  fair  Helena  I    Whither  away? 

Hel.  Call  you  me  fair?  that  fair  again  unsay. 
Demetrius  loves  your  fair:  0  happy  fair  I 
Your  eyes  are  lode-stars ;  and  your  tongue's  sweet  .lir 
More  tuneable  tluin  lark  to  shepherd's  e^ir, 
When  wheat  is  green,  when  hawthorn  buds  appear. 
Sickness  is  catching ;  0,  were  favour  so  I 
Yours  would  I  catch,  fair  Uermia,  ere  I  go ; 
My  ear  should  catch  your  voice,  my  eye  your  eye, 
My  tongue  should  catch  your  tongue's  sweet  melody. 
Were  the  world  mine,  Demetrius  being  l>ated. 
The  rest  I  Ml  give  to  be  to  you  translated. 
O,  teach  me  how  you  look ;  and  with  what  art 
You  sway  the  motion  of  Demetrius'  heart. 

Her.  I  frown  upon  him,  yet  he  loves  me  still. 

Hd.  0,  that  your  frowns  would  teach  my  smiles  sucli 
skill  I 

Her.  I  give  him  curses,  yet  he  gives  me  love. 

Hd.  O,  that  my  prayers  could  such  affection  move ! 

Her.  The  more  I  hate,  the  more  he  follows  mc 

Hel.  The  more  I  love,  the  more  he  liatcth  me. 

Her.  His  folly,  Helena,  is  no  fault  of  mine. 

Hd.  None,  but  your  beauty ;  would  that  fault  w(  re 
minel 

Her.  Take  comfort ;  he  no  more  shall  see  my  f;»ce ; 
Lysander  and  myself  will  fly  this  place- 
Before  the  time  I  did  Lysander  see, 
Seem'd  Athens  as  a  paradise  to  me : 
0  then,  what  graces  in  my  love  do  dwell. 
That  he  hath  tum'd  a  heaven  unto  a  hell! 

liys.  Helen,  to  you  our  minds  we  will  unfold : 
To-morrow  night,  when  Phcebe  doth  behold 
Her  silver  visage  in  the  wat'ry  glass, 
Decking  with  li<iuid  pearl  the  bUuled  gnu;s, 
(A  time  that  lovers'  Uights  doth  still  conceal.) 
Through  Athens'  gates  have  we  devised  to  steal. 

Her.  And  in  the  wood,  where  often  you  and  I 
Upon  faint  primrose-beds  were  wont  to  lie. 
Emptying  our  bosoms  of  their  coun^iel  sweet ; 
There  my  Lysandcr  and  myself  shall  meet  : 
And  thence  from  Athens  turn  away  our  eyes, 
To  seek  new  friends  and  stranger  companies. 
Farewell  sweet  playfellow ;  pray  thou  for  us. 
And  good  luck  grant  thee  thy  Demetrius  I — 
Keep  word,  Lysander :  we  mu.st  starve  our  sight 
From  lovers'  food  till  morrow  deep  midnight. 

[Exit  HntMu. 

Lys.  I  will,  my  Hermia.— Helena,  adieu : 
As  you  on  liim.  Demetrius  dote  on  you ! 

[ExU  Ltbandcs. 

Hel.  How  happy  some,  o'er  other  souie  can  bv : 
Through  Athens  T  am  thoucrht  as  fair  as  she. 
But  what  of  that?  Demetrius  thinks  not  so; 
He  will  not  know  what  all  but  he  do  know. 
And  as  he  errs,  doting  on  Hermia's  eyes, 
So  I,  admiring  of  his  qualities. 
Things  base  and  vile,  holding  no  quantity, 
Love  can  transpose  tu  form  and  dignity. ' 
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Lore  lookB  not  with  the  ere«,  but  with  the  mind ; 

And  therefore  is  winged  Capld  painted  blind : 

Nor  hmth  Lore's  mind  of  anj  Judgment  taste ; 

Wings,  aiid  no  eyes,  figure  unhcedy  haste : 

And  therefore  is  Lore  said  to  be  a  child, 

Bmaose  in  choice  he  is  so  oft  beguiled. 

As  waggish  boys  in  game  themselres  forswear, 

So  the  boy  Lore  is  peijured  ercrywhere  : 

For  ere  Demetrius  look'd  on  Hermia's  eyne, 

He  haiPd  down  oaths  that  he  was  onlr  mine ; 

And  when  this  hail  some  heat  from  Iiermia  felt, 

go  he  dissolred,  and  showers  of  oaths  did  melt. 

I  will  go  teU  him  of  tuir  Hermia's  flight : 

Then  to  the  wood  will  he,  to-morrow  night, 

Pursue  her ;  and  for  this  intelligence 

If  1  hare  thanks,  it  is  a  dear  expense : 

But  herein  mean  I  to  enrich  my  pain. 

To  hare  his  sight  thither,  and  back  again.  \ExU. 

SccsK  U.^Tke  iame.    A  Boom  in  a  CoUage. 
Enter  Saco,  Bottom,  Flctb,  8soct,  Quixck,  and 

STAKrXLIXG. 

Quin.  Is  all  oar  company  here? 
Bet  Tou  were  best  to  call  them  generally,  man  by 
nun,  acconling  to  the  scrip. 

Vvm.  Here  is  the  scroll  of  erery  man's  name,  which 
is  thought  fit,  through  all  Athens,  to  ])lay  In  our  inter- 
lude before  the  duko  and  duchess,  on  his  wedding-<lay 
St  night. 

Hot.  First,  pood  Peter  Quince,  say  what  the  play 
treats  on ;  tiieu  read  the  names  of  the  actors  ;  and  so 
ppiw  to  a  point. 

Quin.    Marry,   our  play  is — The  most  lamentaMc 
comedy,  and  m'ost  cruel  death  of  Pyramas  and  Thishy. 
Bot.  A  rery  good  piece  of  work,  I  assure  you,  and  a 
mvTTj.—SoWt  good  Peter  Quince,  rail  forth  your  acton 
by  the  scroll :  Masters,  spread  yourselres. 
Quin.  Answer  as  I  call  you. —Nick  Bottom,  the  wearer. 
Bd.  B««dy.   Name  what  part  I  am  for,  and  proceed. 
Quin.  Tou,  Nick  Bottom,  arc  set  down  for  Pyramus. 
BoL  What  is  Pyramus?  a  lorer,  or  a  tyrant? 
^Htii.  A  lorer,  that  kills  himself  most  gallantly  for 
knre. 

Sot.  That  will  ask  some  tears  in  the  true  performing 
of  it :  if  I  do  it,  let  the  audience  look  to  their  eyes  ;  I 
will  more  storms,  I  will  condole  in  some  measure.  To 
the  refrt :— yet  mr  cliief  humour  is  for  a  tyrant :  I  rould 
pUy  Ercles  rarefy,  or  a  part  to  tear  a  cat  in,  to  make 
aUspUL 

<*The  raging  rocks. 
With  ehirering  sliocks, 
SuUl  break  the  locks 

Of  prison-gates: 
And  Pfaibbus'  car 
Phall  shine  tnm  far, 
And  make  and  mar 
The  fbolish  Cstcs." 

This  was  lofty ! — Now  name  the  rest  of  the  players.— 
This  Is  Erciea*  rein,  a  tyrant's  rein ;  a  lorer  is  more 
orMi«l<4ing. 

Qmin.  Francis  Flute,  the  bellows-mender. 

Fiu.  Here,  Peter  QulfPce. 

Quin.  Ton  must  take  Thisby  on  you. 

Ptu.  What  is  Thisby?  a  wandering  knipht? 

Quin.  It  is  the  lady  that  Pyramus  mast  love. 

Flu.  Nay.  fisith,  let  me  not  play  a  woman ;  I  hare  a 
beard  enning. 

Quin.  That's  all  one;  you  shall  pUiy  it  in  a  mask, 
and  yon  may  speak  as  small  as  you  will. 

Bat.  An  I  may  hide  my  face,  let  me  play  Thisby  too : 
111  speak  In  a  monstrous  little  roice:— "Thifnc, 
rhisne,— Ah,  Pyramus,  my  lorer  dear!  thy  Thisby 
dear!  and  lady  dear  1 » 

Quin.  No,  no;  yoa  most  play  Pyramus ;  and.  Flute, 
yea  Thisby. 

Bat.  Welliproeeed. 

Quin.  RoUn  StarreUng,  the  Uilor. 

Star.  Here,  Peter  Quince. 

Quim.  BoWn  Starreling,  yon  must  play  Tliisby's 
aocher.— Tom  Bnoat,  the  tinker. 

SmmL  Here.  Peter  Quince. 

Quin.  Ton,  Pyramus*  fkther ;  mrsclf,  Thisby'.-t  father ; 
—Song;  the  Joiner,  yon,  the  llon^s  part :— and,  I  hope, 
here  ia  a  play  fitted. 

Atmg.  Bare  yoa  the  lion's  part  written?  pray  you,  if 
It  be,  |dre  it  me,  for  I  am  slow  of  study. 

Quin.  Toa  may  do  il  extempore,  for  it  is  nothing  hut 
I    roarinf. 

Bol.  LH  Be  plij  the  UoD,  too :  I  wiU  roar,  that  I  wUl 


do  any  man's  heart  good  to  hear  me ;  I  will  roar,  that  I 
will  make  the  duke  say,  **  Let  him  roar  again,  let  him 
roar  again." 

Quin.  An  you  should  do  it  too  terribly,  you  would 
fkight  the  duchess  and  the  Udies,  that  they  would 
shriek  ;  and  that  wore  enough  to  hang  us  aU. 

All.  That  would  hang  us,  ervry  mother's  son. 

Bot.  I  grant  you,  friends,  if  tlwt  you  should  ftright 
the  htdies  out  of  their  wits,  they  would  hare  no  more 
discretion  but  to  hang  us:  but  I  will  aggrarate  my 
roice  so,  that  I  will  roar  you  as  gently  as  any  sucking 
dore ;  I  will  roar  you  an  'twere  any  nightingale. 

Quin.  You  can  play  no  part  but  Pyramus :  for  Prra- 
mus  is  a  sweet-fHce«l  man ;  a  pm]>er  man,  as  one  shall 
see  in  a  summer's  day ;  a  most  lorelr.  gentleman-like 
man ;  therefore  you  mu.st  needs  play  Prnunus. 

Bot.  Well,  I  will  undertake  it.  What  beard  were  I 
best  to  plsr  it  in  ? 

Quin.  Why,  what  you  will. 

Bot.  I  will  di.soharKe  it  In  either  your  straw-coloure<) 
beanl,  your  orange-tawny  bi-nM  your  purplc-in-gTiiin 
beard,  or  your  French-crowii-colour  beard,  your  perfect 
yellow. 

Quin.  Some  of  your  Frmcli  crowns  liave  no  hair  at 
all,  and  then  you  will  piny  l»are- fared.— But,  masters. 
Ijere  are  your  parts:  an<l  [  am  to  entreat  you,  requ»*st 
you,  and  dtsirc  you,  ti»  <on  them  by  to-morrow  night ; 
and  meet  me  in  the  palace  wood,  a  mil^  without  the 
town,  by  moonlight ;  tbirc  will  we  rehearie :  f(ir  if  we 
meet  in  the  city,  wo  shall  b«'  dopgiMl  with  company,  ami 
our  devices  known.  In  the  me:intime  Twill  draw  a 
bill  of  properties,  such  a.-i  our  i)lay  wants.  I  pray  you, 
fail  me  not. 

Bot.  We  will  meet ;  nnd  there  we  may  rehcankr  more 
obscenely,  and  couragcou.>ily .  Take  jiains :  l>c  perfect ; 
adieu. 

Quin.  At  the  duk»*'s  oak  we  meet. 

Bot.  Enough;  hold,  or  cut  bow -strings.        [Ejceunt. 


ACT    II. 
ScKXB  l.—A  Wood  near  Athkm?. 
Enter  a  Fuiry  at  one  fUtor,  and  Pick  at  another. 
Puck.  How  now,  spirit!  whither  wauiier  you? 
Fai.  Over  hill,  over  dale, 

Thorough  bu.sli,  thorough  brier. 
Over  jMrk,  over  i»ale. 

Thorough  flood,  thorough  fire, 
I  do  wander  overywhore, 
Jl^wifter  tlian  the  mooueit  .sphere ; 
And  I  serve  the  fairy  queen. 
To  dew  her  oriw  ujK)n  the  green  : 
The  cowslips  tall  her  pensioners  be  ; 
In  their  gold  coats  si^ts  you  bcc  ; 
Tho.M;  Ih.'  ruble.s.  fairy  favours, 
In  those  freckles  live  their  savours : 
I  mu.st  go  seek  some  dew-<irops  here. 
And  hang  a  peArl  in  every  cowsliii's  ear. 
Farewell,  thou  lol)  of  Mi)irits,  I  '11  l>e  gone ; 
Our  cjuccn  and  ail  her  elves  come  here  anon. 

Pvck.  The  king  doth  keep  his  revels  hero  to-night; 
Take  heed  the  <iueen  cume  not  within  his  sight. 
For  Oberon  is  TXLSsing  fell  ami  wrath. 
Because  tluit  she,  as  her  atten<luut,  hath 
A  lovely  l>oy,  Htolon  from  an  Indian  king; 
Hie  never  luul  so  sweet  a  changeling : 
And  jealous  Olu-ron  would  have  the  child 
Knight  of  his  train,  to  trace  the  fore.sus  wild; 
But  she,  perfuriv,  withholds  the  loved  boy. 
Crowns  him  with  flowers,  and  makes  him  all  her  Joy : 
And  now  they  never  meet  in  grove,  or  groen, 
By  fountain  clear,  or  siuingled  star-liKht  sli(>eu, 
But  tliey  do  s<iuare ;  tliat  all  their  elves,  for  fear. 
Creep  into  acorn-cups,  and  hide  them  there. 

Fai.  Either  I  mlntake  your  shape  and  making  quitc^ 
Or  else  you  are  tliat  shrewd  and  knavish  sprite 
Call'd  Robin  Goo<l-fellow :  are  you  not  he 
That  fjrifthts  the  maidens  of  tlic  villagerr ; 
Skims  milk  ;  and  sometimes  labours  in  the  qurm. 
And  bootless  makes  the  breathleiis  housewife  churn; 
And  sometime  makes  the  drink  to  bear  no  Iwrm  ; 
Misleads  night-wanderers,  laughing  at  tlieir  harm? 
Those  that  Hobfroblin  call  you,  and  sweet  Puck, 
You  do  their  work,  and  they  shall  have  good  luck: 
Are  not  you  he? 

Puck.  Thou  speak'st  aright ; 
I  am  that  merry  wanderer  of  the  nifl^t. 
I  Jest  to  Oberon,  and  make  him  smile. 
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When  I  a  fat  and  bean-fed  horse  b^^uUe, 
Neighiag  in  likeness  of  a  filly  foal : 
And  somcUmn  lurk  I  in  a  gossi]i'fl  bowl, 
In  veiT  likeness  of  a  roasted  crab ; 
And,  when  she  drinks,  against  her  lips  I  bob. 
And  on  her  wither'd  dew-lap  pour  the  ale. 
The  wisest  aunt,  telling  the  saddest  tale, 
Sometime  for  three-foot  stool  mistaketh  me ; 
Then  slip  I  from  her  bum,  down  topples  she, 
And  " tailor"  cries,  and  falbj  into  a  cough ; 
And  then  the  whole  quire  hold  their  hips,  and  loffe ; 
And  waxen  in  their  mirth,  and  neeze,  and  swear 
A  merrier  hour  was  never  wasted  there. — 
But  room,  Fairy,  hero  comos  Oberon. 
Fai.  And  here  my  mistre.ss.— Would  that  ho  were 

[gone! 
.SCEKB  IL 

Enter  OnKnox  at  one  door,  with  hfs  train;  and 
TiTANiA,  at  ufwther,  with  hers. 

Obe.  Ill  met  by  moon-light,  proud  Titania. 
Tita.  What,  jealous  Oberon?  Fairy,  sUp  hence  : 
I  have  forsworn  liis  IhmI  and  company. 
Obc  Tarry,  nisli  wanton ;  am  not  1  tliy  lord  ? 
Tita.  Then  I  must  be  thy  h^dy :  but  I  know 
When  thou  hnst  stolen  nvkny  from  fairy  laud, 
And  in  the  sliape  of  Corin  sat  all  day. 
Playing  on  pipes  of  corn,  and  v<?rsing  lovo 
To  amorous  riiillida.     Wl»y  art  thou  hero, 
Come  from  tlie  furtliest  st^/ep  of  India? 
But  tliat,  forsooth,  the  iKJuncinjr  Amazon, 
Your  buslcin'd  mistress,  and  your  warrior  love. 
To  Theseus  mu.st  be  wodtled  ;  antl  you  come 
To  give  their  b«Ml  joy  and  prosperity. 

Obe.  now  canst  thou  tlius,  for  siiame,  Titania, 
Olance  at  my  credit  with  IIi]>i»olyta. 
Knowin.c  I  iinow  tliy  love  to  Tliesous? 
Didst  tliou  not  lead  him  througti  the  gliumering  night 
From  Perigonia,  wliom  he  ravished? 
And  make  him  with  fair  ^li);;U*  break  his  faith, 
Witli  Ariaduc.  and  Antioi^v? 

Tita.  These  are  tlie  forgeries  of  jealousy  : 
And  never,  since  tlie  midille  summer's  siirin;.', 
Met  we  on  hill,  in  dale,  forest,  or  mead, 
By  paved  fountain,  or  by  nit.liy  brook, 
Or  on  the  beached  margent  of  the  se;i, 
To  dance  our  ringlets  to  the  whistling  wind, 
But  with  tljy  brawls  tliou  liast  dist«rl»'d  our  sport. 
Therefore  tlie  winds,  piping  to  us  in  vain, 
As  in  revcnjre,  luivo  suck'd  up  from  the  stm. 
Contagious  fogs;  which,  felling  in  the  land, 
Have  every  pcltiu;;  river  made  so  proud, 
That  they  havo  overborne  their  continents : 
The  ox  hatlj  thi-refore  stretch'd  his  yoke  in  rain. 
The  ptouKhman  lost  his  sweat :  and  the  green  com 
Hath  rotted  ere  his  youth  atUiln'd  a  l)e«nl : 
The  fold  stands  empty  in  tlie  drowned  fielil. 

And  crows  are  fatte^l  with  the  murrain  flock  ; 
The  nine-men's  morris  is  flU'd  up  with  mud ; 
And  the  quaint  mazes  in  the  wanton  green, 

For  lack  of  tread,  arc  undi^tinguishable : 
Tlie  human  mortals  want  their  winter  here ; 

No  night  is  now  with  hymn  or  carol  blest: — 

Theri'forc  the  moon,  tlie  jrovemess  of  floods. 

Pale  in  her  auger,  wa^lien  all  the  air, 

That  rheumatic  di.seast  s  do  abound : 

And  thorough  this  distemperature  we  scJ 

The  seasons  alter:  hoary-headed  frosts 

Fall  in  tiie  fresh  lap  of  the  crimson  ros** ; 

And  on  old  Hyem's  chin,  and  icy  crown, 

An  odorous  cliai)let  of  sweet  summer  buds 

Is.  as  in  mockery,  set.     The  spring,  the  nimmer, 

The  childing  autumn,  angry  winter,  change 

Their  wonted  liveries :  and  the  'maxMl  world. 

By  their  increase,  now  knows  not  which  in  which : 

And  this  same  progeny  of  evils  comes 

From  our  detiate,  from  our  dissi'O^ion ; 

We  are  their  parents  and  original. 
Obe.  Do  you  amend  it  ttien ;  it  lien  in  foa: 

Why  should  Titanhi  cross  h"r  Oinrnin? 

I  do  but  beg  a  little  changeling  boy, 

To  tie  my  henchman. 
Tita.  iHet  your  heart  at  rest, 

The  fairy  land  buys  not  the  child  of  me. 

His  motlier  was  a  voi'n'ss  of  my  order: 

And,  in  the  spiced  Indian  air,  by  niclii. 

Full  often  haUi  she  gossiped  Ivy  my  >idc : 

And  sat  with  me  on  Neptune's  yellow  Kandi. 

Marking  the  embiirkeil  traders  cm  the  i\ood  : 

Wlien  we  have  laugh'd  to  »ee  the  iiail.<s  rooeeiTe. 

And  grow  big-beUi<4  with  Uke  wuiton  wiud : 


Which  she,  with  pretty  and  with  swimming  gait, 
(Following  her  womb,  tlien  rich  wiUi  my  young  'stiuirc,) 
Would  imitate ;  and  sail  upon  the  land, 
To  fetch  me  trifles,  and  return  again. 
As  from  a  voyage,  rich  with  merchandise. 
But  she,  being  mortal  of  that  Iwy  did  die ; 
And  for  her  sake  I  do  rear  up  the  l)oy : 
And  for  her  sake  I  will  not  part  with  lilm. 

Obe.  IIow  long  within  this  wood  intend  you  stay? 

Tita.  Perchance,  till  after  Theseus'  wedding-day. 
If  you  will  fiatiently  dance  in  our  round. 
And  sec  our  moonlight  revels,  go  with  us ; 
If  not,  shun  me,  and  I  will  spare  your  haunts. 

Obe.  Give  me  that  boy,  and  I  will  go  with  thee. 

Tita.  Not  for  tliy  kingdom.— Fairies,  away  I 
We  shall  cliide  downright,  if  I  longer  stay. 

[Exeunt  Titania  and  her  train, 

Obe.  Well,  go  thy  way :  tliou  shalt  rot  from  tlil*  grorc^ 
Till  I  torment  thee  for  tin's  injury.— 
Mv  gentle  Puck,  come  hither,     thou  remcmber'st 
Since  once  I  sat  upon  a  i»romontory. 
And  heard  a  mermaid,  on  a  dolpliin's  kick. 
Uttering  such  dulcet  and  harmonious  bn-ath, 
That  the  rude  sea  grew  civil  at  her  song ; 
And  certain  stars  shot  madl^  from  their  .spheres, 
To  hear  the  sea-maid's  music. 

Puck.  I  remember. 

Obe.  Tliat  very  time  I  .saw,  (but  thou  eould.«t  aoit) 
Flying  between  the  cold  moon  and  thi?  eartli, 
Cupid  all  arra'd  :  a  certain  aim  he  took 
At  a  fair  vestal,  throned  by  the  west ; 
And  loosed  his  love-sluift  smartly  from  his  bow. 
As  it  should  pierce  a  hundred  thousand  hearts  : 
But  I  might  see  young  Cupi<rs  tier}-  sliaft 
Quench'd  in  t!ie  chabU*  Kvims  of  the  watr'y  moon; 
And  the  imperial  vot'ress  pas^wl  on, 
In  maiden  meditation,  fancy-free. 
Yet  mark'd  I  where  the  bolt  of  Cupid  fell : 
It  fell  upon  a  little  western  flower, — 
Before  milk-white,  now  purple  with  love's  woand, — 
And  maidens  call  it  lovo-in-idlenefs. 
Fetch  me  that  flower ;  the  herb  I  .shew'd  thee  once : 
The  juice  of  it,  on  sleeping  eyelids  l.-^id. 
Will  make  or  man  or  woman  madly  do*.  ? 
Upon  the  next  live  creatuiv  tliat  it  sees. 
Fetch  mc  this  herb:  and  be  thou  hen*  a;:aiii. 
Ere  the  leviathan  can  swim  a  league. 

I*uck:  I  '11  put  a  girdle  round  about  the  e»irth 
In  forty  minute.*".  [ExU  Vvcz. 

Obi.  Having  once  this  juice, 
I  '11  watch  Tiumia  when  she  is  asleep.* 
And  drop  the  liquor  of  it  in  her  eyes :' 
The  next  thing  then  she  waking  looks  ujxjn 
(Be  it  on  lion,  bear,  or  wolf,  or  bull. 
On  meddling  monkey,  or  on  busy  ape,) 
She  shall  pursue  it  with  the  soul  of  love. 
And  ere  I  take  this  cliarm  off  fr<»m  her  sight, 
(As  I  can  take  it  with  another  heri>.) 
I  '11  make  her  render  uj)  her  page  to  me. 
But  who  comes  here  ?  I  am  invisible ; 
And  I  will  over-hear  their  conference. 

EntT  Dbuktriuk,  llux^k/dU owing  him. 

Dem.  I  love  thee  not,  therefore  purwi?  mc  not. 
Where  is  Lv.sander  and  fair  llermia? 
The  one  I  '11  slay,  the  other  slayeth  in?». 
Thou  told'st  me' they  wer-^  stol'n  i»ito  this  woo-l ; 
And  here  am  1.  and  wood  within  tliis  woi»d. 
Because  I  cannot  mt'ot  with  Hcrmia. 
Hence,  get  the<'  gone,  and  follow  me  no  raon*. 

}Id.  You  draw  me.  you  hant-hejirted  adamant; 
But  yet  you  draw  not  iron,  lor  my  heart 
Is  true  as  steel :  leave  yon  your  i»ower  to  dmw. 
And  I  shall  have  no  jK>\ver  t.>  follow  you. 

Dem.  Do  J  ••iitiee  \ou?    Do  I  .spf>Ak  yon  fair? 
Or,  rather,  do  I  not  in  plaine.<it  truth 
Tell  you— I  do  not  nor  I  cannot  love  you? 

JleJ.  And  even  for  that  do  I  love  you  tlie  more. 
I  am  your  spiiniel ;  and,  D«'metriu^' 
The  more  you  bent  me,  I  will  fawn  on  yon  : 
Use  me  lait  as  your  s|Kiniel.  spurn  me.ntrike  me, 
Neglect  me.  lo«.  •  me  ;  only  ^ive  mc  leave, 
TTnwortliy  as  I  am.  to  lollow  you. 
What  wo'n»er  i)laci;  cxn  I  1h^  in  your  love 
(And  yet  a  phice  of  high  n>s])eet'with  me) 
Than  to  l»e  used  a-i  you  use  your  dog? 

Dem.  Tempt  not  too  much  the  hatred  of  mv  i^rit; 
For  I  am  sick  when  T  «lo  look  on  thee. 

hd.  Ami  I  am  sick  when  I  look  not  on  yo«i. 

Dem.  You  do  impeach  your  modest?  too  mudi, 
To  kwe  the  city,  au<I  commit  voui*se4l 
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Into  the  hands  of  one  that  lovon  you  not ; 
To  tn»t  the  opportunity  of  nijrht, 
And  the  fll  counsel  of  a  desert  place, 
With  the  rich  north  of  your  virpln:ty. 

Iffl.  Your  virtue  is  my  privilfjre  for  that. 
It  is  not  nifiht  when  I  do  ni.'e  your  f»oe, 
Therrforo  I  think  I  nm  not  in  tho  nipht : 
Nor  doth  this  wood  lack  worlds  of  company ; 
For  you,  in  my  resptjct  arc  all  the  world : 
Then  how  can  it  ht:  saitl  I  am  alone, 
"When  all  the  world  \9  here  to  look  on  me? 

Dem.  I  Ml  run  flrom  thee,  and  hide  mo  in  the  brakes^ 
And  leave  thee  to  the  mercy  of  wild  beast:*. 

ITti.  The  wildcat  hatli  not  .such  a  lu>art  a.s  you. 
Ran  when  you  will,  the  story  phall  be  changed ; 
Apollo  flic5,  and  Daphne  hold.s  the  chas<' ; 
The  dove  pursues  the  gfiffin  ;  the  mild  hind 
MakeA  dp«ed  to  catch  the  ti^cr:  lH)otle<!»  ^pced! 
Wlien  cowanlice  pursu***,  and  valour  f1ie.<. 

Dem.  I  will  not  slay  thy  questions ;  let  mo  go : 
Or,  if  thou  follow  me,  do  not  believe 
But  I  shall  do  thee  mischief  in  the  wood. 

/frf.  Ay,  in  th**  temple,  in  the  town,  tlie  field, 
Ton  do  me  mif-chlef.     Fie.  Demetrius  I 
Toar  wTon^  do  5et  a  scandal  on  my  sex  : 
We  cannot  light  for  lov<^.  a.s  mtii  m.iy  d<> : 
We  should  be  wooM,  and  were  not  m;idt»  to  woo. 
1 11  follow  thee,  and  make  a  heaven  of  hell, 
TO  die  npon  tlie  hand  I  love  so  well. 

[Kreunt  Dkm.  arnl  Hel. 

C*e.  Fare  thee  well,  nymph :  en;  h<;  do  leave  thl.s  grove, 
Thou  Shalt  fly  him,  and  he  shall  seek  thy  love.— 

Rf-enUr  PccK. 
Haft  thou  the  flower  thtre?    Welcome,  wmmlerer. 

/'weir.  Ay,  there  it  iii. 

ffbe.  I  pray  tht4>,  give  it  roe. 
I  know  a  bank  whenron  the  wild  thyme  blow:*, 
Where  ox-llps  and  the  noild^ng  violet  grow^ ; 
Quite  ovrr-canopiod  with  lush  woo*ibiu«'. 
With  sweet  musk-ro.srs.  and  witli  egkintln"*. 
There  sleeps  Titanla,  some  timu  of  Ih.-  ni).'ht, 
Lalfd  in  theMe  flowers  with  dances  and  dfltjrht : 
And  there  the  .snake  tlirows  h<>r  enametl'd  .skin. 
Weed  wide  enough  to  wrap  a  fairy  in : 
And  with  the  juice  of  this  I  '11  streak  Tier  ey»»s, 
And  make  her  Aill  of  hateftil  fantasies. 
Take  thou  smie  of  It.  and  «eek  through  this  grove : 
A  Jtweet  Athenian  Lwly  is  in  love 
With  a  dis'lainfol  youth  :  anoint  his  eyes : 
Biit  ilo  it,  when  the  nrxt  thing  hr  «-spits 
May  be  the  lady.    Thon  shaU  know  the  man 
Rv  the  .Athenian  garments  he  hath  on. 
ESirct  It  with  some  care ;  that  he  may  prov*^ 
More  fond  on  h>:r,  than  she  upon  hff  love : 
And  look  thou  meet  me  ere  the  nr-t  rock  crow. 

Pmk.  Fear  not,  myknrd,  yourgfTvant  sl;a]l  do  so. 

[KrnifU. 

Scmi  l\V—Awtf\fr ^li  of  t\r.  WooO. 

EnUr  TiTAJriA,  vnlh  her  train. 
Tito.  Come,  now  a  roundel,  and  a  fairy  song : 
Thea,  for  the  thinl  port  of  a  minute,  hence  ; 
Some,  to  kin  cnnken  in  tlie  mui>k-rose  buds  : 
fiome,  war  with  i><ar-mice  for  their  leath«>rn  wing;*. 
To  B*ke  my  small  ch  e.s  coats ;  and  some,  keeji  Imi-k 
The  clamorous  owl,  that  nightly  hooL-t.  and  wondern 
At  oar  qtmint  spirit=s.     8ing  me  now  asleep  ; 
Then  to  your  office*,  and  let  me  rest. 

Poxo. 

1  #W.  **  Toa  spottefl  snakt-s,  witli  donble  toii;;nt(*. 

Thorny  hnlge-hogs.  b«  not  H^t-Ti : 
Newts,  and  blind-worms,  do  no  wron;: ; 
Gome  not  near  our  fairy  qui-en  : 
Ckgr.    "  Philomel,  with  melody, 

8ing  in  our  sweet  lullaby ; 
Lalla.  lulla,  lullaby  :  lulla,  lulla,  hillaby : 
Never  harm,  nor  spell  nor  charm, 
Come  onr  lovely  hulv  ntirh  : 
go,  good  night,  with  lullaby. 

ir. 

2  Fai.  '*  Weaving  uplders,  come  not  hon^ ; 

Henoe,  you  long-legir'd  spinii'-r*,  hence : 
Beetles  black,  a]>proach  not  near; 
Wonn,  nor  Kuail,  do  no  offencf-. 
Hior.    "  Philomel,  with  melody,"  Ac. 
1  FcU.     Hence,  away !  now  all  is  wclL 
One,  aloof,  stand  sentin«>I. 

[Exeunt  Fairies.    Trrisu  xle^nf 


Enlrr  Obeeoh. 
Obe.        What  thou  seest  when  thon  dost  wake, 

[Sque^ittx  thefiowfr  on  Titahia'b  cyeliciff. 
Do  it  f«»r  thy  true  love  tike ; 
Love,  and  Lingui.<th  for  his  Kake: 
\\v  it  ounce,  or  cat,  or  l>eiir, 
Pard,  or  bojir  with  bristled  hair, 
In  thy  eye  that  sIuEill  ap(K-ar 
When  Uimi  wak'st,  it  is  thy  dear ; 
Wake,  a  hen  some  vile  thing  is  u<.'ar.    [Kxii. 

Fnfer  Lt?axder  and  TIermii. 
Lyjt.  Fair  love,  y«»u  faint  witli  wandorini;  in  the  wood 

And  to  bpeak  troth.  X  liavc  forgot  our  way ; 
We  '11  rest  us.  Hc-rmia.  if  you  think  it  good, 

And  tarry  for  the  comfurt  of  the  day. 
l/rr.  He  it  so,  Ly Sander :  tliul  you  out  a  bod. 
Fur  I  ii]ion  thl.s  luink  will  rc.-tt  my  hea<L 

f.i/it.  Out}  turf  ^haIl  serve  as  jdllow  for  us  both  ; 
Om.'  heart,  one  lM>d.  two  bof^ums,  and  one  trotli. 

//<■»•.  Nay,  powl  Ly.-tandcr ;  for  my  sake,  my  dear, 
Li(!  furthi^r  off  yet,  do  not  lit*  so  nea'r. 

Lyi.  O.  tike'the  sen.'*e,  swci-t.  of  my  Innocence; 
TjOvc?  tak«rs  the  mi'aning  in  love's  conference. 
1  moan,  that  my  heart  uutu  yours  is  knit; 
.^o  tluit  but  one  heart  we  can  make  of  it: 
Two  l)osuins  inter<>hjun('<l  with  an  otith  : 
Po  then,  two  bosoms,  and  a  single  troth. 
Then,  by  your  side  no  be<l-nH)iu  mc  deny; 
For.  lying  so,  llemiia,  I  do  not  lie. 

Hrr.  Lysindcr  riddlos  very  prettily : — 
Now  much  l>c-shr«-w  my  manners  and  my  pride, 
If  llermia  m'*.int  to  say,  Ly.-ander  li«*d. 
But.  pr-ntli^  friend,  for  love  and  courtesy 
Lie  furtlier  off;  in  human  mo<lesty 
Such  separatiiin,  as,  may  w«Ml  l^  said, 
Becomes  a  virtuous  liacln^lor  and  a  maid  : 
.So  far  bo  d:.>^tiint :  and  gotnl  niglit,  sweet  friend : 
Thy  love  noVr  alter  till  thy  sweet  life  end  I 

Lyx,  .\nun.  umcn.  to  that  fair  pray«'r.  say  1 ; 
Ami  Uien  end  life,  «hen  I  end  loyalty! 
Here  i?»  my  bttl :  sb-rp  give  thee  all  his  r^st! 
JIf.r.  With  lialf  tluit  wish  the  wb.her's  eyes  l»e  pressed  I 

[Th^  tleep. 
Knfrr  Pccic 
I'uck.  Tlirouph  the  fon*st  have  1  gone. 
But  Athenian  f»und  1  none, 
On  whoj4«.'  eyes  1  might  approve 
Thi<  tlower'-  force  in  .stirrint'  Iovp. 
NMkIjI  and  silenec!  who  i>  lure? 
Weeds  of  Athens  h.-  i\"th  wear: 
This  Is  he.  my  tna^'ter  said. 
Despised  the  Athenian  maid; 
And  here  the  uuiideu.  sl^eiiiug  soond, 
On  the  dank  and  dirty  gri>und. 
Pretty  soul !  she  durst  not  lie 
Near  thi:*  l:ick-love,  kill-courte.«y. 
Churl,  upon  thy  eyes  I  throw 
All  the  iK»wer  this"  cluirm  doth  owe. 
When  thou  wak'st,  let  love  forbid 
Sleep  his  sent  on  thy  eyelid. 
So  iiwake  when  I  aiii  g»>ne, 
F«ir  1  must  now  to  (Mieron,  {Emit. 

Enfn'  Dkmktrii.'s  ami  TIklr.va.  rvnniHff. 
IlrL  StJiy,  though  thou  kill  me.  sweet  i>ein>'lrius. 
Itttn.  I  charv't  the(%  hi>nce.  and  do  itot  haunt  mc  thoa. 
lit''.  O,  wilt  t!iou  darkling  lea\e  me?  do  not  so. 
J>inu  Stay,  on  thy  peril ;  1  uluue  will  go. 

\F.xit  DmBTElC.-. 

II fK  O,  I  .am  out  of  breath  in  this  fond  chase] 
The  m<jre  my  pray*  r.  the  looser  is  my  grace. 
Ilajipy  is  llermiai  wlien-HoeVT  she  lies; 
For  slie  hatli  blfssed  and  atlnictive  eyes. 
How  came  her  eyes  so  bright  ?    Not  with  salt  team : 
ir*o.  my  eyes  are  ofteiier  wa.sh'd  than  hers. 
No.  no.  r  am  as  ugly  as  a  bear; 
For  beJL-ts  that  meet  mc,  run  away  for  f'^ar; 
Therefore,  no  murvil.  Uiough  Deun-trius 
Do,  JI.S  a  monster,  fly  my  presence  thus. 
What  tti<rked  and  ili^s.-uilding  glaxs  of  mine 
Mfule  me  compare  with  lb  ruiia's  sphery  eyn"? — 
r.ut  wlio  is  hen'?-LysaiiderI  on  tlie  gnMiiid! 
Dead?  or  asleep?  I  .s'ee  no  blood,  no  wound:  — 
Lyssmder,  if  jou  live.  go«Ml  Sir.  awake. 

Lys.  Kl\i\  run  lhrou>,'h  fire  I  wilL  for  thy  sweet  sake. 

iWaking. 
Transparent  Helena  I    N.iture  here  shews  nrt, 
That  through  thy  l)osom  nuUce.^  me  see  thy  heart. 
Where  is  DemeirluH?    O,  how  fit  a  wonl 
Is  that  vile  name,  to  perish  on  my  sword ! 
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Hd  Do  not  sar  so,  Ljsander ;  saj  not  so . 
What  though  he  love  your  Uennia?  Lord,  what  thon^? 
7et  Hennia  still  loves  yoa :  then  be  content. 

Lys.  Gontent  with  Hennia  I    No :  I  do  repent 
The  tedious  minutes  I  with  her  have  spent. 
Not  Hermia,  but  Helena  I  lore : 
Who  will  not  change  a  raven  for  a  dove? 
The  will  of  man  is  by  his  reason  sway'd ; 
And  reason  says  yon  are  the  worthier  maid 
Things  growing  are  not  ripe  until  their  season : 
So  I,  being  young,  till  now  ripe  not  to  reason  ; 
And  touching  now  the  point  of  human  skill, 
Season  becomes  the  marshal  to  my  will, 
And  leads  me  to  your  eyes ;  where  I  o'erlook 
Love's  stories,  written  in  love's  richest  book. 

Hd.  Wherefore  was  I  to  this  keen  mockery  bom? 
When,  at  your  hands,  did  I  deserve  this  scorn  ? 
Is't  not  enough,  is't  not  enough,  young  man, 
That  I  did  never,  no,  nor  never  can, 
Deserve  a  sweet  look  from  Demetrius'  eye. 
But  you  must  flout  my  insufficiencv? 
Good  troth,  you  do  me  wrong,  good  sooth,  you  do, 
In  such  disdainful  manner  me  to  woo. 
But  ftirc  you  well :  perforce  I  must  confes!*, 
I  thought  you  lord  of  more  true  gentleness. 
O,  that  a  lady,  of  one  man  refused. 
Should,  of  another,  therefore  be  abused  I  [Exit. 

Lvs.  She  sees  not  Hennia.— Uermia,  sleep  thou  there; 
And  never  mavst  thou  come  Lysander  near  I 
For,  as  a  surfeit  of  the  sweetest  things 
The  deepest  loathing  to  the  stomach  brings ; 
Or,  as  the  heresies,  that  men  do  leave, 
Are  hated  most  of  those  they  did  deceive ; 
So  thou,  my  surfeit,  and  my  heresy. 
Of  all  be  hated ;  but  the  most  of  me  I 
And  all  my  powers,  address  your  love  and  might, 
To  honour  Helen,  and  to  be  her  knight  I  [Exit. 

Her.  [Startintf.]  Help  mc,  Lysander,  help  me !  do  thy 
To  pluck  this  crawling  serpent  from  my  breast  I     [best, 
Ah  me,  for  pity !— wlmt  a  dream  was  here  I 
Lysander,  look  how  I  do  quake  with  fear: 
Mcthought  a  serpent  eat  my  heart  away. 
And  you  sat  smiling  at  his  cruel  prey. — 
Lvsanderl  what,  removed !  Lysander!  lord! 
Thiat,  out  of  hearing?  gone?  no  sound,  no  word? 
Alack,  where  are  you?  speak,  an  if  you  hear : 
Speak,  of  all  loves!  I  swoon  ahnost  with  fear. 
No  ?— then  I  well  perceive  you  are  not  nigh : 
£ither  death,  or  you,  I  '11  find  immediately.  [Exit. 


ACT  III. 

ScBJf  B  I.— The  same.    The  Queen  of  Fairies  lying  asleep. 

Enter  Qdinck,  Ssuo,  Bottom,  Flute,  S^ioct,  and 

STAKVELl^iG. 

JM.  Are  we  all  met? 

Quin.  Pat,  pat ;  and  here 's  a  marvellous  convenient 
place  for  our  rehearsal.  This  green  plot  shall  \w  onr 
stage,  this  hawthorn  brake  our  'tiring-house ;  and  wu 
will  do  it  in  action,  as  wo  will  do  it  before  the  duke. 

Bol.  Peter  Quince,— 

Q^in.  Wliat  say'st  thou,  bully  Bottom? 

BU.  There  are  things  in  this  comedy  of  "  Pyramus  and 
Thisby,"  that  will  never  please.  First,  Pyramus  muHt 
draw  his  sword  to  kill  himself ;  which  the  ladies  can- 
not abide.     How  answer  you  tliat? 

fitumt  Bfr  lakin,  a  parlous  fear. 

Star.  I  believe  we  must  leave  the  killing  out,  when 
all  is  done. 

Bot.  Not  a  whit:  I  have  a  device  to  make  all  well. 
Write  me  a  prologue :  and  let  the  prologue  seem  to  say, 
we  will  do  no  harm  with  our  swonls ;  and  that  Pyramus 
is  not  killed  indeed :  and,  for  the  more  l>otter  assur- 
ance, tell  them  that  I  Pyramus  am  not  Pyramus,  but 
Bottom  the  weaver.    This  will  put  them  out  of  fear. 

Quin.  Well,  we  shall  have  such  a  prologue ;  and  it 
shall  be  written  in  eight  and  six.— 

Bot.  No,  make  it  two  more ;  let  it  be  written  in  eight 
and  eight 

Snout.  Will  not  the  hulies  be  afeard  of  the  lion? 

tStar.  I  fear  it,  I  promise  you. 

Bot.  Masters,  you  ought  to  consider  with  yourselves : 
to  bring  in,— God  shield  us !— a  lion  among'ladies,  is  a 
most  drcadftd  thing;  for  there  is  not  a  more  fearful 
wild-fowl  than  your  lion,  living ;  and  we  ought  to  look 
to  it. 

Snovt.  Therefore,  another  prologue  must  tell  he  is 
not  a  lion. 


Bot.  Nay,  you  must  name  his  name,  and  half  his  face 
must  be  seen  through  the  lion's  neck ;  and  he  himself 
most  speak  through,  saying  thus,  or  to  the  same  defect, 
— "Ladies,  or  fair  ladies,  I  would  wish  you,  or,  I  would 
request  you,  or,  I  would  entreat  you,  not  to  fear,  not  to 
tremble :  my  life  for  yours.  If  yoh  think  I  come  hither 
as  a  lion,  it  were  pity  of  my  life :  no,  I  am  no  such 
thing ;  I  am  a  man  as  other  men  are :  "—and  there,  in- 
deed, let  him  name  his  name ;  and  tell  them  plainly, 
he  is  Snug  the  Joiner. 

Quin.  Well  it  shaU  be  so.  But  there  Is  two  hard 
things;  that  is,  to  bring  the  moonlight  into  a  cham- 
ber; for  you  know,  Pyramus  and  Thisby  meet  by  moon- 
Ught. 

Snug.  Doth  the  moon  shine  that  night  wo  pUy  our 
phiy? 

Bot  A  calendar,  a  calendar!  look  in  the  almanac; 
find  out  moonshine,  find  out  moonshine. 

Quin.  Yes,  it  doth  shine  that  night. 

Bot  Why,  then  you  may  leave  a  casement  of  the 
great  chamber  window,  where  we  play,  open ;  and  the 
moon  may  shine  in  at  the  ca.sement. 

Quin.  Ay ;  or  else  cue  must  come  in  with  a  bush  of 
thorns  and  a  lantern,  and  say  he  comes  to  di.sflgure,  or 
to  present,  the  person  of  moonshine.  Then,  there  is 
another  thing :  we  must  have  a  wall  in  the  great  cham- 
ber ;  for  Pyramus  and  Thi.«)by,  suys  the  story,  did  talk 
through  the  chink  of  a  wall. 

Snug.  You  never  can  bring  in  a  wall.— What  say  you, 
Bottom? 

Bot.  Some  man  or  other  must  pre.oent  wall :  and  let 
him  have  some  plaster,  or  some  loam,  or  some  rough- 
cast about  him,  to  signify  wall ;  or  let  him  hold  his 
fingers  thus,  and  through  tliat  cranny  shall  Pyramus 
and  Thisby  whisper. 

Quin.  If  that  may  be,  then  all  is  welL  Come,  s:t 
down,  every  mother's  son,  and  rehearse  your  parts. 
Pyramus,  you  begin.  When  you  have  siK>kcn  yt»iir 
speech,  enter  into  that  brake ;  and  so  every  one  accord- 
ing to  his  cue. 

Enter  Puck  bdiind. 

Puck.  What  hempen  home-spuns  have  we  swaggering 
So  near  the  cradle  of  the  fairy  queen  ?  [here, 

Wliat,  a  play  towanl  ?    I  '11  be  an  auditor ; 
An  actor  too,  perhaps,  if  I  see  cause. 

Quin.  Speak,  Pyramus.— ThLsby,  stand  forth. 

Pyr.  "  Thisby,  the  flowers  of  odious  savours  sweet,"— 

Quin.  Odours,  odours. 

Pyr. — "  odours  savours  sweet : 

So  doth  thy  breath,  my  dearest  Thisby  dear.— 
But,  hark,  a  voice  I  stay  thou  but  here  a  while, 

And  by  and  by  I  will  to  thee  appear."  [Exit 

I*udc  A  stranger  Pyramus  than  e'er  plave<l  her^*  I 

[Aside.— Exit 

This.  Mu5t  I  speak  now? 

Quin.  Ay,  nuiny,  must  you :  for  you  must  understand, 
he  goes  but  to  see  a  noise  that  he  heard,  and  hi  to 
come  again. 

This.  "  Most  radiant  Pyramus,  most  lily-white  of  hue. 
Of  colour  like  the  red  rose  on  triumphant  brier, 

Most  brisky  Juvenal,  and  eke  most  lovely  Jew, 
As  true  as  truest  horse,  that  yet  would  never  tire, 

I  '11  meet  thee,  Pyramus,  ut  Ninny's  tomb." 

Quin.  "N inns'  tomb,"  man.  Why,  you  must  not 
speak  that  yet ;  that  you  answer  to  Pyramus :  you  speak 
all  your  part  at  once,  cues  and  all.— Pyramus,  enter; 
your  cue  is  past;  it  is,  ••  never  tire." 

Jie-enler  Puck,  and  Bottom  with  an  as^s  head. 

This.  O, — •'  As  true  as  truest  horse,  Uiat  yet  would 
never  tiro." 

Pyr.  •*  If  I  were  lair,  Tliisby,  I  were  only  thine :" — 

Quin.  OmonstrotLsl  Ostniuge!  we  arc  haunted.— 
Pray,  masters  I  fly,  masters  1  help  I       [Exeunt  Clowns. 

J*uck.  1  '11  follow  you,  I  '11  leail  you  aliout  a  round. 

Through  bog,  through  bush,  through  brake,  through 
Sometime  a  horse  I  '11  be,  sometime  a  hound,      [bner : 

A  bog,  a  headless  Ln^ar,  sometime  a  fire ; 
And  neigh,  and  bark,  and  grunt,  and  roar,  and  bum, 
Like  horse,  hound,  hog,  bear,  fire,  at  every  tnm.    [Exit 

Bot.  Why  do  they  run  away?  this  b  a  knavery  of 
them,  to  make  me  afeard. 

Bf-enter  Skout. 
Snout  O  Bottom,  tliou  art  changed !  what  do  I  see 
on  thee? 

Bot.  Wliat  do  you  sec?  you  see  an  ass's  head  of  your 
own,  do  you? 

Re-enter  QnxcB. 
Quin.    Bless  thee,   Bottom!   bless  thee!   thou   art 
translated.  [Exit 
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Bet.  Iwe^  their  kuMterj :  this  is  to  make  an  ass  of 
me;  to  fright  me,  if  thej  could.  But  I  will  oot  Htlr 
bom  thii  place,  do  what  tht^  can :  I  will  walk  up  hw\ 
dorn  here,  and  I  will  ting,  that  they  shall  hear  I  nm 
~«»toad-  ISings. 

"  The  oosel-eock,  to  black  of  hue. 
With  orange-tawny  bill 
The  throstle  with  hi*  note  so  true, 
The  wren  with  UtUe  quiU :  "— 
Tito,  What  angel  wakes  me  from  my  flowery  b«l  ? 

[  iVaking. 
BoL    "  The  flnch,  the  sparrow,  nnd  the  lark, 
The  plain-song  cuckoo  (rray, 
Who5e  note  fUll  many  a  man  doth  mark, 
And  dares  not  answer,  nay ; " — 
ft»r,  lnd«>od,  who  would  set  his  wit  to  m  foolish  a  I>:nl  f 
Who  would  giTe  a  bird  the  lie,  though  he  cry  "cuckoo" 
never  bo? 

TiYo.  I  pray  thee,  gentle  mortal  sing  again : 
Mine  ear  is  much  enamour'd  of  thy  note, 
io  is  mine  eye  entlirallcd  to  thy  sha^ie ; 
And  thy  fkir  virtue's  force  perforce  doth  more  me. 
On  the  first  yiew,  to  say,  to  swear,  I  lore  thue. 

Bot.  Methinks.  mistress,  you  should  have  little  rea- 
son for  that :  and  yet,  to  say  the  truth,  reason  and  love 
keep  little  company  together  now-a-days ;— the  more 
the  pity,  that  some  honest  neighbours  will  not  make 
them  fHends.  Nay,  I  can  gleek  upon  ocaisiou. 
Tiia.  Thou  art  as  wise  as  thou  art  beautiful. 
B6L  Not  so,  neither:  but  if  I  had  wit  enough  to  get 
oat  of  this  wood.  I  have  enough  to  serve  mine  own  turn. 

Tito.  Out  of  this  wood  do  not  desire  to  go : 
non  Shalt  remain  here,  whether  thou  wilt  or  no. 
I  am  a  spirit  of  no  common  rate ; 
The  summer  still  doth  tond  upon  my  state. 
And  I  do  love  thee :  therefore  go  with  me ; 
1  'U  give  thee  fkiries  to  attend  on  thee  ; 
And  they  shall  fetch  thee  Jewels  from  the  deep. 
And  sing,  while  thou  on  pressed  flowers  dost  sleep  : 
And  I  will  purge  thy  mortal  groesness  so, 
That  thoa  shalt  like  an  airy  spirit  go.— 
Peaa-bkMsom !  Cobweb  I  Moth  I  and  Mustard-seed ! 

Enter  fimr  Fairies. 

1  Fax.  Readr. 

2  Fai.  And  \. 

3  Fai.  And  I. 

4/Vu'.  Where  shall  we  go? 

Tita.  Be  kind  and  courteous  to  this  gentleman ; 
Hop  in  his  walks,  and  gambol  in  his  rye.i ; 
7ecd  him  with  aprlcocks  and  dewbirries, 
With  purple  grapes,  green  flg*,  an<i  mulbcrri(  s ; 
The  boney-hagH  >teal  fh>m  the  humble-l)eiK. 
And,  for  night  tapers,  crop  their  waxen  tlii^hs, 
And  U^t  them  at  the  fleiy  glow-worm's  eyes, 
To  hare  my  lore  to  bed,  ami  to  arise ; 
And  pinck  the  wings  from  pAintcil  Imttf^ios 
To  fiui  the  moonheims  from  his  sletiping  eyes : 
Jiftd  to  him,  elves,  and  do  him  courtesies. 

1  Fai.  Hail,  mortal  I 

SF<u'.  HaUl 

3  Fai.  Hail  I 

4  Fai.  Hail! 

BoC.  I  cry  yoor  worships'  mercy,  heartily.— I  beseech 
yonr  vonhlp^s  name. 

{\»f.  Cobweb. 

Be€.  I  shall  desire  you  of  more  acquaintance,  poo«l 
Barter  Cobweb:  if  I  cut  my  finger,  I  shall  make  l>oId 
with  yoa.— Tour  name,  honest  geuUeman  f 

Peat.  Peas-blossom. 

^BaL  I  may  yoo,  commend  me  to  mistress  Sqnnsb, 
jwnr  mother,  and  to  master  Peasro«l,  your  futht-r. 
Good  maater  Peas-Uossom,  I  shall  desire  you  of  more 
acmaintanee  too.— Your  name,  I  beseech  you,  Sir? 

Mma.  Miiiiewd.wed. 

Bat.  Good  master  Mastard-seed.  I  know  your  patimrc 
wefl:  that  ame  cowardly,  giant-like  ox-becf  Iwlh  de- 
voMTBd  many  a  gentleman  of  your  house :  I  jjromlse 
yo^yonr  Undred  hath  made  my  eyes  water  ere  now. 
I  desirt  yoa  more  acquaintance,  good  master  Mustard- 
seed. 

Tita,  Come,  wait  upon  him;  load  him  to  my  l>owcr. 

The  moon,  methinka,  looks  with  a  water}-  eye ; 
And  when  she  weeps,  weeps  every  little  flower, 

UmenUng  seme  enforcM  chastity. 
Tte  ap  my  love's  tongue^  bring  him  sUently.    [ExeunL 

8cxa  IT.—AnUkar  part  of  the  Wood, 
Enter  Obkboit. 
Cta.  IvoodcrtfTiteBtebeawftkeai 


Then,  what  it  was  that  next  camo  in  her  eye, 
Which  she  mast  dote  on  in  cxtn^mity. 

Entrr  PrcK. 
Tforp  comes  my  mwistngcr.— How  now,  m.id  spirit? 
Wli:it  nijrtit-rulc  now  alwut  this  haunted  ^'TOvc  ? 

I'uck.  .My  mistress  with  a  monster  is  In  love. 
\«.*ur  to  her  clo.«e  and  consecrated  bower. 
While  sho  wus  in  her  dull  and  sleeping  hour, 
A  crew  of  patohe.s,  rude  mechanicals, 
Tlrnt  work  for  broad  upon  Athenian  stalls. 
Were  met  together  to  rehearse  a  play, 
lut<>ndL><l  for  gri*at  Theseus'  nuptial  «lay. 
The  sluillowest  thick-skin  of  thjU  iMirren  sort, 
Who  Pyrainus  j)resent«»d.  in  tlu-ir  sjiort 
Forsook  his  sc»-tu\  and  enter'd  in  n  brake : 
When  I  did  him  at  lliis  advantage  tiike, 
An  as-Vs  nowl  I  lix«Hl  on  his  head  : 
Aijftn.  his  Tliisi»e  must  be  answered, 
And  forth  my  mimic  comes.    When  they  him  spy, 
.\s  wild  geese  tliat  the  creeping  fuuier  eye, 
Or  russet-jiated  chougli.s,  many  in  sort, 
Rising  and  cawing  at  the  gun's  report, 
Si'Ver  themselves,  and  nuuUv  swcp  the  sky ; 
i>o,  at  his  sight,  away  his  fellows  flv : 
And.  at  our  sliimik,  here  o'er  and  o'er  one  falls  ; 
He  murder  cries,  and  help  from  Athens  calls. 
Their  sense  thas  weak,  loM  with  their  feari  thus  strong, 
Made  sensele>s  thinirs  begin  to  do  them  wrong : 
For  briers  and  thorns  at  their  np]>arel  snatch ; 
l*ome.  sleeves;  some,   hats:  fn>m  yielders  all  things 
I  leti  them  on  in  this  distract(>d  fear.  [catch. 

And  left  sweet  l*yninius  translated  there  : 
When  in  that  moment  (so  it  came  to  pa^s) 
Titiinia  wakeiL  and  straightway  loved  an  ass. 

06^.  This  falls  out  betUT  tlian  I  could  devi.ne. 
But  ha.st  thou  yet  latch'd  the  Athenians  eyes 
With  the  love-juice,  as  I  did  bid  thee  «lo? 

rucK:  I  took  him  sleeping.— that  is  lluish'd  too,— 
Anil  the  Athenian  woman  by  his  side ; 
That  when  he  wakeil,  of  force  she  must  l>c  eyed. 

Enter  Ufmrtrits  and  HKRHur 

OU.  Stind  close  ;  this  is  the  same  Athenian.     • 

J'lick.  This  is  the  woman,  but  not  this  the  man. 

J}fin.  O,  wliv  relmke  you  him  tluit  loves  you  so? 
Lay  breath  so  hitter  on  your  bltti-r  foe 

Iltr.  Now  I  !)ut  chide,  but  I  should  use  thee  worse; 
For  thou,  I  fear,  hast  given  me  cause  to  cursu. 
If  thou  hast  slain  Lysander  in  his  sleep, 
lJ.injr  o'er  sh»K'S  in  blood,  plunge  in  the  deep, 
And  kill  mc  too. 

The  .sun  was  not  so  true  unto  the  day. 
As  he  to  me :  would  he  luive  sUjl'n  away 
From  sleeping  Hermia?    I  '11  iH-lieve  as  soon, 
This  whole  earth  may  bo  boretl :  ami  that  the  moon 
May  through  the  centre  cn«ep.  and  so  disjilease 
Her  brother's  noon-tUle  witli  the  Antlpo<li-s. 
It  cannot  be  but  thou  hast  murder'd  him  : 
So  should  a  murdenT  look  ;  so  dead,  so  grim. 

Dem.  So  should  the  munieKd  look  ;  an«i  so  should  T, 
Pierced  through  the  heart  with  your  stem  cruelty : 
Yet  you,  the  murderer,  look  as  bright,  as  clear, 
As  >;.nd<»r  Venus  in  her  glimmerini;  sphere, 

JItr.  Whafs  this  to  my  L>sander?  where  Is  he? 
Ah.  good  Demetrius,  wilt  thou  give  him  me? 

Jhm.  I  had  rather  give  his  carca.so  to  my  hounds. 

//er.  Out,  <ltiyrl  out,  curl  thou  drivest  me  past  the 
bounds 
Of  maiden's  jKitience.    Hast  thou  slain  him  then? 
Henceforth  Ik*  never  nnmlier'd  among  men  I 
O :  once  tell  true,  t«ll  tnie.  even  for  my  sake ; 
Durst  thou  have  look'd  ujwn  him,  being  awake. 
And  hast  thou  kill'd  him  slne]Mng?    O  bnive  touch! 
Could  not  a  worm,  an  adder,  do  so  much  ? 
An  add.r  did  it ;  for  with  doublor  tongue 
Tlrnn  thine,  thou  sen>eut,  never  luhler  stung. 

Jfem.  You  spend  your  pa.ssion  on  a  mispris'd  mooil : 
I  am  not  guilty  of  Lysander's  blooil : 
Nor  is  he  deatl.  for  aught  that  I  can  tell. 

Jfnr.  I  pray  thee,  tell  me,  then,  that  he  is  well. 

JJem.  An  if  I  could,  what  shouhl  I  gel  therefore 

J/rr.  A  privilege,  never  to  see  me  more,— 
And  from  thy  hate«l  pn-sence  i»art  I  so : 
See  me  no  more,  whether  ho  be  dentl  or  no.  [Exit. 

Drm.  There  is  no  followiujf  her  In  this  fierce  vein : 
Here,  therefor»\  for  a  while  I  will  n^main. 
So  borrow's  heavino}>.4  doth  heavier  grow 
For  debt  tliut  bankrupt  sleep  cloth  sorrow  owe ; 
Which  now  in  some  flight  measure  it  will  pay. 
If  for  his  tender  here  I  make  some  stay,      f/i'et  damn, 

Obe.  What  hast  thou  done  ?  thou  hast  mistaken  quite, 
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And  laid  the  lore-jaiee  on  some  true-lore's  sight : 

Of  thy  misprision  most  perforce  ensoe 

Some  true-luve  turn'd,  and  not  a  false  tumM  tmi.\ 

Fude.  Then  fate  o'er-rules;  that,  one  man  holding 
A  million  fall,  confounding  oath  oa  oath.  [troth, 

Obe.  About  the  wood  go  swifter  than  the  wind. 
And  Helena  of  Athens  look  thou  find : 
All  fancy-sick  she  is,  and  pale  of  cheer 
With  sighs  of  love,  that  cost  the  fresh  blood  dtar : 
By  some  illusion  see  thou  bring  her  here ; 
I  '11  charm  his  eyes  against  she  do  appear. 

Puck.  I  go,  I  go ;  look  how  I  go ; 
Swifter  than  arrow  from  the  Tartai-s  bow.  [E^M. 

Obe.    Flower  of  this  purple  dye, 

Hit  with  Cupid's  archery, 

Sink  in  apple  of  his  eve  I 

When  his  love  he  doth  espy, 

Let  her  shine  as  gloriously 

As  the  Venus  of  the  sky.— 

When  thou  wak'st,  if  she  be  by, 

Beg  of  her  for  remedy. . 

Re-enter  PccK. 
Pttcfc.  Captain  of  our  fairy  band, 

Helena  is  here  at  hand ; 

And  the  youth,  mistook  by  mo, 

Pleading  for  a  lover's  fee ; 

Shall  we  their  fond  pageant  see  f 

Lord,  what  fools  these  mortals  be  I 
Obe,    Stand  aside :  the  noise  they  make 

W^ill  cause  Demetrius  to  awake. 
Pudc.  Then  will  two  at  once  woo  one ; 

That  must  needs  be  sport  alone ; 

And  those  things  do  best  please  me 

That  befall  preposterously. 

'  ErUer  Ltsaxdek  and  HsLEif  a. 

Lyi.  Why   should  you  think  that  I  should  woo  in 

Scorn  and  derision  never  come  in  tears :         [scorn  X 
Look,  when  I  vow,  I  weep ;  and  vows  so  bom, 

In  their  nativity  all  truth  appears. 
How  can  these  things  in  me  seem  scorn  to  you, 
Bearing  the  badge  of  ffeith,  to  prove  them  true  f 

Hel.  You  do  advance  your  cunning  more  and  more. 

When  truth  kills  truth,  O  devilish-holy  ft^y ! 
These  vows  are  Hermia's  ;  will  you  give  her  o'er? 

Weigh  oath  with  oath,  and  you  will  nothing  weigh : 
Your  vows  to  her  and  me,  put  in  two  scales, 
Will  even  weigh  ;  and  both  as  light  as  tales. 

Lyt.  I  had  no  Judgment  when  to  her  I  swore. 

Hel.  Nor  none,  in  my  mind,  now  you  give  her  o'er.  * 

Ly».  Demetrius  loves  her,  and  he  loves  not  you. 

Dem.  \AwaJnfigS\  0  Helen,  goddess,  nymph,  p«tfect, 
divine  I 
To  what,  my  lore,  shall  I  compare  thine  eyne  ? 
Crystal  is  muddv.    0,  how  ripe  in  show 
Thy  lips,  those  kissing  cherrieH,  tempting  grow  I 
That  pure  congealed  white,  high  Taurus'  snow, 
Fann'd  with  the  eastern  wind,  turns  to  a  crow 
When  thou  hold'st  up  thy  hand :  O  let  me  kiss 
This  princess  of  pure  white,  this  seal  of  bliss ! 

Hd.  O  spite  1  O  hell !  I  see  you  all  are  bent 
To  set  against  me,  for  your  merriment. 
If  you  were  civil,  and  knew  courtesy, 
You  would  not  do  me  thus  much  injury. 
Can  you  not  hate  me,  as  I  know  you  do, 
But  you  must  Join  in  souls  to  mock  me  too? 
If  you  were  men,  as  men  you  are  in  show, 
You  would  not  use  a  gentle  lady  so ; 
To  vow,  and  swear,  and  superiiraise  my  parts, 
When  I  am  sure  you  liate  mo  with  your  hearts. 
You  both  are  rivals,  and  love  Hermia ; 
And  now  both  rivals  to  mock  Helena : 
A  trim  exploit,  a  manly  enterprise. 
To  conjure  tears  up  in  a  poor  maid's  eyes. 
With  your  derision  f  none  of  noble  sort 
Would  so  oflTend  a  rirgin.  an<l  extort 
A  poor  soul's  patience,  all  to  make  you  sport. 

Ly».  You  are  unkind,  Demetrius ;  be  not  so ; 
For  you  love  Hermia ;  this  you  know  I  know : 
And  here,  with  all  good-will,  with  all  my  heart. 
In  Hermia'<<  love  I  yield  yon  up  my  part; 
And  yours  of  Helena  to  me  be<[Utwth, 
Whom  I  do  love,  and  will  do  to  my  death. 

Hd,  Never  did  mockers  wante  more  idle  breath. 

Dem.  Lysander,  keep  thy  Hermia ;  I  will  none : 
If  e'er  I  loved  her,  all  that  love  is  gone. 
My  heart  with  her  but  as  guest-wise  8q}oarn'd; 
And  now  to  Helen  is  it  home  retun^d, 
There  to  remain. 

Lfft.  Helen,  it  l«  not  so. 


Dem.  Disparage  not  the  fiiith  thou  dost  not  know, 
Lest,  to  thy  peril,  tliou  aby  it  dear.— 
Look  where  thy  love  corner ;  yonder  is  thy  dear. 

EnUr  Hfrmia. 

Her.  D:irk  night,  that  f^om  the  eye  his  function  tak. 
The  ear  more  quick  of  apprehension  makes ; 
Wliereiu  it  doUi  impair  the  seeln^r  stnse, 
It  ]>:iys  the  hearing  double  rc<'on^pen^';. — 
Thou  art  not  by  mine  eye,  LysunthT,  found  ; 
Mine  car,  I  thank  it,  l)rougiit  mc  to  thy  sound. 
But  why  unkiuUly  didst  tliou  leave  me 'so? 

Lys.  Wliy  .should  he  stay,  whom  love  doth  press  to  r 

licr.  WlJat  love  could  press  Lysander  from  my  siil 

Lys.  Lysandcr's  love,  tliat  would  not  let  him  bide, 
Fair  Helena;  who  more  engilJs  the  ni^ht 
Than  all  yon  fiery  oes  and  eyes  of  light. 
Why  seek'iit  thou  mc?  could  not  this  make  thee  kno 
The  luite  1  bear  thee  made  me  leave  thee  so? 

Her.  You  spenk  not  as  you  think ;  It  cannot  be. 

Hd.  Lo,  she  is  one  of  this  confederacy ! 
Now  I  perceive  they  have  conjoln'd,  all  three, 
To  fashion  tliis  false  8port  iu  spite  of  me. 
Injurious  Hermia .'  most  un;rratoful  maid ! 
Have  you  conspired,  have  you  with  these  contrived 
To  bait  me  with  this  foul  derision? 
Is  all  the  counsel  that  wc  two  have  shared. 
The  sisters'  vow?,  the  hours  that  we  liave  spent, 
When  we  have  chid  tlie  hasty-footid  time 
For  parting  us, — O,  and  is  all  forgot? 
All  school-days'  friendship,  childhood  innocence  f 
We,  Hermia,  like  two  artificial  gotl.<, 
Have  with  our  ncelds  created  both  one  flower. 
Both  on  one  sampler,  cittiug  on  one  cushion. 
Both  warbling  of  one  song,  both  in  one  key; 
As  if  our  hand?,  our  sides  voices,  and  miodi:, 
Had  been  incor])orat«!.     So  we  grew  together, 
Like  to  a  doul)le  cherry,  seeming  ported. 
But  yet  a  union  iu  partition ; 
Two  lovely  berries  moulded  on  one  stem  : 
So.  with  two  seeming  bodies,  but  one  heart; 
Two  of  the  first,  like  coats  in  heraldry, 
Due  but  to  one,  and  crowned  w  ith  one  crest. 
And  will  you  rent  our  ancient  love  asunder, 
To  join  with  men  in  .scojming  your  poor  frivild  f 
It  is  i/)t  friendly,  'tis  not  maidenly  : 
Our  .sex,  as  well'  as  I,  may  cliide  you  for  it; 
Tliouph  1  alone  do  ftel  tlie  injury. 

Her.  1  am  amazed  at  your  passionate  words : 
I  .scorn  you  not ;  it  seems  tliat  you  seom  mo. 

Hel.  Have  you  not  set  Lysander,  as  in  scorn. 
To  follow  me,  and  iiraise  my  eyes  and  £ace7 
And  made  your  other  love,  Demttritw, 
(Who  even  but  now  did  spurn  me  with  his  foot,) 
To  call  me  goddess,  nymjih,  divine,  and  rare, 
Precious,  cele.^tial  t    Wherefore  speaks  he  tliia 
To  her  he  hates?  and  wherefore  doth  Lysander 
Deny  your  love,  so  rich  within  his  soul. 
And  tender  me,  forsooth,  affection  ; 
But  by  your  setting  on.  i>y  your  consent? 
What  though  I  be  not  so  in  gnice  as  you. 
So  hung  upon  with  love,  so  fortunate ; 
But  misenible  moat,  to  love  unloved  ? 
This  you  should  pity,  rather  than  despise. 

Her.  I  understand  not  what  you  mean  by  this. 

Hd.  Ay.  do,  persever,  counterfeit  sad  looks, 
Make  mows  upon  me  when  I  turn  my  back ; 
Wink  at  each  other ;  hold  the  sweet  jest  up : 
This  s])ort,  well  carried,  shall  be  chronicled. 
If  you  have  any  pity,  gmce,  or  manners, 
You  would  not  make  me  such  an  argument. 
But,  (are  ye  well :  'tis  partly  mine  own  fault; 
Which  death,  or  absence,  5oon  shall  remedy. 

Ly$.  Stay,  gentle  Helena ;  hear  my  excuae ; 
My  love,  mv  life,  ray  soul,  fair  Helena.' 

Hd.  O  excellent! 

Her.  Sweet,  do  not  scorn  her  so. 

Dem,  If  she  cannot  entreat,  I  ain  compel. 

Lys.  Thou  canst  compel  no  more  than  she  entreat 
Thy  threats  have  no  more  str<*ngth  than  her  wei 
Helen,  I  love  thee  ;  by  my  life.  I  do ;  [prayers 

T  swear  by  that  which  I  will  lose  for  thee. 
To  prove  him  false  that  .«<ays  I  love  tliee  not. 

Dem.  I  say  I  love  Uieo  more  than  he  can  do. 

Lys.  If  thou  say  so,  withdraw,  and  prove  it  too. 

Dem.  Quick,  come. — 

Her.  Lysjinder,  whereto  tends  all  this? 

Lys.  Away,  you  EthiopI 

Dem.  No,  no.  Sir: — he  will 
Seem  to  break  loose ;  take  on,  as  you  would  follow  : 
Bat  yet  comu  not:  joa  are  a  tame  man,  go ! 
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1m.  Hug  olt  tbo«  cat,  thoa  buxr:  rite  tking,  let 

Or  f  will  shake  thee  from  me,  like  a  Mrpent.      [looae ; 

Htr.  Why  are  70a  grovn  lo  rude?  what  change  is 

SveetloTe?  [this, 

Xyx.  Thrlore?  out,  tawny  Tartir,  out  I 
Out,  knthed  m^^iicine  I  hated  j>otion,  hence  1 
Hkt.  Do  you  not  jest? 
lid.  Yes,  sooth ;  and  so  do  you. 
Zyr  Demetrius,  I  will  keep  my  word  with  thcc 
Dcv^.  I  would  I  had  your  ImdiI  ;  for  I  perceive 
A  w«ak  bond  holds  you ;  I  '11  nut  trust  your  word. 

Xy«.  What»  sliould  I  hurt  her,  strike  her,  kill  her 
Although  I  hate  her,  I  Ml  not  harm  her  so.  [dead  f 

Hrr.  VThat,  can  you  do  me  greater  harm  than  hate? 
Hat«  me  I  wh»:refore  ?    0  me!  what  nvw.-i,  my  loTcf 
Am  not  I  Hermia?    Are  not  you  Lysanderf 
I  am  M&  fi&ir  now  as  I  fiiM  erowliile. 
Since  nl^ht  you  loved  me :  yi.'t  >>iuce  luKht  you  left  me  : 
Why,  then  you  left  me, — 0,  the  god:}  forbid ! — 
In  earnest,  shall  I  say! 
L}f».  Ay,  by  my  life  ; 
And  ncTcr  did  de«ire  to  see  thee  more. 
Therefore,  be  out  of  hope,  of  ([ucstion,  doubt, 
Be  rertain.  nothing  truer ;  'tis  no  jest, 
That  I  do  hate  thee,  and  Ioyo  Ilcleua. 

Htr.  O  me,  you  Juirgler!  you  canker-blossom  \ 
Tou  thief  of  love  I  what,  have  you  come  by  night 
And  stoPn  my  love's  heart  firom  him? 

Hd,  Fine,  i'  faith ! 
Have  you  no  modesty,  no  maiden  shame, 
Xo  touch  of  bashfniness?    What,  will  you  tear 
Impatient  answers  from  my  gontic  tongue? 
Fie,  lie !  you  counterfeit,  you  puppet  you  I 

Iler.  iTippet!  why  w?    Ay,  tiiat  way  pocs  the  game. 
Jiow  I  i»erceive  that  she  hatJi  made  compare 
Between  our  statures,  she  hatli  urged  her  height ; 
And  with  her  p<-rsonage,  her  tali  p^.rsonage. 
Her  height,  forsooth,  she  haUi  ]irevail'd  with  him. — 
And  are  you  grown  fo  high  in  his  esteem, 
\    Because  I  am  so  dwarfish  and  so  low  ? 

How  low  am  I,  thou  painted  maypoic  ?  speak ; 

How  low  am  1  ?    I  am  not  yet  so  low, 

But  that  my  nails  can  reach  unto  thine  eyes. 

Jld.  I  pray  you.  though  you  mock  me,  gentlemen, 
Let  her  not  hurt  me :  I  was  never  curst ; 
I  have  no  gift  at  all  in  Bhrewishne.s.s ; 
I  am  a  right  maid  for  my  cowardice : 
Lrt  her  not  strike  me.     You,  pertinps,  ro»T  think, 
Because  she 's  something  lower  than  myself, 
That  I  can  match  her. 
HfT.  Lower!  hark,  aeain. 
Hd.  Good  Hermia,  do  not  be  so  bitter  with  me. 
I  evermore  did  love  you.  Uermla, 
Did  ever  keep  your  counsels,  never  wrong'd  you  ; 
8ave  that,  in  love  unto  Demetrius, 
I  told  him  of  your  stealth  unto  this  wooil : 
He  foUow'd  you ;  for  love,  I  follow'd  him. 
But  he  hath  chid  me  hence ;  and  threat«>n'd  me 
To  strike  me,  spurn  me,  nay,  to  kill  me  too : 
iad  now,  so  you  will  let  me  quiet  go, 
To  Athens  will  I  bear  my  folly  bacl^ 
And  follow  you  no  further :  let  me  go : 
You  see  how  .simple  and  how  fond  I  am. 
Ber,  Why.  get  you  gone :  who  is 't  that  hinders  you? 
hd.  A  foolish  heart,  that  I  leave  here  behind. 
Her.  What,  with  Lysanderf 
Ut^.  With  Demetrius. 

7.3/4.  &.'  not  afraid :  she  shall  not  hnrm  thee,  Ifelena. 
hrm.  No,  8:r :  she  shall  not,  though  you  take  her  part. 
Ud.  O,  when  she's  angiy,  she  is  keen  and  shrewd: 
Slif  waa  a  vixen  when  she  went  to  school ; 
And,  though  she  be  but  little,  she  is  florce. 

Her.  Little  again?  nothing  but  low  and  little?— 
Why  will  you  suffer  her  to  flout  me  thuii? 
Let  me  come  to  her. 

lAit.  Get  you  gone,  you  dwarf ; 
Youi  minimum,  of  hind'ring  knot-grafs  made ; 
You  (>ead,  you  acorn. 

btok.  Yuu  are  too  officious 
la  h<T  behalf,  that  scorns  your  services : 
L«t  her  alone ;  speak  not  of  Helena ; 
I  Tike  not  her  part :  for  if  thou  dost  intand 
5«Ter  so  little  show  of  love  to  her, 
Thou  sh.'ilt  aby  It. 

L^t.  Now  she  holds  me  not ; 
Now  follww,  if  thou  dar'st,  to  try  whoM  right, 
Or  thine  or  min*;,  is  most  in  Helena. 
I>CBt.  Follow?  nay,  I'll  go  with  thee,  oheek  by  jole. 

[^xrun^  Ltk.  and.  Dui. 
Eer.  Too,  miiitress,  all  thla  coll  ia  'long  of  you : 
Ksy,  go  not  back. 


Hd.  1  wiU  not  trust  yon,  I ; 
Nor  longer  ittay  in  your  curst  company. 
Your  haiid.-i,  ttian  mine,  are  quicker  for  a  fray; 
My  Ifgs  are  Ionj?er  though,  to  run  away.  \Eaii. 

JI<r.  I  am  amazed,  and  know  not  what  to  flfty. 

[EtU,  purming  VLnMBh, 

Ohr.  This  in  thy  negligence :  still  thou  mLitak'M, 
Or  else-  committ'st  thy  knaveries  wiifUlIy. 

J*ucL:  IU>lic\e  me.  kiuK  of  shadows,  I  mistook.  , 
Did  uot  you  teii  mi>  I  should  know  the  man 
By  the  AthenLin  garments  he  had  on? 
And  so  fur  blameless  proves  my  enterprlM, 
That  I  iuive  'nointed  an  Athenian'!  eyes:    ^ 
And  so  far  am  I  glad  it  so  did  son, 
As  this  their  jauirling  £  esteem  a  sport. 

Ohf.  Thou  Heest.  these  lovers  seek  a  place  to  fight 
Hif.'  therefore,  Ilobiu,  overcast  the  night; 
Tiie  starry  welkin  cover  thou  anon 
With  drooping  fog,  as  black  as  Acheron ; 
And  lead  these  testy  rivals  so  astray, 
A.s  ouecome  not  within  anothex's  way. 
Like  to  Lysander  sometime  frame  thy  tonfie, 
Then  stir'Dcmetrius  up  with  bitter  wrong; 
And  sumclime  rail  thou  like  Demetrius; 
And  from  eacli  other  look  thou  lead  them  thus. 
Till  o'(>r  their  brows  death-counterfeiting  sleep   ; 
Wiii»  leaden  legs  and  l>atty  wings  doth  creep: 
Tijen  crush  this  herb  into  Lysander's  eye ; 
Whose  liquor  liath  this  virtuou.<i  property. 
To  take  from  thenre  all  error,  with  his  might, 
And  make  his  eyetuills  roll  witli  wonted  sight. 
Wiion  they  next  wake,  all  this  derision 
8t).-ili  seem  a  dream,  and  fruitless  vision ; 
And  liack  to  Athens  shall  the  lovers  wend, 
With  lonpie^  whose  date  till  death  shall  nertt  end.* 
WliiU-s  I  In  tliis  affair  do  thee  employ, 
I'll  to  my  queon.  and  beg  her  Indian  boy; 
An<i  tluMi  I  will  her  clwrmcd  eye  release 
From  inon>trr*s  view,  and  all  things  shall  be  peace.  '  ^ 

J'uck.  My  fairy  lord,  this  must  be  done  with  haste  ; 
For  iii<;ht's  swift  dragons  cut  the  clouds  full  fisst, 
And  yonder  shiues  Aurora's  harbinger ; 
At  whce  approach,  Rhosts,  wandering  here  and  there, 
Troop  home  to  churchyards  :  damned  spirits  all, 
That  in  cro.ss-ways  and  Hoods  luiVC  burial, 
Already  to  their  wormy  beds  are  pone  ; 
For  fear  lest  day  should  look  thoir  shames  upon. 
They  wilfully  themselves  exile  ftom  liRht, 
And'  must  for  aye  consort  with  black-brow'd  night. 

(fU.  But  we  are  spiriti  of  another  sort: 
I  M  ith  the  morning'.s  love  have  oft  made  sport; 
And.  like  a  forostor,  the  groves  may  tnatd, 
Kv'.n  till  the  ea.s^?m  gate,  all  fiery-red. 
Opening  on  Neptune  with  fair  blessed  beams. 
Turns  into  yellow  gold  his  salt-green  streams. 
Hut,  notwithstanding,  haste;  make  no  delay: 
Wf  may  effect  this  business  yet  ere  day.    [Exit  Obbboh. 

Puck.      Up  and  down,  up  an<l  down  ; 
I  will  lead  them  u]>  and  down : 
I  am  fc.ir'd  in  Held  and  town  ; 
(ioldin,  lead  them  up  and  down. 
Here  comes  t)ne. 

Enttr  LT8A5DER. 

Lyt.  Wherr>  art  thou,  proud  Demetrius  ?  ipe*k  tlioa 

now. 
I'lu-k.  Here,  villain;  drawn  and  ready.    Where  art 
L]j*.  I  will  be  with  thee  straight.  (thou? 

I'licX:  Follow  me,  then, 
To  plainer  ground.      {Exit  Lti).  atfcUmtimg  the  veice. 

Enter  Demetrius. 

J)em.  Lysander!  speak  again. 
Thou  runaway,  thou  eowanl,  art  thou  fled?         fhead? 
i^lM^iik.    In  some  bush?    Where  dost  thoo  hloe  thy 

J'uck.  Thou  coward,  art  thou  bragging  to  the  atan^ 
Tflliug  the  bushes  that  thou  look'st  for  wars, 
And  wilt  not  come?  Come,  recreant :  come,  tbou  child; 
I  'II  whip  thee  with  a  ro4l :  he  is  dulUed 
That  dmws  a  sword  on  tliee. 

l)cm.  Yea  ;  art  thou  there? 

i'ucA.-.  Follow  my  voice;  wo '11  try  no  maahood  iMre. 

Jie-cnter  Ltsakdkk. 
Lys.  He  goes  before  me,  and  still  daree  me  eo; 
When  I  couiu  where  he  calls,  then  he  is  go&e. 
The  vilUin  is  much  liKht^T  heel'd  tlian  I : 
I  follow'd  fjwt,  but  fa*U*r  he  did  fly : 
That  fallen  am  I  in  »lark  uneven  wiiy. 
And  here  will  rest  mo.    Come,  thou  gentle  day  i 

\Liudown, 
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For  if  bat  once  (hou  shew  mc  thy  grey  lifrht, 

I  '11  find  Demetrius,  and  revenge  this  spite.        [SUept. 

Be-tnter  Puck  and  DmrrEirs. 
»    Pudc.  Ho.  ho  1  ho,  ho  I    Coward,  whj  com'st  thou  not? 

l>em.  Abide  me,  if  thou  dai'st ;  for  well  I  wot, 
Thou  runn'st  before  me,  shifting  every  place ; 
And  dai'st  not  stand,  nor  look  me  in  the  face. 
Where  art  thou ! 

JPudc  Come  hither ;  I  am  here. 

Dem.  Nay,  then,  thou  mock'st  me.    Thou  shalt  buy 
If  ever  I  thy  Csce  by  daylight  see :  [this  dear, 

Now,  go  thy  way.  Faintness  constraineth  me 
To  measure  out  my  length  on  this  cold  bed. — 
By  day's  approach  look  to  be  visited. 

[Liet  down  and  tleept. 

Enter  IIelfna. 
Hd.  O  weary  night,  O  long  and  tedious  night. 
Abate  thy  hours :  shine,  comforts,  from  the  cast ; 
That  I  may  back  to  Athens,  by  daylight, 

From  these  that  my  poor  company  de-test : — 
And  sleep,  that  sometime  shuts  up  sorrow's  eye. 
Steal  me  a  while  flx>m  mine  own  company.        [.SZhspf . 
Pwk.     Yet  but  three?    Come  one  more  ; 
Two  of  both  kinds  make  up  four. 
Here  she  comes,  curst  and  sad : — 
Cupid  is  a  knavish  lad. 
Thus  to  make  poor  females  mad. 

Enter  IIrrmii. 
Her.  Never  so  wturr,  never  ko  in  woe ; 
Bedabbled  with  the  dew,  and  torn  with  briers 
I  can  no  farther  crawl,  no  further  go ; 

My  legs  can  keep  no  pace  with  my  desires. 
Here  will  I  rest  me,  till  the  break  of  day. 
Heavens  shield  Lysander,  if  they  mean  a  fray ! 

[Liei  down. 
PUde.  On  the  ground, 

Bleep  sound : 
I  '11  apply 
To  your  eye, 
GcnUe  lover,  remedy. 

[Squeexinff  the  juice  on  Ltsahdeb'S  eye. 
When  thou  wak'st^ 
Thou  tak'st 
True  delight 
In  the  sight 
Of  thy  former  lady's  eye : 
And  the  country  proverb  known. 
That  every  man  should  take  his  own. 
In  your  waking  shall  be  shown : 
Jack  shall  have  Jill ; 
Nought  shall  go  ill ; 
The  man  shall  have  his  marc  again,  and  all  shall  be  well. 
[Exit  Puck.— Dkm.,  Hbl.,  d-c.,  sleep. 


ACT    IV. 
Soutb  I.— r*«  same. 

Enter  Titivia  and  Bottom,  Fairies  attending; 
Obkrox  behind  unseen. 

Tito.  Come,  sit  thee  down  upon  this  flowery  bed, 

While  I  thy  amiable  cheeks  «io  coy. 
And  stick  musk-roses  in  thy  sleek  smooth  head, 

And  kiss  thy  fair  large  ears,  my  gentle  Joy. 
I  Bot.  Where 's  Peas-blossom  ? 
I   Peat.  Beady., 

Bot,  Scratch  my  head,  Pcas-blossom.  —  Where 's 
monsieur  Cobweb  ? 

Cob.  Beady. 

B<^.  Monsietir  Cobweb;  good  monsieur,  get  your 
weapons  in  your  hand,  and  kill  me  a  red -hipped 
humble-bee  on  the  top  of  a  thistle ;  and,  good  mon- 
sieur, bring  me  the  honey-bag.  Do  not  fret  yourself 
too  much  in  the  action,  monsieur ;  and,  good  monsieur, 
have  a  care  the  honcy-lMg  break  not ;  I  would  be  loath 
to  have  you  overflown  with  u  honey-bag,  signior.— 
Where 's  monsieur  Mustard-seed  ? 

Mutt.  Beady. 

Bot.  Give  me  your  neif,  monsieur  .Mustard-seed. 
Pray  you,  leave  your  courtesy,  good  monsieur. 

Mutt.  What's  your  will? 

Bot.  Nothing,  good  monsieur,  but  to  help  cavalero 
Cobweb  to  scratch.  I  must  to  Uie  barbel's,  monsleor ; 
for  methlnks  I  am  marvellous  haLrv  about  the  fiace: 
and  I  am  such  a  tender  ass,  if  my  hair  do  but  tickle 
n^  I  must  scratch. 

Tito,  What»  wilt  thoa  hear  lome  music,  my  gweet 
lovf? 


Bot.  I  have  a  reasonable  good  ear  in  music :  let  us 
have  the  tongs  and  the  bones. 

Tita.  Or,  say,  sweet  love,  what  thou  desir^st  to  eat 

Bot.  Truly,  a  peck  of  provender:  I  could  munch 
your  good  dry  oats.  Methinks,  I  have  a  great  desire 
to  a  bottle  of  hay :  good  hay,  sweet  hay,  hath  no  fellow. 

Tito.  I  have  a  venturous  faiiy  that  shall  seek 
The  squirrel's  hoard,  and  fetch  thee  new  nuts. 

Bot.  I  had  rather  have  a  handftil  or  two  of  dried 
peas.  But,  I  pray  you,  let  none  of  your  people  stir  me ; 
1  have  an  exposition  of  sleep  come  upon  mc. 

Tita.  Sleep  thou,  and  I  will  wind  thee  in  my  arms. 
Fairies,  begone,  and  be  all  ways  away. 
So  doth  the  woodbine,  the  sweet  honeysuckle, 
Oontly  entwist, — the  female  ivy  so 
Knrings  the  barky  flngertt  of  the  elm. 
0,  how  I  love  thee  1  how  I  dote  on  thee  I      [They  deep. 

Obf.ron  advaneet.    Enter  Puck. 
Gbe.  Welcome,  good  Uobin.     Scest'thou  Uiis  sweet 
Her  dotage  now  I  do  begin  to  pity :  [sight? 

For  meeting  her  of  late,  behind  the  woo<l. 
Seeking  sweet  savours  for  this  hatefUl  fool, 
I  did  upbraid  her  and  fall  out  with  her : 
For  she  his  hairy  temples  then  had  roun<lvd 
With  coronet  of  ftesh  and  fragrant  flowers ; 
And  that  same  dew,  which  sometime  on  the  buds 
Was  wont  to  swell,  like  round  and  orient  peoiis. 
Stood  now  within  the  pretty  flow'rets'  eves. 
Like  tears,  that  did  their  own  disgrace  bewail. 
When  I  had,  at  my  pleasure,  taunted  her. 
And  she,  in  mild  terms,  begg'd  my  patience, 
I  then  did  ask  of  her  her  changeling  child : 
Which  straight  she  gave  me,  and  her  fairy  sent 
To  bear  him  to  my  bower  in  fairy  land. 
And  now  I  have  Uie  boy,  I  will  undo 
This  hateful  imperfection  of  her  eyes. 
And,  gentle  Puck,  take  this  transformed  scalp 
From  off  the  head  of  this  Athenian  swain ; 
That  he,  awaking  when  the  other  do, 
May  all  to  Athens  back  again  repair ; 
And  think  no  more  of  this  night's  accident 
But  as  the  fierce  vexation  of  a  dream. 
But  first  I  will  release  the  foiry  queen. 
Be,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  be ; 

[Toudiing  her  eyet  with  a  herU 
See,  as  thou  wast  wont  to  see : 
Dian's  bud  o'er  Cupid's  flower 
Hath  such  force  and  l)iessed  power. 
Now,  my  Titania ;  wake  you,  my  sweet  queen. 
Tita.  .My  Oberon  1  what  visions  have  I  hccn ! 
Mcth  ought,  I  was  enamour'd  of  an  ass. 
Obe.  Tlicre  lies  your  love. 
Tita.  How  came  these  things  to  pass  ? 
O,  how  mine  eyes  do  loathe  his  visage  now  I 

Obe.  Silence,  a  while.— Bobin,  take  off  this  head.— 
Titania,  music  call ;  and  strike  more  dead 
Than  common  sleep,  of  all  these  five  the  sense. 
Tita.  Music,  ho  I  music ;  such  as  charmeth  sleep. 
Pudc.  Now,  when  thou  wak'st,  with  thine  own  tool's 

eyes  peep. 
O&e.  Sound,  music.  [Still  mufic]  Come,  my  queen, 
take  hands  with  me, 
And  rock  the  ground  whereon  these  sleepers  be. 
Now  thou  and  I  are  new  in  amity  ; 
And  will,  to-morrow  midnight,  solemnly 
Dance  in  duke  Theseus'  house  triumphantly, 
And  bless  it  to  all  fair  posterity : 
Tlicrc  sliall  the  pairs  offaith(\il  lovers  be 
Wedded,  with  "Theseus,  all  in  jollity. 
Pude.     Fairy  king,  attend  and  mark : 

I  do  hear  the  morning  lark. 
Obe,        Then,  my  queen,  in  silence  sad. 
Trip  we  after  the  night's  shade ; 
We  the  glol>e  can  compass  soon, 
Swifter  than  the  wand  ring  moou. 
Tita.      Come,  my  lord ;  and  in  our  flight, 
'Tell  me  how  it  came  this  night. 
That  I  sleeping  here  was  found, 
WiUi  these  mortals  on  the  ground. 

[Exeunt.    Horns  tound  wUkin 

Enter  Thiskcs.  Hippoltta,  Edira,  and  train.  I 

Tft«*.  Go,  one  of  you,  find  out  the  forester ; —  ' 

For  now  our  observation  is  perform'd : 
And  since  wo  have  the  vaward  of  the  day, 
My  love  shall  hear  the  music  of  my  hounds. — 
Uncouple  in  the  western  valley ;  go : 
Despatch,  I  say,  and  find  the  forester. — 
We  wUl,  foir  queen,  up  to  the  mountain's  top, 
And  mark  the  musical  confusion 
Qt  bouBdi  and  echo  in  cosjonction. 
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H^  I WM  with  Hercules  and  CndmuB  once, 
When  In  a  wood  of  Crete  they  l»y*d  the  hear 
With  hooods  of  8parte :  never  did  I  hear 
8«ch  inllant  chidinfr ;  for,  besides  the  groves. 
The  skies,  the  foontain^.  every  region  near 
Seem'd  all  one  matoal  cry :  I  never  heard 
80  BiQsieal  A  discord,  nuch  sweet  thunder. 

The.  My  hounds  are  bred  out  of  the  Spartan  kind. 
So  ftow'd,  so  sanded ;  and  their  heads  are  huug 
With  ears  that  sweep  away  the  morning  dew ; 
Crook-knee'd,  and  dew-lanp'd  like  Thessaliau  bulls ; 
Slow  in  pursuit,  but  match'd  in  mouth  like  bells, 
Each  under  each.     A  cry  more  tuneable 
Was  never  holla'd  to,  nor  cheei'd  with  horn. 
In  Crete,  in  Sparta,  nor  in  Thessaly :  f thcso  f 

Jodge,  when  you  hear. — But.  soft ;  what  nymphs  arc 

Bi/t.  My  lord,  this  is  my  daughter  here  ablecp : 
And  this.  'Lysauder ;  this  Demetrius  is ; 
This  Helena,  old  Nedai's  Helena : 
I  wonder  of  their  being  here  together. 

The.  No  doubt,  they  rose  up  early  to  observe 
The  rite  of  May ;  and,  hearing  our  intent, 
Came  here  in  grace  of  our  solemnity. — 
But  speak,  Egcus ;  is  not  this  the  <iay 
That  Hermia  should  give  answer  of  her  choice. 

EiK.  It  is,  my  lord.  [liornH. 

The  Go,  bid  the  huntsmen  wake  them  witli  their 

Hcrm,    and  skmit   within.    Drmetriu:*,    Lysaxokb, 
Hxmiiij^  and  Hblksa,  toaJct  and  start  up. 

The.  Good>morrow,  friends.    Saint  Valentine  is  past ; 
B^in  these  wood-birds  but  to  couple  now  f 

Lyt.  Pardon,  my  lord.  [He  and  the  rett  kned  to  Tns. 

The.  I  pray  you  all,  stand  n]>. 
I  know  you  are  two  rival  enemies ; 
How  comes  this  gentle  concord  in  the  world, 
That  hatred  is  so  far  from  jealousy, 
To  sleep  hy  hate,  and  fear  no  enmity? 

£ys.  My  lord,  I  shall  reply  amaiedly, 
Half  'sleep,  half  waking :  but  as  yet,  1  swear, 
1  cannot  truly  say  how  I  came  here : 
Bat.  as  I  think,  (for  truly  would  I  speak,— 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me,  so  it  is,) 
I  came  with  Hermia  hither :  our  iutcDt 
Was,  to  be  gone  flrom  Athens,  where  we  rnlKht  he 
Without  the  peril  of  the  Athiniun  law. 

Ege.  Enough,  enough,  my  lord ;  you  have  cnou^'h : 
I  bc^  the  law,  the  law,  ui>ou  his  head. — 
They  would  have  stolen  away,  they  would,  Demetrius, 
Therebv  to  have  defeated  you  and  me : 
Too.  of  your  wife ;  and  me,  of  my  consent ; 
Of  my  consent  that  she  should  be  your  wife. 

Dew.  My  lord,  fkir  Helen  told  me  of  tlicir  stealth. 
Of  this  their  purpose  hither  to  this  wood ; 
And  I  in  fury  hither  fr^ow'd  them. 
Fair  Helena  in  fancy  following  me. 
But,  my  good  lord,  I  wot  not  by  what  )>ower. 
(But  bv  some  power  it  la,)  my  love  U)  llirmia, 
Melted  a5  doth  the  snow,  seems  to  luc  now 
As  the  remembrance  of  an  idle  gawd. 
Which  In  my  childhood  I  did  dou>  ui)on : 
And  all  the  Ikith,  the  virtue  of  my  heart. 
The  object,  and  the  pleasure  of  mine  eye, 
Is  onlv  Helena.    To  her,  my  lord, 
Waa  1  betroth'd  ere  I  saw  Ilermia : 
Bat,  like  in  sickness,  did  I  loathe  this  food : 
B<it,  as  In  health,  come  to  my  natural  taste. 
Now  do  I  wish  it.  love  it,  long  for  it, 
And  win  for  evermore  be  true  to  it. 

The.  Fair  lovens  you  arc  fortunately  met  : 
Of  this  discourse  we  will  hear  more  uuou. — 
K;?eas,  I  will  orerbear  your  will ; 
For  in  the  temple,  by  and  by  with  us, 
Tliese  couples  shall  eternally  be  knit. 
And.  for  the  morning  now  Is  something  worn, 
C^or  purposed  hunting  shall  be  set  aside.— 
Awciv.  with  us,  to  Athens :  three  and  three, 
W'j  11  hold  a  feast  in  great  solemnity.— 
Come,  HippolyU.  \Exeunt  The..  Hip.,  Egk..  and  train. 
I       Dem.   Theiie  things  seem  small  and  undlstinguiHh- 
,   Like  far-off  mountains  turned  into  clouds.  ful >!-.*, 

Her.  Methinks  I  see  these  thiujjs  with  parted  eye, 
When  everything  seems  doable. 
<      Hel.  So  methinks: 
,   And  I  have  found  Demetrius  like  a  Jewel, 
Mine  own,  and  not  mine  own. 

Dem.  It  seems  to  me. 
I  That  yet  we  sleep,  we  dream.— Do  not  you  think 
I  The  duke  was  here,  and  bid  us  follow  mm? 
I     Ifn-.  Yea ;  and  my  flUher. 

i/C.  Aiid  Hlppolyto. 


Lyi.  And  he  did  bid  us  follow  to  the  temple. 

Den^.  Why  then,  we  arc  awake :  let's  follow  him ; 

And  by  the  way  let  us  recount  our  dreams.      [Exeunt. 

As  they  go  out.  Bottom  aioaJtor. 

Boi.  When  my  cuu  comes,  cnll  me,  and  1  will  answer : 
—my  next  is,  *•  Most  lair  Pyramus.''— Hey.  hoi— Peter 
Quince  I  Flute,  the  bellows-mender!  Snout,  the  tinker  I 
Starveling !  (iod  's  my  life ;  stolen  hence,  and  left  me 
asleep  I  I  have  had  a  mo.st  rare  vision.  I  have  had  a 
dream,— pa.Ht  the  wit  of  man  to  say  wliat  dream  it  was : 
man  is  but  an  ass,  if  he  go  about  to  expound  this  dream. 
Methought  I  watt — there  Ls  no  man  can  tell  wliat.  3Ie- 
thought  I  was,  and  methought  I  had, — but  man  is  but 
a  patched  fool,  if  he  will  offer  to  say  what  methought  I 
had.  The  eye  of  man  hath  not  heard,  the  ear  of  man 
hath  not  seen,  man's  hand  is  not  able  to  taste,  his 
tongue  to  conceive,  nor  his  heart  to  report,  what  my 
dream  was.  I  will  get  Peter  Quince  to  write  a  baUad 
of  this  dream :  it  shall  be  called  Bottom's  dream,  be- 
cause it  hath  no  bottom  ;  an<l  I  will  sing  it  in  the  latter 
end  of  a  play,  before  the  dulie :  peradventure,  to  make 
it  the  more  gracious,  I  shall  sing  it  at  her  death.  [Exit, 

SczKB  W.—Athens.  A  Boom  in  QmvcB'B  Houte.  ^ 
Enter  QcmcK,  Fldtk,  Shoitt,  and  Staeveliho. 

Quin.  Have  you  sent  to  Bottom's  house?  is  he  come 
home  vet? 

Star.  He  cannot  be  heard  of.  (.hit  of  doubt,  he  is 
transported. 

Flu.  If  he  come  not,  then  tlic  pUy  is  marred;  it 
goes  not  forward,  doth  it  ? 

Quin.  It  is  not  possible :  you  have  not  a  man  in  all 
Athens  able  to  discharge  Pyramus,  but  he. 

Flu.  No ;  he  liath  simply  the  best  wit  of  any  handi- 
craft man  in  Athens. 

Quin.  Yea.  and  the  best  person  too:  and  he  is  a 
very  paramour  for  a  sweet  voice. 

Flu.  You  mu.Ht  Ray,  itaragon :  a  paramour  if,  God 
bless  us,  u  thing  uf  naught. 

Enter  Sinro. 

Snuff.  Masters,  the  duke  is  coming  flrom  the  temple, 
and  thcr<>  is  two  or  three  lords  and  ladies  more  marrietl : 
if  our  {(port  had  gone  forward,  we  had  all  been  made 
men. 

/7«.  O  sweet  bully  Bottom !  Thus  hath  he  lost  sbc- 
l>cnce  a-<lay  during  hl.s  life ;  he  could  not  have  'scaped 
sixpence  a-<lay ;  an  the  dtike  liad  not  given  him  six- 
pence inl'iy  for  ))laying  Pyrimiin,  I  '11  be  hanged ;  he 
would  have  dc«erA'ed  it:  sixpence  a-day  in  Pyriunus,  or 
nothing. 

Kntrr  YioTTOH. 

Hot.  Wlwre  arc  tlirse  liids?  where  are  these  hearts? 

^fiiM.  Bottom  ! — O  mobt  courageous  duy  1  0  mo»t 
luiiipy  hour  I 

hot.  Muhtcrs,  I  am  to  discourso  wonders :  but  ask 
mc  not  what ;  fur,  if  I  tell  you,  I  am  no  true  Athenian. 
1  will  tell  you  everything,  right  as  it  fell  out. 

Quin.  Li>t  us  hear,  sweet  Bottom. 

fktt.  Not  a  word  of  me.  All  that  I  will  tell  you  Is, 
timt  the  dulie  hath  dined,  (ret  your  ap))arel  together ; 
(rood  liiring!*  to  your  beards,  new  fibbonii  to  your  pumpe ; 
meet  presently  nt  the  jialuce  ;  every  man  look  o'er  his 
part ;  fur  the  short  and  the  long  Is,  our  pluy  is  jtrefcrred. 
In  any  ea.se,  let  Thlsby  have  clean  linen  ;  and  let  not 
liim  that  plays  the  lion  pare  his  naiU,  for  they  shall 
hang  out  tor  the  lion's  claws.  And,  must  dear  actorn, 
eat  no  onions,  nor  garlic,  for  we  are  to  utter  sweet 
breath  ;  and  1  do  not  (1ou)>t  hut  to  hear  them  say,  it  Is 
a  sweet  comedy.     No  nure  worUs ;  away !  go  away. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 
Scene  I.— The  tanu:    A  n  Apnrtment  in  the  Falace  of 

TlIKaEL'^>. 

Enter  Tuesec8,  IIirPOLTTA.  Philostratb,  Lords,  and 
Attendants. 

Hip.  'Tis  strange,  my  Theseus,  tltat  these  lovers 
fipeak  of. 

The.  More  strange  than  true.    I  never  may  believe 
Those  antique  fables,  nor  these  ftury  toy.«*. 
liOvers  and  madmen  have  such  seething  brains, 
Such  shaping  fantasies,  that  apprehend 
More  than  cool  rea.son  ever  comprehends. 
The  lunatic,  the  lover,  and  the  poet. 
Are  of  imagination  all  compact : 
One  sees  more  devils  than  vast  hell  can  hold ; 
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That  is  the  wadniftn :  the  lover,  all  as  frantic, 

Sees  Helen's  beauty  in  a  brow  of  Egypt : 

The  poe^s  eye,  In  a  fine  frenzy  rolling, 

Doth  glance  from  heaven  to    earth,  from   earth   to 

And,  as  imagination  bodies  forth  [heaven ; 

The  forms  of  things  unknown,  the  poet's  pen 

Toms  them  to  shapes,  and  gived  to  uiiy  nothing 

A  local  habitation  and  a  name. 

Each  tricks  hath  strong  imagination ; 

That,  if  it  would  but  apprehend  some  joy, 

It  comprehends  some  bringer  of  th.it  joy ; 

Or,  in  the  night,  imagining  some  fear, 

How  easy  is  a  bush  supposed  a  bcnr ! 

Hip.  But  all  the  story  of  the  night  told  over, 
And  all  their  minds  transfigured  so  togetlier, 
More  witnesscth  than  fancy's  images, 
And  grows  to  something  of  great  constancy ; 
Bat,  howsoever,  strange  and  admirable. 

EfiUr  LraiVDEft,  Dkmeteius,  IlBaidA,  and  Hklkki. 

Tk€,  Here  come  the  lovers,  fuU  of  joy  and  mirth.— 
Joy,  gentle  friends  I  Joy,  and  fresh  days  of  love, 
Accompany  your  hearts  I 

Lys.  More  than  to  us 
Wait  on  your  royal  walks,  your  board,  your  bed ! 

The.  Come  now ;  what  masks,  what  dauces  shall  wo 
To  wear  away  this  long  ago  of  three  hours,  [have, 

Between  our  after-supper  and  bed-tinic? 
Where  Is  our  usual  manager  of  mirth  ? 
What  revels  are  in  hand  ?    Is  tht^re  no  play. 
To  ease  the  anguish  of  a  torturing  hour? 
Call  Philostrate. 

PKUoH.  Here,  mighty  Theseus. 

The.  Say,  what  abridgment  have  you  for  tliis  evening  f 
What  mask  ?  what  music?    How  shall  we  beguile 
The  lazy  time,  if  not  with  some  d<>light? 

PkUatt.  There  la  a  brief  how  many  sports  are  ripe ; 
Make  choice  of  which  your  highne:>s  will  sec  first. 

[Gin'ng  a  paper, 
.    The.  [Reads.^  "The  battle  with  the  Centaurs,  to  be 
By  an  Athenian  eunuch  to  the  harp."  [s>ung 

We  11  none  of  that :  that  have  I  told  my  love, 
In  glory  of  my  kinsman  Hercules. — 
"  The  riot  of  the  tipsy  Bacchanals, 
Tearing  the  Thracian  .««inper  in  their  rage." 
That  is  an  old  device ;  and  it  was  play'd 
When  I  from  Thebes  came  last  a  contjueror. — 

*•  The  thrice  three  Muses  mourning  for  the  death 
Of  learning,  late  deceased  in  bcKgsxy." 
That  is  some  satire,  keen,  and  critical, 
Not  sorting  with  a  nuptial  ceremony. — 

"  A  tedious  brief  scene  of  young  J'vrnmn-?. 
And  his  love,  Thisbc ;  very  tragi\"il  mirth." 
Merry  and  tragical?    Tedious  and  brief? 
That  is,  hot  ice  and  wondrouj)  stran^re  snow. 
How  shall  we  find  the  conconl  of  thi.s  discord  ? 

PhUost.   A  play  there  is.  my  lord,  .some  ten  words 
Which  Is  as  brief  as  I  have  known  a  play  ;  [long ; 

But  by  ten  words,  my  lord,  it  is  too  long. 
Which  makes  it  tedious  :  for  in  all  the  i^l.iy 
There  is  not  one  word  apt,  one  player  litt'j'd. 
And  tragical,  my  noble  lord,  it  is  ; 
For  Pyramus  therein  doth  kill  himself. 
Which,  when  I  saw  rehearsed,  I  must  coufcsH, 
Made  mine  eyes  water  ;  but  more  merry  t-.-ars 
The  passion  of  loud  laughter  n<'ver  shed. 

The.  What  are  they  that  do  play  it? 

PhUoft.  Hard-handed  men,  tlmtwork  In  Atlicnshere, 
Which  never  labour'd  in  their  minds  till  now  ; 
And  now  have  toil'd  their  unhreaihe<l  memories 
With  this  Sfime  play,  ai;ain.st  your  nu])tial. 

The..  Ami  we  will  liwir  it. 

I'hilngt.  No,  my  noble  l<»nl, 
It  is  not  for  you  :  I  have  luard  it,  over. 
And  it  is  uoihiug,  nothing  in  the  world  : 
Unless  you  can  fintl  sport  in  thi-T  intent:*, 
Extremely  stretch'd,  and  couu'd  with  cruel  puin, 
To  do  you  s«Tvlci'. 

The.  1  will  hear  tliaC  play  ; 
For  never  anything  can  be  amiss. 
When  simplencss  and  duty  t<'n<l(T  it. 
Go,  bring  them  in ;— and  take  your  places,  la'lie.*. 

[Exit  PillLOS. 

Hip.  I  love  not  to  soc  wrotchedness  o'crclmrg-.d, 
And  duty  In  his  sonice  perishing. 

The.  Why,  g«»ntlc  sweet,  you  shall  see  no  such  thing. 

Hip.  He  says,  they  can  do  nothing  in  this  kind. 

The.  The  kinder  we  to  give  them  tluiuks  for  nothing. 
Our  sport  shall  be,  to  take  wliat  they  mistake : 
And  what  poor  duty  cannot  do. 
Noble  respect  takes  it  in  might,  not  merit. 


Where  I  have  come,  great  clerks  have  purposed 
To  greet  me  with  premeditated  welcomes ; 
Where  I  have  seen  them  shiver  and  look  pale. 
Make  periods  in  the  midst  of  sentences. 
Throttle  their  practised  accent  in  their  fears. 
And,  in  concluAiou,  dumbly  have  broke  off, 
Not  paying  me  a  welcome.     Trust  me,  sweet, 
Out  of  this  silence,  yet,  I  pick'd  a  welcome ; 
And  in  the  modesty  of  fearful  duty 
I  read  as  much  as  from  the  mttling  tongue 
Of  saucy  and  audacious  eloquence. 
Love,  therefore,  and  tongue-tied  simplicity. 
In  least,  speak  most,  to  my  capacity. 

EntiT  Pnil.OSTBATK. 

Philost.  So  plea.sc  your  grace,  the  prologue  Is  addrest. 
The.  Let  him  approach.  \Flouri$h  of  trumpets. 

Enter  Prologue. 

Prd.  "  If  we  offend,  it  Is  with  our  good-will. 

That  vou  should  think,  we  come  not  to  offend. 
But  with  good-will.    To  shew  our  simple  skill, 

That  is  the  true  beginning  of  our  end. 
Consider  then,  we  come  but  In  despite. 

We  do  not  come  as  minding  to  content  yon. 
Our  true  intent  is.     All  for  your  delight, 

We  are  not  here.     That  you  should  here  repent  you. 
The  actors  arc  at  hand ;  and,  by  their  show, 
You  shall  know  all,  tluit  you  arc  like  to  know.'* 

The.  This  fellow  doth  not  stand  upon  points. 
F  Ia/9.  He  hath  rid  his  prologue  like  a  rough  colt :  he 
knows  not  the  stop.     A  good  moral,  my  lonl :  it  is  not 
enough  to  si>eak,  but  to  npeak  true. 

Hip.  Indeed  hi-  hath  played  ou  this  prologue,  like  a 
child  on  a  recorder ;  a  sound,  but  not  hi  government. 

J/u*.  His  speech  was  like  a  tangled  chain ;  nothing 
impaired,  but  all  disordered.    Who  is  next? 

Enter  Pyramcs  and  Thisbe,  Wall,  Bloonshine,  awi 
Lion,  at  in  dumb  show. 

Prol.  "  Gentles,  perchance  you  wonder  at  this  show ; 

But  wonder  on,  till  truth  make  all  tilings  plain. 
This  man  i.i  Pyramus,  if  you  would  know  ; 

This  beauteous  lady  Thi.sby  is,  certain. 
This  man,  with  lime  and  rough-cast,  doth  present 

Wall,  that  vile  wall  which  did  these  lovers  sunder: 
And  through  wall's  chink,  poor  .^ouls,  they  are  content 

To  whisjier;  at  the  which  let  no  man  wonder. 
This  man,  with  lantern,  dog,  and  bush  of  thorq, 

Pre.seuteth  moonshine  :  lor,  if  you  will  know, 
By  moonshine  did  these  lovers  think  no  scorn 

To  meet  at  Ninus'  tomb,  there,  there  to  woo. 
This  grisly  beast,  which  by  name  lion  hlgh^ 
The  trusty  Thisby,  coming  flna  by  night, 
Did  scare  away,  or  rather  did  affright : 
And,  as  she  tied,  her  mnutlf>  she  did  fall ; 

Which  lion  vile  with  bloody  mouth  <lid  stain : 
Anon  comes  Pyramus,  swcit  youth,  and  tall, 

And  finds  his  tru.sty  This^hy's  mantle  slain  : 
Wh(!rcat  with  blade,  with  bloody  Mamefid  Made, 

He  bruvdy  broach'd  his  boiling  bloody  breast ; 
And,  Thi.sby  tarrying  in  mulberry  shade. 

His  dagger  drew,  and  died.     For  all  the  rest, 
Let  lion,  moonshine,  nail,  and  lovers  twain, 
At  large  discourse,  while  here  they  do  remain."* 

[Exeunt  Piologuo,  Tui>nK,  Lion,  and  Moonshine. 

Tht:  I  wonder  if  the  lion  be  to  spejik.  | 

Iffm.  No  wondt  r,  my  lord :  one  lion  may,  when  many    i 
asses  do. 

Wall.  "  In  this  same  Interlude,  it  doth  bebll, 
That  I,  one  i^nout  by  name,  present  a  wall : 
And  such  a  wall,  as  1  would  have  you  think, 
That  had  in  it  a  crannied  hole,  or  chink, 
Tlirough  which  the  lovers.  Pyramus  and  Thisby, 
Did  whisper  often  very  secretly. 
This  loam,  this  rough-cast,  and  this  stone  doth  shew, 
That  I  am  that  same  wall :  the  tnith  Is  so : 
An*l  this  the  cnmny  is.  right  and  sinister, 
Tlirough  which  the  fearful  lovers  arc  to  whisper." 

The.  Would  you  dtslre  lime  and  hair  to  spiak  better? 

Drm.  It  is  the  wittiest  partition  tliat  ever  I  heard 
discourse,  my  lord. 

The.  Pyramus  draws  near  the  wall :  silence  I 

Enter  Pyramus. 
Pyr.  "O  grlm-look'd  night!    O  night  with  hue  » 

0  night,  which  ev«T  art.  ulu-n  day  is  not!        [black! 
O  night,  0  night,  alack,  alack,  alack. 

1  fear  my  Thisby's  promise  Is  forgot! — 
And  thou,  0  wall.O  sweet,  O  lovely  wall. 

That  stand'st  between  her  fathers  grouiid  and  mine ; 
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Tltoa  nil,  0  vail,  O  sweet  and  lovelj  wall. 

Shew  me  thy  chixik,  to  blink  through  with  mine  eyne. 

[>VaU  Mdt  «p  kisfimffrs. 

Thaolu,  conrteons  wall :  Jove  vhicid  thee  well  for  this ! 

But  what  s«<r  I  *    No  Thlabj  do  I  see. 
0  virlErd  wall,  throuj^h  whom  I  see  no  bliss, 

Curat  be  thy  vtoaes  lor  thu<  di-coivinir  me!" 

The  The  wall  methiuks,  being  aeu^ible,  tthonld  curse 

Pjff.  Xo.  in  truth,  Pir,  he  Hhoutd  not.     *•  Deccivins: 
ffle,"  ill  ThlrihyVs  rue:  she  U  to  eutvr  now.  and  I  am  to 
spj  her  tLrou'gli  ttie  wall.    You  »haU  sou  it  will  fall  iMit 
u  I  told  you. — Yonder  she  comen. 
Knto'  TiiisBi. 

This.  "  O  wall  full  ofU.n  liurit  tliou  heard  my  moan.4, 

For  iiartinj;  my  fair  I'ynmuA  and  me : 
My  cherry  Lii^'i  liave  urti'n  kisu'd  thy  stones  : 

Thy  stonefl  with  lime  and  huir  knit  up  in  thee." 

I'yr.  "  I  licc  a  voice :  now  will  1  to  the  chink, 

To  spy  an  I  can  hear  my  Thlsby's  &ce. 
Thisby : " 

This.  "  .My  love !  thou  art  my  love,  I  think."* 

Fyr.  "  Tliink  what  thou  wilt,  I  am  tliy  lovci's  Knini>, 
And  like  Linutndcr  nm  I  tru.-'tv  still." 

This.  "  And  I  like  IIel<:ii.  tiil  the  fhtes  me  kill." 

I*yr.  "Not  Shafaluf  to  rrocros  was  so  true." 

This.  "  A"*  Slmfnlu^  to  l'ro«'rus,  I  to  jou," 

Pvr.   "<).  ki!*s  me  through  the  hole  of  thl-i  vile  wall."' 

Tki4.   "  I  kl.is  th».'  wjiir:«  hole,  not  your  lips  at  all." 

i'yr.  «'>Vilt  thou  ut  .N'inuy's  tomb  meet  mc  ^trai^:!lt- 
wuy  ?  *• 

This.  "  'Tide  life,  'tide  death,  I  como  without  flilny." 

Wall.  "Thus  have  I,  wall,  my  part  disclmre;(>d  to; 
And,  being  done,  thud  wull  away  dotli  ^-o.'' 

[A'xeuwf  Wall.  PraiMU.s  ami  TirisaE. 

Tk^  Now  is  the  mural  down  b«>tween  the  two  nci),'h- 
bourn. 

J}<rm,  No  rtm"«ly.  my  lord,  when  walls  are  ho  wilful 
to  hear  without  warninfr. 

Bip.  Thirt  in  the  slllic<<t  stuff  that  ever  I  lionrd. 

TAe.  Th«;  b<^t  in  this  kind  are  but  shadowH :  und  t!ic 
wor»t  arc  no  ^on^e.  if  iroatriuiitlon  amend  theiu. 

Hip.  It  mut  be  your  ima^'ination,  then,  and  uol 
theirs*. 

The.  If  we  Imajrinc  no  woree  of  thorn  than  Ui*  y  of 
themselves,  tlicy  may  \»i,*A  for  exccUvut  men.     livre 
come  two  noble  i)eaHis  iu,  u  moon  aud  a  Hon. 
Knttr  Lion  nud  Mnonsir.no. 

L\on.   "  Yf»u  ladit.'-'.  )oi,  w  !:.).-<•  •:.ntU*  li<  .ir!'.  «Io  f.-  r 

The  rmaltc.*t  nmu'-trouH  nioii-c  that  cr  c]  >  on  :li>(ir, 
May  now.  {f.-reliaii'-o.  htith  ((iiakc  ami  tnin-:  ■  \,>  n-. 

Tfc'htn  liun  r»>uch  in  wiliK-.t  ri;;i-  «lulh  n-ar. 
Then  kii'w  that  I,  ou->  Siiufj  t}i<;  j«»i:i.r,  am 
A  lion  f<-ll.  nor  «'Nl'  no  liiur^  dum  : 
For  if  I  should  a:i  liun  lomc  in  hi  rife 
Into  this  place,  'twtre  p'.iy,  on  my  lifo." 

The    A  vry  jr<ntle  lK*a^t.  nixl  of  ;i  pof>.l  con-JiMiMif-. 

Dtm.  Tlie  very  beat  at  a  iH-a.-.t,  my  lunl.  ll...i  t  \r  T 
saw. 

Lyf.  Thi.-i  i;on  i;*  a  very  fox  fi)r  Ips  valour. 

Tk:.  Tra»;;  uiiil  a  po<jnc  Utx  his  dis»'rcf.ou. 

D^tn.  Not  .so.  my  lord :  lor  his  valour  cannot  carry 
h;*  discreton  ;  and'  ^!ie  fox  carrits  the  \:^w<f^. 

TA«.  HiM  di.-i«ri'tion,  I  am  sure,  Ciinnot  eftrry  his 
vaioiu' :  lor  th«  ^'m»sc  carries  not  the  fox.  It  is  wlU  : 
leave  :t  to  hU  discr-tioa.  and  let  us  li»t<.'n  to  tlie  moon. 

Moon.  "  Thi.H  lanttni  doth  th"  l'ome<l  moon  pn«.'*»'nt.* 

/Vjn.  He  ••houhi  Irnvt-  worn  the  horn*  on  hi.*  hratl. 

Th^.  He  is  no  cr.-.-*c.;nt,  and  his  horns  art*  Invisiide 
vithin  the  cirium!'  nrnee. 

M»!ut%.  "■  Thi:(  lant*rrn  doth  the  homcil  moon  present ; 
MYSf>lf  the  man  i'  the  mmm  do  seum  to  i  ■<>.'' 

The.  TliiK  ia  the  pri'atviit  error  of  ail  thercft:  the 
luin  (•hould  )••'  ynt  into  tho  hinteni.  liov.  is  it  ehui  lliu 
m-ii  i*  th-:  nuMiii  i 

/'c«rt.  II-:  (Lir-d  not  rritn"  there  for  the  ran  die :  for, 
yo:i  A.--e,  it  1^  ulr.  ady  in  .■^iiuT. 

II'p.  I  am  aweary  ur  tl.H  mn.):i :    \u)ald  lui  ysow'A 

2A-f.  It  appears  hy  his  f-niall  i:.,l,t  of  tlNcn  tion.  t:,  .t 
he  is  in  th'-  want;:  but  ytt,  .n  court;.-iy.  in  all  na  «;ii 
we  mart  sLiy  tlie  time. 

Lj/r.  Proceed,  mo(iii. 

Jtotm,  A!l  tliat  I  liave  to  "fy  \i.  to  t- U  vou.  tliat  t'l- 
lanttm  w  the  ni'M^n  ;  I,  thi*  riirtn  'u  tii'-  nii)(»M  ;  'i  s 
Uiom-bu«h.  my  ihorn-bush  ;  and  this  du-   niy  do-. 

Dan..  Whv.  all  thei?e  .-hould  bo  in  tlu;  Ijitl  in  :  r«.r 
tLfy  are  in  tiic  moon.   Hut,  ^.lin-.:*: ;  iicrc  couic.s  Tn-  • :. 

J-Info"  Tiiif-BK. 
Tk't.  "  This  ia  old  Ninny V  tomb.  Where  in  my  lov  * " 


Lion.  "Oh—." 

[The  UoD  roort .^Thiubb  mm  qf. 
Dem.  Wen  roared^  lion. 
TAf.  Well  nm,  Thisbe. 

J/ip.  Well  siione,  moon.— Truly,  the  moon  sbinea 
with  a  goo<i  gnice. 
Tkf.  Weil  moused,  Hon. 

[The  Lion  tears  TniSBi's  manOtf  and  txU. 
Pern.  And  so  comes  Pynimui. 
Ljft.  And  then  the  moon  vanishes. 

Enter  Pyr.vmcs. 
Pyr.  '•  Pweel  moon,  I  ttiank  thee  for  thy  sunnv  I 
I  thank  thee,  moon,  for  shining  now  so  bright: 
For.  by  thy  praclou.s,  frohlvn.  glittering  .slreamS| 
I  trust  to  u>:o  of  truc.it  ThUby'i  fright. 
i:ut  stay ;— <)  epitel 
But  mark  ;— i>oor  knight, 
Wliat  dp^oilfui  dole  U  here? 
T'\  es,  do  you  we  f  , 
How  can  it  l»e? 
()  dainty  diu;kl  Odcar! 
Thv  mantle  pi>otl. 
Wliat,  .sUfnM  with  Mood  I 
Ai'i>ri»;icli.  ye  fari<'S  fell .' 
0  f.iti'sl  come,  cmno  ; 
Cut  thrnid  and  thrum  : 
Quiiil.  crush,  coni'lude,  and  quell!** 
TJif.  Tills  jMi^^ion.  and  the  dtath  of  a  dear  friend, 
wo-ihl  go  near  to  make  a  man  look  .^ad. 

Jiip.  Itoshrj  w  my  heart,  but  I  pity  the  man. 
J'ifr.  "  <>.  whirrelore.  nature,  did.-»t  thou  llon.«»  frame? 
Sinrr*  Hon  vile  hath  hfrc  dellower'd  my  dear: 
Whiih  i.s— no,  no — which  vka.s  Uie  fairest  dame 
Thatli\ul.  that  loved,  tliat  liked,  that  look'd  with 
<.\»me,  ti  ar5.  confound ;  [cheer. 

Out,  swiird,  and  wound 
Tli>.*  pap  of  Pyramus : 
Ay,  that  Irh  }iap, 
Where  heart  dotli  hop  :— 
Thu.s  die  I,  thus.  Uiu.s,  tliu!*. 
Now  am  I  dead. 
Now  am  I  tbd  : 
Mr  s«>ul  lA  iu  the  xky : 
Tongue,  In.-ie  the  light! 
.M'KMi,  take  thy  flight  I 
Now  die,  die,  die,  die,  die."  [PieM. 

[Exit  Mnon.shine. 
Drm.  No  dii\  but  nn  ace,  for  hjm  ;  for  he  is  but  one. 
/>yx.  Lc.<s  than  an  an\  num.  fur  he  is  dead;  he  Is 
not  h  in;;. 

Thr.   With  the  helj>  of  a  Mir;reon,  he  might  yet  re- 
cover, and  pro\e  an  ass. 

J/ip.  How  chance  moon.>.hin<>  ».-  jrone,  b<'fore  Thisbe 
comi  s  iMU'k  and  linds  Inr  lover? 

The.  She  will  find  him  by  staili),'ht. — Here  .she  comes; 
and  h'>r  p:uiaion  cud.-i  the  play. 

ICntcr  TiM.-HK. 
///;).  Methinks  .-^hi*  v  ould   n'»t  use  a  h»ng  one  for 
su  h  a  Pyramus:  I  hope  s'le  uill  be  brirt*. 

/>rm.  A  mote  will  turn  the  Italiince,  whieh  Pyrnmus, 
which  Thisbe,  is  the  better. 
Ays.  8he  hath  spied  him  alreadv  witli  tliose  sweet  eyes. 
i><ir».  And  thu.i  slie  moans,  rUldicet:— 
This.  "Asleep,  my  love? 

Wliat,  dead,  my  dove  ? 
0  Pymmiu,  arise, 
bp«>ak,  speak.     Quito  dumb? 
1).  ad,  di«d  t    A  tomb 
Mu-t  cover  thy  Hweet  eyes. 
These  lily  brows. 
This  cherry  nose, 
Tlieso  yellow  cowslip  cheek.-, 
.\rc  gone,  are  >:one: 
Lovers,  make  moan .' 
Ills  eyt's  were  Kroeu  as  leeks. 
O  .si.'.ti.rs  three*, 
('unu',  come,  tu  ni'\ 
With  handsaw  pale  a.,  mi!k  ; 
Lay  th--ni  in  ^ore, 
t;:i!';<'  \ou  ha\<'  ^]lo^»^ 
With  sh.-ar^  his  thpad  of  .<;il:. 
'I'on^iue,  not  a  wrd:  - 
Come,  trusty  .iwtud ; 
('i»t;i\  blad''.  luv  breast  imbrue: 
.\iil  far.Will.'fri.nd.^:  — 
Tiius  Thi-by  ends  : 
Adieu,  adiiu,  adiiu.'  [Diet. 

Thr.  M'Hm-ihine  and  l^ni  are  kfl  to  bury  the  dead. 
JJfin.   Ay,  and  wall  too. 
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Bot.  No,  I  anare  yon,  the  wall  ia  dowB  that  parted 
their  fathers.  Will  it  please  yoa  to  see  the  epilogue, 
or  to  hear  a  Bergomask  dance  between  two  of  our 
eompanTr 

The  No  epilogue,  I  pray  you ;  for  your  play  needs 
no  excuse.  Nerer  excuse;  for  when  the  players  are 
aU  dead,  there  need  none  to  be  blamed.  Marry,  if  he 
that  writ  it  had  played  Pyramua,  and  hanged  himself  in 
Thisbe's  gurter,  it  would  have  been  a  fine  tragedy ;  and 
so  It  is  truly ;  and  very  notably  discharged.  But  come, 
your  Bergomask :  let  your  epilogue  alone. 

[Here  a  dawx  of  Clowns. 
The  iron  tongue  of  midnight  hath  told  twelve:— 
Lovers,  to  bed ;  'tis  ahnost  fairy  time. 
I  fear  we  shall  outsleep  the  coming  mom, 
As  much  as  we  this  night  have  overwatch'd. 
This  palpable-groM  pkiy  hatli  well  beguiled 
The  heavy  gait  of  night.— fJweet  friends,  to  bed.— 
A  fortnight  hold  we  thiM  Kolemnity, 
In  nightly  rcvel:>,  and  new  Jollity.  [Ezeunt. 

8cB5a  IL— Enter  Pccx. 
rude.  Now  the  hungry  lion  Kwri, 

And  the  wolf  behowlH  the  moon  ; 
Whilxt  the  heavy  ploughman  snurc:*, 

All  with  weary  ta.sk  fonlone. 
Now  the  wasted  bninds  do  glow, 

Whilst  the  ftcritch-owl,  scritrtiing  loud, 
Puts  the  wretch,  that  lies  in  woe, 

In  remembrance  of  a  shroud. 
Now  it  l.s  the  time  of  uiglit. 

That  the  graves,  all  gnplng  wiilc, 
Every  one  K-ta  forth  his  ^iirito, 

In  the  church-way  iNitliK  to  glide : 
And  we  fairies,  that  do  run 

By  the  triple  Hecate's  team, 
Jfrom  the  presence  of  the  sun. 

Following  darkness  like  a  dream, 
Now  are  firolio :  not  a  mouse 
Hliall  disturb  tliis  hallowM  houi>c : 
I  am  sent,  with  broom,  before. 
To  sweep  the  dust  beliiud  the  door. 

Enter  Obbrox  and  Titania,  with  their  tra  n. 
Obe.  Through  this  house  give  gliiumcniig  lij^ht, 
By  the  dead  and  drowsy  fire : 
Every  elf  and  fairy  sprite. 
Hop  as  light  as  bird  iiou  brier ; 


And  this  ditty,  after  me. 
Sing,  and  dance  it  trippingly. 
Tito,  mrst,  rehearse  this  songby  rote; 
To  each  word  a  warbling  note. 
Hand  in  hand,  with  fairy  grace. 
Will  we  sing,  and  bless  this  place. 

Sovo  Ain>  Dahck. 
Obc  Now,  until  the  break  of  day, 

Through  this  house  each  fairy  stray. 
To  the  best  bride-bed  will  we, 
Which  by  us  shaU  blessed  be; 
And  the  iiisue,  tliere  create, 
Ever  sliall  be  fortunate. 
So  shall  all  the  couples  three 
Ever  true  in  loving  be : 
And  the  blots  of  nature's  hand 
Shall  not  in  their  issue  stand ; 
Never  mole,  hare-lip,  nor  scar, 
Nor  mark  prodigiouis  such  as  are 
Despised  in  nativity. 
Shall  upon  tlieir  children  be. — 
With  this  field-dew  consecrate, 
Every  fiairy  take  his  gait ; 
And  each  several  clutmber  ble.vs, 
Through  this  palace  with  sweet  peace : 
For  shall  it  in  safety  rest^ 
And  the  owner  of  it  blest. 
Trip  away ; 
Make  no  stay ; 
Meet  me  all  by  break  of  day. 

{Exeunt  Oberom,  Tita5ia,  and  train. 
Puck.  If  we  shadows  have  oflfended. 

Think  but  this,  (and  aU  is  mcnde<l,) 

That  you  have  but  slumber'd  here, 

While  these  visions  did  appear. 

And  this  weak  and  idle  theme. 

No  more  yielding  but  a  dream, 

Oeutles,  do  not  reprehend : 

If  you  {lardon,  we  will  mend. 

And,  as  I  'm  an  honest  Puck, 

If  we  have  unearned  luck 

Now  to  'scape  the  serpent's  ton^uo, 

Wo  will  make  amends  ere  long ; 

Ehio  the  Puck  a  liar  call. 

?o,  go<Hl  night  unto  you  all. 

Olv  me  your  hands,  if  we  be  friends, 

And  Uobiu  lIuiU  re;>torc  amend:>.  [ExJ.. 
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THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE. 


Suitori  to  Pobtu. 


DRAMATIS    PBRSONJK. 

Old  OoBBO,  Father  to  LAC5rr.L0T. 
Ralkuo,  a  Mcuenffer from  Venice. 
Lkusakdo,  SrrcatU  to  Bjuii«amio. 


re  OP  TsncB. 
KGS  OP  MoRocm,  > 

NCI  OP  AKftAGOX,  / 

■omo,  the  Merchant  of  Venice. 
siAXio,  hi*  friend. 

Auso.    >  Friendt  to  Axtoxio  and  BissASio. 

itlAXO,   ) 

ixxto^  in  low  with  jEdSiCl. 

LUCK,  a  Jew. 

lAL.  a  Jrwy  hit  friend. 

'5CXL0T  GoBiW),  a  Ciotpn^  srrvant  to  Shtlock. 

SCENE,— i'ar(/i/  at  Vesice,  and  partly  at  Bbukjot,  the  teat  o/PomTU,  on  the  Continent. 


8TKPHAM0*'}  ^SiTcaiU*  to  roaiiJL 

PomriA.  a  ri<^  Heir  en. 
Nbussa,  her  Waiting-maid. 
JB80ICA,  Daughter  to  Suyu)ck. 

MaffniAcoe.4  of  Venice,  Offlcors  of  thf  Court  of  Justice, 
Jailer,  8or\aiils,  a}id  other  AttcndanU*. 


ACT   L 
ScKXB  I.— Vesice.    a  street. 

Enter  Airroxio,  Salabiso,  and  Salaxio. 
[nt.  In  aooth.  I  know  not  why  I  am  uu  bud ; 
rtAries  me :  you  say,  it  wearies  you ; 

bow  I  caught  it,  found  it,  or  came  by  it, 
at  ktafl*  'ti«  made  of;  whereof  it  is  bom, 
n  to  learn ; 

J  such  a  wan^wit  sadness  makes  of  me, 
it  I  have  much  ado  to  know  myself. 
alar.  Tour  mind  is  tossinjr  on  the  ocean ; 
rre,  where  your  arKO.-«itJi  with  iM)rtly  sail,— 
••  Aigniors  and  rich  Imrght-rs  of  the  flood, 
as  It  were,  Uie  |iajri-anu  of  the  sea,— 
overpcer  the  petty  traffickers. 
It  cort'sy  to  them,  do  them  reverence, 
they  fly  by  them  with  their  woven  winjr.<. 
alan.  Believe  m",  J*ir,  had  I  such  venture  forth, 
:  better  piut  of  my  affections  would 
vith  my  hopes  abrood.    I  should  be  still 
eking  the  fns.%  to  Ifnow  where  sits  the  wind  ; 
rring  in  maps  for  porU,  and  piers,  and  road:i ; 
i  every  object  that  might  make  me  fear 
ifcprtane  to  my  ^  eiitures,  out  of  doubt, 
uld  make  me  mod. 
alar.  My  wind,  cooling  my  broth, 
uld  blow  me  to  un  ague,  when  I  thought 
lat  harm  a  wind  too  great  might  do  at  :ioa. 

K»uld  not  see  the  sandy  hour-gUuw  run, 
1 1  should  Uiink  of  khullowh  and  uf  flat- ; 
il  see  my  wealthy  Andrew  dock'd  In  sand, 
lUng  her  high-top  lower  than  her  ribs, 

kl«s  her  burial.    Should  I  go  to  churcti, 
d  M^  th(>  holy  edifice  of  stone, 

1  not  tiethink  me  straight  of  dangerou-s  rocks? 

licli,  t«-u*hing  »iut  my  j:entle  vess<»l's  sido, 

«ld  scatUrr  all  hor  spices  on  the  stream ; 

robe  the  roaring  waters  with  my  silks ; 

d.  in  a  word,  but  even  now  worth  tills, 

'J  now  %  orth  nothing  ?    8haU  I  have  the  thought 

tliink  on  this ;  and  shall  I  kick  the  thouglit. 

It  such  a  thing  btcluinceil  would  make  mc  sadf 

t,  tell  not  rne ;  I  know,  Antonio 

Md  to  think  upon  liisi  m<.rchandiSQ. 

int.  Believe  me,  no :  I  thank  my  fortune  for  it, 
ventures  are  not  in  one  bottom  trusted, 

r  to  one  place  :  nor  is  my  whole  etitato 

on  the  fortune  of  this  present  year : 

^refore,  my  merchandise  makes  me  not  sad. 

?^an.  'Whj  tlien  you  are  in  love. 

Inf.  Fie,  fie  I 

<^ilan.  Not  In  love  neither?    Then  let's  say  you  nr-- 

cause  you  are  not  merry :  and  'twere  as  easy      [sjid, 

ryoo  to  laugh,  and  leap,  and  say  you  arc  merry. 

CMiae  you  are  not  sad.    Now.  by  two-headed  Jauu.s, 

lore  hath  framed  strange  fellows  In  her  time : 

Be  that  wUl  evermore  peep  through  their  eyes, 

A  kogh,  like  parrotA,  at  a  bagpiper ; 

Hi  Other  of  such  vinegar  aitpect, 

»t  UuT 'U  not  shew  their  teeth  in  way  of  smile, 

oogfa  Nestor  swear  the  Jest  be  laugha})le. 
Enter  Babsasiq,  Lobbvzo,  and  Gbatiako. 

8a7a«.  Here  comes  Bassanio,  your  most  uoblc  kina- 

'itiaaa,  and  Lorenxa    Fare  you  well ;  [man, 

e  kftve  yoQ  now  with  better  company. 


Solar.  I  would  have  stay'd  till  I  had  made  you  merry, 
If  worthier  fHemU  had  not  nreventwl  me. 

Ant.  Your  worth  is  very  dear  in  my  regard. 
I  take  it,  your  own  business  calls  on  you. 
And  you  embrace  the  occasion  to  depart. 
Saian.  (Jood  morrow,  my  good  lonls. 
Bau.  (jood  signiors  both,  when  shall  we  laugh?  Say, 
You  grow  excee<llng  strange :  must  it  be  ho  ?      [when  ? 
Solar.  We'll  make  our  leisures  to  atteofl  on  yours. 

[Exeunt  Salabino  and  }4ala2iio. 
Lor.  Hy  lord  Bassauio,  since  you  liavc  found  Aii- 
We  two  will  leave  you :  but.  at  dinner-time,         [touio, 
I  pray  you,  have  in  mind  where  we  most  meet. 
Bau.  I  will  not  fiill  you. 
Gra.  You  look  not  well,  signlor  Antonio ; 
You  have  too  much  respect  upon  tlie  world : 
They  lose  it  that  do  buy  it  with  much  care. 
Believe  me,  you  are  mar^-ellously  changwl. 

Ant.  I  hold  the  world  but  as  the  world,  (Initlano ; 
A  stage,  where  every  man  must  pUiy  a  piirt, 
And  mine  a  sad  one. 

r/ra.  Let  me  play  the  fbol : 
With  mirUi  and  laughter  let  old  wrinkles  come ; 
And  let  my  liver  rather  heat  with  wine. 
Than  my  heart  cool  with  mortifring  groan*. 
Why  should  a  man,  whose  blood  is  warm  withm. 
Sit  like  his  grandsiro  cut  in  aU))a.>«ter? 
Sleep  when  he  wakes?  and  creep  into  the  Jaundice 
By  being  peeviMh  ?    I  tell  thee  wluit,  Antonio,— 
1  love  Uiee,  an«l  It  Is  my  love  tliat  speaks,— 
There  are  a  sort  of  men,  whose  visages 
I)o  cream  and  mantle  like  a  standing  ]>ond , 
And  do  a  wilful  stillness  enUrtaln, 
With  purpo.se  to  Ikj  dre.ns'd  in  an  opiulun 
Of  wl.H<lom.  grnvlty,  profound  conceit; 
As  who  should  saiy.  "  1  urn  Sir  Oracle, 
Ami,  when  I  ope  my  lip-,  k-t  no  dog  bark!" 
O.  my  Antonio,  I  do  know  of  those, 
Tliat  therefore  <mly  are  rcpute<l  wise, 
For  saying  notlilug ;  who.  I  am  very  sure. 
If  tliey  sliould  sp.-ak,  woul«l  Jilmost  djiiun  those  rar.», 
Which,  hearing  thtm,  would  cull  tlieir  brotlicrs  fools. 
I'll  tell  thee  more  of  this  another  time : 
But  fish  not,  witli  Uds  mcUiucholv  bolt, 
For  this  fool's  pudgeon.  this  opinion. — 
Come,  goo<l  liorcn/.o.  —Fare  ye  well,  a  while ; 
1  '11  end  my  exhortation  after  dinner. 

Lor.  Well,  wo  will  leave  you  then  till  dinner-time: 
I  mn)<t  l)e  one  of  these  same  dumb  wise  men, 
For  (Iratiano  never  lets  me  «peak. 

f/rtt.  WelL  keep  mc  comiNiny  »mt  two  years  moro, 
Thou  Shalt  not  know  the  sound  of  thine  own  tonnue. 
A  nt.  Fart-well :  I  '11  grow  a  talker  for  t\\U  gear. 
Ora.  Thnnk.H,  i'  faith ;  for  silenco  is  only  commeud- 

In  a  ncftt's  tongue  drle<l,  and  a  maid  not  vendible. 

[Exeunt  Gbatiano  and  Lobehzo. 

Ant.  Is  that  anything  now  ? 

Ba$9.  Gratiano  speaks  an  infinite  deal  of  nothing, 
more  than  any  man  in  all  Venice.  His  reasons  are  as 
two  grains  of  wheat  hid  in  two  bushels  of  clialT;  yoii 
shall  aeck  all  day  ere  you  find  them ;  and,  when  you 
have  them,  they  are  not  worth  the  search. 

Ant.  WeU ;  tell  me  now,  what  lady  is  this  i 
To  whom  you  swore  a  secret  pilgrimage, 
That  you  to-dav  promise<l  to  tell  me  of? 

Ban.  'lis  uot  unknown  to  you,  Antonio, 
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How  much  I  liavc  diwibled  mine  ent&U^, 
By  Hoinethin^'  ."ht-winfr  a  more  swelUnp  port 
Than  my  fainl  mc^m.-*  would  ^.tuiU  coiitiuiuince : 
Nor  do  i  now  mjiVfc  moan  to  h«  aJ)rid?i*<l 
From  surh  a  noMo  r.itv  ;  but  my  rliiifciiro 
Is,  to  mmc  fairly  oir  froul  the  >:ri':it  ilrlit"», 
Wherein  my  time,  somethiuR  tno  |,r'>'l'{,TiL. 
Hath  left  mcpijT'.'d.     To  you.  Anlonlo, 
1  owe  the  most  in  money,  ami  in  love; 
And  from  your  love  T  linve  n  warnmty 
To  unlmnlen  all  my  plots  and  purpos-j*, 
Uow  to  pit  eU-Jir  of  all  the  th-bis  1  <iwe. 

Ant.  I  pray  you,  po'Kl  Bii-.>»!inio,  U-i  me  know  it; 
And.  if  it  ^t;tnd,  as  you  your-elf  .-till  do, 
Within  the  eye  of  honour,  b*-  n.^sured, 
My  pur;«e.  my  person,  my  exircmest  mt-ans, 
Lie  all  unlfMrivM  to  your  oi*».":winn^. 

Ji'14*.  In  my  scho4>l-diiy.-(.  wh«n  I h'ol losi one sliaft, 
I  Hhi»t  his  fellow  of  the  m"  lf-?am<'  CKMit 
The  helf->ame  wny,  with  more  advised  wati'h. 
To  tlnd  the  Diherfurili ;  and  hy  mlvi-ni'rlir.'  I'nth, 
I  ott  touml  holh :  I  unre  thi.<  ehililh-iod  piuor, 
Ueeau.^e  what  lojlows  i-*  ]mri'  iunoc  nei!. 
1  owe  you  much  ;  and.  like  a  wilful  \(rith. 
Tliat  which  1  owe  Is  lost:  but  it  you'pleaac 
To  f hoot  anothc r  arrow  thit  self' way 
Which  you  diil  sh«K»t  the  lirst,  I  do  u'>t  doubt, 
Am  I  will  watch  the  aim.  or  to  C.nd  l»^th, 
Or  brinj;  your  hi'iir  li:uar.l  ha/k  Ji^-'aln, 
And  thankrully  re^t  debtor  f.r  th':  t:r>t. 

Ant.  You  know  me  well ;  and  hertln  tpend  but  time, 
To  wind  about  my  bne  with  c'reuii;sJ;ii>..;- : 
And  out  of  (loubi'you  do  nie  n'i;r  nmrc  wion .', 
In  making;  ipitstion  of  my  utt'  ri;ui -t. 
Thnn  if  yoa  h.-nl  maile  wnstir  or  all  [  Imvc: 
Then  do  but  >ny  to  me  wh:ii  I  Hhould  do, 
Tliat  in  \0'ir  kimwlctlu'e  i:iay  by  me  l«.  C  n  ; 
And  1  ain  pn'.sVd  nnio  it :  I'li.  fi.ri;re.  .'■■}.■  ak. 

7/a.NX.  In  lit-lmout  i-  a  Ia«ly  richly  li:i\. 
Ami  hhe  is  lair.  ami.  friinr  tliau  tli.it  v,-.  rd, 
Ol  wondrous  virtue.s;  sonii-times  from  I.'  r  eyes 
I  did  receive  fair  spji-ehh-.-s  ih'sjil'-.  - 
Jler  nam'.'  is  Portia;  Tiotliin-.'  ii:idtrva:i:Ld 
To  Caio'-:  (Ifiu/M  r.  ihuJii.-."  \\  riia. 
Nor  i.<»  th<;  v.M.   v.orid  i;,j.ii:;i?u  of  lur  vcrth; 
For  the  lour  winds  blovf-  in  {roiii  f. .  r:  i  :>::■: 
U'-uowned  suuors:  and  her  sunny  io.'l,-, 
llanjr  on  her  tf  i.ipb-s  like  a  koMi'h  ♦'•    .■•• ; 
Which  mak'S  In  r  stat  of  llil'ri'int.  t  '.Ivho,'  sirand, 
Ami  many  .l:j>oiis  i-om-'  in  i,n.*t  of  h-.  r. 

0  my  Antnnin.  ha'l  I  bu:  lb-.*  nn-.ii.s 
To  liolfl  a  Yi\n\  jil:ie<-  with  o:ii-  .if  i)Kin, 

1  liave  a  mind  pn »i';;i  s  n.*-  ^^l  'h  t'lnli. 
Thai  1  r'h(»uld  ipj!-.>,i-(tiil  -s^  b.'  fort.!;  i'.*. 

Ant.  Tliou  Kfi'w'.--:  that  all  :iiy  f.riunji  arc  at  .ic:i ; 
Nor  have  1  money,  nor  ci»uini«>';ily 
To  nr-*-  a  |  ri'-'iit  >\uv  :  i^ir.-ifM-'  ;-o  fL-rtli, 
Try  ;.  lii-l  my  i  ri  ii:t  i;:n   n  \-  ;.:o.-  .  n  ; 
Tiia.  f<li;ill  \r:  J.H  k'<l.  «'■■  n  \.i*  i'.u-  r  I    ;— ev-t, 
To  iurni-h  th-  ■■  to  U-lmi-n:,  .o  ■■.  r  ■_•■  ii.A. 
Co.  ].re'ently  irnii:  .-;.  :■!.  '.  -o  v.. I  7, 
Where  money   •« :  .'ri.l  I  i:ri  t.ii  .  :i.  a  nuil;.», 
To  nave  it  o.'i-.y  tiii-t,  u-  It  r  my  .-.■.;..■.  [i>cuu(. 

Si.i:.\:.  rr.— r-i.M.ii.T.    ^l  /?"■.>.*  ;«  IV-htia'.W /»»*<;. 

J'nt'-r  Vi'T!"-' \  n.-  '  "v-"-  A. 

/'or.  lly  !ii\  I'- ■••I,  .\- fi •-.■..  ii'j,  I  ".;■_■  b-vly  !- awo:;ry 
of  tin."  ;-'r'-.i".  w«m'1i'. 

.\ir.  You  ttouli  1"'.  "w-et  madam,  if  vmsr  :T.Nerie.^ 
were  in  the  samy  abiinilance  as  M).:r  .^ood  fortune.s 
lire:  and  vt-t,  lor  au>'ld  I  see.  they  are  an  slek  that 
surfeit  v.itii  t-.-o  nuii-h  :'S  th- y  that  starv<?  with  nothiuK': 
it  Is  no  mnin  liappini->-*,  therefore,  to  W  scateil  In  tho 
m»an ;  bupiriin.ty  e-'Uirs  .<tioiie.r  by  while  hairs,  but 
couJiK'ten-.-y  li\    '  i"ni-  r. 

y.ir.   (loml  y-'nX-  n. ■.•■:.  .-^nil  \v  ■'.]  ]»ro;innni«ed. 

A- 1'.  Tli'-y  V'.uid  •»•  b.  ti  -r,  :f  \>c  li  I'llloweil. 

J'nr.  If  to  do  Wire  as  ivi.-y  a;  to  'now  wl.ul  wrro 
fmml  to  do.  i>li:ip(Li  hid  bM.n  iliiinh'  >.  jiud  ]-o>rr  men's 
colt;i;:tH  ].ri;:--'-'  ]>id.<<i.s.  It  s  a  -."oil  li  \lni.'  that 
follows  Ills  own  in-.iiM."r'oiis:  Ii-.m  ti-ier  t-ach  twenty 
what  were  v'""d  to  In-  don-.-,  than  W  one  of  th«'  tw-rily 
tn  loUow  mine  own  t'-a.-liinr.  TIh*  bra'n  mrty  dev'-fi; 
luMh  for  the  blriod  ;  bu:  a  h.>t  i'ii)',>"r  !■  ::p4  oicr  a  i.-oM 
deer.M*:  sui-h  a  ])ar»"  if  mmlne-js  tlf  y'»ut.i.  to.Onip  o'tr 
the  mi'-h-.'s  "f  pioil  roun-il  the  eripj.l.-.  H:d  this  n-a- 
Honint;  is  n"t  in  th-  fashion  lo  clioo-.-  mi"  a  b:--b.iui: 

■H  me,  the  wi'i^l  eliiHw!  I  may  n-.itln  r  rl  ■>-■'•  w  .  nm 
1  would,  nor  refusf  w!i<>iM  )  il:.Hli'ke:  .--o  is  i!i  v.  ill  of  a 
living'  daughUr  curtn-d  by  llie  v.-dl  ol  a  d<  ad  fath.-r.  --  Is 


It  not  hard.  NtrisKi^  that  I  cannot  choose  one,  nor 
refuse  none? 

i\>r.  Your  father  was  ever  virtuous  ;  and  holy  men. 
at  their  death,  have  pwhI  in-pir.tlions ;  th<refurp,  the 
lottery,  that  he  hath  di-vi>«ed  in  th«-se  Uiree  chcsLs.  of 
gold,  silver,  and  le»il,  (whereof  who  ch(nisrs  his  mean- 
inp,  chooses  you  i  will,  no  doubt,  U'lir  be  chosen  by 
any  riplttiy.  but  <»n"  who  yui  ?hall  n^hily  love.  }{ut 
what  warmth  Ia  there  In  your  a'Vection  l-^wiirJ.s  any  of 
tins  '  pr'.iictly  suitors  that  are  already  come? 

/•');•.  I  pniy  th- e,  overuame  them;  and  a.=«  thou 
namot  them.'r  will  di^siribe  thciu :  :tnd,  iLccording  to 
my  (b'.scrijition.  level  at  mv  ailection. 

Ser.   Kir.-it.  there  is  the  S'eapolitiin  prince. 

Por.  Ay.  that's  a  colt  indeed.  lor  he  dolh  nothing 
but  talk  of  his  liorse  :  and  he  makts  it  a  preat  appr^- 
priatiou  to  hi^)  own  pood  pari 4,  that  he  can  ahoe  Jiim 
himself.  I  am  much  afnr.d,  my  laJy  hi.s  mother  ]iluycd 
fals"  with  a  sm'Oi. 

jNVr.  Tlien.  tli'  re  Is  tho  coimiy  Palatini*. 

J'or.  He  «Iotli  nulbinp  Imt  Ir-.i-.m,  a- wU<» «liould  sir. 
"  An  if  you  will  not  hav-.-  im-  eiio'>i  ■.•■  i{,-  Immv-.  meiry 
tales,  and  ^mile-s  hdi:  I  i.jar  Ir-  will  prfivo  th-;  wijeji- 
inp  i>hilosopher  wl:«'n  lie  prows  nld,  beiiip  so  full  of 
unmannerly  >a.lni  ss  in  his  youth.  1  bad  niUi.-r  l>e 
m;in",(l  to  a  de.ilh'j»  luad  v.'ith  a  Wme  in  his  mouth, 
th-.n  to  either  of  llivjie.     God  dciend  me  from  thes^ 

tw.» : 

.\(i\  Mow  nixy  you  by  the  Trench  Inril,  JIonsicuT  Le 
Don? 

J'nr.  (Jo.l  le'i.h-  him.  and  th'TrTore  bt  him  pa-^'ifor 
a  man.  In  tr::'.!'..  I  ki^nv  ft  is  a  .vi!i  t)  W- 1*.  mnoker: 
but.  hi'.'  \>iiy.  be  halii  a  hor.i/  better  tliau  thu  N«ra- 
politan's:  a  bii.i.r  bad  hab  t  of  fmnniuif  ih.m  th<' 
count  Palatiu'-:  1:/  is  cv«'ry  rniin  in  n^*  man:  if  a 
thro>tIf:  P*np.  In;  falls  s:raipbi'ii-ca[M  nnp ;  he  will  iVucf 
Willi  his  own  >baili>w.  If  I  should  marry  him,  1  »hoiiI4 
unrry  twenty  liu.>biuii«.  If  ho  would  de.spi^ie  me,  I 
wouM  fiirpive  bi'.a  ;  lor  if  ho  love  me  to  m.uliiCjkN  I 
^hall  never  n-iin  l-^  him. 

A';/-.  WiL'it  >.:\  yuu  then  t.>  t'anlcoubritl^'e,  the  joung 
ban)n  of  Kn^lau-i ; 

I^or.  You  Kno,v,  I  "ay  no'h'n-.r  lo  him  ;  for  h«»  under- 
.^lamls  not  in--,  n -r  1  him  :  hi-  li.iLh  n>*ither  Latin. 
Freneli.  nor  lt..'i!j:ri :  and  yi-ti  will  eomo  into  the  court 
and  .-%wcar  thai  1  Inive  a  poor  ]-i:inyi\<inb  iu  lAn:  Euft* 
lis'ii.  II..'  is  a  I'rip.r  m  m's  }>ietLUv:  b:il,  iihMl  who 
can  eonvi  r-vj  wi:;i  a  iluinb  si.ow  .'  llo.v  n.liUy  he  is 
suitiil!  I  thnk  Le  b-ia-!;:  hi.;  jli.u'M-.-t  .n  Iialy,  ]i\n 
i-oiin>l  lios>-  ill  I'r  in-'-'-,  bis  b-uiii'.:  in  (ii.rmauy,  and 
hi.»  1).  !i  iviour  i\  e.\  \i  ii  re. 

A(  r.  What  tb;nl.  yuu  ot  the  .-".•utiish  lord,  his  ucigh- 
boa.'? 

y '..'.•.  That  hi^  lirit'i  a  nei'.  hbui'-ly  cii.niiy  in  him  :  for 
b  -ar-.-.  1!  .1  li>.  of  Ui>-  iiirof  "m.-  Kn-.'V'-Iiman.  tuid 
>'.*(•..•  :i:.-wiiiiil  J.I,  JMiii  a-.M.n,  \- ii'.n  li-.-  wan  able:  1 
thin:.  t!i<>  In  iiv'-.im.-.iI  bcc.tiii-.*  hi.i  survly,  and  Kcaloii 
iiiil'  r  tor  -.v  •'.'|.-i-. 

.\ti:  Ili)-,\  I.!,-  -..-i  the  joun.r  German,  tho  duke  of 
•"'a  voij;.'.-  :;:j-li'  -..  ; 

I'l-r.  y-i,  \'>\^'."  '.u  il:e  nioniin;;.  when  ho  ii{M>}i»T; 
an.l  mo-it  \ili'.y  in  t!i.'  aftumo-in.  whrn  I:o  i*t  drunk: 
wlien  be  i.t  b-. ..l,  1.  -  i^  a  little  v>orv.-  than  a  man;  and 
when  h'*  i-  w(.r«l.  1.  ■  !s  l.t:!-  b  ■:.  r  tiuin  :i  l«;a>4L,  An 
the  wor.-t  fall  th:-.  ev«.r  l^il,  I  hope  I  ahull  m.ike  «hi(t 
to  po  w:tliout  hiin. 

J\.r.   ir  h-'  should  oH;  r  tti  i-lioo-ie.  anil  el.oose  Ihp  . 
ripht  ca.-.k:.t.  )on  shnald  r-tu.Ne  lo  p-  rform  jour  lathi r** 
will.  iTyou  ^hollIll  r-m.-ie  to  ai'r<  ]it  him. 

/V/r.  Thirelor-.  f'-r  fi-:»r  of  '.lie  wo/st,  I  i»niy  thef, 
set  a  deep  trla-.t  of  Hheni.-h  uine  on  t'le  contr.iry  i-aiik«  I ; 
for,  if  th<-  ib'vil  In-  within,  anrl  th..!  t-mpl:it;ou' without, 
T  know  he  v.ill  rlioo.->e  it.  1  will  ilu  nnyihiuiT,  Ntriiuia, 
ere  I  will  b-  married  to  1  sj  on  r. 

A'rT.  You  Tiiod  not.  1  ».i-.  :..il-.-.  the  b:i\  n?  any  of 
thesi'  lorll^  :  th«y  ba\e  uc.|iniii:'-.I  m  ■  wi:!:  ih>irdeter' 
minatiiin-c;  which  i-..  iiiibnl.  to  r>  iiiru  to  lbs  ir  home, 
anil  to  tn>uble  you  uilli  no  in->r<-  .-ui:.  unI<-<>  >imi  may 
be  tt<ni  by  soni"  titin.  r  si-ri  :'.an  >ui:r  facu-rs' imj^osi- 
tioii.  d'-j'i-nilin;:  o'l  th-ia'.     •. 

/•i»r.  If  I  live  to  i,  •  a-  «» -l  :•.<  i":?-)!!-!.  I  wMI  iVi¥t  M 
etiii.>te  a>  l>:-.na.  un'e  s  lb-  <.-  :  iu  1  !■;.  ill.-  manner  ol 
my  fatlui"-:  V. .li.  1  iiiu  .•!:.■  rl,  .^  ]i.'vc.'l  oFuo^iit*  iire 
^o'  riii*«on:ibl'- :  lor  th.  r:;  \f.  n"t  om-  i.i'ionp  th,iii  l.ul  I 
ii't.'  «»n  bis  very  al-.-t  i;v.-,  uiid  1  pr.iy  t;<iil  ^.-runt  liicua 
lair  (b-par!iir:-. 

Acr.  Ho  }ou  n-^t  r  ui'-mhi  r.  laily,  in  your  tilher's 
tint-,  a  Vi  U'-ria!!,  a  :";nil:ir  and  a  VnMie'r,  thai  rami* 
hhb'T  in  eiiMipauy  of  thi-  ne-r  ;u:.-»  of  Monif.Tr.it  f 

/'(•r.  \t.-f.,  )c-,  ii  w  :.<  Vt..  -m.o  :  a.-  I  think,  mo  was  hr 
c-ilhd. 
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,V»r.  Trut,  MAda.m  ;  hf,  of  nil  tin-  mon  tliat  f»v«?r  my 
foolish  rfea  lookt:*!  iiix>u,  was  thu  W«t  (k'strniu^  a 
fair  I:idT. 

/'vr.  I  ivnitfznb^r  him  wvll ;  .iml  I  n>mcinbcr  him 
worthj  of  tbj  jiniM. — How  now  !  what  iiuw«  ? 

Sfrr.  The  foar  ^tranirrr:*  sci.-k  for  yo'.i,  .Mn<lam.  to 
taki*  th«ir  Iiavu  :  an  J  ttii'P>  i*  n  fur*  riiiiii<.>r  coiiit'  irom 
m  Aflh.  Ihi"  prinro  of  >l-invcri,  i^im  |.r.ntr>  uortl,  the 
princ.'.  hi»  iiivt:T.  will  Im-  hi-r-s  t'l-nijlit. 

J'tvr.  If  I  ni.iH  Jr. I  the  fifth  wiU-om.*  wiLh  so  poo*! 
h«art  a^  I  t.*;!]!  I»i<l  th-.-  titlifr  fi>iir  tur. w>Il.  I  >lioiil«l  Ih* 
irUd  of  hU  api^rouch:  if  hv  Imvo  tli«.>  coiulitiDii  nf  a 
Mint,  and  the  cooipl'.'xiou  of  ;m1i'\iI.  1  li.td  nithiT  hi> 
dhould  ihrive  mo  t!i:iu  wlvir  mi*.  Come.  NcrifSR.— 
tiirrfth,  pr>  iH-lori*.— WhiIcK  wv  ^'.jut  the  j;at«'  uiNm 
one  wooer,  another  knocks  al  th«  liwr.  [Exmnt. 

^KXE  TIT.— VETTrr.     ,1  jmUicPlacr. 

Entfr  Ba.<i<am()  ami  SnvLocK. 
.THy.  Three  thrtuiiund  dm-:! t.«—wc!!. 
Rau.  Ay,  Sir.  for  three  m«»ii  »?;<». 
Sky.  Por  throe  months.— wi-ll. 
Ba*M.  for  the  which,  as  I  tidd  you,  Antonio  phall  ho 

bOUDil. 

Sk^.  Antonio  nhall  boromn  l»oiin  1.— wfll. 

Bofi,  Mrjy  yon  sl-'a.l  nu!  ?  W:!!  yuu  il.-asurp  mo? 
Shall  I  ktiovr  ynur  nn<Wf:r  7 

i'Ay.  TJif"!.'  Uiou.'jiiid  ducats,  fur  thn.-c  mouths,  und 
Antuuio  tojnd. 

lloif.  Your  answer  to  thai. 

Sky.  Antuuio  is  a  j*ttv\  man. 

hw.  Ilsivcyou  liturd  .my  ini]iutationto  th** contrary? 

Sky.  lio,  ni>,  NO,  DO.  no ;— my  mi-«)iiiu>r.  in  ^ayin^  h<' 
Is  a  pood  man.  is  to  Iwve  you  undir>UiDd  me.  tlrtt  lin 
is  »a9kcient.  Tct  hl.t  m>-ann  uri.'  in  .HUppo.^it.on :  ho 
hath  an  arjru.iy  bound  to  Tri}>4ilii',  another  to  Uih  In<Hi>'« : 
I  onderstantl.  morvovi-r.  niMin  the  Ilialto,  hi-  hath  a  tlunl 
at  Mezii.'o,  a  fuurth  for  Kii/Lmd,- jind  other  vrniun-H 
he  hatli  !M|uand«'r<:d  ahroait.  Dut  shii>«  arc  hut  Ixv.nl.o, 
taUon  but  uvn :  tinri;  W  luid-niit  and  wat<T-nitt«, 
wmter-thifvex  and  laiid-tliirve.H ;  1  mean  ]>irHt>;.<» ;  and 
then,  there  ii  ctie  pt-ril  of  uatcrs  Yvinds,  and  ^Nrk^<. 
The  DMD  i^  notwitiMUudinir,  .««uniri{  ni ;  — tlircc  thous- 
and  dm-ats  :— I  think  I  may  takir  his  lii»nd. 

Avf.  Be  assure*!  you  ui.-iy. 

Sky.  I  will  W  a<>Mur<rd  I  m;iy :  and.  th:«t  1  may  h<* 
a9i<ur'-«l.  I  M^\  >>-l:iink  m<'.    .May  1  >]>^ak  wiih  Ant«>iiio? 

Bau.  If  it  {di-afc  vou  to  diUc  witli  u-t. 

SkH.  Ye9,  tfi  bxiivii  i>ork  :  to  «al  (^f  tlic  Iia'iiuition 
whicli  your  iiroplur,  tlir  Xafcirito,  ronjupd  Mm'  tli'\il 
lnU>.  I  will  buy  Wkt-h  >ou.  •ill  «iili  you,  tiilk  with  you, 
walk  with  you.  nn-l  hO  r<i|]'iwinK  :  hui  I  Hill  nrit  nit 
with  you.  dmk  with  you.  nor  pr.iy  wic^i  you.  What 
news  on  the  &lalto  f— VVhu  la  he  coiiic-t  h<  r/- ; 

En'tr  AttoM". 
Btut   ThtV  i.i  fliimlor  Antonio. 

AKy.  [A/titUA  Ilowlik*;  a  l^iwolnu:  ;'Ul'K«-aii  h.'  h oka! 
I  hate  him  for  he  i.>  a  (Mir: -it i 'in  : 
Bat  more,  for  that,  in  low  himplio'ty, 
H-.-  len«L4  oat  money  ^'ratis.  and  lihnir^  dofin 
The  ru'.'s  of  u:*;iwc-  hi-ri-  with  n-  in  V.ii;i'-. 
If  I  can  i-atch  him  onn*  \\\  ou  the  hip. 
I  will  fpcd  fat  th'-  an«-ii-!ii  ^'ru■l^v  I  hiitr  him. 
He  hate*  our  snrrc-il  nation  :  and  h"  r.nl  . 
Iven  th-r»?  whtrn:  meri"hjuit«  nii>'»t  do  conirr.  i-:ii(». 
Od  me,  ny  barLii'ns,  and  my  mil-won  thr  d, 
Whirh  lie  ralH  inivrcfit.  CuV.-jimI  Ik-  my  tr.bi-, 
If  I  forgive  him  ! 
Htin.  Shylock,  do  yon  hear  » 
i^y.  1  am  dehtUinjr  of  my  )<rc.«eiit  store  ; 
And.  hf?  itiK  ni*ar  fn-*^  of  my  m'  niory, 
I caon'it  instuntly  riiii^  U])  the  Kf-  *'^ 
Of  full  three  t)ioa<iand  duait>.     Wh:it  of  that  ? 
Tubal  a  w^lihy  Helipw  of  my  tr.l*-. 
Will  fumiAh  mc.    Hut  soft ;  how  niiiny  riunMi' 
'    Dv  lou  di-*ir».-  *— lU'-t  y«»u  fair,  |ri»otl  .-^IkiiiOr  . 
'         '  jVo  AnTi.'Xio. 

I    Tour  worship  was  tho  \n<  n>an  In  our  moi'irli.i. 

AfU.  Ehylock.  allvrit  I  n<*ilh«;r  l<*nd  nor  Ix/rrow, 
'   Bt  takintr.  n«r  I7  jrivinp  of  fXi'SH. 

t-.'L  to  ftnpply  the  rljH:  want-,  of  my  fri-'nd, 
I    1  il  *ir*5»k  a  cu.-tom.— In  h»?  ytt  i»opSfS.-'il 
I    Uov  murh  voti  would? 

Sky.  Ar.  ay.  thrtre  thou.«and  duetts. 

.tur.  And  r«r  three  month.-c. 

Afty.  I  haffl  fof^ot,— three  monthv.  you  t'->ld  me  m. 


Well  then,  your  l>ond ;  and,  let  mi'  kcu, But  hear 

you : 
IMi'thotiirht  you  said  you  neither  lend  nor  Immtow, 
I'jion  .1(1  V  ant ;!;:«.>. 

Alt*.  I  ili»  ninT  u.'»«»  It. 

Shij.  WlH-n  J.hm1>  j:r.i/''d  his  unci"  L'dtan's  sheep— 
TliisJai'oh  from  our  hi>ly  Air.ihiia  wns 
(A'  M-i  wise  m>ith  r  wruinrht  in  lll^  I"  l.a'.f) 
Tin-  t!iird  ]'0.<.icsror :  ay.  he  i\;i«»  tlu-  lli  r.l — 

J  'I'.    And  what  of  him  >  did  li»  take  itil<Tiht? 

.^h':.  No.  not  t.ike  inti-re>t;  not.  a'  jou  would  My, 
Dir.'rlly  iul«reHi :  m^rk  what  Jaroli  ilid. 
When  L.iUiik  nil- 1  himself  wiTe  eiiii!|  rmiix  -d. 
That  all  tin*  eanlin-x  whieh  Mere  htri-akM  and  pi.'d 
SluMiM  f.ill  aH  Jim-oIi'h  hire  ;  the  ew---:,  Iwinx  rank. 
In  the  end  of  a>itiimn  turn^^d  to  th-  rum.i: 
Antl  when  the  work  of  jriiii-ration  was 
Jtvtwecn  theoe  windly  Iip-imI'TH  in  the  Jut. 
The  skilful  Klxpherd  i^ecl'd  me  ti-rtiun  wund't, 
And.  in  the  dii;n>:  of  the  ilvitl  of  kind, 
He  stii«"k  them  up  ln-furo  the  fulxoni.-  ewes; 
Who.  thi'n  eonc'  i\  inj.',  di<I  in  cmin..;  t.me 
Fall  ii:irty-nil«>iir'd  lam>>'«,  and  tlio.i-  Were  Ja<.*vij'vi. 
This  wa>  11  way  ti»  t'lrivr.  and  Ik-  wjh  hl.<t ; 
An>l  thrift  is  hh-^.-sin;'.  if  men  ^tl•al  it  not. 

Ayit.  This  wiLs  a  venture,  ^''T,  that  Jaeoh  Herved  for; 
A  tliinp  not  in  liix  pi»w«-r  to  liriii;:  t<>  l•a■''^, 
Itul  -iway'd  and  f.i.»liion'd  by  the  hand  of  heaven. 
W;i-.  tlii-i  in.Hi  rt>*<l  to  make  inter.vt  >;ood? 
Or  irt  your  £  il<l  afil  -ih,  r  iw<-^  iniil  rioi-? 

>7i;/.    I  eannot  t-  II ;  I  luak.-  .1  1  r     <l  a"  i...-f.  - 
Hut  not-  nif.  -LTiior. 

An:.   M:.rk  jn-i  tii:>.  llji-.-.-mio. 
Tlu;  d«vil  ean'e  t-  ."1  lijitiifL  luf  his  ].uri.o>.-. 
.\ii  ivil  MHiI.  proline, 11;^'  ln.ly  wltn-  s-. 
Is  liki'  a  villain  w  .'.It  a  .^milin;'  ehi-ik  ; 
A  poodly  a]iple  rolii-n  nt  tie-  loart; 
<>.  what  a  piMi.lly  oiji.s'.ilv  f.i!-.  hoi..l  hath  I 

Shy.  Tlire.'  tlion.Min>I  dueat.''. —  »•*  a  pviii  round  Mini. 
Tl»r.-e  montlH  from  twel\i-.  tli«  n  l-l  m«-  .-ei'  t'le  rat.-. 

Ant.  Well.  S:.yli"k.  -hall  we  l.-  I-holtlen  to  you.' 

Shy.  Sl'/nii>r  Antonio,  many  a  time  and  oft. 
In  the  Rialt<».  you  ha\i'  r.il'd'ni'* 
Ahoiit  my  moiiii^  siml  my  u>ane.-%: 
J^lill  have  I  liornf  it  \vilh  a  )i:iti<  nt  shn:jr  : 
For  sntTcmnee  is  tin'  Imd-je  of  all  our  Iriiie : 
Yi)n  tall  nil'     nii^le  liiM-r.  eui-tln(».»l  iloj, 
Anil  -jiit  npiui  my  Jew;^:i  l'uIk  niin  •, 
And  all  for  n-.-  oi  lii.it  whien  i.-*  nun--  own. 
W.-H  till  n.  it  now  .ippi-ars.  yon  ii-  ■  -I  my  ii'  !p  : 
<Io  t'l  tli'ii  ;  vi-i  ennii.-  to  me.  and  \*\\\  m\. 
'•  .Slixl'K'k.  we  wmiid  have  nioinch  ;'"     >o  .    ;iy  >o  ; 
Yi>u.  that  k\.<\  voiil  your  rheum  uj-on  iii\  lieird, 
Aiiil  foot  njr.  a  .  \oii  -)'urii  a  firing .-r  i  iir 
(»\i  r  your  t'lr.  «»i.ild  ;  nionii-.s  is  \oiir  m'.^.. 
Wli;it\!i..iili|  I  ■-  ,y  t-.  V'Mi  /     Shoiild  I  not  .-iv, 
"  Ihilh  a  ill./  iiioii.  y  .'  'is  it  po...:l.|i- 
\  «iir  I  an  I-  ml  t'lp-  tliOM:  iini  duial"'"'  or 
r->  ail  I  l-ti  I  l>iH.  and  in  a  l»'n<liiian  s  1.'  \. 
>V  itii  'l>iii- 1  hr<  a'.li.  and  whi>|h  ruiv'  h::uii'le!i<^s, 
>ay  iSiiv    - 

••  V.\  r  ^,T.  \f\\  'pt  rin  i.u^  on  Wedn«''-f'-iy  \i\<; 
Yo.j  .-pi.riril  i-i'-     :<  il  a  ilay  ;  niioth.  r  ;..i>|.* 
Yoii  eiilil  i:ii"     lio.' ;  and  tor  tin  •»■•  ^•ollrt^.^.•  s 
I'll  Itnd  you  thus  mueh  ni'>nii.'s;  ' 

Anf.   1  am  as  1  ki-  to  eall  the  ko  attain, 
T'i  sii-i  fill  th«'i«  .'itaii.  to  spnrn  llii-i'  to<i. 
II  t:i<>ii  w.li  I-  ii'l  ihi.  nvini-y.  I  nd  it  i.ot 
As  to  (liv  Irieiid-:  ifortti.'-n  did  fr.ciiil:*!!:]!  t;ike 
,\  l-rnd  for  iKirr.  n  m-  lal  of  hi^  irn  nd;) 
itiit  l>  nd  It  nitlo  r  to  thin  •  mi mv  : 
Who  iflf  lin-ik,  ihou  may.^t  with  helCi  r  la4-e 
Kxaet  til'- p«  n;:hy. 

Sh]t.  Why.  look  yon,  liow  yfiu  xtorni ! 
I  would  Im-  Vrii  inN  with  you,  and  ha*e  vimr  li'\i'. 
For;.".t  the  sham-s  that  y«'U  ha\e  ^l:lln•||  no-  w.tii, 
Supply  your  pn-    ii:  wani>.  and  t;ike  no  iii);t 
O:  ii.^..ii'-  ■  r><r  my  monies,  and  yun'll  not  hu-ur  uc: 
Tliii  ix  k  nd  I  o:Y.  r. 

A}*'.  Th  .-.  V,.  r    kti'ln  -j. 

>'hii.   Till    kitnln-  -■>  Will  1  Hh«'w: — 
(!o  with  nil-  tn  a  n.itaiy.  real  in<'  then* 
Your  siiiKle  tNiiifl ;  and.  in  a  ni'  rry  »[>ort, 
Tl  you  ri  pay  ni"  n-t  on  sueh  a  d.iy, 

Iti  such  a  pi Mieli  sum  or  muh^  us  are 

Kxpn  y-^'d  in  th<>  cfUjilition.  li>t  the  forleit 
r>"  noniinal   il  f u  :in  e<{ii.-il  poind 
(»f  your  fair  II   -li   t.»  I-   eiit  od  and  t.iken 
In  what  ]>:irt  of  ymir  liody  [ilea^rth  me. 

Auf.  Content.'  lu  laith  ;  1  '11  iic.tl  t(»  nurh  a  liond. 
And  my  th*  re  is  much  kinduchd  in  the  Jew 
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THE  MERCHANT  OF  VENICE 


[act  It, 


Bom.  Tou  ihall  not  seal  to  such  a  bond  for  me, 
I'll  rather  dwell  in  my  necessity. 

Ant.  Why,  fear  not,  man  ;  1  will  not  forfeit  it; 
Within  these  two  months,  that's  a  month  before 
This  bond  expires,  I  do  expect  return 
Of  thrice  three  times  the  \'alue  of  this  bond. 

Shy.  O  tether  Abraham,  what  these  Christians  arc ; 
Whose  own  hard  dealings  teaches  them  suspect 
The  thoughts  of  others  I    Pray  you,  tell  me  this ; 
If  he  should  break  his  day,  what  should  I  gain 
By  the  exaction  of  the  forfeiture? 
A  pound  of  man's  flesh,  taken  from  a  man, 
Is  not  so  estimable,  profitable  neither. 
As  flesh  of  muttons,  beefs,  or  goats.    I  say, 
To  buy  his  bvour,  I  extend  this  friendship : 
If  he  will  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  adieu  ; 
And,  for  my  love,  I  pray  you,  wrong  mc  not. 

AfU.  Yea,  Shylock,  I  will  seal  unto  this  bond. 

Hkjf.  Then  meet  me  forthwith  at  the  noUiry'^i; 
Give  him  direction  for  this  merry  bond. 
And  I  will  go  and  purse  the  ducat-t  straight ; 
Sec  to  my  house,  left  in  the  fearful  guard 
Of  an  unthrifty  knave ;  and  prcscnUy 
I  will  be  with  you.  [ExU. 

AtU.  Hie  thee,  gentle  Jew. 
This  Hebrew  will  turn  Christian ;  he  grows  kind. 

BcM.  I  like  not  fair  terms  and  a  villain's  mind. 

Ant.  Come  on :  in  this  there  can  be  no  dismay, 
My  ships  come  home  a  month  bcfurc  the  day. 

[EzeunL 


ACT    IL 
ScKfB  I.— Belmost.    a  Room  in  Poktia's  Bou»e. 

Flourish  o/comeU.  Enter  the  Pbikcb  op  Moeocco, 
andhiM  train;  Portia,  NKBiauA,  and  other  of  her 
Attendants. 

Mor.  Mislike  me  not  for  my  complexion. 
The  shadow'd  livery  of  the  burubih'd  sun. 
To  whom  I  am  a  neighbour,  and  near  bred. 
Bring  me  the  fl&irest  creature  northward  Iwru, 
Where  Phoebus'  flre  scarce  thaws  the  icicles. 
And  let  us  make  incision  for  your  love. 
To  prove  whose  blood  Is  roddrst,  his  or  mine. 
I  U'W  thee,  lady,  this  aspect  of  mine 
Hath  fear'd  the  valiant ;  by  my  love,  I  swear 
The  best-regarded  virgins  of  our  clime 
Have  loved  It  too :  I  would  not  change  thi-«  liu?, 
Except  to  steal  your  thoughts,  my  gentle  ijuf'u. 

Par.  In  terms  of  choice  I  am  not  ^olely  led 
By  nice  direction  of  a  maiden's  eyes : 
B•.'sidc^  the  lottery  of  u»y  de^tlnv 
Bars  me  the  ri^-lit  of  voluntary  choosing : 
But,  if  my  father  had  not  scanted  mc. 
And  hedged  me  by  his  wit,  to  yield  myself 
H;.s  wife,  who  wins  me  by  that  mt-aui  I  toM  you. 
Yourself,  renownetl  prine '.  tluu  stood  a:i  tiir 
As  any  comer  I  have  look'd  on  yet 
For  my  affection. 

Mor.  Even  lor  th)it  I  thank  you : 
Therefore,  I  pray  you,  lead  me  to  tlie  caskets, 
To  ti7  my  fortune.    By  this  scimitar.— 
That  slew  the  Sophy,  and  a  Persian  prince. 
That  won  three  flelds  of  Sultan  Solyman,— 
I  would  out-stare  the  sternest  eyes  tluit  look. 
Out-brave  the  heart  moit  daring  on  the  earth. 
Pluck  the  young  .nucklng  cubs  from  the  she-bear. 
Yea,  mock  the  lion  when  he  roars  for  prey. 
To  win  thee,  la<ly.    But,  alas  the  while  1 
If  Hercules  and  LIchas  play  at  dice 
Which  is  the  better  man,  the  greater  throw 
May  turn  by  fortune  trom  the  weaker  hand : 
So  is  Alcides  beaWn  by  his  page  ; 
And  so  may  I.  blind  fortune  leading  me. 
Miss  that  which  one  unworthicr  may  attain. 
And  die  with  grieving. 

Pur.  You  must  take  your  chnnco ; 
And  either  not  attempt  to  choose  at  all. 
Or  swear  before  you  choose, — if  you  choo.sc  wrong, 
Never  to  siKjak  to  hwiy  afterward 
In  way  of  marriage ;  therefore  l>e  advised. 

Mor.  Nor  will  not;  come,  bring  me  unto  my  chance. 

Por.  First,  forward  to  the  temple ;  after  dinner 
Your  hasard  shall  be  made 

Jlor.  Good  fortune  then!  {Comets. 

To  make  mo  blest  or  cursed'st  among  men. 


ScEXE  II.— Vehicb.    a  street. 

Enter  Lauxcblot  Qobbo. 
Laun.  Certainly  my  conscience  will  serve  me  to  run 
fh>m  this  Jew,  my  master.  The  flend  is  at  mine  elbow ; 
and  tempts  me,  saying  to  me,  "  Gobbo,  Launcelot  Gob- 
bo,  good  LauncelotI"  or  "good  Gobbo,"  or  "gooil  Launc-e- 
lot  Gobbo,  use  your  legs,  take  the  start,  run  away."  My 
conscience  says,  "No;  take  heed,  honest  lAuncelot; 
take  heed,  honest  Gobbo;"  or,  as  aforesaid,  ** honest 
Lanncelot  Ck>bbo ;  do  not  run ;  scorn  running  with  thy 
heels."  Well,  the  most  courageowi  flend  bids  me  pack ; 
"Viat"  says  the  flend;  "away I"  says  the  flend,  **for 
the  heavens,  rouse  up  a  brave  mind,"  says  the  flemU 
•'and  run."  Well,  my  conscience,  hanging  about  the 
neck  of  my  heart,  says  very  wisely  to  me,  ••  My  honest 
friend  Launcelot,  being  an  honest  man's  son." — or 
rather  an  honest  woman's  son ;— for,  indeed,  my  father 
did  something  smack,  something  grow  to, — he  had  a 
kind  of  taste ; — well,  my  conscience  nays,  '*  Launcelot, 
budge  not"  •*  Budge,"  says  the  fiend.  **  Budge  noc," 
says  my  conscience.  Conscience,  say  I,  you  counsel 
well ;  fiend,  say  1,  yon  counsel  well :  to  be  ruled  liy  my 
conscience,  I  should  stay  with  the  Jew  my  master,  who 
(God  bless  the  mark  I)  £9  a  kind  of  devil ;  and,  to  run 
away  from  the  Jew,  I  should  be  ruled  by  the  flend,  who, 
saving  your  reverence,  is  the  devil  himself.  Certainly, 
the  Jew  is  the  yerj  devil  incarnation ;  and,  in  my  con- 
science, my  conscience  is  buta  kind  of  hard  conscience, 
to  offer  to  counsel  me  to  stay  with  the  Jew.  :  The  Uend 
gives  the  merer  friendly  counsel :  I  will  run,  fiend ;  my 
heels  are  at  your  commandment,  I  will  run. 

Enter  Old  (iOdbo,  with  a  baslrt. 

Gob.  Master,  young  man,  you,  I  pray  you,  which  Is 
the  way  to  master  Jew'sf 

Laun.  [Aside.]  O  heavens,  this  Is  my  true-begott<.'n 
father  I  who,  being  more  than  sand-blind,  high-gravel 
blind,  knows  me  not :— I  will  try  conclusions  with  him. 

Gob.  Master  young  gentleman,  I  pray  you,  which  is 
the  way  to  master  Jew's  ? 

Laun.  Turn  up  on  your  right  hand,  at  the  next  turn- 
Ing,  but,  at  the  next  turning  of  all,  on  your  loft ;  marry, 
at  the  very  next  turning,  turn  of  no  hand,  but  torn 
down  indirectly  to  the  Jew's  house. 

Gob.  By  God's  sonties,  'twill  be  a  hard  way  to  hit. 
Can  vou  tell  me  whether  one  Launcelot,  that  dwells 
with  him,  dwell  with  liini,  or  no  f 

Laun.  Talk  you  of  young  master  Launcelot?— Mark 
me  now;  [Axiii^.]  now  will  I  raise  tlie  waters. — ^Talk 
you  of  young  master  Launcelot* 

Gob.  No  master.  Sir.  but  a  poor  man's  son  ;  his  father, 
though  I  say  it,  is  an  honest  exceeding  ]>oor  man,  and, 
Go'l  be  thanked,  well  to  live. 

Liun.  WelL  let  his  father  be  wliat  he  will,  we  talk  of 
youug  ma8t<-r  Launcelot 

Gob.  Your  worship's  ftriend,  and  liauncclot  Sir. 

Laun.  But  I  pray  you,  ergo,  ok!  man,  ergo,  1  beseech 
you,  talk  you  of  young  uia>tcr  Launcelot? 

Gob.  Of  liuuucelot  an 't  plea:»e  your  m.istership. 

Laun.  Ergo,  master  Launcelot;  talk  not  of  nruiter 
launcelot,  father ;  for  tlie  young  gentleman  (according 
to  fates  and  deytinles,  and  such  odd  sayings,  tlie  sinters 
three,  and  such  branches  of  learning)  fs,  indeed,  de- 
ceased ;  or,  as  you  would  say,  in  plain  terms,  gone  to 
heaven. 

Gob.  Marry,  (}(>d  forbid!  the  boy  was  the  very  staff 
of  my  age,  my  very  i)rop. 

Laun.  Do  I  look  like  a  cudgel  or  a  hovel-post,  astifl*, 
or  a  prop?— Do  you  know  me,  father?; 

Gvb.  Ala<"k  the  day.  1  kuMW  you  not.  young  gentle- 
man :  but,  I  ]>ray  you,  IcU  me,  is  my  \toy  (^(iod  rest  his 
soul !)  alive  or  dciid  ? 

Laun.  Do  y«mi  not  know  me.  father? 

Gob.  Alack,  ::*ir,  I  am  sjind-l>lind,  I  know  you  not* 

Lattn.  Nay,  indeed,  if  vou  had  your  eyes,  you  might 
fail  of  the  knowing  me :  it  is  a  wise  father  that  knows 
his  own  child.     Well,  old  man,  I  will  tell  you  news  of 

{our  soa  Give  me  your  l>lesslng :  truth  will  come  to 
Ight;  murder  cannot  be  hid  long,  a  man's  son  may; 
but,  in  the  end,  truth  will  out. 

Gob.  Pray  you,  Sir,  stand  up;  I  am  sure  you  are  not 
Launcelot,  my  boy. 

Laun.  Pnj  you,  let 's  have  no  more  fooling  about  It^ 
but  give  me  your  b1e.Hsing ;  I  am  Ijauncelot,  vour  boy 
that  was.  your  son  tlint  is,  your  child  that  shall  be. 

Gob.  I  cannot  think  you  are  my  son. 

Laun.  I  know  not  what  I  shall  think  of  that :  but  t 
am  Launcelot  the  Jew's  man ;  and  I  am  sure  Margeiy, 
your  wife.  Is  my  motlHT. 

Gob.  Her  oame  is  .Margery,  indeed ;  111  be  umm, 
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Liiuncelot,  thou  nrt  mine  own  flesh  and 
(I,  worshipped  mi^ht  he  be !  what  a  beard 
t>t !  thou  hast  gut  more  hair  on  thj  chin, 

0  my  thill-horse  has  on  his  tail. 

should  seem  then,  tliat  Dobbin's  tall  grows 

1  am  sure  he  had  more  tiair  on  his  tail,  than 
ny  face.  vrhi.>n  I  last  i>a\v  him. 

J^  how  art  thou  chaji^ed  I  How  dost  thou 
stcr  agree  ?  1  have  brought  him  a  present ; 
on  now  ? 

'ell,  well ;  but,  for  mine  own  part,  as  I  hare 
ost  to  run  aw;iy,  .so  1  will  not  rest  till  I  have 
Tounil.  My  miister's  a  v«.ry  Jew :  give  him 
give  him  a  halter :  I  am  famish'd  in  hit)  8er- 
3aay  tell  every  finger  I  have  with  my  ribs, 
m  glad  you  are  come ;  give  me  your  jirescnt 
ttrr  Bassauio,  who.  indeed,  gives  rare  new 
I  serve  not  him,  I  will  loin  as  far  as  (iod 
>und. — 0  rare  fortune !  here  comes  tlie  m:ni ; 
fatlier ;  for  I  am  a  Jew,  if  I  ser>e  the  Jew 

?AXio,  «•;■</*  Leonardo,  and  other  fotlowers. 
•u  may  do  so ;— but  let  it  be  .so  hasted,  that 
eaily  at  the  furthest  by  five  of  the  clock.  See 
s  deliverMl ;  put  the  liveries  to  making ;  and 
iano  to  come  anon  to  my  lorlging. 

[Exit  a  Servant. 

0  him.  father. 

'.  bles.<  your  worship  ! 

■amercy ;  wouldst  thou  aught  with  me? 

re's  my  son,  Sir,  a  poor  boy, 

:ot  a  poor  boy.  Sir,  but  the  rich  Jew's  man ; 

.  Sir,  as  my  father  shall  specify, 

liath  a  great  infection,  Sir,  as  one  would 

adeetl,  the  short  and  the  long  is.  I  servo  the 
have  a  <lesire,  as  my  father  shall  specify,— 
I*   master   and   he   (saving    your  worship's 

are  scarce  t^ater-cousins  : 

b  be  brirf.  the  very  truth  is,  that  the  Jew 
le  me  wrong,  doth  cause  me,  as  my  father, 

>e  an  old  mun,  shall  frutify  unto  you, 

Avc  here  a  dish  of  doves,  that  I  would  be- 

your  worshijj :  and  my  suit  is, 

n  very  bvit-f.  tha  suit 'is  impertinent  to  my- 
ur  worship  shall  know  by  this  honest  old 
though  I  say  it,  though  old  man,  yet,  poor 
ither. 

ne  speak  for  both. — What  would  you? 
«.-rvc  you,  S.r. 

is  is  the  very  defect  of  the  matter.  Sir. 
know  thee  well,  thou  hast  obtain'd  thy  suit : 
jy  master,  spoke  with  me  this  day, 
prcfen'd  thee,  if  it  be  preferment, 
rich  Jew's  service,  to  laxome 
er  of  so  poor  a  gentleman, 
"he  old  proverb  i.s  very  well  partt^d  between 
•  Shylock  nnd  you.  Sir;  you  have  tlie  grace  of 
.nd  he  hatli  enough. 

lou  speak'st  it  well.  (Jo.  father,  with  thy  son. — 
;  of  thy  old  master,  and  iiicpiire 
f  out— Give  him  a  livery     [To  his  followers. 
Ji^d  tlian  his  ft-llows' :  sec  it  ilone. 
"ather,  in. — I  cannot  get  a  service,  no ; — I 
'  a  tongue  in  my  he:ul. — Well;  [Lftokiiig  on 

1  if  any  man  in  Italy,  have  a  fairer  table, 
I  offer  to  swear  upon  a  book,  I  shall  Imve 
uoel  Go  to,  here's  a  simple  lino  of  lifel 
aiall  trifle  of  wives :  alas,  fifteen  wives  is  no- 
'ven  widows  and  nine  maids,  is  a  simple 
for  one  man :  and  then,  to  'scape  drownincj 
d  to  be  in  peril  of  my  life  with  the  edge  of  a 
i :  here  are  simple  '.scapes !  Well,  if  Fortune 
n,  she 's  a  koo«1  wench  for  this  gear. — Father, 

,  take  my  leave  of  the  Jew  in  the  twinkling  of 
[Exeunt  liAVSCEuyr  and  Old  (louno. 
pray  thee,  good  Leonardo,  think  on  this ; 
igs  being  lx>ught.  and  orderly  bestow'd, 
haste,  for  I  do  fi>ast  to-night 
>teem'd  acquaintance ;  hie  thee,  go. 
ly  best  endeavours  shall  be  done  herein. 

Enter  Gratiaxo. 
here  Is  your  master  ? 
bnder.  Sir.  he  walks.  [ExU  Leonardo. 

^lor  Bass&nio, 

ratiano ! 

bare  m  suit  to  you. 

oa  hare  obtain'd  it. 

i  not  denj  me ;  I  must  go  with  you  to 


Bast.  Why,  then  you  must.    But  hear  thee,  Oratiano ; 
Thou  art  too  wild,  too  rude,  and  bold  of  voic<>, — 
Parts  that  become  thee  happily  enough. 
And  in  such  eyes  as  ours  appear  not  faults ; 
But  where  thou  art  not  known,  why,  there  they  shew 
Something  too  liberaL    Pray  thee,  take  pain 
To  allay  witli  some  cold  drops  of  modesty 
Thy  skipping  spirit ;  lest,  through  thy  wild  beharioor, 
I  be  misconbtrued  in  the  place  I  go  to, 
And  lose  my  hopes. 

Gra.  Signior  Bassanio,  hear  me : 
If  I  do  not  put  on  a  sober  habit, 
Talk  with  respect,  and  swear  but  now  and  then. 
Wear  prayer-books  in  my  pocket,  look  demurely ; 
Nay  more,  while  grace  is  saying,  hood  mine  eyes 
Thus  witli  my  hat,  and  sigh,  and  say  amen ; 
Use  all  the  observance  of  civility, 
Like  one  well  8tudie<1  in  a  sad  ostent 
To  please  liis  grandam,  never  trust  me  more. 

Bcus.  Well,  we  shall  see  rour  bearing. 

Gra.  Nay,  but  I  bar  to-night ;  you  shall  not  gage  me 
By  what  we  do  to-night. 

Bass.  No,  that  were  pity ; 
I  would  entreat  you  rather  to  put  on 
Your  boldest  suit  of  mirth,  for  we  have  frieniLf 
That  purpose  merriment    But  fare  you  well, 
I  have  some  business. 

Gra.  And  I  must  to  Lorenzo  and  the  rest ; 
But  we  will  risit  you  at  supper-time.  [Exeunt. 

ScENK  III.— The  same.    A  Boom  in  Shtlock's  House. 
Enter  Jessica  and  Laukcelot. 

Jes.  I  am  son^  thou  wilt  leave  my  fiither  so ; 
Our  house  is  helJ,  and  thou,  a  merry  devil, 
Didst  rob  it  of  some  taste  of  tediousness. 
But  fktre  thee  well ;  there  is  a  ducat  tor  thee. 
And,  Launcelot,  soon  at  supper  shalt  thou  see 
lA>renso,  who  is  thy  new  master's  guest : 
Give  him  this  letter ;  do  it  secretly, 
And  80  farewell ;  1  would  not  have  my  father 
See  me  talk  with  thee. 

Laun.  Adieu  I  —  tears  exhibit  my  tongue.  —  Most 
beautiful  pagan, — most  sweet  Jew !  If  a  Christian  do 
not  play  toe  knave,  and  get  thee,  I  am  much  deceived. 
But,  adieu  I  these  foolish  drops  do  somewhat  drown  my 
manly  spirit ;  adieu !  [ExU. 

Jes.  Farewell,  good  Launcelot— 
Alack,  what  heinous  sin  is  it  in  me. 
To  be  ashamed  to  be  my  father's  child  I 
But  though  I  am  a  daughter  to  his  blood, 
I  am  not  to  his  manners.    O  Lorenzo, 
If  thou  keep  promise,  I  shall  end  this  strife; 
Become  a  Christian,  and  thy  loving  wife.  [Exit, 

ScwB  lY.—The  same.    A  Street. 

Enter  GnATiAKo,  Lorkxzo,  Salarixo,  and  Salakto. 

Lor.  Nay,  we  will  slink  away  at  snpiK'r-time ; 
Disguise  us  at  my  lodging,  and  return 
All  in  an  hoar. 

Gra.  We  liave  not  made  good  preparation. 

Solar.  We  have  not  spoke  us  yet  of  torch-bearers. 

Salan.  'Ti»  vile,  uiilos  it  may  b«  quaintly  order'd  ; 
And  better,  in  my  mind,  not  undertook. 

Lor.  'Tis  now  but  four  o'clock ;  we  have  two  hours 
To  furnish  us. — 

Enter  Lauxcklot,  wUh  a  letter. 
Friend  Launcelot,  what's  the  news? 

Laun.  An  it  shall  plea.*ie  you  to  break  up  this,  it 
shall  seem  to  signify. 

Lor.  I  know  the  hand :  in  faith,  'tis  a  fair  hand ; 
And  whiter  tlmn  the  piiper  it  writ  on 
Is  the  fair  hand  tliat  writ. 

Gra.  Love-news,  in  faitlu 

Jxiun.  By  your  Icavii,  Sir. 

Lor.  Whither  goest  thou  ? 

Laun.  Marry,  Sir,  to  bid  my  old  master  the  Jew  to 
sup  to-night  with  my  new  master  the  Christian. 

Zror.  Hold  here,  take  this :— tell  gentle  Jessica, 
I  will  not  fall  her ;— speak  it  privately ;  go.— 
Gentlemen,  [Exit  Launcelot. 

Will  you  prepare  you  for  this  masque  to-night? 
I  am  provid^  of  a  torch-bearer. 

Salar.  Ay,  marry,  I  '11  be  gone  about  it  straight 

Salan.  And  so  will  1. 

Lor.  Meet  me  and  Gratiano    • 
At  Gratiano's  lodging  &ome  hour  hence. 

Solar.  'Tifl  good  we  do  so. 

[Exeunt  Salar.  and  Salax. 

Gra,  Was  not  that  letter  ttom  fair  Jcstiokr 
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Lor.  I  mast  needi  teU  thee  all.    8ha  hath  directed 
How  1  shall  take  her  from  her  fiather'n  hoiue ; 
Wlutt  gold  and  Jcwoht  she  u  fumith'd  vith; 
What  }mgt:':»  auit  Hhe  hath  in  rcadincsA. 
If  e'er  the  Jew  her  father  come  to  hearen. 
It  will  bti  for  Ills  Kentlc  daughter's  nikc : 
And  never  dure  miiifortune  cro.-u  her  foot, 
Unless  she  do  it  under  this  cxcusl*. — 
That  hhe  L>  issue  to  a  faithlewi  Jew. 
Come.  Ko  with  nu- ;  pc-rusr  ihis  as  thoa  goett 
Fair  Jc>sica  shull  he  my  torch-bcurer.  [Ex«urU. 

Sgesb  v.— r*«  $ame,    Ji^forr  SShtlock's  Hcutf. 

Enter  Shy  lock  and  Lauxcelot. 

Shy.  Well,  tliou  shall  see ;  thj  eyt-h  shall  be  thy  judsre, 
The  difference  of  ohl  Shylock  and  Uausanio : — 
What,  Jesbica  .'—thou  shiUt  not  Kurmuudise, 
As  thou  hast  done  with  me  \ — What,  Jessica! — 
And  sleep  and  snore,  and  rend  apparel  out;— 
Why.  Jessica,  I  sayl 

Laun.  Whr,  Jessica! 

fihy.  Who  bids  thee  call  ?  '  I  do  not  l)Id  thee  call. 

Lmin,  Your  worship  wa£  wont  to  tell  me  I  c«>ulU  do 
nothing  without  biddiut;. 

Enter  JFS.<<irA. 

Jet.  Call  you  7   What  is  your  will  f 

A'Ay.  I  um  bid  forth  to  supper,  Jeffsica ; 
There  are  my  kt-ys.— But  whrrcfore  should  I  (to? 
I  am  not  bid  f«»r"lovo  ;  they  Hatter  me : 
But  yet  I  '11  jro  in  hate,  to  feetl  ujwn 
The  prodipil  Christian. — Jessica,  my  girl, 
Look  to  my  huu.se. — I  am  right  louth  to  go ; 
There  is  some  ill  a-brewing  towards  my  rest, 
For  I  did  dream  of  money-bags  lo-nighL 

Laun.  I  beseech  tou,  ^Ir,  go;  my  young  master  doth 
expect  your  reproach. 

Shy.  So  do  1  his. 

Laun.  An«l  they  have  conspired  together, — I  will  not 
say,  you  shall  see  a  mas<iue ;  but  if  }ou  «lo,  then  it  was 
not  for  nothing  that  my  nose  fell  a-bleeding  on  Black- 
Monday  hist,  at  six  o'clock  i'  the  morning,  falling  out  that 
year  on  Ash-Wetlnesilajr  was  four  year  in  the  afternoon. 

Shy.  What  1  are  then*  mas'iues  ?  Hear  you  me,  Jessica : 
Lock  up  my  doors ;  aud  when  you  hear  the  drum, 
And  the  vile  squeaking  of  the  wry-neck'd  flfe, 
Clamber  not  you  up  to  the  casements  then. 
Nor  thrust  your  head  into  the  public  street. 
To  gaze  on  Christian  fools  with  vamish'd  faces  : 
But  ;jitop  my  house's  i>arit,  I  mean  my  casements; 
Ijet  not  the  sound  of  shallow  foppery  enter 
My  sober  house.— By  Jacob's  sbvff,  I  swear 
I  liave  no  mind  of  feasting  forth  to-night : 
But  I  will  go.— Oo  you  before  me,  siriuh ; 
fciay  1  will  come. 

Laun.  I  will  go  before,  Sir. — 
MistresM,  look  out  at  window,  for  all  this ; 
There  will  come  a  Chrbtian  by. 
Will  be  worth  a  Jewess'  eye.      [Exit  LirifCXLOt. 

Shy.  What  i>a}s  that  fool  of  liagtir's  offspring,  haf 

Jm.  His  words  weni.  Farewell,  mistress;  nothing  else. 

Shy.  Tlie  i>atch  is  kind  enough ;  but  a  huge  feeder, 
Snail-slow  in  proAt,  and  he  steeps  by  day 
More  than  the  wild  cat ;  drones  hive  not  with  me ; 
Therelofe  I  part  with  him  ;  aud  part  with  him 
To  one  that  I  would  ha\  e  him  help  to  waste 
His  borrow'd  purse. — Well,  JeHsica,  go  In: 
Perliaps  I  will  return  immediately ; 
I)o  as  1  bid  you. 

Shut  doors  after  you :  fast  bind,  fast  find ; 
A  proverb  never  stale  in  thrifty  mind.  [Exit. 

J«f.  FarewHl ;  ami  if  my  f(»rtune  be  not  crost, 
I  hu\  e  a  lather,  you  a  (Uughter,  lost.  [Exit. 

SoKXK  W.—ThtzaiHf. 

KnUr  (}r.\tiano  and  Salakijio,  ma$kHl. 

(It a.  This  is  the  ]K*ut-house  under  which  Lorenio 
Desired  us  to  make  htaiid. 

Solar.  Ilis  hour  is  almost  past 

Ura.  Aud  it  is  msrvel  he  out-dwells  his  hour. 
For  lovers  ever  run  betore  the  eli>ek. 

Sa'ar.  O,  leu  times  faster  Venus'  pigeons  fly 
To  seal  love's  Ixiuds  new  made,  than  they  are  wont 
To  keep  obliged  taitli  uufork-iled : 

Gra.  That  ever  holds :  who  riseth  fW>m  a  feast 
With  that  keen  Hp}>etite  that  he  sits  downf 
Where  is  the  horhe  that  doth  uutroad  again 
His  tiKlious  measuri.s  with  the  uidiated  lire 
That  he  did  pace  them  flrst?    All  things  that  are, 
Are  with  more  spirit  cbtukd  than  eqjoy'd. 


Hoiw  like  a  younker  or  a  prodigal 
The  scarfed  bark  puta  flrom  her  natiTe  bay, 
Uugg'd  aud  cmbraeed  by  the  strumpet  wind  I 
How  like  the  prodipil  duth  she  return  : 
With  over-weather'd  ribs  anil  raegetl  sails, 
Lean,  rent,  aud  beggur'd  by  the  strumpet  wind  I 

Enter  I^BE5Z0 

Solar.  Here  comes  C^renzo ;— more  of  this  hereafter. 

Jjttr.  }*w  eet  friiMuls,  your  patieuco  for  my  long  aboda : 
Not  1,  but  my  affairs,  lia\e  made  you  wait; 
When  you  sliall  pl'-ase  to  i)lay  the'  thieves  for  wires, 
I'll  wa'tch  as  lon.u'  for  you  then.— Approach  : 
Here  dwells  my  father  Jew. — Ho!  who's  within? 

Enter  Jkkiiica  abovf,  in  bo}ft  dothet. 

Jes.  Wlio  are  you?    Tell  me,  for  more  certaintj, 
Albeit  I'll  swear  that  I  do  know  your  tongue. 

Lor.  Lorenzo,  and  thy  love. 

Je*.  Lorenio,  certain  ;  aud  my  love  indeed; 
For  who  love  I  so  much '{    And  now  who  knows 
But  you.  Lorenxo,  whether  1  am  yours?  [art 

Lor.  Heaven  and  thy  thou^'lits  arc  witness  that  thou 

Jot.  Here,  catch  tliis  casket ;  it  is  worth  the  pains. 
I  am  glad  'tis  night,  you  do  not  h)ok  on  me^ 
For  I  am  much  ashamed  of  my  exchange ; 
But  love  is  blinil,  aud  lovers  cannot  see 
The  pretty  follies  that  thmiselves  commit; 
For  if  they  could.  Cupid  him.self  would  blush 
To  see  me  thus  l^an^formed  to  a  Iwy. 

Lor.  Descend  lor  you  must  be  my  torch-bearor. 

Je^.  What,  must  I  hold  a  C4)U(lle  to  my  fliameat 
They  in  themselves,  goo<l  sooth,  are  loo  too  light. 
Whv.  'tis  an  office  of  discovery,  love; 
And  I  should  be  obscured. 

Lor.  So  are  you,  .•vwc-et. 
Even  in  the  lovely  garnish  of  a  l)oy. 
But  come  at  ouce  ; 

For  the  close  night  doth  pkty  the  nm-away, 
And  we  are  stay'd  for  at  Bassanio's  feast 

Jfs.  I  will  make  fast  the  doors,  and  gild  myself 

With  some  more  ducuts,  and  be  with  you  straight 

[Exit  from  a 

Gra.  Now,  by  my  hood,  a  Ckntile,  aud  no  Jew. 

Lor.  Beshrew  me,  but  I  love  her  heartily: 
For  she  is  wise,  if  I  ain  judge  of  her ; 
And  fair  she  is,  if  that  mine  eyes  be  true ; 
Au<i  true  she  i.-*,  as  she  luith  proved  herself ; 
And  therefore,  like  her-elf,  wi.-«e,  lair,  and  true, 
bhall  she  )>e  placed  in  my  constant  souL 

L'ntnr  Jkssica  Mo%r. 
What,  art  thou  come?— On,  ireutlemen,  away; 
Our  mabkiug  mates  by  this  lime  for  us  stay. 

[Exit  with  iKOAicx  and  Salauko. 

Enter  Aktonio. 

Ant.  Who's  there? 

Ova.  Pignior  Antonio? 

Ant.  Fie,  fie,  Ciratianol  where  are  all  thereat? 
'Tis  nine  o'clock  ;  our  friends  all  stay  for  you. — 
No  masque  to-night ;  the  wind  is  come  about^ 
Ii:iN4anio  pre.sently  will  go  ulioard  : 
1  ha>e  sent  twenty  out  to  seek  for  you. 

Cm.  I  um  >:Iad  on't;  I  desire  no  more  delifrtit,  * 
Thau  to  be  under  sail,  aud  gone  to-night         [JEmhiiI. 

SCEXK  VII.— BLUMO.NT.      .1  i^OOIII  in  PORTLA'a  IftfUST. 

Flourish  of  corn*  fx.     Iln't-r  PonTU,  with  the  Pkixcb  Of 
MoKocco,  aud  Intth  Ihr.ir  trains. 

Pur.  Go,  draw  aside  the  curtains,  and  discorer 
The  several  caskets  to  this  uoIjIv  prince. — 
Now  make  your  choice. 

J/ur.  The  first  of  gold,  who  this  inscription  bean;~ 
*'  Wlio  chooseth  me  sluill  gain  wliat  nuiuy  men  dastra.* 
The  .^«-cond,  silver,  which  this  promise  carries; — 
"  Who  choo.scth  me  shall  get  as  much  a.H  he  desems.* 
Tlie  third,  dull  lead,  with  warning  aU  as  blunt; — 
'*  >V  ho  chno.seth  me  \i\\x»\,  give  aud  hazard  all  ha  faalh." 
How  shall  I  know  if  I  do  choose  tlie  right? 

I'or.  The  one  of  them  contains  my  pictura,  prince; 
If  you  clioo:]e  that,  tlien  I  nm  yours  withaL 

Mor.  f^oiiic  I  Oil  ilreet  my  judgment!     Let  me  see, 
I  will  survey  tlie  jii.«tcriptiou."  Iiack  again. 
What  sa\s  tliis  l<a«!»'ii  cn-jki  t? 

••  Who  ciioo^.th  m.'  luu.st  give  and  ha.ard  all  ha  faalfc.' 
Must  give — Fi>r  what?  tor  lead?  hazanl  for  leadf 
This  casket  threatens :  men  that  hazard  al^ 
Do  it  in  hope  of  tair  advantages : 
A  golden  mind  stoops  not  to  shows  uf  dross; 
I  '11  then  nor  give  nur  linzard  nugltt  for  lead. 
What  says  the  silver,  with  her  virgin  hne? 
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:hooieth  mc  shall  get  as  much  as  he  desenret ." 
b  as  he  deserves? — Pau.so  tliero,  Morocco, 
igh  thy  value  with  an  even  hand ; 
be'st  rated  by  thy  estimation, 
*si  deserve  enou(;h ;  and  yot  enough 
t  extend  so  far  an  to  the  latly ; 
;  to  l»e  afcard  of  my  deserving 
it  a  weak  di:)abliu^  of  niy.«elf. 
U  as  I  dc-«iervel— Why,  tlmfs  the  lady: 
birth  defi.Tve  her,  and  in  fortuncj*, 
:*,  nnd  in  qaalitU  s  of  l)r.»o<lini.' : 
ru  Umn  these,  in  love  1  do  dtservc. 
I  Blruy'd  no  further,  but  chose  here?— 
v  once  more  this  saying'  graved  in  gold: 
:hoo:Ji:Ui  mo  shall  ?:iin  what  many  m<.-n  desire." 
lat's  the  buiy ;  all  the  world  desiriH  her: 
le  four  corners  of  the  earth  they  cuuie, 
this  shrine,  this  mortal  breathing  saint, 
rcaniau  deserts,  and  the  vii.<>ty  wilds 
Arabia,  are  as  through-faros  now, 
iccs  to  come  view  fair  Portia : 
;ery  kingdom,  whose  ambitious  head 
the  (ace  of  hoavt:n,  is  uo  bar 
the  foreign  spirits ;  but  they  come, 
a  brook,  to  see  fair  Portia, 
heso  throe  contain.s  her  heavenly  picrture. 
;,  that  lead  cunuiu.4  her?  'Twcre  damuatiou 
ic  so  base  a  thought ;  it  were  too  groad 
ler  cerecloth  in  Uic  obscure  grave. 
I  think,  in  silver  she's  immured, 
?n  times  undervalued  to  tried  gold! 
.thought!    Never  BO  rich  a  p«'m 
.  Lu  worse  than  gold.     They  liave  in  Kngland 
Uiat  bears  tlie  tigurc  of  an  ang.d 
1  in  gold;  but  tliat's  insculp'd  upon; 
»r  an  angel  in  a  golden  bed 
wilhin. — Deli^er  mc  the  key; 

>  I  choose,  and  thrive  I  as  I  may ! 

Tlu:re.  take  it,  prince ;  and  if  my  form  lie  there, 
am  yours.  [Ue  unl«k*  Ike  ffUd<:ii  catket. 

U  hell !  what  have  we  here? 
>u  death,  within  whose  empty  eye 

>  a  written  scroll .'    I  'l\  read  thu'wriUiig. 
'  All  tliHt  glisters  is  not  gold. 

Often  tiave  you  heard  tiuit  told: 

Many  a  man  liis  life  hath  sold 

liut  my  outside  to  behold  : 

Gilded  tombs  do  worms  infold. 

Ilad  jou  been  as  wise  as  bold, 

Youog  in  limbs,  in  judgment  old. 

Your  answer  had  not  been  inscrolPd : 

Fare  you  well ;  your  suit  is  cold." 
:old,  indce<l ;  and  labour  lost : 
'hen.  farewell,  heat;  and,  welcome,  frost, 
adieu !     I  have  too  grieved  a  heart 

a  ti.-dious  leave  :  thus  losers  part.  {Exit 

A    gentle    riddance : Draw    the    curtains, 

go; 

>f  his  complexion  choose  mo  so.  [£xcuni. 

SJCEXc  VIII.— rc/iiw.    A  Street. 
Enttr  SiLAKi.vo  a. id  :?alamo. 
•.  Why,  man,  I  saw  Ris-anio  under  sail ; 
m  is  (init^ano  gone  aloug ; 
tiie-r  .ship.  I  am  sun-,  \MTvn7.o  \'*  not. 
u  The  villain  Jew  w  ith  outcries  raised  the  duke ; 
;nt  witli  him  to  si'arch  liiis.'anios  ->hip. 
'.He  camu  too  lat*-,  tlic  ship  w:is  under  sail: 
re  the  duke  was  given  to  understand, 
a  gondola  were  seen  together 

>  and  his  amorous  Ji?sica: 

,  Antonio  certified  the  duke, 

E:re  not  with  Basaanio  in  his  ship. 

».  I  never  heard  a  passion  bo  confused, 

igf,  outrageous,  and  so  variable, 

lov:  Jbw  did  utter  in  the  streets : 

iu;^ht<.r! — 0  my  ducats  I — O  my  daught<'r! 

Dt  a  Christian?— O  my  Christian  ducuis!— 

I  tlie  law!  my  djirats,  and  my  daughter  I 

1  bag,  two  sealed  lags  of  ducat«i, 

le  dueat-i,  stolen  from  me  by  my  daughter  I 

rela;  two  atones,  two  rich  and  precious  stones, 

»y  my  daughter! — Justice!  find  the  girl! 

ti  the  stones  upon  her,  and  the  ducats !'' 

,  Why.  all  the  boys  in  Venice  follow  him, 

—his  stones,  his  daughter,  and  his  ducats. 

I.  Let  good  Aatonio  look  he  keep  his  day, 

lall  pay  for  this. 

.  Marry,  well  remember'd : 

I'd  iridk  a  Frenchman  jestcidaj ; 


Who  told  me,— in  the  narrow  seas  that  port 
The  French  and  English,  there  mJscarriedi 
A  vcHsel  of  our  country,  richly  fhiught : 
I  thought  upon  Antonio,  when  he  told  mc ; 
And  wish'd  in  silence  that  it  were  not  his. 

Solan.  You  were  best  to  tell  Antonio  what  you  hear; 
Yet  do  not  suddenly,  for  it  may  grieve  him. 

tSafar.  A  kinder  gentleimiu  treads  not  the  earth. 
I  saw  ]ta.<sanio  and  Antonio  ])art: 
lku>.sauio  tolil  him  he  would  make  some  speed 
Of  his  return  ;  he  answcrd — "  Do  not  bO, 
Slubber  not  business  for  my  sake,  Uasaanio, 
IJut  stay  the  very  rijiing  of  the  time  ; 
And  for  the  Jew's  bond  which  he  hath  of  me, 
Let  it  not  enter  in  your  mind  of  love : 
Be  merry  ;  and  employ  your  chief  est  thoughts 
To  courtship,  and  such  fair  ostents  of  lovt» 
As  shall  conveniently  become  you  there :" 
And  even  there,  his  eye  being  big  with  tears. 
Turning  his  face,  he  put  his  hand  behind  him. 
And  with  affection  wondrous  sensible, 
lie  wrung  Bassauio's  hand ;  and  so  Uiey  parted. 

Salan.  I  tiiink,  he  only  loves  the  world  for  him. 
I  pray  thee,  let  as  go  and  find  him  out. 
And  quicken  his  embraoinl  heaviness 
With  some  deliglit  or  other. 

Solar.  Do  we  so.  lExeunt. 

ScEXE  IX.— BELMOirr.    A  Room  in  Poetia's  Uouk. 

Enter  Neri&sa,  with  a  Servant. 
u\'cr.  Quick,  quick,  I  pray  thee,  draw  the  curtain 
straight : 
The  jirincc  of  Arragon  hath  ta'en  his  oath, 
And  comes  to  his  election  presently. 

Flouri^  of  cornels.    Entrr  the  PaiircB  ow  AKRAflOl^ 
Portia,  and  their  train*. 

Por.  Behold,  there  stand  the  caskets,  noble  prince : 
If  you  choose  that  wherein  I  am  contain'd, 
i^^tfaight  shall  our  nuptial  rites  be  solemnised ; 
But  if  you  fail,  without  more  speech,  my  lord, 
You  must  be  gone  from  hence  immediately. 

Ar.  I  am  enjoin'd  by  oath  to  observe  three  things  :— 
Finit,  never  to  unfold  to  any  one 
Which  casket  'twas  I  chose  ;  next,  If  I  £til 
Of  the  right  casket,  never  in  my  life 
To  woo  u  maid  in  way  of  marriage ;  lastly, 
if  I  do  fail  in  fortune  of  my  choice, 
Immediately  to  leave  you  and  be  gone. 

]'ur.  To  these  injunctions  every  one  doth  swear 
That  comes  to  haziird  for  my  worthless  self. 

Ar.  And  so  hav(.' I  ad(lri:s>$'d  me.     Fortune  now 
To  my  heart's  hope  ! — (r<»ld,  silver,  and  base  leatl. 
"  Who  choo>icth  me  must  give  and  luizard  all  he  hath  ;*' 
You  shiill  look  fairer,  ere  I  give,  or  luuard. 
What  sars  the  golden  chest  ?  ha  !  let  me  see  :— 
"  Who  choosi.'th  me  shall  giiin  wliat  many  men  desire." 
What  many  men  desire !— that  many  nuiy  be  meant 
By  the  fool  multitude,  that  choose  by  show, 
Not  leamiMg  more  ttum  the  fond  eye  doth  teach ; 
Which  priej  not  to  the  interior,  but,  like  the  martlet^ 
Builds  in  the  weather  on  the  outward  wall, 
£ven  in  the  force  and  road  of  casually. 
I  will  not  choose  what  many  men  denire, 
Because  I  will  not  jump  with  common  spirits. 
And  rank  me  with  the  barbarous  multitudes. 
Why,  then  to  thee,  thou  silver  treasure-house; 
Tell  me  once  more  what  title  tbou  dost  beitr : 
'^  Who  choo:»eth  me  shall  get  as  much  as  he  deserves, 
And  well  said  too :  for  who  shall  go  about 
To  cozen  fortune,  and  be  honourable 
Without  the  stami>  of  merit !    Let  none  presume 
To  wear  an  undeserved  dignity. 
O,  that  estates,  degrees,  and  ofKces, 
Were  not  derived  corruptly  !  and  that  clear  honour 
Were  purcliased  by  the  merit  of  the  weanr ! 
llow  many  then  should  cover,  that  stand  bare  ? 
How  many  bo  commanded,  that  command  ? 
How  nmcli  low  peasantry  would  then  be  glean'd 
From  the  true  seed  of  honour  ?  and  how  much  honour 
I'ick'd  from  the  cliaiT  and  ruin  of  the  times, 
To  be  new  varnishM  ?    Well,  but  to  my  choice : 
"  Who  chooscth  me  shall  get  as  much  as  he  deserves.'' 
I  will  assume  desert ;— give  me  the  key  for  this,- 
And  instantly  unlock  my  fortunes  here. 

Por.  Too  long  a  ]vause  for  that  which  you  find  there. 

Ar.  What's  here  ?  the  i>ortrait  of  a  blinking  idiot. 
Presenting  me  a  schedule !    I  will  read  it. 
How  much  unliko  art  thou  to  Portia  I 
How  much  unlike  my  hopes,  and  my  deaenrings  I 
"  Who  chooseth  me  shall  nave  as  miich  as  he  dcsenrcs." 
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Did  I  deserve  no  more  than  a  fool's  head  ? 
Is  that  my  prize  ?  arc  my  deserts  no  better  ? 

For.  To  offend,  and  Judge,  are  distinct  offices, 
And  of  opposed  natures. 
Ar.  What  is  here? 

•»  The  fire  seven  times  tried  this  ; 
Seven  times  tried  that  Judgment  is, 
That  did  never  choose  amlM ; 
Some  there  be,  that  shadows  kiss; 
Such  have  but  a  shadow's  bliss : 
There  be  fools  alive,  I  wis, 
Silvci'd  o'er ;  and  so  was  this. 
Take  what  wife  you  will  to  bed, 
I  will  ever  bo  your  head : 
So  begone,  Sir,  you  are  sped." 
Still  more  fool  I  shall  appear 
Uy  the  time  I  linger  here ; 
With  one  fool's  head  I  came  to  woo, 
But  I  go  away  with  two. — 
Sweet,  adieu  I  I  'U  keep  my  oatli. 
]*aticntly  to  bear  my  wroth. 

[ExeutU  Arragon  aiul  train. 
Par.  Thus  hath  the  candle  ningrcd  the  moth. 
O  these  deliberate  fools  I  when  they  do  choose, 
They  have  the  wisdom  by  their  wit  to  lose. 
Ner.  The  ancient  saying  is  no  heresy ; — 
Hanging  and  wiving  go^s  by  destiny. 
For.  Come,  draw  the  curtain,  Nerissa. 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Sfrt*.  Where  is  my  laily  ? 

Fmr.  Here ;  wliat  would  my  lonl? 

ikrv.  Madaim,  there  is  aligtited  at  your  gate 
A  young  Venetian,  one  that  comes  before 
To  signify  the  approaching  of  his  lonl : 
From  whom  he  bringcth  sensible  regreet) : 
To  wit,  besides  commends,  and  courteous  breath, 
Gifts  of  rich  value  ;  yet  I  have  not  seen 
So  likely  an  ambassador  of  love. 
A  day  in  April  never  came  so  sweet. 
To  shew  how  costly  summer  was  at  hand, 
As  this  fore-spurrer  comes  before  his  lord. 

Par.  No  more,  I  pray  thee ;  I  am  hulf  afeard 
Thou  wilt  Mj  anon  he  is  some  kin  to  thtM:», 
Thou  spend'st  such  high-day  wit  in  )>raising  him. — 
Come,  come,  Nerissa ;  for  I  long  to  see 
Quick  Cupid's  post,  that  comes  so  mannerly. 

yer.  iinssuxdOt  lord  Love,  if  thy  will  it  be  I    [Exmnt. 


ACT  III. 
SCRNE  I.— VwriCE.    A  Strta. 

Enter  Salaxio  and  Salakiko. 

Saian.  Now,  what  news  on  the  lUalto? 

Solar.  Why,  yet  it  lives  there  unchecked,  that  Antonio 
hath  a  ship  of  rich  lading  wrecked  on  the  narrow  seas ; 
the  Gooilwins,  I  think  tliey  call  the  place ;  a  very  dan- 
gerou.s  Hat,  and  futal,  where  the  carcases  of  many  a  tall 
ship  lie  buried,  as  they  say,  if  my  gossip  lUport  be  an 
honef!t  woman  of  her  word. 

Halan.  I  would  she  were  as  lying  a  gossip  in  that,  as 
ever  knapped  ginger,  or  made  her  nei(:hlK)ur3  believe 
she  wept  for  the  death  of  a  third  husluiud.  But  it  is 
true, —without  any  slips  of  prolixity,  or  crossing  the 
pbiiu  highway  uf  talk,— tlint  the  goo<l  Antonio,  the 
honest  Antonio.— O  that  I  hod  a  title  good  enoui;h  to 
keep  his  name  company  !— 

Solar.  Ck)mc,  the  full  stop. 

Sedan.  Ha,— what  say'st  thou  ?— Why,  the  end  is,  ho 
hath  lost  a  ship. 

Solar.  I  would  it  might  prove  the  end  of  his  losses. 

Salan.  Let  me  say  amen  betimes,  lest  the  devil  crozns 
my  prayer;  for  here  he  comes  in  the  likeness  of  a 

Jew. 

Entn"  SHTI.OCK. 
How  now,  Shylock  ?  wliat  news  among  the  merchants  ? 

Sky.  You  knew,  none  so  well,  none  so  well  as  you, 
of  my  daughter's  flight. 

Solar.  That 's  certain ;  I,  for  mv  part,  knew  the  tailor 
that  made  the  wings  she  flew  withal. 

Salon.  And  Shylock,  for  his  own  part,  knew  the  bird 
was  fledged ;  and  then  it  is  the  complexion  of  them  all 
to  leave  the  dam. 

Shy.  She  is  damned  for  It. 

Sciar.  That's  certain,  if  the  devil  may  be  her  Judge. 

Sky.  My  own  flesh  and  blood  to  rebel  I 

Solan.  Out  upon  it^  old  carrion !  rebels  it  at  these 
years? 

Sky,  I  ny,  my  daughter  ia  my  flesh  aod  blood. 


SiUar.  There  is  more  difference  between  thy  flesh 
and  hers,  than  between  jet  and  ivory ;  more  between 
your  bloods,  than  there  is  between  red  wine  and 
Khenish.  But  tell  us,  do  you  hear  whether  Antonio 
have  had  any  loss  at  sea  or  no? 

Shy.  There  I  have  another  bad  match :  a  bankrupt, 
a  prodigal,  who  dare  scarce  shew  his  head  on  the 
Rialto ;— a  beggar,  that  used  to  come  so  smug  upon  the 
mart ;— let  him  look  to  his  bond :  he  was  wont  to  call 
me  usurer ; — let  him  look  to  his  bond :  he  was  wont  to 
lend  money  for  a  Christian  courtesy ;— let  him  look  to 
his  bond. 

Solar.  Why,  I  am  sure,  if  he  forfeit,  thou  wilt  not 
take  his  flesh  ;  what 's  that  good  for  1 

Shy.  To  bait  fish  withal :  if  it  will  feed  nothing  else, 
it  will  feed  my  revenge.  He  hath  disgraced  me,  and 
hindered  mo  of  half  a  million ;  laughed  at  my  losses, 
mocked  at  my  gain.s  scorned  my  nation,  thwarted  my 
bargains,  cooled  my  friends,  heated  mine  enemies ; 
and  what's  his  reason  ?  I  am  a  Jew.  Hath  not  a  Jew 
eyes?  hath  not  a  Jew  hands,  organs,  dimensiona, 
senses,  affections,  passions?  fed  with  the  same  food, 
hurt  with  the  same  weapons,  subject  to  the  same  dis- 
eases, healed  by  the  same  means,  warmed  and  cooled 
by  the  same  winter  and  summer,  as  a  Christian  is?  if 
you  prick  us,  do  we  not  bleed?  if  you  tickle  us,  do  we 
not  hiugh?  if  you  poison  us,  do  we  not  die?  and  if  yoa 
wrong  us,  shall  w,e  not  revenge  ?  If  we  are  like  you  in 
the  rest,  we  will  resemble  you  in  that.  If  a  Jew  wrong 
a  Christian,  what  is  his  hiunility?  revenge:  if  a  Chris- 
tian wrong  a  Jew,  what  should  his  sufferance  be  by 
Christian  example?  why,  revenge.  The  vilhmy  you 
teach  me,  I  will  execute ;  and  it  shall  go  hard  but  I 
will  better  the  instruction. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Sere.    Gentlemen,    my   master    Antonio    is  at  his 
house,  and  desires  to  speak  with  you  both. 
Solar.  We  have  been  up  and  down  to  seek  him. 

Enter  Tubal. 

Salan.  Here  comes  another  of  the  tribe :  a  third  can- 
not be  matched,  unless  the  devil  himself  turn  Jew. 

[Exeunt  Salam.,  Salar.,  and  Servant 

Shy.  How  now.  Tubal,  what  news  flrom  Genoa  ?  hast 
thou  lound  my  daughter' 

Tub.  I  often  came  where  I  did  hear  of  her,  but  can- 
not find  her. 

Shy.  Why  there,  there,  there,  there  I  a  diamond 
gone,  cost  me  two  thoniand  ducats  in  FninkfortI  The 
curse  never  fell  upon  our  nation  till  now  ;  I  never  felt 
it  till  now  :— two  Ihoui^and  ducats  in  that :  and  other 
precious,  precious  jewete. — I  would  my  daughter  were 
dead  at  my  foot,  and  the  jewels  in  her  earl  would 
she  were  hearsed  at  my  foot,  and  the  ducats  in  her 
coffin  I  No  news  of  them  ?— Why,  so :— and  I  know  not 
wliat 's  spent  in  the  search.  Why,  thou  loss  upon  loss  I 
the  thief  gone  with  so  much,  and  so  much  to  find  tji« 
thief;  and  no  satisfaction,  no  revenge  :  nor  no  iU  luck 
stirring,  but  what  lights  o'  my  shoulders;  no  aighs, 
but  o'  my  breathing ;  no  tears,  but  o'  my  shedding. 

Tub.  Yes,  other  men  have  ill  luck  too;  Antonio,  as 
I  heard  in  Genoa, — 

Shy.  What,  what,  what?  ill  luck,  ill  luck?       1 

Tub.  — hath  an  argosy  cast  awav,  coming  from 
Tripolis. 

Shy.  I  thank  God,  I  tluink  Cod.— Is  it  true?  is  it 
true? 

Tub.  I  spoke  with  some  of  the  sailors  that  escaped 
the  wreck. 

iSiy.  1  thank  thoe,  good  Tubal.— Good  news,  good 
news:  ha  I  ha  1— Where?  in  (k-noa! 

Tub.  Y'our  daughter  spent  in  Genoa,  as  I  heard,  one 
night,  fourscore  ducats. 

Shy.  Thou  stick'st  a  dagger  in  me : 1  shall  never 

see  my  gold  again :  fourscore  ducats  at  a  sitting  I  four- 
score ducats  I 

Tub.  Tliere  came  divers  of  Antonio's  creditors  In  my 
company  to  Venice,  that  swear  he  cannot  choose  but 
break. 

Shy.  I  am  very  glad  of  it :  I'll  phigue  him ;  I'll  tor- 
ture him ;  I  am  gkul  of  it. 

Tub.  One  of  them  shewcil  me  a  ring,  that  he  had  at 
your  daughter  for  a  monkey. 

Shy.  Out  upon  her !  Thou  torturest  me.  Tubal :  it 
was  my  turquoise ;  I  had  it  of  Leah  when  I  was  a 
bachelor :  I  would  not  have  given  it  for  a  wikLemeas  of 
monkeys. 

Tub.  But  Antonio  is  certainly  undone. 

iSKy.  Nay,  that's  true,  that's  very  true.  Go,  Tutel,  tm 
me  an  officer,  bespeak  him  a  fortnight  before.  I  wll 
hareths  heart  of  him,  if  be  forfeit ;  for,  werebeootot 
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[  can  make  what  merchandise  I  will.  Oo,  go, 
A  meet  me  at  our  synagogue ;  go,  good  Tubal ; 
nagogne.  Tubal.  [Exeunt. 

a.— Bblmost.    a  Room  in  Pobtijl's  Houtt. 
Lis&una    PoKTiA,    01UTIA50,    Nkbim^  and 
Attendants.    The  caskets  are  set  out. 
I  jnmj  jou,  tarry ;  pause  a  day  or  two, 
3a  haiard  ;  for,  in  choosing  wrong, 
lor  company ;  Uierefore,  forbear  a  while  : 
something  tells  me,  (but  it  is  not  love,) 
not  lose  you ;  and  you  know  yourself, 
insels  not  in  such  a  (luality : 
you  should  not  understand  mc  well 
t  a  maiden  liath  no  tongue  but  thought,) 
detain  you  here  some  month  or  two, 

00  renture  for  mc.  I  could  toach  you 
choose  right,  but  then  I  am  ft)r8woru ; 
L  never  be  :  so  may  you  miss  mc ; 

>n  do,  you'll  muke  me  wish  a  sin, 
lad  been  forsworn.    Beshrew  your  eyes, 
.Te  o'er-Iook'd  me,  and  divided  mc  : 
f  of  me  is  yours,  the  other  half  yours.— 
rn,  1  would  say ;  but  if  mine,  then  yi)uni 
all  yours.     O I  these  naughty  times 
s  lietween  the  owners  and  their  rights ; 

though  yours,  not  yours.— Prove  it  so, 
une  go  to  hell  for  it,— not  I. 

too  long ;  but  'tis  to  peixe  the  time ; 
it,  and  to  draw  it  out  in  length, 
yon  from  election. 

Let  me  choose ; 

1  am,  I  live  upon  the  rack. 

Upon  the  rack,  Bassanio?  then  confesi 
-eason  there  is  mingled  with  your  Iov<-. 

None,  but  that  ugly  treason  of  mistru.<t, 
makes  me  fear  the  enjoying  of  my  love ; 
oay  aa  well  be  amity  and  life 
snow  and  fire,  as  treason  and  my  love. 
Ay,  but  I  fear  you  speak  upon  the  rack, 
men  enforced  do  speak  anything. 

Promi.se  mc  life,  and  I  '11  confess  tlic  Irulii. 
Well  then,  confe&s  and  live. 

Confess,  and  love, 
en  the  very  sum  of  my  confession : 
y  torment,  when  my  torturer 
ach  me  answers  for  deliverance ! 
me  to  my  fortune  and  the  caskets. 

Away  then.    1  am  lock'd  In  one  of  them ; 
lo  krve  me,  you  will  find  me  out.— 
^  and  the  rest,  stand  all  aloof.— 
sic  sound  while  he  doth  make  his  choice  ; 
f  he  lose,  he  makes  a  swan-like  end, 
in  music :  that  the  comparison 
uid  more  proper,  my  eye  shall  be  tlie  stream 
it'ry  death-bed  for  him.     He  may  win  ; 
lat  is  music  then?  then  music  is 
s  the  flourish  when  true  sniiijects  bow 
.•w-crowned  monarch :  such  it  is, 
those  dulcet  sounds  in  break  of  day, 
•eep  into  the  dreaming  bridegroom's  car, 
jnmon  him  to  marriage.     Now  he  goes, 
n  less  presence,  but  with  much  more  love, 
oong  Alcides,  when  he  did  redeem 
rgin  tribute  p.iid  by  howling  Troy 
sea-monster :  I  stand  for  sacrifice ; 
n  aloof  are  the  I>ardanian  wives, 
kared  visages,  come  forth  to  view 
ne  of  the  exploit.    Go,  Hercules! 
hou,  T  lire : — with  much,  much  more  dismay 
the  fight,  tluin  thou  that  mak'st  the  fray. 

[Music,  whilst  Bassaxio  comments 
on  the  caskets  to  himse'f. 

8050. 

\»  '*  Tell  me  where  is  fancy  bred. 

Or  in  the  heart,  or  in  the  head? 

How  begot,  how  nourished?" 
y.  2.  "  It  is  engender'd  in  the  eyes. 

With  gazing  fed ;  and  fancy  dies 

In  the  cradle  where  it  lies : 
Let  us  all  ring  fancy's  knell : 
I'U  begin  it,— Ding,  dong,  btU." 

"  IMng,  dong,  bell.** 
.  So  may  the  outward  shows  be  least  themselves ; 
>r1d  Is  still  deceived  with  ornament. 
.  what  plea  so  tainted  and  corrupt, 
ring  seaaon'd  with  a  gracious  voice, 
«s  tbe  alum  of  evil?    In  religion, 
Am^^t^A  error,  but  some  sober  brow 


Will  bless  it,  and  approve  it  with  a  text. 

Hiding  Uie  grossncss  with  fair  ornament? 

There  is  no  vice  so  simple,  but  assumes 

gome  mark  of  virtue  on  his  outward  parts. 

How  many  cowards,  whose  hearts  are  all  as  tsXsn 

As  stairs  of  sand,  wear  yet  upon  their  chins 

The  beards  of  Hercules  and  frowning  Mars ; 

Who,  inward  search'd,  have  livers  white  as  milk ; 

And  these  assume  but  valour's  excrement, 

To  render  them  redoubted.    Look  on  beauty. 

And  you  shall  see  'tis  purchased  by  the  weight ; 

Which  therein  works  a  miracle  in  nature, 

Making  them  lightest  that  wear  moht  of  it : 

So  are  those  crisped,  snaky,  golden  locks*. 

Which  make  such  wanton  gambols  with  tlic  wind, 

Upon  supposM  fkimess,  often  known 

To  be  the  dowry  of  a  second  head. 

The  skull  that  bred  them,  in  the  sepulchre. 

Thus  ornament  is  but  the  guilod  shore 

To  a  most  dangerous  sea ;  tlie  beauteous  scarf 

Veiling  an  Indian  beautv ;  in  a  woiQ. 

The  seeming  truth  which  cunning  times  put  on 

To  entrap  the  wisest.    Therefore,  thou  gaudy  gold. 

Hard  food  for  Midas,  I  will  none  of  thee : 

Nor  none  of  thee,  thou  pale  and  common  drudge 

'Tween  man  and  man :  but  thou,  thou  meagre  lead. 

Which  rather  threat'nest  Uian  dost  promise  anght, 

Thy  plainness  moves  me  more  than  eloquenev, 

And  here  choose  I :  joy  be  the  consequence! 

For.  How  all  the  other  passions  fleet  to  air, 
As  doubtful  thoughts  and  rash-embraced  despair, 
And  shudd'ring  fear  and  green-eyed  Jealousy  1 

0  love,  be  mo<lerate,  alkiy  thy  ecstasy. 
In  measure  rain  thy  Joy,  scant  this  excess ; 

1  feel  too  much  thy  blessing,  make  it  less, 
For  fear  I  surfeit  I 

Bass.  Wliat  find  I  here?   \ Opening  the  ieaden  coiJ^cL 
Fair  Portia's  counterfeit?    What  demi-Rod 
Hath  come  so  near  creation  ?    Move  these  eyes  f 
(>r  whether,  riding  on  the  balls  of  mine, 
8eem  they  in  motion?    Here  are  sever'd  lips. 
Parted  with  sugar  breath ;  so  sweet  a  bar 
Should  sunder  such  sweet  friends .    Here  in  her  hairs 
The  painter  pUys  the  spider ;  and  hath  woven 
A  golden  mesh  to  entrap  the  hearts  of  men, 
Faster  than  gnats  in  cobwelw :  but  her  eyes,— 
How  could  he  see  to  do  them?  having  made  one, 
Methinks  it  should  have  power  to  steal  both  hf.s. 
And  leave  itself  unf^mish'd.    Yet  look,  how  far 
The  substance  of  my  praise  doth  wrong  this  shadow 
In  nnderprhdng  it,  so  far  this  shadow 
Doth  limp  behind  the  sub8tanc«\  — litre's  the  scroll. 
The  continent  and  summary  of  my  fortune. 

*'  You  tliat  choose  not  by  the  view. 
Chance  as  fair,  and  choane  as  true  I 
Pince  this  fortune  falls  to  you, 
Be  content,  and  seek  no  new. 
If  you  \yc  well  jileased  with  thl.4. 
And  hold  your  fortune  for  your  bliss. 
Turn  you  where  your  lady  is. 
And  cUiira  her  with  a  loving  kiss." 

A  gentle  scroll.— Fair  Uidy,  by  your  leave ;  [Kiuing  her. 

1  come  by  note,  to  give,  and  to  receive. 

Like  one  of  two  contending  in  a  prize. 

That  thinks  he  hath  done  well  in  ixjoplc's  eyes. 

Hearing  applause  and  universal  shout. 

Giddy  in  spirit,  still  gazing,  In  a  doubt 

>\'hether  those  peals  of  praise  be  his  or  no ; 

So,  thrice  fair  ladv,  stand  I.  even  so ; 

As  doubtful  whether  what  I  see  be  true. 

Until  conflrm'd,  sign'd,  ratificil  by  you. 
Por.  You  see  me,  lord  Bas.san!o.  where  I  stand, 

Such  as  I  am :  though  for  myself  alone 

I  would  not  be  ambitious  in  my  wisii. 

To  wish  myself  much  better ;  yet,  for  you 

I  would  be  trebled  twenty  times  myself; 

A  thousand  times  more  fair,  ten  thousand  times 

More  rich ; 

That  only  to  stand  high  on  your  account. 

I  might  in  virtues,  beauties,  livings,  friends, 

ExcMd  account :  but  the  fUll  sum  of  me 

Is  sum  of  nothing ;  which,  to  term  in  gross. 

Is  an  onlesBon'd  girl,  unschool'd,  unpractised: 

Happv  in  this,  she  is  not  yet  so  old 

But  she  may  leant ;  and  happier  than  this. 

She  is  not  bred  sa  dull  but  she  can  learn ; 

Happiest  of  all  is,  that  her  gentle  spirit 

Commits  Itself  to  yours  to  be  directed. 

As  from  her  lord,  her  governor,  her  king. 

Myself;  and  what  is  mine,  to  you  and  yours 
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Is  now  converted :  but  now  I  waa  the  lord 
Of  thia  fair  mansion,  master  of  mj  serrantA, 
Queen  o'er  myself;  and  even  now,  but  now, 
This  house,  these  servants,  and  this  sume  myself, 
Arc  yours,  my  lord ;  I  give  them  with  this  ring ; 
Which,  when  you  part  from,  lose,  or  give  away, 
I^»t  it  presage  the  ruin  of  your  love, 
And  be  my  vantage  to  exclaim  on  you. 

Bass.  Madam,  you  have  bt-rt-ft  sua  of  all  wonL;, 
Only  my  blood  speaks  to  you  in  my  veins : 
And  there  is  such  confusion  in  my  powers, 
As,  after  some  oration  fairly  8i)oke 
By  a  beloved  prince,  there  doth  appear 
Among  the  buzzing  pleat»ed  multitude; 
"Whore  every  something,  being  blent  together, 
Turns  to  a  wild  of  nothing,  have  of  Joy, 
Express'd,  and  not  expressed.     But  when  this  ring 
Parts  from  this  finger,  then  parts  life  from  hence  ; 
O,  then  1)6  bold  to  say,  Bassaoio  's  dead  I 

Xer.  My  lonl  and  lady,  it  is  now  our  time. 
That  have  stood  by,  an<l  seen  our  wishes  prosper, 
To  cry,  good  joy.     Gootl  joy,  my  lord  and  Imly  1 

Gra.  My  lord  Bassauio,  and  my  gentle  lady, 
I  wish  you  all  the  joy  that  you  can  wish ; 
JTor  I  am  sure  you  can  wish  none  ftvm  me : 
And,  when  your  honours  mean  to  solemnise 
The  bargain  of  your  faith,  I  do  l)e9eech  you. 
Even  at  that  time  I  may  be  married  too. 

Bass.  With  all  my  heart,  so  thou  cansit  get  a  wife. 

Gra.  I  thank  your  lordship ;  you  liave  pot  me  quo. 
My  eyes,  my  lord,  can  l(>«>k  as  swift  as  yours: 
You  saw  the  mistress,  I  beheld  the  maid ; 
You  loved,  I  loved  ;  fur  intermission 
No  more  pertains  to  me.  my  lord,  tlian  you. 
Your  fortune  stood  ui>on  the  caskets  there ; 
And  so  did  mine  too,  as  the  matter  falU  : 
For  wooing  here,  until  I  sweat  again ; 
And  swearing,  till  my  very  roof  was  dry 
With  oaths  of  love;  at  last,— if  promise  hi&t, — 
I  got  a  promise  of  this  fair  one  here, 
To  have  her  love,  provided  that  your  fortune 
Achieved  her  mistre.ss. 

J*or.  Is  this  true,  Nerissa? 

yer.  Madam,  it  is,  so  you  stand  plnasod  witlial. 

Bass.  And  do  you,  Gratiano,  mean  good  faith? 

Gra.  Yrs,  'faith,  my  lonl.  (marriage. 

Bass.   Our  feast  sliall  be  much  honour'd   in  your 

Gra.  We  'II  play  with  tht-m,  the  first  iKiy  for  a  thousand 
ducjits. 

JN  cT.  Wlint,  and  stake  down  ? 

Gra.  No;  we  &hull  ne't-rwluat  that  sport,  and  stake 
down. — 

But  who  comes  here?    Lorenzo  and  his  infidel? 
What,  my  old  Venetian  friend,  S^alerlo? 

Enter  Lorenzo,  Jessica,  and  Salbrio. 

Bass.  Ix>reuzi),  and  Salerio,  welcome  hither; 
If  that  the  youth  of  my  new  inten-st  here 
Have  power  to  bid  you  welcome. — By  your  leave, 
I  bid  niy  very  friends  and  couiitrymeu, 
Sweet  r'ortiai  welcome. 

JPor.  So  do  I,  my  lonl ; 
They  aire  entirely  wclcouio. 

Lor.  I  thank  your  hi»uour.— For  uiy  part,  my  lord, 
My  purpose  vas  not  to  havt;  .<e«'»  yt)U  here  ; 
But  meeting  with  Salerio  by  the  way, 
He  did  entreat  me,  Y>^t  all  saying  luiy, 
To  come  with  him  along. 

tSaier.  1  did,  my  lord. 
And  I  have  rea.M)n  for  it.     Signior  Antonio 
Commends  him  to  you.  [Gives  Ua^^asw  a  Idler. 

Bom.  Ere  I  <tpe  his  letter, 
I  pray  you.  tell  me  how  my  good  friend  doth. 

SaHer.  Not  sick,  my  lorii,  unle.ss  it  im?  in  mind; 
Nor  well,  unless  in  mind :  his  letter  there 
Will  shew  you  liis  estate. 

Gra.  Nerii.sa,  cheer  yon  stranger;  bid  her  welcome. 
Your  hand,  Salerio :  what 's  the  news  from  Venice  ? 
llow  doth  that  royal  merchant,  good  Antonio? 
I  know  he  will  be  glad  of  our  success  ; 
We  are  the  Jasons,  we  liave  won  the  ileece.  [lost  1 

Salcr.  Would  you  hod  won  tlie  fleece  Uiat  he  tmth 

Por.  There  are  &ome  shrewd  contents  in  yon  same 
That  steal  the  colour  from  B>is.sanio'8  cheek :       f pai>er, 
Some  dear  friend  di-ud  ;  else  nothing  in  the  world 
Could  turn  so  much  the  coustituti(»u 
Of  any  constant  man.    What,  worse  and  worse? — 
With  leave.  Bassauio ;  I  am  half  yourself. 
And  I  must  ftrecly<bavc  the  half  of  anything 
That  this  same  japer  brings  you. 

B<us.  0  sweet  Portia, 


Here  arc  a  few  of  the  onpleasanf  at  words 

That  ever  blotted  paper  1    Qentle  lady, 

When  I  did  fir.st  impnrt  my  love  to  you, 

I  freely  told  you,  all  the  wealth  I  had 

Kan  in  my  veins, — I  was  a  gentleman ; 

And  then  I  told  you  true:  and  yet.  dear  lady, 

Rtiting  myself  at  nothing,  you  ^hall  see 

How  much  I  was  a  braggart.     When  I  told  you 

My  suite  waa  nothing,  1  should  then  have  told  you 

That  I  was  worse  than  nothing ;  for,  indeed, 

I  have  engaged  myself  to  a  dear  ft'iend, 

Engaeed  my  friend  to  his  mere  enemy, 

To  feed  my  means.     Here  is  a  letter,  lady; 

The  papj^r  as  the  botly  of  my  friend. 

And  every  word  in  it  a  gaping  wound, 

Issuing  life-blood.— But  is  it  true,  Salerio? 

Have  all  hia  ventures  fail'd?    Wliat,  not  one  hit? 

From  Tripoli.s,  from  Mexico,  and  England, 

From  Lisl)on,  Barbary,  and  India? 

And  not  one  vessf>l  'scape  the  dreadful  touch 

Of  merchant-marring  rocks? 

SaJer.  Not  one,  my  lord. 
Besides,  it  should  appear,  that  if  he  had 
The  ])resent  money  to  discharge  the  Jew, 
He  would  not  take  it.     Never  did  I  know 
A  creature,  that  did  bear  the  shape  of  man, 
So  keen  and  greedy  to  confound  a  man  : 
He  plies  the  duke  at  morning  and  at  night; 
And  doth  impeach  the  freedom  of  the  stat^^. 
If  thoy  deny  him  justice:  twenty  merchants, 
The  duke  him.self,  and  the  maguificoes 
Of  greatest  port,  luive  all  jM-rsuaded  with  him  ; 
But  none  can  drive  him  from  the  envious  i»lea 
Of  forfeiture,  of  justice,  and  his  bond. 

Jes.  When  I  was  with  him,  I  have  heawl  him  swi'ur, 
To  Tubal,  and  to  Chu.*,  his  countrymen. 
That  he  would  rather  have  Antonio's  flesh. 
Than  twenty  times  the  value  of  the  sum 
That  he  did  owe  him :  and  I  know,  my  lord, 
If  law,  authority,  and  power  deny  not, 
It  will  go  hard  with  poor  Antonio. 

J'ur.  Is  it  your  dear  friend  that  is  thns  in  trouble? 

Bass.  The  dearest  fri"nd  to  me,  the  kindest  man, 
The  best  condition'd  and  unwcarietl  spirit 
In  doing  courtesies ;  and  t»ue  in  whom 
The  ancient  Iloman  honour  more  appoun^ 
Than  any  that  dniws  breath  in  Italy. 

}'t>r.  What  sum  owe;*  he  the  Jew? 

Bass.  For  me,  three  thousand  ducats. 

Vor.  What,  no  more? 
Pay  him  ^ix  thoupand,  and  defare  the  bond; 
Double  six  thout:aud,  and  then  treble  thatj 
Before  a  friend  of  this  deserijalon 
Shall  lose  a  hiiir  through  Baf'SJinio's  fault. 
Kirst,  go  with  me  to  church,  and  call  me  rife : 
And  then  away  to  Venire  to  your  fVlend ; 
For  never  shall  you  lie  by  Portia's  side 
With  an  unquiet  soul.     Vou  shall  have  poH 
To  pay  the  petty  debt  twenty  times  over; 
When  it  is  i»aid,  bring  your  true  friend  aJonf:. 
My  maid  Neri^sa  and  myself,  meantime, 
Will  live  as  maids  and  widows.     Come,  away ; 
For  you  shall  hence  upon  your  wedding-day ; 
Bid  your  friends  welcome,  shew  a  merry  cheer; 
Since  you  are  dear  l>ought,  I  will  love  you  dear. — 
But  let  mo  hear  the  letter  of  your  friend. 

Bass.  \Reads.\  ''Sweet  Bassanio,  my  ahlpa  hare  all 
miKc;irrie<l.  my  creditors  grow  cruel,  mr  estate  is  Tery 
low,  my  bond  to  the  Jew  Is  forfeit:  and  since,  in  pay- 
ing it,'  it  is  impo.ssible  I  should  live,  all  debts  art 
cleare<l  between  you  and  I,  if  I  might  but  see  yoast 
my  death.  Notwithstanding,  use  your  pleasure :  if  your 
love  do  not  ])ersiuide  you  to  come,  let  not  my  letter." 

Pur.  O  love,  despatch  all  business,  and  be  gone. 

Bois.  Since  I  have  your  good  leave  to  go  away, 

I  will  make  haste :  but,  till  I  come  again. 
No  bed  shall  e'er  be  guilty  of  my  stay, 

No  reitt  be  interitobcr  'twixt  us  twain.  [£aiiili<. 

ScKKE  III.— VE.XICE.    A  Street. 
Etiter  Sdylock,  Salasio,  Awtoxio,  and  Jailer. 

Shy.  Jailor,  look  to  him  ;— tell  not  me  of  mercy;— 
This  IS  the  fool  that  lent  out  money  gratis;^ 
Jailer,  hxik  t^t  him. 

Ant.  Hear  me  yet,  good  Shylock. 

Shy.  I  '11  have  my  bond ;  speak  not  against  my  bond: 
I  have  sworn  an  oath  tliat  I  will  hare  my  liond. 
Thou  call'dst  me  dog  before  thou  hadst  a  cause : 
But,  Hince  I  am  a  dog.  beware  my  fangs! 
The  duke  shall  grant  me  Justice.    1  do  wonder, 
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sufhtj  jAller,  tfa»t  thou  art  so  fond 

me  ahroad  with  him  at  his  request. 

t   I  pnj  thee,  hear  me  speak. 

.  I'll  haTe  my  bond  ;  1  will  not  hear  thee  fp^k : 

ire  mj  bond  ;  and  therefore  speak  no  more. 

at  be  made  a  soft  and  dull-eyed  fool, 

ftke  the  head,  relent,  and  iigK  and  yield 

rl&tiau  intercessors.     VoUow  not ; 

ire  no  :»p«;ikiug :  I  vill  have  loy  ijoml. 

IJUxU  SUTLOOC. 

lit.  It  is  the  most  impenetrable  cur 
•vfr  kept  with  men. 
.  L^t  him  alone ; 

How  hiju  no  more  with  bootless  prayers 
I'ks  my  life ;  his  reason  well  I  know ; 
leliver'd  from  his  forfeitures 
that  have  at  times  made  moan  to  me 
fore  he  hates  me. 
tfu  I  am  sure  the  duke 
lever  grant  this  forfeiture  to  hold. 
'.  The  duke  cannot  deny  the  course  of  law ; 
16  commodity  that  strangers  have 
us  in  Venice,  if  it  be  denied, 
aoch  impeach  the  justice  of  the  state ; 
that  the  trade  and  profit  of  the  city 
iteth  of  all  nalimis.    Therefore,  k»  : 
griefli  and  losses  have  so  'Ixited  me, 
[  iihall  hardly  spare  a  pimnd  of  flesh 
trrow  to  my  bloody  creditor. — 
jailer,  on. — Pray  God,  Bussanio  come 
:  me  pay  his  debt,  and  Uien  I  care  not !     [Exru nt. 

K  lY.— BiLMOXT.     A  Roam  in  Po»tia'!S  Houu. 
fUer  FoMJiA,  Npaii^Bi,  Loauizo,  Jufiioi,  and 

BlLTUAtAK. 

.  Madam,  although  I  spisak  it  in  your  presmce, 
ave  a  noble  and  a  true  conceit 
1-like  amity  ;  which  appears  most  strongly 
iring  thus  the  alwence  of  your  lord. 
r  yon  knew  to  whom  you  shew  this  honour, 
rue  a  gentleman  you  send  relief, 
lear  a  lover  of  my  lord  your  huslwnd, 
m  you  would  be  prouder  of  the  work, 
customary  bounty  can  enforoe  you. 
.  I  never  did  repent  for  doing  fiood, 
uiU  not  now :  for  in  companiouK 
lo  converse  and  waste  the  time  togrtlicr, 
^  sonU  do  bear  an  equal  yoke  of  luvu, 
most  be  needs  a  like  proportion 
Amenta,  of  manners,  and  of  spirit : 
I  makes  mo  think  that  this  Antonio, 
the  boaom  lover  of  my  lonl. 
[leeds  be  like  my  lord.     If  it  be  so, 
ittle  is  the  cost  I  have  bestow'd, 
*c*hasing  the  semblance  of  my  soul 
out  tlie  state  of  hellish  cruelty  I 
omes  too  near  t)ie  praising  of  mys>elf ; 
fore,  no  more  of  it :  hear  other  tiling;  s. — 
u\  I  commit  into  your  hands 
ii>bandry  and  manage  of  my  house, 
my  lord's  return :  fur  mine  own  part, 
•  toward  heaven  )>reatliu<l  a  secret  vow, 
e  in  prayer  and  coDtemplutiou, 
itt<*nded  by  Neris«i  hen.*, 
her  husband  and  my  loni's  return : 
la  A  monastery  two  miles  off, 
here  we  will  abide.    I  desire  you 
I  dmy  this  impesition ; 
hich  my  love,  and  some  necessity, 
ay*  apoa  you. 

.  Madam,  with  all  my  heart ; 
I  obey  you  in  all  fair  commands. 
.  My  people  do  already  know  my  mind, 
rill  acknowledge  you  and  Jessica 
bce  of  lord  fiassanio  and  myseif. 
e  yoo  well,  till  we  shall  meet  again. 
.  Fair  thoughts  and  happy  words  attend  on  you ! 

I  wish  your  ladyship  all  heart's  conU>nt. 
'.  I  thank  you  for  your  wish,  and  am  well  pleased 
ih  it  back  on  you :  fare  you  well,  Jessica. 

[Exaint  JKisivx  and  Lorenzo. 


lave  ever  {bond  thee  honest,  true, 
me  flnd  the«  stilL   Take  this  sume  letter, 
ise  thpQ  all  the  endeavour  of  a  man 
;ed  toTadua ;  see  thou  render  this 
oy  cousin's  hand,  doctor  Bcllario ; 
look,  what  notes  and  garments  ho  doth  give  thcr, 
them,  f  pray  thee,  with  imagined  speed 
the  Tnneet,  to  the  eoBBon  ferry 


Which  trades  to  Tenlce.    Waste  no  time  in  words. 
But  get  thee  gone ;  I  shall  be  there  before  thee. 

Baltk.  Madam,  I  go  with  all  convenient  speed. 

[Exit 

Par.  Come  on,  Nerissa ;  I  have  work  on  hand, 
That  you  yet  know  nut  of:  we  '11  see  our  husbands, 
Before  they  think  of  us. 

yer.  Shall  they  see  us  f 

For.  They  shall,  Nerissa ;  but  In  such  a  hatii, 
That  they  shall  think  we  are  accomplished 
With  wluit  we  lack.    I  '11  hold  thee  any  wager. 
When  we  are  both  accoutred  like  young  men, 
I'll  prove  the  prettier  fellow  of  the  two. 
And  wear  my  dagger  with  the  braver  grace ; 
And  spc»k,  between  the  change  of  man  and  boy. 
With  a  reed  voice ;  and  turn  two  mincing  ste^M 
Into  a  manly  stride ;  and  speak  of  frays. 
Like  a  fine  bragging  youth :  and  tell  quaint  lies. 
How  honourable  hulies  sought  my  love. 
Which  I  denying,  they  fell  sick  and  died ; 
I  could  not  do  withal ;— then  I'll  repent, 
And  wish,  for  all  that,  that  I  had  not  kill'd  them : 
And  twenty  of  these  puny  lies  I  '11  tell, 
Tliat  men  shall  swear  1  have  discuntinued  school 
Above  a  twelvemonth  :— I  hiive  within  my  mind 
A  thousand  raw  trickd  of  these  bragging  Jacks, 
Which  I  will  practise. 

A'er.  Why,  shall  we  turn  to  men? 

Par.  Fie !  what  a  question 's  that. 
If  thou  wert  near  a  lewd  interpreter .' 
But  come,  I'll  tell  thee  all  my  whole  device 
When  I  am  in  my  coarh,  which  Mays  for  us 
At  the  park  giite  ;  and  tlu  refore  ha^te  away. 
For  we  must  measure  twenty  miles  to-day.       [Exeunt. 

SC£NB  X.—Thf  »amr.     A  Garden. 

Enter  Lacncklot  and  Jessica. 

Laun.  Yes,  truly:— for,  look  you,  the  sins  of  the 
father  are  to  be  laid  ujion  the  children;  thiircfore,  I 
promise  you,  I  fear  you.  I  was  always  plain  with  you, 
and  so  now  I  speak  my  agitation  of  the  matter :  there- 
fore, be  of  good  cheer ;  lor,  truly,  I  tliiok  you  are 
damned.  There  is  hut  one  hope  in  it  that  can  do  you  any 
good ;  and  that  is  hut  a  kind  of  bastard  hope  neither. 

Jet.  And  what  hope  is  that,  I  pray  tticer 

Laun.  Marry,  you  may  ]>arl1y  hope  tlutt  your  Ihther 
got  you  not,  that  you  are  nut  the  Jew's  daughter. 

Jrf.  That  were  a  kind  of  bastard  hope,  indeed;  so 
the  sins  of  my  mother  .should  be  visited  upon  me. 

Laun.  Truly,  then,  I  fear  you  are  damned  both  by 
father  and  mother:  thus  when  I  shun  Scylla,  your 
father,  I  fall  into  Charybdis,  your  mother:  well,  you 
are  gone  lK>th  ways. 

Jeg.  I  shall  be  saved  by  my  husband ;  he  hath  made 
me  a  Christian. 

Laun.  Truly  the  more  to  blame  he:  we  were  Chris- 
tians enough  before ;  e'en  as  many  as  could  well  live, 
one  by  another.  This  making  of  ('hristiaus  will  raise 
the  price  of  ho?s  :  if  we  jrrow  all  to  be  iM>rk-eat<Ts,  we 
shall  nut  shortly  have  a  ru.shcr  on  tlie  coals  for  money. 

EtiUr  liORKXZO. 

Jes.  I  '11  tell  my  husl^and,  i^auncelot,  what  you  say : 
here  he  comes. 

Lor.  I  shall  grow  jealous  of  you  shortly,  Launcelot, 
if  you  thus  get  my  wile  into  corners. 

Jes.  Nay,  you  need  nut  fear  us,  Lorenso :  Launcelot 
and  I  ore  out.  He  tells  me  flatly  there  is  no  mercy  for 
me  in  heaven,  because  I  am  a  Jew's  daughter :  and  he 
wiys  you  are  no  yooil  memlnT  of  the  commonwealth ; 
for,  in  converting  Jews  to  Christians,  you  raise  the 
price  of  pork. 

Lor.  I  shall  answer  that  better  to  tlic  commonwealth, 
th.in  you  citn  the  getting  up  of  the  negro's  belly;  the 
Moor  is  with  child  by  you,  Launcelot. 

Laun.  It  is  much  tliat  the  Moor  should  be  more 
than  reiuson  :  but  if  she  be  less  than  an  honest  woman, 
she  is  indeed  more  than  1  took  her  for. 

L*tr.  How  every  fool  can  play  upon  the  word  I  I 
think  the  best  grace  of  wit  will  shortly  turn  into  silence  ; 
and  discourse  grow  commendable  in  none  only  but 
parrots.— Go  in,  sirrah  ;  bid  them  ])repare  for  dinner. 

Laun.  That  is  done,  Sir ;  they  have  all  stomaolis. 

L<fr.  Goodly  lord,  wliat  a  wit-anapper  are  you  I  then 
bid  them  prepare  dinner. 

Laun.  That  is  done  too.  Sir ;  only,  cover  is  the  word. 

Lor.  Will  you  cover  then.  Sir? 

Laun.  Not  so,  Sir,  neither;  I  know  my  duty. 

Loir.  Yet  more  quarrelling  with  occasion  I  Wilt  thou 
shew  the  whole  wealth  of  thy  wit  in  an  instant?  I  pray 
Uiee,  understAoda  plain  man  in  his  plain  meaning :  go 
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to  thy  felknn ;  bid  them  oorer  the  taUei  aerre  in  the 
meat,  and  ve  will  come  in  to  dinner. 

Laun.  For  the  table,  Sir,  it  shall  be  senred  in ;  for 
the  meat,  Sir,  it  shall  be  covered ;  for  joor  coming  in  to 
dinner.  Sir,  whjr,  let  it  be  as  humours  and  conceits  shall 
gorem.  [Exit  Lauhoklot. 

Lor.  0  dear  discretion,  how  his  words  are  suited! 
The  fool  hath  planted  in  his  memory 
An  army  of  good  words ;  and  I  do  Icnow 
A  manj  fools,  that  stand  in  better  place, 
Otmlsh'd  like  him,  that  for  a  tricksy  word 
Defy  the  matter.    How  cheer'st  thou,  Jessica? 
And  now,  good  sweet,  say  thy  opinion, 
How  dost  thou  like  the  lord  Basiumio'd  wife? 

Jei.  Past  all  expressing.    It  is  very  meet, 
The  lord  Bassanio  live  an  upright  life ; 
7or,  having  such  a  blessing  in  his  lady, 
He  finds  the  Jovs  of  heaven  here  on  earth ; 
And,  If  on  earth  ho  do  not  mean  it,  it 
Is  reason  he  should  never  come  to  heaven. 
Whv,  if  two  gods  should  play  some  heavenly  match, 
And  on  the  wager  lay  two  earthly  women, 
And  Portia  one,  there  must  be  something  else 
Pawn'd  with  the  other ;  lor  the  poor  rude  world 
Bath  not  her  fcUow. 

Lor.  Even  such  a  husband 
Bast  tkou  of  me,  as  she  is  for  a  wife. 

Jei.  Nay,  but  ask  my  opinion  too  of  that 

Lor.  I  will  anon ;  first,  let  us  go  to  dinner. 

Jet.  Nay,  let  me  praise  vou,  while  I  have  a  stomach. 

Lor.  No,  pray  thee,  let  it  serve  for  table  talk ; 
Then,  howsoe'er  thou  spcak'st,  'moug  other  things 
I  shall  diprest  it. 

Jet.  Well,  I  '11  set  you  forth.  [ExeuiU. 


ACT  IV. 
SoBin  I.— Ykviok.    a  Court  of  Justice. 

Enter  the  Dckb,  the  Magnlflcocs ;  Aivroxio,  Bassakio, 
Qratuiio,  &iLA.EiKO,  Salanio,  and  others. 

Duke  What,  is  Antonio  here? 

Ant.  Beady,  so  please  your  grace. 

Dukt.  I  am  sorry  for  thee ;  thou  art  come  to  answer 
A  stony  adversary,  an  inhuman  wretch 
Uncapable  of  pity,  void  and  empty 
From  any  dram  of  mercy. 

Ant.  I  have  heard, 
Tour  grace  hath  tu'cn  great  pains  to  qualify 
His  rigorous  course ;  but  since  he  stands  obdiirate, 
And  that  no  lawful  means  can  carry  mc 
Out  of  his  envy's  reach,  I  do  oppose 
My  patience  to  his  fury ;  and  am  arm'd 
To  suffer,  with  a  quietness  of  spirit, 
The  very  tyranny  and  rage  of  his. 

Duke.  Qo  one,  and  call  the  Jew  into  the  court. 

ISalan.  Ue  's  ready  ut  the  door  :  he  comes,  my  lord. 

Enter  Shtlock. 

Duke.  Make  room,  and  kt  him  stand  before  our 
Shyiook,  the  world  tliinks,  and  I  tliink  so  too,      (face.— 
That  thou  but  lead'st  this  fiwliion  of  thy  malice 
To  the  last  hour  of  act ;  and  then,  'tis  thought, 
Thou  'It  shew  thy  mercy,  and  remorse,  more  strange 
Than  is  thy  strange  api«rent  cruelty : 
And  where  thou  now  exact'st  the  i>enalty, 
(Which  is  a  pound  of  this  \>oot  merchant's  flesh,) 
Thou  wilt  not  only  lose  tlie  forfeiture. 
But,  touch'd  with  human  gentleness  and  love, 
Forgive  a  moiety  of  the  principal ; 
Glancing  an  eye  of  pity  on  his  losses, 
That  have  of  late  so  huddled  on  his  back ; 
Enough  to  press  a  royal  merchant  down. 
And  pluck  commiseration  of  his  state 
From  brassy  bosoms  and  rough  hearts  of  flint. 
From  stubborn  Turks  and  Tartars,  never  train'd 
To  offices  of  tender  courtesy. 
We  all  expect  a  gentle  answer,  Jew. 

Shy.  I  have  possess'd  your  grace  of  what  I  purpcoe; 
And  by  our  holy  Sabbath  have  I  sworn 
To  have  the  duo  and  forfeit  of  mv  bond : 
If  you  deny  it,  let  the  danger  light 
Upon  your  charter  and  your  city's  Areedora. 
You'll  ask  me,  why  I  rather  choose  to  Imvt* 
A  weig)it  of  cairrion  flesh,  than  to  receive 
Three  thousand  ducats :  I  '11  not  answer  that : 
But  say,  it  is  my  humour :  is  it  answer'd  f 
What  if  my  house  be  troubled  with  a  rat. 
And  I  be  pleased  to  give  ten  thousand  duvuto 


To  have  it  baned  ?    What,  are  yon  answer'd  y^? 

Some  men  there  are  love  not  a  gaping  pig ; 

Some,  that  are  madj  if  they  behold  a  cat ; 

And  others,  when  the  bagpipe  sings  i'  the  nose, 

Cannot  contain  their  urine  :  for  alTection, 

Mistress  of  passion,  sways  it  to  the  mood 

Of  what  it  likei,  or  loathes.    Now,  for  your  answer : 

As  there  is  no  firm  reason  to  be  rendered 

Why  he  cannot  abide  a  gaping  pig ; 

Why  he,  a  harmless  necessary  cat ; 

Why  he,  a  swollen  bagpipe ;  but  of  force 

Must  yield  to  such  inevitable  shame 

As  to  offend,  himself  being  offended  ; 

So  can  I  give  no  reason,  nor  I  will  not, 

More  than  a  lodged  hate,  and  a  certain  loathing 

I  bear  Antonio,  that  I  follow  thus 

A  losing  suit  against  him.    Are  you  answer'd? 

Bom.  This  is  no  answer,  thou  unfeeling  man, 
To  excuse  the  current  of  thy  cruelty. 

Shy.  I  am  not  bound  to  please  thee  with  my  answer. 

Bau.  Do  all  men  kill  the  things  they  do  not  love  ? 

Shy.  Bates  any  man  the  thing  he  would  not  kill  ? 

ZfoM.  Every  offence  is  not  a  hate  at  first        [twice? 

Shy.  What,  wouldst  thou  have  a  serpent  stinig  thee 

Ant.  I  pray  you,  think  you  question  with  the  Jew : 
Tou  may  as  well  go  stand  upon  the  beach, 
And  bid  the  main  flood  bate  his  usual  height;  • 
You  may  as  well  use  question  with  the  wolf. 
Why  he  hath  made  the  ewe  bleat  for  the  lamb ; 
You  may  as  welljorbid  the  mountain  pines 
To  wag  thehr  high  tops,  and  to  make  no  noise, 
When  they  are  fretted  with  the  gusts  of  heaven ; 
You  may  as  well  do  anything  most  hard, 
As  seek  to  soften  that  (than  which  what's  harder?) 
Bis  Jewish  heart :— therefore,  I  do  beseech  you. 
Make  no  more  offers,  use  no  further  means, 
But,  with  all  brief  and  plain  convenicncy, 
Let  me  have  judgment,  and  the  Jew  his  wilL 

Bau.  For  thy  three  thousand  ducats  here  is  six. 

Shy.  If  every  ducat  in  six  thousand  ducats 
Were  in  six  parts,  and  every  part  a  ducat, 
I  would  not  draw  them,— I  would  have  my  bond. 

Duke.  How  shalt  thou  hope  for  mercy,  rcnd'ring  none? 

Shy.  Wliat  Judgment  shall  I  dread,  doing  no  wrong? 
You  have  among  you  many  a  purchased  slave. 
Which,  like  your  asses  and  your  dogs  and  mules, 
You  use  in  abject  and  in  slavish  ports, 
Because  you  bought  them :— shall  I  say  to  you. 
Let  them  be  f^e,  marry  them  to  vour  heirs? 
Why  sweat  they  under  burdens?  let  thehr  beds  * 

Be  made  us  soft  as  yours,  and  let  thehr  palates 
Be  season'd  with  such  viands?    You  will  answer. 
The  sUves  are  ours : — i»o  do  I  answer  you : 
The  pound  of  flesh  whicli  I  demand  of  him 
Is  dearly  bought,  is  mine,  and  I  will  have  it 
If  you  deny  me,  fle  upon  your  law  I 
There  is  no  force  in  the  decrees  of  Venice. 
I  stand  for  Judgment:  answer;  shall  I  have  it? 

Duke.  Upon  my  |K>wer  I  may  dismiss  this  court. 
Unless  Bellario,  a  learned  doctor, 
Whom  I  have  sent  for  to  determine  this. 
Come  here  to-day. 

Solar.  Mj  lord,  here  stays  without 
A  messenger  with  letters  from  the  doctor, 
New  come  fh>m  Padua. 

Jhtke.  Bring  us  the  letters ;  call  the  messenger. 

Bau.  Uood cheer, Antonio!  What,man?courmgeyeC! 
The  Jew  shall  lutve  my  t\c»h,  blood,  bones,  and  all, 
Ere  thou  shalt  \o»o  for  me  one  drop  of  blood. 

Ant.  I  am  a  tainted  wether  of  the  flock, 
Meetest  for  death ;  the  weakest  kind  of  fruit 
Drops  earliest  to  the  ground,  and  so  let  me: 
You  cannot  better  be  employ'd,  Bassanio, 
Than  to  live  still,  and  write  mine  epitaph. 

Enter  Nebissa,  dreued  like  a  lawyer's  dert, 
Duke.  Ciune  you  from  Padua,  from  Bellario? 
yer.  From  both,  my  lord.  Bellario  greets  yuur  gXBM- 
[Presents  a  Utttr. 
Bau.  Why  dost  thou  whet  thy  kniljc  so  earnestly? 
Shy.  To  cut  the  forfeiture  from  that  bankrupt  Vbxxt, 
Gra.  Not  on  thy  sole,  but  on  thy  soul,  harsh  Jew, 

Thou  mak'st  thy  knife  keen :  but  no  metal  can. 

No,  not  the  hangman's  axe,  bear  half  the  keenness 

Of  thy  sharp  envy.    Can  no  prayers  pierce  thee  ? 
Shy.  No,  none  that  thou  hast  wit  enough  to 
Gra.  O,  be  tliou  damn'd,  inexorable  dogl 

And  for  thy  life  let  Justice  be  accused. 

Thou  almost  raak'^t  me  waver  in  my  ftdtli. 

To  hold  opinion  with  l^thagoras, 

Ihat  souls  of  animals  infuse  themselves 
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Into  the  tntnks  of  men :  thy  currish  spirit 
Cjovem'd  a  wxAXt  vho,  hani;  d  for  human  rlaog^ter, 
Eren  from  the  gallows  did  his  fell  soiil  fleet, 
And,  whilft  thoa  lay'st  in  thy  uDhailow'd  dam, 
Infu^Ml  itself  in  thee ;  for  thy  desires 
Are  wulfl«h,  bloody,  starved,  and  ravenous. 

Sky.  Till  thou  canst  rail  the  seal  flrom  off  my  bond. 
Thou  bat  offend'st  thy  lungs  to  speak  m>  loud : 
Repair  thy  wit,  good  youth,  or  it  will  fkll 
To  carvl«'i3  rain.— I  stand  here  for  law. 

Ihtke.  This  letter  ftom  Bellario  doth  commeml 
A  young  and  learned  doctor  to  our  court.— 
Where  is  hef 

yrr.  lie  attendoth  here  hard  by, 
To  know  your  answer,  whether  you'll  admit  him. 

Uukc  With  All  my  heart.— Some  tliroe  or  four  of  you, 
Cro  frive  him  courtuous  conduce  to  thisi  place. — 
Meantime,  the  court  stiall  hear  Belhirio's  lutter. 

[Clerk  rtath.]  "  Your  grace  shall  understand,  that  at 
the  receipt  of  your  letter  I  urn  very  sick :  but  in  the  in- 
stant that  your  messenfrcr  came,  in  loving  visitation  wns 
with  me  a  young  doctor  of  Rome,  his  name  is  llalthazar. 
I  aerinaintvd  him  with  the  causie  in  controversy  between 
the  Jew  and  Antonio  the  morrhant:  we  tuminl  oN-r 
many  ))00ks  togetlier :  he  i»  fumislu-d  witli  my  opinion ; 
«hich,  bettere<l  with  his  own  learning,  (the  greatness 
whefvof  I  cannot  enough  commend.)  comes  witli  him, 
at  my  importunity,  to  fill  up  your  grace's  request  in  my 
titaui.  I  beseech  you,  let  his  lack  of  yenn  be  no  im'- 
pediment  to  let  him  lack  a  reverend  estimation ;  for  1 
uerer  knew  so  young  a  body  with  so  old  a  head.  I 
leuve  him  to  your  gracious  acceptance,  whose  trial  sJmll 
Utter  pabliKh  his  commentlatiou." 

Duke,  Tou  hear  the  leam'd  Iklhirio,  wliat  he  writes : 
And  here^  I  take  it,  is  the  doctor  come.— 

Enifr  PomTiA,  dreucd  like  a  doctor  of  laws. 
Give  me  your  hand.    Came  you  from  old  Itellurior 

I'or.  1  dill,  my  ionl. 

IhiLe.  Vou  ttro  welcome:  take  your  place. 
Are}oii  ur-iiuinted  with  Uie  diflvrrnoe 
Th»i  holiLs  ilti^i  present  (juestion  in  the  court? 

par.  I  am  informed  tiiroughly  of  the  cause — 
WlUch  is  the  merchant  here,  and  which  th<:  Jew? 

Duke.  Antonio  and  old  t^hyivck,  both  stand  furih. 

For.  Is  yonr  name  Bhylock? 

Sky.  Sfhylock  is  my  name. 

J'vr.  Of  a  strange  nature  i^  the  suit  you  follow ; 
Tet  in  soch  rule,  ttiat  :hu  \>nRtian  law 
Uonot  impugn  you  as  you  do  procv«.'d.— 
Too  stand  within  hiii  danger,  do  you  not  ?    [To  Antonio. 

Ant.  Ay,  so  be  says. 

J'cr.  Do  yoa  confess  the  bond? 

AnL  I  do. 

J*ar.  Then  mxai  the  Jew  be  merciful. 

ifky.  On  what  compulsion  roust  1  ?  tell  me  Uiut. 

J*fr.  The  quality  of  mercy  is  not  strain'd ; 
It  droppcth,  as  the  gentle  ruin  from  heaven 
U|K>n  the  place  l)eneath :  it  is  twice  bless'd ; 
It  bleaseth  him  that  gives,  and  him  that  Uikes : 
Tt»  mlghtieftt  in  the  mightiest ;  it  becomes 
The  throned  monarch  better  than  hlA  crown : 
His  sceptre  shews  tlic  force  of  tcuijionil  power. 
The  atiribate  to  awe  and  majesty. 
Wherein  doth  sit  the  dread  and  fear  of  kings ; 
Bat  mercy  is  alfove  this  sceptred  sway, 
It  is  enthroned  in  the  hearts  of  kings, 
It  b  an  attribute  to  God  himself; 
And  cmrthly  power  doth  then  shew  likcst  God' 4, 
When  mercy  seasons  Justice.    Therefore,  Jew, 
Though  Justice  be  thy  plea,  consider  tliis,— 
ThaL  in  the  course  of  Justice,  none  of  us 
^hooU  tee  salvation :  we  do  prav  lor  mercy ; 
And  that  same  prayer  doth  teach  us  all  to  n  nder 
The  deeds  of  mercy.    I  have  spoke  thus  much, 
To  mitigate  the  Justice  of  thy  plea; 
Which  If  thoa  follow,  this  strict  court  of  Venice 
Most  needs  give  sentence  *galnst  the  menrluint  there. 

Sky.  My  di*eds  upon  my  head  I    I  crave  the  kiw, 
The  penalty  and  forfeit  of  my  bond. 

I'iir.  Is  he  not  able  to  discharge  the  money  ? 

Bau.  Ycss,  here  I  tender  it  for  him  in  the  ca 
Tea,  twice  the  nun :  If  that  will  not  suffice, 
1  will  be  bound  to  par  it  ten  times  o'er. 
On  fiorreit  of  my  hands,  my  head,  my  heart : 
If  this  vlll  not  snfBce,  It  must  appear 
That  malice  bean  down  truth.    And  I  beseecli  yoa, 
Wmt  once  the  law  to  your  authority : 
To  do  a  great  right,  do  a  little  wrong ; 
And  cmh  this  cmel  devil  of  his  will.' 

/Vr.  It  BUM  not  be;  there  ii  no  poircr  In  Venice 


f  court; 


Can  alter  a  decree  cstablishe<l : 
'Twill  be  recorded  for  a  precedent ; 
And  many  an  error,  hy  the  same  example. 
Will  ru»h  into  the  stale :  it  cannot  be. 
Shf/.  A  Daniel  come  to  judgment !  yea,  a  Daniel  I — 

0  wi^e  youn;;  Judge,  how  do  I  honour  thecl 
Par.  'l  pray  you,  let  me  look  u^ion  the  liond. 
Sky.  Here  *tis,  most  reverend  doctor,  here  it  is. 
J*or.  Shylock,  there 's  thrice  thy  money  ofTer'd  thee. 
Shy.  An  oaUi,  an  oath,  I  have  an  oath  in  heaven  : 

Shall  I  lay  perjury  upon  my  soul? 
•No.  not  for  Venice. 

I'or.  Why,  tliis  Iwud  is  forfeit ; 
And  lawfully  by  this  tho  Jew  may  claim 
A  {.tound  of  Uvsh,  to  Ik*  hy  him  cut  ofT 
Neurest  tlie  merchant's  lijuirt. — Be  mercifUl ; 
Take  thrice  thv  money  ;  biil  me  tear  the  lK>ud. 

Sky.  When  It  i.s  i»jii'd  according  to  the  ti-nur. — 
It  doth  appear,  you  are  a  worthy  judge  ; 
Vou  know  the  law,  your  exposition 
Ilittli  l>een  most  sound :  I  charge  you  by  the  biw, 
Wlu-reol  you  are  a  well-ileserving  pillar, 
Proceed  to  judgment :  by  my  suul  1  swi-ar 
There  is  no  ]K)wt-r  in  the  tongue  of  roan 
To  alter  me :  I  stiiy  here  on  my  bon<l. 

J  »t.  Most  heartily  1  do  beseech  the  court 
To  give  the  judgment. 

J'w.  Why  then,  thus  it  is. 
You  mu<t  iin.'iMire  yonr  liu>om  for  his  knif«» : 

Shy.  ()  nolili'  juilVe !    i>  exc<'ll<-ut  young  man  I 

J*or.   For  the  intent  and  i>uriK)se  of  the  law 
llath  full  n.'Iation  to  the  ix'ualty, 
Which  here  ap)>earcth  due  u[Min  the  l>ond. 

Shy.  'Tis  very  true :  O  wise  and  upriglit  judge  I 
IIow  much  more  elder  art  tiiou  tliauithy  looks  I 

I*ttr.  Therefore,  lay  bare  your  bosom. 

tShy.  Ay,  his  breaht : 
So  miy.s  the  bond :— doth  it  not,  noble  judge  ? — 
Neare.st  hij«  heart,  those  are  the  very  wonls. 

Por.  It  is  so.     Are  there  Ixtlance  here  to  weigh 
The  Hesh  ? 

Shy.  I  have  them  ready. 

J 'or.  Have  by  some  bur;feon,  Phylock,  on  your  cluurge^ 
To  stop  his  wounds,  lest  he  «Io  blvetl  to  death. 

Shy.  Is  it  so  nouilnattril  in  the  bond? 

J'-tr.  It  is  not  ho  express'd ;  but  what  of  that? 
'TwiTe  goiKl  you  tlo  sti  much  for  charity. 

Shy.  I  cannot  find  it ;  'li.s  not  in  the  bond. 

7 'fir.  Come,  inercli;mt,  liave  you  any  tiling  to  .say  ? 

J  nt.  Hut  little  ;  I  am  aru'd,  and  well  prepared. — 
Give  roe  your  liand.  lla:»sanio  ;  fare  you  well ! 
Ilrieve  not  that  I  am  fiiUen  to  this  for  you ; 
For  herein  fortune  shews  herself  more  kind 
Than  is  her  custom  :  it  is  still  her  use 
To  let  the  wretched  man  outlive  his  wealth, 
To  view  with  hollow  eye,  and  wrinkled  brow. 
An  age  of  ])Overty ;  from  which  lingering  pcnanco 
Of  such  a  misery  doth  she  cut  me  off. 
r'ommend  uie  to  your  lionourable  wife: 
Tell  her  the  process  of  Antonio's  end, 
.Say  how  I  loviti  you,  speak  me  fair  in  death; 
And,  when  Che  tale  is  told,  bid  her  be  judge. 
Whether  Jlassanio  had  not  once  a  love. 
Ilejient  not  you  that  you  slmll  lose  your  friend, 
And  he  repent-*  not  that  he  pays  your  debt ; 
Ki»r,  if  the  Jew  do  cut  but  deep  enough, 

1  '11  pay  it  iuiitantiv  witli  all  my  heart. 

Jilts*.  Antonio,  1  am  married  to  a  wife 
Wliich  is  as  dear  to  nie  aa  life  itself; 
Hut  life  itself,  my  wife,  and  all  the  world. 
Are  not  with  mo  esieem'd  aliove  thy  life: 
I  would  lose  all,  ay,  sacrifice  them  all 
llv-re  to  tliis  devil'  lo  tlellver  you. 

I'ur.  You  wife  would  give  you  little  thanks  for  that, 
If  she  were  by,  to  hear  you  nmke  the  offer. 

(Jra.  1  have  a  wife,  whom,  I  jirotest,  I  lore : 
I  wouhl  she  were  in  heaven,  so  she  could 
Kntreat  some  power  to  change*  this  currish  Jew. 

Afr.  'Tis  well  you  offer  it  behind  her  liack ; 
The  winii  would  make  else  an  uni]uiet  house. 

Shf/.  The.se  be  the  Chri.stlau  husfjantb:   I  hare  a 
Would  any  of  the  stock  of  Uamilm^i  [(Umghter; 

Had  lieen  her  hustHin<I,  rather  than  a  Thristiau  ]  [Aiide. 
We  trifle  time;  I  pray  thee,  pursue  sentence. 

Por.  A  pound  of  tliat  same  merchant's  tiesh  is  thine ; 
The  court  awards  it,  and  the  law  doth  give  it. 

Shy.  Most  rightful  judge ! 

I'or.  And  you  must  cut  this  flesh  fh>m  off  his  breaat ; 
The  law  allows  it,  auil  t)ie  court  awards  it. 

Shy.  Most  learne<l  Judge ! — A  sentence ;  come,  pre- 

/ 'or.  Tarry  a  little ;— there  is  something  else.  —  [^lure. 
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TIIK  MEUOllANT  OF  VENICK. 


[act  IV. 


This  bonil  doth  ^ve  thee  here  no  jot  of  blood ; 

The  wordfl  fxpresdlj  are,  b  |H>and  of  flenh : 

Take  th<>u  thy  trand,  take  thou  thj  poiuid  of  flesh ; 

But,  in  the  cutting  it,  if  thou  doHt  Alied 

One  drop  of  Cliristiau  blood,  thy  lundii  und  goods 

Are,  by  the  laws  of  Venice,  confiscate 

Unto  the  state  of  Venice. 

Gra.    O  upright  Judge  I— Mark,   Jew;— O   l*»am««d 

Shy.  Is  that  the  law?  [judifel 

Por.  Thyself  shalt  see  the  act : 
For,  as  tliou  UTRest  justice,  i>e  assured 
Thou  Shalt  have  justice,  more  tliun  tliou  dcs'r'fit. 

(rra.    0    learned   judge  I— Murk,    Jew;— a    learned 
judge  1 

Shy.  I  take  this  oflfer  then ;— pay  the  bond  thrice, 
And  let  the  Christian  go. 

Bom.  Here  is  the  money. 

For.  Soft] 
The  Jew  shall  have  all  justice ; — soft!  no  haste; — 
lie  shall  have  nothing  hut  the  i>eua1ty. 

Gra.  O  Jew!  an  upright  judge,  a  learned  judge! 

Por.  Therefore,  preimre  thee  to  cut  off  the  flesh. 
Shc<l  thou  no  blood ;  nor  cut  thou  less,  nor  more, 
But  just  a  pound  of  flesh :  if  thou  tak'st  more, 
Or  less,  than  a  just  pound, — be  it  but  so  much 
As  makes  it  light,  or  heavy,  in  the  substance, 
Or  the  division  of  the  twentieth  part 
Of  one  poor  scruple ;  nay,  if  the  scale  do  turn 
But  in  the  estimation  of  a  hair,— 
Thou  dieat,  and  all  thy  goods  are  confiscate. 

GrcL  A  second  Daniel,  a  Daniel,  Jew  I 
Now,  infidel,  1  have  thee  on  the  hip. 

Por.  Why  doth  the  Jew  pause?  take  thy  forfeiture. 

Shy.  Give  me  my  principal,  and  let  go. 

Bau.  1  have  it  i«ady  for  thee ;  here  it  is. 

Por.  He  hath  refused  it  in  the  open  court; 
He  shall  have  merely  justice,  and  his  Iwnd. 

Gra.  A  Daniel,  still  jyiy  I ;  a  second  Daniel  I— 
I  thank  thee,  Jew,  for  teaching  me  that  word. 

Shy.  l»hall  I  not  have  l>arely  my  principal? 

Por.  Thou  shnlt  have  nothing  but  the  forffiture. 
To  l>e  so  taken  at  thy  peril,  Jew. 

Shy.  Why  then  the  devil  give  him  good  of  it! 
I  'U  stay  no  longer  question. 

Por.  Tarry,  Jew; 
The  law  hath  yet  another  hold  on  yoti. 
It  Is  enacted  in  the  laws  of  Venice, — 
If  it  Ik  proved  against  an  alien, 
Tliat  by  direct  or  indirect  attempts 
He -seek  the  life  of  any  citizen, 
The  party  'gainst  the  which  he  dotli  contrive 
Shall  seize  one-half  his  goods ;  the  other  half 
Comes  to  the  privy  coffer  of  the  state ; 
And  the  offender's  life  lies  in  the  mercy 
Of  the  duke  only,  'gainst  all  other  voice. 
In  which  predicament,  i  say,  thou  stand'st: 
For  it  appears  by  manifest  proceeding, 
That  indirectly,  ami  directly  too, 
Thou  hast  contrived  against  the  very  life 
Of  the  deft'n«lant;  and  thou  hast  incurr'd 
The  danger  formerly  by  me  rehearsed. 
Down,  therefore,  and  l)eg  mercy  of  the  duke. 

Gra.  Beg  that  thou  mayst  have  leave  to  hang  thy- 
And  yet,  thy  wealth  being  forfeit  to  the  statu,        [S(.*lJr: 
Thou  hast  not  left  the  value  of  a  cord ; 
Therefore,  thou  must  be  hang'd  at  the  state's  charge. 

Duke.  Tluit  thou  shalt  see  the  difference  ot  our  spirit, 
I  panlon  thee  thy  life  before  thou  ask  It : 
For  half  thy  wealth,  it  is  Antonio's ; 
The  other  half  comes  to  the  general  state, 
Which  humbleness  may  drive  unto  a  fine. 

Por.  Ay,  for  the  state;  not  for  Antonio. 

Shy.  Nay,  take  my  life  and  all,  pardon  not  that: 
You  take  my  house,  when  you  do  take  the  prop 
That  doth  sustain  my  house;  you  take  my  life, 
When  you  do  take  tlie  means  whereby  I  live. 

Por.  What  mercy  can  you  render  him,  Antonio? 

Gra.  A  halter  gratis ;  nothing  else,  for  Clod's  sake. 

Ant.  )^  please  my  lord  tlie  duke,  antl  ail  the  court, 
To  quit  the  fine  for  one-half  of  his  poods ; 
I  am  content,  so  he  will  let  me  have 
The  otlier  half  in  use,— to  render  It, 
Upon  his  death,  unto  the  gentleman 
That  Uitiily  stole  his  daughter : 
Two  thing's  providetl  more,— that,  for  this  Ikvour, 
He  presently  become  a  Christian ; 
The  other,  tliat  he  do  record  a  gift, 
Here  In  the  court,  of  all  he  dies  possess'd, 
Unto  his  son  Lorenzo  and  his  daughter. 

!>uke.  lie  shall  do  this ;  or  else  I  do  recant 
The  pardon  that  I  late  prunouncM  here. 


Pnr.  Art  thou  contented,  Jew?  what  dost  thou  my  ? 

Shy.  I  am  content. 

Por.  Clerk,  dniw  a  dee<l  of  gift. 

Shy.  1  pray  you.  give  me  leave  to  go  ^m  hence; 
I  am  not  well ;  send  the  deed  after  me, 
And  I  will  sign  it. 

IMike.  (Jet  thee  gone,  but  do  it. 

Gra.  In  christening  thou  shalt  hare  two  godfathers ; 
II:ul  1  been  judge,  thou  shouldst  have  hafi  Wn  more. 
To  bring  thee  to  the  gallows,  not  the  font.     {Kxit  Shy. 

Dukf..  Sir,  I  entreat  you  home  with  me  to  dinner. 

Por.  1  humbly  do  desire  your  grace  of  pardon ; 
I  must  uway  this  night  toward  Padua, 
And  it  is  meet  I  presently  .set  forth. 

Dxikt.  I  am  sorry  that  your  leisure  serves  yon  not 
Antonio,  gratify  this  gentleman  ; 
For,  in  my  mind,  you  are  much  bound  to  him. 

[Exeunt  Duke,  Magnificoes,  and  train. 

Bau.  Most  worthy  gentieman,  I  and  my  friend 
Have  by  your  wisdom  been  tliis  day  acquitte<l 
Of  grievous  penalties;  in  lieu  whereof. 
Three  thou.sand  ducats,  due  unto  the  Jew, 
We  freely  cope  your  courteous  pains  withal. 

A  nt.  And  stand  indebted,  over  and  above. 
In  love  and  service  to  you  evermore. 

Por.  He  is  well  paid  that  is  well  satisfied ; 
And  I,  delivering  you.  am  satisfied, 
And  therein  do  account  myself  well  paid ; 
My  mind  was  never  yet  more  mercenary. 
I  pray  you,  know  me,  when  we  meet  again ; 
I  wish  you  well,  and  »o  I  take  my  leave. 

Ba*».  Dear  Sir,  of  force  I  must  attempt  you  furllier: 
Take  some  remembrance  of  us,  as  a  tribute. 
Not  as  a  fee :  gnmt  me  two  things,  I  pray  yon, 
Not  tu  deny  me,  and  to  pardon  me. 

Por.  You  i)r('.'.s  uie  fur,  and  therefore  I  will  yield, 
(iive  me  your  gloves.  I  '11  wear  them  for  your  sake ; 
And,  for  your  love,  I  'U  take  this  ring  firom  you : — 
Do  not  dr.iw  )>ack  your  hand ;  I  '11  take  no  more  ; 
And  you  in  love  shall  not  deny  me  this. 

Biui.  This  ring,  good  Sir,— ahis,  it  is  a  trifle  1 
I  will  not  shame  myself  to  give  you  tliis. 

Por.  I  will  have  nothing  else  but  only  this ; 
And  now,  methink.s,  1  have  a  mind  to  it. 

Ban.  There's  more  depends  on  this,  than  on  the 
The  dearest  ring  in  Venice  will  1  give  you,  [valoe. 

Ami  find  it  out  by  proclamation ; 
Only  for  this,  I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 

Por.  I  see.  Sir,  you  are  liberal  in  offers : 
You  taught  me  first  to  l)eg ;  and  now,  mcthinks, 
You  teach  me  how  a  beggar  should  be  answer'd. 

Bas9.  Good  Sir,  this  ring  was  given  me  by  my  wife; 
And.  when  she  put  it  on,  she  made  me  vow 
Ttuit  1  should  ut'ither  sell,  nur  give,  nor  lose  it. 

Por.  That  'scuse  serves  many  men  to  save  thehr  gifts. 
An  if  your  wife  be  not  a  mad  woman, 
And  know  how  well  I  luive  deserved  this  ring. 
She  would  not  hold  out  enemy  for  ever. 
For  giving  it  to  me.     Well,  i)eace  Ihj  with  you! 

[Kxtunt  PuBTiA  and  Nkrima. 

Ant.  My  lonl  Bassanio.  let  him  have  the  ring ; 
Let  his  deservings,  and  my  love  withal, 
lie  valued  'gainst  your  wife's  commandment. 

Ba.<i.  CiO,  Gratiancs  run  and  overtake  him. 
Give  him  the  ring;  and  bring  him,  if  tliou  canst^ 
Unto  Antonio's  house :— away,  make  haste. 

[i^xilGEATUJIO. 

Come,  you  and  I  wiU  thither  presently ; 

And  in  the  morning  early  will  we  both 

Fly  toward  Belmont :  come,  Antonio.  [EuMid. 

SCE.NB  IL^The  tamt,    A  Sired. 

Entfr  Portia  and  Nkrissa. 
Por.  Inquire  the  Jew's  house  out,  give  him  this  dcc<l. 
And  let  htm  sign  it;  we'll  away  to-night. 
And  be  a  day  before  our  husbands  home : 
This  deed  will  be  well  welcome  to  Lorenso. 

Enter  Gratiano. 

Gra.  Fair  Sir,  you  are  well  overtaken: 
My  lord  Itassanio,  uiK»n  more  advice. 
Hath  sent  you  here  this  ring;  and  doth  entreat 
Your  company  at  dinner. 

Por.  That  cannot  be : 
Til  is  ring  I  do  accejit  most  thankfully, 
And  so,  I  pmy  you,  tell  him:  furthermore, 
1  pray  you,  shew  my  youth  old  Shylock's  house. 

Gra.  That  will  1  do. 

yer.  Sir,  I  would  speak  with  you. — 
I  Ml  see  if  1  can  get  my  husband's  ring,        [T^  POVTII 
Which  I  did  make  him  swear  to  keep  fen*  ever. 
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llkoa  mayst,  I  warrant:    We  shall  haro  old 
ej  did  (rive  the  rings  away  to  men ;     [swearing 
■II  outfuce  them,  and  outswear  them  too. 
make  hai»to ;  thou  know'at  where  I  will  tarry. 
Come,  good  Sir,  will  you  ahew  me  to  this  hoa-jc  ? 

[Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 

»  I.— Belmost.    Arenut  to  VoiLnji*»  IToust. 

EnUr  l,oBr.>/o  and  JKStiicA. 
The  mot»n  sliintis  brijrht :— in  such  a  night  as 
Lhe  sweet  wind  did  gently  kiss  the  trees,     [thid, 
ey  did  make  no  noise ;  in  such  a  night, 
,  methinks,  moanted  the  Trojan  walls, 
^h'd  his  soul  toward  the  Grecian  tents, 
Cretsid  lay  that  night. 
In  such  a  night 
isbe  fearfully  o'crtrip  the  dew ; 
w  the  lion's  shaclow  ere  himself, 
n  diamay'd  away. 
In  such  a  night 
Dido  with  a  willow  in  her  hand 
;he  wild  5ea-bank9.  and  waved  her  love 
If  a^n  to  Carthage. 
In  such  a  night 
gathered  the  enchanted  herbs 
id  renew  old  JEson. 
In  such  a  night 

mica  steal  Irom  the  wealthy  Jew ; 
ith  an  unthrift  love  did  run  from  Venice, 
m  Belmont. 
And  in  such  a  night 
Jing  Lorenzo  swear  he  loved  her  well ; 
ig  her  soul  with  many  vows  of  faitli, 
e'er  a  true  one. 

And  in  such  a  night 
etty  Jessica,  like  a  little  shrew, 
•r  her  love,  and  he  forgave  it  her. 
I  would  out-night  you.  did  nolKxly  come : 
ark,  I  hear  the  footing  of  u  man. 

Enter  Stbphaso. 

Who  comes  so  fust  in  silence  of  the  night? 
k.  A  friend.  (friend? 

A  friend?  what  friend?  your  name,  I  pi  ay  you, 
h.  Stt:phrtno  is  my  name ;  and  I  bring  word, 
istrees  will  before  the  break  of  day 
'e  at  Belmont :  she  doth  stray  about 
ty  cros:ivtf,  where  she  kneels  and  prays 
tjipy  wedlock  hours. 
.  VVho  comes  with  her? 
A.  None,  but  a  holy  hermit  and  her  maid. 
•  you,  is  my  mastir  yet  rctJUTi'd? 
.   Ue  ii  not,  nur  we  have  not  heard  from  him. — 

>  we  in,  I  pray  thee.  Jessica, 
ereDu>nioasly  let  us  prepare 
welcome  for  the  mistress  of  the  house. 

Enter  Lacscki.ot. 
in.  Sola,  sola,  wo  ha,  ho,  sola,  sola! 
.  WbocaUs? 

m.  Ho\A]  did  you  sec  master  Lorenzo  and  mis- 
l^oTenzo?  sola,  sola! 
-.  L«2ave  hollaing,  man;  here. 
in.  Sola!  where?  where? 
•.  Here. 

tn.  Tell  him  there's  a  post  come  from  my 
:r,  with  his  horn  full  of  good  news;  my  niastt.T 
«  here  ere  morning.  [JCzU. 

'.  Sweet  soul,  let's  in,  and  there   expect  their 
yet  no  matter;— why  should  we  go  In?     [coming, 
lend  Stepluino,  signify,  I  pray  you, 
in  the  house,  your  mi.«tress  is  at  hand ; 
bring  your  music  forth  into  the  air.— 

[ExU  STRrnAKO. 
sweet  the  moonlight  sleeps  upon  this  bank  I 
will  we  sit,  and  let  the  sounds  of  music 

>  in  our  ears ;  soft  stillness,  and  the  night, 
me  the  tAuches  of  sweet  harmony. 
essiea :  look,  how  the  floor  of  heaven 

ick  inkiid  with  patines  of  bright  gold ; 

t's  noC  the  nnalle!«t  orb  which  thou  behold'st, 

n  hjs  motion  like  an  angel  sings, 

quiring  to  the  young-eyed  cherubins : 

harmony  is  in  immortal  soul.s ; 

rhilst  this  muddy  vesture  of  decay 

grossly  close  it  in,  we  cannot  hear  it — 

Enter  Musicians. 
^  ho  I  and  wake  Diana  with  a  hymn ; 


With  sweetest  touches  pierce  vour  mistress'  ear. 
And  draw  her  home  with  music. 

Jes.  1  am  never  merry  when  I  hear  sweet  music. 

{Music. 

Iatt.  The  reason  is.  your  spirits  are  attentive : 
For  do  but  note  a  nild  and  wanton  herd. 
Or  race  of  youthful  and  unhandled  colls, 
>'>'tching  mad  bound.o,  bellowing,  and  neighing  loud, 
Uiiich  is  the  hot  condition  of  their  blood; 
I  f  they  but  hear  perchance  a  trumpet  sound, 
Or  any  air  of  mu.sic  tt«uch  their  ears. 
You  Mball  perceive  them  make  a  mutual  stand. 
Their  savage  eyes  turn'd  to  a  modest  gaze, 
By  the  sweet  power  of  music :  therefore  the  poet 
Did  feign  that  Orpheus  drew  trees,  stones,  and  floods ; 
.Since  naught  so  stock ish.  hard,  and  full  of  rage, 
But  music  for  the  time  doth  change  his  nature. 
The  man  that  hath  no  music  in  himself, 
Nor  is  not  moved  with  concord  of  sweet  sounds, 
Ih  fit  for  treasons,  strat^igems,  and  spoils; 
The  motions  of  his  spirit  are  dull  as  night, 
And  his  affections  dark  as  Erebus : 
Let  no  such  man  be  trusted. — Mark  the  music 

Enter  Foriia  and  NrRi<«HiA,  at  a  distance. 

Par.  That  light  wc  see  is  burning  in  my  hall. 
How  far  that  little  candle  tlirows  his  beams! 
So  -iliincs  a  jrood  deeil  in  a  naughty  world. 

JN'cr.  When  the  moon  shone,  we  did  not  see  the  can- 

I'or.  So  doth  the  greater  glory  dim  the  less:       [die. 
A  substitute  shines  brightly  as  a  king, 
I'ntil  a  king  be  by ;  and  then  his  state 
Kmptles  it-jeH  a^  doth  an  inland  brook 
Into  the  main  of  waters.     Music  1  bark  I 

ytr.  It  is  your  music,  Madam,  of  the  house. 

For.  Nothing  is  good,  I  see,  without  respect; 
Methinks  it  sounds  much  sweeter  than  by  day. 

yer.  Silence  bostows  tltat  virtue  on  it  Madam. 

Por.  The  cn»w  doth  sing  as  sweetly  as  the  lark. 
When  neither  i.s  attended  ;  and  I  tliink 
The  nightingale,  if  she  .should  sing  by  day, 
When  every  goose  is  cackling,  would  be  thought 
No  better  a  musician  than  the  wren, 
llowr  many  things  by  season  sna.-ton'd  are 
To  their  right  prai.>.o  and  true  i>erfection! — 
Teuce.  hoa!  the  mocm  sleeps  with  iilndymion. 
And  would  not  be  awaked !  [Music  ceases. 

Lor.  That  is  tho  \oic<% 
Or  1  am  much  deceived,  of  Portia. 

J'or.  lie  knows  mc,  us  the  blind  man  knows  the 
By  the  Itad  voice.  [cuckoo, 

Lor.  Dear  lady,  welcome  home . 

I'or.  We  have  been  i>raying  for  our  husband's  w el- 
Which  speed,  wc  hope,  the  better  for  our  words,  [fare, 
Are  they  return'd? 

Lor.  Madam,  tliey  arc  not  yot ; 
But  there  is  come  a  mes.scuger  before, 
To  signify  their  coming. 

Por.  Go  in,  Neri.si*a ; 
Give  onler  to  my  servants  that  they  take 
No  note  at  all  of  our  being  absent  hence ; — 
Nor  you,  Lorenzo  ;-- Jessica,  nor  you.  [A  turket  soun'ls. 

Lor.  Your  hu.-band  is  at  hand  ;  1  hear  his  trumpet : 
W'»  are  no  t<'ll-Uiles,  Madam ;  fear  you  not. 

Por.  This  night,  methinks,  is  but  the  daylight  sick  ; 
It  looks  a  little  paler;  'tis  a  day. 
Su<-li  as  the  day  is  when  the  sun  is  hid. 

Enter  Bassaxio,  Antoxio,  Gratiano,  and  (heir 
followers. 

Ihiss.  Wo  shouM  hold  day  with  the  Antipodes, 
If  you  would  walk  in  absence  of  the  sun. 

Por.  Let  me  ^ive  light  but  let  me  not  be  light; 
For  a  light  wif"  doth  make  a  heavy  husband. 
And  never  be  Biis.'anio  so  for  me ; 
But  (ioil  sort  all !  — You  are  welcome  home,  my  lord. 

iiasK.  I  tliank  you.  Madam:  give  welcome  to  my 
This  is  the  man,  this  is  Antonio,  [friend. — 

To  whom  I  am  .so  inllnitely  bound. 

I'or.  You  shoulil  in  all  sense  be  much  bound  to  him. 
For,  as  I  hear,  he  wa:*  much  l>ound  for  you. 

Ant.  No  more  titan  I  am  well  acquitted  of. 

Por.  Sir.  )ou  are  very  welcome  to  our  house: 
It  must  appear  in  other  ways  tlmn  words. 
Therefore  I  .scant  this  breathing  courtesy. 

[Gratia.no  and  Nerissa  fcem  to  talk  apart 

Gra.  Bv  yonder  moon  I  swear  you  do  mc  wrong; 
In  faith,  1  K.ive  it  to  the  judjre's  «'lerk  : 
Would  he  were  gelt  that  had  it  for  my  pari, 
fc>ince  you  do  take  it  love,  so  much  al  heart. 

Por.  A  quarrel,  ho,  akeady?  what's  the  matter? 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


m 


*rS&  MEHCHAKT  OF  V£KlC£. 


[actv. 


Ora.  About  a  hoop  of  f?old,  a  paltry  ring 
That  she  did  give  me ;  whovc  posy  was 
For  all  the  world  like  cutlers'  poetry 
Upon  a  knife,  "  Love  me,  and  leave  ma  not." 

Ner.  What  talk  you  of  the  posy,  or  the  value  f 
Tou  swore  to  me,  when  I  did  give  it  you, 
That  you  would  wear  it  till  your  hour  of  death ; 
And  that  it  should  lie  with  you  in  your  grave : 
Though  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  vehement  oath!<, 
You  bhould  have  been  respective,  and  have  kept  it 
Gave  it  a  Judge's  clerk  I— {)ut  well  I  know, 
The  clerk  will  ne'er  wear  hair  on  his  foco  that  had  It. 
Ora.  He  will,  an  if  he  live  to  be  a  man. 
Ner.  Ay,  if  a  woman  live  to  be  n  man. 
Gra.  Now,  by  this  hand,  I  gave  it  to  a  youth,  — 
A  kind  of  boy ;  a  little  scrubbed  boy, 
No  higher  than  thyseli;  the  Judge's  clerk ; 
A  prating  boy,  that  begg'd  it  as  a  fee ; 
I  could  not  for  my  heart  dcnr  it  him. 

Par.  You  were  to  blnmc,  I  must  be  plain  with  you. 
To  part  BO  slightly  with  your  wife's  flrst  gift  ; 
A  thing  stuck  on  with  oaths  upon  your  finger, 
And  riveted  so  with  faith  unto  your  flesh. 
I  gave  my  love  a  ring,  and  made  him  swear 
Never  to  part  with  it ;  and  here  he  sUnds ; 
I  dare  be  sworn  for  him,  he  would  not  leave  it, 
Nor  pluck  it  fh>m  his  finger,  for  the  wealth 
That  the  world  tmmUts.    Now,  in  faith,  Gratiano, 
You  give  your  wife  too  unkind  a  cau^e  of  grief; 
An  'twere  to  me,  I  should  be  mad  at  it. 

Bau.  Wbv,  I  were  best  to  cut  my  left  hand  off. 
And  swear.f^lost  the  ring  defending  it.  [Aside. 

Ora.  Hv  lord  Bassanio  gave  his  ring  away 
rnto  the  Judge  that  begg'd  it,  and  indeed 
Deserved  it  too ;  and  then  the  boy,  his  clerk. 
That  took  some  pains  in  writing,  he  begg'd  mine : 
And  neither  man  nor  master  would  take  aught 
But  the  two  ringji. 

Par.  What  ring  gave  you,  my  lonl? 
Not  that.  I  hope,  whirli  you  rccflvt'd  of  me. 

Bau.  If  I  could  add  a  lie  unto  a  fault, 
I  would  deny  it;  but  you  see,  my  finger 

Hath  not  the  ring  upon  it, — it  is  gone. 
Par.  Even  so  void  is  your  false  licart  of  Iruth. 

By  heaven,  I  will  ne'er  come  in  your  l>ea 

Until  I  see  the  ring. 
JVer.  Nor  I  in  yours, 

Till  I  again  see  mine. 
Bau.  8weet  Portia, 

If  you  did  know  to  whom  I  gave  the  rin?, 

If  you  did  know  for  whom  I  gave  tlic  riug, 

And  would  conceive  for  what  I  gave  the  ring, 

And  how  unwillingly  I  left  the  ring. 

When  naugiit  would  be  accepted  hut  tlie  r'ng, 

You  would  abate  the  strength  of  your  displcisure. 
Por.  If  you  had  known  tlie  virtue  of  the  riug, 

Or  half  her  wortliines.s  that  gave  the  ring. 

Or  your  own  honour  to  contain  the  ring, 

You  would  not  then  have  parted  with  the  ring. 

What  man  is  there  so  much  unreasonable. 

If  you  had  pleased  to  have  defended  it 

With  any  terms  of  zeal,  wanted  the  modesty 

To  urge  the  thing  held  as  a  ceremony  ? 

Nerissa  teaches  me  what  to  believe ; 

I'll  die  for't,  but  some  woman  had  the  rln,". 
B<us.  No,  by  mine  honour,  Madam,  by  my  soul. 

No  woman  liad  it,  but  a  civil  doctor. 

Which  di<i  refuse  three  thousand  ducats  of  me, 

And  begg'd  the  ring;  the  which  I  did  deny  him. 

And  suflTcr'd  him  to  go  displeased  away ; 

Even  he  that  had  held  u])  the  very  life 

Of  my  dear  friend.    What  should  I  say,  gwect  lady? 

I  was  enforced  to  send  it  after  him ; 

I  was  beset  with  shame  and  courtesy; 

My  honour  would  not  let  ingratitude 

So  much  besmear  it.    Pardon  me,  good  lady ; 

For,  by  these  blessed  candles  of  the  night. 

liad  you  been  thens  1  think  you  would  have  begg'd 

The  ring  of  me  to  give  the  worthy  doctor. 
Por.  Let  not  that  doctor  e'er  come  near  my  house : 

Since  he  hath  got  the  Jewel  that  I  loved, 

And  that  which  you  did  swear  to  keep  for  mc, 

I  will  become  as  liberal  as  you ; 

I'll  not  deny  him  anytljing  I  have. 

No,"  not  my  body,  nor  my  hu^l»aud's  bed : 

Know  him  I  sluOl,  I  am  well  sure  of  it: 


Ue  not  a  night  from  home ;  watch  me  like  Argus : 
If  you  do  n^t,  if  I  be  left  alone. 
Now,  by  mine  honour,  which  is  yet  mine  own, 
I  '11  have  that  doctor  for  my  bedfellow. 

yer.  And  I  his  clerk ;  tlicrefore  be  well  advised 
How  you  do  leave  me  to  mine  own  protection. 

Gra.  Well,  do  you  so :  let  not  me  take  him  then ; 
For  if  I  do,  I  'U  mar  the  young  clerk's  pen. 

Ant.  I  am  the  unhappy  subject  of  these  quarrels. 

Por.  Sir,  jrrieve  not  you ;  you  are  welcome  notwith-    | 
standing. 

Bau.  Portia,  forgive  me  this  enforcM  wrong; 
And,  in  the  hearing  of  these  many  friends, 
I  swear  to  thee,  even  by  thine  own  fair  eyes, 
Wherein  I  see  myself, 

Por.  Mark  you  but  that ! 
In  both  my  eyes  he  doubly  sees  himself : 
In  each  eye,  one : — swear  bv  your  double  self, 
And  there 's  an  oath  of  credit. 

Bau.  Nay,  but  hear  me : 
Pardou  tliis  fault,  and  by  my  soul  I  swear 
I  never  more  will  break  an  oath  with  thee. 

Ant.  1  once  did  lend  my  bo<ly  for  his  wealth ; 
Which,  but  for  him  that  had  your  hu.Hband'ri  rin?. 

[To  i'ORTU. 

Had  quite  miscarried :  I  dare  be  bound  aga.u, 
My  soul  upon  the  forfeit,  that  your  lord 
Will  never  more  break  faith  advisedly. 

Por.  Then  you  shall  be  his  surety.    Give  him  th'xjf ; 
And  bid  him  keep  it  better  than  the  other. 

Ant  Here,  lord  Bassanio;  swear  to  keep  this  rinr. 

Bau.  Bv  heaven,  it  in  the  same  I  gave  the  doctv^r ! 

Por.  I  had  it  of  him :  pardon  me,  Bassanio; 
For  by  this  ring  the  doctor  lay  with  me. 

Nor.  And  punlon  mo,  my  gentle  Gratiano ; 
For  that  Mime  scrubbc<l  l>oy,  the  doctor's  clerk. 
In  lieu  of  this,  last  night  did  lie  with  me. 

Gra.  Why,  this  iii  liico  the  mending  of  highways 
In  i<ummer,  when  the  ways  are  lair  enough : 
What  I  are  we  cuckolds,  ere  we  have  deserved  it  ? 

Por.  Speak  not  so  grossly. — You  are  all  amaied : 
Hero  is  a  letter,  read  it  at  your  leisure ; 
It  comes  from  Padua,  ftom  BcUario  : 
There  you  shall  find  that  Portia  was  the  doctor ; 
Nerissa  there,  her  clerk :  Lorenco  here 
Shall  witness  I  set  forth  as  soon  as  you. 
And  but  even  now  retum'd ;  I  have  not  yet 
Enter'd  my  hou.se. — Antonio,  you  are  welcome ; 
And  I  have  better  news  in  store  for  you 
Than  you  expect:  unseal  this  letter  soon ; 
There  you  sliall  find  three  of  your  urgo&ies 
Are  richly  come  to  harbour  suddenly : 
You  shall  not  know  by  what  strange  accident 
I  chanced  on  this  letter. 

Ant.  1  am  dumb. 

Jtau.  Were  you  the  doctor,  and  I  knew  yon  not  ? 

Gra.  Were  you  the  clerk  that  Ls  to  make  me  cuckold 

Ner.  Ay ;  but  the  clerk  that  never  means  to  do  it. 
Unless  he  live  until  he  be  a  man. 

Bau.  Sweet  doctor,  you  shall  be  my  bedfellow ; 
When  I  am  absent,  then  lie  with  my  wife. 

Ant.  Sweet  lady,  you  have  given  me  life  and  living; 
For  here  I  read  for  certain  that  my  ships 
Are  safely  come  to  road. 

Por.  How  now,  Lorenzo  f 
My  clerk  hath  some  good  comforts,  too,  for  yon. 

Ner.  Ay,  and  1  '11  give  them  him  without  a  fee.— 
There  do  I  give  to  you  and  Jenslca, 
From  the  rich  Jew,  a  special  deed  of  gift, 
After  his  death,  of  all  he  dies  possess'd  of. 

Jjnr.  Fair  Udies,  you  drop  manna  in  the  way 
Of  KtorvM  people. 

Por.  It  is  almost  morning, 
And  yet  I  am  sure  vou  are  not  satisfied 
Of  these  events  at  full.     Let  us  go  in ; 
And  charge  us  there  upon  inter'gatories. 
And  we  will  answer  all  things  ftiithfiiUy. 

Gra.  Let  it  be  so.    The  first  inter'gatorj 
Tliut  my  Nerissa  shall  be  sworn  on,  is, 
Whether  tiU  the  next  night  she  had  rather  stay. 
Or  go  to  bed  now,  being  two  hours  tonUiy : 
But  were  the  day  come,  I  should  wish  it  dark. 
That  I  were  couching  with  the  doctor's  clerk. 
Well,  while  I  live,  I  '11  fear  no  other  tiling 
So  sore,  as  keeping  safe  Nerissa's  ring. 

[Exeunt 
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DRAMATIS 
I  Uvu,  UeinQ  in  exile. 

I  Pexdhick.  Brother  to  fke  Dckk,  and  usurper  of  hit 
domifUtmt. 
AvnxBt  \  Lords  attending  upon  the  Dccb  in  his  banish- 
JiQcu.  /        ment. 

Li  BiAv,  a  Courtier  altendino  upon  Fkbocrick. 
CH1M.M,  hU  Wrettler. 

OUTM,      X 

Jaqcbs,     \SomM  of  Sir  Jiowland  de  Uois. 
ORuun>o,J 

Dbxi's,  }  **^«^  *'>  Oli'njr. 
TorcRSTuxB,  a  f,7otrn. 

SCENE,— /Vn^  n«ar  0litu*8  House;  aflfrwards, 

Furest  of 


PERSON.^. 
Sir  Olitbk  Mar-trxt,  a  Vicar. 

CORIX,      )  en      I.      » 

William,  a  Country  Fellow,  in  lore  ioiUi  AcD»cr. 
A  perwou  rui)rcsciitin}?  Hymen. 

R0SALI.XD,  Daughter  to  the  banished  DrKB. 
(^KLiA,  Daughter  to  Feeukhick. 
Phgbk,  a  Skriikerdess. 
AUDRKY,  a  Country  Wrnch. 

Lords  l)elonginK  to  tlw  two  Dukos:  Pagefl,  Foreslom, 
and  other  AtU-udunls. 

paray  in  the  Uiurper's  Cuurt,  and  partly  in  the 
Aei>k.\-. 


ACT  L 

Seen  l.—An  Orthard  near  Olitkb's  House. 

Enter  Orlasdo  and  Adam. 
Ori.  Am  I  reinemb<.>r,  Adum,  it  was  ui><>n  this  fashion 
b«(]ueathfid  me :  by  will,  hut  a  poor  thouftnnd  crowns ; 
am),  fts  thou  say'st,  charf?e<l  my  brother,  on  his  bless- 
injf,  lo  breed  me  well :  and  there  bcfdns  my  sadncsM. 
My  brother  Jaqnes  he  keeps  at  school,  and  rci)ort 
qwaks  giridenly  of  his  profit :  for  my  part,  he  keeps 
IK  nutteallyat  home,  or,  to  speak  more  properly,  stays 
Be  here  at  borne  nnkept:  for  call  you  that  keeping  for 
a  irentleman  of  my  birth,  that  differs  not  from  tho 
itaUlnR  of  an  ox ?  His  horses  are  bred  better ;  for,  be- 
tides that  they  are  fair  with  their  feeding,  thcr  are 
taogfai  their  manage,  and  to  that  end  riders  dearly 
Ured:  bat  I,  his  lirother.  gain  nothing  under  him  but 
powth;  for  the  which  his  animals  on  his  duiighilis 
•re  as  much  bonnd  to  him  as  I.  Besides  this  nothing 
ttat  he  so  plentiftiUy  gives  me,  the  something  tliut 
Bitiire  fcare  me,  his  countenance  secmn  to  take  from 
■e :  he  lets  me  feed  witli  his  hinds,  liars  me  the  place 
of  a  brother,  and,  as  much  as  in  him  lies,  mines  my 
gentility  with  my  education.  This  it  is,  Adam,  tliat 
pieres  me;  and  the  spirit  of  my  father,  whicti  I  think 
is  within  m«s  begins  to  mutiny  against  tliis  servitude : 
I  will  no  kmj^r  endure  it,  though  yet  I  kiiow  no  wise 
maedy  hmr  to  avoid  it. 

Enter  Outkr. 

Adam,  Yonder  comes  my  master,  your  brother. 

OrL  Go  apart,  Adam,  and  thou  shalt  hour  how  he 
via  shake  mo  up. 

(XL  Now,  Slrl  what  make  yon  here? 

Ori.  KoChiog :  I  am  not  taught  to  make  anything. 

Cfi.  What  mar  you  tlien.  Sir? 

OrL  Many,  8ir,  I  am  helping  yon  to  mnr  tliat  which 
God  onde,  a  pocn:  unworthy  brother  of  yours,  with  idk- 
■eia. 

OK.  Harry,  Sir,  be  better  employed,  and  be  naught 
awhile. 

OrL  Shall  I  keep  your  hogs,  and  eat  husks  with 
tkem?  What  prodigal  portion  have  I  sjicut,  that  I 
Aflold  come  to  such  penury? 

Otk  Know  yon  where  you  are.  Sir? 

Orf.  O,  Sir,  verr  well:  here  In  your  orchard. 

mi.  Know  you  before  whom,  Sir? 

OrL  Ay,  better  than  ho  I  am  before  knows  me.  I 
know  TOO  are  my  eldest  brother;  and,  in  the  gentle 
eoaditum  of  bk)od,  tou  should  so  know  me.  The 
coortcay  of  nations  allowf  you  my  better.  In  that  you 
are  the  flnt-bom;  but  the  same  tra<lition  takes  not 
away  ny  Mood,  were  there  twenty  brothers  betwixt 
as :  I  hsye  aa  moeh  of  my  tether  in  me  as  you ;  albeit, 
I  confesu^  ^yonr  coming  before  me  is  nearer  to  his 


Oft.  What,  boyi 

Ori.  Gomo,  come,  elder  brother,  you  are  too  young  in 

OU.  Witt  tboo  Uy  hands  on  me,  villain?  [this. 

OrL  I  am  no  villain :  I  am  the  youngest  son  of  Sir 
lowlaad  de  Bois;  be  was  my  fltther ;  and  he  is  thrice 
a  villain  that  says  aach  a  father  begot  villains.  Wert 
Cmb  not  my  bcother,  I  would  not  take  this  liand  from 
thy  throal^  till  this  other  had  pulled  out  thy  tongue  fur 
Mffiig  ao;  thoo  hast  railed  on  thyself. 


Adam.  [Coming  forward.]  Swoet  masters,  bo  patient; 
for  your  futhvr's  rcmcnibruoce,  be  ut  ucconl. 

(Hi.  Ijet  me  go,  1  say, 

Ori.  I  will  not,  till  I  please :  you  shall  hear  me.  My 
fiithcr  charged  you  in  his  will  to  give  me  good  educa- 
tion :  you  have  tniiucd  me  like  a  peasant,  obscuring 
and  hiding  from  nic  all  gentleman-like  qualities.  Tlic 
spirit  of  my  father  grows  strong  in  me.  and  I  will  no 
lunger  endure  it ;  therefore  allow  me  such  exercises  as 
may  l)ecome  a  gentleman,  or  give  me  the  pKJor  allot- 
tery  my  father  left  me  hy  testament ;  with  that  I  will  go 
buy  my  fortunes. 

Oli.  And  wliat  wilt  thou  do?  beg,  when  that  Is  spent? 
Well,  Sir,  get  you  in :  I  will  not  long  be  troubled  wiUi 
you ;  you  sliall  have  some  part  of  yoiir  will :  I  pray  you, 
leave  me. 

Ori.  I  will  no  flxrther  offend  you  than  becomes  me  for 
my  good. 

Oli.  (Jet  you  with  him,  you  old  dog. 

Aikim.  Is  old  do«/  my  reward?  Most  true,  I  have 
lost  my  teeth  In  your  service. — (.Jod  l>e  with  my  old 
master !  he  would  not  hav(>  spoke  such  a  word. 

[Kzntnt  Orlando  and  .\dam. 

Oli.  Ia  it  even  so?  begin  you  to  grow  upon  me?  I 
will  physic  your  ninkness,  and  yet  give  no  thousand 
crowns  neither,     llolo,  Dennis  I 

Enter  Dexkis. 

Den.  Calls  your  worship? 

Oli.  Wiu»  not  Clmrles  the  duke's  wrestler  here  to 
Rp<*ak  with  me? 

Den.  So  please  you,  he  is  here  at  the  door,  and  im- 
portunes access  to  you. 

Oli.  Call  him  in.  [Exit  Dexxis.]— 'Twill  be  a  good 
way ;  and  to-morrow  the  wrestlin.^'  is. 

Enter  CiiARLKa. 

Cha.  Good  morrow  to  your  wt>r.shi]). 

Oli.  Good  monsieur  Cliarlcs !— wluit  's  the  new  news 
at  the  new  court? 

Cha.  There 's  no  news  at  the  court,  Sir.  but  the  old 
news :  tliat  is,  the  old  duke  is  Iianished  by  his  younger 
brother  the  now  duke ;  and  three  or  four  loving  lonis 
have  put  themselves  into  voluntary  exile  with  him, 
whose  lands  and  revenues  enrich  the  new  duke ;  there- 
fore he  gives  Uicm  goo<l  leave  to  wander. 

Oli.  Can  you  tell  if  Rosalind,  the  duke's  daughter, 
be  banished  with  her  father? 

C%a.  0,  no ;  for  the  duke's  daughter,  her  cousin,  so 
loves  her, — l)eing  ever  from  their  cradles  br«l  to- 
gether,—that  she  would  have  followed  her  exile,  or 
have  died  to  stay  behind  her.  She  Is  at  the  court,  and 
no  less  beloved  of  her  uncle  than  his  own  daughter ;  and 
never  two  ladies  lovctl  as  thev  do. 

0/1.  ^VTjcre  will  the  oltl  duke  live? 

Cha.  They  say  ho  is  already  in  the  forest  of  Arden, 
and  a  many  merry  men  with  him ;  and  there  they  live 
like  the  old  Robin  Hood  of  England :  they  say  many 
young  gentlemen  flock  to  him  every  day ;  and  fleet  the 
time  carelessly,  as  they  did  in  the  golden  world. 

Oli.  What,  you  wrestle  to-morrow  before  the  new  duke  f 

('ha.  Marry,  do  I.  Sir ;  and  I  came  to  acquaint  you 
with  a  matter.  I  am  given.  Sir.  secretly  to  under- 
stand that  your  younver  brother.  Orlando,  hath  a  dis- 
]>osition  to  come  in  disguised  against  me  to  try  a  fall. 
To-morrow,  Sir,  I  wrestle  for  my  credit;  and  he  tluit 
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e^5cap<'S  me  withoiit  some  broken  limb,  shall  acquit  him 
woll.  Your  brothiT  is  but  younjr  and  tender;  and,  for 
your  love,  I  would  l)e  loath  to  foil  him,  as  I  must,  for 
iny  own  honour,  if  he  come  in :  therefore,  out  of  my 
lovo  to  you.  I  ciimo  hither  to  acquuiut  you  withal  j 
that  either  you  mipht  stay  him  from  his  intendment, 
or  brook  such  dis)fracc  well  as  he  shall  run  into ;  in 
that  it  is  a  thinj?  of  his  own  search,  and  altogether 
aipiinst  my  will. 

(Hi.  Charles.  I  thank  thee  for  thy  love  to  me,  which 
thou  shalt  fiml  1  will  most  kindly  r'«|uit«.».  I  liad  my- 
self notice  of  my  brother's  puqWe  herein,  and  have  by 
underhand  me^ns  laboured  to  dissuade  him  from  it; 
but  he  is  resolute.  I  '11  tell  thee,  Charles.— it  is  the 
fitubbomest  young  fellow  of  Franco ;  full  of  ambition, 
an  envious  emulator  of  every  man's  ffood  parts,  a  secret 
and  villanous  contriver  aprainst  me  his  nstuml  brother ; 
therefore  use  thy  discretion ;  I  had  an  li««f  thou  didst 
break  his  neck  as  his  fmgrr ;  and  thou  wert  best  look 
t«)'t ;  for  if  thou  dost  him  any  slight  dispiice,  or  if  he 
«lo  not  mightily  grace  himself  on  thee,  he  will  practise 
against  thee  by  poison,  entrap  thee  by  some  treacherous 
de>ice.  and  n«^ver  li»ave  thee  till  he  hath  ta't-n  thy  life 
by  some  indirect  means  or  other:  for,  I  assure  thee, 
an<l  almost  with  tears  1  sjioak  it.  there  is  not  one  so 
young  and  so  villanous  this  day  livine.  I  speak  but 
brotherly  of  him  ;  but  should  I  anatf>mi8e  him  to  thee 
as  he  is,  I  mu-^t  blu:jh  and  weep,  and  thou  must  look 
pale  an<l  wonder. 

Clia.  I  am  heartily  glad  I  came  hithei'to  you.  If  he 
come  to-morrow,  I'll  give  him  his  payment:  If  ever 
he  go  alone  again,  I  '11  never  wrestle  for  prize  more : 
an<l  80,  Cfod  keep  your  worship  1  [Exit 

Oil.  Farewell  good  Clwrles.— Now  will  I  stir  this 
gamester :  I  hope  I  shall  see  an  end  of  him ;  for  my 
houl,  yet  I  know  not  why,  Imtes  nothing  more  than  he. 
Yet  he 's  gentle  ;  never  schooled,  and  yet  learned ;  full 
of  noble  device ;  of  all  sortb  euchantingly  beloved :  and, 
indeed,  so  much  in  the  heart  of  the  world,  and  e»p«> 
cially  of  my  own  people,  who  best  know  him,  tluit  I  am 
altogether  mi.><prised  :  but  it  shall  not  be  so  long ;  this 
wrestler  shall  clear  all:  notliiug  remain;*,  but  that  I 
kindle  the  boy  thither,  which  now  I'll  go  about  [Exit. 

SCKMK  II.— ^1  Lawn  before  the  Dckk's  Palace. 

Fnfer  Rosalind  and  Ceua. 
Cd.  I  pray  thee,  Rosalind,  sweet  my  coz,  be  merry. 
Jtoii.  Dear  Celia,  I  shew  more  mirtlj  than  I  am  mis- 
tress of;  and  would  you  yet  I  were  merrier?  Unless 
you  could  teach  me  to  forget  a  banished  father,  you 
must  not  learn  me  how  to  remember  any  extraordinary 
pleasure. 

Cc/.  Herein.  I  see,  thou  lo vest  me  not  with  the  ftill 
weight  that  I  love  thee.  If  my  uncle,  thy  iMinished 
father,  had  l>anitihed  thy  uncle,  the  duke  my  father,  so 
thou  hadst  been  still  with  me,  I  could  have  taught  ray 
love  to  tike  thy  father  for  mine :  so  wouhlst  thou,  if  the 
truth  of  thy  love  to  me  were  so  righteously  tempered  as 
miue  is  to  thee. 

Jtos.  Well,  I  will  forget  the  condition  of  my  estate,  to 
rejoice  in  yours. 

CW.  You  know  my  father  hath  no  child  but  I,  nor 
none  is  like  to  have :  and,  truly,  when  he  dies,  thou 
Shalt  be  his  heir:  for  what  he  hath  taken  away  from 
thy  father  perforce.  1  will  render  thee  again  in  affection ; 
by  mine  honour,  I  will ;  and  when  I  break  that  oath,  let 
me  turn  monster :  therefore,  my  sweet  Ko.se,  my  dear 
Ilosp,  be  m<rrry. 

Rog.  From  henceforth  I  will,  coz,  and  devise  sports. 
Let  me  see ;  what  think  you  of  falling  in  love? 

Cd.  Marry,  I  pr'ythee,  do,  to  make  sport  witlial :  but 
love  no  man  in  good  earnest;  nor  no  further  in  sport 
j     neither,  than  with  safety  of  a  pure  blush  thou  mayst  in 
honour  come  off  again. 

Jtot.  "What  shall  Ik?  our  sport  then  ? 

Cd.  liCt  us  Bit  and   mock  the  good  housewife  For- 
tune flrom  her  wheel,  that  her  gifts  may  henceforth  be 
bestowed  equally. 
I        Ji(ts.  I  would'  we  could  do  so ;  for  her  beneflta  are 
mightily  misplaced:  and  the  bountiful  blind  woman 
I     doth  most  mistake  in  her  gifts  to  women. 

Cd.  'Tis  true:  for  those  that  she  makes  fair,  she 
ncarce  makes  honest ;  and  tho.se  that  she  makes  honest, 
she  makes  very  lll-favouredly. 

Jioi.  Nay,  now  thou  poi's»'t  from  fortune's  office  lo 
nature's :  fortune  reigns  in  gifts  of  the  world,  not  in  the 
lineaments  of  nature. 

Enter  TorcnsTO.\F5. 

Cd.  No?    When  nature  hath  made  a  fair  creature, 

may  she  not  by  fortune  full  into  the  fire?— Though 


nature  hath  given  us  wit  to  flout  at  fortune,  hath  not 
fortune  sent  in  this  fool  to  cut  off  the  argument? 

Km.  Indeed,  there  is  fortune  too  hanl  for  nature : 
when  fortune  makes  nature's  natural  the  cutter  off  of 
nature's  wit. 

Cd.  Peradventure  this  is  not  fortune's  work  neither, 
but  nature's  ;  who.  perceiving  our  natural  wits  too  dull 
to  rea.son  of  such  giNldesses.  hath  sent  this  natural  for 
our  whetstone  :  for  alwavs  the  dulness  of  the  fool  is  the 
whetstone  of  his  wits, — llow  now,  wit?  whither  wander 
you  ? 

Tntich.  IMistress.  you  must  come  Jiway  to  your  father. 

rel.  Were  you  made  the  messenger? 

Touch.  No,  by  mine  honour;  but  I  was  bid  to  come 
for  you. 

Jios.  Where  learned  you  that  oath,  fool  ? 

Touch.  Of  a  certain  knight,  that  swore  by  his  honour 
they  were  good  pancakes,  and  swore  by  his  honour  the 
mustjird  was  naught :  now,  I  '11  stand  U)  it,  the  pancakes 
were  naught  and  the  mustard  was  good ;  and  yet  was 
not  the  kniglit  forsworn. 

Cd.  IIow  iirove  you  tliat,  in  the  great  heap  of  your 
knowledge  ? 

Jlos.  Ay,  marry  ;  now  unmuzzle  your  wisdom. 

Touch.  Stand  you  both  forth  now :  stroke  your  chins, 
and  swear  by  your  beards  that  I  am  a  knave. 

CVZ.  Hy  our  beards,  if  we  had  them,  thou  art. 

Touch.  Ry  my  knavery,  if  I  had  it  then  I  were:  but 
if  you  swear  by  that  that  is  not,  you  are  not  for- 
sworn: no  more  was  this  knight,  swearing  by  hi> 
honour,  for  he  never  had  any;  or  if  he  had,  he  hail 
sworn  it  away  before  eVer  he  saw  those  pancakes  or 
that  mustard. 

Cd.  IVythee,  who  is't  that  thou  meanest? 

Touch.  One  that  old  Frederick,  your  father,  lores. 

Cd.  My  father's  love  is  enough  to  honour  him. 
Enough !  si>cak  no  more  of  him ;  you  'U  be  whii^ped  fur 
taxation  one  of  these  days. 

Toudi:  The  more  pity,  that  fools  may  not  speak 
wisely,  what  wise  men  do  foolishly. 

Cd.  By  my  troth,  thou  say'st  true:  for  since  the 
little  wit  that  fools  Imve  was  silenced,  the  little 
foolery  that  wise  men  have  makes  a  great  show, 
llere  comes  Monsieur  Ia^  Beau. 

Enter  Lr  Bbac. 

Jios.  With  his  mouth  full  of  news. 

Cel.  Which  he  w  ill  put  on  us,  as  pigeons  feed  their 
young. 

Pos.  Then  shall  we  be  news-crammed. 

Cel.  All  the  better ;  we  shall  be  the  more  marketable. 
Bon  jour,  Monsieur  l/c  Beau:  what's  the  news? 

Le  Beau.  Fair  princess,  you  have  lost  much  good 
sport. 

( 'd.  Sport  ?  of  what  colour  ? 

Le.  Beau.  What  colour,  Madam?  How  shall  I  an- 
swer you  ? 

JioA.  As  wit  and  fortune  will. 

Touch.  Or  as  the  destinies  decree. 

CeJ.  Well  said  :  tliat  was  laid  on  with  a  trowel 

Tfruch.  Nay,  if  1  keep  not  my  rank, — 

Jios.  Tlioulosest  thy  old  smell. 

Le  Beau.  You  amaze  me.  ladies :  I  would  hftTe  told 
you  of  good  wrestling,  which  you  have  lost  the  sight  of. 

Jios.  Yet  tell  us  the  manner  of  the  wrestling. 

L«  Beau.  1  will  tell  you  the  4>eginning.  and.  If  it 
please  your  ladyships,  you  may  see  the  end ;  for  the 
best  is  yet  to  do ;  and  here,  where  you  are,  they  are 
coming  to  perform  it. 

Cd.  Well,— the  beginning,  that  is  dcft<l  and  buried. 

L«  Beau.  There  comes  an  old  man  and  his  three 
sons, — 

Cd.  I  could  match  this  beginning  with  an  old  ule. 

I^  Beau.  Three  j'roper  young  men,  of  excellent 
growth  and  presence  :— 

Jios.  With  bills  on  their  necks,—"  Bo  It  known  onto 
all  men  by  these  presents,"  — 

Le  JJeau.  The  eldest  of  the  three  wrestled  with 
Charles,  the  duke's  \\restler;  which  Charlefl  in  a  mo- 
ment threw  him,  and  broke  three  of  his  rllis,  that  there 
is  little  hope  of  life  in  him  :  so  he  ser\'e<l  the  second, 
and  so  the  third.  Yonder  they  lie  :  the  poor  ohl  man, 
their  father,  making  such  pitiful  dole  over  them,  that 
all  the  beholders  Uko  his  part  with  weeping. 

Jtos.  AJas! 

Touch.  But  what  is  the  si>ort,  mooaleiir,  that  th0 
ladies  have  lost  ? 

Le  Beau.  Why,  this  th.it  I  speak  of. 

Touch.  Thus  men  may  grow  wiser  every  dajTf  It  H 
the  first  time  tliat  ever  I  heard  breaking  of  rthtwtt 
sport  for  ladies. 
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rtf.  Or  I,  I  promlHt  iheo. 

Kos.  But  is  tJiere  iinr  '•l^c  lontm  U)  8c?  Ihl*  broken 
mu5[c  in  his  altlen?  is  thorn  ret  nimtlKT  dot<.*fl  upon 
fil'brwiking? — ?*hall  we  st?c  this  wrt-stlinir,  cousin? 

It  BoiH.  You  must,  if  you  .stny  hrre :  for  here  la  the 
plao«;  appointtnl  ft)r  thu  wrt-stiaifr,  and  they  arc  rea<ly 
10  perform  iL 

(W.  Yonder,  sure,  they  ari?  comlnf? :  let  on  now  stay 
and  Me  it. 

Houruh,    EnttT  Ihilt  FiiKDrp.icK,  I^nls,  Oel.indo. 
CH4KLR4,  ami  Attfnil»nt'«. 
i>v/.y  F.  Come  on ;  finco  thn  TO«t!i  will  not  be  en- 
tr-'stt'd.  L5s  own  ptril  on  h!»  forwarduc^K. 
7.V«.  I«  yonder  the  man* 
Le  B^'iH.  Eren  he,  iM.'i«1am. 
I      (W.  Alas,  he  i*  too  younjr:  y#»the  looks  suecesufiiUy. 
I      Ihilt  F.  How  now,  ilaujrhtf-r.  and  con:»in?  arc  you 
I   CTfjit  hither  to  see  the  wrtRtlinjr? 

IRoi.  At,  niT  liepe,  *i  pU-iuie  v<»n  fjivc  us  leave. 
Duke  F.  Ymi  will  take  little'dHipht  in  it.  I  ran  tell 
you,  there  iK  wch  wMs  in  the  men.    In  pity  of  the  ciml- 
lenpef  s  youl»^  I  nould  fain  ilisisuade  him,  but  he  will 
i   not  be  cmroated.   8peHk  to  him,  hidie«;  Bee  if  you  «iii 

I      Crf.  Call  him  hith«»r.  poo<l  Wonsleur  Le  R-'an. 
I       Duke  F.   Low:   I'll  noi  !te  by.         [Ihtke  ptur*  nparf. 
L*  Bmu.    Monsieur  ^hc  diallcnper,  the  princess* .« 

call  for  voa. 
CW,  i  attend  them,  with  all  resp<»ot  and  duty. 
i.'«rt.  Youn}^  man,  have  you  challenged  Cluirlcs  the 
,    UTi'sUcr? 

(^L  No.  fkir  princcR.s ;  he  i^  the  pen^-nl  challenper  : 
i    I  rome  bat  in,  as  others  do,  to  try  with  hlni  tlip  .strength 

of  my  youth. 
Cd.  Yonnir  ^entlrman,  yoiir  l•pirit^  .ir«»  too  bold  for 
,  your  yfaris.  You  hav  seen  cnn-l  proof  of  thin  mnn's 
I  rtr-jnrth:  If  you  saw  yourself  with  your  i-yci,  or  kin-w 
I  y<wr»elf .with  your  jcdjrment,  the  fear  of'ronr  h«1viij- 
I    lore  would  ctniiiAel  you  to  a  more  t^\\vA  eiiti.-riiris.-. 

W*»  pray  you.  for  your  '^wn  Rnki*.  lo  embrace  your  own 
!  ttfrty.  an'il  give  over  this  alt  nipt. 
:  Jtls.  l>o.  youn?  Mir;  your  repuiat'ou  shall  not  tlun- 
'  fnr*:  be  miyprined:  we  will  make  it  our  8uil  to  tli<> 
I  doke,  that  the  wrestlinjr  mifrht  not  go  fnrwanl. 
I  *  ihrl.  I  beseech  you.  puni.sh  mo  not  with  your  hard 
I    tlioairhtji:  wherein  I  coiifes.-*  me  mneli  ;;nilty.  t«»  tloiiy 

M  fiur  and  excellent  ladle*  nnytbinjr.     Dot  b't  your  fa-r 

py*»  and  pentle  wislie*  go  with'me  to  my  trial :  wlnTein 

if  I  be  foiletl,  there  h  but  one  nhamed  tluit  was  never 
I    mcJooJi ;  if  killcfi  but  one  dead  that  Ln  wiUinfr  to  Ik: 

»:  I  sLull  do  my  frlruds  no  wrong,  for  I  have  none  to 
I  lament  me ;  thu  world  no  injury,  for  in  it  I  have  no- 
I  tLing:  onlj  in  the  world  I  fill  up  a  place,  which  may 
I  b«  Utter  supplied  when  I  have  made  it  eniptv. 
I  Rot.  The  little  strength  that  I  have,  I  wou'ld  it  were 
.    Miih  yon. 

1      rV.  And  mine,  to  eke  out  hers. 
I      /f«it.  Tare  you  well.     Pniy  heaven  I  be  deceived  In 

i  r-u! 

Cff.  Tour  hearr.^  de«lres  l>e  with  yoit. 
I      ilta.  I'-ome,  where  in  th:;*  youu<r  giillant,  that  l.<<  so 

d^iroiui  to  lie  with  hi*  mother  earth? 
Orl.  Ready,  Sir;  buthiti  will  hath  in  it  a  more  nio<Ust 
I   wvrklmr. 
I      Duke  P.  Ton  shall  try  but  one  fhll. 

Cha.  No.  I  warrant  your  grace ;  yf»i  shall  not  entreat 
I   bin  io  a  second,  that  have  so  uiKhtily  peniuaded  hlin 

from  a  flnt. 
t      fni.  You  mean  to  mock  me  after;  yon  should  not 

Uve  mocked  me  before :  but  come  y«)ur  way.n. 
I      Rta.  Now.  Ilen.'ules  be  thy  speed,  young  man! 
I      rrf.  I  would  I  were  Invisible,  to  mtch  the  stronir 

fflk>w  by  the  leg.  [Ciiarlrs  and  ()ai..*!iuo  tprc.<'!f. 

I      K'lt.  O  <!fxcelient  young  man  I 

CW.  If  I  faa«l  a  thunderlKilt  In  mino  eye,  I  cnn  t^Il 
I   Tko  iihooKl  down.  [Cua&les  U  thrown.    Shout. 

I      Ihd-e  F.  No  more,  no  more. 

'      '>r/.  Y«,  I  beseech  your  grace ;  I  am  not  yet  well 
,   ivtatlied. 

I      Dukf  F.  Ho*  do!»t  thou,  Charlon? 
I      />  Becu.  He  cannot  speak,  my  lori]. 
I      TfHkt:  F.  Bear  him  away.     [Cuablks  is  bnruf  ouf.] 

Whai  i^  tliT  name,  yonng  man  ? 
I*     '*ri.   OrUndo,  my  liege;  the  youngest  t*on  of  S^r 

KowUnd  de  Bolf . 
Duke  F.  I  wonld  thou  had.st  been  son  to  some  m.'in 

The  worM  e^teem'd  thr  father  honourable,  f  el  *". 

Bat  I  did  find  him  still  mine  enemy : 

TIhq  shonldirt  bxn  better  plea.4ed  me  with  thin  deed, 

Hiidsl  thoa  descetided  itom  another  house. 


lint  fare  thco  well :  thou  art  a  gallant  youth ; 
1  would  thou  b.-ulst  told  me  f>f  aiiotlier  fiith^r. 

[KTfunt  Duhe  Frk.o.,  triin.  ami  Lt  IVeau. 

t'rl.  Were  I  my  father,  coa,  wouM  I  do  thi.s? 

(irf.   I  nm  more  proud  to  be  Sir  llowlimd':*  son, 
His  yonngi-st  son;-- and  would  not  change  that  colling, 
To  hv  «dopt<-tl  heir  to  Kre<Urick. 

Hog.  y\y  father  love<l  Sir  Rowland  as  bis  houI, 
And  nil  the  world  was  of  my  fathei's  mind  : 
Had  1  bi.'fore  known  thl.-*  young  man  his  s«)n, 
T  should  ha\e  giv«'n  him  tears  unio  entreaties, 
Kr--  he  sliould  thus  have  ventured. 

( W.  (if-ntle  rousin. 
Ijct  us  go  thank  him  and  encourage  him : 
My  fiith'-r's  rough  and  enviou.s  disj>osition 
Slicks  me  at  h«*art.— Hir.  you  have  well  descTTcd: 
If  you  do  ket^)  your  promises  in  love 
Hut  justly,  as  you  have  exrcedetl  pnimise, 
Your  mistress  shall  be  happy. 

Ifns.  (K-ntleman.   [  Ginnyhim  a  chain  from  her  nerl: 
Wear  this  for  me.  one  out  of  suits  witli  fwnuiie. 
That  eoul<l  give  niDre,  but  that  her  hand  licks  nu-ans.  - 
Shall  we  po,  C(«f 

<  ' '    A>.-    F.iri-  you  wi-ll.  fair  gi  ntloninn. 

Or/,  fan  I  not  >i\y,  I  thank  you?  My  bettor  jiarts 
Are  hII  ihronn  down  ;  and  that  i\hi'.'li  here  ^t;indH  up. 
is  luit  a  iiuintiiin,  a  ni(r<'  lifi-l-  .^s  blork. 

7i*'x.  He  calU  us  back :  my  pritle  fell  with  my  for- 
tunes : 
I'll  nsk  him  what  lie  would.— Did  you  call.  Rlr?— 
Sir.  you  liavp  wri-stlid  w»;ll.  and  overtlmjwu 
.Morr  than  your  rneniii.s. 

I'fJ.  Will  you  »ro,  CO/.? 

lius.  Have  With  yi.»u. — Fare  you  well. 

\Fj-rnitf  Ro.sAi.ixn  anti  <''ki.ia. 

ffr!.    WJiat  p.T>;-i'on   han^s  the?e   weights  ujmui  my 
loii'.ruo? 
I  cannot  -peak  l'»  her,  yet  she  urge«l  confironce. 

lif'  vntrr  I.R  llFAr. 

0  porir  Orlarn!»)!  thou  art  ov«Tthrown  ; 

Or  Cliarl'-."*.  or  M>nii-thliig  weaker,  mjistor.-*  thee, 

J.f.  lirau.  tJood  Sir.  I  do  in  frii'ndsliljj  eninsrl  you 
To  b-ave  il!l>  plac.    Albeit  you  have  desi-rved 
Hi.-.'h  coniuu-mlation,  true  npjdause,  and  love; 
Yit  Hueh  is  now  the  duke's  eondition, 
That  he  misconstrues  all  that  vou  have  done. 
Til'*  duke  is  huniorotis  :  what  he  is.  Indeeil, 
.More  suits  yon  to  coneeive,  than  me  to  spi  ak  of. 

Orl.  I  thank  you.  Sir:  and.  pniy  you.  tell  me  tliis ; 
Whieh  of  the  two  was  dauKhter  of  the  tluke 
That  here  was  at  the  wrestling? 

Lt-  Jirau.   Neilln  r  his  thiught'T,  if  we  Judge  by  m.in- 
Ibit  Vet.  indei-il.  the  shorter  is  his  daughti  r :       *(n<.rs ; 
Th<- otlnT  is  dauirhter  to  the  banish'd  duke. 
And  hire  d»'tain*il  by  her  usurping  uncle. 
To  kfeji  his  danghtL-r  company  ;  who-^e  loves 
Arc  d'-.-iri-r  than  the  natural  bond  of  sisters, 
lilt  I  r.in  t.Ml  you,  that  of  late  this  duke 
II:ith  Ui'en  di:«pleasun'  'piinst  his  gentle  niece; 
tlroiiuded  upon  no  oth»'r  nr;;innent, 
lint  that  till-  pcoplf  prjii>-''  Jier  for  her  virtues, 
.\Tid  pity  her  l(»r  ht-r  good  father's  saki-; 
Ami,  oil  my  life.  hi«*  malice  'gainst  tin'  hidy 
Will  Kuihb  illy  bri'.ik  forth.— Sir.  fare  you  well; 
Herfafti-r.  in  a  better  world  tlian  this, 

1  .-hall  d«-:«ir''  more  love  and  knowledge  of  .you. 
Orl.  1  rest  much  boundeu  to  you :  fare  vou  well ! 

[AVi7  I.R  Hkai*. 
Tluis  must  I  f^om  the  smoke  Into  the  smother; 
From  tynint  duke  unto  a  tymnt  brother: — 
IJiit  heavenly  Rosalind!  \Fjrit. 

ScEXE  III.— J  Itmm  in  the  Palace. 
F.ntfT  Cfi.ia  and  IIo«ammd. 

Cr].  Wljy.  eou-iin ;  why,  llo.«illud ;— Cupid  hare 
m«  rev .'—  Not  a  word? 

/i*<>'».  Not  one  t<i  throw  at  a  do?. 

r,'K  No.  thy  wonl-  .ire  too  pneious  to  l>e  c-i>-t  away 
nv'Mi  eurM,  throw  som?  of  tluni  at  me;  come,  bme  me 
\i i'li  ri.a'-«'ri«4. 

y.'/w.  T.vix  tli.r-^  were  two  eou«;ins  hiid  up  ;  when  the 
till:'  should  be  lamed  with  rc.i«ons.  and  the  other  mad 
V  iiliout  any. 

( V/.  Um'is  all  this  for  your  father? 

Jtnf.  .No.  voine  of  it  for  uiy  child's  father.  O,  how  ftiU 
of  lirier-i  i>*  this  working-day  world  I 

('•1.  They  are  but  burrs,  cousin,  thrown  upon  thee  iu 
holiihiy  f«Ki'|.'ry ;  if  we  walk  not  in  the  tru«ldeu  jiaths, 
our  very  petticoats  will  oitch  them. 
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AS  YOU  LIKE  rr. 


[act  It 


Boi.  I  could  shake  them  off  my  OMt :  these  Imm  are 
in  mr  heart. 

Cd.  Hem  them  away. 

JBo9.  I  would  try,  if  I  could  cry  hem,  and  hare  him. 

Cd.  Gome,  come,  wrestle  with  thy  affections. 

Ros.  0,  they  take  the  part  of  a  better  wrestler  than 
myself. 

Cd.  0,  a  good  wish  upon  you  I  you  will  try  in  time,  in 
despite  of  a  UXL — But,  turning  these  Jests  out  of  ser- 
ylce,  let  us  talk  in  good  earnest:  is  it  possible,  on  such 
a  sudden,  you  should  ML  into  so  strong  a  liking  with 
old  Sir  Rowland's  youngest  son  ? 

Roi.  The  duke  my  fiither  loved  his  Oather  dearly. 

Cd.  Doth  it  therefore  ensuo  that  you  should  love  his 
son  dearly?  B^  this  kind  of  chase,  I  should  hate  him, 
for  my  Ikther  hated  his  father  dearly ;  yet  I  hate  not 
Orlando. 

Rot.  No  'fidth,  hate  him  not,  for  my  sake. 

Cd.  Why  should  I  not?  doth  he  not  deserve  well? 

Mot.  Let  me  love  him  for  that ;  and  do  you  love  him, 
because  I  do.— Look,  here  comes  the  duke. 

Cd.  With  his  eyes  ftiU  of  unger. 

JStUer  Ihike  Frkdkriok«  with  Lords. 

Duke  F.  Mistress,  despatch  you  with  your  safest 
And  get  you  ft^m  our  court.  [haste, 

Hot.  Me,  uncle? 

Duke  F.  You,  cousin : 
Within  these  ten  days  if  that  thou  be'st  found 
So  near  our  public  court  as  twenty  mileat, 
Thou  diest  for  it. 

Jiot.  I  do  beseech  your  grace. 
Let  me  the  knowle<lge  of  my  foult  bear  with  mc : 
If  with  myself  1  hold  intelligence. 
Or  have  acquaintance  with  mine  own  desires ; 
If  that  I  do  not  dream,  or  be  not  fitintic, 
(As  I  do  trust  I  am  not,)  then,  dear  uncle, 
Never,  so  much  as  in  a  thought  unborn, 
Did  I  offend  your  highness. 

DukeF.  Thus  do  all  traitors; 
If  their  purgation  did  consist  in  words, 
They  are  as  innocent  us  grace  itself:— 
Let  it  suffice  thee,  that  I  trust  thee  not 

Sot.  Yet  your  mistrust  cannot  make  me  a  traitor : 
Tell  mc  whereon  the  likelihood  depends.  [enough. 

Dulx  F.   Thou  art  thy  father's   daughter,  there's 

Kos.  So  was  I  when  your  highness  took  his  dukedom. 
So  was  I  when  your  higlincss  lianlsh'd  liim. 
Treason  is  not  inherited,  my  lord ; 
Or,  if  we  did  derive  it  from  our  fHends. 
What's  that  to  me?  my  father  was  no  traitor. 
Then,  good  my  liege,  mistake  me  not  so  much, 
To  think  my  poverty  is  treacherous. 

Cd.  Dear  sovereign,  hear  me  speak. 

Duke  F.  Ay,  Celia ;  we  stay'd  her  for  your  sake, 
Else  had  she  with  her  father  ranged  along. 

Cd.  I  did  not  then  entreat  to  have  her  stay 
It  was  your  pleasure,  and  your  own  remorse ; 
I  was  too  young  that  time  to  ralue  her. 
But  now  1  know  her:  if  she  be  a  traitor. 
Why  so  am  I ;  we  still  have  slept  together, 
Rose  at  an  instant,  leam'd,  play'd,  cat  together ; 
And  wheresoe'er  we  went,  like  Juno's  swans, 
Still  we  went  coupled  and  inseparable. 

J}uke  F.  She  is  too  subtle  for  thee ;  and  her  smooth- 
Iler  very  silence,  and  her  patience,  [ness, 

Speak  to  the  people,  and  they  pity  her. 
Thou  art  a  fool ;  she  robs  thee  of  thy  name ; 
And  thou  wilt  shew  more  bright,  and  seem  more  virtuous, 
When  she  is  gone.     Then  open  not  thy  lips ; 
Firm  and  irrevocable  is  my  doom 
Which  I  have  pass'd  upon  her;  she  is  banish'd. 

Cd.  Pronounce  tliat  sentence,  then,  on  mc,  my  liege ; 
I  cannot  live  out  of  her  company. 

Duke  F.  You  are  a  fool.— You,  niece,  provide  yourself: 
If  you  outstay  the  time,  upon  mine  honour, 
And  in  the  greatness  of  my  word,  you  die. 

[Exeunt  Duke  Frkdkrick  and  Lordi. 

Cd.  0  my  poor  Rosalind  I  whither  wilt  thou  fot 
Wilt  thou  change  fathers?  I  will  give  tliee  mine. 
I  charge  thee,  be  not  thou  more  grieved  than  I  am. 

Rot.  I  have  more  cause. 

Cd.  Thou  hast  not,  cousin ; 
Pr'y thee,  be  cheerful :  know'st  thou  not,  the  duke 
Hath  banish'd  me,  his  daughter? 

Roe.  That  he  hath  not. 

Cd.  No?  hath  not?  Rosalind  lacks,  then,  the  love 
Which  teacheth  Uiee  that  thou  and  I  am  one. 
Shall  we  be  sunder'd  ?  shall  we  part,  sweet  girl  ? 
No :  let  my  father  seek  another  heir. 
Therefore  devise  with  me  bow  we  may  fly, 


Whither  to  go,  and  what  to  bear  with  us : 
And  do  not  seek  to  take  your  change  upon  you. 
To  bear  your  grieflB  yourself;  and  leave  me  out; 
For,  by  this  heaven,  now  at  our  sorrows  i>ale. 
Say  what  thou  canst,  I  '11  go  along  with  thee. 

Rot.  Why,  whither  shall  we  go? 

Cd.  To  seek  my  uncle. 

Rot.  Ahis,  what  danger  will  it  be  to  as. 
Maids  as  we  are,  to  travel  forth  so  fiur  I 
B«iuty  provoketh  thieves  sooner  than  gold. 

Cd.  1  '11  put  myself  in  poor  and  mean  attire. 
And  with  a  kind  of  umber  smirch  my  face ; 
The  like  do  you ;  so  shall  we  pass  along, 
And  never  stir  assailants. 

Rot.  Were  it  not  better. 
Because  that  I  am  more  than  common  tall, 
That  I  did  suit  me  all  points  like  a  man? 
A  gallant  curtle-axe  ujwn  my  thigh, 
A  boar-spear  in  my  hand ;  and  (in  my  heart 
Lie  there  what  hidden  woman's  fear  there  will) 
We  'U  have  a  swashing  and  a  martial  outside ; 
As  many  other  mannish  cowards  have, 
That  do  outfieice  it  with  their  semblances. 

Cd.  What  shall  I  call  thee,  when  ttiou  art  a  man? 

Rot.  I  '11  have  no  worse  a  name  than  Jove's  own  pa^, 
And  therefore  look  you  call  me  Ganymede. 
But  what  will  you  be  call'd? 

Cd.  Sometliing  that  hath  a  reference  to  my  state: 
No  longer  Celia,  but  Aliena. 

Rot.  But,  cousin,  what  if  we  assay'd  to  steal 
The  clownish  fool  out  of  your  father's  court? 
Would  he  not  be  a  comfort  to  oiu:  travel? 

Cd.  He  'II  go  along  o'er  the  wide  world  with  mc ; 
Leave  mc  alone  to  woo  him.    Let 's  away. 
And  get  our  jewels  and  our  wealth  togcUier ; 
Devise  the  fittest  time  and  safest  way 
To  hide  us  from  pursuit  that  will  be  made 
After  my  flight.    Now  go  we  In  content 
To  liberty,  and  not  to  Uinishmeut.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 

ScESK  I.— The  Forest  of  Atidkh. 

Enter  Dckb  ^Senior,  Amikx.s,  and  other  Lords,  in  tkt 

dress  offorettert. 

Duke  S.  Now,  my  co-mutes  and  brothers  in  exile, 
Hath  not  old  custom  made  this  life  more  sweet 
Than  that  of  painted  pomp  ?    Are  not  these  woods 
More  free  from  peril  than  the  envious  court  ? 
Here  feel  we  but  the  penalty  of  Adam, 
The  seasons'  difference ;  as,  the  icy  fang 
And  churlish  chiding  of  the  winter's  wind ; 
Which  when  it  bites  and  blows  upon  my  body. 
Even  till  I  shrink  with  cold,  I  smile,  and  say, — 
This  is  no  flattery :  these  are  counsellors 
That  feelingly  persuade  me  what  I  am. 
Sweet  are  the  uses  of  adversity ; 
Which,  like  the  toad,  ugly  and  venomous. 
Wears  yet  a  precious  Jewel  in  his  head ; 
And  this  our  life,  exempt  from  public  haunt, 
Fiudt  tongues  in  trees,  books  in  the  running  brook% 
Sermons  in  stones,  and  good  in  everything. 

Ami.  I  woukl  not  diunge  it.     Happy  is  your  graoe^ 
That  can  translate  the  stubbornness  of  fortune 
Into  so  quiet  and  so  sweet  a  style. 

Duke  S.  Come,  shall  we  go  and  kill  us  venison? 
And  yet  it  irks  me,  the  poor  dappled  fools, — 
Being  native  burghers  of  this  desert  city,— 
Should,  in  their  own  conffnes,  with  forked  heads 
Have  Uieir  round  haunches  gored. 

1  Lord.  Indeed,  my  lord. 
The  melancholy  Jaques  grieves  at  that ; 
And,  in  that  kind,  swears  you  do  more  tisuip 
Than  doth  vour  brother  that  hath  banish'd  yott. 
To-<lay  my  lord  of  Amiens  and  myself 
Did  steal  behind  him,  as  he  hiy  along 
Under  an  oak,  whose  antique  root  peeps  out 
Upon  the  brook  that  brawls  along  this  wood : 
To  the  which  ]'lace  a  poor  se<iuester'd  stag. 
That  fh>m  the  hunter's  aim  had  ta'en  a  hurt. 
Did  come  to  languish ;  and,  indeed,  my  lord, 
The  wretched  animal  heaved  forth  such  gruans. 
That  their  discharge  did  stretch  his  ItMitheru  coat 
Almost  to  bursting ;  and  the  big  round  tears 
Coursed  one  another  down  his  innocent  nose 
In  piteous  chase :  and  thus  the  liairy  fool. 
Much  marked  of  the  mehmcholy  Jaques, 
Stood  on  the  extremest  verge  of  the  swift  brook, 
Augmenting  it  with  tears. 
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lot  5.  But  what  saidJaqnes? 
le  not  moralise  this  upectade  ? 
Mfd.  0  yes,  into  a  thousand  similes. 
,  fat  his  weeping  in  the  needless  stream ; 
>r  deer,**  quoth  he,  "  thou  mak'st  a  testament 
oridlings  do,  giving  thy  som  of  more 
At  which  had  too  mach : "  then,  being  alone, 
md  abandon'd  of  his  velvet  Ariends ; 
(  right,"  quoth  he ;  *'  this  misery  doth  part 
lax  of  company :"  anon,  a  careless  herd, 
of  the  pasture,  Jumps  along  by  him, 
never  stays  to  greet  him ;  "  Ay,"  quoth  Jaqucs, 
eep  on,  you  fat  and  greasy  citizens ; 
ust  the  fashion :  wherefore  do  you  look 
I  that  poor  and  broken  bankrupt  there?" 
moi^  invectlvely  he  piercetli  through 
lx)dy  of  the  country,  city,  court, 
and  of  this  our  life :  swearing  that  we 
sere  usurpers,  tyrants,  and  what 's  worse, 
ight  the  animals,  and  to  kill  them  up, 
keir  assign'd  and  native  dwelling-place. 
\ke  S.  And  did  you  leave  him  in  this  contemplation  ? 
lord.  We  did,  my  lord,  weeping  and  commenting 
1  the  sobbing  deer. 
ike  S.  Shew  me  the  place  : 
e  to  cope  him  in  these  sullen  fits, 
Jien  he 's  full  of  matter. 
Lord  I  '11  bring  you  to  him  straight.         [Exeunt. 

ScBsriE  II.— A  Boom  in  the  Paifux. 

Inter  Duke  Fredkrick,  Lords,  ai^  Attendants. 

ike  F.  Can  it  be  possible  that  no  man  saw  them  ? 

jinot  be :  some  villains  of  my  court 

of  consent  snd  suCTerance  in  this. 

Lord.  I  cannot  hear  of  any  Uiat  did  see  her. 

ladies,  her  attendants  of  her  chamber, 

her  a-bed ;  and,  in  the  morning  early, 

r  found  the  bed  untreasured  of  their  mistress. 

Lord.  3Iy  lord,  the  roynirih  clovrn,  at  whom  so  oft 

r  grace  was  wont  to  laugh,  is  also  missing. 

fteria,  the  princess'  gentlewoman, 

"esses  that  she  secretly  o'erhcard 

r  daughter  and  her  cousin  much  commend 

I«arts  and  graces  of  the  wrestler 

;  did  but  lately  foil  the  sinewy  Charles ; 

she  believes,  wherever  they  are  Rone, 
;  youth  is  surely  in  their  company. 
%ke  F.  Send  to  his  brother ;  fetch  tliat  gallant  hither : 
!  be  absent,  bring  his  brother  to  me ; 
Doakc  him  find  him :  do  this  sud<lenly ; 

let  not  search  and  incmisition  quail 
•ring  again  these  foolish  runaways.  [Exeunt. 

BCRXV  HI.— Before  Oliver's  House. 

Enter  Orlaxdo  and  Adaji,  vied,ing. 
rl.  Who's  there? 

dam.    What!   my  young  master? — 0,  mv  gentle 
ly  sweet  master  ]  O  you  memory  [master ! 

Id  Sir  Rowland  I  why,  what  make  you  here  ? 
r  are  you  virtuous?    Why  do  people  love  you? 
wherefore  are  you  gentle,  strong,  and  valiant? 
r  would  you  be  so  fond  to  overcome 
bony  prixer  of  the  humorous  duke  ? 
r  praise  i%  come  too  swiftly  home  >>efore  you. 
m  you  not,  master,  to  some  kind  of  men 
ir  graces  n^rye  them  but  as  enemies  ? 
more  do  yours ;  your  virtues,  gentle  master, 
sanctified  and  holy  traitors  to  you. 
rhat  a  world  is  this,  when  what  is  comely 
enoms  him  that  bears  it  I 
rl.  Why.  what's  the  matter? 
dam.  O  unha]>py  youth, 
le  not  within  these  doors !  within  this  roof 
enemy  of  all  your  graces  lives : 
r  brother  (no,  no  broUier ;  yet  the  son — 
not  the  son, — I  will  not  call  him  son— 
lim  I  was  about  to  call  his  father) 
h  heard  your  praises ;  and  this  night  he  means 
mm  the  lodging  where  you  use  to  lie, 
I  you  within  it :  if  he  faU  of  that, 
will  have  other  means  to  cut  you  off: 
'erheard  him  and  his  practices. 
I  is  no  place,  this  house  is  but  a  butchery ; 
tor  it  fear  it,  do  not  enter  it. 
tL  Why,  whither,  Adam,  wouldst  thou  have  me  go? 
daai.  No  matter  whither,  so  you  come  not  here. 
H.  Wlmt,  wouldst  thou  have  me  go  and  beg  my  food  ? 
with  a  base  and  boisterous  sword,  enforce 
tilevish  living  on  the  common  roMd? 
s  I  moit  do,  or  know  not  what  to  do : 


Tet  this  I  will  not  do,  do  how  I  can ; 
I  rather  will  subject  me  to  the  malice 
Of  a  diverted  blood,  and  bloody  brother. 

Adam.  But  do  not  so.  I  have  five  hundred  crowns, 
The  thrifty  hire  I  saved  under  your  ikther, 
Which  I  did  store,  to  be  my  foster-nurse. 
When  service  should  in  my  old  limbs  lie  lame, 
And  unregarded  age  in  comers  Uirown. 
Take  that:  and  He  that  doth  the  ravens  feed, 
Yea,  providently  caters  for  the  sparrow. 
Be  comfort  to  my  age  I    Here  is  the  gold ; 
All  this  I  give  you.  Let  me  be  your  ser\  ant : 
Though  I  look  old,  yet  I  am  strong  and  lusty ; 
For  in  my  youth  I  never  did  applv 
Hot  and  rebellious  liquors  in  my  blood; 
Nor  did  not  wiUi  unbashful  forehead  woo 
The  means  of  weakness  and  debility ; 
Therefore  my  ago  is  as  a  lusty  winter. 
Frosty,  but  kindly :  let  me  go  with  you; 
I  '11  do  the  service  of  a  younger  man 
In  all  your  business  and  necessities. 

Orl.  O  good  old  man,  how  well  in  thee  appears 
The  constant  service  of  the  antique  world. 
When  service  sweat  for  duty,  not  for  meed  I 
Thou  art  not  for  the  fashion  of  these  Umis, 
Where  none  will  sweat  but  for  promotion  ; 
And  having  that,  do  choke  their  service  up 
Even  with  the  having :  it  is  not  so  with  thee. 
But,  poor  old  man,  thou  prun'st  a  rotten  tree, 
That  cannot  so  much  as  a  blossom  yield. 
In  lieu  of  all  thy  pains  and  husbandry. 
But  come  thv  ways,  we  '11  go  along  together ; 
And  ere  we  have  thy  youthful  wages  spent. 
We  '11  light  upon  some  settled  low  content. 

Adam.  Master,  go  on ;  and  I  will  follow  thee, 
To  the  last  gasp,  with  tmth  and  loyalty.— 
From  seventeen  years  till  now,  almost  fourscore, 
Here  lived  I,  but  now  live  here  no  more. 
At  seventeen  years  many  their  fortunes  seek ; 
But  at  fourscore  it  Is  too  late  a  week : 
Yet  fortune  cannot  recompense  me  better, 
Tlian  U>  die  well,  and  not  my  master's  debtor.  [Exeunt. 

ScKSB  IV.— T*<  Forest  of  Ardkk. 

Elder  RosiLiim  in  boy's  dothes,  Celia  dressed  like  a 
shepherdess,  and  Toochstoxk. 

Jtos.  O  Jupiter  1  how  weary  are  mv  spirits  I 

TouA.  I  care  not  fur  my  spirits,  if  my  legs  were  not 
weary. 

Jios.  I  could  find  in  my  heart  to  disgrace  my  man's 
apparel,  and  to  cry  like  a  woman :  but  I  must  comfort 
the  weaker  vessfl,  as  doublet  and  hose  ought  to  shew 
itself  courageous  to  petticoat :  therefore,  courage,  good 
Aliena~ 

Cel.  I  pray  you.  bear  with  me ;  I  can  go  no  further. 

Touch.  For  ray  part,  I  had  rather  bear  with  you, 
than  bear  jou :  y vt  I  should  bear  no  cross,  if  I  did 
bear  you;  for  I  think  you  havo  no  money  In  your 
purse. 

Bos.  Well,  this  is  the  forest  of  Arden. 

Touch.  Ay,  now  am  I  in  Arden:  the  more  fool  I; 
when  I  was  at  home,  I  was  in  a  better  place ;  but  tra- 
vellers must  be  content. 

Bos.  Ay,  be  so,  good  Touchstone.— T/Ook  you,  who 
comes  here ;  a  young  man  and  an  old,  in  solemn  talk. 

Enter  Corin  and  Sylvius. 

Cor.  That  is  the  way  to  make  her  scorn  you  still. 

Syl.  O  Corin,  that  thou  knew'st  how  I  do  love  her! 

Cor.  I  partly  guess ;  for  1  luive  loved  ere  now. 

Syl.  No,  Corin,  beiuK  old,  thou  canst  not  f!ucs8, 
Tliough  in  thy  youth  thou  want  as  true  a  lover 
As  ever  sigh'd  upon  a  midnight  pillow : 
But  if  thy  love  were  ever  like  to  mine, 
(As  sure  I  think  did  never  man  love  so,) 
How  many  actions  roost  ridiculous 
Hast  thou  been  drawn  to  by  thy  fantasy  ? 

Cor.  Into  a  tliousand  that  I  have  forgotten. 

Syl.  O,  thou  didst  then  ne'er  love  so  heartily: 
If  thou  remember'st  not  the  slightest  folly 
That  ever  love  did  make  thee  run  into, 
Thou  hast  not  loved  : 
Or  if  thou  hast  not  sat  as  I  do  now, 
Wearying  thy  hearer  in  thy  mistress'  praise, 
Thou  hast  not  loved : 
Or  if  thou  Iwst  not  broke  from  company 
AbrapUy,  as  my  passion  now  makes  roe, 
Thou  hast  not  loved.— 0  Phebc,  Phebc,  Phebc! 

[Exit  Stlvius. 

Bos.  Alas,  poor  shepherd !  searching  of  Uiy  wound, 
I  havo  by  haid  adventure  found  mine  own. 
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Touch.  And  I  mine.  I  remember,  when  I  was  in 
love,  I  broke  my  sword  upon  a  stone,  and  bid  bim 
take  that  for  coming  a-night  to  Jano  Smile :  and  I  re- 
member the  kissing  of  her  batlet,  and  the  cow's  dugs 
lliut  her  pretty  chopped  hands  had  milkc<l :  and  I  re- 
member the  wooing  of  a  pea^cod  instead  of  her ;  from 
whom  I  took  two  cods,  and  giving  her  them  again,  said, 
with  weeping  tears,  "  Wear  these  for  my  sake."  We, 
that  are  true  lovers,  run  into  6trange  capen* ;  but  as  ail 
is  mortal  In  nature,  so  is  all  nature  in  lovo  murtal  in 
folly. 

Jilts.  Thou  spcak'st  wiser  than  thou  art  'wjire  of. 

Touch.  Nay,  I  shall  neV-r  be  'ware  of  mine  own  wit, 
till  I  break  my  shin:*  aimiust  it. 

Hog.  Jove!  Jove!  tliis  sbcpUerd's  passion 
Is  much  upon  my  fl[k»bion. 

Touch.  And  mine;   1)ut  it  grows  somelhing   stale 
with  me. 

Cd.  I  pray  you,  one  of  you  qu»'*tiou  yond'  man, 
If  he  for  gold  will  give  us  any  i«.>oJ ; 
I  faint  almo.<<t  to  death. 

Touch.  Holla ;  you,  clown ! 

Jiox.  Peace,  frtol ;  he 's  not  tlij  kinsman. 

Cor.  Wlio  calls? 

Touch.  Your  bettors,  Pir. 

Cor.  Else  are  they  very  wretched. 

Hof.  Peace,  I  say.— 
Go<Ml-even  to  you,  friend. 

Cor.  And  to  you,  gentle  Sir,  and  to  yoii  all. 

Rof.  I  pr'ythen,  sheplierd,  if  that  love  or  gold 
Can  in  this  desert  place  buy  entertainm«;nt. 
Bring  us  where  we  may  n^st  ourscslves  and  fn-d  : 
Here 's  a  young  maiii  with  travel  much  0]>])rcsa'd, 
And  faints  for  succour. 

Cor.  Fair  Sir,  I  pity  her. 
And  wish,  for  her  s:ike  more  than  for  mine  own, 
My  fortunos  were  more  able  to  relieve  her ; 
Rut  I  am  shei>herd  to  another  man. 
And  do  not  slicar  the  fleeces  that  I  gnuc: 
My  master  is  of  churlish  disposition, 
And  little  recks  to  find  the  way  to  heaven 
By  doing  deeds  of  hospitality : 
Besides,  his  cote,  his  (locks,  and  bounds  of  feed. 
Are  now  on  .sile  ;  and  at  our  sheepcote  now, 
By  reason  of  his  abi^ence,  there  is  nothin? 
That  you  will  feed  on  ;  but  what  is,  come  see, 
And  in  my  voice  most  welcome  shall  you  be. 

Jtos.  What  is  he  that  shall  buy  his  flock  and  pa«tiiri>? 

Cor.  That  young  swain  that  you  saw  here  but  ere- 
That  little  cares  for  buying  anything.  [while, 

Jios.  I  pray  thcc,  if  it  stand  with  honesty, 
Buy  thou  the  cottage,  pasture,  and  the  flock, 
And  thou  shalt  have  to  pay  for  it  of  us. 

Cd.  And  we  will  mend  thy  waees.  I  like  thi."*  place, 
And  willingly  could  waste  my  timi.'  in  it. 

Cor.  Assuredly,  the  thing  is  to  be  sold : 
Go  with  me;  if  you  like,  upon  report. 
The  soil  the  profit,  and  this  kind  of  life,     . 
I  will  your  very  faithful  feeder  he, 
And  buy  it  with  your  gold  right  suddenly.        [Exeunt. 

dcBMB  y.—Thc  game. 
Enter  Amiex.s,  J.4QUE8,  and  others. 
Suxo. 
Ami.        "  T'nder  the  greenwood  tree, 
Who  love*  to  He  with  mo. 
And  tune  his  merry  note 
ITnto  the  sweet  bird's  throat, 
CJome  hither,  come  hither,  come  hither; 
Here  i^hall  he  see 
No  enemy, 
But  winter  and  rough  weather." 
Jaq.  More,  more,  I  pr'ythee,  more. 
Ami.  It  will  make  you  melancholy,  .Monsieur  Jaques. 
Jaq.  I  thank  it.     More.  I  jir'ytliee,   more.      I  can 
huck  meUncholy  out  of  a  song,  as  a  weasel  sucks  eggs. 
More,  I  pr'ythee,  more. 

Ami.  My  voice  is  ragged ;  I  know  I  cannot  please 
you. 

Jaq.  I  do  not  desire  you  to  please  me,  I  do  desire 
yc-j  to  sing.    Come,  mure;  auotlicr  stanza:  call  you 
them  stanzas  ? 
A  mi.  What  you  will,  Monsieur  Jatiues. 
Jaq.  Nay,  I  care  not  for  their  name:* ;  they  owe  me 
nothing.     Will  you  sing? 
Ami.  More  at  your  requost.  than  to  please  mvself. 
Jaq.  Well  then,  if  ever  I  thank  any  man,  I  '11  thank 
you:   but  that  they  call   complimt-ut,  is  like  the  en- 
counter of  two  dog-apes ;  and  when  a  man  thanks  me 
heartily,  methinks  I  have  given  him  a  penny,  and  he 


renders  rao  the  beggarly  thanks.    Gome,  hiug;  aud  you 
that  will  not,  bold  your  tongues. 

Ami.  Well,  I'll  end  the  song. —  Sirs,  oorer  the 
while ;  the  duke  will  drink  under  this  tree.— He  hath 
been  all  this  day  to  look  you. 

Jiiq.  And  I  liave  been  all  this  day  to  avoid  him.  H'9 
is  too  disputable  for  my  company :  I  think  of  aa  many 
matters  as  he ;  but  I  give  heaven  thankfl,  and  make  no 
boast  of  them.     Come,  warble,  come. 

Soxo. 
[All  toffislher  here.] 

••  Wlio  doth  ambition  shun, 
And  loves  to  live  i'  the  sun, 
Seeking  the  foo«I  he  ftats 
And  pleased  with  what  he  get*, 
Come  hither,  come  hither,  come  hither  ; 
Here  shall  he  see 
No  enemy, 
But  winter  and  rough  weather." 
Jaq.  I  '11  give  you  a  verse  to  this  note,  that  I  made 
ychtcnbiy  in  despite  of  my  invention. 
Ami.  And  I  '11  sing  it. 
Jaq.  Thus  it  goes  :— 

"  If  it  do  come  to  pa.ss 
Tiiut  any  man  turn  una. 
Leaving  his  wealth  and  ease, 
A  stubborn  will  to  please, 
Ducdiim**.  ducdame.  ducdume ; 
Here  shall  he  see, 

Gross  fools  a«»  he,  • 

An  if  he  will  come  to  Ami." 
A  mi.  What 's  that  "  duciL\mc  > " 
Ja4i  'Tis  a  Greek  invocation,  to  call  fools  into  a 
cinrlc.     I  '11  go  8lc<»p  if  I  cm  :  if  I  cannot,  I  '11  rail 
a.-'ainst  all  the  first-born  of  Kgvpt. 

-4  mi.  And  I  '11  go  seek  the  duko ;  hi.<i  banquet  Is  pre- 
i>ar*-**l-  [Exeunt  sevtraltjf. 

ScEXK  Vl.— The  same. 
Enter  OaLANDO  and  Adam. 

Adam.  Dear  master,  I  can  go  no  further:  O,  I  die 
for  food  !  Here  lie  1  down,  and  measure  out  my  grave. 
Farewell,  kind  master. 

Orl.  Why,  how  now,  Adaml  no  greater  heart  in 
thee  ?  Live  a  little ;  comfort  a  little ;  cheer  thyself  a 
little.  If  this  uncouth  forest  yield  anything  sarage,  I 
will  either  be  food  for  it,  or  bring  it  for  food  to  thee. 
Thy  conceit  is  nearer  death  than  thy  powers.  For  my 
sake,  be  comfortable ;  hold  death  a  while  at  the  ann*i 
end  :  I  '11  here  be  with  thee  presently ;  and  if  I  bring 
thee  not  something  to  cat,  I  '11  give  thee  leave  to  die : 
but  if  thou  diest  before  I  come,  thou  art  a  mocker  of 
my  labour.  Well  said !  thou  lookest  cheerly :  and  I  'I! 
be  with  thee  quickly.— Yet  thou  liest  in  tlie  bleak  air: 
come,  I  will  bear  tliee  to  some  shelter ;  and  thou  shalt 
not  die  for  lack  of  a  dinner,  if  there  live  anytliing  in 
this  desert.    Cheerly,  good  Adam .'  [Exeunt. 

ScKXK  VII.— rA<:  same. 

A  Table  sd  out.— Enter  Dukk  Senior^  AMiBara,  Lords, 
atui  others. 
Duke  S.  I  think  he  he  transform'd  into  a  tMaM; 
For  I  can  nowhere  find  him  bke  a  man. 

I  Lord.  My  lord,  ho  is  but  even  now  gone  hcnoe ; 
Here  wjis  he  merry,  hearing  of  a  song. 

l>uke  a.  If  he,  comp.act  of  Jars,  grow  musical, 
We  shall  have  shortly  discord  in  the  spheres, 
(io,  seek  him ;  tell  him  I  would  8{)eak  with  him. 

Enter  Jaquss. 

1  Lord.  He  s-ivos  my  Uil)0ur  by  his  own  approach. 

Duke  a.  Why,  how  now.  monsieur  I  what  a  lueis  thia^ 
That  your  poor  friends  must  woo  your  company  f 
What !  you  look  merrily. 

Jaq.  A  fool,  a  fool  I-^I  met  a  fool  i'  the  Corest, 
A  motley  fool ; — a  misenible  worhl ! — 
As  I  do  live  by  food,  I  mot  a  fool ; 
Who  laid  him  down  aud  bask'd  him  In  tlie  son, 
And  rail'd  on  lady  fortune  In  goo<i  term-*, 
In  good  set  terms,— and  yet  a  moUov  fool 
'♦  (lood-morrow,  fool,"  quoih  I.     "  No,  Sir,"  quoth  he, 
"  Call  me  not  fool,  till  heaven  hath  sent  me  fortuue."' 
And  then  he  drew  a  dial  fi'om  his  poke; 
And  looking  on  it  with  lack-lustre  eye, 
Says,  very  wisely,  ••  It  is  ten  o'clock : 
Thus  may  we  see,'*  (luoth  he,  "  how  the  world  win: 
'Tis  but  an  hour  ago  .since  it  waa  nine  ; 
And  after  an  hour  more  'twill  be  eleven ; 
And  so,  from  hour  to  hour,  wc  ripe  and  rjpo, 
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And  tlwii,  flnom  hour  to  hour,  wc  rot  .-iinl  nit. 

Aiul  Uifr«bT  ban;:!*  n  tale."     When  I  <li<I  lu-.ir 

Tin*  mi'tleT'f'Wl  thu.s  luoril  ou  the-  time, 

Mr  Iim;r9  Mvan  to  crow  like  clLintifltt  r. 

That  foilxi  iiioulil  1k'  m)  f|p<'i»-conri-ui[.l.iLivi« ; 

Auil  J  did  lauuh.  wiiia  iuci>riiii!4ri''ii. 

Ad  hour  by  his  d!:il.— O  uol>lt.-  fool.' 

A  uuixlij  fool  !    Molli'V  's  the  only  wear. 
i>uktS,  Whnt  I.Mjl  Is  this? 
JiVj,  C>  worthy  fool:— On-.*  tJ'at  hath  Ik-  ri  li  conrti-.r; 

And  MT9.  if  iufiif^  )k'  hui  young  and  f:iir. 

Thej  biive  thi-  pill  to  know  ii :  auil  in  h-s  lijiii.  - 

Winch  15  as  dry  us  ih>'  r-umiiidcr  l>i.«i-iiit 

.K'.i.t  ii  \oya{r.C— hf  lutli  .-tr.inv;!;  jilacci  cMiumM 

With  ob>icrvaliou.  thu  which  In?  vt.-nis 

I&  uan}rlt«l  form«. — O.  th.it  I  w^rc  a  fool ! 

I  am  anibttiuiM  tor  a  uiotU>y  i-uat. 
i       liHkt  S.  TiiOU  .Shalt  h;i\«:  one. 
I      J'Vj.  It  is  my  ftuly  .«uit ; 

■  Prir4-id»rd  tliiit  \oii  weed  your  )» ttcr  jud^an'.nU* 
I  Of  ad  opiniun  that  (.Tons  rank  in  them, 

I  Tliat  1  am  wise.     1  niu.^i  have  hbi-rly 

•  H'iihal,  a«  larjro  a  charti  r  -jn  tho  wind, 

i  To  blow  on  whom  I  id-iLse ;  for  >o  fo<»L-<  liavi- ; 

,   And  thry  tliat  are  moat  pall,  d  h  ith  uiy  lolly. 

I  TlifT  DkOrt  mun  luuph.     And  why,  Sir,  mii.ii  \.\\  y  ..o? 

Thi:  irJijf  ia  iilain  uh  way  to  ])iin><h  church : 
I  H*»,  iJiul  a  fool  doth  vi.'ry  winly  hit. 

■  I>oth  Very  foo'ii.-hly.  altho  mli  Im-  smart. 
Vit  to  s-tt-m  j.cus^V.'*.'  of  111'-  boh:  il  not, 
The  «i$<.'  man's  folly  if  iin:itour.s<-d 

I  Frtn  hy  the  niuand'nn/  kI*" "*■*•'•'  of  the  f«d. 

Inv,\-t  me  in  my  motl.;y  :  si\u  nn-  leave 

To:i{.>r-ak  my  mind,  and  I  will  tluou-'h  aii>l  iliif>  i;.!! 

riean^e  the'loul  lK.idy  of  the  in.*"- cti;.i  vn):ld. 

If  th'-y  will  patiently  rvciive  n^y  nii-d-.i.ii* . 
I}iii:4:  S.  i  \c  UD  tL<re  I  I  can  tvli  i\  hat  ihon  wnfM  - 1  .lo. 
I     Jaq.  yfimi.  fi>r  a  counter,  nuuid  I  do.  hut  ^•h>i  ' 
PtU'f  if.  MotI  mischievous  fouJ  h.u,  in  chidiiij;  .-.i.  : 

For  thou  thy -elf  ha:-t  been  a  iib<Ttiui*. 
j  \'  f-  ii.-«ual  'u;t  tlie  brutish  btiug  it.*Ai] 

And  all  the  <-mliO<feil  sor^s  and  h« a<l-.(I  evils. 
'  Thai  thou  with  licence  of  fre«j  fwit  h:i.'t  r:m;.'ht, 

WoiUd^t  thou  dis)r«>rtre  into  (he  ;:<-niral  «url«l. 
Ja-i  Why.  who  crii-rf  out  on  i»riil.'. 

Tbat  can  ih.^'-<-sn  Uix  any  j.rvai"  jiirty? 

Dctb  It  not  tlow  a>  bu;;e'ly  a.s  the  rvn. 

m  thAt  tho  very  vciy  mmns  do  i.hb? 

What  woman  in  the  city  do  i  naiiir. 

When  that  I  ariy  the  city-H«juian  >M-Mn< 

The  cost  of  ]muci:)»  ou  uuMorthy  Kliriuld-r:< ; 

Who  can  i*omf-  lu.  and  My  that  I  mi.au  >h  r. 

Wh^n  .<«uch  a  on<:  a.s  she,  ."Uch  .»  her  ni:if:hl  <'Ui- ; 

Or  wtiat  u  be  of  bns':^t  function. 

That  «ayi>  his  bravery  is  not  uu  my  co.-<t. 

(Th'inki'n;;  ttuic  I  niruu  him. )  hut  th>  rein  suii^ 

U)5  folly  to  the  mettle  of  my  piM>>.*«-ii? 

Tliere  then ;  how,  what  th<-iu    I>'t  me  si  e  whi  u  '.u 

My  tongui;  hath  wronv'd  him  :  if  It  do  him  i  i-  iti. 

Thi-n  he  hath  wnm>,''d  him»ilf :  if  he  he  fr. «.. 

Wby  lh«-n.  my  taiiUL'  hk<!  a  Mdd  {rouse  (lie-. 

CflcUim'd  of  any  luau.— Dui  who  comL-a  h-.r.- r 

I! liter  OsLAinH).  fcitk  hi*  9tr*ird  Annfn. 

Ort.  Fnrl*ear.  an^l  eut  no  more. 

Jfvt.  Why,  I  have  cat  none  yut. 

Ort.  Nor  fchali  not,  till  nece>!«ity  he  f<rvd. 

Jaq.  Of  what  kind  .should  tbii?  cock  eonu-  <>(  ? 

Duke  JS.  Art  thou  thus  lK>ldi  ii'd.  man.  l-y  thy  d.fir^.-n  : 
Or  &;$<  a  rurl«  ile.sijidcr  of  Koo<i  mannt* r.s. 
Tbac  in  civihty  thou  seem'ht  so  i.-mi'ty? 

1/ri.  You  luuclrd  my  vnu  at  fir.'*'..  ;'tlie  thorny  yaiu* 
Of  barp  diiktre»f  hath  tii'en  fiom  me  the  slutw 
W  smooch  cirility :  yet  am  I  inland  bred, 
And  know  home  nurture.    But  forbear,  I  j>ay  ; 
Hr  d!c».  that  touches  any  of  this  fruit, 
Til  1  tfOi!  my  aifairi  :iro  aiL-iWvre<l. 

Jfjq.  An  you  Rill  not  bv  aiuwered  with  na-'-i 
Imoitdie.  [^h:i.l  forc", 

OuMt  .V.  Wliat  would  you  have?    Your  ^-inii- n    .-« 
MoTt-  than  your  force  move  us  to  pentlene.s-i. 

Orl.   I  almost  die  for  foo<I.  and  let  m*'  have  it. 

tniiM  S.  Sit  down  and  feed,  and  n  elcomu  i^  o,;!- 1  !•:■ . 

Orl.  {fpeak  you  ^o  freutly?    Pardon  me,  I  yr.iy  m-.  . 
I  tlioQ?ht  that  all  thingn  faai]  U-o-a  bava.::c  h  i\- ; 
Ao'l  th<:rffore  put  I  on  the  e^mnt^nrince 
<if  'tvm  commandment    Uui  wliate'cr  you  art>. 
Ttia:  m  t}ii-i  ilntert  inacccsyihlo. 
Ccihir  th«  »)iade  of  melancholy  houjrhs. 
Low  and  neglect  the  rreepinK  bour.H  of  time  ; 
U  ever  jou  have  lool^d  oq  better  days ; 


If  over  been  whrrc  K-U.-i  hav<-  kiioll'd  t*)  church; 

If  ever  wit  :it  any  ^'«^>d  uijin's  f«;i.-i : 

If  ev.T  lrt)ui  jour  ty«lids  w;pi  "1  a  t«  ar, 

.And  know  \«  !i:it  'tis  to  [lity.  imd  be  ]iiti(-<l ; 

T.:t  ;>'-iitli'n' r:-  uiv  ^iMiij  i  uicn  •  ui- ul  be: 

Li  tiu:  whjc'i  Imj.e,  1  I  iK.ili,  ah'l  Imii-  iiiy  .<;•.' or-l. 

Jtuhe  S.  Tnic  i-  it  tli:it  vr  li.ivi-  -i-fii  b- 11-  r  <i  i>s  ; 
And  hiiMr  with  b-ly  li-il  b.<n  Kn'-ir.l  t.i  «'.i,ir-  '-. .' 
And  s.it  iit  L'Hid  ni'ii'.i  lia^t*  :  ami  \\\\ni\  wiir  iw.i 
Or'.lrnji.^  tliiit  .-:i«r«.i|  i-ijy  l.;illi  fU'.'<'mbr'd  : 
Ai'ii  ili-rif."!.  Ml ;.  nil  diiwii  wi  iri'iiMi  n. '-.■.. 
And  t.ik-  tll'iiu  eiiliMii.tlnl  \v)::it  lit-i|)  «■;  havo, 
TiiJii  to  your  wjiutiii/  may  I"'  mini-tjrM. 

Orl.  Tln-n,  bi.t  lurlK-ar  your  lou.l  ;i  lit;lc  whih-, 
Whili'.-*,  liko  a  dui',  I  ;;o  to  lind  my  f?»wn, 
And  k'ive  it  Ido*!.     Tiiir<-  id  an  oid  }'<>or  man, 
Who  alii-r  mc  hnth  many  a  weary  i-li-p 
L.m|i'd  in  i>uri-  luve  ;  till  he  be  lir-t  sidllc'd.-- 
Opiip'«-s'd  wiih  two  weak  evils,  age  and  huii>,'*i-,— 
I  Hill  not  tdii.-h  a  bit. 

/>»/>  .v.  (i<i  I'lMd  liim  nut, 
AikI  we  will  noiliiii;:  w;i!-t.'  till  yoii  rrtiu-ii. 

Orl.  I  tluink^c;  ami  In;  bli'.vVd  lor  jmir  }«u»il  .  n.n- 
f..;t :  ,/../. 

Iti-kf.  S.  Thou  .■«ee?'t  w.-  ar.'  iiol  .ill  uloUL;  uiibapi  _)  ; 
Tbi.-*  widf  nriil  nniv'  r^il  tlf  jitru 
I'r-.-M-nt.-.  mor<  woi'ul  p.iu'iants  tluin  the  t^vyiiK 
W!»i  r<in  w*-  play  in. 

J(i./.   All  Ih"  w(»rl.rs  a  .-ta^re. 
And  iill  lh<-  mr  n  .-md  winit-n  mendy  )if.iyi-r>  : 
Tiny  ha\«'  ibi  ir  r\it«.  and  tin-ir  i-niriiir-  >  ; 
And  one  mmi  in  lii>  tim>  pin}^  iiuiny  )hir. >, 
His  !l•■l^,  liiiii.'    -vi  n  Mj'.v     At  nr-t'll.f  i.i:..ii'. 
.Mi'wliiiL'  Mild  jMikin-j  in  il:i'  niir.-'-.-*  arn;. . 
And  tlu'ii  ill"  viliinim.'  >t.'!iih)l-lniy,  wlt'.i  J:i  ■  .  ■'    li-  I. 
And  >liiijiiij:  niomin  :  i.n  ■■.  rrn  I'iiiLr  l.k- :  i..i  I 
riiwilliiurly  to  .-.'liooi.     And  On  n  the  lo»,  r, 
.'^iLdtinir  liki;  furii.iec.  wiiii  :i  wulnl  Inllid 
Ma«li'  to  hiH  mi.stri'.-<->'  vy-  num.     Tbfii  :i  -nidi-  r 
Full  ofbtranvf  (mDi.-i.  :i'nil  b>ar>l<d  like  tin'  )■•<'■'. 
Ji'aliiii.s  in  honour,  Mi-ldi  n  :.nd  i]uiek  in  ijii.-tii-il, 
S.ri.kin'.r  the  bnbim'  r.  )-iUiit.ua 

K\<-u  in  tlif  tMunou's  mmith.     And  tin  n  tin- ju-tte. 
Ill  hiir  round  ln-liy  with  ^-rxnl  cij  ■>n  limd. 
W;ih  •■yis  .-^i vn'.'and  bf;ird  ol  l.jniiid  lUt. 
Full  otw:."-  saw«4  and  n.')ib  rn  iii-t;ini''>. 
And  :<o  hi>  ida\s  hi^  p^rt.    The  .s;Mh  u^^e  .shlft.H 
Into  tlji-  li'.inand  slii-i*.  r'd  p.niLilooji. 
With  >ii..rt.i.|.  s  ou  ni'.M'.  :ind  ].ijiuli  on  .^idr  : 
Hi-  \oiitli:ul  husr,  wvll  .'jnf  il,  a  wo;ld  loo  wnb* 
For  bi.s  ^llrunk  .^hank  ;  :iiid  li^s  biv  manly  voni-. 
Turning'  apain  to».iril  chiidi.>.U  trebli>.  pipi^ 
.Vnil  whistl-s  in  his  -ound.    I.a.si  -en-.-  ot  all. 
Thai  •  iid.s  llll^  .-ilranye  i  >\itt:iil  ]ii.»t>iry, 
L«*  .-ei-ond  clnbli^hm  .-"N  and  m«r<>  oIi|.\',om 
."uu.-*  Icirlh,  saii.-i  eye-*,  a.m.^  L-^te.  tiUn  »\i  ryt'iin:  . 

!.'• -t'lit.r  i^n\AS\yi\  u'!'h  An.^M. 

Iml,'  S.  W-  iroiin.'.    J<.  t  d'»wn  y<mr  v« mnible  burd.n, 
And  l*  I  him  r>  >  .1. 

(hi.  1  tiiaiik  yon  mo.-t  .'or  Liu. 

A'l'Mii.  ^^o  li:id  \i.\\  nti-d  ; 
1  .'.■.■.  me  i-m  -jh  .li;  ii  iSi.ink  you  for  mv.s.'If. 

Ih,}.,  i<.  W-I.oij..  .  j;.ll|.>:  I  v.iJl  mil  Imiible  jou 
.V.-*  y- 1,  to  (jU'.aI  Ol  \ou  about  your  foriun  ■>.  - 
(ii\u  iLf  {ti'mu  iiiualc  ;  and.  ^oud  cou.>>in,  fxuj.. 

I 
Am'.   '•  P.Inw,  blow,  thou  w  iiti-r  wind, 
11)011  .-irt  not  >•)  unkind 
An  nnrf.N  in.T.ili.ii'l-.' ; 
Thy  ttKiili  is  not  .,<>  !:.•.  u, 
II.'.-.Mi'i'  thou  .nt  not  ».<ii. 
Alrliou-b  thy  br.-itli  l..«  rii-le. 
II"  I. it,  l«».'  *-.ii;.'.  Ini'.'h.  Jio  !  unto  th'  i'r.<  n  boMy  : 
.M«i-t  irit  ndship  i.«i  l'i;;nin-.',  iiio.si  lovin-  nu  re  i-jiiv  : 
Tli-n.  heijrh,  lio !  tin-  lioUy  ; 
This  Ufi-  is  mo.'l  Jolly. 
II. 
••  Fri'iv«\  freeze,  thou  ]>itti  r  fhy, 
That  do>t  not  Mti-  <o  n:;.h 

A- b.ri.-Iifs  for.'oi: 
Tboii/i,  II. ..11  i»..-  w.f-r.s  warp. 
TJiy  itn'_'  ;>:  not  .«,.i  .-ihiirp 
A:  :i-..  ml  ri-n.-  i-ib.-r'd  u-.t. 
H-i-h.  I.o!  siiiL.  I;..:..h.  h-.:-  .v.r. 

I  Hike  S.  Il  thai  \ouw>Te  tin' (rood  Sir  Koi\I-in<)'s«'^u.— 
A.-i  you  havi.'  \*li,>pi  rd  faittnaliy.  >ou  wr.i.  ; 
And  ai»  mine  •'■ye  do:h  hi.'-  .ihiri/'s  vnHn  .«s* 
.Mobt  truly  limu'd,  and  iivui«'  in  your  fac«b — 
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Be  truly  welcome  hither :  I  un  the  duke, 

That  lored  your  father :  the  residue  of  your  fortime, 

Go  to  my  cave  and  tell  me. — Good  old  man, 

Thou  art  rif^ht  welcome  as  thy  master  is. — 

Support  him  by  the  arm. — Give  me  your  hand, 

And  let  me  all  your  fortunes  understand.        [ExeutU, 


ACT  IIL 

SCKHB  l.^A  Boom  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  DuJce  Vkedvaick,  Ouver,  Lonk<,  an<2  Attendants. 

Duke  F.  Not  see  him  since  ?  Sir,  Sir,  that  cannot  be : 
But  were  I  not  the  better  part  made  mercy, 
I  should  not  seek  an  absent  argument 
Of  my  revenge,  thou  present.   But  look  to  it ; 
Find  out  thy  brother,  whcresoe'er  he  is  ; 
Seek  him  with  candle ;  bring  him  dead  or  living, 
Within  this  twelvemonth,  or  turn  thou  no  more 
To  seek  a  living  in  our  territory. 
Thy  lands,  and  all  things  that  thou  dost  cnll  thine, 
Worth  seizure,  do  we  seize  into  our  hands  ; 
Till  thou  canst  quit  thee  by  thy  brother's  mouth 
Of  what  we  think  against  thee. 

OH.  0  that  your  highness  knew  my  heart  in  this  I 
I  never  loved  my  brother  in  my  life. 

Duke  F.  More  villain  thou.— Well,  push  him  out  of 
And  let  my  officers  of  such  a  nature  [doors ; 

Make  an  extent  upon  his  house  and  lands  : 
Do  this  expediently,  and  turn  him  going.         [ExeutU. 

SoKTE  U.^The  Forest. 

Enter  Orlando,  with  a  paper. 

Orl.  Hang  there,  my  verse,  in  witness  of  my  love : 

And  thou,  thrice-crowned  queen  of  niglit,  survey 
With  thy  chaste  eye,  from  thy  pale  sphere  Hbove, 

Thy  huntress*  name,  tliat  my  fUll  life  doth  sway. 
O  Rosalind  I  these  trees  shall  be  my  iKwks, 

And  in  their  barks  my  thoughts  I  '11  character ; 
That  every  eve,  which  in  this  forest  looks. 

Shall  see  thy  virtue  witness'd  everywhere. 
Run,  run,  Orlando ;  carve  on  every  tree 
The  fair,  the  chaste,  and  unexpressive  she.  [Exit. 

Enter  CoaiN  ami  ToncnsTONK. 

Cor.  And  how  like  you  this  shepherd's  life,  master 
Touchstone  ? 

Touch.  Truly,  shepherd,  in  respect  of  itself,  it  is  a 
pood  life  ;  hut  in  respect  that  it  is  n  shepherd's  life,  it 
is  naught.  In  respect  that  it  is  solitary,  I  like  it  very 
well ;  but  in  respect  that  it  is  private,  it  is  a  very  vile 
life.  Now  in  respect  it  is  in  tlie  fields,  it  pleaseth  me 
well ;  but  in  respect  it  is  not  in  the  court  it  is  tedious. 
As  it  is  a  spare  life,  look  you,  it  fits  my  humour  well ; 
but  as  there  is  no  more  plenty  in  it,  it  goes  much 
against  my  fctumuch.  llust  any  philosophy  in  thee, 
slie]>herd  ? 

t'vr.  No  more,  but  that  I  know,  the  more  one  sickens, 
tha  worse  at  case  he  is  ;  and  tlmt  he  that  wants  money, 
means,  and  content,  is  without  three  good  friends : — 
that  the  property  of  rain  is  to  wet.  and  fire  to  hum  ; 
that  good  pasture  makes  fkt  sh^ep ;  and  that  a  great 
cause  of  the  night,  is  lack  of  the  sun :  tliat  he  that 
hath  learned  no  wit  by  nature  nor  art,  may  complain 
of  good  breeding,  or  comes  of  a  very  dull  kindred. 

Touch,  ifuch  a  one  is  a  u;itural  philosopher.  Wast 
ever  in  court,  shepherd  ? 

Car.  No.  truly. 

Touch.  Then  tliou  art  damned. 

Cor.  Nay,  1  hope,— 

'  ToucA.  Truly,  thou  art  damned ;  like  an  ill-roastcd 
egg,  all  on  one  side. 

Cor.  For  not  being  at  court?    Your  reason. 

Toudi.  Why,  if  thou  never  wast  at  court,  thou  never 
sawest  goo<l  manners ;  if  thou  never  rawest  good  man- 
ners, then  tliy  manners  mu!*t  be  wicke<l ;  and  wicked- 
ness is  sin,  and  sin  is  damnation.  Thou  art  in  a  par^ 
lous  state,  shepherd. 

Cor.  Not  a  whit,  Touchstone :  those  that  are  good 
manners  at  the  court,  are  as  ridiculous  in  the  country, 
as  the  behaviour  of  the  country  i.s  most  mockable  at 
the  court.  You  told  me  you  salute  not  at  the  court, 
but  you  kiss  your  hands ;  that  courtesy  would  be  un- 
cleanly, if  courtiers  were  shepherds. 

Touch.  Instance,  briefly ;  come,  instance. 

Cor.  Why,  we  are  still  liandling  our  ewes;  and  their 
fells,  you  know,  arc  greasy. 

Touch.  Why,  do  not  your  courtier's  hands  sweat?  and 
!:>  not  the  grtase  of  a  mutton  as  wholesome  as  the  sweat 


of  a  man?  Shallow,  shallow.  A  better  instance^  I  say: 
come. 

Cor.  Besides,  our  hands  are  hard. 

Touch.  Your  lips  will  feel  them  the  sooner.  Shallow 
again.  A  more  sounder  instance,  come. 

Cor.  And  they  are  often  tarred  over  with  the  surgery 
of  our  sheep ;  and  would  you  have  us  kiss  tar?  The 
courtier's  hands  are  perfumed  with  civet. 

TowA.  Most  shallow  man !  Thou  worms-meat,  in 
respect  of  a  good  piece  of  flesh :  indeed  I— Learn  of  the 
wise,  and  perpend:  civet  is  of  a  baser  birth  than  tar; 
the  very  uncleanly  flux  of  a  cat.  Mend  the  instance, 
shepherd. 

Cor.  You  have  too  courtly  a  wit  for  me  ;  I  '11  rest. 

Touch.  Wilt  thou  rest  damned  ?  God  help  thee,  slial- 
low  man  I    God  make  incision  in  thee !  thou  art  raw. 

Cor.  Sir,  I  am  a  true  Uibourer :  I  earn  tliat  I  eat,  get 
that  I  wear ;  owe  no  man  hate,  envy  no  man's  happi- 
ness ;  gUid  of  other  men's  goo<l,  content  with  my  harm ; 
and  the  greatest  of  my  pride  is,  to  see  my  ewes  graxe, 
and  my  lambs  suck. 

Touch.  That  is  another  simple  sin  in  you ;  to  bring 
the  ewes  and  ttte  rams  together,  and  to  offer  to  get  your 
living  by  tlie  copulation  of  cattle :  to  be  bawd  to  a  bclN 
wether ;  and  to  betray  a  shc-kimb  of  a  twelvemonth,  to 
a  crooked-pated,  old,  cuckoldly  ram,  out  of  all  reason- 
able match.  If  thou  b«'st  not  damned  for  this,  the 
devil  himself  will  have  no  shepherds ;  I  cannot  see  else 
how  thou  shouldst  'scape. 

Cor.  II«»re  comes  young  master  Ganymede,  my  new 
mistress's  brother. 

Enter  Rosalikd,  reading  a  paper. 
Jtos."  Vrom  the  east  to  western  Ind, 
No  Jewel  is  like  Rosalind. 
Her  worth,  being  mounted  on  the  wind, 
Through  all  the  world  bears  Rosalind. 
All  the  pictures,  fkirest  lined, 
Are  but  black  to  Rosalind. 
Jjet  no  face  be  kept  in  mind. 
But  the  fair  of  Rosalind." 

Tintdu  I  '11  rhyme  you  so,  eight  years  together ;  din- 
ners, and  suppers,  and  sleeping  hours  excepted :  it  is 
the  right  butter-woman's  rank  to  market. 
Jios.  Out,  fooll 
Touch.  For  a  taste:— 

"  If  a  hart  do  hick  a  hind, 

Let  him  seek  out  Rosalind. 

If  the  cat  will  after  kind, 

So,  be  siure,  will  Rosalind. 

Winter-garments  must  be  lined, 

So  must  slender  Rosalind. 

They  that  reap  must  sheaf  and  bind  ; 

Then  to  cart  with  Rosalind. 

Sweetest  nut  hath  sourest  rind. 

Such  a  nut  is  Rosalind. 

He  that  sweetest  rose  will  find, 

Must  find  love's  jtrick,  and  Rosalind.'* 

This  is  the  very  fiUse  gallop  of  verses ;  why  do  you  In- 
fect yourself  with  them? 

JioM.  Peace,  you  dull  fool  1 1  found  them  on  a  tree. 

Touch.  Truly,  the  tree  yields  bad  fruit 

Eos.  I  '11  gnifl*  it  witli  yuu,  and  then  I  shall  graff  ii 
witli  a  medlar :  then  it  will  be  the  earliest  fruit  in  the 
country ;  for  you  'Ii  be  rotten  ere  vou  bo  half  ripe,  and 
that's  the  riglit  virtue  of  the  medlar. 

Touch.  You  have  said ;  but  whether  wisely  or  no^  let 
the  forest  Judge. 

Enter  Cklia,  rtxiding  a  paper. 
Eos.  Peace! 
Here  cumes  my  sister,  reading :  stand  aside. 

CW."  Why  should  this  desert  silent  I)e? 

For  it  is  unpeopled  ?    No ; 
Tonpues  I  '11  hang  on  every  tree, 

Tlmt  shall  civil  savings  shew. 
Some  how  l>ricf  the  life  of  man 

Rims  his  ening  pilgrimage ; 
That  the  stretching  of  a  span 

Buckles  in  his  sum  of  age. 
Some,  of  viohtted  vows 

'Twixt  the  fouls  of  friend  and  friend: 
But  upon  the  fairest  boughs, 

Or  at  every  sentence*  end, 
Willi  Rosalinda  write; 

Teaching  all  that  read,  to  know 
The  quintcs.sonce  of  every  sprite 

Heaven  would  in  little  shew. 
Therefore  heaven  nature  cluirged 

That  one  body  should  be  fill'd 
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With  an  fTMM  iHdd  enlarged : 

Xatare  presently  distiU'd 
Helen'ri  cheek,  bat  not  her  heart; 

Cleopatra's  mi^esty ; 
Atalanta's  better  part ; 

Sad  Lucretia's  mod^ty. 
Tbos  Botalind  of  many  parts 

Bf  heavenly  synod  was  derUed ; 
Of  many  fkces,  eyes,  and  hearts. 
To  have  the  touches  dearest  prized. 
Hearen  woold  that  she  these  gifts  should  haye, 
And  I  to  Uve  and  die  her  slave." 
I     J^M.  0  most  gentle  Jupiter  1— what  tedious  homily  of 
bre  have  you  wearied  your  parishioners  withal,  and 
iwrer  crie^  "  Have  patience,  good  people  I" 

CeL  How  now!  back,  firiends :— shepherd,  go  off  a 
little  >-go  with  him,  sirrah. 

Tomtk.  CwBe,  sheirfierd,  let  us  make  an  honourablo 
retreat ;  thou^  not  with  bag  and  U&irgage,  yet  with 
Krip  and  scrippage.    [Exeunt  Coau  and  Tuuoustoxx. 
CH.  IMdst  ttioa  hear  these  verses  ? 
Bat.  O.  yes,  I  heard  them  all,  and  more  too;  for 
mae  of  mem  had  in  them  more  feet  than  the  verses 
would  bear. 
(V.  That -8  no  matter;  the  foet  might  bear  the  verses. 
l&ot.  Ay,  but  the  feet  were  lame,  and  could  not  bear 
themselvea  without  the  verso,  and   therefore  stood 
hmely  in  the  verse. 

Cd.  Bot  didst  thou  hear  without  wondering,  how  thy 
same  shookl  be  hanged  and  carved  uiion  these  trees? 
Xc§,  I  was  seven  of  the  nine  days  out  of  the  wonder, 


ve  you  came ;  for  look  here  what  I  found  on  a  palm- 
tree :  I  was  never  so  bc-rhymed  since  Pythagoras'  time, 
that  I  was  an  Irish  nt,  which  I  can  hardly  remember. 

Cd.  Trow  yon  who  hath  done  thisf 

Rot.  Is  it  a  man! 

CH.  And  a  chain,  that  yon  once  wore,  about  his  neck. 
Qiange  you  colour  f 

Rut.  I  pr'ythee,  who? 

CeL  O  lord,  lord!  it  is  a  hard  matter  for  friends  to 
meet;  but  mountains  may  be  removed  with  eartb- 
qnakes,  and  so  encounter. 

Ret.  Nay,  but  who  is  it! 

Cd.  Is  it  possible! 

Rot.  Nay,  I  pray  thee  now,  with  most  petitionary 
vehemence,  tell  me  who  it  is. 

Cd.  O  wonderftil,  wonderful,  snd  most  wonderful 
wondeiftal,  and  yet  again  wonderftil,  and  after  that  out 
of  aU  whooping  I 

Rot.  Good  my  complexion  I  dost  thou  think,  though 
I  am  caparisoned  like  a  man,  I  have  a  doublet  an<l  hose 
in  my  disposition!  One  inch  of  delay  more  Is  a  teuth- 
•ea  of  disoovery.  I  pi'ythec,  tell  me  who  is  it !  quickly, 
and  speak  apace.  I  would  thou  couldst  stammer,  tliat 
tbOQ  nJ^tst  pour  this  concealed  man  out  of  thy  mouth, 
aa  wine  comes  out  of  a  narrow-mouthed  bottle ;  either 
too  much  at  once,  or  none  at  aU.  I  pr'ythee  take  the 
cork  out  of  thy  mouth,  that  I  may  drink  thy  tidings. 

Cd.  So  yon  may  put  a  man  in  your  belly. 

Rot.  Is  ne  of  God's  making!  what  manner  of  man! 
Is  his  head  worth  a  hat,  or  his  chin  worth  a  beard? 

Cd.  Nav,  he  hath  but  a  Uttle  beard. 

Boc  Why,  God  wiU  send  more,  if  the  man  will  be 
Ihaakltal :  let  me  stay  the  growth  of  his  beard,  if  thou 
delay  me  not  the  knowledge  of  his  chin. 

Cd.  It  is  young  Orlando ;  that  tripped  up  the  wrestler's 
heels  and  your  heart  both  in  an  instant. 

Rot.  Nay,  but  the  devil  tako  mocking;  speak  sad 
brow,  and  true  maid. 

Cd.  V  fUth,  cox,  'tis  he. 

Btm.  Oriaodo! 

Cd.  Orlando. 

Rot.  Alas  the  day!  whaf  shall  I  do  with  my  doublet 
and  hoM?— What  dUl  he,  when  Uiou  sawcst  him  !  What 
nkibe!  How  looked  he!  Wherein  went  he!  What 
makes  he  here!  Did  he  ask  for  me!  Whcro  remains 
be!  How  parted  he  with  thee?  and  when  shalt  thou 
tee  him  again  !    Answer  me  in  one  word. 

Cd.  Ton  must  borrow  me  Garogantua's  mouth  flnit: 
'tis  a  word  too  great  for  any  mouth  of  this  age's  size. 
To  say  ay  and  no  to  thne  particulars,  Is  more  than 
to  answer  in  a  catechism. 

Rot,  But  doth  he  know  that  I  am  in  this  forest,  and 
in  man's  apparel!  Looks  he  as  freshly  as  he  did  the 
day  he  wrestled! 

Cd.  It  is  as  easy  to  count  atomies,  as  to  resolve  tlie 
prapoaitlons  of  a  lover  :--but  take  a  taste  of  my  finding 
b-m,  and  relish  it  with  a  good  observance.  I  found 
torn  under  a  tree^  like  a  dnmped  acorn. 

Mot.  It  may  w^  be  calied  Jove's  tree,  when  It  drops 
intlindi  froU* 


Cd.  Give  me  audience,  good  Ifadam. 

Rot.  Proceed. 

Cd.  There  lay  he,  stretched  along,  like  a  wounded 
knight 

Jioi.  Though  it  be  pity  to  see  such  a  sight,  it  well 
becomes  the  ground. 

Cd.  Cry,  holla  I  to  thy  tongue,  I  pr'vthee ;  it  curvets 
very  unseasonably.    Ue  was  fuminhed  like  a  hunter. 

Rot.  0  ominous  I  he  comes  to  kill  my  heart. 

Cd.  I  would  sing  my  song  witliout  a  burden :  thou 
bringest  me  out  of  tunc. 

Rot.  Do  you  not  know  I  am  a  woman  !  when  I  think, 
I  must  speak.    Sweet,  say  on. 

Enter  Oblakdo  and  Jaquks. 

Cd.  You  bring  me  out.— Soft  I  comes  he  not  here? 

Rot.  'Tis  he ;  hliuk  by,  and  note  him. 

[Cklia  ami  RosiLiin>  rrtire. 

Jaq.  I  thank  you  for  your  company ;  but,  good  fklth, 
I  had  as  lief  liave  l)een  myself  alone. 

Orl.  And  so  had  I ;  but  yet,  for  fashion'  sake,  I  thank 
you  too  for  your  society. 

Jaq.  God  he  with  you ;  let's  meet  as  little  as  wo  can. 

Orl.  I  do  desire  wc  may  be  better  strangers. 

Jaq.  I  pray  you,  mar  no  more  trees  with  writing 
love-songs  in  their  barks. 

Orl.  1  pray  vou,  mar  no  more  of  my  yezses  with 
reoiling  them  ill-fBvouredly. 

Jaq.  Rosalind  is  your  love's  name! 

Orl.  Yes,  just. 

Jaq.  I  do  not  like  her  name. 

Ort.  There  was  no  thought  of  pleasing  yon  when  sho 
was  christened. 

Jaq.  Wliot  stature  is  she  of? 

Orl.  Just  as  high  as  my  heart. 

Jaq.  You  are  full  of  pretty  answers.  Have  you  not 
been  acquainted  with  goldsmiths'  wives,  and  conned 
them  out  of  rings  ? 

Orl.  Not  so ;  but  I  answer  you  right  painted  cloth, 
fkom  whence  you  have  studied  yuur  question.^. 

Jaq.  You  have  a  nimble  wit ;  I  think  it  was  made  of 
Atalanta's  heebi.  Will  you  sit  down  with  me  ?  and  we  two 
will  roll  against  our  mistress  the  world,  and  all  our  misery. 

Orl.  I  will  chide  no  breather  in  the  world,  but 
myself;  against  whom  I  know  most  fkulti*. 

Jaq.  The  worst  finult  you  have  is  to  be  in  love. 

Ori.  'Tis  a  fiuilt  I  will  not  change  for  your  best 
virtue.     I  am  weary  of  you. 

Jaq.  By  my  troth,  I  was  seeking  for  a  fool  when  I 
founii  you. 

Orl.  He  is  drowned  in  the  brook;  look  but  in,  and 
yon  Rliall  sec  him. 

Jaq.  There  I  sliall  see  mine  own  fipure. 

Orl.  Which  I  take  to  be  either  a  fool  or  a  cypher. 

Jaq.  I'll  tarry  no  longer  with  you:  fiirewcll,  good 
signior  Love. 

Orl.  I  am  glml  of  your  deiMirture ;  adieu,  gooil 
monsieur  Melancliolv. 

[Exit  Jaqucs.    Cr.ux  and  Rosalixo 
cmnr  fttripard. 

Rot.  T  will  speak  to  him  like  a  saucy  lacquey,  and 
tinder  that  habit  play  the  knave  with  him. — lio  you 
hear,  forester? 

Orl.  Very  well;  what  would  you? 

Rot.  I  pray  you,  what  is 't  o'clock  ? 

Orl.  You  should  ask  me,  wliat  time  o'day;  there's 
no  clock  in  the  forest. 

Roit.  Then  there  is  no  true  lover  in  the  forest ;  else 
sigliing  every  minute,  and  groaning  every  hour,  would 
detect  the  laxy  foot  of  time,  as  well  as  a  clock. 

Orl.  And  why  not  the  swift  foot  of  time!  had  not 
that  l>een  as  proper? 

Rnt.  By  no  meant,  Sir.  Timj  travels  in  divers 
paces  with  divers  persons:  I'll  tell  you  who  time 
ambles  withal,  who  time  trots  withal,  who  time  gallops 
withal,  and  who  he  stands  still  withal. 

Orl.  I  pr'ythee,  who  doth  he  trot  withal? 

Rot.  Harry,  he  trots  hard  with  a  young  maid,  between 
the  contract  of  her  marriage,  and  the  day  it  is  solem- 
nised :  if  the  interim  be  but  a  se'nnight,  time's  pace  is 
so  hard  that  it  seems  the  length  of  seven  years. 

Orl.  Who  ambles  time  withal? 

Rot.  With  a  priest  that  lacks  Latin,  and  a  rich  man 
that  hatli  not  tlie  gout :  for  the  one  sleeps  easily,  be- 
cause lie  cannot  study ;  and  the  other  lives  merrily,  be- 
cause he  feels  no  pain :  the  one  lacking  the  burden  ofiean 
and  wasteftil  learning;  the  other  knowing  no  burden 
of  heavy  tedious  penury:  thewc  time  ambles  withoL 

Orl.  Vnio  doUi  he  gallop  withal? 

Rot.  With  a  Uiief  to  the  gallows :  for  though  he  go  aa 
softly  as  foot  can  fkll,  ho  thinks  himself  too  soon  there. 
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Orl.  Who  stays  it  tttiU  frithiU  ? 

Jios.  With  lawycFH  in  the  vacation :  for  tli^  sleep 
betwcon  term  and  term,  and  then  they  perceive  not 
how  time  moves. 

OH.  Whore  dwell  you,  pretty  youth? 

Ro$.  With  this  shepherdess,  my  sister ;  here  in  the 
skirts  of  the  forciit,  like  fringe  upon  a  petticoat. 

OH.  Are  you  natire  of  this  place? 

Hot.  As  the  cony,  that  you  see  dwell  where  she  is 
kindled. 

OH.  Your  accent  is  something  finer  than  you  could 
purchase  in  so  removed  a  dwelling. 

Knt.  I  have  t>een  told  m>  of  mnny :  but,  indeed,  an 
old  religious  uncle  of  mine  taught  me  to  speak,  who 
was  in  his  youth  an  inland  man ;  one  that  knew  court- 
ship too  well,  for  there  he  fell  in  love.  I  have  heard 
him  read  many  lectures  against  it ;  and  I  thank  God, 
I  am  not  a  woman  to  be  touched  with  so  many  giddy 
offences  as  he  Lath  generally  taxed  their  whole  sex 
withaL 

OH.  Can  you  remember  any  of  the  princ^  cvUs 
that  he  laid  to  the  charge  of  women  ? 

Jioi.  There  were  none  principal :  they  were  all  like 
one  another,  as  halfpence  arc ;  every  one  fault  seeming 
monstrous,  till  his  follow  fault  came  to  match  it. 

Orl.  I  pr'ythee,  rt-count  some  of  tliem. 

Koa.  No;  I  will  not  cast  away  my  physic,  but  on 
those  that  are  sick.  Them  is  a  man  tiaunts  ttie  forest, 
that  abuse.s  our  young  plants  with  carving  Aosalind  on 
their  barks ;  liangs  odos  upon  liawthoni.4,  and  elegies 
on  brambles ;  all,  fur<(»oth,  deifying  the  name  of  Rosa- 
lind :  if  I  could  met- 1  that  fancy-monger,  I  would  give 
him  some  gootl  counsel,  for  he  seems  to  have  the 
quotidian  of  love  upon  him. 

Orl.  1  am  he  that  is  so  iove-fihaked ;  I  pray  you,  tell 
me  your  remedy. 

Bot.  There  is  none  of  my  ancle's  marks  upon  yon : 
he  tuuglit  mu  how  to  know  a  man  in  love ;  in  which 
cage  of  rushes,  i  am  sure,  you  are  uut  prisoner. 

OH.  What  were  his  marks? 

Hos.  A  lean  cheek ;  which  you  have  not :  a  blue  eve, 
and  sunken ;  which  you  have  not :  an  imquestioname 
spirit ;  which  you  have  not :  a  beard  neglected ;  which 
you  have  not: — but  I  {lardon  you  for  that;  for,  simply, 
your  having  in  beard  is  a  younger  brother's  revenue : — 
then  your  hose  should  be  ungartered,  your  bonnet  un- 
handed, your  sleeve  unbuttoned,  your  shoe  untied,  and 
everything  about  you  demoni^trating  a  careless  desola- 
tion. But  you  are  no  huch  man :  you  are  rather  point- 
device  in  vbur  accoutrements ;  as  loving  yourself,  than 
seeming  the  lover  uf  any  otlier. 

Orl.  Fair  youth,  I  would  I  could  make  thee  believe 
I  love. 

Bos.  Me  believe  it !  you  may  as  soon  make  her  that 
you  love  believe  it ;  which,  I  warrant,  she  is  apter  to  do, 
tlian  to  confess  she  does :  that  is  one  of  the  points  in 
the  which  women  still  give  the  lie  lo  their  consciences. 
But,  in  good  socith,  are  you  he  that  hangs  the  verses  on 
the  trees,  wherein  Rosidind  is  so  admired? 

Orl.  1  swear  to  thee,  youth,  by  the  white  hand  of 
Roj<alind,  I  am  that  he,  that  unfortunate  he. 

Bos.  But  are  you  so  much  in  love  as  your  rhymes 
speak  ? 

Orl.  Neither  rhyme  nor  reason  can  express  how  much. 

Bos.  Love  is  merely  a  madness;  and,  I  tell  you, 
deserves  as  well  a  dark  house  and  a  whip,  as  madmen 
do :  and  the  r(>ason  why  tlu-y  are  not  so  punished  and 
cured,  is,  that  tlie  lilnacy  is  so  ordinary,  that  the 
whippen  are  in  love  too.  Yet  I  profess  curing  it  by 
counsel. 

Orl.  Did  you  ever  cure  any  so? 

Bos.  Yes,  «)ne;  and  in  this  mnnner.  He  was  to 
imagine  me  his  love,  his  miinress ;  and  I  set  him  every 
day  to  woo  me :  at  which  time  would  1,  being  but  a 
moonlsh  youth,  grieve,  be  efleminate,  changeable,  long- 
ing, and  liking;  proud,  fantastical,  apish,  shallow,  incon- 
stant, fnil  of  tears,  full  of  nmiles ;  for  every  passion  some- 
thing, and  for  no  passion  truly  anything,  as  boys  and 
women  are,  fur  Uie  most  itart,  cattle  of  this  colour :  would 
now  like  him,  now  loathe  him ;  tlien  entertain  him,  then 
forswear  him ;  now  weep  for  him,  then  spit  at  him ; 
that  I  druvc  my  suitor  from  liis  mad  humour  of  love, 
to  a  living  humour  of  madness ;  which  was,  to  forswear 
the  full  str«:am  of  the  world,  and  to  live  in  a  nook 
merely  monastic  :  and  thus  I  cured  him ;  and  this  way 
will  1  take  upon  me  to  wash  your  liver  as  clean  as  a 
sound  sheep's  lioart,  that  there  sliall  not  bo  one  spot  of 
love  in 't. 

OrL  1  would  not  be  cured,  youth. 

Mos.  I  would  cure  you,  if  you  wouki  but  call  me 
Rondind,  and  come  every  day  to  my  cote,  and  woo  ne. 


Orl.  Now,  by  the  fkith  of  my  love,  I  will ;  tell  me 
where  it  Is. 

Bos.  Go  with  me  to  it,  and  I  '11  shew  it  you :  and  by 
the  way  you  shall  tell  me  whan  in  the  fbrest  you  live. 
Will  you  go? 

Orl.  W^ith  aU  my  heart,  good  youth. 

Bos.  Nay,  you  must  call  me  RoMlind.— Come,  sister, 
will  you  go?  [Exeunt. 

Bcnilll. 

Enter  Touchstovk  and  Ai^eet  ;  Jaqcu  at  a  distance, 
oltserving  them.. 

Toiu^.  Come  apace,  good  Audrey ;  I  will  fetch  up 
your  goat.s,  Audrey.  And  how,  Audrey?  am  I  the  man 
yet  ?    Doth  my  simple  feature  content  you  ? 

.4  ud.  Your  features!  I  iOrd  warrant  us!  what  features? 

Touch.  I  am  here  with  thee  and  thy  goats,  as  tlie  most 
capricious  poet,  honest  Ovid,  was  among  tlie  Qoths. 

Jaq.  O  knowledge  ill-iuhubitod !  worse  than  Jove  in 
a  thatched  house  I  [Aside. 

Touch.  When  a  man's  verses  cannot  be  understood, 
nor  a  man's  good  wit  seconded  with  the  (orwani  child, 
understanding,  it  strikes  a  man  more  dead  than  a  great 
reckoning  in  a  little  room.— Truly,  I  would  the  gods 
had  made  thee  poetical. 

Aud.  I  do  not  know  what  i>oetical  is:  is  it  honest 
in  deed  and  wonl  ?    Is  it  a  true  thing  ? 

Touch.  No,  truly ;  for  the  truest  |>oetry  is  the  most  feign- 
ing ;  and  lovers  are  given  to  poetry ;  and  what  they 
swear  in  poetry,  may  be  said,  as  lovers,  they  do  feign. 

Aud.  Do  you  wish,  then,  ihat  the  gods  had  made  me 
I>oetical? 

Touck.  I  do,  truly ;  for  thou  swearest  to  mc  thou  art 
honest ;  now,  if  thou  wert  a  poet,  I  might  hare  some 
hope  thou  didst  feign. 

A  ud.  Wuuld  you  not  have  me  honest  ? 

Touch.  No,  truly,  unle.s.s  tliou  wcrt  liard  favoured :  for 
honesty  coupled  to  beauty,  is  to  have  honey  a  sauce  tu 
sugar. 

Jaq.  A  material  fool !  [Aside. 

Aud.  Well,  I  am  not  fkir;  and  therefore  I  pray  the 
gods  make  mo  honest  I 

Touch.  Truly,  and  to  cast  away  honesty  upon  a  foal 
slut,  were  to  put  good  meat  into  an  unclean  dish. 

Aud.  lam  not  a  slut,  Uiough  1  thank  Uie  gods  I  am  foul. 

Touch.  Well.  praisiHl  be  the  gods  for  thy  fouhiess! 
sluttishncss  may  come  hereafter.  But  be  it  aa  it  mar 
l)e,  I  will  marry  thee :  and  to  that  end  I  l>ave  been  with 
Sir  Oliver  Mar-text,  tlie  vicar  of  tlie  next  village ;  who 
hath  promised  to  meet  me  in  this  place  of  the  forest, 
and  to  couple  us. 

Ja^.  I  would  fain  see  this  meeting.  [AMide. 

Au(L  Well,  the  gods  give  us  joy  I 

Touch.  Amen.  A  man  may,  if  he  were  of  a  fearful 
heart,  stagger  in  this  attempt;  for  here  we  have  no 
temple  but  the  wood,  no  assembly  but  bom-beasts. 
But  what  though?  Courage!  As  horns  are  odious, 
they  arc  necessary.  It  is  said,— many  a  man  knows  no 
end  of  his  goods :  right ;  many  a  man  has  good  honu, 
and  knows  no  end  of  them.  VVoIl,  tliat  is  the  dowry  of 
his  wife  ;  'tis  none  of  his  own  getting.  Tloms?  Eren 
so : — Poor  men  alone  ?  —  No,  no ;  the  noblest  deer 
hath  them  as  huge  as  the  rascal.  Is  the  single  man 
therefore  blessed  ?  No :  as  a  walled  town  is  more  wor> 
thier  than  a  village,  so  is  the  forehtsad  of  a  married  man 
more  honoural>lc  tlian  the  i>are  brow  of  a  bachekw :  and 
by  how  much  defence  is  t)ctier  tlian  no  skiU,  by  ao  maeh 
is  a  horn  more  precious  than  to  want. 

Enter  Sir  Olivkk  Mar-tkxt. 
Here  comes  Sir  Oliver.— Sir  Oliver  Mar-text,  you  are 
Weil  met :  will  you  despatoh  us  here  under  this  tree, 
or  shall  we  go  with  you  to  your  chapel? 

«S7r  <yii.  Is  there  none  here  to  give  the  woman  f 

Touch.  I  will  not  take  her  on  gift  of  any  man. 

Hit  Oli.  Truly,  she  must  be  given,  or  the  maniafe  if 
not  lawful. 

Jaa.  [Discovering  himself.]  Proceed,  proceed;  IH 
give  her. 

Toudi.  Good  even,  good  master  What-y engirt :  how 
do  you.  Sir?  You  arc  very  well  met :  &W1  'ild  yon  Ibr 
your  last  company :  1  am  very  glad  to  see  you :— «T«a 
a  toy  in  hand  here,  Sir :— nay.  pray  be  covered. 

Jaq.  Will  you  be  married,  motley? 

Toudi.  As  the  ox  hath  his  bow.  Sir,  the  horse  bis  cvt^ 
and  the  fklcon  her  Iwlls,  so  man  Imth  his  detUKt;  and 
as  pigeons  bill,  so  wedlock  would  be  nibbling. 

Jaq.  And  will  you,  being  a  man  of  your  breeding  he 
married  under  a  bush,  like  a  beggar?  Get  yott  to 
church,  and  have  a  good  priejit  that  can  tell  jou  wtal 
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[a:  thi»  foHowwillbutjoin  jou  together  a*  thoy 
iCDt;  Ui<n  one  of  }ou  will  |»rovc  a  Hlmiiik 
d,  like  jrrfcn  timber,  warp.  warp. 
I  am  not  in  the  mind  but  I  w«.rc  better  to  be 
»f  bim  than  of  another:  for  he  is  not  liko  to 

•  well ;  an«i  not  lK.'inK  well  married,  it  will  l>o 
cose  for  m«;  hereafter  to  leave  my  wife.  [Atide. 

0  thou  with  me,  and  let  mc  counsel  thee. 
Come,  sweet  Audr«,y ; 

be  married,  or  we  nmst  live  in  bawdry, 
good  master  01i\er ! 

O  sweet  Oliver, 
O  brave  Oliver, 
Leave  me  not  b<.-hi'  thee ; 
Wind  away, 
Begone,  I  say, 
I  will  not  to  weddinjr  wl'  thee. 

[ExeurU  Jaq..  Tocrii..  aud  AunRBT. 
'Tia  no  matter :  ne'er  a  fantuAtical  knave  of 
hall  flout  me  out  of  my  calling.  {Exit. 

ESB  l\.—The  »am<.    Bfjorm  a  Cottagt. 

Entt-r  RosALiXD  and  Celu. 
ever  talk  to  me.  I  will  weep. 
.  1  pr'ythee ;  hut  yet  hnve  the  jnmce  to  con- 
t  ti-urs  do  not  l>ec(>me  a  man. 
Lit  liave  I  not  cau.xe  to  weep? 
good  cause  as  one  would  dchirc;  therefore 

i«  very  lu'iir  is  of  the  diMembling  colour, 
mcthinff   brovtut-r  than  Judaa'd:   murry,  his 

•  Judas's  own  children. 

filth.  hi:«  hair  i.s  of  a  jroo*!  colour. 

1  excellent  colour :  your  chcaluut  w&i  ever  the 

IT. 

ud  his  kissing  is  as  full  of  sanctity  aa  the 
lOly  brea»i. 

•  hath  bonjrht  a  pair  of  ca.*t  lipH  of  Diana:  a 
nter'K  Bibtcrljood  kisses  not  more  reliK»ously ; 
ice  of  cha.'it  ty  i.s  in  th*.m. 

ut  why  did  he  .swear  he  would  come  thitimorn> 
:rime;j  not  ? 

ly  certainly,  there  is  no  truth  in  him. 
o  you  think  ko! 

;<»:  I  tliiiik  he  i-^  not  a  pii  k-purne,  norahorfio- 
mt  for  bin  verity  in  love,  1  do  think  him  u.s 
LS  a  cov»Tr'l  K'-bUt,  or  a  wonn-ruleu  nut. 
ot  tnie  in  love? 

■s,  when  he  is  in  ;  but  I  think  he  {.<«  not  in. 
ou  have  heanl  hira  s^wear  downri);ht  he  wati. 
Wa<i''  i.'-  not  "i.-s :"  lKsi«le!».  th»>  oath  of  a  lover 
njr»fr  than  the  word  of  a  tapsu-r  ;  they  art-  l»oih 
•mi.w  of  false  rcckonini.'s.    lie  atUjuds  here  in 
:  on  the  duke  your  futher. 
met  th«>  duke  yesterday,  and  had  much  ques- 
him.    lie  ajiked  mc  of  what  iiur«'ntn;r«.'  I  was* : 
11.  nf  a.*i  fro<»d  ail  he ;  no  he  Liutrhcd.  and  let  mo 
what  talk  we  of  fatlurs,  when  there  Is  nuch  a 
rlando  ? 

tliat'K  a  brave  man  I  he  writ«-«  brave  Ter«e». 
rave  words,  swear*  brave  oath.'*,  and  breaks 
vely.  quite  traverse,  athwart  the  bi-art  of  bin 
a  puny  tilter,  tliat  Hpun«  hi.4  hor»e  but  on  one 
akH  bis  HtafT  like  a  noble  ^()<>^e  :  but  all  'a 
X  youth  mounttiand  folly  guides. — Who  cornea 

i:n/<rr  CoRijf. 

i««tre*>«,  and  maj>ter.  vou  have  (»ft  inquired 

•ihepluTd  tli;i:  complain'd  of  love; 

raw  fitting;  bv  me  on  the  turf, 
the  proutl  diwliiinful  shi'pherdcts 

hi"*  mijitro"!. 
ell,  and  what  of  him? 
'  }ou  will  *«-e  a  imceant  truly  plny'd, 
the  pole  complexion  of  true  lo\e 
red  plow  of  scorn  and  prou«l  d!<daiu, 
!  a  httle,  and  I  shall  conduct  }ou, 
U  mark  it. 

como.  IH  UH  rf-move  : 
,  of  loveru  ftedeih  tho.-e  in  love.— 
unto  thix  .^iL'iit.  and  you  slutll  my 
e  a  bufy  actor  in  their  pUiy.  [Exeunt. 

*C»HB  Y.— Another  part  of  the  Fvrett. 

Enter  Stltiub  and  Puebe. 
reet  Pheln',  tlo  not  scorn  me ;  do  not,  Phebc : 
fou  k>vc  me  not ;  but  say  not  so 
lewi.    The  common  executioner, 
iui  the  accuatom'd  Bight  of  death  makca  Iianl, 


Falls  not  the  axe  upon  the  humbled  neck. 
Hut  first  lMf|;i4  {lardon  :  will  yon  uterner  bu 
Than  he  that  died  and  lives  by  bloo<ly  drops? 

Enter  RofiiiLiKP,  Celu,  and  Cobi.n,  <U  a  dMance, 

Phe,  I  would  not  be  thy  executioner ; 
T  fly  thee,  for  I  would  not  injure  thee. 
Thou  tell'st  mc  there  Is  murder  In  mine  eye : 
'Ti.s  pretty,  sure,  and  very  protwible, 
That  eyes — that  arc  the  ftuil'.st  and  softest  things, 
Who  hhut  their  coward  pates  on  atomies— 
Shoulcl  be  call'd  tyrants,  butchers,  murderers  I 
Now  I  do  frown  on  thee  with  all  my  heart ; 
And,  if  mine  eyes  can  wound,  now  let  them  kill  thee: 
Now  counterfeit  to  swoon  ;  why,  now  fall  down ; 
Or,  if  thou  canst  not,  O,  for  shame,  for  shame, 
Lie  not.  to  say  mine  eyes  are  murderers. 
Now  shew  the  wound  mine  eye  hath  made  in  thee: 
Scratch  thee  but  with  a  pin,  and  there  renuUns 
Some  scar  of  it ;  lean  but  upon  a  rush, 
The  cicatrice  and  capable  impressure 
Thy  italra  some  moment  kee]is:  but  now  mine  eyes, 
Which  I  have  darted  at  thee,  hurt  thee  not ; 
Nor.  I  am  sure,  there  is  no  force  in  eyes 
That  can  do  hurt. 

-yyZ.  OdearPhebe, 
If  ever  (as  that  ever  moy  be  near) 
You  meet  in  some  fref«h  cheek  the  power  of  fimcy, 
Then  shall  you  know  the  wounds  invisible 
That  Ix)ve'M  keen  arrows  make. 

J'htt.  But.  till  that  time, 
Come  not  thou  near  me :  and,  when  that  time  comes, 
Afflict  me  with  thv  mocks,  pity  me  not ; 
As,  till  that  time, 'I  shall  not  ])ity  thee. 

Bos.    [Advancing]    Ami  why,   I  pray  you?     Who 
might  be  your  mother, 
Tliat  you  insult,  exult,  and  all  at  once, 
Over  the  wretched?      What  though  you  hare  more 
(.\s,  by  my  faith,  I  see  no  more  in  you  [lieauty, 

Than  without  candle  may  go  thirk  to  be<I.) 
,Mu!«t  you  be  therefore  proud  and  pltilcrfs? 
Why,  what  means  this?    Why  do  you  look  on  mc? 
I  see  no  more  in  you  tlian  in  the  ordinary 
Of  nature's  sale-work. — Od's  my  little  lite  I 
I  think  she  means  to  tangle  my  eyes  too. — 
No,  faith,  proud  mistress,  hope  not  after  if 
'Tis  not  your  Inky  brows,  your  biack-sllk  hair, 
Your  bugle  eyelmlls,  nor  your  cheek  of  cream, 
That  can  entame  my  s)>ir)ts  to  jour  i^orship. — 
You  foolish  shepherd,  wherefore  do  you  follow  her, 
Like  foggy  south,  puffing  with  wind  and  rain? 
You  are  a  thou.«iand  time-*  a  projicrer  man 
Than  she  a  woman  :  'tis  ^uch  f(K)ls  as  you 
That  mak**  the  world  full  of  ill-fjivour'd  children  : 
'Tis  not  her  glas.-*,  but  you.  that  Halters  her  ; 
And  out  of  you  she  sees  herself  more  pn»|»er 
Than  any  of  her  lineaments  can  shew  her.— 
But.  mistress,  know  yourself;  down  on  your  knees. 
And  thank  heaven,  faating,  for  a  good  man's  love: 
For  I  must  tell  you  ftriendly  in  your  ear,- 
Sell  when  you  can  :  you  are  not  for  all  markets: 
Cry  the  man  mercy ;  love  him  ;  take  his  otler ; 
Foul  is  most  foul,  being  foul  to  be  a  scoffer. 
So  take  her  to  thee,  shepherd  ;— fare  you  well 

J'he.  Sweet  youth,  I  pniy  you  chide  a  year  together ; 
I  had  rather  hear  you  chide  than  this  man  woo. 

Jinn.  He's  fallen  in  love  with  her  foulness,  and 
sli''  '11  fall  in  love  with  my  anger— If  it  be  so,  as  &st  as 
she  answers  thee  with  frowning  looks,  I'll  sauce  her 
with  bitter  words.— Why  look  you  so  upon  me? 

J'he,  For  no  ill-will  1  bear  vou. 

Kos.  I  pray  you,  do  not  fall  in  love  with  me. 
For  I  am  fahter  than  vows  made  in  wine : 
Besides,  I  like  you  not— If  you  will  know  my  house, 
'Tis  at  the  tuft  of  olives,  here  hard  by. — 
Will  you  go,  sister?- Shephenl.  ply  her  hard.— 
Come,  sister. — Shepherdess,  look  on  him  better. 
And  be  not  proud  :  though  all  the  worhl  could  see. 
None  could  be  so  abused  iu  sight  as  be. 
Come,  to  our  tlock. 

[Exeunt  RoHALixn,  Cblia,  and  Com. 

Phe.  Dead  shepherd  I  now  I  find  thy  saw  of  mi^ht : 
"  Who  ever  loved,  tliat  loved  not  at  first  sight?" 

.sy.  Sweet  Phebe,— 

Phe.  ILi  1  what  j^ay'st  thou,  Sylvius  ? 

.Vy/.. Sweet  Phel>e.  pity  me : 

Phe.  Why,  I  am  iorry  for  thee,  gentle  Sylrins. 

A'y/.  Wherever  sorrow  is,  relief  would  be ; 
If  you  do  sorrow  at  my  grief  in  love. 
By  giying  love,  your  sorrow  and  my  giief 
Were  both  extermiued. 
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J^e.  Tbou  hHsL  raj  hava  ;  k  not  that  a«lglibourly  F 


ffyl.  1  would  hav^jmi. 


Whj^  that  werc'  fcrTetoasne^s. 

,  Iritis,  Ui.t£  tiiae  wft^^  tliajt  1  haled  ibee  ; 
XntJ  j^  U  1^  noL,  liiat  I  bear  ih€«  love; 
But  iitkc«  UiKt  thcia  catift  talk  of  lore  t<i  ir«II, 
Thj  compauyT  which  erst  wn*  irk^inie:  to  mc, 
I  irfll  endure;  and  I  'II  ttaploy  Uiei!  too: 
But  do  not  look  for  ftirth*? r  recciopenBe, 
Thaa  tblne  awn  (clAdoe^s  thut  thoa  mrt  employ'd. 

^%f.  ficp  hoij  mid  so  p<?Tfi?cE  ffi  my  love. 
And  1 3a  !9ucn  a  j>avert j  of  jr^acc^ 
Ttial  I  thiiil  think  jE  a  nidrtt  pU<nteaaj9<  crop 
To  jfleon  thf;  hrukcii  e^im  alter  the  niKli 
Thut  Hii  main  liarvcit  rvapR:  lonifi^  uov  aatl  then 
A  A^iteffl  BtaJle,  and  thiLt  TIL  Lift'  u\>aR. 

T%F,  KoDv'Bt  UiDu  the  |outh  that  spoke  to  me  v^* 

SvL  Not  Yery  tteU^  but  1  h&ve  toet  him  oft;    [whUttl 
Adq  he^  hath  hought  thf  eottago  nnd  the  boiiud^ 
N^kat  the  old  curlot  once  Aras  maati^r  of. 

^  i'hf.  Think  not  I  love  hi  jo,  thouifh  1  a^k  Tor  him; 
"Hi  bat  a  peevish  boj^^yet  bo  talk^  weU  ;^ 
But  whflt  earp  I  Jor  woril^f  yet  v&nJe  do  wcll^ 
When  he  that  upe&ks  them  pleaaes  tb09«  that  heoT. 
It  li  II  prtlty  f outh  ■— not  very  |jreny :— 
But,  sure,  he^s  proud  ;  and  jet  bis  pride  becomes  bLm  : 
lie  'U  make  a  proper  man  r  Uie  bc^it  thEng  ^d  lilm 
I«  hlJ  «&mp1exiDD  ;  luid  Ikster  t^iau  his  too^e 
Did  make  oHenoe.  b^i  bfc  did  htnl  H  np. 
He  ia  not  tall ;  yet  for  hli  jeurs  lie  *a  toU ; 
II In  lef  {0  but  ao  no  ;  and  yet  'tist  well : 
TbiTe  wvs  a  prettj  redne^^i  In  hii  Up; 
A  lltt)^  ri|3<r  Add  more  Luatj  red 

That]  that  mlx^d  in  bin  check  ;  'twas  jiut  tho  dlCTcreh&ai 
Betwixt  ],bo  cCDflUint  red  and  mlngktl  itania^^k. 
There  be  somu  wonienj  BjU1d»,  had  thcj  mark'd  bim 
Ta  uarcflA,  aji  I  did^  wtiuld  have  i^ooe  Dear 
Id  bU  in  loTO  with  him:  but,  for  mj  iftrt» 
I  k'Ve  blna  not,  nor  hatg  tiitu  not;  And  jet 
I  huye  more  cause  to  Jiate  him  than  lo  love  tiim : 
TttT  what  had  he  tu  do  to  chidtt  at  me  1 
He  laid  mine  eyes  were  black,  and  mj  hair  black ; 
And;  now  I  am  remember'il,  irum'd  nt  mc  I 
I  marre)  why  I  asnwer'd  not  Mt^Ain : 
But  tbJLt  'B  all  ooe  ;  oinLttiLnc?  3h  bo  ijulttance- 
1^11  write  to  him  a  very  tanntEnfr  lettt<r, 
And  tbou  f^hAlt  bt«r  it ;  wilt  thou,  Sylvius T 

^vl^  Fheb«.  with  all  mj  heart. 

i  V.  I  '11  write  it  stmlirht ; 
Tlie  tnatte]r''fi  in  my  head,  atid  Id  my  heart: 
I  will  be  hitter  with  him,  and  i^uslnif  ^ihort. 
Ou  with  me,  HjIyJus.  ISxtunL. 


ACT    IV. 

PcoM  I.— TAeian^. 

£i«lcr  Boe9iiLi:;i>,  Celia,  and  JjQrvi. 

Jaq.  T  pr'ythee,  pretty  youth,  let  mu  be  better  ftc- 
qUalnted  with  the«. 

Rtii.  They  say  you niro a  metftoeholj  fillow. 

Jitq.  T  am  jso  ;  I  do  Ifive  it  better  tltaa  lAii]ihlnf , 

Wot,  ThoDO  tliat  are  lu  esttremlty  of  piiUer  are  alMJ- 
mlnahle  fellowi,  and  littmj  thems^elvea  to  CTtTy  mo- 
dtitu  een»uro  w«ar&e  than  drunkard 9. 

Jaq-^  Mftijt  ^tiii  i^ood  to  be  tiad  and  any  nothings 

Xot,  Why  thtn,  'tia  pooit  to  iw  *  poj*t. 

Jaq.  I  hare  neither  the  M^holai^s  taelaoehely,  which 
ii  emulation  ;  nor  the  mmsiciaji'a,  whlrh  In  fnntasticiLl ; 
nor  the  oourtJer'nT  which  li  jiroud ;  nvr  the  aoldlt.'r'g, 
which  li  ambiiioua  ;  nor  tht  lawTei'ji,  whieli  1»  iwUtic : 
nor  the  ladly's.  whirh  ia  nice ;  uor  the  lovet^H,  wiiJch  it) 
all  thene:  but  It  is  n.  iuelaDchk>ly  of  miD<>  owDt  rom- 
bounde<t  of  manj  ftliU'jilc*,  tiTiLructM  from  Duuiy  ob- 
JecU :  and,  Inde^d^  the  isnqdry  contejitplatioti  of  my 
trairetat  la  which  my  oftea  rumination  wra^iii  me^  U  a 
mott  bumorouii  udueuf. 

i7(if.  A  traveller  I  By  my  faith,  you  have  ^rent  w^A- 
Bcu  to  be  wad :  1  fvar  you  buve  i^ola  your  own  lamlt,  to 
tee  other  mea^n  :  thtta^  to  liuve  ^ea  much,  auit  to  have 
noUiiQg.  if  to  ham  rlih  ey^s  and  poor  hands. 

Jaq.  Yea,  I  hare  gained  my  experience* 

JFnfer  OiL.iirno. 
Jfot.  And  jour  orpcrlence  WAka  you  sad:  I  had 

rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry,  than  experleiice 

to  m>aie  me  «ad  ;  and  to  travel  for  lb  Loo. 
OrL  Good  day,  imJ  bappln>?M,  dear  Jtimalind  I 
Jaq.  Nay  tlieti,  (Jod  be  vl'  you,  au  ytm  talk  tu  bUsk 


JZtu.  lUnrwcIl,  naonflteur  travel  I  er :  look^  you  Ms^t 
and  wear  Btianf^e  mitts  ;  disable  all  the  benefits  of  your 
own  country ;  be  out  of  love  with  your  nativity^  ajo^ 
almost  cblde  God  for  makia^  jou  that  countenauce 
you  are ;  or  I  will  scanco  Uiink  you  have  swam  in  a 
gondoU-— [£°*i'^  Jjl^iciw-J  Whj,  how  ooWt  Orlando  1 
where  have  jou  been  all  tbitwfallet  ¥onalorerF— 
An  you  serve  me  sucb  anotlier  trick|  uerer  come  la  my 
atght  more. 

Orl.  My  fair  BosaliDdj  I  come  wftblu  an  hour  of  my 
promise. 

Ram.  BrctiV  an  bour'f  pomlae  In  love  T  He  that  will 
divldu  a  minute  into  a  EJioo&and  partt^  nad  break  hut  a 
pare  of  the  thousandth  put  of  a  toinato  la  the  afTalrs 
of  love,  It  raay  he  j^id  of  him,  that  Cupid  huth  clapped 
blm  0*  t!ie  shoulder,  but  I  wamnc  him  beart-H'^Qle. 

OrL  I^andon  mc^  dear  Boxallnit 

Has.  Nay,  an  yon  be  so  tardy,  come  no  mofO  in  Wf 
f  i^ht ;  I  had  ajs.  Uef  be  wooed  w  a  JuudL 

Orl   OfaEuail? 

Sns.  Ay,  of  a  ^noil ;  for  though  he  comci  ilAwlj*  he 
^irit^A  litj  bouse  on  his  head;  a  better  Joitittire,  1 
think,  than  you  can  make  a  woman :  besMesi  be  bringa 
hii  deaUnr  with  him. 

t>rl.  What 'B  that  r 

Rat.  WhjT  lioms ;  which  snrh  a9  jon  ajF#  fkin  to  ha 
hehohlen  to  your  wlvei  for :  but  he  comei  ann«l  in  bla 
fortuneji  and  prsTents  the  slamler  of  hii  wife, 

OrL  Virtue  li  no  honi*maka  ;  and  mj  HoBUad  Is 
¥irtuoufl. 

lift*.  And  I  am  your  Boaailod. 

€d.  It  plenaea  him  to  call  jo4|  po  j  tmt  ho  ttttli  % 
RosaUod  of  a  be  tter  leer  than  you. 

Hot.  Come^  woo  me,  woo  me  *  for  now  I  am  ta  a 
bollrlay  humour,  and  tike  cnouprh  to  coia sent.— What 
would  jfln  ERj  to  me  now,  an  I  wcro  jour  very  very 
BiMtallalT 

Orl.  I  would  kiss  l>efore  I  jtpoke. 

R&tr  Kay,  you  wvre  better  f^teak  Antt ;  and  when  yoa 
were  ^ravt^Ued  fnv  lack  Df  matter^  you  might  tnke  occft- 
eioo  to  klftfl.  Very  noijd  umlors,  when  th^y  an  OQt, 
they  will  apit ;  and  for  lover»T  lacking  {Qo^  warn  00  Q 
matter,  the  cleanlleftt  shift  i^  to  kiss. 

OrL  HowJf  the  kiiii  iM^dcnledf 

Roi,  Theo  «he  puts  jott  to  entresty,  and  ttiere  be^ 
jfiaa  n-w  matter. 

OtL  Who  could  be  tmt,  being  before  Ma  bdoved 
mlii^trfSK  T 

Rot.  MaiTf,  thnt  nhonld  you.  If  I  w«re  jour  alttj«i: 
or  I  shoold  think  my  houeaty  nnkcr  thui  my  irlc> 

OfL  What,  ofmjsnitJ 

Rom.  Not  out  of  your  apjMinfl,  and  yet  out  of  yonr 
atdt.     Am  not  I  yonr  Eosaliud  f 

OrL  1  take  some  Joy  Lo  tiay  you  arc,  becanae  I  wtnid 
be  talking  of  hern 

Rot.  WeU,  In  her  puKVOt  I  ny— I  will  not  hava 
you. 

OrL  Then,  In  mine  own  person,  I  die* 

Rut,  No^  tiiiih,  die  by  nttomcy,  Tho  poctrvortd  li 
almost  olx  tliotuaod  years  o]il.  and  in  all  tlila  tis« 
thei«  wv(  not  any  mmn  died  in  Ida  own  t^faofi, 
In  a  leve-cauje,     Troilui  had  bJa  lH«lnt  dm 


with  a  Grecian  cinb  ;  yet  he  did  what  be  eoold  to  die 
before ;  and  he  la  one  of  the  jjattemi  of  love,  f  jsuider, 
he  wonJd  h^ve  lived  oiaiiy  a  fair  y^r,  though  Uero  had 
turned  nun,  if  It  liod  not  Iweu  for  a  hot  mid^mnmer 
ntfht  1  for,  good  youth,  he  went  bat  fortli  to  wash  him 
In  the  lieUwfpont,  and.  b^!lni  taken  with  the  cramp, 
was  drowned  J  and  the  foolbth  chronlcle»  of  that  ate 
found  it wae— Hem oflkiitoe.  But  tbefo  a»aU  Uv; 
men  have  died  from  time  ta  time,  «ad  womis  hart 
ealeu  thcm^  bub  not  for  lov^e. 

tM.  r  would  not  have  my  fight  Rcwslind  of  this 
mind  ;  for,  1  protest,  hrr  fh»wn  mi^cht  kill  mt- 

Rar.  llj  (hla  hanil.  It  will  not  kill  a  fty.  But  eom^ 
now  I  wlU  be  your  Bojnlfnd  in  a  more  CQuLot-OD  dl*- 
pojiitlon  ;  and  aak  me  what  yon  wlU^  I  WUI  gfaut  It, 

Orl.  Then  love  me,  Bosalind, 

Rot,  Yea,  faith  wiU  I.  Prldaya,  and  SalUdAyt^  a&d  ill 

OrL  And  wilt  thou  have  me  f 

Rot.  A/i  and  twenty  such, 

(M.  What  uyesb  thou  r 

Jfof,  Are  you  not  good  r 

OrL  I  hope  so, 

Jfof.  Why  then,  con  one  dcaire  too  much  nf  n  pM 
thing  r^-Gome,  liiter^  jon  fhalt  be  the  pTl«t,  sod 
marry  nB.--<llve  me  yotir  hmd^  Orlando.— WbAi  fht 
you  say,  sliter  T 

Orl,  mj  the*,  marry  ui. 

CH.  1  cannot  aay  th«i  words. 

Moi*  Yoa  mmt  \j^^^**  Will  yuu,  Oilandoi"-^ 
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Cd.  Go  toi— Will  you,  Orlando,  haTe  to  wife  this 
BoMlindt 

Orf.  Ivffl. 

Bo$.  Ay,  bat  when  f 

OH.  Why  now ;  as  £ut  m  tho  can  marry  as. 

jeot.  Then  you  most  say,—*'  I  take  thee,  Rosalind, 
tor  wife." 

Ori.  1  take  thee.  Botalind,  for  wife. 

Mot.  I  mii^t  ask  you  for  your  commission ;  but,— I 
do  take  thec^  Orlando,  for  my  husband  :— there 's  a  frirl 
roes  befisre  the  priest;  and,  certainly,  a  woman's 
thowht  runs  before  her  actions. 

OrL  80  do  all  thoughts ;  they  are  winf^ed. 

JBoc.  Now  tell  me  how  long  you  would  have  her, 
alter  Toa  bare  poeivessi'tl  her? 

OrC  Forererandaday. 

Rm.  Bay  a  day,  without  the  ever.  No,  no,  Orlando ; 
men  are  April  when  they  woo,  December  when  thny 
wed :  maids  are  May  when  they  are  maidii,  but  the 
sky  changes  when  they  arc  wives.  I  will  be  more 
Jeakms  of  thee  than  a  Barbary  cock-pifrron  orer  his 
ben  ;  more  clamorous  than  a  parrot  apun.st  rain  ;  more 
new>fengled  than  an  ape ;  more  giddy  in  my  dosires 
than  a  monkey :  I  will  weep  for  notliing,  like  Dinna 
in  the  fbontain,  and  I  will  do  that  when  you  arc  dis- 
posed to  be  merry ;  I  will  laugh  like  a  hycn,  and  that 
when  thoa  art  inclined  to  sleep. 

Ori.  Bat  wOl  my  Rosalind  du  so? 

Ro9.  By  my  life,  she  will  do  as  I  do. 

OrL  O,  but  she  is  wise. 

Eos.  Or  else  she  could  not  hare  the  wit  to  do  this  : 
the  wiser,  the  waywarder:  make  the  doors  upon  n 
woman's  wit,  and  it  will  out  at  the  casement;  shut  that, 
and  'twill  out  at  the  keyhole ;  stop  that,  'twiU  fly  with 
the  smoke  oot  at  the  chimney. 

Ori.  A  man  that  had  a  wife  with  such  a  wit,  he  might 
Mj,_<*Wlt,  whither  Wilt?- 

leoa.  Nay.  you  might  keep  that  check  for  it,  till  you 
Bet  yoor  wife's  wit  going  to  your  neighbour's  b<.d. 

OrL  And  what  wit  could  wit  have  to  excuse  that? 

Bo§.  Many,  to  say,— she  cumc  to  seek  you  there. 
Toa  shall  never  take  her  without  her  answer,  unleM 
yoa  take  her  without  her  tongue.  0.  that  woman  Umt 
cannot  make  her  fkult  her  hc^hand's  occasion,  let  lu-r 
never  nurse  her  child  herself,  for  she  wiU  breed  it  like 
a  fool. 

OrL  For  these  two  hours,  Rosalind,  I  will  leave  thee. 

JHot.  AUs,  dear  love,  I  cannot  lack  thee  two  houi^. 

Ori.  I  must  attend  the  duke  at  dinner;  by  two  o'clock 
I  will  be  with  thee  again. 

Rot.  Ay,  go  your  wayii,  go  your  ways ;— I  knew  wh.it 
ytm  would  prove ;  my  friends  told  me  as  mucti,  iind  1 
thoaght  no  less:— that  flattering  tonguu  of  your.<<  won 
■le :— tia  but  one  cast  away,  and  so, — come,  death.— Two 
o^dock  is  your  hour? 

Ori.  Ay,  sweet  Rosalind. 

Rot.  ^  my  troth,  an<l  in  goo<l  earnest,  and  so  God 
Bend  me,  and  by  all  pretty  oiitlis  that  ore  not  dungvr- 
oos.  if  yon  break  one  Jo;,  of  your  promise,  or  come  one 
Bunatc  behind  your  hotir,  I  will  think  you  the  mi»Nt 
patheCical  break-promise,  and  the  mo9t  hollow  lover, 
aad  the  moat  unworthy  of  her  you  call  Rosalind,  tliat 
may  be  chosen  out  of  the  gross  band  of  the  unfaithful : 
tbcrdbre  beware  my  censure,  and  keep  your  promise. 

Ori.  With  no  less  religion  Uian  if  tliou  wert  indeed 
my  Bosalind :  so,  atlleu  I 

Rot.  Well,  Time  is  the  old  Justice  that  examines  all 
lach  offenders,  and  let  Time  try :  adieu  1 

{Exit  Ormrdo. 

Cif.  Toa  have  simply  mihUHuI  our  sex  in  your  love- 
prate:  we  must  have  your  doublet  and  Hone  pluck cil 
over  your  head,  and  shew  the  world  what  the  bird  hath 
done  to  her  own  nest. 

Rot.  O  coo,  cos,  cox,  my  pretty  little  cos,  that  thou 
didst  know  how  many  fatliom  deep  I  am  in  love  I  But 
it  cannot  be  sounded ;  my  affectiun  luUh  an  unknown 
bottom,  like  the  boy  of  Portiigal. 

Cd.  Or  rather  liottomless;  that  as  <a.st  as  you  pour 
affection  in,  it  runs  out. 

Rot.  No,  that  same  wicked  bastard  of  Venus,  that 
was  begot  of  thought,  conceived  of  spleen,  and  tiom  ol 
Badness;  that  blind  rascally  boy,  that  almses  every 
one's  eyes,  because  his  own  are  out.  let  him  be  Judv'o 
bow  deep  I  am  in  love :— I  'U  tell  thee,  Aliena.  1  can- 
not be  out  of  the  sight  of  Ortamdo :  I  '11  go  find  a  sliadow, 
and  sigh  till  he  come. 

Cd.  And  I'll  sleep.  [Ezeunt. 

SoKVB  U.—Anodier  part  oftht  Forest. 
Enter  JiQun  awi  Lords,  in  the  habit  of  foresters, 
/aj.  Which  is  be  that  kUkd  the  deer? 


1  Lord.  Sir,  it  was  I. 

Jaq.  Let 's  present  him  to  the  duke,  like  a  Roman 
conqueror ;  and  it  would  do  well  to  set  the  deer's  horns 
upon  his  head,  for  a  branch  of  victory.— llave  you  no 
song,  forester,  for  this  purpose  ? 

2  Lord.  Ye*,  Sir. 

Jaq.  Sing  it ;  'tis  no  matter  how  it  be  in  tune,  so  it 
make  noise  enough. 

So.va. 

1.  "What  shall  he  have  that  kill'd  the  doer?" 

2.  "  His  leather  skin,' and  horns  to  wear." 

1.  "Then  sing  him  home:" 

[The  rest  shall  bear  this  burden  : 
"  Take  thou  no  scorn,  to  wear  the  horn ; 
It  was  a  crest  ere  thou  wast  bom :" 

1.  "  Thy  father's  fiilher  wore  it ;" 

2.  "  And  tliy  father  bore  it :" 
AH.  "Tlie  horn,  the  horn,  the  lusty  horn. 

Is  not  a  tiling  to  laugh  to  scorn."      [ExeuiU. 

SCEHK  lU.—The  Forest. 

Enter  Rosalixu  and  Crlia. 

Ros.  now  say  you  now?  Is  it  not  past  two  O'clock? 
and  here  much  OrUindo  I 

(W.  I  warrant  you,  with  pure  love,  anil  troubled 
bralu,  he  hath  ta'eu  hi.t  Iww  and  arrows,  and  is  gone 
forth — to  sleep.    ]x>ok,  who  comes  here. 

Enter  SvLvrra. 
Syl.  My  errand  is  to  you,  ftUr  youth ; — 
My  gentle  Phebe  t>id  me  give  you  this : 

[Oiving  a  letter. 
I  know  not  the  contend  ;  but,  as  I  guess 
By  the  stem  l)row  and  waspish  action 
Which  she  did  use  as  she  wan  writing  of  it. 
It  bears  an  angry  tenor  :  ])anlon  uie, 
I  am  but  as  a  guiltlcits  meAsen^iur. 

Stts.  Patience  hentelf  would  >ttirtle  at  thii  letter, 
And  play  the  swaggerer ;  bear  thi^,  iMiar  all : 
She  says  I  am  not  fair ;  that  I  luck  manners  : 
She  calls  me  proud ;  and,  that  sh<>  eould  not  love  mo 
Were  men  as  rare  as  Phncnlx.     ()d  'h  my  will ! 
Her  love  is  not  the  liare  tluit  I  dn  hunt : 
Wliy  writ<'M  she  ho  to  me?— Well,  ^hephc^l,  well, 
This  is  a  letter  of  ytmr  own  device. 

St/l.  No,  I  protest,  I  know  not  the  contents ; 
Phe1>c  did  write  it. 

Jttts.  Come,  come,  you  arc  a  fool. 
And  tuniM  into  the  extnMnlty  of  love. 
I  saw  her  hand :  she  hiu^  a  leathern  hiind, 
A  free.Ntone-colour'd  hand  ;  I  verily  did  think 
That  her  old  gloves  wm;  on,  but  'Iwjw  her  hand* : 
hhe  lm.H  a  hu.swife's  hand  ;  but  that '24  no  multvr : 
I  say,  she  never  di<i  invent  thin  lettvr : 
This  i.s  a  man's  invention,  and  his  liund. 
St/l.  Hnn',  it  is  her.><. 

Jios.  Why.  'tis  a  hoistorou.s  and  cruel  style, 
A  style  for  ehallenjrers ;  why,  she  delles  me. 
Like  Turk  to  Chri.<tiHU  :  woman's  gentle  hr.iin 
Could  not  drop  forth  such  ^iant-nitle  invention, 
l?ueli  Ethlop  word.-*,  l>lai'k«'r  in  their  effect 
Than  in  their  counteujiiie«\— Will  you  hear  the  1-tter? 

Syl.  80  please  you,  for  I  never  heard  it  yet ; 
Yet  heard  too  much  of  Pheb*-'.-*  cruelty. 

Ros.  t^he  Phebes  nie :  mark  how  the  tyrant  writcj. 
[Reads.]  *^  Art  thou  po<l  to  shephenl  lum'd. 

That  a  maiden' :i  Iieurt  luith  bum'd?" — 
Can  a  woman  mil  thus? 
Syl.  Cull  you  this  railing? 
RiH.     •♦  Why,  thy  ^'O^lhead  laid  apart, 

Warr'st  thou  witli  a  woman's  heart?" — 
Did  you  ever  hear  such  ruilin;;  ?— 

••  Whiles  the  eye  of  man  «lld  woo  me, 
Thiit  could  tlo  no  vengeance  to  me." — 
.Meaning  me  a  beast. — 

•*  If  the  seorn  of  your  bright  cync 
Have  power  to  raise  such  love  in  mine. 
Alack,  in  mo  wtiat  strange  elTeet 
Would  they  work  in  mihi  ns|KVt? 
Whilf-s  you  chid  me,  I  did  hive ; 
How  then  might  your  prayers  move? 
He  tliat  briufzs  tliis  love  to  thee 
Little  knows  this  love  in  me : 
And  by  him  seal  up  thy  mind ; 
Whether  that  thy  vuuth  and  kind 
Will  the  fttithfid  offer  take 
Of  me^and  all  tluit  1  can  make ; 
(hr  cls^  by  him  my  love  deny. 
And  then  I  'U  study  how  tu  die," 
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Syl.  Call  70a  this  chiding? 

Cd.  Alas,  poor  shepherd  I 

Hot.  Do  you  pltr  him  f  no,  ho  deseires  no  pity.— 
Wilt  thou  love  such  a  woman  ?— What,  to  make  thee  an 
instrument  and  play  fnlfle  strains  upon  thee  I  not  to  be 
endureii ! — Well,  go  your  way  to  her,  (for  I  see  love 
bath  made  thee  a  tame  snake.)  and  say  this  to  her: — 
that  if  she  loTe  roc,  I  charge  her  to  love  thee  :  if  she 
will  not,  I  will  ncv«T  have  her.  unlejts  thou  entreat  for 
her. — If  you  )ye  a  true  lover,  hence,  and  not  a  word ;  for 
here  comes  more  company.  [Exit  Stlvius. 

Eni<rOLxm, 
OH.  Good-morrow,  fair  ones :  pray  you,  if  you  know 
Where,  in  the  purlieus  of  this  forest,  stands 
A ■hcep'Cotc,  fenced  about  with  olive-trees? 

Cd.  West  of  this  place,  down  in  the  neifrhlmur  bottom, 
The  rank  of  o^iiers,  by  the  murmurlns;  stream. 
Left  on  TOUT  right  hand,  brings  you  to  the  place. 
But  at  this  hour  the  house  doth  keep  itifcl^ 
There 's  none  within. 

on.  If  that  an  eye  may  profit  by  a  tongue. 
Then  I  should  know  you  by  description ; 
Bach  garments,  and  such  yi^ars :— •*  The  boy  \a  fair, 
Of  female  favour,  and  bestows  himself 
Like  a  ripe  sister :  but  the  woman  low. 
And  browner  than  her  broth -"r,"    Are  not  you 
The  owner  of  the  house  I  did  inquire  for? 
Cd,  It  is  no  boast,  being  osk'd,  to  Kiy  we  are. 
on.  OrUudo  doth  commend  him  to  you  Iwtti ; 
And  to  that  youtti  he  culls  his  Rosalind, 
lie  sends  this  bloody  napkin :  are  you  he? 
Rot.  I  am:  what  muat  we  understand  liy  this? 
Oli.  Some  of  my  shame ;  if  you  will  know  of  mc 
What  man  I  am,  and  how.  and  why,  and  where 
Xhis  handkerchief  was  staiu'd. 
Cd.  I  pray  you,  tell  it. 

Oli.  "W  hen  last  the  young  Orlando  parted  from  you, 
He  left  a  promise  to  return  again 
Within  an  hour ;  and,  pacing  through  the  forest, 
Chewing  the  food  of  sweet  and  bitter  fancy, 
Lo,  what  befell !  he  threw  his  eye  aside. 
And,  mark,  what  object  did  present  itstlf  I 
Under  an  oak,  whose  boughs  were  mos.s'd  with  age, 
And  high  top  bald  with  dry  anti(]uity, 
A  wretched  ragged  man,  o'ergrown  with  hair, 
Lay  sleeping  on  his  Imck :  a1)Out  hljii  nock 
A  green  and  gilded  snake  hud  wreath'd  itself. 
Who  with  hor  hcid,  nimble  iu  thre.-its,  approach'd 
The  opening  of  his  mouth :  Imt  suddenly, 
Seeing  Orbindo.  it  uuliuk'd  itself. 
And  with  indcntcfl  glides  did  blip  awn j 
Into  a  bush :  under  which  bush'i»  Khade 
A  lioness,  with  udders  all  drawn  dry, 
liay  coucliing,  head  on  ground,  witii  rat-liko  w.itch 
When  that  the  .sU-cplng  man  sliould  stir;  for  'ti^ 
The  royal  disposition  of  that  b<a?t 
To  prey  on  nothing  that  doth  »:vm  ns  de.nl : 
This  seen.  Orlando  did  apj>ro:ich  the  man. 
And  found  it  was  his  brothrr,  his  elder  brother. 

Cd.  O,  I  have  heard  him  .<p(<uk  of  that  sauu*  I)rothcr ; 
And  ho  did  render  1dm  the  most  uuuatuntl 
That  llvwl  'niongst  mi.n. 

OH.  And  well  he  might  so  do. 
For  well  I  know  he  was  uiinniuniL 

Rot.  But  to  Orlando:— <i id  Ik-  Iravc  him  there. 
Food  to  the  suck'd  and  huuirry  lioncs.n? 

OH.  Twice  did  he  turn  his  liack,  and  purj-n.-cd  .-.o ; 
But  kinduc'Si,  nolilor  ever  than  revenge. 
Ami  nature,  ? trongrr  than  his  just  occasion, 
Ma<le  him  give  battle  to  tht;  lioness, 
Who  quickly  fell  before  liim  ;  in  which  hurtling 
From  miserable  sluuibi-r  i  awaked. 
Cd.  Are  you  his  brother? 
Rftt.  Was  it  you  he  rescued  ? 

Cd.  Was. 't  you  that  did  so  oft  contrive  to  kill  him? 
OH.  'Twas  I ;  but  'tis  not  I :  I  do  not  shjuii.; 
To  tell  you  wluit  I  wu.h,  nince  my  conv(  rsioa 
tk)  sweetly  tastes,  being  the  thing  1  am. 
Rot.  But  for  the  bloody  napkin  7— 
OH.  By  and  by. 
Whi*n  from  the  iirst  to  last,  betwixt  u«  two, 
Teun*  our  rocountmcntH  had  most  kindly  l*:iih<.'J, 
As,  how  I  came  into  lliul  di.«-crt  pL-iei> ;  - 
In  brief,  he  kil  me  to  the  gi  atle  dukf. 
Who  gave  m«  frl'^h  array  and  tut«  riainnunt, 
Committing  mo  unto  my  bn^hfr*!)  lovi-; 
Who  letl  mo  Instantly  unto  bf.s  cave, 
There  slrlpp'd  hinis/'lf,  and  hen-  n|ion  his  arm 
The  lioui>s  b'ld  torn  home  tlish awar, 
Whieh  ail  lh..i  wli  Iv  had  Mtd  ;  and  now  ho  faint-  d. 


And  cried,  in  fkinting,  upon  Rosalind. 
Brief,  I  recover'tl  him ;  l>ound  up  his  wound ; 
And,  after  some  small  s()ace,  being  strong  at  heart, 
He  sent  me  hither,  stranger  as  I  am, 
To  tell  this  story,  that  you  might  excuse 
Ills  broken  promise,  and  to  give  this  napkin, 
Bred  in  his  bloo<l.  unto  the  shepherd  youth 
Tfmt  he  in  s)>ort  doth  call  his  Rosalind. 

Cd.  Why,  how  now,  Ganymede?  sweet  Ganymede? 
[RosAUxn/aina. 

OH.  Many  will  swoon  when  they  do  look  on  blood. 

CH.  Tlicre  is  more  in  it. — Cousm! — Ganymede  I 

OH.  Look,  he  recovers. 

Rot.  I  would  I  were  at  home. 

Cel.  We'll  had  you  thither— 
I  pniy  you,  will  you  tjike  him  by  the  arm? 

OH.  Be  of  gooil  cheer,  youth :— you  a  man? — 
You  lack  a  man's  heart. 

Rot.  I  do  so,  I  confess  it.  Ah,  Sir,  a  body  would 
think  this  was  well  counterfeited :  I  pray  you,  tell  your 
brother  how  well  I  counterfeited.— Ilelgh  ho!— 

OH.  This  was  not  counterfeit ;  there  is  too  great  tes- 
timony in  your  comi>lcxion,  that  it  was  a  passion  of 
earnest. 

Rot.  Counterfeit,  I  assure  you. 

OH.  Well  then,  take  a  good  heart,  and  conntcrfcii  to 
be  a  man. 

Rot.  iSo  I  do  :  but,  i'  faith,  I  shonld  have  been  a  woman 
by  right. 

Cd.  Come,  you  look  paler  and  paler ;  pray  you,  draw 
homewards.— Good  Sir,  go  with  u.-*. 

OH.  Tlmi  will  I,  for  I  must  bear  answer  back 
IIow  you  excuse  my  broUier,  Itoi<alind. 

Rot.  I  sliall  devise  sometliing.  Buti  I  pray  you,  com- 
mend my  counterfeiting  to  him :— Will  you  go  ?  [ExchM. 


ACT  V. 

SOKVB  l.—Tke  tame. 

Enter  Tocchstoxe  and  Acdbct. 

Touth.  We  shall  find  a  time,  Audrey ;  iiatience,  gentle 
Audrer. 

Ana.  Faith,  the  priest  was  good  enough,  for  all  tlic 
ol<l  gentleman's  saying. 

Touch.  A  most  wieked  Sir  Oliver,  Audrey,  a  most 
rile  .Mar-text.  But,  Audrey,  there  is  a  youth  here  in  the 
fori-<t  l.iys  chiini  to  you. 

Aud.  Ay,  I  know'  who  'tis :  he  hath  no  Intenst  in  me 
in  the  world  :  here  comes  the  man  you  mean. 

Enier  William. 

Touch.  It  is  m<<at  and  drink  to  me  to  see  a  clown :  by 
my  troth,  we  that  have  »:ood  witn  hove  nmcli  to  amiwcr 
for  ;  wc  shall  be  Huutiug;  we  cannot  hold. 

ll'ill.  (Joo<l  even,  Audrey. 

Autt.  (fO«l  ye  ^kmI  even." William. 

IVill.  .\nd  good  even  to  vou.  Sir.  I 

Touch.  Uo«hI  even,  gentle  friend.   Cover  thy  head, 
cover  thy  hcuil;  nay,  prythee,  be  covere«i.     J I»w  old    ' 
are  you,  friend  ? 

Will.   Five  and  twenty.  Sir. 

Touch.  A  rii»e  ag«'.   Is  thy  name  William  f 

IVill.  William.  Sir. 

Touch.  A  fair  name.     Wast  bom  I'  the  forest  here? 

Will.  Ay.  Sir.  I  thank  (lod. 

7*0M<*A.  '•  Thank  (Jod  ;" — a  good  answer.   Art  rich? 

Will.  Faith.  Sir,  so  so. 

Touch.  "  So  BO,"  is  g«M)d,  Tery  gootl,  very  excellent 
goml : — and  yet  it  is  not ;  it  Is  but  tto  so.    Art  thou  wise? 

Will.  Ay,  Sir.  1  have  a  pretty  wit. 

Touch.  Why.  thmi  sayest  well.  I  do  now  remembi  r 
a  saying,—"  the  fo<>l  doth  think  he  is  wi»e,  but  the  wise 
man  knows  himself  to  be  a  fool."  The  heathen  philo- 
sopher, when  he  hail  a  desire  to  eat  a  grape,  would  opeB 
his  lips  when  be  put  it  into  his  mouth;  moaning  there- 
l>v,  that  grapes  were  made  to  cat,  and  lips  to  open. 
You  do  love  thui  maid? 

Will.  Ido.Shr. 

Touch.  Gi\<>  me  >ourhand.    Art  thou  leametl? 

Will.  No.  Sir. 

TnuKh.  Then  h-.arn  this  of  me:  to  hare,  is  to  have; 
for  it  is  a  ligiire  in  rhetoric,  that  drink,  tieiof  ptHilTd 
out  of  a  cup  inli>  a  glass,  by  filling  the  one  doth  em|'ty 
the  other:  for  all  your  writers  do  c<>U5Cut^  that  ipH  tf 
he ;  now  v<m  ore  nut  //Me,  for  I  am  he. 

Will.  Which  he.  Sir? 

7uttoft.  ile.  Sir,  tiiatmu.<t  marry  this  woman.  There 
ron>,  >ou  clown,  abandon,— which  is  iu  the  vuifur, 
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taftT«,— 41m  socl«tf,~wblGh  in  the  boorish  !•,  company, 
— of  this  female,— which  in  the  common  Is,  woman,— 
wbich  together  Is.  abandon  the  siKiety  of  thiji  female ; 
or,  elown,  thou  periBhest ;  or,  to  thj  better  understand- 
ing, diest;  to  wit.  I  Idll  thee,  make  thee  away,  translate 
thy  life  into  death,  thy  liberty  into  bondage:  I  wili 
d«d  in  pol.ion  with  thee,  ur  iu  Uaminado,  or  in  §teel ; 
I  will  bandy  with  thee  in  (kction ;  I  will  o'ermn  tlioe 
with  policy ;  I  will  kill  thee  a  hundred  and  fifty  ways  ; 
therefore  tremble,  and  depart. 

^wdL  Do,  good  William. 

fFiU.  God  rest  you  merry,  8ir.  [Exit. 

Enter  CoaiH. 

Car.  Oar  master  and  mistrvM  seek  yon ;  come,  away, 
away. 

Touch,  Trip,  Aodrey,  trip,  Audrey.— I  attend,  I  at- 
tend.  [Exeunt. 

Bern  II.— r»<  fame. 

EfUfr  Orlakdo  and  Olitkb. 

Orl.  Is't  possible,  that  on  so  little  ac(|uaintance  you 

should  like  her?  that,  but  seeing,  you  should  love  her? 

and,  loving,  woo?  and,  wooing,  she  should  grant?  and 

will  you  persever  to  vnjoy  her? 

(Hi.  Neither  call  the  giddiness  of  it  in  question,  the 
porerty  of  her,  the  small  acquaintance,  my  sudden 
wooing,  nor  her  sudden  consenting ;  but  say  with  mc, 
I  lore  AUena ;  say  with  hor,  that  Khe  loves  me ;  con- 
sent with  both,  that  we  may  enjoy  each  other :  it  shall 
be  to  foar  good;  for  my  father's  hoiuie,  and  all  the 
rerenue  that  was  old  Sir  Ilowland's,  will  I  estate  upon 
yoQt  SAd  htte  Utc  and  die  a  shepherd. 
Enter  RoifAUivD. 
I        OrL  Ton  hare  my  consent.    Let  your  wedding  be 
I     to-morrow :  tliither  will  I  invite  the  duke,  and  all  hii« 
contented  followers.    Go  you  and  prepare  Allena ;  for, 
I     look  you.  here  comes  my  Rosalind. 
I        /Cos.  God  save  you,  brother. 
I         Oft.  And  you.  (kir  sister. 
I        Rot.  O.  my  dear  Orlan<lo,  how  it  grieres  mc  to  see 

the**  wear  thy  heart  in  a  !*carf. 
,        Orl.  It  is  my  arm. 

I        Bot.  I  thought  thy  heart  had  been  wounded  with  the 
,     claw5  of  a  lion. 
I        OrL  Wnumlr-d  It  is,  but  with  the  eyes  of  a  lady. 

JRwi.  llid  yiiur  brother  tell  you  how  I  coaiitiTrcited 
to  swoon,  wlicn  he  shewed  me  your  handkun^hUf / 
I        Orl.  Ay.  and  greater  wonders  than  that. 

Ro9.  <>,  I  know  where  you  arc :— nay,  'tis  true :  thi-re 
I  was  never  anything  so  suddun,  but  tlic  tlglit  of  two 
nuns,  and  Carsnr's  thrasonical  brag  of—'*  I  came,  wiw. 
i  and  overcame:"  for  your  brother  and  my  h\*U'T  no 
I  iwmer  met,  but  they  looked;  no  sooner  looked,  but 
.  they  love<l ;  no  sooner  loveiL  l>ut  they  sighed ;  no  sooner 
I  sighed,  but  they  asked  one  another  the  reason ;  no 
I  sooner  knew  the  rea.M}n,  but  they  sought  the  remedy  : 
,  tod  in  these  dc;nrt:4'.H  have  they  mode  a  pair  of  ^tairi  to 
Barriaire,  which  they  will  climb  incnutinent,  or  else  l>c 
'.  inrontinent  Ix-fore  marriage:  Uiey  arc  in  the  very 
I    wrath  of  love,  and  they  will  together ;  clubs  cannot 

part  them. 
I  Orl.  They  shall  be  marrie<I  to-morrow;  and  I  will 
,  bid  the  duke  to  the  nuptial.  But,  O,  how  bitter  a  thing 
it  is  to  look  into  happine^^s  through  another  roan's  eyes  I 
'  Bf  so  much  the  more  shall  I  to-morrow  be  at  the  height 
I    of  beart-h«aviness,  bv  how  much  I  shall  think  my 

biBther  happy,  in  having  what  he  wishes  for. 
{      Rot.  Why.  then,  to-momiw  I  cannot  serve  your  turn 

forBosalind? 
I      Ort,  I  can  live  no  longer  by  thinking. 

Sob.  I  will  weary  yon  no  lonvcr.  then,  with  idle  tnlk- 
I  iag.  Know  of  me,  Uien,  (for  now  I  speak  to  some  ]>ur- 
I  pose,)  that  I  know  you  are  a  gentleman  of  good  oon- 
I  odt:  I  speak  not  this,  that  you  should  hesr  a  gofxl 
I  opinion  of  my  knowledge,  insomuch  T  say  I  know  you 
I  are ;  neither  do  I  labour  for  a  greater  esteem  than  may 
'  hi  inme  little  measure  draw  a  belief  from  vou,  to  do 
i  Tomrself  goo*l.  and  not  to  grace  me.  Believe,  tht-n.  if 
I  Von  please,  that  I  can  do  strange  things :  I  h.ive.  since 
I  I  was  thre»j  years  old,  convetved  with  a  magician,  most 
profoand  in  this  art,  and  yet  not  damnable.  If  vou 
do  knre  Boaaliud  so  near  the  heart  as  your  gcjiture 
cries  it  out.  when  your  brother  marries  Aliena,  sliall 
foa  marry  her:  I  know  Into  what  straits  of  fortune  she 
B  driven ;  and  It  la  not  Impossible  to  me,  if  it  appear 
ttot  inconrenient  to  you.  to  set  her  before  your  eyes  to- 
■UHTQw,  human  as  she  is,  and  without  any  danger. 
Oii.  Speakest  thou  In  sober  meanings? 
Sm.  if  mj  life,  I  do;  which  I  tender  dearly,  though 
I  oty  I  an  •  iglcfain.   Therefore,  pat  you  in  your  best 


array,  bid  your  fHends :  for  if  you  will  bo  married  to- 
morrow, you  shall ;  and  to  Rosalind,  if  yoa  will. 

Enter  SiLVirs  and  Phkbe. 
Look,  here  comes  a  lover  of  mine,  and  a  lover  of  hers. 

I'hr.  Youth,  yuu  h.ive  done  me  much  ungentleness, 
To  show  tlie  letter  tluit  I  writ  to  you. 

Ros.  I  care  not,  if  I  have :  it  is  my  study 
To  seem  despiteful  an<l  ungentle  to  you  : 
You  are  there  follow'd  by  a  faithful  shi.'pherd ; 
Look  upon  him,  love  him  ;  Ik;  worships  vou. 

Phe.  Good  shepherd,  tell  this  youth  what 'tis  to  lore^ 

Syl.  It  is  to  be  all  mado  of  sighs  and  tears  y— 
And  so  am  I  for  Phebe. 

/'Ac.  And  I  for  Ganymede. 

Orl.  And  I  for  Rosalind. 

Ro».  And  I  for  no  woman. 

.Vv^  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  faith  and  serrlce  ;— 
And  so  am  1  for  Phel>e. 

Pke.  And  I  for  Ganymede. 

Orl.  And  1  for  Rosalind. 

Ro9.  And  I  for  no  woman. 

Syf.  It  is  to  be  all  made  of  fiinta.<«y. 
All  made  of  pas.'tion,  and  all  nuule  uf  wishes . 
All  adoration,  <luty,  and  observance. 
All  humbleness,  all  pati«;nce,  and  impatience. 
All  purity,  all  trial,  all  obedience ; — 
And  so  am  I  for  ]*hebe. 

I'he.  And  so  am  I  for  Ganymede. 

Orl.  And  so  am  I  fnr  Rosalind. 

Rot.  And  so  am  I  for  no  woman. 

J*he.  If  this  be  so,  why  bbunc  you  me  to  lore  you? 
[To  RosALiaiD. 

Syl.  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  mo  to  love  you? 

[To  Phkbe. 

Orl.  If  this  be  so,  why  blame  you  me  to  love  you? 

Ros.  Wh(»m  <lo  you  speak  to,— "why  blame  you  mo 
to  love  you  ? " 

Orl.  To  her  that  is  not  here,  nor  doth  not  hear. 

Rfts.  Pniy  you.  no  more  of  this ;  'tis  like  the  howling 
of  Irish  wolves  against  the  moon.— I  will  help  yoa. 
[To  SvLVictf.l  if  I  can  :— I  would  h>ve  you,  [To  Phkbb,] 
If  I  could.— To-morrow  meet  mo  all  together.- 1  wUl 
marry  you,  [To  Phbbb.]  if  ever  I  marry  woman,  and 
I'll  be  married  to-morrow:— I  will  satisfy  you,  [To 
ORLA.vno,]  if  ever  I  satisAcil  man,  and  you  shall  be  mar- 
rie«l  to-morrow:— I  will  content  you,  \To  Stlvics,]  If 
what  ph-a'^es  you  contents  you.  and  you  shall  be  married 
to-morrow.— As  you  | To  Orla.mk*)  love  Rosalind,  meet ; 
— lis  you  [To  STLVir.-*)  love  IMipIh'.  meet ;  and  as  I  love 
no  woman,  I'll  meet!— So,  fiiro  you  well;  I  have  left 
you  commnmls. 

S'/r,  I  'II  not  till,  if  I  live. 

I'hf.  Nor  1. 

Orl.  Nor  I.  [ExewU. 

HrKSE  III.— TRe  tame. 

Enter  Touchstone  and  Audrkt. 
Touch.  To-morrow  is  the  joyful  day,   Audrey;  to- 
morn>w  will  we  l»e  married. 

Aud.  I  do  desire  it  with  all  my  heart:  and  I  hope  it 
is  no  dishonest  d<>.sire,  to  desire  to  be  a  woman  of  the 
world.    Here  come  two  of  the  banished  duke's  pages. 
Eninr  /iro  Pages. 

1  Page.  Well  met.  lion«>t  gentleman. 

Touch.  By  my  troth,  well  met.  Come,  sit,  sit,  and  a 
song. 

2  PaffT.  We  are  for  you:  sit  i'  the  middle. 

1  Poffe.  Shall  wc  chip  into't  roundly,  without  hawk- 
ing, or  spitting,  or  saying  we  are  hoarse,  which  are  the 
only  proiojrues  to  a  Iwul  voice? 

2  Paoe.  V  faith,  i'  faith ;  and  both  In  a  tune,  like 
two  gypsies  on  a  horse. 

Poso. 

"  It  was  a  lover  and  his  lass. 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hey  nonino. 
That  o'er  the  green  com-fiel«l  «IId  pass, 

In  the  springtime,  the  only  pretty  rank  time, 
When  birds  do  sing,  hey  ding  a  ding,  ding : 
Hweet  lovers  lovo  the  spring. 
II. 
"  Between  the  acres  of  the  rye. 

With  a  hey.  and  a  ho.  and  a  hey  noniuo. 
These  pretty  country  folks  would  lie, 
In  the  spring  time,  &c. 
III. 
"  This  carol  tljey  began  that  hour. 

With  a  hey,  and  a  ho.  and  a  hey  nonino, 
Flow  tliat  n  life  was  hut  a  flower 
In  the  spriiicr  tim<^  Ac. 
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*'  And  therefore  take  the  present  time, 
With  a  hej,  and  a  ho,  and  a  hej  nonino; 
For  love  la  crowned  with  the  prime 
In  the  spring  time,"  Ac. 

T<nu^  Tmlj,  young  gentlemen,  though  there  was 
no  great  matter  in  the  ditty,  jet  the  note  was  very  un- 
toneable. 

1  Pcige.  Toa  are  deceired,  Sbr;  we  kept  time,  we 
lost  not  our  time. 

Touch.  Bj  mj  troth,  yes ;  I  count  it  but  time  lost  to 
hear  such  a  foolish  song.  God  be  with  you;  and  Go4i 
mend  your  voices  I    Gome,  Audrey.  [Exeunt. 

Sosan  ly.—Arwtker  peart  of  the  ForeU. 

Enter  Dxjxm  Senior,  Ajcikits,  Jaquss,  Ohlindo, 
OuTKB,  and  Ckua. 

Duke  S.  Dost  thou  believe,  Orlando,  that  tho  boy 
Gan  do  all  this  that  he  hath  promised? 

Orl.  I  sometimes  do  believe,  and  sometimes  do  not; 
As  those  that  fear  they  hope,  and  know  they  fear. 

Enter  Rosalind,  Stlvivs,  and  Phkbb. 

Sot.  Patience  once  more,  whiles  our  compact  is 
urged:— 
m>  the  Dmcx.]  Tou  say,  if  I  bring  in  your  Rosalind, 
You  will  bestow  her  on  Orlando  here  ?  [her. 

DukeS.  That  would  I,  had  I  kingdoms  to  give  with 

Bob.  [To  Orlakdo.]  And  you  say,  you  will  have  her 
when  I  bring  her  f 

Orl.  That  would  I,  were  I  of  all  kingdoms  king. 

Bob.  [To  Phbbb.]  You  say,  you'll  marry  me,  if  I  be 
willing? 

Phe.  That  will  I,  should  I  die  the  hour  after. 

Bos.  But,  if  you  do  refuse  to  marrv  me, 
You'll  give  yourself  to  this  most  fsiithftil  shepherd? 

Phe.  So  is  the  bargain.  [ifuhcwill? 

Boi.  [p>  8TI.V1U8.]  You  say,  that  you'll  have  Phcbe, 

Sjfl.  Though  to  have  her  and  death  were  both  one 
thing. 

Bot.  I  have  promised  to  make  all  this  matter  even. 
Keep  you  your  word,  0  duke,  to  give  your  daughter;— 
You  yours,  Orlando,  to  receive  his  daughter : — 
Keep  your  word,  Phebe,  that  you'll  marry  mc ; 
Or  else,  refusing  me,  to  wed  this  shepherd  :— 
Keep  your  word,  Sylvius,  that  jou  '11  marry  her, 
If  she  rcftiso  me : — and  from  hcnco  I  go. 
To  make  these  doubts  all  even. 

[Exeunt  Rosalind  and  Celia. 

Duks  S.  I  do  remember  in  this  shepherd-boy 
Some  lively  touches  of  my  daughter's  fovonr. 

Orl.  My  lord,  the  first  time  that  I  ever  saw  him, 
Methought  he  was  a  brother  to  your  daughter : 
But,  my  good  lord,  this  boy  is  forest-bom, 
And  hath  been  tutor'd  in  the  rudiments 
Of  many  de.^erate  studies  by  his  uncle, 
Whom  bo  reports  to  be  a  great  magician, 
Otocurbd  in  the  circle  of  this  forest. 

Enter  ToucnsTosri  and  Audsbt. 

Jnq.  There  is,  sure,  another  flood  towani,  and  these 
couples  are  coining  to  the  ark  1  Uere  comes  a  pair  of 
very  strange  beasts,  which  in  aXL  tongues  are  called 
fools. 

Touch.  Salutation  and  greeting  to  you  all  I 

Jaq.  Good  my  lord,  bid  him  welcome:  this  is  the 
motley-minded  gentleman  that  I  have  so  often  met  in 
the  forest ;  he  hath  been  a  courtier,  he  swears. 

Touch.  If  anv  man  doubt  that,  let  him  put  mc  to  my 
purgation.  I  have  trod  a  measure ;  I  have  flattered  a 
Midy ;  I  have  been  politic  with  my  Mend,  smooth  with 
mine  enemy ;  I  have  undone  three  tailors ;  I  have  had 
four  quarrels,  and  like  to  have  fought  one. 

Jaq.  And  how  was  that  ta'en  up? 

Touch.  'Faith,  we  met,  and  found  tho  quarrel  was 
upon  tho  seventh  cause. 

Jaq.  llow  seventh  cause?— Good  my  lord,  like  this 
fellow. 

DukeS.  I  like  him  very  well. 

Touch.  God  'ild  you.  Sir;  I  desire  you  of  the  like.  I  press 
in  here,  Sbr,  amongst  the  rest  of  the  country  copulatives, 
to  swear,  and  to  forswear ;  according  as  marriage  binds, 
and  blood  breaks :— a  poor  virgin.  Sir,  an  ill-favoured 
thing,  Sir,  but  mine  own ;  a  poor  humour  of  mine,  8ir,  to 
taks  that  that  no  man  else  will :  rich  honesty  dwells 
like  a  miser,  Sir,  in  a  poor  house ;  as  your  pearl  in  your 
fbul  ovster. 

DuJce  S.  By  my  &lth,  he  is  veir  swift  and  sententious 

Touch.  According  to  the  fool's  bolt.  Sir,  and  such 
diUc«(  diieasos, 


Jaq.  But  for  the  seventh  cause ;  how  did  ; 
quarrel  on  the  seventh  cause  ? 

Toudi.  Upon  a  lie  j«even  times  removed ; 
body  more  seeming,  Audrey  :— as  thus,  Sir. 
like  the  cut  of  a  certain  courtier's  beard ; 
word,  if  I  said  his  beard  was  not  cut  well,  ht 
mind  it  was :  tliis  is  called  the  Retort  cour 
sent  him  word  again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he 
me  word,  he  cut  it  to  please  himself:  this  i.' 
Quip  modest.  If  again,  it  was  not  well  cut, 
my  judgment :  this  is  called  the  Repty  a 
again,  it  was  not  well  cut,  he  would  answ 
not  true :  this  is  called  the  Reproof  vaLiatU 
it  was  not  well  cut,  he  would  say  I  lie :  th 
the  Counterdiedc  quarrelsome:  and  so  to 
cumstantial,  and  the  lAe  direct. 

Jaq.  And  how  oft  did  you  say  his  heard  was  I 

Touch.  I  durst  go  no  further  than  the  . 
stantial,  nor  he  durst  not  give  me  the  Lie 
so  we  measured  swords,  and  parted. 

Ja/i-  Can  you  nominate  in  order  now  the 
the  lie  ? 

Touch.  O  Sir,  we  quarrel  in  print,  by  th 
you  have  books  for  good  manners :  I  will  nn 
degrees.  The  first,  the  Retort  courteous  ; 
the  Quip  modest;  the  tliird.  the  Reply  ch 
fourth,  tJie  Reproof  valiant ;  the  fifth,  the  Co 
quarrelsome;  the  sixth,  the  Lie  with  cin 
the  seventh,  the  Lie  direct  All  these  you 
but  the  Lie  direct ;  and  you  may  avoid  that  t 
'•If.'*  I  knew  when  seven  justices  could  no 
quarrel;  but  when  the  parties  were  met  1 
one  of  them  thought  but  of  an  '<  if,"  as  *'  If ; 
then  I  said  so ;"  and  they  shook  hands,  and 
thers.  Your  "  ii"  is  the  only  peacemaker ;  r 
in  "if." 

Jaq.  Is  not  this  a  rare  fellow,  my  lord 
good  at  anything,  and  yet  a  fooL 

Dnle  S.  He  uses  his  folly  like  a  stalkin.i; 
under  the  presentation  of  that  he  shoots  his 

EtUer  Ilymcn.  leading  Rosalind  in  W( 
clothes .;  and  Celia. 

Still  music. 
JTijm.  "  Then  is  there  mirtli  in  heaven. 
When  earthly  things  made  even 

Atone  together. 
Good  duke,  receive  thy  dauirfitcr 
Uymen  from  heaven  broujilii  lar 

Yea,  brought  her  hither. 
That  thou  mightst  join  her  hand 
Whose  heart  within  her  bo.^oin  is 

Ros.  [To  DvKS  S.]  To  you  I  give  mysol 
yours. 
\To  Orlando.]  To  you  I  give  mvsclf.  for  I .« 
Duke  S.   If  there  be  truth  in  si^'ht,  y 

daughter. 
Orl.  IMhere  be  truth  in  sight,  you  ore  m 
Phe.  If  sight  and  shape  be  true, 
Why  then, — my  love,  adieu  I 

Kos.  [To  Di:kk  S.]  I'll  have  no  lather,  if 

[To  Orlando.)  I  '11  nave  no  husl^and,  if  you ) 

[To  PitKnR.]  Nor  ne'er  wed  woman,  if  you  L 

Hym.  Peace,  ho  1    I  l«ar  coufu>ion : 

'Tis  I  must  make  conclusion 

Of  these  most  strange  evont^s  : 
Ilere  's  eight  tliat  must  take  haud.^ 
To  join  in  Hymen's  bands, 

If  truth  holds  true  contents. 
[To  Orlando  and  Rosalind.]  You 

no  cross  shall  pjirt : — 
[To  Oliver  and  Celia.J  You  aiu 

heart  in  heart: — 
( To  PnEBE.]  You  to  his  love  must : 
Or  have  a  woman  to  your  lonl : — 
[2\)  ToccnsTONB  and  Audrey.]  Yo; 

are  sure  together, 
As  the  winter  to  foul  weather. 
Whiles  a  wedlook-liymn  we  sing. 
Feed  yourselves  with  questioning  ; 
That  reason  wonder  may  diminish, 
How  thus  we  met,  and  these  thing; 

SONO. 

"  Wedding  is  great  Juno's  crown  ; 
O  blessed  bond  of  board  and  l>c< 
'Tis  Hymen  peoples  every  town ; 

High  wedlock,  then,  be  honoiiri 

Honour,  high  honour  and  renown 

To  Hymen,  god  of  every  town ! 
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.  O  mj  dear  niece,  welcome  Uura  vt  to  me ; 
^ter,  welcome  iu  no  lets  degree, 
b  Stltics.J  I  will  not  eat  mr  word,  now  thoa 
my  tukcj  to  thee  doth  combine,      [art  mine ; 

Enter  Jaqcbs  db  Bois. 
B.  Let  me  hare  audience  for  a  word  or  two ; 
Moond  son  of  old  Sir  Rowland, 
g  these  tidings  to  this  fair  a:iBemblj— 
derick,  hearing  how  that  erery  day, 
■eat  worth  resorted  to  this  forest, 
I  a  mifrhty  power ;  which  were  on  foot, 
n  condnctt  purposely  to  take 
er  here,  and  put  him  to  the  sword : 
le  skirts  of  this  wild  wood  he  came ; 
leeting  with  an  old  rcliKions  man, 
le  Question  with  him,  was  couvertml 
1  his  enterprise,  and  fh>m  the  world : 
1  bequeathlDfT  to  his  baniah'd  brother, 
leir  uuids  restored  to  them  afrain 
9  with  him  exiled.    This  to  be  true, 
,go  my  life. 

.  Welcome,  youne  man ; 
r'ftt  (airly  to  thy  brothers'  wedding : 
is  lauds  withlield ;  and  to  the  other, 
lelf  at  large,  a  potent  dukedom, 
this  forest,  let  lu  do  those  t-ndn 
;  were  well  begun,  au<l  well  lM.>got : 
•,  every  of  this  happy  number, 
e  endured  shrewd  days  and  nights  witli  us, 
re  the  good  of  our  returned  fortuuo, 
;  to  the  measure  of  their  btatvs. 
.*,  forget  this  new-fall'n  dignity, 
nto  our  rustic  revelry. — 
lie ; — and  you,  brides  and  bridogrnom'i  all, 
isure  heap'd  iu  Joy,  to  the  meutturen  lull, 
r,  by  your  patieu«x> ;  if  1  h'-urd  you  rightly, 
hath  put  on  a  religious  life, 
wn  iulu  neidect  the  i>ompouh  court  ? 
/?.  Uo  hath. 

)  him  will  I :  nut  of  th«'!*o  coDVertiti'S 
Quch  mutter  to  bo  heard  and  luuix'd.— 


Yoa  [To  DDKS  A]  to  your  fomer  honoar  I  beqnealh ; 
Your  patience  and  your  Thrtae  well  deserre  U: — 
Tou  [2b  Osuunx)]  to  a  lore,  that  your  troe  Ikith  doth 

merit: — 
Toa  [To  OuTu]  to  your  land,  and  lore,  and  great 


Tou  [To  Stltics]  to  a  long  and  well  deaerred  bed  :— 
And  yoa  [To  ToccHnonJ  to  wrangling ;  for  thy  loring 

voyage 
Is  but  for  two  months  vlctoaird.— 8o  to  your  pleanrcs : 
I  am  for  other  than  for  dancing  measaret. 

Duke  &  Stay,  Jaques,  stay. 

Jaq.  To  see  no  pastime,  I :— what  yon  would  hare 
I  '11  stay  to  know  at  your  abandon'd  cave.  [ExU. 

Puke  3.  Proceed,  proceed :  we  will  begin  theie  ritea. 
And  we  do  trnst  they '11  end  in  true  delights.  [A^ 


EPILOOUS. 

Roe.  It  is  not  the  fkshlon  to  sec  the  lady  the  eiiOogiie: 
but  it  is  no  more  unhandsome,  than  to  see  the  lord  the 
prolf^me.  If  it  be  true,  that  **good  wine  needs  no 
bush,"  'tis  true,  that  a  good  play  needs  no  epilogne :  yet 
to  good  wine  they  do  use  good  trashes ;  and  goodplaya 
prove  the  better  by  the  help  of  good  epilogues.  What 
a  case  am  I  in  then,  that  am  neither  a  good  epllogae, 
nor  can  Insinuato  with  yon  in  the  behalf  of  a  good  ftey  f 
1  am  not  furnished  like  a  beggar,  therefore  to  bee  will 
not  become  me :  my  way  is,  to  ooivjare  yon;  and  I'll 
begin  with  the  women.  I  charge  yoa,  O  women,  for 
the  love  you  bear  to  men,  to  like  as  much  of  this  phij 
as  please  them:  and  so  I  charge  yoa,  O  men,  for  the 
love  yoa  bear  to  women,  (as  I  perceive  by  yoor  ataoa- 
pering,  none  of  you  hato  them,)  that  betwe^i  yoa  and 
the  women,  the  play  may  please.  If  I  were  a  woman, 
I  would  kiss  as  many  of  you  as  had  beards  that  pleased 
mc,  compl'.>xions  thut  liked  me,  and  breaths  that  I 
detloil  not:  uu'l,  I  am  sure,  as  many  as  hare  good 
beurUs.  or  good  faces,  or  sweet  breaths,  will,  for  my 
kind  olTcr,  when  1  make  my  curt'sy,  bid  me  farewelL 

[EstunL 
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TAMING  OF  THE  SHREW. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


CHitiST(jrHKR  Slt,  a  drunken  Tinker,      /      ZJ^^ 

UosUfBs,  Page,  Players,  Uunismen,  anA  {  -rjZ,!^^ 

other  Servants  cMending  an  th«  Lord,  )  ^»<»««»- 

fiAPnsTi,  a  ridi  Gentleman  o/Padvi. 
YiHCBiiTio,  an  old  Oentleman  o/Pisi. 
LircKiiTio,  Son  to  Vtnckittio,  in  love  with  Biahca. 
PmocBio,  a  OerUletnan  qf  Vksoka,  a  Smitar  to 
Kathauita. 


sf^BLW), }  *«»^'»^  ^  Lucrano. 

CcimlJ*' }  -Sc"*"^  <«  Pkteuchio. 

Pedant*  an  old  FMow  tet  up  topermmaU  Yurcurrio. 

Katharijia,  the  Shrew,  \  nmufhi^^  #>.  Hai^.— . 
BuscA,  A«r  5ii«r,        /  I^a*Hfhtert  to  Bapticta. 

Widow. 

Tailor,  Uabenlasher,  arid  Servi^ts  attending  on 
BAFTimrA  and  Pbtrcchio. 


SCKSEf—Sometimet  in  Padua  ;  and  sometime*  in  Prbuchio's  JIouh  in  the  Countrg. 


CHARACTBRS  IN   TUB  INDUCTION 

To  the  original  Play  of  "  The  Taming  of  a  Shrew,"  entered  on  the  Stationer^  bookt  in  1594,  <mdpriiUed  in 

quarto  in  1607. 

Valeria,  Servant  to  Aurklkts. 
Sandkb,  Servant  to  Fkeaxdo. 


A  Lord,  Ac. 

Slt.  • 

A  Tapster. 

Page,  Players,  Huntsmen,  Ac. 

DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 
Alphoicsvs,  a  Merckamt  of  Athkns. 
Jbrobkl,  DukeofCvsnm. 
ii^lV£^^  «« -Ston,  ^  ^^^,  ^^  ^f^  Dnnghteri  of 
mxmo.  j.  ALPH0JJ8US. 


PSRAITDO^ 
POLIOOR, 


Phtlotus,  a  Merchant^  u:ho  pertonalei  the  Duke 


Kate, 
Emblia, 

PHTLEMAj 


.} 


DaughterM  to  Alphovsus. 


Tailor,   Haberdasher,  and  Serrants  to  Fs&axdo 
and  Alpiionsus. 


SGENE,— ATHsas ;  and  iometimei  Fkrando's  Country  Home. 


INDUCTION. 

SOBSTR  I. ^Before  an  Alehouse  on  a  lleaih. 

Enter  Hostess  and  Slv. 

Sly.  I'll  phecse  you,  in  faith. 

Host.  A  pair  of  stocks,  you  rofrue  I 

Sly.  T  arc  a  bapgaffe ;  the  SlieM  arc  no  ropncs :  look 
In  the  chronicles,  wc  came  in  vvfih  Richard  Conqueror. 
Therefore,  paucas  paJlabris :  let  the  world  slide :  Sessa  I 

Host.  You  will  not  pay  for  the  plassea  you  have  burst? 

Sly.  No,  not  a  denier.  Go  by,  says  Jeronimy ;— Go 
to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee. 

Host.  I  know  my  rt:medy,  I  must  go  fetch  the  third- 
borough.  [Bxit. 

Sly.  Third,  or  fourth,  or  fifth  borough,  I  '11  answer 
him  by  law :  I  '11  not  budge  an  inch,  boy ;  let  him  oome, 
and  kindly.  [Lies  doum  on  the  ground,  and  faUt  osf c^. 

Wind  horns.    Enter  a  lAtrdfrom  hunting,  wiih 
Huntsmen  and  Serrants. 

Lord.   Iluntjiman,  I  ohftrge  thee,  tender  well  my 
Brach  Morriman,— the  poor  cur  Is  emboss'd ;  [hounds : 
And  couple  Clowdcr  with  the  deep-mouth'd  bmch. 
Saw'Bt  thou  not,  boy,  how  Silrcr  made  it  good 
At  the  hcilKc  corner,  in  the  coldest  fault? 
I  would  not  loKc  the  dog  for  twenty  pound. 

1  JJun.  Why,  Beiman  is  as  good  as  h«,  my  lord ; 
He  cried  upon  it  at  the  merest  loss. 
And  twice  to-day  pick'd  out  the  dullest  scent: 
Trust  mc,  I  take  him  for  the  better  dog. 

Lord.  Thou  art  a  fool ;  if  Echo  were  as  floet| 
I  would  esteem  him  worth  a  dosen  such. 
But  sup  them  well,  and  look  unto  them  all; 
To-morrow  I  intend  to  hunt  agiin. 

1  iTun.  I  will,  my  lord.  [he  breathe? 
Lord.  What'M  here?  one  dead,  or  drunk?    See,  doth 

2  Hun.  He  breathes,  my  lord.  Were  he  not  wnrm'd 
This  were  a  bed  but  cold  to  sleep  so  soundly.  [witl»  ale, 

Lord.  0  monstrous  beast!  how  like  a  swine  he  lies  I 
Grim  death,  how  foul  and  loathsome  is  thine  imogu  I 
Sirs,  I  will  practLoe  on  thiit  drunken  man.— 
What  think  you,  if  ho  were  convey'd  to  bed, 
Wrapp'd  in  sweet  clothes,  rings  put  upon  his  fingers, 
A  most  delicious  banquet  by  his  bed. 
And  bruve  attendants  near  him  when  he  wakes, 
Would  not  the  beggar  then  forget  himself? 

1  Hun.  Believe  me,  lord,  I  think  he  cannot  choo.^. 


2  Hun.  It  would  seem  strange  unto  him  when  he 
waketl. 

Lord.  Even  as  a  flattering  dream,  or  worthless  fiincy. 
Then  take  him  up,  and  manage  well  the  Jest  :— 
Carry  him  gently  to  my  fairest  chamber. 
And  hang  it  round  with  all  my  wanton  ]>ictur<s : 
Bsilm  his  fuul  head  with  warm  distilled  waters 
And  burn  sweet  wood  to  make  the  lodging  sweet: 
Procure  me  music  ready  when  he  wakes. 
To  make  a  dulcet  and  a  heavenly  sound ; 
And,  if  he  clinnce  to  speak,  be  ready  straight, 
And,  with  a  low  submissive  reverence, 
Say,— Wl«t  is  it  your  honour  will  command  ? 
Let  one  attend  him  with  u  silver  I>ason 
Full  of  rose-water,  and  bestrew'd  with  flowers ; 
Another  bear  the  ewer,  the  third  a  diaper. 
And  say, — Will 't  please  your  lordtthip  codi  your  hands? 
Some  one  be  ready  with  a  costly  suit, 
And  ask  him  what  apparel  he  will  wear ; 
Another  tell  him  of  his  hounds  and  horse, 
And  that  his  lady  mourns  at  his  disease : 
Persuade  him  tliat  he  hath  been  lunatic ; 
And,  when  he  says  he  is — ,  say  tliat  he  dreams, 
for  he  Is  nothing  but  a  mighty  lonl. 
This  do,  and  do  it  kindly,  gentle  Sirs ; 
Ik  will  be  pastime  passing  excellent. 
If  it  b«  husbanded  with  modesty. 

1  Hun.  Mt  kvrd,  I  warrant  you  we  '11  phiy  onr  part, 
As  he  aliRll  think,  by  our  true  diligence, 
He  Is  no  less  than  what  we  say  he  is. 

Lord,  Take  him  up  gently,  and  to  bed  with  him ; 
And  each  one  to  his  office  when  he  wakes. 

[Some  bear  out  Sly.    A  trumpet  sounds. 
Sirrah,  go  see  what  trumpet  'tis  that  sounds  :— 

[Exit  Servant 
Belike,  some  noble  gentleman,  that  means, 
Travelling  some  journey,  to  repose  him  here. — 

Be-enter  a  Servant. 
How  now?  who  is  it? 

Serv.  An  it  please  your  honour, 
Pkiyers  that  offer  service  to  your  lordship. 

Lord.  Bid  them  come  near. 

Enter  Players. 
Now,  fellows,  you  are  welcome. 

1  Play.  We  thank  your  honour. 

Lord.  Do  you  intend  to  stav  with  me  to-night? 

2  Play.  So  please  your  lordship  to  accept  our  daty. 
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Lord.  TRth  all  my  heart.— This  fellow  I  remember, 
Since  once  he  play'd  a  fiirmer'M  eldest  s)OD  ;— 
TwAB  vhere  you  woo'd  the  {gentlewoman  to  well : 
I  bare  forgot  your  name  ;  but,  sure,  that  part 
Was  I4>tly  fitted,  and  naturally  x><:rfnrm'd. 

1  riag.  I  think  'twas  Hoto  tliat  your  honour  means. 

Lord.  *Tis  rory  true ;  thou  didat  it  excellent. — 
Well,  Tou  are  come  to  mo  in  hnppT  time  ; 
The  rather  for  I  luive  some  s^Mrt  in  hand. 
Wherein  your  cunniuff  can  assist  me  much. 
Th<fre  is  a  lord  will  hear  you  pluy  to-night : 
Bat  I  am  doabtful  of  your  modesties : 
Jje&t,  over-eyein?  of  his  odd  behaviour, 
(For  yet  hi^  honour  never  heanl  a  play,) 
Tna  break  into  some  merry  passion. 
And  so  offeml  him :  for  I  tell  you,  Sirs, 
It  TQu  hhould  smile,  he  irrows  impatient. 

i  /Vrty.  Fear  not,  my  lord ;  we  can  contain  oiirrfclvcs, 
Were  lie  the  veriest  antic  in  the  world. 

Lord.  Go,  Blrmh,  take  them  to  tlic  buttery, 
And  pive  thorn  friendly  welcome  every  one : 
Let  them  want  nothing  that  my  hotise  affords. 

[Exeunt  Servant  and  Players. 
Sirrah,  go  you  to  Bartholomew,  my  page,    \To  a  Servant. 
And  see  him  drtrss'd  in  ail  suits  like  a  latiy  : 
That  done,  conduct  him  to  the  drunkard's  duunber, 
And  call  him  Madam,  do  him  obeisance. 
Tell  him  from  me,  (ha  he  will  win  my  love,) 
He  Ixrar  hims*'lf  with  tionoui-aljlc  action, 
Such  as  be  hath  observetl  in  noble  ladies 
Unto  their  lords,  by  them  acoomplishcd  : 
&ich  duty  to  tlie  drunkunl  let  him  do. 
With  soft  low  tongue  and  lowly  courtesy  ; 
And  say,— WtuU  is't  your  honour  will  command, 
Wherein  your  lady,  and  your  humble  wife. 
May  shew  her  duty,  and  make  known  her  love? 
AxmI  then,— with  kind  embracements,  tempting  Idftsca, 
And  with  declining  head  into  his  bosom, — 
Bid  him  shed  tears,  as  l>eing  overjoy'd 
To  see  her  noble  lord  restored  to  health, 
Who,  for  twice  seven  years,  hath  estecmM  him 
1     No  better  than  a  poor  and  loathsome  beggar : 

I     And  if  the  boy  liave  not  a  woman's  gift, 
T«)  rain  a  shower  of  commanded  tears. 
An  <inion  will  do  well  for  such  a  shift ; 
I     Which  in  a  napkin  being  clo.se  coiivey'd, 
I     Khali  in  despite  enforce  a  watery  eye. 

ike  this  despatch'd  with  all  t}ie'ha-<t,>  thou  canst ; 
I    Anon  I  '11  give  thee  more  in.struction.^.—      [A'xit Serv. 
I    I  kn<jw  the  boy  will  well  usurp  the  grace, 

Tokre,  gait,  and  action  of  a  gi^ntletKonian : 
I    I  long  to  hear  him  call  the  drunkard  huAlmnd  : 
I    And  how  my  men  will  stiy  thcm.«tlves  from  laughter, 
I    When  they  do  homage  to  this  simple  peasant. 

1  '11  in  to  counsel  them  :  hapiy  my  presence 
1    May  well  abat'*  the  over-merr^  splern, 
,    Which  oUierwise  would  grow  into  extreme.s.    [Ex^urU. 

ScEirx  11.—^  Bedchamber  in  the  Lord's  Houk, 
1    fiLT  u  ditcoverfd  in  a  rich  night-gown,  with  Attendants : 
I  tome  with  apitnrd,  others  with  hntmi,  ewer,  and 

'.  other  appurtenaneet.    Enter  Lord,  drexsed  like  a 

I  Servant. 

>      Sly.  For  God's  sake,  a  pot  of  small  ale. 

II  iierv.  Will 't  please  your  lordship  drink  a  cup  of  .sack? 
2  Serv.  Will't  please  your  honour  taste  of  these  con- 
serves? 
i  Serv.  What  raiment  will  your  honour  wear  to-day  ? 
.Vy.  I  am  Christophero  ?ly  ;  call  ut)t  me  honour  nor 
kmlihip.  I  never  drunk  sjick  in  my  life ;  and  if  you 
fi*e  m«  any  conserves,  give  me  conserves  of  beef. 
Xe*tr  ask  me  what  raiment  I  '11  wear ;  for  T  liavft  no 
more  doublets  tlian  backs,  no  more  stock  ing.-*  than  h'lr-t, 

I   nor  iw  more  shoes  than  feet;  nay,  sometimes  more 
feet  than  shoes,  or  such  shoes  as  my  toes  look  through 
the  over-leatiier. 
Lvrd.  Heaven  cease  this  Idle  humour  In  your  honour  1 
I   0.  that  a  mighty  man,  of  such  dc.<cent, 

Of  iuch  possessions,  and  so  high  e<»t4>em, 
I   ifbooid  be  infu<od  with  so  fonl  a  spirit  I 

Sly.  What,  would  you  maki*  me  ma*l?     Am  not  T 

,   Cari>topher  Sly,  old  Wy's  son  of  Burton-heath  ;  b.v  l>irth 

a  I>eiUar,  by  education  a  canl-ni'iker,  by  tran>'inuf.itiun 

I   ftbair-herd,  and  now  by  presi'nt  i»rofi;s*ion  u  tinker? 

I   A»k  Marian  Hackct,  the  fat  aU-wife  of  Wincot,  if  she 

knov  me  not :  if  she  aay  I  am  not  fourteen  pence  on 

I   ttw  score  for  sheer  ale,  score  me  ui»  for  the  lyineest 

kiuve  in  CThristendom.    Wliut !  I  am  not  bcstraughl. 

I   H*Tp's— 

1  -S^rv.  0,  thlj»  it  la  that  makes  jour  lady  mourn. 


2  Serv.  O,  this  it  is  that  makes  your  servants  droop. 

Ltrrd.  Hence  comns  it  that  your  kindred  shun  your 
As  boat*tn  hence  by  your  strange  lunacy.  [house, 

O,  noble  lonl,  bethink  thee  of  thy  birth  ; 
Gall  home  thy  ancii.nt  thouglits  from  Imnishment, 
And  banish  hence  these  abject  lowly  dreams: 
Look  how  tliy  servant.s  di>  attend  <m  tlico, 
J^ach  in  his  office  ready  at  thy  K-ck. 
Wilt  thou  have  ma4ic?  hark  1  Ai>ollo  plays,        [Music 
And  twenty  c:ig('d  nightingales  do  sing : 
Or  wilt  thou  .sleep?  we  '11  have  thee  to  a  coach, 
Softer  and  sweeter  than  the  lustftil  bed 
On  pur))0!!ie  trimm'd  up  for  Semiramis. 
Say,  thou  wilt  walk  ;  we  will  bt'Strew  the  ground: 
Or  wilt  thou  ride  ?  thy  horses  shall  be  trapp'd, 
Their  hame>is  studdeil  all  with  gold  and  piiarl. 
Dost  thou  love  hawking  ?  tliou  hast  hawks  will  soar 
Above  the  moniiug  lark.   Or  wilt  thou  hunt  * 
Thy  hounds  siiall  make  the  welkin  answer  them, 
And  fetch  shrill  echoes  from  the  hollow  earth. 

1  Serv.  Say,  thou  wilt  course ;  thy  greyhoundfl  are  as 
As  breathJnl  st«gs,  ay,  lleeU^r  than  the  roe.  [swift 

2  Sfrv.  Dost  thou  love  pictures  ?  we  will  fetch  thee 
Adonis.  ]iaint<t(l  I)y  a  running  brook :  [straight 
And  Cytherea  all  in  seiisres  hid  : 

Which  seem  to  move  an»l  wanton  with  her  brcatii, 
Even  as  the  waving  sedg<.-s  pkiy  with  wind. 

Lord.  We'll  shew  tliee  lo  as  she  was  a  maid, 
And  how  slie  was  l)eguil(Ml  and  suqirised, 
As  lively  paiuteil  as  the  deed  was  done. 

3  »S'*TP.  Or  Daphne  roaming  thmugh  a  thorny  wood; 
Scmtehing lur  ieirn  tliat  one  shull  sweur  she  blectLs : 
.A.nd  at  tiiut  siu'lit  nimli  .sad  A)H)11u  wee]i, 

So  wurkninnly  tlie  blixi^l  and  tears  arc  Umwu. 

L<ird.  Tliou  art  u  lord,  and  noUiing  but  a  lord : 
Tliou  lia^t  a  Luly  fsir  more  beautiful 
Tiian  any  woman  in  this  waning  age. 

1  Srrt^.  And.  tdl  the  tears  that  she  hath  shed  for  thee, 
Like  envious  tloods,  o'er-ran  her  lovely  fatv, 
She  WHS  tile  fairest  erraiure  in  the  world  ; 
And  yet  she  is  infi-rlor  t«>  none, 

S/y.  Am  1  a  lord?  and  have  I  snob  a  lady? 
Or  do  I  drram?  or  liave  I  dream'd  till  now  ? 
1  do  not  sleep :  I  .see,  I  hear,  I  speak  ; 
I  .smoll  sweet  savours,  and  I  feel  .s<»ft  tilings: — 
Upon  my  life,  1  am  a  l«»rd.  iruietd; 
Ami  not  a  tinker,  nor  Christ4»ph«.'ro  Sly.— 
Well,  i»ring  our  huly  hither  to  our  sight; 
And  once  ueaiii.  a  iK>t  o'  the  smallest  ale. 

'2  Sere.  Wili't  please  yom-  mightiness  to  wai«h  your 
hands  ? 

[.<..rvants  pretent  a  eicer,  basin,  and  napkin. 
O.  how  wc  joy  to  .see  your  wit  restored  I 
O,  that  oni:e  more  you  knew  but  what  you  are! 
Tlicse  fifteen  yejirs  vou  have  been  In  a  dream  ; 
Or,  when  you  wakc»i,  so  waked  as  if  you  slri  t. 

Shi.  Tii<  se  liiicen  years  I  by  my  fay,  a  goodly  nap. 
But  did  1  U"vev  ."ipeiik  of  all  that  time? 

1  Ski'c.  O  yes,  my  lord  ;  l>ut  very  idle  words; — 
F«»r  tliough  you  lay  here  in  this  goodly  chamber, 
Yet  would  you  say  ye  were  beaten  out  of  door, 
And  rail  ujou  tlie  liosters  of  the  huuse; 
And  .^ay  you  would  present  her  at  the  leet, 
BecaiL^e  slie  bvouglit  stone  Juys  and  no  seal'd  <|!Lirts; 
Sometimes  yoj  woulil  ciill  out  for  Cicely  Ilacket. 

.S7,v.   Ay.  tlie,  woman's  maid  of  the  house. 

'6  Serv.  Why,  S:r,  you  know  no  house,  nor  no  ^n<■h 
Nor  no  such  men  jif>  y»)U  have  reckon'd  up,  —      [uia.d  ; 
As  SteplKMi  Sly.  :uid  ol<l  John  Naps  of  Greece, 
And  Peter  Turf,  and  Ibnry  Pimpernell; 
And  twenty  more  such  names  tuid  men  as  these, 
"iVIiieh  never  were,  nor  no  man  ever  saw. 

Shj.  Now,  Lml  be  tlianked  for  my  good  amends  I 

AH.  Amen. 

Sly.  I  tluink  thee ;  thou  shidt  not  lose  by  it 

Enter  the  Page,  as  a  J^idy,  with  Attendants. 

Page.  Uow  fares  my  noMo  lonl  ? 

Sly.  Marry,  I  fare  well ;  for  here  is  cheer  enongh. 
Wlie're  is  my  wife? 

rno<!.  Here,  noldo  lord  ;  what  is  thy  will  with  her? 

Sly.   Are  y«>n  my  wift',  and  will  not  call  me  husband? 
My  meti  siiould  eall  nu;  lord :  I  am  your  goodman. 

J'n'j''-  My  Imsbund  and  my  lord,  my  lord  and  husband ; 
I  am  your  wile  in  all  olh:dienee. 

Sly.   I  know  it  well :— Wliat  must  I  call  her? 

Lord.  Madam. 

Sly.  Al'ee  Ma<lam,  or  Joan  Mndnm 

f^trd.  IMadant.  and  nothing  else ;  so  kmls  call  ladies. 

Sly.  .M.idam  wife,  they  ^ay  tliat  I  have  dream'd,  and 
Above  some  Mteeu  year  and  more.  [slept 
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Page,  At,  and  the  time  seems  thirty  onto  me ; 
Being  all  this  time  abandon'd  from  your  bed. 

Sly.  'Tis  mach.— SerrantB,  leave  me  and  her  alcme.— 
Madam,  undress  yon,  and  come  now  to  bed. 

Paoe.  Thrice  noble  lord,  let  me  entreat  of  yon 
To  pardon  me  yet  for  a  night  or  two : 
Or,  if  not  so,  until  the  son  be  set : 
For  your  physicians  have  expressly  charged, 
In  perQ  to  incur  your  former  malady. 
That  I  should  yet  absent  me  from  your  bed : 
I  hope  this  reason  stands  for  my  excuse. 

Sly.  Ay,  it  stands  so,  that  I  may  hardly  tarry  so  long. 
But  I  would  be  loath  to  fall  into  my  dreams  again ;  I 
will  therefore  tarry,  in  despite  of  the  flesh  and  the  blood. 

£n<er  a  Servant. 

Sent.  Tour  honour's  play ers.heoringyoar  amendment, 
Are  oome  to  play  a  pleasant  comedy ; 
For  so  your  doctors  hold  it  very  meet, 
Seeing  too  much  sadness  hath  congeal'd  your  blood, 
And  melancholy  is  the  nurse  of  tc^axy  ; 
Therefore  they  thought  it  good  you  hear  a  play, 
And  f^iame  your  mind  to  mirth  and  merriment, 
Which  bars  a  thousand  harms,  and  lengthens  life. 

Sly.  Marry,  I  will ;  let  them  play  it.  Is  not  a  com- 
monly a  Christmas  gambol,  or  a  tumbling-trick? 

Page.  No,  my  good  lord ;  it  is  more  pleasing  stulL 

Sly.  What,  household  stuff? 

Pttge.  It  is  a  kind  of  history. 

Sty.  Well,  we  '11  see 't.  Come,  Madam  wife,  sit  by  my 
aide,  and  let  the  world  slip;  we  shall  ne'er  be  younger. 

[ThcytUdoum. 


ACT  L 
SoBXB  L— Padvi.    a  public  Place. 

Enter  Luckxtio  and  Tbasio. 

Lite.  Tranio,  since — ^for  the  great  desire  I  had 
To  see  &ir  Padua,  nursery  of  arts — 
I  am  arrived  for  frultftil  Lombardy, 
The  pleasant  garden  of  great  Italy ; 
And,  by  my  father's  love  and  leave,  am  arm'd 
With  his  good  will,  and  thy  good  company, 
Most  trusty  servant^  well  approved  in  all ; 
Here  let  us  breathe,  and  happily  institute 
A  course  of  learning  and  ingenious  studies. 
Pisa,  renowned  for  grave  citizens, 
Oave  me  my  being,  and  my  fiither  first, 
A  merchant  of  great  traffic  through  the  world, 
Vincentio,  come  of  the  Bentivolii. 
Yinccutio  his  son,  brought  up  in  Florence, 
It  shall  become,  to  serve  all  hopes  conceived, 
To  deck  his  fortune  with  his  virtuous  deeds : 
And  therefore,  Ttanio,  for  the  time  I  study, 
Virtue,  and  that  part  of  philosophy 
Will  I  apply,  that  treats  of  hujipiuess 
By  virtue  specially  to  be  achieved. 
Tell  me  thy  mind :  for  I  have  Pisa  left. 
And  am  to  Padua  come ;  as  he  that  leaves 
A  shallow  plash  to  plunge  him  In  the  deep, 
And  with  satiety  seeks  to  (|uench  his  thirst. 

Trck.  Mi  perdonate,  gentle  master  mine, 
I  am  in  all  ofTected  as  yourself; 
Glad  that  you  thus  continue  your  resolve, 
To  suck  the  sweets  of  sweet  philosophy. 
Only,  good  master,  while  we  do  admire 
This  virtue  and  this  monU  discipline. 
Let's  be  no  stoics,  nor  no  stocks,  I  pray; 
Or  so  devote  to  Aristotle's  cliccks. 
As  Ovid  be  an  outcast  quite  abjured  : 
Talk  logic  with  acquaintance  tliat  you  have, 
And  practise  rhetoric  in  your  common  talk : 
Mnsic  and  poesy  use  to  quicken  you : 
The  mathematics,  and  the  metaphysics, 
Fidl  to  them  as  you  find  your  stomach  serves  you: 
No  profit  grows  where  is  no  pleasure  ta'en ; — 
In  brief,  Sir,  study  what  you  most  affect 

Lue.  Oramercies,  Tranio,  well  dost  thon  advise. 
If,  Biondello,  thou  wcrt  come  ashore. 
We  could  at  once  put  us  in  readiness ; 
And  take  a  lo<Iging,  fit  to  entertain 
Such  friends  as  time  in  Padua  shall  beget 
Bat  stay  a  while :  what  company  is  this? 

2Va.  Master,  some  show,  to  welcome  us  to  town. 

Snter  Baptista,  Eathabuia,  Biasca,  Germio,  and 
HoiTsmo.    Lucairrio  and  TaANio  »tand  atide. 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  impdrtune  me  no  further, 
For  how  I  firmly  am  resolved  you  know ; 
Thai  iS)— not  to  bestow  my  youngest  daughter 


Befbre  I  hare  a  hnsband  for  the  elder: 
If  either  of  you  both  love  Katharina, 
Because  I  know  you  well,  and  love  voa  weU, 
Leave  shall  you  hawe  to  court  her  at  your  pleasure. 

Ore,  To  cart  her,  rather:  she's  too  rough  for  me. — 
There,  there,  Hortenslo,  will  yon  any  wife? 

Kath.  [To  Bap.]  I  pray  you.  Sir,  is  it  your  wiU 
To  make  a  stale  of  me  amongst  these  mates  ? 

Hor.  Mates,  maid  I  how  mean  you  that?  no  mates  fur 
Unless  you  were  of  gentler,  milder  mould.  [you, 

Kalh.  r  Haith,  Sir,  you  shall  never  need  to  fear; 
I  wis,  it  is  not  half  way  to  her  heart: 
But,  if  it  were,  doubt  not  her  care  should  be 
To  comb  your  noddle  with  a  three-legg'd  stool, 
And  paint  your  (ace,  and  use  yon  like  a  fooL 

Hor.  From  all  such  devils,  good  Lord  deliver  us  I 

Ore.  And  me  too,  good  Lordl 

Tra.  Uush,  master,  here  is  some  good  pastime  toward ; 
That  wench  is  stark  mad,  or  wonderftd  flroward. 

Luc  But  in  the  other's  silence  I  do  see 
Maid's  mild  behaviour  and  sobriety. 
Peaces  Tranio. 

Tra.  Well  said,  master :  mum  I  and  gaze  your  fill 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  that  I  may  soon  make  good 
What  I  have  said,— Bianca,  get  you  in ; 
And  let  it  not  displease  thee,  good  Bianca; 
For  I  will  love  thee  ne'er  the  less,  my  girL 

KaiK.  A  pretty  peat  I  'tis  best 
Put  finger  In  the  eye,— an  she  knew  why. 

Bian.  Sister,  content  you  In  my  discontent- 
Sir,  to  your  pleasure  humbly  I  subscribe : 
My  books  and  instruments  shall  be  my  <K)mpany ; 
On  them  to  look,  and  practise  by  myself. 

Lite  Hark,  Tranio  I  thou  mayst  hear  Minerva  .siieak. 

lAtidc 

Hor.  SIgnlor  Baptista,  will  you  be  so  strange? 
Sorry  am  I,  tliat  our  good-will  effects 
Bianca's  grief. 

Ore.  Why,  will  you  mew  her  up, 
Slgnior  Baptista,  for  this  fieud  of  hell,  ' 

And  make  her  bciu:  tlie  penance  of  her  tongue? 

Bap.  Gentlemen,  content  ye ;  I  am  resolved. — 
Go  in,  Bianca.  [ExU  BiASCA. 

And  for  I  know  she  taketh  most  delight 
In  music,  instruments,  and  poetry, 
Schoolmasters  will  I  keep  within  my  house, 
Fit  to  instruct  her  youth.— If  you,  Hortenslo,— 
Or  signior  Grcmio,  you,— know  any  such. 
Prefer  them  hither:  fur  to  cunning  men 
I  will  be  very  kind,  and  liberal 
To  mine  own  children  in  good  bringing-U]) ; 
And  so  farewell- ICatharina,  you  may  stay; 
For  I  have  more  to  commune  with  Bianca.  \Fxit. 

Kath.  Why,  and  I  trust  I  may  go  too ;  may  I  not? 
What,  slmil  I  be  appointed  hours;  as  tliough,  belike, 
I  knew  not  what  to  take,  and  wtiat  to  leave  ?  Hal  [ExiL 

Ore.  Ton  may  go  to  the  devil's  dam;  your  gifts  are  so 
good,  here  is  none  will  hold  you. — Their  love  is  not  so 
great,  Hortenslo,  but  we  may  blow  our  nails  together, 
and  fkst  it  fairly  out;  our  cake's  dough  on  both  sides. 
Farewell;— yet  for  the  love  I  bear  my  sweet  Bianca,  if 
I  can  by  any  means  light  on  a  fit  man,  to  teach  her  that 
wherein  she  delights,  I  will  wish  him  to  her  fiither. 

Bor.  So  will  I,  signior  Gremio :  but  a  word,  I  pray. 
Though  the  naUire  of  our  quarrel  vet  never  brooked 
parle,  know  now,  upon  advice,  it  toucheth  us  both, — that 
we  may  yet  again  have  access  to  our  fair  mistress,  and 
be  happy  rivals  in  Bianca's  love, — to  labour  and  effect 
one  thing  specially. 

Ore.  What's  that,  I  pray? 

Hor.  Marry,  Sir,  to  get  a  husband  for  her  sisteei 

Ore.  A  husband!  adeviL 

Hor.  I  say,  a  husband. 

Ore.  I  say,  a  devIL  Thiukest  thou,  Hortenslo,  though 
her  ftither  be  very  rich,  any  man  is  so  very  a  fool  to  bo 
married  to  hell? 

Hor.  Tush,  Gremio,  though  it  paw  your  patience  and 
mine  to  endure  her  loud  alarums,  why,  man,  thtfo  be 
good  fellows  in  the  world,  an  a  man  could  light  on  thcsi, 
would  take  her  with  all  fkults,  and  money  enough. 

Ore.  I  cannot  tell ;  but  I  had  as  lief  take  her  dowry 
with  this  condition,— to  be  whipped  at  the  hi|^i-craas 
every  morning. 

Hor.  Faith,  as  you  say,  there 's  small  choioe  In  rotten 
apples.  But,  come;  since  this  bar  In  law  makes  us 
firlends,  it  shall  be  so  Car  forth  firlendly  maintained,— tUl 
by  helping  Baptista's  eldest  daughter  to  a  husband,  w« 
set  his  youngest  free  for  a  husband,  and  then  have  to't 
afiresh.— Sweet  Bianca  I— Happy  man  be  hia  dfM  I  Ha 
that  runs  fastest  gets  the  ring.  How  say  yoo,  tha^at 
Grcmio? 
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Ort.  I  am  tfreed :  and  would  I  had  giren  him  the 
be«t  boiM  in  Padua  to  begin  hif  wooing,  that  would 
thoroughly  woo  her,  wed  her,  and  bed  her,  and  rid  the 
hottje  ofher.    Gome  on. 

[Exeunt  Ganno  and  HoBmraio. 

Tfo.  [Advaneino.]  I  pray,  Sir,  tcUmc,— Isitpoaaible 
That  knre  dionld  of  a  sudden  take  Ruch  hold  7 

Luc  O  Tranio,  till  I  found  it  to  be  true, 
I  nertr  thought  it  possible,  or  likely ; 
But  see !  while  idly  I  stood  looking  on,  ' 
I  found  the  effect  of  love  in  idleness  : 
And  now  in  plainness  do  confess  to  thee,— 
That  art  to  me  as  secret,  and  as  dear, 
As  Anna  to  the  qoeen  of  Carthage  was,— 
Tranio,  I  bum,  I  pine,  I  perish,  Tranio, 
If  I  aehiere  not  this  young  modest  girl : 
Counsel  me,  TYanio,  fbr  I  know  thou  canst; 
Aarist  me,  Ttanio^  for  I  know  thou  wilt 

Tra.  Master,  it  is  no  time  to  chide  you  now ; 
Affection  is  not  rated  firom  the  heart : 
If  k>Te  hare  touch'd  you,  naught  remains  but  so,- 
Bediwu  te  eaptum,  quam  queat  minifno. 

Imc  Oimmercies,  lad ;  go  forward :  this  contents ; 
The  rest  will  comfort,  fbr  thy  counsel's  sound. 

Tra.  Blaster,  you  look'd  so  longly  on  the  maid, 
Perh^is  yon  mark'd  not  what's  Uie  pith  of  all. 

Luc  O  yea,  I  saw  sweet  beauty  in  her  face, 
Bach  as  the  daughter  of  Agenor  had, 
lliat  made  great  Jove  to  humble  him  to  her  hand. 
When  with  his  knees  he  kiss'd  the  Cretan  strand. 

Tra.  Saw  you  no  more  ?  mark'd  you  not  how  her  sister 
B<^sin  to  scold,  and  raise  up  such  a  storm. 
That  mortal  ears  might  hardly  endure  the  din  ? 

Luc  Tranio,  I  saw  her  coral  lips  to  move, 
And  with  her  breath  she  did  perfume  the  air; 
Sacred  and  sweet  was  all  I  saw  in  her. 

Tra.  Nay,  then,  'tis  time  to  stir  him  firom  his  trance. 
I  pray,  awake.  Sir ;  if  you  lore  the  maid. 
Bend  yxmghts  and  wits  to  achieve  her.  Thus  it  stands:— 
Her  elder  sister  is  so  curst  and  shrewd. 
That,  till  the  fkther  rid  his  hands  of  her, 
Iftaster,  your  love  must  live  a  maid  at  home ; 
And  therefore  has  he  ckwely  mew'd  her  up. 
Because  she  shall  not  be  annoy'd  with  suitors. 

Luc  Ah,  Tranio,  what  a  cruel  ikther  's  he  1 
But  art  thou  not  advised,  he  took  some  care 
To  get  her  cunning  schoolmasters  to  instruct  her  7 

Tra.  Ay,  marry,  am  I,  Sir;  and  now  'tis  plotted. 

Luc  I  have  it,  Tranio. 

Tra.  Master,  for  my  hand, 
Both  oar  inventions  meet  and  Jump  in  one. 

Imc  Tell  me  thine  first. 

Tra.  Ton  will  be  schoolmaster, 
And  undertake  the  teaching  of  the  moid : 
That's  your  device. 

Luc  It  is :  mav  it  be  done? 

Tra.  Not  possible ;  for  who  shall  bear  your  part. 
And  be  in  ndoa  here  Tincentio's  son? 
Keep  house,  and  ply  his  book ;  welcome  his  friends ; 
Tish  his  countrymen,  and  banquet  them? 

Luc  Baata;  content  thee;  for  I  have  it  full. 
We  have  not  yet  been  seen  in  any  house ; 
Nor  can  we  be  distinguished  by  our  faces, 
Jot  man  or  master :  then  it  follows  thus  ;— 
Thoa  ahatt  be  master,  Tranio,  in  my  stead, 
Eccp  hooae,  and  port,  and  servants,  as  1  should : 
I  win  some  other  be ;  some  Florentine, 
Bona  Neapolitan,  w  mean  man  of  Pisa. 
*Tls  hatehNd,  and  shall  be  so :— Tranio,  at  once 
Unease  thee;  take  my  colour'd  hat  and  cloak : 
When  BUmdello  comes,  he  waits  on  thee ; 
But  I  will  charm  him  first  to  keep  his  tonfrae. 

^Vo.  8o  bad  you  need.  [They  exchange  habiU. 

In  brieC  then.  Sir,  sith  it  your  pleasure  is. 
And  I  am  tied  to  be  obedient, 
(fbr  so  yoar  fctber  charged  me  at  our  parting ; 
"  Be  aervleeable  to  my  son,"  quoth  he. 
Although,  I  think,  'twas  in  another  sense,) 
I  an  eooient  to  be  Lucentio, 
Beeaaaa  so  well  I  love  Lucentio. 

Imc  TmdOf  be  so,  because  lucentio  loves : 
And  let  B6  be  a  slave,  to  achieve  that  maiil 
Whose  sadden  ai^t  hath  thralPd  my  wounded  eye. 

Enter  Btovdkxxo. 
Here  eemei  the  rogue.— Sirrah,  where  have  vou  been  T 
IKiii.  Where  have  I  been  r  Nay,  how  now  I  where  are 
Maatei;  h^  mj  fellow  Tranio  stolen  your  clothes  ?   [you  f 
<^/oa  sWcn  bis!  or  both?  pray,  what's  the  news! 
imc  Smb,  come  hither;  'tis  no  time  to  Jest, 
1  to  the  time. 


Tour  fellow  Tranio  here,  to  save  my  life. 
Puts  my  apparel  and  my  countenance  on, 
And  I  for  my  escape  hare  put  on  his ; 
For  in  a  quarrel,  since  I  came  ashore, 
I  kill'd  a  man,  and  fear  I  was  descried : 
Watt  you  on  him,  I  cliarge  jou,  as  becomcSf 
While  I  make  way  from  hence  to  save  my  life : 
You  understand  mc  ? 

Bion.  I,  Sir  I  ne'er  a  whit 

Luc  And  not  a  jot  of  Tranio  in  your  mouth ; 
Tranio  is  changed  into  Lucentio. 

Bion.  The  better  for  him ;  would  I  were  so  too  t 

Tra.  So  would  I,  '(kith,  boy,  to  have  the  next  wish  after. 
That  Lucentio  indeed  had  Baptista's  youngest  daughter. 
But,  sirrah,— not  for  my  saike,  but  your  master's,- 1 

advise 
Ton  use  your  manners  discreetly  in  all  kind  of  com- 
When  I  am  alone,  why,  tlicn  I  am  Tranio ;       [panies  '^ 
But  in  all  places  else,  your  master  Lucentio. 

Imc  Tranio,  let 's  go : — 
One  thing  more  rests,  that  thyself  execute*;— 
To  make  one  among  these  wooers :  if  thou  ask  me  why,— 
Sufflceth,  my  reasonsare  both  good  andweighty.[£xa(n<. 


1  Serv.  My  lord,  you  noil ;  you  do  not  mind  the  play. 

Sly.  Yes,  by  saint  Anne,  do  I.  A  good  matter, 
surely ;  comes  there  any  more  of  it? 

Paifc  My  lord,  'tis  but  begun. 

Sy.  'Tia  a  very  excellent  piece  of  work,  Madam 
lady ;  would  'twere  done! 

ScK3nE  XL- Tike  same    Before  IIortbksio's  Houh. 
Enter  Psnucnio  and.'GsL'Mio. 

Pet,  Verona,  for  a  while  I  take  my  leave. 
To  see  my  flriends  in  Padua ;  but,  of  all, 
My  best  beloved  and  approved  friend, 
Ilortensio;  and,  I  trow,  this  is  his  house: — 
Here,  sirrah  flmmlo ;  knock.  I  say. 

Gru.  Knock.  Sir  I  whom  should  I  knock?  it  there 
any  man  has  rebuked  your  worship? 

Pet.  Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  here  soundly. 

Oru.  Knock  you  here,  Sir?  why.  Sir,  what  am  I,  Sir, 
that  I  should  knock  you  here.  Sir? 

Pet.  Villain,  I  say,  knock  me  at  this  gate. 
And  rap  me  well,  or  I  '11  knock  your  knave's  pate. 

Gru.  My  master  is  grown  quarrelsome :  I  should  knock 
And  then  i  know  aOer  who  comes  by  the  worst  [you  first, 

Pet.  Will  It  not  be? 
'Faith,  sirrah,  an  you'll  not  knock,  I'll  wring  it; 
I  'U  try  how  you  can  i(d.fa,  and  sing  it 

[He  lorinffs  Gbuxio  by  the  eart. 

Gru.  nelp,  masters,  help  I  my  master  is  mad. 

Pet.  Hon,  knock  when  1  bid  you :  sirrah  I  villain  I 

Enter  HoaTixsio. 

7/or.  How  now  t  what's  the  matter?— Mv  old  friend 
Grumio  1  and  my  good  friend  Petruchio ! — flow  do  you 
all  at  Verona  ? 

Pet.  Siguier  Ilortensio,  come  you  to  port  the  tnj  ? 
Con  tutto  U  core  bene  tropoto,  may  I  say. 

Hor.  Alia  nostra  cata  bene  renuto. 
Motto  honor ato  signior  mio  Petruchio. 
KiHc,  Orumio,  rise;  we  will  compound  this  quarrel. 

Gru.  Nay,  'tis  no  matter,  what  he  'legos  in  Ijatin.- 
If  this  be  not  a  lawfU  cause  for  me  to  leave  his  service, 
—Look  you,  Sir,— ho  bid  me  knock  him,  and  rap  him 
soundly.  Sir:  well,  was  It  fit  for  a  servant  to  use  his 
master  so ;  being,  perhaps,  (for  aught  I  sec,)  two  and 
thirty,— a  pip  out? 

Whom,  would  to  Ood,  I  hod  well  knock'd  at  first. 
Then  had  not  Grumio  come  by  the  wor^t 

Pet.  A  senselcfis  villain  I— Good  Ilortensio, 
I  bade  the  rascal  knock  upon  your  gate, 
And  could  not  get  him  for  my  heart  to  do  it 

Gru.  Knock  at  the  gate?— O  heavens  I  [here. 

Spake  you  not  these  words  plain,—"  Sirrah,  knock  me 
Bap  me  here,  knock  me  welt  and  knock  me  soundly  ?  " 
And  come  you  now  with — ^knocking  at  the  gate? 

Pet.  Sirrah,  be  gone,  or  talk  not,  I  advise  you. 

Hor.  Petruchio,  patience;  lam  Gmmio's pledge: 
Why,  this  Is  a  heavy  chance  'twixt  him  and  you ; 
Your  ancient,  trusty,  pleasant  servant  Grumio. 
And  tell  me  now,  sweet  ft-i  end, —what  happy  gale 
Blows  you  to  Padua  here,  from  old  Verona  ? 

Pet  Such  wind  as  scatters  young  men  through  the 
To  seek  their  fortunes  further  than  at  home^       [world, 
Where  small  experience  grows.    But  io  a  few, 
Signior  Ilortensio,  thus  it  stands  with  me  ;— 
Antonio^  my  Calher,  is  deceased ; 
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TAHINQ  OP  THE  SHBEW. 


[act  L 


And  I  have  Uinut  mjself  into  thto  maxe, 
Haply  to  wire  and  tlirive,  tu  beat  I  may : 
Crownfl  in  my  purs^  I  have,  and  good«  at  home. 
And  »o  nm  conic  abniad  to  see  thu  world. 

I/or.  l*clruchio.  Hball  I  then  come  roundly  to  thee, 
And  wish  thee  to  a  shrewd  ill-favour'd  wife? 
Thou  Msl  thank  me  but  a  little  for  my  counsel : 
And  yet  I  'U  promise  thee  she  Hhall  be  rich, 
And  very  rich  :— but  thou  'rt  too  much  my  friend. 
And  I  '11  not  ?rish  thee  to  her. 

Pet.  SiRuior  llortcu-io.  'twixt  such  MendK  a«  wc, 
Few  words  suffice :  and.  therefore,  If  thou  know 
One  rich  enough  to  be  Petruchiu'd  wife, 

iAs  wealth  is  burden  of  my  wooin{;  dance,) 
ie  she  as  foul  ai  wa«  Flurentiuv'  love. 
As  old  as  Sybil,  and  as  curst  and  bhruwd 
As  Socrates'  Xiintippe,  or  a  won>e, 
She  moves  me  not,  or  not  remove^  at  least. 
Affection's  edjre  in  me  ;  were  she  as  roujrh 
As  are  the  swelling  Adriatic  seas  : 
I  come  to  wive  it  wealthily  in  Padua ; 
If  wealthily,  then  ha]ipily  in  Padua. 

Gru.  Kay,  look  you.  Sir,  he  tells  you  flatly  what  hi« 
mind  is.  Why,  give  him  pold  enough,  and  marry  him 
to  a  puppet  or  an  airlet-baby  ;  or  an  old  trot  with  ne'er  a 
tooth  in  her  head,  thouirh  fthc  tiave  as  many  diseatws  as 
two  and  fifty  hor»es:  why,  nothing  comes  ami^iSy  bo 
money  comes  withal. 

Ilor.  Petruchio,  nince  wc  liave  stepp'd  thoa  fkr  in, 
1  will  continue  that  I  broach'd  in  jest. 
I  can,  Pctnichio,  h<^Ip  thee  to  a  wife 
With  wealth  enouph,  and  younp.  and  beauteous  ; 
Brought  up,  as  best  becomes  a  pt-utlewoman : 
Her  only  fault  (and  that  is  fuuits  enough) 
is. — that  she  is  intolerably  curst, 
And  bhrewd,  and  frowani ;  bO  beyond  all  moaiiorc, 
That,  were  my  state  far  worser  than  it  i^ 
1  would  not  wed  her  for  a  mine  of  pold. 

J'et.  Hortcnsio,  peace;  thou  know'st  not  gold's  eiTect:— 
Tell  me  her  father's  name,  and  'tis  enough  ; 
For  I  will  board  her,  though  she  chide  as  loud 
As  thunder,  when  the  clouds  in  autumn  crack. 

JJ<tr.  Her  father  is  ])a])tista  Minola, 
An  affable  and  courteous  gentleman : 
Her  name  is  Kathurina  Minola, 
Kenown'd  In  l*adua  for  her  scolding  tongue, 

Pel.  I  know  her  father,  though  I  know  not  her ; 
And  he  knew  my  deceased  father  well : — 
I  will  not  Meep,  Horteusio,  till  I  see  her ; 
And  therefore  let  me  l>c  thus  l>old  with  yoa, 
To  give  you  over  at  this  first  encounter, 
Unless  you  will  accompany  me  thither. 

Gru.  I  pray  you,  Sir,  b-t  him  go  while  tlic  liumonr 
lasts,  (y  my  word,  an  she  knew  him'  as  well  as  I  <lo, 
she  would  think  scolding  would  do  Uttlo  good  upon 
him:  she  may,  perhaps,  call  him  half  a  score  knaves, 
or  so:  why,  tliat's  nothing;  an  hi-  begin  once,  he'll 
rail  in  his  rope-tricks.  1  '11  tell  you  what.  Sir.— an  she 
stand  him  but  a  little,  he  will  throw  a  figure  in  her 
face,  and  so  di.'iflgure  her  with  it,  that  she  eliall  have 
no  more  eyes  to  see  witlial  tlian  a  cat.  You  know  blm 
not,  Sir. 

Jlor.  Tarry,  Petruchio,  I  mu«.t  go  with  thee ; 
For  in  BaptistJi's  keep  my  treasure  is  : 
He  hath  the  jewel  ot  my  life  in  hold, 
His  youngest  daughter,  beautiful  Uianca; 
And  her  withholds  from  me,  and  other  more 
Suitors  to  her,  and  rivals  in  my  love: 
Supposing  it  a  thing  impossible, 
(For  those  defects  I  liave  lK*fore  rehearsed,) 
Tluit  ever  Katharina  will  Iw  woo'd, 
Tlierefore  thia  order  hath  Baptihta  ta'en  ;— 
That  none  shall  have  access  unto  Biauca, 
Till  Katharine  the  curst  liave  got  a  hustiand. 

f7ru.  Katharhie  the  curst  I 
A  title  for  a  maid,  of  all  titles  the  worst. 

Jlor.  Now  shall  my  friend  Petruchio  do  me  grace ; 
And  offer  me,  disguised  in  sober  robes. 
To  old  Baptista  as  a  schoolmaster 
Well  seen  In  umsic,  to  Instruct  Dianca; 
That  so  I  may  by  this  device,  at  least, 
Have  leave  and  le'isure  to  make  love  to  her. 
And,  unsuEpectetl,  court  her  by  herself. 

£nter  GJtsMio ; 'with  him  LrcRxrio  disffuised^  wUk 
bwtks  under  hit  arm. 

Gru.  Here's  no  knavery  1  See,  to  1>eguile  the  olil 
folks,  how  the  young  folks  lay  their  licads  together! 
Master,  master,  look  al>outyou:  who  goes  there  1*  ha! 

Jlor.  Peace,  Orumio ;  'tla  the  rival  of  my  love :— • 
Petruchio,  stand  by  a  while. 


Gru.  A  prt^r  atn'pling,  and  an  amorous ! 

[Theyrdire. 

Ore.  O,  very  well ;  I  have  peruaed  the  note. 
Hark  you,  Sir ;  I  *11  have  them  very  fairly  bound : 
All  iKMks  of  love,  see  tliat  at  any  liand ; 
And  see  you  read  no  oUicr  lectures  to  her: 
You  understand  me :— Over  and  bcaide 
Siguier  Baptista's  liberality, 
I  '11  mend  it  with  a  largess :— Take  yoiir  papers  too, 
And  let  me  liave  them  very  well  perfumed; 
For  .she  is  sweeter  than  p<.'i1"umc  itself, 
To  whom  they  go.    What  will  you  read  to  her? 

Luc.  Whate'er  I  read  to  her,  I  '11  plead  for  yoa, 
As  for  my  patron,  (stand  you  so  assured,) 
As  firmly  as  yourself  were  atill  In  place : 
Yea,  and  (i>erhapt)  with  more  saccesafiil  words 
Than  you,  unless  you  were  a  acholar,  8hr. 

6're.  0  this  learning  1  what  a  thing  it  ia  I 

Gru.  0  thia  woodcock  I  what  an  aaa  it  ia  t 

Pet.  Peace,  sirrah. 

JJor.  Grumio,  mum !— God  aare  yoa.  aignior  Gremio  I 

Gre.  Andyou're  well  met,  algnior  Hortensio.     Trow 
Whither  I  am  going  t— To  Baptista  Minola.  [yuu 

I  promised  to  inquire  carefully 
About  a  schoolmaster  for  fair  Bianca : 
And,  by  good  fortune,  1  have  lighted  well 
On  this  young  man ;  for  loaming  and  behaviour 
Fit  lor  her  turn ;  well  read  in  poetry, 
Ami  other  books, — good  ones,  1  warrant  you. 

Jlor.  'Tia  well :  and  I  have  met  a  gentleman, 
Hath  promised  me  to  help  me  to  another, 
A  fine  miisician  to  Instruct  our  mistrcaa; 
So  sluill  I  no  whit  be  behind  in  duty 
To  fair  Blnnca,  so  beloved  of  me. 

Gre.  Beloved  of  me,— and  that  my  deeds  shall  prove. 

Gru.  And  that  hb  bags  shall  prove.  lAaidf. 

J  for.  Qremio,  'tis  now  no  time  to  vent  our  love : 
Listen  to  me,  and  if  you  speak  me  fair, 
I  '11  tell  you  news  indifferent  good  for  either. 
Here  is  a  gentleman,  whom  by  chance  I  met, 
Upon  agreement  from  as  to  his  liking, 
Will  undertake  to  woo  curst  Katharine ; 
Yea,  and  to  marry  her,  if  her  dowry  please. 

Gre.  So  said,  so  done,  is  well  :— 
Hortensio,  have  you  told  him  all  her  foults  7 

J'et.  I  know  she  is  an  irksome  brawling  acdd ; 
If  tliat  be  all,  masters,  I  hear  no  harm. 

Gre.  No,  say'st  me  so,  friend  1    What  countiyman  ? 

Pel.  Bom  in  Verona,  old  Antonio's  son : 
My  father  dead,  my  fortune  lives  for  me ; 
And  1  do  hope  good  days,  and  h>ng,  to  see. 

Gre.  0  Sir,  such  a  life,  with  such  a  wife,  were  strange : 
But  if  you  huve  a  stomach,  to't  o'  Clod's  name; 
You  sliall  have  me  assisting  you  in  ulL 
But  will  you  woo  this  wild  cat? 

J\t.  Will  I  live? 

Gru.  Will  he  woo  her?  ay,  or  I  '11  hang  her.    [Atide. 

J'^.t.  Why  came  I  hither,  but  to  tliat  intent? 
Think  you  a  httle  din  can  daunt  mine  ears? 
Have  1  not  in  my  time  heard  lions  roar? 
Have  I  not  heard  the  sea,  puff'd  up  with  winds, 
Rage  like  an  angry  boar,  diafed  with  sweat  ? 
Ibive  I  not  heard  great  ordnance  In  the  field, 
And  heaven's  artillery  thunder  in  the  skies? 
Have  1  not  in  a  pitched  battle  heard 
lA>ud  'laruma,  neighing  stee<ls,  and  trumpets'  clang? 
An<l  do  you  ten  me  of  a  woman's  tongue ; 
That  gives  not  half  so  great  a  blow  to  the  ear, 
As  will  a  chestnut  in  a  farmer's  fire? 
Tushl  tush!  fear  boys  with  bugs. 

Gru.  For  he  fears  none.  [Atide. 

Gre.  Hortensio,  hark  I 
Tills  gentleman  is  happily  arrived, 
My  mind  presumes,  lor  his  own  good,  and  yours. 

JJor.  1  promised  we  would  i)c  contributors, 
And  bear  his  charge  of  wooing,  whatsoe'er. 

Gre.  And  so  we  will ;  provided  Uiat  he  win  her. 

Gru.  I  would  I  Were  as  sure  of  a  good  dinner.  [Aiide. 

Enter  Tramo,  brarely  apparelled  ;  and  Biomdello- 

Tra.  Gentlemen,  God  save  you  I    if  I  may  be  bold, 
Tell  me,  I  beseech  you,  which  ia  the  readieat  way 
To  the  house  of  aignior  Baptista  Minola? 

Gre.  He  that  has  the  two  Cair  daughters :  ia 't  [Aiide 
to  TrasioJ  he  you  mean? 

TVa.  Even  he.    Biondelio ! 

Gre,  Hark  you.  Sir ;  you  mean  not  her  to— — 

TVo.  Perhaps  him  and  her,  Sir ;  what  have  yoa  te  do? 

Pet.  Not  her  that  cliidea.  Sir,  at  any  hand.  I  prny. 

Tra.  I  love  no  chidera,  Sir.— BlondeUo,  M's  away. 

Luc  WeU  begun,  Tranlo.  [AtHt- 
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, «  word  ere  jrou  iro  ;— 

(oitor  to  the  maid  you  Ulk  of,  yes  or  no  ? 

if  1  be.  Sir,  iu  it  any  offeuce  7  [hence. 

;  ii;  without  more  words,  you  will  get  you 

y.  Sir,  I  pray,  are  not  the  streets  at  free 

for  you  ? 

,  so  is  not  she. 

•  what  reason,  I  beseech  you  f 

this  reaM)n,  if  you'll  know. 

the  choice  love  of  si;rnior  G  remlo. 

at  she  '8  the  chosen  of  si|:nior  Hnrt<'n5io. 

tly,  my  masters  I  if  you  \h:  gentlemen, 

right, — hear  me  with  patience. 

a  noble  gentleman, 

ny  father  is  not  all  unknown  ; 

his  (laughter  fairer  Uian  she  is, 

ore  suitors  have,  and  me  for  one. 

i  daughter  had  a  thousand  wooers : 

one  mon-  may  fair  Bianca  have : 

'  slmll ;  Lucentio  shall  make  one, 

j*is  came,  in  hope  to  s]»eed  alone. 

at !  this  gentleman  will  out-talk  us  all. 

.  give  him  head  ;  I  know  he'll  prove  u  jade. 

rt^-nsio,  to  what  end  are  all  these  words? 

let  me  l>e  so  bold  a.s  to  a.^k  you, 
er  yet  .see  liaptisLi's  daugliter? 
,  Sir;  but  hear  I  do,  that  he  hath  two  ; 

famou-i  for  a  scolding  tonjrue, 
th'.T  for  beauteous  niodi'.<ity. 

Sir,  the  first's  for  me  ;  let  her  go  by. 
I,  leave  that  la»>our  to  great  Hercules ; 
he  more  than  Akid>'s'  twelve. 

uuderstaii*!  you  this  of  me,  in  sooth  : — 
•fSt  tiiiughter,  whom  you  h(.>arken  for, 

keeps  from  all  access  of  suitors  ; 
ot  promise  her  to  any  man, 
lcl«rr  sister  first  be  wed : 
er  then  is  free,  ami  not  before, 
t  be  so.  Sir,  tliat  you  are  the  man 

us  all,  and  me  among  the  rest ; 
)reak  the  ice,  and  do  this  feat, — 
e  elder,  n»>t  the  younger  free 
•ess, — whose  hap  shall  be  to  have  her, 
t  graceless  be,  to  l»e  ingrate. 
,  you  say  well,  and  well  you  do  conceive ; 
you  do  profess  to  be  a  suitor, 

a-j  we  do,  gratify  this  gentleman, 
ff  all  rest  generally  beholden. 

I  sliall  not  be  slsu:k  :  in  sign  whereof, 
re  may  contrive  this  afternoon, 
carouses  to  our  mistress'  health  ; 
adversaries  do  in  law, — 
Ttily,  but  eat  and  drink  as  friends. 
n.  O  e-xcellent  motion  I  Fellows,  let's  l>e  gone, 
e  motion's  good  indeed,  and  be  it  so;— 

I  shall  be  your  ben  renuto.  [Exeunt. 


ACT   II. 

-The  same,    d  Room  in  Raptista's  ITouge. 

Entrr  KATifARiKA  and  Bianca. 
►'kI  -i-^t-r-r.  wrong  me  not.  nor  wrong  yourself, 
bunilinaid  and  a  slave  of  m«> ; 
lain  :  but  for  these  other  guwtls. 
'  hands,  I  'II  pull  them  oT  myself, 
'  rdim-'Ot,  to  my  petticoat ; 
>u  will  command  me  will  1  do, 
now  my  duty  to  my  elders. 
Tall  thy  suitors,  here  I  charge  thee,  tell 
1  lov'st  best :  see  thou  dissemble  not. 
?lieve  me,  sister,  of  all  the  men  alive, 

Iwheld  that  special  face 
•uld  fancy  more  than  any  other, 
inion,  thou  liest;  is't  not  Hortenslo? 
you  affect  him.  sister,  here  I  swear, 
or  you  myself,  but  you  shall  have  him. 
then,  belike,  you  fancy  riches  more; 
ivc  (iremio  to  keep  you  fair, 
it  for  him  you  do  envy  me  so  ? 
rou  jest ;  and  now  I  well  perceive, 
•ul  jested  with  me  all  this  while: 
sister  Kate,  untie  mv  hands, 
that  be  Jest,  then  all  the  rest  was  so. 

[Strike*  her. 
Enter  Baptista. 
ly,  how  now,  dame  1  whence  grows  this  inso- 
ida«ide; — iKwrgirl!  she  weeps:—  [lence?— 
needle;  meddle  not  with  her.— 


For  shame,  thou  hllding  of  a  devilish  spirit, 

Why  dost  thou  wrong  her  that  did  ne'er  wrong  thee  t 

When  did  she  cross  thee  with  a  bitter  word  ? 

Kaik.  Hex  silence  flouts  mc,  and  I  'II  be  rerenged. 
[FIU»  after  Bumga. 

Bap,  What,  in  my  sight?— Bianca,  get  thee  in. 

[Exit  Bianca. 

Kaih.  Will  you  not  suffer  me?    Nay,  now  I  see 
She  is  your  treasure,  she  must  have  a  husband; 
I  must  dance  bare-foot  on  her  wedding-day. 
And,  for  your  love  to  her,  lead  apes  in  heU. 
Talk  not  to  mc  ;  I  will  go  sit  and  weep, 
Till  I  can  find  occasion  of  revenge.    [Exit  Kathaxha. 

Bap.  Was  ever  gentleman  thus  grieved  as  It 
But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Grkm  10,  vtitk  Ldokxtio  in  the  habit  of  a  mean 
man  ;  Pktrccuio,  with  Hortkmsio  cu  a  Musician  : 
and  TuAMio,  toitk  Bioxobllo  bearing  a  lute  and 
books. 

Gre.  Good-morrow,  neighbour  Baptista. 

Bap.  Good-morrow,  neighbour  uremio:  Qod  save 
you,  gentlemen  I 

J'et.  And  you,  good  Sir !  pray,  have  you  not  a  daughter 
Call'd  Katharina,  fair  and  virtuous  f 

Bap.  I  have  a  daughter,  Sir,  call'd  Katharina. 

Gre.  You  arc  too  blunt,  go  to  it  orderly. 

FeL  You  wrong  me,  signior  Gremio ;  give  me  leave.— 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  Verona,  Sir, 
That,  hearing  of  her  beauty,  and  her  wit. 
Her  affability,  and  bashful  modesty, 
Her  wondrous  qualities,  and  mild  behaviour, — 
Am  l>old  to  shew  myself  a  forward  guest 
Within  your  house,  to  make  mine  eye  the  witness 
Of  that  report  which  I  so  oft  have  heard. 
And,  for  an  entrance  to  my  entertainment, 
I  do  present  you  with  a  man  of  mine, 

[Fresentino  IIobtubio. 
Cunning  in  music  and  the  mathematics, 
To  instruct  her  fully  in  those  sciences, 
Whereof  I  know  she  is  not  ignorant : 
Accept  of  him,  or  else  you  do  me  wrong; 
His  name  is  Licio,  born  in  Mantua. 

Bap.  You're  welcome,  Sir;  and  he,  for  your  good 
But  for  my  daughter  Katharine, — this  I  know,  [sake  > 
She  is  not  for  vour  turn,  the  more  my  grief. 

Fet.  I  see  y^u  do  not  mean  to  part  with  her ; 
Or  else  you  like  not  of  my  company. 

Bap.  Mistake  me  not,  I  speak  but  as  I  find. 
Whence  are  you,  Sir?  what  may  I  call  your  name? 

Fet.  Petnichio  is  my  name ;  Antonio's  son, 
A  man  well  known  tliroughout  all  Italy. 

Bap.  I  know  him  well :  you  are  welcome  for  his  sake. 

Gre.  Saving  your  tale,  Petruchio,  I  pray, 
liCt  us,  that  are  poor  petitioners,  speak  too : 
liaccare  I  you  are  marvellous  forward.  [doing. 

Fet.  O,  pardon  me,  signior  Gremio;  I  would  fain  be 

Gre.  I  doubt  it  not,  Sir;  but  you  will  curse  yoor 
wt>oing. — 
Neighbour,  thbt  is  a  gift  very  grateful,  I  am  sure  of  it 
To  express  the  like  kindness  myself,  that  have  been 
more  kindly  beholden  to  you  than  any,  I  flreely  give 
unto  you  this  yoimg  scholar,  [Fresenting  Ldcbstio,] 
that  hath  been  long  studying  at  Kheims ;  as  cunning 
in  (ireek,  Latin,  and  other  Unguages,  as  the  otlier  in 
music  and  mathematics:  his  name  is  Gambio;  pray, 
accept  his  service. 

Bap.  A  thousand  thanks,  signior  Gremio.  Welcome, 
good  Camblo.— [7*0  Tea  si  o.]  But,  gentle  Sir,  metbiuks 
you  walk  like  a  stranger ;  may  I  be  so  bold  to  know 
the  cause  of  your  coming  ? 

Tra.  Pardon  me.  Sir,  the  boldness  is  mine  own ; 
That,  being  a  stranger  in  this  city  here. 
Do  make  myself  a  suitor  to  your  daughter. 
Unto  Bianca,  ftiir  and  vUrtuous. 
Nor  is  your  firm  resolve  unknown  to  me, 
In  the  preferment  of  the  eldest  sister: 
This  liberty  is  aU  that  I  request,— 
That,  upon  knowledge  of  my  parentage, 
I  may  have  welcome  'mongst  the  rest  that  woo^ 
And  free  Mrcess  and  favour  as  the  rest. 
And,  toward  the  education  of  your  daughters, 
I  here  bestow  a  simple  instrument, 
And  this  small  packet  of  Greek  and  Latin  books  : 
If  you  accept  them,  then  their  worth  is  great. 

Bap.  I^centio  is  your  name?  of  whence,  I  pray? 

Tra.  Of  Pisa,  Sir ;  son  to  Vincentio. 

Bap.  A  mighty  man  of  Pisa ;  by  rejtort 
I  know  him  well :  you  are  venr  welcome,  Sir. — 
[To  IIoR.]  Take  you  the  lute ;  [To  Luc.  J  and  you  the  ai;t 
of  books, 
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Toa  shall  go  see  yoar  popUs  presently. 
Holla,  within  I 

EfUeraSemni. 
Sirrah,  lead 

These  gentlemen  to  my  daughters ;  and  tell  them  both, 
These  are  their  tutors ;  bid  them  use  them  well. 

[Exit  Scrrant,  with  Hobtxxsio,  Lucxstio,  and 

BlOlTOBLLO. 

We  will  go  walk  a  little  in  the  orchard. 

And  then  to  dinner:  yon  are  passing  welcome^ 

And  so  I  pray  yon  all  to  think  yourselves. 

Fet.  Signior  Baptista,  my  business  asketh  hasten 
And  erery  day  I  cannot  come  to  woo. 
Ton  knew  my  fitther  well ;  and  in  him,  me, 
Left  solely  heir  to  all  his  lands  and  goods, 
Which  I  haye  better'd  rather  than  decreased : 
Then  tell  me,— if  I  get  your  daughter's  love, 
What  dowry  shaU  I  have  with  her  to  wife? 

Bap.  After  my  death,  the  one-half  of  my  lands ; 
And,  in  possession,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Pet.  And  for  that  dowry,  I  'II  assure  her  of 
Her  widowhood,— be  it  that  she  survive  me,— 
In  all  my  lands  and  leases  whatsoever : 
Let  specialties  be  therefore  drawn  between  us, 
That  covenants  may  be  kept  on  either  hand. 

Bap.  Ay,  when  the  special  thing  is  well  obtained, 
This  is, — ^her  love :  for  that  is  all  in  all. 

Fet  Why,  that  is  nothing;  for  1  tell  you,  &ther, 
I  am  as  peremptory  as  she  proud-minded ; 
And  where  two  ra^g  fires  meet  together. 
They  do  consume  the  thing  that  feeds  their  fhry : 
Though  little  fire  grows  great  with  little  wind. 
Yet  extreme  gusts  will  blow  out  fire  and  aXL : 
So  I  to  her,  and  so  she  yields  to  me ; 
For  I  am  rough,  and  woo  not  Uke  a  babe. 

Bap.  Well  mayst  thou  woo,  and  happy  be  thy  speed  I 
But  be  thou  arm'd  for  some  unhappy  words. 

FeL  Ay,  to  the  proof ;  as  mountains  are  for  winds. 
That  shake  not,  though  they  blow  perpetually. 

Se-enter  HoBmsio,  with  hi*  head  broken. 

Bap.  How  now,  my  firiend?  why  dost  thou  look  so 
I  Hor.  For  fear,  I  promise  you,  if  I  look  pale,     [pale? 

Bap.  Wha^  will  my  daughter  prove  a  good  musician  f 

Hor.  I  think,  she  11  sooner  prove  a  soldier; 
Iron  may  hold  with  her,  but  never  lutes. 

Bap.  why,  then  thou  canst  not  break  her  to  the  lute? 

Hor.  Why,  no ;  for  she  hath  broke  the  lute  to  me. 
I  did  but  teU  her  she  mUtook  her  frets, 
And  bow'd  her  hand  to  teach  her  fingering : 
When,  with  a  most  impatient  devilish  spirit,    [them  :** 
"Frets,  call  you  these?"  quoth  she:  "I'll  fhme  with 
And,  with  that  word,  she  struck  me  on  the  head. 
And  through  the  instrument  my  pate  made  way ; 
And  there  I  stood  amazM  for  a  while, 
As  on  a  pillory,  looking  through  the  lute : 
While  she  did  call  me,— rascal  fiddler. 
And— twangling  Jack ;  with  twenty  such  vilo  terms, 
As  she  had  studied  to  misuse  me  so. 

Pet.  Now,  by  the  world,  it  is  a  lusty  wench ; 
I  love  her  ten  times  more  than  e'er  I  did: 
O,  how  I  long  to  have  some  chat  with  hert 

Bap.  Well,  go  with  me,  and  be  not  so  discomfited : 
Proceed  in  practice  with  my  younger  daughter ; 
She's  a]^  to  learn,  and  thankful  for  good  turns.— 
Sif^lor  Petruchio,  will  you  go  with  us; 
Or  shall  I  send  my  daughter  Kate  to  you? 

Pet.  1  pray  you  do;  I  will  attend  her  here,— 
[Bxeunt  Baptisti,  Oumio,  Travio,  and  Hoanxsio. 
And  woo  her  with  some  spirit  when  she  comes. 
Say,  that  she  rail ;  why,  then  I  'II  teU  her  phiin. 
She  sings  as  sweetly  as  a  nightingale : 
Say,  that  she  frown ;  I  '11  say,  she  looks  as  clear 
As  morning  roses  newly  wash'd  with  dew : 
Say,  she  be  mute,  and  will  not  speak  a  word ; 
llien  I  '11  commend  her  volubility. 
And  say— she  uttereth  piercing  eloquence : 
If  she  do  bid  me  pack,  I  'U  give  her  thanks, 
As  though  she  bid  me  stay  by  her  a  week ; 
If  she  deny  to  wed,  I  '11  crave  the  day 
When  I  shall  ask  the  banns,  and  when  be  married  :— 
But  here  she  comes ;  and  now,  Petruchio,  speak. 

Enter  KATBianrA. 
Oood-morrow,  Kate:  for  that's  your  name,  I  hear. 

Kath.  Well  have  you  heard,  but  something  hard  of 
They  call  me— Katharine,  that  do  talk  of  me.    [hearing ; 

Pet.  Ton  lie,  in  faith ;  for  you  are  call'd  plsJn  Kate, 
And  bonny  Kate,  and  sometimes  Kate  the  curst; 
But,  Kate,  the  prettiest  Kate  in  Christendom, 
Kate  of  Kate-Hall,  my  super-dainty  Kate, 
For  dAinttcf  «re  all  catea;  and  therefore,  Kate^ 


Take  this  of  me.  Kate  of  my  consolation  ;— 
Hearing  thy  mildness  praised  in  every  town, 
Thy  virtues  spoke  of,  and  thy  beauty  sounded, 

2 ret  not  so  deeply  as  to  thee  belongs,) 
yself  am  moved  to  woo  thee  for  my  wife. 

Kath.  Moved  I  in  good  time :  let  him  that  moved  you 
Remove  you  hence :  I  knew  yon  at  the  first,  [hither, 
Ton  were  a  moveable. 

FeL  Why,  what's  a  moveable? 

Kath.  A  Joint-stool. 

Fet.  Thou  hast  hit  it :  come,  sit  on  me. 

Kath.  Asses  arc  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 

Fet.  Women  are  made  to  bear,  and  so  are  you. 

Kath.  No  such  Jade,  Sir,  as  you,  if  me  yon  mean. 

Fet.  Alas,  good  Katel  I  will  not  burden  thee: 
For,  knowing  thee  to  be  but  young  and  light,— 

Kath.  Too  light  for  such  a  swain  as  you  to  cateh ; 
And  yet  as  heavy  as  my  weight  should  be. 

Fet.  Should  be?  should  bus. 

Kath.  Well  ta'en.  and  like  a  buszard. 

Fet.  0  slow-wing'd  turtle  I  shaU  a  buziard  take  thee? 

Kath.  Ay,  for  a  turtle ;  as  he  takes  a  buzzard. 

Fet.  Come,  come,  you  wasp :  i'  &ith,  you  are  too  angry. 

Kath.  If  Ibe  waspish,  best  beware  my  sting. 

Fet.  My  remedy  Is,  then,  to  pluck  it  out 

Kath.  Ay,  If  the  fool  could  find  it  where  it  lies. 

Fet.  Who  knows  not  where  a  wasp  doth  wear  his 
In  his  tail.  [sting? 

Kath.  In  his  tongue. 

J*et.  Whose  tongue? 

Kath  Yours,  if  you  talk  of  tails ;  and  so  fhrewell. 

Fet,  What,  with  my  tongue  in  your  tail  ?  nay,  come 
Good  Kate ;  I  am  a  gentleman.  [again, 

Kath.  That  I '11  try.  [StHking  him. 

Fet.  I  swear  I  '11  cuflT  you,  if  you  strike  again. 

Kath.  So  may  you  lose  your  arms : 
If  you  strike  me,  you  are  no  gentleman ; 
And  if  no  gentleman,  why,  then  no  arms. 

Fet.  A  herald,  Kate?    O,  put  me  in  thy  books. 

Kath.  What  is  your  crest?  a  coxcomb? 

Fet.  A  combless  cock,  so  Kate  will  be  my  hen. 

Kaih.  No  cock  of  mine,  you  crow  too  like  a  craven. 

Fet.  Nay,  come,  Kate,  come ;  you  must  not  look  so 

Kath.  It  is  my  fashion,  when  I  see  a  crab.        [sour. 

Fet.  Why,  here's  no  crab;  and  therefore  look  not 

Kath.  There  is,  there  is.  [sour. 

Fet.  Then  shew  it  me. 

Kath.  Had  I  a  glass,  I  would. 

FeL  What,  you  mean  my  face  ? 

Kath.  Well  aim'd  of  such  a  young  one. 

Fet.  Now,  by  St  George,  I  am  too  young  for  yon. 

Kath.  Yctyouarewither*d- 

FeL  'Tis  with  cares. 

KcUh.  I  care  not. 

Fet.  Nay,  hear  you,  Kate :  in  sooth,  you  'so^ke  not  so. 

Kath.  I  chafe  you,  if  I  tarry ;  let  me  pa 

Fet.  No,  not  a  whit ;  I  find  you  uasiiing  gentle. 
'Twas  told  me,  you  were  rough,  and  coy,  and  sullen. 
And  now  I  find  report  a  very  liar : 
For  thou  art  pleasant,  gamesome,  passing  courteous; 
But  slow  In  speech,  yet  sweet  as  spring-time  flowen: 
Thou  canst  not  frown,  thou  canst  not  look  askance, 
Nor  bite  the  lip,  as  angry  wenches  will ; 
Nor  hast  thou  pleasure  to  be  cross  in  talk  ; 
But  thou  with  mildness  entertain'st  thy  wooers, 
With  gentle  conference,  soft  and  afiiable. 
Why  does  the  world  report  that  Kate  doth  limp? 
O  slanderous  world  I    Kate,  like  the  hazel  twig, 
Is  straight  and  slender :  and  as  brown  in  hue 
As  hazel  nuts,  and  sweeter  than  the  kernels. 
0,  let  me  see  thee  walk :  thou  dost  not  halt 

Kath.  Go,  fool,  and  whom  thou  kcep'st,  command. 

Fet.  Did  ever  Dian  so  become  a  grove, 
As  Kate  this  chamber  with  her  princely  gait  f 
O,  be  thou  Dian,  and  let  her  be  Kate ; 
And  then  let  Kate  be  chaste,  and  Dian  sportlU  I 

Kath.  Where  did  you  study  all  this  goodly  speech t 

Fet.  It  is  extempore,  firom  my  mother-wit 

Kath.  A  witty  mother!  witless  else  her  son. 

Fet.  Ami  not  wise? 

Kaih.  Yes ;  keep  you  warm. 

Fet.  Marry,  so  I  mean,  sweet  Katharine,  In  thy  bed: 
And  therefore,  setting  all  this  chat  aside, 
Thus  in  plain  terms :— Your  father  hath  consented 
That  you  shall  be  my  wife ;  vour  dowry  'greed  on ; 
And,  will  you,  nill  you,  I  will  many  you. 
Now,  Kate,  I  am  a  husband  for  your  turn  ; 
For,  by  this  light  whereby  I  see  thy  beauty, 
(Thy  beauty  that  doth  make  me  like  thee  well,) 
Thou  must  be  married  to  no  man  but  me : 
For  I  am  he  am  bom  to  tame  yon,  Kate; 
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And  bring  nral 

Ccmfbniubiie^  at  other  household  Kates. 
Here  comes  joor  faUier ;  nerer  make  denial, 
I  mmt  and  mH  hare  Katharine  to  iny  wife. 

Me-«mter  BArnsri,  Grbmio,  and  Taixio. 
Bt^  Noir, 
Signior  Petrochio :  how  speed  you  with 
My  daughter? 

Pet.  How  bat  well,  Sir?  how  bat  well  ? 
It  were  impossible  I  shoald  speed  amiss.  [damps  ? 

Bap,  WhT,  how  now,  daughter  Katharine?  in  your 

KoUl  OaU  you  me  daughter?  now,  I  promise  you, 
Tou  hare  shew'd  a  tender  fktherly  regard, 
To  wish  me  wed  to  one  half  lunatic  ; 
A  mad-cap  rofflan.  and  a  swearing  Jack, 
That  thinks  with  oaths  to  foce  the  matter  out. 

Pet.  Father,  'tis  thus  .—yourself  and  all  the  world, 
Tlttt  talk'd  of  her,  hare  talkM  amiss  of  her ; 
If  she  be  corst,  it  is  for  policy : 
For  she  'a  not  frowani,  bat  modest  as  the  dove ; 
She  is  not  hot,  but  temperate  as  the  morn ; 
For  patience  she  will  prove  a  second  Orissci ; 
And  Boman  Lucreee  for  her  chastity : 
And  to  conclode,— we  have  'greed  so  well  together, 
That  rnxm  Sunday  is  the  wedding-day. 

Kaui  I  'U  see  thee  hang'd  on  Sunday  first. 

Gre.    Bark,  Petruchiol    she  says,  she'll  see  thee 
hang'd  first  [our  part  I 

Tra,  Is  this  your  speeding?  nay,  then  good  night 

Pel.  Be  patient,  gentlemen  ;  I  choose  her  for  myself : 
If  she  and  I  be  pleased,  what 's  that  to  you  ? 
Tis  bargmin'd  'twixt  us  twain,  being  alone, 
That  she  shall  still  be  curst  in  company. 
I  tell  yoD,  'tis  incredible  to  believe 
How  much  she  loves  mc :  O,  the  kimlest  Kate ! — 
She  hang  about  my  neck  ;  and  kisd  on  ki&i 
She  vied  so  fast,  protesting  oath  on  oath, 
Tbat  in  a  twink  she  won  me  to  her  love. 
O,  700  are  novices  I  'Us  a  world  to  see, 
Hov  tame,  when  men  and  women  are  alone, 
A  meaeock  wretch  can  make  Uie  curstt-sl  shrew.— 
Gire  aae  thy  hand,  Kate :  I  will  unto  Venice, 
To  bay  apparel  'gainst  the  wedding-day.— 
Provide  the  feast,  father,  and  bid  the  guests ; 
I  will  be  sure  my  Katharine  shall  be  fine. 

Bop.  1  know  not  what  to  say:  but  give  me  your 
€KkI  send  yon  joy,  Petruchio  I  'tis  a  match.        [tiahds : 

Gre.  Tra.  Amen,  say  we ;  we  will  \>e  witnesses. 

Pet.  Father,  and  wife,  and  gentlemen,  adieu ; 
I  will  to  Venice,  Sunday  comes  apaca : — 
We  will  have  rings,  and  things,  and  fine  array ; 
And  kiaa  me,  Kate,  we  will  be  married  o'  Sunday. 

TExeunt  PxraucHio  and  Katbaeix.!,  fcvcraily. 

Crre.  Was  ever  match  cla]>pM  up  so  suddenly  ? 

Bap.  Faith,  gentlemen,  now  1  play  a  merchant's  part, 
And  venture  madly  on  a  desperate  mart 

Tra.  'Twas  a  commodity  lay  fretting  by  you : 
TvfD  bring  you  gain,  or  oerish  on  the  seas. 

Bap.  The  gain  I  seek  is — quiet  in  the  match. 

Gre.  No  doubt,  but  he  hath  got  a  quiet  catch. 
But  now,  Baptista,  to  your  younger  daughter  i— 
9oir  is  the  day  we  long  have  looke<l  for ; 
I  am  your  neighbour,  and  was  suitor  first. 

Tra.  And  I  am  one  that  luve  Biauca  more 
Tlian  words  can  witness,  or  your  thoughts  can  guess. 

Gre.  Toangling !  thou  canst  not  love  ho  dear  as  I. 

Tra.  Orey-beardl  thy  love  dotli  freeze. 

Gre.  Bat  thine  doth  fry. 
ndpper,  stand  back ;  'tis  age  that  nourisheth. 

9Vtt.  Bat  youth  in  ladies'  eyes  that  flourii^hcth. 

BiUh  Content  yoa,  gentlemen ;  I  'U  compound  this 
Tls  deeds  mast  win  the  prize ;  and  he,  of  t)otb,  [strife : 
Tliat  can  assore  my  daughter  greatest  dower, 
ttall  have  Blanca's  love.— 
0aj.  signior  Gremio,  what  can  yoa  assure  her? 

Cfre.  Fhnit,  as  you  know,  my  house  within  the  city 
Is  richly  ftunished  with  plate  and  gold ; 
BasoDS  and  ewers,  to  lave  her  dainty  hand» ; 
Uj  hangings  all  of  Tyrian  tapestry : 
In  ivory  coffers  I  have  stafTd  my  crowns ; 
In  cvpress  chests  my  arras,  counterpoints. 
Coatly  apparel,  tents,  and  canopies, 
nne  linen,  Turkey  cushions  boss'd  with  pearl, 
Valance  of  Venice  gold  in  needle-work. 
Pewter  and  brass,  and  all  things  that  belong 
To  house  or  houaeke^Ing :  then,  at  m^  foiiu 
I  have  a  hundred  mlkh-kine  to  the  j>ail. 
Six  score  flu  oxen  standing  in  my  stalls. 
And  all  things  answerable  to  this  portion. 
Myidf  am  strook  in  years,  I  must  confess ; 


And,  if  I  die  to-morrow,  this  is  hers, 
11;  whilst  I  live,  she  will  be  only  mine. 

Tra.  That  "only"  came  well  in.— Sir,  list  to  me: 
I  am  my  father's  heir,  and  only  son : 
If  I  may  have  your  daughter  to  my  wife. 
I  '11  leave  her  houses  three  or  four  as  good. 
Within  rich  Pisa  walks,  as  any  one 
Old  signior  Gremio  has  in  Padua ; 
Besides  two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year 
Of  flruitfhl  land,  all  which  shall  be  her  Jointure.— 
What,  have  I  pinch'd  you,  signior  Gremio? 

Grf^  Two  thousand  ducats  by  the  year  of  land ! 
My  land  amounts  not  to  so  much  in  all; 
That  she  shall  have  ;  besides  on  argosy 
That  now  is  lying  in  Marseilles'  road. — 
What,  have  I  choked  yon  with  an  argosy? 

Tra.  Gremio,  'tis  known  my  father  hath  no  less 
Than  three  great  argosies ;  besides  two  galliai^^es. 
And  twelve  tight  galleys :  these  I  will  assure  her. 
And  twice  as  much,  whate'er  thou"  ofTer'st  next 

Gre.  Nay,  I  have  offer'd  all,  I  have  no  more ; 
And  she  can  have  no  more  than  ail  I  have  ;— 
If  you  like  me,  she  shall  have  me  and  mine. 

Tra.  Why,  then  the  moid  is  mine  from  all  the  world. 
By  your  firm  promise  ;  Gremio  is  out-vied. 

Bap.  I  must  confess  your  offer  i^s  the  best ; 
And.  let  your  father  make  her  the  assurance. 
She  is  your  own ;  else,  you  must  pardon  me : 
If  you  should  die  before  him,  where 's  her  dower? 

Tra.  That's  but  a  cavil ;  he  is  old,  1  young. 

fire.  And  may  not  young  men  die,  as  well  as  old  ? 

Bap.  Well,  gentlemen, 
I 'am  thus  rei^olved :— on  Sunday  next,  yoa  know. 
My  daughter  Katimrinc  is  to  be  married : 
Now,  on  the  Sunday  following,  shall  Bianca 
Be  bride  to  you,  if  you  make  this  ossiurance ; 
If  not,  to  signior  Gremio : 
And  so  1  take  my  leave,  and  thank  you  both.        [Exit 

Ore.  Adieu,  good  neighbour. — Now  1  fear  thee  not ; 
PIrrah,  young  gamester,  your  fiither  were  a  fool 
To  give  thee  all,  and  in  his  waning  age 
Set  foot  under  thy  taible.    Tut  I  a  toy .' 
An  old  Italian  fox  is  not  so  kind,  my  boy.  [Exit 

Tra.  A  vengeance  on  your  crafty  wlther'd  hide  I 
Yet  I  have  faced  it  with  a  card  of  ten. 
'Tis  in  my  head  to  do  my  master  good  :— 
I  see  no  reason,  but  supposed  Lucentio 
Must  get  a  fiuher,  call'd — supposed  Vincentio; 
.\nd  that 's  a  wonder :  fathers,  commonly, 
Do  get  their  children  ;  but,  in  this  cose  of  wooing. 
A  child  shall  gcta  sire,  if  I  fail  not  of  my  canning.  [Exit. 


ACT   III. 

ScEXB  I.— Paoci.    a  Room  in  Baptista's  Home. 
Enter  Lucextio,  HoaTKSSio,  and  Biajica. 

Luc.  Fiddler,  forbear ;  you  grow  too  forward,  Sir ; 
Have  you  so  soon  forgot  the  entertainment 
Iler  sister  Katharine  welcomed  you  withal  7 

Hor.  But,  wrangling  pedant  this  is 
The  patrones.<(  of  heavenly  harmony : 
Then  give  me  leave  to  have  prerogative ; 
And  when  in  music  wo  have  spent  an  hour, 
Your  lecture  shall  have  leisure  for  as  much. 

Luc  Preposterous  a.«ss !  that  never  rea<l  so  far 
To  know  the  cause  whv  music  was  ordain'd ! 
Was  it  not  to  refresh  the  mind  of  man, 
After  his  studies,  or  his  usual  pain? 
Then  give  me  leave  to  read  philosophy. 
And.  while  I  patise,  serve  in  your  harmony. 

J[or.  Slrmh,  1  will  not  bear  these  braves  of  thinn. 

Binn.  Why,  gentlemen,  you  do  me  double  wrong. 
To  strive  for  that  which  resteth  in  my  choice ; 
I  sm  no  breeching  scholar  in  the  schools ; 
I  '11  not  be  tied  to  hours  nor  'pointed  times, 
But  learn  my  lessons  as  I  please  myself. 
And,  to  cut  off  all  strife,  here  sit  we  down : — 
Take  you  your  instrument,  play  vou  the  whiles ; 
His  lecture  will  be  done  ere  you  have  tuned. 

Uor.  You'll  leave  his  lecture  when  I  am  in  tune? 

[To  BIA5CA. — HoRTK.\;)(o  retiret. 

Luc.  That  will  be  never ;— tune  your  instrument. 

Bian.  Where  left  we  last? 

Luc  Here,  Madam : — 

Hac  ib(U  iiimois ;  hie  est  Sigeia  tellujt  ; 
Jlic  itdierai  Priami  regia  celfa  senis. 

Bian.  Construe  them. 

Luc.  Hac  ibat,  as  I  told  you  before,— ^yiflioi*,  I  am  Im- 
ccntio,— Ai'cot,  son  unto  Vinccntioof  Pisa,— .Sifwo  telht.'. 
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disguised  thus  to  get  your  love  }—Ific  steteratt  and  ttiat 
Luccntiu  that  comes  a  wooing, — I*rtamL,  is  my  man 
Tranio.— rejftj.  bearing  ray  port,— cfi«a  ienis,  that  we 
Blight  beguile  the  old  jtantuloou. 

HdT.  MuUani,  my  instrument's  in  tune.    [Returning. 

Biatu  Let's  litiir.—  [lIoRTtxsio play*. 

Ofie!  the  tix'blo  jars. 

Luc.  Si)it  iu  the  hole,  man,  and  tune  again. 

Bian.  Now  let  me  9ee  if  1  can  constrae  it : — Ilae  fbat 
SitnoUf  I  know  you  not,— A/c  r*f  Sigeia  tellux,  I  trust 
you  not; — Uic  fieUrat  Priami,  take  hoed  he  hear  us 
not, — regia,  presume  not ; — cdsa  senit,  despair  not. 

Hftr.  Madam,  'tis  now  in  tune. 

Luc  All  but  the  Iwise. 

Hor.  The  ba.«*e  is  rijrht ;  'tis  the  biu<e  knave  that  Jan. 
IIow  fiery  and  forwaiil  our  pedant  is  I 
Now,  for  my  life,  the  knave  doth  court  my  love : 
l*eda»cule,  1  '11  watch  you  better  yet. 

Bian.  In  time  I  may  believe,  yet  I  mi.«»tni8t. 

Luc  Mistniiit  it  not ;  for,  sure,  3iacides 
Wa3  AJax, — call'd  so  from  his  grandfather. 

Bian.  I  must  believe  my  miwter;  el.^o.  1  promise  you, 
I  should  be  arguing  still  n^iou  that  doubt : 
Bat  let  it  rest— Now,  Licio,  to  you  :— 
Good  masters,  take  it  not  unkindly,  pray, 
That  1  have  been  thus  pleasant  with  you  both. 

Uor.  [To  LrcEXTio.]  You  may  go  walk,  and  give  me 
My  lessons  make  no  music  in  tlm>e  parts,    [leave  a  while ; 

Luc  Are  you  so  formal.  Sir?    Well,  1  must  wait, 
And  watch  withal ;  for,  but  1  be  deceived, 
Our  fine  musician  groweth  amorou.<*.  \Atide. 

Hor.  Madura,  before  you  touch  the  Instnunen^ 
To  learn  the  order  of  my  fingering, 
I  must  begin  with  nuliments  of  art; 
To  teach  you  gamut  in  a  briefer  sort, 
More  pleasant,  jiithy.  and  elTectmil, 
Than  hath  luyvn  Uiugiit  by  any  of  my  trade  : 
And  there  it  is  in  wr'ting,  fairly  drawn. 

Bian.  Why,  I  am  piust  my  gamut  long  ago. 

Hor.  Yet  read  the  gamut  of  liortensio. 

Bian.  [Readf.] 

*' Gamut  1  am,  the  ground  of  all  accord, 
A  re,  to  plead  Horten^io'^  passion  ; 
B  mi,  Uianca,  take  him  for  thy  lonl, 

CJ'a  ut,  tliat  loves  with  all  aflection: 
D  sol  r«,  one  cliff,  two  notLS  have  I ; 
E  la  vii,  shew  pity,  or  I  die." 
Call  you  this— gamut?  tut"!  I  like  it  not: 
Old  fashions  plca.se  mn  best :  I  am  not  so  nice, 
To  change  true  rules  for  odd  inventions. 

Entfr  a  P«*rvaiit. 
Serv.  Mistrcs.s.  your  lather  prays  you  leave  your  books, 
And  help  to  dross  your  sister's  chamln/r  up ; 
You  know  to-siorruw  is  the  we«ldiiig-day. 
Jiisn.  Jfarewell,  sweet  mastrrs.  both  ;  I  must  be  gone. 
[Exeunt  BuKCA  and  dervant. 
Luc  Faith,  mistress,  then  I  have  no  cause  to  stay. 

[ExU. 
Uor.  But  T  have  can.se  to  pry  into  this  pedant; 
Methinks  he  looks  as  though  he  were  in  love  : — 
Yet  if  thy  thoughts,  Biauca,  be  so  humble, 
To  cast  thy  waud'ring  eyes  on  every  stale, 
Seize  thi>o,  that  list :  if  once  1  find  thee  ranging, 
Hortensio  will  be  quit  with  tliee  by  changing.       [Exit. 

ScEVB  II.— T7i«  same    Btforc  Baptista's  Uoutc 

Enter  Baptista,  Gremio,  Tranio,  Kathabina,  Bia5CA, 
LircK.NTio,  and  Attendants.   . 
Bap.    [To  TRANro.]    Wgnior   Lucentio,  this  la  the 
'jjointed  d,iy 
That  Katharine  and  Petruchio  .<ihould  be  married. 
And  yet  we  hear  not  of  our  son-in-law. 
What  will  be  said  ?  what  mockery  will  it  be. 
To  want  the  bridegroom,  when  the  prk»st  attends 
To  speak  the  ceremonial  rites  of  marriage? 
What  says  Lucentio  to  this  shame  of  ours  ? 

KaiK  No  shame  but  mine :    I  must,  forsooth,  be 
To  give  Diy  hand,  ojtjiosed  against  my  henrt,        [forced 
Unto  a  mad-bniin  rudesby,  full  of  spleen  ; 
Who  woo'd  In  haste,  and 'means  to  wed  at  leisure. 
I  told  you,  I,  ho  was  a  frantic  fool. 
Hiding  his  bitter  je.>«ts  in  blunt  bcluiviour  : 
And,  to  be  noted  for  a  mrrry  man. 
He'll  woo  a  thousand,  'i»oint  the  day  of  marriage. 
Make  friends,  invite,  yes,  and  proi'lnim  the  banns  ; 
Yet  never  means  to  wed  where  ho  hath  wocj'd. 
Now  must  the  world  ])oint  at  poor  Katharine, 
And  say.—" Lo,  tlnre  is  mad  Fctmchlo's  wife, 
If  it  would  jdeft'C  him  cotne  nnd  marry  he r." 

IVa.  Patience,  goixi  Katharine,  and  BapUsta  too. 


Upon  my  life,  Pctruchio  means  but  well. 
Whatever  fortune  stays  him  from  his  word  : 
Though  he  be  blunt,  1  kuow  him  passing  wise ; 
Though  he  be  merry,  yet  withal  he's  honesL 

KaJUi.  Would  Katluiriiie  had  never  seen  him  though  I 
[Exit  weetnng,  followed  by  Blakca  and  otkert. 

Bap.  Go,  girl ;  I  cannot  blame  thee  now  to  weep; 
For  such  an  injury  would  vex  a  saint, 
Much  more  a  shrew  of  thy  impatient  homoor. 

Entrr  Bioxdello. 

Bion.  Ma.stcr,  master!  news,  old  news,  and  Mch 
news  a.*J  you  never  heai'd  of! 

BajK  Is  it  new  and  old  too  ?  how  may  that  be  f 

Bion.  Why,  is  it  not  news  to  hear  of  Pctrochio's 
coming  ? 

Bap.  Is  he  come  ? 

Bian,  Why,  no,  Sir. 

Bap.  What  then? 

Bion.  He  is  coming. 

Bap.  When  will  he  be  here  ? 

Bion.  When  he  stands  where  I  am,  and  sees  you  tbere. 

Tra.  But,  say,  what ;— to  thine  old  news. 

Biim.  Why,  'Petruchio  is  coming,  in  a  new  hat  ftad 
an  old  jerkin  ;  a  pair  of  old  breeches  thrice  tamed ;  a 
pair  of  boots  that  had  been  candlecases,  one  backled, 
another  laced  ;  an  old  rusty  sword  ta'en  out  of  Die  town 
armoury,  with  a  brokt-n  hilt,  and  chapeless,  with  two 
broken  ]>oints :  his  horse  hipp<.d  with  an  old  motliy 
saddle,  the  stirrups  of  no  kindred  ;  besides,  possessed 
with  the  gland(>rs,  and  like  to  mose  in  the  chin«; 
troubled  with  the  lampass,  iufectefl  with  the  fashkms, 
full  of  wind-galls,  sped  with  spavins,  mied  with  tike 
yellows,  past  cure  oi'  the  fives,  stark  spoiled  with  tile 
staggers,  begnawu  with  the  liots :  swayed  in  the  faa/^ 
and  shoulder-shotten ;  ne'er-legged  before,  and  witil  a 
half-checked  bit,  and  a  heiid-stall  of  sheep's  leather, 
which,  being  restrained  to  keep  him  from  stumbling; 
hath  been  often  burst,  and  now  reiMiired  with  knots ; 
one  girth  six  times  pieced,  and  a  woman's  crupper  Ot 
velure,  which  hath  two  letters  for  her  name  fairly  set  down 
in  stu<ls,  and  here  and  there  pieced  with  packthread. 

Bap.  Who  comes  with  him  ? 

Bion.  O,  i^ir,  his  lackey,  for  all  the  world  caparlsoatd 
like  the  horse  ;  with  a  linen  stock  on  one  leg,  and  a 
kersey  boot-hose  on  the  other,  gartered  with  a  red  and 
blue  list ;  an  old  hat,  and  •'  The  Humour  of  Forty 
Fancies"  pricked  in 't  for  a  feather :  a  monster,  a  veiy 
monster  In  a})[>arel :  and  not  like  a  Christian  flootboy, 
or  a  gentleman's  lackey. 

Tra.  'Tis  some  odd  humour  pricks  h!m  to  tUs 
Yet  oftentimes  he  goes  but  mean  apparelPd    [fiMhloQ ; 

Bap.  1  am  glad  he  is  come,  howboe'er  he  oomes. 

Bion.  Why,  Sir,  he  comes  not. 

Bap.  Didst  thou  not  say  he  comes  t 

Bion.  Who  ?  that  Petruchio  came  1 

Bap.  Ay,  that  Petruchio  came. 

BioH.  No,  Sir ;  1  .^ly  his  horse  comes,  with  him  on 
his  back. 

Bap.  Why,  that's  all  one. 

Bion.  Nay,  by  Siilnt  Jamy,  T  hold  yon  a  p^nny, 
A  horse  and  a  nuin  is  more  than  one,  and  yet  not  maof. 

Entrr  Pktruchio  and  GRimio. 

Pet  Come,  where  be  these  gallants  t  who  Is  at  ho&itt 

BajK  You  are  welcome,  Sir. 

I'ft.  And  yet  I  come  not  well 

Bap.  And  yet  you  halt  not. 

Tra.  Not  so  well  apixircU'd 
As  I  wish  you  were. 

rtt.  Were  it  better,  I  should  rush  in  thus. 
But  where  Is  Kate?  where  is  my  lovely  bride?— 
How  does  my  fatht-r?— Gentle.s,  methinks  you  f 
And  wherefore  gjuie  this  goodly  company  ; 
As  if  they  saw  some  wondrous'mouument. 
Some  comet,  or  unu.«ual  pnxligy  ? 

Bap.  Why,  Sir,  you  kuow  this  is  your  weddlng'^y: 
First  were  we  sad,  fearing  you  would  not  come; 
Now  sailder,  that  you  come  so  unprovided. 
Fie !  doff  this  habit,  shame  to  your  estate. 
An  eye-sore  to  our  solemn  festival 

Tra.  And  tell  us,  what  o<.'casion  of  import 
Hath  all  so  long  detalu'd  you  fW)m  your  wifip. 
And  sent  vou  hither  so  unlike  yourself? 

I'd.  TedioiL^  it  were  to  tell,  and  harsh  to  hcftf: 
Sufliceth.  I  am  come  to  keep  my  word. 
Though  in  some  part  enforced  to  digress ; 
Which,  at  nu>re  leisure,  I  will  so  excuse 
As  you  shall  well  be  satisfied  withal. 
But,  where  is  Kate?  I  sUiy  too  long  from  her; 
The  morning  W(>ar5,  'tis  time  we  were  at  church.         • 
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See  not  your  bride  in  thes^  unrorerent  robei ; 

?^cllamber,  put  on  cloth'^s  of  mine. 
ot  I.  believe  mt* ;  thus  1  11  viMtt  her. 
Bat  thus,  1  tro-st.  yuu  will  not  nutrry  her. 
lood  tooth,  even  thus  ;  theroftjre  hare  done  with 
lie 's  marrieiL  not  unto  my  clothes :        [wordd ; 
repair  what  Hhe  will  wear  in  me, 
I  change  these  pour  accoutremirnti, 
rell  for  Kate,  and  belter  for  myself. 
t  a  fool  am  I  to  cluit  witJi  you, 
shouki  bid  good-raurrow  to  my  bride, 
I  the  title  with  a  lovely  ki:fs ! 

[Exeunt  Pbtbucuio,  Orltmio,  and  Bio^nRLLO. 
Ele  hath  some  meaning  in  his  mad  attire, 
per^uaile  him,  be  it  jiossii)!'.', 
•o  better  ere  he  go  to  church. 
I  '11  after  him,  and  Hee  tlie  event  of  this.    [Exit. 
Bat,  8ir,  to  her  love  concenieth  us  to  add 
loir's  liking :  which  to  hnn^  to  pass, 
ore  imparted  to  your  worship, 
get  a  m.in— whate'er  he  b«N 

not  mucli ;  we'll  fit  him  to  oar  turn,— 

shall  be  Vincentio  of  Pi.su ; 

ke  assurance,  here  in  Pad  mi, 

er  samn  than  1  have  p^oml^ed. 

you  quittly  enjoy  your  hope, 

rr^  sweet  Uiauca  with  couj<ent. 

Were  it  not  tluit  my  fellow-schoolmxstor 

ttcb  Bian«:a'9  steps  »o  narrnwiy. 

rood,  methlnks,  to  steal  our  mnrringe  ; 

>nce  perform'd,  let  all  th«>  world  s»t  no, 

p  mine  own,  df  spite  of  all  the  world. 

That  by  degrees  we  mean  to  l<x)k  into, 

tch  our  vantage  in  this  husiue.s.-; : 

rer-resch  the  grey-beard,  (ircmio, 

nnr-prying  (jither.  Minola : 

ini  muiiieiAn.  amorous  Licio ; 

nj  naster's  sake,  Lucentio. — 

Jie-fnUr  Qremuk 
Gremiol  cami'  you  from  the  church? 
As  willingly  a^*  c'or  I  cannj  from  .-«ch«Kd. 
And,  1-$  thtr  bridi-  and  l>ri(lt:;;room  coiiiiii?  home? 
A  bridegrt)om.  .s:ty  y<»u?  'tis  a  gn^mi  iruli^ed, 
bling  groom,  and  that  tiie  girl  shall  find. 
Curstcr  than  she?  wliv,  'tis  imiiosslole. 
Whj,  he's  a  devil,  a  devil,  a  very  Tund. 
Why,  she's  a  devil,  a  devil,  th**  devil's  dam. 
Tut!  she's  a  lamb,  a  dov-?,  a  fool  to  him. 
you.  Sir  Lncenti(» :  when  tlic  prlcbt 
ask  if  Katharine  should  he  his  wife, 
f  gog*-woans:"  quoth  he ;  and  swore  «o  loud, 
I  amazed,  the  priest  lot  fiill  the  book  ; 
'  he  sto'ip'd  again  ti»  tike  it  up, 
d-braln"d  hrid'-groom  took  him  such  a  cu.T, 
wn  fell  priest  and  book,  and  book  and  prlv.ft : 
Lake  them  up,"  quoth  he,  "  if  any  l!j»t.'' 
VThat  said  the  wench  when  he  arose  again  ? 
Tremble*!  and  5ho(»k ;  for  why,  he  Ktamp'<l  and 
.?  vicar  meant  to  coaten  him.  [sworo, 

;r  many  ceremonies  done, 
»  for  wine :— "  A  health  !"  ouoth  he ;  as  if 

been  aboard,  canmsing  to  his  mates 
storm : — qtmfTd  off  tlie  mu.scadel, 
nrv  the  sops  all  in  tlie  sexUiu's  face ; 

no  other  reason 

.t  his  bean!  grew  thin  and  hungcrly, 
e-m'd  tA  a.sk  him  sops  as  he  was  drinkhir. 
ne,  tie  took  the  bri«ie  about  the  n«i k  ; 
Sb'd  her  lips  with  such  u  cl:imorous  smack, 
t  the  f«arting,  all  the  church  did  eeiio. 
\g  thiii,  caiuc  Uience  for  very  siiame ; 
'^er  me,  1  know,  titc  nmt  is  coming. 
load  marriage  never  vfiiA  Ik* fore ; 
jark :  I  hear  the  minstrels  play.  [Atutk. 

r  PrraircHio,  KArnifcrxA,  Bianca,  nim-rfA, 

UuKTEXsio,  GRiiMio,  Ofui  train. 
Gentlemen  and  friends,  1  tliank  yon  for  your 

yoa  think  to  dine  with  me  to-day,  (pnius : 

,ve  prepared  great  store  of  wedding  cheor ; 
it  is,  my  ha.ste  doth  call  me  hence, 
erefore  here  1  mean  to  take  my  Kav. 

I.'t't  poshible  you  will  away  to-night? 
I  must  away  to-day,  before  night  come  : 
t  oo  wonder:  if  you  knew  ray  l)a<<in"S.'*. 
rtiJd  entreat  me  rather  go  than  stay, 
oaest  company,  I  thank  you  all, 
iv«  beheld  me  give  away  myself 

most  patient,  tweet,  and  virtuous  wife : 
ith  my  father,  drink  a  health  to  me ; 
uul  beaoe,  aad  foreoreU  to  you  tlL 


Tra.  Let  as  entrvuit  you  stay  till  after  dinner. 

F^.  It  may  not  be. 

Ore.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

PH.  It  cannot  be. 

Kath.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

i'e<.  I  am  content. 

KaJth.  Are  yon  content  to  stay  ? 

I'tt.  I  am  content  you  sliall  entreat  me  stay ; 
But  yet  not  stay,  entreat  me  how  yoti  can. 

Kath,  Now,  if  you  love  me,  stay. 

l*et.  Orumio,  my  horses. 

Oru.  Ay,  t81r,  they  be  ready ;  the  oats  hare  eat«0  the 
horses. 

Kath.  Ifay,  then. 
Do  what  thou  ciiuht,  T  will  not  go  to-day  ; 
No,  nor  to-morrow,  nor  till  I  ple:ise  my,si«lf. 
The  door  is  open.  Sir,  there  lies  your  way, 
You  may  be  jogging  whiles  vour  boots  jtre  rreen  . 
For  me,  I'll  not  \n'.  gone  lilf  I  please  myself: 
■Tls  like  you'll  prove  a  Jollv  surly  groom, 
That  take  It  on  you  at  the  llrst  so  roundly. 

Pet.  O  Kate,  content  the** ;  pr'ythce,  be  not  tnrry. 

A'o/A.  I  will  be  angry  ;  what  hast  thou  to  do?— 
Father,  be  quiet :  he  shall  stay  my  leisure. 

Ore.  Ay,  marry,  Sir:  now  it  begins  to  work. 

KaJth.  Ueutlemen.  forward  to  the  bridal  dinner : 
I  see  a  woman  may  be  made  a  fool. 
If  she  had  not  a  spirit  to  r«.>sist. 

Pet.  They  shall  go  forward,  Kate,  at  thy  comrannl.  — 
Obey  the  bride,  you  that  attend  on  her; 
Cio  to  the  feast,  ri'vcl  Hn<l  domineer, 
Carouse  flill  measure  to  her  maidenhead, 
Be  mad  and  merry.— or  go  hang  yourselves ; 
But  for  my  bonny  Kate,  i»he  must  with  me. 
Nay.  look  not  big,  nor  stirap.  nor  stare,  nor  ftet ; 
I  will  be  master  (rf  what  is  mine  own  : 
She  is  my  gowls,  my  chattels  ;  she  Uj  my  house, 
My  housuhohl-stulT,  my  field,  my  barn. 
My  horse,  my  ox.  my  jish,  my  anything  : 
And  here  she  .^tinds,  touch  her  whoever  dare  ; 
I  '11  bring  my  actiou  on  the  ]>roudest  he 
That  stops  my  way  in  Padua.— flnimlo, 
l>raw  forth  thy  w^-apon,  we  're  l>eset  wilh  thieves  : 
Rescue  thy  mistress,  if  thou  be  a  man. — 
Fear  not,  sweet  wench,  they  shall  not  touch  thee.  Kat# ; 
I  '11  buckler  the*>  Hgainst  a  million. 

[Ejreunt  PKracrmo,  Katimriiva,  nndOnvmio. 
Dap.  Say,  let  th»?m  go,  a  couple  of  (juicl  ones. 

Ore.  Went  they  not  quickly,  I  shouhl  die  with  langli- 
7Vo.  W  all  mad  matchf^s,  never  was  the  like !     linu. 

Luc.  Mistress,  what 's  your  opinion  of  your  sister? 

Bian.  That,  being  mad  herself,  she's  madly  mated. 
Ore.  I  warrant  him,  Petru«hio  is  Kated. 

Bap.  Neighbours  and  friends,  though  brhleand  bride- 
Por  to  supply  the  places  at  the  table,        [groom  wonts 
You  know  there  wants  no  junkets  at  the  feabt. — 
Lucentio,  you  shall  supply  the  brhlegroom's  place ; 
And  let  Hlnnca  take  hfr  lister's  room. 
Tra.  Sliall  sweet  Bianca  practise  how  to  bride  it? 
Bap.  She  shall,  Lucentio.— Come,  gentlemen,  let'sfo. 

[EsBeuM. 

ACT  IV. 

ScESB  I.— .4  Hail  ill  Petrcchio's  Country  Houte, 
Enter  (jRrMio. 

Gru.  Fie,  fie,  on  all  tired  Jades  I  on  all  mad  masters! 
and  all  foul  ways !  Was  ever  man  so  bialen  ?  was  ever 
man  so  rayed  ?  was  ever  man  >^o  weary  ?  I  am  sent  be- 
fore to  make  a  fire,  and  thev  are  coming  after  to  warm 
them.  Now,  were  not  I  a  llttl<'  pot,  and  soon  hot,  my 
very  lii)S  might  freeze  to  my  teeth,  my  tongue  to  the 
roof  of  my  mouth,  my  heart  in  my  belly,  ere  I  should 
come  by  a  fire  to  thaw  me:  but  I,  with  blowing  the 
fire,  slwill  warm  my.«»elf:  for,  considering  the  weather, 
a  taller  man  than  I'will  take  cold.    Hollo,  boa!  Curthi! 

Enter  Ctntris. 

t*urL  Who  Is  that  calls  so  coldly? 

Gru.  A  piece  of  ice :  if  thou  doubt  it,  thou  mayst 
slide  from  my  shoulder  to  my  heel,  with  no  greater  a 
run  but  my  head  and  my  neck.     A  Are,  good  (Curtis. 

(^irt.  Is  my  ma-Jter  and  his  wife  coming,  Gmmto? 

Gru.  0,  ay,  Curtis,  ay :  and  therefore  fire,  fire ;  cost 
on  no  water. 

Curt.  Is  she  so  hot  a  shrew  as  she's  reported? 

Oru.  She  was,  good  Curtis,  before  this  frost:  but, 
thou  know'st,  winter  tames  man,  woman,  and  beast ; 
for  it  hath  tame<l  my  old  master,  and  my  new  mistress, 
and  myself  fellow  Curtis. 
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Curt.  Awaj,  70a  three-inch  fool  I  I  am  no  beast 

Oru.  Am  I  but  three  Inches  ?  why,  tbj  horn  is  a  foot ; 
and  so  long  am  1  at  the  lea^it.  But  wilt  thoa  make  a 
fire,  or  shall  I  complain  on  thee  to  our  mistress,  whose 
hand  (she  being  now  at  hand)  thou  stmlt  soon  feel,  to 
thj  cold  comfort,  for  being  slow  In  thy  hot  office. 

CurL  I  pr'ythee,  good  Grumio,  tell  me,  how  goes  the 
world? 

Oru.  A  cold  world,  Cortis.  in  every  office  bat  tiiinc; 
and,  therefore,  fire :  do  thy  duty,  and  have  thy  duty ; 
for  my  master  and  mistresri  are  almost  ih>zen  to  death. 

Curt.  There's  flre  ready;  and  therefore,  good  Gru- 
mio, the  news? 

Oru.  Why  '*  Jack,  boy !  ho,  boy!"  and  as  much  news 
as  thou  wilt 

Curt  Come,  you  are  so  tall  of  cony-catching!— 

Chru.  "Why  therefore,  fir« ;  for  I  have  caught  extreme 
cold.  Where's  the  cook?  i»  supper  ready,  the  houde 
trimmed,  rushes  strewed,  cobwebs  swept;  the  serving- 
men  in  their  new  fiutian,  their  white  stockings,  and 
every  officer  his  wedding-  garment  on  ?  l)o  the  jacks 
fair  within,  tlie  jllls  fair  without,  the  cari>cU3  laid,  and 
everything  in  order? 

Curt.  All  ready ;  and  therefore,  I  pray  thee,  news? 

Oru.  First,  know,  my  horse  is  tired ;  my  master  and 
mistress  fallen  out 

CurL  How? 

Oru.  Out  of  their  saddles  into  the  dhrt ;  and  thereby 
bangs  a  tale. 

Curt.  Let 's  ha 't,  good  Grumio. 

Oru.  Lend  thine  car. 

Curt.  Here. 

Oru.  There.  [Striking  him. 

Curt.  This  is  to  feel  a  tale,  not  to  hear  u  tale. 

Oru.  And  therefore  'tis  called  a  i-enslblc  tale :  and 
this  cuff  was  but  to  knock  at  your  ear,  and  beseech  lis- 
tening. Now  I  begin :  Imprimig,  wo  came  down  a  foul 
hill,  my  master  riding  behind  my  mistress  :— 

Curt.  Both  on  one  horse  ? 

Oru.  Wluit  's  that  to  thee  ? 

CurL  Why,  a  horse. 

Oru.  Tell  thou  the  tale:— but  hadst  thou  not 
crossed  me,  thou  shouldst  havo  heanl  how  her  horse 
fell,  and  she  under  her  horse ;  thou  shouldst  have  heard 
In  how  miry  a  phice ;  how  she  was  bcmoiled ;  how  ho 
left  her  with  the  horse  upon  her ;  how  he  beat  me  be- 
cause her  horse  stumbled  ;  how  she  waded  through  tlie 
dirt  to  pluck  him  off  me;  how  he  xworo;  how  she 
prayed— that  never  pmyed  before;  how  I  cried;  how 
the  horses  ran  away ;  how  her  bridle  was  burst ;  how  1 
ICMBt  my  crupper ;— with  many  things  of  worthy  memory ; 
which  now  shall  die  in  oblivion,  and  thou  return  unex- 
perienced to  thy  grave. 

Curt.  By  this  reckoning,  he  is  more  shrew  tlian  she. 

Oru.  Ay ;  and  that  tliou  and  the  proudest  of  you  all 
shall  find,  when  he  comes  home.  But  what  talk  I  of 
this?— Call  forth  Nathaniel,  Joseph,  Nicholas,  Philip, 
Walter,  Sugarsop,  and  the  rest;  let  their  heads  be 
sleekly  combed,  their  blue  coats  brushed,  and  tlieir  gar- 
ters of  an  indifferent  knit :  let  them  curtsey  with  their 
left  legs ;  and  notpretium«?  to  touch  a  huir  of  my  master's 
borse-tail,  till  they  kiss  their  bauds.    Are  they  all  ready  ? 

CurL  They  are. 

Oru.  Call  them  forth. 

Curt.  Bo  you  hear,  ho  ?  you  must  meet  my  master, 
to  countenance  my  mistress. 

Oru.  Why,'  she  hath  a  face  of  her  own. 

Curt.  Who  knows  not  that? 

Oru.  Thou,  it  seems ;  tluit  callcst  for  company  to 
countenance  her. 

CurL  I  call  them  forth  to  credit  h«  r. 

Oru.  Why,  she  comes  to  borrow  nothing  of  them. 

Enter  several  Servants. 

Xath.  Welcome  home,  Grumio. 

Phil.  IIow  now,  Grumio? 

Jos.  What  Grumio  I 

uV«A.  FeUow  Grumio! 

j\ath.  How  now,  old  lad? 

Oru.  Welcome,  you ;— how  now,  yon ;  what  you  ;— 
fellow,  you ;— and  thus  much  for  greeting.  Now,  my 
spruce  companions,  Is  all  ready,  and  all  tilings  neat? 

JVotit  All  things  is  ready.     How  near  is  our  master? 

Oru.  E'en  at  hand,  alighted  by  this;  and  therefore  be 
not,— Cock's  passion,  silence !— I  hear  my  master. 

Enter  Pbteucuio  and  Kathari5a. 

Pet.  Where  be  these  knaves?  Wlut,  no  man  at 
To  hold  my  stirrup,  nor  to  take  my  horse !  [door, 

Where  is  Nathaniel,  Gregory,  PhUip?— 

AU  Serv.  Here,  here,  Sir ;  here,  Sir. 

Pet.  Here,  Sir  I  here,  Sir!  here,  Sir!  hero,  Sirl— 


You  logger-headed  and  onpolish'd  grooms  I 
W^hat  00  attendance  ?  no  regard  ?  no  duty  ?— 
Where  is  the  foolish  knave  1  sent  before  ? 

<!ru.  Here,  Sir ;  as  foolish  as  1  was  before. 

Pet  You  pea.sant  swain  I   you  whoreson  malt-hon 
Did  I  not  bid  thee  meet  me' in  the  park,  [drudge 

And  bring  along  these  rascal  knaves  with  thee  ? 

Gru.  Nathaniel'.s  coat.  Sir,  was  not  fully  made. 
And  Gabriel's  pumps  were  all  unpiuk'd  i'the  bee! ; 
There  was  no  link  to  colour  Peter's  hat. 
And  Walter's  dagger  was  not  come  from  sheathine  : 
There  were  none  fine  but  Adam,  Ralph,  and  Gregory 
The  rest  were  ragged,  old,  and  beggarly  ; 
Yet  as  they  arc.  here  are  they  come  to  meet  you. 

Pet.  Go,  ra-scals,  go,  and  fetch  my  supper  in.— 

[Exeunt  some  of  the  ^^;rvant. 
"  Where  is  the  Ufe  that  Ute  1  led  "—        [Sint/^ 
Where  are  those—?  Sit  down,  Kate,  and  welcome. 
Soud,  soud,  soud,  soud  I 

lie-enter  Servants,  with  supper. 
Why,  when,  I  say?— Nay,  good  sweet  Kate,  be  merry. 
Off  with  my  boots,  you  rogues  1  you  villains !  when  ? 
♦•  It  was  the  friar  of  orders  grey,  [Sing^ 

As  he  forth  walked  on  his  way  :"— 
Out,  ont,  you  roijue  f  you  jjluck  my  foot  awry : 
Taike  that,  and  mend  the  plucking  off  the  other. — 

[Strikes  hin 
Be  merry,  Kate.— Some  water,  here ;  what  ho  !— 
Where's  my  si>aniel  Troilus? — Sirrah,  get  you  hence. 
And  bid  my  cousin  Ferdinand  come  hither :    [Exit  Sen 
One,  Kate,  that  you  must  ki.ns,  and  be  acquainted  with.  - 
Where  are  my  slippers?— Shall  1  have  some  water? 


iA  bason  is  presented  to  him 
1    ■ 


Come,  Kate,  and  wash,  and  welcome  heartily.- 

[Servant  lets  the  evrerfati 
You  whoreson  villain !  will  you  let  it  fkll?  [Strikts  Am 

Kath.  Patience,  I  pray  you ;  'twas  a  fault  unwillius 

Pet.  A  whoreson,  beetle-headed,  flap-ear'd  knave  :^ 
Come,  Kate,  sit  down;  I  know  you  have  a  stomach. 
Will  you  give  thanks,  sweet  Kate ;  or  else  shidi  1?— 
Wliat  is  this  ?  mutton  ? 

1  Serv.  Ay. 

Pet.  Who  brought  It? 

1  ^ert' .  I. 

Pet.  'Tis  burnt ;  and  so  is  all  the  meat 
What  dogs  ore  tliese? — Where  is  the  rascal  cook  ? 
IIow  durst  you,  vlUain.s,  bring  it  from  the  dresder, 
And  serve  it  thus  to  me,  that  love  it  not? 
There,  take  it  to  you.  trenchers,  cups,  and  alL 

(Throws  the  meat,  etc.,  atfout  the  stng( 
You  heedless  Jolthcads,  and  unmauner'd  slaves! 
What  do  you  grumble  ?    I  '11  be  with  you  straight. 

Kath.  I  pray  yuu,  husband,  be  not  so  disquiet ; 
The  meat  was  well,  if  you  were  so  contented. 

Pet.  I  tell  thee,  Kate,  'twas  burnt  and  dried  away ; 
And  I  expressly  am  forbid  to  touch  it 
For  it  engenders  choler,  planteth  anger ; 
And  better  'twere  that  l)oth  of  us  did  fast- 
Since,  of  ourselves,  ouruelves  are  choleric,— 
Than  feed  it  with  such  over-roasted  flesh. 
Bo  patient ;  to-morrow  it  shall  be  mended. 
And,  for  tliis  night  we'll  fast  for  company: — 
Come,  I  will  bring  thee  to  thy  bridal  chamber. 

1  Exeunt  Pktruchio,  Kathaxina,  and  Ccima 
Adrancing.]  Peti'r,  tlidst  ever  see  the  like? 
le  kills  her  in  her  own  humour. 

He-enter  Ccetis. 

Gru.  Where  is  h«;? 

Curt.  In  her  chamber, 
Making  a  sermon  of  continency  to  her : 
And  rails,  and  swears,  and  rates,  that  she,  poor  ."onl, 
Know:<  not  which  way  to  stand,  to  look,  to  speak  : 
And  sits  )is  one  new-risen  from  a  dream. 
Away,  away!  fur  he  is  coming  hither.  [Exeun 

Re-enter  Prrurcnio. 
Pet.  Thus  have  I  politicly  begun  my  reign. 
And  'tis  my  hope  to  end  successfullv. 
My  falcon  now  Is  sluirp,  and  passing  empty  ; 
And,  till  she  stoop,  she  must  not  be  full-gorgod. 
For  then  she  never  looks  upon  her  lure. 
Another  way  I  have  to  man  my  haggard, 
To  make  her  come,  and  know  her  keeper's  call ; 
That  is,  to  watch  her,  as  we  watch  these  kites 
That  bate,  and  beat,  and  will  not  be  ol>ediciiL 
She  eat  no  meat  to-day,  nor  none  shall  eat ; 
Ijast  night  she  slept  not,  nor  to-night  she  ahall  not ; 
As  with  the  meat  some  undeserv^  fisult 
I  'U  find  about  the  making  of  tlie  bed ; 
And  here  I  '11  fling  the  pillow,  there  the  bolster. 
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way  the  corerlet,  onothor  way  the  sheeU  :— 
ind  amid  tbis  hurlj,  I  inteud 
all  is  done  in  reverend  care  of  her ; 
in  conclodion,  she  shall  watch  all  night : 
tf  the  chance  to  nod,  1  '11  rail  and  bruwl, 
with  the  clamour  keep  her  still  awake, 
in  a  way  to  kill  a  wife  with  kindness  ; 
tixui  I  '11  curb  her  mad  and  heatl^trong  humour : — 
lat  know*  better  how  to  tame  a  shrcw, 
let  him  speak  ;  'ti*  charily  to  shew.  [Exit. 

<:e5K  IL— PmrA.    lit  fore  Uaptista'8  House. 

Enter  T&anio  and  IIurtexsio. 
I.  Ts'tpodaible,  friend  Licio.  tliat  Biauca 
fiftncy  any  other  hut  Luoentio? 
you,  6ir.  she  bt:ant  mo  f:iir  in  hand, 
r.  Sir.  to  satisfy  you  in  wktt  I  Imvu  siiid. 
by,  and  mark  tlic  manner  of  Iti.s  ttachiufr. 

{'riiey  stand  aside. 

Enter  Biavoa  and  Lickxtio. 
r.  Xow,  mjstross.  jirolit  you  in  what  you  rcml ' 
M.  What,  master,  read  )  uu .'  first  resolve  mo  tluit. 
;.  I  n-ad  that  1  profess,  tin*  art  to  love. 
n.  And  m:iy  you  prove,  Sir.  ma.ster  of  your  art  I 
•.  While  you,  sweet  dear,  prove  mistrcs-.s  of  ujy 
heart.  \rhey  nt.re. 

:  Quick  proceeders,  marry !   Now.  t»»ll  me,  I  pray, 
liat  dunt  swear  tliat  your  mi^ttrosM  Hiauon 
i  none  in  the  world  t>o  w<;H  u.s  Liu>entio. 
.  O  d'fSpitefUl  love!  uncoustunt  womankind  !  — 
tL»^,  Lloio,  this  is  woinlerful. 
'.  Mistake  no  more :  I  am  not  Licio, 
musician,  as  I  seem  to  Ih;  ; 
le  tliat  scorn  to  \\\  e  in  this  dispils<;.        • 
ich  a  one  as  leuve.H  a  gentleman, 
aakea  a  god  of  such  a  cullion : 
,  Sir,  Uiat  I  am  call'd— Ilortcnsio. 
.  J*:}rn:or  lIort«?nnio,  I  hiive  ofun  hear.l 
ir  entire  alTetrtion  to  Bianoa ; 
:nce  mine  eyes  .are  \vitn.«.%  of  h*T  lightness, 
w.th  you, — if  you  W.  so  i-outi  ntrd,— 
eur  BiaiKsi  and  lu-r  lovi*  for  ever. 
•.  J*e«*,  how  tlu-y  kiss  and  court  I — Si^niior  Luceutio, 
is  my  liaml,  ami  hen'  I  firmly  vov,  — 

to  woo  her  more ;  hut  do  forsuetir  her. 
e  unworthy  all  the  former  fa\ours 
[  Ijave  fondly  tlattcr'd  hor  withal. 
.   And  here  1  tiiVv  th»?  like  nnftijnied  o.itli.— 
to  marry  with  her,  tlioii^h  -h..  would  tiitraii : 
I  h»T!  K«e  how  U-a'Stly  sh<'  doth  court  him. 
••  Would  alltheworM,'  hut  he,  h:ul  quite-  ioisHornI 
e,— tltat  I  may  },ur,.-Iy  keep  mine  oatli, 
bt*  marriefl  to  a  wejilthy  widow, 
r.-e  days  pass ;  which  hath  an  h.njr  loved  mc, 
ave  loved  thii»  proud  disil.iinlul  hagjranl. 
»  farewell,  hignior  Luoentio.  — 
fjs  In  nomen,  not  their  iMautcous  looks, 
rin  my  love :— <ind  ho  1  tike  my  leave, 
olution  UA  I  swore  lii'f<»rr. 
xit  IlMBrKNsio.     Linrxrio  and  \\\  \xc.i  admiuit. 

Mistres.s  Bianca.  Mess  you  «itli  such  jrrare 
»;ri  th  to  a  lover*."*  Messrd'  case : 

have  tn'on  you  najipiiii.*.  geniln  love  ; 
live  forsworn  you,  with  llort.  n<io. 
*.  Trauio.  you  j.-st ;  Lut  have  you  l)oth  forsworn 

MUtre.««s.  We  lm\e.  ^luc? 

Then  we  are  rid  c)f  Lirio. 

r  faitli,  he'll  have  a  lusiv  widow  now, 
hall  be  woo'd  and  weilded'iu  a  iLiy. 
1.  Go<l  giv-:  him  joy  I 

At,  and  he'll  tame  her. 
\.  \lr  suy»  i>n,  Tranio. 

'Faitli,  he  is  gone  uuto  the  taminlr-^chooI. 
I.  Thetaming-scho(d:  what.  i>  tli.Te.>u«.-liaplace? 

Ay.  mijitreK*.  and  Petruchio  Is  tlie  m;i.»ter ; 

a/  hetli  tricks  eleven  ami  twenty  lou«jr.— 
ic  a  hlire\%,  and  charm  her  chattering  tongue. 

A'w/fr  Dio.N'nF.M.o,  running. 
I.  O  mn.«5ter.  master,  I  have  watch'd  fo  long 
*m  dog-wetiry  ;  hut  at  last  I  .spied 
;i<ent  angel  coming  dow  u  the  hill, 
nc  the  tara. 

What  is  he,  Btondello? 
.  MaAter.  a  mirrcatante,  or  a  pedant, 

not  what :  but  formal  in  njjiiin  I, 

and  coont-'nancc  surely  like  a  ftther. 

Awl  what  of  him,  Tranio? 

If  he  be  credulous,  and  tru  t  my  tuie, 
ke  him  glad  to  seem  Viuceutio  . 


And  give  assurance  to  Baptista  Minohi, 

As  if  he  were  the  right  Vincentio. 

Take  in  your  love,  and  then  let  me  alone. 

[Exeunt  Lccudiu  and  BuitCA. 

Enter  a  Pedant. 

Ped.  God  save  you,  ,^irl 

7>a.  And  you,  fJir:  you  are  welcome. 
Travel  you  far  «»n,  or  are  you  at  the  furtlwst? 

Peii.  ISir,  at  the  furthest  for  a  week  or  two : 
But  then  up  further  ;  ami  a.-»  far  as  Ilome  ; 
And  so  to  Tripoli,  if  Clod  lend  me  life. 

Tra.  What  countryman,  1  pray? 

I'fd.  Of  Mantua. 

Tra.  W  Mantua,  Sir?— nuirry,  God  forbid  1 
And  come  to  Padua,  candi  s.s  of  your  life? 

V'd.  .My  life.  Sir!  how,  1  pray?  for  tliat  goes  hard. 

Tra.  'Tis  death  for  any  one  in  Blantua 
To  come  to  Padua.     Know  you  not  the  cause? 
Vour  .>!ups  are  htay'd  at  Venice ;  and  the  duke 
( For  private  quarrel  'tw  ixt  your  duke  and  him) 
llata  publish'd  and  proclaiurd  it  openly: 
'Tis  marvel :  but  tliat  you're  but  newly  come. 
Vi>u  might  have  heard  it  else  proclaim'd  about. 

I'fd.  Alas.  Sir.  it  is  worse  for  me  than  so ; 
For  I  have  bilks  for  niouey  by  exchange 
From  Florence,  and  must  here  <lHiver  them. 

Tra.   Well.  Sir.  to  4l<»  you  c<.>urte.sy, 
This  will  1  do.  and  tli's  will  I  advii^e  you  :— 
First  tell  me.  have  you  ever  been  at  Pi.sa? 

I'ed.  Ay,  Sir.  in  Pi.su  have  I  often  been  ; 
Pi.vi,  renowned  for  gnive  citizens. 

yv<i.   Among  tiiem,  know  you  one  Vincentio? 

Pol.  I  know  him  not,  but' I  have  hcanl  of  him; 
A  iiKrclLnnt  of  incompHRiblo  wealth. 

Tra.  He  is  my  fcithvr,  Sir;  and,  sooth  to  say, 
In  countemince  s«mewhat  doth  resemble  you. 

Iii>>n.  As  mudi  a.>%  an  ai>ple  duth  an  oyster,  and  all 
one.  [Aildc 

Trn.  To  .save  your  life  in  tliks  extremity. 
Tills  favour  w ill  I  do  you  for  his  .»»jike ; 
And  think  it  n<.t  thv  uor.-it  of  all  your  fortunes, 
That  you  arc  like  to  Sir  Vincentio. 
Ills  name  and  cr('<lit  shall  you  undertake. 
And  in  my  hou.se  you  shall' Im  Irundly  l«Hlged:— 
l^)i»k  that' you  lake  upon  you  as  you  should; 
You  unUersbind  me.  Sir: — bo  shall  you  stay 
Till  you  Imve  don.*  y<»ur  business  in  the  city  : 
If  this  be  courtesy,  Sir,  mci'pt  of  it. 

]*cd.  O  Sir,  1  do;  and  will  repute  you  ever 
The  luttron  of  my  life  and  liberty. 

Trn.  Then  jr(»  with  me,  to  make  the  matter  good. 
Tills,  by  Iho  w.'.y,  I  l«  t  y»»u  understand: — 
My  father  Is  heiv  look'd  for  every  djiy. 
To  pass  ossunince  of  a  dower  in  marriage 
*Twi\t  mo  and  vur  Papti.stu's  tlaujrhlrr  here: 
In  all  tlie.-»e  circuni.-:t.im.'eh  1  '11  instruct  you: 
(lO  with  me,  Sir,  to  clothe  you  as  becomes  you. 

[Exeunt. 

ScLXK  III. — .1  Jk(Mnn  in  PcTr.rcHio's  7/oiis<. 

Pul'r  K.VTII.IKINA  tTWc/GRfMIO. 

f.rii.  No.  no  ;  f«»rsooth  ;  I  (hire  not.  fr,r  my  life. 

K<ilh.  The  uhk- :  my  v. nuig.  the  more  his  spite  ap- 
Whaf,  did  he  marry  mc  to  famii<h  me?  [pears: 

H'  ;:gars,  that  come  unto  my  father's  door, 

I  !  on  entreaty  have  a  i»resent  .alm« ; 

II  not.  elsewhere  they  nn«et  with  clmrity 
Put  1.  —who  never  knew  how  to  entreat,— 

A  hi  st;irve«i  for  meat,  gi<ldy  for  lack  of  sleep  : 
Willi  oaths  kept  waking,  and  with  brawling  fetl : 
And  that  which  spites  me  more  tluin  all  these  wants, 
He  doe.^  it  un«l^r  name  of  perfect  love ; 
.\s  who  should  .sjiy. — if  1  hhcmld  .sleep  or  eat, 
'Twere  deiully  .-Icknes.s,  or  el.se  present  death. — 
I  I'r'ythee  go,  and  get  me  .some  repast; 
I  care  not  \.hat.  fo  it  be  wholtsome  food. 

(>'ru.  What  s;iy  you  to  a  neat's  foot? 

hath.  'Tis  paf«ii'ng  good  :  I  pr'ythee  let  me  have  It 

(j'ru.  I  fear  't  is  t*)0  choleric  a  meat: 
How  .»i;vy  you  to  a  fat  trijie,  finely  broil'd? 

Kath.  1  liki«  It  w«  11 ;  good  (Irumio.  f.tch  It  me. 

(I'ru,  I  cannot  t  II;  1  fear  'tis  choleric. 
What  say  }ou  to  a  ])iece  of  l>cef,  and  musLird? 

Katk.  A  dish  th.it  1  do  love  to  feed  UjMm. 

firu.  Ay,  but  the  mu.stard  is  too  hot  a  little. 

ATafA.  Why,  then  the  l>eof,  ami  let  th«  mustard  rest. 

(j'ru.  Nay,' then  1  will  not;  you  shall  have  the  mus- 
Or  elsn  you  get  no  beef  of  <  jrumlo.  ft^rdi 

Kath.  Then  both,  or  one,  or  anything  Ihou  wilt. 
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Cfru.  Whj,  then  the  miutard  without  the  beef. 

Kath.  Go,  get  thee  gone,  thou  Iklae  deluding  lUTe, 

[Beatt  kiM. 
That  feed'st  me  with  the  very  name  of  meat  : 
Sorrow  on  thee,  and  ail  the  pack  of  you, 
That  triumph  thus  u))on  my  mhieryl 
Qo,  get  thee  fruiie,  I  say. 
Enter  Peteucuio  withadi$h  of  meat ;  and  IIoiTBnio. 

Pet.  How  fares  my  Kate?  What,  sweeting,  all  amort  ? 

Jlor.  Mistrc!S»,  what  cheer? 

Kath.  'Faith,  as  cohl  a^  can  be. 

Pet.  IMuck  up  thy  itpiribi,  look  cheerfully  apon  me. 
Here,  love ;  thou  oee'ht  how  diligent  I  am, 
To  dress  thy  meat  myvelf,  and  I>ring  it  thee: 

l>Sel*  the  dixh  on  a  tcMe. 
I  am  sure,  sweet  Kate,  tliis  kindness  merits  thankj. 
What,  not  a  word  ?    Nay  tlien,  Uiou  lov'st  It  not : 
And  all  my  pains  is  sort'.nl  to  no  proof. — 
Here,  take  awuy  this  dish. 

Kath.  'Fnj  you,  let  it  stand. 

Pet.  Tliu  iK)orcj>t  service  is  repaid  with  thanks ; 
And  so  shall  mine,  before  you  touch  the  meat. 

Kath.  I  Uiank  you,  i>ir. 

Ilor.  Signior  Petruchio,  flel  you  are  to  blame! 
Come,  mi.strt?.ss  Kate,  I'll  bear  you  comi)any. 

Pet.  £at  it  up  all,  Ilorten^io,  if  thou  lov'st  me.— 

[Atide. 
Much  good  do  it  unto  thy  gentle  heart  I 
Kate,  eat  apace : — and  now,  my  honey  love, 
Will  we  return  uuto  thy  father's  house ; 
And  revel  it  us  bnively  as  the  best, 
With  silken  couta,  and  cup'*,  and  gohl«>n  rings, 
With  ruffs,  and  cufls,  and  farthingales,  and  things ; 
With  scarfs,  and  faun,  and  double  change  of  bnivery, 
With  ambt  r  braceleU.  beads,  and  all  tins  knavery. 
What,  hani  thou  din<;d?    The  tailor  stays  thy  leisure, 
To  deck  thy  body  with  his  ruDling  treu.'iure. 

Knter  Tailor. 
Come,  tailor,  let  us  see  these  ornaments ; 

Entrr  l{a1>crdasher. 
Lay  forth  the  gown. — W^hat  news  with  yon,  Sir? 

Hab.   Here  is  the  cap  your  worshij)  did  beKpeak. 

Pet.  Why,  this  was  moulded  on  a  porrinijer ; 
A  velvet  dish :— fie,  He !  'tis  lewd  and  fllthy : 
Why,  'tis  a  cockle  or  a  walnut  shell, 
A  knack,  a  toy,  a  trick,  a  baby's  cap  : 
Away  with  it!  come,  1«^  me  have  a  bigger. 

Kath.  I  'II  have  no  bigger :  this  doth  flt  the  time, 
And  gentlewomen  wear  such  caps  as  these. 

Pet.  When  yriu  are  gentle,  you  shall  Inivc  one  too, 
And  not  till  thon. 

Ilor.  That  will  not  be  in  haste.  [A»idf. 

Kath.  Why.  Sir,  I  trust  I  uiay  have  leave  t<t  speak  ; 
And  speak  I'will ;  I  am  no  child,  no  babe : 
Your  betters  have  endured  me  say  my  mind ; 
And,  if  you  cannot,  best  you  stop  yi>uV  eairs. 
My  tongue  will  tell  the  anger  of  my  heart : 
Or  else  my  heart,  concealing  it.  will  broakj: 
And,  rather  than  it  shall,  I  will  be  free 
Even  to  the  uttennost,  as  I  ph^isii,  in  words. 

Pft.  Why,  thou  say'st  true;  it  is  a  paltry  cap, 
A  custard -coffin,  a  iMuble,  a  silkoM  pie : 
I  love  thee  well,  in  that  thou  lik'i<t  it  not. 

Kath.  Love  me  or  hive  nic  not,   1  like  thn  cjip  ; 
And  it  I  will  luivc,  or  1  will  have  none. 

Prl.  Tliy  gown?  why,  ay : — come,  tailor,  let  us  see  't. 
()  raorcy,  (i«m11  what  ma>«king  etuflf  is  here? 
What's  this?  a  sleeve  7  'tis  like  a  demi-cannon : 
What!  up  and  down,  can-ed  like  an  ap]>le-t:irt  ? 
Here's  suii>,  anci  ni]>,  and  cut,  nmi  sli.'>li  and  slash. 
Like  to  a  center  in  a  IwirUer's  shop  :— 
Why,  what,  o*  devil's  name,  tailor,  call'st  thou  this* 

Jtor.  I  see,  i>he'.s  like  to  have  neither  cap  nor  v-'own. 

{AaidK. 

Tai.  You  bid  me  make  it  or<lerly  nntl  well, 
According  to  thn  fashi<in.  and  the  time. 

Pft.  Murry,  and  did  ;  but  if  you  be  remombor'd, 
T  4fd  not  bid  you  mar  it  to  tho'time. 
<io,  hop  me  over  every  ken:iol  liome, 
For  you  stuill  hop  without  my  custom,  Sir : 
I'll  none  of  it :  hence  t  make  your  best  of  ft 

Kath.  I  never  saw  a  better-fa shion'd  gown. 
More  quaint,  more  ph.'nsing,  nor  more  commendable : 
Belike  you  mean  to  make  a  puppet  of  me. 

Prt.  Why,  true;  ho  means  to  uuikea  puppet  of  thee. 

Tai.  i*lie  says  your  worship  means  to  make  a  imp]iet 
of  her. 

Pet.  O  monstromt  arrogance !  Thou  liest,  thou  thread, 
Thou  thimble. 
Thou  yurd,  three-qiuuters,  half-yard,  quarter,  iu»il ! 


Thou  flea,  thoa  nit^  thou  winter  cricket  thou  I— 
Braved  in  mine  own  house  with  a  skein  of  thread  1 
Away!  thou  rag,  thou  quantity,  thou  remnant; 
(.>r  [  shall  so  be-mete  thee  with  thy  jiird, 
Xi  thou  itlialt  think  on  prating  whilst  tliou  liv'stl 
I  tell  thee,  I,  that  thou  ha:st  nuurr'd  her  gown. 

Tai.  Your  worship  is  deceived ;  the  gown  is  mode 
Ju.st  as  my  master  had  direction  : 
Grumio  gave  order  how  it  should  be  done. 

Gru.  1  gave  him  no  order,  I  gave  him  the  stuff. 

Tai.  But  how  did  you  desire  it  should  Xw  mode  ? 

Gru,.  Marry.  Sir,  with  needle  and  thread. 

TaL  But  did  you  not  re^iuest  to  have  it  cut? 

Gru.  Thou  hast  faced  many  tilings. 

TaL  I  hava 

Gru.  Face  not  me:  thou  hast  braved  many  men: 
brave  not  me :  I  will  neither  be  faced  nor  braved.  I 
6ay  uuto  thee, — I  bid  Uty  master  cut  out  the  gown  ;  but 
I  did  not  bi<l  him  cut  it  to  jiieces :  ergo,  thou  liest 

Tai.  Why,  here  is  the  note  of  the  fashion  to  testify. 

Pet.  Head  it. 

Gru.  Tiic  note  lies  in  his  throat,  if  he  say  I  said  so. 

Tai.  ^^Jmjirimis,  a  loose-l>odied  gown :" — 

Gru.  Master,  if  ever  I  said  loose-bodied  gown,  sow 
me  in  the  skirts  of  it,  and  iK'at  me  to  death  with  a  bot- 
tom of  brown  tlircad:  I  said,  a  gown. 

J*et.  Proceed. 

Tai.  *'  With  a  small  compassed  capo :" — 

Gru.  I  confess  the  caipe. 

Tai.  "  With  a  trunk  sk-cvo:" — 

Gru.  I  confess  two  sleeves. 

Tai.  '-The  .sleeves  curiously  cut."— 

J'ct.  Ay.  there 's  the  vilbiuy. 

Gru.  Error  i'  the  bill,  Sir ;  entir  i'  the  bill  I  com- 
manded -tlie  sleeves  biiould  l*e  cut  out,  uo.l  sewed  up 
again  :  and  tluit  I  '11  prove  u})on  thee,  Uiough  thy  littii) 
linger  be  arrac>tl  in  a  lliimblo. 

Tai.  This  is  true  that  I  >ay ;  an  I  hud  tliee  In  {tloce 
where,  thou  shouldht  know  it. 

Gru.  I  am  for  thee  straight :  take  thou  the  bill,  give 
me  thy  mtte-yard,  and  sjKire  not  me. 

//or.God-a-mercy,  (irumio!  tlien  he  shall  have  no  odds. 

J'et.  Well,  ii'\T,  in  brief,  the  gown  is  not  fur  me. 

Gru.  You  are  i'  the  right,  Sir  ;  'ti.s  for  my  mistress. 

J'f.t.  (lO,  take  it  up  uuto  thy  master's  use. 

Gru.  Villain,  not  for  thy  life:  take  up  my  mistress' 
gown  for  thy  master's  use  1 

JW.  Why,  Sir.  what's  your  conceit  in  that? 

Gru.  O,  Vir,  the  conceit  Is  deept-r  than  you  think  for  : 
Take  up  my  mistress'  gown  to  his  master's  use  I 
(),  lie,  fie,  flel 

Pet.  Uortensio,  say  thou  wilt  sec  the  tailor  iiald.— 

[Atide 
Go  take  it  hence ;  be  gone,  and  s.ny  no  more. 

Jlor.  Tailor,  1  '11  pay  thei»  for  t!iy  gown  to-morrow. 
Tiike  no  uukindnosn  of  his  hutty  wonis: 
Away,  1  Niy  :  commeml  me  to  thy  m:»:.ier.  [Exit  Tailor. 

Pft.  Well,  come,  my  Kate ;  we  will  unto  your  fnihit  *, 
Even  in  the.se  honest  miiin  hsibiiimcyts ; 
Our  pursrjii  .<hall  bi-  pnuul.  our  j^irment.i  poor; 
For  'tis  the  mind  that  makes  the  l»oily  rich  : 
And  as  the  sun  bre-.iks  through  the  diU'kest  clouds, 
^^o  honour  peenth  in  the  meanest  luibit 
What,  i»  the  Jay  more  precious  than  the  lark, 
Ikrcause  his  feathers  are  more  beautiful? 
Or  is  the  adder  betur  than  the  eel. 
Because  his  painted  >kin  cont»nts  the  eyo? 
O,  no.  good  Kate;  n'-ilher  art  t!iou  the  worse 
For  this  ])0or  furniture  and  mean  airay. 
If  thou  accoiint'.st  it  shame,  lay  it  ou  mo : 
An«l  therefore  frolic;  we  will  hence  forthwith, 
To  fe}ij*t  and  si»ort  us  at  thy  ftuhcr's  house. — 
(ro,  call  my  nun,  and  let  us  straight  to  him; 
And  bring  our  horses  unto  L.<iug-Uine  cud. 
There  will  we  mount  and  thitlier  walk  on  f^ot.— 
l<et's  see;  I  thiuk  'tis  now  some  seven  o'cIo.:k, 
And  well  we  may  come  there  by  dinner-time. 

Kaih.  I  dare  assure  you,  Sir.  'tis  almost  two ; 
And  'iwill  be  supper-lime  ere  you  come  there. 

PH.  It  hhall  be  .sev<  n  ere  I  go  to  lior:»o : 
Look,  what  I  bpeak,  or  do,  or  think  to  do, 
You  are  still  crossing  it.— Sir.-*,  let't  alone: 
1  will  not  go  to-iUiy  ;  and  er-  1  ilo, 
It  sh.ll  be  whnt  o'ehuk  1  say  it  is. 

Ilor.  Why,  so!  this  {.'-cilhint  will  command  the  snn. 

lEMunt 

ScEKB  IV.— Padci.    Stforc  BAPn3T.i's  JToust. 

Enter  Tra.mo,  and  the  Pedant  dreued  like  Visciamo. 

Tra.  Sir,  this  is  tho  house ;  please  it  you,  that  I  call? 
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Pid.  Aj,  vhftft  elfe?  and,  bat  I  be  deceived, 
Signlor  BsptbU  maj  remember  me. 
Near  tveocj  jean  airo,  in  Genoa,  where 
We  were  lodgera  at  the  Pegaaiu. 

Tra.  Til  weU ; 
And  hold  jour  own.  in  any  case,  with  such 
Aoateiitj  aa  'longeth  to  a  luihur. 

Enter  Biosdello. 

Fed.  I  wamnt  jou.    But,  Sir,  here  comes  joar  boj ; 
Twere  good  he  were  school  a. 

TVd.  Fear  joa  not  him.    Hirrah,  Riondello, 
"Scm  do  joor  datj  throughly,  I  advice  you : 
Imagine  'twere  the  right  Vinceniio. 

Bicm.  Tntf  fear  not  me. 

Tra.  Bat  hast  thou  done  thy  (^mnd  to  RaptUtn  ? 

Bion.  I  Cold  him  that  vour  father  wils  at  \  enfcc : 
And  that  joa  Ioi>k'd  for  him  this  ibiy  in  I*n<Iu:u 

yVa.  TbOQ'rt  a  tall  fc-llow :  hold  th<^  tlmt  to  drink. 
Here  comes  Bapllsta  :--s>.-t  your  counU>nauc(.\  I5ir.— 

Enter  Bxptista  and  Luckntio. 
Etfntor  Baptista,  you  arc  happily  met.— 
Sit,  [To  the  PeilanLj 
This  la  the  i^ntieman  I  told  you  of ; 
1  V"*!  7<*^  «>taud  good  falli<r  t'>  mc  now, 
Give  me  Bianca  for  my  patrimony. 

PeJ.  Soft,  »on1~ 
8ir,  bj  jour  leave ;  haviuK  come  to  Pndua 
To  ^ther  In  somt*  do]it.s.  my  son  Lucouiio 
Mide  me  acquainted  with  a  woiphty  cau^o 
Of  lore  between  jour  duuphu-r  and  himself: 
And. — for  tho  piKxl  reiH»rt  1  h.ar  of  you, 
And  for  the  love  he  iK-ar.th  to  your  Uiiughter, 
And  she  to  him.. — to  slay  him  liot  tuu  long, 
1  am  content,  in  a  frootl  failicr :«  care, 
To  have  Lim  uutch'd;  and,— if  y<»ii  plojist-  to  lik  • 
No  wune  than  I,  Sir,— upon  .soii'i«j  aL'ro(;m«'nt, 
lit  shall  yuii  find  mo>t  ready  and  m<n>i  wiUln^r 
With  one  cons^.-nt  to  hav*^  h<T  so  lursiow'd : 
For  ciihous  I  cannot  U*  with  you, 
Sgnior  Bapti.sUi.  of  whom  I  hear  ru  woIL 

Bap.  Sir,  pardon  me  in  vluit  I  liu\e  to  say  ;— 
Tour  pUdxuieiu  and  your  bliortucS'4  ]iU-:;se  lut;  vtvll. 
Blirht  (rae  it  K  your  a'tii  Luccntio  hi-ro 
Doth  love  my  daujfhtcr.  and  slic  luvi.-ih  him, 
Or  both  di:»!^mhlf  di.'ojtly  their  afVcftiou^ : 
And  therefore,  if  you  juy  no  nior*!  than  ihi.H, 
That  tike  a  father  you  w'ill  deal  with  him. 
And  pass  my  dau^'htor  a  .^iidiciint  il<mi-r, 
The  match  is  fully  made,  tmd  nil  i.<<  (Uiue : 
Tour  ton  shall  have  my  dauKhti-r  witii  cnn<;onL 

Tra.  4  tiiank  you,  ?*ir.     Whc-ro.  tM<  m,  do  you  know 
We  be  aAed :  and  ku<*1i  ussumni't*  ta'«-:i.  |>>(.-t. 

As  shall  with  eithf-r  }rfirt's  n^Ti.>ein«nt  s;unil? 

BofL  Not  in  my  hous^,  Lncmtio  ;  ior,  yoii  know, 
Pitchf-rs  have  cars,  and  I  Imvr  many  s  T^iiiit^i : 
old  Gremio  is  heark'ninj.'  st'ill ; 


!   And.  happily,  we  miurht  be  iut4rru])t>il. 

Tra.  Then  at  my  lodpnjr.  an  it  liki-  miii.  Sir . 
Tbrre  doth  my  father  lie ;  ainl  thor.'.  this  ul},'ht, 
!    Wf 'U  pau«  the  buAinr^i-i  ])ri';.at'>1y  and  wi!l. 
8«d  tor  vour  dau^ditcr  by  your  Hcr^ant  hero, 
Mt  boy  shall  fetch  the  scrivener  pr«.-.srii;\v. 
I    The  worst  is  tlild,— that,  at  so  !<lrii(|i.r  w;'fn:'»7. 
Toa're  like  to  have  a  thin  and  slen«lir  i.:t;;im-.*. 
Bo».  It  hkes  me  well.--Cambifi.  hiir  ym  hom«.', 
I    A&d  bid  Bianca  make  her  reailystrai;fht; 
'    And.  If  you  will  t-.'Il  what  liath  hap;>eiieil  :  — 
Loc*:niio'4  fktbi-r  is  arriviwl  in  Pafliui, 
Arid  how  nht'f  like  to  he  Lucontlo's  wiff. 
I       Isr.  I  j-ray  tli-;  funU  she  m;iy,  with  hII  my  h'."art! 
,       Tra.  I>illy  not  with  the  poih'  hut  ;;i«t  thoo  jroue. 
I    ^Iga'MT  BajttiMa.  shall  I  had  tlic  way  1 
'    Welcome.'  on^  mp<*.i  is  like  l«»  ho  your  c  heer : 
■    Come.  Sir;  w.?'li  lKtt,ir  it  in  1'is.i. 
Bttp.  I  follow  p>u. 

[Kzfunt  Trasio,  rc«h:nt,  ami  Uattista. 
B'^n,  Camhio!— 

Luc.  Wtiat  pay' »t  thou,  niond'-llo? 
Biom.  Ton  saw  my  ma'ttc-rwink  and  lauj'h  upon  you. 
Xtic  Biondello,  wliat  of  thit)' 

Brow.  'Faith nothing;  tmththa.H  k-ft  mf>h»r<- behind, 
to  expound  the  meaning  or  moral  of  lii;*  t>i',:nn  and 
t>ken4. 
,   Lmc  1  pray  thee,  mnra1i'<e  them. 

Bio«.  Then  Ihiu.    BajiiifU  is  Anfo,  taikin;;  with  the 
deceivinir  father  of  a  dec'itful  Kun. 
Imc.  And  wlmt  of  him  ? 
Bion.  Uia  daughter  is  to  be  brought  by  you  to  the 


■ET 


Aadtiienr- 


Jiion.  Thn  old  priest  at  Saint  LukCs  Church  is  at  your 
command  al  all  hours. 

Lvc.  And  what  of  all  this? 

Ition.  I  cauriot  t4>ll ;  excc]>t  they  are  buiiied  about  a 
counterfeit  as.'-uninec:  take  yon  as^unmce  of  her,  cum 
jirivilrgio  ad  imprhnciuluia  Snluin :  to  the  church; — 
take  the  priest,  clerk,  uud  some  buificicnt  honest  wit- 
nessicrt. 

If  thw  be  not  that  you  look  for,  T  liave  no  more  to  say, 
But  bid  IManca  fareivt  11  for  cvi-r  and  a  day.        IGoinff. 

Luc.  liifir'sl  thou.  IJionilclIo? 

Uion.  1  cannot  tarry  :  I  knew  a  wench  married  in  an 
afternoon  n*  .<the  went  to  thi"  5.*anlen  for  jhirsley  to  stuff 
u  nibbit :  ami  »o  may  you.  Sir ;  auil  »o  udieu.  Sir.  My 
master  hath  appointt'il  me  to  pi  t»  S;iiut  Luke's,  to  bid 
the  liriost  be  ready  to  come  against  you  come  with  your 
appendix.  [KjsU, 

Luc.  I  may,  and  will,  if  she  he  so  con^cuted  : 
She  will  hf  i-h  a«<fd,  tlwn  wh-r^-rin-  slmuld  I  doubt? 
Ilap  what  hap  may.  I  '11  rousully  ^'o  alnint  her; 
It  iihall  Ko  hard,  if  (.'amhio  fo  wituoul  her.  [A'xit. 

Srivi:  v.— ,1  jtub:ic  Hood. 

Enter  PfrTKicnio,  IvATn^RiXA.  ami  Uortbvsio. 

PtL  C'ouic  <»n.  o'  (ickI'.s  name  ;  onec  morn  toward  our 
fathi-r'M. 
Good  Lord,  how  hrir>it  I'lid  ;r>»odly  .shines  the  moon! 

Kaih.  Thf  mo«)n  :  th«"  sun  ;  it  "ii*  not  niooulij:ht  now. 

Pri.  I  >.'iy  it  is  the  m<>on  that  ^hineM  so  britfiit. 

Kafh.   1  know  it  i>  rhi'  muj  th'it  jihini-ji  fO  bri(rht. 

Pet.   Now.  I.y  my  ujoLhors  hon.  and  that's  m}»elf. 
It  shall  he  m«>iri.  \.t  st  .v.  or  wluit  I  li-t, 
Or  ere  1  joiiri;"y  to  yciir  f.iiher'i*  InMiJie. — 
(lO  on.  and  f-.tcii  our  hor-ius  h;u'k  a;a;n. — 
Ev«'rnioru  •  ro-%d.  ati-I  ci-u.-i.-.M  ;  n«»iltiui:  Uii  croii'dl 

7f'»r.  .Say  ;i.s  hi-  siys.  or  ve  .'.hall  n>.v(  r  j-o, 

A'<r-'/i.  F'-rw.iid.  I  pi-y.  .iri"'  ■  w-  h.'i\.'  eouie  so  far. 
Anil  Ik.'  it  moon,  or  -uu.  uv  wu.xi  yon  jthase: 
And  if  you  ph-a-nr  to  call  it  a  ni.^.i  eaudle, 
llrni'«  loith  I  \o\v  it    hall  !»•.  ao  lor  mc. 

yv.'.  1  .<ay  it  U  the  moon. 

Kdth.   I  know  it  i.J. 

/V/.  Nav.  then  von  lit- ;  it  Is  th"  bKitscil  sun. 

Knth.  then.  (Jod  w  l.k'.-»s'i|,  it  i*  thi*  Messed  sun:— 
Ihit  «-nn  it.  i.-i  i:'i;..  \\!iin  yon  h.iv  .t  i.«*  not ; 
.\n«l  the  moon  ehan^'  h,  i-\ru  jis  joiir  mind. 
Wluit  you  wdl  lia\i-  it  nani"d,  i;\'<ii  that  it  is; 
Aju[  so  it  sh.ill  h"  -u,  for  Kadarini-. 

Jl'ir.   P'.trucJiio.  f'i»  thy  wav.s  ;  tho  f  i-ld  is  won. 

/V/.  Well.  l<wward.  forwii'.-d  :  ilm.H  the  bowl  should 
Ami  not  nnlurkily  .-irainst  ih"  hJin. —  [run, 

lint  ''Hit:  what  «i»:  ij  itiy  i.s  roi:iiu;r  here? 

Knt'T  ViN!'::.\rio.  in  a  'rnrt\'ino  dms. 
(Jood-morrow,  j^vutlv  ui..sLn.-ris:  where  aw;»)  ?— 

\To  ViSCESTlO. 
Tell  me,  swe«t  Kate,  and  t.Il  me  tnily  ton, 
Ilast  tho'l  h^h.  Id  ;t  fn.luT  L'i']itl<.'\Miiii.i,:i? 
Sueli  war  of  uhiti'  and  r-.-d  vrhin  h- r  e!i. •••!:.•«? 
What  ."^tars  do  .«ian'-l'.'  Ina\i'n  \ulh  >\\A\  ht-uuty, 
A«*  thov."  iTi'o  i-Y-  -  Im  i-oni'  t'.iat  h  •i-ii  t.ly  .a<'e?— 
Fair  lovi'ly  maid,  unr--  nmn-  ;-(.od  d  •_,  tu  iJn-e.— 
Swvct  Kate,  ••mhr.iec  hi-r  lor  h-T  ht;inry'^  Aike.      (him. 

Jlor.  'A  will  m.L^r  th'*  manni.id,  to  maki'  a  woman  «»f 

Kiiih.  Youn^  hii.idin>r  virt'-n.  lair  and  fresh  un>i 
Whitli.  r  away,  or  wli.n"  i>  thy  al.odo.'  fswcct, 

Ilai»py  lh»'  pJlr(•llt.^  of  .'<i  fair  a  child  ; 
Jl.ippif^r  th(!  man.  whom  favoura'do  otar* 
Allot  iJir-f.  lor  \\\>  lov.ly  h-d-f.  ll..w  I 

/'./    Why,  h'«\v  m»w.  Kiite  !     I  hope  ihi-u  art  Dot,  mad: 
Thi.s  i.--  a  man.  old,  wrinklrd.  f.idel,  wiii;ir*d  ; 
And  not  a  m.'.uli  n.  as  thou  -ay">t  he  i.^. 

Kiilk.   I'ardoii,  oM  fatarr,  liiy  iii'i-lukin-.,'  cyen. 
Tlmt  have  »»  lh  '.■•  h.  d;>?v.lrd  wilh  tin*  mhi. 
That  overytliMi-'  I  l<i')k  on  >;('mi't'i  ^n  ■  n  : 
Now  I  iKTcciv  thou  art  a  nvi.n'ml  laihi  r  ; 
I'ardon,  I  pray  tlu-i-,  for  my  mad  mi-'.-iki.^. 

I*it.  I)o.  jjruodoldirrainNiri':  aiil.  wliliul,  makcknuv\u 
Whith  way  thou  tnivilhst:  if  jilong  with  urf, 
Wi»  shall  he  joylul  of  thy  i  omj'any. 

Yin.  Fair  .>ir,  anil  you  my  nii.rry  mi-«tre<s, — 
That  with  yonr  ^IranJe  t-ncouutcr  mu'h  amjizid  me; 
y\y  name  i»  call'd  — Vino  rTio  :  my  dwelling— Pi«a; 
And  1*ound  1  am  to  P.idua;  ilieri'  to  visit 
A  j'Oii  of  mine,  which  lorn:  1  have  not  S'.cu. 

Pt't*.  What  is  hi.H  n.ime.' 

Yin.  Lue'-nt  o.  jr«.>nth-  Sir. 

P*t..  ILtppily  met ;  the  Iwppier  for  thy  son. 
And  now  liy  law,  as  well  as  revr.nd  a>.'e, 
I  msiy  entitle  tlii'«— my  Iciviui:  i  iiher  ; 
The  sister  to  my  wife,  tliis  pwutlewoman. 
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Th  J  son  bj  this  hath  married.  Wonder  not, 
Nor  be  not  griered ;  ihe  ij  of  good  esteem, 
Her  dowry  wealthy,  and  of  worthy  birth ; 
Beside,  so  qualified  as  may  beseem 
The  spouse  of  any  noble  gentleman. 
Let  me  embrace  with  old  Vincentio : 
And  wander  we  to  see  thy  honest  son, 
Who  will  of  thy  arrival  be  Aill  Joyous. 

Vin.  But  is  this  true?  or  is  it  else  your  pleasure^ 
Like  pleasant  travellers,  to  break  a  jest 
Upon  the  company  you  overtake  t 
It  Sor.  I  do  assure  thee,  &ther,  so  it  is. 
I        Fet.  Come,  go  along,  and  see  the  truth  hereof ; 
For  our  first  merriment  hath  made  thee  Jealous. 

[Exeunt  Pbtrcchio,  Kathaeiha,  and  Vixcejitio. 

J7or.  Well,  Petruchio,  this  hath  put  me  in  heart. 
Have  to  my  widow :  and  if  she  be  forward, 
Then  hast  thou  taught  Horten.sio  to  be  untoward. 

[Exit. 


ACT  V. 
Sochi  I.— Pidui.    Before  Lccbxtio's  Haute. 

Enter  <mvne  f^dcBioxDiLLo,  Lucextio,  and  Biaxci; 
Ueuiio  ioaUiing  on  the  other  tide. 
Bion.  Softly  and  swiftly,  Sir ;  for  the  prl*»st  is  ready. 
Luc.  I  fly,  Blonddlo :  but  they  may  chance  to  need 
thee  at  home,  therefore  leave  us. 

Bion.  Nay,  &ith,  I  '11  see  the  church  o*  your  back  ; 
9CiA  then  come  back  to  my  master  as  soon  as  I  can. 

[Exeunt  Lrciumo,  Biakca,  and  Bio.vdkllo. 
Gre.  I  marvel  Cambio  comes  not  all  this  while. 

Enter  Pktbuchio,  Katuarina,  Vixoextio,  and  Attend- 
ants. 

Pet.  Sir,  here 's  the  door,  this  is  Luccntio's  houses 
My  father's  l>ears  more  toward  the  market-pUice ; 
Thither  must  I,  and  here  I  leave  you,  Sir. 

Vin.  You  shall  not  choose  but  drink  before  yon  go  ; 
I  think  I  shall  command  your  welcome  here, 
And,  by  all  likelihood,  some  cheer  is  toward.    [Knoda. 

Ore.  They  're  busy  within,  you  were  best  knock  louder. 

Enter  Pedant  aJbote,  at  a  vindow. 
'   Ped.  What's  he  that  knocks  as  he  would  beat  down 
the  gate? 

Vin.  iHsignior  LucenUo  within.  Sir? 
":  Fed.  He's  within,  Sir,  but  not  to  be  i|)0ken  withaL 

Vin.  What  if  a  man  bring  him  a  hundred  pound  or 
two,  to  make  menr  withal  7 

Ped.  Keep  your  hun<lred  pounds  to  yourself ;  he  shall 
need  none,  so  long  as  I  live. 

Pet  Nav,  I  told  you  your  son  was  beloved  in  Padua. 
— Do  you  hear,  Sir  ?— to  leave  flrivoloui  circumstances, 
— I  pray  you,  tell  signior  Lucentio  that  his  father  is 
come  from  Pisa,  and  is  here  at  the  door  to  speak  with 
him. 

Ped.  Thou  liest :  his  fkther  is  come  from  Pisa,  and 
here  looking  out  at  the  window. 

Vin.  Art  thou  his  Cather? 

Fed.  Av,  Sir ;  so  his  mother  say.s  if  T  may  believe  her. 

Fa.  Wliy,  how  now,  gentleman  I  [To  Visckk.]  why, 
this  Is  flat  knavery,  to  take  upon  you  another  man's 
name. 

Ped  Iaj  hands  on  the  villain ;  I  believe  *a  means  to 
cosen  somebody  in  this  city  under  my  countenance. 

Be-enter  Bioxdello. 

Bion.  I  have  seen  them  in  the  church  together ;  God 
■end 'em  good  shipping! — But  who  is  here?  mine  old 
master,  Vincentio  ?  now  wo  are  undone,  and  brought 
to  nothinir. 

^   Vin.  Come  hither,  crack-hem]).     [Seeing  Bioxdello. 
;  Bion.  I  hope  I  may  choose.  Sir. 

Vin.  Come  hither,  you  rogue.  What,  have  you  forgot 
me? 

Bion.  Forgot  you !  no.  Sir :  T  could  not  forget  you, 
for  I  never  saw  you  Inloro  in  all  my  life. 

Vin.  What,  you  notorious  villain,  didst  thou  never 
■ee  thy  ma.itcr's  father,  Viqpentio? 

BUm.  What,  my  old,  worshipful  old  master?  yes, 
marry,  Sir:  see  where  he  looks  out  of  the  window. 

Vin.  In 't  so.  Indeed  ?  [Beat*  Bioxdello. 

Bion.  Uelp,  help,  help  I  here 's  a  madman  will  mur- 
Uer  me.  [Exit. 

Fed.  Help,  son  I  help,  signior  Baptista  I 

[  Exit  from  the  leindow. 

Fet.  Pr'ythee,  Kate,  let's  stand  aside,  and  see  the 
end  of  this  controremy.  [Tkejf  retire. 


Be-enter  Pedant  Mow;  Baptista,  Tkaxio,  and 
Servants. 

Tra.  Sir,  what  arc  you,  that  ofTer  to  beat  my  servant? 

Vin.  What  am  I,  Sir?  nay,  what  are  you.  Sir?— O 
immortal  gods!  O  fine  villain!  A  silken  doublet!  a 
velvet  hose !  a  scarlet  cloak  !  and  a  copatain  list ! — O. 
I  am  undone!  I  am  undone!  while  I  play  the  good 
husband  at  home,  my  son  and  my  servant  spend  all  at 
the  university. 

Tra.  How  now  I  what 's  the  matter  ? 

Bap.  What,  is  the  man  lunatic  ? 

Tra.  Sir,  you  seem  a  sober  ancient  gentleman  by 

Sour  habit,  but  your  words  shew  you  a  madman.    Why. 
ir,  what  concerns  it  you,  if  I  wear  pearl  and  gold  ?    1 
thsink  iny  good  father,  I  am  able  to  maintain  it. 

Vin.  Thy  fiitherl  O  vilUinl  he  is  a  sail-maker  in 
Bergamo. 

Bap.  You  mistake,  Sir;  yon  mistake.  Sir.  Pray, 
what  do  you  think  is  his  name  ? 

Kin.  His  name !  as  if  I  knew  not  his  name :  I  have 
brought  him  up  ever  since  he  was  three  years  old,  and 
his  name  is — Tranlo. 

Fed.  Awav,  awuy,  mad  ass !  his  name  is  Lacentio ; 
and  he  is  mine  only  son,  and  heir  to  the  lands  of  me, 
signior  Vincentio. 

Vin.  Lucentio!  '0,  he  hath  murdored  his  master!— 
Lay  hold  on  him,  T  charge  yon,  in  the  duke's  name.— 
O  my  son,  my  son ! — tell  me,  thou  villain,  idiere  is  my 
son  Lucentio? 

Tra.  Call  forth  an  officer :  [Enter  one  with  an  Officer.] 
carry  this  mad  knave  to  the  jail.— Father  Baptista,  I 
chanre  you  see  that  he  be  forthcoming. 

Vin.  Carry  me  to  the  Jail ! 

Gre.  Stay,  officer ;  he  shall  not  go  to  prison. 

Bap.  Talk  not,  signior  Uremio ;  I  say  he  shall  go  to 
prison. 

Gre  Take  heed,  signior  Bnptista.  U«»t  you  l>e  cony- 
catchcd  in  this  business ;  I  dare  swear  this  is  the  right 
Vincentio. 

Ped.  Swear,  if  thou  darest. 

Gre.  Nay,  I  dare  not  swoar  it, 
.  Tra.  Then  thou  wert  best  say  that  I  am  not  Lucentia 

Gre.  Yes,  I  know  thee  to  be  signior  Lucentio. 

Bap.  Away  with  the  dotard !  to  the  Jail  with  him! 

Vin.  Thus  strangers  may  be  haled  and  abused :— 0 
monstrous  villain ! 

Be-enter  Bioxdello,  with  Lccextio  and  Biasca. 

Bion.  O,  we  are  spoiled,  and— yonder  he  is;  deny 
him,  forswear  him,  or  el:<e  we  arc  idl  undone. 

Luc.  Pardon,  sweet  father.  [Kneelini. 

Vin.  Lives  my  sweetest  son  ? 

I  BioxoELU),  Traxio,  and  Pedant  run  out. 

Bian.  Pardon,  dear  father.  [Knediug. 

Bap.  How  hast  thou  ofleudcd  ?— 
Where  is  Lucentio? 

Luc.  Here's  Lucentio, 
Right  son  unto  the  riglit  Vincentio ; 
That  have  by  marriage  made  thy  daughter  mine. 
While  counterfeit  supposes  blear'd  thine  eyne. 

Gre.  Here 's  packing,  with  a  witness,  to  deceive  us  all! 

Kifi.  Where  is  that  damned  villain,  Tranio, 
That  fiiced  and  braved  me  in  this  matter  so? 

Bap.  Why,  tell  me,  is  not  this  my  Cambio  ? 

Bian.  Cambio  is  changed  into  Lucentio. 

Luc  Love  wrought  the^e  miracles.    Blanca's  k)va 
Made  me  exchange  my  state  with  Tranio, 
While  he  did  bear  my  countenance  In  the  town; 
And  happilv  I  have  arrived  at  liL^t 
Unto  the  wlshetl  haven  of  my  bliss. 
Wliat  Tranio  did,  myself  enforced  him  to ; 
Then  pardon  him,  .sweet  father,  for  my  sake. 

Fin.  I  'U  slit  the  vilhiiu's  nose,  that  would  have  sent 
me  to  the  Jail. 

Bap.  But  do  you  hoar.  Sir?  [To  Lucektio.]  Have 
you  married  my  daugliter  without  lusklng  my  gCN>d-wiU! 

riTL  Fear  not,  Baptiiita ;  we  will  content  you,  go  lo : 
but  I  will  iu,  to  be  revenged  for  this  vlilany.        [Exit 

Bap.  And  I,  to  sound  the  depth  of  this  knavery. 

[EmiL 

Luc  Look  not  pale,  Bianca ;  thy  father  will  not  fimns. 
[Exeunt  Lrcsxno  and  Biaxca. 

Gre.  My  cake  is  dough :  but  I  '11  in  among  the  reit; 
Out  of  hope  of  all,— but  my  share  of  the  feast.      [EsA. 

PRTarciiio  and  Kathakixa  adranec 
Kath.  Husband,  let 's  follow,  to  see  the  end  of  thll  a«lB 
Pet.  First  kiss  me,  Kate,  nnd  we  will. 
Kath.  What,  in  the  midst  of  the  street? 
PeL  Wluit,  art  thou  ashamed  of  me? 
Kath.  Ko,  Sir ;  God  forbid :— but  ashamed  to  kin. 
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Pit.  WtaT.  then  let's   home  Htntin.— Come,  simU), 

let's  airnr. 
Katk.  NsT.  I  will  give  thee  a  kis:»:  now  pray  thee, 

IOT«.  <tAT. 

Pet.  Is  not  tliis  well  ? — Como.  my  sw»H-t  Knto  ; 
Better  once  than  never,  for  never  too  late.      ( Kxeunt. 

SCKVX  II. — A  Room  in  Liclxtio's  JTnuse, 

A    Raiuput    tft  nut.      Knfrr    IlArrisTA.    Vixckxtio, 
G  U3I10. /A^  P^'ilant,  Luckxtio.  Biaxcji,  PEXRrcHio, 
Kathauxa,    Hobtensio,     and    \li<low.       Tiusiu, 
liKWDSLLO,  Gbumio,  and  otht^n,  atUndin*j. 
Lmc.  At  last  though  loug.  our  jarrintr  notes  n^rree : 
Ant]  time  it  is.  when  ragiu^  war  is  done, 
To  {tmile  at  'scapt^  and  peril.-*  overblown.— 
My  fair  Bianca,  bid  mv  futhi.T  welcomr, 
lI'hiLf  I  with  self-same  kindne.s.4  welcome  thine.— 
Brother  Petruchio,— »i.ster  Kritharina,— 
And  thoo,  Horten.Mo,  with  thy  lovin;;  widow.— 
FoMi  with  the  be:»t,  and  wolcoui.>  to  my  huu  -ie : 
My  hanqaet  is  to  cln«e  our  rtomaclH  up, 
After  our  great  goo*l  cheer.     Pray  you,  «it  down  : 
For  now  we  .sit  to  cliat,  us  well  afl  eat. 

\Th^l  st.'f  at  tahie. 

PH.  Nothing  but  sit  an«l  sit,  and  oat  iumI  lat  I 

Bap.  Padoa  affonlii  this  kindno*;s,  sion  Petnichio. 

Pfi.  Padua  affonb  nothin^r  l>ut  what  is  kind. 

Hot.  For  both  our  oake.'i.  I  would  that  woitl  wm-  true. 

7*rt.  Now,  for  my  life,  Hortenslo  fi.iirs  his  wid«)w. 

Wid.  TTien  never  tru>t  m*;,  if  I  l»e  afj'ard. 

Fti.  You  are  irenftible,  and  yet  you  mis.s  my  sense ; 
I  mean,  llorten.^io  \^  afeard  of  you. 

Wid.  lie  that  is  giddy  thinks  the  world  turns  niinid. 

Pet.  Bonntlty  replii-d. 

Kath.  Mi-itress^  how  m«>an  vou  that? 

Wid.  Thus  I  conceive  by  lilni. 

I*tt.  C'lDceives  by  me  I— How  lik**s»  llnrtf-nsio  tliat? 

Hot.  My  widow  says,  thus  she  conreivf-  h«.r  Uib-. 

Ptt.  Very  well  mended.  Kis»hlm(ortli)it.f:QodMidow. 

Kaik-   lie  that  is  (riddy  thinks  the  world  tuni.i  round : 
I  pfmy  you,  tell  me  what  you  meant  by  that  > 

WiiL  Your  hustiaml.  bi-inj?  iroublM  with  a  shrew 
Mrajkor^s  my  huslmnd's  M)rrow  by  his  woe : 
And  now  yoa  know  my  m<duiiug. 

Katk,  A  very  mean  meaniuj;. 

Wid.  Right,  I  mean  you. 

Kalk.  And  I  am  mean,  iudco<l,  respecting  vou. 

P*t.  To  her,  Kate .' 

Ih*r.  To  her.  witlow ! 

Tef.  A  hundred  mark^,  my  Kate  does  jmt  her  down. 

But.  That 's  my  office. 

ilrf.  Spoke  like  an  ofBcer:— Hri'  to  th('i\  Ind. 

[Drink-it  tn  U'lRTk.NSIii. 

Sav.  How  likes  On.mio  tlit-st-  ijuick-witud  lulks? 

*;re.  Believe  me.  Sir.  thny  butt  together  well. 

Biam.  Ilea<l  and  butt ?  u'linsty-wittLd  l>o«ly 
Vnabl  say.  your  head  and  butt  were  head  aiiil  horn. 

Kin.  Ay,  mistress  bride,  hath  that  awak«;n'd  you  ? 

Bum.  Ay.  Init  not  frighted  me ;  therefore  I'll  sleep 
again. 

PeL  Xay.  that  you  sluill  not :  sinro  you  have  l>egun. 
Hav*  at  you  for  a  bitter  jest  or  two. 

Bian.  Am  I  your  binl?    I  mean  to  i^hin  my  Lush, 
And  then  pamie  me  as  you  draw  your  bou.— ^ 
Toa  are  welcome  all. 

[Exfuni  hiASCX.  Katiiabixa,  «rw// "Widow. 

PH.  She  hath  prevent4«d  me.— Here,  .-ij:iiior  Tr.inio, 
Thia  bird  you  aim'd  at,  though  vou  hit  her  not ; 
Therefore,  a  health  to  all  that  s>iotand  mis.«'d. 

Tra.  O  Sir.  Lucentio  slippM  me  like  his  greyhound, 
Which  mn.s  himself,  fin<l  catches  for  his  m.-)»t<.M-. 

Ptt.  A  gooil  swift  simile,  but  something  eurrl-h. 

Tra,  'Tis  well,  8ir,  that  you  liuntf d  for  ycMirstll ; 
'Tin  thought  your  deer  ihns  hold  you  at  a  I  my. 

Bap.  O  ho,  Petnichio !  Trani«:  hits  y<iu  now. 

L%u.  I  tlank  Uiee  for  that  gird,  gu<Ml  Tmnio. 

Jfar.  Confers,  confess,  hath  he  not  hit  vuu  here? 

Ptt.  'A  haii  a  little  gall'd  me,  I  couf,ss'; 
And.  ai  the  Jeht  did  glance  away  from  vw. 
Tis  C«D  to  one  it  maim'd  you  two  outright. 

Bap.  Now.  in  good  sadnt-ss,  f'on  IVtrueliio. 
I  think  tliou  liast  the  veriest  shrew  ofull. 

Ptt.  Well,  I  bay — no :  and  thrreforc,  for  u.^surancc, 
Let's  each  one  send  unto  his  wife ; 
As4  be  whose  wife  1a  most  obedient 
To  cone  at  first  when  he  iloth  send  for  her. 
Ifhall  win  the  wager  which  we  will  ]iro].usi>. 

Har.  Content.— What  is  the  wager? 

IrMc  Twenty  crownK. 

Pit.  Twentj  crowns  I 


I  '11  venture  so  mufh  on  my  hawk  or  hound, 
JUut  twi-nty  times  10  much  upon  my  wife. 

Luc.  A  hundrwl  then, 

Jlor.  Content. 

J>t.  A  m.itt'h;  'tis  dono. 

Jfnr.  ^Vho  shull  Ijogin? 

Lur.  Tliat  will  I.— (Jo, 
Biondello,  bid  your  niistre«s  come  to  me. 

Bion.  1  go.  [ETii. 

Bap.  Son.  Twill  l>e  your  half.  Bianeii  eom'^s. 

Luc  I'll  lujve  no  luilv.:s  ;  1  'II  bear  it  all  uiy.^olf. 

Jtf-rntfr  Bion»eu.q. 
llow  now !  wluit  news  ? 

llion.  Sir,  my  mi.stress  sends  you  word 
Ttud  sill'  is  bu.-^y.  iind  she  rannot  eonn'. 

Pft.   llow!  hiie  is  busy,  and  she  r;inuot  comi^f 
I A  that  an  answer? 

tJn:  Ay,  and  a  kind  one  too : 
Pniy  (JotI,  Sir,  vour  wife  .'♦end  v<ki  not  a  worse. 

J 'ft.   I  hope,  "iK-ttor. 

Unr.  Sirnih.  JUond<'llo.  jo,  and  i-ntrt-at  my  wif^ 
To  coraft  to  uu'  forthwith.  [lUit  UruNUELLO. 

J'rt.  O,  ho!  entreat  Ikt! 
Ni»y.  then  .'^lie  nm.->t  in-eds  come. 

iior.   I  iini  afniid.  Sir, 
Do  what  you  can,  yours  \till  not  bo  tntreattnl. 

Jif'fntn'  lh(iNi>Ki.L<>. 
Now.  w lure's  my  wife? 

liiun.  SIh*  Sitys  you  have  some  goodly  je.«!t  in  hand ; 
She  will  n«»t  couu' ;  she  biih  you  ei»me  to  her 

l*tl.  Worst*  nnd  wor.-ie;  sbr  will  not  cornel     O  vile, 
Intob-ntble.  not  to  )>••  i'n<lured!-- 
Sirrah  (inunio.  po  t<»  yi-ur  n:i«tn'>s  ; 
Siiy,  I  eonnnand  her  eonie  to  me.  |  Exit  CiifJiO. 

y/or.  I  knt»w  her  answer. 

I'rt.  What? 

Uor.  Slie  will  not  eom'\ 

J'rt.  The  fouler  Octum-  mine,  and  there  :m  cud. 

Entfr  K  ithariva. 

linp.  Now,  by  niy  holidaun-.  lur-'  eoni«s  Kathuriua! 

A'l'.'A.  What  is  your  will.  Sir,  that  yiMi  vtind  lor  laif 

J'lt.  Whi»re  is  yoiu*  sister,  ami  liortt-nslo'.*.  wife? 

KiUh.  They  nit  eonfi-rring  by  the  parlour  liri'. 

I'et.  (Jo  f.'toh  them  hither:  If  they  ch-Jiy  t-.  eom«'. 
Swinge  nie  them  soundly  forth  unto'th'-ir  husl»auds: 
Away,  1  s;iy,  and  bring  them  hither  ytraiprht. 

[Exit  Kathahixa. 

/.»;/•.  Here  is  a  wou'br.  if  you  tilk  of  a  wonder. 

Jinr.  Ami  so  it  is  :  1  wunijer  wlwit  it  liodes. 

J'rf.  Mnrry.  pfacv  it  IhmI,  •*.  and  luve,  and  quift  lif«*. 
An  f»wfid  rnl«-,  and  riv^ht  >upr»*niary. 
.\iid.  to  he  short,  wliiit  not,  th}it'»i  iweet  and  ha]  py. 

Hup.  N<iw  fair  bi-lall  theo,  go<Kl  l»etruebit» ! 
The  wagiT  thou  hast  won  ;  and  I  will  adil 
I'nto  tlu'ir  losses  twenty  thou.-smd  crowns  ; 
Anoilu-r  <lowry  to  another  Jlaivihter, 
For  she  Is  chanp'd,  as  she  ha<i  never  hem. 

J'ft.  Nay.  1  will  win  my  wager  better  yet ; 
.\nd  show  m«>re  sicn  of  h«^r  obt-dieiice, 
Her  new-built  virtue  and  t)b<.»<lieneo. 

lie-enter  Katharix^,  irilh  IUwck  and  Widow. 
See,  where  sh.-  o'lius;  and  brinj'.s  yctur  Irowurd  wives 
As  iiri.-^onrrrt  to  1i».  r  woni:inly  |»«  i  -^uasion. — 
Katharine,  that  e.ip  t»r  yours  bi-eom.'S  you  not ; 
Off  with  that  liauble,  throw  it  under  foot. 

f Kathauixa  pull*  ojl  hrr  wp,  end  tlirnv^n  it  down. 

Will.  I^)ril,  I'-t  nie  never  Jiave  a  eaiLse  to  ^ii:.\i, 
Till  T  bo  brought  to  sui'h  a  «»illy  pa>s ! 

liian.  Fi«^  I  what  a  fot»Ii^h  iluly  call  you  thi.-  ? 

Ai/i*.  T  wouhl  yiur  duty  were  as  f(»uli^h  too: 
Til"  wi'MJom  01  yminluiy.  f;iir  Jliancii, 
Hath  co.,t  nil"  a  huii'lr.-ii  cn^wns  sini.'e  sapp<'r-time. 

/;.ff7*.  The  nuT.'  loul  you.  for  laying  on  my  <luty. 

7W.   Katharine,  1  j-L-irge  tlur,  tell  these  head5trong 
womi.n 
What  duty  they  »lo  owe  their  lords  and  hu.Ownds. 

Wid.  (.'ome.'come,  you're  nn-cking  ;  we  will  have  no 
telling. 

/V/.  Come  on.  I  sny ;  nnd  first  begin  with  her. 

Wid.  She  shall  m-t. 

J'ft.  I  say  sh«!  >hall:— and  first  begin  with  her. 

KlUh.  Fie.  til- !  unkcnit  that  threat'ning  unkind  brow ; 
And  dart  n<»t  .scornful  glances  fri:ni  tho^e  eye.s, 
To  wound  thy  lonl,  thy  king,  thy  governor: 
It  blots  thy  beauty,  as  fronts  bite  the  nuads  ; 
(.-oufoundfl  thy  fam<',  as  whirlwinds  shake  fair  buds ; 
And  in  no  seuHe  is  met-t  or  amiable. 
A  woman  moved  is  like  ti  ftmutiiin  troubled. 
Muddy,  ill-seeming,  thick,  bereft  of  bcaut>  : 
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And,  while  it  if  so,  none  to  dry  or  thtrfty 
Will  deipi  to  sip,  ur  touch  one  drop  of  it 
Thy  husband  ii  thy  lord,  thy  life,  thy  keeper, 
Thy  head,  thy  sovereign :  one  thftt  cares  for  tbee^ 
And  for  thy  maintenarce :  commits  his  body 
To  painful  lalx>ur,  both  by  sea  and  land ; 
To  watch  the  nifrht  in  storms,  the  day  in  cold, 
While  thou  liest  warm  at  home,  secure  and  itafe ; 
And  craves  no  other  tribute  at  thy  hands. 
But  love,  fair  looks,  and  true  obedience  ;— 
Too  little  payment  for  go  great  a  debt. 
Such  duty  as  the  subject  owes  the  prince, 
£ven  such  a  woman  oweth  to  her  husband  : 
And  when  she 's  froward,  peevish,  sullen,  sour. 
And  not  obedient  to  his  honest  will, 
What  is  she,  but  a  foul  contending  rebel. 
And  graceless  traitor  to  her  loving  lord  f— 
I  am  ashamed  that  women  are  »o  simple 
To  offer  war,  where  they  should  kneel  for  peae« ; 
Or  seek  for  rule,  supremacy,  and  sway, 
When  they  are  bound  to  ocrve,  love,  and  obey. 
Why  are  our  bodies  soft,  and  weak,  and  smooth. 
Unapt  to  toil  and  trouble  in  the  world ; 
But  that  our  soft  con<lition.s,  and  our  hearts, 
Should  well  agreo  with  our  external  parts? 


Coma,  come,  you  froward  and  unable  worms  I 

My  mind  hath  been  as  big  as  one  of  yours, 

Uy  heart  as  great ;  my  reason,  haply,  more. 

To  bandy  word  for  word,  and  frown  for  flrown : 

But  now  I  see  our  lances  are  but  straws ; 

Our  strength  as  weak,  our  weakness  past  compare, — 

That  seeming  to  be  most,  which  we  lpa^t  arc. 

Then  vail  your  stomachs,  for  it  is  no  boot ; 

And  place  your  hands  below  your  hus>)and's  fool : 

In  token  of  which  duty,  if  he  please, 

My  hand  is  ready,  may  it  do  him  ease.  fKate. 

Pet.  Why,  there 's  a  wench  I— Come  on,  and  kiss  m% 
Lite.  We'll,  go  thy  ways,  old  lad ;  for  thou  shalt  ha  'L 
Vin.  'Tis  a  good  hearing,  when  children  are  toward. 
Luc  But  a  harsh  hearing,  when  women  are  fh>vard. 
Pet.  Come,  Kate,  we'll  to  bed.— 

We  three  are  married,  but  you  two  are  sped. 

'Twas  I  won  the  wager,  though  you  hit  the  white ; 

[To  LUCBXTXO. 

And,  being  a  winner,  God  give  you  good  night! 

[Exeunt  PrraucHio  and  Kath. 
Ifor.  Now  go  thy  ways,  thou   hast  tamed  a  cant 

shrew. 
Luc  'Tis  a  wonder,  by  your  leave,  she  will  be  tamed 
so.  [ExeunL 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT   ENDS  WELL. 


Kuro  or  Frakcr. 
DuKB  or  Florrn'ce. 
Brrtram,  Count  vfRouiitlon. 
LArRU,  an  old  Lord. 
PAmoLLRS,  a  follower  o/ Bertram. 
Seteral  young  Frendi  Lords,  that  9err€  toUh  Bertram 
in  the  Florentine  war. 

Clown^*  }  'S«'«*n'«  ^**  '*«  CouRTBsa  or  RorsiiAoar. 
A  Page. 


DRAMATIS   PER80NJE. 

CouKTBSs  or  RorsiLLOR,  Mother  to  Bertram. 
TlBLBXA.  a  Oentlewnman  protected  by  the  CorxTi:?*. 
An  old  Widow  of  Florence. 
Diana,  Daughter  to  the  Widow. 

M A^RiA^  }  ^^'«'(^W»«*»-«  and  Friendi  to  tiu  Widaw. 


Lords  attending  on  the  Knio;  OfBeers,  Soldleni,  dc, 
French  and  Florentine. 


8CKNE, —Par//y  in  Frakck  and  partly  in  Tuscajjt. 


ACT  L 

SoRHK  I.— Bousillor.     A  Room  in  the  Couvtees's 
Palace. 

Enter  Bertram,  the  Cocktbm  or  Rocsiliu^r,  Hblkra, 
and  Laeeu,  in  mourning. 

Count.  In  delivering  my  son  from  me,  I  bury  a  second 
husband. 

Bar.  And  I,  in  going.  Madnm,  weep  o'er  my  flitheT*s 
death  anew :  but  I  must  uttoml  his  mujest>'ii  command, 
to  whom  I  am  now  in  wanl.  evermore  in  subjection. 

Laf.  You  i^hHll  find  of  the  king  a  husband,  Mailam  ; 
— ^you,  Sir,  a  fatlier:  he  that  so  gcnivally  u  nt  all  times 
good,  must  uf  m.'ocssity  hold  his  virtue  U^  you  :  whose 
worthiness  would  stir  it  up  wiion*  it  wanted,  rather  tlian 
lack  it  where  there  is  such  abundunrc. 

Count.  Wliat  hope  is  tlicrc  of  his  majesty's  amend- 
ment? 

Laf.  He  hath  abandoned  hirt  physicians.  Madam ; 
under  who^e  practices  he  Imth  pers<?cutrd  time  with 
hope ;  and  finds  no  other  adv:inuljrc  in  thu  pnKietfS  but 
only  the  losing  of  hope  by  time. 

Count.  This  young  gentlcuoman  had  a  fatlier,  ((), 
that  "had!"  how  siid  a  ]<ass:igo  'tis!)  whoso  hkill  was 
almost  as  great  as  his  honesty :  lui4l  it  stretched  so  far, 
would  have  made  nature  immortal,  and  death  should 
have  play  for  lack  of  work.  Would,  for  the  kind's 
sake,  ho  were  living!  I  think  it  would  be  the  death  of 
the  king's  disease. 

Laf.  How  called  you  tht  man  you  speak  oC  Madam  7 

CounL  He  was  famous.  Sir,  in  his  profovbion,  and  it 
was  his  great  right  to  be  so :  Gerard  do  Narbon. 

La\f.  He  was  excellent,  ind'>ed.  Madam ;  tlie  king 
very  lately  spoke  of  1dm  admiringly  and  mournlngly: 
he  was  skilful  enough  to  luive  livtxl  still,  l(  knowledge 
could  be  set  up  ag.iiu»t  mortality. 

jBer.  What  is  it,  my  ginnl  lord,  the  king  langiiishsiof? 

L<nf.  A  flsiulAt  Bjr  l^rd. 


Ber.  I  heard  not  of  it  before. 

Lqf.  I  would  it  were  not  notorious. — Was  this  gentle- 
woman the  daughter  of  Gerard  de  Narbon? 

Count.  His  solo  child,  my  lord ;  and  lH>queathed  to 
my  overlooking.  I  have  those  hopes  of  her  good  that 
her  education  promises :  her  dispositions  she  inherits, 
which  make  fiur  gifts  fairer ;  for  where  an  unclean 
mind  carries  virtuous  qualities,  there  commendations 
go  with  pity,— they  arc  virtues  and  tniitors  too;  in  her 
they  are  the  betti^r  for  their  simplcness;  she  derives 
her  honesty,  and  achieves  her  goo«!ni»ss. 

Laf  Your  commeudatious,  Madam,  get  from  her 
tears. 

Count.  'Tis  the  best  brine  a  maiden  ran  seamn  her 
praise  in.  The  remembrance  of  her  father  never  ai»- 
proachrs  her  heart,  but  the  tyranny  of  her  sorrnv.-. 
takes  all  livelihood  from  lur  cheek. — No  more  of  this, 
Helena ;  go  to,  no  more ;  lest  it  be  rather  thought  you 
affect  a  sorrow,  than  to  luive. 

Jfel.  I  lio  affect  a  son-ow.  indcod ;  but  I  bare  ft  toa 

lAif.  Moderate  lamentation  is  the  right  of  the  dead, 
excensive  grief  the  enemy  to  the  living. 

Count,  if  the  living  be  enemy  to  the  grie^  the  excfuJ 
maki>s  it  soon  mortal. 

Jier.  Madam.  1  desire  your  holy  wishes. 

Xq/!  How  understaud  we  that? 

Count.  Be  thou  bless'd,  Bertram!  and  succeed  thy 
father 
In  manners,  as  in  shape  I  thy  blood  and  virtue 
Contend  for  empire  in  thee ;  and  thy  gootlncss 
Share  with  thy  birthright !    Love  all,  trust  a  few. 
Do  wrong  to  none :  be  able  for  thine  enemy 
Iljithcr  in  power,  than  use ;  and  koon  thy  frit  nd 
TTnder  thy  own  life's  key:  be  check'd  for  silence, 
But  never  tax'd  for  speech.    What  heaven  more  wi% 
That  thee  may  fUmish,  and  my  prayers  pluck  dowa, 
Faili  on  thy  heail  I    Farewell.—M y  lord, 
'Tis  an  unsoasou'd  courtier;  good  my  lord. 
Advise  him. 
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Xa/.  lie  eanoot  wunt  tlii'  b(;>t 
That  shall  .lU>rD.l  ]■::>  :n^..-. 

Count.  lltair«^ii  M-.ti  li;iu!— Karo«vc!l.  H.  rtnir.i. 

jR/-r.  [r*)  IlFr-KNA.]  Til.- 1 •••=•:  ^  i  h-y  tli-t  cm  »»■•  fiT^-.-.l 
in  y.iur  tho^ijibL*  b.'s-.Tvinit-  lo  yo:i !  IJ.;  friini-irt  iMc 
lo  my  mAtii<:T,  vour  lui-tn-ii,  liinl  ri.i'ci^  iiniil»  nl  Ii'T, 

Z.-»/.  Farf.rvll,  jiritty  Imly:  you  mt-r  Imiil  V.v.  rn.itit 
of  y-'ur  f:itlji-r.  [//../.•.■??;  l;::j'.i;;AM  i:iii!  Lxmi:. 

ild.  U,  were  that  iiU  f  -1  think  i:o[  on  my  ratl.-r; 
And  chen^  rrcut  t:-;tr.-<  ^iric*-  li.t  r  ■iiiiiulimii''«'  im-r.' 
T»an  thosfl  I  tli.-.l  for  hlin.     Whit  wiis  In:  i.k.-.' 
I  h;ive  forjrot  LiUi :  mj  im:ii'i nation 
t'arrie*  nn  favour  in  ic  but  JStrLrjui's. 
I  am  andODi: ;  tlu-rc  i.-  w*  living',  none, 
If  B«rtr,ini  >i»:  aw.iy.     It  \\>  re  :ill  on<.\ 
TLal  I  »linulil  lov»-  ;i  liriirlit  i';irti'".il;ir  sljii. 
Anil  cbink  to  wcI  it.  ho  i-  »«>  niiovo  inc: 
la  hialirlsrlit  nulmuci.-  nrnl  'oMafnil  li^rlit 
Must  I  f^'i'ouif'^rl':'!.  iiof  in  lil.-  j-pliiT". 
Theamhitiou  in  my  lov.;  tl'i.js  i»l;iyn-s  itsilf- 
The  hifiil  Ouit  vroiiM  he  ni.it</il  hy  t!iv  linn 
Must  dl-  forlov'r.    'Tw.i-i  ]ir-.  tiy.  llioii.li  ;i  y\:\\:\\  ■. 
To  ^•e  him  evi-ry  liour ;  to  xit  und  <lr:w 
His  arrh>*il  liniw'*.  his  liawkin.::  cy-',  li'>  fi.-l-', 
In  "ur  lir-art'««  ::il>l.-' ;  li.  :ir:  tuo  r;p,i;ib!..' 
Of  ••vi-ry  liuv  ami  trick  nf  In*  svvi'l  f.iv«iiir :  I 

B'lt  now  h>'".-«  ^'un*'.  .in«l  n>y  i<liil  itm::,  i.ni  y  j 

MiL>t  Minctify  his  rttii'.".  -  >VLo  I'uin  s  h-  ri-.' 

AmVi*  P.ir.oi.i  fi.  I 

OOi-*  that  jTPf  H  \iU\\  liui :  I  l«iv  liun  li 
Aii'I  It  I  1  know  !.ini  :.  r;«-tiir:'iii-.  l-:ir. 
Tti;ak  him  a  ^.r-iit  r;i>  I'-.il  n.-:.  Iv  ;      .-.i  ;, 
Vk  III-..-  fix". I  .-v. Is  „i  ^r-  ii:  -ii  v.!  .. 
Ti-il  th.^y  t;il»i«  T'li'T,  \iiii.:i  \:ni:.  -      ■  ■  ';. 
lyi'-k  l->ak  :n  1i*.' (I-:!!  xi.;.l  ■  w-'    I    :-'i' 
Cold  »is.iom  unitii,^-  mi  >.iii-  ri; «.  ;  . 

Var.  tu-v'.-you,  .•.■T'i'..-  n. 

//•^.  And  yoa,  jntinyi\-j;. 

i'lir.  >'n. 

//•■J.  Ac«l  no. 

J*ar.  Art'  ynn  in<->I:(:itiiiir  on  vir;:'n:fy  r 

1/fi.  Ay.  You  l»:ivv  nuin-  -«i!ii  -i.' .  ■■■i/- 
ni<^  £.<k  vvu  .'I  qiiotioii.  3l:.u  i^  m  i!i> 
ho*  my  *.•  b.-imcii'lo  it  :ilm.i..'1  1   *•:  ? 

t'lr    Kif  j»  hiuj  out. 

//■a.  B"Jt  hi;  a.-"*TiN  :  nn  1  riin"  v"r:iii'r /.  I'm  •■.■!% 

D  111*-  ilrft  DC*,  y.t  li  >,".Jik.    illi.iu.l  1-..  U-    ^'M  I..-  V. 

rtfriktuDC'*. 

J'fir  Th?rr-  is  nonr ;  iji:i;).  ■  't'l.'.'  i|  i-,\n  '■!  ;ir 
■  ;U  ui..>l-:rmiEi<:  you.  auA  I>Imm  mi.i  ii;i. 

U*i.  IJIo.-s  our  \}K\}V  \\T\-  n  iv  fnini  uri'l<ini;;i  r 
Novf^n  up: — Is  \\.*T\:  uo  iii:Lui:y  ]  o'ii<-;.-,  \::t,\  \ 
mlKhc  blow  11] •  ni'-n .' 

Ftir.   Vir;«iiiity  bt  in-.'  M  >i\n  ilovm,  rvin  v.:il  i  u" 
lKb!owD  u]>:  niiirry,  in  I'lii.viii;.'  Ii.ui  il>>',\ii  :i .:..)! 
t^ur  l.>r*-.ti-h  y'lur-jf.'lvi;.  ni;i'li-.  y:  i  \ki>'  yi.ui*  c;i; . 
nut  pi»l:t'ic.  in  ibe  coHiniiin'.u-:"iltli  of  nitur-.  i-i  j-r-  -■  i 
Tirsuiitr      Ixi».-«  of  ^irLinily  i-  i.ir«»n:iJ  min:.  ■ 
ll»ere  «ii  n«:v.-r  \ir|.':M  v^l-till  virjrn  ty  wns  l.r-t  1' 
Tli»t  jO'i  v<ro  mx\.'\v  «>i  is  ini  tal  to  luak'-  \ii<.-ii..*.     \ 
i^Dity,  by  \yi\t\\:  ohl'-'  hi.-i.  may  l»r  tt-n  lini.  ■»  tuin 
b«ixi;;  eitr  k-jit,  it  is  vvtr  lost:  'tin  io>j  i.>il<l  :i  ti,:. 
pUiion:  awav  uitb  it. 

'        //'-'.  1  wjf  st;iuil  for't  a  littii-,  tbou^Ji  ^nrli  r.-  1  «:; 
a  Tirj'in. 

;        l*nf.  T!n:re'S  liklc  ''.-m  U'  miM  in'i  ;  'li^  a.     ii'l  •' 
rile  of  ntiturv.     To  sp'iik  on  tji-.-  j.;t;i.  of  vir.-  iii\.  -  i 

,    ancave  joar  inollif-r* ;  whii:li   in  nio.,;    •nl.ilji'i.''   ■':■'-  ' 
bedi«-n4?<?.     H-;  tb:il  biin>.'S  liiin>'  If -sji  \:tv-  n  :  lir.L'.n  .v 
BOnl'n  JtM-lf .  iMul  *:liiir;id  b.-.  bun- 1!   in  \  i'  bwi;  -.  o.i.    , 
of  in  Hinisiil'.d  liniii,  ;i-«  a  'Irfi-viTr.voiV  inr.  .«i  :(.-.i'i-: 
talari      Vir^rinity  br»:»«l.s  iiiil«  s.  niM«  b  bki-  :i  «i      -  :  ' 
roiufumi.-^  it- if  t»  til-  \»ry  icii'ii/.  un  i  «.'»  ui- -.  v..    .  ' 
(e*di7k^hisu«M  A'onuii-h.     i;.*si«!r*.  \  IrL.;-  *.\  i.- ;■.  .v     '■•■.   \ 
pmod.  idii-,   mw\''.  of  •cdf-luv,  wliM'b  i^  liic  ui>>.-.  i:i-  | 
iiil-ited  9iiii  in  lii-  oini'n.     K'-r-p  it  ii'-: ;  you  <  i  i;i  .1  i 
dioo*«  lint  loae  bv':.     our  witli't:  vitl-in  \ru  y    .i-  iJ. 
will  make  it>i>:lf  t'n.  whlcli  U  a  v'oi>:!y  :iii'r>:i    ■;  ii'id 
the  i-rioc'j*:!!  :t^»'l[  no:  muih  tlws  wors-- :  iiv*.iy  w  i-.  i. 

hd.  liuw  mib'iit  oiiO  do,  &iir,  to  losc  it  to  li<.i-  v\.\i 
Ukiiip? 

Par.  I*.-t  me  *fp:  mnrrr.  ill,  ti  bki-  luni  ih:il  n-'-r 
it  likca.  Ti<  .t  comujoility  will  lo-.-  if,  ;•'■'•<  \i...i 
Ijinz;  thcloDiSrr  k'tpt.  the If?^ ^orlb  :  nil  \,;t'."i.  wl.  Ir 
"ii«  lendiblc;  auJ^wrthf  tin»"  of  rMjiii'-t.  \  .r./m  l^, 
like  ao  old  courti-rr,  vi'ara  lic-r  i.-ap  on;  of  fii-ir.nii  : 

rchlT  iuit'tl.  ]>at  UIL-*uil:iblf  :  jUil  l;ki>  tin-   bif.ir'i  :iu.| 
UMlt-picfc,  irhlch  vcar  uot  now.     Vi>iir  <l:it:>  i>  bcti'.-r  m 


one  of  o:ir 
ly ;  niari) , 
Ur:  u..,rn.  j.  \. 
li\  t'liini.'  Vk.li.  Ii  ? 


I  jour  \irjr;nlty.  ymr  oM  virL'JiI'.y.   is  likr  o 
\  i-'rencli  wit li.-rrr I'll,  .nv  :  it  li'wl.- ifl.  ii.-alulry 
•:i»  a  witlnr.  :|  }n  ur;  :i  \\.»-^  l'i:i,i.-r!y  I    •*    ■ 
'tis  a  wit  hi  n.'il  p.  .ir  •  v.  !" 

//•'.   Nui  my  \  jr-'tii.y  \.-f. 
Tin  TO  shall  y.'ur  iii:-t.;r  li  .Vc  :i  tli  i;-iiu  1  Io;c», 
\  niotlnr.  :in'l  a  ni!-i:"--.s.  nn  I  ;i  f. .i-ii:), 
A  i>lmni\'.  i-:[pt;i:n,  iiii'[  ;:n  •  n-  in\. 
A  j;u;ib'.  a  p'ildi'--«.  anii  a  >«»vt'ri  i;;u, 
A  i--»nn.«.tllor.  a  iraitro-*.  an'l  a  <b.'ar: 
Ills  huinbli-  itmbiilon,  ]  ri'U'l  buiuiiiir. 
Hi>  jarrinj,'  Ciini'onl.  innl  bis  lii?!  onlduU'ot, 
lli-i  t:iilh,  bi>  s-i»-i-ft  dirNi.Nlt-r:  with  a  worbl 
Oi  i-r.tty.  fonii.  uil'»]iii(.us  cl;r:: t  luloni*. 
That  blinking  Cupiil  ^rti.s^ips.     .Now  hlii:11  ho  — 
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[act  I. 


Yet^  for  our  gcntlenieu  tliat  mean  to  see 
The  Tuscan  service,  freely  they  have  leave 
To  stand  on  cither  part. 

2  Lord.  It  may  well  serve 
A  nursery  to  our  pentry,  who  arc  sick 
i'or  breathing  nnd  exjjoit. 

King.  What'*  he  comes  here? 

Entfr  Bertrau.  Laffc,  and  Vatmlvrsl 
1  Lord.  It  is  the  count  Kou:;iIlon,  niy  good  lord, 
Younp:  Bertram. 

King.  Youth,  thou  hear'st  thy  father's  face ; 
Vrank  nature,  rather  curious  than  in  haste. 
Hath  well  composed  thee.    Thy  father's  moral  parts 
Mayst  thou  inherit  tool    Welcome  to  Paris. 
Brr.  My  thanks  and  duty  arc  your  mi^jesty's. 
King.  I  would  I  had  that  corporal  soundness  now, 
As  when  thy  father  and  myself  In  fHendship 
First  tried  our  sohliership  I     He  did  look  far 
Into  the  service  of  the  time,  and  was 
Discipled  of  the  bravest :  he  lastc<l  long ; 
But  on  us  both  did  ha}rKi''h  <^PC  steal  on, 
And  wore  us  out  of  act.     It  much  repairs  me 
To  talk  of  your  good  father.   In  his  youth 
He  had  the  wit,  which  I  can  well  observe 
To-day  in  our  younj;  lords ;  but  they  may  jest. 
Till  their  own  scorn  return  to  them  unnoted, 
Kre  they  can  hide  their  levity  in  honour. 
So  like  a  couititT,  contempt  nor  I)itiernc3s 
Were  In  his  pride  or  sharj'"^'**^  J  i^  ''"^Y  vt'^c, 
His  e<]ual  liad  awaked  them  ;  and  his  honour, 
Clock  to  itself,  knew  the  true  minute  when 
Exception  bid  him  speak,  and  at  this  time 
His  ton;rue  ohey'd  his  hand  :  who  were  bdow  him 
He  used  as  creatures  of  another  place  ; 
And  bow'd  his  eminent  toj)  to  their  low  ranks, 
MakiuK  them  proud  of  Iils  liumility. 
In  tlicir  poi»r  prais"  he  liumbled.   Such  a  man 
Mifrht  be  acojty  lo  these  youn;ier  times  ; 
Which,  follow'd  well,  would  demonstrate  them  now 
But  goers  backward. 

Ber.  His  good  rememi^nmce,  Sir, 
Lies  richer  in  your  tl»ou};hts  than  ou  his  tomb  ; 
8o  his  approof  lives  not  in  epitajili, 
As  In  your  roval  sjjeech. 

King.  Wouhl  I  were  with  him!  He  would  always  say, 
(Methinks  1  hear  him  now  ;  liii,  ^dausive  words 
He  scatU'r'd  not  in  ears,  but  grafted  thiin. 
To  grow  thi«re,  and  to  biar.)— '"Let  me  not  live," — 
Thus  his  gooil  melanclioly  oft  begjin. 
On  the  catastroplie  and  heel  of  pastime. 
When  it  was  out,—'-  Let  me  not  live/'  quoth  he, 
"  After  my  llame  lacks  oil,  to  be  the  snull 
Of  younger  spirits,  whose  a}»i)rehensive  senses 
AH  but  new  things  di.sdain  ;  whose  judgments  nro 
Mere  fathers  of  tlieir  garments  ;  whose  coiistanciuH 
Expire  before  their  fasliions  :" — this  he  wi^h•d  : 
I.  after  him.  do  after  him  wi-^h  too, 
Since  1  nor  wax,  nor  honey,  can  bring  home, 
I  ({uickly  were  dissolved  from  my  hive, 
To  give  som«'  labourers  room. 
2  Lord.  You  are  loved.  Sir  : 
They,  that  least  lend  it  you.  tfhall  lack  you  first. 

King.  I  fiU  a  pUice,  I  know 't.— How  long  is't,  count, 
Since  the  phvslcian  at  your  fatlier's  died  ? 
He  was  much  famed. 
Bfr.  Some  six  months  since,  my  lord. 
King.  If  he  were  living,  I  would  try  him  yet ; — 
Lend  me  an  arm  ;— th»*  rest  have  worii  me  out 
With  several  applications :— nature  and  sickness 
Debate  it  at  their  lei.'iure.     Welcome,  count ; 
My  sou's  no  dearer. 
Ber.  Thank  your  majesty.  {Exeunt    Flourith, 

BcBXR  III.— RousiLLON.    A  Ritom  in  the  Cocxtms's 
J*alace. 

Enter  CorsTEs.s.  Steward,  ami  Clown. 

Count.  I  will  now  hear :  what  .say  you  of  this  gentle- 
woman? 

Stew.  Madam,  the  care  I  have  had  to  even  your  con- 
tent, 1  wish  might  l)e  found  in  the  calendar  of  my  jMist 
endeavours ;  for  then  we  wound  our  modesty,  and 
make  foul  the  clearness  of  our  desen-ings,  when  of  our- 
selves we  publish  them. 

Count.  What  does  this  knave  here?  Get  you  gone, 
slrrali :  the  ci»mplalnts  I  have  heard  of  you.  I  do  not 
all  believe ;  'ti/s^  my  hlowness.  that  I  do  not :  for  1 
know  you  lack  not  folly  to  commit  them,  and  have 
aliility  enough  to  make  such  knaveries  yours. 

Clo.  'Tis  not  unknown  to  you,  Madam,  I  am  u  iKX»r 
fellow. 


Count.  Well,  Sir. 

Clo.  No,  Madam,  'tis  not  so  well  that  I  am  poor  ; 
though  manv  of  the  rich  are  damned  :   but,  if  1  may 
have  your  hidyship's  good-wiU  to  go  to  the  world,  Isbel, 
the  woman,  and  I  will  do  as  we  may. 
Count.  W*ilt  thou  needs  be  a  beggar? 
Clo.  I  do  beg  your  good-wiU  in  this  case. 
Count.  In  what  case  ? 

Clo,  In  Isbel's  case  and  mine  own.  Service  is  no 
heritage :  and  I  tWnk  I  shall  never  have  the  bles'ilng 
of  Ooil,  till  I  have  Issue  of  my  body ;  for  they  Kiy, 
beams  arc  blessings. 

Count  Tell  me  thy  reason  why  thou  wilt  marry. 
Clo.  My  poor  boily.  Madam,  requires  it:  I  am  driven 
on  by  the  flesh ;  and  he  must  needs  go,  that  the  devil 
drives. 
Count.  Is  this  all  your  worship's  reason  ? 
Clo   Faith,  Madam,  I  have  oUier  holy  reasons,  such 
as  they  are. 

Count  May  the  world  know  them  ? 
Clo.  I  have  been.  Maibim,  a  wicked  creature,  as  you 
and  all  flesh  and  blood  are  ;  and  indeed  I  do  marry, 
that  I  may  repent. 
Count.  Thy  marriage  sooner  tlian  thy  wickedness. 
Clo.  I  am  out  of  friend.s.  Madam  :  and  I  hope  to 
have  friends  for  my  wife's  sake. 
Count.  Sucli  friends  are  thine  enemies,  knave. 
Clo.  You  are  shallow,  Madam,  in  great  friends ;  for 
the  knaves  come  to  do  that  for  me  which  1  am  a-weary 
of.     He  that  ears  my  land  spares  my  team,  and  gives 
me  leave  to  inn  the  crop;  if  I  be  his  cuckold,  he's  my 
drudge :  he  that  comforts  my  wife,  is  tlie  cherisher  of 
my  flesh  and  blood;  he  that  cherishes  my  flesh  and 
blood,  loves  mv  flesh  and  blood  :  he  that  loves  my  flesh 
and  blood  is  my  friend :  ergo,  he  that  kisses  my  wife  Is 
my  friend.     If  men  could  be  contented  to  be  wliat  they 
are,  there  were  no  fear  in  marriage ;  for  voung  Chariion 
ihe  puriUin,  and  oM  J'oysam  the  papist,  howsw-'er  their 
he:irts  are  severed  in  religion,  their  heads  are  both  one,— 
they  may  joll  horns  together,  like  any  deer  i'  the  herd. 
Count  Wilt  thou  ever  be  a  foul-mouthed  and  calum- 
nious knave  ? 

Clo.  A  prophet  I,  Mailam ;  and  I  si)eak  the  truth  the 
next  way  :— 

"  For  I  the  ballad  will  rei>eat. 

Which  m'm  full  true  vhall  lind; 
Y'lur  marriage  comes  by  «le*!tlny, 
Your  cuckoo  sines  by  kimL" 
Count  Get  you  gone.  Sir;  I 'U  talk  with  you  more 
anon. 

iitrir.  May  it  please  you.  Madam,  tlmt  he  bid  Hel«rn 
come  to  you :  of  her  1  Jim  tr»  spwik. 

Coufit.  Sirrah,  tell  my  gentlewomjin  I  would  speak 
with  her;  Htlen,  I  mean. 
Clo.  "  Was  this  fair  face  the  cause,  quoth  she,  [Sinifing. 
Why  the  Greciiius  sacked  Troy? 
Fond  done,  dv>nc  fond. 

Was  this  king  Priam's  joy? 
With  that  she  slghe<l  lus  she  stoo»l. 
With  that  she  sighe«l  as  she  sUmhI, 

And  gave  this  sentence  then  : 

Among  nine  l»a<l  if  one  be  gooil, 

Among  nine  Iwd  if  one  be  goo*l. 

There's  yet  one  good  in  ten." 

Count  What,  one  good  in  ten?  you  corrupt  the  s "mg. 

sirrah. 

Clo.  One  goo<l  woman  in  ten.  Madam ;  which  is  a 
purifying  <i"the  song:  would  God  would  serve  the 
world  so  all  the  year!  we  'd  fiud  no  fault  with  the  tithe- 
woman,  if  I  were  the  parson.  One  in  ten,  qnoth  'aJ 
an  we  might  have  a  good  woman  born  but  for  every 
blazing  frUir,  or  at  an  eartluiuake,  'twould  mend  the 
lottery  well ;  a  man  may  draw  his  heart  out,  ere  he 
pluck  one. 

Count  You'll  be  gone,  hir  knave,  and  do  as  I  com- 
mand yon  ? 

Clo.  That  man  should  be  at  woman's  command,  and 
yet  no  hurt  done  1— Thojigh  honesty  l>e  no  puritan,  vet 
It  will  do  no  hurt ;  it  will  wear  the  surplice  of  humility 
over  the  black  gown  of  a  big  heart.— I  am  going,  for^ 
sooth :  the  business  is  for  Helen  to  come  hither. 

[Ejrit  Clown. 
Count.  Well,  now. 

StrvK  I  know,  Madam,  you  love  your  gentlewoman 
entirely. 

Count  Faith,  I  do:  her  father  bequeathed  her  to  me; 
and  she  herself,  without  other  a<ivuntage,  inaj  lawfiiUy 
make  title  to  as  much  love  as  she  finds :  there  is  more 
owing  her  than  is  yanl;  and  more  shall  I»e  paid  her 
than  she'll  demand. 
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Stem.  Madam,  I  was  verj  kit?  more  near  her  than«  I 
think,  she  wished  me:  alone  »he  was,  and  did  com- 
mimiimte  to  herwrMi  her  own  wonls  to  her  own  ears ; 
she  chcnight,  I  dare  vow  fdr  tier,  tht-y  touche<l  not  any 
stranger  srn:ic.  Her  mutter  was,  kIio  IovlhI  your  w>n : 
fortune,  she  saiil,  was  no  potl'ies;*,  that  had  put  such 
difference  betwixt  their  two  estates;  Love,  no  piul, 
that  would  not  extend  his  mijcrht,  only  where  qualities 
were  level ;  Diana,  no  queen  of  nrgins,  that  would  HUlTer 
her  poor  knight  to  bo  surpriaeit  without  reitcue.  in  the 
(list  assault,  or  ransom  afterwani.  This  she  delivered 
Id  the  most  bitter  touch  of  sorrow,  tliat  e'ur  I  heanl 
Tirgin  exclaim  in :  which  I  held  my  duty  speedily  to 
acquaint  you  withal ;  sithence,  in  the  loss  that  may 
happen,  it  concerns  you  something  to  know  it 

CoHmL  You  hare  discharged  this  houcsily  :  keep  it  to 
yourself:  many  likelihoods  informed  me  of  this  before, 
which  bun;;  so  totterinj;  In  the  tvilance,  thiit  I  could 
neither  believe,  nor  misdoubt  I'ray  you,  leave  me: 
stall  this  in  your  bosom,  and  I  thank  you  for  your 
honest  care :  I  will  speak  with  you  lurther  anon. 

[Exit  Steward. 
Enti^r  Hklsxi. 
0>Hmt.  Even  so  it  was  with  mo  when  I  wns  young : 
If  we  are  nature's.  th'-Hc  are  ours ;  thw  thorn 
Doth  to  our  rose  of  vouth  rightly  belong' ; 

Our  blood  to  us.  t)iis  to  our  lilood  is  bom  ; 
It  Is  the  show  and  seal  of  nature's  tnillt, 
Where  love's  strung  passlcm  is  impreKs'd  in  youth: 
IB^  oar  remembrances  of  iIavs  foregone. 
Such  were  our  faults ;— or  then  we  thought  them  none. 
Her  eye  Is  sick  on 't ;  I  observe  her  now. 
HtL  What  is  your  pleasure,  MatUm  1 
Count  You  know,  Helen,  I  am  a  mother  to  yon. 
Hd.  Mine  honourable  mistress. 
Count.  Nay,  a  mothiT ; 
Why  not  a  mother?    When  1  said  a  raoth'?r, 
Methoufrht  you  saw  a  serpent :  wlmt  's  in  inolhor, 
That  you  start  at  it?    1  say,  I  am  your  mother , 
And  put  you  in  the  catalcgue  of  those 
That  were  enwomlwl  nunc.    'TIs  often  seen. 
Adoption  strives  with  nature :  and  choice  breed!* 
A  nativo  slip  to  us  from  foreign  bWiln : 
You  ne'er  oppretsM  me  with  a  mother's  gro<in, 
Yet  I  express  to  you  a  mothers  car*.*  :— 
God's  mercy,  maiden !  does  it  curd  thy  bloo<l. 
To  Mv,  I  am  thy  mother  ?    What 's  the  matter, 
That  this  distemp^r'd  me^singer  of  wet. 
The  many-colour'd  Iris,  rounds  thine  eve? 
Why? — that  you  arc  my  d;mghter? 
Hd.  That  I  am  not. 
Cnunt  1  say,  I  nm  your  mother. 
Hd.  Pardon,  Madain ; 
The  count  ]irm>*illon  cnunot  be  my  broth'T : 
I  am  from  humble,  ho  from  honour'd  nnmi> ; 
Vo  note  upon  my  parent*,  his  all  iioMe: 
My  master,  my  dear  lonl  he  is ;  and  I 
His  servant  live,  and  will  his  vassal  die : 
He  must  not  be  my  brother. 
CounL  Nm*  I  your  mother? 

Hd.  Yon  are  my  mother,  Madam :  would  you  were, 
ff!0  that  my  loni  your  son,  were  not  luy  broiiif-r,) 
Indfed  my  motlier! — or  were  you  lM>th  our  mothers, 
I  care  no  more  for,  than  I  do  for  hcuven, 
do  I  were  not  his  sister:  can 't  no  other, 
Bat,  I  your  daughter,  he  must  l)e  my  brother  ? 

Cmnt.  Ye*,  Helen,  you  mi;rht  be  my  (Uiu^'liter-ln-Iaw ; 
God  shield,  you  mean  it  not  I  daughter,  an<l  mother, 
Bo  ttrive  upon  your  pulse :  what,  ]Hile  iigain  ? 
My  fear  hath  catch'd  your  fondness :  now  1  sec 
The  mystery  of  your  lunelin>.  ss,  and  lind 
T«iir  italt  tears*  head.    Now  to  all  sense  'lis  gross, 
You  love  my  sou ;  invention  is  ashamed. 
Against  the  proclamation  of  thy  puysiou. 
To  lay  thou  itost  not:  tlierefore.  tell  nu-  true  ; 
But  ten  me  then,  'tis  so: — for,  l(K>k,  tliy  ihf-ks 
Confess  it,  one  to  the  other  ;  and  thine  eyes 
flee  it  so  groMlv  shewn  in  thv  behaviuurs, 
That  In  their  kind  they  speak  it ;  only  sin 
And  hellisb  obstinacy  tic  thy  tongue, 
Uat  tnxUi  should  be  suspected :  si>eak,  is 't  i^o? 
If  it  be  io,  yott  hare  wound  a  gooffly  clue ; 
If  itbenott  forswear 't:  howe'er.  I  charge  thee, 
As  heaven  shall  work  in  me  for  thine  avail, 
To  teO  me  truly. 
Hd.  aood  Madam,  pardon  me ! 
Owa/.  Do  you  love  my  son? 
Jid.  Your  pardon,  noble  mistress  I 
OmM.  Love  you  my  son? 
Hd.  Do  not  yon  love  him,  Mndam? 
CounL  6o  not  about ;  my  love  hath  in't  a  bond, 


Whereof  the  world  take.f  note :  come,  come,  disclose 
The  state  of  your  uffi.H'tion  ;  for  your  ]>a.«isiuus 
Have  to  the  full  nppeacliM. 

Ilel.  Theu,  I  coiit.». 
Here  on  my  kne»',  JK'f«>re  hiirh  heaven  nn<l  yon, 
That  before  yon.  ;in«l  uext  unto  high  heaven, 
I  love  your  -on  : — 

My  friends  were  i)00r.  but  honest ;  ?o*s  my  love : 
Be  not  olfendecl ;  for  it  hurts  n«»t  him, 
Tliat  he  is  loved  of  m«; :  I  follow  him  not 
Hy  any  token  of  presumptuous  suit ; 
Nor  would  1  have  him,  till  I  do  desen'e  him  ; 
Yet  never  know  hdw  th:it  dciert  ^liould  be. 
1  know  I  love  in  vain,  strive  ;iiniin-t  ho]>e; 
Yet.  in  this  captious  uml  intcnil»le  sieve, 
1  .still  pour  in  the  waters  of  my  love. 
And  laek  not  to  1chi.>  ^till :  Diils.  Indlan-lik<% 
Religious  in  mine  error,  I  adore 
Tile  ►un,  tliat  look.-*  upon  liis  worshipper. 
But  knows  of  him  no  nufre.     My  d-ar»-si  IMiuUni. 
liQt  not  your  hate  encounter  with  my  love, 
Knr  loviuir  where  you  d«K  but,  if  yourself. 
Whoso  aiged  honour  cites  a  virtno'uH  youtii, 
I>id  ever,  in  so  true  u  Ilaine  of  liking. 
Wish  cha.'itely,  and  love  dearly,  tliat  yo-ir  OIiti 
Was  both  lnTself  and  lov«-;  t»  then,  yl\>!  pity 
To  her,  whose  •'tate  is  such,  tliat  cannot  elu.'-'*' 
But  lend  and  gi\'e,  where  she  is  sure  to  lose  ; 
That  seeks  not  to  fluil  that  her  se.in  h  implic-:. 
But.  riddle-like,  lives  swcilly  wiiere  she  die>. 

Count.  Had  you  not  lately  an  intent,  np'-ak  truly, 
To  CO  to  Paris? 

Jtd.  M.ulam.  I  had. 

Cnunt.  Wh-.-refon-?  tell  true. 

i/f;/.  I  will  tell  truth ;  l.y  j:raer-  it.-;elf,  I  swj-ar. 
You  know,  ray  fatli'-r  left  me  some  yux  riplioas 
Of  Hire  ami  proved  elTeets.  such  a**  h-.<  read  in;; 
And  manifest  experience  had  cdUcied 
For  general  sovereignly  ;  antl  that  he  will'd  me 
In  heedfullest  reservation  to  l»e-loHr  them, 
As  mites,  whose  faculties  inclusive  wer-r, 
More  tlian  th^'V  were  in  uoU;:  amon-.'s:.  jhe  reft. 
There  is  u  remedy,  approved,  .^'t  down. 
To  cure  the  despenite  lauKUlshes,  whi-n^jf 
The  king  is  rendered  lo.-^l. 

Cnunt.  This  was  your  motive 
For  Paris,  was  it?  speak, 

Ilrf.  My  lord  your  .-oii  msule  nin  to  think  of  thi- : 
Else  Paris,  and  the  raedk-ine.  and  the  kiTi>.', 
Had.  from  the  con\  <T-<ition  of  my  t hough i% 
Haply,  been  abs-  nt  theTi. 

Count.  Hut  tliink  you.  FTel'-n. 
If  you  should  tender  your  .•»wppo-r'd  aid. 
He  would  receive  it?     lb'  and  his  phy^ie-n. 
Are  of  a  mind  ;  he,  that  they  cannot  h<'l|i  h  iii. 
They,  that  they  cannot  help:  how  -Imll  ili- y  -i.-dit. 
A  poor  unl(.'arn<'d  virjrin,  when  tin  Ncho  il.-, 
EmlKiwelld  ot  their  <l<»ctrine,  have  Ivlt  oli 
TJie  danirer  to  itself? 

//<■/.  Tin  re's  >om'"thing  hints. 
More  than  my  father's  skill,  which  w.ts  tli''  ?Teat'"'t 
Of  his  jirofession,  thai  his  }:ood  rcc.Mpt 
J?hall,  for  my  lewiey,  be  sanctiticd 
By  the  luckiest  >tn.rs  in  heaviu  :  and.  w  ould  y<»ur  honour 
Biit  give  me  b-avc  to  try  succ'-ss,  IM  venTii'r.' 
The  well-lost  life  of  mine  ou  h:s  gr.ice's  eure. 
By  such  a  <Iay,  nudiioiir. 

Count.  Do.<l  thou  Iwdievc't? 

J/i'J.  Ay.  Ma«lam.  knowingly. 

Count.  Why,  Helen,  thou  s-nalt  have  my  hnve,  and 
Mcims,  and  aii'Muhints.  and  my  lovinv:  ;irf  rtTi.i;*  [love. 
To  those  of  mine  in  court :  I  '11  sUy  at  home, 
And  pniy  (u»dV  bles>in;.'  into  thy  alt  nij  t : 
I(e  /one  t  )-mom>'.v  ;  and  Im-  sur-  of  tliis. 
What  I  can  help  thee  to.  thou  .shall  not  mi  ■.-.  f  Ernin^ 


ACT   IT. 
PruxK  I.— Pari?.     A  Room  in  the  Kino's  rn'^\ 

FtoHri*h.     Entrr  Ki50.  vUk  young  T/^nls  toking  >rar* 
for  fh^  Florentine  w.ir  ;  Bf.rtram,  Pabollks,  ami 
Attendants. 
King.  Farewell,  yonng  lonl,  the«o  warlike  prinelidor. 
Do  not  throw  firom  you  ;  —  Auii you,  iny  lonl.  farcwill .  — 
Share  tlie  advice  brtwivt  vou  :  if  iKith  f.}iin  all, 
The  gift  doth  Ktniih  it-.lf  ;.s  'tis  received, 
And  is  tnoush  for  l»«^th. 
1  Lord.  It  is  our  hoji**.  Sir. 
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[ACTtt 


After  well-entcr'd  soldiers,  to  retam 
And  find  your  grace  in  health. 

King.  No,  no,  it  cunnot  be ;  and  yet  my  heart 
Will  not  confess  )fe  o«res  tliv  malady 
That  doth  my  life  beriicge.     Farewell,  young  lords ; 
Whether  1  live  or  die,  be  you  the  .sons 
Of  worthy  Frenchmen:  let  higher  Italy 
(Those  'bated,  that  inherit  but  the  fall 
Of  the  laHt  monarchy)  sec,  that  you  come 
Not  to  woo  honour,  but  to  wed  it ;  when 
The  bravest  quest<mt  Hhrinks,  find  what  you  sock, 
That  fame  may  cry  you  loud :  I  say,  fare«  ell. 

2  Lord.  Health,  at  your  bidding,  »erve  yuar  majusly  I 

King.  Those  girls  of  Italy,  take  heed  of  ihem ; 
They  say,  our  French  lack  language  to  deuy, 
If  they  demand  :  beware  of  being  ca])tiTCS, 
Before  you  serve. 

Both.  Our  hotirta  receive  your  warnings. 

King,  Farewell. — Come  hither  to  me. 

[The  Kixo  retires  to  a  oourk. 

1  Lord.  0  my  sweet  lord,  that  you  will  stay  beliind  uj ! 
Par.  'Tis  not  his  fault ;  the  Bi»ark— 

2  lA>rd.  O,  'tis  brave  wars! 

Par.  Most  admirable:  I  liavc  seen  those  waw. 

Ber.  1  am  commanded  here,  and  kept  a  coil  with, — 
*•  Too  young,"  and  "  the  next  year,"  and  "  'tis  tiw  early." 

Par.  An  thy  mind  stand  to  it,  )>oy,  steal  away  liravdy. 

Ber.  I  shall  stay  here  the  foreliorse  to  a  smock, 
Creaking  my  shoes  on  the  plain  masonry. 
Till  honour  be  bought  up,  and  no  swonl  worn, 
But  one  to  dance  with.     Dy  heaven,  I  'U  t-teal  away. 

1  Lord.  There 's  honour  in  the  theft. 
I*ar.  Commit  it,  count. 

2  Lord.  I  am  your  accessary ;  and  bo,  farewell. 
Ber.  1  grow  to  you.  and  our  ftartiug  is  u  tortured  body. 

1  Lord.  Farewell,  captain. 

2  Lord.  Sweet  Monsieur  Parolles  I 

Par.  Noble  heroes  my  sword  and  your«  are  kin. 
Gooil  sparks  and  lustrous,  a  word,  good  metal:* : — You 
shall  find  in  the  regiment  of  the  tf>piult,  one  captain 
Spurio,  with  his  cicatrice,  an  emblem  oi'  war,  here  on 
his  sinister  cheek  ;  it  was  this  very  sword  enlrt- nchetl 
it :  say  to  him,  I  live ;  and  ol)servc  his  reports  for  me. 

2  Lord.  We  sluili,  noble  captain 

Par.  Mars  dote  on  ynu  for  his  novices.' — [Exeunt 
Lords.  J    What  will  you  do  ? 

Ber.  Stiiy  :  the  king—  [Seeing  him  rife. 

Par.  L'bO  a  more  rtn;icion^  ceremony  to  the  nuble 
lords ;  you  Imve  rf.^trajied  yuursulf  within  the  list  of  too 
cold  an  adieu:  be  more  expres.sive  to  them;  for  they 
wear  themselves  iu  the  cap  of  the  time,  Uicre,  do  muster 
true  gait,  eat,  8pi>ak,  and  'irove  under  the  Influence  of 
the  most  recelveil  star;  and  though  the  devil  lead  tho 
measure,  such  are  to  be  followed :  after  ihem,  and  take 
a  more  dilated  farewell. 

Ber.  And  I  will  do  so. 

Par.  Worthy  fellows ;  and  like  to  prove  most  sinewy 
swordmen.  [Exeunt  BKRTmAjf  and  Paiollu. 

EnlT  LiPKtr. 

Laf.  Pardon,  my  lord,  [Kneding,]  for  me  and  for  my 
tidings. 

King.  I  '11  fee  thee  to  stand  up. 

La/.  Then  here 's  a  man 
Stands,  that  has  brought  hi.«  pardon.     I  would  you 
Had  kneel'd,  my  lord,  to  a.sk  me  mercy ;  nn<l 
That,  at  my  bidding,  you  could  so  stand  up. 

King.  I  would  I  had  ;  so  1  IumI  broke  thy  pate, 
And  ask'd  tliee  mercy  for't 

L<\f.  Good  faith,  across : 
But^  my  good  lord,  'tis  thus ;  will  yoa  be  cured 
Of  your  Infirmity  r 

King.  No. 

La/.  O,  will  you  eat 
No  grapes,  my  royjil  fox?  Yp-*,  but  you  will, 
My  noble  gnipes.  and  if  my  n)Tal  fox 
Could  reach  them :  I  have  seen  a  medicine, 
That's  able  to  breathe  life  into  a  fitono ; 
Quicken  a  rock,  and  make  you  d^mce  ctinary, 
With  spritely  fire  and  motion ;  who.se  simple  touch 
Is  powerful  to  araise  king  Pepin,  nay, 
To  give  great  Cliiirlemain  a  pen  in  his  luind, 
And  write  to  her  a  love-line. 

King.  What  her  is  this? 

LaJ.  Why,  dfM^tor  she:  my  lord,  there's  one  arrived. 
If  you  win  see  her,— now,  by  my  faith  and  honour. 
If  seriou!»ly  I  may  convey  my  thoughts 
In  this  my  light  deliverance,  I  have  spoke 
With  one,  that,  in  her  sex,  her  years,  profession, 
Wisdom,  and  constancy,  hath  aroase<l  me  more 
Than  I  dare  blame  my  weakness:  will  you  see  her 


(For  that  is  her  demand,)  and  know  her  IraalncM? 
That  done,  kiugh  well  at  me. 

King.  Now,  good  Lafeu, 
Bring  in  the  admiration ;  that  we  with  thee 
May  spend  our  wonder  too,  or  take  off  thine. 
By  wond'ring  how  thou  took'st  it. 

La/.  Nay,  I'll  fit  you. 
And  not  be  all  day  neither.  [Exit  Lktwa 

King.  Thus  he  his  special  nothing  erer  iirolofttea. 

Be-enfer  Lapku,  with  Hblkhji. 
Laf.  Nay,  come  your  way.«». 
King.  This  haste  hath  wings  indee<L 
Lti/.  Nay,  come  your  ways ; 
Thi.s  is  his  majesty,  say  your  mind  to  him  : 
A  traitor  you  do  took  like;  but  .such  traitors 
1 1  is  majesty  seldom  fears :  I  am  (?re«isid's  uncle, 
That  dare  leave  two  together :  fare  you  well.         [Exit 
King.  Now,  fair  one.  does  your  Imsini.'ss  follow  tut 
liri.  Ay,  my  goo<l  lord.     (Jenini  de  Narbon  was 
My  father ;  in  what  he  did  profe.ss,  well  found. 
King.  I  knew  him. 

Ihi.  The  rattier  will  I  spare  my  praises  towards  him  ; 
Knowing  him  is  enough.    On  his  bed  of  death 
Many  receipts  he  gave  me ;  chiefly  one. 
Which,  as  the  dearest  inMw  of  his  practice, 
And  of  his  old  experience  the  only  darting, 
lie  bade  me  store  up,  as  a  triple  eye, 
Safer  than  mine  own  two,  more  dear;  I  h.ivc  so* 
Anil,  hearing  your  high  mi^esty  Is  touch'd 
With  that  malignant  cause,  wherein  the  honour 
Of  my  dear  father* «»  gift  stands  chief  in  power, 
I  come  to  teniler  it,  and  my  appliance, 
With  all  l>ound  humbleness. 

King.  We  tlumk  you.  maiden; 
But  may  not  be  so  credulous  of  core, — 
When  our  mo«t  leamed  doctors  leave  as ;  and 
Tlie  congregateil  c'ollege  have  concluded 
That  hibouriug  art  can  never  rnn.som  nature 
From  her  iuaidable  estate. — I  say  we  must  not 
So  stain  our  judgment,  or  cornipt  our  hope, 
To  prostitute  our  past-cure  malady 
To  emjiirics  ;  or  to  tlissever  so 
Our  gruit  self  and  our  credit,  to  esteem 
A  senseless  hell),  when  help  past  sense  wc  def  m. 

II rL  My  duty.  then,  shall  pa?  me  for  my  p«tns : 
I  will  no  more  enforce  mine  office  on  you ; 
llumbly  entreating  from  your  i-oyal  thought* 
A  mo<lest  one,  to  bear  me  Imck  again. 

King.  I  cannot  give  thee  le.^s.  to  be  call'd  fratefal : 
Thou  thought'st  to  help  me :  aud  such  ttianks  I  give. 
As  one  near  detitb  to  thoje  that  wish  liim  live  : 
But,  what  at  full  I  know,  tliou'know'st  no  part; 
I  knowing  all  my  peril,  Ujou  no  art. 

lid.  What  I  can  do  can  do  no  hurt  to  irff 
Since  you  set  uj)  your  rest  'gainst  remedy : 
He,  that  of  greate.st  works  i.s  finisher. 
Oft  does  tliem  by  the  w».>iikest  minister : 
So  holy  writ  in  babei  hath  Judgment  shewn. 
When  judges  have  been  iMbes.  (ireat  floods  have  floim 
From  simple  sources  :  and  great  seas  have  dried. 
When  miracles  have  Iry  the  greatest  been  denied. 
Oft  expectation  fails,  and  most  oft  there 
Where  most  it  promises :  and  oft  it  hits, 
Where  hope  is  coldest,  and  dcs})alr  most  sits. 

King.  I  must  not  hear  thee :  fare  thee  well,  klndnuUd; 
Thy  pains,  not  used,  must  by  thvself  be  paid: 
Prollers,  not  took,  reap  thaiik.s  for  their  rew%nL 

Hd.  Insplrt^i  merit  so  by  breath  Is  barrd : 
It  is  not  so  with  Him  that  all  things  knows, 
As 'tis  with  us  that  square  our  guess  by  shows : 
But  mo.st  it  is  presumption  in  us,  when 
The  help  of  heaven  we  count  the  act  of  men. 
Bear  Sir,  to  my  endeavours  give  consent; 
Of  heaven,  not  me,  make  an  eX}»eriment. 
I  am  not  an  Impostor,  that  proclaim 
Myself  agaln.st  the  level  of  mine  aim ; 
But  know  I  think,  and  think  I  know  most  stre, 
My  art  is  not  past  power,  nor  you  mst  cure. 

King.  Art  thou  so  confident?    Wtthin  whnt  i 
Ilop'i't  thou  my  cure? 

//rf.  The  greatest  grace  lending  gmce^ 
Ere  twice  tlie  horses  of  the  sun  .shall  bring 
Their  fiery  torcher  hi:*  diurnal  ring: 
Ere  twice  in  murk  and  occidental  damp 
Mois«t  Hesperus  hathquenrh'd  his  sleepy  lamp; 
Or  four  aud  twenty  times  the  pilot's  gla.<s 
Hath  told  the  thievish  minutes  how  they  Ms« ; 
What  is  infirm  from  your  sound  parts  shall  fly, 
Health  shall  live  free,  and  sickness  freely  die. 
King.  Upon  thy  certainty  and  oonfldenoe, 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


m.] 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


176 


What  du'ft  thoa  Tenturef 

Hd.  Tax  of  impatience,— 
A  Btrtunprf  d  boldness,  a  diruIgrM  shame,— 
Traduced  bj  odiouM  balladt) ;  mj  maiden's  name 
S«?ajr'd  othenride;  nay,  worse  of  worst  extended. 
With  Tilest  tortnre  let  m?  life  be  eniltxl. 

King.  MeLhinks.  in  thee  somi?  blu^^ied  spirit  doth 
His  powerful  i^)und.  within  an  orjmn  weak :        [speak, 
And  what  impoiuibility  would  slay 
In  common  sense,  .sense  »Si\v»  another  way. 
Thy  life  Ls  dear :  for  all,  that  life  can  rate ' 
Worth  name  of  life,  in  thee  huth  c«t[mate ; 
Toath,  beaaty,  wi<Mlom,  courage,  virtue,  all 
That  happiness  and  prime  can  tiappy  call : 
Thoa  this  to  bazanl,  needs  must  intimate 
Skill  Infinite,  or  monstrous  desperate. 
Sweet  practist:r,  thy  physic  I  will  tir. 
That  miuij>ters  thine  own  death,  if  1  die. 

Ud.  If  I  break  time,  or  Uinch  in  property 
Of  what  I  spoke,  aupitied  let  me  die ; 
And  well  d';9en'ed.    Not  helpiuir,  death 's  my  fee  : 
Bat.  if  I  help,  what  do  you  promise  me? 

King-  Make  thy  demand. 

lid.  But  will  you  make  it  even? 

King.  Ay,  by  my  scejttre,  and  my  hones  of  henven. 

HH.  Then  ahalt  thou  pve  me,  with  thy  kingly  liand. 
What  husband  in  thy  power  I  will  command : 
Exempted  be  tram  me  the  arrogance 
To  choose  from  forth  the  royal  blood  of  france ; 
lf;f  low  and  bumble  name  to  propagate 
with  any  branch  or  Image  of  thy  state : 
But  rach  a  one,  thy  TassaL  whom  I  know 
1»  free  for  me  to  ask,  thee  to  bestow. 

King.  Here  is  my  hand ;  the  premises  observed, 
Thy  will  by  my  performance  shall  lie  serve<l ; 
So  make  the  choice  of  thy  own  time  ;  for  I, 
Thy  resolved  patient,  on  thee  still  rely. 
Hon:  tfhould  I  que.stion  thee,  and  more  I  must  : 
Though  more  to  know  could  not  be  more  to  iru-^t : 
From  whence  thou  cam'st.  how  tended  on,— Dut  rest 
rnqutTStiou'd  welcome,  and  undoubted  bUst. — 
GiTe  me  some  help  here,  ho  .'—If  thou  jirocecd 
As  high  as  word,  my  deed  shall  match  thy  d«>ed. 

[Flourith,    Exfuni, 

8cui  n.— RousiLLOir.    A  Rwm  <n  the  Cotsm^n'H 
Paiacf. 

EntfT  CocsTEss  and  Clown. 

Cvunt.  Gome  on,  Sir;  I  shall  now  put  yon  to  the 
heiirbt  of  your  breeding. 

do.  I  will  shew  myself  highly  fed.  and  lowly  taup^ht : 
I  know  my  business  is  l)ut  to  the  court. 

Covnt.  To  the  court  I  why,  what  place  make  yon  npeclnl, 
when  you  put  off  that  with  such  coutcmiit?  Dut  to  the 
coortf 

Clo.  Truly,  Madam.  If  Qod  have  lent  a  roan  any 
aaanen,  he  may  easily  put  it  off  at  court :  he  that 
caaiMt  make  a  leg,  nut  off 's  cap,  kiss  his  hand,  and 
By  nothing,  has  neither  leg,  hands,  lip,  nor  cap;  and, 
fakdeed,  such  a  fellow,  to  say  precisely,  were  not  for  the 
eoort:  bat,  forme,  I  have  an  un.xwerwill  serve  all  men. 

Count.  Marry,  that's  a  bountiful  answer,  that  fits 
aO  queftions. 

C/a  It  is  like  a  iMirber's  chair,  that  fits  all  buttocks ; 
Qkc  pio-tmttock,  the  quatch-buttock,  the  brawn-buttock, 
or  any  buttock. 

CSmh/.  Will  your  answer  serve  fit  to  all  questions? 

do.  Ab  fit  as  ten  groats  is  for  the  hand  of  an  attorney, 
M  your  Trench  crown  for  your  taffJata  punk,  as  Tib's 
m^  for  Tom's  forefinger,  as  a  pancake  for  Shrovu- 
Tnesday,  a  morris  for  May-day,  as  the  niiil  to  his  hole, 
the  cuckold  to  Ids  horn,  as  a  scoMing  quean  to  a 
wangling  knave,  as  the  nun's  lip  to  the  fi'bir's  mouth  : 
nay.  as  the  padding  to  his  f  kin. 

CoHiit.  Have  you,  I  say,  an  answer  of  such  fitness  for 
■0  questions? 

do.  From  below  your  duke,  to  beneath  your  con- 
UiUe.  It  will  fit  any  question. 

Coaii^.  It  must  be  an  answer  of  most  monstrous  size, 
that  mort  fit  all  demands. 

Cto.  Dut  a  trifle  neither,  in  good  faith,  if  the  learned 
4ioald  speak  truth  of  it :  here  it  is,  and  all  that  l>eIoug>« 
to'L  Aipk  me  if  1  am  a  courtier;  it  shall  do  you  uo 
harm  to  learn. 

CoufU.  To  ba  young  again,  if  we  could ;— I  will  be  a 
Cool  in  quedtioo,  hoping  to  \te  the  wiser  by  your  answer. 
I pny  yoiL  Sir,  are  you  a  courtier? 

Cl4.  0  Lord,  Sir!— There's  a  simple  putting  off;— 
taor*.  m«rcL  a  haadred  of  them. 

Oncnl.  Sir,  I  am  a  paor  txitnd  of  yours,  that  loves  you. 


Clo.  0  Lord,  Sir:— Thick,  thick,  spare  not  me. 

Count.  I  think.  Sir,  you  can  eat  none  of  this  homely 
mrat. 

Clo.  O  liord,  Sir  .'—Nay,  put  me  to  *t.  I  warrant  yoa 

Count.  You  were  lately  whijipwl.  Sir,  as  I  think. 

Clo.  O  Lonl,  »**ir ! — !<i».'iro  not  nie. 

Count  Do  you  cry,  ••()  li*)nl,  8ir,"  at  roar  whippiBg, 
and  "Sjwre  not  raeF'  Indeed,  your  "0  Lord.  Sir,**  is 
very  se([uent  to  your  whipping;  you  would  answer  very 
w<'Il  toa  whip]iing,  if  you  wore  but  bound  to'L 

<  lo.  I  ne'er  had  worse  luck  in  my  life,  in  my  **0 
liOrd,  Sir : "  I  bee,  things  may  serve  long,  but  not  serve 
ever. 

CoHfU.  I  play  the  noble  hou<(ewife  with  the  tUne^  to 
entertain  it  jM)  merrily  with  a  fool. 

Clo.  O  Lord  Sir !—" Why,  there 't  serves  well  again. 

Count.  An  end.  Sir,  to  your  business:  give  Helen 
And  urge  her  to  ii  present  answer  back  :  L^is, 

(■ommend  me  to  my  kinsmen,  and  my  son ; 
Thi.H  is  not  much. 

Clo.  Not  much  commendation  to  them. 

Count.  Not  mucli  employment  for  you:  yoo  oader- 
stjind  me? 

Clo.  yiont  truitfully ;  I  am  there  before  my  lege. 

Count.  Haste  you  again.  [Exeunt  tec^mlty. 

Scene  III.— P.&Rifi.    A  Room  in  the  Kino's  Pa<Mr. 
Enter  Dertraji.  Lapeu,  and  Parollrh. 

La/.  They  say  miracles  are  jiast ;  and  we  have  «ur 
philosophical  ]>ersons.  to  nuike  modern  and  familiar 
tilings  supematuml  and  cau.sele.^s.  Hence  ill  it  that 
we  make  tritles  of  terrors ;  en!<conciug  ourselves  lDt«i 
seeming  knowledge,  when  we  should  submit  ourselves 
to  an  unknown  fear. 

I*ar.  Wiiy,  'tis  the  rarest  argument  of  wonder  that 
hntli  shot  out  in  our  latter  times. 

Her.  And  so  'tis. 

/wi/.  To  be  relinqnisJied  of  the  artisti,— 

far.  So  I  sav  ;  both  of  (hilen  and  Paracelsus. 

Laf.  Of  all  the  IcHrucd  and  authentic  fellows,— 

Far.  Rigiit ;  .so  I  .viy. 

Laf.  That  ga\  e  him  out  incural>le,— 

Par.  Why.  tliore  'ti.s;  hO  say  I  too. 

Laf.  Not  to  Ik!  helped, — 

J'ar.  Right ;  as  'twere  a  man  assured  of  an — 

Laf.  rncertuin  life,  and  sure  death. 

J^ar.  Just,  you  say  well :  bo  would  I  have  said. 

Lnf.  I  may  truly  say,  it  is  a  novelty  to  the  world. 

Par.  It  i.s.  Indeed:  If  you  will  have  it  in  shewing, 
you  simll  n-ad  it  in,— What  do  you  caill  there? — 

Laf.  A  shewing  r>f  a  heavenly  effect  in  an  earthly 
actor. 

J'ar.  That 's  it  I  would  have  said ;  the  very  same. 

Laf  Why,  your  dolphin  is  not  lustier;  'fore  me,  I 
speak  in  n-sp'^i't — 

Par.  Nay.  'tis  strange,  'tis  very  strange,  that  is  the 
brief  and  the  tedious  of  it ;  and  he  is  of  a  most  Caoia- 
orons  >plrit  that  will  not  acknowledge  it  to  be  the — 

Laf  Very  hand  of  heaven. 

Par.  Ay,  so  I  say. 

Laf.  In* a  most  weak— 

Par.  And  d«.'biln  minister,  great  power,  gr<'at  tran- 
scendence ;  which  should,  indeed,  give  us  a  further  use 
to  be  made,  than  alone  the  recovery  of  the  king,  as 
to  be — 

Laf.  Generally  thankful. 

Entfr  Kma,  Hrlbna,  ami  Attendants. 

Par.  I  would  have  said  it ;  yon  say  well.  Here  comei 
the  king. 

Laf.  LuRtic,  as  the  Dutchman  s.iys :  I  'U  like  a  maid 
the  better,  whilst  1  have  a  tooth  In  my  head  :  why,  he's 
able  to  lead  her  a  corauto. 

Par.  Mart  flu  vinaigrfl    Is  not  this  Helen? 

Lnf  'Fore  (i(k1,  I  think  so. 

A' 1/1.7.  <)o,  call  before  me  all  the  lords  in  court 

[Exit  an  Attendant 
Sit.  my  ]irescrver,  bv  thy  patient's  side  : 
And  with  this  h(>nlthful  hand,  whose  iKinish'd  sense 
Tliou  iiast  rejieal'cl  a  .<econd  time  receive 
The  continuation  of  my  ])romised  gift, 
Which  but  attends  thy  naming. 

Enter  feverai  Lords. 
Fair  maid,  send  forth  thine  eye :  this  youthfhl  parcel 
Of  nol)Ie  bachelors  stand  at  my  l)estowing. 
O'er  whom  both  sovereign  power  an<l  fatlier't  volca 
I  have  to  use :  thy  frank  election  make ; 
Then  hast  power  to  choose,  and  they  none  to  forsake. 
£/(■/.  To  each  of  you  one  fair  and  virtuous  mistress 
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TaU,  when  lore  please  I— many,  to  eacli^  bat  one  I 

Laf.  I'd  give  bay  Cortal,  and  his  ftirniture, 
Uj  mouth  no  more  were  broken  than  these  bojs, 
And  writ  as  litUe  beard. 

King.  Peruse  them  well : 
Not  one  of  those  but  had  a  noble  father. 

Hd.  Gentlemen, 
Heaven  hath,  through  me,  restored  the  king  to  health. 

All.  We  understand  it,  and  tliank  heaven  for  you. 

Ud.  I  am  a  simple  maid ;  and  therein  wealthiest. 
That  I  protest  I  simply  am  a  maid : — 
Please  it  your  majesty,  I  have  done  already : 
The  blushes  in  my  checks  thus  whisper  roe, 
*'  We  blush,  that  thou  shouldst  chou.^e ;  but,  be  refused, 
Let  the  white  death  sit  on  thy  check  for  ever ; 
We'll  ne'er  come  tlicrc  again." 

KinO'  Make  choice ;  and,  8ef% 
Who  shuns  thy  love  shuns  all  his  love  in  mo. 

Hd.  Now,  Dian,  from  thy  altar  do  I  fly ; 
And  to  imperial  Love,  that  god  most  high. 
Do  my  sighs  stream.— Sir,  will  you  hear  my  suit? 

1  urrd.  And  grant  it. 

^d.  Thanks,  Sir;  all  the  rest  is  mute. 

Laf.  I  had  rather  be  in  this  choice,  than  throw  ames- 
ace  for  my  life. 

Hd.  The  honour,  Sir,  that  flames  in  your  fair  eyes. 
Before  I  speak,  too  threateningly  replies : 
Love  make  your  fortunes  twenty  times  above 
Her  that  so  wishes,  and  her  humble  love  I 

2  Lord.  No  better,  if  you  pleaj^c. 
Hd.  My  wish  receive, 

Which  great  Love  grant  I  and  so  I  tak«?  my  leave. 

Laf.  Do  they  all  deny  her?  An  tlK>y  were  sons  of 
mine,  I  'd  have  them  whipped ;  or  I  would  send  them 
to  the  Turk,  to  make  eunuchs  of. 

Hd.  [IV>  3  rx>rd.l  Be  not  afraid  that  I  your  hand 
should  take ;  • 

I'll  never  do  you  wrong  for  your  own  sake : 
Blessing  upon  your  vows  1  and  iu  yoiu*  bed 
Find  fairer  fortune,  if  you  ever  wed .' 

Laf.  These  boys  are  boys  of  ice,  they'll  none  have 
her;  sure,  they  are  bastards  to  the  English ;  the  French 
ne'ej-  got  them. 

Hd.  You  are  too  young,  too  happy,  and  too  good, 
To  make  yourself  a  son  out  of  my  blood. 

4  Lord.  Fair  one,  I  think  not  sa 

Laf.  There's  one  grape  yet,— I  am  sure  thy  father 
drank  wine. — But  if  thou  be'&t  not  an  ass,  I  am  a  youth 
of  fourteen :  I  have  known  thee  already. 

Hd.  \To  Bkrt&am.]  I  dare  not  suy,  1  take  you ;  but 
Me,  and  my  service,  ever  whilst  I  live,  ( I  give 

Into  your  guiding  i>ower. — This  Is  the  man. 

KiriQ.  Why  then,  young  Bertram,  take  her,   she's 
thy  wife. 

Ber.  My  wife,  my  liege?  I  sliall  beseech  your  high- 
In  such  a  business  give  me  leave  to  u^e  [nesa, 

Hie  help  of  mine  own  eyes. 

King.  Know'st  thou  not,  Bertram, 
What  she  has  done  for  me? 

BtT.  Yes,  my  good  lord  : 
Bat  never  hope  to  know  why  I  fhould  marry  her. 

King-  Thou  know'st  she  has  raised  mo  from  my 
sickly  bed. 

Ber.  But  follows  it,  m^  lonl,  to  bring  me  down 
Must  answer  for  your  rai.siug  ?    I  kno\<tr  her  well : 
She  had  her  breeding  at  my  father's  chnrge  : 
A  poor  physician's  daughter  my  wife!— Disdaic 
Rather  corrupt  me  ever  I 

King.  'Tis  only  title  thou  disdain'st  in  her,  the  which 
I  can  build  up.    Stmngn  is  it,  tliat  our  bloods. 
Of  colour,  weight,  and  heat,  pour'd  all  togethrr. 
Would  quite  confound  di.stinctiou,  yet  stand  off 
In  differences  so  mighty.    If  she  be 
All  that  is  virtuous,  (save  wlmt  thou  diinlik'i't, 
A  poor  physician's  daughter),  thou  dislik'st 
Of  virtue  for  the  name :  but  do  not  so  : 
From  lowest  place  when  virtuous  things  proceed. 
The  place  is  digniflied  by  the  doer's  docd : 
Where  great  additions  swell,  and  virtue  none, 
It  is  a  dropsied  honour:  good  alone 
Is  good,  without  a  name :  vilenc^s  is  so : 
The  property  by  what  it  is  should  go. 
Not  by  the  title.    She  is  young,  wise,  fair  r 
In  these  to  nature  she's  immediate  heir; 
And  these  breed  honour :  that  is  honour's  scorn, 
Which  challenges  itaelf  as  honour's  bom, 
And  is  not  like  the  sire :  honours  l>est  thrive, 
When  rather  fk-om  our  acts  we  them  derive 
Than  our  fore-goers :  the  mere  wonl  's  a  skive, 
Dobauch'd  on  every  tomb ;  on  every  grave, 
A  lying  trophy ;  and  as  oft  is  duml), 


Where  dust  and  damn'd  oblivion  is  the  tomb 

Of  honour'd  bones  indeed.    What  shouM  be  said? 

If  thou  canst  like  this  creature  as  a  maid, 

I  can  create  the  rest :  virtue  and  she 

Is  her  own  dower;  honour  and  wealth  firom  me. 

Btr.  I  cannot  love  her,  nor  will  strive  to  do 't. 

King.  Thou  wrong'st  thyself,  if  thou  shouldst  str" ve 
to  choose. 

Hd.  That  you  are  well  restored,  my  lord,  I  am  glad  ; 
Let  the  rest  go. 

Kirvg.  My  honour's  at  the  stake  :  which  to  defeat, 
I  must  produce  my  power.    Here,  take  her  hand, 
Proud  scornful  boy,  unworthy  this  good  gift ; 
That  dost  in  vile  misprision  shackle  up 
Nhr  love,  and  her  desert ;  that  canst  not  dream, 
We,  poising  us  in  her  defective  scale. 
Shall  weigh  thee  to  the  beam :  that  wilt  not  know. 
It  is  in  us  to  plant  thine  honour  where 
We  please  to  have  it  grow :  check  thy  contcmjit  : 
Obey  our  will,  wliich  travails  in  thy  good  : 
Believ^  not  tliy  disdain,  but  presently 
Do  thine  own  fortunes  that  ol)edient  right. 
Which  both  thy  duty  owes,  and  our  power  claims  ; 
Or  I  will  throw  thee  from  my  care  for  ever. 
Into  the  staggers,  and  the  careless  lapse 
Of  youth  and  ignorance ;  both  my  revenge  and  hat*-, 
Loosing  upon  thee  in  the  name  of  Justice. 
Without  all  terms  of  pity.    &peak :  thine  answer. 

Ber.  Pardon,  my  gracious  lord ;  for  I  submit 
^ly  fancy  to  your  eyes :  when  I  consider. 
What  great  creation,  and  what  dole  of  honour. 
Flies  where  you  bid  it,  I  find  that  she,  which  late 
Was  in  my  nobler  thoughts  most  base,  is  now 
The  praised  of  the  king;  who,  so  ennobled. 
Is,  as  'twere,  bom  bO. 

King.  Take  her  bv  the  hand. 
And  tell  her  she  is  tliine :  to  whom  I  promise 
A  counterpoise;  if  not  to  thy  estate, 
A  balance  more  replete. 

Btr.  I  take  her  hand. 

Ki-ng.  Good  fortune,  and  the  favour  of  the  king, 
Smile  upon  this  contruct ;  whose  ceremony 
Shall  seem  expedient  on  the  now-born  brief. 
And  be  perform'd  to-night :  the  solemn  feast 
Shall  more  attend  ui>on  the  coming  space. 
Expecting  absent  friends.    As  thou  lov'st  her, 
Tl>y  love's  to  me  religious ;  else,  does  err. 

\Extvint  Kino,  Bertram,  Helena,  Lordi 
and  Attendants. 

jAif  Do  you  hear,  monsieur?  a  word  with  you. 

Par.  Your  pleasure.  Sir? 

Laf.  Your  lord  and  master  did  well  to  make  his  re- 
cantation. 

Par.  Recantation? — My  lord?  my  master? 

Laf.  Ay ;  is  it  not  a  language  I  speak  ? 

Par.  A  most  harsh  one;  and  not  to  be  onderetood 
witliout  bloody  succeeding.    My  master? 

Laf.  Are  you  companion  to  the  count  RousiUon? 

Par.  To  any  count ;  to  all  counts ;  to  what  is  num. 

Laf.  To  what  is  count's  man ;  count's  master  is  of 
another  style. 

Par.  You  are  too  old,  Sir;  let  it  satisfy  yon,  yoa  are 
too  old. 

Lof  I  must  tell  thee,  sirrah,  I  write  man ;  to  which 
title  age  cannot  bring  thee. 

Par.  Wliat  I  dure  too  well  do,  I  dare  not  do. 

Laf.  I  did  think  thee,  for  two  ordinaries,  to  be  a 
pretty  wise  fellow ;  thou  didst  make  tolerable  vent  of 
thy  travel :  it  might  (lass :  yet  the  scarfs  and  the  ban- 
nerets about  theo,  did  manifoldly  dissuade  me  fhnn  be- 
lieving thee  a  vesMcl  of  too  preat  a  burden.  I  have  now 
found  thee ;  when  I  lose  thee  again,  I  care  not :  jet  art 
thou  good  for  nothing  but  taking  up ;  and  that  thou  art 
scarce  worth. 

Par.  Hadst  thou  not  Ujc  privilege  of  antiquity  upnn 
thee,— 

Laf.  Do  not  plunge  thyself  too  far  in  anger,  lest  Ihon 
hasten  thy  trial ;  which  if— lx)rd  have  mercy  on  thee  for 
a  hen  I  So,  my  goo<l  window  of  lattice,  fare  thre  well ; 
thy  casement  I  need  not  open,  for  I  look  through  thee. 
Give  me  thy  hand. 

Par.  My  lord,  you  give  me  most  egregious  indignity. 

Laf.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart ;  and  thou  art  worthy  of  it. 

Par,  I  have  not,  my  lord,  deserved  it 

I^.  Yes,  good  faith,  every  dram  of  it ;  and  I  wHI  not 
bate  thee  a  scmple. 

Par.  Well,  I  shall  be  wiser. 

Laf.  E'en  as  soon  as  thou  canst,  for  thon  bast  to  puU 
at  a  smack  o'  the  contrary.  If  ever  thou  be*st  boona  ia 
thy  .<irarf,  and  beaten,  thou  shalt  find  what  It  is  to  be 
proud  of  thy  bondage.    I  have  a  desire  to  hold  niy  ae- 
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quaintuice  with  tbec  or  ruther  my  knowledge ;  that  1 
Oi^iy  e^r,  in  the  default,  ho  is  r  inaii  I  kuow. 

J'ar.'Mjlonl,  you  do  mo  most  tuMi]*)ioriaMe  voxution. 

La/.  I  voalJ  it  wero  h>!n-palTi«i  for  thy  wke,  and  uiy 
poor'doLaj;  eterual :  for  doiug  I  uin  iDi.^t :  as  I  will  liy 
toe*.*,  io  what  motion  age  will  Rive  ino  k-avc.         [Exit. 

J'ar.  WelL  thou  hast  a  sou  shnll  take  this  di^gr.icv  oir 
m* ;  fccurvy,  old,  filthy,  8cur\-y  lord  I— Well,  I  must  be 
]4icieDt;  th^re  is  no  fottcrinK'  of  authority.  I'll  bfat 
hixD,  by  my  life,  if  I  can  meet  him  w  ith  .iny  cnnvenionce, 
an  he  wen-  double  ami  double  a  lord.  I  '11  have  no  mui-o 
pity  of  his  age.  tlian  i  would  have  of— I'll  beat  liim,  uu 
if  I  could  but  meut  him  aiiaiii. 

Iff-entfr  Lafeu. 

Lof.  ^irralu  yotir  lord  and  ma-sUr's  married,  there's 
news  for  Tou  ;  you  Jiuve  a  new  >nlstr(ji!». 

J'ar.  I  most  uufeigiifdiy  hcst-ecrh  yonr  lord-ship  to 
BJ4k«  iwmt'  re-erv:itiou  of  your  w  rongi* :  he  ia  my  jiood 
binl .  whom  I  Hor^-e  uI>o\  e  ii  my  mailer. 

L'lf.  Who?    God* 

I'ar.  Ay,  Sir. 

La/.  The  devil  it  Is  that's  thy  raa*li»r.  Why  dost 
thou  'jarter  up  thy  arms  o'  this  fai<hioii?  dd^t  make  hose 
of  tliy  sleeves?  do  othrr  servants  so?  Tliou  wert  best 
v.i  thy  lower  part  wliere  thy  no.se  stan<ls.  Tiy  mine 
honour,  if  I  were  but  two  hours  younger.  1  'd  b-uit  thee : 
Beihinkj;  thou  art  a  gt-neral  oir*.'uc«>,  and  evi-ry  man 
^hojhl  beat  thee.  I  think  thouwa^t  ertated  for  men 
lo  brea:!ie  themsielvtr^  upon  thee. 

For.  Thb  i»  hard  and  und»*S(rveil  me.isun*.  niy  lunl. 

Luf.  Oo  to,  .Sir:  you  were  beaten  in  Itjily  for  p'i<king 
a  kernel  out  of  a  pomegranate :  you  are  a  vn;.'.ilxind, 
and  no  true  traveller:  you  are  more  wiucy  with  lord^ 
tad  honourable  i>i:rsonagrs,  than  the  heraldry  of  your 
Kirili  and  virtue  glve>  you  eonimi.-isitin.  You  are  not 
worth  another  word,  cli»e  I'd  call  you  knavt-.  1  1«  'i\e 
joo.  [Exit. 

Rf'tnin  Bhrtuam.  ' 

Pipr.  Good,  very  g<x>d;  it  Is  ho,  then.— Good,  very 
p>jd  ;  Ik  it  Im:  concealed  a  while. 

Tht.  I'ndone,  anii  forfeited  to  earen  for  ever ! 

i'ar.  What  in  the  matu-r.  sweet  hi-urt? 

KfT.  Although  before  the  bolemn  prlustl  luivohworn, 
I  V  HI  not  bcil  her. 

h'M".  Whati:  what.  Mweet  heart? 

/>rr.  0  my  Parollcs,  tliey  have  nuirriitl  m«- 1— 
I'd  to  the  Tujican  wars,  and  m-ver  bod  li«r. 

Var.  France  u  a  dog-hole,  and  it  no  moiv  merits 
Tike  tre«<l  of  a  man's  foot :  to  the  war:*  I 

Ber.  Thrre  'm  letters  from  my  mother ;  wliat  the  intiiort 
I  know  not  yirt.  I  in. 

Far.  Ay.  that  would  be  known.    To^the  wars,  my  Ikjv. 
He  wear.^  hi^  honour  in  a  box  un.-<een.        |  lu  the  'w:its ! 
TLat  hugs  hi^  kirk.sy-w ieksy  here  at  home: 
Sprnding  bis  manly  marniw  in  her  nrniM. 
w  bi<:h  Ahoahi  sustain  the  1)ouud  and  high  cun'et 
Of  Mars*  fiery  Meed.    To  otlivr  regions ! 
FiSDce  is  a  stable :  wc  tluu  dwell  in  'i,  jades  ; 
Therefore,  to  the  war ! 

Bo-.  It  >ball  l»o  HO  ;  I  '\\  send  her  to  mv  hout.'-, 
Aemaint  my  mother  with  my  Initio  to  hr-r, 
And  whrrefore  1  am  lied  ;  write  to  the  king 
That  which  I  dur»t  not  ttpeak :  hif«  present  gift 
fiiall  ftmiikh  me  tu  thoiM:  Italian  fl>ddii, 
Where  noble  fellows  strike :  war  i.<*  no  strife 
To  tb«  dark  houjte  and  the  detected  wife. 

Far.  WUI  tliiri  capriccio  hold  in  thei\  art  snrM? 

Ber.  Go  with  me  to  my  chiimber,  and  adviae  iiio. 
In  send  her  straightaway:  to-morrow 
I'll  to  the  wmni,  Hhe  to  her  single  xorrow. 

Fur.  Why.  these  Italls  bound;  there's  noise  in  it— 
*Tii  li&nl ; 
A  yoanr  mau  married  is  a  ro.in  that':*  rourr'd : 
Therefore  awar,  and  leave  her  bnively ;  v'o : 
The  kiBf  has  done  you  wrong ;  but,  h'luii !  'tis  yo. 

ikm  IV.— TV  lamt.    Another  Iltium  in  th'  tamr. 

Entrr  Ueltxa  ami  Clown. 

Hd.  My  mother  greeU  me  kindly :  is  she  well  ? 

ilo.  i>he  Is  not  well ;  but  yet  ^he  has  lur  lurilth : 
she's  very  merry :  but  yet  she  i.s  not  well :  biit  thunks 
ke  given,  site's  very  well,  and  wunt.s  nothing  i'  the 
wwld;  but  yet  she  is  not  well. 

Bti.  If  she  be  very  well,  what  doe.-t  hhe  ail,  tluit  hhe  a 
aotverywdl? 

<Xo,  Truij,  ihe's   Tery  well 'Indeed,  but   for   two 


M.  Wbat  two  thlngaf 


^o.  Ono,  thnl  >iie's  not  in  heaven,  whither  God  send 
hrr  <|ui«*k]y !  the  other,  tliat  »hc'i>  In  earth,  from  whence 
God  send  her  quickly ! 

/vn/'/-  Paholi.e.-?. 

I'nr.  lllc-s  yi'U,  my  f«>rtunati'  ludy ! 

JIzl.  I  hoiH-',  .Sir,  I  have  your  gooil-will  to  have  mine 
own  >:ood  for.um-s. 

J'ar.  Vou  kill  my  pnyers  to  lead  them  on;  and  to 
k<'ei)  them  on,  ha^e  them  *lill. — O,  my  knave  I  how 
doe-  my  old  lady? 

rio.  So  tliat  yon  had  her  wrinkle*,  and  I  her  money, 
I  would  she  clul  as  you  s.iy, 

J'ar.  Why,  I  sjiy  nolliing. 

( 'I'n.  Mjirry.  yon  are  the  h  iser  man  :  f<ir  many  a  man's 
tou-.ue  .■^Imktsout  his  master's  undoing:  to  s:(y  nothing, 
tti  (111  notlilng,  to  know  mithing,  and  to  have  nothing,  is 
t(»  be  a  ;jr;:ii  part  of  your  title  :  which  w  within  a  very 
little  of  nothing. 

/'or.   .Vway,  thoii'rt  .i  knave, 

Cli,.  You  .sJiouUl  liJive  said.  Sir.  before  a  knave  thou 
art  a  kn:iv«.> ;  thut  in,  before  me  thou  art  a  knave :  this 
hiiil  been  truth,  Sir. 

J'ar.  (i«»  to.  i?i«»ii  art  a  witty  f«>ol  :  I  hnve  found  thee. 

flu.  T»id  you  linil  me  in  yourself,  t*ir?  or  were  you 
tanv'lit  to  lihd  me?  The  M-arch.  Mr,  was  prvlltable; 
aud  ni-.u'h  fiM.i  ni.iy  you  tinil  in  }ou.  ewu  to  the  world's 
pirn  .Tire,  and  tin-  increase  of  laughter. 

/'.-•r.   A  good  knav«".  i'  faith,  aitnl  well  fed. — 
Alailam,  my  h-nl  wdl  go  away  to-night; 
A  very  serious  business  calls  on  him. 
The  j;r.:;it  iirrnvative  and  rite  of  lovi», 
Waliieli.  as  jov.r  <;ue,  tiiui'  claims  he  dO'>K acknowledge ; 
Hut  jiuts  it  nil"  by  H  oompeird  restraint : 
Who^e  waul,  aiid  whose  delay,  is  strew'd  with  i»weets, 
Which  they  di>lil  n<>w  in  lh«-'curbed  time. 
Tt»  niak»'  tlie  ci»uiin>r  hour  o'j-rUuw  with  joy, 
And  pli.asuri-  <lru-.\u  the  brim. 

Jh'.   Wh.itf,  his  will  else? 

J'ar.  That  ahu  will  t;ike  your  instant  leave  o*  the 
kin';;. 
.\ui\  make  tlii'*  ha>ti'  as  yunr  own  gi»o<l  jtrooeeding, 
Mi-.-nellit'ii'il  v.ilh  what  apfln^'j  you  think 
-M.iy  ni;ikc-  it  j.rflKilile  in'.  i|. 

J/f!.   Uhat  mori"  coniuiauds  he? 

J'lir.  That,  luiving  this  obiain'd,  you  prciently 
.\tii  lid  lii-*  fnrtlur  pb-asure. 

Jit!,   lu  evcrythin/  I  wait  upon  his  will 

/\»r.   I  .-.liall  report  It  i^o. 

U'l.  1  jtray  you.— Come,  eirrah.  [Extunt. 

i^cv.sv.  \.— Another  RtHivi  in  th*'  fumf. 
Jlnfrr  I.iuru  and  Hkrtr.im. 

/."/.  liut  1  hopi.-  your  lord.ihip  thinks  not  him  a  sol- 
dit  r. 

/;.  r.  Y<'s,  my  lord,  and  «»f  vi'ry  Aaliunt  i(]>proof. 

Laf.  You  li;;\e  il  fruni  his  own  deliverance. 

Ji'i'.  And  I'y  oth«T  wurninted  i<->«timony. 

/.•'/'.  Then  iny  dial  goes  not  true :  I  tiK'k  tills  lark  for 
a  b.iMtin:r. 

Jhr.  I  do  a-iure  you.  my  I'>rd,  he  is  very  great  lu 
knouh^lsre,  unii  aeeordincly  vali;tnt. 

I.'if.  I  havi-  then  .xinneilagain^tt  his  experience,  and 
tntii^iT' -s«'d  a/ain.st  his  valour;  and  my  state  that  way 
i>  li.iM;.'!  run^,  ^int•e  I  cannot  y«t  lin«l  in  my  heart  lo  re- 
!■•  nt.  Ilcr.-  hi'  comf-i:  1  j^ray  you,  make  us  friends j  J 
will  pursue  tlie  amity. 

V.nt-r  1\\R0I.I.F..S. 

I'or.  These  thin-zs  .-hall  b-  doio-.  Sir.     [7*0  BKeTKAM 

I.nf.   IVay  you,  S.r,  who's  his  tailor? 

I'nr.  Sir? 

IaiJ'.  O,  I  kmiw  him  wril :  ay,  Sir;  he.  Sir,  ib  a  good 
workman,  a  very  g(MMl  tailor. 

j;*r.  Is  rhe  gone  to  the  king?        |  MiiU  to  I'jiRuLLBdk 

J'fir.  She  Iv;. 

Hrr.  Will  >heaway  t*>-night? 

J'tir.   As  you'll  have  her. 

Ur-r.  1  have  writ  my  !•  it'  rs.  ca>'k(  t-d  my  treasure, 
(;i\tn  order  lor  our  hors<  s  ;  and  to-iii;;ht. 
When  I  ^llOuld  take  itosse.-'sion  of  the  bride, — 
And.  ere  I  do  htgiu. — 

J.'if.  A  gt>o<l  trav'ller  is  something  at  the  hitter  end 
of  a  dinner;  but  one  that  lies  three-thirds,  and  uses  a 
known  truth  to  )uiss  a  tlmusand  nothing!*  willi,  should 
be  once  heard,  and  thrice  beaten. — God  )$ave  you. 
cuptain. 

lii-r.  Is  theri'  any  uiikindne.s.s  between  my  lord  ant! 
yC'U.  monsieur? 

i'ar.  I  kuiw  not  how  I  lave  deserved  to  run  Into  my 
lord's  displeasure. 
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Laf.  Yoa  hare  made  thift  to  run  ioio't,  boots  and 
■pun  and  all,  like  him  that  leaped  into  the  custard; 
and  out  uf  it  you'll  run  again,  rather  than  suffer  qu«t> 
tion  for  your  P'siduncc. 

Bit.  li  uiay  ho.  you  have  mistaken  him,  mr  lord. 

LaJ.  And  hIuiU  do  so  ever.  th(iu;rh  I  took  him  at 
his  prayem.  furv  you  well,  my  lord  ;  and  believe  this 
of  me,  there  can  be  no  kernel  in  thiit  light  nut;  the 
soul  of  thlH  mun  is  hio  clothe.4:  trust  !iim  not  in  matter 
of  heavy  consc<|uence  ;  I  have  kc]it  of  them  tame,  and 
knnw  their  natun-s,— Furewoll.  momieur :  1  have  si>oken 
better  of  you,  than  you  have  or  will  desen'c  at  my 
hand ;  but  we  mu»t  do  good  against  evil.  \Exii, 

l*ar.  An  i<llc  lurd,  I  8wear. 

Ber.  1  think  so. 

yar.  Why,  do  you  not  know  1dm  T 

Ber.  Yes,  I  do  know  him  well ;  and  common  speech 
Oiret  him  a  wortliy  pays.— Here  comes  my  dog. 

Enter  Uclxka. 

HA.  I  hare,  Sir,  as  I  was  commanded  from  too, 
Bpoke  witii  the  king,  and  have  )in>cunid  his  leave 
For  present  parting  ;  only,  he  desires 
Some  private  speech  with  you. 

Ber.  I  Shalt  obey  his  will. 
You  must  not  mon'cl  Helen,  at  my  course, 
Which  holds  not  colour  with  the  time,  nor  does 
The  miniHtratiun  and  refiuirtil  ofHce 
On  my  t>articular.     Preimrod  I  was  not 
For  such  u  busineiis ;  therefore  am  I  found 
So  much  unsettled  :  this  drives  me  to  entreat  joa. 
That  )>re<<cntly  you  take  your  way  for  home ; 
And  rather  muM;  than  ask  why  1  entreat  you; 
For  my  respects  are  better  than  they  tk^m. 
And  my  appointments  have  in  tli<>m  a  need 
<ireul4T  than  shews  itnelf,  at  the  flrxt  view. 
To  you  tliat  know  them  not.    Thb  to  my  mother. 

[fVtvi'nyaMter. 
'Twill  be  two  days  ere  T  shall  see  you ;  so 
I  lc>ave  you  to  your  wisdum. 

Htl.  S>ir,  I  can  nothing  say, 
But  tliat  I  am  your  mo.st  o)>edient  servant. 

Btr.  Come,  come,  no  more  of  Uiat. 

//«/.  And  ever  shall 
With  true  observance  seek  to  eke  out  that, 
Wherein  toward  me  my  homely  stars  lutvu  fktrd 
To  etjual  my  great  fortune. 

Btr.  Let  that  go: 
My  haste  is  very  great :  farewell ;  hie  home. 

HfL  I'niy,  i^ur,  your  ]iardon. 

Ber.  Well,  what  would  you  say? 

Hd.  I  am  not  worthy  of  the  wealth  T  owe; 
Nor  dare  I  say  'tis  mine,— and  yet  it  is ; 
But,  like  a  timorou.s  thief.  mot»t  iaiu  would  steal 
What  law  do<>s  vouch  mine  own. 

Ber.  What  would  you  have  ?  [deed. — 

lltl.  Something ;  and  scarce  so  much :— nothing  In- 
I  would  not  tell  you  what  1  would:  my  lord— 'fslth, 
tkrangers  and  foes  do  sunder,  and  not  kiss.         (jes  ;— 

Ber.  I  pfuy  you,  stay  not,  but  in  halite  to  horse. 
I  Ud.  I  hhall  not  break  yuur  bidding,  good  my  lord. 
.   Ber.  Where  are  my  other  men,  monsieur  *— FarewelL 

\Exii  Hkucva. 
Go  thou  toward  home ;  where  I  will  never  come, 
Whilst  I  can  Hluike  my  sword,  or  hear  the  drum. — 
Away,  and  for  our  flight. 

Par.  Bravciy,  coruglo  J  [fTxatfi/. 


ACT   IIL 

i>CBiri  I.    Florinci.    A  Boom  in  ih9  DcuTs  PaUm. ' 

Flourish.    Enter  thf  Bike  or  Florkkci^  attended; 
two  Frendi  Lonls,  and  others. 
Duke.  Ho  that,  from  i>oIut  to  point,  now  have  you 
Tlie  fundamental  rcasnn.H  of  this  war ;  [heard 

Whose  great  decision  hath  much  blood  let  forth. 
And  more  thirsts  after. 

1  Lord.  Holy  seems  the  quarrel 

TTpon  your  grace's  i>art ;  black  and  fearftil 
On  tlie  opposer. 

Duke.  Therefore  we  marvel  much  our  couaiu 
Would,  in  so  Just  a  business,  shut  his  bosom 
Against  our  liorrowing  prayers. 

2  Lord  (ioo«t  my  lord, 
The  reasons  of  our  state  I  cannot  yield, 
But  like  a  common  and  an  outward  man, 
That  the  great  figure  of  a  council  fhunes 
By  aetf-onable  motion :  therefero^  dare  not 


lit. 


Say  what  I  think  of  it ;  since  I  have  found 
Myself  in  my  uncertain  grounds  to  fill 
Aa  often  as  1  guess'd. 

Duke.  Be  it  his  pleasure. 

2  Lord  But  I  am  sure,  the  younger  of  our  natVi^ 
That  surfeit  on  their  ease,  will  day  by  day 
Gome  here  for  fihysic 

Duke.  Welcome  shall  they  be ; 
And  all  the  honours  that  can  fly  from  us 
Sliall  on  them  settle.    You  know  your  )>Uicea  well ; 
When  better  fall,  for  your  avails  thev  fell : 
To-morrow  to  ttiu  field.  [Flourish.    ExewtL 

8CK51I II.— RocsiLLON.    A  Roovn  in  the  CovxjEaa's 
Palace. 

Enter  CoL'.VTKs«  and  Clown. 

Count.  It  hath  happened  all  as  I  would  haro  hi 
save  that  he  comes  not  along  with  her. 

Clo.  By  my  troth,  I  take  my  yuuug  lord  to  be  a 
melancholy  man. 

Count.  By  v>  hat  obser^'ance.  I  pray  you  f 

Clo.  Why,  he  will  look  upon  his  l)Oot,  and  slnf ; 
the  rufl^  and  sing ;  ask  quentions,  and  sing ;  pick  kbi 
teeth,  and  bing.  I  know  a  man  that  had  thU  irivk  e( 
melancholy,  ^uld  a  goodir  manor  for  a  iwng. 

Count.  Let  me  tec  what  he  write.%  and  when  he 
means  to  come.  [Ovening  a  letter. 

Clo.  I  have  no  mind  to  Isl>el,  since  I  was  at  court: 
our  uld  ling  and  our  Isbels  o'  the  country  are  nothing 
like  your  old  ling  and  your  IsIkIs  o'  the  court.  The 
braiud  of  my  Cu)>id  's  kn<K'ke<l  out :  and  1  begin  to  love, 
as  an  old  man  love*  money,  with  no  stomach. 

Count.  What  have  we  here? 

Clo.  E'en  that  you  have  there.  [£ML 

Count,  [/{fadx.]  '*  I  have  sfut  you  a  danj^ter-in* 
law :  she  hath  recovered  the  king,  and  undone  me.  I 
have  wetideil  her,  not  bedded  her ;  and  sworn  to  make 
the  not  eternal.  You  shall  hear  1  am  nin  away  ;  know 
it  before  the  re]»ort  come.  If  there  be  breadth  enough 
in  the  world,  1  will  hold  a  lung  distance.  Hj  duty  lo 
you. 

••  Your  unfortunate  sun, 

'*  BlBTEAJI.** 

This  is  not  well,  rash  and  unbri<lled  boj, 
To  fl  V  the  favours  of  so  good  a  king ; 
To  pluck  his  indignation  on  thy  heud. 
By  the  mi.'«pri.<(ing  of  u  maid  too  virtuous 
For  the  contempt  of  empire. 

Re-enter  Clown. 

CU}.  0  Madam,  yonder  is  heavy  Mwa  witliiB,  luHwa 
two  soldiers  and  mv  young  lady. 

CounL  What  is  the  matter? 

Clo.  Nay,  there  is  some  comfort  in  the  neva,  aiNM 
comfort :  your  son  will  not  be  killed  so  eoon  aa  I  Ihonffct 
he  would. 

Count.  Why  should  he  be  killed? 

Clo.  ^o  say  I,  Maihun,  if  he  run  away,  ae  I  hear  he 
does :  the  danger  is  in  standing  to  t ;  that'e  the  leeeef 
men,  though  it  lie  the  getting  of  children.  Here  th^ 
come  will  tell  you  more :  for  my  part,  I  only  hear  year 
son  was  run  away.  [Kaii  Clown* 

Enter  llKLENA'aiMi  tiro  Gentlemen. 

1  den.  f^ve  you,  good  Madam. 

HH.  Mailam,  my  lord  is  gone,  for  ercr  gone. 

2  Hen.  I)o  not  My  so. 

Cimnt.    Think  upon  patience.— 'PraT  yoo,  fenll^ 
I  have  felt  no  many  quirks  of  joy  and  grief;       [mc%— 
That  the  first  face  of  neithfT,  on  the  starts 
Can  womam  mo  unio  't— Where  is  my  son,  I  pray  yonff 

'i  Uen.  Madam,  he's  gone  to  serve  the  duke  of  fflor> 
We  met  him  tiiiUu-rward  ;  from  thence  we  came,  [ence: 
And,  after  some  despatch  in  hand  at  court, 
Thither  «e  bend  again. 

Hrl.  Look  on  his  letter.  Madam ;  here's  my  yaeipert. 

[Reads.^  "Whi>n  thou  canst  get  the  ring  upon  Bf 
finger,  which  never  shall  cume  ofl;  and  shew  me  a  chfle 
begotten  of  thy  boily,  that  1  am  fsther  to,  then  call  me 
husband  :  but  in  such  a  then  I  write  a  never." 
This  is  a  dreadful  sentence. 

CounL  Brought  you  thh»  letter,  gentlemen  f 

1  (ren.  Kj,  madam ; 

And,  for  the  contents'  sake,  are  soiry  fbr  cor  palna. 

Cown/.  1  pr'ythee,  lady,  have  a  better  cheer; 
If  tliou  engro.ssest  all  the  griefs  are  tlilae^ 
Thou  robb'st  mu  of  a  moiety :  he  was  mr  eon ; 
But  1  do  wa.4h  his  name  out  r»f  my  blo<Ml, 
Ami  thou  art  all  my  child.— Towards  Floreooe  il  hal ' 

2  Gen.  Ay,  .Mathim. 
OmfU.  And  to  be  a  soldier? 
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2  Gtn.  Soch  U  h!i  noble  parpote :  and,  b«Ue>-e  % 
The  doJce  win  lay  npon  blm  all  the  honour 
Tliat  good  convenienct;  claiiiii>. 

Ontnt.  Kfturn  you  Uiiiher* 

1  G'tn.  Ay,  Madam,  with  ih«^  swift-^st  wiofrofspeH. 

Hfl.  [Rndi.]  "Till  1  have  nu  wiJe,  1  bate  nulhing 
In  Fnince."'    "Tis  hUter. 

C'-unL  Find  vou  that  theru? 

Nfl.  Ay.  Mjidam. 

1  Gtm.  'Tis  but  the  boldne.'<s  of  his  hand,  haply,  which 
Kb?  heart  was  nnt  con<>fUt:njr  to. 

t^crurU.  Nothing  in  Fntmv.  until  ht?  hav.-  no  wife! 
There's  nothing  h«^ro  that  is  too  ptrn\  for  him. 
But  only  she ;  and  >ho  dt-scrvi^s  :i  li»rd. 
That  twenty  such  rudo  Mys  miirht  t-  n«l  ujion. 
jLtti  call  her  hourly,  ni'sJifi-.*.:..— Wlio  wai«»  with  him? 

1  Oen,  A  iK*rvant  only,  and  h  f^vziUcmuu 
▼htch  T  have  some  tim>j  known. 

Vf'Uia.  Parollcs,  was't  not? 

1  Cea.  Ay,  my  irood  lady,  he. 

Connt.  A  very  tuinte<l  f<IIow,  and  full  of  wickedness. 
My  aou  coTTuptf  a  woU-deri\  cd  nature 
>fthhiainduc<!ment. 

1  (rM.  Indeed,  good  lady, 

The  fellow  baa  a  deal  of  UtJit  too  much, 
Which  holdA  him  mu(*]i  to  havo. 

Comml,  Ton  are  welcome,  pentlrmen. 
I  will  entreat  yon.  when  yuu  >f;  my  >on, 
Tft  tfrll  him  lliat  hia  fiuonl  can  nj-vtr  win 
the  honour  that  he  lo»v» ;  more  1  '11  entreat  you 
Written  to  bear  alon?. 

2  Co*.  We  serve  yom  Madam, 

In  that  and  all  your  w«>rtlii>st  Hlfairs. 

Ctmnt  Not  so.  hut  us  we  cbauKo  our  courtesies. 
Will  yua  draw  near? 

[Exeunt  CnrsTt:*!<  and  Contl.mcn. 

Hd.  "Till  r  have  no  wife.  I  liavi-  notlnn;j  in  Frauce .' 
Nothing  in  Franc,  until  he  hiia  no  wifi*! 
thoQ  Shalt  liavc  none.  KimsMlon.  u'-m-  in  Franrf, 
Tb«n  hajit  ihoii  uU  a;:a:u.    I'nor  lunl '.  \i>  't  1 
That  chaiie  tliee  frijm  tliy  vjiinfrv,  und  i.-xjio.se 
Thoi*  tender  Iimb>  of  tliinv  to  thi-  event 
Of  the  none-sparinj:  wjir?  and  i»  it  T 
That  drive  the.*  from  the  .siKirt;v<;  ronrt,  whore  thOu 
Wait  shot  At  with  fair  eyi,  to  Iw;  tlio  mark 
Of  smoky  mufkeih?    0  you  b-ad^-u  nu'^cujjers 
That  ride  ujKm  tho  Tiob'nt  >iie»'»l  of  lin-. 
Fly  with  fal-ii-  aim ;  mov«;  tlio  still-iiirrriujr  air. 
That  sinps  with  pien.in:r.  ilo  n-.'t  t«iu<-ii  my  lord  • 
Whoever  niioot>  at  him.  I  f.:t  b'm  IIkt.-; 
Whoever  chariE-.-i  on  bin  furward  l»ria«t, 
I  am  ih<*  caitiff  that  do  hold  him  to  it ; 
And,  though  I  kiil  him  not,  I  :ini  ih'j  r:m*H.* 
Hi«  death  was  so  effected :  lult^r  'twere 
1  Bet  the  ravin  lion  when  bi-  Tv.iar'd 
With  vharp  con»>tra:nt  of  biin^'.-r ;  b«-tter  'twere 
Ttatall  the  misi-rics  wliicb  nature  ow<s 
W*«  mine  at  one*-.    No,  come  thou  bcnu-,  Ri.Mwillou. 
Whence  honour  but  of  ilanper  win^  a  »i.'ur, 
As  0(1  it  lonci  all ;  I  will  U-  trone : 
■y  being  here  it  i*  that  hold*  thee  hcnc«« : 
fiiall  I  stay  hor*^  to  do't?  no,  no.  iilthougb 
The  air  (rf  paradisic  did  f:in  the  bou.so, 
And  aageU  oOiccd  all :  I  will  be  fione  ; 
Ttatpitiflil  nimnur  may  rt-jjort  my  lH;flil, 
TbcoaH>lat«  tbine  «ir.    Come.  nij.'bt :  end,  «ljiy ! 
Far  with  the  dark,  poor  thivf,  I  Ml  Htwd  awuy.       [  nrit. 


III.— FLoRKxri:.     Ilffore  tkf  Dr kc'.s  / "n 'u'f 
tUmriak,     Enttr  the  DrKB  or  Fi.oRFsrp.   HKhTaAM, 

Lords,  Offi<'erj^  fioldienj.  amt  uittt-rf.. 
^■ie.  Tlie  ifeneml  of  our  bors-?  tlioii  .-wt ;  ;iud  we, 
9inal  in  oar  hope,  lay  our  In^t  love  and  creduui-c 
CpoB  Ihy  promiMnt;  fortune. 

At.  tSir,  it  ia 
A  ehaiiK  too  heavy  for  my  strenjrth ;  but  vet 
•e'U  ttrivi;  to  bear  it  fur  vonr  Avurthy  Aiki-, 
Tb  the  extreme  edtre  of  bazanl. 

Duke.  Then  go  tiiou  forth ; 
And  fortone  jihty  u])on  tby  prosperous  bclm. 
As  thy  aospictooji  mistress! 

Btr.  This  very  day, 
J«*t  liars,  I  put  myself  into  thy  file : 
Moke  mt  but  Ukc  my  Uioughts :  and  I  shall  prv>vc 
A  Jovtr  of  tby  drum,  hater  of  love.  [  Kxeu  >if . 

tao  IT.— BocaiuoN.    A  Room,  in  Me  CoiKTCM'ti 

En/er  C'UvrKH.^  and  Stewanl. 
CW«(.  Alu  I  and  wouli  yuu  Ukc  the  letWr  uf  herf 


Might  yon  not  know,  sho  would  do  as  Kha  baa  dont, 
By  sendin:;  me  a  Iciter?    R'-ail  it  arain. 
Stew.  [JifG'Lf.]  ••  I  nm  ?ii.ni  J:<.'.,i;i»'  pilgria,  tUthcr 

.Vmhitioui  l-i\t'  liaib  so  in  nu-  i>ff'-u.Kd.  {jgone. 

TIi:a  Kiro-foo:  j.'.oil  I  the  ci'M  ;:riund  upon. 

With  viiutetl  vow  uiy  f  ;)jlt.-«  lo  liave  amended. 
Wr.ij,  writ'-.  ili;.l  from  t!i'?  bk-i-iy  roiirse  of  war 

My  di-ar-  «t  uia.Htcr.  yo::r  <!■  ir  .-.I'n.  nnv  b:r; 
Bli-;s  him  at  borne  in  jif-.iro  wW.ut  1  fn»m  fiir. 

His  nume  witli  T'm'.o'j-;  fen «  ur  &:in«*t.fy : 
Ilis  t»ki-n  bil'Oiirs  bi«l  l:i:ii  nu-  for.:::-.!- : 

I.  his  ili-siiit  fill  JuTio,  S'U*  liim  forth 
Fn^m  courtly  fricn-l?.  xtiih  i-.n>i'=ne  fi»<-*  to  live, 

^\  b-  re  d'.:it:i  r.:i.!  •'  .n.-'  r  liuv  the  bfilJ.  of  wurth: 
lie  i-5  too  -noil  ai"l  irr  :"  r  ili  .ith  Jin.l  in-* : 
Wiiom  1  njy.-<.li  iiul>r.ir< .  to  si-t  iiini  fr- 1-."* 

f'i'unf.  Ah,  wl-it   -!i;ir|>  >:in-'^  Jiiv  in  her  mildest 
Rlualdo.  yon  dill  U'-v-  r  1  u-k  !\\\\  jc'  »■>  niuirh,      [words!— 
A.««  Kttiujr  liOT  i'.a."!.i  .i>;  bad  1  fiN.kn  with  her, 
I  eoul«i  have  well  iliverfd  h»^r  intern •«, 
Wbiob  thus  flie  li:i:li  pri  \'  uictl. 

Sti'iif.  P;irdon  m-.'.  Mnil.iin: 
If  I  bad  civen  you  thi.-.  .a  «>if-r-ni/ht. 
She  mij:ht  Inve  b-.i n  i.'.  ria'cn;  and  yet  she  writes, 
TufMiit  wnuM  l»o  in  vain. 

t'onnf.  What  .in-'M  tliall 
Bh-'sa  ihi.^  unworiby  bu>l»;ind?  he  cannnt  thrive. 
Viilc-s  h«r  prr»yt  r/.  vlmni  lliavv.-n  ib-li-.ljt-.  l.>  hear, 
Anil  lovo«»  to  i.'r:iii».  ri  j'rlevc  b!m  tn-ni  tiie  wrath 
t»i"l.'TO,iti-st  jii-tici".  — AVr.i'.',  wr.tr.  I*nal»lo, 
To  this  unworiby  bnsiinnd  of  ins  mi,- ; 
L*.-t  evrry  word  w.  -.^rh  biavy  i-f  b'-r  w«>rlh, 
Tlijir  be  «b>*'s  wci;:li  tfK)  l::'lii :  n»y  pr.-.tw  st  grief, 
Tb"U^h  rule  he  df»  ft  <  I  it  -it  il.lwn  slmri'ly. 
Di-^paicb  tin'  nio.-:  i'nii\euient  m-">-<ii;^'i-r  :  — 
>Mii.'n.  bajly.  li<-  -li.ill  biar  tliai  hh-*  ■■h  ^rone, 
ll«r  will  nturn;  anii  l."pe  I  may.  tlml  >lie, 
lliarii:;r  fo  mui!i.  will  jjn-fil  li..r  fi'Ot  a^rain. 
Li-il  iiiUii  r  l-y  1  ui<'  l«»\i-:  wli:«-li  "'f  ili'.-iu  l»uih 
I>  dran.'.t  t-^iii--.  T  li.ive  nu  .-"kill  in  s^ii>i» 
Ti»  inakf  d.si.Mi  I  -tn:    ]i!i'\:«lc  ilii*  jui^ssi^ngcr : — 3 
^ly  111  art  is  In  :i\y.  a  nil  m;ti'.'  a-.-..-  •;^  w.-ak  : 
Grief  would  have  tear.-,  ami  t-uvx^tw  liid.-  uie  spoak. 

[£xmwL 

Si'EXE  \.—  W:tfi:'Ut  the  )\'aUt  I'f  Fn)MXSt'K. 

A  tioKr'.  of-'v  I//:  Ku*,r  <i;<  <•.'«/  W-iliiw  of  Flortt&ci^ 
1)1  vx\.  Vii'i.K.NTA,  M.\i:i  \.N  \.  «fi</  t,'urr  CitLzens. 

ir.f/.  N;iv.  I  .ni"  :  fiT  if  Ibev  d'l  ;iiiproach  the  city, 
We  .-.hall  l..-'.-all  tli-  ^WVK- 

Via.  Tii<  y  ^.ly  ib>'  ircu^b  count  has  duDc  BMi 
bull! lU Table  ^!Tv:^■e. 

Wid,  It  if  rv|x-rt-d  tliai  b'.- has  taken  their  grcateft 
«N>niiiiaiiili-r:  and  llial  w.ili  h..^  own  band  be  slew  tha 
duki.n  brotlur.  Ue  bavi-  Ik.-l  our  biUiur;  tbey  are 
puii'  a  i-outrary  way:  luirk!  you  iiuiy  kuuw  hy  thuir 
trunijiii>. 

Mnr.  Oim''.  h-t's  nturu  a/alTi.  and  suffice  euriMlves 
witli  the  rrpurt  of  it.  U  11.  I>ianx  Like  heed  of  this 
Fn-utb  rnri :  tiie  li'ui(>>>r  «ii  a  maid  i>  bi-r  name ;  und  no 
U-(.'ai  y  is  >•'>  riib  a.s  ln.>ni  -.H. 

H'.'/.  I  bavr  t'lM  ii:y  fi- ivl:'"»t»r  bow  you  have  b«en 
«oI;ritcil  by  a  L"-Mil'in-ii  hi.-  (i-niiiiinjon. 

Mnr.  I  kii->\v  th:<t  lkn-i\'  ;  \\.n\c  li-ni!  one  Parollei: 
a  tiilliy  t.nir.  r  he  ;s  iu  tl  ■■■.•  miu-i  .^iiom*  for  the  young 
i-nrl.  -Iii;ware  i>f  thiui,  Dnitia ;  tlit-ir  }>i-umin«*H,  entice- 
ments oailiN  l(>keiis,  aitil  all  lb'  «e  v-n;;ines  of  lust,  are 
not  the  lhin>:s  tliey  ^'o  nndi  r  many  a  maid  hath  bi>en 
v-i|ii<-»mI  Ity  Ib'-ni:  and  ttir*  m:»-ry  ix  i-xample,  Uiat  »> 
t' iriltle  bbitus  in  the  wn  i  k  <>f  ma i<(<-iibiMHl,  cannot  for 
all  that  d;.«>uatl.-  suen— it-n.  l-ut  that  tbey  are  limed 
With  tbo  twi;:i  that  thp-aten  tln.-m.  1  bo]ie  1  need  not 
to  ailvirfo  you  further;  but  1  b'i|».>  your  own  grace  will 
kt-i-p  you  where  y(>u  ar>^  tli«tu'rh  tb>  ri'  were  nu  further 
danji-r  kno^u  but  the  mo4li->it>  which  is  w>  lot-t. 

Via.  You  bLuU  not  need  to  fear  me. 

Entif  IlrLRN'A.  .;»  thi  itfcf*  of  a  I'llffrim. 

}Vi<l.   I    hop'-   .-».  — I^ok,    lure  e«'mijj  a  ]iiljrlm:    I 
knnw  slie  will  lie  at  my  Ipum-;  thither  tbey  »eud  one 
am.'lhi  r :  1  "11  iju-  -.'.ion  her.  — 
God  sa\  e  you.  i-iL-rim  !    Whithi-r  arc  yuu  bouud? 

Hr-r.  T- 1' Saint  .la'iues  1"  p rami. 
■\VI.'  re  do  tin-  jialuiiT.i  I<mVi-.  1  do  b^--  erh  you? 

t\'nL   At  thi-  Saint  Francis  luri',  bi-^Ide  the  jKirL 

Jl'f.  Is  thi-j  the  A* ay? 

ir.'J.  Ay,  many,  id  it.     Ifirk  y-»u!  [A  mardt  nfar  off, 
Th'.-y  cmie  tlii«:  way.     II  yini  wiii  tarry,  holy  pilgrim, 
iJut'till  tlie  troupe  i'-ni'.  liy. 
I  will  conduct  }oU  wbire  \ou  shall  be  lodged : 
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The  rather,  for  I  think  I  know  your  hoBtess 
As  ample  aa  myself. 

BA,  Is  it  yourself  r 

Wid.  If  you  shall  please  so^  pilgrim. 

HA.  I  tiiank  you,  and  will  stay  upon  your  leisure.  7 

VTid.  You  came,  I  think,  from  France? 

Hd.  Ididsa 

Wid.  Here  yon  shall  see  a  countryman  of  yours, 
That  has  done  worthy  service. 

HA,  His  name^  I  pray  tou. 

iXo.  The  count  Bousilfon ;  know  you  such  a  one? 

HA,  But  by  the  ear,  that  hears  most  nobly  of  him : 
His  fece  I  know  not 

Dia.  Whatsoe'er  he  is. 
He 's  brarely  taken  here.    He  stole  from  France, 
As  'tis  reported,  for  the  king  had  married  him 
Against  his  likhig:  think  you  it  is  so? 

HA.  Ay,  surely,  mere  the  truth ;  I  know  his  lady. 

DiOL  There  is  a  gentleman,  that  serves  the  count, 
Reports  but  coarsely  of  her. 

HA.  What's  bis  name? 

Dia.  Monsieur  ParoUes. 

HA.  O,  I  beMeve  with  him, 
In  argument  of  praise,  or  to  the  worth 
Of  the  great  count  himself,  she  is  too  mean 
To  have  her  name  repeated ;  all  her  deserving 
Is  a  reservM  honesty,  and  that 
I  have  not  heard  examined. 

Dia.  Alas,  poor  lady  I 
'Tis  a  hard  bf  ndage,  to  become  the  wife 
OfadetesUd^lord. 

Wid.  A  j/ght  good  creature :  wheresoe'er  slie  is, 
Her  heaiweighs  sadly :  this  young  maid  might  do  her 
A  shi>w^  turn,  if  she  pleased. 

How  do  you  mean? 
Hay  be,  the  amorous  count  solicits  her 
In  the  unlawful  purpose. 

Wa.  He  docs,  indeed; 
And  brokes  with  all  that  can  in  such  a  suit 
Corrupt  the  tender  honour  of  a  maid : 
But  she  is  arm'd  for  him,  and  keeps  her  guard 
In  hocestest  defence. 

filter,  viiOi  drui^  aiid  colaurt,  a  party  of  the  Florentine 
army,  BiRTaAM,  and  Pakollks. 

Mar.  The  gods  forbid  elsel 

W^  So,  now  they  come.— 
That  is  Antonio,  the  duke's  eldest  son ; 
That,  Escalus. 

HA.  Which  is  the  Frenchman? 

Dia,  He; 
That  with  the  plume :  'tis  a  most  gallant  fellow. 
I  would  he  loved  his  wife :  if  he  were  honester,    [man  ? 
He  were  much  goodlier:— is 't  not  a  handsome  gentle- 

HA.  I  like  him  well.  [knave, 

Dia.  'Tis  pity  he  is  not  honest:  yond's  that  same 
That  leads  him  to  these  places;  were  I  his  hidy, 
I'd  poison  that  vile  rascaL 

HA.  Which  is  he? 

Dia.  That  Jackanapes  with  scarfii :  why  is  he  melan- 
choly? 

ItA.  Perchance  he's  hurt  i'  the  battle. 

Poor.  Lose  our  drum  I  well 

Mar.  He's  shrewdly  vexed  at  something:  look,  he 
has  spied  us. 

Wid  Marry,  hang  you  I 

Mar.  And  your  courtesy,  for  a  ring-carrier! 
[Exeunt  BiaTaAU,  Pargllks,  OlBcers,  and  Soldiers. 

Wid.  The  troop  is  past.  Come,  pilgrim,  I  will  bring  you 
Where  you  shall  host:  of  enjoin'd  penitents 
There's  four  or  five,  to  great  Saint  Jaqnes  bound. 
Already  at  my  house. 

HA.  I  humbly  thank  you : 
Please  it  this  matron  and  this  gentle  maid 
To  eat  with  us  to-night,  the  charge  and  thanking 
Shall  be  for  me ;  and,  to  requite  vou  farther, 
I  will  bestow  some  precepts  on  this  virgin, 
Worthy  the  note. 
^    Both.  We '11  take  your  olfer  kindly.  [Exeunt. 

SciXB  VI. — Camp  before  Flokbhci. 

Enter  Bkrtram  and  the  two  Frentk  Lords. 

1  Lord  Nay,  good  my  lord,  put  him  to't;  let  him 
have  his  way. 

2  Lord  If  your  lordship  find  him  not  a  hilding,  hold 
me  Ho  more  in  your  respect. 

1  Lord  On  mv  life,  my  lord,  a  babble. 

Ber.  Do  you  think  I  am  so  &r  deceived  in  him? 

1  Lord  Believe  it,  my  lord,  in  mine  own  direct  know- 
ledge, without  any  mauce,  but  to  speak  of  him  as  my 
klafBUUi,  lki*%  %  mM\ aotaUo  cowirdi  an  ini)aite  and 


endless  liar,  an  hourly  promise-breaker,  the  o 
no  one  good  quality  worthy  your  lordship's  en 
ment. 

2  Lord.  It  were  fit  you  knew  him ;  lest,  repo: 
far  in  his  virtue,  which  he  hath  not,  he  might, 
great  and  trusty  business,  in  a  main  duuger,  fail 

Ber.  I  would  I  knew  in  what  particular  actioi 
him. 

2  Lord  None  better  than  to  let  him  fetch  off  hi 
which  you  hear  him  so  confidently  undertake  tc 

1  Lord  I,  with  a  troop  of  Florentines,  will  si 
surprise  him ;  such  I  will  have,  whom,  I  am  & 
knows  not  from  the  enemy :  we  will  bind  and  ho 
him  so,  that  he  shall  suppose  no  other  but  tin 
carried  into  the  loaguer  of  the  adversaries,  w 
bring  him  to  our  tents.  Uo  but  your  lordship 
nt  his  examination ;  if  he  do  not,  for  the  promiii 
life,  and  in  the  highest  compulsion  of  base  fear, 
betray  you,  and  deliver  all  the  intelligence  in  hi 
against  you,  and  that  with  the  divine  forfeit  of 
upon  oath,  never  trust  my  judgment  in  any  thin 

2  Lord.  0,  for  the  love  of  laughter,  let  him  f< 
drum;  he  says  he  has  a  stratagem  for't:  wh* 
lordship  sees  the  bottom  of  his  success  in 't.  and 
metal  this  counterfeit  lump  of  ore  will  be  meltei 
give  him  not  John  Drum's  entertainment,  youi 
ing  cannot  be  removed. — Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Parollcs. 

1  Lord  0,  for  the  love  of  lauj^htcr,  hinder 
humour  of  his  design ;  let  him  fetch  off  his  drun 
hand. 

Ber.  How  now,  monsieur?  this  drum  sticks  s 
your  disposition. 

2  Lord.  A  pox  on't,  let  it  go;  'tis  but  a  drun: 
Par.  But  a  drum!    Js't  but  a  drum?    A  d 

lost! — There  was  an  excellent  command  :  to  cl: 
with  our  horse  ui)on  our  own  wings,  and  to  r 
own  soldiers! 

2  lA»rd  That  was  not  to  bo  blamed  in  the  cc 
of  the  service :  it  was  a  disaster  of  war  that  Ca;^ 
self  could  not  have  prevented,  if  he  had  been  : 
command. 

Ber.  Well,  we  cannot  prontly  condemn  our  i 
some  dishonour  we  had  in  the  Ioi>s  uf  that  drun 
is  notto  be  recovered. 

Par.  It  might  have  been  recovered. 

Ber.  It  might,  but  it  is  not  now. 

Par.  It  is  to  be  recovered :  but  that  the  mer! 
vice  is  seldom  attributed  to  the  true  and  t:x 
former,  I  would  have  that  drum  ur  another,  or  A 

Ber.  Why,  if  you  have  a  stomach  to  %  mon 
you  think  your  mystery  in  stratagem  can  bring 
strument  of  honour  again  into  his  native  qu: 
magnanimous  in  the  enterprise,  and  go  on ;  I  w 
the  attempt  for  a  worthy  exploit :  if  you  speed 
it,  the  duke  shall  both  speak  of  it,  and  extent 
what  further  becomes  his  greatness,  even  to  tht 
syllable  of  your  worthiness. 

Par.  By  the  hand  of  a  soldier.  I  will  underta 

Ber.  But  you  must  not  now  slumber  in  it. 

Par.  I'll  about  it  this  evening:  and  I  will  p 
pen  down  my  dilemmas,  encourage  myself  in 
tainty,  put  myself  into  my  mortal  preparation 
mi<l  night,  look  to  hear  further  from  me. 

Ber.  May  I  be  bold  to  acquaint  his  grace 
gone  about  it? 

Par.  I  know  not  what  the  success  will  be,  i 
but  the  attempt  I  vow. 

Ber.  I  know  thou  art  valiant ;  and,  to  the  pr 
of  thy  soldier.ship,  will  subscribe  for  thee.     Fax 

Par.  I  love  not  many  words. 

1  Ijord.  No  more  than  a  fish  loves  water. — Is 
a  strange  fellow,  my  lord,  tluit  »o  confidently  p 
undertake  this  Imsiness.  which  he  knows  is  i 
done ;  damns  himself  to  do,  and  dares  better  be 
tlian  to  do't. 

2  Lord  You  do  not  know  him,  my  lord,  u.s 
certain  it  is,  tliat  he  will  steal  liim«elf  into  a  i 
vour,  and  for  a  week  escape  a  great  deal  of  disc 
but  when  you  find  him  out,  you  have  him  evor 

Ber.  Why,  do  you  think  he  will  make  no  d« 
of  this,  tliat  so  seriously  lie  does  address  hims« 

1  Lord  None  in  the  world ;  but  return  wit 
vention,  and  clap  upon  you  two  or  three  prok 
But  we  have  almast  embossed  him, — you  shal 
fall  to-night ;  for,  indeed,  he  is  not  for  your  K 
respect. 

2  Lord.  We'll  make  you  some  sport  with  th< 
we  case  Iiim.  He  was  first  smoked  by  the  old 
feu ;  when  hia  disgoise  »nd  he  lu  parted,  tell 
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a  sprat  joa  iliall  find  him ;  which  jou  Hhall  see  this  very 

nUfht. 
1  Lord.  I  miut  {n>  look  my  twi|;A ;  he  shall  be  caught 
Brr.  Tour  brother,  he  shall  |ro  alonpr  with  me. 

1  lard.  As 't  please  your  lordship:  I '11  leave  you. 

[Exit. 
Ber.  Now  will  I  lead  yoa  to  the  house,  and  shew  you 
The  lats  I  spoke  of. 

2  Lard.  Bat  you  say  slio  'fi  honest. 

Ber.  That's  all  the 'fault:  I  si)oke  with  hor  hut  once, 
And  found  her  wondron.s  cold ;  but  I  sent  to  her. 
By  this  same  coxcomb  that  we  have  i*  the  wind, 
Tokena  and  letters,  which  she  did  ro-send ; 
And  diis  is  all  I  have  done.    She  -s  a  fair  creature : 
Will  you  go  see  her? 

2  Lord.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord.  {Exfunl. 

team  YIT.— Floskxck.  A  Room  in  the  Widow's  House. 
Enter  Helesi  mid  Widow. 

Hd.  If  yoa  misdoubt  me  tliat  I  am  not  she, 
I  know  not  how  I  shall  assure  you  Airther, 
But  I  shall  lose  the  grounds  I  work  upon. 

Wid.  Though  my  estate  be  fallen,  1  was  well  bom, 
Nothing  acquainted  with  these  bu.-'iiiciisvs ; 
And  woold  not  put  my  reputation  now 
In  any  staining  act. 

Hd.  Nor  would  I  wish  you. 
Trst,  give  me  trust,  the  count  he  is  my  hiiAhaml ; 
And  what  to  your  sworn  counsi.'!  I  have  spoken, 
If  so,  fh»m  word  to  woni :  and  then  you  cuunot. 
By  the  good  aid  that  I  of  you  shall  burrow, 
BTT  in  bestowing  it. 

Wid.  I  should  believe  you ; 
for  yoa  have  shew'd  me  that  which  well  approver 
Too  are  great  in  fortune. 

Hd.  Take  this  purse  of  gold. 
And  let  me  buy  your  friendly  help  thus  fur, 
Whidi  I  will  over-pay,  and  pay  again. 
When  I  have  found  it.    Tlie  count  he  wooes  your  danph- 
lays  down  his  wanton  siege  before  her  lK>ait(y.        [tcr, 
Botolres  to  carry  her ;  let  hur,  in  fine,  cnnj-cnt, 
As  well  direct  her  how  'tis  best  to  b^air  It, 

I    Now  his  im}iortant  blood  will  nouglit  deny 
That  she  Ml  demand:  a  ring  the  county  wear.'*, 
That  downward  hath  succeeded  in  hii*  house, 
From  son  to  son.  some  four  or  five  descent.-* 
I    Hnce  the  first  father  wore  it:  this  ring  lie  hol'L 
.    Ib  most  rich  choice ;  yet,  in  his  idle  fire, 

Tb  bny  his  will,  it  would  not  seem  too  dear, 
'    However  repented  after. 
I        Wid.  Now  I  see 
I    The  bottom  of  your  purpose. 
I       Hd.  Ton  See  it  lawful,  then :  it  is  no  mnn*. 
'    Bat  tlmt  voor  daughter,  ere  she  seems  oh  won. 
DcsIks  this  ring ;  appoints  him  an  encounti.r ; 
In  flnCy  delivers  me  to  fill  the  time, 
Herself  mort  chastely  al^ent :  after  thi;*. 
T«  marry  her.  I  'U  add  throe  tliun;;und  crowns 
■   To  wha£  is  past  alrcodv. 
,       Wid.  I  have  yielded : 
I    Instruct  my  daughter  how  she  shall  persevcr. 
I   That  thne  and  place,  with  this  dfccit  so  lawful, 
I    Slay  prove  coherent    Every  night  he  comes 
With  mnsicfi  of  all  sorts,  and  songs  c-omposod 
;   To  her  nnworthlness :  it  nothing  sti>acL»  us. 
i   Tb  eblde  him  from  our  eaves ;  for  he  persist*, 
'   As  If  his  life  by  on 't 
I      Hd.  Why  then,  to-nif^t 
,   Let  u  assay  our  plot :  whicli,  if  It  speed, 
I   Is  wicked  meaning  in  a  lawful  deed. 
And  lawflil  meaning  in  n  biwfnl  act ; 
I   Vhere  kotb  not  riin,  and  yet  a  sinful  fiurt : 
■  But  lH*s  about  it.  \EzmnU 


ACT  IV. 

8csn  I.— TTtfAottf  tkt  Flweniinn  Camp. 

EwUr/irMt  Lord,  vithjlve  or  six  Soldiers  in  ambush. 

1  IrordL  He  can  come  no  otiier  way  but  by  tliis  hedge 
career.  When  you  sally  upon  him.  f  peak  what  terrible 
kngnsfe  yoa  will;  though  yon  understand  it  not  your- 
Idres,  so  matter:  for  we  must  not  seem  to  unik-r>>Und 
Ua;  unless  some  one  among  us,  whom  wo  must  pro- 
tee  for  an  Inturpreter. 

1  Sdd.  Qood  captain,  let  me  be  the  interpreter. 

1  lord.  Art  not  acquainted  with  him?  knows  he  not 

lAM.  No^  8ir,  I wairant  yoa. 


1  Lord.  But  what  linscy-wooLsuy  host  tliou  to  speak  to 
us  again? 

1  Sold.  Even  sucli  as  jou  spe-ak  to  me. 

1  Lord.  He  mu^t  thiiik  xu  some  liand  of  strangers 
i'  the  adversary's  entertainment.  Now  he  hath  a  smack 
of  all  neighbouring  languages  ;  thcrr fore  wr  must  every 
one  be  »  man  of  his  own  fiincy,  not  to  know  what  we 
{•peak  one  to  anotlior;  so  we  seem  to  know,  is  to  know 
straight  our  purpose :  chough's  laiigna^re.  gabble  enough, 
and  good  enough.  As  for  you,  int(jrpreter,  you  must 
Rocm  very  politic.  But  couch,  ho !  hf-re  he  comes ;  to 
beguile  two  hours  in  a  sleep,  and  tlien  to  return  and 
swear  the  lies  he  forges. 

Kntn^  Paroli.e.'*. 

Par.  Ten  o'clock  :  within  tlH?»e  thn'o  hours  'twill  he 
time  enou^'li  to  go  home.  What  sliall  I  say  I  have 
dono?  It  mu^t  he  a  very  plausive  invention  that  car- 
ries it:  they  begin  to  smoke  me:  and  disgraces  have 
of  lute  knocked  too  often  at  my  door.  I  find  my  tongue 
is  too  foolhanly ;  but  uiy  heart  luith  the  fear  of  Mars 
Ircfore  it  and  of  his  creaiures.  not  daring  the  reports  of 
my  tongue. 

1  iMrd.  This  is  the  first  truth  tliat  e'er  thine  own 
tongue  was  guilty  of.  {Aside. 

Par.  What  the  devil  sliouM  movi»  me  to  undertake 
the  recovery  of  this  drum ;  being  not  ignorant  of  the 
impossibility,  and  knowing  I  had  no  such  ]iurpo6e?  I 
mu.st  give  my.^elf  some  hurts,  and  sa^  1  got  them  in 
e\i)]oit :  yet  slight  ones  will  not  carry  it :  thev  will  say, 
''Came  you  off  with  so  little?"  and  great  ones  \  dare  not 
give.  Wherefore?  what's  the  Instance?  Tonitue,  I 
mu.st  put  you  into  a  butter-woman's  mouth,  ami  buy 
another  of  Bajuzel's  mule,  if  you  prattle  me  into  these 
perils. 

1  Lord.  Is  it  po.ssihle  he  should  know  what  he  Is,  and 
be  tli:tt  he  is?  [Asidr.. 

J'or.  I  would  the  cutting  of  my  garments  would  .ser\  c 
the  turn  :  or  the  brenliinu'  of  my  Spanisli  sword. 

1  Lor 'I.  We  cannot  alTonl  you  so.  [.isi'd^'. 

Par.  (»r  tlie  l-wrin^  of  my  beani ;  and  to  sjiy  it  was 
in  stnitageni. 

1  Lord.  'Twould  not  do.  \AsitU. 

Par.  Or  to  drown  my  elotlies,  and  say  I  was  strii»pe1. 

\  lAtrd.   Ilrinlly  servo.  [An id- 

Par.  Tljough  I  swore  I  leaped  flrom  the  window  of 
the  citadel  — 

I  Lord.  How  deep?  [Asid". 

Par.  Thirty  fathom. 

I  LirfL  Three  great  oatli.s  would  M-.irce  make  that  Nj 
believed.  \  Aside. 

Ptir.  I  would  I  had  any  ilrum  of  the  enemy':*;  I 
would  swear  I  had  recovered  it. 

1  Lord.  You  .•*hall  hear  one  anon.  f  Asfdr 

Par.  A  ilnim  now  of  tlie  enonjy'.-'!    \A!arum  toithin. 

1  f^trd.  Throca  movousus,  cir</i>,  cargo,  ctirgo. 

All.  Carffo,  cnrgo,  rillianda  jHjr  cor  ho.  rargi). 

Par.  01  ran.<oui,  ran.iom.— Do  not  hide  mine  eve.*. 
\Thrii  trizr  hioh  and  UinJ/old  hinn. 

1  Sold.  Hoskos  thromufdo  b*i*J:on. 

I'ar.  I  know  you  are  tlio  Mn.skoH'  regimrnt. 
And  1  sliall  lose  my  life  for  want  of  languagi- : 
If  tliere  Ik'  here  (Jt'-rman,  or  Dane,  I«*>w  Dutch, 
Italian,  or  l?reneli,  Vt  htm  sp'-ali  to  me  ; 
I  will  discover  that  whicli  sludi  undo 
The  Florentine. 

1  S*t!d.  Jiftskos  raurado : — 
I  understand  thee,  and  can  speak  thy  tongn** :  - 
K^relybitnto  .--Sir. 

Betake  tlieo  to  tliy  faith,  for  seventeen  ]K)nianI.» 
Are  at  thv  bosom. 

Par.  ()h! 

1  Su'd.  O,  pray,  pray,  pray  !— 
Manka  revania  dulchc. 

]  Lord.  Oforrhi  duhhos  ntUrorra. 

1  .SV>.V/.  Tin;  general  is  content  to  span*  thee  yet; 
And.  hood-winl£'<l  as  tliou  art,  will  lead  tlie'*  on 
To  gatlier  from  thee  :  haply  thou  inayst  inform 
Something  to  save  thy  life. 

Par.  O,  let  me  livel 
And  al!  the  secn-ts  of  on'*  camp  I  '11  shew. 
Their  force,  their  purposes:  nay,  I'll  speak  tltat 
Which  vou  will  wonder  at. 

1  Sold   But  wilt  Uiou  faithfully? 

Par.  If  I  tlo  not  damn  me. 

1  Sold.  Acordo  linta. — 
Come  on,  thou  art  granted  space. 

{Exit,  vyiih  Parollks  ftuarded. 

1  Lord.  Go,  tell  the  count  Rousillon.  and  my  brother. 
We  have  caught  the  woodcock,  and  will  keep  him  mufl!'^ 
Till  we  do  bear  from  them. 
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2  Sold.  Captain,  I  will. 

1  Lord.  He  will  betray  us  all  unto  ourselves  ;— 
Liform  'em  that. 
I  2  Sold.  So  I  will,  Sir. 

1  Lord.  Till  then,  I'D  keep  him  dark,  and  safely 
lock'd.  [Exeufd. 

Sooa  n.— Floeksck.  A  Room  in  <^  Widow's  Houit. 
Enter  Bertbim  and  Diana. 

Ber.  They  told  me  that  your  name  was  Fontibell. 

Dia.  No,  my  pood  lord,  Diana. 

Ber.  Titled  goddess  : 
And  worth  it,  with  addition !    But,  fair  soul. 
In  your  fine  frame  hath  love  no  quality  ? 
If  the  quick  fire  of  youth  light  not  your  mind. 
You  are  no  maiden,  but  a  monument : 
When  you  are  dead,  you  shoald  be  such  a  one 
As  you  are  now,  for  you  are  cold  and  stem  ; 
And  now  you  should  be  as  your  mother  was, 
When  your  sweet  self  was  pot 

Dia.  She  then  wa?  honest. 
,   Ber.  So  should  you  be. 

Dia.  No: 
My  mother  did  but  duty ;  such,  my  lord. 
As  you  owe  to  your  wife. 

Ber.  No  more  of  that ! 
I  pr'ythec,  do  not  strive  apain.«tt  my  vows : 
I  was  compell'd  to  her ;  but  I  love  thee 
By  love's  own  sweet  constraint,  and  will  for  ever 
Do  thee  all  rights  of  service. 

Dia.  Ay,  so  you  serv-e  us, 
Till  we  serve  you :  but  when  you  have  our  roses, 
Tou  barely  leave  our  thorns  to  prick  oiirselves, 
And  mock  us  with  our  barencs:». 

Ber.  How  have  I  sworn  ? 

Dia.  'Tis  not  the  many  oaths  that  make  the  truth. 
But  the  plain  single  vow' that  is  vow'd  true. 
What  is  not  holy,  that  we  swear  not  by, 
But  take  the  Highest  to  witness :  then,  pray  you,  tell  me 
If  I  should  swear  by  Jovo's  great  attribute"*. 
I  loved  you  dearly,  would  you  b^Micvc  my  oaths, 
When  I  did  love  you  ill  ?    This  has  no  holding, 
To  swear  by  him  whom  T  protest  to  love. 
That  I  will  work  against  him  :  therefore,  your  oaths 
Are  words  and  poor  conditions ;  but  unscol'd ; 
At  least  in  my  opinion. 

Ber.  Chanjje  it,  change  it. 
Be  not  lo  holy  cruel :  love  i.s  holy : 
And  my  Integrity  ne'er  know  th«»  crafts 
That  you  do  charge  men  with.  Stand  no  more  off, 
Bat  give  thyself  unto  my  sick  desires, 
Who  then  recover :  say  thou  art  mine,  and  ever 
Ify  love,  as  it  begins,  'shall  so  porst'vor. 

Dia.  I  sec  that  men  make  hopes,  in  such  nffairs, 
That  we'll  forsake  ourselves.    Give  me  that  ring. 

Ber.  I  'U  lend  it  thee,  my  dear,  but  have  no  i>ower 
To  give  it  from  n«e. 

Dia.  Will  you  not,  my  lord? 

Ber.  It  is  an  honour  'longing  to  our  house, 
Bequeathed  down  from  many  ancestors  ; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obloj^uy  l'  the  world 
In  me  to  lo-*e. 

Dia.  Mine  honour's  such  ft  ring  : 
My  chastity 's  the  jewel  of  our  house. 
Bequeathed  down  from  many  ancestors ; 
Which  were  the  greatest  obloquy  i'  the  world 
In  me  to  lose:  thus  your  own  proper  wisdom 
Brings  in  the  champion  honour  on  my  part, 
Against  your  vaiu  a.>sault. 

Ber.  Here,  take  my  rins : 
My  house,  mine  honour,  yea,  my  life  Ik*  thine, 
Andl'Ubebidby  thtv. 

Dia.  When  midnight  comes,  knock  at  my  chamhor 
I  '11  order  take  my  mother  shuU  n<»t  hear.       '  [window  ; 
Now  will  I  charge  you  in  tlu^  band  of  trnth, 
Wh«n  you  have  conqucr'd  my  yet  mai<len  bed, 
Remain  there  but  an  hour,  nor  sptak  to  me : 
My  reasons  are  mo>t  strong:  and  you  ."hall  know  them. 
When  buck  again  this  ring  Sjhall  b<!  delivered: 
And  on  your  finger,  in  the  night,  I'll  put 
Another  ring;  that,  what  in  time  proceeds, 
Mav  tok«^n  to  the  future  our  past  deeds. 
Adieu,  till  thru  ;  tli»'n,  fail  not.    Ynu  have  won 
A  wife  of  me,  thoudi  thi.T<<  my  hope  be  done. 

Ber.  A  heaven  ou  earth  1  liavc  won  ]»y  wooing  thee. 

[Exit. 

Dia.  Tot  which  live  long  to  thank  both  heaven  and 
Ton  mav  so  in  the  end.—  me  I 

My  mother  told  me  just  how  he  would  woo. 
As  if  she  sat  in  his  heart ;  the  says,  all  men 


Have  the  like  oaths :  he  had  sworn  to  marry  me. 

When  his  wife's  dead :  therefore  1*11  lie  with  him 

When  I  am  buried.    Since  Frenchmen  are  so  braid. 

Marry  that  will,  I'll  live  and  die  a  maid: 

Only,  in  this  disguise,  I  think 't  no  sin 

To  cozen  him  that  would  unjustly  win.  lExit. 

ScBJfB  in.— TA*  Florentine  Camp. 
Enter  the  t%oo  Frendk  Lords,  and  two  or  three  Soldiers. 

1  2/ord.|You  have  not  given  him  his  mother^  letter? 

2  Lord.1  have  delivered  it  an  hour  since:  there  it 
something  in 't  that  stings  his  nature ;  for,  on  the  reftd- 
ing  it,  he  changed  almost  into  another  man. 

1  Lord.  He  has  much  worthy  blame  laid  upon  him, 
for  shaking  off  so  good  a  wife,  and  so  sweet  a  lady. 

2  Lord.  Especially  he  hath  incurred  the  everlasting 
displeasure  of  the  king,  who  had  even  tuned  hisbonaly 
to  sing  happiness  to  him.  I  will  tell  you  a  thing,  but 
you  shall  let  it  dwell  darkly  with  you 

1  Lord  When  you  have  spoken  it,  'tis  dead,  and  I 
am  the  grave  of  it. 

2  Lord.  He  hath  perverted  a  young  gentlewoman  here 
In  Florence,  of  a  most  chaste  renown ;  and  this  night 
he  fleshes  his  will  in  the  spoil  of  her  honour:  he  hath 
given  her  his  monumental  ring,  and  thinks  himself 
made  in  the  unchaste  composition. 

1  Lord.  Now,  God  delay  our  rebellion :  as  we  are  our- 
selves what  things  are  we ! 

2  Lord.  Merely  our  own  traitors.  And  as,  in  the 
common  course  of  all  treoson.^  we  still  see  them  reveal 
themselves,  till  they  attain  to  their  abhorred  ends ;  ao 
he  that  in  this  action  contrives  against  his  own  nobil- 
ity, in  his  proper  stream  o'erflows  himself. 

1  Lord.  Is  it  not  meant  damnable  in  u.*?,  to  be  trum- 

Eeters  of  our  unlawful  intents?    We  shall  not  then  have 
is  company  to-night? 

2  Lord.  Not  till  after  midnight;  for  he  is  dieted  Co 
his  hour. 

1  Lord.  That  approaches  apace :  I  wonld  gladly  hare 
him  see  his  company  anatomised,  that  he  might  take 
a  measure  of  his  own  Judgment^  wherein  so  cnrioosly 
he  had  set  this  counterfeit 

2  Lord.  We  will  not  meddle  with  him  till  be  i 
for  his  presence  must  be  the  whip  of  the  other. 

1  Lord.  In  the  meantime,  wliat  bear  you  of  I 
wars? 

2  Lord.  I  hear  there  is  an  overture  of  peace. 

1  Aon/.  Nay,  I  assure  you,  a  peiice  concluded. 

2  Lord.  What  will  count  Rousillon  do  then  ?  wfll  Kt 
travel  highor,  or  return  again  into  France? 

1  Lord.  I  perceive,  by  this  demand,  you  are  not  alto- 
gether of  his  counsel. 

2  Lord  Let  it  be  forbid,  Sir !  so  should  I  be  a  great 
deal  of  his  act. 

1  Lord  Sir.  his  wife,  some  two  months  since,  fled  fnm 
his  house :  her  pretence  is  a  pilgrimage  to  Saint  Jaquaf 
le  grand ;  which  holy  undertiking,  with  most  austere 
sanctimony,  .^he  accompli.><he<l :  and,  there  residing, 
tiie  tenderness  of  her  nature  l>ecarae  as  a  prey  to  her 
grief ;  in  fine,  made  a  groan  of  her  laiit  breath,  and  now 
she  sings  in  heaven. 

2  Lord.  How  is  this  justified? 

1  Lord.  The  stronger  jwirt  of  it  by  her  own  letten ; 
which  makes  h(ir  story  true,  even  to  the  point  of  her 
death :  her  death  itself,  which  could  not  be  her  ofllee 
to  say  is  come,  was  faithfully  confirmed  by  the  rector 
of  the  jilace. 

2  Lord.  Hath  the  count  all  this  intelligence? 

1  Ijord.  Ay.  and  the  i)articular  confirmations,  point 
from  point,  to  the  full  arming  of  the  verity. 

2  Lord  I  am  heartily  sorry  that  he  'U  be  glad  of  thU. 

1  Lin^d  How  mightily,  sometimes,  we  make  us  ooa* 
forti  of  our  losses ! 

2  Lord  And  how  mightily,  some  other  times,  we 
drown  our  gain  in  tears !  The  groat  dignity,  that  his 
valour  hath  hero  acquired  for  him,  shall  at  home  be  en- 
countered with  a  shame  as  ample. 

1  Irord.  The  web  of  our  life  is  of  a  mingled  yarn, 
good  and  ill  together:  our  virtues  would  be  proud,  if 
our  faults  whipped  thf^m  not;  and  our  crimes  would 
despair,  if  they  were  not  cherished  by  our  rirtact.— 

Enter  a  Servant 
How  now?  Where's  your  mas-ter? 

Srrv.  He  met  the  duke  in  the  street,  Sir,  Of  irhoB  Is 
hath  taken  u  solemn  leave :  his  lordship  will  next  moRl- 
ing  for  France.  The  duke  hath  offered  him  letterf  of 
commendations  to  the  kincr. 

2  l^rd.  They  shall  be  no  more  than  needftil  (iMri^  If 
they  were  more  than  they  can  commend. 
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Enter  fisRTKAjf. 

1  Lord.  Thej  cannot  he  too  iwo^^t  for  the  klnir*!!  tari- 
DciMi.  Ilcrr  '.■«  his>  lonLsblp  now.  How  now,  mj  lord !  1h  't 
not  aftrr  midnight  ? 

Bf-r.  I  have  to-uifrht  de^patchfnl  Rlxteen  biisin<'S999. 
a  mi>ath'j|  length  a-piecp,  liy  an  ah*tnii*t  of  succi-m  :  I 
have  eontrvefl  with  the  duke,  doni*  nir  ndion  with  h\9 
nearest:  txirii^l  a  wife,  mourned  for  her;  writ  to  my 
lailjr  mother  I  am  returnin;:;  ♦■ntcruiine*!  my  conroy; 
and.  between  theae  main  }MreeU  of  de«]>Htrli.  eff«^tetl 
many  nicer  neiuN  ;  the  la^t  wa.f  the  irreatest,  but  that  I 
hare  not  ended  yoL 

2  Lirrd.  If  the  hiiKlnoflf  he  of  any  difflculty.  and  thin 
moruinK  your  departure  heuce,  It  requires"  lia'ste  of  your 
h>nlshi]». 

Ber.  I  mean  the  ba-<ine<is  is  not  ended,  ai  fearing  to 
hivir  of  it  henraflt-r.  iSut  ?!iftll  we  havr»  thi:«  dialii'^ue 
between  the  fool  and  the  h«»ldier?— <'ome.  brin^  fnrth 
this  counterfeit  modal'.' :  hi>  huj*  deeuived  me,  like  a 
doolile-meaning  iirophi-iii.-r. 

2  Lord.  Brine  him  forth:  [Exeunt  £V>1dl(-ni.]  ho  ha.s 
sax  in  the  fftook^i  all  ni^ht,  ptxir  Kitllant  kniive. 

Btr.  No  matter;  his  lMTl>»havodi.-s«'rvttl  it,  inusurj*- 
injr  hit  spor.'f  to  lonv- — How  duen  he  cirry  himself? 

i  Lord.  I  have  told  yourhtrdsliip  iilri-:idy  :  the  stocks 
carry  him.  But,  to  au^'wi-r  you  us  ym  ^vould  tw  un'li-r- 
»tood  :  he  weep8  like  a  wonc'ii  ilmt  h;id  shed  her  m^lk  : 
Jhe  bath  confe}ijie«l  himself  to  MorLMU.  whom  lie  mijh 
potfe^f  to  be  a  friar,  fr*>m  the  tluin  of  hN  n-meiuhnrKe, 
to  thi3  very  instant  disx-itt^r  of  his  si-tiinj;  1'  th<.-  st')i.-k:i : 
and  what  think  you  he  imth  riMif<::;<««'il? 

Brr.  Nothing  of  me.  h:Ls  h>.*? 

2  Lord.  His  confession  l«»  L-ik-'n,  und  It  ?h:ill  be  read 
to  hitf  fa«!:  if  your  lonl.-hip  )»'  iu't,  :i^  I  b^•!l(JV^•  you 
ar«,  you  must  have  the  iMii'.nc'  to  hear  it. 

Rt-^ntar  StiMi-T-i,  wUk  Parollk.-^. 

B«r.  A  |da;.'Ut.-  uirf-ii  him.'  munitd!  he  can  >ay  no- 
thing of  m«*;  hifihl  hu-<li : 

1  Lord.   Hooiiman  nmu.<I — J'nr'n  fnHnrn/a/f. 

1  SiJfL  He  <-h1Is  for  tlie  torturL'<f;  wliut  w.li  yuu  niv 
without '<m? 

Par.  I  will  confesii  wh:it  I  know  without  mimtralnl  ; 
ifyc  pinch  m>>  bki*  u  pnHir.  I  can  >ay  uo  iiiori'. 

1  iiolil.  Bff*to  Khimunho. 

2  Lord.   Hi/bl ihinU't  vh  :'< »  rm  ti  rnt. 

1  Jfrj^ii  You  an-  a  merciful  ir.-iieniV— Our  ^Tier.il  bMs 
you  answer  to  what  1  ^lmil  a^k  yon  out  of  a  iiiit.>. 

/*iir.  And  truly,  as  1  hope  lo'llve. 
,  1  S-j/d.  "  Kirrit  driDand  of  him  i.n'.v  ni:i:.y  horMv  the 
j  dak<*  in  »tron;r.''  Wluit  say  you  to  il::.t  r 
I  I*ar.  >'i\e  or  >;ix  thoiih.ni'd ;  but  Vfry  wi-ak  ninl  uii- 
:  Krviceable:  th**  troop-*  are  jUi  iic:itti'rtd.  niui  tin'  u  »;ii- 
j  manifen  very  po<.»r  rovufs,  iijiou  uiy  n.-putatiou  niuI 
I    creilit,  and  as  I  hope  ui  Hvf>. 

1  S^iUi.  fi'luilJ  1  ^'-c  d-nvii  jour  answr  so? 

I        Far.    Do  :    I  '11  t-ikc  tin-  sieramfiit.  on  'i.  how   and 

which  way  vou  m  ill. 
I       B^r.  Air«*oue  to  hiui.     What  u  p:i.'>t-vavin'^  ^lave  \f 

ihiil 
1       1  Ijurd.  You  arc  dix-'ivfl.  mv  lord;  l!ii»  1^  nion»-i"Mr 
I    ParoUes,  th<:(:Hllaijt  iiiiliiari>l,  itli.-U  \\:ishi>o\Tn]<l.iii'iM 

Uiat  bad  the  whoii*  theuric  of  »ar  in  I  tie  knot  uf  lll^ 

fcarf.  and  tlie  pnutice  in  tli"  eh.ii»-  of  l,f>  (i:i.L:vr<T. 

2  Lord.  1  will  ui'ver  tnist  a  man  a;r:itn  fi»r  k.  -T>iiiL- 
M*  awoni  clean  :  nor  brlievr  he  «:in  haveeveryiliiuj,'  "- 
bim.  I>v  wtr:irin};  hi^  ap|>arel  uiMitly 

1  S*id.  Well,  that's  :-.  t  .U.v.n. 

Par.  Fi*eor  m\  ^hou-^jind  hor?  •.  I  "tild.  — I  will  s  ly 
;   true. — or  llifr  est  bouts,  «L-t  tlicvii.   -f.ir  I  ".\  s.-i'^k  tru.li. 
1  Lord,   lie's  vvry  Ui^ir  th"  t.M'U  in  i.i  /. 
Her.  But  J  uin  him  no  ttiunks  lur  i,  in  the  n.-.i!ir<j  hi- 
beliTen  it. 
Par.  Poor  ropier.  I  j.ray  yon,  fay. 
I      \  Suld.  Well,  tiiiic 's  sfi  du\Mi. 

I      Par.  I  humify  thank  yoa,  rtjr:  a  tnrM'-*  a  Irutli.  Ihe 
j  n>j:uf:»  are  uiarv'cllou.*  i^wir. 
I      1  Stiid.  -D-.-man-l  of  \\.u\  what  strin^rta  V.vy  ar  •  a- 

foo*."    What  »ay  jou  «•>  thit? 
I      Par.  By  my  troth,  i«ir,  if  L  wrr««  to  Wwc  tlils  jip  «■  nt 
hour.  I  will  tell  tru<.'.     Let  ine  s>  '• :  Spitrio  a  li  .!:<l.-i-(l 
uul  fifty,  5el>M!-tlan  M>many.  r'o.~»jii<.uosomnny,  Jnipui^ 
iiom«ny;  <juiltiuii«  Comuo.  L«>du-A'iek.  und  (tuifii,  iwo 
hnuilred  and  hfty  each  :  mine  omtii  coinjiauy,  rhiioplicr, 
Vaamou«l,  Bisutii.  two  hundnnl  and  liUy  cudi :  fo  th:it 
the mu^ter-ftle,  rottv-nandMiund.  U)M>n  mylire,  anu>-,int<« 
Dot  to  flfieeu  thou.^iml  ]>oil ;  half  of  which  dan:  not 
duUce  the  Mnow  from  otf  tiieir  ca-sitocks,  Icht  they  sitake 
tbem^elTes  to  pieces. 
Htr.  What  bhall  be  doiuc  to  him? 
1  Lord.  KotiiinKi  but  let  him  have  thanks.    Demand 


of  him  my  condllion^4,  aiul  what  credit  I  have  with  the 
duke. 

1  Sfitd.  Well,  that's  net  down.  "  You  shall  demand 
of  him  whitbcr  on<>  captiin  Damain  be  l'  tli**  c;tmp,  a 
yrencliman ;  what  hi«  reputation  is  with  th««dukn  :  what 
bin  valour,  hon  sty.  and  i-xju-riness  in  warn;  or  whe- 
ther he  thinks  it  w»'re  not  |-».«>ible,  with  well-wei|thin^f 
Bums  of  Kohl,  to  corrupt  him  to  a  rt'volt."  What  m»y 
you  to  this*  what  ilo  you  know  of  it? 

Par.  I  l)esi'»ch  yoiC  let  me  answer  to  the  |vartlcalar 
of  the  int«.rV'atnri«'s  :  d*'mand  them  stnely. 

1  Sohl.  I)')  you  know  this  captain  Duniain? 

Par.  I  know  him:  he  wai*  a  botclu-r's  'prentlcft  In 
P.iri^,  frfim  whence  he  WJI-*  whipped  for  jr^-itinj?  the 
^MitIiT^  f<Md  with  child  ;  a  duiub  iniio<><'nt,  that  could 
not  -ay  him  nay.      f  Domain  lifts  up  his  hand  in  an0*T. 

Brr.  Nay.  by  your  h-iive,  ho'iil  joiu-  bands;  Uiough  I 
know  his  brain-t  an*  forfeit  to  the'm'Xt  tile  that  flilb. 

1  Sfhl.  Well,  is  tlii.s  caj'tain  inthedukeof  Kiorence'ii 
eani}>? 

i'ttr.  V[<>n  my  knowlpiljt**,  hi»  K  and  lou«y. 

I  L^rd.  Nay,  "look  not  so  ujHin  me :  we  sh;dl  hear  of 
your  lorNliip  tinon. 

1  Sf/ltl.  Wliai  is  his  reputation  with  Mjo  d  iKe? 

Par.  Tin*  "hike  knows  bim  for  no  nilicr  but  a  fioor 
officer  of  mini' ;  and  writ  to  m«»  this  ntlur  dty  to  turn 
hint  onto'  the  kuid:  1  think  I  have  his  letter  In  my 
^loeki'f. 

1  .S'i'/»/.  Miirry,  we'll  sear-h. 

J'ar.  In  |f«KKl  sjuin*  >s.  I  di»  not  know;  either  it  Ia 
tJuTc,  or  it  is  uiioii  a  lilr,  w.tli  tlu*  duke'.-  other  letters, 
in  my  tent. 

1  Sold.  Here  'tis:  h^Te's  u  ]»n:Hr:  shall  I  r(a<l  it  to 
you  ? 

Par.  T  d'>  ii^t  know  if  it  be  it  or  no. 

y/'T.  Our  int-.  rpreter  do^-s  it  wtll. 

1  /xw»/.  K\«--ll('ntly. 

1  Suld.  ••  Diusi.  TIm-  rniinfs  a  fo«>l.  and  fill  of  pold,'* — 

Par.  That  \<  not  thi-  dukt-'s  Icti.T.  H.r;  tliat  is  an 
ntlviTti-em-iit  to  a  jiroper  niaiil  in  t-'lon-.ice,  one  Diana, 
t«>  take  hfcil  of  thi-  alliin-ni'  nt  of  one  i-ount  ItouHJIIon, 
a  i'Kilish  iille  boy,  b;ii.  Ifir  ail  that,  \iry  ruttish:  £  pray 
you,  Sir.  ]»ut  it  up  fi«-:iin. 

1  Sohi.   N;iy.  I  '11  nad  It  first,  by  your  favour. 

Pttr.  .My  in.aiiini:  in't.  I  prottst.  «;.«'  vtv  hon**'!  In 
tho  bihall  of  rhi-  maid  :  for  I  Kn«'W  l-i  ■  >ouh{r  count  to 
be  a  d:in;;crn;i-i  nnd  la>eivjoiM  boy,  wl.o  i*  a  wliale  to 
vir^'inity,  and  di\oiirs  up  all  tlir-  Iry  It  fiinls. 

y.'fV.  'l)anin:ib!c,  lx»th  ••idet  rot;ue! 

1  So'd.   '•  Wlu-n  be  sw<>ars  ojit'.-.  bid  him  <!n>p  gold, 

Aftrr  In*  scon-H.h':  mvcr  jh'iys  tln-sror  •:  jandtukelt; 
Half  won  is  match  wi>ll  mjide  ;  iijairh.  and  well  make  it ; 

II"  ni«'er  pays  afl-r  d.-bt:*.  lakf  it  b.  fore; 
And  say  a  Mibb-r.  Dian.  toM  ili.  r  t»i''-<. 
Men  are  to  nu'll  with.  I»<>y.-*  an-  not  lo  kiss; 
For  Count  t»f  Miin,  tin-  rr)u:ri"s  a  fo-d.  I  know  it. 
Who  puy>  ln'fon'.  but  not  wIiimi  In*  do,-,  i.»i>  it. 
Thine,  as  he  vow'«l  to  ilie<*  In  tliir-  '-ar, 

'•  I'.VllOl.LC*." 

ItfT.  Ill'  shall  b'  wh'pju'il  throu;i!i  the  anny,  with 
th:-  rhyme  in  bis  fori-ln;irl. 

'2  l.i'iL  This  is  yKirilivotnl  friend,  ?*Ir,  the  manifold 
r.n. r.if.t,  and  th"  arju-pot.-nt  ^o|,iitr. 

/;.r.  I  c«»ulil  i-n.i  ire  anyililn>:  l^fere  but  a  cat,  and 
now  lir-'s  a  lat  lo  ni'-. 

1  s-J<l.  I  1  i-rni-ivi'.  J'ir.  by  ih«'  m  ni'rar.H  looks,  wc 
.■*ball  !«•  fain  to  bin.:  \<mi. 

/'.•/•.  My  lif".  Mr.  inanyca.-"*.'  not  tlinl  I  am  afraid 
toi'.i":  but  that,  my  oMinfi'-i  bt-iuj:  uniir.  I  would  re- 
\nxi\  owl  th"  rrMi.4.ii.|"r  rij  nalnn' :  !•  t  in-  live.  Sir,  in  a 
iluiiirc'ii,  i'  th'«-t<"ks.  If  .'inywli.Ti',  .-o  I  m.iy  l!;e. 

1  .*<•(■</.  V.'r'll  ■d"  what  ni.«'y  li"  i.-nn-,  m)  \'u\\  confi'-s 
fr«»ly  ;  tluT'  ti-r-'.  on.-"  ni'M-.-  to  this  i;.i>.,i:n  Duuiain. 
V<»u  lia\e  aii-w.  v  .1  ii<  hi-  r.-j  iitatl'-ii  wilii  tli'.- ilukt.-,  and 
lo  liiH  valour:  v  i.u  i-^  b«*  lion.- ly  > 

Par.  II  .•  will  .«-ti  al.  Sir,  an  v^,:  out  of  a  doisti-r  ;  for 
r>p'!>  and  mvisiim-  nl^  br  umilhi-  N-  s.-.u-!.  He  j»pi- 
r-.>' >  not  k.  i-ii;:  of  oaih.-;  In  bnakiii;:  them,  be  \^ 
^l^|•llk^^  than  ll'Tcub"..  lie  will  11.'.  St.  with  such 
>oiul"rry,  :h:it  >ouviould  lliink  Inith  Wf-n;  a  tool:  druu- 
k-  nn"s>  JN  hir»  U>\.  viiuj"  :  lor  he  will  b"  ^w  to  -drunk; 
:in-linlii«:-l--.i! Ill- do- .-little harm, save  to  ht-^bi'd-clothos 
aliour  him:  imt  they  know  his  conrlition^.  ami  lay  him 
iu  straw.  I  have  but  litib-  mure  to  .-iiv.  Sir.  of  his 
liMii  -ty:  In-  Ii;is  cvjrythiu^  that  an  bon'i-t  man  should 
no:  li:ivi<;  V. hat  an  iioni>i  man  >lioaid  lar.e,  he  Itas 
ni'thin-.', 

1  Lunl.  I  b:  -.'in  to  lovr'  biiu  for  llils. 

JU-r.  F<»r  this  dr  scrlj-tion  i^f  thin-.-  liou;?ty?  A  \-0X 
upon  him  for  ni';,  he  i^  more  and  mori-  a  cat. 

1  Sold.  What  .say  you  to  his  exi'trtmss  in  war? 
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Par.  Faith,  Sir,  he  has  led  the  dram  before  the  Eng- 
lish tragedians,— to  belie  him^  I  will  not,— and  more  of 
his  soldiership  I  know  not ;  except,  in  that  coontry,  he 
had  the  honour  to  be  the  officer  at  a  place  there  called 
Mile-end,  to  instruct  for  the  doubling  of  files :  I  would 
do  the  man  what  honour  I  can,  but  of  this  I  am  not 
certain. 

1  Lord.  He  hath  out-villaincd  vlllany  so  far,  that  the 
rarity  redeems  him. 

Ber.  A  pox  on  him !  he 's  a  cat  stilL 

1  SiAd.  His  qualities  being  at  thib  poor  price,  I  need 
not  ask  you  if  gold  will  corrupt  him  to  revolt. 

Par.  Sir,  for  a  qtiart  d'ecu  he  will  sell  tlje  fee-simple 
of  his  salvation,  the  inheritance  of  it ;  and  cut  the  en- 
tail trom  all  remainders,  and  a  perpetual  succession  for 
it  perpetually. 

1  Sold.  What's  his  brother,  the  other  captain  Dumain? 

2  Lord.  Why  does  he  ask  him  of  me  7 
ISold.  What's  he? 

Par.  E'en  a  crow  of  the  same  nest ;  not  altogether  so 
great  as  the  first  in  goodness,  but  greater  a  great  deal 
in  evil.  Ho  excel.s  his  brother  for  a  coward,  yet  his 
brother  is  reputed  one  of  the  best  that  is :  in  a  retreat 
he  outruns  any  lackey ;  murry,  in  coming  on  he  has 
the  cramp. 

1  SiM.  If  your  life  be  saved,  will  you  undertake  to 
betray  the  Florentine  ? 

Par.  Ay,  and  the  cap&iin  of  his  horse,  count  Rou- 
sillon. 

1  iSold.  I'll  whisper  witli  the  general,  and  know  his 
pleasure. 

Par.  I  '11  no  more  drumming ;  a  pln^uc  of  all  drums  I 
Only  to  seem  to  deserve  well,  and  to  l)e.i;u:le  the  suppo- 
sition of  that  lascivious  young  boy  tliu  count,  have  I 
run  into  this  danger :  yet,  who  would  have  suspected 
an  ambush  where  I  was  taken  ?  [Aside. 

1  Sold.  These  is  no  remedy.  Sir,  but  you  must  di<: : 
the  general  says,  you,  that  have  so  traitorously  discov- 
ered the  secrets  of  your  army,  and  mudo  such  pesilfer- 
ous  reports  of  men  yery  nobly  held,  ciin  ser^'e  the  world 
for  no  honest  use;  therefore  you  must  die. — Come, 
headsman,  off  with  his  head. 

Par.  0  Ix)rd,  Sir,  let  me  live,  or  let  me  see  my  death! 
■  1  Sold.  That  shall  you,  and  talio  your  leave  of  all  your 
fH  ends.  f  CTn  m  ujfiing  h  im. 

So  look  about  you ;  know  you  any  here  ? 

Bfr.  Good  morrow,  noble  ca])tuin. 

2  Lord.  God  bless  you,  captain  Tarollcs. 

1  Lord.  God  save  you,  noble  capUiin. 

2  Lord.  Gaptain.  what  greeting  will  you  to  my  lord 
Lafeu?    I  am  for  France. 

1  Lord,  (lood  captain,  will  you  give  me  a  copy  of  the 
sonnet  you  wiit  to  Diuua  in  behalf  "f  the  count' Rousil- 
lon?  an  I  were  not  a  very  coward,  IM  compel  it  of 
you;  but  fare  you  well,     [hxeunt  Bertram,  Lords,  rfr, 

1  Sold.  You  are  undone,  cui>tuiu :  all  but  your  scuri', 
that  has  a  kuot  on 't  yet. 

Par.  Who  cannot  be  crushed  with  a  plot  ? 

1  Sold.  If  you  couM  find  out  a  country  where  but 
women  were  that  had  receivetl  .so  r.iudi  shamo,  you 
might  begin  an  impudent  nation.  Fare  you  well.  I^ir : 
1  am  for  France  too ;  we  shall  speak  of  you  th«.'re.  [Exit. 

Par.  Yet  am  1  thankful :  ii"  my  heart  were  grrut, 
•Twould  burst  at  this.     Captjiin  1 '11  l>e  no  more ; 
But  I  will  eat  and  drink,  and  >\tvyt  as  soft 
As  captain  shall:  simplv  the  thing  I  am 
Shall  make  me  live.     AV  ho  knows  himsi  If  a  braggurl, 
Let  him  fear  this ;  for  it  will  come  to  {xu^s, 
That  every  braggart  shall  be  found  an  uss. 
Rust,  sword  I  cool,  blu.shcs»  I  and,  Parolle.*.  live 
Safest  in  shame!  bcin;;  foolM.  by  foolery  thrive  1 
There's  place  and  mtums  lur  every  nuiu  ulive. 
I'll  after  them.  [Kx.'f. 

&CX5B  IV.— Florkxce.    a  Koom  in  the  Widow's  Ifouxe. 
Enter  Helkxa,  Widow,  and  Diaxa. 
Ifd.  That  you  may  well  perceive  1  have  not  wronc'il 
One  of  the  greatest  in  tlie  Clu-i.Hlian  ^Torld  l>ou, 

ritiall  be  my  surety;  'fore  vvhose  throne,  'tis  needful, 
Kre  I  can  perfect  mine  intents,  to  kneel : 
Time  was  i  di<l  him  a  desired  ofTice, 
Dear  almo.st  as  his  life ;  which  gmtitudc 
Through  flinty  Tartar's  Iwsom  would  i)epp  forlJi, 
And  answer,  thanks :  I  duly  am  inforin'd, 
His  grace  is  at  Marseilles;  to  which  plaoe 
We  have  convenient  convoy.     You  must  know, 
I  am  BUpp05e<l  dead:  the  army  breakiu?, 
My  husband  hies  him  home;  where,  heoven  aidng, 
And  by  tlie  leave  of  my  ^ood  lord  tlic  king, 
We'll  be  before  o«r  welcome-. 


Wid.  Gentle  Madam, 
Tou  never  had  a  servant,  to  whose  trust 
Your  business  was  more  welcome. 

lid.  Nor  you,  mistress, 
Ever  a  friend,  whose  thoughts  more  truly  labour 
To  recompense  your  love ;  doubt  not,  but  heaven 
Ilath  brought  me  up  to  be  your  daughter's  dower. 
As  it  hath  fated  her  to  be  my  motive 
And  helper  to  a  husband.     But,  O  strange  men! 
That  am  such  sweet  use  make  of  what  they  Iiate, 
When  saucy  trusting  of  the  corenM  thouirhts 
Defiles  the  pitcliy  night !  ^o  lust  doth  play 
AVith  what  it  loathes,  for  that  which  is  away : 
But  more  of  this  hereafter.— You,  Diana, 
Under  my  poor  instruction;!,  ytt  must  suffer 
Something  in  my  behalf. 

Dia,  Let  death  and  honesty 
Go  with  your  impositions,  I  am  yours 
Upon  your  will  to  suffer. 

lid.  Yet,  I  pray  you, — 
But,  with  the  word,  the  time  will  bring  on  summer, 
When  briers  shall  have  leaves  as  well  as  thorns, 
And  be  as  sweet  as  sliarp.    We  must  away ; 
Our  waggon  is  prepare<l,  and  time  revives  a«« : 
"  All 's  well  that  ends  well ; "  stdl  the  fine 's  the  crown ; 
Whate'er  the  course,  the  end  is  the  renown.     [Exeunt, 

ScEXB  v.— RousiLLON.     A  Room  in  the  Couxtes8*8 
Palace. 

Enter  Couxtess,  Lafeu,  and  Clown. 

7^»/.  No.  no,  no,  your  son  was  misled  with  a  snlpt- 
taffeta  fellow  iliere  ;  whose  vilhinous  saOron  would  lui\e 
made  all  the  unbaked  and  doughy  youth  of  a  nation  in 
his  colour :  ycnir  daughter-in-law  hud  l>eeu  alive  at  tills 
hour;  and  your  son  here  at  home,  more  advanced  bv 
the  king,  than  by  tlmt  red-tailed  humble-bee  I  a^vak 
of. 

Count.  I  would  I  had  not  known  him!  It  was  the 
do.ith  of  the  rao:?t  virtuous  gentlewoman  thai  ever 
nature  Imd  pi-aise  for  creating:  if  ulie  had  partaken  of 
my  llesh,  and  cost  me  Ihe  dearest  j:roans  of  a  mother,  I 
could  not  have  owed  lier  a  more  rooted  love. 

Laf.  'Twus  a  good  la<ly,  'twas  a  g«>od  latly :  we  may 

f»irk  a  thousand  salad.^,  ere  we  light  on  buch  anntUtr 
lerb. 

(7o.  Indeed,  Sir,  she  was  the  sweet-marjorani  of  the 
salad,  or  r.ilher,  the  herb  of  grrice. 

Laf.  They  are  not  SiUiul-herbs,  you  knave,  they  are 
nOM?-herb.s. 

do.  I  am  no  great  Nebuchadner-oir,  Sir;  I  have  not 
much  skill  in  grass. 

L4xf.  Whether  dost  thou  xrofcss  thyself. — a  knave,  or 
a  fool  ? 

L'lo.  A  fool,  Sir,  at  a  woman's  service,  and  a  knave  at 
a  man's. 

X«i/.  Your  distinction? 

("to.  I  woulil  cozen  the  man  of  his  wife,  and  do  his 
service. 

Lnf.  So  you  wore  a  knave  at  his  service.  indi«ed. 

f'/o.  And  1  Mould  gi\e  his  wale  my  Itauble,  Sir,  to  do 
her  service. 

Laf.  I  will  subscribe  for  thee,  thou  art  botli  knave 
and  tool. 

Clo.  At  your  service. 

Laf.  No,  n(».  no. 

do.  Why,  Sir.  it  I  cin.Mot  serve  you,  I  can  stn'e  as 
great  a  ]>riuce  as  you  are. 

Laf  \Vlin':$  that?  a  Frenchman? 

Vlo.  Faith,  Sir,  h"  ha>«  aa  Kngli<h  n:imn;  but  his 
phi>nomy  is  more  hotter  in  France  than  then*. 

Lof.  What  prinee  is  tlmt? 

Clo.  The  black  i)rinee,  S.r;  alias,  the  prince  of  dark- 
ness; alias,  the  dtvil. 

Laf.  Hold  thee,  there's  my  purse:  I  give  thee  not 
tliis  to  sugirest  thee  Irom  thy  master  thou  tilke&t  ol . 
serve  him  still. 

Clo.  I  am  a  woodland  fellow,  Sir,  that  always  loved 
a  j:reatfire;  and  tlie  m;uster  I  speak  of  evcrkivps  a 
gootl  fire.  But,  siure,  he  is  the  prince  of  the  world  :  let 
his  nobility  remain  in  his  court.  I  am  for  ihi-  house 
with  th«'  narrow  pite.  which  1  take  to  be  too  little  fur 
))OD;p  to  enter:  some  tluit  humble  themselves  m^iv; 
but  the  many  will  be  too  chill  :ind  tender:  and  they'll 
bt»  for  the  tlowery  way  tlmt  leads  to  the  broad  gatj  and 
the  great  lire. 

Laf.  Go  thy  ways,  I  begin  to  be  a-weary  of  ihce; 
and  1  tell  thee  so  before,  because  I  would  not  fall  oat 
with  thee,  (io  thy  ways  ;  let  my  horses  l>o  well  looked 
to,  without  auy  tr:<  Vi-.' 

Clo.  It  I  putaii>  irieks  upou  'em,  Sir.  theTvbAllbe 
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Jades'  tricks ;  which  art*  their  own  right  by  the  law  of 
nature.  [Exit. 

Laf.  A  shrewd  knave,  and  an  onhappj. 

Count  So  he  i4.  My  lonl,  that '»  gone,  made  himself 
much  sport  out  of  him :  by  hid  authority  he  remains 
here,  which  he  thinks  i.^  a  patent  fur  his  sauclncss; 
and,  indeed,  he  has  no  pace,  but  runs  where  he  will. 

Laf.  I  like  him  well:  'tis  not  amisn.  And  I  was 
about  to  tell  you,  since  I  hoard  of  the  good  lady's  death, 
and  that  my  lord  your  son  wns  upon  his  return  home,  I 
moTwl  the  king  my  mtistor  to  speak  in  the  behalf  of 
ray  daughter  ;  which,  in  the  minority  of  thom  both,  hli 
majesty,  out  of  a  self-|rraciou<»  remembrance,  did  first 
propose :  his  highness  bath  promised  me  to  do  it ;  and, 
to  stop  up  the  dii;plca.<*uni  he  liath  conf*«>.ivcd  against 
vour  pon.  there  It  no  fitter  matter.  How  does  your 
faulTfbip  like  it? 

Count.  With  very  much  content,  my  lord,  and  I  wi«h 
it  happily  effected. 

Laf.  His  highness  comes  po?t  Trom  Marseilles,  of  as 
aUc  body  as  when  he  numbered  thirty  ;  h«  will  be  here 
to-morrow,  or  I  am  deceivctl  by  him  that  in  such  intel- 
ligence hath  seldom  failed. 

C^mnL  It  rejoices  me,  that  T  hope  I  shall  see  him 
ere  I  die.  I  have  letters  that  my  son  will  be -here  to- 
night :  I  shall  beseech  your  lordship  to  remain  with  me 
till  they  m^'et  together. 

Laf.  Madam,  I  wa.H  thinking  witli  what  manners  I 
might  safely  be  admitted. 

Count.  You  need  but  plead  your  honourable  privilege. 

La/.  Lady,  of  that  I  have  made  a  bold  charter ;  but, 
I  th£ak  my  Crod,  it  holds  yet. 

Jfe-enirr  Clown. 

Cfo.  O  Madam,  yonder 's  my  lord  your  son  with  a 
patch  of  yelvet  on 's  face :  whf  ther  there  be  a  scar  under 
it,  or  no,  the  velvet  knows :  but  'tis  a  goixlly  jtatch  of 
velvet :  hia  left  cheek  is  a  che«.'k  of  two  pib*  and  a  half, 
bat  his  right  check  is  worn  liare. 

La/.  A  scar  nobly  got,  or  a  noblo  scar,  is  a  gwtl 
livery  of  honour ;  so  b<:like  i>t  tiiat. 

do.  But  it  isyour  cnrtK>nadoc<l-fai-«^. 

La/.  Let  us  go  see  your  son,  T  pray  you ;  I  long  to 
talk  with  the  young  noble  soldier. 

(To.  'Faith,  there's  a  do7,i»n  <»f 'cm.  vith  delU'al(>  fine 
1ia(«.  and  most  courteous  fealher<«.  which  bow  the  bead, 
and  nod  at  every  man.  ( Exeunt. 
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ACJT  V. 

Ftexf  I. — Mabseili.ks.    a  Strref. 

EnUr  Helknj^  Widow,  ond  Diana,  with  two 
Attembtiits. 

Hfl.  Bat  this  exceeding  fiosting,  day  and  night, 
Musi  wear  your  fpirits  low ;  we  cannot  h«-lp  it : 
Bou  since  yon  have  made  the  days  antl  iii;;litj  as  ona, 
To  wtar  your  gentle  limbs  in  myafTairs, 
Bi^  bold  you  do  so  grow  in  my  requital, 
A*  nothing  can  unrtiot  you.    In  liapity  time;— 

Enter  a  pentif  Astrinirer. 
This  man  may  help  me  to  his  m:ije.t;y's  ear. 
If  he  would  spend  his  power.— Go<l  .save  y«'ii.  Sir. 

GrnL   And  you. 

VrU  Sir,  I  have  seen  you  in  the  court  of  France. 

(itnt  I  liave  been  sometimes  there. 

Bd.  I  do  presume.  Sir,  tliat  you  ar*-  not  fallen 
^wn  the  report  that  jiofitt  upon  vonr  poo.liirJs  ; 
And  th<:refore,  goaded  with  most  sltarp  oeeiuiions 
Which  lay  nice  manner'*  by,  I  put  you  lo 
Tbe  OM  of  your  own  virtuc.4,  for  the  wliich 
I  fball  continue  tliankful. 

Oent.  What's  your  will? 

Bd.  That  it  will  pleiuse  you 
Toirive  this  poor  petition  to  the  king : 
Aod  aid  me  with  tliat  store  of  power  yon  have 
^  eome  into  his  presence. 

GtiU.  The  king 's  not  here. 

HeL.  Not  here.  Sir? 

(i*M.  Xoty  Indeed  : 
He  heoc«  removed  last  night,  and  with  more  ha.4to 
Tban  is  hia  use. 

Wid.  Loni,  how  we  lose  our  pains  I 

Ud.  "  All  •»  well  that  ends  well,"  yet ; 
Thonp-h  time  seem  so  adverse,  and  means  unflt.>» 
I  Co  beseech  you,  whither  is  he  gone  ? 

Gent.  iUrrf,  as  I  take  it,  to  Roqsillon ; 
Wh:  ther  I  am  going. 
J/tl.  I  do  beaeecb  yoa.  Sir, 


Since  you  are  like  to  see  the  king  before  me. 
Commend  the  paper  to  Ids  gracious  hand; 
Which,  I  presume,  shall  render  you  no  blame. 
But  rather  make  you  thank  your  pains  for  it. 
T  will  come  after  you,  with  \%liat  go«xl  tipeed 
Our  means  will  make  us  meauj<. 

Oent.  This  I  '11  do  for  you. 

//ft.  And  you  .^liull  find  yourself  to  l>e  well  thank'd, 
Whate'er  falls  more. — We  iuu>t  to  horse  again  :  — 
Go,  go,  provide.  [Exeunt. 

ScKXE  If.— RorsiLLov.     Thr-  innrr  Court  o/the 
CorxTEis'.s  P'tlao'. 

Enter  Clown  avd  rAROi.LK.-*. 
^  Par.  (Joo<l  monsieur  l/avatcit.  give  niv  lonl  I*ifeu 
this  letter:  I  have  ore  now.  Sir,  int-n  better  known  to 
you,  when  I  have  held  familiarity  with  fresher  elothes ; 
hut  I  am  now,  Sir.  muddied  in  fortune's  moat,  and 
smell  somewhat  strong  of  her  strong  di.^pleasure. 

Cio.  Truly,  fortune's  di.^pb'.x-iure  is  but  .sluttish,  if  it 
smell  so  strong  as  thou  hj.paki.Ht  of:  I  will  henceforth 
eat  no  fish  of  fortune's  buttering.  IVylhee,  allow  the 
wind. 

Par.  Nay,  you  need  not  stop  your  nose,  Sir;  I  spake 
but  by  a  metaphor. 

etc.  Indeed.  Sir,  if  your  nutapbor  Mtink.  I  will  stop 
ray  nose;  or  against  any  man's  met«ph(.r.  Pi'ythce, 
get  thee  furtlier. 

Par.  Pray  you.  Sir,  deliver  mo  ihh:  paper. 

Cto.  Fob  I  pr*ythee,  sl«antl  aw:iy :  a  pajier  fn"»m  for- 
tune's clos«?-stool  to  give  to  a  noManan  .'  Ji4»ok,  here  he 
comes  himself. 

Enter  Lafki-. 
Here  is  a  pur  of  fortune's.  Sir.  or  of  fortune's  cat,  Omt 
not  a  mu.«ik-cat.)  that  has  fallen  into  tho  uneban  tisb- 
l»ond  of  her  ilispli^a^un*.  and,  n<  he  wys,  is  niudd it'll 
witlial:  pray  yoiu  Sir,  use  the  caq»  Jis  you  nv.vy;  for  be 
looks  like  a  p'»or,  ilocayed,  ingenious,"  fuolisb,' ra.'-cally 
knave.  I  do  pity  b's  di>tre.ss  in  my  Miiile."  of  eonifori, 
ami  leave  him  to  your  lordship.  [Exit  Clown. 

Par.  My  lonl,  1  ain  a  man  whom  f»)rtune  b:ith  cruelly 
scratched. 

Laf.  .\nd  wliat  woulil  you  have  me  to  do?  'tis  too 
late  to  ]..ire  her  nails  now.  Wh»rein  bavf  you  plavfil 
the  knave  with  forlan<\  that  die  sliould  >crat<.h  you. 
who  of  her.HcIf  is  a  goo<l  l.uly,  and  would  not  liave 
knaves  thrive  long  und- r  b<r/  Tliere's  a  r/Mar/ »r*'ri* 
for  you  :  let  tin'  justiees  make  you  aucl  f«.irtune  fritutU ; 
I  am  for  oilier  business. 

Par.  I  be.-iecch  your  honour  to  hear  me  one  single 
word. 

Lnf.  You  beg  a  single  penny  more :  come,  you  .shall 
ha't :  save  your  w<>rd. 

J'nr.  My'name,  my  gooil  lonl.  is  PanMles. 

La/.  You  big  more  than  one  wonl  then. — Cox'  my 
pa-^'ion !  ^.'ive  me  your  band  :  -how  docs  your  drum? 

J*ar.  O  mv  poocl  iDrd.  you  were  the  tlrot  tli-it  found  m". 

Laf  Wa.s  1.  in  sooth  ?'and  I  wa**  the  llr-it  that  lost  ihe*'. 

Par.  It  lies  in  you,  my  lord,  to  bring  me  in  some 
graee.  for  you  did  bring  me  «'Ut. 

Lnf.  Out  upon  thee,  knavf!  <lost  thou  put  upon  me 
at  onee  l»olh  the  ofllce  of  (}o<l  an«l  tlio  devil?  one  brings 
tliee  in  graee,  :mtl  the  olh<r  brint's  thee  out  \Trumi>f's 
found.  \  The  king'.s  r<Mniu:r,  I  know  by  his  irumpet.-. 
— .*!irrali,  iu'piire  further  after  m«' :  T  had  talk  of  you 
la.'ot  night :  tliough  you  are  a  fool  and  a  knave,  you  .-khall 
cai ;  go  t<i,  follow. 

I'ar.  I  pnii.^e  Ctod  for  yoiL  \  Exeunt. 

Svr.yrAU.—Tht' .tarn':  A  Jinoui  inthrroryTE?:<'n Palace. 

Flourish.     Ent'T  Kixc,  Coi:ntks.s,  La>ki,  Lord*, 
C«c.ntlem«  n,  (iuards,  fir. 

Kinp.  We  lo-t  a  jewel  of  her  ;  and  our  esteem 
Was  made  much  poon'r  by  it :  but  your  .sou, 
As  mad  In  folly,  luck'd  the  sen.<ie  to  know 
Her  estimation  home. 

Count.  'Tis  pa.«»t,  my  liecre: 
And  I  be.seech  your  m.^jesty  to  make  it 
Natural  rebellion,  done  i'  the  blaze  of  youth  ; 
When  oil  and  fire,  too  sti-oug  for  reason's  force, 
O'erbears  it.  and  burn^  on. 

King.  My  houour'tl  hidy. 
T  have  forgiven  and  forgotten  all : 
Though  my  revfULUs  were  high  l)int  upon  him, 
And  wateh'd  the  tinii!  to  ijhout. 

La/.  This  T  must  .-iay,  - 
But  lir."*!  I  beg  my  pardon.— the  young  lord 
Did  to  his  majesty,  his  mother,  and  his  lady, 
Offence  of  mighty  note ;  but  to  himself 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


186 


ALL'S  WELL  THAT  ENDS  WELL. 


[aopt 


The  greatest  wrong  of  all :  he  loit  a  wife^ 
Whose  beautj  did  astonish  the  sorrey 
Of  richest  ayes ;  whose  words  all  earfl  took  captive ; 
Whose  dear  perfection,  hearts  thatscora'd  to  senre. 
Humbly  call'd  mistress. 

Kino.  Praising  what  is  lost 
Maltcs  the  remembrance  dear.— Well,  call  him  hither  ;— 
We  are  reconciled,  and  the  first  view  shall  kill 
All  repetition  :^et  him  not  ask  our  pardon ; 
The  nature  of  his  great  oflTence  in  dead, 
And  deeper  than  oblivion  do  we  bury 
The  incensing  relics  of  it:  let  him  approach, 
A  stranger,  no  offender ;  and  inform  him, 
So  'tis  our  will  he  should. 

Oent.  I  shall,  my  liege.  [Exit  Gentleman. 

Kino-  What  says  he  to  your  daughter?  have  you  spoke! 

Xy.  All  that  he  is  hath  reference  to  your  highness. 

Kino.  Then  shall  we  have  a  match.    I  have  letters 
That  set  him  high  in  fame.  [sent  me. 

Enter  But&im. 

Laf.  Ut  looks  well  on 't. 

Ktng.  I  am  not  a  day  of  season. 
For  thou  mayst  see  a  sunshine  and  a  hail 
In  me  at  once :  but  to  the  brightest  beams 
Distracted  clouds  give  way ;  so  stand  thou  forth, 
The  time  is  fair  again. 

Bar.  My  high-repented  blames, 
Dear  sovereign,  pardon  to  me. 

King.  All  is  whole ; 
Not  one  word  more  of  the  consumM  time. 
Let's  take  the  instant  by  the  forward  top ; 
For  we  are  old,  and  on  our  quick't^t  dwrces 
The  inaudible  and  noiseless  foot  of  timo 
Btcals  ere  we  can  effect  them.     You  remember 
The  daughter  of  this  lordr 

Ber.  Admiringly,  my  liege:  at  first 
I  stuck  my  choice  upon  her,  ere  my  heart 
Durst  make  too  bold  a  herald  of  my  tongue : 
Where  the  impression  of  mine  eye  inttxing, 
Contempt  his  scornful  perspective  did  lend  mc, 
Which  warp'd  the  line  of  every  other  favour ; 
Scom'd  a  fair  colour,  or  expr*^<s'<l  it  siol'n  ; 
Extended  or  contracted  all  proportions. 
To  a  most  hideous  object:  thence  it  came, 
That  she  whom  ail  men  praised,  and  whom  myself. 
Since  I  have  lost,  have  loycd,  was  in  mine  eye 
The  dust  that  did  offend  it. 

King.  Well  excused : 
That  thou  diddt  love  her,  strikes  some  scores  away 
From  the  great  compt :  but  love  that  comes  too  late, 
Like  a  remorseful  pardon  slowly  carried. 
To  the  great  sender  turns  a  sour  offence, 
Crying,  That's  good  that's  gone.    Our  rash  faults 
Make  trivial  price  of  serious  things  we  have, 
Not  knowing  them  until  we  know  their  grave : 
Oft  our  displeasure^  to  ourselves  unjust. 
Destroy  our  friends,  and  after  weep  their  dust : 
Our  own  love  waking  cries  to  see  what's  done, 
While  shameful  hate  sleeps  out  the  afternoon. 
Be  this  sweet  Uelen's  knell  and  now  forget  her. 
Send  forth  your  amorou.<}  tnken  for  fair  Maudlin : 
The  main  consents  are  liad  ;  an<l  here  we  'II  stay 
To  see  our  widower's  second  marriage-day. 

Count.  Which  better  tliun  the  lirat.  0  dear  heaven. 
Or,  ere  they  mect>  in  mc.  O  nature,  cesse!  [bless  t 

Laf.  Come  on,  my  son.  in  whom  my  house's  name 
Must  be  dlgest<-d.  give  a  favour  from  you. 
To  sparkle  in  tlie  spirils*  of  my  daughUT, 
That  she  may  quickly  come.— By  my  old  beanl. 
And  every  hair  that's  ou't,  Ucli-u,  iliat's  dead, 
Was  a  sweet  creature ;  snrh  a  ring  us  this. 
The  last  that  e'er  I  took  her  leave  at  court, 
I  saw  upon  her  flngor. 

Bcr.  Hers  it  was  not. 

Kino.  Now,  pray  you,  let  me  sec  it ;  for  mine  eye, 
While  I  was  speaking,  oft  was  fiisten'd  to't.— 
This  ring  was  mine;  and,  when  I  gave  it  Helen, 
I  bade  her,  if  her  fortune,-*  ever  s»to«>d 
Necessitied  to  help,  that  by  this  token 
I  would  relievo  her.     lla<l  you  that  craft  to  reave  her 
Of  what  should  stead  her  most  ? 

Ber.  My  gracious  sovereign, 
nowe'er  it  pleases  you  to  take  it  so, 
The  ring  was  never  hers. 

Count.  Son,  on  my  life, 
I  have  seen  her  wear  it ;  and  she  rcckon'd  It 
At  her  life's  rate. 

Laf.  I  am  sure  I  saw  her  wear  it. 

Ber.  You  are  deceived,  my  lord ;  she  never  saw  It: 
In  Florence  was  it  from  %  casement  thrown  me, 


Wrapp'd  in  a  paper,  which  contain'd  the  name 
Of  her  that  threw  it:  noble  she  was,  and  thought 
I  stood  ingaged :  but  when  I  had  subdcribed 
To  mine  own  fortune,  and  inform'd  her  fully, 
I  could  not  answer  in  that  cotu-se  of  honour 
As  she  had  made  the  overture,  she  ceased, 
In  heavy  satisfaction,  and  would  never 
Receive  the  ring  again. 
Kino.  Plutus  himself. 
That  knows  the  tinct  and  multiplying  medicine. 
Hath  not  in  nature's  mystery  more  science. 
Than  I  have  in  this  ring:  'twas  mine,  'twas  Helen's, 
Whoever  gave  it  you.    Then,  if  you  know 
That  you  are  well  acquainted  with  yourself. 
Confess  'twas  hers,  and  by  what  rough  enforcement 
You  got  it  from  her :  she  call'd  the  saints  to  surety, 
That  she  would  never  put  it  from  her  finger, 
Unless  she  gave  it  to  yourself  in  bed, 

i Where  you  have  never  come,)  or  sent  It  as 
Jpon  her  great  disaster. 

Ber.  She  never  saw  it. 

King.  Thou  speak'st  it  falsely,  as  I  love  mine  honour ; 
And  mak'st  coujeciural  fears  to  come  Into  me. 
Which  I  would  fain  shut  out.     If  it  should  prove 
That  thou  art  .so  inhuman,— 'twill  not  prove  so  ;— 
And  yet  I  know  not: — tliou  didst  hate  her  deadly, 
And  she  is  dead  ;  which  nothing,  but  to  close 
Her  eyes  myself,  could  win  me  to  believe, 
More  than  to  see  this  ring.— Take  him  away.— 

[Guards  gfixe  BamAM. 
My  fore-past  proofs,  howe'er  tho  matter  fall, 
Shall  tax  my  icnrs  of  little  vanity, 
Uaving  vaiulv  fcur'd  too  little. — Away  with  him  !— 
We'll  sift  this  uuitter  further. 

Bcr.  If  you  shall  prove 
This  ring  was  ever  hers,  you  shall  as  easy 
Prove  ttiat  I  husbanded  ner  bed  in  Florence, 
Where  yet  she  never  was.        [KxU  Berteaji,  guarded. 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

King.  I  am  wrapp'd  in  dismal  thinkings. 

Gent.  Gmcious  sovereign, 
Whether  I  have  been  to  blame,  or  no,  I  know  not— 
Here's  a  petition  from  a  Florentine, 
Who  hath,  for  four  or  flv*;  removes,  come  short 
To  tender  it  herself.     I  undertook  It, 
Vanquish'd  thereto  by  the  fUir  grace  and  speech 
Of  the  poor  suppliant,  who  by  this,  I  know, 
I<  here  attending:  her  business  looks  in  her 
With  an  importing  visage ;  and  t>h<-  told  me, 
In  a  sweet  verbal  brief,  it  did  concern 
Your  higline»s  with  herself. 

King.  [lieadi. )  '■  Upon  his  many  protestations  to 
marry  me  when  his  wife  was  dead,  I  blush  to  stiy  ifc,  he 
won  me.  Now  is  the  count  Rousillon  a  widower;  his 
vows  are  forfeited  to  me,  and  my  honour's  paid  to  him. 
Ho  stole  from  Florence,  taking  no  leave,  and  I  fbllow 
him  to  his  country  for  justice:  grant  it  me,  O  king  I  ia 
you  it  best  lies ;  otherwise  a  seducer  flourishes,  and  a 
poor  maid  is  undone.  Diana  CAPPLtr." 

Laf.  I  will  buy  me  n  son-in-law  in  a  fair,  and  toll 
him :  for  this,  I  '11  none  of  him. 

King.  The    heavens    have   thought  well    on    thee, 
Lafeu,  ^ 

To  bring  forth  this  discovery.— Seek  these  suitors : — 
Go  speedily,  and  bring  a>:ain  the  count. 

[Extunt  Geiithuian.  aiultome  Attendanta 
T  am  afeard  th^  life  of  llcleu,  lady, 
Was  foully  suutch'd. 

Count.  Now,  ju.■^ticc  on  the  doers  I 

Enter  Bertram,  guarded, 
Kitt{j.  1  wonder.  Sir,  since  wives  are  monsters  toyoo, 
Ami  tlint  you  tiy  them  ms  you  swear  them  lonlshlp^ 
Yet  y«»a  desire  to  marr)-.— What  woman's  tliatf 

Reenter  Gentleman,  with  Widow  and  Dli5A. 

Dia.  I  am,  my  lord,  a  wretched  Florentine^ 
Den\ed  from  the  ancient  Capulet; 
My  suit,  as  I  do  understand,  you  know. 
And  therefore  know  how  far  I  may  be  pitied. 

Wid.  I  am  her  mother.  Sir,  whose  age  and  bonott 
Both  suffer  under  this  corapbiint  we  bring, 
And  both  shall  cease  without  your  remedy. 

King.  Come  hither,  count;  do  you  know  these  WMMlT 

Ber.  My  lord,  I  neither  can  nor  will  deny 
But  that  I  know  them :  do  thry  charge  me  further! 

J}ia.  Why  do  you  look  so  strange  upon  your  wUsT 

Ber.  She 's  none  of  mine,  my  lord. 

Dia.  If  you  shall  marry. 
You  give  away  this  hand,  and  that  Is  mine; 
You  give  away  heaven's  vows,  and  those  are  nlnef 
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Ton  giT«  amj  mjself;  which  is  known  mine ; 
For  I  by  tow  am  no  embodied  your:*, 
That  she  which  marritt  yon  must  marry  me— 
Either  both  or  none. 

La/.  Yoarrepatatlon  [To  Bssnuv.]  comes  too  short 
for  my  daughter ;  you  are  no  husband  for  her. 

JSer.  My  lord,  this  is  a  fond  and  desperate  creature, 
Whom  sometime  I  have  laugh'd  with  :  let  your  highness 
Lay  a  more  noble  thought  upon  mine  honour, 
Than  for  to  think  that  I  would  sink  it  here. 

King.  iSir,  for  my  thoughts,  you  have  them  ill  to 
friend. 
Til]  yonr  deeds  gain  them :  fairer  prove  your  honour, 
Hun  in  my  thought  it  lies. 

Dia.  Good  my  lord, 
AA  him.  apon  his  oaUi,  if  he  does  think 
He  had  not  my  virginity. 

King.  What  say'st  thou  to  her? 

BfT.  She's  impudent^  my  lord  ; 
And  was  a  common  gamester  Ut  the  camp. 

Dia.  lie  does  me  «Tong,  my  lord :  if  I  were  so, 
He  might  have  bought  me  at  a  common  price ; 
Do  not  believe  him :  O,  behold  this  ring, 
Whose  high  respect  and  rich  validity 
Did  lack  a  parallel ;  yet,  for  all  tlmt, 
ne  pive  it  to  a  commoner  o*  the  camp. 
If  [  be  one. 

Count.  He  blushes,  and  'tis  it: 
Of  six  preceding  ancebiors,  tlmt  gem 
Conferr'd  )>y  testament  to  the  se<iuent  issue. 
Hath  it  been  owed  and  worn.    ThLs  is  hiii  wife; 
That  ring's  a  thousand  proofs. 

Kino.  Methougtit  you  said 
Tou  saw  one  here  in  court  could  witnesR  it. 

Dia.  I  did,  my  lord,  but  loath  am  to  produce 
80  bad  an  instrument ;  his  name's  Parolles. 

La/.  I  saw  the  man  to-day,  if  man  he  Ik\ 

King.  Find  him.  and  bring  him  hittier. 

Bo-.  What  of  him? 
He 's  quoted  for  a  most  perfidious  slave. 
With  all  the  spots  o'  the  world  tax'd  and  debosh'd ; 
Whose  nature  sickens  but  to  speak  a  truth. 
Am  I  or  that,  or  this,  for  what  he  '11  utter. 
That  will  speak  anything? 

King.  She  liath  that  ring  of  yours. 

Btr.  I  think  !»he  has :  certain  it  ifi,  I  liked  her. 
And  boanled  her  i'  the  wanton  way  of  youth : 
She  Iinew  her  dutance,  and  did  angle  for  me, 
Mmlding  my  tegeme^s  with  her  restraint, 
As  all  impediments  in  fancy';;)  course 
Are  motives  of  mure  fancy  ;  and.  in  fine. 
Her  ioKuit  coming  with  her  mo<lern  grace, 
Sobdoed  me  to  her  rate :  she  got  the  ring : 
And  I  had  that,  which  anv  inferior  might 
At  market-price  have  Iwu'glit. 

Dia.  I  most  be  patient ; 
ffio,  that  tum'd  off  a  fir?it  so  noblo  wife. 
May  justly  diet  mo.     I  pray  you  yet, 
iHnce  you  lack  virtue,  1  wfll'lose  a  husb.ind.> 
Bend  for  your  ring.  I  will  return  it  honn?. 
And  give  me  mine  again. 

Ber.  I  have  it  not. 

Kino.  What  ring  was  yours,  I  pray  you? 

DUi.  Sir.  much  like 
The  fame  u]K>n  your  finger. 

King.  Know  you  this  ring?  this  ring  was  his  of  late. 

Dia.  And  this  was  it  I  gave  him,  being  a-bc*<I. 

Kino,  The  story  then  goes  false,  you  threw  it  him 
Out  of  a  cas^irmeut. 

Dia.  1  have  siH)ke  the  truth. 

Enter  Arolls.'*. 

Ber.  My  lord.  I  do  confess  the  ring  was  hers. 

Kino.  You  boggle  shrewdly,  every  feather  starts 
I»  ttiis  the  man  yon  speak  of?  [jou.— 

Dia.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Kino.  Tell  mc,  sirrah,  hut  tell  me  true.  I  cluurgc  you, 
KotfiAring  the  displeasure  of  your  master, 
(Which,  on  your  Jnst  proceeding,  I'll  keep  olT.) 
^  him.  and  by  this  woman  here,  what  know  you? 

Par.  So  please  your  majesty,  my  niastt>r  liath  been 
U)  bononmble  gentleman ;  tricks  he  hath  had  in  him, 
vitich  gentlemen  have. 

King.  Come,  come,  to  the  purpose :  did  he  love  this 


Far.  'Faith,  Sir,  he  did  fcve  her.    But  how? 
King.  How,  I  pray  you  ? 

Par.  Ue  did  love  her,  Sir,  as  a  gentleman  loves  a 
voman. 
King.  How  ia  that? 
Par.  He  loved  her,  Sir,  and  loved  her  not. 


King.  As  thou  art  a  knave,  and  no  knave.— 
What  an  equivocal  companion  is  this? 

Par.  I  am  a  i)oor  man,  and  at  your  majesty's  com- 
mand. 

La/.  He's  a  good  drum,  my  lord,  but  a  naughty 
orator. 

Dia.  Do  you  know  he  promised  me  marriage? 

Par.  'Faith,  I  know  more  than  I  Ml  Hpeuk. 

Kino.  But  wilt  thou  not  speak  ail  thou  knowcst? 

Par.  Yes,  so  please  your  majesty.  1  did  go  between 
them,  as  I  said ;  but  more  tlian  that,  he  loved  Iter. — 
for,  indeed,  he  was  mad  for  her,  and  talked  of  Bataa, 
and  of  limbo,  and  of  furies,  and  I  know  not  what :  yet  I 
was  in  that  credit  with  them  nt  that  time,  that  I  knew 
of  their  going  to  l)ed ;  and  of  other  motioat.  as  promis- 
ing her  marriage,  and  things  that  would  derive  me  ill 
will  to  speak  of;  therefore  I  will  not  i<peak  what  I  know. 

Kino.    Thou  hast  spoken  all  already,   unless  thou 
canst  say  they  are  married:  but  thou  art  too  fine  in 
thy  evidence ;  therefore  stand  aside. — 
This  ring,  you  say,  was  your:»  ? 

J>ia.  Ay.  my  goo<l  lord. 

Kino.  Where  did  you  buy  it?  or  who  gave  It  you? 

Via.  It  was  not  given  me,  nor  I  did  not  buy  it 

King.  Who  lent  it  you? 

JUiX.  It  was  not  If'n't  me  neither. 

King.  Where  did  you  find  it^  then  ? 

Dia.  1  found  it  not 

King.  If  it  were  yours  by  none  of  all  these  ways, 
How  could  you  give  it  him? 

Dia.  I  never  gjive  it  iiim. 

La/.  This  woman 's  an  eiusy  glove^  my  lonl ;  »\io  goes 
off  and  on  at  pleasure. 

King.  This  ring  was  mine  ;  I  gavt;  it  hi*  first  wife. 

J>ia,  It  might  he  yours,  or  hers,  for  aught  1  know. 

King.  Take  her  away,  I  do  not  like  her  now  ; 
To  prison  with  her:  an<l  away  with  him.— 
Unless  thou  teir.«t  me  whore  thou  hadst  this  ring, 
Thou  diest  within  this  hour. 

JHa.  I  '11  never  tell  you. 

King.  Take  her  away. 

Dia.  1  'II  put  in  l>ail,  my  llegc. 

King.  I  think  thee  now  nomo  common  customer.  ' 

Dia.  By  Jove,  if  ever  1  knew  man,  'twas  jou. 

King.    Wherefore  hast  thou  aecu^icd  him  all  this 
while? 

Dia.  Because  he 's  guilty,  and  he  is  not  guilty : 
Tie  kuowH  I  am  no  maid,  and  he'll  swear  to't : 
I  Ml  hwear  I  am  a  maid,  and  ho  knows  not. 
(ireat  king,  1  am  no  strumnet,  by  my  life  : 
I  am  either  maid,  or  elso  this  old  man's  wife. 

[Pointing  to  LarBO. 

King.  She  does  abuse  our  ears ;  to  prison  with  her. 

Dia.  GikmI  mother,  fetch  my  bail— Ijtiiy.  royal  Sir; 

[EaU  Widow. 
Tlie  jowellcr  that  owcji  the  riiicr  is  sent  for, 
And  lie  shall  sur*  ty  uie.     lint  fur  thiM  lord. 
Who  liath  abuseil  me,  &3  he  knows  himself. 
Though  yet  ho  never  harm'd  me,  here  I  quit  him : 
He  kuow.H  himself  my  In'd  he  hath  defiled ; 
And  at  that  time  he  got  his  wife  with  chihl: 
Dead  though  t«he  be,  she  feels  her  young  one  kick; 
So  there's  my  riddle,— On*:  that'.'^  dead  is  quick: 
And  now  behold  the  meaning. 

Ee-enter  Widow,  tnth  Hilima. 

King.  Is  there  no  exo^c^^t 
Beguiles  the  truer  office  of  mine  eyes? 
Is't  real  that  1  sec? 

//«/.  No,  my  good  lord ; 
'Ti.s  hut  the  shadow  of  a  wife  you  sec, 
Tlie  name,  and  not  the  thing. 

//er.  Both,  both  :— (),  pirnlon? 

J/t-J.  0  my  good  lord,  wlien  I  was  like  this  maid, 
I  found  you  wondrous  kind.     There  is  your  ring, 
And,  look  you,  here's  your  letter;  this  it  says, 
"  Wlien  from  my  finger  you  can  get  this  ring, 
And  sire  by  me  with  child,"  Ac.— This  is  done: 
Will  you  be  mine,  now  you  are  doubly  won? 

Ii(tr.  If  she,  my  liegc.'can  make  me  know  this  clearly 
I  '11  love  her  dearly,  ever,  ever  dearly. 

ltd.  If  it  appear  not  phiin,  and  prove  untrue, 
Deadly  divorce  step  between  me  and  you! — 
O  my  dear  mother,  do  I  sec  you  living? 

La/  Mine  eyes  smell  onions,  I  shall  weep  anon : — 
Good  Tom  Drum.  [To  Parollis.]  lend  me  a  handker- 
chief: so.  1  tluiuk  thee;  wait  on  me  home,  I'll  make 
sport  with  thee  ;  let  thy  courtesies  alone,  they  are 
scurvy  ones. 

King.  Ic.'t  us  from  point  to  point  this  story  know. 
To  make  the  even  truth  in  pleasure  flow.— 
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If  tboQ  bc'st  yet  a  firesh  nncropped  flower,    [To  Diasa. 

Choose  thou  thy  hiulNind,  and  1  '11  pay  thy  dower ; 

Fur  I  can  guess,  that  by  thy  honest  aid, 

Thoa  kept'st  a  wife  herself  thyself  a  maid. — 

Of  that,  and  all  the  progress,  more  or  less, 

Resolvedly  more  leisure  shall  express : 

All  yet  seems  well ;  and  if  it  end  so  meet, 

The  bitter  pjist,  more  welcome  is  the  awect.    [Flfmriih. 


[Advaneinff.] 
*<  Tho  king's  a  beggar,  now  the  pUj  is  done : 
AH  i*  wdl  e/tded,  if  this  suit  be  won, 
That  you  express  content ;  which  we  will  pay, 
With  strife  to  please  you,  day  exceeding  day : 
^  Ours  be  your  patience  then,  and  yours  our  part^ ; 
Your  gentle  hands  lend  us,  and  take  our  ht«rts." 


THE  TWELFTH  NIGHT;  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


DRAMATIS    PERSON.E. 


OiBixo,  Duke  of  Illyrli. 

8iBA8TiA!r,  a  young  Gentleman.  Bmfhrr  to  Viola. 
AxTOSio,  a  Sea  CaptaiOy  Friend  to  r^uBAriTLVS!. 
A  8ea  Captain,  Friend  to  Vioijl 

Cuaio"^^"*    }Gf^l«^«^^(i^^^^^Oont\eDukt.  \ 
Sir  ToBT  BBLcn,  Unde  o/ Olivia. 
8ir  AXDRBW  AouE-cnKKK. 
Malvouo,  Steward  to  Olivia. 


aowif'  ]f!^^nU  to  OLiTii. 

Olivia,  a  rich  Countess. 
Viola,  in  love  with  the  Duke. 
Maria,  Olivia's  Woiaan. 

Ix>rds,  Priests,  Sailors,  Officer^  Mnsician.s,  and 
other  Attendimts. 


^  SCENE,— .i  City  in  Illtria  ;  and  the  Sea-coast  near  it. 


ACT   L 

ScBOTK  I.— Jin  Apartment  in  the  Duke's  Palace. 

Enter  Duke,  CcRio,  I^ords;  Musicians  attending. 

Duke.  If  music  be  the  food  of  love,  pUy  on,— 
Give  me  excess  of  it;  tliat^  HurfeitinK, 
The  appetite  may  sicken,  and  so  die— 
That  strain  again ;— it  had  a  dying  fiill : 
0,  it  came  o'er  my  car  like  the  sweet  soutii, 
That  breathes  upon  a  bunk  of  violets, 
Stealing,  and  giving  odour— Enough  ;  no  more: 
*Tis  not  so  sweet  now,  as  it  was  before. 
O  spirit  of  love,  how  <iuick  and  frosh  art  thou  I 
That,  notwithstanding  thy  caitacity 
Rcceiveth  as  the  sea,  naught  enters  there, 
Of  what  validitv  aud  pitch  soever, 
But  fiUIs  into  abatement  and  low  price. 
Even  in  a  minute !  so  full  of  shn]>e8  is  fiinoT, 
That  it  alone  is  liif;h-fauta.stical. 

Cur.  Will  you  go  hunt,  my  lord  ? 

Duke.  What,  Curio? 

Cur.  The  hurt 

/)MJte.,Why,  so  I  do,  the  noble.st  that  I  have: 
0,  when  mine  cycH  did  see  Olivia  fintt, 
Methought  she  purge<l  the  air  of  ]>ehtilcnce ; 
That  Instant  wtis  I  turn'd  into  u  hurt ; 
And  my  desires,  like  fell  and  cruel  bounds. 
E'er  since  pursue  me.— Ilow  now  ?  wliat  u»  ws  from  her? 

Enter  Vai.kstixb. 

Va!.  So  please  my  lord,  I  might  not  bo  adiiiitted, 
But  from  her  handmaid  do  return  this  .mswcr ; 
The  element  iu-elf,  till  seven  years'  heat. 
Shall  not  behold  her  face  at  a'mph-  view  : 
Hut,  like  a  cl>n>tre>s.  shi>  will  veik*il  walk, 
And  water  once  a  day  her  cham>H>r  duiuI 
With  eye-offendini;  brine:  all  thij  tu  sc.ison 
A  brother's  dead  love,  which  hhe  wtmld  i:..-vp  fresh 
And  lasting  in  hersail  remembrance. 

Duke.  O.  she  that  liath  a  heart  uf  tliat  line  frame, 
To  pay  this  debt  of  lo\e  but  to  a  brother. 
How  will  she  love,  when  the  riclfgoldin  shaft 
Hath  kiird  the  flock  of  all  afl'ectlons  elso 
That  live  in  her!  when  liver,  brain,  and  heart. 
These  sovereign  thrones,  are  all  supplied  and  fiU'd 
^Her  sweet  ])erfectious)  with  one  self  king! — 
Away  before  me  to  sweet  beds  of  liowers : 
Lovc-Uioughts  lie  ricli,  when  canopied  with  bower?. 

[EjeunL 

SCE5K  IL— The  Sia-cooit. 
Enter  Viola,  Captain,  and  Sailors. 
Via.  What  country,  ftlcndj,  is  this? 
Cap.  Illyria,  lady. 
Vio.  And  what  should  I  do  in  lUyriar 


My  brother  he  is  In  Elysium.  [sailors? 

Perchance   he   is   not   dniwn'd :— what    thinx   you, 

f'«i/>.  It  is  perchance  that  you  yourself  were  saved. 

Vio.  0  my  poor  brother!  aud  so  perchance  may  be 
be. 

Cap.  True,  Madam :  and,  to  comfort  you  with  chance, 
Assure  yourself,  after  our  ship  did  t<plit. 
When  you^  and  that  poor  number  saved  with  you. 
Hung  on  our  driving  boat,  I  saw  your  brother, 
Most  provident  in  peril,  bind  himself 
(Courage  and  hope  both  teaching  him  the  practice; 
To  a  strong  masC  that  lived  upon  the  sea ; 
Where,  like  Arion  on  the  dolphin's  liack, 
I  saw  him  hold  aciiuaintauee  with  the  waves 
So  long  us  I  could  see. 

Vio.  For  saying  s«».  there's  gold: 
Mine  own  escape  unfoldcth  to  my  hope. 
Whereto  thy  speech  bt-rvts  for  authoritv. 
The  like  of  him.     Kuow'st  thou  this  country* 

Cap  Ay,  Ma<Uim,  well ;  for  1  was  bn  d  luid  bom 
Not  three  hours'  travel  from  this  very  plaee. 

Vio.  Who  governs  here  ? 

Cap  A  noble  duke,  in  nature 
As  in  name. 

Vio.  What  is  his  name  ? 

Cap  ()r.-<itio. 

Vio.  Orsino!  I  have  heard  my  father  name  him : 
Ho  Mas  II  bjichelor  then. 

Cap.  And  HO  is  now, 
Or  was  HO  very  late :  for  but  a  month 
Ago  1  went  from  htnce;  and  then  'twas  fresh 
In  murmur  (a<«,  you  know,  wimt  great  ones  do, 
The  less  will  prattle  of)  ttiat  he  did  scik 
The  lov<*  of  fair  Olivia. 

Vio.  What's  sho? 

Cap.  .\  virtuous  imiid.  the  daughter  of  «  rornt 
Tluit  died  some  twelvemonth  since;  Uien  Jc-uviUrt'  Iw 
In  the  protection  of  liis  son,  lu-r  broUier. 
Who  shortly  also  died :  for  whose  dear  love, 
They  niv.  Aw  hatli  abjured  the  coni]>any 
And  sight  of  uu-u. 

Vio.  O  that  1  served  that  lady  I 
And  might  not  be  deliver'd  to  the  world. 
Till  I  ha«l  mine  own  occasion  mellow. 
What  my  estate  is. 

Cap.  That  were  hard  to  compass ; 
Because  she  will  admit  no  kiud-of  suit ; 
No,  not  the  duke's. 

Vio.  There  is  a  fair  behaviour  in  thee,  captain; 
And  though  that  nature  with  a  beauteous  wall 
Doth  oft  close  in  pollution,  yet  of  thee 
I  will  )>elieve  thou  hast  a  mind  tliat  suits 
With  this  thy  fair  and  outward  character. 
I  pray  thee,  and  I  'II  piiy  thee  bounteously. 
Conceal  me  what  I  am ;  and  )>e  my  aid 
For  such  di.<>:ni:sc  as  haply  shall  l>eeome 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


T.] 


THE  TWELFTH  NIGHT ;  OR,  WHAT  YOU  WILL. 


189 


ncf  mj  intent.     I  '11  serve  this  duke : 
alt  present  mc  :i^  a.  eunuch  to  him  : 
►e  worth  thy  pains ;  lor  I  can  sing-, 
ak  to  him  in  many  f^ortf  of  music, 

I  allow  me  very  worth  his  service. 
^  may  hup,  to  time  I  will  commit; 
ape  thou  thy  silence  to  my  wit. 

Ic  you  his  eunuch,  and  your  mute  I'll  be: 
y  tongue  blabs,  then  let  mine  eyes  not  see. 
thajik  thee :  lead  me  on.  [Kjceunt, 

CEjfE  in.— A  Room  in  Olivu'3  Uouti. 

K-ivUr  Sir  Tobt  Belcii  and  Maria. 
.  What  a  })l:i;rue  moans  my  niece,  to  take  the 
her  bruther  tliUs  ?    I  am  i<ure  care 's  an  enemy 

Dy  my  troth.  Sir  Toby,  you  mast  come  in  earlier 
I :'  your  couain,  my  lady,  lakes  great  exceptions 

II  hours. 

'.  Why,  let  her  ^cept  before  excipted. 

Ay,  but  you  mu.st  confine  yourself  within  the 

Lmits  of  order. 

>.  Omhno?    1*11  cnifine  myself  no  ttncr  than 

lose  clothes  are  poo<l  enoutrh  to  drink  in,  and 

ese  boots  too :  an  th'-y  be  not,  let  them  hang 

res  in  their  own  strips. 

That  quAflSn;»  and  drinkinjr  will  undo  you:  I 

ly  Luly  t'llk  of  it  yv\^t(.-rclHy ;  and  of  a  fooli.*h 

hat  you  brought  in  one  night  here  to  be  her 

.  Who?   Sir  Andrew  Ague-cheek? 
Ay.  hf. 

.  He 's  a.s  tall  a  man  xs  any 's  in  lUyria. 
What's  that  to  the  iturjKise? 
.  WJiy,  he  lias  three  thousand  ducats  a  year. 
Ay,  but  he'll   have  but  u  year  in  all  these 
he's  a  VP17  fool,  anti  a  prodigal. 
.  Fie,  tk".t  you  '11  s;iy  so  I  he  plays  o'  the  viol- 
o.  and  speaks  tliree  or  foiu*  lungu;ipes,  wonl  for 
thout  book,  and  liath  all  the  good  giftii  of  nature. 
lie  hath^  indeed, — almost  natural :  for,  besi<les 
s  a  tool,  he  *s  a  great  qiuirreller ;  and,  but  that 
the  gift  of  a  coward  to  allay  the  gust  he  hath 
•elling,    'tis    thought  lunoiig    the  prudent  he 
lickly  have  the  gift  of  a  grave. 
.  By  this  hand,  tluy  are  .scoundrels  and  sub- 
that  say  so  of  him.     Who  are  thoy  ? 
rhey  Uiat  add,  moreover,  he 's  drunk  nightly  in 
jpany. 

K  With  drinking  hc'xlths  to  my  niece;  I'll 
her  as  long  as  th<  re  is  a  pa.ssage  in  my  throat, 
k  in  Illyria.  He's  a  coward  and  a  coy.stril  that 
drink  to  my  niece,  till  his  brains  turno*  the  toe 
ri*h  top.  What,  wench?  t'tutiliaw)  vulgo;  for 
les  Sir  Andrew  Ague-face. 

Enter  Sir  An'drew  Aguk-chkkk. 
i/i.  Sir  Tol)y  Belcli  I  how  now.  Sir  Toby  Belch? 
.   S-.v.x't  Sir  Andrew! 
?J    lile.-s  you,  fair  shrew. 
And  you  too,  Sir. 
.   .Vccost.  Sir  Andrew,  accost 
vf.   What's  that? 
.  My  ni<  cc's  chamber-maid. 
id.  Good  mistress  Accost,  I  desire  better  ac- 
ice. 

My  name  is  Mary.  Sir. 
id.  Goo«I  rajitress  Mary  Accost. — 
>.   You  mistike,  knipllt:  accost  is,  front  her, 
r,  woo  her,  jissail  her. 

ui.   r.y  my  troth,  I  would  n(»t  undertake  her  in 
pany.     Is  th:it  the  menning  of  accost? 
fare  you  well.  g«ntltm(  ti. 
K   An  thou  let  part  so.  Sir  Andrew,  would  thou 
aever  draw  sword  again. 

11/.  .\n  you  jmrt  so,  mistress.  I  would  I  might 
iw  sword  again,  i'air  lady,  do  you  think  you 
A  in  h;ind? 

<ir.  I  have  not  you  by  the  hand. 
id.  Marry,  but  you  shall  have ;  and  here 's  my 

Vow,  Sir,  thought  is  free :  1  pray  you,  bring 

d  to  the  buttery-bar,  and  l»t  it  drink. 

(i.  Wherefore,  sweet  heart?  what's  yoiur  me- 

t's  dry,  Sir. 

d.  Why,  I  think  so;  I  am  not  such  an  a>s, 
ke«p  my  hand  drj'.     But  wlutt's  your  jest? 
i  dry  jest.  Sir. 
d.  Are  you  full  of  them  ? 


Mcar.  Ay,  Sir,  I  liave  them  at  my  fingers'  ends: 
marry,  now  I  let  go  your  hand,  I  am  barren. 

[Exit  Maru. 

Sir  To.  0  knight,  thou  lackest  a  cup  of  canary :  when 
did  I  see  thee  so  put  down  ? 

Sir  And,  Never  in  your  life,  I  think  ;  unless  you  see 
canary  put  me  down.  .Methinks  sometimes  I  haye  no 
more  wit  than  a  Christian,  or  an  ordinary  man  has : 
but  I  am  a  great  eater  of  bec^  and  I  believe  that  does 
harm  to  my  wit. 

Sir  To.  No  question. 

Sir  And.  An  I  thought  that,  I'd  forswear  it.  I'll 
ride  home  to-morrow.  Sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.   Pourquny,  my  dear  knight? 

Sir  And.  What  lapourquoyf  do  or  not  do?    1  would 
I  had  bestowed  that  time  m  the  tongues  that  I  have  in 
fencing,  dancing,  and  bear-baiting:  O,  had  I  but  fol- 
lowed the  arts ! 
,  Sir  To.  Then  ha«Lst  thou  had  an  excellent  head  of  hair. 

Sir  And.  Why,  would  that  have  mended  my  hair? 

Sir  To.  Post  question ;  for  thou  seest  it  will  not  curl 
by  nature. 

Sir  And.  But  it  becomes  me  well  enough,  doe.««'t  not? 

Sir  To.  Excellent;  it  hangs  like  flax  on  a  distaff; 
and  I  hope  to  sec  a  housewife  take  thee  between  her 
legs,  and  spin  it  off. 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I  '11  home  to-morrow,  Sir  Toby :  your 
niece  will  not  be  seen;  or,  if  she  be,  it's  four  to  one 
she'll  none  of  me:  the  count  himself,  here  hard  by, 
wooes  her. 

Sir  To.  She'll  none  o'  the  count:  she'll  not  match 
alwve  her  degree,  neither  in  estate,  years,  nor  wit;  I 
have  heard  her  swear  it    Tut  there 's  life  in 't,  man. 

Sir  And  1  '11  stay  a  month  longer.  I  am  a  fellow  o' 
the  strangest  mind  i'  the  world ;  I  delight  in  masques 
and  revels  sometimes  altogether. 

Sir  To.  Art  thou  good  at  these  kickshaw.s,  knight? 

Sir  And.  As  any  man  in  Illyria,  whatsoever  he  be, 
under  the  degree  of  my  betters;  and  yet  I  will  not 
compare  with  an  old  man. 

Sir  To.  What  is  thy  excellence  in  a  galliard,  knight? 

Sir  And.  'Faith,  I  can  cut  a  caper. 

Sir  To.  And  I  can  cut  the  mutton  to 't. 

Sir  And.  And  I  think  I  have  the  back-trick,  simply 
as  .strong  as  any  man  in  IlljTia. 

Sir  To.  W^horcfore  are  these  things  hid?  wherefore 
have  these  gifts  a  curtain  before  them  ?  are  they  like  to 
take  dust,  like  mistress  Mall's  picture?  why  dost  thou 
not  go  to  church  in  a  galliard,  and  come  homo  in  a  cor- 
anto?  My  very  wiUk  should  be  a  jig;  I  would  not  so 
much  as  make  water,  but  in  a  sink-a-pacc.  What  dost 
thou  mean  ?  is  it  a  world  to  hide  virtues  in  ?  I  did 
think,  by  the  excellent  constitution  of  thy  leg,  it  was 
formed  under  the  star  of  a  galliard. 

Sir  AmL  Ay,  'tis  strong,  and  it  does  indifferent  well 
In  a  flame-coiourcd  stock.  Shall  we  set  about  some 
revels  ? 

Sir  To.  What  shall  we  do  else?  were  wt  not  bom 
under  Taurus  ? 

Sir  And.  Taunis !  that's  sides  and  heart. 

Sir  To.  No.  Sir ;  it  is  lees  and  thigh*  Let  me  sec 
thee  caper :  ha  I  higher :  ha,  ha ! — excellpnt !  [Kxeunt. 

ScKXR  IV. — A  Room  in  (he  Duke's  Palace. 

JCnter  Vai.khtixb,  and  Viola  in  man's  aUire. 

Vol.  If  the  duke  continue  these  favour.^  towards  you, 
Ccsario,  you  are  like  to  be  much  ailvanced ;  he  liath 
known  you  but  tliree  day.s,  and  already  you  are  no 
stranger. 

Vio.  You  either  fear  his  humour  or  my  negligence, 
that  you  call  in  question  the  continuance  of  his  love ; 
is  he  inconstant,  Sir,  in  his  favours? 

Vai.  No,  believe  me. 

Entrr  Duke,  Curio,  and  Attendants. 

T7o.  I  thank  you.     Here  comes  the  count. 

Duke..  Who  saw  Cesario?  ho! 

Vio.  On  your  attendance,  my  lord  ;  here. 

Dnke.  StJind  you  a  while  aloof.— Cepario, 
Thou  know'st  no  less  but  all ;  I  ha\e  unclasp'd 
To  thee  the  l>ook  even  of  my  .secret  soul : 
Therefore,  good  youth,  address  thy  gait  unto  her; 
Be  not  denied  acce-s,  stand  at  her  doors, 
And  tell  them,  there  thy  fixed  foot  shall  grow 
Till  thou  have  audience. 

Vio.  Sure,  my  noble  lord. 
If  she  he  so  abandon'd  to  her  sorrow 
As  it  is  spoke,  she  never  will  admit  me. 

Duke.  Be  clamorous,  and  leap  all  civil  bounds. 
Bather  than  make  unprofited  return. 

Kto.  Say  I  do  speak  with  her,  my  lord ;  what  then  r 
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Dvke.  Ot  ihtn  uofoli]  Hie  puni&o  9t  mj  ioftj 
Btirpri^  her  wrtli  flii€0UTi#  Dt  mj  doAf  tmith : 
It  thdll  become  th^  ireLI  to  ai:t  oi^  wom  ; 
Sb«  Till  fl4t«ad  it  tMJtbrr  lu  iikj  youths 
Thrin  ID  a  unticto  of  tn^rr  ffmvii  BispfcL 

F*».  1  thiolt  not  sfl^  my  lorJ, 

?or  thty  sJmiU  yet  bFlie  tby  bappjr  Tnn^ 

Tb»t  flB  J  tljii}u  ftrt  4  ni4in :  I>i&ii;l'jj  ]iy 

la  not  rooru  MQOOLh  an  J  njhinii.'i ;  Ihy  AmkU  pipi 

li  a0  thu  maJdrn^::^  o^^q^  tifiriU  uui)  wimd. 

And  all  \»  MmblntSre  »  wouiiiii'h  purt 

1  knofT  ti]^  coDqtcllaUoa  1»  riirbt  m* 

For  this  aflkij": — Hime  four  or  fiv^e  iit,ii:%i(l  bim; 

A\U  if  JO  11  will;  rur  I  inriieLf  utti  Imii 

Wlieii  le>»t  in  compajiy  : — proiiiJttr  wttJI  1a  tb4i> 

And  tljDu  fWt  iiVti  bi  frm4*ly  u  tjij  io/d, 

Ha.  ru  4o  my  best 
1*o  *<»  Vfiur  Udy;  jet,  (>1jiat}  k  bftrful  ilriSel 
Wbve'ci  1  It  1^0,  iDjiieir  we]»iild  bo  lui  wife.  [f  j^UHl 

BcBss  v.— ^  ^f^m  tit  OuViVfl  JTohm. 

^Afrr  MAiiii  qhJ  Ctown. 
Mar.  Naj.  either  ti;H  lai'  wlicrr  tbou  hMt  liMti,  or  I 
wlU  not  Dpi-u  i&j  Ifps  B4  vLdi:  ^19  i«  1}ri>jt9i-  miLj  t<atvr 
Id  wjkf  of  tbj  excuse:  mj  libJf  Trill  bmufr  tliec  for  Uiy 

'Yo.  [rf>t  Tifr  Imtif^  mi":  hr  thi&t  \a  ivt!ll  hftDgvil  la 
tbl^  irorld  nci^d^i  tu  f^iir  no  ciJ&urdv 

Mar.  MiLkv- thRt  f^tMid. 

€Ui.  He  fthull  liifi?  nuue  to  ff«r. 

Mar.  A  i*uod  Li-ntea  an^wvr:  T  cnu  tHI  Ihec  where 
that  HLjin^;  wuft  Imro,  «f,  1  fewr  rifl  t-olouT;i, 

J/ar.  In  the  w;int ;  and  thai  Wi.y  j^a  he  bold  to  mf 
In  jflUf  ffwlery. 

Ch.  WvIIt  <jH»«I  fire  tin'in  wisdnm  ihM  hate  U  ;  AQd 
tbiHe  that  arc  foolfi,  b:t  tb^^io  U3^  [hflr  t^ilrnts. 

Mar.  Vi}l  yii\i  will  be  huujml  for  beln^  hii  fotiir  nb- 
tcDt ;  ar,  to  lie  Tuniod  lira;:  fa  noe  thkt  us  j,^ud  iid  u 
hull  If  ld^  to  jrtu  f 

f:'4u,  Jlluny  ji  (food  han^u^  prcre^niri  h  bud  miuTim|r«; 
■Jill.,  for  turDluK  '^v'l'Ji  let  HuinTUifr  bcur  it  tmL 

JWttf,  You  are  iv',i(i|tittf,  thru  r 

t^J^  NdL  iriO  DcUhcT  ;  but  I  nm  rrpcilTcd  qd  tvq  jiolni^. 

V.LT*,  Tliat  If  onif  Un^uk,  the  i>tber  will  hold ;  or,  If 
twt  \  ireak^  jour  (^ftf»kiriK  fall. 

t/r,  A  jut,  in  good  iiiDi ;  t«7  (ipt.  Well,  ro  Uij 
miv  ^  ir  &ir  Tobr  viDnlJ.  kitvc  drisltJuji,  thou  iwert  hi 
wltJy  >k  pietP  of  Evv's  fleah  na  Jinj  hi  IlLfrUi. 

^^*r.  I'eure,  jon  rOjnit:,  oo  more  o'  IhjiL  TTene  ronxe* 
mj  i«J| :  milee  youj-  e  xctuc  «  IkI j,  yon  w  rre  btK  L    [  J}  ^ j(. 

i:n/*r  Olitii  and  Mjllvoi.ii>. 

Ctfi.  Wit,  an't  be  tUy  iri^l,  imt  jutj  lulo  pootJ  fooling! 
Thoue  witji  tluil  think  thcj  hate  thee,  do  very  f>rt  phov^ 
fooLi ;  mud  I  tbat  ftoi  i^ure  I  livck  tliee,  lonj  [uuks  fur  a 
w{M<emKu:  for  wliat  i^jji  yuimipuJus?  Jkltef  u  witlj 
foal  thun  ii  fwdbh  vlL— C]<>d  bieiiQ  Lht!«^  Myi 

tW*.  Tike  Uie  fool  »TTay. 

t'jo^  Do  jou  not  bear,  f el  lows  f    Take  Awny  (be  lailj< 

Of^.  t!o  tu,  fou'rtJi.  dry  fool;  I'll  no  luoPt  of  jou: 
iNejtdes^  you  jrrov  diikhonebt. 

Cfti.  Two  f:i Lilts  niuilioinDii,  that  drink  unil  |:nod 
rminstel  wiil  ftmnid ;  for  fjiye  ih*  ^Iry  f«ol  drjnk.  then  Ih 
the  Ibol  not  dry  :  bid  the  dEshonest  man  tnent)  bl^mfielt^ 
If  he  iwud,  hc'i^  no  ]on];;er  ij^i^hunerf^t ;  If  lie  rnnnc^t,  lei 
tlie  boti'her  mend  Mm:  nnytblnjr  thut^a  men  (ltd  In  btii 
pHlclieil  -  viTtMt'  thut  trantigTCbsicii  1^  but  iwtcbed  with 
Bfn;  And  ilu  tlint  unendfl  In  but  pAlrbrd  with  vFrtue; 
Sf  tbht  lhi5  filmpk  »5lla]ri[im  wHl^en-e.  m  :  If  U  will  nat, 
what  ri'ifntftly  *  As  tberr  In  no  tme  euekohl  Ijntonlamltjr, 
HO  iH-unty  ',4  a  llower.— The  lady  lnwle  lake  awi,j  th«  fool ; 
Iberefi're,  1  hay  apfcin,  Ukv  her  awsj, 

(/fu  ^ir,  1  \mlv  till  em  take  away  you. 

r7o.  Midprb^lou  3  a  the  lUgiitijft  di'irree  1  —  l4Bdjr,  c«- 
cuitut  nfinjii€it  nufnachum  ;  tlua>  m  much  u  (a  »y, 
I  Wiur  nnt  molliey  in  my  Umla.  tioud  msiioiuk^  ght? 
tnu  leave  to  prove  joa  a  foot 

Wi.  Can  you  do  Ur 

C7f>,  D«xt4roLiiilj,  i^d  iiudoiLiU. 

t>^L   Miike  vourprcfof. 

Vift.  I  muat  <mtcehiJK  you  Tvt  it^  mAdonuA:  foal  mj 
mouse  of  virtue,  uohwit  m\-. 

uiL  Weil,  &ir,  r^rr  want  of  other  ldl«DE!ii«i  I'll  Itiae 
jouT  proof. 

C^A  (htori  hmdonna,  why  moaroeAt  thou  I 

Oil.  CJtf&d  feoh  ftif  my  brother' a  dt;;iiiJL. 

Cfo.  T  tliink  HJH  sioul  iei  lu  hill,  mAdojyui. 

OIL  I  know  bin  souJi  li  lu  biiiireiit  tooL 


Cl9.  The  soor?  fool  jou,  nudono*^  to  monm  fbr  yooi 
brothet'a  ioul  being  In  hcMveB.— "^Xtf  iwij  tbc  ftm^ 
gentkinoti. 

OiL  What  Ihluk  JOU  of  thij  fbol,  MaItoUo  f  dotl)  be 
not  mend  f 

ATof.  Virit ;  ADd  EhiiU  do,  till  the  ptings  of  di^Ath  i^Nake 
him:  in^rmlty,  Ib4t  decaja  the  ttijto,  dyth  ever  make 
the  better  fonL 

C7o,  CjOiJ  rtt-ad  you,  &fr,  n  spcedj  infirm  I  ty,  ffir  the 
better  inereasicET  your  follj !  jjir  TTobj  irdl  be  ^wom 
tlunt  t  Am  n^  fo\ ;  Imt  he  will  not  {^h  bia  word  for 
twopence  thifit  juu  are  no  fo^l, 

Oli,  How  Any  ynu  to  thnt  ^fairoltof 

MiU-  I  murv^t  ji'iUi  Lulyeihlp  tuke^  deli|Fht  in  HdeU  a 
barren  fii?icai;  1  ;;uw  hSm  put  down  tUtf  othm'  (^j  with 
AU  orttiiuirj  Fch^I,  timt  lina  iin  moi?  bndn  ttuua  iL  itonti. 
Ixiok  you  now,  he'ii  out  of  hid  gimrd  Alrendj ;  aid?« 

fou  1au[fli  nsd  mlnii^t^r  occasion  to  him,  iie  iji  gafnced. 
protect,  I  tiiku  theri#  vlsie  weu,  that  rmw  jio  &i  tbeoe 
Ft4!t  kind  of  fooliis  no  belter  tlian  the  foolA'  t^ai^tu 

OIL  O,  JOU  U7V  ^a'k  *>>f  «clMrjT<^  \Ldvollot  and  ticte 
with  a  distempered  appetite.  To  tjo  ^n<eroiiiLt  guJlUi;^ 
And  of  ftec  dlspnAitlon,  \^  to  take  tho^e  tlnngm  tor  bird- 
boltj,  that  you  d^^om  c^mnou-IPuUcti  '  thi:r^''  1>  no  ilAnder 
ia  AS  oll^^wed  fcoL,  though  lie  do  ncitbin^t  but  r^l ;  nor 
no  railing  in  a  knowu  dUcrmt  man.  tJioajtli  La  jdo 
nolhiUfT  but  ft  prove. 

VIq.  Now,  MiTt^ury  eiiLiJuc  tliee  with  leading,  for  tkm 
apcAke«t  well  of  fuolt ! 

Re-titirr  Mahia.        ^ 

Mar,  ^E^dnm^  Ihert^  in  nt  the  f^^te  u  jOBUff  g^titleau 
mucli  dpHlrf?!  to  ji|H'jik  with  you. 

Off",  fmm  ttu'  e^^ulll  Orrtino,  Is^  it? 

Mar.  I  know  uui,  Madam ;  'ti.^  a  fuir  young  man,  and 
well  Alteudcfl. 

Oli.  IflTlio  pf  my  prnptc  hold  him  in  delay! 

Mar.  ^[T  Toby^  Madam,  your  kin?^man. 

im.  Ffteh  hEm  off;  1  pmj  yoij ;  lie  irpeski  Dothinf 
but  madmati:  ficonhimi  [i^j*;^  Mxau.J  iiojuu,  Mj]- 
vollQ  :  If  It  l>e  A  jniU  frt>m  Che  com  tit,  I  nni  dick,  «r  haC 
At  home  ;  what  jou  will,  to  dt^miiin  it,  \Erii  Mahvouo.] 
Not  jou  »*^j  ^\Tj  bfiw  ytjur  fooling  e^nv^  <>^'^  *&d 
people  flipbke  it, 

f.Yo.  Tbou  ha£t  e^oke  for  n»,  miidonna,  va  If  tkj 
eldL^jt  Hjn  hhould  he  a  foid :  whtine  i^kall  lo^e  enup 
vitb  bmlna  1  for  iierc  he  comeif,  one  id  thj  kis,  hAi  a 
iDOfit  weak  j7ta  mairt. 

MiWr  Sir  Jatit  lijti^e, 

t>Ci:.  Bj  mine  lionuur,  Lidf  tlniuk .  —  WhM  1»  he  a^  tiM 
gatOi  tsiuiiiu? 

t§»ir  7b.  A  irentletnan. 

OH.  A  gentleman!  what  gentle  nun  t 

Sir  Tn.  "Tin  a  g^ntlemau  herle-^l  plagtw  tf  litetr 
likklfe-berri  □  ^  t—  I  low  now^  Ht  r 

Ho*  t;<M>a5jrTotiy,^ 

OIL  Cousin,  vouain,  how  have  jou  come  po  early  bf 
tblR  lethargy  f 

Sir  m  LechcTT  1  I  de:^  lochetj*  Thon '«  cue  ai  Ibe 
gat?, 

Oli.  A  J,  marry,  wlmt  1*  her 

Sir  To,  lrf?l  him  be  liir^  devil,  an  hr  will,  I  care  Hoi; 
gl¥e  mo  falilj^  miy  I.     Well,  It'n  m  one.  [Sxti 

tUi.  What'j!  a  ■lmnk<n  man  like,  foolf 

Clii.  Like  It  dnlWllt^l  man,  a  foot  ami  a  madtnan  r  oof 
dffeught  aliove  hv-m  make^  him  a  fool ;  the  i^ceoDd  Badl 
bim ;  and  el  thinl  ilrowrt?*  him. 

on.  Hq  Ihou  SI  Lid  ytiilt  the  romner,  and  let  fata  sit 
0' my  con;  forhc'-i  in  the  tliiidde|rrt?«  of  drink, —be'i 
drown^l :  jro^  look  aftrr  hinu 

Ctft.  lie  i*  but  mad  yel^  madunihar  and  tht;  fool  ahaH 
kHk  tci  the  madmao.  [ICnf  Clowa. 

Bf-nvirr  MiLTOLlO- 

JToi,  Madam,  joad' jouoi^  fiHowi^wcarabewtiltpak 
ttitii  you.  I  ti^ld  liim  jou  werv  ilek ;  he  taket  on  hln 
to  lUidefAtaad  va  siui^b,  and  th*  r^tofe  cornea  to  ipeak 
wltli  JOU  I  I  tidd  him  you  were  ajftei,'p ;  he  ikemi  la  bATe 
a  lorekDowli  lij;?  of  Hint  ttJO,  anil  thervfnre  canA 
lo  speuk  with  yoa^  WliaL  \a  to  be  vald  to  hiiOf  kdjT 
he'n  furtlUcd  aFni^in?t  any  denial. 

Qti-  Tell  him  he  hbaTi  tidI  h]^t'jik  wlUi  me. 

Mai.  Hit  Iiaa  '^^r'U  lokl  t<d ,  and  bi?  Mji  be^U  itand 
At  your  door  like  a  tiherlfTiit  ]io»t,  and  b«lUio  amfWiUr 
of  a  ben^h,  but  h4.''tl  icpenk  with  jou. 

Of*,  Whiit  kiud  of  uiun  is  lie? 

Mtd.  Why,  of  man  kind. 

OI*.  W^Ual  uwnavr  of  man  Y 

MaL  Of  ycrj  lu  munoiir;  he'll  wpmk  Willi  jw%  iriS 
JOU  or  no, 

OSi.  Uf  wliAt  punonage  ooiL  jrear*  la  li«l 
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Mai.  Not  jH  old  enoof  h  for  &  man.  nor  young  enoogh 
for  »  boy;  as  a  squash  is  before  'tis  a  peaa-cod,  or  a 
codling  vhen  'tis  almost  an  apple :  'ti.<<  with  him  e'en 
standing  water,  between  boy  and  man.  He  is  very  wdl- 
fliToarvd,  and  be  i^ptfaks  very  &hrewishly;  one  would 
think  his  motlier's  milk  witc  scarco  out  of  him. 

Oii.  Let  him  approach :  call  in  ray  gentlewoman. 

MaL  GentlbWomaUf  my  lady  calls.  I  Exit. 

Be-nUer  Maru. 
OU,  Qire  me  my  veil :  comi.*,  throw  It  o'or  my  ficf* ; 
Wa'Il  once  more  hear  Orsiuo'd  omki>:»y. 

Enta-  Viola. 

no.  The  honourable  lady  of  the  hon«e,  which  I*  sho? 

Oii.  Si>eak  to  mt*.  I  shall  answi-r  for  her— Your  will? 

Vio.  MO!*t  radiant,  cxijui.«ite,  and  tinraatch:ib1e  bt-auty, 
— I  pimy  you,  tell  me  if  thiit  be  the  hidy  of  the  house, 
for  I  nerer  saw  her :  I  would  be  loath  to  cast  away  my 
M>eech ;  for,  ycsi<ies  tluit  It  is  excellently  well  penned, 
Ihare  taken  great  pain.9  to  con  it  Good  beauties,  let 
m«  siutain  no  scorn ;  I  am  very  comptible,  even  to  the 
leaitt  sinister  usage. 

Oii.  Whence  come  tou.  Sir? 

Vic  I  can  say  little  more  than  I  have  studied,  and 
ibfiX  question  *s  out  of  my  part.  Good  gentle  one,  give 
me  modest  a.ssur:ince  if  yuu  be  the  lady  of  the  house, 
that  I  may  proce<.>d  in  my  speech. 

(Hi.  Are  you  a  comedian  7 

Vio.  No,  my  profound  heart:  and  yet,  by  the  very 
fiuigs  of  malice  I  sw(>ar.  1  am  not  that  I  play.  Are 
you  the  lady  of  thf>  hou:<e? 

(Hi.  If  I  do  not  n.sun>  myself,  I  am. 

Vio.  Most  certain,  if  y<»u  are  she,  you  do  usurp  your- 
self: for  what  is  yours  to  b<?*tow  is  not  yours  \o  reserve. 
But  this  is  from  my  commission:  I  will  on  with  my 
ttpf^eilt  in  your  praise,  and  then  shew  you  the  heart  of 
my  mi*s^iage. 

(Hi.  Oome  to  .what  is  important  iu't;  I  forjrive  you 
tbf  pmise. 

Via.  Alao,  I  took  great  pains  to  study  it,  and  'tis 
poetical. 

Oii.  It  is  the  more  like  to  bo  feigned;  I  pray  you, 
keep  U  in.  I  heard  you  were  saucy  at  my  gates :  and 
allowed  your  approach,  rather  to  wonder  at  you  tlian  to 
hear  yoa  If  you  bo  not  ma<I.  be  pone ;  if  you  Imve  na- 
aon,  be  brief:  'tis  not  that  time  of  moon  with  me,  to 
aak«r  one  in  so  skipping  a  dialoinu;. 

Mar.  Will  you  hoist  sail,  t^ir?  here  lies  your  way. 

Vio.  No,  goo<l  swabl>er:  I  am  to  hull  here  a  little 
longer.  —Some  mollification  for  your  giujat,  sweet  lady. 

O/i.  Tell  me  your  mi  ml. 

Vio.  I  am  a  messenger. 

(HL  Sure,  you  have  some  hideous  matter  to  deliver, 
when  the  court«;sy  of  it  is  so  fearful.    ^Jpeak  your  office. 

Vio.  It  alone  concerns  your  ear.  I  bring  no  overture 
of  war,  no  taxation  of  homage ;  I  hold  the  olive  in  my 
hand :  my  wonts  are  as  full  of  \>eacf  an  matter. 

Oii  Yet  you  began  rudely.  What  are  you?  what 
would  you? 

rto.Tlie  rudeness  that  hath  appeared  in  me,  have  I 
leameil  from  my  entertainment.  What  I  am,  and 
wtsat  T  would,  are  a.t  secr<-t  us  maidenhead :  to  your 
cars,  divinity;  to  any  other's,  profanation. 

Oft.  Give  us  the  place  alone:  we  will  hear  this  divi- 
nity.    [Exit  Mjlria.J     Now,  Sir,  what  is  your  text? 

Vio.  Most  sweet  lady.— 

OU.  A  comfortable  dinrtrine,  and  much  may  Ik;  said 
of  ii.     Where  lies  your  l*-xt? 

Via.  In  Orsino's  l>03om. 

Oii,  In  his  ho>om ?    In  wliat  chapter  of  his  brksom ? 

Vio.  To  answer  by  the  method,  in  the  first  of  hi.s  heart 

(Hi.  O.  I  have  read  it;  It  is  heresy,  llavu  you  no 
«ore  tosay? 

Vio.  Ooud  3fadam,  let  me  see  your  face. 

(Hi.  Have  you  any  conimi.ssion  from  your  lord  to  ne- 
J^ociate  with  my  face?  you  are  now  out  of  your  text :  but 
we  will  draw  the  curtain,  and  shew  you  the  picture. 
[VnTeUing.]  L«K»k  you,  yir,  such  a  one  I  was  as  this 
pf^ftents:  is't  not  well  done? 

Vio.  Excellently  done,  if  God  did  all. 

Oii.  'Tis  In  grain.  8ir ;  'twill  endure  wind  and  weather. 

Vio.  *Ti»  N:anty  truly  blent  whose  red  and  while 
Natajre^c  own  sweet  and  ctinning  luind  biid  on : 
lady,  you  are  the  crueirst  she  alive, 
If  Ton  will  lead  these  graces  to  the  grave, 
And  leave  the  world  no  copy. 

(Hi.  O  Sir,  I  will  not  be  so  hardhearted ;  I  will  give 
mat  divers  schedules  of  my  beauty :  it  sluill  be  iuven- 
toried;  and  every  particle' and  utensil  labelled  to  my 
Will :  as,  item,  two  lips,  indiffereot  red;  item,  two  grey 


•yss,  with  lids  to  them ;  item,  one  neck,  one  chin,  and 
so  forth.    Were  you  sent  hither  to  'praise  me  ? 

Vio.  I  see  you  what  you  are :  you  are  too  proud; 
But,  if  Tou  wore  the  devil,  you  are^fair. 
My  lord  and  master  loves  you :  O,  such  love 
Could  bi;  but  recompt^nsed,  though  you  were  crown'd 
The  nonpareil  of  Inauty  I 

Oil.  Iiow  do'-s  he  Inve  me? 

\'io.  With  adoration."?,  with  fertile  tears, 
With  gro;ins  that  thunder  love,  with  sighs  of  fire. 

Oil'.  Yo'iv  lord  doos  know  my  mind,  I  cannot  love 
Yet  I  sup]K»sc  him  virtuous,  know  him  noble,       [him; 
Of  great  estate,  of  fri'sh  .ind  stainlejis  youth  ; 
In  voices  well  divulKe<l,  free.  Uarn'd,  and  valiant, 
And,  in  dimonHlon  and  the  shape  of  nature. 
A  gracious  person  :  but  yet  I  cannot  love  him ; 
lie  might  luivc  took  liis  answer  long  ago. 

T7o.  If  I  did  love  you  in  my  ma.^ter's  flame, 
With  such  a  suffering,  such  a  deatlly  life, 
In  your  denial  I  wouhl  find  no  sense, 
I  would  not  understand  it 

OIL  Why,  what  would  you? 

Vio.  Make  me  a  willow  ca)>in  at  your  gate, 
And  call  upon  my  .soul  within  the  house ; 
Write  loyal  cantons  of  contemned  love, 
And  sing  them  loud  even  in  the  dead  of  night; 
Ilolla  your  name  to  the  reverberate  hillM, 
And  make  the  t)abbling  gossip  of  the  air 
Cry  out  Olivia !     O,  you  should  not  rest 
Between  the  elemental  of  air  and  earth. 
But  yuu  should  ]>ity  me. 

fill'.  You  mi«ht  ilc)  much.     What  is  your  parentsfc? 

Vio.  Al>ove  my  fortunes,  yet  my  state  Is  well; 
I  am  a  geiitUnuin. 

Oii.  (Jet  you  "to  your  lord : 
I  cannot  love  him':  Kt  him  son«l  no  more; 
Cnless,  perchance,  yt»u  come  to  me  again, 
To  tell  me  how  h«^  tiikes  it.     Fare  you  well : 
I  thank  you  for  your  pains :  spend  this  for  me. 

Vio.   1  am  no  fee'd  post  lady ;  keep  your  purse; 
My  master,  not  myself,  lacks  rec(tmi>eiise. 
liove  make  his  heart  of  flint  that  you  shall  love; 
And  let  your  fervour,  like  my  mjui'ter's,  be 
Placed  in  contemi»t:  -Farewell,  fair  cruelty.         [Exit. 

on.  "  What  is  your  p;irentjige?'* 
"  Above  my  fortuiiCN,  yet  my  stite  is  well : 
I  am  a  gentleman."— I  'U  be  sworn  thou  art ; 
Tliy  tongue,  thy  fiice.  thy  limbs,  actiou.s,  and  spirit, 
1)0  give  thee  five-fold  bUuon :— not  too  fast :— soft!  soft! 
Unless  the  ma«<ter  were  the  man. — How  now? 
Kven  so  quickly  may  one  catch  the  pUiguc?  ^ 
Methiuks  I  feel  this  youth's  perfections, 
With  an  invisible  and  subtle  stealth. 
To  creep  In  at  mine  eyes.     Well,  let  it  be. — 
What,  ho,  Malvolio!— 

Re-tntcr  Malvolio. 

Mnl.  riere.  Ma<lam,  at  your  service. 

Oil.  Run  after  tlwit  same  peevish  messenger, 
The  county's  man  :  he  left  this  ring  behind  hhOB, 
Would  I  "r  not;  tell  him  I'll  none  of  it. 
Desire  him  not  to  flatter  with  his  lord, 
Nor  hohl  him  up  with  hopes ;  I  am  not  for  him : 
If  that  thr>  youth  will  come  tliis  way  to-morrow, 
I'll  give  him  re)u«ons  for't     Hie  thee,  Malvolio. 

Miii.  Madam.  I  will.  [Exit 

on.  I  do  I  know  not  what ;  and  fear  to  find 
Mine  eye  too  (rreat  a  flatterer  for  my  mind. 
Fate,  shew  thy  force :  ourselves  we  do  not  owe; 
What  is  decreed  must  be ;  and  be  this  so !  [Exit. 


ACT  II. 

ScKXE  l.—Thn  Sta-coatt. 

Enter  ANVoino  and  Sebastiam. 

Ant.  Will  you  stay  no  longer?  nor  will  yoa  not  that 
I  go  with  you  t 

Sab.  By  your  patience,  no.  My  stars  shine  darkly 
over  me:  the  malitrnancy  of  my  fate  might,  perhaps, 
distemper  yours ;  therefore  I  shjill  crave  of  you  your 
leave,  tluit  1  may  bear  my  evils  alone :  ic  were  a  bad 
recompense  for  your  love,  to  lay  anjr  of  them  on  you. 

Ant.  \jet  me  yet  know  of  you,  whither  you  are  bound. 

«Ve6.  No,  'sooth.  I:^ir ;  my  determinate  voyage  is  mere 
extmvagancy.  But  I  perceive  in  you  so  excellent  a 
touch  of  modesty,  thiit  you  will  not  extort  from  me 
what  I  am  willing  to  keep  in ;  therefore  it  charges  me 
in  manners  the  rather  to  express  myself.    You  must 
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know  of  me  then,  Antonio,  my  namo  U  Sebastian,  which 
I  called  RoderiKO  My  iiither  was  that  Scbaatian  of 
Messaline,  whom  I  know  you  b.ivo  hcunl  of.  lie  left 
l)eh)nJ  him  myself  and  a  sister,  both  born  in  an  hour. 
If  the  heavens  had  l>een  pleased,  wonld  we  l»ad  so 
ended  1  but  you.  Sir,  altered  th:it ;  for,  Home  hour  before 
you  took  me  from  the  breach  of  the  sea,  was  my  sibtcr 
drowned. 

A  iU.  Alas  the  day  I 

Sflt.  A  lady,  Sir,  thoujrh  it  was  said  she  much  re- 
sembled me,  was  yet  of  many  accounted  beautiful :  but, 
though  I  could  not,  with  such  estimable  wonder,  over- 
far  bc-lieve  that,  yet  thus  far  I  will  Iwldly  publish  her.— 
she  bore  a  mind  that  envy  could  not  but  call  fair.  She 
L»  firownctl  already.  Sir,  \s  ith  salt  water,  though  1  seem 
to  drown  her  remembmnctyapiiu  with  more. 

Ant.  Panlon  me,  Sir,  your  l»a<l  entertainment 

Hcb.  O  pood  Antonio,  ioryrive  me  your  trouble. 

Ant.  If  yuu  will  not  murder  mc  for  my  love,  let  mc 
be  your  servant. 

Seb.  If  you  will  not  undo  what  you  have  done,  that  I.h, 
kill  him  whom  you  have  rocovere<L  desire  it  not.  Fare 
ye  well  at  once :  my  bosom  is  full  of  kinduetis ;  and  1  am 
yet  so  near  the  uuinners  of  my  nutthfr,  that,  upon  the 
least  occasion  more,  mine  eyes  will  tell  tales  of  me.  I 
amlioundtothf  count Drs'iio's  court.   FarewvU.    [Exit. 

Ant.  The  Kentlrness  of  all  the  gods  po  with  theel 
1  have  many  cur^mies  in  Orsino'a  court. 
Else  wotild  I  very  .shortly  see  thee  thnv : 
But,  come  what  may,  I  do  adore  th«>c  so, 
That  danger  sliall  seem  spurt,  and  I  will  go.         lExit. 

Scene  11.—^  ,Strfel. 
Enter  Viola;  MALvoLii>/.*//wi.'«'Mi7. 

Mai.  Were  not  you  even  now  with  the  countess  Olivia? 

VuK  Even  now',  Sir ;  on  a  moderate  pace  I  have  since 
arrived  but  hither. 

Ma!.  She  rt-turns  this  rinjj  to  you,  Sir;  you  mlpht 
have  saved  me  my  pains,  to  have  "taken  it  away  your- 
self. She  adds,  moreover,  tliat  you  should  put  your 
lord  into  a  desperate  assurance  she  will  none  of  I'lim : 
and  one  thing  more :— that  you  be  never  bO  hardy  to 
come  a^'ain  in  his  affairs,  unless  it  be  to  report  your 
lonl's  taking  of  this.     Receive  it  so. 

I'lO.  She  took  the  ring  of  me ;  I  '11  none  of  it. 

Mai.  Come,  Sir,  you  jieevishly  threw  it  to  her;  and 
her  will  is.  it  should  be  so  retiu-neil:  if  it  lie  worth 
stooping  for,  there  it  lies  in  your  eye ;  if  not,  be  it  his 
that  finds  it.  [Exit. 

Via.  I  left  no  ring  with  her :  what  mcan^i  this  lady?^ 
Fortune  forbid,  my  ont-jiide  have  not  charm'd  her  I 
She  made  good  >-if:w  of  me ;  indee<l,  so  much, 
That.  sure.  m<.'thonght  h«.r  eyes  had  lost  her  tonirtie, 
For  she  did  .»peak  in  st;irts  dibtracte<lly. 
She  lovi'S  me,  cure;  tlie  cunning  of  her  passion 
Invites  mc  in  this  c1iurli.>ih  messenger. 
Mono  of  my  lord's  ring  I  ivhy,  he  sent  her  none 
I  am  the  man ; — if  it  be  so.  (its  'tis.) 
Poor  lady,  slie  were  better  love  a  dream. 
Disgui.se,  1  see,  thou  art  a  wickedness, 
Wherein  the  pre-.^nnnt  enemy  does  much. 
How  easy  is  it  for  tlie  i>roj'er-false 
In  women's  waxen  hc:tris  to  set  their  forms ! 
Alas,  our  fi-ailty  is  the  caiL«e,  not  we! 
For.  such  as  we  arc  made  of,  such  we  be. 
How  will  this  fadge  ?    My  master  loves  her  dearly ; 
And  1,  poor  mon>ter,  fond  as  much  on  him  ; 
And  she,  mistaken,  seems  to  dote  on  me. 
What  will  become  of  thi.-  ?    As  I  am  man. 
My  state  is  desperate  for  my  masters  love ; 
As  I  am  woman,  now  nlas  the  ilay  I 
What  thriftless  slgh«»  shall  j'oor  <)livla  breathe? 
O  time,  thou  must  untangle  this,  nut  I ; 
It  is  too  Imrd  a  knot  for  uie  to  untie.  [Exit. 

Sckm:  III. — A  Hoom  in  Olivia's  House. 
Enter  Sir  Touv  Uruii  and  AVr  Andrkw  Auik-chekk. 

^'cV  To.  Ai)proach.  Sir  Andrew  :  not  to  bo  a-bed  after 
midnight  is  to  be  up  betimes;  and  diluculo  surgcre, 
ilioii  knowvst, — 

Sir  And.  Nay,  by  my  troth,  I  know  not :  but  I  know, 
to  be  up  late  ih  to  t)e  up  lat<\ 

A'j'r  To.  A  false  conclu.-ion ;  I  hate  it  as  an  nnfillcd 
can.  To  \)c  up  after  midnight,  and  to  go  to  betl  then,  is 
turly  :  so  that,  to  go  to  lK>d  aflL*r  midnight,  is  to  go  to 
*>ed  betimes.  Do  nut  our  live&  consist  of  the  four  ele- 
ments ? 

Sir  And.  Faltli,  so  they  say;  but  1  think  it  rather 
KonjiUtt  of  eftUng  and  driuking. 


Sir  To.  Thou  art  a  scholar ;  let  us  therefore  eat  and 
drink. — Morion,  I  say  .'—a  stoop  of  wine  I 

Entfr  Clown. 

Sir  And.  Here  comes  the  fool,  i*  faith. 

Clo.  ITow  now,  my  hearts)!  Did  you  never  gee  th« 
picture  of  we  three? 

Sir  To.  Welcome,  ass.     Now  let's  have  a  catch. 

Sir  And.  By  my  troth,  the  fool  has  an  excellent 
breast.  I  had  rather  tlian  forty  shillings  I  had  such  a 
leg :  and  so  sweet  a  breath  to  sing,  as  the  fool  has.  In 
sooth,  thou  wast  in  very  gracious  Iboling  last  night, 
when  thou  spokest  of  I'igro^'roinitixs.  of  the  Vnpi.oas 
pa.ssing  the  equinoctial  of  Queubus:  'tWiis  very  good,  t* 
niith.     I  sent  thee  sixpence  for  thy  lenuin  :  Iiadst  it? 

Clo.  Idldimpeticosthy  gratillity;  for  MalvoUo's  nose 
is  no  whipstock :  my  lady  has  a  white  bond,  and  th< 
Myrmidons  arc  no  bottle-ale  houses. 

Sir  And.  Excellent!  Why,  this  is  the  best  fooling, 
when  all  is  done.     Now  a  song. 

Sir  To.  Come  on ;  tlierc  is  six]>eucc  for  you :  let 's 
have  a  song. 

Sir  A  nd.  There 's  a  tc&tril  of  mc  too :  if  one  knigbt 
give  a— 

Clo.  Would  you  have  a  love-song,  or  a  song  of  good 
life? 

Sir  To.  A  love-song,  a  love-song. 

Sir  A  nd.  Ay,  ay ;  1  c;iro  not  for  good  life. 

Soxo. 
Clo.      "  0  mistre.'^s  mine,  where  are  you  rivamlng? 
O,  stay  and  hear;  your  true  love's  coming, 

Tlui't  can  sing  both  high  and  low : 
Trip  no  further,  pretty  sweeting; 
Journeys  end  in  lovers'  meeting, 
Every  wise  man's  sou  doth  know." 
Sir  A  mL  Excellent  good,  i'  faith. 
Sir  To.  Good,  good. 
1  'lo.      "  Wluit  is  love?  'tis  not  horeafter ; 

I'resent  mirth  hath  present  hiughter; 

What's  to  come  is  siill  tmsurc: 
In  delay  there  lies  no  plenty ; 
Then  <'ome  kl.'JS  me,  sweet-and-twonty,  * 
Youth 's  a  stutr  will  not  endure." 
Sir  And.  A  mcllilluous  voice,  at*  1  am  true  knight 
Sir  To.  A  cont;igious  breatii. 
Sir  And.  Very  sweet  and  contagioiLs,  I'  faith. 
Sir  To.  To  hear  by  the  nose,  it  is  dulcet  in  contagkMt 
But  shall  we  make  the  welkin  dance  indeed?    Shall  we 
rouse  tiic  night-owl  in  a  cauh  that  will  tlruw  three 
souls  out  of  one  wea\  er?  shall  we  tlo  ihut? 

Sir  And.  An  you  love  mo,  let 's  do 't :  I  am  dog  at  a 
catch. 
Clo.  By 'r  lady.  Sir,  and  some  dogs  will  catch  well. 
Sir  And.  J^Iust  certain.     Let  our  catch  Ih;,   "Thou 
knave." 

Clo.  ••Hold  thy  peace,  thou  knave,"'  knight?  I  bhall 
be  constrained  in 't  to  call  thee  knave,  knight 

Sir  And.  'Tis  not  the  fir.^t  time  1  Imve  cunstralnt.4 
one  to  call  me  knave.    Begin,  fool ;  it  bogiui,  ••  llolJ 
thy  peace." 
Clo.  1  shall  never  l>e5rin  if  1  hold  my  ]>eacc. 
Sir  And.  (jood,  i*  fiiith.     Come,  bej.'in. 

[Thijf  ting  a  eoldt 
Enter  Marm. 
Mar.  Wliat  a  caterwauling  do  you  keep  here!     If 
my  Lidy  have  not  calle<l  up  her  steward,  Malvolio.  and 
bill  him  turn  you  out  of  doors,  never  trust  me. 

Sir  To.  My  lady's  a  Catiian.  wo  are  )M}liticIans: 
I^Ialvolio  's  a  reg-a- Ramsey,  and  '*  Three  merry  men  be 
we."  Am  not  I  consanguineous?  am  I  not  of  her 
blood?  Tilly-valley,  lady!  \ Singing.]  ♦•There  dwelt  a 
man  In  Babylon,  huly,  lady!" 

, ,  Clo.  Beshrew  me.  the  knight 's  in  admirable  fooling. 
Sir  And.  Ay,  he  does  well  enough,  if  he  be  di&|iosed. 
and  so  do  I  too;  he  does  it  with  a  better  gncc,  but  I 
do  it  more  natural. 

Sir  To.  [Sinuing.]  "O,  the  twelfth  day  of  Decen- 
bcr,"— 
Mar.  For  the  love  o*  Hod,  i)cacc! 

Enter  Malvolio. 

Mai.  yij  masters,  are  >^u  mod?  or  what  are  tod? 
Have  you  no  wit,  manners,  nor  honesty,  but  lo  gabbto 
like  tinkers  ai  this  time  of  night?  lio  yuu  make  an 
alehouse  of  my  lady's  house,  tliat  ye  itquenk  out  yonr 
cozicrs'  catches  without  any  mitigation  or  remocM  of 
voice?  is  there  no  respect  of  place,  jieraono,  nor  time, 
in  you?  ' 

Sir  To.  We  did  keep  time,  i<Ir,  in  our  catcheo. 
Snock  up! 

Mai,  Hit  Toby,  I  must  be  ronnd  with  you.    If  j  }t^ 
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^    *s  notbJnf  kill  ml  ta  T("ir  diaaratrn.     If 


Hpvmie  jouni«tr  and  jmir  mUdeioraJioitrA, 
jan  mtm  wAcomj^  lo  Uie  bouii«  ^  If  noi,  an  U  irtraUt 
trif  ifr  ^M  to  uke  ksTo  of  ber^  Bbv  Id  Tciy  irUlli^  to 
old  TmteTvem 

shr  1^  [JTtAtfiiv.]  "fireweUr  dear  heut,  ifiic^  I  mii»t 
nrcJi  Iw  Riia&** 

Mai.  Kar,  rfwA  Blr  T^br. 

Ct».  ISfm^inff.]  »  Hit  e3f?a  ito  filivw  Ma  dap  an;  al- 

niCdt  dOB«." 

Air  lU  [StiHriftff.l  "ZhiC  1  wlUnererdle.'' 

Off.  8irTefl^»tiie*e  jou  Mc. 

JTol,  Tlliia  li  iDueli  creMt  to  you. 

5t>  r^  [^fn^f^.]  *'8hA)l  I  bi4  him  ipir 

€7*.   [Anainff]  "TTJiat  an  If  tuw  dnr" 

5^T<»J«S^fHi?ifV  ]  ^'  Shali  I  bld)imi  )fo,  und  n^uro  hOiP 

CTd.  J5iivtiiv.J  "O  DO,  no,  £0t  Jio,  fou  ilnrc  iint.'^ 

Sir  T9-  Out  (/  time*  ?lr,  jou  ikv— Art  aiif  mare 
Ihan  ft  ]tteita,nll  Voiit  Ihoa  Uiiulr,  U'Ciuui;  Uiou  ^t 
Tfrtiopast  iken  ah^ll  bu  no  more  cttk4.>s  apd  uJe  7 

^lo,  Ti!^  by  Eaint  Aime ;  MAd  glug«r  sholL  bu  hat  V 
Hit  moatb  too. 

Sir  To.  Ttiofl^Jt  t*  th*  riptit.— Oo,  Plr,  rab  jour  ckaln 
WtUt  cnunllHi. — A  Atoop  of  wine,  ^httyiaF 

JVo/,  Ali£mj«  SJarj,  If  )0ii  |iritvd  tdf  lA>lj'rt  ftiTr>iir 
»t  «i|.jthLii|f  mofe  tbaa  fwntcmpt,  jon  irnut'l  junt  i;irtf 
Bcaaa  for  tMi  UDdTll  rule  \  sbe  eilLali  kuuw  tif  it^  \tj 

tiiiiiwiid.  [£r4;r^ 

Mar.  Oo'  thAk«  jour  earA. 

Bir  jtiHl-  *TwiTe  as  irutKl  n  ilccd  nji  to  drln^  whcti  1 
maa^'a  ^'biinnj,  to  cballtrn^?  lUm  to  tbu  BeUU  nud  tJitti 
u  hreak  pmmiife  with  him.  and  mi^Ve  u  fucd  of  liim. 

Sir  To.  Bo't.  kvtlghii  TIL  itrit^  (bt^eu  cIiMlltrnft^;  or 
111  dcLirer  ^^  LadtjpiAtiOD  to  1dm  bj  «-daI  of  moutb. 

JldT.  iiw«vt  fir  ToIjJt  be  p^Ui^at  for  tu-pl^flit ;  stiucu 
tht  ^oath  of  tbft  eouut^ft  wts  to-daj  vlth  mj  Lulj»  nhia 
la  Bueh  OQt  of  waita*  For  monHii/nr  ^^l^lvolio,  let  m'* 
alftDe  vith  him  :  If  I  do  uot  jruH  bim  Snto  il  uaj-winL 
aad  make  blm  a  f^^mmon  retrmtliniL  ila  not  tlttnli  [ 
h»Ye  vlt  cnougti  to  He  afal^bt  In  mj  bed ;  I  ku'^w  I 
cao  AqU* 

Sir  To.  FoaiUfl  aa,  poiaeu  na ;  trl)  hi  lomethlp^  of 

Mar.  Mmttj,  ^\r,  som^tltn^fl  h1^  Iji  a  kind  of  Furiian. 

SirAmd^fX^fi  tJi^wlit  Uiat,  t  M  iMmt  Mai  UIcl'  u  do};^ 

Ar  T^.  What,  for  bcio^  a  Paritiinf  TLj  dFjiuj^te 
nawD,  dear  knlf Ht  * 

Sir  AmrL  I  bave  HO  f^f^tiisiLtc  tiquidii  fi?a-%  but  I  haTC 
nA^ioy  fDOil  eooiiirh. 

jr«tr.  rbe  devil  a  Purstas  that  ha  la.  or  %up^\iiji 
eoaataBtljr  iml  a  tlmr-pltiuf-T;  ati  affiM:tloued  a.".-!,  tbut 
CDtia  ataie  irStbout  book,  marl  utt'-nt  R  bj  p\-!Vt  ^weuUlh  : 
the  Wat  ptnnadcd  of  himairJ^  1*0  cmmuefl,  il^  Iiu 
tbiflka,  vllti  exccUcnreai,  that  It  it  bin  i^ound  of  t&\t\ 
OsmX  all  that  look  oa  Mm  Jorr  bim  :  and  »n  th:i.t  vlrc 
|A  him  ariU  nj  rcT^Dfce  find  natabk  dkua^  ta  work^ 

ig»y  re.  "What  irlltthwds! 

Jfar.  I  *ii]  drop  In  bb  iraj  tome  obtrure  r pintles  of 
tore ;  Thucln,  by  tbfl  rolmif  of  hL»  iMattdn  Hvf  Abhirt?  of 
fell  Icf,  tht  Diatintr  of  bi»  nalt,  tht:  expre^i^ure  nl  biH 
rj^  f^bcfld,  and  cftinitl-i'Xion,  tiu  ith^t  Bml  liinself 
Boat  l^nD|lj  tieimonat^-^l :  I  can  viitti  toft  like  mf 
lad  J  joar  iii»t;  on  a  farmMtcii  toattvr  we  am  bardiy 
^ke  dittiDCtioti  of  our  handn. 

Sir  T9*  £xct<llent[  1  «ro«U  a  ♦IptIcu. 

A>  Aiid.  I  hntrf 't  fn  mj  noMe  ton, 

£[>  To,  He  hhaiJ  think,  bj  Uic  ktten  that  Ihou  iriTt 
drop,  that  th^  com«  fitim  mj  nJvce,  imd  timt  tike  1^  Jn 
l»TiF  iritb  blm. 

JfAT.  115  porpoM  Is^  fndc«l,  a  borii^  of  thai  coloor. 

Mir  MvuL  And  four  borM  Bijir  wuulil  make  hUaanvtr. 

Jltfr,  Au,  ]  doubt  not. 

Sir  AmL  O,  'tarlll  l>e  admimbte. 

Jf dr.  ISpon  roTml,  I  warrant  you  :  I  kqoir  mj  pb7»lc 
wflt  varrk  wllli  blO).  I  wlU  plant  }roQ  tiro,  atid  let  the 
fool  make  a  third,  vhtre  be  shall  And  the  letttx ;  okitrve 
h  i «  ctHutnutlon  of  it.  For  Oiiii  night,  to  herd,  and  1 1rcam 
on  the:  vTent.     Fkrewell.  \^ExiL 

Sir  Ta.  OooJ  mghU  Frnthnllea. 

Srr  A  ikL  Itc^AoTf:  mt*  'he  'd  a  KVAd  wench. 

^TT  T(»^  Bb?  'A  a  b«aelf?f  tm«-bf¥d,  and  one  Uiat  atlorcl 
up:  whato'  tbalf 

Sir  ^  hcL  I  was  adomi  oaci!  ton. 

Ar  To.  Let 'J  La  bcdi^  kal^bt.— Thou  badat  need  Rend 
Ar  more  money. 

Sfr  ^  lid  If  I  caiUKit  RCOTer  yonr  nkcr,  1  ant  4  f<3ul 

VHOOL 

Mr  Hsl  flend  Air  monafi  knlfht ;  If  tboi3  bast  her  not 
^  Ueead,  oU  ma  Gt^ 


Sir  AmL  If  t  do  uot.  never  tnut  me,  tnkn  it  bow 
joii  wbb 

Sir  Ta.  Com**,  cnmip;  I  'II  po  bum  nflitur  daick,  'tia  tim 
lace  toga  ta  bed  now;  comej  knifrht;  come^  knlitht^ 


Sc^t  IV.- 


I  Roam  in  ih^  Unke'a  JVoa". 


Enier  Duke,  ViOLi,  Craio,  and  otMert. 

Dulf.   fiiv^  me  noros?  mtt^le;— now,  r«>*l   momow^ 
Now,  ifDOfi  Ce;far!a,  but  iliat  piece  of  imiv^,     [frieiida^ — 
That  o]l1  ftHil  ajiUi:^ii'>  i^onf  vt  b^nl  U^t  nifriit: 
Met^iougbt  It  did  n'lit'Vc  my  ]ih5Kion  unicb  : 
MttK  than  M^ht  airn  uiid  n'cullected  |H<mij«, 
Of  the^e  mr>^t  bii^b  uiid  iddd j'iuev<d  tiuie^ : — 
Com\-f  but  ODc  ver>c. 

t^ir.  Hi.'  JHi  not  het^r  ^^  please  yoar  londfhlp*  tbat 
ahfitild  dIdl'  It. 

ifalr.  U'lio  WBA  itf 

f."i<r.  Fe:*te,  IW  Je.^tfF,  mj  lOT^T;  a  foot^  that  llip  tedjT 
OliriaV  fatbvT  lu^k  niucb  flthf  bt  iu :  ho  ia  alwut  Uie 

Dakc  ^Qvk  btm  out,  an^I  plaj  thf^  tun?  the  wb1l#- 

[/ir^Y Cram.    Mmie. 
Come  bllher,  hoy  ;  if  i-ver  tbou  whrtit  Jovv^ 
In  tbe  nvect  i>ttiL|i£H  of  it,  remr.'mbef  me  : 
Fuf  tiUcti  a^  t  am,  mU  trui^  Utwn  inm  i 
UnRtalil  Qod  KkStti'^b  Ju  all  motion:!  eihe, 
*Snvc:  in  Uw  eiiii:}Uint  Imiuzi^  tif  the  rrt'aiiirv 
TliMt  U  1ielov4-iL--lbkW  itosL  Lbnn  like  tbln  tu&ef 

r«>Pr  It  ifivr^avi-rj  echo  to  Ibt^  seal 
Wherv  Love  tj  tbroiieiL 

/>hAc  Tlswi  itoH^tii-ak  majtlrrtTi 
)[^  lifi-  M|»ii]i't,  ^uitii^iT  tltou^li  i)nm  nrt,  thin^^  rjr 
llj^tJi  Ktay'd  ujjftn  midi^  £avuur  tbat  it  lorea;— 
Ilutli  it  not,  1]^jv7 

Vift.  A  liMLlr,"  hy  ycmr  fiivour. 

Jfukr.  WLiit  kind  of  woman  iii  't? 

Vifi^  I) f  your  compl^^iuii. 

Jiulf.  iHw  I  J*  not  north  th"e.   Iben.     ITItat  yrnrv  I' 

Vtv.  Aljout  jfuur  yrtarw,  n^y  Ipril.  jfuithf 

Dutir.  Tuu  6ld>  hy  heiiven  ;  let  nHU  tbe  womau  take 
An  cldtT  tSian  btr^nir;  ?j>  wriin  nU:^  to  bim, 
^"^  #wnyit  Khe  level  iu  b^jf  hii*hdJiil'#  lutirt. 
Fnr^  boy,  howcvrr  «fe  do  vmi^r  oiirri'l^'ts, 
Our  fiintien  Jire  inihrv  };jfldy  Miid  uuhmi, 
Mcifie  lon^iii^,  vnTeriikjT,  aimner  lobt  aiid  wofHt 
Thuii  women's  ar»'. 

Via.  I  tidiik  it  Wt'll.  my  Iwl. 

l>iikY.  Tlieii  let  tby  tovi'  tpu  yonnf!rr  tlinn  ibjsilf^ 
fh-  U'^y  iifft'Ction  nmnot  liftld  the  invi  : 
Vfift  women  are  iw  ni-^tm.  wlin^i?  fair  llowi^r, 
Jk-aiif7  o;iee  db|'luyM.  dutb  tall  thul  r«'ry  bcmr. 

Vin.  AiJki  (nJ  tbi  y  iirc  ■  aLi;*,  Ihut  tbev  an  jmp. 
To  dk,  even  whvti  tliey  t4  xnrfettion  jrtxjw! 

Rf-tmter  Ciiin  ciftJ  Clown, 
/>uAv.  O  fi.'llnw,  rnmer  the  !»onj;  we  bad  la^t  nlffht--^ 
Klark  Lt,  (\sarm :  it  h  u|ft  knd  tilalii : 
Tlic^  I'lpln^tent  and  I  be  kuktt  nt  In  the  aun, 
Anii  thpfrt'cm.iUlAtluitwf^v'f  tbcirtbmdA  wlib  booc^ 
l)n  uj<u  Ttp  rrmiil  H;  It  1m«111j  <tD(iUi. 
An^t  dFillh'i  wiifi  tju"  inuoi^uueu  of  lovtf, 
Ltk*^  III**  iiJd  )!;:(?, 
fito.   Are  yfJti  n.ik*ly.  |$jr? 
JJwArf.  Ay  :  jir'jlhee,  nfji/.  [Jfiuto 

Clfi.  <•  rump  away,  come  awBV,  dtiilb, 
Atifl  Ln  Hud  ryiJrt-^tK  kt  nir:  he  kiid ; 

riy  ;iiriij,  fl^  tivnj.  iHM'iUb  : 
I  :ini  Mhun  Ity  a  fiiir  mi<-l  nkiiii), 
>li  •jbnmd  of  irhiti\  ^lul■k  nil  wIUi  yrw, 

I),  ]iri-]4uru  it ; 
SPj  part  of  dKi!li  00  t'lie  r*o  intc 
IHd  j^luin:  IL 

"  \'&l  a  flower,  not  h  floiriT  ijwfeL 
On  my  bUek  eomu  ]«t  tl^'n^  Im<  jtirawn; 

Nut  a  ftlend,  not  n  friend  }:ruvt 
My  ]MM3r  Loqi.^e.  vb^Te  my  honet  ^hall  he  thravn; 
A  tboatiaivJ  thaqvind  ^igfii  14  ,^ve, 

Ijiy  me,  O.  wli^re 
ga«l  true  lovor  n-^er  ftnd  liiy  ffmve^ 
To  weep  theru/' 

Ihikt.  TIi«r«*i  for  tby  pal  nit. 
r  V,  No  |ialu»,  l^lr;  t  Uike  pb^ajiuie  in  ^Inginp.  Sir, 
itvk-f.  I'll  iHiy  tby  pkMisnre  tticu. 
fid.  tTvljt  btr,  and  pkuk^uie  will  be  pnld,  one  tins 
tit  anotJier. 
lfuk€,  GlTC?  me  nnv  l<*ave  to  rmvt  tlier. 
Cto.  Now,  tiie  mclmiclirijfy  god  proteijC  lhr«;  and  tfaa 
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tailor  make  thj  doublet  of  changeable  taffeta,  for  thy 
mind  is  a  very  opal  t— I  would  have  men  of  such  con- 
•tancy  put  to  sea,  that  their  business  mipht  be  every- 
thing, and  their  intent  everywhere ;  for  that 's  it.  that 
^ways  makes  a  good  voyage  of  nothing.— l'*'ir(?well. 

[Kxif  Ciovm. 

Ihike.  liCt  all  the  rest  give  place. — 

[Exeunt  Craio  and  Attendants. 
Once  more,  Cciwrlo, 

Get  thee  to  yond'  same  sovereign  cruelty : 
Tell  her,  my  love,  more  iiobl!.-  tri:in  the  world, 
Prizes  not  quantity  of  dirty  lands ; 
The  parts  tliat  fortune  hatli  1m  s'.ow'd  upon  her. 
Tell  her,  I  hold  ns  gidtlily  u.^  fortune  : 
But  'tis  tliat  miracle,  and  quet'n  of  gems, 
That  nature  priinlts  her  in,  uttniot.s  my  soul. 

Vio.  But  if  she  cnnuot  love  you,  Sir? 

Duke.  I  cannot  be  &o  answer' d. 

Vio.  Sooth,  but  you  mu.vt. 
Bay  that  some  Imly,  as  perhaps  there  i.">, 
Hath  for  your  love  us  great  a  i)an^'  of  iieart 
As  you  have  for  Olivia :  you  cumuot  lnvp  her : 
You  tell  her  so  ;  mui»t  ftlie  not  tlien  1)0  answtr'dt 

Jhtke.  There  is  no  woinan'jj  sidrs 
Can  bide  the  beating  of  so  strong  a  pa.ss!on 
As  love  doth  give  my  heart :  no  wom.'m'H  li^jirt 
80  big,  to  hold  so  mucli :  tiioy  lack  rctrntioii. 
Alas,  their  love  may  be  cail'd  api)etite, — 
No  motion  of  the  livi»r,  l)ut  the  palate,— 
That  suffers  surfeit,  cloyment  and  revolt ; 
But  mine  is  all  as  hungry  as  the  sea. 
And  can  digest  as  much  :  malic  no  compare 
Between  that  love  a  woman  can  bear  m«\ 
And  that  I  owe  Olivia. 

Vio.  Ay,  but  I  know. — 

Duke.  SVhat  do^t  thou  know? 

Vio.  Too  well  v^liat  love  women  to  men  may  owe : 
In  faith,  they  are  as  true  of  hrart  a?i  we. 
My  father  had  a  daughter  loved  a  man. 
As  It  might  bo,  perhapi,  were  I  a  >*om.in. 
I  should  your  i(>nl;>liip. 

Duke.  And  what's  her  history? 

Vio.  A  bhink,  my  loviL     ,Sh<^"nev.'r  told  hor  lovi*. 
But  let  concealment,  like  a  worm  i'  the  bud. 
Peed  on  her  dama'ik  cht'ek :  she  pin<'d  in  thought; 
And,  with  a  green  and  yellow  nulnncholy, 
She  sat  like  patience  on  a  monuintMit, 
Smiling  at  grief.    Was  not  this  li)\  <•.  indeed  ? 
We  men  may  say  n»oro,  swear  more:  but,  indn/d. 
Our  shows  arc  more  tli.in  will ;  for  .still  we  provo 
Much  in  our  vows,  but  little  in  our  love. 

Duke.  But  died  thy  s-ster  of  lur  love,  my  boy? 

Vio.  I  am  all  the  daught<T.s  of  my  fatlu-r's  hou.<e. 
And  all  the  brothers  too ;— and  yet  I  know  nut. — 
Sir,  BhaUItothislady? 

Duke.  Ay,  that  '.-*  the  theme. 
To  her  in  haste  ;  give  her  this  jewel ;  say, 
Mj  love  can  give  no  pl&:e,  bide  no  denay.        \KxetttU. 

FcuNR  v.— Olivia's  Garden. 

Enter  Sir  Toby  Bf.lch,  Sir  Andrew  Agli:-{:mklk.  and 
Vaui.ks. 

Sir  To.  Come  thy  ways,  signior  Fabian. 

Fab.  Nay,  I'll  come :  if  I  lo."-  a  scruple  of  this  ?port^ 
let  me  be  boileil  to  death  with  im  binl.<ily. 

Sir  To.  "Wouldst  thou  not  be  clad  lo'lnve  tli;.-  nig- 
gardly rascally  sheei>-biter  come  by  some  n(>t:ililc 
shame? 

Fab.  I  would  exult,  man:  you  know  }io  hroujrht  me 
out  of  favour  with  my  laily  al»out  a  bcar-l-aiting  h.re. 

Sir  To.  To  anirer  h«m,  we'll  have  th-  lieiir  apiin  ; 
and  we  will  fool  him  bliiek  and  bi:i''  .---siiull  we  nut,  t'^.r 
Andrew  ? 

Sir  And.  An  wo  do  not,  it  i.s  pity  of  our  live. 

Fnfer  Maui.v, 

Sir  To.  TTore  comes  the  lit;lu  vill.tin.-  Ilow  now,  my 
nettle  of  India? 

Mar.  Get  ye  all  three  Into  the  Ijox-tr****:  Maholfo's 
coming  down  this  walk:  he  has  been  yondnr  i'  tiie  sun, 
practising  behaviour  to  his  own  ^hado'iv,  tlii.-  half-hour: 
observe  him,  for  the  Invo  of  mock*  ry  ;  for  I  know  tliis 
letter  will  mak«!  a  contemplative  idiot  <if  liim.  Clos^e, 
in  the  name  of  j«sting!  [The  mm  hide  them.*drfA.] 
Lie  thou  there ;  [Throvs  down  a  IrUer.  1  fur  here  comes 
the  trout  that  must  bo  caught  with  tickling. 

[Exit  Maria. 

Enter  Maltolio. 
Mai.  'Tis  but  fortune;  «U  is  lortone.    Maria  once 
told  ma  she  did  affect  me:  and  I  have  heard  herself 


come  thus  near,  that,  should  she  fancy,  it  should  be  one 
of  my  complexion.  Besides,  Ahe  uses  me  with  a  more 
exalted  respect  than  any  one  else  that  follows  her. 
What  should  I  think  on  't  ? 

Sir  To.  II*re':?  an  overweening  rogue  I 

Fab.  (),  peace!  tVmtcmplation  makes  a  rare  ttirkty* 
cock  of  him  ;  how  he  jots  under  his  advanci>d  plometl 

Sir  A  nd.  'Slight.  I  could  so  beat  the  rogue  I 

Sir  To.  Peace,  I  .'-.ly. 

Mn\.  To  bi?  count  Malvolio; — 

Sir  To.  Ah.  rovrue ! 

Sir  And.  I'i.-tol  him.  pistol  him. 

Sir  Tn.  Peace,  peace  I 

Mai.  There  is  exjjuiple  for't ;  the  lady  of  thft  stxachy 
married  the  yeoman  of  the  wnrdrobe. 

Sir  And.  JFie  on  him,  Jer-ebel ! 

Fab.  0,  peace!  now  he's  deeply  in;  look,  how  ima- 
gination blows  him. 

Mai.  Uavinjr  been  three  months  married  to  her, 
fitting  in  my  ."tate. — 

Sir  To.  (>,  for  a  stone-bow,  to  hit  him  in  the  eye! 

MaJ.  (falling  my  ofllcers  about  me,  in  my  branched 
Telvet  gown  ;  having  come  from  a  day-betl,  where  I  left 
Olivia  sleeping. — 

Sir  To.  Fire  and  brimstone! 

Fab.  O,  peace,  peace  I 

Mai.  And  then  to  have  the  humour  of  state :  and  after 
a  demure  travel  of  regard, — telling  them,  I  know  ray 
phice.  as  I  \^ould  they  should  do  theirs,— to  ask  fbr  my 
kinsman  Toby.  — 

Sir  To.  Hoits  and  jshaekles  ! 

Fab.  O,  p«ace.  peace,  peace!  now,  now. 

Mai.  Seven  of  my  pe<.ple,  with  an  ol»odient  start, 
make  out  for  him  :  I  frown  the  while  :  and  pf-rchance 
wind  up  my  watch,  or  jilay  with  some  rich  jewel.  Toby 
approaches  ;  court' «*i'S  there  to  me, — 

Sir  To.  Shall  this  fellow  live? 

Fab.  Though  our  silence  be  drawn  from  as  with  cart, 
yet  jn'ace. 

MoL  I  extend  mr  hand  to  him  tluis,  quenching  m^ 
familiar  .smile  with  un  :iu-t.re  rev.ird  ot"  control,—" 

Sir  To.  And  does  not  Toby  tike  you  a  blow  o*  tht 
lips  then  ? 

Mai.  S.tyinr.  ••rou>ln  Toby,  mv  fortunes  hnrtnt 
cast  me  on  your  nl'.'oe,  give'me  this  prcrogatiie  of 
Bi>eech," — 

Sir  To.  Wliat,  whnt  ? 

Mai.  "  You  must  amend  your  drunkenness.* 

Sir  To.  0>it.  <v.\h : 

Fai>.  Nay,  patieiieo,  or  wc  break  the  sinews  of  oor 
plot. 

Mai.  "  Resides,  you  waste  the  trea.surc  of  your  time 
with  a  foolish  knieht," — 

Sir  A  nd.  That 's  ine,  I  warrant  you. 

MnJ.  •*  One  Hir  .Andrew."— 

Sir  And.  I  knew  'twas  I :  for  many  do  call  me  fooL 

Mai.  AVhat  emplovnient  have  we  here? 

[  Taking  up  the  lelttr. 

Fob.  Now  is  the  woodcock  near  the  jiin. 

Sir  To.  O.  peae.»!  nnd  the  bjelrit  of  humours  intluite 
reading  aloud  to  him  ! 

MaK  J»v  my  life,  this  is  my  lady's  hand :  these  be  her 
I  very  f  "s,  Ler  fs,  anil  her  Ts ;  and  thu.s  makes  she  her 
preiit  P's.     It  is,  in  eonb  nipt  of  (lUi'j-tion,  her  hand. 

Sir  And.  Her  C's.  her  U's,  and  her  T*s :  why  that? 

MaK  \Iiead*.'\  '-To  the  unknown  beloved, 'this,  and 

my  gooti  wi.-.heft:'»  her  very  ])hrasesl— Bv  your  leaver 

I  wax.— Soft!— and    the   impressure   her  lucrece,  with 

which  she  uses  to  seal :  'tis  my  lady.   To  whom  ihonld 

this  be? 

Fab.  This  wins  him,  liver  and  all 

Mni.  [Kcadi.]  "Jove  knows  Hove: 
I  Ihitwho? 

I  Lii>s  <lo  not  move ; 

I  No  man  niu.st  know.** 

,  "No  man  must  know."— Whrtt  follows?  the  nuihbtn 
alter' »i:— "No  man  mu.«t  know:"— if  tliis  should  be 
thee,  Malvolio? 

Sir  To.  M.irry,  hnnsr  thre.  brock ! 

Mai.  *'I  may  eommand  whcr?  I  adore: 

lUil  siki:'*^'.  like  a  Lucreoe  knife. 
"With  bK^odU'.-is  stroke  my  heart  doth  pore ; 
M.  O,  A.  I,  doth  6 way  my  lifC* 

Fab.  A  fustian  rid.lle! 

Sir  To.  Kxceilent  wench,  sav  T. 

Mai.  '•  M,  O.  A.  T,  dotli  fcway  my  life."— Xay,  fa«fc 
flr>t,  let  me  see,— let  me  see.— let  me  see. 

Fifb.  What  a  dish  of  poison  has  she  dressed  hiB  1 

iSitr  To.  And  with  what  wing  the  staimyel  6h«Ai 
at  It  I 

Mai.  "  I  may  command  where  I  adore."    Why,  fha 
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I  me ;  I  aerre  her,  she  1«  my  lady.  Why, 
BTident  to  any  formal  capacity.  There  is  no 
km  in  this;— and  the  end,— What  should  t!iat 
;ical  position  portend?  if  T  could  make  that 
e  somethinj?  in  me,— ?oftlr  !— M,  O,  A,  1.— 
►.  0,  ay !  make  up  that :— be  is  no\?  at  a  cold 

3owter  will  cry  upon't,  for  all  this,  though  It  be 

as  a  foT. 

VI. — Mulvolio ;— M. — why,  that  bcpinst  my  name. 

Did  not  I  say  he  would  work  it  out?  the  cur  is 

t  at  faults. 

M.— But  then  thorc  is  no  consonancy  in  the 

that  suffers  under  probation  :  A  sliould  follow, 

les. 

And  0  shall  end,  I  hope. 

I.  Ay,  or  I  'il  cudcel  hiui,  and  make  him  cry,  0. 

And  then  I  comes  behind. 

Ay.  an  you  had  an  eye  behind  you,  yon  mifrht 

s  detraction  at  your  heel?,  tli.m  fortunes  before 

M,  0,  A,  T ;— this    simulation   is  not  as  the 
—and  yet.  to  cru^^h  this  a  little,  it  would  bow  to 
■tvery  one  of  thej<e  letters  \a  in  my  num^.    Soft ; 
3WS  pra«e.  [Heads.]  "  If  this  fall  into  thy  hanti, 
In  my  .•tar*  I  am  above  theo  ;  but  Ik*  not  afi-aid 
aess ;  some  are  lK)rn  great,  some  achieve  great- 
rl  some  liave  jrreatness  thrust  upon  them.    Thy 
n  their  hands  ;  let  thy  blood  ami  spirit  embrace 
ind,  to  inure  thy:!'clf  to  what  thou  art  like  to 
thy  humble  sloujrh.   an<l   appear  fresli.      Be 
with  a  kinsman,  surly  with  .si»rvauts:  let  thy 
anjf  arguments  of  ptatc ;  put  thy.self  into  the 
singularity:    she  thu-*  advises  thee  that  siphs 
Remember  who  commended  thy  yellow  stock- 
id  wi.>$hed  to  see  thee  evor  cro«'-partered :   I 
ember.     Go  to  ;  thuu  art  made,  if  thou  <lesirt  st 
if  nutlet  me  s-e  thee  a  steward  still,  th«;  fellow 
oL-i,  and  not  worthy  to  touch  fortune's  flngeri«, 
.     She  that  would  alter  s-rvices  with  thee, 

"  The  Fortuuate-uuhappy.*' 

and  champain  di<*covers  not  more :  this  is 
will  be  proud.  I  will  read  politic  author*,  I  will 
r  Toliy,  I  will  wa.sh  olT  gros^  a<'i]uaiutAncc,  I 
oint-deviee  the  vt-ry  rami.  I  do  nut  now  fool 
to  \vt  imagin.ition  jii'lcmi';  for  every  n-asou 
o  this,  that  ray  lady  loves  mo.  iShe  did  com- 
y  y»*llow  ^tockinps  of  latf,  she  did  praise  my 
p  cnws-piirtered :   und  in  th'S   she   manifest.-; 

0  my  love.  and.  withsi  kind  of  injunction,  drives 
e!«u  habits  of  her  liking,  I  thank  my  star.s,  I 
y.  I  will  be  strange,  stout,  in  yellow  stock- 
d  crois-partered,  even  with  the' swiftness  of 
»n.  Jove  and  my  stars  l>o  praised .'— ll-.-re  is  yet 
ript.  [K(adf.\  '-Thou  can.'«t  not  choose  but 
lo  i  am.  If  thou  entertainest  my  love,  let  it 
D  thy  smiling  ;  thy  smiles  become  thee  well : 
!  in  my  presence  still  smile,  dear  my  sweet,  I 
"*  Jove,  I  thank  thee.- 1  will  hmile  ;  I  will  do 
nir  that  thou  wilt  have  me.  ( Kxit. 
'.  will  not  give  my  part  of  this  sport  for  a  ])eu- 
hou^anrls  to  be  paid  from  the  Sophy. 
.  1  coul'l  marry  this  wench  for  tliis  device. 
id  So  could  I  too. 

.  And  a.«ik  no  other  dowry  witli  her,  but  such 
jest 

FnUr  Mabia. 
%d.  Nor  I  neither. 
flere  comes  my  noble  pull-catclnT. 
.  Wilt  thou  set  thy  foot  o'  my  neck  ? 
xd.  Or  &  mine  eitiier? 

,  Shall  I  I'Liy  my  freo«lom  at  tray-trip,  and  bo- 
r  boml-slave  ? 
id.  r  faith,  or  I  either? 

.  Why.  thou  >uk>t  put  him  in  such  a  dream, 
'n  the  image  of  It  ie;ue.'<  him,  he  must  run  mad. 
N'ay,  but  say  true  ;  doe."  it  work  upon  him? 
.  Like  aqin-vitio  with  a  midwife. 
If  you  will  then  see  the  fruits  of  the  sport, 

1  first  approach  before  my  lady  :  he  will  cume 
yellow  stockings,  and  'tis  a  colour  she  abhors  ; 

s-gartercfL  a  f  ishion  she  detests ;  :ind  he  will 
on  her.  which  will  now  be  so  unsuitable  to  her 
)n,  being  a^Jdicted  to  a  melancholy  as  she  is, 
innofc  but  turn  him  Into  a  notable  contempt. 
U  s«e  it,  follow  me. 

To  the  gutes  of  Tartar,  thou  most  excellent 
rft! 
d.  T  '11  make  one  too.  \ExeuiU, 


ACT  III. 

ScBXE  I.— Oum's  Garden. 
I  Enter  Viola,  and  (Mown  with  a  tabor, 

\      Vio.  Save  thee,  friend,  and  thy  music:    dost  fih<m 
llreby  thy  tabor? 
Clo.  No,  Sir,  I  live  by  the  church. 
Vio.  Art  thou  a  churchman  ? 

do.  No  such  matter.  Sir;  I  do  live  by  the  ehureh: 
for  I  do  live  at  my  house,  and  my  house  dotli  stftbd  by 
the  church. 

Vio.  So  thou  mayst  say  the  king  lies  by  a  beggAr,  if 
a  beggar  dwell  near  him :  or  tlic  church  stands  by  thy 
tal)or,  if  thy  tabor  stand  by  the  church. 

Vio.  You  have  s.aid,  Sir.— To  see  this  age  t— A  nth- 
tcnee  is  but  a  cheveril  glove  to  a  good  wit ;  boW  quickly 
the  wrong  side  may  be  turned  outward ! 

Vio.  Nay,  that 's  certain ;  they  that  dally  nicely  wllh 
words,  may  quickly  make  them  wanton. 

Clo.  I  would,  therefore,  my  sister  had  had  no  name, 
Stf. 

Vio.  Why,  man? 

Clo.  Why,  Sir,  her  name's  a  word  ;  and  to  dally  with 
that  word,  might  make  my  sister  wanton.   But,  indeed, 
words  are  very  rascals,  since  bonds  disgraced  them. 
Vio.  Thy  reason,  man  ? 

Clo.  Troth,  Sir,  1  can  yield  you  none  without  word!  ; 
and  words  arc  grown  so  false,  I  am  loath  to  prore  rea- 
son with  them. 

Vio.  I  warrant  tlioa  art  a  merry  fellow,  and  earett 
for  nothing. 

Clo.  Not  so.  Sir,  I  do  care  for  something ;  but  in  tty 

conscience.  Sir,  1  do  not  care  for  you :  if  that  l)e  to  care 

for  nothing,  Sir,  I  would  it  would  make  you  Invisible. 

Vio.  Art  not  thou  the  lady  Olivia's  fool  ? 

Clo.  No,  indeed,  Sir;  the  lady  Olivia  has  no  fbllt: 

she  will  keep  no  fool,  Sir,  till  she  be  married  ;  and  fb6U 

I  are  as  like  hu.<«lMinds  as  pilchards  are  to  herrings,— the 

I  huslKinds  the  bigger ;  I  am,  indeed,  not  her  R>ol|  bot 

her  corrupter  of  words. 
,       Vio.  I  f'&vf  thee  late  at  the  count  Orsino's. 
'      Clo,  Foolery,  Sir,  does  walk  about  the  orb,  like  the 
sun ;  it  shine's  everywhere.     1  would  bo  sorry.  Sir,  but 
the  fool  should  be  as  oft  with  your  master,  as  with  mj 
I  mistress :  I  think  I  saw  your  wisdom  there. 
I       Vio.  Nav,  an  thou  pass  upon  me,  I  '11  no  more  with 
'  thee.     Hold,  there's  expenses  for  thee. 

Clo.  Now  Jove,  in  his  nu\t  commodity  of  hair,  seAd 
thee  a  beard  I 
,       Vio.  By  my  troth,  I  Ml  tell  thee ;  T  am  almost  sick  fbr 
one ;  though  I  would  not  liavc  it  grow  on  my  chin.    Is 
I  thy  lady  within  ? 

Clo.  Would  not  a  pair  of  these  have  brwl  Sir? 
Vio.  Yes,  being  kept  together,  and  put  to  use. 
Clo.  I  would  play  lord  Pundarus  of  Phrygia,  Sir,  to 
bring  a  Cressi«hi  to  this  Troihw. 

Vio.  I  understand  you,  Sir;  'tis  well  begged. 
Clo.  The  matter,  I  hope,  is  not  great.  Sir,  begging 
but  a  beggar;   Cressida  was  a  iM'gcar.     My  latly  is 
within,  Sir.     I  will  construe  to  them  whence  you  come; 
who  you  are,  ami  what  you  would,  are  out  of  my  welkin  ; 
I  might  say  element,  but  the  word  is  overworn.      [Exit. 
I       Vio.  This  fellow 's  wise  enough  to  i>lar  the  fool; 
I  And,  to  do  that  well,  craves  a  kind  of  wit : 

ill  e  mu.Ht  observe  their  mood  on  whom  he  Jests, 
The  quality  of  persons,  and  the  time ; 
And,  like  the  haggard,  check  at  every  feather 
,  That  comes  before  his  eye.     This  is  a  practice 

As  full  of  labour  ax  a  wise  man's  art : 
I  For  folly,  that  he  wisely  .shews.  Is  fit; 
!  But  wise  men,  folly-fallen,  quite  taint  their  wit. 

Enter  Sir  Tour  Belch  and  Sir  Andrew  AavK-CHVtK. 

Sir  To.  Save  you,  gentleman. 

Vio.  And  you.  Sir. 

Sir  And.  Dieu  r/)u.«  garde,  monsieur. 

Vio.  Et  voui  aussi ;  votre  serritrur. 

Sir  And.  I  hope.  Sir,  you  are ;  and  I  am  yours. 

Sir  To.  Will  you  encounter  the  house?  my  niece  is 
desirous  you  should  enter,  if  your  tnide  be  to  her. 

Vio.  1  am  l>ound  to  your  niece.  Sir :  I  mean,  she  Is 
the  list  of  my  voyage. 

Sir  To.  Taste  your  legs.  Sir ;  put  them  to  motion. 

Vio.  My  legs  do  better  understand  me,  Sir,  than  I 
understand  what  yon  mean  by  bidding  aie  taste  my 
legs. 

Sir  To.  I  mean,  to  gO,  Sir,  to  enter. 

Vio.  I  will  answer  you  with  gait  and  entrance:  but 
we  are  prerented. 
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Enter  Outia  and  Makll 
Most  excellent  accomplished  )aAj,  the  heaTenfl  rain 
odonn  on  you  I 

Sir  And.  That  yoath's  a  rare  courtier  I  "Bain 
odonn!"  well. 

Vio.  Mj  matter  hath  no  voice,  ladj,  bat  to  yoor  own 
most  pregnant  and  vouchsafed  ear. 

Sir  And.  "  Odours,"  "  pregnant,"  and  "  vouchsafed : " 
—1 11  get  'em  all  three  ready. 

(Hi.  Let  the  garden-door  be  shut,  and  leave  me  to  my 
hearing.  [Exeunt  Sir  Tout,  Sk-  Ahdexw,  and  Masli. 
Give  me  your  hand,  Sir. 

Vio.  nj  duty.  Madam,  and  most  humble  service. 
.    (Hi.  What  is  vour  name? 

Vio.  Gesario  is  your  servant's  name,  fkir  princess. 

OM.  My  servant.  Sir  I    'Twas  never  merry  world, 
Since  lowly  feigning  was  call'd  compliment : 
Tou  are  servant  to  the  count  Orsino,  youth. 

Vio.  And  he  is  yours,  and  his  muat  needs  be  yours ; 
Tour  servant's  servant  is  your  servant,  Madam. 

OU.  For  him,  I  think  not  on  him :  for  his  thoughts, 
Would  they  were  blanks,  rather  than  flll'd  with  me  I 

Vio.  Madam,  I  come  to  whet  your  gentle  thoughts 
On  his  behalf:— 

(Hi.  0,  by  your  leave,  I  pray  you ; 
I  bade  you  never  speak  again  of  him : 
But,  would  you  undertake  another  suit, 
I  had  rather  hear  you  to  solicit  that, 
Than  music  firom  the  spherea 

Vio.  Dear  lady,— 

(Hi.  Give  me  leave,  I  beseech  you :  I  did  send, 
After  the  last  enchantment  you  did  here, 
A  ring  in  chase  of  you ;  so  did  I  abuse 
Myself;  my  servant,  and,  I  fear  me,  you : 
Under  your  bard  construction  must  I  sit, 
To  force  that  on  you,  in  a  sluimeful  cunning. 
Which  you  knew  none  of  yours :  what  might  you  think  f 
Have  you  not  set  mine  honour  at  the  stake, 
And  baited  it  with  all  the  unmuzzled  thoughts 
That  tvrannous  heart  can  think?    To  one  of  your  re- 
Enough  is  shewn ;  a  Cyprus,  not  a  bosom,  fceiving 
Hides  my  poor  heart.    So  let  me  hear  you  speak. 

Vio.  I  pity  you. 

(Hi.  That's  a  degree  to  love. 

Vio.  No,  not  a  grise ;  for  'tis  a  viilgar  proof, 
That  very  oft  we  pity  enemies. 

OU.  Why,  then,  methinks,  'tis  time  to  smile  again. 

0  world,  how  apt  the  poor  are  to  be  proud  I 
If  one  should  be  a  prey,  how  much  the  better 

To  fiill  before  the  lion,  than  the  wolf  t        [Clock  ttrHcet. 
The  clock  upbraids  me  with  the  waste  of  time- 
Be  not  afhtid,  good  youth,  I  will  not  have  you : 
And  yet,  when  wit  and  youth  is  come  to  harvest, 
Tour  wife  is  like  to  reap  a  proper  man : 
There  lies  your  way,  due  west 

Vio.  Then  westward  ho  I 
Grace  and  good  disposition  'tend  your  ladyship  I 
Tou  'U  nothing,  Ma<lam,  to  my  lord  by  me? 

on.  Stay: 

1  n^'ythee,  tell  me  what  thou  think'st  of  me. 

vio.  That  you  do  think  you  are  not  what  you  are. 

OU.  If  I  think  so,  I  think  the  same  of  you. 

Vio.  Then  think  you  right ;  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

OU.  I  would  you  were  as  I  would  have  you  be  I 

Vio.  Woulil  it  be  better,  Madam,  than  I  am, 
I  wish  it  might;  for  now  I  am  your  fool. 

OU.  0,  what  a  deal  of  scorn  looks  beautiful 
In  the  contempt  and  anger  of  his  lip  I 
A  murd'rous  guilt  shews  not  itself  more  soon 
Than  love  that  would  seem  hid :  love's  night  is  noon. 
Gesario,  by  the  roses  of  the  spring, 
By  maidhood,  honour,  truth,  and  everything, 
I  love  thee  so,  that,  maugre  all  thy  pride, 
Nor  wit,  nor  reason,  can  my  passion  hide. 
Do  not  extort  thy  reasons  from  this  clause. 
For  that  I  woo,  thou  therefore  hast  no  cau^e : 
But,  rather,  rea.Hon  thus  with  reason  fetter : 
Love  sought  is  good,  but  given  unsought  is  better. 

Vio.  By  innocence  I  swear,  and  by  my  youth, 
I  have  one  heart,  one  bosom,  and  one  truth, 
And  ^t  no  woman  has ;  nor  never  none 
Shall  mistress  be  of  it,  save  I  alone. 
And  so  adieu,  good  Madam ;  never  more 
Will  I  my  master's  tears  to  you  deplore. 

(Hi.  Tet  come  again :  for  thou,  perhaps,  mayst  move 
That  heart,  which  now  abhors,  to  like  his  love.  [Exeunt 

ScBin  IL—A  Room  in  Olivia's  Houte. 
Enter  Sir  Toby  Dklch,  Sir  Akdebw  Aquk-chkkk,  and 
Fabiax. 
Sir  And.  No,  faith,  I  'U  not  stay  a  jot  longer. 


Sir  To.  Thy  reaaon,  dear  venom ;  give  thy  reason. 

Fab.  Tou  must  needs  yield  your  reason,  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Marry,  I  saw  your  niece  do  more  favomrs 
to  the  count's  serving  man,  than  ever  she  bestowed 
upon  me ;  I  saw 't  i'  the  orchard. 

Sir  To.  Did  she  see  thee  the  while,  old  boy  ?  tdl  me 
that. 

Sir  And,  Jm  plain  as  I  see  you  now. 

Fab.  This  was  a  great  argument  of  love  in  her  toward 
you. 

Sir  And.  'Slight I  will  you  make  an  ass  o*  me? 

Fab.  I  win  prove  it  legitimate,  Sir,  upon  the  oaths  of 
judgment  and  reason. 

Sir  To.  And  they  have  been  grand  jurymen,  since 
before  Noah  was  a  sailor. 

FcU>.  She  did  shew  favour  to  the  youth  in  your  sight 
only  to  exasperate  you,  to  awake  your  dormoute  valour, 
to  put  fire  in  your  heart,  and  brimstone  in  your  liver. 
Tou  should  then  have  accosted  her ;  and  with  some  ex- 
cellent jests,  fire-new  firom  the  mint,  you  should  have 
banged  the  youth  into  dumbness.  This  was  looked  tor 
at  your  hand,  and  this  was  baulked :  the  double  gilt  of 
this  opportunity  you  let  time  wash  off,  and  you  are  now 
sailed  into  Uie  north  of  my  lady's  opinion ;  where  you 
will  hang  like  an  icicle  on  a  Dutchman's  beard,  unless 
you  do  redeem  it  by  some  laudable  attempt,  either  of 
valour  or  policy. 

Sir  Ana.  An't  be  any  way,  it  must  be  with  valour; 
for  policy  I  hate :  I  luul  as  lief  be  a  Brownist  as  a 
politician. 

Sir  To.  Why  then,  build  me  thy  fortunes  upon  the 
basis  of  valour.  Challenge  me  the  count's  ytmth  to 
fight  with  him ;  hurt  him  in  eleven  places :  my  niece 
shall  take  note  of  it :  and  assure  thyself,  there  Is  no 
love-broker  in  the  world  can  more  prevail  in  man's 
commendation  with  woman,  than  report  of  valour. 

Fab.  There  is  no  way  but  this,  Sir  Andrew. 

Sir  And.  Will  eitlier  of  you  bear  me  a  challenge  to 
him? 

Sir  To.  Go,  write  it  in  a  martial  hand ;  be  curst  and 
brief;  it  is  no  matter  how  witty,  so  it  be  eloquent,  and 
fuU  of  invention :  taunt  him  with  the  licence  of  ink :  if 
thou  "thou'st"  him  some  thrice,  it  shall  not  be  amiss; 
and  as  many  lies  as  will  lie  in  thy  sheet  of  paper,  al- 
though the  sheet  were  big  enough  for  the  bed  of  Ware 
in  England,  set  'em  down ;  go,  abont  it  Let  there  be 
gall  enough  in  thy  ink ;  though  thou  write  with  agooM- 
pen,  no  matter :  about  it 

Sir  And.  Where  shall  I  find  you  ? 

Sir  To.  We  '11  call  thee  at  the  cubieulo :  go. 

[Exit  Sir  ASTOMW. 

Fab.  This  is  a  dear  manakin  to  you,  Sir  Toby. 

Sir  To.  I  have  been  dear  to  him,  lad ;  some  two  thou- 
sand strong,  or  ro. 

Fab.  Wc  shall  have  a  rare  letter  fh>m  him;  bat 
you  '11  not  deliver  It. 

Sir  To.  Never  trust  me,  then  ;  and  by  all  means  stir 
on  the  youth  to  an  answer.  I  think  oxen  and  wain-ropes 
cannot  hale  them  together.  For  Andrew,  if  he  were 
opened,  and  you  find  so  much  blood  in  his  liver  as 
will  clog  the  foot  of  a  flea,  I'U  cat  the  rest  of  the 
anatomy. 

Fab.  And  his  opposite,  the  youth,  bears  in  hia 
no  great  presage  of  cruelty. 

Enter  Mabia. 

Sir  To.  Look,  where  the  youngest  wren  of  nine  < 

Mar.  If  you  dei>ire  the  spleen,  and  will  laugh  voor- 
selves  into  stitclies,  follow  me.  Yon  gull  Malvoiio  Is 
turned  heathen,  a  very  renegade ;  for  there  is  no  Chria- 
tian,  that  means  to  be  saved  by  believing  rightly,  can 
ever  believe  such  impossible  passages  of  groeaness. 
Ue  's  in  yellow  stockings. 

Sir  To.  And  crossj-gartered  ? 

Jfar.  Mnst  villanouiily ;  like  a  pedant  that  kecfiB  a 
school  1'  the  churcli.— I  have  dogged  him  like  his 
murderer.  He  does  obey  every  point  of  the  letter  that  I 
dropped  to  betray  him.  He  docs  smile  his  face  Into 
more  lines  than  are  in  the  new  map,  with  the  aogmen- 
tation  of  the  Indies :  you  have  not  seen  such  a  thing 
as  'tis ;  I  can  hardly  forbear  hurling  things  at  him.  I 
know  my  lady  wiU  strike  him ;  if  she  do,  he  'U  smile, 
and  take 't  for  a  great  favour. 

Sir  To.  Come,  bring  us,  bring  us  where  he  is.  [SxmuU 

BcBSB  m.— .4  Street. 
Enter  Axtokio  and  Sbbabtiait. 
Seb.  I  would  not,  by  my  will,  have  trotibled  yoa; 
But  since  you  make  your  pleasure  of  your  pains, 
I  will  no  further  chide  you. 
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[  eoald  not  stay  behind  joa ;  my  desire, 
up  than  flJM  steel,  did  spar  me  forth ; 
ab  lore  to  fee  yon,  (though  bo  much 
t  bare  drawn  one  to  a  longer  voya^) 
ml y  what  might  befall  your  travel, 
JDeia  in  theite  part8 ;  which  to  a  stranger, 
d  and  unfriended,  often  prove 
nd  onhospitable :  my  willing  lore, 
,«r  by  these  arguments  of  fear, 
I  in  your  parsuit. 
ly  kind  Antonio. 
<  other  answer  make,  bat  thanks, 
Qka,  and  ever  thanks.    Often  good  turns 
(Bed  off  with  such  uncurrent  pay : 
V  my  worth,  as  is  my  conscience.  Arm, 
old  And  better  dealing.    What 's  to  do  f 
go  see  the  relitiues  of  this  town  f 
I^morrow,  Sir ;  host  Arst  go  see  your  lodging, 
am  not  woary,  and  'tis  long  to  night ; 
ou,  let  us  satisfy  oar  eves 
>  memorial.%  and  the  things  of  Came, 
renown  Uii»  city. 
It'ould  you  'd  poj^on  me ; 
without  danger  walk  these  streets : 
a  sea-Aght,  'gainst  the  count  his  galleys, 
ne  Krvice;  of  such  note,  indeed, 
;re  I  ta'en  here,  it  would  scarce  be  answer'd. 
(ellke,  yoo  slew  great  number  of  his  pe<.»ple. 
Fbe  offence  is  noc  of  such  a  bloody  nature ; 
le  quality  of  the  time,  and  quarrel, 
ell  have  given  us  bloody  argument. 
,  have  since  been  answer'd  Tn  re)*aying 
•  took  from  them ;  which,  for  truHlc's  sako, 
our  city  did :  only  mvsclf  stowl  out : 
rh.  if  I  be  lap&ed  in  this  place, 
uy  dear. 

ki  not  then  walk  too  opon. 
it  doth  not  tit  mv.     Huid,  ?iT.  here's  my  purse, 
twth  suliurbs,  at  the  Klupli:iut, 
o  lodge :  I  will  bespeak  our  diet, 
rou  beguile  the  time,  ami  feed  your  knowledge, 
:vlnar  of  tlie  towu ;  thvru  shall  you  have  me. 
Fhy  i  yourpuracy 

Oaply  your  eye  sliall  light  u]ton  .«omo  toy 
e  desire  to  purchase;  and  yuur  store, 
is  not  for  idle  markets.  Sir. 
'U  be  your  purse-bearer,  and  leave  you  for 

To  the  TiHeplwut.— 
do  rememlM:r.  [Exeunt. 

8cEXE  IV.— Olivia's  Garden. 

Enter  Ouvu  and  Maria. 
have  seni.  after  him  :  he  says  lie  *11  come  ; 
ill  I  fea>t  him?  whatlx-xtow  on  him? 
;h  is  twu^lit  more  oft,  than  begg'd  or  liorrowM. 
too  loucL — 

i  ilalvolio?— he  i^  sad  and  civil, 
ts  wdl  lor  a  servant  with  my  fortunes  ;— 
9  3Aalvolio? 

lie  *N  coming,  Mailam ; 
trange  manner.     He  is,  sure,  possess'd. 
Vhy.  wliat's  the  matter?  <loos  he  rave? 
No.  MaiLim, 

nothing  but  smile :  your  Lidyship 
M  liave  guard  about  you.  if  he  come ; 
e.  the  man  is  tainted' in  his  wits. 
}o  call  him  hither. — I  'm  as  mad  as  he, 
od  merry  mailncns  equal  he. — 

Enter  Maltoliu. 
w,  Malvolio? 

Sweet  Uwly,  ho,  ho.  [Smiles  fantastlcaUy. 

ImiFstthou? 

w  thee  upon  a  sad  occasion. 
Sad,  lady?    I  could  be  sad:  this  does  make 
rttmction  in  the  blood,   this  cross-gartering; 
t  of  that?  if  it  plea-M*  the  eye  of  one,  it  is  with 
le  very  true  sonnet  is :  *■  I'lease  one,  and  please 

Thy,  how  dust  thou,  man?  what  is  tlic  matter 

«? 

Not  bhick  in  my  mind,  though  yellow  In  my 

t  did  come  to  his  liand.H,  and  commands  sliall 

it^.    I  think  we  do  know  the  sweet  Roman 

nit  thou  go  to  bed,  Malvolio? 

To  bed r  ay,  sweet  heart;  and  I  '11  come  to  thee. 

lod  comfcprt  thee !  Why  dost  thou  smile  so,  and 

hand  so  oft? 

How  do  you,  Malvolio! 


Mai.  At  your  request?  Yes;  nightingalei  uiaww 
daws. 

Mar.  Why  appear  you  with  this  ridicnloas  bddneM 
before  my  lady? 

Mai.  "  Be  not  aflraid  of  greatness :"— >Twas  wdl  wilt. 

(Hi.  What  meanest  thoa  by  that,  Malroliof 

MaL  "Some  are  bom  great,*'— 

(Hi.  Ha? 

MaL.  **  Some  achieve  greatness,**— 

mi.  What  say'st  thoa? 

MaL  *'  And  some  have  greatness  throst  upon  tfaem." 

OIL  Heaven  restore  thee  I 

MaL  "Bemember,  who  commended  Volj"  jfXkm 
stockingB,**— 

(Hi.  Thy  yellow  stockings? 

Mai.  **  And  wished  to  see  thee  cross^iartered.* 

OU.  Cross-gartered? 

MaL  "Go  to :  thouart  made,  if  thoadesiresttob6B(^"— 
0^>.  Am  I  made? 

Mai.  "  If  not,  let  me  see  thee  a  servant  still.** 

(Hi.  Why,  this  is  rery  midsummer  madness. 

Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  Madam,  the  young  gentleman  of  the  count  Or- 
sino's  is  returned ;  I  could  hardly  entreat  him  back :  ha 
attends  your  ladyship's  pleasure. 

on.  I '11  come  to  him.    [£xit  Servant]   Good  Maria, 

let  this  fellow  be  looked  to.    Where 's  my  cousin  Toby  ? 

Let  some  of  my  people  have  a  special  caro  of  him;  I 

would  not  have  him  miscarry,  for  the  half  of  my  dowry. 

[Exeunt  Ouvia  and  Miaia. 

Mai.  Oh,  ho!  do  yon  come  near  me  now?  no  worss 
man  than  Sir  Toby  to  look  to  me?  This  concnrs  di- 
rectly with  the  letter :  she  sends  him  on  purpose,  that  I 
may  api»ear  stublwm  to  him ;  for  she  incites  me  to  thai 
in  the  letter.  •'  Cast  thy  humble  slough,**  says  she ; 
'*  be  opposite  with  a  kinsman,  surly  with  servants,— tot 
thy  tongue  tang  with  arguments  of  state, — put  thysdf 
into  the  trick  of  singularity;" — and  consequentlr sets 
down  tlie  manner  how ;  as,  a  sad  face,  a  reverend  ear* 
riage,  a  slow  tongue,  in  the  habit  of  some  Sir  of  Doto^ 
and  KO  forth.  I  have  limed  her ;  but  it  is  Jove*s  doing, 
and  Jove  make  me  thankful !  And  when  she  went  awar 
now,  "  Let  this  fellow  In;  looked  to:**  fellow  I  not  Uu- 
volio,  nor  after  my  degree,  but  fellow.  Why,  erery- 
thing  adheres  together ;  that  no  dram  of  a  scra|de,  no 
scruple  of  a  scruple,  no  obstacle,  no  incredulous  or  un- 
safe circumstance.— What  can  be  said?  Nothing,  that 
can  be,  can  come  l»etween  me  and  the  ftill  prospect  of 
my  hopes.  Well,  Jove,  not  I,  h)  the  doer  of  this,  and 
he  is  to  be  thanked. 

Re-enter  Maru,  with  Sir  Tobt  Bklcr  and  Vamiam. 

Sir  To.  Which  way  is  he,  in  the  name  of  sanctity? 
Tf  all  the  devils  in  hell  be  drawn  in  litUe,  and  Legloii 
liimself  iKMuessed  him,  yet  I  '11  speak  to  him. 

Fab.  Here  he  is,  here  he  is.— llow  is't  with  yon, 
t*ir?  Iiow  is't  with  you,  man? 

.Vol.  Go  off;  I  discard  you :  let  me  enjoy  my  private : 
gooff. 

Mar.  liO.  how  hollow  the  Acnd  si>eak8  within  him  I 
did  not  I  tell  you?— Sir  Toby,  my  lady  prays  you  to  hare 
a  care  of  him. 

Mai.  Ah,  lia!  does  she  so? 

Sir  To.  Go  to,  go  to;  peace,  peace,  we  must  deal 
gently  with  him ;  let  me  alone.— flow  do  vou,  Malvolio? 
how  is 't  with  you  ?  WItat,  man  I  defy  the  devil:  con- 
sider, he 's  an  enemy  to  mankind. 

Mai.  Do  you  know  what  you  say  ? 

Mar.  La  you  I  an  you  speak  iu  of  the  derll,  how  hs 
takes  it  at  heart  I    l*ray  God,  he  be  not  bewitched  I 

Fab.  Garry  his  water  to  the  wise  woman. 

Mar.  l^Iarry,  and  it  shall  be  done  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, if  I  live.  My  lady  would  not  lose  him  for  mora 
than  I  '11  say. 

Mai.  How  now,  mistress? 

Mar.  Olordl 

Sir  To.  Pi'y  thee,  hold  thy  peace ;  this  is  not  the  war : 
do  you  not  see  you  move  him?  let  mo  alone  with  him*. 

>Vi6.  No  way  but  gentleness ;  gently,  gently :  tha 
Aeud  is  rough,  and  will  not  be  rouglily  used. 

Sir  To.  Why,  how  now,  my  bawcock?  how  dost  thou, 
chuck  ? 

Mai.  Sir? 

Sir  To.  Ay,  Biddy,  come  with  me.  What,  man  I  *tls 
not  fbr  gravity  to  play  at  chcny-pit  with  Satan :  haaff 
1dm,  foul  collier  I 

Mar.  Get  him  to  say  his  prayers ;  good  Sir  Toby,  get 
him  to  pray. 

Mai.  Sly  nrayers.  minx  ? 

Mor.  No,  1  warrant  you,  he  will  not  hesr  of  godUiMSS. 
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Mai.  Go,  hang  yoarsolves  all  I  you  are  idle  shallow 
things:  I  am  not  of  your  clement;  you  shall  know 
more  hereafter.  [Exit. 

Sir  To.  Is't  possible? 

Fab.  It  thii  were  played  upon  a  stage  now,  I  could 
I    condemn  it  lU  hu  improlMible  liction. 

Sir  To.  Hi8  very  genius  hath  taken  the  Infection  of 
the  device,  man. 

Mar.  N.iy,  pursue  him  now;  lest  the  device  take 
air.  nnd  tuiut. 

Fc^.  Why,  we  shall  make  him  mnd  indeed. 

Mar.  The  house  will  be  the  «iuictor. 

Str  To.  Come,  we'll  Ijive  him  in  u  dark  room,  and 
bound.  My  niece  in  already  in  the  belief  ttiat  he  is 
mad ;  we  mny  carry  it  tUm.  for  our  pleasure  and  his 
pennuce,  t:Il  our  ^ery  piistimv.*,  tired  out  of  breath, 
prompt  us  to  liave  mercy  ou  hlra :  at  which  time,  we 
i  will  brinjr  the  iii^vico  to  the  Iwir,  and  crown  thee  for  u 
Under  of  madmen. — Hut  see,  but  sire. 

Entn"  Sir  Andrew  A«i:i:-ciiekk. 

Fob.  More  uiatior  for  a  Mr.y  morniii:.;. 

Sir  And.  llvro's  the  cbalK-Uifc,  read  it;  I  warrant 
there's  vin»»p.ir  and  jiepper  iu'L 

Fali.  Is 't  so  saucy  ? 
'   Sir  And.  Av.  is  j't.  I  warnmt  him  :  do  but  read. 

Sir  To.  Give  me.  \L'ea>h.\  "Youth,  whatsoever  thou 
art,  thou  art  but  a  scurvy  felluw." 

Fab.  Gt  0  I  and  valiant.      • 

Sir  To.  [/^c'ti/x.]  "Wonder  not,  nor  admire  n'»t  in  tliy 
mind,  why  I  do  call  thee  ho,  for  I  will  shew  thee  no 
reason  for 't" 

Fab.  A  good  note :  that  keeps  vou  from  l^ic  blow  of 
the  law. 

Sir  To.  [1tend*.'\  "Thou  coni'.^t  to  the  la'lr  Olivia 
and  in  my  sight  she  u<es  thee  kimlly  :  but  tliDU  licst  in 
thy  throat,  that  is  not  the  matter  1  cladleuu-e  thee  for." 

Fab.  Very  ]»r;tf.  and  exci'i-diufr  p^xl  .sciis^lrs.-s. 

Sir  To.  [Ktfadi.]  "I  will  waylay  thee  going  home; 
where,  if  it  be  thy  chance  to  kill  me,"— 

Fab.  Good. 

Sir  To.  \Rfads.^  "  Thou  killest  me  like  a  rogue  and 
a  TilUln." 

Fab.  Still  you  keep  cf  the  windy  .'•de  of  the  law: 
good. 

Sir  To.  {limd*.]  •*  Faro  tliee  W(?ll :  and  God  have 
mercy  upon  one  of  our  soul?  I  Tie  may  liave  mercy  up- 
on mine  ;  but  my  hope  in  better,  and  so  look  to  thy.-»clf. 
Thy  friend,  as  thou  usest  him  and  thy  sworn  enemy. 

"ANDKF.W  ACUK-'HEEK.'* 

If  this  letter  move  him  not,  his  legs  cannot :  1  'II  give't 
him. 

Mar.  You  may  have  very  fit  occasion  for't;  he  is 
now  in  some  commerce  with  my  kdy,  and  will  by  and 
by  depart. 

Sir  To.  Go.  Sir  Andrew;  scout  me  for  him  at  the  cor- 
ner of  the  orcliard,  like  a  bum-baililT:  ho  soon  as  ever 
thou  seest  him,  «lra\v  ;  and,  as  thou  dniwest,  swear  hor- 
rible ;  for  it  comes  to  pass  oft  that  a  t.-mble  oath,  with 
a  swaggering  accfiit  sb.irply  twanged  off.  pives  manliiv^d 
more  approbation  tlwn  ever  proof  itsidf  \^ould  have 
t^irned  him.     Away  I 

Sir  And.  Nav.  let  mo  alone  for  swearing.  [Ejcit. 

Sir  To.  Now  will  not  1  deliver  his  lettHr;  for  the  be- 
haviour of  the  young  gentleman  gives  bnn  out  to  be  of 
good  eajmcity  and  breeding;  his  employment  between 
his  lortl  and  my  niere  confirms  no  bss  ;  therofore  this 
letter,  being  so  e.\oollently  ignonmt,  will  ])roed  no  terror 
in  the  youth,  he  will  find  it  eome«  from  a  elodpole.  Hut, 
Sir,  1  will  deliviT  his  chalbn^re  by  wonl  of  mouth  ;  set 
upon  Ague-cheek  a  nntable  n-port  of  valour;  anddri\e 
the  gentleman  (a««  I  know  his  youth  will  aptly  receive 
it;  into  a  most  hideous  opinion  of  hi.-«  rige.  nkill,  fury, 
and  impetuosity.  This  will  fo  fright  them  both,  that 
they  will  kill  one  another  by  tiic  look,  like  cockatrices. 

Eutt-r  Omvia  and  Viola. 

Fab.  Here  he  eomi  s  w-.th  your  niece;  give  them  way 
till  he  take  h-Jive,  and  presently  after  him. 

Sir  To.  I  will  mt  dilate  the  while  upon  some  horrid 
message  for  u  clialUiiKo. 

[^Ejfunt  Sir  Tobt.  Fabi.*n,  and  Maria. 

on.  1  have  said  too  much  unto  u  heart  of  stone, 
And  laid  mine  honotn-  too  uncbary  out ; 
There's  something  in  me  V.v.xi  repj-ove^  my  fault ; 
But  such  a  headstrong  potent  fault  it  is, 
That  it  but  moekh  reproof. 

Vio.  With  the  same  'haviour  that  your  jja.salon  bean, 
Go  on  my  master's  priefs. 

01%.  llere.  wear  this  jewel  for  me.— 'tN  my  picture  ; 
Befusc  it  not,  it  hath  no  t jujzun  to  vex  you : 
And,  I  beseech  you,  come  again  tu-monow. 


What  shall  you  ask  of  me  that  I  'U  deny ; 
Tliat  honour,  saved,  may  upon  asking  giveT 

Vio.  Nothing  but  tliis,— your  true  love  (or  my  master 

on.  How  with  mine  honour  may  1  giro  him  that 
Which  1  have  given  to  youf 

Vio.  I  will  acquit  you. 

OIL  Well,  come  again  to-morrow :  fare  thee  well ; 
A  fiend  like  thee  might  hear  my  soul  to  hell.         [ExU. 

Jie-enier  Sir  Tobt  Belch  and  Fabias. 

Sir  To.  Gentleman,  God  save  thee. 

r»o.  And  you.  Sir. 

Sir  To.  That  defence  thou  hnst,  betake  thee  to 't :  of 
what  nature  the  wrongs  arc  Uiou  hast  done  him,  I  know 
not ;  but  thy  intercepier.  full  of  do.-pight,  bloody  as  the 
hunter,  attends  thee  at  the  orchard  end :  dismount  thy 
tuck,  be  yare  in  thy  prcpurution ;  for  thy  assailant  is 
quick,  skihuU  and  deadly. 

Vio.  Y'ou  mistake,  ifir;  I  am  sure  no  man  hath  any 
(juarrel  to  me  ;  my  remembrance  is  very  free  and  clear 
from  any  imag<»  of  offence  done  to  any  man. 

Sir  To.  You  '11  find  it  otherwise,  I  assure  you  :  there- 
fore, if  you  hold  your  life  at  a'ly  price,  betake  you  to 
your  guard  :  for  your  opposite  hath  in  him  wliat  youth, 
strength,  fikill,  and  wrath  can  furnish  man  witlml. 

Vio.  I  pray  you.  Sir,  what  is  he  ? 

Sir  To.  He  is  knight,  dubbed  with  unliacked  rapier, 
nnd  on  carj>et  consideration  ;  but  he  is  a  devil  in  private 
brawl :  souls  and  boilios  hath  he  di\  o-.ced  three :  and  his 
incensement  at  this  moment  ih  so  implaaible,  thatsatis- 
fac'.ion  <au  b^  nonebutby  pangs  of  death  and  sepulchre: 
hob,  uo't,  is  hih  word:  give't,  or  take't. 

Vio.  I  will  leturn  u^aiu  into  the  hoiL^e,  and  desire   j 
«»ome  conduct  of  the  lady.     1  am  no  figliter.     I  have 
heard  ot  j-oiue  kind  of  nun,  that  put  qiuirrels  purposely 
on  others,  to  ta.sie  their  valour  :  belike  this  is  a  man  of   I 
that  (juirk.  ' 

Sir  To.  Sir,  no  ;  his  indignation  derives  itself  out  of 
a  very  comjicteui  injury  :  therefore,  get  you  on,  and  give 
him  his  desire.  Ibick  you  .•^hall  not  to  the  house,  unless 
you  undertake  that  with  me.  which  with  as  much  safety 
you  might  an^wtr  him:  therefore,  on.  or  strip  your 
swonl  stiirk  naked:  for  meddle  you  must,  that's  cer- 
tain, or  for-jwear  to  wear  iron  about  you. 

Vio.  This  is  as  uncivil  as  blrango.  1  Iteseech  yoa.do 
mo  this  conrtcout<  oHlce,  as  to  know  of  the  knight  what 
my  offtnce  to  him  is ;  it  is  something  of  my  negligence. 
notliiut;  of  my  purj'ose. 

Sir  To.  I  will  do  .so.  .^ignior  Fabian;  stay  you  by 
this  gentleman  t=Il  my  return.  [Exit  Sir  ToiT. 

Vio.  Pniy  }*ni.  Sir, do  y  <»ii  know  of  tins  matter? 

J'nh.  I  know  thn  knirht  is  iuc(n."»«*d  again«t  yoa, 
even  to  a  mort^U  arbitreiiKUt ;  but  notliing  of  the  clr- 
cumst:inco  morf^. 

Vio.  I  besvH-ch  you,  what  manner  of  man  is  he? 

Foh.  Nothing  oV  that  wonderrul  promise,  to  read  him 
bv  his  form,  as  you  are  lik<<  to  find  him  in  the  pntof  of 
h'is  valour,  lle'is.  indeed.  Sir.  the  most  skilftil,  bloody. 
Jiud  fatal  opi osite  that  you  couM  jossibly  have  found 
in  any  part  of  lllyria.  '  Will  you  walk  towards  him? 
1  will  makr  yonr  peac<«  with  him  if  I  can. 

Vio.  I  t-bali  be  much  bound  to  youlor't:  I  am  one 
that  would  rjith'^r  go  with  bir  prie>t  than  sir  knight:  1 
cure  not  WHO  know  s  i*o  much  of  my  mettle.       [^Exeunt. 

lie-nUr  Sir  T«»by,  xrith  Sir  Anduew. 

Sir  To.  Wliy.  man,  he's  a  very  devil;  I  hare  not 
seen  siuh  a  virago.  1  had  a  jwss  with  him,  n^ier, 
sciilibiird,  ami  all.  and  he  gives  me  the  stnck-in.  with 
such  a  mortal  u.o.'.on.  that  it  is  ineviUible:  and  on  tlie 
answer,  In-  p'i\s  yoa  as  surely  as  your  feet  hit  the 
^■round  they  titep  on :  they  wiy  he  has  been  fencer  to 
th«'  S<»i):i\ . 

Sir  JnJ.  Pov  on't,  I  "11  n<t  meddle  with  him. 

Sir  To.  A\.  but  ho  will  r.ot  now  be  ]tacliied:  Fubian 
can  scarce  hold  him  yonder. 

Sir  And.  Plague  on't;  an  I  thought  he  liad  been 
valiant,  and  so  cunning  in  fence.  I M  have  seen  him 
damned  ere  I'd  have  ciiall*>nged  him.  lA^i  him  let 
the  matter  slip,  and  I'll  gl\e  h.m  my  hor!<e,  grey 
Capilet. 

Sir  To.  I'll  make  the  motion:  stand  ht-re,  make  a 
good  show  on't :  tliis  ^haU  end  without  the  p«rtiit.on  of 
soids.    Marry,  I  '11  ride  your  horse  as  well  au  I  ridi>  you. 

[Aside, 
lie-tnter  Fabias  and  Viola. 
T  have  his  horse  [To  Fab. "J  to  take  up  the  quarrel;  I 
liuve  persuaded  him  the  youth 's  a  dev  \\. 

Fab.  He  is  as  horribly  conceiteil  of  him  :  and  panti^ 
and  looks  pale,  as  if  a  bear  were  at  his  heelf. 
I      Sir  To.  There 's  no  remedy,  Sir ;  he  will  flfht  vitk 
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Toa  Tor  hU  OAth'.t  sake :  nuirry,  Ii«:  hath  better  liethoutfht 
bim  of  hi»  iiiiarrel,  Hiid  he  flmU  that  )ii>ir  msarM  to  )>e 
vot-th  talkm;;of:  tltt.'rffun*  ilmw.  fiu*  tht;  6upi>urtuUi:c  of 
hu  v«iw ;  ht  ijrot:-si«  he  will  not  hurt  you. 

Via,  Pny  (toil  detViiil  iiif-I  A  'i.uU'  thin?  wouM 
mako  int>  t->il  tlu-in  hou-  rtniyii  I  l;u  k  ur  a  nuu.     [Atidt. 

Fab.  Irive  trduu.l,  ii'  you  hoc  hiui  furiou-. 

Hir  Tn.  t'omo,  .Sir  Anilr-'w,  ihiTi  '.«»  tiu  r.miMjy ;  the 
g«ntli.-ninQ  wilL  for  hi-*  huiKuir'.H  -jiko,  h:ivo  out-  hout 
Willi  ywi:  he  c:miiot  l)v  tlu-  (IuhHo  avoul  it:  hut  ho  lisis 
jiruiiibifd  nif ,  u:i  hf  i.s  a  ^•-utliiuou  uiiil  a  sjuiiliur,  hu  u  ill 
not  hurt  rou.     Coruf  on  ;  ti>'t. 

.N\r  Arid.  J*r.iy  Oo.l,  lie  k  ..•[.  his  OAih .'  [/>r<iu;«. 

i'ji/cr  Anthmo. 
Vio.  I  «lo  a«4iire  jo-.l  "i:.-  a^-Miu.-t  my  will.      ( nnn':s. 
A nt.  Tut  u]!  yinif  .■>•*•< iril.   - 1 1"  th .s  _\  «imi ^  ii*)Uiii:umii 
Haw  tlout.'  or}i  iKv,  I  uke  the  lault  on  uic  ; 
If  you  oETeiiil  him.  I  fur  him  dt-ty  yuu.  ( Uriiiviiitf. 

Sir  To.   You,  ^;r*  why,  what  iin  yi>u? 
Ant.  One,  Sir.  thut  for  liiii  love  Un're.s  yrt  do  more 
Tbui  you  havi;  hi^ird  iiim  hr.ij:  to  \<iu  hi.>  will. 
Sir  To.  Suj,  u  you  Ik:  an  undeiUL^T,  I  uui  for  you. 

[IhawK. 
Entrr  /«v.  oniC'.T.-*. 
Vab.  O  yooil  Sir  Tnliy.  hold  ;  htre  couie  thv  offii-.-rs. 
Sir  To.  I'll  Ih!  wilu  >oii  anon.  j7'o  AsioNIu. 

Vio.  Pray,  Sir,  i»ut  ui»  uiar  s\\<»rd,  if  \ou  iilLa-  • 

[  />!  Sir  AM-nrw. 
Sir  And.  Miirry,  will  1,   Sir;  -and.   lor  tlcit    I    pro- 
mised you,  1  'II  hj  lis  "moA  ;is  uiy  VioiM  ;  Im  will  Ik-.ir  \u.\ 
cwilr.  and  ruiu.-r  wt-ll. 

1  off.  Till"*  w  th»*  man  ;  do  thy  onir.'. 

2  uff.  Antonio,  I  am'^l  tare,  at  ih-.-  .>iilt 
Of  count  Or!<ino. 

AtU.  You  do  rai^tako  m(\  Hlr. 

1  Cwf.  No.  jsir.  no  jot;  I  know  ymir  f.ivour  w»ll. 
Though  now  you  Xxtw'.  no  .<i'a-ra]i  on  >"ur  In  a  1. 
Tkk't  him  a  way  ;  he  knows  I  know  hfni  w«-Il. 

Aut.  1  mu-t  I'lvy.-Tliis  ronus  vt\\.\\  .-.'.-kln.-i  yu  : 
Bat  thtr.;  '.■«  no  nmVily  :  L  shall  an.«\»  «.r  it. 
Wh»t  will  you  do?    Sow  my  u«:Of.<hity 
M»ke5  m-;  to  a^k  _\ou  for  my  ]iuisc.     It  irrie\e.s  in  • 
Much  more,  for  what  1  nuiuoi  il(»  for  \ou, 
Tlian  wliat  h^fnll.s  uivbclf.    You  .lUinJ  auiazi-d ; 
Buc  he  of  comfort. 

'1  Off.  Come,  Sir.  away. 

Anc.   I  miL-t  •Mitn.at  of  you  some  of  that  moni-y. 

Vio.  Whut  mom  V.  .<ir? 
For  tlic  fair  k  ndntVs  you  havf;  .-ln-wM  nw  h-  r--. 
And.  fian  U-in;:  iiomptv-d  l.y  your  i  r..-  ut  tr>..jhl.-. 
Out  of  my  Iran  and  low  ahihty 
I  11  h-nd  you  fom.thinjr;  my  Imvinp  i<  ir-.t  niurh  . 
I  '11  muki'  di^l.^ion  ol  niy  i<r'esebt  w>tii  jou  : 
Hold.  tii«rt>  is  half  m)  •  oiler. 

Aikt.  Will  you  deny  nie  now? 
Is*t  poji.iible  tluit  my  d. •>•.'«■!  to  you 
Cut  lack  iicr»u:i>iOU?    ])<>  not  tempt  nty  uusery, 
L:!»:  that  ii  make  me  ^o  unsound  a  ni.in, 
As  to  upliniidyou  with  those  k.udnLast:! 
Tli&t  I  luivt:  ilonr  for  you. 

Vi').   I  kn«iw  of  none  ; 
Nor  know  I  you  hy  \o:i.o,  or  any  feature . 
I  ha'.f  :u?Rititudb  more  ni  a  uiiin 
Than  lyins.  vninn.-ad,  kii-hlm;;.  urunk>-nni'S'<. 
Or  any  taint  of  vief.  whose  tlroui.'  corruid  ijii 
luliahlth  04U  frnil  hioo'l. 

Ant.  O  lieavtru-*  thf-ms'.lvos  ! 

S  Cgf.  Oime,  Sir.  1  j.ray  you,  po. 

Ant.  Let  me  .sj.-ak  a  lill'le.  Thia  youth  that  you  see 
I  ftOAU-li'd  one  half  out  of  the  jaws  of  dcatli ;  [litTe, 

Rel;'.-V€«l  hiin  Wilh  mrh  santtity  of  love.— 
I    And  to  Irs  ima^fe,  wfiieh  ni.jthoii^'ht  did  promise 

Moit  Vfrnri-aMe  worth,  did  I  de\<»iiun. 
I        1  Off.   Wh:jt's  tSi.it  lo  Uft?    Tlie  t.ni"  eo.>  l._\  ;  aw;iy  I 

Ant.  Uut  O  how  vile  an  idol  ]>rovis  this  ^.-iff'  - 
I    Tkoa  ha.->t.  jy/bantiun,  «loj|..«  poo.l  fi>aliu-i;  .-.j  i:ii".   - 

In  naCnr;:  ther-.-'s  no  l»l«.-m;^*i  hut  the  minil  ; 
I    Non>f  csiO  \**-  r:ili'd  dcfonn'd  but  the  uu^ind : 

Virtu.-  bi  l*f antv  ;  but  the  bi-auteo,i«-.;vd 
i    Are  empty  trunks  o'<  rllour.di'd  by  the  di-vil. 
I        1  ftff.  Tilt;  man  gruivii  mad;  away  with  h:m! 
,    Com-.-,  com-,  S:r. 

Ant.   I>.:.id  UIC  on.       [Exrjint  ()\ViC'T<i  milh  .\\v.i\u\. 

Vit:   Metiiiuk;*  bin  woiils  do  fmm  j^u-h  iKi.-siou  fl;, 
That  \fs  beli<rvu4  hims>:lf ;  so  do  not  I. 
Pfo\«r  tru'j,  imaain.ition.  n.  provi-  true, 
Tliat  I.  de:ir  brother,  Lh'  now  l.i'en  for  yon ! 

Sir  To  (.om-r  hither,  kni{;ht;  come'hiiher,  K.lb■:.^n ; 
v«'U  whisper  oVr  a  couplet  or  two  uf  most  Kacv  .ni^ss. 

Vio.  lie  oanied  ticbik«tian;  I  my  brother  know 


Yet  livin:;  in  my  ^Xnf^n :  oreu  t-uch,  and  iio, 

In  iHvour  wa.-i  my  brother;  uriil  he  went 

Still  in  this  fa«<hion.  colour,  ornament, — 

For  him  I  inntati':  (>.  it  it  jirove, 

Tempt  s;.'^  an-  kind. and  !<alt  waves  fre.«h  in  love!  {Exit. 

tSir  T".  A  v.ry  di.^h(»n''>t  paltry  boy,  and  more  a 
coward  tiian  a  bare:  his  di>honeMty  appears  in  leaving 
his  friind  hi  re  in  ne(*e»ity,  and  deuy;ug  him ;  and  for 
hiii  roWiiTd.-ibi)!,  ask  Faiiian. 

Fnh.  A  eo.\anl,  a  mo~l  d'vout  coward,  reli^ous  inlt, 

»V.V  -I  n-l.  '."^Ii«l,  I  '11  alter  him  ajrain.  and  l»eat  him. 

Sir  Til.  Do ;  call"  him  roundly,  but  ne?cr  draw  thy 
t:\io:-tl. 

S:r  At»l.  An  I  do  not.-  [Exit. 

f'lh.    rt.lil.-.  l-t':.  M-.'  ll;;'  tVeUt. 

Sit'  To.  i  da:-.'  Liy  any  money  twill  be  nothinfr  yet. 

[  Exeunt. 


ACT    IV. 

HCK.NK  I.  — The.  Sturl  brfuVe.  flLIVlViJ  UOUM*. 

Ku*'  r  SK».\.-ri  \n  and  Clown. 

<7o.  Will  y'M  make  uf:  believe  tiiat  I  am  not  iient  ft^r 
you? 

Sfb.  <io  to.  j.'o  to,  thou  art  u  fooli.'^h  fellow; 
Let  ni"  b-  rl<  .ir  or  thee. 

<ln.  Wr  11  b.-ld  o-.u.  i"  falta  !    No.  T  do  not  kuow  you  ; 

\\-*\'  I  am  n<>;  .>^!-nL  to  \o.i  l.y  my  Uidy,  to  bid  you  uome 

.-I»-ak  wilh  li'T :  imr  ><isir  ii.iiue  i.«:  i:i>t  master  CvMirio ; 

uiir  tlii.s  i.s  not  my  m'se  neiLl.i  r.     Nulhiug  that  ia  ik» 

I  i-  .-^o. 

Sth.   I  pr'ylhf'.  V'-nt  thy  folly  somewhere  cL>c ; 
Thou  knowVt  not  m»-. 
I       ri.f.  Vent  my  folly!    Ilf  \;:\*  heard  that  word  ofaome 
j  pri-at  man,    and    now  ap.ihi's   it   to  a  foid.     Vent  mT 
;  foily.'     1  iim  atr.iul  th  s  {.Ti-at  IuIWkt.   tlie  world,  wiU 
:  jiiove  a  eoikney,  —I  pr'ytUce  now.  uii/inl  thy  atrau|fe> 
i  Ui-.-ia.  aii'l  t.-ll  iu><  what  i  shall  \en:  to  my  lady;  bhall  I 
j  vt'ii*  tti  I11.T  that  tlioa  art  ■  omin.;  * 
I      S>h.  1  pr'\:h. .'.  f<'ol.>h  <irei  k.  (K-part  from  me; 
Till  re  '•«  moui>  lor  Ihi'*- ;  if  you  tarry  lon.;er, 
I  ."hall  «ive  wi-r.-s"  ]>a}Uiint. 

f*/o.  Iiy  my  irotli.  tliou  bast  an  o\mu  hand. — Theac 
wii>>  men.  (hat  ::ive  fools  nioii<  y.  ^-(-:  ih>  maclvesagood 
rijHirt  lifter  lonri-i-.n  \-.:ir.>'  ].iinh.ihe. 

Ku'-'r  Sir  \M  i:i:-.v.  Sir  'W.v.y,  oiul  FAniiN. 

Sir  Ami.  N<jw,  ."^ir;  have   I  met  you  apiinlf  tljcre'a 
'  r(»r.«ou.  [. Nil. I'.i iij;  Sf.b A STi AW. 

Sih.   Why,  th'T.-'-i  for  ilice.  au<l  there,  and  therr. 
Ar-  all  the'  pi-opb-  mad  ?  j  ll^ntiitu  Sir  AXDRiw. 

.V.V  Tti.  Ibdd,  ^^ir.  or  1  11  thro*  your  dagger  O'er  th« 
hou>  .*, 

<'.'«.  This  will  I  t'  II  mv  lady  >tr.ught:  I  would  notb« 
in  :-i'me  of  \n,ir  loau  Jor  Lwiipeiiie.  \Kxit  Clown. 

Sir  hi.  ("i.ni'- i-n.  S  r     h.>;'l.         [ //.i.'«/,ij.7  Skbi«tiaii. 

Sir  .iH'/.  .Niiy.  !•  t  him  aldK-:  1  li  ^\>  tinother  way  to 
iM<r..  with  hiiii  :  I  Ml  lia\-.'  an  ai-(iiin  oi  butlery  afrainit 
him  if  tb're  b«an>  law  ii:  Iliyriu:  tliou^di  1  h truck  him 
hr.'t.  let  it's  no  iii:".ti- r  l-ir  that. 

A.'.!    L.  I  ;..  V-.y  L.tlid. 

•V.r  7'>.  (  i';u( .  Sir.  1  will  nut  let  you  jro.  Come,  my 
youn.'  "ulil.u-.  pill  up  your  iiou  .  you  are  wuU  ttcihwl; 
(•oun-  on. 

S(f»  \y>.V  ix- fii-c  from  t'e-e.  What  woiildst thou  now » 
If  tiioint  :r'-:  t   i.<pt  ni  -  iii.*-th('r,  draw  thy  hwurd. |/>rai0f. 

Sir  In.  Wii.it.  whut.'      Na>.  tln-n  I  muht  have  an 
ouiii'-:  or  l\so  01  i\i\r,  nialapi-.rt  bloud  from  you.  [UrckW*. 
F.uifr  (U.iviA. 

'#.'■■.   IToM.  T.bv!  on  ihv  liie,  1  charpe  thco,  holdl 

S,r  T».  Ma.lam? 

O/i'.  Will  it  lie  e\er  tliu>,>    I'npraclons  wrideh, 
Fit  !or  the  mountains  :tn  1  the  barbaroiis  <-a\<>s. 
Where  munuirs  ni  ■«r  uen-  preaehd.'  out  of  my  jfight  I 
lie  not  ol1f-nd)'il,  dear  t'«  .vino. — 
Uudes.by,  bi  poin:-  I  pr  >tliee,  penile  frh-nd. 

[A'j-i  a»»/  Sir  T-iHY,  A/»'  A.\:»ulw.  and  FiBUJi. 
h'  t  thy  f.i:r  wiMlom,  not  I  by  |vivs.on  ^^ay 
III  th.a  ini''i\.l  and  unji.L^:  i-\t.  ut 
.V.vainyt  ihy  peae.*.     Co  w  ;t!i  me  to  my  house  : 
\U'\  hc.ir  iho'i  t!i'*re  how  mmy  fru  ih  >s  ]>i-ankd 
'Vii\>  rultian  liath  biitoiri  u^    tnat  ihou  i.u  r.'hy 
M  ly.^i  hinih.'  at  Jliis :  th"!-.  >\i:\\i  not  ehoo.ie  but  gg  : 
|)o  ni't  lb  iiy.     ]*■  ».hn-w  !ii«  .s<»ul  fur  me. 
He  •i:art"d  on«*  piM)r  h.-ait  '»f  mine  in  th:-**. 

.Vf.'i.  What  ri.li'h  ia  in  i\v6!  how  raua  the  Htruam? 
Or  1  am  mad.  i<r  iL-^e  th  s  is  »  dri^am:  - 
Let  fsney  still  my  s.  nse  in  Ltihi;  steep; 
If  it  In;  thus  to  dn  am,  slid  b't  m'^  .shvp !  [by  me! 

Uli.  Nay,  come.  I  pr'ytbee:  would  thou 'd«tb«  rultd 
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IBsiiimi. 


S(TR3fK  Il^^A  Eoom  i»  OiaTia'a  Uot^K. 

,  Enter  Mjlsii  ami!  Cictwa, 

Afdr.  fioj,  I  pi'yiJite,  put  otL  tliL»  fcoim^  ahQ  tiila 
bedirdj  niiike  bim  believe  tlioit  art  BfrToiiOii.  the  camlet 
Uo  It  rjuU'li^ly :  I  'llf^jiJl  Sir  Tuljy  tlit-  whilst.  [EtU  Maeu. 

67u.  Well,  I  'U  put  It  an.  tiuil  I  wiJl  Utiia^iubjt;  injpelf 
in  ^t;  ajul  f,  woiilil  1  were  the  MnEt  tka,t  ert^r  dj^setnhlfd 
In  sueb  a  pown.  I  &fi]  tir>t  6xt  Ciwu^h  to  hKoraa  ihe 
tmart^ou  w^M ;  cor  Je^n  tnociF^h  to  be  thougbi  u  ifood 
HtiiUe&t'  but  to  li>e  bJiiJ  nu  honest  laaa  nutl  &  Kouet 
llaui^>klH>pe^,  f;cK;jj  M  liilrly  it.^  to  mj  t  careful  utaa  and 
A  gri^l^  skrhohu-.     Tke  coinpi  tlKir^i  tnt<;r. 

Sir  To.  Jave  l>lcf^  theen  tait^tc^r  ]httr9«u. 

Cla.  SoUfH  dirjf,  S:r  Tobj:  fur  lui  ihij  utd  hermit  of 
Pmgue,  thnt  iRTbr  naw  pen  Aud  lak^  \r(j  nluily  !»ld 
to  Jbtik^e  of  kiuj,,^  riorlMsdue,  "  THiJit  that  ih^  tn:"  ^  1, 
txiug  mtuter  jtursouj  um  iu.'ij>tc!r  parAun;  for  ivbut  Li 
tZiat,  but  thutr  anil  is.  hm  i^t 

/Ji'r  afo.  To  litjUf  S?ir  Topa^n 

Oo.  Wbut,  luMt,  I  ji^iy^— peiicein  tliEa  priionl 

Si'r  To.  Tb(  kuAi'D  eouutr.-i.'fi.'l.tii  veil  i  n  if^joi]  kiiA?e' 

Mat.  [In  rn  ittnrr  chftJHtier.]  Who  diUs  Uieref 

(■.lo.  Sir  TopaSf  Qtv  curj.t(j,  wlio  ct^mtijii  to  ^Ifiit  Wkl- 
ToLSu  tbc  luimtli;. 

Mni,  Mr  TQium^  iBir  TopoB^  gooU  &Lr  Ti>pii%  gu  to  my 
laJy. 

n^.  Out,  lirptTtioUHii  npTi4J  how  vt^xi^j^t  ihou  thJj 
jtuiXiT  Lulkri^t  thou  oothJD^'  )]uE  of  IciJietif 

tSlr  To.  Woil  HiftitlT  nutsttr  p'^noii. 

Mai^  ^ir  Tapasit  ufiver  woh  qiull  tlmti  wrfiii;?ed^  j!oad 
Elt  Topa«,  d<i  rtet  think  t  nm  tiiaU;  tJi(ty  Jklvc!  UlIU  luu 
herc!  In  kidiHiuii  dflrkue^is. 

Clc,  Flc,  thr>u  diiibc■ll^■&t  Fjithiml  I  Cfill  lli^e  ly  the 
moKL  mDile^it  Lcnuiii ;  for  I  nm  cu*?  uf  thof^i;  ueiitlc  oiiei 
tliiit  urSlJ  lub  the  devil  hicuufsLf  wUh  f.-uujrtL'siy :  ttny'Sb 
tbou  Llmt  Iloiv^c  In  dqrkr 

^oJ.  As  heU,  Sir  TojmK. 

(Va  WhTi  it  lirtth  b«y  wJoUflwa  tmnijinTent  jishwrU 
Ckiloffi^  anA  tb«  eUiLr  utemrH  towkrd^  the  Htuth'tiortb 
jireoM  lu-^trau.q  iL!»elj4jiiy ;  unJ,  ytl  ct^iirxiULLJiti^t  tbtiu  af 
obijEntcLlonr 

MqI.  1  am  not  mail,  Sir  Top-iw ;  I  >say  to  y&o,  tbta 
lwa,uie  li  dnrk. 

(.Vc>.  MiiiLiuan,  tiam  {jrrrHt;  T  jciy,  tki,>r^  Ia  no  dark- 
iic»M  but  i^iKtrHiii^e ;  in  wliieh  tbou  nrl  mur<.'-  puiiled 
tliuu  the  £|,,7j»LEiiuji  in  tbolr  fv^, 

JU-i^  I  my,  thU  hot]!(Kjiiiii.4flj4ri.JU(itn)omnceptfmU},*h 
IfTionince  Were  ikt  fbrk  nil  licit;  kutt  i  vuy^  tliem  w^h 
u^ter  mim  thus  nl»uiied.  I  nin  no  mtire  uifid  thikn  jcrn 
luv;  mnke  tbe  irinl  of  it  in  Ktiy  eqiii^titit  ijUi,'jiHou. 

Cfo.  "W  but  U  liie  opinion  of  l*xLh»ti:oriM  e<lnL:^■rtling; 
flild-foulT 

Jlnr  ThAl  the  froiil  «f  UUT  iTTMiduui  mlffht  tuifhly  lu^ 
biihU  II  hird. 

Clo.  What  thinki^t  thou  of  bi:4  ii|>iiikm? 

JUtii^  I  think  nobly  of  the  soul,  nnd  no  irny  approrc 
hlA  upbilob. 

Vtv.  t'uru  tlioe  wtJlb  Ri.inalh  thnii!itllJ  3ii  dnrlcnepfl : 
thOLi  aliidt  hold  the  opiuion  uf  l^ythtiuoniM^  rre  I  vitl 
ntlow  of  ttiy  wiu;  and  ft-ur  lu  kilhi  ^oodcu^k^  lt*t  thon 
dL^po»!ie>i!«  i)ic  poul  ol  ihv  irrsLnduu],     I'nre  tbt*  wtll 

JWtf/,  tilrTojsikSt  Sir  nVipaii!— 

air  To.  31 J  uio*t  e^qulMli^  fiir  ToinasIT 

tV*.  Nfiy^  I  uju  fur  nil  vaN'ts, 

Mmr,  Thou  ma^^btst  Jmw  ilonc  tlila  wEtboui  IJiy  bcnrd 
uid  iruwfi  ;  he  Fees  thee  not. 

Sir  To.  To  him  In  tNim?  own  VDirPj  and  bTju^  nn? 
irard  bow  thou  tlndeiit  hiin  :  1  woiiJd  v^u  were  wull  rid  of 
tjilji  l[nnv«»rj.  if  he  msiy  be  conieoiently  delivered,  1 
would  be  were ;  for  I  imi  uow  so  far  fn  atfeni;^  with  inj 
ntectv  thnt  1  oinnrit  lautiiue  with  any  i^fety  tbi»  xpurt  to 
the  u])!4hot.    (Joiiit:  ^y  mid  by  ia  my  cbnni'^t  r. 

\t:si^Hfit  ,S,ir  Tiint  and  liUnu^ 

Vlo.  ISirtgins]  "'Hey  lUthiu,  jitUy  Kobln, 

laW  me  hnir  thy  liMly  don^u." 

Mtil  FooU— 

Cto.  [Sititfintf]  ''  ^h  Ifldy  is  unkinJ,  ptrdy," 

JIaJ.  IToot,— 

Ch.  [ainffinv]  *'  Ahw,  u^by  is  fhe  soT"^ 

i(a).  Ji'oot,  I  «iy.— 

do.  \Sinffiue.\  " "  Sh  e  lovej*  iiiiot  ber  " — Kbo  culls,  ha  F 

MfU.  Uood  fool,  LLH  rv^T  then  wUt  dewrre  well  bt  my 
bwid,  help  nie  ta  n  ^.-nudlc,  and  |4vu,  ink,  and  jMipcr ; 
u  1  UD  ft  ^^ti^uUv until,  I  wlU  live  Ui  be  tbiuikful  to  thtie 
for'L 

Ov.  ^Iiutt^r  >[BlVDliO  [ 


J/of.  Ayt  good  (bol. 

C'^.  Ahiflj  S\f,  how  feU  you  Iiesi4e  your  five  viU! 
Afo/.  Fool,  there  was    noTer    m4in    fo    notorioosly 
ahui'etl '   I  am  nA  well  in  my  wlta,  foot,  as  thou  art. 

lia.  Sue  Hi  weUf  tk(?u  yon  arc^  miul  indeed,  ifyoabe 
DO  better  in  your  wit4  tlun  a  fool. 

l/oL  Tbey  have  Lera  priopertJed  mcr;  ke«p  me  tn 
dflrkne^t  ^^^  mlnistent  to  me,  »9fii,  pmd  do  aU  ^wj 
con  to  liicu  toe  out  of  my  wits. 

Wfl.  Advi*0  yon  wlint  y&u  nay ;  the  mlnLiteT  t*  here. 
^Matfoho,  MalvoUo,  thy  Tlt« the  hCAVensi  restore:  en- 
deavour tbysetf  to  biitep^  and  1wt«  tiij  Tain  bibble 
bahbl& 
JIfaJ.  Sir  TflURs,— 

CVo.  Malnbiln  no  word!ii  wltb  him^  {rood  fellow^ — WhA, 
T.  81  r?  not  I,  ifEr.     GikI  V  wi'  jflu^  MOod  Sir  Toput.— 
llnrry^  amen. — 1  will,  t^lr^  I  wilt 
jVu/,  Fool,  fool,  foolr  I  say,— 

VttK  Ahu,  !iirj  he  patient.  What  say  yoOi  Slrf  I  an 
nbtnt  for  sjicakln^E  to  you. 

Mai.  iiood  foot,  help  me  to  ^me  llfht  ftQd  socne 
j^atier;  I  tell  the«,  I  am  oa  welt  tn  my  wits  ta  nay  mwi 
talltyriu. 
Vtu.  Well-flHlJiy,— tlcit  you  flrere,  Sir  I 
M^ii.  By  thla  hf'md,  I  am,  fiood  fiaot,  some  Ink,  pnper, 
and  tijrht ;  and  Loovey  what  I  will  tet  down  tnrny  lady; 
It  flhnil  advuiUifti  tUe«  niort  than  e?vr  tlie  benriaK  flf 
letter  did. 

rhi.  1  vU\  help  you  to'L    But  t^ll  me  true,  ue  jm 
not  mad  Indeed  t  or  do  you  but  rounterftit? 
MisL  B-i'lifrve  me,  i  um  uot ;  1  teU.  tbet;  tme. 
(7o.  ?inj]   I'll  n<^'i>r  hell^re  4  mndmon  till  f  see  bii 
bndni),     I'wtU  fetch  you  ll^bt,  nnd  (mper,  and  ink. 

Mttf.  Fool,  rit  r^uJttr  U  in  the  highest  degree  r  I 
pKytheCr  In-gone. 
("fa.  lSifiui»ih] 

*' I  am  jroue,  t^ir, 
Anifl  HOOP,  J^ir, 
I  '11  be  with  you  ugnbi. 
In  A  trice. 

Like  to  the  old  Yiee; 
Your  ured  lo  dUJtAin ; 
**  Who,  with  dagger  of  Ijitli, 
lu  hilt  m^^e  XkUd  bis  wnvlli, 

i^ii-^^K  all.  ha  I  to  tlic^  deri} : 
bike  a  niAd  hut, 
I'ikTv  thy  nailii^  dad; 
Ad  Leu,  e^wxLmoa  drivel.*'  [iSJtiL 

Enter  8]f^iiA!iiT]A!r. 
S'b.  Tills  Is  lIiR  nir;  that  \fi  iU#  |floriori.<i  lun ; 
TfaiM  peurl  the  jj^nve  me,  I  ilo  feel't  and  see't  i 
And  thouKb  tiit  womter  thAl  enwnip«  me  thno, 
Yet  'tin  nut  maVtnejiB.     IVhere^A  Antonio^  titenf 
t  eon  hi  not  find  bltn  nl  Uie  FJepbnnt : 
W>t  tlitrt'  hey  vrna;  nnd  there  I  found  thii  credi^ 
Th*tt  he  dill  mnjiit  Uiv  town  to  aeek  me  out, 
lib  Louur^fl  now  mif;ht  d^^  me  r^otden  Kerr  Ice  ;t 
For  tliuiixh  luv  tMMi  dij^putes  well  with  my 
Thiit  Uiiij  may  be  i-ome  errt»r  hut  no  moiln 
Yet  iloth  M\U  ai'cldent  ami  Hood  of  fortune 
t^  fjir  exceed  nil  instance,  all  dJSl;^on^e, 
Thiii  I  am  ready  to  dirf  trust  mine  eyea. 
And  itmiDfrlB  with  my  i'en»>n,  tbAt  penuadd 
To  any  other  tmut,  but  thut  I  am  nUdt 
Or  else  the  hwly  'i  nmd  ;  yet  If  'twere  sov 
SSiH  cuuhl  not  iway  her  huua»t,  eomuiana  bir 
Take  and  f^ve  )m:k  aHhlr^,  and  their  de«piilch. 
VtWi  ftucb  a  amooih,  diaer^t,  »nd  *lAhlo  bcuing; 
Ail  I  perceive  ^he  dues:  there 'i  lometLlnj?  luH 
TbAt  la  dcctdvuble.     Hut  here  comei  the  hj. 

Kiitrf  Oi.iTii  ami  n  Prif«U 
Oli,  IIlameai^tttLEMlitmt&ofmlne,    Ifjou meui 
Now  no  with  nie  atid  with  tbij  holy  man 
Into  Uw  chuniry  by :  there,  bcfow  him, 
Amt  nndemeuUi  tliAt  conHeemted  roo^ 
riijrbt  me  Hie  fnll  lUii^ururKe  cif  your  li»lth  t 
That  my  moAt  JealoUii  and  toa  doubtmi  wul 
S( ay  live  at  peiicc:  be  iluUl  concenl  11, 
\VTdh'!f  pm  are  wtUlngr  it  HhoU  come  to  nol«,' 
Wliat  time  we  will  our  cekbntlon  keep 
Aeeorftini;  to  my  birth.— What  do  you  my 7 

Stb.  I  'II  follow-  tljlA  f;o\id  Eoaa,  and  pn  with  ym 
And,  havini;  i^warn  truth,  ever  wilt  lio  inie. 
OIL  Then  l^wl  tbew:iy,  i?aod  father  ]—ui4  the  ha 
ifto  ^bine, 
ThOiri  Lbey  may  fairly  note  this  act  uf  mJoel 
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ACT  V. 

8csn  t—Tke  Street  be/ore  OLrviA's  Hotue, 

Enter  Clown  and  Fabun. 
L  Nor,  as  thou  lovest  me,  let  me  see  hia  letter. 

Good  master  Fabian,  grant  me  another  request 
I.  Anjthlnfc* 

Do  not  desire  to  see  this  letter, 
w  That  is,  to  give  a  dog,  and,  in  recompense,  de- 
ly  dog  again. 

Enter  Duke,  Tiola,  and  Attendants. 
or.  Belong  joa  to  the  lady  Olivia,  friends  f 

A^  Sir ;  we  are  some  of  her  trapjiings. 
he.  I  know  thee  well ;  how  dost  thou,  my  good 

Truly.  8Ir,  the  better  for  my  foes,  and  the  worse 
r  firiendif. 
ae.  Just  the  contrary ;  tlio  better  for  thy  friends. 

No,  Sir,  the  worse. 
be.  How  can  that  be? 

Marry,  Sir,  th*-y  imiisc  me,  and  make  an  ass  of 
low  my  foes  tell  mc  plainly  I  am  an  ass :  so  tliut 

foes,  t^ir,  I  pmfit  in  tlie  knowledge  of  myself ; 
f  my  fHends  I  am  abused ;  so  that,  conclusions 
as  kisses,  if  your  four  negatives  make  your  two 
ktivcs,  why,  then  the  worse  for  my  friends,  and 
tter  for  my  foes. 
«.  Why,  this  is  excellent. 

By  my  troth.  Sir,  no ;  though  it  please  yon  to  be 

my  fnends. 

re.  Thfou  sholt  not  be  the  worse  for  me;  there *s 

But  that  it  would  be  double-dealing,  Sir,  I  would 
ittld  make  it  another. 
:e.  O,  you  fTLve  me  ill  counsel. 

Put  your  grace  in  your  pocket,  Sir,  for  this  once, 
t  your  flesh  and  blood  obey  it. 
«.  Well,  I  will  be  so  much  a  sinner  to  be  a  double- 
;  theri]  's  another. 

I*rimo,  iecundo,  tertio,  is  a  goo<l  play ;  and  the 
f  iug  is,  tlie  Uiinl  pays  for  ull :  the  trijAtx.  Sir,  is 
1  tripping  mea.<iure;  or  the  bells  of  St  Benuet, 
ay  put  you  in  mind ;  One,  two,  three. 
•e.  YOU  can  fool  no  more  money  out  of  me  at  this 
:  if  you  will  let  your  tody  know  I  am  here  to 
with  her,  and  bring  her  along  with  you,  it  may 

my  bounty  further. 

>Iarry.  Hir,  lullaby  to  your  l)Ounty  till  I  come 

I  go,  Sir ;  but  I  would  not  liave  jrou  to  thtuk 

y  desire  of  having  \%  tht;  sin  of  covetousneos :  (tut, 

say,  Sir,  kt  your  bounty  take  a  nap,  I  will  awuke 
u.  [£xt<  Clown. 

Entir  A5T0SI0  and  OfBcom. 

Here  comers  tlio  man,  Sir,  that  did  rescue  mc. 
«.  That  face  of  his  I  do  remtrmber  well ; 
hen  I  saw  it  tost,  it  was  beinit.-ar'd 
ck  as  Vulcan,  in  the  pmoku  of  war : 
bling  veiMcl  was  he  captain  of, 
allow  draught  and  bulk  unprizablc ; 
irhich  sucli  sfathful  gra]iple  did  he  make 
:he  mo«t  noble  bottom  of  our  fleet, 
'ery  envy,  and  the  tongue  of  lods, 
bme  and  honour  on  him.— Wbut's  the  matter? 
r.  Orsino,  this  Is  that  Antonio 
ook  the  Phwnix  and  her  fraught  from  Cundy ; 
lis  is  he  that  did  the  Tiger  board, 
your  young  nephew  Titus  lost  his  log: 
n  the  Htn.'tts,  desperate  of  shamo  and  state, 
rate  brabble  did  we  apjtrehend  him. 

He  did  me  kindness.  Sir ;  drew  on  my  side ; 
i  conclusion,  plit  strange  speech  upon  me, 
r  not  wliat  'twas,  but  distruotion. 
e.  Notalile  pirate  t  thou  salt-water  thief! 
Foolish  Ijoldncjfs  brought  thee  to  their  mercies 

thou,  in  terms  so  bloody  and  so  dear, 
aarle  thine  enemies? 
.  Orsino.  noble  Sir, 

ised  that  I  shake  off  these  names  you  give  me; 
io  never  yet  was  thief  or  pirate, 
h,  I  confess,  on  base  and  ground  enough, 
's  enemy.    A  witchcraft  drew  mo  hither: 
lost  ingratefal  l)oy  there,  by  your  side, 
he  rude  sea's  enraged  and  foamy  mouUi 
■edeem ;  a  wreck  past  hope  he  was : 
!  I  gave  him,  and  did  thereto  add 
e,  without  retention  or  restraint, 
in  dedication :  for  his  sake 
rzpoM  mys^,  pure  for  his  love, 


Into  the  danger  of  this  adverse  town ; 
Drew  to  defeml  him  when  he  was  beset; 
Where,  being  apprehended,  his  fiEdse  cunning 
(Not  meaning  to  partake  with  me  in  danger) 
nught  him  to  fkce  me  out  of  his  acqiutintance, 
And  grew  a  twenty-yi^ars-removed  thing, 
While  one  would  wink  ;  denied  me  mine  own  pune. 
Which  I  had  recommended  to  his  use 
Not  half  an  hour  before. 

Vio.  How  can  this  be? 

Dvitt.  When  came  he  to  this  town? 

Ant.  To-day,  my  lord :  and  fw  three  months  before^ 
(No  interim,  not  a  minute's  vacancy.) 
Both  day  and  night  did  we  keep  company. 

Enter  Ouvia  and  Attcndantn. 

DuJbe.  Here  comes  the  countess :  now  heaven  walka 
on  earth. — 
But  for  thee,  fellow,— fellow,  thy  words  are  madness: 
Three  months  this  youtli  hath  tended  upou  me ; 
But  more  of  that  anon.— Take  him  a^ide. 

Oli.  What  would  my  lord,— but  that  he  may  not 
Wherein  Olivto  may  seem  servlccatde  ? —  [liave, — 

Cesario,  vou  do  not  keep  promise  with  me. 

Vio.  Madam? 

Duke,  Gracious  Olivia, — 

Oli.  What  do  you  say,  Cenario?— Oooii  my  lord, — 

Vio.  My  lord  would  8i>eak ;  my  duty  hushes  me. 

Oli.  If  it  be  aught  to  the  old  tune,  iny  lord, 
It  is  as  fat  and  fulsome  to  mine  car 
As  howling  after  music. 

Duke.  Still  so  cruel? 

OIL  Still  so  constant,  lord. 

Duke.  What!  to  iierversentfss ?  you  uncivil  Indy, 
To  whose  Ingrate  and  unauspicious  altars 
My  soul  the  faithfull'st  offerings  hath  breathed  out, 
Tliat  e'er  devotion  tender'd I    Wlutt  shall  I  do?     [him. 

Oli.  Even  wliat  it  ploaf>e  my  lord,  that  shall  l>ecome 

Duke.  Why  should  I  not,  liad  1  the  heart  to  do  it, 
Like  to  the  Egyptian  thief,  at  point  of  deatli, 
Kill  what  I  love?  n  savage  J culowiy, 
That  sometimes  savours  nobly.- But  hoar  me  this : 
Since  you  to  uon-regardance  cast  my  fiftith. 
And  that  I  partly  know  tho  instrunioiit 
That  screws  me  tvom  my  true  plnre  in  your  favour, 
Live  you,  the  marble-breasto<l  tyrant,  miill ; 
But  this,  your  minion,  whom  I  know  you  love. 
And  whom,  by  heaven  I  swoar.  I  tender  dearly. 
Him  will  I  t<'ar  out  of  that  cruel  eye. 
Where  he  sits  cn»wuod  in  his  master's  spite. — 
Come,  boy,  with  me ;  my  thoughts  are  rijie  in  mischief: 
I  '11  sacriflcc  the  tomb  that  I  do  love. 
To  spite  a  raven's  heart  within  u  dove.  [Going. 

Vio.  And  I,  most  Jocund,  apt,  and  willingly,       ^ 
To  do  you  rest,  a  thou.sund  dt^ths  would  die. 

{FMowing, 

Oli.  Where  poos  Cesarlo  ? 

Vio.  After  him  I  love, 
Bfore  than  I  love  these  eyes,  more  than  my  life ; 
More,  by  all  mores,  tlian  e'er  I  shall  love  wife. 
If  I  do  feign,  you  witnesses  above. 
Punish  my  hfo,  for  tainting  uf  my  love! 

Oli.  Ah  me,  dutostc<l  I  how  am  T  boff  tilled  I 

Vio.  Who  does  beguile  you?  who  does  do  yon  wrong? 

0^1*.  Hast  thou  forgot  thyself?    Is  it  so  long?— 
Call  forth  the  holy  father.  [  Exit  an  Attendant. 

Duke.  Come  away.  [To  ViuLi,. 

Oli.  Whither,  my  lord?— C^esario,  husband,  stay. 

Dukt.  Husband? 

Oli.  Av.  husliand ;  can  he  that  deny? 

Duke.  Iler  husband,  sirrah  ? 

Vio.  No,  my  lord,  not  I. 

(Hi.  Atos,  it  is  the  baseness  of  thy  fi>ar 
That  makes  Uice  strangle  thy  ]»roiirietv : 
Fear  not,  Cesario,  take  thy  fortunes  up' ; 
Be  that  thou  know'st  tliou  art,  an«l  then  tliou  art 
As  great  as  that  thou  fear'st.— 0,  welcome,  father! 

Re-enter  Attendant  and  Priest. 
Father,  I  charge  thee,  by  tliy  reverence. 
Here  to  unfold  (though  lately  we  inteuilcd 
To  keep  in  darkness,  wliat  occasion  now 
Reveals  before  'tis  ripe)  what  thou  dost  know 
Hath  newly  poss'd  between  this  youtli  and  me. 

FrieU.  A  contract  of  eternal  bond  of  love, 
Conflrm'd  by  mutual  Joinder  of  your  hands. 
Attested  by  the  holy  close  of  lips, 
Strengthen'd  by  interchangement  of  yotu*  rings ; 
And  all  tl>e  ceremony  of  this  compttct 
Seal'd  in  my  function,  by  my  testimony : 
Since  when,  my  watch  hath  told  me,  towa^l  my  grave, 
I  have  traveU'd  bat  two  hours. 
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Duke.  O  thou  disscmblin^r  cnb]  what  wilt  thou  be 
Wlien  time  liuth  Kow'd  n  {frizzle  on  thy  caM«r 
Or  will  iKit  else  tliy  crafl  »o  quickly  |fn>w, 
ThHt  thiuo  owu  trip  shall  he  thiuu  ovorthrowf 
Fairewoil,  himI  tiik<'  Ikt  ;  but  direct  thy  fnt 
Where  iliou  ami  I  h<  uci-forth  may  never  meet. 

Vio.  My  lord.  1  do  protest, — 

Oli,  (),  do  not  swenr; 
Hold  little  faith,  Uiough  thou  hast  too  much  fuar. 

JCnter  ,V/'r  ANimiiW  Aouk-ciikkk,  with  hi*  head  broke. 

S:r  And.  For  V.m  love  of  God,  a  burguou;  i<end  one 
pri'icntly  to  Sir  Tul»v. 

Oli.  What's  the  m:itter? 

Sir  And.  He  luxa  Iroke  my  hoad  across,  uud  has 
piv(  n  Sir  To»>y  a  hlo«>ily  coxcnml)  t<»t»  •  for  t!ie  love  ol 
<io.l,  your  help :  I  had  rather  than  forty  jKmnd  1  were 
ut  home. 

Oli.  Wlio  ha^  dono  thi.»»,  Sir  Aiidn.-wT 

Sir  And.  The  count's  jrcutleman,  one  Ceiuirio:  we 
took  him  for  a  coward,  but  he's  the  very  devil  incar- 
dinate. 

Dukr.  My  jrcnlliMnnn,  Cesjirio? 

Sir  Ami.  Otl'jj  liftliufrs,  lu-rr  ho  in. —You  broke  my 
head  for  nothing':  and  that  th;it  1  did,  I  wati  Hct  ou  to 
do'tby  Sir  Toby. 

Via.  Why  do  \ou  sprak  to  mc?    1  never  hurt  you  : 
You  drew  yr>ur  ^u^>nl  ujion  in..'  witiiout  cause; 
But  I  bespak"  you  fair,  and  hurt  voli  n:>t. 

Sir  And.  If  a  bloody  coxcoml)  bv  a  hurt,  you  have 
hurt  me;  1  tliink  you  s-et  nothiii;;  by  a  I  )hK>dy  coxcomb. 

Enter  Sir  Tody  Ullcu,  drunk,  ltd  bt/  thf  Clown. 
Here  comes  Sir  T«)by  haltin?,— you  shall  h-ar  more :  but 
if  he  had  not  been  in  drink,  he  would  have  tickled  you 
otherpit.'S  than  he  di«l. 

DuAv.  How  now,  K<-'Utlcman?  how  is't  with  you? 

Sir  To.  That'H  all  one:  he  ha.s  hurt  me,  and  there's 
the  end  on 't— Sot,  did^t  ^ee  Dick  8ur:.'e«n.  M)t? 

Clo.  O.  he  "s  drunk,  Sir  Toby,  an  houraj-oue ;  hi.-*  eyes 
were  .•set  at  eij:ht  i'  the  mornihir. 

Sir  To.  Then  he  'h  a  ro^'ue.  After  a  i»assy-mca4iure, 
or  a  pavin,  I  hate  a  drunken  ro.<ruc. 

Oli.  Away  wiiii  him :  who  liatli  made  thi.s  havoc  with 
them? 

Sir  And.  I'll  help  thee,  Sir  Toby,  becausie  we 'II  be 
dre.«?s'd  together. 

Sir  To.  Will  you  help?— an  as.«-hea<l,  and  a  cox- 
comb, and  a  kn:i\e,'  a  thin-facd  knave,  a  fnilll 

Oli.  (let  him  to  ImmI,  and  lei  his  hurt  tie  ltioke<l  to. 

\Kxcunt  (.'lown,  Sir  Toiiv,  and  Str  AxbBBW. 

i:nOr  Skbasti\n. 

Seb.  1  nm  sorry,  Madam,  I  have  hurt  your  kinsnmu; 
But,%ad  it  be»n  the  brother  of  my  blood. 
I  must  have  done  no  b  .h.>.  « .th  \\]t  and  safety. 
You  throw  a  htranjie  re>.'iird  ujion  me,  and 
By  that  I  do  pr  vceive  it  h:jth  olTcndeti  you ; 
Pardon  me,  swei  t  ou",  even  for  the  vow.s 
We  made  each  otlur  but  .so  lat**  ivzo. 

Duke.  One  face,  on--  vi»:re,  one  liabit,  and  two  ptT- 
A  mitural  per.>p<  etivc.  that  i.>«,  anil  is  not.  [kous; 

Seb.  Antoni«»:  0  my  dear  Anttmio.' 
How  have  tin-  hours  rack'd  and  torture<I  me, 
t^ince  I  have  lot  thee! 

Ant.  Seb:i.s:;;in  are  \«»u? 

Seb.  Fear'.il  thou  tlml.  Antonio? 

Ant.  How  have  you  nj;i«le  di\  i>ion  of  yourself  I— 
An  ai»ple,  cleft  in  two.  is  not  m<»re  twin 
Than  th»se  tw«)  creatures.     Which  i.s  SiKostian? 

Oli.  Mo>^t  wonderful: 

Seb.  Do  I  stand  tii(  n?     I  never  had  a  brotlur : 
Nor  can  there  be  tiiat  deity  in  my  nature, 
Of  here  and  e\«M7where.     I  had  a  si»i»  r. 
Whom  the  bl.inl  wa\e-,  and  .-un;es  \iu\  c  devour'd  :  ■  - 
Of  ch.irity,  what  kin  are  >ou  to  me?  [  7*«j  VlOLA. 

What  countryman?  what  name?  what  iiannii^'e? 

Via.  Of  Me>.-KUine  :  SelM^t'an  T\as  n>y  father; 
Such  a  Seba.^tian  was  my  brollo-r  too, 
Bo  went  he  su  ted  to  hi.-»' watery  toiob: 
If  spiritx  can  a»Mmc  both  torm  and  suit, 
Y'ou  come  to  fr=i;lit  us. 

Seb.  A  spirit  I  am  indeed  ; 
But  am  in  that  din-niiou  grossly  clad. 
Which  from  th-  woml>  I  ili*!  parti<:ip.ito. 
Were  you  a  wiuuan.  as  the  re.it  i:u,>  even, 
I  should  my  tears  h't  fall  u).on  your  du-ek, 
And  say — thrice  welconi'?,  drowned  VJola! 

Vio.  My  father  liad  a  mole  upon  his  brow. 

Seb.  And  so  had  mine. 

Vio.  And  died  titut  day  when  VioUi  from  her  birth 
Ilad  numbered  thirteen  year& 


Seb.  O,  tliat  record  is  lively  in  my  soul  I 
He  nnishe<l.  indeed,  his  mortal  act 
That  dav  that  made  my  sister  tliirteen  years. 

Vio.  tf  nothing  lets  to  make  us  happy  both, 
But  this  my  masculine  usurp'd  attire. 
Do  not  embmce  m-*,  till  eacii  circumstance 
Of  place,  time,  fortune,  do  cohere  and  Jump^ 
That  I  am  Viola:  which  to  confirm, 
I'll  bring  you  to  a  captain  in  this  town, 
Where  lie  my  ma'den  weeds ;  by  whose  jrcntle  help 
I  wjis  pre.ier>'ed.  to  serve  this  noble  count: 
All  the  occurrence  of  my  fi^rtune  since 
Hath  Ik-cu  between  this'lady  and  this  loni 

Sdf.  Su  comes  it,  lady,  you  have  been  mistook : 

[To  OUTIA. 
But  natup?  to  lior  bias  drew  in  that. 
You  would  have  been  coninicted  to  a  maid ; 
Nor  are  you  th<  rein,  by  my  life,  deceive»i, — 
You  are  betroth'd  buth  to  a  maid  and  man. 

Duke.  Be  not  amazed ;  ri;;ht  noble  is  his  blood.— 
If  this  be  so,  as  yet  the  jilas.s  seems  true, 
I  shall  have  share  in  this  most  ha]>py  wreck : 
Boy,  tltou  ha.st  sai<i  to  me  a  thousand  times,  [To  TiOLl. 
Thou  never  shouldst  love  wtunan  like  to  me. 

Vio.  And  all  thos"  s:iyint.'s  will  I  overswe:ir; 
And  all  those  swe:>rin;.'s  ket>p  as  true  in  soul, 
As  doth  that  orbed  coutin'>nt  the  tire 
That  .severs  «lay  from  nijrht. 

Duhe.  (Jive  m'»  thy  hnml ; 
And  let  me  .>.ee  thee  in  tiiy  woman's  wectl.s. 

Vio.  The  ca]ttain.  that  did  brinj^  me  first  on  shore, 
Ilath  my  maid's  irarments:  he,  upon  some  uctiou. 
Is  now  in  iluranc?;  at  Malvolio's  suit, 
A  K'^ntli'man,  and  follower  of  my  laily's. 

Oli.  He  shall  eular;,'e  him  :  — Fetch  Malvolio  hither  :— 
And  y«;t,  alas !  now  I  remember  me, 
They  say,  j-oor  i^entlem.in,  he 's  much  distract. 

lif-enter  Clown,  teith  a  letter. 
A  most  extnictin;,'  frenxy  of  mine  own 
From  my  rememi>nince  cleany  l>anish'd  his. — 
How  do;s  he,  sirndi? 

Via.  Truly,  ^fadam,  he  hohls  Bclrebub  at  the  stave's 
eucl  as  well  as  a  man  in  his  case  may  do  ;  he  )uts  here 
w  rit  a  letter  to  you  ;  I  sbouhl  have  jriven  it  to  you  to-day 
morning ;  but  a.s  a  madman's  epistles  ant  no  gospeb,  so 
it  skills  not  much  when  they  are  tleliveivd. 

Oli.  Open  it.  and  read  it 

Vio.  Look  then  to  be  w«ll  cdiflcd  when  the  fool  de- 
liv<rs  th»'  madman  :— "  \\\  the  I-onl,  Madam." — 

Oli.  How  now!  art  thou  mad? 

Vio.  No,  Madam.  I  do  but  r«ad  madness:  an  your 
l.-iclyship  will  have  it  \\s  it  ou;;ht  to  be,  you  must  allow 
lojr. 

on.  Pr'ytheo.  read  i'  thy  rljrht  wits, 

Vio.  So  I  ilo,  madonna  ;  bui  to  read  hi.s  ri};ht  wit.t,  is 
to  read  thus :  therefore  perpend,  my  princess,  and  givr 
ear. 

itli.  Read  it  you,  sirrah.  [To  Fabux. 

Ftib.  \lit>ad.*.\  "  By  the  Lord.  Madam, you  wron;; me, 
and  the  world  sliall  know  it.  Thou^rh  you  have  put  me 
into  darkn"ss.  and  K>veu  your  drunken  cou*in  ruk  over 
me,  ya  have  I  the  benifit  of  my  ten.^-s  us  well  as  yoor 
lady^llip.  I  have  your  own  btt(.-r  tlmt  iuducetl  me  to 
the  semblance  1  put  «)u  :  with  the  which  I  <loabt  not 
but  to  do  myself  much  ri;;ht,  or  you  much  slwme.  Think 
of  nie  a.s  you  idease.  I  leave  my  duty  a  little  unthought 
of,  anil  speak  out  of  my  injury. 

'"  Ti»c  madly-used  Malvouo." 

OU.  Did  he  write  Uiis? 

Vio.  Ay,  Madam. 

i>i/Ar.  This  .savours  not  miwii  of  distraction. 

Oli.  See  h.m  deli\er'd,  Fabian;  bring  him  hither. 

[Exit  Fabus. 
My  lord.  »io  j.l"a<e  you,  those  thLn;;s  further  thought  on, 
To  think  me  as  well  a  sister  a<  a  wife. 
One  day  shall  crown  the  alliance  uu  't,  so  please  you, 
Here  at  my  house,  and  at  my  pn»p«.r  cost. 

Dukr.  ^tadam,  lam  most  apt  to  embrace  your  offer. — 
[To  Viuu^.)  Your  mnst-.-r  iju.ts  you;  ami,  for  your  scr> 

vice  done  him, 
So  much  apiinst  the  mettle  of  your  sex, 
So  f:ir  beneath  your  ^oft  and  t'-nder  bree<ling, 
.\n<l  since  y<»u  callM  me  uuister  for  '<o  long. 
Here  is  my  hand  ;  you  .<>hall  fi-om  this  time  be 
Your  master's  mistress. 

Oli.  A  sister?— you  arc  she. 

JJr-rntfr  Fabiax  uuth  Malvouo. 

Duke.  Ih  this  the  madman  F 

Oli.  Ay,  my  lonl.  this  bame.— 
Uow  now,  Malvolio  f 
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MaL  Hadam,  joa  hare  done  me  vrouf, 
Kotorioas  vronjr. 

Oti.  Hare  I,  Malrolio?  no. 

Mai.  Lady,  you  have.    Pray  yoa,  penue  tbM  letter: 
Ton  mast  uot  now  deny  it  i»  your  hand.— 
Writ*  from  it,  if  you  can,  in  hand,  or  phnue; 
Or  say  'tis  not  your  seal,  nor  your  invention  : 
Ton  can  say  none  of  this :  well,  (rrant  it  Uien, 
And  tell  me,  in  the  modesty  of  iiouour. 
Why  you  hare  given  me  such  clwir  liphta  of  ferour  ; 
Bade  me  come  smiling  and  cro^s-garttT'd  to  you, 
To  put  on  yellow  stocking  and  to  (^own 
Upon  Sir  Tohv  and  the  lighter  poo]>le : 
And,  acting  thiji  in  an  obedient  hope. 
Why  have  tou  suffer'd  me  to  l>e  imprisoned. 
Kept  in  a  dark  hou^e,  visited  by  the  priest. 
And  made  the  most  notorious  geek  and  gull 
Tbat  e'er  invt-ntion  play'd  on?  tell  mc  why. 

Oti.  Alas,  Malvolio.  this  is  not  my  writing, 
Thoupfa.  I  confess,  much  like  the  character: 
But,  out  of  nnestion,  'tis  SUria's  han«l. 
And  now  I  do  bethink  me.  it  was  the 
First  told  me  thou  wast  mad;  then  cam'st  in  smiliug. 
And  in  such  forms  which  here  were  presupposed 
Upon  thee  in  the  letter.     Pr'ythee,  l>e  cotittnt : 
This  practice  hath  most  shrewdly  pass'd  uiion  thee ; 
But  when  we  know  the  grounds  and  authors  of  it, 
Thou  shalt  be  both  the  plaint ifi  and  the  judifa 
Of  thine  own  cause. 

Fab.  Good  Madam,  hear  mc  speak : 
And  let  no  quam.'L  nor  no  brawl  to  come. 
Taint  the  condition  of  this  present  hour, 
Which  I  have  wonderd  at.    In  honr  it  shall  nol, 
Most  freely  I  confos.  mys«»lf  ami  Toby 
Set  this  device  against  M.ilvolio  hero. 
Upon  some  ^tubtxim  and  uncourt^^us  parts 
We  had  conceive<l  against  him :  Maria  writ 
The  letter  at  Sir  Toby'*  great  iroporUnce  : 
tn  recompense  whereof,  he  hath  mnrried  her. 
How  with  a  sportful  malice  it  was  follnw'<l. 
May  rather  pluck  on  laughter  th«n  revenge; 
If  that  the  injuries  be  Justly  wcigh'd, 
That  have  on  both  sides  i^ss'd. 

Oii.  Alas,  poor  fool,  how  have  Uiey  baffled  thee  t 


j      C7o.  Why,  "  some  are  bom  great,  ume  achieve  great- 
}  ness,  and  aome  have  greatness  thrown  upon  them."    I 

was  one.  Sir,  in  thic  iut<>rludc  ;  one  Sir  Topas,  Sir;  but 

that's  all  one.—"  By  the  Lonl.  foul,  I  am  uot  mud  ;*'— 
I  but  do  you  remember?  '•  Madam,  why  laugh  you  at 
j  such  a  barren  rascal?  an  you  smile  not,  he's  gagg'd:" 

and  thus  the  whirligig  of  time  bringa  in  his  revenges. 
Mai.  1  '11  be  revenged  on  the  whole  pack  of  yoii. 
I  [Exit. 

I      OIL  lie  hath  been  most  notoriously  abused. 
I      Duke.  Pursue  him.  and  entn.'at  him  to  a  peace :  ~ 
I  He  hath  not  told  us  of  the  captain  yet; 
I  When  that  is  known,  and  gultlen  time  convents, 
I  A  solemn  combination  shall  be  rnudc 
I  Of  our  «lear  souls.— Meantime,  sweet  sister, 
■  We  will  not  part  from  honn'.— (\'Mirio.  come ; 

For  so  you  shall  be,  while  you  are  a  mim  ; 
,  Rut,  when  in  oth«'r  habits  you  are  seen, 
I  Orniuo's  mistress,  and  his  fancy's  queen.  [Exeunt. 

\  8t>xo. 

Clo.  "  When  that  I  was  and  a  little  tiny  boy. 
With  hey,  ho,  tl»c  wind  and  the  rain, 
A  foolii<h  thing  was  but  a  toy, 
I'ur  the  min  it  ntiucth  every  day. 

'*  But  when  I  came  to  man's  estate, 

With  hey.  ho.  the  wind  and  the  rain, 
'Gainst  kn'uve  and  thief  men  shut  their  gate. 
I  For  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

I  "  But  when  I  came,  alas  f  to  wive, 

With  hey.  ho.  thr  wind  and  the  raiO| 

I  By  swjisgi^'ring  could  I  never  thrive, 

'For  th<'  rain  it  niineth  every  day. 

'•  Bit  when  I  came  unto  my  bed. 

With  hi-y,  ho.  the  wind' and  the  rain. 
With  toKb-pots  still  had  drunken  head, 
Fur  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

••  A  prt'fit  while  ago  the  worM  begun, 

With  h>\v,  ho.  the  wind  and  the  rain, — 
But  that '/all  one,  our  pl.iy  i.s  done, 
And  we'll  strive  to  please  you  every  dav." 
[Exit. 


WINTER'S    TALE. 


Sicilian  Lordt. 


DRAM 
Liovm.  JTini^  o/Sicllia. 
MaviLUca,  kit  ^on. 
Cavillo, 
AiTi«oyv8, 
Clboxutu, 
Dion, 
Another  Sicilian  Lord. 
BoGCBo,  a  Sicilian  Gentlemnn. 
An  Attendant  on  the  voung  Prince  Mamit.lics 
Officers  of  a  Court  of  Judicature. 
PoLizixu,  King  o/ Bohemia. 
Flokizel,  kit  Son. 
AccHiDAMCd,  a  BiA<mian  Lord, 
A  .Mariner. 
JaU«r. 


.\TIS  PER.^ON.U. 


I 


An  olil  Shepherd,  rfjmtfd  Fa<Aer  (/ PianiTA. 

CMowrn,  kii  Son. 

S^Tvnnt  to  the  old  Shepherd. 

AiTOLTcrs.  a  Hoguc. 

Time,  as  Chvrus. 

Hermione,  Queen  to  I.rontes. 

Pkrdita,  J)nn(jhtrr  to  liKON'rK.s  and  U^RMIQHU. 

PaITLINA,    yVi/f!  to  AXTKJOSCd. 

Emilia,  a  iMtly, 


liord*.  Indies,  nnd  Attendants  ;  Satyrs /«>r  a  d:ince  ; 
Sh<  phenM,  Shopherdes.Sf.s.  (}u.ird«i.  d-c. 

iK^KSK,—Som<iimc*  in  Sicilia,  sometimu  in  Buurmu. 


ACT    I. 

j       UcMSt  I  — SiciLLA.     An  Ajittdiambcr  in  LkontesV 

I  I'alace. 

f:nUr  Camillo  ami  Abciiioamd^. 
I        Artk.  If  you  shall  chance,  Camillo,  to  visit  Bohemia, 
OD  the  like  occasion  whereon  my  services  are  now  on 
toot,  you  shall  see,  as  I  have  said,  great  diflereucc  be- 
twixt our  Bohemia  and  your  Sicilia. 

Cam.  I  think,  this  coming  summer,  the  king  of  Sicilia 
means  to  i«y  Bohemia  the  visitation  which  he  Justly 
ovM  him. 

ArdL  Wherein  our  entertainment  shall  ahame  us,  n  e 
vill  be  Jostifled  In  our  love* :  for,  indeed,— 

Cms.  'Beiaaoh  yoa,~ 


Arch.  ViTily.  I  sprnk  it  in  the  freedom  of  my  know- 
ledge: we  c.innot  with  such  maguiflcence— in  so  rare 
—I  know  not  i^hat  to  h:iy.— We  will  give  you  »leepy 
drinks,  that  your  S'.'iises  unintjlligmt  of  our  insuffl- 
ciencc,  may,  though  they  cannot  jiraisu  us,  as  Utile  ao- 
i  cusie  us. 

I      Cam.  Tou  pay  a  great  deal  too  dear  for  what  'i  given 
freely. 

Arch.  Believe  me.  I  sneak  as  my  understanding  In- 
structs me.  and  as  mine  hon  -Hly  puLi  it  to  utterance. 
I  Cam.  Sicilia  cannot  shew  hims-.'lf  over-kind  to  Bohe- 
,  mia.  They  were  traineil  together  in  their  childhoods; 
and  there  rooted  betwixt  them  then  such  an  affection, 
j  which  cannot  dioose  but  branch  now.  Since  their  more 
J  mature  dignities  and  royal  necessities  made  scparati<m 
I  of  their  society ,  their  encounters,  though  not  personal, 
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liave  been  rojnhj  attomcyed,  with  Interchange  of  gifta, 
letters,  loring  embauies ;  that  thej  ha^e  seemed  to  be 
together,  though  absent;  shook  hands,  as  oyer  a  vast: 
and  embraced,  as  It  were,  from  the  ends  of  opposed 
frinds.    The  heavens  continue  their  loves  I 

Arch.  I  think  there  is  not  in  the  world  either  malice 
or  matter  to  alter  it  Yon  have  an  unspeakable  com- 
fbrt  of  your  young  prince  Mamillius ;  it  is  a  gentleman 
of  the  greatest  promise  that  ever  came  into  my  note. 

Cam.  I  very  well  agree  with  you  in  the  hopes  of  him : 
it  is  a  gallant  child ;  one  that,  indeed,  physics  the  sub- 
lect,  makes  old  hearts  flresh :  they  that  went  on  crutches 
ere  he  was  bom,  desire  yet  their  life  to  see  him  a  man. 

Arek.  Would  they  else  be  content  to  die? 

Com,  Tes ;  if  there  were  no  other  excuse  why  they 
should  desire  to  live. 

ArdL  If  the  king  had  no  son,  they  would  desire  to 
Bve  on  crutches  till  he  had  one.  [ExeunL 

8cm  II.— The  iamt.    A  Room  qf  State  in  the  Palace, 

Enter  Liomtbs,  Polixbnkh,  Hbrmiomb,  MAiiuj.irB, 
Camillo,  and  Attendants. 

Pot.  Nine  changes  of  the  wat'ry  star  have  been 
The  shepherd's  note,  since  we  have  left  our  throne 
Without  a  burden :  time  as  long  again 
Would  be  flll'd  up,  my  brother,  with  our  tliankB ; 
And  yet  we  should,  for  perpetuity, 

00  hence  in  debt:  and  therefore,  like  a  cipher, 
Yet  standing  in  rich  place,  I  multiply 

With  one  we-thank-you  many  thousands  more 
That  go  before  it. 

Leon.  Stay  your  thanks  a  while; 
And  nay  them  when  you  part. 

Pd.  Sir,  that's  to-morrow. 

1  am  qucstion'd  by  my  fears,  of  what  may  chance, 
Or  breed  upon  our  absence :  that  may  blow 

No  aneaping  winds  at  home,  to  make  us  say, 

"  This  is  put  forth  too  truly  I"    Besides,  1  have  stay*d 

To  tire  your  royalty. 

Leon.  We  are  tougher,  brother. 
Than  you  can  put  us  to't. 

Pal.  No  lonfrer  stay. 

Leon.  One  scvcn-n'ight  longer. 

Pol.  Very  sooth,  to-morrow. 

Leon.  We  '11  part  the  time  bctween's  then :  and  in  that 
I  '11  no  gainsaying. 

Pol.  Tress  me  not,  'beseech  you,  so ; 
There  is  no  tongue  that  moves,  none,  none  i'  tlio  world, 
So  soon  as  yourii,  could  win  me :  so  it  should  now, 
Were  there  nece:*sitv  in  your  request,  although 
'Twere  needfUl  I  denied  it.    My  afTaira 
Do  even  drag  me  homeward :  which  to  hinder. 
Were  in  your  love  a  whip  to  me ;  ray  stay 
To  jou  a  charge  and  trouble :  to  save  both, 
Farewell,  our  brother. 

Leon.  Tongue-tied  our  queen?  speak  you. 

Her.  I  had  thought,  Sir,  to  have  held  my  peace,  until 
You  had  drawn  oaths  fh>m  him  not  to  stay.  You,  Sir, 
Charge  him  too  coldly.   Tell  liim,  you  are  sure 
All  in  Bohemia's  well :  this  satliifactlon 
The  bv-gone  dnv  proclaim'd :  say  this  to  him, 
He's  b«U  from  ms  In-st  ward. 

Leon.  Well  said,  Hermione. 

Her.  To  tell,  he  longs  to  see  his  son,  were  strong : 
But  let  him  say  so  then,  and  let  him  go ; 
But  let  him  swear  so,  and  he  shall  not  stay, 
We  '11  thwack  him  hence  with  distaffs.— 
Yetof yourroyal  presence  [70  Polixen ss.]  I  'Uadventore 
The  borrow  of  a  week.    When  at  Bohemia 
You  take  my  lord,  I  '11  give  him  my  commission, 
To  let  him  there  a  month  behind  the  gest 
Preflx'd  for  his  parting :  yet,  good  deed,  Leontes, 
I  love  thee  not  a  Jar  o*  the  clock  behind 
What  lady  she  her  lord.— You  11  stay  f 

Pol.  No,  Madam. 

Her.  Nay,  but  you  will  f 

J^oL  I  may  not,  verily. 

Her.  Verily  I 
Ton  put  me  oflT  with  limber  vows :  but  I, 
Though  you  would  seek  to  unsphcre  the  stars  with  oaths. 
Should  yet  say,  •*  Sir,  no  going."    Verily, 
Yon  shall  not  go ;  a  huly's  verily  is 
As  poteiit  as  a  lord's.     Will  you  go  yet  ? 
Force  mo  to  keep  you  as  a  prisoner. 
Not  like  a  guest ;  so  you  shall  pay  your  fees 
When  you  depart,  and  nave  your  tluuiks.   llow  say  you  f 
My  prUoncrT  or  my  guest  f  by  your  dread  verily, 
One  of  them  you  shall  be. 

Pol.  Your  guest  then.  Madam : 
To  b«  year  prisoner  should  import  offending ; 


Which  is  fbr  me  less  easy  to  commit^ 
Than  you  to  punish. 

Her.  Not  your  jailer  then, 
But  your  kind  hostesa    Come,  1 11  question  yon 
Of  my  lord's  tricks  and  yours  when  you  were  boys ; 
Yon  were  pretty  lordings  then. 

Pol.  We  were,  fkir  queen. 
Two  Uids  that  thought  there  was  no  more  behind, 
But  such  a  day  to-morrow  as  to-day, 
And  to  be  boy  etemaL 

Her.  Was  not  my  lord  the  verier  wag  o'  the  two? 

Pol.  Wewereastwinn'd  lambs  that  did  frisk  i'  the  son, 
And  bleat  the  one  at  Uie  other :  what  we  changed, 
Was  innocence  for  innocence ;  we  knew  not 
The  doctrine  of  ill-doing,  no,  nor  dream'd 
That  any  did.  Had  we  pursued  that  life. 
And  our  weak  spirits  ne'er  been  higher  reai'd 
With  stronger  blood,  we  should  have  answei'd  heaven 
Boldly,  "  Not  guilty ;"  the  imponition  cleor'd, 
Hereditary  ours. 

Her.  By  this  we  gather, 
You  have  tripp'd  since. 

Poi.  O  my  most  sacred  lady, 
Temptations  have  since  then  been  bom  to  ns:  for 
In  those  unfledged  days  was  my  wife  a  girl ; 
Your  precious  self  had  then  not  cross'd  tlie  eyes 
Of  my  yolmg  playfellow. 

Her.  Grace  to  boot  I 
Of  this  make  no  conclusion,  lest  vou  say 
Your  queen  and  I  are  devils :  yet,  go  on ; 
The  offences  we  have  made  yon  do,  we  'II  answer ; 
If  you  first  sinn'd  with  lu,  and  that  with  us 
You  did  continue  fault,  and  that  you  slipp'd  not 
With  any  but  with  us. 

Leon.  Is  he  won  yet? 

Her.  He'll  btay,  my  lord. 

Leon.  At  my  request  he  would  not 
Hermione,  my  dearest,  thou  never  sjiok'st 
To  better  puqKisc. 

Her.  Never? 

Leon.  Never,  but  once.  [before  ? 

Her.  What»   have  I  twice  said  well?   when  was't 
I  pi'ythee,  tell  me :  cram  us  with  praise,  and  make  us 
As  fat  as  tume  things :  one  gooil  deed,  dying  tongneieks. 
Slaughters  a  thousand  waiting  upon  that 
Our  praises  arc  our  wages :  you  may  ride  ns 
With  one  soft  kitus  a  thousand  furlongs,  ere 
With  spur  we  h«it  an  acre.    But  to  the  goal : — 
My  last  good  was  to  entreat  his  st:iy ; 
What  was  my  first?  it  has  an  elder  sister. 
Or  I  mistake  yuu :  O,  would  her  name  were  Grace! 
But  once  before  I  spoke  to  the  purpose :  when  ? 
Nav,  let  me  have 't ;  1  long. 

Leon.  Why,  that  was  when 
Three  crabbed  months  had  »our'd  them.«oIves  to  deatli, 
£re  I  could  make  tiice  open  thy  white  hand. 
And  clap  thyself  my  luve ;  then  did^t  thou  utter, 
*•  I  am  yours  for  ever." 

Her.  It  is  Grace  indeed. — 
Why,  lo  you  now,  I  liuve  s{)okc  to  the  purpose  twice : 
The  one  for  ever  earu'd  a  roval  husband; 
The  other  for  some  while  a  friend. 

[Giving  her  hand  to  Polixicx«. 

Leon.  Too  hot,  too  hut :  [Aside. 

To  mingle  friendship  far,  is  mingling  bloods. 
I  have  tremor  cordis  on  me :— my  heart  dances ; 
But  not  for  joy,— not  joy.— Thb  entertainment 
May  a  trcf:  face  put  on ;  derive  a  liberty 
From  heartiness,  from  bounty,  fertile  bosom. 
And  well  become  the  agent :  it  may,  I  grant : 
But  to  be  paddling  palms  and  pinching  finge^^ 
As  now  Uiey  are ;  and  making  ])ractised  smiles, 
As  in  a  looking-glass ; — and  then  to  sigli,  as  'twere 
The  mort  o'  the  deer ;  0,  that  is  entertainment 
My  bosom  likes  not,  nor  my  brows. — AlamilUus, 
Art  thou  my  boy? 

Mam.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Leon,  r fecks?  [nose?-- 

Why,  that's  my  bawcock.    What,  hast  smutch'd  thy 
They  say  it's  a  copy  out  of  mine.    Come,  captain. 
We  miist  be  neat ;  not  neat,  but  cleanly,  captain: 
And  yet  the  steer,  the  heifer,  and  the  cslf 
Are  all  caU'd  neat— Still  virginalling 

[Ohrerving  Polixxmu  and  IIbbuiosi. 
Upon  his  palm?— How  now,  you  wanton  calf? 
Art  thou  my  calf? 

Mam.  Yes,  if  you  will,  my  lord. 

Leon.  Thou  want'st  a  rough  pash,  and  the  riMMU 
To  be  ftill  like  me :— yet  they  say  we  are    [that  1  harc^ 
Almost  as  like  as  eggs :  women  say  sn, 
That  will  say  anything:  but  were  they  AUm 
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As  o*er<ljed  bIack^  as  wind,  as  water* ;  CiIm 

As  dice  are  to  be  wiHh'd  bj  one  that  Axes 

Ko  boom  'twixt  his  and  mine :  jet  were  it  tme 

To  say  this  boy  were  like  me.— Come,  Sir  pai^e, 

Look  on  me  with  yonr  welkin  eye :  sweet  villain  I 

Most  dcM'ft!  my  collop!— Can  thy  dam?— may 't  bef— 

Affection  I  thy  intention  stabs  the  centre : 

Thoa  doat  make  poKsible  thinfrs  not  so  held, 

Oommanicat'st  with  dreams  ^how  can  this  be? — 

With  what's  unreal  thou  coactive  art. 

And  feDoWst  nothing :  then,  'tis  very  credent, 

Thou  majst  co-Join  witit  somctliin? ;  and  thou  doit, 

(And  that  beyond  commission ;  and  I  find  it,) 

And  that  to  the  infection  of  my  brains 

And  hardening  of  my  brow.s. 

PnL  What  means  Sicilia? 

Jler.  He  something  seems  unsettled. 

I^iL  Uow.  my  lord? 
What  cheer?  how  is't  with  you.  best  brother? 

Her.  Ton  look 
As  if  you  held  a  brow  of  much  distraction : 
Are  yon  moved,  my  lord  * 

Lenn.  No.  in  good  earnest. — 
How  sometimes  nature  will  betray  its  folly, 
Its  temlemess.  and  make  it-telf  a  pni>tlme' 
To  harder  bosoms  I    Looking  on  tlie  lines 
Of  my  bov's  fkce,  methought  I  did  recoil 
Twenty-three  years ;  and  saw  my.nelf  unbreech'd, 
Tn  my  green  velvet  coat ;  my  dagger  muzzled, 
Lest  it  should  bite  its  master,  and  so  prove, 
As  ornaments  oft  do,  too  dangerous. 
How  like,  methought.  I  then  was  to  this  kernel. 
This  aqoash,  this  gentleman. — Mine  honest  friend. 
Will  yon  take  egg^  for  money  ? 

Mam.  No.  my  lord,  I  '11  fight. 

Leon.  Touwill?  why,  liappy  man  be  his  dole!— My 
Are  you  so  fond  of  your  young  prince,  as  we  [brother, 
Do  Mem  to  be  of  ours? 

Fa.  If  at  home.  Sir, 
Be's  all  my  cxercL<e.  my  mirth,  mv  matter: 
Kow  my  sworn  fHend,  and  then  mine  enemy ; 
My  parasite,  my  soldier,  statesman,  all : 
He  makes  a  July's  day  short  as  December ; 
And  with  his  rsirying  childness  cures  In  mc 
noughts  that  would  thick  my  blood. 

LwH.  So  stands  this  squire 
Offlced  with  me :  we  two  will  walk,  my  lord. 
And  leave  you  to  your  graver  stqi^. — Ilemilonr. 
How  thou  lov'st  us,  shew  in  our  brother's  welcome ; 
Let  what  is  dear  in  Sicily,  be  cheap  : 
Next  to  thyself  and  my  young  rover,  he 's 
AppareDt  to  my  heart. 

Uer.  If  you  would  seek  us. 
We  are  yours  i*  the  garden :  shall 's  attend  yon  there? 

Ltnn.  To  yonr  own  bents  dispo:>e  you :  you  'U  be  found, 
Be  you  beneath  the  sky.— I  am  angling  now. 
Though  you  perceive  mc  not  how  I  give  line. 
Qo  to,  go  tol 

[Aiide.    ObifTvinQ  Polixbku  and  IIsuiiovb. 
How  she  holds  up  the  neb,  tlie  hill  to  him .' 
And  arms  her  with  the  boldness  of  a  wife 
TO  her  allowing  husband  I    Gone  already ; 
Inch  thick,  knee-deep ;  o'er  head  and  eara  ii  fork'd  one. — 
[Exeunt  Polixbkbs,  nsRaiioifK,  ami  Attendants. 
Q«  play,  boy,  pUy ;— thy  mother  ]>liiys,  aitd  I 
P]Mj  too;  but  so  disgraced  a  part,  whose  issue 
Win  hisA  me  to  my  grave ;  contempt  and  clamour 
Win  be  my  knell.— Go  play,  boy,  play.— Tliere  liavc  been, 
Or  I  am  much  deceived,  cuckolds  ere  now ; 
And  many  a  man  there  is,  even  at  this  present, 
Now  while  I  spiak  this,  holds  his  wife  by  the  arm. 
Tliat  little  thinks  she  has  been  sluiced  in  his  absence, 
And  his  pond  fish'd  by  his  next  neighbour,  by 
Sir  Smile,  his  neighbour:  nay,  there's  comfort  in't, 
Whiles  other  men  have  gates ;  and  those  gates  oiK'u'd, 
Ail  mine,  against  their  will :  should  all  desi«ir, 
That  have  revolted  wives,  the  tenth  of  mankind 
Would  hang  themselves.    Physic  for't  there  is  none ; 
It  is  a  bawdy  planet,  that  will  strike 
Wliere  'tis  predominant ;  and  'tis  powerful,  think  it, 
from  east,  west,  north,  and  south:  be  it  conclude<], 
No  harricado  for  a  belly ;  know  it ; 
It  will  let  In  and  out  the  enemy, 
With  bag  and  boggage :  many  a  thousand  of  us 
Have  the  disease,  and  feel't  not— Uow  uow,  boy? 

Mam.  I  am  like  you,  they  say. 

Leon.  Why,  that's  some  comfort.— 
What  I  Camiilo  there? 

Cam.  Ay,  my  good  knd. 

Leon.  Oo  play,  Mamilliui ;  tboa'rt  an  honest  man.— 
[EmU  Mjlxuxiui. 


OamUlo,  thU  great  Sir  will  yet  sUy  longer. 

Cam.  Tou  had  much  ado  to  make  his  anchor  h<dd : 
When  you  cast  out,  it  still  came  home. 

Leon.  Didst  note  it? 

Cam.  He  would  not  stay  at  yonr  petitions;  made 
His  business  more  material. 

Lfon.  Didst  perceive  it?— 
They're  here  with  me  already  ;  whispering,  rounding, 
•'  Sicilia  is  a  so-forth:**  'tis  fivr  gone. 
When  I  shall  gust  it  hist.— Uow  came't,  Camillo, 
That  he  did  stay  ? 

Cam.  At  the  good  queen's  entreaty. 

Leon.  At  the  queen's  be 't :  good  should  be  pertinent ; 
But  so  it  is,  it  is  not.     Was  this  taken 
By  any  understanding  pate  but  thine? 
For  thy  conceit  is  soaking,  will  draw  in 
More  than  tlie  common  blocks :— not  noted  is't, 
But  of  the  finer  natures?  by  some  severals 
Of  head-]ilece  extraordinary?  lower  messes, 
Pen;hunce,  are  to  this  business  purblind  :  say. 

(am.  Business,  my  lord?  I  think  most  understand 
Bohemia  stays  here  longer. 

L^on.  Ua? 

Cam.  Stays  here  longer. 

Lfftn.  Ay,  but  why  ? 

Cam.  To  satisfy  your  highness,  and  the  entreaties 
Of  our  most  gracious  mistress. 

Leon.  Satisfy 
The  entreaties  of  your  mistress?— satisfy  ?— 
Ijet  that  suffice.     I  liave  trusted  thee,  Camillo, 
With  all  the  nearest  things  to  my  heart,  us  well 
My  clmmber-councils :  wherein,  priest-like,  thou 
Hast  cleanse<l  my  bo.^om ;  I  from  thee  deiiartcd 
Thy  }>enitent  rcform'd  :  but  we  have  been 
Deceivejl  in  thy  integrity,  deceived 
In  that  which  s<-oms  so. 

Cam.  Be  it  forbid,  my  lord  I 

Lfon.  To  bide  iiixm  't ;— thou  art  not  honest :  or. 
If  thou  inclin'st  tluit  way,  thou  art  a  «*oward  ; 
Which  hoxo.H  honesty  behind,  rvi>training 
From  course  required  :  or  else  thou  must  be  counted 
A  servant  gmfle*!  in  my  serious  tnij*t. 
And  therein  negligf  nt ;  or  else  a  fool, 
That  seest  a  game  plav'd  home,  the  rich  stake  drawn, 
And  tak'st  itallforjeVt. 

Cam.  My  gracious  lonl, 
I  may  be  negligent,  fuoiihh,  and  fearful ; 
In  eveTT  one  of  the.«e  no  man  is  free, 
But  that  his  negligence,  his  folly,  fear. 
Amongst  the  infinite  doings  of  the  world. 
Sometime  puts  forth :  in  your  affairs,  my  lord, 
If  ever  I  were  wilful-negligent. 
It  was  my  folly ;  if  iniiustriouslv 
I  play'd  the  fuol,  it  was  mv  negligence. 
Not  weighing  well  the  end ;  if  ever  fearfiil 
To  do  a  tiling,  where  I  the  issue  doubted. 
Whereof  the  execution  did  cry  out 
Airain.Ht  the  non-performance,  'twas  a  fear 
Which  oft  affects  the  wisest :  these,  my  lonl. 
Are  such  allow'd  infirmitieH,  tliat  honesty 
I.s  never  free  of.     But,  'iK-sceeh  your  grace. 
Be  plainer  with  mc ;  let  me  know  my  tresi»ass 
Bv  its  own  visage :  if  I  then  deny  it, 
"rls  none  of  mine. 

Ijeon.  Have  not  you  seen,  Camillo, 
(But  that 's  past  doubt :  you  have  ;  or  yonr  cyc-glaaa 
Is  ttiieker  thiiu  a  cuckold's  horn  ;)  or  heard, 
(For,  to  a  vision  so  apiHtrent.  rumour 
Cannot  be  mute.)  or  thouplit,  (for  cogitation 
Residi-s  not  in  tiiat  man  ttiat  do<'S  not  think  it,) 
My  wife  is  slippery  ?     If  thou  wilt  confes.s, 
(Or  else  be  inqaidently  negative. 
To  have  nor  eyes,  «<ir  ear*,  nor  thought)  then  say 
My  wife 's  a  hobbyhorse  :  deserves  a  name 
As  rank  as  any  fiax-weucli,  that  jmts  to 
Before  her  troth-pUgiit :  say  it,  and  justify  it. 

Cam.  I  would  not  be  a  .stander-by,  to  hear 
My  bovereign  mistress  clotub.d  so,  without 
My  present  vengeance  taken :  'shrew  my  heart, 
You  never  siwki?  wliat  did  become  you  less 
Than  this ;  which  to  reiU'rate,  were  sin 
As  deep  as  that,  though  tnio. 

Leon.  Is  whiMpcring  nothing? 
Is  leaning  cheek  to  cheek  ?  is  meeting  noses? 
Kissing  with  in.fide  lip?  stopping  the  career 
Of  laughter  with  a  sigh?  (a  note  infallible 
Of  breaking  honesty  :)  horsing  foot  on  foot? 
Skulking  in  comers?  wishing  clocks  more  swift? 
Hours,  minutes?  noon,  midnight?  and  all  eyes  blind 
With  the  pin  and  web,  but  theirs,  theirv  onlv. 
That  would  unseen  bo  wicked?  is  this  nothing? 
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Why,  then  the  world,  and  all  that's  in't,  ii  hothinff; 
The  eoverinff  siky  is  nothibp :  Bohemia  nothing ; 
My  wife  is  nothing;  nor  nothing  hare  these  nothingt, 
If  this  be  nothing. 

Cam.  Good  my  lord,  be  cured 
Of  thisi  diseased  opinion,  and  betimes; 
For  'i\&  most  dangerous. 

Leon.  Say  It  be ;  'tis  true.] 

Cam.  No,  no,  my  lord. 

Leon.  It  is ;  you  lie,  you  He: 
I  hay  thou  liest,  Camillo,  and  E  hatr>  thee : 
Pronounce  thee  a  gross  lout,  a  mindless  shive ; 
Or  else  a  hovering  tomporisor,  that 
Canst  with  thine  eyes  at  once  sec  good  and  eyfl, 
Inclining  to  them  both :  were  my  wife's  lirer 
Infected  as  her  life,  she  would  not  lire 
The  running  of  one  glass. 

Cam.  Who  does  infect  her  ? 

Lton.  Why,  he  that  wears  her  like  her  medal,  hanging 
About  his  neck,  Bohemia:  who — if  I 
Had  servants  true  about  me  :  that  bare  eyes 
To  see  alike  m<ne  honour  as  their  profits, 
Their  own  particular  ttirifis,— they  would  do  that 
Which  should  undo  more  doing :  ay,  and  tiiou. 
His  cupbearer,— whom  I  from  meaner  form 
Have  bench'd,  nnd  rear'd  to  worshlj) ;  who  mayst  see 
Plainly,  as  ht-aven  sees  earth,  and  earth  sees  heaven. 
How  I  am  gulled.— mi>rhtst  bespice  a  cup, 
To  give  mine  enemy  a  lasting  wink ; 
Which  draught  to  me  were  cordial. 

Cam.  Sir,  my  lord. 
I  could  do  this  ;  ajid  that  with  no  rash  potion. 
But  with  a  liu^ring  dram,  that  should  not  work 
Malicious!^',  like  poison  :  but  I  cannot 
Believe  this  crack  to  be  in  my  dread  mistress, 
So  sovereijrnly  being  honourable. 
I  have  loved  thee,— 

Leon.  Make 't  thy  question,  and  go  rot ! 
Dost  think  I  am  so  muddy,  so  unsottled. 
To  appoint  myself  in  this' vexation?  sully 
The  purity  and  whiteness  of  mv  sheets. 
Which  to  preserve  is  sleep,  whfch  being  spotted. 
Is  goads,  thorns,  nettles,  tails  of  waap*!  ? 
Give  scandal  to  the  blood  o'  the  prince  my  son, 
Who,  I  do  think  is  mine,  and  love  as  mine. 
Without  ripe  moving  to't?    Would  I  do  this! 
Could  man  so  blench  ? 

Cam.  I  must  b-^lievc  you,  Sir : 
I  do;  and  will  fetch  off  Bohemia  fnr't; 
Provided  that,  when  he's  removed,  your  highness 
Will  take  again  your  queen,  as  yours  at  first ; 
Even  for  your  sou's  sake ;  and  thereby  for  ."ealing 
The  injury  of  tonc^aes,  in  courts  and  kingdoms 
Known  and  allied  to  yours. 

Leon.  Thou  dost  advise  me, 
Even  so  as  I  mine  own  course  hare  set  down : 
I'll  give  no  blemish  to  her  honour,  none. 

Cam.  My  lord. 
Go  then ;  and  with  a  countenance  as  clear 
As  friendship  wears  at  feasts,  keep  with  BohemJa, 
Anil  with  your  queen.     I  am  his  cujtbearer; 
If  from  me  he  have  wholesome  beverage, 
Account  me  not  your  servant. 

Leon.  This  is  all : 
Do't,  and  thou  hast  the  one-half  of  my  heart ; 
Do't  not,  thou  splitt'st  thine  own. 

Cani.  I'll  do't,  my  lord. 

Leon.  I  will  scorn' ft-leudly,  as  thou  hast  advised  m^. 

[Exit 

Cam.  0  miserable  lady  I — But,  for  me, 
What  case  s-taud  I  In?    I  must  be  the  poisoner 
Of  good  PolLxencs  :  and  my  ground  to  do't 
Is  the  obedience  to  a  master;  one 
Who,  in  rebellion  with  himself,  will  have 
All  that  are  hi.s,  so  too.— To  do  this  deed. 
Promotion  follows  :  If  I  could  find  example 
Of  thousands  that  had  titruck  anointe<l  kings. 
And  flourish'd  after,  I'd  not  do't:  but  since. 
Nor  brws,  nor  ston^^,  nor  jvirchment,  bears  not  one, 
Let  villany  lts«'lf  forswear 't.     I  must 
Forsake  the  court :  to  do  "t.  or  no,  is  certain 
To  me  a  break-ne.k.— Happy  star,  reign  now ! 
Here  comes  Bohemia. 

Enter  Poltxenep. 

Pol.  This  Is  strange !  methinka 
My  favour  here  begins  to  warp.    Not  speak f— 
Good  day,  Camillo. 

Cam.  Hail,  most  royal  Sir  I 

Pol.  What  is  the  news  i'  the  court? 

Cam.  Non«  rare,  my  lord. 


Pol.  The  king  hath  on  him  such  a  countenanei^ 
As  he  had  lost  some  province,  and  a  region 
Loved  as  he  loves  himself;  even  now  I  met  him 
With  customary  compliment ;  when  he. 
Wafting  his  eyes  to  the  contrary,  and  foiling 
A  lip  of  much  contempt,  sjKseds  from  me ;  and 
So  leaves  me  to  consider  what  is  breeding 
That  chansres  thus  his  manners. 

Cam.  I  dare  not  know,  my  lord. 

Pol.  How!  dare  not?  do  not?    Do  yon  Mow,  aid 
Be  intelligent  to  me?    'TIs  tliereabouts ;  [dAr«  not 

For.  to  yourself,  what  you  do  know,  you  must ; 
And  cannot  say,  you  dare  not.    Good  Camillo, 
Your  changed  complexions  are  to  me  a  mirror, 
Which  shews  me  mine  changed  too :  for  I  most  he 
A  party  in  this  alteration,  finding 
My.sclf  thus  alter'd  with  it. 

Cam.  There  is  a  sickness 
Which  puts  some  of  us  in  distemper ;  but 
I  cannot  name  the  disease ;  and  it  is  caught 
Of  you  that  yet  are  well. 

Pol.  Uow!  caught  of  me? 
Make  me  not  sighted  like  the  basilisk : 
I  have  look'd  on  thousands,  who  hare  sped  tb(>  betttf 
By  my  regard,  but  klH'd  none  so.     Camillo, — 
As  you  arc  certainly  a  gentleman ;  thereto 
Clerk-like,  experienced,  which  no  less  adorns 
Our  gentry  than  our  parents'  noble  names. 
In  whose  success  we  are  gentle, — I  beseech  yov. 
If  you  know  aught  which  does  behove  my  knowiMta 
Thereof  to  be  Inform'd,  imprison  it  not 
In  Ignorant  concealment. 

Cam.  I  may  not  answer. 

Pol.  A  sickne.-53  caught  of  me,  and  yet  I  well  f 
I  must  be  answer'd.— Dost  thou  hear.  Camillo, 
I  cdnjure  thee,  by  all  the  parts  of  man 
Which  honour  does  acknowledge, — whereof  the  leait 
Is  not  this  suit  of  mine., — that  thou  declare 
What  incidency  thou  dost  guess  of  harm 
Is  creeping  toward  me ;  how  far  off,  how  neftr ; 
Which  way  to  bo  prevented,  if  to  be; 
If  not.  how  be!<t  to  bear  It. 

Cam.  «ir,  I'll  tell  you; 
Since  I  am  charged  in  honour,  and  by  him 
That  I  think  honourable :  therefore  mark  my  cOttliMl} 
Which  mu.st  be  oven  as  swiftly  follow'd  as 
I  mean  to  utter  It ;  or  both  yoursvlf  and  me 
Cry,  "  lost,"  and  so  good  night. 

Pol.  On,  good  Camillo. 

Cam.  I  am  appointed  him  to  murder  you. 

Pol.  By  whom,  CamUlo? 

Cam.  Br  the  king. 

Pol.  For  what? 

Cam.  He  thinks,  nay,  with  all  confidence  be  iweArl, 
As  he  had  seen 't,  or  been  an  instrument 
To  vice  you  to't,  that  you  hare  touch'd  his  qaien 
Forbiddenly. 

iV.  O,  then  my  best  blood  turn 
To  an  infected  jelly,  and  mv  name 
Be  yoked  with  his  that  did  betray  the  Best! 
Turn  then  my  freshest  reputation  to 
A  .-tavour,  that  may  strike  the  dullest  nostril 
Where  I  arrive ;  and  my  ap]>roach  be  shunD*d, 
Nay.  hated  too,  worse  than  the  great* st  inf^tlM 
That  e'er  w.is  heard  or  read ! 

Cam.  Swear  his  thought  over 
By  each  particular  star  in  hearen,  and 
By  all  their  Influences,  you  mar  as  well 
Forbid  the  sea  for  to  obey  the  moon. 
As,  or  by  oath,  remove,  or  counsel,  shake 
The  fkibric  of  his  folly,  whose  foundation 
Is  piled  upon  his  faith,  and  will  continue 
The  standing  of  his  body. 

Pol.  How  should  this  grow? 

Cam.  I  know  not :  but  I  am  sure  'tis  safbr  to 
Avoid  what's  grown,  than  <[ue?tlon  how  *lli  borlL 
If  therefore  you  dare  truht  mv  honcstr, — 
That  lies  Inclosed  in  this  trunk,  which  you 
Shall  bear  along  lmp."»wn'd.— away  to-night 
Your  followers  I  will  whisper  to  the  business : 
And  will,  by  two^  and  threes,  at  several  postenit, 
Clear  them  o"  the  city :  for  myself,  I'll  put 
My  fortunes  to  your  service,  which  are  here 
By  thi.s  discovery  lost.    Be  not  uncertain ; 
For,  by  the  honour  of  my  ]>arents,  I 
Hare  utter'd  truth :  which  if  you  seek  to  prove, 
I  dare  not  stand  by ;  nor  shaU  you  be  safer 
Than  one  condemned  by  the  king's  own  motttli,  ilitttM 
His  execution  sworn. 

PM.  I  do  Miere  thM. 
I  wkir  blB  heirt  In  his  face.    Giro  me  thy  hand ; 
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BtjMtot  ti  iB«,  and  Mhj  pliced  tlull 

Tw»  d^S  *^.— Thia  Jialoujif 

Ii  far  « |in«lioiL»  crnsMturv :  m  >]ii>  ■«  mr^. 

MofC  ft  H  pTALt :  uM,  H  hti  ]ifi>'jji>  m^chtr^ 

Iff-  i«  (1l-<hti<iar»  ir'it  hrj  1  man  wKli^b  f  i'lt 
Vt%yf-s*f'il  Id  liinu  whjfH  lii*  r<'v*ii,'i'S  iim>t 

n«Atf  OBpedMioD  b«  my  Ert'  M.  uiul  i-niui^'n 
f^  ftsetOiO  ^imiw  |wt  ^r  hU  thi^m^  bit  iioiljLDJT 
Of  bN  EH'U'^ii  nuplf  (on  I   CViin^  CaiblUo ; 
T  iriU  rt*pt^i  th«"  M  a  fsithw^  rf 
Tboo  l>HL£^4t  tn^  kiCp  aft  hmri^:  9rt  u^  HTtrtJ 
dvfli-  tt  I1  tti  mine  aiithnritf  Ln  ciiramA,n<l 
Tit  Jtevif  nf  uj]  tji"  i^'^li  rn-i  r  fti  ii'*'^  T"iir  ^i^iLtinj^, 


Af'T    II.  I 

E  nfff  I!  ri  X I  <  >>  r.  M  i  v  [  m  i  1  ?«,  ^  v*  ? vi  il  ti  i ,  I 

iftr.  tVtc-  ihir  Ji^jr  i*)  j'j'ti;  Tit  r^.i  in^ulil'  ^  m  ^ 

Bfaali  1  be  jtiar  |.byf*'l!tiw  J 

I  •«*■  m  bftjif  jtill—  f  Mi'  v'ln  I'i'i?'  r. 

Jf***.    ^fttfrr  JwTaiUrfl 
Bfes:'*!!!?  ^^lELC  v^tQitlt  tiiL*^* ;  pip  Ih^fl  ilit-ri' Iik   1^1  ^r 
Or  half-mo^i]  ttyulri  Willi  :t  pi  (■. 

Tli*i  Iiii^  h'-rn  liiiu%  liiH  P'«l  h'-f  fv  hrn^-i- 

2  Liid^^  link  yt^ : 
Tli^  fju-'tn.  j4'ii-  ni^tti^r,  riii'jnil.>i  npdiK'^'  w»j  ^JlJt(l 
Pr^^iNl  o\iT  i-r\  i.^'i  t"  n  I'm'  rn  it  j  j,h  ■■  ^ 

On'  (rfth'^+dij^i  •liathr.Ji  jog'ti  HiUiti^n  wltS  11-. 
If  Wt  ifliUldhHl^  f*ll, 

fl#r.WWwih]flm7CLn:Ltiuiiiit:-lji'n?  r"iii'%  Fr,  si»uv  . 
T  iin  far  rnu  silm^u  :  jir^-y  vt-n^  -^.i  t.y  11^,  ' 

Jlfiwi.   M-'fTj.  '>rwl(  >kilri  tH  J 

Jf.ifli.   A  Mit  ^Ic V  liftL  lar  «'»(  r  | 

I  hAW  on-:  of  iprttiM  uiU  i^ttlilliiji, 

ife*.  Lei"*  Iwt*  tUiit  Sir  f 

CiflRf  OQ,  lii  Jiuwrp— crttto  Aft,  ami  -l^i  >p^iir  li*-r, 
To  tripbt  lor  villi  tow  ^t^rllra :  yiirt-  ■  j  -t-jt- r^il  u*  n. 

iffr.  Emj,  JMUdf,  lil  down  :  ilini  n-i, 

Afdm    tfviAi  ht  A I  hur-hjErd  ;^1  mil  t-  II  st  >.-MTj  ; 
Ton  cric^kffi  khoJl  iint  tie*i-  IL 

iV0-.  Come  OQ  Ui^Dt 
Imi  Kirn '1^4  Lft  si1p<^  fir. 

M^rr  Lwi3iTiK,  Ajfritnitr^^  T.-r'l-,  ttttJ  n^J-.  r- 

I-  m  ? 
1  tfyrd    HirVm'l  ihf-  in'i  of  jin-  »  1  m^^t  |',^-tn  ;  !i>^v» .' 
gftv  I  m^k  dJ-oar  1^  on  their  vdy :  I  i->i^L  tr^  ul 
EfTO  to  thdr  «W[Hi, 

la  d»Tjo*te*Ti.'siir'^l  In  my  trup  ny'^i'Tn^ 

In  ViaEf  s-J  II'  *t '  -Th'Ti:  iii^iy  l*-»  In  Ihc  enp 
A  ipMkr  }(t»"^i.'[|,  ■ml  Our?  mnj-  ilrliik  ;  il  jiiir+K 
And  ji^l  j>arulie tj^j  iahoih  :  ror  Ji.*  kifiurfli  il„— 
1»  nrfH  iplVriM];  liU't  If  aiui  yri-:*f.-iit 
The  .ilihonr'il  iuf  r-^nJiiiiE  irt  hli  »ye.  uiiilt"  1:iiniini 
"H^Twt  tin  tiMlj  tlrunk^  he  ^mtki  his  $f^rv*i  liT^  ^!tl>'u. 

CkmiDo  n^ii  lii»  h^lpin  th)a,  h[j  ]:<ajai|fr:— 
Xbtft  If  ^  t^iittt  M^mtE  Dtf  lihr,  my  rrovn  ^ 
HY  iTAi  itaMi  Ii  iBiitriui^O  :— thiiL  IIIm  Tilktn, 

n«lM«iestv^d  ftr  d«i»fZL,  &&(!  I 


For  iliriin  tfli  }'lAy  at  wMl.^  ll^^w  t-ame  Ih^  i^ostcrns 
1  Lunl    l:>  U'<  irr*';H  anlTi-trlty  ; 

Wislrli  ctH^M  I'li^i  ItTi  l>-'   Jil    i;i'r<l  tV.TH  FO, 

Oil  yniir  ■'■»niui;iiiit. 

f^'-vtiP.   J  Jitfiff 'I  Hv»  «H^M    ^ 
OE^  L-  m»  tlir  liDy ;  1  uiii  ^hi*\  y<  n  dil  nnr  nuvs"  htm  . 
Thnutfli  Ur  4nr^  U^it  -(-iiii-  -i n?  nf  in-,  y-t  you 
Unt  ■'  i<u>  niHi'Ts  IpUmplL  in  h  iit, 

ifpi*.  Wlnt  is  III  T7  ]»H'r' ' 

/.r*j!i.   MiMr  t]|i'  I  iiy  ItJ  3t.- ►,  li  ■  «■^r^!l  i:"»  mm?  ahbnt 
Awny  ttirli  hEm  ,  -nuA  1  i  li.'  r-]"rt  Iit.^.  li  ihrr; 

Widi  tlmiiOic  .-iLi:):  uiih  ;  tur'i  s  INilix-iis 
Kjlk  iniMlp  th#^  utti'll  lhii«. 

tiif.  iiiit  r^iNir  ^>i'  IM  rp«>r, 
Aii^l  I  11  III'  sfTf-mytiU  ireuM  liill'  v.'  my  Niy!n.j. 
Il^m  1 'i  r  *oll  Itki  lo  tJiv  twywanl. 

/.iMh**.  V'iiIh  my  li-plr, 

Tip  J-HT,    -"hi'   [^  Ik  LI'n-HV  Ili^V,  •  illl-l 

Ttn'  jM-ircfi4  rniir  liakrU  irlli        fetfl     I'', 

"  'T  !.  I'ity  i^hi'^ia  nipt  Jldii^kI;  hnni'in  ill    ." 

I'riiw-  lii'f  kun  (piriU"*  li.r*  iliotitMl-'ir  rurtn. 

( ^V lii4^bH  itii  mj  Uuih>  il' -•  r^»"»  lii;:li  ^I)"«■l•I^..<nni  •■{nltlit 

TN'^  ^Itrtiif.  iIp'i  liom.  i-r  lnn  iht-."  |H-t[r  >  r;ii:il« 

Thift  iMhiniiiv  diiji  UKiT^fl.  T  iiin  <iiit.  -- 

That  mr^Ti-f  dot* ;  fftf  i^nmD?  ^lU  M-rtr 

%"Srtu#'  iliii'lf  .^thr^v'Alirur^t  'Wi    mm*.  .I'ld  hn'«. 

WlHfiyoutiAVp  fiiJild  "*.|i**'*fowUy  '  rou..'  iK'tn»'^n, 

Efti  T^u  ciLL  wiy  -ftfjH'S  Nitii  .si :  '  l>iit  \k-  it  known, 

V^:nn  \i\m.  lltAl  hita  luiffl  rsm-"  ti>  prifvc  it  biiould  l)**, 

l?hi-  ,P  tin  lulull'fr*!. 

//T-  fthouErl  u  illl'iUi  -.IV  M». 
TTip  ujoat  r.  ('U  uiiili  M  viii;p  11  in  tli"  wArM. 
H«  wefiin  jjiiKh  mtPrt;  \illMU  :  vnu,  my  lorl, 
1>M  )iiit  ftil^tpiji'-. 

/.fi^ii,  Vtui  liJirf*  Hil'"t'<''V,  my  l;i<ly, 
Piftiaiini'4  fiT  I.voptr-'  II  iViMtM^n";'. 
WliSch  I  'II  Dnt  cull  n  rr^iri:],  ..f  ihv  j-l.-i".', 
Leal  bartuirqifi,  umliEujr  m-  Lti    pp  r'.-diiit, 
illi<PuH  m.  IlIl"  UtijjTuAjri'  n—  hi  ::M  iI'-.T'i  ^ 
Alii  nanm-rly  ilUtini?itJ^!.inMii  !•  im-  •  u;. 
liitHiMt^i    pr:n4"i- kliri  III  t"?-ir  !    -I  haV'*  ".'mI 

Mii^  V  Eiii  inUiH'ri-  ^ :  1  h.itr  -nnl  witli  w  h'-ui : 
>|.ir-    -^1     anXTA.Uir',  au^l  iVinti'.lo  i-t 
A  1l[L  niry  with  fii  r  ;  iitnl  mih-  tlutt  kimH  < 
Whjjt  vile  aLouLU  rix  mn-  (■»  kn>...-  )■-  r  ■  it. 
UuE  ttitEi  Ih'T  mi"l  *i1m  pnuci         L  iL  -h-  's 

A  lirfl-iw  ftiir,  iTi  II  a-  H-tii  n-'  lli 

Tfwii  iHJ  1  r-,  v^.^  U.M  1  (El-;  .i\.  :»».!  }r.\y 
7i*  ihi-  If   rJiiE    T  ■■..ii?. 

//pr,    .%M.  I.y  f,r,  ]  I., 
IVny  ti  imii    M  :\l^fi.     IFftiT  niH  t'.i-:  pri.  m-  i-nn. 
HV  n  yiPJi  -hiiil  [iiifiM  Ihi  1 1  ri|.  r  ki:"-.v!  i!i  • .  tl..'it 
V^.i  i.iit^  iiiii'  luiJ'hT^h  d  i»^  '     <;<  ii'l"  i:jy  I'>n1. 

Vntl  ^i^'(ri^+^  i-iH  T,.  '.it  I!J  -  tln.i-li^l.iv  tilt  11/ til  »;i7 

Tiv  HnimP-  fptiirhUi.^-j^'  hi  '  li  I  l»n:!il  u;  nri, 
Tlic  iTiiTrt  Id  nai  l^ijr  ►  itipavli  t  .  i»  ir " 
A  AChOdl-lHi>'ii  to^i-  -    ^  »k  j>  t,  .t  !i  h'  r  1 


pr;-nn: 
;ir:ir  (•!■  jJiiltv 


(;r....l  mv  l^nl.-. 


VqL  tliut  U*"  tpit%i", 

Jtu\  Till-:' ■>  '■■uti-  ill  jiNn^  •  r--  ;; 
I  mtA  |p"  JJiifh'  lit-  I  41  'I   '  li    rn.ii-  I. 
IVitKitij  scpi'i  I  nipc-  M-.i'ij: 
I  iiin  iU'f  1  i"n-  Fo  ^'  - 1  i  \  —  «"ir  -x 
r>'llMlHitlly  iif  P- J  ill'-  UrtMl  n!  wlil.'li  \:i  II  iliw, 

l*tft'h«piv^^hiill  ili7)i-ur  iip'i's:  t>:it  1  lin\i- 

tl»,il  IkuaourMlit''  fTlWlMtfi  d  in  r  •    \\1r(  !i  lirn« 
IVflr  c  Tliill  i^MfT  ilr  ^  li .    h    •  >■<  h  \n'\  :i!l.  i-iy  |nrd^. 
VV  itii  ltit>UL-la>  'II  i;ri.-|E:f;'pl  '1  ►  umr  oh.-r  in   " 
fl.'ill  li^  -I  i*i^iriii-:  in.i,  jr>.  <i  itr»;  PI'*  ;-;in.i  fO 
TL'j  K-iiU  ■■  w  H  I.    I    r^  TK,.  il ! 

/-J^^H-  i  rn  Wf  MtiHj  f  .-^^Jl  r  1.-  !;.  nri  ? 

Jf/^.    iS  bo  Iji'L  tliitl  tii  ,T   .v  iri    pv"  r      Ii.'^r'i'!!   ronr 
Ifv  H'imp'ti  CUT  '^-  w  FN  ih      f.  r,  yn.j  >  ■.-,      iljiL'lin..H-, 
^ly  J  L.i-lpt  fT,-:  ri:  ;L.     1'mj"'  «.-^..  v-'"!  f'"i'«; 
Ti-pp-  :■*  is"!  1111-.  ■:  v,h- 11  ;riii  -"I'/u !..•.,■  vur  mi-tn?-* 
Ha%4-''>.T.<'>'I  I  t\-tnL  C  f'l  ['■■.iii:il    :i  t.    I'v, 
Is  I  o  lii^    I    '1      I'j  -  ;.  ■\    .►*  I  t:  .\.      .,  .    , 
Ij.  pur  (iiy  b  ''   r  pfts^  >       \i[  ^  si.  i-iy  i  r  I  • 
I  II'  \p  ]*  u  ''j"i  til  -■  p-  y  u    H'ry  .  ii",v 
1  iTimi  I  *»|i.ilL   -My  wi  itH  ■(,  mmf;  viu  li.ivi*  ?•  avo. 

Iftm.  Uto.  lUtMrUl.llihjr.  I"  ii«  ■.' 

' I'.itun(  <)i: ■•  :i  en//  r<it<li<>.'*. 

1  LnrJ.  'Tli'Pvi  rh  yu'ir  Itiij'iin  *-.  r,iil  I'l.- .; n  iifsain. 

Anf    IM'  r.'iiiUu  ii;,ut  ynt  ilii.  <:r;  I  -t  )  r.ir  ja.-tiif 
f'r(y\r^  M^ili  iii'p'  \  m  tlip;  %h:>h  three  gr«.;il"MUi\«i  ^uflrr, — 
Ynurnfir,  yfiiir ((U'^'n.  vo^irrinii. 
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T  dare  my  life  lay  dowo,  and  will  do't,  Sir, 
Please  you  to  accept  it,  that  the  queen  is  spoUeu 
r  the  eyes  of  heaven,  and  to  you ;  I  mean, 
In  this  which  you  accuse  her. 

Ant.  If  it  prove 
She's  otherwise,  I  'II  keep  my  stables  where 
I  Io(^c  my  wife ;  I  'U  go  in  couples  with  her ; 
Thau  when  I  feel  and  see  her,  no  further  trost  her; 
for  every  inch  of  woman  in  the  world. 
Ay,  every  dram  of  woman's  flesh,  is  fiilse,  * 
If  slie  be. 

Lenn.  Hold  your  peaces  I 

1  Lord.  Good  my  lord,— 

AnL  It  is  for  you  we  speak,  not  for  ourselves : 
Tou  arc  abused,  and  by  some  putter-on, 
That  will  be  domu'd  for't;  would  I  knew  the  villain, 
I  would  Innd-damn  him.     Be  she  honour-flaw'd, — 
I  have  three  daugbtcrs  ;  the  eldest  is  eleven ; 
The  second  and  the  tliinl,  nine  und  some  five ; 
If  this  prove  true,  they  'U  pay  for 't :  by  mine  honour, 
1 11  geld  them  all ;  fourteen  they  shall  not  see, 
To  bring  fietlse  generations :  they  ore  co-heirs ; 
And  I  luid  rather  glib  ni^noIC  than  they 
Should  not  produce  fair  issue. 

Leon.  Cease ;  no  more. 
Tou  smell  this  businci^s  with  a  sense  a.s  cold 
As  is  a  dead  man's  uo.>«e :  I  see 't  and  feel 't, 
As  you  feel  doing  Uius ;  and  see  withal 
The  inntrumcnts  that  feeL 

Ant.  If  it  be  so, 
"Wc  need  no  gnive  to  bury  honesty ; 
There 's  not  a  grain  of  it  the  face  to  sweeten 
Of  the  whole  dungy  eurth. 

Leon.  What  I  lack  I  credit  r 

1  Lord.  1  had  rather  you  did  lack  than  I,  my  lord. 
Upon  this  ground :  and  more  it  would  cx)utcnt  mc 
To  have  her  honour  true  than  your  buspicion, 
Be  blamed  for 't  how  you  might. 

Leon.  Why,  what  need  we 
Commune  with  you  of  this?  but  rather  follow 
Our  forceful  instigation  7    Our  prerogative 
Calls  not  your  counsels ;  but  our  natural  goodness 
Imparts  this :  which,  if  you  (or  stupified, 
Or  seeming  so  in  skill)  cannot  or  will  not 
Relish  as  truth  like  us,  inform  your;»elves 
Wo  need  no  more  of  your  advice :  the  mutter, 
The  loss,  the  gain,  the  ordering  on 't,  is  all 
Properly  ours. 

Ant.  And  I  wish,  my  liege, 
Tou  hud  only  in  your  silvut  judgment  tried  it, 
Without  more  overture. 

Leon.  How  could  that  be  7 
Either  thou  art  most  ignorant  by  age, 
Or  thou  wert  bom  a  fool.    Cumilio's  flight. 
Added  to  their  familiarity, 
(Which  was  as  gross  as  ever  touch'd  coi\jecture, 
That  lack'd  sight  only,  naught  for  approbation, 
But  only  seeing,  all  other  circumstancts 
Made  up  to  the  deed,)  doth  push  on  this  proceeding: 
Tet,  for  a  greater  conOrmatton, 

iPor,  in  an  act  of  this  importance,  'twiTe 
fost  piteous  to  be  wild.)  I  have  dositutch'd  in  post, 
To  sacred  Delphos,  to  Apollo's  tcm])k', 
Cloomenes  and  Dion,  whom  you  know 
Of  stuff'd  sufficiency :  now,  trom  the  oracle 
They  will  bring  all ;  whose  spirittuil  counsel  had, 
Shall  stop  or  s])ur  me.    Have  I  dune  well  7 

1  Lord.  Well  done,  my  lord. 

Leon.  Tliough  I  am  s.-\tisned,  and  need  no  more 
Than  what  I  know,  yet  shall  the  oracle 
Give  rest  to  the  minds  of  otlicrs ;  such  as  he, 
Whose  ignorant  creilulity  will  not 
Come  up  to  the  truth.    Vo  have  we  thought  it  good, 
From  our  free  person  she  should  Ik^  confined ; 
Lest  that  the  treachery  of  tiie  two  fled  hence 
Be  left  her  to  pcrfonu.    Come,  follow  us ; 
We  are  to  6)>eak  in  public :  for  this  business 
Will  raise  \m  all.  * 

Ant.  [Aiidr,]  To  Uughtcr.  as  I  take  It, 
If  the  good  trutli  were  known.  [Exeunt. 

ScK»  IL—TJw  $amc.    The  outer  Boom  of  a  Priaon. 

Enter  Paulina  and  Attendants. 
PauL  The  keeper  of  the  prison, — call  to  him ; 

[Exit  an  Attendant. 
Let  Iiim  have  knowledge  who  I  am.— Good  lady! 
No  court  in  Kuroi>e  is  too  good  for  thee, 
What  dost  thou  then  in  prison?— Now,  good  Sir, 

Jfe-enter  Attendant  with  the  Keeper. 
Yoa  know  me,  do  you  not! 


Keep.  For  a  worthy  lady, 
And  one  whom  much  I  honour. 

Paul.  Pray  you,  then. 
Conduct  me  to  the  queen. 

Keep.  1  may  not,  Madam ;  to  the  contrary 
I  have  express  commandment 

Paul.  Here '8  ado, 
To  lock  up  honesty  and  honour  from 
The  access  of  gentle  visitors ! — Is  it  lawfh!. 
Pray  you,  to  see  her  women?  any  of  them? 
Emilia? 

Keep.  So  please  you,  Madam,  to  put 
Apart  these  your  attendantii,  I  shall  bring 
Emilia  forth. 

Paul.  I  pray  now,  call  her. — 
Withdraw  yourselves.  [Exeunt  Attendants. 

Keep.  And,  Madam, 
I  must  be  present  at  your  conference. 

Paul.  Well,  be  it  so,  pr'ythee.  [EzU  Keeper. 

Here 's  such  ado  to  make  no  stain  a  stain, 
Am  passes  colouring. 

Re-enter  Keeper,  with  Emilia. 
Dear  gentlewoman,  how  fiures  our  gracious  lady? 

Emit.  As  well  as  one  so  great  and  so  forlorn 
May  hold  together :  on  her  frights  and  griefs, 
(Which  never  tender  lady  hath  borne  greater,) 
She  is,  something  before  her  time,  deliver'd. 

Paul.  A»>oy7 

Emit.  A  daughter ;  and  a  goodly  babo. 
Lusty,  and  like  to  live :  the  quoon  receives 
Much  comfort  in 't:  says,  "  My  |K>or  prisoner, 
I  am  innocent  as  you." 

Paul.  1  dare  be  sworn. — 
These  dangerous  unsafe  lunes  o^  the  king!  beshrew 
He  must  be  told  on 't,  and  he  shall :  the  oflioe     [tUemI 
Becomes  a  woman  best ;  I  'U  take 't  ui>on  me : 
If  I  prove  honey-mouth'd,  let  my  tongue  blister ; 
And  never  to  my  red-look'd  anger  be 
The  trumpet  any  more. — I»ray  you,  Emiliap 
Commend  my  best  obedience  to  the  queen ; 
If  she  dares  trust  me  with  her  little  babe, 
I  '11  shew 't  the  king,  and  undertake  to  be 
Her  advocate  to  th'  loudest     We  do  not  know 
How  he  may  soften  at  the  sight  o'  the  child; 
The  silence  often  of  pure  innoccnco 
Persuades,  when  speaking  fails. 

Emil.  Most  worthy  Madam, 
Your  honour  and  your  goodness  is  so  evident, 
That  ^our  (kc  undertaking  cannot  miss 
A  thriving  i5suc ;  there  is  no  lady  living 
So  meet  for  this  great  errand.    Please  your  ladyship 
To  vUit  the  next  room,  I  '11  presentlv 
Acquaint  the  queen  of  your  most  noble  offer; 
Who,  but  to-day,  hammer'd  of  this  design. 
But  durst  not  tempt  a  minister  of  honour. 
Lest  she  should  Iw  denied. 

Paul.  Tell  her,  Emilia, 
I  '11  use  that  tongue  I  have :  if  wit  flow  tnm  It, 
As  boldness  fh>m  my  bosom,  let  it  not  be  doubted 
I  shall  do  good. 

Emil.  Now  be  you  Me^s'd  for  it  I 
I  '11  to  the  queen  :  release  you,  come  something  nearer. 

Keep.  Madam,  if 't  please  the  queen  to  send  the  babe, 
I  know  not  what  I  shall  incur  to  pass  it, 
Having  no  warrant 

Paul.  You  need  not  fear  it,  Sir : 
The  child  was  pri.ooner  to  the  womb ;  and  is. 
By  law  and  process  of  great  nature,  thenco 
l^ed  and  enfranchised :  not  a  party  to 
The  anger  of  the  king ;  nor  guilty  of. 
If  any  be,  the  tres})nss  of  the  (lueen. 

Keep.  I  do  l)elieve  it. 

Paul.  Do  not  yon  fear:  upon 
Mine  honour,  I  will  stand  'twixt  you  and  danger. 

[ExemM. 

SoEiTK  in.— The  game.    A  Room  in  the  Palaee. 

Enter  Lbontks,  AirriGaNcs,  Lords,  and  other 
Attendants. 

Leon.  Nor  night  nor  day,  no  rest:  it  is  b«t  weaknea 
To  bear  the  matter  thus :  mere  weakness,  if 
Tlio  cause  were  not  in  being ;— part  o*  the  came, 
She,  the  adult'ress ;— for  the  harlot  king 
Is  quite  beyond  mine  arm,  out  of  the  blank 
And  level  of  my  brain,  plot-proof:  hut  she 
I  can  book  to  me :  say,  that  she  were  gone, 
Given  to  the  Are,  a  moiety  of  my  rest 
Might  come  to  me  again.— Who's  there! 

1  AtUn.  My  lord?  [Advameim^ 
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Hoir  does  the  tx^f 
m.  He  took  good  rcot  to-night; 
t«d  his  sicknesii  is  discharged. 

TO  see  his  nobleness  t 
iuf  the  dishonour  of  his  mother, 
ight  declined,  drooi/d,  took  it  deeply ; 
1  and  fix'd  the  shame  on't  in  himse'if; 
iff  his  spirit,  h\»  appetite,  his  sleep, 
vnriKht  langniiflh'd. — Leave  me  solely  :—(;o, 
■  he  fkres.    \Ex!t  Attend.]— Jie,  fie  I  no  tliooght 
y  thought  of  my  revenges  that  way     [of  him ; — 
ipon  me :  in  himself  too  mightv ; 
his  parties,  his  alliance,— let  him  be, 
time  may  serve :  for  present  vengeance, 
on  her.    CamiUo  and  Polixcnes 
it  me ;  make  their  pastime  at  my  sorrow : 
lOuld  not  lauirh,  if  1  coold  reach  them :  nor 
le,  within  my  power. 

Enter  Vavusa,  with  a  ckild. 
d.  Tou  must  not  enter. 

Nay,  rather,  good  my  lords,  be  second  to  mc : 
u  his  tyrannous  passion  more,  alo.'i. 
le  queen's  life?  a  gracious  innocent  soul ; 
L-e  than  he  is  Jealous. 
That's  euuugh. 

en.  Madam,  he  hath  not  filept  to-night;  com- 
lonld  come  at  him.  [nuiuded 

.  Not  so  hot,  good  ^ir ; 
to  bring  him  sleep.    'Tis  such  as  you,— 
eep  like  shadows  by  him.  and  do  si;;ti 
I  hia  needless  heavingt?,— such  as  you 
1  the  cause  of  his  awaking :  1 
e  with  wonls  a.s  mcircinal  as  true, 
ai  either,  to  pur^'e  him  of  that  humour 
trsses  him  fh)m  .slee]). 

What  noise  there,  ho? 
.  \o  noise,  my  lonl;  but  neeilful  conference 
iome  gos8i]M  for  your  highness. 
,  IIow? — 

rith  that  audacious  lady :  Antigonu-s 
ed  thee  that  she  should  not  come  atxmt  me ; 
she  would. 

I  tolil  her  so,  my  lord, 
r  displeasiire's  ixrril,  and  on  mine, 
)ttld  not  visit  you. 
.  What,  can.Ht  not  rule  her? 
!.  From  all  dish'mtrsty  lie  cau  :  in  tliix. 

I  he  uke  the  course  that  you  liavo  d.ino, 
t  me  for  committing  honour,)  trust  it. 

II  not  rule  me. 

Lo  you  now ;  you  hear ! 
she  >rill  take  the  rein,  I  let  her  run ; 
?  '11  not  stumble. 
I.  Good  my  liege,  I  come,— 
beseech  you,  hear  me,  who  profess 
your  loyal  servant,  your  physician. 
tost  obedient  counsellor;  yet  that  iLirj 
>l»ear  so,  in  comforting  your  evils. 
neh  as  mo>t  seem  yours : — I  say,  T  cumr^ 
our  good  queen. 

.  Good  queen  I  f  queen ; 

(.  Good  queen,  my  lord,  good  ciuecn :  I  suy,  good 
onld  by  cumliat  make  her  goo«l,  ito  were  I 
.  the  wont  about  you. 
I.  Force  her  hence. 

I.  Let  him  that  makes  but  trifle:*  of  Iiis  t-ycs 
and  me:  on  mine  own  ac^^oni  I'll  u(T; 
It  ini  do  my  errand. — The  {HKhI  que«<n, 
9  is  good,  hath  Inrought  you  furtli  a  daughter ; 
Ls ;  commends  it  to  your  blci>slng. 

[Laying  doion  the  ch3d. 
I.  Oat! 

k'md  witch  I    Hence  with  her,  out  o*  door : 
t  intelligencing  bawd  I 
L  Not  so: 

a  igttonnt  in  that,  as  you 
ntUiJng  me :  and  no  loss  honest 
•m  are  mad ;  which  is  enough,  I  Ml  warmnt, 
i  world  goes,  to  puss  for  honest. 
L  Traitors: 

lu  not  push  her  out?    Give  her  the  iNistanI:— 
BTiGOXCsJ   Thou,  dotard,  thou  art  womuu-tired, 

imroost'-d 
dame  Partlet  here,— take  up  the  bostanl ; 
up.  I  say ;  give 't  to  tliy  crone. 
I.  Forever 

craMe  be  ttiy  hands,  if  thou 
op  the  princess,  hj  that  forcM  baseness 
he  has  pat  upon 't  I 
L  Ha  dreftdi  Lb  wife. 


Paul.  So  I  would  you  did;  then,  'twsre  past  all  douMi 
Ton'd  caU  your  children  yours. 

XeoN.  A  nest  of  traitors  I 

AnL  I  am  none,  by  this  good  light. 

PatU.  Not  I ;  nor  any. 
But  one,  that 's  here ;  and  that's  himself:  for  he 
nie  sacred  honour  of  himself  his  queen's. 
His  hopeful  son's,  his  babe's,  betrays  to  stander, 
Whose  sting  Is  sharper  than  the  sword's ;  and  wOl  not 
(For,  as  the  case  now  stands,  it  is  a  curse 
lie  cannot  be  compeU'd  to't)  once  remore 
The  root  of  his  opinion,  which  is  rotten, 
As  ever  oak,  or  stone,  was  sound. 

Leon.  Acallat, 
Of  boundless  tongue,  who  late  hath  beat  her  husband^ 
And  now  baits  me  I — This  brat  is  none  of  mine ; 
It  is  the  issue  of  Polixenes : 
Hence  with  it;  and,  together  with  the  dam, 
Commit  them  to  the  fire. 

i'aul  It  is  yours; 
And,  might  we  lay  the  old  proverb  to  your  charge^ 
So  Uke  you,  'tla  the  worse.— Behold,  my  lords, 
Although  the  print  be  little,  the  whole  matter 
And  copy  of  the  father:  eye,  nose,  lip, 
The  trick  of  his  fkown,  his  forehead ;  nay,  the  TsU^, 
The  pretty  dimples  of  his  chin  and  cheek ;  his  smiles; 
The  very  mould  and  fhune  of  hand,  naU,  finger : — 
And  thou,  good  goddess  Nature,  which  hast  made  it 
So  like  to  him  that  got  it  if  thou  hast 
The  ordering  of  the  mind  too,  'mongst  aU  coloors 
No  yellow  in't;  lest  she  suspect,  as  he  do«i^ 
Her  children  not  her  husband's  1 

Leon.  A  gross  hag  I — 
And,  losel,  thou  art  worthy  to  be  hangf  d, 
That  wilt  not  stay  her  tongue. 

Ant.  Hang  all  the  husbands 
Tliat  cannot  do  that  feat,  you  '11  leare  yoonelf 
Hardly  one  sul^Ject. 

Leon.  Once  more,  take  her  hence. 

Paul.  A  most  unworthy  and  unnatoral  lord 
Can  do  no  more. 

Xeon.  I'll  have  thee  bum'd. 

Paul.  I  care  not : 
It  is  a  heretic  that  makes  the  fire, 
Not  she  which  bums  in 't.    I  'U  not  call  you  tyrant ; 
But  this  most  cruel  usage  of  your  queen 
(Not  able  to  produce  more  accusation 
Than  your  own  weak-hinged  fancy)  something  saroors 
Of  tyranny,  and  will  ignoble  make  you, 
Tea,  scandalous  to  the  world. 

Leon.  On  your  allegiance. 
Out  of  the  chamber  with  her.    Were  I  a  tyrant, 
AVliere  were  her  life?  she  durst  not  call  me  so. 
If  she  did  know  me  one.    Away  with  her. 

Paul.  I  pray  you,  do  not  push  me ;  1  'U  be  gone. 
Look  to  your  bal)e,  my  lord :  'tis  yours :  Jove  send  her 
A  better  guiding  spirit  I— What  need  these  hands?— 
You,  that  are  Uius  so  tender  o^er  his  folUes, 
Will  never  do  him  good,  not  one  of  you. 
So,  so :— fiurewell ;  we  are  gone.  [BxiL 

Leon,  Thou,  tnitor,  liast  set  on  thy  wife  to  this.— 
My  child?  away  with 't  I— even  thou,  that  hast 
A  heart  so  tender  o'er  it,  take  it  hence. 
And  see  it  instantly  consumed  with  flre ; 
£ven  thou,  and  none  but  thou.    Take  it  up  straight: 
Within  this  hour  bring  me  word  'tis  done^ 
(And  by  good  testimony,)  or  I'll  seise  thy  life. 
With  what  thou  ehie  call'st  thine.    If  thou  refuse^ 
And  wilt  encounter  with  my  wrath,  say  so; 
The  bastard  brains  with  these  my  proper  hands 
Shall  I  dash  out    Go,  take  it  to  the  flre ; 
For  thou  8ett>t  on  thy  wife. 

Ant.  I  did  not,  Sir: 
These  lords,  my  noble  fellows,  if  they  pletse. 
Can  clear  me  in 't 

1  Lord.  We  can ;  my  royal  liege, 
He  hi  not  guilty  of  her  coming  hither. 

Leon.  Tou  are  liars  all. 

1  Lord.  'Beseech  your  highness,  give  us  better  credit: 
We  have  always  truly  served  you ;  and  beseech 
So  to  esteem  of  us :  and  on  our  knees  we  b^ 
(As  recompense  of  our  dear  services, 
I  Past,  and  to  come)  that  you  do  change  this  purpose^ 
Which  being  so  horrible,  so  bloodv,  must 
Lead  on  to  some  foiU  issue :  we  aU  kneeL 

Leon.  I  am  a  feather  for  each  wind  that  Uows: — 
Shall  I  live  on,  to  sec  this  liastard  kneel 
And  call  me  father*    Better  bum  it  now. 
Than  curse  it  then.    But  )te  it ;  let  it  live : 
It  shall  not  neither.— [To  Axriooaics.]  Tou,  Sir,  come  joa 
Too,  that  haye  been  so  tenderly  ottoloui         [hiUur  | 
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With  ]Miij  Mftrgery,  your  midvife,  tbere, 

To  sftTe  mil  butard's  life :— for '(!«  a  bastard, 

80  tare  as  this  beard  '*  gray,— wh«t  will  you  adventure 

To  save  this  brat's  life? 

Ant.  Anything,  my  lord, 
niat  my  ability  may  undergo, 
And  nobleness  impose :  at  least,  thus  much ; 
I  'U  pawn  the  little  blood  which  I  hare  left, 
To  save  the  innocent :  anything  possible. 

Leon.  It  shall  be  possible.    Swear  by  this  Bword, 
Thou  wilt  perform  my  bidding. 

Ant.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Leon.  Mark,  and  perform  it,  (scest  thou?)  for  the  fail 
Of  any  point  In 't  shall  not  only  l>c 
Death  to  thyself,  but  to  Uiy  lewd-tongu«i  wife, 
Whom  for  this  time  we  pardon.    Wo  enjoin  thee, 
As  thou  art  liegeman  to  us,  tluit  thou  carry 
This  female  bastard  heni'<; ;  and  that  thou  bear  it 
To  some  remote  and  des>?rt  place,  quite  out 
Of  our  dominionH ;  and  tluit  there  thou  leave  it. 
Without  more  mercy,  to  iLs  own  jtrolcction. 
And  favour  of  the  climate.     As  l)y  stranfje  lortuue 
It  came  to  as,  I  do  injustice  charge  thee,— 
On  thy  soul's  peril,  and  thy  body's  torture,— 
That  thou  commend  it  strangely  to  some  pbice. 
Where  chance  may  nur.'t.-j  or  eud  it.     Tuke  it  up. 

Ant.  1  swear  to  do  thli»,  though  a  present  death 
Had  been  more  merciful. — Come  on,  poor  babe  : 
Some  powerful  spirit  instruct  tlie  kitos  and  raveus 
To  be  thy  nurses  '     Wolves  and  bear;!,  they  say, 
Casting  their  savageness  asid!>,  have  done 
Like  offices  of  pity. — S.r,  ba  prosperous 
In  more  than  this  dccil  doth  riniuire  I  and  blc.^aing. 
Against  this  cruelty,  light  on  thy  side. 
Poor  thing,  cond.Mnn'd  to  loss  I        [Exit  with  the  child, 

Leon.  No.  I  '11  not  rear 
Another's  isi^ue. 

1  Atten.  Please  your  highncjs,  posts, 
Vrom  those  you  sent  to  the  orucl«^  are  come 
An  hour  since  :  Cleoment^s  and  Dion, 
Being  well  arrived  from  Delphos,  aro  both  landed. 
Hasting  to  the  court 

1  Lord.  ?o  please  you,  Sir,  their  speed 
Hath  been  beyond  account. 

Leon.  Twenty- three  days 
They  have  l)een  absent :  't.s  pood  speed;  foretells, 
The  great  Apollo  suddenly  will  liave 
The  truth  01  this  appear,     rrejwire  you,  lords ; 
Summon  a  sos-tion,  that  we  m-iy  arr.iign 
Our  mo4t  disloval  lady :  for,  as  she  hath 
Been  publicly  acou-^ed,  so  shjill  she  have 
A  Just  and  open  trial.     While  she  livcf:, 
My  heart  will  be  a  burden  to  me.    Leave  me ; 
And  think  upon  my  bidding.  [Exeunt* 

ACT  III. 

SoKNH  I.— TTie  same.    A  Street  in  tome  Towm. 

Enter  Ci.ROMR>rBS  and  Diux. 

Cleo.  The  climate '»  deUcate ;  the  air  most  sweet  ; 
Fertile  the  isle ;  the  temple  much  feurpassing 
The  common  praise  it  bears. 

Dion.  I  shall  report, 
For  mobt  it  caught  me,  the  celestial  habits 
(Methinks  I  so  should  term  them)  and  the  reverence 
Of  the  grave  wearers.     O,  the  sacrifice  I 
How  ceremonious,  solemn,  aud  unearthly 
It  was  i'  the  offering  I 

Cleo.  But,  of  all,  the  burst 
And  the  ear-deafening  voice  o'  the  oracle. 
Kin  to  Jove's  thunder,  f^o  sur]*rised  my  sense. 
That  I  was  nothing. 

Dion.  If  the  ewnt  0'  the  journey 
Prove  as  successful  to  the  tjuc^n— O.  be't  s«>I— 
As  it  hath  been  to  us,  rare,  pleaciaut,  spectly. 
The  time  is  worth  the  use  ou't. 

Cleo.  Oreat  Apollo, 
Turn  all  to  the  best  I    Tliese  proclamations, 
80  forcing  faults  upon  Uermioue, 
I  little  like. 

Dion.  The  violent  carriage  of  it 
Will  clear  or  end  the  bu.\iness:  when  the  oracle 
(Thus  by  Apollo's  great  divine  seal'd  up) 
Shall  the  contents  discovi^r,  something  rare, 
Even  then,  will  rush  to  knowledge.— Uo,-  -fresh  horses;— 
And  gracious  be  the  issue!  lExeunt. 

SciSB  II.— TA*  tame.    A  Court  ofJusttice. 
LloxTES,  Lords,  and  OOlcers,  appear  properly  ttated. 
Lmn,  This  leaslons  (to  our  grief,  we  pronounce) 


Even  pushes  'gainst  oar  heart :  the  party  trie<V 
The  daughter  of  a  kine;  our  wife;  and  one 
Of  us  too  much  belov'd.- Let  us  be  cleac'd 
Of  being  tyrannous,  since  we  bo  openly 
Proceed  in  justice ;  which  shall  have  due  coui^ 
Even  to  the  guilt,  or  the  purgation. — 
Produce  the  prisoner. 

Offi.  It  is  his  highness'  pleasure  that  the  queen 
Appear  in  person  here  in  court.— Silence  1 

HntmoxE  it  brought  in,  (luarded;  Paclina  and  Ladles 
attending. 

Leon.  Read  the  indictment. 

Offi.  [Read^.]  •Ilermione,  quceo  lo  the  worthy 
I^eontes,  king  of  Sicilia,  thou  art  here  accused  and  ar- 
raigncd  of  high  trcA.son,  in  committing  adultery  with 
Polixene.»^,  king  of  Bohemia ;  and  conspiring  with  Ca- 
millo  to  take  uwiy  llie  life  of  our  sovereign  lord  the 
king,  thy  royal  huslwnd :  the  pretence  whereof  being 
by  circumstances  j»artly  laid  open,  thou,  Ilermione, 
contrary  to  the  faith  and  allegiance  of  a  true  subject, 
didst  counsel  aud  aid  them,  for  their  better  safety,  to 
fly  away  by  night." 

Her.  Since  what  I  am  to  say  must  be  but  that 
Which  contraclicts  my  accusation,  aud 
The  tt^stimony  on  my  part  no  other 
But  what  comes  from  myself,  it  shall  scarce  boot  me 
To  say  "Not  guilty:"  mine  integrity. 
Being  counted  lal.Hehooil,  shall,  as  1  express  it. 
Be  so  received.     But  thus, — if  powers  divine 
Behold  our  human  actions,  (as  they  do,) 
I  doubt  not  then  but  innocence  shall  make 
False  accusation  bliu<li,  and  tyranny 
Tremble  at  patience. — You,  my  lord,  best  know 
(Who  least  will  seem  to  do  so)  my  p:;st  life 
Hath  been  as  continent,  as  chiiste,  as  tru?, 
As  I  am  now  unhappy ;  which  is  more 
Ttuxu  history  can  pattern,  though  devised 
And  play'd  to  take  spectutors ;  lor  behold  me, — 
A  fellow  of  the  royal  bed.  which  owe 
A  moiety  of  the  throne,  a  great  king's  daughter, 
The  mother  to  a  hopeful  i>rince, — here  standing 
To  prate  and  talk  for  life  and  honour,  'fore 
Who  i>lease  to  come  aud  hoar.    For  life,  I  prise  it 
As  I  weigh  grief,  which  1  would  spare:  for  honour, 
'Tis  a  derivative  from  me  to  mlno. 
And  only  that  I  stand  for.     I  appeal 
To  your  own  conscience,  Sir,  before  Polixenes 
Came  to  your  court,  how  I  was  in  your  grace, 
How  merited  to  be  so ;  since  he  came, 
With  what  encounter  hO  uncurrent  I 
Have  strain'd  io  appear  tlius :  if  one  jot  beyond 
The  bound  of  honour,  or  in  act  or  will 
Tluit  way  inclining,  harden'd  be  the  hearts 
Of  all  that  hear  me,  and  my  near'at  of  kin 
Cry,  Fie  ujjon  my  grave! 

Leon.  I  ne'er  heard  yet 
Tlmt  any  of  these  bolder  vices  wanted 
Less  impudence  to  gainsay  what  they  did, 
Than  to  perform  it  firht. 

Her.  That 's  true  enough  ; 
Though  'tis  a  s^iying.  Sir.  not  due  to  me. 

Leon.  You  will  not  own  it. 

Her.  More  than  mistress  of, 
Which  comes  to  me  in  name  of  fault,  I  most  no( 
At  all  acknowledge.     For  Polixcnes, 
(With  whom  1  am  accused.)  I  do  confess 
I  loved  him.  as  in  honour  he  retiuircd ; 
With  such  a  kind  of  love  as  might  become 
A  lady  like  me ;  with  a  love,  even  such, 
So  and  no  other,  as  yourself  commanded: 
Which  not  to  have  done,  I  think  had  been  in  me 
Both  disobedience  and  ingratitude 
To  you,  and  toward  your  fiiend ;  whos:^  love  had  Spoke, 
Even  since  it  could  speak,  from  an  infant,  freely, 
That  it  was  yours.     Now,  for  conspiracy, 
I  know  not  how  it  tv«>t.>s ;  though  it  be  dish'd 
For  me  to  try  how  :  all  1  know  of  it 
Is,  that  Camillo  was  an  honest  man ; 
And  why  he  left  your  court,  the  god-*  themselres, 
Wotting  no  more  than  I,  are  ignorant. 

Leun.  \o\x  knew  of  his  departure,  as  you  know 
What  you  have  uudcrta'en  to  do  in  his  absence. 

Her.  St. 
You  sfK-ak  a  language  tlmt  I  understand  not : 
Mv  life  stands  in  the  level  of  your  dreams^ 
Which  1  '11  lay  down. 

Leon.  Your  actions  are  my  dreams ; 
Y'ou  had  a  bastard  by  Polixcncj, 
And  I  but  dream'd  it :— as  you  were  past  aD  1 
(Those  of  your  fisct  are  so,)  so  past  all  truth: 
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Wh:eh  lo  deny  co&ccnu  mor«  Uuib  ktaIU  : 

Forai 

Thy  hm  IiAth  hfs^u  ca>iC  oni.  i:k'- 1<»  itN>.If, 

No  fiilitcr  ovnin/  •:,  .ulii-li  U.  iitil-ni. 

Mor>-  iTiminal  in  tli-  •  tli.m  it.)  mi  tljiu 

SJialt  feel  ftiir  ju>tii''* ;  hi  nhn.-c  lasu.-t  ji.L'-sagc 

Luok  for  nil  li:>!>  ih:m  >i>  uili. 

//••r.  S;r.  fpiin-  tour  t?n  .:tf= : 
Th»:  hue  whii.-h  yoil  w-mlil  fr..|,t  flU-  Willi.  1  50tlc. 
To  mc  can  liJV  Ik-  no  ri  TiiinoiKrr : 
The  cf«»ii  iin>l  r-»iiifort  ■■>i"  jut  I  if.?.  Tuiir  ftL\<iur. 
I  do  ei\K'  lo.-t :  for  T  t\n  f .  ■  I  ;"r  i;».:i..; 
B.IC  kni^w  not  how  it  w«  ni  :  my  .--  •  .^11.!  l-iy. 
And  5rsi-fru:t«.  of  my  l«>  ly.  fn.in  li.«.  i-.--  -■■n.'-' 
I  am  hsur'd.  lik-^  on-.'  inf -r:!.!!!- .  v.tv  \U  :■!  r.»i.:r<'r 
Surfd  moftl  uiilmk;!;.-.  i»  from  my  1  r- .i-t. 
TliC  inno'-ont  iui]k  i:i'  u-  iii  -'i.  iiii'i".-  :i:  ii  ■  n:'.i 
Haleii  oiit  to  ni;inli-r;  my*'  If  on  i-\fry  j  1  -i 
Prcfclairo'il  n  ■stninip.rl ;  iiich  iiiii:!'.  I-  ■•  l..i.:«-!. 
Th«  cli:kl-bfl  f.r.v'l-j:  ■  «l-;i  til.  wl..  h  "l-.n,.- 
Tto  wmnw'n  "fall  fa-Liim:  l:i.:ly.  I.urri-il 
Hen*  lotiii.o  ^U:i\  i'  tlu-  'ii-  n  at.  !••  iir.* 
I  Jur*-  poj  ftir.Mijih  iif  liiiiil.     Nim.  i;;  :.«-.'i-. 
Tt-ll  ine  whiiT  *<!■  ^-siri::^  I  Unvf  In  p-  ,i1;\  ■■. 
Tliii  I  nh..uUI  f-.:ir  t..  .Ii-  >    IS.  r  f.-r.-.  j  m  ■.-  .1. 
Bat  T*"!  hchr  iliii? ;  ini.-tuk.-  uw  iM-t  ;     m- "  h;.-. 
I  prii»»  it  no:  u  rtniw:  -Wiir  :.«r  m,:!--  I,'!'!iir 
(Which  I  Wfi.il'l  Ir-*'..  II  I  ^i..ill  ii-  i"'.-'-  imiM 
Cl<n  -iinn.-e*;  rill  pr  ■■':■;  -1. :  |   ■!■:  ■ ' 
Bill  whit  >ifiir.i'-;il  ■i:*!'  -.  aw  iki-:  I  t.  ;i  yn  1. 
Ti?  rij'lur.  ai.il  ii«>t  Liw.   -Y'^iir  h'>itinirr  uJl. 
1  do  rri.-r  uii-  i'*  l)w  i-rat.l- ; 
A|<oIlf I  »./•  my  jui'.. 


1  A'^r./.  Thi>  . 
I4  ;-.lU';;'.-Ui-r  j  i-'i :  t^:- 
Aod  in  Aj^iilu  ^  iiaiiiv, 


.-.in-  't 

r-  fi  r-.  >i»-:ni:  forth, 

,  l..-...r.i.l  ■. 

/'  r.  tiiif  •-.  i-.'r  'n  Olftcor;*. 
77t^.  Th»'  rmiion^r  of  R;.-!;!  u  i-  i-v  :.'i;i-r: 
0.  thj»t  h'j  Wire  iiM\.\  .-.ii  I  h-r-  l-I-  .'.  1  ii„' 
Hi »  iU-i!.'!it jr'd  tr;.ii:  I'n  t  li-  •! M  >»:r  -  •■ 
The  nntot'x  iif  my  in^cry;  Vi.l  u-iii  ly.  •« 
Of  pity,  uoi  rcvi-ilji. ; 


Rt'm*^r  Onif  rs.  ?r;.'A  Ci.ri^Mrvi-!  tuul  IM'lx. 

0|R    Vi.'ii  here  "^Iiijll  .■***■  »r  \\\  m  ilii-  .Aunl  uf  jii^-tloo. 
Thai  TOIL  CUoin.-n-  a  uhA  W.^n.  Ii.iVi 
Be^O  both  M  U>-lp!i04 :  n\\.\  rVorii  tii'-n--  •  !  iivc  1iriiu;;lit 
Thiit  -ifrar-l-u].  or.i.J.'.  Sy  t'ii-  Ij-m-l  il- 1.\  nl 
Of  irrtrat  4i*ol!o"^  ]iri'-.-t':  anil  rii.ii  «iii.-  iln-ii 
Tou  \tik\f  i.ot  (I;irifl  to  l>rf:tk  tlii.-  liuly  .-'.iil. 
Nor  rt.a>I  the  «>'rnt<«  in 't. 

C'.V'.  lH^n.  All  till-  «■■  -v.i  :iT. 

Ltr^H,  nri'iik  ujt  ih-r  M- 1:-.  anil  r-ail. 

f*HL  [lir-vh..  ■■  II- ri!i;.  n  ■  *■  c\  .-•.•.  Pul'X' !»■ - 
bUmr:l>-i!* ;  Taniillo  »  tr.i-  «il'J  ■■  t :  !.■  ■  ii.-'i  :i  j  :ili-j» 
lyr.iXil ;  h.i  irjnin.-nt  Ui)'  ■  ii'u\  »•  :'••:■■  ■.;!■•  »:.■■  k  r.  • 
ttukh  llv<.- wLilir.jt  .t:t  Li-r.  .f  ili.il  \,  i  '1  i  1>'.  I>-  •..••l 
fcur  d  ■' 

£"r(i#.  Nfiir  l.l.-»td  be  il,.-  ir..il  A:  ■>'.'.  ■ 

//n-    Prai>.-.|  : 

L*>n.   Ila-:  tli'-n  r'-a.l  tnif'i? 

Oj^i.  Ay.  iny  I.tiI  :  t\.  :i  -«i 
A«  it  j-i  hri."  "Hi  I?,  wii. 

£*■*:!.  Til*  r-  i<  no  iritli  at  :.11  i*  t?i  ■ «  r.-i!.- : 
Tbc  ^-u^loii-  >hiill  )>rric'.-(<i :  ili':^  i->  in<  i>-  :,i!..-.-linfiit 

Ep*fr  n  S  rviini.  /i't*'.ii/. 

S'Tr.  Mt  lonl  (h<?  kini'.  th-  kin*;: 

I^..«.   \Vlmt  :h  i|j.-  lij.:n.>^? 

i^rrr    O  S  r.  I  -iiiull  In-  liaL-  •!  to  n yo-'  It  \ 
Th'   I  rn?«:  T<':ir  n'in.  with  ni-  p.*  muiVilaii-l  T  ai" 
Orfh*r  qu-«:n"<  «!| t.  is  i^nuc. 

Lt'n.   ]I»it:  ifuuvlr 

S*Tv.  I.-  d-a«l. 

/^.».   Af-tiilu'A  incrr;  nnd  l"';"  luavfi-.j  t'li-m  ii-lvi  « 
Dti  ^triki;  Rt  my  )iijii'<tii:ti.     jilLKMinNKyiii.  •.]     Il-u 
now  ihtre* 

Paul.  Th>  nm-j  i-  niori-il  to  IIlc  jjh-  .u  Imik  Jw.-.  n 
And  #'.■«  mbat  dvalli  is  duiujf. 

L'-n.  Tiikf  h*T  li<'n«'f  : 
n-r  h.  jrt  ;s  liut  iiVrrliar;:ri| ;  *li«*  w;;i  r  ■■■«\ir. 
I  )iA>«r  ^lO  miK'h  (x.-li^vi-tl  iirn>-  onn  ■.ii>j,;v:'.iii : 
'B^'-^M.h  yn.1,  ti-iidvrly  up^dr  !•>  lur 
&>tue  rifUiLdiex  for  llfi'.  —  Ai'ullo.  pnriltin 

\Kj-*ttnt  I'.ll  LlN.t  nwi  Ln'i-  ^    ^nith  II I. ^M. 

M *  srreat  i.rr.mnrnt'-?«  'valn'^t  ihliii:  ur.u-!  ,■ : 
I'll  r(r<-'i:i<-  \c  in*:  tu  I'uIixiiH  <: 
\*>iv  fliuo  niy  i{a«i:n  :  n-i-all  tin'  ;:«km|  4V.i)i'IIii. 
Whom  I  prncUim  a  mnn  uf  truth,  nl  in<  rvy  . 
Tor.  tMioi?  traiiicpuricd  hy  uiy  Jeainu ■>!'■> 
To  Moody  thoughU  aud  tu  xuvvnge,  I  rliu.-e 


.•!■  ! 
!■  -I  my  l:<ari.  iTi-.kini:  it, 


■  Caroillo  for  the  niiuUter,  to  poiion 

M>  fri«*nil  Polix-  n-.'-.  wh-rh  had  Iwfn  donii. 

\\'i\  tliat  1:1-  ^'oul  HiMi'l  lil  r:iriiill<)  t.irdu-vl 

My  ^-wif:  <-r>iiii)i:in<l.  ili  •a.-ii  I  \>:t>i  di-ath  and  with 

11'  w.-in!  did  t>ir>.i'.  n  au'l  1  li-'-iiiaji-  liMti. 

\->t  d'lin::  it.  and  l-i  iiiu'  d-mf:  In*.  u:ost  huinnn^. 

■  Anil  filld  w:i!i  lnMHiiir.  tn  im>  kiiiw'ly  pu --it 

!  T'nili'i'il  my  i-ra'-iii--- .  n'lii  his  fnrluno^  lii«r«*. 
I  Whi-h  yiMi  knru-  >rri-ai ,  ami  V*  t'i:<>  orriaiii  h.iznrd 

(M  all  ii"uiiit.iini:.-N  h.iii^.-ll  <-.->mni'ndi'd. 

N-»  riilur  Hiin  l.:-i  li-n-^::;-      lln*  h-  L-listem 
'  Thoriivli  niv  jiih"  :  anil  lif-w  lu"  l»i^•ty 

D.I.-  my  C-  Jj»  M..ilv.   t!..  !■!  i-  k-  r.' 

;  /;•■■/'  ■  ■■  Tat  i:s\.  I 

/■'■/.'.  \v...-t:i.> 
n.  .Ill  in\ 
l»r.;!k  t.H. 

1  Lr.l.   Wl.it  l;t  \*  t'.:-.  c-m-.I  lady? 

/■f^||^  AM:  It -;.i  !..  .1  t  .Mil  i!»-.  tvrniit.  !iast  for  niaP 
Wh.it  tth- .  N  ;  r.. ':.- .'  IT'  -.'     \Vl:ii  ItavMiv:;  boUiug 
II-  1 -a-N.  i-r  I' I.-.'  .lint  I'M  ir  i:-\»i-r  t-irliiP-' 
Mii»i  1  r.  I  ■■  \    .  «!.■■-'■  1 1  ■  rv  wurd  d»-?«  rv..> 
T<i  Li>t.- iif  tli\  !.i     iw.r-t?     T'lV  iwtiiiiy. 
T<.-.'.  ;li.  r  H'l  k  I..    Aitii  l!iy  .!■■  i'.-hh.'.  «.    .' 
F:tnrii  -^  till  w   .ik  li'i-  liMv-.  till  :.T -I  II  aiul  itUi" 
K'>"  L-irl-  .il  ii.n-  '     <►.  Hi  «jk  Hint  Ui«-y  havodouu. 
And  I -I'll  Hi'i  iii.kI  :m1->i1.  »t:iik  iiia>l!  fi>rall 
Tliy  l'\-."i,-  |i'  •!.  1 .1  -  wi-n-  >.iit  -pn-'    -r  it. 
T'-.it  fi"  I  I  ■  'i,i\".!-:  I'..l  \-  fi.-.   MS  I-  i:i.:'i.njr; 
Tli:it  i!..l  l.'i-  -»i' w  l!i-.-.  .'f  ,1  fi-'l.  ill. ■■•I.-!  lilt, 
And  1!  Ill  n.i^i!     urural.  iill     l:'"  w;!-;'!  niii'h. 

TiiMii  v.iiiii.;-'  1.  i\  ■■  I ' i"d  :■  ol  «';ini  :!'':•  lionuUT, 

Til..i\- li.m  k-ll.i  ki!._-:  |-...,r  tr-i;-a-«  s. 
Mi'P-  m-  i,-'v.-ii«  -liiMil  !■..'  ly.  v.lnri'il  1  nrkoii 
Til'  ■•!-:    i-  !■  ;li  tn  ip-.i-  •"h>  l-aliy  d:.ii:.:hi-.T. 
T"  1.    ..;  n  'ti-  .  -r  1  :;'.      tS.  m    !i  a  il-vil 
\V.  iM  l.-.v.  -I  ■  il  w.;;  r  .  .11  ..f  l:r  •  1  r--  d-iue'l : 
N.-       t  i::r  .::;■  K.-l  to  tj...  .  i!..- .j.  :,tli 

(>!  ;h"-  \"Uti.-  1  ii;ii  ■  .  wli liioi»ir.il'-i'  t^ii>ii}rbt!i 

iTI.i.iiJli:-  h..:i  f"i-iin i.n.l.  r.  i-l-fi  tJi-  lu-nrt 

T:ii:  I'l-ild  !■■:.  -iw  a  ►•i-'  :.n.|  |.»'.!-»i  -r." 

Itl'ini-liil  II.-  i.-rii:tii-.  il.iiii .  I'l.H  i-  iml.  v.\ 

l-i=..l  t'l  thy  .iin-..r:  l.at  Ih-  la.*l.  -M  I'-r-h. 

AVlii-ii  1  liaVi- .-.lul.  iTV  wi-  :■  ill'- i|n.?.'ri,  th>- i|ue**u. 

Tin.'  «»-.  I  t-«t.  ili:ir>'t  iri.wurv's  drud;  and  vt'Uiceaui'ti 

■  Nl.;  dr-ipi.-.l  d...ui  \.l.  Ifor't 
1  A..;-'/.  Th-  I.  .1.1  i-  iHiwr-fi-iI'M! 
/'iij''.    I   ?.iv-'i-    .-  i!  .A.  I   II  ^«i•■;^^'t:    if  woni  iior 

l*r.  viil  II  -i.  !■'■  ii:  I  •  .      ••  '.I'll  I  in  l-riu.-  [i-ttth 

'1   III  .ui-.-   -T  I  ■  .'•■      in  I.  r  I  I'.  I  tr  .■■.■■. 

II' .i»  I  i".i.i''i'^    ..r  1  r     ■  I  \»  'lii.  I  11  «.  ^^■^•  you 

A.-.  1  wi-     I  il-'  li—  u-.- !-       1! .'.    «)  till  II  IxiMiit".' 

ji.^  I [■   r,:  t'l.  ■■    ti.ii.    ..  r.-r  til.  V  ;iri'  ln'MVii-r 

ifiiii  .(11  H.y  w-  I  ■!!  -t  1-     I'.-i   ri.i-.-  I.,  t.ik-  tlicc 

'I'.i  Ii-i;!..ii.   1...:  .«.     I    i.P         \  t;i»ii--i!:d  kl«#i.-, 

'I'll  t-i'ii'ilii'l  y.  .I"-,  t  ...   'li  r   I. -.k'.!.  t.i-'.  ir.-, 
I'l  "in  a  l>:irr>  n  im.  iii'.iiim.  -iii-i  -rli  win  *  •■ 
In  -t-.rm  ]..t|..  ti:i!.  .■  ii;i.;  u  .1  li.'i\\.'  V.:.  vnXs 
T.I  I'ii.'n  lh.lt   ^..l-.    I'l.'M  \t.  li. 

:        /.'-'I.   <;-■  i-r'    "..i.ri: 

T'.-'i:  '■:.:i.f  I..;  -p.k  i.o  n-:'.  '1:  1  h.iio  di^crvcd 

AH  I.  ■!  ■■■\-  .  i-i  1  'Ik  I'll-  '■  i-li.  1-.  -t. 
1  /...!./.   ^■.^y  'i"  m-T.  : 
1   Il'i-M  '.-r  t!i--  i>i-  I  ■  -*<  -.  "•  4.  \"ii  ha\i*  mailv  fimlt 

I'  il!-  !■  il-h f  y..iir  -].  -vh 

'        /'-ill'.    1  ..-.'i     -in  J.ir  I  . 

All  t":MiI-^  1  in:-'  ■  .  \»h»n  I  -fall  rnmo  to  know  thi^ni, 

I   r:.i  r    |..  I,:.        \:i..   1   I  ■".       '  I.  »  il  t'.»  liiMiii  I 

T'li-  r.i-!iii'    -  m'  1  wiiMii  '     U"-  ^  ti'iJ.-ti'd  I 

luiii.  i:-.!!-  !■■  .1-       W-  ..-,  -..n -.and  what  Vi^aathlp.     ' 
Mm.;!!  »•■■  |i  '   .i..r.<l'     I  r.  .■■    v- alUii  liun 
Vt  i  .y  ]•■  I  t  .■!:.  1  »..  -I  ■  -h  >.'"i :  r.iMi.  r 
I.- 1  nil*  I".   ]  IV    -'i"'l.  :l...r.  !:■l^  i-  1:1  lull  d  yiui  j 

i.ii  ,'-i.".l.|  i.r-.t.     Nii».  ■.■.'■Ml'my  li*»gi*. 

:i  f-"'!-h  wi.!ii;iii  :  j 

i;i!     n      I.I.  Ii.i'i  1,-1:11 ; —  ' 

ii-r  .  i..ir  .f  >■  iir  ch.ldri'n 
■1  (•;  iiiy  ii-.ui  l.-i.l. 
_i".;r  J-  iiini.c  to  vow. 


«»,'  v.hat  y 
•'.r.  vin;.I  >.r.  f-'i-.-  \  ■ 
T!..-  l.>'\-  I  l-.r..  %..in 
T    II  .-pf  :ik  .11   i.i  I-  II" 

I  "11  n-'t  ri-in-  tiiJi-  r  \ 
"Will,  i-  h.-t  ti".    t.ii. 


Anil  1  '11  -  ly  n.itii  n.: 

/..■-.;j.  T'lim  il  .!-f  ■'pi-MK  Imt  w  11. 
Vh  n  in«.-;  t»,.-  i.uili  :  \»h  .h  I  r.rr 
Than  to  h-  p-li.  d  <■!  th-  -.     Vi\  thi . 


vi'  iMurh  bottur 
.  l-r'n.'  nitt 


I 


T.I  thi>  di  ad  hoilii'-t  nf  my  i,!i.-<-:i  muI  .^.n  : 

(hi.-  ^riavf  'hall  hi-  f.ir  1 1:'i ;  ujmmi  lli.ni  chall 

Till'  ("iii-.i-.  Iif  !.'■  ir  d'-.ith    pp.  ar.  nn:'* 

Our  o'laiiif  p<>rp.; ii.il.     Oiu  ■  .1  dav  1  11  visit 

Th'.-  rhajii.-l  wli-  n-  il.i-y  !-■  :  an>!  ti'ar.s  >iicd  there 

J^hall  Vh;  hit  ri-<r>-.iti(in  :  >"  1i.n>.'  :i-t 

N'uiuro  will  briir  iiii  uiih  ihi*  t-xi-rvisc, 
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WIKTER»S  TALK. 


[ACrnr. 


Ho  long  I  (lally  vow  to  lue  it    Come, 
And  leitd  me  to  those  sorrows. 


[Exeunt. 


Bctant  m.— Bohemia.    A  desert  Country  near  the  Sea. 

Enter  Antigoxcu,  with  the  (hild  ;  and  a  Bfariner. 

Ant.  Thou  art  perfect,  then,  our  Bhip  hath  touch'd  upon 
The  deserts  of  Bohemia? 

Mar.  Ay,  my  lord ;  aud  fear 
We  have  landed  in  ill  time :  the  skies  look  grimly, 
And  threaten  present  blusters.    In  my  conscience. 
The  heavens  with  tliat  we  have  in  hand  arc  angry, 
And  frown  u]>on  us. 

Ant.  Their  .sacred  wills  be  done!— Go,  get  aboard ; 
liook  to  thy  Imrk ;  I  '11  not  be  long  before 
I  call  upon  thee. 

Mar.  Make  your  host  haste ;  and  go  not 
Too  far  1'  tl«c  land ;  'iU  like  to  bo  loud  weather; 
Besides,  this  place  is  famous  for  the  creatures 
Of  prey  that  keep  ujion  't. 

Ant.  Go  thou  away : 
I'll  follow  instantly. 

Mar.  I  nm  glad  at  heart 
To  be  so  rid  o*  the  business.  [Exit. 

Ant.  Come,  poor  babe : — 
I  have  heard,  (but  not  l>elievod,)  the  spirits  of  the  dead 
May  walk  again :  if  such  thing  be,  thy  mother 
Appeared  to  me  last  night ;  for  ne'er  wa<i  dream 
So  like  a  waking.     To  me  comes  a  creature. 
Sometimes  her  head  on  one  side,  some  another ; 
I  never  saw  a  vessel  of  like  sorrow, 
So  fill'd  and  so  becoming :  in  pure  white  robes. 
Like  very  sanctity,  she  did  approach 
My  cabin  where  I  hiv :  thrice  bow'd  before  me ; 
And,  gasping  to  begin  some  speech,  her  eyes 
Became  two  spouts :  the  fury  spent,  anon 
Did  this  break  from  her :  **  Good  Antigonus, 
Since  fate,  against  thy  better  disposition. 
Hath  made  tliy  person  for  the  thrower-out 
Of  my  poor  babe,  according  to  thine  oath, — 
Places  remote  enough  are  in  Bohemia, 
There  weep,  and  leave  it  crying ;  and,  for  the  babe 
Is  counte<l  lost  for  ever,  Perdita, 
I  pr'ythee,  call 't.     For  this  ungentle  bnsines.s. 
Put  on  thee  by  my  lord,  thou  ne'er  shalt  see 
Thy  wife  Paulina  more :"— aud  so,  with  shrieks. 
She  melted  into  air.    A(n*Ighted  much, 
1  did  in  time  collect  myself;  and  thought 
This  was  so,  aud  no  sliimbcr.    Dreams  are  top : 
Yet,  for  this  once,  yea,  superstitiously, 
1  will  be  souared  by  this.     I  do  lK>lieve 
Hermione  hath  sufTer'd  death ;  and  Uiat 
Apollo  would,  this  }>eing  indeed  the  issue 
Of  king  Pollxenes,  it  should  here  be  Uid, 
Either  for  life  or  death,  u]x>n  the  earth 
Of  its  right  father.— Blossom,  speed  thee  well  I 

[Laying  di)wn  the  child. 
There  lie ;  and  there  thy  character :  there  tiiese ; 

[Laying  down  a  bundle. 
Which  may,  if  fortune  plea.<?e,  both  breed  thee,  pretty. 
And  still  rest  thine.— The  storm  begins.— Poor  wretch, 
That,  for  thy  mother's  fault,  art  thus  exposed 
To  loss  and  wluit  may  follow !— Weep  1  cannot, 
But  my  heart  bleeds :  and  most  accurse<l  am  I, 
To  be  by  oath  enjoin'd  to  this.— Farewell  I 
The  flay  fh)wus  more  and  more ;  thou  art  like  to  hare 
A  lullaby  too  roujrh :  I  never  saw 
The  heavens  so  dim  by  dav.    A  bavagc  clamour! — 
Well  may  I  get  alM>ard  1— this  is  the  chase  : 
I  am  gone  for  ever.  [Exit,  j^urxutfrf  hy  a  hear. 

Enter  an  old  ShephenL 
Skep.  I  would  there  were  no  age  between  ten  and 
three-anft-twcnty,  or  that  youth  would  sleep  out  the 
rest;  for  there  is  nothini;  in  the  between  but  getting 
wenches  with  child,  wronging  the  ancientry,  stealing, 
fighting. — Ilark  you  now  I— Would  any  but  these  boiled 
brains  of  nineteen  and  two-and-twenty  hunt  this 
weather?  They  have  scared  away  two  of  my  1)est 
pheep;  which  I  fear  the  wolf  will  sooner  find,  than 
the  master :  if  anywhere  I  have  them,  'tis  by  the  sea- 
side, browsing  on  ivy.  Goo<l  luck,  an't  be  thy  will! 
what  have  we  here  ?  ( Taking  up  the  child.]  Mercy  on '«, 
a  bame ;  a  very  pretty  bame  I  A  boy,  or  a  child,  I 
wonder?  A  pretty  one;  a  very  pretty  one:  sure  some 
scape :  though  I  am  not  bookish,  yet  I  can  read  wait- 
ing-gentlewoman in  the  scape.  "Tliis  has  been  some 
stair-work,  some  trunk-work,  some  behind-door-work : 
they  were  warmer  that  got  this,  than  the  poor  thing  is 
here.  I  '11  take  it  up  for  pity:  yet  I  MI  tarry  till  my  son 
come;  lie  hollaed  but  even  now.    Whoa,  ho,  hoal 


Enter  Clown. 

Clo.  Hilloa,  loal 

Shep.  What,  art  so  near?  If  thou 'It  see  a  thine  to 
talk  on  when  thou  art  dead  and  rotten,  come  hither. 
What  ailest  thou,  man  ? 

Clo.  I  have  seen  two  such  sights,  by  sea  and  by  land ; 
— but  I  am  not  to  say  it  is  a  sea,  for  it  Is  now  the  sky ; 
betwixt  the  firmament  and  it  you  cannot  throat  a  bod- 
kin's point. 

Shep.  Why,  boy,  how  is  it? 

Clo.  I  would  yon  did  but  see  how  It  chafes,  bow  it 
rages,  how  it  takes  up  the  shore  1  but  that's  not  to  the 
point  O,  the  most  piteous  cry  of  the  poor  souls !  some- 
times to  see  'em,  and  not  to  see  'em ;  now  the  ship 
})oring  the  moon  with  her  mainmast  and  anon  mral* 
lowed  with  yest  and  froth,  as  you'd  thrust  a  cork  into  a 
hogshead.  And  then  for  the  land  service, — to  see  how 
the  bear  tore  out  his  shoulder-bone ;  how  he  cried  to 
me  for  help,  and  said  his  name  was  Antigonus,  a  noble- 
man:— but  to  make  an  end  of  the  ship: — to  see  how 
the  sea  flap-dragoned  it :— but  first,  how  the  poor  souls 
roared,  and  the  sea  mocked  them ;— and  how  the  poor 
gentleman  roared,  and  the  bear  mocked  him,  both  roar> 
ing  louder  thiin  the  sea  or  weather. 

tShep.  'Name  of  mercy,  when  was  this,  boy? 

Clo.  Now,  now ;  I  have  not  winked  since  I  saw  these 
sights :  the  men  are  not  yet  cold  under  water,  nor  the 
bear  half  dined  on  the  gentleman ;  he 's  at  it  now. 

Shep.  Would  I  liad  been  by,  to  have  helped  the  old 
man! 

Clo.  I  would  you  had  l»een  by  the  ship  side,  to  have 
helped  her ;  there  your  charity  would  have  lacked  fboi* 
Ing.  [Atide. 

Shep.  Heavy  matters  I  heavy  matters!  but  look  thee 
here,  boy.  Now  bless  thyself ;  thou  mett'st  with  things 
dying,  I  with  things  new  bom.  Here 's  a  sight  for  thee ; 
look  thee,  a  bearing-cloth  for  a  squire's  child  1  Look 
thee  here;  take  up,  take  up,  boy;  open't  So,  let's 
see ;  it  was  told  me,  I  should  be  rich  by  the  fldiies ; 
this  is  some  cliangeling :  open 't    What 's  within,  boj? 

Clo.  You're  a  made  old  man:  if  the  sins  of  your 
youth  are  forgiven  you,  you  're  well  to  live.  Goldl  aB 
gold! 

Shep.  This  is  fairy  goUl,  boy,  and  'twill  prove  so :  up 
with  it  keep  it  close ;  home,  home,  the  next  war.  We 
are  lucky,  boy ;  and  to  be  so  still,  reiuires  nothing  hot 
secrecy.— Let  my  sheep  go :— come,  good  boy,  the  next 
way  home. 

Clo.  Go  you  the  next  way  with  your  findings.  I 'II go 
see  If  the  bear  be  gone  flrom  the  gentleman,  and  horn 
much  he  hath  eaten :  they  are  never  curst  but  when 
they  are  liuncry :  if  there  l>e  any  of  him  left.  111  tnry  K. 

Shrp.  Tlmt  's  a  good  deed.  If  thou  mayst  dbcen  hj 
that  which  is  left  ot  him  what  he  is,  fetch  me  to  the 
sight  of  him. 

Clo.  Marry,  will  I ;  and  you  slmll  help  to  pot  him  f 
the  ground. 

Shqa.  'Tis  a  lucky  day,  boy ;  and  well  do  good  deeds 
on't  [EMMtU. 


ACT  IV. 

Enter  Time,  as  Chorus. 
Time.  I,— that  please  some,  try  all ;  both  Joy  and 
terror 
Of  good  and  btul;  that  make  and  unfold  error,— 
Now  take  upon  me,  in  tlic  name  of  Time, 
To  use  my  wings.     Impute  it  not  a  crime 
To  me  or  my  swift  ]>assage,  that  I  slide 
O'er  sixteen  years,  and  leave  the  growth  untried 
Of  that  wide  gap ;  since  it  is  In  my  power 
To  o'erthrow  law,  and  in  one  self-bom  hoar 
To  pkmt  and  o'erwhelm  custom.    Let  me  pass 
The  same  I  am,  ere  ancient'st  order  was, 
Or  what  is  now  received :  I  witness  to 
The  times  that  brought  them  in ;  so  shall  I  do 
To  the  freshest  things  now  reigning ;  and  make  atal« 
The  glistering  of  this  present  as  my  tale 
Now  seems  to  It    Your  patience  this  allowing, 
I  turn  my  gUiss ;  and  give  my  scene  soch  growlni^ 
As  you  had  slept  between.    Leontes  leaving 
The  effects  of  his  fond  Jealousies ;  so  grieving. 
That  he  shuts  up  himself ;  Imagine  me, 
Gentle  spectators,  that  I  now  may  be 
In  fair  Bohemia;  and  remember  well, 
I  mentioned  a  son  o*  the  king's,  which  Florhtel 
I  now  name  to  you ;  and  with  sjteed  so  pace 
To  speak  of  Perdita,  now  grown  In  grace 
Squal  with  wond'ring:  what  of  her  eniuet, 
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WINTER'S  TALE. 


2i:i 


I  list  not  prophecj :  hat  let  Time's  now* 

Be   known  when    'tin   brought   furtU :— a  6hq>hcnl's 

daughter. 
And  what  to  her  adheres  wliich  f'illow.4  after, 
Is  the  argument  of  Time.    Of  tltis  all'iwr. 
If  rrer  jou  have  riKriit  time  wurse  rru  now ; 
If  never  yet,  that  Time  himsi'lf  iluth  Niy, 
He  wlahe«  eameittlj  you  never  m;iy.  [JixU. 

Bctsm  I.— Ddhuiia.    A  Boon  in  tht  Palace  of 

1*01.1  XKNL.-4. 

Ent*T  PoLiiEXKs  and  Cjl3iilt.o. 

Pol.  I  pray  thee,  goixl  Cumillo.  be  no  more  impor- 
tunate :  'tas  a  sickne^u  denying  thee  anything ;  a  death 
lo  grant  thi«. 

Cam.  It  \i  flftocn  years  jfinci?  I  haw  my  country : 
thoujch  1  have,  for  the  mo«t  \niri.  been  alre<l  abntud.  I 
desire  to  lay  my  boiif-i  thi-n;.  Bos^idet,  t\w  jK-uiteut 
king,  my  master,  Imth  sent  fur  me :  to  whi^e  fe<lin^' 
borrows  I  might  be  .fouie  allay,  or  I  o'rrwecu  to^hiiik 
so ;  which  id  another  t<iiur  to  niy  d(ii:irtiire. 

Pnl.  A*  tlioa  lovest  me.  ('Hinillo,  wipe  not  out  the 
Tt:St  of  thT  uenrfcer.,  by  leaving  me  now :  Dw  nti-d  I 
have  of  thee,  thine  own  ^<><Kiiie>^  >uuh  uind^- :  brtt^-r 
not  to  have  hjid  thi'e.  th:in  thus  to  wunt  thf«: :  tiioii, 
havini;  ma«le  me  busiu<-Sde:<,  nhieh  none,  without  th«-i>. 
can  saf&eiuntly  m:tna|<f,  niu<^t  oitlivr  .-Liy  to  exoeuto 
them  thyMlf.  or  tiki>  awuy  witli  thi-e  the  very  M.-r\iciH 
thon  bast  done :  it  hieb  if  I  have  not  fuou'.'h  c<m.-4:dered, 

SB  too  much  I  cannot.)  V*  Ih'  more  thnuklul  to  thee 
all  be  my  study  :  and  my  pnihi  therein,  the  helping 
ffelendshipd.  Or  thut  laul  couutry,  .^ii-ilio,  pr'ythee 
>p«ak  no  more :  whose  vi-ry  naming  ]iiiuioliis  me  with 
the  remembrance  of  thiit  pi-niu-nt,  o:*  timu  cdli-.st  him, 
and  reconciled  king,  my  bnittu-r ;  wIio.-«<!  lo.ss  of  >ii<» 
most  precious  queen  and  childn-n  are  eviMi  now  to  Ix- 
aftviih  kunented.  Siiy  to  me,  when  s.iwi  sc  liioii  tlie 
prince  Floricel,  my  bun?  King:^  arc  nu  less  unhu]>)>y. 
their  is«ae  not  being  gniciuu:*.  tluin  they  are  in  Itt.^Iitg 
them  when  they  liavc  approveil  their  virtues 

Cam.  Sir.  it  in  three  diivM  cince  I  saw  the  prinrc. 
What  bis  happier  alDiirs  may  Ik-,  are  to  ni>;  unknown  : 
hut  I  have  missinvly  noteil,  he  i^  of  lute  mueh  retir«  d 
from  court,  and  is  Iosh  fn'<|Ueut  tu  Ills  princely  exer- 
cises than  formerly  he  hath  uppe.ircd. 

Pol.  I  have  cuniiidered  no  much,  Oirallln,  snd  with 
come  care ;  so  far,  tlial  I  have  eyes  under  my  service, 
which  look  upon  his  remuveilneM:  from  whom  1  have 
this  intelligirnce :  that  he  is  .seldom  from  the  Iiimhu  of  a 
most  homely  sliepherd ;  a  mnn,  they  Kiy.  that  I  mm 
Tery  nothing,  and  ))eyon«l  the  hnuirinaiion  of  h:> 
neighbours,  i«  gpm-n  into  an  unsiK>:ikiii>le  i-s^it<>. 

Cam.  I  have  heanl,  f'ir.  of  sut  h  a  mini,  whi>  hath  a 
daugfat«:r  of  mo:st  rar**  note:  the  n|>orl  uf  ln-r  is  ex- 
tended more  tlian  can  bu  thought  to  begin  from  &ueh  a 
eottace. 

Pol.  That's  likcwli>c  jiart  of  my  intflligonri\  Hut  I 
fear  the  angle  tliat  phick:>  our  sou  thithrr.  Thou  ."hall 
accompany  us  to  the  place:  whfn.'  ae  hIH.  not  ii|ip>-:tr- 
in^  what  we  are,  have  mmo  que-^tion  Hich  the  sheph'-nl : 
fr^nn  whoso  simjdlrity  I  think  it  not  uii<  n^y  to  get  the 
cause  of  my  ton'*  resort  thither.  iVylhec.  be  my  jin-- 
seni  }4irtn«rin  this  businetis.  and  lay  u'side  the  thouiihts 
of  :<iciUa. 

Cim.  I  willingly  obi>y  your  command. 

PU.  My  best  Camillu !— We  mu.st  diSLiiI.se  nur'elvcs. 

Scni  n.— 7%<  tame.     A  Rntvl  near  the  Khephenl's 

Ci4ttujt . 

Enter  Altolvci'iS  tingiti'j. 
**  Wh<^n  daffodils  bi-gin  to  peer,— 

With,  height  the  doxy  over  the  diile,— 
Why,  then  comes  In  the  hweel  o*  the  Vfar : 
For  the  red  blood  reigns  In  the  wlnter'.s  piUe. 
*•  Tlif*  white  sheet  bleaching  on  tlio  hedge, ~ 

With,  hey!  the  sweet  birds.  ().  how  they  aiug!— 
Both  set  my  pugging  tootli  on  edge  ; 
For  a  quart  of  alv  is  a  dii<h  for  a  king. 
*•  The  lark,  that  tirra-lirra  chnnLs— 

With,  hey  t  with,  hey :  the  thruMh  and  the  jiiy  :— 
Are  Mimmer  songs  for  me  and  my  mints, 
While  we  lie  tumbling  in  the  hay.' 
I  liare  served  prince  Florizel.  and,  in  my  time,  wore 
thfcv-pile;  bat  now  1  am  out  of  service  : 

M  But  shall  I  %o  mourn  for  that,  my  dear  > 
The  pale  moan  ihincs  by  night: 


And  whi-n  1  wjind'-r  here  and  there, 
I  tlu-n  do  uio.it  go  right. 

••  If  tinkers  may  havi*  Iravn  to  live, 
A  Mil  bear  the  <>ow-Hkiii  liuilg< ; : 
Th'.n  my  aeeuitnt  I  Wfll  nuy  gi\e, 
And  in  tlie  Atoeks  uvuurh  it.*' 

My  traflii'  i.s  hhoets ;  when  the  kite  ImildH.  look  lo 
le.^scr  liui-n.  My  father  nann-d  in«;  .\utulyeas :  who, 
being,  as  I  am,  litteml  unili-r  .Meri-iirv.  was  likewise  a 
snapper-up  of  uncon.-iili-reil  trillrs.  \Viih  dli'  and  drab 
I  imrehasi'tl  this  caparison  ;  and  uiy  revenue  It  tlie  silly 
cheat:  giillows  ami  kiKH-k  are  too  powirful  on  the 
highway;  brjiting  and  hanging  are  tern«rs  tome:  for 
the  life'lo  come,  1  hleep  out  the  thought  of  It.— A  prLtC  I 
a  iirizi*  I 

Knttr  ('lown. 

CUk  K«t  m»'  ^ce:— i-vi-ry 'hvi-n  welhi-r-tmls;  evrry 
to;l  y:i-lits- pminil  and  odd  ^lliliiug:  tit'tevn  huudretl 
shorn. —  what  ckiuc*  ilif  wo<il  to? 

Aat.  If  ihi»  spnn»'-.-  hold.  th«'  eiX'k's  mine.       [Att'h. 

('in.  I  cannot  do  t  witlioni  countiTs.-  l,el  ini*  >.;»■; 
wluit  am  1  to  buy  f..r  our  .-hecp->hfarmg  feast  ?  ••  Three 
I-MMiuil  of  siiirar  :  Jive  pmind  of  curnints ;  rice"--what 
will  thix  .<«i>tr  of  ii:iii.  iln  y,\\\\  r:ee.'  Itnt  my  fathi-r 
hath  maile  her  iui>ti-i  -o  o|  iln-  r.>a-<t.  and  ^lu•  lays  it  on. 
She  hatli  made  nie  linir-aiii|-iwiiity  iio..ig:iy.<.  lor  the 
sh'sirers  :  thn-.-iiian  »in:.'-nii  n  all,  and  \«ry  good  ones; 
but  they  ar>;  ini  -i  of  ihein  iii>-an-(  ami  b:i:<"4 :  but  one 
PiirititUiiinnik.'.Ni  tliein.  amlheMnisp>aliii><tohoriipipL-s. 
Iuiu>thLVL- ■•>anrt)n."  toei>lourt;ii-  vtiinl  n  pien ;  "mace, 
— ilates.''— none  ;  that's  <iat  of  my  note:  "nutmegs, 
.Hevi-n :  a  rie.-  nr  tno  of  Kin;.'ir  ;"'  but  that  1  may  be;;; 
— "  four  pimiid  uf  prune>,  and  as  uuny  oT  rai.'<in.'«  o'  the 
sun." 

Aut.  O,  th;it  ev«  r  I  wa.^  l>orn ! 

\tifovrlUng  on  the  i/roumi, 

Cln.  r  the  innie  of  ui". — 

Ant.  O.  help  me.  help  me  J  pluck  but  oil'  these  nig^  ; 
an<l  then,  death,  death .' 

i'io.  Alaek,  p(M)rMiiil.'  th'ni  ha<t  need  of  more  rag» 
to  l;iy  on  thee,  nitlu  r  than  Iuim*  thene  oil'. 

Aut.  O.  Sir.  thi-  lo:i!!i-iimeU' .-»s  uf  il-em  ofl*- nd.i  m-r 
more  than  thi-  .xtrip>'s  1  )ia\e  received;  which  ore 
mighty  ones,  and  million.'^. 

(In.  Ala",  poi>r  man!  a  million  of  iNMiling  may  come 
to  ji  great  m.itii.r. 

Aut.  1  am  r«iblK-d,  Sir,  anil  beaten;  my  money  and 
ap;  tfel  Li'en  from  me,  ami  llie.Mj  detestable  thiiign  i>ul 
uj'-n  in-. 

<'/n.   What,  by  a  hor^e-nian  or  a  fiMt-nmu? 

Aut.  A  ftMit-man,  .■^Aeet  ."^ii*.  a  Ioi>l-m:in. 

do.  Indeed,  he  should  U.'  a  lo-i'.mjiii.  by  the  gar- 
ments he  haih  h-rt  Hiih  thee  ;  if  litis  t>c  u  horse-man's 
coaU  it  hiitli  >•  >u  \ery  hot  .^rx .•.-■.  ].<-ni|  m..'  thy 
band.  Pll  liel]!  th>-e:  ciiiu.-,  I  -n>l  lui-  (mv  h.irnl. 

[Il'.'piU'j  him  vp. 

A  fit.  o:  giMMl  s:r.  tenderly.  O! 

i'ln.    Alii-.  J.' Mir  ".ul! 

Aut.  n.  •.i.'id  Sir.'  ^-iMIy,  gnod  Sir!  I  fe;ir.  Sir,  my 
Mioii]d<-r-Mi<l  ■  IN  iiiit. 

CI.,,  llovv  lem:  i;.n.«t  -land? 

Aut.  S.)lliy,  «Ua:-  >  .■;  \/'  'U  h'x  /•.-■</.'.]  goo«l  Sir, 
.Koftly.     Yiiii  ha'  d'nn-  nu-  a  charit.tbli*  oMie-. 

r:.i.  Do^l  lack  any  money?  I  li.L\e  a  little  muney  for 
th.-e. 

Ant.  No.  goixi  swei  t  Sir;  no,  I  1ie.<.-«eh  you.  Sir:  I 
have  a  ki;i>man  n<it  )>ii>t  three  i|ii:.rl:T..  of  a  milelnnce, 
unto  Hhom  I  was  going;  I  >h:ill  tii'Ti:  have  money,  or 
.-inything  1  want:  oIut  uie  no  mmi-'y,  1  pray  you, -■ 
that  kills  iny  heart. 

Cltf.  What  manner  of  fidlow  w.i::  he  that  rohbi-d  youT 

Aut.  .\  felhiw,  ^ir.  that  1  havi;  known  lo  go  about 
with  trol-iiiy-iIam'-«;  I  kn^-w  him  oiiee  a  s-TViint  of  the 
|>rinee:  1  cannot  le|i.  ):«»od  Sir.  lor  which  of  lii.s  virtues 
It  Wits,  but  he  \v.-LS  c>  rUiinly  D^hii'ped  out  oT  the  court. 

i'l".  Hi.'  \ii'e"«,  y»)ii  wouM  siiy;  th'-n-'s  no  ^irtuA 
whipped  out  of  the  court:  they  eheri.-h  it.  to  make  it 
.stay  thep*:  and  yet  it  «ill  no  iiinre  but  abide. 

Aut.  Viet. 4,  r  would  hay.  Sir.  I  know  this  man 
well:  he  hath  be-n  sincean  a;>-.'-beari  r:  tin  na  prrti.-...^*- 
server, — a  Uiiiill  ;  th>.-n  he  ioui]i:i>-^id  a  mo'.-nn  of  llic 
prodigal  >ou,  and  marrieii  a  t.n!.*  r  -«  wif-  \tilhiii  a  mil-> 
when.'  my  land  and  li\iiii;  li'.o;  ainl  haxin-.;  tbnvn  over 
m:sny  knavish  profe-.-iion-,  he  settled  iniiy  in  ru^'uc: 
h'une  call  liiin  Autolyeu.s. 

('/«.  Out  upon  hi'm!  Prig,  for  my  life,  prig:  he 
hauiits  wukcs,  fairts  and  lit/ur-ltalting;*. 

Aut.  Very  true.  Sir:  he.  Sir,  he;  that'*  the  rogue 
tluil  put  mu  into  this  upjiarel. 
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do.  Not  ft  more  cowardlj  rogue  in  all  Bohemia;  if 
jou  had  but  looked  big  and  spit  at  him,  he'd  have  ran. 

Aut.  I  muit  confess  to  you.  Sir,  I  am  no  fighter :  I 
am  ftUse  of  heart  ttiat  way ;  and  that  he  knew,  I  warrant 
him. 

Clo.  How  do  you  now  ? 

Aut.  Sweet  Sir.  much  better  than  I  was;  I  can 
ntand  and  walk  :  I  will  even  Uike  my  leave  of  you,  and 
pace  softly  toward.*  my  kinsman's. 

C/o.  Shall  I  bring  thee  on  the  way? 

Aut.  No,  good-faced  Sir;  no.  sweet  Sir. 

do.  Then  fare  thee  well.  1  must  j^o  buy  spices  for 
our  8heep-8hearin»f. 

Aul.  Prosper  you,  Rweet  Sir! — {Exit  Clown.]  Your 
purse  is  not  hot  enough  to  purchnse  your  .spice.  I  Ml  l>e 
with  you  at  your  Kheep-sheuring  too :  if  I  make  not  this 
cheat  bring  out  another,  aud  the  shearers  prove  sheep, 
let  me  be  unrolled,  and  my  name  put  in  the  book  of 
Tlrtuel 


"  Jog  on,  jog  on,  the  foot-path  way, 
Aud  merrily  bent  the  stile-a  : 
A  merry  heart  gors  all  the  day, 
Your  sad  tirvs  in  a  mile-a." 


[Exit. 


S0E5l  III.— 77i«  iame.     A  Shepherd's  Cfyffage. 

Entrr  Florizel  and  Perdit.v. 

Flo.  These  your  unu.sual  weeds  to  each  jiart  of  you 
Do  give  a  life :  no  shephcrdt'ss ;  but  Flora 
Peering  in  April's  front.     This  your  sheep-shearing 
Is  R8  a  meeting  of  the  petty  god.s. 
And  you  the  queen  on 't. 

Per.  Sir,  my  gracious  lord, 
To  diide  at  your  extremes,  it  not  becomes  van ; 
0,  pardon,  tliat  I  name  them  :  your  high  self. 
The  gracious  mark  o'  the  land,  you  have  o!)scurou 
With  a  swain's  wearing ;  and  mo,  poor  lowly  maid, 
Most  goddess-like  prank'd  up :  but  that  unr  feasts 
In  every  mess  have  folly,  and  the  feeder.s 
Digest  it  with  a  custom,  I  should  blush 
To  see  you  .^^o  attired  ;  sworn,  L  think. 
To  shew  myself  a  glass. 

Flo.  I  bless  the  time 
When  my  good  f.ilcon  made  her  flight  across 
Thy  father's  ground. 

Per.  Now  Jove  affonl  you  catise  ! 
To  me  the  diflereuce  lorgeh  dread ;  your  greatness 
Hath  not  been  used  to  fear.     I'.ven  jk>w  I  tremble 
To  think  your  father,  by  some  aeei«lent, 
Should  jML-s  this  way,  us  you  did  :  ().  the  fates ! 
How  would  he  look  to  see  his  work,  so  noble. 
Vilely  bound  up?    >Vlint  woul<l  he  .say?    Or  how 
Should  I,  in  these  my  borrow 'd  flaunts,  behold 
The  sternness  of  his  presence? 

Flo.  Apprehend 
Nothing  but  jollity.     The  gods  themselves, 
Humbling  their  deities  to  love,  have  taken 
The  shapes  of  bea.««is  upon  tlum  :  Jupiter 
Became  a  bull,  and  bcilow'd  ;  the  green  Neptuno 
A  ram,  and  bleated  :  anrl  tlx?  fire-robed  god, 
Golden  Apollo,  a  ]!Oor  liumble  swain, 
As  1  seem  now.     Their  transformations 
W^ere  never  for  a  piece  oi  beauty  ran r ; 
Nor  in  a  way  so  chaste:  since  my  desires 
Run  not  belore  mine  honour  ;  uor  my  lusts 
Burn  hotter  than  mv  faith. 

Per.  Obut,  dear  Sh-, 
Your  re.solution  cannot  hold,  when  'ti.^ 
Opposed,  as  It  must  be,  by  the  j  ower  o'  the  kinp ; 
One  of  these  tv>o  must  Ik*  n\  «•e^sitles, 
Which  then  will  speak— that  jou  must  chan/e  this  ]>ur- 
Or  I  my  life.  Ll'"**^ 

Flo.  Thou  dearest  Perdita, 
With  these  forced  thouv'hts.  1  pr'ythee,  darken  not 
Tlie  mirth  o'  the  fea^t:  or  1  '11  be  "thine,  my  n-iir. 
Or  not  my  father's  ;  for  1  cannot  be 
Mine  own,  nor  anything  to  any.  if 
I  be  not  thine :  t(»'this  I  am  mo-Nt  consUint, 
Though  destiny  say  no.     Re  m«:rry.  gentle ; 
Strangle  such  thoughts  as  thi>se  with  anuhing 
That  you  behold  the  while.     Your  ^•U'.'Sls  are  coming: 
Lift  up  your  countenance,  as  it  were  the  day 
Of  celebration  of  that  nuptial,  which 
We  two  have  sworn  shall  come. 

Per.  0  lady  Fortune, 
Stand  you  aui>picious  1 

Enter  Shepherd,  vHh  Polixbkes  and  CAMn.Lo,  cUs- 
ffuiied ;  CIohu,  Moi-sa,  Dorcas,  and  others. 
Flo.  See,  your  guests  approach : 
Address  yourself  to  enteriain  them  sprightly, 


I  And  let's  be  red  with  mirth. 
Shep.  Fie,  daughter!  when  my  old  wife  lived,  upott 
This  day  she  was  both  pantU-r.  butler,  cook ; 
Both  dame  and  servant :  welcomed  all ;  sirved  all : 
Would  sing  her  .«5ong,  and  dance  her  turn  :  now  hers^ 
At  upper  end  o'  the  table,  now  i"  the  middle; 
On  his  shoulder,  and  his :  her  fac  o'  lire 
Willi  hilxmr;  and  the  thing  she  Uok  to  quench  lt» 
She  would  to  each  one  sip.     You  are  retii'ed. 
As  if  you  were  a  feast'.'d  one,  and  not 
The  hostess  of  the  meeting :  pray  you.  bid 
These  unknown  friends  to  us  welcome;  for  it  is 
A  way  to  make  us  better  friemis,  m<»re  known. 
Come,  <iuench  your  blushes,  and  present  yourself 
That  which  yoii  are,  mi.'-tre.-»s  o'  the  feast:'  come  06, 
And  bid  us  welcome  to  your  sheep-shearing, 
As  your  good  flock  shall  prosper. 

Per.  [To  PoLiXEXEs.]  Welcome,  SIrl 
It  is  my  lather's  will.  I  should  take  on  me 
The   hostess-ship  o'  the  day.— [70  Camillo.]  Yoa*re 

welcome.  Sir! 
Give  me  these  flowers  there,  Dorcas. — Reverend  Sirl, 
For  you  there 's  ro.s,.mary  and  rue ;  the-.c  keep 
Seeming  and  sa\otir  all  the  winter  long  : 
Grace  and  remembrance  be  to  you  lioth, 
And  welcome  to  our  shearing ! 

Pol.  Shepherdos, 
(A  fair  one  are  you.)  well  you  fit  our  ages 
With  flowers  of 'winter. 

J*er.  Sir,  the  year  growing  anci^'nt. — 
Not  yet  on  summer's  death,  nor  on  the  birth 
Of  treml>ling  winter, — the  fairest  flowers  o'  the  MMOA 
Are  our  carnations,  and  streak'd  gillyflowers. 
Which  some  cull  natiu'e's  l)ast4irds :  of  that  kind 
Our  rustic  garden  's  Itarren  ;  and  1  care  not 
To  get  slips  of  them. 

Pol.  Wherefore,  gentle  maiden. 
Do  you  neglect  them  ? 

I'er.  For  I  have  heanl  It  said, 
There  Ls  an  art  which,  in  their  piedneas,  shares 
With  great  creating  nature. 

J'ol.  Say,  there  be  ; 
Yet  nature  is  made  better  by  no  mean. 
But  nature  makes  that  mean  :  so,  o'er  that  art 
Which  you  .say  adds  to  nature,  is  an  art 
That  nature  makes.     You  see,  sweet  nuUd,  we  Ibkrty 
A  gentler  scion  to  the  wildest  stock  ; 
And  make  conceive  a  l)ark  oV  baser  kind 
By  bud  of  nobler  race  :  this  is  an  art 
Which  does  mend  nature, — clmnge  it  rather;  but 
The  art  itself  is  nature. 
I      Per.  So  it  is. 

I'ol.  Then  make  your  ganlen  rich  in  gil1yl!oire«. 
And  do  not  call  them  bast.ards. 

Per.  I  'II  not  jn-.t 
The  dibble  in  eartii  to  set  one  slip  of  them  : 
No  more  than,  were  I  j)ainted.  1  would  wi^h 
This  youth  shouhi  s;iy  'twere  well,  and  only  therefocv 
Desire  to  breed  by  me.—  Here 's  flowers  for  you ; 
Hot  lavender,  mi'nt>,  savory,  marjor.im  ; 
The  mariKohl.  that  goes  to  bed  with  the  sun, 
And  with  him  rises  weeping:  these  nre  flowers 
Of  middle  summer,  and  I  tliink  they  are  given 
To  men  "f  middle  age.     You  are  veiT  welcome. 

Cam.  1  should  leave  grazing,  were  I  of  your  flock, 
And  onlv  live  by  gazing. 

Per.  Out,  alas ! 
You'd  be  so  ban.  that  blasts  of  January  [friend, 

Would  blow  you  thr«)U^h  and  through. — Now,  my  fairest 
1  would  I  Imd  some  flowers  o'  the  spring,  that  mfgbt 
Become  your  time  of  ilay  ;  and  your^,  and  yours ; 
That  wear  ujioii  your  >iigin  bra'jiches  yet 
Your  maidenheads  j-mw  in-,' : — O  Pro.Herjdna, 
For  the  flowers  now  that,  lri;:hted,  tliou  letfst  flsll 
From  Dis's  waj:f:on  !  dallbiiils, 
That  come  before  the  sw-.illow  dares,  and  take 
The  winds  of  March  with  beauty  ;  violet.',  dim. 
But  sweeter  than  the  lids  of  Juno's  eyes. 
Or  Cytherea's  breath ;  pabi  primi-o^ie-s 
That  die  unmiirrieil.  ere  they  can  behold 
Bright  Phiebus  in  his  strength,  a  malady 
Most  incident  to  maid:i :  bold  oxlips,  and 
Tlie  crown-imperiul ;  lilies  otall  kindn. 
The  flower-de-luce  being  one !     O,  these  I  lack, 
To  make  you  garlands  of ;  and  my  sweet  friend, 
To  strew  him  o'er  and  o'er  I 
Flo.  What?  like  a  corse? 

Per.  No,  like  a  Imnk,  for  love  to  lie  and  plaj  on; 
Not  like  a  corse  ;  or  if, — not  to  be  buritMl, 
But  quick,  and  in  mino  arms.    Come,  taku  jourfloirflVS 
MethinJu  I  play  aa  I  have  seen  Uiem  do 
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In  WhItsuB  putorals :  sore,  this  robe  of  aiao 
Does  chaofc  mj  disposition. 

Ffo.  WltiUjoudo 
Still  b«tten  wJiat  is  clone.    When  yon  flpeak,  sweet, 
I  'cl  have  jou  do  it  ever:  when  yoii  Bfnjr, 
I  'd  luive  jon  buy  and  sell  so ;  so  give  ulms; 
Pray  w>:  ami.  for  the  onlerlnp  your  nflaint. 
To  sinjr  them  too :  when  you  <l6  dnnoe.  I  wish  yott 
A  wave  o*  the  sea,  that  you  might  ever  do 
Nothing  hat  that ;  move  still,  still  so,  and  own 
No  other  function :  each  your  doing, 
So  singular  in  each  particular. 
Crowns  what  you  are  doing  in  the  present  deed^s 
That  all  your  acts  are  queens. 

P€r.  ODorides, 
Tour  nmises  are  too  large :  but  that  your  youth, 
And  the  true  blood,  which  fairly  p4;i.>]>s  through  it. 
Do  plainly  give  you  out  an  unstafnM  shepherd, 
With  wisdom  I  might  tear,  my  Doricles, 
Tuu  woo'd  me  tlu-  false  way. 

Fto.  I  think  you  liave 
Ad  little  skill  to  foir.  as  I  have  purpose 
To  put  you  to 't.— But,  come ;  our  diince,  I  pray : 
Your  haml,  my  Penlita :  so  turtles  pair, 
That  nev«r  mean  to  pirt. 

/•<r.  I  '11  swear  for  'i*m. 

7V.  This  is  the  prettiest  low-bom  Ulss  that  ever 
Ran  on  the  ^een-svrard  :  notliing  she  docs,  or  seems, 
Bat  smacks  of  something  gri-ater  than  hcrselr ; 
Too  noble  for  this  place. 

Cam.  lie  tells  ht.>r  ^omf:thing 
That  maki.-s  her  blootl  look  out:  gooil  sooth,  .^he  i-* 
The  qutren  of  cunti  and  cream. 

CYo.  Come  on.  strike  up  I 

l)or.  Slopsa  mu«t  be  your  mistress :  marry.  garl{i\ 
To  mend  her  kissing  with.— 

Mop.  Now,  in  goinl  tiiiip ! 

Clo.  Not  a  word,  a  word ;  we  stand  \i\Hn\  «>ur  man- 
ners,— 
Omie,  strike  up  I  |  }tufi<: 

\Hert  a  dance.  oA  Shfphcrds  and  Shepheriicsst-s. 

Pol.  Fray,  giKxl  .^hejiluTd,  what 
Pair  swain  is  this,  which  dance.'*  with  your  daughtt-r? 

Sktp.  They  call  him  Doiii-lcs.  and  he  boasts  him.self 
To  have  a  worthy  fec<l:iig :  Imt  I  have  it 
Upon  his  own  n.'jjort,  untl  I  iM'Jiuve  It  ; 
He  looks  like  so<itl».     He  siiys  In;  loves  my  daughter ; 
I  think  so  too;  tor  nev.r  puzed  the  moon 
Upon  the  water,  as  he'll  stand,  and  n-.-ul, 
As  'twf-re,  my  ilau;^hti-r's  evt-s  :  and.  to  be  plain, 
I  think  there  is  not  Imlf  a  kiss  to  choose, 
Who  loves  anochei-  l»e>t. 

Pol.  She  «binoes  li-aLly. 

Skfp.  So  she  doi.>!i  anything;  though  I  report  it, 
That  fthoulil  b«*  silent:  if  young  Doricles 
Do  light  ujKin  her.  sin;  >!iall  bring  him  that 
Which  h«j  not  dreams  of. 

Enter  a  Serv:mt. 

Sen.  O  master,  if  yr»n  d-d  hut  h*»ar  the  pedl«T  at  th.? 
door,  you  would  never  d>m<-.>  asniin  aftvr  a  Uihor  and 
pipe;  no,  the  bagpipe  Cf)uld  n«>L  «io\e  you:  hir  >;ngs 
ievirnU  tanes  fii.<(ter  than  you'll  t-ll  money:  he  ntt«-rs 
them  as  he  hod  eaU-n  ballad.s,  and  all  nien'i^  ear.s  I'rcw 
to  his  tunes. 

Cio.  lie  could  never  come  bettrr:  he  shall  oome  in: 
I  love  a  kdUd  but  even  to<)  well :  if  it  bf  dol'ful  nmtior 
mirrr.ly  set  down,  or  a  very  pleasiint  thing  iude»d,  an.l 
%an%  lamentably. 

5err.  He  hath  sonm  for  man  or  womnn,  of  nil  sir.os  ; 
DO  milliner  can  so  fit  his  ctistomers  Avith  gloved :  he  lias 
the  prettiest  love-songs  for  maids;  .«o  without  baw(li7, 
which  is  strange ;  with  such  delicate  burdenM»f'*dildo«" 
and  "fhdiufs,"  "jump  her  and  thump  her;"  and 
where  some  stretch-mouthed  ra.^^1  wouM,  m  it  wen-. 
mean  miKhinf,  and  bn-ak  afoul  gap  into  the  niattf^r,  he 
makes  the  maid  to  answer,  •*  Whoop,  do  me  no  hann, 
irood  man;**  puts  him  ofi;  flights  him,  willi  "  Wli<jop, 
do  me  no  harm,  good  man." 

PfA.  This  is  a  brave  fellow. 

Clo.  Believe  me.  thou  talkest  of  an  adnili-aljle  con- 
ceited fellow.     Has  he  any  unbraideil  wart  s  ? 

<Serr.  He  hath  ribantla  of  all  the  coloui-s  i'  the  rain- 
bow ;  itointe,  more  than  all  the  lawyers  in  Boh'inia  can 
learnedly  handle,  tltough  thev  come  to  liini  by  tlie 
irrofts:  inkle*i,  caddiss'.s,  cambrics,  Uwns:  \»liy.  h>  Anu^ 
tbcm  over,  as  they  were  gods  or  godd'-sses  ;  you  would 
think  a  smock  were  a  she-angel  he  so  chant<<  to  the 
■leere-haDd,  Mid  the  work  about  the  square  on 't. 

Cf«.  Pf'jrthee,  bring  him  ill;  and  let  him  appro.ich 
•ingtaf. 


Per.  Forewarn  him,  that  he  use  no  scurrilous  words 
in  his  tunes. 

Vlo.  You  have  of  these  pedlers,  that  have  more  in 
'em  tlian  you'd  think,  sister. 

Per.  Ay,  good  brother,  or  go  about  to  think. 

Enter  AiTOLYrrs,  tinging. 
"  Lawn  a*!  white  as  driven  snow ; 
(:TI»ru.-»  black  as  e'er  was  crow ; 
Gloves  as  sweet  as  damask  roses ; 
]Masks  for  faces  and  for  no^es ; 
Kugle  bracelet,  neek lace-amber, 
Perfume  lor  a  lady's  chamber: 
(lolden  quoifs  and  stomachers. 
For  my  hul-*  to  give  their  dears  ; 
Pins  and  poklnjf-stiek^  of  steel, 
Wluit  maids  luck  from  head  to  heel : 
Come,  buy  of  me,  come ;  come  bny,  come  bay; 
Buy,  lad.s.  or  else  your  lasses  cry  : 
Come  buy,"  Lc. 

Clo.  If  I  wore  not  in  love  wit!i  Mopsa,  thou  shouldst 
tike  no  money  of  me ;  but  being  enthralled  as  I  am,  it 
will  also  be  tlte  bondage  of  certain  riband:^  and  gloves. 

3iop.  I  was  proiniscNl  th.'m  against  the  feasi;  but 
they  conie  not  t.)o  late  now. 

Dor.  lie  hath  promised  you  more  than  that,  or  there 
be  liars. 

J/op.  lie  hath  paid  you  all  he  promised  you :  may  be, 
he  luH  paid  JOU  more;  which  will  sluimc  you  to  glTO 
him  again. 

Clo.  Is  th»»re  no  manners  left  among  maids?  will 
they  wear  their  i»lackets  where  they  should  bear  their 
faces?  !■«  there  not  nulkin;.'-t;me,  when  you  are  going 
to  bed,  or  kiln-hole,  to  inliistle  oil  L'le.se  secrets;  bat 
you  mu.*t  lh.«  tittl»'-tJittling  before  all  our  guests?  »TL» 
well  they  ar><  whispering.  Clamour  your  tongues,  and 
not  a  word  mi»ri'. 

.l/'7».  I  have  done.  Come,  you  promised  me  a  tawdfy 
lace  and  a  pair  of  >we«'t  gloves. 

<7o.  Have  1  not  told  thee  how  I  was  coxened  by  the 
way,  an«l  lo<t  all  my  money  ? 

Auf.  And.  indeed,  St.  then.'  are  cozeners  abroad; 
therefore  it  beho\eS  men  to  !>••  wary. 

cin.  Fear  not  thou,  man,  tliO.i  shall  lose  nothing 
here. 

Aut.  I  hope  fio,  Fir;  for  I  have  about  me  manj 
pareels  of  charge. 

Clo.  W»uthji>tlK-re?  ballads? 

Mop.  I'ruy  now,  buy  some  :  I  love  a  balhid  In  print 
a'-lile  ;  for  ilteu  we  are  sure  tli'-y  are  true. 

.lut.  Here's  on*'  to  a  vi  ry  (iol-.-lal  tune,  How  a 
u-iiirer's  \»ile  was  hrouirht  to  ln-d  t»f  twenty  luonev-bags 
at  a  Imnleii :  and  how  she  longed  to  eat  adders'  neads, 
unil  t'>aiU  earbonatloi-d. 

Mnp.  !.«»  it  true,  think  you? 

An*.  Very  true ;  and  but  a  month  old. 

Ifor.  IU'js  ni"  irom  marrying  a  usuri-r! 

Aut.  Here's  ihf  ni!<lwife's  nauio  lo't,  one  mistress 
Tahportrr :  and  five  orsi.x  honest  wives'  that  were  pre* 
sent.     Why  .sliouhl  I  carry  lits  abroad? 

Mop.  'Tray  you  now.  laiy  it. 

Clo.  Coni""  on.  lay  it  by:  and  let's  first  j«ec  more 
ballad-*;  wo  11  buy  the  oiher  tliinjrs  anon. 

Aut.  H-re'.s  aiiofhi  r  b-ilhul,  of  a  fish,  that  appeared 
niion  the  e(Kist  on  W«'dnr.sil;iy,  the  fourscore  of  April, 
fuity  liiousand  fathom  above  nalir,  and  sung  this 
ballad  avMinsl  the  h:ird  hearts  of  maids:  it  was 
tliou'.'ht  .-^he  was  a  woman,  ind  was  turned  into  a  cold 
fi^h.  for  ^he  would  not  e\('iian-/e  llesh  with  one  that 
l«>v<  d  her;  tli'  ballad  i^*  \ery  pitiful,  and  vl*  true. 

/'or.   Is  it  tnie  toi»,  think  y«m? 

Atif.  Five  justiei'.-'  haiids'at  it;  and  wlli'csjcs  more 
than  my  jiaek  will  hoI«l. 

Cio.  Lay  it  by  too:  an(»lh'r. 

Aut.  This  is'a  nurry  Iwilhu' ;  but  a  \ery  pretty  one. 

.Mn]>.   L't*.~  lia\e  aoiue  nirrry  ruies. 

Aut.  y\h\,  th's  5h  a  jtju-.sinj:  nn  rry  one,  and  goes  to 
the  iiaie  of,  "Two  maitl.s  woo  ng  a  man:"  there'd 
SL-ureo  a  maiil  we.^twurd  Lut  she  s.'n^:s  it;  'tis  in  re* 
iiu  ^t,  I  can  t-ll  u)u. 

JIi.]).  We  can'boUi  sing  it:  if  thou 'It  bear  a  part, 
th'iu  bhalt  hear;  'tis  in  three  parts. 

Jjor.  We  had  the  tone  on't  a  month  ago. 

Aut.  I  can  l>ear  my  part;  you  must  know,  'tis  my 
occupation  :  have  at  it  with  you. 

PoxfJ. 
Auf.  "Oct  you  hence,  for  I  must  t(0 1 

Wh»  re,  it  flti  not  you  to  know. 
Dor.  Whither? 
.Vo/j.  O,  whither? 
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Ikfr.  Whither? 

Mop.  It  becomes  thj  oath  ftiD  well, 

Hioa  to  me  thy  secrets  teU : 
\Dcfr.  Me  too,  let  me  go  thither. 
Mop.  Or  thoa  go'st  to  the  grange  or  mill : 
Dor.  If  to  either,  thoa  dost  ilL 
Aut  Neither. 
Dor.  What,  ndther? 
Aut.  Neither. 

Dor.  Thoa  hast  Strom  mj  lore  to  be ; 
Mopk  Thoa  hast  sworn  it  more  to  me : 

Then,  whither  go'st?  say,  whiUher?" 
Cto.  We'll  hare  this  song  out  anon  by  oorselres :  my 
flUher  and  the  gentlemen  are  in  sad  talk,  and  we'll  XM>t 
trouble  them.— Come,  bring  away  thy  pack  after  me. 
—Wenches,  I '11  bay  for  you  both.— Pedler,  let's  hare 
the  first  dioice.— Tollow  me,  frirls. 

Aut.  And  you  shall  pay  well  for 'em.  [Atidt. 

[Singimg.l  "Will  you  buy  any  tape. 
Or  lace  for  your  cape. 
My  dainty  dack,  my  dcar-a? 
Any  silk,  any  thread. 
Any  toys  for  your  head. 
Of  the  new'st,  and  fin'st,  fln'st  wear-a? 
Come  to  the  pedler ; 
Money 's  a  medler. 
That  doth  utter  all  men's  ware-a." 
\Exeufit  Clown,  Autoltcus,  Doecas,  and  Mopsa. 

EfUera^emsit. 

Sort.  Master,  there  is  three  carters,  three  shepherds, 
three  neat-herds,  throe  swine-herds,  that  have  made 
themselres  all  men  of  hair ;  they  call  themscWes  saltiers : 
and  they  have  a  dance  which  the  wenches  say  is  a  galli- 
maofty  of  gambols,  because  they  are  not  in 't ;  but  they 
themselves  are  o'  the  mind,  (if  it  be  not  too  rough  for 
some,  that  know  little  bat  bowling ;)  it  will  please  plen- 
tifoUy. 

Skq^  Away!  well  none  on't;  here  has  been  too 
much  hamble  foolery  already.— I  know.  Sir,  we  weary 
yoa. 

Pol.  Ton  weary  those  that  refiresh  us:  pray,  let's 
■ee  these  four  threes  of  herdsmen. 

Serv.  One  three  of  them,  by  their  own  report  Sir, 
hath  danc^  before  the  king ;  and  not  the  worst  of  the 
three  bat  Jumps  twelve  foot  and  a  half  by  tlie  squire. 

8h^.  Leave  your  prating ;  since  these  good  men  are 
pleased,  lot  them  come  in ;  but  quickly  now. 

Serv.  Why,  Utey  stay  at  door,  Sir.  [Exit. 

S&-eiiter  Servant,  with  Twdw  Rusticxhabitedlike  Satyrt. 
They  iiance,  and  then  ereuiU. 

Pal.  [To  ShepJ  0,  father,  you'll  know  more  of  that 
hereafter. — 
Is  it  not  too  far  gone  ?    'Tis  time  to  part  them.— 
lie's  simple,  and  tells  much.— [7*0  Flo.]  Uow  now, 

fair  shepherd? 
Toor  heart  is  full  of  something  that  does  take 
Your  mind  from  feasting.    Sooth,  when  I  was  young, 
And  handed  love  as  you  do,  I  was  wont 
To  load  my  she  with  knacks :  I  would  have  ransack'd 
The  pedler's  silken  treasury,  and  have  pour'd  it 
To  her  acceptance ;  you  have  let  him  go. 
And  nothing  marted  with  him.     If  your  loss 
Interpretation  should  abuse,  and  call  this 
Your  lack  of  love  or  bounty,  you  were  straited 
For  a  reply,— at  least,  if  you  moke  a  core 
Of  happy  holding  her. 

Flo.  Old  Sir,  I  know 
She  prises  not  such  trifles  as  these  are : 
The  gifts  she  looks  from  me  arc  itack'd  and  lock'd 
Up  in  my  heart;  which  I  have  given  already, 
But  not  deliver'd— O,  hear  me  breathe  my 'life 
Before  this  ancient  Sir,  who,  it  should  sce'ni. 
Hath  sometime  loved :  I  take  thy  hand ;  this  hund. 
As  soft  as  dove's  down,  aud  as  white  as  it ; 
Or  Ethiopian's  tooth,  or  tlie  fann'd  snow. 
That's  bolted  by  the  northern  blasts  twice  o'er. 

Pol.  What  follows  this  r— 
now  prettily  the  young  swain  seems  to  wash 
The  hand,  was  fair  before !— I  've  put  you  oat  :— 
Bat  to  your  protestation ;  let  me  hear 
What  yon  profess. 

Flo.  Do,  and  be  witness  to't. 

Pol.  Andthismy  neighbour  too? 

Flo.  And  he,  aud  more 
Than  he,  and  men ;  the  earth,  the  heavens,  and  all: 
That,  were  I  crown'd  the  most  Imperial  monarch, 
Thereof  most  worthy ;  were  I  the  fairest  youth 
That  ever  made  eye  swerve ;  had  force  and  knowledge, 
More  than  was  ever  man's,— I  woold  not  priM  tbem 


Without  her  lore :  for  her  employ  them  all ; 
Commend  them,  and  condemn  them,  to  her  service^ 
Or  to  their  own  perdition. 

Pol.  Vairly  offer'd. 

Cam.  This  shews  a  sound  affection. 

iSup.  But,  my  daughter. 
Bay  you  the  like  to  him? 

Per.  I  cannot  speak 
So  well,  nothing  so  well ;  no.  nor  mean  better: 
Bf  the  pattern  of  mine  own  thoughts  I  cut  out 
The  pari^  of  his. 

Ship.  Take  hands,  a  bargain  ;— 
And,  niends  unknown,  vou  shall  bear  witness  to't: 
I  give  mv  daughter  to  him,  and  will  make 
Her  portion  etiual  his. 

JF7o.  0,  that  must  be 
r  the  virtue  of  your  daughter :  one  being  dead, 
I  shall  have  more  than  you  can  dream  of  yet ; 
Enough  then  for  your  wonder.    But,  come  on. 
Contract  us  'fore  these  witnesses. 

.S%ep.  Come,  your  hand; — 
And,  daughter,  yours. 

Pol.  Soft,  swain,  a  while,  'beseech  yon; 
Have  you  a  father? 

Flo.  I  have :  but  what  of  him? 

Pol.  Knows  he  of  this? 

Flo.  He  neither  does  nor  shalL 

Pol.  Methinks  a  father 
Is,  at  the  nuptial  of  hi^  son,  a  guest 
That  best  becomes  the  table.    Pray  yon,  once  more , 
Is  not  your  fkther  grown  Incapable 
Of  reasonable  afbirs?    Is  he  not  stupid 
With  age,  and  altering  rheums?    Can  he  speak  ?  hear* 
Know  man  from  man  ?  dispute  his  own  estate  ? 
Lies  he  not  bed-rid?  and  again,  does  nothing 
But  what  he  did  being  childish  ? 

Flo.  No,  good  Sir ; 
He  has  his  health,  and  ampler  strength,  indeed. 
Than  most  have  of  hts  a^e. 

Pol.  By  my  white  beard. 
You  ofler  him,  if  this  be  so,  a  wrong 
Something  unfilial :  reason,  my  sou 
Should  choose  himself  a  wife ;  but  as  good  reason, 
The  fkther  (all  whose  joy  is  notliing  else 
But  fair  posterity)  should  hold  some  counsel 
In  such  a  bustue^ts. 

Flo.  I  yield  all  this; 
But,  for  some  other  reasons,  my  grave  Sir, 
Which  'tis  not  fit  you  know,  I  not  ac<iuaint 
My  fktber  of  this  bu.<iinc<s. 

Pol.  Let  him  know 't. 

Flo.  Ue  shall  not. 

Pol.  Pr'ythee,  let  him. 

Flo.  No,  he  must  not. 

tShrp.  Let  him,  my  son ;  he  shall  not  need  to  grieve 
At  knowing  of  thy  choice. 

Ffo.  Come,  come,  he  mu.st  not.— 
Mark  our  contract. 

Pol.  Mark  your  divorce,  young  Sir, 

iDitcovfrintf  kimttif. 
Whom  son  I  dare  not  call ;  thou  art  too  liase 
To  be  acknowledged :  thuu  a  sceptre's  heir. 
That  thus  afToct'st  a  bheeu-hook  1— Thou  old  traitor, 
I  am  sorry,  tluit  by  hungmg  thee,  I  can  but 
Shorten  tliy  life  one  week.— And  thou,  fircsh  piece 
Of  excellent  witchcnift ;  who,  of  force,  must  know 
The  royal  fool  thou  cop'st  with ; — 

Shcp.  0.  my  heart!  [made 

Pta.  I  '11  have  thy  beauty  scratch'd  with  brien»,  and 
More  homely  than  thy  state.— For  thee,  fond  boy,— 
If  I  may  ever  know  thou  dost  but  sigh 
That  thou  no  more  sholt  see  this  knack,  (as  never 
I  mean  thou  shalt,)  we'll  bar  tiice  fh>m  succession; 
Not  hold  thee  of  our  blood,  no,  not  our  kin, 
Far  than  Deucalion  off:— mark  thou  my  words; 
Follow  us  to  the  court.- Thou,  churl,  for  this  time. 
Though  full  of  our  displeasure,  yet  we  ft^e  thee 
From  the  dead  blow  of  it.— ^Vnd  you,  enchantment, — 
Worthy  enough  n  herdsman ;  yea,  him  too 
That  makes  himsflf,  but  for  our  honour  therein, 
Unworthy  thee.— if  ever  lieuceforth  thou 
These  rural  latches  to  his  entrance  open. 
Or  hoop  his  body  more  with  thy  embraces, 
I  will  devise  a  death  as  cruel  for  thee, 
As  thou  art  tender  to 't.  [EsiL 

Per.  Even  here  undone  I 
I  was  not  much  ufeard :  fur  once  or  twice 
I  was  about  to  speak,  and  tell  him  plainly. 
Hie  selfsame  sun  that  shines  upon  his  court. 
Hides  not  his  visage  firom  our  cottage,  but  [gOB0? 

"  ~ yoa,fir,bf 


Looks  on  alike.— (Jo  fw>.]  WUlt 
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70a  what  wonld  come  of  this :  Hicaeeeh  70a, 
mr  own  itate  take  care :  this  dream  of  mine,— 
now  avake,  I  '11  queen  it  no  inch  Airther, 
lilk  mj  ewe«,  and  weep. 
•.  Why,  how  now,  father? 
:  ere  thoa  cUest. 
p.  I  cannot  speak  nor  think, 
are  to  know  that  which  I  know.— f  7b  Flo.]  0  Sir, 
are  nndone  a  man  of  foarscore  three, 
;hoa|Kht  to  fill  bis  grave  in  quiet ;  jca, 
» upon  the  bed  my  father  died, 
dose  by  his  honest  bones ;  but  now 
hangman  must  put  on  my  shroud,  and  lay  me 
B  no  priest  shorels  in  du:&t.— [To  Pkr.]  O  cursM 

wretch  I 
knew'st  this  was  the  prince,  and  woulilst  adventure 
ngle  fiUth  with  him.— Uudoue  I  undone  I 
tight  die  within  this  hour,  I've  lived 
i  when  I  desire.  [Sait. 

.  Why  look  you  so  upon  me  ? 
but  sorry,  not  afeard ;  delny'd, 
othing  alter'd :  what  I  was,  I  am : 
straining  on,  for  plucking  back ;  not  following 
ash  nnwillingly. 
«.  Gncions  my  lord, 
now  your  tether's  temper :  at  this  time 
il  allow  no  speech,— ^Iiich,  I  do  guess, 
.0  not  purpose  to  him ;  and  as  Imrdly 
te  endure  your  sight  as  yet,  I  fear : 
till  the  fary  of  his  highness  settle, 
not  before  him. 
.  I  not  purpose  it. 
k,Oamiilo? 
«.  Even  he,  my  lor<l. 

.  How  often  have  I  told  you  'twould  ))c  thus ! 
iften  said  my  dignity  would  last 
U 'twere  known! 
.  It  cannot  fiUl,  but  by  ^ 

i<rfation  ot  my  ikiUi ;  and  then 
sture  cmth  the  sides  o*  the  earth  together, 
nar  the  seeds  within !— Lift  up  thy  looks : — 
my  saccession  wipe  me^  father  I  I 
eir  to  my  affection. 
a.  Be  advised. 

•.  I  am ;  and  by  my  Ihncy :  if  my  reason 
hereto  be  obedient,  I  have  reason ; 
^  my  senses,  better  pleased  with  madness, 
1  it  welcome. 
f^  This  is  desperate.  Sir. 
•.  80  call  it :  but  it  does  fulfil  my  vow ; 
Js  must  think  it  honesty.    Camillo, 
tr  Bohemia,  nor  the  pomp  that  may 
ereat  glean'd ;  for  all  the  sun  sees,  or 
lose  earth  womt>s,  or  the  profound  seiis  hide 
known  (athoms,  will  I  break  my  oath 
is  my  fkir  beloved.    Therefore,  I  pray  you. 
u  have  e'er  been  my  fkther's  honoured  friend, 
1  he  shall  miss  me,  (a.H,  in  faith,  I  mean  not 
e  him  anjr  more,)  cast  vour  gitod  counsels 
his  passion ;  let  myself  and  fortune 
t»r  the  time  to  come.    This  you  may  know, 
to  deliver,— I  am  put  to  sea 
her,  whom  here  I  csinnot  hold  on  shore ; 
most  opportune  to  our  need,  I  have 
sel  rides  Cast  by,  but  not  prepared 
*iis  design.    What  course  I  mean  to  hold 
nothing  benefit  your  knowledge,  nor 
nrn  me  the  reporting. 
R.  0  my  lord, 

Jd  your  spirit  were  easier  for  advice, 
x»nger  for  your  need. 

».  nark,  Perdita.—  [Takes  lunr  aside. 

AMiLLO.]  I  'n  hear  you  by  and  by. 
».  He's  irremovable, 
ved  for  flight.    Now  were  I  happy,  if 
ofng  I  could  firame  to  serve  my  turn ; 
him  from  danger,  do  him  love  and  honour ; 
rnse  the  sight  again  of  dear  Sicilia, 
;hat  nnhaii]»y  king,  my  master,  whom 
luch  thirst  to  see. 
•.  yow,  good  Camillo, 
so  flranght  with  curious  business,  that 
'e  out  ceremony.  Woing. 

a.  Sir,  I  think 

lave  heard  of  my  poor  services,  1*  the  love 
r  hare  borne  your  Iktherr 
>.  VciynoWy 

you  deserved :  it  is  my  fiither's  mu.xic 
ink  voor  deeds ;  not  little  of  his  care 
ve  them  recompensed  aa  thought  on. 
t.  Well^mykwd, 


If  70a  may  please  to  think  I  knre  the  king. 
And,  through  him,  what  is  nearest  to  him,  which  u 
Tour  gimdona  self ;  embrace  but  my  direction, 
(If  your  more  ponderous  and  settled  prqject 
May  luifer  alteration,)  on  mine  honour 
I  '11  point  you  where  you  shall  have  such  receiving 
As  shall  become  your  highness ;  where  you  may 
Si\Joy  your  mistress ;  (fh>m  the  whom,  I  see^ 
There  ^l  no  dii^unction  to  be  made,  but  bv, 
As  heavens  forefendl  your  ruin :)  marry  ner : 
And  (with  my  best  endeavours,  in  your  absence) 
Tour  discontenting  flither  strive  to  qualify. 
And  bring  him  up  to  liking. 

Flo.  How,  Camillo. 
May  this,  almost  a  miracle,  be  done? 
That  I  may  call  thee  something  more  than  man. 
And,  alter  that,  trust  to  thee. 

Cam.  Have  you  thought  on 
A  place  whereto  you  '11  go? 

Flo.  Notanvyet: 
But  as  the  unthought-on  accident  is  guilty 
To  what  we  wildly  do ;  so  we  profess 
Ourselves  to  be  the  slaves  of  chance,  and  flics 
Of  every  wind  that  blows. 

Cam.  Then  list  to  me : 
This  follows,— if  you  will  not  change  your  porpoee, 
But  undergo  this  flight ;— make  for  Sicilia ; 
And  there  present  yourself  and  your  Ikir  princess 
(Vor  so,  I  see,  she  must  be)  'fore  Leontes ; 
She  shall  be  habited  as  it  becomes 
The  partner  of  your  bed.    Methinks  I  see 
Leontes,  opening  his  free  arms,  and  weeping 
His  welcomes  forth :  asks  thee,  the  son,  forgiveness, 
As  'twere  i'  the  father's  person :  kisses  the  hands 
Of  your  flresh  princess :  o'er  and  o'er  divides  him 
'Twixt  his  unkindness  and  his  kindness :  the  one 
He  chides  to  hell,  and  bids  the  other  grow 
fkster  than  thought,  or  time. 

Flo.  Worthy  CamiUo, 
What  colour  for  my  visitation  shall  I 
Hold  up  before  him? 

Cam,  Sent  by  the  king,  your  fttther. 
To  greet  him,  and  to  give  him  comforts.    Sir, 
The  manner  of  your  bearing  towards  him,  with 
What  you,  as  flrom  your  fother,  shall  deliver, 
Things  known  betwixt  us  three,  I  '11  write  yon  down : 
The  which  shall  point  vou  forth  at  every  sitting 
What  you  must  say ;  that  he  shall  not  i>crceive 
But  that  you  have  your  father's  bosom  there. 
And  speak  his  very  heart. 

Flo.  I  am  }K>und  to  you : 
There  is  some  sap  in  this. 

Cam.  A  course  more  promising ' 
Than  a  wild  dedication  of  yourselves 
To  unpatii'd  waters,  undream'd  Khorcs ,  most  certain 
To  miseries  enough :  no  hope  to  help  you ; 
But,  as  you  shake  off  one,  to  take  another : 
Nothing  so  certain  as  your  anchors ;  who 
Do  their  best  office,  if  they  can  but  stay  yon 
Where  you  '11  be  loath  to  be :  K^sldes,  you  know. 
Prosperity 's  the  very  bond  of  love ; 
Whose  ft'esh  complexion  and  whose  heart  togeUiter 
Aflliction  alters. 

Per.  One  of  these  Is  true : 
I  think  affliction  may  subdue  the  cheek. 
But  not  take  in  the  mind. 

Cam.  Yea,  say  you  so? 
There  shall  not,  at  your  father's  house,  these  leven 

years, 
Be  bom  another  such. 

Flo.  My  good  Camillo. 
She  is  as  forward  of  her  breeding,  as 
r  the  rear  of  birth. 

Cam.  I  cannot  say  'tis  pity 
She  husks  instructions,  for  she  seems  a  mistress 
To  moat  that  teach. 

Per.  Tour  pardon.  Sir,  for  this; 
i;il  blush  you  Ihankii. 

Flo.  My  prettiest  Perdita.— 
But.  O,  the  thorns  we  stand  upon !— Ckmillo,— 
Preserver  of  my  father,  now  of  me ; 
Tlie  medicine  of  our  house  I— how  shall  we  do? 
We  are  not  ftimish'd  like  Bohemia's  sou  ; 
i  Nor  shall  appear  in  Sicilia.— 

Cam.  My  lord. 
Fear  none  of  tliis :  I  think  yon  know  my  fortunes 
Bo  all  lie  there :  It  shall  l»e  80  my  care 
To  have  you  royally  appointed,  as  if 
The  scene  you  play  were  mine.     For  instance.  Sir. 
That  yon  may  know  yon  shall  not  want,— one  word. 

They  tttik  at:d$. 
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swum  l>ruchLT.  a  v^^rj  Aiotylf  f^eDileman  I    I  h*rc  sold 
ilL  nij  triinipi^ry  ;  nut  ■,  CDUHtfrTtfitdtuiit,  tiot  »  rlbauU, 

taj.ie,  R^*IV^^^  shoii-iw,  Ivmcfl^t,  tkortj-rin^  la  keep  mj 
]pack  frrtm  fust^Ui;  :  Ltiejtbrtin^  wlbo  fhauld  biij  t\rst,  u 
jf  ^\f  iT.nkriA  huJl  I'L'en  l3aIlE>#(:iL,  and  brougbt  a  l^tae- 
dictbOD  to  thp  litijiTi  bj  nf^icb  mi^ana  I  itaw  whoAe 
purH«*  was  bCHt  in  iplirture;  and  wlial  I  fiaw,  to  mj  gootl 
m^  I  TbitieiiibeiTiL  Mj  ctown  (nbo  VADlf  but  tiutae- 
tiling  tQ  be  a  reuBUiiiibk  miitii  frew  ed  Id  lore  with  Ui4t 
wctichf  a*  ^Dj;^  Lbut  hu  wuui^j  nut  ?tJr  bid  peltlLoei  till 
])p  IihU  Iriitb  tmii;  JiuiJ  wf^nb  ^  irhidh  ijd  dre-ir  th^  r«iit  al 
tliQ  berd  to  tuv,  tljut  itll  thfrif  othrr  iL'Ddcfl  stuck  in 
ara:  jo[i  might  lutvc  pincbfid  jn  plarket,  It  wma  ^ituie- 
leA^  K  'twiM  DulljinF;  to  p;<*|d  a  (:(>dpU<C{^  of  u  poj^e^;  1 
vtiuld  Ujiw  PlMtj  kv:y^  dIT,  Llrnl  bub^  Id  chalnfl  :  no  htior- 
JlijTt  Qq  leelJiiiF,  buc  my  ^Ir'j  f^nu^,  lUid  udlairluj;  tbe 
iDDtlilD^  at  it,  ik]  tliiit,  )D  tliijg  llnLii  af  letlmr|^]r,  I  pii^ked 
And  cut  mo>t  uf  Uieir  fe^Etval  {itir<i^  :  nail  lud  uut  the 
old  mun  i-^Jfi^.'  in  n^Etb  u  wrh^^ui^ub  u^aliidt  tii^  4lurj,^hter 
HQj  tbc  kTiLj|;'n  ^od,  and  scared  D)/ rhauj^h^  from  ihc 
cliiLl^  t  bar)  iiot  ir'fl  a  purie  allv4^  Id  Lb 4^  %'hoLe  vmj. 
[CAjytLi^ri,  Fu3Ri£RL,  dmi  l>iiJti>^TA  a>mefortt*Ka-4L 

Cam.  y&j,  but  tuj  \cttvrt,  hf  tbi^  m^Mi.q  buLai;  tbere 
So  aooti  AH  /nu  arrive,  i-Imll  ckur  tlmt  di>iibt. 

FiA    Aud    tlidr^c    thiit    jDu'J    prqcure    frtim    kLcig 
Lipoti*^!,— 

Catn,  I3b;d]  ^-jitJf^fy  your  fiithcr. 

Per.  Ujippj  iH- jou  [ 
All  tliat  fOiL  Apeak  j^bf wi  tiirr 

CfliftH  Wlio  have  we  h^rcY  [Xf^lno  k^OLT^nm, 

We'll  niAke  hd  i;D.4truiD<:Dt  of  thiri;  oiuiti 
NothlDR  iJiiJiT  Kive  us  aluL 

AvL  If  Ihej  Lave  Qverbtan)  mcnow,— trhj  hanging* 

Cam^  How  naw,  pond  f(?n')W  t  Wlij  fibaket^t  Ihum  #0  ? 
Tear  Dot,  man  ^  herd's  uo  liarm  latebdnii  iQ  tliet^. 

^uf.  I  an)  a  iimr  ftrllf^Wf  ?ir. 

Cum.  Wbr,  he  tko  iiiU  ;  1]'<tc'ji  Dobodj  will  itcftl  tbfit 
froDi  tbe^  :  ytt,  fur  tbe  ouLri^ile  of  Ikj  poverlj,  we  mu«t 
idflke  Ub  exclmnpr:  tliurcfori;  dbtit-te  thee  limtHtiUj^ 
<thou  mu]<t  Uditk  thifi^ 'h  ueuejiitf  io't,)  uDd  clianire 
gitriiieuta  witb  thiji  ^<^uLleu)ai] ;  tlimLpjli  tbc  peDnjworl^ 
OD  hliidLdc  W  l}ie  i^orat^  yet  bold  tiie^f^  tlu^TC's  some 
boot. 

J  tf  f,  t  am  a  jjour  fellow,  Sir— I  kuaw  ye  wcLl  eDOUJ(ti, 

Cam.  Nuy,  []<r'>Llice,  despatch ;  thvgeDtliriiuLaJijliAU 

Aut.  Aiv.yitu  ia  caraeiit>  BIrf— I  Akiell  the  trick 
of  it.-  [Aiide. 

Flo.  Desputcli.  I  pr'ythec. 

Aut.  lutfecd,  I  huve  had  earnest;  but  I  c:innot  with 
couscicnce  tike  it. 

Cam.  Uubuckip,  unbuckle. — 

[Flo.  and  Autol.  exchange  garmtntt. 
Fortunate  mistrcsn, — let  my  prophecy 
Come  home  to  you  I  -you  must  n-tire  yourself 
Into  some  covert :  take  jour  swoetheart's  hat, 
And  pluck  it  o'er  y(mr  brows  ;  muffle  your  face  ; 
Dismantle  you;  aiiil,  us  you  can,  dislikon 
The  truth  of  your  own  scemini; ;  tliut  you  may 
(For  I  do  tear  cyeM  over  yuu)  to  shipboard 
Get  uudcscricd. 

J^er.  1  see  tlie  play  so  lie.s 
That  I  must  In-ar  a  i»art. 

Cam.  No  remedy  — 
Have  you  doni>  tlnrc  ? 

Flo.  Should  I  now  meet  my  father, 
He  would  not  call  me  son. 

Cam.  Nay,  you  .-hall  Imvo 
No  hat. — Come,  lady,  come.— Farewell,  my  fHend. 

Aut.  .\dieu,  .Sir. 

Flo.  O  Perditfi,  what  have  we  twain  forpol? 
Pray  you,  a  vord.  [Thty  aincerft  apart. 

Cam.  What  1  do  next,  flail  be  to  toll  the  kin^ 

[Aside. 
Of  this  ei^cnpc,  and  whltht-r  they  are  bound ; 
"Wherein,  my  hope  is,  I  shall  so  prevail, 
To  force  him  aftt  r :  in  whose  company 
I  shall  review  .*<icilia  ;  for  whose  sight 
I  have  a  woman's  lun^in}?. 

Flo.  Fortune  speed  us! — 
Thus  we  set  on.  Camillo,  to  the  sca-sid  ', 

Cam.  The  swifter  speed,  the  better. 

[Kreunt  Florizel,  Pkiuuta,  and  Camillo. 

AtU.  I  understand  the  business,  I  hear  it:  to  bare 
an  open  ear,  a  quick  eye,  and  a  nimble  hand,  is  neces- 
nary  for  a  cut-pune ;  a  good  nose  U  reqaitite  abso,  to 


■m«U  out  work  for  tha  otber  xentesv  I  trt  thli  Ii  the 
time  tliflt  th<^  ui^mt  ini.n  dolli  itidTe.  What  an  tm- 
cbanpre  buJ  this  been  without  hoot^  What  a  boot  ii 
b^ro  with  ihlsi  exclmn^er  Eaiv  the  gods  do  this  year 
cannlve  at  ui,  nDd  we  may  doanythlnj^  fLttempifrt^  Tba 
jjrliice  bEmsdf  la  JiTH^ut  il  pSefe  of  iniijuity  i  iteaUHf 
BWAy  from  bla  fALhc-r,  whh  h\-i  cl^>g  at  bis  heeld:  H 
t  tbou^^ht  it  were  not  a  (dec?  uf  boueaty  lo  acqiulat 
the  kiD^  with*!,  I  wotiM  do 't ;  I  bold  it  tbc  more  kiuT- 
ery  t^  oi^uceal  it :  and  thi^reLn  am  I  c&iijitui(  tA  nf 
pnjfefijjiou. 

Enit^r  Clown  nivJ  Fbepberd. 
Aside,  a^Ede;— here  h  more  mat^ir  for  a  hoi  braid: 
erery  Iud^^ii  end^  cvf^ry  qliop,  cburi;ti,  seuion^  ImigL 
in^r^  yttrkU  a  cnreftil  qulu  work. 

f'Jo.  Si'iTt  eee;  wbaf  a  nmn  you  are  now  I  there  L»  ao 
other  way  but  to  t^'IL  tho  k'n^  ^be'ji  a  chaSL^ellnff,  asd 
node  of  your  fltssh  iind  lilouij, 

iSkrp.  Xay^  Ijut  be^r  me, 

CtfK  Nii.y,  but  henj  me. 

Shtp..  Ciolo,  tbeo, 

VIq,  ^U*!!'  beiDjf  nona  of  ynur  flesh  and  Ijlood,  fnar 
fledh  and  blood  ha  si  not  olfeudt^  tbc  king  ;  ADd  h  ywir 
fle.ih  and  bloud  Is  Dot  to  he  panLbhe^I  by  htm.  fjhew 
tboi!e  thing ji  vau  found  ahout  li<rr;  tho^e  secret  thUifl, 
all  but  what  Jbe  bus  with  It^r:  tbU  being  daae,  U^t  thv 
law  ^o  wblsLle  ;  I  warrtot  you. 

Hhfp.  I  w[ll  ull  the  king  ull  ereiy  word,  yc%  aad 
hi6  Ma  !^  pranks  too  j  who,  1  may  siy.  Is  n^taoDfat  maa 
neither  to  bis  Jkther  n'jr  to  me,  to  go  about  to  isakevt 
Uie  kinf^d  l^rcittitr- in-law^ 

CUk  Indeed,  brothfr-in-biw  waa  the  furtbtst  off  jwi 
eould  have  hvi  ti  to  him  ;  aiid  then  your  blood  had  been 
Uie  dearer,  hf  I  know  haw  much  an  ouDCii. 

.^Mf.  Vrrr  widely,  puppies  1  Ntfda 

Shep  ^Vtll,  let  its  to  the  kinjT ;  th?re  la  tliai  m  tUs 
6i.Tdel  will  M:tkc  him  srratcb  biA  beard. 

^Ht.  I  ki;nw  vot  frkit  imped  [men  t  tMi  complaEal 
mJiy  be  ta  the  flijrht  of  my  ruisttr 

Vt<f*  Tn^y  hrurtSly  bi-  bt  at  imlaee. 

Aut.  Tliou^di  f  am  not  naturally  h«atst,  I  am  st 
5om<^tlm>  s  by  chance  :— Itt  uie  pocket  up  niv  pedlsc"! 
escrement  —  [fflAv*  f^^  hit  /ttfit  biard.}  liow  nor, 
nistkttf  wbttbirr  ore  you  ^loundr 

Shfp.  Tu  th^  pahif  I'v  aii  it  1  Ike  your  worship. 

Aut.  Yoaraflairji  tbtri:!  wliutl  with  whonif  tht  em- 
d  It  I  on  of  tlwt  fardel,  Uie  pbiee  of  your  dnetllur  y«ir 
nimt:<,  your  a^cs,  of  what  bavin^jj^^'hr^HeiiJif,  anJu  aaT- 
tbinjf^  tluit  b  fltlltipf  to  he  known,  discover. 

CIq,  We  are  but  pin  in  feUowj*,  ^It. 

J  ut   A  Nt!  r  vrru  are  rnti^b  tiud  brtPty.     Let  mehaTi 

no  lyii... ,  ::  ^  _...:._.^  1. -.  I.-    i.^u__^.a,  _ui  iii-j, 

I  often  give    us  soldiers  tlie  lie :  but  we  pay  them  for  k 

with  stamped  coin,  not  stabbing  steel ;  therefore  they 

I  do  not  give  us  the  lie. 

I      Clo.  Your  worshi])  had  like  to  have  given  us  one^  If 
I  you  luui  not  taken  yourself  with  the  manner. 
'      tSh^p.  Are  you  a  courtier,  an  't  like  you.  Sir? 

A  ut.  WheilK-r  it  like  mu  or  no,  I  am  a  courtier.  Se«it 
thou  not  tlie  air  of  the  court  In  these  enfoldlngs?  balk 
not  my  gait  in  it  the  measure  of  the  court?  receives 
not  thy  nose  court-odour  from  me  ?  reflect  I  not  on  Ihy 
ba.sentss.  court-contompt?  Think'st  thou,  for  that  I  ta- 
sinmite,  or  toze  from  thee  thy  busmess,  I  am  therefore 
no  courtier?  I  am  coiu-tler,  cap-a-pe;  and  one  that 
will  eithi-r  push  on,  or  jduck  l>ack  thy  business  thcrt: 
whereujion  1  command  thee  to  open  thy  affair. 

Shi'p.   My  business,  Sir.  is  to  the  king. 

Aut.  What  advocate  hast  thou  to  him? 

Shep.  I  know  not ;  an 't  like  you. 

Clo.  A<lvocate  's  the  court-word  for  a  pheasant ;  say, 
you  have  none. 

tShrp.  Nouf,  fJlr ;  I  have  no  pheasant,  cock,  nor  hen. 

Aut.  Uovf  bless'd  are  v,^  that  are  nut  simple  men! 
Yet  nature  might  have  made  mc  as  these  are, 
Therefore  I  '11  not  di&dain. 

Clo.  This  c:innot  be  but  a  great  courtier. 

ifhep.  His  garments  are  rich,  but  he  weam  them  not 
handsomely. 

Clo.  He  seems  to  be  the  more  noble  In  being  &ntss> 
tical ;  a  great  man,  I  '11  warrant;  I  know  by  the  pick- 
ing on 's  teeth. 

Aut.  Tlie  fardel  there?  what's  i*  the  fardel?  Where- 
fore tlwt  box  1 

Shep.  Sir,  there  lies  such  secrets  in  this  fiirdel  and 
box,  which  none  muAt  know  hut  the  king;  and  which 
he  sliall  know  within  this  hour,  if  I  may  come  to  ttM 
speech  of  him. 

Aut.  Age,  thou  hast  lost  thy  labour. 

Shep.  Why,  Sir? 

Aut.  The  king  is  not  at  the  palace;  ho  ia  gone  aboafd 
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»hip  to  purge  mejjiucholy,  and  air  himself:  for.  i  More  penitence  than  done  trcgpasi:  at  the  laat, 
best  capable  of  QiiDfrK  scriuuii,  thou  mudt  know  i  Do  sa  the  hvAvens  have  done ;  forget  your  ctU  ; 
ig  i*  ftiU  of  grief.  With  them,  forjfive  yourself. 


So  'tis  Mkiil,  Sir :  about  Yii.^  mn,  that  should 
larrfed  a  shepherd's  dmi^rht  t. 

If  that  shf.'pherd  ho  uoi  iu  hiind-fkst,  let  him 
?  carsiM  he  sh;i!l  have,  th«>  tor^uv.  a  h .»  nhall  feel, 
ak  the  back  of  iimu,  the  UoiJrt  of  luoiLstjr. 
Think  you  so,  Sir? 

Not  he  alone  sliall  sufTpr  what  wit  cim  make 
and  vengeance  bitt-r;  hut  tho*e  that  nra  per- 
:o  him.  thouj^h  n.mov««d  fifty  tlm-js*.  hIiuII  all 
tnder  the  hangman :  which  thon^rli  It  bo  n'n'at 
t  it  is  nece.-.s,»ry.  An  old  sheep-whi.stliuK  rogue, 
icnJer.  to  oll'jr  to  have  liis  dau{<ht«^r  come  into 

.Some  snj  he  kIuiII  be  stoned  ;  hut  that  death 
oft  for  hLm,  say  I ;  draw  our  tlirone  inUj  a  yher^p- 
.11  deaths  are  too  few,  the  sharpest  too  eauy 

Has  the  old  man  cer  a  ton^  Sir,  do  you  hear, 
ke  you,  St? 

Ue  ha*  a  son,  who  shall  he  llaved  olive;  then 
d  over  with  honey.  Si  t  on  the  lAad  of  a  wa.sp'3 
hen  stand  till  he  hi  three  quart^r-i  and  a  dram 
then  recovered  agjiin  witii  a«iu:i-Yita»,  or  some 
he  is,  and  in  the 


Leon,  Whilst  I  rememb.<r 
Her  and  her  virtu  •.•♦,  I  cauiiot  forjrot 
My  blemishe.-*  in  them  ;  >ind  .-o  ^t:ll  th!nk  of 
The  wrong  I  did  nivitelf :  which  was  so  much. 
That  helrle.«^  it  Iiath  mad-^  uiy  klnirrlom  :  ana 
1  DeMtroy'd  the  f«weef«t  companion  tluit  c'tr  man 

Bre«l  his  hopes  out  of. 
i       Paul.  True,  too  tru'\  my  lord  : 
If.  one  by  one,  you  wedded  nil  'he  world. 
Or,  from  the  ;dl  that  are.  look  somethinj?  good, 
To  HMike  a  perfect  wonum,  .•♦he  you  kill'd 
Would  be  unijanllel'd. 

Le>m.  I  think  .so.     Kill'd  ! 
She  I  kill'd  ?    r  did  so :  but  thou  Btrlk'st  me 
Sorely,  to  wiy  I  did  :  it  ii  as  bitter 
r]>on  tliy  tongue  as  iu  my  tliought :  now,  good  now, 
Say  M  but  seldom. 

C!e(>.  Not  at  all,  jrood  lady : 
You  might  have  s]>okcn  a  thousand  th'ngs  that  would 
Have  done  the  tiui^^  more  benefit,  and  graced 
Your  kiudn«'f*.-i  bett^^-r. 

Paul.  You  are  one  of  those 


hot  infu.<iion ;  th<-n.  niw 

flay  jiro^rnosticatlun  priKlalm".  shall  he  be  set  j  Would  luive  him  wed  agiiin. 
:  a  brick-wall,  the  i>un  looking  witii  a  southvtard  j       DUm.   If  you  would  not  .so, 

on  him ;  where  he  i.-*  to  ttchohl  him  with  flics  !  You  pity  no't  the  .^talc,  nor  th"  rememhrancs 

to  death.     But  what  talk  we  of  these  tniilorlir  ,  Of  his  most  soverciirn  tbime ;  consider  liltln 

,  whose  miseries  nre  to  be  smiled  at,  their  of-  I  Wliat  dangers,  by  his  highness'  fail  ofi^suc, 

being  «)  capital*    Tell  me  (for  you  se<'m  to  lie  j  May  drop  uj)on  his  klugilom,  and  devoiu* 

plain  men)  what  jou  have  to  the  kinir:  being  1  Incertain  lookv-rs-ou.     Wliat  were  more  holy, 

ling   gently   cons  id"  ..-rod,    I'll    bring   you   where  i  Than  to  rejoice  the  former  ijueen  is  well? 

aboard,    t«'uder  your  persons   to   his   presence,  I  What  holier  than— for  royalty's  rej»Jiir, 

r  him  in  your  brhulfa ;  and.  if  it   be   in  m-m,  ■  For  i»resent  <-omfort  and'  for  future  good — 

}  the  king,  to  eilect  your  auiu*,  here  is  man  shall  I  " 


lie  seercit  to  be  of  great  authority :  clo.^e  with  | 
Ive  him  gold  ;  Hn<l  though  authority  be  a  stul>-  i 
lear,  y-;!  h^  is  oit  le«l  by  the  nose  witli  Kold :  1 
;he  ins 'l;*  of  your  pur.^n  to  t'n-  out-tidt?  ot    his 
uid  no  more  ado.    Rem-^mber,— stoned,  and  llayeti 

t.  .\n't  pleas,;  joi.  Sir.  to  un<lertHke  the  business 
,  ht-r }  is  tiuit  gold  I  have  ;  1  il  nuike  it  as  much 
and  leave  this  young  man  in  i>awn  t.U  I  bring  it 

.  After  I  kive  done  what  I  promiseii? 

>.  Ay,  Sir. 

.  IVell.  give  mc  the  moiety.— Arc  you  a  j'arty  in 

isIncS"*? 

In  some  ^ort  Sir:  bat  though  my  c'.s-  be  a  piti- 
r,  I  hop";  I  -iliall  not  be  fliiy.d  out  of  it. 
.  O.  that's  the  cu>".  of  thr  shepherd's  son  :— hang 
le'il  be  ma  le  an  example. 

Comfort,  go  mI  comfort!     We  must  to  the  king. 

iew  our  strau;'e  hlKhts :  he  muit  know 'tis  none      , 

ur  daughter  nor  my  si.ster ;  w**  ar  •  i:on?  else.—  I   I  might  have  lo«>k*d  uik'U  my  queen'.*  full  eyed; 


To  bless  tlie  bed  ol  maj-sty  "i^alu 
With  a  sweet  fellow  to  't? 

Paul.  There  is  non  :  \\orthy. 
Respecting  Ip-r  t!>at  's  go.'ie.     ne.«Ide.««,  the  gods 
Will  liave  fulflll'd  Uieir  secret  i)urpo.seS  : 
For  has  not  th.*  divine  Apollo  ^»a:d, 
Is't  not  tlie  tenor  of  his  oracle, 
That  king  LeonK  s  ^liuU  u(»t  have  an  h^-r 
Till  his  lost  child  b.-  found?  which,  tli.it  11  ^hall, 
Is  all  as  mon.strous  to  our  human  rea.-on, 
As  my  Antigonus  to  bn-ak  his  grivc. 
And  com.*  again  to  me ;  who,  on  my  life, 
l):d  p-r:sh  with  the  infant.     'T.s  your  counsel, 
My  lord  should  to  the  h<aveus  hf.  coutr.-ry. 
()ppo:*e  against  their  wills.— [70  Lk'>s.\  Care  not  for 
The  crown  will  find  an  heir:  dreat  .Vl.-xander      [is^ue. 
L.-ft  his  to  tlie  woithi<'<i;  ?o  his  successor 
Was  like  to  be  the  be.>t. 

Lron.  (lOdd  I'aulina.— 
Wlio  hast  the  m-mory  oJ  lI<*rui'one, 
1  know,  in  honour,— O,  that  e\er  I 
Had  squared  me  lo  thy  counsel!— then,  even  now, 


will  give  you  as  much  a.)  this  old  uvin  does,  when 
isiness  is  p.:riorm«  d  :  and  reuuun,  a.^  he  says, 
«wn  till  it  be  brounht  you. 

,  I  will  Lrii-'t  yo;».  Walk  befor '  tow.nrd  the  sea- 
go  on  the  right  hand :  I  will  but  look  ui>ou  the 
,  au'l  fi»l,'o-sr  ytm.  - 

We  are  bit'i.ved  in  thi."*  m.in,  a,s  I  m:iy  say,  even 
d. 

I}.  Let '-J  before,  as  he  bid.;  us:  he  wa.s  provided 
u-i  i:iK>d.  [J-'xfcnl  Sh'pherd  awl  Clown. 

t.  If  I  had  a  mind  to  b.>  honest,  1  see.  Fortune 
not  sUiTer  me;  .she  «Irop<«  Iwotins  in  my  mouth. 


rourtd  now  witli  a  doubl-  occasion  :  gold,  and  a  |  To  munlr  her  1  nmrrlc<l. 


Have  taken  tri'a<*iire  from  her  llps,- 
I       Paul.   And  I  -ft  th.in 

More  rich,  for  whit  tli'V  yielded. 
I       Lff'ni.  Thou  si>eak'st  truilj. 
I  No  more  sm-h  wives  :  ther<-fore,  no  wife:  one  wors9, 

And  lH;tt'r  U"<ed.  wo-iM  m  ike  h'-r  «<:ilntMl  spirit 
I  Again  |>osse>s  her  eor.-«":  :»nd.  on  th's  sUage, 
I   (Where  we  oibud-r-'  n-iw  .ijipear.)  Boul-Tex'd, 
i   Begin,  '■  And  why  to  nr.->' 

Paul.  H.jd  shu  .sucli  p«)'.vir, 
I  She  had  jiL-t  crius". 

Lcm.  She  had  :  i-nd  w.iuM  lur-.^nsc  m? 


■i  to  do  the  prince  my  m.'L«ier  good  ;  which,  ifkho 
i  l.ow  that  may  turn  liae'<  to  my  advjincement? 
».riug  tlnvse  two  moh.-s.  tht.se  blind  one.s,  aboanl 
if  h::  tliink  it  fit  to  shore  t'>em  ag:iln,  and  that 
imi-'laint  they  h.iv**  to  tne  king  concerns  him  no- 
,  lei  him  call  me  rogue  for  being  so  far  ollicious ; 
%xn  proof  a;.-aiust  tliat  tith-,  and  what  shame  els" 
trs  to't  To  him  will  I  present  th»m  ;  there  may 
itter  iu  it.  [Kxii. 


ACT   V. 

{  T. — SiciLiA.    A  Hoom  fn  the  Pa!a^  of  LT.nxTts. 
■  LcoMTBS,  CLEokiarKS,  Dros,  Pallida,  anJ  olhert. 
».  tfir.  you  haye  done  enough,  and  have  pei-form'd 
It-like  sorrow :  no  fault  could  you  make, 
i  jon  hxre  not  redeem'd ;  indMdi  paid  down 


Paul.   I  should  .--o: 
j  Wire  I  the  f.!<o.sL  limt  walk'd,  I'd  bid  you  mark 

Her  eye.  and  t;ll  nie  for  wh-u  dull  pi'.rt  iu't 
I  You  chose  h:  r :  th.n  I  d  shrltk.  tint  evt-n  your  ears 
:  Should  rift  to  he;ir  me  ;  ami  tlie  words  lliat'loUow'd 
'  Should  h*\  "  Itt.m  mber  mine." 
I       /,«')«.  Stirs,  M-ry  •^t:ir-, 

j  And  all  eyes  cb<e  dv.ul  coal.^  1— Fear  thou  no  wife; 
I'll  have  no  wif«s  Paulina. 

Paul.  W.U  you  s«enr 
Never  to  marrv.  but  bj.  my  free  h-ave? 
Leon.  Never,  Paulin:i:  so  be  bk"*s'd  my  spirit  I 
J'ait'.  Thtn,  fO'M  my  lorJ.s  b'>ar  witness  to  his  oath. 
Clct.  You  tem])t  him  over-much. 
Paul.  llnb.  -s  anothi-r, 
As  like  Ilerioione  as  is  her  picture, 
Affront  his  eye. 
Cfeo.  Goo*l  Aladom,— 
Paul.  I  have  done. 
Yet,  if  my  lord  will  marry,— If  you  will,  8Ir, 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


220 


WINTER'S  TALE. 


[aott. 


No  remedy,  but  yoa  will,— give  me  the  offlce 

To  chooiio  jou  a  queco :  she  shall  not  be  so  yoong 

As  was  your  former ;  but  she  shall  be  such 

As,  walk'd  vour  first  queen's  ghost,  it  should  take  Joy 

To  see  her  in  your  arms. 

Leon.  My  true  Paulina, 
We  sliall  not  marry  till  thou  bidd'st  as. 

Faul.  That 
Shall  be  when  your  first  queen 's  again  in  breath ; 
Never  tiU  then. 

Enter  a  (Icntleman. 

Gent.  One  tliat  gives  out  himiidf  ])rince  Florizelf 
Son  of  Pollxenes,  with  liis  princess,  {nhc 
The  fairiHt  I  have  yet  beheld,)  desires  access 
To  your  high  jiresencc. 

Leon.  What  with  him?  he  comes  not 
Lilce  to  his  father's  greatness :  his  approach, 
80  out  of  circumstance  and  sudden,  tells  us 
'Tis  not  a  visitation  framed,  but  forced 
By  need  and  accident.    "What  train  ? 

Gent.  Itutfew, 
And  those  l)ut  mean. 

J^enn.  His  i>rinceKS,  say  you,  with  him? 

Gent.  Ay ;  tlie  most  peerless  piece  of  earth,  I  think, 
That  e'er  the  sun  slionc  bright  on. 

I*aul.  O  Ilermiuue, 
As  every  preseut  time  doth  t)0a5t  itself 
Above  a  better,  gone ;  m>  must  tliy  grave 
Give  way  to  wluit's  seen  now.    ^^ir,  you  yourself 
Have  said  and  writ  so,  (but  your  writing  now 
Is  colder  than  that  tlieme.)  "  Slie  hud  not  been. 
Nor  wus  not  to  Ik;  e<]uaird ,"" — thus  yoiur  verse 
Flow'd  with  her  beauty  once ;  'tis  shrewdly  ebb'd. 
To  say  you  have  seen  a  better. 

Gent.  Parilon,  Mailam : 
The  one  I  have  almost  forgot,  (your  ]>an1on ;) 
Tlie  other,  when  Hhe  lias  ubtain  d  your  eye, 
Will  have  your  tongue  too.    Thin  is  such  a  creatare, 
Woidd  she  begin  a  «ect,  might  quench  the  tcul 
Of  all  professors  else :  make  proselytes 
Of  who  she  but  bid  follow. 

Paul.  How  ?  not  women  ? 

Gent.  Women  will  love  her,  that  she  is  a  womao 
>Iore  worth  than  any  ntan ;  men,  that  she  is 
The  rareHt  of  all  women. 

Lenn.  do,  Cleomcnes ; 
Yourself,  assisted  with  your  honour'd  fWcnds, 
Bring  them  to  our  embnicenieut. — Still,  'tis  strange 

[Exf.unt  CLEoM&NK.-t,  Lord;*,  and  Gentlemen. 
He  thus  sliuuld  Hti.>al  upon  \u. 

Paul.  Had  our  prince 
(Jewel  of  children)  seen  this  hour,  he  had  paiKd 
Well  with  this  lord  ;  there  was  not  full  a  month 
Between  their  birtli5. 

Leon.  IVythne,  no  more ;  thou  know'st 
He  dies  to  me  again  wiien  tulk'd  of:  sure, 
When  I  shall  see  thi.s  gr^ntU'inan,  tliy  speeches 
Will  bring  me  ta  consider  t)uit  which  may 
Unfurnish  me  of  reason.— They  are  come.— 

Be-enlcr  Cleoxuxes,  ip<YA  Fia>rizel,  Pkrdita,  oficl 
Attendants. 
Your  motlier  wa»  mosit  true  to  wedlock,  prince ; 
For  she  illd  ]trint  your  ro}ul  father  olT, 
Conce.ving  you  :  were  I  but  twenty-one, 
Your  ftitlier's  iuuige  <.s  so  hK  in  you. 
His  very  uir,  that  I  shoulil  aill  you  brother. 
As  I  did  him ;  and  speak  of  somettiing  wildly 
By  u.-*  perform'd  before.     Most  dvarly  welcome! 
And  your  lair  prince^"i,  goddess ! — O,  alas ! 
I  lost  u  couplt.',  tluit  'twixt  heaven  and  earth 
Might  tints  have  stood,  ))<>g(.>ttiuK  wonder,  as 
You,  gracious  couple,  do  I  and  then  1  lost 
(All  mine  own  fully)  the  society. 
Amity  too,  of  your  brave  falhtsr ;  whom. 
Though  bearing  misery,  I  desire  my  life 
Once  more  to  lo<ik  uiM)n. 

f7o.  Hy  his  command 
Have  I  here  touoh'd  Mcilia;  and  from  him 
Give  you  all  greetingn  that  u  king,  at  friend, 
Oan  send  his  brother :  and,  but  infirmity 
(Which  waits  uiK>n  worn  times)  hath  something  selivd 
His  wish'd  ability,  he  hail  himself 
The  lands  and  waters  'twixt  your  throne  and  hiit 
Measured,  to  look  uiion  you  ;  whom  he  loves 

Se  bade  mo  say  so)  more  than  all  the  sceptres, 
d  those  tlmt  t>onr  them,  living. 
Leon.  0,  my  brotlicr, 
(Good  grntlemun  I)  the  wrongs  I  have  done  thee  lUr 
Afresh  wllhiu  me ;  and  these  thy  offices, 
fo  rarely  kind,  are  as  inteipreteni 


or  my  behind-hand  slacknesa !— Weteome  hither. 
As  is  the  spring  to  the  earth.    And  hath  he,  too^ 
Exposed  this  paragon  to  the  fearful  usage 
(At  least  ungentle)  of  the  drcadfiil  Neptune, 
To  greet  a  man  not  worth  her  pains,  madi  less 
The  adventure  of  her  person? 

Flo.  Good  my  lord. 
She  came  from  Libya. 

JLeon.  Where  the  warlike  Smalus, 
That  noble  honour'd  lord,  is  feai'd  and  loyed  ? 

Flo.  Most  royal  Sir,  finom  thenco ;  from  him,  wboM 
daughter 
His  tears  proclalm'd  his,  parting  with  her :  thence 
(A  prosperous  south  wind  friendly)  we  hare  crosa'd 
To  execute  the  charge  my  father  gave  me. 
For  visiting  "your  highness :  my  best  train 
I  have  ftom  your  Sicilian  shores  dismiss'd ; 
Who  for  BohemUi  bend,  to  signify 
Not  only  my  succeu  in  Libya,  Sir, 
But  my  arrival,  and  my  wife's,  in  safc^ 
Here  where  we  are. 

Leon.  The  blessed  gods 
Purge  all  infection  from  our  air  wldlst  yoa 
Do  climate  here  I    You  have  a  holy  Cather, 
A  gracefU  gentleman  ;  against  whose  person, 
So  sacred  as  it  is,  I  have  done  sin : 
For  which  the  heavens,  taking  angry  note, 
Have  left  me  issueless ;  and  your  father's  bleu'd 
(As  ho  f^m  heaven  merits  it)  with  you. 
Worthy  his  goodness.    What  miglit  I  have  been. 
Might  I  a  son  and  daughter  now  have  look'd  on. 
Such  goodly  things  as  you? 

Enter  a  Lord. 

Lord.  Most  noble  Sir, 
That  which  I  shall  report  will  bear  no  credit. 
Were  not  the  proof  so  nigh.    Please  you,  great  Sir, 
Bohemia  greets  you  from  himself  by  me ; 
Desires  you  to  attach  his  son,  who  has 
(His  dignity  and  duty  both  ca.st  off) 
Fled  from  his  fiitlier,  from  his  hopes,  and  with 
A  shepherd's  daughter. 

Leon.  Where's  Bohemia?  speak 

Lord.  Here  in  the  city;  I  now  came  fhmi  him. 
I  speak  uuuuedly ;  and  it  becomes 
My  marvel  and  my  message.    To  your  court 
Whiles  he  was  hastening  (in  the  clui.se,  it  seems. 
Of  this  fair  couple)  meets  he  on  the  way 
The  fi&ther  of  this  seeming  lady,  and 
Her  brother,  having  both  their  country  quitted 
With  this  young  prince. 

Flo.  Camlllo  has  betray'd  me ; 
Whose  honour  and  whose  honeity,  till  now, 
Kndured  all  weathers. 

Lord.  Lay 't  so  to  his  charge ; 
He  '8  with  the  king  your  Ikther. 

Leon.  Who?  Camlllo? 

Lord.  Camlllo,  Sir ;  I  spake  with  hiro,  who  now 
Has  tliese  poor  men  in  (luestion.    Never  saw  T 
Wretches  so  quake:  they  kneel,  they  kiss  the  earth; 
Forswear  themselves  as  often  as  tlu  y  si>eak : 
Bohemia  stops  his  ears,  and  threatens  them 
With  divers  deaths  in  death. 

i'er.  O  my  poor  father  I — 
The  heaven  sets  spies  ujton  us,  will  not  have 
Our  contract  celebrated. 

Leon.  You  are  married  ? 

Flo.  We  are  not,  Sir ;  nor  arc  we  like  to  be ; 
The  stars,  I  see.  will  kiss  tlie  volleys  first: — 
The  odds  for  high  and  low 's  alike. 

Leon.  My  lord, 
Li  this  tlie  diiughter  of  a  king? 

Flo.  She  is, 
When  once  she  is  my  wife. 

Leon.  Tliat  once  I  see,  by  vour  goo<l  fkther's  speed. 
Will  come  on  very  slowly,     f  am  sony, 
Most  sorry,  you  have  broken  firom  his  liking; 
Where  yon  were  tied  in  duty :  and  as  sorry 
Your  choice  is  not  no  rich  in  worth  as  beauty. 
That  you  might  well  ei\Joy  her. 

Flo.  Dear.  look  up : 
Though  Fortune,  visible  an  enemy, 
Should  cluise  us,  wiUi  my  father.  j>ower  no  Jot 
Hath  she  to  change  our  loves.— 'Beseech  you.  Sir, 
Remember  since  you  owed  no  more  to  lime 
Than  I  do  now :  with  thought  of  such  affcctloaa, 
Step  forth  mine  advocate ;  ut  your  request. 
My  Ibther  will  grant  precious  things  as  trifles. 

Leon,  Would  he  do  so,  I'd  beg  your  precious  BisttwiL 
Which  he  counts  but  a  trifle. 

FtmL  Sir,  qj  liege, 
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iye  hath  too  much  youth  In 't :  not  a  month 

fonr  queen  died,  Hhe  wus  more  worth  tOGh  gaset 

irhat  Toa  look  on  now. 

t.  I  thoagrht  of  her, 

in  these  loolu  I  made.— [ro  Flo.]  Bat  your  petl- 

unanffwei'd.    I  will  lo  your  father ;  [tion 

lonour  not  o'erthrown  by  your  desires, 

.  frirnd  to  them  and  you :  upon  which  errand 

jto  toward  blm :  therefore  follow  me, 

lark  what  way  I  make :  come,  good  my  lord. 

[Exeunt. 

SctSR  IT.— The  same.    Bt-Jx/re  the  Palace. 

Enter  Autoltcfs  and  a  Gentleman. 
.  'Beseech  you,  Sir,  were  you  present  at  this  rela- 

■nf.  I  was  by  at  the  opening?  of  the  fkrdel.  heard 
1  shepherd  deliver  the  manner  how  he  found  it : 
i|>on,  after  a  little  amazednuss,  we  wore  all  com- 
aI  out  of  the  ckAm)K>r ;  ouly  tliis,  meUiought  I 
the  sbephenl  suy  he  found  the  child. 
.  I  woiMd  n  ost  Kl:)dly  know  the  ids^ue  of  it. 
•ni.  I  mak<  a  broken  delivery  of  the  business  ;— 
e  changes  I  perceivwl  in  the  kiuj?  and  I'amillo 
rery  notes  of  admiration :  they  jieomed  iiimotst, 
taring  on  one  another  to  ti^ar  the  ca^^es  of  their 
there  was  speech  in  their  dumbness,  language  in 
'ery  geMure  ;  they  looked  as  they  ba«l  heard  of  a 
ransomed,  or  one  d(slroyed :  a  notable  passion  of 
r  appeared  in  them;  but  ttie  wisest  beholder, 
new  no  more  but  seeing,  could  not  say  if  the  im- 
ce  Were  joy  or  sorrow :  but  in  the  extremi^  of 
e,  it  must  needs  bo. 

Enter  another  (lontleman. 
comes  a  gentleman,  that  happily  knows  more. 
;w<,  Ki»gero? 

*nt.  Nothing  but  bonfires:  the  oracle  is  ftdfilled ; 
Dg's  daughter  is  fouu<l :  such  a  deal  of  wonder  is 
1  out  within  this  hour,  that  ballad-makers  cannot 
u  to  express  it. 

Enter  a  third  Gentleman, 
romes  the  huly  Paulina's  ut-jward ;  he  can  delirer 
•re.— Ilow  goes  it  now,  Sir?  this  news,  which  is 
true,  is  so  like  an  old  tale,  that  the  verity  of  it  is 
mg  suspicion :  has  the  king  found  his  heir? 
:nt.  Most  true ;  if  ever  truth  were  pregnant  by 
i.^tance :  tluit  which  you  hear  you'll  swear  you 
t'-re  is  such  unity  in  tliv  proofs.  Tlie  mantle  of 
Ilermione ;  her  Jewel  alniut  the  neck  of  it ;  Uie 
of  Antigonus,  foun<l  with  it,  which  they  know  to 
cliiiracter;  the  maje.<tty  of  the  creature,  in  rc- 
&nce  of  the  mother;  the  affection  of  nobleness, 
nature  shews  alK>ve  her  bree«liug, — and  many 
evidences,  prochiim  her  witli  all  certainty  to  1>e 
Dg's  daughter.     Did  you  see  the  meeting  of  the 

BgS? 

mi.  No. 

:nt.  Then  you  hare  lost  a  sight,  wldch  was  to  be 
cannot  be  npoken  of.  There  might  you  have  bi- 
ne joy  crown  another;  so,  and  in  such  manner, 
t  seemed,  sorrow  wept  to  take  leave  of  them  ;  for 
oy  waded  in  tears.  There  was  casting  up  of  eye^s 
ig  up  of  hands ;  with  countenance  of  tiuch  distrac- 
Lbat  they  were  to  be  known  by  garment,  not  by 
'.  Our  king,  being  ready  to  leap  out  of  himself 
f  of  his  found  daughter ;  as  if  that  Joy  were  now 
le  a  loss,  cries.  "O,  thy  mother,  thy  mother  I"  then 
Bohemia  forgiveness;  then  embraces  his  Mon-in- 
.hen  again  worries  he  his  daughter  with  clipping 
low  he  thanks  the  old  shepherd,  which  stands  by, 
weather-bittv-n  conduit  of  many  kings'  reign.t.  I 
heard  of  such  another  t^ncounter.  which  kimes  re- 
9  follow  it,  and  undoes  description  to  do  it. 
ent.  1^'hat,  pray  vuo,  became  of  Antigonus,  that 
d  hence  the  child  } 

ent.  Like  an  oM  tale  still ;  which  will  have  matter 
learse,  though  credit  be  asleep,  and  not  an  ear 

He  was  torn  to  pieces  with  a  bear :  thi.n  avouches 
tepherd's  son ;  who  has  not  only  his  innocence 
b  seems  much)  to  justify  him,  but  a  handkerchief 
Dgs  of  his,  that  Paulina  knows. 
f,ttt.  What  became  of  his  bark  and  his  followers? 
ent.  Wrecked,  the  same  Instant  of  their  master's 

and  in  the  view  of  the  shepherd  :  so  that  all  the 
mtata  which  aided  to  expose*  the  child  were  even 
out,  when  it  was  found.  But,  O.  the  noble  combat, 
twixt  joy  and  sorrow,  was  fought  in  Paulina  1  8he 
oe  eye  declined  for  the  lo.is  of  her  huslMud,  an- 
eleTitod  that  the  oracl«  waa  fulfilled :  sho  lifted 


the  prf neesH  fhim  tl^e  earth ;  and  so  locks  her  in  em- 
bracing, as  if  sho  would  pin  her  to  her  hearty  that  she 
might  no  more  be  ii  danger  of  losing. 

1  Gent.  The  dignf  •/  of  tliis  act  wai  wortli  the  audience 
of  kings  and  princes,  for  by  such  was  it  actc<L 

3  Gent.  One  of  the  prettiot  touches  of  all,  and  that 
which  angled  for  mine  eyes,  (caught  the  itaU.%  though 
not  the  fish,)  wa.f,  when  at  the  rehition  of  the  queen's 
death,  with  the  manner  how  Khc  caiue  to  it,  (I'^avely 
confessed  and  lamented  by  the  king,)  how  attentive- 
ness  wounded  his  daughter;  till,  from  one  sign  of  dolour 
to  another,  she  did,  with  an  "ala.s."'  I  would  fain  say, 
bleed  tears ;  for  I  am  sure  my  heart  we]>t  blood.  Who 
was  most  marble  there  changed  colour ;  some  swooned, 
all  sorrowed :  if  all  the  world  could  liavc  seen  it,  the  woe 
had  l>een  universal. 

1  Gent.  Are  tliey  returned  to  the  court? 

3  Gent.  No:  the  prlnc»'ss  hearing  of  her  mother's 
statue,  which  ih  in  the  keeping  of  Paulina,— a  piece 
many  years  in  doing,  and  now  newly  ])erformed  by  that 
rare  Italian  master,  Julio  Romano  ;  who,  hail  he  him- 
self eternity,  and  could  put  breath  into  his  work,  wouhl 
beguile  nature  of  her  cu.stom,  so  p<'rfpctly  he  Is  herape : 
he  so  near  to  Ilermione  luith  done  liermione,  tliat  they 
say  one  would  apeak  to  her,  ami  stand  in  hope  of  an- 
swer: thither,  with  all  greedines.s  of  affection,  aretltey 
gone ;  and  there  they  inteud  to  .<*up. 

2  Gent.  1  thouglit  she  luui  some  great  matter  there 
in  hand  ;  for  she  hatli  ]>riviitely,  twice  or  thrice  a  day, 
ever  since  the  death  of  Hcrmione,  vij^ited  that  removed 
house.  Slmll  wu  thitlier,  and  with  our  comiMuiy  piece 
the  rejoicing? 

1  Gent.  Who  would  be  th«mce,  that  has  the  benefit  of 
access?  every  wink  of  an  eye.  some  niw  gmcc  will  be 
bom  :  our  absence  makes  us  unthrifty  to  our  knowledge. 
Let 's  along.  [  kxrtt  nt  0  v-utlemen. 

Aut.  Now,  had  I  not  the  dash  of  my  former  life  in 
me,  would  prererment  drop  on  my  heatl.  I  brought  the 
old  man  and  his  son  alNNird  the  i>rincc;  told  him  I 
heard  them  talk  of  a  fanlel,  and  I  know  not  what:  but 
he  at  that  time,  over-fond  of  the  shepherd's  daughter,  (so 
he  then  took  her  to  be,)  who  begiin  to  be  much  sea-sick, 
and  liimself  little  better,  extremity  of  weather  con- 
tinuing, this  myMtery  remained  undiscovered.  But  'tis 
all  one  to  me:  for  had  I  been  the  flnder-out  of  tlds 
secret,  it  would  not  have  relished  among  my  other  dis- 
credits. 

Enter  !?hcphord  and  Clown. 
Here  come  tho.-'e  I  have  done  good  to  against  my 
will,  and  already  appearing  in  the  blossoms  of  their 
fortune. 

Shep.  Come,  l>oy ;  I  am  ]>ast  more  cidldren,  but  thy 
sons  and  daughters  will  be  ail  gentlemen  born. 

Ckt.  You  are  well  met.  Sir,  You  denied  to  fight  with 
me  thhi  other  d)iy,  becau.se  I  was  no  gentleman  iKim. 
See  you  these  clothes?  say,  you  see  them  not.  and  think 
me  still  no  gentleman  born .  you  were  liest  say  these 
robes  are  not  gentlemen  lM>rn.  Give^e  the  lie,  do; 
and  try  whether  I  am  not  now  a  gentleman  bom. 

Aut.  I  know  you  are  now,  Sir,  a  gentleman  bom. 

C'/o.  Ay,  and  have  been  so  any  time  these  four  hours. 

tShep.   Ajid  so  have  I,  lM)y. 

Clo.  So  you  have :  but  1  wn.s  a  gentleman  bom  before 
my  fkther;  for  the  king's  ?oti  took  me  by  the  hand,  and 
csJled  me  brother;  and  then  the  two  kings  called  my 
father  brother;  and  then  the  prinre  my  brother,  and 
the  princess  my  sister,  called  my  father  father;  and  so 
we  wept,— and  tliere  was  the  first  geutlvman-llke  tears 
tliat  ever  we  shed. 

Shep.  We  may  live,  pon,  to  shed  many  more. 

Clo.  Ay ;  or  else  'twere  hard  luck,  being  in  .so  prejtos- 
tcrous  estate  as  we  are. 

Aut.  I  humbly  beseech  yon.  Sir,  to  ))anh)n  me  all  the 
faults  I  Iiave  coinmitted  to  your  won)hi]>,  and  to  give  me 
your  good  report  to  the  princ^o  my  ma>ter. 

Shep.  Pr'ythee,  mu,  do;  for  we  mubt  be  gentle,  now 
we  are  gentlemen. 

Clo.  Thou  wilt  simend  thy  life? 

Aut.  Ay,  an  it  like  your  goo<l  worship. 

Clo.  Give  me  thy  hand:  I  will  swear  to  the  prince 
tliou  art  as  honest  a  true  fellow  as  any  is  in  Bohemia. 

Shep.  You  may  say  it,  but  not  swear  it. 

Clo.  Not  swear  it,  now  I  am  a  gentleman  ?  Let  lx>oni 
and  franklins  say  it,  I  'II  swear  it. 

Shep.  How  if  it  be  false,  8on  ? 

Clo.  If  it  be  ne'er  so  fal.>«e,  a  trao  gentleman  may 
swear  It  in  the  behalf  of  his  friend : -and  1  'II  iwesr  to 
the  prince  thou  art  a  tall  feKow  of  thy  hands,  and  tliat 
thou  wilt  not  be  drunk ;  but  I  know  thou  art  no  tall 
fellow  of  tiiy  bands,  and  that  thou  wilt  be  drunk :  but 
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I  'U  swear  it ;  and  I  would  thoo  vtfoldnt  be  a  Ull  fellow 
of  thj  hands. 

Aut.  I  will  prove  ko,  Sir,  to  my  bower. 

Clo.  Ay,  by  uny  moaiiii  ])rove  artall  fellow :  if  I  do 
uot  woDrler  how  thou  darest  ventirc  to  be  driiuk,  not 
being  a  tall  fellow,  tru<t  lue  not— iluric!  the  kln^sand 
the  princes,  our  Icindred.  are  jroins  to  see  the  queen'* 
picture.    Come,  lolluw  us :  wc  '11  be  thy  good  mnsterd. 

[Exiunt 

BcEKB  III.— T^«  same.    A  Room  in  Pacuxa's  llomt. 

Enter  Leoxtes.  Polixkxks,  Flobizel,  Pebdita, 
Camillo,  Paulina,  l<<)nlt>,  and  Atteudautn. 

Let>n.  0  grave  and  ^ood  Paulina,  the  great  comiorl 
Tlmt  I  have  hud  of  tine ! 

Paul.  What,  foverelKn  Sir, 
I  did  not  well,  1  mt-ant  well.     All  my  f;er\'ices 
You  liave  paid  home :  but  thiit  you  have  vouchsafed 
"With  your  cr(»wn'd  brother,  and' these  your  eoniracted 
Heir8  of  your  kingdoms,  my  poor  housu  to  vibit, 
It  ifi  a  surplus  «)f  your  graeu,  which  never 
My  life  may  Ui^t  to  aiidHur. 

Leon.  0  Paulin-i. 
We  honour  you  witli  troable:  but  we  canie 
To  see  the  statui-  of  uur  qun-n  :  ymr  fiallcry 
Have  we  pass'd  tlircu^'Ii,  not  \«itiiout  much  content 
In  many  sin^'ularitics;  but  wo  .'•aw  not 
That  which  my  dau;. liter  cuuiu  to  look  uj)on, 
The  stjitue  ol  h<  r  motlior. 

Paul.  K*  8li<j  livi'.l  jkxtUss. 
So  her  dead  Kk'.'n'ss.  I  do  w«'ll  bt-lievc, 
Excels  whatever  y.'i  you  look'd  uj»on, 
Or  luind  of  man  hwtli'dont*:  tht-rt-furt!  I  keep  it 
Lonely,  a]>art.     Jhit  here  it  i>:  jm/pare 
To  see  the  life  as  lively  m»)ck'(l,  n>  e\  «rr 
Still  sleep  mock'd  death :  behold !  and  say  'tis  W'.ll. 

I^Paclina  Hfulraws  a  airtain,  and  dison'eri  a  statue. 
I  hke  your  silence — it  tJie  mi>re  shews  off 
Your  wonder :  but  yet  >:ptnk  ;— firat,  you,  my  lic.'e. 
Comes  it  not  something  near? 

L^n.  ller  natuml  posture  !— 
Chide  me,  dear  .ttono,  tliat  I  may  say,  inileo<l, 
Thou  art  llemiione:  or  rather,  thou  art  sUc, 
In  thy  not  eluding  ;  for  she  wa-<  a^  tender 
As  infancy  and  gmce.  —  liut  yet.  PauIin:L. 
Hermione  was  not  no  much  wrinkled;  notliing 
So  aged,  as  Ihi.s  seem^. 

J'U.  O,  not  by  much. 

Paul,  fck)  much  the  more  our  carver  m  excellence ; 
Which  let.s  go  by  some  bixtcen  year.s,  and  makes  her 
As  she  lived  now. 

Lton.   A^  now  .-^he  uiiglit  have  tlone, 
So  much  to  my  good  comfori,  n^  it  in 
Now  piercing  t)  my  h.uI.     O.  thus  she  sto«Ml, 
Even  with  sufh  life  of  majesiy.  (warm  life. 
As  now  it  coldly  st:inds.)  when  first  I  woo'tl  Iht! 
I  am  ashameti :  does  not  the  htone  rebuke  me 
For  being  morettone  than  it?— ().  royal  jjiece, 
There  *s  magic  in  thy  mjye>ty  :  which  hsis 
My  evils  conjured  to  remenibrance  ;  and 
Prom  thy  ai'.miring  daughter  took  the  hpirits, 
Standing  like  stone  with  thee! 

J'er.  And  give  me  leave  : 
And  do  not  say  'tis  suj)erstiiion.  that 
I  kneel,  and  then  imi»lore  her  bles-ing.— Lady. 
Dear  queen,  that  ended  when  I  but  began, 
Give  me  that  hand  of  yours  to  ki.ss. 

Paul.  (),  i»at  it-nee  : 
Tlie  statue  i.s  but  newly  fixM,  the  colour's 
Not  dry. 

Cam.  My  lord,  your  sorrow  wa-!  t«x»  sore  laid  (ni 
Which  sixtten  wiiitirs  cannot  blow  away. 
So  many  suuuu't.h  dry  :  scarce  any  joy 
Did  ever  so  Ioiil'  live  :  no  sorrow, 
But  kill'd  itself  much  .>-o:)ner. 

Pol.  Dear  my  brother, 
Let  him  that  was  the  causi'  of  tlii.'?  have  power 
To  take  off  to  much  grief  from  jou,  as  he 
Will  piece  up  in  liimself. 

Paul.  Indeed,  my  lord. 
If  I  had  thought  the  sij:ht  of  my  ]ioor  ima?e 
Would  thus  have  wrought  you,  (for  the  »toue  is  mine,) 
I'd  not  have  shew'd  it. 

Leon.  Do  not  dr.iw  the  curtain. 

Paul.  No  longer  shall  you  gaze  on't,  lest }  our  Coney 
May  think  anon  it  moves. 

JLeon.  lA't  l>e,  let  be. 
"Would  I  were  dead,  but  that  metliink*  already— 
What  was  he  that  did  make  it?— See.  my  lord". 
Would  you  uot  deem  it  breathed  i  and  tluU  those  veins 


Did  yerily  bear  blood? 

Pol.  Masterly  done :  | 

The  very  life  seems  warm  upon  her  lip.  i 

Le//n.  The  fixurc  of  her  eye  has  motion  In 't, 
As  we  are  mock'd  with  art. 

Paul.  I  '11  draw  the  curtain  : 
My  lord 's  almost  so  far  transported,  that 
Ue'll  think  anon  it  lives. 

Leun.  O  sweet  Paulina, 
Make  me  to  think  so  twenty  year.«j  together ; 
No  settled  senses  of  the  world  can  match 
The  idea-sure  of  that  madness.     Let 't  .ilone. 

Paul.  1  am  borry.  Sir,  1  have  thus  far  stirr'd  you ;  but 
I  could  afflict  you  further. 

Leitn.  Do,  Paulina; 
For  this  affliction  has  a  ta.sto  as  sweet 
A.s  any  cordial  comfort. — Still,  methinks, 
There  is  an  air  comes  from  her ;  what  fine  chisel 
Could  ever  yet  cut  breath  ?    Let  no  man  mock  uie. 
For  I  will  kiss  her. 

Paul.  Good  my  lord,  forbear : 
The  ruddiness  ui-on  her  lip  is  wet ; 
I  You'll  mar  it,  if  you  ki.<s  it :  st-iin  yonr  own 
I  With  oily  jiainting.    Shall  I  draw  the  cuiUiinr 
I      LeOn.  No,  not  tiiese  twenty  years. 
I       Ptr.  S<»  long  could  1 
I  Stand  by,  a  looker  on. 
I       Paul.  Either  forbear, 
I  Quit  prtf.sently  the  chapel,  or  resolve  you 
For  more  amazement.     If  you  can  behold  it, 
I  '11  make  the  statue  move  indeed  ;  descend, 
And  take  you  by  the  luind  :  but  then  you'U  think 
(Which  I  jirotest  against)  I  am  assisted 
By  wicked  ])Ower>. 

Leon.  What  you  can  make  her  do, 
I  }uu  content  to  look  on  :  what  to  speak, 
I  lun  content  to  h<'ar  ;  f«»r  'tis  as  ea.-iy 
To  make  hersjieak,  as  move. 

Paul.  It  is  requircil 
You  do  anake  your  faith.     Then,  all  stand  still ; 
Or  those  that  think  it  i.s  unlawful  l)U:»iue&s 
I  am  al>out,  let  them  depart. 

X-fOfi.  Proceed; 
No  foot  shall  stir. 

Paul.  Music;  awake  her:  strike!—  [.V»«i.*. 

'Tis  time  ;  descend  ;  be  stone  no  more:  approach  ; 
Strike  all  that  look  upon  with  nianel.     Come; 
1  '11  fill  your  grave  up  :  stir  :  nay,  come  away ; 
Bequeath  to  death  your  uumlmess,  for  iroui  him 
Dear  life  redeems  you.— You  perceive,  she  >tirs  : 

(Ueemioxk  otmei  down  f mm  the  pcdrsin^. 
Start  not:  her  actions  .*hall  be  holy,  as 
You  hear  my  bi>ell  is  lawful :  do  not  .>>huu  lur, 
T'ntil  you  see  her  die  again  :  for  then 
You  kill  her  double.     Nay,  i)resent  your  hand  : 
When  she  wa.i  young,  you  >ioo'd  her  :  now,  in  age. 
Is  she  become  the  su.tir. 

Leun.  (>,  she 'b  warm  :  [E mbracinff  her. 

If  this  be  magic,  let  it  be  an  ixrl 
Lawful  as  eating. 

J'ol.  She  embraces  h'm. 

Can.  She  hangs  about  his  neck  ; 
If  she  pertain  to  life,  let  her  speak  too. 

Pol.  Ay,  and  make 't  manliest  wlicre  she  has>  lived. 
Or  how  stol'n  from  the  deaiL 

Paul.  That  ^he  is  living. 
Were  it  but  told  you,  should  be  hooted  at 
Like  an  old  tale  ;  but  it  appears  she  lives. 
Though  yet  she  speak  not.     Mark  a  little  while. — 
Please  you  to  inteq^ose,  fair  Bladam  :  kneel, 
An«i  pray  your  mother's  blessing.— Turn,  good  lady  : 
Our  PerditJi  i.«.  found. 

{I'r€innt:nii  PEBniTA,  tcho  kncd*  to  llKZMivSt. 

Tier.  You  gods,  l(M)k  down. 
And  from  your  secret  vials  jK)ur  your  graces 
Upon  my  daughter's  head  I— Tell  me,  mine  own. 
Where  hast  thou  been  prest.rvetl  ?  where  II  ve<U  how  found 
Tliy  father's  coun?  for  thou  slialt  hear  that  I — 
Knowing  by  Paulina  that  the  oriclo 
Oave  hope  thou  wa^t  in  being — have  preserved 
Myself  to  see  tlie  issue. 

Paxtl.  There 's  time  enough  for  that ; 
I^st  they  de>ire.  upon  thispu-'h.  to  troublv 
Your  joys  with  like  relation.— (.lo  together, 
You  precious  winners  all :  your  exultiitiou 
Partake  to  every  one.     I.  an  old  tur  Je, 
Will  wing  me  to  some  withered  liough  :  and  thery 
My  mate,  that 's  never  to  be  fotud  again, 
Lament  till  1  am  lost. 

Lexm.  0  peace,  Paulina  ; 
Thou  ahouldst  a  husband  take  by  my  couaeal^ 
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by  tUM,  a  wife :  thif  ii «  niteh. 

Bade  bctweu  's  by  rows.  Thou  hast  found  mine ; 

ow.  is  to  be  uuntion'd  :  for  I  mw  her, 

:bou^ht  (Iran  :  hqiI  ljavt>.  in  v:iin.  ni!d  maoj 

yer  upon  her  prave.     I  "11  not  m'«k  fur 

ilm.  I  partly  know  hi!>  mio'li  lo  find  thee 

mommlile  huilhiud.  — Como.  Ciinilln, 

ake  hi-r  hy  the  haml :  vfhcuc.  worth  and  honesty 

tily  DOCrfl';  and  horo  justin^d 

,  a  pair  of  kini;«.— Let '«  from  tliis  place.— 


What  f— Look  apon  my  brother  :<r-both  yovr  pardont, 
That  e'er  I  put  Mtweeo  your  holjr  looks 
My  ill  fujpidon.^Thii  your  ion*in-Uw, 
And  von  unto  the  kinf^,  (vhom  heavens  di recti Uff,) 
Is  troth-plifrht  to  your  daughter. —Gooil  Paulina, 
L»ad  us  from  hence  ;  whi?rc  we  may  leisurely 
Ench  on"  deminil,  and  answer  to  hi.s  part 
Pnrrorm'd  in  this  wid-j  f;ap  of  time,  since  flnt 
Wc  were  dhuiuver'd :  haitlly  lead  away. 

[Exeunt. 


KING    .JOHN. 


JOHS. 


DE.WATIS    PKU.^OX*. 

liKwis,  the  Ihiufih'ii. 

AllCIIIM'KK  OK  ArsitMA. 

C'\ai»iN4L  riNDL'i.ni.  tkf.  Pop^t  Ltjalt. 

Mkli-x.  a  Frt-mh  l^ird 

(.'iiATiu.«iN,  AmfHiffadtrfrom  FraU'^e  to  Kiso  JoHX. 


I 


,  Ilr.xEV,  h'9  Soji:  afi'rncard^  K''nj  ff^iii'i/  111. 

f  tir^'oifiii'.  th"  t'hr  Hritth^T  i-fKwii  Joii.\. 

UM  Maresuai.l,  L'nrl  i>t  /'nnhm'.t. 

I fv  t'n /- r-i: tkr,  Karl  i>/ Ksicx,  (. h'.fj  Jaitk.; i I'lj 

f  Enj'and. 

:aM  L^».S';-^■*'l?^r^  Fnyl  of  Sa'iihury.  \ 

XX  Bir,.»r.  K'.n'l  fJ .\.>ri:>!l.. 

P.T  rir  Br  R'rH.  r/,.i»,i,iri,i'u  to  th'-  KiNii. 

r.T  F\i  j.Ci»NBaiotiL.  .S^/n  of  ^Vi-  Ji  ibcrt  FuuJcui- 

rf.hr. 

V  F.»».Lr.tvBP.:iH.K  ha lla'J-bi'uihr,  Uifl.irUSuti 

>  A'l.i;  KiKhifd  I. 

Mil  nXKT.  .S^«-r'i/j'  /•;  L\I)Y  KaILC\>.M1K11)1K. 

:;  Of  l'oMr:{'-:T.  .1  /'r.i^ili-'. 
F,  K  ing  fj  Fran':<. 

Hi^iuyilL—^uiHUiincs  I'fi  KscLiiN'u,  and  4i/ttietiutts  in  Feanck. 


Km  SDR,  th'-  Wi'tiic  of  Kino  tUnry  IL,  and  Mother 

(/KlNCi  Joiiv. 
CoxsrANCi:  M-thrr  to  Auriirp.. 
Ui.AN'i'ii,  Ihinnhtii-  tn  AfitfijHso,  Kin'j"/  Castilr,  ami 

iViV-  f  I  Ki.N'i  John. 
Lai»y  Fai'u  .»mii;ii>i-:k,  .\t"th'f  to  tht  Uattard  ami 

KoUKur  FAi'i.'.o.Nuaiixifc:. 

Iy>nls,  Li'Iio.  (Mifuj  of  Anziers,  Shi-r'tf.  IK^rald*, 
Oftiv'-.-r.v  i?v)ldicr.i,  M  ..wajrcrrf,  and  lAhtr  At- 
t.-ndiiuts. 


A(.'T  I. 

SU  I.— XoaTBAMlTdN.     A  JloQHI  ff  State  iu  the 
rf  Kino  Jomx.  Qu*in  \^.\\*^\\   PKMi:Ki>kK.  F.^'^lx, 

iALISBl  Kl.  (Ifi'i  ofA'Tjc.   with   riMUlLON. 

Jvkfi,  Now.  H:ty,  Ch:itjllun,   wliat   wniiil  Fraifi; 

with  us? 
li.  Tlni?.  h«'t«:T  ifp.'.t'n/.  sjif'.-iks  the  klii^' of  I'mncf. 
r  b«li.-i\i<iur.  ti»  the  iii.ij I ■•::;,'. 
orrow'd  ir.iji-sLy  of  Kn'rl:ml  hiT". 
.   A  itlr.tn^'f  br^'iriirii:,' :--l»orrifw'il  niMJ'-'ly! 
J'Kn.  Siknr.-.  puml  iii'ith'-r:  hi-ar  tli-  I'liiki^sy. 
\t.   V\\\\:\>  or  Fr.ini'!.-.  in  riirlit  :»nl  t:'uc  Uljalf 

I  ilt-Crft-M  il  hrotlii-r  (fi-llp'v's  son, 

ir  I*ianti'<-n..'t.  111^4  ino-t" lawful  rlKiiu 
i>  f:»ir  i-larnl  sirnJ  tin*  tL-rritorir*.  - 
daml.  I'o.i;i;<;ri,  Aiiji-ii.  T'nirun",  M.iino: 

\i:  th'v  to  liy  ji^Mh  th^  ^vioril. 
1-  Nwiiy-  u-'urpin'.;ly  thrsf  s.  viral  titl.\-  ; 

lit  lh;r  :>iini.-  iikto  yoiiii'^  ArtliwrV  ii:iiiri, 
n:{ih:w.  aini  r.'ht  niv:il  ?.ov(ri- 11:11. 
J'\n    Whjit  follow.-,.'  if  w.'  disillow  of  ihis? 
rr   Til.'  1  r-'U  1  roiitn'l  of  fl.'n*.-  aiul  Muxly  vir. 
for:-.-  tl,  »  •  rl^lil-  no  fi»rrililv  withlu-ld.         i  hl.io.l. 
Jcht.   Il-r*'  luivv  wc  war  fi»r  w;ir.  iirnl  Moo.i  Joi" 
o'ini»iJt  lor  controlmtrnt :  >o;m'.w<T  Fr;iu«v. 
i'.  Th''ii  tJik>;  my  kiiK'i*  df1i;iitcc  f;niit  uiy  moiitli, 
ui't'i--t  limit  of  iny  miU'i-.-y. 
J')fin.  U'-:ir  niiiiu  to  him.  mihI  »o  di>|i:irt  in  puu*.* : 
oj  as,  liu'hifjln^'  in  Vluf  vy  •«  of  Fritri'.-i-; 
rr  thou  c.iiir  I  rf|u»rt  I  will  hr  tlu-n-. 
huud'.-r  of  iiiv  i:;i!inn':  >]:'ill  U,^  h-  ;ii>] : 
rn«:el     11^  thou  thti  triinijt  -t  of  mir  wrutli, 
■ullrn  p.'-ifv' of  \oiir  own  d-i;iy.- 
•noLirHld-  «-03iiict  iK  liiiii  l\:\\\-:  — 
roice.  lixik  U't : -F.iicwfll.  (.'Ii;ii  lion. 

f/.'-r«<i7lM.'MlTlI.|.o.\  mill  PKVIJiKiiKi:. 

.  What  n-iw,  mv  .*«Jti*  h;ive  1  not  ever  siid, 
tliut  amhiti-iu^  (.'on.-«t:iucr  would  not  ci-ii'<v, 
le  had  kind!ed  Frinc.>.  ninl  all  the  \iurld, 
th«:  ri{;ht  au<l  |«rty  of  her  Monf 
myht  haw  bf'n  pr«fvenr-'il  and  made  whole, 
vi:ry  tH^y  arj^uniout^  of  love ; 

II  now  the  man^iih'e  of  two  kinKdoniii  must 
fearful  Moody  ijifiue  ar1>Itrat-r. 

Jokik.  Our  btroug  posMCiUiiou,  and  our  rigltt^  for  u. 


£!i.  Your  f^troncif  ])o.ssoy<i{on,  much  more  tlian  touj 
I  Or  rliie  it  mii<t  pi  wrouf;  ^  ith  you.  and  uic :  [right, 

So  much  my  ronsi'ieiioe  whi^pi-r-*  in  your  ear; 
'  Which  uuuff  hut  hcMVen,  and  \ou,  iiutl  I.  shall  hear. 

Fnter  the  tfhv.-riff  0/  JS'orthiimjtttmxhire,  who  tvki*pert 

I       Ktxejr.  My  lief.'e,  h4>re  U  lhi>  stnn^'f^t  cunlrovcr^y, 
Tuuie  from  the  country  to  li(>  jiidirvd  by  }ou. 

•  That  e'er  1  hi>:ird  :  shall  I  )>r<>'lue»  the  uu  n  ? 

'       K.Jt.hn.   \."iX} 1  jip|»ro.>.li.  [/:.r.7  ShtfrilT. 

Our  a  hi  II -J  •*,  :ind  our  priori*  s.  hhall  i».iy 

Jie- filter  Wuriir,   vith  ItoiuKT   Fai  i.i-onbeiugk,  and 
I'liiLir,  hi*  iMt^tard  lif'th%r, 
I  Tlr-t  e.NpPdition'.'*  I'liur/e.     What  m.-n  are  you? 
I       Jioit.   Your  laithlul  Mibjeet  I.  a  i;riiti(i-::iu, 

i'    Ikirn  in  Northann>toii.>iliir<> ;  and  i-M>.xt  soir, 
As  1  suppose,  to  lloiMTt  FiiuUoiibridtfo ; 
A  soMIlt,  by  the  honour-;:ivin!.'  hand 
Of  ('«i'nr-d(/-lion  kni^ilited  in  the  ifld. 

A'.  .Ithn.  "What  art  thou? 

y^<^.  The  son  ami  hi-ir  to  that  s:iim'-  Vaulroiibridire. 

K.  Jvkn.  I1  that  the  rhlor.  and  art  thou  the  heirf 
YiMi  cani'-  not  of  on'*  moilu-r  th'ji.  it  H»-ems. 

lifxl.  Mor.t  Certain  of  om;  niotoi-r.  inifthty  kint;. 
That  is  well  known  :  and,  a.>  J  tliink,  one  fatin'r : 
Hut.  for  the  cert-iin  knoMl'  ik-  nf  that  truth, 
T  j)Ut  you  oVr  lo  lu-av  n.  and  to  my  mother; 
Of  that  I  doubt,  vi*  all  no-n's  cliiUlr.  11  mar. 

A7i.  Out  on  tlii>e.  rude  in.nn!  tbou  do!>t  ^hnme  thy 
And  wound  her  honoui'  with  ihi.^  diHuUnci'.      (mother 

ItiiKt.  I,  Matlam?  no.  1  h-i\e  no  na^on  fiT  it: 
Thai  in  my  brotbri-'^  plea,  and  iioii-'  of  mini;; 
The  which  it  he  e;iu  pr«i\e.  'a  I'mjis  ni'*  out 
At  least  fnmj  lair  Ir.e  huridr-Ml  pound  jj-y.ar: 
ll'-avi-n  imanl  \:\y  nidilur-  lioi:Hitr.  :  nd  my  Lind! 

A'.  Jnhn.   A  i;oi».|  blunt  lelbm  :  -Why.  b.'in^r  jounj.'er 
l)ulh  he  lav  elalni  to  liiini.*  inh*  ritann-?  [''Orn, 

Bast.  I  know  not  why.  o\eept  to  ^'et  the  land. 
But  once  hi'  silanderM  me  with  bast  irdy : 
But  whe'r  1  be  vl*  true-ltoKot.  or  nu, 
Tluit  still  I  lay  upon  my  motln-r'.H  liead ; 
But,  timt  I  urn  as  welMx>vot.  my  lie.^ri*. 
(Fair  fiUl  the  iMUtei  that  look  the  (Mins  for  nif!) 
Compare  our  fiicos,  and  Ik-  jndjfe  yulirtielt      ^-^  ^^  ,r^  1  ^ 
If  old  8lP  Ro]>ert  did  bcpet  us  Iwlh.         y  VjOOQ  IC 
And  wore  our  lather,  aiidthii  son  like  him  ;  -        O 


0  old  Sir  Robert,  father,  on  mj  knee 

1  give  heaven  thanks  I  was  not  like  to  thee. 

K.  John.  Why,  what  a  mad-cap  hath  heaven  lent  us 

Eli.  He  hath  a  trick  of  Coear-de-UoD'B  face,      [here! 
The  accent  of  his  tongue  affecteth  him : 
Do  you  not  read  some  tokens  of  my  son 
In  the  large  composition  of  this  man  7 

K.  John.  Mine  eye  hath  well  examined  his  parts, 
And  finds  them  perfect  Richard. — Sirrah,  speak, 
What  doth  move  jon  to  claim  your  brother's  land! 

B<ut.  Because  he  hath  a  half-face,  like  my  father ; 
With  that  half-face  would  he  have  all  my  laud  : 
A  half-foced  groat  five  hundred  pound  a-year  1 

Rob.  My  gracious  liege,  when  that  my  father  lived, 
Tour  brother  did  employ  my  father  much  ;— 

B<ut.  Well,  Sir,  by  this  you  cannot  get  my  land; 
Tour  tale  must  be,  how  he  employ'd  my  mother. 

Xob.  And  once  despatch'd  him  in  an  embassy 
To  German V,  there,  with  the  emperor. 
To  treat  of  high  affairs  touching  that  time : 
The  advantage  of  his  absence  took  the  king, 
And  in  the  meantime  sojoum'd  at  my  father's ; 
Where  how  he  did  prevail,  I  shame  to  speak  : 
But  truth  is  truth ;  large  lengths  of  sea.s  and  shores 
Between  my  father  and  my  mother  lay, 
(As  I  have  heard  my  father  speak  himself^) 
When  this  same  lusty  gentleman  was  got 
Upon  his  death-bed  he  by  will  bequeath'd 
His  lands  to  me ;  and  took  it,  on  his  death. 
That  this,  my  mother's  son,  was  none  of  his ; 
And,  if  he  were,  he  came  into  the  world 
Full  fourteen  weeks  before  the  course  of  time. 
Then,  good  my  Uege,  let  me  have  what  is  mine, 
My  father's  land,  as  was  my  father's  will 

K.  John.  Sirrah,  your  brother  is  legitimate ; 
Tour  father's  wife  did  after  wedlock  bear  him  : 
And,  if  she  did  play  fklsc,  the  fault  was  hers ; 
Which  fault  lies  on  the  hazards  of  all  husbands 
That  marry  wives.    Tell  me,  how  if  my  brother, 
Who,  as  you  sav,  took  pains  to  get  this  son. 
Had  of  your  father  claim'd  this  son  for  his  f 
In  800th,  good  friend,  your  fkther  might  have  kept 
This  calf,  bred  from  his  cow,  from  all  the  world ; 
In  sooth,  he  might :  then,  if  he  were  my  brother's, 
My  brother  might  not  claim  him :  nor  your  fsther, 
Being  none  of  his,  refuse  him :  this  concludes,— 
My  mother's  son  did  get  your  father's  heir ; 
Tour  father's  heir  must  have  your  father's  land. 

Bob.  Shall  then  my  father's  will  be  of  no  force. 
To  dispossess  that  child  which  is  not  his  1 

Bait.  Of  no  more  force  to  dispossess  me,  Sir, 
Than  was  his  will  to  get  me,  as  I  think. 

Eli.  Whether  hadst  Uiou  rather  be  a  Faulconbridge, 
And  like  thy  brother,  to  enjoy  thy  laud ; 
Or  the  reputed  son  of  Ccpur-dc-lion, 
Lord  of  thv  presence,  and  no  land  beside ! 

BoMt.  Madam,  an  if  my  brotlier  had  my  shape^ 
And  I  had  his,  Sir  Robert  his.  like  him ; 
And  if  my  legs  were  two  such  riding-rods. 
My  arms  such  eel-skins  stuff'd ;  my  face  so  thin. 
That  in  mine  ear  I  durst  not  stick  a  rose. 
Lest  men  should  say.  Look,  where  three-farthings  goes  I 
And,  to  his  shape,  were  heir  to  all  this  hind. 
Would  I  might  never  stir  from  off  this  place, 
1  'd  give  It  every  foot  to  have  this  face ; 
I  would  not  be  Sir  Nob  in  any  case. 

Eli.  I  like  thee  well;  wilt  thou  forsake  thy  fortune. 
Bequeath  thy  land  to  him,  and  follow  me  i* 
I  am  a  soldier,  and  now  bound  to  France. 

BoMt  Brother,  take  you  my  hind,  I  '11  take  my  chance : 
Tour  &ce  hath  got  five  hundred  i)Ounds  a-yeur ; 
Tct  sell  your  face  for  fivepence,  and  'tis  dear. — 
Madam,  I  '11  follow  you  unto  the  death. 

Eli.  Nay.  I  would  have  you  go  before  me  thither. 

Batt.  Our  country  manners  give  our  betters  way. 

K.  John.  W^hat  is  thy  name? 

Bcut.  Philip,  my  liege ;  so  is  my  name  begun ; 
Philip,  good  old  Sir  Robert's  wife's  eldest  son. 

K.  John.  From  henceforth  bear  his  name  whose  form 
thou  bear'st : 
Kneel  thou  down  Philip,  but  arise  more  great : 
Arise  Sir  Richard,  and  Plantagenet. 

Bast.  Brother,  by  the  mother's  side,  give  me  your 
My  father  gave  me  honour,  yours  gave  Uinil :       [hand ; 
Now  blessed  be  the  hour,  by  night  or  day, 
When  I  was  got,  Sir  Robert  was  away. 

Eli.  The  very  spirit  of  Plantagenet  I— 
I  am  thy  grandam,  Richard ;  call  me  so. 

Bast.  Bfadftm,  by  chance,  but  not  by  truth:  what 
tfomething  about,  a  little  firom  the  right,  [though  ? 

In  t(  the  window,  or  else  (/er  the  hatch : 


Who  dares  not  stir  by  day,  must  walk  by  night; 

And  have  is  have,  however  men  do  catch: 
Near  or  far  off;  well  won  is  still  well  shot ; 
And  I  am  I,  howe'er  I  was  begot.  [deairv, 

K.  John.   Go,  Faulconbridge;  now  hast  tiiou  thy 
A  landless  knight  makes  thee  a  landed  'squire. — 
Gome,  Madam,  and  come,  Richard ;  we  must  speed 
For  France,  for  France ;  for  It  is  more  than  need. 

Bast.  Brother,  adieu ;  good  fortune  come  to  thee  I 
For  thou  wast  got  i'  the  way  of  honesty. 

[Exeunt  aUbutthe  Bastard. 
A  foot  of  honour  better  than  I  was ; 
But  many  a  many  foot  of  land  the  worse. 
Well,  now  can  I  make  any  Joan  a  lady : — 
"Good  den.  Sir  Richard,'*— " God-a-mcrcy,  fellow;" 
And  if  his  name  be  Geoigc,  I  '11  call  him  Peter : 
For  new-made  honour  doth  forget  men's  names ; 
'Tis  too  respective,  and  too  sociable. 
For  your  conversion.     Now  your  traveller, — 
He  and  his  tooth-pick  at  my  worship's  mess ; 
And  when  my  knightly  stomach  is  sufficed. 
Why  then  1  suck  my  teeth,  and  catechise 
My  picked  man  of  countries :— "  My  dear  Sir," 
(Thus,  leaning  on  mine  elbow,  I  begin,) 
**I  shall  beseech  you" — That  is  quention  now; 
And  then  comes  answer  like  an  ABC-1x>ok : 
"  0  Sir,"  says  answer,  "  at  your  best  command ; 
At  your  employment;  at  your  service.  Sir:"— 
"No,  Sir,"  says  question,  "I,  sweet  Sir,  at  yours :*• 
And  so,  ere  answer  knows  what  question  would, 
(Saving  In  dialogue  of  compliment, 
And  talking  of  the  Alps,  and  Apennines, 
The  Pyrenean,  and  the  river  Po.) 
It  draws  toward  supper  in  conclusion  so. 
But  this  is  worshipful  society. 
And  fits  the  mounting  spirit,  like  myself: 
For  he  is  but  a  bastard  to  the  time, 
That  doth  not  smack  of  observation, 
rind  so  am  I,  whether  I  smack  or  no ;) 
And  not  alone  In  liabit  and  device. 
Exterior  form,  outward  accoutrement : 
But  from  the  Inward  motion  to  deliver 
Sweety  sweet,  sweet  poi.<u>n  for  the  age's  tooth  ; 
Which,  though  I  will  not  practise  to  deceive, 
Tet,  to  avoid  deceit,  I  mean  to  learn ; 
For  It  shall  strew  Uie  footsteps  of  my  rising. — 
But  who  comes  In  such  ha.xte,  in  riding  robes? 
What  woman-i>ost  Is  this  ?  hath  she  no  husband. 
That  will  take  i>ains  to  blow  a  horn  before  her  f 

Enter  L&dt  Faulconbiudgb  and  James  Guiskt. 

0  me !  It  is  my  mother?— How  now,  good  lady  I 
What  brings  you  here  to  court  so  hastily  ? 

Lady  F.  Where  is  that  slave,  thy  brother  ?  where  is  he 
That  holds  in  chase  mine  honour  up  and  down  ? 

Bast.  Mv  brotlier  Robert?  old  Sir  Robert's  son? 
Colbrand  the  giant,  that  same  mighty  man  ? 
Is  It  Sir  Robert's  son.  that  you  seek  so  ? 

Irody  F.  Sir  Robert's  son  I  Ay.  thou  onrererendboy, 
Sir  Robert's  son :  why  scoru'st  thou  at  Sir  Robert? 
He  is  Sir  Robert's  son ;  and  so  art  thou. 

Bast.  James  Qumcy,  wilt  thou  give  na  leavea  whUeT 

Gur.  Oood  leave,  good  Philip. 

Bcut.  Philip? — sparrow! — James, 
There 's  toys  abroad ;  anon  I  '11  tell  thee  more. 

[Exit  Ouinr. 
Madam,  I  was  not  old  Sir  Robertas  son ; 
Sir  Robert  might  have  eat  his  part  in  me 
Upon  Good-Friday,  and  ne'er  broke  his  ttLSt : 
Sir  Robert  could  do  well ;  marry,  (to  confess,) 
Could  he  get  me?    Sir  Robert  could  not  do  It ; 
We  know  his  handy-work :— therefore,  good  mother, 
To  whom  am  I  beholden  for  these  limbs? 
Sir  Robert  never  holp  to  make  this  log. 

Lady  F.  Hast  thou  conspirbd  with  thy  brother  too, 
That  for  thine  own  gain  shouldst  defend  mine  homMir? 
What  means  this  scorn,  thou  most  untoward  knave  f 

Bast  Knight,  knight,  good  mother,— Basllii»co41ke : 
What  I  I  am  dubb'd ;  I  have  it  on  my  shoulder. 
But,  mother,  I  am  not  Sir  Robert's  son ; 

1  have  disclalm'd  Sir  Robert,  and  my  land ; 
Legitimation,  name,  and  all  is  gone : 

Then,  good  my  mother,  let  me  know  my  father; 
Some  proper  man,  I  hope ;  who  was  it,  mother? 
Lady  F.  Hast  thou  denied  thyself  a  Fkulconbridce  ? 
Bast.  As  faithfully  as  I  deny  the  devIL 
Lady  F.  King  Richard  Cocur-de-lion  was  thj 
By  long  and  vehement  suit  I  wa.*  seduced 
To  make  room  for  him  in  my  husband's  bed  :— 
Heaven  hiy  not  my  transgression  to  my  chazfe  * 
Thoa  art  the  iBSue  of  my  dew  offence^ 
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Whldi  «M  fo  Btnoflj  xofedj  put  my  defence. 

BaaL  N«v,  bj  thi*  light,  were  I  to  get  again, 
Madam,  I  would  not  wliih  a  better  father. 
8om«  sins  do  bear  their  privilege  on  earth, 
And  to  doth  yoors ;  yoor  fiiult  wha  not  jour  foUj : 
Needs  moat  yoa  lay  yoar  heart  at  his  dispone,— 
Suldected  tribute  to  commanding  love,— 
Ag^nat  whoae  tarj  and  unmatched  force 
The  Aweleaa  lion  could  not  wage  the  fight. 
Nor  keqt  bis  princely  heart  ftom  Richard's  hand. 
He,  that  p«arforce  rob«  lions  of  their  hearts, 
May  eaidly  win  a  woman'0.     Ay,  my  mother, 
With  all  my  heart  I  thank  thee  for  my  Ikther ! 
Who  lives  and  dares  but  say  thou  didst  not  well 
When  I  was  got,  I  '11  send  his  soul  to  helL 
Come,  lady,  1  will  shew  thee  to  my  kin ; 

And  tht^  shall  say,  when  Richard  me  begot, 
If  thoQ  hadst  said  him  nay,  it  luul  In-cn  sin : 

Wbo  says  It  was,  he  lies;  I  say,  'twas  not.     [Exeunt. 


ACT   IL 
gem  I.— FftASCS.    B*/orf  the  TValU  nf  Axoierji. 

EtUrr,  onomeHde*  ike  AacHDrKSOF  Kv^jvik and  On-cut: 

on  the  ciker,  Phiup,  Kino  of  Francr.,  and  jhrcc*  ; 

Lkwia,  C0B8TAMCB,  AKTHra.  and  Aitemiuuts. 

Lew.  Before  Angiers  well  met,  l>nive  Au.stria. — 
Arthur,  that  great  fbre-runner  of  thy  blood, 
Rii:h*rd,  that  robl/d  the  lion  of  hix  hi-urt, 
And  fought  the  holy  wars  in  Palodiine, 
By  this  brave  duke  came  early  to  his  grave : 
And,  for  amends  to  his  posterity. 
At  our  importance  hither  is  he  come. 
To  spread  his  colours,  boy.  in  thy  behalf ; 
And  to  rebuke  the  usurpation 
Of  thy  uunatunl  uncle,  Enj^tish  John  : 
Embrace  him,  love  him,  give  him  welcome  hither. 

Arth.  God  shall  forgive  you  Cu:ur-de-Iiou'i»  death, 
The  rather,  that  you  give  his  oQspring  life. 
Shadowing  their  right  under  your  wingi«  of  war: 
I  give  yoa  welcome  with  a  jMwerless  hund, 
B^  with  a  heart  ftiU  of  un.staim>d  luve : 
Welcome  before  the  gatcft  of  Ancient.  duk<\ 

Lew.  A  noble  boyl     Who  would  not  <!«»  thou  rjjrht? 

AuMt.  Upon  thy  chi.'ek  hiy  I  this  zealous  kias, 
As  seal  to  this  indenture  of  my  iovc ; 
That  to  my  home  I  will  no  more  return, 
Till  Angien,  and  the  rigiit  thou  hast  iu  Fmnco, 
T<i(^ther  with  that  pale,  that  whit<^•fac(■4I  >li(u-e. 
Whose  foot  spurns  back  tlio  ocean's  roarin.:;  tidi.-s, 
And  coops  (turn  other  lands  her  isUudcrH. 
Xven  till  that  England,  hedged  in  witli  the  main. 
That  water-walle<l  bulwark,  still  secure 
And  confident  from  foreign  purimses. 
Even  till  chat  atmoHt  comer  of  the  west 
Sahite  thee  for  her  king :  till  tlnm.  fair  boy, 
WUI I  not  Chink  of  home,  but  follow  armH. 

Comat.  O,  take  his  mother's  thanks,  a  widow's  thanks, 
Tin  your  strong  band  sliali  help  to  give  him  iitri-UKih, 
To  make  a  more  requital  to  your  love. 

Auai.  Tlie  i»eacc  of  heaven  is  theirs,  that  lift  thrir 
In  such  a  Just  and  charitable  war.  [  sw  unls 

K.  Pki.  Well  then,  to  work;  our  cannon  suutl  he 
Apiinst  the  brows  of  this  nrslKting  town.—  [bent 

Odl  for  oar  chiefiest  men  of  discii>lino. 
To  cull  the  plots  of  best  atlrautages : 
We'll  lay  before  this  town  our  royul  bones. 
Wade  to  the  market-phtce  iu  Frenchmen's  blood, 
Bat  we  wUl  make  it  subject  to  thb  boy. 

Comtt.  Stay  for  an  answer  to  your  emlNissy. 
I/cat  onadvised  you  stain  your  swonLi  with  blooti : 
My  kml  ChaUUon  may  from  England  bring 
ThMt  right  in  peace,  which  here  we  urge  in  war; 
And  then  we  shall  repent  each  dro]>  of  blood, 
That  hot  aah  haste  so  indirectly  shed. 

Enter  Ghatillov. 

K.  Pki.  A  wonder,  ladr!— lo,  upon  thy  wish. 
Oar  messenger  Chatlllon  is  arrived.— 
What  England  says,  s^  briefly,  gentle  lord, 
We  eoidly  pause  for  thee ;  Chatlllon,  spenk. 

Choi.  Then  turn  yoar  forces  firom  this  paltry  sit  ;:c, 
And  stir  them  ap  against  a  mightier  task. 
England,  impatient  of  yoor  Just  demands, 
Hath  pat  himself  in  anns ;  the  adverse  winds, 
Whoae  lelaore  I  hnve  •tay'd,  have  given  him  time 
To  l»nd  his  teffloaa  all  as  soon  as  I : 
Ub  marrhet  are  topedicnt  to  this  town, 


His  fbrces  strong,  his  soldiers  confident 

With  him  along  is  come  the  mother-qoeen, 

An  At^,  stirring  him  to  blood  and  strife  ; 

With  her  her  niece,  the  lady  Bbtnch  of  Spcdn; 

With  them  a  tiastard  of  the  king  deceased : 

And  all  the  unsettled  humours  of  the  land. 

Rash,  inconsiderate,  fiery  voluntaries, 

Witli  ladies'  fikces,  and  fierce  dragons'  spleens, — 

Ilave  sold  their  fortunes  at  their  native  homes, 

Bearing  theh*  birthrights  proudly  on  their  backs, 

To  make  a  hazard  of  new  fortunes  here. 

In  brief;  a  braver  choice  of  dauntless  spirits, 

Than  now  the  English  bottoms  have  waft  o'er, 

Did  never  float  upon  the  swelling  tide, 

To  do  offence  and  scath  in  Christendom. 

Tue  interruption  of  their  churiish  drums   [Druwu  bmL 

Cuts  off  more  circumstance :  they  are  at  band, 

To  {larley,  or  to  fight ;  therefore,  prepare. 

A'.  /'At.  How  much  uiikwk'd  for  is  thkt  expedition ! 

A  list.  By  iiow  much  imexp4>«t«d,  by  so  much 
We  must  awake  endeavour  for  defence; 
For  eouruge  mounteth  with  occasion : 
Let  them  be  welcome,  then  ;  we  are  prepared. 

Enter  KiXQ  Jobs,  Elixor,  Blamcb,  the  Bastard, 
Pkmbeuui,  amdfarcu. 

K.  John.   Peace  l>e  to  France,  if  France  in  peace 
Our  jn^i  and  lineal  entrance  to  our  own !  [jiermit 

If  not ;  bleed  France,  and  peace  ascend  to  heaven! 
Whiles  we,  Go«l's  wrathful  agent,  do  correct 
Their  proud  contempt  that  beat  his  peace  to  heaven. 

K.  Phi.  Peace  be  to  England,  if  that  war  return 
From  France  to  Engbtnd.  there  to  live  in  peace  I 
England  we  love ;  and,  for  that  England's  sake. 
With  burden  of  our  armour  here  we  sweat 
This  toil  of  ours  shoulil  be  a  work  of  thine ; 
Dut  thou  fh)m  if>ving  Enghind  art  so  far, 
That  thou  luwt  under-wrought  his  lawfUl  king. 
Cut  off  the  ne<|uence  of  i>osterlty. 
Outfaced  inftint  state,  and  done  a  rape 
Upou  the  maiden  virtue  of  the  crown, 
liook  here  ui»on  thy  brother  Geffrey's  face  ;  — 
These  eyes,  these  brows,  were  moulded  out  of  his : 
Tliis  little  al»struet  doth  contain  tJuit  large, 
Which  died  in  (ieffrty ;  and  the  hand  of  time 
Shall  draw  this  brief  into  as  hui^e  a  volume. 
That  (icffrey  was  thy  elder  brother  bom. 
And  this  his  sou  ;  EngUnd  was  (reffbey's  right, 
And  this  is  (Jeffrey's.     In  the  name  of  Goil. 
II0W  c<imes  it,  then,  tluit  thou  art  call'd  a  kin;t, 
When  living  blood  doth  in  tliese  temples  beat, 
Which  owe  tlie  crown  that  thou  o'ermasterest? 

A'^.  Jithn.  From  whom  hast  thou  this  great  c<mimis- 
Hion,  France, 
To  draw  my  answer  from  thy  articles? 

A',  rhi.    From  that  suiH>mal  Judge,  that  stirs  potMl 
fn  any  breai<t  uf  strong  authority,  [Uiooghts 

To  lo(>k  into  tin:  blots  and  stains  of  right 
Tlutt  Jmlgc  liaUi  made  me  guardian  to  tlds  boy. 
I'luli  r  wliose  warrant  I  imi>each  thy  wrong ; 
Aiid  by  whose  helji  I  mtAU  to  chHStlse  it. 

A'.  John,  Aluek,  tliou  dost  U!'un>  authority. 

A".  Phi.  ExciiHu;  it  is  to  bent  u.surping  down. 

A7i.  Who  is  it  thou  dost  call  usurjier,  France? 

Conft  lA't  ine  make  Huswer;— thy  usurping  son. 

AVi.  Out,  insolent!  thy  Iwstanl  Hhali  be  king, 
llmt  thou  mayst  Ir-  u  queen,  and  check  the  world  I 

Cf>n*t.  My  bed  was  e\er  t«)  Uiy  son  as  true, 
As  thine  mh»  to  thy  huslMiul :  and  this  boy 
liiker  in  feature  to  his  father  Gefi'rey, 
Than  thou  and  John  in  manners ;  being  as  like. 
As  rain  to  water,  or  devil  t<>  his  dam. 
My  boy  u  ttostanl '     By  my  soul,  I  think 
His  fathrr  never  was  so  true  iM'got ; 
It  cannot  lie,  an  if  tliou  wert  his  mother. 

Kli.  There 's  a  Ko<Ki  mother,  boy,  that  blots  thy  father. 

Const.  There  s  a  good  grondam,  boy,  that  wduhl  blot 

Aust.  Peace  I  [thee. 

Bast.  Hear  the  crier. 

Aust.  Wtiat  the  devil  art  thou? 

Dost.  One  that  will  phiy  the  devil,  Sir.  with  you. 
And  'a  may  catch  your  hide  and  you  alone. 
You  are  the  hare  of  whom  the  proverb  goes, 
Whose  valour  plucks  deatl  lions  by  the  beard ; 
I  'II  hmoke  your  skin-coat  an  I  catch  you  right; 
Simih.  look  to't;  i'  faith,  I  will,  i'  fifUth. 

Blanch.  0,  well  did  he  become  that  lion's  robe, 
Tlittt  did  disrobe  the  lion  of  that  rot>el 

Bast.  It  lies  as  sightly  on  the  back  of  him. 
As  great  Alchles'  shoes  u]H)n  on  ass : — 
I3ut,  ass,  I  '11  take  tliat  burden  from  your  back. 
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K[NG  JOHN. 


[AOflL 


Or  Utj  on  that  shall  make  tout  ihoaldexB  erack. 

Autt  What  cracker  is  thin  same,  that  dea&  our  em 
With  this  abandanoe  of  superfluous  breath? 

K.  Fhi.  Lewis,  determine  what  we  shall  do  straight. 

Lew.  Women  and  fools,  break  off  rour  conference.— 
Kingr  John,  this  is  the  veiy  sum  of  ail, — 
England,  and  Ireland,  Acjou,  Touraine,  Maine, 
Jn  right  of  Arthur  do  I  claim  of  thee : 
Wilt  thou  resign  them,  and  lay  down  thy  arms! 

K.  John.  My  life  as  soon :— I  do  dety  thee,  France. 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  yield  thee  to  my  hand ; 
And,  out  of  my  dear  love,  I  '11  give  thee  more 
Than  e'er  the  coward  hand  of  France  can  win : 
Submit  thee,  l)oy. 

£li.  Come  to  thy  grandam,  child. 

Conit  Uo,  child,  go  to  it'  grandam,  child ; 
Qive  grandam  kingdom,  and  it'  grandam  will 
GiTe  it  a  )>lum,  a  cherry,  and  a  fig : 
There 's  a  good  grandam. 

Arth.  Good  my  motlier,  peace  I 
I  would  tliat  I  were  low  laid  in  my  grave ; 
I  am  not  worth  this  coil  that's  made  for  me. 

Eli.  WiA  motlicr  tiliames  him  i>o,  pour  boy,  he  weeps. 

ConsL  Now  shame  upon  you,  whe'r  she  dot-s,  or  uol 
His  grandam's  wrongs,  and  not  his  moUier's  Bliames, 
Draw  thotite  heaven-moving  pearls  from  his  x>oor  eyes, 
Which  heaven  shall  take  in  nature  of  a  fee ; 
Ay,  with  these  crystal  beads  heaven  shall  be  bribed 
To  do  him  justice,  and  revenge  on  you. 

£IL  Thou  monstrous  slanderer  of  heaven  and  earth  I 

Const  Thou  monstrous  injurer  of  heaven  and  earth  I 
Call  not  me  slanderer ;  thou  and  thine  usur}) 
The  dominations,  royalties,  and  rights, 
Of  this  oppressed  boy :  this  is  thy  eldest  sou's  son, 
Infortunate  in  nothing  but  in  thee ; 
Thy  sins  are  visited  in  this  poor  child ; 
The  canon  of  the  law  is  laid  on  him, 
Being  liut  the  necond  generation 
Kemuved  from  tliy  sin-conceiving  womb. 

K.  John.  Bedlam,  have  done. 

CoTUt.  1  liave  but  this  to  say, — 
That  he 's  not  only  pUtgucd  for  her  sin, 
But  God  hath  made  her  sin  and  her  the  plague 
On  this  removed  issue,  plaguvd  for  her. 
And  with  her  plague,  her  sin ;  his  injury 
Her  injury, — the  beatile  to  her  sin  ; 
All  punish'd  in  the  ])erson  of  this  child, 
And  all  for  her ;  a  plague  upon  her  1 

Eli.  Thou  unadvise<l  scold,  I  oin  produoc 
A  will,  that  bars  the  title  of  thy  snn. 

Comt.  Ay,  who  doubts  that?  a  will  I  a  wicked  will ; 
A  woman's  will ;  a  canker'd  grandam's  will ! 

K.  J*hi.  Peace.,  lady;  jmuse,  or  be  more  temperate: 
It  ill  beseems  this  presence,  to  cry  aim 
To  these  ill-tuned  repetitious. — 
Some  trumpet  summon  hither  to  the  walls 
These  men  of  Anglers  ;  let  us  hear  them  ^]>eak. 
Whose  title  they  admit,  Arthur's  or  John's. 

TrumprU  sound.    Enter  Citizens  upon  the  walls. 

1  at.  Who  i.s  it  that  hnth  warn'd  us  to  the  walls? 

A'.  I'hi.  'Tis  France,  for  England. 

K.  John.  Knglaud,  for  itself: 
You  men  of  Anglers,  and  my  loving  subjecU. — 

K.  rhi.  You  loving  men  of  Anglers,  Arthur's  sub- 
Our  trumpet  call'd  you  to  this  gentle  i^arle.  [jects, 

A'.  Jt^n.  For  our  ml  vantage ;  therefore,  hear  us  first, — 
These  flags  of  France,  that  are  advancM  here 
Before  the  eye  and  ]>rospcct  of  your  town. 
Have  hither  niareh'd  to  your  endamagement : 
The  canuouK  have  their  bowels  full  of  wrath ; 
And  ready  mounted  are  they,  to  spit  forth 
Their  iron  indignation  'gainst  your  walls: 
All  preparation  for  a  bloody  siege, 
And  merciless  proceeding  by  these  French, 
Confront  yt>ur  city's  eyes,  your  winking  giites ; 
And,  but  for  our  api)ra;ich,  those  slee]>ing  stones. 
That  as  a  waisi  do  girdle  you  about. 
By  the  compulsion  of  their  ordnauco 
By  this  time  frum  tlieir  fixed  beds  of  lime 
Ilad  lK:en  dishabited,  aiid  wide  havoc  made 
For  bloody  )>ower  to  rush  upon  your  peace. 
But,  on  the  sight  of  us,  your  lawful  king, — 
Who  painfully,  with  much  expedient  march. 
Have  brought  a  countercheck  before  your  g;itea. 
To  save  unscnitch'd  your  city's  threaten'*!  cheeks, — 
Behold,  the  French,  aiuased,  youclutafe  a  parle : 
And  now,  instead  of  bullets  wrapp'd  Ln  fire. 
To  make  a  shaking  fever  in  your  walls, 
They  shoot  but  calm  words,  folded  up  in  smoke, 
Tb  make  a  faithless  error  in  your  ears: 


Which  tnist  Moordinglj,  kind  dtlMDi, 
And  let  us  in,  your  king ;  whose  Uboax'd  ipirtts 
Forwearied  in  this  action  of  swift  speed. 
Crave  harbourage  within  your  city  walls. 

K.  I'hi.  When  I  have  said,  make  answer  to  00  both. 
Lo,  in  this  right  hand,  whose  protection 
Is  most  divinely  vow'd  upon  Uie  right 
Of  him  it  holds,  stands  young  Plantagenet; 
Son  to  the  elder  brother  of  this  man. 
And  king  o'er  him,  and  all  that  he  enjoys : 
For  this  down-trodden  equity,  we  tread 
In  warlike  march  these  greens  before  your  towa; 
Being  no  further  enemy  to  you, 
Than  the  constraint  of  hospitable  seal, 
In  the  relief  of  tliis  oppressed  child, 
Religiously  provokes.    Be  pleased,  then, 
To  pay  that  duty,  which  you  truly  owe, 
To  hhn  tluit  owes  it;  namely,  this  young  priaco: 
And  then  our  arms,  like  to  a  muzzled  hear. 
Save  in  asjH'ct,  have  all  offence  sealM  up ; 
Our  cannons'  malice  vainly  shall  be  spent 
Against  Uie  invulnerable  clouds  of  heaven  ; 
And,  with  a  blessed  and  unvex'd  retire, 
With  unhack'd  swords,  and  helmets  all  unbroiscd, 
We  will  bear  home  that  lusty  blood  again, 
Which  here  we  came  to  spout  against  your  town, 
And  leave  your  cliildren,  wives,  and  you,  in  peace. 
But  if  you  fondly  pass  our  profl'er'd  offer, 
'Tis  not  the  roundure  of  your  old-faced  walls 
Can  hide  vou  ftom  our  messengers  of  war ; 
Though  aU  these  English,  and  their  discipline, 
Were  harbour'd  in  their  rude  chrcumference. 
Then,  tell  us,  slmU  vour  city  call  us  lord. 
In  that  behalf  which  we  have  challenged  itf 
Or  shall  we  give  the  signal  to  our  rage. 
And  stalk  in  blood  to  our  possession  i 

1  CU.  In  brief,  we  are  the  king  of  England's  suhjecis: 
i  For  him,  and  in  his  right,  we  hold  this  town. 

K.  John.  Aekuowledge  then  the  king,  and  let  me  in. 

1  at.  That  can  we  not :  but  he  that  proves  the  king, 
To  him  will  we  prove  loyal ;  till  that  time. 
Have  we  ramm'd  up  our  gates  against  the  world. 

K.  John.  Doth  not  tlie  crown  of  England  prove  the 
And  if  not  that,  I  briug  you  witnesses,  [king! 

Twice  fifteen  thousand  hearts  of  EngUmd's  breed,— 

Jiast.  Bastards,  and  else. 

A'.  John.  To  vcjrify  our  title  with  their  lives. 

K.  Phi.  As  many,  and  as  well-bom  bloods  as  those,-  - 

Bast.  Some  bastards,  too. 

K.  Phi.  Stand  in  his  face  to  contradict  his  claim. 

1  at.  Till  you  com{>ound  whose  right  is  worthiest^ 
We,  for  the  worthiest,  hold  the  right  from  boUi. 

K.  John.  Then  God  forgive  the  sin  of  all  UhOM  seals. 
That  to  their  everlasting  residence, 
Before  the  dew  of  evening  fall,  shall  fleet. 
In  dreadful  trial  of  our  kingtlom's  king  I 

A',  rhi.  Amen,  Amen  I— Mount,  chevaliers  t  to  arms! 

Jiast.  St  George,  tliat  swinged  the  dragon,  and  e'er 
Sits  on  his  horseltaek  at  mine  hostoss*  d<K>r,  [lioct 

Teach  us  some  fence! — [TV)  Austkia.]  Sirrah,  were  1  at 
At  your  den,  sirrali,  with  yoiur  lioness,  [home, 

I  '<l  set  an  ox-head  to  your  lion's  hide, 
And  make  a  monster  of  you.  ^ 

Aust.  Peace ;  no  more. 

Bast.  O,  tremble ;  for  you  hear  the  Uon  roar. 

A'.  Johti.  Up  higher  't4>  the  plain;  where  well  set 
In  best  ajii)oinlment,  all  our  regiments.  [forth, 

Jiasf.  Spee«L  then,  to  take  advantage  of  the  field. 

A'.  Phi.  It  shall.l>e  so  .—[To  LRWts.]  and  at  the  other 
Command  the  rest  to  stand. — God,  and  oar  right !  [hiU 

[E»mnt. 
SCE.VB  II.— 2*<  same. 

Alarums  and  Ercursinns;  then  a  Refreal.    Enter  « 

Frairh  H-ralil,  with  trnm]n:tf,  to  the gatet. 
F.  Ihr.  You  men  of  Anglers,  open  wide  your  gateii 
And  let  young  Arthur,  duke  of  Bretagne,  in ; 
Who,  l)y'the  brind  of  France,  this  day  hath  made 
Much  work  f«»r  tears  in  many  an  English  mother, 
Whese  sons  lie  scatter'd  on  the  bleeding  ground  : 
Many  a  widow's  hu^Nband  grovelling  lies. 
Coldly  em))nieing  the  discolour'd  earth ; 
And  victory,  with  little  loss,  doth  play 
Ul>on  the  dancing  lianncrs  of  the  French ; 
Who  are  at  hand,  triumpliantly  disphiy'd. 
To  enter  con<]uerors,  and  to  prockum 
Arthur  of  Bretagne,  Enghiud's  king,  and  yoort. 

Enter  an  EngHish  Hcrahl.  with  tmwipeU. 
E.  Her.  Kojoice,  you  men  of  Angiora,  ring  joorbtllli 
i  King  John,  your  king  and  England's,  doth  apprOMli, 
Commander  of  this  hot  malicious  day  I 
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amuran,  that  auunch'd  hence  mi  8llvcr-brifht» 
r  retnra  all  gilt  with  Frenchmen's  blood  ; 

stock  no  plaiae  in  anj  Englbh  orest^ 
a  remorha  by  a  staff  of  France ; 
doors  do  return  in  those  same  handd 
lid  display  them  when  we  first  march'd  forth ; 
ike  a  joUy  troop  of  hontsmeo,  come 
j^ty  English,  all  with  paneled  tumds, 
in  the  dying  daoghter  of  their  io*M : 
foor  gates,  and  give  the  victors  war. 

Uerslds,  ftmn  eiff  our  towers  we  might  behold, 
fln»t  to  Ivt,  the  onset  and  retire 
h  jour  armies  ;  whose  e(|uality 
r  best  eyes  cannot  b«  censured  : 
hathbonghtblood,  and  blows  hayeanswei'd  blows ; 
th  match'd  with  strength,  and  power  confronted 
ire  alike  ;  and  both  lUike  we  like.  (iiower; 

iwA  prove  greatest :  while  they  wcifrh  so  c-ven, 
•Id  our  town  for  neither ;  yet  for  both. 

at  one  side,  Kno  Joiia,  with  hut  powtr,  Elihob, 
NCH,  and  the  Bastard  ;  at  the  other,  Kivu  Pniup, 
Id.  AcsraiA,  andforctsi. 

fohn.  France,  ha$t  thou  vet  more  Mood  to  cast 
lall  the  current  of  our  ri>,Mit  run  ou  ?  [uway  1 

'  pes:iajEre>  vex'd  with  thy  impt-diment. 
eare  his  native  cliaimd,  and  o'er-swi-ll 
rourse  disturbed  even  thy  confiniug  shores, 
J  thou  let  his  silver  water  keep 
rt-fal  progress  to  tlic  nceau. 
'hi.  England,  thou  liast  nut  mved  one  drop  of  blood, 
(  hot  trial,  more  than  we  of  France  ; 
r,  lost  more :  and  by  Uiis  hand  I  swear, 
ways  the  earth  this  climate  overlooks, 

we  will  lay  down  our  just-I>ome  amu», 
put  thee  down,  'piiust  whom  these  arois  we  bear, 

a  royal  number  to  the  deail ; 
I?  the  scroll,  that  tells  of  thid  war's  lo9S, 
ilan|?hter  coupled  to  the  name  of  kin^. 
.  Ua,  majesty  I  how  high  thy  glory  towent, 
the  rich  blood  of  kings  is  set  on  fire ! 
'  doth  death  line  his  dead  chaps  with  stcd  ; 
rnrds  of  soldiers  are  his  teeth,  his  fangs  ; 
ow  he  feasts,  mouthing  tlie  flesh  of  men, 
letermlned  differences  of  kings. — 
tand  these  myal  fronts  amazed  tlius  f 
avoc,  king.*)  I  iMck  to  the  stiinrd  field, 
|oal  poteuts,  fiery-kindled  s]>irits ! 
et  confusion  of  one  iHut  confirm 
beer's  pe«ce  ;  tiU  then,  blows,  blood,  and  deatli  I 
'nhn.  Who 's  party  do  tlie  townsmen  yet  ntliait  f 
Mb'.  Speak,  citizens,  for  EngUnd ;  who 's  your 

king? 
'.  The  kbig  of  England,  when  we  know  the  king. 
*hi.  Know  him  in  us,  that  here  hold  up  his  right 
'ohiu  In  us,  that  are  our  own  great  deputy, 
^ar  posKessiou  of  our  person  here ; 
f  our  |>resence,  Angiers,  and  of  you. 
'.   A  greater  power  than  we  denies  all  this  ; 
ill  it  be  uudoUtted,  we  do  lock 
■mer  scruple  in  our  strong-barr'd  gates  : 

of  our  fears ;  until  our  fears,  resolved, 
Mime  certain  king  purged  and  depo.'<ed. 
.  By  heaven,  these  scroyles  of  Axiglcrs  flout  you, 
and'  securely  on  theh:  battlements,  [kings, 

i  theatre,  whence  they  gape  and  point 
r  IndoAtrioua  scenes  and  acts  o^  death, 
oyal  presences  be  ruled  by  me  ; 
i  the  mutines  of  Jerusalem, 
ndi  a  while,  and  both  conjointly  bend 
harpest  deeds  of  mahce  on  thi^  town  : 
t  and  west  let  France  and  England  mount 
Attering  cannon,  charged  tu  the  moutlus. 
Erir  soul-fearing  clamours  have  brawl'd  (lo«  n 
nty  ribs  of  this  coutemptnouri  city : 
y  incessantly  upon  theiie  jades, 
ill  unfenccd  desolation 
them  as  naked  as  the  vulgar  air. 
>ne,  dissever  your  united  strengttis, 
irt  your  mingled  colours  once  uga<n  ; 
u;e  to  fkce.  and  Moody  point  to  )M«int ; 
in  a  moment,  fortune  sluUi  cull  fortli 
one  side  her  happy  minion  : 
•m  in  fhvoor  she  shall  give  the  day, 
ss  him  with  a  glorioos  victory. 
ce  you  this  wild  coonsel,  mighty  states  f 
I  it  not  sometMtig  of  the  |K>llcy  1 
oJhn.  If  ow,  by  the  sky  that  hangs  above  our  heads, 
t  well* — France,  shall  we  knit  oar  IM>wen^, 
r  this  AngieTB  even  with  the  grounti ; 
tfter,  fight  who  shaU  be  king  of  itr 

An  if  (hoa  hast  the  mettle  of  a  king,— 


Being  wrong'd,  as  we  are,  by  this  peerhdi  town,— 

Tnrn  thou  the  mouth  of  thy  artillery, 

As  we  will  ours,  against  these  saucy  walls : 

And  when  ttmt  we  have  dash'd  them  to  the  ground. 

Why,  then  defy  each  other ;  and,  pell-mell. 

Make  work  upon  our]»elves,  for  heaven  or  liell. 

A".  PhL  Let  it  be  so. — Say,  where  will  you  assault? 

A'.  JoAn.  We  from  the  west  will  send  destruction 
Into  this  city's  boiiom. 

A  u*L  I  fh)m  the  north. 

K.  Phi.  Our  thunder  from  the  south 
Shall  rain  their  drift  of  bulkt-»  on  this  town. 

Batt.  O  prudent  discipline  1    From  north  to  soutli, 
Austriaand  France  shoot  iueach  other's  mouth :   \^A$ide. 
I'll  stir  them  to  it.— Come,  away,  awuy ! 

1  at.  near  us,  great  kings :  vouchsafe  a  while  to  stay, 
And  I  sliall  shew  you  peace,  and  fair-faced  li^jpxe ; 
Win  you  this  city  witliout  stroke  or  wound ; 
Rescue  those  breathing  lives  to  die  in  beds, 
That  here  come  Hacrifices  for  the  field  : 
Persever  not.  but  hear  me,  mighty  kings. 

A".  John.  Speak  on,  with  favour ;  we  are  bent  to  hear. 

1  Cit.  Tlmt  daughter  Uiere  of  S[uiin.  the  lady  Blanch, 
Is  near  to  England  ;  look  ufiou  ilie  years 
()f  Lewis  the  Dauphin,  and  that  lovi-ly  maid: 
If  lusty  love  shoulfl  go  in  quest  of  beauty, 
Where  should  ho  find  it  fairer  than  in  Blanch  ? 
If  sealous  love  Khoulil  go  in  search  of  virtue, 
Where  should  he  find  it  purer  tluiu  in  Bhucli? 
If  love  ambitiou.s  bought  a  match  ot  Inrth, 
Whose  veins  bound  richer  blooil  than  lady  Blanch  ? 
Such  as  she  is,  in  beauty,  virtue,  birth, 
Is  the  young  Dauphin  every  way  complete : 
If  not  complete,  O,  say  he  is  not  she; 
And  she  airain  wants  nothing  to  name  want^ 
If  want  it  be  not,  tliat  she  is  not  he : 
He  is  the  luilf  part  of  a  bb.sHcd  man, 
Left  to  lie  fluii.lied  by  such  a  nhe ; 
Ami  she  a  fair  divided  excellence. 
Whose  fulness  of  perfection  lies  in  him. 
O,  two  such  silver  currents,  when  they  join. 
Do  glorify  the  banks  that  bound  them  in : 
And  two  such  shores  to  two  such  streams  made  one, 
Two  such  controlUng  bounds  shall  you  be,  kings. 
To  these  two  princes,  if  you  marry 'them. 
This  union  shall  do  more  than  Ijiittery  can 
To  our  f&st-clotied  gates ;  for,  at  this  match. 
With  swifter  spleen  than  powder  can  enforce, 
The  mouth  of  pas.sage  sliall  we  fling  wi<le  op<i. 
And  give  you  entrance ;  but  without  this  matdli, 
The  H«»  enraged  is  not  half  so  deaf. 
Lions  more  confident,  mountains  and  rocks  ^ 

.Mure  free  from  motion ;  no,  not  death  himself 
In  mortal  fhry  lialf  so  peremptory. 
As  we  to  keep  this  city. 

liaxt  Here 's  a  sitay, 
That  studces  the  rotten  carcase  of  old  death 
Out  of  his  rags .'     Here's  a  large  mouth,  indeed. 
That  spits  forth  death  and  mountains,  rocks  and  seaa; 
Talks  as  familiarly  of  roaring  lions,  : 

As  maids  of  thirtt.'on  do  of  puppy-dogs  t  I 

What  cannoneer  iM'got  thii«  lurtty  blood  t 
He  speaks  ])lain  canuun,  fire  and  smoke  and  bounce  ; 
lie  give.s  the  IxiMtin.-ido  with  his  tongue; 
Our  ears  arc  cudgell'd ;  not  a  word  ut  his, 
But  buflets  better  tlian  a  fist  of  France : 
Zounds  t  I  was  never  ho  bcthump'd  with  words. 
Since  I  first  call'd  my  brother's  faUier  dad. 

Eli.  Son,  liiit  to  this  conjunction,  make  this  match; 
Give  with  our  niece  a  dowry  large  enough : 
For  by  tills  knot  thou  phalt  so  surely  tie 
Thy  now  unsured  u.ssursnce  to  the  crown. 
That  yon  green  boy  shall  have  no  sun  to  ripe 
The  bloom  that  promi-jeth  a  mighty  fruit. 
I  aee  a  yit^ding  in  the  looks  of  France ; 
Mark,  how  they  whisper :  urge  them,  while  their  souls 
Are  capable  of  this  ambition  : 
Ii4>st  zeal,  now  mHted  by  the  windy  breath 
Oi  soft  petition.^,  pity,  and  remorse. 
Cool  and  congeal  again  to  what  it  was. 

1  Cit.  Why  answer  not  the  double  majesties 
This  friendly  tn?atv  of  our  threatened  t«)wn  f 

A'.  Phi.  Spettk  England  first,  tliat  hath  been  forward 
To  speak  onto  this  city :  what  say  you?  [first 

K.  John.  If  tliat  the  Dauphin  uien;,  thy  princely  son. 
Can  in  this  book  of  bt'auty  read,  "  1  love," 
llcr  dowry  shall  weigh  equal  with  a  queen  : 
For  Ai^ou,  and  fair  Touraine,  Maine,  Poictien^ 
And  all  that  we  u{>on  this  side  the  sra 
(Except  this  city  now  by  us  besieged) 
Find  liable  to  our  crown  and  dignity, 
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Shall  kM  her  brid&I  bed ;  and  make  her  rich 

In  titles,  honours,  and  promotionH, 

As  i(ho  in  bvHuty,  education,  blood. 

Holds  Iiand  with  any  prince«8  of  the  world. 

A'.  Fhi.  What  say^st  thou,  lH>y  ?  look  in  tiie  Lady's  face. 

Lirw.  I  do,  my  lonl,  and  in  iier  eye  I  Und 
A  wonder,  or  a  woii<lrous  miracle, 
Tlie  sliadow  of  myself  form'd  in  her  eye  ; 
"Which,  being  but  the  sliadow  of  your  "son. 
Becomes  a  nun,  anrl  makojt  your  son  a  bhadow : 
I  do  protest  I  never  loved  my:<elf, 
Till  now  infixed  I  beheld  myself 
Drawn  in  the  tlattering  table  of  h^r  eye. 

[Whi/j-TS  witJi  ni.AScn. 

Jicwf.  Drawn  In  the  flatterinjr  table  of  her  eyo .' — 

llanR'd  in  the  ft-owning  wrinkle  of  her  brow!— 
And  ({uarter'd  In  her  heart! — he  doth  esjiy 

Himhclf  love's  traitor:— this  is  pity  now, 
Tliat,  hang'd  and  drawn  and  quartcr'd,  there  should  be, 
In  such  a  love,  so  vile  a  lout  an  he. 

Blanch.  My  uncle's  will  in  this  respoot  is  mine: 
If  he  8ee  aught  in  you  that  makes  him  l<ke, 
That  anything  he  sees,  which  moves  his  liking, 
I  can  with  ease  tmn:ilale  it  to  my  will : 
Or  if  you  will,  (to  speak  more  pn)i>erly,) 
I  will  enforce  it  easily  to  my  love. 
Further  I  will  not  tla'tter  you,  my  lord, 
That  all  I  see  in  you  i.<  worthy  love. 
Than  this, — that  nothing  do  1  see  in  you 
(Though  churlish  thoughts  themselves  should  Ite  your 
That  I  can  fine]  should  nierit  any  hute.  [juilgc,) 

A'.  John.  What  say  these  young  ones?  Whut  suy  you, 
my  niece  f 

Jilanch.  Tiiat  she  i.«  Ixiund  in  honour  stiil  to  do 
What  you  in  wi.sdom  .shall  vouchsak-  to  5ay. 

K.  John.  Speak  tlicn,  prince  Dauphin ;  can  you  love 
this  lady? 

Lfw.  Nay,  ask  me  if  I  can  refrain  from  love; 
For  I  do  love  her  most  unfeitaiedly. 

A'.  John.  TliendoIgiveVol«|unssen.Touniinc,  Maine, 
I'oictiers,  and  Aujou,  these  five  pro\  inces, 
With  her  to  thee ;  and  this  addition  more, 
Full  thirty  thousands  marks  orEnclisli  oln.— 
riiilip  of  )>Vancc,  if  thou  be  plea.sed  withal. 
Command  thy  son  and  daughter  tu  join  hands.  (Iiands. 

K.  J'hi.  It  likes  u.-*  well. — Young  prin<*t  s,  eloM-your 

Aust.  And  your  lips  too;  tor  I  am  well  a>.>ured, 
That  I  did  ho,  when  I  was  first  as.sured. 

K.  J'hi.  Now,  citizens  of  Anglers,  op*!  your  gates, 
l^t  in  that  amity  \%liieli  you  have  made; 
For  at  saint  Mary's  chaperj)resently 
The  rites  of  marriage  shall  l»e  soh-mnisid. — 
Is  not  the  lady  Oonstauee  in  tlii.o  tro«ii»r — 
I  know  she  i>»  not ;  for  this  malcli.  made  up. 
Her  presence  would  luive  intt-rruptwl  uuu-h  :— 
Where  Is  she  and  her  son?  tell  me,  who  know.s. 

Ltw.  ii^heissad  and  ]>a>biomit<' at  your  highness'  tent. 

K.  Phi.  And.  by  my  faith,  this  league  tliat  we  ha>e 
"Will  give  her  sadness  very  litth;  cure. —  [made 

IJrother  of  England,  how  may  we  content 
Tins  widow  Udy  ?    In  her  right  we  came ; 
Which  we,  (Jotl  knows,  have  turu'd  another  way, 
To  our  own  vantage. 

K.  John.  We  will  heal  up  aU  ; 
For  we'll  create  young  Arthur  duke  of  Brctngne 
And  earl  of  Richmond;  and  this  rich  fair  ti>wn 
We  make  him  lord  of.— Call  tin;  Uidy  Constance; 
8ome  speedy  messenger  bid  her  rei>air 
To  our  solemnity  :— 1  trust  wi;  shall, 
If  not  fill  up  the  measure  of  her  will, 
Yet  in  some  measure  satisfy  her  to, 
Tluit  we  shall  stop  hi-r  exelanuition. 
Clo  we,  as  well  as  haste  will  sutler  n.s, 
To  this  unlook'd  for  unpre)Niri-d  ]iomp.  ' 

[Exeunt  all  but  the  Ha.stard.— TAc  Citizens 
riiirrfrom  the  wall*. 

Ha*t.  Mad  world  I  mad  kings!  ma<l  composition! 
John,  to  stop  Artliur's  title  in  the  whole, 
Ilatli  willingly  dei>arted  with  a  part  : 
And  France,  (whose  armour  conscience  buckled  on ; 
Whom  Real  ami  charity  brought  to  the  Held 
As  (lod's  own  holdler,)  rounded  in  the  eiir 
With  that  same  i»uriK>.*e-changer,  tliat  sly  devil ; 
That  broker,  that  still  breaks  the  j-jite  of  faith; 
That  daily  break-vow ;  he  that  win^?  of  all. 
Of  kings,  of  beggars,  old  mi-n,  young  men,  maids; — 
Who  having  no  external  thing  to  h>se 
Itut  tlie  word  maid,  cheats  the  ]ioor  ma!<l  of  that : 
That  smooth-faced  gentleman,  tiekling  commodity,— 
CommcMlity,  the  bias  of  the  world  ; 
The  Morld,  who  of  itself  ifi  peisM  well, 


Made  to  run  even  npon  eren  groand ; 

Till  this  advantafte,  thig  vile  drawing  bias, 

This  sway  of  motion,  this  commodity, 

Makes  it  take  head  fh>m  all  indiffereacy. 

From  all  direction,  purpose,  coarse,  intent: 

And  this  same  bias,  this  commodity, 

This  bawd,  this  broker,  this  all-changing  word, 

Clapp'd  on  the  outwani  eye  of  fickle  Fnmce. 

Hath  drawn  him  from  his  own  determined  aid. 

From  a  resolved  and  honourable  war. 

To  a  most  liase  and  vile-concluded  peace. — 

And  why  rail  I  on  this  commodity? 

lUit  for  because  he  hath  not  woo'd  me  yet: 

Not  tliat  I  have  the  power  to  clutch  my  hand. 

When  his  fair  angels  would  salute  my  palm : 

llut  for  my  hand,  as  unattempteil  yet. 

Like  a  poor  beggar,  raileth  on  the  rich. 

Well,  whiles  I  am  a  beggar,  1  will  rail, 

And  say.— there  is  no  sin,  but  to  be  rich ; 

And  being  rich,  my  virtue  then  shall  be, 

To  say,— there  is  no  vice,  but  beggary : 

^iincc  kings  brettk  faith  upon  commodity. 

Gain,  be  my  lord  I  for  I  will  worship  thee !  lEait. 


ACT   111. 

Scene  I.— France.    The  Frendk  Kintft  TenL 
Enter  Const AKCK,  Ahtiiub,  and  Sali:(Bcrt. 

ConsL  (fone  to  be  married !  gone  to  swear  a  peace  I 
False  blooil  to  fake  blood  Join'd !    Gone  to  be  friends! 
Hiall  Lewis  liave  Dhinch  ?  and  Blanch  those  provinces! 
It  is  not  .so ;  thou  hast  mi.sspoke,  misheard; 
Be  well  advised,  tell  o'er  thy  tale  again: 
It  cannot  be ;  thou  dost  but  say  'tis  so : 
I  trust  I  may  not  trust  thee,  for  thy  word 
Is  but  the  vain  breath  of  a  common  man : 
lk;li(;ve  me,  I  do  not  believe  thee,  man ; 
1  have  a  king's  ctith  to  the  contrary. 
Thou  slialt  be  punish'd  for  tlius  frighting  mc, 
For  I  am  sick,  and  cai>able  of  fears ; 
0]>]>ress'd  with  wrongs,  and  therefore  taM  of  fesn» 
A  widow,  husbaudlesi,  subject  to  fears; 
A  woman,  naturally  liom  to  fears ; 
And  though  thou  now  confcs:)  thou  didst  but  Jest, 
With  my  vex'd  spirits  I  cannot  take  a  truee. 
But  they  will  quake  and  tremble  all  this  day. 
What  dost  thou  mean  by  shaking  of  thy  head? 
Why  dost  thou  look  so  sadly  on  my  son? 
What  means  that  hand  ut>on  tliat  brea.st  of  thine  f 
Why  holds  thine  eye  tliat  lamentable  rheum. 
Like  a  proud  river  peering  o'er  his  lH>unds? 
He  these  sad  signs  coufirmers  of  thy  wonls? 
Then  si>eak  again :  not  all  thy  former  tale. 
But  this  one  word,  whether  thy  tide  be  true. 

iSW.  As  true,  as  I  believe  you  think  tliem  fUse. 
Tluit  give  you  cause  to  prove  my  raying  true. 

Const.  0,  if  thou  teach  me  to'believe  thi:4  sorrow. 
Teach  thou  this  sorrow  how  to  make  me  die; 
And  let  belief  and  life  encounter  ho, 
As  iloUi  the  fury  of  two  desjieratu  men. 
Which,  in  the  very  meeting,  fall  and  die. — 
Ijcwis  marry  Bhinch !    O  l>oy,  then  where  art  tlum? 
France  friend  with  Eughind!  wliat  becomes  of  me f— 
Fellow,  be  gone ;  I  cannot  brook  thy  right ; 
Thi4  news  hath  made  thee  a  uiost  ugly  iuan. 

»v«jl/.  Wh.1t  olhi>r  liHrm  liave  I,  goixl  lady,  done. 
But  s]>oke  the  harm  that  is  by  others  done? 

CoMt.  Which  harm  witliin*  itself  so  heinous  is, 
As  it  makes  harmful  all  that  S(>eak  of  It 

J  rth.  1  do  beseech  you.  Madam,  be  content. 

ConM.  If  thou,  that  bidd'st  me  be  ctmtent,  wcrt  grlB^ 
ITgly,  and  sland'rous  to  tliy  mother's  womb. 
I'uU  of  uniilciising  blots  and  sightless  stains, 
I<arae,  foolish,  crooked,  swart,  ]>rodigiou8, 
Tatch'd  with  foul  moles  and  eye-offending  marka^ 
1  wouUl  not  care,  I  then  would  be  content ; 
For  then  I  should  not  love  tliee ;  no,  nor  thou 
Itecome  thy  great  birtli.  nor  deserve  a  crown. 
But  tliou  art  fair  :  and  at  thy  birth,  dear  hoy  1 
Nature  and  fortune  Join'd  to  make  thee  jEreat: 
Of  nature's  gifts  thou  mavbt  with  lilies  l>bast. 
And  with  the  half-bloi»n  rose:  but  fortune,  O! 
She  is  corrui>ted.  clmuged.  and  von  from  thee; 
tihe  adulterates  hourlv  with  thine  uncle  John ; 
And  with  her  golden  hand  hath  pluck'd  on  FkaBM 
To  tread  down  fair  respect  of  sovereignty. 
And  made  his  majesty  the  bawd  to  Uiein. 
France  is  a  bawd  to  fortune  and  king  John ; 
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t  fortone,  Uwt  osarping  John  ;— 
le,  tboo  fcUow,  ia  not  France  forsworn? 
torn  him  with  words ;  or  get  thee  grone, 
!»ye  thoM  woei  alone,  which  I  alone  • 
»and  to  onder-bear. 
^udon  me,  Madam, 
not  go  without  you  to  the  kintrii. 
ft.  Thoa  majst,  thou  shalt,  I  will  not  go  with  thee : 
instruct  my  sorrows  to  be  proud ; 
ief  is  proud,  and  makes  hi.i  own-r  stout. 
,  and  to  the  state  of  mj  great  grief, 
ngs  assemble ;  for  my  grief's  so  great, 
lo  supporter  but  the  nui(c  firm  earth 
9ld  it  up :  here  I  and  sorrovr  sit ; 
s  my  throne,  bid  kings  come  bow  to  it. 

[She  throws  herself  on  Uie  oround. 

Kno  JoBH,  Kiwo  PHiLir,  Lewis.  Rlascii,  Elinob, 

Bastard,  Austria,  and  Attondautj. 
P%i.  Tis  true,  fiiUr  daua^htcr ;  and  this  ble<ised  day 
n  France  shall  be  kept  festival : 
>mnlse  this  day  the  plorious  sun 
n  hi4  course,  and  plays  the  alchemiot ; 
ig,  with  splendour  of  his  precious  eye, 
eagre  cloddy  earth  to  glittering  gold  : 
arly  coarse,  that  brings  this  day  about, 
lever  see  it  bat  a  hoIi<lay. 
t.  A  wicked  day,  and  not  a  holy  day !—   [Rising. 
lath  this  day  deserved  ?  what  liath'it  doue, 

in  golden  letters  should  bn  sot, 
r  the  high  tides,  in  tlie  calemlar? 
Uher  turn  this  day  out  of  the  week ; 
»y  of  shame,  oppression,  perjury : 
I  most  stand  still,  let  wives  with  child 
tat  their  burdens  may  not  fiill  this  day, 
at  their  hopes  prodigiously  be  cros^d : 

this  day  let  seamen  fear  no  wnick  ; 

rains  break,  that  are  not  this  day  made : 

.y,  all  things  begun  come  to  ill  cud ; 

ith  itself  to  hollow  &lschood  change ! 

'hi.  By  heaven,  lady,  you  shall  have  no  cause 

■<e  the  Wr  proceedings  of  this  <lay : 

not  pawn'd  to  you  my  majesty  ? 
f.  You  have  beguiled  me  with  a  counterfeit, 
>I:ng  majesty;  which,  being  touch'd  cud  tried, 
valueless :  you  arc  forsworn,  furswom  ; 
ne  in  arms  to  spill  mine  euemiiV  bloo<l, 
r  in  arms  you  strengthen  it  with  yours : 
.ppUng  vigour  and  rough  frown  of  war 

in  amity  and  painted  i)eace, 

r  oppression  hath  made  up  this  league. — 

m,  yon  heavens,  against  tliesu  pcrjurod  kings  f 

V  cries ;  be  husband  to  mo,  heavens  I 

the  hours  of  this  ungodly  day 

it  the  day  in  peace;  but,  ore  8un><tt, 

ed  discord  'twixt  these  peijured  kiugst 

e !    O,  hear  me  I 
lAdy  Constance,  peace  I 
War!  war  I  no  peace!  peace  is  to  mc  a  war. 

gesi    0  Austria !  thou  do»t  8hamo 

>ody  spoil :  thou  slave,  thou  wretch,  thou  coward ! 

tie  valiant,  great  in  villany ! 

er  strong  upon  the  stronger  side! 

[tone's  champion,  that  dost  never  fight 

;n  her  humorous  ladyship  is  by 

1  thee  safety  I  thou  art  perjured  too, 

•th'st  up  greatness.    Wlmt  a  fool  art  thou, 

iiig  fool;  to  bng,  and  stamp,  and  swear, 

y  pftrty  I    Thou  cold-blooded  sLnve, 

»  not  spoke  like  thunder  on  my  side? 

rom  my  soldier?  bidding  me  dci>end 

y  stars,  thy  fortune,  and  thv  streugtlt? 

t  thou  now  fall  over  to  my  foes  ? 

AT  a  lion's  hide  1  doff  it  for  shame, 

Ig  a  calf  s-skin  on  those  recreant  lirab<:. 

O,  that  a  man  should  speak  tiiose  iroi  I'.s  to  mc ! 

Aod  hang  a  calfs-skin  on  those  recreaut  limbs. 

Thon  darest  not  say  so,  vilhiin,  for  thy  life. 

And  hang  a  calfs-skin  on  those  recreant  limbs. 

in.  We  like  not  this ;  thou  dost  forget  thyself. 

Enter  Paxdulph. 
t.  Hen  comes  tlie  holy  legate  of  the  pope. 
Hail,  you  anointed  dcputicit  of  hcavcu  I 
king  John,  m^  holy  errand  is. 
Jph,  of  ftiir  Milan  cardinal, 
1  pope  Innocent  the  legate  here, 
B  nuae,  rcligioaaly  demand 
1  against  the  church,  our  holy  molhcr, 
ly  dost  apum ;  and,  force  perforce, 
phen  Langton,  chosen  archbishop 
:Uuj,  Drom  that  holy  see? 


This,  in  oar  'foresaid  holy  father's  name, 
Pope  Innocent,  I  do  demand  of  thee. 

A.  John.  What  earthly  name  to  interrogatories 
Can  task  the  tree  breath  of  a  sacred  king? 
Thou  canst  not,  cardinal,  devise  a  name 
8o  slight,  unworthy,  and  ridiculous. 
To  charge  me  to  an  answer,  as  the  pope. 
Tell  him  this  talc ;  and  from  the  mouth  of  England, 
Add  thus  much  more,— that  no  Italian  priest 
Sliall  tithe  or  toll  in  our  dominions ; 
But  as  we  under  heaven  are  supreme  head, 
So,  ander  Him,  that  great  supremacy. 
Where  we  do  reign,  we  will  ajone  uphold, 
WItliout  the  assistance  of  a  mortal  hand  : 
8o  tell  the  pope ;  all  reverence  set  apart 
To  him.  and  his  asurp'd  authority. 

K.  Phi.  Brother  of  England,  you  blaspheme  in  this. 

A**.  John.  Though  you,  and  all  the  kings  of  Christen- 
Are  led  so  grossly  by  this  med<lling  priest,  [dom, 

Dreading  the  curse  that  money  may  buy  oat ; 
And.  by  the  merit  of  vile  gold,  dross,  dust^ 
Purchase  corrupted  pardon  of  a  man. 
Who,  in  that  sale,  sells  ^tardon  from  himself: 
Though  you  and  ail  the  rest,  so  grossly  led. 
This  juggling  witchcraft  with  revenue  cherish ; 
Yet  I,  alone,  alone  do  me  oppose 
Against  the  pope,  and  count  his  friends  my  foes. 

Pand.  Then,  by  the  lawful  power  that  I  have. 
Thou  shalt  stand  cursed  and  excommunicate : 
And  ble>i5e<l  shall  he  be  that  doth  revolt 
From  his  allegiance  to  a  heretic ; 
And  meritorious  shall  that  hand  be  call'd, 
Canonised,  and  worshipp'd  as  a  Raint, 
That  takes  awny  by  any  secret  course 
Thy  hateful  life. 

Const  O,  hiwful  let  it  be, 
Tliat  I  have  room  with  Rome  to  curse  a  while  I 
Oood  father  cardinal,  cry  thou  amen 
To  my  keen  curses ;  for,  without  my  wrong. 
There  is  no  tongue  hath  power  to  curse  him  right. 
,.  Pand.  There's  law  and  warrant,  lady,  for  my  curse. 

Const.  And  for  mine  too ;  when  law  can  do  no  right, 
Let  it  be  lawful  that  law  bar  no  wrong : 
I^aw  cannot  give  my  child  his  kingdom  here;  ' 
For  he  that  holds  \\\»  kingilom  holds  the  law : 
Therefore,  since  law  itnelf  is  perfect  wrong, 
Uow  can  the  hkvt  forbid  my  tongue  to  curse  ? 

Pand  Philip  x)f  France,  on  i>eril  of  a  cune, 
Let  go  the  hand  of  that  arch-heretic ; 
And  raise  the  power  of  France  upon  his  head. 
Unless  he  do  submit  himself  to  Home. 

Eli.  Look'st  thou  pale,  France?  do  not  let  go  thy 
hand. 

Const.  Tx>ok  to  that,  devil  I  lest  that  France  repent. 
And  by  disjoining  hands,  hell  lose  a  soul. 

Aust.  King  Philip,  listen  to  the  cardinal. 

Bast.  And  hang  a  calfs-skin  on  his  recreant  limbs. 

Aust.  Well,  ruillan,  I  must  pocket  up  these  wrongs, 
Oocause — 

Bast.  Your  breeches  best  may  carry  them. 

K.  John.  Philip,  what  say'st  thou  to  the  cardinal  ? 

Co^xst.  Wliat  sliould  he  siiy,  but  as  the  canliual? 

Lew.  Bethink  you.  father ;  for  tho  difTcrcuco 
Is,  purchase  of  a  heavy  cnrse  from  Rome, 
Or  the  light  loss  of  England  for  a  friend : 
Forego  the  easier. 

Blanch.  That's  the  curse  of  Rome. 

Const.  O.Lewis,  stand  fa.st;  the  devil  tempts  thee 
In  likeness  of  a  new  untrimmed  bride.  [here, 

Blanch.  The  lady  Constance  speaks  not  from  her  faitlt. 
But  from  her  need. 

Const.  O,  if  tljou  grant  my  need. 
Which  only  lives  but  by  the  death  of  faith. 
That  need  mu.<)t  needs  infer  this  principle, — 
That  faith  would  live  again  by  death  of  need ; 
O,  then  tread  down  my  need,  and  Ihith  mounts  ap : 
Keep  my  need  up,  and  faith  is  trodden  down. 

A'.  Jmn,  Tlie  king  is  moved,  and  answers  not  to  this. 

Const.  O,  be  removed  from  him,  and  answer  well. 

Aust.  Do  so,  king  Philip;  hang  no  more  in  doubt. 

Bast.  Hang  nothing  but  a  calf '.s-skin,  most  sweet  loat 

K.  Phi.  I  am  pcrplex'd,  and  know  not  what  to  say. 

Pand.  What  canst  thou  say,  but  will  perplex  tkee 
If  thou  stand  excommunicate  and  cursed?  [more^ 

A".  PhL  Good  reverend  father,  make  my  person  youn^ 
And  tell  me  how  you  would  bestow  yourself. 
This  royal  hand  and  mine  are  newly  knit;   , 
And  the  conjunction  of  our  inwani  souls 
ATarried  in  league,  couple<l  and  link'd  together 
With  all  religious  strength  of  sacred  vows; 
The  latest  breath  that  gave  the  aoond  of  words, 
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Was  decp-swom  faith,  peace,  amity,  true  lore, 

Between  our  khifrdoms  and  our  royal  selves ; 

And  even  before  thla  truce,  but  new  before,— 

No  lonper  than  we  well  could  wash  our  hands, 

To  clap  this  royal  barfrnin  up  of  peace, — 

Ileaven  knows,  tliey  were  bismear'd  and  orcrstaln'd 

With  8lauphtor'«  pencil ;  where  revenKo  <lid  paint 

The  fearful  difference  of  incensed  kinp.-t : 

And  shall  these  hands,  ao  lately  purjrcd  of  bkiod, 

So  newly  joinM  in  love,  so  strong  in  both, 

Unyoke  this  seizure  and  this  kind  regruetf 

Pkty  fast  and  loo.4e  wiih  faith  ?  so  Jest  with  heaven, 

Blake  such  unconstant  children  of  ourselvo.-. 

As  now  again  to  snatch  our  palm  from  palm  ; 

Unswnar  faith  sworn  ;  and  on  the  marriagc-bi:d 

Of  smiling  peace  to  march  a  blowly  host, 

And  make  a  riot  on  tlte  g«:nUe  brow 

Of  true  sincerity  ?    O  holy  Sir. 

Bfy  reverend  fiither,  let  it  not  bo  so : 

Out  of  your  grace,  devise,  ordain.  Impose 

Some  gentle  order ;  and  then  we  shall  be  blessM 

To  do  your  pleaburo,  and  continue  friends. 

Pand.  All  form  is  formless,  order  orderless. 
Save  what  Is  op])04itc  Ui  England's  love. 
Therefore,  to  arms  I  be  cl'ampion  of  our  chunli  f 
■  Or  let  the  church,  our  mother,  breathe  her  cwiw, 
A  mother's  curse,  on  her  revolting  sou. 
Franco,  thou  mayst  hold  a  serpent  by  the  longai , 
A  chafed  lion  by  the  mortal  paw, 
A  fasting  tii,'cr  syifer  by  the  tooth, 
Thjin  keep  in  peace  that  hand  which  thou  dost  hoM. 

K.  Phi.  I  may  disjoin  my  Imnd.  but  not  my  faith. 

Pand.  So  mak'st  tliou  faith  an  enemy  to  lulth  ; 
And,  like  a  civil  war,  setfst  oath  to  oatii, 
Thy  tongue  against  tliy  tongue.     O,  U^t  thy  vow 
First  made  to  heaven,  first  be  to  hiyiven  ]'»  normM  : 
Tluit  is,  to  be  the  chnm])ion  of  our  church ! 
What  since  thou  swor'st  is  sworn  against  tl;v.«cif, 
And  may  not  be  perfcirmcd  by  thyself: 
For  tluit  which  thou  habt  sworn  to  do  amiss, 
Is  not  amiss  when  it  is  truly  done ; 
And  being  not  done,  where  doing  tend.^  to  ill, 
The  truth  is  tlien  most  done  not  doing  it : 
The  better  act  of  purjiosos  mistook 
Is  to  mistake  agjifn ;  though  indirect, 
Yet  indirection  thereby  grow.n  direct, 
And  fiilschoo«l  falsehood  cures;  as  flrecool^  r.re. 
Within  th«»  scorohrd  veins  of  one  new  buniM. 
It  is  religion  that  doth  make  vows  kept; 
But  thou  hast  sworn  against  religion. 
By  what  thou  swi'ar'.«tajrainst  the  thing  tVon  £wear*st : 
And  niak'bt  an  oatii  the  surety  for  thy  trutli 
Against  an  oath :  thf?  tnitli  thou  art  unsure 
To  swear,  swear  only  not  to  bi>  forsworn ; 
Else,  what  a  uiocki-ry  should  it  bo  to  swear? 
But  thou  dost  swear  only  to  be  forsworn  ; 
And  most  forswoni,  to  keep  what  thou  dctst  swear. 
Therefore,  thy  later  vows,  aeuinst  Uiy  first, 
Is  in  thyself  rebellion  to  thyself: 
And  better  eonque»-t  never  canst  thou  mak-.', 
Tlun  arm  thy  constant  and  thy  nobler  part* 
Against  thode  giddy  loose  suggestions : 
Upon  which  better  part  our  pniyers  come  in. 
If  tiiou  vonclisar-  them:  but,  if  not,  then  know 
The  i^Til  of  our  curses  light  on  thee  ; 
S-'o  heavy,  as  thou  ^'llalt  not  sliake  them  off, 
But  in  d.  spair  die  under  their  Ijlack  wcijrlit. 

A  utt.  114  bcllion.  flat  rebellion  I 

Jtoft.  Will'tnotbe? 
Will  not  a  ealf's-skin  stop  that  mouth  of  thim.  ? 

Lew.  Father,  to  arms  I 

JUanch.  I'l-on  thy  wedding-day  f 
AgMinst  the  Mood  that  tliou  hast  marrioil? 
What,  shall  our  feast  be  ket»t  with  slaughtrr'd  men? 
Shall  braying  trumiiots,  and  loud  churlish  drums, — 
Clamours  of  liell,—  be  men:»urrs  to  our  ]>onip? 
O  huhlmnd,  hear  me!— uh,  ul.ick,  how  new 
Is  hnslmnd  in  my  mouth  I— even  for  that  mpw'. 
Which  till  this  time  my  tongue  did  ne'er  {  luuuunce. 
Upon  my  knee  I  ln%  go  not  to  arms 
Against  mine  uncle. 

Const.  O,  upon  my  knee. 
Made  hard  with  kn;  ''ling.  I  do  pray  to  thee, 
Tliou  virtuous  Dauphin,  alter  nut  the  doom 
Fore-thought  by  heaven. 

Blanch.  Now  shall  1  see  thy  love :  what  motive  may 
Be  stronger  with  thee  tlian  the  name  of  wife? 

Cfnut  That  which  u])holdetli  him  that  tliee  upholds, 
Ills  lionour:  O,  thine  honour,  l^-wis,  thine  honour  I 

I^io.  I  muse  vour  mi^esty  doth  swm  so  cohl, 
Wli4>n  such  proroond  respects  do  jmll  you  on. 


Pand.  I  will  denounce  a  eurse  upon  his  hnd. 
K.  Phi.  Thou  Shalt  not  need.— England,  I '11  fiOl  from 
Const.  0  fkir  return  of  banish'd  majesty  I  i*^*^ 

Eli.  O  foul  revolt  of  French  inconstancy  1  [hour. 
K.  John.  France,  thou  shalt  rue  this  hour  within  this 
lioit.  Old  time  the  clock-setter,  that  bald  stxton  Ume, 

Ib  it  as  he  will?  well  then.  France  shall  rue. 
Biandi.  The  sun's  o'ercast  with  blood:  UHr  day, 

Which  is  the  side  that  I  must  go  withal?  [adieu I 

I  am  with  both :  each  army  hath  a  hand ; 

And  in  their  rage,  I  having  bold  of  both, 

They  whirl  asunder  and  dif>member  me. 

Husl>and,  I  cannot  pray  that  thou  mayst  win ; 

Uncle,  I  needs  must  pray  that  thou  mayst  lose ; 

Father,  I  may  not  wish  the  fortune  thine ; 

(Irandam,  I  will  not  wish  thy  wishes  thrive : 

Whoever  yiiw^.  on  that  side  shall  I  lose ; 

Assured  lo^s  l>efore  the  match  be  play'd. 

Law.  liU'ly.  with  me;  with  me  thy  fortune  lies.  [dies. 

Jilanch.  fhrre  where  my  furtune  lives,  there  my  life 

A'.  John.  Cousin,  go  draw  our  puissance  together.— 

[Exit  Bastard. 

France,  I  am  bum'd  up  with  inflaming  wrath ; 

A  rage  whose  heat  hath  this  condition. 

That  nothing  can  allay,  nothing  but  blood, 

The  blood,  and  dearest- valued  blood  of  France. 
K.  Phi.  Thy  rage  shall  bum  thee  ni>,  and  thon  slatt 

To  ashes,  ere  our  blood  shall  quench  that  fire :       [torn 

Look  to  thys»rlf,  thou  art  in  jcopanly. 
A*.  John.  No  more  than  he  that  threats. — To  amu 
let  *s  hie  t  [£mmii(. 

ScKNE  II.— TAe  fame.    Plains  near  Akqieu. 

Alarums;   Excursions.     Enter   the   Bastard    wlA 

Austria's  head. 
Bast.  Now,  by  my  life,  this  day  grows  wondroos  hot; 
Some  airy  devil  hovers  in  the  sky. 
And  pours  down  mischief.    Austria's  head  Ue  therv, 
While  Philip  breathes. 

Enter  Kino  John,  Abthcb,  and  HnBiHT. 

K.  Jnhfu  Hubert,  keep  this  boy.— Philip^  make  op: 
BIy  mother  is  assailed  in  our  tent, 
And  ta'en,  I  fear. 

Bast.  My  lord,  I  rescued  her ; 
Her  highness  is  in  safety,  fear  you  not: 
But  on,  my  lieee ;  for  very  little  pains 
Will  bring  this  labour  to  a  happy  cud.  [JIscmiiI. 

ScKKa  III.— rA«  same. 

Alarums;  Excursions;  Retreat.    Enter  Kinq  Jobs, 

Elisior,  Artuur,  /At-  Bastard,  HmERT,  and  Loph>. 

K.  John.   [To  F.LiN'0R.1    So  sliall  lt.be;  jourfnce 
shall  stay  behind. 
So  strongly  guarded.— [7o  Arthub.]    Cousin,  look  ant 
Thy  grandam  loves  thee ;  and  thy  uncle  will  [sad: 

As  dear  be  to  thee  as  tlty  father  watt. 

Arih.  (>,  this  will  make  my  motlitr  die  with  grief. 

A'.  Johiu  \l'o  the  Bastard. J  Cousin,  uway  fur  Kuylaud; 
haste  before: 
An<I,  ere  our  coming,  sec  thou  shake  the  bags 
or  hoarding  abbots  ;  angels  imprison'd 
8i?t  thou  at  liJwrty :  the  (at  ribs  of  peaco 
Must  by  the  hungry  now  be  fed  upon  : 
Use  our  commission  in  his  utmost  force. 

fiast  Bell,  b<Kik,  and  candle  shall  not  drive  me  Uwk, 
When  gold  and  silver  becks  me  to  come  uu. 
I  leave  your  highness.— tirandiun,  I  will  pny 

ilf  ever  I  rememl)cr  to  be  holy) 
'or  your  fair  Mifety :  bo  I  kiss  your  band. 

Eli.  Farewell,  my  gentle  cousin. 

K.  John.  Cox,  farewell.  [Exit  Bastsnl. 

Eli.  Come  hither,  Uttle  kinsman ;  hark,  a  word. 

[She  takes  Abthcr  asiJ^- 

K.  John.  Come  hither,  Hubert.  O  my  gentle  liubrft, 
We  owe  thee  much ;  within  this  wall  of  flesh 
There  is  a  soul  counts  thee  her  cre<lltor. 
And  with  Hdvant<ige  means  to  pay  thy  lore : 
Ami,  my  goo<l  friend,  thy  volunUuy  oath 
Lives  in  this  Itosom,  dearly  (Perished. 
Oive  me  thv  hand.    I  luid  a  thing  to  ray,— 
But  I  will  fit  it  with  Eomc  better  time. 
By  heaven,  Hubert,  I  am  almost  ashamed 
To  sijy  what  good  respect  1  hare  of  the<*. 
I      Jfiib.  1  am  much  bounden  to  your  mi^estj.        [rcl: 

A'.  John.  Oood  friend,  thon  hast  no  cause  to  my  so 
But  thou  shalt.  have ;  and  creep  time  ne'er  so  slow, 
Yet  it  shall  come  for  mo  to  do  thee  good. 
I  had  a  thing  to  say,— but  let  It  go : 
The  sun  is  iu  tho  licaven,  and  the  proud  dlijr. 
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Attended  with  the  pkuorca  of  the  world, 

Iti  all  too  wanton,  and  too  full  of  guwds, 

To  ^ve  me  audience :— if  the  midai^ht  bell 

Did,  with  his  iron  tongue  and  brazen  mouth, 

Sound  one  unto  the  «lrow«y  race  of  ui^ht ; 

If  this  aame  were  a  churchyard  where  we  stand. 

And  thou  poMeSMd  with  a  thousand  wrongs ; 

Or  if  that  surly  spirit,  melancholy. 

Had  baked  thy  blood,  and  made  It  heavy,  thick, 

{Which  else  runs  tickling  up  and  down  ttie  veins, 

JSaking  tiiat  idiot,  lanirhier.  keep  men's  eyes. 

And  strain  their  cheeks  to  idle  merriment, 

A  pas>iion  hateful  to  my  purposeit ;) 

Or  if  that  thou  couldst  sve  me  witliout  eyes. 

Hear  me  without  thine  earn,  and  make  reply 

Without  a  tonpic,  nsintr  conceit  alone, 

Wsthool  cyeH,  earH,  and  harmful  sound  of  words ; 

Then,  in  de{i]>ite  of  brooded  watchful  djiy, 

I  would  into  thy  bo^m  pour  my  ihoiurlits  : 

But  all.  I  «ill  not:— yet  1  love  thee  well; 

And,  liy  my  troth,  I  think  thou  lov'st  me  well. 

ifub.  So  well,  tluU  what  yuu  bid  me  uuileitake, 
Thoujfh  that  my  death  were  adjunct  to  my  act, 
By  heaven,  I'd  do't. 

A'.  ^oAn.  Do  not  I  know  thou  wouUUtr 
Good  Hubert,  Hubert  Hubert,  throw  thine  eye 
On  yon  yount;  boy :  I  '11  tell  tltee  wliat,  my  friend. 
He  in  a  very  serpent  in  my  way  ; 
And  wheresoe'cr  this  foot  of  mine  doth  trvud, 
He  lies  before  me :  do»t  thou  uudcrstund  me  1 
Tboa  art  bis  keeper. 

Hub.  And  I  will  keep  him  so, 
That  he  shall  not  offend  your  mf^jesty. 

K.  John.  Death. 

Hitb.  My  lord? 

A'.  John.  A  grave. 

Uub.  Ue  shall  nut  live. 

K.  John.  Enough. 
I  could  be  merry  now.  Hubert,  I  lovo  thee ; 
Well,  I  'U  not  say  what  I  intend  for  thee : 
RemcmlM'r.— Madam,  fare  you  wtrll : 
I  'U  s«nd  those  powers  o'er  to  your  majesty. 

Eli.  My  blessini?  go  with  thee  I 

K.  John.  For  Knjdand,  cousin: 
Hubert  shall  l>e  your  man,  attcn<l  on  you 
With  all  true  duty.— On  toward  Cahiis,  ho  I      [JTseunl. 

SCBXX  IV.— Tie  tame.    The  French  Kinfft  Tent. 
£n/«rKiXQ Philip,  Lnwm,  PAXDri.pn,  Ami  Att-.-mhints. 

K.  Phi.  So,  by  a  roariug  t<>mpe9t  on  tlie  tiood, 
A  whole  armado  of  convicte<i  sail 
Is  scatter'd  and  diigoiu'd  from  fellowKhip. 

Pand.  Courage  and  comfort!  all  shall  yet  pn  well. 

A'.  Phi.  What  can  go  well,  when  we  hnw  run  so  ill? 
A«e  we  not  beaten?    Is  not  Angii  ra  lost? 
Arthur  ta'en  pri.Mjncr?  divers  dear  frit-nds  slain? 
And  bloody  England  into  England  gone, 
O'i^rticaring  interruption,  Kjrite  of  Fnincu? 

Xew.  What  he  liath  won,  that  hath  he  fortified : 
8o  hot  a  speed  witli  such  advice  disposed, 
Such  temperate  order  in  so  fierce  a  cause, 
iMth  want  exampk- :  who  hath  reitd  or  heard 
Of  any  kindred  action  like  to  this? 

K,  Phi.  Well  could  I  bear  that  England  Imil  this 
Bo  wc  could  find  some  pattern  of  our  sliame.—  [pnvise, 

Enter  Cuhstaxce. 

Look,  who  comes  herd  a  grave  unto  a  soul ; 

Holding  the  eternal  spirit,  against  her  will, 

In  the  vile  prison  of  alBictetl  breath.— 

I  pr'ythee,  Uuly,  go  away  with  me. 
Const.  Lo,  now!  now  see  the  issue  of  your  p(';icet 
jr.  Phi.  Patience,  good  lady  t  comfort,  geutl'.-  Cnn- 
Const.  No,  I  defy  all  counjcl,  all  redreii.4,       [stance  I 

But  that  which  ends  all  counsel,  true  redress, 

Death,  death  :-^)  amlaMe  lovely  death .' 

Hioa  odoriferous  stench !  sound  rottennMS  I 

Arise  forth  ttom  the  couch  of  lasting  night. 

Thou  hate  and  terror  to  prosperity, 

And  I  will  kiss  thy  d^tesUble  bones ; 

And  put  my  eye-baUa  in  thy  vanity  brows ; 

And  ring  tbeae  fingers  with  thy  household  worms ; 

And  stop  this  gap  of  breath  with  fUlsoniu  dust, 

And  be  a  carrion  monster  like  thyself: 

Comev  grin  on  me ;  and  I  will  think  thou  smil'st^ 

And  bwis  thee  as  thy  wife  I    Misery's  love, 

0,  come  to  me  I 
K.  PkL  O  tdr  affliction,  peace. 
Const,  No,  no,  I  will  not,  having  breath  to  cry  >— 

Q,  that  my  tongue  were  in  the  thunder's  mouth ! 

Then  with  a  paaaion  would  I  ahake  the  world; 


And  rou.tie  from  sleep  that  fell  anatomy, 
Which  cannot  hear  a  ladv's  feeble  voicc^ 
Which  scorns  a  modtm  Invocation. 

Pand.  Lady,  you  utter  mailness,  and  not  iOmw. 

Cotut.  Thou  art  not  holy  to  belie  mo  so ; 
I  am  noi  mud :  this  Imlr  I  tear  is  mine  ; 
My  name  is  Constance  :  I  was  Geffrey's  wife; 
Young  Arthur  is  my  son,  and  he  is  lost : 
I  am  not  mad :— I  would  to  heaven  I  were  I 
For  then  'tis  like  I  should  forget  myself: 
O.  if  I  could,  what  grief  should  I  forget ! — 
Preach  some  philoso]>hj  to  make  me  miid. 
And  thou  shalt  lie  canonised,  canlinul ; 
For,  l>eing  not  mu4l.  but  sensible  of  grlef^ 
My  rejisoimble  part  produces  reason 
How  1  may  be  deliver'd  of  these  woo.h, 
Ami  teaches  me  to  kill  or  huug  mysolf : 
If  I  were  mail,  I  should  forget  my  son ; 
Or  rooilly  think  a  Ixibe  of  clouts  were  he: 
1  am  not  nuid ;  too  well,  too  well  I  f«'el 
Thr*  diiTerent  plague  of  e:ich  calamity. 

A'.  J'hi.  Himl  uj)  those  tresses.— O,  what  love  I  note 
In  the  fair  multitude  of  those  her  hairs! 
Where  but  by  chance  u  silver  drop  huth  fallen. 
Even  U)  that  dn)p  ten  thousand  wiry  friends 
Do  glue  thera.Helves  in  sociable  grief ; 
liike  true,  iuseparable,  biithful  loves, 
Sticking  together  in  calamity. 

CuTiAt.  To  Euglaml,  if  vou  will. 

A".  I  'h  i.  ni  »d  up  your  hairs. 

Const.  Yes,  that  1  will ;  and  wherefore  will  I  do  it? 
I  tore  them  from  their  Isinds ;  and  cried  ahmd, 
*♦  O  tliat  thcHc  hands  could  so  redeem  my  sou. 
As  they  have  given  these  hairs  their  lilK*rty ! " 
IJut  now  1  envy  at  thi'ir  liberty, 
And  will  again  coininit  them  to  their  bonds, 
Because  my  \Myor  chihl  is  a  prisoner, — 
Ami,  fath'-r  cardinal,  I  have  he.ard  you  say 
Tluit  we  shall  bw  and  know  our  f^ii-mls  in  hc.iven: 
If  that  lie  true,  1  shall  see  my  l>oy  agiiin ; 
For.  since  the  birth  of  Ciiiu,  the  first  male  child, 
To  him  that  did  but  ye^terday  suspire, 
There  was  not  such  a  gracious  creature  born. 
But  now  will  canker  sorrow  cat  my  bud, 
And  cha.<w'  the  tuitive  beauty  from  his  cheek, 
An<l  lie  will  look  as  hollow  as  a  ghost; 
As  dim  ujid  meagre  as  an  ague's  lit; 
And  so  he'll  die;  mid.  rising  so  again. 
When  I  shall  nu>et  him  in  the  court  of  heaven 
I  shall  not  know  him :  therefore  never,  never 
Must  1  iK'hold  my  pretty  .\rthur  more. 

Pand.  You  hold  too  heinous  a  respect  of  grief. 

t'omt.  He  talks  to  me  that  never  had  a  son. 

A'.  I'hi.  You  are  as  fond  of  grief,  as  of  your  child. 

Ci>n*t.  Grief  fills  the  room  up  of  my  alMeiit  child, 
Lie^  ill  his  bed,  walks  u[)  and  down  with  me; 
l*uts  on  his  pn-tty  l(H)ks,  rei>eals  his  words, 
Uemombers  iiu-  of  all  his  grjicious  i>arts, 
Stutfs  out  his  vacant  garments  with  his  form; 
Then  have  1  reason  to  be  foml  of  grief. 
Fare  you  well :  h:id  you  t-uch  a  loits  as  I, 
1  c«)uld  give  better  comfort  than  you  do. — 
I  will  not  keep  this  form  upon  my  heiul, 

[Ttaring  off  her  htad-dreu. 
When  there  is  such  disorder  in  mv  wit. 
O  I/ord  J  my  l>oy,  my  Arthur,  my  mir  son  I 
My  life,  my  joy,  my  food,  my  all  the  world  1 
My  widow-comfort,  and  my  sorrows'  cure!  [Exit. 

K.  Phi.  I  fear  some  outrage,  and  I'll  foUowhcr.  {Exit. 

Lew.  Tliere  's  nothing  in  this  world  can  make  me  Joy : 
Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale, 
Vexing  the  «lull  ear  of  a  drowsy  man  ; 
And  bitter  shame  liath  siioil'd  the  sweet  world's  taste, 
Th:it  it  yields  naught  but  shiime  and  bitterness. 

Pand.  Before  the  curing  of  a  stning  disease, 
Even  in  the  instant  of  rei»air  and  health. 
The  fit  is  strongest ;  evils  tliat  take  leave. 
On  their  departure  most  of  all  shew  evil. 
What  luive  you  lo^t  by  losing  of  this  day? 

Lkw.  All  days  of  glory,  joy,  and  liapjiiness. 

Pand.  If  you  have  won  it.  certainly  you  liad. 
No,  no  :  when  Fortune  means  to  men  most  good^ 
She  looks  u|M>n  them  with  a  threatening  eye. 
'Tis  strange  to  think  how  much  king  Jolm  hath  lost 
In  this  which  he  accounts  .so  clearly  won. 
Are  you  not  grieved  tliat  Artliur  \a  his  prisoner? 

Lrw.  As  heartily  as  he  is  gUd  he  hath  him. 

Pand.  Your  mind  is  all  as  youth fUl  as  your  blood. 
Now  hear  me  speak  with  a  prophetic  spirit ; 
For  even  the  breath  of  what  1  mean  to  speak 
Shall  blow  each  dust,  each  straw,  each  little  rub. 
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Out  of  the  path  which  shall  directly  load 

Th?  foot  to  England's  throne ;  and  therefore  mark. 

John  hath  seized  Arthur ;  and  it  cannot  be 

That,  whiles  warm  life  plajs  in  that  infant's  veins, 

The  misplaced  John  should  entertain  an  hour, 

One  minate,  nay.  one  quiet  breath  of  roi't 

A  sceptre  snatch'd  with  an  unruly  liand, 

Most  be  as  boisterously  maintain'd  as  gain'd : 

And  he  that  stands  upon  a  slippery  place, 

Makes  nice  of  no  vile  hold  to  stay  him  up : 

That  John  may  stand,  then  Arthur  need^  must  fait , 

So  be  it,  for  it  cannot  be  but  »o. 

Lew.  But  what  shall  I  gain  by  young  Arthur's  fall  ? 

Pand.  You,  in  the  right  of  la<ly  Blanch  your  wife, 
M^  then  make  all  the  claim  that  Arthur  did. 

Lew.  And  lose  it,  life  and  all,  as  Arthur  did.   [world  t 

Pand.    How  green  are  you,  and  f^esh  in  this  old 
John  lays  you  plots ;  the  times  con.s]>ire  witli  you  ; 
for  he  that  steeps  his  safety  in  true  blood. 
Shall  find  but  bloody  safety,  and  untrue. 
This  act,  so  evilly  bom,  shall  cool  the  hearts 
Of  all  his  people,  and  freeze  up  their  zeal ; 
That  none  so  small  advantage  shall  btep  forth 
To  check  his  reign,  but  they  will  cherish  it ; 
No  natural  exhalation  in  the  sky. 
No  scope  of  nature,  no  distempcr'd  day, 
No  common  wind,  no  customed  event. 
But  they  will  pluck  away  his  natural  cause. 
And  call  them  meteors,  prodigies,  and  g'xfus, 
Abortives,  presages,  and  tongues  of  heaven. 
Plainly  denouncing  vengeance  upon  Jolin. 

Lew.  May  be,  he  will  not  touch  young  Arthur's  life, 
Bat  hold  himself  safe  in  his  prisonment. 

Pand.  0  Sir,  when  he  shall  hear  of  yoiu:  approach, 
If  that  young  Artliur  be  not  gone  already. 
Even  at  that  news  he  dies ;  and  then  thu  hearts 
Of  an  his  peonte  shall  revolt  from  him. 
And  kias  the  Ib.of  onacquaintcd  change ; 
And  pick  stroMjinalter  of  revolt  and  wrath 
Out  of  the  blqfly  Angers'  ends  of  John. 
Methinks  I  see  this  horly  all  on  foot ; 
And,  0,  what  better  matter  breeds  for  you 
Than  I  have  named  I— The  bastard  FuuUonbridgc 
Is  now  in  England  ransacking  the  church, 
Offending  charity :  if  but  a  <lozon  French 
Were  there  in  arms,  they  would  be  as  a  call 
To  train  ten  thou.sand  English  to  thoir  side  ; 
Or,  as  a  little  snow,  tumbled  about. 
Anon  becomes  a  mountain.     O  noble  Dauphin, 
Go  with  me  to  the  king:  'tis  wonderful 
What  may  be  wrought  out  of  their  discontent. 
Now  that  their  souls  are  topfull  of  offence : 
For  Enghind  go;  I  will  whet  on  the  king. 

Lew.  Strong  reasons  make  strong  actions :  \H  us  go : 
If  you  say  ay,  the  king  will  not  i,ay  no.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

ScEinB  I.—NoRTHAMrroN.    A  Room  in  the  Castlf. 

Knf.cr  Hubert  and  two  Attendants. 
P  'Hub.  Heat  me  these  irons  hot;  and  look  thou  stand 
Within  tlie  arras :  when  I  strike  my  foot 
Upon  the  bosom  of  the  ground,  rush  forth, 
And  bind  the  boy,  which  you  shall  And  with  me, 
Fast  to  the  chair :  be  heedful :  hence,  and  watch. 

1  Attend.  I  hope  your  warrant  will  bear  out  Uie  deed. 

Hub.  Uncleanly  scruples  I  fear  not  you :  look  to't. — 
[Exrnnt  Atti^ndauts. 
Young  lad,  come  forth ;  I  have  to  .say  with  }ou. 
EiUtr  ARTnus. 

ArtK.  Good  morrow,  Hubert. 

Hub.  Good  morrow,  little  prince. 

Arth.  As  little  prince  (having  so  great  a  titlu 
To  be  more  prince)  as  may  be.— You  are  sad 

Hub.  Indeed,  I  have  been  merrier. 

Arth.  Mercy  on  me  I 
Metliinks  nobody  should  be  sad  but  I : 
Yet,  I  remember,  when  I  was  in  Fi-ance, 
Young  gentlemen  would  be  as  sad  as  ni^rht, 
Only  for  wantonness.     By  my  christi-ndoni. 
So  I  were  out  of  prison,  and  kept  she(  p, 
I  should  be  as  merry  as  the  day  is  lon^r ; 
And  so  I  would  be  here,  but  tliat  I  doubt 
My  ancle  practises  more  liarm  to  me : 
He  is  afhiid  of  me,  and  I  of  him  : 
Is  It  mv  Ikult  that  I  was  Geffrey's  son  ? 
No,  Indeed.  Is't  not;  and  I  would  to  henvcn 
I  wer«  yoor  bOo,  so  you  would  love  me,  Hubert. 


Hub.lt  I  talk  to  him,  with  his  innocent  prate 
He  will  awake  my  mercy,  which  lies  dead : 
Therefore  I  will  be  sudden,  and  despatch.  [Aiide. 

Arth,  Are  you  sick,  Hubert?  you  look  pale  to-day : 
Tn  sooth,  I  would  jou  were  a  little  sick. 
That  1  might  sit  all  night,  and  watch  with  jou; 
I  warrant,  I  love  you  more  than  you  do  me. 

Hub.  His  wonls  do  take  possession  of  my  bosom.— 
Read  here,  young  Arthur.    [Shewing  a  paper.^    How 
now,  foolish  rheum  I  [Atide. 

Turning  dispiteous  torture  out  of  door! 
I  must  be  brief,  lest  resolution  drop 
Out  at  mine  eyes  in  tender  womanish  tears. — 
Can  you  not  read  it?  is  it  not  fair  writ? 

Arth.  Too  fairly,  Hubert,  for  so  foul  effect: 
Must  you  with  hot  irons  burn  out  both  mine  eyes? 

Hub.  Young  \>oj,  I  must. 

Arth.  And  will  jou? 

Hub.  And  I  will. 

Arth.  Have  you  the  heart?  "When  your  head  did  b«l 
I  knit  my  handkerchief  about  your  brows,  [ache, 

(The  best  I  had,  a  i)rinoess  wrou?;ht  it  me,) 
And  1  did  never  ask  it  you  again  : 
And  with  my  hand  at  midnight  held  your  head ; 
And,  like  the  watchful  minutes  to  the  hour, 
Still  and  anon  cheer'd  uj)  the  hea^'y  time. 
Saying,  **Wlmt  lack  you?"  and,  "Where  lies  your  grief  r 
Or,  •'  What  good  love  may  I  perform  for  youf 
Many  a  poor  man's  son  would  have  lain  still, 
Ami  ne'er  have  s^pokc  a  loving  word  to  you; 
But  you  at  your  sick  service  had  a  prince. 
Nay,  you  may  think  my  love  was  cnifty  love, 
And  cull  it  cunning : — do,  an  if  you  will : 
If  hcuven  be  pleoM.'d  tliat  you  must  use  me  ill. 
Why,  then  you  must.— Will  you  put  out  mine  eyes? 
These  eyes  that  never  did,  nor  never  shall, 
So  much  as  frown  on  you? 

Hub.  I  ha\c  sworn'to  do  it ; 
And  with  hot  irons  mu>t  I  bum  them  out. 

Arth.  Ah,  none  but  in  this  iron  age  would  do  it ! 
The  iron  of  itself,  though  heat  red-hot. 
Approaching  near  these  eyes,  would  drink  my  teant. 
And  (jucuch  his  fiery  indignation. 
Even  in  the  matter  of  mine  innocence : 
Nay,  after  tliut,  con.>iume  away  in  rust. 
But  for  containing  fire  to  harm  mine  eye. 
Are  you  more  stubborn-hard  than  hammer'd  iron? 
An  if  an  angel  should  have  come  to  me, 
And  told  me  Hubert  should  put  out  mine  eyes, 
I  would  not  have  believed  no  tongue  but  Hubert's. 

Hub.  Come  forth.  {iSUxmin. 

Re-enter  Attendants,  with  cord,  tront,  dtc 
Do  as  I  bid  you  do. 

Arth.  O,  save  me,  Hubert,  save  me  I  my  eyes  are  out 
Even  with  the  fierce  looks  of  tliese  bloody  men. 

Hub.  Give  me  the  iron.  I  say,  and  bind  him  here. 

Arth.  Alas,  what  need  you  be  so  boist'rous  rough! 
I  will  not  struggle,  I  will  stand  stone-stilL 
For  heaven's  sake,  Hubert,  let  me  not  be  bound! 
Nay,  hear  me,  Hubert  I  drive  these  men  away, 
And  1  will  sit  as  quiet  as  a  lamb ; 
I  will  not  stir,  nor  wince,  nor  speak  a  word. 
Nor  look  upon  the  iron  angerly : 
Thrust  but  these  men  away,  and  I  '11  forgive  yon. 
Whatever  torment  you  do  put  me  to. 

Hub.  do,  stand  within ;  let  me  alone  with  him. 

1  Attend.  I  am  best  pleased  to  be  from  such  a  de^. 
[Kxetkni  Attendauti. 

Arth.  Ala.s!  I  then  have  chid  away  my  fkiend; 
He  hath  a  stern  look,  but  a  gentle  heart: — 
Let  him  come  back,  tliat  his  compassion  may 
Give  life  to  yours. 

Hub.  Come,  boy,  prepare  yourself. 

Arth.  Is  there  no  remedy  ? 

Hub.  None,  but  to  lose  vour  eyes.  ' 

Arth.  O  heaven ! — Uiat  there  wi.re  butanote In  jom, 
A  grain,  a  dust,  a  gnat,  a  wand'ring  hair. 
Any  annoyance  in  that  precious  sense  I 
Then,  feeling  what  small  things  are  boisfraos  time, 
Your  vile  intent  must  needs  seem  horrible. 

Hub.  Is  this  your  promise?  go  to,  bold  your  toDgWL 

A  rth.  Hubert,  the  utterance  of  a  braoe  of  tongaet 
Must  needs  want  pleading  for  a  pair  of  eyes : 
I^et  me  not  hold  my  tongue ;  let  me  not,  Uobcvt} 
Or,  Hubert,  if  you  will,  cut  oat  my  tongoG^ 
So  I  umy  keep  mine  eyes :  0,  spare  mine  tj^ 
Though  to  no  use  but  still  to  look  on  yoai 
Lo,  by  my  troth,  the  iustramcnt  is  cold, 
And  would  not  harm  me. 

Hub.  I  can  heat  it,  boy. 
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I.  No,  In  good  sooth ;  the  fire  is  dead  with  grief; 
create  for  comfort,  to  be  used 
leserred  extreini»a:  sec  cine  yourself; 
U  no  malice  in  this  burning  coal ; 
eath  of  heaven  hath  blown  his  spirit  out, 
rew'd  repentant  ashes  on  his  heud. 
.  But  with  my  breath  I  can  revive  it,  boy. 
u  And  if  you  do,  you  will  but  make  it  blu«h, 
ow  with  shame  of  your  proce.^dinjrs,  Hubert: 
,  p«rchance  will  sparkle  In  your  eyes  ; 
ike  a  dog  that  is  compell'd  to  flfrht, 
at  his  master  that  doth  tarre  him  on. 
ngs  that  you  should  use  to  do  me  wrong, 
heir  office :  only  you  do  lack 
jercy,  which  fierce  fire,  and  iron,  extends, 
res  of  note  for  mercy-lack  injr  u.sc». 
.  Well,  see  to  live ;  1  will  not  touch  thine  eyes 
the  treasure  that  thine  uncle  owes : 
I  I  sworn,  and  I  did  purposL*.  boy, 
his  same  very  iron  to  burn  them  out. 
1.  O,  now  you  look  like  Hubert !  all  this  while 
ijre  dis^iseil. 

.  Peace :  no  more.  Adieu. 
iDcIe  must  not  know  but  you  are  dead  : 
.  Uiese  dosged  spies  with  false  reports, 
rt-tty  child,  sleep  doubtles.s  and  secure, 
[ubert,  for  the  wealth  of  all  the  world, 
)t  o(Tend  thee. 

.  O  heaven  !— I  thank  you,  Hubert. 
.  S?ilence ;  no  more  :  ^o  elo.sely  in  witli  me  ; 
langer  do  I  undergo  lor  thee.  [Exeunt. 

n.—Thr  samf.    A  Soom  of  State  in  the  J'alaee. 

King  Joh.v,   croumed ;  Pexrrukr,    Salisdubt, 
md  other  Lords.    The  Kino  takes  his  state. 
i/hn.  Here  once  again  we  sit,  once  again  crownM, 
ok'd  U[>on,  I  hope,  with  cheerful  cye.s.    rplease<l, 
Tliis   "once  again,"   but   that  your   highues.s 
ice  superfluous :  you  were  crown'd  l)efore, 
uit  high  royalty  was  ne'er  pluck'd  off; 
iths  of  men  n«-'er  stained  with  revolt ; 
:X]»ectation  troubled  not  the  land 
ny  lonir'd-for  change,  or  better  btato. 
Therefore,  to  be  pos.ietjs'd  with  double  pomp, 
rd  a  title  that  was  rich  bcfor«, 
I  refined  gold,  to  paint  the  lily, 
3w  a  perfume  on  the  \iolct, 
»oth  Uie  ice,  or  a<l<l  another  hue 
tie  rainbow,  or  with  taper-light 
c  the  beauteous  eye  of  heaven  to  garnish,' 
kjful,  and  ridiculous  excess. 
.  But  that  your  royal  pleasure  must  be  ilone, 
rt  is  as  an  ancient  tale  new  told  ; 
1  the  last  repeating,  troublesome, 
3rge<l  at  a  time  unseasonable. 
In  thii,  the  antique  and  well-noted  fncc 
D  old  form  is  much  dLnfigtired  : 
ke  a  shifted  wind  unto  a  sail, 
es  the  course  of  thoughts  to  fetch  al»out ; 
s  and  frights  consideration  ; 
sound  opinion  sick,  and  truth  husjiected, 
tting  on  so  new  a  fushion'd  rube. 
.  When  workmen  strive  to  do  better  than  well, 
lo  confound  their  skill  in  covetou^ness  ; 
ftentimes^  excasiuK  of  a  fault 
lake  the  fault  the  worse  by  the  excuse ; 
ches,  set  upon  a  little  breach, 
lit  more  in  hiding  of  the  fault, 
lid  the  fault  liefore  it  was  so  patch'd. 
To  this  effect,  before  you  were  new-crown'd, 
Mthed  our  counsel:  but  it  pleased  yuur  highness 
rbcar  it ;  and  we  are  all  well  pleased, 
dl  and  every  part  of  what  we  would, 
lake  a  stand  at  what  your  highness  will. 
'ohn.  Some  reasons  of  this  double  coroimtion 
posaeas'd  you  with,  and  think  them  strong ; 
ore,  more  strong  (when  leaaer  Is  my  fear) 
Indue  yon  with :  meantime,  but  ask 
roa  would  haye  reform'd  that  is  not  well, 
ell  shall  you  perceive  how  willingly 
loth  hear  and  grant  you  your  requests. 
.  Thai  I,  (as  one  that  am  the  tongue  of  these, 
Qd  the  xmrposea  of  all  their  hearts,) 
IT  myself  and  them,  (but,  chief  of  all, 
ifety,  for  the  which  myself  and  them 
beir  beat  studies^  heartily  request 
frmncfaiaement  of  Arthur ;  whoae  restraint 
tove  th*  mormoring  lip«  of  discontent 
ik  Into  thia  dangerous  argument, — 
.  in  rest  tou  have*  in  right  you  hold, 


Why  then  your  fears  (which,  as  they  say,  attend 
The  steps  of  wrong)  should  move  you  to  mew  up 
Your  tender  kinsman,  and  to  choke  his  days 
With  barbarous  ignorance,  and  deny  his  youth 
The  rich  advantage  of  good  exercise  7 
That  the  time's  enemies  may  not  have  this 
To  grace  occasions,  let  it  be  our  suit. 
That  you  have  bid  us  ask  his  liberty ; 
Which  for  our  goods  we  do  no  further  ask. 
Than  whereupon  our  weal,  on  you  depending, 
Counts  it  your  weal  he  have  his  liberty. 
K.  John.  Let  it  be  so ;  I  do  commit  his  youth 

Enter  Hcbkrt. 
To  your  direction.— Hubert,  what  news  with  youf 

Pern.  This  is  the  man  should  do  the  bloody  deed ; 
He  shew'd  his  warrant  to  a  friend  of  mine : 
The  image  of  a  wicked  heinous  fault 
Lives  in  his  eye ;  that  close  aspect  of  his 
Does  shew  the  mood  of  a  much-troubled  breast ; 
And  I  do  fearfully  believe  'tis  done, 
W^hat  we  so  fear'd  he  had  a  charge  to  da 

Sal.  The  colour  of  the  king  doth  come  and  go 
Between  his  purpose  and  his  conscience. 
Like  heralds Hwlxt  two  dreadful  Imttles  set: 
His  passion  is  so  ripe,  it  needs  must  break. 

Pern.  And  when  it  breaks,  I  fear  will  lj»sue  thence 
The  loul  corruption  of  a  sweet  child's  death. 

A'.  John.  We  cannot  hold  mortality's  strong  hand  :— 
Good  lords,  although  my  will  to  give  is  living. 
The  suit  which  vou  demand  is  gone  and  dead : 
He  tells  us,  Arthur  is  deceased  to-night. 

Sal.  Indeed,  we  fear'd  his  sickness  wa.H  past  cure. 

Pern.  Indeed,  we  heard  how  near  his  death  he  wa.*. 
Before  the  child  himself  felt  he  was  sick  : 
This  must  be  answer'd  either  here  or  hence. 

K.  John.  Wliy  do  you  bend  such  solemn  brows  on  me? 
Think  you  1  bear  the  shears  of  destiny  ? 
Have  I  commandment  on  the  pulse  of  life? 

Sal.  It  is  apparent  foul-]>lay ;  and  'tis  shame 
Tliat  greatness  should  so  grossly  offer  it : 
So  thrive  it  in  your  game !  and  so  farewell. 

Pern.  Stay  yet,  lord  Salisbnrv ;  I  '11  go  with  thee, 
And  find  the  inheritance  of  this  poor  child, 
His  little  kingdom  of  a  forced  grave. 
Tliat  blood  which  owed  the  breadth  of  all  this  isle, 
Three  foot  of  it  doth  hold ;  iMid  world  the  while  I 
This  must  not  be  thus  borne :  this  will  break  out 
To  all  our  sorrows,  and  ere  long,  I  doubt. 

I  Exeunt  Lonls. 

A".  John.  They  burn  in  indignation.   I  repent; 
There  is  no  sure  foundation  set  on  blo(Ml ; 
No  certain  life  achieved  by  others'  death.— 

Enter  a  .Messenger. 
A  fearful  eye  thou  luut ;  where  is  that  blood 
Tliat  I  have  seen  inhabit  in  those  cheeks? 
So  foul  a  sky  clears  not  without  a  storm  : 
Pour  down  thy  weather:— how  goes  all  in  France? 

Mess.  From  France  to  Knglaud.— Never  such  a  power 
For  any  foreign  preparation 
Was  levied  in  the  body  of  a  land  I 
The  copy  of  your  speeil  is  leam'd  !»y  them  ; 
For,  when  you  should  be  told  they  do  prepare, 
The  tidings  come  Uuit  tliey  arc  all  arrived 

K.  John.  O,  where  hath  our  intelligence  been  drunk? 
Where  hath  it  slept?    Where  is  my  mother's  care  ? 
That  such  an  army  could  be  drawn  in  France, 
And  she  not  hear  of  it? 

Mess.  My  liege,  her  ear 
Is  stopp'd  with  dust ;  the  firitt  of  April,  died 
Your  noble  mother :  and,  as  I  lu^r.  my  lord. 
The  lady  Constance  in  a  ftrenay  died 
Three  days  before ;  but  this  from  rumour's  tongue 
I  idly  heard ;  if  true  or  fUlse,  1  know  not. 

K.  John.  Withhold  thy  speed,  dreadfUl  occasion  I 
0,  make  a  league  with  me,  till  I  have  pleasetl 
My  discontented  peers  I— What !  mother  dead  ? 
How  wildly  then  walks  my  estate  in  France ! — 
Under  whose  conduct  came  those  powers  of  France, 
That  thou  for  truth  giv'st  out  are  Uinded  here  ? 

Me$t.  Under  the  Dauphin. 

Enter  the  Bastard  and  Prteb  or  Pom mrr. 

K.  John.  Thou  hast  made  me  giddy 
With  these  iU  tidings.— Now,  what  says  the  world 
To  your  proceedings  ?  do  not  seek  to  stuff 
My  head  with  more  ill  news,  for  it  is  fUll. 

IkM.  But  if  you  be  afeard  to  bear  the  worst. 
Then  let  the  worst,  unheard,  fall  on  your  head. 

K.  John.  Bear  with  me.  cousin ;  for  I  was  amazed 
Under  the  tide:  but  now  1  Iweatho  again 
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Aloft  tlie  flood ;  and  can  friye  aadience 
To  anj  tongtte,  speak  it  of  what  it  will. 

Bast.  How  I  have  sped  among  the  clergymen, 
The  sums  I  have  collected  shall  express. 
But  as  I  travell'd  hither  through  the  land, 
I  And  the  people  strangely  fautasied ; 
Po.Hsess'd  with  rumours,  fail  or  idle  dreams ; 
Not  knowing  what  they  fear,  but  full  of  fear : 
And  here  'h  a  prophet,  that  I  brought  with  mc 
from  forth  the  streets  of  Pomfret,  whom  I  fuund 
With  many  hundreds  treading  on  his  heels ; 
To  whom  he  sung,  in  rude  harsh-sounding  rhymes, 
That,  ere  the  next  A»cension-day  at  noon, 
Your  higliness  should  deliver  up  your  crown. 

K.  John.  Thou  itile  dreamer,  wherefore  didst  thon  so? 

Peter.  Foreknowing  that  the  truth  will  fall  out  hO. 

K.  John.  Hubert,  away  with  him ;  im]^riaon  him  ; 
And  on  thut  day  at  noon,  whereon  he  sjiys 
]  slmll  yield  u])  my  crown,  lot  him  be  hung'd. 
Deliver  him  to  siifcty,  and  return. 
For  I  must  use  thee.' — U  my  gentle  cousin, 

[Kxit  HUIIERT,  V'llh  I'BTKR. 

Ilear'st  thou  the  news  abroad,  who  are  arrived? 

Bwtt.  The  French,  my  lord;  men'.><  moutlis  are  full  of 
Besides,  I  met  lord  Bigot  and  lord  Saiinbury,  [it: 

^With  eyes  as  re<l  as  new-enkindled  lire,) 
And  others  more,  going  to  seek  the  gnive 
Of  Arthur,  who  they  say,  is  kill'd  to-night 
On  your  suggestion. 

A'.  John.  Gentle  kinsman,  go, 
And  thrust  thyself  into  their  companies: 
I  liave  a  way  to  win  their  loves  again ; 
Bring  them  before  me. 

Bast.  I  will  seek  them  out. 

K.  John.  Nay,  but  make  haate ;  the  better  foot  be- 
O,  let  me  have  no  subject  enemies,  [fore,— 

When  adverse  foreigners  alTright  ray  towns 
With  dreadful  pomp  of  stout  invasion  .'— 
Be  Mercury,  set  feathers  to  thy  heels, 
And  fly  like  thought  Arom  them  to  me  again. 

Bait.  The  spirit  of  the  time  shall  teach  me  speed. 

[Kxil. 

K.  John.  Spoke  like  a  spritcful  noble  gentleman.— 
Go  after  him ;  for  he,  perhaps,  shall  need 
?ome  messenger  betwixt  me  and  the  peers ; 
And  be  thou  he. 

Mcjfg.  With  all  my  heart,  my  liege.  [Exit. 

K.  Johti.  My  mother  deail ! 

Fe-ttnter  IIunKRT. 

Hub.  My  lord,  they  say  five  moons  were  seen  to-night: 
Four  fixitl ;  and  the  fifih  tlid  whirl  about 
The  other  four  in  womiruus  motion. 

A'.  John.  Five  moonj*  f 

ifub.  Old  men  and  beldams,  in  the  streets 
Do  prophesy  u|»on  it  dangerously  : 
Young  Arthur's  death  is  common  in  their  mouth.<( : 
And  when  they  tnlk  of  him,  they  shake  their  head.*), 
And  whisper  one  another  in  the  ear ; 
And  he  that  speaks  doth  Kri[>e  the  hearer's  wrist ; 
Whilst  he  lliat  hears  makes  fearful  action, 
With  wrinkled  brows,  with  no<ls,  with  rolling  eyes. 
I  saw  a  smith  8tan<l  with  his  liammer  thus. 
The  whilst  his  iron  did  on  the  anvil  cool. 
With  open  mouth  swallowing  a  tailor's  news  ; 
W^ho,  with  his  shears  and  measure  in  his  hand, 
{Standing  on  slippers,  (which  his  nimble  hajbte 
llad  falsely  thrust  u))Ou  contrary  feet.) 
Told  of  a  many  thousiind  warlike  French, 
That  were  embattiiihMl  and  rank'd  in  Kent : 
Another  lean  unwa^h'd  artiftcer 
Cuts  off  his  tale,  and  talks  of  Arthur's  death. 

K.  John.  Why  seek'st  thou  to  i^s.sess  me  with  these 
Why  urgest  thou  so  oft  young  Arthur's  death  ?     [fears? 
Thy  hand  hath  murderM  him  :  I  luid  mighty  cause 
To  wish  him  dead,  but  thou  liadst  none  to  kill  him. 

JIub.  Had  none,  my  lord  I  why,  did  you  not  provoke 

K.  John.  It  is  the  curse  of  king.i,  to  be  att-^nded  [me  ? 
By  Blares,  that  take  their  humours  for  a  warrant 
To  break  within  the  bloody  house  of  life : 
And,  on  the  winking  of  authority, 
To  understand  a  Uiw ;  to  know  the  meaning 
Of  dangerous  majesty,  when  perchance  it  frowns 
More  upon  humour  than  advised  respect. 

JIub.  Here  is  vour  hand  and  seal  for  what  I  did. 

K.  John.  0,  when  the  hist  account  'twixt  heaven  and 
Is  to  be  made,  then  shall  this  hand  and  seal         [earth 
Witness  against  us  to  damnation  1 
How  oft  the  sight  of  means  to  do  ill  deeds, 
Makes  deeds  ill  done  I    Uadst  not  thou  been  by, 
A  fellow  by  tho  hand  of  nfttare  mark'd, 


Quoted,  and  sign'd,  to  do  a  deed  of  slmmo, 
This  murder  luid  not  come  into  my  mind: 
But,  taking  note  of  thy  abhorr'd  asp^t, 
Finding  thee  fit  for  bloody  vilhiny. 
Apt,  liable  to  be  employ'd  in  danger, 
I  faintly  broke  with  thee  of  Arthur's  death ; 
And  thou,  to  be  endeared  to  a  king. 
Made  it  no  conscience  to  destroy  a  prince. 

Hub.  My  lord,— 

A*.  John.  Hailst  Uiou  but  shook  thy  head,  or  made  a 
When  I  si)ake  darkly  what  I  purposed,  []isiuse, 

Or  tum'd  at)  eye  of  doubt  upon  my  face. 
As  bid  mo  tell  my  tale  in  express  words. 
Dee])  sliame  hud  struek  me  dumb,  niailu  mo  break  t«n". 
And  those  thy  fears  might  Imve  wrought  fears  in  me: 
But  thou  ditlst  understand  me  by  my  signs, 
AaU  didst  in  signs  again  parley  with  sin ; 
Yea,  without  stop,  didst  let  thy  heart  consent, 
And  consequent  iy  thy  rude  hand  to  act 
The  di-.<l,  whieh  lK»th  our  tongues  held  vile  to  name.— 
Out  of  my  si;:ht,  and  never  sec  me  more ! 
My  nobles  I'.'uve  me ;  and  my  state  is  braved, 
Even  at  my  gat'  s.  wiih  Rinks  of  foreign  poweri : 
Nay,  in  the  body  of  tliis  fleshly  land. 
This  kingdom,  this  coufine  of  blood  and  breath, 
Hostility  and  civil  tumult  reigns 
Between  my  conscience  and  my  cousin's  death. 

Hub.  Arm  you  against  your  other  enrmies, 
I '11  make  a  peace  betweiu  your  soul  an:l  you. 
Young  Arthur  is  alive  :  this  hand  of  nuue 
Is  yet  a  maiden  and  an  innocunt  hand. 
Not  ])ainted  with  the  crimson  .spots  of  blood. 
Within  this  Iw.Mjm  never  enter'd  yet 
The  dreadful  motion  of  a  murilrous  thought; 
And  you  have  slander'd  nature  in  my  form  ; 
Which,  howsoever  rude  ext<»riorly, 
Is  yet  the  cover  of  a  fairer  mind 
Than  to  be  butcher  ol  an  innocent  child. 

A'.  John.   Doth   Arthur  live?    O,  haste  thee  to  the 
Throw  this  report  on  their  iucensi-d  rage,  (pet-rs, 

And  m;ike  them  tame  to  their  obedience! 
Forgive  the  comment  that  my  jvission  mado 
Upon  thy  feature ;  for  my  r.ige  was  blind, 
And  foul  imaginary  eyes  of  blood 
rresentctl  thee  more  Iwdeous  than  thou  art. 
O,  answer  not;  but  to  my  closot bring 
The  ancry  lords,  with  all  expedient  haste: 
1  conjure  thee  but  slowly ;  run  more  fast.         [Exeunt. 

gCB.\K  III.— TAe  iame.    Before  the  C<uti(. 
Enter  Artiiue,  on  the  walls. 

Arth.  The  wall  is  high ;  and  yet  will  I  leap  down  :— 
Goo«l  ground,  be  pitiful,  and  hurt  me  not! — 
There's  few,  or  none,  do  know  mc ;  if  they  did. 
This  .shii>-boy's  semblance  hath  disguii>ed  me  quite. 
1  am  afraid ;  and  yet  I  '11  venture  it. 
If  1  get  down,  and  do  not  break  my  limbs, 
I  '11  lind  a  thousand  shifts  to  get  away : 
As  good  tu  die  and  go.  as  die  and  stay.       [Leaps  dnttn. 
O  me  I  my  uncle's  si>irit  is  in  these  stones : 
Heaven  take  my  soul,  and  England  keep  my  bone^  I 

[Itie*. 
Enter  Pembrokr,  Salisdubt,  and  Bioot. 

Sal.  Lords,  I  will  meet  him  at  Saint  Edmuod's-Bury ; 
It  is  our  safety,  and  we  must  embrace 
This  gentle  oQer  of  the  perilou.s  time. 

J'f.m.  Who  bn)u;,'ht  that  letter  from  the  canlinal? 

»Vii/.  The  count  Meluu,  a  noble  lord  of  France ; 
Whose  private  witli  me,  (»f  th<i  Daupliin's  love. 
Is  much  more  general  than  the.«;e  lines  im)>ort. 

Big.  To-morrow  moniini?  Id  us  meet  him,  then. 

»S'a/.  Or  rather,  then  set  forward;  for  'twill  be 
Two  long  days'  journey,  lords,  or  ere  we  meet 

Enter  the  Bastard. 

Bast.  Once  more  to-day  well  met,  distempci'd  lords  1 
The  king  by  me  requests  your  presence  straight. 

Sat.  The  king  hath  dis|K)ssess'd  himself  at  ua : 
We  will  not  line  his  thin  bestaiued  cloak 
Willi  our  pure  honours,  nor  attend  the  foot 
That  leaves  the  print  of  blood  where'er  it  walkl. 
lie' urn,  and  tell  him  so;  we  know  the  worst.         [best 

lia.vt  Wliate'er  you  think,  good  words,  1  think,  were 

»s,il.  Our  griefs,  and  not  our  manners,  reason  now. 

BoJtt.  But  there  is  little  re&^on  in  your  grief ; 
Therefore  'iwore  reason  you  had  manners  now. 

J 'em.  Sir,  Sir,  Imfiatience  hath  his  privilege. 

BoJsL  'Tis  true ;  to  hurt  his  master,  no  man  elM^ 

Sal.  This  ht  tbo  prison :  whft  is  he  lies  heref 

[S0ein§  Axtma^ 
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Pewt.  0  dcftth,  made  prond  with  pure  and  priucelj 
Tlie  (ffulh  Itath  not  a  hole  to  hide  this  deMl.      [l)eauty  I 

Sal.  Munler,  as  liating  what  hininelf  hatti  done^ 
Dotli  lay'it  open  to  urge  on  revenge. 

Big.  Or,  when  he  duom'd  this  heiiuty  to  a  grave, 
Found  it  too  precious-princeij  fur  a  ipikve. 

Soi.  Sir  Richard,  what  tliink  you?    Have  jou  bcheid, 
Or  have  you  rea<l  or  he-anl?  or  cimld  you  thiuk?  . 

<>r  do  you  almost  think.  aIthou;;h  you  ttce.  , 

That  yon  do  nee  ?  couki  thought,  without  this  object,       ! 
Form  such  another?    This  is  thy  vt-ry  top,  i 

Tlie  height,  the  crest,  or  crest  unto  the  crest,  I 

Of  murder's  arms :  tin's  is  the  bl<>odiest  shame, 
The  wildest  savag'ry,  the  vilest  stroke,  ! 

That  ever  wall-eyed  wnitli,  or  stariui,'  nigc. 
Presented  to  the  tears  of  ^oft  ri-niors*-. 

/'em.  All  murders  past  do  stund  t- xcus'kI  in  thia : 
And  ihij:.  so  sole  and  so  uninntchable, 
Shall  give  u  holiness,  u  purity. 
To  the  yet  unbegottcn  sin  of'time  ; 
And  prove  a  di>a<lly  bloodshed  but  a  jest, 
Exampled  liy  this  beinouii  spect^icle. 

Jkut.  It  is  a  damnoil  and  ti  bloody  work  : 
Tlie  graceless  action  of  a  hi.-a\7  hand,— 
If  that  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand. 

Sal.  If  Uuit  it  be  the  work  of  any  hand  T — 
We  had  a  kind  of  light,  wluit  would  ensue : 
It  is  the  shameful  work  of  Hubert's  bund  ; 
The  practice  and  the  puqKise  of  the  king:— 
From  whose  obedience  I  lorbid  my  fioul, 
Kneeling  before  this  rujn  ot  sweet  life. 
And  breathing  to  his  breathless  exceileuct.* 
The  incense  of  a  vow,  a  holy  vow ; 
Never  to  ta^fte  the  pleasures  of  the  world, 
N'.-ver  to  be  iufectcfl  with  deli^rht. 
Nor  conversant  with  mse  and  idleness, 
Till  I  have  set  a  glory  to  this  hauil. 
By  giving  it  the  worship  of  revenue. 

Ptm.  Big.  Our  suuls  religiou-^ly  confirm  thy  wonls. 
Enter  llruNKT. 

Hub.  Lords,  I  am  hot  with  \\i\sUi  in  si^ekin;:^  yon : 
Artliur  doth  live ;  the  kInK  Imth  sent  for  you. 

Sal.  0,  he  is  Ik>I«I.  and  blushes  not  at  drnth  :— 
AvMunt,  thou  hateful  villain,  get  thee  gone  I 

Uub.  I  am  no  villain. 

.Sol.  {Drawing  kit  sword."]  Must  I  rob  the  l-iw? 

BaH.  Your  sword  is  brixht,  Sir ;  put  it  up  a'-iiln. 

StU.  Not  till  I  sheatlie  it  in  a  munlerer '^  i*k  n. 

Hub.  Stand  hack,  lord  Salisbury,  i«tand  iHick,  I  say ; 
Ry  hi-uven,  I  thiuk  my  sword 's  as  shar])  as  youni : 
I  wnuM  not  Iiave  you,  lord,  forget  yourself. 
Nor  tempt  the  danger  of  my  true  delenc<* ; 
ly^st  I.  by  marking  of  your  rage,  forget 
Your  worth,  your  greatness,  and  nciliility. 

Big.  Out,  dunghill!  d.ir'st  thou  bnive'a  nobleman? 

Hob.  Not  for  my  life :  but  yet  I  dare  delen«i 
My  innocent  life  against  an  emperor 

&i/.  Thou  art  a  miirtlerer. 

Hub.  Do  not  prove  me  so  : 
Yet,  I  am  none :  whose  tongue  soe'er  s}>onk8  ftdae, 
Ik'ot  truly  speaks :  who  speaks  not  truly,  lies. 

Prm.  Out  him  to  pieces. 

BaH.  Keep  the  peace,  I  say. 

Sal.  Sund  by,  or  I  shall  gnll  you,  Faulronbri(l!'i>. 

Bast.  Tliou  werl  better  f:ull  thi>  devil.  Hali.^bury: 
If  thou  but  frown  on  me.  or  stir  thy  fixit. 
Or  teach  thy  hasty  spleen  to  do  nie  hh;imc.. 
I '11  strike  thee  dead.     Put  up  thy  hwonl  In-time; 
Or  I II  ao  maul  you  and  your  (o:Utini;-inui, 
That  yoa  shall  think  the  devil  is  eoiiie  from  hell. 

Big.  What  «rilt  thoa  do,  renowned  ir'aulconbridgc  ? 
Second  a  villain  and  a  murderer? 

Hub.  Lonl  Bigot,  I  am  none. 

Big.  Who  kill'd  tills  prince? 

Hub.  'TIs  not  an  hour  sin<:e  I  left  him  well : 
I  honouz'd  him,  I  loverl  him;  and  will  weep 
My  date  of  life  out  for  his  sweet  life's  losi. 

Sal.  Tnut  not  those  cunning  waters  of  his  eyei, 
For  villauy  Is  not  without  such  rheum ; 
And  he,  long  traded  in  it,  makes  it  seem 
Like  rivers  of  remorse  and  innocency. 
Away  with  me,  all  jroa  whose  souls  abhor 
The  uncleanly  aavoun  of  a  slaughter-Iiouse, 
For  I  am  uified  with  this  smell  of  sin. 

Big.  Away  towanl  Bary,  to  the  Dauphin  there  I 

Pan.  There^  tell  the  king,  he  may  innulre  us  out. 

[Kxeunt  I/inlf". 

BaU.  Here'aagtiod  worhll— Knew  vou  of  this  fair 
Beyond  tlio  infinite  and  boundless  rcnch  I  work  ? 

Of  merej,  if  tbra  dtdst  this  d(!«a  of  death, 
Alt  tiMm  daaiB^  Hubert. 


Hub.  Do  but  hear  me,  Sir. 

lioKt.  Ha!  I  '11  tell  thee  what; 
Tliou  art  damn'd  as  bhiok  —nay,  nothing  isy>o  black; 
Thou  art  more  dcej)  damnM  tlian  prince  Lucifer: 
Thi.Ti-  is  not  y»:t  so  uely  a  fleud  of  hell 
Ka  ihuu  shall  be,  if  thou  didi>t  kill  this  child. 

HuIk  Upon  my  soul, — 

Ucu<t.  If  thou  didst  but  consent 
To  this  most  cruel  act,  do  but  de:$ita{r, 
And  if  thou  want'st  a  cord,  th«>  sraaile.st  thread 
That  ever  spider  twistt'<l  trom  her  womb 
Will  .serve  to  strangle  thee:  a  nnh  will  bo 
A  iM'am  to  hang  thoe  on ;  or  wouldiit  thou  drown  thyself, 
J*ut  but  a  little  water  in  a  spoon, 
And  it  shall  bo  as  all  the  oeeun, 
Knou}:h  to  stitlo  such  a  villain  up. — 
1  do  susi)ert  thee  very  grievmisly. 

Hub.   If  I  in  aet,  roriscnt.  or  sin  of  tliouirht, 
Be  guilty  of  the  stealing  that  sweet  breath 
Which  wa.s  eniboundeil  in  Ihis  Ivaut-.-ous  <"lay. 
Let  bill  wnnt  ]Hiins  euou^'h  to  torture  niu I 
I  leit  him  well. 

lia.^t.  (Jo,  bear  him  in  thine  nrms. — 
I  urn  amiued.  niPthinks:  and  l02>e  my  way 
Among  the  thorns  and  danjif  r.s  of  this  world. — 
How  i-a.«y  dost  thou  take  all  >'ngland  up  I 
F'-oni  forth  this  morsel  of  diad  royalty. 
The  life,  tite  right,  and  truth  of  nil  this  realm 
I.H  fled  to  he.'ivirn ;  and  Kn<;!Hnd  now  is  left 
To  tuc  and  senimble,  and  to  fvirt  by  the  t*.H>tli 
The  uiiovkcd  interest  of  proud-swelling  sttite. 
Now  for  the  Iwre-piek'd  l>«»ne  of  mjyesty 
I>nth  dov'gril  wxxT  brihtle  hi.s  angry  crist, 
•And  snarlt^th  in  the  gentle  eyes  of  pi-aee : 
.Now  powers  from  home,  iind  di«cr>ntents  at  home, 
Mtrt  in  one  line ;  and  vast  oonfusi(tn  waits 
C.\»  doth  a  niven  on  a  sick-falb-n  beast) 
Tlie  imminent  dor.iy  of  wre.'^teil  ]U(m]». 
Nnw  h.ippy  he.  wlio<4e  ehwik  and  cincture  can 
llil<l  out  tliiri  tenip>  St. — H>ar  awny  that  child. 
And  follow  me  with  Hpei«i ;  1  "11  to  thi*  king: 
A  thousand  businesse.s  ar,>  brief  in  li:inii. 
And  heaven  itself  doth  frown  u;iou  the  bud.    [Exeunt. 


ACT   V. 

Scene  l.—Thr  same.    A  lioom  in  (he  Palace 

■  Enter  Kin«  John,  1*a\dui.ph  with  the  crown,  and 
Attendants. 

A'.  Jnfiti.  Thus  hnve  I  yielded  up  hito  your  han«l 
Til"  riv-U-  of  my  ('lory. 

J'and.  Take  as::  in  [(Jiving  JowN  the  crown. 

From  til  is  my  li.-md,  as  ImUling  of  the  l>ope, 
Your  so\  «re:i:n  ;:r''aln«  ss  and  authority. 

K.  Jnhn    Now  kfej*  your  holy  wonl:  go  miN«t  the 
Anil  from  his  liolin«'Ss  use  all  your  jMiwer  [  Kreueh  ; 

To  >\/i\i  their  niarehfs,  'fore  we  are  inilani>'d. 
Our  di.seontfntt-il  eounties  do  revolt ; 
Our  pLOpIe  quarr>l  with  ot»edienee : 
Swearing  alU'viaiuM',  and  the  love  of  ."toul. 
To  stmngiT  l.looil.  to  foreign  royalty. 
Thi>  inun<hiiion  of  mi.stimper'd  humour 
KcsLs  by  yoti  only  to  bf  (]u:iI[fU><]. 
Then  i»;iM>'*  in't :  for  Hit  pU'S'-nt  tin»f*'s  r:^  sick, 
That  |ires»-nt  nn-dielne  must  be  minister'il, 
()roverihn>w  ineurable  ensues. 

I 'and.   U  was  my  breath  that  blow  this  tempcht  u)i, 
l'p»n  y<mr  stubboru  usci'.'e  of  the  jmijkj  ; 
Hut  >ince  you  are  a  gent^-  «"onvertite, 
My  tongUf  .«haU  hu.'^h  ajniin  this  storm  of  war. 
And  make  fair  ui-atht  r  in  your  blu«t -ling  huuL 
On  this  A.'^e'iision-day,  rcmendx>r  well, 
riM»u  your  oatli  of  service  to  the  Jiope, 

00  1 1<)  maki-  the  i'rench  Iny  d<»WM  th.ir  arms,      [Frit. 
K.John.  I.-,  tliis  Ascension-day?    Diil  not  the  prophet 

Sny  that,  before  .Vsceusi«)n-<lay  at  n(»on. 

My  crown  I  shouhl  give  olf  ?     Even  so  1  have  : 

1  did  su]ijK>se  it  shoultl  be  on  constraint; 
liut,  heaven  be  thank'd,  it  is  but  voluntary. 


Enter  the  BastanL 
/;art.  All  Kent  hath  yleblpd  :  n(»t!i!ng  there  holds  out. 
But  Dover  eastle  :  I^onilou  hath  received. 
Like  a  kind  hfnt,  tht;  Dauphin  and  his  powers: 
Your  nobles  will  not  hrar  you,  but  are  gone 
To  f>ner  servn-.>  to  your  euemy ; 
And  wild  auui/.ement  harries  up  and  down 
The  little  niuu)H;r  of  tout  doabifiil  frieuda. 
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K.  John.  Would  not  my  lords  return  to  me  again, 
After  they  heard  young  Arthur  was  alive  ? 

B<ut.  They  found  him  dead,  and  cast  into  the  streets ; 
An  empty  casket,  where  the  jewel  of  life 
By  some  damn'd  hand  was  rohb'd  and  ta'en  away. 

K,  Johfu  That  villain  lluln-rt  told  me  he  did  live. 

Bast.  So,  on  my  soul,  he  did,  for  aught  he  knew. 
But  wherefore  do  you  droop  ?  why  look  you  sjmI  f 
Be  great  in  act,  aa  you  have  been  in  thoujrht ; 
Let  not  the  world  see  fear  and  sad  distrust 
Uorem  the  motion  of  a  kingly  eye  : 
Be  stirring  as  the  time ;  he  fire  with  fire ; 
Threaten  the  threat'ner,  and  outface  tlie  brow 
Of  bragging  horror:  so  shall  inferior  eyes, 
That  Iwrrow  their  behaviours  from  thir  great. 
Grow  great  by  your  example,  and  put  on 
The  dauntless  spirit  of  reflation. 
Away ;  and  glister  like  the  god  of  war, 
When  he  intendeth  to  become  the  field : 
Shew  boldness  and  aspiring  confldcnro. 
What  shall  they  seek  the  lion  In  his  den. 
And  fright  him  there?  and  make  him  tremble  there? 
O,  let  it  not  be  said! — Forage,  and  run 
To  meet  displca-^ure  further  from  the  doors* ; 
And  grapple  with  him  ere  he  come  so  nigh. 

K.  John.  The  legate  of  the  pope  hath  been  with  me, 
And  I  have  made  a  hapfty  peace  with  him  ; 
And  he  hath  promised  to  dismiss  the  powers 
Led  by  the  Dauphin. 

BfuL  O  ingloriou.H  league ! 
Shall  we,  upon  the  footlnvr  of  our  land, 
Send  fair-play  ordei-s,  an«l  make  compromise, 
lUitinuation,  parley,  and  Ixiiio  truce, 
To  arms  invasive  ?  shall  a  beanlless  boy, 
A  cocker'd  silken  wanton,  bnivo  our  fields, 
And  flesh  his  spirit  in  a  warlike  soil, 
Mocking  the  air  with  colours  idly  s])read. 
And  find  no  check  ?    Let  us,  my  liege,  to  arms : 
Perchance  the  cardinal  cannot  make  your  peace; 
Or  if  he  do,  let  it  at  least  be  said, 
The^  saw  we  had  a  purjiose  of  defence. 

A.  John.  Have  thou  the  ordering  of  this  present  time. 

Bast.  Away  then,  with  good  courage ;  yet  I  know 
Our  party  may  well  meet  a  prouder  foe.  [Exeunt. 

ScKXE  II.— -rl  /Va/jt,  near  St  EoMrxD's-BuKY. 

Sntary  inarms,  Lkwis,  Salisbury,  Mklun,  Pemhiiokb, 
lJi«j(»T.  and  Soldiers. 

Lew.  My  lord  Meluii,  let  this  be  copied  out, 
And  keep  it  safe  for  our  remembrance : 
Ketum  tlie  precedent  to  these  lords  again ; 
That,  having  our  fair  order  written  down. 
Ilotli  they  and  we.  penisiug  o'er  thene  notes. 
May  know  wherefi-re  we  took  the  sacrament. 
And  keep  our  faiths  firm  and  inviolable. 

Sal.  I  }M>n  our  sides  it  never  8hall  be  broken. 
And,  noble  Dauphin,  allM'!it  we  swear 
A  voluntary  zeal  and  unurge<l  faith 
To  your  proceedings ;  yet,  believe  me,  prince, 
I  am  not  glad  that  such  a  sore  of  time 
Should  seeTc  a  plaster  by  contemn'd  revolt. 
And  heal  the  inveterate  canker  of  one  wound, 
I^  making  many.     O,  it  grieves  ray  soul. 
That  1  must  draw  this  nvUil  from  my  side 
To  be  a  widow-mnker!     O.  and  there. 
Where  honourable  rescue  and  defence 
Cries  out  upon  the  name  of  Sali.«»bury  I 
But  such  is  the  infection  of  the  time. 
That,  for  the  health  and  physic  of  our  ripht, 
We  cannot  deal  but  with  the  very  hand 
Of  stern  injastice  and  coufusinl  wroiig. — 
And  is't  not  pity,  O  my  grieved  frii-nds! 
Tluit  we,  the  sons  and  children  of  this  isle, 
Were  liom  to  see  so  sad  an  hour  as  this ; 
Wherein  we  step  after  a  stringer,  march 
Upon  her  gentle  iKisora,  and  fill  up 
Tier  enemies'  ranks,  (I  must  withdraw  and  weep 
Upon  the  8i)Ot  of  this  enforce«l  cause,) 
To  grace  the  gentry  of  a  land  remote, 
And  follow  uuac(|uaintett  colours  here  f 
What,  here?— O  nation,  that  thou  couldst  remove  ! 
That  Neptune's  arms,  who  clippetli  thee  ulK»ut, 
Would  bear  thee  from  the  knowledge  of  thyself, 
And  grapple  thee  unto  a  pagan  shore ; 
Where  these  two  Christian  armies  might  combine 
Tlie  blood  of  malice  in  a  vein  of  league. 
And  not  to  spend  it  80  unneighbourly  ! 

Lew.  A  noble  temper  dost  thou  shew  in  this  ; 
And  great  affections,  wrestling  in  thy  bosom, 
Do  make  au  earihquakc  of  uobilUy. 


0,  what  a  noble  combat  hast  thoa  fbught, 
Between  compulsion  and  a  brave  respect ! 
Let  me  wipe  off  this  honourable  dew, 
That  sUverly  doth  progress  on  thy  checks ; 
My  heart  Iiath  melted  at  a  lady's  tears, 
Being  an  ordinary  inundation ; 

But  this  effusion  of  such  manly  drops. 

This  shower,  blown  up  by  tempest  of  the  seal, 

Startles  mine  eyes,  and  makes  me  more  amazed 

Than  had  I  seen  the  vanity  top  of  heaven 

Figured  quite  o'er  with  burning  meteors. 

Lift  up  thy  brow,  renowned  Salisbury, 

And  witli  a  great  heart  heave  away  this  storra  : 

Commend  these  waters  to  those  baby  eyea, 

That  never  saw  the  giant  world  enraged  ; 

Nor  met  with  fortune  other  than  at  feasts, 

Full  warm  of  blood,  of  mirth,  of  gossiping. 

Come,  come ;  for  thou  shalt  thrust  thy  hand  as  deep 

Into  the  purse  of  rich  prosperity, 

As  Lewis  himself :— so,  nobles,  shall  you  all, 

That  knit  your  sinews  to  the  strength  of  mine. 

Enter  PAsnuLPH,  attended. 
And  even  there,  methinks,  an  angel  sjiake  : 
Look,  where  the  holy  legate  comes  apace, 
To  give  us  warrant  from  the  hand  of  heaven  ; 
And  on  our  actions  set  the  name  of  right 
With  holy  breath. 

rand.  Hail,  noble  prince  of  France  I 
The  next  is  this,— king  John  hath  reconcilel 
Himself  to  Rome  ;  his  spirit  is  come  in. 
That  so  stood  out  against  the  holy  church, 
Tlie  great  metropolis  and  see  of  Rome  : 
Therefore  thy  threafning  colours  now  wind  op^ 
And  time  the  savage  spirit  of  wild  war ; 
That,  like  a  lion  foster'd  up  at  hand, 
It  may  lie  gently  at  the  foot  of  peace. 
And  be  no  fUrther  harmful  than  in  show. 

Lew.  Your  grace  shall  pardon  me,  I  will  not  l>ack  ; 
I  am  too  high-born  to  be  propertied. 
To  be  a  secondary  at  control, 
Or  useftil  serving-man,  and  insitmment, 
To  any  sovereign  state  throughout  the  world. 
Your  breath  first  kindled  the  dead  coal  of  wan 
Between  this  chastised  kingdom  and  myself. 
And  brought  in  matter  that  should  feed  this  fire ; 
And  now  'tis  far  too  huge  to  be  blown  out 
With  that  same  weak  wind  which  enkindled  it 
You  taught  me  how  to  know  tlie  face  of  right,     ' 
Acquainted  me  with  interest  to  this  laud. 
Yea,  thrust  Uiis  enterprise  into  my  heart  ; 
And  come  you  now  to  tell  me  John  hath  made 
Ilis  peace  with  Rome  ?    What  is  that  peace  to  me  ? 

1,  by  the  honour  of  my  marriage-bed. 

After  young  Arthiu*,  claim  this  land  for  mine ; 

And,  now  it  is  half-conquer'<l,  must  I  back. 

Because  that  John  hath  made  his  peace  with  Rome? 

Am  I  Rome's  slave  7    What  penny  liath  Rome  burue. 

What  men  provided,  what  munition  sent, 

To  underprop  this  action  ?  is't  nut  I 

That  undergo  this  charge  ?  who  else  but  I, 

And  such  as  to  my  claim  are  liable. 

Sweat  in  this  business,  and  maintain  this  war  ? 

nave  I  not  heard^hese  i^lnnder!l  shout  out, 

Vive  le  roy  /  as  I  have  bauk'd  their  towns  ? 

Have  I  not  here  tlie  best  cards  for  the  game, 

To  win  tills  easy  match  play'd  for  a  crown  ? 

And  shall  I  now  give  o'er  the  yielded  set  ? 

No,  on  my  soul,  it  never  shall  be  said. 

Pand.  You  look  but  on  the  outside  of  this  work. 

Lew.  Outride  or  inside,  1  will  not  return 
Till  my  attempt  so  much  be  glorified 
As  to  my  ample  hope  was  proml8^d 
Before  1  drew  this  gallant  head  of  war, 
And  cuH'd  these  fiery  spirits  from  the  world. 
To  outlook  conquest,  and  to  win  renown 
Even  in  the  Jaws  of  danger  and  of  death. — 

[Trumpet  $ounis. 
What  lusty  tmmp>et  thus  doth  .summon  us  ? 
Enter  the  Bastard,  eUtended. 

Bast.  According  to  the  fair  play  of  the  world, 
Let  me  have  audience  ;  I  am  sent  to  speak  : — 
My  holy  lord  of  Milan,  from  the  king 
I  come,  to  learn  how  you  have  dealt  for  him ; 
And.  aa  you  answer,  1  do  know  the  scope 
And  warrant  limited  unto  my  tongue. 

Pand.  The  Dauphin  is  too  wilftil-opposite, 
And  will  not  temporise  with  my  entreaties  : 
He  flaUy  says  he  'U  not  lay  down  his  arms. 

BaH.  By  all  the  blood  that  ever  tarj  breathed, 
Tlio  Touth  says  well. — Now  hear  our  £Dgliirti  kiaf  ; 
For  U11U  his  royalty  doth  speak  in  me. 
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He  is  preMred ;  and  reason  too,  he  should : 

This  apish  and  unmannerly  approach. 

This  hamesi'd  masque,  and  unadvised  rerel. 

This  nnhair'd  aauciness,  and  boyish  troops. 

The  king  doth  smile  at ;  and  \*  well  prepared 

To  whip  this  dwarfish  war,  these  pigmy  arms, 

From  oat  the  circle  of  his  territories. 

That  hand,  which  had  the  strength,  even  at  your  door, 

To  cudgel  you,  and  make  you  take  the  hatch ; 

Tt»  dive,  like  buckets,  in  concealed  wells ; 

To  cro»Bh  in  litter  of  your  stable  planks ; 

To  lie,  like  pawns,  lock'd  up  in  chests  and  trunks ; 

To  hug  with  swine ;  to  seek  sweet  safety  out 

In  vaults  and  prisons ;  and  to  thrill,  and  shake, 

Kven  at  the  crying  of  your  nation's  crow. 

Thinking  his  voice  an  armed  Englishman  ;— 

Shall  Uiai  victorious  hand  be  fecbled  here. 

That  in  your  chambers  gave  you  chastisement? 

Nol    Know  the  gallant  monarch  is  in  arms ; 

And,  like  an  eagle  o'er  his  aicry,  towers. 

To  souse  annoyance  that  comes  near  his  nest. — 

And  you  degenerate,  you  ingrate  revolts,   , 

Tou  bloody  Neroes,  lipping  up  the  womb 

Of  your  dear  mother  England,  blush  for  shame : 

For  your  own  ladies,  and  pale-visaged  maidis 

I.tke  Amazons,  come  tripping  after  druuLs : 

Their  thimbles  into  armed  gauntlets  change. 

Their  neelds  to  hinces,  and  their  gentle  heart3 

To  fierce  and  bloodv  inclination. 

Lf<w.  There  end  thy  brave,  and  turn  thv  face  in  ])eace ; 
We  grant  thou  canst  outscold  us :  fsre  thee  well ; 
We  hold  our  time  too  precious  to  be  spent 
With  such  a  brabbler. 

Pand,  Give  me  leave  to  speak. 

BoMt.  No,  I  will  speak. 

Lew.  We  will  attend  to  neith'^r :  - 
Rrike  up  the  drums  ;  and  let  the  tongue  of  war 
Plead  for  our  interest,  and  our  being  here. 

Batt.  Indeed,  your  drums,  being  beaten,  will  cry  out ; 
And  so  shall  you,  being  beaten :  do  but  start 
An  echo  with  the  clamour  of  thy  drum. 
And  even  at  hand  a  drum  is  ready  bracc<l, 
That  shall  reverberate  all  as  loud  as  thine ; 
Bound  but  another,  and  another  shall, 
As  loud  as  Uiine.  rattle  the  welkin's  ear, 
And  mock  the  deep-mouth'd  thunder :  for  at  tiand 
(Not  trusting  to  this  halting  legate  here, 
Whom  he  hath  used  rather  for  sitort  than  need) 
Is  wariike  John  ;  and  in  his  forehead  sit^ 
A  hare-ribb'd  death,  whoso  office  is  thitt  day 
To  feaat  upon  whole  thousands  of  the  French. 

Zrw.  Strike  up  our  drum^,  to  find  this  danger  out 

Basi.  And  thou  shalt  find  it^  Dauphin,  do  not  doubt. 

[Exaint. 

Scm  m.—The  same.    A  Fidd  of  Bntth. 

Alarum*.    Enter  Kiko  Joii.x  and  IlinKRT. 
Jl.  Jakn.  How  goes  tlie  day  with  u.sr    (),  tell  me, 

Hubert. 
Hub.  Badly,  I  fear.    How  fares  your  maje.<«ty  ? 
K.  John.  This  fever,  Uiat  hath  troui)le<l  me  so  long, 
Lies  he»vy  on  me ;  0,  my  hotrt  is  sick  I 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Me$t.  My  lord,  your  valiant  kinsman,  Faulconbridge, 
Desires  your  majesty  to  leave  the  field ; 
And  send  him  wonl  by  me,  which  way  you  go.     [tluTC. 

JT-  JoAff.  Tell  him,  toward  Hwinstead.  to  the  abbey 

Men.  Be  of  good  comfort ;  for  the  great  supply, 
That  was  expected  by  the  Dauphin  here. 
Are  wrecl^d  three  nights  ago  on  Ooodwin  sancN. 
Hiis  news  was  brought  to  Richard  but  even  now : 
The  l^^nch  fight  coldly,  and  retire  themselves. 

K.  John.  Ah  me!  this  tyrant  fever  bums  rac  up. 
And  will  not  let  me  welcome  this  good  news. — 
Bet  on  toward  Swinstead :  to  my  litter  straight ; 
Weakness  possesseth  me,  and  I  am  faint.        [Exeunt. 

BoMSM  lY.—Tke  tame.    A  nother  pari  of  the  tame. 

Mnter  SAUflBcrar,  Puibboke,  Bigot,  and  others. 

Sal.  I  did  not  think  tlie  king  so  stored  with  friends. 

/'em.  Up  once  again ;  put  spirit  in  the  French ; 
If  they  miscarry,  we  miscarry  too. 

Sal,  That  misbegotten  deviU  Faulconbridge, 
In  spite  of  spite,  akme  luholds  the  dav.  [field. 

/^eas.  Thej  lay,  king  John,  sore  sick,  hath  left  the 

Enttr  Mblvh  wounded,  and  led  by  Holdiers. 
Md.  Lead  me  to  the  revolts  of  EngUnd  here. 
Sal.  Wlien  we  were  happy,  we  had  other  names. 
~       Ik  to  the  coont  Metao. 


Sal.  Wounded  to  death. 

Md.  Fly,  noble  English,  you  arc  bought  and  said ; 
Unthread  the  rude  eye  of  relwUion, 
And  welcome  home  again  (liscarde«l  faltli. 
Seek  out  king  John,  and  full  before  his  feet ; 
For,  if  the  French  be  lords  of  this  loud  day. 
He  means  to  recompenf«o  the  ])alns  you  take, 
By  cutting  off  your  heads :  thus  hatli  lie  sworn, 
And  I  with  him,  and  manv  more  with  me, 
Upon  the  altar  at  fSaint  Edmund's- Itury ; 
Even  on  that  altar,  where  we  swore  to  you 
Dear  amity  and  everla.sting  love. 

ScU.  May  this  be  possible?  may  tliis  be  true? 

MeL  Have  I  not  hideous  death  within  my  view, 
Retaining  but  a  quantity  of  life. 
Which  bleeds  away,  even  as  a  form  of  wax 
Resolveth  from  his  figure  'gainst  the  fire  ? 
Wliat  in  the  world  should  make  me  now  deceive, 
Since  I  must  lose  the'u^e  of  all  deceit? 
Why  should  I  then  be  false,  biuce  it  is  true 
Tliat  I  must  die  here,  and  live  hence  by  truth? 
I  say  again,  if  Lewis  do  win  the  day. 
He  is  forsworn,  if  e'er  those  eyes  of  yours 
Behold  another  day  break  in  the  east  : 
But  even  this  night,— whose  black  contagious  brcalh 
Already  smokes  about  the  burning  crest 
Of  the  ohl,  feeble,  and  day-wearied  sun, — 
Even  this  ill  night,  your  breathing  shall  exi>irc  ; 
Paying  the  fine  of  ratcnl  trcjichery, 
Even  with  a  treacherous  fine  of  all  your  livi',*. 
If  Lewis  by  your  a.ssistance  win  the  day. 
Commend  me  to  one  IIul>ert,  with  your  king ; 
The  love  of  him— and  this  respect  Iwsides, 
For  that  my  grandsirc  was  an  Englishman — 
Awakes  my  conscience  to  confess  all  this. 
In  lieu  whereof,  I  i)ray  you,  bear  me  hence 
From  forth  the  noise  and  rumour  of  the  field . 
Where  I  may  think  the  remnant  of  my  thoughts 
In  peace,  and  part  this  hotXy  and  my  soul 
Witli  contempUitioo  and  devout  desires. 

Sal.  We  do  l>elieve  thee,— «n«l  beshrcw  my  soul , 
But  I  do  love  the  favour  and  the  form 
Of  this  most  fair  occoi^iou,  by  the  which 
We  will  untread  tbe  steps  of  dummd  flight; 
And,  like  a  bated  and  retired  flood, 
Leaving  our  rankne.ns  and  irregular  course. 
Stoop  low  within  tliose  l)oun«ls  we  have  o'erlook'd, 
And  calmly  run  on  in  obedience, 
Even  to  our  ocean,  to  our  great  king  John. — 
My  arm  shall  give  thee  help  to  l>ear  thee  hence ; 
For  1  do  see  the  cruel  \yAi\KA  of  death 
Right  in  thine  ♦•ye.— Away,  my  friends  I    New  flight; 
And  happy  newness,  that' intends  old  right. 

[Kxeuntj  leading  off  Mklus. 

SCEXB  \.—The  snmf.     TJie  French  Camp. 

Enter  Lkwi.-*  nnd  h-'s  train. 
Lew.  The  sun  of  heaven,  mi'thou>:iit,  was  loath  to  set ; 
But  stay'd,  and  niaile  the  western  welkin  blush, 
^Vhen    the   English    measured    backward    their   own 
In  faint  retire.    O.  bravely  camo  we  off.  (ground, 

AVIieii  with  a  volley  of  our  needless  sliot. 
After  such  bloody  toll,  we  bid  go«Kl  night ; 
And  wound  our  tiitt«r'd  colours  clearly  up, 
Laat  in  the  field,  and  almost  lords  of  it ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Where  is  my  i-rincf,  the  Dauphin? 

Lew.  Here  : — wliat  news '{ 

Mess.  The  count  Meluu  is  slain  ;  tlio  English  lord.'i, 
By  hid  persuasion,  are  Jigain  fallen  off: 
And  your  su[»j»ly,  which  you  have  wish'd  hO  lon^r, 
Are  cast  away,  and  sunk,  on  Uoodwin  sands. 

Lew.    Ah,    foul    shrewd    news ! -Beshrcw    thy   very 
I  did  not  think  to  be  so  s-ul  to-night.  [heart ! 

As  tills  hath  made  nie.— Who  was  he  that  said 
King  John  dl«l  fly  an  hour  or  two  lx;fore 
The  stumbling  night  did  part  our  weary  i>owers? 

Mess.  Whoever  spolce  it,  it  is  true,  ii'iy  lord. 

Leio.  Well;   keep  goo<l  quart«.'r  and  guod  care  fo- 
The  day  shall  not  Ihi  u]»  80  so-.u  a-*  I,  f n"Rht  I 

To  try  the  fair  adventure  of  to-morrow.  [KjnutU. 

Sonri  YI.— An  oj)en  Placr  in  the  NeighhourJkOod  oj 

tlWI.VSTEAD-ABBKY. 

Enter  the  BosUird  and  Hubert,  meeihig. 
JTub.  Who's  there?  Npeak.  hoi  speak  quickly,  or  1 
Bast.  A  friend.— What  art  thou?  [shoot. 

Hub.  Of  the  part  of  EngLind. 
BasL  Whither  dost  thou  go  ? 
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Hub.  What  '8  that  to  thee  ?    Why  may  not  I  denumd 
Of  thiue  affairs,  aa  well  wa  thoa  of  miner 

B<ut.  Hubert.  I  think. 

Hub.  Thou  bast  a  perfect  thouj^ht : 
I  will,  upon  all  hazartU,  well  believe 
Thou  art  my  friend,  that  know'flt  my  Umguo  so  well : 
Who  art  thou? 

Btust.  Who  thou  wilt :  an  if  thou  pleaoe. 
Thou  mayst  befriend  me  so  much,  aA  to  tliink 
I  come  one  way  of  the  PlantHffeneta. 

Bub.  Unkind  remembrance  I  thou,  and  eyeless  night, 
Have  done  me  shame :— lirave  soldier,  pardon  me, 
That  any  accent,  breaking  f^m  thy  toDKue, 
Shouhl  'scHpe  the  true  acquaintance  of  mine  ear. 

Jiast.   Come,  come;    san.s  compliment,   what  news 
abroad  ? 

Ifub.  Why,  here  walk  I,  in  the  black  brow  of  night, 
To  find  you  out. 

Jiaxt.  Itric-f,  then ;  and  what 'it  the  n<;wsT 

Hub.  O,  my  iiwet:t  sir,  m-ws  fittiiiiar  to  the  night, 
Ithick.  fearful,  comfortlvKS,  and  horrible. 

Jicut.  8tiew  me  tlie  v(  vy  wound  of  this  ill  news  ; 
I  am  no  woman,  1  'U  uot  swoon  at  it. 

Httfi.  The  kint;,  1  foar,  is  ]>oisun'd  by  a  monk  : 
T  left  him  almost  speechless,  and  broke  out 
To  acquaint  you  with  this  evil ;  that  you  might 
Thi^  bisttor  arm  you  to  the  suthlen  time, 
Than  if  you  liud  at  IciMure  known  of  thin. 

Jiatt.  How  did  he  take  if!  who  ilid  tuste  to  him? 

Hub.  A  monk.  I  tell  you ;  a  r^'solvtsl  viilain, 
Whose  bowul.-t  .-fuildculy  burst  out :  the  kin:; 
Yet  speak."*,  and,  penidventure,  may  recover. 

Batl.  Who  didst  thou  leave  to  tend  his  nuijesty  f 

Hub.  Why,  know  you  not!  the  lords  are  all  come  back, 
And  brought  prince  Henry  In  their  com}iany ; 
At  whose  request  tlie  king  hath  fiardon'd  them, 
And  they  are  all  al>out  his  nugesty. 

Uaxt.  Witlihold  thiue  indignation,  mighty  heaven, 
And  tempt  us  not  to  bear  alK>ve  our  power  1— 
I  '11  tell  thee,  Hubert,  half  my  ]tower  this  night, 
Parsing  tiie.se  tiata,  are  taken  by  the  tide, 
These  Lincoln  wushes  have  devoured  them  ; 
Myself,  well-mounted,  hardly  have  escaped. 
Away,  before!  conduct  me  to  the  king; 
I  doubt  he  will  be  dead  or  ere  I  come.  [Exeunt. 

ScKNi  \ll.— The  Orchard  of  Swixstkad- Abbey. 

ErUer  Prixck  Hknry,  Salii^di-et,  and  Bioor. 
P.  Hen.  It  is  too  Uite :  th«-  life  of  all  his  blood 
Is  touch'd  corrupiibly ;  and  his  pure  brain 
(Which  some  supi»ose  the  soul's  frail  dwilling-house) 
Doth,  by  the  idle  comments  that  it  nmkcs, 
Forett'U  tlie  ending  of  mortality. 

Entn"  PRMBROKK 

Pern.  His  highness  yt*t  doth  .spt^ik  ;  and  holds  belief. 
That,  being  brought  iut4>  the  op«-n  air, 
It  would  nlLiy  the  burning  quiilily 
Of  that  fell  poii^on  which  Hs>.iileth  him. 

J\  Hm.  Let  him  l>e  brought  into  the  orchard  Ii'to.— 
Doth  he  still  mge?  [ExU  liiGOT. 

yVm.  Hi."  is  nior«!  pntlent 
Thau  when  you  left  him ;  even  now  he  sung. 

/*.  Hen.  6  vanity  of  sicknes>* !  fierer  extromes, 
In  their  continuanc.  will  not  fe«'l  themselves. 
Death,  having  ]'rryM  ujion  thf  outwanl  parts, 
licaves  them  insciisiMe  ;  and  his  siego  is  now 
Against  the  mind,  the  which  ho  ]>ricks  and  wound.'^ 
With  many  legions  of  strange  fantasies : 
Which,  in  their  throng  and  press  to  that  last  holil. 
Confound  themselves.     'Tis  straugtj  that  d*:i»Ui  stiould 
I  am  the  cygnet  to  this  ]>ale  faint  swan,  i^'^^ii. — 

Who  chants  a  doloiul  hymn  to  his  ov.u  dcnth; 
And  from  the  or/an-pij»e  of  fniilty  sings 
Ills  soul  and  Iwxly  to  their  lasting  re^t. 

ScU.  Be  of  nood  comfoit,  prince ;  for  you  are  l>om 
To  set  a  form  U|>on  tliat  iu<Iiire.st 
Which  he  hath  left  ho  sliuinrless  and  so  nule. 

Re-enter  Bigot  and  Attendant'*,  v:ho  hriwj  in  Kiso 
J  OILS  in  a  f  It'll  y. 

K.  John.  Ay,  marry,  n<»w  my  soul  hath  cHwwroom; 
It  would  not  out  at  windows,  nor  at  doors. 
Tliere  is  so  hot  a  oumuur  in  my  1>osoni, 
That  all  my  liowels  crumble  ui»'to  dint : 
I  am  a  scribbled  form,  dmwn  with  a  ]>en 
TT])on  a  {Htrchment ;  and  a^':un.«>t  this  fire 
Do  I  shrink  up. 


P.  Hen,  How  fkres  your  m$iatr} 
^  'K.  John,  Poisou'd, — Ul-fiire ;— dead,  forsook,  cutoff: 
And  none  of  you  will  bid  the  winter  come, 
To  thrust  his  icy  fingers  in  my  maw; 
Nor  let  my  kingdom's  rivers  take  their  conne 
Through  my  burn'd  bosom  ;  nor  entreat  the  north 
To  make  his  bleak  winds  kiwi  my  parched  lips. 
And  comiort  me  with  cold  : — I  do  not  ask  yon  much, 
I  beg  cold  comfort ;  and  you  are  so  strait, 
And  80  ingrateful,  you  deny  me  that. 

P.  Hen.  0,  that  there  were  some  virtac  in  my  tean^ 
That  might  relieve  you  ! 

A".  John.  The  salt  in  them  is  hot. — 
Within  me  is  a  hell;  and  there  the  poison 
Is,  as  a  fiend,  confined  i<\  tyrannise 
On  unreprievable  condemned  blood. 

Enter  the  Bastard. 

Bast.  O,  I  am  scalded  with  my  violent  motUm, 
And  spleen  of  speetl  to  see  your  majesty. 

K.  John.  0  cousin,  tliou  art  come  to  set  mine  ey?: 
The  tackle  ol  my  heart  is  crack'd  and  burn'd ; 
An<l  all  the  .shrouds,  wherewith  my  life  should  sail. 
Are  turneil  to  one  thread,  one  little  hau: ; 
My  heart  hath  one  iKJor  string  to  stay  it  by. 
Which  holds  but  till  tliy  news  be  uttered ; 
And  then  all  this  thou  secst  is  but  a  clod. 
And  module  of  confounded  royalty. 

Bojtt.  The  Dauphin  is  preparing  hithcnrard ; 
Where,  heaven  he  knows,  how  we  shall  answer  him : 
For.  in  a  night,  the  l)est  part  of  my  power, 
As  1  ujwn  advantjige  did  remove, 
Were  in  the  w:ishes,  all  unwarily, 
Devoured  by  the  unexpected  flood.         [The  Kik(J  d  v 

SaJ..  You'breathe  these  dead  news  in  ha  iletnl  an  ear. 
My  liege  I  my  lord  '—But  now  a  king, — now  thu>. 

/*.  Hen.  Even  so  must  1  ruii  on,  and  even  .so  ^lo|l. 
Wliat  ?urety  of  the  world,  what  hope,  wluit  stay, 
When  this  was  now  a  king,  and  now  is  clay ' 

Bast    Art  thou  gone  so  7    I  do  but  stay  behind. 
To  do  the  office  for  thee  of  revenge ; 
And  then  my  boul  shall  wait  on  thee  to  heaven, 
As  it  on  earth  hath  been  thy  8er\'ant  stilL — 
Now.  now.  you  stars,  that  move  in  your  right  spherv^^ 
Where  be  your  powers?  Shew  now  your  mended  fi^tJis; 
And  instantly  return  with  me  again, 
To  ])u.sh  destruction  and  peri>etual  shame 
Out  of  tlie  weak  door  ul  our  fainting  Und : 
Straight  let  us  seek,  or  straight  we  shall  bo  sought ; 
The  Dauphin  rages  at  our  very  heels. 

iial.  It  seems  you  know  not  then  so  much  as  wc : 
The  cardinal  Pandulph  is  within  at  rest, 
W^ho  half  an  hour  since  came  from  the  Dauphin ; 
And  brings  from  him  such  offers  of  our  )>eace 
As  we  with  honour  and  rc-ipwt  may  tnke. 
With  purpo.se  presently  to  leave  ihi>  war. 

Bast.  He  will  the  rather  do  it,  when  he  sees 
Ourselves  well  sinewed  to  our  defence. 

Hal.  Nay,  it  is  in  a  manner  done  already  : 
For  many  c;irriagej»  he  liath  despatch'd 
To  the  soi-side,  and  put  his  cause  and  quarrel 
To  the  dib]>osing  of  the  cardinal : 
With  whom  yourself,  myself,  and  other  lords, 
If  you  tliink  meet,  this  atU'moou  will  i>Odt 
To  consummate  this  business  ha]>pily. 

Boft.  Let  it  be  so : — and  you,  my  noble  prince. 
With  other  ]>rinces  tliat  may  be.st  be  sparctl, 
Shall  wait  upon  your  fathers  fuuenU. 

P.  Hen.  At  Worcester  must  his  body  be  interr'd. 
For  so  he  will'd  it. 

Bast.  1'hither  shall  it  then. 
And  happily  may  your  swe*  t  self  put  on 
The  lino.d  state  ami  glory  of  the  land! 
To  whom,  with  all  submission,  on  my  knee, 
I  do  be4(ueath  my  faithful  services 
And  true  suiijection  everlastingly. 

Sal.  And  the  like  tender  ot  our  love  wo  makti>, 
To  rest  without  a  ^I>ot  for  evermore. 

J*.  Hen.  I  have  a  kind  .<-oul  th>it  would  give  you  thanks, 
And  knows  not  how  to  do  it,  but  with  tears. 

Bast.  O,  let  us  jMy  the  time  but  needful  woe, 
Since  it  hath  been  bt>forehand  with  our  griefW. — 
This  England  never  did  (nor  never  shall) 
Lie  at  the  proud  foot  of  a  con<]ueror. 
But  when  it  first  diil  help  to  wound  itself. 
Now  these  hor  ))rinc(#  are  come  home  again. 
Gome  the  three  corners  of  the  world  in  arms. 
And  we  shall  ^hock  them :  nought  shall  make  us  me, 
If  England  to  llseir  do  rest  but  true.  lExtmnL 
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ACT   I. 
•ESK  I.— LoifiHis.  •  A  Itftfim.  in  the  Palncr. 

Kiio  RionARD,  atltmb'l;  .Ic»iix  ov  (Iaint,  and 

other  N'>J>Us,  v'itk  kim. 
kh.  Old  John  of  Gunnt.  time-honoar'd  Lancaster, 
r.u.  acconliuf;  to  thy  onth  and  Itand. 
t  hither  Henry  Uerefunl.  thy  bol«l  kon ; 

make  trowl  the  boisterous  late  I4>i>eal, 
then  our  leijiure  would  not  let  \u  hoar, 
;  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray? 
rf.  I  luive,  my  liejre. 

idi.  Tt.ll  me.  mon.-over,  ha«t  thou  lounded  him, 
4>eal  the  duke  on  ancient  malice ; 
bily  as  a  pood  subjrct  shoald, 
tr  known  irrjand  of  troachf?ry  in  him  ? 
ii.    An  near  :is  I  could  sift  him  on  thot  argu- 
ti  api>ar<.>nt  danger  seen  in  him,  [ment^ — 

it  your  hi^'tui<'RS.  no  Inveterate  malioo. 
lick.  Then  call  them  to  our  )tre.s<.'uee ;  face  to 
muing  brow  to  brow,  ouTAclves  will  hear    [face, 
user  and  the  accusM  freely  speak  :— 

[jLj-mnt  tome  Attendants, 
/•mach'd  arc  thoy  )>oth,  aud  full  of  ire, 

deaf  as  the  i!iea,'ha.<ty  aa  tire. 

r  Attendants,  with  Boltxgbbokx  and  Norfolk. 
fir.  Mny  many  years  of  liappy  <lfty»  lK>faU 
Liou-  i.ovirelj.'n,  my  most  loving  li..';fe! 

Ejirh  day  btiil  better  othi-r'a  happiucNs; 
i«-  h«Aveu8,  tnvying  ejirtU'M  good  hap, 

immortal  tith;  to  your  crown! 
VcA.  We  thank  you  Ijoth :  yet  one  but  flatten  oa, 

appeareth  by  iLe  cause  you  come  ; 
'•  *•*  sppeal  (iU'.U  otiicr  of  high  treuson.— 
of  Jli:r<rford.  what  do.-,t  thou  oljfct 
t  th<*  duke  of  Norfolk,  Th«jmas  Mowbray? 
iff.  First,  rLea\on  in;  the  ri.vora  to  my  iii>cech  I) 
devotion  ol  a  subject's  lov«, 
in;r  the  jvrociou^  .stfety  of  my  prince, 
re  from  other  misb>egott4-n  hat^-, 

apjx.-ihtnt  to  this  princely  pn-.'^*  nee. — 
honia-i  Mowbray,  do  1  turn  v.*  th(  e, 
irk  my  {.'p.'irting  well;  for  what  1  speak, 
y  -bull  make  good  upon  thi:i  earth, 
livim:  roul  antiwer  it  in  heaven, 
rt  a  traitor,  and  a  miscreant ; 
>d  to  be  (»o,  and  too  liad  to  live ; 
he  mon:  fkir  and  crystal  is  the  Kky, 
lier  s<;em  the  cl^ud:*  that  in  it  fly. 
ore,  tlte  more  to  aggra-vate  the  note, 
foul  traitor's  name  stuff  I  iLy  throat ; 
bh,  (M>  )*l€ttKe  my  ^vereign,)  ere  I  move, 
aj  tongue  sjieaks,  my  right-<lniwn  sword  may 
prove. 

Let  not  my  cold  words  here  accuse  my  zcul : 
.  the  toial  of  a  woman's  war, 
ter  clamour  of  two  eager  tongues, 
>itrate  this  cause  betwixt  us  twain  : 
od  Is  hot,  that  mosl  he  coord  for  tliis. 


Yet  can  I  not  of  such  tame  patience  boast, 

\H  to  be  hush'd,  and  nought  at  all  to  say : 

Kirtit,  the  lair  reverenoe  of  your  higliness  curfw  me 

From  giving  reins  and  s]HirM  to  my  free  speech; 

'NVhich  else  would  post,  until  it  tiad  retnm'd 

These  terms  of  troa.4on  doubled  down  his  throat. 

letting  aside  his  high  blood's  royalty. 

And  let  him  be  no  kinsman  to  my  lit^, 

I  do  defy  him.  and  I  spit  at  him ; 

Call  him— a  slanderous  coward,  and  a  riilain : 

Which  to  maintain,  I  would  allow  him  odds ; 

And  meet  him,  were  I  tied  to  run  afoot 

Even  to  the  fnwen  ridges  of  the  Alps, 

Or  any  other  ground  inhabitable. 

Where  ever  Englishman  durst  set  his  foot 

Meantime,  let  this  defend  my  loyalty, — 

By  all  my  hopes,  most  folsely  doth  he  lie. 

Doling.  Pale  trembling  coward,  there  I  throw  mjgai^e. 
Disclaiming  here  the  kindred  of  a  king ; 
And  lay  aside  my  high  blood's  royalty. 
Which  fear,  not  reverence,  makes  thee  to  except : 
If  guilty  dread  huth  left  thee  so  much  strength, 
As  to  take  up  mine  honour's  pawn,  then  stoop : 
\\y  that,  and  aU  the  rites  of  kniglithood  else, 
W'ill  I  make  good  again.st  thee,  arm  to  arm, 
What  I  have  spoke,  or  thou  canst  worse  devise. 

Nor.  I  take  it  up ;  and  by  that  sword  I  swi  Ar, 
Which  gently  laid  my  knighthood  on  my  shoulder, 
I  '11  answer  thee  in  any  fair  degree. 
Or  chivahrotis  design  of  knightly  trial : 
And  when  I  mount,  alive  may  I  not  light, 
If  I  be  traitor,  or  unjustly  flgtit! 

K.  Rich.  What  doth  our  cousin  lay  to  Mowbray's 
Tt  mtLst  Ih*  gro^t,  that  can  iuhi>rit  us  [charge? 

So  much  as  of  a  thought  of  ill  in  him. 

Doling.  Ix>ok,  what  I  speak  my  life  shall  prove  ii 
true:— 
Tliat  Mowbray  hath  received  eight  thou.<uind  nohlus, 
In  name  of  lcnding>i  for  your  highness'  soldient : 
The  which  he  Irnth  detain'd  for  lewd  employments, 
Like  a  false  traitor,  and  injurious  villain. 
Desides  I  say,  and  will  in  battle  prove.— 
Or  here,  or  elsewhere,  to  the  furthest  verge 
Tliat  ever  was  survey'd  by  Knglish  eye,— 
That  all  the  treabonti,  for  tht-s<f  eighteen  years 
Complotted  and  contrived  in  this  land. 
Fetch  from  false  Mowbray  tlieir  first  head  and  ^riof . 
Further  I  say,— and  further  will  maintain 
Tirfui  his  bail  life,  to  make  nil  this  good, — 
That  he  did  pint  the  duke  of  Gloster's  death; 
i^uggcst  his  boon-lielieving  adversaries; 
And,  conscquvntly.  like  a  traitor  cowanA, 
Sluiced  out  his  innocent  soul  through  streams  of  Mood: 
Which  blood,  like  sacrificing  Abel's,  cries, 
Even  fh>m  the  tongueless  caverns  of  the  earth, 
To  me  for  justice  aud  rude  chastisement; 
And,  by  the  glorious  worth  of  my  descent, 
Tills  arm  shall  do  it,  or  this  life  be  spent. 

A".  Ri<A.  Ilow  high  a  pitch  his  resolution  soars! — 
Thomas  of  Norfolk,  what  .siy'bt  thou  to  this? 

Jv'or.  0,  let  my  sovereign  ttira  away  lus  face, 
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And  bid  his  earn  a  little  while  be  deaf; 

Till  I  have  told  thU  slander  of  his  blood. 

How  Ood  and  good  men  hate  so  fool  a  liar. 
K.  BitA.  Mowbray,  impartial  are  our  eyes  and  ears  : 

Were  he  my  brother,  nay,  my  kingdom's  heir, 

(As  he  is  but  my  rattler's  brother's  son,) 

Kow,  by  my  sceptre's  awe  1  make  a  vow, 

Buch  neighbour  nearness  to  our  sacred  blood 

Should  nothing  privilege  him,  nor  partialise 

The  unstooping  firmness  of  my  upright  soul. 

He  is  our  subject,  Mowbray,  so  art  thou ; 

Free  speech,  and  fearlcs.s  I  to  thee  allow. 
A'or.  Then,  Bolingbroke,  as  low  as  to  thy  heart 

Through  the  false  passage  of  thy  throat,  thou  licat! 

Three  parts  of  that  receipt  I  had  for  Calais, 

Disbursed  I  duly  to  his  highness'  soldiers : 

The  other  part  reserved  I  by  consent ; 

For  that  my  sovereign  liege  was  in  my  debt, 

Upon  remainder  of  a  dear  account. 

Since  hist  I  went  to  France  to  fetch  his  queen : 

Now  swallow  down  that  He.— For  Oloster's  death,— 

1  slew  him  not ;  but  to  my  own  disgrace, 

Neglected  my  sworn  duty  in  that  case. — 

For  you,  my  noble  lord  of  Lancaster, 

The  honourable  father  to  my  foe. 

Once  did  I  lay  an  ambush  for  your  life, 

A  trespass  that  doth  vex  my  grieved  soul : 

But,  ere  1  last  received  the  sacrament, 

I  did  confess  it ;  and  exactly  bcgg'ii 

Your  grace's  pardon,  and,  I  hope,  I  had  it. 

This  is  my  fault :  as  for  the  rest  appeal'd. 

It  issues  from  the  rancour  of  a  villain, 

A  recreant  and  most  degenerate  traitor  : 

Which  in  myself  I  boldly  will  defend ; 

And  interchangeably  hurl  down  my  gage 

Upon  this  overweening  traitor's  foot, 

To  prove  myself  a  loyal  gentleman 

Even  in  the  best  blood  chamlwr'd  In  his  bosom : 

In  haste  whereof,  most  heartily  I  pray 

Your  highness  to  assign  our  trial-day. 
K.  nick.  Wrath-kindled  gentlemen,  l)e  ruled  by  mc 

Let's  purge  this  choler  without  letting  blood : 

This  wc  prescribe,  though  no  physician  ; 
Deep  malice  makes  too  deep  incision : 
Forget,  forgive ;  conclude,  and  )ye  agreed ; 
Our  doctors  say,  this  is  no  time  to  bleed. — 
Good  uncle,  let  this  end  where  it  begun  ; 
We'll  calm  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  you  your  won. 

Gaunt.  To  be  a  make-peace  sliull  become  my  age : 
Throw  down,  my  son,  tlie  duke  of  Norfolk's  gage. 
K.  Rick.  Aud,  Norfolk,  throw  down  his. 
Gaunt.  When,  llarry?  when? 
Obedience  bids,  I  should  not  bid  again.  p>oot. 

K.  Rick.  Norfolk,  throw  down ;  we  bid ;  there  is  no 
Nor.  Myself  1  throw,  dread  sovereign,  at  thy  foot: 
My  life  thou  shalt  command,  but  not  my  shame ; 
The  one  my  duty  owes ;  but  my  fair  name 
(Despite  of  death,  tliat  lives  ui)on  my  grave,) 
To  dark  dishonour's  use  thou  shalt  not  have. 
1  am  disgraced,  impcach'd,  aud  l>aflled  here ; 
Pierced  to  the  soul  with  slander's  venom'd  spear ; 
Tlie  which  no  balm  can  cure,  but  his  heart-blood 
Which  breathed  this  iK)ison. 

' K.  Rick.  Rage  must  bo  withstood: 
Give  me  his  gage :— lions  make  leopards  tame. 

JVor.  Yea,  but  not  ch;inge  their  simjis  :  take  but  my 
And  I  resign  my  gage.     My  dear  dear  lord,        [slmmc, 
The  purest  treasure  mortal  times  afl'ord. 
Is  spotless  reputation  ;  that  away. 
Men  are  but  gilded  loam,  or  painted  clay. 
A  jewel  in  a  Un-times-barr'd-up  chest 
Is  a  bold  spirit  in  a  loyal  breast. 
Mine  honour  is  my  life ;  both  grow  in  one ; 
Take  honour  from  me,  and  my  life  is  dc^ne : 
Then,  dear  my  liege,  mine  honour  let  mc  try ; 
In  that  I  live,  and  for  that  will  I  die. 

K.  Rich.  Cousin,  throw  down  your  ghge ;  do  you  begin. 
'   BUino.  0,  God  defend  my  soul  from  such  foul  sin  I 
Shall  I  seem  crest-fallen  in  my  father's  s-.^rhtf 
Or  with  pale  beggar-fear  impi  ach  my  height 
Before  this  out-dared  dastanl  ?    Ere  my  tongue 
Shall  wound  mine  honour  with  such  feeble  wrong, 
Or  sound  so  base  a  parle,  my  teeth  sliall  tear 
The  slavish  motive  of  recanting  fear. 
And  spit  it  bleeding  in  his  high  disgrace, 
Where  shame  doth  harbour,  even  in  Mowbray's  fiice. 

[Exit  Oaukt. 
K.  Rick.  We  were  not  bom  to  sue,  bu*  to  commaod : 
Which  since  we  cannot  do  to  make  you  firiends, 
Be  ready,  as  your  lives  shall  answer  It, 
At  Cortntxj,  upon  Saint  Lambert's  day ; 


There  shall  your  sworda  and  lances  arbitrate 

The  swelling  difference  of  your  settled  hate ; 

Since  we  cannot  atone  you,  we  shall  see 

Justice  design  the  victor's  chivalry. — 

Marshal,  command  our  officers  at  arms 

Be  ready  to  dhrect  these  home-alarms.  [ExatnL 

Soura  Tl.—The  tame.    A  Room  in  the  Duke  of  Laar 
caster's  Fcdace, 
fEnJtfT  Gackt,  and  Dcche.ss  or  Glostbr. 
Gaunt.  Alas  I  the  part  I  had  in  Oloster's  blood 
Doth  more  solicit  me,  than  your  exclaims, 
To  stir  against  the  butchers  of  his  life. 
But  since  correction  lieth  in  those  hands, 
Which  made  the  fault  that  we  cannot  correct, 
Put  we  our  quarrel  to  the  will  of  heaven ; 
Who,  when  he  sees  tlie  hours  ripe  on  earth. 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  offenders'  heads. 

Duck.  Finds  brotherhood  in  thee  no  sharper  spur? 
Hath  love  in  thy  old  blood  no  living  fire? 
Fidward's  seven  sons,  whereof  thyself  art  one. 
Were  as  seven  phiab}  of  his  sacred  blood. 
Or  seven  fair  branches  springing  ftrom  one  root : 
Some  of  those  seven  are  dried  by  nature's  course. 
Some  of  those  branches  by  the  destinies  cut : 
But  Thomas,  my  dear  lord,  my  life,  my  Gloster,— 
One  phial  full  of  Edward's  sacred  blood.  i 

One  flourishing  branch  of  his  most  royal  root,— 
Is  crack'd,  and  all  the  precious  Uquor  spilt ;  i 

Is  hack'd  down,  and  his  summer  leaves  all  faded,  ', 

By  envy's  hand,  and  murder's  bloody  axe.  i 

Ah,  Gaunt!  his  bloo<l  was  thine ;  that  bed.  that  womix.    I 
That  mettle,  that  self-mould,  that  teshlon'd  thee,  | 

Made  him  a  man ;  and  though  thou  liv'st  and  brcaU»'»t,    | 
Yet  art  thou  slain  in  him :  thou  dosi  consent 
In  some  large  measure  to  thy  father's  death. 
In  that  thou  seest  thy  wretched  brother  die, 
Who  was  the  model  of  thy  father's  life. 
Call  it  not  patience.  Gaunt,  it  Is  despair : 
^In  suffering  thus  thy  brother  to  be  slaughter'd. 
Thou  shew'st  the  naked  pathway  to  thy  life, 
Teaching  stem  murder  how  to  butcher  thee : 
That  which  in  mean  men  we  entitle  patience, 
Is  pale  cold  cowardice  in  noble  breasts. 
What  shaU  I  say  ?  to  safeguard  thine  own  life. 
The  best  way  is  to  'venge  my  Oloster's  d«;aU». 

Gaunt.  Heaven's  is  the  quarrel;  for  heaven's  snl-sti- 
His  deputy  anointed  in  his  sight,  luile. 

Hath  caused  his  death :  the  which  if  wronjjftilly, 
Let  heaven  revenge ;  for  I  may  never  hft 
An  angry  arm  ag)iin.<«t  his  minister. 
Duck.  Where  then,  ahis!  may  1  com^iUln  my.^elf? 
Gaunt.  To  heaven,  the  widow's  champion  and  defence 
Duck.  Why  then,  I  will.    Farewell,  old  Gaunt 
Thou  go'st  to  Coventry,  there  to  behold 
Our  cousm  Hereford  and  fell  Mowbray  fight. 
O,  sit  my  huslMind's  wrongs  on  Hereford's  spear, 
Tiiat  it  may  enter  butcher  Mowbray's  breast! 
Or,  if  misfortune  miss  the  first  career, 
Be  Mowbray's  sins  so  heavy  in  his  bosom. 
That  they  may  break  his  foaming  courser's  bock, 
And  throw  the  rider  headlong  in  the  lists, 
A  caitiff  recreant  to  my  cousin  Hereford ! 
Farewell,  old  Gaunt ;  thy  sometimes  brothel's  wife, 
With  her  companion  grief  must  end  her  life. 

Gaunt.  Sister,  farewell ;  I  must  to  Coventry : 
As  much  good  stay  with  thee  as  go  with  me ! 

Duck.  Yet  one  word  more :— Grief  boundctb  where  it 
Not  with  the  empty  hoUowneas,  but  weight :  [tails, 

I  take  my  leave  before  I  have  begun ; 
For  sorrow  ends  not  when  it  seemeth  done. 
Commend  me  to  my  brother,  Edmund  York. 
JjO,  this  is  all :— Nay,  yet  depart  not  so ; 
Though  this  be  all.  do  not  so  quickly  go ; 
I  shall  remember  more.     Bid  him— O,  wliat?— 
With  all  goo«l  speed  at  Flashy  visit  me. 
Alack,  and  what  shall  good  old  York  there  see, 
But  empty  lodgings  and  unfurnish'd  walls, 
Uni)eopied  offices,  untrodden  stones? 
And  what  cheer  there  for  welcome,  but  my  groans? 
Therefore  commend  me ;  let  him  not  come  there. 
To  seek  out  sorrow  that  dwells  everywhere : 
DcsoUte,  desolate,  wiU  I  hence,  and  die ; 
The  last  leave  oi  thee  takes  my  weeping  eye.    [Exeuwl. 


ScKXB  III.— Gosford  Green,  near  Covistet, 

LisU  set  out,  and  a  Throne.    Heralds,  rfc,  attenJUMp. 

Enter  the  Lord  Marshal  and  Aumrklb. 

Mar.  My  lord  Aumerle,  la  Harry  Hereford  ann'd! 
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re%  ftt  all  points ;  and  longs  to  enter  in. 
tie  duke  of  Norfolk,  sprigbtfuUj  and  bold, 
the  uunmonB  of  Uie  appellant's  trumpet. 
¥hr  then,  the  champions  are  prepared,  and 
ig  Imi  his  majesty's  approach.  [stay 

/  Trumpets.    Enter  Kiso  Richard,  who  takes 
tton  his  Throne ;  Gaust,  and  several  Noble- 
teho  take  their  places.   A  Trumpdt  is  sounded, 
innoered  by  another  Trumpet  within.    Then 
NoaroLK  in  armour,  preened  by  a  Herald. 
L  Marshal,  demand  of  yonder  champion 
of  his  arrival  here  in  arms : 
bis  name ;  and  orderly  proceed 
tilm  in  the  justice  of  his  cause. 
I  God's  name  and  the  king's,  say  who  thou  art, 
thou  com'st  thus  knightly  clod  in  arms ; 
hat  man  thou  com'st,  and  what  thy  quarrel : 
ly,  onthy  knighthood  and  thy  oath ; 
fend  fhee  heaven  and  thy  valour! 
y  name  is  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk ; 
rr  come  engaged  by  my  oath, 
eaven  defend,  a  knight  should  violate!) 
ffcnd  my  loyalty  and  truth, 
ly  king,  and  my  succeeding  issue, 
le  duke  of  Ilereford  that  appeals  me ; 
tie  grace  of  God  and  this  mine  arm, 
tiim,  in  defending  of  myself 
x>  my  God,  my  kihg,  and  me : 
truly  fight,  defend  me  heaven ! 

[He  takes  his  seat. 

t  sounds.    Enter  Bolixobroke,  »n  armour, 

preceded  by  a  BLerald. 
.  Marshal,  ask  yonder  knight  in  arms, 
he  is,  and  why  he  cometh  hither 
id  in  habiliments  of  war ; 
illy,  according  to  our  law, 
m  In  the  justice  of  his  cause, 
'^hat  is  thy  name  ?  and  wherefore  com'st  thou 
ig  Richard  in  his  royal  lists  ?  [hitlier, 

hom  comest  thou  ?  and  wliat  's  thy  quarrel  1 
i  a  true  knight,  so  defend  thee  heavon  I 
Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
lo  ready  here  do  stand  in  armt, 
bj  heaven's  grace  and  my  IxxIv'h  valour, 
n  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of  Norfolk, 
a  traitor,  foul  and  dangerous, 
heaven,  king  RichanI,  and  to  me  ; 
truly  fight,  defoDd  me  heaven ! 
n  pain  of  death,  no  person  be  so  boI<i, 
-hardy,  as  to  touch  the  li^>ts ; 
e  marshal  and  such  officers 
I  to  direct  these  fair  designs. 
Lonl  marshal  lctmeki9s  my  sovereign'^  hand, 
my  knee  before  his  majesty  : 
•my  and  myself  are  like  two  men 
a  long  and  weary  pilgrimage ; 
IS  take  a  ceremonious  leave, 
ig  fsreweU.  of  our  several  friends. 
he  appellant  in  all  duty  gre«rts  vour  highness, 
wj  to  kiss  your  hand,  and  take  his  leave, 
t.  We  will  descend,  and  fold  him  in  our  arms. 
Hereford,  as  thy  cause  is  right, 
fortune  in  this  royal  fight ! 
my  blood;  which  if  to-day  thou  bbcd, 
re  may,  but  not  revenge  thee  deail. 
O,  let  no  nobhj  eye  profane  a  t«»r 
ri  be  gored  with  Mowbray's  spear ; 
ent  as  is  tlie  falcon's  flight 
bird,  do  I  with  Mowbray  fight.— 
?  lord,  [To  Lord  Marshal.]  I  take  my  leave  of 
ly  noble  cousin,  lord  Aumerle ;—  [you  ;— 

although  I  have  to  do  with  death  ; 
,  young,  and  cheerhr  drawing  breath.— 
English  feasts,  so  I  regreet 
;iest  last,  to  make  the  end  most  sweet : 
le  earthly  author  of  my  blood, —     [7*0  Gauxt. 
•uthful  .«)>irit,  in  me  regenerate, 
1  a  twofold  vigour  lift  me  up 
at  victory  above  my  head, — 
f  unto  mine  armour  with  thy  prayen* ; 
thy  blessings  steel  my  lance's  iK)iut, 
ay  enter  Mowbray's  waxen  coat, 
sh  new  the  name  of  John  of  Gaunt^ 
be  Insty  'havionr  of  his  son. 
Heaven  in  thy  good  cause  make  thee  pros- 
ike  lightning  in  the  execution ;  [porous ! 
ly  blowB,  doubly  redoubled, 
macini^  thunder  on  the  casque 
reiie  pernicious  enemy  : 


Bouse  up  thy  youthftd  blood,  be  valiant  and  lire. 

BUing.  Mine  innocency,  and  Saint  George  to  thrive  I 
[He  takes  his  seat. 

Nor.  [Rising.]  However  heaven  or  fortune  cast  my 
There  lives  or  dies,  true  to  king  Richard's  throne,  [lot, 
A  loyal,  just,  and  upright  gentleman. 
Never  did  captive  with  a  freer  heart 
Oast  off  his  chains  of  bondage,  and  embrace 
His  golden  uncontroll'd  enfranchisement. 
More  than  my  dancing  soul  doth  celebrate 
This  feast  of  battle  with  mine  adversary.— 
Most  mighty  liege,  and  my  companion  peers. 
Take  from  my  mouth  the  wish  of  happy  years  : 
As  gentle  and  as  jocund,  as  to  jest. 
Go  I  to  fight    Truth  hath  a  quiet  breast. 

K.  Bich.  Farewell,  my  lord :  securely  I  espy 
Virtue  with  valour  couched  in  thine  eye.— 
Order  the  trial,  marshal,  and  begin. 

[The  Kino  and  the  Lords  return  lo  their  seats. 

Mar.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Receive  thy  lance ;  and  God  defend  the  right  I  |_Amen. 

Bfding.fRisinff.]  Strong  as  a  tower  in  hope,  I  cry— 

Alar.  [To  an  Officer.]  Go  bear  this  lance  to  Thomas, 
duke  of  Norfouc. 

1  JTer.  Harry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
Stands  here  for  God,  his  sovereign,  and  himself, 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant, 

To  prove  the  duke  of  Norfolk,  Thomas  Mowbray, 
A  traitor  to  his  God,  his  king,  and  him. 
And  dares  him  to  set  forward  to  tlie  fight. 

2  Her.  Here  standeth  Thomas  Mowbray,  duke  of 
On  pain  to  be  found  false  and  recreant,  [Norfolk, 
Both  to  defend  himself,  and  to  approve 

Henry  of  Hereford,  Lancaster,  and  Derby, 
To  God,  his  sovereign,  and  to  him,  disloyal ; 
Courageously,  and  with  a  firee  desire, 
Attending  but  the  signal  to  begin. 

Mar.  Sound,  trumpets ;  and  set  forward,  combatants. 
[A  charge  sounded. 
Stav,  the  king  hath  thrown  his  warder  down. 

a:.  Rich.  Let  them  lay  by  their  helmets  and  their 
And  both  return  back  to  their  chairs  again :—  [spears, 
Withdraw  with  us ;  and  let  the  trumpets  sound. 
While  we  return  these  dukes  what  we  decree.— 

[A  longJUmrish. 
Draw  near,  [To  the  CombatanU. 

And  list  what  with  our  council  we  have  done. 
For  that  our  kingdom's  earth  should  not  be  soil'd 
With  that  dear  blood  which  it  hath  fostered ; 
And  for  our  eyes  do  hate  the  dire  aspect 
Of  civil  wounds  plough'd  up  with  neighboun*'  swords ; 
And  for  we  think  the  eagle-winged  pride 
Of  8ky-a.spiring  and  ambitious  thoughts, 
With  rival-liating  envy,  set  you  on 
To  wake  our  peace,  which  in  our  country's  cradle 
Draws  the  sweet  infant  breath  of  gentle  sleep : 
Which  so  roused  up  with  boist'roun  untuned  drums. 
With  harsh  resounding  trumpets'  dreadful  bray, 
And  grating  shock  of  wrathful  iron  arms, 
Might  fi^om  our  quiet  confines  fright  fair  peace. 
And  make  us  wade  even  in  our  kindred's  blood  ;— 
Tlierefore,  we  banish  you  our  territories  :— 
You,  cousin  Hereford,  upon  pain  of  death. 
Till  twice  five  summers  have  enrich'd  our  fields, 
Hhall  not  regreet  our  fair  dominions, 
But  tread  the  stranger  patlis  of  banishment. 

Boling.  Your  will  be  done :  this  must  my  comfort  be,— 
Tlittt  sun  that  warms  you  here,  shall  shine  on  mc; 
And  those  his  golden  beams,  to  you  here  lent, 
Shall  i)oint  on  me,  and  gild  my  banishment 

K.  Rich.  Norfolk,  for  th«'e  remains  a  heavier  doom, 
Which  I  with  some  unwillingness  pronounce : 
Th(«  fly-slow  hours  shall  not  determinate 
The  dateless  limit  of  thy  dear  exile  ;— 
The  hopeless  word  of— "never  to  return" 
Breathe  I  against  thee,  upon  pain  of  life. 

N&r.  A  heavy  sentence,  my  most  sovereign  liege. 
And  all  unlook'd  for  from  your  highness'  mouth ; 
A  dearer  merit,  not  so  deep  a  maim 
As  to  be  cast  forth  in  the  common  air. 
Have  I  deserved  at  your  highness'  hand. 
The  language  1  have  leam'd  these  forty  years, 
My  native  English,  now  I  must  forego: 
And  now  my  tongue's  use  is  to  me  no  more, 
Than  an  nnstringed  viol  or  a  harp : 
Or  like  a  cunning  instrument  chsed  up, 
Or,  being  open,  put  into  his  hands 
That  knows  no  touch  to  tunc  tlie  harmony. 
Within  my  mouth  you  have  enjail'd  my  tongue. 
Doubly  portcullised,  with  my  teeth  and  lips ; 
And  doil,  unfeeling,  barren  ignoranco 
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Is  made  mr  Jailer  to  attend  on  me. 

I  am  too  old  to  fliwn  upon  a  nurse. 

Too  for  in  years  to  be  a  pupil  now ; 

What  ift  thy  Bentencc  then,  but  iqMCchless  deftth. 

Which  robs  my  tODfrue  from  broulhinK  native  breath  f 

K.  Rich.  It  lioots  thi-e  not  to  l)e  compassionate ; 
AtU'T  our  t<enti'nco  pliuiiiug  comr-.s  too  late. 

iVor.  Then  thtw  I  turn  me  from  my  country's  llfrht. 
To  dwell  in  solemn  slutdes  of  ondlosA  nifcht.    [^Kfliring, 

K.  Hick.  R<;turn  tif?uin,  and  take  an  oatli  with  thc-c 
Lay  on  our  royal  t:wonl  your  txinishM  haniLs ; 
Swear  by  the  duty  tliut  yuu  owe  to  h  .'awn, 
(Our  |>art  therein  wo  ba'uiiih  with  yourselves,) 
To  keep  the  0:1th  that  we  udniinister : — 
You  never  shall  (i»o  help  you  tnith  and  heaven  !> 
Kmhrace  each  other*!!  h>vc  in  banishment ; 
Nor  never  look  upon  i-ach  other's  face ; 
Nor  never  write,  rt-irreet.  nor  reconcile 
This  lowering  teinptft>t  of  your  home-bred  hate  ; 
Nor  never  by  ndvise«l  purj^ose  meet 
To  plot,  contrive,  or  complot  any  ill 
'Gainst  us,  our  t^tate,  our  subjects,  or  our  land. 

Baling.  I  swear. 

Nor.  And  I,  to  keep  all  this. 

Bciing.  Norfolk,  no  fnr  jls  to  mine  en«my  ;— 
By  this  time,  bad  the  kini;  permitloii  u^ 
One  of  our  .-kmiIs  b.i«l  wandt-rM  in  the  air, 
Banish'd  thi.s  frail  htiniichrt-  of  our  llcnh. 
As  now  our  ll»'>h  is  Iwnish'd  from  this  Innd  : 
Confess  thy  treii.*ioii<<,  ere  thou  lly  the  realm ; 
Since  thoii'lunt  fur  to  po,  lK",ir  not  alonK 
The  clop^fin}:  burden  of  a  jniilty  soul. 

iNTor.  No,  lJolins,'bn)k(! :  if  «ver  I  witi'  traitor. 
My  name  be  blottvd  from  tlu;  book  of  lifi'. 
And  I  Irom  Iu-hv<mi  Ittinish'd,  hs  from  hi-ncc:! 
But  wliat  thou  art,  heaven,  thou,  and  1  do  know  ; 
And  all  too  Mton,  1  fear,  thv  kiii^'  shall  rue.— 
Farewell,  my  lieire. — Now  no  way  can  1  stray  : 
Save  back  to  Kn^'land,  all  the  worM  's  my  way.     [EtU. 

K.  liich.  irncle.  even  in  i\\o.  pla-isrs  of  thine  cyt  s 
I  see  thy  jrrievt'd  hwirt:  thy  sad  aspt'cL 
Hath  Ci-om  the  nunil)^r  of  bis  banish'd  yc-.ir> 
Pluck'd  four  away. — Six  fm/.i^n  winters  hpi-ut. 
Betum  [To  IkiMNc]  with  welcome  homu  lr<'m  btmLsh- 
ni'.Mit. 

Boling.  How  lonjr  a  time  lio"  in  one  lltUr  woni : 
Four  laKtrin;;  wintt-r.'t,  and  four  wanton  .s|iriu;:.t, 
End  in  a  word  ;  8uch  i.-«  tlif^  bn^jith  of  kiii'js. 

Gaunt.  1  tliank  my  lio^rf.  that  in  reiritrd  of  me 
He  shortonH  four  years  of  my  sou's  exile: 
But  little  vaniape  sliall  1  riap  tlieroby : 
For,  ere  the  six  years  that  he  hath  to  .spr-nd. 
Can  ehunjre  thtir  moons  and  brin>r  thiir  limes  ohDixl. 
My  oil-ilried  lamp  and  timc-bcwa-ied  lit;id, 
Niall  Ih.'  exiiiii-t  with  .i>ro  and  enill'>s>  night : 
My  inch  of  t;i{»(>r  will  be  burnt  and  done. 
And  blindfold  death  not  b-t  me  S(*e  my  son. 

K.  Jiich.  Wliy.  uurl  •.  thou  ha.'.t  xiulny  ye:irs  to  live. 

Oaunt.  But  not  a  miintt'',  kin/,  that  thou  ciinst  f^ve: 
Shorten  my  fiay-<  thou  fiiiist  with  AUiien  sormw. 
And  pluck  ni.L'iit-i  trom  nn*.  buc  not  b.-nd  a  morrow : 
Thou  canst  help  time  to  rum>w  me  with  age, 
But  (ftop  no  wrinkle  in  his  pilfrrinia^e ; 
Thy  word  is  euiTent  witii  him  for  my  »le:ilh : 
But,  d<>ad.  ttiv  kin;:dom  cunnnt  buy  my  breiith. 

K.  Jiifii.  Thy  >ou  is  biinish'tl  upon  pi>od  advice, 
Whereto  thy  toncue  a  ]«irty  verdict  p:ive  ; 
Why  at  our  justice  sr«eni'.Nt  thou,  then,  to  lower? 

(Jaunt.  Tiling's  >wi'<-t  tot-istc-  provK  in  ditrestion  sour. 
You  urf^ed  me  its  a  Jud/e  :  but  1  had  mther 
You  wouhl  have  bid  me  ar;;ue  like  a  father. 
O.  had  it  bei-n  a  str.in;:«T,  not  my  child. 
To  timooth  his  fault  I  should  have  U'cn  more  mild  : 
A  partial  .««lunil«  r  sou'.;ht  I  to  avoitl. 
And  in  the  sent-nc"  my  own  life  destroy'd. 
Ala5i,  I  UKtk'd  wIk'u  .••onie  of  \ou  should  say 
1  was  too  strict,  t<i  niakf  mine  own  away  ; 
But  you  ptve  leave  to  my  unwilling  lonRue, 
Again-'t  my  will,  to  do  niy.^<'lf  this  wn»nir. 

K.  Jiivh.  Cousin,  farewell :— and.  uucle,  bid  Itim  .so; 
Six  years  we  tHinish  iiini.  iiml  lie  Ahall  fo. 

[  Vlmi  rifh.     Fxfu  nt  K .  B  in  r  a  an  a  n(2  f  r«i  in. 

AuTf%.   Cotisln,   farewell :    wlutt  )>resenee  must  not 
Fnim  where  you  do  n  main,  b-t  paper  shew.         [know, 

Mar.  My  lonl.  no  Ua\e  iak'>  t  :  for  I  will  ride, 
As  far  as  liind  will  let  me.  h\  your  si«le. 

fiavnt.    O,   to  what  i»ur'pOf!<.'  dn't  thou  hoanl  thy 
That  thfju  nturnVt  nf»  ^'re-tin?:  to  iliy  frit-n.!.-?  [words, 

Boling.  I  have  to<>  fi.-w  to  t;ik-  my  have  of  you. 
When  the  tonjrue's  oflic**  should  be  proill;.;?!! 
To  breathe  the  abun<hiit  doiorir  of  the  heart. 


Gaunt  Thj  grief  UlmtthjftbMnce  for  A  time. 

Bolino.  Joy  absent,  grief  ia  present  fOr  that  tin*. 

Gaunt.  What  is  six  winters?  they  are  quickly  g«»e. 

Boling.  To  men  in  Joy ;  hut  fjief  makes  one  hour  ten. 

Gaunt.  Call  it  a  travel,  that  thou  tak'st  for  plearait: 

BtAing.  My  heart  will  sigh  when  I  miscall  it  so. 
Which  finds  it  an  enforced  pilgrimage. 

Gaunt.  The  sullen  passage  of  thy  weary  steps 
Esteem  a  foil,  wherein  thou  art  to  set 
The  precious  jewel  of  thy  home-retam. 

BfMing.  Nay,  rather,  every  tedions  stride  I  nake 
Will  hut  remember  me,  what  a  deal  of  world 
I  wander  from  the  jewels  that  I  lore. 
Must  I  not  serve  a  long  apprenticehood 
To  foreign  pa5(sages  ;  and  in  the  end, 
Having  my  free«lom,  boast  of  nothing  else 
But  that  I  was  a  Journeyman  to  grief? 

C^aun^.  All  places  that  the  eye  of  hearen  visits 
Are  to  a  wh}e  man  ports  and  happy  havens. 
Teach  thy  necessity  to  reason  thus  ; 
There  is  no  virtue  like  necessity. 
Think  not  the  king  did  banish  thee, 
But  thou  the  king :  woe  doth  the  heavier  sit 
Where  it  perceives  it  is  but  faintly  borne. 
(}o,  say— I  sent  thee  forth  to  porchase  hoinmr. 
And  not— The  king  exiled  thee :  or  suppose, 
Devouring  pestilence  hangs  in  our  air. 
And  thou  art  Hying  to  a  fresher  clime. 
Look,  what  thy  soul  holds  dear,  imagine  it 
To  lie  tluit  way  thou  go'st,  not  whence  thou  oom*'t : 
Suppose  the  singing  birds  musicians, 
The  grass  whereon  thou  treatl'st  tlie  presence  rtrew'd, 
The  flowers  fair  ladies,  and  tliy  stops  no  more 
Than  a  delightfid  measure,  or  a  dance ; 
For  gnarling  sorrow  hath  less  \wwcr  to  bite 
The  man  that  mocks  at  it,  ami  seU  it  light. 

BoHng.  (),  who  can  hold  a  Are  in  his  hand. 
By  thinking  on  the  fh)sty  Caucasus? 
Or  cloy  the  hungry  etige  of  appetite, 
By  bare  imagination  of  a  fe.ist  ? 
Or  wallow  naked  in  December  snow, 
By  thinking  on  fanta.stic  summer's  heat? 
O,  no  I  the  apprehension  of  the  gootl 
Gives  but  the  greater  feeling  to  the  worse: 
Fell  sorrow's  tooth  doth  never  niukle  more, 
Tliau  when  it  bites,  but  huiceth  not  the  sore.         [war 

Gaunt.  Come,  come,  my  Eton,  I'll  bring  thee  on  thy 
Had  I  thy  youth  and  oause,  I  would  not  sUiy. 

Boling.  then,  Kngland's  ground,  farewell;  sweet mO, 
adieu ; 
My  mother,  and  my  nurse,  tliat  bears  me  yet ! 
Where'er  I  wander,  IxMist  of  this  I  can, — 
Though  banish'd,  yet  a  true-bom  Englishmao. 

[ExmwL 

SCKNB  IT.— The  tame.    A  Room  in  thr  Kfng't  Cojlff. 

EntfT  Kino  Richari>,  Bagot.  and  Gmeix  ;  Auiinu 
folloioing. 

K.  Rich.  We  did  observe. — Cousin  Anmetie, 
How  far  brought  you  high  Hereforrl  on  his  way? 

Aum.  I  brought  high  HerefonL  if  you  call  him  sa. 
But  to  the  next  highway,  and  there  1  left  him.     [shed? 

A'.  Ri(h.  And  «iy  what  store  of  parting  tear*  were 

^  i(  M.  'Faith,  none  by  me :  except  the  north-east  wind, 
Which  then  blew  bitterly  furainst  our  faces. 
Awaked  the  Bl('e)>ing  rheum,  and  so  by  chance 
Did  grace  our  hollow  piirting  with  a  tMr. 

A'.  Rich,  What  .';ai«l  our  cousin,  when  you  parted  with 

Aum.  "Farewell:"  "  (hla! 

And,  for  my  heart  disdained  that  my  tongue 
Should  so  profam:  the  wonl  that  taiight  me  ciwfl 
To  counterfeit  oppression  of  such  grief. 
That  words  aeem'd  buriwl  in  my  sorrow's  grave. 
M.irry,  wouhl  tin'  wonl  •'  larewell'*'  havelengthen'd 
An<l  add'il  years  to  his  short  luuiishmmt. 
He  should  have  had  a  volume  of  farewells ; 
But,  since  it  would  not,  he  had  none  of  me. 

A'.  Rich.  He  is  our  couiiin.  cousin :  but  'tia 
When  time  ^hall  call  him  home  from  Imnlshmcnt, 
Whether  our  kinsman  come  to  aee  bis  friends. 
Ourself,  and  Bushy,  Ragot  here,  and  lln-en. 
Observed  his  courtship  to  the  common  p'-oplc; 
How  he  dill  .seem  to  illve  Into  their  hearta 
With  humble  and  familiar  courtesy  ; 
Wliat  rt'verenco  he  diil  throw  away  on  Maves : 
Wooing  poor  CRifl.tmen  with  the  vr.iH  of  smili% 
And  i>atif>nt  unilerbc-irlng  of  hit  fortune, 
As  'twere  to  Ivini-h  thejr  eflrcls  with  h>m. 
Off  goes  his  bonnet  |o  nn  oyster-wench ; 
A  brace  of  dr.iynun  bid  inA  spo«l  him  well. 
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1  the  tribate  of  his  supple  knee, 
'Tlnnks,  my  coantrymen,  my  loving  friends  ;** 
oar  Kigland  in  reversion  his, 
oast  sul^eGts'  next  degree  in  hope,      [thoughts. 
.  Well,   he  is  gone;  and  with  him  go  these 
the  rebels,  which  stand  out  in  Ireland;— 
nt  manage  must  be  nuide.  my  liege  ; 
her  leisure  yield  them  further  means, 
r  advantage  uud  your  hiirhnes-V  lo^is. 
dL  We  will  oun«clf  in  poriiou  to  this  war : 
'  our  coffers — with  too  great  a  court. 
raJ  l^*gess — are  grown  somewhat  light, 
?nforced  to  farm  our  royal  realm ; 
>nue  whereof  shall  furnish  us 
iffairs  in  hand.    If  that  come  short, 
ttitntes  at  home  shall  have  blank  charters ; 
•.  when  they  shall  know  what  men  are  rich, 
ill  subscribe  them  for  large  sums  of  gold, 
d  tliem  after  to  supply  our  wants ; 
rill  make  for  Ireland  presently. 

EtUnr  Bu.«»irr. 
rhat  newjt  ? 

.  Old  John  of  Gaunt  is  grievous  sick,  my  lord; 
f  taken ;  and  hnth  sent  post-luiste, 
at  your  majesty  to  visit  him. 
eft-  Where  Kes'hc? 
.  At  Ely-houj«e. 

cA.  Now  put  it,  heaven,  in  his  physician's  mind, 
him  to  hiri  grave  immediately! 
Dg  of  his  coffers  shall  nmko  coats 
our  tfoldiers  for  these  Irinh  wars. — 
entlemen,  let  'a  all  go  visit  him  : 
d,  we  may  make  haste,  and  come  too  Inte ! 

[Exe^int. 


ACT   II. 

EXK  I.— Tx)xno5.    A  Rofjm  in  Ely-hoase. 
r  on  a  couch  ;  the  Dukr  of  York,  and  others, 

Mtamling  by  him. 
r.  Will  the  king  come,  that  I  may  breathe  my 
esome  counsel  tu  his  unstaid  youth?  [laht 

Vex  not  yourstlf,  nor  strive  not  with  your 
n  vain  comes  counsel  to  hii<  ear.  [breatli ; 

f.  0,  but  thcj  say  tlie  ton>:ues  of  dying  men 
atteutJon  like  deep  harmony: 
ronL«  are  scarce,  Uiey  are  .seldom  spent  in  vain  ; 

breathe  trutli  that  broathe  their  words  iuikJiin. 
no  more  must  say.  is  listen'd  more 
they  whom  jouth  and  ease  liave  taught  to  plose ; 
e  men's  ends  mark'd,  than  their  lives  before : 
jtt.ng  fcun,  and  music  at  the  close, 
a#t  tahte  of  sweets,  i.«  8weet<.st  last : 
remembrance  more  than  things  long  past ; 
Richard  my  lifi;*/<  counsel  would  not  hear, 
i>'3  sa«l  tale  may  yet  umhaf  his  « ar. 

No ;  it  Ih  stopp'd  with  other  (lutt^'nng  soundff, 
ieji  of  hi^  sUkUt :  then  there  are  found 
>us  metres,  to  who-ne  venom  sound 
n  ear  of  youth  doth  always  listen : 
>f  fiiikhlons  in  proud  Italy, 
nanners  still  our  tardy  apish  nation 
fter,  in  ba^c  imitation. 
loth  the  world  thrust  forth  a  vanity 
»  new,  there  s  no  respect  how  vile) 
Dot  quickly  buzz'd  into  his  ears? 
I  too  late  comes  counsel  to  be  heard, 
rill  doth  mutiny  with  wit's  regard, 
lot  him,  whose  way  himself  will  choose : 
Uh  thou  lack'st,  aud  that  brenth  wilt  tliou  lose. 
L  Methinks  I  am  a  ]>r(>phft  new  inspired, 
la.  expiring,  do  foretell  of  him  : 
1  fierce  blase  of  riot  cannot  la.st, 
ent  fires  soon  bum  out  themselves  ; 
lowers  last  long,  but  sudden  ^torms  arc  shoit; 
I  betimes,  tluit  .•ipurs  too  fast  betimes  ; 
ger  feeding  food  doth  choke  the  feeder : 
mity,  in.«iatiate  cormorant, 
ing  means,  soon  preys  upon  itself. 
nl  throne  of  king.s,  this  scptred  isle, 
-th  of  mi^Jesty,  this  seat  of  Mars, 
ler  Eden,  deroi-paradise ; 
crem,  built  by  nature  for  hersrlf, 
infection  and  the  hand  of  war ; 
PPT  breed  of  men,  this  httle  world ; 
iciova  stone  set  in  the  silver  sea, 
lenree  it  in  the  office  of  a  wall, 
DBOAt  dcfexuUre  to  s  bouse, 
the  envy  oCleM  bapi>ier  landB; 


This  blessed  plot,  this  earth,  this  realm,  this  EngUndi 

This  nurse,  this  teeming  womb  of  royal  kings, 

Fcar'd  by  their  breed,  and  f^moa^  by  their  birth, 

Renowned  for  their  deeds  as  far  from  home, 

(For  Christian  service  aud  true  chivalry,) 

A.S  is  the  sepulchre  in  stubborn  Jewry, 

Of  the  world's  ransom,  blessed  Mary's  Son : 

This  land  of  such  dear  soul.s,  this  dear  dear  land, 

Dear  for  her  reputation  through  the  world, 

Is  now  leased  out,  (I  die  ])rono'mclng  it,) 

Like  to  a  tenement,  or  peltinjf  farm  : 

Engkud,  bound  in  with  the  triumjkhnntsea, 

Whose  rocky  shore  beats  back  the  envious  siege 

Of  wat'nr  Neptune,  is  now  bound  in  with  shame, 

With  inky  blot^  aud  rotten  ))archment  bonds : 

That  England,  that  was  wont  to  conciuer  others, 

Hath  made  a  shameful  conqueft  of  itself. 

O,  would  the  scandal  vanish  with  mv  life. 

How  happy  then  were  my  ensuing  death  I 

£nUr  Kino  Richard  and  Qukex  ;  AtncsRLB,  Buiar, 
QRXur,  Bag<)T,  Rosa,  and  Willouohbt. 

York.  Tlie  king  is  come  :  deal  mildly  with  his  youUi ; 
For  young  hot  colt-t,  being  raged,  do  r.igu  the  more. 

l^ueen.  IIuw  fares  our  noble  uncle,  Ijancastcrf  [Gaunl? 

A'.  Jiich.  What  comfort,  man?    II ow  is't  with  aged 

Gaunt.  O,  how  that  name  bi-Sxtn  my  cora(>osition  I 
Old  (launt.  indeed ;  and  gaunt  in  being  old  : 
Within  me  grief  hath  kept  a  tedious  fast; 
And  who  abstains  from  meat,  that  in  not  gaunt" 
For  sleeping  England  long  time  have  I  watch'r  ; 
Watching  breeds  leanness,  leanne.'.s  is  all  gaunl ; 
The  pleasure  that  »onni  Cithers  fe<(l  upon, 
Is  my  strict  fa?t,— I  mean,  my  chihlren's  looks  ; 
And.  therein  fasting,  hast  tliou  made  me  gaunt : 
(Jaunt  am  I  for  the  grave.  gJiunt  a.»  a  grave. 
Whose  h«>llow  womb  inherits  nauf.'ht  but  bonefl. 

A'.  Rich.  Can  s^ick  men  play  fio  nict-ly  with  their  names  ? 

daunt.  No  ;  nii.serj-  makt-s  sport  to  mock  itaelf : 
Since  thou  dost  seek  to  kill  my  name  in  me, 
I  mock  my  name,  great  king,  to  flatter  thee. 

K.  Rich.  Should  dying  men  flatterwith  those  thatUrt? 

Gaunt.  No,  no  ;  men  living  flatter  those  that  die. 

A'.  Rich.  Thou,  now  a-dy!ng.  say'nt  thou  fiatter'st  me. 

Gaunt.  O,  no  !  thou  diest.  though  I  the  sicker  be. 

A".  Rich.  I  am  In  health.  I  breathe,  aud  see  thee  ill 

Gaunt.  Now,  He  thnt  made  mo  knows  I  see  thee  ill; 
111  in  my.self  to  see.  and  in  th^e  weeing  111. 
Tliy  dcath-hed  is  no  le.'^ser  than  the  land, 
Whemin  thou  lie.'it  in  reputation  sick  ; 
And  tlion.  tm)  airr>l(">s  patient  as  thou  art, 
Toramitt'st  thy  anointed  Inxly  to  the  cure 
Of  those  physicians  that  fir.^t  wounded  thee  : 
A  thoiLsandflattt-rers  sit  within  thy  crown, 
Whose  compass  is  no  bipger  than  thy  head  ; 
And  yet,  incaged  in  so  hmall  a  verge, 
The  waste  is  no  whit  lessor  than  thy  land. 
(),  had  thy  gnmdsire.  with  a  prophet's  eye, 
Sfon  how  his  sou'm  .son  thoubl  destrov  his  sons, 
From  forth  thy  reach  he  would  have  laid  thy  shame  : 
Deposing  thee  before  thou  wtrt  po.'.ses.n'd. 
Which  art  po.s.ses»'d  now  to  depone  thyself. 
Why,  cou.«4in,  wtrt  thou  recent  of  tlie  world. 
It  were  a  .shame  to  let  this  land  by  lease  ; 
But  for  thy  worbi  enjoying  but  this  land. 
Is  it  not  more  than  hhame  to  shame  it  so? 
T^mdlord  of  England  art  thou  now,  not  king : 
Thy  (itate  of  hiw  is  bondslave  to  the  Utw ; 
And  thou — 

K.  Rich.  And  thou  a  lunatic  lean-witted  fool, 
Presuming  on  an  ague's  privilege, 
Dar'st  with  thy  frozen  a<lroonition 
Make  pale  our  che«-k,  chasing  the  royal  blood 
With  fury  from  his  native  residence. 
Now,  by  my  s(?at's  right  royal  majesty, 
Wert  thou  not  brother  to  great  Edward's  son. 
This  tongue  that  runs  so  roundly  in  tliy  head, 
Should  run  thy  head  fh)m  thy  unreverend  shouldem. 

Gaunt.  O,  spare  me  not,  my  brother  Edward's  son, 
For  that  I  nas  hi-i  father  Edward's  son  ; 
That  blood  already,  like  the  pelican, 
Ufif^t  thou  tap])'tl  out,  aud  dnmkenly  caroused : 
My  brother  (Hof-t'^r,  plain  well-meaning  soul, 

iWhom  (kir  befall  in  heaven  'mongst  happy  sonls  !) 
fay  be  a  prccetlent  and  witness  good, 
That  thou  respect'st  not  spilling  Edward's  blood  ' 
Join  with  the  present  sickness  that  1  have  ; 
And  thy  unkindne.ss  be  like  crooked  age, 
To  crop  at  once  a  to4:>-long  withi yd  flower. 
Live  in  thy  shame,  but  die  not  shame  with  thee  I— 
These  words  hereafter  thy  tormentors  be  I~ 
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Conrey  me  to  mj  bed,  then  to  my  grave : 
Loye  they  to  live,  that  love  and  honour  have. 

[Exit^  borne  out  by  hU  Attendants. 

K.  Sich.  And  let  them  die,  that  age  and  Hullcns  tiavc ; 
For  both  hast  thou,  and  both  become  the  grave. 

York.  'Beseech  your  majesty,  impute  his  words 
To  wayward  sickliness  and  age  in  Iiim  : 
He  loves  you,  on  my  life,  and  holds  you  dear 
Afl  Harry,  duke  of  Hereford,  were  he  here. 

K.  Hick.  Right ;  you  say  true  :  as  Hereford's  love,  so 
An  theirs,  so  mine ;  and  all  be  as  it  is.  [his  ; 

Enter  Nobtiicmdeblaxd. 

North.  My  liege,  old  Gaunt  commends  him  to  your 

K.  Bich.  What  says  he  now  f  [mujesty. 

North.  Nay,  nothing ;  all  is  said. 
His  tongue  is  now  a  stringless  instrument ; 
Words,  life,  and  all,  old  Lancaster  hath  spent. 

York.  Be  York  the  next  that  must  be  bankrupt  so ! 
Though  death  be  poor,  it  ends  a  mortal  woe. 

K.  Rich.  The  ripest  fruit  first  falls,  and  so  dotli  he ; 
His  time  is  spent,  our  pilprimage  must  be  : 
So  much  for  that.— Now  for  our  Irich  wars : 
We  must  supplant  those  rough  rug-headed  kerns, 
Which  live  like  venom,  wliere  no  venom  else, 
But  only  they,  hath  privilege  to  livi?. 
And  for  these  great  atfuirs  do  ask  some  charge, 
Towards  our  assistance  we  do  seize  to  us 
The  plate,  coin,  revenues,  and  moveables. 
Whereof  our  uncle  (iaunt  did  stand  po:sse.-'sM. 

York.  How  long  shall  I  l>e  patient?    AIi,  liow  long 
Shall  tender  duty  make  me  sufTer  wn>ng  ? 
Not  Gloster's  death,  nor  Hereford's  banishment. 
Not  Gaunt's  rebukes,  nor  Kngland's  private  wrongs, 
Nor  the  prevention  of  poor  Bolingbrokc 
About  his  marriage,  nor  my  own  disgrace. 
Have  ever  made  rae  sour  my  patient  cheek, 
Or  bend  one  wrinkle  on  my  sovereign's  face. — 
I  am  the  last  of  noble  Ktlward's  sons*, 
Of  whom  thy  fatlier,  jirince  of  Wales,  was  first  : 
In  war  was  never  lion  raged  more  fierce, 
In  peace  was  never  gentle  lamb  more  mild. 
Than  was  that  young  and  princely  gentleman. 
His  lace  thon  hast,  for  even  so  look'd  he, 
Accomplish'd  with  the  number  of  thy  hours ; 
But  when  he  frown'd,  it  was  ogainst  the  French, 
And  not  against  his  friends :  his  no))Ie  hand 
Did  win  what  he  did  siiend,  and  spent  not  that 
Which  his  triumphant  father's  tiuud  Iiad  won : 
His  hands  were  guilty  of  no  kindred's  blood, 
But  blodly  with  the  enemies  of  hlh  kin. 
O,  Kicliard  I    York  is  too  far  pone  with  grief, 
Or  else  ho  never  would  compare  between. 

K.  Jiidi.  Why,  uncle,  what's  the  matter? 

York.  0,  my  liege  I 
Pardon  me,  if  you  please  ;  if  not,  I,  pleased 
Not  to  be  pardon'd,  am  content  witlial. 
Seek  you  to  seize,  and  gripe  into  your  hands. 
The  royalties  and  rights  of  banish'd  Hereford? 
Is  not  Gaunt  dead?  and  doth  not  Ilerelord  live? 
Was  not  Gaunt  just?  and  is  not  Harry  true? 
Did  not  the  one  deserve  to  have  an  lieir? 
Is  not  his  heir  a  well-deserving  son? 
Take  Hereford's  rights  away,  and  take  from  time 
His  charters  and  his  customary  riglits; 
liCt  not  to-morrow,  then,  ensue  to-<lay ; 
Be  not  thyself,  for  how  ai-t  thou  a  kin^'. 
But  by  fair  8e<iuence  and  succession  ? 
Now,  afore  God,  (God  forbid,  I  say  true!) 
If  vou  do  wrongfully  seize  Hereford's  right.-, 
Call  in  the  letters-patent  that  he  hath 
By  his  attorneys-general  to  sue 
His  livery,  and  deny  his  offcr'd  homage. 
You  pluck  a  thousand  dangers  on  yoiir  head, 
You  lose  a  thousand  wcll•<lispo^ed  hearts. 
And  prick  my  tender  patience  to  those  tlmnglits. 
Which  honour  and  allegiance  cannot  think. 

K.  RifA.  Think  what  you  will ;  we  seize  iut(»  our  hands 
His  plate,  his  goods,  his  money,  and  his  Urnds. 

York.  I'll  not  be  by  the  while.     My  liege,  farewell: 
What  will  ensue  hereof,  tliere  's  none  can  tell ; 
But  by  bad  courses  may  be  understood, 
That  their  events  can  never  fall  out  goofl.  fJ^jrit. 

K.  JiidL  Go,  Bushy,  to  tlie  earl  of  WUtsUire straight: 
Bid  him  repair  to  us  to  £ly-hou.'«e, 
To  see  this  business.    To-morrow  next 
We  will  for  Irehtnd  :  and  'tis  time,  I  trow : 
And  we  create,  in  absence  of  ourself. 
Our  undo  York  loni  governor  of  England ; 
For  he  is  Just,  and  always  loved  us  well. — 
Come  on,  our  (iuccu ;  to-morrow  must  we  part ; 


Be  merry,  for  our  time  of  stay  is  short  IFlcuriA. 

[Ex^nt  Kuro,  Qubex,  Bubht,  Avmmmim, 
Grkbm,  and  Bagot. 

North.  Well,  lords,  the  duke  of  Lancaster  is  dead. 

Rou.  And  living  too;  for  now  his  son  is  duke. 

Willo.  Barely  in  title,  not  in  revenue. 

North.  Richly  in  both,  if  Justice  had  her  righL 

Rots.  Mr  heart  is  great ;  but  it  most  break  withaUence^ 
Ere't  be  disburden'd  with  a  liberal  tongue. 

North.  Nay,  speak  thy  mind ;  and  let  him  nePer  speak 
That  speaks  thy  words  again  to  do  thee  harm  I      rmon* 

Willo.  Tends  that  thou  'dst  speak  to  the  dake  of  Here* 
If  it  be  so,  out  with  it  boldly,  man ;  [ford! 

Quick  is  mine  ear  to  hear  of  good  towards  him.  , 

Rou.  No  good  at  all,  that  I  can  do  for  him ; 
Unless  you  call  it  good  to  pitv  him. 
Bereft  and  gelded  of  his  patrimony. 

North.  Now.  afore  heaven,  'tis  shame  such  wrongi  are 
In  him,  a  royal  )>rince,  and  many  more  [bona 

Of  noble  blood  in  this  declining  land. 
The  king  is  not  himself,  but  Itasely  led 
By  flatterers  ;  and  what  they  will  inform, 
Merely  in  hate,  'gainst  any  of  us  all 
Th4it  will  the  king  severely  prosecute 
'Gainst  us,  our  lives,  our  children,  and  our  hein. 

Rou.  The  commons  hath  he  pill'd  with  griovooa  taxe% 
And  lost  their  hearts :  the  nobles  hath  he  fined 
For  ancient  quarrel.s,  and  quite  lost  their  hearts. 

Willo.  And  daily  new  exactions  are  devised, — 
As  blanks,  benevolences,  and  I  wot  not  what : 
But  what^  o'  God's  name,  doth  become  of  this  ? 

North.  Wars  have  not  wasted  it,  for  wanr'd  he  hath 
But  basely  yielded  u]>on  compromise  [not, 

That  which  his  ance^tor8  achieved  with  blows. 
More  liath  he  spent  in  peace,  than  they  in  wars. 

Ross.  The  eoil  of  Wiltshire  hath  the  realm  in  bjm. 

Willo.  The  king's  grown  bankrupt,  like  a  broken  man. 

North.  Reproach  and  dissolution  hangeth  over  him. 

Ross.  He  liath  not  money  for  these  Iribh  want, 
His  buidenous  taxations  notwithstanding, 
But  by  the  robbing  of  the  Imnish'd  duke. 

North.  His  noble  kinsman :  most  degenerate  king! 
But,  lords,  we  hear  this  fearfUl  tempest  slug, 
Yet  seek  no  shelter  to  avoid  the  storm  ; 
We  see  the  wind  sit  sore  upon  our  sails. 
And  yet  we  strike  not,  but  securely  perish. 

Ross.  We  see  the  verv  wreck  that  we  must  suffer : 
And  unavoided  is  the  danger  now. 
For  suffering  so  the  causes  of  our  wreck. 

North.  Not  so ;  even  through  the  hollow  eyes  of  death, 
I  S]iy  life  peering ;  but  I  dare  not  say 
How  near  the  tidings  of  our  comfort  is. 

Willo.  Nay,  let  us  share  thy  thoughts,  as  thon  doit 

Rots.  Be  confident  to  speak, 'Northumberland:  [ooik. 
We  three  are  but  thyself ;  and,  s]>eaking  so, 
Thv  words  are  but  as  thoughts ;  therefore  be  bold. 

North.  Then  tlius :— I  have  from  Pent  le  Blanc,  a  In^ 
In  Brittany,  received  intelligence, 
That  Harry  Hereford,  Reignold  lord  Cobham, 
The  son  of  Richard  carl  of  Arundel, 
That  kite  broke  from  the  duke  of  £xeter. 
His  brother,  archbishop  hite  of  Canterliurf, 
Sir  Thomas  £ri>ingham,  Sir  John  Ramston,   [Quoint— 
Sir  John  Norbery.  ifir  Robert  Waterton,  and  Fimndi 
All  these  well  furuish'd  by  the  duke  of  BretaKUe, 
With  eight  toll  ships,  three  thousand  men  of  war. 
Are  making  hither  with  all  due  ex)>edience. 
And  shortly  mean  to  touch  our  northern  shore : 
Perhaps  they  had  ere  this,  but  that  they  stay 
The  first  deiwrting  of  the  king  for  Irt>laud. 
If,  then,  we  shall  shake  off  our  slavish  yoke. 
Imp  out  our  drooi>ing  country's  broken  wing. 
Redeem  firom  brf>ken  pawn  the  blemish'd  crown, 
Wipe  off  the  dust  that  hides  our  sceptre's  gilt. 
And  make  high  majesty  look  like  itself, 
Awav  with  me  in  post  to  Ravenspui^g ; 
But  if  you  &int,  as  fearing  to  do  so. 
Stay  and  be  secret,  and  myself  will  go. 

Ross.  To  horse,  to  horse  I  urge  doubts  to  them  thatter. 

Willo.  Hold  out  my  horse,  and  1  will  first  be  there. 

[JCmmC 

ecEsn  II.— The  tame.    A  Eo<m  in  (he  raiaet. 
Enter  Qitbkk,  Bcsht,  and  Bioor. 
Bushy.  Madam,  your  mi^esty  is  too  much  aad: 
You  promised,  when  you  parted  with  the  kiai^ 
To  lay  aside  life-harming  heaviness, 
And  entertain  a  cheerfUl  diq>osition. 

Qveen.  To  please  the  king,  I  did ;  to  please  mjmH 
I  cannot  do  it;  yet  I  know  no  canao 
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Whj  I  sboald  welcosie  rach  s  fmest  as  grief, 
SaTe  UddlDf  fciewell  to  so  Bvrevt  a  fcnrst 
As  my  tweet  Bichard:  yet*  again,  muthinks 
Some  unborn  sorroir,  ripe  in  fortunc'd  womb^ 
Is  cominff  tanrards  me ;  and  my  inward  m>u1 
With  notning  trembles :  at  somctliinf?  it  griurei, 
More  than  with  parting  firom  my  lonl  tlie  liliifr- 

BuAjf.  Each  substance  of  a  grief  hath  twenty  stiadows, 
Which  shew  Uke  grief  itself,  but  are  not  «o ; 
Vor  aorr<m*8  eye,  glacM  with  blinding  tears, 
IHTidcs  one  ttdng  entire  to  many  of  Jects ; 
like  p^rspccCiyes,  which,  rightly  gaied  upon, 
Shew  nothing  but  confusion ;  eyed  awry, 
Distinguish  form :  so  your  sweet  majesty. 
Looking  awry  upon  your  lord's  departure, 
Vinds  ^pea  of  grief,  more  than  himself,  to  wnil ; 
Which,  kwk'd  on  as  it  is,  Is  naught  but  sha«lows 
or  what  it  is  not.    Then,  thrice-gracious  queen, 
More  than  yoor  lord's  departure  weep  not ;  moro  's  not 
Or  if  it  be^  fUs  with  false  sorrow's  eye,  [seen  : 

Which  for  things  true  weeps  things  imaginary. 

<^eeM.  It  may  be  so;  but  yet  my  inward  »oul 
Fenraades  me  it  Is  otherwise :  howe'er  it  be, 
I  cannot  but  be  sad  ;  so  heavy  sad. 
As — though,  in  thinking,  on  no  thought  T  think— 
Makes  me  with  heavy  nothing  faint  und  shriul:. 

BuAf.  Tla  nothing  but  conceit,  my  gracious  lady. 

^iwaetk.  'Tis  nothing  less :  conceit  is  still  dv*rived 
ftmn  some  fore&ther  grief ;  mine  is  not  so, 
7or  nothing  liath  begot  my  something  grief; 
Or  something  hath  the  nothing  that  I  grieve : 
'Tfa  in  neremion  that  I  do  powf es.4 ; 
But  what  It  is,  tlmt  is  not  vet  known ;  what, 
I  cannot  name ;  'tis  nameless  woe,  I  wot 

Enter  (laiKX. 

ITreen.  God  save  your  mhjcftj  I— and  well  met,  gcn- 
I  hope  the  king  Is  not  yet  shipp'd  for  Ireland,  [tiemeu  :— 

Queen.  Why  hop^st  thou  so?  'tis  better  hope  he  ii ; 
7or  his  designs  cimve  haste,  his  haste  gooil  ho]>e : 
Then  wherefore  dost  thou  hope  he  is  not  shipp'd  f 

Green.  That  he,  our  hope,  might  have  retired  his 
And  driven  into  despair  an  enemy's  boi>e,  [power. 

Who  strongly  hath  set  footing  in  this  land : 
The  banisl^d  BoUngbroke  repeals  himself. 
And  with  uplifted  arms  is  safe  arrived 
At  Bavenspnrg. 

^iMOi.  Now  God  in  heaven  forbid  I 

Green.  O  Madam,  'tis  too  true :  and  that  is  worse. — 
The  kMrd  Korthumberlaml,  his  young  son  llenry  Percy, 
The  lords  of  Ross,  Beaumond,  and  Willou;;hl>y, 
With  an  their  powerful  fiends,  an*  fled  to  tiiui. 

Biukf.  Why  have  you  not  proclaim'd  Northumber- 
And  aD  the  rest  of  the  revolting  Ikction,  [land, 

Tmitorsr 

&reai.  We  have :  whereon  the  earl  of  Worcester 
Hath  broke  his  stall;  reslgn'd  his  stewardrthip, 
And  all  the  househoki  servants  fled  with  hiui 
To  BoUngbroke. 

Qmeen.  So,  Green,  tiiou  art  the  midwife  fo  my  woe. 
And  BoUngbroke  my  sorrow's  dismal  heir; 
Kov  hath  my  soul  brought  forth  her  protligy ; 
And  I,  a  gasping  new-deliver'd  motlier. 
Have  woe  to  woe,  sorrow  to  sorrow  Join'd. 

BuAf.  Despair  not.  Madam. 

Queen.  Who  shaU  hinder  me  t 
1  wiU  despair,  and  b«  at  enmity 
Widk  eosening  hope ;  he  is  a  flatterer, 
A  parasite,  a  keeper-back  of  death. 
Who  gently  woold  dissolve  the  bands  of  life, 
Which  fldse  hope  lingers  in  extremity. 

Enter  YoME. 

GreetL  Here  comes  the  duke  of  Tork. 

Qwem.  With  signs  of  war  alKrat  his  aged  neck ; 
O.  foU  of  careftii  bosiness  are  his  looks  !— 
Uncle, 
¥ar  heaven's  sake,  speak  comfortable  words. 

ForJfc;  Bhonld  I  do  so,  I  should  belie  my  tlionghts : 
Comfort 's  In  heaven ;  and  we  are  on  the  earth, 
Where  nothing  Uvea  but  crosses,  care,  and  grief. 
Tour  hosband  he  la  gone  to  save  far  off, 
Whilst  others  como  to  nuke  him  lose  at  home : 
Here  am  I  left  to  nndeiprop  his  land ; 
Who,  weak  with  age,  cannot  support  myself:— 
Kow  comes  the  sick  hour  tliat  his  surfeit  n.ndc; 
Kow  afaaU  he  try  his  friends  that  flatter* d  him. 

J^nfer  a  Servant 
Serr.  My  lord,  your  son  was  gone  before  I  cam<\ 
Tork.  He  wu  f— Why,  sol— go  all  which  way  it  wiU  I— 
The  nobks  they  are  fled,  the  commons  cold, 


And  will,  I  fear,  revolt  on  Hereford's  side. — 

Sirrah, 

Get  thee  to  Flashy,  to  mj  sifter  Glastcr ; 

Bid  iter  send  me  presently  a  thousand  ]K)und  :— 

Uoid,  take  my  ring. 

Serv.  My  lord,  1  hod  forjrot  to  tell  your  lordship : 
To-day,  as  I  came  i)y,  I  called  there  ; — 
But  I  shall  grieve  you  to  n-i»ort  tlie  rest 

York.  What  is  it,  knave  r 

Serr.  An  hour  before  I  came,  tlie  duche^  died. 

Tork.  God  for  lil.s  mercy !  wliat  a  tide  of  woes 
Comes  rushing  on  this  woful  land  at  once  I 
I  know  not  what  to  do :— 1  would  to  Go<l 
(So  my  untruth  had  not  provoked  him  to  it) 
The  king  had  cut  off  my  head  with  my  brotlter^s. — 
WliHt,  are  tlicrv  no  posts  desimtch'd  for  Ireland? — 
How  shall  we  do  for  money  for  tliese  wars? — 
Come,  siuter,— coubin,  I  would  say :  pray,  pardon  me.  — 
Go,  fellow,  [To  the  Sen'aut J  get  theu  home ;  provide 

some  carts. 
And  bring  away  tlie  armour  that  Is  there.     [Exit  Serr. 
Ueutlemeu,  will  you  go  mu.ster  men  ?    If  I  know 
How,  or  which  way,  to  order  tliese  affairs, 
TIius  ttirust  di$>onlerly  into  my  Iiands, 
Never  believe  me.     Both  are  my  kinsmen : — 
The  one's  my  sovereign,  whom  both  my  oath 
And  duty  bids  defend ;  the  other,  airaiii. 
Is  my  kinsman,  whom  tlie  king  hath  wmng'd. 
Whom  conscience  and  my  kindre<i  bids  to  right 
Well,  somewliat  wo  must  do. — Come,  oouhiu,  I  'U 
Dispose  of  you. — Go.  muster  up  your  men, 
And  meet  me  pretii-ntly  at  Ikrkley  casUe, 
I  sliould  to  Flashy  too ; — 
But  time  will  not  permit :— all  Is  uneven. 
And  everything  i.-i  left  at  six  and  seven. 

[Ejentnt  YuKK  and  Qubkh. 

BuAy.  The  wind  sits  flsdr  for  news  to  go  to  Ireland, 
But  none  returns.     For  us  to  levy  power 
I*roportionable  to  the  enemy. 
Is  aU  impossible. 

Green.  Ik-sides,  our  nt'amcss  to  the  king  In  lov^ 
Is  near  the  hate  of  ttio^c  love  not  tlie  king. 

Bagot.  And  that  \s  the  wav'ring  commons :  for  their 
Lies  in  their  pumes ;  and  who^o  empties  them,  [love 
By  so  much  fills  their  heartn  with  deadly  hate. 

Buthy.  Wherein  the  king  Ktauds  gcneraUy  condemn'd. 

Bagot.  If  judgment  lie  in  them,  tlien  so  do  we^ 
Because  we  ever  have  l)eeu  near  tlic  king. 

Green.  Well,  I  '11  for  refuge  straight  to  Bristol  castle; 
The  earl  of  Wiltihlre  is  already  tliere. 

Bush^.  Thither  will  I  with  you;  for  litUe  offlce 
The  hateful  commons  will  )>orfnrm  for  us, 
Kxecpt  like  curs  to  ti-ar  us  all  to  pieces.— 
Will  you  go  along  witli  us? 

Bagot.  No ;  I  '11  to  Ireland  to  his  m;v)<vty. 
Farewell:  if  heart's  ]ire.<<agert  be  not  vain. 
We  three  here  jiurt.  tliat  ne'er  sludl  meet  again. 

Buthy.  Tltat  's  as  York  thrives  to  beat  back  Bollng^ 
broke. 

Green.  Abis  i>oor  duke!  the  task  he  undertakes 
Is— numb* ring  sand.n,  and  drinking  oceans  dry; 
Where  one  on  his  side  figlitrt,  thou.sands  will  tfy. 

Bushy.  Farewell  at  once ;  for  once,  for  all,  and  ever. 

Green.  Wi-11,  we  may  meet  again. 

Boitot.  I  fear  me  never.  lExeunt. 

ScK.NE  111.— The  Wilds  in  QuosTEasEnx. 

Enter  BoLisamtKK and  NoarnnMBKBLAHD,  withforeet. 
Baling.  How  far  is  it.  my  lord,  to  Berkley  now  ? 
North.  Believe  me,  uohle  lord, 
I  icm  a  stranger  here  in  Olohtershlre. 
These  high  wihl  hills,  and  rough  uneven  ways, 
Draw  out  our  miles,  and  make  them  wearisome : 
And  yet  your  fair  discourse  hath  been  as  sugar, 
Making  the  hard  way  sweet  and  d61cctable. 
But  I  bethink  me,  what  a  weary  way 
Yrom  Raven.spurg  to  Cotswold  will  be  found 
In  Ross  and  Willoughby,  wanting  your  company. 
Which,  I  )»rotest,  hath  very  much  beguilvd 
TIic  tediounness  and  process  of  my  travel : 
But  theirs  is  swcetcn'd  with  liic  hope  to  havo 
The  presi-nt  bcnelit  which  I  ]jo.-<8vss  ; 
And  hope  to  joy  is  little  le.ss  in  joy, 
TImn  hoiKj  enjoy'd  :  by  tliis  the  weary  lords 
Sliall  make  tlieir  way  seem  sliort;  as  mine  hath  dono 
By  sight  of  wlMt  I  liave,  your  noble  comjiany. 
Baling.  Of  much  Ie!*.s  value  i.-t  my  comitony. 
Than  your  good  words.— But  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  IIarrt  Pisct. 
North.  It  Is  my  son,  young  Harry  Percy, 
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Sent  ftrom  my  brother  Worcester,  whencesoever. — 
Harry,  how  fares  your  uncle  ? 

Perct/.  I  had  thought,  my  lord,  to  have  leam'd  his 
hfiiilth  of  you. 

North.  Why,  ia  he  not  with  the  queen  f 

Percy.  No,  my  good  lord ;  he  hath  forsook  the  court, 
Broken  his  i»tafl'  of  ollico,  and  dliiperSL-d 
The  household  of  the  king. 

North.  Whiit  was  his  reason? 
He  was  not  so  resolved,  when  Ijist  we  spake  tog<.  tlicr. 

Percy.  Because  your  lonlshipwas  j;roclaimed  traitor. 
But  he,  my  lord,  in  gone  to  Ravenspurg, 
To  offer  scrvici'  to  tin-  duke  of  Uereford ; 
And  sent  me  o'er  by  Berkley,  to  discover 
What  power  the  duke  of  York  had  levied  there ; 
Then  with  direction  to  repair  to  ILivensjmrg. 

North.  Have  you  forgot  the  duke  of  Herefonl.  l>oy  ? 

Percy.  No.  my  go^>d  lord  ;  for  that  is  not  forgot. 
Which  ne'er  I  did  remember:  to  my  knowledge, 
1  never  in  my  life  did  look  on  him. 

North.  Then  learn  to  know  him  now;  this  Is  the  duke. 

Percy.  My  gracious  lord,  I  t^-uder  you  my  service, 
Such  as  it  is,  being  tond-r  raw.  and  young; 
Which  elder  days  shiill  ripen,  and  coutlrm 
To  more  approvM  8er>'icc  and  desert. 

Boling.  I  thank  th»'e,  gentle  Percy  ;  and  be  aure, 
I  count  myself  in  nothing  else  so  happy, 
As  in  a  bouI  rememberimr  my  good  friends ; 
And,  as  my  fortune  ripens  with  thy  love, 
It  shall  be  atlll  thy  true  love's  recompen«e : 
My  heart  this  covenant  makes,  my  hand  thus  goals  U. 

North.  How  fur  is  it  to  Berkley?    And  what  stir 
Keeps  good  old  York  there,  with  his  men  of  war? 

Percy.  There  stands  the  castle,  by  yon  tuft  of  trce.i, 
Bfann'd  with  three  hundrtil  men.  as  I  have  heard  : 
And  In  it  are  the  lords  of  York,  Berkley,  and  Se\mour; 
None  else  of  name  and  noble  e:=itimate. 

Knttr  Rosa  and  Wim.ouohdt. 

North.  Here  come  the  lords  of  Ross  and  Willoughby, 
Bloody  with  spurring,  fiery-red  with  haste. 

Boling.  Welcome,  my  lords.    I  wot,  your  love  pursues 
A  banish'd  traitor:  all  my  treasury 
Is  yet  but  unfelt  tlianks,  which,  more  enrich'il. 
Shall  be  vour  love  and  labour's  recompense. 

Rou.  Your  presence  makes  us  rich,  most  noble  lord. 

Wiilo.  And  far  surmounts  our  kit)Our  to  attain  it. 

Boling.  Evermore  thanks,  the  exchequer  of  the  i»of»r; 
Which,  till  my  infant  fortune  comes  to  years, 
Stands  for  my  bounty. — But  who  comes  here? 

Enter  Berklet. 

Nortii,  It  is  my  lord  of  Berkley,  as  I  guess. 

Berk.  My  lord  of  Hereford,  my  message  is  to  yon. 

Biding.  My  lord,  my  answer  is — to  I^ancaster; 
And  I  am  come  to  .tock  that  uume  in  England : 
And  I  must  fiml  that  title  in  your  tongue, 
Before  I  make  n-ply  to  aught  you  say. 

Berk.  Mistike  me  not,  my  lord ;  'tis  not  my  meaning, 
To  raze  one  title  of  your  honour  out : — 
To  you.  my  lord,  I  come,  (what  lord  you  will,) 
From  the  mo.-^t  glorious  regent  of  this  land. 
The  duke  of  York,  to^  know  what  pricks  yoa  on 
To  take  advantage  oi  the  absent  tim>\ 
And  fright  our  uuiive  peace  with  self-born  arms. 

Enter  York,  attended. 
Boling.  I  shall  not  need  transport  my  words  by  you ; 
Here  comes  his  grace  in  person.— My  uoblo  uncle  I 

York.  Shew  me  thy  humble  'heart,  and  not  thj  knee, 
Whose  duty  is  deceivable  and  false. 

JMing.  My  gracious  uncle ! — 

York.  Tut,  tut  J 
Grace  me  no  grace,  nor  uncle  me  no  uncle : 
I  am  no  traitor's  uncle;  and  tluit  word  "grace," 
In  an  ungracious  mouth,  is  but  profane. 
Why  have  those  banish'd  and  forbidden  legs 
Dared  onco  to  touch  a  dust  of  England's  ground? 
But  then  more  why,— Mhy  have  they  dared  to  umrch 
So  many  miles  ujwn  her  peaceful  Iwsom, 
Frightiii-r  her  pal  --laced  vilLigcs  with  war. 
And  ost"iUat  on  or  ib'-jiistrd  arms? 
Com'st  tliou  lieL.iu<i>-  tic  auoin:od  king  is  hence? 
Why,  foolish  toy,  the  king  U  left  b"hind, 
And  in  my  loyal  l><»om  liis  his  powi-r. 
Were  I  but  now  the  lord  of  such  hot  youth, 
As  wlu;n  brave  (Jaunt,  thy  f.ithcr.  and  myself, 
Rescued  the  Black  Prince,  that  young  Mars  of  men, 
From  forth  the  ranks  of  many  tliousaud  French; 
O,  then,  how  quickly  should  this  arm  of  mine, 
Now  prisoner  to  the  palsy,  cbibtiso  thee, 


And  mhiistcr  correction  to  thy  flsolt! 

Boling.  My  gracious  uncle,  let  me  know  mj  telt; 
On  what  condition  stands  it,  and  wherein  ? 

York.  Even  in  condition  of  the  worst  degrtt^^- 
In  gross  reboll.on.  and  detested  treason : 
Thou  art  a  banish*d  man,  and  here  art  come, 
Before  the  expiration  of  thy  time, 
In  braving  arms  against  thy  sovereign. 

Boling.  As  I  was  luuiish'd,  I  was  banisti'd  Hereford; 
But  as  I  come,  I  c*ome  for  Lancaster. 
And,  noble  uncle,  I  beseech  your  grace, 
Look  on  my  wrongs  with  an  indifferent  eye: 
You  are  my  father,  for  methinks  in  you 
I  see  old  Gaunt  alive ;  O,  then,  my  father  1 
Will  you  permit  that  I  shall  stand' condemn'U 
A  wand'ring  vagabond ;  my  rights  and  royalties 
Pluck'd  from  my  arms  perforce,  and  given  awaj 
To  upstart  unthrifls?    Wherefore  was  I  bom  ? 
If  that  my  cousin  king  be  king  of  England, 
It  must  be  granted  I  am  duke  of  Lancaster. 
You  have  a  son,  Aumerle,  my  noble  kin.^man; 
Had  you  first  died,  and  he  been  thus  trod  down, 
He  should  have  found  iiis  uncle  Gaunt  a  father, 
To  rouse  his  wrongs,  and  chase  them  to  the  bay. 
I  am  denied  to  sue  my  livery  here. 
And  yet  my  letters-patent  give  me  leave : 
My  father's  goods  are  all  distrain'd  and  sold; 
And  these,  and  all,  are  all  amiss  employ'd. 
Wlut  would  you  have  me  do?    I  am  a  sulgect. 
And  challenge  law:  attorneys  are  denied  me; 
And  therefore  personally  I  lay  my  claim 
To  my  inheritance  of  free  descent. 

Nort?i.  The  noble  duke  hath  been  too  much  abused. 

Bofi.  It  stjinds  your  grace  upon  to  do  him  right. 
I       Willo.  Base  men  by  his  cmiowments  are  made  grtsL 

York.  My  lonis  of  England,  let  me  tell  you  lhi»,— 
I  h.ive  had  feeling  of  my  cousin's  wrong«, 
And  labour'il  all  I  couM  to  do  him  right : 
But  in  this  kind  to  come^  in  braving  arms,' 
Be  his  own  car>-er,  nnd  cut  out  his  way. 
To  find  out  right  with  wrong, — it  may  not  be; 
And  you,  that  do  abet  him  in  this  kind, 
Cherl.«.h  rebellion,  and  are  rebels  all. 

Nortfi.  The  noble  duke  hath  sworn  his  coming  is 
But  for  his  own  ;  and,  for  the  right  of  that, 
"We  all  have  strongly  sworn  to  give  him  aid; 
And  let  him  ne'er  see  joy  that  bn^aks  that  oath. 

York.  Well,  well,  I  sec  the  iwue  of  these  arms; 
I  cannot  mend  it,  I  must  needs  confess. 
Because  my  power  is  weak,  and  all  ill  left: 
But  if  I  could,  ))y  him  that  gave  me  life, 
I  would  attach  you  all,  and  make  you  stoop 
Unto  the  sovereign  mercy  of  the  king: 
But  since  L  cannot,  be  it'known  to  yon, 
I  do  rem.iin  as  neuter.     8o,  fare  you  weU;-» 
Unless  you  please  to  enter  in  the  castle, 
And  there  repose  you  for  this  night. 

Boling.  An  ofTer.  uncle,  that  we  will  accept 
But  we  must  win  your  gnice  to  go  with  us 
To  Bristol  cjistle ;  which,  they  say.  is  held 
By  Bushy,  Bagot,  and  their  complices, 
The  caterpillars  of  O.ie  commonwealth. 
Which  I  have  sworn  to  weed  and  pluck  away. 

York.  It  may  be,  I  will  go  with  you : — baft  yet  1 1\ 
For  I  am  loath  to  break  our  country's  laws.        [|«u«e ; 
Xor  friends,  nor  foes,  to  me  welcome  you  are : 
I'hings  lo^t  redress  are  now  with  me  past  care. 

Scene  IY.— ^i  Camp  in  Walm. 
Enter  SALiSBi^ar  and  a  Captain.* 

Capt,  My  lord  of  »Sali^bury,  we  have  stay'd  tea  days» 
And  hardly  kept  our  countrymen  together, 
And  yet  we  hear  no  tidings  from  the  king; 
Therefore  we  will  disperse  ourselves:  fisrewelL 

Sal.  Stay  yet  another  day,  thou  trusty  W<"  ' 
The  king  reposeth  all  his  confidence 
In  thee. 

Capt.  'Tis  thought  the  king  is  deaa;  ve  wtll  noiitay. 
The  bay-trees  in  our  country  are  all  withered, 
And  meteors  fright  the  fixed  stirs  of  hcAven  ; 
The  pale-faced  moon  looks  bloody  on  the  earth. 
And  lean-look'd  propheti  whisper  fearftil  chaog*; 
Rich  men  look  Mid,  and  ruffians  dance  and  leapk— 
The  one  in  fear  to  lose  what  they  ex^oy, 
The  otJicr  to  enjoy  by  rage  and  war* 
These  signs  forerun  the  death  or  fall  of  kings.— 
Farewell ;  our  countrymen  are  gone  and  fled, 
As  well  assured,  Richard  their  king  is  dead.         fMgiL 

Sal.  Ah,  Richard,  with  the  eyes  U  heavy  mlndL 
I  see  thy  glory,  like  a  shooting  utar, 
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bue  earth  flrom  the  finiuunent  I 
tB  WMping  in  the  lowly  west, 
r  storms  to  come,  woe,  and  unrest : 
s  are  fled,  to  wait  upon  thy  (bed ; 
J  to  thy  good  all  fortune  goes. 


[ElBtt 


ACT   III. 

E  I.»BoLixoBBoni'3  Ca-fi^p  at  Bsistol. 

QiaBROKB,  Toac  Northumberland,  Pkrct, 
iHBY,  Rosa :  Officers  behijid,  with  Busby  and 
orisontr$. 

Bring  forth  theae  men. — 
Green,  I  will  not  vex  your  sools 
sently  your  souls  must  p;irt  your  bodies) 
luch  urging  your  pernicious  lives ; 
no  charity :  yet,  to  wash  your  blood 
ly  hands,  here,  in  the  view  of  men, 
kl  some  causes  of  your  death, 
misled  a  prince,  a  royal  kin^, 
entleman  in  blood  aitd  lineaments, 
happled  and  di.sfipired  clean, 
in  manner,  with  your  siuful  hours, 
vorce  betwixt  his  queen  and  him ; 
possession  of  a  royal  bed, 
d  the  beauty  of  a  fair  qut-'cn's  cheeks 
J.  drawn  from  her  eyes  by  your  fool  wronv'S. 
prince  by  fortune  of  my  birth, 
e  kin^  in  blooti,  and  n-.*ar  in  love, 
d  make  him  misinteri>ret  me — 
p'd  my  neck  under  your  iitjuries, 
1  my  £n;;ltsh  breath  in  foreign  clouds, 
;  bitter  bread  of  banishment: 
a  have  fed  upon  my  signories, 
my  parks,  and  fell'd  my  forest  woodi  ; 
own  windows  torn  my  hou.sehold  coat, 
my  inipreS'i.  I'.-aving  me  no  sign, 
s  opinions  and  my  living  blood, 
lie  world  I  am  a  gentleman. 
much  more,  much  more  than  twice  all  this. 
»  you  to  the  death.— S<:e  them  dellTcr'd  ova* 
ion  and  the  hand  of  death. 
More  wcicome  is  the  stroke  of  death  to  me, 
ngbroke  to  EngUind.— LonN,  farewell. 
My  comfort  it*.— that  heaven  will  take  our 
le  iujastlce  with  the  p;iius  of  hell.  [^ouls, 

My  lord  Northumberland,  see  them  de.spatchM. 
[Exeunt  XoarnuMBERLxxD  and  others,  ioifh 
prisoners. 
a.  say  the  queen  is  at  your  hotue ; 
n's  sake,  fairly  Itt  her  be  entreated : 
send  to  her  my  kind  commends ; 
ial  care  my  greetings  be  deliver'd. 
V  gentleman  of  mine  I  liave  despatch'd 
rrs  of  your  love  to  her  at  laru^e. 
Thanks,  gentle  uncle, — t'ome,  lords,  away ; 
rith  Glendower  and  his  complices ; 
>  work,  and  after  holiday.  lEx€urU. 

J.— The  Coast  o/ Wales.    A  Castle  in  view. 

I>rumsand  Trnmp<ts.  Enter  K mo  Richard, 
OP  OF  Carlislk,  Aumerlk,  and  Soldiers. 
i.  Barkloughly  castle  call  you  this  at  hand  ? 
fea,  my  lord,    llow  brooks  your  grace  tha  air, 

tossing  on  the  breaking  seas  7 
i.  Needs  must  I  like  it  well ;  I  weep  for  Joy, 
upon  my  kingdom  once  again. — 
h,  I  do  salute  thee  with  my  hand, 
sbels  wound  thee  with  their  horses'  hoofs: 
-parted  mother  with  her  child, 
illy  with  her  lean  and  smiles,  In  meeting ; 
ng,  smiling,  greet  I  thee,  my  earth, 
lee  favour  with  my  royal  liands. 
thy  sovereign's  foe,  my  gentle  earth, 
tliy  sweets  comfort  hi*  rav'noiis  sense  ; 
y  spiders,  that  suck  up  thy  venom, 
y-galted  toads,  lie  in  their  way, 
aoyance  to  the  treacherous  feet, 
th  usurping  steps  do  tmmple  thca 
iging  nettles  to  mine  enemies: 
1  they  from  thy  bosom  pluck  a  flower, 
I  pray  thee,  with  a  lurking  adder, 
uble  tongue  may  with  a  mortal  touch 
ith  upon  thy  sovereign's  enemies. — 

BIT  senseless  conjumtion.  lords ; 

i  shall  have  m  feeling,  and  these  stones 

led  Aoldlen^  ere  her  natlye  king 


ShRll  fklter  under  Ibnl  rebellious  arms. 

Car.  Fear  not,  my  lord :  that  Power  that  nade  Yoa 
Hath  power  to  keep  you  king  in  spite  of  alL  {King, 

The  means  tliat  heaven  yields  must  be  embraced, 
And  not  neglected  ;  else,  if  heaven  would, 
And  we  will  not,  heaven's  offer  we  refuse ; 
The  proffer'd  means  of  succour  and  redress. 

Aum.  He  mean.s,  uiy  lord,  tlrnt  we  are  too  remifli; 
Whilst  Bolingbroke,  through  our  security, 
Grows  strong  and  great  in  su1)stance  and  in  friends. 

K.  Ridt.  Discomiortablc  cousin  1  know'st  thou  not| 
That  when  the  searching  eye  ot  heaven  is  hid 
Behind  the  globA.  and  lights  the  lower  world, 
Then  thieves  and  robbers  rauge  abroad  unseen, 
In  murders  and  in  outrage,  bloody  here ; 
But  when,  from  under  this  terrestrial  ball, 
He  fires  the  proud  tops  of  the  eastern  pines. 
And  darts  his  light  through  every  guilty  hole, 
Then  murders,  treasons,  and  detested  sins, 
The  cloak  of  night  being  pluck'd  from  oft'  tJbeir  backs. 
Stand  bare  and  naked,  trembling  at  themselresr 
So  when  this  thief,  this  traitor,  Bolingbroke,^ 
Who  all  this  while  hath  revell'd  in  the  night, 
Whilst  we  were  wand'ring  with  the  antif^es, — 
Shall  see  us  rising  in  our  throne,  the  east, 
His  treasons  will  sit  blushing  in  his  face. 
Not  able  to  endure  the  sight  of  day. 
But,  self-affrighted,  tremble  at  his  sin. 
Not  all  the  water  in  the  rough  rude  sea 
Can  wash  the  balm  from  an  anointed  king: 
The  breath  of  worldly  men  cunnot  depose 
The  deputy  elected  by  the  Ix>rd : 
For  every  man  that  Bolingbroke  hath  press'd 
To  lift  shrewd  steel  again.st  our  golden  crown, 
God  for  his  Richanl  hath  in  heavenly  i)uy 
A  glorious  angel :  then,  if  angels  fl^ht. 
Weak  men  must  fall ;  for  heaven  still  guards  the  right. 

Enter  Salisbury. 
Welcome,  my  lord ;  how  far  off  lies  yotu*  power? 

Sal.  Nor  near,  nor  further  off,  my  gracious  lord, 
Than  this  weak  arm :  dlscomlort  guides  my  tongue^ 
And  bids  me  8i>eak  of  nothing  but  despair. 
One  day  too  late,  I  fi-:vr.  my  noble  lord. 
Hath  clouded  all  thy  happy  days  on  earth. 
0,  call  back  yesterday,  bid  time  return. 
And  tliou  slialt  have  twelve  thomand  fighting  men! 
To-day,  to-tlay,  unhappy  day  too  late, 
O'erthrows  thy  Joys,  friends,  fortune,  and  thy  state; 
For  all  the  Welshmen,  hearing  thou  wert  dead, 
Are  gone  to  Bolingbroke,  dihj>erscd,  and  fled. 

Aum.  Ck>mfort,  my  liege :  why  looks  your  grace  so 
pale  7 

K.  Ridt.  But  now  the  blood  of  twenty  thousand  men 

Did  triumph  in  my  fiice,  and  they  are  fled ; 
And,  till  so  much  blood  thither  come  again, 

Have  I  not  reason  to  look  pale  and  deail  f 
All  souls  that  will  be  safe,  fly  fh)m  my  side ; 
For  time  hath  set  a  blot  upon  my  pride. 

Aum.  Comfort,  my  liege ;  remember  who  yoa  are. 

K.  Rich.  1  liad  forgot  myself:  am  I  not  king? 
Awake,  thou  sluggard  majesty  I  thou  sleep'st. 
Is  not  the  king's  name  forty  thousand  names? 
Arm,  arm,  my  name  I  a  puny  subject  etrikes 
At  thy  great  glory.— Look  not  to  tlie  ground, 
Ye  favourites  of  a  king ;  are  we  not  high? 
High  be  our  thoughts :  I  know  my  uncle  Yoxit 
Hath  power  enough  to  ser>'o  our  turn.— Bat  who 
Comes  here  ? 

EtUer  Scroop. 

Scroop,  More  health  and  happiness  betide  my  liege. 
Than  can  my  care-tuned  tongue  deliver  him. 

K.  Rich.  Mine  ear  is  open,  and  my  heart  preperei  ; 
The  worst  is  worldly  loss  tliou  canst  unfold. 
Say,  is  my  kingdom  lost  7  why,  'twas  my  care ; 
And  what  loss  Is  it  to  be  rid  of  care? 
Strives  Bolingbroke  to  be  as  great  as  we  ? 
Greater  he  sliall  not  be ;  if  he  serve  God, 
We '11  serve  him  too.  and  be  his  fellow  so: 
Revolt  our  subjects?  tliat  we  cannot  mend; 
They  break  their  £iith  to  God,  as  well  as  us : 
Cry  woe,  destruction,  ruin,  loss,  decay; 
The  worst  is  death,  and  death  will  have  his  day. 

Scroop.  Glad  aui  I  that  your  highness  is  so  anu'd 
To  bear  the  tidings  of  calamity. 
Like  an  uuH>::asonablv;  stormy  day. 
Which  makc^  tiie  silver  rive'rs  drown  their  ehoree, 
As  if  the  world  were  nil  dissolved  to  tears ; 
So  high  above  his  limits  swells  the  rage 
Of  Bolingbroke,  covering  your  fearful  land 
With  hard  bright  steel,  and  hearU  harder  than  steel. 
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It  d6th  remember  me  the  more  of  sorrow ; 
Or  if  of  grief,  being  altogether  had. 
It  adds  more  Borrow  to  my  want  of  joy: 
For  what  I  have  I  need  not  to  repeat ; 
And  what  I  wuut,  it  bootd  not  to  complain. 

1  Lady.  Madam,  1  '11  sing. 

Queen.  'Tis  well  that  tliou  ha^t  cause; 
But  Uiou  Hhouldst  please  me  better,  wouldst  thou  weep. 

1  Ludy.  I  could  wee]),  Madam,  would  it  do  you  good. 

QueetL  And  I  could  weep,  would  weeping  do  me  good, 
And  never  borrow  any  tear  of  thee. — 
But  stay,  here  come  the  gardeners : 
Let's  step  into  the  shadow  of  these  trees.— 

Enter  a  Gardener  and  two  Servants. 
My  wretchedness  unto  a  row  of  pins, 
They'll  talk  of  state ;  for  every  one  doth  so 
Against  a  change.    Woe  is  forerun  with  woe. ' 

[QuKKN  and  Ladies  retire 

Cktrd.  Go,  bind  thou  up  yon  dangling  apricocks, 
Which,  like  unruly  children,  make  their  sire 
8toop  with  opprei<sion  of  their  prodigal  weight : 
Give  some  8U{)poruiuue  to  the  bendUig  twigs. — 
Go  thou,  and  like  an  executioner. 
Cut  off  the  heads  ot  too  fast-growing  sprays, 
That  look  too  lofty  iu  our  cummonwcalth : 
All  must  be  even  iu  our  government. — 
You  thus  employed,  I  will  go  n)ot  away 
The  noisome  weeds,  that  without  prolit  suck 
The  soil's  fertility  from  wholesome  flowers. 

1  Sero.  Why  should  we,  iu  the  conii>uJS  of  a  pale, 
Keep  law,  and  form,  and  due  proportion, 
Shewing,  as  in  a  mo<lcl,  our  firm  estate  2 
When  our  sea- walled  garden,  the  whole  land, 
la  full  of  weeds ;  her  fairest  flowers  choked  up, 
Her  fruit-trees  all  unpruned,  her  hedges  ruiu'd. 
Her  knots  disorder'd,  and  her  wholesome  herbs 
Swarming  with  caterpillars  7 

Oard.  Hold  Uiy  peace : — 
He  that  hath  suft'er'd  this  disorder'd  spring, 
Hath  now  himself  met  with  the  fall  of  leaf : 
The  weeds  that  his  broad-bpreading  leaves  did  shelter. 
That  seem'd  in  eating  him  to  hold  him  up, 
Are  pluck'd  up,  root  and  all,  by  Uuliu^hroke ; 
I  mean  the  eurl  of  Wiltshire,  UiLsliy,  Green. 

1  Serv.  What,  are  they  dead  ? 

Oard.  They  are;  and  Bolingbroke 
Hath  seized  the  wjustoful  king.— 01  what  pity  is  it, 
That  he  had  not  so  trimm'd  and  <lress'd  his  lund, 
As  we  this  garden !     We  at  time  of  year 
Do  wound  the  bark,  the  skin  of  our  ftuit-treea, 
Lest,  being  over-proud  with  sap  and  blood, 
With  too  much  riches  it  confound  itself: 
Had  he  done  so  to  great  and  growing  men, 
They  might  have  lived  to  bear,  and  he  to  taste 
Their  fruits  of  duty.    All  superfluous  branches 
We  lop  away,  that  bearing  boughs  may  live : 
Had  he  done  so,  himself  had  borne  the  crown, 
Which  waste  of  idle  hours  hath  quite  thrown  down. 

1  Serv.  What,  think  you,  then,  the  king  sluiU  be  de- 
Card.  Dcpress'd  he  is  already ;  and  deposed,     [posed  1 
'Tis  doubt,  he  will  be :  letters  came  last  night 
To  a  dear  friend  of  the  good  duke  of  York's, 
That  tell  black  tidings. 

Queen.  O,  1  am  press'd  to  death 
Through  want  of  speaking !— Thou,  old  Adam's  likeness, 
[Cominff  from  Iter  concealment. 
Set  to  dress  this  jrarden,  how  (Uires 
Thy  harsh-rude  tongue  sound  this  unplcasing  news? 
What  Eve,  what  ser]>ent,  hath  suggested  theo 
To  make  a  second  fall  of  cursM  man? 
Why  dost  thou  say  king  Richard  is  deposed? 
Darst  thou,  thou  little  better  tiling  tlian  earth, 
Divine  his  downfall  ?    8ay  where,  when,  and  how 
Oam'ftt  thou  by  these  ill  tidings?    Speak,  thou  wretch. 

Gard.  Pardon  me,  Madam :  little  joy  have  I 
To  breathe  this  news ;  yet  what  I  say  in  true. 
King  Ricliard,  he  is  iu  the  mighty  hold 
Of  Bolingbroke ;  their  fortunes  both  are  weigh'd : 
In  your  lord's  scale  is  nothing  but  himself. 
And  some  few  vanities  that  make  him  light; 
But  in  the  balance  of  great  Bolingbroke, 
Besides  himself,  are  all  the  English  peers. 
And  with  that  odds  he  weighs  king  Richard  down. 
Post  you  to  London,  and  you'll  And  it  ho  ; 
I  speak  no  more  than  every  one  doth  know. 

Queen.  Nimble  mischance,  that  art  so  light  of  foot^ 
Doth  not  thy  cmba-si^age  belong  to  me, 
And  am  I  hist  Uiat  knows  it?    O,  thou  think'si 
To  serve  me  last,  that  I  may  longest  keep 
Thy  sonrow  in  mj  breast.— Come,  Uulies,  go^ 


To  meet  at  London  London's  king  in  woe. — 
What,  was  I  bom  to  thisl  that  my  sad  look 
Should  grace  the  triumph  of  great  Bolingbroke?— 
Gardener,  for  telling  me  this  news  of  woe, 
I  would  the  plants  thou  grafl'^t  may  ncvex  grow.  I 

[Exeunt  Qceen  and  LadJeL 
Oard.  Poor  queen  I  so  that  thy  state  might  be  uo 
I  would  my  skill  were  sulgect  to  thy  curse. —      [wor^ 
Here  did  she  drop  a  tear;  here,  in  this  place^ 
I'll  set  a  bank  of  rue,  sour  herb  of  grace : 
Bue,  even  tor  ruth,  here  shortly  shall  be  seen. 
In  the  remembrance  of  a  weeping  t^ueeu.         [ExeunL 


ACT  IV. 

SCKNB  L— London.    Westminiter  HaU.  I 

The  Lords  spiritual  on  the  right  side  of  the  Throne;  &t   \ 
Lords  temporal  on  the  left;  the  Commons  below. 
Enter  Boli.nubroke,  Aumkrlx,  Surkkt,  NoRTarM-    : 
BBRLAKD,  I'ERCY,  FiTzw.iTBR,  another  Lord,  BiSHor   I 
OF  Carlisle,  Abbot  or  Westuix.stbb,  and  Attend- 
ants.   Olhcers  behind^  with  Bigot.  ' 

Boling.  Call  forth  Bagot.— 
Now,  Bagot,  freely  speak  thy  mind ; 
What  thou  dost  know  of  noble  Gloster's  death. 
Who  wrought  it  with  the  king,  and  who  performed 
The  bloody  office  of  his  timeless  end.  , 

Bagot.  Then  set  before  my  face  the  lord  Aumerle.        ■ 

BUing.  Cousin,  stand  forth,  and  look  upon  that  dmil    ' 

Bagot.  My  lord  Aumerle,  I  know  your  daring  tonfUtf 
Scorns  to  uns^xy  wliat  once  it  haih  delivex'd.  i 

In  that  dead  time  when  Cluster's  death  was  plotted,        j 
I  heard  you  say,—"  Is  not  my  arm  of  length. 
That  reacheth  from  the  restful  English  court  ! 

As  far  as  CaUils,  to  my  nude's  head?" 
Amongst  much  other  talk,  that  very  time 
I  heard  you  .nay  that  you  had  rather  refuse 
The  otfer  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns. 
Than  Boling))ruke's  return  to  England; 
Adding  wittiul,  how  ))lcst  this  land  would  be 
In  this  your  cousin's  death. 

Aum.  Princes  and  nuble  lords, 
What  answer  shall  I  make  to  this  base  nun? 
Shall  I  so  much  dishonour  my  lair  stars, 
On  equal  terms  to  give  him  chastisement? 
Either  I  must,  or  have  mine  honour  soil'd 
With  the  attainder  of  his  sland'rous  Ii])s. — 
There  is  my  gage,  the  manual  seal  of  death, 
That  marks  thee  out  for  hell :  I  say  thou  liest, 
And  will  maintain  what  thou  ha.>t  said  is  faUe^ 
In  thy  heart-blood,  though  being  all  too  base 
To  stain  the  temper  of  my  knightly  sword. 

Boling.  Bagot,  forbear,  thou  shalt  not  take  it  iq». 

Aum.  Excepting  one,  I  would  he  were  the  be»t 
In  all  this  presence  that  hath  moved  me  so. 

Fitz.  If  that  thy  valour  stand  on  sympathies, 
There  is  my  page,  Aumerle,  in  gage  to  thine: 
By  that  fair  sun  tliat  .shews  me  where  thou  stand'tty 
I  heard  thee  siiy,  and  vauntingly  tliou  spak'st  it, 
That  thou  wert  cause  of  noble  (i  loster's  death. 
If  thou  deny'st  it,  twenty  times  thou  liest; 
And  I  will  turn  thy  falsehood  to  thy  heart,  '. 
Where  it  was  forged,  with  my  rapier's  point 

Aum.  Thou  dar'st  nut,  cuwartC  live  to  see  that  day. 

Fits.  Now,  by  my  soul,  I  would  it  were  this  hour.         { 

Aum.  Fitxwater,  thou  art  dumn'd  to  hell  for  thi4. 

Percy.  Aumerle,  thou  liest ;  his  honour  ia  as  true 
In  this  appeal,  as  thou  art  all  ui\just; 
And,  that  thou  art  so,  there  I  throw  my  gage^ 
To  prove  it  on  thee  to  the  cxtremest  point 
Of  mortal  breathing ;  seize  it  if  tliou  dar'st. 

Aum.  And  if  I  do  not,  may  my  hands  rot  ofll^ 
And  never  brandish  more  revengeful  steel 
Over  the  glittering  helmet  of  my  foe  I 

Lord.  I  take  the  earth  to  the  Uke,  forsworn  Aumerle; 
And  spur  thee  on  with  full  as  many  Ilea 
As  may  be  holla'd  in  thy  treacherous  ear  i 

From  sun  to  sun :  there  is  my  honoor'a  pawn ; 
Engage  it  to  the  trial,  if  thou  dar'sL  | 

Aum.  Who  sets  me  else?  by  heaven.  III  tiirowat  all: 
I  have  a  thousand  spirits  in  one  breast, 
To  answer  twenty  Uiousand  such  as  you. ' 

Surrey.  My  lord  Fitzwater,  I  do  remember  well  I 

The  very  time  Aumerle  and  you  did  talk.  j 

Fitz.  My  lord,  'ihi  true:  you  were  in  presenee  thai;    j 
And  you  can  witness  with  me  this  ia  true.  | 

Surrey.  As  fahie,  by  heaven,  aa  heaven  itael/  is  tn«>  ' 

FOm.  Surrey,  thou  liest.  I 
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"cy.  Dfehononrable  boy ! 

ie  nhall  lie  so  heavy  on  my  sword, 

t  shall  render  ven^frnnc*;  and  revenf^e, 

oa  tlie  lie-invcr.  hihI  that  li«\  do  lie 

th  as  quiet  as  thy  fatlior'n  >kuU. 

of  irhcrvof,  thero  is  my  honour's  pawn ; 

E^  it  to  tlio  trial,  if  thuu  dur'st. 

How  fondly  dost  thou  i^pur  a  forward  horte  I 
re  c«t.  or  drink,  or  breathe,  or  live, 
meet  Surny  in  a  wildeniess, 
rit  upon  him,  whilst  I  say  he  lies, 
.'S  and  lies :  thf  re  is  my  Iwn*!  of  (kith, 
tlie«  tn  my  stronj;  coiTection. — 
itend  til  thriv<.>  in  this  new  world, 
le  is  euilty  of  my  true  apin-al  : 
s,  I  heanl  the  )mni>li'd  Norfolk  say 
)ou,  Aunierlf,  didst  send  two  of  thy  men 
cutij  the  noble  duke  at  Calais. 
^.  i^onio  honest  Christian  trust  me  with  a  K^?-?, 
lorfolk  lies:  hcrt;  do  1  throw  dowu  this, 
i.iy  be  n'pcalM  to  try  hi«<  honour. 
HQ.  Thes-;  difTer-uces  ahnll  all  rest  under  tr'i}-f<*> 
rfolk  be  repeal'd  :  n-'iH-al'd  he  shall  be, 
houjrh  mine  en'-my,  restored  awrain 
h.is  Uind  and  ^•ipno^it•s:  when  he's  retum'd, 
t  Aumerle  wc  will  enforce  his  trial. 

TiiHt  honourable  day  shall  ne'er  Ikj  ijeen. — 
I  time  imth  Uinish'd  Norfolk  fuujrht 
5U  (Jurist ;  in  jrlorious  Chri.-tian  field 
insr  the  ensign  of  the  Christian  cross 
t  black  )«airans,  Turks,  and  .Saracens: 
il'd  with  works  "f  war,  retired  hiui.sulf 
y ;  and  there,  at  Venice.  j,'^ive 
ily  to  that  pleasant  country's  earth, 
s  pure  soul  unto  his  capUiiu  Christ, 
whose  colours  he  had  fouifht  so  long. 
np.  Why,  bislioj),  is  Norfolk  dead  if 

As  sure  a?  I  hve.  my  lord. 
tt'j.  Sweet  peace  con-luct  his  sweet  boul  to  the 
1  old  Abraham  l—liunls  appellants,  [l>o.soui 

ifference.''  shall  all  rest  undi-r  jrage, 

assign  you  to  your  days  of  trial. 

Enttr  York,  atlcndai. 
-.  Great  duke  of  l/uu-aster,  1  come  to  th«>c 
•lume-pluck'd  Ilichurd;  who  with  willing  soul 
>  thee  heir,  and  his  hitrli  sceptre  yields 
l«oss<.'s«Ion  ot  thy  royal  hand. 
I  his  tJirone,  des  :en<iing  now  from  him. — 
iig  live  H.jnrj-.  of  tiiat  name  the  fourth  I 
HQ.  lu  (rfwl's  name.  1 'U  asceud  the  regal  tliroue. 

Marry,  (j«xl  forhid  ! — 
in  this  royal  presence  may  I  sjieak, 
St  biiseeminj.'  me  to  speak  the  trutlt 
c;otl,  that  any  in  thl>.  nohle  presence 
■nou^rh  noble  tr)  l>e  upri;fht  Judu:e 
le  Richard  ;  then  true  nul>less  would 
him  forb.rarance  from  ao  f<nil  a  wrong, 
.ubject  can  give  aentence  on  his  kinj;? 
lui  sits  here  that  i-^not  Kichard's  subject? 
s  are  not  judged,  but  they  are  by  to  hear, 
u'h  apparent  guilt  be  .seeii  in  them : 
lall  the  figure  of  (t<Mrs  majesty, 
ptaiu,  steward,  deputy  elect, 
tetl,  crowned,  planted  many  years, 
ge«i  by  sul>ject  ami  inferior  hrejiih, 
;  himself  not  present?    0.  forbid  it,  God, 
n  a  Christian  climate,  souls  relincd 

shew  so  heinous,  black,  olnjceue  a  deed  I 
Ic  to  suhJecL-i,  anil  a  subject  siieaks, 
up  by  hejiven  tha**  Uildly  for  his  king, 
d  of  Hereford  here,  whom  you  cjdl  king, 
al  traitor  to  proud  Hereford's  king: 
you  crown  him,  let  me  prophesy, — 
f'-od  of  English  .shall  manure  the  ground, 
iture  ages  groan  for  thi.«>  foul  act ; 
shall  go  sleep  with  Turks  and  intidels, 
I  this  seat  of  }K-ace  tunmltuous  wars 
in  with  kin,  and  kind  with  kind  confound  : 
'.-r.  horror,  fear,  and  mutiny, 
err;  iuliabit,  and  this  land  be  calVd 
hi  of  (Jolgotha,  and  dead  men's  skulls. 
>u  rear  this  house  against  this  house, 
the  wofullest  divl'^ion  prove, 
rer  fell  ujion  th'S  cursetl  earth. 
it,  resist  it,  let  it  not  lie  ^o, 
i:I«l,  child's  children,  cry  against  you — woel 
[A.    Well  liave  you  argued,  Sir;  and  for  your 
ital  treason  we  arrest  you  here. —  [pains, 

d  of  Westminster,  b«  it  your  charge 
p  him  Bafelj  till  his  day  of  trlaL-— 


May 't  pleam  you,  lords,  to  grant  the  commons'  suit. 

Boling.  Fetch  hither  Rictuird,  that  in  common  view 
He  may  surrender ;  so  we  shall  proceed 
Without  suspicion. 

Tork.  1  will  be  his  conduct.  [Erit. 

Boling.  Lords,  you  that  arc  here  under  our  arreiit, 
Procure  your  sureties  for  your  days  of  answer : — 
[To  CARLI8LK.]  Little  are  we  beholden  to  your  k)?e, 
And  little  look'd  for  at  your  helping  hands. 

Reenter  Yosk,  with  Kino  Richard,  and  OfScers 

I  bearing  the  Crown,  dc 

'      K.  Rich.  Alack,  why  am  I  sent  for  to  a  king, 
Before  I  have  shook  off  the  regal  thoughts 

I  Wherewith  I  relgn'd  t    I  hardly  vet  liave  leam'd 

I  To  Insinuate,  flatter,  bow,  and  bend  my  knee : — 

;  Give  sorrow  leave  a  while  to  tutor  me 
To  this  submission.     Yet  1  well  remember 

,  Tl»e  favours  of  these  men  :  were  they  not  mine? 

I  Did  they  not  sometime  cry  all  hail  I  to  me  ? 

'  So  Ju<las  did  to  Christ:  but  he,  in  twelve, 
Found   truth  in  all  but  one ;  I,  in  twelve  thoosaml 

I  (rod  save  the  king!— Will  no  man  say  amenf       [none. 
Am  I  both  priest  and  clerk?  well  then,  ameu. 

{  God  save  the  kingl  although  I  be  not  he  ; 

I  And  yet,  amen,  if  hejiven  <lo  think  him  me. — 
To  do  what  service  am  I  sent  for  hither? 

York:  To  do  tliat  office  of  thine  own  good  will, 

I  Which  tirM  majesty  did  make  thee  offer, — 

I  The  resignation  of  thy  state  and  crown 
To  Henry  Bolingbroke.  [crown  ; 

K.  Jiich.  Give  me  the  crown. — Here,  cousin,  seise  the 
Here  on  tlds  side  my  hand,  on  that  side  thine. 

I  Now  is  tills  golden  crown  like  a  deep  well, 

I  That  owes  two  bucketii  filling  one  another; 

I  The  emptier  ever  (Uincing  in  the  air, 

,  The  other  down,  unseen,  and  full  of  water: 
Tlmt  bucket  down,  and  full  of  tears,  am  I, 

:  Drinking  my  griefs,  whilst  you  mount  up  on  high. 

I      Jioling.  I  thought  you  liad  been  willing  to  resign. 

I      K.  Jiich.  My  crown,  I  am ;  but  still  my  griefs  are 

I  You  may  my  glories  aiul  my  state  depose,  [mine : 

i  Dut  not  my  gri.'fs  :  still  am  I  king  of  those.        [crown. 

I      Jioling.   Part  of  your  cares  you  give  me  with  your 

I      A".  Jiich.  Your  cares  set  up,  'do  not  pluck  my  cares 

■  My  care  is — loss  of  care,  by  olil  care  done;  [dowu. 

Your  care  is— gain  of  care,  by  new  care  won : 
The  cares  I  give,  1  luive,  though  given  away ; 
They  tend  the  crown,  yet  still  with  me  tliey  stay. 
Jioling.  Are  you  coutent<^d  to  resign  the  crown  ? 
K.  Jiith.  Ay,  no ;— no,  ay  ;— for  I  must  nothing  be ; 
Therefore  no  no,  for  I  resign  to  thee. 
Now  mark  me  how  I  will  undo  myself: — 
I  give  this  heavy  weight  from  oflf  my  head, 
And  this  unwiehly  scejitre  from  my  hand. 
The  pride  of  kingly  sway  from  out  my  heart ; 
With  mine  own  tears  I  wash  away  my  l«lm, 
With  mine  own  hands  I  give  away  my  crown. 
With  mine  own  tongue  deny  my  sacred  state. 
With  mine  own  breath  release  all  duteous  oaths: 
All  |K)m]i  and  majesty  I  do  forswear ; 
My  manon>,  rents,  revenues,  1  forego  ; 
My  acti,  decrees,  and  stiitutes,  1  deny  : 
God  pardon  all  oath.s  that  are  broke  to  me  t 
God  keep  all  vows  unbroke.  are  made  to  thee  I 
Make  me,  that  nothing  have,  with  nothing  gricyed. 
And  thou  with  all  pleased,  tliat  hast  all  achieved  I 
Long  mayst  thou  live  in  Richard's  seat  to  sit^ 
And  soon  lie  Richard  in  an  earthy  jiit  I 
(jod  save  king  llenn',  unking'd  Richard  says, 
And  send  him  many' years  of  sunshine  days  I — 
What  more  remains  ? 
North.  No  more,  but  that  you  read 

[QS^ering  a  papier. 
These  accusations,  and  these  grievous  crimes, 
Committed  by  your  person,  and  your  followers, 
Against  the  stjit(>  and  profit  of  this  laud ; 
Tluit,  by  confessing  them,  the  souls  of  men 
May  deem  that  you  are  worthily  dei)osed. 

K.  Rich.  Must  I  do  so?  and  must  1  ravel  out 
My  weaved-up  follies?    Gentle  NorthumberUuul, 
If  thy  offences  were  upon  record, 
Would  it  not  shame  thee,  in  so  fair  a  troop, 
To  read  a  lecture  of  them  ?    If  thou  wouldst, 
There  shouhlst  thou  find  one  heinous  article, — 
Containing  the  deposing  of  a  king, 
And  cracking  the  strong  warrant  of  an  oath, — 
Mark'd  with  a  blot,  damn'd  in  the  book  of  heaven  :~ 
Nay,  all  of  you,  that  stand  and  look  u))on  me. 
Whilst  that  my  wretchedness  doth  bait  myself,— 
Though  some  of  you,  with  Pilate,  wash  your  hands, 
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Shewing  an  outward  pity ;  yet  you  Pilatea 
Have  here  delivcr'd  mc  to  my  sour  cross, 
And  water  cannot  wash  away  your  sin. 

Nmih.  My  lord,  despatch ;  read  o'er  th^sc  articles. 

K.  Mick.  :Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tears,  I  cannot  see  : 
And  yet  salt  water  blinds  them  not  so  much, 
But  they  can  see  a  sort  of  traitors  here. 
Nay,  if  I  turn  mine  eyes  upon  myself, 
I  find  myself  a  traitor  with  the  rest : 
For  I  have  given  here  my  soul's  consent, 
To  undeck  the  pompous  body  of  a  king ; 
Make  glory  base,  and  sovereignty  a  slave, 
Proud  majesty  a  subject,  a  state  a  peasant. 

North.  My  lord, — 

K.  Rich.  No  lord  of  thine,  thou  haught,  insulting  m&n, 
Nor  no  man's  lord ;  I  have  no  name,  no  title, — 
No,  not  that  name  was  given  mc  at  the  font^ — 
But  'tis  usurp'd : — ahick,  the  heavy  day. 
That  I  have  worn  so  many  winters  out, 
And  know  not  now  wlmt  name  to  call  myself! 
O,  that  I  were  a  mockery  king  of  snow. 
Standing  before  the  sun  of  Boliugt)roke, 
To  melt  myself  away  in  water-drops  ! — 
Good  king, — great  king,— (and  yet  not  greatly  good,) 
An  if  my  word  l>e  sterling  yet  in  Euglnud, 
Let  it  command  a  mirror  hither  straight. 
That  it  may  shew  me  what  a  face  I  have, 
Since  it  is  bankrupt  of  his  majesty. 

Boling.  Qo  some  of  you,  and  fetch  a  looking-glaM. 
[Exit  an  Attendant. 

North.  Read  o'erthls  paper,  while  the  glass  doth  come. 

K.  JRich.  Fiend  I  thou  torment'st  me  ere  I  come  to  helL 

Boling.  I^rgeit  no  more,  my  lord  Northumberland. 

North.  The  commoua  will  not  then  be  satisfied. 

K.  BicJi.  They  .<ihall  bo  satisfied :  I  'U  read  enough. 
When  I  do  see  the  very  book  indeed 
Where  all  my  sins  are  writ,  and  that 's — myself. 

lie-enter  Attendant  with  a  glass. 
Give  me  that  glas*,  and  therein  will  I  read. — 
No  deeper  wrinkles  yet  ?    Hath  sorrow  struck 
So  many  blows  upon  this  lace  of  mine. 
And  made  no  deeper  wounds?— 0,  fluttering  glass, 
Like  to  my  followers  in  prosperity. 
Thou  dost  beguile  me  1     Was  this  face  the  face 
That  every  day  under  his  household  roof 
Did  keep  ten  thousand  men?    Was  this  the  face 
That,  like  the  sun,  did  make  beholders  wink? 
Was  this  the  face  that  faced  so  many  follies. 
And  was  at  last  outfaced  by  Bolingbroke? 
A  brittle  glory  shineth  in  this  face : 
As  brittle  as  the  glory  is  the  face ; 

[Daslies  the  glass  against  the  ground. 
For  there  it  is,  crack'd  in  a  hundred  shivers. — 
Mark,  silent  king,  the  moral  of  this  sport, — 
How  soon  my  sorrow  hath  destroy'd  my  face. 

Boling.  The  shadow  of  your  sorrow  hath  dciitroy'd 
The  shadow  of  your  face. 

A'.  Rich.  Say  that  again. 
The  shadow  of  my  sorrow  ?    Ha  I  let's  sec  : — 
'Ti«  very  true,  my  grief  lies  all  within  ; 
And  these  external  manners  of  lament 
Are  merely  sliadows  to  the  unseen  grief, 
That  swells  with  silence  in  the  tortured  :*oul : 
There  lies  the  substance:  and  1  thank  thee,  king. 
For  thy  great  Iwunty,  that  not  only  giv'st 
Me  cause  to  wail,  but  teachest  mc  the  way 
How  to  lament  the  cause.     I  '11  beg  one  t)oon, 
And  then  be  gone,  and  trouble  you  no  more, 
i^hall  1  obtain  it? 

Boling.  Name  it,  fair  co'isin. 

K.Rich.  Fair  cousin?  Why,  I  am  greater  Mian  a  king: 
For  when  I  was  a  king,  my  ft'atterers 
Were  then  but  subjocLs  ;  being  now  a  subject, 
I  have  a  king  here  to  my  flatterer. 
Being  so  great,  I  have  no  need  to  beg. 

Boling.  Yet  ask. 
'   A'.  Rich.  And  shall  I  have? 

Boling.  You  .«hall. 

A'.  Rich.  Then  give  mo  leave  to  go. 

Holing.  Whither? 

A'.  Ridu  Whither  you  will,  so  I  were  from  your  sights. 

Boling.  Qo,  some  of  you,  convey  him  to  the  Tower. 

K.  Rich.  0,  good  I    Convey  ?— Conveyers  are  you  all, 
That  rise  thus  nimbly  by  a  true  king's  fall. 

[Ezeunt  King  Kicu.vrd,  some  Ijords,  and  a  Guard. 

Boling.  On  Wetlnesday  next  wo  solemnly  set  down 
Our  coronation  :  lords,  pre])are  yourselves. 

[Exfunt  all  but  the  Abbot,  Bisuop  of  Carltslk, 
and  AuMBRLi. 

AttfOt.  A  wofUl  pftgeant  have  we  here  beheld. 


Car.  The  woe 's  to  come ;  the  children  yet  unbora 
Shall  feel  this  day  as  sharp  to  them  as  thorn. 

A  UM.  You  holy  clergymen,  is  there  no  plot 
To  rid  the  realm  of  this  pernicious  blot? 

Abbot.  Before  I  freely  speak  my  mind  herein. 
You  shall  not  only  take  the  sacrament 
To  bury  mine  intents,  but  to  effect 
Whatever  I  shall  happen  to  devise.— 
I  see  your  brows  are  full  of  discontent. 
Your  hearts  of  sorrow,  and  your  eyes  of  tearj : 
Come  home  with  mc  to  supper  ;  I  will  lay 
A  plot,  shall  shew  us  all  a  merry  day.  {ExeunL 


ACT  V. 

Sosn  I.— LoNDOK.    A  street  leading  to  (he  Tower. 

'  Enter  Qukex  and  Ladies. 
Queen,  This  way  the  king  will  come ;  this  li  the  way 
To  Julius  CiBsar's  ill-erected  tower. 
To  whose  flint  bosom  my  condemned  lord 
Is  doom'd  a  prisoner  by  proud  BoU'ngf)roke. 
Here  let  us  rest,  if  this  rebellious  earth 
Have  any  resting  for  her  true  king's  qaeen.— 

Enter  Ki.sa  Richard  and  Goards. 
But  soft,  but  see,  or  rather  do  not  see, 
My  fair  rose  wither :  yet  look  up,  behold. 
That  you  in  pity  may  dissolve  to  dew. 
And  wash  him  fresh  again  with  true-love  tears. — 
Ah,  thou,  the  model  where  old  Troy  did  stand  ; 
Thou  map  of  honour ;  thou  king  Ricluund's  tomb, 
And  not  king  Richard ;  thou  most  beauteous  inn, ' 
Why  should  hard-favour*d  grief  be  lodged  in  thee, 
When  triumph  is  l)ecome  an  alehouse  gnest? 

K.  Rich.  Join  not  with  grief,  fair  woman,  do  not  so, 
To  make  my  end  too  sudden :  learn,  good  soul. 
To  think  our  former  state  a  happy  dream ; 
From  which  awaked,  the  truth  of  what  we  are 
Shews  us  but  tills :  I  am  sworn  brother,  sweet. 
To  grim  necessity ;  and  he  and  I 
Will  keep  a  league  till  death.     Hie  thee  to  France, 
And  cloister  thee  in  some  religious  house : 
Our  holy  lives  must  win  a  new  world's  crown. 
Which  ourprofane  hours  here  have  stricken  down. 

Queen.  What,  is  my  Richard  both  in  shape  and  mind 
Transform'd  and  weaken'd  ?    Hath  Bolingbroke 
Deposed  thine  intellect?  hath  he  been  in  thy  heart? 
The  lion,  dying,  thrusteth  forth  his  paw, 
And  wounds  the  earth,  if  nothing  else,  with  rage  ' 

To  be  o'erpower'd ;  and  wilt  thou,  pupil-like^  : 

Take  thy  correction  mildly,  kiss  the  rod. 
And  fawn  on  rage  with  base  humility, 
Which  art  a  lion,  and  a  king  of  beasts? 

K.  Rich.  A  king  of  beasts,  indeed ;  if  aught  but  beasts, 
I  had  been  still  a  happy  king  of  men. 
Good  sometime  queen,  prepare  thee  hence  for  France: 
Think  I  am  dead  ;  and  that  even  here  thou  tak'st, 
As  from  my  death-bed,  my  hist  living  leave. 
In  winter's  tedious  nights  sit  by  the  fire 
With  good  old  folks,  and  let  them  tell  thee  ttlm 
Of  woful  ages  long  ago  betid : 
And  ere  thou  bid  good  night,  to  quit  their  grief; 
Tell  thou  the  lamentable  fall  of  me, 
And  send  the  hearers  weeping  to  their  he<\s. 
For  why,  the  senseless  brands  will  sympathise 
The  heavy  accent  of  thy  moving  tongue, 
And  in  compa.s^ion  weep  the  fire  out : 
And  some  will  mourn  in  ashes,  some  coal-black, 
For  the  deposing  of  a  rightful  king. 

Enter  Northuxberulxd,  atteruled. 

North.  My  lord,  the  mind  of  Bolinglirokc  is  changed ; 
You  must  to  Pomfret,  not  unto  the  "Tower. — 
And,  Madam,  there  is  order  ta'en  for  you ; 
With  all  swift  speed  you  must  away  to  France. 

K.  Rick,  Northumberland,  thou  ladder  wher«inttial 
The  mounting  Bolingbroke  ascends  my  throne. 
The  time  shall  not  be  many  hours  of  age 
More  than  it  is,  ere  foul  sin,  gathering  head, 
Shall  break  into  corruption :  thou  ahalt  think. 
Though  he  divide  the  realm  and  give  thee  half. 
It  is  too  little,  helping  him  to  all ; 
And  he  shall  think  tliat  thou,  which  know'st  the  vay 
To  plant  unrightful  kings,  wilt  know  again, 
Being  ne'er  so  little  urged,  another  way 
To  pluck  him  headlong  from  the  usurped  Utronei 
The  love  of  wicked  ft'iends  converts  to  fear ; 
That  fear  to  hate ;  and  hate  turns  one,  or  both, 
To  worthy  danger,  and  deserrM  death. 
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Nmik.  My  gnilt  be  on  my  head,  and  there  an  end. 
Take  Icare^  and  part ;  for  yoa  must  part  forthwith. 

K,  Bkk.  Donblj  divorced  f— Bad  man,  ye  violate 
A  twof<rid  manriaire,— 'twixt  my  crown  and  me, 
And  then,  betwixt  me  and  my  married  wife. — 
Let  me  onkin  the  oath  'twixt  thee  and  me ; 
And  yet  not  to,  for  with  a  ki&s  'twas  made.— 
Part  oa.  Northumberland ;  I  towards  the  nortli. 
Where  ahivering  cold  and  sickness  pines  the  clime ; 
My  wife  to  n«nce, — from  whence,  set  forth  in  pomp^ 
8he  came  adorned  hither  Uke  sweet  May, 
Sent  back  Uke  Hallowmas,  or  short'st  of  day. 

Qmem.  And  must  wo  be  divided f  must  we  part? 

K.  Bidi.  Ay,  hand  from  hand,  my  love,  and  heart 
fh>m  heart. 

Queen.  Banish  us  both,  and  send  the  king  with  me. 

JV'ortA.  That  were  Homo  love,  but  little  policy. 

Queen.  Then  whither  he  goes,  thither  let  me  go. 

K.  BidL  So  two,  together  weeping,  make  one  woe. 
Weep  thoQ  for  me  in  France,  I  for  thee  here ; 
Better  fur  off,  than— near,  be  neVr  the  near*. 
CN>,  count  thy  way  with  sighs ;  I  mine  with  groans. 

Queen.  80  longest  way  sltall  have  the  longest  moans. 

K.  MiA.  Twice  for  one  step  I  '11  groan,  the  way  being 
And  piece  the  way  out  with  a  heavy  heart.  '[uhort, 

Come^  come,  in  wooing  sorrow  let 's  be  brief, 
ffinc^  wedding  it,  there  is  such  length  in  grief. 
One  kias  shall  stop  our  mouth.'*,  and  dumbly  part ; 
Thoa  give  I  mine,  and  thus  I  take  thy  heart.     [ Thmj  kin. 

^een.  Give  me  mine  own  again ;  'twere  no  ^ood  port, 
To  take  <m  me  to  keep,  and  kill  thy  heart.    [Kiu  Oifain. 
So,  now  I  have  mine  own  again,  b^rone. 
That  I  may  strive  to  kill  it  with  a  groan. 

K.  BidL  We  make  woe  wanton  with  tliis  fond  delay  : 
Once  more^  adiea ;  the  rest  let  sorrow  say.        [Exeunt. 

ScxxB  U.^Tke  tawu.   A  Room  in  the  Duks  of  Tork's 
Palaee. 

Enter  Tokk  and  his  Duchkss. 

Duck,  My  lord,  you  told  me  you  would  tell  the  rcat^ 
When  weeping  made  you  break  the  story  off, 
Of  our  two  cousins  coming  into  London. 

Terk.  Where  did  I  leave? 

Duek.  At  that  sad  stop,  my  lord. 
Where  rude  Aisgovem'd  hands,  from  windows'  tops, 
Threw  dost  and  rubbiith  on  king  Richard's  head. 

Tcrk.  Then,  as  I  said,  the  duke,  great  Bolingbroke,— 
Mounted  upon  a  hot  and  fiery  steed. 
Which  his  asphring  rider  seem'd  to  know,— 
With  alow  hot  stately  pace  kept  on  his  wutfo. 
While  all  tongues  cried— "God  save  thee,  Buliiigbroke ! " 
Ton  wonhl  have  thought  the  very  windows  spake, 
So  manv  greedy  looks  of  young  and  old 
ThroQgn  casements  darted  their  desiring  eyes 
Upon  his  visage ;  and  that  all  the  walls 
With  painted  imag'ry  had  suid  at  once, — 
"  Jcoa  preserve  thee!  welcome,  Bolingbroke  I" 
Whilst  he,  Arom  one  side  to  the  other  turning. 
Bare-headed,  lower  than  his  proud  steed's  neck, 
Bespake  them  thus,—'*  I  Uiank  you,  countrymen : " 
And  thus  still  doing,  thus  he  pass'd  along. 

Duck.  Alas,  poor  Richard  I  where  rides  he  the  while? 

Tork.  As  in  a  theatre,  the  eyes  of  men. 
Altera  well-graced  actor  leaves  the  stage, 
Are  idly  bent  on  him  that  rntcrs  next, 
Thinking  his  prattle  to  be  tedious  : 
Even  ao,  or  with  much  more  contempt,  men's  ey^s 
Did  aoowl  on  Uchard ;  no  man  cried,  God  save  him ; 
Ko  Joyfril  tongue  gave  him  his  welcome  home : 
Bat  dust  was  thrown  npon  his  sacred  head ; 
Which  with  such  gentle  sorrow  he  shook  off,— 
His  face  still  combating  with  tears  and  smiles, 
The  badges  of  his  grief  and  patience, — 
That  had  not  Gk>d,  for  some  strong  purpose,  ntoel'd 
Ihe  bearti  of  men,  they  must  perforce  have  melted, 
And  barbarism  itself  have  pitied  him. 
Bat  heaven  hath  a  hand  in  these  events ; 
To  whose  high  will  we  bound  our  calm  contents. 
To  Bolingbroke  are  we  sworn  subjects  now, 
Whoae  state  and  honour  1  for  aye  allow. 

Enter  Aitiikrli. 

Pudi.  Here  comes  my  son  Aumerle. 

York.  Aumerle  that  was : 
Bat  that  is  loat  for  being  Richard's  firiend, 
And,  Madam,  you  must  call  him  RutUnd  now : 
I  am  in  parliament  pledge  for  his  truth. 
And  lasting  fealty  to  the  new>made  king. 

Ihuk.  Welcome,  my  ion:  who  are  the  violets  now. 


That  strew  the  green  lap  of  the  new-come  spring? 
Auwg.  Madam,  I  know  not^  nor  I  greatly  care  u< 


not: 


God  knows  I  had  as  lief  be  none,  as  one. 

I'ork.  Well,  bear  you  well  in  this  new  spring  of  time, 
Lest  you  be  cropp'd  before  you  come  to  prime. 
What  news  from  Oxford  ?  hold  those  justs  and  triumphs  ? 

Aum.  For  aught  I  know,  my  lord,  they  do. 

York.  You  will  )>e  there,  I  know. 

A  urn.  If  God  prevent  it  not,  1  purpose  so. 

York.  What  t>cal  is   that,   tluit  hangs  without  thy 
bosom? 
Yea,  look'st  thou  pale  ?  let  me  sec  the  writing. 

Aum.  My  lord,  'tis  nothing. 

KorA*.  No  matter  then  who  :*ees  it: 
I  will  be  satisfied ;  let  me  see  tlie  writing. 

Aum.  I  do  beseech  your  grace  to  pardon  me ; 
It  is  a  matter  of  small  consequence. 
Which  for  some  reasons  1  would  nut  have  seen. 

Vork.  Which  for  bouie  rea:ions,  &'\r,  I  mean  to  sec. 
I  fear,  I  fear,— 

Dudi.  What  should  you  fear? 
"Tis  nothing  but  some  i>oud  ttiut  he  is  entered  into 
For  gay  apparel  'gainst  the  triumph  da  v. 

York.  lk>und  to  him.<<(!lf  ?  whiit  doth  fie  with  a  bond 
That  he  i.s  Imund  to?    Wife,  thou  art  a  fooL — 
Boy,  let  me  see  the  writing. 

Aum.  I <io  beseech  you,  jiardon  me ;  I  may  not  shew  it. 

York.  I  will  be  satisfied;  let  me  see  it,  I  say. 

[Stiatchfi  it,  and  readi. 
Trca-sonl  foul  treason  I— villain!  traitor  1  Biu\el 

JhidL  What  is  ttie  matter,  my  lord? 

York.  Uol  who  id  witlilu  there >—[£n<«-  a  Servant.] 
Sa<ldle  my  hor^e. 
God  for  his  mercy!  wliat  treachery  is  here! 

I>UdL  Why,  what  is  it.  my  lord  ? 

York.  Give  me  my  boots,  1  j<ay :  ^addlo  my  horse. — 
Now  by  mine  honour,  by  my  life,  my  trotli. 
I  will  appoach  the  villain.  [Exit  Servant 

Dudi.  What 's  tJie  matter? 

York.  Peace,  foolish  womnn. 

Duch.  I  will  not  iMjace.— What  is  tht;  matter,  son? 

Aum.  Good  motlier,  be  content;  it  is  no  more 
Than  my  jKior  life  must  answer. 

Duch.  Thy  life  answer  I 

Re-enter  Servant  with  boots. 

York.  Bring  me  my  boots ;  I  will  unto  the  king. 

Dudi.  Strike  him,  Aumerle.  —  Poor  boy,  ihou  art 
amaicil.— 
Hence,  villain;  never  more  come  in  my  sight.— 

[To  the  Servant. 

York.  Give  me  my  bootn,  I  say. 

Dudi.  Why.  York,  what  wilt  thou  do? 
Wilt  thou  not  hide  the  trespass  of  thine  own? 
Have  we  more  fion.s  ?  or  arc  we  like  to  have? 
Is  not  my  teeming  <Iate  drunk  up  with  time  ? 
And  wilt  thou  pluck  my  fair  .son  from  mine  age. 
And  rob  me  of  a  hnppy  mother's  name? 
Is  he  not  like  thee?  is  he  not  thine  own? 

York.  Tliou  fond  mad  womiin, 
Wilt  thou  conceal  this  dark  conspiracy  ? 
A  dozen  of  them  here  have  ta'en  the  siicrament, 
And  intercliangeatiiy  set  down  their  handi, 
To  kill  the  kin^'  at  Oxford. 

Duch.  He  sliull  be  none ; 
We  '11  keep  him  here :  then  what  is  that  to  him  ? 

York.  Away, 
Fond  woman !  were  he  twenty  times  my  son, 
I  would  appeach  him. 

Duch.  lladst  tliou  groan'tl  for  him, 
As  I  have  done,  thou'dst  be  more  pitiful. 
But  now  I  know  tliy  mind ;  tiiou  dnxt  suspect 
Tl»at  I  have  been  disloyal  to  thy  lied. 
And  that  he  is  a  bastard,  not  tlty  son : 
Sweet  York,  sweet  tiu&))aml,  be  not  of  that  mind : 
He  is  as  like  thee  as  a  man  may  be, 
Not  like  to  me,  or  any  of  my  kin, 
And  yet  I  love  him. 

York.  Make  way,  imruly  woman.  [Exit. 

Duch.  After,  Aumerle;  mount  thee  upon  his  horse; 
Spur,  post,  and  get  l>efore  him  to  the  king, 
And  beg  thy  i)arilon  ere  he  do  accuse  thee 
1  'II  not  be  long  behind ;  though  I  be  old, 
I  doubt  not  hut  to  ride  us  fust  ni  York : 
And  never  will  I  rise  up  from  the  ground, 
Till  Bolingbroke  have  pardon'd  thee.    Away ; 
Begone.  [Exeunt. 

ScB5E  III.— Wi.vpsoR.    A  Room  in  the  Cattle. 

Enter  Bolinobroki  as  King;  Pebct,  and  other  Lords 

Boting.  Can  no  man  tell  of  my  nnthrifty  son  ? 
'Tia  full  three  months  since  I  did  see  him  last :— 
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If  any  plairue  bang:  over  ha,  'tis  he. 
I  would  to  God,  my  lords,  he  might  be  found  : 
Inquire  at  Jjondon,  'mongst  the  taverns  there, 
For  there,  they  say,  he  daily  doth  frequent^ 
With  unrestrained  loose  companions : 
Even  sucli,  they  say,  as  stand  in  narrow  lanes, 
And  boat  our  watch,  and  rob  our  ptt.-»cngers  ; 
While  he,  younjr,  wanton,  and  efft?rainate  boy. 
Takes  on  tlie  jvoint  of  honour  to  support 
80  dissolute  a  crew. 

Percy.  My  lord,  some  two  days  since  I  saw  the  prince, 
And  told  him  of  these  triumphs  held  at  Oxford. 

Boll  Jig.  And  what  said  the  gallant? 

Ptrcy.  His  answer  was,— he  would  unto  the  stcwH, 
And  ft-om  the  commou'st  creature  pluck  a  glove, 
And  wear  it  as  a  favour ;  and  with  tliat 
He  would  unhorse  tlie  lustiest  chjiUeuger.l  | 

Boling.  As  dissolute  as  desperate ;  yet,  through  both    .' 
I  see  some  sparkles  of  a  better  hoi>e. 
Which  elder  days  may  happily  bring  forth. — 
But  who  comes  here? 

KtUrr  AiJMRRLE,  hastily. 

A%im.  Where  is  the  king? 

Boling.  What  mi'aus 
Our  cousin,  that  hu  >tar'.'S  an«l  looks  so  wildly? 

Aiuni.  Go«i  sii\fc  y«>ur  |.Tjioe.     I  do  beseech  your  ma- 
To  have  soni-.-  cunleriTici;  with  your  grace  alone,    [jesty 

Boling.  Withdraw  yoursvlvo.-*,    and    leave   us   here 
a  Inn.*. —  [  KreuiU.  Percy  ami  Lonb. 

What  is  thf  ni.ittvr  with  our  rou'^iu  now  ? 

Aum.  For  ever  may  my  kncc.n  grow  to  the  earth. 

My  tongue  cl'.'ave  to  my  roof  within  my  mouth, 
Unless  a  pardon,  ere  I  ri.sv  or  npcak. 

Boling.  Intended,  or  committed,  was  this  fault? 
If  but  the  fir>t,  how  heinous  e'er  it  be, 
To  win  thy  alter-love  I  |K»rdon  thee. 

Aum.  Then  give  me  leave  that  I  may  turn  tlie  key, 
That  no  man  enter  till  my  tale  be  done. 

Boling.  Have  thy  desire.       [Aumkrle  locks  the  dot>r. 

York.  [Within.]  My  liege,  beware;  look  to  thyself; 
Tliou  hast  a  traitor  in  thy  presence  there. 

Boling.  Villain,  I  '11  make  thee  safe.  [Drawing. 

Aum.  Stay  thy  revengeful  hand ; 
Thou  hast  no  cans(.'  to  fear. 

York.  [Within.]   Open  the  door,  secure,  fool-luinly 
Shall  I,  fc»r  love,  speak  trca.'ion  to  tliy  face?  [king: 

Open  the  door,  or  1  will  break  it  open. 

[Boi.iNUBRoRR  npenx  the  door. 

Entrr  York. 

Boling.  What  is  the  matter,  uncle?  speak; 
Recover  breath  ;  tell  us  how  near  is  ilanger, 
Tliat  we  may  arm  u«j  to  encounter  it. 

York.  Peruse  this  writing  here,  and  thou  shalt  know 
The  treason  tliat  my  haste  forbids  me  shew. 

Aum.  Remember,  as  thou  read'st  thy  itromise  past: 
I  do  repent  me ;  reail  not  my  name  there. 
My  heart  is  not  coufe<leratu  witli  my  hand. 

York.  'Twas.  villain,  ere  tliy  hand  did  Mit  it  down.— 
I  tore  it  from  the  tnii tor's  bosom,  king : 
Fear,  and  not  love.  Iieg»ts  his  penitence : 
Forget  to  pity  him,  lest  thy  pity  prove 
A  servient  that  will  sting  thee  to  the  heart. 

Boling.  O  heinous,  strong,  ami  bohl  conspiracy  I — 

0  loyal  father  of  a  treacherous  son  I 

Thou  shetT,  immaculate,  and  silver  fountain. 
From  whence  this  stream  through  muddy  pas.sagcs 
Ilath  hehl  his  current,  and  defiled  himself  I 
Thy  overflow  of  good  converts  to  l>ad ; 
And  thy  abundant  goo4lness  shall  excuse 
This  deadly  Mot  in  thy  dinrossing  son. 

York.  So  Hliall  my  virtue  be  his  vice's  bawd ; 
And  be  shall  spend  mine  honour  with  his  shame, 
As  thriftless  sons  their  .scnpiug  fathers'  gold. 
Mine  honour  lives  when  his  dishonour  dies, 
Or  my  shamed  life  in  his  dishonour  lies: 
Thou  kill'st  me  in  hi.<«  life;  giving  him  l>reath. 
The  traitor  live.s,  the  true  man's  ]>ut  to  death. 

Duch.  [Within.]  Wliat  ho,  my  iiegel  for  (Jod's  sake 
let  me  in. 

Baling.  What  ahrUl-rolceil  suppliant  makes  this  eager 
cry? 

Dudi.  A  woman,  and  thine  aunt,  great  king;  'tit  I. 
Speak  with  me,  ])ity  me.  open  the  door; 
A  beggar  begs  that  never  begg'd  iK-fore. 

Baling.  Our  scene  is  alter'd,— from  a  serious  thing. 
And  now  changed  to  "The  Beggar  and  the  King."  — 
My  dangerous  cousin,  let  yoiu:  mother  in : 

1  know  she's  come  to  pray  for  your  foul  »in. 
York.  If  thou  do  pardon,  whosoever  pray. 


More  sins,  for  this  forgiveness,  prosper  may. 
This  festei'd  joint  cut  off,  the  rest  rests  sound; 
This,  let  alone,  will  all  the  rest  confoond. 

Enter  Duchess. 

Duch.  0  king,  believe  not  this  hard-hearted  matt ; 
Love,  loving  not  itself,  none  other  can. 

York.  Thou  frantic  woman,  what  dost  thou  make  here! 
Shall  thy  old  diiirs  once  more  a  traitor  n«r? 

Duch.  Sweet  York,  be  jwitient.— [A'nerf*  j     Hear  mt, 

Boling.  Rise  up,  good  aunt  [gentle  Uegi 

Duch.  Not  vet,  I  thee  beseech : 
For  ever  will  1  kneel  upon  my  kneett, 
Ami  never  see  day  that  the  liappy  see*. 
Till  thou  give  joy  :  until  thou  bid  me  joy, 
By  panloning  KutUind,  my  transgressing  boy.      [knee. 

Aum.  [Kncdi.]  Unto  my  mother's  prayers,  I  bend  my 

York.  [A'n«/*.J  Against  them  l»oth,  my  true  joinis 
111  mayst  thou  thrive,  ifthou  grant  any  grace!  [bendedbe. 

Duch.  Pleads  he  in  earnest?  look  upon  his  fkce; 
His  eyes  do  drop  no  tears,  his  prayers  are  in  jest; 
His  words  come  from  his  mouth,  ours  from  our  bretst: 
He  prays  but  faintly,  and  would  be  denied  : 
We  pray  with  heart  and  soul,  and  all  beside: 
His  weary  joints  would  gladly  rise.  I  know; 
Our  knees  shall  kneel  till  to  the  ground  they  grow: 
His  prayers  are  full  of  false  hypocrisy; 
Ours  of  true  zt'al  and  deep  integrity. 
Our  prayers  do  out-j>ray  his  :  then  let  them  have 
That  mercy  which  true  prayers  ought  to  have. 

Boling.  C}oo<l  aunt.  .*.Uind  up. 

Duch.  Nay,  do  not  sity — stmd  up ; 
But,  pardon  first :  and  afterwards,  stand  up. 
And  if  I  were  thy  nurse,  thy  tongue  to  teach, 
Pardon— should  i)o  the  first  wonl  of  thy  speech. 
I  never  loug'd  to  hear  a  word  till  now : 
Say— pardon,  king:  let  pity  teach  thee  how: 
The  word  is  short  but  ui>t  so  short  a*  sweet ; 
No  word  like  panlon,  for  kings'  mouths  so  meet 

York.  Speak  it  in  French,  king;  sjiy,  jtnrdonnez  mivf. 

Duch.  Dost  thou  teach  ]iardon  panlon  to  destroy? 
Ah,  my  sour  husband,  my  lianl-heartcd  lo.nl, 
That  sett'.n  the  wonl  itself  against  the  word! — 
Speak  pardon  as  'tis  current  in  our  land ; 
The  chopping  Frenoli  we  do  not  understand. 
Thine  eye  iK'gins  to  speak,  set  thy  tongue  tliere : 
Or  in  thy  piteous  heart  plant  thou  thine  ear; 
That  hearing  how  our  ])laints  and  prayers  do  pierce. 
Pity  may  move  IIk'C  luirdon  to  rehearse. 

Boling.  Oood  aunt,  stan<l  up. 

Duch.  I  do  not  sue  to  st;uid ; 
Pardon  is  all  the  suit  I  have  in  Iiand. 

Boling.  I  {vardou  him.  as  Cio<l  slmll  pardon  me.  i 

Duch.  0  hai>py  "vantige  of  a  kneeling  kueel 
Tet  am  I  sick  lor  lear :  speak  it  ag-.iin ; 
Twice  saying  ptirdon.  doth  not  pardon  twain,  1 

But  makes  one  panhm  strong.  | 

Boling.  With  all  my  heart  | 

I  panlon  him. 

Duch.  A  god  on  earth  thou  art. 

Boling.  But  for  our  trusty  broth er-in-Liw, — and  the 
With  all  the  rest  of  that  cousorletl  crew,  [abboC« 

Destruction  stniight  shall  dug  them  at  the  heels.— 
Good  uncle,  help  to  order  s»everal  )>owers 
To  Oxfonl,  or  where'er  these  traitors  are: 
They  shall  not  live  within  this  world,  I  swear, 
But  I  will  have  them,  if  I  once  know  where. 
Uncle,  farewell.— and  cousin  too,  wlieu: 
Your  mother  well  hath  pray'd,  und  prove  you  true. 

Duch.  Come,  my  old  bon :— I  pray  God  make  thee  new 

[Esmtd. 
SCKJJE  IV. 

JCnto"  ExTox  and  a  Ser^Tint. 

Exton.  Didst  thou  not  mark  the  king,  wluit  words  he 
**Uave  I  no  friend  will  rid  meofthislivingfearf  [spake? 
Was  it  not  to  ? 

Srrv.  Tho-sc  were  liis  very  words. 

Exton.  "  Have  I  no  friend?"  quoth  he:  he  spake  it 
And  urged  It  twice  together ;  did  he  not?  [twtoi. 

Scrv.  He  did. 

Exton.  And,  speaking  it.  he  wistly  look'd  on  me; 
As  who  should  say.— I  would  thou  wort  the  man 
That  would  divorce  this  tenror  from  my  heart ; 
Meaning  the  king  at  Pomfret     (.-ome.  let 's  go : 
1  am  the  king's  friend,  and  will  rid  his  foe.      [Exmnt- 

Scwne  v.— Pomfret.    The  Dungfon  of  the  CoMU. 

Enter  KiN<i  Richard. 
K.  RiJi.  I  have  been  studying  how  I  may  oonpire 
Tills  prison,  where  I  live,  unto  the  world : 
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bec&ase  the  world  is  popaloui, 
e  »  not  A  creature  but  myself, 
do  it;— yet  I'll  hammer  it  out. 
1 1  'U  prove  the  female  to  my  soul ; 
the  lather :  and  these  two  hc^et 
ition  of  fltill-breediujr  thoujrhts, 
je  same  thoughts  people  this  little  world; 
ors,  like  the  pi  ople  of  this  world, 
loo^ht  is  cout<-nted.     The  better  sort — 
rhts  of  thiug.s  divine — are  intermix'd 
upleft,  and  do  »et  the  word  itself 
the  word : 

— •«  Come,  little  ones ;"  and  then  again, — 
I  hard  to  come,  aa  for  a  camel 
d  the  postern  of  a  needle's  eye." 
s  tending  to  ambition,  they  do  plot 
wonders :  how  these  vain  wealc  nails 
•  a  pasaape  through  the  flinty  ribs 
ard  world,  my  ragged  pri.son  walls : 
they  cannot,  die  in  their  own  pride. 
6  tending  to  content,  flatter  themselves 
y  are  not  the  first  of  fortune' .s  slaves, 
1  not  be  the  last ;  like  silly  Ijcggars, 
ting  in  the  stocks,  r.^fuge  their  shame, 
ny  have,  and  others  mu.-t  sit  there: 
his  thought  they  find  a  kind  of  ease, 
tlieir  own  misfortim*^  on  the  hack 
a,-*  liave  before  endured  tlio  like. 
ly  1,  in  one  per.'on,  many  people, 
le  contcnt<,>d :  somi.-times  am  1  king; 
•ason  makes  me  wish  myself  a  beggjir, 
L  am :  th«.^u  crushing  penury 
eM  me  I  wu.m  bettor  when  a  king; 
I  I  king'd  again  ;  an<i  by  and  by 
lat  I  am  unkiug'd  by  Bolingbroko, 
litfht  am  nothing :— but  whate'er  I  am, 
or  any  man.  that  but  man  is, 
thing  shall  be  pleased,  till  he  be  eased 
ing  nothing.— .Music  do  I  hear?  [Mftiie. 

keej)  time :— how  sour  sweet  mu-sic  is 
me  is  broke,  and  no  proportion  kept ! 
n  the  muHJc  of  men's  lives, 
e  have  I  the  daintiness  of  ear, 
i  time  broke  in  a  disorder'd  string ; 
the  concord  of  my  st^ite  and  time, 
an  ear  to  hear  my  true  time  broke. 
I  time,  and  now  doth  time  waste  me ; 
hath  time  made  me  his  numb'ring  clock: 
ghts  are  minutes;  and,  with  sighs,  they  jar 
itches  on  to  mine  eye",  the  outward  watch, 
)  my  finger,  like  a  dial's  {loint, 
Ing  ^tilL  in  cleansing  them  from  tears. 
r,  the  sounds  that  tell  wluit  hour  it  is. 
uorous  groans,  that  strike  upon  my  heart> 
s  the  bell :  so  sigh.^  and  tears,  uml  groans, 
inutes,  times,  and  hours :— but  my  time 
'flting  on  in  iJolingbroke's  j-mud  joy, 
stan<l  fooling  here,  his  Jack  o'  the  clock. 
sic  ma«ls  nvr ;  let  it  i^ound  no  more  ; 
igh  it  have  nolp  madmen  to  their  wits, 
t  seem^,  it  will  ma'Kc  wise  men  mad. 
sing  on  his  heart  that  gives  it  me ! 
a  sign  of  love  ;  and  love  to  Richard 
inge  brooch  in  this  all-hating  world. 

Enter  Groom, 
a.  Hail,  royal  prince  1 
ch.  Thanks,  noble  peer ; 
apest  of  us  is  ten  grouts  too  dear, 
t  thou  ?  and  how  comest  thou  hither, 
j«)  man  ever  come-4.  but  that  sad  dog 
ngs  me  food  to  make  mistortune  live? 
«.  I  was  a  y»oor  groom  of  thy  stable,  king, 
iiou  wert  king ;  who,  travelling  towards  York, 
ueh  ado.  at  length  liave  gotten  leave 
ai>on  my  sometimes  master's  face. 
it  yeamd  ray  heart,  when  I  beheld, 
Ion  streets,  that  coronation-<lay, 
tolingbroke  rwie  on  roan  Burbaryl 
rse  tiiat  thou  so  often  hast  bestrid  ; 
n^e  tliat  I  so  carefully  Imve  drcss'd  I 
ch.  Rode  he  on  ISarbary  1   Tell  me,  gentle  fHend, 
ut  he  under  him  ? 

n.  8o  proudly,  as  if  ho  disdain'd  the  ground. 
nA.  So  proud  that  ftolingbroke  was  on  his  back  I 
le  hath  eat  bread  from  my  ruyal  hand ; 
nd  liath  maile  him  proud  with  clapping  him. 
le  not  stumble  f    Would  he  not  fall  down, 
ride  must  hare  a  fall,)  and  break  Uie  neck 
proud  mim  that  did  asorp  his  back  T 
QCM,  horse  I  why  do  I  nil  on  thee, 


Since  then,  created  to  be  awed  by  man. 
Wast  bom  to  bear  f    I  was  not  made  a  hone; 
And  yet  I  bear  a  burden  like  an  ass, 
J  Spur-gall'd,  and  tired,  by  Jaoncing  Bolingbroke. 

Enter  Keeper,  with  a  dUh. 
Keqx  Fellow,  give  place ;  here  is  no  longer  stay. 

[To  the  GroonL 
K.  BidL  If  thou  love  me,  'tis  time  thou  wert  away. 
Groom,  What  my  tongue  dares  not,  that  my  heart 
BhaU  say.  [EzU. 

Keep.  My  lord,  wiirt  please  you  to  fall  to? 
K.  EUh.  Taste  of  it  first,  as  thou  art  wont  to  do. 
Keep.  My  lord,  I  dare  not ;  Sir  Pierce  of  Exton,  who 
Lately  came  from  the  king,  commands  the  contrary. 

K.  Rich.  The  devil  take  Henry  of  Lancaster  and  thee ! 
Patience  is  stale,  and  I  am  weary  of  it  [Beatt  the  Keeper. 
Keq^.  Help,  help,  help  1 

Enter  Exton,  and  Serrants,  armed. 
K.  Bich.  How  now  ?  what  means  death  in  this  mde 

[assault? 
Villain,  thy  own  hand  yields  thy  death's  instmmentk 

[Snatdiing  a  weapon,  and  killing  ons. 
Go  thoo,  and  fill  another  room  in  helL 

[He  kaii  another,  then  Exton  ttriket  him  down. 
That  hand  shall  bum  in  never-quenching  fire, 
That  staggers  thus  my  person.— Exton,  thy  fierce  hand 
HaUi  with  the  king's  blood  stain'd  the  king's  own  land. 
Mount,  mount,  my  soul  I  thy  seat  is  up  on  high ; 
Whilst  my  gross  tlesh  sinks  downward  here  to  die.  [Din. 

Exton,  As  full  of  valour,  as  of  royal  blood  : 
Both  have  I  spilt ;  0,  would  the  deed  were  good  I 
For  now  the  devil,  that  told  me  I  did  well, 
Says  that  tliis  deed  is  chronicled  in  helL 
This  dead  king  to  the  living  king  I'll  bear  ;— 
Take  hence  the  rest,  and  give  them  burial  here.  [Exeunt. 

Sonne  YL— Wiitdsor.     A  Room  in  ihe  CastU. 

Flourish.    Enter  Bolingbbokk  and  York,  with  Lords 
and  Attendants. 
I      Bcling.  Kind  uncle  York,  the  latest  news  we  bear 
'  Is — that  the  rebels  have  consumed  with  fire 

Our  town  of  Cicester  in  Giostershire  ; 
,  But  whether  they  be  ta'en,  or  slain,  we  hear  not. 

Enter  NoRTHtrMDERLAin). 
Welcome,  my  lord  :  what  is  the  news? 

yorth.  First,  to  thy  siicred  8tat<-  wi.nh  I  all  happlnsia. 
The  next  news  is, — 1  have  to  London  sent 
The  heads  of  Salisbury,  Spencer,  Blunt,  and  Kent : 
The  manner  of  their  tiiking  may  appear 
I  At  large  discoursed  in  this  paper  here. 

[Vretentino  a  paper. 
I  Boling.  We  thank  thee,  gentle  Percy,  for  thy  pains  ; 
I  And  to  thy  worth  will  add  right  worthy  gains. 

Enter  Fitzwatbr. 

Fitz.  Vy  lord,  I  have  from  Oxford  sent  to  London 
The  heads  of  Brocas  and  Sir  Bennet  Seely ; 
Two  of  the  dangerous  consorted  traitors, 
That  sought  at  Oxford  thy  <lire  overthrow. 

Boling.  Thy  j>ains,  Fitzwater.  shall  not  be  foi^ot ; 
Right  noble  is  Uiy  merit,  well  I  wot. 

Enter  Pxkot,  with  the  Bishop  of  Cabusli. 

Percy.  The  grand  consi)irator,  abbot  of  Westminster, 
With  clog  of  conscience  and  sour  melancholy, 
Hath  yielded  up  his  body  to  the  grave  ; 
But  here  is  Carlisle  living,  to  abi<lo 
Thy  kingly  doi>m  and  sentence  of  his  pride. 

Boting.  Carlisle,  tliis  is  your  doom  : — 
Choose  out  some  secret  })lace,  some  reverend  room. 
More  than  thou  hast,  and  with  it  joy  thy  life  ; 
So,  as  thou  liv'dt  in  peace,  die  fi-ee  from  strife : 
For  though  mine  enemy  thou  hast  ever  been, 
High  sparks  of  honour  in  thee  have  I  seen. 


Enter  Extox,  with  Attendants  hearing  a  enjfin. 

Exton.  Great  king,  within  this  coffin  I  present 
Thy  buried  fear:  herein  all  breathless  lies 
The  mightiest  of  thy  greatest  enemies, 
Ricliard  of  Bourdeaux,  by  me  hither  brought. 

Boling.  Exton,  I  thank'theenot ;  for  thou  hast  WAlight 
A  deed  of  slander,  with  thy  fatal  hand, 
Upon  my  head,  and  all  this  famous  land.  (deed. 

Exton.  From  your  own  mouth,  my  lord,  did  I  this 

Boting.  They  love  not  poison  that  do  i>oison  need, 
Nor  do  I  thee ;  though  I  did  wish  him  dead, 
I  hate  the  murderer,  lore  him  murdered. 
The  gnilt  of  conscience  take  thou  for  thy  labour, 
Bat  neither  my  good  word,  nor  princely  flsvonr : 
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With  Cain  go  wander  through  the  shade  of  nighty 
And  nerer  shew  thy  head  by  daj  nor  light — 
Lords,  I  protest,  mj  soul  is  flill  of  woe, 
That  Uood  should  sprinkle  me  to  make  me  grow : 
Come,  moum  with  me  for  what  I  do  lament^ 


And  pot  on  snllen  bhu:k  incontinent ; 

I  '11  make  a  roTage  to  the  Holy  Land, 

To  wash  this  blood  off  from  my  guilty  hand  :— 

March  sadly  after;  grace  my  monmmgs  here, 

In  weeping  after  this  untimely  bier.  lExmuiL 


FIRST  PART   OP 

KING    HENKY    IV. 


DRAMATIS   PEBSONiE. 


Kiira  Hehet  tbi  Fodktb. 

£;rw^,^"s?rr "' }  '•'^ '« "« '^-^ 

Thomas  Pibct,  Earl  of  Worcester. 
Hjaar  Puot,  Earl  of  Northumberland. 
Hbtby  Pibgt,  tumaiMd  Uorspua,  Am  S<m. 
Xdmuxo  MoKTUfXB,  Eorl  of  March. 
SomooP,  Arckbithop  of  York. 
Abohibald,  Earl  qfDougUu, 

OWKN  GLBSOOWKa. 

Bia  BiOHABO  Vebhoa. 


Sia  JoH2i  FALSTirr. 

POIKS. 

Gaosbill. 

PiTO. 

Bakdolph. 

Ladt  Perot,  Wf/e  to  Hotbpub,  and  Sitter  io  Momiinu 
LAJ>r  MuKTiMKB,  Daughter  to  Gluoowki,  and  Wih 

to  Mortimer. 
Mrs  Quicklt,  HoOeu  of  a  Tavern  in 


Lords,  Officers,  Sheriff,  Yintner,  Chamberlain,  Drawo^ 
tvio  Carriers,  TraTellers,  and  Attendants. 


8CENB,— EvGLAvo. 


ACT  L 

SccHB  I.— LoxDOX.    A  Room,  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Kisa  Uenrt,  Westmorelaso,  Sir  Walter 
Bluxt,  and  others. 

K.  Hen.  So  shaken  as  we  are.  so  wan  with  care, 
Find  we  a  time  for  frighted  peace  to  punt, 
And  breathe  short-winded  acceutd  of  ucw  broils 
To  be  commenced  in  titroods  afar  remote. 
No  more  the  thinty  Erinnys  of  this  soil 
Shall  daub  her  lip.s  with  her  own  children's  blood ; 
No  more  shall  trenching  war  channel  her  fleldst, 
Nor  bruise  her  flow'rets  with  the  armed  hoofs 
Of  hostile  paces :  those  opposM  eyes, 
Which,— bke  the  meteors  of  a  troubled  heaven, 
All  of  one  nature,  of  one  substance  bred, — 
Did  lately  meet  in  the  intestine  shock 
And  fiirious  dose  of  civil  butchery. 
Shall  now,  in  mutual,  well-beseeming  ranks, 
March  all  one  way,  and  be  no  more  opposed 
Against  acquaintance,  kindred,  and  ailivs : 
The  edge  of  war,  like  an  ill-sheathed  knife, 
No  more  shall  cut  his  master.    Therefore,  friends, 
As  Ikr  as  to  the  sepulchre  of  Chrbt, 
(Whose  soldier  now,  under  whose  blessed  cross 
We  are  impressed  and  engaged  to  flight.) 
Forthwith  a  iK>wer  of  English  shall  we  levy ; 
Whose  arms  were  moulded  in  their  mothers'  womb 
To  chase  these  pagans,  in  those  holy  fields. 
Over  whose  acres  waik'd  those  blessed  feet. 
Which,  fourteen  hundred  years  ago,  were  nail'd 
Tor  our  advantage  on  tlie  bitter  cross. 
But  this  our  purpose  in  a  twelvemonth  old. 
And  bootless  'Us  to  tell  you — ^we  will  go  ; 
Therefore  we  meet  not  now. — Then  let  me  hear 
C)f  you,  my  gentle  cousin  Westmoreland, 
What  yesternight  our  council  did  decree^ 
In  forwanling  this  dear  expedience. 

Wett.  Mv  liege,  this  haste  was  hot  in  question, 
And  many  limits  of  the  charge  set  down 
But  yesternight :  when,  all  athwart,  there  c^me 
A  post  from  Wales  loaden  with  heavy  news ; 
Whose  worst  was,— that  the  noble  Mortimer, 
Leading  the  men  of  Herefordshire  to  light 
Against  the  irregular  and  wild  Gleudowcr, 
Was  by  the  rude  hands  ol  that  Welshman  taken. 
And  a  thousand  of  his  people  butchered : 
Upon  whose  dead  corse  there  was  such  misuse. 
Such  beastly,  shameless  transformation, 
Br  those  Welshwomen  done,  as  mav  not  bo 
Without  much  shame  re-told  or  spoken  of. 

K.  Ben.  It  seems,  then,  that  the  tidings  of  this  broil 
Brake  off  our  business  for  the  lloly  Land. 

West  This,  match'<l  witli  other,  did,  my  gracious 
For  more  oneren  and  unwelcome  news  [lord ; 


Came  from  the  north,  and  thus  it  did  import. 

On  Uoly-rood  day,  the  gaUant  Hotspur  there, 

Young  Harry  Percy,  and  brave  Archibald, 

That  ever-valiant  and  approve  Scot, 

At  Holmedou  met^ 

Where  they  did  spend  a  sad  and  bloody  hoar; 

As  by  discharge  ot  their  artillery, 

And  shape  of  likelihood,  the  news  was  told ; 

For  he  that  brought  them,  in  the  very  heat 

And  pride  of  their  contention  did  teke  hone, 

Uncertain  of  the  issue  any  way. 

K.  Hen.  Here  is  a  dear  and  true-industrious  flricnd, 
Sir  Walter  Blunt,  new  lighted  firom  his  home, 
Stain'd  with  the  variation  of  each  soil 
Betwixt  tliat  Holmedou  and  this  scat  of  ours ; 
And  he  liuth  brought  us  smooth  and  welcome  news. 
The  earl  of  Douglas  is  discomfited ; 
Ten  thousand  bold  Scots,  two-and-twenty  knights, 
Balk'd  in  tiieir  own  blood,  did  Sir  Walt<:r  see 
On  Holmedou's  phiins  :  of  prisoners.  Hotspur  took 
I^Iordake  the  eorl  of  Fife,  and  eldest  son  ' 

To  beaten  Doughis ;  and  tlie  carls  of  Athol,  I 

Of  Murray,  Angus,  and  Meuteitii. 
And  is  not  this  an  honourable  spoil  ?  | 

A  gallant  prize?  ha,  cousin,  is  it  not? 

West.  In  faith,  ■ 

It  is  a  conquest  for  a  prince  to  boast  of.  { 

K.  Hen.  Yea,  there  thou  mak'st  me  sad,  and  mak'st  , 
In  envy  that  my  lord  Northumberland  [me  f  b 

Should  be  the  father  of  so  blest  a  son : 
A  son,  who  is  the  theme  of  honour's  tongue ;  I 

Amongst  a  grove,  the  veiy  straightest  plant ; 
Who  is  sweet  fortune's  miuiuu,  and  her  pride :  I 

Whilst  I,  by  looking  on  the  praise  of  him. 
Sue  riot  and  diidiouour  stain  tlie  brow  | 

Of  my  young  Harry.    0,  that  it  could  be  proved. 
That  some  night-tripping  fairy  had  exchangetl 
In  cradle  clothes  our  cliildren  where  they  Uy, 
And  call'd  mine  Percy,  his  Planti^^enet  I 
Then  would  I  have  his  Harry,  and  he  mine. 
But  let  him  firom  my  tltuugUts. — What  think  yen,  oo^ 
Of  this  voung  Percy's  jiride  ?  tlie  prisoners,  * 

Which  he  in  this  adveuture  hatli  surprised,  . 

To  his  own  use  he  keeps ;  and  sends  mo  word. 
I  shall  have  none  but  Mordake  carl  of  Fife. 

West.  This  is  liis  uncle's  teaching,  this  ia  WoKCster, 
Malevolent  to  vou  in  all  aspects; 
Which  makes  him  prune  himself,  and  bristle  up 
Tlie  cresi  of  youth  against  your  diguity. 

K.  Hen.  But  I  have  sent  for  him  to  answer  thia; 
And,  for  this  cause,  a  while  we  must  neglect 
Our  holy  puiposo  to  Jenisalem. 
Cousin,  on  W'eduesday  next  our  council  we 
Will  hold  at  Windsor,  so  inform  the  lords : 
But  come  yourself  with  speed  to  us  a^aln; 
For  more  u  to  be  said,  and  io  be  doncv 
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lian  oat  of  uif«r  csD  be  uttered. 
W€tt.  I  Will,  my  Uege. 


[fxevfU. 


8CBVS  n.~7ft«  iame.    Another  Room  in  Ike  Palace. 
Enter  Uexrt,  Prince  of  WcJa,  and  VxusTxrr. 

Fal.  Now,  Hal,  what  time  of  day  is  It,  lad? 

P.  Hen.  Tbou  art  so  Dat-wittcd,  viith  drinking  of  old 
ack,  and  unbuttoning  thee  after  sapper,  and  ek'eping 
pon  benches  after  noon,  that  thou  haitt  forgotten  to 
emand  that  truly  which  thou  wouldst  truly  know. 
IThat  a  dvvil  hast  thou  to  do  with  the  time  of  the 
lay?  unleM  houni  were  cups  of  >ack,  ami  minutes 
apoas,  and  docks  the  tongues  of  Imwdii,  and  diali*  the 
i;:n.*  of  Icaplng-house^,  and  the  bleiiaed  sun  himHelf  a 
iir  hot  w  cnch  in  flumc-colour'd  taffftu,— I  see  no  r(.*u.Hoii 
rhy  thou  «bouId«t  be  6o  supertluoiis  to  demand  the* 
ime  of  the  day. 

Fal.  Indeed,  you  come  near  me  now.  IIiil;  for  wo 
liat  take  jiomed'  go  by  tliu  motm  and  seven  ?tars  ;  .ind 
ot  by  Phcebu^— iio,  *'that  wandering  knight  no  fair.*' 
o&d,  I  pray  tlice.  «weet  wag,  when  thou  urt  king, — as, 
tod  save  thy  grace  (majesty,  I  should  say ;  for  grace 
boa  wilt  have  none.) — 

P,  U*tn.  Wliat,  none? 

Fal.  No,  by  my  troth ;  not  so  much  as  wHl  serve  to 
c  prulogue  to  au  egg  au<l  buttiir. 

J*.  Urn.  Wyll,  how  then?  coino,  roundly,  roundly. 

Fal.  Marry,  then,  sweet  wag,  when  thoa  art  king,  let 
tot  UA,  tliat  are  squires  of  the  night's  body,  be  aill(.-<l 
Uievf*  of  the  day'i)  beauty ;  let  mt  bo  Diana's  foresters, 
<-utlemen  of  the  sliade,  minions  of  tlio  moon :  and  let 
ai-n  say,  we  be  men  of  good  government :  being  go- 
erncd.  as  the  sea  is,  by  oar  noble  and  cluuite  mlHtre^s 
be  moon,  under  whose  countenance  we  »teal. 

P.  Uen.  Thou  say'st  well ;  and  it  holds  well  too :  for 
he  fortune  of  us.  tliai  are  the  moon's  men,  doth  ebb 
od  flow  like  the  sea ;  being  governed,  as  the  sea  ii*.  by 
he  moon.  As,  for  proof,  now :  a  ]>une  of  guld  mojit  re- 
olutely  snatched  on  Monday  night,  and  most  disso- 
titeiy  spent  on  Tuc^lay  morning ;  got  with  swcuiring — 
'lay  by;**  and  spent  a ith  crying — "bring  in:"  now  in 
ti  low  an  ebb  as  tlie  foot  of  ttie  luilder.  and  by  and  t»y 
D  as  high  a  flow  as  the  ridge  of  the  gallows. 

Fal.  by  the  Lord,  tliou  Miy'st  true,  hul.  And  is  not 
ny  bosteM  of  ilie  tuvern  a  nio-.t  t^weet  wi-nrh  1 

P.  Hen.  Aa  tlie  houny  of  liybhi,  my  old  lad  of  the 
mstle.  And  is  not  a  bufT  Jcrkiu  a  most  sweet  r.ibe  of 
tunaco  r 

Fal.  IIow  now,  how  now.  mad  wac?  what,  in  thy 
luiiu,  and  thy  quiddities?  wbut  a  phigue  have  I  to  ilo 
vitb  abolfjfrkin? 

P.  Ifrn.  Why,  what  a  j>ox  have  1  to  do  with  my  1ms- 
^H  of  the  tavern  ? 

Fitl.  Well.  tliMU  hast  callM  her  to  a  reckoning  many 
i  time  and  oft. 

P.  Hen.  Did  1  ever  call  fi)r  thee  to  pay  thv  purt  ? 

Fal.  So;  I'll  give  tht-e  thy  due,  thou  lui^t  paid  nil 
iiere. 

P.  Iftm.  Yea,  and  cl.iowhf  re,  no  far  ns  my  eoln  wo-ild 
irretch;  and,  whoru  it  would  not,  1  luiCe  u.«ed  my 
.n-ilii. 

Fai.  Tea,  and  so  n<cd  it  tluit  were  it  not  li«  re  a\^ 
parent  that  thou  art  heir  api>arent,— but.  I  pr'ythee. 
tweet  wugt  shall  there  be  gallows  standing  in  Kiigland 
in«o  tbou  art  king?  and  resolution  thu-i  fobbed,  ai  it  is, 
viih  the  ra:«ty  curb  of  old  father  antic,  the  law?  Do 
ikot  thoa,  when  thou  art  king,  hang  a  thief. 

/'.  Hen.  So :  thoa  shall. 

Fal.  ShaU  I!  O  rarel  By  the  Lonl,  I  'U  be  a  brave 
udge. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  Jodgett  false  already ;  I  mmn.  ttiou 
ihalt  have  the  lianging  of  the  thievei*,  and  ft  iK-ci^mt.*  n 
■are  hangman. 

FaL  Well.  Hal,  well ;  and  in  rtvntt  Kort  it  Jumps  wllh 
»y  humour,  aa  well  as  waiting  in  the  court,  I  can  ti-11 
roa. 

P.  Hen.  For  obtaining  of  suit*  * 

F^U.  Yea,  for  obtaining  of  suits :  whereof  the  hang- 
mail  hath  no  lean  wardroln*.  'Sblood,  1  am  as  meUiU- 
^huly  as  a  gib  cat^  or  a  lagged  bciir. 

P.  Hen.  Or  an  ok!  lion,  or  a  lover's  lute. 

FaL  Yea.  or  the  drone  of  a  Lincolnshire  bagpipe. 

P.  Hen.  What  sayest  thoa  to  a  hare,  or  the  melan- 
ebolyof3Ioor^itchf 

Fal.  Thou  hast  the  most  unsavourv  similes,  and  art, 
Indeed,  the  most  comparative,  rascalliest,— sweet  young 
(irincef— ^t,  Hal,  1  pr'ythee,  troulile  me  no  more  with 
ranity.  I  would  to  Ood,  thou  and  I  knew  where  a 
■OBUBodity  of  goor]  naaieB  were  to  lie  bought.  An  old 
Iwt  of  th«  eooDcU  mtcd  nw  tb«  other  day  in  the  street 


about  you.  Sir;  but  I  marked  him  not:  and  yet  bo 
talked  very  wisely ;  but  I  regarded  him  not ;  and  yet  ho 
tiUked  wisely,  and  in  the  street  too. 

P.  Hen.  Thou  didst  well ;  for  wisdom  criei  out  in  the 
streets,  and  no  nuin  regards  it. 

Fal.  0  tliou  hast  damnable  iteration,  and  art,  In- 
deed, able  to  corrupt  a  .saint.  TJtou  liast  done  much 
harm  upon  m^.  llal,— God  forgive  ttiec  for  it.'  Before 
I  knew  thee,  Hal.  I  knew  nothing ;  and  now  am  I,  if 
a  man  should  speak  truly,  little  bettor  than  one  of  the 
wicked.  I  must  give  ovor  thij  life,  and  I  will  give  it 
over:  by  the  Ixird,  an  I  do  not,  I  am  a  villain;  I'll  be 
damned'  for  never  a  king's  son  in  Cliristondom. 

I'.  Hen.  Where  shall  we  take  a  purse  to-morrow, 
Jack? 

Fal.  Where  thou  wilt,  lad,  I  '11  make  one ;  an  I  do 
not,  call  me  villain,  and  liallle  me. 

7'.  Hen.  I  S4>e  a  good  amendment  of  life  in  thee : 
from  praying  to  purse-tukip.:^ 

Filler  PoiNS,  al  a  diilanre. 

Fal.  Why,  Flal,  'tis  my  vocation,  Hal ;  'tis  no  sin  for 
a  man  to  labour  in  his  vocation.  l*oins !— Now  shall 
we  know  If  Gadshill  have  klI  a  match.  O,  if  men 
were  Ut  be  suived  by  merit,  what  hole  in  hell  were  hot 
enough  for  him?  This  is  the  uio.-.t  omnipotent  villain 
that  ever  crieil  "Stand ! "  to  a  true  man. 

I*.  Urn.  CiiKKl  morrow,  Ned. 

Point.  Good  morrow,  sweet  Hal, — What  savs  mon- 
sieur llemoriief  Wliat  says  Sir  John  (nick-aud-Sugarf 
Jack,  how  agrees  the  dfvifuud  thee  altout  thy  boul,  that 
thou  soldest  iiim  on  (iood-Friday  loet,  for  a  cup  of  Ma- 
deira anil  a  cold  capon's  leg? 

P.  Urn.  Sir  John  stands  to  his  word,  the  devil  shall 
have,  his  bargain;  for  he  was  never  yet  a  breaker  of 
proverbs— he  will  give  the  devil  his  due. 

J'oin*.  Then  art  thou  damned  for  keeping  thy  word 
with  Uie  devil. 

P.  Jl:  n.  Else  he  had  been  damned  for  cozening  the 
devil. 

J'uins.  liut.  my  lads,  my  lads,  to-morrow  morning, 
by  four  o'ciOi-U,  early  at  GatUhill  t  There  are  pilgrims 
going  to  (VantL-rbury  with  rich  ofTerings.  and  traders 
ridiii'jf  to  liOnddU  with  fal  pur»es:  I  have  visort  for  you 
nil,  yoa  liave  h(>r.-«es  for  yoursrlvea :  Gadshill  lies  to- 
night in  Rochester ;  1  liave  bcsi^)ko  fupjjer  to-morrow 
night  in  FInMtehf  ap ;  wu  may  <lo  it  as  Kceuro  as  sleep. 
If  you  will  go,  1  will  stun  your  pnrs.s  mil  of  crowns; 
if  you  will  not,  Uury  at  hoiiii-,  ami  h<^  ImnL-ed 

Fal.  Hear  me.  Yedwiird:  if  I  tarry  at  home,  and  go 
not,  I  'U  hang  you  for  going. 

I'oins.  You  will,  chops? 

Fal.  llal,  will  thoii  iimke  one? 

/*.  //t/i.  Who.  1  ml)?  L  a  thief?  not  I,  by  my  faith. 

Fal.  There's  ueillier  honesty,  manliood,  nor  gtHnl 
feIlou>hip  in  thee,  nor  thou  caine.xt  not  of  the  blood- 
royal,  if  Ihou  darest  not  htand  for  ten  hhillin^s. 

'/'.  y/f'ii.   Well,  theu  unee  in  my  davs  1  '11  be  a  moilcap. 

Fill.  "VV  hy,  tliat's  well  said. 

1'.  Hen.  'Well,  come  what  will,  1  Ml  tarry  at  home. 

Fal.  By  the  L«)rd,  I'll  be  a  traitor  then,  when  thou 
art  kin?. 

P.  II' n.  I  oarc  not. 

/'iu»*x.  .*»ir  John.  1  i-rythoe.  lenvo  tho  )>r!noe  and  me 
alouc;  1  Hill  lay  him  uowii  such  rea.><ons  lor  thi.s  adven- 
tare.  that  he  sluill  pn. 

/Vi/.  Wrll.  niayst  thr.u  have  till' »»pirit  of  persuasiOtt 
and  be  tlie  ears'of  proliiiu.'.  th-it  ^^  hut  thou  .<«peakest 
niity  move,  und  wh.it  hi>  hfar-i  ntny  hi>  helioveit  tliat  tho 
true  prinre  may  (fi»r  reenvition  sake)  prove  a  false 
thief,  i-tr  ttie  poor  ahuot-s  of  the  time  want  counte- 
nance.    Farewell :  you  shall  tiud  me  in  Kri'itrlirap. 

/'.  lloi.  Farewell,  thou  latter  spring  I  Fnrewell,  All- 
hallow  n  ttummer  I  [Kxil  Fal.stai-1'. 

Poiiif.  yovi,  my  go*»d  swi-et  honey  lonl,  ride  with  us 
bvmorrow ;  1  havi-  a  ji'-t  to  i'\iHMite,'that  1  cannot  man- 
age alon".  FalsiaiT,  Biinloliih,  P'>to,  and  Gailsliill,  shall 
Tith  those  men  thiit  we  have  already  waylaid  :  yours'.-lt 
and  I  will  not  Ik?  there :  and  when  they  luive  the  booty, 
If  you  and  I  do  not  rob  them,  cut  this  head  from  mv 
shoulders. 

/'.  Utn.  But  how  shall  wc  part  with  them  in  setting 
forth? 

Pointt.  Why,  we  will  set  fortji  l)pforc  or  aftr  r  them, 
and  appoint  them  a  phu-e  of  uf.H'iiiig,  \i  herein  it  is  at 
o\\r  pleasure  to  fail ;  and  then  will  they  adventure  upon 
the  exploit  themselves :  which  they  shall  have  no  sooner 
achieved,  but  we'll  sot  upon  them. 

P.  Hen.  Ay.  but  'tis  like  tluit  they  will  know  ns,  by 
our  horses,  by  our  ha)>its,  and  by  every  other  appoint- 
ment, to  1)0  ourselvce. 
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Point.  Tut :  our  hor^icd  they  shall  n-'t  »(*•?, — I  '11  M« 
them  iu  Uiu  wcoJ  ;  uur  vicord  xtc  will  oh;in^c.  aitiT  we 
leave  them ;  and.  xirrali,  I  have  ca.oL-a  of  uiickraiu  for 
the  noiK-o.  to  w'imark  our  uotL-<l  ouiwuni  pinui-iits. 

J*,  llfn.  Hut  I  douht  they  will  »»•;  loo  hanl  for  us. 

Foin*.  Well,  for  two  of  \\\>:m,  I  know  them  t>i  W  us 
true-bri'd  cowards  us  evi-r  taruL-d  iKirk ;  and  lur  the 
tlurd,  If  hv  fifrhi  lon;:t'r  thun  ho  sins  reuhon,  I  "11  for- 
swear arms.  The  \ irtui-  o.'  t!iis  j.-st  will  be,  the  iucom- 
titehins;bl(!  \\*'.6  that  th.s  .■>.::u>.>  fal  rogue  will  tell  Ui, 
when  we  met  at  SM\>\f  r :  how  tliirty,  u;  leiust,  he  fought 
with;  what  wards,  what  blu\^s.  what  extremities  he eu- 
durod  :  and  in  the  nii-mof  of  thi.*  lie.s  the  je.«»t. 

}*.  Ilea.  Well,  I  'II  ko  with  tlue ;  provide  us  all  things 
necessary.  an<l  m-.-el  uie  to-morrow  ui>:ht  iu  Eustcheap ; 
there  I'll  sup.     Farewell. 

roins.  Far-'woll,  my  lord.  [KxU  PoiXS. 

I*.  Hen.  I  know  you  all,  and  will  a  while  uphold 
The  unyoked  humour  of  your  idleneMi: 
Yet  herein  will  I  iniitiite  the  sun  ; 
Who  <loth  iH-riuit  the  Ijuse  contagious  clouda 
To  smother  up  his  beauty  from  the  world, 
That,  when  he  ]ile;Lse  u^aiu  to  bo  himself, 
EeluK  wanieil,  be  m.iy  be  more  wonder'd  at. 
By  break iiv  t.iro-.i;.'li  the  foul  anil  u^ly  mists 
Oi  \u|.oiirv  thai  did  sei-m  to  >tran>;le  him. 
If  all  the  Vdir  wr.:  iilayini:  holiday-). 
To  s-pori  Houid  be  a>  t.diuu^  as  to  work ; 
But  when  they  s>-ldom  eume,  they  wibh'd-for  come, 
And  noihin^f  jib-aseth  but  rare  accidents. 
So,  when  th;s  loose  behaviour  1  throw  off, 
And  pay  the  debt  I  never  promised. 
By  how'much  better  than  my  word  I  am. 
By  so  much  shall  I  falsify  men's  hopes  ; 
And.  like  bri;;ht  metal  on  a  sullen  j: round, 
My  refi»niiat:»)n.  KhtteriiiK  o'er  my  faidt, 
Shall  shew  nu>re  K^odly,  and  attract  more  eyes, 
Than  thai  which  liath  no  foil  to  set  it  oft. 
I'll  ho  otfend,  to  m:ike  otleuce  a  skill ; 
Uvdeemiiig  time,  when  men  think  least  I  will.      {Exit. 

Solve  III.— J^e  iamc.    Another  Room  in  the  PiUace. 

Enter  Kixo   Hexut.    NoRinrsiBEKLAKi).  AVorcf.ster, 
UoT:<rf  a,  .Sir  Waltkr  Uli'XT,  and  othrn. 

K.  Jffn.  My  blood  hath  lioen  too  cold  and  temperate} 
Cnai)t  to  sLir  at  these  indignities. 
And  you  have  t<iuud  me ;  lur  acconlinply, 
You  Iroad  upon  mv  imlience :  but,  W  sure, 
I  will  from  heiii'<>ti>rih  rather  l>e  my.self. 
MIkIiIv.  ami  t<>  be  li-ard.  Ihun  my  condition  ; 
Which  halh  »m.mu  smooth  as  oil,  hoft  n.s  young  down. 
Ami  Ihenfore  lo.-^t  that  title  ot  nspect, 
Which  the  prnun  soul  ne'er  i-Jivs  but  to  the  jiroud 

Wor.  Our  hon.-n-,  my  sovere"i;fn  liefre,  little  deserves 
The  Bcourjre  of  Kreatnos-*  to  be  u>ed  on  it ; 
And  that  same  greatne.vs  too,  which  our  owu  liands 
Ilave  ho!p  to  make  so  j>ortly. 

yurth.  My  lonl,  - 

AT.  Hrn.  Worci  stf  r.  fret  thee  KOtK-.  for  1  see  danger 
And  disolH-dieuce  in  thine  eye:  (>.  Sir, 
Y'our  presence  is  too  Im>IiI  and  peremiaory. 
An«l  maje.<-ty  mi|.'ht  mvi  r  vit  endure 
The  mooily  frontier  of  a  servant  brow. 
You  have  V'>"«1  have  to  leave  us  :  when  we  need 
Your  u-«e  and  counsel,  we  .-hall  send  fur  you..- 

You  wrri"  about  to  speak.  j  To  NouTii. 

North.  Yi-a.  my  ;;ooil  lonl. 
Tho.xe  pri.ooni'r.-  in  your  hi^'hn«>ss'  name  d^mandeil, 
Which  Harry  Percy' hen-  at  Ilolmedou  took, 
Were,  ns  he  s'tyn,  not  uilh  such  strength  denied, 
As  is  deliver'il  to  your  majesty : 
Kitlier  envy,  then-lore,  or  nii.N]irision, 
Is  piilly  ot  this  lauU.  and  nul  my  sou. 

Jiut.  My  lie;;e,  1  did  di.ny  no  prison(  rs. 
But,  I  n-mi-mbi-r,  A\lteu  tin  tl^'ht  was  dtuie. 
"When  I  wa-.  dry  Miih  mjri'  Hn<i  ixtreme  toil. 
Breathless  an<l  faint,  biminL;  u;on  my  sword, 
(?ame  th>-re  a  <-i  rtam  lord,  U'-al.  trindy  dress'd, 
Fre»h  as  a  brid'-Lroom  ;  ami  his  chin,  new  reap'd, 
SheH'd  liki'  a  >iuM)le-lan(l  at  h:ivv rni-liumu  ; 
He  was  ]iertume(l  like  a  miil.ii<  r; 
And  '(wi.\t  Ilia  lin;.'<'r  ami  his  thumb  lie  held 
A  pouncel-box,  uiiich^vi.r  and  auou 
lie  gave  his  nose,  and  took  'i  away  a>.'uiu  ;— 
^Vho,  Biercwith  angry,  w  lieu  it  next  cumc  there, 
Took  it  in  snutl:  -and  still  he  smiled  and  taUt'd; 
And,  as  the  soldiers  bore  dead  bodies  by, 
He  call'd  them  untaught  knaves,  unmannerlj, 
To  bring  a  slojenlj  uBhaadsome  ootn 


Ik'twixt  the  wind  and  his  nob'!:fy. 

With  many  holiday  and  lady  terms 

]1e  ipiest:on'd  me*:  rimong  the  rejt  demanded 

.^Iy  I'riboners,  iu  your  majesty's  behalf. 

I  then,  :dl  .smaiiin;;.  with  my  wounds  being  coU, 

To  be  so  pesler'il  wi:h  a  popinjay. 

Out  of  my  grief  and  my  imiMitience, 

Answer'd  neglectinuly,  I  know  not  what; 

He  should,  or  he  should  not ; — tor  he  mad«  ma  Bsd 

To  see  him  i*hinc  so  brisk,  and  smell  so  sweety 

And  tiilk  so  like  a  wailing*gentle«oman. 

Of  guns,  and  drums,  audwoun^ls,  (<3od  aare  the  mark.*) 

And  telling  me  the  sover^ign'st  thing  on  earth 

Was  parmaculi  for  an  inward  bruise  ; 

And  that  it  was  great  pity,  so  it  was, 

Tlmt  villanous  saltpetre  should  l>e  digg'd 

Out  of  the  iMwels  of  Uie  harmless  earth, 

Which  many  a  gooil  tall  fellow  luid  destroy'd 

So  cowardly  ;  and.  but  for  tliese  vile  gous. 

He  would  himself  have  been  a  soldier. 

This  l>ald  uujdinti.'il  chat  of  hiK,  my  lonl, 

I  answer'd  indirectly,  as  I  said; 

And,  I  beseech  you.'  let  not  his  report 

Come  current  for  an  accu^alion, 

Ik-twixt  mv  love  and  your  high  majeaty. 

Blunt.  The  circum^tmco  consider'd,  good  my  lord, 
AVhalever  Harry  Percy  then  luid  .said. 
To  sui  h  H  P'-rsou,  anil  in  such  n  place, 
At  such  a  lime,  wilh  all  the  rest  re-totd, 
May  ren.HOuably  <lie,  and  never  rise 
To  Ilo  him  wniiic,  or  any  way  impeach 
'What  then  he  sstid.  so  he  unsay  it  now. 

A".  Jien.  Why,  yet  he  doth  deny  his  prisooert; 
But  with  ]»ro\  iso  ami  exception. — 
Tliat  we.  at  our  owu  chnrge,  slmll  ransom  strai^t 
His  brother-in-law.  the  foolish  Mortinu-r; 
"Who.  on  my  n)ul,  halh  wilfully  Ix'tniy'd 
The  live?  oi'  those  that  he  did  lead  to  tight 
Atfuinst  the  great  m.igiciau.  damn'd  Ghndower; 
Who.se  daughter,  as  we  hear,  the  earl  of  March 
llath  hitely  married.    Sliall  our  coflem,  then, 
lie  emptied  to  redeem  a  traitor  home? 
Shall  we  buy  treason?  and  indent  with  fears, 
Wh.-n  they  liave  lost  and  forfeited  themselves? 
No.  on  the  harn-n  mountains  let  him  starve; 
For  I  shall  never  hold  that  man  my  friend, 
Whose  tongue  shall  ask  me  for  one  penny  cost 
To  niu.som  home  revolted  Mortimer. 
1       Hot.  Kovolte<l  Mortimer! 
He  never  did  fall  oif,  my  sovereign  liege, 
Hut  by  the  chance  oi  war :— to  prove  ttiat  true. 
Needs  no  mon-  but  one  tongue  for  all  tho«e  voi 
Those  moutheil  wounds,  which  viUiuutly  he  took, 
When  on  the  gentle  Severn's  sedgy  bank. 
In  single  opposition,  haiul  to  hand, 
He  did  coniound  the  host  ]iartof  an  hour 
I  In  changing  hardimeni  with  great  (.Hendower : 

Three  times  they  brent he«l,  and  three  timek  did  tbtf 
I  Upon  ajrreeraent,  of  swift  Severn's  flood  ;  [drlBk, 

I  ^Vho  then,  alTrighted  with  their  bhxMly  looks, 

I  Kan  fearfully  among  the  trembling  reeds. 
And  hid  his  crisp  head  in  the  hollow  bank. 
I  Blooil-^tainiHl  witli  tliese  valiant  combatants. 
Never  did  Iwse  and  rotten  policy 
Colour  her  working  with  such  deadly  wounds  ; 
j  Nor  never  could  Uie  noble  Mortimer 

■  Keo-ive  so  maiiy,  and  all  « illingly  : 

'  Then  let  him  mit  be  sbinder'd  with  revolt. 

■  A'.  Hfn.  Thou  dost  belie  him.  Percy,  thou  dost  belit 
lie  never  did  encounter  with  Gleudower ;  [Ua; 
I  tell  thee. 

He  durst  as  well  have  met  the  devil  alone. 

As  Owen  <Jlendower  for  an  enemy. 
;  Art  not  ashami-ii  r    But,  sirnih.  henceforth 
i  Let  me  not  hear  you  speak  of  Mortimer: 
'  S<nd  me  vour  jiri'soners  with  the  speediest  mcaa^ 
I  Or  you  shall  hear  in  such  a  kind  from  me 
I  As  will  di>pleasi«  you.  — My  lord  Northumberland, 
i  We  licen.-^e  your  departure  w  Ith  your  sun : — 

■  Send  us  your  i«r;soners,  or  you'll"  hear  of  it. 

[Ext lint  Kixu  IlRxar.  Dlcst.  attdtrwt^ 
Hot.  And  if  the  <li-vil  come  and  rotir  fur  them, 

I  will  not  send  them :— 1  will  after  Mraight, 

And  tell  him  ^o;  for  I  will  ease  my  hearty 

Although  it  l>e  with  hazard  of  my  head. 
Sorlh.  What,  ilruuk  with  choler?   suy,  and  pHM 

llerc  comes  your  uncle.  [a  wkD*! 

Rt-tnlar  Wokoistuu 
Hot.  Speak  of  Mortimer! 

'Zoundtf,  I  will  speak  of  him;  and  let  wj  loal 
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IVast  mercy,  Sf  I  do  oot  Join  with  him  : 
Y<^  on  hto  part,  1  '11  empty  all  these  Teina, 
Auil  shed  my  dear  l>lood  (hop  by  drop  i'  the  dust, 
But  I  will  lift  the  down-trod  Mortimer 
.A;i  high  i'  the  air  as  thi^f  unthnnkful  king, 
▲»  this  iap^te  and  cunkcr'd  lU>liu}.M>r<ikf. 

North.  Brother,  the  king  huth  miule  your  nephew 
mad.  [To  WoRCE^TEB. 

War.  Who  struck  this  heat  up  after  I  waa  tone  ? 

Hot.   He  will,  forsooth,  have  all  my  prisoinTS ; 
And  when  I  ur];ed  the  runsum  on<-«;  apiip 
Of  my  wife's  brother,  then  his  ch«'fk  look'd  i»ale ; 
ABd  on  my  ftice  lie  tnru'd  an  eye  of  death, 
Tremblkig  even  at  the  nam*!  of  Mortimer. 

Wcr.  1  cannot  blame  him  :  wa:«  he  not  proebiimM 
Bj  Hichord.  ihat  dead  i^,  thi;  next  of  bluod  r 

yorth.  He  was  ;  I  hoani  the  proclamation : 
And  then  it  was  when  the  unhappy  kin^ 
(Whose  wron};s  in  u»  (h^l  {Mirdon .')  did  set  forth 
Upon  hi*  Irish  exiieilition ; 
From  whence  he  intercepted  did  return 
To  be  depo^etL  and  shortly  murderL-d. 

War.  And  lor  whose  d'tath,  we  in  the  world'.i  wide 
Livtf  scanihilised,  and  foully  sjtokon  of.  [mouth 

Hot.  But  soft,  [  pruy  you ;  did  king  lUchard  tlieu 
Prucbiim  my  brother  Edmund  Mortimer 
Hrir  to  Che  crown  ? 

Sorth.  He  did  :  myself  did  h.Mir  it. 

Hot.  Nay,  then  1  cannot  blame  his  couifin  kinp. 
That  wish'd  him  on  the  liarren  mountaiuj*  siarve«L 
But  shall  it  \k\  th:it  you,  tlmt  .-iet  the  crown 
Upon  the  head  of  this  forjr**tful  m;in, 
And  for  hisiiake  wear  the  dt.te:«te4l  blot 
iit  mord'roos  .nubornatiou,— shall  it  be. 
That  you  a  world  of  curdcs  undergo ; 
Being  theafrents,  or  base  second  means, 
The  cord»,  the  ladder,  or  the  hantrman  rather?— 
O,  pardon  me,  that  I  de>cend  xo  low, 
To  iihcw  the  line,  and  the  ])re<licument. 
Wherein  you  ninjre  undt-r  this  subtle  kinj,'.  — 
Shall  it,  for  sliame,  be  spoken  in  these  days, 
Or  flit  up  chronicles  In  time  to  come. 
That  men  of  your  nobility  ami  power. 
Bid  pipe  thein  both  in  an  uuju^t  bcluilf, — 
A.4  both  of  you.  God  pardon  it!  have  done,— 
To  put  down  Richard,  that  i«weet  lovely  rose. 
And  phuit  this  thorn,  this  canker.  Bolinphrokef 
And  shall  it,  in  more  sltame,  1k>  furth-'r  spoken, 
That  you  are  fool'd.  di.Hoarde«l,  and  shook  off 
By  him,  for  whom  theso  sliames  ye  underwent? 
>o;  yet  tim^?  serves,  wherein  you  may  redeem 
Tour  banish'd  honours,  and  r(\«tore  yourselves 
Into  the  Rood  thoughts  of  the  world  auain : 
Bevenire  the  jetrriug  and  disdainM  contempt 
Of  this  proud  king.  «ho  .>;tudies  day  and  night 
To  answer  all  the  d«.bt  he  owe>  to  you. 
Even  with  the  bloo<ly  payment  of  your  deaths. 
Therefore,  I  My.— 

Wor.  Peace,  cousin,  say  no  mor;* 
And  DOW  I  will  unclasp  a  i>ecret  book. 
And  to  your  iiuick-conce<viu^  dis<.-<jntt>nt>t 
1  *U  n*ad  you  mattf^r  deep  and  (hiUiri'rous ; 
Am  fall  of  peril  und  a^lvent'rous  spirit, 
Aa  to  Q^er-walk  a  curn  iit,  ronriug  loud 
On  the  nnsteadfa^t  f-iotin:;  of  a  >[H:ar. 

Hot.  \i  he  fall  in,  good  ui;:Iit:  -or  sink  or  swim; 
Send  danger  from  the  east  unto  the  west. 
So  honour  cross  it  from  the  north  to  south. 
And  let  them  grapple  :  — O.  the  blood  more  stlr& 
To  rouse  a  lion,  ttuin  to  start  a  hare. 

yortJk.  Imagination  of  Komc  great  exploit 
Drives  him  beyond  the  bounds  of  patience. 

Hot.  Br  heaven,  methiuk.s  it  were  an  easy  leap. 
To  pluck  bright  honour  from  the  palc-faced  moon  : 
Or  dive  into  the  bottom  of  the  deep. 
Wbfjre  fathom-line  couhl  never  touch  the  ground, 
And  jduck  ap  drowned  honour  by  the  locks, 
^  he  tliat  doth  rc^deem  her  thence  might  wear 
Without  corri\-al  all  hi>r  diguitlns : 
Bat  out  upon  this  half-faced  fellow.Miip ! 

IKor.   He  apprehen«ls  a  world  of  lipurM  lijTtt, 
But  not  the  form  of  what  he  should  altind.— 
<i<Kkl  cou!<in,  give  me  :udicuce  for  a  while. 

Hf*!.  I  cry  you  m.:rc  '. 

Wor.  ThoiM;  s-ime  wj  ile  Scots, 
Tbac  are  your  pr  Mnen^  — 

Hot   I^llkeeD  thema■l; 

Sf  h*»rtu,  he  shall  not  liave  a  Scot  of  them ; 
o^  if  a  Scot  wouIl!  save  hi»  «oul,  he  ihaU  not : 
I'U  keep  them,  b.y  thU  liand. 
War.  ToaatftrtAwsj, 


'  And  lend  no  ear  unto  my  puq<oses.— 

ThO'^e  prisoners  vuii  .«»h:ill  k'.'-^p. 
,       Hot.  .Nay.  I  wfll ;  tluif-  ll:it : 

ITf  s;iid  ho  would  not  r.uibom  IMortimT: 

Foriiadi-  my  tou^'u..-  to  ."ipiak  of  ^l-iriinur; 

But  I  will  tlml  him  wli'-ii  he  lit  •<  :i-h-i>p, 

And  in  his  ear  I'll  holla — ■'  MoiiiUur!" 

Nay, 
I  I  'II  have  a  starling  shall  l>o  t:iusbt  to  i^peak 

Nothinir  but  '•  MnriiiutT,"  anil  ;.'i\e  it  hiuif 

To  keep  his  an.:;«T  .ilill  in  moliou. 
H'ur.  Hoar  you, 

Cousin  :  a  word. 

Hot.   All  stu»li«?s  luTi'  I  mh'innly  defy, 

Sa^e  how  to  gull  and  piti«:h  ihii  IUiI:ii.j»'»n-.l:e. 
'   And  that  sjinnr  sword-:ind-bu-kl>  r  iiniiiv-  ot  Wales,— 

But  tluit  I  think  hi-t  fathi-r  Icvs  him  noi. 

An«l  woiihl  b"  glad  be  nirt  witli  yonic  mi:j(*hancv, 

I'd  hiive  him  ]^<M<onM  witli  a  i-'t  (liiib'. 

War.  Farewi'll.  kinsman;  1  w-.il  t.iik  to  you, 

WhiMi  you  are  b<-tt«r  t.:inpM"" d  ti»  ;itt. ml. 
JVorfh.  Why,  wh:it  u  un-p-'tiuv'  ainl  iiufiaticnt  fool 

Art  thou,  to  break  into  th;-*  >u):ii:irr.'i  rii«M)j  : 

Tying  thin*!  ear  to  no  uuiv^'i ■■  l..i:  l.rii  •  mwu  ! 

Hot.  Why,  look  you.  I  :ini  w Lipoid  ;in«i  si'ourf:«rd with 

Nettl'.-d,  and  .^tuii./x.  Itli  ]':^ii.  .••  -.  wiu  n  1  hear      [n>ds, 

Of  thi.s  vile  poli:ii;:m.  15.»i.ii.  !.r«r.  ■. 

In  Richanl^  tini--,   -w!i  li  <!■•  whi  »m11  ih*-  pLice? — 

A  iilagiie  U|M.irt:-  ic  i.-t  in  (..•". si  r-.,iri- :  - 

'Twas  wlu'p-  till-  in.iii-r:ii.  diil:  •  !.;-  iii:i'U-  k»'iit; 
I  His  Muchi  Vnrk  :    -wlii-:-:  I  l:i-l  l-.nri!  luy  ..lue 

I'nto  this  kiuj:  ol'  ?iu.li .-.  ili.s  \u,\u-  \,Tnkr. 

Whm  vou  and  h.;  oiui--  lnnl.  ..w..:  :l.\  eii-jmr/. 
AvrM.   At  B.rUl.>  c;istk-, 
JIut.  You  Niy  tru..-  :— 

Why,  v.'hat  u  caiiilv  «!  al  of  rurirc'-sy 
'  Thi.i  fawning  j:r>*y!i(»uiiil  t!ic:i  .1  •!  j  roiT.-r  m-I 
I   Lo«ik, — ••  wheu  lji"»  iM.int  Iwriuiii.-  imiih-  t'>  a;;'*." 

Anil.— "j-'.-iitlH  Mar.-.-  I'.-.-.v.  — ;iii.i.  ••  kiuil  <  i-uhIu," — 

O,  the  d--vil  tik.:  -U'-li  i<.   .:.   V^  '     C.;!  Jor^iN  :  ;u.;  '.— 

CIoCmI  unci'-,  I'll  ><iU:-  tin-.  UjV  I   J..i\r  i.Min,:. 

ir.ir.  Nay,  it  _\«)  i  lia. .j  li-;:,  lo'L  aj^al.i. 
We'll  s^tiiv  )i.>ur"i.  .;ur  . 

HU.  Ihav..'  (i(Mi.-.  :■  i.-ith. 

^^'or.  lluii  one-'  i..ori-  I'l  >o'.ir  Siiittish  jiri.s.m.T.?. 
Delivrr  tlicui  uj»  ^\.l)  i-iit  I'.-.r  M'.i.nm  .-.ir-nKiii, 
And  make-  llie  l^ouL:l.l.^■  .^tiu  mhu-  i  ii,y  m.au 


.  •  1.-^  reasons 

[To  :;i»RTii. 


,    »\i:il  Iji.luVv 


:  Inid  =.roo 


'1.. 


For  I'Owi-rs  in  Siuiiaml  ;  \. 
Which  I  shall  .-•■iid  vou  w. 
Will  ea-sily  b.'  |.'r.iijtJ(l.  — Y 
Your  >on  in  S'.»i;i:ii)il  In   i, 
Shull  .Mcn.ily  into  tin-  l.o.-. 
Of  tliat  sam-'-  nolih.-  jii'v  l.it- 
Thi-  archbi.shop. 
Hot.  <):  York,  is't  lu-:? 
War.  True:  who  li.';n>  bar  1 
His  bi-othrr'M  di.-atli  at  I'.ii  i.>:   , 
I  S])<-ak  not  tliis  in  •-.-,(  n-..i'..u:i 
As  what  I  tliink  inijiii  !>  •,  I  .; 
Is  ruiiiiuati><i,  i.ih)ii'il,  ai;>l  •• :  i 
Aufl  iinlv  .Nta\-s  but  '.■.  !.:  ;.  M  '.' 
[  Ol  l!.at  i''i'.-i-.'n.!i  lli.il  '..lA  111-  :. 
I      7/or.  1  .'iii"ll  it :  U]  nil  ill,  1.! 
I       yfitth.   IJi  :«iri.- tiji' L'aui"  .':•:■ 

JInt.   Why,  It  ianu..t  .  !i..-., 
I  Ami  then  tli"  i  DWt  r  .)    .-.■■.   .i. 

To  jo. n  Willi  >Ii.'ri'.ia>  r.  in." 
I        H'or.  And  .-o  iii..y  .-,;•:. li. 
I       H'>t.  Ill  laitli.  it  is  f\i-  •  ■.: 
!       ll'or.  And 'Lis  u.t  l.:iU- i<:i 
To  aave  our  h<:;iii.-.  i.>,-  ui.siii-.' 
For,  bear  oui-.cUi  s  ii:i  «.\<-ii  u 
The  Ling  will  alw.L}.^  Unuk  hiiu  iu  our  •!>  i  i. 
And  thiuk  w.'  tliiik  oui—lvoi    iiisaii^i'.'  ii. 
Till  he  hath  :oui.d  »,  tiiuc  tn  \..y  u.->  b.im*-. 
And  see  alr^-ady  how  hi-  li.ill.  h-  irni 
To  maki.-  Uo  .>ti!i.i^i.rs  to  h;::  ]• ->!..>  ol'  lnve. 
Hot.  He  <Io^>,  he  d<n':s ;  \vi   11  hi-  i'.\*.n?v»d  on 
Tror.  Cou.<>iii,  rarewt.ll :     .*.<i  lu.tlit  r  i.fu  in  iIlI 
Than  I  by  K'lt«T»  .•>hall  dir-  ct  y-mr  ••out  ,e. 
Wlu-n  t  niij  is  rip".  iw!i;<.:h  \.  !I  b     -.i  il-nlv.) 
I"ll>t.-al  t..  Cl-iKlortira::.;  :..:'.  Mn.i  :i,.  r"; 
When;  \ou  .lutl  l)i)i!i;la-,  a.i.i  •  li."  |   '.  ■  i  .  ;.',  Ou 
<  A"  1  w'.ll  fa-!i.iui  il.  ■  ■«:.:. li  h  .;■;■•.';>  i  ,■  . :. 
To  bear  inir  TinMni' ■«  in  \<  ::•  •> 
Wh  c'li  new  Wi:  hiiid  .il  ii.i.  ii  ; 
^'uiih.   F.iroWiU,   }  oua    i...  J 

tru  t 
Hot.  Unci.-,  aii;.  u  :    O.  1  i 
i  Till  fields,  and  bluwj,  and  :.:.  u..ua  ..]>plau>i  our  '>port  1 

1  Jtij^tu  nL 


.  ..  II-. 1.1 
1  ui'  \  .ik 


/1\  w  II  an:. 


.  li 


■i      ...as. 

\,M  \'n.M  tl.rive,   Z 
lii>urs  be  short. 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


280 


FtBST  PART  OF  KING  HENBT  IV. 


[actil 


ACT  IL 

Sours  I.— BociRUTBi.    An  Tnn-Tard. 
Enter  a  Carrier,  toUh  a  lantern  in  his  hand. 
1  Car.  Uelgh  ho!    An't  be  not  four  by  the  day,  I'll 
be  hang*!! :  Charles'  wain  is  over  the  new  chimney,  and 
yet  our  horse  not  packed.— What,  ostler! 
Ott.  [Within.]  Anon,  anon. 

1  Car.  I  pr'ythce,  Tom,  beat  Cut's  saddle,  put  a  few 
floclu  in  the  point;  the  ]K)or  Jade  i8  wrung  in  the 
withers  out  of  all  ccdii. 

£ntcr  nnothfr  Carrier. 

'2  Car.  Pca^e  and  beans  are  as  dank  here  as  a  doe, 

and  that  In  the  next  way  to  ^'ive  poi»r  jadfs  the  I><*ti» :  j 

tliis  house  id  turned  upside  down,  since  Robin  ostler 

died. 

1  Car.  Poor  fellow  I  never  joyc<l  since  the  price  of 
oats  rose ;  it  was  the  detith  of  him. 

2  Oar.  I  think  this  he  the  mu!<t  villanous  lionsc  in 
all  London  road  for  fleas :  I  am  stung  like  a  tcncli. 

1  Car.  Like  a  tench !  by  the  mass,  there  is  ne'er  a 
king  in  Christendom  could  bo  better  bit  than  1  have 
been  since  the  flrst  cock. 

2  Car.  Wliy,  they  will  allow  us  ne'er  a  Jorden.  and 
thenwc  leak  In  your  chimney;  and  your  cluunber-lic 
breeds  fleas  like  a  loach. 

1  Car.  What,  Oi>tler!  come  p.way  and  be  hnngcd ;  come 
away. 

2  Car.  I  have  a  gammon  of  bacon,  and  two  razes  of 
ginger,  to  be  deliverfil  us  far  as  Cliariuir-oro.-is. 

1  Cur.  '0d.4l>ody!  tiie  turkcvs  Inmypunnlerarequlte 
starved. — What,  oi>t1«.-r !— .\  plague  on  thui'I  luist  thou 
never  an  eye  in  thy  head?  cunH  not  hear*  An  'twere 
not  as  good  a  deed  as  drink,  to  break  tht*  pate  of  thee, 
I  am  a  very  villain.— Come,  and  Ihj  liaugcd :— hast  no 
Caithinthee! 

£  liter  CrADzinii.L. 

Gads.  Good  morrow,  carriers.    What 's  o'clock  ? 

1  Car.  I  think  it  t»e  two  o'clock. 

Gads.  I  pr'ythce,  lend  me  Uiy  Uintem,  to  see  my  geld- 
ing in  the  stable. 

i  Car.  Xay,  soft,  1  jiray  ye ;  I  know  a  trick  worth  two 
of  that,  i'  faith. 

Oads.  I  pr'ythce,  lend  me  thini.'. 

2  Car.  Ay,  when?  canst  tell? — Lend  mc  thy  lantern, 
qunth  a?— marry.  I'll  see  thee  bunged  lirst 

GaiU.  Sbrrnh  carrier,  what  time  do  }ou  mean  to  come 
to  London  ? 

2  Car.  Time  enough  to  go  to  bed  with  a  candle.  I 
warrant  thee.— Couio,  nrifrhi»our  .Mugs,  we'll  call  u]»  the 
gentlemen ;  they  will  along  ^  ith  comikany,  for  they  liavu 
great  charge.  lExennt  Currien*. 

Gads.  Wliat,  ho :  chambi-rlain ! 

Cham.[  iVilhin.]  At  hand,  quoth  pick-pur.-vo. 

Gads.  "Tliat's  fvt-n  as  fair  ui*— at  hand,  cpioth  the 
chamberlain ;  for  thou  variest  no  more  from  i>ickjng  of 
purses,  than  giving  direction  doth  from  laljouring ;  thou 
laye^t  the  plot  how. 

Xntf-r  Chamberlain. 

Cham.  Good  morrow,  master  (Jadshill.    It  holds*  cnr- 

rent,  that  I  told  you  yo^itcniight :  thrrc*s  a  franklin  in 

the  wild  of  Kent  liu'th  brnu;:]ti  three  hundnMl  m:irks 

with  him  in  goM :  I  Ik  ard  him  tell  it  to  one  of  his  com- 

Kny  last  night  at  su])per:  a  kind  of  .luditor;  onn  tliat 
th  abundance  of  clinrgt'  too,  llo^i  kiiuws  whnL  They 
are  ui»  alrcadv.  and  coll  for  eggs  and  butter:  they  will 
away  presently. 

Gads.  8irraii,  if  they  meot  not  with  saint  Nicholas* 
clerk;*,  I  '11  give  thee  this  neck. 

Chan.  No,  I'll  none  of  it:  r)ir'ythp>>.  keep  that  for 
the  hangman  ;  for  I  know  thou  wor.shipp'<t  saint  Nicho- 
laa  as  truly  as  a  man  of  falsi  hi io<|  uiay. 

Gads.  What  talkest  thou  to  me  ttf  the  hnninnan?  If 
I  hang,  I  '11  make  a  fat  ]iuir  of  gallows :  for  if  1  hang, 
old  Sir  John  hangs  with  me  ;  and  thou  knowest  he's 
no  starveling.  Tut  I  there  are  other  Trojans  that  thou 
dreamest  not  of,  the  which,  for  sport  sake,  are  content 
to  do  the  profession  soiae  grace ;  tluit  would,  if  matters 
should  be  lookoil  into,  for  their  own  cretlit  sake,  make 
all  whole.  1  am  Joined  with  no  foot  land-rakers  no 
long-staO',  sixpenny  vtrikerA  ;  none  of  these  mnd.  musta- 
chlo  purple-hued  malt-worms:  but  with  nobility  and 
tranquillity;  burgomasters  and  great  oueyen;  such  as 
can  hold  in;  such  as  will  strike  sooner  than  speak, 
and  ipeak  sooner  than  drink,  and  drink  sooner  than 


pray :  and  yet  I  lie ;  for  they  pray  continually  to  their 
■  ti;  or,  rather,  not  pray  to  her, 


iainti  the  commonwealth ; 


but  prey  on  her ;  for  they  ride  up  and  down  od  her,  anA 
make  her  thehr  boots. 

Cham.  What  1  the  commonwealth  their  booto?  wil 
she  hold  out  water  in  foal  way? 

Gads.  She  will,  she  will ;  justice  hath  liquored  her. 
We  steal  us  in  a  castle,  cocksure  ;  we  have  the  reedpC 
of  fern-seed, — we  walk  invisible. 

Chom.  Nay,  by  my  faith ;  I  think  yon  are  more  be> 
holilen  to  the  night,  than  to  fern-seed,  for  your  walking 
invisible. 

Gad*.  Give  me  thy  luind :  tliou  ihalt  hare  a  share  in 
our  iiurclui.«e,  as  I  am  a  true  man. 

Chant.  Nay,  rather  let  me  liave  it,  as  you  are  a  bbt 
thief. 

Gads.  Go  to :  homo  is  a  common  name  to  all  men. 
lUd  the  ostler  bring  my  gelding  out  of  the  stable.  Fkre- 
well,  you  muddy  knave.  \EtiMtit. 

ScEXB  II.— 3^  Road  by  Gadshill. 

Enter  Prixcr  niWBT  and  PniKfi ;  Basdolph  and  Pro. 
at  some  distance. 

Poins.  Come,  shelter,  shelter ;  I  have  removed  Fal> 
stafTs  horse,  and  he  fh;ts  like  a  gummed  velvet. 

J*.  Uen.  Stand  close. 

Enter  Falstiff. 

Fa!.  Poins !    Polns,  and  be  hanged  I    Poins  I 

J\  Jlen.  Pence,  ye  fat-kldneyed  rascal!  What  s 
brawling  ilost  thou  keep  I 

Fal.  Where's  Poins,  Hal? 

I\  11  tn.  lie  is  walked  up  to  the  top  of  the  hill :  111 
go  seek  him.  {PretentU  to  seOc  Poi» 

FoL  I  »m  accursed  to  rob  in  that  thiefs  company: 
the  ra>cal  luith  removed  my  horse,  and  tied  him  I  know 
not  whore.  If  I  travel  but  four  foot  bv  the  squire  tat' 
ther  afoot,  I  shall  break  my  wind.  W*ell.  I  doobt  wA 
but  to  die  a  fair  death  for  all  this,  if  I  'scape  hangioF 
for  killing  that  rogue.  I  have  forsworn  his  eompaav 
hourly  any  time  this  two-aml-twenty  years,  and  yrt  I 
am  bewitched  with  the  rogue's  company.  If  the  rascsl 
havu  not  given  mo  medicines  to  make  me  lore  him,  I'll 
be  hange<1 ;  it  could  not  t>e  ebic ;  I  have  drank  medl- 
cines.— Poins !— II.il !— a  plague  ujion  you  Iwth !— Bsr- 
dolphl— Peto!— Ill  surv-e,  ere  I'll  rob  a  foot  ftirtlier. 
An  'twere  not  a.s  good  a  deed  as  drink,  to  turn  trae 
man,  and  Ie:ive  thei^e  rogues,  I  am  tho  veriest  varlrt 
that  ever  chewed  witli  a  tooth.  £ight  yards  of  oDereB 
ground  is  threescore  and  ton  miles  afoot  with  me ;  and 
the  slony-heartpcl  villains  know  it  well  enough :  s 
]>l:igue  upon 't,  when  thieve.^  cannot  be  true  to  one  sOp 
other!  [They  whittle.]  Whew  I— a  pla^e  upon  yoa 
alt!  Give  me  my  horse,  you  rogues  ;  give  ne  n; 
hoi-sc,  and  be  hanged. 

/'.  Hrn.  I*cace.  ye  £at-giiU!  lie  down  ;  lay  thine  ew 
rlrt-ic  to  the  ground,  and  lltt  if  thou  cauat  hear  tht 
tread  of  travellers. 

Fal.  nave  you  any  Ipvcrs  to  lift  me  up  again,  beiiif 
down*  '.Sblobd!  I'll  not  bear  mine  f>wn  flesh  so  fitf 
afmit  Again,  for  all  tho  coin  in  thy  lather's  exchi-qoff. 
Wliat  a  plague  mean  ye  to  colt  me  thus? 

P.  Uen.  Thuu  lie^t^  thou  art  not  colted,  thou  art  OB* 

COltiti. 

FiiL  I  ]<r'ythee,  gooil  prince  Hal,  help  me  to  my 
horse,  good  king's  son. 

P.  Iltn.  Oui.  you  roiTuo!  shall  I  be  your  ortler? 

Fal.  <io  hang  thyi-eir  in  tliy  own  heir-appareut  fU 
teis !  If  I  lie  ti'eu,  I'll  peach  for  this.  An  I  Inve 
not  liflllids  ma<lo  f>n  you  all  and  sung  to  flltliy  tuaes, 
let  a  cup  of  Hiiek  be  niy  poison :  when  a  J«it  Is  so  to^ 
wunl,  and  afoot  too,— I  hate  it. 

Enter  Gadpiiill. 
Gads.  Stand. 

Fa!.  So  I  do,  against  my  will. 
Poins.  O,  'tis  our  sitter :  I  know  his  TOlce. 

Enter  B.^RDOLPU. 

linrd.  What  news? 

Gad*.  Case  yo,  cnse  ye ;  on  with  your  visors :  there*! 
money  ot  the  king's  coming  down  the  hill ;  'tisgohii 
to  the  king's  exchequer. 

Fal  You  lie,  you  rogue;  'tis  going  to  the  Ua^ 
ta\  eru. 

GiuU.  Tiiere  's  enough  to  make  us  all. 

Faf.  To  bf  hanged. 

P.  Uen.  Sirs,  vou  four  shall  fkont  them  ia  theDi^ 
row  lane;  Ned  f'oins  and  I  will  walk  lower:  if  they 
'scape  fh)m  your  encounter,  then  they  light  oo  vs. 

Peto.  IIow  many  \vb  tliere  of  them  f 

Gads.  Some  eight  or  ten. 

Fal.  'Zounds  I  will  they  not  rob  os? 

P.  Hen.  What,  a  coward,  8lr  John  Pamiehr 
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FdL  Indeed,  I  am  not  John  of  daunt,  your  gr&nd- 
Ikther;  but  yet  no  coward,  llal. 

P.  Hen.  WeU,  we  Iwive  tlmt  to  thi*  i-nx^f. 

J*oi«9.  Sirrah  Jack,  thy  horse  suiuis  hohiml  the 
hedf^e:  when  thou  n«'*;i!e^t  him,  thore  tboa  bluilt  fluU 
liiiu.     Fari'woll.  ami  Ntintl  fu&t. 

Fal.  Xow  ainu'.tt  1  .-^nkc  him.  'f  I  -hi»'iUl  Ik;  hxiutrud. 

1*.  liftt.  N'eU,  whvrc  uro  our  ili.-;rui>;-.'a  1' 

Point.  Ilt-rc,  hnnl  by  :  stiiul  (>1oh,>. 

[AVtrtilf  TKINf.-K  llENKY  and  TolSH. 

FeJ.  Now.  my  ma-ttis.  liai»i»y  muu  be  h;>  (iolo,  >jiy  1 ; 
^yitxy  man  to  lii-s  ha<<ii)c-rs. 

Eiiitr  Travcll..  rs. 

1  Trar.  Como,  niisrli»>«>ur ;  tho  Iwy  .shull  h:iil  our 
hones  d'>wn  the  hill:  we'll  walk  ur-jut  u  vthili.',  and 
ua^e  our  \fj». 

ThiivtM.  ;*tand. 

Trav.  Je.HU  ble:»s  us  I 

fal.  Strike;  down  with  thorn:  cut  the  vUiains* 
thnottL*.  All !  whortri<on  cutcqiillars .'  liacon-fnl  kuavc.H ! 
they  hate  us  yunth  :  down  with  them  ;  AtacKi  tliL>ni. 

1  Trav.  O,  we  are  undone,  both  wc  autl  ouri*,  for  c-rer. 

Fal.    Hang  ye,  porbfllied  knavcs:  uro  yc  undone? 

-Vo,  ye  Ikt  ehntl'ri :  I  would  your  !«ion;  wrn.''lii:rc-I    On, 

tn«r<}u«,  on  I    Wfwi.  yi-  knaves?  voiiul'  im-ii  nm-t  livr. 

Toa  an:  |m«nd-juri>r.-,  are  vc?    We'll  jui-i*  vi*.  !•  faith. 

[Fzfunt  I'AL^iTirv,  dr..  dr icing  tlo  Tr.i\  clKl•^  nut. 

Bc'tnffr  Triwe  Henrt  and  Poinh. 

/*.  Hen.  The  thieves  have  tK>und  the  tnu-  mon.  Now 
could  thou  and  [  roh  the  thieves.  :ind  K'>  merrily  to 
Ix>Ddon,  it  would  by  ;jr;rumeiil  for  ii  we«k.  laughter  for 
a  month,  and  a  po.ui  ji.>t  for  <vrr. 

Foint.  Slund  cImc;  1  luiir  them  eomliiK. 

lie-entrr  Thievcji. 
#Vi'.  Cnme.  my  ma^ter^  Ut  us  shjiro.  uud  then  (•> 
hor»e  bt'fore  d.iy.     Au  the  i>rliKe  and  l*i>iin»  l>e  not  two 
arrant  cowards,  there's  no  itjulty  .siirrinj;:  there's  no 
more  ralour  in  thr.t  P<*in.s  titan  in  :i  wild  du'-k. 
P.  HtH.  Your  money :  { Kmhinu  out  uuoa  Umm. 

PoinL  Villains! 

f-lf  thtty  are  tharing,  tbr  PRLNtK  /iij»7  Pmss 
i'.i  ujM}ii  (If  III.     ^■,\l.•i:■.\K^•,  nffr  a  i/hin 
or  tir*t,  tiifl  t/ic  ri.<f,  run  uicntf,  Ifiwiwj 
tktir  btjitt;!  Ma'tid  thin. 
F.  Hen.  Got  with  mueh  ea-e.    Now  mernlv  to  lior.se : 
The  ihlfcvea  are  scatter'd,  and  iJ^HAe-sM  with'fenr 
9o  ftrongly,  that  they  dare  ni>t  meet  each  other : 
Xach  takes  his  fellow  for  nu  otlie-.-r. 
•Away,  good  Nefl.     falr'tjiir.'.weat.-t  ro  death, 
And  Urdu  the  lean  earth  as  he  walks  alomr  i 
Wcre't  not  for  lau^hinj;,  I  nhuuld  jUy  him. 
Point.  How  the  rogue  niar'd!  [Kjcunt. 

ScEsm  III.— Ware wuHTn.    .1  Iio>u.k  in  tlf  Ca.*tU: 

Enter  1luT:fPUR.  readino  a  UtUr. 
^ — ^Bot  for  mine  own  jiart.  my  loni.  I  eould  In;  well 
eootenied  to  be  there,  in  respin:!  of  the  l<ive  1  benr  vour 
boose." — He  could  be  om tented.— why  Is  he  ihh  then? 
In  respect  of  the  love  h«  Iniir*  our  hiiu:-e :— he  wliews  in 
tbU,  b«  loTe«  his  own  iNirn  Ixfttor  than  he  loves  our 
bomK.  Let  mo  see  some  more.  "The  )mqH)>e  \ou 
onderuke  \i  dangerous  :*— why,  that's  certjiin  .  'ti^ 
dangvroiu  to  take  a  (*ohl,  to  hle'<:p.  to  drink ;  hut  I  tell 
jtfO,  mj  lord  fitoL  out  «>f  this  n<>ale,  danK«>r.  we  i»liK-k 
ttita  flower,  safety.  *'The  ]>uriiOKe  you  undertake  is 
dangeroiu;  the fnends you  have  n.-mieil  uncertain;  tli<; 
tioie  itMrlf  uniforted;  and  your  whole  ]>hit  t'K>  li^rht  lor 
the  coQiiterpoise  of  so  ^reat  an  o|>iin<iitioiL''-  K-iy  you 
po,  say  you  sm?  I  My  untu  you  iiK:iin,  vou  are  a  hhallow, 
cowanUy  hind,  and  you  lie.  What  a  Itiek-hniiu  is  th!" ! 
By  the  Lord,  our  plot  is  ns  jnto^i  a  plot  as  e\er  w.i-i  laid  : 
our  friends  true  and  constant:  a  phkI  i>iot.  v.tnn\  triend-^. 
and  full  of  expectation:  an  excellent  plot,  very  j.MKHi 
friends.  Wliat  a  frosty-spirited  ro;ruu  i-i  tliis!  '  W)iy. 
my  Nird  of  York  commi'nds  the  ]dot  and  the  p-neiiil 
i.ours«  of  the  action.  'Xounds!  an  I  were  now  by  tliis 
nUHAl,  I  CHild  brain  him  with  hi>  laity's  Ian.  Ii':here 
jk^  my  Ikther.  my  ancle,  and  my  .self.'  lonl  >:4lniuud 
Mortimer,  my  lord  of  York,  and  Owen  <rlenoowerjr  Is 
there  not,  beMlded,  the  DoukIiu*?  Have  I  uoi  all  th<:ir 
lett«r4,  to  meet  me  iu  arms  by  the  ninth  of  the  next 
month?  and  arc  they  not,  st>me  of  them,  si.-t  forwurd 
already  f  What  a  pajpin  rascal  is  this !  an  infidel !  li:i ! 
TO  ihall  lee  now,  in  very  sincerity  of  fear  and  c^ld 
aeart;  will  he  to  the  king,  aitd  hiy  open  id  1  our  i>roceeil- 
fn^.  O,  I  could  divide  myself,  and  ko  to  t.ulfcts,  for 
morini;  Nich  a  dish  of  akimmed  milk  with  f>o  honourable 
ftn  action  I  Ilang  him!  let  him  t<:ll  the  kiur:  wc  are 
preparcfL  I  will  act  forwud  to-night. 


Enter  Ladv  Pebcy. 
How  now,  Kate  I    I  must  leave  you  within  these  two 
hours. 

Lady.  O,  my  ^ood  lord,  wliy  are  you  thua  alone  ? 
For  what  olTcnee  Iww  1  iliis  lortniKht  bef-n 
.V  l'ani.>h'd  woman  from  my  Hurry's  bed? 
Tell  nil',  sweet  lord,  what  i'^'l  tlmt  takfs  from  thee 
Thy  .^touaeh,  pleasure,  uml  thy  p>]ilcn  .sle»-p? 
Wiiy  do>t  ihou  MkihX  thine  eyes  uik>u  the  earth. 
And  .stare  S4)  «ift<.-n  when  thou  .sitt'st  uloue? 
Why  hiibt  thou  lost  the  fresh  bl(K>d  in  thy  chcelu. 
Ami  piven  my  treasures,  ami  my  ri}.'hts  of  thee. 
To  thick-eyed  musing  and  cursed  meUineholy? 
In  thy  fuiut  slumbers  I  by  thee  have  wateh'd. 
And  heard  Uiec  murmur  tales  of  iron  Hars  ; 
Speak  terms  of  manafie  to  thy  Itoundin^'  .^tecd  ; 
ilry,  "Courage I  to  the  field!"— And  thou  lia.st  Ulkd 
Of  sallies  and  retir.-.s.  of  trenches,  tents. 
Of  ]kalisadocs.  fmutier.x  {Kinipets, 
Of  Itasilisks,  of  c:tnnou.  culvt-rin. 
Of  ]>risonerM'  ransom,  and  of  soldiers  slain. 
And  all  the  'currents  of  a  heady  fl(rht. 
Tliy  spirit  within  thee  hath  1>een  so  at  war. 
And  thus  luith  so  be.Hiirr*d  thee  in  tliy  sleep, 
That  »K'ads  of  sweat  Iwve  stoixl  upon  thy  brow. 
Like  bubble.>«  in  a  late-<Iisturbed  stream: 
Anil  iu  thy  face  .stran>:e  motions  have  appcar'd, 
l*ueh  as  we  see  when  men  re.<itrain  their  breath 
On  M»me  j,'n-at  hudden  h;><le.     O,  what  i-ortcnts  nre 
.S)nie  hi-avy  business  hath  my  lonl  in  hamL         [ihtese? 
And  I  must  know  it,  el>e  hi-  loves  mc  not. 

Hot.  Wltat,  ho!  is  (jilliuuis  with  the  ])acket  gone? 

/.'w/'T  Scrvnnt. 

i^t.rv.  Ho  i.«s  my  lonl,  an  hour  ago. 

Hut.   Hath    Hntler  bron^'ht  these   horsey   from  th« 
hheriil  ? 

Sftv.  On-'  hor.-.i',  my  lonl,  he  brwipht  even  now. 

Uvt.  What  hor.'<e?  a  roan,  a  crop-ear,  Is  it  not? 

A'«re.  It  i.s.  my  lonl. 

Hot.  That  ntau  .ihall  Im'  my  tlironi*. 
Well,  1  will  liaek  hiui  stniipht :  O  rfi-Tanrr! 
\\u\  Hutler  brad  him  forth  Into  theiiirk.  [  £;xiY  $?crvant. 

l.ndj.   ISut  hear  you,  my  lonl. 

Jli}t.  What  .say ".St,  my  ludy  / 

£«i(/v.  What  is  it  carries  you  uwav? 

1 1  of.  .My  hor.<e. 
My  lo\  e, — my  horse. 

Lady.  Out,  you  nunl-headed  ape ! 
.\  wea.sel  hath'not  siieh  a  deal  of  s])le<-n 
As  you  are  t(*sVd  with.     In  ffiith. 
I  '11*  know  your  bU'^im-s-;.  Hurry,  that  1  will. 
I  fe.-ir  my  bnithcr  .Muri  iu<;r  ilolh  .•^lir 
.\hout  his  title,  and  h.iih  sent  lor  you 
To  line  his  enlerpriv:  but  if  youjio— 

Hot.  S-i  far  art>ot.  1  shall  Ik*  weary,  lovi-. 

Lady.  Come,  coun*.  you  luir.opiito,  aukwer  tai* 
Directly  to  this  quest io"u  that  I  ai»k. 
In  faith,  1  Ml  bn-ak  thy  little  finper.  Harry, 
An  if  thou  wilt  not  teil  me  all  things  true. 

lint.  Aw.iy. 
.Vway,  yi>u  trillir!~Love? — I  love  thoe  not, 
1  eai'-e  not  for  thee,  Kute  :  this  Is  no  world 
To  phiy  with  nmnimi;ts.  ami  to  lilt  with  lips: 
We  iiiist  h.'ivi-  bliMMly  im-'S  }Uid  cruck'd  crown*:. 
Anil  pas  tlii-m  eurnnt  tt»o.  -tiods  me,  my  liorsd— 
Whai -siy'.st  thou,  Kate?  wliat  wouldst  tliou  liavewith 
me? 

/,'«./y.   Do  >ou  not  lo\  i  me  ?  df»  you  !»ot,  inilecd? 
W  i>ll.  «lo  not  then  :  for,  >inee  you  it)\e  me  not, 
1  will  not  h)ve  my<i;ir.     Do  you  not  love  me? 
Nay.  tell  me  if  you  speak  iu  jest  or  no. 

ititt.  t'ome.  wilt  thou  see  me  ride? 
Anil  wht-n  I  am  o'  tior<-flKiek,  I  will  sw<>>ir 
I  love  thet>  inllnitely.     Uui  hark  you.  Kale  ; 
I  mu.-il  !»ot  have  you  hnieeforth  qui'.stiou  ui" 
Whither  I  jro,  nor  r.-a-ou  whereal^out : 
Whither  1  must.  I  nnist:  and,  to  conclude. 
This  eveniuK  mii-t  L  leave  you.  pentlc  Ivali-. 
1  kuo»  you wir»e  ;  but  yet  no  furlhir  wise 
Thau  Harry  Percy's  wife:  constant  you  are; 
But  yet  a  womiin :  and  fur  secn-cy, 
No  lady  clo-er;  for  1  well  belie\e' 
Thou  wilt  not  utter  what  thou  dost  not  know; 
And  so  lar  will  I  tru.st  thee,  t;entle  Katcl 

l.iidy.  How!  so  far? 

Hut.  Not  au  inch  further.     But  liark  you,  Kal«.  I 
Whither  1  po.  thither  shall  yoii  pu  too; 
To-day  will  I  set  fortli,  t(»-morrow  you.— 
Will  this  content  tou.  Kate! 

Lady.  It  muit.'of  loxcc.  lExcunt. 
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Bern  IV.— Eabtcdkap.    A  Room  in  the  Boar'i  He«d 

Tavern. 

/TuVr  pRiftT  ni:x:iT  and  PuiNS. 

P.  HflK    .\'-.|.    l-r  I    il>  -.  CiMU  '    Oal   '».    ti.ut   f.it  rooiD, 

and  l<'D<i  in-'  t:iy  imn-l  to  :..:t,  li  ii  Ltilc. 

Poinn.   VVIi-.Tl'Imst  bni-n    I1..11: 

P,  lieu.  With  three  or  ffiir  lo^fpertioadn,  amongst 
three  or  four  ncori.-  lio;:sh"aii*.  I  L;ivo  Hiuniicd  tiio 
very  Imsc  Jrtrinjf  of  bunulity.  ^!:ri-ah,  I  nm  bwom 
broth'T  to  H  li.'iiMh  of  <Iniw-i-r:i ;  nml  oaii  r.ill  tlioiii  all  by 
tbeir  Cliri.itlaii  n:inii.->.  rs--T<>iu,  Dick,  uiid  Fruuciit. 
Thv>  t-tku  ii  alrv:i<ly  u|miii  t>i>-ir  !<:il\iil:nn,  tliiit.  thuiijih 
1  be  but  ])riiii?i>  of'Wal«-?i,  vrt  I  am  tlio  kiii;:  ot"  coiu"- 
ttrsy;  and  tell  \\\v  ll.itly, 'l  uiii  no  ^iimd  Jack,  like 
Falhtiifl;  but  u  Corinthiuii,  u  bid  of  lui.-ltlc,  u  ^wn\  l>oj, 
—by  the  \Am\,  m>  they  call  m**  ;  aud  ulu-n  1  nm  kln^ 
of  Eufrluiiil.  I  chilli  c-oiinuranl  all  tho  puud  l.idn  in  Kast- 
chcap.  Tli'.y  i-iill  dniikiuv  di-qi,  dyiiiu'  M'urk-t :  ainl 
wbi'U  you  hnatJic  in  yu.n"  wal'Tlui:.  th-.-y  rry  "lleiii:" 
aud  bid  yu'i  ]ilay  it  o.l. — T»i  i-'Mu-lml-.-.  I  am  so  pnod  a 
prolici«-n't  in  on*:  i;irirt-r  nt  ::n  \v\\\t.  that  I  can  driuk 
with  any  tinkr-r  m  li:s  oMn  LiM,L'M:i;.-f  during'  my  lite.  L 
t<.ll  t-it>«>,  .N\>d  tliou  liaot  \it<  niiii'h  honour  that  thou 
»trt  not  with  lu-  in  this  ait.nn.  liut.  >.wi'i  t  Xvil.— t«i 
awtct-.n  wli.cji  name  of  N->t.  I  j:ivr  th-c  this  ]i<>nuy- 
worth  ot  su'.'ar.  rl.jpi'nl  i  %•  n  now  in  my  ii:.nd  by  an 
undi'r-?kinlii.r.  i»m.«  lu.-a  n;\iT  >i)aki-  oth^r  Lnuli-'h  in 

his  life  tli.-in— ••  Kijilit  ''ulliiiir-  and  s.\|n  r ."•  and— 

♦♦  You  «r.^  wi'Il-oui'.',  "  with  lli.s  Hhrill  addition.  "Anon, 
anon,  Sir!  &ror«-  a  ]>int  i»f  lia-lard  in  iIp:  Half  Moon.'' 
OFJio.  Ihit.  Nrd,  to  itn\i- aw!iy  th*'  t-nm  t.II  I'aismrt 
come,  I  f-r'ytlu'i',  do  thou  stand  in  some  hy-room,  ^hile 
I  que!>tion  niy  ].uny  draiviT,  to  \ihut  i-ml  he  Kuve  me 
the  bugur ;  uiid  do  thuu  ni;\er  leave  calliUL'  ''Fnincid!" 
that  Lis  tale  to  me  may  Ik:  ni<thiii;r  )>ut  "Anon."  ^te]> 
aside,  and  I  'II  j«hew  thee  a  precedent. 

Poin*.   Francis  I 

P.  Iltn.  Tln.u  art  perfect. 

Point.  Frauci J  \  [Kxit  Vuisn. 

En'' I'  rRAMi."*. 

Fran.  Anon,  j:nou.  ^'T.-  Ixiok  liown  into  the  Pomc- 
gxttuat-'.  Il.ll ph. 

P.  Urn.  fi'mi'  hither,  Fr.iucl.s. 

Prou.  .Mv  lord. 

P.  Iltn.  "How  lon^rha'^t  thou  to  sene.  Francis? 

Piitn.   For-ito:h.  li\e  yi;ir.  and  n-i  much  as  to— 

Point.  [  M"  //«  II.  j  Friiiie  » I 

Fran.  An'-n.  ;.in':i.  r'.r. 

J'.  Jim.  F:\i  jvir."*:  Iiy'rlady,  a  lonjr  lea^e  for  the 
clinkinj:  «>1  jm  wtVr.  llui'  Fnin'iis,  «Uire"«t  thou  bo  h> 
valiant  a.s  to  play  the  nmurd  with  thy  inili-nture.  and 
to  shi-w  it  a  tair  pjiir  of  lu-'ls,  and  run  from  it? 

Fnni.  O  lord.  >  r.'  I'll  he  .-^v^oiu  uikhj  all  the  books 
in  iln>:lanil.  1  rould  find  in  my  heart  — 

PuiiiJf.  (  Wif/ifn.]   Francis.' 

Fran.   Aii'-n.  an'-n.  i^'.r. 

1*.  Jitn.   I  low  ohl  Jilt  thou,  FnincL-;? 

Fran,  l.'-i  me  .^v.-  -a'x'US  Miihaelmas  nc.\t  1  ^«baIl 
be- 

I'lfin*.  I  W'i'lhin.]  Fr.iii'-:-! 

Fran.  Ati'«n.  >.r.     Timv  joii.  h'ay  ;i  little,  my  lord. 

P.  ll'n.  Nay,  hut  li:.rk  j<'U.  Fi:mu:.':  1-r  iJi- >uifar 
thou  j;.i\i  -I  iiii-.  ■  *iv\a.-  ;i  p<  iiuwvurth.  **a.~'t  noi  ? 

Frun.  i)  lor- 1.  Sir.  I  v.mij.iI  li  IkkI  !■  •  n  two. 

/'.  il.n.  I  \\A\  f:i\.-  ii-  ■  lor  it  a  ?l:i.ii>iii:il  i)i<und: 
aak  mu  Mh<  n  tlioii  will  jiicl  th<>u  :.!i;tk  ]i:ive  it. 

J'oint.  I  I!  it/t.n.  [   i'i;.m.-.' 

Frav.   Ai.oii.  :iiiori. 

P.  Iltn.  .Mj'.m.  I:.i  :.-  - .'  N>'.  Fr..!!.:.:  L'lt  t-aior- 
row.  >raiir^  «r.  I  i.-ii- .  .  on  Thr.i-.>ihiy  ;  or,  indcefl, 
Fniiu-:-,  whii  t!i  'U  ^».!i.     Itut,  Fr.Ui'*;.-*. - 

FraiK   Mv  I'-rd.' 

i:  Iltn.  Wilt  thou  rob  tliis  lealhcrn-j-rk in.  crystal- 
button,  nott-pat-.-il.  apiti-rhi^',  puk<--i<>.  kinu',  ciiddl»- 
Karter.  tnii»o.li-;oii;u.'.  >j  :in.-l:-io:ii  li    - 

Frti'i.  O  lord.  S:r.  who  ilo  xmt  me.iu.' 

/'.  Iltn.  Why  till  n.  ytiur  1  rown  ha-  an  I  !•>  your  only 
drink :  ff-r.  Ii".<ik  >ou,  Fr.ine  ».  jour  while  crinrod 
douhh-t  Hill  ^u\\\  :  m  Ibirlmry.  Mr,*  it  cannot  come  to 
Mumiii'h. 

Fr,ui.  Wlnt  Sir? 

J'v'i'S.  i  M'./.'iii.j  FnncM 

/'.  liiH.    .V\.:i\.  \"ii  ni.u'-;  do-t  thou  no:  hp.ir  thorn 

call?  i  //'.  t  .'/o./  /"'.'.'i  '•'."  A  III  ;  rA*-  1i:mai  r  sfanti$ 

cijji ":■.'/,  H'  t  All'  If  nij  u'A.iA  watf  tv  i/o. 

i-ii'ir  Vintmr. 
Vint  What!  frt-ini!'>i  I'lou    till,  and  1ie:ir'ht  such  a 
enlling?    I^iok  to  the  fui>i»  within.    ./>.■{  Fuax.J   My 


lord,  old  Sir  John,  with  half  a  doien  more^  an  at  the 
door:  shall  I  let  them  in? 

P.  Bin.  Let  Uiem  alone  a  while,  and  then  <^ien  the 
door.     IFxU  Vintuer.J     I'oins' 

I\^f,iUr  Pois.-*. 

Poin*.  Anon,  unou,  :f:r. 

P.  Hen.  iS.rnih,  Fal»ta:T  and  the  rest  of  the  tblerei 
are  at  the  door:  shall  we  be  merry? 

Poitu.  .\s  merry  as  cKcketH,  liiy  bid.  But  hark  ye: 
what  cunning  match  have  yuu  mtule  with  this  Jestot 
the  drawer?  come,  what's  the  issue? 

J*,  lien.  I  am  now  of  nil  humours,  that  hare  shewM 
theuiDelves  humoura,  bince  the  old  days  of  poodman 
Adam,  to  tlie  pupil  a^e  of  this  present  twelre  o'clock  at 
midnight.  [He-<nl*r  Fauncia  v>itk  wine:]  What's 
o'clock,  Franci:*? 

Fran.  Anon.  anon.  Sir. 

P.  lien.  Tlmt  ever  thi.'«  fellow  shonld  hare  fewer 
words  than  a  jiarrot,  and  yet  the  son  of  a  woman  I— 
His  lndn>try  is— upstairs  aud  down-stairs;  liis  elo* 
quence,  the  ]ian:<.>l  of  a  reckoniuir.  I  ain  not  yet  of 
l'ercy*s  mind,  the  Hotspur  of  the  north;  he  that  kUl« 
me  some  six  or  seven  doztrn  of  S:ots  ut  a  breukfavt. 
«a!ihe.4  his  hand.<(,  and  bs\s  to  his  wite,~**yie  upon  ttili 
quiet  life  I  L  want  work*"  *■  O  my  nweet  ilarry,"  aays 
i«he,  ''how  many  ll«^t  thou  kilhtl  to-day;^  "Uive  my 
roan  horse  n  drench."  Fays  he;  and  answers,  •■gcme 
tourieen."  an  hour  afl:'r;  -a  Irille,  a  trifle."  1  pr'y- 
thee,  call  in  Fah-tafT;  I'll  iilny  I'ercr,  and  that  damned 
brawn  shall  play  dnme  >lortiuier  Ids  wife.  ''AiTO,'' 
says  the  drunkard.    Call  in  rilMt,  call  In  tallow. 

Enter  Falmtafp,  Cj.\iisuill,  ItAODui.PH,  and  Pna 

Poitu.  Welcome,  Jack  :  where  hast  thou  been? 

Fal.  A  ida^ue  of  all  cownnLs  I  say.  and  a  veu^eanre 
too.'  marry  anil  amrn!— Ctive  me  a  cup  of  sai-k.  boy.— 
Ere  1  lead  tliis  life  long,  I'll  sew  nether-stocks,  uid 
mend  them,  and  fiKit  t  hem  t(x>.  A  ]ilague  of  all  cowardi ! 
— (iive  me  a  cup  of  sack,  rogue. — Ih  there  no  Tirtue 
exunt?  [iledrinki. 

J'.  Urn.  Didst  thou  never  »ee  Titan  kUs  a  dish  of 
butter?  pitiful-hearted  Titan,  that  melted  at  the  svett 
tale  of  the  sun .'  if  thou  didst,  then  behold  that  com- 
pound. 

Fal.  You  n)Kue,  here's  lime  in  tills  sack  ton:  there 
is  nothing  but  rogu-.-ry  to  be  found  in  villauousnuD: 
yet  a  cowanl  i^  worse  tlian  a  cup  of  tack  with  lime  in 
It;  a  villanou.'*  coward. — (io  thy  \«ay.s,  old  Jack;  die 
when  thou  wilt,  il  manhooil,  ko«>«1  ma'uhooil,  be  Ui>t  for- 
pot  upon  the  face  ol  the  earth,  theu  am  I  a  <hotteu  liVt- 
ring.  Then*  live  not  three  pkkI  men  uuluinRed  ia 
England;  and  one  of  them  in  fat,  aud  grows  old:  God 
help  the  while  I  a  bad  worhl,  I  Miy.  1  would  I  were  a 
weaviT ;  I  could  hing  pwilms  or  anything.  A  plagov  of 
all  c«>wards,  1  s:iy  stilL 

2*.  II fn.  How  now.  wool-Mck?  what  mutter  yon? 

F<U.  .\  king's  hon!  If  I  do  not  beat  chee  out  of  thy 
kinpdtmi  with  a  dagger  of  luth,  aud  drive  all  thy  fab* 
Jecth  atore  thee  like  a  Hock  of  wild  geese,  I'U  n<Tcr 
wear  hair  on  my  face  more.     You  ]*riuce  of  Wales! 

P.  Heti.  Why,  you  whoreson  round  manl  what's  the 
matter? 

>'ii/.  Are  you  not  a  cowanl?  answer  me  to  that:  and- 
Poiiiij  there? 

I'uins.  'Zounds  I  ye  fat  paoncli,  an  yo  call  me  cowaid, 
I'll  btabthee. 

Fal.  I  call  thee  coward .'  1  '11  see  thee  damned  cie  I 
call  thee  cowanl :  hut  I  woidil  give  a  thousand  powid 
I  cuuld  run  as  fa.st  us  thou  CHn.-«t.  Yua  are  itraifbt 
enough  in  the  !>houId<-ni.--you  care  not  who  lees  your 
back  :  call  you  thai  Uu-king  of  your  fk-iends?  A  plaFM 
uiKtii  Mirh  Imckin-.'I  ^\\v  iiiu  them  that  will  tere  me.— 
(iive  me  a  cui>  of  sick :  1  am  a  nigue,  If  1  drunk  ta> 
day. 

P.  Hen.  O  villain!  thy  Wyn  are  scarce  wiped  ilnee 
thou  (Iruiik'st  last. 

>Vi/.  All's  oDe  for  that.  [He  drinki.]  A  plague  at  ad 
cowanls,  still  bay  1. 

P.  Hen.  WIuTi'h  the  matter? 

FaJ.  What'.H  t)ie  mattir?  there  be  four  of  as  hen 
have  ti'on  a  thomwind  ]K>uud  this  morning. 

/'.  Hen.  Where  1h  it.  Jack?  where  is  it! 

Fal.  Where  is  it?  taken  fh>m  ui  It  ia:  a  hondnd 
upon  poor  four  of  us. 

P.  Hen.  What,  a  hundred,  man? 

Fal.  1  am  a  m>:ue,  if  I  were  not  at  halAsvord  witt  a 
dozen  of  them  two  hours  together.  1  hare  *acap*4  hf 
uiracle.  I  nm  eight  times  thrust  throu;:h  the  donblet: 
four  through  the  hose;  my  buckler  cut  thnraffh  ani 
through :  my  swonl  luick'd'Uke  a  hond-aaw.— «ef  Pf 
num.' 1  ncTvr  dealt  better  since  I  wasaman ;  all  woaldMl 
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do.  A  ptafCiM  of  oil  cowardB !— Let  them  speak :  if  they 
speak  more  or  less  than  truth,  they  are  Tillains,  and 
the  50DS  of  darkness. 

F.  Htn.  Speak.  Sirs;  how  was  it? 

GatU.  We  four  s-.'t  ui»ou  .som"  duzen, — 

Fill.  dfccu-<?n,  at  l*:a.-l  my  h  ni. 

iiadJt.  And  boiiml  tlit-iu. 

P^ta.  No,  no,  tli'.'v  wi.n-  not  Jiouutl, 

Fed.  Ytmnv«'*.  tiK'y  wfrf;  Ik>iiihI.  every  man  of  them; 
or  I  am  m  Jew  «iaM>.  mi  Ebrvw  J<:-w. 

Gad».  As  we  were  shuriUir.  fonic  six  or  seven  fresh 
men  set  upon  us,— 

FaL  And  unboond  the  refit,  and  then  come  in  the 
other. 

P.  Htn.  "What,  foajrht  vou  with  ihtm  all? 

Fal,  Alir  I  know  not  whnt  ye  call  all;  but  if  I 
fought  not  with  fifty  of  t^f-m,  I  aia  a  bunch  of  radirih  : 
if  tliere  were  n^t  two  or  thr<e  and  lifiy  unoa  poor  old 
Jack,  then  am  I  no  two-le};f;etl  crt-atun;. 

Point.  Pray  God,  you  luive  not  murdered  some  of 
them. 

Fal.  Nay,  that's  past  praying  for:  for  I  have  pep- 
pered two  of  Ihnii :  two,  1  am  swn,  I  hare  i>aid, — iwo 
rofnies  in  bucknim  suits.  I  t<>ll  tbce  what,  Hal.— if  I 
tell  thee  a  lie,  sjot  in  my  face,  call  in-*,  hnrsf.  Tlmu 
kooweat  my  old  wanl ;  — litro  I  lay.  ami  tlius  I  bore  my 
poinL     Four  ra^nu-s  in  buciciHm  U  t  drive  at  me, — 

P.  Hen.  What,  four?  tlum  siiiil.sl  ImU  two  even  now. 

/Tii,  Four,  lla> :  I  told  thee  lour. 

Point.  Aj,  ay.  he  8aid  fimr. 

Fat.  Tliese  four  came  all  a-front,  and  mainly  thnwt 
At  me.  I  maile  me  no  more  ado,  but  took  all  their 
•even  points  in  my  target,  tliu.>i. 

P.  Hen,  tievtn?  wliy,  there  were  but  four  even  now. 

Fal.  In  buck  nun. 

Point.  Ay,  four,  in  bu<*kram  ^ults. 

F*mI.  Seven,  by  the.'H-  hilt:i.  or  1  am  a  villain  eltic. 

P.  Htn.  Pr'ythee,  let  him  ak'Ue ;  we  shall  liave  more 
anon. 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear  me,  lial  > 

P.  lft,n.  Ay.  and  mark  thee  too,  J;i(k. 

Fal.  !>■>  so,  for  it  la  worth  the  li.stenin.Lfto.  These  nine 
in  buckram,  that  1  t<i1d  tbee  of.— 

/*.  ilien.  So.  two  mon-  alreinly. 

Fal.  Their  poiut.s  bein;r  bniken,— 

Poins.  Down  fell  their  hose. 

Fal,  B^fran  to  p'xyc  mo  ;n'ijand :  but  T  followed  me 
close,  cinie  In,  foot  and  hand:  and,  with  a  thou^lit. 
MTven  of  Che  eleven  I  i«aid. 

P.  Hr.n.  0  nion.-ii  (•U'< :  eleven  bui^krani  m«:n  ^Town 
oni  of  t«  o ! 

Fol.  But,  as  the  devil  would  have  it,  thn'e  inL-be- 
fotten  knave:*,  in  Kend-il  >;rrt.n.  ciinu>  at  my  b:ii'k.  and 
let  drive  at  me:— f«-r  it  was  so  dark,  Hal,  th.it  tliou 
cnild^t  not  !iee  thv  l.iind. 

/'.  Hen.  Thi:i»e'li«N  ar?  like  the  f;itli-r  thrit  hov:vU 
them ;  gross  a.s  a  mountain,  ojx'ii.  paliKtMe.  ^Vhy.  tluMi 
eUy-brained  f(uts:  tlum  kiioUy-patrd  fool ;  thouuhi-re- 
son.  obwene.  grensy  tallow-keeeh,— 

F-ti.  Whut,  art  tliou  madf  art  thou  mad?  is  not  tlte 
truth  the  truth  > 

p.  Hen.  Why,  how  couhlst  thou  kimw  the-e  niun  in 
KeDilal  green,  when  ii  was  .■»•  d;irk  thou  couldst  not  .s<.>e 
thy  hand?  come  tell  us  }Our  reason:  what  ^^ty^t  thou 
to  cilia  ? 

Poiu9.  Corn**,  your  r^aj^on,  Jack. — your  n-ason. 

Fed.  What,  upon  comi.ui.^ii.n?  No;  were  I  at  tin; 
Strapi^ido.  or  all  the  niuL>  in  the  world,  1  would  not 
tell  you  on  compu:si<iuJS<iive  you  a  r<!iNon  on  i  i>ni- 
puls:ouI  if  ri.-asoD.-*  were  as  ]>lenty  .n.s  bUieklK-rrit-*,  1 
would  jnve  no  miin  a  rcn>>(ui  U]ion  coinj-uls On,  i. 

P.  Htn.  I  'II  b :  no  longer  cudty  of  tbi*.  s.n  :  tliii*  s.-in- 
fuine  coward,  this lMil-jir..N.stT,  this  hmse-lviek-breaki r, 
this  hiiye  bdl  of  li«-;li,— 

Faf.  Away,  you  .st;;j-\('|;nfr.  vi-u  <lf-«kin.  you  drietl 
Deai's-tonjru",  bull's  piw.le.  ylu  »tfek-ll>h."  -  o,  for 
hreaich  to  utter  what  is  like  thee!— you  tiilor's  yard, 
juu  ihealh.  you  Ijow-case.  yuu  vile  stiiu«ling  tuck,'— 

P.  Hat.  Well.  br>.'atbe  a  wliile.  and  then  to  it  atrain  : 
and  when  thou  b.x-;t  tired  thyself  in  base  companooDs, 
hear  m«  speak  but  this. 

Point.  Mark.  Ja«k. 

/',  Hen.  We  two  saw  you  four  set  on  four ;  you  »iound 
them,  and  were  m:isteni  of  their  wealth.— Mark  now, 
how  pUin  a  tale  khall  put  you  down.— Thr-n  did  we  two 
■et  on  you  four:  and,  with  a  word.  out-l:iced  you  fruni 
jour  priKe.  and  Imve  it;  yea,  ami  can  tthew  it  you  Iwre 
In  the  houAe :— and,  Falstaff,  you  eairie<l your  f:\iU  jiw.iy 
as  nimbly,  witli  as  quick  dexu>rity,  and  roared  lor 
Bercj.  and  stili  ran  and  reared,  as' ever  L  heard  bull- 
oalf.    What  a  alave  art  thou,  to  hack  thv  sword  us  tliou 


haat  done,  and  then  say  it  was  in  fight  I  What  trick, 
what  device,  what  starting-hole,  canst  thou  now  find 
out  to  hide  thee  from  this  open  and  apparent  slmme? 

Point.  Come,  let's  hear.  Jack  ;  what  trick  hast  thou 
now? 

Faf.  By  the  Tx»nl,  I  knfw  yo  as  well  as  he  that  made 
ye.  Why,  hear  yi-,  my  masiiis:  v.a-!  it  for  me  to  kill 
theheir-i'ippar.  lit  ?  fSbo'i'.d  1  turn  upun  lh<'  true  prince? 
Why,  thou  k'-iow-f.-t  I  am  . -is  valiant  jis  llrrcule*. :  but 
beware  instinct :  tlie  lion  will  not  touch  the  true  jirlnct*. 
Instinct  is  a  fV'^at  matti'r :  I  w >i-«  a  cowani  on  instinct. 
I  shall  think  the  bettjr  of  myself  and  tliee.  during  my 
life ;  I  for  a  valiant  lion,  and  thou  lor  a  true  )«rince. 
But,  by  the  Lonl,  lihl.s,  I  um  glad  you  have  the  money. 
— Hoste.-s.  clap  to  the  do«)rs  ;  watch  to-night,  pray  to^ 
morrow.— (ia Man 1 4,  lad.x.  boys,  hearts  of  gohl,  all  the 
titles  of  gotMl  fidlowship  come  to  you!  What,  shall  we 
be  merry?  shall  we  have  a  )>lay  ektem(H>ro? 

P.  Hen.  Content  ;^and  the  argument  shall  be,  thy 
running  away. 

Fal.  Ah !  no  more  of  that,  Hal,  an  thou  lovcst  me. 

Fnftr  liosteti.s. 

Hott.  My  lonl  the  prince,-- 

/*.  Ilan.  How  now,  my  lady  the  hostess !  what  .s.iycst 
thoutouif? 

/Itntt.  Marrj',  my  lerd,  thi-re  is  a  nobleman  of  the 
court  at  diKir  would  speak  with  you  .  he  su}Hhe  comes 
from  your  father. 

P.  J  Jen.  (live  him  as  much  as  will  make  him  a  r«)yal 
num.  and  send  him  back  a^'a.n  to  my  mother. 

Fal.  What  uiuniier  of  mim  is  he? 

JIoxl.   An  nld  man. 

F(U.  What  iluih  vnivity  out  of  his  bo<l  at  midnight? — 
Shall  I  give  him  liis  aii!-wir? 

J\  H'lt.   Prylhce,  do.  Ja»'k. 

Ffil.  'Faith. 'and  I  '11  s«  ntl  him  jiackinp.  [Exit. 

r.  Urn.  N«»w',  Sirs;  by  "r  lady,  vou  fought  fair  ;— so 
ditl  ,\ou,  I'f.to ; -.-o  did  you,  lliir<iol}di :  y>iu  are  lions 
too.  you  ran  away  uf-ou  instinct,  you  will  not  touch  the 
tnnrprince ;  no.  - lif ! 

JfnnL  'Faith,  I  ran  win  n  I  i^nw  others  run. 

/'.  JIfn.  Tell  mo  now  in  uiriK  5.t,  ln»w'C4imc  FalstalTs 
swi-rd  so  h.ickf'l? 

I'ffn.  Why,  he  hacked  it  with  his  dagger:  and  .snid 
he  would  swar  trutli  out  of  llneliind.  but  be  would 
make  yoii  beli've  it  wa.<  dc>n«'  in  fi}.'ht :  arid  persiuuled 
us  to  (jo  the  like. 

Hard  Yea.  and  to  fickle  our  no.*fS  with  spear-gniss, 
to  make  them  ble-d  ;  and  ih*  n  to  l»'-;lubber  our  gar- 
mmt.H  with  it  ami  to  .swear  it  wa'>tlii>  blood  of  true  men. 
1  did  that  I  diil  ii«)t  thl.-  hevi-n  yi-ur  before, — I  blushed 
to  liear  his  mon-troiis  devii'eH. 

P.  ll'iL  O  \  illaiu  !  ihou  "toW'st  a  cup  of  sjick  eighteen 
years  a;;o,  and  w<rt  kikenwith  the  m.inncr,  ami  ever 
«iince  thou  ha-<t  blu.-ihed  i  xt<fm].ore.  Thou  hailKt  fire 
and  swtirdou  tliy  Mde,  and  yet  thou  ninn'st  away  ;  what 
in-iiiict  hadst  thoit  for  ii? 

Jiard.  My  iord,  do  you  see  thi-so  meteor*?  do  you 
behold  thi;se  e\haIalionh? 

r.  Jim.  Ido. 

Jytntl.   Wh.it  H.ink  you  tlw^y  ]»ortrnd7 

J'.  J/i.n.   Hot  livers'and  «oiil  jiursis. 

Hard.  Ch«>l<.r,  my  lord,  if  rit;liil>  taken. 

/'.  //frt.   Nft,  if  r.'ghily  takt  n,  haltvr. 

J^t'-tnttr  F,l^^T.\^•K 
Here  comes  b.'in  Jack.   h<  re  coiih"*  bar'^-bone.     How 
now.  my  sw-e»!i  creature  oi  U  im':i.«i?     liow  long  i»'t 
a|.o.  Jack,  sine*'  thou  s.iwist  thine  own  kui;e? 

Fal.  .My  own  knee?  when  I  was  about  thy  years, 
ll:il.  I  Aas  not  an  i-avie's  tiioii  in  th<'  wast;  I  could 
ha\e  cr<pl  into  i-ny  aldi  rman'i>  tlii.mb-r.ng  :  a  ]dague 
of  sighing  and  yrni  I  it  blows  a  man  up  like  a  bladder. 
There's  >illan<'iM  niw>  abroad:  here  was  ^^ir  John 
Bracy  from  y«»iir  bith<r;  you  must  to  the  couit  in 
the  morning.'  That  same 'mad  fallow  of  the  north, 
Percy  :  and  he  of  Wab-s,  that  vave  Amnluion  the  basti- 
nado' an  tl  made  Lucifer  cu«:kt»ld.  and  hwo:o  the  devil 
his  true  liegeman  nixin  tJii?  cross  of  a  Welsh  hook. — 
what,  a  {dainie,  cull  you  him?— 

Pohis.  O,  (ib'udower. 

Fal.  Owen.  (►wMi.-the  same;  and  his  son-Iu>law, 
Mortimer  :  and  old  .Northumberland ;  and  that  sprightly 
Scot  of  .Scot«  hougias,  thai  runs  o'  horseback  up  a  hiU 
perpen<'.li  lar,— 

P.  JJcn.  lie  that  ri'Ies  at  high  speed,  and  with  bit 
jiistol  kills  a  spa.r-jw  tlviiig. 

Fal.  You  have  h:t  it.' 

J'.  JJm.  >\}  tlid  he  never  the  sparrow. 

Fal.  Well,  that  ra.»cul  hath  gf>od  mettle  in  him ;  he 
will  not  run. 
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r.  ITrn.  Why,  what  a  rascal  art  thou  then,  to  probe 
hiin  tfu  for  running? 

Fal.  (y  horoeback,  ye  cuckoo!  but,  afoot,  he  will  not 
budjre  H  foot. 

/*.  I  fen.  Yes.  Jack,  upon  irihtim't. 

Fal.  1  ^Tiiut  ye,  upon  inst'nct.-  Well,  he  i«.t'ioro  loo, 
and  ont*  MurUiikv.  snul  Ji  thor.^.iii.l  bliiij-nJi'"  more: 
"WonvhtiT  i-.  .'stok'ii  away  io-ui;.'lit ;  Lby  f.i'.hir'.««  b'-.-irJ 
Ifl  turiieil  whit(?  with  Un''no\v>- ;  yo.i  may  buy  kiUil  now 
'ds  cheap  us  sUiikiiiir  nun'ki-r-l. 

J*.  JJtn.  Wby  then,  't.s  hki\  If  th(re  rumo.  a  liot 
June,  aud  thi'.>  civil  bulletin::  hoM.  Mf  ^Il.■lll  buy 
naiik-nhcads  a-i  tliey  buy  !K»b-uail>.  Iiy  ihc-  buudri'«l>. 

FaL  Iiy  the  uuis.x  I;id,  tliou  Mivcst  iruc :  it  Is  like  wo 
Bliall  have  ko<hI  tnidm>.'  liiat  way.— Hut  l.dl  mo,  ll:il, 
art  thou  not  horribly  ar<*}ird*  tho-.iluinK  h<rir-uj'i»ircnt, 
could  the  world  ]»ick  ihci-  uut  t bri  c  such  cn^'mies  upiin, 
88  thut  Qi.-nd  I)ou;:lus,  that  s]iirit  I'l-n-y,  and  that  devil 
Olcnduvtt'r?  An  thou  nut  hoir.blv  afraid?  dotli  not 
thy  blo'>d  thrill  at  It? 

J*,  flen.  Not  a  whit,  i*  faith;  I  laek  >ouie  of  tliy  in- 
Etinct. 

FaL  Wfll,  thou  wilt  be  ln-iTibly  chid  to-morrow, 
wheu  thou  coimst  to  thy  fulluriif  ihou  love  m.-, 
practise  uu  answi-r. 

F.  lltn.  Do  tlidu  stand  for  my  fatlu-r.  and  cxamin-j 
vv  iijion  thn  pariiculrins  of  my  lifi-. 

Fo^.  Shall  \i  ronlent: — this  rhair  sliall  be  my  >talc. 
thi*  d;ivKcr  my  .xceiitre.  aud  thi.-.  cushion  my  cnmn. 

J*.  JJtn.  Thy  stale  is  taken  f. r  a  joini-;<tot»l,  thy 
KOtdi'U  sct'ptrc  for  a  b-ud»'n  »Ia^r'."'r,  and  tliy  precious 
rich  crown  fur  a  p\iiul  bald  crown  I 

Faf.  Well,  a!i  the  lire  of  Lracv  bi-  nut  <juit'j  «iut  of 
thee,  uov.  slialt  thoiibi:  niovv<l  — (iiv«j  me  a  cup  (»f  sack, 
t.)  muk'j  mint*  eyes  li>»k  r.-d,  that  it  may  be  tlioii.lit  I 
)v\\c  v\' pi;  twr  1  mu-t  speak  in  pa^ilon'  and  1  will  d<> 
it  in  kmjr  Caniby-vV  vein. 

r.  /I,. I.  \\\\l  here  is  ujy  le/. 

Fnl.  And  h -ri'  is  my  ^i><"eh. — S:an'l  j;.iidc,  nubility. 

JIi).</.  "j'his  in  ex«M'lU-ii:  ^jiurt.  i"  fa'th. 

FoJ.  Weep  noL,  sweet  qur-.n;  f<  r  irirkliiix  tears  aro 
\a:n. 

Nnft.  <>.  tile  fuHnr,  how  he  hulds  lii<  connt-.naniT .' 

Fal.  Vor  (lod  s  '■uke.  lord^.  i-onvey  my  iristuil  jpii'tn ; 
For  toars  do  sloi»  the  llo.«d-'-'i.tr<  n\  h.-.-  I-y  .i. 

/A'.'/.  O  ri:i: :  h-  tloth  it  a.«>  like  one  of  these  harlotry 
players,  n.-  1  i  \i  ;•  >.-<■. 

I'al.  I'laev.  ;.vio  I  ]'int-pi)t ;  p"ac-,  ^'ood  tickh'-bmin. 
llnrrj',  I  do  imi,  imlj  ninrvel  wJnr.;  thou  .s]>eutli.st  thy 
time,  but  al^u  how  thou  art  ace  >nii>anii.d:  for  though 
tlu^  camomile,  ih  •  more  it  i-*  tn-didn  on,  tlie  fa-ter  it 
pow<,  yet  >nuih.  tilt  mon-  it  :-  w...-lcd,  tlie  sooner  it 
weaj?.  *  That  thou  art  my  s<>:i.  L  have  parlly  thy 
mother*  .s  wcml.  partly  my  own  opjin;! ;  ]mi  chielly,  a 
vdlanous  trick  oi  ihiin.  v>' .  ;.ii<l  a  i"o-.;;sli  ham;;n;:  of  thy 
nether  ]\]\  tluit  do'.li  w:iiT..nt  i.ie.  Jf  tin  ii  thou  b<>  &oii 
to  me.  hi'r-'  lie>  the  pomt ;-  why  bein-.^  .^tn  to  me,  art 
thou  so  jiOluUd  at/  ^Iiall  i-i''  ble-.-nl  >un  ol  heaven 
]irovc  a  mivhtr.  :ind  eat  liLu-kb-.-rrir.-:'  a  nu.-tion  n'it 
10  be  ajiked.  Miall  the  M>n  of  Knrland  piu.  r  a  thii  f. 
and  lake  pur,-' L.-'r  .-i  (iui>!ion  to  be  a>k'.'»l.  Tli  P'isa 
thin;;.  Hairy,  wh:-h  tl.oii  Im.-t  oft.n  lo-ird  of.  .-mil  it  =s 
known  to  luativ  in  our  lii;-!  liy  tlj.-  n  mn-  ofi-iiih:  this 
)iiich,  as  illicit  nt  wr.t  r->  d.>  n  j  w'..  oilii  <leli;-.- ;  :  •»  dtirli 
tiie  comji.jny  thou  k  •.  pv  !:  Ibr.  ll.i'iy,  uuvv  I  do  n«>t 
speak  to  Ihii'  in  ilriiil;.  hut  in  t»  a  :■- ;n'.t  in  pleasure, 
but  in  ]>;is.sii>n  ;  not  in  wonls  on!>,  l>;it  In  wi»e-{  iil-«); — 
And  yei  llw.v-.'  >-»  a  A.rluop-.  ju.m,  \\hom  I  haveofun 
iiotod  in  thy  ii>in]>aTiy.  Imt  I  knmv  not  iii>  niiuie. 
■  J'.  Jim.  What  manner  of  man,  an  it  like  \iiuruia- 
;     josty? 

Ft'l.    \  L'ood  ]ior;ly  in.m.  ■'  faith,  and  a  rurpnl -nt :  i.f 

;     a  cheerful  I'MtIi,  a  pl'i.^in.   i>r.  ijM.I  a  m-'st  nol'ic  r.ir- 

'     riaKe  ;  aii'l.  ;•■*  f  thin'-^.  Ir  ^  ;'_■   -Lim-  UL\.  or.  by  "r  lady. 

!     inulinin;'' to  (:  i>  ■■.. -II-,- :  ;iiii|  nnw  |  r  luiinber  m«',  h'i.<% 

name  is  FaN.::ll ;  .fi'iai  man  .-hi.iiM  b.-  bwdly  i-'ivcn, 

I     he  decei\t-th  me  :  for,  liiny,  I  .--■'.•  \ilue  in  hi- lunks. 

I      If,  then,  the  tree  ni:iy  b--  kii'i.i  n  !iy  tin-  I:  uir.  as  ihe  fniit 

by  the  tp  .".  then.  pMvnii»ii.rily  I  >i..  ..Iv  ii.  th-rc  ii  virtue 

iu  that  Falst.'dl :  him  ke-.  p  wit!.,  t'.w.  ri:-l  l>:initli.     Aud 

tell  me  nuw,  thuii  luu^rhty  varh.i,  t.-U  me,  where  luiit 

thou  beiii  thi.-N  montli? 

F.  JUn.  Do.-.t  iho.j  .-p'.ik  iiUi-akin-r  DoihoustanJ 
for  me,  and  1  11  play  my  ::dli< :-. 

Fal.  D'-jose  m-.' ?  if  iin.u  iio-t  it  h.dr  .«^»  vravely.  so 
majestieally,  both  in  v.i>rd  anil  m.ii!>  r.  \i..\\j:  mo  up  by 
th«t  hf'.'I-  for  a  ra'ibiisuk-  r,  or  a  \  oalt-.r's  liaio. 

r.  Iiu\.    Weil,  lore  1  am  s- ;. 

Fal.  \uk\  here  1  bt.md  :-  Juii.'e,  my  mr.stors. 
/*.  Ilf.i.   N(»w.  Ibnrr,  whiii^-.' •  ojiV  you.' 
7"-.=  .   Mv  I-.:  1:  ^.l■.■, 'f;o-  >  i:.,s<i.'-.  ;■ 


1'.  Hen,  The  complatnti  T  hear  of  thee  are  grierons. 

Fal.  'cblood,  luy  lord,  they  are  false: — obj,  I'll 
tickle  ye  for  a  youn;:  priuce,  i'  faith. 

F.  //fn.  8wearest  thou,  unjrniciou.^  boy?  henceforth 
ne'er  liK>k  on  me.  Thou  art  viol-.-ntlv  C3rrit.><l  amiy 
from  vrace :  th-Te  :.<  a  «i:-vil  haunts  thee,  in  the  iLk^ 
u>.  >s  of  a  fat  old  man  :  a  lun  of  man  is  thy  companion. 
>Vhy  do>t  thou  con  vers-;  with  that  trunk  of  humours, 
tlwt  boliin;;-huteh  of  b:'a>tliu«>s.  that  .swolbwi  i-arccl  of 
drop.'<)es,  that  hu^re  boiiii>ard  of  .-.uk,  that  itiullfNl  cloal:- 
ba^'  of  guts,  that  ri>u.>ced  Mannin>.;tree  ox  with  the  pod- 
din^*  in  his  bell  v.  that  reverend  vice,  that  grey  iniquity, 
that  father  rulh.m.  that  vanity  in  yeara?  Wherein  if 
lie  h'ood.  but  to  taste  sack  aud  drink  it  ?  wherein  ueiU 
aud  cleanly,  but  to  curvt.  a  <-ui>on  aud  cat  it^  wherein 
cunning,  but  in  crafv?  wheichi  cratiy,  but  iu  villanyf 
wherein  villauou.>s  but  in  all  thing's r  wherein  worthy, 
but  in  uolhiuK? 

Fal.  1  would  your  frrace  would  take  mc  with  you; 
whom  means  your  jTrae^' .' 

F.  Ufa.  Ti'iat  villanous  aborainablo  njislcader  ct 
youtli,  Fal.statr,  that  idd  whlte-boardetl  Sntun. 

Fat.  My  h>rd,  the  man  I  know. 

F.  Ihn.  1  know  thou  d«».-«t. 

Fal.  Hut  to  !»ay  I  know  more  harm  in  him  than  in 
myself,  were  to  nay  more  than  I  know.  Tliat  he  ia  old, 
(the  more  the  ])>ty.)  hiii  white  liairs  do  witues:)  it;  hat 
th;U  he  is  isaviujr  your  reverenced  a  whoremajiier,  that 
I  utterly  deny.  If  ^ack  and  ^UKar  be  a  fault,  (lod  help 
j  the  wicked!  If  to  be  ohl  anil  nn-rry  be  a  sin,  th«D 
j  many  an  old  host  that  1  know  is  thimu'cd  :  if  to  be  hit  be 
t>  be  hat'.'d.  theu  I'hanioirslean  kinr  are  to  be  loved.  N(S 
my  KoofI  loni ;  banish  Peto,  bani.^h  Itardolpk,  tKinish 


Poins :  but  for  sweet  Jack  FalstatT.  kind  Jack  FalstaO; 
true  Jaek  Falstalf,  valiant  Jack  Falstaff.  and  therefore 
more  vali;int.  bein^'.  as  he  is,  old  Jack  FalsLin,  liani.'h 
not  him  thy  ll.irry's  eoinpany.  hani.oh  notliiiu  thy  Harry* 
company  :  banl->h  pluirp  Jack,  and  IxiniMh  alt  the  world. 
F.  Ihii.  1  <Io.  1  will.  j.l  knt/ch-' no  heard. 

{Exi:ant  llo.^t'.-.-«.s,  Fua.nci.-^',  and  BiuXfOU'U. 

7iV-»ii/tr  H.icnoi.i'K.  riii}ntni/. 

Ilaril.  <),  m)  lord,  my  lord!  the  »horiir,  with  a  moft 
u;iin  nou."*  watch,  ix  at  the  d<ior. 

/'('/.  Out,  you  rogue! — Tlay  out  the  play:  I  have 
much  Co  say  in  the  behab'  of  that  FaNtifT. 

I!f\:i\tr.r  ]r«..>ie.«-.  hn^tibj. 

Jlnff.  0  Jisu!  my  lord,  my  h-ru  !  - 

F:(.  llei:^Ii,  litiv'h!  the  lietil  rlili:s  u].uu  a  flJdle- 
^ti..•k  :  what'.-,  the  matter? 

JIo.<l.  Thi-  shi  rill'  and  ;dl  the  watch  are  at  the  door: 
III'  yare  eome  to  x-arch  the  Inuise.    :«liall  I  let  thianin? 

Fnl.  l»ost  thou  hvar,  Hal ':  n'\tr  call  a  true  luece  of 
colli  a  r<iuni>.rte'.l  :  thou  art  i».-eniully  mail,  without 
heemlng  s-). 

J*.  Ill  It.  And  thou  a  natural  <'>ward.  without  instinct. 

Fill.  I  deny  your  vvijur :  if  you  will  deny  the  nhenff. 
so:  if  net,  ht  him  enier :  if  1  iteetmie  noi  acart  a-*  ««-li 
an  another  man,  a  idai^ui;  on  my  brin^-ing  up.'  1  hi'{ie 
i  sh:ill  u.s  M''tii  be  ^t^.lnvled  witli  a  baU«.r  u:«  another. 

J'.Ilin.  to'.  hidt  th.  Iit.liiu'lile  arras  :— t  lie  r.««i  walk 
up  abjVi>.  .\iiu-,  my  ma^lvrs,  lor  a  true  fiu'caud  ^ood 
con.Ncience. 

FoL  Iioth  whicli  1  have  ):ail ;  l-ul  their  date  is  out. 
auil  theretore  1  II  hich;  n-.e. 

[;..•.  '•?.'  '//.'  hut  the  rjii.NTC  ami  roi:..v 

F.  Jloi.  Call  iJi  the  .•'herilV. 

Fntrr  ^i!ll-ril^(ihl«'  Carrier. 
Now,  ma-:ti  r  s?ier.ll,  what 's  \our  will  with  me  ? 

>/m;-.   hirst,  j-ari.oii  mi,  m>  hu-d.     A  liue  yud  cry 
Ilalii  fii]l>>»'d  eertain  men  niKo  liiin  hou-e. 

./'.  //(',/.  W  hat  nn  n  f 

Sin  I'.  t>uc  »>f  lh«  m  is  well  kno.iu.  my  grncicu.*  lord.— 
A  jrro>*  lal  man. 

< '••,'.  A.-N  t.if  a.-  bua.-r. 

J\  Hill.  The  man.  1  d>i  us>ur'' vuu.  :<=  n<>c  here; 
For  I  my-'i-if  ill  iiii>  time  have  tnipluy  d  K^ia. 
And.  shi.rill,  1  will  engage  my  «<<i-(l  to  thee, 
Th:it  I  will,  by  to-nn.-rrow  dniner-lime, 
Send  him  to  aii.-»wi  r  the*',  or  any  mr.u, 
F<tr  anything'  he  shall  be  charged  w  Ithul : 
Ajid  so,  let  me  eutri.at  you  l('a>e  the  house. 

."/I'.r.   1  ^\ill.  i:iy  loriL'    There  are  two  vviiclrcicn 
II.i\e  in  ihi-  lobbtry  h«>t  three  hundred  inarl:H. 

J'.  Urn.  1 1  nniy  I.'.-  si» :  if  lie  have  robb'd  these  men, 
lie  shall  Ih*  :  n>w-  rablo  ;  nnd  fo,  farewell. 

«Vicr.  (ioo<i  ii'i^h:.  my  noble  lord. 

F.  Jht\.  L  think  it  is  gooil  moiTOw,  is  it  not? 

j>/i:r.  iu  l':««l.  my  b)nl.  I  think  it  In-  two  o'clock, 

r.  t'tn'  Sh<  i-i.^nici  r.iir«'l 
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«.  This  oily  »scal  is  known  as  well  as  PaaFs. 
llm  forth. 

?alstaffl — (kat  ailuep  behind  fhe  arnia,  and 
Hke  a  hone. 

».  Hark,  hovr  hard  he  fetches  breath.  Search 
jto,    [Pom^  gearrhi'\\    Wluit  hast  thou  found? 

Notniuic  but  |Mipfrs.  my  lonl. 
».  Lec  \*  »"H*  what  ilu\v  be  :  rcud  them. 

Item,  .V  cajx)!!,  -a.  '-M. 
uce,  4<i. 

:k,  two  pillons,  fis.  8<l. 
ichovie-*,  and  sack  after  supper,  25.  6d. 
ead.  a  hiiIf{»eDnr. 

I.  O  moiistn»u.sl  but  one  lialf-pennjworth  of 
thi^  iutolerablo  deal  of  ."Uick  ! — What  there  is 
>  clojie ;  w(>  '11  read  it  at  more  advantage.  There 
leep  till  dj»y.  I  'II  to  the  court  in  the  morning ; 
all  to  the  wars,  and  thy  place  shall  be  honour- 
11  procure  tlii.s  fat  roj^uc  a  charfje  of  foot;  and, 
lis  death  will  \h;  a  march  of  twelve-score.  The 
mil  be  paid  back  again  with  advantage,  be 
betimes  in  the  morning ;  and  so  good  morrow, 

Good  morrow,  pood  my  lord.  [EzcurU. 


ACT  III. 
— Baxuok.  a  Ji'tom  in  the  A  rrhdaicttn'*  House. 

r  IIOTSPLR,  WoBCEMTKR,   MoRTiMER,  and 

Glenoowkb. 
rhehe  promise.**  are  fair,  the  jiarties  sure, 
induction  full  of  prosperou"*  hope, 
ord  Mortimer,  and  cou^iln  Uleudowcr, — 
sit  down  i — 

le  Worcester ; — a  i»laguc  ui»on  it ! 
rgot  the  maj). 
No.  here  it  i.-*. 

n  Percy;  .••it.  jrood  rou.««iu  lIot.<*fur; 
at  mime,  as  ofi.  a!«  I^inca.«ter 
ik  of  vou,  hi.s  fhet'k  lnok>  pale  ;  hmI  wil'i 
«igh,  he  wi«»h«.'th  you  in  h«:ivi'n. 
nd  you  in  h.-ll,  as  often  a-»  he  hears 
."Udower  .s]»fike  of. 

I  cannot  bUinie  him;  at  my  nutivity, 
of  heaven  was  full  of  fit*ry  .«.hap'.-s. 
ig  cre.«tsets  :  and  at  my  birth, 
I'  and  hug<-  foundation  of  the  larili 
e  a  coward. 

>'hy,  BO  it  would  have  done 
nie  .sea.'ion,  if  your  motlier'.-*  cat  had 
u'd,  though  your>eli  had  ne'rr  beeu  born. 
I  *ay  the  eaith  did  >hnke  wlieu  1  imis  Iwrn. 
ud  I  6ay  tht  earth  wha  not  of  my  miuiL  ' 
:>po.se  an  feariug  )ou  it  shook.  [tremble. 

The  heaven-*  wir«.'  all  on  lire,  the  c^rth  did 
tlien  the  eartti  shook  to  see  the  heavens  on  lire, 
n  fear  of  your  nativity, 
nature  oftentimes  brciiki^  forth 
e  eruption.s;  oft  the  teeniiue  e-irtli 
kind  of  colic  piuch'd  and  vexM 
ipriH)ning  of  unruly  win<l 
it  womb;  which,  for  enlarK'Jmeut  ttriviuj^ 
,e  old  beldam  earth,  and  topj)l«  .>  diw  n 
md  moss-jrrown  towers*.     At  your  birth. 
lam  eartli,  Iiaving  thi.-*  distcn'ii)erature, 
a  hhook. 

Cousin,  of  many  men 
►ear  these  crossin^rs.     ^Jive  m"  leave 
u  once  again,— that  at  my  birth, 
of  ht^avi.-n  was  full  of  fiery  .-hai»"' ; 
ran  from  the  mountain.*!,  and  thr  li<r<U 
nirely  clamorous  to  tlie  frighted  ful<l.s. 
IS  Imve  m.irk'd  me  extraordinan  ; 
le  rourses  of  my  life  do  hIiow, 
in  the  roll  of  common  men. 
he  living. — elii»p'<I  in  with  tin*  .<»•:■. 
M  the  bank.^  of  Enghind.  Scotland,  Wales — 
Is  me  pupil,  or  hath  read  to  me  i* 
'  him  oat,  that  is  but  woman's  son, 
me  in  tlie  tediou.s  way.**  ol  art, 
me  pace  In  deep  experiments. 
hink  there  ia  no  man  speaks  better  Webh  :-^ 
inner. 

eacc,  couBJn  Percy  I  you  will  make  him  mad. 
[  can  call  spirits  from  the  vasty  deep, 
ly,  so  can  1 ;  or  so  can  any  man  : 
lej  come,  when  you  do  call  for  them? 
i^bj,  I  can  teach  you,  cousin,  to  command 


Hot.  And  I  can  teach  thee,  cos.  to  shame  the  deril. 
By  telling  truth :  tell  truth,  and  shame  the  devil.— 
If  thou  bare  power  to  raise  him,  bring  him  hither, 
And  I'll  be  sworn,  I  have  ]>ower  to  shame  him  hence. 
0,  while  you  live,  tell  truth,  and  shame  the  devil  I 

Mnrt.  Conie.  come, 
No  more  of  this  unpr<dit.ibb  chat. 

(rlend.  Three  times  liath  Ilcury  Boliugbroke  made  head 
Against  my  jwwer :  thrice  from  thi-  banks  of  Wye, 
.\nil  sandy-bottom'ii  Si*V(TU,  have  I  sent  him 
Bootless  home,  and  we:it]ier-b-.>at?n  back. 

I/ot.  llome  witliout  Ijoots,  and  in  fuul  weather  too! 
llow  'scapes  he  agues,  in  the  devir.s  n:ime? 

Glend.  0>me,  here's  the  map:  sliall  wo  divide  our 
According  to  our  threefold  order  ta'en?  [right, 

Mort.  The  archdeacon  liath  divided  it 
Into  three  limits,  very  e<iually : — 
England,  ftx>m  Trent  and  Severn  hitherto, 
By  south  and  east,  is  to  my  part  atisign'd  : 
All  westward.  Wale.-*  beyond  the  Severn  shore. 
And  all  the  fertile  land  within  that  bound. 
To  Owen  Glendower:— and,  <lear  coz,  to  you 
The  remnant  northwanl.  lying  off  from  Trent. 
And  our  indentures  tripartite  are  drawn : 
Which  being  sealed  interchangeably, 
(A  business  that  this  ni>rht  may  execute,) 
To-morrow,  cousin  Percy,  you,  and  1, 
And  my  good  lord  of  Worcest<!r,  will  set  forth 
To  meet  your  father  and  the  Scottish  power, 
As  i.s  apfjointed  us,  at  Shn-w.^bury. 
My  father  (Hendower  is  not  ready  yet, 
Nor  shall  we  need  his  help  these  fourteen  d;jys  :— 
[To  GLiuiD.]  Within  that  space  you  may  have  dniwn  to 

gether 
Your  tenants,  friend",  and  neighbouring  gentlemen. 

Glend.  A  shorter  time  fhall  ^end  me  to  you,  lurd.s 
And  in  my  conduct  shall  your  l:Mlies  come: 
From  whom  you  now  nuL-»*t  st«til,  and  take  no  leave ; 
For  there  will  be  a  worhl  of  water  shed. 
Upon  the  parting  of  your  wives  and  you. 

Hot.  Methinks.  my  moiety,  north  from  Burton  her* 
In  quantity  e<iual.H  not  one  of  yours : 
See  how  tliis  river  comes  me  cranking  In, 
And  cuts  me  from  the  best  of  all  my  land 
A  huge  half-moon,  a  mon-Jtrous  cautle  out. 
I'll  have  the  current  in  this  place  damm'd  u]); 
And  here  the  smug  and  silver  Trent  thall  run. 
In  a  new  cluinuel,  fnir  and  evi-nly  : 
It  shall  n^t  wind  with  such  a  clecp  indent 
To  rob  me  of  .^o  ri<;h  i\  Ixittom  here. 

Glend.  Not  wind?  it  shall,  it  muut;  you  i>ee,  it  doth. 

Mort.  Ye;i. 
But  mark,  how  \\o  bears  his  cour.se,  and  runs  mc  up 
With  liki!  advHnr.-igc  on  the  oilier  side ; 
(U'lding  the  upposJ-d  continent  a*"  mncli, 
As  on  tlie  other  side  it  takes  from  yuu. 

War.  Yeji,  but  a  little  charge  will  tn  iirh  him  here. 
And  on  thi.-:  north  side  win  this  cape  of  hind  ; 
And  then  he  runs  straight  ami  even. 

Hot.  I  '11  have  it  ho ;  a  little  charge  will  do  it. 

Glend.  I  will  not  liave  it  alcer'cL 

Hot.  Will  not  you  ? 

Glend.  No,  nor  y<»u  shall  not. 

Hot.  Who  shall  ^ay  mv  nay.' 

GUnd.  Why,  that  Will  1. 

Hot.  Let  me  not  unJcr.-'taud  you  then ; 
Speak  it  in  Welsh. 

Glend.  I  can  speak  Knglish,  loni,  a.-*  w<:ll  as  you  ; 
For  I  was  truin'd  up  in  the  Kngli>th  roiu't: 
Where,  being  but  young.  I  fmmrd  to  the  harj) 
-Many  an  English  tfStty,  lovely  well. 

And  gave  the  tongue  a  heljtful  ornament ;  ' 

A  virtue  tluit  was  never  seen  in  yoit 

Hot.  .Marry,  nnd  I  'ni  glad  of  it  with  all  my  hrart ; 
I  liad  rather  be  a  kitten,  and  cry  mew, 
Tlian  one  of  these  same  metre  ballad-nl«)ngers : 
I  had  rather  hear  a  hra/en  canstick  turu'd,  ' 

Or  a  dry  wheel  grati-  on  an  axle-tree ; 
And  that  would  set  my  teeth  nothing  on  edg<-. 
Nothing  so  much  as  mincing  iH)etry ; 
'Tis  like  the  forced  gait  of  a  shuffling  nag. 
Glend.  Uome,  you  shall  have  Trent  turn'tL 
Hot.  I  do  not  care ;  I  '11  give  thrice  so  much  land 
To  any  well-deserving  friend  ; 
But.  In  the  way  of  bargain,  mark  ye  me, 
I  '11  cavil  on  the  ninth  i>art  of  a  Imir. 
Are  the  indentures  drawn?  shall  we  be  gonef 

Glend.  The  moon  shines  fair,  you  may  away  by  night: 
I'll  haste  tlie  writer,  and,  witlial, 
Break  with  your  wives  of  your  departure  hence: 
I  am  afraid  my  daughter  will  run  mad, 
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80  mneh  she  doteth  on  her  Mortimer.  TExU. 

Mart  Fie,  cooBin  Percy  I  how  you  croM  my  fktherl 
*   Hct  I  cannot  choose:  somctimt^fl  he  anf^ers  me 
With  tellini^  me  of  the  molilwnrp  and  the  ant, 
Of  the  dreamer  Merlin  and  hi!<  i>ro{)hccics, 
And  of  a  drairun  and  a  finlcss  flsli, 
A  clip-wing'd  trrlfhn.  and  :i  inoulti-n  raveOf 
A  couching;  lion,  and  a  mmpin'.;  cat. 
And  8uch  a  dpal  of  8kimble-skaralile  stufT 
A^  puti  me  from  my  faith.     1  tell  you  what,— 
He  held  mc,  but  last  night  at  loa-^'t  nin'*  hours, 
In  reckouinK  up  the  several  devils'  names. 
That  were  his  lackeys.    I  rriocl,  "humph."  and  "well. 
But  mark'd  him  not  a  wonl.   O.  ho  'a  as  tedious  [go  to," 
Am  is  a  tiri*d  horse,  a  railinc  vifi.> ; 
Worse  tlian  a  smoky  house :— 1  h:»d  rather  lire 
With  cheese  and  ^\t\\c  in  a  windmill,  fur, 
Than  feed  on  ctiti.-s.  :ind  hare  him  talk  to  me, 
In  any  summer-hou.se  in  rhristvndom. 

Mort.  In  faitti,  he  is  a  worthy  gentleman  ; 
Exceedingly  well  rrad,  and  proiltM 
In  struntro  conc^'alnieuM :  valiHUt  as  a  Hon, 
And  wondroitii  iifTiihle ;  an<l  as  1>ountiful 
As  rnin^s  of  India.     J*hall  1 1**!!  you.  cousin? 
lie  holds'  your  tamper  in  a  high  'r«'.<i»ect. 
And  curbs  him-^iidf  even  of  his  natunil  scope. 
When  you  do  crr)«s  his  liumoiir;  f:»ith,  ht-  does  : 
I  warrant  you,  that  man  is  not  alive. 
Might  «o  have  temiite<l  him  as  you  have  done. 
Without  the  ti.stc  or<IangLTand  reproof; 
But  do  not  n^4r  it  oft,  let  me  ontreat  you. 

Wor.  In  faith,  my  lonl.  you  are  t«>o  wil'nl-bbmc  ; 
And  since  your  coming  hither  have  done  tnoufh 
To  put  him  quite  beside  his  ]>atienco. 
You  must  nee«ls  learn,  lord,  to  amend  thi.^  fault. 
Though  sometimes  it  shew  great n«^.ss,  cuurHce,  blood, 
^And  that's  the  dearest  grace  it  renders  you.) 
let  oftentimes  it  doth  present  harsh  nige, 
Defect  of  manners,  want  of  giivemmeJit. 
Pride,  haughtiness,  opin'on,  and  disdiiin  ; 
The  leaMt  of  which,  haunting  a  nob1em:m, 
Loseth  men's  hciirts,  anil  h-aves  boliind  a  .itain 
Upon  the  beauty  of  nil  j-nrts  be-ides, 
Beguiling  them'of  comiu-ndation. 

H»t.  Wi.ll,  I   am  si-hool'd;   good  mannors  ]«  your 
litre  come  our  w  i  ves.  and  kl  i!s  tiike  our  have,  [-pyed  1 

Jie-rnt^r  (U.KNnowER,  vHh  tin'  Ladies. 

Marl.  Th.s  is  th'-  d.-f  Hlr  vpit-j  tliat  angcrdifcic,— 
My  wile  can  sjH-ak  no  Kuglisii.  1  no  "Welsh. 

liUnd,  .My  <l:iii:fhier  wei-jis;  she  will  not  jKirt  with 
She  Ml  be  a  .s(iMi«T  ti>o.  she*ll  to  th«!  war.-*.  [you. 

Mort.  f!<Hid  father,  tell  her  that  she  and  my  aunt 
Shall  follow  in  yojr  c.mdnet  >i»eedily.  i  Per;-y 

[(Ji.KNPowLK  /c/wrt/.-*  to  hif'flnuf/h'rr  in  n'chh, 
and  .-hf.  itH'*irerth:m  in  th"  S'lme. 

GJend.  J?lie's  »lesj)'Tjitc  ln-re;  a  iieevi-h  sclf-wlll'd 

One  no  ptrsua;<ion  can  do  good  u]»on.  Ilmrlotry, 

[L.\i»Y  M.  ttimil.sto  MoRTiMKR/n  \\\'fh. 

Mori.  I  undt-r.-tand  thy  lo«»k-« :  tliat  j.r  tty  Welsh 
Which  thou  jMMir'.rt  <lown  from  these  swelling  hen\eu.s, 
I  am  too  ]i(.rr>-ct  in ;  ami.  l<ul  tor  shame. 
In  such  a  j»arK'y  w«)ul«l  I  answer  thee.    (LAuy  M.  tpmls. 
I  umlerstaikd  ijiv  k.s>i  m.  an<l  thou  mine, 
And  that 's  a  fevling  di>putiitlftn  : 
But  I  will  never  be  a  truant.  \n\v. 
Till  I  have  l-.-nru'd  thy  hiUL-iiage  ;  for  thy  loiijnie 
Makes  Wnlsli  as  sw<  t"t  as  <liltu  s  highly  jn'iiu'd, 
Sung  by  a  fair  <|U>.>>  n  in  u  snnini'.'r'**  bower. 
With  ravishing  diviH.on.  to  h.r  iiiti*. 

O'leiid.  Nay,  if  >ou  milt,  tluu  will  shf  run  mud. 

[Ij.Kvy  \\.  nuaks  again. 

Mort.  0,  1  jnn  ipnonmee  itself  in  this  I 

Glfnd.  tShe  bids  ,\ou 
Upon  the  Haut.»;i  rli-h-  s  lay  you  down. 
Ami  rest  your  gentle  ln-nd  upon  her  la]», 
And  she  will  sing  the  s«>nir  that  ydt-aseth  you, 
And  on  your  ey<  lids  ero^n  th«?  jiod  of  sh-ep. 
Charming  your  Idood  with  pb'osing  heavinefs; 
Making  such  dilTerence  'twixt  wake  and  sleep, 
As  is  the  difference  bitwixt  day  and  ni.'^ht, 
The  hour  before  the  bea^  enly-harn^-ss'd  team 
Begins  his  gohbui  i>ro!'ri'>H  \\x  the  ea-t. 

Mort,  With  all  my  heart  I  'II  sit  and  hear  her  sing: 
By  tliat  time  will  ourlx>ok,  I  think,  l>e  drann. 

(iUnd    l>o  so  : 
And  those  muirc^ans  that  shall  pby  to  you. 
Hang  in  the  air  a  tlionsund  1*  a^.^U'-s  Ironi  henc<^ ; 
Yet  Ktraight  they  shall  be  here :  sit,  and  ntt  ud. 

Hot.  C-ome,  Kate,  thou  art  iierfeet  in  l\ing  down. 
Come,  quick,  quick  ;  that  I  may  Lay  my  head  in  iliy  lap. 


La/i}!  P.  Go,  ft  gfddy  goose. 

[Glbndowve  iptdkM  tome  WdA  weHt,  mi 
then  the  mtuicpfayt. 

ITot.  Now  I  perceive  the  devil  undemtandfl  WeUh; 
And  'tis  no  marvel,  he 's  so  Immorous. 
By'r  lady,  he's  a  gooil  musicLin. 

Ladtt  I*.  Then  .sh<>uM  you  be  nothing  bat  mo^cal 
for  you  arc  altogether  governefl  t»y  humours.  Ue  stiU, 
ye  thief,  and  hear  the  lady  sing  in  WeWh. 

Not.  I  had  rather  hear  Lady,  my  bnich,  howl  in  Iriib. 

Lady  P.  Wouldst  thoa  hare  thy  head  broken  f 

Bot.  No. 

Lady  I*.  Then  be  still. 

Hot  N either  f 'tis  a  woman's  fenlt. 

La<lv  P.  Now  God  help  thee ! 

not'.  To  the  Welsh  hidy's  bed. 

Lady  P.  What's  that? 

IfoL  Peace .'  she  sings.  [L.\i>T  M.  tingt  a  WeUk  nng. 
Come,  Kate^  I  '11  have  your  song  toa 

Lady  P.  Not  mine,  in  go*)*!  sooth, 

Httt.  Not  yours,  in  good  sooth!    'Heart,  joa  swar 
Uke  a  comfit-maker's  wife !     *'  Not  you,  in  good  footh :" 
and,  ''As  true  as  I  live;"  and,  **  As  God  shall  mend 
lae;'*  and,  "  As  .sure  as  day  :" 
And  giv'st  such  sarcetiet  Mircty  for  thy  oaths, 
As  if  thou  never  walk'dst  furtlier  than  Finsbury. 
Swear  roe.  Kate,  like  a  lady,  as  thou  art, 
A  gocHl  mouth-hlling  oath  ;  and  leave  *•  in  sooth,** 
And  such  protest  of  pepiter-giugerbread. 
To  velvt-t-gu:irds  and  Sunday-citizens. 
Come,  si  tig. 

Lady  P.  1  will  not  sing. 

Hot.  lis  the  next  way  to  turn  tailor,  or  be  redhrmat 
tpaelier.  An  the  imli^nt'ansbe  dnwn,  1  '11  away  within 
the>e  tw^  liour- :  and  so.  come  In  when  ye  will.'  [Exit. 

filmd.  ('oiu!',  come,  lord  >l(«Mim.r;  yuu  nru  as  «lov, 
A"  hot  lord  Pen-y  Is  on  tire  to  go. 
Ry  tliis  our  b(H>k  '-<  dnwu ;  we'll  but  tfval,  and  then 
To  horse  iinuKtdiately. 

Mort.  With  all  my  heart.  [f  jmrt. 

ScKNK  II. — TiC»Ni)OK.    A  J!"Om  in  Ihf  Palacr. 

Enter  King  IIf.xry,  Prtxce  ok  W.m,*:-*,  and  Xar^ 

K.  II fn.  Jjords,  give  us  leave ;  the  I*rince  of  Wale* 
and  l 
Must  have  some  con  fort  nco  :  but  Ikj  near  at  hand. 
For  \^e  pluill  presently  have  ni-ed  of  you. — 

[Exrunt  horii. 
I  know  not  whether  God  will  have  It  so. 
For  home  displeasing  service  I  have  done. 
That  in  his  secret  doom,  out  of  my  blriotl 
Ho  '11  breed  reveugement  and  a  scourge  for  me; 
But  thou  do<t,  in  thy  i>nss-ig<  s  of  iifo. 
Make  me  believe  that  thou  art  "nly  nmrk'd 
For  the  hot  vengeance  uinl  tin;  nxl  of  heaven. 
To  pimish  my  nrstre;i<lin::s.     Till  me  elsp. 
Could  such  inonlinate  and  low  des'res. 
Sueh  iK)or.  such  lure,  such  lewd,  .-uch  mean  .ittompi.«<. 
Such  Iwrreu  pleasures,  rude  MK'if'ty. 
As  thou  art  niatch'd  witliiU  and  pn\ft«il  to, 
Accoini»any  tiif  greatness  of  thy  bh-^Hi, 
And  hold  tin  ir  level  with  thy  jiVincely  heart* 

P.  JJtiL  So  please  your  mige.«ty,  I  would  I  oooM 
Quit  all  offences  witli'as  char  excu-*i». 
As  Will  ai,  1  am  doubtleij'S,  1  vun  purge 
Myself  of  many  I  am  chargid  withal : 
Yet  such  exteiiuatinn  h.l  me  beg. 
As,  111  reproof  oi"  many  tales  devUod, — 
"Which  oit  the  ear  of  Kreatnrsji  needs  matt  hear,— 
By  ifmilliii;  pick-thanks  and  base  n•.>w^lnong^1-s, 
I'niay.  btr  some  thinirs  true,  wht-rein  my  yculh 
I  lath'  faulty  waiidei'd  anil  irroi-ular. 
Fiml  iianlou  on  niy  true  submission. 

A'.  Ilm.  (Joil  p;inlon  th-'c !— yet  let  mc  wnnder. 
At  thy  ali-cliiiiis.  whieh  do  hoM  awint;  [Hany, 

Quite  from  the  ihghtofall  thy  ancestors. 
Thy  place  in  c«uuieil  thou  bust  ruilely  lost, 
Whirh  by  thy  youn-.'er  bri>ther  is  supplied  ; 
And  art  ali<io-.l  an  alien  to  the  hearts 
Of  all  the  <>oui-t  and  i^r.nces  of  my  blood : 
The  hoi.c  and  rxjiecta'ion  of  thy 'time 
Is  mind;  .mil  r!ie  mmiI  of  every  man 
Pniphetically  tloi-*  fureth'nk  thy  fall. 
Had  1  .-^)  hivi«.:i  of  iny  pn  si  ncn  been, 
So  conini'>u-h:ii:kii->  d  in  the  eyes  of  men, 
So  stall'  atiil  elHMj)  t'l  vulgar  comjiany ; 
Opinion,  iliat  did  h<  iii  me  to  the  crown, 
Una  sf.ll  kej't  I'lyal  to  pcj.si-.«s'on. 
And  U-tt  me  in  v'cpnt.-leas  TKin:slimeuk 
A  fellow  ot  no  mark,  uor  likcliliood. 
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g  Bddom  seen,  I  could  not  stir, 

e  a  oomet,  I  wu  wonder'd  at : 

.'n  would  tell  their  children,  "This  is  he;" 

ronld  my,  "Where?  which  is  Bolingbroke?" 

n  I  stole  all  courtesy  from  heaven, 

ss'd  myself  in  such  humility, 

lid  plutk  allegiance  from  men's  hearts. 

outA  and  salutations  from  their  mouths, 

the  presence  of  the  cn»wne<i  king. 
1  I  keep  my  person  fresh  and  new  ; 
ence,  like  a  rol)e  pontirtcal, 
en  but  wonder'd  at :  and  so  my  state, 

hut  sumptuous,  shewed  like  a  feast: 
a,  by  rariineiis,  such  solemnity. 
.)pinjr  kin?,  he  ambled  up  and  down 
allow  jest«ir9  and  rash  bavin  wits, 
idle<l,  and  soon  bum'd :  canlcd  his  state  ; 

his  royalty  with  caperinu  fools ; 

great  namo  profaned  with  their  scorns  ; 
'e  hl.«  count«inauce.  against  his  name, 
1  at  gibing  boys,  and  stand  the  ]>ush 

•  bcardl«^.ss  vain  conipanitive ; 
x>mpanion  to  the  common  8treeti», 
(1  himself  to  po|>ular;ty  : 

•\ug  daily  swallow'd  by  men's  eyeA, 
rfeiteti  with  hon»'y,  and  Ix'^.'an 
e  the  taste  of  sweetness,  whereof  a  little 
an  a  litth*  is  by  much  too  much, 
a  he  had  occasion  to  l)e  seen, 
but  as  the  cuckiK)  is  in  June, 
lot  reganie<l :  seen,  but  with  such  eye?, 
and  blunte^l  with  community, 

0  extraordinary  gaze, 

is  bent  on  sun-like  majesty 
shines  seldom  in  admiring  eyns  : 
ler  drow8e<i,  and  huug  their  t^yrlids  down, 
his  face,  and  rcnder'<l  such  asprct 
ly  men  use  to  their  ad venuiries 
ith  his  presence  glutted,  gorged,  and  full, 
that  vei7  line,  Harry,  stand'st  thou  : 

1  ha*t  lost  thy  princely  privilege, 
le  particijiatifin  :  not  an  eye 
-weary  of  thy  common  sight, 

ne,  which  hath  de-iired  to  see  thee  more ; 

low  doth  that  I  would  not  have  it  do, 

ind  itself  with  foolish  tondernoss. 

'.n.  I  shall  hereafter,  my  thrice-gracious  lord, 

•  myself. 

ra,'Kor  all  the  world, 
art  to  this  hour,  was  Richard  then 
from  France  set  foot  at  Raveuspurg  ; 
■n  AA  1  w:is  then,  Is  Percy  now. 
ray  sceptr*.'.  and  my  s<iui  to  l>oot, 
more  worthy  iuttTcst  t(»  the  sUite, 
ou.  the  sliadow  of  succession  : 
lo  right,  nor  colour  like  to  right, 
fill  fields  with  hamt'ss  in  the  realm  ; 
f-ad  against  the  lion's  armed  jaws  ; 
ing  no  more  in  dibt  to  years  than  thou, 
acient  lords  and  reverend  bishops  ou 
ly  battles  and  to  bruising  arms. 
;veT-<lying  hono«ir  liath  he  got 
renowned  Douglas;  whose  high  deeds, 
u>t  inrursion.s.  and  great  name  in  arms, 
•oni  all  soldiers  chief  majority, 
litary  title  c:i]iital, 

1  all  the  kiriL'doms  that  acknowle<lge  Christ? 
lath  this  Iiot>]>ur,  Mars  in  swathiug-clothes, 
HOt  warrior,  in  his  ent«rprisos 
ite<l  great  Douglas :  ta'eri  him  once, 
d  him,  and  m.vle  a  fri'-nd  of  him, 
le  mouth  of  dt^ip  defiance  up, 
ike  the  j>eace  an<l  «ifety  of  our  tlirouf^. 
Mt  say  you  t^»  this  ?     INtcv,  Northumb»Tland, 
libisliOp'>  grace  of  York,  Douglas,  Mortimer, 
.te  against  us.  and  arc  up. 
refore  do  I  tell  these  news  to  thee  ? 
irry,  do  I  tell  thee  of  my  foes, 
irt  my  near'st  and  dearest  enemy? 
at  art  like  enough — through  va.ssal  fear. 
:llnation,  and  the  start  of  spleen— 
against  me  under  Percy's  pay, 
lis  tieels,  and  court'sy  at  his  frowns, 
how  much  degenerate  thou  art. 
■n.  Do  not  think  so ;  you  shall  not  find  it  so  ; 
1  forgive  them  that  have  po  much  sway'd 
ijc-'ty's  goo<l  thoughts  away  from  me  ! 
ieem  all  this  on  Percy's  head. 
the  clohing  of  .V)me  gloritms  day, 
to  tell  you  that  I  am  your  son ; 
will  weu*  a  garment  all  of  blood. 


villanoufl  company,  hath  been  the  spoil  of  me. 

Hard.  Sir  John, ;  -      -  . 

long. 


,  you  are  so  fretful,  you  cannot  live 


Fal.  Why,  there  is  it : — come,  sing  me  a  bawdy  song; 
make  me  merry.  1  was  as  virtuou.sly  given  as  a 
gentleman  need  to  be ;  virtuotu  enough :  swore  little : 
diced  not  above  seven  times  a  week  ;  went  to  a  bawdr- 
hoiLse  not  Ht>ove  once  in  a  quarter— of  an  hour;  paid 
money  that  1  borrowed  — three  or  four  times;  lived  well, 
ami  in  good  compass :  and  now  I  live  out  of  all  order, 
out  of  all  com{>ass. 

Hard.  Why,  you  arts  so  fat.  Sir  John,  that  you  must 
needs  be  out  of  all  coiniia.ss ;  out  of  all  reasonable  com- 
I»a.ss,  Sir  John. 

Fai.  Do  thou  amend  thy  face,  and  1  '11  amend  my 
life :  thou  art  our  a4lrairal,  thou  bearest  the  lantern  in 
the  poop, — but 'tis  in  the  nose  of  thee;  thou  art  the 
Knight  of  the  Kurning  Lamp. 
^  Bard.  Why,  Sir  Jol.n,  my  face  does  you  no  harm. 

FaL  No,  I'll  be  sworn  ;  i  make  as  good  use  of  it  as 
many  a  man  doth  of  a  deatli's  hea«^  or  a  memento 
mori :  1  never  s»m»  thy  face,  but  1  think  upon  hell-fire, 
and  Dives  tliat  lived  in  purple ;  for  there  he  is  in  his 
robes,  burning,  burning.  If  thou  wert  any  way  given 
to  virtue,  I  would  swear  by  thy  fisce ;  my  oath  should 
be,  *' By  this  fire :"  but  thou  art  altogether  given  over; 
and  wert  indeed,  but  for  the  light  in  thy  face,  the  son 
of  utter  darkness.  When  thou  rann'st  up  Gadshill  in 
the  night  to  c;itch  my  horse,  if  I  did  not  think  thoa 
hadst  been  an  iuni*  foinus,  or  a  ball  of  wildfire,  there's 
no  purchase  in  money.    O,  thou  art  a  perpetual  tii< 


And  itain  my  fsvoun  In  a  bloody  mask. 

Which,  wash'd  away,  shall  scour  my  shame  wtth  ik 

And  that  shaU  be  the  day.  whene'er  it  lights, 

That  this  same  chil«l  of  honour  and  renown, 

This  gallant  Hotspur,  this  all-praisM  knight, 

And  your  unthought-of  Harry,  chance  to  meet : 

For  every  honour  sitting  on  his  helm. 

Would  they  were  multitudes  ;  and  on  my  head 

My  shame.^  redoubletl !  for  the  time  will  come, 

That  I  shall  make  this  northern  youth  exchange 

His  glorious  deeds  for  my  indignities. 

Percy  is  but  my  factor,  good  my  lord. 

To  engross  up  glorious  deeds  on  my  behalf ; 

And  1  will  call  him  to  so  strict  account, 

That  he  shall  render  every  glory  up. 

Yea,  even  the  slightest  worshi])  of  his  time. 

Or  I  will  tear  the  reckoning  from  his  heart. 

This,  in  the  name  of  Qod,  I  promise  here  : 

The  which  if  he  be  pleased  I  shall  perform, 

I  do  beseech  your  majesty,  may  salve 

The  long-grown  wounds  of  my  intemperance : 

If  not,  the  end  of  life  cancels  all  bands ; 

And  I  will  die  a  hundred  thou.<and  dc-aths, 

£rc  break  the  smallest  [>arcel  of  this  vow. 

A'.  lien.  A  hundred  thousand  rebels  die  in  this : — 
Thou  Shalt  have  charge,  and  sovereign  truht  herein. 

Enter  BLtrrrr. 
How  now,  good  Blunt  ?  thy  looks  arc  full  of  speed. 

Blunt.  So  hath  the  business  that  1  come  to  speak  of.     j 
Lonl  Mortimer  of  ScntUud  hath  sent  word,  , 

That  DougUs  and  the  English  rebels  met,  I 

The  eleventh  of  this  mouth,  at  Shrewsbury : 
A  mighty  and  a  fearful  head  they  are. 
If  promises  be  kept  on  every  hand, 
As  ever  offer'd  foul  play  in  a  state. 

A".  Heti.  The  earl  of 'Westmoreland  set  forth  to-day ; 
With  him  my  son,  lord  John  of  Lancaster; 
For  this  advertisement  is  five  days  old : — 
On  Wednesday  next,  Harry,  you  shall  set 
Forward ;  on  Thursday  we  ourselves  will  mardl : 
Our  meeting  is  Bridgnorth  :  and,  Harry,  you 
Shidl  march  through  (Uostershire;  by  which  account. 
Our  business  valued,  some  twelve  days  hence 
Our  general  forces  at  Bridgnorth  sluill  meet. 
Our  hands  arc  full  of  business :  let's  away ; 
Advantage  feeds  him  fat,  while  men  delay.       [SxeunL 

ScBNB  III.— Eastciieap.    A  Boom  in  the  Boar's  Head 

Tavern. 

Enter  F.KiJUTArr  awl  BARDOLPn. 

Fal.  Bardolph.  am  I  not  fallen  away  vilely  since  this 

last  action?  do  I  not  liate?  do  I  not  dwindle?    Why, 

my  skin  hangs  about  me  like  an  old  lady's  loose  gown ; 

I   am  witliered  like  an  old  apple-John.      Well,   I'll 

repent,  and  that  suddenly,  while  I  am  in  some  liking; 

I  shall  be  out  of  heart  shortly,  and  then  I  shall  have 

no  strength  to  rei)ent.     An  I  have  not  forgotten  what 

the  inside  of  a  church  is  ina<le  of,  I  am  a  pepper-corn, 

a  brewer's  horse :  the  Inside  of  a  church  I    Company, 
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ninph,  an  everlasting  bonflre-light  I  Thoa  hast  saved 
me  a  thousand  marks  in  links  and  torches,  walking 
with  thee  In  the  night  betwixt  tarcm  and  tavern:  bat 
the  sack  that  thou  hast  drunk  me.  would  have  bought 
me  lights  as  good  cheap,  at  tlie  dearei^t  chandler's  in 
Europe.  I  have  mnintiinml  that  »Alumander  of  yours 
with  fire  any  time  tliia  two  aud  thirty  yearu;  heaven 
reward  me  ft>r  it  I 

Jiard.  'SJ.'IckkI,  I  would  my  face  were  In  your  Ix^lly  1 

FaK  God-a-mercy  I  t>o  should  I  be  buru'  to  be  heurt- 
bumed. 

Enttr  Hostess. 
How  now,  dame  Partlt  l  the  hen  ?  luive  yon  inquired 
yet  who  picked  my  fiocket? 

Hott.  Why,  Sir  Jolin!  ^hat  do  you  think.  Sir  John? 
Do  you  think  I  keep  thieves  in  my  house?  I  have 
searched,  I  have  inquired,  so  has  my  hm>lMind,  man  by 
man,  boy  by  boy,  ser\-.iut  by  s<-r\-ant :  the  tithe  of  a  hair 
was  never  l0!«t  in  my  hou:'o  before. 

Fai.  You  lie,  hostess :  Bardolph  was  bhaved,  and  lost 
many  a  hair:  and  I  '11  be  sworn,  my  pocket  was  picked. 
Uo  to,  you  tire  a  woman,  go. 

HoKt.  Who.  I?  I  drfy  tliee:  I  was  never  called  so 
in  mine  own  house  beforo. 

Fal.  Uo  to.  I  know  you  well  euoui;li. 

Hott.  No,  Hir  John ;  you  do  not  know  me.  Sir  John : 
I  know  you,  i^Ir  John :  you  owe  me  money,  Sir  John, 
and  now  you  pick  a  (funrrel  to  beguile  iue  of  it:  I 
bought  you  a  dozen  of  shirts  to  your  back. 

Fal.  Dowbs,  filthy  dowlas:  I'havo  given  them  away 
to  bakers'  wirt- s,  and  they  have  made  bolters  of  them. 

Hott.  Now,  ns  I  am  a  true  woman,  holkind  of  eight 
shillings  an  ell.  Ynu  ono  money  here  besides,  Sir 
John,  for  your  diet,  uiid  by-driukings,  and  money  lent 
you,  four  aud  twenty  ponu'd. 

Fed.  He  had  his  jmrt  of  it ;  let  him  pay. 

Host.  He?  alas!  he  is  ])oor;  he  hutli  nothing. 

Ftd.  How !  poor?  look  ui»on  his  face  ;  what  call  you 
rich?  let  them  coin  his  nose,  let  them  coin  his  cheeks ; 
I  'U  not  pay  a  denier.  Wlmt.  will  you  make  u  younker 
of  me?  shall  I  not  take  mine  eahe  in  mine  inn,  but  I 
shall  have  my  pocket  picked  ?  I  luive  lost  a  seal-ring 
of  my  grandfather's,  worth  forty  mark. 

Host.  0  Jesul  I  have  hcurd  tlie  prince  tell  him,  I 
know  not  how  oft,  that  that  rin^'  was  copper. 

Fai.  Howl  the  prince  is  a  Jack,  a  sneak-cup;  and, 
if  he  were  here,  1  would  cudgel  him  like  a  do^r,  if  he 
would  say  so. 

Enter  Prince  Hkn'ry  and  Poiks,  iiiardu'np.  Falstaff 
meets  the  VuUkCH,  jttaying  on  his  truiwheon  like  a 
fi/e. 

Fed.  How  now,  lad?  is  the  wind  in  that  door,  1' 
faitli?  mu^t  we  all  itiarch? 

Hard.  Yea.  two  :ind  two,  Newgate-fashion? 

Host.  My  lord,  1  pray  you,  hear  uic. 

I*.  Hen.  Wlmt  say  est  tliou,  iuihtrt-.4.<«  Quickly?  How 
dot'S  thy  husband  t  '  I  love  him  \>  ell,  hu  is  an  honest 
man. 

Host.  Goo<l  my  lord,  hear  me. 

Fal.  IVytliee,  let  her  alone,  and  Hat  to  me. 

r.  Hen.  What  »iye:^t  tlioii.  Jack  ? 

Fal.  Tlie  other  nij:lit  I  fell  asleep  here  behind  the 
arras,  and  had  my  jtocket  picked :  tliis  house  is  turned 
bawdy-house ;  tliey  pick  pockets. 

P.  Htn.  Wliat  di<l>t  lliou  lose,  Jack? 

Ftd.  Wilt  thou  l)elieve  me,  Hal?  tlirec  or  four  bonds 
of  forty  pound  a-juvce,  aud  a  seul-ring  of  my  gruud- 
(itUler'^. 

i*.  Hen.  A  trillo,  some  elglit-i)enny  matter. 

i[o*t.  t^o  I  t4)Id  liim.  my  lonl ;  aiid  I  said  I  heard 
your  -.'rafM-  >ay  so:  ami.  my  l«>rd.  in-  speaks  iiu».<t  vil<;ly 
of  you,  like  u  foul-iiKiutheil  luau  us  he  is,  ami  siid  hu 
would  cuilgel  vou. 

r.  Hen.  what:  li.Mlid  not? 

Host  Tliere's  neitlu-r  fuitli,  truth,  nor  womanhood 
in  me  eUe. 

FaX.  There's  no  more  faith  in  thee  than  in  a  stewed 
prune ;  nor  no  more  truth  in  thee  than  in  a  drawn  fox ; 
and  for  womanhooil,  maid  Marian  may  be  the  deputy's 
wife  of  the  ward  to  thee.     (Jo,  you  tiling,  go. 

Host.  Say.  what  thing?  what  thing? 

Fal.  What  tiling?  why,  a  thing  to  thank  God  on. 

Host.  I  am  no  thing  to  thank  God  on,  I  would  thou 
ihouldst  know  it;  I  am  an  honest  man's  wife:  and, 
setting  thy  knighthood  aside,  thou  art  a  knave  to  call 
me  so. 

jFo/.  Setting  thy  womanhood  aside,  thou  art  a  beut 
to  say  otiterwise. 

Host.  Say,  what  beast,  thou  knave  thou? 

FaL  What  beast?  why,  un  otter. 


P.  Hen.  An  otter.  Sir  John  I  why  an  otter! 

Fal.  Why?  she's  neither  fish  nor  flesh;  a  ma 
knot's  not  where  to  have  her. 

HoH.  Thou  art  an  uujust  man  in  saying  so ;  thoa  or 
any  man  knows  where  to  liavc  me,  thou  knave  thou! 

F.  Hen.  Tliou  saycst  true,  hostess ;  and  he  slaDdeis 
thee  most  gro»sly. 

Hmt.  do  he  doth  you,  my  lord ;  and  said  this  other 
day  you  owed  liim  a  tliousand  pound. 

1*.  Hen.  Sirrah,  do  I  owe  vou  a  thousand  pound  ? 

Fal.  A  thousand  pound,  JL-U!  a  million  :  thy  love  it 
worih  a  million ;  tliou  owest  me  thy  love. 

Host.  Nay,  my  lord,  he  called  you  Jack,  and  said  he 
would  cudgel  you. 

Fal.  Did  I,  Ikutlolph? 

Bard.  Indeed,  Sir  John,  you  said  so. 

Fal.  Yea ;  if  he  said  my  ring  was  copper. 

/'.  Hen.  I  say  'tis  cojiper :  dare&t  thou  be  ai  good 
as  thy  word  now  ? 

Fal.  Why,  Hal,  thou  kuowest  as  thou  art  but  man.  1 
dure :  but,  as  thou  art  prince,  I  fear  thee,  as  I  fear  the 
roaring  of  the  lion's  whelp. 

/'.  Hen.  And  why  not  as  the  lion  ? 

Fal.  The  king  himself  is  to  be  fwrcd  as  the  Kon : 
dost  thou  think.  I  '11  fear  thee  as  I  fear  thy  father?  nay, 
an  I  do,  I  pray  God,  my  girdle  break. 

/'.  Hen.  O,  if  it  should,  how  would  thy  guts  fkll about 
thy  knees!  But,  sirrah,  there's  no  room  for  fiiith, 
truth,  nor  honesty,  in  this  bosom  of  thine;  it  is  filled  up 
with  guts  and  uiidrifT.  Charge  an  honest  woman  vltb 
picking  thy  pocket  I  Why,  tliou  whoreson,  impudent, 
embossed  rascal,  if  there  were  anything  in  thy  pocket 
but  tavern-reckonings,  memorandums  of  bawdy-houses, 
and  one  poor  penny-worth  of  sugar-candy  to  make  thee 
long  winded ;  if  thy  pocket  were  enriched  with  any 
other  injuries  but  tliese,  I  am  a  vilhiin.  Andyetyoa 
will  stand  to  it;  you  will  not  pocket  up  wrung.  Art 
thou  not  asliumed  ? 

Fal.  Dost  thou  hear,  Hul  ?  thou  knowest,  in  the  state 
of  innocency,  Adam  fell;  and  wliat  should  ]MMr  Jack 
Falstafl"  do,  in  the  days  of  viilany  ?  Thou  seest  I  have 
more  flesti  tlian  another  man,  and  therefore  nun 
frailty.— You  confess,  then,  you  picked  my  pocket? 

r.  Hen.  It  api>ears  so  by  tlie  story. 

Fal.  Hostess,  I  forgive  thee :  go,  make  ready  lireak- 
fast ;  love  thy  huslmnd,  look  to  thy  servants,  cherish 
thy  guests  :  thou  shalt  find  me  tractable  to  any  honest 
reason :  thou seest  I  am  imeiflod. — Still? — Nay,  pr'yihee, 
be  gone.  {Exit  Hostess.]  Now,  ILU,  to  tlie  news  at 
court:  for  tlie  roI>l>ery,  hid, — how  i*  that  anhwered? 

r.  Hen.  0,  my  sweet  beet  I  must  still  be  good  angd 
to  thee :— the  money  is  paid  back  again. 

Fal.  O,  1  do  not  like  that  paying  buck,  'tij(  a  double 
lalKiur. 

r.  Hen.  I  am  good  friends  with  my  father,  and  may 
do  anything. 

Fal.  Rob  me  the  exchequer  the  first  thing  thou 
doest,  and  do  it  witli  unwashed  hands  too. 

BartL  Do.  my  lonl. 

F.  Hen.  I  have  procuretl  thee.  Jack,  a  charge  of  foot. 

Fal.  1  would  it  had  l>een  of  horse.  Where  shall  1 
find  one  that  can  steal  well  ?  0  for  a  fine  thief;  of  llie 
age  of  two  aud  twenty,  or  thereabouts!  I  am  hein- 
ously unprovided.  Well.  <!od  be  thanked  for  these 
rebels.— ihey  ofTend  none  but  the  virtuous ;  1  laud  them. 
I  praise  the'ni. 

P.  Hen.  Banlolph,— 

Bard.  My  lord. 

P.  Htm.  Go  iK'ar  thin  letter  to  lord  John  of  Lnnraplcr, 
My  brotlior  John ;  iliis  to  my  lonl  of  Westmoreland.— 
Go,  I'oins.  to  horse,  to  liorse ;  for  thou  and  I 
Have  thirty  miles  to  ride  ere  diuuer-time.— 
Jack, 

Meet  me  to-morrow  i'  the  Temple-luill 
At  two  o'cloc-k  i'  tlie  afternoon  : 
There  shalt  thou  know  thy  cluirge;  and  there  receive 
Money,  and  order  for  their  furniture. 
The  land  is  burning :  Percy  stands  on  high ; 
And  either  they,  or  we,  must  lower  lie. 

[Exeunt  Pkinck.  1*oins,  and  lUaooiTa 

Fai.  Bare  wordil  bravo  world!— Hostess,  my  bri-ak- 
fast;  come: — 
0, 1  could  wi:Ui  this  tuvcm  were  my  drum.  [E^U. 


ACT  IV. 

BcERX  I,— The  Bebel  Camp  near  Sheiwsbcit. 

Enter  HoTSPua,  Worcestse,  and  Douolas. 

Hot.  Well  said,  my  noble  Scot:  if  speaking  truth 
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i  flne  age  were  not  thooffht  flattery, 

ttribntion  ahoald  tho  Doufrbui  have, 

a  a<ddier  of  this  mmod'a  ntamp 

jro  io  general  current  through  the  world. 

\cn.  I  cannot  flatter;  I  dofy 

agues  of  soothers ;  but  a  braver  place 

lK>artrs  love  bath  no  man  than  jour»«lf : 

Ilk  mc  to  the  wonl ;  api>rove  me,  loni. 

;.  Thou  art  the  king  of  honour : 

u  so  potent  breathes  upon  the  ground, 

rill  b«anl  him. 

Do  fo.  ami  'tis  well.— 

EiUtr  a  Mi's.«»cn;r«;r,  with  lettrrs. 
ettera  hast  thou  there  ?— 1  can  but  thank  you. 
.  T!»e«e  letters  come  from  your  father. 

Letters  from  him  I  why  comes  he  not  him^'lf  ? 
.  He  cannot  come,  my  lord :  he'i»  grievous  sick. 

'Zounds!  how  has  he  the  leisure  to  be  sick, 
h  a  Justling  time?    \^ho  leads  hib  i>owcr? 
whose  government  come  they  along? 
.  His  letters  bear  his  mind,  not  I,  my  lonl. 
.  I  pr'rthee,  tell  me,  doth  he  keep  tils  I>edr 
.  He  did.  my  lord,  four  days  ert;  1  set  forth ; 

the  time  of  my  departure  thence, 
I  much  fear'd  by  his  physicians. 
.  1  would  the  aUte  of  time  hud  first  been  whole, 

by  sickness  had  been  visiteil ; 
ilth  was  never  Iwtter  worth  than  now. 

Sick  now  1  droop  now  I  this  ^ickue.-ts  doth  infect 
ry  life-bloo<l  of  our  enterprise ; 
Lching  hiihor,  even  to  our  camp.— 
[t«s  mc  here,  tliAt  inwanl  sickur.^s,— 
at  his  friend-s  by  deputation  could  uoi 
1  lie  drawn ;  nor  did  he  tlUnk  it  meet 
so  dangerous  anil  dear  a  trust 
'  KonI  n-moved,  but  on  his  own. 
th  he  give  us  bold  advertlsemcntj- 

ith  our  small  conjunction  we  should  on, 

how  fortune  is  di.oposid  to  us  : 

he  writes,  there  is  no  quailing  now, 
w  the  king  is  certainly  posse-is'd 
)ar  p^rJ»o^es,     Wluit  s;iy  you  to  it? 

.  Your  father's  sickness  is  a  maim  to  us. 
A  perilous  gasli,  a  very  limb  lojip'd  olT:- 
;l.  in  faith,  'tis  not :  his  pn-sfut  want 

more  than  we  sluill  lin<l  it:— wen-  it  grxxl. 

the  exact  wealth  of  all  our  .states 

Ml*;  cast?  V}ifl  io  rich  a  main 

nice  hazard  of  one  doubtful  hour? 

;  not  gWMl :  for  therein  hIiouM  we  n-ail 

ry  bottom  and  the  s>oul  of  ho]io ; 

ry  list,  the  very  utmost  bound 

)ur  fortunes. 

7.  'Faith,  and  so  we  should ; 

now  remains  a  sweet  reversion : 

.y  lM>ldly  spend  u]>ou  the  luipe  of  wlint 

imc  in : 

fort  of  retirement  lives  in  thin. 
A  rendezvciuj.  a  home  to  tly  nnto. 

thv  devil  and  mischance  look  big 

:he  maidenhead  of  our  aflair^. 

.  But  yet,  1  would  your  fat  In  r  luid  l><-«ii  here. 

tality  and  liair  of  our  atUtmpt 

.  no'division  :  it  will  )>e  thuu.'lit 

le.  ttiat  know  not  why  he  is  nnay. 

:s«Iom,  loyalty,  and  mere  di.■^l:ke 

pn»cee<liug«,  keiit  the  earl  fi">"Uj  hriw-  • 

link,  how  such  an  apprehension 

xn  the  ti«le  of  fearful  taction, 

'trnl  a  kind  of  <pie.<(tion  in  our  cnu^>' . 

fll  you  know,  wc  of  the  offering  >'Mr 

:eei)  aldof  from  strict  arbltreuient : 

op  all  s-'-'hi-holos.  evt;rT  loop,  fruui  wlienc 

e  of  n-ar^n  mriy  pry  in  ui>on  ut : 

M^nc*:  of  your  fathni's  daws  a  curtain. 

lews  the  ignorant  a  kind  of  fear 

not  dreamt  o{. 
You  strain  Uto  far. 

er.  of  his  abs<-n':e  make  this  us*» ;  - 

4  a  lustre,  and  more  gn -.-it  opinion. 

•r  dar>;  to  our  ^'reat  enttrpriMC, 

r  Uie  earl  were  here :  for  men  roust  think. 

'ilhout  his  help  can  make  a  head 

h  iur:iinftt  the  kiniidom.  with  his  help 

ill  oertum  it  top»y-turvy  down.— 

goeis  well ;  yet  all  our  Joints  are  whole. 

r.  As  heart  can  think  :  there  is  not  KU<'h  a  word 

)f  in  zJcoUand  aa  thU  term  of  fear. 
Enter  Sir  BiCHAmoVRRXox. 
My  cousin  Vernon  I  welcome,  by  my  toul. 


Ver.  Pray  Ood  my  news  be  worth  a  welcome,  lord. 
The  eari  of  Westmoreland,  seven  thousand  itroof , 
Is  marching  hitherwards ;  with  him,  prince  John. 
Hot.  No  harm :  what  more? 
Ver.  And  farther,  1  have  leam'd. 
The  king  himself  in  person  is  set  forth. 
Or  hitherwards  intended  speedily. 
With  strong  and  mighty  preparation. 

Hot.  He  shall  be  welcome  toa    Where  is  his  son. 
The  nimble-footed  mad-cap  prince  of  Wales, 
And  his  comrades,  that  datTd  the  world  aside. 
And  bid  it  pass  7 

I'fT.  .VII  ftimish'd.  all  in  arms, 
All  plumed  like  estridgo.-i  that  wing  the  wind  ; 
Bated  like  eagles  having  Uitely  iKithed ; 
Glittering  in  golden  coats,  like  images  ; 
As  ftUl  of  spirit  as  the  month  of  .May, 
And  gorgeous  as  the  sun  at  midsummer ; 
Wanton  as  youthful  goat*,  wild  as  young  bulls. 
1  saw  young  Harry, — with  his  braver  on. 
His  cuisses  on  his  thighs,  galhuitly  arm'il— 
Kisd  from  the  ground  like  leathered  Meitrury, 
And  vaulted  with  such  imse  into  his  seat^ 
As  if  an  angel  dropp'd  down  from  the  clooiU, 
To  turn  and  wind  a  flery  I'egusus, 
And  'witch  the  world  with  noble  horsemanship. 

Hot.   No  more,  no  more;  worse  tliau  the  sun  in 
March, 
This  praise  doth  nourish  agues.     Let  them  come ; 
They  come  like  sacrillces  in  their  trim. 
And  to  the  flre-eved  maid  of  smoky  war, 
All  hot  and  bleeding,  will  we  offer  them : 
The  mailed  Mars  sliall  on  his  altar  sit, 
ITp  to  the  ears  in  blood.    I  am  on  fire, 
To  hear  this  rich  re]iriynl  is  so  nigh. 
And  yet  not  our«. — i.'onie,  let  me  take  my  hor^e. 
Who  is  to  bear  me,  like  a  thunderlK>ltt 
Against  the  bosom  of  the  prince  of  Wales . 
Harry  to  Harry  slutli,  hot  horse  to  horsi.*, 
Meet,  and  ne'er  i>art,  till  one  drop  down  a  curse.— 
O,  that  Glendower  were  comel 

r<T.  There  is  more  news : 
J  learn'd  in  Worcester,  aa  I  rode  along, 
Ilf  cannot  draw  his  power  this  fourteen  ilays. 

Ihiug.  That's  the  worst  tidings  tluit  1  hear  of  yet. 

H  or.  Ay,  by  my  faith,  that  bears  a  frosty  fcouwL 

Hot.  What  may  the  kin;;'s  whole  battle  reach  unto? 

Vrr.  To  thirty  thousand. 

i/rrf.  Forty  let  it  be  ; 
My  father  and  (tlendowrr  being  both  away. 
The  (towers  of  u*  may  ser\-e  so  great  a  day. 
Come.  lot  us  make  a  mustur  speedily  : 
Doomsday  is  near;  die  all,  die  mirrily. 

Dtmg.  Talk  not  of  dying ;  I  am  out  of  fear 
Of  death,  or  death's  hau<l,  for  tills  one  half-year. 

[Exeunt. 

Fcn^n  II.— A  ruOli'c  lin^ul  n^nr  Covkxtbt. 
Evtrr  Fai^tafp  and  Barpolph. 

Fn'.  Bardolph,  get  Ih"'  b.«foro  to  Coventry :  fill  me 
a  lM>t:le  ot  sack:  «mr  f  >l(Iiers  .shall  march  through; 
we  '11  to  Sutton-Colfteld  to-nijiht, 

Jinrd.  Will  you  give  me  monoy.  captain? 

J-al.  Ijiy  out,  lay  oul 

Jiard.  This  liottle  makes  an  an.L'cl. 

Fdl.  An  if  it  ilo,  take  it  f«ir  thy  lalKiur ;  and  if  it  make 
twenty,  take  them  all ;  I'll  an!«wer  the  coinage.  lUd 
my  lieutenant  Peto  met>t  me  at  the  town's  end. 

Jiarit.  I  will,  captain  :  farewell.  [Erit. 

Fai.  If  I  be  not  a.tliamed  of  my  soldiers,  I  am  u 
soused  gurnet  I  have  mi.>>uscd  tlie  king's  press  damn- 
a)>lv.  I  liavc  got,  in  exchange  of  a  huudre<l  and  fifty 
soldiers,  three  hundred  and  odd  {louncls.  I  press  mo 
none  but  good  householders,  yeomen's  nons:  inquire 
m«  out  contracted  bachelors,  such  as  iLid  tH»n  asked 
twice  on  thp  iNiiis;  such  a  comm«Klity  of  warm  slaves, 
as  had  aa  lief  hear  the  devil  as  a  drum ;  such  as  fear  the 
report  of  a  caliver  worse  than  a  struck  fowL  or  a  hurt 
wild  duck.  1  pressetl  m««  noii<.'  but  such  toasts  and 
butter,  with  hearts  in  their  bellies  no  ))igger  than  pins' 
heads,  and  tliey  have  iHiught  out  their  services:  and 
now  my  whole  charge  oonsi.ots  of  ancients,  corporals, 
lieutenants,  gentlemen  <if  comiuiuics,  shives  as  ragged 
as  I/azarus  in  the  jmintmi  cloih.  where  the  glutton's 
dogs  licked  his  scares ;  and  such  as,  indeed,  were  never 
soldiers,  but  discanled  unju-^^t  ser^'ing-m^n,  vounger 
sons  to  younger  brothers,  revolted  tapsters,  and  ostlers 
trade-lkUen :  the  rankers  of  a  calm  world  and  a  lone 
peace ;  ten  times  more  dishonourable  ragged  than  an 
old-lMeU  ancient :  and  s«ch  have  I,  to  All  up  (ho  rooms 
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Of  tbem  thftt  hare  bought  out  their  senrlcM,  that  yon 
would  think  tlutt  I  had  a  hundred  and  fifty  tattered  pro- 
digals, kitely  come  firom  swine-keepiug,  ftt>m  eating 
draA"  and  husks.  A  mod  fvUow  met  me  on  the  way, 
and  told  mi*.  I  had  unloaded  all  tlie  Kihbetd,  and  ]»reii4ed 
the  dr^d  bodies.  No  eye  hath  Keen  auch  scarecrows. 
I'll  not  manh  through  Coventry  with  them,  that's 
flat:— miy,  and  ttic  villaiud  march  Hide  betwixt  the 
legs,  as  if  they  tuul  pyvta  on ;  for,  indeed,  I  had  the 
most  of  thnm  out  of  prison.  There 's  but  a  shirt  and  a 
half  iu  all  my  com}iauy :  and  the  half  shirt  \a  two  nap- 
kins tucked  together,  hu>1  thrown  over  the  shoulders 
like  a  herald's  coat  without  sleeves ;  and  the  shirt,  to 
ray  the  truth,  stolen  from  my  liost  at  Saint  Albans,  or 
the  red-no:ie  inn-keeper  of  Daintry.  But  that '»  all  one ; 
they  '11  find  linen  enough  on  every  hedge. 

ErUrr  Prixck  IIknrt  and  WKbTMOBELiMD. 

P.  Hen.  Uow  now,  blown  Jack?  how  now,  quilt? 

Fed.  l^'hat,  Hal  f  IIow  now,  mad  wag?  wliat  a  devQ 
dost  thou  in  Warwickshire?— My  pood  lord  of  West- 
moreUind.  I  cry  vou  mercy ;  I  thought  your  honour  had 
already  bo<  n  ut  Shrewsbury. 

Wat.  'FaiDt,  Sir  John,  'tis  more  than  time  that  I 
were  there,  and  you  too ;  but  my  jiowers  are  there 
\lready.  The  king.  1  can  tell  you,  looks  for  us  all ;  we 
mujit  away  all  night. 

Fal.  Tiit,  never  fear  me ;  I  am  as  ylgUimt  as  a  cat  to 
steal  cream. 

P.  Hen.  I  think,  to  steal  cream  indeed ;  for  thy  theft 
hath  already  miule  thee  butter.  But  tell  me.  Jack, 
whose  fellows  ure  these  that  come  utter? 

Fal.  Mine,  Hal,  mine. 

P.  Hen.  I  did  never  see  such  pitiful  rascals. 

Fal.  Tut,  tut;  good  enough  to  toss;  food  for  powder, 
food  for  powder ;  they  '11  fill  a  pit  as  well  as  better : 
tush,  man,  mortal  men.  mortal  men. 

Went.  Ay.  but.  Sir  John,  mothinks  they  arc  exceed- 
ing poor  and  bare ;  too  beggarly. 

Fal.  'Faith,  for  their  ]>overty,  I  know  not  where 
they  Imd  that ;  and  for  their  bareness,  I  am  sure  they 
never  learnt*<l  that  of  me. 

P.  Hen.  No,  I'll  be  sworn;  unless  you  call  three 
fingers  on  the  ribs  l)are.  But,  sirrah,  make  haste; 
Percy  is  already  iu  the  field. 

Fal.  Whatl  in  tlie  king  encamped? 

West.  He  is,  Sir  John;  I  fear  we  shall  stay  too  long. 

Fal.  "Well. 
To  the  hitt<r  end  of  a  fruy,  and  the  begiiming  of  a  feast, 
Fits  a  dull  fighter,  and  a  keen  guest.  [ExeutU. 

Scene  III.— TAc  Rebel  Camp  near  Surkwmbubt. 
Enter  IIoT:>prK,  Worcesteb,  Douulab,  and  Vuurox. 

Hut.  We'll  fight  wiUi  him  to-night. 

Wor.  It  may  not  be. 

Doug.  You  give  him,  then,  advantage. 

Ver.  Not  a  whit. 

Hot.  Why  ti:ty  you  SO  ?  looks  he  not  fur  supply? 

Ver.  So  do  we. 

Hot.  ills  i.s  certain,  ours  is  doubtful. 

Wor.  Good  cousiu,  be  advised;  stir  not  to-night 

Ver.  Do  not.  my  lord. 

Doitg.  You  do  n(»t  counsel  well ; 
You  Apeak  it  out  of  feur,  and  cold  heart. 

Ver.    Do  uie  n»  sknider,  Dou^rlas:  by  my  life, 
(And  I  dure  well  maintain  it  with  my  life.) 
If  well-re>]>ecled  honour  bid  me  ou, 
I  hold  OS  htlle  counsel  with  weak  fear 
As  you,  my  lord,  or  any  in-ot  tlmt  lives : — 
Let  it  be  seen  to-moriuw  in  the  battle 
Which  of  us  fears. 

Doug.  Yea,  or  to-night. 

Ver.  Content. 

Hot.  To-night,  say  I. 

Ver.  Come,  a>me.  it  may  not  be. 
I  wonder  much,  being  men  of  such  great  leading, 
That  you  foresee  not  what  impediments 
Drag  back  our  expeditiou :  certain  horse 
(>f  my  cousin  Vernon's  are  not  yet  come  up : 
Your  uncle  Worce.ster's  horse  cjime  but  to-diiy  ; 
And  now  their  ]iridt>  and  mettle  is  a.ileep. 
Their  cuuntpe  with  hunl  labour  tame  and  dull, 
Tlmt  nut  a  hunie  id  half  the  half  hiui.Helf. 

Hot.  S<i  are  tlie  hors.'s  of  the  enemy 
In  general,  journey-bat  -d,  anii  bi-ouKht  low; 
The  betti-r  purl  ot  our»  it,  full  of  rot 

Wor.  Thv.'  number  of  the  king  exceedelh  ours: 
For  Ooil's  sake,  cousin,  stay  till  all  come  in. 

[The  trumpet  toundi  a  parley. 
Enter  Sir  Waltkr  Blunt. 

JBlmnt,  I  com*  with  gracioai  offers  from  tbe  king^ 


If  you  vouchsafe  me  hwring  and  respect 

Hot  Welcome,  Sir  Walter  Blunt ;  and  would  to  God 
You  were  of  our  determination  I 
Some  of  us  love  you  well :  and  even  those  i 
Envy  your  great  de.serving  and  good  name, 
Because  you  are  not  of  our  quality, 
But  stand  against  us  like  an  eneuiy. 

Blunl.  And  God  defend  but  still  I  ihoold  lUad  M^ 
So  long  as,  out  of  limit  and  true  rule, 
You  stand  against  anointed  majesty  I 
But  to  my  charge.— The  king  hath  sent  to  know 
The  nature  of  your  griefs ;  and  whereupon 
You  conjure  from  the  breast  of  civil  i>eace 
Such  l>old  hostility,  teaching  hi.i  duteous  land 
Audacious  cruelty.    If  that  the  king 
Ilave  any  way  your  good  deserts  forgot, — 
Which  he  coufesseth  to  be  manifold,— 
He  bids  you  name  your  griefs,  and  with  all  speed 
You  shall  have  your  desires  with  Interest 
And  pardon  ab.solute  for  your.-;elf,  and  theae, 
Ilercm  misled  by  vocu"  suggestion. 

Hot.  The  king  is  kind ;  and  well  we  know,  the  king 
Knows  at  what  time  to  promise,  when  to  pay. 
My  father,  and  my  uncle,  and  myself, 
Did  give  him  that  same  royalty  he  wears : 
And  when  he  wa.i  not  six  and  twenty  strong; 
Sick  in  the  world's  regard,  wretched  and  low, 
A  i>oor  uuminde<l  outlaw  sneaking  home, 
My  father  gave  him  welcome  to  the  shore : 
And  when  he  heard  him  swear,  and  vow  to  OoJ, 
He  came  but  to  be  duke  of  lancaster. 
To  sue  his  livery  and  beg  his  peace, 
With  tears  of  innocency  and  terms  of  seal 
My  father,  in  kind  heart  and  pity  moved. 
Swore  him  assi^tunce,  and  perforni'd  it  too. 
Now,  when  the  lords  and  barons  of  tlie  realm 
Perceived  Northumberland  did  lean  to  him. 
The  more  (^nd  loss  came  in  with  cap  and  knee ; 
Met  him  in  boroughs.  citicM,  villages ; 
Attended  him  on  bridges,  stood  in  lam's. 
Laid  gifts  before  him,  proffer'd  him  their  oaths, 
Uave  him  their  heirs ;  a.s  (uiges  follow'd  him, 
Even  at  the  heels,  in  golden  multitudes. 
He  presently— as  greatnc-^s  knows  itself— 
Ste]>s  me  a  little  higher  tluin  his  vow 
Made  to  my  father,  while  his  b]o(Kl  was  poor. 
Upon  the  naked  shore  at  llaven>-purg : 
And  now,  for:$ooth,  takes  on  him  to  reform 
Some  certain  edicts  and  some  strait  decreet, 
That  lie  too  heavy  on  the  commonwealth : 
Cries  out  upon  abuses,  seem.i  to  wei'p 
Over  his  country's  wrongs ;  and  by  his  fSice, 
This  seeming  brow  of  juatice,  did  be  win 
The  hearts  of  all  tliat  he  did  angle  for. 
Proceeded  further ;  cut  me  off  the  heads 
Of  all  the  favourites,  that  the  altsent  king 
In  deputation  left  behind  him  here. 
When  he  was  i>er.sonal  in  the  lrii>h  war. 

Blunt.  Tut,  I  came  not  to  hear  this. 

Hot.  Then,  to  the  i»olnt — 
In  short  time  after,  he  defKYsed  the  king; 
Soon  after  tlutt  deprived  him  of  his  life  ; 
And.  iu  the  nock  of  that  tiusk'd  the  whole  state: 
To  make  that  worse,  buffer'd  his  kinsman  March 
(Who  is.  if  every  owner  were  well  placed, 
indeed  his  king)  to  l>e  ineaged  in  Wales, 
There  without  raii>om  to  lie  forfeited ; 
DiM^raced  me  iu  my  happy  \  ictories ; 
Sought  to  entrap  me  by  intelligence  ; 
Bated  my  uncle  from  the  council-board ; 
In  rage  dismiss'd  my  father  ft-om  the  court; 
Broke  oath  on  oath,  committed  wrong  on  wrong; 
And,  in  concla-^ion.  drove  us  to  seek  out 
This  head  of  safety ;  and  withal  to  pry 
Into  his  title,  the  which  we  find 
Too  indirect  for  long  continuance. 

Blunt.  Shall  I  return  this  answer  to  the  king? 

Hftt.  Not  so,  Sir  Walter;  we'll  withdraw  a  wnUe. 
Go  to  the  king;  and  let  there  be  impawn'd 
Some  Bur(>ty  tor  a  safe  return  again, 
And  in  the  morning  early  »hall  mine  ancle 
Briuir  him  our  purj  oses  :'  and  so  farewell. 

Ill  lint.  1  \\unUl  \ou  i^ould  accept  of  gnco  and  lora 

Hot.  And,  may  be.  .^'O  we  sluilL 

Bluiit.  'Pruy  heaven  yuu  do!  [fcMllC 

tk;iaiK  IV.— You.    A  Room  in  lU  Aiamsrori 

Houtc 

Enter  the  ABciiBitiHOP  of  Yokk  and  a  Qoitleman. 
Arck.  Uie,  good  Sir  Uichaal;  btar  ttiii  i 
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With  iriaired  liiite,  to  the  lord  marshal; 

This  to  my  cousin  Scroop;  and  all  the  rest 

To  whom  they  are  directed.    If  you  knew 

How  much  they  do  import,  yoa  would  make  haste. 

Gent.  My  good  lord, 
I  gne»A  their  tenor. 

Ar^  Like  enouf^h,  you  do. 
To-morrow,  good  Sir  Micliael,  Is  a  day 
Wherein  the  fortune  of  ten  thousand  men 
Most  'hide  the  touch  ;  for,  Sir.  at  Shrewsbuiy, 
As  I  am  truly  given  to  understand, 
The  king,  with  mighty  and  quick-raisM  power, 
Meets  with  lord  Harry :  and  I  fear.  Sir  Michael, 
What  with  the  sickness  of  Northumberland, 
(Whose  power  was  in  the  first  proportion,) 
And  what  with  Owen  Glendower's  alwence  thence, 
(Who  with  them  was  a  rated  sinew  too, 
And  comes  not  in,  o'er-ruled  by  prophecies,) 
I  fear  the  power  of  Percy  is  too  weak 
To  wage  an  instant  trial  with  the  king. 

Gent.  Why,  good  my  lord,  you  need  not  fear ;  there 's 
And  Mortimer.  [Douglas, 

Ardk.  No.  Mortimer's  not  there. 

GenL  Bat  there  is  Mordakc,  Vernon,  lord  Harry  Percy, 
And  there 's  my  lord  of  Worcester ;  and  a  head 
Of  gallant  warriors,  noble  gentlemen. 

j4rc4.  And  so  there  is :  but  yet  the  king  hath  drawn 
The  special  head  of  all  the  Und  together  ;— 
The  prince  of  Wales,  lord  John  of  Lancaster, 
The  noble  Westmoreland,  and  warlike  Blunt ; 
And  many  more  corrivals,  and  dear  men 
Of  estimation  and  command  in  arms. 

Gent.  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  ther  shall  be  well  opposed. 

Arch.  I  hope  no  lesd,  yet  needful  'tis  to  fear ; 
And,  to  prevent  the  worst,  Sir  Michael,  speed : 
For,  if  lord  Percy  thriye  not,  ere  the  king 
Dismiss  his  power,  he  means  to  visit  u.<«, — 
For  he  hath  heard  of  our  confederacy, — 
And  'tis  but  wisdom  to  make  strong  against  him ; 
nierefore,  make  luMte.    I  must  go  write  again 
To  other  friends;  and  so  fiirewell,  Sir  Micliael. 

[Exeunt  teteraUy. 


ACT  V. 

« 
ScoK  I.— The  Knro's  Camp  near  Shrxwsbdbt  . 

Enter  Kwo  Hetrt,  PanicB  Ubnrt,  Pbihck  Johh  op 

LA:iCAfiTKB,  Sir  Waltui  Blust,  and  Sir  Johx  Fal- 

STArr. 

K.  Hen.  How  bloodily  the  sun  begins  to  peer 
AboTe  yon  bosky  hill  I  the  day  looks  pale 
At  his  dlMtemperature. 

P.  Uen.  The  southern  wind 
I>oth  play  the  trumpet  to  his  purposes ; 
And,  by  his  hollow  whistling  in  the  leaves. 
Foretells  a  tempest  and  u  blutitering  day. 

K.  Hen.  Then  with  the  losers  let  it  symiiathlfle, 
Fw  nothing  can  seem  foul  to  those  that  win. — 

TrumpeL   Enter  Wobckstsr  and  Vernon. 
How  now,  my  lord  of  Worcester?  'tis  not  well 
That  you  and  I  should  meet  upon  such  terms 
As  now  we  meet    You  have  deceived  our  trust. 
And  made  as  doff  our  easy  ro)>cs  of  peace. 
To  crush  our  old  limlM  in  ungentle  steel : 
This  ii  not  well,  mv  lord,  this  is  not  well. 
What  say  you  to  'tf  will  you  again  unknit 
This  churlish  knot  of  all-abhorred  war! 
And  move  in  that  obedient  orb  again, 
Where  you  did  give  a  fkir  and  natural  light; 
And  be  no  more  an  exhaled  meteor, 
A  prodigy  of  fear,  and  a  portent 
or  broached  mischief  to  the  unborn  times  f 

Wetr.  Hear  me,  my  liege. 
For  mine  own  part,  I  could  be  well  content 
To  entertain  the  lag-end  of  my  life 
With  qniet  hours ;  for,  I  do  protest, 
I  have  not  soaght  tlie  day  of  this  dislike. 

K.  Hen.  Yoa  have  not  sought  for  it  I  how  comes  it, 

FaL  Rebellion  lay  in  his  way,  and  he  found  it.  [then  t 

P.  Hen.  Peace,  chewet,  peace. 

Wor.  It  pleased  your  majesty  to  turn  your  looks 
Of  fitrour  ffom  myself  and  all  our  house ; 
And  yet  I  n^4t  remember  you.  my  lonl. 
We  were  tlie  first  and  dearest  of  your  frieads. 
For  yon  JDT  staff  of  office  did  I  break 
Ib  Bicliard'a  time;  and  posted  day  and  night 
To  BMct  7<m  on  the  way,  and  kiss  your  hand, 
jet  yon  were  in  ^ace  and  in  aocounti 


Nothing  so  strong  and  fortanate  as  I. 

It  was  myself,  my  brother,  and  his  son, 

That  brought  jou  home,  and  boldly  did  (mtdare 

The  dangers  of  the  time :  you  swore  to  u% — 

And  you  did  swear  that  oath  at  Doncaster, — 

That  you  did  uothing  puri>o:»c  'gainst  tlic  state ; 

Nor  claim  no  further  than  your  new-fall'n  right, 

Thefieat  of  Gaunt,  dukedom  of  Lancasteric 

To  this  we  swore  our  aid.    But,  in  short  space. 

It  rain'd  down  fortune  Hhowering  on  your  nead; 

And  such  a  flood  of  grcatncs.<«  fell  on  you. — 

Wlmt  with  our  hel|>,  what  with  the  al)sent  king. 

What  with  the  injuries  of  a  wanton  time, 

The  seeming  sufferances  that  you  had  borne, 

And  the  contrariou.4  windd  tlint  held  the  king 

So  long  in  his  unlucky  Irish  wars. 

That  all  in  England  did  repute  him  dead,— 

And,  from  this  swarm  of  fair  advantages, 

You  took  occasion  to  be  quickly  woo'd 

To  gripe  the  general  swuy  into  your  hand : 

Forgot  your  oath  to  us  at  Doncaster ; 

And,  being  fed  by  a^,  you  used  us  so 

As  that  ungentle  gull,  the  cuckoo's  bird, 

ITseth  the  sparrow,— did  oppress  uur  nest, 

Grew  by  our  ff.-eding  to  so  great  a  bulk. 

That  even  our  love  durst  not  come  near  your  algbt| 

For  fear  of  swallowing;  hut  with  nimble  wing 

W^o  were  enforced,  for  safety'  sake,  to  fly 

Out  of  your  sight  and  raise  this  present  head: 

Whereby  we  btand  o]i|>Oiied  by  such  means 

As  you  vourself  have  forged  against  yourself, 

By  uuklud  usage,  dangerous  countenance. 

And  violation  of  all  faith  and  troth 

Sworn  to  us  in  your  yoanger  enterprise. 

A'.  Hen.  Tlivse  things,  indeed,  you  hare  artlcolated, 
I^claim'd  at  market-crosses,  read  in  churches, 
To  face  the  garment  of  rebellion 
With  some  fine  colour,  that  may  please  the  eye 
Of  flckic  changeling's  and  iioor  discontents. 
Which  gape,  and  rub  the  elbow,  at  the  news 
Of  hurlyburly  innovation : 
And  never  yet  did  in.^urrection  want 
Such  water-colourrt  to  impaint  his  cause ; 
Nor  momly  boggurs,  starving  for  a  time 
Of  pellmell  havoc  and  confusion. 

1\  Hen.  In  t>oth  our  armies  there  is  many  a  Mol 
Shall  pay  full  dearly  for  this  encounter, 
If  once  they  join  in  trial.     Tell  yournophew, 
The  prince  of  Wales  doth  Join  with  all  tliu  world 
In  praise  of  Henry  Percy:  by  my  hopes, 
Thi.s  present  enterprise  set  off  his  head, 
I  do  not  think  a  braver  gentleman, 
More  HCtive-valiaut,  or  more  valiant-youn{^ 
More  daring,  or  more  held,  I.s  now  alive 
To  grace  thi.s  latter  ag*  with  noble  deeds. 
For  my  part,  I  may  sjreak  it  to  my  shame, 
I  have  a  tnuiut  luren  vo  chivalry ; 
And  so,  I  hear,  he  dotli  account  me  too  : 
Vet  thi.<i  lH?fi)ro  my  father's  majesty,— 
I  am  content  tliiit  he  shall  take  the  odda 
Of  his  great  name  and  estimation, 
And  will,  to  wive  the  blooii  on  cither  side, 
Trv  fortune  witli  him  in  a  Mingle  flght. 

A.  Hen.  And.  iTln««.'  of  Wales,  so  dare  we  renture 
AllM?it  considerHtiou.s  infinite  [^««, 

Do  make  against  it.  —No,  good  Worcester,  no, 
We  love  our  peoi>le  well ;  even  tliose  we  lore 
That  are  miDled  upon  your  cousin's  port : 
And,  will  they  take  the  offer  of  our  grace, 
Both  he,  and  they,  and  you,  yea,  every  man 
Shall  )>c  my  friend  again,  and  I  '11  be  his : 
So  tell  your  cousin,  and  bring  me  word 
Wliut  he  will  do :  but  if  he  will  not  yield, 
ll«;buke  and  dread  correction  wait  on  us, 
And  they  t<ha]l  do  their  office.     So,  begone; 
We  will  not  now  be  troubled  with  reply: 
W^e  offer  fair ;  take  It  ativisedlv. 

[Exeunt  Worcbstkr  and  Tnvos. 

P.  Hen.  It  will  not  l)e  accepted,  on  my  life; 
Tlie  DoupUis  and  the  Hotspur  both  together 
Are  coulident  against  the  world  In  arms. 

A'.  Hen.  Hence,  therefore,  every  lea<ier  to  his  charge ; 
For.  on  their  answer,  will  we  set  on  them  : 
And  God  befriend  u.s,  a.«(  our  cause  is  jusM 

[Exeunt  Kino,  Blixt.  and  Prixcb  Johji. 

Fal.  Hal,  if  thou  see  mu  down  in  the  battle,  and  be- 
stride me,  BO  ;  'tis  a  point  of  friendship. 

P.  Hen.  NotliiDg  but  a  colossus  can  do  thee  thai 
friendship.     Say  thy  prayers,  and  farewell 

Fal.  I  would  it  were  bed-time,  Hal,  and  all  well. 

P.  Hen.  Why,  thou  owest  (rod  a  death.  [Exit. 
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FIRST  PABT  OF  KlJfO  HENBY  IV. 


[actt. 


FaJ,.  'Tis  not  dae  yet;  I  would  be  loath  to  pay  him 
befbre  his  day.  What  need  I  be  so  forward  with  him 
that  calls  not  on  me  ?    Well,  'tis  no  matter ;  honour 

f  ricks  me  on.  Yen,  hut  how  if  honour  prick  mc  off  when 
come  on  t  how  then  ?  Cud  honour  sot  to  a  lc|f?  No. 
Or  an  arm!  No.  Or  take  nwoy  the  prief  of  a  wound  7 
No.  Honour  hath  no  skill  in  sunrery,  ttien  ?  Na  What 
!s  honour  f  A  word.  What  is  in  that  word  honour  ? 
Air.  A  trim  reckoninf^I— Who  h:ith  it?  He  tli.it  died 
o»  Wcdncmlav.  Dotli  he  feol  it ?  No.  Doth  he  hear  it? 
No.  lb  it  insensible  then?  Tea,  to  the  dead.  But  will 
it  not  live  with  the-  livinp;?  No.  Why?  Detraction 
win  not  KuJTerit:— tluTffore  I'l!  nonp  of  it:  honour  is 
a  mere  scutcheon ;  and  t^o  endH  my  catechism.     [Exit. 

i*ci5E  U.—Thf  IttM  Camp. 
Enter  Wo&ckmter  and  Vkr.no!». 

War.  O  no,  my  nephew  roust  not  know,  Sir  Richard, 
The  libenil  kind  otler  uf  the  king. 

I'fr.  'Twore  be.st  lie  ili«I. 

H'or.  Thi:u  are  we  >U1  uikIouc. 
It  is  not  ])Oj:^>ible,  it  cannot  )»c. 
The  kiuK  should  keep  his  word  in  Iovin<;  iu( ; 
He  will  ^u^pect  uh  i<till.  und  liud  a  (iniu 
To  punish  this  offence  iu  other  faults: 
8us])iu]on  shall  be  all  stiii:k  full  of  eyes : 
For  treason  is  but  trusted  liki?  the.  fox. 
Who.  ne'er  so  tame,  bo  cherisli'd.  and  luckM  uii. 
Will  have  a  wild  trick  of  his  ancestors. 
Look  how  we  can,  or  nhI.  or  merrily, 
Inten^retalion  will  mi.^iiuote  our  looks ; 
And  we  shall  food  like  oxen  at  u  stall, 
The  better  cheri:<h'd.  clill  the  nearer  deatli. 
My  nephew's  tresjuisi*  iimy  Im;  welt  for^iot. — 
It  hath  the  excube  of  voutli,  and  heat  of  bloo«l ; 
And  an  ado)>ted  name"  of  pri\ilcpp,— 
A  halr-brain'd  Hotsimr,  novern'd  by  a  fjileeii : 
Ail  his  oflences  live  upon  my  heiul, 
And  on  his  fathi-r'ri ;— we  did  train  him  on  ; 
And,  \i\n  corruption  Iwiu;,'  ta'en  fn)m  u>. 
We.  as  the  Hi)nn}f  of  all,  hhall  jmiv  f«»r  I'll. 
Therefore,  ftoinl  cousin,  let  not  liiurry  know, 
In  any  case,  the  ofl'cr  of  the  klUL'. 

Ver.  Deliver  wliat  you  will,  I  'II  i^iy  'lis  fro. 
Here  comes  your  coiwla 

Enter  IIompl'R  and  Doroi.vs:   nr.d  Oiric<'rs  and 
Soulier s  ftrh.'n'l. 

Hot.  My  unrle  is  r«'turnM : — deliver  up 
My  lord  »»;"  We.Htmoreland. — l.'iicl'',  what  niiws? 

ir^/r.  The  kinjf  will  bM  yon  tmttle  i)r(>si.»nth. 

Jfoitij-  Defy  him  by  the  i<"»j-il  of  We:«tin(iri*land. 

JInt.  Ix>rd  Dou^'las.  ^'o  you  and  tell  iiim  i^o. 

/>oM(/.  Marry,  an<l  .shall,  and  very  wlibiiv'^ly.       [Exit. 

iVnr.  Tliere  is  no  Mteniln;.'  uurcy  in  the  kiii-r. 

JIat.  Did  you  btff  any?    (Jod  forbid! 

H'or.  I  told  him  jrenily  of  our  Knwanccs, 
Of  his  oath-breakinjr;  which  he  m'/nded  thuf.— 
By  now  forswi-arinn  that  he  is  lorswom  : 
He  calls  us  rebels,  tniitop* :  and  will  scomve 
With  liaiighty  arms  this  hutciid  name  iu  iu>. 

Jfe-fntiT  Dorni.A.**. 

l>ovff.  Arm,  K*ntl"i"»'n  1  to  jirm-!  f«»r  I  have  thrown 
A  bnne  ditlanc-  in  kin.'r  lleury'K  td-ili. 
An«|  Wistniondanil.  that  wa.-<  enKsi.-H,  did  bear  It; 
Which  c:innot  ehoose  but  brin;;  liiui  <iuirkly  on. 

iror.  The  i)rince  of  Wales  htepp'd  forth  Iwioro  the 
And,  nephew,  challenjred  you  to  sm^jle  fiKht.         |l:ini.'. 

Hot.  O,  would  the  ijuarfel  lay  upon  our  heads  : 
And  that  no  niau  mi^'lit  dmw  .<«hort  breath  to-«iay, 
hut  I  and  Harry  .Monmouth I    Tell  me,  till  me.' 
How  fthew'd  his  ti.skinp?  secm'd  it  in  contempt? 

Vcr.  No,  by  my  soul :  I  never  in  my  lile 
Did  hear  u  chalU'nire  urped  more  modestly, 
L'nless  a  brother  should  a  l»n>tli»'r  dare 
To  frentle  e.\erei!*e  and  proof  of  arms. 
lie  Kuve  you  all  the  duties  of  a  m:ui ; 
Trimm'd  up  your  pnujics  with  a  jiriiieely  ton^'Ui^; 
8poke  your  deser\  inj:s  like  a  ehnm'ele ; 
Making  rou  ever  In-tter  than  his  pni-s". 
By  still  lilspraijiing  praise.  value«l  with  you  : 
And,  which  becam>.>  him  like  a  ]irinee  iudeed. 
He  made  a  bhi-hin;;  eital  of  himself; 
And  chid  his  tnmnt  youth  with  huoIi  a  jrnice, 
As  if  he  mastered  there  a  ilouble  spirit. 
Of  teaching  and  of  learning,  instantly. 
Tlicre  «lid  he  pause :  but  lot  me  tell  the  world.— 
If  he  outliTc  tne  envy  of  this  day, 
Kngland  did  never  owe  so  sweet  a  ho]ie, 
So  much  misconstrued  in  his  wanteuu'<s.s. 


Hot.  Coiuin,  I  think  thon  art  c^ 

Upon  his  follies ;  never  did  I  hear 

Of  any  prince  lo  wild  at  liberty. 

But  be  he  as  he  will,  yet  once  ero  night 
J  I  will  embrace  him  with  a  soldier's  arm, 
!  That  he  shall  shrink  under  my  conrtesv. — 
I  Arm,  arm,  with  speed.'— And,  fellows,  soldiers,  firiend% 
'  Better  consider  what  you  have  to  do, 
I  Than  I,  that  have  not  well  the  gift  of  tong^ae. 

Can  lift  your  blood  up  with  persuasion. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Me9$.  My  lord,  here  are  letters  for  you. 
Hot.  I  cannot  rend  them  now. — 

0  gentlemen,  the  time  of  life  is  short ; 

To  spend  that  shortness  basely,  were  too  \nug. 

If  life  did  ride  upon  a  dial's  point, 

Still  ending  at  the  arrival  of  an  hour. 

An  if  we  live,  we  live  to  tread  on  kings  : 

If  die,  brave  death,  when  princes  die  with  us! 

Now  for  our  conscience,— the  arms  ore  fair. 

When  the  intent  of  bearing  them  is  ju<t. 

Enter  anntJter  Messenger. 

Meis.  Mv  lord,  prepare ;  the  king  Ci>mes  on  apaoe. 

Uot.  I  thank  him.  that  he  cuts  me  from  my  ttlu, 
For  I  profess  not  talking;  only  this— 
I^t  each  man  do  his  best :  and  here  ilraw  I 
A  sword,  whose  temi>er  I  intend  to  stain 
With  the  best  blood  tlmt  I  can  meet  witlud 
In  the  ail  venture  of  this  ]^rilous  day. 
Now,— £*p^rance/— Percy :— and  set  on.— 
t'ound  all  the  lofty  instruments  of  war, 
And  by  that  music  let  us  all  embrace : 
For,  heaven  to  earth,  some  of  us  never  shall 
A  second  time  do  such  a  courtesy. 

[The  trumpets  tintnd.    They  embrace,  and  ezfaiit 

ScETfc  III.— 77o/«  near  8hrbwsbu»t. 

Excursione,  and  Parties  fiohting.  Aiammtn  the BntOt 
Then  enter  Douglas  atul  Bi.t:xT,  merlin'j. 

Btunt.  What  is  thy  name,  tliat  in  the  battle  thus 
Thou  crossest  me  ?  what  honour  tlost  thou  seek 
Upon  my  head  ? 

Ifoug.  Know,  then,  my  name  is  Douglas; 
And  1  do  haunt  thee  in  the  Imttle  thus. 
Because  some  tell  me  that  thou  art  a  king. 

Jilunt.  They  tell  thee  true. 

Douff.  The  lord  of  Stafford  dear  to-day  hath  bought 
Thy  likeness ;  for,  instead  of  thee,  king  Hurry, 
This  swonl  liath  emleil  him :  so  ^hall  it  thee. 
Unless  tliou  yield  thee  as  my  prison^.T. 

Blunt.  I  was  not  bom  a  yielder.  thoa  proud  Scot ; 
And  thou  shalt  find  a  king  that  will  revenge 
liord  Stafford's  death.    [Thfy  fight ^  and  Bluxt  U  t^niit. 

Enter  noT.-^prn. 
Hot.  O  Douglas,  hadst  thou  fou;.'ht  at  Holmedon  thn«, 

1  never  had  iriumjih'd  upon  a  tk*ot 

Jioug.  All 's  dune,  all 's  won ;  here  breuthlcM  lies  the 

J  Jot.  Where?  [kinx. 

JJouff.  Here. 

Jlot.  Tills.  Douglas?  no,  I  know  this  face  fall  veil: 
A  pillant  knight  h'>  wa.-i,  his  name  was  Blunt ; 
Semblably  fumiKh*d  like  the  king  hinMelf. 

Douff.  A  fool  go  with  thy  soul,  whither  It  goes! 
A  l>on-<ow'd  title  ha!<t  thou  l^ught  too  dear. 
Why  did^t  thou  tell  me  that  thou  wert  a  king? 

Hot.  The  king  hath  many  marcliing  in  his  coats. 

JJoug.  Now,  by  my  hwonl,  I  will  kill  all  his  coats; 
I  '11  murder  all  his  wardrobe,  piece  by  piece, 
Until  I  meet  the  king. 

Jlttt.  Up,  and  away ! 
Our  soldiers  ^land  full  fairly  for  the  day.  [Ex€»nt. 

Oth*r  Atarntiu.  Enter  Vaistxtt. 
FaJ.  Though  I  coidd  'scape  shot-fteo  at  London.  I 
fear  the  shot  here;  here's  no  scoring,  but  npoo  the 
pate.— i^rt!  who  art  thou?  Sir  Walter  Blunt !~ 
there's  honour  fur  you !  here '»  no  vanity .' — I  am  as  hoi 
as  molten  lead,  niid  as  heavy  too:  God  keep  lead  oat 
uf  me !  I  need  no  more  weight  than  mine  own  bowdi. 
— I  have  led  myrugamulTms  where  they  are  peppered: 
there's  but  three  of  my  hundred  and  fifty  left  alirc; 
and  the}'  are  for  thu  town's  end,  to  beg  during  life.— JM 
who  comes  here? 

Enter  PxixcK  nvrnT. 
P.  lien.  What,  stand'st  thou  idle  here!  lendmethj 
Many  a  nobleman  lies  sturk  and  stiff  [srovd: 

Under  the  hoofo  of  vaunting  enemies, 
Whose  deaths  are  unrwenged :  pi'y  thee.  ]«b8  thy  iwwA. 
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al  I  I  -pfjthee,  gWf  me  loaye  to  breathe  m 
k  Gr^jiroiy  uover  <lid  such  deeds  in  amuiy  as 
;  this  day.    1  have  pnid  Percy,  I  have  made 

Be  is,  indocd,  and  ilTing  to  kill  thee.  Lend 
rii,  I  pr'ythec. 

,  before  God,  Ilal,  if  Percy  lio  alive,  thou 
ay  sword ;  but  take  mv  j»i:4t«»l,  If  thou  wilt. 
(Uve  it  mo :  wliat.  Is  it  in  the  ciiitc? 
ll&l ;  'tis  hot,  'tis  hot ;  there 's  that  will  sack 
[Tkf  PRiscK  draws  out  a  bottle  of  sack. 
What,  is 't  a  time  to  Jcbt  and  dally  now  f 

[Throias  it  at  him,  arui  fxH. 
I,  if  Percy  be  alive.  I  'il  picrco  him.  If  he 
my  way,  so ;  if  he  do  not.  if  I  como  in  his, 
t  him  niAke  a  carl>oniulo  of  me.  1  like  not 
nor  honour  as  Sir  Wiiltvr  Iiath  :  give  me  life : 
an  save,  ko  :  if  not,  honour  comes  unlotiked 
re's  an  cud.  [£xiY. 

:xs  W.— Another  fKirt  of  the  FitUJ. 

Excursion*.    Ent.'r  the  Kixo.  Prince  IIkn'BY, 
RiscK  JouN,  and  Wkstkukklaxi). 
I  pr'ythec, 

itiraw  thyself;  thou  bleod'*t  too  mucli  :— 
of  Lancaittcr,  fro  you  with  him. 
Not  I,  my  loni,  unless  I  did  lilecd  too. 
I  do  beseech  your  majesty,  make  up, 
etirement  do  amaze  your  friends. 
\  will  do  so. — 

We.stro(»reland,  lead  him  to  his  tent. 
>me,  my  lord,  I  will  lerid  you  to  your  tent. 
Ix'ail  me,  my  lord?  I  do  not  need  your  help : 
u  forbid,  a  shallow  scratch  should  drive 
of  Wnl«-!«  from  such  i\  field  as  this : 
n'd  nobility  lies  tro<Id(.-n  on, 
'  arms  triumph  in  mas»acr«>sl 
.  We  breathe  too  long :— come,  cousin  West- 
moreland, 

lii.<  way  lifs:  for  Cod's  sake,  come. 
[ExKunt  Pri.ncu  Joh.x  and  WKbTMORKi.ANn. 
By  heaven,   thou  luist  deceived  me,   Liin- 
hink  thee  lord  of  i(uch  a  spirit :  [caster ; 

>ved  thee  vla  a  broth'.T,  John ; 
do  resp«'ct  thee  as  my  soul. 
I  saw  him  hold  lord  Percy  at  the  jioiut, 
.>r  maintenance  tlian  I  <Iid  look  lor 
ongrowu  warrior. 
O,  this  boy 
tie  to  us  all  I  [Exit. 

Alarums.    Enter  Douqla^. 
nother  kine!  they  frr«'W  like  Hydra's  hood*: : 
>ouf;las.  fatal  to  all  tho.«e 
those  colours  on  them.—Wtint  art  thou, 
tcrfeit'st  the  i>crson  of  a  king? 

The  king  himself ;  who,  Douglas,  prrleves  at 
f  his  shwlows  thou  hast  met,  [heart, 

le  rerr  king.    I  have  two  lioys 
y.  and  thyself,  about  tlie  Held  : 
g  thou  fiiU'st  on  me  so  luckily, 
J  thee ;  so  defend  thyself. 
.  fear  thou  art  another  coimterfeit ; 
n  faith,  tnou  bear's!  thee  like  u  king: 
I  am  sure  thou  art,  whoe'er  thou  be, 
I  win  thee. 

[Tkey/iffht ;  the  Kixo  being  in  danger,  enter 
Pbixcb  IIkkry. 

nold  up  thy  head,  vile  Scot,  or  thou  art  like 
lold  it  np  again !  the  spirits 
,  Btaffonl  Blunt,  are  in  my  arms  : 
ilnce  of  Wales  that  threatens  thee : 
r  promi^etli,  but  he  means  to  ]iay. — 

[Theyfifjht ;  DuuGLA8>Itef. 
07  lord ;  liow  (hrcs  your  grace  ? — 
as  Gawsey  hath  for  succour  sent, 
,th  Clifton:  1*11  to  Clifton  straight. 
.  Stay,  and  breathe  a  while : — 

redeem-d  thy  lost  opinion. 
'd  thou  mak'st  some  tender  of  my  life 
X  rewue  tlioa  hast  brought  to  mt 
.  O  heaven!  they  did  me  too  muc.i  injury, 
said  I  hearken'd  for  your  deatlL 
10,  I  might  have  let  alone 
ling  band  of  Doaglaa  over  you ; 
nld  have  been  as  speedy  in  your  end 
poiMnons  potionv  in  the  world, 
1  the  treachenma  labour  of  your  son. 
.  Make  up  to  CUftoo;  I'A  to  Hir  Nichohu 
Qftwwj.  {ExH  KiXQ  Hkvrt. 


Enter  Uotspur. 

Hot.  If  I  mistake  not.  thou  art  Harry  Monmouth. 

r.  Jim.  Thou  speak'st  as  if  1  would  deny  my  name. 

Hot.  Jly  name  is  Harry  Percy. 

/'.  Hen.  Why,  then  I  see 
A  very  valiant  rebel  of  the  name. 
I  :im  the  prince  of  Wales ;  and  think  not,  Percy, 
To  share  witli  me  in  glory  any  more : 
Two  stars  keep  not  their  motion  in  one  sphere; 
Nor  can  one  Kngland  brook  a  double  reign 
Of  Harry  Percy  and  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

Hot.  N'or  shall  it.  Harry ;  for  the  hour  is  come 
To  end  the  one  of  iw :  and  would  to  God 
Thy  name  in  arms  were  now  as  great  as  mine  I 

/\  Hen.  I '11  make  it  greater  ere  I  jwrt  from  thee; 
And  all  the  budding  honours  on  thy  crest 
I  'U  crop,  to  make  a  giirhind  for  my  lieod. 

Hot.  1  can  no  longer  brook  thy  vanities.  [Thty  fight. 

Enter  P.^lstaff. 
FaJ.  Well  said,  Hal  I  to  it.  Hid  1— Nay,  you  shall  find 
no  boy's  play  here,  I  can  tell  you. 

lie-enter  Doualah  ;  he  fight*  with  Falstafk,  to*o  faUs 
tUtwn  as  ij  he  wrre  ilttul-,  and  exit  Douglas.     Uot- 
BvuKistoounded,  andjidls. 
Hot.  0,  llarnr,  thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  my  youth! 
I  better  brook  the  loss  of  brittle  life. 
Tlian  tliose  proud  titles  thou  liast  won  of  me ;  [flesh  :— 
They  wound  my  thoughts  worse  than  tliy  sword  my 
But  thought's  the  slave  of  life,  and  life  time's  fool; 
And  time,  tliat  takes  survey  of  all  tlie  worid, 
Mu.<t  have  a  stoj*.     O.  1  couhl  imiiiliesy. 
But  tlmt  the  earthy  and  cold  hand  o:  death 
Lies  on  my  tongue':— No,  Percy,  thou  art  dust, 
And  food  for—  [Dies. 

I*.  Hen.  For  worms,  brave  Percy.    Fare  thee  well, 
great  heart ! — 
lU-weaved  ambition,  liow  nmch  art  tliou  shrunk ! 
When  ttiat  this  iHKly  did  cuntain  u  spirit, 
A  kingdom  for  It  wn<f  too  small  a  l>ound ; 
But  now,  two  paces  of  Uie  vUest  <>arth 
T-i  room  enough :— this  «^rth,  tliat  bears  thee  dead, 
B^ars  not  alive  so  stout  a  gentleman. 
If  thou  wert  sensible  of  courtesy. 
I  .should  not  make  hO  dear  a  show  of  zeal  :— 
But  let  my  favours  hide  thy  mangled  face  ; 
And,  even  in  thy  behalf,  I  '11  timnk  my.telf 
For  doing  these 'fair  riU'S  of  tenderness. 
Adieu,  and  take  thy  ]tniise  with  thoe  to  heaven ! 
Tliy  ignomy  sleep  with  thee  in  the  grove, 
But  not  remember'd  in  thy  epitaph  I— 

[He  sees  Falstaff  on  the  ground, 
Wliatl  old  acquaintance!  could  not  all  this  llenh 
Keep  in  a  little  life?    Poor  Jack,  farewell  I 
I  could  have  better  spared  a  l>etier  man. 
<).  1  should  have  a  heavy  miss  of  thee, 
If  I  were  much  in  love  with  vanity  J 
Death  liath  not  struck  so  fat  a  deer  to-day. 
Though  many  drtin.r,  in  this*  blooily  fniy : 
EmlMJWell'd  will  I  se*;  tliee  bv  and  by; 
Till  then,  in  blooil  by  nolil^  Percy  lie.  [Rrif . 

Fal.  [Rising slowly.]  Emlwwelleil !  If  thou  emiiowcl 
me  to-<luy,  1*11  give  vou  leave  to  jwwder  me  and  eat  me 
too  to-morrow.  'Sl>U»o<!,  'twas  time  to  countcrfi  it,  or 
tlmt  hot  termagant  Scot  hud  paid  me  scot  and  lot  too. 
Counterfeit?  I  lie,  T  am  no  counterfeit:  to  die,  is  to  be 
a  counterfeit ;  for  he  is  but  the  counterfeit  of  a  man, 
who  hath  not  the  life  of  a  man :  but  to  counterfeit 
dying,  when  a  man  thereby  liveth,  is  to  be  no  counterfeit, 
but  the  true  and  jicrfect  imago  of  life  Indeetl.  The 
l>etter  part  of  valour  is  discretion  ;  in  the  which  better 
part  I  have  saved  my  life.  'Zounds,  I  am  afrtid  of  this 
gunpowder  Percy,  though  he  be  dea*! :  how,  if  he  should 
counterfeit  too.  and  rise?  I  am  afhiid  ho  would  prove 
the  better  counterfeit.  Therefore  I'll  mako  him  sure; 
yea,  and  I  '11  swear  I  killed  him.  Why  may  not  he 
rise  as  well  as  I?  Nothing  confutes  me  but  eyes,  and 
uolKKly  sees  me.  Therefore,  sirrah,  [stalibing  him,]  with 
a  new  wound  in  your  thigh,  cume  yuu  along  with  me. 
[Takes  Hotspur  on  hi*  bath 

He-enter  PmNrB  Hexrt  and  Prixcf.  Jon5. 

P.  Hen.  Come,  brotlier  John,  ftiU  bravely  hast  thou 
Tliy  maiden  sword.  [flcsh'd 

J*.  John.  But,  fcoft!  whom  have  we  here? 
DI<1  you  not  tell  me  this  fat  man  was  dead? 

r.  Hen.  I  did;  I  saw  him  dead,  breathless,  and 
Tpon  the  ground.—  [bleeding 

Art  thoa  alive?  or  Is  it  fantasy 
That  playi  upon  oar  eyesight  ?    I  pr'ylhee,  speak ; 
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We  .will  not  trust  our  eyes,  without  our  ears:— 
Thou  art  not  what  thon  seem'rit 

FcJ.  Nu,  that's  certain ;  I  am  not  a  double  man :  but 
if  I  b«  not  Jack  FnlsbilT,  th(>n  am  1  a  Jark.  There  is 
Percy :  {fhroici'ng  Um  body  rfnicn.]  if  your  father  will  do 
me  any  Iioiiour.  ko:  if  not,  k-t  him  kiil  the  next  IVrcy 
himself.  1  louk  to  be  <:itli-.T  curl  or  duke,  1  can  u^iBuru 
yoii. 

P.  Utn,  Why,  Percy  I  kilk'd  myt(clf,  and  saw  thee 
dead. 

Fal.  Didst  thou?— I.ord,  lonl.  Low  this  world  is 
given  to  lyin^ !— I  grant  you  I  wus  down,  and  out  of 
breath ;  nnd  ^o  wan  hf :  but  we  ro.st>  lK>th  at  an  instant, 
and  fou^hi  a  loujr  hour  by  Shrew  sbnry  clock.  If  I  may 
be  believed,  so;  if  not, 'lit  them  tiiat  should  reward 
valour,  bear  the  sin  ui>on  their  own  heads.  I'll  take  It 
upon  my  death,  I  guve  him  \h\A  wound  in  the  thigh :  if 
the  man  were  alive  and  would  deny  it,  1  would  make 
him  cat  a  piece  of  my  t^word. 

F.  John.  This  is  tim  straujrc^t  tnlethiit  e'er  I  heard. 

P.  Hen.  This  is  the  stranp'St  fi-llow.  brf»thf.'r  John.— < 
Come,  brins  your  lu;;v:i;,'f  no'Oy  on  your  liack : 
For  mv  jwirt.  if  n  lie  nuiy  do  llM:e  jrriice, 
I'll  gild  it  with  Uie  hap^iiest  term:*  I  h:ivc. 

[.1  retreat  it  tounded. 
Wic  trumpet  sound.i  retreat  tlie  day  is  ours. 
Come,  brother,  let'.->  to  the  lii^'hiht  of  tlie  lii.ld, 
To  see  what  frirnd>i  are  living',  who  are  d«id. 

[Kzeunt  Prince  IIenky  arul  Prince  -Tohx. 

FaJ,  I'll  follow,  as  they  hay,  for  reword,  lie  that  re- 
wanls  me,  <Jo«i  niward  "him!  If  I  do  prow  Kr-at,  I'll 
grow  less:  for  I'll  puree,  and  leave  sack,  and  live 
cleanly,  as  a  nobleman  should  do. 

[Exit,  bearing  off  the  hofljf. 

ScBNB  y  .—Anothtr  part  of  the  Field. 

The  trumpetit   sound.      Enter    Kixc   IIenrt,   Prince 
Ukxby.  Pbikcr  John,  ^'kstmokki.and.  and  othcrt, 
with  WoucESTEK  and  Vhkxon,  prixon*rrs. 
K.  Hen.  Thas  ever  did  n^bcllion  find  rebuke. — 

Ill-«pirlted  Worcester!  did  we  not  send  grace, 


Pardon,  and  terms  of  love  to  all  of  you? 
And  wouldst  thou  turn  our  offers  contrary  f 
Misuse  the  tenor  of  thy  kinsman's  trust? 
Three  kni>;hts  ui<on  our  l*arty  shiiii  tonhiy, 
A  noble  earl  and  many  a  creature  else, 
Had  bt'en  ali\e  this  hour. 
If,  like  a  Christian,  tliou  hadnt  truly  borne 
Uetwixt  our  armies  true  intelllpeuee. 

}Vor.  What  I  have  done,  my  safety  urged  me  to ; 
And  I  embrace  this  fortune  {liitiently, 
Since  not  to  be  avoid'^d  it  falls  on  me. 

A'.  lien.  Dear  Worcester  to  the  dtath,  and  Tenioa 
Other  oHenders  we  will  i>au.^e  ujion. —  [loo; 

[Kjranit  WuacESTua  and  ViKKO^r,  ffuatdtd. 
IIow  poos  the  field? 

P.  JJrn.  Tlie  noble  Scot.  lord  Douftlaa,  when  he  «aw 
The  fortune  of  the  day  quite  turn'd  from  him, 
Tlte  noble  Percy  slain,  and  all  his  men 
L'lion  the  foot  of  fear.— Hed  with  the  rest: 
And,  fallinp  from  a  hill,  he  was  so  bru's-.'d, 
That  the  pureuers  took  him.     At  my  tout 
Tlie  Douplas  is ;  and  I  beseech  your  grace, 
I  may  di!i|>ose  of  biin. 

K.  Hen.  With  all  my  heart 

P.  Jfen.  Tht-n,  brotljcr  John  of  Lancaster,  to  yon 
Tills  honounible  bounty  shall  belong: 
(io  to  the  Dou^l.'is,  and  deliver  him 
Up  to  his  pli-:i>ure,  ran-omless.  and  free: 
Ills  valour,  shewn  n]>on  our  crests  to-^uy, 
Hath  tau;:ht  ils  how  to  cherish  such  high  deeds, 
Jlveii  ill  tiic  l»o.iom  of  our  a«lvcrsaries. 

K.  Ilf-n.   Then  this  remains.— that  we  divide  oar 
You,  son  John,  and  my  cousin  Westmoreland,  [power.— 
Towarils  York  shall  bend  you,  with  your  dearest  i\KeA, 
To  meet  Northumberland,  and  the  prelate  SJcroo]!, 
Who,  as  we  hi.'iir,  are  busily  in  arms : 
Myself,  and  you.  son  Harry,  will  towards  Wales, 
To  fij:ht  with  Glenduwer  and  the  eurl  of  March. 
Rebellion  in  this  hin<l  shall  lose  his  sway, 
Meetinp  the  check  of  such  another  d-iy ; 
And  since  Uiis  bwiiui>s&  so  fiiir  is  don:;. 
Let  us  not  leave  till  all  our  own  l>c  won.  \Eient. 


SECOND  TART  OF 

KING   H  E  N  E  Y  IV. 


DKAMATIS  PERSONJ^ 


Kjro  Hroit  the  FouRTn. 

IIurKT,  Prince  of  IValex,  afl€ncardt\ 

King  ffenry  T.,  | 

Tboua»,  VuLe  of  Clarence, 
Prikce  Joifx  0FLAKCA8TKR.  af.'ericardi  ^  11'.:  ,^OHt. 

(1  Nenrjf  VI.)  Dvle  «•/" lirdfurU,       I 
Pbikob  HrsfPHRisr  ov  <lL(>hTRk.  ofier- 

wardsdllr^try  VI.)I}ukto/Gloiur,  J 
Earl  of  Warwick.  ^ 

IRakl  or  Westmorklasd,  >Ofthc  Kir..*.-;  Parly. 
GOWRR,  IIarcoi'bt,  ) 

Lonl  Chief  Justic'  of  the  King's  /Vw.v^. 
A  Ocntleman  attend: ng  mi  the  Ch.'f/Ji-.i  '.•:<', 

XARL  OF  NORTUrilBERLANP.    -v 

BCBOor,  Ardtbithop  of  I'orl;  ] 
LordMowbbav.  .    ,,        .     .    ,,    -y„^ 

Lord  Hastings,  ,   ^-^''■■^■*^  '^  '*«  ErxQ 

LORP  Bardot.pii.  I 

Ikayebs  and  Mobtus,  Domeitivs  of  2s'0LTr.iyrKrT..'  *-p. 


Falstakf,  Bardolph.  Pistol,  and  Page. 

PoLNs  and  Pki'o.  Att^n-lints  on  PaixcE  1 

Shallow  and  rii.KNcK.^'-'iiiiJry  Ju^t^ocs, 

Davy.  iH'srrant  to  Su.m.i.ow. 

MoiLDv.  i^IIADuw,  WARr,  Fubl^  and  Bmr04i/» 

Jieernit4. 
Tii,fi  and  Ssabe,  f:hcr:jps  OJieert, 

Ill'MOlR. 

A  Porl'jr. 

A  Duucer,  iS^^caVcr  rfilu  Fjalloffue, 

Lapt  Nortmcmberlaxd. 
L-.ar  P.'juuY. 
Ho*Tn.»d  QciCKt.v. 
Doll  Tear-uu^et. 

liords  art  t'!7ter  Attendants :  onc'*r?,  Boldtfci,  Ut^ 
seuger,  Drawers,  Boadlus,  Grooma,  4fie. 

— L.VQLA5D. 


IKDUOTIOX. 


Waxkwoith. 


Urforc  Nosthuxbxrlakd's  CasCc. 
Enter  Rumour,  painted  full  of  Tongues. 
J?«m.  Open  your  ears ;  for  which  of  yon  will  riop 
The  vent  of  hcarlnp,  when  loud  Rumour  spettks? 
I,  from  tlie  orient  to  the  drooping  west 
Making  the  wind  my  {tost-horse.  stiU  unfold 
The  acts  commence  on  this  ball  of  earth: 


Upon  my  tongues  continual  standen  rldc>, 
Tbe  which  In  evory  lancruape  I  nronounc«, 
Ptafdn,*;  the  eur^  of  men  with  fuwo  rcportai. 
I  speak  of  peace,  wh'Jc  covert  enmity, 
Under  the  BmlL*  of  isif^*ty,  wounds  the  world: 
And  who  but  Rumour,  who  but  onlv  T, 
M^ike  fearful  musters,  and  prepared  dtfenee? 
Whilst  tho  big  year,  swoln  with  some  other  gri^ 
Is  thought  wiUi  child  by  the  stem  fyranl  i 
And  no  such  matter.    Rumour  is  a  pipe 
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JSiown  by  lormiieff,  Jcaloiuie?,  cor^cctureu; 
And  of  to  easy  and  so  plain  a  stop, 
That  the  Munt  monster  with  uncoimttHl  heatlv, 
The  stin-dliiCordAni  vaverinj;  umltituUe, 
Can  pLtj  upnn  It.     Uiit  wlmt  nct-d  I  thus 
Mr  woU-known  imtly  to  a  na  torn  is:- 
Auontr  mj  hou«<  hold?    W]iy  is  Ilmaour  here! 
T  nin  Ivtfore  kini?  Hurry's  vii-tory ; 
Who,  in  A  Moody  field  by  Shfi  WNlmry, 
Uaih  b*.'Attfn  dofrn  yoiuit;  Hotspur  niid  his  trooiM, 
Qch-nchiDfT  the  llNUe  of  iKild  n^lu-llinn 
£ven  vitli  ttie  rctx-l:.'  Mood.     Itut  « liut  mcun  I 
To  speak  *-o  true  at  first?  my  ntliri.'  is 
To  noise  abroad,  that  Harry' Mnnmouth  fi'll 
fncltr  the  wrath  of  noble  Ilotsf'Ur'A  Nwurd  : 
And  that  the  Iciu;;  b<.>foro  the  l>ouplas'  ru^v 
Kcoof^d  h\i  &nointi?d  head  as  low  us  de:itii. 
Th1«  have  I  rumnur'd  tliroupii  the  p<-asaiit  town^ 
Betveen  that  royal  fioUl  of  Shrewsbury 
And  this  worm-<.'att>n  hold  of  rajrjr^'d  Ptono, 
Where  Hotspur's  fkthcr,  old  Northumberland, 
Lies  crafty^ick :  the  po.sts  cumo  tiriui;  on, 
Ami  not  a  man  of  thorn  brink's  othor  iu'WS 
Titan  they  havo  ]«aru'd  of  mi'.    Kroiii  l^uuour'^  toninits 
They  bring  smi^jth  comforts  luise,  «ursu  than   trut.' 
wrongs.  [Exit. 


ACT    I. 
ScexeL— TftcMwe. 
The  Porter  l^/bre  the  Gate.    Knier  Lobd  BiRDOLrn. 
Bard.  Who  keeps  the  gate  here,  lio  *— ^^ere  i.s  the 

earl? 
Port.  Wliat  fhall  I  say  you  arc? 
Bard.  TvU  thuu  the  vitri. 
That  the  lord  B.-inlol]'h  iloth  utfnd  him  hi>rc. 

Ptfrt  11\9  lonlship  \*  wulk'd  fnrth  into  the  orchard ; 
?lf«.se  it  your  honour,  knock  but  at  Uic  ^'ate, 
And  he  himself  will  auswf.  r. 

£lUer  NoRTODMBEBLiLSO. 

Bard.  Here  comes  tho  earl. 

Swtk.  What  n«iws,  lonl  Vardoljih?  ever}-  miimt<-  now 
Should  be  the  father  of  some  strat:i^'i.*m : 
The  timi-s  are  wild;  cont-ution,  liko  a  hor-«- 
Full  of  high  fcedint,',  mmlly  hath  broke  iuo-r, 
And  bear»  don-n  all  K-foruhim. 

Bard.  Noble  earl, 
I  brin;;  you  certain  new.q  from  .Shrcwobur}'. 

yurtk.  Good,  an  heaven  will! 

Bard.  As  ^ood  as  heart  fan  wi.>li  :— 
Tbr  k':ni;  is  aImo>t  wuiiudi-d  to  the  death; 
And  :u  the  fortune  of  my  lurd  ymir  son. 
Prince  lUrry  slaia  outnV'ht ;  and  1>olli  tho  lllimts 
KiU'd  by  the  hand  of  Ihm^rljis :  yi»unp  IMiiice  J.ihii, 
And  Westmoreland,  and  htal'or'd.  tied  the  ficM ; 
And  Harry  Moumouth'A  bniwii.  th<'  hulk  Sir  John. 
I*  pri<rtmer  to  your  i>ttu.    (),  <iufh  a  «lay, 
So  foo^it,  *o  fuUow'd,  an«l  ^o  fairly  v,  uu, 
(^me  not  till  now  to  d!l.<.n)ify  the  tiiuca, 
Sio'-e  Vatiar'i^  fortunes ! 

ycrth.  How  is  this  derived? 
Saw  you  Uie  field  ?  cjime  you  from  Shrewsbury? 

Bard.  I  «itako  with  ou<>,  my  lord,  tlmt  eanp^  fr>)m 
A  femleman  well  bred,  :ind  nf  ^mod  nanu'.  [lli-.  ucr,  — 
That  fr*-elv  reudcr'd  me  the.si-  uvws  fur  tru«'. 

AortA.  ilerocomrsmy.*irva«t.  Travenswhom  1  sent 
Ota  Tuesday  Ust«  to  listen  after  nuw&. 

Bard.  3ly  lonl.  I  ov«r-rode  him  on  the  way ; 
And  he  is  toruiifird  with  no  certainties. 
More  than  he  haply  may  retail  from  me. 

Xnter  Traver;*. 

JVortA  Xow.  Travers.  what  pfKHl  tidinL'ii  come  with  vou? 

Tra.  My  lord,  8lr  John  I'mfrevil.;  turn'd  me  Irfiek 
With  Joyful  tldinirs;  and,  being  hotter  horstd. 
tetrode  me.     AfUr  him.  came  simrrin^'  hard 
A  gentleman,  almost  forspent  with  Rpfed. 
That  itmipPd  by  me  to  breafhe  his  blootlii.tl  hor^e : 
Hf  Akk'd  the  way  to  Che*t«*r ;  and  of  liim 
I  did  demand,  what  news  from  hihrewsbury. 
He  told  me  that  rel>ellion  harl  bail  luck, 
And  that  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold. 
With  that  he  gave  his  able  horse  the  hi^Jid, 
And,  bending  forward,  btruck  his  Arm<^l  heels 
Apiinflt  the  panting  tides  of  his  yujor  jade 
rp  to  the  rowel-head ;  and,  starting  bo, 
H«  feem'd  in  ninning  to  devour  tJit  way, 
Btarlng  no  longer  quMrtion. 

^mrtk.  Hal— Afala. 


Said  he  young  Harry  Percy's  spur  was  cold! 
Of  Hotxpur.  cold.'ipur?  ttutt  rebellion 
Had  met  ill-luck  ? 

Bard.  My  lonl,  I'll  tell  you  what;— 
If  my  youuK  lonl  your  son  have  not  the  day, 
T'j'Ou  mine  honour,  for  h  silken  iK>lnt 
I'll  {rive  my  b;irony  :  never  talk  of  it. 

ynrth.  Why  ,s!.(V.ild   tlic  jrontlnuau,    that  rode  by 
Give,  t'lien.  such  iuaULUccs  of  loss?  [Trairen, 

Jiunf.  Who,  hn? 
He  V.1S  sonu;  hildinu'  f<;llow,  that  had  Ktolen 
Th"  horse  he  nule  on  ;  un<1.  ui-uu  uiy  life, 
bl>oke  at  a  venture.— Look,  lierc  comes  more  news. 

Fntcr  MoRTOX. 

yorth.  Yea,  this  niJin'.H  brow,  like  to  a  title-leaf, 
Fon.'telU  the  nature  of  a  tragic  volume: 
t^o  look.**  the  btroud,  whereon  the  imperious  flood 
Hath  left  a  witm-ss'd  usun-ation. — 
&iy.  Blortou,  didst  tliou  come  from  Shrewsbury? 

Mar.  I  ran  from  Shrew>Uury,  my  noble  lord ; 
Where  hat'  (ill  death  xmt  on  his  ugliest  mask, 
To  friplit  O'lr  party. 

yorth.  How  dot h  my  son- and  brother? 
Tliou  tremblest :  ami  the  whiteness  in  thy  cheek 
1:4  apter  than  thy  ton.:.--iie  to  u-11  thy  errand. 
Even  such  a  man,  so  taint,  so  wpiritle.^s, 
So  dull,  hO  dead  in  lo«)k.  so  w  oi-i)Hponf», 
Dn-w  Priam's  curt.-rii  in  the  deuil  of  night. 
And  would  have  tolil  liim,  half  his  Troy  was  bum'd: 
But  Priam  fmuid  tin-  lire,  ere  he  liis  tuiiKUe, 
And  1  my  Perry's  death,  ere  ilioii  reporf.st  it. 
Tills  tlimi  wnulllst  sjiy.  -Your  sou  did  tlius,  and  thus; 
Your  brotlur.  lUii*";  yo  foiieht  the  noble  Doughu; 
Siiippinff  my  ^-r.-i-dy  ear  uith  tlicir  Iwjhl  deeds: 
lint  in  the  end,  to  ^t^p  rniuf  ear  indenl, 
Thou  hast  a  sich  to  blow  auiiy  thi<«  jiniiMe. 
Kndlnp  with— brothi-r.  son,  ami  all  are  dead. 

Mar.  I)ouj:las  is  li%  .mr,  and  your  brother,  yet: 
But.  f<>r  mv  lord  vour  K»n. — 

yorth.  Why.  h".'  i>  d.  :.<!. 
S«'e  what  a  rejidy  t^nirui-  »u.'iiicion  hath  I 
He  that  but  f"aff  the  thin;;  he  wnuhl  not  know. 
Hath,  by  instinct,  knowledu'e  from  others'  eyes 
That  what  h''  fe.-ir'd  is  rhuucrd.     Yet  sjii-ak,  Morton , 
Tell  thou  thy  earl  his  divination  lies; 
And  I  Tkill  take  it  a^  a  swi-»  t  diSr'r.ice, 
And  make  thee  rich  fur  dniu.:  me  such  wronsr. 

M"r.  You  are  too  i^n-jit  tn  Ik*  by  uu^  >::iin>4iid: 
Your  K}'lrit  is  l«io  tni-,  >Nur  f-arsfm  n-rtjiin. 

yorth.  Y<-t.  for  all  th";-,  s.iy  not  that  Pi-rcy's  dead. 
I  see  a  stran;:.-  eonrtf-ii»u  in  thine  eye: 
Thou  shak'^l  thy  he:id.  and  hold'.'^t  it  fi-ar  or  sin 
To  bpruk  a  tniiii.     If  he  I*--  slain,  say  so : 
Tlie  toujrue  odrmis  not  ijuit  r'-i-orL-i  his  ib^alh ; 
And  he  dotli  sin  th;it  doth  hi  li-  the  dead; 
Not  he  uhich  s.iys  t'le  licad  is  notidive. 
Yet  the  lir.-t  lirii'i;,'»r  ol  unwi-leouie  news 
Hath  but  a  losing  ^^n\ro  ;  Mill  his  toii^'ue 
t^dumls  i'ver  iift'-r  a«  ii  sulli-i.  bill, 
Ilenj«;mb'T'd  knolliii'/n  <l.  i^irtin-.'  friend. 

Bard.   I  cannot  think,  iny  lord,  yuir  son  is  dead. 

Mor.  T  am  .-nrry  1  :-li«'iiiil  fiTci'  \imi  t*i  l><*lie.vo 
That  which  1  \*i»uiil  to  h.  :jvf  n  I  luul  not  seen: 
But  tliosi-  m-ne  «  vi-s  ^aw  hini  m  blooily  .-^tjite. 
lU'nd'nnL'  laint  «|'u;itince.  wenried  :ind  out-breftthed, 
To  Harry  Monnionth  :  «hi)>e  .-n  ift  wmtli  Iteat  duwu 
Tin;  u«'ver-daiiuti'd  Pi  n-y  to  the  nirth, 
From  Hhi-n«:e  with  111.-  h--  U'l*  r  morn  sprung  up. 
In  fi  w.  liis  diath.  (wrios-  spirit  lent  a  lire 
Kv en  to  th"  ilul'.i-t  pms:in*  in  his  e;inii',> 
B'-inj.'  bruit'^d  oiu-.-.  t<".ik  lir«-  and  h«':it  «iv»:iy 
From  th"  hr.Kj.t.  lojii-rd  eoiirtL'e  in  his  trooi>s: 
For  fn-m  his  metal  was  Irs  ]  nrty  steel'd  ; 
Which  onc«-  in  him  al■at^ll.  <;I1  the  rest 
Tiini'd  oil  tht  ii|i>e1ves.  hkr  dull  :ind  Ifuvy  lead. 
And  :i<<  tlx*  ihiiii.  tlint's  h>-iivy  in  it»>-lf, 
Ujion  enforcjutent  llh's  with  ^rcal'-.-t  s|teed; 
?o  did  our  men.  h<-!i\y  in  lint  .pur's  hi.-i.s, 
Lenil  t.)  this  wi-fht  siirh  li:liin->s  with  their  fear, 
TiiHt  iirniMS  th  •!  noL  >wifi'r  lonanl  their  aim, 
Than  did  our  >-o1iii.-rs.  niminL'  at  their  Kifetr, 
Fly  from  the  fwid.     Tlwn  was  that  noble  \^'orcest«r 
Too  soon  tji'i-n  pri.soner;  jind  th»t  furious  Si'ot, 
The  Itloody  Uou-jla.^.  wliosn  widl-labourfni;  sword 
Had  thre.^  tini>s  slain  tin-  aj»]»<  iinin«:e  of  Che  king, 
*Oan  vail  lii-;  >toiu:»rh,  nml  did  vnice  the  shame 
Of  those  that  turn'd  th'lr  l;ack> :  and.  in  his  tlight, 
Stumbling  in  f*'ar,  was  took.     Tho  sum  of  all 
Is,  that  the  kiui;  hath  won  ;  and  hath  s^nt  out 
A  speedy  power  to  cucouuk-r  you,  my  lord. 
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TJmler  the  conduct  of  joong  Lancaster 

And  WeHimoreland.    Thia  la  the  news  at  fuIL 

North.  For  this  I  shall  have  time  cuougU  to  mourn. 
In  poison  there  is  physic ;  and  these  news, 
Haying  been  well,  that  would  have  made  me  sirk, 
Being  sick,  have  in  some  measure  made  me  w<-n ; 
And  as  the  wretch,  whose  fcrer-wcaken'd  joiuls, 
Like  strengthless  hinges,  buckle  nndcr  life, 
Impatient  of  his  fit,  breaks  like  a  fire 
Out  of  his  keeper's  arms ;  even  so  my  limbs, 
Weaken'd  wltn  grief,  being  now  enraged  with  grief. 
Are  thrice  themselves:    hence  therefore,  thou  nice 

crutch; 
A  scaly  gauntlet  now,  with  Joints  of  steel, 
Must  glove  this  hand :  and  hence,  thou  sickly  quoif. 
Thou  art  a  guard  too  wanton  for  Uie  head 
Which  princes,  filesh'd  with  conquest,  aim  to  hit. 
Now  bind  my  brows  with  iron ;  and  approach 
The  ragged'st  hour  that  time  and  spite  dare  l-riii?. 
To  fl^own  upon  the  enraged  North umbcrlaiul! 
Let  heaven  kiss  earth  I    Now  let  not  nature's  bund 
Keep  the  wild  flood  confined  I  let  order  die ! 
And  let  this  world  no  lonj^er  be  a  stage, 
To  feed  contention  in  a  lingering  act  ; 
But  let  one  spirit  of  the  first-born  Cain 
Keign  in  all  iMsonu,  that,  each  lieart  being  set 
On  bloody  courses,  the  rude  scene  may  end. 
And  darkness  \m!  the  burier  of  tlie  dead  I 

Tra.  This  strained  passion  doth  you  wrong,  my  lord. 

Bard.  Sweet  earl,  divorce  not  wisdom  from  your 

Mor.  The  lives  of  all  your  loving  complices  [honour. 
Lean  on  your  health ;  the  which,  if  you  give  o'er 
To  stormy  passion,  must  perforce  decsiy. 
You  cast  tlie  event  of  war,  my  noble  lord. 
And  summ'd  the  account  of  chance,  before  you  said, — 
Let  us  make  head.    It  was  your  presurmise, 
Tliat  in  the  dole  of  blows  your  son  might  drop : 
Tou  knew  he  walk'd  o'er  perils,  on  an  edge, 
More  likely  to  fall  in  than  to  get  o'er: 
You  were  advised  his  tlcsh  was  capable 
Of  wounds  and  scars,  and  that  his  forward  spirit 
Would  lift  him  whore  mo:<t  trade  of  ilanger  ranged ; 
Yet  did  you  say,— (jo  forth ;  and  none  of  thit>, 
Though  strongly  apprehended,  could  restniiu 
The  HtifT-bomc  action :  what  hath  then  befiillcn. 
Or  what  hath  this  l)old  cntcrpri^o  brought  fortl^ 
More  than  that  being  which  was  like  to  be  ? 

Bard.  We  all,  that  are  engaged  to  this  loss, 
Knew  that  we  ventured  on  such  (Lingorous  .^ca.s. 
That,  if  wc  wrought  out  life,  'twas  ten  to  one : 
And  yet  we  ventured,  for  the  gain  projposed 
Choked  the  respect  of  likely  ])eril  feard ; 
And,  since  we  are  o'erset,  ventiu'e  again. 
Come,  we  will  all  put  forth ;  bo<ly  and  goo<ls. 

Mor.  'Tis  more  than  time:  and,  my  most  noble  lord, 
I  hear  for  certain,  and  do  si>eak  the  trutli, — 
The  gentle  archbishop  of  York  is  up, 
With  well-appointed  ]K>wcrM :  he  is  a  man, 
Who  with  a  double  suretv  binds  his  followers. 
My  lord  your  son  had  only  but  the  corse*. 
But  shadows,  and  the  shows  of  men,  to  ll^ht : 
For  tluit  same  word,  rebellion,  did  divide 
The  action  of  their  bodies  from  their  soul<4 ; 
And  they  did  fight  with  queasinoss,  coustraiu'd. 
Ah  men  drink  iMtions;  timt  their  wea|M>n>  only 
i!}eem'd  on  our  side,  but,  for  their  spirits  and  :>uii!s, 
This  word,  rebellion,  it  had  froze  them  up, 
As  fish  are  in  a  pond.    But  now  the  bishop 
Turns  insurrection  to  religion: 
Supposed  sincere  and  holy  in  his  though t-«, 
lie's  follow'd  both  with  iKuly  and  with  mind : 
And  doth  enlarge  hb  risiug  witli  the  blooil 
Of  fair  king  liicliard,  scmi>ed  from  Pomfrrt  stones. 
Derives  from  heaven  his  quarrel  and  his  cause  ; 
Telhi  them  he  doth  bestride  a  bleeding  laud, 
Gasping  for  life  under  great  Bollugbroke; 
And  more  and  less  do  Hock  to  follow  him. 

North.  I  knew  of  this  before ;  but,  to  hpcak  truth, 
This  i>resent  grief  hath  \i  ipvd  it  froui  my  miuiL 
Go  in  with  me ;  and  coum^el  every  man 
The  aptest  way  for  safety,  and  revenge : 
Get  posts  and  letters,  and  make  friends  with  tpccd ; 
Never  so  few,  and  never  yet  more  need.  [Kjceunt. 

SeENE  II.— LoNDOX.    A  Street. 

EnUr  Sir  Joux  Falktaff,  with  hU  Page,  bearing  hit 

sipitrd  and  buckler. 
Fal.  Sirrah,  you  giont^  what  say;}  Uic  doctor  to  my 
,     water? 

rayt.  He  said,  Sir,  tbe  waUrr  itaclT  was  0  b'O^l  U6»lUiy 


water:  but  for  the  party  Uiat  owed  it,  hemightlL.it 
laore  diseases  than  be  knew  for. 

Fal.  Men  of  all  sorts  take  a  ])ride  to  gird  at  me :  tbfe 
brain  of  this  foolish-compounded  clay,  mun,  id  not  able 
to  vent  anything  that  tends  to  laughter,  more  than  I 
invent,  or  is  invented  on  me:  I  am  not  only  witty  in 
myself,  but  the  cause  that  wit  is  in  other  men.  1  do 
here  walk  before  thee,  like  a  sow  that  hath  overwhelmed 
all  her  Utter  but  one.  If  the  prince  put  thee  into  my 
service  for  any  other  reason  than  to  set  mc  olT.  why  then 
I  havo  no  judgment.  Thou  whoreson  mandrake,  thoa 
art  fitter  to  t>c  worn  in  my  cap  tlian  to  wait  at  my  oeehL 
I  was  never  mannere<l  with  an  agate  till  now :  but  I  will 
set  you  ncitlier  in  gold  nor  silver,  but  in  vile  apparri, 
and  send  you  back  again  to  your  master,  for  a  Jewri; 
the  Juvenal,  the  prince  your  master,  whose  chin  is  DOt 
yet  fledged.  I  will  sooner  have  a  beard  grow  in  tha 
]>alm  of  my  hand,  than  he  shall  get  one  on  his  cheek; 
and  yet  he  will  not  stick  to  say*  his  fkce  is  aface-rojal: 
(jKmI  may  finish  it  when  he  will  it  is  not  a  hair  amiu 
yet :  he  may  keep  it  still  as  a  face-roynl,  fur  a  lArber 
shall  never  cam  sixpence  out  of  it ;  and  vet  he  will  be 
crowing,  as  if  he  had  writ  man  ever  since  his  father  wai 
a  bachelor.  He  may  keep  his  own  grace,  but  he  U  al- 
most  out  of  mine,  I  can  assure  him. — What  said  master 
Dumbleton  about  the  satin  for  my  short  cloak,  and 
slops  ? 

rape.  He  said.  Sir,  you  should  procure  him  bettrr 
assurance  than  Itardolph  :  he  would  not  take  his  bond 
and  yours:  ho  liked  not  the  security. 

Fal.  \aiI  him  bo  damned  like  the  glutton  I  may  his 
tongue  be  hotter ! — A  whoreson  Achitophel  I  a  ta»cally 
yea-forsooth  knave  I  to  bear  a  gentleman  in  hand,  and 
then  stand  u]>on  ;  security !  —  The  whoreson  pmo<Kh- 
pates  do  now  wear  nothing  but  high  shoes,  and  bunches 
of  keys  at  their  ginlles  ;  and  if  a  man  is  thorough  with 
them' in  hom-st  taking  up,  then  thev  must  stand  opoo 
— securitv.  I  bad  as  lief  they  would  put  ratsbane  in 
my  mouth,  as  olfer  to  stop  it  with  security.  I  hioked 
he  should  have  sent  me  two-iind-twenty  yards  of  satiu, 
as  I  am  a  tnic  knight,  and  he  sends  me  securitv. 
Well,  he  may  sleep  in  security ;  for  he  hath  Uie  hnni  of 
abiuidonce,  and  the  lightness  of  his  wife  shines  thnmth 
it;  and  yet  cannot  he  see,  though  he  liave  his  uvb 
lantern  to  light  liim. — Where's  Bnrdolphf 

Page.  He 's  gone  into  i^mithflcld,  to  buy  your  vonblp 
a  horse. 

Fal.  I  iHiiiglit  him  in  Paul's,  and  he  MI  buy  me  i 
horse  in  Snilililield :  an  1  could  get  me  but  u  wife  in  th« 
stows,  I  wt- re  nuinned,  horsed,  and  wived. 

Enter  the  Tx>rd  Chief  Justice  ami  an  Attendant 
^Pnpe.  Sir,  here  comes  the  nobleman  that  commitie<d 
the  {irince  for  striking  him  about  Itardolph. 

Fal.  Wait  close,  I  will  not  see  him. 

C%  Jufl.  What's  he  tliat  goes  thereT 

Attn*.  Falstair,  an't  ]deast.-  your  lonb>liip. 

Ch.  Ju»L  He  tliat  was  in  question  for  the  mVibcrr? 

Atten.  He,  my  lonl:  but  he  hath  since  done  good 
service  at  Shrewsbury ;  niui,  as  I  hear,  is  now  coios 
witli  fome  c1i:irge  to  the  lr>rd  John  of  Lannister. 

Ch.  Juttt.  What,  to  York  "i    i'ull  him  back  again. 

Atten.  t^ir  Juhu  Falstairi 

Fat,  Bov,  tell  Idui,  I  am  do;if. 

rage.  Vun  must  speak  louder,  my  master  Is  dimf. 

Ch.  Just.  I  am  sure  he  is,  to  tlie  hearmg  uf  anvtltinjE 
gcud.— IJo,  pluck  him  by  the  elbow ;  1  muii  speak  witk 
him. 

Atten.  Fir  John,— 

Fill.  What:  a  young  knave,  and  beg!  Is  there  not 
wars?  is  there  not  euiployiuent?  I>oih  not  the  kioff 
lack  subjects?  do  not  the  rel>els  nvcd  soldiers?  Thongk 
it  be  a  shame  to  be  on  any  side  but  one.  it  is  worse 
shnme  to  beg  tluin  to  be  on  the  worst  side,  were  it 
worse  than  the  name  of  rebellion  can  tcU  how  to  makt 
it 

Atten.  You  mistake  mc,  Sir. 

Fal.  Why,  t^ir,  did  I  .sny  you  were  on  honest  man* 
Setting  my  knighthood  and  my  fobliership  aside,  1  kaS 
Lied  in  my  throat  if  I  bad  said  sa 

Atti-n.  I  ]>niy  you.  Sir,  tlien  set  your  knighthood  and 
your  soldiership  aaide;  and  give  me  leave  to  tcUyw. 
you  lie  in  your  throaty  if  you  say  I  am  any  other  Ihaa 
an  honest  man. 

Fal.  I  give  thoe  leave  to  tell  me  so  I  I  lay  Mlde  that 
which  grows  to  me  I  If  tliou  gett'st  any  leave  of  bm^ 
hang  mc ;  if  thou  takest  leave,  thou  wert  better  be 
bang'd:  you  huiit^ountcr.  hence!  avanntl 

Atten.  Sir,  my  lord  would  speak  with  yoa. 

Ch.  Just.  Sir  John  FalstafT,  a  word  with  yon. 

FOk  My  sogU  toidl— CKmI  giro  joiy  lovditalp  pH 
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laj.  I  am  glad  U>  9*ie  yonr  lonlship  abroad  :  I 
,j,  jour  lordijihl))  wis  sick  :  I  hojio  jour  lord- 
I  abroad  by  udvicer  Your  lonbihi]),  though  nut 
»t  jour  jo'uth.  hath  yet  somts  vmiick  of  ape  in 
le  reli»h  f>r  the  fr:ilti'u?t<s  of  time :  and  I  ino»t 
ws^ech  your  lonlMiip  to  liavo  a  reverend  care 
lealth. 
4t.  Sir  Jolin,  I  sent  for  you  before  jour  expc- 

Shrewshiiryi 

n  *t  please  your  InnNhip.  I  h<»nr  his  majesty  is 

with  ^ome  disc<»nifin't  from  Wu!»*s. 

rt.  I  talk  not  of  his  maJc^ty  :— you  would  not 

•:u  I  sent  for  you, 

kud  I  hviir,  moreover,  his  ]ii(;hne!(:»  is  fuUcu 

•«me  whoreson  :ipo|ilevy. 
■St.  Well,  heaven  mend  him  I     I  pray  let  mo 
th  you. 

his  apoplexy  i*.  as  I  tike  it«  a  kind  of  lotharpy, 
ase  your  lonl.ihip ;  a  kind  of  sleeping  in  the 
whoreson  tiiitrlin^r. 

itt.  Whjit  tell  you  me  of  it?  ho.  it  as  it  i«. 
I  hath  itji  oriirinnl  from  much  ^'riof ;  from  study, 
nrbation  of  tlie  brain  :  1  have  nNul  the  cuuueof 
-s  in  (lalen :  it  is  a  kind  of  deafiie<d. 
fL  1  think  you  nre  (alien  into  tbe  disease  ;  for 

not  what  I  say  to  you. 

'try  well,  my  lurd.  vory  well:  r.itber,  an't 
III.  it  is  the  disease  of  iio:'listi'nin;r,  the  maluilj 
arkin^,  that  I  am  trou^le<l  withal. 
ift.  To  punixli  you  by  iho  tie«ls,  wonld  amend 
ition  of  your  ears ;  ;ind  I  care  not,  if  I  do  Iw- 
iir  physician. 
L  am  as  ]>oor  m  Job.  niy  lord ;  but  not  fo 

your  lordship  may  mininCer  tlie  iM.ttion  of  im- 
tnt  to  m".  in  n..«-p«'et  of  poverty  ;  but  how  I 
*i  your  jtatient  to  tollow  your  prc'ci-i]>tion«,  the 
r  make  .some  dnim  of  a'  2>cru})ie,  or,  indeed,  a 
tsclf. 

iH.  I  sent  tor  you.  when  tln-ro  w*  n;  mattvrs 
rou  for  your  life,' to  eom«'  speak  with  lue. 
ks  I  W.1S  tJien  advisi  (i  liv  my  learned  counsel  in 

of  thU  lrtnd-ser\irp.  I  diil  not  «Nnne. 
ist.  Well,  the  truth  1.%  Sir  Joliu,  yoii  live  in 
..iniv, 

letiiatbuckle.shlm  In  my  bolt,  cannot  I ivi>  in  leys. 
J  ft.  Your  means  are  >i;ry  .sleuder.  ami  jour 
tTeal. 

wouiil  it  wiTO  oth«Twis/;  I.  wouM  my  meami 
ater.  and  my  unist  ^ll  ndrrer. 
H.  You  liave  mi-iUfl  the  youthful  prince, 
'he  youn;;  prince  hath  liiitiled  me:  I  um  the 
;th  th'*  tnre^t  belly,  and  he  my  dog. 
*Mt    Well,    I  am   lo.ilh   t<>  gall  a  new-hoal'>d 
your  day's  j*«;rvieii  at  .^hri;\v.«»bnry  hath  a  little 
ri.r  your  niirhi's  exjiioit  on  (bulsiiill:  you  may 
le  uu'iuiet  time  for  your  <|uiet  o'er-jiosting  tlia't 

I J  lonl  ? 

tU.  But  since  uU  is  well,  k-.v^p  itffo:  wake  not 

lur  wolf. 

To  wake  a  wolf  is  as  Imd  as  to  <in.-ll  a  fox. 

lU.  Wlmt!  you  are  as  a  camlle,  the  better  jwirt 

it. 

L  wassail  candle,  my  lonl :  nil  tallow :  if  I  did 

ax,  mr  growth  would  a]>prove  the  truth. 

^M.  There  Is  not  a  ^vhiti*  luiir  on  your  face, 

lid  have  his  effeet  of  gravity. 

lis  pffect  of  gravy,  grivy,  grso  y. 

iMt.  Yon  follow  the  young  prmci*  up  and  down, 

ill  angel. 

Vol  fco,  my  lonl :  your  III  anL'.l  is  light:  but.  I 

;  that  looks  ujKm   m<\  will  take  me  without 

r:  and  yet,  in  !*ome  re-«pe<'t'«.  I  grant.  I  cannot 

inot  tell.     Virtue  is  of  so  liithj  regani  in  these 

ongur  tiroes,  that  true  valour  is  turned  bear- 

regnnncy  is  mtul"  a  tapilvr,  and  hath  his  quick 

ted  in  giving  n.-ckoninu.'^;  all  the  other  gifts 

lent  to  man.  as  tlic  nialice  of  this  acre  sliapes 

'V  not  worth  a  gooseberry.     Yoil  that  are  ohi, 

•  not  the  eaiKicities  or  us  t'lrit  are  young:  you 

th.;  li«it  of  our  Uv.-rs  with  tlie  bittornev^^s  «f 
is :  and  we  that  are  in  the  vaward  of  iiur  youth, 
ronf'.ss  are  wags  to<). 

ift.  Do  you  set  down  your  name  in  the  scroll  o 
mt  are  wriU'.n  down  old  wilh  all  the  chanietiT; 

Have  jou  not  a  moist  eye?  n  dry  haml?  a 
betkf  a  white  l>eanl*  a  ilerrmslug  hg?  an  in- 

hvUjt  Is  not  jour  roico  broken?  your  wind 
oar  chin  double?  jour  wit  single?  and  every 
rtit  JOU  blasted  with  anthiuitv?  and  will  you 
roQnivU  jouDg?    Fie,  He,  fic.  ^ir  Joliu! 


Fai.  Mj  lord,  I  was  bom  about  three  of  the  dock  in 
the  afternoon,  with  a  wliitc  head,  and  something  a 
round  bellj.  For  m  j  voice. — T  Iiavc  lost  it  with  hollalnic 
and  singing  of  anthems.  To  ap]>rove  mj  vonth  further, 
I  will  not :  the  truth  is,  I  am  only  old  in  judgmont  and 
understanding :  and  he  that  will  caper  with  me  for  a 
thousand  mark-),  let  him  h-ml  me  the  moncj,  and  hare 
at  him.  For  the  liox  o*  tlie  ear  that  the  prince  |ravn 
you,— he  gave  it  like  a  mde  prince,  and  jnu  took  it 
like  a  sensible  lonl.  I  have  checked  him  for  it;  and 
the  young  lion  repents ;  marry,  not  in  ashes  and  sack- 
cloth; but  in  new  silk  and  old  sack. 

Ch.  Jutt.  Well,  heaven  send  the  prince  a  better  com- 
panion I 

Fal.  Heaven  send  the comp.viion  a  better  princci  I 
cannot  rid  my  hands  of  him. 

Ch,  JusL  Well,  the  king  hath  severed  joa  and  princo 
Harry :  I  hear  jou  are  going  with  lord  John  of  Lan- 
caster, against  the  archbhihop  and  the  earl  of  North- 
umlierland. 

Fa!.  Y'ca ;  I  thank  your  pretty  sweet  wit  for  It.  Bni 
look  JOU,  praj,  all  jou  that  ki.ss  my  lady  peace  at  home, 
that  our  armies  Join  not  in  a  hot  <iay :  for,  bj  the  Lord, 
I  take  but  two  shirts  out  with  me,  and  I  mean  not  to 
sweat  extraordinarily :  if  itlM>  a  hot  diy,  and  I  brandish 
anything  but  mj  bottle,  I  would  I  might  never  spit  white 
again.  There  Is  not  a  dangerous  action  can  iK*cpout  his 
head,  but  I  am  thrust  ufion  it.  Well,  I  cannot  hist  ever. 
Rut  it  was  alwajs  ytrt  the  trick  of  our  English  nation. 
If  they  have  a  good'  thing,  t4)  make  it  too  common.  If 
you  will  neeils  say.  I  am  an  old  man,  you  thould  give 
me  rest.  I  would  to  Gotl,  my  name  were  not  so  terrible 
to  the  enemj  as  it  i9.  I  were  Itetti.T  to  be  caton  to 
death  with  ru*t,  than  to  be  scoured  to  nothing  with 
per)>ctnal  motion. 

(A.  Just.  Well,  be  honest,  be  honest;  and  God  bless 
yonr  expedition ! 

Fill.  Will  your  lonb.hip  lend  me  a  thousand  ])oand 
to  furnish  me  forth  ? 

f'h.  Just.  Not  a  penny,  not  a  penny;  jou  are  to<» 
imiMitient  to  bear  cros.fos.  Fare  you  well:  commend 
me  to  mj  cousin  Westmorelanil. 

[KxfutU  Chief  Ju<«Uco  and  Attendant. 

Ftif.  If  I  do.  fillip  me  with  a  three-man  beetle.  A 
man  can  no  more  se]>arate  age  and  covet ousneifK,  than 
hi  can  part  young  limKs  and  lechery:  but  ttie  gout 
jTsiUs  the  one,  and  the  pox  pinches  the  other;  and  ao 
l)oth  tho  degrees  prevent  mj  ctinies.— Boy! 

J*aof..  Sir? 

Fal.  What  money  is  in  mj  purse? 

Faoi.  Seven  groiits  an.l  tw(»penoe. 

Fal.  I  can  get  no  reme<lv  against  this  consumption 
of  the  purse :  Imrrowlng  onlj  lingers  and  lingi^rs  it  out, 
but  the  disease  is  incurable.— <.io  bear  this  letter  to  mj 
lonl  of  Iianrai>ler;  thi.s  to  the  jirince;  this  to  the  earl 
of  Westmorehind :  and  this  to  old  mistress  Urflula, 
whom  I  have  wrekly  sworn  to  marry  since  1  perceived 
tlic  hrst  white  hair  on  my  chin :  about  it :  you  know 
where  to  find  me.  {Exit  Page.]  A  pox  of  this  gout  I 
or.  a  gout  of  this  pox !  for  the  one.  or  the  other,  plays 
the  rogue  with  mj  great  toe.  It  is  no  matter,  if  1  do 
halt;  I  have  the  Mars  for  my  colour,  and  mj  pension 
shall  seem  the  more  n-asionab'le.  A  good  wit  will  maku 
uae  of  anything;  I  will  turn  diseases  to  commodltr. 

{'Fxit. 

ScKXB  III.— York.    J  7!*>om  in  the  Ancnmsnor' a 
I'alcrf'. 

Fitter  the  A&riinisnop  of  York,  the  Loans  Hastixos, 
MuwiiRAY,  and  llAKHOLrii. 

.1  rrh.  Thus  have  you  ho.inl  our  cause,  and  known  our 
Anil,  my  moitt  nnblc'friends,  1  pray  you  all,        [means  ; 
S|)e;ik  plainly  jour  opinions  of  our  hopes :  — 
And  first)  lord  marshal,  what  say  you  to  it? 

Mmob.  I  well  allow  the  occasion  of  our  army  ; 
But  gbullj  would  Ih!  IkIUt  satisfied, 
Ilf>w,  in  our  me.ins,  we  should  advance  ourselves 
To  look  with  forehead  iKild  and  big  enough 
Ui>on  the  ])ower  and  imi>.-^ncc  of  the  king. 

HasL  Our  present  musters  gn>w  ui)on  the  file 
To  five  and  twenty  thoiis:>nd  men  of  choice ; 
.And  our  sup]ilios'live  largely  in  the  hope 
<  )r  great  Northumberland,  who.^e  liusom  bums 
With  an  incensrd  fire  of  ii\iuries. 

Bard.  The  tiuestlon,  then,  lonl  Hastings,  standeth 
Whether  our  present  five  ami  twenty  thousand  f thus  :— 
May  hold  up  head  without  Northumberland. 

J/<Mf.  With  him,  we  may. 

Hard.  Aj.  marrj,  there's  the  point : 
But  U  without  him  wc  be  thought  too  feeble, 
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My  Judgment  is,  wo  nhonld  not  «it<>p  too  fur 
Till  we  had  his  assistance  Ity  the  hnrul : 
Tor,  in  a  theme  so  bloody-faced  as  thij*, 
Conjecture,  ex])'.'ot,'»tlon.  and  »»urmi-«« 
Of  aidfl  uncertain,  sliould  not  l>o  admittod. 

Ar^.  'Tin  v«*rr  tnie,  loni  I):inlol]ih  ;  for,  indeed, 
It  wa.^  young  Hotspur'*  case  >it  Slirrw^lnirr. 

Bard,  It  w.-is,  my  lord ;  who  lint- d  himself  with  hope, 
Satinpr  the  air  on  prom's*.'  of  sa]iply. 
Flattering  him'clf  with  project  of  a  powor 
Much  smaller  tlian  the  i<mulle«t  of  liis  thoughts : 
And  so,  with  preat  imai^Ination, 
Proper  to  madm'^n.  led  lii.s  power?  to  death, 
And,  winkinpr,  lejip'd  into  destruction. 

fftut  But.  by  your  leave,  it  nnver  yet  did  hurt, 
To  lay  down  likelihoods,  and  iorms  of  hope. 

Bard.  Yes,  in  this  present  quality  of  war  ;— 
Indeed  the  instant  action  Ca  cause  on  foot) 
LlTcs  so  In  hope,  a^t  in  an  early  sjjrinjr 
We  sec  the  appearing  huil^ ;  Wl>irh,  to  prove  fruit 
Hope  gives  not  so  much  warrant,  as  dcp^iir, 
That  fhwts  will  bite  tliem.     When  we  mean  to  builJ, 
We  first  surrey  the  plot,  thnn  dniw  the  model ; 
And  when  we  see  tlie  fifrure  of  the  hou^o. 
Then  most  we  rate  the  cost  of  the  erection : 
Which  if  wc  fln<l  ontwei;rlis  ability, 
What  do  we  then,  but  draw  anewihc  model 
In  fewer  offices ;  or,  at  1-ust,  d»'Hi*t 
To  build  at  all?    Much  more,  in  tliis  jrreat  work, 
rWhich  is,  almost,  to  pluck  a  kinc«lom  down, 
And  set  another  up.)  should  we  nurvey 
The  plot  of  situation,  and  the  model ; 
Consent  upon  a  sure  foun<l:ition ; 
Qnestion  surveyors;  know  our  own  estite, 
How  able  such  a  work  to  umienro. 
To  weigh  against  his  opimslto  ;  or  eNe, 
We  fortify  in  impur,  and  in  fipurcji. 
Using  the  names  of  men.  instrad  of  men : 
Like  one  that  «lraw8  the  model  of  a  house 
Beyond  hLs  power  to  build  it ;  who.  h.ilf  tlirough. 
Gives  o'er,  an'l  leave.-*  hi3  parl-cri-ate«l  cost 
A  naked  subject  to  the  weepiu?  cloud!*. 
And  waste  for  churlish  wiuirr'i'  t\  ranny. 

Hast.  Grant  that  our  hopes  (yet  likely  of  fair  birth) 
Should  be  still-born,  ,ind  tliat  we  now  i>os.:*c.'93'd 
The  utmost  man  of  cTpectalion ; 
I  think  we  arc  a  body  slronp  eiiourh. 
Even  as  we  aro.  to  equal  with  the  kinp. 

Bard.  What  1  is  thrkiiipbut  five  and  twontythnusand? 

Hast.  Tous.nomori>;  nay,  not  :^o  much,  lord  lbiniol]th. 
Vor  his  divisions,  as  the  times  do  brawl. 
Are  in  three  heads  :  one  i^ow«'r  against  the  French. 
And  one  apniinst  Glr^ndownr;  pnrfore<*.  a  third 
Most  take  up  us :  so  is  the  unfirni  kinp 
In  three  dividrd  :  .nnd  his  colTcrs  sound 
With  hollow  poverty  and  eiuptin«\<s. 

Arch.  That  ho  .■ihoulil  draw  hi^  novcnil  strencth-«  to- 
And  come  aeainst  us  in  full  puis^anct.-,  [getlier, 

Need  not  be  dreadi>d. 

Hait.  If  he  should  do  so. 
He  leaves  his  Iwck  unarni'd,  the  French  and  Welsh 
Baying  him  at  the  heel.-. ;  never  fc.ar  tbat. 

Bard.  Who.  I.s  it  like,  should  l.-ad  his  forces  hither? 

Hait.  The  duki-  of  Lanra-t-  r,  and  We-tmorelaml : 
Against  the  Welnh,  liiius'lt  and  ILtiTv  Mouiaomh: 
Bat  who  is  substituti  .1  'paimt  the  Fr« V.eli, 
I  have  no  certain  n«»llci.-. 

Arch.  Let  us  on. 
And  publish  the  oecaslon  of  our  aniM 
The  common  weal  til  is  vjck  of  their  »iwn  clidiee  ; 
Their  over-ffri*e«ly  lov«'  hath  surfeited  :— 
A  habitation  ciddy  and  un->ur>' 
Hath  he  tliat  buildi.-th  ou  the  vulgar  heart. 
O  thou  fond  many!  witli  wlint  loud  ait]dausi> 
Pidst  thou  JH»at  lieavfn  with  ble^sinj:  Jtolinri.iol;..*. 
Before  ho  was  what  thou  wmildsL  have  him  be? 
And  being  now  trimin"d  in  thini'  own  desires, 
Thou,  beastly  feMor.  art  .so  full  of  him. 
That  thou  pfovok'tt  thy^cir  to  ca-t  him  Tip. 
8o,  so,  thou  common  do?,  didst  thou  d:  ■"tr^'i* 
Thy  glutton  bosnin  of  th«^  roy;il  llichanl ; 
And  now  thou  wonlilst  r:it  t'lV  i!-\i.l  vom-t  iip. 
And  howl'. St  to  fiml  it.     What  irii-t  !•;  mi  tli  se  lime'i? 
They  lliat,  wlu'u  lli«lniil  liv.l.  viiKl  liavi;  him  die, 
Arc  now  become  enan.mir'd  on  hi.,  }.r:ivi>: 
Thou,  that  threw'st  dn-t  iij-on  his  •.-oodiy  lif-iid. 
When  through  proutl  f/^ml  ai  In*  cam-  Mfrliiu;;  cm 
After  the  admired  hed-:  of  Itolinqbroke. 
Ory'st  now,  "O  earth,  yield  us  that  k'.ng  again, 
And  take  thou  this !  "     0  thou^rhts  of  men  m- curst ! 
Past,  and  to  come,  seem  best;  things  pnMcnt,  worst. 


Mowb.  Shall  we  go  draw  oar  nnmb«Ts,  and  set  on! 
Hati.  We  are  timers  lufaj %pts,  and  time  bids  be  goDc. 

[ExeunL 

ACT  II. 

SoEre  L— Losi>ox.    A  .Sired. 

Enter  Hostess;  F.ixo,  and  hia  Hoy,  with  her;  and 
i^SAtkH  following. 

Uoft.  Ma.ster  Fang,  have  jou  entered  the  action* 

Fang.  It  is  entered. 

Host.  Where  is  your  veoman?  Is  it  a  Iu5t77G0iiianf 
wiU'a  stand  to Hf 

Fang.  Sirrah,  whore  *s  Snare  f 

Noft.  O  lord,  ay !  good  master  Snare. 

**!nare.  Here,  here. 

Fang.  Snare,  we  most  arrest  Sir  John  Falstaff. 

JJost.  Yea,  good  mastt-r  Snare ;  I  have  entered  hin 
an<l  ulL 

Snare.  It  may  chance  cost  some  of  us  our  Ilres,  for  he 
will  stab. 

Host.  Alas  the  day !  tike  heed  of  him ;  he  stabbed  me 
in  mine  own  house,  and  that  mo.st  1>eastly :  In  good  &ith, 
'a  cares  not  what  mischief  he  doth,  if  his  weapon  be  out: 
he  will  foin  like  any  devil;  he  will  spare  neither  man, 
woman,  nor  child. 

Fang.  If  1  can  close  with  him,  I  care  not  for  bit 
thnist. 

i/ojrf.  No,  nor  I  neither :  I  'II  be  at  your  elbow. 

Fang.  An  I  but  fiat  him  once :  an  'a  come  but  withio 
my  vice, — 

If  Oft.  I  nm  undone  by  his  going ;  I  warrant  yon,  he  •» 
an  infinitive  thing  upon  my  score :— Goo<l  master  Fsng, 
bold  him  sure ;— goo<I  master  Snare,  let  liim  not  'scape. 
He  comes  continuantly  to  Pie-corner  (.living  your  nun- 
hoods)  to  buy  u  .siddle;  and  he's  indited  to  dinnrf 
to  the  Lublwr's  head  in  Lumbert-street,  to  DUL>ter 
Smooth's  the  silkm;in :  I  pray  ye,  since  my  exion  is  en- 
tered, aud  my  case  so  openly  known  to  the  world,  lei 
him  be  brought  in  to  his  answer.  A  hundred  mark  is  a 
long  one  for  a  poor  lone  woman  to  »»ear:  and  I  have 
I  l)orno,  and  born«?,  and  borne;  and  h.ave  been  rubbedo<^ 
I  .ind  fubbc<i  off,  and  fubbed  oiT  from  this  day  to  that  day, 
'  ttiat  it  is  a  shame  to  be  thought  on.  There  is  no 
honesty  in  such  dealing;  unless  n  woman  should  be 
made  an  a.ss,  and  a  beast,  to  bear  every  knave^s  wroDg. 

Fnler  Sir  John  Fal.stapp,  Page,  ami  ilARDOLra. 
Yonder  h(^  comcs :  and  that  amint  uialms<>y-nojte  knave. 
Bitrdolph,  with  him.     Do  }our  office.s,  do*  your  oBVccf. 
master  Fang  and  uuiSter  Snare ;  do  me,  do  me,  do  n« 
your  offices. 

Ftti.  Ilovr  now  I  who.se  m.ire's  dead?  what's  tbs 
matter? 

Fang.  Sir  John.  I  arrest  von  at  the  suit  of  mistrcts 
Quickly. 

FaK  Away,  varlets !  —Draw.  'Bardolph  :  cut  me  off  the 
villain's  lit  ad;  throw  the  quean  in  the  channel. 

JIoH.  Throw  me  in  the  cliunneU  I'll  throw  thee  in 
the  channel.  Wilt  thou?  wilt  thou?  thou  bastardly 
rogue! -.Murder,  niiirii'^r!  O thou  hone v-suckle villain! 
wilt  thou  kill  Cod's  oflic-rs,  and  tlic  king's?  0  thou 
houey-sceil  rogue!  thou  art  a  honey-ieed;  a  man* 
queller,  nnd  a  woman-queller. 

Fn'.  Keep  them  otf,  linvdolph. 

Fang.   .V  rescue!  a  rescue  ! 

Ifo^tf.  flooii  pt^ople.  bring  a  rescue  or  two.— Thou  woX 
wo't  thou?  thou  wo't,  wo't  thou?  do,  do,  thou  rogue! 
do.  thou  hemp-se«>d  I 

Fai.  Away,  you  scullion!  yon  mmpallianl  yonfuiti- 
lariau  I  I  Ml  tickle  your  caListrophe. 

Entrr  th^  T^rd  Chief  Justice,  attended, 

Ch.  Just.  "NTliat's  the  matter?  keep  the  peace  hem, 
ho! 

jrnsf.  Good  my  lord,  bo  good  to  me!  I  beseech  yon, 
stand  to  me!  [ing  hen* 

f'h.  Jvst.  How  now.  Sir  John?  wliat.  are  you  brawl- 
Doth  this  beeonie  your  place,  your  time,  and  luuineu? 
You  should  have  been  well  oii  your  way  to  York. — 
Stand  fk^mhim.  fellow:  wherefon'  haug'«t  thou  on  him? 

Jffat.  O  my  mo>t  worshipful  lord,  an't  please  year 
grace,  I  am  a  pour  widow  of  £astcheap,  and  ta6  fi 
arrested  nt  niv  suit. 

Ch.  Just.  >W  what  sum? 

Hivst.  11  is  more  thin  for  some,  my  loni :  It  to  for  aH 
all  I  have :  he  hath  eaten  mo  out  of  huu^e  and  home : 
he  liath  put  all  my  snl>stance  into  that  fat  iK'Uy  of  Us; 
—but  I  will  have  some  of  it  out  again,  or  I'll  rtdt  tkea 
0^  nighta,  like  the  mare. 
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i*f]'.  I  til  ink  I  mn  :im  like  to  riil"  t!u-  iu:in*,  if  I  havit 
vxj  vanti^'--  ('f  cTt^iinil  lo  ir-t  up. 

fh.Juit.  Ifiiw  rt.iii..-,  iJi;.i.  >r.l.'!.M?  Fi.-f  nl>;H  iii:in 
of  C'l-  «1  ri  mjK-r  wnilil  « iiliir-  iIiIn  t.  iii;.'-«t  nf  i\<i>im:i- 
l:f»:i*     An-  y:<n  n«^t  ji.Jlru I  t-i  •  :i'",-    ■ ..  j--  -r  wiilmr  Id 

•O  P'Mjh  A  C'M-.r-  ■  '.i  •■■■111--  liV  'I'T  ■       I!  .' 

f-l-.     Wl.ill  >  T'l-  '.-iM-S  ^i'l!   \-    .1    I   OS   .  til"  ■? 

i/../.'.  M.i:tv.  i.  ll.-vi  «,ii  :,  I  ;...,;  ',  nnri.  t'-yi;]'. 
sin'I  iliy  nimi  ytiM^.  Tli-vi  ,!  .l-t  -..  •.:•  (.>  in-  n-  wi  i 
|»:ir«;:l-Lrlt  vnil-.-i.  ;i';tiu,'  i:i  my  D^.i  i  ti- ■•  .  .  i  .- 
ih""  r.  ni<l  t.iii;.',  by  a  -  :i-i.":il  ii.--',  iif-n  \V.  «i  -  m/  .  i 
Wliit-uii-w.-.-k.  \\\i:U  ill'  1  r:ji--  l.:<".  ■  tr.y  li-  i  l' (..r 
lik-iiJ  Ills  t:.i:;i  r  t»  :i  '•Iji  ■.:r.- iii.iii  i-i"  W.ni-i.-;  ili-i 
di'hl  *W'.:ir  I  I  IV.  •  t'l-  11.  a-  1  wii-«  \.  I'lt  ir/  lli/  wu  j;i  1. 
to  mirrT  U! '.  aiil  nuk-  in-  mv  1.i.It ''-v  w.:.-.  «'iii-t 
tliou  Iv'uy  ii?  I)  ■!  n.-:  .:-o  \:v.{'  K  •  «  !i!  t!i  •  l.-i'.. '.  ■I'l 
irjfi.'.  .■•■•Ill''  iiitli  :i.;mlii  I  in- ■.u-'i;' li'i  'kly.'  •■■»:iiiii: 
in  t'»  I'OiT  «v  .1  111..-..  i,i*  \.::  -.-.r;  li  II.k,'  ii>.,  -li"  li  i<l  ;i 
pv-*!  r|>h  or  iiri'»:.i:  tvm  i-  '.-,■  t!i<iii  ili«l^^  i|i->iii'  to  t-.it 
fom  • ;  wh';r;.'iy  I  tii.I  tli- -.  liiy  w.-r  •  .li  inr  a  ■.  r--  a 
wjun<l?  Aij.l  t\.\\<i  Lliii.i  ii<ii.  will  II  -:..'  v. -i- ■..■:!  •  ilic*.  n- 
Strt:r-<.  il«'»:i'-.-  IJ1--  l-i  Ij  ■  in  liif'T-  •  -1)  T'lM.!  .ir  i  ;  v,;!i  .-ili'li 
!*>!».■  1". ••pi- • ;  .•.lyiriir.  tiia:-!-'  Jmi.'  fi-y  .■*;;■. .liii  <-i'i  me 
Mjd.iiii.'  A:i:l  <]'tl*-t  I'l"  1  U'it  k..-i  iii.'.  nii<l  >).•!  iii<r 
f»:t^-}i  tli»?».«  t;ru'ly  .i!i:i::!i-'s'r  I  |.;i'.  tli-i-  li»w  to  lliy 
hOi*k-»i.iC'i  :  il.iiy  it.  i:  tli<ii  r-.ii  t. 

Fij'.  y\y  \tr\.  r:i.".^  i-i  i  j-m-.i-  innl  "uil:  aiiil  sli-^  iv  . 
u]i  nn  i  ili'm-j  i}i  ■  iii.<. M.  t:..i.  h  r  ■  mI-  -:  -mi  i-  l.L  •  >••  i; 
*L«- li:i:ti  *•■ '.n  iu  ;:.-ii!  i-i---  ;!Mil.  I'l--  ti-:itli  j-  ]..i-.  rtv 
liatli  it^:ri.-.-.i  li-r.  I:  r  i--/':.  i  •■•!:  !.  ....,■■.■  ,  1 
Kt  ■  ■■■'i  J"-.l.   I  lii:'y  J   I-    ■  |-   -ir'  '.    I.  ;  •!    i   l!-  i:l. 

t  h.  Ji'ttf.  :-\c  J  I'liu  .".I-  .1  ■:...  I  .  -.-.x  v.., I  .  jii.::-  I 
Willi  J"  ir  iTLii.n  .r  <»;  wi-.  -i  =1.1;/  :  ,  •  m;  ■  r  ui-  r.i  .  ■  • 
»ay. "  It  i*  iinC  a  r>i:i:!  ■  •.  l-.n,  ;r->r  i:.  ■  ..  :i  .-  i." 
w«.r<l.*  trial  <'f'iiiv  wiLi  ->:■■  1  tii''i-  ■  'I  1.1  ■in;-  i  !■  .1.  ■  :  - 
n<-fcj.  fr-Mn  y-.i.  r:ii  iTi*'  lu  t.- m  i  I  -.  1  >■  ;i- <:  -.-i- 
lioa  ;  y-'ii  ii.ivi*  ■;•  ;•  .1;  ;•  .:-  i-i  1..  ■  ;  r.f  •■  <!  iii-'-n  ''i* 
pjt-y-y:  M  JiJ  •jfr:!  i>;  i.i.-  wi..i  i.i.  ;i:.  I  ii...'l  •  li<  i"  'i  r.  • 
yuur'ii" .'  l-»ili  Ml  {ni.'i-  aiil  y-r 

Ifo.-:    y.  -..   II  ir-'.i.  my  i'-r-l. 

Ch.  .h.tt.  Vr'yt'.i'-;  i»'":u-.-.  -  l*:iy  li-r  th-?  <l'l>t  y«»i 
oxf  h.  r.  aii<l  n.'i;  ay  Mi.-  \ii;iiiy  ^<'l  l.iv"  d  iii->  «  t  i 
li«r  :  III-'  ««ii  •  V"  I  iii.iy  <;.»  v,.i\\  -..i  rl.n  :  iimTi-y.  .in  I  i:i : 
Olhvr  war!  r.lii    !ii  r   ,;.  iiI  !?n  -. 

f'n/.  ^Iy  l".-«l.  I  v,.ii  n-ii  uii,l.r:'ii  llil-i  n  im  v,-,iln'it. 
rppir.     Vi>ii<..iini<>ji<>iir.ili;<-  lio!.l.|.  ...  inr.iiii!  lii   .  n:  .- 

ni:".- :  if  H  lu.'ji  will  iiKik <iii'i -V, -. ii-[    ,\.  iinji  :■.■-  (■  ; 

in  virtu- )u.>.  N'l.  ijjy  i<-i<i.  niv  i.iiri'ii-  ilu:  v  r -I'l'-iii'i' i'  ■.■ 
I  Will  not  h"  >''  ir  f-n  i-r:  I  "  iv  i<»  >■•  1.  1  •.•>  ■!■  r-  -i  - 
li%cniii--'  fr  iM  tli''--'  li-iM-  r-,  I.  ;;,.-  •.:,  mi  !:  i  :y  iiuil  >j  - 
ttir-'Al  ia  llif  l;i'iL-  aH  i.r-. 

fh..  JhH.  Y-i  :.|..;ik  :i-«  lir.il.-  T-i.-.-rr-i  i|»  wr.-;:': 
but  aiii-.T.-r  Ml  t!i"  '-X::*-:  of  yutr  r  ;  i  .r  "i-  ;ii.  1  ■  :  y 
th''  ]  '-or  wmn  la. 

/■v.  C-Jiii-.'  ii;fi.-.r,  li'-t    ■-.  I  /.!'  117  hr  •»=?  ■'-. 

/.:.•  .-(i-.-v:.. 

f'.^    Jn.tf.    Sn.v.  m.t'l-  {■  i'i:\    r  :   n''   •■  :i   v.-? 

'ji/«r.  Th-.'  k  Ii-'.  i:iv  '.••■•■\  .III-;  ii  -i.-  ,  1.  o  '.'».•:  - 
Ar- ni-ar  at  li-ifi-i :  ili-r.-  t'i-|;.-  :  :   .".v 

Fo'.  A.-.  I  am  .1  •.'  m"!  id  11 ;   - 

«...-■<.  Nay.  v'..i  ...  .1  -..  :.'..i-,.. 

Fat.  Ail  i  am  a  t:.-r»ll' uiui :  -coin.-,  no  iipip;  «<)ri<' 
of  it. 

U'jff.  By  til'.-  ii-  ai-  Miy  -.'ro:!;!.!  J  ir  -i.l  oti.  1  i  t:  .  '.  • 
f.i^n  Vt  i-iiAii  '\-fih  iiiy  jO.»t'  aii-l  m  •  :  ..•  .y  i-i  lay 
d  i  IJ  i  n  ;.'-■*  ha  III  »«.r.-. 

/■/?/.  CliLir-:-  •.'!:l'."?«,  i-  til-  mi!y 'Irrk'u .' :  .•  i.|  i-ip 
thy  a  alls, — a  [T-tly  .-l:/l-t  iln  I.itv.  ..|-  in--  -ili-v  •  >  i-i- 

j.ro.Ueal.  i»r  lu-r  tJ-.Timii    IjMi  r.n  '   :ii   w  ■'   r- =  .    's 

woita  a  tl.o  liiii-l  u;  t)i.  -  l»:-.i-:i  i.i.  11  '.  .i-fi  V.   --il,- 

hittvii  liip--ir.'.'-«.      I.'t  it  »i.- T.-ii   I I    II   til.  11  I- III    . 

Comt- .  au  ii  w-r-  ii'«:  j.ir  tfiy  i.u.u'i  ir-.  :'i- r.  i*ii.t  a 
t»»-ll»:r  w.-:i'.-!i  in  hii-.-!  iii>i.  <i",  \...-Ji  'i  y  i.i'  .  mi  I 
dr.i'.-  thy  u'.timi.  1  >»Mr  .  tlio-i  m  .1  i.i.."  ».  ■  .n  t.u-: 
h'lnj'-U  will  ui  ; ''o.i  iii'C  kaiii\  m  ■  <  01:1  .  i«i;,i-. 
I  k':>'W  ili='ii  v.,'\  -  -.  "Ji  :■»  '-i.". 

//../,'  I'r.v  fi- •.  Sr  .!•.!. II.  1. 1  :<  1.-  ]•■'<  1'.!.  •■ 
iiolii  ■'' ,  i'  f.i  lii,  I  am  -tli  i"  "■•■..•i  1  ."■'.'  .  ! 
rurri'-^L  la. 

/■-!.',   I/.C  ;t  li'-n-:  Til  la.i!;  -  o'li  r  -'    .1 :  •.■"■!  .■  1  •  •■ 

//..«'.  WMI.  y.vii  -»,•,'!  ill-.'  i-.  i".«.  ■  '.  T  i-.-n  -nv 
i:'i'»u,  I  lioj.i  >oa'i!  •■"11!  ■ 'o -.1;  j.  <•.  \  .111  ..I.-  1:1  ■ 
u;i  li>.-i".li-  r.' 

F-t^\  Will  [  li\i  *'-*'"t\\ '.■.'»  Ii  r.  wXx  111-:  jv  .  I'.\p.- 

U<>I.I-.'(.  i  iiO^>k  nil.  lioiik  nil. 

//.^t.'Wili  ymi  Jia.t;  l)«tl  T-ar -.In-- 1  i.i-- -L  >'iii  .i! 
fcupr"r? 

fo/.  N'o  m-mr  wfinlf* ;  I-  r  '■«  h;i\  c  li-r. 

\lizCliHt  ilcuU-.?.S  llAUtMiLl'li,  tlilic-.r.^,  riu.i  L*a.-i>. 


Ok.  J^l»^^  I  h;iv.''  li'-anl  l>i  tt<r  nrw.-j. 
r.i.'.  Wliaf-i  111.-  ii-w-i.  mv  l'.«h1  innl? 

1  h.  Jvsf.    Wh.  I-..  I..V  III"  kill.-  i;i-t  iiiuhl? 

t;ou}.  At  Ri-iii-.'-t'ik-,  in;.  1<.|-.1. 

Fn'.  T  liv]ii-.  my  inni.  all  s  w-ll:  what's  llio  no«r% 
mvUirl? 

'fU.  J  IK'..  r..ii,  .:iinii-<  for-,  s  Ivirk  ? 

t,"ii'.  N-i;  I-..     II  li:Lii.[;-.l  1- -ii    iM  •  liuailrotl  horso, 
Ar.'  iii-ir'-hM  ii;i  tn  iii'.'  !-:ril  "!'  I.i.i  ■   -t   r. 
A--'.iiti-t  N.»r:?ii|  u''  -r.-.n-l  ;.n  I  !!-■■  ar.-.i'.i    In),). 

>  •'.  (..ill-.-.  1:1-:  k-ii,'  li.i' 1;  ipiiij  \\, .:•..-«.  mr  Qohic 
1.1  P.;  • 

ih.J't'f.  Y'l'i  -'iriM  Jiav.'  1 -it.  r-i  of  m-  prPi^ontly : 
com--.  i:i»  .li'tir.-  v.  {  1  iii  •.  •.'i""l  ma-t'-r  tlnwtrr. 

>•.-'.   My  l-r.i: 

i  h.  Jn.<\  W  li  .1  •■;  ti'.-  nntt.  r.' 

Fi'.  Ma.-t-.-r  (i  iw«r,  .-.li.ili  J  i  iitr.-at  you  with  mc  to 
diiiiiT? 

ii'ji'i.  I  mii-t  wait  iiii<»n  my  t'ooil  li-nl  h^-ro  :  I  tlmuk 
yo  1.  '.  .Mvl  S:r  Ji  1  !i. 

th,J-(.\  Sir  .i-ifiii.  >(iii  l-iit--f  lif^fi'  io«)  lonj,  being 
yti'.i  ar  •  to  tjk--  'ol-T   r-  ii)i  la  i-i>  i!ii,.  s  .i-^  y.iii  ;:o. 

/■'i'.    Will  yo-.i  ■  .i;i  u'lii  JII-.  iiii-.'T  (Jir.vi.-r? 

'  h.  .Iiisf.  \Vli:i!  t')ol!-ji  iiii-u  I-  lauulit  you  thwe 
inaii!i>-|--i.  ."iip  .iol-n? 

F'(.'.  .Ma.-^T.r  «i"-.\.-r.  if  tli<  v  li-.-mni-  mi'  not,  he  vfnn  a 
fo"l  t!iii  r;i:i'  111  t'li  111  III'.  'I'l  .  i>  tin*  rijlit  fi'UUioff 
j;r.i'-!-.  my  lor.l :  Lip  lor  t.ip.  an.l  .-'i  p:iii  iWir. 

t:i.ji,\f.  Niiw  till*  l^ir.l  lii:i<i.-M  Ui -l- :  thou  nrt  a 
]:v'.a  tO')I.  [F.xoiut. 

H "  1 : \ K  1 1 . -    y/i .  *. nil / .     .1  »|...'/i .  r  >'.' /••'•/ . 
II-  -.r.v  i'l-f  l*.-i.v<. 


•■■  -1.11 :  »    iry. 

i  '  i-i  1   ••  ■.-ii'.  w.-arincss 

.  -.1  ir.:.  t  I.  ..I. 

t'fiii   :i  It  il.-  -oluur:«  tho 
ki.-.A:-.|jr  ji.     Doth 

m<;i  Ii- 


/.'»*•  #-  l'i:!\-  ;. 

/'.  If  n    T,-:i  ■  p.  '.  I  -, 

j:.-.i;.    I,  .!  .     1,1      ..;' 
ilii."-t  '-'ii  liiv.-  ..'.;  ..  :i  -.1  i-:i  ■  I., 

/*.  //  »».  'I'li-'i.  -i  •!■•  -  m  ■ : 
roiiii-l.  ..i-  ri  "?■  i.iy  .  r  .:,i-  --  I 
.1  11".  -■;  -v  \  :  i\  in  III'   I'l  ■:-  ■ 

/*.  .  ,<.  \V  !n.  a'l  i.ii- •    li   .1.-1  ii-if  »•■«.-»  liio-ii-iy  St  iidioil, 
:i.4  10  !••  ;pi  111  •   .■  -o  wi  .ik  a  ■■--n,; -l^.■.•.■tn. 

/'.  //.If.   I;- Ilk"  1)1-11.  mv  ;■;  ;.  i\'  ■  w.n  not  priucoly 

yot .   I'lr,  l»v  my  iruili.   1   >l .v   r-nii  mli.  r  tin-  p(>or 

i-'-.ilT.  •.  .-m  -1  I-- -r.  l:ii  iiii- .'.1.  ih  .«•  liumMi'  ron- 
•  i-i.  rit  .1-;.,  iiiai^--  111.'  <-  i  o.'  l.>\!>  u'Mi  mv  ;-'r'.":itn<.'!<s. 
U  li  it  .'.  il'^.iir.-  i*  if  to  I.',  t"  V  in  mil.  r  tny  iiaiui-* 
or  t»  k  I'ov  I'lV  fi,-.  t,,..  ii.rii,  V .'  cr  t»  1 -J..-  ii'oli'  how 
iiia'iy  ;i  r  i-'.  ■  H;  ■:■  '  -i.-  ::i..i  l:.i.-<!  ■  •■;:.  liii-vc.  aud 
I...,,.  1:  .\.\-,--  .  ^.  ..  'i  •  .!,.iir  ili.n-.-.'  iiriolii-iir the 
::iv  -ii-  '■■.-  <■  ■■  V  ■  ,  ■  ■  ..  .  ..ii  •  !  -r  ..Mp«-rlliiiy,  and 
■  •:i  ■  I.-,  r  ■   ■'    ■.  I  r   1  =  -..'    Cm-  I  nTi'--«-oiin-'kri.jn.r 

!.ii  •■•■  :  t- •:   .-  f  ■■!  I  .  .  ■■    I     .  :i   '.o  01  I'!!"!!  with 

III  ■-'.  w'l  -.1  ;.  .  ;.  j.  ■••.■•(  \  .  I-i  i-  '  a-,  ihoii  li:i>t 
n-.'.  (I -a  a  ;■  •?  •.:.i-.  1  •  >.  •  t'i.-  r.  .-r  i»r  tliv  hmr 
I'-i-.'ii  -  a-V'-  1:!'-!  ■•  -■  .  'i  ■-i".  up  'liv  liollaiiil: 
.■:il<:.:k'   .         ..!  1- r         ■•11!      1  » i  mil  t»it«  r:|i^^ 

'■I  :;i,  ;.i:  n  -s  I'i  ..li.r".  I..-  :■  ■>.:..;a:  I'lt  thi'  miil- 
V-,  .  -  .•  ■  ■  i-'il  '  .-I  :ii---  !i  ■  -1  ['■  i..a"r  ;  »h>T».'- 
•  '.  .01  !   i.  ■.  11   •{•>  :ir.'  m:;:hiily 

■■■.  •  .::■  r  \'ii  li.ivi'  I-il"Mir  d  «r> 
I'l."  I"  i.i-  y,"W  many  ^'.ml 
I  ■•>   ''i-   r  1.1 1.    i'-.  '"  illy;  .-.o  Mirk 


1,.,.  I    ^ 

•  -...-ri.l 
.-.    11  -v  ■■■'. 

Voll!.  -' 

:.v:.:  ■  -  ■.. 

■  ■1.  •  iMii-.  Vn-.i'.if 

.  .1  ■  ^  •  i:-  .1."  :i"i,l  th^n- 

o.  ii>  iii.;lii-r  lii'o<-d- 


./'.  ii.-i.  .-,1  ■■•  \      I.  . 

j;.  •:■.  Y     .  .;•!-:  .  I  .  i=-.  .1 .  ^  • 

/'.  //.  It.    It  V.  .i|  >•  r\<-  :  ji!o|.    H.I- 
in/  li:  III  ::)i;i  -. 

t:.ii :  <;<i  ;■»;!.;  mi  .'1  ■  j  1    hi-l  vnarfHi.-  th.n-.^  that 
v..:i  -A  II  :■  M. 

/'.   ;/..!     Wliy.    I   t  il  t»-.  -.     '•     *  II  •    )-:  :t  liia:  I 


>-  III  III 


.'  '.  :'  I 

:  !i  :  •  IK 

I-  •:(  r.  lo 

.1-  -I  -.-1.. 

/'.  .'■.   Vi,  1 
/•.  //■  '     !A  :  , 

il   -.   ■•-    I.,.--;  :i. 

P  r^    '.  1-  ;.  •  '   ■ 

my  li'ir".   M      ;■ 

an  1   k  ■  j-.i., 

r i.,\   1;  ;    -, 

/'..  ,-■•.  t:,-  y 
r  .7  /•.  V.    .' 


r  M 


'■  r 
1  - 


I'.i  .11  !!.:■ 


.■k  ■  aiii".f  I  coulil 
Ml ■■.  fi>r  l.inlt  of  a 
I     -I'l.  aiiti  .^.id  iu* 


I  '     ii  fir  in  tli'» 

<     .i  r I'V  and 

i(..  I  i   ll'tl 

I  •  1  r  1-  >.»  .'irk : 
I  ■  I'll,  haili  III 
•     "riiw. 

•  'f  m».  ii  I  ^liould 


/'"(',;■■.    r  V.I. nil  i'lii!.  t'i-  •  ;i  II'..'  )  r'li.'  ly  liypocr^ti'. 

/'.   y/>'W.     1 1    ^\•>':lo  )•'■  .-..-IS    III    n'-  I'loilu'llt  ;   l'ill:i  tlutll 

Mil  a  I'l I  1  !.'>..  i<i  I'l  i.k  .-1-  i\:i\    Mi.iu   tliiuk^: 

11   V-  r  a  I  nil  -  li; 'I     II  i»i.'  M«ii!il  k- 1 1  ^  Mi-'  ro.dlnav 

iii.-lu.r  tl..:iL  lii.M'  :  I  .-  ly  iii-m  uoiilii  iluiik  niu  a  hypo- 
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crite  indeed.  And  wliat  accites  jour  most  ironhipfhl 
Uiuu;?ht  to  think  so? 

Point.  Whj.  Ix^caufic  ynu  Lave  l>cen  !<o  lewd,  and  so 
much  <fii>!raffK(l  to  FuNtatT. 

F.  ifciu  Anil  to  thee. 

Point.  Bj  this  li^riit,  I  am  well  spoken  o';  I  c»n  hear 
It  with  my  own  ear* :  th-r  wor>t  that  tlii-y  i:an  say  of  me 
is,  tluit  1  uni  a  !i<'Coud  lirothi  r,  and  that  I  am  a  iin)p"r 
fellow  of  my  ii:tn'l:s ;  and  thn^i^  two  thiuffit.  I  conft-ss, 
I  cannot  hi:lp.     Hy  ihu  m.'i''.'*.  litTc  comf'S  K-inlolph. 

P.  lien.  And  the  l>oy  th:it  I  ^nivn  Ir'abtuti :  he  had 
him  from  mo  ChrMian ;  :uid  loolc,  if  the  tit  villain  have 
not  tnuuformud  him  apu. 

Enter  RARDOLpn  and  Pafc. 

Bard.  'Save  your  jrnicc ! 

P.  Utn.  And  your^i,  most  n'^blc  Dardolph! 

BiinL  {To  the.  PapcJ  Com**,  you  virtuous  aw,  you 
bashful  fool,  muit  you  ho  blushiuff?  wlK-rcfort.>  hlu&h 
you  now?  \Vhiit  a  niaideuly  m.-in-at-.inu.s  arc  you  Ih-- 
comv  ?  In  it  such  a  mattt-r  to  gel  a  iK>ttlc--put'ii  maiden- 
head ? 

Patfe.  lie  citllcd  me  even  now,  my  lord,  through  a 
red  hittice,  ami  1  could  disn.Tu  no  ]«!irt  of  hi:*  face  from 
th«j  window:  at  List,  I  i^\>m\  his  ryes;  and  mcthought 
he  had  made  two  holed  in  the  ak--*wif  c'.s  uuw  petticoat, 
and  peeped  throu^'h. 

J*,  l/f ».  Ilath  not  tho  boy  pnifitH  ? 
•   Hard.  Away,  you  whon.'son  U]»ri;:ht  rabbit,  away! 

]*aQe..  Away,  you  ni^cally  AUhi-a's  dri-am.  away  I 

/*.  Hen.  In^tnu't  us,  l>oy;  what  dream,  boy? 

l*agt:  Marry,  my  lord,  Althea  dn/amrd  she  was  do- 
Uvercd  of  a  fire-brand ;  and  therefore  1  call  hlui  her 
dream. 

P.  Hen.  A  crown's  worth  of  good  intorpn-tati«»n. — 
There  it  is.  lK>y.  [^'iVej  him  tiwnf.tj. 

Point.  O,  that  thio  prood  blossom  couUl  be  kept  from 
cankers! — Well,  there  is  !<ixpi.-uee  t<)  preserve  thee. 

Hard.  An  you  do  not  make  him  be  Iiau;;[ed  umon^ 
jou,  the  ^dlows  shall  h;ive  wron;;. 

P.  lien.  And  how  doth  Ihy  master,  Ilanlolph? 

Bard,  Well,  my  lonl.  He  h.-anl  of  your  grace's 
coming  to  town  :  there 's  n  b  tter  f-jr  you. 

Puim.  Delivered  with  ;,'ood  respect.— And  how  doth 
tlie  martlemiis,  your  maiti-r? 

Bard.  In  iiodily  hntltti.  Sir? 

PniiiA.  Marry,  the  Inimortd  purt  needs  a  physician  ; 
hat  tliat  move's  not  him ;  though  tliat  be  sick,  it  dies 
not. 

/'.  Hen.  1  do  albiw  this  wren  to  bo  as  familiar  with 
me  as  my  dog:  and  he  holds  his  place;  for  look  you 
how  he  wTiti  s. 

I'oin*.  \Rf'ittU.'\  "John  Falst.-ilf.  kniirht,"  —  every 
man  munt  know  tluit,  as  olt  iis  h>>  lias  occasion  to  name 
himself.  Even  like  iho-e  thnl  are  k^n  to  the  kin;r;  for 
they  never  prirk  their  tiiijr.T,  but  they  xiy,  '•There  is 
Bomeofthe  king's  blood  si'ilt."  '•  How  comes  tliat  ?'* 
NiyN  he,  that  takes  upon  him  not  to  conceive.  The 
answer  is  tts  n-ady  as  a  lM>rrowcr"s  cap;  "I  am  tho 
king's  p<M)r  cousin.  Sir." 

I'.'Hcn.  Nny,  they  will  bo  kin  to  us,  or  they  will 
fetch  it  irom  Jai>het.     Ibit  th"  lelt;  r  :— 

point.  I  iiead.i.\  "  Sir  John  Falstall'.  knight,  to  the  son 
of  the  king,  nwire.-'t  his  falh«-r.  Hurry  prince  ot  Wales, 
greeting." — Why.  this  ib  a  certiOcato. 

P.  Hen.  l\-.i<v! 

I'oifit.  \lte,vlA.\  "[will  imitritc  the  honourabh*  Ro- 
man in  brevity :"— lit'  .-iuri-  imuus  brrvity  in  breath: 
short-winded.—"  1  eouinieiid  iiu-  to  iliee,  I  commend 
thee,  and  1  leave  thee.  Jle  nr)t  mo  familiar  with  I'oins : 
for  lie  niixis-s  thy  favoins  ^o  miieh,  tluil  he  swears 
thou  art  to  marry  his  s!>trr  N«>1I.  Kepi-nt  at  idle  times 
as  thou  nulye.^l,  aiitl  xo  f.irewi-11. 

•'  Thine,  by  vi-aand  no,  (which  is  ns  much  as  to  say, 
as  tlioa  u.'iest  hiui.)  Jack  Fa1.'«talT,  uilh  my  fa- 
miliars :  John,  with  my  broi!i<'rs  and  sisters; 
und  Sir  John,  with  all  Knrope."' 
My  lord.  I  will  s(«-ep  this  btl.r  in  .sack,  and  make  him 
cat  it. 

/'.  Hen.  Thrit's  to  make  him  i-at  twenty  of  his  words. 
]iut  do  you  ux-  nie  Ihiis,  Xed?  niu^i  1  marry  your  si.-.ter? 

J'uin's.  May  the  weuoii  have  no  nurse  lurtunel  but  I 
never  wild  .-o. 

P.  Hen.  Well,  tliiis  wi»  ]>lav  the  fools  with  tho  time ; 
and  the  spirits  tif  the  wisi-  <^it  in  the  clouds  aud  mock 
us. --Is  )oar  ni;i-t"r  here  iu  London? 

y/«ird.  Yes  my  lord. 

P.  Hfn.  Where  snp.^  he?  doih  the  old  l>oar  feed  in 
the  old  fr.ink7 

li'ird.  At  tlie  old  pl.t(:<\  my  lord;  iu  Kaslchcap. 

y*.  Uau  Wh-ilcouiiiiny? 


Page.  Ephesians,  my  lord ;  of  the  old  church. 

P.  Hen.  Sup  any  women  with  him  ? 

Page.  None,  my  lord,  but  old  mistress  Qaicklj  i 
mi.stress  Doll  Tear-sheet. 

P.  Hen.  What  pagan  may  that  l»e? 

Pag^.  A  proper  gentlewoman,  Sir,  and  a  kinswomaa  \ 
of  my  master's.  i 

P.  liKn.  Even  such  kin  a.*  the  parish  heifers  are  lo  : 
the  town  bull. — Sliall  we.ste:ilu|ion  them.  \ed,  at  supper? 

Point.  I  am  your  shadow,  my  lonl ;  I'll  follow  yoo. 

P.  Hen.  .Sirr'iih,  you  boy,— an.l  Bardolph, — ^no  wof4 
t6  your  master  that  1  am  yet  come  to  town  :  there's  for 
your  bilence. 

Bard.  I  have  no  tongue,  Sir. 

Page.  And  for  mine,  Sir,  1  will  govern  it. 

i*.  Hen.  Fare  ye  well ;  go.     {Exeunt  Bakoolps  sad  j 
Page.j— This  Doll  Tear-sheet  should  he  rame  road. 

I'oint.  I  warrant  you,  as  common  as  tlie  waj  bvlwecn 
Saint  Albans  and  London. 

P.  Hen.  How  might  we  see  Falstaff  bestow  hlBKlf 
to-night  in  his  true  colours,  and  not  ountolvcs  be  s«eo? 

Point.  Put  on  two  Itatlier  jerkins  and  apronj^  and 
wait  upon  him  at  his  table  as  drawers. 

P.  Hen.  From  a  god  to  a  laiU?  a  heavy  deacensioii! 
It  was  Jove's  case.  From  a  prince  to  a  prentice  ?  a  low 
transformation !  that  shall  be  mine :  for  in  eveiTthing 
the  purpose  must  weigh  with  the  folly.  Folkiw  niev 
Ned.  [fc'xcuat 

ScEjni  III.— Warkworth.    Befwe  the  Cattlf. 

Enter  NoBTHinfBKBLixn,  Linr  NosTut'siBE&iaaD,  and 
Ladt  Pebct. 

Xortk.  I  pray  thee,  loving  wife,  and  gentle  daughter, 
Give  even  way  unto  my  rough  aflairs: 
Put  not  you  on  the  visage  of  the  timi'S, 
Ami  l>e,  like  them,  to  Percy  troublesome. 

Ladt/  y.  1  have  given  over,  I  will  .spvak  no  more: 
Do  what  you  will ;  your  wisdom  Im)  yoiur  guide. 

A'orM.  Alas,  sweet  wife,  my  honour  is  at  {lawn 
And,  but  my  going,  nothing  can  redeem  it. 

Ladif  I*.  O,  yet,  for  God's  sake,  go  notto  these  wars! 
Tlic  time  was,  father,  tliat  you  broke  your  word. 
When  you  were  more  endear'd  to  it  tliau  now  : 
When  your  own  l»trcy,  when  my  heart's  dear  Uarrr, 
Threw  many  a  northward  look,  to  see  his  father 
Bring  up  his  iK>wers  ;  but  he  did  long  in  vain. 
Wlio  then  persuade<l  you  to  slay  at  home  ? 
There  were  two  honoum  lost, — yourb  and  your  bon'i. 
For  yours,— may  heavenly  ploiy  brighten 'it! 
For  his, — it  stuck  upon  him,  as  the  son 
In  the  grey  >ault  ot  heaven  :  ami,  by  his  liglit, 
Did  all  the  chivalry  of  England  move 
To  do  brave  acts ;  ho  w.as,  indeed,  the  gla.'^.t 
M'herein  the  noble  youth  did  dress  them^elveii. 
He  had  no  legs,  that  pnictisotl  not  his  gait : 
And  8iK>akiug  thick,  which  nature  made  his  blemish, 
Ik'Ciime  the  accents  of  the  vali.int ; 
For  those  that  could  ^peak  low  and  tanlily, 
Wouhl  turn  their  own  perfection  lo  abusf* 
To  seem  like  him :  so  that,  iu  s{>eech,  iu  gait, 
In  diet,  in  alfeetlons  of  delight, 
In  military  rubs,  humours  of  bloo«1. 
He  was  the  mark  and  glass,  copy  and  l)ook. 
That  fa.shion'd  others.     And  him, — (>  wondrous  him.' 
O  miracle  of  men  ! — him  did  you  lenve 
(Sifoud  lo  none,  uuseconded  by  you) 
To  look  n|K>n  the  hideous  god  of  war 
In  disadvantage;  to  abide  a  field. 
Where  nothing  but  the  sound  of  Hotspur's  nAmo 
Did  seem  di-fensible :— so  you  left  him. 
Never.  O  never,  do  his  ghost  the  wrong. 
To  hold  your  honour  more  precisi*  and  nice 
With  others,  than  wilh  him;  let  them  alone: 
The  marshal,  and  the  archbishop,  arc  strong: 
Had  my  hwei-t  Harry  had  but  half  their  numbcns 
To-day  might  I,  hanging  on  Hotspur's  neck, 
Have  talk'd  of  Monmouth's  grave. 

yiirth.  Deshrew  your  heart, 
Fair  daughter  I  you  do  dniw  my  spirits  fjrom  m<', 
Willi  new  lamenting  ancient  oversights. 
But  1  must  go,  aud  meet  with  danger  there; 
Or  it  will  seek  me  iu  another  pbcc. 
And  find  me  worse  provided. 

Lndti  y.  O,  fly  to  Scotland, 
Till  that  the  nobles,  and  the  armed  commons. 
Have  of  the'.r  puissance  made  a  litUc  taste. 

iMuly  P.  If  they  get  ground  aud  vantaee  of  Uie  \lli, 
Then  join  you  with  them,  like  a  rib  of  sti-el. 
To  make  strength  stronger ;  but,  for  all  our  lovrs. 
First  let  them  try  themselves,    tfo  did  your  son ; 
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o  ■ollei'd ;  ao  came  I  a  widow ; 
er  f  ball  have  len^^h  of  life  cuoiigh 
tpon  remembrance  with  mine  ryes, 
laj  irrow  and  d)irout  us  Iiifrii  as  bi-avcn, 
'dation  to  my  noble  bu.sUiiid. 
Come,  come,  go  in  wltli  mo.    'Tia  with  mj 
be  tide  swellM  up  nuto  its  lieiKht.  [mind, 

CCA  a  still-stiinil,  runuluK  neither  way. 
Id  I  jro  tu  moi.t  the  iirchhishop, 
r  tLoua:iiiiI  n-:is<'n-(  liolil  nie  iaclc. — 
ulve  for  s^coiiiimi :  iht  n:  :iiu  T. 
and  TauiOi^e  cnxvi:  luy  cumpiuiy.         [ExeunL 

IV.— Loxpox.     A  Ro^m  in  thi  Boar's  Head 
Tavern  in  li:i>tcboup. 

Entrr  two  Drawi-r:*. 
\  What  the  devil  Iiu!>t  thoa  bron;;ht  there? 
ins?  tbou  know'iit  tfir  John  aumot  enduro 
John. 

•.  Hiu*,  thou  sayc<t  true.  Tlje  prince  once  set 
apple-Joliurt  l>efun>  him,  nuil  tolil  bim  there 
more  Sir  Jo1ini> :  and,  i)UtlinK  olT  bis  liut.  Haid, 
>w  talce  my  lc>nve  of  tlki>^e  fi\  dry,  round,  old, 
knights."  It  angered  bim  to  tbo  heart ;  but 
cr/.'ot  that. 

».  Wliy  then,  cover,  and  spt  them  down :  and 
a  canst  find  out  Sncalc'H  noise ;  uii;«tre.4s  Tcar- 
ilil  fain  bear  .some  mii'*io.  Di.-.4|i:itcb :— tlie 
■:re  they  su{>i>ed  is  too  hot;  ttiey'll  come  lu 

'.  Sirmh,  here  will  hn  tlie  prince  antl  ma-sfr 

on ;  and  tliey  will  put  on  two  of  our  Jerkins 

II*,  and  Fir  Joliu  niiul  not  know  of  it :  iUr* 

b  brought  word. 

\  By  the  mas.<s  hvre  will  be  old  utla :  it  will 

•<»Ui-ut  '(tnita>;ou. 

•.  I'll  sec  if  1  can  find  out  fuenk.  lExit. 

Cnter  Hostess  and  Doll  TE.iR-snEFT. 
.'  faith,  sweetheart,  methinkM  now  you  are  la 
.ul  goo«l  tempL'rality:  your  pul^idge  )>eata  as 
oarily  as  hiairt  would  dc-sire ;  and  your  colour, 

you,  is  as  re<l  as  any  rone :  hut,  i'  fiiitb,  you 
ik  too  much  canaries ;  and  that's  a  marvelliius 

wine,  and  it  perfiiuies  the  Miwd  ere  one  can 
at'«  thi.s  7  How  do  you  now  7 
•ttc-r  than  I  wns.     Hem  I 
Vhy.  that's  well  said;  a  i,'Ood  licart 'a  worth 
ok,  here  comes  £iir  John. 

Entrr  FiLSTAFr. 
dittoing.]    "Wicn   Artliur  first  in  court''— 
e  jonk-n.— "  And  wiw  a  wnrtliy  kinR."  [A'x/t 
]     I  low  n>>w.  mi.<«tretis  1»11  J 
■ick  of  u  e.-ilni :  yea.  gornl  siiulh. 
is  all  her  i»<.h:i  ;  an  tliey  tie  onc<.*  in  a  calm, 
uk. 
jvl  muidy  rascal,  is  that  all  the  comK'rt  you 

>u  moke  fat  rascals.  miiUr  ><  Do'.l. 

make  them!    gluttony  uud  diseu-Sts  make 

uake  them  not 

thi:  cook  help  to  make  tb*?  i;luttoiiy.  you  help 

he  dij'ca'Ses,  Doll :  we  catch  f>f  yuii,  Dull,  we 

ou ;  frrant  th;U,  my  ]mor  virtu*',  ;:ririt  lliat 

r.  marry ;  our  cluiins.  and  our  Jewels. 

'ingino.]    '"  Your  brooches,   |M'}irls,  ami  ow- 

'or  to  serve  bravely,  is  t«)  coine  haltinir  off,  you 

»  come  off  the  hrcnch  with   his  pik<f  bt-nt 

ind  to  .lurgcry  bniveiy ;  to  venture  upon  the 

Immht  rs  bmvely,— 

ing  youTM-lf,  you  muddy  conger,  hjins  jour- 

ij  my  troth,  thin  is  the  old  fashion  :  you  two 
.*t  but  you  £all  to  some  di^teoni :  you  are  botli, 
otk  as  rheunuitic  as  two  diy  tfvinld ;  >ou  can- 
>.-ar  with  anoUier's  couflrmitlcs.  What  ttie 
!  one  must  bear,  and  tli-ct  must  Ik*  you  :  {To 
ou  are  the  weaker  vessel,  as  they  i4iy,  the 
t-ASel. 

ji  a  weak  empty  vessel  iH.ar  Rueh  a  hu}re  fUU 
f  there's  a  whole  merclianl's  -ii-ntnro  of 
stuff  in  him  :  you  liave  nut  seen  a  hulk  Ivtter 
the  hold. — Come,  I'll  be  fritmls  uiih  tliee, 
»a  art  going  to  the  wan :  and  wlullu-r  1  simll 
lee  ag^n,  or  no,  there  is  nobody  cares. 

Reenter  1  Drawer. 
.  Sir,  ancient  PlBtol's  below,  and  would  speak 

ing  him,  8war?crln?  rascal!  let  him  not  como 
U  the  Ibul-moQth'dat  rogue  in  England. 


Hmt.  If  he  swagger,  let  him  not  comn  here :  no,  by 
my  faith ;  I  must  live  amonK>t  my  nelglibonrs ;  I  '11  no 
swaggerers :  I  am  in  gooil  n:iini:  and  fame  with  the  very 
best: — shut  the  door; — there  comes  no  swaggerers  here : 
I  have  not  lived  all  thL^  while,  to  luive  swaggering  now  : 
—shut  the  door,  I  pray  you. 

Fal.  Dost  tbou  bear,  liostes!^? — 

llfttt.  Pray  you,  ]>aelfy  yuurself,  Sir  John;  there 
comes  no  swaflfcrer*  here. 

>Vi/.  Dost  thou  hear?  it  is  mine  ancient. 

Host.  Tilly-fally,  Sir  J«din,  never  tell  me;  your 
ancient  swaegrri-r  comes  not  in  my  doors.  I  was  be- 
fore master  Tisick,  tlie  deputy,  the  other  dav ;  and.  as 
he  said  to  me,— it  was  no  longer  ago  than  Wednesday 
last, — "  Neighbour  Quickly,"  says  he ;— master  Dumb, 
our  minister,  was  by  Uien;—'"*  Neighbour  Quicklv," 
says  he,  ••  receive  those  that  are  civil ;  for,"  saith  he, 
"  you  are  in  an  ill  name :"— now,  be  said  so,  I  can  tell 
whereupon ;  **  fur."  says  he,  **  you  are  an  honest  woman, 
and  wcU  thought  on  ;  therefore  take  heed  what  guests 
you  receive:  receive,"  says  he.  ** no  swaggering  com- 
panions."— There  comt's  none  nere ;— you  would  bless 
you  to  hear  what  ho  said :— no,  I  '11  no  swaggerers. 

Fal.  He's  no  swaggerer,  hosteps:  a  tame  cheater, 
he;  you  may  stroke  him  as  gently  as  a  pu]>py  grey- 
hound :  he  will  not  swair^er  with  a  Uarlmry  ben,  if  her 
feathers  turn  back  in  any  show  oi  resistance. — Call  bim 
up,  drawer. 

Ifott.  Cheater,  call  you  him  r  I  will  tiar  no  honest 
man  my  house,  nor  no  eheaier:  but  1  do  not  lovi* 
swaggering;  by  my  tnitli,  I  urn  tlie  worse,  when  one 
s:iys— swagger :  feel,  masters,  how  I  shake ;  look  you, 
I  warrant  you. 

Itol.  is>  you  do,  hO"«tcs*. 

Host.  Do  ir  yea.  in  very  truth,  do  I,  an 'twere  an 
a.-'peu  leaf:  I  cannot  abidu'hwui-;.-erLTS. 

Enter  Pistol,  Dabdolpii,  and  Page. 
Pist.  'Save  you.  Sir  John! 
Faf.  Welcoiii;',  fin<'i>iil  I'lstol.   IFore.  Pistol,  I  clmrri- 

Jrouwith  a  cup  of  fe;ick:  <lo  yon  discharge  upouminj 
iosti;s8. 

Fist.  I  will  discliarge  upon  her,  lijlr  John,  witli  two 
bullets. 

Fal.  She  is  pistol-proof.  Sir ;  you  shall  hardly  offend 
her. 

Host.  Come,  I'll  drink  no  pnrof^,  nor  no  buIleU :  I '11 
drink  no  more  tli.in  will  do  me  ];^>^)  f""  uo  man's  plea- 
sure, I. 

Fist.  Then  to  you,  mistrer's  Dorothy ;  I  will  charge 
you. 

Dot.  Charge  me?  I  scorn  you,  Hcun-y  companion. 
What!  you  poor.  Ii;t>i'.  ris<':iily,  elu-atin?,  lack-lin*'n 
mate!  Away,  you  mouldy  rogU'*,  away  I  I  am  meat  for 
your  ma.««ten 

Fist,  i  know  you,  mi'*tro>s  Dorothy. 

J}ol.  Away,  you  cu:-pur.«e  Mscal!  you  filthy  bung, 
away  I  by  thbwiiii>,  I  '11  thrust  uiy  knife  in  your  mouldy 
cha}is,  an  you  pkiy  the  s:iuey  cuttle  with  mi>.  Away, 
you  lK>tUi>-ale  rascal!  you  luisket-hiit  stale  juggler,  you! 
—Since  when,  I  pniy  you,  irir?— What,  with  two  points 
on  your  »huulder  7  luueh ! 

J'ist.  1  will  murder  your  niff  for  this. 

Fal.  No  mon>,  Pi.-stol;  I  wonM  not  linvi^  you  gooff 
here:  discliarge  your.-*rU  of  our  com|»;iuy.  Pin't«;L 

HosL  No,  good  captain  Pi.-tul ;  nut  herv.>,  sweet  cap- 
tain. 

Jjol.  Captiinl  thou  aliomlnnMe  «lflmne<l  cheater,  art 
thou  not  lisbamed  t4>  Im^  railed  capU'iin?  Jl  euptains 
were  ofraymiml,  tliey  would  I  runr'ln-on  you  out,  fur  tak- 
ing their  names  uixin  vou  iK-ron-you  have  earned  tbeui. 
You  a  captain!  yuusfave,  for  u lint .'  fur  tearing  a  poor 
whore's  ruff  in  a  b!i»dy-hous4'>— He  a  captain  I  Hang 
him,  rogue!  he  iiv«s  uikiu  mouldy  ^it(; wed  pruntsaud 
dried  cakes.  A  c:i]>tain  I  the.-te  vilUiiun  will  make  the 
word  cautain  as  <Hlious  an  the  wonl  occupy:  which  was 
an  excellent  goo«l  wonl  b<'for>;  il  was  ill  hurted  :  there- 
fore cipbi  ins  had  need  I«>i>k  to  it. 

Hard.  Pniy  thee,  go  down,  yoo.!  ani-lent. 

Fal.  Hark  tliee  hither,  nii>tre».i  Doll. 

Pist.  Not  I:  ti'U  thee  what,  ei»rporil  Bardolpb,— I 
could  tear  her :— I  '11  be  revenged  on  her. 

J'age.  Pray  thee,  ^'o  down. 

Fist.  I'll  see  bur  dumn<>d  fir^l :— to  Pluto's  d:imued 
bike,  to  the  infernal  de'<p,  with  Krebun  and  tortures  vile 
also.  Hold  hook  and  line,  sav  I.  Down,  down,  dogs! 
down  faitors  1     Have  v. o  not  lllirLn  hen>? 

Jiost,  OojhI  captain  Pecsel.  Ikj  «|uit.t:  it  Is  very  late, 
i'  faith  :  I  Iwsee.k  you  now,  aggnivate  y«mr  cboler. 

J'ist.  These  )>e  ^' hmI  bunioum.  indeed.'  bbalJ  {uick- 
Aod  hollow  ^MUuper^d  Judes  uf  Asia,  [horses, 
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Whiuh  cannot  fro  but  thirty  miles  a  day, 
Couifiare  wiih  Cu'Mira  untl  witti  (.'unniiKiLi, 
Ami  Tmjnn  (ireuks?  n.iy.  nittu-r  (iainii  tliem  with 
Kins  CerlKTiiH ;  an.l  lot  iIk-  welkin  ro.ir. 
Shall  we  frill  foul  for  ^^t\>^{ 
Host.  By  luy  trotli,\:ii'tain,  these  are  very  bitter 

WOTtU. 

Bard.  Be  ^'one,  goo:l  ancient:  tlii4  will  ^tow  to  a 
bn»wl  anon. 

Pisf.  Dii-  men  like  dojrs!  ffivc  crown <  liki^  pins !  have 
we  n<it  Iliri-n  h-r-'i 

H(ut.  (>•  my  Htinl.  raptnin,  thori-'s  nono  ^M<.•h  h'.-re. 
What  the  K(>0'l-y>'»i' !  ^^  you  think  I  wouM  (Utny  her? 
for  Ood'.s  sake  In-  qui'-t. 

PiH.  Then  fi-vil.  and  h>:  fat,  my  fjur  Calij»r>ll.'*. 
Come,  glvft'M  soraL-  .■+ark. 

Si  fortuna  ma  lormrntn,  ffwrato  me  cmt^ufn. — 
Fear  we  l)rr»u<lsiih-t?  no,  Kt  the  fj..n<l  «iie  tire: 
Qivc  mc  dome  suck; — and.  i>we"iUcur.-.  lie.  tlioii  there. 

[/*//_yi/*f;  d-nvn  hi*  xiconl. 
Come  we  to  full  poinL-i  hero ;  aiiil  aru  ti  cit'-ntj  uoihiuj,' » 

Fal:   IM.-tol,  I  would  III'  ijuii.t. 

FLcf.  J*Wf..«i  kni^rht,  1  ki:>s  thy  neif.  What!  we  liaye 
seen  the  ^-wn  st;ir.<. 

Did.  Thru.-^c  hiiiidown  stAir.<{;  I  cannot  endure  such  a 
fu'tian  rn.scal. 

PiAt  Thrust  him  down  stiiir.s!  know  we  not  iJuUoway 
na;;a» 

F(tl.  <luoil  him  down,  Rirlnlii'i.  \\U"  ;v  .-^liovc-.-'iuiw 
shilling::  nay,  if  lut  do  notliin.^  hat  .-;)v.-.ik  nviiliiji;;,  n-.; 
bball  Lk;  nothing;  hi-ri>. 

Bard.  Com.:,  L'lt  joa  down  htiir.-*. 

Pi^t.    Wh:it:   slijill  we  luivc  inri^ion?   sli:\',\  W'.>  im-  1 
hrm? —  f.S'fpf/'//  ■/(,7  t'l'  h  ■■/  sn'tird. 

Then  death  mek  mi*  a.>*li!Cp,  ahrid.m  my  •i«il'  fin  d;iysl 
Why  Ihi-n,  ht  ;;rif\ous.  };li'i-"*»ly   naiiiuL'  wiuiiui.-* 
Untwine  the  sUt-.rs  tlin-r!     ri'nn.;,  Airujio.-.,  1  .-ijiyl 

lloxt.   HiTi"  's  i.'«H»dly  stulT  toward  I 

FoL  iViw.  me  niy  raj-KT,  lH»y. 

/>(>/.  I  \>v.\\-  ih«'i'.  Jaik.  I  pniy  thee,  do  not  draw. 

Fiil.  (ict  }ou  down  .^i-iirs. 

[lh-ti'vin'j.  ani  di-ifinr/  Pistdl  o»r'. 

Host.  Ilcre'rt  a  pooilly  lunuilt  .*  1  '11  for>v,i':T  k'^.-jiin;/ 
hoiine,  alori;  I  "11  Im!  in  ihisi^  tlrrils  :in«i  frs/liU.  i^u; 
munlor,  1  warrant  now. — .Mas.  alus  :  put  up  your 
naked  weai>on«i,  put  U[)  your  n;iK' d  wi-ajt'iiis. 

I '/■,>♦  ii/»/  Pr.rii.i.  OH'I-  Jrir»i»oi.pji. 

Do/.  I  pniy  t!u-\  Jack,  bi:  tjuiti ;  the  nscul  is  gi»ne. 
Ah,  you  whur<.-.-<on  link-  valiiini  vill-iin,  \iiii. 

Jlif^t.  An;  )ou  not  hurt  i'  th<.'  iffoiu^  mi-thoughthe 
made  u  i<lirt:wd  thruj-i  at  your  iKlly. 

ZtV -/.'<.'' r  U.vn:io;,rji, 

Fal.  Have  you  turn-.d  him  out  of  doors? 

Hard.  Yi'-i,  >ir.  'i In- r.iscals  drunk:  you  have  hurt 
him.  Sir,  in  ilu;  .:.h«MiM..r. 

Fal.  AniJioal!  to  lira. k.- me! 

Vid.  All,  you  ^v^oet  litil.:r(ii;ue,  youl  Ali.^.  poor  ap\ 
how  thou  sw-i-ai'.-l!  Coin",  lot  mc.  wipi-  tiiy  lae<:; — 
come  on,  you  whoreMjn  cln)p-i :— xih,  ri«.'U'!  i' faiih,  1 
lovti  Ih'.-e.  Tliou  alt  as  \:ilt.rous  a 4  11.iT<i.'  ol  Tcfiy, 
wonh  five  of  A/imiiiiu-ni,  mvl  uji  timrs  bi-tt-.-r  tiian 
thu  nine  w.irthi'.s.     Ali.  viilaui." 

Fai.  A  rascally  slave.'  1  will  to.ss  the  ru^'ue  in  a 
blanket. 

J)ol.  Do,  if  th-m  dir.-st  for  Ihy  heart:  if  ihou  do.-Jt, 
I'll  canviu^s  iIk.-v  hi.tw.in  ;i  p.:r  of  ;ln.<.ls. 

f.'i!.'.  r  Mu--.:ci:in'!. 

^\tgc.  The  nms'.c  \>  rfmi-.  Sir. 

Fal.  TaI  th«'in  iii:iy;  -, '!:»>",  Sir.-'.— S't  «im  my  kn-i', 
Doll.  A  MSiMl  lira'-'t-'in-.^  Hla\c!  lli.;  ru;;,!'.!  .i-.-.i  in'ui  me 
like  quicks  Ivi-r. 

Dnl.  I'  faiih,  ami  thou  f-iUowrd-it  him  lllc*  a  rhureh. 
Thou  whon  .<.oii  !inl<"  tidy  l5arilio|M;.i"iv  Loir-]"  .',  vrhen 
wilt  thou  leave  liL'hJinjro'  <l;iys  mid  f<»iu  riir  n'  nljrhta, 
and  Wgin  to  pat<h  up  thine  "Id  b-idy  t'lr  "i  .-.v.  n? 

Enter  bthlnd,  I'ui';i  k  IIiar^  mid  Toi.n.  .  dsjuised 

Fal.  Peaco.  pood  i'oll!  do  n»:  <;i'.Mk  llki  a  UluUi's 
hc;id:  do  n<'t  b:d  ja-  uiniMidur  jn.n-  «  nd. 

Jhd.  Sirrah,  what  hunm.ir  ■ » th"  )  riii'i-  <•.'/ 

Fat.  A  j.'(»nl  sli.iilow  joini:  ii:[li'-.v:  li.-  wnu-'l  h.-xve 
madi;  a  >:oihI  i»;nm<  r.  li..*  wuiil  li.ivy  ^■l(■lp^ll•d  bri-.Hl 
Weil. 

J)'d.  They  .-ijiv  Pons  h:\>  a  '."m-l  v.il. 

Fal.  lie  a  -.ro'i.l  wii .'  han-.:  Iiiiii,  IuIm-om  !  his  wit  is  as 
Uiiek  M  Tfwk.>l'iirv  mu-lard  ;  tli.Tc  ii  n<»  in'-rc.  coi.cm.l 
in  him  than  it  ui  a  malht. 

Do(.  Whv  doi'S  ih'-  prince  lovo  him  so  then  ? 

Fed.  Because  their  Itgs  are  Ik>l1i  of  a  bi^'Uc^s ;  .in<l  he 


plays  At  quoiti  well:  and  eats  con^tT  iind  fennifl;  and 
drinks  oti  amdles'  en-is  for  i!.ii>-di;is-oQs  :  and  riil«  the 
wild  mare  with  thf  lioy.-i ;  an'l  jumiis  u]x>ii  joint-stoob; 
and  swears  with  a  pood  prau'c ;  and  weai"?*  hi-*  Ixwt  very 
smooth,  liki-  unto  tli  •  i-i-.'n  of  tli'.-  Irj  ;  and  brcvildi  no 
iKite  with  ti-llin;r  of  diM-reit  storii.-s,  an*!  su«;li  o!h?r 
pimlxtl  fai'ultiis  he  hath,  tlint  .>>hew-  a  weak  mind  and 
an  able  liody,  tor  the  which  tin'  ]>rinri:<  ;idmils  him  :  for  I 
the  prince  hiin.<:'.lf  is  .»ucli  anotUi.'r ;  the  w  tri^ht  of  a  hair  j 
will  turn  the  ^:ca^:.*  b.  iw-iu  their  uvuirdupuis. 

P.  Urn.  Would  not  tills  n.ivu  of  a  wht-il  have  his 
ears  cut  olf  ? 

J'oin*.  LftV  beat  liim  In-fore  his  whore. 

/-*.  i/'./i.  liOiik.  if  tliu  withered  eM^:r  hath  not  hi»  poll 
cl'iWi.'d  like  a  ]i;iiTu:.  I 

Poinx.  Is  it  noc  >t:'ancr<*  that  desire  Rhoald  so  manj    I 
years  outlive  pi-rf«irm.iin:(;7  | 

Fal.  Kiss  mc.  Doll. 

/*.  Ifcn.  Satur;i  and  V.'nn<i  tliLs  year  in  conjunction! 
what  says  the  aim: mack  to  th:it? 

J*vim.  And.  lo-A.  wli-.  tlu-r  tin*  flory  Triirnn.  hL*  man, 
be  not  li.^pin;;  to  hid  uuLster'.N  old  tah'lcs,  his  nule-lKMk. 
his  cnunicl-kcrpcr. 

Fal.  Tliou  dii.-^t  jrivo  me  flatten n?  biis!»e.s. 

/>o/.  Nay,  truly;  I  ki.ss  thee  with  a  most  constant   j 
htMirt.         '  ! 

Fal.  T  am  old.  I  am  old. 

Did.  I  lovi'  thi  (•  ii-.-it-.T  than  I  love  e'er  a  ktutj  | 
yonn:j  boy  of  tin  iii  all.  i 

Fal.  \\  ha:  hi  nil'  wilt  have  a  kirtle  of?    1  sbnil  r.-c-ive    j 
mou'iy  on  Tlinr-ilay :  t:io\i  >haU  ha\i.- a  ca]i  tf>-mi>rri>w. 
A   merry   .^oiu.   conic:    ii   -jrMws   late,    We'll    to  UtL 
Thmi'lt  ffjr^vi  m  ■  winn  1  am  :.<»iif. 

Did.  By  my  in»ih.  tlinu'lt  .->.:  in-:  a-wocpinp.  an  ihoo 
s^iycst  so:  j>rove  tint  evir  1  drvss  luyselt  >uind»oiBP 
till  thy  rrtnrn. — W«  11.  h-  arki-n  the  ciul. 

Fat.  Sonii-  .-ark,  Francis. 

P.  Hni.  Po:'n*.  .Viiiiii,  anon.  Sir.  lAdranciitg. 

Fal.  Ha:  a  l.a-:;:rd  >ou  of  the  kind's?— .\ud  art  o>4 
tliou  Poins  hi-J  l».«»'Ji-  r? 

J'.  lien.  Wliy,  i1.«mi  jrlobi?  of  sinful  coniiuenLs  wliai 
a  life  dost  thou' !■  ad? 

FaJ.  A  Iviicr  than  thou;  I  am  a  gentleman.  th<Ki  urt 
a  dniwr. 

/*.  //<•/».  Very  true,  Sir;  anil  I  come  to  draw  joutmi 
by  the  i;ars. 

Unst.  (),  the  l/»r.l  pr«^'crve  thy  ?o<>d  prace!  by  my 
trotli,  wclconi's  to  I/innl  «n  —Now'  the  l.onl  bli*.-  that 
swct.t  fa'^e  u{  tliini.' .'    O  Jt<u .'  a  in  yo  i  come  fn»m  Walra? 

Fal.   Thou  whop'.S'ui  nn.l  roiui>uaud  of  mrvJ-.-'ly.— 

by  thi.s  llKhl  llesh  :iiiil  corrupt  bioitil.  th  >ii  art  wclci'Uir. 

\J.f"nin'/  hi*  hand,  upnn  Doll 

Dfil.  Howl  you  fat  fiHiJ.  1  .ni-urn  you. 

Poiihf.  My  lord,  hf  will  drivf  \ on  out  of  your  revenge, 
and  turn  all  to  :i  ni>  rronviit.  if  yi>u  tike  nut  the  hvat. 

/•.  /^7K  Yon  whor,— Ml  cm  llc-i«  =  iie,  you,  how^ii.-lj' 
did  you  speak  of  iri"  <\"!i  now,  b.:tore  tins  houc-tt.  Vir- 
tuous, civil  i.Miti;v.nm  a! 

IJo;'t.  'Hlc-siu;,'  o'  }oiir  K'-»o.I  heart!  and  ?o  she  iii.  by 
my  troth. 

Fal.  Didst  thou  lunr  m-.-? 

P.  JIfn.  Yes;  aiul  >ou  kiiiw  m«?,  nn  you  dM  whffl 
you  ran  away  by  (ia<i«MII:  you  kiirw  1  w.isi  At  your 
Ixick,  an  I  hprikc  it  on  ;  Mrpn-.-  I  i  try  my  imilenc**. 

Faf.  No.  mi,  no;  not  so;  I  diil  iiui  ihiuk  i boa  vast 
within  he.'irin.r. 

P.  Ihii.  I  shall  drive  you,  then,  to  confoj^  thewilfal 
abu>c;  and  then  I  know  how  to  handli;  you. 

Fal.  .No  aliu-«e.  11. il.  "n  miii»»  houiKir :'  no  a^use. 

y*.  lien.  .Nnt;  to  d:-iirai-<-  mc.  ;>nd  call  me  {juntler, 
HUil  hread-chippt-r.  .-md  I  know  uutwiiai.' 

Fill.  No  ahii-iL-.  Hal. 

Poins.  Noahusel 

Fal.  No  alnisc.  N.-d,  in  the  world  :  liODfSt  \-.  J,  none. 
T  dispraised  him  lu'Torv.'  the  w-ick«.d,  that  tho  wickH 
miu'lit  not  fall  in  love  w  ith  him :  -in  wliich  dolnj;,  I han 
diiih"  the  part  of  a  cirrli;]  frii  nil  and  a  true  Autgert  and 
thy  father  is  to  '.:ive  nie  i!i:iii!>.'«  t'<r  it.  No  abuk«,  Hal: 
—none,  Nrd.  non(»:     u  ».  huw.  none. 

P.  Jltii.  .So  n:iw.  wh.  Oier  jmri)  fear  and  fntiw 
eo-.vardiee  doth  ii<it  m:.ke  th'jc  wron-.;  this  vlrtu<ia> 
{rr>iiil'-wiimnit  to  cU'-i*  wiih  u^/  1<  she  uf  the  wick^.' 
Is  ihini"  ho^t>s  h«  r.-  «<f  tli.'  n  Ick-d?  Or  i4  the  hoy  «f 
thi.'  wicked.'  «.ir  h<>n  -i  li-iidolj-h,  who,o  z-eal  bumi  ia 
his  uo-j-.',  ol  th'.-  wii  Kid? 

I'o.it.i.  An-wiT.  thi»u  tlead  «lm.  an-wcT. 

Fol.  Th"  fit  nd  hath  j  rieked  tlowii  Kirdulph  irro€OT«r 
ably;  ami  his  fa  -.f  i-  bunfir"^  privy-kiU'lu.u.  wh».rc  be 
doi'h  norluM-.;  bur  ro.i!'[  niak-tiorin^i.  For  ihi;  bor.— 
tlntro  is  a  gixKl  uu;;lI  about  him  ;  but  the  devil  outbidf 
him  loo. 
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SBCOND  PAKT  OF  KING  HENRY  IV. 


>ii.  For  the  women,— 

For  one  of  thi>m.—  Htirt  !.«  in  hell  alreftdj,  and 

poor  foull    For  tho  other. — I  owe  licr  money; 

ether  »lio  bo  dnmned  for  thiit.  1  kuuw  not. 

,  Xo,  1  wamint  you. 

No,  I  think  tliou  art  not :  T  think  thou  art  quit 

t.     Marry,  tlj^-ro  in  jinothtT  imlictmcnt  upon 

r  mffi'nnjr  fli'>h  to  K*  eji^.'n  in  thv  hoiion.  cou- 

I  the  lAw  :  for  thi-  which  I  think  tliou  vilt  howl. 

.  All  rictmllfrs  do  so  :  what 'tt  a  joint  of  mutton 

in  a  whole  Ij*'nt  > 

en.  You,  p»ntlewom{in, — 

What  suj-.s  your  jmicc  f 

His  (Trace  ?uys  tlmt  which  Ida  flp«h  rvbols  against 

Who  knocks  so  loud  at  dt>or?— Look  to  the  door 
E'niucis. 

Enirr  Pcto. 
>».  Pcto.  how  now?  wl>:it  m^W!*? 

Tlir;  kincr  your  fatiur  I*  at  W».-«.lniin«ti  r. 
en»  an*  twnity  wmk  and  w•^■I:•i^.l  ]o.t>, 
pom  the  nortli :  ami,  as  I  c.uiu*  aloajr, 
nd  ovonoofc  a  dozi-n  captain'', 
?8ded,  KWf-atinv'.  kiUK-kiiitr  at  the  tarcmjj, 
king  evt-ry  on««  for  Sir  John  V  il-^tafT. 
en.  By  hraTfn.  Poins.  I  U-r)  me  much  to  blamo, 
to  prof«n*»  th«>  pD'cioas  tim«.' ; 
:em])«!)t  of  commotion,  liku  the  south, 
with  Mock  vapour,  doth  hfiriii  to  melt, 
op  Qjion  our  l»arc  unarmed  h«*ads. 
e  my  "word  ami  clouk.  —  F.il'taiT,  poml  nicht. 
:nl  PRIJCCK  Hkxrv,  Poin.-*.  Pkto.  and  Hvatioirn. 
Now  com^vi  in  the  !»W"iier.t  mor>el  of  the  niKht, 

mwit  hrnco,  nnil  I'-ive  it  unpicked.    [Kiioc/^ing 
More  kuockin;:  at  the  duorl 

Rr-tnifr  r.Anuoij'n. 
>w?  what's  till'  malt-  r? 

L  You  mn-it  away  to  eourt,  f^ir,  pro.-icntly ;  a  down 
„s  fltay  at  dt»or  for  you. 

Pay  tljc-  mu'ifi;in-i.  sirndi.  \To  thf.  PaE-i*.]— 
U,  hn.<t<  <s :— (suTWilI,  Doll. — Yrm  si-c,  my  poo4l 
•*,  how  men  of  merit  an.;  soujriit  after:  tlie  un- 
T  may  ^leel).  when  the  m:in  of  action  in  calU-<l 
irewell,  poiMl  wenchi-?:  if  1  be  not  sent  away 
will  »to  you  aiTttiu  ere  I  \:n. 
I  cannot  8p«-ak;— if  my  lirart  Ik*  not  ready  to 
-well,  swei  t  J.ack.  have' a  care  of  thyself. 
Farewell,  farr-well. 

{Exfunt  FAi„«tTArp  <imZ  P.ARnoT.pn. 
.  Well,  fiiro  tlKM.'  w«ll :  I  Itavc  known  thee  thes^o 
■nine  years,  rume  j tea* cod- time ;  but  an  honc.iter 
i»'r-hi»art'»<l  man.  — wrll.  f.m-  iIk."^  nell. 
I.  nVilhin]  Mi.xtPSi  Tear-^heet,— 
.  Wliat'si  thf  mait'T? 
L  L  Within.]  Bid  mistress  Toar-.-fhof^t  comfl  to  my 

.  O,  run,  Doll,  run  :  run,  ;:oo*l  Doll.       {Exeunt, 


ACT    III. 
nj  I.— .WESTMiMSTF.n.    A  Hoom  in  Ih^  Palart, 
r  Ki5G  IfE.SRY  Tit  his  nii/h/ffoicn,  vu'th  a  PuRe. 
fm.  Go,  call  ih*?  earN  of  .Surrey  and  of  Warwick ; 
e  they  come,  bid  thf-m  o'cr-rrail  thi'se  letters, 
.'11  con-iider  of  thorn :  make  k^oiI  ^pce4l. — 

[Exit  Pace, 
lany  ihoaaand  of  my  xoorest  su>»jects 
thi«  hoar  asleep  .*— sJleep.  K^ntJ«*  sleep, 
's  soft  nurse,  how  have  [  fri^ihteil  thee; 
lou  no  more  wilt  weiph  my  eyeliiLi  duwv 
eep  my  tiLensen  In  fonrctrulnos**  * 
Uhor,  hlcep.  Iie«'t  thon  in  smoky  cribs, 
ineaAy  pallets  stvntrhin?  thee, 
bitrd  with  buzzinir  uisrht-tti(.>^  to  thy  Mumoer, 
a  the  fK-rfumed  cluimlxr.^  of  tlic  tnat, 
th>;  cimopies  of  costly  .state. 
ird  with  >ounii«  of  s.wef.t»'>t  m'-l<-Mly  ? 

dull  jrodl  why  liest  thou  with  t'nc  vile, 

hsome  b*»tls,  anil  leav'nt  the  kinj/iy  couch, 

h-ca^e,  or  a  ennimon  Mnrum  Ik-II!! 

oa  Qp<>n  the  bifrh  and  (riddy  miist 

» the  sliip-ljoy'3  eyc:».  an*!  rwk  h'm  brain.n 

Ho  *»f  the  mde  imptriou.^  wirge ; 

the  visitation  of  the  wlrnls 
,ke  tbi:  ruHian  billows  by  the  top, 
;  their  mon.itrou:!  heaiL*,  and  banpini;  thrm 
earning  cUunount  in  tlie  sUpiiery  clouds, 


That^  with  the  hurly.  death  itself  awakes  f 
Canst  thou,  O  partial  bleep!  give  thy  rc]K}se 
To  the  wet  Bea-l>oy  in  an  hour  .*<o  rude ; 
And  in  the  calmest  and  most  stille<«t  night, 
With  all  appliances  and  means  to  1)4>ot, 
Deny  it  to  a  kiii^?    Tlien.  hapity  low,  lie  down ! 
Uneasy  liesi  the  bead  tluit  wear:i  a  crown. 

Enter  Warwick  and  Scrrey. 
IVar.  Many  pooil  morrows  to  your  majesty  I 
A'.  Hfn.  Is  it  gooil  morrow,  lords  ? 
War.  'Tis  one  o'elock.  and  ]Mi»t. 
A'.  Jftn.  Why  then.  g04vl  muri'owto  you  all.  my  lords. 
Have  you  reud'oer  the  tetters  that  I  s-.ut  you? 
War.  We  luive,  my  lii'ce. 

K.  lien.  Then  you  jn'rceive,  the  Ixxly  of  our  kingdom 
TIow  foul  it  is ;  wiuit  rank  diseas.'s  grow, 
And  with  what  (biuger,  near  the  heart  of  it. 

War.  It  is  but  as  a  body,  yet,  <listemper'd, 
Which  to  hi-j  former  strentrth  nuiy  \vi  restored. 
With  goo<l  advice,  and  little  medicine: — 
My  lord  NorthumlH-rlaml  will  soon  be  cool'd. 
K.  Hen.  O  heaven  I  that  one  might  read  the  book  of 
fate, 
And  see  the  revolution  of  the  tiint'S 
Make  mountain-*  I<-m.I,  and  the  continent 
(Weary  of  .solid  firmnes.s)  melt  it-«elf 
Into  the  seal  and,  other  times  to  see 
The  beachy  ginlle  of  the  ocean 
Too  wide  for  Neptune's  hips ;  how  chance*  mock, 
And  changes  fdl  the  cu)i  of  idtoration 
With  divers  li«piors.'    t>,  if  this  were  seen. 
The  happiest  youth— viewing  his  progress  through. 
What  ]H>rils  ]tjist.  what  crosses  to  ensue — 
Would  shut  the  book,  and  sit  him  ilowu  and  die. 
'Tis  not  ten  years  gone, 

.^ince  KichanI  and  Northumberland,  great  friends, 
Did  feast  together,  ami  in  two  yrars  alter 
Were  they  at  w.irs :  it  is  lait  eiglit  years  since 
This  Percy  was  the  nuin  U'-arest  my  soul ; 
Who  like  a  broth<^r  loil'd  in  my  aflairs. 
And  laid  hi;j  love  and  life  under  my  foot; 
Yea,  for  my  .snke.  even  to  the  eyes  "of  Richard, 
(rave  him  defiance,     llut  which  of  you  was  by. 
(You,  cousin  Nevil,  as  I  may  remember, )  { To  Warwick. 
When  Richard,— with  his  eye  brimfidl  of  tears, 
Then  check'd  and  rated  by'NNirthumberland,— 
Did  R]ieak  these  wonls  now  provetl  a  prophe<*y  ? 
'*  Northumberland,  thou  ladder,  by  the  which 
My  coiHin  Il<dingbroke  ascends  my  throne  ;" — 
Though  then,  heaven  knows,  1  had  no  bUcU  int<-nt. 
J?ut  that  necessity  so  bow'd  the  stite, 
Tlisjt  I  and  greatm-ss  were  compell'd  to  kiss:— 
"The  time  sh»ll  come,''  thus  did  he  follow  it. 
'•  The  tlnie  will  conjc,  that  foul  >in,  v»thenng  he.i«L 

j  .**hall  break  into  corrupti<»n :"— so  went  on, 
Forett'lliiig  tliis  sumi'  tinii's  coniliiiou, 

I   And  the  divisii»n  of  our  amity. 

IFar.  There  Is  a  history  in  all  men's  lives, 

I   Figuring  the  nature  of  the  times  deceased: 

j  The  which  obsi-rve«l.  a  man  may  jrophesy, 
Witli  a  n''ar  aim.  <»f  the  mnin  ciumce  of  things 

I  As  yet  not  come  to  life,  \\bich  in  their  seeds 
Ami  weak  heginninirs  lie  intrea.»ured. 
Such  things  become  the  hatch  and  broo<1  of  time ; 
And,  by  the  nece.-.s'iry  f».«nu  of  thi.s. 
King  Richard  might  create  a  perfect  guesa, 
That  great  Northumberland,  then  fidse  to  him. 

.  Would,  of  that  sre«l,  jrrow  to  a  greJitt-r  falsf>ness, 

'  Which  should  not  find  a  ground  to  root  upon, 
Unless  on  you. 

A'.  Hen.  Are  these  thing.*,  then,  necessities? 
Tlien  let  us  meet  them  iik«^  necessities  : — 

I  And  that  same  wonl  even  now  cries  out  on  us; 
They  say  tho  bishop  antl  Northumberland 

I  Are  fifty  thousand  strong. 

,       irar.  It  cannot  1m.',  my  loni : 
Rumour  doth  double,  like  the  voice  and  echo, 

,  The  nnml>ers  of  the  fear'd.— Pleiise  it  your  grace, 
To  go  to  bed  :  ui»on  my  life,  mv  lord, 

'  The  powers  that  you  already  have  sent  fortli, 
Shall  bring  this  jirize  In  very  easily. 
To  comfort  you  the  more.  I  have  nceiv^ 
A  certain  iiistme.^  that  tJlendowr  is  dcsd. 
Your  majesty  hath  bet-n  this  fortnight  ill; 
And  these  nns<*a;<on'd  hours,  perf«ircc,  must  add 
Unto  your  sickm-.-s. 

K.  Hen.  I  will  tjike  your  counsel : 
And  were  thesi!  inward' uars  once  out  of  hand, 
We  would,  dcur  lord^,  unto  tho  Holy  Land. 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


284 


SE(X)ND  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  IV, 


[act  ni. 


ScBiiB  U.— Court  be/nre  JusttW  Siiillow's  House  in 
Glo<<teesiiirk. 

Enter  Shallow  atul  Sii.ksck,  mfctina:  Mocldy, 
Shadow.  Wajit,  Ff.kule,  Bull-calk,  and  i*yr- 
vautfl,  brhind. 

ShaL  Come  ou,  come  on.  come  on;  give  me  your 
hand.  Sir,  give  me  your  hand,  ^*l^:  iiu  early  frtirrer,  by 
the  nxHL     And  how  doth  my  poo<l  cousin  Silence  ? 

SiL  Good  morrow,  fjood  cousin  Shullow. 

Ska!.  And  how  doth  my  cousin,  your  lH»dfellow?  and 
your  fain^t  daughter,  and  mine,  my  cod-duughter 
Ellen  T 

SiL  Alas,  a  black  ouzel  cousin  SIiaIIow. 

Shal.  By  yea  and  uuy.  Sir.  I  daresay  my  cousin  Wil- 
liam is  become  a  good  scholar :  he  is  at  Oxford  still,  is 
he  not  1 

Sa.  Indeed,  Sir,  to  my  cost. 

Skal.  lie  must,  then,  to  the  inns  of  court  shortly:  I 
was  once  of  Clemeut's-inn ;  where  I  think  they  will 
talk  of  mad  Shallow  yet. 

Sil.  Tou  were  called  lusty  Shallow  then,  cousin. 

Shal.  By  the  mass,  I  was  called  anything;  and  I 
would  have  done  an3rthin;r.  inde^-d.  and  roundly  too. 
There  was  I,  and  little  John  l>oit  of  Staffordshire,  and 
Mack  (George  Ban*,  and  Fnuicis  IMckboue,  and  Will 
8qu'>le,  a  Cutswohl  man. — yon  Itad  not  four  such  swinge- 
bucklers  in  all  the  inni  of  cuurt  again  :  and,  I  may  t%ay 
to  you,  we  knew  where  the  bona-rultas  were,  and  had 
tlic  best  of  them  all  at  commandment.  Then  whs  Jack 
Falstaff,  now  Sir  John,  a  boy,  and  page  to  Thomas 
Mowbray,  duke  of  Nt)rfoik. 

Sil.  This  Sir  John,  couzsin,  tlrnt  comcj)  hiUicr  anon 
about  soldiers? 

Skal.  The  same  Sir  John,  the  M'vy  same.  I  saw 
him  break  Sko^'an's  hoad  at  tlit>  co.irt  gnt",  when  he 
was  a  crack  not  thus  high:  and  the  very  same  day 
did  I  light  with  one  Samp.non  Stockfisti,  a  fruiterer, 
behind  Gmy's-inn.  O,  the  mad  days  that  I  have  spent! 
and  to  see  how  many  of  mine  ohlac<iuaintance  are  dead  ! 

Sil.  We  bIuxII  all  follow,  cousin. 

Skal.  Certain,  'tis  certain :  very  sure,  very  sure : 
death,  as  the  Psalmist  saitli,  is  Cf>riain  to  all ;  all  shall 
die. — llow  a  good  yoke  of  bullorks  at  Stamfonl  fair? 

Sil.  Truly,  cousin,  I  was  not  there. 

Shal.  Death  is  certain.— Is  old  Double  of  your  towii 
living  yet? 

sa.  Dead,  Sir. 

Skal.  Dead  I— See,  sec  I— ho  drew  a  good  l>ow  ; — and 
dead!— he  shotaflne  shoot: — John  of  Gaunt  loved  him 
well,  and  bette<l  much  money  on  hit*  ht-nil.  Dejid! — he 
would  have  cL'i{>pe<l  i'  the  clout  at  twelve  score;  and 
carried  you  a  forehand  shaft  a  fourteon  and  foiirtetm 
and  a  half,  that  it  wouM  have  done  a  man's  heart  good 
to  see.— llow  a  score  of  ewes  now? 

Sil.  Tliensafter  as  they  Iw :  a  ^coro  of  goo<l  ewes  may 
be  wortl)  ten  {>ouuds. 

Skal.  And  is  old  Dou1)le  <Iead ! 

Entrr  BABDOLni,  and  one  with  Jiim. 

Sil.  Ilere  come  two  of  SLr  John  FalstalTs  men,  as  I 
think. 

Jiard.  (Jood  morrow,  honest  gentlemen.  I  beseech 
you,  which  is  Justice  Slmllow? 

Shal.  I  am  Robert  Shallow,  Sir:  a  poor  e.s(iuire  of 
this  county,  and  one  of  the  kin^^'s  justices  of  the  pcJice : 
what  is  your  gooil  pleasure  witli  me? 

Jiard.  My  captain.  Sir.  commends  him  to  you :  my 
captain.  Sir  Jolm  Falrtuff:  a  till  gentleuuin,  by  hvaveu, 
and  a  mo>t  gHlliint  leader. 

Skal.  lie  pTeels  nic-  well.  Sir.  I  knrw  him  a  good 
l«cksworiI  man.  llowdotli  the  ijimkI  ku!.^llt?  may  i 
ask  how  my  lady  his  wife  doiii  ? 

JSiird.  Sir,  im'rdon  ;  a  MJidier  i.>  b..a<.T  accommodated 
than  with  a  wife. 

Skal.  It  is  well  Miiil.  in  luitli.  Sir :  and  it  is  well  said 
indeed  too.  Better  accommtHhitfd!— it  is  good  ;  yea, 
indeed,  it  is :  go<Mi  phrases  are  suri-ly,  ami  ever  were, 
very  commendalde.  Accommodaird  .'—it  comes  from 
acoommodo :  very  good ;  a  good  phrase. 

Bard.  Panlon  iiu\  Sir:  I  have  heanl  Uie  word. 
Phrase,  call  you  it?  By  tlil-<  pooil  d.iy,  I  know  not  the 
phrase;  but  I  will  maintain  the  word  witli  mr  swonl 
to  be  a  soldier-like  word,  and  a  word  of  excetfiihg  good 
command.  Accommfxlutid  :  thai  is,  when  a  man  is,  as 
they  say,  accommodiiUtl:  or,  whfn  a  man  is,— bcinir, 
— ^whcrel>y,— he  may  be  thought  to  be  accommodati^l ; 
which  is  an  excellent  thing. 

Enlnr  FALSTArF. 
Skal,  It  is  very  JubL— Look,  here  comes  cood  Sir 


John.— OItc  me  your  pood  hand,  give  nic  yoar  wor- 
ship's good  hand :  by  my  troth,  you  look  well,  tuid  bear 
your  years  very  well:  welcome,  good  Sir  John. 

Fal.  1  am  glail  to  see  you  well,  gtiod  m&su>r  Rohf  n 
Shallow :— master  Sure-card,  as  I  think. 

Shal.  No.  Sir  John ;  it  is  my  cou.>in  Silence,  in  cnm- 
mi-sion  with  me. 

Fal.  GtKhi  master  Silence,  it  well  befits  you  should 
be  of  the  peace. 

,S'»7.  Your  good  worship  is  welcome. 

Fal.  Fie!  this  is  hot  weather.  — Gentlemen,  have 
you  provide«l  me  here  half  a  dozen  sulllcleut  men? 

Shal.  Marry,  have  we.  Sir.     Will  you  ait? 

Fal.     Let  me  see  them,  I  beseech  you. 

Shal.  Where's  tlio  rollf  where 's  the  roll?  where 's 
tlie  roll  ?— Let  me  si-e,  let  me  >ee.  So,  so.  so,  ho.  Yea, 
marry.  Sir :— Balph  Mouldy  I— let  tht-m  apinnu*  as  I  call ; 
let  them  do  so,  let  them  do  io.—  Let  me  hee ;  where  is 
Mouldy? 

JUoul.  Here,  an't  please  you. 

Skal.  What  think  you,  Sir  John?  a  good-Lmhi-d 
fellow ;  young,  strong,  and  of  giH>tl  frii.'nds. 

Fal.  Is  thy  name  >Iouldy  ? 

Aloul.  Yea,  an 't  please  yoiL 

Fal.  'Tis  the  more  time  thou  w<-rt  u<i'd. 

Skal.  Ila,  ha,  ha!  most  excellent,  i' faith!  Ihincs 
that  are  mouldy  lack  use:  very  singuUr  good!— Io 
fiiith,  well  said.  Sir  John  :  very  well  saiil. 

Fal.  [To  Shallow.]  Prick  him. 

JUoul.  1  was  pricked  well  enotigh  before,  an  you  could 
have  let  me  alone :  my  ohl  dame  will  Ik*  undone  uw, 
for  one  to  do  her  hu.-il)andry  and  her  drudgery:  toa 
need  not  to  liav»i  prickeil  me  ;'therc  are  otlicr  men  litter 
to  go  out  tlian  I. 

Fal.  Go  to;  in-aco.  Mouldy!  you  sliall  go.  MooMr, 
it  is  time  you  were  >iK'nt. 

Moul.  Spent! 

Skal.  Peace,  feliow,  pvace!  stand  a>idi»:  know  yon 
where  you  are?— For  the  other,  Sir  John  :— lei  me  siet ; 
—Simon  Shadow! 

Fal.  Ay,  marry,  lot  mc  have  him  to  sit  under:  he's 
like  to  be  a  cold  soldier. 

Skal.  Where's  Shadow?  i 

Skad.  Hens  Sir. 

Fal.  Sluidow.  whose  son  art  thou?  I 

Shad.  My  mother's  son,  Sir. 

Fal.  Thy  mother's  son !  like  enough  ;  nnd  thy  faiher'j 
shadow :  so  the  son  of  the  female  is  the  shadow  of  the 
male:  it  is  often  so,   indeed;  but  not  much  of  the    i 
fothcr's  substance.  I 

Skal.  Do  you  hke  him.  Sir  John? 

Fal.   Shadow  will  serve  for  summer, — prick  him: 
for  wc  have  a  number  of  shadows  to  fill  uji  the  mibh.i-    - 
l^ook. 

Skal.  ThomnsWjirtl 

Fal.  Wher«''>  he.'  j 

IVart.  litre.  Sir.  | 

Fnl.  I*  thy  n.niue  Wart?  i 

Wart.  Yra.  Sir. 

/>i/.  Tln»u  art  a  very  riirgf^d  wnrt.  I 

Shut.  Shall  I  prick  him.  Sir  Juliu? 

Fal.  It  were  supcrllnous ;  fur  hi'i  ap]-Kir<>1  is  b«"lt 
uitnn  his  back,  and  the  whole  frame  .stands  uik>u  pm^: 
lirick  him  no  more. 

Skal.  Ha,  ha,  ha !— yon  can  do  if.  Sir  ;  you  can  do  it : 
I  commend  you  well.— Fnmeis  Fi-tblo : 

J'rr.  Here,  Sir. 

Fnl.  What  tnule  art  thou.  Feeble?  i 

JW.  A  woman's  tiiilor.  S:r.  ' 

Skal.  Shall  1  prick  him.  Sir?  ' 

Fnf.  You  may  :  but  if  hv  had  l»o<>n  a  man's  tailor,  h** 
would  have  pricked  you.  — Wilt  I  lion  make  as  mauy 
holi-s  in  an  enemy's'  lialtle,  a.^  thou  IioaI  done  iu  a 
v\  Oman's  ]K'tticoiit? 

Ftr.  I  will  do  my  goml  will.  Sir :  you  can  liavc  no  mTr. 

Fal.  Well    said,    goo<l  woman's    biilor!    wi-U   ki;«L 
counigcous   Feeble!    Tliou  wilt  Ik*  as  valiant  as  tlir   : 
wrathful  dove,  or  most  magminimous  mouse.— Pr^ck 
the  woman's  Liiiur  well,  master  Shallow;  deep,  master   I 
Shallow.  I 

Fee.  I  would  Wart  might  have  gone.  fi't. 

Fnl.  I  would  thou  wert  a  man's  tailor,  that  th-w 
mightst  niiiid  him,  and  make  him  fit  to  go.  I  oanTii4 
put  him  to  a  ]irivatc  soMier,  that  is  the  lesiler  of  to 
umny  thousands:  let  that  .suffice,  must  forcible  Fetl'l". 

Fcr..  It  sluili  sullire.  Sir. 

Fal.  1  am  bound  to  thee,  reverend  Feeble.— Wbo  U 
next? 

Sknl.  Peter  Bull-calf  of  the  grern!  ' 

Inl.  Yt-a,  mjjrry,  Ut  us  see  BiUl-cah.         "^ 

Jiull.  Hen,  Sir. 
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Fal.  *Fore  God,  a  Hkoij  fellow  .'—Come,  prick  mc 
Ball-calf  till  he  roar  npun. 

Bull,  O  lonll  good  my  lord  captain, — 

Kaf,  VThat,  dost  thou'roar  bt-fori*  t}jou  art  pricked? 

littfl.  O  tonL  Sir!  I  am  a  di^cas'jil  uiaii. 

Jh'al.  'What  disc':»c  hast  tlioa? 

Bull.  A  whoreaon  coUl,  Sir.— a  couph.  Sir, — which  T 
cau^t  wiUi  ringing  Iq  Iho  kiw^n  iitfiiird  ui>on  hii 
coronatfou  day.  Sir. 

Fal.  Come,  thoa  shalt  go  to  the  vnn  in  a  gown :  wc 
will  have  away  ttiy  cold,  and  1  will  take  such  onler, 
that  thy  fk-lcnds  shall  rinp  for  thte.— 1.-*  hero  jdl» 

Skill.  Here  is  two  more  call-Ml  tluiu  jour  numlicr ; 
jou  miut  have  Iwt  four  here,  J*ir :— and  >o,  I  pray  you, 
go  \n  with  me  to  dinner. 

Fal.  Come,  I  will  go  drink  with  you,  but  T  r.mnot 
'Jirrf  dinner.  I  am  glad  to  bl-o  yuu,  in  gtxxl  truth, 
ma«ter  Shallow. 

Ska'.  <>.  Sir  John,  do  >ou  n-monib'-r  sinro  wo  lay  all 
night  iu  the  winihiiill  iii'r<uiiit  (icorj^ir^  fii-lils> 

/*(i/.  So  more  of  that,  gooil  mii-ttcr  Skdluvr,  no  mon^ 
rif  that. 

Shot.  Ila,  it  was  a  merry  night.  And  is  Jane  Night- 
work  alive! 

/'ay.  She  llvej*,  ma.«ter  Shallow. 

Sknl.  She  never  cimld  away  with  m:^. 

Fa*.  Never,  never;  she  would  alv.\iy.s  wiy.  she  could 
not  abide  ma.ster  i<hall<iw. 

.SXut/.  By  the  mas.s,  I  could  ansrcr  hor  to  the  heart. 
She  wad  then  a  bona-roliu.  ]>«jch  aim  hold  her  owu 
well? 

Fnl.  Old,  old,  ma.*t^r  .Sliallow. 

MSkdt.  Nay.  bhe  must  Ik;  old :  nhe  cannot  clmosu  but 
be  old  ;  certain,  i>he'sold:  and  h:ul  idibin  Ni;:Ut-work 
by  old  Night-work,  bi-forf  1  camo  to  ClomomViuu. 
'tSil.  Tliafs  lilly-flve  year  ago. 

iSkiil.  nx.  cou.i'in  Silvnce,  tlut  thoa  hnrNt  vovu  thnt 
thac  ihij  knight  and  I  have  seen:—  Il:i,  ^>ir  John,  said 
I  well? 

Fnl.  We  have  heard  the  chimes  at  midnight,  mast^.-r 
Miallow. 

Skil.  That  we  have,  th.nt  we  h;ivc.  that  we  liavi- ;  iu 
fii'th.  Sir  John,  we  luivt- :  our  watWi-word  wa.-*,  "  Hem, 
boy*.'*' — Come,  Int's  to  dinner;  come,  let'n  to  dinner: 
— O,  the  dayj(  tluit  w«  luive  necii  I— (.'ome.  come. 

[KxfHHt  Falstakf.  SnAi.L<iw,  and  Sti.KM'K. 

Hull.  GoihI  ULi-stcr  conmrite  lianlolph.  sland  my 
firieud  ;  and  here  id  four  Ilarry  ten  !*hilling-t  in  Freiu-h 
croinj*  for  you.  In  very  truth.  Sir,  1  luid  iw  Ib-f  bi' 
li^incecL  Sir.  as  go:  ,ind  yet,  for  miue  own  jvirt,  Sir,  I 
do  not  care;  Imt,  rather,  l)ecaujie  I  am  unwilling,  ami, 
for  mine  own  part,  Iiave  a  de.<iri;  to  Ht<iy  with  my 
frieu'ls:  else,  Sir,  I  did  not  care,  for  miuc  own  jwrt, 
fo  much. 

Azrri.  Go  to:  Htand  a<»iile. 

Mtmld.  And  ^mA  masiirr  corporal  captain,  fur  my 
old  damc'tf  Kak<:,  Ktand  my  fri<>nd :  nhe  has  uoIkmIv  to  'lo 
anything  alioat  her  wht-n  I  am  gone:  and  AwU  old, 
and  cannot  help  hen»elf :  you  slmll  have  forty,  s'ir. 

Bard.  Go  to  :  HLind  asiiU*. 

JFee.  By  my  troth,  I  care  not;— a  man  «'an  di««  liut 
ODc«;— we  owe  Go«l  a  d<'ath;  -I'll  ue*«T  U  :ir  a  bn-..- 
min*!: — an't  be  my  di.iitiiiy,  so;  an't  )>«>  not,  i^o :  no 
uun'4  too  Kooil  to  s.-rvf  liis  prince  :  ami.  b-l  it  j:**  w  bicb 
way  it  will,  he  tliat  dies  thi-  yi:ar  is  t|uit  for  tli«-  ueM. 

Hnrd.  Well  iiaid ;  tlion  art  a  goinl  fi>llow. 

Fff.  'Faith,  I  'U  bear  no  Iki.4c  mind. 

Re-mter  Falstafp  and  Ju-;ticfs. 

F'll.  Come,  Sir,  which  m<-n  !>liall  I  have? 

SkaH.  Four,  of  which  vou  plvasi^. 

BartL  siir,  a  word  with  you: — I  liavo  three  pound  to 
f^ec  Mouldy  and  Bull-calf. 

Fat.  Go  to  :  well. 

SkaJl.  Come,  Sir  John,  wliich  four  will  you  havv  ? 

Fal.  Do  vou  chouse  fi'r  m;'. 

Skal.  Mjurry,  th>;n,~Mouldv,  Hull -calf,  Feeble,  .-md 
Shadow. 

F<d.  ^foaldy  and  Bnll-calf :— Fur  you.  Mimlrly.  st.iy 
at  home  «till :  you  are  p:i>l  service ;— an<I.  for  voJr]>:trt. 
Ball-calf,  grow  tiU  you  come  uuu*  it;  1  wiU  none  of 
you. 

Sknl.  9{r  John,  Sir  John,  do  not  yourself  wrong:  they 
•r«  your  likolie«t  men.  and  I  would  have  yuu  served 
with  the  best. 

Fal.  WiU  yon  tell  me,  master  Shallow,  how  to  choose 
a  man?  Caro  I  for  tlic  limb,  the  thewes,  the  titatnro, 
balk,  and  b<^  asHemblaiice  of  a  man  ?  G  ive  me  the 
ipirit,  ma9t«r  Shallow.— Here *rt  Wart  ;~you  see  what  a 
itn«d  appearance  it  U :  he  Rball  chan;(*  you,  ami  dis- 
dai(e  you,  with  the  motion  of  a  pewicrei'^i  Immmvr; 


come  off,  and  on,  swift«-r  than  he  that  giblM>t4  on  tlie 
bn'wer'.s  buckeU  And  this  s;ime  half-faced  fellow, 
Shadow,— gi\e  me  this  man;  he  present8  no  mark  to 
the  enemy ;  the  f'»emHn  may  with  as  great  aim  level  at 
the.  edge  of  a  penknifo.  And,  ff»r  a  retreat,— how  swiftly 
will  this  Foebb;,  the  woman's  tailor,  run  off?  0,  give 
me  the  sjwro  men,  and  «p;iri»  mi:  the  great  ones. — Put 
me  a  caliver  into  Wart's  hnnil,  Rirdoljih- 

Bard.  Hold,  Wart,  tntver^u ;  thus,  thu-i,  thus. 

Fal.  Come,  manage  mo  your  caliver.  So: — very 
well: — go  to: -very  good: — exceeding  good.-rO,  give 
me  always  a  littbr,  lean,  olil,  chappeil.  bald  shot. — Well 
ttaid,  i'  faith,  Wart ;  thou'rt  a  good  .scab ;  hold,  there's  a 
tester  for  thee. 

*VA/i/.  H«  is  not  his  cniffs  nwst-r,  he  doth  not  do  it 
right.  1  remember  at  Mile-eud  green,  (when  I  lay  at 
Clemenfs-iun.— I  w.n.s  l!u-n  Sir  Daironet  in  Arthur's 
^^how,)  there  w:ls  a  littb.'  quiver  fiUow,  and  'a  wouM 
manage  yon  his  jMi-ce  iIiuh  :  and  'a  would  about,  and 
a>>(mt,  and  come  you  in.  and  conn*  you  in:  "rah,  tah, 
till,"  would  'a  say  ;  "lMmne<',"  woub'l  "a  j%;iy ;  and  away 
agiiin  w^ould  'a  gi>.  and  again  would 'a  come: — I  shall 
never  see  such  a  fellow. 

Fal.  These  li'llow-will  do  well,  ma-t-rSlmllow.— Gwl 
k'^ep  you,  ma.ster  Sib-nee ;  I  will  not  u<e  many  wonlH 
with  you. — Far«:  yuu  w^ell,  gentlemen  )»oth:  I  thank 
you :  i  must  a  dozen  mile  to-night — Bardolph,  give  the 
huldiers  c<uts. 

ShaL  Sir  John,  heaven  ble.-«s  you,  and  prosper  your 
alTairs.  and  .seinl  us  in-ace!  As*  you  retiu-n,  visit  my 
house ;  let  our  old  Jicfiuaiiilanei-  be  rL-newed :  i>cradven- 
ttuv.  1  will  with  you  to  ihe  court. 

Fnl.  1  would  you  would,  masUT  Shallow. 

.VAaf.  Go  to ;  I  ha>  e  sjHJk-  iit  a  won!.  Fare  you  well. 
[F.fntnt  Shallow  and  Silkncr. 

Fal.  Fare  you  well,  gentle  genth/men.  (>n,  Rir- 
dolph ;  lead  the  men  aw.iy.  [Exrnnt  ItvRDoi.FU,  Re- 
cruits. k('.\  As  1  return,  l  will  fetchoff  these  Ju<>tires: 
r  do  see  the  lMiMi>in  or  justice  Shallow.  Lonl.  lonl,  how 
.subject  we  old  men  are  to  this  vice  of  lying!  This 
siinie  >tarveil  justice  hath  done  nothing  but'prate  to  mo 
of  the  wildness  of  his  youth,  and  the  feats  h<;  lialh  done 
alumt  Turnbull-stri'et ;  and  every  third  word  a  lie,  duer 
pa  ill  to  the  hejirer  than  the  Turk's  tribute.  1  do  re- 
member him  at  Clement's-inn,  likn  a  man  made  after 
supiHT  of  a  cheese-psirinj :  when  hv  wa««  nakeil.  he  was, 
for  all  the  world,  like  a  rork>-d  ni'li-b,  with  a  head  fan- 
tastically carvf.>d  upun  it  with  a  knife:  he  was  h<>  for- 
lorn, that  his  dimensions  t-)  any  thick  sight  were  in- 
visible; he  WMS  the  vi-ry  gi-niu*  of  famine;  yet  leuher- 
oiLS  as  a  monki'V,  and  the  wliori-sc;illed  him  mandnike: 
he  came  ever  in  the  re^ir-ward  of  the  fashion  ;  and  sung 
those  tunes  to  the  ovcr-.scutehed  huswives  that  he  hear<l 
tiie  carmen  whi^itle,  and  sware  they  were  his  Fancies, 
or  his  Gooii-nii;h;s.  And  now  is  this  Vice's  «lagcer  be- 
come a  S'luir.t;  and  talks  as  familiarly  of  John  of 
daunt  as  if  he  had  been  .•iworii  brother  to  him :  and  I  'II 
be  xworu  he  newr  s;iw  him  but  (uiee  in  the  Tilt-yard ; 
and  theti  he  biir^^l  hi.^  hi\id,  for  crowding  among  the 
marslial's  men.  1  saw  it :  and  told  John  of  Gaunt  he 
beat  his  own  ii:inie:  lor  you  might  luive  truss'd  him, 
and  all  his  a|i]i.u'.i,  into  uu  el-skin;  the  ca<ie  of  a 
treble  hautboy  was  a  min^ion  tor  him,  a  court;  and 
now  has  he  land  and  beeves.  Well.  1  will  beaeqtminted 
with  him  if  I  nturn:  and  it  shall  go  h.ird  but  1  will 
niako  him  a  ])biIoMipluT's  two  stones  ti)  me:  if  the 
yoiiii!;  dace  be  a  b.iit  for  the  old  pike.  I  see  no  re.xiou. 
In  the  law  «if  nainre,  but  1  may  snap  at  him.  Let  time 
.xhape,  and  there  an  cud.  ^Exit. 


ACT  IV. 

ScLN'K  I.—  . I  ynrc?.t  :n  Ynp.nsniRi:. 

Eti'er  Ho:  Ain.'iriusHt'Por  York,  Mowue.vv,  Ili.'tTiSGli, 
Oir.l  uthirn. 

Arrh.  What  i:i  this  forest  call'd?  [grace. 

j/ojU.  'Tis  Gimltree  lorest.   an't  shall  please  your 

Arch.  Here  stand,  ray  lords;  anil  send  discoverers 
To  know  the  numbers  of  our  enemies.  [forth, 

Ila<f.  Wi;  have  sent  forth  already. 

^Ir'*.  'Tls  well  done. 
My  friends  and  brethrcii  in  these  great  affaira, 
I  inust  aciimiint  you  tiud  1  have  re4'eivc<l 
New-«lated  letters  from  Xorthundierland  : 
Their  cold  intent,  tenor,  and  substance,  thn.r.-' 
Here  doth  he  wi>h  his  ]>ersoii,  with  such  powem 
As  might  hold  .sortnnco  with  his  <|uality. 
Thi*  which  he  couhi  not  levy ;  whereupon 
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[act  IV. 


H«  it»  ri'lin-il,  to  rijK-  hN  {m)Winv  forlunos, 
To  Si-otlnml :  .'iinl  ruin  liiili-?.  in  li«-arly  pr.iy^-rs, 
That  \uiir  utt'iii]-;-  m.iy  ovnlivi-  Hi"  h^uuird 
■     Aii'l  fi-irfiil  iiiv  111.'  «it'[li'  ir  Mi.i.f'Mt". 
•        Mmrh.  Tliii>  till  tl. ■■    |i<i|.i  <.   i-.c  iuvc  ill  liim  toii''!i 
I     Aii'i  «Li-li  till  ui>  i\i  -  Id  I'l'  ■■  •«.  [^.roami, 

I'li'.r  'I  Nl' — iii'-r. 
I        y/.7><.  N  ■■■.•.-.  v.Imi  1 1  «-? 
I        J/f'f.   W. -.  oi  J".  -  ,.■:    •■    >  m:-. -!y  offamile. 

In  ^"t/iy  :>ii;i ■.   ■  <ii.  i. i     .y  : 

I     Aii«l.  liy'iL-.  .:./ir!  1  I'.- >  i.' 1  .  1  ...'!.■•  1 1:- Ir  iiu-i»i'.r 

i     I'liiii.  or  •.    ii-    i;.-  r.|-.-  Ill  il,  ri\  :!i. ■■.!-.. n-l. 

I         M'ni-b.  Tl.    .jut  i-i  •jiiii  '111  i!..ii  \i  ■  ■.■.t\i-  tiii'iii  n  v. 

L<:t  U»  an^iy  o-i.  iLliil  l.u  .-  llf.iit  111  C!i     i.  M. 

r.nt-r  Wv  -rMrii;i:i,vM». 
Arch.    W)i:it  tt  .  Il-:il'lit  IM'  (I  i   :•  l-P  iKilltS  lis  luT-:? 
Mntih.   I  i;=iik  It  I"  M'V  I'-i-il  'ij  W.  -Minri  liiiiil. 
Wint.   n«  :i'tl'  (iii'l  1 1  r  -Y-  ■■'.•i]_'  fii«iii  our  ircn'.Tal. 
Till-  j-riiii".  111". I  .loliii  ;i'i  I  .I'lk-  «.r  l/iii-i-,r  .-r. 

-4n7i.  S:iy  «>?i   my  lur.i  nt  \\.  >iiu<jr(.>l:iii<l.  iu  i»eii''* : 
Whiil  ilolli  «->iiiri  III  yoir  t'oiniiiy!' 

WrAl.  Tlnn.  my  li.pl. 
Until  your  ;:ni(-  ilo  I  in  clii'-f  aililr.-.-; 
Till-  suJi»t:iirr-«>  lu'iiiy  hr.-ii  li.     It  tlii-t  ri  »»i.Iliou 
('iimo  lilv'-   1'  W.  ill  li;i-  ■  Mi-l  ;ii'.j<-i.t  i>iiit.^. 

Led  i«n  l»y  M ly  >ciu'i,  -.ti:!!.!-  ■!  w.ili  r.i-o, 

Anil  ciiii:.t  -Il  iii>  II  i  liy  I  <n  -  in-l  h  ■.•..ny  ; 
1  s:iy.  if  «1  iiMi  •!  I  'Huiiiot.i'ii  .■•!  ;ii';'    ir  il. 
In  lii-H  tni '.  Il.ltiv.-.  ;,li<l  l.in-l  j.in:.-  r  .- :     il.'. 
You.  n-v  r  II  1  I  r.:i  :■.  :.i..r  w.  -    li.r  ]•■  Im-ii-, 
Il.ul  not  (>■■  II  i:-  I-  In  ij- .- .  iii.   u..:v  :uim 

(ll"l.;i-.-  :.ii.i  I  ' ly  :ii-,iir  i-l  •■ii 

Wi'.U  \.iup!:i.r  iii.ii'.,i:-.     Yiti.  liirl  :ir  Mi-iLoii. — 

WliO..'  -.-r  i^  U\  ;i  .•i\  ,1  [.  .11  .    iii.i  lit  I  I,  .1 : 

■\Vlu»><'  ln;jrl  :;.'  .-iU-  r  li.-iini  m'  ]■■  ;..■.•  !i:i.ii  toii-ir»l : 

I     Whos-  ]-.iriiiii.-  mil!  % 1  !■  t:-  v    |.-  i     ■  I-  it);  lul-iiM  ; 

I     Wiio*-' wh:t<- .in  I -.Mil- Jit- li   lii'i- iniiu-'.-m' •, 
I     Tin.'  (I.iv.-  iiiKl  I ,  rv  1.1  -•  1  •  jKri*.  ••:  p.  :•■  ■.  -- 

I     Out  m"  til--  -!••  'i  li  I  I  I'    ■     .  ili.il  li'.ii  -  .  M-  »i  y.r-M-. 
I     Into  lla-  li.i.-'i  :i;:l  ».  •i-^ri-'M-'  khil-i:"  ••:  w.ir : 

Tiiriiliij.'  yi':ir  l.n  -k-  t  >  :]-.:iv.>.  M.iir  :iik  in  lili-o.l. 

Your  ]Hii.>  i'»  l::i:'  • .. :  ;iiil  \ii  ir  i'Hi-'i  ■  iliviu-j 

Tti  ;i  lo'.iil  tr.i::M<it.  :iiiil  :i  ]"iiiit  dl  u-ir? 
Anh.  Will  i\riii'<.' (l«i  I  rlii.-:    i-n  ili.«  t|-.i('^i:on  •t:iiul!». 

Bri.-ily  t'.  Hls  .  ii-l :     \Vr  .-ir  :ill  iii.M-..>-  .1 ; 

Ami,  >vilh  tiiir  «*iirr<  iiiiiL'  :i;nl  mjumih  limii-i, 

Kiivij  lir«ni:-!il  •iiir-i!\  :■■  iii'.n  :i  liiiin  n-.  |.\.r. 

Ami  ycr  III11-;  lil'  <■<!  *••■-  ii :  nf  i^  liii-!i  ill--  ii>. 

niir  till'- l.iii-..  Ill  li.Mii   ■>■■  II- iiii-rhd.  ilj.ii. 

r.ut.  my  n.-i-i  u  •'•!  •  I<>r<i  oi'  W.  >(ii>   n-Lunl. 

I  tik'-  It'll  I'M  ni  ■  Il  r.  :i<  ii  ]>).\-:.-i.iii; 

Nur  ilo  I.  :  -  .  It  .  'I-  my  I"  )■■  n  .-. 

Tri'Op  in  llu-  t)ir'ii:L->  iif  iitiht  ii'y  ni<  n  : 

r.ut.  r.illii  r.  >!i-  w  :i  v.!-!-  I.!..-  |.  :ii-.nl  \\\\t, 

To  «li(.-t  riink  mil  I     -  • ';  «'i  I:  i;  ]•  n  ■■«- : 

Ami  jiiir:;i-  I'u-  n'-ini-  ;..i!i-    v.  ...li  li.-iii  to  -toji 

l»ur  \'  ry  \'   i:-  ■  l  i:t.-.     H-  :P  i.i-   iii.r>-  ]>l.iiuly. 

I  lia\i'  111  1-;  -.a',  i   ■'.  •!.•••  .;-.  t  y  \.        'I'-l 

Wliul  Vfii'i ; .  I'ur  ..111  '  i.i  ly  i:-.  »,  ■:  ii  wrmi'.".  \\\:  sulli-r, 

Anil  liiii]  mir  p'.--!-.  !i'-;i\  i'-.'  i'..iii  n  in-'l'-  ww  -. 

Viv  .-I.I-  v,lii'»i  «;;y  I'l-  -li- ■■:i"  n:  i  iti-  .i-ii'i  i\::i. 

Ami  ;iri ii'-il  Ir  -i ir  li-.'-  '.  i|U:v[  -;'h,  ;•  ■ 

Uy  the  r.iii.li  t.-ir-ii'.  m  h  ■■  .-■..: 

Anil  hriM"  llu    -  i-ii.iiry  i-l  .ill  "iiir  j-r'i  I.- 

■\Vlii-n  turn-  >!i;ili  .-■  i\i',  l<»  »h'iw  iu  ;iif.'-!.-^ ; 

Mhirli.  l-iii:;  -i.   ISis,  w-  oil.  r'll  to  Ih.-  kin/. 

Ami  niij:lil  l-y  no  mi  i  ■_■  rn  i>.ir  ;iiiili'-ii.'::. 

AVhin  \m:  iifi  Mii'ii^'il.  Jiiiil  wi'iilil  iint-ilii  our  j-ri.-l'. 

\V«'  iir--  ih  11..  I  ;i't-  •^'  niil'»  hi.-;  p.-r-'ii, 

>^vi'n  hy  thf-i-  nil  n  ih.-il  iiin.;i  linvi-  ilmii?  us  wruii  '. 

Till-  (litiJ'T-.  "l"  ih"  i!i>'  III!'.,  n -Mly  ;.■•  n-. 

(WhO'i'  nil  iii'iry  i-  wr  II   n  «'M  tic-  '•:!rih 

Willi  yi't-;.i-}"  .r.n-  LI I, »  :in'l  ih.-  ix:it,ii.|.n 

Of  fVi'ry  111  iiM'.--  Il  -liii'-.  Ill-  -  III  n«'-.i,) 

Htt\''  I'Ut  1!^  .11  "II-  ■■  ill-ill"-  •  lU.li-.:  .:riil-i: 

Not  to  ».r.-.il.  I  - :  - .  or  .Miy  li..ii!i  "i  "l  ii : 

But  to  I  «-viM  =  -  I  \\-  V  •  i\  I"  io-i-  iii-l-i'.l. 

Cum-iiriin-'  I'oth  in  mun.-  nml  ou  ilty. 

Hr.M*.   \\  11'  n  I  \t-r  >■  i  \\:i-  >"  II- ;H'V.-il  "li-n;-  !• 

Wh.nin  liuM'ym  l-'.ii  lmU'-I  \^\  llu-  kin^-r 

"\Vh;it  iH  •  r  h:itl'i  J-vi-n  -  i-  i 1  «  •  i:r.a-  mi  >i>'i  ; 

Tim  I  you  ^hi.ulil  .- ;»l  I'ni  IimI-  —  M ly  I  •■■■.lu 

1)1  t(iiv<  1  roli.liinn  Willi  .'i  .•■Ml  (liMii- . 

Auil  run.-'. 'r. lil'  i;.'iiiiii"t:iiii  >  luii.  r  i  iL'i-* 
Anh.   Mv  hrii-Ji-  r  ■.•■  n  i.il.  tin-  r.inuuouw».;ilUi, 

Tu  hiuili'T  lH>rii  :i  lii>ii--lii>l>l  (-ni<  liy, 

1  III  ik'j  my  «|'»  ••■'■■■I  i"  1""'  «i>i:'>"- 

\\\st.  TInr-  \-i  no  n  <.l  u!  iiny  mjiIi  rcilri->»; 

Or.  if  ibore  ^  urc,  it  iiul  bi-luug.«  tu  yuu. 


Mowb.  Why  not  to  him  iu  ]i;irr.  nml  to  us  all, 
Th:il  fii'l  Ihi'  l.rn  -.r^  ot  thv  il.ij.^  WU*T'\ 
Ainl  MilTiT  till.-  T'linliliiiii  nf  tlii-»i-  t:un.« 
Tu  Liy  H  hi':i\y  niiil  uuo<|iul  li:iiid 
UjHin  oiir  li'in-tiir- ' 

W>.i.  nriy  -..n.M.-..l  M..-.-.1  i-.!y. 

Ci'H-!i.;-  llu   I  111-  ..  t'l  Hi   S  \i -.iti'\<, 

Airl  ii"i  ■■•**''"  ":'>  '"  ■  ■'  l-  it  !-  t  i     lini-, 
Aii'l  Ii«'l  t'l'"  ;..ii..  tii.i'.  .:.«l!i  \i.i    !i..ir.i». 
V«t.  i'.r  vi'iir  ]  lit    It  ii'ii  .,i!.'.u>  !"  i:v  . 
K'i:i»  r  ipiin  t^n-  k:i^.  nr  in  i---  j-r..*  -ni  tim?, 
That  y-iu  -liiiir-il  '■:  I.I.-  iiii  iii'.li  III  :i!iy  >:round 
To  I'liiiil  ..  vr.'  I  Mil.     W.  r.  viu  M-t  K>iorL'il 
To  .ill  i!i-  il.ik    i>l  Nnr!»ilk>  •«:.;L-ni«inf>. 
Yunr  nil  .h-  :!iil  r  -.-ht  \\.  Il-r.  ni.  in'i  rd  f;»thcr*>? 

Moirh.  Wh:ii  tliiu-.'  ill  lioimiir  h.i'l  my  f;itli"r  lost. 
That  H'..-i'd  to  li.'  nviv.  •!  ainl  Lniitli-il  iu  uii? 
TliK  kin'.',  th:il  lo\«d  him.  :i-<  tin'  stat-?  sI'.kmI  tficu. 
Was.  toii'i-  ]>irliiri''*,  i-»nii"  II  <I  to  l>:iuisb  him: 
And  thrn.  uli-n  ll.iiry  ll'lin^hroki.' :iud  he  — 
ii'.-in;r  mount<-d.  an.  I  I>i>:!j  ri>  ist-vl  iii  their  si!at«, 
TJicir  iii-iL'hin.-  roin«i  r-  i|.ii;m:  ni"  the  >iiur, 
Tlioir  arnii-d  'i;i\i  ■•  in  chaiv.  thi.:r  l>'':iviTii  dovn. 
Thi-ir  cyi  -  nf  tii-"  .'ii.irkiin,'  throu-.li  >i-.'ht>  of  ^t.•^l. 
And  ilir  Iniiii  iruinp'  t  lil'miii!.'  tluiu  tn.L'i  t>ii  r. — 
Tlii'ii.  tli'ii,  win  n  till  pi'  M:i->  iio:liinu'  imiid  tuve  staid 
My  lathi  r  lioin  tli«   l>ri  a.-t  n:  IJulin-.-lirok-. 
O.'wli'U  ih''  k.n-.'  ilni  tiini  ^  h-  v.  .ml.  r  iloiru. 
ir>  oftn  \'.\>-  liMir.'  upi'ii  i::  ■  .-l  iiV  If:  i:ir.  iv  : 
Tli>  u  llir.  w  h.  ilii«n  I-  in-  li.  and  ;ill  tlu-ir  liviA, 
Tint  l.y  iml.i  tin.  n'    Mi'l  l-y  mni  of  -««.i"  I. 
ll.i\''  .-In  ■■  111  -.iir.'  i  nn.l.  r  r-«»;  ni'^.p-k-.. 

M'l''.   \i'ii  -i-ii..  |iiiii  Mnwli;":!*-.  nir.*-  you  know  not 
Tin-  ■  irl  'if  II.  r  i-i:- 1  hi-,  r  inl'  I  I'l-'U      *  "wkii. 

Im  r.ri:-1:!li<l  lii"  i:i'  t  \.i!aril  -■■  litkni.'in  : 
W  l;ii  kiii'H.N  I'M  \.  i.i'in  iiirain  •  w.mll  t;..  n  have  >ai:5-.-.i; 
IJm:  il  ji'iir  vitii-  r  li.i'l  »"■■  n  lul.'f  ihvri', 
lit.  iic'i  r  Il.ul  I 'MM.   II  I' 11  of  T'lVi-iiiry  . 
r-ir  all  til-  ri.ui  ii>,  in  :•.  •.'•-n  -nl  m-Ii-v, 
(  i.'d  hal-'  n|<i>:i  !i"ii;i :  ;.n.l  .ill  th-.-  r  i-rty.  rs  iind  hus 
W.  r.-  .-.'  I  l.n  II-  r.:i-".l   w'li-ni  iIh-v  d"'..  d  on. 
And  111-  -M  an>I  j-i.t.-  d    w  \-  d.  luoiv  tlciii  111'.'  kiu.r 
I'litl  thi^  i>  iiii  r-  ill. .-.    '."11  Iniiii  my  i  ■»'I''^-'«^'-  — 
ll<  p-  mm.-  I  lii.ni  I'U-  in'.ni-ily  •-•'•ii'  lal. 
Tu  know  y-'ur  •jrii  t-i ;  in  I  11  ymi  lii'in  hi-*  j^Tiuv. 
Tliat  hi^  will  L-iM'  ymi  an.ln  iii-i' :  ;inil  mIm  niii 
It  ..'mil  :iii|ii--.r  tli'ai  V""'  d'-iiinuN  ::r-- jn^l. 
You  shall  I  njiiy  ni-  lii ;  r\'  rvlh  ii-  ^- 1  i»:V. 
Th.lt  iiii'.'ht  -Il  niurh  :i«  llr.nk  vil  r'n  liii.  ". 

.Vfii/-'i.   itiil  h-   h.itli  i«.r. .  d  ii-  1-'  rr-inj.,  1  Uii?  ofl<r, 
And  il  jTi'i:.  ■  il-  Inan  i«'li"V   imi  ln\r. 

\V,>t.   M'».\lir.iy.  mil 'Ui  rw.-' n  i-»  i  ik- il  >t> : 
Tlii  ■  o:li  r  i-'-im  -f  tn'in  iin  v.'V.  ii«»;  ii<^m  Icar. 
For.  In.'  w;;l:!n  a  k-  n  n.irainiy  I;.  >  ; 
I  jon  min-'  I  iiri..:i.  all  ti-i  iin.lnl  nt 
T.i  yi\i- adm  :f  ii:i'.  tn  a  tl.i.ii.hl  "f  J-:ir. 
Oiir  l.altl--  is  iiinii'  t.'il  n:  ii.nn"-  thin  your*, 
diir  mr-n  n.-  r.-  y  rt-  ri  in  liic  ii-.-  n:  arm-i. 
('  ir  iiriuniir  :-.ii ..-  .-  iri'ii-.'.  o'lr  i-.in— ■  iln-  lji->t : 
Tlii-u  ri-.i-'»n  \.  .11.-.  nili-  II-  ..rt  •  .-hn.iM  In-  us  i.'o«>»l  :— 
•''^.ly  yiMi  II"*  ihi  II.  ••nr  u!,rr  i-  ri<iiii«  IIM 

Mnvb.  W.  II.  I'y  !!i\  «.ll.  \vi-  -lull  a.linii  n'»  i*irlirT. 

\\  t.*(.  That  ar-'ii'-.-*  I'Kl  ih-  .-Sam-  i.'i  yuur  oi:i.:i^.-v"; 
A  r.ill-  u  I'.i-''  aWaii  -  nn  h  mdlii::. 

J/o.-f.   Il-.illi  tilt-  ]ir.ii('i-  .Inhii  a  full  ctuiim;»iuu, 
In  \>-ry  ami  1<'  %iit«n  oi  lii»  l.ith.r. 
To  h'-ar.  and  aloolnt.  ly  In  d<  ii  rniinH 
Cirwliai  rfindiiiii!i>  \M   -l:.ill  ^land  ii;mui? 

]\\.-t.  Tiiai  i-  iiit<iiii<-i.  in  tli  ■  l:i  ii<  r.il's  u;imr: 
1  luu-ii'  vmi  m.-ikc  -II  .-:.;. 'it  :i  i,u  -'nn. 

y|/</i.'Tli<  n    taki-.   my    lord   nf  Wi -tinori'lnod.   thlf 
For  tlii-i  I". ill  lih.-  I'  ir  v.-n'Tal  vri-  \aii,-.:.i :       |»chs,-dul« 
>'ai'h  .<•  \»  r.il  aitii  .'   In  ri  in  n  ilr.  --^'d. 
All  mi-iiil'i-r.-  Ill  liiir  can--.  Imlli  In  r..- and  ki-uoe. 
Tii.'it  aiv  in-in-w  d  tn  m.-  ai  i'i>ii. 
An|iiil:«  d  I'V  a  Ini-  -n-.-*  iiilal  tnriii. 
Ami  i>ri  >.  nt  i-\'  iiii  mi  "I  onr  w:!!  < 

To  n-i  and  l ir  |  iir|  n-  -  iiin-i-ird. 

Wi..  i-niin-  n!tli-.ii  nni    iwl  il  l-aiik^  a-ain. 
And  knit  mir  jnw.  r-  in  ih-  arm  «if  p.-.-n-e, 

»'».-'.  T'li-w  11  I    'i  w  ili-j-  11-  r.d.     l'io:i4i>you.  kn^b, 
In  >i>:lit  oi  |..it:i  i.iir  l..;l:l.--  \..'  may  m-  .-. ; 
.-Villi  I  ith'  n-nd  in  i-.  air. — whMi  lu-.n*  ii  so  fniiuol  — 

Or  tn  till-  Jil.ii-'-  of  ii:ll<:ivncc  call  tliC  .'>Wl/rd:( 

Whah  nni'i  d.r;di-  il. 

Atrh.  My  Iiir.1.  \u-  will  do  >o.  {KcU  WsST. 

Mu,rh.  Th.  P'  i-i  »  Diin-'  within  uiv  lio...oni  t«Ui  mt, 
Tliai  no  n.iiii  i.»ii»  I'luur  |>i-arL'  ran  -tainl. 

7/(1.--^    i\  ar  ynu  iid  that :  if  u  •■  <  an  nuke  OUT  piact 
T'l«»n  .'«ui'li  kiiv  I'.-rni-.  an. I  mi  ali-ulule, 
An  our  couiiiiiuu»  •Uoll  cuuauil  apuu, 
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6<ice  shall  atand  as  Arm  as  rocky  mountains. 
tob.  Ay,  but  our  valuation  sliall  be  Buch, 
tvery  slijrht  ami  fals.Mk'rivetl  cause, 
ev*Ty  itlle,  nici»,  and  wanton  ri.'HAOU, 
to  the  kin>r  taste  of  thi4  actiun : 
wrre  our  royal  liiiths  mirtyrs  in  love, 
lall  ]fi  wiunow'<l  w.tli  «».)  i-oiit;h  a  «rin>l. 
e\en  our  oth  -jhall  s-vm  as  lidit  us  chan". 
rood  from  \ku[  linil  no  i.;iri>t;on. 
•k.  Xo.  no.  my  Innl.    Nuti-  tliis. — th-jking  la  weary 
nty  an<l  :«Ui:ii  pick  in*.:  jrrii'vaui'ea  : 
e  luth  foun.l  t  >  on.l  one  (lonl)t  by  death, 
•-■s  two  jrroat^T  in  llio  lu-irs  of  life ; 
ih'.ruforL'  will  he  v;\\tc  his  tabl<s  cKnu. 
it-L-])  no  t*;Il-Ult'  to  hi>  in-'inory, 
oiiiy  rr^iuat  and  h:st«»ry  his  loss 
w  femeinbninco ;  for  full  w«.'ll  he  knovrs, 
nnot  so  precisr'ly  weed  thisi  land, 
s  misdoubts  pr'-ifiit  occasion  : 
)c«  are  so  enn-oi"*!  \vilh  his  friends, 
plucking  to  unfix  an  enemy, 
>ih  unfast^u  so,  and  ^hakt?  a  friend. 
a  this  land.  like  an  «ii!(;nsSve  wif*.-. 
hath  enrasitd  him  on  to  o'.r.«r  strokes, 
i-^  slrikiu'^  holds  his  infant  up. 
)au(r»  resolved  e«)rrection  in  the  arm 
was  ui»r«'av'd  to  «:\eculion. 
>.*.   Besides,  tht.'  kin?  hatli  wa-ted  all  his  rods 
l-i  ivffendtrs,  that  h^-  now  <lctb  lark 
•?ry  iu>truni''-nts  <if  eha=ti.s«'iiU'Ut: 
It  ills  pow«.T.  liki*  to  a  faUrrk'S.^  hou, 
•Her,  but  not  h-dd. 
h.  *Tia  >**ry  true:  — 

:herefore  In'  assur-'d.  my  pood  lord  marshal, 
do  now  miik<:  our  a!<inruirut  wt.'II, 
<:ace  will  lik.'  a  brok-ii  hmb  united, 
-strrjnitvr  for  the  br.rakiiii.:. 
trl/.   lie  h  so. 
is  retum'd  my  lord  of  Wc.-tmorcLind- 

Ef-entn-  WF*TMonrLAXD. 
jrf.  The  i-nnee  is  Xk-tv  at  haml :  i.li-asethyourlonl- 
rtrt  hip  jrr.ie*' just  di'tanrv'twi'.  Hour  armies?    jshlp, 
jr6.   Your  ^'niei-  of  York,  in  («od's  n:uue,  then,  »ct 

forward. 
Jk.  Letore,  autl  {.Te^jt  liLs  gr.ice  ;  —my  lord,  we  come. 

[Exeunt. 

HCK.VE  II.— J  }ioth'.r  Part  o/Uic  /ur«^ 
*.  /rom.   onr  *:de,   Mowt.kvv.   th*-  Ancnntsnop, 
-TiNtis.  and  othn-t:  fr*>m  f.hf.  nth-r  f'l*,   Hrin''R 
isj  4>F  Lancab-tee,  WK.sTMoaEia.M),  Olhcvrs,  and 
-.iidants. 

J'ikit.  Touare  well  rncounl -r'd  Iktc,  my  cou>in 
<biy  t>* you,  jfi-iiti..-  lonl  uvi;ld)is?.(ip  ;—  [Muwbniy  :  — 
so  to  y«iiL  lord  Hastings.— ami  to  all. 
<rd  ol'Y'ork.  it  lM:ii.:r  -hi-wM  with  yon. 
1  tiu-it  y«nir  llotk.  a->cutl>u-tl  by  the  bell, 
cb'fl  you.  III  hiiir  wltli  nvcrence 
•rxjMV-iillou  on  tlie  holy  t'vt, 
now  l*»  hi'*'  \oa  h«p'  an  iron  man. 
•in/  a  rout  «)f  ri  brl?  \v;i!i  ynur  drum, 
in?  the  vtMi-d  to  sworil.  and  life  to  death, 
man.  tlmt  >'.Ia  witbai  a  nionarrli's  heart, 
rii»eus  in  thr-  suh-hln*.'  of  hi.i  favoar, 
d  h-  abas.;  Unr  eounti-nmic,'  of  tin-  kinjr, 
:,  what  mischi«'f.'»  nii;.'lit  lu-  cfi  abroaclu 
adow  of  such  trrratui-.''^.'     With  you,  l«»rd  bishop, 
even  so.     Who  hath  not  h'-ard  it  spoken, 
deep  you  were  within  the  books  of  l»od? 
,  thi;  hp>>aker  in  his  parliam<>nt: 
,  the  ima'..Mned  voici-  of  (}od  himself; 
'ery  «>]»en'.-r  and  intvlli;;<  iunt 
ten  the  K^'^ce.  the  »an<;liti«s  of  heaven, 
lur  dull  workings,     o.  who  >Ii:iil  )n-lii-ve, 
f.M  miBUse  the  reverenc-  of  your  place ; 
oy  th»?  countenanci'  and  jrnjci-  of  h<a\en, 
Cil->e  favourite  doth  hJ-»  prine-'s  ii.iiue. 
mU  dishonourable?    You  have  taken  up, 
r  the  counterfeited  zeal  ol  (.}o<l, 
ubj€cH  of  his  Hub.stitutc,  my  fathi-r; 
lK>th  ajTAinst  the  peaov  of  heaven  and  him, 
here  up-awnrm'd  them. 
A.  (rood  my  lonl  of  Luncaidor. 
not  here  ufrainst  your  fatlier'n  peace : 
iS  1  told  my  lortl  of  Westmoreland, 
\mt  disorder'd  doth,  in  common  sense, 
1  us  and  cra-^h  us  to  this  monstrous  form, 
id  oar  safety  up.    I  sent  your  pmce 
Murccb  and  particulan*  of  our  '.n-iet : 
rldch  haUi  buea  witk  sconi  shoved  from  the  coart. 


Whereon  this  Hydra  son  of  war  Is  bom : 
Wlioso  dang:erous  eyes  m.iy  well  be  charm'd  asleep, 
With  trrant  of  our  most  just  and  rifrht  dejtlrcs, 
And  true  oK-dience  of  this  madness  cured, 
i«toop  tjinielv  to  the  foot  of  nugt-sty. 

Mowb.  If  not,  we  ready  arc  to  try  our  fortunes 
To  th<*  la.st  man. 

JIaff.  And  tlmusih  we  here  fall  down, 
We  have  jiupidh-s  to  K«.cond  our  attvmpt; 
If  they  ml.searry.  th-.-irs  shall  S"eoDil  them: 
And  so  sucets.«.'of  mi>cliief  sliall  W  lK»rn. 
And  heir  from  heir  shall  hold  this  quarrel  up. 
Whiles  Knj,'land  shall  have-  pentration. 

P.  John.  Yon  are  too  Hhallow.  IliLStlngs,  much  too 
To  .sound  the  l>«>ttoni  of  the  aft-^r-tlmes.  I  slmllow, 

Wtst.  Pleasetli  your  jrace,  to  answer  them  uirectlyj 
IIow  far-forth  you  do  like  their  articles. 

/'.  John.  1  like  them  all,  and  do  allow  them  well : 
And  swear  here,  by  the  honour  of  my  blood, 
My  father's  purposes  have  U-en  mist.iok; 
And  some  about  him  Imve  too  lavishly 
Wrested  his  meaning  and  authority. — 
My  lord,  these  prk-tA  .shall  hv.  with  speed  redress'd; 
Upon  my  houU  they  shall.     If  this  may  pleatte  you, 
Di.scharKC  your  i>owers  unto  tlie  sevenil  counties, 
As  we  will  ours:  and  here,  iKtween  the  armies, 
I<«'t's  drink  together  friendly,  and  embrace, 
That  all  their  eyes  may  Ix-ar  those  tokens  home 
Of  our  restored  hive  and  amity. 

Arch.  1  take  your  princely  wortl  for  these  rc«lresses. 

J*.  John.  1  tri've  it  you,  arid  will  maintain  my  word: 
Aud  thereupim  1  <lriMk  unto  your  jrmce.  [army 

Ha*t.  {To  an  Oilicer.]  Gt».  cjiptain,  and  deliver  to  the 
Tins  news  of  peace  :  Ut  them  have  jmy,  and  part : 
1  know  it  will  well  ple;ise  them,     ilie  thee,  captain. 

(A>i7  OlBcer. 

Arch.  To  you,  my  nobb-  lord  of  We.^'tmorebnd. 

irw/.  I  p'leilL'e  your  jrri'.e:  and,  if  you  knew  «hat 
I  nave  bcstow'd  to'bre<.'d  this  }>resent  p«;ae«»,  [)iains 

You  would  drink  fnx  ly :  but  my  love  to  you 
Skill  shew  itself  moro'oprnly  hercultor. 

A  rrh.  1  do  not  doubt  you. 

West.  1  am  ghul  of  it- 
Health  to  my  loni  aud  pentle  cousin,  Mowbray. 

Motrb.  You  wish  me  health  in  very  hajipy  season; 
For  I  :un,  on  the  .sudden,  somethiu;;  ill. 

Arch.  Ajrainst  ill  cluiuces  men  are  ever  merry; 
But  heaviness  forenins  the  fro«Hl  event. 

West.  Then'ri)re  be  merr>-,  ei>z  :  since  sudden  sorrow 
Serves  to  hjjv  thus,— some  ki'<'«1  thins:  eomes  U>-uiorrow. 

Arrh.   liidieve  me.  I  am  pa>>iui;  lif;ht  in  spirit. 

Mowb.  bo  much  the  worse,  if  }  our  own  rule  be  tnie. 
\Shoutt  within. 

J*.  John.  The  wonl  of  peace  is  rwUdcr'd;  liark,  how 

they  sh-)Ut  J 

Noivb.  This  had  been  elieerful,  after  victory. 

.^Ircfc.  A  peace  is  of  the  luiture  of  a  conquest; 
For  tlien  lK):h  ]<ari:(-s  nobly  arc  suUlueii, 
And  n-MJlier  ]iarty  lo«%er. 

1*.  John,  do,  n'ly  lord, 
And  let  our  army  be  discliar^'ed  too. — 

[t:x!t  WstfTMORSLAXD. 

And,  ^'oud  my  lord,  so  please  you.  let  our  trains 
March  by  u^ ;  that  we  may  iteVuse  the  men 
We  shou'hl  have  coped  wiilial. 

Arch.  <)0,  }:ood  li>rd  ll:i»ciujrs: 
And,  ere  they  )>e  dismi^sM,  lee  them  marcli  by. 

I  t:xU  HASTmas. 
r.  John.  I  trust,  my  lords,  we  shall  lie  to-night  U>> 
gether.— 

}ie-cnter  Westmoreland. 
Now,  cousin,  wherefore  stands  our  army  still f 

Wext.  The  leaders,  haviufr  chnrp:  from  you  to  stand, 
Will  not  po  off  until  they  hear  you  si»eak. 

I*.  John,  They  know  their  duties. 

Jii-fntcr  Ha.vtings. 

UoMt.  My  lonl.  our  army  is  dispersed  already: 
Like  youthful  steers  unyoked,  they  take  their  courses 
Kast,  west,  north.  »>outh  :  or,  like  a  school  broke  up, 
Each  hurries  toxiard  his  home  and  sportinfr-phice. 

West.  iUtod  tidincrs.  my  lord  HiLstiuKs;  for  the  which 
I  do  am-sl  thee,  tniitor.  of  hitrh  tr<.>ai<on : — 
And  you.  lonl  archbisliop.— antl  you,  lord  Mowbray, — 
Ui  capital  treason  1  attiieh  you  l)oth. 

Mowb.  Ts  this  proeeeilinC'  juat  aud  hononrablol 

West.  Is  your  assembly  so? 

Arch.  Will  you  thus  bn.'.ik  your  faith? 

/*.  John.   I  pawn'tl  thee  iioii*". : 
1  promised  you  redress  of  these  same  grlcvonccti 
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"Whereof  you  <liJ  cr>ni]>Iniu;  whidi,  by  mine  bonour, 
1  will  jKTfnrm  willi  u  most  t'liri.slisiii  cnrf. 
Bui  for  you.  rrbi-l.s,— look  to  tasty  the  duo 
Meet  for  r«.Iu-llion,  and  such  acta  as  yours. 
Most  Hliallowly  did  you  these  arms  commencR, 
Fondly  brought  horu,  and  fo<di!«hly  sent  hi-nre. — 
Strike  up  our  druin^,  pursuo  tlK-  ^catter'd  stniy ; 
Ileaycn,  and  not  we.  fiath  safrly  fuu^'ht  to.d:iy,  — 
Some  Kiuurd  tiieia  tniitorH  to  the  bloek  of  death. — 
Trcasou's  true  beil,  and  y  ieldcr  up  of  breath.    [EycarU. 

tfcESK  UL—AnoUur  Part  ofthf.  Forest. 

Alarums:  Excursium.    Entt-r  F\h<T\rF  and  CohK- 
vii.K.  mtf-linu. 

Fill.  What's  your  name,  Sir?  of  what  condilion  are 
you,  and  of  what  pl;io«'.  I  ]»r;iy? 

^  i'iHr.  T  am  u  kniglit,  i^ir;*and  my  name  i^  Colevilo 
of  the  dale. 

FtU.  AVell  tlifn,  Colcvilc  i.s  your  inme ;  a  knl};ht  is 
your  degree;  and  your  ]jlaee.  'the  ilale:  Colevile  .«ihall 
Htill  b<»  your  naiiie,  a  iraitor  your  dejine,  and  the 
duDgeou  your  place.— a  place  deep  enough;  bO  sluUl 
you  still  l«j  Cole  vile  of  the  iLile. 

Cole.  Are  not  you  Sir  John  Fal.<t;ilT? 

Fal.  As  pood  a  man  a>>  he,  Sir,  wlute'cr  I  am.  Do  yc 
yiehl.  Sir?  or  t»hall  1  bweat  f>)r  you?  If  1  ilo  Hwcat, 
they  are  drops  of  thy  lovers,  and  tiicy  wi-ep  for  thy 
death :  therdore  rou>u  up  fear  and  tre'mlilintr,  and  do 
observance  to  my  niercy. 

Colt.  1  think  y<iu  are  Fir  Jolin  Fal>ta(T;  and  in 
that  thought  yield  me. 

FaJ.  1  have  a  whole  school  of  tou^^ue.s  in  thiy  hflly  of 
mine;  and  not  a  lou^'m- o.'  ilii.m  all  speakit  any  oilier 
vord  but  my  name.  Au  I  had  hut  a  belly  of  any  in* 
difTerency.  I  w- re  .-^iuiply  the  mcst  active  foUuw  iu 
Europe:  luy  woinh,  my  >\omb,  my  \«omb  undoes  mc. — 
Here  come.-*  our  {.'eneral. 

Enter  PnixcK  Jons  of  Laxc.vster,  Wi:.stmorklixd, 
and  i'Uifm. 

/*.  John.  The  heat  is  jKi.^t.  I.illow  no  further  now  : — 
Call  iu  the  power-*,  t^'^d  cousin  Westmoreliind. — 

tA>i7  West. 
Now,  FabitafT,  where  hare  you  been  nil  this  whUe? 
When  evevylhini;  i.s  ended,  then  you  come; 
The.^e  tjirdy  tricks  of  jour:*  will,  on  my  lire. 
One  time  or  oihcr  break  some  pdlows'  Uick. 

Fal.  1  would  be  sorry,  my  lord,  but  it  should  bp  thas ; 
I  never  knew  yi-t.  but  rebuke  and  check  was  the  reward 
of  valour.  Do  you  think  me  a  swallow,  au  arrow,  or  a 
bullet?  have  I.  in  my  poor  and  old  motion,  the  ex]K-di- 
lion  of  thou;fhl?  I  have  si)eedod  hither  with  the  very 
e\lrt.-me.>t  inch  of  ]>ossibility  ;  1  liave  foundered  nine- 
score  and  odd  ]K»ts :  and  here,  travel-t;iinled  as  1  am. 
have,  in  my  ]iiire  and  immaculate  valour,  taken  Sir 
John  Colevile  of  the  dale,  a  must  furious  knight  and 
valoiftus  enemy.  Rut  what  of  that?  he  saw  me,  and 
yielded;  that  i  m.".y  justly  say  with  the  hook-uosed 
K'Uow  of  Rome, — I  came,  miw,  and  overt^iime. 

J'.  John.  It  wa.s  move  oi  hi.s  couilesy  tlian  your  de- 
Borvin>:. 

Fnl.  I  know  nut :— here  ho  is.  and  lioro  I  yield  him  : 
and.  1  biHcich  your  jrraee.  let  it  be  booked  with  the  re.<t 
of  this  day',-(  ileitis  ;  ur,  by  the  Lonl,  1  will  have  it  In  a 
jwirticular  iKilla*!  rise,  with  mine  own  picture  on  the 
top  of  it.  Tolevile  ki.-^in;;  my  foot :  to  the  which  course 
if  I  Ik."  lutnrced,  if  yini  do  I'lwt  nil  shew  like  RJlt  two- 
penccs  to  me,  and  1,  iu  the  clear  sky  of  fame,  oVrshine 
you  as  nuich  as  the  full  muou  iloth  the  cinders  of  Uie 
element,  which  shew  like  pins'  head:*  to  her,  lielicve 
not  the  word  of  the  noble ;  therefore  let  mo  Lave  right, 
and  let  deH<Tt  mount. 

r.  John.  Thine 's  too  heavy  to  mount 

Fnl.  Let  it  Hljin'»  ih'-n. 

F,  John.  Thine 's  t<n.  thick  to  shine. 

Fal.  Let  it  do  somedniiL'.  luy  puod  lord,  that  nuiy  do 
mc  good,  and  call  it  what  ynu  will. 

/*.  Jolin.  Is  thy  name  Oolcvile? 

Coh:  It  is,  my'hjrd. 

F.  John.  A  fu'mous  rebel  art  thou.  Colevile. 

i-"it/.  And  a  famous  true  subject  took  him. 

Cole.  I  am.  my  l<»rii.  but  as  my  bL-tt<.-rj»  are, 
That  led  me  hither:  had  they  bi:fU  luled  by  mc. 
You  >houhl  have  won  them  dearer  than  voii  hav**. 

Fat.  I  kuow  not  how  they  sold  th<'mselvi's.  but  thou, 
like  a  kind  fellow,  guvest  thyself  away ;  ujid  I  tlmnk 
tiiee  for  tbcc. 

Re-cnifT  Wkstsioi:el.\xt». 

r.  Jfihn.  Now,  liave  you  left  pursuit? 

WtMt.  lletreut  ib  nude,  uiid  cxci  utiou  stay'd. 


P.  John.  Send  Oolcrlle.  with  his  confederate!. 
To  York,  to  present  execution : — 
Blunt,  lead  him  hence ;  and  se«  you  (nmrd  hira  smv. 

{Erfunt  tome  with  GouniiX 
And  now  dcfquiteh  we  towanl  the  court,  iny  lorcU; 
I  hear  the  king  my  father  is  fiore  sick: 
Our  news  shall  go  before  us  to  his  majesty, — 
Which,  cousin,  you  shall  bear, — to  couifort  him ; 
And  we  with  aober  speed  will  follow  you. 

Fal,  My  lord,  I  beseech  you,  give  me  leare  to  go 
through  Glostershire :  and  when  you  come  to  eomt, 
stand  my  good  lord,  'pmr,  in  your  good  report, 

/'.  John.  Fare  you  well  Falstoff:  I,  in  my  comlition, 
SluiU  better  speak  of  you  tlian  you  descrre.  [Exit. 

Fal.  I  would  yon  luid  but  the  wit ;  'twere  better  than 
your  dukedom. — (HkkI  faith,  this  same  yuan;  sobcff^ 
blooded  boy  doth  not  love  me ;  nor  a  man  cannot  makt 
him  laugh;— but  that's  no  marvel,  ho  drinka  no  wine. 
There  *ri  never  any  of  tlie.-ve  demure  boys  como  to  any 
]>roof :  for  tliln  drink  doth  so  over-cool  their  blood,  and 
making  many  fisli-meabi.  that  they  fall  into  a  kind  of 
male  green-sickness ;  and  then,  when  they  marry,  they 
pet  wenches:  they  are  genenUly  fools  and  cowuds;— 
which  some  of  us  should  be  too,  bat  for  inflammation. 
A  good  sherris-.sack  hath  a  twofold  operation  in  It.  II 
ascends  me  into  the  brain;  dries  me  there  lUl  thr 
f(»olirih,  and  dull,  and  crudy  vajiours  which  enriron  it; 
makes  it  apprehensive,  quick,  forgetive,  ftill  of  nimble^ 
iiery,  and  delectable  shapes;  which  delivered  o'er  to 
tlie' voice,  (the  tongue.)  whicli  is  the  birtli,  becomes  ex- 
cellent wit.  The  second  property  of  your  excellrut 
slierris  is, — the  warming  of  the  blood;  which,  befon 
cold  and  settled,  loft  the  liver  white  and  ude,  which  is 
the  Ixidgu  of  pusillanimity  and  cowardice;  hot  tiM 
sherrls  warms  it,  and  makes  it  course  from  the  inwanls 
to  the  ]tarts  extreme :  it  illumineth  the  fkce,  whlcK 
as  a  beacon,  gives  warning  to  all  the  rest  of  this  litllt 
kingdom,  m.in,  to  arm  ;  and  then  the  vital  commonen, 
and  inland  petty  spirits,  muster  me  all  to  their  capialBt 
the  heart,  who,  great,  and  pulfed  up  with  this  reUooe. 
doth  any  deed  of  courage ;  and  this  valoor  comes  of 
sherrls.  So  that  skill  in  the  weu])on  is  nothing  wtthflot 
sack,  for  tliat  sets  it  a-work;  and  learning,  a  mtf* 
hoard  of  gold  kept  by  a  devil,  till  sack  commenees  il, 
and  sets  it  in  act  and  use.  Hereof  comes  it  thai 
]»ri7ice  ll)irry  is  valiant :  for  the  cold  blood  he  did  aa* 
turally  inherit  of  his  fiither,  he  lutth.  like  lean.  sleriH 
and  liurc  bind,  manunMl,  hu.'iftauded,  and  tilled,  with 
excellent  en<leavour  of  drinking  gooii,  and  good  afeore 
of  fertile  sherris,  that  he  is  become  very  hot  and 
valiant.  It  I  had  a  thousand  sons,  the  first  hanaa 
princi]de  I  would  teach  them  should  be, — to  fonvear 
thin  iMtutions,  and  addict  thcmjielves  to  sack. 

Enter  Biroolph. 
How  now,  Bardolph  ? 
Jiard.  The  army  is  discliarged  all,  and  gone. 
Fal.  r<et  them  go.     I'll  through  (ilostershire;  aal 
there  will  I  visit  ma.stor  Robert  Shallow,  esquire:  I 
have  him  already  temi*iTing  between  my  finger  and  my 
thumb,  and  shortly  will  I  seal  with  him.    Cume  away. 

Jfixeaaf. 

ScKXE  IV.— "Westminstkr.    .1  /.Vn.m  in  thf  Paiaet. 

Enter  Kixu  Ilr.NKV,  Ci.\iiKXfK,   Pr.isci  IIi'MFHurr, 
WARWiric,  and  ttthrrn. 

K.  jr>n.  Now.  lords,  if  heaven  tloth  give  auccedsAd 
To  this  deljdte  that  bliK>deth  at  our  doon*.  [end 

We  will  our  youth  leiul  on  to  higher  fieliN, 
And  draw  no  swords  but  what  are  sanctiAetl. 
Our  navy  is  addresi'd,  our  jwwer  collected. 
Our  subhtitutes  iu  absence  well  inve&tcd, 
And  everything  lies  level  to  ourwL»h : 
Only,  we  want  a  little  personal  strength  : 
And  jiauho  us,  till  these  rebels,  now  afoot, 
Come  underneath  the  yoke  of  government 

War.  Both  which,  we  doubt  not  but  your  miv}esty 
Shall  soon  enjoy. 

11.  lien,  llumphrcy,  my  son  of  Oloster, 
Where  is  the  prince  yourbroilier? 

P.  Humph.  I  think  he's  gone  to  hunt,  my  lord, at 
Windsor. 

K.  ITen.  And  how  nccompaiiled  ? 

P.  Humph.  I  do  not  kuow,  my  lonl. 

K.  Hen.  Is  not  his  brother,  Thomas  of  Clarenee, 
with  him. 

P.  llumjth.  No,  my  good  lord  ;  he  is  in  presence  b<n. 

C7a.  What  would  my  lord  and  father? 

K.  Hen.  Nothing  but  well  to  thoc,  lliomas  of  ClarHwa 
Ilow  chance  thou  art  not  witli  the  prince  thr  bnHherf 
I  U«  Iovc;i  thee,  and  thou  doat  neglect  him,  tooavi; 
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I  hast  a  better  place  in  hi«  affection, 
I  all  thy  brothiTS :  cherish  it,  my  boy ; 
And  nuble  offices  thou  marst  effect 
Of  mediation,  after  I  am  dead. 
Between  hii  greatnem  and  thy  other  brethren : 
Hierefinre  omit  him  not ;  blunt  not  hl.t  love : 
Not  lose  the  good  advantage  of  liis  ^mco, 
B>y  ■ecminir  cold,  or  carcle;?s  of  his  wilL 
for  he  is  gracions,  if  he  be  obsur\'u(l ; 
He  hath  a  tear  for  pity,  and  a  hand 
Ojpen  an  day  for  melting  charity : 
Tet  notirlthstanding,  being  Incensed,  he  *i  flint : 
As  hnmoroos  as  winter,  and  as  sudden 
As  flaws  cimgcaled  in  the  vpring  of  day. 
His  tempeTt  therefore,  must  be  well  observed : 
Chide  mm  for  fiiults,  and  do  it  reverently. 
When  yoa  perceive  his  blood  inclined  to  loirlh : 
Bn^  being  moody,  give  him  liuu  and  Mnipe, 
Tin  that  his  passions,  like  a  whale  on  ground. 
Oonftmnd    tfiemselves    with    working.      Learn   this, 
And  thoa  shalt  prow  a  shelter  to  tliy  A-iunds ;  [Thomas, 
A  hoop  of  gold  to  bind  thy  brotliers  in, 
That  the  united  ressel  of  their  blood, 
Mln^al  with  venom  of  suggestion, 
f  As,  force  perfbrce,  the  age  will  pour  it  In.) 
MmU  never  leak,  though  it  do  work  as  strong 
As  aeooitom.  or  rash  gunpowder. 

eta.  I  shall  obsen-e  him  with  all  cnre  and  love. 

K.  Hen.  Why  art  thou  not  at  Windeor  with  him, 
Thomas? 

da.  He  is  not  there  to-day ;  he  dines  in  London. 

jr.  Htn.  And  how  accompanied  ?  canst  thou  tell  that? 

tXa.  With  Poins,  and  otlier  his  continual  followers. 

K.  Hem*  Host  subject  is  the  futtcKt  soil  to  weeds ; 
And  be,  the  noble  image  of  my  youtli. 
Is  orer^irBad  with  them :  therefore  my  grief 
Stretches  itself  beyond  the  hour  of  death : 
The  blood  weeps  from  my  heart,  when  I  do  shape, 
In  fonns  hnaginaiy,  the  nnguided  days 
And  rotten  times,  that  you  sliall  look  upon 
When  I  am  sleeping  with  my  ancestors. 
Wog  when  hia  headstrong  riot  hath  no  curl\ 
When  rage  and  hot  blood  are  his  counsel  luri*. 
When  means  and  lavish  manners  me«t  t(»;;cthcr, 
0^  with  what  wings  shall  Ids  affections  fly 
Tsvards  flrvoiting  peril  and  op]K>sed  dixaiv  I 

War.  My  gracious  lonl,  you  look  beyond  him  quite : 
The  prince  but  studies  his  companions, 
Uke  a  strange  tongue :  when^in,  to  gain  the  langu:ii;e, 
TIs  needfU  that  the  most  immodest  word 
Bo  look'd  upon  and  leam'd ;  which  once  attaln'd, 
Toot  highness  knows,  comes  to  no  :urther  use 
Bat  to  Iw  known  and  hat«<l.    So,  liki*  gro.fs  terms, 
The  prince  will,  in  the  perfectness  of  time, 
Out  oir  his  followers :  and  their  memory 
Bhall  as  a  pattern  or  a  measure  live, 
Bf  which  his  gnce  must  mete  the  lives  of  oUiurs, 
Taming  past  evils  to  advantages. 

JC  Heti'  'ins  seldom,  when  tlie  bee  doth  leave  hor 
comb 
In  the  dead  carrion. — Who 's  here  ?    Westmoreland  ? 

Enter  Wkstmobkljind. 

We$L  Health  to  my  sovereign!  and  now  happiness 
Added  to  that  that  I  am  to  deliver  I 
Prince  Jnhn,  your  son,  doth  kiss  your  gnirc's  luind : 
Mowbny,  the  bishop  Scroop,  IIiuitinK.-*-  a:id  ail. 
An  broagfat  to  the  correction  of  your  law ; 
nere  Is  not  now  a  rebel's  sword  unsheathed, 
Bot  peace  pats  forth  her  olive  everywhere. 
The  manner  how  this  action  hath  been  Imme, 
Here  at  more  leisure  may  yonr  higliness  read, 
With  ererj  ooorse  in  his  particular. 

K.  Hem.  O  Westmoreland,  thou  art  a  summer  bird, 
Whhdi  ever  in  the  hannch  of  winter  sings 
The  lifting  op  of  day.    Look  I  here 's  more  ncw.<s. 

Enitr  nABCOUET. 

Har.  from  enemies  heaven  keep  your  majesty ; 
And.  when  they  stand  against  you,  may  they  fall 
As  those  that  l  am  come  to  tcU  you  of  I 
The  eail  NorthnmberUnd  and  the  lord  Uardolph, 
With  a  great  power  of  English  and  of  Scots, 
Are  bj  the  sheriff  of  Yorkshire  overthrown : 
Ae  manner  and  tnie  order  of  the  fight, 
This  packet,  please  it  yon,  contains  at  hirge. 

K.  Hem,  And  wherefOro  should  these  good  news 
^^  make  me  slckf 

Wm  Fortune  never  come  with  both  hands  full. 
Bat  write  her  Iklr  words  itHl  in  foulest  letters  ? 
Wbm  eUtacr  fives  a  stomach,  and  no  food,— 


Snch  are  the  poor,  in  healtli ;  or  else  a  feast. 

And  takes  away  the  stomach,— such  aro  the  rich, 

That  have  abundance,  and  eigoy  it  not. 

I  should  rejoice  now  at  this  happy  news ; 

And  now  my  sight  fiiils,  and  my  brain  is  giddy : — 

O  me  I  come  near  me,  now  I  um  much  ill.        [Swoont. 

r.  Humph.  Comfort  your  maje^ity  1 

da.  O  my  royal  father ! 

Weit.  My  soverei^'n  lord,  cheer  up  youwcif,  look  up ! 

War.  Be  ])atient,  princes ;  you  do  know,  these  fits 
Are  with  his  highness  very  oidinary. 
Stand  fh>m  him,  give  him  air;  he'll  straight  be  well. 

t'la.  No,  no;  he  cannot  long  hold  out  these  l>angK; 
The  incessant  care  and  labour  of  his  mind 
Hath  wrought  the  mure,  that  :diould  confine  it  in. 
So  thin,  tliat  life  looks  through,  and  will  break  out. 

F.  Humiih.  The  i>eoplc  fear  mu  I  for  tlu-y  do  observe 
Unfatber'd  heirs,  and  lonthiy  l>irds  of  nature : 
The  eeobons  change  their  manners,  :is  the  year 
Hod  found  some  months  asleep,  and  leap'ci  them  over. 

Via.  The  river  hath  thrice  tiow'd,  no  ebb  between; 
And  the  old  folk,  time's  doting  chronicles, 
?ay  It  did  so  a  llttl'?  time  bt.'fi»ro 
Tliat  our  great  prandsiro,  ]-!«lwar(l.  slck'd  and  died. 

War.  SiK-ak  lowtr.  ]»rinces,  for  the  king  recovers 

P.  Hufaph.  This  ajMjplex  will,  certain,  be  hi.s  fnd. 

A'.  Hen.  I  pray  you,  take  me  u|>,  and  iH'ar  me  hence 
Into  some  other  chamlier :  softly,  pray. 

[They  OOTHNfy  the  Kixo  into  an  inner  jfnrt  of  the 
Ttwm,  ami  plartihim  on  a  bftL 
Lf  t  there  be  no  noise  made,  my  gentle  friends ; 
I'nlctis  come  dull  and  fitvouraMc  hand 
Will  whisper  mu^ic  to  my  weary  spirit 

War.  Call  lor  tlio  mm»ic  in  the  other  room. 

A'.  Hen.  S<;t  mi*  the  crown  ujK)n  my  pillim  hrre. 

eta.  Ills  eye  is  hollow,  and  he  change^  uiu'jh. 

War.  Less  noise,  less  uoL^c ! 

Entfr  Tbixcb  IIksry. 

P.  Hen.  Who  «iw  tlie  duki  of  Clfirence? 

Via.  T  am  h<rre,  brotlier,  full  of  h<»uvin'?t's. 

P.  Hen.  Uow  now!    rain  within  doors,  antl  none 
How  doth  tile  king?  [at)roiid! 

P.  Humph.  Exceeding  ilL 

/*.  Hrn.  Heard  he  the  good  news  yet? 
Tell  it  IlIiu. 

I  \  Humjth.  He  alter'd  much  ujwn  the  hearing  IL 

/*.  Hen.  If  he  be  i»ick 
With  joy,  he  will  recover  without  physic. 

War.  Not  so  mncii  noise,  my  lord* :— sweet  prince, 
T]i»'  Itinic  your  father  is  disi-osed  to  sl>'fp.     f:?i»eak  low; 

Via.  lA't  us  witliilraw  Into  the  oUur  rv>om. 

War.  Will't  please  vour  grace  to  go  along  wlUi  us? 

P.  Hen.  No ;  I  will  sit  and  wat^^h  lun.'  by  the  king. 
[Kxntnf  aU  btU  Pai.Ncii  Uasar. 
Why  doth  the  crown  He  there  ujKjn  his  pillow, 
IJaing  so  trouhle.^ome  a  ]i«'dfellow? 
0  iKilish'd  perturbation !  goliien  care  I 
That  keep'st  Uic  ]K>rts  of  slum)>er  open  wide 
To  many  a  watchful  night!— Sleep  with  it  now! 
Yet  not  so  .>iOuu(L  and  half  »o  deeply  sweet, 
A."*  he,  whose  brow  with  hoiuely  liiguin  bouud, 
Snores  out  the  iiatch  of  nighl.    O  majesty ! 
When  thou  dost  pinch  thy  b«'arer,  thoudos:;  «lt 
Like  a  rich  armour  worn  in  heat  of  day, 
That  scalds  with  safety.    ])y  his  gates  of  breath 
There  lies  a  downy  feather,  which  stirs  nut : 
Did  he  suspire,  that  light  and  weightlvss  down 
Perforce  must  move. — My  gracious  lord !  my  fatlterl — 
Tills  sli>ep  is  sound  indee<l :  tliis  is  a  sl'^ep. 
That  tmm  this  golden  rigol  liath  divorced 
So  many  En^'llsh  kin^s.    Thy  du'j  from  mu 
It  tears  and  heavy  sorrows  of  the  blood, 
Which  nature,  love,  and  liliiil  tenderness. 
Shall,  O  dear  father,  pay  thee  i>1enteously : 
My  due  from  thee  is  this  im]ierial  crown. 
Which,  as  immediate  from  thy  place  and  blood, 
Derives  Itself  to  me.    Lo,  here  it  sits, — 

[PuUina  it  on  his  head. 
Which  heaven  sluill  guani :  and  put  the  worlit's  wliolu 
Into  one  giant  arm,  It  shall  not  force  [.strength 

This  lineal  honour  from  me :  this  from  thco 
Will  1  to  mine  leave,  as  'tis  left  to  me.  [Exit. 

K.Hen.  Warwick!  (ilosterl  Clarence  I 

Re-enter  Warwick  and  the  rat. 
Cln  Doth  the  king  c:dl? 
War.  What  would  your  majesty?    IIow  Aires  your 

grace? 
K.  Hrn.  Why  did  you  leave  mc  here  olonc,  my  lords  * 
Cla.  Wc  left  the  prince,  my  brother,  here,  my  lie^Cf 
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Who  undortook  to  »it  aud  watcli  by  von. 

K.  Urn.  TJh-  |»riiifif  ot  >Val(;a!     Vviieru  is  he?  let  mc 
He  IS  not  )i(ri\  [scf:  him  : 

War.  Tins  ilnor  is  oi>(:n  ;  ho  i«i  poni-  this  way. 
1*.  JIaiHp/i.  Ho  rnmo  net  lliruuL'li  thi  cIuidiIkt  wht-re 
AW  -liivM. 

K.  llf'ti.  Wlitiv  lA  the  crown?  who  tuf^k  it  from  my 
]iillow''/ 

War.  "WJn'ii  wc  withrlrrw,  my  i:<^;:<^,  \r<'  loft  it  hfru-. 

A'.  If^-n.  The  i'r;iii.'"  h.itli  t.i".ii  it  In  ucc :— t'o,  nvtU 
Ik  hi-  S'l  ha-ty.  tlmt  h-.-  tloth  suitiiuai.*  [liim  oui. 

My  sloop  my'di'juii  ?  - 
Kind  him.  my  lord  of  Warwiok  ;  cLido  h?m  hltli-.r. 

I  Ks-t  Wauwick. 
This  ]>art  of  hi.s  conjoins  y\'.th  i:iy  d:.-'-;isi-. 
And  helps  to  end  nu-.  — S-m-.  m;ii.v  wluii  tliinRJ  you  arc  I 
How  (luickly  natiir-  falls  into  i<.-\i>lt, 
Whr'n  jrold  b(!i:iiuifs  her  ohji-i  t .' 
For  this  the  foul  is  h  o\t  r-c-ir»'fiil  fatliiTH 
Have  Jin)k(:  their  >U'{-]^  with  tlioui,'ht.  their  brain«  with 
Their  boHt'S  with  imlnstry  :  (rare. 

For  this  thoy  havi-  (•ni:^l.■*-:^••d  and  j'Jl-'il  up 
TIju  ranktr'd  \u  Aya  or  -tiTin.'i'-aHi.iv;  d  in-ld  ; 
For  this  they  h:iv  bmu  llii«;i;:lii:ul  to  in\.>t 
Their  soiis  with  arts  and  martial  rxi  rois'-s : 
"When,  like  tlu-  luif,  tolling:  from  ew.ry  llowir 
The  virlnou-.  sw.'r.•t^. 

Our  thif.'h.-»  ]KK-k'd  witli  wax,  our  mouths  with  lion;'y, 
We  brinjr  it  to  the  hiv.^ :  .-m  I,  liki   Ihe  b--  s. 
Arc  murJer'd  lor  our  |:i  i;.-.     TJki  bitti-r  ta>iti« 
Yield  his  eu{j;ru.-«.smi  nts  to  ilr.'  (ii'liuij  father. — 

I!'-,itrr  Waiiwick. 
Now,  whore  is  he  that  v,  ill  n('i  ^lay  so  Imi'/ 
Till  bis  fri'.-n.l  ^i.■kM'■.-s  balli  d'  tt  r'niined  m'? 

IFbr.  My  lord.  1  ii'und  the  iiriuce  in  tli  •  n-.-xt  room, 
Washiii;;  w'ilh  kindly  t^ars  his  l'i  nth.'  chiik  > ; 
With  smdi  a  dn-p  di-nicinour  in  -.-reat  .-i«;r(!V,-. 
Thai  tyr.iuuy,  v^bich  n<'V>-r  ijuatl'd  but  blood. 
Woidil,  by  beJioldiu^'  him.  lane  vjisbM  his  l-niiV 
Willi  piitio  e\(:-dn.j.s.     Ilo  Im  coinini;  hiilirr. 

A*.  IJtn.  Kill  wherefore  did  he  take  uway  tlio  crown? 

L't-nUtr  I'r.iSfK  JIknrv. 
r^,  where  hf  com.  -.   -<  oui''  hitbi-r  to  ni«%  Harry. — 
Depiirt  the  cliaiii''i  r,  b',u<-  us  In  r*  al<»u". 

[  A' r»-U  llM"  I.  A  KK.NfK.    I'KINCK   IllMIMIRKV,    I/Ords.  ff'f. 

J*.  Urn.   1  ni'\ir  tbou^'bt  to  In  ir  \'»n  hpi  ak  airaui. 

A'.  Unt.  Thy  wish  was  f:ither.  Marry,  lo  that  thought: 
1  Btay  too  leuii!  by  tb*-.;.  1  weary  thee. 
Dost'tluui  so  huiif:»  r  lor  my  •■nipty  eliair. 
That  thou  wilt  n<  i-ds  inveA  thf-  \(iih  udne  lionours 
Before  thy  hour  b«-  ri])i'?    ()  to«»li>li  youth  I 
Thou  "eekM  the  ;:ri  aini'ss  tli:il  willovirwhelm  thee. 
Stay  but  a  little ;  lor  my  cloud  of  «lij.'nity 
l.s  belli  fmm  falbuL'  with  ^o  weak  a  wind, 
That  it  will  quirk ty  dro[i:  my  day  is  dim. 
Thou  ha-it  .stoln  thai  which,  nit'  r  souu*  few  hours, 
Were  thine  without  olb>ni;i> :  and  at  my  death 
Thou  tiaxt  seal'fl  up  my  e\})fctat.on: 
Thy  liie  did  nuiniii vi  i>.<iu  io-.  dsl  me  not, 
And  thou  wilt  haxe  iue  die  as-ured  of  it, 
Tliou  hid'-t  a  thou.-ainl  datrL-i-rji  m  thy  ibouirht-", 
Which  thou  ha.'-t  w:i<.  ti>d  vi\  I  by  pinny  h<-art. 
To  s'.ab  at  ball  au  hour  oi  my  life. 

What !  r!iu.-.i  tl:o »t  lorlnar  mo  half  an  hour? 

Then  K^l  lb -I'  jjouc.  ami  dii:  ii\y  kwivk-  tby.«»  ii  ; 

Ami  bid  lite  m<-riy  bells  rni>r  tit  tliine  e.-i'. 

Tliat  iliou  art  enoiUrd.  not  tbai  I  am  d-ad. 

Let  all  the  t-.-ars  Ihal  sboulil  I.  M.w  my  b.-.'nj". 

Be  droi>s  of  kilm  to  satieliiy  thy  bejid": 

Only  compound  im-  with  loivoiitn  du-t  : 

(Jive  that  wbiih  j;a\e  ihee  lit.:  u'lto  I'-  wonns. 

Pluck  down  my  oniei-i.-.  bri  .lU  iny  «i-  ir.  ■  -; 

For  now  ;i  time  is  ei>me  to  mock  .-<t.  I'ouu  :  - 

Hurry  the  filili  is  crown  d!     I'p,  v.in»:>  .' 

Down.  roy,.l  siate."  all  jou  .-aui-  loiin^-  ilor^.  lienor! 

.\nd  to  the  Kn;:li-h  emirl  a>-i  uibli-  now. 

From  evi'ry  rejrion.  afus  of  ull-n-  >» ! 

Now,  ncitrlilMiur  C'«niin'-s  jiuru'e  you  of  your  .*cum  : 

Have  you  a  riitlian  ih:it  will  sW'-ar  il"  nK.  djncv, 

Kevel  th"  u'.;rlit,  rob.  niurd-  r.  ;ind  '■<  iiinl 

The  oldest  .>ins  tb-*  n"W'.st  kji.l  of  w.n.-r 

Be  hH]i]iv.  he  will  iioubl    -, ou  no  n:iT'  : 

KnKbnd'tihail  doubl.-  v:<lil  bis  tr-M-.-  •jujlt : 

KuKlanil  •'hall  j,"ivL'  b'm  olliee.  I;i'iii>iir.  loiL-ht : 

For  the  llfih  Marry  fiiim  curb'd  In-  to"'  pluoks 

The  mui/.lo  of  p.-ii-iint.  and  ibe  wild  on/ 

Shull  llf.-h  bis  In.-fh  in  o\ i  ry  inu(»i.<  in.  ' 

O  my  i*oi>r  kingdom,  nick  with  civil  blowft! 

When  that  uj  raro  coiild  nut  withhold  thy  riots. 


What  wilt  thou  do  when  riot  Ir  thy  ciire  ? 
O.  thou  wilt  be  a  wildemos.s  nsrain. 
iVopleil  with  wolves,  thy  old  inhabitants! 

/'.  /y<rn.   I  A'ru«'ifi.'7  J  U  (tarduu  me,  my  liogc!  but  lor 
my  tear.*. 
The  moi.st  im]ieiliments  unf^  ray  speech, 
I  had  fi-n-.Ntaird  this  de^ir  ami  "feep  r-buko. 
Kre  you  with  ?i-ief  had  ^pok^■,  and  I  had  h^-nrd 
Till-  cimr.-^'-  of  it  m»  far.     There  is  your  erown ; 
And  Ho  that  wi.ars  the  crown  immonally, 
Lonjr  iruard  it  your?- !     If  I  alTcct  it  more. 
Than  :us  your  honour,  and  as  your  renown, 
Let  mo  no  more  frf'in  thi<  obedieuce  ri>e, 
(Which  my  mo.'^t  true  and  inward-duteoun  !«pin't 
Teacbetli.)  this  prostrat*:  auil  exterior  iMndinsI 
Heaven  witness  with  mo,  wbiu  I  here  came  in. 
And  f"und  no  course  of  brejilh  within  yi«ur  m;ye3tT, 
IIow  c'»ld  it  struck  my  heart  I  if  I  do  foi(rn, 
O,  let  me  iu  my  liro.-i  iit  wdilne.-Hs  die, 
And  never  live  to  fhi-w  the  iniTiHlulous  world 
The  noblo  cb;in|.'e  that  1  have  puri-^^J-II 
(;<m»in-.r  ti>  li>i'k  i-n  you.  thinkiiiu'  \-iu  d>  j'd. 
(Anil  ib'ail  alino,-t.  my  li''L:e.  to  tiiink  y>'U  were.) 
i  .^pake  unto  tlu-  cmwu  as  bavin-.:  >en."»o, 
.\iid  thu'-  u;  bniid'.-d  it  :  -Th';  care  on  thee  dependinr, 
llarh  fetl  ui»ou  I  be  body  of  my  father; 
Ther.Morv,  thuu  b'.sl  oi  tjold.  art  wi>r>t  of  yold; 
Other,  Ii.-M  tine  in  rar.it.  i'  more  ].reLii..u.-«, 
I'rcj-.rvin;;  life  in  nn-d'eine  poUibli.-: 
Hut  tlmu.  nio>t  (in-,  mo^t  houourd,  mos*.  renown'.I. 
Ha>t  eat  thy  br.inr  up."     Thus,  my  m(i«<t  nn-:d  lief. 
Accu^in;:  ii,  1  put  it  on  my  head. 
To  try  with  it— as  with  an  uneiiiy 
That  had  beiore  my  lace  murder'J  my  fatU-.  v— 
Till'  i|iv«rrel  of  a  true  inbi-riior. 
Itiit  il  it  did  inr>>c:  my  biood  with  Joy, 
Or  swell  my  tboui:hts  to  jmy  :*tiMin  of  prido; 
If  any  reb- 1  or  vain  spirit  of  mine 
Did.  with  liie  li  a-^t  alUcliou  of  a  weloomc, 
^ii\e  ent<  n.-iliiment  to  the  niij.'ht  of  il. — 
Let  (Jod  fur  'Ver  keep  it  from  uxy  Ipud, 
.\iid  make  me  as  the  po«)ri'st  ^ ai-s.il  is 
That  <lotli  w  lib  awe  and  terror  kucel  to  It  ? 

A'.  J/fii.  O  my  sou  .' 
M- av-.u  put  it  in  thy  mind  to  take  it  h-noo. 
That  thou  mi^'htsi  win  the  more  thy  iathor'K  loT?, 
IMeadini;  .so  w  is  .-ly  in  exeui'-  of  it. 
t'ome  hither.  Marry,  .s.t  thou  by  my  Ix'd; 
And  hoar.  I  think,  liie  viry  laie.>t  eounstl 
That  evi-r  I  .shall  l.re;-.the.  '  Heaven  knowH.  mj  lOO, 
Ily  what  by-iiatb-*  and  indir.-ct  rn.okM  wttvs 
I  mi't  this  r.rown  :  and  I  mysi-lf  know  well 
IIow  trouble.-omi:  it  sat  uj  n'n  my  bead  : 
To  thee  il  shall  di-ctUil  with  b.'tt-.-r  quiet, 
Hotter  o]iinion.  Iv  tter  (-oniirmaiion  : 
For  all  the  sen  I  of  t!ie  acbievi-no  ni  ;:ne!« 
With  mc  into  the  earth.     It  .-'i.em'd  in  mp 
Hut  ii»  an  honour  snatch'd  with  boSfroiis  hand; 
And  I  had  many  living  to  upbraid 
My  ^^lin  of  it  by  their  a><:st;iiic'  -> : 
Which  daily  ^rcw  to  (piarrel  and  to  bUKid-liod. 
Woundiii;:  suiipo>(-d  ]>eaoe  :  all  ibr.sr  t-mhl  fc^trs^ 
Thou  .»eesi,  with  pi-ril  1  h:i\e  jin^-weri-d: 
For  all  my  reien  biitli  be'  ii  but  as  u  si-r-nc 
Actini;  that  arv-unieni:  and  now  my  d'>ath 
t'baujre-  the  nuuli- :  lor  wb.ii  m  m-Zwa*  iinrrtuiJ«r<l, 
Falls  upon  thee  in  a  nior.-  liinr  horl ; 
S>  thou  till-  L-irl:iiiil  v.e;ir'st  ■.uccv-:.''i\i-ly. 
Yet.  thou^'h  ilioii  .kLuuI'-i  mor-.-  -ure  th.-sn  I  ronbl  At\ 
Thou  an  not  nrm  eifn-h,  .-^jioe  \:r',vU  are  preen. 
Ami  all  thy  frii^nds.  w  liieh  tho".  iipi<-t  muk"  thy  trieniU 
llave  bat  ilo  ir  stMo.'s  an<l  t-  •  tb  ni-wly  la'>  n  out: 
Hy  whose  f-  ii  worki/i;;  I  »;is  first  ad\ance^l, 
AUil  hy  wbo-ie  powi-r  I  wJl  miirht  IimI^.;  a  tear 
To  1.1-  iiL-aln  di.iplared  :  which  lo  a\'»id, 
I  cut  them  otf;  and  had  a  purjio>e  now 
To  lea  I  i>iu  m;iuy  to  lb'*  Holy  K'lUil. 
L".-it  n-st.  ami  lyin;;  still,  mi;!'ht  mtiko  thc-m  look 
Too  nr-ar  unto  my  s.ate.     TIuti  lore,  my  H.irnr, 
Jie  it  thy  coiir.so  to  hu.^y  pid-ly  nrnds 
With  folvijrn  nuarn-l-  f  that  act  on.  honce  homeocL 
May  waste  the  menmry  oi  the  tormer  ibiv-. 
,Mi>re  would  1.  but  my  iunysaie  wa't'.d"?o, 
That  -tn-n^th  of  speeih  '•■<  ult-rlv  di  n...»l  m^. 
How  I  r.imi'  by  tlu-  rniwn.  O  (lo.l.  foi^i^e: 
And  ;;r;int  it  may  wiili  t.'o  e  in  true  peace  Urol 

/'.  Urn.   !My  crarion.  li.-::^. 
You  w«ui  it.  wor."  it.  kipt  l.  ^.-ave  it  mo; 
Then  plain  and  ri^lit  mii<-i  my  pos>'i'>>;on  bo: 
Which  I.  with  more  than  wiiii  a  common  min, 
'Gainst  all  the  world  will  rijrhtfullj  maintain. 
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^mtim  JoHir  or  Li.<(c,i^»,  Waiwice.  Lonla, 

►Jt.  Look,  liwlt,  Imti-  i'fmiii'*  n\y  J"hti  of  LMnt^j-'ter. 
\n-  Ttffilfli,  }^Act.'„  &ni\  h?tppm4'>.s  to  mj  rojal 

rfL  TluhLi  hrlnv'^l  me  bupi'l^E^^^  snd  p<acOr  ion 

John ; 
Ith,  HlACk,  trith  jotiU»riU  VLiitrj*  t.^  Hmwh 
.iji  TiHTtf  irithrT'il  triiiik  j  u|'iiLi  Ilij  jii|fL|t 

#  mj  lonl  iif  Wttrvrlt'kl 
*iL  Mx  iotd  of  Wunrick  I 
rii.  Doili  nil y  u;unv  |jirt|pnb.r  b*>lftiijr 
L*  LoiJtriuK  wli'Ttr  1  llr«t  iliJ  awtKiu? 
^TU  fliU'il  Jt-rLiKBii,-m,  nijr  Jwlflv  Ion], 
"n.   LauJ  hi.'  tu  (iuil!'— 4'Vf!iL  tlh^ru  my  ]Ifo  tnntt 

I  ni»t  nil!  hut  In  Jtruiiultni ; 

'LLnt^  I  ^upjio^tt^  itie  Holy  Land;— 

JaftuaJc-m  Ab&U  Lljkrry  iIIlv  {fxciitU, 


ACT  V, 

]  I,— OtjnsTRiJiiinBv.     A  Hall  in  Satl.hd^*^ 
liuute. 

"  ^BMxoir,  fkUr<TAiVf  UitiritiLrit,  Ein4  ra^e. 
fly  cfH'k  e^dU  Hit,  Sit,  jtJu  iluU  not  «iniy  t<h 
What,  l>4i^'y,  I  M,j ! 

i%a  mu*t  I'xcn*!*  mOt  maatiT  Roliwrt  ^attoT. 
I  trill  Dot  f^\ciL!ii'  you  ;  jon  *h;Ll1  n^t  Ixi  cxL^u^ei]  i 
»?W1  not  )ii^  luLiailt'.'tl ;  tJK  r*'  b  uo  cxciiio  itLidJ 
DU  ibiUJ  flot  lie  iijccuseii.^WJiij,  U^jj  1 

n«rp,  Pir. 

Dmvj,  I'kii j<  DfliTy.— tit  mp  (ie<?^  ^«T7i  'ft  ntc 
iL  mitrry,  frUlijLHL  tr^ilc^  ItEiI  hlra  tome  Jilth'T, 

^lArrjH  E^jr,  thu«;  -  tlii^u  iirTqH^  mnuot  h*; 
iiml,  H^dlu,  fijr,— TilialL  mv  j»m  t]j|>  hvMHllurnl 

With  rvil  wtifinU  ItjMy.    Rut  for  Wdlliim  t'o^^k  : 
-ro  no  youujf  viJ^t:imeiI 
Yn^,  5ir. -ir*n'^  j^  now  the  mnUb'ft  riole  for 

Let  It  hi.- t-ii^t  jiLid  imtHj.— ?^:r  J(>hn,  yoii  aliaU 

Xoir,  t^^r^  K  Qrir  link  raihr<^  hnckit  murit  n^  ^  '1 1 
-in  J.  i^Jr,  Uo  jiju  mtim  tii  -tHii^^iuy  ^r  Wii]iiiE(r4 
bout  the  jiutt  Ik  l-^jrt  i\i*y  iHhiriLijut  lliurkb  y 

n^  shall  niuwrr  It— ^mi^;  plFfrtns,   Dnry;  k 

:ti«  tiny  Itklt^wHrf.  h  11  Williiim  rotik. 
Dotii  lilt-  luun  or  wiu-  rtlAv  all  uiph(,  ^Jr? 
V*«,   Davy.     1  will  uv;  fiim  ?n]l;  a  friin4  T 
t    In  1^:1  ter  Minn  q.  jn-nny  in  jiLifTit?.     Un*?  Tiil 
I,  DiTj  ;  for  tFny  ntL'  ami  fit  ktiJivti,  ftnd  wiU 

No  woTiifl  than  thry  nre  backhltti^n,  Sir;  for 

WtlJ  tfoncclUrt,   l>4ivy.      Ahf>i]t  tJij  huiilnr^S 

T  hM**ch  TOO.  Sff*  to  r^innM'DiincF*  Wilti:un 
H^ioiot  Hiftin^L  rUm-nt  l'prkH.'>i  of  tin-  Mit, 
Tlif  re  wtti  mnny  nmiiklniiiK^^,  11'af7H  ftr-^ifiiit  lJi.it 
t4£  Vj^jr  U  HrmrtiLot  kmivr^,  dii  iny  kinjift  Krlj/t-. 

I  (Tfant  your  wnnhii ,,  ttmt  ht?  U  li  ktirtvc,  [?;r: 
t>o*l  for>i[4l,  :*lT.  hut  a  knjivo  sIiaiiIpI  lixtvc  ioirn.- 
tnc-e  *t  hit  frit^ml'i  rri|Ui»f.  A!i  horirKt  ntiio, 
>lii  t*  PpeAk  for  him*-; If,  whtn  a  kJMivv  in  nor, 
PFTwl  your  Toni|i)|i  trjly^  ^'r-  thiji  *  Id^st  ycar^  ; 

ran  not  ouc-t^  f3r  tirici':  io  u  rjunricr  hviir  out  a 
iniojit  an  hon^^t  oiiin.  1  hjive  hut  q  vrrr  UUlii; 
Jth  j«ur  wDnbtp  Thtf  Iciutq  i>  mine  liom-nt 
=Jr;  therefore,  1  bmricch  ydtir  womblp^  kt  bim 

r^o  m;  I  Day  b^  nbtll  have  no  irronir,  l>ook 
»vy.  fA'Wi  UavtJ  Wlic^ri:  aTd  ynii.  r^ir  Jo^tih} 
f  with  jeur  boot*.  -Oive  nic  your  luiul,  nmftter 

i. 

r  MSB.  irtbl  to  «ee  Toiir  wor^biji, 

[  Uiufjk  th«Hf  with  all  my  heurt,  kltiil  nustttT 

1  ;^*na  wtlt»ig«.  mj  (all  ftUow.  JT'-  fh*'  I'uifr^  | 

'U  fEitloir  yr^i,  food  iQiukr  Rnhtrt  ShiLUoir. 


Fa^:,]  If  I  wcrt^  fnmKl  inio  quant Etlf^,  T  ihonld  mtk« 
four  lionen  of  stkIi  bt.'nTtiri]  h^fimlCj  fitarei  afl  tniut<*f 
£<lial1oir.  It  iji  n,  iFonJ"iLfLil  t|iin}r  to  «^  tlie  fotnhltJtl'a 
eolirfi-'nce  of  h\&  ro^^u's  fh|iSrir«  AnA  his:  thry^  hy  ob- 
■uTi'infT  him,  fin  liL-ar  tlo-Tii^tt^vi^ji  hkc  fooUpih  JdPtEcH  \ 
hf",  })y  convrr>;nt'  wtih  th-MO,  la  turned  tnto  a  juctire- 
HkL'  >ifrvln;^'inun  ;  Ikt^ir  jfi]hLriLi  ijt.'  t.o  mairlt^  In  oon- 
juatttloQ  with  tliL'  |JiirtiiH|Hitioii  of  v<Kk'ty,  that  tb^ 
tlock  toother  in  rous- uc,  liki'  ms  miiny  wjkl  fffeM'.  If 
t  liad  a  luit  to  mu-^iln-r  ^^luilhw,  I  Tmuld  humour  lili 
m+ n  Hith  Lliuj  imimtjitiLiii  of  h*?Jnjr  ncoj  IhriirmMtFr: 
it  t^  fail  mull.  1  ^ctulil  marry  wllh  mnstrr  ^IiaUaw,  tlul* 
no  nuin  pouM  ht-tt- r  ^vjinrcmnU  hlti  ^irTimtf,  It  1*  cvt* 
tuln  that  either  ifl^^u  lii.'urin)F4  or  i>nii»nat  carrlARc,  li 
oiiipht,  af  mt'n  UVv  ^^i-^*^Mt^,  ont'  of  atinth^r:  tbtTf* 
firr.,  h'L  mrti  tjiku  liocd  fif  ihi'tr  comjiiiuy^  I  will  dFvlse 
Dint  tor  oiiou|;h  out  of  tlU^  2iluiltow  tu  kf^  prlDCv  IJanj 
ill  cuntEnitai  ]iaoKbit.'r  tht?  wfArinj?  out  of  »It  f^blon^ 
(villi' h  id  fourti-nnji,  or  two  a(<tionjt,>  and  he  jihiJt  laygb 
wUhont  /N£crni//unJ,  O,  It  1a  much,  that  &  He  with  » 
t^li^ht  oa,Ui,  mid  a  Jrst  wltli  a  ]iAr|  hruirp  will  do  with  a 
fdlow  (hat  oeitt  had  thtj  ach^*  in  his  ^honidnrs;  ih  |wi 
flluUl  :i«9  him  t&Qj^h  till  bEs  faec  b?  like  «  wet  cIoiJe  HI 
laiil  110  ! 

mJ.  [  in/JI/H,]  Blr  Jfltm ! 

>W.  I  com«,  mbitcr  l^lmllow ;  I  com^  mA»t«r  Sliallow, 

Sft^B  IT.— WrjiTMTsr-nrniti,     J  Ifiiom  in  £Ae  P^ace^ 
EnUr  Wailwictk  and  fA^  I'Onl  i'hicf  Joitlce* 

IT^r.  EFrtw  now,  my  Innt  dih-f  juitlc?  }  w1iUbvT«w»y  f 

i'h.  JuiL  Itiiff  d^t^i  ihi*  klnRf 

H"((n  E^reiilEfij;  will ;  hJHr  wire*  ure  now  nil  ended. 

Chr  Ju^tr   I  boju',  tlrtt  dfdd. 

War,  He  ^R  w^lkM  ih«"  way  of  nature ; 
Ati'l  to  our  p(irj»M:ir*  he  livi-s  im  morv. 

t "K  Jii»U  I  w naU I  h i n  rnuJi^Hif  f  hittl  csl^d  ma  with  hi b. 
TJii'  i*'rvlcf!  thMt  I  truly  did  hid  lile, 
Until  IpH  mt*  ojien  to  ull  injuri'-K, 

War.  Inderd  I  think  Ib^  y^un^  kinsr  lOTei  joa  noi 

Vh.  Jiift.  1  kiiow  ho  liotli  O'H :  iinil  do  ana  mjielf 
To  woliMjnte  the  i-t^uditfoii  of  the  tltm-. 
Whk'h  <^iiDot  look  more  htdmu^tly  ufion  me 
Tbnn  I  hare  dniLWn  It  En  pjy  fknUL^y, 

Enipr  FttJjCii  Ji>ii}f,  I'lti^rk  Eli  lii'iinflt,  CLiimfFi^ 

W^dTJiuJkiLAAn,  nod  vth/rt. 
War,  Utre  cnmc*  the  hpftVT  |j<«ue  of  dead  Uutjl 

O,  that  the  brinpr  Harry  liud  uiu  I'm  per 

irf  him.  Uic  W(ir»t  uf  ttii^i^i;  Uiri'u  ffi^iiitkiDeiif 

llikw  many  iii>>jEt'ii  tht'O  ^t1lHJuld  hold  tbvir  ji^yu*^ 

That  mu.^tt  idr^ki'  ohiiI  to  »|pirltii  of  vik  Hon  I 
th.  JfitL  Ainu'.  I  f*jur  all  will  h4<  ovirrtiim*ilp 
i*.  JiikiK  iior>il  morrtJ'W,  r[ju#Ln  Warwick. 
I'.lIuiHjjh.  Via.  tirjod  luiinruw,  e^iiiisiii* 
J\  J^hfi,  Wia  mrct  like  m^n  tEiath«d  forgot  bo^Mmh- 
Witr.  We  do  rt* mimhcr ;  but  our  ort'timutit 

Ia  all  too  brary  to  ailmit  mni^Bi  talk.  \htATyt 

1*,  Juhn.  Willi,  peace  I w  with  hlin  thAt  bath  itiadv  ui 
t'h,  J  ait'  l'ract<  Iw  with  tlm,  b>t  wt.-  Ihj  hrM^Emt] 
i\  Humtih.  ii,  iTootl  my  lurd.  joii  liaro  loint  a  fMead 

Aqil  I  d4irv  fwoar  you  Ixirrvw  ncit  that  face        flodficd; 

tif  M'«!minK  ftorrtiw— It  i.i,  jujn*.  jEiur  own. 

i\  J'fhn.  Thnniijrh  na  man  l>e  jtisured  what  inre  to 

Yiiii  Ataiid  in  coUU'^t  L-Kp<ctulLon :  [nndt 

I  am  thu  sorrier;  would 'twi re  othrnrt|if>^ 
ty.i.  Well,  you  mu?.t  now  ti]M'iik  Sir  Jnhn  Falat^lT  (kli; 

Whkh  nwiiDii  Afaiohi  yniir  ulnvini  of  f|oalEty. 
r  A.  JtiiL  sf-wi'^'t  ]hTlu!,'t«t  whut  I  dill    I  did  in  hosvnr, 

Lt  d  lnj  the  Im^^irtijd  n>rtduet  inf  mi  twul; 

And  ni'vrr  jiluill  you  rfrii  th.it  1  wili  heg 

A  r^j?i:td  iitid  furthtnll'd  r<'jiiljipi5fiti. — 

tf  truth  and  uprii^ht  innock'in'y  fMl  mr^ 

Ell  El  Lhf  kiDK  ^^J  master  tliat  hi  df«d, 

Aud  U'U  lUffi  who  hath  nciit  me  afUr  him. 
War.  lltTD  comes  Ulc  princv- 

Fnlrr  KisolIssRT  V> 

€h.  Jittt.  Clood  morrow,  and  b«aTea  fl«T«  y«iar  raft- 
Jtny! 

A^'n^.  Till*  n*-w  atid  porjf^uji  ^mitnt,  nuiJ^Kty, 
r^lt^  nut  ■*<>  tany  on  mv  a^  you  think.— 
limttiirrg,  you  mix  jour  naf\iurt.<*  with  Bomi>  Unr; 
ThH  B  the  Eniflixh.  nttt  tin  Turkihh  ci^utt; 
Not  AmunitU  an  Amumth  nueveudu, 
Dut  Harry  Harry.     Yil  be  rUkil  >:owl  brothi'n^ 
KaT,  to  0p«uk  truth,  it  very  m  II  Vii.ftuji.'*  jou : 
ijorrow  BO  rnjally  En  yon  appmrn, 
That  I  will  dtft-pljr  put  tho  fkjfhEon  on^ 
Au^  we«r  EC  En  my  hraru    Why.  thm,  h«  aid; 
Bui  Hit^rUln  no  more  of  It,  good  brother?. 
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SEOOMB  PAST  OF  KING  HENBY  IV. 


IM 


Than  a  Joint  bnrden  laid  upon  as  aU. 
For  me,  by  heaven,  I  bid  you  be  assured, 
I  'U  be  your  father  and  your  brother  too ; 
Let  me  bat  bear  yoar  lore,  I'll  bear  year  cares. 
Tei  weep  that  Harry's  dead,  and  no  will  I ; 
But  Hairy  lives  that  shall  convert  those  tears. 
Sty  nambcr,  into  hoars  of  happiness. 

P.  John,  de.  We  hope  no  other  from  yoar  nu^esty. 
.   King.  Ton  all  look  strangely  on  me :— and  yoa  most : 
[7V>(Ae  Chief  Justice. 
Toa  are,  I  think,  assured  I  love  you  not. 
.     Ch.  Jutt.  I  am  assured,  if  I  be  measured  rightly, 
Tour  msjesty  hath  no  Just  cause  to  hate  me. 

King.  Nol 
How  might  a  prince  of  my  great  hopes  forget 
80  great  indignities  you  laid  upon  me? 
What  I  rate,  rebuke,  and  rou^ly  send  to  prison 
The  immediate  heir  of  England  I    Was  this  easy  ? 
Vmj  this  be  wash'd  in  Lethe,  and  forgotten? 

Ck.  Jutt.  I  then  did  use  the  person  of  yoor  flithcr ; 
The  image  of  his  power  lay  then  In  me : 
And,  in  the  administration  of  his  hiw, 
Whiles  I  was  busy  for  the  commonwealth,. 
Tour  highness  pleasM  to  forget  my  place, 
The  majesty  and  power  of  law  and  Justice, 
Hie  image  of  tlic  king  whom  I  presented. 
And  struck  me  in  my  very  seat  of  Judgment; 
Whereon,  as  an  offender  to  your  father, 
I  gave  bold  way  to  my  authority. 
And  did  commit  you.    If  the  deed  were  ill, 
Be  vott  contented,  wearing  now  the  gaiiand, 
To  have  a  son  set  your  decrees  at  naught ; 
To  pluck  down  Justice  firom  your  awful  bench ; 
To  trip  the  course  of  law,  and  blunt  the  sword 
That  guards  the  peace  and  safety  of  your  person : 
Nay,  more ;  to  spurn  at  your  most  royal  image. 
And  mock  your  workings  in  a  second  body. 
Qnestion  yoor  royal  thoughts,  make  the  case  yours ; 
Be  now  the  father,  and  propose  a  son : 
Hear  your  own  dignity  so  much  pro&ned, 
See  your  most  dreadful  laws  so  loosely  slighted. 
Behold  yourself  so  by  a  son  disdain'd ; 
And  then  imagine  me  taking  your  part, 
And,  in  vour  power,  soft  silencing  your  son. 
After  this  cold  considerance,  sentence  me ; 
And,  as  vou  are  a  king,  speak  in  your  state, 
Wliat  I  have  done  that  misbecame  my  place, 
Hyperson,  or  my  liege's  sov'reignty. 

King.  Ton  are  right,  Justice,  and  you  weigh  this  wcU ; 
nierefore  still  bear  the  balance  and  the  sword : 
And  I  do  wish  your  honours  may  Increase, 
Till  you  do  live  to  see  a  son  of  mine 
Offend  vou  and  obey  you  as  I  did. 
80  shall  I  live  to  speak  my  father's  words : — 
*'  Happy  am  I  that  have  a  man  so  bold. 
That  ainB  do  Justice  on  my  proper  son ; 
And  not  less  happy,  having  such  a  son, 
That  would  deliver  up  his  greatness  so 
Into  the  hands  of  Justice."— You  did  commit  me : 
For  which  I  do  commit  into  your  hand 
rhe  unstained  sword  that  you  have  used  to  bear ; 
With  this  remembrance,— that  you  use  the  same 
With  the  like  bold.  Just,  and  impartial  spirit, 
As  you  have  done  'fpainst  me.    There  is  my  hand. 
Tou  shall  be  as  a  father  to  my  youth : 
My  voice  shall  sound  as  you  do  prompt  mine  car ; 
And  I  will  stoop  and  humble  my  intents 
fo  your  well-practised,  wise  directions. — 
And,  princes  all,  believe  me,  I  beseech  yoa;— 
My  tether  is  gone  wild  into  his  grave^ 
For  in  his  tomb  lie  my  affections ; 
And  with  his  spirit  sadly  I  survive, 
To  mock  the  expectation  of  the  world. 
To  frustrate  prophecies,  and  to  rase  out 
Rotten  opinion,  who  hath  writ  me  down 
After  my  seeming.    The  tide  of  blood  in  mo 
Hath  proudly  flow'd  in  vanity  till  now : 
Now  doth  it  turn,  and  ebb  back  to  the  son. 
Where  it  shall  mingle  with  the  state  of  floods. 
And  flow  henceforth  in  formal  majesty. 
Now  odl  we  our  high  court  of  parliament : 
And  let  us  choose  such  limbs  of  noble  counsel. 
That  the  great  body  of  our  state  may  go 
In  equal  rank  with  the  best-govem'd  nation ; 
Ihat  war  or  peace,  or  both  at  once,  may  be 
As  things  acquainted  and  familiar  to  as  ;— 
In  which  yoa,  Ikther,  shall  have  foremost  hand.— 

[To  the  Lord  Chief  JosUce. 
Oar  coronation  done,  we  will  accite,  ^ 

As  I  before  remember'd,  all  our  state : 
And  (ChKl  conilgning  to  my  good  intents) 


No  prince  nor  peer  shall  have  Just  caase  to  say. 
Heaven  shorten  Harry's  happy  life  one  day.     [JSx 

Scm  III.— GLonsBsniKB.  The  Garden  qfSnAU 
Houte. 

Enter  Falstait,  Shallow,  Silexob,  Baadolfd 
Page,  and  Davt. 
Shal.  Nay,  you  shall  see  mine  orchard;  where, 
artraur,  we  will  eat  a  hut  year's  pippin  of  my 
grafling,  with  a  dish  of  carraways,  and  so  forth :— c 
eousin  Silence ;— and  then  to  bed. 

Fal.  'Fore  God,  you  have  here  a  goodly  dwelling 
a  rich. 

Sh<U.  Darren,  barren,  barren;  beggars  all,  bq 
all.  Sir  John :— marry,  good  air.— SproMl,  Davy ;  sp 
Davy :  well  said,  Davy. 

Fal.  This  Davy  serves  you  for  good  uses ;  he  Is 
serving-man  and  your  huslxuidman. 

Shal.  A  good  varlet,  a  good  varlet,  a  very  good  vi 
Sir  John. — By  the  mass,  I  have  drunk  too  madi 
at  supper:— a  good  varlet.     Now  sit  down,  noi 
down:— come,  couifin. 
SU.  Ah,  sirrah  1  quoth-a,— wo  shall  [Singing.] 
"  Do  nothing  but  eat  and  moke  good  cheer. 
And  praise  heaven  for  the  merry  year ; 
When  flesh  is  cheap  and  females  dear. 
And  lusty  lads  roam  here  and  there 

So  merrily. 
And  over  among  so  merrily.'* 
Fal.  niere's  a  merry  heart  .'—Good  master  Silc 
I  '11  give  you  a  health  for  that  anon. 
Shal.  Give  master  Bardolph  some  wine,  Davy. 
Davy.  Sweet  Sir,  sit ;  [Seating  BAROOLra  and  the  1 
at  another  table.]  I'll  be  with  you  anon:— most  s 
Sir,  sit.— Master  page,  good  master  page,  sit :  nrol 
What  you  want  in  meat,  we  '11  have  m  drink.    Bat 
must  bear ;  the  heart 's  alL  [jl 

Shal.  Be  merry,  master  Bardolph ;— and  my  little 
dier  th£re,  be  merry.      - 
SU.  [Singing.] 
"  Be  merry,  bo  merry,  my  wife 's  as  all ; 
For  women  are  shrews,  both  short  nnJ  taQ: 
'Tis  merry  in  hall  when  beards  wag  all. 

And  welcome  merry  shrove-tide. 
Be  merry,  be  merry,"  ic. 
Fal.  I  did  not  think  master  Silence  had  been  a  1 
of  this  mettle. 

SU.  Who,  I?  I  have  been  merry  twice  and  once 
now. 

Reenter  Davt. 
Itavy.  There  is  a  dish  of  leather-coats  for  you. 

[Setting  them  before  BAaooi 
Shal.  Davy,— 

Davy.  Your  worship  ?— I  '11  be  with  yoa  straight 
^AiLDOLriL]  A  cup  of  wiue,  Sir? 
SU.  [Singing.] 

*<  A  cup  of  wine,  that 's  brisk  and  flne, 
And  drink  unto  the  leman  mine ; 

And  a  merry  heart  lives  long-a." 
Fal,  Well  said,  master  Silence^ 
SU.  And  we  shall  be  merry ;— now  comes  in  the  si 
of  the  night. 
Fal.  Health  and  long  life  to  yon,  master  ^ence. 
SU.  [Singing.] 

"  Fill  tlie  cup,  and  let  it  come ; 
I'll  pledge  you  a  mile  to  the  bottom." 
Shal.    Honest  Bardolph,  welcome:  if  thoo  wan 
anything,  and  wilt  not  call,  l)cslirew  thy  heart.— ^ 
come,  my  little  tiny  thief;  [To  the  Page.]  and  welcc 
indeed,  too.— I'll  drink  to  master  Bardolph,  and  t 
the  cavaleroes  about  London. 
Davy.  I  hope  to  see  London  once  ere  I  die. 
Bard.  An  1  might  sec  vou  there,  Davy,— 
ShaL  By  the  mass,  you  ^11  crack  a  quart  together, 
vrill  you  not,  ma.ster  Bardolph  ? 
Bard.  Yes,  Siri  in  a  pottle-pot. 
Shal.  1  thank  thee :— the  knave  will  stick  by  tht 
can  assure  thee  that :  he  will  not  out :  he  is  true  br 
Bard.  And  1 11  stick  by  him,  Sir. 
Shal.  Why,  there  spoke  a  king.    Lack  nothing 
merry.    [Knocking  heard.]    Look  who 's  at  door  tt 
Ho  I  who  knocks  ?  [ExU  D. 

FaL  Why,  now  you  have  done  me  right 

[To  SiLENca,  vho  drintt  a  taa 
Sa.  [Singing.]  "Do  me  right, 

And  dub  me  knight : 
Samingo.** 
Is'tnotso? 
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SECOND  PART  OF  KING  BSNRY  IV. 


ris  so. 

/t  8o  r  Why,  tlien  say  an  old  man  can  do  aome- 

Be-entGT  Davy. 
An  it  please  yotu*  wonhip,  there 's  one  Pistol 
•u  the  court,  with  n«>ws. 
'rum  the  court,  let  him  come  In.— 

Enter  Pistol. 
r,  Pistol? 

Goil  sivu  Tou,  Sir  John  ! 
Vluit  ^iu(l  Mew  you  hiUier.  Pistol? 
Not  tin;  ill  wiuil  which  blows  uo  man  to  good, 
knight,  thou  art  uuw  ouo  of  thi)  irruatest  men  in 
n. 
y.'r  lady,  I  tliiuk  'a  he ;  ]>ut  gooJman  Puff  of 

PuflT? 

Ijy  tooth,  mo't  recreant  coxard  Ixiso  !— 

,  I  nm  thy  Piftol  and  thy  friend, 

:»^r-skfU(r  liave  I  vuUi  U)  thee; 

u;r^  ilo  1  brine,  and  lucky  joys, 

l-.n  timi-s,  and  happy  new.s  of  price. 

'.  pr'ylhee  now,  deliver  thi.m  like  a  man  of  thl.s 

A  foutm  for  the  wrld,  and  worldlings  base! 
of  Africa  and  ^'ol(len  joys. 
J  base  Assyrian  knight,  wliat  is  thy  news? 
:  Cvphetua'know  thi-  truth  th'rreof. 
'ingi¥ig.]  ''And  Roy»in  IIo.xl,  Scarl«'t,  and  John." 
Hliall  duji;;hlll  curs  confront  the  llcdicons.' 
ill  irood  uo%v.<i  be  ImflU-d  7 
ist<.«l,  Uy  thy  h«ul  in  Furies'  lap. 
Iloncjit  gentUui:in,I  knuw  not  your  breeding. 
"Why  then,  himont  therLfore. 
Ulvemepanlon,  Sir:— if,  Sir.  yon  come  with  news 
r  court,  I  take  it  thcn^  i:<  but  two  wsiys,— either 
them,  or  to  cuncoal  tliem.    I  am,  Sir,  under  the 
some  autliority. 

I'rnler  Vthich  I:';u?,  Bezoniaa?  speak,  or  die. 
I'ndrr  kin;:  Harry, 
liiirry  the  dmrtli?  or  fifth? 
Jlarry  the  fourth. 
A  foatr.i  for  thine  offic?  ? — 
u  thy  tender  lambkin  now  is  kinj:; 
ue  fifth's  the  ni;in.     I  spf^ik  the  truth : 
i.'itol  lies,  do  this ;  and  fig  me,  like 
C'Aiitf  Si>iiniard. 
What:  i.-^  thv.'  old  kin?  di.id? 
As  nail  in  door:  the  things  I  gpenk  arc  just. 
Away,   ll,ird(ili»l»  I    >;i.ldle    my   hoi->e.— Ma^te^ 
•liuJlow.  cIio«)>c  what  Dtiicc  Miou  wilt  in  tin-  land, 
e. — Pidtul,  I  will  doui>lc-(:h:irj:e  ihc-e  with  digni- 

O  joyful  day!— I  uoiild  not  take  a  knighthood 
■..rf:iiV. 

Wi'.it?  I  <lo  brn-r  p-ood  n'ws? 
Carry  mas u-r  Sil/uce  to  l;«;d.— Master  Shallow. 
I  Shallow,  be  what  ihctu  wilt,  I  am  fortune's 
</et  on  thybr>ot>,  we'll  ri<lo  fill  ni^hl.-  (), 
i«t«d:— Away,  liardolph:— [A'.r/J  Bako.]  Coni-.-, 
utttrr  more  to  r.w ;  and,  wit!i:il.  dtvis*;  Hime- 

do  thvi-clf  poixl.— IJjMit,  Xnjiti,  master  Sljallow : 
the  yoiing  king  is  sick  forni".     Let  as  tak*-  any 
horses ;  the  luw^  of   Kn.:l:ind   are  at  my  com- 
L-nt.       Ilaj>py  ur-  they  wh.<-h   have  been   my 
;  and  w«i.*  to  my  lord  chief  ju  tice ! 
Li't  vultur.rs  vilr  seize  on  his  lun;,'S  also! 
:  is  tlie  life  that  hit-.'  I  led?''  Siiy  ihey : 
ire  it  is ;  welcome  the.se  pleasant  duyi !  \ Exeunt. 

ScK\K  IV.— London.    A  Sfn\i. 

r  B'.a'lles,  ilrait'i'.uj  in  Tlostiss  Qitckly  mid 
Doll  TKAB-.riii;i:T. 

No,  thou  arnmt  kuavo ;  I  would  I  misht  die, 
night  have  thee  binjrod :  tliou  hitst  «lrawn  my 
r  out  of  jn'nr. 

d.  The  cf.n-Ublrs  liave  delivered  her  over  to 
1  nhc  fhall  liave  whipping-cheer  i-nfugh.  I  war- 
• ;  lijtre  hath  been  u  man  or  two  Uitcly  killeil 
■r. 

Nnt-hook.  nut-hook,  you  lie.  Come  on;  I'll 
i;  rJiat,  thou  damued  tri|)e-vi»igf>d  nusciil,  an 
J  I  now  go  with  do  miscHrry,  thou  hadst  lM>tler 
i5t  struck  thy  mother,  thou  paper- facetl  villain. 

O  th^  Lord,  that  Sir  John  were  come  !  he  would 
lift  a  blooily  day  to  somebody.  But  1  pray  (iod 
:  of  her  wumb  mi«<;)inT  I 

ri.  If  It  do,  yoj  thall  Iiavo  a  doien  of  nuhions 
^ou  liaye  but  ckveu  now.    Coni'-,  I  char;;,-  you 


both  go  with  me ;  for  Uie  man  l»  dead,  that  yon  and 
Pistol  beat  among  yon. 

IM.  I'll  tell  thee  what,  thon  tldn  man  in  a  censer  I 
I  will  have  you  as  soundly  swinged  for  tids,  you  blue- 
bottle rogue  I  you  filthy  fiimished  correctioner  I  if  yon 
be  not  swinged,  I  '11  forswear  half-kirtles. 

1  Bead.  Come,  ccme,  you  she  knight-errant,  come. 

Host.  0,  that  right  should  thus  overcome  might  I 
Well ;  of  sufferance  comes  ea.se. 

JM.  Come,  you  rogue,  come :  bring  mo  to  a  JosUce. 

Ifost.  Ay;  come,  you  .-tarvcd  bloodhound! 

J)ol.  Goodman  death !  goodman  boned  I 

Jlixtt.  Thou  atomy  thou ! 

7>o/.  Come,  you  thin  thing!  come,  you  rascal! 

1  JJead.  Very  well.  [Extuni. 

ScssE  Y.—A  puUlc  Place  war  Westminster  Abbey. 

Enter  two  Grooms,  strewing  rtuKes. 

1  Oroom.  Blore  rushes,  more  rushes. 

2  droom.  The  trumpets  have  sounded  twice. 
1  (rroom.  It  will  be  two  o'clock  ere  tliey  come  from 

the  coronation :  despatch,  despatch.     [Exeunt  Grooms. 

Enter  Falstaff,  Shallow,  Pistol,  Bakdolpii,  and  tks 
Page. 

Fal.  Stand  lierc  by  me,  master  Robert  Shallow ;  I 
will  mike  the  king  do  you  grace:  I  will  leer  upon  him. 
us  'a  comes  by ;  and  do  but  mark  the  countenance  that 
he  will  give  me. 

J*ist.  God  bless  thy  lungs,  good  knight 

Fal.  Come  here.  Pistol;  stand  behind  me — [To 
Shallow.]  O,  if  I  luid  had  tiuKi  to  have  made  new 
liveries,  1  would  have  lK.stowcd  the  thousand  pound  I 
iMirrowed  of  you.  But 'tis  no  matter;  this  poor  show 
doth  better:  this  doth  infer  Uie  zeal  I  had  to  see  him. 

Shal.  It  doth  so. 

Fal.  It  shews  my  earnestness  of  affection. 

Shal.  It  doth  so. 

FaJ.  My  devotion. 

Shai.  It  doUi,  it  iloth,  it  dotlu 

Fal.  As  it  were,  to  ride  day  and  night;  and  not  to 
deliberate,  not  to  remember,  not  to  liavc  patience  to 
shift  me. 

A'/iu/.  It  is  most  certain. 

Fnl.  But  to  stand  sUiinetl  with  travel,  and  sweating 
with  d<;sire  to  sec*  lilni;  thinking  of  notliing  ohie, 
putting  all  aifairs  else  in  oblivion,  as  if  there  were  no* 
thing  else  to  bo  done  but  to  see  him. 

J'ist.  'Tiri  semi-cr  idem,  for  absque  hoc  nikU  est:  'tit 
all  in  every  part 

*VAn/.  'Tis  so,  indoo<I. 

J'ist.  My  knighi,  1  will  inflame  thy  noble  liver. 
And  make  thee  rage. 

Thy  Doll,  and  Helen  of  thy  noble  thoughts, 
I  s  in  base  <lurance  and  contagious  prison ; 
llaul'd  thither 

By  most  meclianical  and  dirty  hand : — 
1  louse  up  revenge  from  cl>on  den  witli  fell  Alerto's  snake^ 
For  Doll  is  in ;  I'istol  speaks  naught  but  truth. 

Fal.  I  will  deliv«:r  her. 

[Shnnt*  within,  and  the  trumjutts  sound. 

Pisf.  Tliercroar'd  the sca,andtruuij>et-chLngor sounds. 

^tcr  thr  King  and  his  train^  the  Chief  Ju.sticc  among 

Iht  IIU 

Fal.  Ood  F.ive  thy  gnice,  king  Hall  my  royal  Hal! 

Pist.  The  hca\  en's  thee  guanl  and  keep,  most  royal 
imp  of  fume ! 

Fi\l.  Goil  save  thee,  my  sweet  bny! 

A'jfij;.  My  lonl  chief  justice.  *.\.e;'.k  to  that  vain  m.in. 

t'h.  Juft.  Have  you  your  \\\iy!  know  you  what  'tis 
you  speak  r 

Ffd.  Mykingl  my  Jove!   T  S]>oak  to  thee,  my  lunrtl 

King.  I  kuowllu-e  not,  old  man  :  fall  to  thy  praters; 
How  ill  wliite  li.ilr.-i  liccome  a  fool  and  Jester! 
I  have  long  dreaui'd  of  such  a  kind  of  man. 
So  Murfeit-oweU'd,  s(>  old,  and  so  profant: ; 
But  being  awake,  I  do  d<  .<|.ise  my  dti^m. 
I^Take  less  thy  l>otly  lienoc,  and  more  thy  gracj ; 
Leave  gormandising  ;  know  the  grave  doth  gapo 
For  thee  thrice  widirr  tlian  for  other  men. — 
Ilei»ly  not  to  me  with  a  fool-born  jest : 
l*resume  not  that  I  am  the  thing  I  was ; 
For  heaven  doth  know,  i^o  shall  the  world  pcrcelT«^ 
Tltat  I  liave  turn'd  away  my  former  self; 
So  will  I  those  that  kept  me  company. 
When  thou  dost  hear  I  am  u.s  I  have  been, 
^^proach  me,  and  th«m  shalt  be  as  thou  wast,  r^^^r^tU, 
The  tutor  and  tlie  feeder  of  my  riots :  y  vjjOOQ  I  ^ 
Till  then,  I  bauidh  thee,  on  ptiin  of  death,—  ^ 
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As  I  have  done  the  rest  of  my  misleaders,— 

Not  to  come  near  our  porson  by  ton  mile. 

For  compt'U;ucc  of  life  I  will  allow  yoii, 

That  lack  of  mcaiis  enforce  y<»u  wot  to  evil ; 

And,  a^  we  hear  yo'.i  do  reform  yourstrlvcs, 

We  will,  according  to  your  strength  and  qualitie;*, 

Give  you  advancement.— He  it  your  charge,  my  lord, 

To  see  perform'd  the  tenor  of  our  word.— 

Set  on.  [KxeurU  KiNd  and  hit  train. 

Fal.  Master  Shallow,  1  (»\ve  you  a  thou.sund  round. 

Shaf.  Ay,  marry,  J^ir  John;  which  I  beseech  you  to 
let  me  have  home  with  me. 

Fal.  That  can  hunlly  he,  master  Shallow.  Do  not 
you  grieve  at  this ;  I  Hhall  be  sent  for  in  private  to 
him :  look  you.  he  must  .seem  tlius  to  the  world.  Fear 
not  your  advancenu-ut;  I  will  be  the  man  yet  that 
shall  make  you  great. 

Shal.  I  cannot  i)ercci  ve  how ;  unless  you  give  me  your 
doublet,andstuffmeout  with  straw.  1  beaeech  you.  good 
Silr  John,  let  me  have  five  hundred  of  my  thou-'aud. 

Fal.  Sir.  J  will  Ix-  as  good  as  my  word :  this  that  you 
heard  was  but  a  colour. 

Shal.  A  colour,  1  fear,  that  you  will  die  in,  Sir  John. 

Fal.  Fear  no  colonrs  :  go  with  me  to  rlinnfr, — Come, 
lieutenant  PL-tol ;— come,  IJardolph:— I  bhall  bo  sent 
fbr  soon  at  night. 

Se-enler  Princb  John,  the  Chief  Justice,  Officers,  rfc 

Ch.  Just.  Go,  carry  Sir  John  Falstaff  to  the  Fleet: 
Take  all  his  company  along  with  him. 

Fal.  !kly  lord,  my  lord, — 

Ch.  Just.  I  cannot  now  speak :  I  will  hear  you  soon. 
Take  them  away. 

Pitt.  Sifvrtuna  me  tormenta,  spo'o  me  contenta. 

[Exnint  Fal..  Sual.,  Pist.,  JUrd., 
Page,  and  Oflicers. 

P.  John.  I  like  this  fair  proceeding  of  the  king's : 
He  hath  Intent  his  wonted  followers 
Shall  all  be  very  well  provided  for; 
But  all  are  banish'il,  till  their  convcrsation.s 
Appear  more  wise  and  mode-^^t  to  the  world. 

Ch.  Just.  And  so  they  are. 

F.  John.  The  king  Imth  call'd  his  larliameut,  my  lord. 

Ch.Just.  Uehaih. 


P.  John.  I  will  lay  odds  that,  ere  this  year  expire, 
M'e  bear  our  civil  swords  and  native  lire 
As  far  as  France  :  I  heard  a  bird  so  sing, 
Who.se  music,  to  my  thinking,  pleaded  the  king. 
Come,  w  ill  you  hence  ?  lExeutU. 


EPILOGUE. 

SP0CE5  BT  A  DAKCER. 

First,  my  fear ;  then,  my  court' sy ;  last,  my  speech. 
My  fear  is,  your  disjileasure ;  my  coart'sy,  my  duty; 
and  my  8])eech,  to  beg  your  pardons.  If  you  look  for 
a  good  hpeech  now,  you  undo  me :  for  what  I  have  to 
say  is  of  mine  own  making ;  and  what  indeed  I  should 
say,  will,  I  doubt,  prove  mine  own  marring.  But  to  the 
jmrpose,  and  .<o  to  the  venture.— Be  it  known  to  you,  (as 
it  is  very  well.)  I  was  hitely  here  in  the  end  of  a  dis- 
pleasing play,  to  pray  your  patience  for  it,  and  to  pro- 
mise you  a  better.  I  did  mean,  tudeed^  to  pay  }oa 
with  this ;  which,  if,  like  an  ill  venture,  it  come  an- 
luckily  home,  I  break,  and  you,  my  gentle  creditws, 
lose.  Here,  I  promised  you,  I  would  be,  and  here  I 
commit  my  body  to  your  mercies :  kite  me  some,  and  I 
will  pay  you  some ;  Hud,  us  most  debtors  do,  promise 
you  infinitely. 

If  my  tongue  cannot  entreat  you  to  acquit  me,  will 
you  command  me  to  uoe  my  legs  ?  and  yet  that  were 
but  light  payment,— to  dance  out  of  your  debt  fim  a 
good  conscience  will  make  any  pos.sible  batis&ctioa, 
and  BO  will  I.  All  the  gentlewomen  here  have  forgiven 
me :  if  the  gentlemen  will  not,  then  the  gentlemen  dp 
not  agree  with  the  gentlewomen,  whicli  was  never  seen 
before  in  such  an  assembly. 

One  word  more,  I  iK-seech  you.    If  you  be  not  too 
much  cloyed  with  fat  meat,  our  humble  author  will 
continue  the  story,  with  iSir  John  in  it,  and  make  ;<w 
j  merry  with  fair  Katharine  of  France :  where,  for  any* 
tiling  I   know,  Fali^tafT  shall  die  of  a  sweat  unltfS  | 
already  he  be  killed  with  your  hard  opinions;  for  Old-  | 
ca.'^tlu  died  u  martyr,  and  this  is  uoi  the  man.    Uj  | 
tongue  is  wear}' ;  when  my  legs  arc  too,  I  will  Wd  JM  i 
good  nigiit;  jn'id  .so  kuoel  down  before  you:— bat,  in-  ■ 
deed,  to  pray  for  the  queen. 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONJ^. 


KiMO  Henht  thb  Firh. 

DcEB  or  ExETKR.  Undc  to  the  Kisu. 

Duke  or  York.  Cousin  to  tht  King. 

Earls  op  SALi>BrRT,  Wkstmorula^d,  and  WiKWici. 

Arch  BISHOP  of  Cantkruury. 

Bishop  of  Ely. 

Sir  Thomas  Orky,     j      ^'-^"• 

ISis  Thomas  Euplkohax,  Gowhr,  Flufi.lkx.  Mao- 
morris,  Jamv,  Oj^ictrs  in  King  IliCNUY'^  Army. 

Bates.  Cocrt,  Williams,  SoUliirx  in  ilu-  samr. 

Kym.  Baruolph,  I'lhTOL,  ftirmtrln  Servants  to  Fal- 
staff,  now  Soldiers  in  the  same. 

Boy,  Servant  to  Ihem. 


A  Herald.     Choru&. 

Charles  thk  Sixth,  King  of  France.  < 

Lkwis,  the  Oavphin.  ' 

Dlkks  of  BrRGtNUY,  Orlkans,  and  BoumiOI. 

The  t  Nonstable  of  France. 

KAMnuRES  ana  (iKanui-kk,  French  Lords. 

(lOveruor  of  Ilarllcur. 

MoNTJOV,  a  French  Herald. 

Ambassadors  to  tlie  King  of  England. 

IsABEU  Queen  of  France. 

Katharine,  Daughter  f/CHARLKs  and  Isabeu  | 

Alice,  a  Lady  attend iny  on  the  I*rinoeu  KatuaMSI 
Ulicju-t,  Pistol's  Wi/e,  a  Hostess. 

Lords,  Ladie-s  Officers,  French  and  Kngh'sh  SuWleHi 
AIesseuger.4,  and  Attendants. 


SCENE, — At  the  bctfinning  o/tlic  Plaii,  in  Ekulaxu  ;  v/uncards,  in  Frxnck. 


Enter  (^noRrs. 
Chor.  O,  for  a  muse  of  fire,  that  would  ascend 
The  brightest  heaven  of  invention ! 
A  kingdom  for  a  stage,  ])rinces  to  act. 
And  monarclis  to  behold  the  swelling  scene! 
Then  should  the  warlike  Harry,  like  himself. 
Assume  the  port  of  Mars  ;  anrl  at  his  heels. 
Leash'd  in  like  hounds,  should  famine,  sword,  and  fire, 
Crouch  for  emjdoymeut.     But  ))unlon,  gentles  all. 
The  flat  unrai&>ed  spirit  that  hath  dare<L, 
On  this  unworthy  sniflbld,  to  bring  forth 
So  great  an  object :  can  this  cockpit  hold 
The  vasty  fields  of  France  ♦  or  may  we  cram 
Within  this  wooden  O  the  very  ca.s(|ueK 
That  did  affright  the  air  at  Agincourt? 


0,  pardon  1  since  a  crooked  figure  may 

Attest  in  little  pliice  a  million ; 

And  let  us,  ciphers  to  this  great  accompt, 

On  your  imaginary  forces  work. 

Suppose  witu.n  the  girdle  of  these  walls 

Are  now  confined  two  mighty  monarchies, 

AViiose  higli  upreared  and  abutting  fnmts 

The  perilous,  narrow  ocean  parts  aMiuder. 

Piece  out  our  imporf«!Ctions  with  your  thoaghtf; 

Into  a  thousand  parts  divide  one  man, 

And  make  imaginary  puissance  : 

Think,  when  we  t:Uk  of  horses,  that  you  nee  tiiea 

Printing  their  proud  hoofs  i'  the  receiving  4!aTth;-~ 

For  'tin  your  thoughts  that  now  muat  deck  our  ki 

OuT7  them  here  and  thcjre ;  jumping  o'er  i^Met, 
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the  accomplishment  nf  many  jean 
hour-glau :  for  thu  which  supply, 
<xc  chorus  to  this  history  ; 
viO{j;ue-lik<%  yuiir  huuilile  V'ttiencu  I'taj, 
10  buir,  kiudlj  to  ju<lge,  our  play. 


ACT  I. 

I.— LoKDOX.    An  A ntechambo"  in  the  Kino's 

J\iloce. 
ter  iXc  A&cHBisiior  or  rASTEfiouKY  and  tkt 
\\\6\utv  OK  Ely. 

My  lonU  1  '11  tvll  you,--t]iat  Sf  If  bill  is  urged, 
in  the  eleveulh  year  o'  the  l)i:>t  Viu^'a  reigu 
e,  and  had  indeed  afr.iiunt  us  i»a»s'il, 
t  tlie  scanibliui;  uml  unquiet  time 
kh  it  out  of  funhtT  tjufstiou. 
But  how,  my  lord,  .shall  wc  resist  it  now? 

It  mu«t  Ix:  tliouyrht  on.     If  it  }.>ass  at;aiust  uh, 
i  the  better  lialf  c»f  our  i»05:ji^ft«ion : 
the  temporal  lands,  whicli  men  devout 
iimcnt  have  frivvn  to  tliu  church, 
they  itrip  from  us  :  beiu;;  valurd  thus, — 
■h  lu  would  maintain,  to  the  kiuK'.-«  huuuur, 
^cn  earls  and  flft'^cn  huudr<Ml  kuitrhts, 
u»nd  and  two  hundreil  (rood  enquires ; 
I  relief  of  hizars  and  w  tak  ap", 
iront  faint  soul.o,  luist  curiHirul  toil. 
IrMl  almft-hous<>:!i,  ri>:ht  wvll  .supplied ; 
the  coffers  of  th-  kinp  beside, 
fland  pound.>)  by  the  yt-ar :  Uius  runs  the  bill. 

This  would  drink  d"ep. 
.  "Twnuld  drink  th«.'  cup  and  all. 

But  what  prf  vention  > 
.  The  kinjr  is  full  of  pracc  and  fair  regard. 

And  a  true  lover  of  the  holy  church. 
.  Tlie  courses  of  hi.s  youth  promljied  it  not. 
eath  no  soomr  left  his  father's  Inxly, 
It  hi»  wildncsji.  mortified  in  him, 
,  10  die  too;  yea.  at  that  very  moment, 
craticn  like  an  ancel  came, 
tiipp'd  the  offeu<lluK  Adam  out  of  him, 
v.  his  body  as  a  iKinuli^e, 
elop  and  contain  cch.btial  s])irits. 
was  ftuch  a  suddi'U  schokir  made : 
came  reformation  in  a  flrKxl, 
uch  a  heady  current,  .«.r«>uring  faults; 
'ver  Hydra-headed  wilfulness 
ti  did  lo.<«e  Ids  seat,  and  all  at  once, 
ihis  kin^. 

W»:  ari'  blf9se<l  in  the  clmn;re. 
U  Hear  him  but  re.i::ion  in  di\inity, 
di -admiring,  with  an  inward  wiMi 
ould  desire  the  king  were  mad<'  a  prelate  : 
lim  deltutv  of  commonwealth  aflairs, 
oulil  .say  it  hath  been  all-in-all  hi'*  Mtudy: 
s  diM:oun>o  of  war,  ami  you  t>liall  hear 
fal  l>attle  render d  you  in  music  : 
lim  to  any  c;iu>e  of  jmlicy, 
ordian  knot  of  it  he  will  uuloosr, 
iaras  his  garter;  that,  when  he  speaks, 
ir.  a  chartKr'd  libortine.  is  >itill. 
hi;  mute  wonder  lurk<;th  in  uutn's  (tars, 
al  his  swevt  and  honey'd  senti-nces; 
t  the  art  and  prnctlc  part  of  life 
be  the  mistri:>s  to  thi.^*  ih^-oric  : 
1 1ft  a  womler  how  hif<  gntce  should  glean  it, 
his  addiction  was  to  cour.«.es  vain  : 
»m]tMn)f-»  uuletter'd,  rude,  ami  shallow ; 
jurs  flll'd  upwitii  riot.x,  Irtiminets,  bports; 
I'-ver  noted  in  him  any  .-Htinly, 
etirrment,  any  se4|Uesinitiou 
op«-n  haont-i  and  iKipularity. 
.  The  strawberry  grows  underneath  the  nettle; 
rholesome  berries  thrive  and  ripen  bt^st, 
honr'd  by  fruit  ot  baser  quality : 

0  the  prince  ohsctured  his  contemplation 
r  the  Tcil  of  wihinc^s;  which,  no  doubt, 
like  the  summer  gra.M,  tast«:st  by  night, 
:n,  Tet  crcjicive  in  hii*  faculty. 

U.  It  must  be  bo ;  for  miracles  arc  cea.sed : 

hen:fore  we  must  needs  admit  the  means, 

Jungs  arc  perfectcfl. 

'.  But.  my  gooil  lord, 

anw  for  mitigation  of  this  bill 

1  by  the  commous !    I>oth  his  m^jettj 
i«  to  It,  or  no? 

i/.  He  seems  Indifferent ; 

ther^  swaTing  more  upon  our  part, 


Than  cherishing  the  exhlbitcrB  against  u : 
For  I  have  made  an  ofler  to  his  majesty,— 
l'lK>n  our  spiritual  convocation, 
And  in  regard  of  causes  now  in  Itand, 
"Which  1  liavc  open'd  to  his  grace  at  large, 
As  touching  France,— to  give  a  greater  sum 
Tliiin  ever  at  one  time  the  clergy  yet 
Bid  to  his  predecessors  part  withal. 

Ely.  How  did  this  offer  seem  receired,  my  lord? 

CaiU.  With  good  acceptance  of  his  majesty; 
Save,  tliat  there  was  not  time  <.'nnugh  to  hear 
(As,  1  i>erceived,  his  gni<*e  would  fain  have  done) 
The  severalii,  and  unhidtlen  i>atisages 
Of  his  true  titles  to  some  certain  dukedoms  ; 
And,  generally,  to  the  crown  and  seat  of  France, 
I>erivcd  from  Edward,  his  great  grandfather. 

Eltf.  Wliat  was  the  impediment  that  broke  this  off? 

Cant.  The  French  amb>u>sador  upon  tliat  instant 
Craved  audience  :  and  the  hour,  1  think,  is  com 
To  give  him  hearing  :  is  it  four  o'clock  ? 

Ely.  It  is. 

Cant.  Then  go  we  in  to  know  his  emiiaray ; 
"Which  1  could,  with  a  ready  gue:<s,  decUre, 
Before  the  Frenchman  vi»eak  a  word  of  it. 

Ely.  I  '11  wait  ui>on  you ;  and  1  long  to  hear  it. 

&CK.VK  XL— 7Ae  same.    A  lioom  o/StaU  in  the  Palace. 

EtUcr  Kixo  IlKHRY,  OLOSTva,  Bedford.  Exktkb,  Wae- 

WICK.  We.stmoreland.  and  Attendants. 

K.  Hen.  "Where  Is  my  gniclous  lord  of  Canterbury? 

A'xe.  Not  here  in  jtrcsence. 

A',  //f ».  Send  for  him,  good  uncle. 

Wat.  Shall  we  call  in  the  amba.xsador,  my  liege? 

A'.  Hen.  Not  yet.  mv  cousin  ;  we  would  be  resolved. 
Before  We  hear  him.  of  some  things  of  weight, 
Tlut  task  oiu:  thoughts,  concerning  us  and  France. 
EnttT  Archiusdop  or  Canterbury  and  Bishop  of  Ely. 

Cant.  God  and  his  angels  guard  your  sacred  throne^ 
And  make  you  long  brcome  itl 

K.  lien.  Sure,  we  thank  you. 
My  b\imed  lord,  we  pray  you  to  proceed. 
And  justly  and  rcUgiously  unfohl, 
Why  the  law  Salique.  that  they  have  in  France, 
Or  should,  or  hhouid  not,  liar  us  in  our  claim. 
And  God  lorbid,  my  dear  and  faithful  lord, 
That  you  should  fa.«hion,  wrest,  or  l)Ow  your  reading; 
Or  nicely  charge  your  understand ing  soul 
With  opening  titles  raiscreate.  w>iose  right 
Suits  not  in  native  colours  with  the  truth : 
For  God  doth  know  how  many,  now  in  health, 
•Shall  drq>  Uieir  blixid  in  appn»1)Htion 
Of  what  your  reverence  shall  incite  us  to. 
Therefore  take  hooil  how  y(»u  impawn  our  person. 
How  you  awake  the  sleeping  swoni  of  war: 
AVo  cliargc  you  in  the  name  of  God,  take  heed ; 
For  never  two  such  kingdoms  did  contend, 
Without  much  fall  of  blood ;  whose  guiltless  drops 
Arc  every  one  a  woe.  a  sore  comprint, 
'(i.iinst  him  whose  wrongs  give  edge  unto  the  sworda 
That  make  such  waste  in  brief  mortality. 
Umler  this  conjuration,  speak,  my  lonl : 
And  we  i^ill  hear,  note,  and  believe  in  heart. 
That  wluit  you  s}K*ak  is  in  your  conscience  wash'd. 
As  ]iure  as  .sin  with  baptism. 

Cant.  Then  hi.*ar  m«>.  gracious  sor'relgn,  and  you 
Tliat  owe  your  lives,  your  faith,  and  serviceA,     Ipetrs, 
To  this  imiHTial  throne. — There  is  no  l>ar 
To  make  ugiiinst  your  highne^iis'  chiim  to  France, 
But  this,  which  they  pro«lucc  from  I'haramoud,— 
Jit  terram  Unlicam  mulure*  ne  tuccedant, 
'•  No  woman  shall  succeed  in  t:^lique  land  :" 
AVhich  Salique  land  the  Fnnch  unjustly  gioie 
To  be  the  realm  of  France,  and  IMinramond 
The  founder  of  this  law  ami  female  bar. 
Yet  their  own  authors  faithfully  alBrm, 
That  the  land  Sidique  lies  in  Germany, 
Between  the  Hoods  of  Sala  and  of  £lbe : 
Where  (.'hnrhts  the  great,  having  subdue«l  the  Saxonii 
There  left  behind  and  settled  cert^iin  French ; 
Who,  holding  in  disdain  the  (rerman  women. 
For  some  dishone»t  uinnners  of  ttipir  life, 
£^tablish'd  there  this  law,— to  wit,  no  female 
Siiould  be  inheritrix  in  Salique  land : 
Which  Salique.  as  I  said,  'twixt  £Il>e  and  Bala, 
Is  at  this  day  in  Germany  call'd  Meisen. 
Thus  doth  it  well  appear,  the  Sali(|ue  law 
Was  not  devised  for  the  realm  of  France : 
Nor  did  the  French  possess  the  Salique  bind 
Until  four  hundred  one  and  twenty  years 
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After  deftmction  of  king  Phammond, 

Idly  supposed  the  founder  of  this  law ; 

Who  died  within  the  year  of  our  redemptloii 

Four  hundretl  twenty-six ;  and  Clmrles  the  prcat 

Subdued  the  Saxons,  and  did  seat  the  French 

Beyond  the  river  Sala,  in  tiie  year 

jBight  hundred  five.     lk':)ides,  tiieir  writers  say, 

King  Pepin,  which  deposed  Childericlc, 

l>id,  as  their  general,  >M.>ing  descended 

Of  BUthild,  which  was  daughter  to  king  Clothair, 

Make  claim  and  title  to  the  crown  of  Franco. 

Ilugh  Capet  alao, — that  usurp'd  the  crown 

Of  Cliarlea  the  duke  of  Lorain,  sole  heir  male 

Of  the  true  line  and  stock  of  Charles  the  great^ — 

To  fine  his  title  with  some  show  of  truth, 

(Tliough,  in  jture  truth,  it  was  corrui»t  and  nanght,) 

('onvey'd  himself  as  heir  to  the  lady  Lingure, 

Daughter  to  Churlemain,  who  was  the  sou 

To  Lewis  tlie  emperor,  and  Lewis  the  son 

Of  Charles  the  great.     AI.so  king  Lewis  the  tenth, 

Who  was  sole  heir  to  the  usurper  Capet, 

Could  not  keep  quiet  in  his  conscience, 

Wearing  the  crown  of  France,  till  satisfied 

That  fair  queen  Isabel,  his  grandmother, 

Was  lineal  of  the  huly  Ermengare, 

Daughter  to  Charles  tlie  foresaid  duke  of  Lorain : 

By  the  which  marriugi-,  the  line  of  Charles  the  great 

Was  re-united  to  the  crown  of  Fnince. 

So  tliat,  as  clear  as  is  the  summer's  sun. 

King  Pepin's  title,  and  Hugh  Capet's  claim, 

King  Lewis  his  satisfaction,  all  ap])ear 

To  hohl  in  right  and  title  of  the  female : 

So  do  the  kings  of  France  unto  this  <lay ; 

Ilowbeit  they  would  hold  up  this  Salique  law, 

To  bar  your  highness  cUiiming  from  the  female; 

And  ratlier  choo.<(0  to  hide  them  in  a  net, 

Than  amply  to  im))ar  their  crooked  titles 

UsurpM  from  you  and  your  progenitors.  [claim  f 

K.  Hen.  May  I  with  right  and  conscience  make  this 

Cant.  The  sin  U]»on  my  head,  dread  sovereign! 
For  iu  the  Ijook  of  Numbers  is  it  writ, — 
When  the  bou  dies,  let  the  inheritance 
De.^eend  unto  the  daughter.     Gracious  lord. 
Stand  for  your  own  ;  unwind  your  bloody  Hag ; 
Look  liaek  unto  your  mighty  ancestors  : 
Go,  my  dread  lord,  to  your  great  gnindsire's  tomb, 
From  whom  you  claim ;  invoke  his  warlike  spirit, 
And  your  great  uncb^s,  Edward  the  black  prince. 
Who  on  the  French  ground  i>lay'd  a  tn»gcily. 
Making  defeat  on  the  full  ])ttwe'r  of  France, 
Whiles  his  most  mighty  father  on  a  bill 
Stood  smiling,  to  behold  his  lion's  whelp 
Forage  in  blood  of  French  nobility. 
O  noble  English,  tluit  could  entertain 
With  half  their  forces  the  full  j^ide  of  France, 
And  let  another  half  stand  Liughing  by, 
All  out  of  work,  and  cold  for  action  I 

JCly.  Awake  remembrance  of  these  valiant  dead, 
And  with  your  puissant  arm  renew  their  feats : 
You  are  their  heir;  you  sit  upon  their  throne; 
The  blood  and  courage  tluit  renowned  them 
Buns  in  your  veins ;  and  my  thrice-puissant  liege 
Is  in  the  very  M:iy-nion»  of  his  youth, 
lU|>e  for  exploits  and  mighty  cnteqirises. 

Exe.  Your  brother  kings  and  mouarchs  of  the  earth 
Do  all  expect  that  you  shoul«l  rouse  yourself. 
As  did  Hie  former  bons  of  your  blood.  [and  mifrht ; 

Went.  They  know  your  grace  hath  cause,  and  means, 
So  hath  yoiu-  highness ;  never  king  of  Kiighind 
31;ul  nobles  richer  and  more  loyal  subjects, 
Whose  hearts  have  left  their  bo4liis  here  in  England, 
And  lie  pavilion'd  in  the  fields  of  France. 

Cant.  O,  let  their  bodies  follow,  my  dear  Kege, 
With  blood,  and  sword,  and  fire,  to  win  your  riglit: 
In  aid  whereof,  we  of  the  spiritualty 
Will  nii.se  your  higbne.**s  such  a  mighty  sum, 
As  never  did  the  clergy  at  one  timo 
Hring  in  to  any  of  your  ancestors. 

A".  JierL  We  must  not  only  arm  to  invade  the  French, 
Ihit  lay  down  oiur  jirojwrtions  to  defend 
Against  the  tScot,  who  will  make  road  upon  us 
With  all  advantages. 

CatU.  They  of  those  marches,  gracious  sovereign, 
Bhall  be  a  wall  suflScient  to  defend 
Our  inland  from  the  ]>ilfering  borderers. 

K.  Hen.  We  do  not  mean  the  coursing  snatchers 
Btit  fear  the  main  intendment  of  the  Scot,  L^ulj, 

Who  hath  been  still  a  giddy  neighbour  to  us; 
For  you  shall  reail  that  my  great  grandfather 
Never  went  with  his  forces  into  France, 
But  that  the  Scot  on  his  nnfumish'd  kingdom 


Came  pouring,  lite  the  tide  into  a  breach. 
With  ample  and  brim  fulness  of  his  Ibrce; 
Galling  the  leaned  land  with  hot  essays ; 
Girding  with  grievous  siege  castles  and  towns; 
That  England,  being  empty  of  defence, 
Hath  shook  and  trembled  at  the  ill  neighbourhood. 

Cant.  She  hath  been  then  more  fear'd  than  ham^d, 
For  hear  her  but  examplcd  by  herself, —        [my  licfe: 
When  all  her  chi^-alry  hath  been  in  France, 
And  she  a  mourning  widow  of  her  nobles. 
She  hath  herself  not  only  well  defended. 
But  taken,  and  impounded  as  a  stray. 
The  king  of  Scots :  whom  she  did  send  to  France^ 
To  fill  king  Edward's  fame  witii  prisoner  kings^ 
And  make  yoiur  chronicle  as  rich  with  praise, 
As  is  the  ooze  and  bottom  of  the  sea 
With  sunken  wreck  and  sumless  treasuries. 

Wett.  But  there 's  a  saving,  very  old  and  tnu^<i— 
'•  If  that  you  will  France  win^ 
Then  with  Scotland  first  begin ;" 
For  once  the  eagle  England  being  in  prey. 
To  her  unguarded  nest  the  weasel  Scot 
Comes  sneaking,  and  so  sucks  her  princely  eggs ; 
Playing  tlie  mouse  in  absence  of  the  cat. 
To  spoil  and  havoc  more  than  she  can  cat. 

£xe.  It  follows,  then,  the  cat  must  stay  at  hone: 
Yet  tliat  is  but  a  cursed  necessity ; 
Since  we  have  locks  to  safeguard  necessaries. 
And  pretty  tra])S  to  catch  the  petty  thieves. 
While  tluit  the  armed  liand  doth  fight  abroad. 
The  advisM  head  defends  itself  at  home : 
For  government,  though  high,  and  low,  and  lower, 
Put  into  parts,  doth  keep  in  one  concent, 
Congruing  in  a  full  and  natural  close, 
Like  music. 

Cant.  True ;  therefore  doth  heaven  divide 
The  state  of  man  in  divers  fuuction.s, 
Setting  endeavour  in  continual  motion; 
To  which  is  fixed,  as  nn  aim  or  butt. 
Obedience :  for  so  work  the  honey  bees ; 
Creatures  that,  by  a  rule  in  nature,  teach 
The  act  of  order  to  a  peopled  kingdom. 
They  have  a  king,  and  ofilcers  of  sorts : 
Where  some,  like  magistrates,  correct  at  home; 
Others,  like  merchants,  venture  tnule  abroad; 
Others,  like  soldiers,  tirmed  in  their  stings, 
Make  boot  upon  the  summer's  velvet  buds; 
Which  pillage  they  with  merry  march  bring  horn* 
To  the  tent-royal  of  their  emjieror : 
Who,  busied  in  his  majesty,  surveys 
The  singing  masons  building  roofs  of  gold; 
The  civil  citizens  kneading  up  the  honey; 
The  imor  mechanic  porters  crowding  in 
Their  heavy  burdens  at  his  narrow  gate. 
The  sad-eyed  justice,  with  his  siurly  hum. 
Delivering  o'er  to  executors  pale 
The  l.v.y  yawning  drone.     I  this  infer, — 
That  maiiy  things,  having  full  reference 
To  one  concent,  may  work  contrerioiu>ly; 
As  many  arrows,  loosed  several  ways. 
Fly  to  one  mark ; 

As  many  several  ways  meet  in  one  town ; 
As  many  fresh  streams  nm  in  one  self  sea ; 
As  many  lines  close  in  the  dial's  centre ; 
So  may  a  thousand  actions,  once  afoot. 
End  in  one  puri)ose,  and  be  all  well  Iwrne 
Without  defeat.    Therefore  to  France,  my  liege. 
Divide  your  hajtpy  EugUind  into  four ; 
Whereof  take  you  one  quarter  into  France, 
And  you  withal  sluill  make  all  Gallia  sliake. 
If  we,  witli  thrice  that  power  left  at  home. 
Cannot  defend  our  own  door  from  the  dog, 
Let  us  be  worried,  and  our  nation  lose 
The  name  of  hivrdincss  and  policy.  [Dttuphta. 

A'.   Hen.    Call  in  the    niefsengcrs   sent  from   thi 
[Exit  an  Atti.  i.iiint.     The  KiNu  tucencU  kii  tikroaa 
Now  are  we  well  re.-'olved :  and,  by  God's  help, 
And  yours,  the  noble  sinews  of  our  power, 
France  l>eing  ours,  we'll  bend  it  to  our  awe. 
Or  break  it  all  to  pieces :  or  there  we  'U  sit, 
Ruling,  in  large  and  ample  cmpery, 
O'er  France  and  all  her  almost  kingly  dnkedomi ; 
Or  lay  these  bones  in  an  unworthy  urn. 
Tombless,  with  no  remembrance  over  them : 
Either  our  history  shall,  with  full  mouth. 
Speak  freely  of  our  acts ;  or  else  our  grave, 
Like  Turki-sh  mute,  shall  have  a  tongueless 
Not  worshipp'd  with  a  waxen  epitaph. 

Enter  Amhassadore  of  France. 
Now  are  we  well  prepared  to  know  the  plcasun 
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T  cooBin  Dauphin ;  for  we  hear 
frting  is  from  him,  not  from  the  king, 
klaj  it  please  yoor  majesty  to  frive  as  leare 
rtjider  what  we  have  in  charge ; 
re  sparinply  shew  you  far  off 
>hin's  meaninfr  and  our  embassy  ? 
t.  We  are  no  tyrant,  but  a  Christian  king; 
»e  grace  our  paii»ion  is  aa  subject 
u-  wretches  fetter'd  in  our  prisons : 
;,  with  n^nk  and  with  uncurbed  plainness, 
le  DauplJu's  mind, 
rhus,  thon.  in  few. 
linen's,  lately  sending  into  France, 
1  some  certain  dukcdomH.  in  the  right 
Teat  predecessor,  king  £<lward  the  third, 
r  of  which  claim,  the  prince  our  master 
t  you  savour  too  much  of  your  youth ; 
you  be  advised,  there 's  naught  in  France 
be  with  a  nimble  gal  Hard  won ; 
tot  n-rel  into  dukedoms  there : 
fore  sends  you,  meetcr  for  your  spirit, 
of  treasure ;  and,  in  lieu  of  this, 
ou  let  the  dukedoms  that  you  claim 
more  of  you.     This  the  Dauphin  speaks. 
«.  What  treasure,  uncle  ? 
ennis-balls.  my  liege. 

t.  We  are  glad  the  I)aui>hin  is  so  pleasant  with 
?nt,  and  your  pains,  we  thank  you  for :       [us ; 
;  have  match'd  our  rackets  to  these  balls, 
in  France,  by  (Jod's  grace,  play  a  set 
ke  his  father's  crowu  into  the  liazard. 
he  hath  made  a  match  with  such  a  wrangler, 
he  courts  of  France  will  be  disturiyd 
ses.     And  we  understand  him  well, 
-omes  o'er  us  with  our  wilder  days, 
curing  what  usv  we  made  of  thein. 
r  valued  this  i)Oor  seat  of  England  ; 
efore,  living  hence,  did  give  ourself 
*ous  liceuce ;  as  'tis  ever  common 
I  are  merrie.st  when  they  are  ftom  home, 
he  Dauphin,  I  will  keep  my  state ; 
king,  and  shew  ray  sail  of  gri»atnef s, 

10  rouse  mo  in  my  throne  of  France  : 
I  have  laid  by  my  nuijesty, 

ded  like  a  man  for  working  days ; 

1  rife  there  with  so  full  a  glory, 

ill  dazzle  all  the  eyes  of  France, 

Ice  the  Dauphin  blind  to  look  on  us. 

the  pleasant  ]irince,  this  mock  of  his 

n'd  his  balls  to  gun-stones ;  and  his  soul 

ad  sore  chargJid  for  the  wasteful  vengeiinr** 

J  fly  with  tliem:  for  many  a  thousand  widows 

(  his  mock  mock  out  of  their  dear  hui^bauds ; 

thera  from  their  sons,  mock  castles  down ; 

e  are  yet  ungotten  and  unborn, 

11  have  cause  to  curse  the  Dauphin's  scorn, 
lies  all  within  the  will  of  God, 

.  I  do  appeal ;  and  in  whose  name, 
the  Dauphin,  I  am  coming  on, 
me  as  I  may,  and  to  put  forth 
ful  hand  In  a  well-hallow'd  cause. 
)U  hence  in  peace ;  and  tell  the  Dauphin, 
rill  savour  but  of  shallow  wit, 
oosands  wc*ep,  more  than  did  laugh  at  It.— 
hem  with  safe  conduct.— Fare  you  well. 

[EzaiTit  Amlxi.ssadors. 
•his  was  a  merry  mess.ige. 
n.  We  hope  to  make  the  sender  blush  at  it. 

[Dftci^mU  from  his  throne. 
»,  my  lonis,  omit  no  hapi»y  hour 
T  give  furtherance  to  our  exiwdition  : 
ave  now  no  thought  in  us  but  France  ; 
<e  to  God,  that  run  b«;fore  our  business. 
-,  let  our  proportions  for  these  wars 
collected,  and  all  things  thought  upon, 
r  with  reasonable  swiftness  add 
thejns  to  our  wings ;  for,  (}od  before, 
ide  this  Dauphin  at  his  father's  door, 
e.  let  every  man  now  task  his  thought, 
;  fair  action  may  on  foot  be  brought.    [Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 
Enter  Chokus. 
Kow  all  lite  youth  of  England  are  on  fire, 
eu  dalliance  in  the  wardrobe  lies ; 
ive  the  armourers,  and  honour's  thought 
dlely  lo  the  breast  of  every  roan. 
.  the  pttstore  now  to  bay  the  horse ; 


Following  the  mirror  of  all  Christian  kings. 
With  winged  heels,  as  English  Mercurieii : 
For  now  sits  Expectation  in  the  air; 
And  hides  a  swurd,  from  hilts  unto  the  point, 
With  crowns  imperial,  crowns,  and  corouets, 
Promised  to  Harry  and  his  followers. 
The  Frencli,  advised  by  good  intelligence 
Of  this  most  dreadful  preparation, 
Shake  in  their  fear ;  and  with  pale  policy 
Seek  to  divert  the  English  purposes. 

0  England! — model  to  thy  inward  greatness, 
Like  little  body  with  a  mighty  heart,— 

Wlmt  mightst  thou  do,  tliat  honour  would  thee  do, 
Were  all  thy  children  kind  and  natural! 
But  see  thy  fault !    France  hath  In  thee  found  out 
A  nest  of  hollow  bosoms,  which  he  flUs 
With  treacherous  crowns :  and  three  corrupted  meat- 
One,  Kichard  earl  of  Cambridge ;  and  the  second, 
Henry  lord  Scroop  of  Maslum ;  and  the  third, 
Sir  Thomas  Qrey,  knight  of  Northumberhiud, — 
Have,  for  the  guilt  of  France,  (O  guilt  indeed!) 
Confirm'd  conspiracy  with  feariul  France ; 
And  by  their  hands  this  grace  of  kings  must  die, 

ilf  hell  and  treason  hold  their  promises,) 
Ire  he  take  ship  for  Franc(*,  and  in  Southampton. 
Linger  yoiu*  i>atience  on  ;  and  well  digest 
The  abuse  of  distance,  while  we  force  a  play. 
The  sum  is  paid ;  the  traitors  are  agreed ; 
The  king  is  set  from  Lond(»n ;  and  the  scene 
Is  now  transported,  gentles,  to  Southampton  : 
There  is  the  playhouse  now,  there  must  you  t^it 
And  thence  to  France  shall  we  convey  you  safe, 
And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  seas 
To  give  you  gentle  pass  ;  for,  if  we  may, 
We  '11  not  offend  one  stomach  with  our  play. 
But,  till  the  king  come  forth,  and  not  till  then, 
Unto  Southamitton  do  we  shift  our  scene.  lExit. 

ScENK  I. — London.    Eastcheap. 

Enter  Nvm  atid  Bardolph. 

Bard.  Well  met,  cori)onil  Nym. 

jV'j/m.  Good  morrow,  lieutenant  Bardolph. 

Hard.  What,  are  ancient  Pistol  and  you  friends  yet? 

A'ym.  For  my  jwrt,  I  care  not :  I  say  little :  but  when 
time  shall  serve,  there  .shall  be  smiles ; — but  that  shall 
b*"  as  it  may.  I  <lare  not  light ;  but  I  will  wink,  and 
hold  out  mine  iron :  it  is  a  simple  one :  but  what 
though  r  it  will  toast  cheese ;  and  it  will  endure  cold  as 
another  man's  sword  will ;  and  there 's  the  humour  ol  it. 

Bard.  I  will  bestow  a  breakfast,  to  make  you  friends ; 
and  we  '11  be  all  three  sworn  brothers  to  France ;  let  it 
be  so,  good  coq)cral  Nym. 

jVym.  'Faith,  I  will  live  .so  long  as  I  may,  that's  the 
certain  of  it;  and  when  I  cannot  live  any  longer,  I  will 
uo  as  I  may :  that  is  my  rest,  that  is  the  rendezvous 
of  it. 

Bard.  It  Is  certain,  cor]»oral,  tluit  he  is  married  to 
Nell  Quickly:  and,  certainly,  slic  did  you  wrong;  for 
you  were  troth-plight  to  her. 

yym.  1  cannot  tell;  things  must  be  as  they  may: 
men  may  sleep,  and  they  may  have  their  throats  about 
them  at  tluit  time  ;  and,  some  sny,  knives  have  edges. 
It  must  be  as  it  may:  though  pitience  be  a  tired  mare, 
yet  she  will  plod.    There  must  be  conclusions.     Well, 

1  cannot  tell. 

EtUer  Pistol  and  Mrg  Quickly. 

Bard.  Here  conios  ancient  Pistol  and  his  wife : — 
pood  corp«jml,  be  patient  lure.— How  now,  mine  host 
Pistol ? 

J'ist.  Ba.«5c  tike,  call'st  thou  me  host? 
Now,  by  this  hand  I  swear,  I  scorn  the  term ; 
Nor  shall  my  Nell  keo])  loilgcrs. 

Quick.  No,  by  my  troth,  not  long :  for  we  cannot  lodge 
and  board  a  dozen  or  fourteen  gentlewomen,  that  live 
honestly  by  the  prick  of  their  needles,  but  It  will  bo 
thought  wo  keep  a  bawdy-house  straight.  [Nvm  dhrawi 
his  sword.}  O  well-a-day.  lady,  if  he  be  not  drawn 
now  I  0  Lord!  hero's  corporal  Nym's— now  shall  we 
have  wilful  adultery  and  murtler  committed.  Good 
lieutenant  Bardolph,— good  corporal,  offer  nothing  here. 

A>m.  Pish! 

J*ist.  Pish  for  thee,  Iceland  dog  I  thou  prick-eared  cur 
of  Iceland  I 

Quick.  Good  con)oml  Nym,  shew  the  valour  of  a  man, 
and  put  up  thy  swonl. 

iVyw.  Will  you  shog  off?    I  wojiM  hav«»  you  sotus. 
[Sheaihiny  his  svford. 

Pint.  Solus,  egreglou.»s  dog?    0  vi|»er  vile  I 
The  solus  in  thy  most  marvellous  face; 
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Tin;  Xfi/u«  iu  thy  t-fth,  ami  in  tliy  tliroat, 

Ami  ill  lliy  h:it>tul  luii;;^,  \v;i.  in  tliy  muw,  ]ierdj; 

Ami.  wliivh  is  uorb  -.  witliiii  lliy  u:i.siy  moutlil 

I  ilii  niurt  tin.  s'lfus  in  tliv  l,i»v\ \  Is  : 

F'-r  I  t'.m  tiikf.  :i:iil  J';«.t'>i'<  lock  is  up, 

Auii  tliL-oliiiiL-  riro  ^vill  ri.'.lnv,-. 

.\ijiit.  J  ani  m.it  (kii-ii.i.<iiu :  you  iMnnot  cunjure  me. 
I  li:n  i:  u liuiiinur  to  kimck  you  iiiiri!i:ri.utly  well.  If  jou 
ITTow  toul  wit!i  UU-,  \'i>l'A.  1  V.  ill  >».our' jrtu  with  iiiy 
rni-icr.  n*  I  m-iy.  in  fn'v  i.rm-;  if  yuu  wu'.ilil  walk  oil, 
1  ui.'Ulil  j.rii.L  your  ;.'its  ;i  liiM- .  iii  frwiA  U:niis,  ud  I 
niuy  ;  uml  that 's  ll-i.*  l:unui.;r  o:  .i. 

/'jV/.  O  l-niLvari  vil.-.  ami  ils:iniifil  fiinoui  wiKbt! 
The  ffrn>  t;  dutli  ii-.xiir.  uiid  doim/  li-  iitli  l«%  ni-jir; 
Thrrdoiv  (..nIi:!!!-.  ( I'l.-^riiL  aii'i  .Nym  draw. 

/.iirt/.  ll»  ar  nil-,  li-'iir  uir;  w  li;ii  1  >;iy ;-  In:  Unit  >thkes 
tilt*  lii-^t  BtruLc,  i  '11  run  liiin  up  tu  l\in  LilUs  us  I  urn  a 
unhlii-r.  UJraivi. 

/'ixl.  An  (isitli  of  uiii-kl^-  in:;:)it :  im'l  fury  bliuU  uLniU.*. 
(live  inr  lliy  fi-l.  lliy  I'.r^-ioi.iL  lu  me  i-'ivc; 
Tiiy  t^jjirit^  m'--  w.u.i  tall. 

Aj/rte.  F  w.il  cut  l!iy  tlir.cit,  one  time  or  other,  lufair 
UriUh;  tliat  i>  the  Imnionr  of  it. 

J'ist.  rv.i/;- /,  {,.„i;.:  tliafs  tlic  wonl?— I  th.«e  \hTj 
()  hound  oi  Crete,  thinksL  thou  my  «|'OU!>utogctr  LagaiJi. 
Mo  :  to  the  Vjiiuil  ^'o. 
And  fp»m  Ih-;  j-owilcrin^'  luh  of  iiifaniy 
Feti-h  fi»ilh  the  lazar  kit-.'  of  (.'n-.-^iii'skiiid, 
Doll  Teiir-.'fhi.i  L  -he  liy  n::nie,  ami  hi  r  eNimu-se: 
1  huve.  and  I  will  hold,  thi-  qut.n'liua  t;uiekly 
For  the  only  ^he;  uml—jmua.  iliere'a  euoui-'b. 
Knt'T  th  l{<»y. 

Boy.  Mine  h<tst  l'i.>i'«l,  >(»u  ni'i.-t  come  to  my  innsti-r, 
— iind  you.  ho-iless  ; — he  is  \ery  >iek,  itml  >^iiUidto  b-.tl. 
--(iiMiJ  I{.Lrdol]>h.  )iit  lliy  ii'-.-*'.-  Ik  In  1(11  li:>  .-liee:*^,  ;.nd 
do  the  ulhec  of  a  w:irmin-.'-ii}iij :  'faiili,  he'=i  very  .il. 

liar 1 1    A w  ay.  y on  ro :•  u r  I 

Qniih.  liy  iiiy  tiiilh,  lie"ll  y:,'M  the  erow  a  iudii:n;.' 
one  of  tlie^e  day- :  the  kiiijf  ha^  killed  hi^  heart.  — Oooil 
ltU2;Uuud,  eonie  home  \\r>  >ently. 

I /><:« »i/  Mrg  tiruKi.Y  and  I*"y. 

r,afd.  C.'tMMO,  shall  I  inaki-  you  two  iiicnils ?  We  mil- 1 
to  Fninei;  t<v,  -iher :  why  the  devil  :ihould  we  kce])  kuivcj 
to  eut  one  aiiiitJ!'  r".s  thinars'T 

J'i*t.  Lit  llood.s  o'er>tt<  U.and  fii-nds  for  fooil  l.owi  on  ! 

Sijm  You  'II  pay  me  the  ei;iliL  bhillint'.i  I  won  of  vou 
ut  belting'? 

I'ift.  Ikise  i>  the  hlavi-  that  I'iiy.-*. 

Syin.  That  now  1  v.  ill  have  ;  that  '■«  the  humour  of  it. 

J'id.   As  iiKiiihiHid  .v'h.-tll  e>>:ii|><iiind  :  ])iisli  home. 

llnnl  IJv  thi.««  .iwr-rd.  he  tiial  makers  the  tli.-^l  :!iru.sl, 
I'll  kill  him;  by  thi.',  .M\.>id.  1  \,iil. 

rut.  i?woMl  i."*  an  oath,  and  oath.s  mui-t  have  their 
oour.-*>'. 

Bard.  Cori-ond  jNym,  an  thou  wilt  be  friiiuls,  be 
friends :  an  thou  will  n'>U  why,  Uieu,  bo  eueuiie»  with 
me  too.     I'r'ylhee,  put  mi. 

.V  V'N.  I  isluill  liave  my  ei;.dit  .shilling.s  I  won  of  vou  at 
bettini?? 

I'ist.  A  n'»hh  -lialt  thou  have,  and  present  pay; 
Ami  lii|Uor  likewi-:  will  I  -^wr.  (o  th'-e. 
.And  frieml.'^hip  siiall  eomh'n--.  am)  l-mtlierhood: 
I  Ml  live  l»y  .Nun,  {-u  1  Nmij  «liall  li\e  by  iiie; — 
!•«  not  tlii.s  ju^t?  •  h.r  [  Hiall  .-uiler  be 
I'nio  the  ramp,  aiul  i  roiili  will  accrue. 
tJive  II, e  thy  1  and. 

A///JI.    1  .liiill  ha\e  ni_\  noMe? 
I'tft.   In  ».(-li  mi».-*t  ju-iiy  ]:iid. 

Ayni.  >Veil  ihen.  lliiil  .s"  tiie  humour  of  it. 

<Jl  I.KI.Y. 

;  wt.j.uii,  eom-  in  quickly 


•'  i>   o  ^llak■  d  of  a  hurn- 
iuo.-«i,  laUK  iiLilile  tu  l>c- 


ijuirl:.  .\a  rvi  r  miii  eame 
t^•^::rJ^.b^.     Ah.  p<  or  b.  ;.rt .'  li 
in>;  '[uolidian  t>  riiaii    tl-.it  i'.  is 
liolit.      }^iwr'..  mrn,  roinr  to  him. 

AvMJ.  Tin-  kill  •  hath  run  Ictl  hiimour.'s  on  the  kulfht, 
th.'it'N  ihi"  even  of  11. 

/'•W.   Nyni.  iliMU  ha^l  .«»pi)k"  the  rijrht; 
\\\>  heait  l-*  fr-iet.d  and  rorr-.Uirale. 

Sym.  The  kill'.'  i.>^  a  ;:oih1  kin;: :  but  it  must  be  as  it 
may  :  be  pa.-y-  s  .mhii--  humoiirs.  and  e.ire.r-. 

rut.  Let  n-«  eomtt.lf  the  knijiht;  l-.-r.  lamlikin«<.  we 
w-il  U\e.  [lUiUtd. 


StI.XE  Il.—  .'-'il 

Ent»'  V.w  w.v. 

li&l  'For.-   (;..d, 

tr.ii:.  r>. 

Kxe.  They  -ball  be  iip]>rrlirridrd  by  and  by. 
}y«tt.  lIoW  Amooth  and  even  they  do  bear  ihenmelvcB  I 


vj:  \Mrrc..N.     .1  (Minal-chamU-.r. 
.  .l!i;iMiij;i'.  and  \\'i.'.tv.nv.n..\siK 
hi.s  t-r.iee   is  bold,  to  trust  theso 


As  If  nUeglanre  in  their  bosoma  Mt, 
Crowned  with  fulfil  ami  con.Mant  loyalty. 

li'd.  The  kiiiK  Iikth  note  of  all  that  they  intend, 
By  intereeption  which  they  dream  not  of. 

A'xi:.  Nay,  )■:  ^  t!ie  man  tluii  nas  his  bedftrllow. 
Viliom  he  hath  ch'y'dand^Tjiewl  with  princely  fiivoBTi,— 
That  he  shiiuhl,  for  a  fore:;rn  purse,  bO  sell 
liis  soverel^ru's  Ufu  to  death  and  ireachur)^: 

Truiui'*:t  smviidit.     Ent.'r  King  IltNnY,  Scroop,  Cuc- 
i:i;in<'it:,  (•r.hv,  Lord^,  and  Attendants. 

A'.  //•-/}.  Now  5:t4  tiie  wind  fair,  and  we  will  ultoord. 
My  lord  ol  Cambridge, — and  my  kind  lord  ol  .Masham.— 
And  you,  my  gentle  kni).'ht, — ^ive  me  your  thou<.'ht«: 
Think  you  not  that  the  }Miwerii  we  bear  with  iU 
Will  eut  their  ])A!*sa^'e  tlirou^h  the  force  of  France, 
Dointr  the  uxeeutiou  and  tlu;  net 
For  which  wu  have  in  head  iissemblod  thcmf 

>\7-i>i>>'.  No  doubt,  my  lie^'e,  if  rach  umn  do  bis  beii 

A.  lint.  1  doubt  not  tliai:  rfiuee  we  are  well  \«- 
We  carry  not  a  lu-art  with  ua  from  liencu  [vuudcd, 

Tlial  prowM  not  in  a  fair  cousLUt  with  ours; 
Ner  leave  not  one  behtnil  tliut  doth  not  wiaib 
ifucee.^s  and  comiue^t  to  attend  on  us. 

('(I Ml.  Never  yiAsi  uionarch  better  fear'd  and  loved. 
Than  ih  your  muje.-ty ;  there '.s  not,  I  tliink,  a  nobject 
'Ihat  sit.H  in  heai  t-;:rii-.f  ami  uneasiueSd 
Imler  the  sweet  Nhatle  of  your  government. 

iirey.  F.\eii  tliM.-e  tliat  were  your  fathc-r'a  enemir^ 
Have  >ti-i-p'd  their  };all.s  in  honey,  ami  do  ttcrve  yoa 
With  hi-.ut.s  create  of  duty  and  of  ceaL 

K.  Jliit.  Wc  therefore  lia\e  Kreat  cjimse  of  Uiaukrnl- 
And  .»hall  forf;et  the  ottiee  of  our  baud,  l&«S>i 

.*^t»oner  than  <|uittance  of  drKurt  juid  merit, 
Accjirdinpr  to  the  weifrhl  antl  worthiness. 

.Scroop.  Smj  strvice  sliall  with  ^tl»^.'led  biucwi  toil, 
Anil  lalH)ur  .sliall  refresh  itself  with  hope. 
To  do  your  jrrace  incessant  .services*. 

K.  iftn.  Wf  judii'-'  no  le>s.  — I  nclu  of  £xettfr, 
Knlar^e  the  man  ci'iiimitted  ye.'^terday. 
That  ra'Td  ajrainst  our  person:  we  co'n»ider 
li.  \\a>  i-NC'-.ss  ul  wine  that  bet  him  on  ; 
An  I.  on  hi.-^  more  advice,  we  juirdon  him. 

,s..i'onji.  That's  nii-rcy,  but  Uw  much  s-ecurity: 
L<t  him  be  punish'd,  /overei^'n ;  le:«t  example 
ijn  ed.  by  his  >u]rininre,  more  of  .<uch  a  k;ud. 

A',  Urn.  (».  let  u.s  yet  be  morcifuL 

(  nut.  So  may  \our'hl>rhni  hH.  and  yet  punish  too. 

tin  If.  Sir.  joushew  ).'r  eat  mercy,  if  }ou  t'ive  him  Ufc» 
Aft-  r  "il.i-  la.-ite  of  much  correction'. 

A'.  Hvn.  Ala.s  your  too  much  love  tuid  care  of  me 
Aru  heavy  orison^  Vain>t  this  |K)or  wretch  1 
If  little  fault.s,  i>roei:edinK  on  di.«ti'm}K.-r, 
:>hall  not  be  wiuk'd  at.  how  i^hall  we  stretch  our  lye 
Wlit-n  caidt;il  crimen,  chew'd,  :<walloM'd,  ami  dijiotcdt 
Appear  b.;fore  u^.J — W«;"ll  yet  eiilar;;e  that  man, 
Tiiou^rh  Ciuubrid'je,  !:<criK>p'  and  (irev,  iu  their  Uornre 
And  t«-n«ler  preservation  of  our  per>ou, 
Would  have  him  ]>iiiii.-<h'd.     And  now  to  our  Fivncb 
Who  are  the  late  comlllis^ioners:r  [c3Uk»' 

I'oiii.   i  one.  my  lord  ; 
Your  hi};hni..'«s  bade  me  ask  for  :l  to-day. 

^Vii-«.y».  .So  did  \ou  me.  my  liejre. 

(ii'it.  And  nil-.' my  royal  bovereien.  [your*;- 

A.  Iltn.  Tin  n.  Ilichard,  r:;rl  of  Caml<rid?e.  \\un  H 
There  yours,  lord  Scr<Mip  uf  M.i.-h.im  ;— ami.  Sir  knifi>k 
(iny  of  Norihumbi-rlaud.  thli«  siiof  i.".  \utirft: — 
U«  ad  tlum  :  and  know,  I  know  >our  w'onhineM.— 
^ly  lord  of  Westmoreland,  anil  unelc  Kxclvr, 
We  will  al  oiird  to-ni;:hl.— Why,  bow  now.  ficuticBin? 
What  See  you  in  thote  lijii-erN  that  joti  lofe 
fo  much  c'omi»lexion?— hiok  yc,  how  they  chanjrr! 
Their  chivks  are  luiper.— Wh>,  what  read  you  there. 
That  hath  so  cowardi.d  and  ciia^cd  your  blood 
Out  ofa]ipi.>aranei>? 

Citm.  1  do  confers  my  fault ; 
And  do  Mil  an  ^i  me  to  your  hi».'hQOSii'  mcrv^. 

iirty.  SLTonp.  To  which  we  all  appeal. 

A.  Iltn.  Tiie  mercy  lluit  wan  <|iiick  in  ua  but  taU. 
liy  your  own  couiis<;l'i'«  HuppiV!>>'d  and  kill'd: 
You  must  u«t  dart-,  for  shame,  to  talk  of  mercy ; 
For  your  own  r-a-'on."*  turn  into  your  bo.>imi», 
A"  d'oL's  u]ion  till  ir  ma^l(.r.<-,  wmryiu^'  tlum.-« 
iree  you.  my  i»r.iic«'S  and  my  nol.U-  ]i,.er». 
These  Kn^h.-li  moii>iLr>>:    Sl\  loidot  (.'ambrid^hcrv,— 
Yiiu  know  how  apt  our  love  'wu<  to  accord 
To  furnl.sh  him  with  ail  uppi.rt:neiit4 
Beloii^'lni;  to  his  honour;  and  this  man 
Jlatli,  for  a  few  liKhl  crowns,  lightly  connplretl, 
And  sworn  unto  the  pmctices  of  Frnnc^. 
To  kill  U5  here  In  Uamptou :  to  tho  which* 
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[^ht,  uo  less  for  bounty  bound  to  lui 

mhridfreis,  hath  lik»^wis<:  sworu. — But  01 

*Il  1  K\y  to  tlu-f,  lonl  Scr(H>i»?  thou  cruel, 

al,  sa\:ifr*-,  ami  iiihunuin  crcuture! 

it  didst  bciir  the  ki»y  of  till  my  cuunaeltf, 

:w'sl  the  very  bottom  of  uiy  si»ul. 

lost  miglit:«t  have  coin'd  ni'e  into  pold^ 

tliou  luivo  practised  on  mc  for  thy  use? 

i  p4»<niblc,  t)uit  furvij:ii  hire 

t  of  thcu  cxtr^ict  one  .spark  of  evil, 

:ht  annoy  my  flnu'^'r?  'tis  so  ^traujre, 

tu^'h  thf  truth  of  it  stantls  oJVus  prrosa 

from  whito,  my  eye  will  Murcvly  bee  it. 
and  murder  ever  kttpt  together, 
oke-d'vils  sworn  to  either'^  ](uriK>iie, 

so  gTo<:i\y  in  li  natural  ciiu.se, 
diration  did  not  whoop  at  them  : 
.  'gainst  all  proiwrtion,  didst  brin?  in 
to  wait  oit  trea^son  and  on  murder : 
tAoever  cunninj;  fiend  itwus 
ujrht  upon  tliee  so  prepo.^ti'rously, 

the  voice  in  hell  for  exci-lieuce : 
:r  dtivils,  that  stiKfrv'st  hy  Iretisony, 

and  bungle  up  damiiiition 
ches,  colours,  and  with  forms,  bein^  fetch'd 
sterin'/  serabhince-:  uf  piety; 
uit  temper'd  thee  bade  thee  stand  u]). 
e  uo  instance  why  thou  tihouldat  do  treason, 

>  dub  thee  with  the  name  of  traitor. 
ime  demon,  tliat  hath  jridl'd  thee  thuj*, 
itb  his  lion  gait  walk  the  w  holo  world, 
t  return  to  vasty  Tartar  back. 

the  l*^pion*, — "  I  can  never  wiji 
•  etxsy  as  tliat  Englishman's." 
ajit  thou  with  j«siIousy  infected 
tnes-s  of  affiance !    Shew  men  dutiful? 
ilidst  thou.     i*eem  they  grave  and  learned? 
didst  thou.     0»me  they  of  noble  f.imily  ? 
didjit  thou.     Seem  they  religious]' 
didst  tliou.     Or  are  they  sj>are  in  diet ; 
.1  gross  passion,  or  of  mirth  or  anger : 
in  spirit,  not  eiwerving  with  thf  bloo«l ; 
J  and  d'-ck'd  in  modest  complemcut; 
injf  with  the  eye.  without  the  e:»r, 
in  pu^g^d  judgment  triL^ting  neitlier? 
J  »io  finely  bolted,  diilst  tliou  seem  : 
:  thy  fall  hath  left  a  kind  of  llot. 
the  full-lraught  man.  and  Jm-sl  indued, 
ic^u.-^picion.     1  will  weep  for  thee  .* 
ri'volt  of  tijine.  methiuks.  is  like 
Call  of  m:in  —  Their  faults  are  upen  ; 
em  to  the  answer  of  the  law  ; — 
acquit  them  of  their  pnictlces! 
arrest  tJiee  of  high  treason,  by  the  name  of 
.-arl  of  Cam  I  ridge. 

t  thee  of  li  -h  treason,  by  tl»e  name  of  Henry 
r>p  of  Ma  sham. 

I  thee  Of  hich  trea.son,  by  the  name  of  Thomas 
ight,  of  Northumberland. 

Our  purpo.ses  (lOd  ju-tly  hath  discover'd ; 
pent  my  lault  more  liian  my  death ; 
Jwieech  your  highne-s  to  f«j'r;:ive, 

my  boily  pay  the  prire  f»f  it. 
'or  me, — the  gold  of  Kniin'v  did  not  seduce; 

I  did  admit  it  a^  a  motive. 
f  r  to  effect  what  I  int'  ii«I<(I : 
be  thank'-d  tor  prexrntion  ; 
in  sufferance  heartily  will  rejoice, 
ig  G<k1  and  you  to  pardon  me. 
Vever  did  faithtul  NuJ)j«Mt  more  rejoici- 
wovery  of  mo>t  dangerous  treason, 

>  at  this  hour  joy  oer  myself, 
J  from  a  iUimu<f^l  ent<  rp'rise: 

but  not  my  Ixwly,  ptinlon,  sovereign. 

I.  God  quit  you  in   his  mercy!     Hear  your 

con-ipire*!  against (»ur royal  person.  [.>»eiit.''iu-i'. 

th  an  enemy  pntclaim'd,  »)nd  from  his  colli,  r^ 

the  golden  earnest  of  our  death  ; 

rou  would  have  sold  your  king  to  slaughter, 

irs  and  his  peers  to  servitude, 

•ts  to  oppre«')«ion  and  contempt, 

hole  kingdom  unto  desolation. 

our  per-M»n.  .seek  we  no  revenge  ; 

r  kingdom'.^  safety  must  so  t<.-ndi  r, 

in  you  three  sought,  that  to  her  laws 

iver  you.     Get  you  therefore  hence, 

ruble  wretches,  to  your  death  : 

whereof,  God.  of  his  mercy,  give  you 

o  endure,  and  true  rep<ntancti 

r  dear  offeuceiii! — Bear  them  hence. 

[ExeutU  Cumpualort,  guarded. 


Now,  lords,  for  France ;  the  enterprise  whereof 

Shall  be  to  jou,  as  us,  like  glorious. 

We  doubt  not  of  a  fair  and  lucky  war ; 

Since  God  so  graciously  hath  brought  to  light 

This  dangerous  treason,  lurking  in  our  way 

To  hinder  our  beginnings,  we  doubt  not  now 

But  every  rub  is  smix»lhed  on  our  way. 

Then,  forth,  dear  countrymen ;  let  ui  deliver 

Our  puis.4ance  into  the  hand  of  God, 

rutting  it  straight  in  expedition. 

Cheerly  to  sea;  the  signs  of  war  advance: 

No  king  of  EngUuid,  if  not  kiu^;  of  France.       {Exeunt 

Sc£XB  III.— LuNnu.v.    Mrf  QuiCEi  Vb  House  in 

Eastcheap. 

Enter  Pistol,  ifri  Quickly,  Ntm,  BABDOLpn,  and  Boy. 

Quick.  Pr'ythec,  honcy-swect  hu.slNUid,  let  me  tMring 
thne  to  Staines. 

Pht.  No ;  for  my  miinly  heart  doth  yearn. — 
Bard<ilpli,  be  blithe;  Nym,  rou.^e  thy  \auuting  veins; 
Boy,  bristle  thy  courage  u]) ;  fur  Falstaff  he  is  dead, 
And  we  must  yearn  therefore. 

Hard,  Would  I  were  with  him,  wheresome'er  he  ts, 
either  in  heaven  or  in  hell ! 

Quick.  Nay,  sure,  he's  not  in  hell ;  he's  in  Arthur's 
iMsom,  if  ever  man  went  to  Arthur's  bosom.  'A  made 
a  liner  end,  and  went  away,  an  it  luul  been  any  christom 
child;  'a  i»arte<i  even  just  l>etween  twelve  and  one, 
e'en  at  turning  o'  the  tide :  for  after  I  saw  him  fUmble 
with  the  sheets,  and  play  with  flowers,  and  smile  upon 
hi.s  fingers'  cn«ls,  I  tiew  there  was  but  one  way ;  for 
his  nose  waj«  as  sharp  a.o  a  pen,  and  'a  babbled  of  green 
fields.  "Ilow  now,  Sir  John r"  quoth  I;  "what,  man! 
be  of  good  cheer,*'  So  'a  cried  out—'*  God,  God,  Oo«l  I** 
three  or  four  times.  Now  I.  to  comfort  him,  bid  him 
'a  should  not  think  of  God  ;  I  ho]>ed  there  was  no  need 
to  trouble  lumself  with  any  such  thoughts  yet  So,  'a 
kide  mc  lay  more  clothes  on  his  feet:  J  put  my  hand 
into  the  bed,  and  felt  them,  and  they  were  as  cold  as 
any  stone:  then  I  felt  to  his  knees,  and  so  upward  and 
upwanl,  and  all  was  as  cold  as  any  stone. 

Ayw.  They  .say  he  cried  out  of  suck. 

Quii'k.  Ay,  timt  'a  did. 

Jiard.  And  of  women. 

Quick.  Nay,  that  'a  did  not. 

Boy.  Yes,  that  'a  did ;  and  said  they  were  devils  in- 
carnate. 

Qu  ick.  '\  could  never  abide  carnation ;  'twas  a  colour 
he  never  liked. 

Hot/.  '\  said  once,  the  devil  would  have  him  about 
women. 

Quick.  'A  did  in  some  sort,  indeed,  handle  women; 
btit  then  he  was  rheumatic ;  and  talked  of  the  whore 
of  Jfaibylon. 

Jhy.  1)0  you  not  remenib(!r,  'a  saw  a  flea  stick  ujvon 
Ikinlolph's  nose,  and  'a  said  it  was  a  black  soul  burn- 
in.:,'  in  hell  fire  ? 

Jiard.  Well,  the  fuel  is  gone  that  maintained  that 
fir.> :  thiit's  all  the  riches  I  got  in  his  service. 

.V.VNt.  Shall  wu  shog  oflf?  the  king  will  be  gone  Trom 
Southampton. 

J*iit.  Come,  let's  away. — My  love,  give  me  thy  lips. 
I^»k  to  my  chalt"ls  an<l  my  moveables  : 
Let  .Hensfcs  rule ;  the  word  i.s,  "  Pitch  and  pay ;" 
TnJ^t  none ; 

For  oaths  are  straws,  men's  faiths  are  wafer-cakes, 
And  hold-fast  is  the  only  dog,  my  duck; 
Therefore  careto  be  thy  counsellor. 
<Jo,  clear  thy  crystals— Yoke-fellows  in  arm.s 
I,4.»t  us  to  France !  like  horse-leech«'s,  my  boys, 
To  suck,  to  >u<k.  the  very  blood  to  suck  ! 

Jiny.  And  that  it  but  unwholesome  footl,  they  say 

J'ift.  Touch  her  soft  mouth,  and  march. 

Jiard.  Farewell,  hostess.  [Kininp  her. 

J\'y}u,  1  cannot  kiss,  that  is  the  humour  of  It ;  but, 
udi>  u. 

J'ist.   Let  housewifery  appear;  keep  close,  I  thee 
conMnand. 

Quick.  Farewell;  udi<.u.  [Etceunt. 

ScESK  IV.— Fraxck.    a  P(Hm  in  the  French  Kintfe 

J'afnce. 

Enter  the  French  King,  aitfndfd  ;  the  Daujhiny  the 
UiKK  OP  BL'U(;tNi»y,  iht;  Con.-»table,  and  oihert. 
Fr.  King.  Thus  come  the  English  with  full  power 
And  more  than  carefully  it  u<)  concerns,  [upon  us; 

To  answer  royally  in  our  defences. 
Therefore  the  dukes  of  Berry  and  of  Bretagne, 
Of  Brabant  and  of  Orlean.s,  shall  make  fort^— 
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And  you,  prince  Dauphin,— witli  all  swift  despatch. 

To  Hue  and  new  repair  our  towni  of  war, 

With  men  of  courage  and  with  nieand  defendant: 

For  England  liis  a])proaches  mulcud  as  fierce, 

As  waters  to  the  mucking  of  a  gulf. 

It  flts  us  then  to  be  us  proTideut 

Ais  fear  may  teach  us,  out  of  lute  examples 

Left  by  tlie  fatal  and  neglected  English 

Upon  our  fields. 

Dau.  VLy  mo.st  redoubted  father, 
It  is  most  met  t  we  arm  us  '^^inst  the  foe ; 
For  peace  it.^clf  should  not  bo  dull  a  kin^rdom, 
(Thoufrh  war.  nor  no  known  quarrel,  were  in  question,) 
But  that  defences,  mu.stern,  ])rcparations. 
Should  be  maintain'd,  assembled,  and  coUcctied, 
As  were  a  war  in  expectation. 
Therefore,  I  say,  'tis  meet  wc  all  po  forth 
To  view  tltc  sick  and  feeble  parts  of  France : 
And  let  us  do  it  with  no  show  of  fear ; 
No,  with  no  more  than  if  we  heard  that  England 
Were  bu>ied  with  a  Whitsun  morris-dunce : 
For,  my  good  lioge,  she  is  so  idly  kiu^'d, 
Her  sceptre  so  fantastically  borne 
My  a  vain,  giddy,  shidlow,  humorous  youth, 
Tliat  fear  attends  her  not. 

Con.  O  peacei  prince  Dau])hin  I 
You  are  too  much  mistaken  in  tliis  kin?: 
Qut-stiou  your  grace  the  kite  uinl«as8adors. — 
With  what  great  state  ho  heard  their  emSr,-sy, 
How  well  supplied  with  noble  counsellors, 
How  mode.-4t  in  exception,  and,  withal, 
][ow  terrible  in  constant  resolution, — 
And  you  shall  find  his  vanities  forespcnt 
Were  but  the  outside  of  the  Roman  Ignitus, 
Covering  discretion  with,a  coat  of  folly ; 
An  gardeners  do  with  onlure  hide  those  roots 
Tliat  ehall  fir^t  spring,  and  be  nio.>t  delicat<>. 

Dau.  Well,  'tis  not  so,  my  lord  high  conslaltlc ; 
Rut  though  we  think  it  so,  it  is  no  matter : 
In  eases  of  defence,  'tis  best  to  weigh 
The  enemy  more  mighty  than  he  seems, 
So  the  projwrtions  of  defence  are  fillM ; 
Which,  of  a  weak  and  niggardly  projection, 
DoMi,  llko  a  miser,  t-jKtil  his  cuat  with  scautlus 
A  little  cloth. 

Fr.  Kind.  Think  wc  king  Harry  stronir; 
And.  itrinc'?,  lonk  you  stroiidy  unn  to  mei-t  him. 
The  kimlroil  of  him  huLli  iK'i-ufit.HhM  upon  us ; 
And  he  i.-*  br-.-il  out  of  that  blootly  strain, 
Tliat  haunted  us  in  our  fumiliur  piths : 
Witne.as  our  too  much  meinonible  shiimc, 
WhfU  Cressy  battle  fat^illy  mjis  struck. 
And  all  our  princes  captived.  by  the  hand 
Of  that  black  name,  E<lwanl  bLick  prince  of  Walef« ; 
Whiles  that  his  mountain  sire,— on  mouut^Liu  standing. 
Up  in  the  air,  crown'd  with  the  golden  sun. — 
Paw  his  heroical  si'cd,  and  smili-d  to  sec  him 
Mangle  the  work  of  nature,  and  deface 
The  jiatterns  that  by  (Jotl  and  by  French  fatherj* 
Hud  twenty  years  been  ma<le.     This  is  a  stem 
Of  that  victorious  stock ;  and  let  us  fear 
The  native  mightiness  and  fate  of  hint. 

Enf'ir  a  M«'?senger. 
Mefi.  AmI»au«sa<lors  from  Henry  king  of  England 
Do  crave  admltt;inco  to  your  majesty. 
Fr.  Kiuu'  We'll  give  them  prebcnt  audience.    Go, 
and  bring  them. 

[Exeunt  Mespcnger  and  rnrta.'n  Lords. 
You  SCO  this  chnse  is  hotly  followM.  friends. 

J)nu.  Turn  h<ad,  and  stop  pursuit;  for  coward  «!<»■:;» 
Mii.-t  spend  their  mouths,  when  what  lluy  seem   to 
lUui.;  far  bi'fore  them.     Oooil  my  sovereign.     |  threaten 
Tiiki-  up  thf  English  short;  and  let  them  know 
Of  what  a  monarchy  you  arc,  the  hea<I : 
Seir-io\  e,  my  liege,  is  not  bO  vile  a  sin 
As  .soll-neglectiug. 

Hf-entt^r  Lonl/?.  vu'th  Exfter  antj  train. 

Fr.  Kimj.  From  t'ur  >iiot;ier  Kii>.Iand ; 

Ejre,  Frt)m  him  ;  aiid  thiw  he  i;re«-ts  y«Mir  majesty. 
He  wills  you,  in  tho  name  of  God  Almii;hly, 
Tliat  you  divest  your>eIf,  and  lay  a]»art 
The  Iwrrow'd  glo'ries,  thut  by  gift  of  heaven, 
]ly  law  of  nature  and  of  nations,  'long 
To  him  and  to  his  heirs ;  namely,  the  crown, 
And  all  wide-stretched  honours  "that  iieriain, 
By  eu<itom  and  the  onlinanco  of  time.s 
Unto  the  crown  tif  France.    Tliat  you  may  know, 
'Tis  no  sinister  nor  no  awkward  eiaim, 
Fick'd  fn»m  the  worm-holi's  of  limg-vanish'd  d:iys, 
Xur  fi-oni  the  du>l  of  old  oblivion  raked, 


He  sends  yon  tbU  most  memonble  line. 

In  every  branch  traly  demonstratlTe; 
Willing  you  overlook  this  pedigree : 
And  when  you  find  him  evenly  derived 
From  his  most  famed  of  famous  ancestors, 
Edward  the  third,  he  bids  you  then  resign 
Your  crown  and  kingdom,  indirectly  held 
From  him,  the  native  and  true  challenger. 

Fr.  King.  Or  else  what  follows  ? 

Exe,  Bloody  constraint ;  for  if  yon  hide  the  crowB 
Even  in  your  hearts,  there  will  ho  rake  for  it: 
And  therefore  in  fierce  tempest  is  he  coming, 
In  thunder  and  in  earthquake,  like  a  Jorc  ; 
(That,  if  requiring  fkil,  he  will  compel,^ 
And  bids  you,  in  the  bowels  of  the  Lorti, 
Deliver  u))  the  crown ;  and  to  take  mercy 
On  the  jioor  souls,  for  whom  tUs  hungry  war 
Opens  his  vasty  jaws :  an<l  on  your  head 
Turns  he  the  widows'  tears,  the  orphans'  cries. 
The  dead  men's  blood,  the  pining  maidens'  |rroan% 
For  husbands,  fathers,  and  betrothed  lovers, 
That  shall  be  swallow'd  in  this  controversy. 
This  is  his  claim,  his  threatening,  and  my  message; 
Unless  the  Dauphin  be  in  presence  here, 
To  whom  expressly  I  bring  greeting  too. 

Fr.  King.  For  us,  we  will  consider  of  this  forther: 
To-morrow  shall  you  bear  our  full  intent 
Back  to  our  brotlier  England. 

Dau.  For  the  Dauphin, 
I  st:ind  licre  for  him :  what  to  him  firom  England* 

Exe.  if<0Tn  and  defiance :  slight  regard,  conterapti 
And  anything  that  may  not  misbecome 
The  mighty  sender,  doth  he  prise  you  at. 
Thus  says  my  king:  and,  if  your  father's  highness 
Do  not.  in  grant  of  all  demands  at  large, 
Sweeten  the  bitter  mock  you  sent  his  majesty, 
He  'II  call  you  to  so  hot  an  answer  for  it, 
That  caves  and  womby  vaultages  of  Fmnre 
Shall  chide  your  trespass,  and  return  your  mock 
In  second  accent  of  his  onlnance. 

Vau.  8ay,  if  my  father  render  foir  reply, 
It  is  against  my  will :  for  I  desire 
Nothing  but  odds  with  Enghind  :  to  that  end. 
As  matching  to  his  youth  and  vanity, 
I  di«l  i)resent  him  with  those  l*aris  balls. 

Exe.  He'll  make  your  Paris  I/oovre  shake  for  It, 
Were  it  the  mistress  court  of  mighty  Kuroi>e : 
And,  1)0  assured,  you'll  find  a  difference 
( .\s  we.  his  subjects,  have  in  wonder  found) 
iletweeu  the  promise  of  his  greener  days 
And  these  he  masters  now :  now  he  weighs  time, 
Even  to  the  utmost  grain ;  which  you  shall  read 
In  your  own  losses,  if  he  stay  in  France. 

Fr.  King.  To-morrow  shall  you  know  our  mind  at  fell. 

Exc.  Despat^-h  us  with  all  speetl,  lest  tlmt  our  kioff 
Come  here  him!<elf  to  question  our  delay; 
For  he  is  footeil  in  this  hind  already.  [conditaons: 

Fr.   King.  You  shall  l>e  soon  desfAtch  d  with  tir 
A  night  is  but  small  bre.ith,  and  little  pause, 
To  answer  matters  of  this  cousequeucc.  [Extu$L 


ACT    III. 

Entfr  CnouL'8. 
CJiO.  Thu«»  with  imagined  wing  our  swift  scene  flii* 
In  motion  of  no  less  celerity 
'^han  that  of  thoueht.    ^uppo^o.  that  you  have  spen 
The  well-.niiijolnted  king  at  iI:inipton  j.ier 
Knjlmrk  his  n»yally;  and  his  brave  fleet 
With  silkt'U  streamers  the  young  Fhu-bus  fanning. 
I'luy  with  your  fancies ;  anil  in  them  behold 
UiM)n  the  henqtvn  tackle  ship-boys  climbing: 
Hear  the  shrill  whistle,  which  doth  onler  give 
To  sounds  confused  :  iKhold  tlie  thread  en  sails, 
Borne  with  the  invisible  and  creeping  v/ind. 
Draw  the  huge  l»ottonis  through  the  fuiTowd  fca, 
Brea-sting  the  lofty  surge:  O  do  but  think 
You  stand  upon  the  rivage,  and  behold 
A  city  on  the  inconstant  billows  dancing ; 
For  so  appi^irs  this  flt-et  majestical. 
Holding  due  course  to  Harfleur.     Follow,  follow 
Grapple  your  minds  to  steniage  of  this  navy : 
And  leave  your  England,  as  dead  mUlnight  still 
Guardml  with  gnindsires,  luibies,  and  old  women, 
Either  past,  or  not  arrived  to,  pith  and  puissance ; 
For  wl»o  is  lie,  whoso  chin  is  but  enrich'd 
With  one  appearing  hair,  that  will  not  follow 
These  cull'd  and  chuictMlrawu  cavalicn  to  FrtBCCff 
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k  your  thoughts,  and  therein  see  a  siege: 
ordnance  on  their  carriugett, 
mouths  gapinji;  on  girded  Uarfleur. 
le  ambassador  from  the  French  comes  back ; 
f  that  the  king  doth  offer  him 
his  daughter;  and  with  Iter,  to  dowry, 
'  and  unprofitable  dukedoms. 
ikes  not:  and  the  nimble  gunner 
>ck  now  the  devilusli  cannon  toaehcH, 

lAlarunt,  and  chaml/trs  go  off. 
goes  all  before  them.    Still  be  kind, 
at  our  performance  with  your  mind.     {Exit. 

iXK  I.— Fraxck.    Before  Harflel'B. 

Ent<r  Klvo  Henry,   Kxrtkb,  BEoroRO, 
ER,  and  Soldiers,  with  scaling-ladders. 
Once  more  unto  the  breach,  dear  fiiends, 
once  more ; 

c  wall  up  with  our  Endi^h  doad  I 
here 's  nothing  »o  becomes  a  man 
stillness,  and  huniMity: 
lie  blast  of  war  blows  iu  our  ears, 
te  the  action  of  the  tiger ; 
sinews,  summon  up  the  blood, 
ir  nature  with  hard-fa vour'd  rage: 
the  eye  a  terrible  a-sju'ct ; 
lirough  the  poruige  of  the  head, 
•ass  cannon ;  let  the  brow  o'erv^-hclm  it, 
r,  as  doth  a  galled  rock 
nd  jutty  his  confounded  bas'», 
1  the  wild  and  wasteful  ocean. 
e  teeth,  and  stretch  the  nostril  wide ; 
the  breath,  ami  bend  up  every  spirit 
height! — On,  on.  you  noblest  Knglislif 
Hi  is  fet  from  fathers  of  war-proof  1 
at,  like  so  many  Alexanders, 
•tse  parts  from  morn  till  even  fought, 
led  their  swonls  for  lack  of  argument, 
not  your  mothers ;  now  attest, 
whom  you  call'd  fathers  did  beget  you  I 
w  to  men  of  grosser  blood, 
them  how  to  war!— And  you,  good  vcomcn, 
t>s  were  made  in  England,  hhew  us  liero 
of  your  pasture;  let  us  swear 
re  worth  your  breeding ;  which  I  doubt  not ; 
§  none  of  you  so  mean  and  base, 
aot  noble  lustre  in  your  eyes, 
land  like  greyhounds  in  the  8li])S, 
ipon  the  start.    The  g:ime  's  afoot ; 
r  spirit :  and,  upon  this  charge, 
or  Harry  1  England!  and  Saint  Ooorgcl 
\Exeunt,    Alarum^  and  chatubers  go  off. 

Scene  II.— T?ie same. 

t  over  ;  then  enter  Nym,  Bardolpb,  Pistol, 

and  Hoy. 
n,  on,  on,  on^  on!    to  the  brcacli,  to  the 

ray  thee,  corporal,  stay ;  the  knocks  arc  too 
or  mine  own  i*art,  I  have  not  a  aisr  of  lives : 
r  of  it  is  too  hot,  that  is  the  very  plain  song 
[abound ; 
e  plain  song  is  most  Just ;  for  humours  do 
and  come :  God*s  vas.sals  drop  and  die ; 

And  sword  and  shield, 

In  bloody  field, 
Dotli  win  immortal  fame, 
luid  I  were  in  an  ak-liouse  in  London  I    I 
all  my  fame  for  a  T>ot  of  ale,  and  safety. 
dl: 

If  wishes  would  prevail  with  me, 
Mj  purpose  should  not  fail  with  mc. 

But  thither  would  I  hie. 
duly,  but  not  as  truly,  as  bird  duth  sl:ig  on 

Enter  Fluelle.s. 
t's  plood !— ITp  to  the  preachas,  you  rascals ! 
t  up  to  the  preaches  ? 

[Driving  th^tn/ortnard. 
merciful,  great  duke,  to  men  of  mould  I 
rage,  alMite  thy  manly  rage  I 
raffe,  great  duke  1 

ock,  bate  thy  rage  I  use  lenity,  sweet  chuck  I 
lieso  bo  good  humours  .'—your  honour  wins 
rs. 
ceufU  Ntm ,  Pistol,  and  Bardolpu,  foUotced 

bff  Fluellkv. 
joong  as  I  oiDi  I  have  observed  these  three 


swashers.  I  am  boy  to  them  all  three:  bat  all  they 
three,  tliough  they  would  serve  me,  coiUd  not  be  man 
to  mc ;  for,  indeed,  three  such  antics  do  not  amount  to 
a  man.  For  Bardolph, — he  is  white-livcre<l,  and  red- 
faced  ;  by  the  means  whereof,  'a  faces  it  out,  but  fights 
not.  For  PLstol,— he  hath  a  killing  tongue,  and  a  quiet 
sword;  by  the  means  whereof  'a  breaks  words,  and 
keeps  whole  weapons.  For  Nym, — he  hath  heard,  that 
men  of  few  words  are  the  best  men ;  and  therefore  he 
scorns  to  say  his  prayers,  lest  'a  shocdd  be  thought  a 
coward :  but  his  few  bad  words  are  matched  with  as 
few  good  deeds ;  for  'a  never  broke  any  man's  head  but 
his  own;  and  that  was  against  a  post  when  he  was 
drunk.  They  will  steal  anything,  and  call  it  purchase. 
Bardolph  stole  a  lute-case,  bore  it  twelve  leagues,  and 
sold  it  for  three  half^H^nce.  Nym  and  Bardolph  are 
sworn  brothers  in  filching;  and  in  Calais  they  stole  a 
fire-sXovel :  I  knew  by  that  piece  of  service,  the  moQ 
would  carry  coals.  They  would  have  me  as  fomiliar 
with  men's  pockets,  as  their  gloves  or  their  handker- 
chiefs :  which  makes  much  against  my  manhood,  if  I 
should  take  from  another's  pocket,  to  put  into  mine ; 
for  it  is  plain  pocketing  up  of  wrongs.  I  must  leave 
them,  and  seek  some  better  seriice :  their  villany  goes 
against  my  weak  stomach,  and  therefore  I  must  cast  it 
up.  lExit  Boy. 

He-enter  Fluellbn,  Gower/oWoiot'th;. 

Goto.  Captain  Fluellen.  you  must  come  presently  to 
the  mines ;  the  duke  of  Gloster  would  speak  with  you. 

F/u.  To  the  mines  I  toll  you  the  duke,  it  is  not  so 
good  to  come  to  the  mines :  for,  look  you,  the  mines 
is  not  acconling  to  the  disciplines  of  the  war ;  the  con- 
cavities of  it  is  not  sufficient ;  for,  look  you,  th'  athver- 
sary,  (you  may  discuss  unto  the  duke,  look  you.)  is 
dight  himself  four  yards  under  the  countermines :  by 
Cheshu,  I  think,  'a  will  plow  up  all,  if  there  is  not 
better  directions. 

Oow.  The  duke  of  Gloster,  to  whom  the  order  of  the 
siege  is  given,  is  altogether  directed  by  an  Irishman ;  a 
very  valiant  gentleman,  i'  faith. 

Flu.  It  is  captain  Macmorris,  is  it  not? 

Gow.  I  think  it  be. 

Flu.  By  Cheshu,  he  is  an  ass,  as  in  the  'orld :  I  will 
verify  as  much  in  his  peard :  he  has  no  more  directions 
in  the  true  disciplines  of  the  wars,  look  you,  of  the 
Roman  disciplines,  than  is  a  puppy-dog. 

Enter  Macmorris  and  Ja3IY,  at  a  distance. 

(row.  Here  'a  comes ;  and  the  Scots  captain,  captain 
Jamy,  with  him. 

Flu.  Captain  Jamy  is  n  marvellous  falorous  gentle- 
man, that  is  certain ;  and  of  great  expedition  and 
knowledge  in  the  ancient  wars,  upon  my  particular 
knowledge  of  his  directions :  by  Cheshu,  he  will  main- 
tain his  argument  as  well  as  any  military  man  in  the 
'orld,  in  the  disciplines  of  tlie  pristine  wars  of  the 
Romans. 

Jamy.  I  say,  gud-day,  captjiin  Fluellen. 

Flu.  God-den  to  your  worship,  goot  captain  Jamy. 

Gow.  How  now,  captain  Macmorris?  have  you  ijait 
the  mines?  have  the  pioneers  given  o'er? 

Jf oc.  By  Chrish  la.  ti.Mh  III  done :  the  work  ish  give 
over,  the  trumi»et  sound  the  retreat.  By  my  hand,  I 
swear,  and  by  my  father's  soul,  the  work  ish  ill  done ; 
it  i.^h  give  ovrr:  1  would  have  blowed  up  the  town,  t>o 
Chrish  save  me,  Li,  in  an  hour.  O,  tish  ill  done,  tish 
ill  done ;  by  my  Iiand,  tish  ill  done  1 

Flu.  Captain  Macmorris,  1  jjeseech  you  now,  will  you 
voutsafe  me,  look  you,  a  few  disputations  with  you,  as 
partly  touching  or  concerning  the  disciplines  of  the 
war,  the  Roman  wars,  in  the  way  of  argument,  look 
you,  and  fHendly  communication ;  partly,  to  ratisfy  my 
opinion,  and  partly,  for  the  mtisfaction,  look  you.  of 
my  mind,  as  touching  the  direction  of  the  military  dis- 
cipline; that  i.H  the  {>oint. 

Jamy.  It  sail  b<«  very  gud,  gud  fcitli,  gud  captains 
bath  :  and  I  sail  quit  you  with  gud  Icvo,  as  I  may  pick 
occasion ;  that  sail  I,  marry. 

Mac.  It  is  no  time  to  discourse,  so  Chrish  save  me : 
the  <lay  is  hot,  and  the  weather,  and  the  wars,  and  the 
king,  and  tlie  dukes ;  it  is  no  time  to  di.-^course.  The 
town  is  beseeched,  and  the  trumpet  calls  us  to  the 
breach ;  and  we  talk,  and,  by  Chrl.sh,  do  notliing  ;  'tis 
shame  for  us  all :  so  God  sa'  me,  'tis  shame  to  stand 
still ;  it  is  sliame,  by  my  liand :  and  there  is  throats  to 
bo  cut,  and  works  to  l>e  done ;  and  there  ish  uotldng 
done,  so  Chrish  sa'  me,  la. 

Jamy.  By  the  mes.s  ere  thcise  eyes  of  mine  take 
themselves  to  slumlwr,  ailu  do  giul  service,  or  aile 
ligge  i'  the  grund  for  ii ;  uy,  or  go  to  death ;  and  aile 
pay  it  as  valo]:ou:«ly  as  I  may,  that  liixW  I  rarely  do,  that 
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in  til**  hreff  nm\  th'»  lone.  Marry,  T  wad  full  fain  heani 
soiiin  (jui'stion  *tw»'«>n  you  tway. 

Flu.  OapfaiiJ  Mjurinorri'*.  1  think,  look  you,  under 
your  rorri'Ction.  l\u  n.'  is  iii»t  iu:iny  of  your  n:ition — 

Mar.  ',}{  my  nat;«ni !  What  i-li  my  n:4tl')n?  Isli  n 
villain,  ami  a  bii>l.aril.  nnil  a  kn:iVL'.  and  :i  rascal? 
Wliat  isii  my  naliiui  ?    Wlio  talks  ol  my  putiou  ? 

Fin.  JAX»k  you,  if  yoa  take  tlu'ni:itt<'r  ntlu-rwisc  than 
it  mi-ant,  nti>lain  Macmorris,  ]i<.-nutvt^niure.  I  shall 
think  you  do  not  usl'  nii'  uilh  tli.it  un'aliiliiy  as  in  dis- 
cn.'tlon  you  ou^lit  to  use  m**,  look  you  ;  hrintr  ns  jroot  a 
man  iis  youritvlf,  lH>th  in  the  diHiMpUni's  of  wars,  and  in 
th«f  derivation  of  my  hirth.  and  in  otht-r  imrLicularitie.s. 

Mac.  I  do  not  kni>w  you  so  j;<kmI  a  man  m  my^telf : 
so  (})iriiih  savf  me,  1  will  fut  otT  your  head. 

Oow.  Gcnth'nu.'n  hoih.  you  will  niiyt  ikt*  oach  other. 

Jnmy.  Au!  tliath  a  foul  fault.      (.1  parley  toundrtl. 

<row.  Tlu'  town  suiuhIh  a  i»:nii'y- 

Flu.  Capt.-iin  Macn\orri.s,  wh«'u  then;  is  mon*  b»*tt.T 
o]i]K>rtunily  tr>  he  r«.>i|Uired,  K^ok  you,  ]  will  Im?  s<i  liohl 
as  to  tvll  you,  1  know  the  diBc'ipliuos  of  wars;  and 
tliere  Is  au  <;nd.  \K.reunt. 

ScK.vE  111.  —Th'.'  name.     lhf'>rt  tlie  yal'jt  of  Ilarfleur. 
Th''  (iovirni»r  ami  xnm^  CUW.m*  o.i   thr  irnJlf  :  the 
FniiUiihJoi(.'!(  If'.uw.     Fuller  Kim;  \Ihsk\'  h, tit  raiiL 

K.  Jlfn.  Il"w  yi't  ri.'S'dv(-^  th'-  pov.'riinr  of  ihv  U^w  n  ? 
Thi.x  i-t  tlic  l:it'-At  ]>arlc>  wu  will  admit : 
Thert'fi>ri*,  to  our  Inist  merry  Kive  your-  hcs; 
Or,  like  to  mm  pnmd  of  dcstrui-ti-in. 
Defy  us  to  «»ur  worst :  for.  a-  I  am  a  snldicr, 
(A  nami-  that,  in  my  thouirhts,  li«-r<im<-s  luc  host,) 
If  I  iK'jjin  th(.'  halti-ry  om:»>  Jijrain. 
1  will  nut  Iravc  tlie  hfilf-at-hii-vi.-ti  llarllLur, 
Till  in  hi-r  ashos  she  iio  huried. 
The  jratcs  oi  mercy  shall  ho  all  f«hut  up  ; 
And  thi.'  th.'sh'd  suMir r,- rourh  sind  h.ird  of  he.nrt, — 
In  lihi.*rly  of  hlooily  hanil  shjil!  nmjjo 
With  conseienci^  wide  as  h<*ll :  mowi^'-r  lik-.*  I'm"*.** 
Yovir  frc.-'h  fair  vir;:ins.  aikd  y(»ur  llowcrinjr  inrants. 
What  is  it  tin  n  tu  nn*,  if  nnpiou^  war. — 
Array'd  in  llames,  like  to  ih»;  prinot;  (»f  Ih  iids. — 
Do,  with  his  smirch'd  com]>li>\ion,  nil  f<.'ll  tratM 
Euliuk'd  to  MasU'  and  dci-olHtion  { 
Wliat  is't  til  me,  wlu-n  \ou  yDur.^clveis  are  (:an.^(?^ 
If  your  pun*  maiih  n^  fall  into  the  hand 
Of  hot  ami  fmvinpr  \i(ilatii>ii  Ir 
AVhat  n^in  ran  hold  lirmtloiis  wii:kodn->ss. 
When  down  the  lull  he  hidds  his  tli-n-f  cireiT? 
Wu  may  .'is  >>ootli  ss  spi ml  our  vain  eomniaud 
Upon  tiu!  enrnted  -oMiers  in  their  spoil. 
As  send  preei'-}>i.s  t'l  the  Li'viathan 
To  ronif  a.-«hore.     Thi-refure,  ywu  rat-n  tif  Ilarfleur, 
Take  pity  of  your  town,  and  of  )iii;r  p«  oph>. 
Whiles  yet  my  s<>Idier.A  ore  in  my  eommaiid  ; 
Wldlr-s  yet  the  f«'«>|  and  tempt  r.ite  wiml  nf  jrnicc 
OVrhlous  the  illtliy  and  e(>nia;:Ii)u-«  clouds 
Of  deadly  munl'^r.Vpoil.  an»l  villany. 
If  not,  why,  in  a  moment,  |i-ok  to  s'e<' 
The  hliml'anil  hluudy  xddier  with  foul  hand 
Defile  the  loek-<  of  }."iur  shrill->lirii-kiu«  dau?:hter.»; 
Your  faihiT-;  t;ik<  u  hy  tin-  .-^ilv*  r  h.anN. 
And  their  most  r<-verVn:l  heails  dash'd  to  the  walLs; 
Your  naki'd  infants  .spilled  ujion  pikes. 
Whiles  th'-  ma«l  motljer-,  with  their  houls  confused 
Do  hrenk  Ih--  cluu:!.-..  as  riid  ihi-  wives  of  .lewry 
At  nerod*>  liloody-huntin.L'  .slau;;iitt>rnkin. 
Whnt  say  }ou  ?  will  y(»u  yii-ld.  and  this  avoid* 
Or.  jrudty  in  defiiice",  Im-iIiu^  distny'd? 

fV'or.  Our  e\p<i-:at.ijn  hath  this  il.ty  an  i-imI  : 
The  Dauphin,  whom  i>f  .-^uciour  w<>  *-iiti<  at:  i!, 
Returui  Ua  -  that  his  power-  are  nnt  yi-t  r-  :i  iy 
To  r.il.-e  ho  preat  a  "iri;*'.     TherffLre."  dn  ad  L  in;r, 
Wf»  yIeM  our  town  ami  livfs  jd  thy  s  »lt  men-y  . 
KntiT  our  p.iti-s  ;  disp«ise  of  us  ami  our>  ; 
i'or  we  no  lunir^'r  an-  difi-nsihle. 

K.  Hen.  OjiLii  your  >;.ites.-   Ome.  uncle  Kxetor. 
(}o  von  ami  t^nUr  Ihu'thur:  there  rtuiain, 
And  fortify  it  slroni:Iy  '^.':^in.•^t  tin'  French  : 
Use  mercy  to  iliem  all.     Fnr  \\<.,  di-ar  uncK\  - 
The  wintiT  cminjr  ou,  and  sickne;>s  irn-w  in>; 
Upon  iMir  M»|ilii  r-*.— w  "11  r.-tin-  tu  Cal;!;.^. 
To-nipht  in  UarM"ur  w  ill  \\e  h^  yntir  ;;u->t  ; 
To-morrow  for  the  m;ireh  are  we  aildr'-t. 

[Flouriih.     Ih:  KiNu,  €<r..  o»/'T  th'  l<.\rn. 

8CEXB  IV.— Pkorry.     J  liuim  in  thr  ralaty. 

Entrr  Katu.^rinf  «»»•/  Ai.IiK. 
Kalk.  A h'cr,  tH  /M  r*tr  rn  J n-.i'* Urrr,  *l  tv  pallet  bitn 


Alire.   Un  jieu,  manlame. 

Knth.  J'-trprir.  m'rnrn'ffn^i  :  iJ  ffiut  qui  fappmate 
0  jhirlrr.     f'ummrnt  npjirli,;  rijM5  In  ma'n.  enAngloiif 

Alny.  La  mahif  fitr  rst  ajift*'.lfr,  df.  hand. 

A' /;//!.  De  Irind.     A7  lex  'huuU  t 

Al.'rr.  hit  (i-i.gtxf  maifjoy.  jr  oulJi^  let  df^ij^i;  mcii 
.>V  TWf'  fom'if-inlrnif.  Ltjt  d»ifftf?  }e  ^leii^e,  qu'iit  futt 
apjfilr  di   rinpres  ;  om//,  de  luj^re«:. 

Knth.  Lt\  ma  ill.  de  hand  :  Its  il/n'pfs.  de  nnsT«*.  Jf 
pensr,  queje  «mi«  Irlnjn  tgrtJia'.  ./'ii//  ff'tyn^  d^ux  mnti 
<r.l  ntjluU  risO'intrnt.    *  'uinment  aftjuJlf-z  rv«u«  l^*  onyfa / 

Alirt.  Lti  vnolfJt/  h*  opiicHtin*.  do  naib. 

Kath.  De  nails.  Fin'iiilr::  f  I -ft  jf  nioy,  ti  y.  pirlt 
hicu:  de  hand,  de  fmnri'S,  de  nails. 

Alhr.  Cttt  hi'fn  dit,  mifliimr:  if  r.'l  ff/rt  bon Anffloii. 

Kn'k.  IHtii  intiy  t-n  .1  uulm'*.  In  bra*. 

A  lie:  De  ann,  madamr. 

h'lUh.   Ft  If-  onidr. 

Alire.   Deelhi-w. 

Ka'h.  heelljow.  Jr  tu'Hi  faitzln  rrfir(i'fiondct$v* 
Icf  mnts,  nur  vmtx  m'aifi  •fpitn's  d**  I'l  pr^.y-ni. 

Alicr.  11  fjtt  trap  d-'Jfi'  >l':  niadtnnr.  tomm".  jr. pf.iw. 

Knth.  Fxru^cz  mnti.  AUrr  :  cufouUi :  de  liuud,  d* 
finpre.  de  nail-,  de  arm.  «ie  hillHiw. 

Alirr.    De  ellxiw.  niniitm''. 

Kath.  o  t^i'it/nrur  IhfU.'  jr  m^en  ouUCe;  de  elbor. 
('omiufiit  iijijit'lrz  vi'us  1 1  fU  / 

Alirr,   De  mck,  vvidn m*'. 

Knth.  I>«>  m-ek.-  Kl  U:  mtntonf 

Alirr.   De  chin. 

Koth.  !>■•  sin.     L'-  c»l.  de  n"ck  ;  Jr  mmton,  df»  *ia. 

Alirr.  ony.  Suff  t'"s(r'  h-'tin'-iir:  rn  y^riU,  rn«i 
prurmnrtJi  les  innU  nnxsi  droict  */*'« /#^*  rt'i'/ZV /f  Jiy'fr 
ttrr>. 

Kath.  Jr  i\r  dntiff  i-m'ut  iFfipprendrt  jHir  In  graerdr 
Ditii.  it  f.n  /h-o  dr  ^■|»//^■f. 

Aiiii-.  X'nt-rz  rt)U4  inix  drja  ouJil  ti}  cc  que  Jr.  rout  ay 
rn¥t:,jnh:f  I 

Knth.  Xnn,  je  r'X'itcmy  H  roM*  prumjUeMmt.  De  '■ 
hand,  de  tin'.; re.  de  mails,  - 

^l//«v.   I).^  nails,  mad:iiuc 

Knth.   De  n.iil-.  tie  anue,  di^  ilhow. 

Alirr.  ,v,if«/' nWrr  A«i#jii'.'u r.  d..- •.n>ow.  ' 

Kath.  Ainfi  dif  jr;  de  elhow.  di-  nOck,  rJl  dc  WB- 
f'ommnd  njqt^lhz  rnii-i  h  pird.^  •/  In  rtt-'f-.f  \ 

AUrr.   De  fnnt.  vindunh  ;  rt  d.'  ciui.  | 

Kath.  Di- fout,  i' de  ciMi  ?  ft  .^i  irt-ur  Pi^v!  resml 
mot.<  dr  .■ion  ni'.tnrniy,  C'lrnipfH/'r  O''"*^*'.  rt  impudinit*. 
rt  lUni  jn/ur  /'.*  dni»tAirhi..i!i\'  t'r  if  MS.  ;•.  Jr  nr.  rvitdrsa  . 
jironinirrr  re*  innts drrnnt  /. .i S'lunrnrs  fh  Frahrf.  paur 
tnut  Ir  mond''.  II  J'nut  d"  font,  rt  de  con.  nrant'mMKt.  ; 
Jc  rrritf-rai  unr  nutrr/ois  lun  Irron  rmermbfr. .-  Ue  hilhl, 
de  tinpre.  de  n.'iil.s  dc  arm,  de  ellniw,  de  nerk;del>Dp 
de  foot,  de  eon. 

Alir'-.  Fji;'lrnf.  nind-i.nr! 

Kath.  CiftasffziMiurHn*-foiM;aUou.fnr/u*h^iti^-  \ 

[FjetmL  I 

SCKNK  \.—Thr  ttanir.     A  nnthrr  lionm  in  /Ai*  Palnrt. 

Enter  thr  r,,i-h  Kino,  thi'  n-^ufhin.  Vvv.w  or  lliiriiWW,  j 
th'-  (■••nsi;,»»li'  of  France,  and  ithcr*. 

Fr.  Kin;.:  "Ti-  c«  rtain  \w  hai.h]'a.--M  ihe  river  Some, 

f.'iva.   And  if  he  h-  iMtr  foiu'ht  with.jl,  my  Iwnl, 
L'.!t  ns  not  live  in  Frau<"* ;  h't  n-  ijut  all,' 
And  ;:ive  «uir  viney:ird>  lo  a  li,'ir»».in»us  pL-opIe. 

//nil.   n  //;V)i  rinnii  '  '■hall  a  few  >]»niy.s  of  ns.— 
The  etuplyin;:  of  eur  fathi  r-*  hi\»iry. 
Our  ffc^onV  put  in  wild  ami  ?avai.'<'  stoi'k, 
?!pirt  up  >o  -uildi  Illy  into  the  cloud-*,  ' 

And  overlook  tln-irVraftiT-? 

/itmr.  Niirm.'in^.  hut  l':i>tnrd  Normans,  Xonr^'' 
Mnrt  dr  inn  im  .'  if  they  inir.-li  jiion;_'  n«;i*t,anl*I 

rnl'oupht  withal.  1>ut  I  will  sell  my  dukf>dom. 
To  buy  a  slol-h  ry  ami  a  ilirty  farm 
In  that  n«»ok-?Iio'lten  isl"  ■»!  Alhifin. 

Con.  Dim  dr  ttntlailr<!  when'  havo  they  this  mettle? 
Is  not  their  clini-ite  fo/iry.  raw,  and  dull?' 
On  whonj,  as  in  •le-jtiie.  "the  sun  lotik;-  j-al". 
KilKn;:  their  fruit  with  frowns?    (.'an  i<oddrn  wnlw, 
A  drench  for  hurn  in'd  .iadi.-s.  their  Iv-trley-hriXli,  I 

Deenct  their  culd  hlooil  t<»  such  valiant  h.-ai .' 
And  shall  our  ipiick  hlnoil,  -piritt.il  with  wine,  ■ 

Seem  frosty  ?    O.  for  honour  »»f  our  laud, 
[jet  u-!  not'haiiL'  like  ropin?  iiMchs 
Upon  our  hou-.-"  thatch  nhih  s  a  mnro  fro*ty  |»fnple 
•Sweat  drops  of  ^'all.mt  youth  in  our  rich  llcld's; 
I'iN^r  we  nmy  call  them,  in  their  n.itivu  lords. 

Dau.  Hy  faith  .ind  lu^uour, 
Our  madains  mock  at  u> :  and  plainly  mt^ 
Our  mettle  is  bred  out  \  and  they  Vk  ill  givo  ' 
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•odies  to  the  lu»t  of  Enfrlish  youth, 
-store  Frauoe  with  bo^tuni  warriors. 
'.  They  hi'l  us  to  the  Kn^'Iish  (hiii'-in(;-itchooU, 
ach  kivolta-<  hV'h.  aiul  .<-wift  roraut02»; 
our  jrr.icc  i*  only  in  our  hools, 
at  we  are  mo^t  lufi y  runaways.  pionce ; 

Ciwa-  VHiere  i»  .Mnutjoy.  th'.-  lierald?  spi'e«l  him 
a  jrreet  Kriirlan«l  with  "I'lr  :*h.irp  iIcIIhuc;. — 
nc'-sl  ami  with  si»irit  of  honour.  odire<l 
hMH'^i'  '*»'>n  y**^'''  f<»onls,  hi.;  to  iIh;  |)  M  : 
»  lH-Ui-hr<.'t.  hi^'h  c(»n.-^iahl»'  oi"  Friuc-; ; 
■kes  of  Orh::inN,  Ri)nrlv)n,  un J  of  Borry, 
n.  nni).<int.  Ifcir,  uml  liurjrundy; 
Chiitillun.  R;imburoi».  Vautlcniont, 
onl.  (Iranilpns  Uous«l,  und  Viim'onhorp, 
M;.*tra.lo,  B«juciqualt,  and  Chuniloi.x , 
ukp!»,  great  priiic's.  l>;irou«<,  lords.  nn<l  knii^hta, 
IT  prvut  s<-at««,  now  «iuit  you  of  gn-al  >haniri. 
irry  En;rhuid.  tliat  .<.W(;q«s  through  our  hind 
vnnon*  ]»:iiutf«l  in  the  hlood  of  li  irilcur: 
n  his  lifi.-t.  ii.-«  dr»tl»  tlio  molUMl  .>»now 
he  valloys.  wht.isc  low  vu:<-al  s«'at 
ys  doth  s]nt  uiid  ^  old  hi.<<  rht.  um  u]x>n  : 
n  upon  him,  —you  havi.'  puwcr  cnouirh, — 
u  ('a]>tive  churidt  iutu  Ei^iicn 
ijm  our  prl^oUiT. 
ThLi  l)^oom'  "i  thi*  pr^at. 
m  I  hi.-«  numfi-  rs  arr  so  f-.w, 
dii?rs  sick.  a:id  fauiish'il  in  th'^ir  march  : 
m  sure,  when  h-?  >han  si'v  our  army, 
Irop  hiri  hi-art  into  tin;  .-ink  of  f'..jr,' 
>rachU"V.:uu.!it,  oir»T  a-*  hi.s  rnuNtiUi. 
Kina.  Th'.Ti-lV.re.  lord  ton-tahl  ■.  haste  on  Mont- 
t  him  pay  to  Kn»:Lind,  that  w"  rivn-1  {J*'y  > 

•w  what  wilh'u^' ransom  In-  will  ^;ivf. — 
Ihiuphin.  yf'U  -hall  stay  with  us  in  Rolkn. 
.  Not  sn,  I  do  hi.sctrli  your  maj'.sty. 
fk'«n{7,  Ut'  pati<nt,  for  you  jihall  r<  main  with  U3. — 
rth,  loni  con-itHhle  and  princes  all. 
xickly  hrinjT  uj  word  of  Kn;rlnnd's  fall.    \Erfurtt. 

'CExr.  Vr.— TTi-'  Engh'/^h  Camp  in  PrrARDV. 

Kilter  (lowr.ii  and  Fi.iki.i.i:n. 
.  How  now,  captain  Fliii-H.-n?  t-omi-  voa  from  the 
» 

I  a.<!<ure  you,  tlivro  is  viry  txcclli.'nt  Hvrvir" 
tfMi  at  tht^'pridv'-;. 
.  Is  ihrt  dukf  (.1  F:\<ii  r  safv.? 

Th<'.  dukf  of  llxtt'.r  is  as  map:iinnimou^  a-* 
'Dinon;  and  a  man  that  I  lovo  and  honour  i\iih 
il,  and  my  h«art.  and  my  duty,  and  my  lifi»,  and 
int's,  an<l  my  utt<Tm'i>t  j-owc-rs:  ho  i.s  not  ((Jod 
isi^l  and  pUs-«d.')  any  hurt  in  thf'orld;  hnt 
ih'.-  ]irid^t'  mo>t  valiantly,  with  iM'-llunt  di-«i- 

Th«rr'  i.-^ an  .  nsij:n  thmr'at  th-  i.ridjc..'.  — 1  think, 
F»rry  ronsricnco,  h*-  i>  as  valiant  as  Mark  Antonv  ; 
•  t<i  a  nuin  of  no  estimation  in  thc'orld;  hut  I  diil 
n  do  (.^allant  riervicc. 
.  Wljac  do  you  call  him  ? 
,  Ho  is  called  anriL-nt  ri.>:tol. 
'.  I  know  him  not. 

Ehf.er  PisTOT.. 
.  Do  you  not  know  him  ?     If* t'^  romo5  the  man. 
.  ('apt.iln.  1  th'-«-  h:  <eiMh  to  »!■>  uii"  favours: 
ike  ol  Kxftt-r  iloth  lo\«'  thef  v. ••II. 
,  Ay.  I  pnil!!ie  (Jot;  and  I  have  nuriti-d  shuk.Iovc 
hand<^. 

.  Bunlolph.  a  soldi.. r.  firm  and  sound  of  heart, 
:nm  valour,  liath,  hy  crurl  fau* 
iddr  Fortune's  furioits  fickle  wIm^'.'I, 
:Oildfri«S  hhiul. 

tAUdy  up'tn  th«;  roUin?  rrsil..>*.s  stone, — 
.   By  your  pati'nce.  anri-nt  I'i.siol.-  Fortune  is 
d  plind,  with  a  muflli.r  h'.foie  her  i'y»s.  to  sisnifv 
that  Fortune  isj.linfl ;  andshe  i.-jiaint'd  alsowitii 
ft,  to  ^ipni/y  to  jou.  which  \a  the  moral  of  it,  thai 
tumin;:,  and  inconstant,  nnii  variation^*,  ami 
:i:tles;  and  her  f«)«it,  lo«»k  you,  ia  li.xed  uj  on  a 
cat  Mt/uiu.  which  roll.4,  and  roll.s.  and  rolls :-  in 
ruth,  the  j»oit  Is  make  a  mo^t  cxcillfnt  de.-criptloii 
tune:  Fortune-,  look  you.  i>  an  i-xc- 11-nt  auiral, 
.  Fortune  is  Bardolph's for,  an^I  frown-ion  him; 
>  liath  «uA!u  Apix,  and  hauifeil  muat  'a  he. 
ined  death  I 

llowK  inipe  for  dojr.  let  man  po  fr.-e, 
rt  not  hemp  hiK  wind-piiH*  f^uiffioate : 
ceti.-r  liath  piven  the  doom  of  death, 
r  of  Uttlfi  price. 

ore.  go  speak,  the  duke  will  hear  thy  voice ; 
!t  not  Bardolph't  rital  ttiread  he  rut 


With  ed[re  of  penny  cord  and  vlh?  reproach  : 
SjK'ak,  captain,  lor  h's  life,  and  1  will  theo  requite. 

Flu.  Ancient  Pistol,  I  <lo  jKirtly  understand  your 
meaninp. 

Pist.  Why  th«'n.  rejoice  th<  ref«>r*». 

Flu.  Certainly,  ancient,  it  U  not  a  thin?  to  rejoico 
at:  for  if,  lof>k  )oii,  he  wert- my  hr«nher,  1  would  desire 
the  iluke  to  use  lii-«  pt.-ot  ])l(a''ure,  hu«1  |.ut  him  to  exe- 
cutions ;  for  disi-ipl:n»^s  oupht  to  he  u>e<l. 

f'.'itt.  Die  and  ho  damu'd ;  and  figo  for  thy  friendship ! 

Flu.  It  i.s  well. 

y'lVf.  The  ftp  of  Spain.  [EjtiY  Pistol. 

Flu.  Very  po<nl. 

t]o%o.  Wli'y,  thl!»  is  an  arnint  connterfcit  rascal ;  I 
rcmemher  him  now  ;  a  l>jiw«l,  a  eut|>urs»?. 

Fin.  I '11  assure  you.  'a  utt-T'd  ji.-«  jirave 'ordi  at  the 
pridpe.  as  you  .>«liail  Nce  in  a  summer' .s  day.  Ilut  it  is 
very  well :  what  he  has  sj-ok*?  to  mc,  tluit  is' well,  1  war- 
rant you.  wlirn  time  \*  -»'r\e. 

(Jiiir.  Why,  'ti.s  a  pull,  a  fool,  a  ropue,  that  now  and 
then  '0*^A  to  til.'  warM,  to  prace  In'm'clf,  at  his  return 
into  liomlon.  uu<I<'r  ttie  form  of  a  soUlier.  And  such 
fellow.s  are  p- rfcct  in  preat  commanilirs'  n.im&*:  and 
they  will  learn  yo'i  by  mt"  wh<  r-;  s-rvices  wereilone; 
—at  .•«urh  and >u(h  a  sconce,  at  sucli  a  hreach,  at  nuch 
ac<mvny;  wlio  lame  oiT  I  r.n <  ly.  who  was  .shot,  who 
di  -rac'cl.  what  ti:rri'.s  the  •  n-iny  st<Kid  on:  an<l  this 
th<  y  con  jx-rfecily  in  th-  pJiniv  of  war.  which  Uu-y 
trick  ujiwiih  new-tun '■!  <>it'is:  and  what  a  hoanl  of 
the  penentl"-.  <:ut,  and  a  h-Jiri-i  -niti>f  the  cam]i.  will  do 
amonp  foaminp  l;«>ttKM  and  aK-wa-ihed  wits,  i-i  wonder- 
ful to  he  thoupht  onl  but  you  must  h-urn  to  know  such 
sLmders  of  tin-  ape,  or  else  you  may  Ih'  marvellously 
mi>took. 

Flu.  r  tell  you  what,  captain  (lower;  I  do  perceive 
he  i-t  not  l1i<>  man  th.it  lu-  would  pladly  m.ike  <*hew  to 
the  'orld  he  i^;  if  I  lin-l  a  liol.-  in  h's  coat,  I  will  t.dl 
him  my  mind,  j/tk/h  fifud.]  Hark  \ou.  th<'  kiup  is 
coininp;  and  1  uul^t  speak  witli  him  from  the  pridge. 

Fnfer  Kisr;  Flr.NP.Y,  (Jiostki:,  a»d  i^ohlier*. 

Fhf.  (lot  ])less  your  maji'.-ty!  fhridpe? 

A'.  JF/rn.   How  how.  Kluelli-n?  can^^t  thou  from  the 

J'nt.  Ay,  so  pli-as''  your  maj«>stv.  The  «luke  of  Lxeler 
h.is  very  pallanily  maint.iincd  the  j-ridpe:  the  French 
is  pone  ofl'.  look  you  :  and  ther<-  i-  pallant  and  most 
jir.ivi'  passapes  :  marry,  th'  athver-ary  wan  have  jki.h- 
st>sion  of  tile  ]»ri<lpr  :  hut  he  is  t-nfnrci'd  to  retire,  and 
the  duk*>  of  K.veter  is  master  oi'  the  pritlge :  I  can  UAi 
your  maj^'!*ty.  the  duke  is  a  pnive  man. 

K.  Hen.  What  mm  have  you  lost.  Fluellon? 

FIh.  The  perdit:oii  of  th"  iitlurr.^ary  hath  been  very 
preat.  very  reaNonnbl.*  pn-at:  many,  for  my  part,  T 
think  tho  duke  hath  lo<«l  never  a  man.  but  one  that  is 
like  to  be  executed  lor  ndiliinp  a  church,  <Hie  lJMrd'»lph, 
if  your  majfsty  know  tin-  man:  his  face  itiall  hubukles, 
and  whelks,  aiul  knubs.  and  liamis  of  tire;  an<l  his  lips 
y\oy^A  at  his  nos-.-.  and  it  is*  like  a  ei>al  of  fire,  sometimes 
plu\  and  }'ouietime^  red ;  but  his  n<x»e  is  executed,  and 
his  fire'.s  out. 

K.  Jit  it.  We  would  have  all  such  ofTmilors  so  cut 
ofl  :— and  we  pive  e.\]T<ss  charpe.  that  in  <tur  march»*s 
throuph  the  country,  ih-  re  !>.'  noihinp  comp«'lh-d  ftom 
the  villapes,  udtiiinV'  taki-n  but  ]>aid  for;  none  of  tho 
French  upMraiiled.  or  abii-ed  in  dixhiinful  Lmpuapo ; 
for  when  hnity  and  crut-liy  play  for  a  kingdom,  thy 
gentler  gamehter  is  the  soonr^t  winuer. 

Turkt't  x'niihl*.     Enfrr  Mn.NrjOY. 

Mont.  You  know  me  bv  my  habit, 

K.  fhn.  Wtll  then,  1  know  thee  :  wliat  shall  I  know 

Mnt,/.  Mv  ma-t.-r^  mind.  [of  theo? 

A'.  //fM. 'rntoUl  it. 

Mont.  Thus  says  my  kin;::— Pay  thou  to  Harry  of 
Enpland,  Thoupli  w«'  serm<'«l  dead*.  »c  did  but  sleej) : 
ad\aut<ipc  \a  a  b.-tt.-r  Sfd.lii-r  than  ra«hn«ss.  Tell  him, 
we  couhl  have  nbukeil  him  at  ll.irlleur,  hut  that  we 
thoupht  not  pood  to  bruise  an  injury,  till  it  were  full 
ri])c : — now  we  Hpeak  upon  our  rue.  and  our  voice  is 
imperial:  Kni;land  sliall  repent  his  f-dly,  see  hl.«  weak- 
He's,  and  admire  <iur  >utli:r.ine.'.  iJiil  Ipm,  therefore, 
consider  of  his  rnn^oni :  which  nui>t  |  n»porl!on  the 
looses  we  ha\e  iKmn'.  the  sultjii'tn  we  have  lo-t.  thi» 
disprace  we  ha\e  diire^lid  ;  whiili,  in  weipht  to  n'- 
answer,  his  j)ettini"Ss  w<iuld  bow  umler.  For  our  lo{i.<«e ■», 
his  excheejuer  i*  t«»o  p<vir  ;  for  the  ctluslon  of  our  hhxKl, 
tlie  mu-ster  ot  his  k!ni;dom  too  faint  a  number;  and  for 
our  disprace,  hi^  o\in  jn  r-tc'ii,  kni'<linp  at  our  feet,  hut 
a  weak  and  wnrthl-ss  satisf.ietiou.  To  litis  add  de- 
fiance: and  tell  him,  for  conclusion,  he  hath  be  tray  etl 
his  followers,  whose  condemnation  in  pronounced.  So 
far  my  king  and  master ;  so  much  my  office. 
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[ACTA 


K.  If  en.  What  is  thy  name?    1  knoir  thy  quality. 

Jfntil.  Montjoy. 

AT.  Jlen.  Thou  dost  tliy  office  fsilrly.    Turn  thee  back, 
And  t'-ll  tliy  kiru'.  — I  do  not  wtk  hiin  now; 
Lut  couM  liC  will  in;:  V}  march  ou  to  CuLiis 
Without  iiDpi'HcIiinf ut :  for,  to  «uy  the  .tixith, 
(Though  'Li.s  no  wisdom  to  coufcsb  k>  much 
Vntu  an  eneiuy  of  cnifi  and  vant'i^'e.) 
My  people  an.'  with  sickne!*ii  much  I'nfetrhled; 
My  nmnhcr.s  IcvScnM  :  nnd  tho.-ic-  f(.--.v  I  have, 
Ahno.ti  n'j  hctt'.i-  Ukiu  so  m;iny  French  ; 
Who  whi.-n  thvy  wi  p.-  in  h*.-:ilth.  I  toll  thou,  hcnild, 
I  thought  upuu  one  ]iuir  of  English  h.'g^ 
J'id  march  thrcr  Frenchmen. — Yi:t,  forgive  me,  God, 
Thai  I  do  linig  thu.s!— thi.s  your  air  of  France 
ll;Lth  blown  ttuit  vice  in  nu';  1  must  rcpL-nl. 
C'O,  therefore,  tell  thy  iua.<it.-r  here  1  am  ; 
My  niniom  i.s  this  fmil  and  worihU-ss  trunk  ; 
My  army  hut  a  weak  und  sickly  gmird : 
Yet,  (i»h1  Ifcfure.  t-.ll  him  wi-  will  cumy  nn, 
Though  France  himsi'lf,  and  Mich  another  neighbour, 
fftund  in  our  way.     Tiiere's  for  thy  lahour,  Moutjoy. 
Go,  bid  ttiy  nuisU-r  wi  11  advi.>e  himself: 
If  wt;  m;iy  I'st-s,  wi;  will :  if  we  be  hiuder'd. 
We  shall  your  tuv.ny  ground  with  your  red  blood 
Discolour:  and  to,  Mnntjoy,  fiire  >«»u  well. 
The  sum  of  all  our  answer  ia  but  this : 
We  would  not  m*  k  a  hattio,  as  we  are  ; 
Nor,  as  we  an-,  we  .v.y,  wc  will  not  ^hun  it: 
So  tell  your  nnister. 

MotU.  I  ^hall  deliver  so.    Tlmnka  to  your  highness. 
[iCrit  MoNTJoy. 

(j'lo.  I  hope  they  will  not  come  uj«on  us  now. 

A'.  Ih  iL  W(;  are  in  (b-l*.-.  hand,  brother,  not  in  theirs. 
Alarch  la  the  briilgr  :  it  n«»w  dr.iivs  towanl  night : — 
Jk'yond  the  rivir  we'll  encani]i  oursclvc*; 
And  f>n  to-morrow  bitl  them  march  away.         [Exeunt. 

8CK.VR  y  11.— The  French  Camp,  mar  AciNCorRT. 

Enter  ihr  Constable  of  France,  t/m  Lord  Il.vxniTnr..^,  the 
iiUKK  OF  (iui.£.VNs,  thf  Jtnuitliin,  and  (ttticrs. 

Von.  Tut !  I  have  the  lM«t  armour  of  the  world.— 
Wouhl  it  Were  day! 

tirL  You  have  an  excellent  armour;  but  let  my 
horse  have  )ii>  due. 

Cun.  It  is  the  best  horse  of  Kuropo. 

Orl.  Will  it  never  be  ni'iruiiir? 

Dau.  My  lonl  of  Orlean.s,  and  my  lonl  hi^li  con.slable, 
you  talk  of  hor.ieand  armour,— 

Orl.  You  are  as  well  provided  of  botli  as  any  prince 
in  the  world. 

Itau.  What  a  long  night  is 'this  I— I  will  not  change 
my  horse  with  any  th.'it  treads  but  on  four  pasterns,  ^'a, 
hill  lie  bi)unds  from  the  earth,  as  If  his  entraiLj  were 
hairs;  /«■  checul  cohint.  the  I'ega:!us,  tjniahs  nnrinf* 
dej'ai  I  When  1  l»estride  him,  I  sosir,  I  am  a  hawk  : 
he  trots  the  air:  the  earth  sings  when  he  touches  it; 
the  Imsest  horn  of  his  hooi  is  more  musical  than  the 
jii]>c  of  Ilerme'*. 

Orl.  He 's  of  tho  colour  of  the  nutmeg. 

Dnu.  And  of  the  heat  of  the  ginger.  It  is  a  heast  for 
Perseus  :  he  is  j'ure  air  and  lire ;  und  tlieduU  elements 
of  earth  ami  water  never  ai>pear  in  him.  but  only  in 
patient  slillness,  while  his  rider  mounts  him:  he  is, 
indeed,  a  hor.-e;  andall  other  j:ides  you  may  call iH'.ists. 

i.'un.  Iiuleed,  my  lord,  it  is  a  most  ab.<ofute  and  ex- 
cellent horse. 

Dau.  It  is  the  princ  of  jialfreys :  his  neigh  is  like 
the  bidiling  of  a  m< inarch,  und  his  countviuiuce  eu- 
forres  homage. 

Orl.  No  more,  roi;<iii. 

Dau.  Nav,  tin'  man  hath  no  wit  that  cannot,  from  the 
rising  of  the  lark  to  tin;  lodging  of  the  lamb,  vary  de- 
der^'ed  praise  «>u  my  ivilfrey :  it  is  a  theme  as  fluent  as 
the  si-a ;  turn  the  Ninds  into  elo(|Ui'nt  tongues,  and  my 
liovse  is  ar;:ument  for  tliem  all:  'tis  a  t-ul'ject  for  a 
sovereign  In  rea.^m  cui,  and  for  a  .•'overeign's  sovereign 
to  rifle  on ;  and  for  the  world  (faiiilliar  to  us,  and  un- 
known; to  l.'iy  ajKirt  their  psirtieular  funetion.s,  and 
wonder  at  him.  I  once  writ  a  Muuut  in  his  praise,  and 
began  thus:  "Wonder  of  niture," — 

Orl.  1  luivc  heard  a  i<onnet  begin  .-io  to  one's  mi.-<tres8. 

Dau.  Tlun  did  tiny  imitate  that  which  I  eom- 
pusetl  to  my  ctKir.-^i  r;  fv»r  my  Imnje  is  my  mistress. 

*)j7.  Your  misiri-.>s  bears  well. 

V,w.  Me  w  ell ;  w  Inch  is  the  pre.«.cript  praise  and  per- 
fection of  a  g(KHi  ami  {vtrticular  mistres^.-^. 

fiji*  Ma  J'n'j!  th<»  other  day,  melheught  your  mis- 
In  s  shrill  Illy  sliook  yourltuck. 

Van.  &o  pcrluipa  did  youn. 


Con,  3!ine  was  not  hridletl. 

Ifau.  U,  then.  bcHke.  she  waj»  oM  and  f^entle :  and 
yoa  rode,  like  a  kern  of  Ireland,  your  French  buMoff, 
and  in  your  stniit  tro5sers. 

Con.  You  luive  good  judgment  in  horsemanship. 

Dau.  Be  warned  by  me  then :  they  that  ride  fa  ud 
ride  not  warily,  fall  into  foul  bo|».  I  had  rather  haTe 
my  horse  to  my  mistress. 

Con.  I  had  as  lief  hav«  my  mi.itre.'is  a  Jaile. 

JJau.  1  tell  thee,  conbtable,  my  mistress  wean  her 
own  hair. 

Con.  I  could  make  as  true  a  lioatit  as  that,  If  I  had  i 
sow  to  my  mijitress. 

Dmi.  L<t  ckicn  fit  retourni  a  ton  jtroprr  vniniuemtut, 
el  la  truie  lavti  au  buurbicr:  thou  makeit  um  of  any- 
thing. 

Con.  Yet  do  I.  not  U'-e  my  horiw»  for  my  miatrcs*;  or 
any  i»uch  proverb,  sobtile  kin  to  tltc  jiurpijse. 

Ram.  My  lonl  constable,  the  armour  tluit  I  snw  ta 
your  tent  to-night.— are  those  Htars  or  suns  upon  it? 

Con.  Stirs,  my  lord. 

Dau.  i^ome  of  them  will  fall  to-morrow,  1  hope. 

Con.  And  yet  my  sky  shall  not  want. 

Dan.  That  may  l)e.  for  you  bear  a  many  i>ui»erlIuoiii(lji 
and  'twt  re  more  "honour  some  were  away. 

Con.  Even  as  your  horse  !>etirs  your  i>ralsei  :  who 
would  trot  us  well,  were  some  of  your  brajcs  di«- 
mounted. 

Dau.  WouM  I  were  able  to  load  him  with  hi«  demt! 
Will  it  never  be  day  1  I  will  tna  to-morruw  a  mile,  and 
my  way  sliall  be  iiavi**!  with  English  face*. 

Con.  I  will  not  s^iy  f^o,  for  fear  I  shouM  1>e  fiiced  mt 
of  my  way :  but  1  wouhl  it  were  morning,  fur  1  vooU 
fain  ]>c  alK^ut  the  ears  of  tlie  Knglish. 

Ham.  Who  will  go  to  hazard  with  mc  for  tvcntj 
English  prisoners? 

Con.  Y'ou  must  first  go  yourself  to  hazanl,  ere  yM 
have  them. 

Dau.  -Tis  midnight,  I  '11  go  arm  mysclt  {EzSU 

Orl.  Th'»  Dnuiihin  long.«  for  morning. 

Jiam.   He  longs  to  eat  the  Fn:-'lish. 

Cun.  I  think  lie  will  eat  nil  be  kills. 

Orl.  liy  the  white  hand  of  my  lady,  he 's  a  gallut 
prince. 

Con.  Swear  by  her  fwt,  that  she  may  tread  out  (Iw 
oath. 

Orl.  lie  y,  simi)Iy,  the  mo.-;t  active  };;entlonuu  of 
France. 

Cun.  Doing  is  activity:  and  he  will  .still  l>c  doiug 

<trl.  lie  never  did  harm,  that  I  heard  of. 

Con.  Nor  will  do  nojie  to-morrow  ;  he  will  keep  Itat 
good  name  .still. 

Orl.  I  know  him  to  1>e  valiant. 

Con.  I  was  told  that  by  one  that  knows  Iilm  better 
than  you. 

<M.  What's  he? 

Con.  Marry,  he  told  mc  so  him.self ;  and  he  suJ  he 
cared  not  who  know  it. 

Orl.  11'.*  needs  not,  it  is  no  hidden  virtue  in  him. 

Cun.  By  my  faitiv  Sir,  Imt  it  is;  never  anvl.oity«iw 
it,  but  his  lackey :  'tis  u  h(.»odi  d  valour ;  and  when  it 
ap])ears,  it  will  biite. 

Orl.   Ill  will  never  caid  well. 

Con.  I  will  cap  tluit  pro\erbwith — Tlicrc  is  flalterf 
in  friend.ship. 

OrU  And  1  will  take  up  tliat  with— Give  the  devil  hii 
due. 

Con.  Well  placed :  there  i^tands  your  friend  fnr  the 
devil :  have  at  the  very  eye  of  that  proverb,  with— A  poX 
of  the  devil. 

Orl.  Y'ou  are  the  better  at  provcrtw,  by  how  much— 
A  fool's  lH)It  is  soon  shot. 

C*'n.  Y'ou  have  slu»t  over. 

Orl.  'Tis  not  the  lirst  time  you  were  overshot 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mfits.  My  lord  high  constabb>,  the  Engliidi  Uc  vithia 
fifteen  hundred  mces  of  your  tent. 

Con.  Who  hath  meayureil  the  ground? 

Mesg.  The  bird  Gmndpre. 

Con.  A  valiant  und  most  exi>eri  gentleman.— Wnuld 
it  were  ilay !— Ala.x,  i>uor  Ilarr)'  of  Kugland !  he  k«p 
not  for  the'dawning.  lu*  we  do. 

Orl.  "Wimt  a  wretched  and  peevish  fellow  isthiskinjt 
of  England,  to  mope  with  his  lat-brained  foIluwcTj  so  far 
out  of  his  knowUilge ! 

Cvn.  If  the  English  liaU  any  apprehenaiOD,  they  vMid 
run  away. 

Orl.  That  they  lack :  for  if  their  heads  ha«1  anrtnlel- 
Icctual  armour,  ihcy  could  never  wear  such  hcary  head- 
pieccb. 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


KING  HEN*nY  V. 


da'i 


i.it  Ishimi  «f  KnrUiii'l  Itus-iIs  very  valiant 
llic-ir  nut^tifls  :ir.;  of  uiim:itfliiil>lc  ci)iiru};e. 
\Ai  cur^.'  th:it  rnii  wiiikiiiL' into  tlu'  month 
n  iK-ar.  nud  haw  tln-ir  Ip/uiIm  i-rusheil  llku 
.  s.  Yuii  nj;iy  •»<  %■  11  Siiy.  that  'i  a  vuliiuit 
p.-  •■:i*  his  l'ri:ikl;i>C  'Mi  tin-  llji  (if  a  lion, 
t  jii-t;  aiitl  III-  m-.n  do.  yi.i|«athi.'»ewiih  tho 
r"'>ii*t;'»d.<  ami  rou:rli  rojuiirj  on,  Icuvin,' 
i:!i  tli'ir  wi\«.-^;  aiul  tl.  n.  i:.\v  tlu'in  pn-..! 
.f.  an.l   inm  ;'.ii<l  st-.v.!,  thoy  will  i;it  IU.<- 

t!-^ht  likf  il.-vil.-.. 

>iiu  tlnSi-  Kii:;li>h  an*  .-lir.-wtlly  out  of  lH«»'f. 
:i   w.-  ^ll.■lll  rinil  t'^-iii'ii  rou-  ilny  Iih\«»  only 
•  iMt,  lui'l  ii"ri'-  lo  lijihl.     Now  i.-j  IL  tiiuf  to 
.  sli  iM  wr  al">ul  it? 

!i.;w  t-A-'t  .■■rl.ii-k:  hut.  I.  L  :ii'-  -<-.'.-hy  tiii 
i\«:  c:i''h  :i  hiMnhvii  Kii-'!'-!:iii-  n.      |  I'x'Uiit. 


AC 


IV. 


<>r:l  tiiii" 
'mwv,  il:irk 


■  fii..!  wiiuih  of  ni/lit, 


w  i-nt-ri;i.ii  1  .:.!■ . 
■in-^  lift!  imt!'  ii'ni  I 

■  I.-  Vt-.-   I  "f  tl.'  uii".\»- 
t<i  ramp,  thrc'ti.h  th- 

■  ii»h'  :•  ;:rm>  ."•t.lly  ■«iiilii«i-. 

/•i  «.r-iit,i|.l>  ;ihl!>«t   r<<"'  iV'- 

Bhiii'i-r-  oiia.'h  ut'f  rs  u.it.-!i: 
■*  Jlr.- :  :ii:<!  thMii.-h  th-ir  i.:ly  tiani-  -. 
■.■  -n  t!i  •  ■•tli<  r>  iiin'i:>''il  i:i-''- : 
•■  »i    -I  ■•••1.  ill  hiu'li  iiinl  III  ..'.-Hill  ii.i-.'lis 

■  ii  ■.-'if..-  iliiM  lar:  ami  lifsu  t'l'-  I- n'.-. 
•I  r-.  I'-fiMiT.l'-liini:  tii-  k!i -.'lit.-, 
Ii-iiiini'  1-^  «•!<•. iriL'  rivi  t^  \\\t, 

fill  iif:-  of  ]ir-  j.ai-.iti'ij!. 

y  r...  !;..  .lo  rrnw.  th'!  .locks  iln  t..ll. 

I"  I  ':"Ur  of  •ii-mv>y  iiioriiln^'  u'liiif. 

•  Ir  iiuiiiIh-i'-'.  Mill  si'fni'"  in  .'•'iiil. 
lit  Willi  i'V.r-lii<l V  Kri-rn-h 
iMt.il  Kti-.'Msh  pliyaf  ilic- ; 

111-  iTippli-  t.r<ly-L'-iiii-«l  i\''A\*. 

I  fmil  aii'l  H'.'ly  witili.  «!i>tli  hiiip 

»  ;:w:iv.      T.i-  pM.r  fHiilf  riill>  il   KlIL'li  -h. 

•■■■:.  hy  tl:.ir  u;ir.;l,iul  i\v,< 
y.  aini  inly  riiiniirt:>> 
II''.-.  il:iir«'<T  :  aii'l  til-  ir  'r>--t»irf  "riil. 

iiik-li-:ili  rlii-*-k~.  anil  n:ir-wi>rii  1 1>  it-. 

th<  111  niit'i  tli>>  i.'a/.iTi::  ni<»<ii 

rr..i  irh...?-..     (».  li-.v..  \.!..,  v., II  h  h.-M 
:i;>t:i:ii  i>:  t'.ii*  rniii'-l  l.:iiii|. 

iiii  v«:i:<->i  (•■  \v.-iii-l).  Iri'iii  t  lit  to  t   III, 
I-—  rr.ii-ii'  anil  ;:l'-ry  «>m  Ir  -  lii-:iil : 

■  :.-«i-N.  ;inii  \  WiU  ull  hi-  hi.,i  ; 
'-'•■I'l  lii'iiTc  V  Willi  a  ni<M|.  .t  stiiil.'. 
lu:ni  l.r«jihi-r?.  fri'-ml^.  and  cnuntry'ii-n. 

•Val  fii'-i-  Up  ri.-  i-  nii  not'- 

.in  iixmy  hath  i>iiroun'.l<  d  him  ; 
'•  (I'liii-iitf  iiiii:  jot  of  i.--)liiiir 
.  ary  and  ;ill-v.;itr|iid  ni^hl : 
I'-ik-,  and  ov<;r-hi-ars  alUiint 
till  ."i-nihlrinro  and  >-\vi-.-t  in.iji  -ty  ; 
•AT'-ti'i.  linin:.'  and  i'.ili-  l»  l"i-«'. 
\.'.m.  jlu'-k-  •■(.lulort  Muni  hi--  !<»  k-  : 
riivtr«al.  iikr  thi.-  'Hii. 

•  yi-  floth  u'i\''  t')  •  Vi  ry  <ini-. 

»ld  f.  ar.     Thi-ri.  imanand  j:i  iill-  all. 
m-iy  unwi>rthiui  -i.H  d..'tii,<-, 
i  !i  of  Hirry  in  tl.--  ni.  hi : 
-■-n-  niu.  I  !••  t!i<-  l.a'.il--  I'.y 

■  •r  I'lly!!  w."  -h.ill  niUih  iii->'i  r.i.-.- 
•r  I'.vi  ni'-'t  \il<'  and  r.i:"  <  il  i-hI  , 
"j-.-'d.  ill  JiHiwl  riiliiiiliiu*-- 

;.f  .l/.nn-urt.    Y- 1.  >:t  and  .-.•-  ; 

ui.'  thlnjrs,  hy  vhat  thc-lr  ioo<  k.  ri.  ■■  in-. 

I  Exit. 

Fr.ANCJ-        Th-  K)l.jh\>h  f'llMptU  .Vi.INi'iilKT. 

Ki.vi  llpvKV,  JiKMoiin.  ii»'Mii,(».-ri:i:. 
iiln-tiT,  'lis  trii."  lli.'it  w.'  ar.'  in  cnat  dant'cr; 
*.  llif-n-fi»rt:,  should  our  c-onrap:  he.  - 
»v.  hmth-r  llvdfonl.— (J.mI  Alnil^rhtyl 
mi?  mm]  of  pKnlhtso  in  thint^  evil, 
I  iihs.-mnjrlyili-til  it  out : 
I  111 -ijrhliour  makes  u««  «.'arly  jftirri-ri, 
•;h  lf-:ilthful  udiI  ^.'cmiJ  hii-lMmli^- ; 
i.'V  ar«;  our  outw:tnl  (-onroiinct-.-*, 
iiir*  to  u.s  (ill;  admoni.-ihUi);, 
3ula  tlKsa  lu  f;ur!y  for  uur  cuil. 


Thus  may  wo  pithcr  hom-y  fh>m  tli»  wowl, 
Ami  make  u  mural  uf  lliu  iU- vil  hluiM-lf. 

Hood  morrow,  old  Sir  Thomsis  Kriiin;:ham: 
A  fr'oort  ^olt  ]iillow  for  that  jtoihI  whii..»  h»rii(l 
Vt'ou'  brttiT  th:in  a  chiirli.-h  turf  ol  Fr.in«"i?. 

Krp.  Niit  .-o.  my  lj.|:i- :  thi>  lu(l::iuK  likt-s  mo  belter, 
j^iiii*.-  I  nuy  .-ay.  S'ow  lit-  l  liki.'  a  kinjr. 
I      K.  lien.  *'Tis  ;:o.»il  fur  m-n  i-i  h»ve  their  pro.sent  painsi 
,  \'l»m  ix.omidu:  •'O  tin-  .-iiirit  i«i  rasi-d: 
I  And  when  till-  min«l  is  quirktnd.  out  ofdoiiht, 
!  Tlu-  orpans.  though  dcfiini-t  und  iltiid  iK-fon?, 
Mreak  up  their  dmw-sy  ^rnive.  and  n'-wly  move 
Witli  ca>toil  Nlousrh  ami  tn'sh  h-v'i'rity. 
I.'-nd  mi-  thy  cloak,  Sir  Thorna-.  -■  llroilu-rs  Nith, 
riHnmcnd  mn  to  th«-  iirlna--*  in  our  niniii  ; 
Do  my  t:o«.Hl  morrow  to  thi-m  :  and.  anun, 
Dr-sire  tln-ni  all  to  my  ]>avilion. 
h'lv.  Wo  hhall,  my  lii-t'i'. 

( Kxf'unt  (;i.u.-:tkr  ond  IJj'Iiford. 
F.i-p.  Shall  I  atti-nd  your  jrnir.-.' 
A'.  Urn.  No,  my  K'mhI  kni"ht: 
<;«»  uith  my  hrotlurs  tii  my  lord-  of  Knirl.iud : 
1  ami  my  hnsom  mu.-t  dil-au-  a  whih*, 
And  ih"-n  I  would  no  oth'-r  roni|iiiny. 
y.rp.  The  Lord  iu  heaii-n  hh-t.-  th' ••.  iiol.li*  Harry! 

I  /.'.'..'  Knpi.f^ii'i.isf. 
A*.  //t-7i.    (ioil-.'i-mi-rey,   oUl    h-'urt  i     thou  .•ipcak'^t 
cht^T;"ully. 

L'li.'.r  I':- :..!.. 

r.v.  r^ »;.'.» ?,i' 

A'.  y/';K    A  Ili.l.d 

I'l.t.   Di.s«u-s  unto  mi-:  an  ihuu  "'"'n-.r? 
Or  art  thou  Uisi.',  common,  ami  i.o|.nl.ir? 

A'.  Hen.  I  am  :i  |.'<'nth>man  of  :i  rmnpaiiv. 

I*ist.  Tralh-it  thou  the  imi-mt  pike* 

K.  Urn.  Kvf n  SD.     Wli;a  are  yon? 

Put.  A*»  pMMj  a  •/t-ntl'-man  as  the  emjMTor. 

A'.  //r'»i.  Then  you  an-  a  hi'lti-r  tlian  th.-  kiiii'. 

/'/.</.  The  kinc's  a  Kiueook,  and  a  heait  of  ifiild, 
A  lail  of  life,  an  ini}i  of  tame ; 
Ol  piirent.s  poiHi.  of  li.-t  mo>t  valiant: 
I  ki-H  hiii  flirty  >hi»i'.  and  fnmi  mv  h«-art-.'«trliii.'s 
1  l..ve  th-  hiv.'ly  hullv.     What '.-.  thv  name? 

A.  llfti.   11a rr>'/.  liuq. 

I'ift.   Lr  Jtity .'  a  i'.Tiii.-h  nam" 

A',  llffi.  Mo,  1  am  a  Wej-hman. 

/'ijit.  Knowf>t  thou  flu.'llen? 

A',  ir.n.  Yes. 

/'.A'.  T.dl  him.  I  "11  kno,-k  hi.  1.  ik  al»out  hi^  ii;iti', 
I'l-'U  Saint  I)a\y-  day. 

A'.  Itrii,   |)i»  not  you  w.:vr  yo.ir  da-.-jfi-r  in  your  cap 
thit  day.  le."!  he  kii'»i  k  that  aUiut  yuur-. 

V'lV^.*  Art  thou  hi.-  triend? 

A',  ill  n.   And  his  kir.-nian  Iimi. 

I'i^f.  The  liu'o  lor  th.e  thui! 

A.  Jtt  n.  1  thank  you  :  <ioil  he  witli  rout 

I'ixl.   .My  nann- i'.I'i.-tol  lall'il 

A'.  Ihn.  It  sort:;  well  with  your  Uerofne-s 


art  thou  < 


fr.inilsh 
l^.rewf 


[Krit, 


Enl'T  Fm.i  r.i  kn 
t:'nn.  ra]>taiii  ri:i.  II 


loWKJt,  rrrvrally. 


n: 


/■'.«.  S'j'  in  th-  n.i of  ('h,-hu  i'hri-.t,  ppe.ik  lower. 

It  is  tin;  j.Tiati.->t  Jiiliiilratioii  in  tlf  universal  'orld, 
iihi-n  the  true  :imi  aiinclent  pn-ni^rriiif.-s  and  laws  uf 
till-  wars  is  not  k<pt:  if  y<iu  m>ahl  (aki-  tho  |aIus  hut 
to  I'xamine  the  wars  of  I'oinpey  tln-tirent,  you  t*tiall 
tiiid.  I  wamiut  you.  that  tlnre  'is  no  tiddlc  tjuhlle,  or 
piMde  )Nihble,  in  I'ompiy's  «*:imp ;  I  warnint  you,  you 
•hall  find  the  ein monies  of  tin-  war-,  anil  the  r.ireK  of 
it.  and  the  foniis  of  it,  an<l  the  .vibriely  of  it,  ami  the 
nnHh'-ity  of  it,  to  Iw  iithi-rHi^i'. 

iit>v\  Whv,  the  enemy  i.<>  loud  ;  you  hcanl  him  all 

\VZ\i\. 

hill.  If  thi-  ill-  my  is  .'in  a---  .m  1  a  r->ol.  and  a  pnit'nff 
ei».\»oiuh,  i-  it  111.-.-!.  ih.Mlv  \.'""-  thai  w.-  .should  jilso, 
look  you.  he  an  a-.-,  and  a  f'-td,  iiud  a  pratinj;  coxcomb ; 
in  your  own  conseieiiee,  now^? 

iiitw.  I  will  .sneak  lowi  r. 

Flu.  I  prsiy  you,  anti  pi-.-i-ech  yoii.  tluit  you  will. 

[Hjtunt  OoWKR  and  Fi.iKLiJUr. 

A'.  Hen,  Thou'.'h  It  apjiear  a  litth'  out  of  fa^ihion, 
There  is  much  cure  and  valour  iu  thin  Welshman. 

Elder  Hatks,  Coirt,  and  Wii.liamh. 

i'tiurt.  Bnjther  Juhn  liate.s,  \i  not  tlui I  Uiv  morning 
whieh  break 4  yonder? 

Untrjf.  I  think  it  he:  hut  Wo  bavc  uo  great  cauic 
di-aire  thu  approach  of  day. 


30»; 


KVSii  HEXKY  V. 


[act  IT, 


I  tbi-r-if  utr  -J<ittl  i4-.^riT  f>^-  ifi'-ij>-l  fjf  ii.--\Vlia  poo* 
K    fhii.  A  Ifi  T,.| 

n^t-'  A  ^">  1  <»lil  C'tCDlH^iit^li'r,  uiil  El  i9ii>-it  kind 
K''ntl''~rfL'iij:  \  \  k^j  yi-^^  ^l.iit  Ut'i/n"^  Tj"  rl  •uir  ■  ^tii-! 

A".  //■■**^  Si'i.  riw  II  I--  iJp'L  rsM-.  I  b  ■  ^|i.  nM.  Frr, 
tl.f'ii-ii  I  fcji. nk  !i  In  III. I,  I  tli.iiVw  til""  K  II..-  •■«  h'M  a 
l:i;iii  .1-*  I  ;iri :  lli-  v.-.:- 1  -ii;-l!>.  t:i  him.  u-  :t  il-ilh  lf> 
%f  tJ]  ^IclDf'Dt  Iic\\->  t'l  hill.  :••  it  1^  ih  til  in>.- :  nil 
u-  ft^M]»fq  h«      in  niin  ri.ii.l!i>.n.:  hi.- o-rrmnui-i 

laU)  ht,  in  h\n  tiakftddpi^  hv  aj  |i-:irs  hut  :i  man  :  and 
llinLirh  J  ^ir^^cttni  HTi*  hi^'h-  r  uiiiiint'-il  tli.iii  ours, 
yi  I.  wh«.-lJ  ihrV  ]ian[  L-T  si  ■■:  willi  tli<-  l;k«'  uilii:. 
Th' pff-ri-  »Jiiii  I.I-  -i'.i.'  r--.i.'iiii  i»i'  li.ur^.  a-  «f  ilo.  hit* 
f' ;u.>.  out  of  ilnuhl.  ^  i-li-]i  }i«  niir.".  art  : 

j**t,  'li  Tt'u--  i.  J  111  111  :-h«i»ltI  i.i..,t«.,  lijii  with  any 
A|<  a^nan-  of  fjtf^  li. -t  h>-,  hy  >iii.vwiiL'  it.  Nhi'iiM  U:.^- 
iifjirica        iiriaj 

lUifi  li'  :  y  sh'-w  what  oufwDnl  coura^u  lii*  will; 
LHJ      '     ■•  ■       -  r<ilil  ;i   iiif.'lit   ^M  'll*,  ruuld  wish 

hiiii>'  U  ill  Ih'-  Thaiiii'H  iipin  th-;  U'^'b^— 4kft«  *<itilii 

III'  vorv.  iiiid  I  l-y  him.  a:  all  a<i\iiittip  •.  .«•■»  »«.■  wp; 
tinil  Inn-. 

K.  /f'H  IJv  iiiv  ti'illi.  I  will  "i-ak  my  M.i,-ri.  :ir-..  «.f 
till- kill.:';  1  tliiiil;  hr.>  v.oiild  iii^l  w:<h  hiui.-«-llMr.\\:i'.rc 
hill  ivJivf  1,1-  I.. 

/;if/«.<.  'Ml-:!  WiiiiM  hi'  Wi^T'^  hi  n.-  alon-- ;  .m.  v:,.-,n'.i 
h-  !».•  -'iri-  Ir)  In-  r..li-i>ll.<  1.  Mil  ;i  lliaiiV  li<iiil-  Uitli's 
lrv.-^>i\.-.l. 

K.  J/fH.  1  «lari -;iy  y<m  li»vi- him  u-il  -n  ill.  to  wi-h 
)i  rabiTe  AlriQf.  I1"kVi*'i-V  yilSl-'Uklhis  t-i  l.-ilothrr 
riji«n'  min<  mrtliiii'  '  "rfiihl  nut  tiiv  unjwh-ro  .■*ii 
riiiit<'iiti''l  as  in  the  kin/  s  (-(iiiiji.iuy,  -hi.-^  raiiso  hrin^ 
ju-t.  ami  lii>»  <Hiarri    hr>Doqn(Hi'. 

i\'iH.  That  *  m"Tv  liiAn  ww  ku"w. 

Jiafff.  .Ay.     7  tnnni    ha  >.hi»uhi  f»L'Pk  ait-r:  for 

w«'  lusph    L     .  lUiLW  T^i-nr.-tlu-  Kin;.''-  -iiliji-i-ts: 

it  hii  raii-.i- 1-  wn-ii;:.  our  «lK-«liLHi-»>  {/*  Uiu  iaiiK '^JP*-'* 
tho  criiiii'  "t  it  mit  «if  lis. 

IVilf.  Hut  il  Ihi'  iaii>"  he  not  ^'<)0(l.  iIh-  kiri}:  himself 
liath  a  h<avy  r  •kiiiiiii.' l<>  iiial%-.  v.IkU  all  thii»i'  hys 
and  arin->  anil  li<:i<S.  (h<-i]iiii  oil  in  a  h.itll'-.  shall  join 
t<>j<-l]i(r  at  !)i<  l.itiT  il.iv.  a:ii|  i-ry  aIl-\Vc  ili>-tl  at 
Ufh  :  'W.-.ir.i,;;.  >.iin.''  nyii.'.' h>r  u  '•ur- 

|won  Rom",  i||  _  nil-  wivi  ^  hu  j.i.i.r  hihiml  tlum  ; 
Miiin-,  u|>iiii  till- «|ih!>  thi-y«iWf.  -••lui .  ujmn  thiinhii- 
fin'H  rawly  hft.  I  am  at<  an!  iJKTf  ;irf  U-\\  ilio  hi-II 
tli:it  ilit'  ill  lialtli  .  fur  h<iw  (.m  thrv  rhanliiMy  di-posi: 
of  luijthicj;,     mi  ijji.d.l  i.  ih<  i 

tlli'i^^lDi-D  Ift  ili«-  w»ll.  it  v%ill  1.1-  a  hhuk  matter  for 
Ikp  tlUf  lluit  "1  th-  m  t«i  it  :  whum  to  tlxduy  Were 
fcffjil        all  pro]    rtiiiu  of  sii>>jii-llon.  , 

A'.  Jitn.  rta  If  a  si»ii.  that  is  Uy  i#  ^tbtf  Hvdl  at^ou  | 
m«  rih.iudi-i\  do  fkiQl>i1)j  lubcrm^  wpttii  the  h-f*,  i|j-> 
linnutution  of  hit  lirkki'dtir**,  by  jnur  njli*,  slmuhi  hi? 
imiici.-.tl  uj;oii  hi-i  fdth(  Im  »^m  Mtn  :  nr  a  >■  rvant, 
nnd-r  his  iiiii>.t»Ts  rDiaiiiM.ud^  tii|HJlrt.in=  a  Mini  of 
m-J.  :  .  !■ '1  'v  {iilKtirri^  ruJ  lUi.'  in  nuDj 
i'oijrij- 1|  ini'iniii.  -.  \.,a  ^ht  fllll  tin  >iui]nfM  of  Ibe 
ma-iir  thi-  author  -f  th-  m  rvwn  V  4AmuiilLi*u :— bm  tlnn 
is  not  Mi;  till-  Um-r  i.-  n-.t  hoiind  to  jinswi-r  tin-  jiarticu- 
Lir^tjd  nai  ta  snMi-r-.  th-  laih.r  of  his  -..n.  n<ir  the 
ni;ihtfr4ir  fta   ih.-v  |;;rj- not  tlnir  d«-ath. 

lO^lji.D  tW  liUr]    ii4I^     hD      *TTkt-.       Vv    ■  ,   tlllTl    Is  ll'l 

vbiiremr  II  "Wcirdji.  in  ii  ••nt  wliii  all  iin->p(*ii>d 
^oldi«■r!^.  Snio-.  pi-niv.  i.-iiirV,  h.ivr  o:i  ihi  in  lliv  jruilt 
of  ))ri'niiiliial-d  and  i-i>:itrivid  munlr:  >Mir.i',  ot  )»>- 
>:ujliii;r  vir:;iii.  with  tin-  limk-:!  s,  al-  of  |iiijary  ;  som*', 
inakiii/ till-  w.i!-  t'n'ir  Imlw.iik.  tiiat  havi-  hi  f.in- p<n-d 

th-  L-iitl     I !:i  r.i'  J..-.,-  w.lh  i-illru'-  and  mhlifn-. 

Now  !f  111  s.  ^    hav..  tj-r.  ;it.il  ihi-  law.  a'nt  outrun 

imtiy-i  MH]]  lum,;!.^  ihoiiL'hth'yian  »>,.l  ;i.  ...lh,,  i.i,.y 
hiivi-  nt>  wiii'.'s  to  tly fram  ii«i  wju"  tt  iii*  tui*  Ir,  yrw  iji 
hi-i  VI  nu'.an-'i  •  l  Uiat  "-Pu  iM^tULTi-  lunipLml.  furlH'- 
lori-l.ria«h  of  lU"-    ►Inif'*  twtrn,  \n  thi  ktn^Bqiuir- 

r»l :  whin-  h^y  litrml  thi  iti«th,  ih  y  luiv^  iKiinir  t? 
iiway;  aiirl  wh  thi^  nould  T»  nifi-  thiy  pcmli . 
Uiii  if  Eiirji41f  llQpripVyc?!  nr^murL-  ip  ttlfi  iW^'uilly 
t?f  their  (ktaoiitton,  ittim  if  hpfufv  Ru^lty  <>f  iho^'c 
Itni^ktira  for  whlfl    ttii'y  ^ru  now  vi>«iu>J.      Kvi-ry 

l^uUjocl't  duty  i»  tht  klQif*  l.nt  cv  rv  huljii  fi  soul  is 
hlj  4lf  Tkf  ri-foiH^t  frIiKiild  i'\iry  >olir.  r  in  t'n' whm 
do  a-*  *'\fT\  .silk  man  in  lu.s  Iml,-  wa«li  «-M.'ry  mulo  out 
i«f  Ids  cousi'U-nt-c :  Knd  dvinir  »•',  lUalh  ia  Vt  Lim  luhaii- 


i*p* :  or  not  dyiqf ,  the  tEttie  t»  HtMHl^ )«( wfaottfi 
Ml'  h  ]iTepdinitSoEi  muM  giJDPl :  kail  in  bim  ihjil  finrci. 
i:  »<re  not  «Ld  to  tMnk,  t^mt  milk la^  God  ioft^M 
o^r.  r.  b«  kt  luxn  miilivc  tliat  liir  tn  Fii^e  Mi  fratBiSv 

*ri7f.  TS  L-ertmln.  tvf^rf  tanu  tlwil  4i*m  111,  thif  ill  il 
Uj  '.n  h  L^  flwn  bi^L ;  thv  kJDcr  i*  ri»t  tn  ijuwrf  p^r  it. 

/;^^''/  I  ilA  DQt  it'tin  h(^  tbiiu^d  iii^irir  tor  mi' ,  md 
Jul  I  kM^  rmini^  [m  r-irU  iu-:  k  fp-r  ^im, 

K  iftH  i  UJ>  fedf  li%!4rd  (liv  iiinz  ^y  L«  would  put 
tH^  r.^t'^-m.d 

II,'  Ay.  h*'  vupI  ^ij,  til  milk*  iif.  nj:iit  I'lir-rfidlt : 
Iml  v.Ji.  n  our  tnra!-  a:v  i.it  1..-  ji  av  !■:  r.-.i.  -u.-.l.  ulA 
Yf-  n«-r  thi-  M'  ■  I 

a:  y/..»».  If  r  i.-.-  i..  >.-.  ,i.  l  n.H  u.^or  tm.-!  bj 
word  altiT. 

W.ll.  '.M:,.-.  yi-M  "11  I  -.y  him  tin  11  :  T'.i.lt ',  ft  p.-rlK-ni 
shot  out  of  an  fldirj:ij:i.  t'lat  :i  i-iv.r  und  prival-  '!:*• 
I'li-a.-uri"  ran  il<  ;:..:.  ,j,iiur,\[  You  n  :.vaN*.li  w 
al-»ut  to  turn  th-  ^..u  to  i.-.-  »::li  t  iim  nj  In  li.- thC^ 
with  a  ijf^cuek-  T«r  irr  Yi»ii'll  n-  vir  tru^l  h»>  woM 
altr.'  eonii   *ti*     Iw*!!      .sii.n.'. 

K.  lir  Ymir  iroof  i-i  »^.|j..th:u>r  tiNi  nmri'J:  T 
hhi'utri  t»#  im^TTT  »Jt    luit  If  ll]i  linn-  w^  r-  con\tiiieii'. 

Wilt    Lt-tU  In*     umifTt't  ln.twi.i.'n  u-s.  if  you  Jive. 

A'.  Unt.   I  i-mlir;!i'e  it. 

Il'i'/.    How  ;-hall  1  know  thf>>  :i-.';iin'r 

A'.  II- n.  rii>.'  UK-  any  ):nJv  i.f  thin-.  .in«l  I  wiilwew 
it  in  my  honn- 1 :  ili>  n.  if  v\'-t  thou  darr.^t  :u-kno«]ctU« 
it.  I  wiil  ma'n'-  i;  my  iniarr.  I. 

\\'.:i.  IKr.-V  my  y:\M\%: ;  /xw  iiu'  auorlK-r  of  thioe. 

A'.  Ui:n.  Th.i-. 

W'HI.  This  will  1  .ilru  wt\-ir  in  inv  nip:  if  wcr  tbct 
rom-  to  m-  and  *mj.  Crr  u*ffitirr"W,  -Thi*  1*  my 
:.-lov.-."  l.y  thi>  hand.     »      Ikkr  Ih  ^     i —s  ou  tli*«r. 

A'.  V/.  ;i.   If  ..X .  r  1  U     -  K     w  II  duUleon  it 

Win.  Tho:i  dar.-t    -  wi'Il  lli'  lan^t*  . 

A'  //.;..  Will.  1  will  do  %  tJiuupti  I  tike  thwinib* 
klu*f'  -  compjany 

Will  KfH'U  thy  word  :  fan- tin  i>  wrll 

lUitfi.  U^  fri  d#.  you  EnfrlJs»i  ti.ols.  »•!■  frim-!*:  w 
hriMs  Knuch    [UaFn:l»  euoujrh,  if  you  could  Isll  lie*  to 

nrknll. 

A'.  ILn.  Indoi-d.  th'*  Fnnrh  may  Inv  twontv  frcnrb 
crowns  to  om-.  Ih.y  will  l>e.it  us :  for  tluTl'-iiT  tlitmfn 
thrir  .shouhhrs:  hut  it  i>  no  Kini^Lish 'trcsi.<i<>n  lo  ict 
FriMii-h  cri>wii>  ,  and  to-niKiiow  tbc  ki^r  hlfemif  *fl 
ha.i:pp<r  ^Ti^ii^SBAditf. 

I  pon  the  kinjr!  ht  n-  our  liws.  our  .soul:.. 

hir    eliE*,  WIT  rarefii   wi\  ( -.  our  « hiMn  ii.  and 
Oil   sitw.  Lay  fiu  th^    illii      W"  must  luar  all. 
hari]  comditdtn     w     h4im      th  L-n.iamy!<. 
>inhj;eclKl  lo   bf»   ittftLtllnrcvrrv-  fool. 
Whosi-  Bfii  can  f.nl  imt  his  own  wrlnfiop- 

^^         nflTiitf    t*nr   BM^  must  kiiip5  m';.dtct. 
That  pri  alf  nnn  pujoy 

.\ni|  ivbjii  hare  ktbii^  tlui  privntos  h.ivo  nol  toa 
}*ivr     Tt-iiimiiy  «tv    etnirrsl  iininonv? 
And  irh4t  u-t  thou   tllQU  klul  oi  nntony  r 
WJiiit  kind  of  jrtKl    rl  Ihfiti^  tb«t  ffiifTei'flt  isAn 

If  mtMtal  irrltf  K  tha    do  %i\j  w^^nhlpprn 
WhiU        thy  rtmf  wh^l    r«  ^by  cuiiLinf^lik7 

p^fpmony    hpir  m   hu*  thy  worth  J 
Wjh-    i-      -  '.-:   rtfh^an^tion.' 
Art  thou  mmht  i  Is-  but  i-lart-.  d.«pr.  p.  uud  furm, 
Cr-atin;.:  awv  in.!  ;.  ar  in  otlur  men  J 
Wh.piin  thou  art  h.ss  ha]'i»v.  h^■iu^'  fcar'd. 
Th;in  ih..>  111  f.  a r- !■;.'. 

What  driiik-t  tl  I'u  oft.  in^tv;id  nf  homnprc  swwk 
Ihi  I  poi-.n'-l  Hat:,  ry  *    (».  W  si.k.  ^.tv^i  ^.tv^Mxt*^ 
And  hi<l  thy  «•■  r  im-ny  ^ivi-  llu  ••  rnrr  \ 
Th.nk'.st  iImui  thi-  iii  ry  fi-wr  will  ^■ll  out 
With  titli.s  hliiwn  fnun  adulation? 
Wdl  it  jriM."  plai-i-  to  Eki[uro  itod  lp>w  Wndlnfl 
r:inst  thou,  wln-n  thou  0OiniTLfliLuJ*f<    IhP  bf'CiV^t kUff . 

'iini        LiLi.'  mcnb     af  |r       No.  thou  proud  drMU, 
Ttiu  play's  I  e   -Hi  Ir  w-th  u  klnj'-  npos.* : 
1  am  a  kW.  that  (iml  (If-:  and  I  k!i<<w 
*Tis  not  ilu  Uilm.  tlu-icqarf-  %\\v  ttiv  halU 
Thi-  Hw^r.l.    hP  iDflre  th    CfitWfi   mpi^iih]. 
Tin-  i.u  J  r'LiK*L|t*d  whc  of  |foM  ftjid  pwii 
Thv  fjirctti  litlw      l  inff  'for*  tlki^  ktn*, 
Thi-  thrum-  I*  on  bCT   hi-  tidr  of  T-oiIip 

That  htats  upon  the  Idnh  tlion>  of  Uii*  vartil,- 
.No.  not  all  tJ].i.<P«,  thrJEY-Rvr^Hiim  i-rr^biotiy. 

Not  ftli  thf-i-i  Util        t*0d  iU^irliLlnit 

Tan    Ipcp  I     Aonndiy  M        wirtcht-d  8l»vi\ 
Who,  FiiK  Aboilar  fllh   U)    nnnt  bind, 

■rU  him  ID  reii,  rnftnunif  wit    dlfCrriiftil  hivaJ : 
N  ifi?r  hoTTl    ni>rht.  tht-  idiild  of  holl : 

Bal,  I  k* « ImAej,  from  the  ri«c  lo  Mt, 
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the  eye  of  Pha-bus.  ami  till  niKht 
Elvsiuin  :  m-xt  day,  :ift<T  iliiwn, 
Jinrl  h-'lp  lIxjHT'oii  t(»  liH  hofjifj 
K*  •■)  the  ••vir-riuiniii;r  vritr 
lUililo  I:il)our  t(i  Iii->  ^'nivi': 
for  C( T.-nir-ity,  su.  h  ■.  «vr<  f«*h, 
ip  il.»>."i  t\,[ii  tii;l.  ji:i  I  nii.liL  ■  with  !»loi?p, 
Ti^-Nanil  ninl  ^  in'ic"  •>f ;«  kiiiu. 
;i  in«Mii»>-r  iirtJi''  i-i  i:  *rys  iitarc, 
;  hai  in  7r.i>-  J-ri-ii  litilc'wf  m 
til  the  kfiiL'  k"»-|^  !■■«  ni:iii)i:iiii  lli"  p^aco, 
OTi  thv  pfj  i^;!iii  Ih-1  :i.lvaiita:-i  s. 

V  Innl.  viiur  in  l>I.-;.  J  al'.-is  of  your  absoiiro. 
iii;h  v<'.:r  'Mni)i  t-i  linJ  v«kj. 

Mil  )iH  t<'jr>.iiiir  .It  r.iv  t-  at : 

f.r-  If.-!-. 

sL.-ill  (lo't.  my  Ifr  I.  ;  A'rif. 

.  (I  fro.1  <•!  ».;itil.-  :  .-t-fl  my  -iolilii^rs'  htart- 1 

I'.m  D'lt  n.fij  l<:ir  .  t  ik«-  frun  thfin  now 

Ot  ri.rknnin:.',  il  tlr  n]itti-i-il  liinill)<T>< 

if  Jif.irt-  frr»ii)  tin m'-  Ndi  tn  ilny,  <)  ly'nl. 
i:i?.  liiiiik  im:  i])!>ii  t!i  •  mn\l 

iii.vh:  ill  i'<>ui)ia»'<  If-'  ilt<*  (.ro'.vn  I 
■-  l.oily  Ii.i\''  iijii-n-iil  ii'-»v  ; 
Ii-ivt '»».-.: nw'.l  iji-ri-  •■  .iiir.t-  i»mi-. 
1  if  iviu.-.l  fiir.v.l  .i;■..l.^  ..;  hi.H.,1. 
iri-il  piK-r  I  li:j\c  in  \t;iriy  pay. 
:  a  »l;iy  ihrir  « -th.  iM  li;.i-.i»  l:i'lil  up 
■HV-D,  I'l  i-rinl-.u  lilo'iil;  .Hill  •  ha\t:)inilt 
:rji-s.  whij'!  til--  ^:nl  ami  -"I'-mii  prii.-.-<ts 
.'•r  Ri<hurii>  >'»iil.     M<>rr  w.il  1  «lo  : 
I  tluu  I  can  «I<>  i-  noiMin,-  w<irlh ; 

my  p<"Uitrii..v  cc'iutrt  alicrall, 

jiunlou. 

My  l.-..tl.«-r  «;ii..tT'.-<  \f.K.::?._Ay; 
y  iTMInI    I  v-ill  ;•<>  wl:li  thv:  :- 
iiy  frk-iiil'.,  Jiuil  all  tliinrrs  -tay  for  me. 

[Kxetint. 

irCKSE  ll.—Thr  Fn.U'h  ('imp. 

''htvjihm^  ()iii,rAN>',  U\MHii'.F^.  iinil  ofhrrs. 
'.'  sun  f'.cth  u'.l\  •■■ur  jiriimur  ;  i!:i,  my  I'-ri]-. 
fi'Ufc  a  'h-  nt'  :  -  Myli<'..-<-:    n'lh.'  :  Ino^u.^y  I 
:T\\\v  .pirii:  [ha! 

,,i  .'—//>  t.tiij-  ../  .',.•  t-rf'- 

rh  f/Ui:f    tH-r  I-;  i,    /'.  II  . 

>ii:  i,ouiiii  Oi-l..aiis.  - 

k'nf  r  (.'ou.>)tah]<*. 
lonl  C'«^n-t  ihii-: 

nrk,  liow  <fur  st-C'ds  for  pri">-'nt  ^erviri-  nriirh. 
louiit  th<i:i.  uii'i  iii:ik"  irii-i«i<iii  in  th'ir  iiiiKv-i: 

•  hoi  MhimI  may  >.]i,u  in  Knt'lioh  vyt>*, 
tlivm  with  -uptrlln'us  rnmuf.'«.':  tj  • .' 

Vbut.   Will  \un  ha\«.'  th'-iQ  w«':  p  uni-  lioi-<rs' 
.  w<r  th(.>ii  lielmlil  tin  ir  natural  ti:ar.i.'    [hl'Kxl! 

Hn'irr  o  Mc  »rn/i  r. 
'hf  Eni.'l;.>-!i  ;H'  ■  n.i  att!- 'I.  y'l  Frrtiirh  ]""-rH. 

•  h-'fo. .  yi-u  J.  i!la:i'.  i-riiii' s':  .-.tri::  lit  ti»h«»rNi;  I 
h'<M  \oti  yui.r  aiiil  ^';.l^^^■t  baml, 

'a:r  -ii'-w  r-h.ill  «.:i'k  :iwiy  lh,-ir  >'iiil>, 

lU'm  I-nl  till'  >-h:il>-:  al:il  hll>k<  "f  :;i -u. 

;ot  work  i-i."!;;.'!!  f<>r  all  'Hir  h:wi.h  ; 

«»-l  •■ii'ii;rli  m  all  Mi'  ir  ;<i<'kly  Vfiny, 

ich  n.'ikftl  curili-:jx<'  a  .-tain. 

Fn.nrh  L-allants  >hail  ln-ilay  ilraw  out. 

ihQ  lor  lack  ■>!  :-jM.rt ;  !■  t  u-^'hui  Mow  "ii  tht-m, 

xr  of  o'lr  \,il"tir  will  o'-rt'irn  th-m. 

iVH  'jr.iin-t  all  '■\t?.|iti<'U-.  ImcH. 

•fifwrthious  1,'uki.y...  uinl  our  pviusiuil*, — 

i;iM.:r<s.-*ary  ai-rlon,  Awarui 

r  s  iUJir'd  o'l  hitih;.  -  w,r«*  lunuj^h 

thi-i  flnlil  of -urh  a  hildiii^'  f<>.  ; 

e,  iii><.in  this  mountaiii's  l.'a.-^iR  l>y, 

.«!  for  iflli-  .■'fM..rulali«in : 

>iir  honours  mu.-l  not.     Whafn  to  J»ay? 

tlf  Uttit-  ]i:t  u-i  il<i. 

I  «]ono.     Thiru  I'-t  the  trumprt<4  >oiin«] 

rt-souaucf.  Anil  the  note  to  mount: 

pjuvnith  rih.ill  t>o  much  daro  thi>  fl>^M. 

lami  sluill  cou4:h  down  in  fear,  and  yioM. 

Enter  UaandpuL 
Why  do  you  utay  fo  long,  my  lonls  of  Fnnce  ? 
d  cMTioDii,  dciiptTate  of  their  bones, 


Ill-favour'dlr  bocomo  the  inorninj;  flold  : 

Tlicir  ra^ircil  curtjiin.s  poorly  Hfi-  U-l  loosis 

And  ourulr  shak«^s  thorn  pHSHinK  "fornfnlly. 

Hi.:  Man*  stit-mi  Imnknipt  in  thirir  bvgpir'd  host. 

And  faintly  thn>ut;h  a  rusty  Iwaver  im?i.'|.<. 

Tli.'ir  Imrsrini-u  NJt  likv  rt\M  r,indlc«tirkf, 

With  ton.h-'^iavr'.  in  ih<'ir  hand:  and  t)u:ir  poor  Jades 

I.ol)  tlown  Ihi  ir  hi  ads.  droppius:  tht-  lildeji  and  hips; 

Th<-  gum  down-ropiuL'  frum  tlii'ir  i>:ihHli'nd  cyud; 

And  in  ihoir  piiht-dnll  mouths  thr  gimnuil  bit 

ln»-»  f<iul  wit'i  I'hi'w'd  grass,  still  and  motionlowt; 

And  thrir  i'X«-«-ut«)rs.  th«  kn}i>ish  crow;«, 

riy  n'or  thi-ni.  all  impatii-nt  fi»r  thiir  hour. 

I»i  "-'Tiiilion  canncit  suit  it>solf  in  word*, 

'I'l  (U-moiistrato  thi:  life  of  Mjoh  a  IxiltU-, 

Til  lifi'  so  lifcli-SA  iis  it  «h«!W!«  itself. 
t'un.  Thry  huvf  .said  ihirir  prsivcrs,  and  th«'T  stay  for 

d.ath. 
//tJM.  Shall  wi-  go  send  them  dinin  r^  and  Ire.ih  *ult.'*, 
.    And  giw  tlo'ir  fjftiiig  hor-ii:.«.  provi.ildrr, 

A:.  I  after  fight  wiih  i!ti:m> 
;       (  'Hi.  I  htay  luit  tor  my  guard  ;  on,  to  tlio  field: 

1  w'll  the  haiunr  fn»m  a  tiuiniH-t  t:iki', 
j    All  1  ii>t-  it  for  my  haste.     <'ouie,  come  away! 
!  Titi'.  'un  i.s  high,  unJ  wc  outwejir  the  «lay.         [Exeunt. 

Sf't:\K  III.— TA^  En:7h'^h  dnnp. 
Enter  the  Enniifh  hmt :  (;i.o>ri:it,   ISkdkori).  lIxkTicK. 

SaI  I.-IU  R^,  nil  I  WtsFMOKLiaNU. 

f.'fo.   Wh.  n-  i<  til.-  kill.'? 

7/"/.  Th-  k.HK  himsi'ir  is  rod-^  t<i  view  thidr  battle. 

H'f/ff.    Of  ti;;litiny    uitu   thoy   have  full   Ihrecscore 
thiiii>atid. 

Fx^.  Th<  re  J*  live  to  <ine  :  besides,  they  are  all  ftt-#h. 

A.i'.  (;iMr>  arm  ^tnkr  witli  us  J  'ti.s  a  fearful  udtLi. 
(lud  he  wi'  vtiu,  prine«'>  all ;  I  "11  to  my  «:harge: 
If  we  no  mure  nil  it  till  we  mei-t  In  Iwaven, 
Then  joyfully. --my  ni.lde  I'-rd  of  liedford, — 
My  dar  Innl  (H«»^t- r, -and  mv  g<»nd  lord  Exeter,— 
And  my  k-nd  kiii>iuan,     varriurs  all,  adieu!        [theel 

Jifd.   Farewi-ll,  gowl  S.ilisl»:iry  :  and  gond  luck  jto  with 

J.-T".   F:ir> wll,  kind  lord;  fight  \alianlly  to-day : 
And  yet  I  di»  th-i-  »r.»ng  tn  mind  thee  nf  it» 
Itir  tltou  art  fnmii.'d  of  the  finu  truth  of  valour. 

I  Exit  .Salisbcev. 

il'il.  He  is  as  full  of  valour  as  of  kiudnuHs ; 
F*r;ii.''ly  in  h-.th. 

}\'rjt.  O  that  we  now  had  here 

Ent<r  KiNU  riKNItT. 

Ihit  cue  t'-n  thnu'.iiid  o;  Iho.s;-  men  in  FTngland, 
That  do  ii'i  wt.rk  to-d.i?  ! 

A',  //en.  What  >h.'' that  wishes  so? 
.My  cousin  Westmoreland?  Nn,  my  fair  cousin : 
If  We  are  mark'<I  t-»  dii-.  v>v  are  t-ii<i'u:;h 
To  do  our  country  lo-.s  ;  utid  if  t'»  live. 
The  ft'Wi-r  men  thi-  L'liMtcr  si:ai-e  of  honour, 
(iiid's  will!  J  pray  thi-e.  wi.-.|i  mil  iiii"  man  more. 
ISy  Jove.  I  am  nftt  rovi-loiis  for  g»»ld  ; 
Nor  rare  I  who  doth  f''ed  ii)ioii  my  cost  ; 
It  yi-ariH  nif;  not  if  m»n  my  ^.-anionts  wi-ar; 
,'^uih  oiitwanl  thiiiL'S  duell  not  in  my  d-sirea; 
f.ut  if  it  hi'  a  sill  to  eiivct  liononr, 
1  am  th.'  mo-t  un.niling  .xoul  alive. 
No,  "faith,  my  en/..  w:^h  not  a  man  fpun  KiiL'land : 
(I oil's  pi-.'ii-e!  1  would  i;f«t  lo'C  ^n  wT'-ai  ail  honour 
.\s  on<'  man  m«iri>.  ni>'lhinks.  wnihl  >hare  fmni  mo 
F'lr  th«'  best  biipi*  I  have.  t»,  iki  not  wi.^h  one  mure  I 
Itather  jiroclnim  it.  \Ve-tmonl:iiid.  thmu-.-h  my  ho.^t, 
Tliat  h.-  which  h.ith  nn  sri.niaeh  to  this  light, 
Let  Jiim  di"i';irt ;  Ins  iias-jiort  shall  W  made, 
And  «TOwns  for  c(iii\(iy  put  into  his  pur.se: 
\V«  wDuld  not  dii-  in  that  man'.s  i-iun|>:iiiy, 
Tl  at  frars  his  f.lli»«-.|iip  to  dii-  with  us. 
Tliis  ,|ay  is  r.iWi]  tin-  I'  a-t  of  Trisidan: 
H<"  that  ouiliven  tliis  day,  and  comes  ,,afe  home. 
Will  s-tand  a  tip-ti>e  uheii  this  day  is  naint-d. 
And  rouse  him  at  the  iumi'  of  ('ri->pian. 
II'-  that  >hall  liVK  tlr:.>  day  and  s-e  old  ag<>, 
Will  yejirly  on  the  \i;.'il  fi-a.st  Imn  frieiidft, 
And  fuy,  To-niorrow  im  .Saint  Crispiau  : 
Then  w'ill  Inr  strip  hi.*  sh-eve  and  .shew  Ids  scorfl. 
Ami  nay,  Tlu-«o  wounds  I  had  on  Crispin^^  day. 
nid  meli  forget;  y«  t  all  shall  be  forgot, 
lint  hi^'ll  ri-member,  with  advantages. 
What  fi?:it.s  he  did  that  <lay.  Then  shall  onr  uamos, 
Familiar  in  tlieir  mouths  :i.<»  hoiiHchoId  wordd, — 
Harry  the  king.  l»edford.  and  Kxeter, 
Warwick  and  TuIIm.)1,  Sali.sburvand  Gloittor, — l  --OOOllP 
Ho  in  thflr  Ilowimr  cupn  fre.shly  remembeT'd.^  ^^ww^  iv. 
This  ritory  almll  the  good  man  teach  his  sou; 
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Ami  Crispin  Cri.<<pian  shall  nc"rr  ro  hy, 

Frum  tills  diiy  to  the  cudiiv  of  the  world, 

Dut  wi:  in  it  shall  be  remomlu'red : 

"We  fow,  wo  happy  few,  we  bund  of  brothers : 

For  he  to-<lay  that  sheds  his  blood  with  me 

Wiall  be  my  brother ;  be  ho  ne'er  so  vile, 

This  day  shall  gentle  his  condition : 

And  gentlemen  in  EnKland,  now  a-bed, 

Shall  think  themselves  accursed  they  were  not  here; 

And  hohl  their  manhoo<Li  cheap,  while  any  tpeaks 

Tluit  fought  with  n-i  upon  Saint  Crispin's  day. 

Fnter  SALisnrRT. 

Sal.  "My  sovoTeicii  lowl,  bestow  yourself  witli  speed : 
T\\"  French  Jiri;  bnively  hi  their  batth-s  set, 
And  will  with  nil  cx]K>dieuce  charge  on  us. 

A*.  Hen.  All  things  are  ready,  if  our  minds  be  so. 

IVfft.  Perish  the  man  whose  mind  is  iKickward  now! 

A',  lien.  Tliuu  dost  not  wish  more  hclj)  from  England, 
cousin? 

IVest.  (lod's  will !  my  l!e;:e,  would  you  and  I  alone, 
Without  more  help,  might  light  this  Iwittln  out! 

A".  Ht^n.  ■\Vliy.  now  thou  hast  luiwish'd  five  thousand 
TVhich  likes  me  better  than  to  wish  us  ojie. —  [men; 
You  know  your  places.    (to<I  be  with  you  all  I 

TucktJ.    Enter  Montjuy. 

Mont.  Onco  more  I  come  to  know  of  thee,  king  llarry, 
If  for  thy  ransom  thou  wilt  now  compound, 
Before  thy  most  assuri-d  overthrow : 
For,  certainly,  thou  art  so  near  the  gulf, 
Thou  nee<ls  must  be  cnglutted.     Besides,  in  morcv, 
The  Constable  desires  thee  thou  wilt  mind 
Thy  followers  of  repentance ;  that  their  souls 
May  make  a  peaceful  and  a  sweet  retire 
From  olTthehe  fields,  where,  wretches,  their  poor  bodies 
Mubt  lie  and  fester. 

K.  If  en.  Who  hath  sent  thee  now  ? 

MtnU.  The  C^n-itable  of  Fnmce. 

K.  Hen.  1  pray  thee,  bear  my  former  answer  back ; 
Bid  them  achieve  mo.  and  then  sell  my  Ixnies. 
(Jood  (Jod!  why  fchould  they  mock  poor  fellows  thus? 
The  man  that  once  did  sell  the  lion  s  skin 
While  the  be.ist  lived,  was  kill'd  with  hunting  him. 
A  many  of  our  bodies  sliall,  no  doubt. 
Find  native  graves;  upon  the  which.  I  tnist, 
.  Hljall  witness  live  in  bniss  of  this  day's  work  : 
An<I  tho^'e  tliat  leave  their  valiant  lH>ues  in  France, 
Dying  like  men,  tliough  burled  in  your  dunghills. 
They  skill  be  fameil ;  for  there  the  sun  shall  greet  them, 
And  draw  their  honours  reeking  up  to  heaveii ; 
Leaving  their  earthly  ]>arts  to  choke  your  elime. 
The  smell  whereof  shall  breed  a  phiguc  In  France. 
Mark,  then,  aliounding  valour  in  our  Englisli; 
That,  being  dead,  like  to  the  bullet's  grazing. 
Break  out  into  a  second  course  of  mischief, 
Killing  in  relapse  oi  mortality. 
I/et  me  s{>eak  proudly  ;_tell  the  Constable 
We  are  but  warriors  for  the  working-day  : 
Our  ga}'ness  and  our  gilt  are  all  besmirch'd 
With  rainy  marching  in  the  painful  fiehl; 
There 's  not  a  iiicce  of  feather  in  our  host, 
K)oofl  argument,  I  hope,  we  sluiU  not  ily,) 
Ami  time  hath  worn  us  into  slovenry  : 
JJut,  by  the  mass,  our  hearts  are  in  the  trim : 
And  my  poor  sol«liers  tell  me,  yet  ere  night 
Tliey '11  be  in  fresher  robes ;  or  they  will  pluck 
The  gay  new  cojits  o'er  the  French  soldiers'  heada, 
And  turn  them  out  of  service.    If  they  do  this, 
(As,  if  (;o<l  please,  they  shall.)  my  ransom  then 
Will  soon  be  levied.     Herald,  si'.ve  thou  thy  labour; 
Come  thou  no  more  for  ninsom,  gentle  herald  ; 
They  shall  luive  none,  I  swear,  but  these  my  joints : 
Which  if  they  have  as  I  will  leave  'em  to  them, 
Shall  yield  them  little,  tell  the  Constable. 

Mont.  I  shall,  king  Harry.     And  so  fore  thcc  well : 
Thou  never  shalt  hear  herald  any  more.  [Exit. 

K.  Jlen.  I  fear  thou 'It  once  more  come  again  for 
ransom. 

Entfr  the.  Di'kk  op  York. 

York.  My  lonl.  most  humbly  on  my  knee  I  beg 
Tlie  lesuling  of  the  vawanl.  [away : — 

A'.  Hen.  Take  It,  brave  York. — Now,  soldiers,  march 
And  how  thou  pleasest^  God,  dispose  the  day  I  [Exeunt 

Scene  IV.-TAe  Fidd  o/BatUe. 

Alarumt;  Kxcurfions.    Enter  Frendi  Soldier,  Pistol, 
ami  Boy. 
rift.  Yield,  cur. 
^V.  Svl.  Je  ju-rtte  que  voui  C4ta  le  oinHlhomMt  <2< 


Pitt.  Qnalltr,  call  you  me?— Constme  me,  art  ttM  • 
gentleman?    what  is  thy  name?    Discuss. 

Fr.  Sol.  O  geiffneur  Dieu  I 

Fist.  0,  signieur  Dew  should  be  a  gentleman:— 
Pcipcnd  mr  words,  O  signieur  Dew,  and  mark  :— 
O  sigttieur  bew,  thou  dicst  on  iwict  of  fox, 
Except,  O  signieur,  thou  do  give  to  me 
E^'rc/ious  ransom. 

Fr.  Sol.  0,  prenez  mitericffrde  I  ayexpiti?  de  vuy! 

Fist.  Moy  sliall  not  ncrvo^  I  will  liave  forty  moy»; 
For  I  will  fetch  thy  rim  out  at  thy  throat, 
lu  drops  of  crimson  blood. 

Fr.  Sul.  Est-il  impouXlt  ^achapper  la  furct  de  tm 
hraitf 

I'ist.  Brass,  curl 
Tliou  damned  and  luxurious  mountain  goat, 
OlTer'st  me  brass? 

Fr.  Sol.  O  partUmncz  mny  I 

Fist.  Say'st  thou  me  so?  is  that  a  ton  of  mon?— 
Come  hither,  l)oy :  ask  me  this  slave  in  French 
What  is  his  name. 

Boy.  Etonttez:  comment  estrt  vout  apitdlv  f 

Fr.  Sol.  Mcnuieur  le  Fer. 

Boy.  He  says  his  name  is  master  Fer. 

Fist.  Master  Fer!  I'll  fer  him,  and  firk  hia,  ui 
fcn-et  him. — Discuss  the  R.iaie  in  French  onto  hha. 

Boy.  1  ilo  not  know  tlie  French  for  fer,  and  tea4, 
and  11  rk. 

Fitt.  Bid  him  ])repare,  for  I  will  cut  his  throat 

Fr.Sul.  Quedit-ii,  mowicurf 

Boy.  It  me  commande  </«*  voux  dire  quf  roai  jUM 
TOMprest;  car  ce  soldat  icy  est  dispitsi  tout  jiccttrkM 
df  conper  vottrc  gorge, 

Fi*t.  Ouy,  couper  gorge,  par  mafoy,  pe$atU. 
irnless  thou  give  mc  crowns,  l)nive  crowns ; 
Or  mangle<l  shalt  tliou  be  by  this  my  sword. 

Fr.  Sol.  O,  je  vous  tupjUie  pour  I'amour  de  Pte 
me  pardonner  I  Je  suislr gentHhomme  de  6onMiMiM; 
gardez  ma  vie,  elje  vous  donneray  deux  eeiUt  Mnu. 

J*ist.  What  are  his  words? 

Bny.  Ue  prays  you  to  save  his  life :  he  is  a  gentkMB 
of  a  good  house ;  and  for  his  ransom  Ue  wlU  give  p^ 
two  hundre<l  crowns. 

Fist.  Tell  him,— my  fury  shall  abate,  and  I 
Tlie  crowns  will  take. 

ty.  Sol.  Fttit  monsieur,  que  dit-ilf 

Boy.  Encore  qu'il  entcuntrc  son  jurememt,  inf^ 
donner  aucun  prison nier;  neontmoint^  pomr  ltttK0 

?iun  eous  Varesprowijf,  it  est  cutitcnt  de  wusiMUt^^ 
iberti,  lefranckiscment. 

Fr.  Sol.  Sur  mes  gemtux,  je  row*  donne  mSlermt^ 
ciemeru;  ctjc  m'estime  heureux  queje  suii  tembf  nU* 
Us  mains  dun  chevalier,  je  pcnse.  le  plus  brave,  tcHet^ 
et  trh  distingue  seigneur  dAngleterre. 

Fist.  Expound  unto  me,  boy. 

Boy.  Ue  gives  you,  uiwu'  his  knees,  a 
thanks ;  and  he  esteems  himself  hjippT  that  be  Mk 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  ras  he  thinks)  the  mosibiw; 
valorous,  and  thrice-wortiiy  signieur  of  England. 

Fist.  As  I  suck  blood,  I  will  some  taact  diew.— M 
low  me,  cur.  \ExU  PiocI* 

Boy.  Suiecz  virus  le  grand  oapitaiw. 

[ExitTtnOkMafr. 
T  did  never  know  so  full  a  voice  issue  fh>m  so  caiptl* 
heart :  but  the  saying  is  true, — The  empty  TftwlMtM 
the  greatest  sound.     1 

more  valour  tluin  this  .   _       .    ,.    _ 

every  one  may  jNire  his  nails  witli  a  wooden  AMTi 
and  they  are  l)oth  hanged ;  and  so  would  this  beajf 
durst  steal  anything  adventurously.  1  mnst  W^ 
the  lackeys,  with  the  luggage  of  our  camp :  Ate  frv 
might  have  a  good  prey  of  us,  if  he  knew  of  It;  fbr  <M* 
hi  none  to  guard  it  but  boys.  [Ktt 

ScKXE  \.— Another  jMTt  of  (he  FiOd  qfBatUe. 

Alarums.    Enter  Dauphin.  Oblkask,  BouBMf«  0* 
stable,  Raxbuus,  and  otkert. 

Cm.  Odiahle! 

(>rl.  O  seigneur  I— le  jour  est  perdu,  tout  est  urMf 

Dan.  Mort  de  ma  vie/  all  la  confoanded,  all! 
Reproach  and  everlasting  shame 
Sit  mocking  in  our  plomes.—O  mesAantefirtum:— 
Do  not  run  away.  [it  Jurt  «<««» 

Con.  Why,  all  oar  ranks  are  broke. 

Dau.  0  perdurable  shame  I— let's  stab  oonritv. 
Be  these  the  wretches  that  we  play'd  at  dice  fte? 

OrL  Is  this  the  king  we  sent  to  for  his  nnaoaf 

Bour.  Shame,  and  eternal  shame^  nothing  but  ilMH 
Let 's  die  in  honour :  once  more  back  again  ; 
Aud  he  that  will  not  follow  Boartion  now. 


;  is  true, —The  empty  vfS«lM>M 
Biirdol])h  and  Nym  had  tea  (!■■ 
s  nuring  devil  i'  the  oUph^.ttrt 
his  nails  witli  a  wooden  dMBfi 
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hence,  and  with  his  cap  io  hand, 
pander,  hcikl  the  chain6or-door, 
i  slave,  no  ^cutlcr  than  my  ilo^ 
daughter  Ih  contaniiuAti>. 
srder,  that  hath  «i)oird  us.  friend  us  now ! 
teapa,  fro  offer  up  our  lives 
Englidh,  or  else  ilie  with  famr-. 
are  enonirli,  yet  livinj;  hi  the  fivid, 
■  up  tlie  £n^lif<h  in  uur  thruujrs, 
r  might  be  thouirht  uix>n. 
le  devil  take  order  now !  I  '11  to  the  tJimnc ; 
lUort,  else  ttlmme  will  be  toolou;;.   [ExeutU, 

as  yi.— Another  Part  of  the  Fidd. 

Enter  Kixg  IIkxry  and  forcet ;  Exetrb, 
arul  others. 

Well  liave  we  done.  thric#»-v«liant  country- 
t  done ;  vet  keep  the  French  tlie  fli.'ld.  [nun ; 
dukeof  York  commends  him  to  your  niiO<  sty. 
LiTeHbo.  good  uncle?  thrice  wiihin  this  hour 
lown ;  thrice  up  ajmin.  and  fl>;htiug ; 
et  to  the  *pur  ull  IdooU  he  was. 
vhlch  amy  (brave  soldier)  doth  be  lie, 
*  phiin ;  and  by  his  Moody  side 
w  to  hiji  Imnour-owiii^  wounds) 
art  of  r^uflolk  nl-o  li«"S. 
I  died :  and  York,  all  hnirgli-d  ovf.-r, 
im.  where  in  Kon.'  he  lay  in>tiM'p*il, 
him  by  the  bvunl :  kisKvS  the  pi  In-it 
ly  did  yawn  ui>on  his  face; 
JoniL— ^'Tjwry,  dwir  ojUhiu  PufTtilk  ! 
dl  thine  koep'con)]iany  to  lu:i\e!i  ; 
:t  MMil,  for  mine,  tlii>n  fly  a-l>r>-:ist ; 
gkirioa:!  ami  well-fouKht^-n  field, 
gcthcr  in  our  chivalry :" 
word5  I  came,  and  ehcer'd  him  up : 
one  in  the  face,  rauprht  mo  his  h:ind, 
feeble  gri|»e.  say-— "I>'iar  my  lonl, 
uj  service  to  my  itoveri'it'n."' 
tm.  and  or«'r  Suffolk's  net-k 
ia  woandcl  arm.  and  kissM  his  \\y> ; 
M)a»od  to  death,  with  l;lo<>d  h(.>  scard 
t  of  noble-ending  love, 
and  nrei^t  manner  of  it  forcetl 
rsi  from  me,  which  I  would  have  stopjiM ; 
lot  «o  much  of  man  in  me, 
mother  came  into  mine  eyes 
le  up  to  t4Mra. 
I  blame  yuu  not ; 
g  thill,  I  must  perforce  comi>onnd 
il  eyed,  or  they  will  Liisue  tr>o.  —    [Ahirum. 
vhat  new  alarum  is  this  sami>  *— 
I  have  ri'inforred  their  «cattur'd  men  :— 

soldier  kill  his  prisoners ; 
xil  tlirtmgb.  [Exeunt. 

(B  \ll.—A  nothtrr  Part  r>/  the  Ficid. 

•umu.     Entfr  Fi.cellen  and  Gowfr. 

I  the  poyit  and  the.  luggage!  'tis  expressly 
law  of  annA :  'tis  iu>  arrant  a  }iiece  of  knavery, 
low,  as  con  be  offered  in  tlio  'orld  :  iu  your 
now,  Is  it  not? 

Is  certain  there's  not  a  boy  left  alive;  and 
Dj  rascals  that  ran  from  'tho  Ihittle  tuive 
itaugbter:  besideii.  they  liavc  burned  and 
*j  iJl  (hat  was  in  the  king's  umt ;  whi'n-fon.* 
lost  w<irthily,  hatli  caus».il  every  soldier  to 
oner's  throat.  O.  'tis  a  gallant  king! 
he  wail  porn  at  ^lonmouth.  capt^iin  (towcr. 
roa  the  town's  name  where  Alexander  tlic 
n? 

■xandcr  th<*  great. 

.y,  I  piRy  you,  is  not  pig  great?  Tim  plir.  or 
T  the  mighty,  or  the  huge,  or  the  mrigtiani- 
il  one  reckonings,  save  the  phraMo  is  a  little 

think  Alexander  the  great  wa.s  lK)m  in 
his  father  was  called   I'hilip  of  Mneedui., 

link  It  is  in  Macedon  where  Alexamb-r  is 
•11  you,  captain.— if  you  look  in  thtr  nv.\\>^  of 
warrant,  you  hhall  find,  in  \\\*'  coni|Miri>i>ns 
leedon  and  Monmouth,  that  thi'  bituatiuu.-, 
>  both  alike.    There  is  a  river  in  Macedon ; 

II  also  moreover  a  river  at  Monmouth :  it  is 
e  at  Monmouth ;  but  it  Is  out  of  my  prains 

Dame  of  the  other  river ;  but  'tis  all  one, 
ifl  my  fingers  is  to  my  fingers,  and  there  is 
both.    If  yuQ  mark  Alexander's  life  well. 
Vs  life  is  come  after  it  indifferent 


well ;  for  there  is  figures  In  all  things.  Alcxan  ler, 
(God  knows,  ami  you  know.^  in  his  rages,  and  his  fUries, 
and  his  wraths,  and  his  cholvrs.  and  his  moods,  and  hiA 
displeasures,  and  his  indignation^  ami  aUo  being  u 
little  intoxicates  in  hi^  prain.n,  di<l  in  his  ales  and  his 
angers,  look  you,  kill  his  p«.-st  fritnd,  Clytus. 

twow.  (hir  king  is  not  like  him  in  tliat;  he  never 
killed  any  of  his  friends. 

Flu.  It  is  not  well  done,  mark  you  now.  to  take  tales 
out  of  my  mouth,  ere  it  is  ma<l4!  an  end  and  finkihc<l. 
I  speak  but  in  the  figures  and  comparisons  of  it:  n^ 
Alexander  is  kill  his  friend  Clytus,  being  in  his  alc;*  and 
his  cups;  so  also  Harry  Monmouth,  lieing  in  his  right 
wits  and  his  goot  judgments,  is  turn  awny  the  fat  knight 
with  the  great  i»elly-doublet :  he  was  full  of  Jomlh,  and 
gil>es,and  knaveries,  and  mocks  ;  I  am  forget  his  name. 

ffow.  Sir  John  I'al.Htuff. 

Flu.  Tliac  is  he:  I  can  tell  you,  there  is  goot  mcu 
IMin)  at  Monmouth. 

ii'uv.  Here  comes  his  majesty. 

Alarvm.  Enter  Kixo  IIknrv.  with  a  part  nfthr  Enah'Ji 
forci'j;  Warwuk,  (ii.iisrKK,  Kxktkk.  andothin. 
K.  Hen.  I  was  not  angry  since  1  <ranie  to  Fmncu 
Tntil  this  instant.— Taki»  a  inimpit,  iurald; 
U=de  thou  unto  the  horsemen  on  von  hill; 
If  the^  will  fight  with  us.  bid  tliein  eoniu  down, 
Or  void  the  field  ;  they  do  offend  our  Mglit. 
If  they'll  do  neither,  we  will  come  to  tlu'iu : 
And  make  them  skirr  away  as  swift  as  stones 
KnforcM  from  tlie  old  Assyrian  slings: 
II<>ides,  we'll  cut  the  thrruitM  of  those  we  havi- ; 
And  not  a  man  of  them  that  we  sliall  tjik^.- 
Shall  taste  our  mercy :— go,  and  tell  them  su. 

Entfr  SIojTTJOV. 

Ere.  Here  come*  the  henihl  of  tlie  rr«'iM!i.  mv  liege. 

tHo.  Ilis  eyes  art-  humbler  than  tlify  usiil  to  l»i«. 

A'.  Hen.  How  now  •  wlmt  mi-aus  thi?,  herald  *  know'st 
thou  not. 
That  I  have  fined  these  lionrs  of  mine  for  nm.-tom? 
Cum'st  thou  again  for  ninsoui  ? 

Mvnt.  No,  great  king  : 
I  come  to  thee  for  charitable  lirnnce, 
Tliat  we  may  wander  o'er  this  blowly  field. 
To  l)ook  our  dead,  and  thi.n  to  bury  tli<>ni ; 
To  sort  our  nobles  from  our  common  men  : 
For  many  of  our  princes  (woe  the  while!) 
Lie  firown'd  and  s'jeik'd  in  mercenary  bl<HMl ; 
iSii  d<»  our  vulgar  tb-eneh  th<>ir  pleasant  limbs 
In  blootl  of  princes ;)  and  their  woundfd  ftei-ds 
Frei  fetlock  deep  in  gore,  anii.  with  wihl  rage, 
Yerk  out  their  armcil  Iic't'l.t  ai  tlicir  de.id  niajtiers, 
Killing  them  twic<\     O.  givr  n>  I-ave,  gival  kiii^, 
To  view  the  fiehl  in  safety,  and  di>i>oso 
Of  their  AvjtA  l)odies. 

A'.  Utn.  I  teU  thee  truly,  henilil, 
I  know  not  if  the  ilay  bt*  ours,  or  no ; 
For  yet  a  many  of  your  tiorsemen  peer. 
And  uallop  o'er  tlie  fleUL 

MntU.  Tlic  lUy  is  yours. 

K.  Hen.  I'raist-d  be  (}o<],  ami  not  our  strength,  for 
Wlmt  is  this  castle  call'd,  that  .stumls  lianl  by*     [il.'— 

Mont.  They  call  it  Agincourt. 

A'.  Hen.  Then  call  we  this  the  flrld  of  Agincourt, 
Fou;.'ht  on  tho  day  of  (Crispin  CriNpiunus. 

Fin.  Your  grandfather  of  Camoii]i  mi-iiiory,  an 't  please 
your  mojestv,  and  your  great  uncle  EdwanI  the  pluck 
i  rinci*  of  Wales,  a*»  1  have  n-ad  in  llie  chronIclc.\ 
foii;;lit  a  most  prave  juitlle  Iwre  in  Franco. 

A*.  Hen.  TWiy  did.  Fluriivn. 

Flu.  YourVifJesty  suy^  very  tnie  :  if  your  mnjcstics 
is  rememl>ered  of  it,  the  Welshmen  did  goot  service  in 
a  garden  where  leeks  diil  grow,  wearing  Iwks  in  their 
.Monmouth  caps;  which,  your  nuijesty  knows,  to  this 
hour  Is  an  honourable  iMuige  of  the  ser\'ice  ;  and,  I  do 
I>clieve,  your  majesty  takes  no  scorn  to  wear  the  leek 
upon  Kiint  Tavy's  day. 

A'.  Hen.  I  wear  it  lor  a  mcraoralile  honour; 
For  I  am  Welsh,  you  know,  go<>il  countryman. 

Flu.  All  tlie  watiT  in  Wy  cannot  wash  your 
niaj«jjty's  Wel>h  iiIimkI  out  i»f  >uur  pcnly,  1  can  tell  y«Mi 
that :  Oot  ple.>is  it  anil  preserve  it.  a.i  long  as  it  pleiiaes 
his  Kmee,  and  hbi  nmje^ty  tix> ! 

A',  //m.  Tlianks.  giM>il  my  countryman. 

Flu.  By  Chesliu,  I  am  your  ninjesty':*  countryman, 
I  care  not  who  know  it ;  I  will  confess  it  to  all  the  'orld : 
I  need  not  to  l>e  ashaiiieil  of  yi>ur  majesty,  praised  be 
Gtit,  so  long  as  your  majesty  is  an  honest  man. 

K.  Hen.  God  kei-p  me  so !  -Our  henihUgu  with  him ; 
Bring  mc  {ust  notice  of  the  uuml)crs  dead 
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ACT  IT. 


On  both  our  parUi.— Cull  yonder  fellow  hither. 

[rointM to  W iLLi AMri.    JRxeu nt  M< >n  uoy  andotktrt, 

Kxe.  Soliiier,  you  must  conn*  to  the  kin  jr. 

K.  Hen.  S«»l(lier.  wl>v  wenr'/si  thou th;»t  ;:Iiive  in  thy  ciiii? 

Will.  An't  |)li\isi?  your  miijosty.  'tis  the  K^Ke  of  one 
that  1  shoiilil  fi;.'lii  wit)ial,  if  ].•<•  in''  ali\r. 

K.  Hen.   Au  llu^iislminn.' 

Will.  Au't  i-iciim'  your  innjf-'ty.  a  rascal  that 
swaspfri  fl  witli  nif  hi'-t  hi.Lrlji  :  who,  if  'a  \\\i',  un<l  rvi-r 
tlarc  10  chalkniTi?  this  k1«»^«-*.  I  havi-  sworn  to  t;ik««  him 
a  box  o*  the  ear:  or.  if  I  can  rii-r  my  \:\>^\k'  in  lii8  cap, 
(which  he  >wore.  as  he  wn«i  a  M>hHvr,  he  would  wear,  if 
alive.)  T  will  strike  it  out  soumily. 

K.  lien.  Whut  think  you,  caiitnin  Flucllcn?  i.s  it  fit 
thi«  MiUliir  keep  his  oalh? 

Flu.  lie  in  a  cmvt.n  and  u  villain  rl^e,  nn'tplooiM; 
your  majesty,  in  my  con^'c^en(:e. 

A'.  lien.  It  may  be,  his  vnemy  is  n  gentleman  of 
great  sort,  quite  from  the  answi.-r  of  lii.«{  dejrree. 

Flu.  Thou^'li  lie  hi-  a^  ^oot  a  c«>ntl«.>man  :ls  the  tovil 
is,  a.s  LucifiT  au<l  ll«'lzt  Imh  himsi.-ir.  it  is  ner«.ssary, 
look  your  jrraef,  that  li--  k'f^-p  h\^  vow  and  \iU  ovXiw 
if  he  be  perJup'*!,  si-c  you  u'mr,  liis  reput»itinn  i.s  as 
arrant  u  villain,  :tnil  a  Jaek--au«v',  j;.,  rv<T  hi.s  plark 
i-hof  tn»d  jjpun  <;r»ls  jjround  and  bin  i-.irlli,  in  my  con- 
»oi"Ue('.  la. 

A'.  //<•«.  Th»n  k«-ei»  thv  vow.  •<irruli.  whi-n  thou 
nii-rtVt  thf  f.'llr.vv. 

Will,  ^o  I  will,  my  liejfe,  as  T  live. 

A',  //f/i.   Who  h-rCcNt  thou  undiM"? 

Will,   l.'ndt-r  rai'tain  <i<iwer.  my  lii'-.-. 

Flu.  fiowcr  is  a  fjoot  cititLiin :  >in<i  is  pood  know* 
ledjre  and  iitL-rattin;  in  tin'  w.ir^. 

K.  lien.  Call  him  hither  to  me,  f>oldier. 

Will.  I  will,  my  li.-j:.-.  '    [Ex.:t. 

K.  Ihn.  n«^re.  Kluelh'n  :  w<*nr  tlifiu  this  fu\ouv  fi-r 
me,  anil  i>riek  it  in  thy  eap :  \^hi'n  .\linr»»n  aini  m)»iiir 
were  down  to;reth».r,  I  i>!iickid  th;s  jrlovi;  from  h.s 
hulni:  if  any  m>in  rh.tlit  ii-'i:  this.  In.'  i.-i  a  friind  to 
Aleu^^on  and  nu  i-n-  u\y  to  our  ]>ers«.n  ;  if  thou  tu- 
countvr  any  such,  ai)pivhi>nd  him,  an  thou  doAt  love 
m«'. 

F!u.  Your  price  do  •.-«  mi»  .-is  jirc-it  honour*  as  nin 
Imj  (h'sired  in  tlie  hi-iir:s  of  his  suiijivt^:  1  would  f.-i in 
see  the  man.  tli:tt  li.is  hut  two  le.'S.  i.hat  »h:dl  find  hini- 
.vlf  ajrcriiKd  at  ihi.-t  >rlo\i-.  tliai  is  all:  i>ut  1  would 
fain  stT  ii  once,  an  pl.-aM-  Lot  «d  his  >;race  that  I 
niiirht  sei>  it. 

A'.  Iln,.   Knowm  t»iou  Cow.r? 

Flu.   He  i.s  my  dear  Iricnd.  an  pleas'.»  \i.u. 

K.  II' n.  I'ray  thee.  };o  ni-ck  !tim,  and  brin;;  him  to 
mv  tent. 

'Flu.   I  will  f.ich  him.  [Fx.t. 

K.  Uni.  .My  loni  of  Wanvit-l;.  ami  mv  bndhcr 
FolUiW  KlUf  Uiii  cli»'fi.\  at  Hie  li.-'l>  :  '  [(iloster, 

The  plov«',  which  1  liavt-  friviii  Iimm  for  a  faviUi*. 
May  haply  purclia><-  him  a  box  o'  th'*  nr; 
It  is  th(>  .^oldi<  r'.s  :  I.  dv  buriruiu.  sh-uld 
>V»;ar  it  myself.     F<«lIo;\.  ^'ood  i-ou^in  Warwick  : 
If  that  the'?idilii  r  -Mike  him,  (a^.  1  ju«l;:e 
Hy  his  blunt  bi'jirin.'.  h  •  will  kiip  h:'«  wonl.) 
Some  sudibn  miMlini  ni'iv  iii;->'  of  it:  i 

For  I  do  know  I'luelb n  vali.-mt. 
.Vn«l.  touch'd  wit!i  ehobr.  hot  i's  mjnioviirr, 
And  quickly  will  return  an  injui-y  :  i 

Foll«  w  :i!i'l  M'tr  tli<  T<'  be  no  harn'i  b»  twi'<n  them.-  I 

tio  )ou  with  me.  unch-  o|  K\et<  r.  |  Kjrruu'. 

f^CKNK  Vlll.     LWiiif  Krxi  IIi;nr\"s /»«n7M»n.  | 

F.n('-r  <J-'\v  Kl'.  n-nl  Wii  i  hm.-.  ! 

Will.   I  warriul  it  is  iokn.>:ht  yi^ii,  e  i^l.un.  ' 

Ent''r  Fi.M.i.n:N, 

Flu.  (lOt  's  will  and  bi-«  plia.'sun',  iMiilJiin.  I  p«*secch 
you  now,  come  :ip:ii-i-  to  tlie  kin;::  thi  re  :»  mon>  poot 
towanl  you.  ]ii-nul\enture,  thau  i:»  in  your  knowlcd^'e 
to  <ln-am  of. 

Will.  ."^.r.  know  you  this  ^Inve? 

Flu.   Know  ilo'  L'lo\e.'     I  know,  the  clove  is  a  triove. 

Will.  1  know  thi^    an  1  thu-  1  r.h;dl.  n-r  it.  | 

|.V' J- :•.'•.'.*  him.  ■ 

Flu.  'Sblud.'  an  nrrant  M'.iit^ir  a-«  any"'"  in  llio  uni- 
versal 'i»rlil,  <»r  ill  FiaiH  ■•.  "f  In  riu'Iiiud. 

fVoje.   Il«»w  now.  Sir.-  vou  \i!ImiiiI 

Will.    Do  joii  think  I  Ml  b.   l..r.-worn  ? 

Fin.  Stand  aw:iy.  eai  la  n  <io\vir  :  I  »i1i  j^Ive  treason 
his  (•aym*  nt  int<t  iil'iU",  I  \«iirr:int  \oii. 

Will.   I  am  no  ti;iiii>r. 

Flu.  That's  :i  he  in  thy  throat.  I  i-h.uvc  you  in  his 
m:(je^ly's  n!im<'.  uiipreheud  liim ;  he's  a  friend  of  the 
uuk'j  .Vleu'ons. 


Enter  Wabwick  and  Olustkk. 

War.  How  now,  how  now!  what'jt  the  matter* 

Flu.  My  lord  of  Warwick,  here  in  (pmlRCfl  bpnotte 
it .')  a  moi-t  oonLiirioiis  tn.'n.-'ou  come  ^3  li^rht,  look  jo^ 
as  you  shall  desire  in  a  summer' .s  day. — Hun:  i»  hli 
majesty. 

Fnffr  KiNii  IIirMtY  and  Kxhter. 

A'.  II m.   llo,v  now  ;  ^hat'.^  the  m:iti.  r? 

Hu.  My  lieue,  lore  i>  a  villain  ami  a  traitor,  tlii^ 

look   your  ).'race.   h:is  &lruok    the    ^luve   which  jw 

I  majesty  is  taku  out  of  the  helmet  oi  Alen^on. 

j       Will.  My  lioRf,  this  was  ray  >,'lovc;  here  ii  th^feUff 

of  it :  and  he  that   I  >rave  it  Co  iu  choiij^e  prouiKd  H 

'  weiir  it  in  his  rap;  I  jironitscil  to  stnko  him,  if  h<> «U: 

1  met  this  man  with  my  ;:lovc  in  lii^i  utp,  and  I  bin 

been  n»  ^:^tod  u»  my  wonl. 

Flu.  Y«>ur  majesty  hi*»ir  now  (snvlni;  your  mije^ 
manhood)  Hhat  an  arrant,  rascally,  bop^rij,  Inuf 
knave  it  is  :  1  ho]K'  your  m;ij».«sity  i.s  pt-ar  me  tistimoiiL 
ami  wltnihis,  and  avouch  men  t:^,  that  this  in  the  p!ure«( 
Alen^on,that  your  nuOesty  isjnveme.  inyourcoucifact 
now. 

A'.  //*:».  Give  me  thy  plove,  poHior:  look,  ben?  is 
tin-  f.llow  of  It.  'Twas'l,  indee*!.  thou  lirumiiedit tB 
striki- :  and  thou  bait  pi  von  ni'-  most  bitter  tenc^ 

FIti.  An  ].lias.i  your  majesty,  let  his  nt-ck  an5*cr 
for  it,  if  tiler-'  I-  any  martial  law  in  the  'orld. 

A'.  //'(».   IloA  can^t  thou  make  me  satisfart:oo ^ 

Will.  All  ollcnces,  my  liepe,  come  lr»»m  the  holt: 
nevi.r  cauu-  any  fioni  raiue,  tluit  mij^ht  offend  ja« 
mjije>iy. 

A.  I'lf-n.  It  was  our.^'-lfthou  did.«t  ahu5C. 

Will.  Your  nijiji.«sty  came  not  like  yourself'  jou  i^ 
]ieared  to  m<;  but  as  a  common  man  ;  wiineM  the  nifft^ 
yourparmeiit.s,  your  lowlinr^s  ;  and  what  your  tu|E)uiMl 
sulleriil  und'-r  that  ♦■haiH-.  I  In-sifch  you.  takr  ft  lir 
yo-.ir  own  f;iult.  an<I  not  min":  tor  h.id  you  been  w  I 
took  you  for.  1  miule  no  ollenc*-;  therefore,  I  bemA 
your  hiphness.  pardon  mf. 

A'.   JltH.    Here,  uncle   Kxetcr,  fill   this  giore  wilk 
Atiil  jrive  it  to  this  feUow.-    Krep  it,  fellow;      [cronli 
Aii'i  wiar  it  tor  an  honour  in  thy  c-ip. 
Till  I  do  ehallirupe  it.     (Jive  him  the  crowns :~ 
And,  capiain,  yuu  must  need  a  Ih>  friend}*  with  him 

Flu.  Hy  this  day  aiul  this  lipid,  the  fWIow  ha* medt 
enoiiph  in  his  i)<''lly.  IloM.  liuTe  in  twelvrpeDor  fv 
you,  and  I  pray  yi-ii  to  s- rve  (J<it.  and  kerp  yoaoui^ 
praHl>.  and  i-r:di!i|<>.  ;ii;.l  •imirrels.  und  dL<selUMM^ 
and.  1  warnmt  yij:i,  it  is  the  plotter  lor  you. 

Will.  1  will  nolle  of  your  money. 

Flu  It  IS  with  a  u'oot  will:  T  can  tell  toil  It  ^ 
s'-rve  you  to  uii-inl  y-iir  nIkh-h  :  cnme.  whi-re'tocvf&Jidl 
you  bi;  so  pa^hforr  y^iir  ."htn-s  is  not  so  foot:  :ia> 
^-out  sillinp.  I  WMrnin't  \ou.  or  I  utill  chnnu'e  it 

FnfTuu  Foiilifh  HenthL 

A'.  Ihn.  Now.  hi  rahl.— are  the  dead  num)i«T*iI? 

lUr.  Ill-re  is  the  number  of  the  >lnuKhterd  I'rtih^ 
{UdiK^TMa  pap"- 

K.  Hrn.  What  prisoni-rs  of  po<Hl  sort  aru  taken,  aiKk! 

Fxe.  IMutrle"  duke  uf  (irkan»>,  nephew  u*  the  kiv. 
John  iluk<:  of  Itxui'liou.  :ind  Ion]  iJouoiiiualt: 
Of  othiT  htrds  and  k-irons,  ktiiphts  and  bqulrcx 
Full  liiteen  liumlrid.  1m .<'iil<-s  common  men.      iFkvncK 

A.  Ilni.    This   note  dolii   tell   me  of  ten  UiouimI 
That  in  the  lieid  lie  clain :  of  princes,  iu  thi«  numbti; 
And  nobU-s  bearin.^  Uinners,  tb'-re  he  di'ad 
(hu-  humlPMl  lwcnty->ix  :  :id<lvi|  to  these. 
Of  kuiphts.  i-vifjiiire.N  and  pallant  peDtlemen, 
Kipht  thMi|«;iiid  and  four  hundre<l :  ot  Iht;  «hich, 
Five  liundvfd  w-re  bnl  y<  .«>ienlny  dubb'd  kiiight>; 
.^o  that,  in  these  tvn  thousand  they  have  lii»t. 
There  are  but  sixteen  hundred  niercenariei ; 
The  n-ht  are  ]>rince.N  barons,  lonls,  kui(;hli,  >]a:rcS| 
And  ptntlemen  of  blood  and  ipi.ility. 
The  names  of  tlio-x-  their  iiobh-s  that  lie  dead,^ 
('barbs  l)e-!a-bri't.  liiph  constable  of  Frunce; 
.laipies  of  C'hiitilloii.  ailminl  uf  France: 
i'hv  ma.-'li'r  of  the  ci-os-N»ns.  lonl  ICimbnrc^ ;     Ii>lii2; 
< I reat-mfiiter  of  l*iaiice,  the  bnive  2fir  iiui«c).aM  Dtt» 
John  duke  i-l  Alen';on  ;  Auionv  duke  of  I<ra>jant. 
Thf  brotbi  r  to  the  duke  of  lhiri:und>  ; 
And  Kdwanl  duke  uf  Bur :  of  lu-^ty  e*arl>. 
tirand|trr  ami  Uous>i,  FauconU-rp  auil  Kuix. 
IJi-aumont  and  Marie,  Vumbmoni  and  LcJtiiile. 
Here  wa.-»  a  nival  fellow  ship  ordt7ith:— 
Where  is  the  JiundK'r  oi  our  Kuplish  doadT 

(Henild  prw.tU*  awikttftgr. 
Edwanl  the  duke  ni  York,  tlie  earl  of  8iiffolk, 
\^\x  Richard  Kotiy,  Davy  Gam,  eih^uif v . 
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NoDe  else-  of  namo :  an^L  of  nil  othi-r  nu*n, 

But  five  and  twL'Uty  — (>  i.hn\.  t!iy  arm  wiirt  here  : 

And  uot  to  us.  but  (A  thy  iitu\  -aVuu; 

AMT.I'f  A»t»  all !  — Wli.'u.  wiiitoiit  .-initair-'in, 

But  ill  j'brn  •«1  <  •^:.  :iii.l  i  \'ii  i?  -v  <»f  I'lUli.-. 

IV  I-  t*"T  k;i->i>i:  >■•  iTv-.i:  ;iii>I  KmIi-  l-i--.. 

i»u  one  ]Kiic -.iiiil  ('ii  ilic  Mill.  I  *-.  Tiiur  '.i,  TioJ, 

F«/r  It  i;-  iiiily  th.in-: 

AVr.  ■Ti.-'Hn:iil.rril.' 

#f.  /Tifn.  C'^mi',  ^o  w.'  in  iir-x-^'^-lim  to  Iho  villax>^: 
Axi"l  be  ;t  d«;uli  j-nhlilinr.!  ilipnuh  i»Mr  li.)st, 
Tt«  houst  of  tliJH,  or  t!ik«'  tliut  |'r;i.«.v  fruni  <to:l, 
Wli'irli  i:«  hi?  only. 

yiv.  I*  it  ii'itliiwful,  an  i»loas«'  your  in.'O'-'Sty,  tn  till 
how  munj  i-  kill-wl : 

K.  llf'n.    Yo>,  iMpta^n  ;  ImL  with  this  juknowli-'l:,;- 
Thit  GimI  fmi-.'hi  f«»r  u-^.  [lucnt, 

/"/ii.  Ye.-i.  my  con.-4Ci«'ii '.''».  lio  ili-l  us  ;;r»»;il  iro«Jl. 

K.  I/t-n.  Di»V.i.':jn  holy  nt.-:  ; 
l.«t  tUffr  )»■.-  Mini;  -.Vow  »i'i'».j  ;iii,|  y.-  Dfitm. 
■Pif  <l«!i«l  with  t'larity  •.'n'!>'''«l  in  i-hiv. 
We'll  lii-n  \>i  (';il  i;s  ;"  an  1  t«»  Knrl  in-l  then  ; 
When;  De'cr  from  rrimf.-  iirr.v;  •!  mori'  Ikjiu'V  iii'  ii. 

I /■->»■  »»;<'. 


A(M'  V. 

Knfir  Trri-kKi  .■'. 
*'Ai>r.  Vouchstifo  to  tJioS'*  th.'it  lia\  •*  tmt  v  .A  tXv  •>\ 
Tlist  I  may  pnoajit  t!nn» :  ari<l  «if  .-ii.!i  ,;«;  hu."', 
I  huniUj  \>TAy  ihcm  to  ii'luiii  ihi-  i'Xk.n.-." 
C>f  iiiai.-,  of  nomJuTs.  aiiil  flu-  'o'lr;.*  ni  tliiTi::<«, 
Whioh  cannot  lu  th<ir  hiiu"  an- 1  j.roj"  r  li.i- 
Iki  h«:re  pr'-)«vnt'nl.     Nmv  w  li.-.ir  tin.-  kin,' 
Tow.ird  Calai.--  araut  him  liirr-  ;  ihtT-  -i-ii. 
lli;*V''  him  Jiw.-.v  u|  «i:i  vnur  wiii-.'i'*!  thoiiirht-, 
Athwurtthp  ^»\\.     it.-h'iM.  th-  Kn^h^h  h-atli 
pHl.r»  in  th«.-  •l'M*'l  with  ni'.-n,  with  wives,  ainl  buy-. 
Who.-t  ^lioiKs  a:i'l  ilai-.-  '^'.it-v«iir.«  th-.-  «l<-"|'-niuu'.h"il 

I      Whirls  likn  u  miirhlv  wIr.lMi  r  "fur'-  tht-  kiUL', 
i?<fiiis  t<»  prt-par-'  Ir.A  way  :  mo  l.t  h^m  Imil, 

'      Aii'l  Kolomnly  st.-  him  j«t'-t  on  !■»  I.t'mlon. 

,      Si  !«wifl  0  \<n-v  iuith  t)io:i'.'lit.  that  cM-n  now 

I      You  Diay  imau'ini.'  hira  ui><.ii  lilackhcaih  ; 

I     Whfro  thnt  ht^  hmls  *\*>,\r •  him  t«i  ha\f  Imrn- 
Hi!*  liruSsiVl  h«  luirt  and  h:-  lnnd-.-d  -wu-.l. 

I      Bt^forc  hiin.  Jhnmi'h  thi-  <il>  .  h--  lnrliji-.  .t. 

B^'iiitf  fn.t."  fV'im  \;iinn.-s  an-I  -ill-^'loni-i:.-.  |.r.df  . 
<r:vju»  fiill  tro|di\.  rijnal.  and  'i-^tvnt, 

I     Quito  from  hini^df  l(>  (mi-I.     Hu*.  now  hr-hnld. 
lu  X.\iv  i|Ui<  k  lor^i*  and  woi-kin.Lrhiio^"  "i  '.hitM/lit. 
Hriw  r/>ud<>ii  ilt'fh  ji.'iM-  out  h'  r  r.l'/'  n-^.' 
Th*f  niiv'ir.  Hn<l  all  hi-i  br.-thn  n.  :n  w-  -i  s.irt.— 

'      Liki-  !■»  thi-  f-iiiil«»r-  "f  t»i-  .inii'i'i.-  Umui ■■. 

;      IV.tU  the-  }iltlrsiin-  <swarmin.'  at  tlnMr  h>  •  !•.    - 

I      (Jo  f'-rtli.  and  f-ti'h  th:ir  r-ui'i'i-  v'.iw:  Cj.-.-ar  In  : 

I       K».  Ifj  u  Iciwcr  )»ii'  by  Imiiii  hk'  lih'-n.!. 

'      Wtr.-  iiow  th«!  v'ciuial  n|  our  irntrin'i.'  i-irj-r-  ss 

IiA*  ill  g'rfid  l!m.'  h ■•  mi>  ■  Irnm  Ir-luU'l  <  i  i.:.nv 
hriiijrini;  rr.'bi  llii>n  l<r«iai  lii<l  im  h.><  sn<>rd. 
\\**9f  Di>iuy  wiiuM  l!ii-  j".-ii:-til  cny  <|ikI. 
To  wtd«:finj'-  hiui .'  niu'li  nMin-.  -ind  n.u.*i  in"i--  v,\\\ 

I        HA  thr.-y  ihi>  llirrv.     Now  in  I.Miiiinn  ]■:.!   <    \:\u\  . 
(Ad  yt  tho  i.tni>ii(ariou  •■■■iln-  fr-.ii.h 
Invi't'.s  tilt:  kill'.'  «'i  Lii'--lan<l  "  ••'ay  at  h.-m    : 
TI.':  •.:nii»»  i-rir'-  ••■"ininif  in  bi  h.ili  I'.r  Fr.i:i.-»', 
To  ordi  r  iM'wi-.'  b,-Lw.-iMi  tin  m  t  .inil  oniii. 

'  \i\  \.\f  uf''\\TX''U'-'<.  what V  I'  i'h:|UCi-ll, 

Till  Han^>  bii-k-rnnni  ayain  to  I  ra'i'-«- : 
I      Tt.ure  mu.-t  wi-  brin:;  hin> ;  a. id  niys.  If  hav  i-l.iyi! 
I      Thf  int.  rim,  l-y  r  ri-.rnili'r  :!•,' yn.j  :.s  pa>i. 

Tli--ii  brook  al-rlil-'Mii  n'  .  .li.iI  loi.r  ev:-  ad\an  •.•. 

ATI- r  your  tliouj.'1't',  .-irai^di'  i>.:i:U  al...M  l-i  li-.^n.  <• 


iCLSB  I.  —  ¥\\  IN.  v..      A  n  I'.-l'i.h  <  '-'i  it  ,./  (;  - 


(./ 


I: 


KotKf   KUII.I.IN    lO'l  {\ti\\\.\\. 

iioH\  Nay,  il.it''  r:i:h!  ■.  •■•.•.  why  wvut  \o'i  ;,• 
tO-d;iy?     .S.i'int  iKvv's  day  .s  1  i-i." 

Fi"..  Ti.'T''  is  iw'-;i- on-  Old  '.-ii:--  ;wbyi':d  .-,;.  n - 
tori;  i:i  :ill  tii  ji..;  I  w.ll  ii-li  you.  a-<  liiv  rri-  iid,  i-;i:.t  in 
iiorf^vr;— thr.'  rajrally.  -c:dd.'b.-i'j.'.irlr,' hiii-y,  i'rr;..iJK' 
Ltiavt*.  Fisiol.  — whu.'h  you  aui{  youVa  If,  jind  I.  ti.- 
'orlil.  know  tu  b.;  no  |n'ttf:r  th.in  a  f-llow.  lo.^k  you  now. 
of  ii'»  nieritv!.— h«.'  is  conn;  t«»  ni".  and  |irin;;<  U"'  prcid 
and  salt  yir»t.-rday.  look  you.  iind  bill  Mif  c  i'  iny  |i-.  k  : 
it  wtfji  Id  a  ]dHr<i' whcr*; 'l  onild  n>ii  bn-ni  no  i<>uliu- 
tloo«  with  hiu  ;  bu:  I  will  bo  st)  i>ohi  as  to  w- ar  it  in 
Tny  cap  till  1  Sim'  Uim  odc«'  a£;.iin,  und  thru  I  v^ill  u-ll 
liiu  a  iitite  pi'.-cc  of  my  dc»ir<.'H. 


Enter  Pistol. 

r/rtw.  Why,  hert>  h»*  rouic-',  ?w»dling  like  u  lurk'-y- 
coik. 

/■''„.  •Ti>  iio  matb  r  f-ir  hi"  fjwi-'linc*.  nor  In-  turk^y- 
r  II  k-.— (iiit  i-l-  •syo'i.  r^'iiMiir.  l'i.-i'>l !  )«'U  rurvy,  li^Ur-y 
kii:i ■.-■?.  tJf'L  V'!'  '■  V' ' .' 

/'.■i'  III.'  lit  f.i'-n  P-iiliiu.'  .!o>t  f':ou  tJMr-^t.  bi-» 
T'l  ha..-  nil-  folij  •'.\.  |*,.r;-.i"-  -.I'al  v.  -b.'  I  Tr'^juu. 

II.:...--:   I  al:i  ■I'-i--'-   'sa'th-    -i.i- P. -■M.-rk. 

Fm  I  I't  S' '  rh  yo.i  h'ar».ly.  -<urvy.  luusv  knave,  nt 
my  ib>iV'-s.  ainl  my  ri-ijui ■.-t-^.  and  my  p'titmus.  to  cat, 
Iik/h  >«»n.  thi.s  l-M.k  ;  bHi^avi-'-.  l<».ik  y-m,  yu  do  uot  lt»vc 
it,  nor  yiur  alb-iii-ui'-.  au<l  y-.-ur  ap|»-titf*i.  and  yr':»r 
divTi  .'ii(;n.»,  dor*  n'»i  HLiri"'  with  ii,  1  wvuld  desire  you  to 
t.at  it. 

/••'.</.  N<»t  for  Cadwallador  and  all  liiM  jr'-'d:*. 

Fhi.  Th-.P.'  i.s  mu-  poat  for  yuu.  f.'»'ri7.>'.»  Ai"iii.J  Will 
you  l»o  vi  u'iM»t.  s(nld  kunvo.  iis  .-iii  ii? 

I'ht.    XU:-"  Trojan,  thou  shall  di..'. 

/•/•/  V'lii  .-;iy  \(  rv  tru»'.  srahl  knavp.  whon  <Jnf«»  will 
i-  I  will  ill*. ri.'  >iiu  toKv.*  i.M  the  mi^intiuio.  an<l  (-fit 
y.iar  vi.  tuaN  ;  •.•«.»m«'.  ih-Tt'  i<  ■'auri'  f«.r  it.  [StriUin'i 
him  aihiiu-  i  Vi-u  railed  m--  yi  .-t  rdiir,  mountain -sou  In* ; 
but  I  will  make  you  to-duyu.^<|Uiii'of  low  di-Kn-t.  1  j-ray 
)(iu.  tall  lo  ;  ii  \uii  can  mork  a  I—  k.  youran  rat  :i  h-  k. 

'/i.i/'.  l>i'i:j'_'h.  i-aji'a'n  ;  yoi  hav--  a^t'»ui.sl'.iil  him. 

F'li.  1  .;iv  1  will  maki'  him  <al  .^o'tn-  ]>ari  ol  mv 
Ink.  or  I  wdl  i-.at  h- -  i-a:-  I  "ur  u.iy-  Piii',  I  i-r.iy 
)ou;  il  1*  ;.'i>ot  for  your  f.:ri'n  wound,  and  your  jiloi-dy 
i-OM.ruul-. 

J'iy!.    .Uu-t  I  bit-? 

F>'ii.  Yi  ■».  li-rtainly ;  nud  out  of  ilouht.  and  oiii  of 
'jU'>f."ti«-  toe.  :inil  am'.!-.  iiiL:i-i. 

J'.-'f.  I!y  tl.i>  b'-k.  I  w.il  m<-r  h«Trlbly  rrvi.-n-.".- ;  I 
i-ai.  uiid  ck'-  [  .••war  ■ 

F'u.  Kat.  I  \ir.iy  >o".:  will  you  h'iv«»  .«')mi'  nion* 
».iiii.'  !<•  you:-  Ui'kl'  thiT"  i.Hii'it  rnou^di  Icrk  to 
.iw  -ir  bv. 

J\xt.   (•■lirt  thy  n;  \j,^  ;  thou  d«.-{  >■"■.  I  c-t 

Fn.  Mu-'li  ".'.ot  di^  ym.  -.  .iM  kuivi-,  h'Milly.  Nay, 
*]>ray  \'iu.  thn-w  noii.-  away;  th--  'kin  is  jj'^f^  '■•r  jour 
ji'ok.n  r'»\..onib.  Wlo-n  you  t.iki-  o.-i-a-sion^*  to' >  ■■• 
k-f  ks  li^  ri-aft'.r.  I  imiv  vi>u,'mij'.'k  at  tl.i-ni ;  that  is  all. 

J'.\'.  ti.o,!.         ■     ■  - 

/•"".■.■  A>.  K-rk-«  i.*  i?ont:  h'lld  }ou,  th-To  Is  u  f;ro:it 
to  h- ;  I  \oiir  pat". 

/'/..'  ".M-a -roat: 

F!n.  Yi .«.  V.  rily  iiid  in  truth,  voa  .•^hall  liikM  it:  op 
r  hav'-  anoth- r  b  'k  in  my  ]iiM<ki't.  whiih  you  lihall  via. 

Fi.yf.   I  take  thy  ,:t<kiI  in  '.inusi  <>\  P:Vi'Iij:i.'. 

/■■,''<.  It  I  owi'  y^u  .lUjth'.iiL'.  I  will  i.iy  you  iiM'Uil.-i.l-  . 
><•  I  ••lall  bi-  :i  woo.  I  moll /-.r.  ;in'l  liiy  nothiiii:  of  m--  but 
Iiid  .■  !-■  lio.l  bi-  ^\i"  \iin.  and  kc!'i>  voii,  and  hvai  vour 
I.:.t-.  '  '  [kx.r 

J'i.f.    Ml  h.-ll  slijill  -tirfor  tlii-«. 

i,<  II'.  (io.  LO  ;  \(..i  jir..^  a  I  oimt-rf'-!t  r«»wardly  kiuivo. 
W.ll  >oii  iiioi-k  ai  an  an-iitii  trad:t.oii.  bt-^run  upon  all 
hoiioiir.i'-l.-  r.> ji.'.-t  i.inl  Worn  a-i  Ji  iii'-niorablc  tropi.v 
o["  jr-'d.  c.fi-.tl  val-»ar.-  ami  d-in-  not  avnuih  in  \o':r 
d  iiN  .iMv  ot  y«iur  v.orib?  I  h-ivi;  *•  ni  you  >.'U't'kij-.: 
and  '.'illii.j  a',  tlr-'  i:«  tiil'inaii  tv.ii^i:  or  Miriri'.  \i..j 
ihiu-M!t  b.i-ni-..'  Il  •  riiibi  n..|  ^j..;.k  Kn;;li«h  in  ilo- 
ii..ii\f  ^.irb.  li-  cf.iill  not  tli.r-ior  handb- an  Kiij:':  .-!i 
'ii,.-r.  y.i  t.tid  I'  o-Ii  rAi..-:  and  h- lo  if.irlh.  Ma 
W.  Ill  .■  .iT.ii.i'U  :;  ■.  il  \:..i  a  ■•<- •■!  K!i:;li"«h  riuidlt-.m. 
Ka-   v.-  M.li  ■  iFr.L 

J'i''.    Ilo'ii  }'r  ui:"  jd.iv  the  hu'wif.    wit'j  ui  •  novi  ' 
N.-.i-  li:.\.    1.  f  ;i  MV  Nill  i.N  d.ad  r  111.;  ...j.ital 


(>i 


of    I 


\ii  I  iii<r-  try  r-  n  I-  /\<i!!»  i.i  «|uiti' i-u'  o;T. 
t»!i|  I  do  wi.\  .  :  ii-l  l:-i!i  mv  w-arv  1  nib-. 
II.-^io  ir  is  .!;«::■  P  -1.     Wrlf  b:iwdwi!l  |  lurn. 
Ai. !    ••y.v  'li.n-'  I-  .in  to  i-.-iMi'-'r  of  ijiii.-k  baud. 
To  Kii  ■■  -id  ui.l  I  -;.-d.  and  thvi-  I  'Il  .<i.'al ; 
\iid  I  ■..    .  ,  Hi!i  1  ■.■■  I  unto  til.  >.  -  -cai-s. 
\inl  .-w-.-v  1  -.'o'.  •Imiii  in  tho  <!ali..i  wars. 


\F^lt. 


ri.  .m:  II     -Ti:..vi 


,  Cii  \mi'\i,m:.     A'I  Ao:irf*Hi!i't  in 
i.'.    /■/■:.  :>  A..-../.  /'<•.'.:'•.. 

J.'.'   .-.    f"    '..•'    '''■■#•.     KlVi.    I!l  V-..    r.l  :-i:>i:i».    (I|.'.i»:TIK, 

r    r  I  ;■ ::.     '\V  \i:'\  i.«..     U  i:   ;  is    ■  ■;  vn,',    t:rJ    '•  '.rr 
Lord.:  ..-'  ....,..;...•.  //,'    /.    .,..'.   h.n:.'.  to  ji  \-  Ux- 

i:-.!..  .*/i'     I'lilN-  I  --    li\ri;U:IM-      I-ii-l-.    Ll.r..r  d   ',, 
t/f'  1)1  KK  OK  I5l  in-'  M»^.  .fi...' A  .-•  h-.U.i. 

K.   /f'n.    I'.-ici-  to  thi.-.  nii'iiv.  wla-n-fore  wy  aru 
rnto  (»ur  bi-i)ihi-r  Kraiji---.  and  tt»  I'isr  si-.i^  r.  iuKiI 

ili:.!ili  aixl  lair  tim--  oi  d.tv  :    Jov  ;ind  ;:oi'd  wishch 
To  o.ir  luo;.,  :;i.r  aii<l  pjlin-  •!>  uou.-iu  Katharim* ; 
And  (.1-  a  l-nin-'b  .in<i  in-,  m ".•■.•  i'  wf  iUih  loyaltirV^ 
Uv  wliom  tlii-  ^rrL-at  a.-i'in'd;;  : .  ...juiiiv.-ii 
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We  do  salute  tou,  duke  of  Bnr^gundy  ;— 

And,  piiuuefl  Wench,  and  pecra,  health  to  jon  all! 

Fr.  Kino.  Rifrht  joyouA  arc  wo  to  behold  your  face, 
Most  worthy  brother  England ;  fairly  met  :— 
So  arc  you,  princes  Enirlinh,  every  one. 

Q.  Ita.  So  happy  be  the  i8su«\  brother  En  eland, 
Of  this  good  day  and  of  this  gracious  meeting', 
As  we  are  now  glad  to  behold  your  ryes ; 
Tour  eyes,  which  hitherto  have  borne  in  them 
Against  the  French,  that  met  them  in  their  beut. 
The  fatal  balls  of  murd'ring  basili^^ks : 
The  venom  of  such  looks,  we  fairly  hope. 
Ilarc  lo»t  Uieir  quality ;  and  that  thin  dav 
Shall  change  all  griefs  and  quarrels  into  luvo. 

K.  Hen.  To  cry  amen  to  that,  thus  we  appear. 

Q.  l$a.  You  English  princes  all,  I  do  salute  you. 

But.  My  duty  to  you  both,  on  equal  luve,       [bour'd. 
Great  kings  of  France  and  England  I    Thiit  I  luive  la- 
With  all  my  wits,  my  pains,  and  strong  endeavours, 
To  bring  your  most  imperial  majesties 
Unto  this  bar  and  roval  Interview, 
Tour  mightiness  on  both  (Mirts  best  cnn  witncs:i. 
Since  then  my  oflice  hath  so  far  prevuil'd, 
That,  fkce  to  face,  and  royal  eye  to  tye. 
Yon  have  congrceted  ;  let  it  not  disgrace  me, 
If  I  demand,  before  this  myul  view, 
What  rub,  or  what  impediment,  there  is, 
Why  that  tlie  nakc<l,  poor,  and  mangled  Poacc, 
Dear  nurse  of  arts,  plenties,  and  joyful  bii-tli>, 
Should  not,  in  this  best  ganUn  of  the  world. 
Our  fertile  France,  put  up  her  lovely  vi.»yic(.'  ? 
Alas  I  she  hath  from  France  too  long  l>eeii  lIiosc  d ; 
And  all  her  husbandry  doth  lie  on  heap.", 
Corrupting  in  its  own  fertility. 
Iler  vine,  the  merry  chuercr  of  the  heart 
Unprunbd  dies;  her  he<lges  even-pleach" d, 
Like  prisoners  wildly  over-grf)wn  with  hair, 
Ihit  forth  disorder'd  twigs:  her  fallow  h  as. 
The  darnel,  hemlock,  and  rank  funiitdry. 
Doth  root  upon ;  while  that  the  coulter  rusts. 
That  should  deracinate  such  savage ry : 
The  even  mead,  that  en<t  brought  sweetly  forth 
The  freckled  cowslip,  burnet,  and  green  clovir, 
Wanting  the  seytlie,  all  uncorrected,  rank, 
Conceives  by  idleness;  and  nothing  teeius 
Bat  liateftil  docks,  rough  thi.«tlcs,  kccksies,  bur.s 
Losing  both  beauty  and  utility. 
And  as  our  vineyanis,  fallows,  meads,  ami  ho«l.^'.s. 
Defective  in  their  mitures,  grow  to  wildm  •><• ; 
Even  BO  our  houses,  and  ourrjclves  and  children, 
J  lave  lost,  or  do  not  learn,  for  want  <»f  time, 
Tlic  sciences  tlial  should  become  our  ei>unti->'; 
But  grow,  like  Mivogcs.— as  eoldiers  will. 
That  nothing  do  bul  inediUite  on  bliHMl. — 
To  swearing  and  htern  looKs.  diflubed  attire. 
And  everything  that  st'(>ms  unnatural. 
Which  to  reduce  into  our  former  favour. 
You  are  assembled  :  and  my  speech  entreats 
That  1  may  know  the  h.'t,  why  gentle  peace 
Should  not  expel  tliese  inconveniences, 
And  bless  us  witli  her  formi>r  qu:ilitie:<. 

K.  Hen.  H  fluke  of  llurgundy,  you  wonM  the  i>eace, 
Whase  want  gives  growth  to  the  imjierfections 
Which  you  have  ciie<l,  you  mast  buy  that  peai'o 
With  fUll  accord  to  all  our  Ju.^t  demands  ; 
Whfise  tenors  and  particular  efTwt.H 
You  have,  enscheiluled  brielly,  in  your  Imiid.-i. 

Bur.  The  king  hath  hean'l  thein :  to  the  which,  as 
Tliere  Is  no  answ<-r  made.  [yet, 

K.  Htn.  Well  then,  ihe  i)eace, 
Which  you  before  so  urged,  lies  in  his  an>»wer. 

Fr.  Kino-  I  have  but  with  a  cur.sorary  eye 
O'er-glanced  the  articles :  pleaseth  your  giuce 
To  ap]>oint  some  of  your  council  presently 
To  sit  witti  us  once  niore^  with  better  heed 
To  re-survey  them,  we  will  AUildenly 
I*asa  our  accept  and  peremptory  an'^wer. 

K.  Ilnu   Pr'»th„r,  we  shall.— (Jo.  unele  Exetir. — 
And  bp>ther  I'lareuce. — anil  you.  lirother  (}  Iost«r, — 
Warwick,— ami  Hnntingdun.— .-fn  with  the  king: 
And  take  with  you  fii-e  jiowi-r  to  ratify, 
Augment,  or  alter,  as  your  wi.»doins  )iei>t 
.Shall  see  advanla.v'eable  fur  our  «liKiiity, 
Anything  in  or  oui  of  our  demainl.'t : 
And  we'll  couMgu  thereto. — Will  you,  fair  si.^tcr, 
Go  wiUi  the  prine>':4,  or  stay  here  with  us> 

Q.  Ita.  Our  gracious  brother,  I  will  go  with  them  ; 
Haply,  a  woman's  voice  may  do  some  gooil, 
Wb^-n  articles,  too  nicely  ur^ed,  Iji-  stood  on. 

A'.  Utn.  Yet  leave  our  dtusin  Kalluirinc  here  with 
i?hu  is  our  capital  demand,  eompri^ed  [\xa  ; 


Within  the  fore-rank  of  our  articles. 

Q.  Ua.  She  hath  good  leave.  [Exeunt  all  hut 

K.  Ukmrt,  ICATH.&KIXK.  and  her  GentUwoman. 

K.  Hen.  Fair  Katliarine,  and  most  fair  I 
Will  you  vouchsafe  to  teach  a  soldier  terms 
Such  as  will  enter  at  a  lady's  ear. 
And  plea'l  his  love-suit  to  her  gentle  lieart  F 

Kalh.  Your  majesty  shall  mock  at  me ;  I  cannot 
speak  your  England. 

K.  Hen.  O  fiiir  Katharine,  if  you  will  love  me  soundir 
with  your  French  heart,  I  will  be  glad  to  hear  you  con- 
fess it  brokenly  with  your  English  tongue.  Do  you  like 
me,  Kate? 

Kath.  I'ardonnez  moy,  I  cannot  tell  vat  is— like  me. 

A".  Hen.  An  angel  is  like  you,  Kate ;  and  you  ore 
like  an  angel. 

Kath.  <j!ue  dit-Uf  q»eje  tuts  smUiUMe  H  les  anortf 

Alice.  Ouu,  vrayment,  »auf  vottre  oracc.  ainti  dit-i!. 

K.  Hen.  1  said  so,  dear  Katharine ;  and  I  most  no: 
bliLsh  to  affirm  it. 

Kath.  O  ton  Dicul  let  languei  d^  homma  mnt 
pleines  des  trnmpcrics. 

K.  Hen.  What  says  sh'.>.  fair  one?  that  the  tongou 
of  men  are  fUll  of  deceits  ? 

Alice.  Ouy;  dai  de  tongues  of  de  mans  is  be  ftill  of 
deceits':  dat  is  de  princess. 

K.  Hen.  The  princess  is  the  better  £ngllshw<Hiun. 
1'  faitli,  Kate,  my  wooing  is  fit  for  thy  understaodin;: 
I  am  glad  tliou  canst  speak  no  better  English ;  for  if 
thou  couldst,  thou  wouldht  find  me  such  a  plain  kinp, 
tluit  thou  wouldst  tliink  I  had  sol<l  my  fiirm  to  buy  ray 
crown.  I  know  no  ways  to  mince  it  In  love,  bnt  <li- 
rectly  to  say — I  love  you :  then,  If  you  urge  me  further 
than  to  ^ay— Do  you  in  fiutht  1  wear  out  my  suit 
Give  me  your  answer;  I*  faith,  do;  and  so  clap  haodi 
and  a  lurgain  :  how  s.iy  you,  lady  ? 

KuJh.  Slav/ vottre  h'mneur,  me  understand  well. 

A'.  //<■/».  Marry,  if  \ou  would  j-.ut  me  to  verses,  or  to 
dance  for  your  sake,  Kate,  why  you  undid  me:  for  the 
one,  I  have  neither  words  nor  measure;  and  tortbr 
other,  I  liave  no  strength  in  measur(>,  yet  a  rcafiODable 
measure  in  strength.  If  I  could  win  a  lady  at  leap* 
frog,  or  by  vaulting  into  my  saddle  with  mr  armour  on 
my  back,  under  the  correction  of  bragging  be  it  spoken, 
1  shoulil  quicklv  leap  into  a  wife.  Or  if  I  might  huArC 
for  my  love,  or  bound  my  horse  for  her  fiivours,  I  cooU 
lay  on  like  a  butcher,  ivud  sit  liki*  a  jnck-un-a}tes,  never 
off.  But  before  Goil.  I  cannot  look  greenly,  nor  gasp  out 
my  eloquence,  nor  1  have  no  cunning  in  protestatioo ; 
only  downright  oaths,  which  I  never  use  till  urged,  we 
never  break  lor  urging.  If  thou  can^t  love  u  fellow  of 
this  temper.  Kate,  whose  face  is  not  worth  sun-baminf. 
that  never  looks  in  his  gkiss  for  love  of  anything  be 
sees  there,  let  thine  eye  Ix^  thy  cook.  I  sjteak  to  thee 
plain  soldier:  if  tliou  canst  love  me  for  tliiA.  take  me; 
if  not,  to  say  to  thee  tlmt  I  shall  die.  is  tnie, — bat  for  thy 
love,  by  the  Lord,  no ;  yet  I  love  tliee  tuo.  And  whil« 
thou  livest,  dear  Kate,  tike  a  fellow  of  pLiiu  ami  on- 
coined  constancy  :  for  he  perforce  mu^t  do  thee  right. 
l>ecau.se  he  liath  not  the  gift  to  woo  in  other  jtlaces :  fof 
these  fellows  of  influitc  tongue,  tluit  can  rhyme  them- 
selves into  ladies'  fa\ours,  they  do  alwavs  reason  thviu- 
selves  out  again.  What  I  a  speaker  is  \>\xi  a  pnitvr:  a 
rhyme  is  but  a  1>allad.  A  good  log  will  fall :  a  ctni^t  ; 
Imek  will  stoop;  a  bliwk  iK'ard  will  turn  whit*;:  «  ' 
curled  ]»ate  will  grow  bald;  a  fair  face  will  wither;  a 
full  eye  will  wax  hollow ;  but  a  gooil  heart,  Kate,  U  the  j 
Aun  and  moon  ;  or.  rather,  the  sun.  and  not  the  ommhi  :  ■ 
for  it  .shines  bright,  anil  never  cluinges,  but  keei>B  hia  i 
course  truly.  I  f  thou  would  have  such  a  one.  take  me : 
atid^take  me,  take  a  soldier :  Uikc  a  soldier,  take  a  king :  ' 
and  whiit  sayest  tliou.  then,  to  my  love?  speak,  uy  Ur,  | 
and  fairly,  I  pray  tlnv.  , 

Kafh.'U  it  possiiile  dat  I  should  love  tie  enemy  of 
Fnince? 

A'.  //»'».  No;  it  i>  not  j-o^sible  you  should  love  the 
enemy  of  France,  Kale:  but,  in  loving  me.  you  should  ' 
love  the  friend  of  France :  ft-r  I  love  Frnnoe  iio  well, 
that  L  will  not  part  with  a  village  uf  it ;  L  will  liave  it 
all  mine  :  and,  Kute.  i\heu  France  is  mine  and  Ian 
yours,  then  yours  is  France  and  you  aiv  mine. 

Kath.  I  cannot  tell  vat  is  dnt. 

A*.  Hen.  No,  Kate*  T  will  tell  tliec  in  Fn^ucb  :  which 
I  am  sure  will  lumg  uintn  my  tongue  like  »  new-mar-  ' 
ried  wife  aNnit  her  huslmnd's  neck,  hardly  to  be  shook 
off.  Quandj'ay  la  postrul<m  de  Framy.  el  quamdtwt  i 
airf/apoMetffoniie  woi  (let  me  see,  wh.1t  then?  Saint  I 
Dennis  be  my  speed !) — ifonc  vottre  e*t  Franrr,  ei  rout  j 
fJttet  iMiVnnr.  It  is  as  easy  for  me,  Kate,  to  coiU|Ocr  the  i 
kingdom,  us  to  speak  so  much  more  French:  I  shall  I 
never  move  thee  in  Freacl^  unlcM  it  be  to  langli  «t  Be.  j 
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KetUL  Sauf  vostrf.  honn^ur,  le  Fran^oin  tnic  vout 
parltz,  rtt  mrilUur  </un  CAniHoin  If'iUit'  jf  ]>arli\ 

K.  Jlciu  No.  'faith,  i>'l  not.  Kuti':  but  thy  s|ieaKinK 
of  my  ton^^ur,  atui  I  Ihiiiif.  mt^^i  traly  falsely,  inii^t  needs 
f*-".  (rrantoi  in  Im>  much  Ht  ono.  Hul,  Kiit<s  ilo-it  tliou  uu- 
licrstjind  ihu>  much  Ku};liah,— Can^l  thou  lovu  nu:? 

A'l/A.  I  cuiiiiot  tclL 

K.  H<n.  C;iii  uiiy  of  your  luitrhMours  tell,  Kuto?  I  Ml 
auf^k  th'Mn.  Cuuie,  I  know  thou  Idvc'^l  nu' :  uud  at  uiehi 
«khen  )"oii  r(imi>  into  your  rlo-i-t,  y'lu'll  riii'-.-iiiin  tlii-. 
p'ntlcwnmnn  ulxmt  luo;  uml  I  know,  Kat<>.  ycu  will,  lo 
hcT,  <li:i(iinu»e  tho^*!  parts  in  ui".  llial  y'.:u  lovv'  nith 
your  heart:  but,  jfiKxl  Kate,  n!o«'k  un'  iiiurcifuUy ;  I'.iv 
ratht'^r.  ccntlL-  princoss.  heciULsv  \  lov.;  thct;  crui-liy.  If 
ever  Uiou  hf'>t  iniu^,  Katt*.  (as  I  havt;  a  siivmir  failh 
withiD  mo  tclU  luij  thou  shalt."»  I  :.rtt  thi.-i'  with  nr.iiii- 
bliD^f  and  thou  must  tln-ri-fiiro  u-.nli  j»m\»^  a  V'»'"l 
»>hUer-hr«iCtler :  shall  not  ihou  ami  I.  lK.tw»'.ii  Saint 
D^uDis  ami  Saint  0«:orj7c.  coiiii»oiinil  a  iKiy,  half 
French,  half  English,  tliac  shall  -.o  to  Const  i;itin<»i»li'. 
mnd  Like  th-i  Turk  by  tin-  hi-aril.'  shall  we  uot?  wlial 
sayedt  thou,  my  tiir  iri.w.TMlt-lucv? 

KtUh.   I  do  not  know  dat. 

A'.  1/rfiL  No;  'tij«  htn-altcr  to  know,  but  now  l»)  i»;"o- 
ml:-«c:  do  hut  now  i'romi>C',  Kalt.',  you  will  i  ndfavw-.r 
for  your  French  i  art  '>f  such  a  hoy  ;  "and  for  my  Ka:;!:-!' 
moiety,  take  llie  word  of  a  kin^  anci  a  bach«'li>r.  II«>a 
ausiircr  you,  la  ]>'»*  UJlr  Kafh-.iriiif'du  iivnoh:^  m<rt\  tia 
du-re  et  tUrhi'  tl.t  d'  .' 

Kath,  Your  Mttj^  fC  '••v.?  fauxtn'.  French  en.»uj:h  to 

«lc\'dVe  do  miv.t  .s.r,.     »;'..  n»o.V»/i'«  iliit  i>  (tl  AVit/lc. . 

A',  lltn.  \ow.  :i- niiiiu  my  faUi.-  Fr  iiflj .'  I'.y  niljH' 
honour,  in  true  Knirli^h,  I  lovt-  iln-f,  Kat.-:  !•>'  whi'-li 
honour  I  dan;  uot  swtar  thou  lov  -L  m«- ;  >■  t  uiy  M«ui.l 
W;;iD!}  to  fialt<-r  nii^  that.  tli'>u  dn^t.  ni)tsvitli>;anili'iu' 
th«;  yvnor  and  unti  mpt-rin.;,'  rir..it  of  uiy  vi'^aKe.  N"w, 
N.-.-shrew  my  f,ithfr"s  ambition  !  he  wa.-«  thinkin;r  of  civil 
wars  when  he  L'«n  nil' :  th»r.  ion'  av:is  F  i  v:  at-<i  with  a 
btubhoru  ouL-iilo,  with  an  a^i'i-et  of  Ir.n,  tli;il.  \vl-.ii  i 
comi'  to  »<K>  l:uli.;.s  I  fri-'li!  th-m.  iJuL.  in  faith.  K-.i.-. 
thii  r-hk-r  1  wax,  the  b-it.jr  I  .«.li:i!l  nj.p.-ar :  niy  c.miiu»i-i 
Ls.  th:it  old  aire,  tliat  ill  layr-up  of  beanly.  «^in  do  ni> 
irorc  j»i»oil  ujkiu  my  face:  tho-i  ha>-t  ni«'.  if  th<Mi  li;i't 
axT,  at  the  worst ;  :thil  thou  sh.ilt  wc:ir  nic.  if  thou  w-(-..r 
me.  better  and  bi.tt!  r:- iimt  tlicrefi'JV  1^-11  m>\  i\ni 
t^ir  Katharint'.  will  \i>ii  have  nie.'  I'ut  ui:  \iiur  ni-ilti>n 
Mashes;  UYOUi*h  ili<>  ihr.ii-.'I.is  of  your  In-art  with  tU-' 
looks  of  an  cmjn-s:  tiki-  nie  by  th<'  hanil.  and  sn.- 
HaiTV  of  Eii/land.  T  am  tli:n<':  whicM  wnrd  tliou  ^ll.ll: 
cu  so<iner  T>1c^s  uiin<-  car  wiili;il.  bia  I  wiil  t<  II  i'k  <■ 
alo'iil — Enehnil  l-t  thin'\  Inland  i.^  thin-.-,  IVanc-.  ■■ 
thine.  an<l  ll"ur>-  IManuiv  n<  I  is  tliiri<';  who.  ti.nULrli  1 
sp<:ak  it  bt-foroh'.-  f.icf.  if  h'  bf  not  ftV.n  i  \iiili  tlic 
I'tnit  kin?.  Liiou  blialt  tuiil  ()!•■  Ik  s:  liin-^  (■•  void  rellcw-. 
t'oinr.  your  answi.r  in  br.'kcn  inn-'-.  -i>r  thy  mu.- •  i-. 
niusir.  and  thy  Kny-lisli  bn^k>-n  :  tin  ii-fdre,  liui-i-n  of  all. 
Katltarinp,  l^r.-ak  thy  mind  to  nn:  in  broken  Mni'lidi, — 
wilt  tliou  liAvo  mi.-r 

KtUk.  r>ar  1*.  a<  It  shall  jiba^.'  do  rny  m'l.i  j  njv. 

AT.  Nm.  Nay.  it  w.ll  plea*'?  him  well,  Kate, —it  fh:.ll 
please  him,  Knic. 

Katk.  Den  it  >h.T.ll  aNo  cuntcnt  mo. 

A".  //«n.  L~i>ou  ih.it  I  will  ki.~s  your  hand,  and  T  c.ill 
you  my  ciueen, 

Knth.  LoUff".  moftfr'gjiriir,?'!, '.-!<»■:,  1,1  ■'.*.<•::  ,.>..»/(■»/. 

baisant  la  main  'Cuiir  ro.:tr<:  :nii:.},i-.  f,rvit:ui  r  :  fu--.\.- . 
mmy,  jf.  roui  fuiqiiif,  -.nnn  tn  <  f,ui:<:-tinf  »«■  'Jiiki'i: 

K.  lltii.  Thirn  I  will  ki^.^  vic.jr  lip.-.  K  it. . 

KalM.  Jjrjt  fh,n'.<,  */  ..'■'.■no/.-:.'//**,  i...-  r  ,  '.•■.•  /.-r.V'r- 
ticr-amf  Imr  ««/*■''•  ''  *"■*'  A-"'*  '■'  '-'  '  '    •'•'  ''•'  f"''"'' ■":•  - 

K.  Jltn.  Ma'iam  my  Iii'-rjir.  i-r,  «■.!  .i:  .sr.  ■  -ti-? 

Ali'.i^.  l)at  it  is  nt»t  b-  (!•  i;t-;i  i.n  ^^.jt /#.<  Luii-.s  of 
Franc-*-,— I  c-.innot  t..U  wluit  :.:.  /■•.  v»,  «/i  Kn^rlirh. 

A'.  Hew.  To  kii':». 

AUc^.  Your  m:ij''.sty  dttumlri'  bcttrh  que  nun/. 

K.  Hen.  It  iJi  not  the  f/L«hion  for  tin-  nuiids  in  France 
to  klM  Ficfore  they  ur<'  married,  would  she  ^ay? 

Alirf.  Ouy,  vrnymmt. 

K.  Iftiu.  0  Kate,  nlc"  customs  rourt'iiy  to  jTri-at  kinrs. 
Pear  Katf,  jou  and  I  cannot  be  coniin<.(l  within  tic 
Weak  Ii<!t  of  a  country's  fashion:  we  are  the  in.iki-r.H  of 
znaunerH.  Kat^*;  anil  the  libf>vty  that  fo'.l'iw-i  our 
place.s -itopK  the  mouths  of  all  linil-f-iulis.-ii-.  L  will  do 
youTH,  for  uphold  in;;  the  nict;  1;:-I.*mii  nf  y«inr  coin:lry 
in  deuylns  me  a  kiss:  th«'r-f<ire,  |ititienily.  anil  yi<  >d'- 
injr.  [A'»/jo'Wi7  hr.r.]  You  havr  w'itch«:n«il  in  your  lip-;, 
KaU::  thcro  is  more  eloi|U<:ni.v  in  a  .^u^'ar'toucli  of 
them,  than  in  the  tonpu'Vj  of  tlu;  French  lomu-il ;  and 
they  should  sooner  iH:r>uuile  Harry  of  Kuu-land.  th.-m  a 
gcncnil  iK-titiou  of  luou.irchc— livic  cuuu.'  )our iailicr. 


UnUr  the  Fntuh  King  and  Quvjuu  IUb«i:si>v,  Hkn- 
>oRn.  <!i.o.-«TEit,  EXETKU.  WK>rMuKELA.Ni»,  awl  (H.h- f 
Frt^mh  and  LmiUfh  I.«irds. 
Bur.  Khv\   (Hi>e    your    m;gesty!    My  royal   cousin, 
teach  you  our  princcjvx  Kn^di.-h  i 

K.  il'^n.  1  woultl  lijive  her  If'ani,  my  fair  cousin,  how 
perfectly  I  love  lor:  ami  that  is  ^oo^l  Kn}:li.Mb. 
Har.   Is  sill"  not  aj>l? 

A'.  Iltii.  Our  inuKUe  i.«  roTij.'li,  coy.  :ind  my  condition 
i.s  not  Miiooth;  s«i  that.  ba\  iii:  niitin.r  the  \nii\^  nor 
the  heart  of  tl.it Ury  al^Hit  m--.  1  c.inn>i.  <n  conjure  up 
thr  spirit  of  love  in  her.  that  ]i->  will  ap]iear  in  hirt  true 
liki-n-.-,*. 

Jinr.  Panlon  the  fr.iuku-  -s  r.i  my  mirth,  if  I  an>-.v-  r 
you  fi»r  that.  Jf  y«ui  w-iaid  conjure  in  her.  you  must 
make  a  circb*;  if  coiijun*  up  Love  in  hi;r  in  hi.s  inji! 
likiiieMS.  he  muNt  appear  nak-d  and  l>iinil.  Can  \ou 
bl^uiie  h-r,  tln'u,  )>•  in--'  a  maiil  yet  rosed  o\i«r  with  .h«j 
\ir;rin  criniMui  of  miilistv.  it"  slie  d'-ny  the  a)>pcaiMuee 
of  a  n-ik'.'l  blin-l  boy  in  h-  rnaki-d  s-ciu'.'  ^elf/  It  we:*., 
my  loi'il.  a  linrd  c-.iM"!:t.o:i  inr  a  maiil  t)  c(':i.«iii;n  to. 

A'.  litn.  Vil  Uiiy  d««  wink  and  yiehl,  j.s  love  !.■>  blind 
and  luforccs. 

liiir.  T!ii'y  are  thc'.i  ckcu-i.«I,  my  lord,  when  they  .slu 
Uiit  wh.it  thcv  dii. 

K.  Hen.  Then.  j:'oi>d  my  lord,  t.-ach  your  cousin  to 
ei»:is'.-n:  to  winkin;.-. 

Ilur.  I  will  >vink  on  h'-r  to  con-«'^nt,  my  loni,  if  ymi 
will  lea.-h  her  to  kiMw  :ny  mi-.-inin;.' :  i.»r  iiini*!-.  \.«li 
>ummire«l  and  w:irm  kc]»;,  jire.  like  llii's  at  Jl-»rihi'Io- 
ni'V. -5".il--,  blind,  thourrii  iin-y  biiv-.  Lliiir  eyes;  andiii<  n 
ibi-y  wiil  endure  Iiandliuj,  \ili.e!i  b>  lore  wouhi  nvt.iljidc 
loiikiuj  oil. 

/v.  //••.».  This  mond  ti*'S  m-*  over  to  tiuii<  atiil  ,i  hi  t 
sumiuiT:  :iii'l  t^o  I  will  catch  th.-  tly.  viiar  cou-^.n,  m 
l.i-.-  hitt-T  vnd.  ami  r!ie  nni-t  b-  blind  too. 
Jitir.  As  lo\i.'  is,  my  lord,  b>.f<.re  it  lows. 
K.  ll'ii.  It  i-i  so:  anil  >ou  miy.  "oimc  of  you.  thi'ik 
love  fur  my  bliiulii--.<.  wb"  c-.iun-'  .^i'"  many  a  f:.r 
Fruichcity,  lorj»:ii:  I.iir  French  u;  i.i  thai  stand:*  in  u.y 
way. 

/v.  Khxfj.  Yes.  my  lonl,  yn-i  -■•,:  t'oiu  lursp^j-liM  ly. 
thi-  cilits  turmd  into  a  mn'id  ;  lor  tiuy  are  all  Kinlkd 
with  ]naid(  a  walls,  that  war  hath  Uever  enter<.-il. 
K.  Il'ii.  .Shall  Kale  Inr  my  wife? 
Fr.  Kino,  t^'i  pb-i.-"  you. 

A',  llfu.  1  am  cfMiti-nt ;  .--o  the  maidiui  cities  you  talk 
of  m:iy  w.iit  on  Inr :  so  ihi-  maid  that  .*.tood  in'the  way 
of  my  wish  A\:\\\  shew  me  the  w;iy  to  my  will. 

Fi'.  King.   We  have  ciin-.cnti  il  to  all  t  ruis  of  nu  on. 
K.  llm.   Ts't  so.  my  l..;^l^  of  Kie.-lind  ■; 
111-.','    'Hie  kin;r  hath  vrant:d  .vi  rv  jo-tlcle  I— 
His  daujht.-r,  Jlr-t:  and  then.  ;:i   .e.;U'-l,  all, 
Accordiny  to  their  tirui  ]'i«i]  ■:.'.'il  nature.^. 

Fxi\  Only  he  hath  noi  vi  t  Mib-cril.e*|  this:— wh«re 
your  ma.i'Sty  tb  mand.-,  -tb';it  the  kiii^'<if  Fr.mce.havi'.;; 
any  oeca.  en  to  wriie  fcir  nniier  ot  epjni.  .^hnll  n;iu;- 
}«i'!r  hivliiu^'S  in  ihi.i  foi-m.  and  w  ith  ihi.-  adiWrion.  ii 
Fpemh.  —  A  i#/;v;  {i'i<  vh-r  H ':  //.  ///y  /  mj  (,'"  .1 ..:/.  i  ,i  <  i . . 
htfifi'-rdi:  Fr<'ii<;  ;  and  ll.u-  mi  I,  s'.in.  -/Vc  ".i-.x..  ,.u.^ 
.'i'/iM  )K>.<irr  JItnr.'ciiit.  fix  An-.j'.'tv.  •/  /i.irfX  Fnuifiiv. 
Fr,  Kiii'j.  Nor  this  I  hav.-  nut,  broili.  r,  soilenhd, 
lUit  your  rei|ui..^r.  >iiall  make  me  h-i  jt  pass. 

K.  Urn.   1  j.niy  >oii  tln-n.  in  love  and  dear  alliance, 
lat  ih;it  one  arliele  nmk  wish  tin-  res: ; 
.Viji!.  till  T-  u;  <>:i.  ^'i\.:  me  your  d.iu/hter. 

Fr.  h'ui'j.  Tak"  her.  raa->on  ;  an«l  Inimhrrblooilniiiic 
r->ue  In  nil  :  i!i:i;  <.h>>  com  -ndln:;  kiiu'doiUM  |up 

<•;  Kianc;  and  ilati^m-.l.  who.>"  v«  ly  nhorei*  I'xik  pab: 
Wnh  envy  ol  e:o  ii  oia.  r">  hiiiipini-;s. 
M;iy  C'.:..>»e  ihi'lr  l.n'.r-d  :  .  ml  tlii-^  dear  conjunction 
l'!;int  n-  .'-'l.lii-i'.ri.i-*  I  .Mid  (".iv:  t  andiki;  aci-onl 
In  tbi-.r  -«••■  r  l-.i  on;'-,  t  lai  newr  war  aihance 
lii-  bl-eijin- >v,i>id  "nix;  i:n..,k;oil  and  lair  Kra!»ce. 
AU.  Am.-u:  I  a!  I, 

K.  Itf-n.  No-.v.  w i-Icnm-,  Kiite :  :ind  b.^ar  me  v.itne.-s 
That  heri*  I  kiss  her  .i"»my  soyereij-n  ijueru.  {Flonriih. 

</.  I.*a.  tiod.  the  liLht  maker  of  all  marri.'i;;i's, 
Combine  your  luaris  in  om-.  jour  nahuM  in  om.'! 
A-  man  and  wife,  bi  inv  two.  ar«  oii"  lii  love. 
So  I'.'  th'-re  •l\\:\t  \oiir  kin:.'iloir.s  sr.eh  a  spousal, 
That  ne»-,-r  may  d!  oltic'.  or  tell  jtalou-iV, 
Which  titiiMis  o!t  tiie  b..-.l  of  b!.--ii  d  niarrin<_'c. 

Tbru-t  in  bitweoii  th  ■  i:ietion  Ol"  ih kinuiioms, 

To  make  di\oice  ol';),   ir  ;nc<  r|.or.it.'  I  a-ru  ■; 
That  I'liL'!'!'!!  n:;iy  as  Kn  ni-h,  Tr,  n-h  rnj.li^hmen, 
Ileci'i\e  'leh  cnh'cr  I— (Jod  .«.pak  tliN  Anun! 
.1-7.    Aui.n! 

A'.  Hi  It.  I'r-  i>}ire  -.v.  for  r-ur  ie..".rr;.%:c:  -  on  which  day, 
My  1>  Hi  I  of  ll:n'.  :n.l\.  wi    11  l.ii..- your  oath. 
.Viid  ail  Ihc  I'c.i.' ,  fir  .-jurLty  of  our  ka^•ue•». — 
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Then  shall  T  bwear  to  Kate,  and  fon  to  me ; 
And  may  oar  oaths  well  kept  and  proeperouii  be  ( 

[Exeunt. 
Enter  Cnoarg. 
Thus  far.  with  rouph  and  all  iiuul>le  pen. 

Our  bending  author  luitli  pursued  ihc  story, 
lu  little  room  couHniufr  mi};bty  miii, 

MauKlint;  by  sbirU  the  full  course  of  tlieir  frlnir. 
Small  time,  but,  in  that  Kmall,  most  gn^atly  lived 


This  star  of  England :  Fortune  made  his  iiword ; 
Bj  which  the  world's  be»t  garden  he  achlcTod, 

And  of  it  left  bin  son  imperial  lord 
Henry  the  .sixth,  in  inhmt  hnmU  cmwn'd  kinji: 

Of  France  and  Enfrlaml,  did  thi:i  king  succeed  ; 
Whose  state  so  inanj  had  the  mannjrtiijr. 

That  thoy  k»6l  France,  and  niaile  hi.-s  England  Meed : 
Whio}i  oft  our  MA!.'!)  hath  ffhewn  ;  aud,  for  Uieir  ^ke, 

In  your  fair  miads  let  this  acceiitancc  take.      [Exit. 
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^CV.^y.^— Partly  in  England,  and  partly  in  France. 


ACT  I. 

Scene  L— Westminster  Abb«y. 

Dead  March.  Corp<e  of  King  Ilf-nry  (he  Ff/h  dis- 
covered, lying  in  st(Ue ;  attejidedon  by  the  BVkcs  of 
Bedford,  GutsrKR,  and  Kxetkr;  the  Karl  <>f 
Warwick,  the  IIisiiopof  Wischestkr,  Heralds,  dc. 

Bed.  Hung  be  the  lu'av(-n5  with  Mack,  yirld  day  to 
Comets,  importing  change  of  limes  and  btatcs,   [night! 
Brandish  your  crystal  tr^'^«.«»«.•s  in  the  sky, 
And  with  them  scourge  tlii.>  bad  revolting  ^tars, 
That  have  consentt-d  unto  limp's  death .' 
Henry  the  fifth,  too  famous  to  live  long! 
England  ne'er  lo.st  a  king  of  .so  much  worth. 

Glo.  England  ne'er  had  a  king  until  his  tiin«>. 
Virtue  he  had.  deserving  to  command  : 
His  bnmdish'd  sword  did  blind  men  with  hi.n  licaiii^; 
His  arms  spread  wider  Dian  a  dragon's  wiii^:s  ; 
His  sparkling  eyes,  replttc  with  wrathful  firi-, 
More  dauK-d  and  druve  back  his  enemies, 
Than  mid-day  sun  fierce  briit  against  their  faces. 
What  should  I  say  ?  hi.-*  deeds  exceed  all  ."I'l-t.-ch  : 
He  ne'er  lift  up  his  band,  but  cumiut-red. 

Exe.  Wc  mourn  in  black;  why  mourn  we  not  lu 
Henry  is  dead,  and  never  shall  revive :  [blood? 

Upon  a  wooden  coffin  wo  attend : 
And  death's  dishonourable  victory 
We  with  our  stately  i)reHence  glorifV, 
Like  captives  bound  to  a  triumphant  car. 
What?  shall  we  cur.^c  the  planets  of  mishiip. 
That  plotted  thn.s  our  glorv's  overthrow? 
Or  shall  wc  think  the  subt'le-witted  French 
Conjurers  and  sorcerers,  that,  afraid  ol  h'ln, 
By  magic  verses  have  contrlve<l  his  en«l? 

iriti.  He  was  a  king  bU'S'%*d  of  the  King  of  kings. 
Unto  the  French  the  dreadftil  jud}:iu<^nt-day 
So  dreadful  will  not  lie.  a<t  was  his  .si}.'ht. 
The  iNittles  of  the  I/ord  of  hoet.^  he  fought : 
The  church's  prayers  made  him  t'O  prosperous. 

Glo.  The  church  I  where  is  it  ?    1  la<I  not  churchmen 
His  thread  of  life  had  not  bo  soon  decuy'd :        [pray'd, 


None  do  you  like  but  an  cfTemiuate  prince, 
Wtiom,  like  a  schoolboy,  you  may  overawe. 

Win.  Glo.ster,  whate'er  we  like,  ttiou  art  protector: 
And  lofiketit  to  ct^minand  the  prince  and  reatm. 
Thy  wife  is  proud  ;  she  hohlfth  llu-e  in  awe. 
More  than  (io<l  or  religious  churchmen  may.  , 

<rlo.  Name  not  religion,  for  thou  lo\'st  liie  fl<-'>h; 
And  ne'er  throughout  the  year  to  church  thou go>l. 
Except  it  be  to  pray  against  tliy  ftn-s. 

Bed.  Cvase,  cease  tiie>e  Jar>.  and  rest  yonr  m>niU  la 
Let's  to  the  aluir:-  -lli.ndds,  wait  on  us ; —         [p«ac<! 
Instead  of  gojil.  we  'II  oiTtr  uj*  our  arm-* ; 
Since  arms  avail  not,  now  that  Henry's  dead.— 
Posterity,  await  for  wretclml  years. 
When  at  their  mother-t'  moist'cyes  Iwlx^  bhall  suok, 
Our  isle  l»e  made  a  nuirish  of  Nalt  tears. 
And  none  but  womi-n  left  to  Wiiil  the  di-ad.— 
Henry  the  fifth!  thy  gho.-'t  I  invocace; 
Prosper  this  realm,' keep  it  fmm  civil  broils! 
Combat  with  adverse  pljiii- 1.-*  in  the  heaven^! 
.\  far  more  glorlou.^  i.tar  thv  «ouJ  will  make, 
Than  Julius  Cffsar,  or  brij^iit — 

Kntn-  a  Mes.^enger. 

Mess.  My  honoumble  lords,  health  to  yon  all! 
S:id  tidings  bring  I  lo  you  out  of  France, 
Of  loss,  of  slaughter,  and  discomilture :  ; 

Guieniie,  Champaigne.  Rhelmss  (h-Ieans,  < 

Paris,  Cuysors.  Poictiers,  are  ail  quite  \ohi 

Bid.   What  say'st  thou,  man,  licforc  dtad  neniy's 
corse  ? 
Speak  softly ;  or  the  Ins-;  of  those  great  tnwns 
Will  make  him  burst  his  lead,  and  n.-io  from  death. 

Glo.  Is  Paris  lo^t*  is  Ro;ku  yitldod  Up? 
If  Henry  were  recall'd  to  life  agiiin, 
The.si;  news  would  cause  him  once  more  yield  Uie  gLost   • 

Exe.  Huw  were  they  lost?  what  treacbcrr  wmi  n>edf 

Mess.  No  treachery';  but  want  of  meu  and  money. 
Among  the  s<ildiers  this  is  mutiered. — 
That  here  you  maintain  several  biciions  ; 
And,  whiU^'t  a  Held  should  be  desi>tttcli'd  and  foofht,        ' 
You  are  disputing  of  your  generals. 
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Odc  wmM  havR  lincvrin^r  wiirs  wltli  litili>  coHt: 
Auf-ttifr  woulil  fly  ?wifL  hut  wanl»^t!i  wimr* ; 
A  tliinl  mini  rhinV.-*.  witliMut  fXpcriNc  at  ;tll. 
By  jrui!«.fiil  Tur  wnnls  p<'Hi""i.'  iii:iy  Ix*  obtaiuM, 
A»-ak-.  !iw:iV«'.  Kfi'-Mish  iii»l"Itty  f 
L-  t  not  yl<Mli  iliin  >.-ur  5in!i<»i:rs.  n'^w-'i.'-.«-.t : 
('n-pii-l  nrir  th"  tli-v. ;  r-i|i'-liu"i  -  m  yi-ur  arm-  : 
Of  K'i'rl:in«!«  i  ■».ii  mi"  !,air  i^  <mu  .iwny. 

/>»■    W-n.'  fiur  t-'ii>  w:t!  '.ji'r  f'/  tUi-  tiiu ■■-.■  !, 
Tht-N'-  filiiic*;  H-«»uM  fill  !u:l:i  h-'T  lli.>i"u-  i.-l  •♦. 

Bfil.   Mo  thi'T  C'rtnot  rn  :  r-':r-n'.  1  am  «>r  Kr.iii.-'».— 
fjive  mv  my  .•.I'.^'UhI  cnm  .'  I  'II  li-.'ht  for  Irnjir  •.— 
AiTAy  with  lliMc  diManirofiil  wniliii?  ml)".-: 
Wound"?  I  will  h-ml  \hr  Kn.iHli.  iii-t«.a>l  of  i  V'  s, 
To  weifp  their  ini«Trni>sivo  misiri»;s. 

Kntrr  nn'ifh^r  Mi^s^i-npor. 

il  Ma*.    Lnnl-i.  \i-j\v   tli-.'si-  htt.rri.  full  of  liji'l  mi- 
Franco  is  fcvoU-mI  (rom  th-.'  Knjrli^Ji  ijiiiti-,         ji  liisiici 
K.xct-jit  aoinv  pvlly  t<»wns  r»f  uo  import : 
Thy  l>:iup!.iii  <!hjirii'>  i-.  rrovm-tl  kinc  iii  Rhi.'iiii.-« ; 
Thi'  tcistanl  of  OrW.-aiis  with  him  i- joinM  : 
Kfi<rni<-r,  iluk-  of  Aiij"U.  (l.>»h  iak«*  his  pirt : 
Hh*:  iluk»f  i»f  Ah-nv^u  ll'-  lli  to  his  .niiit'. 

£r*.  Tli'.-  Hauphiii  i.-ruw iivil  kiiw:  all  l!v  l«>  Irinl 
(I    wliithiT  shall  wo  l!y  fn"n  lliw  n-pn-a'-h? 

G^c.   Wf  will  imt  II V,  h'.it  rii  inr  i  ii'iiii- >.'  thr-Mts:  - 
lfc-.lfnril.  it  lliMU  hr  .*l;i-k,  I   li  r.;;ht  it  on  I. 

JiKtl.  (rh^sicr.  n!.y  limiM'-t  ihoji  of  my  forwanlii-.  -s? 
All  army  h:nf  I  nnirii-l  ;n  my  t'lMHuhls, 
WLor-iwilb  aln  aily  F..':ii.'  is  ovi  r-r'iii. 

Kntvr  a  fhirtf  M«'>N<'ii.'ir. 

3  .Vft*r.  My  pmoin-.i.-.  l-nN  -to  n.h\  to  jonr  Inm'-nt?, 
Whiffwith  Viiu  now  h-d-w  k'liL'  lli-nry'.'*  l:i.ar>".— 
r  niu-<t  iiihtrui  yim  nf  a  ili>i!i:il  ii-jiit, 
Jfeinl.xT  the  stflut  Nt.I  Tall  <>t  ami  ih-  Frnuh. 

H'.n.   \\lial!  wh' J-:n  Tali:i't  «»viri*aiiif*  ist 'io? 

y  ,V»*^.  O,  no;  wh'  nin  loni  Tan-<it  wii>  n'l  rthiown  : 
Thf  rircuiu*i:in.:f.'  I  "11  t-  11  >imi  mctr.'  at  l.ir.-.'. 
Tli'f  It  nth  iitA»it:ust  la>u  thi-  iln.-a.ltul  l«"r.l. 
Krt.r'ti';:  from  th<.'  -i.-^'.-  of  (ul.'ain. 
Having;  full  -ojiri-.'  -ix  th<'ii>:iii<l  in  hi-*  tru'-p. 
1:t  thri'i-HUd-tWi-iity  th>iii-:in«l  ofth.'  I'r.  n  U 
Wms  round  •nvonipaoii il  and  >■  t  ujiou. 
St»  l«:]si;r«'  l:)i<i  h«-  lo  •  imink  hi-  nr'.n  ; 
lie*  w::nt'.il  pik»  s  lo  ••  t  ln-furo  hi-  andiiT'' : 
la.-t'-a«l  wh-  n  o;.  n!.:.!  p    i^ikix,  iMn-  kM  tint  m'  ||.  '  ■■  -', 
Th»'y  piiirlivd  in  tht^  vrnind  ronfiisidly. 
To  k»-  !■  t!n'  liofHi  lilt  II  nil  fr«iin  hn-rtkiiiff  in. 
M'lr*:  tli.-iu  ihrM-  iiMurs  the  h'jlit  <><Miiin-<'M<  : 
WlifTi'  >i!'.;aut  Ti.ll.Mt,  ahoi,.  human  tlii-u^ln. 
EniictvJ  w'TiiUrs  with  hi-*  sv.tird  and  lain--. 
Iluinin  th  III'  ■cut  t/>  hi'll.  and  n<in'-  «lurNl  ^tai  -I  liini : 
Hit-:,  llivT'-,  :>n>i  ( vcrywInTi-.  ••ir.*:it!(-d  liv  >!•  «  : 
The  Kr»-n«h  i^xciainr<l.  the  di-%d  wa^  in  ;irm-  ; 
All  Ihi-  wl.ol,.  iinny  -tnrHl  a-^.i'.,d  no  Irm  : 
Iliit  sohliff^.  ^]lvi^.L'  his  Mnd:iMi!i<'il  -pirit, 
■•  A  Talhiii:  :i  f-di-ot;'  .  r  -mI  ..hi  ,iin:i;ii. 
Anil  iii.-hM  ill!',  ih-  I-.IW.N  III  til  ■  ii.vrtl'-. 

IItr«r  livil  ihi. n-i'i-  -^l  fully  h-  n  -■ :  IM.  up. 

U  pir  John  F.i»:i»ii.'  hM-.l  ni»i  pl-yt!  'In-  rii-,\;ir] : 

lie  !M?iiij:  ;n  ih--  v.i\i:!rii,  .pl:.i-.,i  |i-  \ru:\. 

With  pll^J■o^<T  lo  r.-lJi'\i'  ajul  UnU^v,  Ih' ,.).) 

r'ow;inlly  ti»-il.  not  haviiiL-  »t)ui-k  oii>-  ^.tink--, 

lli-iif.-.-  ;.-r»-w  ihi-  jr*n'  nil  wn.rk  himI  n:  i.-«.;i-  r  : 

EiM-lo.-J'd  wf  rr!  th'-y  witfi  th-  ir  i  ii-  mi«  >: : 

A  liasi^  W.ilh.mii.  t-)  win  tli-  l>  niphin'-i  LTSi**'-. 

TJjriL«t  Tnlijot  witli  a  sj  -nr  in'.o  ih'-  kirk  : 

Whom  ull  Fnim-*',  with  tloir  rliii  t  a— «<  mhh-i|  «.;r  n  :'» 

Iliir.'t  bot  pn  ^um<'  t'>  io<^'k  oiii*f  in  :hr  ran-. 

Jjt'il.  7s  TaM.ot  -.lain?  th(ii  I  will  >lay  ra\...;ir. 
Kt-r  liv-iijf  idly  Inr.  in  )  i-mp  ami  la""-,' 
W  Iii  I  I  smli  a  worthy  I  .id-i-.  wanting  aid, 
l.'iilo  hS  I'nntard  foi'm*  n  \.-  hi  ir.a'ii. 

:;  Vr/f.  O  iiii.  h«-  hv'S  ;  hut  Is  lo'ik  jrrl-on"  r. 
An<l  lopl  Scjilfs  with  him.  and  lord  Iliniu'iuit'-.l : 
MiWt  "f  th*:  r'ht  -laut'htirM,  or  iixik,  l'ki'wi>:  . 

Ji'-J.  IJ'j*  riTi-oi:i  t'lti-r"  is  lioni-  !•«:  1  --l  uM  p-.v  : 
1  'II  liali;  th'.-  ri:Miphili  h<'adI'iM):  hum  h:-i  tl::i:!.  ■'. 
Ilir  iTOTiu  .-Irill  !»■•  til-  nnsfim  ••.  my  ^ri-  ml  : 
Four  !'f  ih»ur  lords  1  11  I'luin/'.-  f.ir  on.-  i«f  o\\<  - 
Fjr»-H»rll.  my  imt'lT-;  to  m\  f:,:d.  will  1  : 
ffamr^r.-s  in  FnifiOv  fort h wit si  I  am  tn  niak  ■. 
To  k'.-i  p  our  ;;r.:at  fsiini  (!•  r»n:r'-  f.-ast  nlrh.il : 
Tf^D  Ih'justnd  -oldhrs  with  mi-  I  uiil  ;ak->, 
Who-#r  hlooi?y  drill:,  .shall  mak.'  all  Kur".,,.  i|ii:,',;i'. 

ij  .Vrr*-.  S^*  y«»u  lia«l  ni:ri|  .  f.ir  Orl-.-m*.  '««  l-i  >!■ -.''d  : 
The  Kni-lish  army  iv  (.to-.mi  w  .ik  nn<l  iauil; 
Tlii'  '-arl  of  Salis-hurv  mvclh  .Mip}.ly. 
And  li:irdi>  k<:i-ps  hin  men  fr.>:ii  muUny, 
^i£jf-.'  tli-y,  xo  ft:w,  wa(.:h  sui.]i  u  mnlliiud'.-. 


JCjTf.  RHmt-mlx^r.  lonl:*.  your  oat  ha  to  Fli-nry  !*woru  : 
Kiito^r  to  i]Uoll  thi>  I>aii]ihin  utto-rly. 
Or  hrin-.?  him  in  oJi.'ili«ui-i-  to  your'yoki-. 

/;»./.   I  do  r-m'-ndi'-r  it.;  and  h«  r-'.-  takv;  1*^1 1> 
To  L'o  a'lonf  mv  j-rr-pai-ntion.  [Kti7. 

(.in.   ]  *11  to  th.-  T.'w.  r.  w  i'.!i  -dl  Ih"  l:.;s:.-  I  ran, 
T'l  VI-  w  ill-  jT'.ill-  IV  aiiil  iini»iiiii»ii ; 
And  Ihi  n  F  wdl  i  r';l:>iiii  \n,:i':;  II-  my  lii".-.         fAV'?. 

A-'.r..  Ti»  K':'i  .'lu  V.  '1  '.  «''  r.  fli- j'mui..- kinf*  Is, 
l!-iii>.'  "rtia''ril  hi-^  >p.-,ial  ■.■.nir'i'>r: 
An.l  :..r  his  -af-ly  lion-  I  "11  l->i  d-  v  is-.  IFxii. 

H7r>.  Ku-h  hath  hi<-  phuv  and  tun<>lion  to  atti.uid  : 
I  am  l.-fi  "Ui  :  I'lr  uv  nnihinL'  puiaMH. 
liitl  lonL'  I  will  Ti"l  1m'  .I;u-k-ou»-i<I-<»IIir-: 
Tli<-  kin^  from  Kltham  1  intend  to.sti-al, 
Autl  sit  at  ehiefi-st  .sti.rn  of  puhlii:  wkiI. 

I  hxit.    S^vn*'  donet. 

Scum:  II.— FiiVNCF.     AV/or/' «>»'.i.ici\:«. 
KnOr  Vii\i-A.F<,  with  hiti  l'i,r>;'i  ;  A>.jx';')N,  Ueiomkr, 

t'hnr.  Mars  his  ini"  m'>viii'.'.  iv  n  a.?  in  tip"  hcaviois, 
So  in  the  i-artli.  to  ih:^  day  !•>  not  knuwn  : 
Lit-;  <lld  he  shiiii'  upon  th"  Kn-_'ISh  sid-  ; 
\"vv  wi'  ar*  vii-t'-r-.,  u;  nri  us  h>-  s!inh.'<. 
Wliat  tiiwn-  nf  i«'iy  i!ii>mi  ni  hut  wr  have? 
.\t  ])l':isiir.-  h'-r^-  we  l-i-.  ii'  .ir  Orh  aU'  : 
t)th.  nvhil.-i.  th-.'  r.mi'ird  Tiivl  -h.  lik-  palu  '.-luwls 
Faintly  '  ■.■-■i>'e  \\.-  «»ni'  lu^iir  in  a  nwuith. 

.!/'•«.   Tlii.y  want   t'l.ir  p«irr:i I •_''.'.  and  their  fi.t  bull- 
Kithi  r  tli.y  I'lmst  h-  d..f.i  i|  Ik.-  iiiuh  «;.  fh-j«veft: 

.\iid  hav.'  r.i.  ir  jirnv    ml.  r  t.ed  to  their  mmilhA, 
(.»r  pit  ous  thi  y  will  l-.iU.  lik-  drowned  niie*-. 

/.''  -ij.   r.-t  s  ni--  I'li  .«i"^i- ;  why  live  we  i»lly  hon;? 
Talh'.t  ih  takt  II.  wh-'in  W"  wont  to  ftar: 
11-  maiu'th  mm.-  hut  mad-'  ra'.n'd  Sali.shiiry; 
Ami  hi-  may  wll  in  IrertioL'  >perid  hlh  nail. 
Nor  men  nor  miui'-y  Imih  h--  t<)  make  war. 

ilwr.  .'^'■und.  s-mnd  alarum!  we  will  ruNli  on  tliem. 
\i»w  Ji.r  fl."  lu'iHi'.ir  iif  th'-  ti»r]«ifn  Fn.neh.' 
riiui  F  for^'ite  niv  ili  aih.  lliaf  k:ll.'th  no-. 
Wh'  n  lie  S'^e-!  me  ;:o  iMek  i.iu-  J-iot.  or  lly.         [Kxt^unf. 

A fam m* :  Kxi.n r.<  foix .-  f/f' rxinnl.t n  Itftrt ttt.    H*.-* «'•  r 
t.'ii.iRi  K.-*.  Ai.tN(jo.N.  lU Ki.strit.  aiul  i>thir.<. 

t'h'ir.   Wli'i  e>t  r  ^'w  thr  lik-'  what  m  n  hav  I?-- 
IJo,-.!  (owar-l-l  ditirds:     I  vniid  n-"t-r  have  th.d, 
I!ut.  that  thi  y  li-!l  nii-  'm;.t.-l  my  i n-mj.-s. 

/m.i/.  Sali.-liiiry  i'.  a  dt.:-p<ra»'!  Imi.deid'  : 
lie  li:.'tir.  'Ii  !:•  I'l'i--  \\.  iry  ol  his  r.f«-. 
Til.-  otln-r  I'.rd-.  l.k'.-  Ii'.'ii,  w:iiit;n.Lr  f'n>d, 
hii  rii-li  up"!!  IH  a-i  t!i'-.r  huiiL-ry  ]  ny. 

A'-ii.   Fii>I>-art,  a  eom.trvuian  "T  o.ir-.  rmords. 
Knvl.nid  ail  Oliv-r-.  and  K<>wlan.]^  hr.-d. 
hiiriny  th-  lino-  Kdw.ir.l  i?i'-  tiiipl  ilid  ri^ij.ii. 
Mi-r-tnii>  Oi'w  niav  tlii- h-- \' rli' •' : 
I'-  .-  i.-ir-  Il  It  ."  iii'^'Ui-.  vii'l  (Ji'lia--!-  j, 
It  -.n'l'.tii  i'lltli  t-.  -kili:.-li.      Mo-  :■!  t.iir 
I.i;iii  law-hnn-.l  ^a-t■al^:   wlm  would    •'er  >upIiiiSO 
Til-.  V   h.J'l  -.ll'li  I  o'lri-.-.-  Hli'l  .lU'l.ieil*  '! 

rf,>t,\   I,.-:  ■-l':i\.- tlii>i-.wii :  l..rrii-y  are  har.- iiralu'-l 
Aiil  h'ln^'i  r  will  .-nri-ri'- tlniii  t'll"- m'-r.;  i-;i-.;.r.  [-1a\«-i. 
(ir.'Id  1  know  lli.in:  ratln.r  w  itii  t'..-rii".u 
Th"  w.illi  th.yMl  t.-ar  d-v\n.  iIkii  fi'i-il-e  IIm.-  m-;:i-. 

/I'r.j/.  J  thli.k,  'ly  >i'iH'-  i-'lil  ;riiiin^-il-.  i»rile»ie«-, 
I  Til- .1- arni>  an' -t"  Jik.- i-!u:  k-«.  >ri!|  to  .-.trik"  on  : 
!   l-.Ui-  n.  •■  r  ei'iilii  t!oy  h-.l  I  out  -..  a-  (hey  do. 
I!v  1.1  V  i.-oii.-.  lli    Wi-'!I  I  ■.->i  I ■■'  i!i   i:i  aloui'. 
■  1 '.'.■.   i;  ■  .1.  -o. 

i:.if,r  tfi,    iVt'tar.l  innil.  j'lis. 

i:.i  '    Wl-  r    -  t!"-  jTiii'i-  l\.'.pl'.nr     I  Knv  U' w.^for 

'  A  .)•.   1".  .-t   r  I  iif  Hrl  -an-,  ihr.'- ■■  weii  om"  m  u».  ;  li.m. 

/."■f.-v.   M'lii.iik-  ><'iir  |.  I'kr.  :ir.-  >.iil.  ymr  f.i-ir  a;«- 
Fl.iti:  til--  hill'  ov-rriirow  wio.i;.)ii  ilus  ni.'riioe.'    [pali'il; 

Ii.-  Il"'  ^I■^^llla^M.  li-r  -i "Ur  i-  ..t  l-aii-l  ; 

A  li"Iy  nr'=-l  ii'Miir  with  no-  F  i'r.iir. 

Wll  I  !i.  liv  u  ^  i.-:"ii  ^1  u'  I"  Il  i-  iroin  h'-aveii, 

().-.'-i  :i-  'Ii-  i"  iMi-  ■  111  s  I-  l.'jin  ^.--.-t., 

Ai.-i  I  r  v-  III"  I'l:  .i;-!!  lorlh  :lie  )  i«  i:!i>  i«r  France. 

'l!:.-  .p.i;*  "f  d.-p  pri'.h'iy  -h'-  Lit:,. 

Km-.  ■  iin-.' Ill-    nil"      '.vi- .i!  i.|iMl«-nn' : 

Wliaf^  )-:i-L  ai.d  wl.afV  t.i  e.ime  »l.i-  «.iu  -.I'  -'.rv. 

Sp..ik.  -iliall  I  rijl  l.irni.'     Fl -'m-v-.:  my  wurd". 

For  thrv  .ir."  c   rl;!.ri  ami  'in   ill  II-'. 

(  li'ir'  (i'«.  'all  11-  r  .n.     ■  A.'.'.'  llji.-Jard  ]     I'.u;  tir.-»t   lo 
fy  iiT  -v  n. 
It'-"ni»r.  ^iriiid  I'."!.!'  I»aii;  hi!  ^1  i:i>  jdaoi  • 
(;|ii.-^":iiii  h.  r  i.i-Mirt:l-.  :  I-.  l  ti.y  looks  l».-  ^li  rn: 
Bv  tJ■.^-  uuMiis  -ha:,  we  .-.ti.-iiid  what  ^klll  ^hr  hal!'. 

■i.-./.r'V. 
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FIRST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


[act  I. 


Knt^  La  Pccklle,  Bastard  of  Orleans,  and  othert. 

Mcig.  Fair  mnid,  is't  thou  wilt  do  thcso  wondrous 
feats? 

Pttc  EeJRnlfr,  is't  thou  that  thlnkcstto  l)ogullcme! 
IVhere  is  the  Dauphin? — come,  come  ft-om  behind; 
I  know  thee  well,  though  never  t<Ren  I>efori>. 
Be  not  amaxed,  tticrc  's  nothing  hid  from  mc : 
In  private  will  I  talk  with  thee  ai>art. — 
Stand  back,  you  lords,  and  give  us  leave  a  while. 

Rtig.  She  takes  upon  her  hravelj  at  Tin^t  doAh. 

Puc  Dauphin.  I  am  by  birth  a  sheplicnl*.4  daughter, 
Mj  wit  untrainM  in  any  kind  of  art. 
Heaven  and  our  Lady  gracious  hath  it  pleased 
To  shine  on  my  contemptible  estate : 
Lo,  whilst  I  waited  on  my  tender  lambs, 
And  to  sun's  parching  heat  diMpIay'd  my  chijcks, 
God's  mother  deigm^t  to  apiwir  to  me; 
And,  in  a  vision  full  of  mnjesly, 
Will'd  me  to  leave  my  base  vocation, 
And  free  my  country  fW)m  calamity : 
Her  aid  she  promised,  and  n.o»ured  success : 
In  complete  glory  she  revcalM  hersi-lf ; 
And,  whereas  I  was  black  and  swart  boforo, 
With  those  clear  rays  which  i«he  inftLsed  on  mo, 
That  beauty  am  I  bb:sVd  with  which  you  sec. 
Ask  me  wliat  question  thou  canst  i>ossible, 
And  I  will  answer  unpremeditated : 
AIj  courage  try  by  comlKit,  if  tliou  diir'st. 
And  thou  shalt  find  that  I  excee<l  my  sex. 
Resolve  on  this :  thou  slialt  be  fortunate, 
If  thou  receive  mc  for  thy  warlike  mato. 

C%ar.  Thou  hast  astonish'd  me  witli  tliy  hi:rli  terms ; 
Only  this  proof  I  'II  of  thy  valour  make,— 
In  single  combat  thou  smilt  buckle  with  mo : 
And,  if  tliou  vanqnishcKt,  tliy  words  are  true ; 
Otherwise,  I  renounce  all  coiifldenco. 

JPitc.  I  am  i>rep,ire<l :  here  Is  my  keon-cdgcd  sword, 
Deck'd  with  five  tiowor-de-lucvs  on  each  side ; 
The  which  at  Toiiraiue,  in  ^i  Katharine's  chui'ch-yunl, 
Out  of  a  deal  of  old  iron  I  chose  forth. 

Char.  Then  come,  o'  God's  name;  I  fear  no  womnn. 

Puc  And,  while  I  live,  I'll  ne'er  fly  from  a  man. 

yi'htijjight. 

Char.  Stay,  stay  thy  hands ;  thou  art  an  Anuuuu, 
And  flghtcst  with  thi;  sword  ot  DcL^umh. 

Fuc  Christ's  niothcr  holps  me,  else  1  vrerc  too  weak. 

Char.  Whoe'er  helps  thee,  'tis  thou  tliut  mujt  help 
Impatiently  I  bum  with  ttiy  desin/ ;  [me : 

BIy  heart  and  hands  thou  hast  at  once  bubducd. 
Excellent  Pucellc,  if  tliy  name  l>o  so, 
Jiet  me  thy  servant,  and  nut  .sovereign,  be ; 
'Tis  the  French  Dauyliin  sueth  to  thee  thus. 

Puc.  I  must  not  yiehl  to  any  rit<.-s  of  love, 
For  my  profession  '.•«  sacr^-d,  friini  above  : 
"When  I  have  chased  all  thy  foes  from  hence. 
Then  will  T  think  u]ioii  a  recumiieuae. 

Char.  Meantime,  look  gracious  on  tliy  prostrate  tlirall. 

Reig.  My  lord,  mcthinks,  is  very  long  in  talk. 

Alen.  Doubtless  he  shrives  this  woman  to  her  smock ; 
Bse  ne'er  could  he  so  long  ]>rotnict  his  speech. 

ReiO'  Shall  we  disturb  him.  .since  he  kvc>])S  no  mean  f 

Alen.  lie  may  mean  more  than  we  {loor  men  ilo  know : 
Tliese  women  are  shrewd  tempters  with  their  tongm's. 

Rtig.  My  lord,  wImto  are  you?  what  devise  you  on? 
Shall  we  give  over  Orbans  or  no? 

Puc.  Why,  no,  I  say,  distrustful  recreants! 
Fight  till  the  L-ist  gasp*;  I  will  Ik*  your  gtianl. 

Char.  Wliat  she  stivs.  I'll  confirm  :  we'll  tight  it  out. 

Puc  Assign'd  am  t  to  be  the  Kiiglish  scour.^e. 
This  night  tlie  siege  a.<(suredly  I'll  mise: 
Sxpect  Saint  Martin's  summer,  halcyon  dayi, 
Since  I  have  eiitere<l  into  those  wars. 
Olorj  is  like  a  circle  in  the  water, 
Which  never  ceaseth  to  enlarge  itself. 
Till,  br  broail  sjin-ading,  it  disperse  to  mnvhL 
With  Henry's  death,  the  Hnirlisli  circle  ends  ; 
Dispersed  are  the  glories  it  included. 
Now  am  I  like  that  proud  insulting  ship. 
Which  Cipsar  and  his  fortuu'^  iDire  at  oiii'o. 

Char.  Was  Mahomet  in»i>ir(>d  with  a  dove? 
Thou  with  an  eagle  art  Inspired  then. 
Helen,  the  motlicr  of  great  Constantino. 
Nor  vet  Saint  Philip's  daught«rrs,  wore  like  thee. 
Drigiit  f>tar  of  Venus,  falKn  down  on  the  i-arth, 
How  may  I  reverently  worship  thee  enough? 

Altn.  Leave  off  deUiys.  and  let  us  niise  the  siege. 

Heig.    W(»man.  do  wliat  thou  canst   to   save    our 
Drive  tliemfrom  (h-loans,aud  beimmorUdized  (honoun; 

Char.  l*n  soiitly  y, e  'II  try :— conn ,  h-t 's away  a1>out  it : 
2io  i>rophf  t  will  1  trust,  if  bhc  pro\  u  fulbc.       [Exeunt. 


SCENB  III.—LoHDOX.    HOI  hcjwc  tJkt  'J'oweT. 

EidtT^  at  th€  GcUet,  the  Duke  or  OumEB,  vfith  hi* 

Servii^f-men,  in  blue  coat*. 
Glc  I  am  come  to  survey  the  Tower  this  day ; 
Since  Henry's  deatli,  I  fear,  there  is  conveyance. — 
Where  be  these  warders,  that  they  wait  not  here  ? 
Open  the  gates ;  Glostcr  it  is  tliat  calls. 

{Scrtafds  knod:. 
1  Ward.  [Within.!  Who  is  there  that  knocks  so  ii.>!. 

1  tSflrr.  It  is  the  noble  duke  of  G  lost  or.       [peric>usly ; 

2  Ward.  [Within.]  Whoe'er  he  be,  you  may  not  !»•.•    | 

let  in. 

1  Serv.  Answer  you  sa  the  lord  protector,  villains? 

1  War±   [Within.]  The  Lord  protect  him!  so  wc    ! 
answer  him : 
Wc  do  no  otherwise  tluin  wc  are  will'd.  | 

Glo.  Who  will'd  you?  or  whoso  will  .stinds  but  mine? 
There 's  none  protector  of  the  realm  but  I .—  i 

Ilreak  uj)  the  gates,  I  'II  be  your  waminti7,o :  | 

Sliall  I  be  flouted  thus  by  dunghill  grooms?  I 

I 
Servants  ruth  at  the  Tower  galex.    Entf.r^  to  the  gatet, 

WoonviLLB,  the  Licuti:na.nt.  \ 

Wood.  \^Vithin.]  What  noise  is  tlils?  what  traitors 
luive  we  here  ?  I 

Glo.  Lieutenant,  is  it  you  whose  voice  I  hear? 
Ol>en  the  gates :  here 's  G^oster  that  would  entc-r.  I 

Wowl  [  Within.  \  Ibive  patience,  noble  duk  • :  I  mar 
The  cardinal  of  Winchester  forbids :  [nut  oiMi ; 

From  him  i  have  express  commandment. 
Tlwt  thou,  nor  none  of  thine,  shall  be  let  in. 

Glo.  Faint-heartiHl  Woodville,  priz.e.st  him  'fore  mc? 
Arrogant  Winchester,  tliat  haughty  i»rchite. 
Whom  Heury,  our  late  sovervign.  ne'er  could  brooi? 
Thou  art  no  friend  to  (io<i  or  to  the  king : 
Open  the  gates,  or  1  'II  shut  thee  out  shorily. 

1  Serv.  Open  the  gati-s  unto  tlie  lord  jToieotor; 
Or  we  '11  burst  them  o]>en,  if  tliat  you  come  not  quicLlr. 

Enter  Wixcbbsteb,  aWrnlfd  6v  a  train  of  SerTcanU *3 
tawny  oiats. 

Win.  How  now,  ambiiious  Humphrey!  what  ini.ii!u> 
this? 

Glo.  Peel'd  ]iriest,  dost  thou  command  me  to  K*  ^s'liti 

Win.  I  do,  ihou  most  usurping  i>rodiior,  [eui.' 

And  not  protector  of  the  king  or  realm. 

Glo.  Sumd  back,  tliou  manifest  conspirator. 
Tliou  that  contriv'dst  to  murder  our  dead  lord; 
Thou  that  giv'st  whores  indulgences  to  sin : 
1  'II  canvass  thee  in  thy  broad  canlinal's  hat. 
If  thou  procewl  in  this  thy  in.-tolence. 

Win.  Nay,  stand  thou  Itack  :  I  will  not  budge  aftrX: 
This  be  Damascus,  be  thou  cursed  Cuic, 
To  sliiy  thy  brother  AIkI,  if  thou  wilt. 

Glo.  I  will  not  slay  thee,  but  I'll  drive  thee  Ivick : 
Tliy  scarlet  rol>es,  as  a  child's  benriug-cloth 
1  '11  use,  to  carry  thee  out  t>f  this  i»I.^«.'-. 

Will,  Do  what  thou  dar'st ;  I  beanl  tliec  in  thy  Cic%\ 

Glo.  What !  am  1  dare<l,  and  bi-arded  to  my  face?— 
Draw,  men,  for  all  this  ])rivilei;ed  pLico ; 
Dlue-coats  to  tawny-ooats.     Priest,  beware  your  beenl ; 
[Glostkr  and  hit  men  attack  the  UislKj'. 
I  mean  to  tug  it.  and  to  cuff  you  soundly: 
I'mler  my  feet  1  sLimp  thy  cardinal's  hilt ; 
In  spite  of  pope  or  dignities  of  church.  | 

Here  by  the  cheeks  I  '11  drag  thee  up  and  down.  , 

Win.  Gloster,  thou 'It  answer  this  before  the  jiop:'. 

Glo.  Winchester  goose !  1  cry— a  rojMj  I  a  pojw  ! 
Now  beat  them  hence.     Why  do  you  let  them  ^tay?        | 
Thee  I  'II  chase  hence,  tliou  wolf  in  sheep's  array'—       \ 
Out,  biwny  coats  I — out,  scarlet  hypocrite ! 

Here  a  great  tumult.    In  the  wiflst  of  itj  enter  ttf 
Mayor  of  London  and  OfDceni.  > 

May.  Fie,  lords !  ttiat  you,  lictng  supreme  magistrat<!S,  i 
Thus  contumeliously  should  break  the  peace !  | 

Glo.  Peace,  mayor!  thou  know'st  littleof  my  wnm;^:  i 
Here's  Bcauroi-t,  that  regards  nor  God  nor  king, 
Hath  here  distr;nn'<l  Uio  Tower  to  his  us-c. 

Win.  Here's  Gloster.  too,  a  foe  to  citizens: 
One  that  still  motions  war,  and  never  inaoe,  1 

O'erchurgiug  your  l'r<;o  puraes  witli  large  flues; 
That  iieeks  to  overthrow  religion, 
Because  he  is  protector  of  the  rt>alm ; 
And  wonhi  have  armour  here  out  of  the  Tower, 
To  crown  himself  king,  and  suppress  the  prlnc«. 

Glo.  1  will  not  answer  Giee  witli  wonls.  but  blows. 
[Here  thry  tirirmiA  (VdiM. 

May.  Naoglil  rests  for  me,  in  this  iumultuuus  kOilr. 
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iki-  op.-n  }iirK-l:iiii:»liMn :—  1j>'1  ms  look  in,  t!i<-  si.-lit  will  uim-Ji  ili-livlit  tlii.-'.— 

If  r  ;  as  Imul  u--  i/<t  tli'<n  rciii.-.t.  I  Sir  Th<»ni:iN  (Jar;:r:iv«:  liiiil  Sir  Willi;im  Uliiu-*<Lili\ 

''•'•i.*.\  "All  ]ii:i:iii  r  i' m«'M.  JKHnnMiHl  hor'>  '   Ii-t  uk- h:ivc  .vuiir  i-xj-ri-'-' njiiiilim.-.. 
-jn->  thi-i   tl;iy.   ;iL':iri>i    (.'.n's   iii-an:  >iii<l   t'lo      AVIht-*  i«<  hi-.^t  iiJm.'i.' to  innK-- (»ixr  K-itttry  ii'\t. 


i]i;;r>:c  .ilnl  cuiiiiianil  ymi.  in  li:>  lr.j;!i 
njiiHi-.  t-i  f'l'iiir  tu  V'liir  s"  vir;il  ilw.-Uin/- 
s:  .i:ii.l  ii'jt  to  \.i.:'".  I-  :'ii!l".  or  u-..*  niiy  :--.i!iril, 
■!i.   or  «l.i;-\:.' T,    li.ii':..  o/v.anl,   nj-on   i.;i:ii  of 

.vi.|-.!i.i!.  I  "i;  ?»■■  II. »  l.ivalv.  r  of  thi-  law  : 
'"..11  I.;  ■•  t.  :.::l  !■.•■  i).  •■  ir  i;i::i:!.;  al  larj.'!-. 
i  ■■■:■:■".  w-  '.I  111!-,  t.  i-i  ihv  ili  ar  t !»-:    l-::-:r.rL': 
•.-Mo-.l  1  will  h.-.vv  Ur  111'-  ila\'-  unrk. 
I  "11  (all  f'.r  K-h'.^'-,,  ir  ><•;!  v.ill  not  iiway ;  — 
I.  i;.l  i-^  n:ir  •  !iaa.LM<j\  ilian  tin-  d-.-vil. 


t.'t'r,  I  think  a(  tbi-  north  jra^f;  fi.r  lltfrc  'tainlloriM. 
(Han.   Ami  I,  hi-ri-.  al  \)i-  bulwark  or  thi.«  bridi'.*. 
7'"'.   F<ir  uiu'lil  I  MC  lhi>  eitv  imu-I  be  Cuiii.-*hM, 
Or  with  li-."iH  -kiri:n  iu-.<  t-nfL-vblrsl. 

[>7i'»'/;v'»ii  .'/.'■  foicn.    JTAi.iriHCttY  and  .V.V  Tii<>. 
(J.iia.i:  ws  Ct'f. 
/■  •',  O  l/»r<l.  hav'  i:i'  ri  y  on  ih,  wrotrln^il  sinnfTsI 
(t'lir.  O  L:irt!,  l-\.'  n::  mv  on  r.n',  woful  n»an.' 
'J'l:'.  "NS'liai  rlani"  i-i  this.  Ilia"  Mi.i.l.-nly  hath  c^•o^^^l 
S["al.-.  S.ili.-biny  :  :'i  h-a-i.  if  th-m  ran>t  sjm  ak  :    \un  I — 
JI'Av  !ar"-t  tlion.  mirror  ofali  mait'al  un-nif 


.".  -r.  f:.'- -w  11 :  tliou  .|.i.;  Inn  what  tliou  nI■ly^t.   j  (bi"  m"  thy  '"yi-.-.  an-l  thy  rlii(  l;'s  <iil«>  struck  offl- 
\^";:!::iib'.i   (.li-l..r:  ■_uar'l  thy  IiL-ail :  ArruivJil  tuwrr.'  aci.in><«l  fatal  hnml, 

■lA  !■>  h:i\  ■  it.  •  r.-  li.n-.'.  '  /'.-'  rw.'.   j  Tliat  hath  i-ontriM-il  thiv  Av.ful  tr:.i:-"lv! 


t!;."  I'-M.-t    charM,  an. I    th.-li  AVi-   v.. 11   il.; 
y.  n.  - 
■  i."  ::...:  i:i-M-  ■.  -Ii'-il.l  vu,;,  -tr.uiarl.-  ■>  .w'. 
i.L-:.t  r..i!  i.ui--  in  li-riy  y.-ir.  [.".'..■t." 


,  IV.      I. 


/;  . 


«i:;i.i;vr. 


■  ■•:'/<•••■■■    ..■     \I.-f   :-<;:i:i:i  r  ...f«' /'/.•■  S'lii. 
■'.  >.r\  ■;■.  t'  --i  l;ii.>v,-*-ih.iw  Orli-.ui' i-'lx'rii'j:*  il. 

;'    ■  1j  .      I.  havi-  ihi-  "nbiirb-  \.ori. 
..-.    .  r.  1  ivii.'V.  :  MM-l  oft  hav  --hot  wt  t'iriii. 

:iil  ■i-i..:i:!t".  1  nii--.'(l  p.v  aiuu 


In  lliirlinii  bai'l"     S  ii=  l-nry  o',  nauu' : 

llrniy  Ihi-  null  h.-  f.r-L  i-ain'-l  t'l  tic  war-; 

Wh.Ut  any  triinip  ili<l  souiul.  orilnnn  stru.  k  n\\ 

Hi-  ?word  «lbl  n-'<  r  hav.-  strikiii.:  in  thi-  li.M.-  ■ 

Yit  liv".-t  thiiu.  SaIMinr\  .'  t'.rur.h  tliy  .-jm-;  rh  doili  fail, 

l)n.-  •yi-  ih'Mi  ha.-l  to  luok  t-»  li-aM  n  inr  lT-ui-: 

Th..  >'\\\\  with  on,-  i-yr  view. Hi  all  llh-  worhl.- 

Il-:iv<  n.  Ik'  thou  ^Tvt'iou-i  l'>  non-  alive, 

I.  Sah^lmry  w;i:it-  nn-rfy  a',  ihy  baiuls:  — 

IJ.-ar  him-.'-  h'-  l.o.ly,  I  >.  ill  1„  fp  to  bury  it.— 

?^.r  Tl.oma-i  <Ja,vra\.-.  hj-^i  thou  any  Tf-;' 

Spi  ak  unto  Tal'"'. :  nay,  l-iok  up  to  h  ni. 


hw.  i;ou  tli'-.i  -!;-lt  n-ii.     I5i;  thou  n'!-  «l  by      .SMi-tmry.  <  h- .  r  tby  >p.:rit  with  tlii.".  comiort  ; 


-  r  am  1  of  \W.>  town  ; 
.::  i  jiMi.M  <io  i(.  pro'-ur.r  nn'  :'.-i(;<-. 
•  I  '  -1  •  -jiiai .  1   i^  r  i!r."r,i;-(l  n:<r 

.'■  II  .11  a      .  n  :   .i-  .1  •  ■:'"  .r-.ii  1  m-.-. 


r  to 


-li- 


■..vrl;  . 


I  liK.^t  a'h.i!il:i:/'- 
y  \  I  \  n-  •■  ;i\       -■•  •  /  v  i.h  a.-^aull. 
.'I'l  :!,:  i  iii-.'ii-.i  ril-  i.i-.-. 
■;  iTii;j  in<-.    .rain-t  i;  I  hav"  y\'U\  \ : 
,  iv.-n  iiii>.-  t'i.--.'- il\v-;  li:ivi«  1  Mat-hM 
1  -■  •  th'iii.     N<'\\.  I">\,  do  tht»u  w.iL.a, 

■  .-!.iy  iio  lon-r.  r. 

..v"-t  .Miv.  mil  ;'i.-l  brill.-  ni-  wi.nl ; 
\'<\  -lit  t.n.l  lii-  :.t  n..:  v..-..  r:.f-r"<. 
.it'i'-r.  1  vi.rr.'i;'  j-m  :  !  -X-  v>ii  n  1 1  "in 
.■  ir-ai'l  ■  V'j,  ii  I  I.  ay  ~\-y  tlj«  i  i. 

;   ^•;'    ,'..,..'■   r/i-'mli.-    ,  I   .'    f. .„...'.    Inr    I..."' 
I...    n,>.l   T.i-.rr.  .V.V  U  ii.i  i.\  1   «ii..v:.:i>A;  ; 

:  ■      <;  -.li'lKW  1..  .•.■!.'  ..';.    .■■:. 

i,.-.'l.  iiiv  rr-.  iiivjiiv.  ii/.iii,  r.  tiir.iMI 
I  iJioii  h:.nili.  .1.  1.  .'.-  pr:-'.ii...-r 
.-.r  !!:<  ti.>  :.:■■. 1 1  .••  tin  ■!  t.»  I-  v.  \x:\-  \\ 
.  r  ]ryth-'-.  on  thi    innvl'^  i..p. 
li.- (lukl;  I.!'  \\  <i'...r.|  had  a  pri-i'ti-r. 
■  l.n.v.-  |.»:d  I'-:  t-ii  I-  Ssidraili.  •: 
1  w:.-  ■  \.  li:i!i_»« -I  and  ran^onn;tl. 
.1  Ufi"  ni-'U  (■larni-,  by  f.tr. 
ii.Tit.  inp:.  i:i<y  u.iul-i  Jum-  bar'<  r".l  ni  •: 
.  di«"l.iMii.ij.     .i-rnil  ;  ali-l  »r.i\i.l  .■  :.;Ji, 
I  I'l  1  \voi:!d  b.-    'I  pill  d  1  -»i»nrd. 

!-.niM  I  '.-..•.•  n-  I  .1  -vrd. 
■■■•   tr-.oh  r '.i^  l'.!-i.i!i    w.Mi.d-- '..!;.  h' .-ir'. : 
■.'li  my  li.ir--  It-i  -  i  \\"uld  'n.t'i'i-. 
ha. I  bun  lir-.u./bi  iiilo  nsy  i;ou\r. 
I  I  t'l!<'  rlr-'i  not  in,v,  tl'-m  wr.  •ii*   rbijiM. 

■  ill  v.-.t.  ■■.  :■;:•!  ^■■(.!:i  •..ilid  »on!  UUl-.  ii.;J:    ta'liil 

tii.irl.'  t-pia-  :■  i>r-.>iii-i-.I  th.  y  nu-, 
.■iM:«-  ■•;■.. -tr-iil-  b.  !!1: 

■  1  lb.  y.'i-  i:.  ■  f  ri-.r  of  th.-  I'r- n.-h. 
MroH''l"ial;i'lV.-.'i--.  <.i;r  <•!■.!  Ir-'ii  -.•. 
k-  I  fp'l-i  tl,..  r.rVv   r>  tli..t  l--d  mi;. 

I  niy  r.a  U  .liji-.-'l  -t-in.  s  oui  of  ih..  ir  and, 
.1  t;"i.   b-  ;i..:dvr-  '.f  niv  dsam-. 
,■  ..n  i;il  ii  :.-..•.•  ma-li- other-  tlv  : 
.--1  .-..ni.   n.-..r  f«'r  b  ir  of  .-ji::!.!   n  d.:i:!i. 
■-.IN  t'l-y  lb  •iiiM  ni'"  i.'it  .... .  UP'- : 
f«.-ar  of  i;iv  r.a:n'.-   nionu'-t  tin  ni  >\.i    -pna-.I, 
,•  M17HH. :,■■'.  i  I  loiild  r.  iid  bnr^  of  .^s  .  |, 
■:i  [n  pi'ir-.'.'  p"-t-  of  ;ii}inrint: 
•■•  a  ;:uaid  ••!  i.'h<»«^. u  shot  1  b  nl, 
k'l  aU-ut  !;m- t  \irv  min-iu.'-wh.k  ; 
ilid  bit  -stirout  ofniybiM, 
.  y  wn-  to  shoot  m>-  to  thi-  h<  art. 
ir'rn  \i'  \'>  h-.-ar  what  t'»rnn.-ni-»  jou  i.u-lur.d  ; 
ill  b'-  TiV.  UK'.d  .-uHii  i.-ntly. 
-  ij»ii-..r-tiui-  in  OrhanNi 
ouxh  thi-:  •rnu",  1  ran  •.•onnt  i-viry  cii..-, 
'  tliu  Frcucliiucu  huw  tii'  y  fortify  \ 


|mi;:  '  Thou  .-slialt  Hm',  di',  wldlc 

j   II'-  bi-i'k*)!!"  V'tli  his  hand,  .-uid  -n:ii-  •  on  mi-. 

At  who  should  .-'■ly,  "  "NVlnii  I  am  d.  nl  ;'Md  i-'i-n*. 
'   K«-iui  mix  r  to  av"  ii'-c  mi-  on  t!i.-  Vr  ■.-.h."  - 
j   IM.iut.-i^*' Ut-i.  I  V. ill;  ami.  .Nf-ro  I  K-. 
I   IMiy  on  tin-  luii-,  bchoM.n^'  tin-  Ii-.m.-  burn  : 
■   Wr'.'tchi.'d  shall  l-'ranc"  W  only  in  my  n  iiu'-. 
!  !  Thmiih  r  h-'ini :  i'jt',ii',i $•>!.<  ir.i  tii-'ntm. 

I  Wli.it  stir  i.-<  lii:-'r     What  tumult*-  in  thi-  h(.a\(.-n-<? 
^^  hi'ij*''-  couiLtii  thi-  ularuni,  and  tho  uoiso.? 

Fnf-r  n  .M<.-st  ii.:.'ir. 
!       .Vi-:t.  .Aly  l.^nl.  uiy  lurd,   th.-   Fr-nch  haVi-  iralln-rM 
Th  :  Haupliiu.  v.. ill  •■u--  .ban  I.i  l*Ui.\-ll<:  joiiiM,—  [lu-ad  : 
llxli.      A  l:i>ly  pn'plnt.--.  ii"V.-  r.^-n  up.-  - 

\<  r.oim-  ^vith  a  i'rt  at  pow-  r  to  ni'-:'  tin*  si».'ir«'. 

(."JM-I.-lil  liY  ilTiU'.VJt. 

TiiL  Hear.  Inar.  h  >\\  ,'.\iiij  Sai;-.bury  doth  gruuii ! 
I',  irks  lii-  h- ar!  In-  «.»niii»i  br  n-viir/.-d. — 
I'r-  urliin.-n.  I'll  In-  a  .*^alisbury  to  ynu : — 
I'u.rlh'  or  pu//'l.  d<dphiii  or  d()i.-ri--h. 
Vi'-jr  h<  ari.^  1  II  stamp  out  «:th  my  hor«:i-'.s  1m»i'1>, 
\i.'l  maki"  :i  «pi.»  niliv  of  y.an-  miii..di><l  hniin». — 
<'on\ty  nn-  Sdi-ibury  iid.>  hi-  t-nt, 
And  tiu'ii  We'll  try  wha'  th-.-^ftla-tard  Fn  n«:lnni-n  dar:'. 


;-.i-N»:  v,-rh. 


Ii-f,.irt:  «.//'■  nfthf'  (,'ttii  t. 


A 


i,i>.    .^'■•'i-in  '  ii.',.  .  ■    T\l.i:i.[  fiur.infU  th*  /hmyfi.'n, 

t'li.l  ilrtt'Hh  him  in:  tn,  n  i  ii'n-  .Ii>.\N  i.v  rr«'i-.i.i.r, 

Oi'iriii.i  i:n')'.'lii!f  ,t /:/,■,■•  Urr.     Th  n  t  nfrr  TxhlioT. 

T'l'.   W  Ik  r-.«  i-  m>  -tnni'Hi.  in>  vab-ur.  and  lujr  forct-y 

,  Our  i:n:.-li>h  Ip'op^  p  firi-.  1  i.aniiot  stay  I  he  in  ; 

■   A  ui'inan  il.ul  in  aiinour  ch.-L-i.th  tlum. 

I  /.■;/.',.-  l.\  IMr:;i.ii:. 

I  Jl.-ri*.  lur.-  shf  i^om    -.     I   II  h:i\i-  a  bout  with  thrc; 
I    I'..-.  .1.  or  d-vii".-  MiiiN.   riU-'JlijuVi-  ihi-r; 
'    I!!«iod  will  1  dr;nv  'lU  tin  i-,      IhoU  art  a  wil'.'h,    - 
Ami  ^ir.ii-.'htway  iriv--  thy  «oul  to  him  thou  .-•vvVl. 
I'ln:  (.'onu-.  roun.-.  ■tl^  only  1  tliat  must  di'-irrai--  th<M'. 

(77,..l/./I^y/l^ 
Tiif.  Ih'tivou^i,  can  you  suflcr  In  11  fo  to  pn  vaii; 
IMy  bri  i-^t  I  "11  t-r.rsr  u  iih  >tra:ninir  <-f  my  i-our.ii:.«. 
And  lioiii  my  -houM-r-i  n-nk  my  arms  aMui>lfr, 
Kil  1  will  rlia-tis'.-  tins  hi^h-mindod  .-trunipi-t. 
J'lo:  Talbot,  far.  Will :  tliy  hour  Is  not  ycL  coin«.': 

I  mu>t  ;:o  vii.tual  Hrh-an.^  forthwith. 
«.'.  rtak<!  vu;  if  thou  ian-»l :  I  scorn  thy  strcnt'th. 
(J<).  /.»,  chirr  up  thy  huiii>'r-.-tar\«'-il  niin; 

I I  rip  Salisbury  to  imikr  hi.^  ti-'-tament: 
This  tLiy  is  our-:.  :is  mny  mmv  .diall  bo. 

(li\  Viwuu:  rntn-jt  th>  <n»rw.  in/A  Fohli«'r3. 
Ta7.  My  thoii;;hts  arr  whirled  likr  a  pottf.r'8  wheel; 
r  know  not  \ihi  If  1  ant.  nor  what  I  do: 
.A  witch  by  frnr,  not  forcr.  like  IIunnilMil. 
Drivffi  iKu'-k  our  troop-i.  and  riui'iUiTf  as  she  list'*: 
fcki  iH'rM  with  .imok'..  ami  iloves  with  noi.-^onn*  .\^^QQ  [^ 
Ak  Uom  their  lii\  ca  uml  liuiu>tia  Urlvcu  awuy .  o 
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They  call'd  a%  for  oar  flerucneM.  EnffUah  dogs ; 
Now,  like  to  whuIpH,  we  cr]ring  run  away. 

fA  «Aort  alarum. 
Hark,  conatrymcn  !  cither  renew  the  ntrht^ 
Or  tear  the  lions  out  of  Kngland's  coat: 
Konuuitce  your  soil,  Kivc  8he«p  in  lions'  8t««d: 
Fht>ep  run  not  half  so  timorous  from  tlie  wolf, 
Or  hf»ri?e  or  oxon  from  the  le«j»ard. 
As  you  fly  from  your  ort-suhdued  nlaves. 

[Alaru  m.     A rvttkcr  »J:,'rM  Isk. 
It  will  not  he :— retire  into  your  trenchen: 
You  all  conoeut^d  unto  ^Nvli.■'>mry's  di-Ath, 
For  none  would  strike  a  stroke  iu  his  reveiijro.— 
Pucelle  is  ciiter'd  into  Orleans, 
In  it|iite  of  \x»  or  auffht  that  we  could  Ao. 
O.  would  I  were  to  die  with  Salisbury! 
The  shame  hereof  will  make  me  hide  my  head. 

{Alarum.    IMrrat.    ExnirU  Talbot  and 
hii  forces,  d:C. 

ScKNK  \I.—Tke  tame. 

Enter,  on  the  loaifs.  La  Puckllr,  Ciiarlks,  Rmgxiis, 
Alen^ox,  and  :f*)\dU.rn. 

Pue.  Advance  our  wavint;  colours  on  the  wallit ; 
Rescued  is  Orleans  from  the  Kn{rli>h  wolves:— 
Thus  Joan  hi  Puerile  luith  porform'd  her  wonl. 

Char.  Divinest  creature,  bright  Astnea's  daughter, 
How  shall  I  houour  thee  for  this  sucoei»d; 
Thy  promis«?s  are  like  Adonis'  frardcus, 
That  one  d;iy  bloomM,  and  fruitful  w«*re  the  next— 
Vrance,  triumph  in  thy  ghtrious  prophetess! — 
Recovcr'd  l-*  the  town  of  Orleans : 
More  blet'Setl  liap  did  ne'er  l)efall  our  stale. 

Reig.  Why  ring  not  out  the  ))ells  throughout  the  town? 
Dauphin,  command  the  citizens  make  )>oufires. 
And  feu^t  and  banquet  in  the  open  streets 
To  celel)rate  the  joy  that  K\ok\  lutth  given  us. 

Alen.  All  France  will  be  replete  with  mirth  and  joy, 
When  tliey  shall  hear  how  ue  have  play'd  the  men. 

Char.  'Tis  Joun.  not  we,  by  whom  the  day  is  won ; 
For  which  I  will  divide  my  crown  >\ilh  her: 
And  all  the  priests  and  fruirs  iu  my  realm 
Shall  in  procession  sin^'  her  endless  praise. 
A  statelier  pyramid  to  her  141  rear, 
Than  Rhod'ipe's.  or  Memphis',  over  was  : 
In  memory  ol  her  when  the  is  d<.-ad, 
Her  ashes,  in  an  urn  more  precious 
Than  the  rich-jewell'd  coflVr  of  Darius, 
Transporteil  shall  l>e  ni  high  festivals 
Before  the  kings  and  queens  of  France. 
No  longer  on  Saint  Deiini.**  will  we  cry. 
But  Joan  la  Pucelle  shall  bn  Franco's'  saint. 
Come  in,  and  U-t  us  iKinijuet  royally. 
Alter  tliis  golden  day  of  victory.       {Flourish.  Exeunt. 


ACT  IL 

tfCKXK  I — The  same. 

Enter  to  the  gates  a  Fr^'wh  i^'.-rgoant,  and  two 
S*«iitiin-ls. 
Hern.  Sir."",  lake  your  pljic»:s.  and  bo  vigilant. 
If  any  ntusf,  or  soldier,  you  perc«'ive. 
Near  to  the  walls,  by  t>ouii>  ap[i:iri  ul  sign, 
Let  us  hiive  knowledge  at  the  cuurL  of  (.man I. 
1  «!S'«fU.  i^crgeaut,  yiiu  shall.     [A'xiY  Sergeant.]    Thus 
are  poorseiviturs 
(When  others  sleep  upon  llu-ir  quiet  beds) 
Constrain'd  to  watch  in  darkness,  rain,  and  cold. 

Enter  Talbot,  BKnror.i).  BrnfiiNuv,  and  forrrjt,  nu'th 
scaling'ladtUr.i :  thrir  druuiJi  Ot\itiny  a  diud  march. 

Tah  Lord  regi>nt.  unU  re<loul>t«'d  Biirgundy,- 
By  whose  a])pioach  the  n-^ious  of  Ariois, 
\Valloon.  and  Picanly,  are  friends  to  un— 
This  happy  night  the'  Frenchnit-n  are  secure, 
Having  ail  diiv  caroused  and  Uiniiueted: 
J-:ni brace  we  tKen  this  opp<irt unity. 
As  titling  best  to  tiuittance  their  deceit, 
Contrived  by  art  and  l>aleful  sorcery. 

lifd.  Coward  t)f  France .'— hi>w  much  ho  wrongs  his 
Besiiairing  of  lils  own  iinn's  fortitude,  [fame, 

To  join  with  witches  and  the  h<'lp  of  hell! 

Bur.  Traitors  have  never  other  comiKiny. — 
Bui  wluit  's  that  Pucelle,  vhom  they  teiiu  so  pure  ? 

Tal.  A  maid,  tliey  say. 

li^.  A  maitl  I  and  be  so  martial  I 

Jiur.  Vny  Clod,  shu  prove  xiol  muitculintt  «r«  loug; 


If  underneath  the  standard  of  the  French 
She  carry  armour,  a»  she  hath  liegnn. 

To/.  Well,  let  them  prmrtise  and  converRc  with  spiritt; 
God  is  our  fortress,  iu  whose  conquering  name 
Let  us  rtrsolve  to  scale  their  flinty  bulwarks. 

Beil.  Ascend,  brave  TallK>t ;  we  will  follow  thee. 

Tal.  Not  all  together :  better  Ua^  I  gneu, 
TItat  we  do  make  our  entrance  several  ways ; 
Titat,  if  it  chance  the  one  of  us  do  fiiil, 
Thi^  other  yet  may  rise  asainst  their  force. 

JUd.  Agreed  ;  I  Ml  to  yon  comer. 

Bur.  And  I  to  this. 

TaJ.  And  here  will  Talbot  mount  or  make  his  gnTe— 
Now,  Salisbury  I  for  thee,  and  for  the  right 
or  Knglish  Henry,  shall  this  night  appear 
How  much  in  duty  I  am  bound  to  both. 

{The  English  scaU  the  vfolU,  crying  <'  St  Oeoife ! 
a  Talbot  1"  and  alt  enUr  by  the  totcn. 

S<nt.  { Within.]  Arm  1  arm  I  the  enemy  doth  make 
a.<^saull ! 

The  French  Imp  over  the.  wtdh  in  their  shirts.  Enter, 
several  ways.  Ro-stJird,  Alkn^ox.  Rfiu.MEK,  kaij 
ready,  and  half  unready. 

Alen.  How  now,  my  lorda  ?  what,  all  unr^idy  so? 

Ba^t.  Unready  ?  ay,  and  glail  we  'scaped  so  «eU. 

Keig.  'Twas  lime,  \  trow,  to  wake  and  leave  our  bedii, 
Hearing  alarums  at  our  cliamber  doors. 

Alen.  Of  all  ex)>loits,  since  tirst  1  foUow'd  arms. 
Ne'er  heard  1  of  a  warlike  enter{irise 
More  venturous  or  desperate  than  this. 

Bast.  I  think  this  Talbot  be  a  fiend  of  helL 

Beig.  If  not  of  hell,  the  heavens,  sure,  Cavonr  him. 

Altn.  Here  cometh  Charles;  I  marvel  how  he  sped. 

Enter  Charles  and  La  Pccfllr. 

Bast.  Tut !  holy  Joan  was  his  defensive  guard. 

Char.  Is  this  thy  cunning,  thou  deceitful  dame? 
Bid^t  thou  at  fir>t,  to  flatter  us  withal, 
Make  us  partakers  of  a  little  gain. 
That  now  our  loss  might  be  ten  times  so  much  ? 

Pvc.  Wht.refore  Is  Charles  imi>atient  with  his  firieiid? 
At  all  times  will  you  have  my  power  alike  ? 
Sleeping  or  waking,  must  I  still  prevail. 
Or  will  you  blame  and  lay  the  fault  on  me  ? — 
Improvident  soldiers  !  had  your  watch  l>een  good, 
Tliis  sudden  mischief  never  could  have  faU'n. 

Char.  Buke  of  Alen90u,  this  was  your  default ; 
That,  being  captiin  of  the  watch  to-night, 
Did  look  no  better  to  tluit  weighty  charge. 

Alen.  Had  all  your  quarters  Ik-cu  as  Mifely  ke{»t 
As  tliHt  whereof  1  had  the  government. 
We  had  not  lieeu  thus  shamefuUy  surprised.  i 

Baxt.  Mine  was  secure. 

Beig.   And  so  was  mine,  my  lord.  > 

Char.  And,  for  myself,  most  part  of  all  this  night, 
Within  her  quarter,'and  mine  own  precinct,  i 

]  was  em]t]oy'd  in  ]ta.<>&ing  to  and  Iro,  ' 

About  relieving  of  the  sentinels :  \ 

Then  how,  or  which  way,  should  they  flr^t  break  iu! 

Puc.  Question,  my  lords,  no  further  of  the  case,         ■ 
How,  or  which  way :  'tis  sure  they  found  some  place      I 
But  weakly  guarde<l,  where  the  breach  wa:*  made. 
And  now  there  re.«td  no  other  shift  but  this.  —  j 

To  feather  our  i<oldi«>rs,  scatter'd  and  di.^pened, 
And  lay  new  platforms  to  endamage  them. 

Alanim.   Enter  an  English  f^oldicr.  crying.  "ATVin^wtl  i 
a  TallK>t  I"     Thr.yjly,  leaving  thrir  dothes  hthind. 
Sold.  I  '11  Ix*  so  bold  to  take  what  they  have  left  I 

The  cry  of  TallKit  serves  me  for  a  sword; 
For  1  liave  li  a  ien  m<>  with  many  spoils, 
Vding  no  otiier  weajton  but  his  name.  [Exit.   . 

SCKSK  II.— Orl.kaxs.     Within  the  Toten,  \ 

Enter  Talbot,  Bedford.  BrauuKur,  a  Captain,  asd 
i>thn's. 

Bed.  Tlic  day  betrins  to  break,  and  night  is  fled. 
Whose  pitchy  mantle  over-veil'd  the  earth. 
Here  sound  retreat,  and  cease  our  hot  pursuit. 

[Ketrtat  loundd. 

Tal.  Bring  forth  the  botly  of  old  Salisbury, 
And  here  advance  it  in  the  market-place. 
The  middle  centre  of  this  curcinl  town. — 
Now  have  I  paid  my  vuw  unto  his  soul ; 
For  every  dnqi  of  bJo^Hl  was  drawn  frotxk  him. 
There  luith  at  least  Ave  Krenclimen  died  to-uight 
And  that  lierL-after  a^es  may  behold 
Wluit  ruin  h-»iii»en'd  in  revenge  of  him. 
Within  their  ehiofest  temple  I'll  erect 
A  toml^  wherein  his  corse  shall  be  i&tenr'd: 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


IIUST  PART  OF  KING  HENRY  VI. 


319    : 


Inch,  that  tfViTv  cru;  iii:i>  road, 

t:ivl-i|  th"-:ii'k''>r»>rl.nriv 

fiiii-  ii>.iniii-i-  «'.■  ]\i-i  iifviruriil  (k'd.th, 
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•  :     ::..    •■.-  i.i-.!l-.  :;.    .  W  l;i.  .i  i,.l.-     • 

r  :•.-.  ..'..•1       I  .1  ■..!  .  : 
■■]"  il'l  I.-...    ■■    1.  -..ii..-  H.km;.-.. 

;.i.^.»:.     I  .■.:.-,...:. 

■'■;■'■:'■  >::  <'I   i.    ■     ■  "i  lij-Klli:  IjUll'. 
•   ■.  r..;.!.   .11..    .J.\.ii1  ■ 

.  f.  .  v.,  a:.  .,1..]  V  I.-:. I.-;  •.l.riii]. 
1'  'li  !.  t.  i-i'-r  :■■  N.-  .  1,  111.-- 
j;.i.  •  i-..\  ■  '.■  ■  i:  ".  ■■II  r.i  i:.-ii.li-  vt-a  . 
.  ':r  l:».S.:;j.  >>  a-.-  .,-  1- :  ;uv, 
1-  ..:>!.  r  '.i.,  -i..  \  -,i  v-.i.  |li  ■  L".:- 

J.il  i:.-iii.  1...  i'x\'     <;.i;i-V  h:!ii,    uliiiiar 
.  myl'jjil  T.il'.'):.  P-r  imv  !;nl\  iv.iv.-.- 
i-i-i'-   r.f  yi-'i!' a''nij-'  'l.-iarriirr 
V.  :-.!■  tli.M  >\\.-'.i  Ml  a  wii.'i.i.'  liilii !', 
ry  li'  r.  Tull-t  ■.,  l„rr. 

tlnMj  h''  hi-,  til-  •!  ari  iJuiii  iiri^diici-. 
■i.-r:  lu  uhuiii? 


I      Count.  Tu  mc,  blooilthiit>ty  lord ; 

I  Ami  fur  that  onui^'^  I  iruinMrh*'!'- 1'»  my  hoiine. 

I  l.oii '  t:inc  thy  >hudow  hath  1m-oii  ihraU  to  me, 

I  Jcr  ill  my  u:til»Ty  tliy  )iirliii'o  h>m>:.s : 

!  Um  iV'W  ihr  .■iab*-luu''*o  ••hrill  ( tiiliir:  tlhr  like, 

I   .\ii>l  I  will  tMmiii  ihcve  k-t:s  anil  imns  of  thiuc, 

I  T'l  II  liaNt  liy  tynmny.  tlu'.si;  inaiiv  yi-ara, 

I   A\;i.'r'«t  I'Ur  rotiiitry.  .oi»ii)  our  ••itix-.uj', 

I  All. I  '■  111  (lur  h*niv  ami  liii<l>iiu<h  capiirate. 

j       ?'"/.   I  In.  lia.  ha.' 

I       ''•nirf.   Uiii'.ihi'.t  ih"ii.  wnt^h?  ihy  mirth  uhall  tarn 

I       7.;'.    I  lauj.-»i  I'..  v<-  \<;'ir  1  i-ly.-'iij'  -i»li»mi,     [to  moan. 

I   T'l  I'liii..  lliat  \tiii  li:n\-  ji.u  l.i  l-m  TuIIkjI's  bhadou' 

Will  r  1 11  til  |iriirt>L-  yi'Ur  ...'-vi  nty. 
I       I  "liiu'    \M>y.  ;,ri  H'U  tliD.j  flu.-  man? 
''  '      1  am  iiidi'.il. 
/•.  -tilt    Til' II  ha\i,'  1  -iihsiiiiiri'  tiK). 
y  ('.   Ni».  no.  1  am  hiii  .^}ia'l')W  of  my«clf : 

V<'  1  iiTv  »l<'«i'i>t'.l.  my  mi'^taiii'i'  i.-<  nut  htn-; 

\  •'',•  \vii:it  Villi  -t'l-  is  liiiL  til':'  >iiiallr-t  jiart 
■    \ii<!  I' .-i:-l  )'ru|H)i t irm  i'f  humanity  . 

I  t  11  Aim.  ^lailHin,  vii"«'  th*-  wlu'l«'  fraini*  here, 

I:  I-  i.'i  ■.»..-li  a  .-ii-aiU'iu-  I'lflv  yiU-h. 

\  ..iir  itii'f  w.Tf  nut  Millii  i-iit  Id  funtain  it. 
f  ..«(,'.  This  i^  a  riiUiliiii;  nu  rrhaiil  f'lr  the  uoiice  ; 

ri  ■  «  ill  h>-  hvri',  iiinl  _\i'l  111-  i.'  iiol  here: 

ll'i  v  i-:iii  tlii'.^i.-  roiitr,iri>ii>.->  a^'rci*? 
I       '.(1/.   Thill  will  L  slii'W  yiii  ]ii->.-iMitly. 

'  ].'•  i'-.,'-A<  .1 /i  .<•//.     JtntiiiA  h  nrtl  .  Hunti  pffil  of  urd 
\  II  nt---        Th'!litt':</':'rijt'in-  /,  fn ■■.-/■  S*»lilivr-. 

IIi»'.\  --i^  Mill.  Maiiaiii/  ar<'  ymi  tinw  pcr-iuadvil 

That   iallint  is  hut  .^)la•i'lu-  of  him •'-:(.' 

T."-v  art-  Id:-  .sub.".t.iiii-.'.  sln'w.-^.  ai  iih,  and  '•trvu^'^ih, 

W  ih  wliii.'h  h«;  \«»k«.'th  yur  r- 1"  ll.i-ui  m.-rks, 

Ila/  th  ynur  liid-.  au'l  ^uhwrl-  yxiir  tuwu.s, 

\ii'l  in  a  uii'iu  ni  maki «.  Ih'-m  ih-.-iiLil\ 
1 'I'll tit.   Victur.iai.-  T.dhoi :  paril-iu  my  jiI-ihc': 

I  r.tiil  thou  art  uo  Ic.--.  th.-iM  fam*-  hath  bruiU'd. 

And  mnri'  than  m.iy  hr  caihi.T'd  hy  iiiv  shaiu*. 

Lit  my  )ir<.-.>iiim]it;i>n  nm  piovnk-'  thy  writi-. , 

Kii'  I  am  .-»irn.  that  wi!h  n-vi  r-iii-.' 

I  d'd  ii'it  I  niiViain  th<>'-  lus  Ihon  ;irt. 

ill'.   Til-  not  di>!".ia\'d.  f.iir  l-ii!_\  :  nor  roiM'onntrui' 

T)i  ■  mind  of  T.illtot.'a>  y"ii  did  ml -lake 

Th  ■  oiitnard  c'(ini|H»sii;'m  <»J  hi-^  hi-dy. 

What  you  have  don--  lia-,ii  not  olh  mU'd  inc  : 

Nil  iiih-r  -atisfacl  fill  d'»  1  » t.ivj', 

lUit  'iidy  (With  >o-.ir  ji.lii  tn-'-i  lii.ii  u«-  may 

T.i-.r  of  V"'ur  win",  and  .■»'<■  what  ratr.-,  \<iu  hiivo  ; 

I'i'i-  .MiMici-'  siomarliN  ulivaj  ->  >  rvt-  ih.  in  v.oll. 
<  ntiiit.   Willi  all  my  hian.  and  think  nK-honmirL-d 

Ti'  fi  M.-t  so  Krtiil  u  w.iirii.r  in  my  l.ou-.".  [ICj'funt. 

.TKvrlV      hoxo/iN.     7A(  T.'uipli.' (iurdi-n. 

h.iittfthf  K\r.i -:  liT  .**i'MKi:  1.1.  Si  iii'i.K.  ii,i'/ W.uiwiOK  ; 

Itini.vi.n  I'i.\ma(;km  r,  \i.uso\.  ,t,,-l  >'iii'is,-r  Lawyer. 

I'l'iiii.  (ir«-.il  l(iri!>  and  Linthnn-n.  wiiat  mi-aiio  tlii.s 

I).ir.-  no  ni;tn  an«w<-i-  in  a  i-a-*-  «»f  tru'.l  .'  Isi|i'm:i.<7 

Snjf.   Within  Ih-  T.-mpli-  hall  w-  wvn-  i«>o  lomi; 

Till- '.Mrd.  II  llTi.'  i:!  lliof  i-'iu\'llii-lll. 

r.'-ii    'I'lii-n  .-^ay  ai  oii'<-.  if  1  iMa:iii>i<n*d  tin-  Irath  ; 
«>!•  .  ],•■  v.:is  \\i-an;.'liiu  ^"ln'■l>'■t  in  lii--  .iror? 

>'/"".  "Kaith.  1  hav  ■  In  .  n  .i  iriiiinl  in  th.-  law  : 
.\i..'  iK-v  r  yet  ooulil  iiaiii.-  my  ^miI  ;oii: 
.^!  :l.  Ill'  ril'»r.\  fr.iiii  ■  th"  1  »w  unio  my  will. 

.  '■#«!    .Iii'Il'-'Vou.  mv  loi'iloi  War\\:rk.lhinlH-tUftn  IIS. 
M  .•!-  il.  l».-i-nf.vih:i\\kvWiii<'httii-sthi'hiLdi-|-p:ti.h; 
!:  :wi  <>ii  t(\n  ili'/^.  whnli  ifiith  Lh.-  di'iM.r  mouth  : 
I.  :v\.-  n  f.\..  hl.'l"-.  uhi.h  I"  ir-J  th-  hiit'T  ti-mprr  ; 
li  twi  '  n  rwi>  h'lr.--  .-.  wli.ih  ilnlh  li.-ar  Idin  In  -.1 : 
;'.c!-,vri'n  tvMi  vili"-.  wh'r'i  IkuI:  I'll-  nu-irii-t  i-yr  : 
I  li.iv  .  pi  rhap-.  .^iini'  .-nhall'iiv  .%piiit  of  jinlu'iniiil  : 
i:i;t  in  l\u\<»:  nn'  -^harp  <iiidJ>  t<  of  i|i><  Ltv%, 
{'•>•'  >il  i.iitli,  1  am  ri'i  \\i-i<  r  tlian  a  thiw. 

I'htii    Tut.  t"i:.  h'Ti-  i.^  a  manni  rly  forhtMininc ; 
Th."  tnini  api"  :ir-«  >o  n.ik-.d  i-n  m>  -iiiK-, 
■|"i'  -t  :iiiy  pnrl'lind  t-y.-  may  innl  it  unt. 

.*>"/».   And  on  my  hidv  'f  i.>  '^•t  wi  II  aiiiiarcUM. 
.•^■1  'li-.ir,  S'»  ^hlnin;:,  uini  -,,  (■\nl'iit. 
Th.it  it  will  }!limmrr  iliifiiu'h  a  hlin.l  maii'.>«  «y'>. 

f'OiH.  Sun"'-  yiiu  ar.'  Minn    lii-d.  and   i»o   lo:Uh   to 
In  ilumli  «i}:n'.tii-ant^  ]  rn^laim  your  ihouirhta :    i>p«.'uk. 
Lit  liim  that  it  :i  trut-l<oi-n  ^'ifutl-uian, 
\ijd  .-taiuN  ujHm  tin.'  h  Mi'jur  -if  hi^  hirlh. 
If  he  -iuppo:**-  that  1  huvr  ]il'ad«*-l  truth. 
From  nff  this  hritr  jihn-k  a  whil«-  lo-r  wiih  nn\ 

,Si,in.   Li't  him  that  in  no  ciiward  nor  no  tluttt-n-r, 
Hut  d.iri'  maintain  th«-  party  of  tin-  truth. 
I'lU'.-k  H  rtii  ruMv  from  olT  tliiii  tburu  witli^F 
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War.  I  love  no  culoiint ;  and,  without  all  coloar 
or  UiMf  liijiiiiu;it-njj  llaltury, 
I  pluck  thii  whltu  nwo  with  Planta^rmet. 

ilViz/T.  I  pliii'k  this  rtil  ixwe  with  vutinK  i?omcnet; 
Anil  Kuy  withal,  I  tlilnk  h*y  hi>lil  thl*  ri<:ht. 

Ver.  filay,  lords  unrl  pontlcnun;  and  jdack  no  more 
Till  joa  conclude—tliat  he,  upon  wlinje  Hide 
The  fewest  roues  are  cropp'd  from  tlic  tree, 
Shall  yield  the  other  In  the  ri^ht  opinion. 

Mom.  Goo<I  maiiter  Yemon,  it  i>  well  ot^cctcd ; 
If  f  luive  fewest,  1  aub!»crib«  in  silence. 

Plan.  And  I. 

IVr.  Then,  for  tlie  truth  and  plainness  of  the  case, 
I  pluck  tlilM  pile  and  uiaid«>n  >)lo><-iim  here, 
Uivin;;  my  verdict  on  the  wliite  rv-m  side. 

»y</Mi.  Trick  not  your  lln;.'or  us  y<»u  pluck  it  off; 
Lest,  ))1(H'(linK,  yoii  do  imint  tliu  whitt^  ro^e  red, 
AntI  fall  ou  my  Hide  so  Ji?r»in.««t  vour  will, 

IVr.  If  1.  my  lord,  for  my  op'iniciii  blectl. 
Opinion  ^lmU  be  fur^rr'in  to  my  hurt. 
And  kw\}  ni ;  on  the  "Jide  whi-ro  still  I  am. 

Now.  Wrll.  w<'ll.  como  on:  who  el!«o? 

Lam.  [To  i^oMKnsKr.  |  I'nless  my  study  and  my  l»noks 
Tiie  :irj.'ument  you  held  wii.s  wn)U>r  in  you ;  [lie  l:il»e, 
In  sijni  whereof.  1  pluok  a  white  rose  Uto. 

J*lan.  Now,  ^*ome^s»et,  where  is  your  anniment? 

Horn.  Here,  in  my  scablMird ;  meditating  that, 
Sh:dl  dye  Tour  white  ro:*e  in  a  bloody  red. 

J^lan.  Meantime,  your  cheekudo  counterfeit  our  ro.ses; 
For  }inle  tliey  look  with  fear,  as  wilucbdiug 
Till'  truth  ou  our  side. 

aS'i/m.  No,  Plant.-i^enet, 
'Tii*  not  for  fear,  but  antrer,  that  thy  chcck3 
Ulu'li  for  pure  sluimc  to  counterfeit  oiu-  riines ; 
And  yet  thy  ton;.^!^  will  not  coufeiM  thy  error. 

J'lan.  Hath  not  thy  ro.se  a  canker.  iik)mer.'»et  f 

Now.  Hath  not  thy  niso  a  tliom,  Phiuti;rinet? 

Plan.  Ay,  shariMind  piercing,  to  maintain  his  truth; 
WIdlert  thy  consuming  canker  eatu  hix  fiiliii-liood. 

SoM.  Well,  I'll  Und  ft-iend:4  to  wear  my  blewling 
That  shall  maint:iin  what  I  have  luiid  is  tnie',  [roses, 
YTherc  false  IMantagenet  dare  not  be  seen. 

Plan.  Now,  bv  this  maiden  bbK-tsom  In  my  hand, 
I  pcorn  thee  ami  thy  fashion,  ])eevish  boy. 

Niijf.  Turn  not  thy  hcornn  tliis  way,  Plimtigenet 

J'lan.  Proud  Poole,  I  will ;  and  scorn  l>oth  him  and 

ifuff.  I'll  turn  my  ]>art  theroof  into  thy  throat,  [thee. 

Hum.  Away,  away,  g(K>d  William  Dc-Ia-Poob?! 
We  grace  the  ye<minn,  by  converging  with  him. 

War.  Now.  by  God's  will,  thou  wrong'st  him.  Somerset; 
Hid  grandfather  was  Lionel,  duke  of  Clarence, 
Tbini  Ron  to  the  third  Kdward  king  of  England ; 
t^pring  crestleHS  yeomen  from  so  deep  a  root? 

yVtiii.   He  bears  him  ou  the  place'H  privilege, 
Or  dur^t  not,  for  his  craven  heart,  say  thus. 

.Sum.  I{y  him  that  ma4le  mi\  I  '11  maintain  my  words 
On  any  plot  of  ^n-ound  in  Christendom : 
W:is  not  thy  fatlier,  Kieluird  earl  of  Cambriilge, 
For  trea.'ion  executed  in  our  late  king's  days? 
And  by  his  trea.son.  stand'st  not  thou  attJiinted, 
Comi]»tod,  and  exf^mpt  from  ancient  gentry? 
His  tn*s)ias.s  yet  lives  gnilty  in  thy  blood; 
And.  till  thou  be  rc^toml.  thou  art  a  yeoman. 

y/iiti.  My  father  was  atbiched,  not  attainted; 
Cond'.-mn'd' to  die  for  tnii^on.  but  no  traitor; 
And  tluit  I  '11  pn>ve  on  Itetter  men  tluin  Somerset, 
Were  growing  time  once  ripen'd  to  my  will. 
For  your  luirtaker  I'oob-,  and  yim  yourself, 
I  '11  note  you  in  my  iKHik  of  memory, 
To  scourge  yon  for  this  ai)preliension : 
Look  to  It  well ;  and  shv  you  arc  well  wam*d. 

tSoM.  Ay,  thou  hhalt  tliid  ns  ready  for  thee  still : 
And  know  ns,  bv  these  colours,  for  thy  foes,— 
For  these  my  friends,  in  spite  of  thee,  shall  wear. 

J'lnn.  And,  by  my  soul,  this  pale  and  angry  rose. 
As  c'cnizanee  of  my  blitod-drinkiug  hale. 
Will  1  ftir  ever,  anil  my  faction,  wear; 
irntil  it  wither  with  me  to  my,  grave. 
Or  Il«uiri«h  to  the  height  of  my  degree. 

Nrr//*.  (!o  forwanl,  and  tie  choked  with  thy  ambition ! 
And  M»  farewell,  until  I  meet  thee  next.  [Kxit. 

HoiH.   Have  with  thee,  Poole.— Farewell,  ambitious 
Richard.  [Kxit. 

Plan.  How  I  am  brave<I,  and  roust  i>crforceeiiiiiu^>  it ! 

War.  This  blot,  tlut  they  object  against  your  houtie, 
I    Shall  be  wiped  out  in  the  next  parliament, 
t^all'd  for  the  truce  of  Winchester  and  Uloster; 
And,  if  thou  be  not  then  creatinl  York, 
1  will  not  live  to  l>e  accoiuted  Warwick. 
Meantime,  in  signal  of  my  love  to  thee, 
Agaiut  proud  itemenct,  and  William  l>ooIe, 
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Will  I  uix>n  thy  party  wear  this  rose : 
And  here  I  prophesy,— this  brawl  to-day, 
Grown  to  this  faction,  in  the  Temple  g:inlen< 
Shall  send.  l)etween  the  red  rowe  and  the  wJH^ 
A  thousand  kouIs  to  ditithand  deadly  iiigjA 

J'lan.  Good  master  Vernon.  I  um'lHmiid  to  yoD, 
Tliat  you  on  my  behalf  would  i  luck  u  tfowcr. 

Ver.  In  your  bclialf  still  will  1  wear  the  same. 

Law.  And  S9  will  I. 

J 'I  an.  Thanks,  gentle  Sir. 
Come,  let  as  four  to  i linuer :  I  (Lire  say, 
This  quarrel  will  drink  blood  another  day.       [Extnt. 

ScEXE  \.—The  same.    A  Room  in  the  Tov^er. 

Enter  MoRTisf  er,  brought  in  a  dkair  bp  lm>  Kcepon. 

Mor.  Kind  keepers  of  my  weak  decaying  age, 
lift  living  Mortimer  here  rest  himself.— 
Kven'like  a  man  new  halM  fnun  the  nick, 
»<o  fare  my  limbs  with  long  impri>onmeut: 
.Vnd  these  grey  locks,  the  pursuivants  of  death, 
Ni;stor-like  aged,  in  an  age  of  care, 
Ai-gue  the  end  of  Kdmuiid  .Mortimer. 
The<ie  eyes.— like  1:imi>s  wlmse  wststlng  oil  is  spent|— 
Wax  dim,  as  dmwint;  to  their  exigent : 
Weak  bhoulders,  overbonie  with  bunl'uing  grief; 
And  pithless  arms,  like  to  a  withered  vine 
Tliat  droops  his  sapless  branchirs  to  the  grouml: 
Yot  are  these  feet. — whose  strengthlcfs  stay  is  niunl^ 
IJmible  to  support  this  lump  of  cUy, — 
t^wift-winged  with  desire  to  get  a  grave, 
A.s  witting  I  no  other  comfort  liavc. — 
liut  tell  me,  keeper,  will  my  nephew  come? 

1  Kwp.  Richard  Plantagenet,  my  lord,  will  cone : 
We  sent  unto  the  Temple,  to  his  ctuimbor ; 
And  answer  was  n  turn'd.  tliat  he  will  come. 

Mor.  Kuough  :  my  soul  t>hall  then  lie  satisfied.— 
Piior  gentleumu !  his  wrong  doth  e<[uul  miuv.-. 
^iuce  Henry  Monmouth  first  horaiu  to  reign, 
niefore  whose  glory  I  was  great  in  arms.) 
This  loathsome  si>i|uestration  have  i  huil : 
And  even  siuce  then  hath  Kiehurd  l>ccn  obscoreil^ 
l>epriveil  of  honour  und  inheritiincc : 
Ihit  now,  the  arbitrator  of  <Usi>airs, 
Ju.^t  deatli.  kind  umpire  of  men's  miseries. 
With  .>iwoet  enlargement  doth  dismiss  me  hence ; 
I  wouhl  his  troubles  likewise  were  expired, 
Tliat  so  he  might  recover  wliat  was  lost 

Enter  Ricdard  PLANTAOEMrr. 

1  Kfcp.  My  lord,  your  loving  nephew  now  is  eooic. 

Mor.  Richanl  Plantagenet,  my  friend?    Is  hecosir? 

I 'Inn.  Ay,  noble  uncle,  thus  ignobly  iue«l. 
Your  nephew,  late  dcspihcd  Richard,  comes. 

J/or.  Direct  mine  arms  1  may  embnce  his  neck; 
And  in  his  bo.som  spend  my  hitter  gasp: 
O.  t  -11  me  when  my  lips  do  touch  his  cheeks, 
Th:.i  I  nmy  kindly  give  one  fainting  kiss. — 
Ml  1  now  declare,  sweet  stem  fk^>m  York's  great  stock, 
V.  hr  didst  thou  Kiy — of  late  thou  wort  dc!ipi>i'«l* 

/'.'I'M.   rir>t,  lean  thine  aginl  tmck  against  mine  arm; 
And,  in  that  ease.  I'll  tell  thee  my  dueuse. 
Tins  day.  in  argument  u])on  a  ca.se, 
!:-<init'  Mords  there  grew  'twixt  Somerset  and  me: 
.Anion?  which  terms  he  usihI  his  lavi<(h  tongue, 
Auil  4lid  upbraid  me  with  my  (iither's  d(.>a£]i; 
W  iiieh  obliN|uv  set  b;irs  iK'fore  my  tongue, 
I'ise  with  the  like  I  had  rcpiitetl  him : 
Therefore.  goo<l  uncle, — for  my  fatlier's  sake^ 
In  honour  of  a  true  Plantag<-uet, 
And  for  alliance'  ^ake,— declare  the  cause 
My  father,  c:irl  of  Cautbridge,  lost  his  heHtl. 

Mnr.  Tliat  cause,  fair  nephew,  that  imprison'd  me, 
An«l  hath  detain'd  mo,  all  my  flow'rlug  youth. 
Within  a  loath.some  dungeon,  there  to  pine, 
Was  cursed  instrument  of  his  decease. 

I 'Ian.  Discover  more  at  hirge  what  cause  that  was; 
For  I  am  ignorant,  and  cannot  guess. 

Mor,  I  will,  if  that  my  fading  breath  permit, 
And  death  approach  not  ere  my  tale  be  done. 
Henry  thi*  fourth,  gniudfather  to  this  king, 
Deposed  his  nephew  Ricliard.- Bdwaxti's  son. 
The  flrst-liegotten.  and  the  Ltwftil  heir 
Of  Kdwanl  king,  the  thinl  of  tliat  descent: 
During  whose  reign,  the  i*ercii*s  of  the  north, 
Finding  his  miuri>:ition  moH  ui^ust, 
Kiub.'avour'd  my  advancement  to  the  throne: 
The  reason  moved  tliesc  warlike  lords  to  this, 
Was— for  that  groung  king  Richard  thus  nimOTti^ 
Leaving  no  heir  begotten  of  his  body) 
X  wad  tU«  next  hj  hirth  and  parcaUi(« ; 
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f  mother  I  derivM  am 
nd  dake  of  CUrence,  the  third  son 
Sdmurd  the  third ;  whereas  he, 
in  of  Gwmt  doth  bring  hut  pedigree, 
t  fourth  of  that  heroic  line. 
: ;  aa,  in  this  haughty  great  attempt, 
>iired  to  plant  the  rightful  heir^ 
liberty,  and  they  their  lives. 
•T  this,  when  Ilcnry  the  fifth, — 
ig  his  fiuher  BoIiDgbroke,— did  reign, 
!r,  earl  of  Cambridge,— then  derived 
ions  Edmund  Langlcy,  duke  of  York, — 
my  sister,  that  thy  mother  was, 
pity  of  my  hard  distress, 
I  army,  weening  to  redeem, 
t  InstallM  me  in  the  diadem : 
le  rest,  so  fell  that  noble  earl, 
beheaded.    Thus  the  Mortimers, 
the  title  rested,  were  suppress'd. 
Df  which,  my  lord,  yoar  honour  is  the  laatk 
"rue ;  and  thou  scest  that  I  no  is.>ui?  have, 
my  Ikinting  words  do  warrant  death : 
my  heir ;  the  re«t,  I  wish  tlice  gather ; 
e  wary  in  thy  studious  care. 
rhy  grave  admonishments  prevail  with  me : 
nethinks,  my  fatlior's  execution 
ling  less  tlian  blootiy  tyranny. 
Fith  silence,  nephew,  be  thou  politic; 
led  is  the  house  of  liancaster, 
a  mountain,  not  to  be  removed, 
thy  ancle  is  removing  hence ; 
•s  do  their  courts,  when  they  arc  cloy'd 
7  continuance  in  a  settled  place. 
0,  ancle,  would  some  part  of  my  young  years 
t  redeem  the  passage  of  your  a;re ! 
"hon  dost  then  wrong  me ;  as  thcr  Hinughtercr 
veth  many  wounds,  when  one  will  kill  [doth, 
A,  except  thou  sorrow  for  my  good ; 
>  order  for  my  funeral ; 
rewell ;  and  fair  be  all  thy  hopes, 
perous  be  thy  life,  in  peace  and  war  I      [Dies. 
And  peace,  no  war,  befall  thy  parting  soul  I 
ha£t  thou  spent  a  pilgrimage, 
a  hermit  overpu.««8*d  tliy  days. — 
ill  lock  his  counsel  in  my  breast; 
;  I  do  imagine,  let  that  rest.— 
convey  him  hence ;  and  I  myself 
lis  burial  better  than  his  life. — 

\Exeunt  Keepers,  bearing  out  Mortimks. 
I  the  dasky  torch  of  Mortimer, 
ith  ambition  of  the  meaner  sort  :— 
those  wrongs,  those  bitter  ii^urics, 
merset  hath  offer'd  to  my  house, — 
ot  but  with  honour  to  redress : 
>fore  haiite  I  to  the  parliament ; 
be  rcstor^l  to  my  blood, 
my  ill  the  advantage  of  my  good.  [Exit. 


ACT    III. 
^  l.—Tke  Mame.    The  Parliament- IIousc. 

Enter  Kixo  Hkkry,  Exetkr,  Gloster, 
WICK,  SoMiniBET,  and  Suffolk  ;  the  Bishop 
ixcHBSTEn,  EicuARD  Plaxtaornbt,  and  other*. 
TB»  offers  to  put  up  a  bill;  Winckkstke 
kts  it,  and  tears  it. 

i^m'st  thou  with  deep  premeditated  lines, 
Iten  pamphlets  studiously  devised, 
•y  of  Gloster?    If  thou  canst  accuse, 
intend'st  to  lay  unto  my  charge, 
boat  invention,  suddenly ; 
1  sadden  and  extemporal  speech 
to  answer  what  thou  canst  object,      [patience, 
reaamptaoas  priest  I  this  place  commands  my 
hooldst  find  tlioa  hast  f  ^honour'd  mc. 
•t,  although  in  writing  I  preferr'd 
Qcr  of  thy  vile  outrageous  crimes, 
•eforc  I  have  forged,  or  am  not  able 
.  to  rehearse  the  method  of  my  pen  : 
ie ;  such  is  Uiy  audacious  wickedness 
,  pestiferous,  and  dissentious  pranks, 
nfants  prattle  of  thy  pride, 
a  moat  pernicious  usurer ; 
by  nature,  enemy  to  peace ; 
ts,  wanton,  more  than  well  beseems 
'  thy  profusion  and  degree ; 
hy  treachery,  what's  more  manifeai? 
Mm  kkid'st  a  trap  to  take  my  life, 


As  well  at  London  bridge,  as  at  the  Tower? 
Beside,  I  fear  me,  if  thy  thooghts  were  sifted, 
The  king,  thy  sovereign,  is  not  quite  exempt 
From  envious  malice  of  thy  swelling  heart. 

Win,  Gloster,  I  do  defy  thee.— Lords,  vouchsafa 
To  give  me  hearing  what  I  shall  reply. 
If  I  were  covetous,  ambitious,  or  perverse, 
As  he  will  have  me,  how  am  I  so  poor? 
Or  how  haps  it,  I  seek  not  to  advance 
Or  raise  myself  but  keep  my  wonted  calling? 
And  for  dissension,  who  preferreth  peace 
More  than  I  do,— except  I  l>e  provoked  ? 
No,  my  good  lords,  it  is  not  that  offends ; 
It  is  not  that  that  hath  incensed  the  duke : 
It  is,  because  no  one  should  sway  but  he ; 
No  one  but  he  should  be  about  the  kin;; : 
And  that  engenders  thunder  in  his  breast. 
And  makes  him  roar  these  accusations  forth. 
But  he  shall  know,  I  am  as  good — 

Glo.  As  good? 
Thoa  bastard  of  my  grandfather!— 

Win.  Ay,  lordly  Sir;  for  what  are  you,  I  pray, 
But  one  imperious  in  another's  throne? 

Glo.  Am  1  not  the  protector,  saucy  priest? 

Win.  And  am  I  not  a  prelate  of  the  church  ? 

Glo.  Yes,  as  an  outlaw  in  a  castle  keeps, 
And  useth  it  to  patronage  his  theft. 

Win.  Unrcverent  Gloster  1 

Glo.  Thou  art  reverent 
Touching  thy  spiritual  function,  not  tiiy  life. 

Win.  This  Rome  shall  remedy. 

War.  Roam  thither  then. 

Som.  My  lord,  it  were  your  duty  to  forbear. 

War.  Ay,  see  the  bishop  be  not  overborne. 

Som.  Methinks  my  lord  should  be  religious. 
And  know  the  office  that  belongs  to  such. 

War.  Methinks  his  lordship  should  be  humbler ; 
It  fltteth  not  a  prelate  so  to  plead. 

Som.  Tes,  when  his  holy  state  is  touch'd  so  near. 

War.  State  holy  or  unhallow'd,  what  of  that? 
Is  not  his  grace  protector  to  the  king?  [tongue  ; 

Man.  [Aside.]   Plantagenet,  I  see,   mti<t  hold  his 
liCst  it  be  said,  "Speak,  sirrah,  mho.n  you  should ; 
Must  your  bold  verdict  enter  talk  with  lords  ?" 
Else  would  I  have  a  fling  at  Winchester. 

K.  Hen.  Uncles  of  Gloster,  and  of  Winchester, 
The  special  watchmen  of  our  English  weal, 
I  would  prevail,  if  prayers  might  prevail. 
To  join  your  hearts  in  love  and  amity. 
O,  what  a  scandal  is  it  to  our  crown, 
That  two  suoh  noble  peers  as  ye  should  jnr! 
Believe  me,  lords,  my  tender  years  can  tell. 
Civil  dissension  is  a  viperous  worm, 
That  gnaws  the  bowels  of  the  commonwealth. — 

{A  noise  within;  "  Down  with  the  tawny  coats!" 
What  tumult's  this? 

War.  An  uproar,  1  dare  warrant, 
Begun  through  malice  of  the  bishop's  men. 

[A  noise  again;  *' Stones!  Stones!'* 

Enter  the  Mayor  of  London,  attended. 
May.  0,  my  good  lords,— and  virtuous  Ilcnry, — 
Pity  the  city  of  London,  pity  us  I 
The  bishop  and  the  duke  of  Gloster's  men, 
Forbidden  late  to  carry  any  weapon, 
Uave  fill'd  their  pockets  full  of  pebble-stones ; 
And,  banding  themsylves  in  contrary  parts, 
Do  pelt  so  feutt  at  one  anothei^s  pate. 
That  many  have  their  giddy  brains  knock'd  out: 
Our  windows  are  broke  down  in  every  street, 
And  we,  for  fear,  compell'd  to  shut  our  shops. 

Enter ^  skirmishing,  the  Retainers  o/Glostkr  and 
WiKCHESTKB,  roith  bloody  pates. 

K.  Hen.  We  charge  you,  on  allegiance  to  ourself. 
To  hold  your  slaughtering  hands,  and  keep  the  peace.— 
Pray,  uncle  Gloster,  mitigate  this  strife. 

1  Serv.  Nay,  if  we  be 

Forbidden  stones,  we  '11  fall  to  it  with  our  teeth. 

2  Serv.  Do  what  ye  dare,  we  are  as  resolute. 

[Skirmish  again. 
Glo.  Tou  of  my  household,  leave  this  peevish  broil, 
And  set  this  unaccustom'd  flight  aside. 

1  Serv.  My  lord,  we  know  your  gmce  to  be  a  man 
Just  and  upright ;  and,  for  your  royal  birth. 
Inferior  to  none  but  his  majesty : 

And  ere  that  we  will  suffer  such  a  prince, 

So  kind  a  fiither  of  the  commonweal. 

To  be  disgraced  by  an  inkhorn  mate, 

We,  and  our  wives,  and  children,  all  will  fight, 

And  have  our  bodies  slaughteHd  by  thy  foes. 

2  Serv.  Ay,  and  the  very  parings  of  our  nails 
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ShaU  pitch  a  field  when  we  are  dead.  lSkirmi$k  a^atn. 

Glo.  8uiy,  stay.  I  say ! 
And,  if  you  love  me,  as  you  say  you  do, 
Let  me  perifiiadc  you  to  forbear  a  whil'?. 

A'.  Hin.  0.  how  this  dfM'irl  doth  iifHlct  my  sonll— 
Can  you,  my  lord  ol  WinclK-jtcr,  b<:hoM 
My  sifrhs  aud  tears,  and  will  not  once  rcleutf 
VTho  flhoiild  he  pitiful,  if  you  he  uutf 
Or  who  should  study  to  pk-fer  u  jhmici?, 
If  holy  churchmen  take  del:;rht  in  broil*  f 

War.  My  lord  prot/otor.  yielii;— yiehl  Winchester ;~ 
Except  you  m«.*au,  with  obslinMtu  rcpuli«», 
To  slay  your  iSorereiKU,  aiid  divtroy  the  realm. 
You  see  what  mischief,  and  wh.it  munk-r  too, 
Ilath  been  enacted  through  your  euuiity ; 
Then  be  at  peace,  except  ye'thiMt  for  Idootl. 

Win.  He  sluill  submit,  or  I  will  neviT  yield. 

Glo.  Compassion  on  the  king  commands  mu  tttoop; 
Or  I  would  s<?e  his  heart  out.  ere  the  pricjt 
Should  ever  ff.;t  th;it  privili.-^ri-  of  mo. 

War.  Behold,  my  If»rd  of  Winehostor,  the  duke 
Hath  hanish'd  moody  di.^'.oritont  -d  fury. 
As  by  his  i»moothi-d  brows  it  doth  appear: 
Why  look  you  still  no  sti-rn,  and  tni>.'iciilT 

Glo.  Here,  Wiuch»'st'.>r,  1  offtr  the?:  my  hand. 

K.  Hrn.  Fie,  uncle  Beaufort .'  I  have  h«.-ard you  preach, 
That  mullec  was  a  ^niixX.  nuil  ^ri^vou^  sin : 
And  will  not  you  maintain  the  thlnsryou  teach. 
But  prove  a  chii.-f  oflVnd"  r  in  the  bame? 

War.  Sweet  klnu  1— the  bi.shop  hath  a  kindly  tin!. — 
For  hliame,  my  lord  nf  Winchester.'  relent; 
What,  shall  a  chiM  iM.xtnict  you  wh.it  io  do? 

Win.  Well,  duke  of  (j loiter.  I  will  yield  to  tliee; 
Love  for  thy.  love,  and  hand  for  band,  I  (;ive. 

Glo.  Ay;  but  I  fear  me,  with  a  hollow  he;ut. 
See  here,  my  friend.s.  uuil  loving  countrymen; 
Tlds  token  serveth  for  a  fluK  of  truce, 
Betwixt  ourselves  and  all  our  followers: 
8o  help  me  fiml,  as  I  dissemble  not! 

Win.  [Asldf..\  So  hdj*  me  God,  as  I  intend  it  noti 

K.  Hen.  O  loving  uui-lo,  kind  duke  of  Uloster, 
IIow  Joyful  am  I  ma<le  by  this  coulr..'ctl 
Away,  my  mitett-rn !  trouble  us  no  more ; 
But  join  in  frieu  l:<hip,  as  your  lords  h'lvc  done. 

1  AVrp.  Cout'.-nt ;  I  'II  to  the  surgeon'^. 

2  Serv,  An<I  .so  will  1. 

3  .S'«rp.  Aud  1  will  see  what  phy.-ic  the  tnvcm  affords. 

\Exfunl  tS/rv Hnt-t,  Mayor,  Ac 

War.  Accept  this  scroll,  most  gnvcious  sovereign, 
Which  in  the  ri^rht  of  ilichurd  I'luntageucb 
Wo  do  exhibit  to  your  mjije-ty. 

Glo.  Well  urgeil,  my  lord  of  Warwick ;— for,  sweet 
An  if  your  gnice  murk  every  circumsttincc,        [prince, 
You  have  great  reuson  to  do  Uichiird  right : 
Especially  fur  tho^e  oecusions 
At  Eltham-plHco  I  told  your  miijesty. 

A'.  Hou  And  tliose  occasiou^,  uncle,  were  of  force : 
Therefore,  my  lovintr  lords,  our  pb.asure  is, 
That  Kicluird  l>e  re.itorod  to  his  blood. 

War.  Let  Richard  bv.-  rcstiTeti  to  his  blood ; 
So  shall  his  futher's  wrongs  Ui  n^ci^mpensod. 

Witi.  As  will  the  rc.^t,  so  willcth  '\\  incliest-r. 

A*.  Hen.  If  Uicliunl  will  l>e  true,  not  that  aIonL>, 
But  all  the  wholn  inlior.U'ince  I  give. 
Tliat  doth  belong  unio  tin-  house  of  York, 
From  whence  you  ^']lrinx  by  lineal  d -sci  nt. 

Plan.  Thy  humble  servant  vows  ob-.diencc, 
Aud  humble  service,  till  the  po"nt  of  death. 

A'.  Hfn.  {Stoop  then,  ami  set  your  knee  against  my 
.\nd,  in  reguerdou  of  tliat  duty  done.  [loot; 

I  girt  thee  with  the  valiant  sword  of  York : 
Rise,  Riulmrd,  like  a  true  IMaiitagen.  t ; 
And  rise  creatwl  princely  tluku  of  York. 

Plan.  And  so  thrive  Uichurd  a-i  thy  f'les  may  fLill  I 
And  as  my  duty  spriujrs,  ^o  jx  r  .^h  thVy 
That  gruilge  one  ihousiht  as^alu.s:  your  rjAic'ty! 

All.  Welcome,  librh  jinuce,  \\w  iiiitrhty  djke  of  York  I 

8om.  \Atidt.\  i'crish.  U-isu  prince,  icuoblu  duko  of 

Glo.  Now  will  It  b  •  't  avail  your  m<ij'..-:y.  [York  I 

To  cross  the  schs,  }!U,I  to  l> ;  rrown'it  in  France. 
The  presence  of  u  king  iiv'tudera  l-.tve 
Amongst  his  subjects,  uml  his  loyal  Iricuds; 
As  it  disanimatts  his  <  U'.mies. 

K.  Hen.  Wh;u  Qla-t.r  says  the  word,  king  Henry 
Hot  friendly  counsel  cuts  off  CLtu/  fot  ^  [JiOcs; 

QU>.  Your  ships  already  are  iu  readlu>-ss. 

Ulxtnnt  a'l  but  E.xbtbi. 

Exe.  Ay,  wo  may  march  in  Lugluud,  or  in  Jfrance, 
Not  seeing  what  is  lilcely  to  i  nsue : 
This  late  dissension,  grown  betwixt  the  peers, 
Boms  under  feigned  ashes  of  forged  loves 


And  will  at  last  break  out  Into  a  flame ; 

As  fester'd  members  rot  but  by  degrees, 

Till  bones,  aud  li«t<h,  and  sinews,  fallawfty, 

So  will  this  base  and  envious  discovd  breed. 

And  now  I  fear  that  fat?tl  prophecy. 

Which,  in  the  time  of  Henry,  named  the  fifth. 

Was  in  the  mouth  of  eveiy  sucking  babe. — 

That  Henry  bom  at  Monmouth,  should  win  all ; 

And  Ueniy  bom  at  Windsor,  should  lose  all: 

Which  is  80  plain,  that  Exeter  doth  wish 

His  days  may  finish  ere  that  hapless  timei  [fsO. 

SCE5B  II.— Fbaitci.    B^ire  Boini. 


Enirr  L.i  Phcellk  ditguited,  and  Soldiers  dreutilUti 
countrymen,  with  sactt  upnn  their  backt. 

Puc.  These  are  the  city  gates,  the  gates  of  Roacii, 
Through  wliich  our  policy  must  make  a  breach : 
Take  heed,  be  wary  now  you  place  your  worda; 
Talk  like  the  vul^^^ar  sort  of  market-men, 
That  come  to  gatlier  money  for  their  com. 
If  we  have  entrance,  (as  1  hope  we  shall) 
And  that  we  find  the  slothful  watch  but  weak, 
I  '11  by  a  sign  givt^  notice  to  oiur  friends, 
That  Charles  th*?  Duuiihin  may  encounter  them. 

1  iSold.  Our  sucks  shall  be  a  mean  to  sack  the  ctty, 
And  we  be  lords  and  rulers  over  Eouen ; 
Therefore  we'll  knock.  ffaodx 

Guard.  [Within.]  Quieaiitf 

Puc  Pi i.<a n*.  pauvmi  onudfT  France. — 
Poor  market-folks,  that  come  to  sell  tlieir  com. 

Guard.  Enter,  go  in;  the  market-bell  is  run^. 
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J*uc.  Now,  Rouen,  I'll  sh.ike  thy  bulwarks  to  Uw 
ground.        [La  Pvcklli,  <£c,  enter  the  eUf. 

L'nffr  Charles,  B.istanlof  Orleans,  ALESfOsr,  andjvrm. 

Char.  Saint  Dennis  bless  this  happv  stratagem  I 
And  once  again  we  'II  .-^Iccp  secure  in  lEbmen. 

Pnut.  Here  enter'd  Pucelle,  and  her  practisants; 
Now  she  is  there,  how  will  she  specify 
Where  is  the  best  and  s.ifesi  i>assage  In? 

AUn.  By  tbru.^tin^  out  a  torch  from  yonder  tover; 
Which,  once  discirn'J.  shews,  that  her  meaning  ii,— 
No  way  to  that,  for  weakness,  which  she  enter'd. 

EntfT  La  Pl'cellk  on  a  ftatllenent;  holding wl^ttrA 
bunting. 

Puc.  Behold  this  is  the  bnppy  wetldlng  torch, 
That  Joinoih  R<iueu  unto  her  countrymen. 
But  buming  fatal  to  the  Talbotites. 

Batt.  I^ee,  noble  Charles  I  the  beacon  of  our  frleadt 
The  buming  torch  iu  yonder  turret  stands. 

Char.  Now  shine  it  like  a  comet  uf  rvvcnge, 
A  prophet  to  the  fidl  of  all  our  foes  I  j 

Alen.  Defer  no  time.  Delays  have  daugeroos  ends; 
Enter,  and  cry,  "Thu  Dauphin  t"  presently. 
And  then  do  execution  on  tlte  watch.         '{Thqf  entff- 

Alarums.     A'wfrr  Talbot,  and  certain  EnyliA. 
Tal.  Fmnce,  thou  »halt  rae  iliis  trea.-'on  with  tby 
If  Talbot  but  survive  thy  treachery. —  [teiiw 

Pucelle,  that  witch,  that  dunmeil  sorceress. 
Hath  wrought  this  hellish  mischief  unawurei, 
That  hardly  we  escaped  the  pride  of  France. 

[Exeunt  to  the  tmn> 

Alanim:  Excurtiont.  Enter,  from  the  town,  Bedtow, 
broui/ht  in  Si'ck  in  a  chair,  w:th  Taliot.  Bo 
orsDY,  and  Ihr.  EnffH^hfonx*.  TVkm,  enter  on  tkt 
toalls,  L.1  Pucelle,  Ciiables,  Bastard,  ALa],'<*^ 
and  othtrs. 

Puc.  CioiMl-morrow,  g;dlantsl  w.intyecomforbftad! 
I  think  the  duke  of  Burgundr  will  fast, 
lU-fore  he  11  l>uy  a^rain  ut  sucK  a  mte : 
'Twos  full  of  darnel;  do  ynu  like  the  taste? 

Uur.  ScolT  on,  Tilu  fl>-nd  and  shameleas  oourtettBl 
T  trust,  ere  long,  to  choke  thee  with  thine  own, 
And  make  thee  curse  the  harvest  of  that  com. 

Char.  Your  grace  may  starve,  porhaps,  bcftiro  tbattlm 

HfxL  0,  let  no  words,  but  deeds,  revenge  this  treiMi! 

I'tic  Wliat  will  you  do,  good  grey-boanlt  break  a 
And  run  a  tilt  at  (te.*itli  wiihin  a  chair  r 

Tal.  Foul  fiend  of  Fnnco,  and  hag  of  all 
Encompiiss'd  with  thy  lusLfnl  itfiramoursi 
Becomes  it  thee  to  tiunt  his  valiant  age. 
And  twit  with  cowardice  a  man  lialf  dend? 
Dimael,  I  '11  have  a  bout  with  you  afsnin, 
Or  else  let  Talliot  peri«h  with  this  sluimei 

JHic.  Arc  you  sj  hot,  Sir?— Yet.  I'ucelle,  bold  Iky 

If  Talbot  do  but  thuudtT,  rain  will  fbllov. —      [pewit; 

[Talbot,  ttnd  the  reO,  eontuU  iogeAr. 
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the  parUament!  who  shall  be  the  speaker? 

0  ye  come  forth,  and  meet  as  in  the  field? 
ike  joar  lonliihip  takes  us,  then,  for  fools, 
at  our  own  be  ours,  or  no. 

eak  not  to  ttiat  niiling  Hecate, 
lee,  Alent,on,  ami  the  rest ; 
c  soldi'-ra,  come  and  fight  it  out? 
niior,  no. 

ilor,  hang!— ba.4e  muleteers  of  France! 
at  foot-boyn  do  they  keep  the  walls, 
tot  take  up  arms  like  gentlemen. 
;ttainH,  away !  let  'it  get  us  fh)m  the  wall.<) ; 
means  no  gooUnesi*.  by  his  looks. — 
you,  my  lord !  we  came,  Sir,  bat  to  tell  you 
e  here. 
[Exeunt  La  Pccells,  rfc.  yVom  the  icdtU 

1  there  will  we  l>e  too,  ere  it  l>e  lona 
roach  be  Talbot's  greatest  fame! — 
landy,  by  honour  of  thy  house, 

I  by  public  wrongs,  sustaiu'd  in  France,) 
et  the  town  again  or  die : 
sure  as  English  Ilenry  lives, 
father  here  was  conqueror; 
in  this  lat«-betrayed  town 
r-de-lion's  heart  was  buried, — 
irear  to  get  the  town  or  die. 
vows  are  equal  partners  with  thy  vows. 
.  ere  we  go.  regard  this  dying  prince, 
t  duke  of  Bedford. — Come,  my  lord, 
stow  you  in  some  better  place, 
ickness  and  for  crazy  age. 
tl  Talbot,  do  not  so  dishonour  me  : 
'.  sit  before  the  walls  of  Rouen, 
e  i>artner  of  your  weal  or  woe. 
arageous  Bedfonl,  let  us  now  persuade  you. 
t  to  be  gone  from  iience  ;  for  once  I  read 
Pendragon,  in  his  litter,  sick, 
e  field,  and  vanquished  his  foes : 
[  shoultl  revive  the  ^loldiers'  hearts, 
ever  found  them  as  myself. 
lUuntetl  spirit  in  a  dying  breast! — 
so : — heavens  keep  old  Bedford  safe  !— 
lo  more  ado,  brave  Burgundy, 
we  our  forces  out  of  hand, 
•on  our  iKiasting  enemy. 
furU  BcnGCMDY,  Talbot,  and  forces,  leaving 
BRoroRD  and  other f. 
Excursions.     Enter   Sir   John    Fahtouw 

and  a  Captain, 
ither  away,  Sir  Jolm  Fastolfe,  in  such  haste? 
hither  away?  to  save  myself  by  flight; 
c  to  have  the  overthrow  again. 
!iat!  will  you  fly,  and  leave  lord  Talbot? 
r, 

ibots  In  the  world,  to  save  my  life.         [Exit. 
wardly  knight  I  ill  fortune  follow  thee! 

[Exit 
Excursions.  Enter  from  the  town.  La 
LB,  ALK5tox,  Cbabliu},  (^,  and  exeunt, 
f. 

w,  qaiet  soul,  depart  when  heaven  pl^we  ; 
)  seen  our  enemies'  overthrow. 
e  trust  or  strength  of  foolish  man  ? 
of  late  were  daring  with  their  scofls, 
nd  fiUn  by  flight  Ut  save  tliemselves. 

[Dies,  and  is  carried  qff"  in  his  chair. 
>.     Enter  Talbot,  BuRcrxDr,  and  others. 
»t,  and  recover'd  iu  a  day  again ! 
onble  honour,  Burgundy : 
IS  have  glory  for  this  victory ! 
arlike  and  martial  Talbot,  Burgundy 
thee  in  his  heart ;  and  there  erects 
deeds,  as  valour's  mouum  -ut. 
inks,  gentle  duke.    But  whure  is  Pucelle now  ? 
r  old  familiar  is  asleep : 
;  'B  the  Bastard's  braves,  and  ( 'harles  his  gleeks  ? 
i^mort?    Rouen  hangs  her  head  for  grie^ 
a  valiant  company  are  fled. 
re  take  some  order  In  the  town, 
erein  some  expert  officers ; 
depart  to  Paris  to  the  king, 
foung  Harry,  with  his  nobles,  lies, 
hat  wills  lord  Talbot,  pleaseth  Burgundy. 
:  vet,  before  we  go,  let 's  not  forget 
dtike  of  Bedford,  late  deceased, 
■  exequies  fulfill'd  in  Rouen ; 
oldier  never  coached  lance, 
heart  did  never  away  iu  court : 
and  mightiest  potentates  mast  die; 
the  end  of  human  loisery.  [Eaeunl. 


SoKKs  m.— r%s  same.    The  Plains  near  tks  Ctfy. 

Enter  Chaelss,  the  Bastard,  AuufOir,  La  Pvcslia 
and  forces. 

Pue.  Dismay  not,  princes,  at  this  accident^ 
Nor  grieve  that  Rouen  is  so  recovered : 
Care  is  no  cure,  but  rather  corrosive. 
For  things  that  are  not  to  be  remedied. 
Let  flrantic  TsXboi  triumph  for  a  while, 
And  like  a  peacock  sweep  along  his  tall ; 
We  '11  pull  his  plumes,  and  take  away  his  train, 
If  Danphin  and  the  rest  will  be  but  ruled. 

Char.  We  have  been  guided  by  thee  hitherto, 
And  of  thy  cunning  had  no  diflSdence ; 
One  sudden  foU  shall  never  breed  distrust 

Bast.  Search  oat  thy  wit  for  secret  policies, 
And  we  will  make  thee  Cunoas  tlirough  the  vorid. 

Alen.  We'll  set  thy  statue  in  some  holy  place, 
And  have  thee  reverenced  like  a  blessed  saint ; 
Employ  thee  then,  sweet  virgin,  for  our  good. 

Pue.  Then  thus  it  must  be ;  this  doth  Joan  deriae : 
Bv  fair  persuasions,  mix'd  with  sugar'd  words, 
We  will  entice  the  duke  of  Burgundy 
To  leave  the  Talbot,  and  to  follow  as. 

Char.  Ay,  marry,  sweeting,  if  we  could  do  that, 
France  were  no  place  for  Henry's  warriors ; 
Nor  should  that  nation  boast  it  so  with  as. 
But  be  extirped  from  our  provinces. 

Alen.  For  ever  shoukl  they  be  expolsed  fironi  fraaoe, 
And  not  have  title  to  an  earldom  here. 

Jhtc  Yoar  honoura  shall  perceive  how  I  will  work. 
To  bring  this  matter  to  the  wished  end.  [Drunu  heard. 
Uark  I  by  the  sound  of  drum,  you  may  perceive 
Their  powers  are  marching  onto  Paris-ward. 

An  English  march.    Enter,  and  pass  over  at  a  distance, 

Talbot  and  his  forces. 
There  goes  the  Talbot,  with  his  colours  spread, 
And  all  the  troops  of  English  after  him. 

A  Frendi  mard^    Enter  the  Dukb  or  Binaun>T,  and 

forces. 
Now  in  the  rearward  comes  the  duke  and  his : 
Fortune  in  favour  make  him  lag  behind, 
i^ummon  a  parley,  we  will  talk  with  him. 

[A  parleff  stmndti. 

Char.  A  parley  with  the  dnke  of  Burgundy. 

Bur.  Who  craves  a  parley  with  the  Burgundy? 

Pue  The  princely  Charles  of  France,  thy  conntryman. 

Bur.  What  say'st  thou,  Charles?  for  I  am  marching 
hence.  (words. 

Char.  Speak,  Pucelle,   and   enchant  him  wnh  thy 

Pue.  Brave  Burgundy,  undoubted  hope  of  France  I 
Stay,  let  thy  humble  handmaid  speak  to  thee. 

Bur,  Speak  on ;  but  be  not  over-tedious. 

Pue  Look  on  thy  country,  look  on  fertile  France, 
And  see  the  cities  and  the  town  defaced 
By  wasting  ruin  of  the  cruel  foe ! 
As  looks  the  mother  on  her  lowly  babe, 
When  death  doth  close  his  tender  dying  eyes, 
Set^  See,  the  pining  malady  of  France ; 
Behold  the  wounds,  the  most  unnatural  wounds, 
Which  thou  Uiyself  hast  given  her  woftd  breasti 
O,  turn  thy  edgM  sword  another  way  ; 
Strike  those  that  hurt,  and  hurt  not  those  that  help! 
One  drop  of  blood,  drawn  from  thy  country's  bosom. 
Should  grieve  thee  more  thiin  streams  of  foreign  gore ; 
Return  thee,  therefore,  with  a  flood  of  tears. 
And  wash  away  thy  country's  stained  spots. 

Bur.  Either  she  hath  l>ewitch'd  me  with  her  words, 
Or  nature  makes  me  suddenly  relent 

Pue.   Besides,  all  French  and  France  exclaims  on 
Doubting  thy  birth  and  lawful  progeny.  [thee, 

Whom  Joln'st  thou  with,  but  with  a  lordly  nation, 
That  will  not  trust  thee  but  for  profit's  sake? 
MThen  Talbot  hath  set  footing  once  in  France, 
And  faahion'd  thee  that  instrument  of  ill. 
Who  then  but  English  Henry  will  be  lord. 
And  thou  be  thrust  out,  like  a  fugitive? 
Call  we  to  mind, — aud  mark  but  this  for  proo^ — 
Was  not  the  duke  of  Orleans  thy  foe? 
And  was  he  not  in  England  prisoner? 
But,  when  they  heard  he  was  thine  enemy. 
They  set  him  free,  without  his  ransom  paid. 
In  spite  of  Burgundy  and  all  his  friends. 
See  then  I  thou  fight'st  against  thy  countrymen. 
And  joln'st  with  them  will  be  thy  sUughtermen ; 
Come,  come,  return ;  return,  thou  wand'ring  lord; 
Charles  and  the  rest  will  take  thee  in  their  arms. 

Bur.  I  am  vanquished ;  these  haughty  words  of  hen 
Have  batter'd  me  like  roaring  cannon-shot. 
And  made  me  almost  yield  upon  my  knees. — 
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Forgiye  me,  coontry,  and  sweet  conntmneii  I 
And,  lords,  accept  thli  hearty  kind  embrace : 
My  forces  and  my  power  of  men  are  yoon ; — 
So,  fkrewell,  Talbot;  I  '11  no  lonfrer  trust  thee. 

Puc  Done  like  a  Frenchman ;  turn,  and  torn  again ! 

Char.  Welcome,  brave  duke  I  thy  friendship  makes 
us  fresh. 

Batt.  And  doth  beget  new  courage  in  our  breasts. 

Alen.  Pucdle  hath  bravely  plav'd  her  part  in  this, 
And  doth  desenre  a  coronet  of  gold. 

Ckar.  Now  lot  us  on,  my  lords,  and  join  our  powers ; 
And  seek  how  we  may  prtijudice  the  foe.  [Exeunt. 

SOKHI  IV.— Pabis.    a  Room,  in  the  PaXaet. 

EnterKixQ  HixaT,  GLOsm,  and  other  Lords,  Ybbiioii, 
Bassbt,  do.  To  them  Talbot,  and  tome  of  kit 
Offieert. 

Tal.  My  gracious  prince,  and  honourable  peers, 
Hearing  of  your  arrival  in  this  realm, 
I  have  a  while  given  truce  unto  my  wars, 
To  do  my  duty  to  my  sovereign : 
In  sign  whereof;  this  arm,— tliat  hath  reclaim'd 
To  your  obedience  fifty  fortresses. 
Twelve  cities,  and  seven  walle<l  towns  of  strength, 
Beside  five  hundred  pri&oncrs  of  esteem, — 
Lets  fkll  his  sword  before  your  highness'  feet, 
And  with  submissive  loyalty  of  heart. 
Ascribes  the  glory  of  his  conquest  got, 
First  to  my  God,  and  next  unto  your  grace. 

K.  Hen.  Is  this  the  lord  Talbot,  uncle  Gloster, 
That  hath  so  long  been  resident  in  France? 

Olo.  Yes,  if  it  please  your  majesty,  my  liege. 

K.  Hen.  Welcome,  brave  captain,  and  victorious  lord  I 
When  I  was  young,  (as  yet  I  am  not  old), 
I  do  remember  how  my  (iather  said, 
A  stouter  champion  never  handled  sword. 
Long  since  we  were  resolv^  of  your  truth, 
Your  fkithful  service,  and  your  toil  in  war ; 
Yet  never  have  you  tasted  our  reward. 
Or  been  reguerdon'd  with  so  much  as  thanks. 
Because  till  now  we  never  saw  your  face : 
Therefore  stand  up ;  and,  for  these  good  deserts, 
We  hero  create  you  earl  of  Shrewsbury ; 
And  in  our  coronation  take  your  place. 

[Exeunt  Kino  IIbmbt,  Glostir,  Talbot,  and  JVbMef. 

Ver.  Now,  Sir,  to  you,  that  were  so  hot  ut  sea, 
Disgracing  of  these  colours  that  1  wear 
In  honour  of  my  noble  lord  of  York,— 
Dar'st  thou  maintain  the  former  words  thou  Bpak'stf 

Bat.  Yes,  Sir;  as  well  as  you  dare  patronage 
The  envious  barking  of  your  saucy  tongue 
Against  my  lord,  the  duke  of  Somerset. 

Ver.  Sirrah,  thy  lord  I  honour  as  he  is. 

Bat.  Mliy,  what  is  he  ?  as  good  a  man  as  York. 

Ver.  Hark  ye ;  not  so :  in  witness,  take  ye  that. 

[Striket  him. 

Bat.  Villain,  thou  know'st  the  law  of  arms  is  such. 
That,  whoso  draws  a  sword,  'tis  present  death. 
Or  else  this  blow  should  broach  thy  dearest  blood. 
But  I'll  unto  his  majesty,  and  crave 
I  may  have  liberty  to  'venge  this  wrong ; 
When  thou  shalt  see,  I  '11  meet  thee  to  thy  cost. 

Ver.  Well,  miscreant,  I  '11  he  there  as  soon  as  jou ; 
And,  after,  meet  you  sooner  than  you  would.    [sx€unL 


ACT  IV. 

BcBHB  l.—The  tame.    A  Room  qf  State. 
Enter  Kibo  IIebbt,  Glosteb,  Exbtbb,  York,  Scppolk, 

SOMIBSET,    WnrCHESTEB,    WARWICK,     TaLBOT,    the 

Governor  of  l*aris,  and  othert. 
Glo.  Lord  bishop,  set  the  crown  upon  his  head. 
Win.  God  save  king  Henry,  of  tliat  name  the  sixth! 
Glo.  Now,  governor  of  Paris,  take  your  oath,— 

[Governor  knedt. 
That  you  elect  no  other  king  but  him : 
Esteem  none  friends,  but  such  as  are  his  fHends ; 
And  none  your  foes,  but  such  as  shall  pretend 
Malicious  practices  against  his  state : 
This  shall  ye  do,  so  help  you  righteous  God ! 

[Exeunt  Governor  and  hit  train. 

Enter  Sir  Johb  FASTOLn. 
Fatt.  My  gracious  sovereign,  as  I  rode  from  Calais, 
To  haste  unto  your  coronation, 
A  letter  was  deliver'd  to  my  hands, 
Writ  to  your  grace  from  the  duke  of  Burgundy. 


Tal.  Shame  to  the  duke  of  Burgondy  and  tiMe! 
I  Tow'd,  base  knight,  when  I  did  meet  thee  next, 
To  tear  the  garter  from  thy  craven's  leg,  [Tlmeking  it  f§. 
(Which  I  have  done,)  because  unworthily 
Thou  wast  installed  in  that  high  degree. — 
Pardon  me,  princely  Henry,  and  the  rest : 
This  dastard,  at  the  batUe  of  Patay, 
When  but  in  all  I  was  six  thousand  strong. 
And  that  the  French  were  almost  ten  to  one, — 
Before  we  met,  or  that  a  stroke  was  given. 
Like  to  a  trusty  squire,  did  run  away ; 
In  which  assault  we  lost  twelve  hundred  men ; 
Myself  and  divers  gentlemen  beside, 
Were  there  surprised,  and  taken  prisoners. 
Then  judge,  great  lords,  if  I  have  done  amiss ; 
Or  whether  that  such  cowards  ought  to  wear 
This  ornament  of  knighthood,  yea  or  no? 

Qlo.  To  say  the  truth,  this  fact  was  infomoas, 
And  ill  beseeming  any  common  man. 
Much  more  a  knight,  a  captain,  and  a  leader. 

Tal.  Ulien  first  this  order  was  ordain'd,  uy  lonls. 
Knights  of  the  garter  were  of  noble  birth ; 
Valiant  and  virtuous,  fbU  of  haughty  courage. 
Such  as  were  grown  to  credit  by  the  wan ; 
Not  fearing  death,  nor  shrinking  for  distress, 
But  always  resolute  in  most  extremes. 
He,  then,  that  is  not  fkimish'd  in  this  sort, 
Doth  but  usurp  the  sacred  name  of  knlgfa^ 
Profkning  this  most  honourable  oi^er ; 
And  should  (if  I  were  worthy  to  be  judge) 
Be  quite  def^tuled,  like  a  hedge4>om  swain 
That  doth  presume  to  boast  of  gentle  Mood. 

K.  Hen.  Stain  to  thv  countiymen  I  thou  heai'st  tky 
Be  packing,  therefore,  thou  that  wast  a  kni|At ;  [dooot : 
Henceforth  we  banish  thee  on  pain  of  death.— 

[Exitrunom. 
And  now,  my  lord  protector,  view  the  letter 
Sent  firom  our  uncle,  duke  of  Burgundy. 

Glo.  What  means  his  grace,  that  he  hath  chaaged 
his  style  ?  [  Viewing  the  tupa'tcripUtu 

No  more  but,  plain  and  bluntly,— •«  To  the  king r 
Hath  he  forgot  he  is  his  sovereign? 
Or  doth  this  churlish  superscription 
Pretend  some  alteration  in  good  will? 
What's  here?  [Readt.]  "I  have,  upon  especial etMC^- 
Moved  with  compassion  of  my  country's  wreek. 
Together  with  the  pitiful  complaints 
Of  such  as  your  oppression  feeds  upon, — 
Forsaken  your  pernicious  Ikction, 
And  join'd  with  Charles,  the  rightftil  king  of  Innet.' 

0  monstrous  treachery  I    Can  this  be  so ; 
That  in  alliance,  amitv,  and  oaths. 

There  should  be  found  such  Cslse  dissembling  guilef 

K.  Hen.  What!  doth  my  uncle  Burgundy  rwolt? 

Glo.  He  doth,  my  lord ;  and  is  become  your  fbe. 

K.  Hen.  Is  that  the  worst  this  letter  doth  eontalB? 

Glo.  It  is  the  worst,  and  all,  my  lord,  he  writes. 

A'.  Hen.  Why  then,  lord  Talbot  there  shaU  talk  «tt 
And  give  him  chastisement  for  this  aliose :—  (Ui^ 
My  lord,  how  say  you?  are  you  not  content?     [wmm, 

Tal.  Content,  my  liege?    Yes;  but  that  I  am  fK- 

1  should  have  begg'd  I  might  hare  be«i  employ'd. 
K.  Hen.  Then  gather  strength,  and  mardi  omo  kkl 

straight: 
Let  him  perceive  how  Ol  we  brook  his  treason, 
And  what  offence  it  is  to  fiout  his  friends. 

TaL  I  go,  my  lord ;  in  heart  desiring  still 
You  may  behold  conftision  of  your  foes.  [EA 

Enter  Vbbbob  and  Basbbt. 

Ver.  Grant  me  the  combat,  gracioos  sovcreifB! 

Bat.  And  me,  my  lord,  grant  me  the  combat  toai 

Vork.  This  is  my  servant ;  hear  him,  noMe  prince! 

Som.  And  this  is  mine ;  sweet  Henry,  fsvoor  him! 

K.  Hen.  Be  patient,  lonh>;  and  give  them  leavt  II 
8i>eak.— 
Say,  gentlemen,  what  makes  yon  thos  ezcUm? 
And  wherefore  crave  vou  combat?  or  with  whom? 

Ver.  With  him,  my  lord ;  for  he  hath  done  bm  wnia|. 

Bat.  And  I  with  him ;  for  he  hath  done  me  wrong. 

K.  Hen.  What  is  that  wrong  whereof  yon  both  ca» 
First  let  me  know,  and  then  I  'U  answer  yoa.     [pliiBi 

Bat.  Crossmg  the  sea  from  England  into  tn»e% 
This  fellow  here,  with  envious  carping  toogse^ 
Upbraided  me  about  the  rose  I  wear; 
Saying,  the  sanguine  colour  nf  the  leaves 
Did  represent  my  mastei's  bhishing  cheeks, 
When  stubbornly  he  did  repugn  the  Imth 
About  a  certain  question  In  tht  law, 
Aigued  betwixt  the  duke  of  York  and  him; 
With  other  vile  and  ignotninioos  tenas : 
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tion  cS  which  rade  reproach, 

Fence  of  my  lord's  worthiness), 

•  benefit  of  law  of  arms. 

d  that  is  my  petition,  noble  lord : 

1  he  seem,  with  forged  quaint  conceit^ 

OSS  upon  his  bold  intent, 

my  lord,  I  was  provoke<l  by  him ; 
It  took  exceptions  at  this  budge, 
ng,  that  the  paleness  of  this  flower 
ibe  faintness  of  my  master's  heai-t. 
nil  not  this  malice,  Somerset,  be  loft? 
•or  private  grudge,  my  lord  of  York,  will  out, 
:'er  BO  cunningly  you  smother  it. 

Good  Lord !  what  madness  rules  in  brain- 
so  slight  and  IHvolous  a  cause,      [sick  men, 
lus  emulations  shall  arise ! — 
lis  both,  of  York  and  Somerset, 
selves,  I  pray,  and  be  at  peace, 
et  this  dissension  first  be  tried  by  fight, 
rour  highness  shall  command  a  peace. 
le  quarrel  touches  none  but  us  alone ; 
irselres  let  us  decide  it  then, 
here  is  my  pledge ;  accept  It,  Somerset, 
y,  let  it  rest  where  it  began  at  first, 
ifirm  it  so,  mine  honourable  lord, 
ifirm  it  so  ?    Confounded  be  your  strife  I 

I  ye,  with  your  audacious  prate  I 
lous  vassals !  are  you  not  ashamed, 
immodest  clamorous  outrage 

and  disturb  the  king  and  us  ?— 
ny  lords,— methinks  you  do  not  well 
th  their  perverse  objections ; 
to  take  occasion  from  their  mouths 
mutiny  betwixt  yourselves : 
rsnade  you  take  a  better  course.        [flriends. 
grieves  his  highness; — ^good  my  lords,  be 
Come  hither,  you  that  would  be  combatants : 

I I  charge  you,  as  you  love  our  favour, 
rget  this  quarrel  and  the  cause.— 

ay  lords,  remember  where  we  are ; 

amongst  a  fickle  wav'ring  nation : 
-ceive  dissension  in  our  looks, 
rithin  ourselves  we  disagree, 
heir  grudging  stomachs  be  provoked 
disobedience,  and  rebel  ? 
at  in&my  will  there  arise, 
ign  princes  shall  be  certified, 
toy,  a  thing  of  no  regard, 
nr's  peers  and  chief  nobility 
iiemselves,  and  lost  the  realm  of  France? 
;>on  the  conquest  of  my  fother, 
years ;  and  let  us  not  forego 
tnfle  that  was  bought  with  blood ! 
umpire  in  this  doubtful  strife. 
•son,  if  I  wear  this  rose, 

[Putting  on  a  red  rose. 
me  should  Uierefore  be  su-spiciou-s 
line  to  Somerset  than  York : 
ty  kinsmen,  and  I  love  them  tH)th  : 
ey  mav  upbraid  me  with  my  crowu, 
srsooth,  the  king  of  Scots  Is  crown'd. 
iacretions  better  can  persuade, 
1  able  to  instruct  or  teach  : 
fore,  as  we  hither  came  in  peace, 
till  continue  peace  and  love.— 
York,  we  institute  your  grace 
regent  in  these  parts  of  France  :— 

my  lord  of  Somerset,  unite 
»  of  horsemen  with  his  ban4ls  of  foot ; 
true  subjects,  sons  of  your  progenitors, 
illy  together,  and  digest 
7  choler  on  your  enemies. 
J  lord  protector,  and  the  rest, 
s  respite,  will  return  to  Calais ; 
ice  to  £ngland ;  where  I  hope  ere  long 
tented  by  your  victories, 
iea,  Alen^on.  and  that  traitorous  rout 

A.    JSxeUvtf  EnfoUEfBT,GLOSTER,SomS8KT, 

WoicHKSTKR,  ScrroLK,  and  Basskt. 
[j  knd  of  York,  I  promise  you,  the  king 
lethoui^t,  did  play  the  orator. 
Old  so  be  did ;  bat  yet  I  like  it  not, 
wean  the  badge  of  Somerset 
tuhl  that  was  but  his  fancy,  blame  hfm  not; 
sume,  0weet  prince,  he  thought  no  harm, 
ji  if  I  wist  he  did,— but  let  it  reat  ; 
n  most  now  be  managM. 

[Exeunt  Youc,  Warwick,  and  Yeekoh. 
eU  dlcut  thou,  Riehajrd,  to  suppress  thy  voice : 
he  pMsions  of  thy  heart  burst  out, 
iboold  b*Te  seen  deciphex'd  there 


More  rancorooa  n>ite,  more  ftirious  nging  broils, 

Than  yet  can  be  imagined  or  supposed. 

But  howsoe'er,  no  simple  man  that  sees 

This  jarring  discord  of  nobility, 

This  should'ring  of  each  other  in  the  court, 

This  factious  bandying  of  their  favourites, 

But  that  it  doth  presage  some  ill  event 

'Tis  much,  when  sceptres  are  in  children's  L__ 

But  more,  when  envy  breeds  unkind  division : 

There  comes  the  ruin,  there  begins  confusion.      [S^iL 

SoKNB  II.— Fbance.    Before  Bourdbjiux. 
EnUr  Talbot,  with  hit  forces. 
TaL  Go  to  the  gates  of  Bourdeatix,  trumpeter ; 
Summon  their  general  unto  the  walL 

Trumpet  sounds  a  parley.    Enter,  on  the  vaUSj  the 

General  of  the  French  Forc^  and  others. 
En^ish  John  Talbot,  captains,  call  you  forth, 
Servant  in  arms  to  Uarry  king  of  Bngland ; 
And  thus  .he  would :— Open  your  city  gates ; 
Be  humble  to  us ;  call  mv  sovereign  yours. 
And  do  him  homage  as  obedient  subjects, 
And  I '11  withdraw  me  and  my  bloody  power: 
But,  if  you  fh>wn  upon  this  proffer'd  peace. 
You  tempt  the  ftiry  of  my  three  attendants. 
Lean  funine,  quart'ring  steeU  and  climbing  fire; 
Who,  in  a  moment,  even  with  the  earth 
Shall  lay  your  stately  and  air-braving  towers, 
If  you  forsake  the  offer  of  their  love. 

Gen.  Thou  ominous  and  fearful  owl  of  death, 
Our  nation's  terror,  and  their  bloody  scourge  I 
The  period  of  thy  tyranny  approacheth. 
On  us  thou  canst  not  enter  but  by  death  ; 
For,  I  protest,  we  are  well  fortified. 
And  strong  enough  to  issue  out  and  fight : 
If  thou  retire,  the  Dauphin,  well  appointed. 
Stands  with  the  snares  of  war  to  tangle  thee : 
On  either  hand  thee  there  arc  squadrons  pitch'd, 
To  wall  thee  trom  the  liberty  of  flight ; 
And  no  way  canst  thou  turn  thee  for  redress. 
But  death  doth  ftont  thee  with  apparent  spoil, 
And  pale  destruction  meets  thee  in  the  face. 
Ten  tnonsand  French  have  ta'en  the  sacrament. 
To  rive  their  dangerous  artillery 
Upon  no  Christian  soul  but  English  Talbot 
Lo  1  ttiere  thou  stand'st,  a  breathing  valiant  man. 
Of  an  Invincible  unconquer'd  spirit : 
This  Is  the  latest  glory  of  thy  praise, 
That  I,  thy  enemy,  'due  thee  withal; 
For  ere  the  glass,  that  now  begins  to  run, 
Finish  the  process  of  his  sandy  hour. 
These  eyes,  that  see  thee  now  well  coloured. 
Shall  see  thee  wither'd,  bloody,  pale,  and  dead. 

[Drum  ajar  tff. 
Hark  I  hark  I  the  Dauphin's  drum,  a  warning  bell. 
Sings  heavy  music  to  thy  timorous  soul ; 
And  mine  shall  ring  thy  dire  departure  out 

[Exeunt  General,  cCc,  Jrom  the  tcoUt. 

Tal.  He  fitbles  not ;  I  hear  the  enemy  :— 
Out,  some  light  horsemen,  and  peruse  their  wing?. — 
O,  negligent  and  heedless  discipline  I 
How  are  we  park'd  and  bound«l  in  a  pale ; 
A  little  herd  of  England's  timorous  deer, 
Maaed  with  a  yelping  kennel  of  French  curs ! 
If  we  be  English  deer,  be  then  in  blood : 
Not  rascal-like,  to  fkll  down  with  a  pinch, 
But  rather  moody-mad  and  desperate  stags, 
Turn  on  the  bloody  hounds  with  heads  of  steel, 
And  make  the  cowards  stand  aloof  at  bay :  « 

Sell  every  man  his  life  as  dear  as  mine, 
And  they  shall  find  dear  deer  of  u.h,  my  firlondii.— 
God  and  Saint  George !  Talbot  and  England's  ri.«?bt ! 
Prosper  our  colours  in  this  dangerous  flight  I     ( Exeu  nt. 

Sosint  in.— Plains  in  Gascony. 
Enter  York,  with  forces;  to  him  a  Messenger. 
Tork.  Are  not  the  speedy  scouts  retum'd  again. 
That  dogg'd  the  mighty  army  of  the  Dauphin  ? 

Mess.  They  are  retum'd,  my  lord ;  and  give  It  oat, 
That  be  Is  march'd  to  Bourdeaux  with  his  power. 
To  fight  with  Talbot :  as  he  march'd  along^ 
By  your  espials  were  discovered 
Two  mightier  troops  than  that  the  Dauphin  led ; 
Which  Join'd  with  him,  and  made  their  nuirch  for 
Bourdeaux. 
York.  A  plague  upon  that  villain  Somerset^ 
That  thos  delays  my  promlsM  supply 
Of  horsemen,  that  were  levied  for  this  siege  I 
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Benowned  Talbot  doth  expect  my  aid ; 
And  I  am  loute<l  by  a  traitor  villaiiif 
And  cannot  liclp  the  noble  chevalier: 
God  comrort  him  in  this  necessity  I 
If  he  miscarry,  fiirewell  wars  in  France. 

Enter  Sir  William  Lcot. 

Lucy.  Thou  princely  leader  of  our  English  strength, 
Never  so  needful  on  tlie  earth  of  France, 
gpur  to  the  rescue  of  the  noble  Talbot ; 
^^  ho  now  is  girdled  with  a  waisl  of  iron. 
And  hc-mm'd  al>out  with  grim  destruction. 
To  Bourdeaux.  warlike  duke!  to  Bourdcaux,  York! 
Else,  farewell  Tallwt,  France, 'and  En^'land's  honour. 

York.  O  Qod  I  that  Somerset— who  in  proud  heart 
Doth  stop  my  comets— were  in  Talbot's  place  f 
So  should  wc  save  a  valiant  gtrntlcman, 

3r  forfeiting  a  traitor  and  a  coward, 
ad  ire  and  wratliful  fury  make  me  weep 
That  thus  we  die,  while  remiss  traitors  sleep. 

Lucy.  O,  send  some  succour  to  the  distreds'd  lord  I 

York.  lie  dius,  wo  lose ;  I  break  my  warlike  word : 
We  mourn,  France  smiles ;  we  lose,  they  dally  get; 
All  'long  of  this  vile  traitor  Somerset. 

Lucy.  Then  Qod  take  mercy  on  brave  Talbot's  soul  I 
And  on  his  son,  young  John ;  whom  two  hours  since 
I  met  in  travel  toward  his  warlike  father. 
This  seven  years  did  not  Talbot  see  his  son ; 
And  now  they  meet  where  both  their  lives  are  done. 

York.  Alas  I  what  joy  shall  noble  Talbot  have, 
To  bid  his  young  sou  welcome  to  his  grave  f 
Away!  vexation  almost  stops  my  breath, 
That  sunder'd  friends  greet  in  the  hour  of  death. — 
Lucy,  farewell :  no  more  my  fortune  can, 
But  curse  the  cause  I  cannot  aid  the  man.— 
Maine,  Blois,  Poictiers,  and  Tours  are  won  away, 
'Long  all  of  Somerset  and  his  delay.  [ExiL 

Lucy.  Thus,  while  the  vulture  of  sedition 
Feeds  in  the  bosom  of  such  great  commanders, 
Sleeping  neglection  doth  betray  to  loss 
The  conquest  of  our  scarce-cold  conc^ueror, 
That  ever-living  man  of  memory, 
Ilenry  the  fifth :— whiles  thev  each  other  cross, 
Lives,  honours,  lands,  and  all,  hurry  to  loss.         \Kxit. 

SCKNE  lY.— Other  Plains  of  OiBcoar. 

Enter  Somkbskt,  with  hisforwg  ;  an  Offi/xr  o/'TALBor'ei 
with  him. 

Som.  It  is  too  late ;  I  cannot  send  them  now  : 
This  expedition  was  by  York  and  Talbot 
Too  rashly  plotted;  all  our  general  force 
Might  with  a  sally  of  the  very  town 
Be  buckled  with :  the  over-daring  Talbot 
Hath  sullied  all  his  gloss  of  former  honour. 
By  this  unheedful.  desperate,  wild  adventure : 
York  set  him  on  to  fight,  and  die  in  shame. 
That,  Talbot  dead,  great  York  might  bear  the  name. 

Ogr.  Here  is  Sir  William  Lucy,  who  with  me 
Set  from  our  o'er-match'd  forces  forth  for  aid. 

ErUer  Sir  William  Luct. 

Som.  How  now,  Sir  William?  whither  were  you  sent? 

Lucy.  Whither,  my  lonl  ?  fh)m  Ixjught  and  sold  lord 
Wlio.  ring'tl  about  with  bold  adversity,  [Talbot ; 

Cries  out  for  noble  York  and  Somerset, 
To  beat  assailing  dt>ath  from  his  weak  legions. 
And  whiles  the  honourable  captain  there 
Drops  bloody  sweat  from  his  war-wearied  limbs. 
And,  in  advantage  ling'ring^  looks  for  rescue, 
You,  his  false  hopes,  the  trust  of  England's  honour. 
Ifeep  off  aloof  with  worthless  emulation. 
Let  not  your  private  discord  keep  away 
The  levied  succours  tliat  should  lend  him  aid, 
While  he,  renowned  noble  gentleman. 
Yields  up  his  life  unto  a  world  of  oilds. 
Orleans  the  Bastard,  Charles,  and  Burgundy, 
Alencon.  Reignier.  mmpass  him  about, 
And  Talbot  perisheth  by  vour  default. 

Som.  York  set  him  on,  York  should  have  sent  him  ai<l . 

Lucy.  And  York  as  fast  upon  your  jrrace  exclHtms  ; 
Swearing  that  you  withhold  his  levied  ho.^t. 
Collected  for  this  expedition. 

Som.  York  lies;   he  might  have  sent  and  had  the 
I  owe  him  little  duty,  and  lei>s  love ;  [horse : 

And  take  foul  scorn  to  fawn  on  him  by  standing. 

Luey.  The  fraad  of  England,  not  the  force  of  France, 
Hath  now  entrapp'd  tlie  noble-minded  Talbot: 
Never  to  England  shall  he  bear  his  life ; 
But  dies,  betray'd  to  fortune  by  your  strife. 

Som.  Come,  go ;  I  will  despatch  the  horsemen  straight : 
^  Within  six  boors  they  wUl  be  at  his  aid. 


Lucy.  Too  late  comes  rescue ;  he  is  ta'en  or  stoln: 
For  fiy  he  could  not,  if  he  would  have  fled ; 
And  tly  would  TaU)0t  never,  though  he  might. 
Som.  If  he  be  dead,  brave  Talbot  then  adieu  I 
Lucy.  His  flune  lives  in  the  world,  his  shame  in  yoa. 

[ExeunL  I 

Scene  V.—The  EngliA  Camp  near  Bocedkaux.       I 
Enter  Talbot  and  JoHir  his  Son. 

Tal.  O  young  John  Talbot !  I  did  send  for  thee, 
To  tutor  thee  in  stratagems  of  war. 
That  Talbot's  name  might  be  in  thee  revived, 
When  sapless  age  and  weak  unable  limbs 
Should  bring  thy  father  to  his  drooping  chair. 
But,— O  malignant  and  ill-bo<ling  stars  I— 
Now  thou  art  come  unto  a  feast  of  death, 
A  terrible  and  unavoidod  danger : 
Therefore,  dear  boy,  mount  on  my  swifteht  horse ; 
And  I  'U  direct  thee  how  thoo  shalt  escape 
By  sudden  flight :  come,  dally  not,  begone. 

JuAa.  Is  my  imme  Tallwt?  and  am  I  vour  moF 
And  shall  I  fly  ?    O,  If  you  love  my  mother, 
Dishonour  not  her  honourable  name, 
To  make  a  bastard  and  a  slave  of  me  I 
The  world  will  say  he  is  not  Talbot's  blood. 
That  basely  fled  when  noble  Talbot  stood. 

Tal.  Fly  to  revenge  my  death,  if  I  be  slain. 

John.  Ue  that  flies  so  will  ne'er  return  again. 

Tal.  If  we  both  stay,  wc  both  are  sure  to  die. 

John.  Then  let  me  stay ;  and,  father,  do  yoa  fly: 
Your  loss  is  great,  so  your  regaid  should  be ; 
My  worth  unknown,  no  loss  is  known  in  me. 
V\H)u  my  death  the  French  can  little  boast; 
1  n  yours  Uiey  will,  in  you  all  hopes  are  lost 
Flight  cannot  stain  the  honour  you  have  won ; 
But  mine  it  will,  that  no  exploit  have  done : 
You  fled  for  vantage,  every  one  will  swear; 
But  if  I  bow.  they'll  say  it  was  for  fear. 
There  is  no  nope  that  ever  I  will  stay. 
If.  the  first  hour,  1  shrink  and  run  away. 
Here,  on  my  knee,  I  beg  mortality, 
ILither  than  life  preser\'ed  with  infamy. 

Tal.  Shall  all  thy  mothei's  hopes  lie  in  one  tocnb? 

John.  Ay,  rather  than  I'll  shiune  my  mother's  weak 

Tal.  Upon  my  blessing,  I  command  thee  go. 

John.  To  fight  1  will  but  not  to  fly  the  foe. 

Tal.  Part  of  thy  father  may  be  saved  In  thee. 

John.  No  part  of  him  but  will  be  shame  in  me. 

Tal.  Thou  never  hatlst  renown,  nor  canst  not  lose  it 

Joh n.  Yes,  your  renowned.name :  shall  flight  abase  ftf 

Tal.  Thv  father's  charge  shall  clear  thee  ftvn  tbit 

John.  You  cannot  witness  for  me,  being  slain,  [staia. 
If  death  be  so  apparent,  titen  both  fly. 

Tal.  And  leave  my  followers  here  to  flgbt  and  die? 
My  age  was  never  tainted  with  such  sliame. 

John.  And  shall  my  youth  be  guilty  of  such  bkne ! 
No  more  can  I  be  sever*d  fh>m  your  side, 
Thau  can  yourself  yourself  in  twain  divide : 
Stay,  go,  do  what  you  will,  the  like  do  I ; 
For  live  I  will  not,  if  my  fkther  die. 

Tal.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave  of  thee,  Ikir  son. 
Born  to  eclipse  thy  life  this  afternoon. 
C<»nie,  side  by  side  together  live  and  die ; 
And  soul  with  soul  f^om  Fiance  to  heaven  fly.  [Ejfuti 

ScBSE  VL— -i  Fidd  of  Battle. 

Alarum:  Excursion*,  wherein  Talbot's  StmiMhsmmd 
about,  ami  Talbot  rescues  him. 

Tal.  Saint  Goorge  and  victory!  fight,  soldiers^  flglit! 
The  regent  hath  with  Talbot  broke  his  word. 
And  left  iLs  to  the  rage  of  France  his  sword. 
Where  is  John  Tall)Ot  ?— pause,  and  take  thy  lavath : 
I  gave  thee  life,  and  rescued  thee  firom  deatn. 

John.  O  twice  my  lather!  twice  am  I  ttiy  son : 
The  life  thou  gav'^t  me  first  was  lost  and  done 
Till  with  thy  warlike  sword,  despite  of  (kte. 
To  my  determined  time  thou  gav'st  new  tlate. 

Tal.  When  from  the  Dauphin's  crest  thv  swonl  stnck 
It  wann'd  thy  father's  heart  with  ]»vud  desire       [bn. 
Of  l>old-face<l  victory.    Then  leaden  age. 
Quicken'd  with  youthful  spleen  and  warlike  ngc^ 
Beat  down  Alcnfon,  Orleans,  Burgnndr, 
And  firom  the  pride  of  Gallia  rescued  thee. 
The  ireful  bastard  Orleans,— that  drew  Uood 
From  thee,  my  boy,  and  had  the  maidenhood 
Of  thy  first  fight,— I  soon  encountered. 
And,  interchanging  blows,  I  qaickJiy  shed 
Borne  of  his  bastard  blood ;  and,  in  dtognKo, 
Bespoke  hia  thns,— "  Oontaminated,  iSutf 
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■begotten  bk>od  I  spill  of  thine, 
id  rifl^t  poor,  for  tlixt j>un>  blood  of  mine 
hou  did«t  force  from  Tull>ot,  inj  brmve  boy:"— 
uposing  tlie  Baatanl  Im  di>.<«troy, 
,  strong  rcacue.     Sin.'ak.  thy  fithcr's  care, — 
thou  wear)',  John/    How  dost  thou  fturef 
lu  yet  leave  the  Uattl«.  boy,  uud  riy, 
HI  art  acal'd  the  8on  of  chivalry  ? 
"evenge  my  death  whim  I  am  di>ad : 
3  of  one  standii  vir  in  little  stead, 
inch  folly  is  it,  well  I  wot, 
rd  all  our  liven  in  one  small  boat  I 
lay  die  not  with  Frenchmeu'n  rage, 
t)w  I  Hhall  die  with  mickle  age : 
hey  nothing  gain  an  if  £  stay, — 
the  short'uiug  of  my  life  one  day : 
thy  mother  diei»,  our  hou:(eh<iId':f  name, 
ii's  revenge,  thy  youth,  and  England's  fjune : 
e,  and  mon^  we  hazanl  bv  thy  stay ; 
e  are  saved,  If  thou  wilt  tly  away. 
The  sword  of  Orlean.'*  hath  not  made  me  smart ; 
ords  of  yours  draw  Ufe-t>lood  from  my  heart: 
advantAge.  lM>ught  with  such  a  shame, 
i  a  paltry  Ufe,  and  sluy  bright  fame,) 
•(•ung  Talbot  from  old  Tjillwt  fly, 
ard  horn*,  that  bears  me,  fall  and  die  I 
ti  me  to  the  peasant  boys  of  France ; 
uune's  scorn,  and  subject  of  mliM:hauce .' 
^y  all  the  glonr  you  have  won, 
Qy,  I  am  not  Talbot's  sou : 
Ik  no  more  of  flight,  it  is  no  boot; 

>  Talliot,  die  at  Talbot's  foot. 

Then  follow  thou  thy  dosiHTate  sire  of  Crete, 
anu ;  thy  life  to  me  is  sweet : 
wilt  flght«  fight  by  Uiy  tether's  side; 
auuendable  proved,  let's  die  in  pride.  [Ex€utU. 

Bccnt  yil.— Another  Part  of  the  tavM. 

..■  ExcurtioM.     EntfT  Talbot  wounded^  iup- 

jtortcd  by  a  yorviint. 
i^liere  is  my  other  life?— mine  own  Js  gone ;— 
ft's  young  Tall)ot?  where  is  valiant  John? — 
tiuit  d^th,  smear'd  with  captivity  I 
Talbot's  valour  makes  me  smile  at  thee. — 
'i  perceived  me  shrink,  and  on  my  knee, 
>dy  sword  he  1n:andi.sh'd  over  me, 
e  a  hungry  lion,  did  commence 
tee«ls  of  rage  and  8tem  imitatience ; 
-u  my  angry  guardant  stoo<l  alone, 
ig  my  ruin,  and  assall'd  of  none, 
•td  fitry.  and  great  rage  of  heart, 
y  made  him  from  my  sid  :  to  .start 
'dnsteriug  battle  of  ttie  French  : 
Uiat  sea  of  bloo<l  my  l>oy  did  drench 
rmounting  spirit;  and  there  died 
TU,  my  blossom,  in  his  ]>ride. 

r  Soldiers,  bearing  the  bo<ly  n/ John  Talbot. 

O  my  dear  lord !  lo,  where  vour  son  is  borne  I 
*hou  antic  deatli,  which  laugh'st  us  hero  to  scorn, 
rom  thy  ini-ulting  tymnny, 

in  bonds  of  perpetuity, 
\»'}Ui.  winged  through  the  lither  sky, 
le^pite,  shall  'scape  mortality. — 
irhose  wounds  become  hard-favoui'd  death, 

>  thy  father  ere  thou  yield  thy  breath  I 
eath  by  itpeaking,  whether  he  will  or  no ; 
»  him  a  Frenchman,  and  thy  foe.— 

y !  be  smiles,  methinks,  as  who  should  say, 

ixh  been  French,  then  death  had  died  to-day. — 

ome,  and  lay  him  in  his  father's  arms; 

it  can  no  longer  bear  tlicse  liarms. 

,  adieu  I  I  have  what  T  wotdd  hav<% 

'  old  armi»  are  youu^  i^f'tii  T.ilbot's  ^rave. 

[Diet, 
«.  Exeunt  Soldiers  and  8ervan%  leav'ny  the 
loit'et.  Enter  Charlis,  Alxx^ox,  BiBui'Mnr, 
rd.  La  Pi;c£LLS,  andjorctt. 

Had  York  and  Somerset  brought  retcoe  in, 
ilfi  hare  fbuud  a  bloody  day  of  th's. 

How  the  J0UU7  whelp  of  talfio!'.-*,  raging  wooil, 
h  his  puny  sword  in  Fronohmen'it  blood  I 
Onee  I  encoontei'd  him.  and  thus  I  said, 
maiden  yoatli,  be  vanqulxli'd  by  a  maid:" 
h  a  prood  majr-stical  high  scorn, 
rci'd  tfaoa,— *■  Toung  TaUmt  was  not  born 
le  pUlaf*  of  a  figlot  wench  :** 
dnc  In  the  boweli  of  the  French, 
me  proudly,  as  iintr<nthy  fight 
DoabtlMB,  hewooldhare  made  aooMe  knigbt^ 


See,  where  he  lies  inhersM  in  the  arms 
Of  the  most  bloody  nurser  of  his  harms  I 

Bart.  Uew  them  to  pieces,  hack  their  bones  asonder, 
Whose  life  was  England's  glory,  (lallia's  wonder. 

Char.  O  no,  forbear!  for  that  which  we  hare  fled 
During  the  life,  let  us  not  wrong  it  dead. 

Enter  Sir  William  Luct,  atUnded  ;  a  Frenek  Herald 
preeedif^. 

Lucy.  Herald, 
Conduct  me  to  the  Dauphin's  tent,  to  know 
Who  hath  obtaln'd  the  glory  of  the  day. 

Char.  On  what  submiii.«ive  message  art  thou  Bent? 

Lucy.  Submission,  Dauphin !  'tis  a  mere  French  w<n^ ; 
We  English  warriors  wot  not  what  it  means. 
I  come  to  know  wliat  prisoners  thou  hast  ta'oi. 
And  to  survey  the  bodies  of  the  dead 

Char.  For  prisoners  ask'st  tliou?  heU  oar  prlBon  ii. 
But  tell  me  whom  thou  seek'st 

Lucy.  Where  is  the  great  Alcides  of  the  Add, 
Taliant  lord  Talbot,  earl  of  Shrewsbury? 
Created,  for  his  rare  success  in  arms. 
Great  earl  of  Wasiiford,  Waterford,  and  Valence; 
Lord  Talbot  of  Goodrig  and  Urcli infield, 
Lonl  Strange  of  lilaokmere,  lonl  Verdun  of  Alum, 
Ix)rd  Cromwell  of  Wingfleld.  lord  Fumival  of  Bheffleld, 
The  thrice  victorious  h>rd  of  Faulcoubridge; 
Knight  of  the  noble  order  of  Saint  George, 
Worthy  Saint  Micluiel,  and  the  golden  fleece; 
Great  mareslial  to  Henry  the  sixth. 
Of  all  his  wars  within  the  realm  of  France? 

Puc,  Here  is  a  silly  stately  style  Indeed  I 
The  Turk,  that  two-and -fifty  kingdoms  hath. 
Writes  not  so  tedious  a  style  as  this. — 
Him  that  thou  maguifit^t  with  all  these  titlei, 
i<tinking  and  fly-blown,  lies  here  at  our  feet. 

Lucy.  Is  Talbot  slain,— the  Frenchmen's  onlyicoarfe, 
Vour  kingdom's  terror  and  bUck  Nemesis? 
(>,  were  mine  eyelialis  into  bullets  tum'd, 
I'hat  I,  in  rage,  might  shoot  them  at  your  fteet  I 
O,  tliat  J  could  but  cull  these  dead  to  life ! 
It  were  enough  to  fright  tlie  realm  of  France: 
Were  but  his  picture  left  among  you  here, 
]  t  would  amaxe  the  proudest  of  you  all. 
Give  me  their  iKMlies ;  that  I  may  bear  them  hence, 
Au<l  give  them  burial  as  Ix'secms  their  worth. 

I'uc.  I  think  this  upstart  is  old  Talbot's  ghost, 
He  speaks  with  such  a  proud  commanding  spirit. 
For  God's  sake,  let  him  have  'em ;  to  keep  thom  hen^ 
They  would  but  stink,  and  putrefy  the  air. 

Char.  Go,  take  their  IxxlieM  hence. 

Lucy.  I'll  l>ear  them  hence  : 
But  from  their  a-ihes  bhall  be  roar'd 
A  phu^nix  that  bliall  make  all  Francr  afeard. 

Char.  So  we  be  rid  of  them,  do  With  'em  what  then 
And  now  to  Paris.  In  this  coix^uering  vein ;  h*^^ — 
All  will  be  ours,  now  bloody  Talbot 's  slain.       {EaeunL 


ACT  V. 

Soun  L— LogDOH.    A  Room  in  Ike  Palaee, 

Enter  Kino  Hbnrt,  Olostir.  and  Exitbk. 

K.  Hen.  Have  you  perused  the  le«.c  rs  fjrom  the  pope^ 
The  emperor,  and  the  earl  of  Armagnac  ? 

Glo.  1  have,  my  lord  ;  and  their  intent  IB  thb :— > 
They  humbly  sue  unto  your  excellence, 
To  have  a  godly  peace  concluded  of. 
Between  the  realms  of  England  and  of  France. 

K.  Hen.  How  doth  your  grace  affect  their  motion  ? 

Glo.  Well,  my  good  lord  ;  and  as  the  only  meaoB 
To  stop  efl!Usion  of  our  Christian  blood. 
And  'stabllsh  quietneDS  on  everr  side. 

A'.  Hen,  Ay.  marry,  uncle  :  for  I  alwaji  tbooglit 
It  was  both  impious  and  unnatural 
That  such  immunity  and  bloody  strife 
Should  reign  among  profivsors  of  one  fiUth. 

trio.  Beside,  my  lord,  the  sooner  to  effed 
And  surer  bind  this  knot  of  amity, 
Tixe  earl  of  Armttgiiac— n<'ar  knit  to  Charles, 
A  man  of  great  authority  in  Fnince— 
Proffers  his  only  dnnghter  to  your  grace 
In  mscrriage.  with  a  large  and'sunip:uous  dowry. 

A'.  Hen.  Mairiage.  unci?  1  akiH .'  my  yean  are  yoo&f  ; 
And  fitter  is  my  ptudy  and  my  hooks, 
Tlian  wanton  dalliance  with  a  iiaramour. 
Yet,  call  the  ambassadors ;  and,  as  ytra  pleafc^ 
So  let  them  have  Uielr  answers  er err  one : 
1  shall  be  well  content  with  any  choice, 
Tends  to  God's  glory  and  my  country's  wcaL 
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Enter  a  Logutc.  and  tuw  Ambofsadors.  with  WiM- 
ciiKdTEB,  in  a  CardinaVt  habit. 

Ext.  WlLit  I  is  my  lord  of  Winchestc-r  iDStall'd, 
And  call'd  unto  a  canliimrtt  degrcvr 
Then  I  perceive  tiiat  will  ho  verified, 
lienry  the  fifth  did  sometime  proi>Lci7, — 
"  If  (tnce  he  come  to  be  a  cardiiiul. 
He'll  make  his  cap  co-equal  with  the  crowiL" 

A'.  Hen.  My  lords  amfcuihAdorfl.  your  several  suits 
Hare  been  con.sider'd  and  delwitetl  on. 
Your  purpose  is  boUi  good  and  reasonable ; 
And  therefore  are  we  certainly  resolved 
To  draw  conditions  of  a  fWendly  peace ; 
Which,  by  my  lord  of  Winchester,  we  mean 
Shall  be  transported  presently  to  Fr.iuce. 

Olo.  And  for  the  proffer  of 'my  lord  your  master, 
I  have  informed  his  hiKhuestS  8o  at  large, 
As — liking  of  the  lady's  virtuous  gifts. 
Her  beauty,  and  the  ^^llue  of  her  dower- 
He  doth  intend  she  shall  be  England's  queen. 

K.  Jffn.  In  argument  and  proof  of  which  contrict. 
Bear  her  this  Jewel,  [7*0  thf  Amb.  ]  pledge  of  my  alTee- 
And  so,  my  lord  ])rutector.  see  them  guanled,        [tion. 
And  safely  brouglit  to  Dover  ;  where,  Inshipp'd, 
Commit  them  to  the  fortune  of  the  se:i. 

[iCxeunt  KiN(^  Hicnkt  and  train  ;  Glostbb, 
ExKTKR,  and  Ambafoadors. 

iri».  Stay,  my  lord  legut*.* :  you  sttall  first  receive 
The  sum  of  money,  whicli  I  ])rumised 
Should  be  deliver'd  to  his  holiness 
For  clothing  me  in  these  griivc  omaiucnts. 

Lrg.  I  will  attend  u])on  yuur  lordsh  ip's  leisure.    [Exit, 

Win.  Now,  Winchester  will  not  submit,  I  trow, 
Or  be  Inferior  to  the  proudest  peer. 
Humphrey  of  (}lof-tcr,  thou  shalt  well  perceive 
That,  neither  in  birth  or  for  authority. 
The  biahop  will  l)e  ovcrlwme  by  thee : 
I  '11  either  make  thee  stoop  and  bend  thj  knee, 
Or  sack  thib  country  with  a  mutiny.  [Exit. 

Scone  II.— FR15CB.    Plaint  in  Axjon. 

Enter  CniRLBs,  BuRfirxDT,  Alexin,  L.i  rccELLii, 
and/ftrces,  marching. 

Char.  These  news,  my  lords,  may  cheer  our  drooping 
'Tis  said  the  stout  Parisians  do  revolt,  [spirits : 

And  tuni  again  unto  the  warlike  French. 

Ahn.  Then  march  to  Pans,  royal  Cliarles  of  France, 
And  keep  nut  Ixick  yuur  )»owcrs  in  dallianee. 

Puc.  Peace  be  amongst  them,  if  they  turn  to  us ; 
Else,  ruin  combat  witli  their  pabices  I 

Enter  a  Me^engcr. 

Mfd».  Success  unto  our  valiant  general. 
And  happinc^'S  to  his  acconipliceti  I 

ChUr.  Wluil  tidiugH  send  our  scouts  ?  I  pr'y  thee,  speak. 

Mus.  The  English  army,  that  divided  was 
Inlu  two  ]>arls,  is  now  coi\join*d  in  one. 
And  means  to  give  you  Iwttle  pr«-senily. 

Char.  2:tomewliat  too  sutiden,  ,**ir««,  the  warning  is ; 
But  we  will  pre.^ently  ])rovide  for  them. 

Bur.  I  trust  the  g'hust  of  Talbot  is  not  there ; 
Now  he  is  gone,  my  lord,  you  need  not  feiir. 

Puc.  Of  all  base  itassions,  fear  i-*  most  accursed : — 
Command  the  conquest,  Cliarles,  it  shall  be  thine ; 
Let  Henry  fret  and  all  the  worid  repine. 

Char.  Then  on,  my  lords;  and  France  be  fortunate  I 

[Exeunt. 

SoKXB  III.— 7^e  same.    Bef<rre  Amoibrb. 

Alarum*:  Excursitms.    Enter  LxVicklle. 
Puc.  Tlie  regent  conquor-»,  and  the  Frenchmen  fly. — 
Now  help,  ye  charming  spell.s  and  periapts  ; 
And  ye  choice  spirits  that  admonL-th  me^ 
And  give  me  signs  of  future  accidents  1  [Thunder. 

You  B]>ee<ly  helpers,  ttuit  are  suh:<titutes 
Under  the  lordly  monarch  of  the  north, 
Appear,  and  aid  me  in  this  enteri>rise  I 

Enter  Fiends. 
This  »i»ce<Ty  quick  appearance  argues  ]>roof 
Of  your  accusUim'd  diligence  to  uie. 
Now,  ve  familiar  spiriis,  tluit  are  cull'd 

Sat  of  the  powerful  legions  under  earth, 
elp  me  this  once,  that  France  may  gel  the  field. 


[Thi-jf  %oalk  abiiut^  and  $ueak  not. 
tit 


O,  hold  me  not  with  silence  over-hmg ! 
Where  I  was  wont  to  feed  you  with  my  blood, 
lyU  lop  a  m<!mber  ofi;  and  give  it  you 
In  eftmeil  of  a  further  benefit; 


So  you  do  condescend  to  help  me  now. — 

[They  hang  their  hetdt. 
No  hope  to  have  redress  F — My  body  shall 
Pay  recompense,  if  yon  will  grant  my  salt. 


[They  thake  their  heaii. 

rrir 


Cannot  my  body,  nor  blood-sacrifice. 
Entreat  you  to  your  wonted  Amherance? 
Then  take  mv  soul ;  my  body,  soul,  and  all, 
Before  that  England  give  the  French  the  foil. 

[They 
See  I  they  forsake  me.    Now  the  time  Is  come 
That  France  must  vail  her  loftv-plomed  cretrt. 
And  let  her  he%il  fall  into  Engknd's  hp. 
My  ancient  inomtations  arc  too  weak. 
And  hell  too  strong  for  me  to  buckle  with : 
Now,  France,  thy  glory  droopeth  to  the  dost.        [EmIL 

Alaruwu.  Enter  Frewh  and  EngliA,  jiphtim§.  U 
PccELLE  and  Yobk  fight  hand  to  hand.  Lk  Pp> 
CELLS  is  taken.    The  Fremchfiy. 

Tc/rk.  Damsel  of  France,  I  think  I  hare  yon  Sut : 
Unchain  your  spirits  now  with  spelling  charaiS| 
And  try  if  they  can  gain  your  liberty. — 
A  goodly  prise,  fit  for  the  deyil's  gnurel 
See  how  the  ugly  witch  doth  bend  her  brows, 
As  if;  witli  Circe,  she  would  change  my  shape. 

Puc  Changed  to  a  worser  shape  thon  canst  not  be 

i  orit.  O,  Charles  the  Dauphin  is  a  proper  man; 
No  shape  but  his  can  please  vonr  dainty  eye. 

Puc.  A  plaguing  mischief  light  on  Claries  and  t3bm\ 
And  may  ye  boch  be  suddenly  surjiriscd 
By  bloody  hands,  in  sleeping  on  your  beds  I       [toqfwl 

'York.    FelU   banning    hag!    enchantress,  hold  llf 

Puc  I  pr'ythee,  give  me  leave  to  curse  a  while. 

York.  Curse,  miscreant,  when  thou  oomest  to  A* 
stake.  [ExmuL 

AUaruwu.  Enter  SurroLK,  leading  in  Lady  MamaUT. 
iSTi^.  Be  what  thou  wilt,  thoa  art  my  prisoner. 

[GaaaonUr, 

0  fairest  beauty,  do  not  fear,  nor  fly ; 

For  I  will  touch  thee  but  with  reverent  handi^ 
And  lay  them  gently  on  thy  tendo-  side. 

1  kiss  thesefingers[A'iV«iit^ik«r  Aaiut]  for  eternal  pact: 
Who  art  thou?  say.  that  I  may  honour  thee. 

jif  ar.  Margaret  my  name,  and  daughter  to  a  kiQ& 
The  king  of  Naples,- whosoe'er  thou  art. 

Suff.  An  earl  I  am,  and  Suffolk  am  I  calTd. 
Be  not  offended,  nature's  miracle. 
Thou  art  allotted  to  be  ta'en  by  me : 
So  doth  the  swan  her  downy  cygnets  saye^ 
Keeping  them  prisoners  underneath  her  wingB. 
Yet  if  this  servile  usage  once  offend, 
Qo,  and  be  fjree  again,  as  Suffolk's  fjricnd. 

^he  turns  away  as  iii»i- 
O.  stay  I — I  have  no  power  to  let  her  pass ; 
My  hand  would  free  her,  but  my  heart  says  no. 
An  plays  the  sun  ui>on  the  glassy  streams. 
Twinkling  another  counterfeited  I>eam, 
So  seems  this  gorgeous  beauty  to  mine  eyes. 
Fain  would  I  woo  her,  yet  I  dare  not  speak : 
I'll  call  for  pen  and  ink.  and  write  my  mind:— 
Fie,  De  hi  Poole!  disable  not  thyself; 
Hast  not  a  tongue?  is  she  not  here  tliy  prisoner? 
Wilt  thou  be  daunted  at  a  woman's  sight? 
Ay ;  beauty's  princely  majesty  is  such, 
ConfouutU  tlie  tongue,  and  makes  the  senses  roogh. 

Mar.  Say,  earl  of  Suffolk,— if  thy  name  be  so,— 
What  ian.som  must  I  ])ay  before  I  pass? 
For  iperceive  I  am  tliy  prisoner, 

<S'u/r  Msfdf.l  How  canst  thou  telL  she  wCQ  denrttT 
Before  tliou  maJce  a  trial  of  her  loye  ?  [saUi 

jifar.  Why  spcak'st  thou  not  ?  what  ransom  nut  I 
pay? 

SuJT.  [Aside.]  She 's  beautiful  and  therefSore  to  te 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  to  be  won.  \wmfA' 

Mar.  Wilt  thou  accept  of  ransom,  jea  or  no? 

St^.  [Aside.]  Fond  man  1  remember  that  thon hBflft 
Then  how  can  Margaret  be  thy  paramour?  [vifr; 

Mar.  I  were  best  leave  him,  fbr  he  will  noi  hear. 

Suff.  [Aside.]  There  all  is  marr'd;  there  Ucsaceel' 
ing  card. 

Mar.  He  talks  at  random ;  sure,  the  man  Is  mad. 

Huff.  [Aside.]  And  yet  a  dispcnntion  may  be  had. 

Mar.  And  yet  I  would  that  you  wookl  answer  mt. 

Suff.    [Aside.]    I'll  win  this  lady  Marjiaret.     tot 
Why,  for  my  king :  tu.sh  *  Uiat  's  a  wooden  thing,  [vboa? 

Mar.  He  talks  of  wood :  it  is  some  carpenter. 

«9mf.  [Aside.]  Yet  so  my  fkncy  may  be  satiilleri^ 
And  peace  established  between  these  rei' 
Bat  there  remains  a  scrapie  in  that  too« 
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her  Ikther  be  the  king  of  Naples, 
iou  and  Maine,  yet  is  he  poor, 
)ility  will  9coru  the  match, 
ir  ye,  captain?    Are  you  not  at  leisoref 
»cfe.J  It  shall  be  so.  disdain  they  ne'er  so 
atbful,  and  will  quickly  yield. —        [much : 
ave  aHwret  to  r<;veal. 
tide.]    What  tlioutrh  I  be  enthralled  f   he 
t  any  way  diijhonour  me.     [seema  a  knight, 
y,  vouchsafe  to  listen  what  I  say. 
•ide.]  Perhaps  I  shixll  be  rescued  by  the 
need  not  crave  his  courtesy.  [French ; 

et  Madam.  c:ive  me  hearing  in  a  cause — 
de.]  Tush  !  women  huve  been  captiyate  ere 
f,  wherefore  talk  you  so?  [now. 

y  you  mercy,  'tis  but  quid  for  quo. 
gentle  princess,  would  you  not  suppose 
?e  happy,  to  be  made  a  c^uecn  ? 
l>e  a  queen  in  bondage  is  more  vile 
ave  in  base  servility ; 
should  be  free. 
1  so  shall  you, 
igland's  royal  king  be  free, 
y,  what  concerns  his  free<lom  unto  me? 
undertake  to  make  tliee  Henry's  queen ; 
den  sceptre  in  thy  liand, 
recious  crown  upon  thy  head, 
condescend  to  be  my — 
at? 
love. 

n  unworthy  to  be  Henry's  wife, 
gentle  Madam  ;  I  unworthy  am 
lir  a  dame  to  l)e  his  wife, 

0  portion  in  the  choice  myself. 
0,  Madam  ;  are  you  so  content  ? 

if  my  father  please,  I  am  content. 

n  call  our  captains  and  our  colours  forth : 

n.  at  your  father's  castle  walls 

a  parley,  to  confer  with  him.  ' 

[TVoopt  come  forward, 
founded.    Enter  Reiohibr,  on  the  walls. 

Reignier,  see,  thy  daughter  prisoner, 
whom? 
me. 

folk,  what  remedy? 
ier,  and  unapt  to  weep, 
m  on  fortune's  ficklenesi". 
.  there  is  rcrawly  enough,  my  lord  : 
ul  for  thy  honour  give  consent) 
er  shall  be  wedded  to  my  king ; 
th  ])ain  have  woo'd  and  won  thereto, 
r  easy-held  impriMonment 
.  thy  daughter  princely  liberty. 
-ak.s  Suffolk  as  he  thinks  ? 
r  Mareuret  knows 
:  dolh  not  flatter,  face,  or  feign. 
on  thy  princely  warrant  I  deiicend 
e  answtr  of  thy  just  demand. 

[J-:  r  it  from  the  lOoZZf. 

1  here  I  will  expect  thy  comijig. 

pfU  sounded.    Enter  Keioxier,  Mow. 

Icome,  brave  earl,  into  our  territories; 

u  Aiijou  what  your  honour  pleases. 

Jiks.  R4.Mgnier,  liappy  for  so  sweet  a  child, 

ide  companion  with  a  king  : 

tr  makes  your  grace  unto  my  suit? 

ce  thou  dost  deign  to  woo  her  little  worth 

rincely  bride  ol  such  a  lord, 

tion  I  may  quietly 

own,  the  county  Maine,  and  Anjou, 
ppression  or  the  stroke  of  war, 
•r  shall  be  Henry's,  if  he  please. 
X  is  her  ransom, — I  deliver  her ; 
;wo  counties,  Iwill  undertake, 
shall  well  and  quietly  enjoy, 
d  I  again,  in  Henir's  royal  name 
uito  that  gracious  king, 
ler  hand,  for  sign  of  plighted  faith, 
gnier  of  France.  I  give  thee  kingly  thanks, 
is  is  in  traffic  of  a  king  : 
id  yet,  methinks,  I  could  be  well  content 
own  attorney  in  tliis  case. — 
I  '11  over,  then,  to  England  with  this  news, 
thl»  marriage  to  be  solemnised  ; 

Reignier  1    Set  this  diamond  safe 
lalaces,  as  it  becomes, 
o  embrace  thee,  as  I  would  embrace 
an  prince,  king  Uenry,  were  he  here, 
revell,  my  tordi    Good  wishes,  praise,  and 


Shall  Suffolk  ever  haye  of  Ifargaret.  [€Mno. 

Suff.  Farewell,  sweet  Madam  I    But  hark  you,  Mar- 
No  princely  commendations  to  my  king  ?  [garek ; 

Mar.  Such  commendations  as  become  a  maid, 
A  virgin,  and  his  servant,  say  to  him. 

Suff.  Words  sweetly  placed  and  modestly  directed. 
But,  Madam,  I  must  trouble  you  again,— 
No  loving  token  to  his  majesty? 

Mar,  Yes,  my  good  lord ;  a  pure  unspotted  heart, 
Never  yet  taint  with  love,  I  scud  the  king. 

Suff.  And  this  withal.  [Kisses  ktr. 

Mar.  That  for  thyself ; — I  wUl  not  so  presume 
To  send  such  peevish  tokens  to  a  king. 

[Extunt  Rkioniie  and  MiaoAan. ' 

Suff.  0,  wert  thou  for  myself  1— But,  Suffolk,  stay; 
Thou  mayst  not  wander  in  that  labyrinth ; 
There  Muaotaurs  and  ugly  treasons  lurk. 
Solicit  Henry  with  her  wondrous  praise : 
Bethink  thee  on  her  virtues  that  surmount 
Mad  natural  graces  that  extinguish  art ; 
Repeat  their  semblance  often  on  the  seas. 
That,  when  thou  com'st  to  kneel  at  Henry's  feet. 
Thou  mayst  bereave  him  of  his  wits  with  wonder.  {ExU, 

SooB  lY.— Camp  of  ike  Duke  or  Toac,  in  Amjou. 

Enter  Yoai,  WiawicK,  and  others. 

York.  Bring  forth  that  sorceress,  condcmnM  to  bum. 
Enter  La  Pucelle,  ffuarded,  and  a  Shepherd. 

Shep.  Ah,  Joan  1  this  kills  thy  father's  heart  ontrlghtl 
Have  I  sought  every  country  fiur  and  near. 
And,  now  it  is  my  chance  to  find  thee  oat, 
Must  1  behold  thy  timeless  cruel  death? 
Ah,  Joan,  sweet  daughter  Joan,  I  '11  die  with  thee  I 

/*uc  Decrepit  miser  I  base  ignoble  wretch  I 
I  am  descended  of  a  gentler  blood  ; 
Thou  art  no  father,  nor  no  fHend,  of  mine. 

Shep.  Out,  out!— My  lords,  an  please  you,  'tis  not  so; 
I  did  beget  her,  all  the  parish  knows : 
Her  mother  liveth  yet,  can  testify 
She  was  the  first-fruit  of  my  bachelorship. 

War.  Graceless  I  wilt  thou  deny  thy  parentage  ? 

Fork.  This  argues  what  her  kind  of  Itfe  hath  been,~ 
Wicked  and  vUe ;  and  so  her  death  concludes. 

Shep.  Fie,  Joan  I  that  thou  wilt  be  so  obstacle  I 
God  knows  thou  art  a  collop  of  my  flesh ; 
And  for  thy  sake  have  I  shed  many  a  tear: 
Deny  me  not,  I  pr'ythee,  gentle  Joan. 

Fuc  Peasant,  avaunt !— You  have  subom'd  this  man, 
Of  purpose  to  obacure  my  noble  birth. 

Shep.  'Tis  true,  I  gave  a  noble  to  the  priest 
The  mom  that  I  was  we<lded  to  her  mother. — 
Kneel  down  and  take  my  blessing,  goo<i  mv  girl. 
Wilt  thou  not  stoop  ?    Now  cursed  be  the  time 
Of  thy  naUvity !    I  would  the  milk 
Thy  mother  gave  thee,  when  thou  suck'dst  her  breast, 
Had  been  a  little  ratsbane  for  thy  sake  I 
Or  else,  when  thou  di<lst  keep  my  lambs  a-field, 
I  wish  some  rav'nous  wolf  had  eaten  thee ! 
Dost  thou  deny  thv  father,  cursM  drab  ? 
O,  bum  her,  bum  ner  I  hanging  is  too  good.         [Exit. 

York.  Take  her  away,  for  she  hath  live«l  too  long, 
To  fill  the  world  with  vicious  qualities. 

2*uc  First,  let  me  tell  you  whom  you  have  condemn'd : 
Not  me  begotten  of  a  shepherd  swain, 
But  issued  fh)m  the  progeny  of  kings ; 
Virtuous  and  holy ;  chosen  flrom  above. 
By  inspiration  of  celestial  grace. 
To  work  exceeding  miracles  on  earth. 
I  never  had  to  do  with  wicked  spb-ito : 
But  you,— that  are  polluted  witlt  your  lusts, 
Stain'd  with  the  guiltless  blood  of  innocents, 
Corrapt  and  tainted  with  a  thousand  vices,— 
Because  you  want  the  grace  that  others  have. 
You  Judge  it  straight  a  thing  impossible 
To  compass  wonders,  but  bv  help  of  devils. 
No,  misconceived  Joan  of  Arc  hath  been 
A  virgin  flrom  her  tender  infkncy. 
Chaste  and  immaculate  In  very  thought ; 
Whose  maiden  blood,  thus  rigorously  efltued, 
Will  cry  for  vengeance  at  the  gates  of  heaven. 

York.  Ay,  ay ;— away  with  her  to  execution  I 

War.  And  hark  je.  Sirs ;  because  she  is  a  maid, 
Spare  for  no  faggots,  let  there  be  enough : 
Place  barrels  of  pitch  upon  the  Iktal  stake, 
That  so  her  torture  may  be  shortened. 

Puc  Will  nothing  turn  your  unrelenting  hearts?— 
Then,  Joan,  discover  thine  infirmity, 
That  warranteth  by  law  to  be  thy  priTilqi;e.^ 
I  am  with  child,  ye  bloody  homicidei ; 
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Munlcr  not,  then,  the  fruit  within  my  womb, 
AititoiiKh  yc  Lai-.-  uiv  to  a  violent  dt-uth. 

Ynrk:  Now,  hcavcit  furrt'ml :  the  holy  maid  with  child  1 

War.  The  prtjitvst  miracle  tliat  c'tr  yc  wrought: 
l8  all  your  strict  lJ^l■ci^onf^s  come  to  thiit? 

y'lrk:  i^he  ami  the  Diiuphiu  have  been  joggling : 
I  did  imazinv  wlmt  would  be  her  refuirc. 

War.  Well,  po  to  ;  we  will  have  no  ))ustard8  lire; 
Rpcciallj  since  Cluirlcs  mu.st  futlicr  it. 

J'uc  \ou  are  deceived;  my  cluld  id  none  of  hij: 
It  WHrt  Alen^on  that  eujoy'd  my  love. 

York.  Alenyon.  that  notorious  Machiayel! 
It  dies,  an  if  it  had  a  thuu.><aud  lives. 

rue.  O,  pive  mc  h-ave,  1  Imve  deladed  you; 
'Twait  neither  ChurU-s  nor  yet  the  duke  I  named. 
But  lU'ignier.  king  of  Naplcb.  that  prevail'd. 

War.  A  married  man !  ihiil  'a  uioki  intolerable. 

York.  Why,  here's  a  girl  I  I  think  she  knows  not  well. 
There  were  so  many,  wliom  hhe  may  accuse. 

War.  It'.s  sign  she  hath  l>cen  liberal  and  free. 

York.  And  yet.  foi  sootli,  she  is  a  virgin  pure. — 
Ftrumpct,  thy  words  condemn  thy  brat  and  thee: 
Use  no  entreaty,  for  it  is  in  vain. 

rue.  Then  lead  mc  hence;— with  whom  I  leave  my 
May  never  glorious  sun  reilex  his  beams  [curse : 

Vi»on  thy  country  where  you  make  altode  I 
But  darkness  and  the  gloomy  shade  of  death 
Environ  you,  till  mischief  and  d<>s]>ahr 
Drive  you  to  break  your  U(^ck^,  or  hang  yourselves  I 

[Exit,  ffuardfd. 

York.  Break  thou  in  jMcces,  and  consume  to  ashes, 
Thou  foul  accur»i'<l  m:  lister  of  hell  I 

Unter  Carding!.  BKArFoar,  attended. 

Car.  liOrd  regent,  I  do  greet  yoiur  excellence 
With  lett<'r*  of  commission  fi"om  the  king. 
For  know,  my  lonls,  the  states  of  Christendom, 
Moved  with  remorzie  of  these  outrageous  broibt, 
Have  earnestly  imi»lor<Ml  a  general  jK-acc 
Jictwixt  our  nation  and  the  a.spiring  French  ; 
And  here  at  hand  the  Dauphin  and  his  train 
Approacheth,  to  coiifi-r  abuut  sohie  matter. 

York.  lb  all  our  tnivail  turn'd  to  this  effect  F 
After  the  slaughter  of  so  many  jieers, 
t<o  many  captain.s.  gentlemen,  and  soldiers, 
That  In  this  ijuarrel  lia\  e  been  overthrown, 
And  sold  their  bodies  for  their  country's  K-neflt, 
Shall  we  at  bust  conclude  effeminate  i»ea<;e? 
Have  we  not  lost  mo-it  part  of  all  the  towns. 
By  trea.son.  falsehood,  and  by  tn^achery, 
Ihir  great  i.roj;cnitors  had  con(iu(re«l?— 
O,  Warwick.  Warwick!  I  f(.resee  with  grief 
Th««  utter  \oi!^  ol  all  the  rralm  of  France. 

War.  Be  pitient.  York  :  if  we  conclude  a  peace, 
It  hliall  Ih>  with  such  strict  and  severe  covenants, 
As  little  sliall  the  Frenchmen  gain  thereby. 

Enter  Cbahlei),  attended ;  Ai.en^un,  Bastard,  Riioxikk, 
and  other t. 

Char.  Since,  lords  of  Kughiml.  it  is  thus  agreed, 
That  peaceful  truce  sluill  be  ]>rocUiim'd  in  France, 
We  come  to  be  informed  by  yourselves 
What  the  conilitiotH  of  tint  lea;.'U('  iiiiisl  be. 

York.  S]ieak,  Winchester;  for  l>oili!i;.' cholcr  chokes 
Tlie  hollow  pa^.sjige  of  my  pri^aiM  >olce, 
By  ^ight  of  these  our  baleful  enemie.s. 

Win.  Charles,  nntl  the  rest,  it  is  enacted  thuB:— 
Thjtt— in  repard  king  ll^-nry  gives  content, 
Of  nure  comi-assion  anil  ollenity, 
To  ease  )our  country  of  distri-stful  war, 
And  suflcr  you  to  brVathe  in  fruitful  peace— 
You  shall  b'ccouio  true  liegemen  to  hi.-*  crown : 
And,  Charlrv,  ujkju  condition  thou  wilt  swear 
To  j»ay  him  tributr,  and  submit  thyself. 
Thou  hhalt  bi'  placed  as  viceroy  under  him. 
And  i^till  enjoy  thy  re^r.il  dignity. 

Alai.  Must' he  be.  then,  as  ^hadow  of  himself? 
Adorn  his  t-  mple.i  with  a  coronet. 
And  yel,  in  .-uii^tance  and  authority. 
Ketain  but  pn\ilege  of  a  private  man? 
This  proti-r  is  absurd  and  reasonles-*. 

Chnr.  'Tis  known  alrwidy  tliat  1  am  popseu'd 
With  more  than  half  the  <i'allian  territories, 
And  therein  reverenced  for  their  lawful  king : 
Shall  I,  for  lucre  of  the  n'ht  unvanqtiish'd, 
Detract  to  much  from  that  jireropative. 
As  to  be  caird  but  viceroy  of  the  whole? 
No,  lord  ambAs.<^dor ;  I  '11  rather  keep 
Tliat  which  I  liave,  than,  coveting  for  more, 
Be  cast  from  ]iossibility  of  all. 

Yurk.  Insulting  Charles!  liast  Uiou  by  secret  means 
Vsi-\1  intercch.-iou  to  obtain  a  league; 


And,  now  the  matter  grows  to  compromlM^ 

Stand'st  thou  aloof  upon  comparison? 

Either  accept  the  title  thou  asnrp'bt, 

Of  l)enefit  proceeding  from  our  king. 

And  not  of  any  cliallengc  of  desert, 

Or  we  will  puLnie  thee  with  incessant  warn. 

Reig.  \^Afiile  to  CuaklbSw]  My  lord,  yon  do  not  wd 
To  cavil  in  the  couri»c  of  this  contrici :      [In  obstlaacy 
1  f  once  it  be  neglected,  ten  to  one, 
We  phall  not  find  like  opportunity. 

Alen.  [Aside  to  CniRLEa.]  To  say  the  truth,  it  isyov 
To  save  your  sul^Jects  from  such  massaero  [pohcy 

And  ruthless  slaughters,  as  are  daily  seen 
By  our  proceeding  in  hostility  : 
And  therefore  tike  this  comiiactofa  trace, 
Although  Tou  break  it  when  your  pleasure  serrea. 

ll'ar.  Itow  say'st  thou,  Cliarles?  shall  our  ccmdltioa 

Char.  ItshaU:  [staod? 

Only  re.-^erved,  you  claim  no  interest 
In  any  of  our  towns  of  garrison. 

York.  Then  swear  allegiance  to  his  m^estj ; 
As  thou  art  knight,  never  to  disobey, 
Nor  l>e  rebellious  to  the  crown  of  England, — 
Thou,  nor  thv  nobles,  to  the  crown  of  England. — 

fCuARLBS  and  the  rat  girt  tokens  qf/ttitf. 
So  now  dismi>s  your  army  when  ye  please  ; 
Hang  up  your  ensigns,  let  your  drums  be  sUH, 
Fur  here  we  eutertain  a  solemn  peace.  [£mns/. 

Sce.se  v.— Ix)sdos.    a  Room  in  tkt  PaloK. 

Enter  Ki.so  Hesrt,  ii»  conference  with  Sirrou; 
Gu>:jT£Raad  ExsrtttLj)fll owing. 

K.  lien.  Your  wondrous  rare  description,  uublc  csrL  , 
Of  beauteous  3Iargaret  hath  astonish'd  mu : 
Her  virtues,  graced  with  external  gifts,  i 

1)0  breed  love's  settled  passions  in  my  heart: 
And  like  us  rigour  in  tempestuous  gu.stdi 
]*ro\ukeb  the*mightie*t  hulk  against  the  tidf, 
N>  am  I  driven,  by  breath  of  her  renown. 
Either  to  suffer  bh'ipwreek,  or  arrive  | 

Where  1  may  have  ftniition  of  her  love,  | 

.V/'Jf.  Tush!  my  good  lord!  this  ^uperCLciaI  tale 
Is  but  a  preface  of  her  worthy  praise :  I 

The  chief  perfections  of  that  lovely  dame 
(Had  I  Butticicnt  skill  to  utter  them)  I 

Would  make  a  volume  of  enticing  lines, 
Able  to  ravish  any  dull  conceit. 
Ami.  which  is  more,  ."he  is  not  so  divine, 
So  full  re]>lete  witii  choice  of  all  delights, 
But,  with  as  humble  lowliness  of  mind. 
She  is  content  to  be  at  your  command ; 
Comnuind,  I  mean,  of  virtuous  chaste  intents, 
I  To  love  and  honour  Henry  as  her  lord. 

A*.  Jhii.  And  otherwise  will  Henry  ne'er  prckuia«. 
Therefore,  my  lonl  protector,  give  consent. 
That  J^Iargan.'t  may  be  Knghiud's  royal  queen. 

tilo.  So  bhould  1  give  consent  to  Hatter  sin. 
You  know,  my  lonl.  your  highness  is  betrolh'J 
Unto  another  lady  of  esteem  ; 
How  shall  we,  then,  disix-nsewilh  that  contrict, 
And  not  deface  }our  honour  with  reproach  r 

Siijf.  Am  doth  a  nder  with  unlawful  oaths ; 
Or  one  tliat.  at  a  triumph  having  vow'd 
To  try  his  strength,  forsiaketh  yet  the  lists 
By  reaMtn  of  hi.4  advi-r-iary's  od<ls: 
A  )Kior  earl's  daughter  is  unciiiuil  odds, 
And  therefore  may  be  broke  without  offence. 

Ulo.  Why.  what,  I  i>ray,  is  Margaret  moretlisu  tldtl 
Her  father  is  no  ln-tter  than  an  cjirl, 
Although  in  glorious  titles  he  cxceL 

iS'u/f.  Yes,  my  gotxl  lonl.  her  father  is  a  klnj^ 
The  king  of  Naples  and  Jerusalem  ; 
Anil  of  sticli  great  authority  in  Frauoe, 
As  his  alliance  will  confirm  our  peace. 
And  keep  the  Frenchmen  in  allegiance. 

Glo.  And  s(»  tlie  earl  of  Armagnac  may  do. 
Because  he  is  near  kin.«man  unto  Charles. 

Ext'.  Beside,  his  wealth  doth  warrant  lil>cnl  dov«M'. 
While  Keignicr  sooner  will  receive  tluui  give. 

Suff.  A  dower,  my  lords!  di.Hgrace  not  so  your  klufr 
That  he  should  l)C  so  abject,  base,  and  {toor, ' 
To  choose  for  weidth,  and  not  for  perfect  luve. 
Henry  is  able  to  enrich  h\»  queen. 
And  not  to  seek  a  ([ueen  to  make  him  rirh : 
So  worthless  peasants  bargain  for  their  wivei» 
As  market-men  for  oxen,  sheep,  or  hone. 
Marriage  is  a  matter  of  more  worth. 
Than  to  be  dealt  in  by  attomership; 
Not  whom  we  will,  but  whom  bis  grace  affrcK 
Most  be  companion  of  his  nuptial  bed: 
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[>re,  lords,  Bince  he  affects  her  mott, 

kll  these  reasons  bindeth  11.4, 

lioQS  she  should  be  proft-rrM. 

I  wedlock  forced,  but  a  hell, 

liscord  and  continual  strife  7 

ic  contrary  brinpeth  bliss, 

ittom  of  celestial  peace. 

iild  ire  match  with  llenrj,  being  a  king, 

ret,  that  la  duuf^hter  to  a  kiuK? 

»  feature,  joined  with  her  birth, 

ler  flt  for  none  but  fur  a  kiup^ : 

t  courage  and  undaunted  spirit 

I  in  women  commonly  is  seen) 

r  our  hope  in  issue  of  a  king : 

son  umo  a  conqueror, 
•  beget  more  conquerors, 
II iy  of  so  high  resolve 
largaret  he  be  link'd  in  lore. 
.  my  lortls  ;  and  here  conclude  with  me 
iret  filial  1  be  queen,  and  none  but  she. 

Whether  it  be  through  force  of  jour  report, 
ord  of  Suffolk,  or  for  that 
youth  was  never  yet  attaint 
>uiMion  of  inflaming  love, 
■11 ;  but  thi:<  1  am  us^ure<l, 
Bb«rp  dLisensiou  in  my  breast, 


Snch  fierce  alarums  both  of  hope  and  fear, 

As  I  am  sick  with  working  of  my  thoughts. 

l^stke,  therefore,  shipping ;  post,  my  lord,  to  France ; 

Agree  to  any  covenants,  and  procure 

That  lady  Margaret  do  vouchsafe  to  come 

To  cross  the  seas  to  England,  and  be  crown'd 

King  Henry's  faithful  and  anointed  queen : 

For  your  expenses  and  sufficient  charge, 

Among  the  people  gather  up  a  tenth. 

Begone,  I  say ;  for,  till  you  do  return, 

I  rest  perplexed  with  a  thousand  cares.— 

And  you,  good  uncle,  banish  all  offence : 

If  you  do  censure  me  by  what  you  were, 

Not  what  you  are,  I  know  It  will  excuse 

This  sadden  execution  of  my  will. 

And  so  conduct  me  where,  from  company, 

I  may  revolve  and  ruminate  my  grief.  [Exit. 

Glo.  Ay,  grief;  I  fear  me,  both  at  first  and  last 

\Ex4ntrU  Glostbr  and  Exrm. 

Suff.  Thus  Suffolk  hath  prevail'd  ;  and  thus  he  goes, 
As  did  the  youthful  Paris  once  to  G-reece, 
With  hope  to  find  the  like  event  in  love, 
But  prosper  better  than  the  Trojan  did. 
Margaret  shall  now  be  queen,  and  rule  the  king ; 
But  I  will  rule  both  her,  the  king,  and  realm. 

[Exit 
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»T  THK  Sixth. 

.  DrKK  OF  (JLOSTKR,  hix  I'ncU. 

BEACFoar,   Bishop    of  Winchfstfr.   (,'rf al- 
to the  Kixo. 

'LAXTAORXET,  J>iike  of  York, 
nd  Richard,  hi*  Som. 

OMKRSKT, 
LFFOLK, 

tncxrsoHAM,  \  of  the  Kino's  I'arly. 

FORD, 

I r FORD,  his  Son, 

ALI^BCRV,  1        .^.       ,,      I    r.   -*• 

r-AEwicK.  }  "/'^  lorkFact.on. 

Es,  Governor  qf  the  Tower. 

TRBT  Stafford,  and  his  Itrotker. 

:?  TAN-LEV. 

.t;iin,  Master,   Master's  Mate,  and  Wiltxr 

MORS. 

•?men.  Prisoners  with  Suffolk. 
Vaux. 
SocTHWSLL,  two  Priests. 


BoLiNGBROKK,  o  Cunjuref. 

A  Spirit  raised  by  IktLiNiJUR<iCii. 

TnoMAS  liuRXBR,  an  Armourer. 

Peter,  his  Man. 

Clerk  of  Chatham. 

Mayor  of  St  Alhani. 

Sim  POO X,  an  Impostor. 

Two  Murderers. 

JackCadb,  a  Rebel. 

Ukorob,  Jobn.  Dick,  Smith,  the  Wearer,  UiouuOt, 

rfc,  his  Followers. 
Alkxahder  Iden,  a  Kentish  Gentleman. 

Margaret,  Queen  to  King  IIritrt. 
Eleanor,  Duohkss  op  Oldster. 
Margrrt  Jodrdair,  a  Witch, 
Wife  to  SiMPCOX. 

Lords,  Ladies,  and  Attendants :  Petitioners,  Aldermen, 
a  Beadle,  Sheriff,  and  Officers  ;  Citisent,  Prentices, 
Falconers,  Guards,  Soldiers,  Messengers,  i£c 


SCENE,— X^ifpertrdry  in  various  ParU  of  Shglaxd. 


ACT  I. 

— Lo3«DO!?.     A  Room  of  Slate  in  the  Palace, 
tf  Trumpets :  then  Hautboys.    Enter,  on  one 

IKO    HB3!RT,    DoKB    of    0 LUSTER,    SAMSHrRV, 

E,  and  Cardinal  Beaufort;  on  the  other, 

(fARGARET,  led  in  by  Suffolk  ;  Yore,  Sosir.ii- 

:elsghaji,  and  others,  following. 

V  by  your  high  imperial  majesty 

hargy  at  my  depart  for  France, 

»tor  to  your  excellence, 

princess  Margaret  for  your  grace  ; 

famous  ancient  city,  Tourji, 

ce  of  the  kin«rs  of  France  an-I  SioiU 

« of  Orleans,  t'alaber.  Bretaijme,  and  Alen^on, 

5,  twelve  barons,  twenty  reverend  bishops, 

•form'd  my  t^isk,  and  n  as  espou.sed  : 

)ly  now  upon  my  bended  knco, 

f  England  and  her  lordly  peers, 

)  my  title  in  the  queen 

ost  gracious  bands,  that  are  the  substance 

eat  shadow  I  did  represent  ; 

»mi  gift  that  ever  marquis  gave, 

t  queen  that  ever  king  received. 


K.  Hen.  Suffolk,  arise.— Welcome,  queen  Margaret : 
I  can  express  no  kinder  sign  of  love 
Than  this  kind  kiss.— O  Ix>rd,  that  lends  me  life. 
Lend  me  a  heart  r«plete  with  thankfulness  ] 
For  thou  hast  given  me,  in  this  beauteous  face, 
A  world  of  earthly  blessings  to  my  soul, 
If  sjrmpathy  of  love  unite  our  thoughts. 

q.  Mar.  Great  king  of  England,  and  my  gracioua  lord. 
The  mutual  conference  that  mv  mind  hath  had, 
By  day,  by  night ;  waking,  and  in  my  dreams ; 
In  courtly  company,  or  at  my  beads, 
With  you,  mine  alder-liefest  sovereign, 
Makes  me  the  bolder  to  salute  my  king 
With  ruder  terms ;  such  as  uiy  wit  affords, 
And  over-Joy  of  he^rt  doth  minij'tcr. 

K.  Hen.  Uer  sight  did  ravish ;  but  her  grace  in  speeob, 
Her  words  y-clad  with  wisdom's  majesty, 
Makes  me,  ftx)m  wondering,  fall  to  weeping  Joys ; 
Such  is  the  ftilne!«s  of  my  heart's  content. — 
Lords,  with  one  cheerful  voice  welcome  my  love. 
All.  Long  live  queen  Margaret,  England's  happiness  I 
Q.  Mar.  We  tluink  you  all.  [Flourish 

Suf.  My  lord  protector,  so  It  please  your  grace. 
Here  are  the  articles  of  contracted  peace. 
Between  our  sovereign  and  the  French  king  Charle*, 
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[actl 


For  eighteen  monthit  concluded  bj  consent. 

Ola.  [Rfodt.]  "Imprimii,  It  i»  agreed  between  the 
French  king,  Charles,  and  William  de  la  Poole,  nuu^ 
quiii  of  Suffolk,  anibas<«adur  for  Henry  king  of  Eng- 
land,—that  the  said  Henry  shall  csiMuse  the  lady 
Margaret,  daughter  uuto  Rcignier  king  of  Naples, 
Sicilia,  and  Jerusalem ;  and  crovrn  her  queen  of  Eng- 
land ere  the  thirtieth  of  May  next  cn:»uing.— //em. 
That  the  duchy  of  Anjou  and  the  county  of  Maine  shall 
be  released  and  delivered  to  the  king  her  father" — 

K.  Hen.  Uncle,  how  now  ? 

(rlo.  Pardon  me,  gracious  lord  : 
Some  sudden  qualm  hath  struck  me  at  the  heart, 
And  dimm'd  mine  eyes,  that  I  can  read  no  further. 

K.  Ilcn.  Uncle  of  Winchester,  I  pray,  read  on. 

Win.  [Readi.^  "  lUm^  It  is  fUrtJier  agreed  between 
them,  that  the  duchies  of  Ai^ou  and  Maine  shall  be 
released  and  delirered  over  to  the  king  her  father ;  and 
she  sent  over  of  the  king  of  England's  own  proper  cost 
and  charges,  without  having  dowry." 

K.  Hen.  They  please  us  well. — Lonl  marquis,  kneel 
We  here  create  tliee  the  first  duke  of  SuOolk,      [down ; 
And  girt  thee  with  the  sword. — 
Cousin  of  York,  we  here  diacliarge  your  grace 
From  being  regent  in  the  parts  of  France, 
Till  term  of  eighteen  months  be  full  exjiired.— 
Thanks,  uncle  Winchester,  Glostor,  York,  and  Bucklng- 
Bomersct,  Salisbury,  and  Warwick ;  [ham. 

We  thank  you  all  for  this  great  favour  done, 
In  entertainment  to  my  princely  queen. 
Come,  let  us  in ;  and  with  all  spetAl  provide 
To  see  her  coronation  be  perform'd. 

[Exeunt  Kixo,  QrsKN.  and  SurpoLC. 

Glo.  Brave  peers  of  England,  pillars  of  the  state, 
To  yon  duke  Humphrey  must  unload  his  grief, — 
Your  grief,  the  common  grief  of  all  the  hind. 
What!  did  my  brother  Henry  spend  his  youth, 
HLb  valour,  coin,  and  people  in  the  warsf 
Did  he  so  often  lodge  in  open  field, 
In  winter's  cold,  and  summer's  parching  heat. 
To  conquer  France,  his  true  Inheritance  ? 
And  did  my  brother  Bedford  toil  his  wits. 
To  keep  by  policy  what  Henry  got? 
Have  you  yourselves,  Somerset,  Buckingham, 
Brave  York,  Salisbuzr,  and  victorious  Warwick, 
Received  deep  scars  m  France  and  Xoniuudy  7 
Or  hath  my  uncle  Beaufort  and  myself, 
With  all  the  learned  council  of  the  realm. 
Studied  so  long,  sat  in  the  council-house 
Early  and  late,  debating  to  and  fro 
How  France  and  Frenchmen  might  be  kept  in  awe  ? 
And  hath  his  highness  in  his  Infancy 
Been  crown'd  in  Paris,  in  despite  of  foes? 
And  shall  these  hibours  and  these  honours  die? 
Slwll  Henry's  conquest,  Bedford's  rigilancc, 
Your  deeds  of  war,  and  all  our  counsel  die? 

0  peers  of  England,  shameful  is  this  league ! 
Fatal  this  marriage,  cancelling  your  fame : 
Blotting  your  names  from  books  of  memory : 
lUizing  the  characters  of  your  renown ; 
Defacing  monuments  of  conquer'd  Fnuice ; 
Undoing  all,  as  all  had  never  been  I 

Car.  Nephew,  what  means  this  passionate  discourse? 
This  peroration  with  such  circumstance? 
For  ^nce,  'tis  ours ;  and  we  will  keep  It  still. 

Glo.  Ay,  uncle,  we  will  keep  it  if  we  can ; 
But  now  It  is  impossible  we  should. 
Suffolk,  the  new-made  duke  that  rules  the  roast, 
Hath  given  the  duchies  of  Ax^ou  and  Maine 
Unto  the  poor  king  Reignier,  whose  large  stylo 
Agrees  not  with  the  leanness  of  his  purse. 

Sol.  Now.  by  the  death  of  Him  that  died  for  all. 
These  counties  were  the  keys  of  Normandy : — 
But  wherefore  weeps  Warwick,  my  valiant  sou  * 

War.  For  grief  that  they  are  past  recovery : 
For,  were  there  hopo  to  conquer  them  again. 
My  sword  should  shed  hot  blood,  mine  eyes  no  tears. 
Anjou  and  Maine  1  myself  did  win  them  both ; 
Those  provinces  these  arms  of  mine  did  conquer: 
And  are  the  cities  that  I  got  with  wounds 
Deliver'd  up  again  with  p^ceful  words  ? 
MortDieul 

York.  For  Suffolk's  duke,  may  he  be  suffocate, 
That  dims  the  honour  of  this  warlike  isle  I 
France  should  liave  torn  and  rent  my  very  heart. 
Before  I  would  have  yielded  to  this  league. 

1  never  read  but  Enghind's  kings  have  had 
Large  sums  of  gold  and  dowries  witli  their  wives ; 
And  our  king  Henry  gives  away  his  own, 

To  match  with  her  that  brings  no  vantages. 
Glo.  A  proper  Jest,  and  never  heard  before, 


That  Suffolk  should  demand  a  whole  fifteenth, 

For  costs  and  charges  in  transporting  hturl 

She  should  have  stay'd  hi  France^  and  starred  hi  Fruec, 

Before— 

Car.  My  lord  of  Oloster,  now  you  grow  too  hot; 
It  was  the  pleasure  of  my  lord  the  king. 

Glo.  My  lord  of  Winchester,  I  know  your  mind ; 
'IHs  not  my  speeches  that  you  do  mislike. 
But  'tut  my  presence  that  doth  trouble  you. 
Rancour  will  out :  proud  prelate,  in  thy  lace 
I  see  thy  fury :  if  I  longer  stay. 
We  shall  begin  our  ancient  bickerings.— 
Lordings,  fiftrewell ;  and  say,  when  I  am  gone, 
I  prophesietl  France  will  be  lost  ere  long.  [XsA. 

Car.  So,  there  goes  our  protector  lu  a  ra^. 
'Tis  known  to  you  he  is  mine  enemy ; 
Nay,  more,  an  enemy  onto  you  all ; 
And  no  great  fHend,  I  fear  me,  to  the  king. 
Consider,  lords,  he  is  the  next  of  blood. 
And  heir-apparent  to  the  English  crown ; 
Had  Henry  got  an  empire  by  his  marriage. 
And  all  the  wealthy  kingdoms  of  the  wcsi. 
There 's  reason  he  should  be  displeased  at  it 
Look  to  it,  lords ;  let  not  his  .smoothing  words 
Bewitch  your  hearts ;  be  wise  and  circumspecL 
Wliat  though  the  common  people  favour  him. 
Calling  him  "  Humphrey,  the  good  duke  of  Gloster;* 
Clapping  theh:  hands,  and  crying  with  loud  voice— 
"  Jesu  maintain  your  royal  excellence!" 
With— "God  preserve  the  good  duke  Humphrey!" 
I  fear  me,  Innls,  fur  all  this  flattering  gloss, 
He  will  be  found  a  dangerous  protector. 

Budc.  Why  should  he  then  protect  our  sovereiga, 
He  being  of  age  to  govern  of  himself? — 
Cousin  of  Somerset,  Join  you  with  me, 
And  all  together,  with  the  duke  of  Suffolk, 
We'll  quickly  hoise  duke  Humphrey  from  his  seat 

Car.  This  weighty  business  will  not  brook  dehiy ; 
I  '11  to  the  duke  of  Suffolk  presently.  [ExH 

Som.  Cousin  of  Buckingham,  though  Hampuvj'< 
And  greatness  of  his  phice  be  grief  to  us,  [ivdk 

Yet  let  us  watch  the  haughty  cardinal ; 
His  insolence  is  more  intolerable 
Than  all  the  princes  in  the  land  beside : 
If  Gloster  be  dispUced,  he'll  be  protector. 

Buck.  Or  thou,  or  I,  Somerset,  will  be  protector. 
Despite  duke  Humphrey  or  the  cardinal. 

[JCxeunt  BccKixoiiAM  ami  SoxnAT. 

Sal.  Pride  went  before,  ambition  follows  him. 
While  these  do  labour  for  their  own  proferment. 
Behoves  it  us  to  hibour  for  the  realm. 
I  never  saw  but  Humphrey  duke  of  Gloster 
Did  bear  him  like  a  noble  gentleman. 
Oft  have  I  seen  the  haughty  cardinal- 
More  like  a  soldier  than  a  man  o'  the  chorch. 
As  stout  and  proud  as  he  were  lord  of  all — 
Swear  like  a  ruflian,  and  demean  himself 
Unlike  the  ruler  of  a  commonweal. — 
Warwick,  my  son,  the  comfort  of  my  age ! 
Thy  deeds,  thy  plainness,  and  thy  house-keeping, 
Hath  won  the  greatest  favour  of  the  commons. 
Excepting  none  but  good  duke  Humphrey.— 
And,  brother  York,  thy  acts  in  Ireland, 
In  bringing  them  to  civil  discipline ; 
Thy  late  exploits,  done  in  the  heart  of  France, 
When  thou  wcrt  regent  for  our  sovereign. 
Have  made  thee  feur'd  and  honour'd  of  the  people:— 
Join  we  together  for  the  public  good ; 
In  what  we  con  to  bridle  and  suppress 
The  pride  of  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal,  . 
With  Somerset's  and  Buckingham's  ambition ; 
And,  as  we  may,  cherish  duke  Humphrey's  deeds, 
While  they  do  tend  the  profit  of  the  land. 

War.  So  God  help  Warwick,  as  he  tores  the  land 
And  common  profit  of  his  country  I 

Fork.  And  so  says  York,  for  he  hath  greatest  cooie. 

Sal.  Then  let's  make  haste  away,  and  look  unto  the 

main. 
War.  Unto  the  main!  0  fiither,  Maine  is  lost; 
That  Maine,  which  by  main  force  Warwick  did  win, 
And  would  have  kept  so  lonf  as  breath  did  last : 
Main  chance,  Anther,  you  meant ;  but  I  meant  Maine; 
Which  I  will  win  trom  Fiance,  or  else  be  slain. 

[Exeunt  Wabwick  and  Salubcit. 

Tark.  Anjou  and  Maine  are  given  to  the  French : 
Paris  is  lost;  the  state  of  Normandy 
Stands  on  a  tickle  point,  now  they  ore  gone: 
Suffolk  concluded  on  the  articles ; 
The  peers  agreed ;  and  Henry  was  well  plesuwi 
To  change  two  dukedoms  fior  a  duke's  Cslr  doni^tcr. 
I  cannot  blame  them  all;  what  is 't  to  them? 
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7  girt  away,  and  not  their  own. 
nake  cheap  pennyworths  of  their  pillage, 
» friends,  and  give  to  courtesans, 
,  like  lords,  till  all  be  gone : 
lilly  owner  of  the  goods 
hem,  and  wrings  his  hapless  hands, 
lis  head,  and  trembling  stands  aloo^ 
hared,  and  all  is  borne  away ; 
ye,  and  dare  not  touch  his  own. 
t  sit,  and  fret,  and  bite  his  tongue, 
Q  lands  are  bargain'd  for  and  sold, 
realms  of  England,  France,  and  Ireland, 
(portion  to  my  flesh  and  blood, 
tal  brand  Althea  bum'd, 
ice's  heart  of  Calydon. 
aine,  both  given  unto  the  French ! 
'  me ;  for  I  had  hope  of  France, 
re  of  fertile  England's  soil, 
me  when  York  shall  claim  his  own ; 
e  I  will  take  the  Nevils'  parts, 
show  of  love  to  proud  duke  Humphrey, 
spy  advantage,  claim  the  crown, 
e  golden  mark  I  seek  to  hit : 
ud  Lancaster  usurp  my  ri^ht, 
sceptre  in  his  childish  fist, 
diadem  upon  his  head, 
h-like  humours  fit  not  for  a  crown, 
be  still  a  while,  tiU  time  do  serve : 
indwake,  when  others  be  asleep, 
he  secrets  of  the  state ; 
urfeiting  in  joys  of  love 
r  bride  and  England's  dear-bought  qneen, 
*ey  with  the  peers  be  fklTn  at  Jars : 
aise  aloft  the  milk-white  rose, 
meet  smeU  the  air  shall  be  perfumed ; 
andard  bear  the  arms  of  York, 
ith  the  house  of  Lancaster ; 
rrforce,  I  '11  make  him  jrield  the  crown, 
»h  rule  hath  pull'd  &ir  England  down. 

[ExU. 

-The  tame.    A  Room  in  tKe  Duu  or 
GLOifTBa's  IJouie. 

rtUr  Olosteb  and  the  Duchkss. 
y  droops  my  lord,  like  over-ripen'd  com, 
head  at  Ceres'  plenteous  load  f 
i  great  duke  Humphrey  knit  his  brows, 
at  the  fiivours  of  the  world? 
le  eyes  fix'd  to  the  sullen  earth, 
at  which  seems  to  dim  thy  sigltt  ? 
ihou  there  ?  king  Henry's  diadem, 
th  all  the  honours  of  the  world? 
3,  and  grovel  on  thy  face, 
ul  be  circled  with  the  same. 
'  hand,  reach  at  the  glorious  gold  :— 
K>  Short?    I  '11  lengthen  it  with  mine : 
both  together  heaved  it  up, 
>gether  lift  our  heads  to  heaven ; 
lore  abase  our  sight  so  low, 
afe  one  glance  unto  the  ground. 
11,  sweet  Nell,  if  thou  dost  love  thy  lord, 
anker  of  ambitious  thoughts : 
it  thoiight,  when  I  imagine  ill 
king  and  nephew,  virtuous  Henry, 
reathing  in  this  mortal  world  I 
I  dream  this  night  doth  make  me  sad. 
at  dream'd   my  lord?   tell   me,  and  I'll 
■quite  It 

'ehearsal  of  my  morning's  dream, 
ought  this  stafi;  mine  office-badge  in  court, 
1  twain  ;  by  whom,  I  have  forgot, 
nk,  it  was  by  the  cardinal ; 
pieces  of  the  broken  wand 
the  heads  of  Edmund  duke  of  Somerset, 
I  de  la  Poole  first  duke  of  Suffolk. 
dream ;  what  it  doth  bode,  (lod  knows. 
;,  this  was  nothing  but  an  argument, 
breaks  a  stick  of  Oloster's  grove, 
I  head  for  his  presumption. 
e,  my  Humphrey,  my  Sweet  duke : 
.  sat  in  seat  of  majesty, 
dral  church  of  Westminster, 
chair  where  lyings  and  queens  are  crown'd ; 
7  and  dame  Margaret  kneei'd  to  me, 
lead  did  set  the  diadem. 
Eleanor,  then  must  I  chide  outright : 
us  dame,  ill-nurtured  Eleanor ! 
;  second  woman  in  the  realm ; 
tector'8  wife,  beloved  of  him? 
oi  worldly  pleaaore  tt  command, 


Above  the  reach  or  compass  of  thy  thon^t  f 
And  wilt  thou  still  be  hammering  treachery. 
To  tnmble  down  thy  husband  and  thyself 
From  top  of  honour  to  disgrace's  feet? 
Away  from  me,  and  let  me  hear  no  more. 

Dudi.  What,  what,  my  lord  I  are  you  so  choleric 
With  Eleanor,  for  telling  but  her  dream  ? 
Next  time  I  'Q  keep  my  dreams  onto  myseli^ 
And  not  be  check'd. 
Glo.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  I  am  pleased  again. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mett.  My  lord  protector,  'tis  his  highness'  pleasure. 
Ton  do  prepare  to  ride  unto  Saint  Albans, 
Whereas  the  king  and  queen  do  mean  to  hawk. 
Glo.  I  go.— Come,  Nell,  thou  wilt  ride  with  us? 
Duck,  Tes,  good  my  lord.  111  follow  presently. 

(Exeunt  Olostss  and  Messenger. 
Follow  I  most ;  I  cannot  go  before 
While  Oloster  bears  this  base  and  humble  mind. 
Were  I  a  man,  a  duke,  and  next  of  blood, 
I  would  remove  these  tedious  stumbling-blocks. 
And  smooth  my  way  upon  their  headless  necks : 
And,  being  a  woman,  1  will  not  be  slack 
To  play  my  part  in  Fortune's  pageant. — 
Where  are  you  there  ?  Sir  John  I  nay,  fear  not,  man, 
We  are  alone ;  here 's  none  but  thee  and  I. 
Enter  Humb. 
Hume.  Jesn  preserve  your  royal  majesty ! 
DudL  What  say'st  thou  ?  nuOett^y  1  1^  <^°^  l>ut  grace. 
Hume.  But,  by  the  grace  of  God  and  Hume's  advice. 
Tour  grace's  title  shall  be  multiplied. 

Dueh.  What  say'st  thou,  man?  hast  thou  as  yet  con- 
With  Margery  Jonrdain,  the  cunning  witch ;        [ferr'd 
And  Soger  Bolingbroke,  the  conjurer? 
And  will  ther  undertake  to  do  me  good  ? 

Huwte.  This  they  hure  promisM,— to  shew  your  high- 
A  spirit  raised  flrom  depth  of  under  ground,  [ness 

That  shall  make  answer  to  such  questions. 
As  by  your  grace  shall  be  propounded  him. 

DwA.  It  is  enough ;  I  '11  think  upon  the  questions : 
When  flrom  Saint  Albans  we  do  make  return. 
We  'U  see  these  things  effected  to  the  full. 
Here,  Hume,  take  this  reward ;  make  merry,  man. 
With  thy  confed'rates  in  this  weighty  cause. 

[Exit  DncHKSS. 
Hume.  Hume  most  make  merry  with  the  duchess' 
gold; 
Marry,  and  shalL    But  how  now,  Sir  John  Hume? 
Seal  up  vour  lips,  and  give  no  words  but  mum : 
The  business  asketh  silent  secrecy. 
Dame  Eleanor  gives  gold  to  bring  the  witch : 
Gold  cannot  coi^e  amiss,  were  she  a  devil. 
Tet  have  I  gold  flies  fh)m  another  coast : 
I  dare  not  say,  from  the  rich  cardinal. 
And  firom  the  great  and  new-made  duke  of  Suffolk ; 
Yet  I  do  find  it  so :  for,  to  be  plain. 
They,  knowing  dame  Eleanor's  aspiring  humour, 
Have  hirM  me  to  undermine  the  duchess, 
And  bus  these  conjurations  in  her  brain. 
They  say.  A  crafty  knave  does  need  no  broker ; 
Yet  am  I  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal's  broker. 
Hume,  If  you  take  not  heed,  you  shall  go  near 
To  call  them  both  a  pair  of  cmty  knares. 
Well,  so  it  stands  :  and  thus.  I  fear,  at  Ust, 
Hume's  knavery  will  be  the  duchess'  wreck ; 
And  her  attaintnre  will  be  Humphrey's  fall  : 
Sort  how  it  will,  I  shall  have  gold  for  aU.  [Exit. 

BoKKmJJL—Theiame.    A  Room  in  the  Palace 
Enter  Prru  and  others,  utith  PetUiont. 

1  Pet.  My  masters,  let 's  stand  close ;  my  lord  pro- 
tector will  come  this  way  by  and  bv,  and  then  we  may 
deliver  our  supplications  in  the  quilL 

2  Pet.  Marrj,  the  Lord  protect  him,  for  he 's  a  good 
man  I   Jesu  bless  himl 

Enter  SmrroLK  and  Qcbem  MAaoABrr. 

1  Pel.  Here  'a  comes,  metliinks,  and  the  queen  with 
him.    1 11  be  the  first,  sure. 

a  Pet.  Come  back,  fooll  this  is  the  duke  of  Suffolk, 
and  not  my  lord  protector. 

5a^.  How  now,  fellow?  wouldst  anything  with  me? 

1  Pd.  I  pray,  my  lord,  pardon  me  1  I  took  ye  for  my 
lord  protector. 

Q.  Mar.  [Beading  the  tupertcHption.]  "  To  my  lord 
protector!"  are  your  supplications  to  his  lordship  ?  Let 
me  see  them:  what  is  thine? 

1  Pet.  Mine  is,  an 't  please  yonr  grace,  against  John 
(}oodman,  my  lord  cardinal's  man,  for  keeping  my 
house  and  lands,  and  wife  and  all,  from  me. 

St^f.  Thy  wife  tool  that  is  some  wrong  Indeed.^ 
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What'i  yonra?— Whmt'a  here?  [Seadt.]  "  Aaadmi 
the  duke  of  Suffolk,  for  eucloBing  toe  oommons  of  Mel- 
ford." — now  now,  sir  knare? 

2  Fet.  AIar,  Sir,  I  am  but  a  poor  petitioner  of  oar 
whole  township. 

Peter.  IFraentino  his  petition.]  Against  my  master, 
Thomas  Horner,  for  saying  that  the  duke  of  York  was 
rightful  heir  to  the  crown. 

Q.  Mar.  What  say'st  thou?  Did  the  duke  of  Tork 
Ray  he  was  rightful  heir  to  the  crown  ? 

Peter.  That  my  master  was?  No,  forsooth  :  my 
maot'.r  said  that  he  was,  and  that  the  king  was  a 
usurper. 

Huff.  Who  is  there  f  [Enter  Servants.]— Take  this 
fellow  in,  and  send  for  bis  master  with  a  pursuiTant 
presently : — we  '11  hear  more  of  your  matter  before  the 
king.  [Exeunt  Servants  wt^  PnK&. 

Q.  Mar.  And  as  for  you,  that  luve  to  be  protected 
Under  the  wings  of  our  jirotector'ai  grace, 
Begin  your  suits  anew,  and  sue  to  him. 

[Tears  the  Petitions. 
Away,  base  culllons  I— Suffolk,  let  them  go. 

AU.  Come,  let's  be  gone.  [Exeunt  Petitioners. 

Q.  Mar.  My  lord  of  Suffolk,  say,  is  this  the  guise^ 
Is  this  the  fashion  in  the  court  of  England? 
Is  this  the  government  of  Britain's  isle, 
And  this  the  royalty  of  Albion's  king? 
What,  shall  king  Henry  be  a  pupU  .still, 
Under  the  surly  Glostefs  governance? 
Am  I  a  queen  in  title  and  in  style, 
And  must  be  made  a  subject  to  a  duke? 
I  tell  thee,  Poole,  when  in  the  city  Tours 
Thou  rann'st  a  tilt  in  honour  of  my  love, 
And  Ktol'st  away  the  ladies'  hearts  of  France ; 
I  thought  King  Henry  had  resembled  thee 
In  courage,  courtship,  and  proportion ; 
But  all  his  mind  is  bent  to  holiness, 
To  number  Are-Maries  on  his  beeuls : 
His  champions  are  the  prophets  and  aptMtles ; 
His  weapons,  holr  saws  of  sacred  writ ; 
His  study  Is  his  tilt-yard,  and  his  loves 
Are  brazen  images  of  canonised  sainto. 
I  would  the  college  of  cardinals 
Would  choose  him  pope,  and  carry  him  to  Rome, 
And  set  the  triple  crown  upon  his  head ; — 
That  were  a  state  fit  for  his  holiness. 

Su^.  Madam,  be  patient :  as  I  was  cause 
Tour  higlmess  came  to  England,  so  will  I 
In  England  work  your  grace's  full  content  [fort, 

Q.  Mar.  Beside  the  haught  protector,  have  we  Beau* 
The  im(>erious  churchman  ;  Somerset,  Buckingham, 
And  grumbling  York  :  and  not  the  Iea.st  of  these. 
But  can  do  more  in  England  than  the  king. 

Huff.  And  he  of  these  that  can  do  most  of  all, 
Cannot  do  more  in  England  than  the  Ncvils  : 
Salisbury  and  Warwick  are  no  simple  peers. 

Q.  Mar.  Not  all  these  lords  do  vex  me  half  so  much 
As  that  proud  dame,  the  lord  i)rotector's  wife. 
She  sweeps  it  througli  the  court  with  troops  of  ladles, 
More  like  an  empres.H  than  duke  Humphrey's  wife; 
Strangers  in  court  do  take  her  for  the  queen : 
Siie  bears  a  duke's  revenues  on  her  back. 
And  in  her  heart  she  scorns  our  poverty: 
Sliall  I  not  live  to  be  avenged  on  her  ? 
Contemptuous  base-lKim  callat  as  she  is, 
Slie  vaunted  'mongst  her  minions  t'  other  day. 
The  very  train  of  her  worst  wearing-gown 
Was  better  worth  than  ^11  my  father's  land.««. 
Till  Suffolk  gave  two  dukedoms  for  his  djiu^rhter. 

tSnff.  Madam,  myself  hath  limed  a  !m.<«h  for  her. 
And  placed  a  quire  of  such  enticing  birds, 
That  she  will  light  to  listen  to  the  lays, 
And  never  mount  to  trouble  you  afnUn. 
So,  let  her  re.st :  and,  Madam,  list  to  me; 
For  I  am  bold  to  counsel  you  in  this. 
Altliouv^h  we  fancy  not  the  cardinal, 
Yet  must  we  join  with  him  and  with  the  lords. 
Till  we  have  brought  duko  Humphrey  in  disgrace. 
As  for  the  duke  of  York,  this  Uite  complaint 
Will  make  but  little  for  his  benefit. 
So,  one  by  one,  we  '11  weed  them  all  at  last, 
And  you  yourself  shall  steer  the  hap)iy  helm. 

Enter  Kixa  Hkhrt,  York,  and  Somebsbt,  eonversino 
with  him  ;  Dukb  and  OucHKSi)  or  Glostbr,  Car- 
dinal Bbaufokt,  BccKijiGiiAJf,    Salisbory,    and 
Warwick. 
K.  Hen.  For  my  part,  noble  lords,  I  care  not  which ; 
Or  Somerset,  or  York,  all 's  one  to  me. 

Tork.  If  York  have  ill  demean'd  himself  in  France, 
Then  let  him  be  deaaj'd  the  rogentahip. 


Sonu  If  Somwset  be  unworthy  of  the  pjiee. 
Let  York  be  regent,  I  wiU  yield  to  him. 

War.  Whether  your  grace  be  worthy,  ye*  or  no^ 
Dispute  not  that :  York  is  the  worthier. 

Car.  Ambitious  Warwick,  let  thy  betters  q>eak. 

War.  The  ctfdinal  's  not  my  belter  in  the  field. 

Buck.  AU  in  this  presence  are  thy  betters,  Warviek. 

War.  Warwick  may  live  to  be  the  beat  of  alL 

Sal.  Peace,  son ;— «nd  shew  some  reason,  Bockinglaa 
Why  Somerset  should  be  preferr'd  in  this. 

<i.  Mar.  Because  the  king,  forsooth,  will  hare  it  m. 

Glo.  Madam,  the  king  is  old  enough  himself 
To  give  his  censure :  these  are  no  women's  matlcn 

Q.  Mar.  If  he  be  old  enougli,  what  needs  your  grMc 
To  be  prr>tector  of  his  excellence? 

Glo.  Madam,  I  am  protector  of  the  reahn ; 
And,  at  his  pleasure,  will  resign  my  place. 

Suff.  Resign  it  then,  and  leave  thine  insdeno^ 
Since  thou  wert  king,  (as  who  is  king  but  thou?) 
The  commonwealth  hath  daily  run  to  wreck; 
The  l>auphin  hath  prevail'd  beyond  the  seaa; 
And  all  the  peers  and  nobles  of  the  radm 
Have  been  as  bondmen  to  thy  sovereignty. 

Car.  The  commons  hast  thou  rack'd ;  the  clergy's  bsp 
Are  lank  and  lean  with  thy  extortions. 

Horn.  Thy  sumptuous  buildings,  and  thy  wife^s  attire, 
Have  cost  a  mai»s  of  public  treasury. 

Buck.  Thy  cruelty  in  execution 
Upon  offenders,  hath  exceeded  law. 
And  left  thee  to  the  mercy  of  the  law. 

V-  Mar.  Thy  sale  of  offices  and  towns  In  Franee— 
If  they  were  known,  as  the  suspect  is  great — 
Would  make  thee  quickly  hop  without  thv  head. 

[Exit  Glostkr.    The  Qcaxa  drc^  herfssi. 
Give  me  my  fim:  what,  minion!  can  you  not? 

[Gives  the  Duchess  aboxemlhsm. 
I  cry  you  mercy.  Madam;  was  it  you? 

Duch.  Was't  I?  yea,  I  it  was,  proud  FrenchwonsD: 
Could  I  come  near  your  beauty  with  my  nails, 
I'd  set  my  t<.-n  commandments  in  your  face. 

K.  Hen.  Sweet  aunt,  be  quiet ;  'twas  against  hervHL 

Duch.  Against  her  will  I  Goodking.  look  to't  in  tine  i 
She  '11  hamper  thee,  and  dandle  thee  like  a  baby: 
Tliough  in  this  place  most  master  wear  no  breeches, 
She  shall  not  strike  dame  Eleanor  unrevenged. 

[Ejtit  Duontt 

Buck.  Lord  cardinal  I  will  follow  Eleanor, 
And  listen  after  Humphrey,  how  he  proceeds : 
^^If.'  's  tickled  now ;  her  fUme  can  need  no  spun, 
i^he  '11  gallop  tut  enough  to  her  destruction. 

[Exit  BUCSOBRU. 

Be-snter  Glostkr. 

(Hn.  Now,  lords,  my  choler  being  orer-bkmn 
VViili  walking  once  about  the  quailrangle^ 
1  come  to  talk  of  commonwealth  affiura. 
Art  for  your  8i>it.ful  fUlse  objections, 
Prove  them,  aud  I  lie  open  to  the  law: 
But  (xod  in  men7  bO  deal  with  my  soul, 
Afi  1  in  duty  love  my  king  and  country  I 
But,  to  the  matter  that  we  have  in  hand  :— 
I  say,  my  sovereign,  York  is  meetest  man 
To  be  your  regent  in  the  realm  of  France. 

SSuff.  Before  we  make  election,  give  aae  leaTd 
To  shew  some  reason,  of  no  little  force, 
Tliat  York  is  most  unmeet  of  any  man. 

York.  I  '11  tell  thee,  Suffolk,  why  I  am  unmeet 
First,  for  I  cannot  flatter  thee  in  pride; 
Next,  if  I  be  ajtpointed  for  the  place, 
.^ly  lord  of  Somerset  will  keep  mc  here, 
>Vitliout  discharge,  munev,  or  furniture, 
Till  France  be  won  into  thr;  Dauphin's  handf. 
Last  time  I  danced  attendance  on  his  will, 
Till  Paris  was  besieged,  faunish'd,  and  lost 

H'ar.  That  I  can  witness ;  and  a  fouler  fMt 
Did  never  traitor  in  the  land  commit 

Suff.  Peace,  headstrong  Warwick  I 

War.  Image  of  pride,  why  should  I  hold  my  pMC? 

Enter  Servants  o/Sfffolk,  brinoing  in  Horxkr  ami 
Pktkr. 

Suff.  Because  here  is  a  man  accnsed  of  treaMO : 
Pray  God  the  duke  of  York  excuse  himself  1 

York.  Doth  any  one  accnse  York  for  a  traitor? 

K.  Hen.  What  mcan'st  thou,  Suffolk?  tell  me:  whi 
are  these? 

Suff.  Please  it  your  nu^jesty,  this  is  the  man 
Tliat  doth  accuse  his  master  of  high  treason : 
His  words  were  these,— that  Richard,  duke  of  Tort, 
Was  rightful  heir  unto  the  English  cromi, 
And  that  your  majesty  was  a  usurper. 

K.  Hen.  flay,  man,  were  these  wy  wonhF 
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Ant  shall  please  your  ma}esty,  I  never  taid 
ight  any  sach  matter :  God  ii  my  witness,  I  am 
ceased  by  the  villain. 

ij  these  ten  bones,  my  lords,  [Holding  up  hit 
he  did  speak  them  to  me  in  the  garret  one  night, 
!re  scouring  my  lord  of  York's  armour. 

Base  dunghill  villain  and  mechanical, 
» thv  head  for  this  thy  traitor's  speech. — 
eech  your  royal  majesty, 

have  all  the  rigour  of  the  law. 

Alas,  my  lord,  hang  me,  If  ever  I  spake  the 

My  accuser  is  my  prentice ;  and  when  I  did 
lim  for  his  fault  the  other  day,  ho  did  vow  upon 
ts  he  would  be  even  with  me :  I  have  good  wit- 
;his ;  therefore,  I  beseech  your  majesty,  do  not 
y  an  honest  man  for  a  villain's  accusation. 
m.  Uncle,  what  shall  we  say  to  this  in  law? 
This  doom,  my  lord,  if  I  may  judge, 
ereet  be  regent  o'er  the  French, 

in  York  this  breeds  suspicion ; 
these  have  a  day  apywinted  them 
le  combat  in  convenient  place  ; 
lath  witness  of  his  servant's  malice  : 
he  law,  and  this  duke  Humphrey's  doom. 
in.  Then  be  it  so.— .My  lord  of  Somerset, 
e  your  grace  lord  regent  o'er  the  French. 
I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 
And  I  accept  the  combat  willingly, 
lias,  my  lord.  I  cannot  fljrht ;  for  GcnVi  sake, 
easel  the  spite  of  man  prevaileth  against  me. 
have  mercy  upon  mo  I     I  shall  never  be  able 
i  blow :  O  IjOTii,  my  heart! 
iirrah.  or  you  must  fight,  or  else  be  hang'd. 
'H.  Away  with  them  to  prison  :  and  the  day 
at  shall  be  the  last  of  the  next  month. — 
omerset,  we  '11  see  thee  sent  away.       [ExeurU. 

T.^The  tame.   The  Duo  or  Glostkr's  Garden. 

L&JU3BRT     JOFRDAI.V,     IICMK,    SOUTHWELL,    and 
BuLINUHROKK. 

.  Come,  my  masters,  the  duchess,  I  tell  yoo, 
performance  of  your  promises, 
r.    Master  Hume,  we  are  therefore  provided: 
ladyship  behold  and  hear  our  exorcisms? 
.  Ay ;  what  else  ?  fear  you  not  her  courage, 
r.  I  have  heard  her  reporte<l  to  be  a  woman  of 
cible  spirit :  but  it  shall  be  convenient,  master 
liat  you  be  by  her  aloft,  while  wo  be  Itusy  below  ; 
I  pray  you,  go  in  God's  name,  and  leave  us. 
mt.]    Mother  Jourdain,  be  thou  proittrate,  and 
n  the  earth: — John  Southwell,  read  you;  and 
our  work. 

Enter  Dcchebs  above. 
Well  said,  my  masters ;  and  welcome  all.    To 
• ;  the  sooner  the  better. 

f.    Patience,   goo<l  lady;   wizard.'?   know  their 
rht,  dark  night,  the  silent  of  the  night,  [times. 
i  of  night  when  Troy  was  set  on  fire  ; 
s  when  screech-owls  cry,  and  )>andogs  howl, 
•its  walk,  and  ghosts  ))reak  up  their  graves, — 
le  best  fits  the  work  we  have  in  hand, 
sit  you,  and  fear  not ;  whom  we  raise, 
make  f&st  within  a  hallow'd  verge. 
»•«  they  perform  the  ceremoniet  api>ertain\n(f,  and 
ioke  the  Cirde ;  Bolinobrokb  or  Southwbll 
tads,  CoAjuro,  te,  dtc    It  thundert  and  lightem 
-rritiy  ;  thai  the  Spirit  ritdh. 
Adsuwi. 
urd.  Asmath, 

temal  God,  whose  name  and  power 
mblest  at,  answer  that  I  shall  ask ; 
hou  speak  thou  slialt  not  pass  from  hence. 
Ask  what  thou  wilt  — thiit  I  ha^l  said  and  done ! 
'.  [Reading  out  of  a  paper.  ]  "  First,  of  the  king, 
what  shall  of  him  become  ?" 
The  duke  yet  lives  that  Henry  shall  depose ; 
oatlive,  and  die  a  violent  death. 
ie  Spirit  tpeaks,  Southwell  vjriti'x  the  anstcer. 
<.  [Readt?\    "What  fate  awaits  the  duke  of 
BufTolk?" 

By  water  shall  he  die,  and  take  his  end. 
.    [Readt]   "What  shall  befiiU  the  duke  of 
Let  him  shun  castles ;  [Somerset?" 

ill  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plains, 
ere  casUes  mountetl  stand, 
ae,  for  more  I  hardly  can  endure. 
.  Dejicend  to  darkness  and  the  burning  lake : 
id,  avoid  I 

[Thunder  and  Ugktninff.    Bpirii  detcends 


Enter  York  and  BucciNaBiM,  hattily,  with  their 
Guards,  and  other t. 

York.  Lav  hands  upon  these  traitors  and  their  trash. 
Beldam,  I  think  wc  watch'd  you  at  an  inch. — 
What,  Madam,  are  you  there?  the  king  and  common- 
Are  deeply  indebted  for  this  piece  of  pains ;  [weal 
My  lord  protector  will,  I  doubt  it  not, 
See  you  well  guerdon'd  for  these  good  deserts. 

Dttch.  Not  half  so  liad  as  ihine  to  England's  king, 
Injurious  duke ;  that  threat'st  where  is  no  cause. 

Buck.   True,   Madam,  none  at  alL    What  call  yon 
th  is  ?  [Sheyoing  her  the  peeper*. 

Away  with  them ;  let  them  be  clapp'd  up  close, 
And  kept  asunder.— You,  Madam,  shall  with  us. — 
StaCTord,  take  her  to  thee.—  [Exit  DucnKss/romofcow. 
We'll  see  your  trinkets  hero  all  forihcomiuir ; 
All,— Away!  [Exeunt  Guards,  wi7A  South.,  BouHa.,d!c 

York.  Lord  Buckingham,  methinks  you  watch'd  her 
A  pretty  plot,  well  cho-jen  to  build  upon !  [well : 

Now,  pray,  my  lord,  let 's  see  the  devil's  writ 
What  have  we  her.'  ? 

t  Readt.]  "  The  duke  yet  lives  that  Henry  shall  depose ; 
)ut  him  outlive,  and  die  a  violent  death." 
Why,  this  is  just, 

A  io  te,  jEacida,  Romanot  vincere  posse. 
Well,  to  the  rest: 

t Reads.]  "Tell  me  what  fate  awaits  the  duke  of  8uf- 
ty  water  shall  he  die,  and  take  his  end."  [folk  ?— 

"  What  shall  betido  the  duke  of  Somerset?— 
Let  him  shun  castles  ; 
Safer  shall  he  be  upon  the  sandy  plains, 
Than  where  castles  mounted  stand." 
Come,  come,  my  lords ; 
These  oracles  arc  hiirdily  attain'd, 
And  hanlly  understood. 

The  king  is  nuw  in  progress  toward  Saint  Alhans; 
With  him  the  husband  of  this  lovely  lady  : 
Thither  go  these  news,  as  iast  as  horse  can  carry  them ; 
A  sorry  breakfast  for  my  lord  protector. 

Buck.  Your  grace  shall  give  me  leave,  my  lord  of 
To  be  the  post,  iu  hope  of  his  reward.  [York, 

lorA'.  At  your  jileasure,  my  good  lord.— Who's  within 
there,  ho  I 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Invite  my  lords  of  Salisbury  and  Warwick 
To  sup  with  me  to-morro?^  night.— Away  ! 


[Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 

Scene  I.— Saint  Albivs. 

Enter  Kino  Henrv,  Queex  Margaret,  Glosti*,  Car- 
dinal, and  SurroLK,  with  Falconers  hollaing. 

Q.  Mar.  Believe  me,  lords,  for  flying  at  the  brook, 
I  saw  not  better  sport  these  seven  yeairs'  day  : 
Yet,  by  your  leave,  the  wind  was  very  high  ; 
And,  ten  to  one,  old  Joan  had  not  gone  out, 

K.  Hen.  But  what  a  point,  my  lord,  your  falcon  made, 
And  what  a  pitch  she  flew  alK)ve  the  rest! — 
To  see  how  Go<l  in  all  his  creatures  work^! 
Yea,  man  and  birds  arc  fain  of  climbing  high. 

Suff.  No  mar\'el,  an  it  like  your  in.vje.»ty, 
My  lord  protector's  hawks  do  tower  so  well ; 
They  know  their  master  loves  to  be  aloft. 
And  bears  his  thoughts  above  his  falcon's  pitch. 

Gto.  My  lord,  'tis  but  a  base  Ignoble  mind 
Thiit  mounts  no  higher  than  a  bird  can  soar. 

Car.  1  thought  as  much  ;  he'd  be  above  the  cloads. 

Olo.  Ay,  my  lord  canlinal ;  how  think  you  by  that? 
Were  it  not  good  your  grace  could  fly  to  heaven? 

A'.  Hen.  The  treasury  of  everlasting  joy  ! 

Car.  Thy  heaven  is  on  earth  ;  thine  eyes  and  thoughts 
Beat  on  a  crown,  the  treasure  of  thy  heart ; 
Pernicious  protector,  dangerous  peer, 
That  smooth'st  it  f>o  with  king  and  commonweal  I 

Glo.  What,  cardinal.    Is  your  prie;  thood  grown  so 
Tantcene  animis  calestibus  ir<p.  t  [peremptory  f 

Churchmen  so  hot?  good  uncle,  hide  such  malice  ; 
With  such  holiness  can  you  do  it? 

Suff.  No  malice,  Sir ;  no  more  than  well  becomes 
So  good  a  quarrel  aurl  .so  bad  a  peer. 

Glo.  As  who,  my  lord  ? 

Suff.  Why,  as  you,  my  lord ; 
An 't  like  your  lordly  lord-protectorship. 

Glo.  Why,  Suffoll^  England  knows  thine  hasolence. 

Q.  Mar.  And  thy  ambition,  Gloster. 

K.  Hen.  I  pr'ythee,  peace, 
Good  queen;  and  whet  not  on  these  furious  peers. 
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for  blessed  are  the  peacemaken  on  earth. 

Cot,  Let  me  be  blessed  for  the  peace  I  make. 
Against  thlsjproad  protector,  with  my  sword  I 

QUt.  {Atidt.'X  'Faith,  holy  uncle,  would  'twere  come 
to  that  I 

Cwr.  VAtidA^  Maxrjf  when  thou  dac'st 

Glo.  [Aiide.]  Make  up  no  fsctious  numbers  for  the 
In  thine  own  person  answer  thy  abuse.  [matter ; 

Car.  [Aitde.]  Ay,  where  thou  dar'st  not  peep:  an  if 
This  evening  on  the  east  side  of  the  grove,  [thou  dafst, 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lords? 

Car.  Believe  me,  cousm  Gloster, 
Had  not  your  man  put  up  the  fowl  so  suddenly, 
We  had  had  more  sport— [^sicfe.]  Come  with  thy  two- 

Olo.  True,  uncle.  [hand  sword. 

Ccar.  Are  yon  advised  7— [Aside.]  the  east  side  of  the 

Glo.  [Aside.]  Cardinal,  I  am  wiUi  you.  [grove! 

K.  am.  Why,  how  now,  uncle  Oloster? 

Glo.  Talking  of  hawking ;  nothing  else,  my  lord. — 
[Aside.]  Now,  by  God's  mother,  priest,  I  'II  shave  your 
Or  aU  mv  fence  shall  &il.  [crown  fbr  this, 

Car.  [Aside.]  Medice  teipsum  ; 
Protector,  see  to 't  well,  protect  yourself. 

K.  Hen.  The  winds  grow  high ;  so  do  your  stomachs. 
How  irksome  is  this  music  to  my  heart  I  [lords. 

When  such  strings  Jar,  what  hope  of  harmony? 
I  pray,  my  lords,  let  mo  compound  tliis  strife. 

SnUr  an  Inhabitant  of  Saint  Albans^   crying,   "  A 
miracle  1" 

Glo.  What  means  this  noise? 
Fellow,  what  miracle  dost  thou  proclaim  ? 

Jnhab.  A  miracle  I  a  miracle  I 

Huff.  Come  to  the  king,  and  tell  him  what  miracle. 

Jnhab.  Forsooth,  a  blind  man  at  Saint  Alban's  shrine, 
Within  this  half  hour,  hath  received  his  sight; 
A  man  that  ne'er  saw  in  his  life  before. 

K.  Hen.  Now,  God  be  praised  I  that  to  believing  souls 
Gives  light  in  darkness,  comfort  in  despair! 

£nter  the  Mayor  of  Saint  Albans  and  his  Brethren; 
and  SiMPcoz,  borne  betweentwo  persons  in  a  chair; 
his  Wife  and  a  great  multitude  f allowing. 

Car.  Here  come  the  townsmen  on  procession, 
To  present  your  highness  with  the  man. 

K.  Hen.  Great  is  his  comfort  in  this  earthly  vale, 
Although  by  his  sight  his  sin  be  multiplied. 

Glo.  Stand  by,  my  masters ;  bring  him  near  the  king. 
His  highness'  pleasure  is  to1».lk  with  him. 

K.  Hen.  Good  fellow,  tell  us  here  the  circumstance, 
That  wo  for  thee  may  glorify  the  Lord. 
What,  hast  thou  been  long  blind,  and  now  restored  ? 

Simp.  Bom  blind,  an 't  please  your  grace. 

Wife.  Ay,  indeed,  was  he. 

Suff.  What  woman  is  this? 

tr!lfe.  His  wife,  an't  like  your  worship. 

Glo.  Hadst  thou  been  his  mother,  thou  cooldst  have 
better  told. 

K.  Hen.  Where  wert  thou  bom? 

Simp.  At  Berwick  in  the  north,  an 't  like  your  grace. 

K.  Hen.  Poor  soul  I  God's  goodness  hath  been  great 
Let  never  day  nor  night  unhallow'd  pass,  [to  thee : 
But  still  remember  what  the  Lord  hath  done. 

Q.  Mar.  Tell  me,  good  fellow,  cam'st  thou  here  by 
Or  of  devotion,  to  this  holy  shrine?  [chance, 

Simp.  God  knows,  of  pure  devotion ;  being  call'd 
A  hundred  times  and  often  er,  in  my  sleep. 
By  good  Saint  Alban,  who  said,— "Simpcox,  come; 
Come,  offer  at  my  shrine,  and  I  will  help  thee" 

Wife.  Most  true,  forsooth ;  and  many  time  and  oft 
Hyseu  have  heard  a  voice  to  coll  him  so. 

Car.  What,  art  thou  lame? 

Sinu}.  Ay,  God  Almighty  help  me  1 

Sujf.  How  cam'st  thou  so? 

Simp.  A  fkll  off  of  a  tree. 

Wife.  A  plum-tree,  master. 

Glo.  How  long  hast  thou  been  blind? 

Simp.  O,  bom  so,  master. 

Glo.  What,  and  wouldst  climb  a  tree? 

Simp.  But  that  in  all  my  life,  when  I  was  a  youth. 

Wife.  Too  trae ;  and  bought  his  climbing  very  duar. 

Glo.  'Mass,  thou  lov'dst  plums  well,  that  wonldst 
venture  sa 

Simp.  Alas,  good  master,  my  wife  desired  some 
And  made  me  climb,  with  danger  of  my  life,   [damsons, 

Glo.  A  subtle  knave  I  but  yet  it  shaJl  not  serve- 
Let  me  see  thine  eyes :— wink  now ;— now  open  them :» 
In  my  opinion  yet  thou  see'st  not  well. 

Simp.  Yes,  master,  clear  as  day ;  I  thank  God  and 
Saint  Alban. 

Cflo.  Sav'st  thou  me  so?  What  colonria  this  cloak  of? 

Simp.  Red,  master ;  red  as  blood. 


Glo.  Why,  that's  well  said.  What  coloor  is  my  g 

Simp.  Black,  forsooth ;  coal-black  as  jet. 

K.  lien.  Why  then,  thou  know'st  what  colour  Jet  k 

Suf.  And  vet,  I  think.  Jet  did  he  never  see. 

Glo.  But  cloaks  and  gowns, 'before  this  day,  a  m 

Wife.  Never,  before  this  day,  in  all  his  Ufe. 

Glo.  Tell  me,  sirrah,  what's  my  name  f 

Simp.  Alas,  master,  I  know  not. 

Glo.  What 'Shis  name? 

Simp.  I  know  not. 

Glo.  Nor  his? 

Simp.  No,  indeed,  master. 

Glo.  What 's  thine  own  name  ? 

Simp.  Saunder  Simpcox,  an  if  it  please  yon.  nuu 

Glo.  Then,  Saunder,  sit  thou  there,  the  Ij^ngest  ki 
In  Christendom.    If  thou  hadst  been  bom  blind. 
Thou  mightst  as  well  have  known  our  names,  as  tl 
To  name  the  several  colours  we  do  wear. 
Sight  may  distinguish  of  colours ;  but  sudden]^ 
To  nominate  them  all 's  impossible. — 
My  lords.  Saint  Alban  here  hath  done  a  miracle; 
And  would  ye  not  think  that  cunning  to  be  greaf, 
That  could  restore  this  cripple  to  his  legs  ? 

Simp.  O,  master,  that  you  could  I 

Glo.  My  masters  of  Saint  Albans,  have  you  not  bea 
in  your  town,  and  things  called  whips  ? 

May.  Tes,  my  lord,  if  it  please  your  grace. 

Glo.  Then  send  for  one  presently. 

May.  Sirrah,  go  fetch  the  beadle  hither  stralgfat 
[Exit  an  Attend 

Glo.*  Now  fetch  me  a  stool  hither  by  and  by. 
[A  stool  brought  out.]  Now,  sirrah,  if  you  mean  tn 
yourself  firom  whipping,  leap  me  over  this  stool, 
run  away. 

Simp.  Alas,  master,  I  am  not  able  to  stand  aloni 
Tou  go  about  to  torture  me  in  vain. 

Se-enter  Attendant,  with  the  Beadle. 

Glo.  Well,  Sir,  we  must  have  you  find  yonr  1 
Sirrah  beadle,  whip  him  tiU  he  leap  over  that  i 
stool. 

Bead.  I  will,  my  lord.— Come  on,  sirrah ;  off  with, 
doublet  quickly. 

Simp  Alas,  master,  what  shall  I  do  ?    I  am  not 

to  stand.    [After  the  Beadle  hath  hU  him  once,  he  1 

over  the  stool  and  runs  away;  and 

people  follow  andcrv,  "  A  miracle !" 

K.  Hen.  O  God,  see'st  thou  this,  and  bear'st  so  V 

Q.  Mar.  It  made  me  laugh  to  see  the  villain  ran 

Glo.  Follow  the  knave ;  and  take  tliis  drab  any 

Wife.  Alas,  Sir,  we  did  it  for  pure  need. 

Glo.  Let  them  be  whipped  throned  every  nuu 

town,  till  they  come  to  Berwick,  whence  they  cam* 

[Exeunt  Mayor,  Beadle,  Wife, 

Car.  Duke  Humphrey  has  done  a  miracle  to-ds; 

Suff.  Trae ;  made  the  lame  to  leap  and  flv  away. 

Glo.  But  you  have  done  more  miracles  than  I ; 
Tou  made  in  a  day,  my  lord,  whole  towns  to  fly. 

Enter  BucKixonAM. 

K.  Hen.  What  tidings  with  our  cousin  Bnckinfrh 

Buck.  Such  as  my  heart  doth  tremble  to  unfold. 
A  sort  of  naughty  persons,  lewdly  bent,— 
Under  the  count'nance  and  confederacy 
Of  lady  Eleanor,  the  protector's  wife. 
The  ringleader  and  head  of  all  this  rout, — 
Have  practised  dangerously  against  your  state, 
Dealing  with  witches  and  with  conjurers : 
Whom  we  have  apprehended  in  the  fact ; 
Raising  up  wicked  spirits  from  under  ground, 
Demanding  of  king  Henry's  life  and  death. 
And  other  of  your  highness'  privy  council. 
As  more  at  largo  your  grace  shall  understand. 

Car.  And  so,  my  lord  protector,  by  this  means 
Tour  lady  is  forthcoming  yet  at  London. 
This  news,  I  think,  hath  tum'd  your  weapon's  edg 
'Tis  like,  my  lord,  you  will  not  keep  your  hour. 

[Asiile  toQLOi 

Glo.  Ambitious  churchman,  leave  to  afflict  my  h 
Sorrow  and  grief  have  vanquish'd  all  my  powers ; 
And,  vanquish'd  as  I  am,  I  yield  to  thee, 
Or  to  the  meanest  groom. 

K.  Hen.  0  God,  what  mischief^  work  the  wi 
Heaping  confusion  on  their  own  heads  thereby !  [t 

Q.  Mar.  Gloster,  see  here  the  tainture  of  tliy  ne 
And  look  thyself  be  faultless,  thou  wert  betit 

Glo.  Madam,  for  myself;  to  heaven  I  do  appeal, 
How  I  have  loved  my  king  and  commonweal : 
And,  for  my  wife,  I  know  not  how  it  stands; 
SorxT  am  I  to  hear  what  I  have  heard : 
Noble  she  is ;  but  if  she  have  forgot 
Honour  and  virtue^  and  conversed  with  s«ch 
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pitch,  defile  nobility. 
vT  my  bed  uiul  comiuiny ; 
lier.  us  A  pri.'j,  to  law  and  sliamc, 
di«honoui-'<l  CldhU-r's  honunt  iiaiao. 
.  Well,  for  tJiis  uiKht.  vrc  wiU  rL-jHteu  iw  hero: 
.'  towanl  l<0[iflun  b;u-k  ui;:Liii, 
to  thid  liusim-Hs  thoroufrhly, 
b«'*e  foul  oircinliTs  to  their  answers  ; 
the  r.iuse  in  ju^iirc'  (>qiial  *calcH. 
uu  :$uuidd  sure,  wburse  ri^ilitful  cuu^  iirirvnils. 
[Fiaurith.    y.jeeuiU,. 

[.— London.    The  Dckk  of  Yobc's  dortUn. 
iter  York,  SALK-jBrav,  and  Wakwick. 
Tow,  my  pwl  lords  of  Siili-hiiry  and  Wanrlclc, 
'•  sup]icr  ended,  pivu  ni«-  leave, 
iM'  walk,  to  siitisfy  nijs«  if. 
r  your  upiuiori  of  uiy  tide, 
nfalliblf.  to  Kn^Iaml's  tn)wn. 
lord,  I  l«iu'„'  t«  hi-.ir  ii  ;it  full, 
u  evt  York.  ii-;riii :  mid  if  rhy  claim  be  jwhI, 
«  are  Hit  ^ul•j•.■oL<i  to  conimaiid. 
'lif«  tUiis:— 

!••  thinl.  my  lonl.^.  hiid  seven  "ons: 
Kilw-ird  the  Bliick  I*rince,  prine'j  of  Wale."*; 
d,  Williiiiu  of  Ilaifj.ld  ;  and  the  tliird, 
k'»  of  Cliri-iu-e  :  next  to  whom 
of  Caunc,  the  iluke  of  liancasf-  r : 
VM  Kduuind  loinelcy,  duke  of  York  : 
ViUA  Thoraa-i  of  Wooibtork,  duki-  ofijloster; 
t  Win<l:*or  was  the  nevintli,  ami  hist. 
lie  Dliick  I*rin«'e.  ditil  In  .'nn'  his  ';i.liir: 
rhind  liim  Hii*^:ir(l,  tii.'i  only  son. 
•  Kilwurd  th«-  tliini'.-*  duatli.  V^iirn'd  :i.?  king; 
'  liolinL'hruki-.  tluki-  of  I.iinc:ihter, 
.  rion  iioil  li'.'ir  fif  John  of  (iuunt, 
r  the  ;iim««  «if  ]r»»nry  the  fourth, 
the  nalm,  il..'in-;f<l  the  riphtful  kiuf, 
o<ir  iju  (  n  to  Knince,  from  wheui-e  fho  came, 
••  INinifrtt  — Hhi  re,  ;h  all  vou  k:iow, 
Rirhnnl  ««•*  munUrM  tniiiorouslv. 
lUii  r,  the  duk"  hath  totd  thi:  trutii  ; 
h^  huuse  of  L}iiii:a<il4;r  tiie  crown. 
Vhich  UiJW  th«;y  hoM   by  forcf.  jind  not  by 
rd,  the  rir>t  unu'a  lo-ir,  bvin?  dead.         [rij^ht; 
of  the  nt!Xt  -ou.shouUl  liave  PM^rn'd. 
t  Willhim  of  H:Utl«:!d  died  withouL  hh  heir, 
'l.e  third  >on,  duke  of  I'larence,  (fn.:  i  whoHe 
Ime 

e  crown.)  h:id  i^»ue— Philinije,  n  il.Ti'j-ht-.-r, 
i':d  I-ldinuuil  M<irlimfr.  eurl  of  M.'iivli : 
i;id  Is-ur— K-^iri  r.  «-jirl  of  March  : 
i^.-iie-   Kilunuid,  Ajui",  :nnl  DNiinfr. 
4  E<lujun>l.  ill  thf:  r^M^ii  of  lt<i]iii^l  mke, 
re.id,  Liiil  cliim  uiilo  tin-  rr;\vn  ; 
'■r  <.hrrii  (ilinili»».  r.  h-id  l> 'i.u  kiniTi 
him  in  cnptivitv  till  he  die<l. 

lis  el<i*»'»t  'iirt'-r.  Anne, 
r.  b.-iii.,'  h'-ir  untu  th-  crown, 
'.ohiinl.  eJirl  of  t'aiul»ridjf«S  who  w.-^s  son 
id  I^n^'lfv.  KdHard  the  third''*  nii:i  -nii. 
hiim  Ch>;  kinudom  :  fhe  wn^  h<-ir 
<'iLri  of  March  ;  «ho  w:i.«th<'  suii 
d  M«irtini-r:  whti  uiurrii-d  I»iiiH]iMf, 
ittT  unto  Lionel,  duku  of  C'kireuce; 
*iue  of  the  < M-r  .-«in 
tffore  Uit;  vMin'rer.  I  :im  kin;:, 
rikit  jihiin  jinii"!  edln-.'s  ar*  morf  plain  thnn 
h  cl-iiiii  th<- crown  rn>ni  Johnof  (launt,    [thiit? 
I  <-jn  :  York  cliiiiu*  it  from  the  third. 
r.i  i-.s'ie  f:i:l'.  his  i«houId  ti-it  n  i;:n  : 
'.  }•  t :  bill  tliiuri«h<''«  ill  thi-e. 
f  -■■ri-i.  f:i.r  :-\i\)A  of  sw.'li  :i  stork. — 
ler  .**;ili">l;.iry.  knvel  we  both  ti>irilher; 
1 1:4  I'rivatr  plot,  in'  we  the  Hr.^-t 
srduto  our  rightful  >overei  -u 
»':r  of  hlH  birthri^'ht  t)  the  crown. 
tn:-'liveour«<ovi'rei/uRicluird.  Kii'-'lund'skin?! 
\  e  thimk  you.  lor«l:<.    iJui  1  :iin  nut  your  king 
rr>un'd,  iiud  that  my  xwi.ud  br  -taiii'd 
t-liKKMl  of  lh>-  house  of  I<:inc:i'<tvr: 
!i  noi  sudd*  nlv  to  be  pr-rformM, 
id  lice,  imil  siilent  "ccrucy. 
:  I  d(^.  in  t!ii>si;  d.nnfrcrou-i  d:ivs, 
tiij  dul.i-  «'f  Suffolk  .1  iu-olen.-.'-. 
rt'j*  prid".  nt  S)mt  rsi-t's  amhition. 
rli'uiii  uml  hII  the  crwv  of  th<'ui. 
lavc  hnnri.d  the  Khepli<:nl  of  ihi*  tIo<-k. 
01U  priDce,  the  good  duk<:  llumphny ; 


'T:a  that  they  neek :  and  they,  In  seekinff  that, 
fiball  And  their  d<-:ttli.4,  if  Ynrk  can  prophesy. 
tSn'.  My  lord,  brenk  we  ofl' :  we  knuw  your  mind  at  ftalL 
War.  My  heiirt  a>.'*ur«>.s  me  tiiai  the  earl  of  Warwick 
^hall  one  diay  make  the  duke  of  York  a  kintr. 

York:  And,  Nevil.  thi:*  1  do  a^ifurc  myself, — 
TUcliard  shall  lire  to  muke  the  cirl  of  Warwick 
The  greate:it  man  in  England,  but,  the  kinjr.     [Ex^ni. 

PCKXK  III.— rAr*  Mine.    -1  Jlall  of  Justice. 

Tf'Umpt'U  sounded.     Enter  KiNO  IlKXRV,  Qfkkn  MlB- 

(iAUKT.  <iu».<>Ti:R.  Yoke.  Suffolk.  amJ  I^aj.ikbuht; 

the  DirciiKHS  op   (■i.o-'Tkii.  MARCiBur   Joukpajx, 

tk)L'TiiwKi.L,  IIir^K,  and  UouNG»ar)KE,  under ^uard. 

A".  Hen.  ii^tand  forth,  dame  Kleanor,  Uloiiter'ii  wife : 

In  sight  of  Uod.  and  us,  your  guilt  iit  great; 

Keccire  the  Hcntencu  of  the  Law.  for  sius 

Such  aK  by  iioil'a  book  are  udjmlgeil  to  death. — 

tTo  Joi.-RDAix,  «*c.]  You  four,  fhjm  hence  to  prison  1»ck 
'rom  thence,  unto  the  place  of  execution :  [again; 

The  witch  in  Hmithtield  Khali  be  bum'd  to  adhe% 
And  you  three  vhall  he  stningled  on  the  ;niliuwii. — 
You,  Madam,  for  you  are  more  nobly  bom, 
Despoiled  of  your  honour  in  your  Hf  _•, 
Slmll,  after  three  days'  o|>en  penance  dono, 
Lire  in  your  country  here,  in  tianishment, 
Witli  Sir  John  Sttmley.  in  the  Isle  of  Man.  fdentlL 

DudL  Welcome  is  banlAliment.  welcome  were  my 

f»7o.  Eli.'anor,  the  hiw.  thou  Hee!.t,  luith  Judged  tlico; 
1  cannot  Justify  whom  the  law  condemm;,  — 

[Exeunt  th:  DucbebJ  ami  the  other  prisoners, 
ffuard'-d. 
Mine  eyes  are  full  of  tean».  my  heart  of  grief. 
All,  Humphrey,  thin  dihhonoi'ir  in  thine  ajre 
Will  bring  thy  head  with  sorrow  to  ihi-  grounJI — 
1  iK'iieech  your  m>(je»ty,  give  me  leave  to  go; 
borrow  would  solace,  and  min»;  age  would  e:ise. 

A'.  Hen.  Stay,  llumphr<.*y»lukeof  (Jlu-ter:  ere  thou  go, 
(iive  up  thy  vtaft :  Henry  will  to  himself 
Proti^ctor  be:  and  Uod  shall  Ih;  u>y  hope. 
My  iit'iy,  my  guide,  an(ilaut<'m  to  my  fr-.-t : 
And  go  in  p^'ace,  Humphrey;  no  less  bchned 
Than  when  thou  weri  protector  to  thy  king. 

Q.  3tar.  I  Hce  no  n-ason  why  a  king  of  yeru-i 
Should  be  to  be  |imt(;cte<i  like  a  child. — 
(iod  and  King  Iienry  govern  Engbind'ii  lie!m: 
Give  up  vour  titaU'.  iSir,  and  the  king  his  ri-:ilm. 

fr'/i).  My  staff?— h«Te,  nc»ble  Henry,  is  lay  staff: 
A.H  willingly  do  L  the  same  resign. 
As  e'er  thy  father  Jleury  made  it  mine; 
And  even  as  willin.;ly  at  ttiy  feet  I  leave  it, 
A-i  others  wouhl  aiiibitiously  n>ceive  iL 
Kan  well,  good  king:  wh-n  I  am  dead  and  gone, 
.May  hououmble  iwact:  attend  thy  throne .'  [  f^xtt. 

(/.  Mar.  Why,  uowi.4  U«'urykiugand  Margurctqaeeu; 
And  Humphrey  Juki-  of  (Jloster  Kcurce  hiiii!«''lf,  ' 

That  lieara  »o  idirewd  a  maim :  two  putls  ai  once, — 
Jli<i  latly  iMuibh'd.  and  a  limb  lopp'd  off; 
Thi-i  btaff  of  honour  nuight,  tli"re  K-t  it  stand, 
Where  it  bent  fit.i  to  Ik-.— in  Henrj'ii  hand. 

SuJ".  Thu.s  droo]is  thid  loft>  pin<>,  and  nangshl!* sprays ; 
TliUd  Klcauor's  pride  die.n  in  tirr  younge^t  «Liy8. 

roe/,'.  LonlH.  let  him  gt), — I'ltaie  it  your  uuijesty, 
ThI.s  is  the  djiy  aitpoint.'d  for  th.?  coiubnt ; 
And  ready  are  the  apjMdlaut  and  di'lemhint, 
The  armourer  and  hi.s  man,  to  «-uter  the  liht«, 
i-o  plcaiie  your  h);dnu:v-i  tu  be.holil  the  li;:ht. 

Q.  St  or.  Ay,  gof»«l  my  lord  ;  for  J)urlJO^ely  thercforo 
L'.tt  1  the  court  to  pee'thi.n  ipiarrel  tro.-il. 

A'.  Hen.  O'  <io<rs  nanu*.  mi*  thell.>;t«uudallthi*ngtflt; 
Here  let  them  end  it,  and  (ioil  defend  the  right! 

York.  1  never  saw  a  fi«l!ow  wor;«e  l»'?ted, 
(tr  more  afraid  to  light,  than  N  the  apiielliint, 
The  Hervant  of  this  armourer,  my  lord><. 

Enter,  on  one  xid".  HuRNitR.  and  A/*NeighI>ours,  drink- 
ing to  hiiH  so  muvh  thni  hf  in  drvnk  ;  and  he  enters 
bearing  his  ftnjf  with  a  naud-tuvj  fastened  to  it ;  a 
drum  before  hi  in:  at  thK  other  side,  rKTKR,  with  a 
drum  and  a  sindnr  tUiJI\  aixvmpanied  by  J*ren- 
tlc«*s  drinking  to  him. 
1  Seiph.  Hen?,  neiv'hixmr  Homer,  1  drink  to  you  In 
a  cup  of  Mack  ;  and  fi-.-u:  not,  neighbour,  you  shall  do 
well  enough. 

li  yeigh.  And  here,  neliihlwur,  here's  a  cap  of  char- 
ue«*o, 

:j  yeigh.  And   hero's  a  j-ot  i»f  j:oo«l  double  beer, 
ueiphliour  :  drink,  and  I'l-ar  nut  your  man. 

Htnr.  Ijet  it  com«',  i'  f.iith,  and  I'll  jdedgc  you  all; 
and  a  fig  for  Peter .' 
1 2*rcn.  iierc,  Peter,  I  drink  to  tltco ;  and  Ik?  notalnUd. 
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2  Prtn.  li )  luf-rnr,  Peter.  Hnd  fear  not  thy  master; 

fiL'lit  f'.r  irr.-.J.t  '^f  th«'  im-ntk-r'S. 

1'f.tfr.  1  tiiuiiK  jou  uil:  «lrliik.  and  pray  for  me.  I 
iiriy  you  :  inr  I  ili/juk  I  hiivu  tuk-  n  my  l:t«t  (lrau;.'ht  in 
liiin  v.nrlii.  —  II..ri-,  It^Ji  n.  mii  if  1  UU:!  T  jri^e  tlurt:  my 
;i|*pn;  jiiil.  Will,  in- 'i  fh\\i  ho.;  my  h:inimur: — niiil 
li' T';,  T'jUi,  t;iL<.-  .-ill  Uw.  iiioii'.y  tint  I  haw.— 0  Ixiitl. 
M'vs  iHi-.  I  pny  (mxI:  f.ir  1  ii'.i  n  vi-r  aMe  to  ck-al  witb 
iny  ir;  i-:  .r.  J!--  L:.tli  I'-r-riit  mi  i.i.ji.']i  frin.v  ulrs;uly. 

Sal.  C  iiii-.  I'll",  f  iniir  I'.rinkijjj.'.  uD'l  fail  to  Wow.s.— 
Hirr.ih.  vJcii'-  i-iv  ii-ii;-  .' 

I't.Ur.  V-  t.T.  l/ir.-'.'it!:. 

S.iK  Pvt'v:  \*hat  luor.? 

y'lAr.  Thump. 

A'f'.  TIiiiiiij»:  I  hen  .-c-c  ihoii  tliiuii]«  thy  ina^ttT  well. 

IJ-r.  .^hi.-n-r.-.  I  axil  cin-j  liiitn.-r,  u»  ilwrre.  upon  my 
niiin's  instiv'.tti'Jii.  tn  jip)-.".-  him  u  kuiivi>,  uiidmysi-lf  uu 
li'ini  "t  miin :  ami  t'lUiIiin-  I'm-  «iiik«.-  of  Viirk,— will  lake- 
my  d'-:ith.  I.  n-vrr  m-  Mit  him  any  ill,  nor  the  kin^.  nor 
thi!  «nii:'  n:  II  till  t!i  rifor-.-.  I',  t  r,  I'.i-.f-  at  thee  «ith  a 
«lownri:;l:i  i;lij\v,  a.»  il.vis  of  >'iuJ.ljum|iU>u  fell  upon 
As.-:i|>ait. 

i'oW.-.     I). :  j.:i;r!i : -iliS    l.;.-.\   '•.   t'-nini^    bi-.-Ina    to 

.**ounl,  ::    in|'  •  .  :.l-.r'  m  \  •  -.  •.  i .'..it.iut.s.       jiloublc. 

, M-ir\- It.     Till  ■/ , . .Ji '.,  ai.d  Vt.\i.i\  »tri'f:tt  doicn 

Ilor.  Hold,  rclL-r,  hold!  I  confi."s,s.  I  c'»ufe:'s  tr"'u««on. 

Vfjrk:  T.ike  aw:iy  his  ^'.jpun :— Fcllovr,  thank  (lod. 
nriil  thi'  ^'<»oil  win^.■  in  Ihy  niaa-rs  «ay. 

I'ttrr.  O  (Jiid!  have  1  owrciu'.' udne  enfniif.<  in 
thin  i»ris«;ni;<'*    O  I'l.'li  r.  thou  h-i-^t  pr; vailed  in  right! 

A'.  Ufa.  r«.i,  taki;  Im  iw.-  Dial  ir.iiti-r  frran  our  MJzLt; 
For,  hy  liij*  dtalh,  we  do  p'Teeivi*  hi>  puilt: 
And  <Jo«l  in  ju-lk-  •  halh  n-vi-al'd  to  us 
Till-  tnith  ami  iiiiior'iicf:  of  tlii.-.  jKinr  hllow, 
Wliich  h«^  had  tiif»iij:ht  to  haxe  murder'd  wronKf^illy. — 
Come,  fellow,  follow  iL>  for  tliy  reward.  [Ex'runt. 

Si.  E.N 1. 1  v.— 7"fce  iamv.     A  .Sin  el. 

Knlff  Gi.o.-ii:ii  and  tenant-*?  la  niourninff  dffakn. 

<rfo.  Thus.  MiUietimt>i,  hath  tlie  hri^'hte»tduy  a  cloud; 
Arnl.  ati'T  ^ummer,  evi-rmore  siuT'.'';d.s 
Ivirren  winti  r,  viitSi  hi.«*  wrathrul  uij»pinv  eold: 
f-'o  ean-s  a  ml  jo>m  abound^  a^j  Bcajoos  licet. — 
.''ir-.  what  'li  o"el(Hk  1 

Sire.  Till,  my  l<ird. 

t,ln.  Ti-n  i.-.  ilii-  h»ur  that  w.-l-i  .npiminti'd  me 
To  wuU'li  til-  toni.n;;  nf  my  jiunishM  duchess: 
Tu'alh  may  ^he  eiidure  the  Uititv  str'-.ct.j. 
Til  tr-ml  lir..u(  with  h.-r  Knder-fr'-lini.'  feet. 
f^wiM't  Nell,  ill  i.MU  tliy  noble  mln-l  abrook 
Tin-  abj'Tl  p'-i);ik-.  jra'/inj:  on  thy  face, 
With  envious  l^^oU.,  .•,1-11  lau;rhiu.i^  at  thy  shame, 
That  erst  did  follow  thy  j»r»iud  eliariot  wheel.s. 
When  thoiidiibi  ride  in  triumph  thnmirh  the  ytrecl*. 
Ihit  >ori.'  I  ihink  r-hii  c'>mL-M  ;  iuid  1  'II  j^rei'ure 
My  tear-slain'd  i  ye.'»  to  see  her  mi.>;erie.v 

J-JiiUrth'j  IHrnKss  of  (Ji.ostkr.  in  it  vhUff  sheit,  with 

jHi/ters  phmnL  u^ivii  A-r  /».i<-A:,  A^r  /i#^  fuirK.  and  a 

I'ljiiT  t>iirt''nf/  hi  lor  hau<i ;  tiir.  John  Stanley,  u 

>hirifr.  tf//'M;ni(:'TS. 

S(rv.  So  plia'-e  your  trace,  we'll  lake  her  from  the 
8h(-ri!r. 

(w'lo.  No.  si  r  iiot,  fur  your  live:*:  h-l  hi-r  juim  by. 

Duch.  Conie  y<Mi.  my 'l«»ril.  lo  .^e<'  my  op.  n  shaiuf? 
Now  thi»u  ik)-t  p.-nani'*-  tm,.     i.n  -k  i:.'(w  ihi-)  >.nijce! 
Sfi-e  how  the  '_-iiliiy  niulniud.-  do  pn'.ut, 
And  nod  their  hea«N.  ami  throw  their  evts  on  thee  I 
Ah,  (Jlo>tir,  hide  thee  froui  th"ir  hatefid  h»ok8; 
An>l,  in  thy  elu^t  pent  up.  rue  niy  .'>t)am>>, 
And  ban  lliin>-  <iiuiii>  n,  l-itli  uiiik'  ami  ihine. 

f,'ln.   Ht;  patiint.  ;:i  ntlt-  N«-ll ;  lor.-el  Ilii-*  jriii-f. 

Viivh.   Ah.  <;iii>ti:r.  tcaeh  me  to  lor^ri-t  my-eh': 
For,  whilr.t  1  think  1  am  thy  m.-iirieil  vvii«,  ' 
And  thou  a  prinn-.  i»ioi««eior  ff  t!i:>  land. 
Methiiiks  1  sIjouIiI  not  ituw  be  !•  d  alori}.'. 
Mail'd  up  in  ^liami>.  v^lth  pa]ii.r-i  on  mv  )>aek  : 
Ami  l<>lli>w'd  with  a  r.il<l>l<'.  that  iijoav 
To  see  my  tears  anii  luar  my  <lvep-bt  crfian.s. 
The  ruthi'-s«  Hint  iloth  eui  my  lemler  feet; 
And  ulo-n  1  Stan,  tb-.-  i.n\ioii.s  pt.iiph>  lau!:h. 
And  hid  nil'  Ik*  ativi-i><l  how  I  tread. 
Ah,  Ilumphn-y.  ran  I  b.-ar  thi>  shameful  yoke? 
Trow'^t  thou  that  e*i'r  I  '11  look  n]iiin  the  world, 
Or  count  them  hai'py  th:it  enj«)y  tiie  sun  7 
No  ;  dark  shall  he  my  lii:!il.  anil  ni^'ht  my  day  : 
To  think  upon  my  piuu]*  .^hall  h«'  my  hell, 
isomelime  1  U  «ay,  1  um  duke  Uumphrey's  wife ; 


And  he  a  prince,  and  ruler  of  Uie  Itad : 

Vet  so  he  ruhnt,  and  such  a  prince  he  was, 

As  he  s!<K>d  hy.  whilst  I.  his  forloru  ducheU^ 

Vi':ls  male  a  wond'-r  and  a  jioaitiag-»tock 

To  every  idle  rascal  follower. 

Rut  W.  thou  mild,  and  blu:<h  not  at  my  shame; 

Nor  stir  at  nothing',  till  ihe  axe  of  death 

ilan^  o\er  thee,  u*.  sure,  it  *>horily  wUL 

For  .<urr>.>lk.  -he  that  eun  do  all  in  uU 

With  her  that  hatith  thee,  and  hate«  un  all— 

And  York,  andimi-iou.s  ri.aii.orl,  ikit  falf e fTrfi'i, 

Have  all  limt-d  burlos  lo  bt.tr.iy  ihy  win---*. 

.\nd.  tly  thou  how  thou  cau>t.  tlu-y'll  tauglcthce: 

i:jt  fear  not  thou,  until  thy  foot  1^  auartd, 

Nor  never  seek  jin.  vent  ion  of  thy  fi»e.«. 

(jlo.  Ah,  Nell,  forlH-ar;  thou  almca tall aviy; 
I  miL-»t  odt-nd  b(.fore  I  l>e  utiaiut«d ; 
Anil  had  I  tv^euty  times  bo  many  fo«<«. 
And  tinh  of  them  hail  twenty  timeH  their l-ow^r. 
All  tluse  c'lulil  not  procure  nie  any  s^-;ithe, 
Si  hint'  a-s  1  am  loyal,  true,  anil  crimeless. 
Wouldst  have  me  n-scue  thee  from  thi*  reproicli? 
Why.  yet  lliy  bcanilal  w-^ere  not  wiped  liway, 
But  I  in  dan^'er  lor  thu  bn  ai'h  of  law. 
Thy  Krvai«:st  hel])  ii  quiut.  geutle  Nell : 
I  pray  thee,  nor:  thy  heart  lo  }iacicnce  : 
These  lew  days'  wonder  will  hv  quickly  worn. 

Enitr  a  HcrAld. 

Jhr.  I  .--ummou  your  jrnice  to  his  niAjeStr'*  pi* 
in-.-nt.  hoi. It.  n  at  Bury  thi*  r.r>t  of  thi^  next  month. 

07;.  An- 1  my  consent  n'-^er  ask'd  herein  befoic! 
Tills  is  clo.->t,  acaling.— Well,  I  will  be  there. 

r£jraD«i* 
My  Nell.  I  tjiKe  my  leave: — and.  miLster  sherifl, 
Lvt  not  her  pt-uauee  excreil  the  kinir'd  comBiitfk*. 

Shir.   .\u't  please  your  ^race,  here  my  oomnil*'' 
And  Sir  John  Stanley  is  appointe<l  now  [i^< 

To  take  her  with  him  to  the  Isle  oi  Man. 

(rio.  Must  you.  Sir  John,  )>rotici  my  kidy  here! 

Stan.  So  am  I  piveu  in  cliarije.  may'lpk«ej* 

Olo.  Kutreat  her  not  the  worse,  in  thatlpny  [?*• 
You  \\>v.  her  well :  the  worhl  may  lau^h  ajSiin; 
And  1  may  live  to  ilo  you  kindm.-S!;,  if 
You  do  it  her.     And  so.  Sir  Jolai.  farewelL 

Jjiwh.  Wliat.  j:one.  my  lonl.  and  bid  mc  nutfUtfW' 

Glo.  Wit  nets  my  tear,-.  I  i-annot  stay  to  igHit. 

[  t^jcrn III  I ;  LO;<TCS  and  SiTFM" 

Dudi.  Ar;  thou  »rone  too  i     All  i>omfort  go  with  lh« 
For  imui;  abi<K«'  \» ith  me :  my  j«iy  is — ileath ; 
Death,  at  whi>.^.-  name  1  oil  ha\e  hveu  afciutl, 
Because  I  wi.-*h"d  this  worhl's  rternily.— 
Stauhy.  I  pr'ythee,  ;;o.  and  tiike  me  hence; 
I  care  not  wh'ithi-r.  for  1  bej:  no  fuiour, 
Ouly  couvi'y  me  where  iJiou  art  eommandiHl. 

.S^(;t.  Why,  .Mad:im,  that  i-^  to  the  I>le  of  Mio; 
Thi-ri'  to  be  usvil  aec<»nlin^  to  your  state. 

Jhnh.  Thai's  bad  enou^'h,  for  I  um  but  reproaA: 
And  .-.hall  I  then  he  used  reproachfully  f 

St'iu.   Like  to  a  dii'-hess,  and  ilukv  rtumphrej'ilW 
Ai-conlin;:  to  that  >tat>.'  y<iu  shall  be  u.sed. 

Ifii'.h.  Slu-rlir,  farewell,  ami  I.H-lt-.-r  than  1  Uxt'. 
Alihou;:h  thou  ha-<t  lieen  eoutluirt  of  my  shame! 

Slur.   It  in  my  «>tl'ice:  and.  .Madam.  }iiinlou  me. 

Iftuh.  Ay,  ay,  farrwi.ll :  thy  otlice  is  di^chargvd.' 
Come.  .^tanU-y.  shall  we  vo? 

Stiiii.  .Maiiam,  yourpenancednue.  throw  off  this  ihM 
And  po  wt-  toatt-n*  you  M)r  (>ur  joiu-ner. 

Duch.  .My  nhame  wiUnot  be  shift-il'with  my  *«* 
No,  it  will  loin.L;  upon  my  rich*  !<t  rolM'&. 
And  .nhew  it"**  li".  attire  no-  h(»w  I  can. 
Ho,  bad  the  way  :  I  hmj;  to  .nee  my  priso:i.        i i-'rt«' 


A(^T  III. 

StKNK  I.—Thr  Ab!iry  at  KUBT. 

Enffr to  thf  Pari i'lnu  nl.  Kivfj  IIrnrt.  Qcrfx  Mir.f.AI 
t'ARlUXAI.  BKvi'tour.  SLrroLK.  VoaK.Uri'KIACill 
und  uth<r.<, 
K.  II'  n.   [  mu«p  my  lonl  of  Closter  is  not  come : 

'Tis  ni»t  his  wunt  to  1k'  the  hindmost  nnn. 

WhaleLroceH.:«)U  keeps  him  from  u-*  now. 

Q  Mor.  Can  you  nut  see*  or  will  you  notobtforr* 

The  stninpeni'>.-i  tif  hisalti-rd  count'.'uaucc 7 

With  what  a  maj.  sty  he  bears  himself; 

flow  in.iolent  of  late' he  is  heoome. 

How  proud.  ]>er<'mptory.  and  unlike  him«eif? 

Wc  know  thv  time  «iuce  lie  wad  mild  and  aflCUrie; 
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ut  glaoce  a  fur-off  look, 
was  upon  tiN  kne*.', 
■i  .'ulmlr'-il  him  ri'i'-Haliiuisniou  : 
)w.  and  W'  1 1  in  c!u  iij<irt;. 
Vkill  Kiv«'  tin-  tiiii'-  oil!  .y. 
u.  a.i'i  .-'!•  An  ;i!i  ;  :i .  ry  »■)  ■, 
with  >Li;l  iiii-  ow.  u  l::i   .■. 
Ju:i  tu  11^  11  -I'ln-  ■ 
■'■.  n-.T-rii-'l  •..  ii-n  tJi.y  ■Jr.u  ; 
•<lii>.|.:  wii.  II  1:k'  li<i:i  n-  .r-  . 
1-.  u'»  ht  :■•  in;;ii  in  I  ii  '■■.".:I. 
.1-  :■?  n  .':ir  _\«''.l  '.n  il    m    t. ; 
fill,  hi:  i*  ih-.'  ti-  \:  V.  .i:  liioii:i.. 
:i.  it  i-  III  |.niirr.  - 
.  ■!  riiiiiTui^  iniii  I  !.'■  i--!r'. 
■: ;  :•■:;<!,■  n.'  -WHT  (I  i-.i-.-.  — 
->iii-  :■■  tt.\i  \iiiir  r  •>  li  t-  ;■.  'in. 

■  )"■  I'-  ll  ■.'■Ml.  s.^"  i-ii  iii.-.i. 

I;-   vv"  I  t.-i'-  i-'>rnini»ii-"  l..iif.  : 

I-  ••.•■■■  tu  iii.ik  ■  «."niri.i»:''.iii. 

ili'.v  :-ll  V,  i,  l«i;lii\\  hmi. 

I.'.       ii<i  V.  :-.-<l*  :ii'-  •«l..iilMA-Vf«»ti'il : 

.  !..;  '.'i-  •*   il  i/.r-'ni«  th''  ■TcTd^ii, 
..  ri-    I'-r  Wdiit  ''t  hii.-' .-.ii-.iiy. 
i  !i  ■■;•  ii!iii  'uv  Icr  1 

I  .■  -    ilii'iv   r-  111  III'-  (li;!i". 
i  ;■.  ;i  V.";ii  -l;  -  t'-.;.'  : 
;:■  .-  .■■■.(■■■■I-.  .-  Ill    .  ;,  ;,'    r-. 
.iZi  I  ^r*   I  vr>i!i,  •{  I        i.:k  ■. 
k.-   I;u-kiM.'iiiiji,  -a:i  1  i'.rK. — 
•-■  It. "II.  i:'  ynii  .III ; 

mv  wuiii^  1  il-<  iij;iL 
•i  "■■"■  hi;hM  -^  -■•■Il  M.-f.i  t'.:-  .Ink-.-; 
1       I  I  .•!,  lii  -|"  :ili  my  •:i'i    1. 

'i:;v  .•  '•  !-l  W'.ir  sr.t.  . '  ■  ..-.;.:, 
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Uutoiii;  thou  wert  more  lo^ul  tliaa  thou  arc: 
1  do  am-ftt  thi-e  of  hijrh  ireiL^oii  lirre. 

tJlo.  ^VfU.  SuiTolk,  yet  thou  ^hult  not  see  mo  bluih, 
Nor  c-huiiL'*.'  my  couiil'Miaiici*  t«»r  thi.-*  iirrest: 
A  lii'art  II [!.<«] iutt;il  is  ii>it  i>n<-ily  (hmnt'jd. 
Th'.'  ]..in.'St  .-^iiriiijr  i.-«  im.  .-.  »  n-i'i-  rr.iui  mini. 
A-  I  am  rl.ar  tp'ni  lr.'i-.i»n  n>  my  ^u\^■l•.M^rn : 
Who  r.in  mill'"-  in-.-*  ^«lll-lVlll  am  1  guilty  if 

I'ork.  "lis  tli<»w;jut.  my  lur-J.  ihat  you  toi>k  hrihoa  of 
Anil,  btiii;;  pnitttKir.  /'t-i)''!  ihc  suhli'T^'  j.ay:  jFrauci', 
By  mean"*  vn1i«  irof  hi-  >.iu'!iii(-«>  hath  lost  Franc?. 

'(.Iv.  I.H  it  hut  tluMijilit  -so.'  AVliat  ar^-  tlifij  that  tliink 
r  iifxi-r  rohhd  the  M)hli.  rs  ..f  tli'.ir  jiay,  [it? 

Nor  ever  hiul  one  ]Mrnny  hrihv  frun^  Kmnci'. 
So  hcl|i  111-;  <iu>]    a.>  1  h"u\.-  w.it.h'.l  ihi.  lii^rht,— 
Ay,  ni'.:lit  hy  niirhi.  — in  i>:ii'lviii-,-  ^runil  fnr  EngLuid.' 
Thai  duit  that  •-'.•p  I  v/i'-.-.tid  from  the  kinjf, 
Orally  jrro.iL  I  Id  nhii  tu  mv  \i.-\ 
11.  Imnivrht  uiJ.iiii.-'t  iiu  n:  uiy  ir:al-d.iyl 
Ni):  many  a  puuiiil  of  laiii-.'  irAii  j  i-i>|ii'r  slon*. 
I!'i'aii.-<i'  1  muild  liUi.  tii\  th--  iici-iiy  v'.>uinion<4, 
Ihivi.-  1  ili.shurM'd  lo  IIk-  piiriM>ii.-s' 
Aii'i  ij.-Yi-r  a.Nk'd  for  ri-.-^litiuif-n. 

/  ■'!/■.   It  M-rvrs  _\i>u  wtll,  my  h-i'l.  to  .«jiy  ."n  riufrh. 

t,lo.  I  .-Hiy  ii'i  mori-  tl..iii  irntJi.  .«u  h»'lii'n»«»  (loJ; 

)'i'/7.-.  In  Minr  piuti-cior  hip  Vnu  diil  di'vi.'<i» 
S:rau-_'i-'  toriur-.  ■.  lur  ml.  ml. t.j.  n  .-vi-r  In  .ird  of. 
T.iat.  Kii'jlaiid  wa.-i  (l-iJinn  >i  \>y  t.  rannv. 

(•III.  \\  hy.  ti.s  w I'll  kiinvv n  iMal".  whilL-j  1  wfui protrotor, 
I*i!y  wa.-  all  Uu-.  faiih.  tli;it  wa.-i  in  ni-; ; 
Fur  I  "h'luld  null  at  an  «i!'..'.id"rH  t  -in*. 
Ami  lortly  word'  w.-n*  raiiMim  lor  ihi.ir  fault, 
i  ill.  s<  il  w,'],.  H  hhiufiy  iti'inl'.rtT. 
•  ►r  in  ll  i"ii.iii:i..u<  thi«f  I'lat  ih-' r-il  poor  jiu.'^dengprs, 
1  in  li-r  ;.Mvr  Dniii  riuitj  lmi  puiii-hin- nr: 
Miiid.-r.  iiidr.d.  that  lilo«..jy  s.i..  I  t-r.ur.  d 
.VlKHf  tli<-  t'  li»ii.  or  -Ali.it  iTi^jJi-.-*  1 1.^". 

Siijf.  My  li-nl.  tlii-^  •  lanh.-.  ai'-  •  a-y,  ipiii-kly  answ.T'd : 
i;  It  miuhiii  r  n  m.  -^  an;  laitl  mito  \'iuir  riiarjjc, 
>N  ll  rriif  Mni  caiiiM't  I'l.iJy  pnr.'j  yiuir''vlf. 
I  du  arri-i  y-iu  in  h'-i  hL'.'ui.  •<"  nimi'. 
And  lun-  I  iimmit  j-m  to  my  lord  cardinal 
To  k'.'i.'p.  uiitd  viiiir  f'lrthi  r  t.mi-  fif  liial. 

/v.  tin.   My  hiid  wr  «;!... li-r.    t:-!  my  .-.p'-clal  liop- 
Thill  voM  will  rl-  .-r  ynnr-*'  It  Iroin  ali  Mi:ipt-t.i.i; 
^I\  oin>rii-ni.-''  I'-IU  mv  \(i^a  an-  :nii>H'i-iit. 

tj'ii;  .Ml.  viat  I'Oi:*  lord,  th'  "i"  days  ;iri-  daugfrruu.^ ! 
Virtue  i.-  chokid  v.iili  lo.il  amliitioii. 
Aii'l  rlianiy  <!ia.-  ■!  h"iii''-  hy  ra in-oii.-'ii  hand; 
I<i,il  •aiii-riiatiMii  \y,  j.r.;«him:iiant. 
Aii'l  I  piity  t  \ihd  >oiir  li.^'liiii  .•>.-<'  land. 
1  Miow  till  ir  rompi'ii  i-;  to  Imvi;  my  lifi'  ; 
And.  i:'my  death  mi-_-h!  make  thi^'i-hiiid  bappj, 
Vii'i  I  r.iVi";  the  jM-rioil  n\  ihiir  lyninny. 
I  .-.ouhl  •'.\prnd  it  with  all  \Mlltn-.:n'-s-( : 
T.'it  m-ii.'  is  maili-  thf  prolo..'ii'j  to  ihi-ir  ]>\ny; 
F'lr  thniisaiid.'^  muri'  that  y-i  Mi-pi-i  i  i\n  pi-ril 
Will  not  niiichi.li'  jhi'ir  I'foili'd  ir.iiriily. 
H.-auf'^rf-^  r-d  .-ip-nkhir.'  ly.  .*  Mali  h:-i"M«'art'.«»  nuiHi-fl, 
.Viid  .'^illiolk  .-.  i'!«u  l_\  l.nov  Jii:<  ^-.irrny  hit"  ; 
.^^iiarp  lhti'!uii:.!i.-iM  n;ii>uni' ii-i  wit'i  iii.-s  t"i:j.''U"i 
Tim  .-iu  hmi.-;  Itriij  tl-.;,!  li:  ■>  11]  •  n  li-.  h-.  rt ; 
.Am. I  ili-.v.  ll  \tr'...  tl.-'t  r  ■I'll:  ■.  j:t  t:i.'  moon. 
>\hn--.' n\i  rw.-.  a.ii-.' anil  I  l.:n"  p!  iok'd  hack, 
]{>  laU'.-  arcil.-*'  iji'lh  !■  ■.  «-l  ;  t  my  hi.- ;  - 
Aii'l  ymi,  my  >-i\.  r-  ••u  lady,  wdii  I'l.--  r  .-it, 
Caii-'-l' .■»■>  \\:i\>'  lad  d;..;_-i(i.-  -.  I'a  i.i*  li.  ad ; 

Ami.  wi:!!  \"iir  i t  i  n  hau'  ir.  h.i\-:  .-tirrMiip 

.M\  li'-r.  ..  i:  -.-..•  t.i  h-  im:i..  .  m  my  :   - 

A\.  Ull  Ol  \'M1  l:i-.  :•  l.l.M  \o  IT  hi  ails  t ".r.-thiT, 

t.\'\.-  -If  hail  '.on-  ■  Ol  yi.'ir  •■iiivrir.oh-.-. ) 

.\riil  .dl  I'l  inriki-  au.iy  lii*.  L-iriil«  "-  ho.-, 

I  .-hall  It'll  w;iiii  iaU-  «  ii'i   's  lo  r.iiid'  mn  mr, 

Ni.r  -tor  ■  of  tn  a  -on.^  tu  .riLrim  lit  my  jiuiU  ; 

'l  !:-■  ali.-K-nt  pnni-rl.  will  »!.•  n.-ll  ill..rt.d,   - 

A  ^t  i!l  is  Mu:.  l.lv  |..iiml  to  h.  ..t  uilm-. 

fnr.  .Mv  In;:;-',  lii.,  r.idiri::  i,  in».oli  r.ihh-: 
If  thd'io  iiiat  f.iri;  to  Li'ip  your  io'.,d  ]»*rson 
Kroni  lrea»''n  s  ^■■«.■^l:t  kini-.-.  an. I  trail- .r.^'  ni?e,  ' 

lie  thn-  iiphraid..-.i.  kU'A.  and  r;.t  d  al,  | 

\ri'l  thir  «'!o-iiih'r  ■.■niiih  .1  .'ii.-(']i.-  of  >p.-i'ch.  | 

'T>vill  maki-  ihi-m  cimiI  in  /••  il  iinro  \«iur  erncc.  , 

A'///",   liafh  h,-  nil',  twit  <  iir  ."...r  "i-.n  hidy  Ju-r..-  , 

V*  .th  iL'iitoip.iL'Hi'-  wi-rd.s,  ll  .iii.h  v.-  rklv  colicU'iL, 
v.-  .1  -h'   h.i'l  .'Uhi.rm-d  .'<.n,..  tos»..:ir  '  ' 

J  .'il.st-  alh-at"oiH  lo  iiu:t:ir'  w  li.o  .^'..iri.-?  ' 

t/.  ytiii:  Ihil  1  ..-an  '_-iv,-  tliv  l.-.-.r  have  to  rhidr.  ' 

Oln.  Fsir  tm-  r  >i-.uki-  than  im-aiil  ;  L  In.*!-  indeed;  - 
IS-'-hiew  the  wiioi.  r».  lur  iln-y  play'd  ni"  fal:*u.'  i 

\nd  well  "Uih  lo.si-i..  iii:ty  ha  v.   l-ave  tu  ^]••ak.  ■ 

JJiidc.  ILc '11 1\ rcbi  tliu  sLu.s:.-, uL.d hold  u i  h<.rcall  daj" :—     j 
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SfiOOND  PAET  OF  KING  HENEY  VL 


[acti 


Lord  cardinal,  he  Is  yoor  priiwmcr. 

Car.  Sirs,  take  away  the  duke,  and  fruard  him  snrc. 

GUk  Ah,  tliat  kini;  Ilonrjr  thrown  away  lild  crutch, 
Before  his  lejrs  be  llrm  to  bear  his  body : 
Thus  is  the  shrph^nl  beaten  from  thy  sidr*. 
And  wolves  arc  frnarlinfr  who  Mhnll  kiiuw  t!»':o  RrsL 
Ah,  that  my  fear  were  IhIso  !  ali,  that  it  wir; .' 
For,  good  king  Ilenry.  thy  decuy  I  fear. 

[Kxnint  Attendnnts  with  Gi^stbr. 

J^.  lien.  My  lonls,  wlml  to  your  wirtdoms  seomcth  be.st, 
Do,  or  undo,  as  if  ourijolf  were  here.  [ment7 

Q.  Mar.  What,  will  your  hifrhuess  leave  the  Y<^i'iui- 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  STargarct,  my  heart  in  drown'd  witti  grief, 
Whose  flood  begins  to  flow  within  miuu  cy os ; 
My  bo<ly  round  engirt  with  misery ; 
For  what's  more  miserable  than  discontent? — 
Ah,  uncle  Humphrey,  in  thy  face  I  sec 
The  map  of  honour,  tnitli,  and  lovnlty; 
And  yet,  good  Ilumfihrey.  is  the  Iionr  to  como. 
That  e'er  I  proved  tliee  false,  or  fmr'd  tliy  faitli. 
What  low'ring  star  now  envieji  thy  estate, 
That  these  great  lonis,  and  Margiiret  onr  iiueeu, 
Do  seek  subversion  of  thy  harmless  life  ? 
Thou  never  didst  thorn  wronjr,  nor  no  man  wrong : 
And  as  the  butcher  takes  away  tbi*  enlf. 
And  binds  the  wretch,  and  beiits  it  nhen  it  strays, 
Bearing  it  to  the  blootly  slmighter-Iiouse  ; 
Even  so,  remori^eless,  have  they  liorne  hfm  hence. 
And  as  the  dam  runs  lowing  np  and  down. 
Ixwking  the  ^ay  hi-r  harmless  youn?  one  wcut, 
And  can  do  nituglit  but  wail  her  darlinu'H  loss ; 
Even  so  myself  bewails  good  Gloster's  cjis<r. 
With  sad  unhelpftil  tears :  an<l  witli  diuim'd  eyes 
Look  after  him.  autl  cannot  do  him  goo<l ; 
So  mighty  are  li?<  vowed  enemies. 
Ills  fortunes  I  will  we<*p ;  and  'twixt  each  groan, 
Say—"  Who 's  a  traitor.  Glost'T  h-i  is  none."        [Exit. 

Q.  JUar.  Free  lords,  cold  Hinow  melts  witli  the  snn's  hot 
Henry  my  lord  is  cold  in  great  affairs,  [tjeams. 

Toofiill  of  foolish  pity;  and  (flo.-iti.r's  show 
Beguiles  him,  as  the  mournful  crocodile 
With  sorrow  snares  relenting  pa.sitengrrs ; 
Or  as  the  snake,  roii'd  in  a  floweriu;.'  bank. 
With  shining  checker'd  nlough,  doth  sting  a  child, 
That  for  tlie  beauty  Uiinks  it  excell<rnt. 
Believe  mc,  lonls,  wore  none  more  wise  than  I, 
(And  yet  herein  T  judge  mine  own  wit  u'oimI.) 
•niis  Gloster  ahould  bo  ipiickly  rid  the 'world. 
To  rid  us  frt»m  tlie  fi*ar  we  have  of  him. 

Car.  That  lie  should  die  is  wortliy  fMilicy ; 
But  yet  we  want  a  colour  for  his  death  : 
'Tis  meet  he  be  eoiuienniM  by  eoun»L-  of  law. 

Suff.  But,  in  my  mln«l.  tltu'twcre  no  ]>olicy : 
The  king  will  lalMMir  still  to  Mive  his  lifi-: 
The  commons  haply  ri>e  to  yuve  his  lift.- ; 
And  yet  we  have  but  tri^  inl  ar^uient. 
More  tlian  mistrust,  that  shews  him  worthv  doatli. 

ywrk:  fio  that,  by  this,  you  wouhl  not  haVe  him  die. 

^uff'.  Ah,  York,  no  man  alive  so  fain  as  1. 

I'ork:  'Tis  York  tluit  tiath  more  rea>oii  for  his  d<»ath. — 
But,  my  loni  c:mUnal,  and  you,  my  loni  of  Suffolk. — 
Say  as  you  think,  and  sin-ak  It  frnm  ymir  souls, — 
Were't  not  all  oui'  an  nniity  eafrle  were  set 
To  guanl  the  chicken  fnmi  a  hungry  kite. 
As  place  duke  Humiihrvy  for  tho  king's  protector? 

Q.  Mar.  80  the  poor  ciiickfu  .nhould  !>«»  sure  of  death. 

ifuff.  Mathim,  'ti**  tnu- :  and  were't  not  madness,  then. 
To  make  the  fox  hur\«'yor  of  tin-  fohir 
Wnio  iK'ing  accusal]  a  cr.illy  munhTcr, 
His  guilt  shouhl  l>e  but  idly  ])o>t<-d  over, 
]tt>cause  his  puqxisi-  is  ni>t  oxi-cuti-d. 
No ;  let  him  die.  in  that  he  is  a  fox, 
By  nature  proved  an  emuiy  to  the  flock. 
Before  his  chajis  hv  stain'd  willi  <-rinihi»ti  blood  ; 
As  Tlumiihrey,  pnivt-d  bv  reasons  to  my  IIcko. 
And  do  not  stand  on  tpiillets  how  to  slay  him : 
Be  It  by  gins,  by  hnarrs.  by  hubiKMv. 
Sleeping  or  waking.  't>s  no  ni:itt-r  how, 
So  he  Ik?  dejul ;  for  that  •>  jrood  ilcoiit 
Which  mates  him  flr«;t  that  llr-t  intt  nds  d-  reit. 

Q.  Mar.  Thrice  nol»l«'  s^ullolk,  'us  r.  sf.Iutt-lv  spoke. 

Ht^f.  Not  re.Holute,  excei)t  ?o  miich  were  done ; 
For  things  are  often  spoke  and  seldom  meant : 
Butj  that  my  heart  acrordfth  with  my  tongue,— 
Seeing  the  deed  is  meritorious, 
And  to  preserve  my  sovereign  from  his  foe,— 
Say  but  the  word,  and  I  will  be  his  jirie^t 

Car.  But  I  would  have  him  dcail.  my  hml  of  ^utTolk, 
Ere  yon  can  take  due  onlers  for  a  jirie^t : 
Say  you  consent,  and  cen.-ure  well  the  dvi.-\\ 
And  I'll  provide  hU  cxecutioucr,— 


I  tender  90  the  safety  of  mr  Uege.  « t- 

*Vi(/.  H'-re  is  my  hand;  the  dee<l  is  worthy  jftAl^ 
Q.  Mar.  .And  so  say  I. 
J'orA:.  And  I :  and  now  we  three  have  s]H>ke  U| 

Ik  bkills  not  greatly  who  imjiugnb  our  doom. 

Enter  a  ^Ics^engor. 

Mfss.  <Treat  lords,  from  Ireland  am  I  come  am^ 
To  signify  that  rebels  there  are  uis 
And  put  the  Knglishmen  unto  the  sword : 
Send  succours,  lonls,  and  s^>p  the  rage  iMtime, 
Ik^forc  the  wound  do  grow  incurable  ; 
For,  being  green,  tliere  is  great  hope  of  help. 

Car.  A  breach  tiuit  craves  a  quiek  expetlient  stop! 
What  counsel  give  you  in  this  weighty  caiw-j? 

I'ork.  Tlmt  Somerset  l»e  sent  a.s  regent  thither: 
'Ti4  meet  tliat  lucky  ruhtr  be  employ'*! ; 
Witness  tlie  fortune  he  hath  had  in  France. 

iSrtm.  If  York,  with  all  his  far-ft-t  i»olicy. 
Had  been  the  regent  there  instead  of  me. 
He  never  would  have  stay'd  in  France  so  Ion?. 

York.  No,  not  to  Io.-«c  it  all,  as  thou  hast  done : 
r  rathtrr  would  have  lost  my  life  bi:tlm<-s 
Tiian  bring  a  burden  of  dishonour  home, 
By  staying  there  so  long,  till  all  were  lost. 
Shew  me  <»ue  scar  clwracttrrd  on  thy  skin : 
Men's  flesh  )[)res.;r\  ed  so  whob*  do  seldom  win. 

(^.  Mar.  Nay  then,  this  sfturk  will  prove  a  mglnfflr 
If  wind  and  fuel  be  brought  to  foi-d  it  with  :— 
No  more,  goiMl  York  ;— »weet  St»merset,  be  still  :— 
Thy  fortune.  York,  hadst  t)i(m  l»een  regi  nt  there. 
Might  hap^tily  havyrove<l  far  wor-fu  than  his.  [tak''»I] 

I'wk.  W  liat.  wone  than  naught  ?  nay,  then  a  sliam 

iSVm.  And  in  the  numl)er  thee,  that  wiiliiP.«t  i^iaioc.' 

Car.  My  lord  of  York,  try  wliat  your  fortuur  i.v 
The  uncivil  kenies  of  Ireland  are  in  arm.s. 
And  tem]ier  clay  with  blood  of  Englishmen  : 
To  Irehind  will  you  le:i<l  a  band  of  men. 
(\)Uccted  choicely,  fr(m»  eaeh  county  some. 
And  try  your  ha]>  again.st  the  Irishmen? 

York.  1  will,  my  loni.  so  pU-ase  his  majesty. 

ifuff".  Why,  our  authority  is  his  consent, 
And'wiuit  we  do  establish  he  confirms: 
Then,  noble  York,  take  thou  this  task  in  luind. 

York.  I  am  content:  provide  me  soldiers,  lords, 
Whiles  1  Like  order  for  mine  own  affairs. 

iSuff".  A  charge,  lord  Yt)rk,  that  I  will  sec  ptTfomU 
But  now  return  we  to  the  false  duke  Hum]>hrey| 

Car.  No  more  of  him  ;  for  I  will  deal  with  him, 
That  henceforth  he  shall  trouble  us  no  more. 
And  .«o  bri>ak  off;  the  day  is  almost  spent: 
Lord  SuflVdk,  you  and  I  limst  talk  of  that  evrnt. 

York.  Mv  lord  of  Hulfolk.  within  fourteen  days 
At  KriMtol  1  exnect  my  j*«ihlirrs ; 
For  thcr«.*  I'll  ship  th'-m  all  lor  Ireland. 

Suff.  I'll  sec  it  tnily  done,  my  l«ml  of  York. 

[KxfHiU  oU  hut  Xott. 

York.  Now,  Y'ork,  or  never,  sti'il  thy  fearftU  llioUfti*. 
And  cliangv  mi>doubt  to  n-solutiim  : 
Ih:  that  thou  hop'dt  to  Im*  ;  or  wl^it  thou  art 
Re-ugn  to  death.— it  is  not  wortti  the  rnjoylnjr: 
Let  iNde-faeetl  f''ar  k('i>)>  with  the  mean-burn  man. 
And  find  no  harltour  in  a  royal  lii-:irt. 
Faster  than  sprinir-tlmf    sh'iwirs  rome<i   th'Mirht  «« 
And  not  a  thou^'ht  but  think>'  nn  dignity.        j^tlniUtriiil 
My  brain,  more  bu.^y  than  thvr  lalxmriiig  iipidcr, 
Wwivi'S  tvdiou-*  snans  to  imp  miny  enemies. 
Well,  noblfs,  well.  'ti««  ]»olitirly  dnne 
To  S'.'nil  me  i»;ieking  with  a  hi-t  of  men  : 
I  frar  nil",  yuu  but  warm  th«»  ^.Ulrv^d  huake. 
Who.  cheri'sh'd  in  your  brrast.-*,  will  sting  yi  ur  hrtUf. 
'Twas  men  I  hirk'd.  and  you  will  pv^^  theiu  me: 
I  take  it  kindly  ;  y<'t  In-  well  as>ured 
You  put  >han'  Wi;iiK)ns  in  a  madm.in's  hani*.-^ 
Whiles  1  in  Ireland  nnuri?<h  a  miuhty  iKind, 
I  will  htlr  up  in  Knghind  some  bl.ick  storm. 
Shall  blow  ti'U  Ihou.-^md  h<»u1s  t<»  hi^aven  or  hell : 
An<l  this  fell  ti.>m])t-»it  shall  not  cense  to  rage 
Until  till'  gold'Mi  cln:uit  on  my  heail, 
Likf  to  the  glorious  sun's  tr:iiis}4ir«.nt  beams. 
Do  «ilm  the  fury  o{  this  mail-bred  fliiw. 
And,  for  a  mint.«>tiT  of  my  intent 
I  have  sotluced  a  hetulstfong  Kentishman, 
John  Cade  of  AshfonL 
To  make  commotion,  ns  full  woll  he  c.iu, 
I'nder  the  title  of  John  Mortimer. 
In  Ireland  have  I  feen  this  stiibliom  Cade 
()]>pose  himself  against  a  troop  of  kernon ; 
And  fought  so  long,  till  that  his  thighs  with  dartl 
Were  almost  like  a  sharpH|uiird  porcupine; 
And,  in  the  end  being  rescued,  I  htkVe  teen  him 
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it.  like  a  wild  Murisco, 

bloody  <l:irt.-!.  jis  In.'  Jii-i  Ih?1Is, 

ike  a  Mhac-liair'il  cmrty  kerue, 

vtTsed  with  the  on<.'niy  ; 

•ver'*]  come  to  me  a.'ain, 

le  notict'  or'  their  villanios. 

.•re  >hall  )»t.'  inv  i-ulisiitiitt.-; 

II  iMo.-tiiLn  r.  wh  «li  now  i>  <k'n;l, 

ait.  in  sp-Hcli,  he  floth  iisfmol-.*: 

ill  pi'ivcivt'  the  oiUTinjon>*  rii-il. 

."  kI  the  hci:js,>  and  chilni  of  York. 

iki-n.  nckM.  mi  1  tiiriiirlil : 

aiu  thi-y  can  inllif.t  upon  liini 

iiu  fcay  I  Tuovfd  hun  to  those  .-inn-;. 

thriv-'.  (:v<  "tin  irrcnt  lik.;  Iw.;  will.) 

rum  lrclan«l  vuiuv  1  with  luy  .^.r.-nzth. 

e  linrv''.-.t>hieh  lliat  im-<(':iI  so;\'il ; 

ircy  ])ein'/  d'Md,  as  lu.'  yliall  be, 

put  apart,  the  next  f»>r  me.  \Ex,'t. 

;  11,— liiRY.     -I  lioom  in  the  J\il(U>'. 

In'tT  crf-t.'ii  Munh  r-T-".  h-^'tthi. 
u:i  t')  niy  lord  oi"  .'rulhOk  :  h  L  hiui  kn  )W 
-p;itt"hM  the  (IiLkr,  as  lie  ecnin.i.n'Iv  d. 
t'.tat  it  w.  re  to  uo!-  -What  liavc  we  douv.? 
lear  a  iu-;n  to  jit-nit-'nt.' 

r.t.ttt'  SlKn)LK. 

(TO  r  oni'.  -.  my  lt,rd. 

-.  Sirs,  h;'V'.-  you 

ihi.s  thin.;,  ? 

y.  my  pood  hnd,  h'.-'s  ^vi\i\. 

y,  that'.-  Wfll   .«.i:d.     (i<».    i.'.-t   you   to   ray 

il  yon  for  lh:>  v«'ntrou>  d-ed.  I  house  ; 

d  all  the  p.  «.  rs  ur..-  In  n-  at  hand  :  - 

id  fair  Un'  h.dr  an-  all  th;nj,>  well. 

*  I  ;:av.-  dir-etiDn.s? 

".■^.  my  pood  k-rd. 

y  I  brcrou';!  [  AVf  ?/;iOIurd(rer.-". 

'J    Hknuv.     (J;  >;i.n     :\I  \u*-.  ■.:{i:t.    rAiiuiXAL 
FORT.  .-■i.vKK:.;.!,  L<r.K.  »»../// «».7«'r;v. 
lo.  call  <iiir  u!i<-li-  t<»  t»ur  ]'rc.S(.nec;  .-trai^ht: 
id  t<i  try  hi«  pii<-..  lo-day 
liy.  ;u»  "ii^  j.nhli  Ii.'d. 

call  him  pas-  nily,  my  uohle  l-rd.       [V.x'.t. 
Lord.<.  take  your  jlaee.-* : -ai:.!.  1  ]'ray  you 
>tnLi;;hti*r  ';ain->t  uur  unele  (ili)-ter,     '    [all, 
rue  <\id<-nc-.  of  yood  e.-.ti-cm, 
>ved  in  pmetiei'  culjjahle. 
iod  f'Jibid  any  m."di(\-  >^hou!d  pre^ail, 
•s  may  cond«  inn  a  nol.l«'n;:iaI 
le  may  ae'piit  him  of  ^n.>-.i»iiIon .' 
1   thank  tiu'O.  Marparet ;  these  Atonl.s  eun- 
':Ui  me  umoh. — 

y.'--'-,.7.r  Mi-K-l.u. 
why  look"^t  thou  j-ale?  >vliy  tn.ni Mot  thou? 
ir  uncle?  what  hs  the  matt'r.  J=n:U>lk? 
.1  in  h\<  bed.  my  h>nl ;  (;i<»>i,.r  is  u«.a«l. 
Marry.  (Iod  f.ir/'fcnd .' 
*s  <.«.'crit  jndj:nunt :— I  did  <iroa:n  {'>-ni>;ht 
ii.-f  dumb  anil  couhl  not  .-p-  .ik  a  uonl. 

j  Thi-  Kl.N.;  strH'iV.'. 

IIov.' f.ire.-  my  lord '--II.  1^-.  ionl^:  i.i- kin;,' 

■»  d-  ad. 

,r  nj;  h,-)  li..  ly  ,  wrin/  him  by  tin*  no.^e. 

II. la,  ^'o,   hi'p,   la-lp:— ()  Ib.iny,  <on'  thine 


-Madam,  be  patient, 

[fort! 


doth  r'.vivea*:ain: 

0  h..av»-nly  Co.i; 
flow  fares  my  irraeiou.s  lord'; 
nfort.   my  >ovreij'n:  >.'ra<-'t'n-^  II. f.rv, 
Wnit.  doth  my  lord  of  ^u'.olk  (cmlort  me? 
rht  now  to  -iin;:  a  i-iVi.'n'.->  i;ott.'. 

lal  tune  lu  rc-f t  njy  \it;il  puwi-r.s  ; 
he  that  th'.'  ehirpiuu  of  a  wren, 
umfurt  lr(»m  a  holh.w  brea.-l. 
nvay  the  fir>t-eonc^:i\  ed  .'^<lun^^  ? 
ly  poi.ou  wiili  .>U'h  .sn.ard  words: 
•  haiiiJ-'  on  nil-;  iurbiar.  I  -  ly  : 

1  afni^'hi,;  uv^  jls  u  .-..-ipeiit's  -tiny, 
il  \n<sM-ivzri:  out  of  my  .si;,'ht  I 
yc-l«i!Jii  nuird'r(»u.-i  tyranny 

I  maj.rsty.  to  iVipht  ihf  world. 

pon  me.'for  tliine  ♦ye.'-  are  woundiny:— 

KO  away :— come.  b;'i>ili.^k. 

e  innoeent  ;.Mzer  with  thy  ?!pht : 

■hade  ol  death  I  .shall  find  joy,— 

•louble  dejith,  now  Glo.stor'.s'dejid. 

Why  do  you  rate  my  lonl  of  jfiiflblk  thus? 

i<  duke  Wua  ojiciny'to  liiiu, 


Yet  he,  most  ChrLstian-like.  laments  his  death ; 
And  for  my?elf,— foe  a-j  he  was  to  iu(!, — 
Might  liquid  tcarij.  or  heart-oIlVndinprjrroaiis, 
Or  blood-con .sumin J?  .siphs*  recall  his  life. 
I  would  be  blind  with  weepinjr,  sick  with  proAns, 
l/ook  |»jile  a;s  ]»rimro.se  with  blood-driukiu^  ^'n^^ 
And  all  to  have  the  noble  duke  alive. 
Whiit  know  1  how  the  world  may  deem  of  me? 
For  it  i.s  known  we  were  but  hollow  friends; 
It  may  be  judged  I  made  the  duko  away: 
So  .^hall  my  name  with  ^lauder■^  toticrue  be  wounded, 
And  prince.V  courts  be  lill'd  with  my  reproach. 
This  pet  I  by  his  diyith :  ah  me,  unhappy ! 
To  be  a  queen,  and  crown'd  with  infjimy ! 
A'.  Ihn.  Ah,  woe  is  mo  for  Gloster.  wretchecWnan  1 
Q.  Mar.  Be  woe  for  me,  more  wretched  than  he  is. 
What,  dost  thou  turn  away  and  hiile  thy  lace? 
1  am  no  loathsome  leper,  look  on  me. 
"NVlmt.  art  thou,  like  tin;  adder,  waxen  deaf? 
lie  poisonouh  too.  and  kill  thy  forlorn  qnetn 
I.s  all  thy  comfort  shut  in  (ikVster's  tomb? 
Why.  then  dame  Margaret  wa.'j  ne'er  thy  joy : 
Erect  his  statue  then,  and  worship  it, 
And  make  my  imnpe  but  an  alehouse  sign. 
Was  I  for  this  niph  wreck'd  ujwa  the. sea. 
And  twice  by  awkward  wind  from  Eupland's  bank 
Drove  Iwck  apun  unto  my  native  clime? 
What  boded  this,  but  well-forewarninp  wind 
Did  seem  to  say, — .Seek  not  a  scorjjlou's  nest, 
Nor  .set  no  footing  on  this  unkind  shore? 
What  did  I  then,  but  cursed  the  gentle  ?\\-^U, 
And  he  that  loo.sed  thorn  fn)m  their  brazvu  civcs: 
And  bid  them  blow  towards  Enphind's  blessed  bhore, 
Or  turn  our  stern  ujion  a  dreadful  rock? 
Vet  .Kolus  would  not  be  a  murderer. 
Hut  left  lliat  hatefid  olliee  unto  thee : 
The  i)retty  vaulting  sea  refuseil  to  drown  mn ; 
Knowing  that  thou  wouhht  have  me  drown'd  on  fthore, 
With  tears  as  salt  as  sea  through  thy  unkindn(t.«s: 
Tlio  splitting  rocks  cower'd  in  the  sinking  sands, 
And  would  not  da.<h  me  with  their  ra7ged  <;des; 
Dtjcause  thy  lliiity  heart,  more  hard  tlian  they, 
Might  in  tliy  palace  perish  .Margaret. 
As  far  as  I  ccmld  ken  thy  chalky  elifTs, 
When  from  the  shore  the  tempest  beat  us  Jiack, 
1  stoo<l  upon  the  hatches  iu  the  storm  ; 
And  when  the  dusky  sky  began  to  rob 
My  earnest-gaphig  Mght  of  thy  laud's  view, 
I  took  a  costly  jewel  Irom  my  neck,— 
A  heart  it  was,  bound  in  with  diamonds, — 
And  threw  it  towards  thy  bind  :  the  sea  received  it ; 
And  so  I  wi.-^h'd  thy  lH»dy  might  my  heart: 
And  even  with  this  I  lost  fair  England's  view, 
And  bid  mine  eyes  be  ]>acking  with  my  heart; 
And  rall'd  them  blind  and  dusky  specliicles, 
For  losing  ken  of  Albion's  wi.shed  coast. 
How  often  have  I  tempted  Suflblk's  tongue 
(The  agent  of  thy  foul  iucon'«tanoy) 
To  sit  luid  witch  ra-.  t\<  A.>»canius  did. 
When  he  to  miitlding  Dido  woidd  unfold 
His  father's  act.s,  commenced  in  burning  Troy? 
Am  1  not  witch'd  like  her?  or  thou  not  false'like  himf 
Wi  me,  I  can  no  more!     Die,  Margiuretl 
For  Henry  weeps  that  thou  do.«t  live  so  long. 

S'Ufie  within.     Knttr  W.irwuk  and  Salisbury.     77i« 
Common.-  /;/•<.<.•{  to  thf  dour. 

War.   It  Is  reported,  mighty  sovereign, 
That  good  duko  Iluuiphrey  trait'rously  is  murdcr'd 
Jty  Suffolk  and  the  cardinal  Deaufort's  meum;. 
Tiie  commons,  like  an  au>;ry  hive  of  bees 
I'liat  want  their  h'ader,  scatter  up  and  down, 
An«l  care  not  who  they  sling  in  his  revenge. 
My.>M  If  have  calm'd  tlieir  ^l)leenful  mutiny, 
I'ntil  they  hear  the  order  of  his  death. 

A'.  Hen.  That  he  is  <b'ad,  good  Wai-wick,  'tis  too  true  ; 
Hut  how  he  died.  (Jod  knows,  not  Henry : 
Enter  his  cluimber,  \iew  his  breathless  corse, 
And  comment  then  u])on  his  .«udden  deatrfi. 

IFar.  That  I  >hall  do,  mv  lieire.— Slav,  Sali^burv, 
With  Uie  rude  multituile.  till  I  return.  * 

[W.VKW  ICK  //"•«  it^to  an  inner  roorn,  and 
S.\MSHUKV  retirrs. 

K.  lien.   0  thou  that  judgest  all  Uilngs,  stay  mj 
though  !.-«.— 
My  thought^,  that  laliour  to  p?.'rsuade  my  .«jouI 
S>)me  violent  hands  \vcre  Uiid  (»n  Humji'hrey'a  life! 
If  my  suspect  be  fake,  forgive  me.  CIoil ; 
For  judgment  only  doth  belong  to  thee. 
Fain  would  I  go  to  cliafe  his  paly  lip.« 
With  twenty  thoiuumd  kisses,  and  to  drain 
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Upon  his  face  an  ocean  of  salt  tears : 
To  tell  mj  love  unto  hf.-)  dumb  deiif  trunk, 
And  witli  my  fniin  r-i  fi.-i.-1  lii^  lr«n<l  irnTi-oling: 
But  nil  in  \:i'u  r.r^  Ih-  si*  in--':  ii  o-  >■  .iji  t; ; 
And  to  survcj  h's  (k-:»  I  .'ind  « a-J'iV  siu...'  •. 
What  were  it" but  to  makt  my  snri-ov/  ^'i'.;;u;r? 

Thefn!di'no-d'tors  of  an  .'nnrr  rhninfifi'  arK  thro\cn  open, 
anfi  Gl4 IS  11. a  i$  di*t:'trrred  dffid  in  kit  lot;  Win- 
wiCK  and  others  standi nu  by  U. 
War.  Come  hither,  »rracious  Fov'rcipn,  view  thin  body. 
A'.  Hen.  That  is  to  m«'C  how  deep  my  {rrave  ia  made : 
For  with  Ids  soul  tletl  all  my  worldly  Koluce ; 
For  seeing  him.  1  sec  my  lift*  in  death. 

War.  Aa  anrely  as  my  eouI  int'  ndi»  to  lire 
With  that  dread  Kinr;  that  took  our  btate  upon  him 
To  f^ee  us  from  hi«  Father's  wrathful  cune, 
I  do  believe  that  violent  Iiands  were  laid 
Upon  the  life  of  this  tlirlcofamed  duke. 

Svff.  A  dreadful  oath,  sworn  witli  a  solemn  tonspie ! 
Whut  inhtaucu  gives  lord  Warwick  for  his  vow? 
War.  S'.e  how  the  blood  is  settled  in  his  face  I 
Oft  have  I  8een  a  timely-parted  gho»t, 
Of  ashy  nemblance.  meagre,  jialc.  and  blondlesa, 
Being  all  descended  to  the  labouring  heart; 
Who,  in  the  eontliet  that  it  lioldri  with  death, 
Attracts  the  same  Tor  uidauce  'gainst  the  enemy ; 
Whii-h  witli  the  iitart  tlure  co(>I>t.  und  ne'er  returncth 
To  blush  and  beautify  the  clif^ek  a^-iiin. 
But  see,  hii  face  is  black  and  full  uf  blood ; 
Hi.s  eye-|ialls  further  out  than  wlieii  he  lived, 
Staring  full  ghastly  like  a  strangled  man  ; 
nis  liair  upri>arM.  hiH  nostrils  stretch'd  with  Btruggling: 
His  liands  abroa<l  diiiplay'd,  ».«  one  ttiat  grasp'd 
And  tugg'd  for  life,  aud  was  by  strength  su>Nluetl. 
J^ook,  on  the  shet-L)  his  hair,  }0U  f>ee,  is  sticking ; 
His  well-proportionM  beard  made  rousrh  and  rugged, 
Like  to  the  simimers  com  by  teinpi:st  lodgetl. 
It  cannot  be  but  he  was  murder'd  h«Te; 
The  least  of  all  these  signs  were  proJ»able. 

Suff.  Whv,  Warwick,  who  should  do  the  duke  to 
Myself  and  )teauf<>rt  had  him  in  protection;  [death? 
And  we,  1  hoj)e.  Sir.  are  no  niurdi  rers. 

War.  But  Jxitli  of  you  were  vowM  diikc  Humphrey's 
And  you,  foraooth.  had  the  gtMul  duke  to  keep:      [loes; 
'Tis  like  you  would  not  fe;l^t  him  liki;  a  friend  ; 
And  'tis  well  seen  In?  louinl  nn  eurmy. 

Q.  Mar.  Tlit  n  you,  belike,  suspect  these  noblemen 
As  guilty  of  duke'liuiupbri'y's  timelcKS  di-.-ith. 

ItVr.'Who  tliidn  the  heiler  dead  and  bleeding  freah, 
And  HCMH  fast  by  a  butchiir  with  an  a\i>. 
But  will  sus)ioct  'twas  he  that  made  tint  ^laughter? 
Who  finds  the  partridge  in  the  )»utloik's  neat. 
But  may  imagine  how  the  bird  wa&  (bad. 
Although  the  kite  sour  with  unbl(K>ilied  beak? 
JEven  so  suspicious  is  this  tnigi-ily. 

Q.  Mar.  Are  you  the  butrhi-r.  Sulfolk?  where '^*  yorr 
Is  Beaufort  tenii'd  a  kite?  where  are  Irs  talons?    [kiiik-  f 

Suff.  I  IK  ear  no  knife  to  slaughter  ><leiiiiiig  men ; 
But  here's  a  vengeful  sword,  rii^tcd  with  ease, 
Tliat  shall  be  ^courl-d  in  his  nineorous  heart. 
That  slancicrs  uie  with  munli-r's  (Tiiu«-on  luidire  : — 
fiay,  if  Ihiiu  dar'st.  I'mud  lord  >»!  Wtirwiekshire, 
That  I  am  faulty  in  ihikf  Ihimphny's  death. 

[/Cxetinl  (\\iii»i,\Ai .  J*t»MKr.ri.r,  and  oihrrs. 
War.  What  dares  not  Warwick,  if  false  Suilolk  dare 

him  ? 
Q.  Mftr.   lie  «larcs  not  raJni  Lis  i  oatumellous  spirit, 
Nor  ci*a-»'  to  be  an  arro'j.mt  contiolli  r. 
Though  S:ii'iolk  dare  hir.i  twciiiy  ibous:iiid  t'ine.<i. 

War.   .Madam,  be  btiU.     with"  revixtiicu"  mny  1  jay  ; 
For  every  word  you  i«ptak  in  his  behalf 
Is  slanckr  to  your  royal  dignity. 

iS't//7'.   r»lunt->»itti-irior«l.  ignoble  in  demeanour .' 
If  ever  lady  wn'n}.''tl  lur  lord  so  inui-h, 
Thy  moilivr  took  itilo  lu-r  blauuful  bed 
^k>me  stern  untutorM  churl,  and  noble  >to'.'k 
Was  gKift  with  era»>-ln(!  hli|> ;  whose  fruit  thou  avt. 
And  never  (»f  the  Ne\iK'  noble  i-ai-v. 

War.  But  that  tlie  iniilt  of  uiui-ib  r  burl.lor.:  tii^jf, 
And  I  should  n»b  the  dinthsm.in  of  his  Ire, 
Quitting  thee  tlieri  l.-y  of  t-n  tbousand  sJiaiu'r. 
And  that  my  hO^'n-i^-n's  pri-etice  ni::k<-.i  iii«:  iiiiM, 
I  would.  faNe  murd'niiu  cownrd.  on  ll.y  kiiee. 
Make  thee  Ih'jj  jiardtui  f<ir  thy  j.:!--eil  hpevcb, 
Aud  say  it  was  thy  inoiht  r  that  :lioii  nu-aii'st, — 
That  thua  tliy>:elf  wa^t  born  in  iHi^tanly ; 
And,  after  all  th!s  fearful  homage  done. 
Give  thee  tliv  hire,  and  senil  thy  soul  to  hell, 
Pernicious  blooilsucker  of  Hincii'ing  menl 
Suff".  Thou  Hhalt  be  waking  while  1  nhed  thy  Idood, 


If  f^tnn  thU  presence  thou  dnifft  go  with  m«. 

War.  Away  even  now,  or  I  will  drufr  thee  henee: 
Unworthy  tliOMch  thou  an,  I'll  cope  with  thee. 
And  do  some  service  to  duke  Humi-hrpy's  elirwL 

f /ijrcunf  SrKFoi.K  aud  W*»wi<x 

K.   lien.   What  stren'^r  bre:iM|.l.«.t'?  than  a  bout 
Tbr.ce  j-bearni'ii  t'liit  hatli  h;st|Uarrel  ju«t ;  [unuiinted? 
.Ar.d  he-  but  naked,  thoi;j:h  lo.k'd  U|»  '.n  >r"-l. 
Whose  conscience  with  injiLtlice  is  corrupt  d. 

Q.  Mar.  ^liat  noise  is  this  ? 

llti-enJter  SrrroLK  and  WAttwicx,  wUh  ihc'.r  vea^t 
draipn. 
K.  Hen.   "Wliy,  how  now,    lords  ?    yoor  wnthiU 
weaisins  drawn 
U«Te  in  our  presence?  tl-ire  you  be  no  boM? — 
Why,  what  tumultuous  clamour  have  we  here! 

Sujf.  The  traitoroUj>  Warwick,  with  the  men  yt  Bary. 
Set  all  upon  me,  mighty  sovereign. 

JVoise  of  a  crowd  tn'tkin.    Se-eHtrr  BAUftsnn'. 

Sal.  [Sjteakhnj  to  thctc  iriYAi'n.J   Sir».  stand  aja.;; 
the  king  sluili  know  your  mind. — 
Dread  lord,  the  commons  send  you  word  by  me, 
Unless  false  Suffolk  ^tnught  be  done  to  death, 
Or  banished  fair  Kuglaml's  territories. 
They  will  by  violence,  tear  him  from  your  paLioc, 
And  torture  him  with  grievous  ling'nng  death 
They  say  by  him  the  p<H)d  duke  Humphrey  died: 
They  say  in  liim  they  fear  your  hichne!»s'  death: 
And  mere  in.stinct  of  lov;  and  loyalty — 
Free  from  a  j'tublK)rn  opposite  intent. 
A:*  being  thoujrbt  to  contradict  your  liking — 
Makes  them  thus  forwanl  in  his  Imnisihment 
They  say,  in  rare  of  your  most  royal  person, 
Th.it  if  your  highness  .should  intend  to  shep. 
And  charge  that  no  man  should  disturb  your  red, 
In  pain  of  your  dislike,  or  pain  of  death  ; 
Yet  notwithstanding  such  a  ^trait  edict, 
Were  there  a  seri>eiJt  seen,  with  forki>d  tongue, 
Tlmt  slily  glided  towards  your  maje^ty, 
It  were  but  nepp_<?ary  you  were  waked : 
Lest,  being  suffei'd  in  that  harmful  sinmlier. 
The  mortal  worm  might  make  the  slceii  eternal' 
And  therefore  do  they  cry,  though  }ou  forbid. 
Tlmt  they  will  guard  you!  whe'r  you  will  or  no. 
From  such  fell  serpents  as  false  SuSlolk  '\*  ; 
With  whose  envenomed  aud  fatal  sling. 
Your  loving  uncle,  twenty  limes  his  worth. 
They  s.iy,  is  shamefully  iK-relt  of  life. 

Common*.  \  Within.]  An  au^wer  from  the  kin;- D? 
loni  of  Sjilisbury! 

Stiff.  "Tis  like  the  couiuions.  rude  un]K)lish'd  biuCs- 
Coulii  send  such  nu'.isage  ;ii  their  M>v«.reij;n: 
But  you.  my  lord,  were  j;l:i.l  to  U-  eniploy'd. 
To  shew  how  I  plaint  an  oraior  you  are : 
But  all  the  honour  S:ili«bury  hath  won, 
Is— that  he  was  the  lord  :iml)a.-«H»dor 
Sent  fn»m  a  s-ort  of  tinkert  to  the  king. 

Commom.  [Within.]  An  nn?wer  from  the  kinp  « 
we  11  all  break  in ! 

A'.  Hen.  (Jo.  Salisbury,  and  tell  them  all  fiois  m-',     . 
I  thank  them  for  th-'ir  t'euiter  loving  cure: 
And  had  I  not  been  'cited  so  by  thtm. 
Yet  did  I  puqiose  as  lluy  do  entreat ; 
For,  sure,  my  tliouL'hts  th^  hourly  prophesy 
Mischance  unto  my  nUite  by  r^ufiolk'*  mean*. 
And  then-fore-  by"  11  is  m:^je^ty  1  aw\::ir. 
Whose  far  unworthy  deputy  1  am — 
He  shsll  not  breath'.-  inlfct'ion  in  this  a!r 
But  three  days  longer,  on  the  i^iin  of  death. 

[Frit  SlLl-rrr 

Q.  Mor.  (>  Henry,  let  mo  plead  for  gentle  Sufl«'»lj'^ 

A'.  Ufa.  I'ngi  iitle  «iuren.  to  call  him  gentle  ^u^'if^k 
No  more.  [  say ;  if  thou  do*t  plead  for  him, 
Thou  wilt  but'add  increase  nntu  my  wratlt. 
Had  I  but  said.  I  would  have  ke])t  my  word; 
Hut  when  I  sw  ear,  it  U  im-vocable. — 
If,  after  three  days'  si»aee,  thou  here  Ikt'sI  foan-l 
On  any  ground  tliat  I  am  ruler  of. 
The  world  shall  not  be  ranxoni  for  thy  life.— 
Come,  ^VJ■I■wick,  come.  poi>il  Wamvlek,  ^-o  with  mf : 
I  have  great  matter*  to  imi»art  to  thee. 

[Lrevnt  Kis(j  Hkxhv,  Warwick,  liftn-'s.i-f 

Q.  Mar.  Mischance  and  sorrow  go  along  with  you; 
Heart's  di>4content  and  sour  aflUction 
Itc  I'layfellows  to  ki.-ep  you  company! 
There 's  two  of  yon  :  the  devil  nuike  n  thirtU 
And  threefold  vengeance  tend  a|H)n  your  steps  I 

Suff.  Ci'nse.  gentle  queen,  these  execimtiooi, 
I  And  let  thy  Satn>lk  take  hlB  hetTy  leATe. 
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IT.  Pie,  coward  woman,  and  soft-hearted  wretch ! 

L'U  not  «j»irit  to  t-ur-e  tliiue  eneniie*? 

A  |»la?rue  ii}'iin  thiml  wlu refore  nhonld  I  curse 

ursv.i  kill. iixlfUh  th«'nm7i.lr.;k-^''^}.Toan,  [them? 
inroiit  a-  IntiLT-!-  iiivliin.-  t'liii.--, 
:.  as  h;u-Ii.  iiiiil  Jiorribli-  ^o  ln;ir. 
d  .*.tr()mrly  throiu'li  my  li.xt  <i  tfvtb, 

II  :».*  n'.any  si;fm  of  d.  adly  \w,t\\ 
•fac».*«i  Knv\  iti  Iii  r  loariixini'^  cirve: 

rue  ."h'-ul'l  >tinnhl"  in  uiiii'^ ''arur.st  wonls ; 
f«  sliouM  .-iwrkl'.'  Ilk-'  tli.;  K-.U'mi  iiint; 
Ik*  fixM  on  tnd.  to*  oul-  distnict; 
IT  joint  should  sr,m  to  curi-o  Hnd  lian  : 
•u  now  my  burdi-n'd  lu-Jirt  would  bre  :'k. 
I  not  t.ar.-.F»  th'-m.     Poison  In-  tluir  drink  I 
r.<^i;  than  r-.dl.  tae  duiutit-st  that  they  tautvl 
retrtejit  shjidi.v  a  jrrove  of  <:y prrss- trees  f 
ii';reMt  itri»i>cct.  murdcriuK  i)ii>it!:sks! 
•ftest  toiirh,  juj  >mart  jis  lizards'  stingo! 
iisif,  friirhlful  an  the  sen^'nt's  hi.-*-, 
linj;  >!crc.'ch-owU  make  tli'«  couirt-rt  fall  1 
Vjul  U-rn.r-i  in  ilark--.at.-d  hell—  f-df : 

r.    Enoii-^h,  sw'vt  Siir'o'.k  ;  tlio'i  tormentSt  thy- 
no  ilr-.  :ul  ciir-  s  -Ike  th'!  -s-in  V'i'nst  }.'Ui.-.."*, 

III  ovrri'luir:.t-d  ;;iiu  — nviiil. 

n  th-?  fore-.-  oi  them  u]<on  thys'-lf. 

You  Itfidi-  1:1'?  ban.  nnd  will  you  Mil  mr-  l.-avvr? 

the  )rr(>iin<l  th:U  I  :iin  h.(nisii'<]  inuu. 
jl<l  1  eurfe'.»  away  a  wiutiT's  mIkIiI, 
.-tandiu-T  riak-:  i  on  a  inuunl.iiu  toj*. 
■itinc;  <-i»M  would  nr\  i-r  Ut  i:ras-*  »rrov;. 
jk  it  liut  a  luimite  >i'..-nt  in  -piirt. 
/•.  ().  let  m  >  viitreat  th<-o.  nas.^.'     (Jiv.;  n:.?  thy 
nay  «hw  it  with  my  mo'irnful  tears  ;  i-iaiid, 

t!it-  ruin  of  hi'a\--ii  wiL  tins  j»liu'e, 

away  my  W'>rul  UKinnmciit.^. 

thi:i  k:.-s  he  iir'.iiijd  in  tliv  hand  : 

»u  miKht>t  think  u]i'in  Vai-a-  hy  thi;  ^  ;il. 
I  whom  a  thousand  >i>.lM  ar-  lacathrd  inr  ih'^e  ! 
hee  Loii".  that  I  may  kiu'-.v  my  ^'^i^.f ; 
>urmi"i"d  whd.-t  th'-u  irl  >tiiidin^'  h\, 
hat  .-iirf-;t^.  t;»:iikiuL'  I'li  .t  want, 
[•f-al  tlie".  or.  hi«  well  a-.-ured, 
iri-  to  he  haiii-he  I  my-  If: 
:.-»hed  r  aui.  If  li.ii  n'.-in  th-.-. 
ilk  U'fttoun-:  <•■.  .11  ;iinv  1"  ;:iiiie.— • 
t  yi;t  .'--Evi-n  tl.'-i-:  :,vo  ri-iuiiH  to:id..mTi'(' 
'.'and  k;.>.  .-iimI  t  ik'.  L-  ii  tl.(>ll.^.l:|.^  U-a-  •    , 
a  hiitidr.d  t-i:i..-.-  t-.)  jthI  Ih.-m  di'  . 
farew-ll;  ;ij  I  fjir  w.  11  lif-  with  th.- ! 
Thus  is  1  :^or  Sul-.lk  t-ii  lim-s  hini'-'n-.l. 
the  kin.',  ari.j  .Ir.rf  lim-  v  t  .i;«-.-  ii\  j.i.-- . 
t'.'c  I.-.IM  I  e.in-  till-,  well  Ihi-a  In  ac;-  ; 
•f  .■»'  IS  ]  Diulou-;  (  lion.  Ii. 
k  ha'I  tliv  h-aviMilv  rnini>aj;v  : 
r.'  thou  ii'n  th-r-  .■^'  tli.;  world  .t--  =1. 
I  ry  .^evvr.d  j-l  :i^uri;  in  lie'  \\.»,-.'  ; 
re  tl.ou  art  le-;    d.  -•'>!. u«»ti. 
ii/T-  :- li; .- ilif.  1  iuj-iy  t!.y  I.;  ■; 
<■  J'  y  lii  uau.i.i,  I  iU  t  i.i'.  liiou  ii  .".t,. 

r.   WhitiMT  vo,^  V:ii-.\   -o  f;.<t?  v.Lm';  new.-,  J 
Tu  >i>:ii:fy  un:i>  hi-  m  .j-  .^r>  jpi  vilit—.' 

fliuiil  IJ'.-.n  oPi  i."-  .-t  poiii'  (.1  d  afh  : 
hilly  a  >ri-l'so:.s  .^ickii  •.-•.  look  liim, 
k>;:»  Jiira  l;i']i  an. I  >-t:ir.-.  ;  nd  r;i».  ',  tii.-  air, 
uiiig  (J"d.  :inil  riir>.ii-_'  lo.-u  <>n  ,  ..\;.. 
e  hv  tjiik^:..^  ifdiik"  'lluui;lir....-  •  .1  o.-t 
iii-  -ide  ;   -oiui  t  lie-  Ik-  e.il'-  l\[   i.  U',r. 
^pt-r*  to  hi-  pillow,  a    to  hiui, 
•  t.-  of  l.i^  ov.  r-l.;ir.i-  1  >■);■!:  i 

n  v>.-nc  to  f-  II  l-.U  III']  -t',' 

U  Il'-w  !,.•  r,-i.   ■.  .il-.-  '  i   ..:i-  hiill  j 

.-.  (io,  tdl  tl'i'  hr.ivy  m»i.-,a^^   tu  l:i.    k  u.-. 

■•i:.r  /  \  IL-X.    ! 
w»:-.t  is  thi-  wo.l.l?  whnt  Tews  a  •  ■  t!..--i' ? 
-,:nr<-  '.r'-M-  I  at  an  Jei-ir'^  ]•'»«:■  !,.,,, 
*  ■-•.'•l-.s  r\:l-'.  my  ^'i  li'    :r     ■    ;■_•.' 
;..  J=:jli'.'ik.  ii!<>iini  F  not  f-r  t'l'-  , 
I  t!"    xfiuihi  :  :j  idi>ud>'  ••'••r    eil  ■!!  t.  i  ;■    ; 
r  t"-.--    a! til's  itiiT'M.-c.  I.:  n  ■  iV-r  inv  ■•.iik'a-* 
th.e  h-Mc'-:  th"  kne.'  il...-i  ki-)-.%:"t    >  ..••mil.. 
rf:  foiM.'.l  hy  III.-.  Iln-ii  :4rl  »'i.;  .'   .i  1. 

f  I  d«  ]:.ir.  from  tl 1  i  iMin.'  live: 

iV  sii^iir  to  die.  w»iai  w-Vi-  ■;  «ls«» 
a  lde.-:s:int  sluin>KT  in  tl-y  hip? 
Id  I  hr;.'»t!j.-  my  soul  into  I'l--  air, 
ind  jrentli'  us  the  cnidh-l. i>»  •. 
Ill  mother'?;  due  lM;twt.cn  it.>  lips: 


Wh*re,  from  thy  Bijrht,  I  f>hoo1d  he  rajrinjj  mud, 
And  cry  out  for  thee  to  clo**?  up  mine  eyes, 
To  have  thee  with  thy  lips  to  stop  my  mouth; 
So  shouldst  tliou  either  turn  n>y  Ilv-n;;  ^oal, 
Or  I  fhoald  hriuiie.*  it  so  into  ijiy  louy, 
And  th'-u  it  lived  in  .■•w"«t  Klv-;.inn, 
To  tlie  hy  thee,  v  t.-  hut  to  -l.e  In  ji-t; 
From  thee  to  die.  wiie  torinr    nior,;  tli.m  death: 
O,  let  me  .slay,  h- .:';dl  wiru  may  h»..ail.' 

y.  Mar.  Away .'  tln)'i'.'ii  juirt  nir  be  u  iVetful  cJrroslTe 
It  is  applied  to  n  d-athtiil  wound. 
To  France,  sweet  biiiiolk  :  lit  m-*  hear  fn^ni  thee; 
For  wheresoe'er  thuu  art  in  ihis  ui»rld's  L'lobe, 
I  '11  hav«>  an  Iris  that  sluiU  find  thee  out. 

Sujr.  Ijro. 

Q.  Mnr.  And  tik«'  my  heart  with  tlice. 

Svjf.  A  jiwel  loek'd  inti)  th.»  wofnir-xt  ca<jl: 
That  ever  did  contain  a  th  n::  of  worth. 
I'.ven  as  a  sjditted  bark,  -iu  suntUr  we : 
This  way  fall  1 1(»  dealh. 

Q.  Mar.  Tliis  way  for  mi;.  [Ex'mnt  $ereraUy. 

PcEXK  111.— LoxDOJf.     CAr.i>iN.\L  UcALFor.T'fii  Bed- 

chninbf.-, 

y.nter  Kino  IIknrv.  Sam-pl'^t  ^VARVl.■s.  nnd  othrrt. 

Thr  (.'ARniNAT,  !v  l»d  ;  Atl  a  i.;nrs  .•<-.//(  A,//i. 

K.  TIf.n.  IIo-.v  iar-.-s  my  lord?  sp'.alc,  Hvimfort,  lo  thy 
.NOVKrtiv'ii. 

<'ar.  If  thou   b,.-t  d  :it!i.    I'll  irise  thee  Eupl'ml'S 
FnoiiL'h  to  purehasf  suih  anotle-r  i-lan  1,  [treasure, 

.So  thou  wilt  l-'t  me  li\e.  ami  feel  no  j'ain. 

A'.  Hfn.  Ah,  w  hai  a  .■^i.:n  it  is  of  r-.  il  lif..*, 
Win  n  death'.-^  :ij)i.rir.ieh  i.-  .- .•••n  >o  {•  rrible! 

War.  IJtraufori,  it  is  t'ly  sow-n-ivn  .-^p.-Jiks  to  theo. 

Ctv.  Urine  \\\v  iini:i  mv  (r  ..l  wucn  vnu  will. 
Dieil  he  not  in  hi.-^  b.-d  .'  v.h.r.'  .-h'luhl  he  die? 
(':in  1  make  m.-n  hvi-.  wh<r  lie-y  will  orno?— 
o;  torture  mi-  no  more:  I  wdl  o.nbss.  -- 
.\IIve  a;;ain  ?  then  ,>-h'.\v  m..-  win  r  •  he  is  ; 
1  '11  .<-i\e  a  thouiiuid  pound  to  h  ok  upon  him. — 
lie  l';i:h  no  eyi-.-.  t!n-  dii.-^.  h:ith  Mtnd'd  them.— 
Comb  tlowii  hi^  h.'.ir;  luok  I  h>ok!  it  stands  upright, 
Like  linu-twij:.'.  -•.-t  to  cateh  my  win^j-  il  soul.'  — 
(rive  nn-  .''ome  «lrink  :  ami  bid  tin-  iii-oth^'eaiy 
Kring  tin;  strong;  ]iolson  that  1  liouL'ht  of  him. 

A'.  Hen.  O  tlne.i  eternal  mover  ot  the  Inaivtn?, 
Look  with  a  jrinile  eye  upon  this  wretch.' 
(>.  iM-at  away  the  bu/y  m«  ddlin^  fii-nd. 
That  lays  .ntronvr  si  ;.'.•  onto  ihi-^  wn-ieh's  soul. 
And  from  hi**  bo.-nm  imrire  this  bl;n;k  de-pair! 

Wnr.  S-e  how  tin-  ].:mi  ;s  o."  ibMlh  do  make  him  prin. 

S(iJ.   Disturb  him  tioi,  b-t  him  jia'..-«  ]>eac«Mbly. 

A".  //'-/I.   I'eae''  to  hi<  mmiI.  ii  (ioil's  Kood  pleasure  he 
Lord  cardin.il,  if  thou  think'^t  ou  h.-avm's  bliM, 
HoUl  uy)  thy  hull  1.  maki-  ^i-nal  of  tliy  hopu.— 
H«'  die-«,  and  m.-.k.":.  n.)  yi;.:» ;  O  (od,  fi>n.'i\e  him  I 

n'or.  .S'  b.id  a  de:i.th  aiv'i'"^  '^  nmiif-lrous  lif.r. 

A'.  Jli':t.    Fo-b.  ar  ti>  j  n'::  •.  tor  we  iin-  .<'nu'  rs  all. — 
'■'l(»»f  up  his  .  y.  -i.  a'ld  .|-;mv  ih.-  ..aii\.n  eloo.; ; 
And  let  us  all  to  nn  -i  i  il    ri.  [Extunt. 


\VT    LV. 

r.     Tl.-  y  n-shorc  v:'.i'  I)ovf;R. 
Thru  r  .'■,-  f'r»iit  II I „.it,  (I  Captain. 
(/.  Ma-tvr. /f  Mist  r  .s-M.iii-.  Wai.n  i;  W  ni  i  hork.  omZ 
'ithti-:;  :   trith  tin  m  Si  Hoi. K   find  t»iAt  r  (reUilemcD, 
jirisifHt  rf. 


Firinf/firnidn;  S- 


iji.  The  piudy.  bl'ibbin-j,  and  reuiorseftil  d.iy 
Is  errpt  into  the  i'OMim  of  lin-  «  a  ; 
And  now  loinlhowl.n  -  woiv.  s  ;:ron-i''  Iht-  jade.-* 
Thiit  dm;:  tin-  tr.iyle  mdan'-holy  nielti  : 
Who  with  their  drow-y,  slow,  :iinl  lla-.^in'.'  willfiTM 
rii]»  ileail  men'."  •:niv.  >.  ;ind  irom  thi  -r  m  >:y  juw» 
nnalhe  foul  eont:iL'ion-i  <larkn.  -s  in  t!n-  :;r. 
Tht  refori'.  br:n/  buth  tii  •  -oldii-rs  uTonr  pr-zf ; 
For.  whiNt  oui"  pinn.ie'-  !iinlii>r'i  in  lb  ■  l).)\. n-. 
Ili-re  shtill  tin  V  mak-.-  ilnir  i-mkoui  on  te-  Mid, 
Or  witli  th.'r  bli.'..|  .,t;iM)  tlii-  di-rol...!-.  d    imie.— 
^I:l~^el■.  thi-!  jir'.M.n.  r  lr<i  ly  ji\i'  I  t!,  ■■.-  • 
A'l'l  I'joa  thai  art  hi'*  m;i:  •.  mr'k-  'uxe  o,  I'-i^:  — 
Theollu-r.  lJ'ni!>:-n{f  tu  r^i  :  K-  i.K.|  NV;  ':.r  vVh.traon*,  Is 
tbv  -slnrr-. 

1  Ctnf.   Wii.if  is  n;v  nn  om.  m.-.-.f:-. .'  hi  nn«  know. 

Mitft.  A  tboii.-an.l  t  I'ov  ns.  ov,-!-,.  j.  ■  I'o..  u  your  mad. 

Mole.  And  m»  mml:  .  hall  you  ...v. .  or  oil  pots  yo-.i:   . 

ff»;i.   What,    think    \.»u  nmch  to  j  .ly  two  thou.^ird 
And  bear  the  name  and  port  of  gentlemen?  -    [crowns, 
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Cnt  both  the  villains*  throats ;— for  die  yon  rtiall:^ 
The  lives  of  those  which  we  liuve  lost  iu  fight. 
Cannot  be  counterpoijscd  with  such  a  pettj  som. 

1  Gent.  I  '11  give  it,  8ir ;  and  therefore  spare  my  life. 

2  Oent.  And  so  will  I,  and  write  home  for  it  straight. 
Whit.  [To  ttcFFOLK.]  I  lost  mine  eye  in  layins  the 

prLee  alK)ard, 
And  therefore  to  revenjre  It  shalt  thou  die ; 
And  BO  should  these,  if  I  mipht  have  my  will. 

Cap.  Be  not  »o  ra-sh ;  take  nmsom ;  let  him  live. 

Suff.  Look  on  my  tleorpe,  1  am  a  gentleman ; 
Bate  mo  at  what  thou  wilt,  thou  shalt  be  paid. 

JVhit.  And  so  am  I ;  my  name  is  Walter  ^Vhltmore. 
How  now?  whystarl'stthuuT  what,  doth  death  affright? 

tSuff.  Thy  name  afTrlghts  me,  iu  whose  sound  is  death. 
A  cimnin:;  man  did  calculate  my  birth. 
And  told  mo  that  by  jratcr  I  should  die : 
Yet  let  not  tiiis  make  thee  be  bloody-minded ; 
Thy  name  is  Gualtier,  bvin^r  rij^htly  sounded. 

iVhit.  Gnall.'ffr,  or  Wa^tfr,  which  it  is  I  care  not; 
Ne'er  yet  did  bn^e  dishonour  blur  our  name, 
But  with  our  sword  wc  wiped  away  the  blot ; 
Therefore,  when  merchant-like  I  sell  revcnpe. 
Broke  be  my  sword,  my  armM  torn  and  defi»c<'d, 
And  I  proclalm'd  a  coward  through  tJie  world  I 

[Layt  hold  on  Siffolk. 

Sujff".  Stay,  Whitmore ;  for  thy  prisoner  is  a  prince, 
The  duke  of  Suffolk.  William  de  la  I'oole. 

Whit.  The  duke  of  SulTolk  muflle<l  up  in  rairs! 

Suff.  Ay,  but  these  rags  are  no  j>art  of  the  duke : 
Jove  somctune  wont  dl.iirul.sod,  and  why  not  I? 

Cap.  But  Jove  was  never  slain,  as  th«u  shalt  lie. 

SuW.  Obscure  and  lowly  swain,  king  Henry's  blood, 
Tlie  honourable  blood  of  Lanaistcr. 
Must  not  be  shed  by  such  a  Jadetl  ^Toom. 
II:i8t  tbou  not  kiss'd  ihy  hand,  and  held  my  stirrup  ? 
Bare-hiaded  plodded  by  my  foot-cloth  mule. 
And  thought  thve  iiappy  when  I  shook  my  head? 
Uow  oft«n  hast  thou  waited  at  my  cup, 
Fed  from  my  trencher,  kncel'd  doVn  ut  the  boani, 
When  I  have  feasted  with  queen  Mar;rnret? 
Remember  it,  imd  let  it  m;ik<*  thee  crest-fiill'n ; 
Av,  and  allay  this  thy  al>ortivo  pride : 
How  in  our  voidinpr  ]obb>  bust  tltoti  stoo<1, 
And  duly  waited  for  my  coiniu};  forth? 
This  liaud  of  mine  hatli  writ  iu  thy  b^.'half. 
And  therefore  sliall  it  charm  thy  riotous  tongue. 

}yhU.  Speak.  cajttcUn,  sliall  I  btab  the  forlorn  swa'.ii? 

Cap.  First  let  my  words  htab  him,  as  he  hath  me. 

Suff.  Base  slave !  thy  words  are  bhint.  and  so  art  thou. 

Cap.  Convc-y  liim  hence,  and  on  our  long-boat's  side 
Strike  off  his  head. 

Suff.  Thou  dar'st  not  for  thy  own. 

Cap.  Yes,  Toolo. 

Suff.  Poole? 

Cap.  I*oolo!  .SlrPoob-l  lord.' 
Ay,  kennel,  imddle,  .xiul; ;  who.-;e  filtli  and  dirt 
Troubles  the  *«iher  sprin;;  wln-re  England  drinks. 
Now  will  I  dam  up  thi.s  thy  yawning  mouth, 
For  swallowing  the  troubure  of  the  realm : 
Thy  lips,  that  kuss'd  the  queen,  shall  sweep  the  ground; 
And  thou,  that  .smil'd^t  ai  vo*n\  duke  Humphrey's  dv;atb, 
Aealnst  the  sen-^clcss  winds  ^lmll  grin  in  vain, 
Who,  In  contempt,  shjill  liijis  at  thee  airsiin  : 
And  wedded  be  thou  to  the  lia.-'s  of  hell, 
For  daring  to  affy  a  mighty  lunl 
Unto  the  daughter  of  a  vorihloss  king. 
Having  neither  subject,  wealth,  nor  dijuKm. 
By  devilish  |H)licy  lu-t  thou  grown  gn-at, 
And.  like  ambitious  Sylla,  overgorged 
With  goblK'ts  of  thy  n'lotht-r'.s  bleeding  lif^art. 
By  thee  Anjon  and  Maine  wore  sold  t.»  Fninc,  : 
The  talae  revolting  Normans  thorough  thee 
Disdain  to  call  its  lord ;  and  IMuirdy 
Ilath  slain  their  governors,  ^urprised  our  fort>, 
And  sent  the  ragged  soldiers  woundiMl  liome. 
The  princely  Warwick,  and  the  Nevils  all,— 
Whosi'  dreadful  swords  were  nevrr  (Irawu  in  vain, — 
As  hating  thee,  are  risint;  up  iu  arms : 
And  now  the  hou'-e  of  Yurk — thru>i  from  the  crow  n 
By  sliameful  munkr  of  a  guiltli.ss  king, 
And  lofty  proud  encroaching  tynmny — 
Bums  witli  revenging  (Ire;  whose  hopeful  colours 
Advance  our  half-faced  sun,  striving  to  shine. 
Under  the  which  is  writ— //iriYi«  nubibus. 
The  commons  here  in  Kent  are  up  in  arms : 
And,  to  conclude,  reproach  and  lieggary 
Is  crept  into  the  palace  of  our  king. 
And  all  by  thee. — Away !  convey  him  hence. 

Suff.  O  that  I  were  a  god,  to  shoot  forth  thunder 
rpou  these  paltry,  servile,  al:(Ject  drudges  I 


Small  things  make  base  men  proud :  thli  rtUiIa  ha 
Being  captain  of  a  pinnace,  threatens  more 
Than  Bargulns  the  strong  Ulyrian  pirate. 
Drones  suck  not  eaf^es'  blood,  but  rob  beehives. 
It  is  Impossible  that  I  should  die 
By  such  a  lowly  ^-assal  as  thyself. 
Thy  words  move  rage,  and  not  remorse.  In  me : 
I  go  of  message  ftvm  the  (|neen  to  Fninoe ; 
I  charge  thee,  waft  me  safely  crobs  the  channel 

Cap.  Walter,— 

Whit.  Come,  Suffolk,  I  must  waft  thee  to  thy  dm 

SiifJ.  Gdidtit  timor  oceupat  artim:—*tlM  thee  I  fa 

Whit.  Thou  shalt  have  cause  to  fear  before  I  le 
What,  are  ye  (htunted  now?  now  will  yc  stoop?    [tli 

1  Gent.  My  gracious  lord,  entreat  him,  speak  himC 

Suff.  Suffolk's  imperial  tongue  is  stern  and  rongh 
Fse<l  to  command,  untaught  to  plead  for  Ikvour. 
Far  bo  it  we  should  honour  such  us  these 
With  humble  suit :  no,  rather  let  my  heail 
Stoop  to  the  block,  tlian  these  knees  bow  to  any. 
Save  to  tlie  God  of  heaven  and  to  my  king ; 
And  sooner  dance  upon  a  bloody  jjole. 
Than  stand  uncovcr'd  to  the  i  ulgar  gruom. 
True  nobility  is  exempt  ftvm  fear : — 
More  can  I  bear  than  you  dare  execuCf^. 

Cap.  Hale  him  away,  and  let  hini  talk  no  more. 

Svff.  Come,  soldic  rs.  shew  wluit  cnu  Ity  ye  can, 
Tliiit  this  my  death  may  never  be  forgot ! — 
Great  men  oft  die  by  vile  bezoninns : 
A  Roman  sworder  and  bitnditto  slave 
Murdor'd  sweet  Tully ;  Brutus'  bastard  hand 
Stabb'd  Julius  Cuisar;  savage  islaudeni 
Pompey  the  great :  and  Suffolk  dies  by  pirates. 

[Exit  Suffolk,  with  Whitxoue  andntht 

Cap.  And  as  for  thrse  whose  ransom  we  lave  <tft, 
It  is  our  jileasure  one  of  them  dcj'art : — 
Therefore  come  you  with  us,  and  let  him  go. 

[ExetitU  all  but  thf.  first  Oentksu 
Re-enter  Wuitmoeb,  with  Suffolk's  hodjf. 

Whit.  There  let  his  head  ami  liftflesa  body  ^t, 
Until  the  queen  his  mistress  bury  it.  [£r 

1  Gtnt.  O  iMirbarous  and  blootly  spectacle! 
\\\>  body  will  I  bear  unto  the  king: 
If  he  revenge  it  not.  yet  will  liis  friemb* ; 
So  will  the  queen,  that  living  held  him  dear. 

ILxit  icitktkthU 

Scene  II.— Blackhkath. 

Enter  Glorgk  Brvis  and  Jun;K  Hollisd. 

Gt'.o.  Come,  and  gt;t  thee  a  swonl,  tliough  msdeol 
In  til :  they  have  bet-n  up  these  two  day». 

Jfihn.  They  have  the  more  need  to  ^leeI»  now.  iben 

Gto.  I  tell  thei:.  Jack  Cade  the  clothkr  meaU 
dr  j.ss  the  commonwealth,  and  turn  it,  and  set  a  ft 
n:i]i  upon  it. 

John.  So  he  had  need,  for  'tis  thre.ndlAre.  Wdl^ 
say,  it  wa*  never  merry  world  la  Kngland  since  peBtl 
m<"'n  came  up. 

Geo.  O  miserable  age!  Virtue  is  not  re^srJed  : 
h.'indicraitsiDen. 

John.  The  nobility  think  acorn  to  go  in  kst&< 
a]in>us. 

Geo.  Nay  more,  the  king's  eounoll  arc  no  gooJwrf 
men. 

John.  Triiv;  and  yet  it  is  said,— l.il>our  in  thy^W 
tion:  which  is  iis  nim-h  to  >;iy,  us,— kt  the  "sbf* 
tnitcs  be  lalwuriuir  ri.u;  and  ihrrcfore  should «*< 
magi.str.it  IS. 

Grn.  Thou  ha.'»t  hit  i; :  for  tiiert'.s  no  better  siya •f* 
bra\e  mind  tbau  a  hard  Iwiml. 

John.  I  see  tluml  1  tee  tlieml  Therj'.s  Best'*"** 
the  tJinnrr  of  Wingham.— 

Get..  He  sluill  have  the  skins  of  our  enemies  \uvs^ 
dog's  leath'.r  (»f. 

John.  And  Dick  the  butch'T, — 

Get.  Tlien  is  hin  ^truek  down  like  an  ox,  snJ  *"" 
<iuity's  tliroat  cut  lik»'  a  ea'if. 

J'.hn.   And  Smith  tiic  W(r;iver. —  j 

Get.  .irj/o,  tiu-ir  thr.  u'  yf  lifi- i^  spun. 

John.  Come,  eume,  kt'i  fall  in  \iilh  him. 

Drum.    FnUr  Cvi^::.    DtcK  //«»•  BuUher.  ?«!«  * 

Cade.  Wc  Julia  Cado,  :so  tmued  of  oaf  »a)ff^^ 
father.—  ,    . 

Dick.  lAsUlc]  Or  ratlur,  of  ilealiog  s  a«* " 
herrings.  '^■. 

Cadii.  For  our  i-nrmirs  >\\.\\\  fall  lH-f<I1 
with  Uie  spirit  of  pulling  iluv.u  kiUj..i 
Command  .nik'nee. 

X/i'cJL  Silence.' 
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lior  Win  a  Mortiiiiiri*. — 

I  lie  Wits  uu  Lon(;st  muu,  uud  a  good 

iher  a  Plaufcifn-not. — 
J  I  know  hvr  well,  she  wa<  a  midwife. 
V  <l'.-.s.:cn'l-  1  oi  til'.-  r.:i«;i<.'S.-- 
1  Sh":  \\.i.-.  iudu-rd,  i\  pidli r'H  <biu?htor, 
l;i.-.-.v 

•..    IJlt    UOiV  of  l;:|\    M..t  ll''!;j   tO  tlMvel 
Iiiii'k,  s!i.'  \\;j-ilii  ^  hu..U.>  luiv  !iL  houn;. 
iji-''  am  I  '>i  an  !'onun»Mi»lv'  lioiisf. 
]  Ay.  ))>•  my  faitli.  tli.'  li-.lu  is  Imnriur- 
i:  \iu.s  liv  U'lrn,  under  :i  h-.-d^u  ;  for  liia 
r  ii  liiuisc  buL  till.'  cUrt''-'- 
:  I  MU. 

.1  'A  iun>i  nt':'tl.s ;  for lK';r?:iT7  is  valiam. 
!>1'  to  t-iiiliir.'  niu  li. 
I  No  ijM.>i\in  <^f  :liat :  for  I  have  seen 
ir.v:  niiir\«'t-«i,iys  t ••;.•■.■  ti'vi". 
I'.ithor  swDpi  n»»r  lire. 
•..J  Ml-  11J..1  noi  fear  tli'.-  sword,  fur  his 

livit   in<  t!i!nks    he  .''tio.iM  i:<.intl    iu 
::i'.C  I-urnt  i'  t:i-.;  liund   lur  faiuul.ii}?  of 

vv,  tI:<Mi ;  for  y^iir  capta'.ii  i.<  hrav.  nuil 
III.  Tlure  .^Jiall  Ik-  in  i".'i-.ui:id  >:'.\\.u 
ir:^  .v.ild  Jiir  a  prnny :  ilie  lli/t-e-hooMi-d 
L.n  ltoi);>^ ;  and  I  will  nial.i'  it  fi-loiiy  to 
r:  .ill  iii>;  rrali-i  .-.liull  !»•'  in  eoiuuifm. 
ilk-  ^'l■all  i.jy  paHr.-y  p^o  lo  ^ira.vs.  Aud 
.'.  fas  kiny  I  will  hi;,) — 
>■  your  ni:j<-^tyl 

k'ytMi,  .'.o-.l  i.opK- :— t!i--re  sliall  Im?  no 
il  i.'jil  ami  drink  mi  my  M-'re  :  and  I  will 
il  in  «>n  •  li\.ry.  tliat  t'l-.-y  may  ajjree 
11. 1  \voi>;ii|.  jn--  t!i"ir  lord. 
-L  tiiin-'  wi-  il«>,  |i.-t'.'  kid  all  tli<'  lawyers. 
Kit  I  m-'an  to  u-i.  Is  not  ijils  a  Lini'Mi'- 
o.""!)!:-  -k.n  <>i  an  innoc-i-nt  lanili  s)ni?ild 
n:iity  tji.it  [i:iivhi.;«'n:  hvin..^  ;.eri.Me«l 
lio  a  iu:.n?  .^.'m  •  .v-iy  tli--  h -v  .-tin;>>: 
I-  i>'.'.'.-.-wa\  ;  for  I  diil  l»iil,  s-al  on«v  to 
va-  n'.\'.r  Liini:ov«n  in.in  .-^iiiee. — llow 


.  fiiin-r'rri  .0  th'  «■'..  7\<.  (»r('l;.;[l'ani. 

I- 1;  01  Chatham  :  he  ^a^l^^rilc•  aud  re.:d, 
I- 

<tnn:>.' 
>ok  him  ■<(tlin.^' of  liDv..'  co'ii--;. 

a  vili.iln! 

';<.ok  in  lii-i  ]'Ovk  .!.  with  red  I'-tt-T-.  lu 't. 

i/i:  hf  i-  a  e«tiji!.-.  ;•. 

;  «'an  i.i.ii;c  oi>l..  im/ns,  :iiid  wri:  ;  eourt- 

o;;y  f>r": :  tl:.-  nn  J  Is  a  iTol*'""'  ni-n.  on 
oal.--,  I  r.i.d  1..I.1  •:n:ity,  Jii»  >li:  !l  :,.i 
.:r,    "r.-ah,  1  uiii--'.  <'x;-.miji_' ilitv  :   viial 

nn  1. 

I.-'  to  writ-.'  it  on  the  tp  of  h;U  T.r,— 
.;ih  >..u. 

•    aio;i.-.  —  I).»-t    thoM   U--'   lo   writ"   tliy 
ii.o:i  a  mark  to   tliy...If  lik'- ;Milion-..-t 
ari '; 

t!.:  nk  i\':\,  I  il  i\.'  hi'(  n  .^:»  \\  11  l-rouxlit 
.r;C'-  iMV  n  xuv.. 
I    i-onu-.id      av,ay  «'lh   h.iu :    h':*.-:  n 

».  .ill    liiin.    I    ■    y:  han-'   hni   uit.h    hi-: 

I  A>i /I/}.' .•■'#(<•■  :'■..'.'/  ./.■  t.'lvrk. 

KiHtr  Mil  n  uu. 

'<  m;r  i;<  ii'rai;' 
Mia.  tl.'.M  iLM-iiiUlar  f.'Il.-.. 
.  tlv!     Sir  Mui.i;>?-!-iv  .'•■:i'.'ord  ami  h:.-% 
I  1)V.  wjl.:!  I'l"  :  iii.rs'iwr.-.--. 

v:!i.,;..  ■  -i;-!.  ..;•  Ill  f-ll  ll d..-\n.    II- 

;    v-  ;'.  :.  .'.il ::  !ii  i:i  a  ;  U')':''  a^  liiur    i; :  n  • 


i.d  I  -i-.i,    I   '..i'l  mak''  m^.-'lf  a  ktfjih' 
iil»  ."r.r  Jijl:ii  .Mcrlimer.     Now  havt-  a: 

rvi!ii:(:v  '^i  ai>i»ki>  <»;/'/  Wti.liam  h'it 
:hi:r.  iKii/i  drum  ondj'orr,-.. 
..i>  hind:.  lio>  I'.lih  ami  :.•   in  .'f  K-nt, 
/{Ulovv.?, — lay  }oia"  v. i^m-iu.;  do»\ii; 


rUomtf  to  your  cottiiros.  forsake  thij  groom  :— 
The  kinff  ih  niereiful,  if  yoa  revolt. 
W.  ataf.  ButHU^rry,  wnilhful,  aud  Inrliucd  to  blood, 
If  yon  ^0  forward  ;  tliervfore  yield  or  die. 

<'a:h;   \a  for  these  sllken-eoatiMl  slaves,  I  jiasd  not: 
'  It  i.-  to  you,  L'o«)d  p.v.j.h-,  tluit  I  .-j-r.k. 
O'rr  whom,  in  t  m«j  to  eomc  I  hope  i-.)  rtl^u  : 
For  I  am  ri'.ditiul  h'lir  uiiio  the  crown. 
Sfi.t/.   Villai:i.  thj'  ';•.:!;. r  was  a  jiliistcnr: 
I  Ami  thou  thyself  a  .-^hi-'arman. — :irt  ihou  not? 
I       <'nA^.  Ami  Adam  wa-  a  >.:s.rd'.:ier. 
,        W.  Stnf.  Aud  tthal  of  tlial? 

Vadf.  Marry,  this :— VMmun  1  Mortir.n  r,  Pirl of  ?.I:irr1i, 
I  Marri'.Hl  the  d'ukc  of  Clare uei'  dau.'httr.— d.d  hu  not? 
I      .Vt'i/.  Ay.  Jrir. 

I      dvii;.  liv  lur  he  had  two  children  ut  one  binh. 
I       W.  Staf.  That's  fal.se. 

;       (.\ul€.  Ay,  tinirc's  the  question :  Imt  I  ?ay  'tli  true: 
;  Tlie  elder  of  them,  heiu;,'  put  to  uiirsi-, 
I  Wa-i  by  a  hejrjrar-woiiian  >tol'u  away  ; 
t  And,  iKunntnt  of  his  birth  and  iKin-ni-.iL'e, 
Uecame  a  brieklaytr  wln-n  lie  ranij  to  h/l-: 
His  .-on  :un  1 :  ileuy  it.  If  yon  can. 
I*ic}.\  Nay,  'tis  to>  true :  th-nf"  re  ho  ^h.-iU  ik?  kin?. 
HinUh.  Sir,  he  made  a  chimm-y  iu  my  iailier's  In »'..■*?, 
and  the  bricks  are  alive  at  this  djiy  to  t-.stiiy  ii;  Uier^- 
iore  drrny  it  not. 

Siaf.  Aud  will  you  ciedlt  this  Uv'i  drmlj-'e's  wordD, 
That  .<>pi>aks  ho  kn(«w.'»  not  what  ? 
AIJ.  Ay.  marrv,  will  we;  ihi.ri-fore  p:  'tye  ^'one. 
^y.  SL\t\  Jack  Cade,  Uie  duk.-  of  York  hath  tauslit 

you  this. 
Cade,  [.Uidf.\  He  li's.  fori  iuventt-d  it  myself.— f.Jo 
to.  .sirmh  :  tell  the  kin;r  fioai  mi-,  th.it-for  liis  father'tf 
sake,  Henry  the  fuili,  in  who^.-  I'mv  boys  went  lo 
span-count"r  for  Fri-neii  crowns— 1  .im  conleni  be  sh  dl 
rei;;n  ;  but  I  '11  !>e  jirol'-irior  <iVit  him. 

Dick.  Auil  lurthcrmore.  We'll    have  the  lord  Aiy's 
head,  for  tsellin;.'  tho  duknlom  of  .Main*'. 

Cade,    v\nd   jro-nl   rc.ison  :    for   th'.r;.')y   Is   Emrland 
niaime<I.  and  fain  to  iro  wi;'i  a  still",  but  that  mypni.^- 
saue-  holds  !t  \\\k     I-VIIow  kin^'r-,  I  tell  you  that  tluit 
lord  )^;\y  hutli  ^cldetl  the  commonwealth,  ami  made  It  a 
tunueh;  aud  mure  than  that,   he  can  ^p.:ak  (Vcucli, 
aud  thurffore  he  is  a  traitor. 
iftaf.  O  ;.To.ss  an<l  mi««cral»L"  i-^nomuoe ! 
Cad«.  Nay.  an.-.wer.  if  you  c.iu :  the  FrcTichwcn  are 
our  rnemies :  iro  to  tlun.'  t  ask  but  thi.', — can  ho  tliat 
tfpeaks  with  the  tou;;u>.<  oi  an  enemy  bu  a  K^od  COUU- 
hcllor.  or  no? 
A  U.  No.  n»» :  and  therefore  we  "U  have  liU  head, 
ir.  AYa/  Well,  ut.'i-in.tf  »r.-nth!  words  will  not  prevail, 
A:>'i:til  tliem  with  the  army  of  the  kiu)r.    * 

»SY<i/.  Herald,  away;  and  throughout  every  town 
Proehiim  them  traitors  th.it  are  up  with  (;;ide ; 
That  tho»«e  which  lly  before  the  liattle  emls 
May,  even  ht  their  wlve.V  auil  chddren'a  sight, 
lUi  han;-''d  up  ft>r  example  at  thirir  doors  :— 
And  you,  thai  be  the  k:n;j's  friend-*,  lollow  me. 

[Kjcrnnt  iht  iwn  SiAKKoRi).'.  amlfc^rca. 
CaJi^.  .\nd  yoa.  that  love  Che  commons,  follow  mu.— 
N'ow  tfliew  yoiirSi-h  i-s  mi-n  ;  *iis  for  liberty. 
AVe  will  nol  leave  one  li.nl.  one  Kenth-man  : 
^'parl•  none  but  .^ucli  as  ;ro  in  clou:eil  ^h»ou; 
Fur  thiy  are  thrilty  hou'-st  m-ii.  and  such 
As  woidd  (but  that  chc-y  d.-ire  not)  take  our  ]iart<j. 
J)ic!c  Tlit:y  are  all  in  ord-r,  and  niiinh  lowanls*  urf. 
Cnd'-.  Hut  t!i«-n  are  wr  in  ord-r.  when  we  are  mo-^t 
ouLof  ord'.r.    Comi-.  ULnch  lor  ward.  \Excunt. 


fcf<:KXK   lll.—AtVtf/i-r  I'tirf  '/liL.iCKIIKATlI. 

Alaiuma.  Tne'twt  jftrtift  fu(,r  awlfiuht,  and  bttth  the 
ri.wyniiii:*  I'rr  A'liin. 

Cadf.  Where's  b!ck,  the  butcher  of  Ash  ford  ? 

Jtirk:   Here,  .<ir. 

Cadr.  They  feU  befi^re  thee  llkf  shei-p  and  oxen,  and 
thou  huhavetUl  thysi^lf  as  if  tho:i  had.-^i.  been  In  thine 
f>\vn  »bnj.'hter-house :  tli-r.fori?  thn-s  will  I  reward  thee, 
--The  Lt-nt  ."hall  b'»  «s  l-.n-.'  a;:ain  a-*  it  is;  and  thoa 
fU:\\i  have  a  H«  -  u.-.  lo  kill  lor  a  hiindrcil,  laekin:-*  one. 

Di\-L.   I  dit-ir*^  u«»  lU'-r. 

Cad<.  .\nd,  to  spiak  irnth.  linn  d- .'crve^t  >io  less. 
Tiiis  monunienl  of  liu-  \i.iory  will  I  br::r:  [J'utt  on 
.V.r  11.  Si  vhFOEL>'.s  ormi,:ir.\  anil  the  l>ixlie*  ^hall  be 
dr:iir.!;ed  ui.  my  Ikii'.^:-'  het  Is.  till  [  do  come  to  London, 
wh»-re  we  will  luive  the  m.i\or'-!  sv. ord  borne  bi-loro  us. 

Dii'Jk'.  If  we  m-.iii  to  thri\  •  and  do  gootl,  Jnvak  open 
the  jails,  and  Irl  oi.l  ■■   ■  oridorn'r.-. 

''n«/e.  Fear  not  that,  i  wari-unt  thee.— Come,  let's, 
march  loward.*  Loudon.  [lljccuni. 
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ScKNH  IV.—LosDo.v.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Kixo  HKXKr,  rftml'ity  a  mt  pp!  icat'.on  :  iJin  Dike 
OP  IiicKi.\t;ii\M  ati'l  lior.u  j^av  v^ith  him:  at  a 
dittatu-i'.  QiLE.v  MvRGAULT,  iiifiurning  over  Srf- 
roi.K';*  h"t'L 

Q.  Mar.  Oft  liavc  I  h«'unl   tlmt  grief  softens  the 
Anil  makes  it  fearful  .iikI  <li.'>rciierat-? :  [mi ml, 

Til  ink  therefore  on  reveu>;e,  and  eniso  to  weep. 
Hut  wJio  can  eease  to  weep  and  look  on  this? 
Here  may  his  head  He  ou  niy  throhhinj;  bre«!»t: 
But  wliefe'd  the  body  thai  l' should  eu»bnice? 

Buck.  What  un;)wer  makes  your  gnic(;  to  the  r'.'l>cl:i' 
suii^lication  1 

A.  Hen.  I 'II  send  some  holy  bi^jhop  to  enlriNit : 
For  (lod  foriild  so  many  simj>le  soul.s 
Should  peri:4h  by  the  Hwonll    And  I  roy^■.•I^. 
Rather  than  bloody  war  shall  cut  tlu-m' short, 
"Will  parley  with  Jack  Cade  their  ironer.il.— 
Hut  btJiy,  I  il  read  It  over  once  api'u. 

Q.  Mar.  Ah,  barbarouH  villahih!  hath  tliis  1ovt.Iy  face 
Ruled  like  a  wandering  ]>lanot  over  me  ; 
And  could  it  noi  enforce  them  to  reU  nt. 
That  were  unworthy  to  behold  the  sairie  / 

A'.  Hen.  Lonl  s*ay,  Jack  (lide  hath  bwom  to  have  liiy 
head. 

Say.  ,\y,  but  I  hope  voiir  Iii;,'hn'\sj  Khali  have  Jil.-:. 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  Mailam.'    Still 
LainentiUK  and  mouniin;;  for  rfuflolk*.*  il-at'i* 
I  fear,  my  love,  if  that  1  had  been  dvad. 
Thou  would.st  not  have  mourn'il  so  mu.'!i  fur  m-*. 

<^.  Mar.  2so,  my  love  ;  I  should  not  mourn,  but  <lio  lor 

[.hee. 
EnOr  a  IMcsseu^'cr. 

A'.  Hen.  How  now!  what  news?    why  com'.-t  tJiuu 
in  8uch  liable  if 

Ma.  The  rebcN  are  in  Soulhwark  ;  lly.  my  lord! 
Jack  (Jade  ]irocIaim.s  himself  lord  Murlimer, 
Descended  from  the  duke  of  Clarence'  house ; 
And  calU  your  tn-acc  usurf>er  openly, 
And  vows  to  cronn  himself  in  WistmlUbti-r. 
His  army  is  u  ni^'K^-d  multitude 
Of  hinds' and  pea.siints,  rude  ami  mercib.-^s  : 
Pir  Uum)>hrt:y  cftjilTord  and  his  bruthtr'M  de^lli 
Hath  ^iven  them  luuiil  and  Cduriiuc  to  procvx-d  : 
All  iK:holars,  lawyers,  courtiers,  treutlennn. 
They  call  lalse  caterpillars,  and  int.nd  tlie.r  d«-ath. 

A.  Hen.  O  graceless  mi:a!  tlioy  know  noi  wlial  iIm  y 

liuck.  My  jinicl'ms  lord,  retire  to  Killln>:w<»rUi,     [Uo. 
Until  a  powt-T  be  raised  to  put  them  donn. 

Q.  Mar.  Ah.'  wi-re  the  duke  of  s^udulk  now  alive, 
These  Kentish  rebels  would  l)e  i»o:iu  ai'pe:i.-.id. 

A'.  Hen.  lA»ril  Say,  the  tmitors  hate  th'.o, 
Tliorelon;  away  with  us  to  KillinKwortU. 

Say.  }*o  mi}<ht  your  Knice's  pers<»n  be  in  dau^'er; 
The  sight  of  me  i.s  o<l:(>ii4  in  their  e\es: 
And  therefore  in  this  city  will  I  stay, 
And  live  iUoue  as  secret  as  1  m:iy. 

Entfr  another  Mehsi-nffer. 

2  iV»\*.  Jack  Cade  hath  gotten  London-bridjre ;   the 
Fly  and  forsake  their  housis:  |citizen.-< 

The  rascal  iieojde,  thir-itlng  after  prin'. 
Join  with  the  traitor;  and  chey  jointly  swear 
To  spoil  the  cily  ami  your  royal  emirt. 

liuck.  Then  linger  not,  my  lord  :  awjiy.  lake  l:or>''. 

A'.  Hen.  Com-,   .Marjiaret;  (lO^l,  our'hop'*,  will  :  ue- 
cour  u.-. 

tf.  Mar.  My  hopi?  is  f:ni,.\  now  :-=uiii»Ik  i-  ilroi';u<<  .1. 

A'.   Ha\.  \To  Lnpo  S.vn.|    K.irev. .  II.  my  l';r(l ;    tni-* 
not  the  Kenii>'i  ribels. 

Jtucl:  TiumI  n«)b'»il).  for  l-.  .iryou  b.  b.  InivM. 

.Siry.  The  trust  I  lia\e  is  hi  mine  innuei-m  ■>. 
And iherefire  am  I  l-i-ld  mj.I  r.-.M):ut-.  [Kx'.ii.it. 

j^ckm:  y.—'ihrsmii''.     V/tr  T.-w  r. 

Euttr   L(»RI)  .^'j  MI'S  f>;j.?  <..7n/v.  n.f  lio    waiU.     Th- 1\ 
cuter  itrl-.i  H  Ciii/iii'.  /«/'»</.*. 

ScaJij.  How  m»w/  is  .'.uk  Ca-I"  >lain? 

1  en.  Nu.  my  hutl.  nor  liki-ly  to  b--:  slu.'ii ;  for 
have  won  the  briik'C.  kdlin.v  ail  I'.fTH  that  \\it!i< 
them:  Ihe  lord  ma>or  cnives  ai<l  of  your  iuinour 
the  Tower,  to  def.  nd  the  city  from  tbe  r<  5-  Is. 

Snitf*.  S«neh  aid  as  I  c;in  "s|t:ire.  you  eb  .il  comm: 
But  I  om  troubled  her<>  with  Mum  'ni>si>  i  : 
Th(!  rebels  have  a-savM  *o  win  llh-  Tower. 
Rut  g^-t  you  to  Smithtieiil,  atid  irallu-r  lii-ad. 
Ami  thither  I  will  ^end  you  Miitthew  Gou^h: 
Fight  for  your  king,  your  country,  and  your  live? : 
And  fo  farewell,  for  I  must  hence  ufiuiu.  [AV. 
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i  PccNB  Yl.—The  xaane,    Gannon  Street 

I  Enfyr  Jack  Cape  ayid  hij /'Alorr^rg.  He  ttrUt 
I  «/rt//'i)n /.o/u/'in-ji/rtwf. 

[  fWile.  Now  Is  >Iortim^r  lord  of  this  city.  And 
I  sittin;  n|M);i  LoniJon-ston  •.  I  churgi-  an-l  rom 
I  that,  of  tin;  city's  i'0-.t,  the  pi.-^i^ing-conduii  run  mj 
I  bat  clar-.i  win-"'  lb:;  (ir-t  jc-ar  of  our  riign.  An^l 
j  hen'.-.'lorw:;r.I.  '1  .«.ii;,II  bo 'treoiou  Jor  ajiy  Lb;it  cal 
■  othur  tii.in  lord  Mortimer. 

Enf-ra  Soldier.  r««ni'»«ff. 

Ai>/f/.  Jack  Cade!  Jack  Cade! 

(  ail^.  Knock  him  ilown  there.  [They  l-al 

Shiith.  If  this  fellow  he  wi.-^e,  he'll  never  cal 
Jack  Cade  more  ;  1  think  he  Jiaili  a  very  fair  wan 

/>  cV.  My  lord,  there  '.■^  :in  armv  ga:aer^id  tOoutl 
Smitnfleld. 

riv/r.  C'-me  then,  let's  go  fight  with  thi  m:  but 
go  and  Het  liondon-bridge  on  fire;  and,  if  youcHa. 
down  the  Tower  t^-o.     t'ome,  let's  uway.  \Ej 

SCKXR  VII.— Th^sa an.     fmlt'  Ib'.d. 

Alarum.  Entir.  on  one  side,  (\\i»e  <».»•/  A.'s  '■•mti 
on  thf  other.  Citizen*,  and  ih^  liisa'.'  J'ur-'Ji.h 
hij  M.vTTnrw  (;iii  oir.  7hf;t,firht:  the  CitLct: 
rnitttd,  fi mi  .Matt mew  (Jocbn  it  sfain. 

("atU.  So,  Sirs  :— Now  u-.t  some  antl  pull  doiri 
Savoy ;  o:hers  to  the  inn«i  of  eourt ;  dov.n  with  the 

Da':.  1  have  a  suit  onto  ynur  lonlnhip. 

^Vf///!.  lie  it  a  I'Td.^hip,  thou  slinlt  have  it  for 
wori'. 

P.dx-.  Oidy,  tluil  the  Lt.vs  of  England  may  coit 
of  your  moiiib. 

Jt'hn.  |jT/«/t'.  ]  Mass,  'twill  bv  wire  Liw  tlien ;  f 
was  thru -it  in  the  muuth  with  a  sp«.ur,  and 'ti 
whole  yet. 

Sin  ith.  [AshU.'\  Nay,  John,  it  w  ill  be  stinklnj:  lai 
bis  breath  stinks  with  eating  toa>tjd  cliee>e. 

(\idf-.  1  have  thought  upon  it.  it  shall  b..«  ho.  .i 
burn  all  the  rt-cords  of  the  realm  ;  my  mouth  i\\i 
the  ]>arliam'>nt  of  Knglaud. 

John.  [Aifidf.]  Then  we  an.-  lJk-.«  to  h,i>e  I 
statute.^,  unless  his  teeth  be  jiulle.l  out. 

lade.  And  henceforwanl  all  th;u;:s  sliall  be  in 
mon. 

Enter  a  >^^.s?v■nJ,^■^. 

Mt:<.  My  lord,  a  prizp,  a  prl/.e!  here's  the  lord 
wbi.h  .-old  the  towns  in  Frane- :  h«;  th;.t  nude  u 
«in  ■  and  t».  nty  lifli-ens,  and  on.?  shilling  to  thejH 
the  last  >ubsidy. 

Eidrr  CiKur.o::  Hevis,  u'.VA  th'  Ldkd  Sat. 
rVii.V.  Well,  he  shall  b.?  b..ii..;id.-d  for  it  ti-n  lira 
Ay.  tlii'U  h.iy,  thou  sergi\  n.iy,  thoi)  buekiamlord! 
an  thou  witliln  i)i)iut-'i.laiik'of  uur  jiiri-dictiou  i 
What  cauat  thou  iin.-.wi-r  io  my  majesty.  furgLvin»r 
\"rni:indy  unio  nicii.>:- iir  l;.i-i".rci'fu.  the  dauph; 
frvne.-?  ' i\-  it  known  unto  tlu-e  by  tht-Jt-  i»re* 
even  the  pre.>.enee  «>f  loid  Mortimer,  tliat  i  an 
bi'.Miiu  that  uiu.^t  -^w:.!  p  t!ij  <-ourt  clean  of  such  til 
thuu  art.  Thou  hiu-^t  nio.->c  traitorou.-«ly  i  i>rru]  t<-i 
youth  of  the  realm,  in  erecting  a  gr.inun,)r-s<-iio<M 
when  as.  beltin-,  (»ur  ontiith'-rs  hid  no  other  Iwok 
tile  .^core  .-.nd  tb»'  t.dly.  iLoii  ha.'-l  c.ii;sL'd  pnutiu'r' 
u-^ed  ;  anil,  rontr.iry  lo  the  king,  liis  citi^vn,  airl 
nity,  thou  oa-t  builL.i  j';-;'-v-nul[.  It  will  be  |p»*' 
thy  fai^e  tli:it  thou,  h:i.^l  av  n  a>'Out  tln'e  tltul  U? 
talk  of  a  noun  and  a  .  •  r'>.  and  >ueh  ab4<niuial;Ie  t»i 
as  no  (:hr;.-.ti;in  lar  can  endure  to  bear.  Thou  Jiji- 
pointed  ju.>tii  e»  o."  jieai"'.'.  to  call  i>«>or  nua  b. 
them  al><»ut  ni.itliTs  tiny  wer"  not  alile  to  tn- 
.Mnre«ivi.r.  lIn'U  h:i>l.  pu^ihem  in  j.rtMiu  ,  and  »kv- 
they  could  nut  r.;.i!.  tlu-u  luisi  haug-d   th(ia;v 

I  inile..I,    only    for    thijt    eau^e   they   have   In.  n  i 

I  wurlhv  to  live.      Thou  do^^t  ride  on  a  (uotdulit. 

I  thmi  not  ? 

I       Snfi.   VVhalofth.,t? 

I       Ciidf.  M:»rry,  thou  ..iu:;li*- .  t  no;  t.»ht  thyV.":. 
a  elo;tk.  when  houest-T  nieu  tli.ai  thou  ;.o  ill  lh'.'"r 
audtloubkl>. 

Ith'K.  .\^u\  work  in  th./ir  -h.ri  loo  ;  %a  mysc'.r  :e 
umph',  tliat  am  a  but.  h«  r. 
S'l^l.  You  meu  uf  Kent. — 
Ih'tk:  What  -:iy  yo-i  ..f  Kent? 
Say.  N'otljinr  but  rhis  :    is  Itmn  ttrra.  W'u'a  t"* 
/'i.v/i-.  Av.ay  with  him,  away  wjth  Iiiml    h--  .-; 

.  liatin. 

I      Say.  Hear  m.'  but  i-pcji.,  andbuir  m-*  where  yc-: 
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1  the  commenturios  Cipsar  writ, 
d  the  clvil'st  jiluce  of  all  i}ii!«  irilo: 
tht»  country.  hi'can''>:  lull  i»r  ri'/lh-h  : 
pie  libcniLv:  r  it.t.  aniv'  w-'ultliv  ; 
uak'<s  Ki'.'  lioji"  ynii  :ir  >  not  \ii  li  of  jiUy, 
nt  Miiiii'.'.  1  lu  t  !i(»t  N'iriii.ui  !■• ; 
•eonvr  tlwui.  v.ojiil  lo-c  .ii\  li,-. 
Willi  favc'.r  h;i\i'  1  :il*;  jv^  ilicv; 
mill  lvir>  luiv..*  iiii)\m1  m".  «ri;i<  ooul.l  iicv»^r. 
*ve  I  uujrht  fVMi'i'  il  ii;  lour  h.inits. 
maintain.  tlii.>  kini.'.  the  icalrn,  nml  you? 
fi*  have  I  bPi'ii»wr".l  oal'.'urnfil  'Ivrlis, 
my  iKMik  jir  f'  rr'd  mo  to  th;.-  kiu'jr; 
••.■in>;  ij:nor.iiir-;  is  iU<;  rarric  ni  tin.l. 
Ijro!  tho  win;/  u  Upn-wiih  wv  ily  to  h;-:ivi:u— 
rou  li».'  ii«».i>  '.ssM  with  d  •vili«:li  tspTm, 
iiol  hut  f"rlii'.ir  to  muv'li.r  inc. 
,nit:  httlj  iiiirk y'lJ  uuto  ror^-i;.'))  kiu^'s 
rb«jlu>oi', — 

Tiu:  wli"n?tni.-k'>tt!Knion<'  Mow  inll)i'fi'  M? 
ireHtui'Mih-jv-.  r.:a.':iiriv'}i:inil<(:  (ifLlim-Isiruck 
mt  1  ii(-v«:r  s;ui.  anl  -:r:ii'lc  thmi  i[f  ;i  I. 
)mi>a''tr»iNCiiv.;ir  I !  wh.it.  t<>n>nii>l><  hlinl  .'..'Iks? 
rhfS'  chocks  IIP-   i>:ih    lor  walchiiii;?  lor  yoar 

Give  him  n  ht)\  o'  thu  ear,  and  Chut  will  nuik  i 
acM-iu. 

l/iu.:r  sittin:.'.  to  dii.-rmin  ;  i>'»or  m- nV  ciusi-, 
id'*  ini»  full  of  ^loIiMi'.s  iiml  ili.«";i.:<-.. 

Ye  chid  I  Ikivi-  >i  hcuji>tn  c:ui  il ;  then,  and  the 

hat.;hrt. 

Why  du-t  tl-i)!'.  «pit\'rr  m:'.ii? 
T]\f  j«Uy.  :Mi-f  n  ■:  f<Mr.  jimvok'th  nj.-. 

N';iy.  ho  nod>»  :i:  n- ;  :i-.  wh'»  should  siy.  Til  he 
:h  you.     I  '11  .-«■'•  if  h's  h..:iil  «  ;n  >i;in.l"  sU-sidii-r 
i;  or  nn:  tak.-  him  .■l.^;ly,  :ind  htlu.iil  h'.nj. 
Ttll  ni"  h1»  r.-.ii  1  li!iv.!  t»iV(j|i!-d  nii.'st? 
:ifri-i:t..-l  V.'    l:'i  i.u"  ln»ini'-r?  -I'-Jik. 
chests  fiU'd  11}.  .vit'i  <•?  tf-rtc/l  -j.i'.d? 
,iprir».l  ?.Tjini.t-H.ii-  ;•;  h-\,n^\i 
lave  I  iiijurid.  that  y  ^«ik  my  dia.h* 
indi  an.'  ir  ■<•  frmu  ^'u.lth'-  s  hl'iod-shi'ddin;:. 
H>t  fnnn  huriNmriui:  fi»ul  d<'''.-;i.ful  thoughts, 
e  livo : 

1  ftr«?l  ronior-v  in  Jiiy-ii-ir  with  hN  wonl:*:  but 
le  it:  h''  rli-ill  di".  mi  it  li  ■  b^it  for  ]>l<-:i>iiii-.'  ro 

his  IIf««.--,\wjiy  villi  him:  h-  L.m  h  f.iuiili.ir 
i;*  tonjru';;  h-.;  ^ji'.ik't  m-t  n"  (;.>,i'»  naiu:-.  Cn), 
1  away.  I  My.  •■t.nd  ^t.ik-  0:1  !ii..  h-  ati  i-r*-;'  n'ly  ; 
n  bnak  iulo  his  .vjii-m-law-i  hiji  n-,  S.r  Jmn-rf 

and  >trik<-i>:r  hi.4  h cad.  and  brin;,'  liicm  ImilU 
'I  i»ul"-«  hiih<  r. 
t  shall  b-  <!>.>ii.'. 

Ah.  c^-unirvi'i'  v. !  i.'  wli  u  y<»:i  niako  your  pniy- 
uld  )}•:  <ii  obiliir-il,'  a^  M«i»r-i.l\  1  ■*,  k-ra. 

iild  It  Jart-  "A  =  1,1  M'.ir  ii  I'art'  d  .k«»uK? 
rt-'foH;  yet  ril- ..'li.  ami  -a-,  i.*  my  lif«'. 

Away'witli  li.m.  aiiil  An  n^  I  cnuimand  v:'.  - 
:  fnmi-  .'■  ,7i  li<i:.r>  Si  v.'  Tli.-  )  r;>:iii!»t  j-tv-r  m 
21  .sliall  ivil  u>  )ir;i  h-.id  on  1i:.h..1i-iiiM.  r-^.  u:ili-«.j 
i»i^  tribi:t<-:  th. T"  'II  >)1  iii>l  a  inat-l  bi>  marrit  1, 
Eihuli  i>ay  ID  111  •  hir  iiiaiib  id!<ad  ru:  they  haM: 

fhiill  h'lhl  111"  nil-  iii  i-iitti  :  iiU'l  we  ol-aii:''  .Mid 
nl  that  th-lr  wivi.-.,  )•■.;  a"  free  ;w  heart  01  a  wish 

[0  «IU  tfll. 

.My  hml.  wh-n  .ihall  wi'  v"  ^o  (lUiapsidi',  onil 
r'lminntliti-*  iijmh  our  i>iii'": 

M#irr>'.  jfrcsrniiy. 
)  brav* ! 

er  ff':U  :.  ic-fh  '/m  .',    ?./;./  1.  m: .•  .-'  w  ,'.,-.. I  h:< 

But  i.^  no:  ihi<<  bnivi-r.' -L<  I  tli>-m  ki.-is  on- 
for  tlf-y  lini.d  «.:11  wh«  !i  th-y  v,\ri'  Jilivi'.    Now 

m  »^.\.ii,  l<>r:t  thiy  ron'^ult  uUr.it  the  {ri\ln^  up 
iiuire  l'»n>   in  Fnuu''.     .-'oldirra,  d«.f..r  th<* 

:ii«.-  i.-:ty  until  uidil:  for  with  th«.>i'  lioruu-  bcfnro 

ad  of  mju'<.'i<.  wJl  w«;  rid-    thronjirh  thy  tflrfit-»; 

\  try  corner  have  lh».  lu  k  Is.i.  -  A Vi  uy .'    [  A'jrt'M  lU- 

SriTir.  vni.-r'v:;:!?.:.:;. 
rum.  y.ntKr  C.iiiK.  an*?  m-V  A/x  ritNtl>htrnt. 
V]t  Fi-'h-strrft !  down  S.iint  Mav'Jt'i.'-rornor! 
krioi.k  ib'wn:  throi*-  th'-m  into  Tiiami"i:  — 
y  founil^'l,  th'H  a  n'r  .t*.  ]  What  nul,,*.'  is  Ihf.s 
IHiri;  tiny  b«  ^n  l-ohl  to  Mmnd  fetrtiit  or  parl-.-y, 
MOimauil  thriu  k.l!2r 

BccKi.VGnxM  and  <Jd  Cmffoiu).  wUhforea. 
Ay,  here  they  be  tluit  Uun^  and  «ni  dlsturli 
th«e. 


Knnw.  Cade,  wc  come  amhassadon  fh>m  the  king 
I'nto  the  commonii.  whom  thou  hast  milled ; 
And  hero  pnuioumre  fire*.*  punloii  to  thorn  all. 
That  will  fur.-tak"  tiiei*.  and  -.ro  hoipv  in  peace. 

t'f!/.  What  .*ay  ye.  «-ountr>ni«Mi*  w.U  yv  rulunt, 
And  yield  to  niiToy  wliil-t  'l:s  offer'd  you? 
Or  let  a  rnhble  KmI  you  to  wmr  deattis? 
Who  lovcs  the  kinvr.'and  will  i-mbr.uT<>  hli>  pardon, 
Flin;;  up  liis  oap.  ami  Any. — (lOil  >a\'e  his  majesty! 
WI10  hat«;th  him.  an<l  hu'nour<4  not  his  father, 
Flenry  the  fifth,  that  made  sill  France  to  quake, 
i^hako  he  his  weapon  at  its.  and  pn.-<s  by. 

All.  Go«l  .save  the  kinp I  God  Have  the  kingi 

(Wa  What.  Rurkin.ham  and  Cllffonl,  are  ye  fio 
brave?— And  ym,  iKtsi-  p-a-sant.-f,  do  ye  believe  hiin? 
will  you  D'^etlsbi!  linnyred  with  your  imhIodb  about  voiir 
neck.H  ?  Hath  my  swonl  therefore  br(<ke  through  Lon- 
don fratoK,  that  you  riiouM  leave  mc  at  the  White  Hart 
in  S<iuthwark7  I  thought  ye  would  never  hare  glreu 
out  tliesc  arms  till  vou  liad  rtvovered  your  ancient  free- 
dom :  but  you  arc  all  ri.^'roants  and  daKtardri,  and  dcli);ht 
to  live  in  slavery  to  the  nobility.  Let  thi-m  break  your 
Imeks  with  htinbns,  Like  your  houses  over  your  hcmiLs 
ravish  your  wive.-*  and  dau^htors  In-fore  your  ftices:  for 
me.  L  will  msike  shift  for  one  ;  and  so,  (iod's  cune  light 
upon  vou  all  I 

AIL  We'll  ftdlow  (V.I0.  we'll  follow  Cndc. 

rhf.  Is  Cade  the  sou  of  Henry  ihe  fifth. 
That  thuH  you  do  exelaim  you'll  fn»  with  him? 
Will  he  conduct  you  throu.:h  the  heart  of  France, 
And  m;ike  the  mi-anest  of  yim  earls  and  duke><* 
.\la!< !  he  luith  no  home,  no  plae>.>  to  fly  to ; 
Nor  knows  he  how  to  Uv  but  by  th*!  .*p<ill, 
rnlcj**  by  robbini*  of  your  friend -s  and  us. 
Wero't  not  a  shame  that,  whilst  you  live  nt  Jar, 
The  f.arful  French,  whom  you  late  vamiui.ihed. 
Should  make  a  stirt  o'er  seas,  ami  vam|Uish  you? 
Mclhinkf*  alrea<!y  in  lhi.-»  civil  bmil, 
I  see  them  lonliiii;  it  in  Loudon  streets, 
Cryiutc  "  Vilhijri-ols  :"  unto  all  they  meet. 
IJetterten  thousnnd  lM4»*e-l>orn  C^ades  miscarry, 
Tluin  you  should  stoop  unto  a  French niau'if  mercy. 
To  France,  to  France,  and  (ret  what  you  have  luii>t; 
Spare  ISnirland.  for  it  is  your  native  c<Kist : 
Iienry  hath  money,  you  are  sironjr  and  manly ; 
God  (in  our  side.  I'loubt  not  of  \  let  irv. 

.1//.  ACllfffinl!  ariitluiil!  ue'irtollow  the  kln^- and 
ClifTonl. 

t'iul'!.  Wa«  evr  feath:  r  ko  li^ditly  blown  to  and  fro, 
an  this  multitude?  tln^  n.iine  of  H-.'ury  the  flfth  luiles 
them  to  a  hundrfid  mi. -chiefs,  and  nmkerithem  leave  ma 
de^oUite.  I  see  them  hiy  their  heads  tofrether,  to  lur- 
pri.st.  mc:  my  ^\vord  make  *»ay  h)r  me,  for  here  i.s  no 
'tayintf.— In  ib-spitc  of  ihe  devibi  an»l  lull  have  through 
tb'>  very  mid>-t  of  >oul  and  lu"ivens  and  honour  Imj 
witness  tliat  no  want  of  r.-Mdulion  in  me.  but  only  my 
loilovrcrs'  ba'H  >  it:  I  i^riiomlnloaH  treaMUi.s  maketi  ni<t 
'.   >M  I.Ike  me  to  luy  l::il  ,  [L^U. 

I       liu'-f,'.   Wh:it,  '\r,  he  fled!  jro  som.*,  and  follow  him; 
I  And  he  that  brinv^  his  head  uiit'i  tlie  kin^ 
I  i'hall  have  a  tlioL.-ind  cruwiin  I'ot*  his  regard.— 

I  Kj-nmr  gnmr  f]flli«m. 
Follow  m«».  soldiorn ;  wo  '11  dcvlhc  a  uicun 
To  reconcile  yuu  all  unto  the  kiuc.  [  hUeunt. 

PcKNK  I X.-  Killiiifrworth  Castle. 

£n/<r  KiN«i  IIkntvY.  ijikkv  M.\Rn.\i:KT.  ami  .^omkk.-«ct, 
on  fill'  iirnuv  n/  f/f  Cmtft^. 
K.  Ihn.  Wa:J  i.vi  r  kiiijr  that  joy'd  an  earthly  throne, 
And  could  ctuniiutn>l  no  more  conleiit  than  I? 
No  ?«Kiner  wa:»  1  erejiL  out  of  my  cr.-dle. 
r.ut  I  was  madi:  a  kin--',  itt  iiini;  i:i<iiiL!id  old: 
I  Was  never  ^ubjecf  loii-'d  iti  be  a  klii'.'. 
I  .\s  1  do  lonK  and  wi<'h  to  be  a  >ulijirt. 

'  Enifr  nivKt.N'cuAV  t^nd  V.i.xrvuKn. 

llm-k.  Health  and  triad  thlinps  to  yoar  maji.'sly ! 
A'.  Htn.  Why,  Hiieklii;:hani.  is  the  traitor  Cade  «nr- 
()r  is  \vi  but  ret:re»l  to  mak-.-  htm  stnm'-'?  [i)r;."«.d  ', 

Entrr,  Wrtie,  a  urc-xf  uii:uf"i'  ti/C.vi»K*d  fullowers,  uriih 
hnUnittlttnit  Ih'i'r  lur.'.s. 

f*'.:f.  Tie's  fled,  my  lord,  and  all  hi.H  i»owers  do  yield  ; 
Anil  hum'dy  Ihu-*.  with  halt;-rs  on  their  U'^cka, 
K\|ii;et  your  hi|:hn(  s->'  d'lom.  ot  life  or  death. 

A'.  It'in.  Then,  hc-ivn,  ^i-t  ope  thy  evrLislfULrgatW, 
To  enii-rt.iln  my  voa--;  (»f  thank-  and  iinu.-i.-.'  — 
Soldii  rs,  this  d:iy  have  you  r^..b;enril  your  live* 
And  shew'd  how  well  >ou  love  vour  prince  and  country : 
('ontlnuo  Mtill  in  this  ^o  ^(mxI  a'mind. 
And  Henry,  though  he  Ik:  unfortunate^ 
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Ansiirc  yoursdvi'^.  will  never  Ik*  unkind : 
And  .-•o,  with  tliankH  uuil  ]»anion  to  yuii  uil, 
I  do  diMinift  yon  ti)yoiir  t«evL-rHl  romilric-*. 
AU.  God  save  the  king.'  VfOd  save  tliu  king! 

KntrT  a  Mo>Sfnjr»'r. 

Mcji.  Plea^t*  it  your  >rr;ic».'  lo  lie  ad^v-r;!.-:"!. 
The  duke  of  York  i:»  newly  wme  fruia  Iri.bmd; 
And  with  a  puis.-unt  and  a  nii^rhty  ]-ou'(.f 
Of  UalIowplHS.NvH  uihI  >tout  Kiru-'s. 
Is  nuirchin^r  I>iili<'r\varil  in  i>n^tid  army  ; 
And  still  pnNMaimettL,  as  1k>  couh'S  hIdiij:, 
nis  arms  are  only  to  remove  from  tht-e 
The  dnke  of  Somer.-ii't.  wlioin  lie  lenus  :i  traitor. 

A'.  Jltn.  Thu:i  sbmds  uiy  alate,  'twixt  Ciide  and  York 
di.-tre.-«s*d ; 
Like  to  a  Hbip  tliat,  liavin;:  sr.ipiKl  a  tempcat, 
Ifl  ficrai|;rhtwuy  ralni'd.  and  iKKinled  with  a  pinit  ^ : 
Bat  now  i^  Cade  driven  iKick.  hiH  men  di>|>e>'.-.ed ; 
And  now  is  York  in  arms  luMM'-aid  him. — 
I  pray  thei-,  liiick!n_-ham.  iso  forth  and  meet  liiu  ; 
And  a^k  him  what's  thi;  rt-.ion  of  tlu-'^e  anr.x 
Tell  him  I  'U  .hc-ihI  iliiki-  IMmiind  tu  the  ToWir;— 
And,  }<umcrs<.'t,  w:-  will  oonimil  theo  thither 
Until  his  army  bo  UUmixh'd  li-om  him. 

Sum.  .My  li»n1. 
I'll  yield  my!*dr  to  prison  wjllinjrly, 
Or  unto  deatli,  to  do  my  eoiintry  |:o'>il. 

A',  /frrt.  In  any  <ai?-«'.  I>e  n'»t  Uyo  ron}:h  in  torm.s ; 
For  he  bi  fieref,  and  cannot  hnwik  hani  lan>:iUiKo. 

Huck.   I  will,  my  loiii :  ^ml  dou1)l  nut  so  to  deal, 
An  all  things  sliall  mlound  unto  your  p>od. 

K.  Hen.  Come,  wife,  let's  in,  and  learn  to  frovcrn 
iKtlvr : 
For  yet  may  England  curse  my  wretched  reign. 

[Exeunt. 

i^CKSK  X.— Klxt.     IiJtJXiJ  f/arden. 

A'm'iT  (?.\1»K. 

CmU.  Fie  on  amMtiiMi !  fie  on  myj^ilf:  that  hav?  a 
nwonl.  and  yet  am  ready  to  famisli'l  T)le^<e  five  days 
have  I  hid  me  in  these  woods  :  and  dur^t  not  peep  out, 
for  all  the  country  i><  layeil  for  me  ;  but  now  am  I  tso 
hungry,  tliat  if  I'mlglit  have  a  lease  of  my  life  for  a 
thousand  yrars.  I  could  »»t;iy  no  longer.  Wherefore,  on 
a  brick  wall  Imve  1  elimbe<l  into  lliis  pinh-n  ;  to  Pt-e  if  I 
can  eat  gnt«s,  or  pick  a  sallet  anothrr  while,  which  is 
not  amiss  to  cool  a  man'x  .••tomaeli  tiiis  hot  weather. 
And  I  think  tliisword  '••-allet''  waslM»rn  to  dome  good: 
for  many  a  time.  )>ut  for  a  Mdk-t,  my  bruin-pan  liad 
Ivecn  cleft  with  a  l>r<)\vn-b<ll ;  and  many  a  time,  vrhen  1 
liave  been  dry.  and  bntvi-Iy  m.irching,  it  hath  8:'r\c<l 
luc  inRt*Mul  of  a  quart-pot  to'drink  in ;  and  now  the  word 
"eoUet"  mu.^t  i'cr>-e  me  to  feed  on. 

?:iUcr  InKN,  irith  Servants. 

Jden.  Lord,  who  would  live  lunai'l  -d  in  the  court, 
And  may  cixjoy  sii(.hi;ui<-t  walks  a-  tlusi.-r 
This  small  inheriUtnee.  my  father  k-ft  me, 
Contentcth  m<>,  and  is  \iofth  a  moiuircl)r. 
I  seek  not  to  wax  gn-at  by  othi-r^*'  waniii.-r : 
Or  gather  wealth,  I  cafe  ii.tt  with  wliat  envy: 
;S:iftkceth  th:it  I  haM'  ntaii\t:iin>(  my  >tat-, 
And  .Sends  the  iKMirwell  pi-  a-I-d  fmm  m  .  gale. 

Catlr.  Here'silie  loni  nf  tiur  mil  com-'  to  s«*izc  me 
for  a  stray.  f«»r  ent.-r,ng  hix  fee- .imph;  without  le;i\e. — 
Ah,  villain,  thou  will  hetniy  ni",  ami  g<  t  a  iiiou.s,>nil 
crowns  of  the  Kin^.  f'>r  (Mifyiiig  my  he:id  to  h'.iii :  b.it 
I'll  make  thee  eat  iri>n  like  an  o-itrieh,  and  swall'jwmy 
Bwoni  like  a  great  ]>!ii.  ere  limn  :inil  I  iiarl. 

Idrn.  Why.  nide  eiHUpanion,  what-oi-'er  tliou  be, 
I  know  thee  nnt ;  why  luen  .-liould  J  betray  thei  ? 
I8't  not  enough  to  break  into  my  giinl''n. 
And,  like  a  thief,  to  come  to  rob'niy  grounds. 
Climbing  my  walN,  in  *.pite  of  me  the  owner. 
But  thou  wilt  brave  me  wltli  these  sauey  term^? 

(\utf.  Hrave  tlii"i*?  ay,  by  the  be.-»l  biO'^l  tluit  ev.-r 
was  broacheil,  and  l>eard  thee  t04).  Lo<ik  on  me  w  ell : 
I  tiavo  eat  no  meal  these  tl\e  day.N:  yet,  come  thou  :-.iid 
thy  Ave  men.  and  if  1  do  net  l-.i\e  you  all  :is  dead  as  a 
door-nail.  I  pniy  Cjod  I  may  niver  <':it  grixs  more. 

Iden.  Na>,  itVliall  ne'er  b<-silil.  while  I ji inland .'>tand^, 
That  All  xatider  Men.  an  es(,uire  nf  Kent.  ' 
Took  odds  to  coiiibiit  a  ]>o<'r  fami^h'd  man. 
Opjiose  thy  hleadrast-tni/lng  eye<  i«i  min-*. 
Bee  if  thoii  canst  outfaee  me  with  thy  look<L 
^t  limb  to  limb,  and  thou  ar*  far  the  h'Savr; 
Thy  hand  is  but  a  flnger  to  my  li>t : 
Thy  leg  a  stick,  com)  ^red  wii'h  tiiis  tninchron  : 
My  loot  ^hall  light  witii  all  the  Mr.ngih  thou  linsl; 
And  i(  mine  aiui  he  bvav«d  iu  thu  air, 


Tliy  grave  i<  digged  alrvady  In  the  earth. 

As  for  more  words,  whose  greatness  anawent  vmdi. 

Let  this  my  sword  report  what  speech  furbeara. 

Cade.  By  my  valour,  the  mosi  complete  r>_ 
that  ever  I  hoanl.— ."^tecl,  if  thou  turn  the  edi^e,  or 
not  out  the  burly -boned  clown  In  ciiinv  of  lieef  en 
thou  sleep  in  thy  ^heatll,  I  beaoech  (iod  on  my  kneel 
thou  mavat  be  turned  to  hobnaiN.  [Tkfy  fiuht.  Can 
falls.]  6. 1  am  .>>Liin !  F.imine,  ami  no  other,  luithflala 
me :  let  ten  thousand  d'-viN  come  n-Jidnst  nie,  and  jrin 
me  but  the  ten  meals  I  have  lost,  and  I M  d>:fy  themalL 
Wither,  g:irden  ;  and  W  hencefortli  a  burying-pL-icc  to 
all  that  do  dwell  in  this  hou&e,  because  the  uocofr 
qu(>red  soul  of  Cade  is  lied. 

Idr.n.  Is't  <.'aile  that  1  have  slain,  that  monsTrow 
Sword,  I  will  liallow  thee  for  this  thy  c k-eil,         [tmiiocf 
And  hang  thee  o'er  my  tomb  when  I  am  ilead : 
Ne'er  shall  this  bl<M)d  W  wiped  from  thy  point; 
But  thou  shall  wear  it  its  a  henUd'.s  eoat. 
To  emblaze  the  Iiononr  tliat  thy  master  got 

Cad".  I  den,  farewell;  an<l  be  T»roud  of  thy  rletory. 
Tell  Kent  from  me.  she  hath  lost  her  best  uao,  aoJ 
exhort  all  the  worUI  to  be  cnw.irds :  for  I.  that  atva 
feared  any,  am  vanquish'*!  by  famine,  not  bj  valour. 

[D!«. 

Iden.  llow  much  thou  wrong'st  me.hea  vcn  bemyjitJgfc 
Die,  damned  wretch,  the  curse  of  her  that  l«re  theet 
And  as  I  thrust  thy  lioily  in  with  my  sword, 
So  wish  I,  I  might  thru>t  thy  soul  to  hell. 
Hence  will  1  drag  thee  headlong  by  the  hcvU 
Unto  a  dunghill,  whieh  shall  be  thy  gra>e. 
And  there  eut  oIT  thy  mont  ungracious  head; 
Which  1  will  Kar  in  triumph  to  lli-?  king. 
Leaving  Uiy  trunk  fur  crous  t  >  fe'-fl  uiion. 

[EjcU,  diU'ju^iij out  tki tiiij. 


ACT  V. 

Scene  l.—The  same.    FU-hh  b^tw^vn  Dariford  and 
lUackhcath. 

Thf  Kixij's  Cnmji  on  one  StW::    on  the  other,  nit 
YoKK  att^nd'-d,  with  drum  and  cotourt;  kitf«va 
eU  sume  dixtaurt>. 
York.  From  Ireland  thus  comes  York,  to  chum  hb 

And  pluck  the  crown  from  feeble  Henry's  head :   fr^fht, 

Ring,  bells,  aloud:  burn.  I)i)ntires.  clear  and  bri^i:, 

To  entertain  great  Kngluud's  kiwful  king. 

Ah,  sancia  imtJrMas'  who  would  not  buy  th'.-o  d>:ar? 

L<'tthcm  obey  that  know  not  how  to  rule: 

This  hand  was  made  to  liandle  naught  but  gold: 

1  cannot  give  due  action  to  my  words, 

E.\cept  a  ^word  or  scepire  l>abncv  it. 

A  hceptre  sh.ill  it  have,  have  1  a  soul ; 

On  v.'hich  1  -11  toss  the  tloncr-de-luce  of  France. 

Enttr  Bl'CKINi:ham. 

trUid".]  Whom  have  we  here?   Bucklngliam  todlKurt 
he  king  liuth  t^enthim,  sure:  I  must  di.tsemhiif.    [li:! 

liack.   York,  if  thou  m  -aneat  well.  I  grei  t  tlice  ^cIL 

York.  Humphrey  of  Iluckingliam,  I  accept  ihyprje^ 
Art  thnu  a  mrAseni;i'r.  or  come  of  pleasure?  [:flf. 

JitU'k.  A  mes.-<eii-ir  fn.m  Henry,  our  dread  Uegt:j 
To  know  the  rea.so:i  of  Ihi-se  arm.s  in  peace ; 
Or  why  thou, — K-ing  a  subject  as  I  am. — 
Agiiin.-^i  thy  oalh  and  ir  :e  allegiance  sworn. 
Shouldst  raise  so  great  a  jiower  without  hi>  leave, 
Or  ilare  to  bring  thy  force  >o  near  the  court. 

York.  l-l.f.W'.]  S.-arce  can  1  .<peak.  my  choler  U  « 
<).  1  couhi  hew  up  roi''\s  ami  fight  with  Ui'nt,        [jicoi- 
1  :un  so  angiy  at  thes-  abjei-t  terma; 
And  now,  like  .\ja\  TeLimonius 
On  sheep  or  oxen  couUl  1  spend  mr  fnry! 
I  am  far  better  l>orn  than  is  the  king ; 
Mori'  like  a  kint',  more  kingly  in  my  thoughts: 
But  I  mu>t  make  fair  weather  yei  a  while. 
Till  Henry  be  more  weak,  and'l  more  >trr»ng. 
\AUmd.\  O  Buekineiiain.  I  jir'ythee.  )^nlou  li>\ 
That  I  have  given  no  answer  all  this  while  ; 
My  mind  was  troubletl  uith  deep  nielunrliolv. 
Tlie  cause  why  I  ha\e  bnuight  this  army  Itithir, 
Ts  to  remove  proud  SomiTM-t  fnun  t'lo  l..ug. 
Scditlou.s  to  his  grace  and  to  the  >;ate. 

JUick.  TImt  i?  too  much  i>ri>u motion  ou  tbv  ]«rt: 
But  if  thy  arms  1m*  to  no  other  enil. 
The  king  hath  yielded  unto  thy  demand; 
Tlie  duke  of  Soiiierset  is  in  the  Tower. 

York.  I'jHm  thine  honour,  is  he  prisoner* 

Bu<^.  Upon  mine  honour,  he  is  lAisooiX. 
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a,  Bucklnrhnxn.  I  doilijiiniM  my  iMMrurs. — 
(ink  you  »U  ;  <lispcr>e  yoursolvcs ; 
lormw  ill  St  (lOonrc's  il^lil, 
re  piiy.  a;;  J  uvonthiii;;  yo:i  "wMi.— 
o\'rrtt?ii.  virtU'»iis  Hi^icy. 
r  eldest  son,— ii:iy,  ull  my  son', 
fmy  fealty  and  lovi; : 
m  all  as  williiiir  ii ;  I  Hvi^ ; 
.  hor'i".  anniiur.  anythinc^  I  havo 
so  Som"r:-ct  nmy  iii«'. 
:,  I  commond  this  kind  srr-.m:.<-ioa: 
1  ?o  into  hJM  lii;;lint'j-s'  tciil. 

Etiti'r  KiSG  IIknjiv,  ntOmUtf. 
ick  =u>:li:ini.  doth  York  int<.-nd  noiiarm  to  us, 
nuirchi:th  with  Ww;  :irm  in  nrm? 
.11  ^uhmi'^ionand  humility, 
v-?trnt  hinjsi.df  unto  your  liicrhnes:*.  [hrincr? 
'hi-n  what   Intriid  tlKSf  for*;  s  thou  do-t 
I'-iivc  tho  tniitiir  SrointTS'.t  imni  ln*nce; 
lin.-t  thnt  nionstnius  rebel,  Cade, 
li'.-anl  to  !>..'  discomfitt'd. 

Enter  Tdex.  xrith  Cahk's  hmd. 

u-  so  ruilf.',  an<l  uf  m*  inmn  ooudltlon, 

o  the  jT'-iiice  of  a  kiiisr, 

.  your  j:nic«'  a  tniiior"^  huid, 

i!'ade.  whom  1  in  c(>inhal  sl«:W. 

he  head  of  Cinie?— (ir'-at  ihul,  ho\v  ja^*.  i\rt 

w  hix  vivi;;!',  Ii.-inj,'  deail.  [thou! — 

t  roujrht  m«.'  siioli  exc;<-edin:r  troijMf. 

frlvnd.  art  thou  tlu;  man  tlmt  slew  him? 

.-,  an 't  like  ynnr  mjij«'sty. 

[ow  art  timu  c:!lIM  ?  und  what  is  thy  degree? 

:and.r  lih-n.  that'.-,  my  nuni"  ; 

re  of  Kent,  thai  lovr-i'hi.H  kin?. 

ilea^e  it  you,  my  lonl,  'twere  not  nmli'S 

ifed  kni-.;ht  for  \\U  p>oii  servijje. 

den,   kneel  down.    \ll>- knr.t-!$.\    Rifle  un  a 

'  fi»r  rewjivd  a  ihou^imd  niark.>* ;      [knight. 

t  thou  h'-nei'forth  iitt«nd  on  u^. 

:  Iih-n  iivi'  to  imrit  .such  a  l>«mnty, 

ve  liiu  true  unto  hi^  li(!^(»! 

"*},  Huikin-.'iiain  !  Som«rs»'t  rrmies  with  the 

i:«le  him  ijulckly  from  tin*  duke,      [nueeu  ; 

r  (JrEi's  MAi;<:Arrr '»7>'f  HuMrnyrr. 
or  thou-vmil  Yorks  In-  sludl  not  liidi-  his 
Mid.  ami  front  him  to  liin  fiee.  [head, 

i"  U(»w.'  I>  .SomfT.-«<:t  at  lil)i^rty? 
uii!oo<e  tliy  huitr-iinpri.soTi'.'l  thoni.-I;'. ;, 
:oii.rue  be  eijUal  with  tliy  lit  jirt. 
re  the  .si;.'l'.t  of  .'J-imer^et?-- 
why  ha«-t  thou  I'rnk-n  faith  with  mc. 
w  hanlly  [  om  Ifm.ik  ahiisi-  ? 
all  lii'v?  n«',  thou  art  not  kinj;; 
V'.ru  and  niJi-  multitud.  <*, 
:  not.  no,  nor  canst  not  nil:'  a  traitor. 
■  thine  doth  nut  hi-come  a  fiiuvn  ; 
niad'"  to  >rr:i.s|i  a  palmt  r's  .  iidl', 
rjie.-  an  uwful  j>rine.ly  .icrj.tp-. 
ust  louml  iiijrirt  ihc'^f  l»n>w-  (jf  lui'i  • ; 
'.'.intX  rrt»«n.  l.k.'  to  A«'hill-V  >\^>\\v, 
th"chan;ri-  to  kill  and  cur--. 
nrl  to  holil  a  s^'-ptre  up, 
>•  HJimi*  to  ;u:t  com  roll  iiii:  i'iw«. 
by  heaven,  thuu  shall  niK-  no  more 
om  hi-avi-n  rrfated  for  thy  nih  r. 
I'ustrous  tniit'ir.'—I  arr<>t  th-e.  York, 
i.a-son  'pain.-t  tin-  kin-.'  and  «:r(»ivii : 
ioU"«  tniitor ;  knt. el  for  ;,'nie.*. 
uhlst  Imve  me  km 'I?  fn--t  h-t  me  a-iV  of 
l'rn.)k  T  I'ow  a  kirse  to  man. —  [iin-.-»e, 

n  my  .sons  to  be  my  Uiil  ; 

\i:.'-:f  an  Atl.:ndant. 
t.'i^y  will  have  m.;  \:'\  to  \.anl. 
i;  their  >wunls  lor  my  ciifr.iii-iii.-M  uu'VT. 
all  hitl.-r  (.'lilTord  :  »')id  him  come  aiua.n, 
C  the  I..I  bird  Iw.ys  of  Yink 
>,uri'ly  lor  their 'tri;lort:;'J)er.   [ErU  lU'CK. 
!oo(l.U.-,;ott.d  Nf-a;  olil.'u, 
.■i}dr*.  Jjiirlamrs  bUiodv  -.-oTirL'e! 
York,  tliy  I..  t*-.r^  in  thiir  hii-ti. 
T  f.-ttli<;r"-  l\-id  :  anil  l-aii-  to  tlmso 
surety  will  nfuse  the  boy--. 

RD  nntl  KrrriAiin  Pi.AvrAf;KNKT,  v^!th  foro't. 
I'.Uf ;  nt  th:  offfr,  with  Joicft  tdf-,,  v^d 
.11  awl  hi*  Son. 

ley  irome ;  I  '11  warrant  ilr  v  '11  m.'ike  it  ,"oim|, 
Uid  here  romes  Cliflord.  tod'-nv  their  K'lil. 
rdf.]  Ile.iItUaud  ull  haj-i-ui  .si  to  niv  lord 
ic  king : 


r<rrk.  I  thank  thee,  CHffonl:   snr.  wliat  nexra  with 
Nay.  do  not  fright  us  with  an  ::n^ry'look  :  [thcc? 

We  arc  thy  sovereijtn,  Cliflonl,  kneel  again : 
For  tlnr  mistaking  >o,  we  jianlon  thee. 

riij\  T\\\»  is  my  kinjr.  York,  I  «lonot  mistake; 
But  thou  mi.«tak'cit  me  much,  to  thiuk  I  do: — 
To  RtNllam  with  him  I  is  the  nma/rown  nmd? 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  CI  III' ^rd;  a  hiHllam  nod  ambitious  humour 
MakPi*  him  oppo.se  him.s<*lf  against  his  kin<r. 

Cfi/.  He  is  a  traitor;  let  hiin  to  the  Tower, 
And  chop  away  th;it  factioiL>i  pate  of  hUt. 

Q.  Afar.  He  is  arrested,  but  will  not  obey; 
His  i^on.s,  he  say:*,  sliall  give  their  wunls  for  him. 

3  orA:.  Will  you  not,  sons? 

JCdw.  Ay.  noble  father,  if  our  words  will  scr%-e. 

ii'iVA.  And  if  wunls  will  not,  then  our  weiipons  sh^IL 

C^tr.  Why,  what  a  brood  of  tniitor.<  have  wo  here .' 

York:  l/ook  in  a  kIhs^s.  and  call  thy  inm^eso; 
I  am  thy  kinfr,  and  thou  a  false-heart  traitor. — 
(^11  hither  to  the  stake  my  two  brave  bears, 
That  with  the  very  (diakin;:  of  their  chains 
They  may  a<^tonish  these  fell  lurking  curs: 
Bid'tSalisbury  and  Warwick  come  to  me. 

Drumx.    Enter  Warwick  and  Salisbfrt,  with  forcet. 

nif.  Arv  these  thy  bears?  we'll  l>ait  thy  )>eur.4  to  death 
And  manacle  the  bear- ward  in  their  chains, 
If  thuu  (btr'iti  brin^  them  to  the  Imitin^- place. 

Kick.  Oft  have  1  neen  a  hot  o'erwceninjr  cur 
Run  back  and  bite,  bec.-iuse  he  wa^s  withheld; 
Who.  iHjing  Hufler^d  with  the  liear's  fell  paw, 
Hath  clapp'd  his  tail  iK-tween  bis  lept,  and  cried  : 
And  Hurh  a  piece  of  service  will  you  do, 
iryou  oppose  yourselves  to  match  lord  Warwick. 

riif.  Hence,  lieap  of  wrath,  foul  iudi^e}! ted  lump, 
As  ci-ooked  in  thy  mannent  a^  thy  sha]»e.' 

York,  Xay.  we'rdiall  In.iit  >ou  thoroughly  anon. 

Clif.  Tukeheed.  lest  hy  vourheat  vou burn younelves. 

A'.  Hrn.  Why.  Wan*  ick.  hath  thy  knee  forgot  to  Iww  ? 
Old  Salisbury,— shume  to  thy  silver  hair. 
Thou  ma<l  nrlslejuUr  of  thy  hraln-sick  son! — 
What,  wilt  thou  on  thy  ileath-lied  pLiy  the  ruffian, 
And  seek  for  sorrow  with  thy  spectacles? 
<),  where  is  faith  ?    (),  where'  is  loyalty  ? 
If  it  be  banlsh'd  from  the  frosty  head. 
Where  .>!ihall  it  find  a  harl>our  in  the  earth?— 
Wilt  thou  jfo  di«  a  prave  to  tlnd  out  war. 
And  shame  thine  honourable  atre  with  blooil? 
Why  art  tliou  ohl,  and  waufst  experience? 
Or  wherefore  i\o>i  abuse  ii.  if  thou  hast  it? 
For  shame  1  in  duty  bend  thy  knee  to  me. 
That  I>owi«  unto  the  pmve  with  mickle  age. 

Sal.  My  lord,  1  have  ronsidvr'd  with  uiy.4i'lf 
Tlie  title  of  this  nio-*t  renowned  duke: 
And  in  my  con.scienee  do  rejKite  hli  j.T^iro 
The  rightful  heir  to  Kn;;land's  royal  seat. 

A',  llf-n.  Hast  thou  not  swuru'allegiance  unto  me? 

Sn],  1  have. 

K.  Htm.  Cnmit  thou  dispense  with  heaven  for  .»iiehan 

Sfii.  It  is  \rrvi\.i  Aw  to  swear  unto  a  sin;  |oalh? 

Rut  ;rriMti;r  sin  to  keep  a  sinful  oath. 
Wh(»  can  be  bound  by  any  solemn  vow 
Ti>  do  a  munl'ruus  ilecil.  to  roi)  a  man, 
To  fi.rce  a.<]H)tles.s  vir;rin'>«  cha&tity, 
To  nave  the  oriihau  of  his  patrimony. 
To  wrinjf  the  wiilow  from  lier  eustom'd  riprhi ; 
And  have  n(»  other  rut.MMi  for  tliis  mpju/. 
Hut  that  he  was  IkiuihI  by  a  solemn  oath? 

Q.  M'ir.  A  subtle  traitor  ue»d-*  no nopliiyti^r. 

A'.  Jim.  Call  Buekin;:ham.  and  bhl  him  arm  himself. 

i'orA:.  Call  Ruekin^rliam  and  all  the  frieiuU  thou  ha^t , 
T  am  ivs'dveil  for  «leatli  or  dignity. 

CI:/.  The  first  I  warrant  thee,  if  drenms  prove  true. 

llVir.  You  were  bi xt  to  pi  to  J>ed  anil  ilreaui  again. 
To  kv'\i  thee  from  the  tiMnj.est  of  the  iiehl. 

CI'/.  I  am  resolv«'d  to  bi.^r  a  jrr.-ater  hturm 
Tlian  any  thou  canst  conjuiv  u]>  tonlay; 
Ami  that  I  '11  write  ii)>'>n  thy  bur^'onet', 
Jlieht  1  but  know  thee  by  thy  htmsehold  badjre. 

War.  Now,  by  my  fallu-r's  kid.L'i',  old  Nevil'scresty 
The  rarajiant  b:  ar  eha'.iiM  to  the  ravrK^-d  ^taQ■, 
This  ilay  1  'U  wear  aloft  my  burvonet, 
(As  on  a  mounuiin-top  tin'  c.itl.ir  -h«:ws, 
11ial  keeps  his  leaves  in  !<pite  of  any  storm.) 
Kven  to  atfriffliL  they  with  the  view  thereof. 

Cli/.  And  from  thy  bur;:nnet  I  '11  rend  thy  bear, 
And  tread  it  under  fiMit  \\:t!i  all  conti^mj-t, 
De.-«pite  the  bear-ward  that  prol.'ois  the  bear. 

Y.  Cli/.  And  .so  to  arms,  vietorious  fatlier, 
To  quell  the  rebels  nml  their  'complices. 

Jiich.  Fie  I  clinrity,  for  shuuie !  speak  not  iu  :fi>ite, 
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For  you  shall  sup  with  Jesu  Ohrifit  to-night  [tvU. 

Y.  Clif.  Foul  dtifnnatic,  that 's  more  than  thou  canst 
SiA.  If  not  in  heaven,  you  '11  tsurelj  sup  In  hvlL 

[^Exeunt  ieverally. 

FCEXB  II.— Haixt  Albasps. 

Alarum*:  JSxcurnionf.  Enter  VfAJLHicn. 
War.  CliflTord  of  Cumberlanfl.  'tis  Warwick  calls ! 
And  if  thou  dost  not  hide  thee  from  the  boar, 
Now, — when  the  anpry  trumpet  souuds  ahirnu 
And  dead  men's  cries  do  fill  the  empty  air, — 
Clifford,  I  wiy,  come  forth  mid  fi^ht  with  mc  I 
Proud  nurthf  ra  lord,  (Hifford  of  Curaberkind, 
Warwick  is  hoarse  with  culling  thee  to  arms. 

EnUr  YoBK. 
IIow  now.  my  noble  lord  ?  what,  all  Brfoot  ? 

I'oT*.  The  deadlv-handed  Clifford  j«lew  my  st/cvd ; 
But  match  to  mated  I  have  encountered  hfm. 
And  made  a  prey  for  carrion  kites  and  crows 
Even  of  the  bonny  beust  he  loved  so  well. 

Enter  CLrFFOKD. 
War.  Of  ont*  or  Ijotli  of  lu  the  time  is  com'\ 
York.  Hold.  Warwick,  seek  thee  out  some  other  ch:u??, 
For  I  myself  mn^^t  hunt  this  deer  to  death. 

TPnr.TlHfU. nobly,  York  ;  'tisforacrown  thou  fi^'hf.st. 
As  I  intend,  Cllfroni  to  thrive  to-<lay, 
It  grieves  my  !<oul  to  leave  thee  unaii<iaird. 

[Exit  Warwick. 
Clif.  What  secst  thou  in  me,  York  y  why  do^t  thou 

JiJlUSi'  » 

I'm-k.  With  thy  brave  beariuir  should  I  be  In  love. 
But  that  thou  art  .so  fast  mine  enemy. 

Clif.  Nor  should  thy  prowess  wnnt  praise  and  esteem. 
But  that  'tis  shewn  i^ol>ly  and  in  treason. 

York,  So  1ft  it  helji  me  now  against  thy  sword, 
As  I  In  Justice  and  true  right  express  it '. 

Clif.  My  soul  and  lx>dy  on  the  action  l)oth  ! 

York.  A  dreadful  hiy  !— address  thee  instantly. 

[They fight,  and CutyoBJ) fall*. 

Clif.  La  fin  cnuronne  leu  auvres.  [Die.^. 

York.  Tims  war  huth  given  thee  peace,  for thouart  still. 
Peace  with  his  .soul,  heaven,  if  it  be  thy  will  •        [Exit. 

Enter  young  Clifford. 
}'.  Clif.  9hamc  and  confuHion  !  all  is  on  the  rout; 
Fear  frames  disorder,  and  disorder  wounds 
Where  it  shouhl  gimrd.     O  war,  thou  snc  of  liell, 
Whom  anprry  heavens  do  make  their  minister, 
Throw  in  the  frozen  bosoms  of  our  part 
Hot  coals  of  vengeance !— Let  no  soldier  fly: 
He  tliat  is  truly  dedicate  to  war 
Hath  no  self-love ;  nor  he,  that  loves  himself, 
Hath  not  essentially,  but  by  circumstance, 
The  name  of  valour.— 0,  let  the  vile  world  end. 

[Seeing  his  dead  father. 
And  the  premised  flames  of  the  l:u-«t  day 
Knit  earth  and  heaven  together  I 
Now  let  the  geiieml  trumpet  blow  his  blast, 
Particularitie.M  and  petty  soumls 
To  cease  1— Wast  thou  ordain'd,  dear  father, 
To  lose  thy  youth  iu  jieace,  mid  to  achieve 
The  silver  livery  of  .idvised  age ; 
And,  iu  tiiy  revereueii  and  thy  chair-days,  thus 
To  die  iu  rudian  luittlit? — Even  at  this  :tight 
My  heiirt  is  tum'd  to  stone :  and  while  'ti.s  nilni\ 
It  shall  be  t>tuny.     York  not  nur  old  men  si><ir:-s  ; 
No  more  will  I  their  IkiIw.s:  tears  virginal 
Shall  be  to  nie  even  as  the  «lew  to  fire ; 
And  b»;auty.  lliiit  the  tjrant  oft  reclaims, 
Sliall  to  my  tlaming  wnith  be  oil  and  flax. 
HenceforJh  1  will  not  h:ive  to  do  with  pity: 
Meet  I  an  infant  of  the  house  of  York, 
Into  as  niuny  gohlM'ts  will  1  cut  it. 
As  wild  ^I<;«le:i  voung  Ab^jrrtus  did  : 
In  cruelly  will  1  seek  out  my  fame.— 
Comu,  thuu  new  ruin  of  old  CKiTord's  house; 

[Takinff  tip  the  body. 


As  did  iRneaa  old  Anchiies  bear. 
So  bear  I  thee  upon  my  manly  shoulders ; 
But  then.  JRn*^^  bare  a  living  load, 
Notliing  so  heavy  as  these  woes  of  mine. 


[I 

Enter  RicnAiiD  PL.^rACKyrr  and  9oME^srT,  fifht 
HoHEUSET  it  killed. 
Ridi.  ?o,  lie  thou  thr-n*  ;— 
For  uu'bTneath  an  alehouse'  ]»aUry  sign, 
The  Cns-tle  in  ftiint  Albans.  S^imerset 
Hatli  made  the  wizard  fumous  in  his  death. — 
Pword,  hold  thy  temper;  heart,  be  wrathful  still: 
Prie.st>»  i>ray  for  enemies,  but  princes  kill.  [1 

Alnrums:   Exairsiom.     Enter  King  He5rt,  Qi 
MARfJARET,  and  others,  retreating. 
V.  .Mttr.  .\way,  mylonll  you  areslow;  forsliamca' 
A'.  1/en.  Can*  we  outrun  the  heavens?  good  Max:p 

s-tay. 
</.  Mar.  Wliat  are  you  made  of  ?  you'll  not  fight 
Ni»w  i.s  it  maiilioo.l.  wisdom,  and  defence. 
To  give  the  enemy  w.ay :  and  to  srcure  us 
liy  wluit  \\  V-  cau,  which  can  no  more  but  fly. 

[Alarum  afat 
If  you  be  ta'en.  we  then  should  ."«ee  the  ttottom 
Of  all  our  fortunes  :  but  if  we  luiply  scape. 
(.Vs  well  we  may,  if  uoi  through  your  neglect) 
We  j«hall  to  Loudon  get ;  where  you  are  loved ; 
And  where  this  breach,  now  in  our  fortunes  made, 
May  readily  be  *topird. 

Enter  young  Cufkurd. 
Y.  Cl'f.  But  that  my  heart '»  on  future  mi&chtef : 
T  would  speak  blasphemy  ere  bid  you  fly; 
Jtut  liy  you  nuiiit ;  uncur.tble  discomfit 
lleigiLj  in  the  hearts  of  all  our  present  {larUi. 
Away,  for  your  relief!  and  we  will  live 
To  see  thc-fr  day.  and  them  our  fortune  give: 
Away,  my  lord,'  away  1  [Kxc 

Si'KNE  111.— Fields  near  s*aixt  Alba.v^ 

Altinim :    liftr*at.       Flourish;     thrn    m^'-r    Y 
Richard    I'LAMAi.t.sEi,    Warwick^    and   Sold 
uulh  drum  andctlours. 
Ynrk.  or  Salisbury,  who  can  rpp<»rt  of  him : 

That  winter  lion,  who  iu  rage  forgets 

AL'ed  contusions  and  all  bru-^h  of  time ; 

And.  like  a  gallant  iu  the  bmw  of  youth, 
'   Kepairs  him  with  occa.>*ion?  thu»  happy  day 

U  not  itself,  nor  ha\e  we  won  one  fiK;:, 

If.Nilislmry  be  lost. 
'       Jfich.  My  noble  father, 

T!.r-e  times  to-day  I  holp  him  to  his  horse, 

Tliree  times  I>e9trid  him.  thrice  I  led  him  ojff, 
I  PerNuadetl  him  from  any  further  act : 

But  siill,  where  danger  was,  still  there  I  met  him; 

And  like  rich  Iiangin;:s  iu  a  iiomely  house. 
I  S)  was  his  will  in  his  old  feeble  liody. 

But,  noble  as  he  i.>,  look  where  he  come.s. 

/;«.Vr  Sai.isbiry. 
1       iSul.  Now,  by  my  sword,  \vell  h:i.-<t  thoii  fought  to-i 

By  the  mass. 'so  itid  ^e  all.  — I  thank  yoiu  Rieli&id 
,'  (j'od  knows  how  long  it  is  i  luive  to  live : 
;   An.i  it  liath  ideasi"*!  him  tb.tt  three  times  to-iUy 

Y»)U  have  defeudiil  me  from  immineut  death.— 
',  Will,  lonls.  we  have  not  ^'oi  that  which  we  Ilhtc: 

'Tis  not  enough  our  foi.s  are  thi»  time  I1«h|. 
.  Being  oppMiitiS  of  such  n  pairing  nature. 

York.   1  know  our  jiafety  ia  to  follow  tlivm ; 
,  For.  lis  I  hear,  the  king  is  lied  to  Ixtndon. 
I  To  rail  a  j»ri:,>ent  court  of  {Kirliament. 
i  Let  u^  imrsUi!  him.  ere  the  wrjt»  ^u  forth  : — 
'   What  .savs  lonl  Warwick  ?  shall  we  nflor  them? 
'       M'ar.  Aft.i-r  thcni!  nay.  before  them,  if  we  can. 

Now  by  my  faith,  lords,  ''twas  a  glorious  Jay  : 

Saint  .Xlban's  battle,  w.>n  by  famous  York, 

i^hall  be  eterniHed  in  all  age  to  come. — 
:  Sxiud.  <lrums  and  trumiH:ts ;— and  io  I/indon  all: 

Aud  more  ijuch  days  as  Uiu^e  to  us  be.'.iiJ  *.        [Ez 
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IlH.SRV.  iffar/  tf  liirhiii'md.  a  Youth. 
L(iRi)  KivKRs,  'UnAh':r  to  Lad^  (Jrcy. 
^'1R  William  Staxlkv. 

i^lR  JOUX  MOXTGOMKUY. 

Sir  Johx  ^^ouluvili.k. 

Tutor  to  Mvi  LANU. 

Mayor  of  York. 

LUuti'iiaiit  of  tUc  Tower. 

^i  Ndhlt'iuiiu. 

7'ifii  Kuf]>«.'n.  I 

A  Uuut.<<inHiL 

-1  .«oii  tk'U  Aa*  kUUd  k!*  Father. 

A  Fallur  that  kcu  killed  hi*  H*m. 


Ql.'FlIN  MaRUARKT. 

liAi>r  <iiii;Y,  offtncnrds  Qi^ax  to  i^DWABD  IV. 
IK>XA,  Sister  t'j  tht:  Fn  tirh  (^Ufrn. 

ISoldiurs,  and  othr  .\ti-:uiLiutd  ua  Kixo  Hkmry  ami 
KuiG  Kdward,  Mi-weiitrtTs,  Watohiueii,  dx. 
6CESE,—lPariiiy  2'<irt  oftU,  Third  Ad,  in  Feaxce;  during  all  th^  rat  oflhel'lay,  in  £.Ntii^xu. 


ACT    I. 

£5E  I.— LoXDdX.     Thr  riirliauu;iiMlou«e, 

Some  {>.ili!ii.Ts  *•/■  Y(»rk.'.s  frirtji  break  in. 
nciit^r  thA  DiKi;  oV  York.  KdwakW.  Kicuari). 
iFviLK,  .MfXTAtii  K.  Warwick,  and  oth'r*,  with 
t»;  r'^««  in  thdrhiU. 

I  wonder  how  tlic  kin;r  CKap«tl  our  liundn. 

While  we  pursiifMl  th','  honicineu  of  the  north, 
stole  away,  anfl  Iffl  liis  men  : 
t  liifj  pr^flit  Ion!  of  .\i)rihuiiit'iTlni!(l, 
warlike  »-ar.-<  rouUl  ni'Vf-r  hrouk  rctrt.iit, 
up  th«*  Ortiojilriif  .■mny  ;  nml  him.^vll, 
liofil.  anil  lonl  ^«LlJl^•^l,  all  abrta^-t. 
,  uur  ina:n  battle's  front,  and,  breaking  in, 
'  the  sword.i  ofconiniou  f^jldiors  slain. 

Lord  iftaffonrH  failnr,  duke  of  Buckingham, 
r  slain  or  w(>iind<*d  dan;;i'roa<4 : 
i-ii  b(•av^r  with  a  ibiwnrijrht  blow ; 
is  iji  tru!.'.  futlit-r,  iK-hold  his  blood. 

[ShfiKhig  hi*  Noody  swordm 
And,  >»roth*fr.  hvre  ">  Hi!-  carl  of  WlltshlreS  blood, 
I  To  York,  ahewing  hi*. 
L  inicountcr"d  as  the  K'ltth-.^  joiii'd. 

."flieak  thitu  for  m-,  and  tt-II  them  what  I  <l)il. 
[Throwina  d"n-n  th,'.  DiKK  of  J*<»mk!Iset's<  hfad. 

Ki<;hanJ  hath  ln-^t  deserved  <»f  all  my  nons.  — 
i  your  irrac":  ih.ad.  njy  lonl  of  ,*>omt^rsi't ? 

Sui-h  iioiii;  have  all'tlp;  liU):  of  John  of  (iaunt! 

ThiLS  do  I  hi>i»'>  to  .^!lak^.•  kiu};  1I'-nry>  lu-ad. 

And  .*ro  do  1.— Vlciorion.H  ]'rince  of  York, 
'.  we  the"  xt'ated  hi  that  throne 
low  th-j  ho;i.-e  of  I^inra"«t"r  usurps, 
y  hcavi-n  Ih^'st?  'yrs  !*hall  n-'\i.r  ch'.'ie. 
theiialactr  of  the  ft-arfiil  kin.'?, 
>  the  regul  iicat :  i»<i'«S'.'!'h  It,  York  : 

is  thiur.  and  nut  kin^  Ih'nry'.s  iK-irs'. 

Aris!»t  me  then,  swi'et  Warwick,  and  I  will; 
er  w«  have  Itroken  in  by  forre. 

We'll  all  a'^ifi^t  you  ;  he  that  flieM  .sluill  die. 

Tliauk-*.  gentle  Norfolk  .—stAT  by  me,  my 
difr-'.  stay,  and  lodge  by  me  thi«j  night,    (lords  ;— 

And  wh«-n  the  king  comes,  offer  him  no  vioh-ne*'. 
Im:  si'.;k  to  thru -it  you  ont  by  f«in;e.   [  They  retire. 

Thr'jucfn  this  day  ln-ri.-  hold-slnr  iwirliamcut, 
e  think.s  wr  blialt  )>•:  of  hi>r  eonneil : 
«  or  lilows  h»'re  let  uh  nin  otir  ri^ht. 
Arni'd  'Al^  we  arc,  let's  day  within  thU  houif. 

The  bloo<ly  parliament  yliall  \\\\b  Ik.*  call'd, 
PUintigeiieC,  duke  of  York,  be  king, 
•hfui  Jhiiry  "leposed.  who.-»c  ciiwanllce 
adtj  u.s  by- word i«  to  our  eufmiis. 

Then  k-ave  me  not,  my  lonls;  l*c  resolute; 
to  take  iM'V^eMiou  of  my  right. 

Ntfltlier  thv  king  nor  ho  that  lov«rt  him  l»est. 


'  The  iiroud(-i»t  ho  that  holdH  up  I^nca:)ter, 
;  Dares  stir  a  wing,  if  Warwick  shake  hia  bella. 
'>  1  '11  plant  Plantagenet,  root  hlin  up  who  dared: — 
,  R.solve  thee,  R!e!mrd  ;  claim  the  Kugliih  crown. 

[Wax.  lead»  York  to  the  throne^  who  ieats  himself. 

Flourish,     r.nter  Kixo  IIkxry,  Clifford,  NoRTnvx- 

HKRLAXD.  Wi>TMoRBL.*xii.  LXKTKR,  and  Other*,  with 

red  roge*  in  their  hut*. 

K.  llKn.  My  lords.  h)ok  wherp  the  Kturdy  rebel  albi, 
j  Kveu  in  the  chair  of  !<tati*!  Mike  he  mmiuri 

( liack'd  by  thf  j>ower  of  Warwick,  that  fulae  peer) 
'  To  a^pire  unio  thi-  cro«n.  au<I  reign  aa  king.— 
!  i:;irl  of  Northmiiborland,  he  slew  thy  father;    [reTen|;e 
'•  An  1  thine,   lord  (.'lilTor.l ;   and  you   Ixdh  have  vow'd 
■  On  him.  hiti  t-onM,  his  lavonri:*.;:*,  and  hia  friends. 

yni'fh.  If  T  be  not.  h<*avin.s  be  revenged  on  me! 

clif.  The  hope  thereof  makes  ClilTord  mourn  in  steel. 

MV^.  Wluit,  :«hall  we  HiifTer  thlsf  let's  pluck  him 
My  heart  for  angt- r  burn.4,  I  cannot  brook  it       [down  .* 

A'.  Hen.  B<;  patit'nt,  gentle  earl  of  Westmoreland. 

Clif.  Patience  is  for  i>oltr«^on!».  and  such  as  he : 
Hi-  dun«t  not  :<it  thorc.  Wl  your  father  lived. 
My  gracious  lonl,  ht-ro  in  the  parliament 
Let  us  asMil  tlie  family  of  York. 

J\'urth.  Well  hast  thou  s])oken,  cousin ;  he  it  so. 

A'.  Hrn.  All,  know  you  not  the  city  lavourM  them, 
.\nil  they  have  troopu  of  8«oldicrs  at  their  lieck? 

A'j-f.  ihit  win  n  tlie  duke  I.h  slain,  they'll  quicklv  fly. 

A',  Jit:ti.  Far  be  the  thought  of  this  from  Henry's  Leart, 
To  mak'.'  a  shambles  of  the  ]iarliument-houKe! 
Cousin  of  Kxi-ttT.  frowns  word.s,  and  threats, 
i'fhall  bi:  the  war  tlmt  II<.'nry  inean.'i  to  use  — 

[Thry  adrnne*^^  to  the  DcKi. 
Thou  factious  duke  of  York,  descend  my  throne. 
And  kneel  tor  grace  and  mercy  at  my  feet; 
I  am  thy  sovenign. 

I'ork.  Tliou  art  dwelved.  1  am  thine,  J  York. 

VJj-t .  For  shame,  come  down ;  he  made  tliee  nuke  of 

york.  'TwR-*  my  inheritiineo^  a.s  the  earldom  wad. 

J:xe.  Thy  father  wa;«  a  traitor  to  the  crown. 

H'ar.  Exeter,  thou  art  a  traitor  to  the  crown 
In  following  thi.s  u<turping  lU-nry. 

CliJ.  Whom  should  he  follow  but  hi.4  natural  king? 

War.  True,  Clifford;  and  that's  llichiurd,  duke  of 
York. 

A",  flen.  And  Nhiill  T  st.nnd,  and  thou  sdt  in  my  throne  f 

Vark.  It  mii>t  and  >hall  be  so.     Content  thviteir. 

War.  Be  duki-  ot  Ltnca'«t;r,  let  him  Ik*  kiiijf. 

\\'e*f.  lie  i.s  both  king  and  duke  of  Lancaster; 
And  that  the  lord  of  WcNtmorehind  ahall  maintain. 

War.  And  Warwick  shall  di.-«prove  it.     You  forget 
Tluit  wu  are  tho.'<e  which  ehascil  you  from  the  fleld, 
.\iid  slew  your  fath'tn*.  and  with  colours  spread 
March'd  through  the  city  to  the  palace  gates. 

yorlh.  Ve.H, Warwick,  I  remembL-r  it  to  my  grief; 
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And,  by  hU  soul,  tljon  arnl  thy  hoiue  sIihII  rue  It. 

^^M^   Plaut;i>^iMict,  of  tli(.'«.  anil  tliL'^c  thy  hons*. 
Thy  kinsineu.  niid  thy  iricnd.-»,  I  "11  li}i\i'  more  lives 
Thim  »iro[i.*  of  hlooil  \v«>rft  in  my  fiUnT's  vcint. 

Cfij'.   (.rn'e  it  no  viora  ;  h.-st  t !:;;;,  ia^-toiid  of  wror<l."«, 
I  send  thi.'f,  W;ii-.vifk,  hiicli  a  inn.-i-ci.'jfjr, 
As  shall  r»?v<njr«.'  iii>»  death  h'.forc  1  stir. 

War.  PoorClillonl!  hov»  I  scorn  his  nortlih;sSthr;.'?.t-«.' 

I'frrk.  Will  you  we  .<hcw  our  tiilr  t^»  lliy  cruwuir 
If  not,  our  swonl',  vh:dl  \AvsA  it  in  th-  lii.-ld. 

K.  Htn.  Wluit  title  hast  thoii,  tmitor,  to  the  crown? 
Thy  fttthi-r  was.  as  thou  art,  duke  oi"  York  : 
Thy  {rramlfalher,  K«>;:«r  Moniiuvr,  ei;rl  Oi  Murch : 
I  am  the  son  of  JU-nry  th-;  Hfch. 
AVho  made  the  Dauphin  and  the  Fr::>nch  to  stoop, 
And  Kub.ed  ui»on  their  touus  and  ]>rivinc'js. 

War.  Talk  nut  i»f  Fmucc,  sil'i  thou  hust  l-»st  it  all. 

K.  Htn.  The  h>nl  i.rutt.-rtor  lo.-:  it,  aii'l  not  J ; 
When  1  was  crt)wn'd  I  was  but  nine  ra  -iiths  old. 

Jtidi.  You  are  old   eaju;,'h  now,  and  yet  m-Hhlnk^ 
you  los(t.  - 
Father,  tcaV  the  crown  from  the  usuq)  >r*s  h-.iid. 

Edit).  6*weit  father,  do  ff>:  M.-t  it  ou  your  h-ul, 

Mvnt.  [To  YnijK.]  Hood  biothjr,  as'thou  lov'st  and 
honour' bt  anns, 
Let's  flght  it  out,  and  not  stand  caril'.In?  thus.         [fly. 

Jiich.  ?ound  drums  and  truinpclH,  and  thj  kln;»  will 

York.  Sons,  paicel  [fpi.  ik. 

A'.  Httn.  I'eaou  thou!  and  .eive  Unjr  Henry  leave  tJ 

War.  rianti;:cni-t  shall  sp^ak  first :— hear  hJm,  lord.s  : 
And  be  you  silent  and  attentive  too. 
For  he  that  internipts  him  shall  not  live. 

A'.  Ihn.  Think'-t  thi»u  that  1  will  leave  my  kinjrly 
Wherein  my  Knnindsire  and  my  father  rat?         Lthruue, 
No;  fir.it  .shall  war  unpeople  tins  my  realm  ; 
Ay.  and  their  colours-  -<iften  born-;  in  France, 
Ami  now  lul^nglaud,  to  our  heart's  jTreat  .sorrow— 
!?hull  be  my  wiudln:.'-sheet. — Why  laint  you,  lonls? 
My  title's  pood,  and  bott^.-r  far  than  his. 

War.  But  prove  it,  Tleury,  and  thou  shalt  be  kin?. 

K.  Jfen.  Henry  tlur  fourth  by  con-.pic^it  jrot  the  crown. 

J'orA-.  'Twa.s  by  rebt-llion  aK-ainst  his  kin;;. 

A'.  J/ni.  [AffJr.\  I  know  not  what  to  Bay  :  my  title's 
[Aloud.\  Toll  me.  may  not  a  king  adopt  &u  heir*  [weak. 

Vork.  What  then? 

A',  //en.  An  if  he  may,  thou  am  T  lawful  kinjr ; 
For  Richard,  in  the  view  ofmiiny  lords, 
Jtesigu'd  the  crown  to  Henry  lln'  fourtli. 
Whose  heir  my  failu-r  was,  and  1  am  his. 

York.   He  ro-e  au^iinst  him.  being  hi-;  sovereiyTi, 
And  maile  him  to  n-si^-u  his  crown  p-.Tfuree. 

War.  .Supi»u>e,  my  lords,  he  diii  it  uniM.-Qstrain'd, 
Think  you  'twere  i»rejudici.il  to  his  erowji  ? 

Ere.  So ;  for  he  could  not  so  reslpn  hi'*  crr>wn. 
But  that  the  n'!Xt  h«'ir  should  suecei.«d  anil  ri.;>rn. 

A".  JJtu.  Art  thou  aL"ain^tu.s.  duke  of  Kxelk-r? 

Exf.  His  i<  the  ri.L'ht,  ainl  ihcrefure  panlou  me. 

York.  Why  whisper  you,  my  h>nls.  and  answer  n^t? 

Ejt/;  My  conseii-nce  t«.'lls  me  he  is  lawful  kiufr.    [him. 

A'.  Ilfi.n.  [AsUI*'.]  All  will  revult  from  me,  and  Jiinito 

North.  IM-uiUiC'-net.  for  all  the  claim  thou  Iay\-t, 
Til  ink  not  that  Henry  shall  be  so  dej)Osed. 

War.   DejjOMtl  hy  shall  be  in  di':<pitc  (»f  all. 

ynrf/t.  Thou  art  dcc-ived ;  'ti>*  not  ihy  ftouthem  power, 
Of  J-;s««ex,  Norfolk,  Suilolk.  nor  of  K«  nt, — 
Whicli  nif'.ki.s  thee  tlia-.  ]>r«-sum]ituous  and  proud. — 
Can  s'jt  the  duke  uj»  in  de-pite  of  me. 

CI  if.  Kiuj;  Henry,  b-  tliv  litl-^  riuht  or  wron;r, 
l/ord  ClilVord  vows  to  liirhtin  thy  ilefcnee  : 
Ma>  tlmt  ground  p.ip'*,  an.l  <\\;dlow  lU"  alive. 
Where  I  shall  kneel  ii»  him  lh.it  sl<w  niy  furiier! 

A'.  Jfm.  0  Clilioril,  how  thy  words  nVive  my  heart! 

York.  H<.-nry  ol  Lancaster," res i^'U  tliy  crown.— 
What  mutter  yon,  or  wluit  conspire  y<Ki,  lonN? 

War.  Do  right  unto  this  princrly  duke  of  York ; 
Or  I  will  fill  the  liouse  wiih  aruK-d'men. 
And  o'er  the  chair  of  htat-,  v.here  n^^w  he  sIt.-», 
Write  up  his  title  with  usurping.'  blood. 

[1/f.  Ktnmp.t.  and  th^  S-ildi'Ts  shrw  Ihnn^eWt^. 

K.  Urn.  .My  lord  of  W;»r\\ick.  h'ar  ni^:  but  one  word  ; 
liOt  me  for  this  my  lif.'tiiue  r"i;in  a<  kin??. 

York.  Conljrm  the  crown  to  nii*  and  li»  mine  heirs. 
And  thou  ."ihali  nl}ru  in  quii-t  while  thou  Ii\'-t. 

K.  Jleii.  lam  content:  Kich.inl  IMantajr«-uet, 
Knjoy  the  kiuirdom  after  my  dei  ease. 

riff.  What  wroiiK  i««  thi.s'nnt<i  the  princit  yntu"  .son? 
War.  What  pKKl  is  this  to  Knuland  and  hiui.;ell? 
Wfxt.  Ilase.  fearful,  and  des]i.Lirinp  Henry  I 

riif.  Howh'ist  thou  Injured  both  thysilf  and  u»I 
Wt^t.  1  cannoi  ^lay  to  hwir  th«\se articks. 

*V<»^  Nor  I, 


Hff.  Come,  couiiin,  let  us  tell  the  qaeen  thesp  xi«wi. 

Weft.  Farewell,  faint-hearted  and  degenerate  kia^ 
III  who-ie  cold  blood  no  spark  of  honour  bides. 

.Xorth.  JJi*  thou  a  prey  unto  the  houiie  of  York, 
An  I  die  in  bands  for  this  unmanly  deetl ' 

<  'Iff.  In  dreadful  war  mayst  thou  be  overcome! 
Or  live  in  peace,  abamlon'd  and  despised! 

[EjCfUtU  N0UTUrMBEBLA2kD,  CUFFOSn.  fllli 

We.stmorkland. 
iror.  Turn  this  way,  Henry,  and  re^rarJ  them  not. 
Ej-t.  Tliey  seek  ri.v'entro,  and  therefore  will  not  yiciA 
A'.  Ihiu  Ah.  Exeter  I 
War.  Why  should  you  sijrh,  my  lonl? 
A'.  Jfrn.  Not  for  myself,  i>)rd  VV'arwick,  but  my  «oa 
Whom  I  unnaturally  shall  di>in)K'rit. 
Hut,  be  it  as  it  may':— 1  here  entail 
The  crown  to  thee  and  to  thine  heirs  for  ever; 
Conditionally,  that  here  thou  take  an  oatli 
To  cea.se  thi.s  civil  war.  and.  whilst  I  live^ 
To  honour  me  as  thy  kint;  and  soverel^rn  ; 
And  neither  by  treason  nor  hostility 
To  seek  to  put  mc  down,  and  rei^TJ  thy.self. 
York.  This  oath  I  williujjly  take,  aiid  will  perform. 

[Cotnhvj  froui  Ute  tkronf. 
War.  Jjoxxfi  lire klnj;  Ileury :— Phuita;?euet,  eiahrai.* 

him. 
A".  I  fen.  .\nd  loner  live  thou,  and  thn.sc  thy  formud 
J  'ork.  N  ow  York  and  Ln  ncuster  are  reconciled.   [  fcuil 
Ejce.  Accursed  bu  .he  that  seeks  to  make  them  Ibu! 
[Sennet.     The  TiOrd*  comefonearl 
Yttrk.  Farewell,  my  ktocIous  lord ;  i  '11  to  my  cattle. 
War.  Anil  I  'II  keep  Ij<mdon  with  my  soIdicTL 
Xnrf.  And  I  to  .N'orfolk  with  my  foUowcrs. 
Moni.  Ami  T  unt^i  the  sea.  fn»ni  whence  1  came. 
[Exevnt  Yor.K.  and  his  Sons,  Wakwick,  NoktMX 
MnxTAfiLi;.  tM)hlicrs.  and  Attendants. 
K.  I  fen.  And  1,  with  trricf  and  Mrrow,  to  th-.'cocut 

Enf'r  til  EEX  Maroaukt  and  the  Prixce  or  Walk 

Exe.  Hi;re  comes  tlie  queen,  whose  looks  bcwny  ha 
anjrer ; 
I  '11  steid  away.  [//«uv. 

A',  fien.   Kxcter.  so  will  T.  [OMaf 

</.  Mar.  Nay,  jto  not  from  mo,  I  will  follow  thee. 

K.  Ih.n.  He' patient,  gentle  (picen,  ami  1  wili«uiy. 

^.  Mar.  Who  can  be  ]>atient  in  such  extreme*} 
Ah,  wretched  man!  would  I  had  died  a  roaid» 
.\nd  never  seen  thee,  never  Iconic  thee  son, 
r^ee'ii^  thou  hikst  itn>ved  so  unnatural  u  f.-itlierl 
Hath  he  deserved  to  lo.^e  his  birthriifht  thus? 
Haust  thou  but  loved  him  half  so  well  .Vi  1, 
(ir  fvlt  that  paiu  which  I  did  for  liim  once. 
Or  nourish'd  him,  as  I  did  with  my  blood, — 
Thou  wouldst  luive  left  thy  di.-arest  heart-blood  thflt, 
Iwither  than  made  that  sanice  duke  thine  heir, 
And  disinhrrited  thine  only  sim. 

J'rince.  Father,  you  cannot  disinherit  me: 
If  you  be  kinp,  why  .sliould  not  1  succco<lr  (3i>a:— 

A'.  Hen.  Panlon  me.  Marfraret ;— j^nlon  me.  »*<** 
Tile  earl  of  Warwick  and  the  duke  enfinved  me. 

Q.  Mar.  Enforced  thee  I  art  thou  kln{7,  and  wiit  be 
forced  7 
T  shame  to  hear  theo  speak.     Ah,  timorous  wnichl 
Thou  hast  undone  thyself,  ihy  hon,  and  me: 
And  K>ven  unto  the  himso  of  York  such  head, 
.\s  thou  shalt  rei;:u  but  by  Ihi'ir  sul'eraiice. 
To  entail  him  and  hi.s  heir.->  unto  the  crown, 
What  is  it,  but  lo  make  thy  sepulchre, 
.\nd  creej)  into  it  f;ir  before  thy  time* 
>V^n»-ick  is  chancellor,  and  tlie  lord  of  Calils: 
Stem  Faulconbridge  commands  the  narrow  .>.as; 
The  duke  is  made  protector  of  the  realm  ; 
.•\nd  yet  shalt  thou  be  safi!.'  such  safely  timU 
The  tremblinj:  lamb,  environeil  with  WolveS. 
Had  I  been  tliere,  which  am  a  silly  woman, 
Tlie  soldier.<  should  have  toss'd  me  on  their  plkcj, 
llifore  1  wouhl  have  Kranli-il  lo  ih:it  act. 
But  thou  prvferr'.-t  thy  life  bufore  thine  hi-nour: 
And  ^eein.:  thou  do'-l.  I  here  divorce  myself 
Hoth  from  thy  til!-.'.  Henry,  and  thy  bed. 
Until  lh;U  act  of  purlianienl  be  repeal'il 
Whereby  my  .son  is  disinherited. 
The  noiihern  lords  that  luive  forswoni  thy  colours^ 
Will  follow  mine,  if  once  they  .see  them  >prfc-aJ; 
And  spread  they  hi  tail  be,  to  thv  foul  disumce. 
And  utter  ruin  of  the  housie  of  Vork. 
Thus  do  I  leave  Uiee.— Come,  fou,  lot's  away; 
Our  army's  ready;  come,  we'll  after  them. 

K.  H^n.  Stay,  ^entlo  .Mar>,'aret,  nml  hear  me  spd*- 
(^.  ..V«i''.  Thou  hast  .sjioku  too  mucli  already;  gct^f* 
gone. 
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QtniLt  fon  Edirard,  thou  wilt  stay  with  me? 
A^,  to  b«  murder'd  by  his  enemies. 
~   len  I  return  with  yictory  firom  the  field, 
ir  grace:  till  tlieu,  1  '11  fellow  her. 
Come,  son,  awaj ;  we  may  not  lini;er  thu-'f. 
[EMeunt  QrEBX  Mabgarkt  and  thf  Pbixcb. 
Poor  queen .'  how  love  to  me  and  to  her  son 
!  her  break  out  into  terms  of  raffe  I 
nay  she  be  on  that  hateful  duke, 
ghty  spirit,  winjred  with  desire, 
ly  crown,  and,  like  an  empty  caglu, 
'■  flesh  of  me.  and  of  my  son ! 
those  three  lords  torments  my  heart : 
into  them,  and  entreat  them  &ir  ;— 
In,  you  shall  be  the  mcssentrer. 
II,  I  hope,  shall  recoucllo  them  all.  lExfiunt 

-A  Room  in  Sandal  CiLstle,  near  Wakefield, 
in  Yoaiuuiuii. 

T  Edward,  RicHiRD.  and  Mostagcb. 
other,  though  I  be  younprest.  give  me  leave. 
),  I  can  belter  play  the  orator, 
ut  I  have  re&tous  strong  and  forcible. 

ErUrr  York. 
'hy,  how  now,  M)ns  and  brother!  at  a  strife? 
ur  quarrel?  how  began  it  firtil? 
>  i|uarri:L  but  a  i^light  contention, 
bout  what? 

K>»t  that  tthich  concerns  your  gmcc  and  us; 
of  England,  father,  which  is  yours. 
Ine,  boy?  not  till  king  Henry  )>e  dead, 
•ur  right  deiiends  not  on  his  life  or  death. 
>w  you  are  heur,  therefore  enjoy  it  now : 
;he  house  of  Lanca-stcr  leave  to  breathe, 
un  you,  father,  in  the  enrl. 
took  an  oath  that  he  should  quietly  reivn. 
It,  for  a  kingdom,  any  oath  may  Ik;  brolcc-u : 
1  thuUKin<l  oatlis  to  rf  ign  on*;  year. 
;  Go«i  forbid  your  grace  should  ha  forsworn, 
•'hall  be  if  I  claim  by  open  war. 
i  prove  the  contrary,  if  you  '11  lu'ar  mo  "peak. 
lou  can.st  not,  son  ;  it  is  imp<»>.s:bli'. 
1  oath  is  of  no  moment,  Inring  not  took 
uc  and  lawful  magi.stnite, 
authority  over  him  that  swears  : 
none,  but  did  usiir]*  the  place  ; 
ig  'twas  he  tliat  made  you  to  drptis-.-, 
my  lord,  is  vain  and  frivolous. 
to  arm:i.     And,  father,  do  but  think 
a  thing  it  is  to  wear  a  crown ; 
Me  circuit  i.s  Elysium, 
kt  poets  feign  of  Miss  ami  joy. 
linger  thus?    I  cannot  re.-<i 
iiitc  ros»*.  that  T  wear,  be  d)«:d 
e  lukewurm  b1oo<l  of  Henry's  heart, 
chard,  enoagh  :  I  will  Ix*  king,  or  di'.-.— 
lOU  shalt  to  Lontlon  presently, 
>n  Warwiclt  to  this  entcrpri.'tc.- 
ard,  sholt  unto  the  dulte  of  Nurfulk, 
m  privily  of  our  intent. — 
rd,  shall  unto  uiy  lord  Cobham. 
1  the  Kentiithmtfu  will  willingly  rise : 
trust ;  for  they  are  soldiers, 
courteous,  liberal,  full  of  jipirit  — 
arc  thus  emjiIoyM,  what  re.steili  more 
seek  occasion  how  to  ri<!ie. 
e  king  not  privy  to  my  drift, 
the  house  of  Lancaster? 

Enter  a  Me.ssengi-r. 
irhat  new.-i?    Why  com'st  thou  in  such  post? 
le  queen,  with  all  the  northern  earls  and 
e  to  l)esiege  you  in  your  castle :  [lords, 

by  with  twenty  thousand  men; 
ore  fortify  your  hold,  mv  lord. 
V,  with  my  swonl.     Whatl   think'st  thou 
ihat  we  fear  them? — 
1  Ricluird.  you  sliall  stay  with  me  ;— 

Montague  shall  post  to  Lomlon: 
Warwick,  Cobham,  and  the  rest, 
lave  left  pn)tectors  of  the  kin;:, 
■ful  policy  strengthen  themselves, 
lOt  simple  Henry  nor  bis  oatlis. 
«ther,  I  iro ;  I '11  win  them.  f(Jir  it  not: 
lost  humbly  1  do  take  my  leave.  [Ejtit. 

T  Sir  JoH5  and  Sir  Hugh  Mortimkr. 
r  John  and  Sir  Hugh  .Mortimer,  mine  uncles! 
nc  to  Sandal  in  a  happy  hour ; 
f  tlie  •(ucuu  m-jau  to  l>eaiege  us. 


Sir  John,  She  shall  not  need,  we  Ml  meet  her  in  the 

York.  What,  with  five  thousand  men  ?  [field. 

Biek.  Aj,  with  fire  huudretl.  father,  for  a  need. 
A  woman 's  general ;  what  should  we  fear  ? 

[A  marofc  qfar  off. 

Edw.  I  hear  their  drums ;  let's  set  our  men  in  order, 
And  issue  forth,  and  bid  them  battle  straight. 

yorilr.  Five  men  to  twenty !— though  the  odds  be  great, 
I  doubt  not,  uncle,  of  our  victory. 
Many  a  battle  have  I  won  in  France, 
Whenaa  the  enemy  hath  been  ten  to  one ; 
Why  should  I  not  now  have  the  like  success? 

lAlarutn.    ExeutU, 

ScESB  111.— Plat  tu  Hfar  Sandal  Castle. 

Alarum* :   Excursiotu.       Enter   TLutulsd   and  his 
Tutor. 
Rut.  Ah,  whither  shall  I  fly  to  'scape  their  hands? 
Ah,  tutor,  look  where  bloody  ClilTord  comes  1 

Enter  Clitfokd  and  Soldiers. 

Clif.  Chaplain,  away  :  thy  priesthood  saves  thy  life. 
As  for  the  brat  of  this  accurse<l  duke, 
Whose  father  slew  my  fkther,  he  !»hall  die. 

Tut.  And  I,  my  lord,  will  bear  him  company. 

Clif.  Soldiers,  away  with  him. 

Tut.  Ah,  Cliflbrd.  murder  not  this  innocent  ditld. 
Lest  thou  be  hated  both  of  God  and  man ! 

{Exil,/oraul  off  by  Soldiers. 

Clif.  How  now  I  is  he  dead  alruadv  ?    Or  is  it  fear 
Tliat  makes  him  close  his  eyes  ?— I  'U  open  them. 

Rut.  So  looks  the  pent-up  lion  o'er  the  wretch 
That  trembles  under  his  devouring  paws ; 
.\nd  so  he  walks,  in.Hulting  o'er  his  prey, 
And  so  he  comes,  to  rend  his  limbs  a.«rmder. — 
Ah,  genUe  Clifford,  kill  me  with  thy  swonl. 
And  not  with  such  a  cruel  threatening  look ! 
Sweet  Clifford,  hear  me  sncnk  before  I  die  .'— 
I  am  too  mean  a  subject  for  thy  wrath : 
Bo  thou  reveng'd  on  men,  and  let  mu  live.  [Mood 

Clif.  In  vain  thou  speuk'st,  poor  boy :  my  father's 
Hath  stOTip'd  the  pas.Hage  where  thy  words  should  enter. 

Rut.  Then  let  my  father's  blood  open  it  agam  ; 
He  is  a  man,  and,  Clifford,  cope  with  him. 

Cl\f.  Had  I  thy  brethren  here,  their  lives  and  thin^ 
Were  not  revenge  sufficient  for  me : 
No ;  if  I  digg'd  up  thy  fon'fathers'  graves. 
And  hung  their  rotten  cofHns  up  in  chains. 
It  could  not  slake  mine  ire,  nor  ease  my  heart. 
The  sight  of  any  of  the  house  of  York 
Is  as  a  fUry  tu  torment  my  s<m1 : 
And  till  I  root  out  their  accursed  lino. 
And  leave  not  one  ulive,  I  live  in  hell. 
Therefore —  [Liftino  hi*  hand. 

Rut.  O,  let  me  pray  U'fore  I  take  my  drath :—  • 
To  thee  I  pray ;  swei-t  Clifford,  pity  me  I 

Clif.  Such  pity  as  my  rapier's  point  affonls. 

Rut.  I  never  did  thee  harm :  why  wilt  thou  slay  me  .* 

aif  Thy  Ikther  hath. 

Rut.  Hut  'twas  ere  I  was  l<om. 
Thou  ha«t  one  son, — for  his  sake  pity  w" : 
T«eat  in  revenge  thereof,— .-If  h  Go<l  is  Just,— 
He  be  as  miserably  slain  a:*  1. 
Ah,  let  me  live  in  prison  all  my  days : 
And  when  I  give  occasion  of  o'ffcnce 
Then  let  me  die,  for  now  thou  lio&t  no  cause .' 

Clif.  No  cause? 
Thy  lather  slew  my  father ;  therefore,  die. 

[Ci.iFrouDsf/i5«  Aim. 

Rut.  Diifaciant,  landis  summa  tit  ista  tual    [/hW. 

Clif.  Plantag'-n<'t!     I  come,  PlantJigenetl 
An»l  this  thy  aon's  blood  cleaving  to  my  blade. 
Shall  rust  upon  my  w«!u})On.  till  thy  blood. 
Congeal'd  with  this,  do  make  me  wipe  off  botli.     {Exil. 

SoENB  IS  .—The  tame. 
Alarum.    Enter  York. 
York.  The  army  of  the  queen  hath  got  the  field  : 
My  uncles  both  are  slain  in  rescuing  me; 
And  all  my  followers  to  the  eager  foe 
Turn  back,  and  fly  like  shiits  ))eforo  the  wind. 
Or  lambs  pursued  by  hunger-starved  wolve.s. 
My  sons, — Uod  knows  what  luitJi  bechanced  them : 
Ihit  this  I  know. — they  have  demeau'd  themselves 
Like  men  born  to  renown  hy  life  or  death. 
Three  times  did  Richard  make  a  lane  to  mr : 
And  thrice  cried,— "Courage,  fttherl  fight  it  out:" 
.\nd  full  as  oft  came  E<lward  to  my  side. 
With  purple  faulcliion.  i»nintrd  to  the  hilL 
In  blood  of  Ihotfu  tliut  hud  •.■iicori.nt'r'd  him ' 
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And  vhen  tlie  hardiest  warrior?  dWl  retire, 

Kichard  criod, — •' Charge:  niul  KJve  no  foot  oF  prouud  I*' 

And  cried.— "A  crown,  or  else  a  jilorious  loiuh' 

A  Hcoptri',  or  an  carlhly  Bv-pulcliru ! " 

With  tliiis  we  cliHrKOilajraiu :  but,  out.  alaa I 

YTi'  bodged  agiiiu  :  as  I  have  8(*ca  a  swan 

With  b<;0tl('ss  labour  (iwim  a^aiust  Ihu  tide, 

Andspcud  her  sUvugth  with  0V''r-iinti-liln-_'  wav«»«. 

(.1  thort  nUiri'm  with,n. 
Ah,  liark!  th"  fatal  foUowi-ri  do  iiursu:* ; 
And  I  am  faint,  and  cannot  fly  their  fury: 
And  wore  1  btrtinj;.  I  would  not  «hun  Ihi-.r  fur*  . 
Till.'  sand.'S  arc  iiuuih'.'rM  that  maki:  up  my  l.f^'. 
Here  mu.-t  I  sLa\.  and  h».Ti'  niy  life  uiu.->L  ••ii-l. 

JCnff-r  QUEFX  MARCillKT,  ri.lJKOlU).  Nomill.MUKKI.V.MI, 

and  :'*'Uliii'.-i. 
Comi\  blooily  Clifford, -TOUijh  NortliuuiiK.T\tud,— 
I  dan;  your  'lUi-nrlil-.-.'S  fury  to  more  rajfi:; 
I  am  your  l>utt,  ati>l  I  abide  your  sbot. 

JVn'rth.  Yi<  Id  tu  our  m-roy.  jiroiid  IManla'-'i-ncL 

fli/.  Ay.  to  -u::h  m>^ny  as  Jiis  ruthl'.'>>.  ariu. 
With  dow'nri-j^lit  paynn'-nt,  >r!ii:\v'd  untii  luy  father. 
Now  Phaoton  liatJi  luniMed  ln»ui  lii.>  car, 
Ajid  niadf  an  <-vi  n'.ni:  at  tlie  iio-mlide  prick. 

ynrK:  My  h-shi--..  a-  tin-  ].liiinix.  may  brinjr  forili 
A  bird  that'  will  rv-\rni;c  upon  you  all; 
And  in  that  Imji::  I  lluoiV  nilu^.*  (.yi'S  to  hfu^eu, 
K-oruini;  what/i.r  ycu  can  atllict'niv  witli. 
Why  com*' you  not?  what.'  nndliliid..',  and  fear? 

f  7/7".  S>  eowanls  ri}:lit  wh-.n  they  can  lly  no  turthei  . 
J^o  dov«'«i  (hi  i»cek  the  fal-'un'.s  piercini:  t.don.>  ; 
t»o  desperati.-  thieves,  all  hopi  li  >■,  m  ilirjr  li %<•.<. 
Kreatlie  iMit  ;incctiv«.s  ';;ain'>t  the  o.Va'.cis. 

J'l.r/.-.  oriin^rd,  but  beihiiik  llici  ducca^'aiu. 
Anil  in  thy  thoujhl  n'(  r-run  my  lornn-r  time. 
Anil,  if  thou  cm^t  for  Mii-l'.fn/.  \'-.  w  t'.i.%  fac", 
And  bit..'  tliy  tini'rnr.  tint  slau.Tei>  hin  villi  coMiirdice, 
Who.-^i'  Irown  haiii  m.idc  thiM;  fa i lit  and  113-  ere  thi.''. 

Clif,   I  i>ill  not  iKindy  with  l!i«'e  word  for  wonl ; 
But  hiK-kle  M  ith  thee  blows  tnire  two  f-ir  onr.   \!>rinv.-:. 

Q.  Moi:  IloM,  \ahant(;iiflonl !  lora  thousand cau.-^L'.- 
1  would  iirolou;;  a  whib.-  the  tmitor*  life  : — 
Wnitli  niak'\-«  him  d-af;  speak  tl NorthunibLrland. 

?inrth.   Hold,  ri;tl<ird:  di>  not  biuiour  him  so  nni>'h 
To  prick  thy  liiij;i  r.  lhoui:h  to  w«iui!il  his  heart ; 
What  valour  wre  it.  wIh.u  a  ear  dnib  rrin. 
For  one,  to  thrii.-C  hi.s  baud  bi-t«%L':n  his  teeth. 
When  ln'  miKhi  ..puru  him  wiih  hi^  too!  away  ■ 
li  ib  warV  pri/e  lo  i  lUe  all  Aaulaj'S  ; 
An<l  ten  to  one  is  no  imjieauh  ol  valour 

[I'lir^l  /•»!/  hvniU  »n  \\>r.K.  vhh  x'.i-v.fff't  : 

CJif.   Ay.  ny,  t,o  -tii\e3  the  woi^^lcoek  with  Ih  •  /.'in. 

yurlh.  so  iloih  the  runey  sUui.'^le  in  the  net. 

I  VnKK  iV  tokiii  priititni'i'. 

ynrk.  Po  triumph  thieves  upon  tht.  ir  e,»n.piiTil  bi»oty  ; 
So  true  men  yi'.-ld,  with  robber:*  t>o  o'ciniatcli'd.    [now  ? 

y'orth.  Whatwouhl  y^ur  |.'race  havcdom-  unto  him 

Q.  Mar.   JJravc  warrioiv,,  Vllflbnl  and  Northumln-r- 
(^nmc  make  him  stand  upon  thi>  molehill  here  :    [l.-n.l. 
That  niuirht  at  niouniain^  w  ith  out^liviehed  :>nL.< 
Y'-t  iiarteil  but  the  .>^had<.w  wiih  liis  haml  — 
What!  wa-  itjouthat  would  b<:  KriLlai-.-i"-.  kin.:? 
Was'f  yon  thai  re\«  HM  in  o;!r  pari:;ini<'iii. 
And  minle  a  preachment  ot  ,\our  lii;:h  il<  -teni : 
Where  aiv  your  nu-s.-»  of  h0n->  to  b:ii  k  )ou  \:>i\\  r 
Till'  \\aiiton  r.d ward,  ami  the  \i\M}  tilor';"? 
And  there's  thai  \a[:ant  crook-back  ]iioiliL'y, 
Dicky  your  boy.  Unit  with  his  ^rumblini;  ioi>  i- 
Wa.sw'i.ni  to  c!i''  r  h>  ilad  in  luuiinio? 
Or.  with  Ihij/iTi,  wb.-n-  is  \our  ilarliu;:  Ksitlaiul  r 
1.00k.  York:  1  .-Crn'il  ih!>'nui-k:u  v. iiii  the  bIo<ii; 
That  valiant  ("broiil.  wiih  hi-  r-ipo  r'.-.  p'llnl. 
Malic  i-.-u-;  Iiom  the  )■o^uJn  of  the  boy; 
Ami,  if  ihlni-  iy'.>  i-m  v.. iter  l-ir  hi.-  di-alli. 
1  KJve  till-.-  th:.^  to  i!rv  thy  ch- 1  k=  wahal. 
Alas.  p^M.i-  W.Yk'  but"  that  1  lia'.-  thvo  deadl>. 
1  '•hiiul.l  kiiii.-iil  ihy  ;;.-«-r.ib:i;  --.al:. 
I  prylhcc,  fiii-  vi-.  lo  ni-ke  me  un  ny.  Y'oik  : 
.*^tam*p,  rave,  and  fi-.L,  that  1  may  &iu>;  and  danr.-. 
What,  hulh  thy  lU ry  heart  t^o  pa'rch'd  titiie'  enlraiN. 
That  iK'i  a  tear  can  lali  tor  Uutlacd'ti  U<a:h? 
Why  an  iliou  jiatieuc.  nuu^r  thou  t-lioul'l.«i  be  mat! , 
And  1.  to  iiiaUe  ihe-'  m.id,  do  uiock  thc!  tim;. 
Tbuu  w»»uhl..i  b.'  f....M.l  Be,»,  to  iiiulie  iiic  .jori 
York  cannn;  ^pi'ak  uuIlss  he  wear  a  cuv. n.  - 
A  cn)wn  f(»i*  Y'-rk  ;— and.  lord*,  bow  low  to  him. 
liohl  you  b:a  hdlids,  WI11I.-.I  I  ilo  .'•>  t  it  oil.  -- 

\r,ni,,n  It  fij-n'  t.n.-,i  ,„t  li.'f  /,.'{ / 
Ay.  marry.  Sir.  imw  lo.ika  he  Li.-  a  kin.." 
Ay,  Ih- j  i>  he  thai  took  kiii^'  llenr>'b  cli.nr  , 


And  this  i.^  he  waa  hh  adopted  heir.— 
Ihit  liow-  i-*  it  that  great  l*Lmta!;>>DOt 
]h  crown'd  so  soon,  and  broke  his  solemn  oath? 
As  1  b«. think  m'\  you  should  not  be  klnr 
Till  our  king  Ilcnfy  h<ail  shook  hsintin  with  deaih 
And  will  y<»u  pale  your  held  In  llonry's  glorr. 
And  rob  h;.*,  templeH  of  thc  diadem, 
Now  in  his  life,  avain.>t  your  holy  oath* 
<>.  'ti.s  a  fault  UK)  too  uniiurdouiible.'— 
tHT  with  thc  CTt.iWu  ;  and,  with  the  crown,  his  hvsd ; 
And,  whilst  wo  bnathe,  ttke  time  to  do  him  drfid. 
r///'.  Tlmt  is  my  ollice.  for  my  father'i  Nik^ 
(^.  Mar.  Nay,  j^t.iy :  let 's  hear  the  oriAAii*!  he  makr*. 
Vurk:  She-wolf  of  France,  but  worse  tlmn  »-olvi-5  rf 
France. 
Whos"  toni-'ue  i.iorc  ]i)i!«on*  than  the  adder's  tooth : 
How  ill-l>i;scemiii.vr  i»  it  In  thy  sex 
To  triumph  like  au  Anuizoniau  tiull 
rpon  their  woeij  whom  fortune  c  iptivati-i » 
Itut  that  thy  face  i.-*,  \isor-like,  unchanging. 
-Made  impudent  with  u-e  of  ei  il  deeds, 
I  woulil  assay,  ])n.>u  I  (|ueen,  to  make  thf  c  MuaL  : 
To  tell  thoe  whence  thou  camNt,  of  whom  dprired, 
AVere  irhamu  euou^rh  to  .shame  thee,  wert  thon  IK 

BhaiU'.'b  n<. 

Thy  father  bears  the  type  of  king  of  Napica. 
tit  both  the  Kie'.U,  an<{  Jcrii.<alem  ; 
Yet  not  so  Wealthy  a.s  an  lji;:lish  >eoniJiu. 
II. ith  that  ]>oor  monarch  lauirht  tiiee  lo  in.«all! 
It  ueed.t  not.  nor  it  lioots  thee  not,  proud  queeti ; 
^'nb•^'s  the  aihipe  must  be  verifi'  d.  - 
That  beggars  mounted  run  their  h(»rso  to  drath. 
'Tii  b-^auty  that  doth  ofi  imike  women  proud : 
I'ait.  (rOd  he  know>.  thy  s)ure  thereof  ts  siuall: 
'Ti.s  virtue  that,  do'.h  urake  them  2no!<t  admired : 
The  eoulraiy  doJi  m.ike  the''  wonder'd  at: 
'Tis  governihcnt  that  mak'?  them  heem  divine: 
The  want  thereof  makes  ilu-e  abi>uiiiiabK< : 
Tliou  an  lis  opi>o.*iii;  to  t\cry  ^ood 
A.s  the  AntiiJOde.H  are  unto  iiV. 
<.)r  a-^  the  south  to  the  septentrion. 
()  tiger's  heart,  wr.ippM  in  a  woman's  hide  I 
Now  rould^t  thou  drain  the  ILte-blnod  of  the  rhiliL 
To  bid  the  lather  wipe  his  eyes  withal. 
.Vml  yet  \>e  Been  to  bear  u woman's  face? 
j  \\'iimei\nrc  soft.  mild,  pitilul,  and  ilixilde; 
'  Thou  .-^tern,  obdurate,  llinty,  i-iii..!ih,  rem«>r>elo» 
1  Hidti'st  thou  me  rage?  why.  now  ihou  h.iat  thr  tWi 
Wouldbl  have  me  wecj'?  why.  now  th<>u  iL-rtt  ihy  mil : 
For  nigiag  wind  blows  up  inee>saiit  >Uowen». 
And  when  the  rage  albn-*.  the  rain  be^-ius. 
The^e  tears  are  my  swi-.'  t  Kutl:;uil'.t  ob.-ei|uic». 
And  e\j!ry  drop  cried  V'-ngiaucc  lorlpi  tiealh, 
liainNt  thee,tell(.Mi!lord.  nu'l  tine.  fjii.-i-FrcnchaviuBn 

ynrfh.  Heshn  w'  m>.',   Imi  hi.^  ]>a«»:'Uih  mo\e  uw  .'^^ 
Thai  hardly  can  1  eheik  my  eyta  from  tear*. 

J'urA".  Tiiat  face,  of  hi.-  Ill--  riuii;:ry  caunilmU 
Wouhl  not  have  louclrd.  \soaKl  Uut  Imve i«t«jD'd  w;i' 
Itiil  y.>u  are  more  inhuman,  nuirc  in-xoniUlc,— |bI«KO 
t).  ten  times  more,— than  licer-  of  llyrcauia. 
.•^i-i'.  ruthl'S-f  ipieen..  a  h.ipb.-s  l:ilbcr'b  t«'«r»: 
This  eluth  thou  dipp'd^t  in  blocil  of  uiy  bWeet  Hy. 
Atiil  L  with  tear-;  no  wa.-'h  lio-  bItH.i«l  away. 
Kee]>  thou  the  napkin,  and  ^o  Ituast  o!  this : 

I ;/,■ ;;..-. *  /«.,;?.•  rhc  haw&iit^'i 
And  if  thou  teir.st  the  liea\y  •  I'ly  right, 
rpon  my  >ou!.  the  ii<<ai-er-.  will  shed  tean; 
Yea,  <\en  my  lo>-s  will  >'.ied  ia«r-f.)ning  tesn, 
Auil  say.-  '•  Alaa.   t  w.i^  a  ^-iteuus  di'ol  J*'— 
Tli'-re.  fake  th"  i  pmii.  ;.ini.  with  the  crown,  mrriir.^c. 
Aiiil  in  thy  u<;ed  .-^-leh  <  oini-a't.  come  to  the.* 
.\n  now  I  reap  at  thy  toi.  erurl  hanil  !  — 
Hard-hearted  Chtlord.  t;ike  ine  from  the  world  . 
My  soul  to  hi'aven,  my  blooil  uixni  your  heailA  I 

yorth.  II  id  he  been  slaa»:hter-UKni  tu  nil  mj  kin. 
1  -boiiUl  not  for  nir  life  but  weep  with  LIm, 
Ti»  sec  how  inly  .su'rrow  gripes  his  »"ul. 

<^.  Miir.  Wli  li,  w  .-epIn-vriiH-.  my  lord  NnrthQinlN.T!iii<l- 
Think  lut  ui'ioi  ilie  wn>ng  in-  did  ii.->  nil. 
And  tliat  w.ll  -piickly  dry  thy  melting  lean. 

'■.'./.  Here's  i«ir  iny  oat?).  here'fcformvf^hcT'tf  il««tl>. 
'  [.N7a«/»*vAi«- 

(,'.  ^f^'^■   And  licro'>  torightour  FentU-heartrJkmr. 
[Sfntifint  kirn. 

If'//..  Oi»'n  thy  pat'  of  mt^rcy,  gmc'-ous  0\h1; 
i  Mv  &oul  lliei  tlivouL'h  thcfc  wounds  to  icckpot  thci* 

I      Q.  Mar.  OIT  with  his  head,  and srt  It  on  Toffr  pile*. 
.  r^u  Yolk  may  ovei-fKik  thc  town  of  York.  [Xxtvii- 
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.\(!T   II. 

Pla:n  vfir  M'^rt'ini-r'.-.  Vrm-M,  in  IIerk- 
J'»ki>suii;k. 

r,i'^  EpwARn  awl  lUrrwnvt,  with  thffr 

forr^i.  mnrchi'iifj. 
nVr  how  our  iiilii'*'^ly  f .J^irr '."Cap m1, 
t}  Itp  'soajx'd  away  «>r  ii» 
"n  ami  NorthuinlitTlimrs  jiur<uit: 
U'>n.  yxi-  hhonhl  l:uvi-  h««;ir»l  the  nenn; 
i^Uiin.  w».'  ;*luiuM  hjivr  In-urd  tli«  mw>«; 
;»|».mI,  infthiiik>  wi*  sliouM  have  hc-Hrd 
liiips  of  his  p<)o,l  «^.-Jc:ipo.— 
?  brothrr?  wiiy  Is  lie  >rt  s;i<l? 
iiiot  joy,  until' 1  h.'  n  soIvm! 
?ht  vjiliaiit  father  )<  btcoiuc. 
tln^  Imttk-  nin;re  alHiiit : 
him  how  lie  <in)rl«<l  riifTori]  foHh. 
•i  hore  hini  iii  the  thickest  trooj* 
11  in  tt  hviil  of  ni.'at : 
;-ni()nn<u«i^M  roiiinl  wltli  dnps, 
|iiDi*h'(I  :i  U'.w.  and  miidr  them  cry. 
(1  jdl  nhjo,'.  and  l':irk  at  him. 
fatli.-rwith  his  .■)i«mi»-s; 
i>'ni''»  my  w>;rl;kc  faih-.r: 
>  priy."  <:M'mv'l)  tu  I»j  h'\*  ^i>.\.- 
aiornin^'  <<i'<'»  lur  unhlvn  ;:.!?'■>, 
r  faroT^i'U  of  tin'  ^doiiou.-.  >hm: 
cml'Us  It  th'.'  jiriuie  (»f  ymilh, 
a  youuk.T,  )ir-»i»'"'y.-  t*^  hi.'*  lov«;! 
'.L-  mim^  •y:  .-i.  or  «lo  f  s'tv  thiv  "iMi"? 
••  j.'lorlou.-'  Min-*.  <'ai'h  one  h  iKrltvl  Min  : 
fl  with  thf.'  nii-kine  chmfU. 
n  »  ]>a!;-.  rh  ir-sliiuinpr  ••'ky. 
•y  join,  cnthrac*',  and  >(.'t'ni  to  k^^--. 
ir'd  somi*  h.ajruo  invi«da>)h.': 
'  hut  oiii'  lnnji».  on»'  livlit   one  sun. 
eavcn  fisnins  some  fv.Mit 
won«lriiu.-i  str.m;;«\  lii<'  lik*-  vit  n.vcr  h  '.inl 
T  u>.  JiP;lh.T.  to  the  fiHd  ;'  [of. 

Min-i  of  hr.ivt'  I'lantaLi-nrt. 
L-ady  )»lu7in J  hy  «Mir  ni»'(d?«, 
itli.staudiiif.'.  j«<in  our  light.")  !«■:■  tiur. 
nc  th.«  i-arth.  as  thi  <  the  wor!  I. 
•'.dn.-j.  hcn(v.'forward  will  1  I  <  .ir 
jr^t  thre«'  fair  .-^hininj:  sun^* 
.  Ifar  tlipc- «lai;^:hl"  :■.•. ;  -'.»y  joiir  leave  [ 
hn-d-.r  h<  ttt  r  than  tin*  maU'      hj^cak  It. 

Knter  a  >Ics#«pnrT. 

tljon.  who>i'  li'.\'ivy  Io;»k«i  f«ir .t'.ll 
ul  v(ory  hanfrinj:  oii  ttiy  ton:n<? 
OH"  that  was  a  woful  loidier-uii 
nohle  duk->  of  York  wa^  Jilaiii. 
y  father  ami  my  loving  lord, 
peak  no  more!  for  1  have  hcanl  t'»  •  mu'di. 
how  he  died.  fi>r  I  will  hear  ;t  all. 
ironi.d  h'^  wa>  with  many  fo-s; 
rain^t  th'-m,  as  the  hoj.e  <»f  Troy 
iJreek.s,  that  would  have  euti  r\l  Tioy. 
*  himself  u.u.-t  yiild  to  odd:' : 
Toke-.  t!io.r-'i  with  a  little  a.\-. 
nd  fell  (he  liar.lv.st-timh.r'di.j:'.. 
id<  your  f.ith-.  r  was  .--uhdued  . 
j^ht'-T'd  )'7  til':  ireful  arm 
li;  t.lifior.i.  and  ihi'  .|Ueen 
1  tlio  ;iiae:iiMS  duke  In  hivh  d;  -lit:- 
,is  face  ;  and  wh-n  with  yv\v'  h-j  w  pt. 

i|ue«n  iraM-  him.  to  dry  l;ii  eh.  ek.v 
•I  p.'il  in  the  h  irmlis>  Ii!'i'm| 
!ij?  R-ttlanl.  l»y  n.Mu'h  (KfTonl  .'■lain  . 
lany  .-i-orriv'.  uiunr  fotil  tauTd ', 
.<  IiVad.  and  <m  tfie  frate^  of  Vm  ?: 

>ame :  .inrl  there  it  <lcth  rf.>niaiii. 

sp.>rtncle  that  i  cr  I  vi»;w*d. 

ct  <luke  of  York,  oiir  jrop  to  lean  uIk-u 

t  ^'OH'',  We  hav"  no  .'^taff.  no  j-ity  .'  — 

■»i.<t*rous  (.'liHord.  thou  hast  .«li!ji 

f  KurojK'  f«.r  his  chiv.iiry  • 

rou>ly  has«t  th'»u  vanipn-li'd  him. 

liaml  he  Mi.uld  haM:  van«!nl.<<li'd  thfe.'- 

,'.>«  p.iiacr  lj»  become  a  ]r-.son  : 

lO  break  from  h^nce.  that  this  my  !  o.Iy 

frniuud  l»o  closed  up  in  re.-t: 
rnceforth  *hall  I  Joy  afniin, 
.-tr,  shaJl  I  Boc  mori*  joy. 
Duot  weep :  for  all  my  body'.^  mo.«iure 
5  tt)  quench  my  furnace-burn  in?  h.;ii't. 
tODinie  milofld  my  heart's  gnat  buiJ-.  ti : 


For  sJ'lf-Hame  wiuil,  th.it  I  should  speak  withal, 

!.•.  kinillinR  coah  that  lire  all  my  bma.Ht, 

And  burn  mo  up  with  Unmcs.  that  tcani  would  qatndl. 

To  weep  Is  to  mako  |e.<^  the  depth  offfjief: 

Tears,  then,  for  ixibes ;  Mow*  and  r*«VLnge  for  me  I — 

Richard,  1  bear  thy  name  ;  I  "11  veuye  thy  death, 

Or  die  renowned  by  attempting  it. 

Edw.  His  name  that  valiant  iluku  hath  left  with  th«e ; 
Ili.s  dukedom  and  his  chair  with  me  \*  left. 

Rich.  Nay,  if  thou  bo  that  princely  cagh-'a  bird, 
Shew  thy  (lesceut  by  fm/.inp;  'gainst  the  sun  ; 
For  chair  and  dukedom,  throne  and  kiugdom  say. 
Hither  that  is  thiue,  or  cl.se  thou  wort  not  hl.s. 

March.    XrUrr  WiRwicK  and  StosT.tGrE,  foUhfotctt 
War.  How  now,  fair  lords!    What  fare?  wluit  new* 

abroad  f 
Rich.  Cf  reat  lord  of  Warwick,  if  we  »ln»uld  rec'ouut 

Our  baleful  news,  and  at  each  word's  deliverance 

."^t.ib  poniards  in  our  tlu.sh  till  all  were  told. 

The  words  would  add  more  anguiKh  than  the  wound*. 

0  \  aliant  lord,  the  duke  of  York  is  slain. 

Edw.  O  Warwick,  Warwick!  that  PlanUgeuet, 
Which  held  thee  dearly  as*  hi.-*  soul'i*  reilemption, 
Is  by  the  i«tcrn  lord  CUfiord  done  to  death. 

War.  Ten  days  ajro  I  drown'd  these  n:;ws  in  tears: 
And  now,  to  add  more  mua»ure  to  your  woes, 

1  come  to  tf'll  you  things  since  then  befallen. 
Aft-^r  the  bloody  fray  at  Wakefield  louirht, 
Where  your  brave  father  breathed  hi.s  latest  gasp. 
T.ding:*.  a.s  swiftly  as  the  posts  could  run. 

Were  brought  me  of  your  lo.-^s  ami  his  de)»art. 

1.  then  in  Loudon,  keeper  of  the  king, 

-Muster'd  my  soldiers,  gather'il  tlocks  of  friends. 

And  very  well  apj>ointed.  as  I  thought. 

.March'd  towanbi  Saint  AUKinn  to  intercept  the  ipiuen, 

lieariug  tiie  king  in  my  liehalf  along: 

For  by  my  scout.-*  I  was  adv«*rtlsed, 

Tliat  she  w.is  coming  with  u  full  intent 

To  dash  our  lat«»  decree  in  parliament 

Toiichiug  king  H«»nry*«  oath,  and  your  suecesston. 

Short  tale  to  make,— we  at  Saint  Allmn^  met, 

Our  (Kittles  joln'd,  and  both  sides  fiercely  fnoght ; 

Hut  whether  'twa.s  the  coldness  of  the  king, 

Who  look'd  full  gently  on  his  warlike  queen. 

Thiit  rr>bb'd  my  soldieri  of  their  hated  spleen ; 

Or  whether  'twas  report  of  her  success ; 

Or  more  than  common  fear  of  riiiford's  rigour, 

Who  thunders  to  his  captives  bliMxl  and  ileatli, 

f  cannot  judge:  but,  to  conclude  with  truth, 

Tlteir  weaiM)ns  like  to  liglituing  camu  and  went ; 

Our  hohliers'.— like  the  night-ov.l's  lasey  flight, 

Or  like  a  hay  thrasher  with  a  Hail,— 

F.dl  gently  doHU,  as  if  they  .struck  their  fricnd.i. 

I  cheor'd  them  up  with  justice  of  our  cau.se, 

With  )>r(unise  of  high  pay.  and  great  rewards: 

But  all  in  vain  :  they  h:id  no  heart  to  fight, 

And  we.  in  them,  no  hope  lo  win  the  day. 

So  that  we  fled  :  the  king  unto  the  queen  ; 

liord  (leorge  your  lirothi-r.  Norfolk,  and  niyselC 

In  haste.  ]>o.-<i-hnst';,  are  come  t'>joiD  witliyou: 

Fur  in  the  marches  here  we  heard  you  were 

Makini;  another  head  to  tight  again. 

Edw.  Where  i.s  the  duke  ol  No.-fiilk.  gentle  Warwick 
And  when  came  (ieorge  from  Durgun<ly  to  England^ 

War.  Some  six  m;ie»  off  the  duke  is  with  the  Botdiers ; 
And  for  your  brother,  he  wjw  hitely  sent 
Fn>m  your  kind  aunt,  duchess  of  Uurgundy, 
With  aid  of  soldiers  U>  this  ne«.'<lAil  war. 

RirJu  'Twas  o<Ids,  l>ellke,  when  valiant  Warwick  fled: 
Oft  have  I  ht:ard  his  praisos  m  ]iursuit, 
Itut  ne'i'r  till  now  hi.>»  sc.'indal  of  retire. 

Wnr.  Nor  now  my  .scantlal.  Richard,  dost  thou  hear  : 
For  thou  shalt  know,  this  strong  right  Imnd  of  mine 
(■an  pluck  the  dladtm  from  faint  Henrv's  head, 
.\nd  firing  the  awf\il  Fceptre  from  his  fist, 
Were  he  as  famous  and  as  boUl  in  war 
As  he  is  famed  for  mildness,  i>«race.  and  prayer. 

Rick.  1  know  it  well,  lord  W.irwick  ;  bUme  mu  not: 
'Tis  love  I  bear  tliy  glories  makes  mc  speak. 
Hut>  in  thb  troublous  time,  what's  to  be  done? 
Shall  we  go  throw  away  our  coiit.s  r>f  st<'el, 
And  wnqi  our  ladies  in  bUick  mourning  gowns, 
Nund/ring  our  .Ave-Maries  with  our  l>ciidf  ? 
Or  shall  we  on  the  helmets  of  our  loes 
Tell  oiur  devotion  with  revengeful  arms  ? 
If  lor  the  last,  say— Ay,  and  to  it,  lords. 

War.  Why,  therefore  Warwick  came  to  seek  you  oat; 
.\n<l  therefore  come.s  my  brother  Montague. 
j  Attend  me,  lords.     The  proud  in.snltlng  queen, 
I  With  CUfford,  and  the  hauj^ht  Nortlmmberland, 
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And  of  their  feather  nunj  more  prond  birds, 
Hare  wrought  the  easj-melting  king  like  muE. 
He  swore  consent  to  your  succession, 
His  oath  enrolled  in  the  parilament  ; 
And  now  to  London  all  the  crew  are  gone. 
To  frustrate  both  Us  oath  and  what  beside 
Maj  make  against  the  house  of  Lancaster. 
Their  power,  I  tliink,  is  thirty  thousand  strong : 
Now,  if  the  help  of  Norfolk  and  myself, 
With  all  the  friends  that  thou,  brare  earl  of  March, 
Amongst  the  loving  Welshmen  canst  procure, 
Will  but  amount  to  five-and-twenty  thousand. 
Why,  Viat  to  London  will  we  march  amain  ; 
And  once  again  bestride  our  foaming  steeds. 
And  once  again  cry,  "Charge  upon  our  foes!" 
But  never  once  again  turn  back  and  fly. 

BidL.  Ay,  now  methinks  I  hear  great  Warwick  speak : 
NePer  may  he  live  to  see  a  sunshine  day 
That  caries,  "  Retire  I "  if  Warwick  bid  him  stay. 

Edw.  Lord  Warwick,  on  thy  shoulder  will  I  lean ; 
And  when  thou  fiall'st,  (as  God  forbid  the  hour!^ 
Must  Edward  ftill ;  which  peril  heaven  forefend ! 

War.  No  longer  earl  of  March,  but  duke  of  York : 
The  next  degree  is  England's  royal  throne : 
Tor  king  of  England  sludt  thou  be  prociaim'd 
In  every  borough  as  we  pass  along ; 
And  he  that  throws  not  up  his  cap  for  Joy 
Sliall  for  the  fault  make  forfeit  of  his  head. 
King  Edward,— valiant  Richard,— Montague, — 
Stay  we  no  longer  dreaming  of  renown, 
But  sound  the  trumpets,  and  about  our  task. 

Rick.  Then,  Gliflford,  were  thy  heart  as  hard  as  steel, 
(As  thou  hast  shewn  it  flinty  by  thy  deeds,) 
t  come  to  pierce  it.  or  to  give  thee  mine. 

Bdw.    Then    strike   up,  drums; — Qod  and    Saint 
George  for  us ! 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
War.  How  now  I  what  news  ? 
M§u.  The  duke  of  Norfolk  sends  you  word  by  mo. 
The  ^ueen  is  coming  with  a  puissant  ho^t ; 
And  craves  your  company  for  speedy  counsel. 

War.  Why  then  it  sorts,  brave  warriors:  let's  away. 

\Exeunt. 

ScRNi  II.— Bffore  Yobk. 

Enter  Kino  Hmrt,  Quskk  Maboarkt,  the  PaiNCE  or 
Walks,  Curroao,  and  NoRTucMBBaLAaD,  with 
force*. 

Q.  Mar.  Welcome,  my  lord,  to  this  brave  town  of 
Yonder 's  the  head  of  that  arch-cnomy,  fYork. — 

That  sought  to  bo  encompa.Hh'd  with  your  crown : 
Doth  not  the  object  cheer  your  heart,  roy  lord  ? 

K.  Hen.  Ay.  as  the  rock.s  cheer  them  that  fear  their 
To  see  this  sight,  it  irks  my  very  soul.—        [wreck  ;— 
Withhold  revenge,  dear  Go<l  I  'tis  not  my  fault. 
Mot  wittingly  have  I  infringed  my  vow. 

C7Y^.  My  gracious  liege,  this  too  much  lenity 
And  narmful  pity  must  be  laid  aside. 
To  whom  do  lions  ca.st  their  genile  looks  ? 
Not  to  the  beast  that  would  usurp  their  den. 
Whose  hand  is  that  the  forest  bear  doth  lirk? 
Not  his  that  spoils  her  young  before  her  face 
Who  'scapes  the  lurking  serpent's  mortal  stinjt  ? 
Net  he  that  sets  his  foot  upon  her  back. 
■Hie  smallest  worm  will  turn,  being  trodden  on  : 
And  doves  will  peck  in  safeguard  of  their  broofi. 
Ambitious  York  did  level  ut  thy  crown. 
Then  smiling,  while  he  knit  his  angry  brows  : 
He,  but  a  duke,  wonld  have  his  sou  a  king, 
And  raise  his  issue  like  u  loving  «ire ; 
Thou,  being  a  king,  ble2i^'(l  with  a  goodly  son, 
Didst  yield  consent  to  disinherit  him, 
Which  argued  thee  a  most  unloving  father. 
Unreasonable  creatures  fee<l  their  young : 
And  though  man's  face  be  fearful  to  their  eyes. 
Yet,  in  protection  of  their  ten<ler  ones, 
Who  liath  not  seen  Uiem  (even  with  those  winirA 
Which  sometime  they  have  used  with  fearftil  flight) 
Make  war  with  him  that  climb'd  unto  their  ne.it. 
Offering  their  own  lives  in  thebr  young's  defence  ? 
For  shame,  my  liege,  make  them  your  precedent ! 
Were  it  not  pity  that  this  goodly  boy 
Should  lose  bis  Urtbrlght  by  his  father's  fault ; 
And  long  hereafter  say  unto  his  child,— 
'<  What  my  grea^grandAkCher  and  grandslre  got. 
My  careless  tether  fondly  gave  away  V 
Ah,  what  a  shame  were  this  I    Look  on  the  bov  ; 
And  let  hia  manly  llMse,  which  promiseth 
Soccessftil  fortune,  Btecl  thy  melting  heart 
To  hold  ttkiqe  own,  and  leare  thine  own  with  him. 


K.  Hen.  Full  weU  bath  Clifford  play'd  theontor, 
Inferring  arguments  of  migh^  force. 
But,  Clifford,  tell  me,  didst  thou  never  bear 
That  things  ill  got  had  ever  bad  succeas  ! 
And  happy  always  was  it  for  that  son 
Whose  father  for  his  hoarding  went  to  bell  t 
I  '11  leave  my  son  my  rirtootis  deeds  behind ; 
And  would  my  father  had  left  me  no  more ! 
For  all  the  rest  is  held  at  such  a  rate 
As  brings  a  thousand-fold  more  care  to  keep 
Than  in  posstession  any  Jot  of  pleasure. 
Ah,  cousin  York  t  wotUd  thy  best  friends  did  know 
How  it  doth  grieve  me  that  thy  head  is  here ! 

Q.  Mar.  BIy  lord,  cheer  up  your  spirits :  our  foeitf 
And  this  soft  courage  makes  your  followers  IkinL  [nigi 
You  promised  knighthood  to  our  forward  son ; 
Unsheath  your  sword,  and  dub  him  presently.— 
Edward,  kneel  down. 

K.  lien.  Edward  PUntagenet,  arise  a  knight ; 
And  learn  this  lesson,— Draw  thy  sword  in  right 

Primx.  My  gracious  father,  by  your  kingly  lean; 
I  '11  draw  it  as  apparent  to  the  crown. 
And  in  titat  quarrel  use  it  to  the  death. 

CUf.  Why,  that  is  spoken  like  a  toward  prince 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Men.  Royal  commanders,  be  in  readiness ; 
For,  with  a  band  of  thirty  thousand  men. 
Comes  Warwick,  backing  of  the  duke  of  YoA ; 
And  in  the  towns,  as  they  do  march  along, 
ProcUims  him  king,  and  many  fly  to  him : 
Darmign  your  battle,  for  they  are  at  hand, 

CUf.  I  would  your  highness  would  depart  the  flcU; 
The  queen  hath  best  success  when  you  are  absent 
Q.  Mar.  Ay.  good  my  lord,  and  leave  us  to  our  fortw 
A".  Hen.  Why,  that 's  my  fortune  too :  therdbre  I' 
North.  Be  it  with  resolution  then  to  fight         [m; 
Prince.  My  rojul  father,  cheer  these  noble  \at^ 
And  hearten  those  that  fight  in  your  defence : 
Unsheath  your  sword,  good  father ;  cry  ••  St  Geoigtt'* 

March.    Enter  Edward,  Gbobob,  RicHAnn,  WiEWia 
Norfolk,  MojiTAOtTK,  and  Soldiers. 

Edw.  Now,  perjured    Henry !   wilt  thou  kneel  ft 
And  set  thy  diadem  upon  my  head ;  [p^ 

Or  bide  the  mortal  fortune  of  the  field  ? 

Q.  Mar.  Go,  rate  thy  minions,  proud  insulting  boy  I 
Becomes  it  thee  to  be  thus  bold  in  terms 
Before  thv  sovereign  and  tliv  lawful  king? 

Edw.  I  am  his  king,  and  he  should  bow  his  kncr ; 
I  was  adopted  heir  by  liis  consent : 
Since  when,  his  oath  is  broke ;  for,  as  I  hear, 
You,  that  ore  king,  though  he  do  wirar  the  crovn. 
Have  caused  him,  by  new  act  of  parliament. 
To  blot  out  me,  and  put  his  own  sou  in. 

CI  if.  And  reason,  too: 
Who  should  succeed  the  father  but  the  son? 

Jiidi,  Arc  you  there,  butcher?— O,  I  cannot  apeak! 

CI  if.  Ay,  crook-back  ;  here  I  stand  io  answer  ihca 
Or  any  he  the  proudest  of  thy  sort. 

Kich.  'Twas  you  that  kill'd  young  Rutland,  was  Uaot 

(mf.  Ay,  and  old  York,  and  yet  not  satisfied. 

JRich.  For  God's  sake,  lords,  give  signal  to  the  fljdii 

War.  What  say'st  thou,  Henry,  wilt  thou  yield  tti 
crown  ?  [(inre  you  (peak 

Q.  Mar.   Why,   how  now.  long-tongued  Warvick 
When  you  and  I  met  at  Saint  Albans  la&t, 
Your  legs  did  better  service  than  your  hands. 

War.  Then  'twas  my  turn  to  fly,  and  now  'Us  thhx 

riif  You  said  so  much  before,  and  yet  you  fled. 

li'ar.  'Twos  not  your  valour,   Cliflbrd,  drore  n 
thence.  [»ai 

Xortk.  No,  nor  your  manhood  that  durst  make  f» 

Midi.  Northumberland,  I  hold  thee  reverently.— 
Break  off  the  parle ;  for  scarce  I  can  refhUn 
The  execution  of  my  big-swoln  heart 
Upon  that  Clifford,  that  cruel  chUd-killer. 

CUf  I  slew  thy  father:  cairst  thou  him  a  child? 

Kick.  Ay.  like  a  dastard  and  a  treacherous  cowari 
As  thou  didst  kill  our  tender  brother  Ihitland ; 
But  ere  sun-set  I  '11  make  thee  curse  the  deed. 

K.  Hen.  Have  done  with  words,  my  IcNrds,  and  hn 
me  speak. 

Q.  Mar.  Defy  them  then,  or  else  hold  ckne  thy  Up» 

K.  Hen,  I  pr'ythee  give  no  limits  to  my  tongue: 
I  am  a  king,  and  privileged  to  speak. 

CUf  My  liege,  the  wound  that  bred  this  meeUn^her 
Cannot  be  cured  by  words ;  therefore  be  still. 

Rick.  Then,  executioner,  unsheath  thy  avoid: 
Bv  Him  that  made  us  all,  I  am  resolved 
That  Clifford's  manhood  lies  upon  bis  tongae. 

Edw.  Say,  Heniy,  thaU  I  bare  mj  rifbt  or  ao{ 
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Qd  men  hare  broke  their  fksts  to-d^y, 
r  shall  dioe,  uuless  thoii  yield  the  crown. 
rr  thou  deny,  their  blood  ii}Hm  thy  bead ; 
injustice  puts  his  armour  on. 
If  that  be  ri^ht  whicli  Wurwick  says  Is  right, 
10  wronfr,  but  eyerythinf;  is  right. 
I'hoercr  got  thee,  there  thy  mother  stands ; 
I  wot,  Uiou  hast  thy  mnt Iter's  tongue. 
.  Rut  thou  art  neither  like  thy  »ire  nor  dam  ; 
I  foul  misshapen  ^tiguiatif, 
r  the  destinies  to  be  av(>!ile<l, 
I  toads  nr  lizanlV  dreadful  stingjt. 
ron  of  Naples,  hid  with  English  gilt. 
ther  bean  the  title  of  a  king, 
bannel  should  be  call'd  the  *C9l,) 
hou  not.  knowing  whence  thou  art  extraught, 
tongu>;  detect  thy  base-bom  lu-artf 
wi»p  of  straw  we're  worth  a  thon.<gind  crowns, 
this  shamelnss  ralint  know  hvn>elf.— 
[rreece  was  fairer  (nr  than  thou, 
thy  huiilMnd  may  bo  M<>nelau.4  ; 
'  was  Agamemnon's  brother  wrongM 
Ite  woman,  as  this  king  by  thee. 
•  roTell'd  in  the  heart  of  France, 
i|  the  king,  and  made  the  Uauphin  stoop ; 
ie  match'd  acconling  to  hi:*  stiite, 
have  k«*pt  that  glory  to  this  day  ; 
he  took  a  beggar  tn  his  bed, 
'd  thy  jKwr  sire  with  his  bridal  day, 
I  that  sunshine  br«»w'd  a  shower  fur  him. 
.'d  his  father's  fortunvrf  forth  of  France, 
d  Be<Iition  on  his  crown  at  home, 
hath  broach'd  this  tumult,  but  thy  pride  ? 
u  been  meek,  our  title  still  had  slept ; 
D  pity  of  the  gentlr  king, 
d  our  claim  until  another  ag«*. 
t  when  we  saw  our  sunshine  made  thy  spring, 
thy  summer  bred  us  no  Increase, 
?  axe  to  thy  usurping  root : 
;h  the  etlge  hath  something  hit  oursulws, 
-  thou,  since  we  have  begun  to  strike, 
er  leave  till  wc  luive  hewn  thee  down, 
thy  growing  with  our  heatfd  bloods, 
nd  in  this  resolution  I  defy  tltee ; 
g  any  longer  conference, 
I  deny'st  the  gentle  king  to  speak.— 
mpets ! — let  our  bloody  colours  wave  !— 
r  victory,  or  else  a  grave. 
Stay,  Edward. 

0,  wrangling  woman  ;  we'll  no  longer  stay: 
ds  will  cost  ten  thousand  lives  to-dav. 

[ETntnt. 

[.— ^   Fi'fhl  of  naWe  'belicr^n  Towton  and 
8axton,  in  Ydbksuirk. 

rums:  Ernintfonx.     ^nfiT  Waewick. 
ur«'.<(pent  with  toil,  as  runners  with  a  race, 
(iwn  a  little  while  to  breathe ; 
9  receivetl,  and  many  blows  repaid, 
i*d  my  strong-knit  sinews  of  thi-ir  strength, 
of  spite,  needs  must  I  rest  a  while. 

EntiT  Edwakd,  runnfnff. 
nile,  gentle  heaven !  or  strike,  uneentl«>  death ! 
nrld  frowns,  and  Eilwnnl's  sun  is  clouded, 
fow  now,  my  lonl7  what  hap?  what  hope  of 
good? 

Enter  Gbobgk. 
r  hap  Is  loss,  our  hope  but  s.id  despair  ; 

are  broke,  and  ruin  follows  ai : 
Lsel  give  you?  whither  shall  we  flv? 
ootless  is  flight,  they  follow  us  with  wings 

we  are,  and  cannot  shun  pursuit. 

Enfrr  RtciTASD. 

1,  Warwick,  whvhust  thou  withdrawn  thyself? 
..•r's  lilood  the  thirsty  earth  hath  drunk, 

rith  the  steely  ]K>int  of  atfTonrs  lance : 

s  very  pangs  of  death  he  cried, 

lismal  clangor  heard  from  far, 

,  revenire:  brother,  revenge  my  death!** 

enth  the  belly  of  their  stee<K 

'd  their  fetlocks  in  his  smoking  blooil, 

gfntleman  gave  up  the  ghost. 

hen  let  the  earth  be  dnink^n  with  our  blood : 

r  hor«e.  because  I  will  nnt  Hy. 

I  we  like  soft-hearted  women  here, 

tr  losses,  whiles  the  foe  doth  rage ; 

ipoo.  as  If  the  trageily 

d  In  Jest  by  eoanterfeiting  actors? 

ly  knee  I  vow  to  God  above, 


111  nerer  pansa  again,  nerer  stand  atlll. 
Tin  either  death  hath  cloaed  tliese  eyes  of  i 
Or  fortune  given  me  measure  of  revenge. 

Edw.  O  Warwick,  I  do  bend  my  knee  with  thine; 
And  in  this  vow  do  chain  my  soul  to  thine. — 
And  ere  my  knee  rise  from  the  earth's  cold  fltce, 
I  throw  my  hands,  mine  eyes,  my  heart  to  thee. 
Thou  setter  np  and  plucker  down  of  kings  I 
Beseeching  thee,  if  with  thy  will  it  stands 
That  to  my  foes  this  l>ody  must  be  prey. 
Yet  that  thy  braxen  gates  of  heaven  may  ope. 
And  give  sweet  passage  to  my  blntvX  soiil  1— 
Now,  lords,  take  leave  until  we  meet  again. 
Where'er  it  be,  in  heaven  or  on  earth. 

RidL  Brother,  give  me  thy  hand ;— and,  gentle  War* 
Let  me  embrace  thee  in  my  weary  arms :—  [vick, 

1.  that  did  never  weep,  now  melt  with  woe. 
That  winter  should  cat  off  our  spring-time  so. 

War.  Awaj.  awav  I   Once  more,  sweet  lords.  fkreweU. 

Ceo.  Tet  let  us  ail  together  to  oiur  troops. 
And  give  them  leave  to  fly  that  will  not  stay : 
And  call  them  pillars  tliat  will  stand  to  us ; 
Anil,  if  we  thrive,  promise  tliem  such  rewards 
As  victors  wear  at  the  Olympian  games : 
This  may  plant  courage  in  their  quailing  breast:* : 
For  yet  is  hope  of  life  and  victory.— 
Forcslow  no  longer,  make  we  hence  amain.      [Exeunt. 

ScKia  IV.— T»«  same.    Another  Part  of  (he  FMd. 

Exairsions.    Enter  RicniEO  and  Curromn. 

Rit^  Now,  Clifford,  I  have  singled  tliee  alone: 
Pupposo  this  arm  is  for  the  dnke  of  York, 
An<l  this  fbr  Rutland ;  both  bonnd  to  revenge, 
Wert  thou  environ'd  with  a  brasen  walL 

C%{f.  Now,  Rlcliard,  I  am  with  thee  here  alone : 
This  Is  the  haml  that  stabb'd  thy  tether  York. 
And  this  the  hand  tliat  slew  thy  brother  Rutland; 
And  here 's  the  heart  that  triumphs  in  their  death, 
And  cheers  these  liands,  that  slew  thy  sire  and  brother 
To  execute  the  like  upon  thyself; 
And  so,  have  at  thee. 

\Tkr§  fight.    WiawiCK  rn/ert ;  CLirroin^/ef. 

Rttk.  Nay,  Warwick,  single  out  some  other  chase; 
For  I  myseUr  will  hunt  this  wolf  to  death.         [Exeunt. 

8ckifi  \.--Anothtr  Part  ffthe  Field. 

Alarum.    Enter  Kuio  IlKNftv. 
K.  Hen.  This  battle  Cores  like  to  the  morning's  war. 
When  dying  clouds  contend  with  growing  light; 
What  time  the  shepherd,  blowing  of  his  nails. 
Can  neither  call  it  perfect  day  nor  night. 
Now  sways  It  this  way,  like  a  mighty  sea 
Forced  \xy  the  tide  to  combat  with  the  wind ; 
Now  sways  it  that  way,  like  the  self-same  sea 
Forced  to  retire  by  Airy  of  the  wind : 
i<ometime  the  flood  prevails,  and  then  the  wind ; 
Now  one  the  better,  then  another  best ; 
Both  togging  to  be  victors,  breast  to  breast, 
Yet  neither  conqueror  nor  conquered : 
Po  is  the  eqoal  poise  of  this  fell  war. 
Here  on  this  molehill  will  I  sit  me  down. 
To  whom  God  will,  there  bo  the  victory  I 
For  Margaret  my  queen,  and  Clifford  too. 
Have  chid  me  trom  the  battle ;  swearing  both. 
They  prosper  best  of  all  when  I  am  thence. 
Would  I  were  dead  I  If  God's  good  will  were  so ; 
For  what  is  in  this  world  but  grief  and  woe? 
0  God  I  methinks  It  were  a  happy  life 
To  be  no  better  than  a  homely  swain  ; 
To  sit  npon  a  hill,  as  I  do  now. 
To  carve  out  dials  quaintly,  point  by  point. 
Thereby  to  see  the  minutes  how  they  run  ;^ 
How  many  make  the  hour  fall  comp'lete ; 
How  many  hours  bring  about  the  day ; 
How  many  days  will  finish  up  the  year; 
How  many  years  a  mortal  man  may  lire. 
When  this  is  known,  then  to  divide  the  timet,— 
So  many  hoars  must  T  tend  my  flock ; 
So  many  hoars  must  I  take  my  rest ; 
fk>  many  hours  must  I  contempUite : 
So  many  hoars  must  I  s]H>rt  myself : 
ii^  many  days  my  ewes  have  been  with  yoang; 
So  many  weeks  ere  the  poor  fools  will  yean  ; 
So  many  months  ere  I  snail  shear  the  fleece : 
So  minutes,  hours,  days,  weeks,  months,  and  yean, 
Passed  over  to  the  end  they  were  created. 
Would  bring  white  hairs  unto  a  quiet  grave. 
Ah,  what  a  life  were  this !  how  sweet  I  how  lovely  I 
Gives  not  the  hawthorn  bush  a  sweeter  shade 
To  riiepberds,  looking  on  their  silly  sheep, 
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Tlum  doth  a  rich  (mhrAidpi'd  cnnopy 
To  kings  lliAt  fear  their  fiuhjorta*  tn-iirhi-iy  ? 
O,  yes,  it  (luth  ;  a  ihou^amlfolii  it  doth. 
And  to  coucliidf, — the  shephonl'.s  hoiiii-ly  rimU, 
His  rold  thill  drink  out  of  his  1«.-Hth-.-r  lottli'. 
His  wonted  sli.Mfjj  under  a  f»-..'.'»h  tn-r-'H  -luade, 
All  which  SMTure  an«l  awoi-tlpf  he  enjoys, 
Ih  far  beyond  a  prince'^  delicntr.'S. 
His  viand'i  bparkliuR  in  a  poldi'ncup, 
]Ii:4  boily  coueh«;d  in  n  curious  l)ed. 
When  cure,  mi.strust,  and  trct^on  irait  on  him. 
Alarum.    Entrr  a  S?ou  ikatka$  kilUdhix  Fath(.%  'Iranh 
ping  in  the  di'tul  bmh/. 

Son.  Ill  blow.-i  ttif!  wind  that  iirotii^  oolMidv.— 
This  man.  whom  liand  to  hand  I  sh-w  in  ll^'lii. 
May  Ih?  i»os.>oj.si-«1  with  ii<>iue  ^lo^•!  of  crowua: 
And  I,  that  liaply  Lik*^  tlti-m  fn>ni  him  now. 
May  yet  ere  ni^ht  yield  iioth  my  life  and  them 
To  Homo  man  else,  iis  this  deml  man  doth  me.— 
Who 's  thi.H?— ()  God !  it  is  my  father':*  face, 
Whom  in  thi;t  conlliet  I  unwares  have  kill'd. 
O  hettvv  times,  livpettin;;  >uoli  event-! 
From  Loudon  by  the  king  wa»  I  preArt'd  forth  ; 
My  father,  bein^  the  earl  of  Warwick'^  m^in, 
Cune  on  the  ftnrt  of  Viirk,  i>rehb'd  by  his  luiLStcT ; 
And  T.  who  at  hiit  hanils  received  my  life, 
Have  by  my  h;ind«  of  lift.-  bereav^d  him.— 
Fardon  me,  (io<l.  1  knew  not  wliut  I  did! — 
And  pardon,  father,  for  1  knew  not  thee  I — 
My  team  Khali  wijie  awuy  these  biotMly  mark 4 ; 
And  no  more  wonls  till  Uu'V  have  llow'd  tit-.-lr  fill. 

A'.  Jim.  O  piteous  hjiectacle  I  <)  bhMxly  tliue^! 
Whilst  lionH  war  and  Imttle  for  their  den*, 
Poor  harrah'S->  Limbs  abide  their  enmity.— 
Wee]i,  wretche«l  man,  I  '11  aid  tliee,  tear  for  tear: 
And  let  our  h»*arts  ami  i-y*  *,  like  civil  war. 
Be  blind  with  toar.-«,  and  hn^ak,  o'ercharh'.d  witli  grief. 
Enter  a  Father  vho  hn*  killed  hit  .S'c/i,  with  the  Uui'j 
in  hi*  arm*. 

Path.  Thou  that  so  st'»utly  liii.st  resisted  me, 
Give  me  thy  gtdd,  it  thou  hast  any  trold  : 
For  I  have  liou^'ht  it  with  a  hundn-jl  b|i,ws.  - 
Hut  let  me  HOC  :— is  this  our  foemun's  face? 
Ah,  no,  no.  n«>,  it  U  mine  only  ^on!— 
Ah,  lH>y,  if  any  life  be  left  in  thee, 
Throw  up  thine  eyei«!  scf,  see,  what  shi»wers  arise. 
Blown  witli  tlie  w'indy  ti'm)>est  of  my  he-art, 
Tpon  thy  wounds  timt  kill  mine  eye  and  heart!— 
O  pifv.  Go«l,  tlii.s  misenible  Hge!  — 
What  ^tratu^'em^•,  how  fell,  how  butcherly, 
Krriiueous,  mutinous,  and  unnatunil. 
Tliis  <leailly  i|imrrel  daily  doth  bi-f;et  !— 
O  boy.  thy  father  pave  thee  life  loo  t««X)n, 
And  hath  benft  thee  of  thy  life  t<>o  Lite  1  (grief  I 

K.  Urn.  Wo«»  ulM>ve  woe  I    Grief  more  tluin  comiuon 
0.  that  my  death  would  htay  Uiese  rutliful  d«udii! — 

0  pity,  ])ity.  gi-ntle  heaven,  pilyl — 

The  fed  roM!  ami  thewhit^-  are  on  his  face. 
The  fatal  colours  of  our  striving  houses: 
The  one  his  purple  IiUkmI  right  well  resi>ml>l?« ; 
The  other  his  {lale  cheek*,  methinks,  presenteth  : 
Witlierone  ro.'-e.  anil  let  the  other  Ihmrish  .' 
[f  vou  contend,  a  thousand  lives  must  wither. 

JSon.  How  will  my  mother,  for  a  father's  death. 
Take  on  with  mr.  and  ni-'<  r  be  satinlieill 

Path.  How  will  my  wife,  lor  slaughter  of  my  «on, 
Hhed  fteas  of  t^ars,  aiid  ne'er  lie  fiatihlled .' 

K.   //i7».     Ilnw   will   the    cuuntry,    li.r  tlicwr    HOful 
Misthink  the  king,  and  not  be  satis'tied !  [ulmne>-.->, 

Son.  W.H  evrr  .*nn  v)  nied  afather'Mhuth) 

Fath.  Was  ever  falle-r  so  bemoan'd  a  sunf 

K.  Ifr.n.  Was  ever  king  sogrieveilfor  .-iulijei'tV  wiK.'? 
Much  is  your  !<:f»rrow  ;  mine,  ten  times  sn  nuich. 

Son.  I  '11  bear  thee  heucc,  where  I  may  weep  mv  (ill. 
[Krit  with  the  /»u</y. 

Ftith.  Thrsearmsiif  mine  shall  be  thy  wluding-iiieiit; 
^ly  lj.:.rt.  >.w<'et  l>i»y.  rhall  Ju-  thy  scpulclire ; 
li.r  frt>ni  niv  heart'ihine  image  ni;'er  shall  »;u. 
My  bighing'bpMi-^t  sliall  b.-  thy  fun'-ral  bell; 
.Viid  so  ol»e(|uious  will  thy  father  be, 
K'en  for  the  Io.-js  of  thee,  having  no  more, 
As  Priam  was  h)r  all  his  valiant  sons. 

1  '11  bear  thee  hence  ;  and  let  them  tight  that  will, 
For  I  have  murder'd  where  I  should  not  kill. 

[KxttieiththetHuly. 
K.  Hen.  Sjid-henrtcd  men.  much  ovirgoue  with  cure, 
Here  sits  a  king  more  woful  than  yt\i  are. 
Alarumt:  Exatrtimn.     Knt'Ti^vw  s  >rARGAiiKT,PRiKCB 
OK  WiJ.v,.  mill  ilxi.iKi:. 

J'rinc*.  I'ly,  faih-r,  ily!  U*v  all  your  frieuds  are  lied. 


Auil  Warwick  ragoR  like  a  chafed  bull : 
Away  !  for  d<-:it)i  doth  hohi  u*  iu  pursuit. 

Q.  Har.  Ml  Mint  you.  my  loni :  towards  Berwick  po- 
K<l\\anl  and  Itleharil.  like  a  brace  of  greyhounds 
Having  the  T'arful  flying  hare  In  .sight. 
With  fii-ry  eyes  •iparkling  for  very  wruth. 
And  bloody  steel  grusp'd  in  their  ireful  liand^. 
Are  at  our  backs;  and  therefore  hence  amain. 

Ex^.  Awuy!  for  venge:ince  comes  along  witn  ihta 
Nay.  stay  not  to  exi>o<iulate ;  make  .^peed  ; 
Or  elie  ei)mi'  after :  1  '11  away  before, 

K.  Urn.   Nay,  t;ike  mi'  with  thoc,  good  sw-.-ct  Exelri 
Not  t>i:it  I  f,ar  to  st.iy,  but  love  to  go 
Whith.  r  the  ipii-m  iiit-.-mU    ForwanI  ;  away! 

(fMKa 
t^cEXic  \l.—Thc  tannt. 

A  I'lud  alarum.     EnUr  Ci.irpupit,  tcounj^^ 
CI  if.  Here  burns  mv  candle  out, — ay,  here  it  dirt. 
Which,  while  it  lasted,  g:ive  king  Hkiiij  lifht. 
O  I<ancH.«ii  r!  I  fear  thy  overtJirow 
More  than  my  laxly' n  }artlng  with  my  soul. 
My  love  anil  fear  glued  many  friends  tu  thee  ; 
And.  now  f  fall,  thy  tough  ommixiur'-s  nirlt. 
Impairing  Henry,  strenglh'ning  mib-proud  York. 
TltH  coiiiiuoii  pcojde  saurm  like  suiiuiier  llii.>s : 
And  whither  Ily  the  gnat.s  but  to  the  suu? 
Ami  who  shines  now  but  Henry's  enemies? 

0  PiKebus!  Iindsl  thou  n^'ver  given  constat 
That  Phaeton  should  che<-k  thy  fiery  steeds. 
Thy  burning  car  in^ver  lia*!  scorch'd  the  earth : 
And.  Henry,  had-st  thou  sway'd  a.'*  kings  «b«Mild  ilc. 
Or  ai  thy  fath-r  and  his  f.ither  did. 

Gil  ing  no  grouml  unto  Uie  hou»o  of  York, 
llki-y  never  then  ha<l  ^ipning  like  summer  flios; 
I.  a  lid  ten  thouHLud  iu  this  luokleS'*  realm. 
Had  left  no  mourning  widowa  for  our  di-.ith. 
.\nd  thou  this  day  had»t  k<-pt  thy  clia'.r  in  peace 
For  what  iloih  ehi-rl^h  wei-d.-  l»ut  sri-ntlir  a.if 
And  what  makes  robln^rs  bold  but  too  mueli  l;-ii.!( ' 
liootle^s  are  plaints,  and  cureU>s  are  uiy  Htriiid*  ; 
.No  wa\  I.)  ily,  nor  ><iren);th  to  hold  out  iliyhl . 
The  foe  is  im:rcih'<s,  and  will  not  pity ; 
For  at  their  hamN  I  have  deserved  110  pity. 
The  air  hath  got  into  my  d'^adly  wounds. 
And  much  enu!»e  of  blooil  doth  make  ine  faint.— 
(.'oiue,  York  and  Kiehnrd.  Warwiek  nnci  the  n-.<>: : 

1  stubb'd  your  fathers'  bo.^oms,— ^split  my  br--  i<>t. 

Alaramand liftrtiat.  f.'fifcrEDWAKD.GKOBiK  [JiK^iik*^ 
MoNT.\(iL'r..  Wakwicc,  and  iroldii  r». 

Edw.  Now  breathe  wi'.lord<i :  goo<lfortuni'bi.'»U';j2< 
.\nil  .smooth  the  fn)wn-i  of  war  with  pfaoiful  lok*- 
Some  troops  puriU.*  the  l»loi>dy-minded  ipieeii, 
That  Ird  calm  Henry,  though'he  wer"  a  kin;:. 
As  doth  a  sail,  tlird'wiili  .i  tretiiug  KU<t, 
Command  an  arirosy  to  st«  m  thi-  wave-t. 
But  think  you.  lonl.-<,  that  C.'lifTord  lletl  with  tlirni 

War.  No.  'tis  iinpO'sible  heshouM  rSv-ip.;; 
For  though  b'-fore  his  face  I  ««peuk  the  wonla. 
Y'our  bntther  lUchard  mark'd  him  f^T  the  gnW 
Ami  where.iot'er  he  i.s,  ho  'a  surely  de.id. 

(rMFFuBD  trrrtfint  *!»•''' '". 

Edw.  Whose  .soul  is  that  which  taki'S  h»rhi  ury  l-a-" 

Itith.  A  deadly  trroan.  like  life  and  di>iitii's  d>  |«riii:<^ 

Kdw.  See  who  it  it:  and  now  the  biitle'scUih^ 
If  frimtl  or  foi-.  K-t  him  be  gtntly  usi-d. 

Hah.   Kevoki-  tfiat  dw)m  of  m.'rey.  fi-r  'V.^  Cliffo:*!: 
Who  not  ciiiil<-nti.Ml  that  he  lopp'd  the  braU'ii 
III  hfwing  lluiliind  when  his  leaves  put  firJi, 
Itut  Sit  bis  murd'ring  kiiTe  unto  the  root 
Kr<»ni,Hli»'ne.>  tliat  t«  nili  r  spniy  d:<l  ^tt.■i  l!y  sprin?- 
1  iiH-'iii  «ii:-  I  riiierly  father,  duke  of  York. 

War.   Kn-m  olT  tlie  gates  of  Y'ork  letcj  ilo*  n  th.  !•■  -^ 
Y'our  fathn-'.N  h<'ad.  whieh  I'lii^bnl  i  laoisl  there 
Insteail  when  of.  let  this  supply  the  room  ; 
Mfa<iure  tor  measure  niiwt  bo  answered. 

F.dni.  BrliiK  forth  thattatnl  screech-owl  to  our  lu-'i*'- 
That  nothing  -iunir  but  death  to  lu  and  ours: 
Now  death  shall  stop  his  dii)mnl  thrt>ut'ning  Si)ttn(l. 
And  his  ill-boding  tongue  no  more  shall  *pi-::k. 

[Attendants  hrinn  thf  bwlj/orid"' 

War.  I  think  his  understanding  Is  ben-fl.-- 
Speak,  CI i (Ion I.  dost  thou  know  who  sp<'ak'  tothft'' 
Dark  cloudy  death  o'ershadea  his  licams  of  life, 
And  he  nor  ^o<-s  nor  hears  us  what  we  say. 

Rich.  O.  would  he  ilid  !  and  so  pcrhaim  he  iMh; 
'Tls  but  his  ]iolii'y  to  counterfeit, 
B'vau^e  he  would  avoid  such  bitter  taunU 
Which  in  the  time  of  ili>ath  he  pave  our  tether. 

fieit   If  so  thou  ihink'ai,  vex  him  with  cacer  vunL^ 
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fTrtnl,  jisk,  ni'^roy.  awl  niitiiii  no  prjice. 
iiTunl,  ropoiit  in  hoolli.'s-^  p'ni('.:iu-''. 
illunl,  lU-vis"'  '^xcii-  .-.  ft-r  tliy  f;ni!t"*.  , 

ili;  v.:  «l;vi.>',:  f-^ll  t'-niii.--!  I'l-r  tliy  f:iult-<. 
m\  iliilftC  l<»v'i!  Y'-rk,  :r.i«l  1  :i:ii  S'iii  to  York.       , 
.oil  jiitiv-'Ut  llullniil.  I  will  ]ii'.y  tlii-o.  j 

rr>:'>  c:\\iUihi  >f  ir::in  t.  io  h  ii-r-'  ymi  now? 
'ymoi;ktJi«.";,(.'lii!i'ril :  swcaritsthiHiwx'-lftouL  | 
lull,  iid    :iri  oiiili  ;■    ti'iy.  Ihvii  tln»  woil.l  i:utA 
r>ril  I'jiuuot  .'['.irfhl-"  frien<l.-.:m  <Kilh.-  -  'hunl.  i 

that  U"'"*  il-.i'l ;  :iinl.  l»v-  my  '  >i:l. 
ii  haml  viiiiM  t»iiy  two  li-iurs'  liu*. 
ill  (I'>spit'_'  ill  ^hl  r<i'l  ill  liiiii.  ' 

slKriilil  <'hn]»  ii  oil  ;  an. I  n  iih  lln-  i.isrriii:;  l»lo(«l 
ill.iiii.  wlioir  nn-tLinnrliiil  ihirst 
tMiiii!;  IL-iiinni  couM  Ti'ii.  ^.il'-.f>. 
y,  bui  lie's  il  ail:  ftffw;!'!  the  t'r.iif.ii'!;  hi«il, 
L  in  thf  Yil:«v  yijiir  iiitiior'ri  i^taiiils. 
I)  Ijori'lua  Mitli  iriuinpli-'int  murt-ti, 
J  t-ri)unr-<i  rnu'lnniTa  royal  kinir. 
ji-e  sli.ill  \V,jr,iii.-k-  iiu  til-  >";i  tfi  r::in.- .-, 
ic  I;uly  l{'"»n.i  li>r  lliy  ijii-«  n  . 
■Ml  -^in.'W  l>'i'i  i»i.<"  lamU  t'»j:'-llj'r  ; 
u'  Fniii';  •  I'ny  frit  u.J,  t-io'i  •^'i:ilL  m'iL  iIp-.j.] 
I'll  Un:  tli:»t  h'^jii^s  ti»  r=-i"'  H-'iiri . 
I  thi-y  Oiuntii  L-r./illy  -lin.'  in  hurl. 
t]\A\t.'  tlif-in  Im/,  I'l  iiiirii-l  ihinuiMTri 
L  »••«?  111..-  rr>rin-ttM>n  ; 
li»  lJriU:iny  I  Ml  iro.-H  llii  toti, 
ija  in.irriu?--.  S(»  ic  pl-'i--*  uiy  lonl. 
.L-n  a-i  tiU'U  wilt.  swtiL  W.irvvii.-k,  !■ '.  il  1»  ■; 

sli'uiMi-r  'III  1  I'Milil  inv  si'iit ; 

will  I  «n«l  -rrak"  th-  liiiu':. 
iv  coiHiii-liinl  (->>ii><i>Mt  i>  wnniinj.'.  -- 

will  .Tval  ■  tli-.-.'  .lu'.;.;  of  Cl.si-.r  :- 
:!■.  oi  Clar.n'.-o  ;    -Warwick,  a-,  oiir<..-li', 
111  umlo.  ;i>  him  i>l':asi'tU  hj-;i. 
.'t  ini-  »H^  ■Ink''  of  i.'lir.'iKr-.  (\.  uru'«-  «»r  ClosLir  ; 
r'«  •!  ik<  i(i>m  ir^  ton  niuirnHi-. 
ut.  th:iL"s  a  fi'<ii "^ii  o'..-r\ at'on  ; 
V  iln\i-  of  Olo-ii.  r.     Nuw  lo  Lonilui, 
.-'•  h'iiiours  ill  i)0.>.s.'"«>.!iiii.  [Kxr.unt. 


ACT    [IJ. 

?  I.— .1  /■/*•'.?»  in  fh"  Xor.h  of  E,h:f!,niil. 
mi  Kv.p'^rs,  with  n-n.if-hiiH'i  in  tlu  Ir  hnivl'. 

In-l.  r  Lhl.-t  thick-KfOwii  hr.ik.' v.i"ll  -hroii-l 

oiirsi'lvi'o; 

:\\  \\\\<  launil  :inoii  tlu-  d-^'T  will  r-ai  •  : 
."1  rovi.Tt.  will  W'.-  iiiak"  tiiir  •'taii'l, 
(■  i«rini.ii-il  of  .ill  th'-.  ilvir. 

I'll  st.iy  al.ii\i-  til"  lull,  .-^olii.tli  may  v" t. 

lliai  i:a!ilii»l  In* ;  l!i'j  n«.if»  ■  oi"  liiy  iim  -->ii..\ 

till-  lnr.l.  anil  -o  my  -Ikmi*,  ]-<  In  .*. 
<i  w«-  hiitJi.  :inil  aim  u,- 1\\  tin-  I.--' . 
he  liiiii-  siiiill  ni.'l  f-'i-iu  t  ilimi-*, 
i-r.:  wha;  iM.'ft  11  !»'•  on  a  il  v. 
It-)'!:!-;'-  ttlivfj  no*  IV'-  ni  an  io>:  ukI. 

ll-.-nr  i-oiui.'S  a  mm,  h  t " ;    i:  ly  I'.ll  \i    !»■•  piiNi. 

JSti    ill.VRV,  diioni^'ff,  if/.V'l  /ij'ir.'.-.-.i.i  i/.. 
.   From  Hir^^tlauil  am    1    -iii-  a,  ■  \    ri  oT  jii|:'c 
nin-.'  own  Inn-.I  with  my  wMitul  ^    h*        |I:jv:. 
•,  iraiTv,  'ti-.  n'l  Inul  of  thin-  . 

i«  Il!!"ii.  tliv  >'''piri^  wnnr/  1;viim  I'l.-.-. 

wa.'^hil  «»:V  win  n.'.v.tii  lhini  w-i  i  an  •■ri".. .]  ■ 
ij  kn.;.-  will  rail  th- 1-  ("a'-^ir  n-c\, 
I'S'iiL'^rs  |irf:-j  In  >i>'-:ik  f'-r  r^-.l.i. 

m  in  C'tni!:.-'  for  p-dn  h^  i»f  ih-'i* ; 
an  1  hi-h>  th'  m.  ani  nut  M\n'  1< .' 

\y.  hi-r<-'i  ft'h'  -r  wIi'-m^  -!,  in'-i  a  !i.'-|i'r'.''r'c: 
■'  t/ii-inilfiin  km::  id  ;> .-.  *:■.<*  npim  hiin. 
.   lit  I  III-'  ..■•u;.v.i''i-  t'.i'-'.  N-'iij"  a'h>r-- •(■■.« ; 
in  n  '^ay  it  ',.•,  V.i-v... >•'•>'  ns". 

W'iiy  li:iL.«r  w.- .'  I  t  n>  !  ly  haiKN  in'<r;i  iiiin. 

ForlrNir  >i  whil- ;  wi'.i  !■    ir  a  lliM  •  m-T  •. 
Myi|ii-::n  an'l  -  i!i  ar-  '.':in.'  to   Fi-in-.-r-r 

1ii-:ir.  th-'i'r-»t  i-n.i'ii   ii'i-n/ W.-irr''!.     mill: 

tmitr,  tni-raAi;  th-   Kr.  :i'-ii  kin;;".-t  hist-r 
>r  Kilw.inl ;  if  t:ii>  n--.. ^  in*  t'ln-, 
-n  auil  »on,  your  la'iu  i,-  i>  hul  hi.it . 
■  i c k  i -J  a  .1  ul I tk-  .'.1  la t ' ir, 
,.s  a  prince;  tio(»n  wmi  with  ninvin  :  wipls 
xount^  then,  Mar!::irit  may  win  him; 
A  woman  l«i  !»■•  ]»:t.-J  nun  h  : 

will  uiuki;  .1  Kilt'-ry  in  hi.-*  br>  a-t : 

will  |>i<.tv<-  inUi  a  laurblc  ht-art : 


The  ticror  will  1h)  mihl  wliilo  she  doth  mourn, 

And  Noro  will  be  tainted  with  remorsr. 

To  hear  and  so*.*  h«T  plaints,  In^r  brinl'h  tcnni. 

Ay,  but  phc's  coniL'  to  Imir :  Warwick,  to  ^ive: 

Slio,  on  liis  loft  <k\i\  rmviu^  aid  for  Tlonry ; 

IIv,  on  hi.-j  ri^'ht.  a.-kin?  a  wlfi?  for  Edwanl. 

She  wei'p.^,  and  says  -lu-r  Hi-nry  is  d»posod  ; 

(Ic  smih^s,  and  ^ly.^ — hiii  F.tlw;u-d  is  in^tall'd ; 

That  *h«?,  poor  wretch,  for  j;rivf  cm  Bp-ak  no  more; 

Whiles  Warwick  t<-lh  his  ilth;.  smooths  thu  wronx, 

Infern.'th  areumonis  of  nrdity  streujrih, 

And  in  cnnriu-'ion  wins  tUc  kinz  from  lur, 

With  promise  of  his  fJij-tiT,  .-ind  what  t-Is". 

To  Htrenprtht'H  and  Mjpport  kiu:;  t^ilward's  place. 

O  Mar>.Mr'L,  thus  'iwili  >><■;  and  thou,  pnnr  mouI. 

Art  th«n  forsak'-n.  mm  thou  wt-nt'st  forhini  I      [.pi^ens' 

'2  K^^p.  Siiy  what  art  thr-u,  that  talk'-t  of  kiiiK«  and 

K.  Ih-rt.  Moro  tlian  I  kih-iu,  and  Irss  than  I  WA»  lM>ni 
A  man  at  Icait,  for  less  1  should  not  be  ;  [lo: 

And  men  nmy  tilk  or  kiirjs  and  why  not  I  ? 

2  Keep.  Ay.  but  thou  LilkM  as  if  thou  wi-rt  a  kinj:- 

K.  Iliii.  Why,  so  T  am  in  mind  :  and  thal's  enou^:il. 

m  Krr-.jt.  But  if  Ih^u  bo  a  kliii:.  when:  is  ihy  cniwnl 

K.  Jfni.  My  rrc»wn  is  in  my  ln-;irt,  n'U  mi  uiy  hwid  ; 
Not  deek'd  with  diamoniN  an"  I  Indian  slon-H,  ' 
Nor  to  bo  seen  :  my  cm'.',  n  is  i-all'd  ci)ntent ; 
A  crown  it  it  that  siddoni  kin>:s  enj<>y. 

2  Kiep.  Well,  if  you  b-  a  kiu;:  erowu'd  with  contt-iit, 
Your  crown  content,  and  you,  must  bo  conu-nti-U 
To  >:o  alon>r  with  in  ;  f-ii".  »<  wc  think. 
You  ar..'  th'.'  kinj:  kitnr  IMward  hath  di-pfi.-icd  ; 
And  wi'  liiH  gubjiTts,  Nworn  in  all  alUviauco, 
Wdl  iipT>rehcntl  yi»ii  a<  his  «ni"niy. 

K.  II'  fi.  Hut  dill  you  nevi  r  ^n  rar,  and  break  an  outli  ? 

'i  Ki'i'/t.  No.  nevi.'r  such  an  oath  ;  nor  will  n«t  now. 

A'.  Jicn.  Where  did  you  <lv,t.-!l,  when  I  wiw  kin^'  of 
Fngland? 

2  Kwp.  lien- in  thi'i  country,  v.'here  wo  now  ntiiaia. 

K.  Jivn.  I  was  anoint<<d  km-.;  at  nini  months  old; 
My  father  and  my  jrraii'li.iih.-r  wi.T'*  kin.i:.'* : 
.\.n«l  you  were  sworn  trm-  subj'.'i'ts  un'o  nn.- : 
And  t^ll  me.  then,  have  you  not  br«ike  your  oaths* 

1  Ke^p.  No ; 
Por  we  were  subjects  but  w  hdo  you  wer-j  kin;?. 

A'.  Ff^iL  Why,  am  1  dead?  do  I  not  bri^athe  a  luoa? 
Ah.  simple  nn'n.  you  know  not  what,  you  swear. 
L'Mik,  as  I  blow  l'hi>  f-atlier  Irom  my'faoe, 
And  ti--*  th'.'  air  bl'iw-  it  lo  m*:-  a^iaiu, 
<Jb>-yin^  with  my  w^ind  wh<-n  I  do  blow, 
And  yicldin.'^  to  another  when  it  blow<>, 
CotnmandLti  always  by  the  pn-ati  r  piist; 
.•^iirh  i"»  th»'  li;:htn'  .>■!  wf  yn'i  coniiunn  iiii'ii. 
I'lit  th)  not  br>'rik  your  oiwl-.s ;  lor  of  ilmt  .sin 
Mv  mild  entreaty  shall  noi  nriki>  you  ;;iiiity. 
(!o  where  you  will,  the  kinu'  .-«liall  be  (omuiauded; 
And  bi>.  yiMi  k:u;:*( ;  c^inn  •itid,  ami  i  Ml  o)»ey. 

1  K'rp.  Wi-an-  inie  -iinj'.'"!-^  t«>  th«.-kiiijr.  king  Edward. 

A',  y/ci?.  So  wi.uM  ynu  bv  a.'aln  to  Jli-nry, 
If  he  wi-re  >'-at<'d  as  kiuir  IMwanI  Is. 

1  AVe/i.  Wi-  eharp'  jn-i.  in  (lod'd  name  and  In  the 
To  iro  with  lis  nnt'i  thi«  otlicers.  fkinp'*, 

K.Jlrn.  In  <;oii's  nam.!,  Ifad ;  your  kins'!*  name  l>-^ 

And  whatOod  will,  thi-n  l-.-tyourkin'r  pi  rf.irm  ;  'oii.-y'.! ; 

I   AihI  what  he  will,  L  huini'ly  yi'-hl  untn.  [iCxrittU. 

.■*CENJe  II.— LosiiD.s.     .1  Ifi,f,tii  in  th:  PiUace. 
Kntrr  Kixo  Kdwatiu.   f;i.o-ri:u,  Ci.vbr.suk,  aiid 

l.\:>V  <iUL\'. 

A'.  K'\in,  llrolhcr  or<iln-t.r,  at  Ht  AlK-iii's  Ai-M 
This  lady's  husb.-uid.  Sir  John  Cn-y,  wa-<  siain, 
Ills  lands  thi.'n  seized  on  by  the  e'l'mpnTor: 
Her  suit  is  now  to  r"po>,.i.-.-iM  th«»-'''  lands ; 
AVhieh  we  lnju»tiec-  eannot  will  d.-ny. 
Ileauisi!  In  iiuarr-d  of  llf  ho.i'..'  i>r  Vork 
The  worthy  j^enth.-man  'lid  losi*  hi.-.  1  iV. 

f.'/o.  Y'lur  bi^'hii'-s-;  sliall  ilo  w.ll  in  ^Tunt  her  suit; 
It  wrri-  ilishonoiir  to  i!-  ny  it  h-r. 

A'.  E(}\i^.  It  wiTi:  no  Ir^.- :  but  yi-t  1  Ml  lOAku  u  i>au«c. 

liln.    |.l.</f/c.]   Yi*:ll    is  it-0? 

I  se",  thi'  lady  luiili  a  thiir:  tn  Lr.mt 

I'ffuri^  the  kiiifT  will  ;:ran'.  h-.  r  ImiabI'*  null. 
iHar.  [AtitU.]  lie  knowd  th-2f'">i^';  how  trU'hL'kec]H 
r;/,j.   \AsiiU]  Siliim;.! !  |  Ui>;  wind  I 

A'.  A'dio.  Widow,  w"  will  eon-fiib-r  of  your  suit, 

And  come  some  oth'  r  tiau*  lo  know  o.ir  ni  nd. 

L.  (irtfy.  Rij,'ht  p-ao:ou:i  U»rd,  I  cannot  brook  ilclfty : 

May  it  jileas'*  you^blJrhnl'i.^  to  re.-olv*'  uie  now; 

Anil  what  your  plea.-iiir'j  i-i.  .sliall  sati-^ry  me. 

(Jlo.   f.ii.V/'-.]   Ay.  widow T  then  IMI  wan-ant  you  h\\ 

An  If  w  hat  pleubc^i  him  kludl  pleasure  yuii.    [)-our  lumU, 
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Fight  closer,  or,  good  faith,  jou'll  catch  a  Mow. 
CUur.  [Aside.  \  I  fear  her  not,  unless  she  chance  to 

foil. 
6lo.JAMitU.l  God  forbid  that!  for  he  11  take  vantages. 
K.  Fdw.    How  many  children   hast  thoo,  widow? 

Tell  me. 
Clar.  [Aside.]  I  think  he  means  to  beg  a  child  of  her. 
Glo.  [Aside.]'yay,  wMp  me  then;  he'll  rather  give 
L.  Grey.  Tliree.  my  most  gracious  lord.        [her  two. 
Glo.  [Aside.]  You' shall  have  four,  if  yon  '11  be  mli'd 

by  htm.  riancl- 

K.  Edw.  'Twcre  pity  they  Rhould  lose  their  fatuer's 
L.  Grey.  B<:  pitiful,  dn-ad  lord,  and  grant  it  then. 
K.  Edw.  Lord*,  give  us  leave ;  I  '11  try  this  widow's  wit 
Glo.  [Aside.]  Ay,  good  leave  liave  you ;  for  you  nill 

have  leave, 
will  youth  take  leave,  and  leave  you  to  the  crutch. 

iaLosTER  and  Clab£.scb  reiire  to  the  other  side., 
w.  Now  tell  me,  Madnm.  du  you  love  your  chil- 

L.  Grey.  Ay,  full  as  denrly  as  I  love  myself,      [dren  f 

A'.  Edw.  And  would  you  not  do  much  to  do  them  good  ? 

L.  Grey.  To  do  them  good,  I  would  sustain  some  harm. 

A*^.  Edtc.  Then  get  your  husband's  lands  to  do  them 
good. 

L.  Grey.  Therefore  I  came  unto  your  majesty. 

K.  Edw.  I  'U  tell  you  how  tlie:ic  lands  are  to  be  got. 

L.  Grey.  So  shall  you  bind  me  to  your  highucs.<(' 
service. 

K.  Edw.  What  jser^-ice  wilt  thou  dome,  if  I  give  them? 

L.  Grey.  VTliat  you  command,  that  rests  in  me  to  do. 

X.  Edw.  Itut  you  will  take  exceptions  to  my  l>oon. 

L.  Grey.  No.  gracious  lord,  except  1  cannot  do  it. 

K.  Edw.  Ay,  but  thou  canst  do  wluit  I  mean  to  ask.* 

L.  Grey.  Why,  then  I  will  do  what  your  grace  com- 
manrl.4. 

Glo.  [Aside.]  lie  plieii  her  hard  :  and  much  rain  wears 
the  marble.  [oiust  melt. 

Vlar.    [Aside.]  As  red  as  firot  nay,  then  her  wax 

L.  Grey.  Why  Ktops  my  lord?  shall  I  not  hear  my 

K.  Edw.  An  easy  task ;  'ti.-<  but  to  love  a  king,  [task? 

L.  Grey.  That 's  soon  perform' d,  t)ecause  I  am  a  sub> 
Ject.  [tliee. 

K.  Edw.  Why  then,  thy  husband's  lands  T  freely  give 

L.  Grey.  I  Uiko  my  leave  with  many  ttiousand  thanks. 

Glo.  [Aside.]  Thv  mutch  Is  made ;  she  seals  it  with  a 
court'sy. 

K.  Edw.  But  stay  thee,  'tis  the  fruits  of  love  I  mean. 

L.  Grey.  The  fruits  of  love  I  mean,  my  loving  liege. 

K.  Edw.  Ay,  but,  I  fear  me,  in  anotlier  sense. 
What  love,  think'st  thou,  I  hUe  so  much  to  get? 

L.  Grey.  My  love  till  death,  my  humble  thanks,  my 
prayers ; 
That  love  which  virtue  bops,  and  virtue  grants.  I 

A'.  Edw.  No,  by  my  troth,  I  did  not  mean  Huch  love. 

L.  Grey.  Why,  then  you  mean  not  as  I  tliought  you 
did. 

K.  Edw.  Hut  now  you  partly  may  perceive  my  mind. 

L.  Greu.  My  mind  will  never  grant  what  I  perceive 
Your  highness  aims  at,  if  I  aim  aright. 

K.  Edw.  To  tell  thee  plain,  I  nim  to  lie  with  thee. 

L.  Grey.  To  tell  you  plain,  I  had  rather  lie  in  prison. 

K.  Edw.  Why,  then  thou  shalt  net  have  thy  hu-s- 
band's  lands. 

L.  Grey.  Why.  then  mine  honesty  shall  be  my  dower; 
For  by  that  loss  I  will  not  purchase  thvm.       [mightily. 

A'.    Edw.    Therein    thou    wrongest    thy    children 

L.  Grey.  Herein  your  highness  wrongs  both  them 
But,  mighty  lord,  this  merry  inclination  [and  mc. 

Acconls  not  with  the  swlness  of  my  suit; 
I'lease  you  dismiss  me,  either  with  ay  or  no. 

A'.  Edw.  Ay,  if  thou  wilt  say  ay  to  my  request ; 
No.  if  thou  dost  say  no  to  my  demand. 

L.  Grey.  Then,  no.  my  lortl.     My  suit  is  at  an  end. 

Glo.  [Asidi'.]  The  widow  likes  him  not,  she  knits  her 
brows.  [dom. 

Clar.  [Aside.]  He  is  the  bluntest  wooer  in  Cliristen- 

K.  Edw.  [Asidf.]  Her  looks  do  argue  her  replete 
with  mo<lt?sty ; 
Her  words  do  shew  her  wit  incomparable ; 
All  her  perfections  challenge  sovereignty: 
One  way  or  other  she  is  for  a  king ; 
And  site  shall  l>e  my  love,  or  else  my  qnecn. — 
titay  that  king  Kdward  take  thee  for  his  queen  ? 

L.  Grey.  'Tin  iK'tter  siiid  than  done,  my  gracious 
I'am  a  subject  fit  to  jcst  withal,  [lord : 

But  far  unfit  to  be  a  sovereign. 

A'.  Edw.  8weet  widow,  by  my  state  I  swear  to  thee, 
I  speak  no  more  than  what  my  soul  intends; 
And  that  is,  to  enjoy  thee  for  my  love. 

L.  Grey.  And  that  is  more  than  I  will  yield  unto : 
I  know  I  am  too  mean  to  be  yoiu"  qaeeu, 


And  yet  too  good  to  be  yoor  concubine. 

K.  Edw.  You  cavil,  widow ;  I  did  mean,  my  i_ 

I).  Grey.  'Twill  grieve  your  graces  my  ■oni'ikwh 

call  you  father.  [■Mthei 

K.  Edw.  No  more  than  when  thy  danghters  caU  the 

Thou  art  a  widow,  and  thou  hast  s<nne  children ; 

And,  by  Qod'a  mother,  I,  being  but  a  bachelor, 

Have  other  some :  why,  'tis  a  liappy  thing 

To  be  the  Ather  unto  many  sons. 

Answer  no  more,  for  thou  shale  be  my  queen. 

^  Glo.  [Aside.]  The  ghostly  fiUher  now  hath  done  hi 
shrift.  [for  shift 

Clar.  [Aside.]  When  he  was  made  a  ihriver,  *twa 
K.  Edw.  Brothers,  you  muse  what  chat  we  two  ha« 
Glo.  The  widow  likes  it  not,  for  she  looks  sad.  [haU 
A'.  Edw.  You  'd  think  it  strange  if  I  should  nurr 
Clar.  To  whom,  my  lord/  [her 

A'.  Edw.  Why,  Clarence,  to  myself. 
Glo.  That  would  be  ten  days*  wonder,  at  the  leant. 
Clar.  That's  a  dav  longer  than  a  wonder  lasts. 
(r'/rt.   By  so  much  is  the  wonder  in  extremes. 
K.  Edw.  Well,  Jest  on,  brothers :  I  can  tell  you  botb 

Her  euit  is  granted  for  her  husband's  lands. 

Enter  a  Nobleman. 

Noli.  .My  gracious  lord,  Henry  your  foe  is  taken. 
And  brought  your  prisoner  to  your  palace  gate. 

K.  Edw.  Sec  that  he  be  convey'd  unto  the  Towt-r:— 
An<i  go  we.  brothers,  to  the  man  thai  took  him. 
To  question  of  his  apprehension. — 
Widow,  go  you  along :— lords,  use  her  honourably 

[Exeunt  King  Edward,  Ladv  Gebt,  Clakcxjk 
and  Nobleman. 

Glo.  Ay,  Edward  will  use  women  honourably.  — 
Would  he  were  wasted,  marrow,  bones,  and  all. 
That  flrom  his  loins  no  hopefUl  branch  may  .^prin^, 
To  cross  me  from  the  golden  time  1  look  for ! 
And  yet,  between  my  soul's  desire  and  me, 
(The  lustful  Edward's  title  buried,) 
Is  Clarence,  Henry,  and  his  son  younjc  ^ward, 
And  all  tlie  unlook'd-for  issue  of  their  bodies. 
To  take  tlieir  rooms,  ere  I  can  place  myself : 
A  cold  premeditation  for  my  purpose  I 
Why,  then  I  do  but  dream  on  sovereignty ; 
Like  one  that  stands  upon  a  }>romontory. 
And  spies  a  fur-ofT  shore  where  he  would  tread, 
Wishing  his  foot  were  equal  with  his  eye ; 
And  chides  the  sea  that  sunders  him  from  thenc<f, 
S:iying— he  '11  Lade  it  dry  to  have  his  way  : 
So  do  I  wLsh  the  crown,  being  so  far  off; 
And  so  I  chide  the  means  tliat  keep  me  from  it : 
An<l  so  I  say — 1  '11  cut  the  causes  ofll^ 
Flattering  me  with  impossibilities. — 
My  eye 's  too  quick,  my  heart  o'erweens  too  mnrt^ 
T'nless  my  hand  and  strength  could  equal  them. 
Well,  say  there  is  no  kingdom  then  for  Richanl ; 
What  other  pleasure  can  the  world  afford? 
I  '11  make  my  heaven  in  a  hidy's  lap. 
And  deck  my  Ixidy  in  gay  ornaments^  I 

And  witch  sweet  ladies  with  my  words  and  looks. 

0  miserable  thought!  and  more  unlikely, 
Than  to  accomplish  twenty  golden  crowns! 
Why,  love  forswore  me  in  my  mother's  womb : 
And,  for  I  should  not  deal  in  her  soft  laws. 
She  did  corrupt  fhiil  nature  with  some  britie. 
To  shrink  mine  arm  up  like  a  withered  ahrub; 
To  make  an  envious  mountain  on  my  liack. 
Where  sits  deformity  to  mock  my  body ; 

To  shape  my  legs  of  an  unequal  sise ; 

To  disproportion  mc  in  every  part,  i 

Like  to  a  cliaos,  or  an  unlick'd  bear-whelp. 

That  carries  no  impression  like  the  dam. 

And  am  I  then  a  man  to  be  beloved  ? 

(),  monstrous  fault,  to  harbour  such  a  thought! 

Then,  since  this  earth  affonis  no  joy  to  me. 

But  to  command,  to  check,  to  o't-rbear  such 

As  are  of  better  ])crson  than  myself, 

1  '11  make  my  heaven— to  dream  upon  the  crown; 
And,  whiles  I  live,  to  account tliis  world  but  htU, 
Until  my  mi8sha)>cd  trunk  that  bears  this  head. 
Be  round  impaled  with  a  glorious  crown. 

And  yet  I  know  not  how  to  get  the  crown. 
For  many  lives  stand  between  me  and  home: 
And  I— like  one  lost  in  a  thorny  wood. 
That  rents  the  thorns,  and  is  rent  with  the  tbornsi 
Seekiuj;  a  way,  and  straying  from  the  way ; 
Not  knowing  how  to  find  the  open  air, 
But  toiling  desperately  to  find  it  out~ 
Torment  myself  to  catch  the  English  crosni: 
And  Arom  that  torment  I  will  firee  mys rif; 
Or  hew  my  way  out  with  a  bloody  axe. 
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nile,  and  murder  while  I  smile ; 
rnt  to  that  which  grieves  my  heart; 
heeks  with  artificiui  tears, 
r  face  to  all  occtisions. 
re  sailors  than  the  mermaid  shall; 
gazers  than  the  l>asili!>k  ; 
nitor  as  well  as  Nestor ; 
rflily  than  Ulysses  could  ; 
non,  take  another  Troy : 
turs  to  the  cameleon  ; 
s  with  Proteus,  for  advantages ; 
lurd'rous  Machiavel  to  schcml. 
and  cannot  get  a  crown  ? 
■urther  off,  1  '11  pluck  it  down.  [Fzit. 

[.— FiUNXic.     A  Boom  in  the  Palace. 

iter  Lywis  th^.  French  Kino,  and  Ladt 
id*^l :  the  King  takejt  bi.i  *tate.  Then 
W  MARiiAKKT,  Pri.nck  Kdavard  hrT  Sun, 
:l  of  Oxfoui». 

'.iting.]  Fair  (jueeu  of  England,  worthy 
UH  ;  it  ill  befits  thy  state  I  Margaret, 

lit  thou  shouldst  htand  while  Lewi->  doth 

►,  mighty  king  of  France ;  now  Margaret 
er  sail,  and  learn  a  while  to  serve 
command.     I  wan,  I  must  conless, 
s  queen  in  former  golden  days; 
hance  hath  tr()d  my  title  down, 
lonour  laid  mu  on  the  ground  ; 
;  take  like  seat  unto  my  fortune, 
nible  s-oat  conform  myself, 
hy.  .<:iy.  fair  queen,  whence  springs  thiii 
p  desp;ur?  [tears, 

jin  such  a  cau.se  as  fdls  mine  eyes  with 
tongue,  while  heart  is  druwii'd  in  cares, 
hate'er  it  be,  be  thuu  still  like  thyself, 
by  our  side:    [SeaU  hrr  by  him.\    yield 
thy  U'jck 

oke,  but  lot  thy  d.inntloss  mind 
iumph  over  all  ndschance. 
•n  Alar^'aret,  and  t«;ll  thy  grief; 
>ed,  if  France  can  yield  relief. 
ios(^  gracious  words  revive  my  drooping 
ughls, 

tongue-tied  porrows  leave  to  8i)eak. 
■.*,  be  it  known  to  noble  Lewis, 
i()!e  p'vssessor  of  my  love, 
become  a  banish'd  man. 
live  in  Scotland  a  forlorn ; 
imbitious  Edward,  duke  of  York, 
gal  title  and  the  spat 
true-anointed  lawful  king, 
use,  tlmt  I,  poor  Margaret, — 
son,  prince  Edward,  Henry's  heir, — 
rave  thy  ju.st  and  lawful  aid ; 
lil  us,  all  our  hope  is  done : 
will  to  help,  but  cannot  help ; 
»d  our  peers  are  both  misled, 
seized,  our  soldiers  put  to  flight, 
seest,  ourselves  in  heavy  ]dight. 
enowned  queen,  with  iwtlencc  calm  tlic 
hink  a  means  to  break  it  off".  [>torm, 

e  more  we  stay,  the  stronger  grows  our  foe. 
le  more  I  ^tay,  the  more  I'll  succour  thee, 
but  impatience  waiteth  on  true  sorrow  :— 
e  comes  the  breeder  of  my  sorrow. 

Enter  Warwick,  attended. 
hat 's  he,  approachetb  boldly  to  onr  pre- 
ice?  [friend, 

ur  earl  of  Warwick,  Edwnnl's  greatest 
Telcome,  brave  Warwick!  What  brings 
?e  to  France  ? 

ywfrom  his  state.  Queen  Margaret  ri-twr. 
r,  now  begins  a  second  storm  to  rii^e : 

that  moves  both  wind  and  tide. 
1  worthy  Edwanl,  king  of  Albion, 
joverelgn,  and  thy  vowed  frieud. 
:indness  and  unfeigned  love, — 
reetings  to  thy  royal  person; 
crave  a  league  of  amity ; 

confirm  that  amity 

knot,  if  thou  vouchsafe  to  grant 

Ia4ly  Bona,  thy  &ir  sister, 

king,  in  lawful  marriage, 
that  ffo  forward,  Henir's  hope  Is  done. 
k>.<VA.]  And,  gracioos  Madam,  in  our  king's 
idcd,  with  your  leave  and  favour,  [behalf. 
ss  your  hand,  and  with  my  tongue 


To  tell  the  passion  of  my  sovereign's  heart ; 
Where  fame,  late  ent'ring  at  his  heedful  ears, 
Hath  placed  thy  beauty's  image  and  thy  virtue. 

Q.  Mar.  King  Lewis  and  lady  Bona,  hear  me  speak 
Before  you  answer  Warwick.     His  demand 
Springs  not  firom  Edward's  well-meant  honest  lore, 
But  from  deceit,  bred  by  necessity; 
For  how  can  tyrants  safely  govern  home, 
Unless  abroad  they  purchase  great  alliance? 
To  prove  him  tyrant  tliis  reason  may  suffice,— 
That  Henry  liveth  still ;  but  were  he  dead, 
Yet  here  prince  Edward  stands,  king  Henry's  son. 
Look  therefore,  Lewis,  that  by  this  league  and  nmrriage 
Thou  draw  not  on  thy  djinger  and  dishonour; 
For  though  usurpers'sway  the  rale  a  while. 
Yet  heavens  ave  Just,  and  time  suppresseth  wron£;fc. 

War.  Injurious  Margaret! 

]*rinee.  And  why  not  queen? 

IVar.  Because  thy  father  Henry  did  usurp : 
And  thou  no  more  art  prince,  tluin  she  is  queen. 

Oif.  Then  Warwick  disannuls  great  John  uf  Gaunt, 
Which  did  subdue  the  greatest  part  of  Spain  ; 
And,  after  John  of  Gaunt,  Henry  the  fourth, 
Wliose  wisdom  was  a  mirror  to  the  wisest ; 
And,  after  that  wise  prince,  Henry  the  fifth. 
Who  by  his  prowess  conquered  all  Fnmce : 
From  these  our  Henry  lineally  descends. 

War.  Oxford,  how  haps  it,  in  this  smooth  diecourst, 
You  told  not  how  Henry  the  sixth  hath  lost 
All  that  which  Henry  tho  fifth  had  gotten  ? 
Methlnks  these  peers  of  France  should  smile  at  that. 
But  for  the  rest, — you  tell  a  pedigree 
Of  threescore  and  two  years ;  a  silly  time 
To  makeprescrlption  for  a  kingdom's  worth. 

Orf.  Why,  Warwick,  canst  thou  speak  against  thy 
Whom  thou  obeyedst  thirty  and  six  years.  L^iegi*} 

And  not  bewray  thy  treason  with  u  blush? 

War.  Can  Oxford,  that  did  ever  fence  tho  right, 
Now  buckler  falsehood  with  a  pedigree? 
.^or  sliame!  leave  Henry,  and  call  Edward  king. 

Ox/.  Call  him  my  king,  br  whose  injurious  doom 
My  elder  brother,  the  lord  Aubrey  Vere, 
^\as  done  to  death?  and  more  than  so,  my  father, 
Even  in  the  downfall  of  his  mellow'd  years. 
When  nature  broaght  him  to  the  door  of  death? 
Mo,  Warwick,  no:  while  life  upholds  this  arm, 
This  arm  upholds  the  house  of  I^mcaster. 

War.  And  1  the  house  of  York. 

K.  Lew.  Queen  Margaret,  prince  Etlwnrd,  and  Oxford. 
Touchsafe,  at  our  request,  to  stand  aside, 
While  1  use  further  conference  with  Warwick. 

Q.Mar.  [Aside.]  Heaven  grant  tliat  Warwick's  words 
bewitch  him  not ! 

[Retirino  with  the,  Prikcs  and  Oxpoid. 

K.  Lew.  Now,  Warwick,  tell  me,  even  uiwn  thy  con- 
Is  E<lward  tout  true  king?  for  I  were  loath  [science, 
To  link  witli  him  that  were  not  hiwful  chosen. 

War.  Thereon  I  pawn  my  credit  and  mine  honour. 

K.  Lew.  But  is  he  gracious  in  tho  people's  eye  ? 

War.  The  more,  that  Henry  was  uufortunate. 

K.  Lew.  Then  further, — all  dissembling  set  aside, 
Tell  me  for  truth  the  measure  of  his  love 
Unto  our  sister  Bona. 

War.  8uch  it  seems, 
As  may  beseem  a  monarch  like  himself. 
Myself  have  often  heard  him  say  and  swear. 
That  this  his  love  was  an  eternal  plant, 
Whereof  the  root  was  flx'd  in  virtue's  ground. 
The  leaves  and  tmit  maintain'd  with  beauty's  sun ; 
Exempt  fh>m  envy,  but  not  flrom  disdain, 
Unless  the  lady  Bona  quit  his  pain. 

K.  Lew.  Now,  sister,  let  us  hear  your  firm  resolve. 

liona.  Your  grant,  or  your  denial,  shall  be  mine  :  — 
{To  Warwick.]  Yet  I  confes.s,  that  often  ere  this  day, 
When  I  have  heard  your  king's  desert  recounted, 
Mine  ear  hath  tempted  judgment  to  desire. 

K.  Lew.  Then,  Warwick,  thus, — our  sister  .Mhall  be 
And  now  forthwith  shall  articles  be  drawn    [Edward's  - 
Touching  the  Jointure  that  your  king  must  make, 
Which  with  her  dowry  shall  l)e  counterpoised. — 
Draw  near,  queen  Margaret,  and  be  a  witness 
That  Bona  shall  be  wife  to  the  English  king. 

iVince.  To  Edward,  but  not  to  the  English  king. 

Q.  Mar.  Deceitful  Warwick!  it  was  thy  device 
By  tliis  alliance  to  make  void  my  suit : 
Before  thy  coming,  Lewis  was  neary's  friend. 

K.  Lew.  And  still  is  friend  to  him  and  Margaret  : 
But  if  your  title  to  the  crown  be  weak, — 
As  may  appear  by  Edward's  good  success, — 
Then  'tis  but  rea.son  that  I  be  released 
Prom  giving  aid  which  late  I  promised. 
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Yet  flimll  ynu  have  all  ktniln^t<9  at  my  hnnil. 
Ttint  yuur  r.state  requires,  aud  mine  can  yield. 

H'ar.  II  1*11  rj'  now  \i\o*  In  .Scotlaml.  at  his  c-Mne. 
Where  haFinij  nothin-:,  noilkinK  h«  can  lost?. 
Aud  a«  for  yon  your»flf,  our  (fHonfhnH  qiiet-n, 
You  huvf  a  father  uhlo  to  maintain  you : 
And  h«-tt.;r  "tworc  you  trouMctl  him  Ui;iu  Franco. 

(^.  Mar.  Peace,  im]milfnt  and  shauiclvvs  Wiirwick, 
Pr<»ud  scttcr-up  nud  imlter-tlown  of  kind's !  [ii'-nui.' ; 

I  will  not  licncc  till,  with  my  tilk  nn<l  tt-iirs. 
Both  full  of  truih,  1  niHk<;  kW'  Lv'wis  In-liMd 
Thy  sly  conveyan''e  and  thy  lord's  fulsi*  lovi* ; 
For  both  of  you  are  binU  of  solf-siiiiu*  I.-  h.'ut. 

[A  k'irn  *«w;/i//t-?  with'H. 

K.  Lew.  Warwirk,  this  in  some  post  to  us  or  tli-  -. 

Kntfr  a  Mosscn^rer. 

MefS.  My  lord  amltj^s-Hlor.  tliesi-  Ktl^-ri  ari.-  for  you  : 
Sent  from  your  hroilior,  marquis  Montague. 
These  fn)m  our  kinc  unt<»  your  m:iji*».ty. — 
[To  Maruarkt]  Anil.  Madum.  thcsr  lor  you :  from  whom 
I  know  n'>;.  \Th'if  nU  rrndthult'  It'Ur*. 

Or/.  I  like  it  well,  that  our  fair  ({Ueeii  and  mi^tlrcSn 
^mlle^  at  her  iirws,  whili;  Warwick  fin^wim  hi  hi:*. 

Prince.    Nay,  mark  how  Luwi.s  .sU*.m^<.'<,  m  he  wcr.- 
I  )wi»'  all 's  for  tho  htNt.  [netthti : 

K.  Lruf.  Warwick,  what  are  thy  news?  and  yourrs 
fair  ijueen  1 

Q.  Mar.  Mine  yueh  as  fill  my  h^^irt  r.-itl»  unho]>od  joy''. 

iVar.  .Mini!  full  of  sorrow  and  h«.tart'rf  iiiscoiili>nt. 

A'.  £♦•10.  Wluitl  hnsyourkin;»marrIi:iUlieUulylIr.'y  ? 
Aud  now,  to  sooth  your  fonrery  and  his. 
tiendu  me  a  papc^r  to  persuade  m^^  patienre? 
Ih  this  the  alliance  that  he  seeks  with  France  ^ 
Dare  he  presume  to  sconi  us  in  this  manner? 

Q.  Mar.  1  told  your  niiOosty  at  much  l>efore : 
Tlii-i  ]iroveth  JhUlward's  love  and  WanvIckN  honesty. 

War.  Kin;f  Lewis.  I  here  protest — in^ij-ht  of  hea'vri', 
And  bv  tin*  hoj-c  1  have  of  luavenly  bliss— 
Tliat  f  am  clear  from  thii  mi^d-.M  d'of  i':il'.'.;u«l's  : 
No  more  my  kin^r,  for  ho  dirihonours  me ; 
But  most  hiniM-lf.  if  he  coulil  se.^  his  ^haml^ 
Did  1  fon;ct  that  by  the  hou«e  of  York 
My  father  came  untimely  to  his  ilenth  * 
Did  I  let  iiasN  tlif  abuse  done  to  my  nieee  i 
DUI I  impnle  him  with  the  recnl  crown  * 
Did  I  )iut  Ili.iiry  from  his  native  richt  i 
And  am  I  pienlon'd  at  the  last  witii  hluime "! 
Sliamt>  on  himself!  for  my  desert  is  honour. 
And,  to  repair  my  honour  lo>t  for  him, 
1  here  puouncc  him,  and  rotuni  t'»  1 1  Miry. — 
My  noble  i|U»'en,  let  former  grndjre-*  p-ii's, 
Aud  hencetorth  I  am  thy  tnu-  hervitor; 
I  will  revenjre  hU  wronjr  to  Ui<ly  llon.i. 
And  replant  Henry  in  his  former  state. 

V-  Mar.  Warwick,  theS(i  words  hnve  tarn'd  my  b;ite 
Anil  I  forpive  anri  cpiite  for^'et  old  fault-*.  [to  Iov>! ; 

And  joy  tliHt  tliou  bec-imi'st  kin^'  Henry's  fritnd. 

War.  ^o  much  his  frieml.  ay,  his  nnr»:i;ni-il  friend. 
That,  if  kinf^  Lewis  vouchsafe' to  fiimi.sh  u-t 
With  some  few  I  muds  of  chos«-n  soldiers, 
I  '11  underrnki".  to  land  them  on  our  coast. 
And  fonre  the  tyrant  from  h'..-. :  i  at  by  war. 
'Tis  not  hi.t  new-made  bride  hhall  succour  him  : 
And  as  for  Clarence,— as  my  It-lters  tvU  me,— 
He's  v<'ry  likely  now  to  fall  from  him. 
For  matching  more  for  waut4in  lu.->t  than  honour. 
(>r  than  for  slren^rth  an«l  Mafi-ty  of  ttiir  eouii:ry. 

liomi.   Dear  brother,  how  shall  liona  W  r^vengcil. 
But  by  thy  bilp  to  thi^i  dislri  ssi  il  «|ii<:en  t 

Q.  Mar.  Kein»wned  jirinc,  how  Nhall  poor  Henry  live, 
I'nleKS  lh«ni  r<.>cue  him  frtuu  foul  despair? 

Bona.  My  (pinrrel  unti  this  Kul-IL-s'i  qu  rn'-^  ;ire  on  •. 
War.  Aiid  mine,  fair  lady  I!i>ita.  jctin-t  uiih  yours. 

A".  Lrw.  And  mini;  withliLrs.  and  thin.>.  and  *]i!r- 
Therefore,  at  Inst,  I  firmly  am  resolved  [f-'ar-^L  s. 

You  shall  have  aid. 

Q.  Mar.  Let  me  k>vc  humble  thanks  tor  all  at  oiiec. 

AT.  Lrw.  Then,  f^nirland'd  mi's.-i-njjer,  return  in  |>o«;i, 
Aud  tf'lt  false  Kdwurd,  thy  Mippos-ed  kin;r, 
Tluit  lii.'wis  of  France  is  M-ndiu;;  ovi  r  markers, 
To  revel  It  ivith  him  and  his  new  bride: 
Thou  seist  what's  i>a>t :  fro  fear  tliy  kiu^'  wllhal. 

Jiona.  Tell  him.  in  hoiie  he'll  ]»nive  a  widower  shortly, 
I  '11  wear  llie  willow  garland  for  his  .sake. 

Q.  Mor.  Tell  him,  my  mourn iuK  wee<la  arc  laid  aside, 
And  I  am  ready  to  put  -irmour  on. 

War.  Tell  him  from  m'>,  that  hehnthdonomewronfr  i 
And  therefore  I'll  uncmwn  him  ere't  bi>  lonj?. 
There 's  thy  reward  ;  iM.'pune.  |  ICrit  MessenpiT. 

A'.  Lew.  But,  Warwick,  tiiou 


And  O.Tford,  with  five  thonmnd  men. 
Shall  cro.is  the  seast.  and  hiil  false  Edward  bftltle; 
And,  as  occasion  serves,  this  noble  quten 
And  prince  shall  follow  with  a  ftesh  sup]>ly. 
Yet,  ere  thou  t'o,  but  answer  me  one  douM,— 
What  plcflfre  have  wc  of  thy  firm  loyalty? 

War.  This  ^hall  nssure  my  constant 'loyalty, — 
That  if  our  queen  and  this  young  prince  a^ree. 
I  '11  join  mine  eldest  (hiUKhier.  and  my  joy. 
To  him  forthwith  in  holy  wedlock  Ijamls. 

Q.  Mar.  Yes.  I  agree,  and  thank  \ou  (or  youru 
Son  Eilwanl,  she  ia  fair  aud  viiiuou«. 
Therefore  deby  not,  give  thy  hand  to  Warwick ; 
And,  with  thy  hand,  thy  faith  irrevocabie. 
That  only  AVarwick's  dauphl^-r  sh.ill  be  thiuo. 

I'riiux.  Yes.  I  accept  her,  for  she  well  des«rveii(: 
And  here,  to  plcdjie  my  vow,  I  jrlve  my  hand. 

[He  ffiret  Ai's  huirt  in  Wabhix 

K.  Lfw.  Why  stay  we  now?     Tht^se  soldiers  ilialM* 
Ami  thou,  lord  llourlH)n.  our  hi;:]i  ailminil.         [kti*-! 
Sliall  waft  theiii  over  with  our  royal  liect. — 
I  lonjf  till  Etlwanl  fall  by  war's  mischance. 
For  mockiuK  marrlap)  with  a  dame  of  Fnnce. 

f^xfifn*  n-'t  hut  W.«wirt 

War.  1  came  from  Edward  as  ambii>.*adt>r. 
But  1  return  his  sworn  and  mortal  foe : 
MatU'r  of  mnrria.ifc  was  the  chanre  he  pi\v  me. 
But  dreadful  war  nhall  answer  his  demand. 
Had  h(>  none  else  to  make  a  stale  but  ni->? 
Then  none  but  1  shall  turn  his  jest  to  sormw. 
I  was  the  chief  that  rai>ed  him  t«>  the  crown. 
And  I'll  be  chief  to  bnuK  him  dowu  a^raiu  : 
Not  tliat  1  pity  Henry' -<  niisi-ry. 
But  "•■i««'k  ri'venpc  on  t:4iward-s  mocker}-.  .KxH 


ACT    IV. 

^rci'.su  I.  — Lo.NDON.     ^1  Jloom  in  tkf  Pn^ac. 

."/i.'cT  OuwTKR,  Clauenck.  t^DMERsrT,  3ro.vrAurK.  u.-i 

oLhi-rs 

O'lo.  Now  Ull  me,  brotlier  tinronce,  what  tliink yi'j 

Of  this  new  marriaj:e  with  the  lady  (Jn-y  ? 

Hath  not  our  broLlier  made  h  worthy  choice? 

C/nr.  Alas,  you  know  'lis  far  troui  heucc  to  Fnnrt- 
How  coulil  he  stay  till  Warwick  made  reiam? 
.Sow.  My  lords,  lorbear tliis  i:ilk ;  lure ci'Uivs the kluf- 

Flourhh.  Knter  Kixr.  Enw,\xi\  ot:.:'ii'lr'l :  l.i»> 
(^REV,  an  Qutrn;  Pemubokk.  Sta^ihup.  HAinw» 
ant  I  othrrit, 

tf'lo.  And  lii.-^  well-chosen  bride. 

r/<ir.  I  mind  to  tell  him  plainly  what  I  thick. 

K.Kdin.  Now,  brother  of  Clarence,  how  hkeyouiW 
T'nat  you  stiiml  pensive,  us  half  malcontent?     [oh-Kfi- 

Clar.  As  well  as  Lewis  of  Fr.uice.  or  the  earl  o*  War 
Which  are  <o  weak  of  courage  aud  in  juil^'ment,  [wkk 
That  they'll  tiike  no  ollince  at  our  ubu>e. 

A'.  Ed\i\  Suppose  they  take  oiltuce  without  a  cae^. 
They  are  but  Lewis  and  Warwick  ;  I  am  Etlward, 
Your  ktn>t  and  Warwick's,  and  must  liave  my  will. 

h'In.  And  you  »h:dl  have  your  will.  IvcaiiM:  oar  kiftf 
Yet  ha-ty  mrirriape  sehbuu  proveth  weU. 

K.  Edir.  Yea,  brother  Kichanl,  arc  you  ofTeudeii  tt^' 

(Ho.  Nril  1 : 
No :  (fod  forbid  tluit  T  should  wish  them  -i^ver d 
Whom  (iod  hiith  join'd  to^'etbcr:  ay,  and  'iscn:  pitj 
To  sumUr  them  that  yoke  >o  wi-ll  toi;ether. 

A',  t't/ie.  *^i  tUnpf  your  scoin>  mid  yuur  mislikcft.*^' 
Ti'll  me  some  reasiui  Hhy  the  lady  (irey 
."^liould  not  become  my  wife  and  I^InL'laiid's  qu>.ii:.*- 
And  you  too,  ,Soini  r.^et  anil  MoutaKUu, 
Speak  freely  what  you  think. 

Vlar.  Then  this'i^  my  oi'inion,— th.it  Liujr  Li*:* 
Becomes  your  enemy,  for  niockinir  him 
.Vbout  the  mavr:ii.'e  of  ibi-  Lidy  liou.i. 

(i'o.  And  Wanv;ck,  doinp  uhat  you  jr.ive  In  chafff. 
Is  now  dishonoured  by  this  new  nu'irriace. 

A'.  Kdw.  What  if  both  L<-Mi>  nnd  Woraick  be  »!" 
By  such  invention  as  1  ii»n  devi.se f  l|«rt»»'l 

Mniit.  Yet  tn  liave  join'd  with  France  in  suchiuJ  a«K- 
Would  more  luive  strenptheu'd  this  our  ii.mmon»iiil»k 
'Caiust  foriMpn  storms,  than  any  homt^bred  uisrrui*- 

Ilajft.  Why,  knows  not  Montapue  that  of  it«rlf 
England  is  safe,  if  true  within  iisell? 

Mont.  Yes  :  but  thc.sifer.  when 'lis  liack'dvilh  FniKfr 

NutL  'Tis  iK'tter  iu>iu{;  France,  than  iruMtnf  ICW- 
Let  us  l>e  kick'd  with  tioiL  and  nith  lh«  ««««, 
Which  he  luith  jrhcn  fur  fence  impre^ablR. 
Aud  with  tlicir  hclpii  only  defend  ou»elve« : 
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«  well 


ml  in  ourselve-*  our  piif.  ly  livj*.  i  Mynrlf  In  poriiOQ  will  stm-vrht  fi»lIovr  you. 

irthijiouir  .-.{.fi-cli  If>i-,|  H.iNt:utrs«relldi'»urvos  |      *  [  AVr«nM'iCM»R"Kii  »ui  /  STiFKtiui» 

ic  hoir  of  ihr  ionl  Ihui..  ri'.r.l.  Uut  <ri'  I  fW.  II;iJitini:s  iiinl  .M'»ni:ij:u-- 

?.    Ay.  wliaiof  thiiir  it  wa^  uiy  v. ill  iiii>l '.r.iiit;      Risi>Iv  my  <louM.     Yiu  tw.iui.  «>;  jiM  ilu- r'-'t. 
i-  (»m-.-  my  win  ^)i:ill  -si. mil  li-r  l:iw.  Arv  ui':ir  lo  Wan\iok.  l»y  Mno.l  jiml  by  alliiiui--; 

Ti:U  HK-  if  you  U>\o  \Var\*i«k  inuvf  lUuii  uu- : 
If  it  l)v  fO,  tliiMi  l"-t!i  <l  I  ;.rl  to  Kim  ; 
I  nitlur  \vi>ii  yo-i  In'"  lii.m  Ik-I'miw  fri  inU ; 
Hit  if  )ou  miinl  In  Ijoui  yi)ur  Iru'  nb-  <li<  in'i", 
(riv.*  liii.'  a«-««ur:un'i-  wiih  n>ni  •  ir-i  intiy  \oiv, 
Tliat  I  may  n"\tr  ha'..-  ymi  ni  ^i;>|"  .  t. 
Mntif.  So  (io.l  hilp  M'oiii.i>,u  •  :i«.  li  •  ].rovfS  truol 
/[n*f.   Anil  Ila.-t  n/.-:  as  h--  r,l.<.ur.■^  l.iUanlH  «-i'i*i"I 
A'.  K'hr.  Now.  Wroihcr  UidMiii.  w  ill  ywii  fUin  i  by  u^\ 
(•'In.   Ay,  ill  'lf.<«))it'.;  nf  all  that  shall  >«iil»:aM.|  y*ui. 
K.  Ktlw.   Why.M);  tii-n  am  1  »'uri*  ni' vii'liT*. 
Now  th<'ivi"iirv'  Ir.t  us  lu-noc  ;  iiuil  lo>»  •  no  liuiir. 
Till  we  uicfct  Warwick  v^ith  his  foi\:i;u  jinvr.  |  Kx'\  •.»■'. 


Ill  yet  UKthiiik- >(.ur  .'rat  i.li;M:i  U'li'li 
,1-  ii  \t  uuil  il.iu.-r.i.r  of  iiTil  >.'ali.'a 
'iiiiCluT  ol"  yiiui-  \u\  ini:  i.thI--  ; 

\."ulil  h.ivt."  lit:-  ii  iiu-  IT  »  i:ir>  ft  •■  : 
ir  I  ml.'  \«.u  liiiy  b:-.-;!!-  ihiK)il. 
r,  !s.«  yoii  \^o;i,ii  iici  li.i\c  i.--  lowM  tl.  ■  \w'.T 

\  Hnll  ■.:.].■  iiu  \»ii:-  ;«i\v  w.i'.  "s  ■>'iii, 

your  hrc'tiu  :•-;••.  o  -|-'  il-:-  -..li.  r  •. 

.   Ala.i.  I  nor  ii.ir  iM-.- :  .^    i  '..r  a  v.  ..•■ 

art  mall  -vii.  u\ :     1  \«  ill  {  i-  •■.  ii'.i-  il;.    . 
!i  •■li('u.'  11,'  fi)r  j(i!i:-.  lijiii  -l.'-w'u  ^.-iiJ-.-Uilir- 

lu'  :«li.»li"w.  y.iii  -I,;.;!  f.'i\i    \\\,'  l-av  •     ii..  -lu; 
I'!  Itrnk.r  in  mnv  <i'mi  Im!.  .|i : 

It  L-n-.l  I  >hi»rt'i\  I.I  ii'l  tc  Ifi\«'  you 

".    li.:j'. •:  \\v\  or  I  i.r.-,  K'iv.ai.l  will  li,'  kti,:. 

'••  tit-il  unto  hi.-;  'ii-o.lV.r'-j  \\a\. 

My  |.)i.i-,.  I  ■■  ..;•■    .t  |.|.:'>  -I  hi.,  niii-  •!:. 
i\  .<•:.;:!■  to  i.i'-  \}\  I  1,11  ■■  II. 
rri».'lii.  .mil  _\i.ii  w.-.Wy.  ;;1!  lonr.-.j. 
-  iiot  i:ii-. !.:.'■  o;  .!-.  -.•  Ill  : 
I'  r  l;i:iii  iiiy-  I.  h;-.-.  ■■  lifl  lik--  inrliiu  •. 
."^  tii-'.f  iiiiio:;r-  1,1  ■  :;!i.l  mill.-. 

-i.k.  <.  to  u I, Mill  1  v....:l  !  1>.    i-l. :  ^'.w, 
myji'V-  \\.*S'\  ilair^'-  r  ;;!.■!  v,  ■::i  ...irort. 
'.  .My  1m\,>.  i..r;..-r  III  1:ii\ii     i  o.i    :.  .nV-iv.i.: 
;,-.■!•  or  \;:.af  -■-lio.,-  i.i:  !•  :.    1  I'l  i-. 

MllW.inl    's   •J|\    I'., I-.-;, 1.1    ,,-..  .     .. 

tru''  .-I).-,  r  ■•.•II.  wlioi.i  i"  .  y  ii:'«:  o'.-y.' 

I)  ll  t-V  '!.:ill  «'1'-  V.  :iinl  I-  \-    i   .        i"  > 
.-,■     •  .'k  I.  r  I.  i-r'.:  :.-.  l.iv   ;.:i!i.. 

il'i.  y  ilo.  y.t  u.ll  I  k.-..j,t»i.  ■■  -  i:  . 

si,  .;l  !•  ,;  tl<"  \    ll-.'- ■  II--.-  iti' !:■•    *r.lli. 

•;/''-   I  J  l.--..r    \  \  -.ly  iiol  ii'ii.-!i.  Im.  l;i:!i;      'k- 

F.ii'<r  ('  ^^■.-s.  I1--  T. 
,'    Now   nil  v..;i  .-.-r,  what  li-:i.r^  or  \.!:  :t  .i.v.  s 

fp  ;•!  Fr.-.ii,i- .' 
I;  .-ivt  r.'i'.'ii  lii--.-!".  no  li-ft.-»-s;  aii-l  f-  -.s  •.»oi  l-i. 
as  I.  iviliir.'Uf  yijiir  .'I'i  i-ial  [■unloii. 
r-.l:u.-. 

•.  it')  '«>.  wi*  ]>nri!<>n  th'^-  :  thrr-.  Oir-.  in  hri  ■  . 
;■  ir  rttjnl.-*  »••«  n.  ar  a^  tl.on  •-.u;-;  -jii   -..  llu-u*. 
rt'i  r  m;ik.>i  k  n;  !.'■»■.  :^  ;!ii:'»  osir  li  li<  r  * 
kt  my  it-.-part.  tli-^-  w-  ri'  1,  .  \!-r.'  \so.-(|<,. 
:i:-.''lM...ii.l.  ti.y  siij.|  o.i  .1  kiu''. 
.s  of  FrT.   r  ■  ,  >     1  i  .1  .■  o-  .-i-  i;  .:^!;i'r^i. 
I  \. iiti  liiin  :inu  hi.^  n-  \s  l>i  i!--.' 
-.    N   L-\»-.-i  HO  l-.r.ii-.'   i-.-nk  •   hi'  ih'nk  *    n  ■■ 

-:iiil  Ifiy  I'.oiia  to  ii;\  i.    ,••  •  .'■  .'  lli..». 

..  V,.  V. 'T'-  h«  r'Aofil-^.  lU      :".l  >i  nil  milil  ^l!^•l.'.IU  • 

1    .n  ho|..-  h.-'ll  pnni   .1  v,.'.t..,  -r  •!  i>;iiy. 
L.ji'  «il:-i'.v  •.-..r'.-ii'l  i"i  .■  ^i^-  -.   '*  -  ■ 
■.    i  Mam  J  ni»t  h*  r.  r.h.-  r..iii.l  -ly  l.ltl  •  U-hs ; 
:."  wmii::.     Hut  wliiit .  1(1  H   nrV- i;u  .mi? 
c  li<  aril  that  .s!i>'  WIS  I'l-  c>'    ii  i-.-i'-   . 
Tt  11  h:ni."i,iotii^h.'.  ••  my nioi;rnin;: v.-'-iNan- 
I  r--aily  to  j.ut  aru-.-iir  on   '  |il'>n:', 

'•    IJlik'r  -h.'  miinh  (o  j)! -.y  Ih"  Amii'i-a. 
V.1-.1I  Warnii'k  to  tli-.'--  .1  iurii--.? 
I-.-.  n:orv  jn'"i'ii-.'-il  a-.a  n-t  \oiir  nin.i'--*v 
tli.-  ri--t.  ili.-i>-har'.-nl  nii-  \\=ili  tin  ^-  woi'--: 
[I  t'rom  nn*.  that  hi-  I:-i.h  (loin-  i.i--  uroii-  . 
I  lorf  I'll  un«.'niwn  him  m-"!  !■'•  Ion  . 
••.    II>i.'  'lur.-t  thr  tniior  Ima.h.'  «ii!l  .-■»  iroinl 
ill  arm  nn-,  ln-in;:  tint  1  ror-wiiriiM :        ,^  oi-n.' 
:i  V.av."  w;,r-.  an-I  i>  y    or  i-:   -r  \>r  ■  :nii|->  on. 
i^  Warwick-  tr.iind'-.  \\.'.li  \|   1    -.■  i  .• 
\v.  :nn-.'iii.  >tis' Y>'.;\:  :  tiiivar-  -d  liiikM  in 
■|.-;-n.h.'.!v. 
ri'.'pr.nc  IMwanl  m:irr:  ■•  W.-irw-ik"- «' n-'.-lt-r. 
■i.k'llK-i  hi-  r  .  «■:  :i-.-i;.--  \(;i|  liMM-  ■:;«■  ■. .  ai. .    r. 
?'i-  r  kin-j.  f.ir-.-v.  II.  :ii.  I  ■ !:  ;  on  ':;.{. 
i  h.-n.:-^  to  Wanw.k  -  ot!i.  r'llan.hi   1  ; 
•u.-h  1  want  a  k  n.  i"  im.  \.  i  in  m.;rr.....'  • 
:  pro;*.'  in:-  r:«;r  to  \o,i!-  li     . 
low  ni"  anil  Uar*:*  k.  h-l'i-iv.-  no'. 

\Fxit  <'i_iiir*.( : .  ii.id  .  i.Mi.K-Ki  J..:''.i-t. 
!.*.-./-.  j  Not  £: 

rlit.^  aiiD  at  a  furthfr  initt'T  :  I 
for  loV'j-  of  fMwanl.  hn'  iln'  rrown. 
■/.•    Clap-n.'.^  anil  ."*onn'r-it  I nih  ;.'oni:  («»  War- 
arm'ti  av^niist  th**  wor.-t  i-aii  h"{'[-tii ;    |wu:k  .' 
V  is  iientfiil  iu  thiri  lU-.-iiH-nt  •  raH»  .- 
o  and  Stitfturil.  you  In  our  bi-hiilf 
ni-n,  and  m^ikc  prciKirt;  for  war . 
already,  or  iiaickly  will  bo  Uuideil : 


SCKXK  II.— -1  Phlin  I'/l  WAKWn-KSHIttK. 

KntiT  Wauwick  and  OxKcim,  vUh  Fr'.i  h  n)''l  "'f:-'y 

iVnr.  Trust  mo.  my  loril.  all  hiihi-rl.i  jroi  ■«  Wrll; 
The  common  jMoph-  hy  numlxi.o  .■'v\arm  to  u>*,  — 

I  flnt'-r  i'l  XKi.scy  nitil  ^•>^\i.v.  1:1. 

Itut  stf  vth(?r'  SomiMSi-t  .ind  ('!..r--n''' «  ":u'  :— 
f^jM-.-ik  ^u.|  ll  lily,  my  IopLn  m-  \^*i  all  fr;«'n<l.? 

j       tl(ir.   l'\-ar  not  tfiat.  ni)  li:rd. 

I        War.  Thtrv  ):»  n:lr  ('lariin  ■-■.  vn-lromi-  unto  Wark.l. 

;  And  wt-lcomi'.  Sonn.'r.Ni't:  -  1  l.ol.l  u  lort.inlu-.'. 

I  To  rp.st  mi^tru-tru!  v.  In  rr  a  iioM.j  h*  art 

illath  i>awn'(l  mi  o|'<  n  iiau.l  iu  >  ^n  ofhtv": 
i:i-.«-  mi;;ht  I  think  that  Tlar.  ni-.'.  Kowan'.'s  l-ruLli.  r, 

■  \\  •Ti*  hut  H  foi}.'!!  -1  Iri.-ml  to  our  iroc.T<l.n.:  ■ . 

I   Hut  W'.U'omo.  riar-  m--- :  my  <la<i::iit.-r  ^h.iil  In.-  thin-'. 
I   Au'l  imw  what  r-r.s.  l.iit.  in  nl'jiifs  tovuliuv. 
'  Thy  hrothiT  lii-iin;  <':'ri-I'-.'..ly  •  :.»-;im]iil. 

■  II  s  .»«'liliiT^  lurl.iii ;  in  th-  t i-^  ai-iUt, 

.   Ami  hut  utt*  n>l'.'d  hy  a  -ijiii'li-  ;;«uiril, 

I  W"  may  Mirpri.^i.'  and  I  ik.*  h  in  at  our  ]»h'iiMiro? 
Our  sc(»ut»*  ha\c  f«)unil  ih«-  aih<  ninrt-  vrry  tu-y  : 
That  a..*  ny-.-**-*.  ami  .stout  Diound--. 
\\  ith  slei^rht  and  manhood  .itoU;  to  Uiu-miV  tmts, 

And  hro'.iv'ht  ironi  ihcnoc  Do-  Thr.nvj.n  lat.il  .s» 1.^ ; 

.'^  •  Wf.  wi-11  oovi-rd  with  tli--  nii-his  hlark  mantU-, 
At  unawares  mav  lu-at  down  Kdwjir'l's  ;  p.ard, 
.Vnd  S'M/e  hiuiii -If ;  I  .«ay  n'>t.  -lauv^itiT  Iniu, 
Tor  1  int'>nd  hut  only  t«>  Miri-ri.-^"  him. — 
VoiL  that  will  folhov  m  -  to  thi^  ati<  mpt. 
Apiilaud  the  nuuiu  of  Henry  with  your  l<>adi-r. 

[//.'.y  '*^/  '•'•.V,  "Hiiiry:" 
Why,  thrn.  I«  t  's  on  our  way  in  sil.-nt  .•.••n  : 
F'lr'Wai-wick  and  hi.-»  irit-nds,  41od  und  Sitint  (Jt-orji-! 

[L'.ciun/. 

SrrxK  III.-  EuwARD'.s  f'.iJii^;  ii<  ir  Wauwk  k. 
KiittT  txrtnin  Watohnn-n.  /o  'jn(ii»i  t/f  U!Mi'««  /•  »'. 

1  Hatch,  i.'ouw.  on.  my  ma>l-r-«,  fa«-h  ni;iu  l.  ko  u' 
Th«'  kini;  hy  thi.-*  i«  •..-i  him  »low  11  to  .sh.-f  j..  «*t  anl 

2  )\'nfrh.   What,  will  In-  ma  to  l..»l? 

1   W'ntrh.   Why,  no:  for  lo-  ha'h  madi-  ■»  rol.nu:  \  jv> 
N«v.r  to  lii*  and  tak.-  hi-  n.tlural  r.  -i. 
Till  Warwick  or  him-df  hr  mut-  -ii|']iiv*'M. 

•2  Wiifffi.   To-morrow  Ih.-n.  h.lik  .  .shall  !>*•  the  day. 
If  Warwiiik  Im-  .vi  nrar  a.s  m  -n  nioit.. 

0  M'ii.''/i.   ihi'.  .say.  1  i>ray.  uiiai  nooh-tiuin  i;i  i'r>,: 
That  with  thr  kin^'  iK-n;  n'^ti-lh  in  lii.«  t-nt.'        |in.  n  I 

1  W-tt'h.  'Tis  the  hml  lla-iinL"<.  Itn-  kinji'.s  ctiii  h^v 
;i  ir«i'./t.  O,  is  it  so/     Itiii  wliy  i-omniamU  III-' kiu'j, 

That  hi.^  chif'f  folloui-rs  lodi-f  in  toy.  n:  iih-<iit  him, 
Whih'  hf  hims.'li  k'i'|.«'th  in  ll old  ticid!'  |."i-i 

2  ]\  ntrh.  'T.s  th'.<  iiior:- lioii'mr.  h.  iviusc  more  dan  .-r 
.i  W'liith.  Ay:  l-ui  i;ivi' m-- w'-r-iiip  and  t;!.i.-(i,  .... 

!   I  !:k  ■  it  h-'tt'T  than  a  'lani;i  rou-  honour. 
I    I;  \N.iru.i'k  kn>->\    n  \\h;>L  ■    tat  •  Ik- ^(ani|.4, 
I  -Tls  to  i  •  d-MiM  d.  h.»  wo'ihl  «ak.-n  h.ui. 
1       1   11. '.A.  I'nh -so..rI.:i  t.-'rd.ilii|s|iut  UlllliJi]!^.•l'•• 
j       'J  Wa'rh.  Ay  :  \. h-r.  t<.i- -  1   -  ■  -iianl  we  iilsivjal  l.-iii 
,    Ihil  io  di'i-iiil  h  -i  pkr^i'li  liom  a  ;:!.l-fo:  «? 
I         L'nt'-r  WAr;wi<K,  Ci.MiU'.ci-.  OMi.i'.n,  ,^oMi.i:.<i:r. 

iin.ljii-t    :. 
I        tt'fir.  This  '•:  ]i\-*  t'  lit  ;  ;'i'i.!  s  .,-.  «  I,,  r.'  •'f  ind  lnsi.Mi:ir  J. 
I  riiura-..'.  my  m-i't -r-f :  lion-ur  n.-w.  or  ni'\cr.' 
II"    ill  low-  ni-'.  and  Kdward  'hall  h-;  our.-i. 
I    \i:tfrh.   Whn  ..-o.-s  thrro? 
'       i  n  „.'-;..  >u\.  or  ih-.udi.-.t. 

I  [W.\ii«iiK.    oil./   /A.-   iKt.   nif   ii'.i     '•Wanvii'k' 

j  Warwi'k!"'    n}ul.  sif   I'/'inii  t/tf  otm-if  :  irh-t 

Jly.rr'jii'i     "  .Vrm  !  arm  !'     Warwu-k.  ix,nl 
I  the  rest,  jvUuwiny  iKcui. 
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The  drum  hoxtinp,  and  trumpets  foundino,  rB-tnter 
Warwick,  and  the  rest,  bringing  the  KiMO  outina 
Qown^sitting  inachair;  Gu^stbb and  IlA8n>o«>fjf. 

Si>7n.  What  are  Uipj  that  fly  there?  [the  dake. 

War.  Richard  and  llaritinirs:    Ivt  them  go,  here's 

A'.  Edw.  The  duke  I  why,  Wanvick,  when  we  parted 
Thoucall'dst  me  kinir?  [last, 

War.  Ay,  but  the  case  is  alter'd : 
When  you  disimiced  me  in  my  cmljassade. 
Then  I  dcfrraded  you  from  beini;  kiufr. 
And  come  now  to  create  you  duke  of  York. 
Alufi!  how  should  you  povcrn  any  kinirdom, 
That  know  not  how  to  use  ambassadors ; 
Nor  how  to  \Hi  contented  with  one  wife ; 
Xor  how  to  use  your  brothers  brotherly ; 
Kor  how  to  study  for  the  people's  welfare : 
Nor  how  to  shroud  yourself  from  enemies? 

K.  Edw.  Yea.  brotlitir  of  Clarence,  art  thou  here  too? 
Nay,  thon,  I  see  that  Edward  needs  must  down.— 
Yet,  Warwick,  in  despite  of  all  mischance, 
Of  thee  thyself,  and  ail  thy  complices, 
Edward  will  always  bear  himself  as  kinf;: 
Though  Fortune's  malice  overthrow  my  state, 
My  mind  exceeds  tiie  compass  of  her  wheel 

War.  Then,  for  his  mind,  be  Edward  En^Mand's  king : 
\Take*  off  hit  crown. 
But  Henry  now  shall  wear  the  English  crown. 
And  Ik;  true  king  indeed ;  thou  but  the  shadow.— 
My  lonl  of  Somersot,  at  my  re<iuftst, 
See  that  forthwith  duke  Edward  be  conrey'd 
Cnto  my  brother,  archbishop  of  York. 
When  I  have  fought  with  Pembroke  and  his  fellows, 
I  'U  follow  you,  and  tell  what  answer 
Lewis  and  the  lady  Bona  send  to  him.— 
Now,  for  a  w  hilc  farewell,  good  duke  of  York. 

K.  Edw.  What  fates  impose,  that  men  must  needs 
It  boots  not  to  resist  both  wind  and  tide.  [abide : 

[Exit  KiNu  Edward,  led  out ;  Sombrskt  vfith 
him. 

Ot/.  What  now  remains,  my  lords,  for  us  to  do, 
But  luorch  to  l^mdon  with  our  soldier:!  ? 

War.  Ay,  tliat's  the  first  thing  that  we  hare  to  do; 
To  free  king  Henry  from  imprisonment. 
And  stx*  him  seated  in  the  regal  throne.  [Exeunt. 

BcEXB  IV.— Ix^xDox.    A  HooM  in  the  Palace. 

Entrr  Qcken  Elizabbth  and  Kivkr& 

liiv.  Madam,  what  makes  you  in  this  sudden  change? 

Q.  Eliz.  Why,  brother  Rivers,  are  you  yet  to  learn 
Wimt  late  misfortune  is  befallen  king  Edward?   fwlck? 

Hiv.  What,  loss  of  some  pitch'd  iNittle  against  War- 

<i.  Eliz.  No,  but  the  loss  of  his  own  royal  person. 

Eiv.  Then  is  my  sovereign  slain  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  Ay.  almost  slain,  for  he  is  taken  prisoner; 
Either  bctray'd  by  folsehood  of  his  guard, 
Or  by  his  foe  sur]>rised  at  unawares : 
And,  OS  I  further  have  to  understand. 
Is  new  committed  to  the  bishop  of  York, 
Fell  Warwick's  brother,  and  by  that  our  foe. 

Riv.  These  news,  I  must  confess,  are  full  of  grief ; 
Tet,  giacions  Madam,  bear  it  as  you  may : 
Warwick  may  lose,  that  now  hath  won  the  day. 

Q.  Elix.  Till  then,  fair  hope  must  liinder  life's  decay : 
And  I  the  rather  wean  me  from  detijiair, 
For  love  of  Edward's  offspring  in  my  womb : 
This  is  it  that  makes  me  bridle  passion, 
And  bear  with  mildness  my  misfortune's  cross: 
Ay,  ay,  for  this  I  draw  in  many  a  tear, 
And  stop  the  rising  of  blood-sucking  sighs. 
[<est  with  my  sighs  or  tears  I  blast  or  drown 
King  Edward's  f^uit,  true  heir  to  the  English  crown. 

Kir.  But,  Madam,  where  is  Warwick  then  become  ? 

Q.  Eliz.  I  am  inform'd,  tliat  he  comes  towanis  Loudon, 
To  set  the  crown  once  more  on  Henry's  head : 
<rueBS  thou  the  rest :  king  Edward's  friends  must  down. 
But,  to  prevent  the  tyrant's  violence, 

iKor  trust  not  him  tliat  hath  once  broken  foith,) 
*11  hence  forthwith  unto  the  sanctuanr. 
To  save  at  least  the  heir  of  Edward's  right ; 
There  shall  I  rest  secure  from  force  and  ft-aud. 
Come,  therefore,  let  \u  fly  while  we  may  fly  : 
If  Warwick  take  us,  wc  are  sure  to  die.  [Exeunt. 

8cENB  v.— J  Park  near  Mlddleham  Castle  in  Yorc- 

SHIRB. 

Enter  (iLon-RR,  Hastikgs,  Sir  Wii.l!AM  STAin.Br,  and 
others. 
Glo.  Now,  my  lonl  Hastings,  and  Sir  William  Staolej. 
Leave  off  to  wonder  why  I  drew  yuu  hither, 


Into  this  chlcfest  thicket  of  the  park. 

Thus  stands  the  case :  you  know,  onr  klog^  mr  bntiMi; 

Ts  prisoner  to  the  bishop  here,  at  whose  taaaoB 

He  hath  good  usage  and  great  liberty ; 

And  often,  but  attended  with  weak  guard. 

Comes  hunting  this  war  to  disport  himselt 

I  have  advertised  him  by  secret  means, 

That  if  about  this  hour  he  make  this  waj, 

Under  the  colour  of  his  usual  game. 

He  shall  here  find  his  friends,  with  horse  and  mei| 

To  set  him  Aree  fh>m  his  captivity. 

Enter  Krxo  Edward  and  a  nanf^man. 
Hunt.  This  way,  my  lord ;  for  this  way  lies  the  gsK. 
A'.  Edw.  Nay.  this  way,  man ;  see  where  the  hnot*- 
men  stand. — 
Now,  brother  of  Gloster,  lord  Hastings,  and  the  reH, 
Stand  you  thus  close  to  steal  the  bishop's  deer? 

(ilo.  Brother,  the  time  and  case  requireth  haste; 
Your  horse  stands  ready  at  the  park  comer. 
K.  Edw.  But  whither  stiall  we  then?  [fIsiMlm. 

Hast.  1*0  Lynn«  my  lord ;  and  ship  fSrora  thencr  to 
Olo.   Well  guess'd,  believe  me;   for  that  wsi  ^r 

meaning. 
K.  Edw.  Stanley,  I  will  rcquitei  thy  forjrardness. 
Ulo.  But  wherefore  stay  we?  'tis  no  time  to  talk. 
K.  Edw.  Huntsman,  what  say'st  thou?  wilt  thoo  |t 

along? 
Hunt.  Better  do  so  than  tarry  and  be  hang'd. 
Olo.  Come  then,  away;  let's  tiave  no  more  ado. 
A'.  Edw.  Bishop,  fkrewell :  shield  thee  from  Wir 
wick's  firown ; 
And  pray  that  1  may  repossess  the  crown.       [ExenL 

Scivs  YI.— A  Room  in  the  Tower. 

Enter  Kixo  Hrhrt,  Clarehcb,  Warwick.  Soxiun. 
yotin0lRiCBSfO!iDi;,OxroRD,  Mostaouk,  LieatcBtft 
of  the  Tower,  and  Attendants. 

K.  lien.  Master  lieutenant,  now  that  Cod  aDdfirirtJ* 
Have  shaken  Edward  from  the  regal  seat ; 
And  tum'd  my  captive  state  to  liberty. 
My  fear  to  hope,  my  sorrows  unto  Joys ; 
At  our  enlargement  what  are  thy  due  fees? 

Lieu.  Subjects  may  challenge  nothing  of  their  tort- 
But  if  a  humble  prayer  may  prevail,  [rail**! 

I  then  crave  pardon  of  your  nutjesty. 

K.  Hen.  For  what,  lieutenant?  for  well  oslngner 
Nay,  be  thou  sure,  I  '11  well  requite  thy  kindness 
For  that  it  made  my  imprisonment  a  pleasure : 
Ay,  such  a  pleasure  as  incagM  birds 
Conceive,  when,  after  many  moody  thoughts, 
At  last,  by  notes  of  household  harmony. 
They  quite  forget  their  loss  of  liberty. — 
But,  Warwick,  after  God,  thon  setf  st  me  free, 
And  chiefly  therefore  I  thank  Ood  and  thee; 
He  was  the  author,  thou  the  instrument. 
Therefore,  that  I  may  conquer  fortune's  spite. 
By  living  low,  where  fortune  cannot  hurt  me; 
And  that  the  people  of  this  blessed  Und 
May  not  be  punish'd  with  my  thwarting  stars ; 
Warwick,  although  my  head  still  wear  the  cfovOi 
1  here  resign  my  government  to  thee. 
For  thou  art  fortunate  in  all  thy  deeds. 

Wcur.  Your  grace  hath  still  been  fkmed  for  viftsM*! 
And  now  may  seem  as  wise  as  virtuous, 
By  spying  and  avoiding  fortune's  malice. 
For  few  men  rightly  temper  with  the  stan: 
Yet  in  this  one  thing  let  me  blame  rour  grace, 
For  choosing  me  when  Clarence  is  in  place. 

Clar.  No,  Warwick,  thou  art  worthy  of  the  ivsyi 
To  whom  the  heavens,  in  thy  nativity. 
Adjudged  an  olive  branch  and  laurel  crown. 
As  likely  to  be  blest  in  peace  and  war; 
And  therefore  I  vield  thee  my  Aree  consent 
War.  And  I  choose  Clarence  only  for  protector. 

K.  Hen.  Warwick  and  Clarence,  gi%'e  me  liolh  fosr 
hands: 
Now  Join  vour  hands,  and  with  your  hands  yo«r  bciit<i 
That  no  dissension  hinder  government : 
I  make  you  both  protectors  of  this  land; 
WhUe  I  myself  will  lead  a  private  life, 
And  in  devotion  spend  my  latter  days. 
To  sin's  rebuke,  and  my  Creator's  praise. 

War.  What  answers'Clarence  to  his  sov«rri|A'«slQ' 
(tar.  That  he  consents,  if  Warwick  jield  coBMUt: 
For  on  thy  fortune  I  repose  myself. 

War.  Why  then,  though  loath,  yet  must  I  be  cwtnt 
We'll  yoke  together,  like  a  double  sha«low 
To  Henry's  body,  and  supply  his  place ; 
I  mean,  in  bearing  weight  of  goverament, 
While  he  ei^oys  the  honour,  and  his  ease. 
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rcDoe.  now  then  it  li  more  than  needtal, 
1  thai  Idward  be  pronoonced  a  tialtiH', 
li  lands  and  goods  be  confincate. 
¥bat  elM?  and  that  •uccesAlon  be  detennlned. 
ij,  therein  Clarence  thall  not  want  hia  part 
L  Oat.  with  the  flr^t  of  all  your  chief  aflaln, 
itrcat  (for  I  command  no  more) 
garet  your  queen,  and  my  aon  Edward, 
jr,  to  return  ftom  France  with  speed ; 
H<>e  them  hire,  by  doubtful  fear 
'  lilK-rty  iH  liulf  eclipsed. 
;t  tihall  be  done,  my  sorereign,  with  all  speed, 
k  lly  lord  of  Somersf^t,  wbnt  youth  id  that» 
Tou  seun  to  havo  tto  tender  care  ? 
[y  liege,  it  is  youu^'  U'.'nry.  earl  of  Riclimond. 
A.  Come  hither,  England's  hope.    [Lajft  his 

kaml  on  hit  head.]     If  secret  powers 
lot  truth  to  my  dirining  thouRhu, 
ty  lad  will  prove  our  country's  bliss. 
are  full  of  pvaccful  majesty ; 
by  nature  iramoil  to  wear  u  crown, 
to  wield  a  Nccplrt' :  and  bimsclf 
time  to  bless  a  rctral  throne, 
ch  of  him.  my  lords  ;  for  tliis  i^  he 
>  yuu  mure  limn  you  ore  hurt  by  me. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
iVlut  new 8,  my  friend? 
*bat  Eilward  is  escupM  flrom  your  Iwother, 

as  he  hears  since,  to  Burgundy, 
i'nsaroury  news  I  but  how  maile  he  evape  * 
le  was  convey'il  by  Richard  ikiku  of  Ulostir, 
ord  ILtsting.s,  who  attended  him 
ambush  on  the  furest  side, 

the  bishop's  huntsmi.-n  rescued  him  ; 
ng  was  his  daily  exercise, 
ily  brother  was  too  careless  of  his  charge.^ 
.  hence,  my  sovereign,  to  provide 
»r  any  sore  tliat  muy  betide. 
unt  &i3fu  Haxar.  Warwick,  CLAaucE,  Lieu* 

tenant,  and  Attendants. 
[y  lord,  I  like  nut  of  this  flight  of  Edward's ; 
less  Burgundy  will  yield  him  help. 
3all  have  more  wars  before 't  be  long, 
's  late  prvsagiutr  prophecy 
ny  heart  with  hope  of  this  young  Rirhmoud, 
ly  heart  miH;rIve  me,  in  these  conlliets 
T  befall  him.  to  his  harm  and  ours : 
,  lord  (>xfonl,  to  prevent  the  worst, 

wo  '11  send  him  hence  to  Brittaur, 

s  b*>  pu.st  of  civil  enmity. 

r,  for  if  flilw.inl  reposseiis  the  orovni. 

Siat  Richmond  with  the  rest  slmll  down. 

.  i>lui!l  bo  -o  ;  he  shall  to  Brittany. 

rcfore,  let's  ubmit  it  si>ecdily.  {Kjteant. 

SCKRB  \U.-nf/ure  YOEK. 
50  EowABD,  Glostbb,  IIa£itinq.<^  oml/nrcet. 
:  Now.  brother  Richard,  lonl  Hastings,  and  the 
or  fortune  maketh  us  amend.4.  { rest, 

that  once  more  I  shall  interchange 
I  state  for  Henry's  regal  crown. 

we  i«ss'd,  iin<l  now  rt>paH>'(l  the  seas, 
rht  desired  help  frum  Burgundy : 
i  remain.-*,  we  li<-ing  thus  arrived 
ensfiurg  tu»\i-n  in-fore  the  gnti's  of  York. 
re  enter.  a.-4  int')  our  dukeduui  ? 
e  giitt's  made  fsst!— Brotlier.  I  like  not  this; 
men  that  stumble  at  the  threshold, 
'oretold  that  ibinger  hirks  within. 
o.   TvlHi,  man  I    abo^lt-ments  must  not  now 
foul  mean.H  we  mu-^t  fnter  in,       [alTriglit  us : 
'  will  our  friends  r  luiir  to  u.t.  (them. 

ly  liege,  .1  Ml  knock   once  more  to  summon 

^keyrallt,  /Ae.Major  of  York  and  hit  Bretlm-n. 
\y  lonis,  we  were  forewarne«l  of  your  coming, 
the  gates  for  Ktfety  of  ourselves; 
e  owe  alleginuce  unto  llfurv. 
'.  But,  mnst'.-r  mayor,  if  Ilciiry  be  your  king, 
rd,  at  the  b-ast,  \*  duke  of  York, 
rue,  my  gootl  lord :  I  know  yon  for  no  lest. 
.  Why,  and  I  cliallenge  notliing  but  my  dukc- 
rell  content  with  that  alonf.  [dom, 

$ide.\  But  when  the  fox  hath  once  got  in  his 
\  find  means  to  make  the  body  follow.  { no^i*. 
r'hy,  master  mayor,  why  stand  you  in  aaoubt? 
fates  we  are  king  Henry's  friends, 
y,  say  yoa  so?  this  gates  shall  then  be  open'd. 
[Exeunt  from  above, 
rlM  stout  captain,  and  persuaded  soon. 


HoiL  The  good  old  man  wtniM  fkln  that  all  were 
So  twere  not  Hong  of  him  :  bat,  being  entei'd,       [well, 
T  doubt  not,  I,  but  we  shall  soon  persuade 
Both  him  and  all  his  brothers  unto  reason. 

Re-enter  the  Mayor  and  two  Aldermen,  below. 
K.  Sdw.  So,  master  mayor :  these  gates  must  not  be 
Bat  in  the  night,  or  in  the  time  of  war.  [^at 

What!  fear  not,  man,  but  yield  me  up  the  keys : 

[ruJtef  Ail  kegt. 
For  Edward  will  defend  the  u>wn  and  thee. 
And  all  those  flriends  that  deign  to  follow  me. 

Drum.    Enter  MoxTcovr.ar  andforcety  marchi'iv. 

Glo.  Brother,  this  is  i*ir  John  Montgomery, 
Our  trusty  friend,  unless  I  be  deceived.  farms  ? 

K.  Edw.  Welcome,  Sir  John  !  but  why  come  you  In 

Mvnt.  To  help  king  Edward  in  his  time  of  storm, 
As  every  Id^al  subject  ought  to  do. 

AT.  Edw.  Thanks,  good  Mont.L'omcry ;  but  we  now 
Our  title  to  tlie  crown,  ami  only  claim  [forget 

Our  dukedom,  till  Uod  please  to  send  the  rest 

MoiU.  Then  fare  tou  well,  fur  I  will  hence  asain  : 
I  came  to  serve  a  king,  and  not  a  duke.— 
Dnunmer,  strike  up,  aud  let  us  march  away. 

J  A  march  begun. 
c ;  and  we  *ll  de- 
By  what  safe  m'eans  the  cruwn  may  ))e  recuver'd.   [bate 

Mont.  What  talk  yoa  of  debating?  in  few  words, 
If  you  '11  not  here  proclaim  yourself  our  king, 
I  '11  leave  you  to  your  fortune,  aud  U*  gon<2 
To  keep  them  back  that  come  to  succour  you : 
Why  should  we  Qght,  if  you  pretend  no  title  ?    [points: 

(wlo.  Why.   brother,   wherefore  stauil  you  <ui  nU'» 

K.  Edw,  When  we  grow  stronger,  then  we  'II  muk9 
our  claim : 
nil  then,  'tis  wisdom  to  conceal  our  meanln.'?.       (rule 

Ua$t.  Kmj  with  scrupulous  wit!   now  arms  must 

Glo.  And  fearleit.'t  minds  climb  sooa^-st  unto  crowns. 
Brother,  we  will  pn»claini  you  out  of  lund ; 
The  bruit  thereof  will  bring  you  many  friends. 

A'.  Edw.  Then  be  it  as  yuu  will ;  fur 'tis  my  right, 
And  Henry  but  Ui'urps  the  diadem. 

Mont.  Ay,  now  my  sovereign  speakcth  like  himsrif . 
And  now  will  1  be  Edward's  ohain)iion.        [claim'd.— 

IloMt.  }<ound.  trumpet;  Edward  shall  be  here  pro- 
Come,  felluw-soldier,  uuike  thou  proclamation. 

[  G iret  h im  a  paper,    ^ourith . 

Sold.  [Seadt.]  <•  Edwurd  the  fourth.  i>y  the  grace  of 
Ood,  king  of  England  and  France,  and  lord  of  Ireland." 
tc. 

Mont.  And  who»oi>*er  gHin.<«:iTs  king  Edward's  riKht, 
By  thia  1  challenge  him  to  sin-ile  i'l^rlit. 

[  Thrtnri  douui  hi:  gannttr'. 

All.  Long  live  Edw.inl  the  fourth  I 

K.  Edw.  Thaok.s  bruvu  MoutKomer}* ;— and  tlmnkr 
unto  you  all. 
If  fortane  serve  me,  I  '11  rciiulte  thi.<t  k!ndness. 
Now,  for  this  night,  let's  h:Lri)our  hen;  in  Y«>rk  : 
And  when  tlie  morning  sun  shall  raise  his  car 
Above  the  border  of  thLn  liorizon," 
We  '11  forward  towanls  Warwick  and  his  mates  : 
For  well  I  wot  that  Henry  is  no  soldier. — 
Ah,  froward  Cbirence  !  how  evil  it  beteems  th***. 
To  flatter  lli.'ury  and  fursake  thy  lirothe.*.' 
Yet,  as  we  may,  we'll  meet  IxUli  thee  .and  Warwick. 
Come  on,  brave  Ki)1diorft ;  doubi  not  of  the  diiy  ; 
Aud,  ttiat  once  gotten,  doubt  nutof  burgc  pay.  [Kx--unt 

BcEXK  VIII.— LoxDO.f.   A  Koom  inth^ Palace. 

Emrr  KiMO  llRNar,  Warwick.  Ci.auknck,  .Mo^rrAorR. 
ExKTKR.  ami  UxroKU. 

tt'ar.  What  coun»el,  lonh?    Eilw:ird  from  Belgia. 
With  hasty  German.-t  iind  blunt  Huliander.s, 
Hath  pass'd  in  safety  thronirh  the  mtrrow  sea;*. 
And  with  his  tro«>ps  dotli  ni:in'h  amain  to  Loudon  ; 
And  many  giddy  ]H-opli'  fli>rk  to  him. 

Oxf.  hei  's  levy  men.  ami  ImmI  him  Imrk  again. 

Clar.  A  little  Are  is  <piirk]y  tnxldeu  out : 
Which,  b'.'ing  suflVr'd.  nver.Ncannoi  <|ueuili. 

War.  In  Warwicksliire  I  have  true-h<>urted  frit  nd^ 
Not  mutinous  in  peace,  yet  iKiId  in  Wiir: 
Those  will  I  muster  up :— and  thou,  sou  Clarence, 
}<halt  stir,  in  {Suffolk.  Norfolk,  ami  in  Kent. 
The  knights  and  gentlemen  to  come  with  tliec  :— 
Thou,  brother  Montague,  in  Buckingham, 
Northampton,  and  In  Leicestershire,  nhalt  find 
Men  well  inclined  to  hear  what  thou  comuiand'st  :— 
And  thoo,  brave  OxfonI,  wondrous  well  Ik-Iotc^, 
In  Oxfordshire  shalt  muster  u]i  thy  friends,  y 
Mj  loverdgn,  with  the  loring  citixcusi  — 
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Like  to  hib  lAlaiitl  ^irt  in  with  tlir.  ocean, 
Or  moilcflt  l)I:m  rird<'il  with  h»T  iirini»h!S — 
^]uk\\  rest  In  London,  till  ^u  (•(•nif'to  film. — 
Fair  lonlrt,  lake  It-av.  and  Ktanil  nut  to  rei»ly.— 
Furcwoll,  my  sovtr«'l'_'n.  '        [hopo. 

A',  lien.  Farowill,  mj  Ho<-tor  and   mr  Tmv's  true 

liar,   lu  pl»:n  of  tnitli*.  1  kis.s  ynnr  liiidi'ness'  tiaml. 

A'.  Hen.  WtlI-mlndo«l  Cl.irviico.  be  thou  HirtiinHte! 

Mont,  t'omfcirt,  inj  lonl :— und  ko  T  tiikc  my  leiivo. 

Ox/.  [KiMiiiff  llKXJiv'rt  liantl.]  And  thuH  I  heal  my 
tniili,  and  hWl  udifii. 

A'.  Urn.  Sweet  Oxford,  and  my  lovin.j  Munt^igiio, 
And  uU  at  ouci*.  oni'e  mriru  a  li:i)i}iy  fare  well. 

War.   Fan'Wi'lI,  swe.t  lonl< ;  leL'.«*  nui:t  at  Coventry. 
[Hxruiit  "W.iEwrfK,  Clauexck,  Oxfokd,  and 
Mn.\rAf;i-K. 

A'.  Urn.  Hen*  at  llu-  paljirc  will  I  ri'st  a  itljile. 
Cousin  ol  Kxett-r,  wliut  think*  yo;ir  h-rdshinJ 
Mvthinks  tlio  ]>ovvt.-r  tluit  rrh\;inl  hath  in  field 
S>liould  not  !••.•  aWte  to  ouoouutcr  mine. 

JSxe.  The  d'HiM  \>,  that  he  will  .scriurc'  V.\c  rest. 

A'.  I/en    TJiat  '.*!  not  my  f« ar,  hit  mfcd  hitli  jrot  me 
I  Iiave  nut  st<)i«n'«l  mine  ciir^  to  tliiji'r  d<nian:I.<,    (^fame. 
Nor  i>usl-  il  oir  their  .-wit-  with  slovi  df  i.^ys ; 
>Iy  i>ity  lialh  Ik.'<-u  )>:i1i;i  to  h<-al  tlu-ir  \v«)uiids. 
Sly  milduiss  hath  :ill:i>*d  th-ir  .swvllin^  pri.-is. 
Mv  mercy  drird  thdr  water-flow inp  t  -irs  : 
1  fia\e  not  he- n  d'vinjus  orth'.-iv  wealth. 
Nor  much  ojipr^.^sM  them  with  jrroat  sjl»^idlos. 
N«tr  lorward  of  r-renf."'.  tho.i-h  th-.y  mu-'li  err'jl; 
Then  why  shouhl  fh^-y  lovi'  Kdward'inuiv  tlian  me? 
No,  Kxeter,  the.se  pnn:e>  ehall-  n'^.;  ;;raee; 
And,  when  the  lion  lawns  u]ion  the  lamb. 
The  lAmb  will  iie\er  Cv-a.se  to  fulhnr  him. 

\Shmtt  ivithin.    "A  Lan<ii-lvr:  A  L-nh-arttor"' 

/'.rr  Ilaiiv.  luirk,  my  loni  I  wh.it  shoal:<  are  tln*e? 

Kn'rr  Ki.N'j  lInw.\Ki>,  (ii.iisiiiR,  a»'2  ik)ldU r>. 

K.  r.tf'.'-.  Si'iy.f  on  th-  .sliam  --fnc-d  H  -nry,  bear  Mm 
\nd  omv  iivain  {irui'laim  n>»  kin^  of  l<ii..;innil.     [li'-net-. 
\iiu  Hre  the  Jount  tli.it  makes  small  l-niMk.i  t«»  flort  : 
.Vii«r  ^l^I•^i  thy  S|irink; ;  n>y  i«ea  shiill  Miek  Uii:m  dry. 
Anil  .•'Wrll  so "iinu'h  the  hi^rher  by  their  ebb, — 
Hinee,  with  him  to  tlie  Tower  :  bt  him  not  sjeak. 

I  Kxmui  samr  irith  Ki.NC  liK.xnT. 
And.  lords.  lnw;ird>»  (V»vi'Jiiry  bt-ml  wr  «iiir  eJmrse. 
Ulivre  iHTi-uii'tory  \Var»iek'now  remain."*. 
Yhi^  h\ut  nIi1u«.!«  hot ;  and,  If  we  us>e  d«'lay, 
{  ii!d  bitin?  winivr  mar.^  our  h<»i)ed-for  hay. 

fflo.  Away  bitimr.s.  b<fnre  hi.^  furees join, 
.Vm'I  take  the  }.Teat  f;n»ttn-trfiit»)r  anawarl.^. 
lira  If  w.jniors,  man-h  anuiin  towards  Coventrv. 

\£xrnnt. 


At'T    V. 

SrKNK  I.— CovKNTBr. 

A'/i/cr,  uixm  Ih  vt'is,  \V  ikwkk,  iht  Mayor  of  ('ovi.ntry . 
tinj  M«.s."<t  ij':«i>,  iiii'l  oihn-s. 

ir«»r.  Where  is  Ihe  iMi.-.t  that  eume  from  valiafl  (>^- 
Ilow  f.ir  hi  nee  in  thy  Innl.  mine  hon«>t  fello-.^ ,'     \  ;<«i-.: .' 

1  MiM.   Ity  th;:<  ill  l)((n>iiion  ,  marehin;;  hdh'.Ts.ard. 

War.  liiiw  ijjr  oil"  is  our  bro-iu-r  .M«»niaj,iie?— 
Where  i«  the  ]»i!.-l  thnt  enme  from  M<ajt.»>;U"» 

'J  ^'sv.   Ity  Lhl.s  ai  l>ulnlry,  with  a  pui.-^sant  Inio]). 

H.ifrr  »•»■/;■  .lon.N  Si»vj;r\  ii  i.k. 
Wor.  {*ay,  ^lll!llM■vill^^  Nthat  M\^  niv  loving  .^on. 
Ami.  by  ihy  ;:ii  •.-'-.  ho>s  ii!-:!!  i>  (Manri.-i-  m-vt  . 
iN'iiji.'  Ai"S»i;l'-.:iii  I  d  «1  l'-av<-  him  with  h--  ['jne-. 

An-l  uo  e.\i'ii-t  h.m  ii- re  ..une  two  hou:.'  h- ;. 

I  Omni  /iinnl. 
li'cir.  Then  Clarence  i^  at  hiind.  1  hear  ti'.-*  drum. 
.Vi/«i.    It  I-  n"t  ills,  my  he.il ,  Inr.-  }*oull..ii!i  lie.- . 

The  ilruni  vi.i.r  K* urliiMJ:.  marehi-lb  rn«ni  Uarwi-'k. 

Il'iir.     \>iio    shdidd    tliat    be>    bciike.    linlo.k  M-ior 

friend-*. 
.Vow.  They  are  at  bund,  and  ycm  >liall  ijuleUly  ku')W. 

DruiM.    Knt^r  Kim;  Tlnwvr.i*.  (im-TKiu  ttmij\rr.y. 

K.  rdv\  C.o.  tnnr.pe..  to  llu-  vail-*,  and  snumt  >.  v:Mle. 

Ulo.  S-««'  l-.o\T  the  Mirly  WmwkI;  nan-  t'.--  wiii  .^ 

War.  O.  u:ib  il  f\-:t.-''  is  «i>o..i,-i  K.;s:ir.l  eo.n-  » 
Wher.'  >le|ii  «nir  .-euuls.  or  Low  i li  y  ai'-  »:eiiU'.-.-<i. 
That  we  '.oulil  htar  no  uw\>  o-"  1,.-  r.  par,' 

A'.  A''/»e.  Now,  Warv.  ii  k,  -.\  ill  li  I'ii  ojie  th  -  eii\  tnt..-; 
^*)»|■ak  Kentle  word-,  aii'l  hnuil'v  b.  ihI  thy  kn-  %■: 
Call  IMwanl  kin.',  and  :•!  h:--  b -.ills  I    ;'  i.i-  ivy, 
And  he  ^llall  i«ar.lon  lli-.-i  thu-e  outrai,L». 


War.  Nay,  rather,  wilt  thou  draw  thy  (orv«4  h^-i 
Confess  who  Het  thev  up  and  pluck'd  thet:  dotra  f 
Call  Warwick  patron,  »n«l  be  pi-nit«;iit, 
Aud  tJiou  Kludt  still  remain  th^  duke  of  York. 

(w'lo.  I  ibouyhl.  at  least,  he  would  have  saal  th*  k! 
Or  dill  he  make  thi*  ji!.-t  a>;a!n!jt  hi4  will? 

War.  Is  not  a  dukedom.  Sir,  h  frurNlIy  friA? 

fflo.  Ay.  by  my  faitli,  fur  a  poor  earl  to  give : 
I  Ml  do  then  >erviee  for  83  p'i*Ki  u  jrifl. 

ll'ur.  'Twas  1  thai  irave  the  kint'dom  to  tl-.y  bro; 

A',  h'tlw.  \\  hy,  then  'luJ  mine,  ii  but  by  W>ir«  i:  k  - 

War.  Thou  art  no  Atlas  for  sm  jrre-il  ii  wti^ihl  ■ 
And,  W4:aklin^,  Warwick  taki.-*  li:s  ;iift  a^'jjai, 
.And  ll.-ury  is  niv  kinjr,  Warwick  h's  .>»ubjicl. 

A'.  AWic'  Hut  NVarwick'.-*  kinjj  i*  Kdwimr."*  pr:*'i 
And.  p:illant  Warwick,  do  but  answer  llii.><.— 
Wliat  i.s  the  b.-dy,  when  th'.-  li-;ad  is  olT? 

<rlo.   Alas,  thai  Warwick  had  uo  more  forecast, 
Ihit,  whiles  lu-  lliouL'ht  lu  siL-al  the  single  ten, 
TIk-  kin 7  v.a-  sl/iy  liuivrd  frimi  thn  ibick! 
You  left  ]KM>r  II  .-nry  :.l  the  bi-.ljnp'ri  I'al.w. ■.«. 
Aud,  t.'U  to  one,  y<iu'll  meet  him  in  tie-  luwer. 

A'.  A'/itf.  'TIs  even  so;  y«-t  >oii  are  Warrtii  k  >t\\ 

h'lo.  Come/Warwick,  take  ilie  i  un'.  kin-.I di/w u. ». 
Nay.  when?  strike  now.  or  ebe  tlie  fri»ii  ■;oi«I.-i    j:. 

iVar.   I  had  n.i^ivr  rliop  thi.-i  ban  i  ol!  at  a  Mow, 
And  with  the  iK!u-r  Hin?  it  :tt  i?iy  i:.i'.-. 
Than  bear  so  low  a  sail,  to  s'lLk'-  t-^  the-. 

A'.  A'«/rr.  .Sail  Ih'W  thou  caii-t.  b:iu-  wind  ard  iM- 
Thishan<l.  fiist  wound a'M>ut  il.j  oa!-'i!avk  ln:r.  [fr:* 
Snail,  while.-*  the  head  is  warm'  a»  1  m  w  c  -.r  'i'.. 
AVrite  in  the  dust  Ihi*  sent<  nee  with  thy  ^'hf*').  - 
{   "  Wiiid-chanifinir  Warw  ick  nuv,-  c;<n  ehJMr'r  n  »  me; 

!  Kntcr  0\KO»{i».  irfth  dritm  nmt  n/'..w,-#. 

I        War.  O  chcLiful  colouj--»:  S"  •■  nli- r»*  Oxin.-il  t-nn 
I       <ix/.  Oxic»nl,  O.\fonl.  lor  I.,:iii  ..-tiT: 
I  "  [I/r  I'uii  /J  JA _/■.,-.*  *  rnt-r  ti* '. 

fiht.   The  :-al-s  are  ojf  n.  le'.  iJs  ei.tv  r  l<hi 
A".  KtUi'.  So  (tt!|i«r  ro,'ii  mkit  ^■  i  u,.f»u  oar  t-.sek.- 
I  Staml  w«.-  in  vmihI  :irr.ir;  lor  iin-y,  no  di'Ulit. 
Will  i>oUe  out  amin  alid  bid  ii.-  Uitd*.-. 
If  not,  liie  city  beiii;;  but  i-I  '«niall  der-nce. 
We'll  «|uckly"niu>.f  iIk?  trailor-*  in  the  fame. 
War.  O.  welcome.  Oxbml."  lor  we  w.int  thy  h«l|' 

J-'nt'T  MoNTAcrK.  wUh  ilnim  UirJ  »«.'»»i/. 
Mfni.   .Mo;ji}ij.'iv.'.  Montana'',  for  Lunca-'t  t! 

[  //♦■  and  h'j!  Ii'rtt  *  » ,ti'  r  Ih*  <■ 
/.'/«/.  Thou  and  thy  bio.her  both  ^fuill  Ian  im-  tr.* 
*    i:\ « n  w ilh  the  lU■are.■^t  b!oi.,|  jour  bodios  »ii;ir. 
I       /;.  Etlir.  Tho  harder  miileiid.  th- j:r.-aier  \ii':or» 
!  My  luiml  presa:.'<  ih  ha]ipy  fiAiii  and  ean<iii>  .-t. 

IF.nhr  SoMKRSKT.  ir.fh  'h '  iti  anil  r:'.v.rf 
Snin.  ."Nuiier-Sv't.  Somer.-' ;,  lor  1.:ii:iM>I'  r' 

'       f*7o.  Two  of  thy  name,  i-oiii  iliike-  tif  .^iiui'  r*A. 
I    Have  hold  their  live-  unto  the  lnus.'  of  Yoik. 
And  thou  .'-iial:  be  the  lh:rd,  if  tliis  NWord  ii>ild 

I  Hnftr  CLAKf.NTiT.  i'-.7A  tU'iim  <iiif/fi'#»iio. 

War.  And  lo.w  beret  i<oi-j;.  «.l  i'!iiicnee.5tt- i| -- ' 

I  '  »r  force  riiou:,'li  to  bi«i  his  brollo  r  bartie  . 
■. .  lib  whom  ;i!i  ii}»r:f;liL  ■. ■■;;i  lo  ri.LrbJ  piex.iiN 
\|..i-e  tliiin  the  nature  of  si  bnthir^  ht.e.'  — 

!  foine,  Chir-'uci'.  cmu' ;  Ihou  v. ill,  if  Warr-iek  ■■";' 

I       (lor.   KatJi'T  of  Warw  ick.  ki;ow  von  what  t3.  •  i!|"' 
i'/i  ..himA'  r.  i  I'--'  i.j.'i.i/i' 

'  l.Mik  hen',  l  throw  my  i:;'-ii":y  ni  ibi.r: 
I  will  noi  rn:n:it?  m>  V.il.urs  hou-..-. 

I   Who  >:jiv.-  hi.-»  bl'wi  I  to  1  uie  the  ■  loui  •«  t'i;ri-i'  ■  . 

;   And  >"t  up  l*in«M-t  r.      Why.  irow'.-t  ih«ai.  ^^.-J*  ■='■ 

j  That  Clan-nc-  i-»  .-^o  hrv.-sb.  .""O  Munt.  ^niutur.il. 

'  To  bt-iid  tie-  fat  il  in'-lrr,iii.i.t>  of  war 
Ajraiuj-t  his  brotlo-r  :'iiil  hi-  biwlul  kin>r.' 
r«.rluip>  tho.i  will  i.:vv.-vi.  my  boiy  «^ith . 

,  To  I:ci'j>  lh:il  o.ijh  w-  r.-  m-ri-  'in'j.'.-tT 

■  Tle-.n  .lei'hlliHS.  v.  h  -:.  he  -ui  lojc  il  lii.-j  daUi'Mi 

.  1  am  so  sorry  ti-r  my  Ir  -; ::.  •■  rii'dv. 

'  'ihal,  to  \\:  ^■.r\M  w.'ll  ;ii  m:t  bioib'-r*-<  bancL*. 
i  b'-re  ]«ro.-la  m  n.\  ■  if  liiy  rio;tal  b«  ■ : 

.  Wiih  \'-i    In.:  iM.  i.":-.  n  o.'.  r  I  i;  .    I  ;1:.  •:. 
t  A>.  1  Mill  li:      .  V'-  ■,  "I  •■»<  =1  -fr  .  -r  i«;.'i  \ 
To  ]:li'iiv  .!.'  '  1'  I-  l■'l^  :o.:l  ie.'.?:.:«  l.:i::  m-:. 
\\\\  .-.-..  1  p.  ..:-'i  .:;■.■■■  I  W;---'.*;.  k.  !  d'-fy  il,:-. 
Nii-I  t  I  i:;\  >n-"'- I  ;"'ii  I..V  lili-.-h'n.    'iK.kp..-- 
;':'l-.li.,'  V--  .   :.  li.  -I-..  I  V  'V  1.1  .\'.  :i-  ■  Ji  I-  • 
Aud.  il  e'.i.i:-!.  "io  n   i  fMo.i!  .i, .  i;  ii:y  Mu".  -. 
I  (.r  I  \»'I!  lo  w  •.«;i.   1  ••  no  luo.--  iinoi»n.-l.uil. 

K.  /.'/'■.   N<i"   ^*<i'oni'-  Uiorf.  aiel  tM»  tii:*- 
Thau  il  r.ioii  n 


\.  1  baa- 


.  ;vv«l  our  hais."      i'-vi 
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3mc  wxx!  riaroncft;  this  U  brothvr-like. 

isbin^'  imitnr,  in-rjun'il  and  iiiiju>t .' 

kVhat,  Warwick,  wilt  Ihnu  Imve  the  town 

fipht? 

nal  the  sionos  .'il'M)ut  th".no  <'!irs? 

i.  1  :im  iH»l  11  «.jiil  hi.-nj  tor  d'ii'iico  ' 

nwnr.is  ILsriii  t  |in-»fiit!y. 

•  Uir.l\  lM-.\:ii.i.  ii"  tli'.ii  il.'ir'.-t. 

IVa,  WM-wii-k.  r,.|w;inl  A:\fQn,  and  loricls  tht- 

f  lirM  ;  H  trc^uv.  :iiiil  vi-t.-ry.        !«:iy,— 

11.— A  r.el-.l  ffli'it'i-  «'.ir  Tl.uiNKV. 

-'  !it f  Ftc*.' r-i  .1  ;M.     /; i; .'.  r  K 1  Vi i  i: i •  '.v.\  r»n. 

■■^Dj  n'j  ill  \\  AJiwh  K  honinl'ii. 

•^••.  lii'  t'loii  tluTi';  ilir  tlinu.  ami  dif  uiir 

.  w.i-  :i  J.:i^'  i!i:it  ffiiril  n-  ull.—  jfc.ir: 

uu  •,  s;t  f.i-i ;  1  .si.'ck  for  ihr**, 

■k»  lioii"n  ii:Ay  keep  thine  cuini-.'iuj.  [Krif. 

Avho  ,■.  uiffh/  romo  to  mi*,  irimil  nr  rn;, 

vlio  i-.  Vict- r.  Yorlc  or  Wurwirk? 

ii.if:  my  iii:in-.-h.'d  l.'O.ly  hhcW'^. 

y  n;iTit  iif  -.tr-  ii:.'th.  uiy  ^ii.k  heart  sitciv>, 

yi.-ld  III)  )Ht(\y  lo  tin'  r:irth. 

f..ll.  ihe'ci-uiii'  -t  to  my  lor. 

;!i'.-  I'diir  U}  ilw-  ii.x-;'-.  .-.l-v.". 

uavi'  ^h-lt:T  til  till.'  i.ri:i;Mly  t:ii:W, 

-uml-  tJ:-  r.im;  ■lu  li"ii  ^l^j'i  : 
ranch  «Airii'«  r"l  Jir.  ■■>  :.;r.-  -Imik  lr>  <■. 
I  .-l.ni'"  iri.'Ui  wlnt'.-r'.i  >'i-in'ri-..i  »\'iid. 

th;if  now  ..1-^  dinuiid   witii  ili;atli'.s  I  "nek 

^  j.ii-rc  U7  Jis  til..!  luid-il  ly  mn,  I  veil. 

■:  >:■.•"■  ri  I  iri'ii-iMiis  «)f  th.'  \»<i;lil : 

-  .n  my  l.rnws.  now  liilM  wiih  hiuixl. 

I  Kit  to  kii...ilv  !■l■l-^ll■hr«■^  : 

il  kin::,  hiii  i  c  mhi  ii\-  hi.^  j.r.i-,.-? 

i-t  xin.l'-.  %»),.  n  Wiirw  irk  hriu  h-.  Ii-uw  ? 

;.l«iry  ."Hii.ir'il  in  ilii»t  and  l»!<,.'  i! 

jy  u:ilk.->.  my  miinn.s  thai  I  had, 

r>iik>'  m<- .  :ind.  of  hU  my  liiml  ■. 

..ft  niv.  hui  my  imdyN  h-ii^'th.' 

.<•  |ioiui>.  Tid<'.'rii:.n".  hut  trarih  :iiiil  dn-t; 

;  hi>Mf  Vfv  cm.  yrl  di.:  wr  mu.-l. 

Fpfn-  OyruRii  ,tnil  S'iMr:Rsn'. 

W;ir.vi«'k.  >i';ir\v:<  }, !  w<  rl  tiioii  a-,  ui-  nrc 

■lovf  r  ;ill  ov.r  l«--    .n'ain  : 

rom  KriMi- ■■  li:'.;.!  r.nmL'lii  n  jin:--:ini  |i'»«ir: 

■  ■  h.anl  ih-  M  -v;:  :i:i  cduldt  l:ii»il  'ly .' 
T.  t;:.  II  I  UMti<l  i,<it  riy.  -Ah.  \:i»nl:v-i'". 
M-r.'   ^w.!■ :  1.1  ■^'|tr.  t;i'k.*  my  hand, 

V  \'.[-i  k '■«•).  in  !iiv  ^oiii  a  whil..' 

ri.'-  n-ii :  for.  ).i'.."h.  r.  ii  tho  i  diil.-sf. 

i.uM  wa^-h  tf.:.-  r-.;-!  .iMi-.-iil-d  M.-m!. 

::V  Ii].*.  :;i:d  will  I'd  h.  t  ni«'  ^juak. 

Iv.  \|.irit  .,M-.  or  [  ,:i.i  chad. 

Wurwii  k  :  M.tnt.ii;ii'<  hath  lircatlnd  li  s  la-t: 

.11-  -t  •::i«',»  rr;'d  oi:t  f(ir  Warwiik. 

-('•■niiiu  Mkl  nw  i'»  my  \ali:in'  hn»iii.  r." 

.■  wrt-d-l  hn\v  >a!d  :  imd  min"  In:  -i.iki-. 

<i  d  !ik^-  a  (.-iiinon  in  a  vauli. 

ti->t  II"  il>t  i.::n;-;rd  :  hut  a!.  I.>1 

t  lunr  (].]'.\i  id  »:la  i  •.-:■..  n     - 

1  U:tr.i.'k:" 

■  I  r.  ^t  :«.  h  -  --vd:- 
nd-:^.-  v.rtr 


■::■    .  ;i)r  W:inv.;k  i-.d- 
H«!l,  to  lie.    T  i.L-tln  ii:  l:".i\i  n.  j 

y.  iivv;<v   t.i  m-  I  i!i..  i  n.-,  n's  vrrrat  \n'\ 

If."  lUi',  /^  ir.'.i;/  ;.'f   \\  AKrthK'.-. 

Kvff'r   Ki\r,    Ki'W.vun    at   tilumih  : 

■i.\i;i:\'  I,  (it.<i.-ii..i.  nml  /.'i*  »•.•■/. 

Ihii'  i'.ir  1/  ir  fort. mo  I.'    |  -i  .'n  ujiwa.d  c 

j.'xt:-  II  v.iii  wiv.iiJ:-.  nl  \  ii'Mry. 

la:  i»;  oi  thi-:  hri'.iitvi'Jiiii     d  ly, 

;>•.  rU^plciivi-.  liili  afnill;'  clnUiI. 
■(■■im-r  -.litii  i>iir  u''oriou.«  >nii 

n  JiiH  >ni>rful  w  -ti-rn  ht-d; 

lord*.  thu>i'  I  'luvr-  in.ii  I'u-  iMi-nTi 

in  (jhdlia,  havi;  wrrAfl  unr  > '■.,<. 

hi  ar,  marih  on  t  >  ]:'^hl  wiih  n. . 

u.i'  K^h"  *dl  ^<:ilM  d..-«ji«rs>.  t!..i..  i-i  si, 

Il  th"  -o  in.'i.'  It<y.ii  \\:i-  III  »■  It  I-  :in    : 

^ni.>>  u!II  drv  ihi  n-  v,-i]iiiarN  uj* . 

ond  •iiiT'  n  h  r-  nut  ;i  ^:nrul. 

ij'ii'iMi  i-i  \  dii.  d  I'irtv  tannsir.d  «.ii-.n 

.'-t.  wdh  Oxford   lh;d  toller; 

tinu-  to  i'r-.i:ij!-.  I'..-  \v.  11  a-N,iriii 

*.iil  u-  i'ld  li.'  .-:ruu.-  as  ".irsi 


/»■■ 


K.  ICJtr.  We  nre  advt'rtlned  by  onr  loving  friendii, 
Tli.1t  ilii'V  do  hold  their  cmirsi.'  tnwanl  Tvwkubury; 
Wi*  luivlTiff  now  thf  best  ni  IJaniot  fiihl. 
WMl  thither  .stml-rht,  for  willinjrnisi-t  rid*  wny ; 
And,  ns  we  mnrch,  our  streiiL'tb  will  he  augmeoted 
In  erory  e«iUQty  a«  we  jjo  nlnne.— 
Strike  up  the  drum ;  rry—  Conra/re  ?  ami  away,  ^flxmnt. 

ScFXK  IV.  —  Plni n»  ncn  r  Tfvkfhi  ry. 
March.    F.ntrr  Qhkkn  M.vr.n.vuF.r,  Pkin^k  Kuw.vkd. 

»SOMKK«l.r,  0\F*iKI'.  (JH'/  i»olditr>. 

Q.  Mnr.  (treat  lord-*,  wi*'-.:  mm   ni  Vr  ^it  and  wad 

Hilt  cheerly  beek  how  to  nMlrt-.^.s  ihfir  harms,  [their  h».s 

^\'^.lt  thnu;;1i  the  mast  be  now  blown  ovt-rlwrnl. 

Tne  rable  broke,  the  hnldiii;r  nnciior  lO'-t, 

.\nd  half  our  sailors  swallonM  in  (he  IUmmI  { 
■  Y-.'t  lives  our  pilot  still :  is  "t  nu-et  that  he 
'  ^h«lldd  Ifcurn  the  helm,  and,  like  a  f«»arful  lad. 
I  Wifh  te.irful  eyes  add  water  to  the  B"a. 

And  Kive  more  Mrenv'th  to  that  which  hath  foo  much : 

Whiles  in  hi^  moan  the  Khip  sjdits  on  the  nn'k, 

>Miich  lndn«try  and  rouni;.'e  mijflil  havi»  -avcd 

Ah,  what  a  bhame!  ah,  what  a  l:udt  were  this! 

."^ay,  Warwlek  w:t«  our  anchor;  wh.it  ol  that? 

And  Muntiiirue  o:ir  t»]>nin«t;  wliat  of  him? 

Our  slau;fhti  r"d  frii-nds  the  t^ukh-s;  what  of  tliese* 

Why.  Is  not  Oxfonl  here  another  anchor? 

And  Somerset  another  jfo<Mlly  musi? 

The  friends  of  France  our  f^li'mmla  and  taoklinps? 

.And,  though  unskilful,  why  not  \ed  and  I 

For  onee  atlon'd  the  skilful  pilotN  ehuri:*'? 

We  will  not  fnim  the  indin  to  r-it  and  wvep; 

Hut  kei'p  our  eour.-<i',  Ihouprli  the  rou;rh  wiml  nay  no. 

From  shelves  and  rook<<  that  threaten  us  with  wreck. 

As  pioil  to  ehiile  the  wavis,  a"  speak  them  fair. 

.\nd  what  is  Eiluard  but  a  ru'Jih-s.i  sea? 

\\  hat  (.'hireuou  but  a  i|Uii-k.4iijd  of  direit  ? 

And  Uichanl  but  a  raj!|L'i'ii  taLiI  nn  k  t 

All  thp.-e  the  eueniie.^  to  our  powr  Isirk. 

Sjiy,  you  can  swim  :  alas,  'tis  but  »  whde! 

Tri'iid  on  the  wind  :  ^\hy.  there  you  ijiiiekly  sink. 

I^^■■'t.•idl•  the  nH-k  ;  the  tuie  ^  ill  wadi  you  off. 

Or  i.'Ise  you  fkndsh,— that  S  a  tlin-efold  death. 

Thi'i  .»p'*ak  I.  lordA,  to  h-t  you  uuder.<>tand, 

III  rasi"  siome  one  of  you  would  tty  fnun  u-. 

Tiiat  ihert-  "h  no  hoped-for  merey  with  the  bn'thern. 

.Morr*  tlian  with  nithlo-  wavis.  with  Hand.'',  and  roek-. 

Why.  ctMinitre.  thc>n  .'  what  cannot  be  avoided. 

'Twerc  chiMi.'>h  weaknc.-!!  to  lament  or  fi-ar. 

I'ritin.  Meilrink?!  .i  woman  of  this  valiant  spirit 

."•'hould,  if  a  coward  h>ard  her  ^penk  Uu.tc  wonb, 

lii!u>e  hi.s  bre.'tst  w.th  ma^'nainmity. 

And  make  him,  naki'd,  loil  a  man  at  arm.s. 

1  s'ptjik  not  thir«.  a-  douM.n;,' any  h<rr; 

For,  did  1  but  su-ii>(TI  a  fi-arful  man, 

111-  should  luive  li-avv  In  ;.o  away  hvtinies  ; 

ij-.st.  in  our  nerd,  he  mi>:lii  {nfeel  nnotlier, 

And  make  him  of  ]ik<.'  spirit  to  )iini.s.:Ii. 

If  any  KUCh  l»e  hen-.-  as  (i»id  forbid  I  — 

Let  liim  de^iart  bi-ii>n>  we  med  hi:;  hel)>. 
Ox/.  Wonu-ii  and  chiMren  of  >o  hi^Mi  a  e"nnt?e, 

And  warrior-*  luint:  why.  "tw«-rr  !»•  r)ittiial  >h:iin-'.— 

i)  hr.ive  younc  ]>riiiei':  thy  faiiiou*  i.TainlfaDur 

Dilli  live  a^'aiu  in  th«i':  lim-.;  ii^.ay.-t  tliou  h\t.- 

Tii  bi  ar  liis  inmir«'.  and  r«n-w  hih';.dorii.-j: 
.V'l/ii.   .\nil  lit'  till!  \(ill  not  fiirhl  for  smh  a  hopv. 

On  home  to  h'-d.  and.  like  the  tirtl  by  d;iy. 

Ii'he  ari.-*!;,  In;  niork'd  ami  wondvr'd  at.  '  [th'inki». 

n.   Mnr.  Tliank-,   piitle   }*<uii.  ri-et  ;-  -•.wnt    O\fonl. 
i'liH'.t.   And  take  liis  th.inks,  that  Vi  I  hath  nothing 
else. 

Fntt.r  n  *Ie>.!.en"»  r. 

Mr  IK.   Pri'par.-  \o'i  lords,  fur  IMwanl  is  at  fiaud. 
Ill  ady  to  li;;ht;  liKrifon-  b  ■  r»-o!iiU'. 

(t/f.   I  Ihou'jht  no  h-Hs:  it  i^.  h',>  iHdiey 
To  ha.^te  thus  last,  to  itnd  n-  unpn»vi»led. 

S'-i.t.   Ihi;  hi-  N  <li'ci-ived  ;  we  an-  In  P-a-linefis.  Ine^t. 

o.  Mar.  This  cheers  my  h-art.  to  y.-t-  your  forward- 

O.;!'.   Here  pill  h  our  baith* ;  hence  wf.  will  not  bud^e. 

Man/i.    Kvlcr^nt  n  t)'<ttnn\  Kin.;  I^nw.ir.n,  n.ARR.^ci:, 
(iLo.-ir:::.  nuJ />>)'•  •■<, 

K.  Edv).  Itnne  lolluwi  r.4.  yonder  .stands  the  thorny 
WuimI. 
Which,  by  the  h»?ivens'  as^i^t  im  •■  and  jour  strength. 
Must  by  the  roots  be  hi-wn  u}i  yrl  <ic  ui)<ht. 
I  need  not  add  more  im  1  to  }o)ir  fire, 
l-o;-  wi-il  I  wot  yc  blar*-  to  buVn  ihera  out; 
(•i\i^  bivMuU  to  the  lifzhu  and  to  it,  h>rds.       [shouM  .say. 

i^.   Mar.    Lord'!,    kn.irhi.s   and    gentlemeu,   wliat  I 
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My  tears  ipaiiiaay ;  for  ewtrj  word  I  speak. 

Ye  see,  I  drink  Uie  water  ot  mine  eyea. 

Therefore,  no  more  but  this :— Uenrf,  your  sorereign. 

Is  prisoner  to  the  foe ;  his  state  usurj/d, 

His  realm  a  8laughterhoa5c,  his  suttJtrcts  slain. 

His  statutes  cancell'd,  snd  his  treasure  spent ; 

And  Tonder  is  the  wolf  that  makes  this  spoiL 

Ton  flffht  in  Justice :  then,  in  Qod's  name,  lords. 

Be  TaUtnti  and  give  signal  to  the  flftht. 

[tlxcurU  both  amiet, 

SoKiiK  y.— Another  Part  of  the  same. 

Alarum*:   Kxatrsionx:    and  afterwards  a  Retreai. 
Then  enter  Kino  Edward,  Clarbscb,  Olobtkb.  and 
forces ;  with  i^ritts  Maegakjkt,  Ozruan,  and  tio- 
IIKR8KT,  prisoners. 
K.  Edw.  Now,  here  a  period  of  tumultuous  broils. 
Awaj  with  Oxford  to  Hamme s'  castle  straight : 
For  Somerset,  off  with  his  (milty  head. 
Go,  bear  them  hence ;  I  will  not  hear  them  speak. 
Oxf.  For  my  part,  I  will  not  trouble  the«  with  words. 
Siom.  Nor  I.  but  stoop  with  patience  to  my  fortune. 

[Exeunt  Oxford  and  8omer8BT,  guarded. 
Q.  Mar.  So  part  we  sadlr  in  this  troublous  world. 
To  meet  witli  joy  in  swevt  Jerusalem. 

K.  Edw.  Is   proclamation   made,   that   who   flndit 
Shall  have  a  hif;h  reward,  and  he  his  life?         [Edward 
Ulo,  It  is :  and  lo,  where  youthfUl  Edward  comes. 

Enter  Soldiers  with  Prixcb  Edward. 

K.  Edw.  Bring  forth  thr  gallant,  let  us  hear  him 
Whatt  can  so  young  n  thorn  begin  to  prick?       [speak. 
Edward,  what  satisfaction  canst  thou  make, 
For  bearing  arms,  for  stirring  up  my  subjects. 
And  all  the  trouble  thou  hast  tum*d  me  to? 

I*rince.  8)»ettk  like  a  subject  proud  ambitious  Yoik ! 
Fupposo  that  I  am  now  my  fktlier's  mouth  ; 
Resign  thy  chair,  and  where  I  stand  kneel  thou, 
Whilst  I  propost  the  self-same  words  to  thee, 
Which,  traitor,  thou  wouldst  have  mc  answer  to. 

Q.  Mar.  Ah.  thnt  thy  fkthnr  had  Iwen  so  roAolvotl : 

(rid.  Tluit  you  mi;;ht  still  hare  worn  the  petticoat, 
And  ne'er  have  stolen  tlic  breech  fh>m  Lancaster. 

Frinu.  Let  JEaoh  fable  in  a  winter's  night ; 
His  currish  riddles  sort  not  with  this  place. 

Glo.  By  lieaveu,  brat,  1  '11  plaeue  you  for  that  word. 

Q.  if  or.  Ay,  thou  wast  bom  to  be  a  plague  to  men. 

Ulo.  For  Ood's  sake,  take  awiay  this  captive  S(><ili1. 

Prince.  Niy,  take  away  this  scol<lingcr«K>kbackraiii''r. 

K.  Edw.  Peace,   wilful  boy,  or  I  will  charm  your 
tongue. ' 

Cfar.  TTututor'd  lad,  thnu  art  too  malapert. 

I*rince.  I  know  my  duty  ;  you  are  all  undutlfUl : 
fAscivious  Eflward,— and  thou  peijurud  George,— 
And  thou  mi^^ihapvu  Dick,—!  tell  ye  all, 
I  am  your  ))ettcr,  tmitora  as  ye  arc ; — 
And  thou  usurp'^t  my  Cither's  right  snd  mine. 

K.  Edw.  Take  that,  the  likeness  of  this  railer  herr. 

IStabs  him. 

aio.  Sprawl'st  thou?  take  that,  to  end  thy  a?ouy. 

[Stabs  hiM. 

Clar.  And  there 'li  for  twitting  mc  with  peijurr. 

[Stabs  Aim. 

Q.  Mar.  O,  kill  me  tiH) ! 
i        fr'Zo.  JIany.  and  KhalL  [Offers  to  kill  her. 

K.  Edw.  Hold,  Kichard,  hold!  for  wv  liave  done  too 
much. 

filo.  Why  i«hould  fhv  live,  to  fill  the  world  with  word-s? 

K.  Edw.  What !  doth  hhc  hwciod  ?  use  means  for  her 
recovery. 

Glo.  Clarence,  excuse  me  to  the  king,  my  brother ; 
I  'II  hencu  to  I^oudon  on  a  serious  matter : 
Ere  ye  come  there,  be  sure  to  hear  some  news. 

<7<ir.  What?  wliat? 

Glo.  The  Tower.  tJiP  Tower!  \Kxit. 

Q.  Mar.  0,  Ne<l,  sweet  .Nwl .'  ^eak  to  thy  mother,  boy ! 
Cun^t  thou  not  speak  ?— O  traitors  !  murderers  !— 
They  tiwt  btabb'd  Cwsur  shed  no  blood  at  all. 
Did  not  offend,  nor  were  not  worthy  bUune, 
If  tliis  foul  deed  wi.-ro  by  to  e<iual  it. 
He  was  a  mnn  ;  this,  in  respect,  a  child ; 
And  men  ne'er  spend  their  fury  on  a  child. 
Wliat's  worse  than  niunlerer,  that  I  may  name  it? 
No,  no ;  my  heart  will  burst,  an  if  1  speak  :— 
And  I  will  Ki>eak,  that  so  my  heart  may  burst. — 
Butchers  and  villains !  bloody  cannibals  I 
How  sweet  a  plant  liave  ytiu  untimely  rropp'd! 
You  have  no  children,  butchers!  if  yon  had. 
The  thought  of  them  would  have  stirr'd  up  remorac: 
But  If  you  ever  chance  to  have  a  child, 
took  in  his  youth  to  hav«  him  so  cut  off, 


As,  deathsmen  1  you  hare  rid  this  sweet  younf  ] 
K.  Edw.  Away  with  her;  go,  bear  her  hence  p< 
(f.  Mar.  Nay,  never  bear  me  hence,  despatch  m 
Here  sheathe  thy  sword,  I  'U  pardon  thee  my  dcs 
What!  wilt  thou  not?— then,  Clarence,  do  it  thm 
(Xar.  By  heaven,  I  will  not  do  thee  ao  mnch  «i 
Q.  if  or.  Good  Clarence,  do;  sweet  Clarence,  i 

doit. 
(^r.  Didst  thou  not  hear  me  swear  I  would  no 
Q.  Max.  Aj,  but  thou  usest  to  forswear  thyseli 
'Twas  bin  before,  but  now  'tis  charitv. 
What!  wilt  thou  not?    Where  is  that  devil's  but 
Hard-tevour'd  Richard  ?    Richard,  where  art  thu 
Thou  art  not  here :  murder  is  thy  alms-deed  ; 
Petitioners  for  blood  thou  ne'er  puti'st  back. 
K.  Edw.  Away.  I  say ;  I  charge  yo,  bear  her  I 
<i.  Mar.  So  come  to  you  and  yours,  as  to  this  j 
[ExUf  led  outfu 
K.  Edw.  ^Vhere's  Richard  gone? 
CTor.  To  London,  all  in  post;  and,  as  I  guess. 
To  make  a  bloody  supper  in  the  Tower. 

AT.  Edw.  He 's  sudden,  if  a  thing  comes  in  his 
Now  march  we  hence  :  discharge  thu  common  fc 
With  pay  and  thanks,  and  let's  away  to  London, 
And  sec  our  gentle  queen  how  well  she  fare& ; 
By  this,  1  hope,  she  hath  a  son  for  me.  [£ 

ScfOiK  VL— LoKDOX.    A  Room  in  the  Towd 

Kixo  Hkxrt  is  discoreretl  sitting  with  a  book 

hand,  the  Lieutenant  attending.    Enter  GijOsi 

(flo.  Good  day,  my  lord.    What,  at  your  book  sc 

K.  Hen.  Ay,  my  good  loni :— my'lonl,  I  shou 
'Tis  sin  to  flatter,  good  was  little  better:  [r 

(fOod  (rloster  and  good  devil  were  alike. 
And  both  ])reposterous :  therefore,  not  goo^l  lord. 

Glo.  ^iirrah,  leave  us  to  ourselves :  we  must  oi 
[ExitUtnV 

K.  Hen.  So  flies  the  reckless  shepherd  from  tbt 
So  flrst  the  harmless  sheep  doth  yield  his  fleece, 
And  next  his  tliroat  unto  tlie  butcher's  knife.— 
What  scene  of  death  hath  Roscius  now  ti>  act* 

Glo.  Suspicion  always  haunts  the  guilty  mind , 
The  thief  doth  fear  each  bush  an  officer. 

K.  Hen.  The  bird  that  hath  boen  llmM  in  a  hu 
With  trembling  wings  miMloubteth  every  tush ; 
And  I,  the  hapless  male  to  one  sweet  bird, 
Have  now  the  fatal  object  in  my  eye. 
Where  my  poor  young  was  limnl,  was  nnclit 

Glo.  Why,  what  a  pee\nsh  fool  was  that  o(  Ci\: 
That  taught  his  son  the  office  of  a  fowl .' 
And  yet,  for  all  his  wings,  the  fool  w:ut  ilmwu'-J. 

K.  Hen.  I.  Daedalus ;  my  ihjot  boy.  Icurua ; 
Thy  father,  .Minus,  tliat  denied  our  cour>i- ; 
The  sun,  that  seared  tlte  wing.<  of  my  swe>:t  bo;. 
Thy  brother  Edward ;  and  th j.self.  tin-  .«va. 
Whose  envious  gulf  did  swallow  up  h\»  life. 
Ah,  kill  me  with  thy  weapon,  not  with  word«' 
My  breast  can  l>etter  brook  thy  dogger's  point. 
Thau  can  my  ears  that  tragic  history.— 
Dut  wherefore  dost  thou  come  ?  is't  for  my  lil'! 

Gio.  Think'st  thou  I  am  an  executioner  i 

K.  Hen.  A  persecutor,  I  am  sure,  thou  art ; 
If  murd'ring  innocents  be  executing, 
Why,  then  thou  art  nn  executioner. 

trio.  Thy  son  I  kill'd  for  his  jtresumption. 

K.  Hen.  Hadst  thou  been  killU  when  flrst  thou 
Thou  liadst  not  lived  to  kill  a  son  of  mine,     [pri 
And  thus  I  prophesy. — that  many  a  thousand, 
AHiich  now  mibtnist  no  {wrcel  of  my  fmr ; 
And  many  an  old  man's  sigh  and  many  a  widow'* 
And  manv  an  ori>han's  wuter-standing  eyi^.— 
Men  for  t)ieir  sons',  wives  for  their  husband^'  Ul 
And  orpliaiis  for  their  parents'  timeless  death.— 
SiuM  rue  tlie  hour  that  ever  thou  wast  bom. 
The  owl  shriek'd  at  thy  birth,  an  evil  ^ign ; 
The  ntght-crow  cried.  abodUig  luckless  time , 
Dogs  howl'd,  and  hideous  tempests  shook  down  t 
The  raven  rook'd  her  on  the  chimney's  top. 
And  chattering  jues  in  dismal  disconls  sung. 
Thy  mother  f4>lt  more  than  a  mother's  i\.m. 
And  vet  brought  fortli  less  than  a  mother's  hoi< ; 
To  wit, — an  indige.st  deformed  lum|i. 
Not  like  the  fniit  of  buch  a  g<)odly  tree. 
Teeth  had(>t  thou  in  thy  head  when  thou  waA  Iv> 
To  signify  thou  cam'st  to  bite  the  world : 
And,  if  the  rest  be  true  wliicli  I  have  heard. 
Thou  cam'st— 

Glo.  1  'II  hear  no  more :— Die,  pr^het,  In  thv  i>|i 

iit».i 
For  this,  amonpit  the  rest,  wm  I  ordalnU 
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II.  Ay,  uvl  ftnr  much  more  slaufhter  after  thlfl. 
torfiTe  m  j  tins,  and  pardon  thee  I  [Die$. 

IThAt,  will  the  acplring  blood  of  Lancaster 
he  RToond  f  I  thought  it  would  bare  mounted. 

my  sword  weeps  for  the  poor  king's  death] 
orh  purple  tean«  be  always  shed 
tse  that  wish  the  downfiul  of  our  bouse  1 — 
ark  of  life  be  yet  remaining, 
ivn  to  hell;  and  say  1  Hent  thco  thither, — 

[SteUm  him  again, 
ive  neither  pity,  love,  nor  fear.— 
tis  true  ttiat  Henry  told  me  of; 
k'c  often  hennl  mv  mother  say 
ato  the  workl  with  my  legs  forward : 
It  reason,  think  ye,  to  make  tuute, 
L  their  ruin  that  u^urp'd  our  right? 
irife  wonder'd;  and  the  women  cried, 
IS  bless  us,  he  is  bom  with  teeth!" 

was;  which  plainly  signified 
lould  snarl  and  bite,  and  plav  the  do;;, 
ice  the  heavens  tiave  shapeil  my  body  so^ 
make  crook'd  my  mind  to  answer  it. 
(I  brother,  I  am  like  no  brother ; 

wonl  "love."  which  grevbcards  call  dlvims 
•nt  in  men  like  one  another, 
in  me ;  I  am  myself  alone. — 

beware ;  thou  keep'st  me  f^m  the  light : 
1  sort  a  pitchy  day  for  thoe ; 
1  bux  abroad  MUch  prophecies, 
lard  sludl  be  fearfUl  of  his  life ; 
^  to  iMxrge  his  fear,  I  'U  be  thy  death, 
uiy  and  the  prince  his  son  are  gune : 
.  thy  turn  is  next,  and  Uieu  tlie  r«r«t; 

mjself  but  bad,  tiU  1  l»o  besL— 
r  tiiy  body  iii  another  room, 
mph,  Henry,  in  Uiy  day  of  doom.  [Exit 

Vn.— rAe  iame,    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 

•WARD    it  difcovered   titting  on  kit   throne; 
tji  ELiZAnrrH  with  the  infant  Prince,  Clie- 
,  Glostbb,  llASTixoif,  andothert,  near  him. 
IT.  Once  more  we  sit  in  England's  royal  thmne, 
ased  with  the  blood  of  enemie*. 


What  Taliant  fbemen,  lik Ao  autiunn'*  oom, 

Have  we  mow'd  down,  in  tops  of  all  their  pridaf 

Three  dukes  of  Somerset,  threefold  renown'd 

For  hardr  and  undoubted  champions ;; 

Two  CUirorda,  as  the  faXher  and  the  son ; 

And  two  Northumberlands,  two  braver  men 

Ne'er  •pnzr'd  their  coursers  at  the  trumpetfs  i 

With  them,  the  twobrave  bears,  Warwick  and  Montagaa^ 

That  in  their  chains  fetter'd  the  kingly  lien, 

And  nuule  the  fbrest  tremble  when  they  roar'd. 

Thus  have  we  swept  suspicion  flrom  our  seat, 

And  nuule  oar  footstool  of  security.— 

Come  hither,  Bess,  and  let  me  kiss  my  boy. — 

Young  Ned,  fbr  thee,  thine  uncles  and  myself 

Have  in  our  armours  watch'd  the  winter's  night; 

Went  all  a-foot  in  summer's  scalding  heat. 

That  thou  mightst  repossess  the  crown  in  peace ; 

And  of  our  labours  thou  shalt  reap  the  gain. 

Glo.  [A  tide.]  I'll  blast  his  harvest,  if  your  head  wen 
For  yet  I  am  not  look'd  on  In  the  world.  paid; 

This  shoulder  was  onUdn'd  so  thick,  to  heave ; 
And  heave  it  shall  some  weight,  or  break  my  back:— 
Work  thou  the  way,  and  thou  sludt  execute. 

K.  Edw.  CUrenceandUloster,  love  my  lovely  qnaaa; 
And  kiss  your  princely  nephew,  brothers  both. 

C/ar.  'The  duty  that  I  owe  unto  your  mi^esty, 
I  seal  upon  the  lips  of  tliLs  sweet  babe.  [thanka. 

K.  Edw.  Thanks,  noble  Cburence;  worthy  brother, 

Ola.    And,  that  I  love  the  tree  from  whence  thou 
Witness  the  loving  kiss  1  give  the  fruit.—  [sprang'st^ 
[Atide.]  To  say  the  truth,  m  Judas  kiss'd  hhi  mastar. 
And  cried  all  hail  I  whenas  he  meant  all  harm. 

K.  Edw.  Now  am  I  seated  as  my  soul  delights^ 
Having  my  country's  peace  and  brothers^  loves. 

Clar.  What  will  your  grace  have  done  with  Ifarvurctr 
Reifnder,  her  father,  to  the  king  of  France 
Hath  pawn'd  the  Sicils  and  Jerusalem, 
And  hither  have  they  sent  it  for  her  ransom.    [France. 

K.  Edw.    Away  with  her,  and  waft  her  hence  to 
And  now  what  rests  but  that  we  spend  the  time 
With  stately  triumphs,  mirthful  comic  showa, 
Such  as  befit  the  pleasures  of  the  court? 
Sound,  drums  and  trumpets !— fiirewell,  aoor  annoy  I 
For  here,  I  hope,  begins  our  lasting  Joy.  [Exmmi. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON.E. 


wxXD  THK  Focarii. 
I'rinee  of  Walet :  'tftT' , 
U  Krxa  Kdwaeo  V..  |  Som  to  tht  Ki50. 

Duke  of  Fork,  ) 

Duke  of  Clarence^  , 

Duke  o/Glotter  ;  after-  K  Brothrrt  to  the 

it  KiSIO  RiCHAED  III.,         )       KiNU. 

Son  of  Clarence. 

EaH  of  Richmond;  ofterwardt  Kixa  He!(RT 

:  BOCCHIBE.  ArfJUnxhop  of  Canterbury. 

ftOTHKRHAM,  Arvhhithop  of  York. 

SToa,  BithopofEly.  \ 

BUOKIXQUAV. 

NoaruLE.     Eael  or  SrERsr,  hit  Son. 

TKBA,  Brother  to  Kixo  EuwARi>'ti  Quf^n.  Mae-  I 

OF  DoESBT,  and  Lord  Ueby,  her  Acru. 

OZPOEO.     LOED  Habti.'sgs. 

iMLBY.      LOEO  LOVEL. 


8iE  TuoMAM  VArcmAE.    Sir  RicnAED  RATCurr. 
Hie  William  Catksby.    Sie  Jajibb  Tteebl. 
SiE  James  Bi.oiirT.    Sie  Waltee  Hbebbet. 
SiE  RoBRBT  BEARRMBUEr,  Lieutenant  of  the  Tower. 
(^HEiBTOPHEE  Ueswioe,  u  I*riett.    Another  /Vtcat. 
Lord  Mayor  of  London.    Sheriff  of  Wiltshire. 

Elizabeth,  Queen  of  Kiro  Edwaed  IV. 
Maeoaebt,  Widow  of  Kino  Heeet  VI. 
Di'CHEBB  OF  YoEK,  Mother  to  KiEO  Bowaao  I?., 

Claebsce.  and  Glostee. 
Ladt  Akee,    Widnw  of  Edward,  Prinee  of  Walei. 
I  Son  to  Kino  Hekey  VI.;  afterwardt  married 

to  the  Dure  of  (}u»stee. 
A  young  Daughter  of  Churence. 

j  Lords,  and  other  Attendants ;  two  Gentlemen,  a  Pur- 
suivant. Scrivener,  Citiiens,  Murderers,  Me 


gers,  Ghosts,  Soldieri.  oTc. 
SCENE,— Eeolasd. 


ACT   I. 
SOEME  I.— LoEoov.    A  Street. 
Enter  Globtbe. 
ow  is  the  wintvr  of  our  discontent 
rlous  summer  inr  this  sun  of  York  ; 
he  clouds,  that  fowet'd  upon  our  houae, 
rep  bosom  of  the  ocean  buried, 
oar  brows  bound  with  victorious  wreaths ; 
ta4  anna  baag  op  fbr  Boaainents ; 


Our  stem  alanimj  changed  to  merry  meetings, 
Our  drcadfhl  marches  to  delightful  measures. 
Grim-vlsaged  war  hath  smooth'd  his  wrinkled  tnat ; 
And  now— Instead  of  mounting  barbed  steeds, 
To  frt^t  the  souls  of  fearful  adversaries- 
He  capen  nimbly  in  a  buly's  chamber, 
To  the  lascivious  pleasing  of  a  lute. 
But  I,— tluit  am  not  shaped  for  sportive  tricks. 
Nor  made  to  court  an  amorous  looking-glass; 
I,  that  am  rudely  stamped,  and  want  love's  i 
To  itnit  baHDre  a  wantva  anbUag  npayhi 
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yiiSii  MlLhLAlUJ  kil. 


Lacti. 


I,  tlmt  am  eurtail'd  of  Ihik  fiffr  )rtH>iM>rt;vu. 

CLc-atL-d  uf  fisitur«  Ly  diisvi'inUiiiif  u»ture. 

Dcfuru'il.  uutiuibh'ii,  di-ut  Uiore  uiy  tiiiiu 

lull)  III  is  brvfiLhiu;;  norld.  bir.trcc  half  in.uLc  up. 

AiiJ  Ui:il  bO  liiufly  iiiid  unla>liioii:ililo. 

Thill  (lo.'b  kirk  uiiuv,  u>i  1  hull  by  Uivin  i  — 

Why  1,  lu  ih.:*  weak  I'ljiiii}:  time  of  j-cace, 

Iljive  DO  (h-!iL-ht  lu  ]iii.»  uvay  lUu  t.ma^ 

VuliMi  to  ."py  my  lOruioin'  in  thv  .ouu. 

Aiiil  il  -Mr.-ini  ou  lu.iu'  o.\u  ili'ltMin.ty  ; 

Aud  ihi-r-i'iiv— s.iK-c  1  cauuot  I'ruvi*  n  liivw. 

Til  (Uli'i  1.1111  ihrM,-  lair  \vcil-i»i»okrn  diiyk  — 

I  uui  di.-t<.rniiiiuti  to  ]iruic  H  \illain, 

And  h.itc  th«>  iilie  }>i<.-;iAMri:b  uf  thiso  davh. 

I'lois  ham  I  hi-il.  inilU(.-tious  dan;:cruii'>. 

By  drunk'.n  iirujihorti-d.  hbcls.  and  divjiiiiA. 

To  >vt  luy  linaiKT  Lluri-ncv'  and  ihe  k'.nz 

In  diiidiy  liuti*  th<;  one  ULiain.'tt  ihv  otln  r  : 

And  il  kiu;z  K.I  ward  be  »■»  trui-  and  Ju^t 

Ai  I  am  .-iihiii-.  f.iN**.  an  I  trv.*arhi  muA, 

Tiiis  «Liy  hLuiUd  i'l.ir.>n<i'  I'liJ-flv  In-  niew'd  uji. 

About  a  ]iniiihic-y.  vhieh  sayo--llial  (r 

Uf  Eii\>:ird'»  h«.ii'<  the  murdcriT  >ii:dl  In-. 

Dive.  Uiouj:i»l.-i.  down  to  loy  »oui:  bL-n:  L'Uireuce  roiMi-s. 

Urotln-r.  ;:o'i,|  day:  what  uii-anb  Uiiaanatil  iiujiril 
Xitat  r.u  i.o  u)  1 11  \oui'  cnicv.-  ? 

Ctar.   Hi- i:i:iji-.->:y, 
Teudir.n-.'  my  pir  <>ii'>  2>:tfoty,  hath  a|i]Kiinitf4l 
This  cMi-:ii>-l  to  cunvtv  nic  io  the  Toait. 
»;/(•.   rpou  wliat  I'ause? 
t'i'ir.  lliMMU-r  uiy  uanio  \*  (ionr;;i'. 
o'.'o.  Alack,  my  lord,  that  fault  is  none  of  yoar* : 
Iloshiiild  foi-  tinil  rommil  ruur  ;<(>dl.ithcrii: — 
O,  bi.-l.k<*  l.io  niiij*  '^y  h:i!li  M>lii.-  iul'Mit 
T:i:i'.  yriii  >ii<iiiiii  ho  iirvr  chhsu'n'd  in  the  Tuvvr. 
liot  nii.it  -■«  th>-  matt 't*.  (*l:iri-iire  ^  may  I  know  I 

riur.  Yo;!.  KicU.ii-,!,  \kli«-u  1  kno^  ;  for  I  prolf. » 
As  >it  I  dti  no;,  hut,  a^  I  cm  U'iiiri, 
III-  If.irki  n.s  alt'-r  pruphvcii'b  an>l  di'i-am*  : 
Aiid  fixiiii  tlic  I  ins.o-row  phnkii  ihi-  l-ti-.r  (i. 
An<l  Kill  a  «  r.-inl  ti>!d  liini  that  by  (i 
liix  itfi-u  •  il  >.nliiTi:r<l  ]*hi)iild  III- : ' 
Auit  fur  my  n:iii:'-  ol  C.i  re-  lnv;n>  >\i:li  (1, 
Ll  lolloii.H  111  hi-  t!:uu.;:lit  ihnt  1  .-iiii  li<-. 
Tbvdi*.  :l-  1  ii-iiin.  and  .x'lt'h  like  t-.iVn  a«  lh<^»i'. 
liavi:  mo\i-d  h:.-  lii..-iiii<-^>  to  C'lmiiiit  iii<-  i:iii\. 

67(j.  \\hy.  thi-  .t  i-.  v.li-n  m.ii  ar-  r.il'-.ll.y  \viiu.<  ii . 
"T.a  n<»t  t;i-.   k.:i^  t;.  li  -.  i„i>  m,,i  i„  ih«-  'i.i»,'i:r: 
My  l...h  «.i«>.  u:-  ■...,.-.  <  j.ii.'iii- •.  'li-,.*!.- 
Tliut  t-  nii>  i->  !  ii.i  1/  :i>.~  i-xtm..  i\. 
\\'a>  ll  Mill  -III-  ainl  lh:.l  '.ui'd  man  uMvor.-ldi'. 
Aui<»n>  Wi;t.d'-\ili'-.  Inr  l-P-ihi  r  tliiTi-. 
That  mad.-  h:i:i  .-■  iid  1<)1<I  Il.-i.-tinj-  l<»  tin-  Tnw'T 
From  \thini->'  ihi-  jp  .-■  n:  day  he  ia  diliv<  r'll? 
W'k  arc  not  .-ali-,  (..'lU'  iw  ■ :  wc  ar--  imi  ^ilk^ 

(.'inr.  Ify  lna\rii.  1  ililuk  tin  ii'  i«.  no  miin  si'imr-, 
Uul  llie  iiiit-i-n'-  k:n<li-eil.  an-.l  ni;.- lit -walk  in:;  tici'ald- 
That  tiudj.'!'  bttvvixt  tin-  knit:anil  m>s(i*<'S<i  hhori-. 
H:  ai-il  )<iii  ti<:t  viii.it  u  hiiUilik-  Mipi-Lunt 
Lurd  ll.i>t.ri^-i  m:i-  to  Ipt  tor  jii-  dciix-    i  * 
I         Ofo.   Humlny  (.nmi.lainiiiv'  m  !.•  i-  ijt  .ty 

Gul  my  lord  •  Irtndi'  rlain  h:.-  hi"  :  tr. 
I      I  '11  I'll  ><>ii  uh.K.      I  think  it  .s  uir  \\n\. 
It  uc  will  k<  fp  in  fa\oiU'  With  tin-  kiu|r.' 
To  bi'  hi-r  lui-n.  and  *»(':ir  lu-r  li\iTy  : 
Tlic  J<-a!<>iii)  o\r-«<'rn  w:i!ow  and  hi'rself. 
Sine--  that  our  hroliii.r  duhh'd  tin  ni  k<  ntloWKiotfu. 
Arc  m.v'lity  co.-t.-iin  in  thin  mon.'in'hy. 

iiniK-.   I  bi-S'.-ffh  ynar  irracts  b«»ih  to  pardiiu  !.»•■ ; 
llib  mai'-Aly  hiith  »'.i:i:tiy  ;riv<-n  in  rhanf« 
That  no  nian  -hall  h.ive'ii/-\:ii.>  rnnfcrfnct-. 
01' what  di->  :•.-.    ■■■.wr.  v.  :i..  M- h:i.:li': . 

frl".   Kvi-n  fu :  aii  j-li-ii-o  )onr  uor-hi]..  DnikMiUirr. 
You  ma,\  i-avtik    •■!' .i.i}thin\;  we  >ty  : 
W'v  ^l.^■ak  no  Hi  axin   man  :     we  Jfiy  the  W.i.  • 
Is  wih«-an<l  v.riumi-.  .  iind  hi- niiM<'«ni"i-n 
"W'jU  stnu'k  in  year-,  fair,  and  imt  j«al«Mi-: 
We  i;iy  that  ."ihoicii  wife  lialh  a  I'lelty  loot. 
A  flu  I  ry  lip, 

A  bouny  eye,  a  is'is«inyr  pleasing  tnuvuv  ; 
Aud  the  qiii-en  K  k.udieu  uru  madf  ^'lUttcfolka : 
lijta  bay  you,  &.r :  can  you  deny  all  thiS  r 
JJt-aJi:'  \Viih  Ihib,  uijr  lord,  uiys-.-lf  Iihtc  OBUiihC  to  do. 
(j'/f/.  NauL'hL  to  do  with  mibtrer*  Ashore?     1  t«U  tlire. 
ll'-  that  duih  naui:ltt  Willi  her,  cKca|)tmc  out,    [IvUoir, 
Wcru  buit  lo  du  il  secretly,  alooe. 
lirak.  What  one,  mv  lord? 

Glo.  Utf  huAboud,  knare :— wonldsi  thou  bttmy  met 
Brak.  IbMeechyourffiSMlopArdon  HMiciiAwlttaaly 


Vorbatf  70W  confcffcnoa  with  Iht  »•  ilt  4vkt.  i.okij 
Vlar.  We  kuoir  thj  cUarge,  UraJi«Dbury,  MM  vtt 
67o.  We  are  the  qaec a'l  at^jects.  and  maaC  vbvj. 

BruthtT,  farewell:  1  will  unto  tlie  kiug; 

And  wha'hoever  you  will  euijdoT  me  in.— 

Were  it  to  eall  ki'uf;  £dward^  widow  ■ister,— 

1  will  perform  it  to  eulmuehi.';  you. 

Meantime,  thi^  deep  d:i>;;race  in  trocherho«>d 

Touches  me  deejii-r  than  you  can  iniaCiur. 
Clar.  1  know  it  i)KaMth  in-ither  01  u*  well. 
(ilo.  Well,  your  im]>n->onmi  ni  sh:ill  uot  be  imiti 

I  will  di.liver'you,  or  rise  lie  for  yuu: 

Meantini".  have  juitieuce. 
Ciar.  1  must  j'«-rrorce  ;  farewell. 

{Kxeum  CLM^itkHCL,  baAKCNBi'ST.  and  Ouutl 
07o.  (io.  tread  the  i^Hth  that  thou  iihail  ne'er  rHiVU. 

Simple.  }'hiiu  Clareuee:— 1  do  love  thee  so. 

Ti.ai  I  will  .shortly  send  thy  soul  to  hcareii. 

r.  i.'-a\en  will  take  the  )ire«ent  at  our  h'liidA.-- 

Jlui  who  eomed  here^  the  uew-delivtrd  llasiuit-'i' 

A'/i'«r  Hasti »<(..<. 

n  is!,  (iood  time  of  «|iiy  uuto  luv  >;r.e;o:|«  In:.!' 

<r7ii.  As  much  unto  my  k^^  i<'>'''l  eluimberlu.ii: 
\\  ell  are  you  weleuuitf  to  this  open  air. 
How  hath  vciir  h-nlslup  lirookM  impri*  'iiia-ni.' 

IJ.tft.  Willi  i«alience.  nobjf  Inr  J.  ab  j-r.-.iii.i>  mM*- 
liiiL  1  .»h:ill  live   my  lonl.  to  ^i\e  thtm  tliHuka 
Tl  .It  wefi-  tlie  e.i'Hi-.'  of  m,\  inipr.:<onin>-ut 

tih:  No  lioul.t.  no  diiuH  :  and  >o  bhall  ClHriii*:.  l-» 
K'«r  thi'y  ihut  wTi-  your  en. -i: tie-  are  Ii:.-i, 
-Viid  ha\e  I'revail'd'a"*  niu-  li  on  hint  a.-:  voJ. 

Jlunt.  More  pily  that  the  lUiile  bhi»u!J  l*<  Uicto'U, 
While  kit<.>.s  ami  buzTianls  pn-y  ut  liherty. 

(.'Io.  What  uewb  u:>n>:ol^ 

J/iut.  Xo  news  :<<i  Uid  ahroail  as  thi.'i  ut  liuue  ;- 
The  kinir  is  ^ickly,  weak,  and  m-  hinel.o'.v 
And  hi.-»  phyfficia"n^  f.'ur  him  mi>rhi.ly. 

^7o.  Now,  by  Saint  raul.  chin  nL-w»  i»  l<id  iudi^ 
().  he  hath  kept  an  e\il  diet  lontc 
.\n>l  over-much  consumed  his  royai  per^oa  : 
i  .M  Very  (;rievou>  to  be  thou;;Ul  U]hhi. 
\i  ii.ii.  lb  he  in  hia  I>e-d7 

Hast.  UvU. 

(ilu,  (io  vou  before,  and  1  will  follow  \<>u 

!!•'  eanuol  live,  I  hope;  and  must  no:  ili- 
1  ill  tleor^ie  be  ]>ack'd  with  pi»-thor-i-  np  !■.  Ji'-a-.-a 
I   11  in.  to  urLe  Iv.s  hatred  mi>r<-  to  (  Uir.'iie* 
^^ilh  lii.-s  well  -HieeiM  with  Wvii'hty  :ir>'iiui-. nl»  . 

I   And,  if  I  la.l  uot  in  my  ii<  •  p  ini'  iit. 
I  laroiiee  hath  uot  aiio.h<  r  ila\  tn  l.ve; 

I   Which  don<-.  <i<>il  take  kiii.-  l^lhard  lo  lii:*  iii>  r.  .■ 

I   .\nd  leave  the  world  for  m«*  (••  l.u>lle  in.' 
i'i<r  then  I  "11  marry  Waswuk  s  ynun^ibi  lUvishiii 
W  hat  *hou;:h  1  kilhl  h -r  Iiii-Im'imI  and  hir  laiher! 
'I lie  reaill'.^t  way  to  niakt  the  w^neh  .>mend.'>. 
(b  to  become  ht-r  hu.^lMiid  and  In-t  father: 
'i'lie  which  Mill  I  :  not  all  -o  niiu-h  fur  hue. 
A.-.  f«»r  another  ^e^rel.clo.•^;•  lui-.ul, 
r>\  ui.-irryin;.'  her,  which  1  uiusl  reiach  uulo. 
I:'iit  >il  I  ran  lufore  m\  hi>r-i:  to  market. 

1  Cian-nie  .-t:tl  I'ruii'.i..-^ '.  IMuard  miU  Uv«a  «ui  I  r..fai. 
\v  h'.n  thiy  are  yitnv.  then  mu»i  1  iT»uuC  my  i;atiJ» 

Sih  xr.  1 1  —  Th ••  .-iiiH*..     A  wtker  Slr« rf. 

KttUf  the  fiiriiir  of  KintJ  Hrmry  th'  Sirfh  hirmt  in  c: 
tif,rn  r:»j[hn.  (ienllnuiu  lM,lrin,f  hailjrfl*,  tu  yiSf> 
U:  afuCl.auy  A.nnk /m  mounts. 
.1  nni:  Set  do«  n.  ><.■!  down  your  liononniMe  hMil ' 
Tf  r.oiiour  may  In;  >hri>;ide\l  (n  a  liiMr*e.~ 
Whil-l  I  a  wliile  oi»<  >|iiiouN|y  himeni 
The  untimely  fnll  -n  \irti!ous'Kihea.-»ler.— 
I'oor  key-iolil  li;.'un'  of  a  holy  kin^-f 
I'alf  .-k-dii'-i  itf  th>-  Imu-e  of  ijiti.'asi-r ! 
Thou  b1<M>dU-o^  r-  i.inau:  of  that  r»yal  Uojd ! 
lie  it  Ian  ml  that  I  i!i.o<-ati-  liiy  ^U^tiH 
To  hear  the  lam•-nta^ol|^  of  |n'>tr  Ann<^, 
Will*  lo  thy  Edwarvl.  lo  thy  .xlauL'hti-r'd  !ion. 
Siahb'd  hy  the  .»<.li-.-:iinr  hand  tiialmaii'-  tbe*c  weuai) 
\m.  in  th*  Si-  win<lo-.v.s  that  l-t  innli  thy  Iif  -. 
1  joar  tin*  In-lple--  IkiIui  o:  my  poor  I'y.  ^  :— 
O,  eur.M'd  be  the  h-in>l  tliai  made  tiieb-e  hule^ ' 
Cur-eil  Uie  hi-arl  that  had  the  hi-urt  to  do  it! 
Curoed  the  blooil  that  let  thli^  Hood  frum  heucel 
More  direful  Imj*  U-tide  tliat  liated  wrvicii. 
Tliat  makes  \u  wretched  by  the  death  of  UM*. 
Than  I  can  wibh  to  adders!  spidera,  toaita. 
Or  any  creeping  venom'd  thing  that  Uvm.' 
If  ever  he  hare  child,  ahortire  be  it^ 
Prodijrloiu,  and  ontiBcly  broag hi  lo  Ugkt, 
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aad  wumtunl  Mp^ 
Jm  hop«rui  mother  at  tht  riew ; 
>  beir  to  hit  unfuippioffli  1 
uve  wife,  l«t  h-r  be  inailt 
ible  by  the  dt-Hlh  of  iiira, 
m:»iii,*  by  my  yt'uuir  ioril  iirnl  llicv!  — 
twiinlVht-rii-'y  wilh  your  holy  hud, 

Paul's  to  lie  in"t,rr''il "t!i.  rr- : 
i  you  are  w>.ary  ui  iri<j  w;.iirlit, 
h.k;;  I  l.T.iii.'iit  kiu;.-  lli-nry'si  corse. 
The  bcaren  tnKe  i>i*  tlit:  i:-ii*sef  aiui  adcance, 

Euter  (•i.u.'jTKR. 
,  you  tliat  bciir  ih'-  c'.r»t\  an.'.  .«•.  I  it  il.>v\n. 
Ii.it  Murk  in.u;fi;in  ^.■oll■ur^:^  u\y  thib  lurud 
ot'Ml  charii.'iMe  (Iv-I^.' 
i;n».  *Ki  ilowii  Ui>:  i-(ir-.- :  mt,  i-y  ^;i!ut  Paul, 
corsv  of  liiiii  tliiil  cIi.-o')l■y^.. 
ly  Inrl.  't.'iiil  ii;i''k,  :itiil  l.t  tlr;  cofflii  jwiss. 
a-mn'Mil  ilo^-!  ><ian'l  thouMln:!!  1  co:uiiiuiid  : 
y  lui'n'Ti.  Iii»'!ii:r  tii  ui  !•  y  iir-i-i. 
,  P.iul.  1  "il  str  k     th-e  io'iiij.  i-Mii, 

U'i'ili  tU"-.',   li'Vi-'-''".    I'T  tllV  'i'»l.}.i    Sf<. 

h-.iL  ilo  _\ou  triiii:»l''?  -.m-  y.-ii  -.kil  :i'i-aiil? 
Il'-  you  not ;  lor  y«»ii  .tc  hut'  .1, 

t-\is  caniii't  <  !i.lii:\-  t!i'-  il  \  I.  — 
y\  'lrc:ill'il  in-.iii^l'T  «  t  ii  '.. : 

Jiiii  jiow-.-r  ()Vi.'r  h:^  murLtl  l)iu!y. 
0:1  c.iL-t  ii'it  li;ivi'  :  III  r.  \iv:v.  1m-.i»ii'.-. 

•  t  s'iiit,  fiT  cii;ir;ty.  li.-  not  .-o  rur-.:. 

>ui  -I'-vil.  Jfir  (I'l.l's  -ak'-.  liciir-.  •  :i  \  troiilile 
i.'i  iii;i:|i'  tlio  liJppy  farili  thy  b-  il,     !u<  uot ; 
b  riir*iii'.'  'Tits  .iiiil  liocp  fXvlalMH. 
:hl  III  ^  I'.w-  t!ty  h  'Maw*  de«-ils, 

p.itt-;ru  «»f  tliy  Mil -h.-ri-^t.  — 
•r..  ."'<•(■,  M.-c:  «iia(l  llriiry'^  woun<I-i 
i'>nf:";;r«l  luouili-.  an'l  lil.-.>il  arroali!  — 
h.  tboii  liiiup  cf  lonl  •l'-lo,i!;ity  : 

prt.s'-MfC  ib.it  cxbal-j*  l:i:<'  I.Iool 
in-l  •■inply  v^'iii-,  wbTi-  uo  blood  dtvcll^: 
iiihiiiaau  and  niinaiurii. 
!ii'  itflu^'e  iiio>i  iiiiM.itiinl.— 
cli  tiiis  »iliiod  UIa.l.•^t.  r-v;.-ii-.'::  bi<i  d;'..tbf 
Hub  tills  Mood  dr.Jik'.-«t    r  -vi  ti>r  •  I.:>  d.alh  I 
\in,  with  li^'hiulnj;  <ri;ki' tli.-  UMiril-riTd-jiid, 
':i;f  «'jn'n  wid:.'.  and  i-at  h.iu  ijiiuk 
•t  .".wallow  u|i  tb'i  L'Miid  kiU.'V  itloo  I 
h  ■ll-;."»Vi.Tii<i  arm  b.iili  biitoJ-.t-r  ii  i 
V,  V"  I  know  nil  ml-  ■*  of  chant/. 
liT«i  f'.M'.l  f.ir  bad.  i)l.■-■.inI.'^.  !i»r  cm>:s. 
ilhiiii.  ilioii  know  St  no  Jaw  of  (io<l  nor  mau  ; 
I  In-r-v.  b  it  kuiiU".  Miiii-.r  tou«-b  of  i-.tv. 

I  know  ii:in-.  mill  UnTefon;  am  im  i.itj't. 

won-li.riul.  wluii  d<.>\il.s  t<  11  lb'-  (■  1  .!i .' 
*!•  W'Jiiibriiil.  whfii  ai»-.'fls  ar-'  so  ii..i:rj .  -- 

dlviiu:  |n.'rt'ii:f!iiii  of  a  woniHii. 
>'!.o-<;i  ..v;!.-.  to  -ivi*  mi-  b-Jivc, 

t.iiic",  but  to  jitunil  uiy%'  If. 
ou'.'b>!Hfi'.  ditiu-i-d  iri!'-.;t.«i:i  ol  a  uian, 

.UOWn  f:V.N.   but  lo  -.'IX--   HIV  b.tVi. 

•  larji-te,  I')  i-ur.-o  thv  fUiHld  -"ilf. 

r<r  ti.an  toii;:iii>  mn  ii:i)ii<-  the",  let  m;'  have 
ul  1-liurc  t.'  I  \rui':  iu\s   If. 
oult-r  iliiiii  bi-art  oiii  tiiiuk  tlit>e,  c*iin  OHiwi 
<.U[T'-iit,  but  to  haii^  thy!«''lf.  iiuake 

such  d"Spair.  1  idi<  old  H(i.*u.<c  niyh  b 
nd.  by  d-  >i»iiiriii^'.  »«bult  thuu  stAsid  t\cu:'i*«l ; 
(Torthy  vriijTf  Auce  ou  th^ni  !i. 
unworthy  !ihuiL''btrr  uj^ou  otJicr.i. 
tbnt  I  sI'l'w  t'lrm  notf 
k'hy  thcu,  tli«;y  Nf-J  no;  dfad : 
hey  are.  Mud,  d^;\•ili^'.l  »1uvl',  by  thtt. 
id  not  kill  \onr  bu>bau:l. 
iThy,  tbc'ij  be  is  ali\o. 

1',  iio  i.H  di-ud:  }uid  frliin  by  fid-Aar.l'.-'  Iiuud. 
0  lbj»oul'->  throat  tbou  lirst :  i;u>'iii  Marmir'^t 
rou-«  faulchion  Hmolrhip  in  lus  >..oiid  ;       j.hhw 
thou  '..ncc  ilidnt  b^.*ud  iifaiuHi  her  imA.-.. 
ly  brothur.M  b.-ut  asidi-  tb-  j  oim. 
;uj  provoki'd  by  b'rr  idaud'nmi^  toii:iU).'. 
beir  K>idt  U|»ou  niytfuiUb-s^  shoidil.T<i 
liou  wast  provoki-il  by  tbr  blnoiiv  lu.iid, 
'  drifnmt  on  aufrtit  but  bulchcrie^  : 
not  k.ll  thld  kiiigr 
unt  je. 

>o&l  i.iaut  lui-.  bLdv-->i')>r.'  t-i>-ii  ('o«l  (.TaUlmi' 
.1  Ik*  vi.unnt.d  for  l.i:tl  w:..kfd  Uc-.-il !  ;iOv#. 

i<'cn<Ji:,  uiiid.  and  \i.-.aouD. 
.'  tjn.r  for  Iho  Kinx  of  In  y\  cu.  tluit  h;:;ii  i.in.. 
M>  i^  .^  h.  .1.    u,  teli:  i-,  .l.iiii  «.;».  K  ll«l'c/ foiiU'. 
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Olo.  Let  him  thank  me.  that  holp  to  Band  him  thltber; 
For  he  wum  fitter  for  that  pkce  than  earth. 

Anne.  And  thou  unfit  for  any  pLu-'ir  but  bell. 

Olo.  Tes,  one  place  elae,  if  you  will  hear  i 

A  niu.  Some  diu^con. 

iitn.  Your  bfd-i-Immljer. 

Anne.  Ill  rest  N.iide  the  chamber  where  thou  U( 

Glo.  80  will  it.  M.idiun,  UU  I  li«  with  you. 

A  nne.  I  hope  .so. 

(?!o.  I  know  so.— But,  Rcntle  lady  Anne,— 
To  leave  tbir*  kfj'-n  rncounter  of  our  wita, 
.Vnd  fall  .somowhut  into  a  flower  mi-thodr— 
Is  not  tht.'  eau.^cr  of  tl»c  timeless  death* 
Of  tbcM"  PlantatTneU,  II«'nry  and  Ildward, 
A.s  blameful  tm  the  executioner  r 

Anne.  Tliou  wust  the  caute.  and  most  accursodfl 

(Ho.  Your  bftiuiy  wa.s  tb<>  cause  of  thiU  elTeot; 
Your  1>eauty,  which  did  haunt  me  in  my  sleep, 
To  undertake  the  d«nilli  of  .ill  the  world, 
So  I  might  live  one  hour  in  your  sweet  l)OM)m. 

Anne.  If  I  thou;;lit  that,  I  tell  thee,  homicide, 
The.si;  na'l.s  .nbould  rend  thut  l>eauty  fmm  my  cheeka. 

tilo.  Tb'-se  eyi's could  not  emlurc  that  l>eauty'a  wreck; 
You  should  not  blcmlNh  it,  if  I  stood  by : 
Ah  all  the  world  is  cheeretl  by  the  ifuu, 
t^  I  by  tliat ;  it  is  my  d.iy,  niy  life.  ntfe! 

Anne.  Black  nipbt  o'er^hade  thy  day,  and  deat&  thy 

Gto.  Curse  not  thyself,  fair  creature';  thou  art  both. 

.l7in«.  I  vtoubl  I  wen*,  to  be  revenved  un  thee. 

<i{o.  It  is  a  ({Uiirrel  most  unnatunii, 
To  bi*  revenpe<l  on  him  that  lovt-tb  thoe. 

Anne.  It  i»  a  i]Uarrel  ju.-^t  and  ri-usonable. 
To  be  revenf^ud  on  him  that  kill'd  my  huslwind. 

Glo.  lie  tluit  bereft  thoe.  hidr,  of  t'by  hu-^band, 
Did  it  to  help  thfe  to  a  b.tter  ^laslumd. 

^lnn«.  Ili'j  better  dotli  not  brualbe  upon  the  earth. 

O'lo.  lie  lives  that  lovoii  you  better  tiian  he  oottld. 

A  nne.  Name  him. 

(ilo.  riautagenet. 

Anne.  Why,  that  wa?  be. 

G'lo.  Tlie  self-s:inu>  name,  but  one  of  better  nature. 

Anne.  Where  is  he?  [at  me? 

O'lo.  Here.     [She  itjn'ts  at  hfm.]    Why  dost  thoa  aplt 

.Inn^.  Would  it  wi-re  mortal  po:.-«on,  for  thy  Hake! 

(I'lo.   Nfver  came  ]>oi.'«on  from  so  8weet  a  place. 

Anne.  Never  hun>r  poison  on  a  fouler  toad. 
Out  of  my  .-iirbt:  thou  do.si  infert  mine  cyos. 

(rlit.  Thine  eyes,  sweet  lady,  have  infected  mine. 

A  lint.  Woubi  they  were  lt:lsili^ks,  to  strike  thoe  dead! 

li'n.  I  \ioultl  thi>y  uere,  that  I  mi^ht  die  at  once; 
For  now  they  kill  me  with  a  li\in.:;  death. 
Those  eyirs  of  thine  from  mln<>  have  dniwn  salt  t"art, 
.*ibum«Hi  their  asjKTts  with  store  of  childlf«h  drops: 
'I^esc  oye.s,  which  nev«  r  slie«l  renioi-sf  ful  tear,-  - 
Nftt  when  my  father  York  and  Ftluard  wept 
To  hear  the  piteous  moan  that  Kutland  made, 
Wbi-n  bhu-k-fac'Ml  Cliilord  hlxKik  his  sword  at  hiiu; 
Nor  when  tby  warlike  father,  bke  a  child. 
Told  the  sail  story  of  my  falbiT'.-  d-alh  : 
And  twenty  time's  made  pau-i   to  sob  and  Wf«p, 
That  all  the  standi-r^-by  b.id  «i.!t  tlu-ir  cbeekn. 
Like  tre<'S  bc<l:is)i'd  uiib  rain  ;  in  that  sail  liuio 
My  manly  eyn-,  did  ^corn  a  humble  li-ar ; 
And  what  th'-s'*  sorrow >  could  not  tb-'uce  exhrUe, 
Thy  beauty  hath,  ami  m  )d'-  ihi.-m  blind  with  weeplnf . 
T  nVver  sued  to  f  ri'-nd  nor  ent  my  ; 
My  tongue  cotild  never  learn  swi-t  soothing  word; 
Hut  now  tby  beauty  is  ijrojHX'^d  my  fee. 
My  proud  h'tirt  sues,  and  i-romnts*  mv  toncne  to  itpiSkk. 
'l.sAf  inii^ut  'mn-nfutl^  oi  KHk. 
Teucb  not  Uiy  lip  ^uch  s;cofn  ;  for  it  wu«<  uiadu 
For  kissing;,  Lady,  not  for  Huch  eontompl. 
If  thy  revenftiful  heart  cannot  for>.'ive, 
I..0!  here  I  b-nd  thee  this  >h.frp-i'oint.il  nwonl; 
Which  if  thou  please  to  hide  in  tlil>  i-.ue  breast, 
And  let  thi>  soul  forth  that  udon-tli  th^-e., 
I  lay  it  naked  to  the  deadly  stroke. 
And  humbly  l>eg  tlic  druth  upon  my  kncr. 

\ile  Inyt  his  breast  open  ;  thit  offers  at  it  w^k 
All  tw*friL 
Nay,  do  not  ]»nu-*e;  fur  I  did  kill  k'ng  Henry,— 
Hut  'twas  tby  beauty  that  ]iro\oke  I  me. 
Nay,  now  despatch ;  'twa>  1  that  stabb'd  youu^  JMward.-- 
[She  Oti'i  n  offers  a:  A.*  1/ri.tUl. 
But  'twaa  thy  hearenly  face  thut  i«t  la^  on. 

|^7.<•  leis/ull  the  svoord' 
Take  np  tlie  sword  K<raln,  or  tak.-  uji  mel 

Anne.  Arise,  d\u.sembler:  tbou;;h  1  widh  thy  death, 
I  wdl  uot  be  thv  execuliou'-r. 

I  ilo.  Then  b.il  uie  kill  ni>-vif,  u.'.d  I  will  do  It. 

AltHr.    1  Jiii\  I   i  ii'i     ■■". 
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Olo.  Tliat  wu  in  thj  rag«: 
SpeaJc  it  again,  anil,  even  with  the  word. 
This  hand,  which  for  thy  love  did  kill  tliy  Ioa'c, 
Shall,  for  thj  love,  kill  a  far  truer  love ; 
To  both  their  deaths  shalt  thou  be  accessary. 

Anne.  I  would  I  knew  thy  heart 

Olo.  Tl8  figured  iu  my  tongue 

Anne.  I  fcur  me,  both  are  iiilse. 

Glo.  Thi-n  man  was  never  true. 

A  nne.  Well,  well,  put  up  your  nworil. 

Glo.  Say  then,  my  ])facf  U  nuulv. 

Anne.  Thiit  :»h:ill  you  know  hercufd-r. 

Olo.  But  shull  1  live  in  Lop«  ? 

Anne.  All  men,  I  liope.  live  so. 

Olo.  Vouch  wife  to  wear  tiiis  rinjr. 

Anne.  To  ttikc  is  not  to  give.     [She  puts  on  the  ring. 

Glo.  Look,  how  lliis  riu};  fnconii>:iSj>L-th  tliv  fiiijcer, 
Even  so  thy  brcusl  euclodoth  my  poor  heart ; 
Wear  both  of  thcro,  lor  both  of  them  are  thine. 
And  if  ttiy  poor  devoted  scr\'unt  may 
Dut  beg  one  favour  ut  thy  gnicious  iiand, 
Ttiou  do.^t  confirm  his  happiness  fur  ever. 

Anne.  Wlmt  is  it? 

Glo.  Tluit  it  may  please  you  leave  these  sad  d<*9iinu 
To  him  tliat  hath  more  cause  to  lie  a  mourner, 
And  presently  re|«iir  to  Crosby-place, 
Where— after  I  have  solemnly  interi-'d. 
At  Chertscy  monabt'ry,  this  nublu  kin;;. 
And  wet  his  grave  with  my  ropeutnnt  tear-* — 
I  will  witli  nil  e.vpedient  duty  see  you  : 
For  divers  unknown  reiisous,  I  beseech  you, 
Grant  me  this  l)Oon. 

Anne.  With  nil  my  heart :  and  much  it  joy<  me  too^' 
To  see  you  are  become  so  penitent. — 
Tressel  and  Berkley,  go  along  with  me. 

Glo.  Bid  me  farewell. 

Anne.  'Tis  more  than  you  deserve : 
But  since  you  teach  me  how  to  flatter  you. 
Imagine  I  have  said  farewell  already. 

[Exeunt  Lauy  An.vk.  Tue:<skl,  and  Berclet. 

Olo.  Take  up  the  c'>rse,  Sirs, 

Grnt.  Towanls  Cliert.sey,  n-ible  lord? 

Glo.  No,  to  White-Friars ;  there  attmd  my  coming. 
[Exeunt  thf  r'.*t,  vith  the  corvte. 
Was  ever  woman  in  this  humour  woo'd? 
Was  ever  woman  iu  this  humour  won? 
I'll  have  her.— but  I  will  not  keep  her  lousr. 
What!  I,  thiit  kill'd  her  husltaud  and  hi>  lather. 
To  take  her  in  her  heart's  e.xtremest  hate  : 
With  curses  in  her  mouth,  t-ars  in  her  ejei«, 
The  bleeiling  witness  of  her  hatred  by ; 
With  God,  her  lonscicnr**'.  and  these  bars  a;.';iio^t  mc, 
And  I  no  friends  to  1>ack  my  suit  witliai. 
But  the  pUiin  devil  and  di>sembliu;r  l'M>ks. 
And  yet  to  win  her,— all  tlie  world  to  nuihin:;: 
Iln! 

Ilalh  she  forgot  already  tliat  brave  prince, 
Kdward,  her  lord,  wlium  T,  .oonie  three  mnutlis  since, 
^tabb'd  in  my  angry  mood  at  Tewk>bury? 
A  sweeter  and  a  lovelier  gentleman, — 
Utaiiied  in  the  prodigality  of  nature, 
Young,  valiant,  wise,  uml,  no  doulit,  right  royaL  - 
The  spacious  world  ainnot  again  atl'ord  : 
And  will  she  yet  abase  her  eyes  on  m»', 
That  cropp'd  the  golden  prime  of  tUid  ,swo»-t  prine*.', 
And  mad-.*  her  widow  to  a  woful  bfil? 
On  me,  wlio^ie  all  not  eqiuils  l^dward's  ni<ii.<ty? 
On  me,  that  bait  and  am  mi.«hhnp<-n  ihu-  r 
.Wy  dukedom  to  a  begg:irly  denier. 
I  do  mist.ike  uiy  por-ion  all  tiiis  while  : 
Cpou  my  life,  she  finds,  although  I  ciiiiioi, 
Mv<>elf  to  be  a  marvellous  projKT  nmu, 
1  '11  Im^  at  rtiarges  for  a  looking-glas.s  : 
And  entertain  a  score  or  two  of  tnilors. 
To  study  fanhions  to  mlorn  my  body  : 
Since  1  am  crept  iu  favour  with  myself, 
I  wlU  maintain  it  with  some  little  eo.^t. 
But.  first,  I  'II  turn  yon  fellnw  in  his  grave : 
And  tlieu  return  laiiuuling  to  my  lt>ve.  — 
fiOiineout,  Oiir  sun.  till  I  have  lioughta  g1a<>{. 
That  1  muy  see  my  i<liadow  as  I  )ta.-<.  'Exit. 

BciNE  lll.—TJii  tame.     A  Room  in  th"  Palnee. 
£fif^  Queen*  Elizadetu,  Lord  Uivlrs,  auU  LoudGret. 

Jiic.  Ilave  iiatieuce.  M.ul:un  :  there's  no  doubt  his 
Will  toon  recover  his  aceustom'd  health.  [mnj4-»ty 

Grey.  In  that  you  brook  it  ill,  it  makes  him  worse : 
Thereiore,  for  God's  sake,  entertain  good  comfort, 
And  cheer  his  grace  with  quick  and  merry  words. 

Q.  £lit.  If  he  were  dead,  what  would  betide  of  mc? 


Grey.  No  other  harm,  but  loss  of  tach  a  lonL 
Q.  kUt.  Hie  loM  of  such  a  lord  includes  all  h 
Grey.  The  heavens  have  bleas'd  you  irith  a  good|y  va 

To  be  your  comforter  when  he  is  gone. 
Q.  mi».  Ah,  he  is  young ;  and  his  mlnorl^ 

Is  put  into  the  trust  of  Richard  Glo^cer, 

A  nuin  that  loves  not  me,  nor  none  of  yon. 
Kiv.  Is  it  concluded  he  sluill  be  protector? 
Q.  Eliz.  It  IS  determined,  not  concluded  yet : 

But  so  it  must  be,  if  the  king  miscarry. 

Enter  Bcckixokaii  and  Stasilkt. 

Grey.    Here  come  the   lords  of   BackiughaB  ul 
iStanley. 

Buck.  Good  time  of  day  unto  your  royal  grace  \  [bm- 

Stan.  God   nuike  your  majesty  Joyful  as  yoa  ban 

ii.  Eliz.  The  conntess  Richmond,  good  my  lord  W 
To  your  good  prayer  will  scarcely  say  amen.    [Snnk}^ 
Vet,  Stanley,  notwithstanding  she 's  your  wife, 
And  loves  not  me,  1>«  you,  good  lord,  assured 
I  hate  not  you  for  her  proud  arrogance. 

^tan.  I  do  beseech  you,  either  not  l>eneTe 
The  envious  sLinders  of  her  false  accusers ; 
Or,  If  she  be  accused  on  true  report, 
Bear  with  her  weakness,  which  i  tliink  proceeds 
From  wayward  sickness,  and  no  grounded  muliet. 

Q.  Eliz.  Saw  you  the  king  to-day,  my  lord  of  Staakf*. 

atan.  But  now  the  duke  of  Buckingham  and  I 
Are  come  from  visiting  his  nuOesty. 

Q.  Eliz.  What  likelihood  of  his  amendment,  lorii? 

Jiuck.  Madam,  good  hope ;  his  grace  speaks  cbetfhJly- 

Q.  Eliz.  God  grant  him  healili  I    Did  you  cooler  «A 
him? 

Buck.  Ay,  Madam :  he  desires  to  make  atonemntf 
Between  the  duke  of  Gloster  and  your  brothers, 
And  between  them  and  my  lord  ctuunberlain ; 
And  sent  to  warn  them  to  his  royal  presence. 

Q.  Eliz.  Would  all  were  well  .'—But  that  wiQ  never ki 
I  fear  our  happiness  is  at  the  height. 

Enter  Gloster,  HAsrixoi^,  and  Dorset. 

Glo.  They  do  me  wrong,  and  I  will  not  endure  it:- 
Who  are  they  tliat  complain  unto  the  king 
That  I,  forsooth,  am  stern,  and  love  them  not? 
By  holy  Paul,  they  love  his  grace  hut  lightly, 
Tliat  fill  his  ear  with  such  diHseutious  rumcun. 
Because  I  cannot  liatter  and  speak  fair, 
t'mile  in  men's  faces,  smooth,  deceive,  and  cog. 
Duck  with  French  nods  and  apish  courtcay, 
I  must  be  held  a  rancorous  enemy. 
Cannot  a  i>lain  man  live  and  think  no  harm. 
But  thus  his  simple  truth  must  be  abused 
By  silken,  sly,  insinuating  Jacks?  [fiaee! 

Grey.    To  whom  in  all  this  presence  speaks  jMr 

Olo.  To  thee,  tliat  hast  nor  honesty  nor  grace. 
Wlien  have  I  injured  thee?  when  done  thee  wroBfl- 
Or  thee?— or  thee? — or  any  of  your  taction ? 
A  plague  upon  you  all  I    IIU  myal  grace 
(JV  hom  God  presen-e  better  tluin  you  would  trishO 
Cannot  be  quiet  scarce  a  breathing-while, 
But  you  must  trouble  liim  with  lewd  complainti. 

Q.  El  is.  lirother  of  G  luster,  you  mistake  the  BaUcr. 
The  king,  of  his  own  royal  dis|Kisltion, 
And  not  provoked  by  any  suitor  else ; 
Aiming,  belike,  at  your  interior  hatred. 
That  iu  your  outward  action  shews  il<elf 
Against  my  chiklren.  brothers,  and  mysvlf. 
Makes  him  to  send ;  that  ther^rby  he  may  gather 
The  ground  of  your  ill  will,  and  so  remove  iL 

Olo.  I  cannot  tell : — the  world  is  grown  so  bad. 
Ttiat  wrens  make  prey  where  eagles  dare  not  |>rr«&: 
Since  every  Jack  became  a  gentleman, 
There 's  many  a  gentle  person  made  a  Jack. 

Q.  Eliz.  Come,  come,  we  know  your  meaning,  Ivelbrr 
Gloster; 
You  envy  my  advancement,  and  my  friends': 
God  grant  we  never  may  hzivc  need  of  you ! 

Glo.  Meantime,  Uod  grants  that  we  have  needs' 
Our  brother  is  tmprison'd  by  your  means,  [yM: 

Myself  disgrace*!,  and  the  nobility 
Ilelil  in  contempt ;  while  great  promotions 
Are  daily  given,  to  ennoble  those 
Tliat  scarce,  some  two  davs  since,  were  worth  a  aeUa 

V-  Eliz.  By  Uim  that  raised  me  tothiscaRfiilbdckl 
From  that  contented  hap  which  I  c^Joy'd, 
I  never  did  incense  his  mi^festy 
Against  the  duke  of  Chirence;  but  hare  beem 
An  earnest  advocate  to  plead  for  him. 
My  k)rd,  you  do  me  shameful  i^}u^y, 
Falsely  to  draw  me  in  these  tile  suspects. 

Glo.  You  may  deny  that  yon  were  not  tte  cmt 
or  mj  lord  Uastingr  late  faprlaoammk 
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may,  my  lord ;  for— 

may.  lord  Ilivers.— why,  who  knows  not  so? 
I  more,  8ir,  than  dcnyiuK  that : 
$1])  you  to  many  fklr  prcfermeutJ ; 
(cuy  her  Hiiiinj?  hand  therfin, 
one  honoun  on  your  high  de.«ert. 
8he  not?    8he  may,— ay,  marry,  may  she, — 
at   marry,  may  she? 
at,  mairry,  may  she  I  marry  with  a  king, 
.  A  handsome  stripling  too : 
grandam  ha<l  a  worker  match. 
My  lord  of  Gloster,  I  have  t'>o  long  borne 

upbraiding.^  and  your  hittfr  M-oQa  : 

I  will  ae(]uaint  his  majesty 
OM  taunts  that  oft  I  have  eiidureil. 
jr  be  u  country  servant-m:iiii.  I 

at  ({ueen,  w.th  this  comlilou.  -  j 

lited,  HCornM.  and  sitonned  ut :  i 

luvc  I  in  being  Kuirluud's  quccM. 

£nter  Qukex  MAiUiARET.  Uhitid. 
[Atidr.]  And  lessened  be  tliat  ^mall,  Qod,  I 
beneech  thee  I — 
r,  state,  and  seat.  Is  due  to  me. 
ut!  threat  you  me  with  tclliuK  of  the  king? 
.nd  5i)aro  not :  look,  what  I  h:tvu  said 
ch  in  presence  of  the  kin<jr : 
^nture  to  be  sent  to  the  Towtr. 
>  speak.— my  pains  are  <iuU<;  fonrot.      fwell : 

[Asidf.]  Out.  devil!    I  remember  them  too 
)tt  my  husband  llenry  in  thf  Tower, 
rd.  my  poor  son,  at  tewkxbury. 

you  were  queen,  ay,  or  your  husband  king, 
ck-hone  in  his  great  alliur.s ; 
>u:  oth'is  proud  adversaries, 
awarder  of  his  friends  : 
:  his  blu04l,  I  spilt  mine  own.     [Ids  or  thine. 

[A$idr,\  Ay.  uud  much  better  blood  than 
ill  nhich  time,  you  and  your  husband  Crey 
ous  for  tlie  house  of  Lanniater ; — 
rs,  so  were  you:— was  not  your  husband 
et's  baUU*  at  ."^lint  Alltans  slain  r 
t  in  your  miuds  if  you  forget, 
liave  b'-'en  ere  now,  and  what  you  are  : 
lat  I  have  been,  and  wliut  1  am.       [thou art. 

[Aiifle.]  A  muiilroiis  villHiii.  and  so  still 
)r*Clireuce  diil  forsake  his  father  Warwick; 
rjiwore  himst-lf.— which  Jesu  ]>ardou  I — 

lAtid^.]  Which  God  r^'veugc! 
h;.'ht  on  Edward's  pj.rty,  for  the  crown  ; 
»  meet],  poor  'onl,  li*;  L*  nicw'd  up. 
God  my  ht-art  wt-re  flint  like  IMwunl'*. 
I's  .>iOft  and  )>itiful  like  mine ; 
hildi<h-fo<dish  for  this  ^orld. 

[Atidc.j  Hie  thee  t)  hell  for  sham",  and 
leave  this  worUI. 
lu'mon!  there  thy  kinplom  Is. 
'  lord  of  Gloster,  in  thoMvi  b«Lsy  dayh. 
•e  you  urp;  to  prove  us  rn-mie«". 
d  th>:n  our  lonl.  our  lawful  kin</; 
we  you.  if  )ou  shoulil  be  our  kinjr. 
I  should  b«?— 1  liail  ratlH-r  >>e  ajK-fUer. 
rora  my  heart,  the  thought  thereof 

As  little  joy,  my  lord,  as  you  suppose 
i  enjoy,  wi-rc  you  tliis  country's  kinjj ; 
J  you  may  sup)>os(>  in  me, 
oy.  being  the  (|Ueen  tht-rcof. 
lAtidi.  I  A  little  joy  enjoys  the  queen  thereof; 
he,  and  altogether  joyless. 
>U}rer  hold  mc  patient. —  {A'lcancinff, 

fnn  wrangling  pirates,  that  fall  out 
•  tiuit  which  you  have  ]»iUM  from  nio! 
rou  trembles  not  that  looks  on  iw^ 
t.  I  being  queen,  you  bww  like  sulijeci^: 
>y  you  de)>Oi>e«l  you  quake  liki*  rebels?  - 

vilUiin,  do  not  turn  away!  Isicht? 

j1  wrinkl'-d  witch,  what'  mak'st  thou  In  my 

But  rei  eti  ion  of  what  thou  liast  mari'd; 
[  make  belons  1  let  thee  ;to. 
:rt  thou  not  banishe<l,  on  ]>ain  of  death* 

I  wa.s :  but  I  do  tind  nion*  pain  in  banlsh- 
h  can  yield  me  here  by  my  abode.         [ment, 
I  and  a  son  thou  ow'st'to  me, — 
n  kin;;dom ; — all  of  you,  allegiance : 
tr  that  ]  liave  by  right  i!>  yours  ; 
e  pleasures  you  U!>nrp  are  mine. 
e  curse  my  noble  father  laid  on  Uice, 
1  didst  crown  his  warlike  brows  with  paper, 
thy  scorns  drew'st  rivers  fh)m  liis  eyes ; 
to  dry  them,  gav'st  the  dnke  a  clout 
the  Ikaltless  blood  of  pretty  Butland  ;— 


His  curses,  then  ftrom  bitterness  of  soul 
Denounced  against  thee,  are  all  fiillen  uiwn  thee ; 
And  God,  not  we,  liath  plagued  thy  bloody  deed. 
Q.  EUz.  So  Just  is  God  to  right  the  innocent 
I/att.  0.  'twas  the  foulest  deed  to  slay  that  babe. 
And  the  most  merciless  that  e'er  was  heard  of  I 
Bic.  Tyrants  tliemselres  wept  when  it  was  reported. 
/>or.  So  man  but  prophesied  rcrenire  for  it. 
Buck.  Northumberland,  then  {tresent,  wept  to  see  it 
Q.  Mar.  What !  were  you  snarling  all  before  I  came. 
Ready  to  catch  each  other  by  the  tliroat, 
An«l  turn  you  all  your  hatred  now  on  me? 
Did  York's  dread  curse  prevail  so  much  with  heaven, 
Tliat  Henry's  death,  my  lovely  Kdwnrd's  deatli, 
Their  kingdom's  loss,  my  wof'ul  luinishment, 
Could  all  but  answer  for  that  peevish  brat? 
Can  cur.ses  pierce  the  clouds  and  cntor  heaven?— 
Why,  then  give  way,  dull  clouds,  to  my  quick  curseul— 
Though  not  by  war,  by  burfcit  die  y(mr  king, 
As  ours  by  murder,  to  make  him  a  king ! 
Edward,  thy  son,  that  now  is  prince  of  Wales. 
For  Edward,  my  sou.  that  was  prince  of  Wales, 
Die  In  bis  youth  by  like  untimely  violence! 
Thyself  a  queen,  for  me  tlutt  was  a  queen, 
Outlive  thy  glory,  like  my  wretched  self! 
Long  mayst  thou  live  to  wail  thy  children's  lou ; 
And  see  auotlier,  as  I  s^**}  thee  now, 
Deck'd  in  thy  rights,  as  thou  art  stall'd  in  min«.' 
Long  die  thy  happy  du)  s  before  tliy  death ; 
And,  after  many  lengthen'd  hours  of  grief, 
Die  neither  mother,  wife,  nor  England's  queen  I— 
Rivers  and  Dorset,  you  were  standers-by— 
And  so  wast  thou,  lord  Hastings— when  my  son 
Wa.'t  sUblTd  with  bloody  daggcirs:  God,  I  i)ray  hlu, 
TJiat  none  of  you  may  live  your  natural  age, 
But  by  some  unlook'd  accident  cut  olf! 

Olo.  Have  don<*  thy  charm,  tliou  hateful  wlth'r'dbac 

V-  Mar,    And  h>ftve  out  thee?  stay,  dog,  lor  thou 
studt  hear  ni". 
If  heaven  liave  any  grievous  plague  in  store, 
Exceeding  those  that  I  can  wisli  ui>on  thee, 
0,let  them  keep  it  till  thy  sins  bf  rip<'. 
And  then  hurl  down  their  indignation 
On  thee,  the  troubler  of  the  poor  world's  peace  1 
The  worm  of  conscience  still  begnaw  thy  soul ! 
Thy  friends  suspect  for  traitors  while  thou  llv'st, 
And  take  deep  traitor.^  for  thy  deares*  friends  I 
No  sleep  close  up  that  deadly  eye  of  thine, 
Unless  it  be  while  some  tormenting  dream 
Affrights  thee  with  a  hell  of  ugly  devils  I 
Thou  elvish-mark'd,  ab<^rtive.  rooting  hog! 
Thou  that  wast  seal'd  in  tfiy  nativity 
The  slave  of  n;iture  and  the  w>n  of  hell  1 
Thou  slan<ler  of  thy  mother*.-*  heavy  womb  I 
Tliou  loathetl  issue  of  thy  fatlier's  joins '. 
Thou  rag  of  honour  I  thou  detested — 

O'lo.  Margaret. 

Q.  Mar.  Ricluird  I 

ato.  Ha? 

Q.  Mar.  I  call  the**  not. 

(Ho.  I  cry  thee  mercy  then,  for  I  did  think 
Tliat  thou  hadst  rall'd  ine  all  thece  bitter  names. 

Q.  Mar.  Why,  so  I  did ;  but  look'd  for  no  reply. 
O,  let  me  make  the  i>crio<l  to  my  curse. 

(7lo.  'Tis  doDc  by  me.  and  ends  in— .Margaret 

Q.  Eliz.  TIius  luive  you  breathed  your  curse  against 
yourself. 

Q.  Mar.  'Poor  {minted  queen,  vain  flourish  of  my  fur* 
Why  strew'.xt  thou  sugar  on  tlmt  bottled  spider,     [lune  l 
"Whose  deadly  web  en-^nareth  thee  al)Out? 
Fool,  fool !  thou  whct'st  a  knife  to  kill  thyself. 
Tiis  day  will  come  that  thou.shalt  wish  for  me 
I'o  help  thee  curse  this  ]>ois'nous  bunch-liack'd  toad. 

lJa*t.  False-boding  woman,  end  thy  fnuitic  curse. 
Li  >t  to  thy  harm  thou  move  our  iiatic'nce.  [niiu#% 

V.  Mar.  Foul  shame  upon  you!  you  have  all  moveil 

A'.'c.  >Ver<»  you  well  eerved,  you  would  be  taught  your 
duty. 

Q.  Mar.  To  serve  mo  well,  you  all  should  do  me  duu, 
T'-ach  me  to  be  }Our  quoen,  and  you  my  subjects : 
O.  serve  mu  well  and  teach  yourselves  that  duty 

JJor.  Dispute  not  with  her,  she  is*  luniitiu. 

Q.  Mar.  Peace,  master  marquis  !  ynu  are  malapert: 
Your  fire-new  stamp  of  honour  is  scarco  current : 
O,  that  your  young  nobility  could  judge 
What  'twere  to  lose  it  and  be  miserable! 
Tliev  that  stand  high  have  many  blasts  to  shake  them  ; 
Ami  if  they  fidl,  they  dash  tliemsclves  to  )>ieces. 

O'lo.  Good  counsel,  marry ;— learn  it,  learn  it.  marqnl-i 

Dor.  It  touches  you,  my  lord,  as  much  as  me. 

Glo.  Ay,  aad  much  more:  but  I  was  boru  :o  his'.i, 
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Onr  alerr  bnildeth  In  the  e«dai'i  top, 

And  dalUM  with  the  wind,  and  scorns  the  mn. 

Q.  Mar.  And  turns  the  son  to  shade ;— «la8 1  alM  I— 
Witness  mj  son,  now  in  the  shade  of  death ; 
Whose  brigtit  out-shining  beams  thj  cloudy  wrath 
Hath  in  eternal  darkness  folded  up. 
Your  aieiy  buildeth  in  our  aieij's  nest : — 
0  God,  that  scest  it,  do  not  suffer  it ; 
As  it  was  won  with  blood,  lost  bo  it  so  I 

Buck.  Peace,  peace,  for  siuime,  if  not  for  charity. 

Q.  Mar.  Urge  neither  charity  nor  shame  to  me ; 
Uncharitably  with  me  have  you  dealt. 
And  shamefully  by  you  my  hopes  are  batchei'd. 
My  charity  is  outrage,  life  my  shame,— 
And  in  my  shame  still  live  my  sorrow's  rage ! 

JBitek.  llave  done,  hare  done. 

Q.  Mar.  0  princelr  Buckingham,  I  kiss  thy  hand. 
In  sign  of  league  and  amity  with  thee : 
Now  fair  befall  thee  and  thy  noble  house  I 
Thy  garments  are  not  spotted  with  our  blood, 
Nor  thou  within  the  compass  of  my  corse. 

Buck.  Nor  no  one  here ;  for  curses  never  pass 
The  lips  of  those  that  breathe  them  in  the  air. 

Q.  Star.  I  '11  not  believe  but  they  ascend  the  sky, 
And  there  awake  God's  gentle-sleeping  peace. 

0  Buckingham,  beware  of  yonder  dog  I 

Look,  when  he  fawns  he  bites  ;  and  when  he  bitet. 
His  venom  tooth  will  rankle  to  the  death: 
Hare  not  to  do  with  him,  beware  of  him ; 
Sin.  death,  and  hell  liave  set  their  marks  on  him, 
And  all  their  ministers  attend  on  himu 

Glo.  What  doth  she  say,  my  lord  of  Duckingham  ? 

Buck.  Nothing  that  I  respect,  my  gracious  lord. 

Q.  Mar.  What,  dost  thou  scorn  me  for  my  gentle 
And  soothe  the  devil  that  I  warn  thee  from  f     [counsel  f 
0.  but  remember  this  another  day. 
When  he  shall  split  thy  very  heart  with  sorrow. 
And  say  \)Oor  Iblurgaret  was  a  prophetess  1 — 
Live  each  of  you  the  subjects  to  his  hate. 
And  ho  to  yours,  and  all  of  you  to  God's  1  [Exit. 

Host.  'SU  hair  doth  stand  on  end  to  hear  her  curses. 

Rio.  And  so  doth  mine ;  I  muse  whv  she 's  at  lil>erty. 

Glo.  I  cannot  blame  her,  by  God's  holy  mother ; 
She  hath  had  too  much  wrong,  and  I  repent 
My  part  thereof  that  I  have  done  to  her. 

Q.  Elit.  I  never  did  her  any,  to  my  knowledge. 

Gift.  Yet  you  have  all  the  vantage  of  her  wrong 
T  was  too  hot  to  do  somebody  poo<l. 
That  is  too  cold  in  thinking  of  it  now. 
Marry,  as  for  Clarence,  he  is  well  repaid  ; 
He  is  frank'd  up  to  fatting  for  his  pains ;~ 
God  pardon  them  that  are  the  cause  thereof  7 

Miv.  A  virtuous  and  a  Chri8tiun-likc  conclusion, 
To  ]>ray  for  them  thiit  hath  done  scath  to  us. 

Glo.  \AtitU.]  So  do  I  ever,  being  well  adxisod; 
For  had  I  cursed  now,  1  had  cursed  m>soIf. 

Enter  Catkpby. 
Cata.  Madam,  his  majesty  doth  call  for  you, — 
And  for  your  grace,— and  you.  my  noh]o.  lords. 
Q.  Elit.  Cntcbby,  I  come.— Lords,  will  you  go  with  me? 
Kiv.  Madam,  we  will  attend  uiK)n  your  grace. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Gloatir. 
Glo.  I  do  the  wrong,  and  first  begin  to  brawl. 
The  secret  mischiefs  that  I  set  abroach, 

1  Uy  unto  the  grievous  charge  of  others. 
Clarence,— whom  I.  indeed,  have  laid  in  darkno*»««,    - 
I  do  beweep  to  many  simple  gulls; 

Namely,  to  Stanley, 'Hustings,  Uuckinsrhani . 
And  tell  them  'tis  the  queen  and  her  ullii-9 
That  stir  the  king  against  the  duke  my  brother. 
Now  they  believe  it ;  ."xud  withal  whet'me 
To  be  revenged  on  Rivers,  Vaughan.  Grey : 
But  then  I  sigh,  and,  with  a  piece  of  Scripture, 
Tell  tliem  that  God  bids  u%  do  good  for  evil ; 
And  thus  I  clothe  ray  naked  villauy 
With  old  odd  ends,  slolen  forth  of  holy  writ ; 
And  seem  a  saint,  when  mo^t  I  play  the  devil 

Enter  two  Murderers. 
But  soft,  here  come  my  cxecutiom-rs. — 
How  now,  my  huitly,  stout,  resolved  mates? 
Are  you  now  going  to  despatch  this  thing? 

1  Murd.  We  are,  my  lord ;  and  come  to  hare  V.-.a 
That  we  may  bo  admitted  where  he  Is.  [warrant, 

^^0.  Well  thought  upon ;  I  have  It  here  about  mi.'. 

[Gives  tht  warrant. 
When  you  have  done,  repair  to  Croitby-place. 
But,  Sirs,  be  Huddcu  in  the  execution, 
Withal  obdurate ;  do  not  hear  him  plead ; 
For  Clarenc*!  is  well  spoken,  and  perhaps 
May  move  your  hearts  to  pity,  if  you  mark  him. 


1  Jfitrd.  Tat,  tat»  mTlotd,  vt  wffl  not 
3Uk«rs  are  no  good  doen :  be  Mrared 
We  go  to  use  our  hands,  and  not  our  tongmtM. 

Glo.  Your  eyes  drop  millstones,  when  fodir  eye 
drop  tears: 
I  like  you,  iads ;— about  your  bnslnew  ttrmi|fbl ; 
Go,  go,  despatch. 

1  Murd.  We  will,  my  noble  lord.  [Emmwl 

ScKsn  IT.— The  same.    A  Room  <n  tkt  Tower. 
Enter  Clauenoi  and  BRAunreumT. 

Brak.  Why  looks  your  grace  to  heavily  to-4iy? 

Clar.  0,  I  have  pass'd  a  miserable  nig^t, 
So  full  of  fearhil  dreamt,  of  ugly  tights, 
That,  as  I  am  a  Christian  CaithfUl  man, 
I  would  not  spend  another  such  a  nighk, 
Though  'twere  to  buy  a  world  of  happy  dayi,— 
So  full  of  dismal  terror  was  the  time.  \U31  M 

Brak.  What  was  your  dream,  my  lord?    I  prayyn, 

Clar.  Methought  that  I  had  broken  from  the  tnm. 
And  was  embark'd  to  cross  to  Burgundy ; 
And,  in  my  company,  my  brother  Gloster ; 
Who  from  my  cia)in  tempted  me  to  walk 
Upon  the  hatches :  thence  we  look'd  toward  *nf!tM 
And  cited  up  a  thousand  heavy  times, 
During  the  wars  of  York  and  Lancaster, 
That  had  befallen  us.     As  we  paced  alonf 
Upon  the  giddy  footing  of  the  hatches, 
Methought  that  Gloster  stumbled  ;  and.  In  fldlU|, 
Struck  me,  that  thought  to  stay  him,  overboard. 
Into  the  tumbling  billows  of  the  main. 

0  Lord  I  methought  what  pain  it  was  to  drown ' 
What  dreadful  noise  of  water  in  mine  ears ! 
What  sights  of  ugly  death  within  mine  eyes  I 
Methought  I  saw  a  thousand  fearftii  wrecks; 

A  thousand  men  that  fishes  gnaw'd  upon ;     . 

Wedges  of  gold,  great  anchors,  heaps  of  peari. 

Inestimable  stones,  unvalued  Jewels, 

All  scatter'd  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea. 

Some  lay  in  dead  men's  skulls;  and  In  those  helct 

Where  eyes  did  once  inhabit^  there  were  crept 

(As  'twere  in  scorn  of  eyes)  reflecting  gems. 

That  woo'd  the  slimy  bottom  of  the  deep. 

And  mock'd  the  dead  bones  that  lay  scatter'd  hj. 

Brak.  Had  you  such  leisure  in  the  time  of  dm, 
To  gaze  upon  these  secrets  of  the  deep  ? 

Clar.  Blethought  I  had ;  and  often  did  T  ttri^-e 
To  yield  the  ghost:  but  still  the  envious  flood 
Kept  in  my  soul,  and  would  not  let  it  forth 
To  seek  the  emfity,  vast,  and  wnnd'ring  air ; 
But  smother'd  it  within  my  panting  bulk. 
Which  almoHt  bur^t  to  belch  it  in  the  sea. 

Brak.  Awaked  you  not  with  this  sore  agony? 

Clar.  0,  no,  my  dream  wa"«  lenuthcn'd  afterlife; 
0,  then  began  the  tempest  to  my  soul  I 

1  pass'd,  methought,  the  melancholy  flood. 
With  that  grim  ferryman  which  poets  write  of. 
Unto  the  kingdom  of  perpetual  night. 

The  first  tliat  there  did  greet  my  strangrr  soul. 
Was  my  great  father-in-law,  renowned  Warwiek. 
Who  cried  aloud,  "What  scourge  for  perjury 
Can  this  dark  monarchy  afford  false  Cuironce?* 
And  so  he  vani:«h'd :  then  came  wand'ring  by 
A  shadow  like  an  angel,  with  bright  hair 
Dabbled  in  blood ;  and  he  shriek'd  out  aloud, 
"Clarence  Is  come, — fal!«e,  fleeting,  perjured  Clar**'*' 
That  stiibb'd  me  in  the  fiehi  by  Tewk^bury ;~ 
Seize  on  him,  furien.  take  him  to  y^Mr  torments :" 
With  that,  methought,  a  legion  of  roul  fiends 
£nviron'd  me,  snd  howled  in  mine  ears 
Such  hlili'OU.s  cries,  that,  with  the  very  nol!»e, 
I  trembling  waked,  and,  for  a  sea.<on  after, 
Could  not  believe  but  that  I  was  in  hell.— 
Such  terrible  impression  made  my  dri-nm. 

Brak.  No  m.arv«l.  lord,  though  it aifhgfatcd you: 
I  am  afraid,  methinks,  to  bear  yon  toll  it. 

Clar.  0  Brakenl>ury,  I  have  done  these  things 
That  now  give  evidence  against  my  souL 
For  Kdward's  sake ;  and  see  how  he  requites  me!— 
0  Go<l !  if  my  deep  ])rayer8  cannot  appease  thee. 
But  thou  wilt  be  avenged  on  my  misdeeds, 
Yt  t  execute  thy  wrath  on  me  alone : 

0  siMre  my  guiltle.^s  wife  and  my  poor  children  *.— 

1  pray  thee,  gentle  keeper,  stay  by  me ; 

My  soul  is  heavy,  and  t  fiiin  would  sleep.  ^ 

Brak.  1  will,  my  lord:  God  give  your  grace  rx> 
rest  —  I Clarbtcr  rtposes  Kimst^in  a  <A*ti 
Sorrow  breoks  seasons  and  repoelng  houn. 
Makes  the  night  morning,  and  the  noon*tide  nifht. 
Princes  have  but  their  titlei  for  their  gloriet, 
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urd  honour  for  tn  Inwvd  toO ; 
unfelt  imaftDAtiOQ.4, 
rn  ff  d  a  worlil  of  n^tless  caret : 
Hftwecn  their  titled  and  low  ii.ime, 
lothing  diflTer*  hut  tht:  oatwunl  fame. 

Enter  the  two  Murderer*. 
i.  Ho!  who's  here? 
Whiit  wouldHt  thou,  fellow?  and  how  oam'tt 

tliou  hither? 
L  I  would  speak  with  Clarence,  and  I  came 
I  my  U>'s. 
What  ^o  hri.'f? 

I  O,  :?ir,  'tis  better  to  \ic.  hriefthan  ti.Hllouf.— 
s^f  our  commission  ;  talk  no  mon:. 

1-1  p'lj.-tr  M  lUUrcred  to  BRAKKHnrET, 
who  rtivl*  it. 
I  am.  In  this,  etimmauded  to  deliver 
e  iluko  of  CUirence  to  your  hnn  la  :— 
t  rea-ion  wtuit  i»  meant  hcr::li>. 
I  will  Iv?  ^'uiltleas  of  tlie  mcHuinp. 
the  keys,-  there  .'lil.i  the  duke  a»lc«]): 
e  kint; ;  ami  tii;roiry  to  htm 
s  I  have  resljrnM  to  you  my  churKe. 
L  YtMi  may,  *«ir ;  "til^  a  point  of  wisdom.   Fare 
[  Kj-U  llRAKRXBrar. 
/.  What,  yhall  w**  sLih  him  u.>  he  sleep*? 
/.  No.  he'll  say  twa.s  don--  rowanlly,  when  be 

7.  Wlan  he  wakosi  why.  fool,  be  «haU  nerer 

:.l  tliL  jrreat  jU'lKmeDt-iltiy. 

I.  Wliy,  then  he  '11  hjiy  we  sitaWdhim  sleqiing. 

i.  Th<.'  ur»;in^  of  that  word,  ''judtrment,"  liatb 

iid  of  ri'mcrse  in  mn. 

L  What,  art  iIh.u  afraid? 

I.  N<)t  ti  kill  hiiii.  haviiif;  a  warrant  f>*r  it: 

*  fiamneil  lor  killing  him,  from  the  which  nn 

•an  ilvfiiiil  nil'. 

/.   I  ihoujrhi  thou  had.-it  been  re-^lute. 

/.  So  I  am.  to  l.-t  him  live. 

i.   I'll  bark  to  tl.c  duk'-  of  (iloi-ter,  and  tell 

/.   Nay.   I  ]>r'ytheo.  st;iy  a  little ;  I  hop*»  thin 

lOur  «ir  mine  u;ll  trluin^'*' ;  i:  »u.<>  moiiI  to  hold 

liile  on'.'  Would  till  twfuty. 

t.    How  dost  thou  feel  thjVlf  now? 

:L  'Fiiilli.  .vinut  ccruiin  dre><*  of  etinseienee  arc 

n  nic. 

I  H'-m».mboroiirrewaril,  whiMnh-  -K  'irsdone. 

/.  Come,  Ik-  ilio  :  I  had  (or^oi  ihe  reward. 

L   Wli»i-«*  ■.■!  thy  eon.'*«it  nci;  now  ? 

I.   In  tin;  <liik<'  of  illiistrr's  purte. 

/.   i*i>.  wh'.n  111-  oiK-ns  his  pu'*-e  to  |il\e  n»  our 

l.y  e«in-.«ii.-i)<'v  llii  >  out. 

/.  'T;.s  no   nuiltcr;  l.-i  ii  iio ,  then?  "ji  few  or 

f  iiri-rt.i  II  it. 

f.  >Vli;il  if  it  ron:--  to  l...'.-  :,;;  ,!i: 
/.  I'll  not  me<li:i.:  with  it.-  it  is  a  danpciou.H 
uiuko  li  n.an  a  •-•mar<l:  a  man  eannot  •4te:il. 
-ii.-<>th  him  ;  a  man  iv.nnot  7>u<.'ar.  but  it  chi-eks 
ii:>n  eaiinoc  lii*  with  his  neiKiibour'M  wile,  but  it 
lim:  'ti.i  a  1-Iu-hin;;   ^llame-faeed  spirit,  that 

in  a  man'n  lio-«oui .  it  tllU  one  full  of  ob^tacleji  : 
n<-  ont.f  r'»iori>  a  |iurse  of^old,  that  by  chance 

it  bc;.'^Mt-s  any  man  tliat  keep^  it:  it  iii  turned 

towns  and  eiti'-s  Tor  a  dan^enuiri  thiU);:  and 
n.  that  nu-Hiis  to  li\ •■  well,  en.b'HVourtf  to  triut 
It.  ami  live  without  It. 

L  /ounds !  it  \a  even  now  at  my  ell>ow.  per> 
lie  not  to  kill  the  (ink' . 

I.  Take  the  iK-vil  in  thy  uiind,  and  Iwrlicvi* 
:  )i(-  wouM  in-inuat.-  wiili  liu.*-  but  to  make 

/.  T  am  iitron;:-rr.:iiied,  In-  raunot  prevail  witli 

I.  i^poke  liU"  a  tull  b  ilow  that  rt.>}H;i-t.'«  bin  re- 

('iini< .  ftii.il.  we  !.tll  to  \wjrk  ': 
I.  Tak"  hiui  over  'be  ro-iiani  with  tin:  hills  ol 
I.  and  then  throw  hiui  into  llu-  iii.iluin>.-\-butt. 
\t  room. 

/.  (>.  r\i-r:llenl  d"\  ice .'  and  makr  a  y-oy  ot  hhu. 
/.  Soft:  h-..-  waki-'. 
/.  ^Strike. 

L  No.  we'll  r-a-on  with  him. 
IVnk.ng.]  Wlure  uri  Ihou,  kuept  r?  give  md  a 
cup  of  win** 
/.  Yi-u  Miall  luivo  wine  enoii(rh,  my  lord,  anon. 
[n  (jod's  u:ime.  what  art  thou? 
/,  A  man,  a.s  you  are. 
^ut  nut,  as  1  am,  royal. 
L  i\or  jrou.  aa  we  arc,  loyal. 


CKar.  Thy  roice  la  thander,  bat  thj  looks  are  hamble. 

1  Murd.  My  roice  la  now  tJic  klof*!,  ny  looka  mine 
own. 

CJar.  How  daikly,  and  how  deadly  dost  thou  speak! 
Tour  eyefl  do  raemice  me :  why  look  you  ]'ale  7 
Who  sent  tou  hither?    Wlierefurc  do  you  come  f 

Both  Murd.  To,  to,  to,— 

Clar.  To  murder  me? 

Bfttk  Murd.  Ay,  ay, 

Ciar.  Tou  scarcely  havo  the  hearts  to  M}  me  ait, 
And  therefore  uannot  Iiave  the  hean.^  to  do  it. 
Wherein,  my  fHends,  have  I  offended  you? 

1  .Murd.  Offended  \u  you  have  not,  but  the  kins. 
Clar.  I  shall  he  reconciled  to  hiiu  aKain. 

2  Murd.  Never,  my  lord  ;  therefore  prepare  to  die. 
Clar.  Are  you  call'd  forth  from  out  a  world  of  m^R 

To  slay  the  innocent?     What  is  my  offence? 
Where  is  tho  evidence  that  doth  accune  me? 
Wliat  lawful  quest  liave  jriven  their  verdict  up 
Unto  the  ftrownln^  Jud^re  ?  or  who  pronounced 
Tlie  bitter  sentence  of  jKior  CUirence'  death? 
Before  1  be  convict  by  cour.ie  of  U»w, 
To  tliri'aten  me  with  death  U  mo.-t  unUiwfuI. 
I  chanre  you.  as  you  hope  for  any  Kootlncsa, 
Hv  Chrl»t'.s  dear  blooil  shetl  f'lr  our  Krievou.-*  sinff, 
That  you  depart,  and  lay  no  liaudfi  on  mo : 
The  deed  you  undertake  I*  tlamDuhle. 

1  Murd.  What  we  w ill  do,  we  do  upon  command. 

'i  Murd.  And  he  that  Imth  comma udi-d  is  our  kinff. 

Clar.  Erroneous  va.-'Hal !  the  frreut  Kiug  of  kin^A 
llnth  in  the  table  of  hin  law  comnuiniled 
That  thou  hhalt  do  uo  munler:  wilt  thou  lh<-n 
SlMiri)  nt  his  edict,  and  fulfd  a  uian'H? 
Take  heed  ;  for  he  hoMsi  venfceance  in  hiH  hand. 
To  hurl  upon  their  heads  that  break  his  law. 

'2  .Van/.  And  that  same  venpeance  doth  he  harl  i-u 
Tor  faNe  forswearin>r.  and  for  murder  Uw.  [thee. 

Thou  did»t  reeeive  the  sacrament,  to  li^fht 
In  ipmrrel  of  the  liou.^e  of  Iianea.<«ti.T. 

1  Murd.  .\nd,  Uke  a  traitor  to  the  name  of  God. 
IMd.st  break  that  vow;  and,  with  thy  lr<:aeherou.«  blade, 
Unripp'ddt  the  bowi-ls  of  thy  povirei^rn'.-*  >on.         [fend. 

2  Murd.  Whom  thou  wa.st  sworu  to  cherl.-fh  nnd  de- 
1  Murd.  How  cani>t  thou  urjre  God's  drendnil  law  to 

When  thou  hast  broke  it  in  such  dear  deprref  [ua. 

Clar.  Alait!  for  who.-t.*  sake  did  I  that  ill  deed? 
For  F^iward.  for  my  brother,  for  his  sake: 
He  :<endM  you  not  to  murder  mc  fur  this ; 
For  in  that  sin  he  is  a^  deep  nn  T. 
If  God  will  he  av enured  for  the  deed, 
(),  know  you,  that  he  doth  it  publicly  : 
Take  not' the  quarrel  fn)m  hia  i>OH(-rrul  arm; 
lie  ncedrt  no  indirect  nor  lawtes.s  e.ours-.', 
To  cut  off  those  that  have  ofleuded  him. 

1  Murd.  Who  made  thee  then  a  bloody  minister, 
When  Kallant-hprinLMUfr,  hnive  Plantii^'viift, 
That  i>rincely  novie**.  was  »truck  deiid  by  tli-.r? 

i'lar.  My  brothei's  love,  t'ne  devil,  and  my  r.ixe. 

1  ^Vtird.  Thy  bnilher'd  love,  our  duty,  uud  thy  fault, 
I'rr>voke  na  hither  now  to  slau^ht-.-r  tli'ee. 

t'lfir.  If  you  do  love  my  brother,  hate  not  me ; 
I  am  his  brotlier,  and  I  love  Inm  well. 
If  you  are  hireii  for  metid,  jro  back  a^'ain, 
.\nd  1  will  sentl  you  to  my  brother  Gloster  : 
Who  shall  reward  you  iK'ttt-r  for  my  life, 
Th.in  Edwanl  will  for  tidnifrs  of  my  death.  [you. 

*J  Murd.  Tou  are  deceived,  you r  brut! o-rUhwter  iiMt«'« 

Clar.  O,  no  ;  he  love**  me,  and  he  hobU  luu  tliiir. 
Go  vou  to  him  from  me. 

fii>th  Murd.  Ay.  fo  w.-  will. 

t'lar.  Tell  him.  when  that  our  i>riucHly  father  Viok 
Ble«s'd  his  three  sons  with  his  \i>.'tonou-i  arm. 
And  eitarped  us  from  his  soul  to  love  4:te.ii  otltei. 
H»  little  thou;:ht  of  this  divid-d  friendship  ; 
lU  1  Glost.'r  think  on  tbi.^,  and  hf  will  weep. 

1  Muni.  Ay.  mill-stunt  !>.  j<^  h.*  ]..<«>tin'd  usi  to  net  p. 

Ciar.  O.  do  noi.  .slandt-r  him,  f>>r  he  i:i  kind 

1  Murd.  Ri;;lit :  as  snow  in  hjrveat.^C'ome.  you  d.v 
ceive  yourself : 
'Tis  he  that  .•JindV  n-  to  drstroy  you  h»    ». 

Clar.  It  cannot  be  ;  for  hi-  h-wept  .ny  fortune, 
And  lin);g:'d  me  in  bi^  arms,  and  .swore,  with  kobli. 
That  he  wouhl  lalxnir  my  <!.'iiv>  ry. 

1  Murd.  Why,  .><o  he  doth,  when  ho  delivers  yoa 
Frnm  this  earth'^  ihnildom  to  the  Joys  of  heaven. 

2  Murd.  .Make  jieace  with  God,  for  you  miut  die,  my 
Clar.  Ilatit  Ihou  that  holy  fiteling  in  thy  »oul,     [lord. 

To  counsel  me  to  make  my  peace  with  (iod, 
And  art  thou  yet  to  thine  own  .*«out  so  hl.nd. 
That  ihou  wilt  war  with  God  by  murd'ring  mcf — 
Ah,  ffln,  consider,  he  that  set  you  on 


Digitized  by 


v^oogle 


376 


KING  BIOHAKB  m. 


[ACT  a 


To  do  thii  deod,  will  hate  you  for  the  deod. 
2Murd.  WhatshmUwedor 
dar.  Relent,  and  oavr  jour  souls. 

1  Murd.  Relent !  'tin  cowardly,  and  woinunlvh. 
Clar.  Not  to  relent  li  beaiitly,  Mvaffe,  dcvilt&h. — 

Which  of  you.  If  you  were  a  prince's  w)u^ 

Being  pent  for  liberty,  as  I  am  now, — 

If  two  such  murderen  as  Touraelves  came  to  vou.— 

Would  not  entreat  for  life?— 

My  friend,  I  spy  Mme  pity  In  thy  looks ; 

0,  If  thine  eye  he  not  a  flatterer. 

Come  thou  on  my  side,  and  entreat  for  me, 

As  you  would  beg.  were  you  in  my  dL^tre^ii. 

A  begging  prince  what  beggar  pities  not » 

2  Mufd.  Look  behind  vou,  mv  lord. 

1  Unrd.  [Stab*  Arm.]  Take  that,  and  tliat :  if  all  itiih 

will  not  do. 
I  '11  drown  you  In  the  malmsev-butt  withiu. 

\JCzit  tpifh  the  baJfi. 

2  Murd.  A  blofKly  deed,  and  d<.-!«i>eralL-ly  d'.'.^^tatch'd .' 
How  fahi.  like  Pilute,  would  I  wa;*h  my  hands 

Of  this  most  Krievou.s  guilty  murder  done ! 

He-f liter firtt  Murderer. 

1  Murd.  How  now:  whut  mcan'iit  thou,  that  thou 

help'.st  me  not* 
Uy  heaven,  the  duke  sliall  know  how  slack  yuu  have 

l>Ct'U, 

2  Jfurd.  1  would  he  knew  that  1  had  .-avcdhisbroth' rl 
Take  thou  the  fee,  and  tull  him  whut  I  say  ; 

For  I  repent  me  that  tlic  duke  is  islain.     '  [Exit. 

1  Murd.  So  do  not  I ;  go.  coward  as  thou  art.— 
Well,  1*11  go  hide  the  IkhIv  in  some  liol>*. 
Tin  that  the  duke  give  on'lor  for  his  burial : 
And  when  I  have  my  meed,  I  will  awiiy  ; 
For  this  will  out,  uud  then  I  mu?t  not  s^tay.  [Exit. 


ACT  ir. 

SCEXi  l.—Tht  tarne.    A  Room  in  the  Vidaee. 
Enter  Kixa  Edward,  (led  in  ttick,)  Queen  Eliearkth. 

DORSKT.    RlVKR£l,    UAiSTINGS,    UUCKUSGHAM,    GRBT, 

and  other g. 

K.  Edw.  Why.  so :— now  have  T  done  a  good  day's 
You  peers,  continue  this  united  league :  [work  ;~ 

I  every  day  expect  an  erabnssiige 
From  my  Redeemer  to  re<ieem  me  hence ; 
And  more  in  peace  my  soul  shall  part  to  heaven, 
bince  1  luivc  made  my  friends  at  }>cnce  on  cnrth. 
llivers  and  Hustings,' take  each  othi'i's  huud; 
Dissemlde  not  your  Imtrtfl,  swear  your  love. 

Bit.  By  lieavcu.  mvdoul  i^i  purgi-dfrom  grmlg'nghate; 
And  with  my  hand  I  seal  my  true  hcHrt's  Kiv.'. 

if  cut.  So  tlirlve  I,  as  I  truly  swi.ar  th^  liki*  I 

K.  Edw.  Take  heed  you  «billy  not  In  furc  your  king; 
liCat  he  that  in  the  suprVme  King  ot  kings 
Tonfound  yuiir  hidden  falsehood,  aud  award 
£ither  of  you  to  be  the  otlier's  cud. 

JIasl.  So  pro.<4])cr  I,  as  I  !>wear  perfect  lore  I 

Jfiv.  And  I.  as  I  love  HuNtings  with  my  heart: 
^K.  Edio.  Madam,  yourself  are  not  exempt  in  this^— 
Xor  your  sou  Dorset,— Buckingham,  nor  you; — 
Tou  hjive  been  factious  one  against  the  other. 
Wife,  love  lonl  Ha.«tingfl,  let  him  ki^s  your  hand ; 
And  what  yon  do,  do  it  unfcigni'tlly. 

Q.  Eliz.  Thero.  Ilaatiugs: — I  will  nevermore remcmlwr 
Our  former  batrod,  .-o  thrive  1  nnd  mind 

K.  Edw.  Donet.  embmc*  him. — Hastings,  love  lord 
marquis. 

Dor.  Thi*  interchnnge  of  love.  T  here  prote;«t. 
U]>on  mymrt  sliall  be  inviolable. 

Jleut.  Ami  so  swt-ar  I.  {EmhntceK  Diir^ft. 

A'.  Edv.  Now,  princ«ly  Uiickingluiiu.  .seal  thou  this 
With  thy  eiubracemeuls  to  my  wiff's  allies,  [Icjigue 
And  make  me  happy  in  your  unity. 

Buck.  [To  the  Ul'kb.vJ  WIkucvit  Buckingham  doth 
turn  his  hate 
Tpon  your  grace,  but  with  all  duti-ous  love 
Doth  cherish  you  and  yours,  God  punish  me 
With  hate  in  thoae  where  1  e.xpect  most  love ! 
When  I  have  most  need  to  employ  a  friend, 
And  moat  asBurM  that  he  Is  a  friend. 
Deep,  hollow,  treacherous,  and  ftill  of  guile, 
Be  he  unto  me :— This  do  I  beg  of  Iieaven, 
When  1  am  cold  in  love  to  you  or  yours. 

:  [Embrareg  RmtBa,  <fo 

K.  Edw.  A  pleasing  cordial,  princely  Buckingham, 
In  thia  thy  row  unto  my  sickly  heart 


There  wanteth  now  our  brother  OU»ter  here, 
To  make  the  blessed  period  of  this  peace. 
Bwk.  And,  in  good  time,  hero  comes  the  noUe  dnkt. 

Enter  Glo8Tb&. 

Glo,  Good-morrow  to  my  sovereign  king  and  qiv^ca; 
And,  princely  peers,  a  happy  time  of  day  I 

K.  Edw.  Happy,  indeed,  as  we  have  spent  the  day.- 
Brother,  we  have  done  deeds  of  charity ; 
Mmie  peace  of  enmity,  fiiir  love  of  hate. 
Between  th^se  swelling  wrong-incensed  peers. 

Glo.  A  blessed  ktbour,  my  most  sovereign  liegv.— 
Among  this  princely  heap.  If  any  hert*, 
Hy  fiilse  intelligence  or  wrong  surmise. 
Hold  me  a  foe ; 

If  1  unwittingly,  or  in  my  rage. 
Have  auirht  committed  that  is  hardly  boraa 
By  any  in  thi.<  presence,  I  desire 
To  reconcile  me  to  his  friendly  peace . 
'TUi  death  to  m-j  to  be  at  enmity  ; 
I  hate  it,  aud  desire  all  good  men's  lovi-. — 
First.  Mudam,  I  entreat  true  peace  of  you. 
Which  1  will  purchase  with  my  duteous  serrice  }— 
Of  you,  my  noble  cousin  Buckingham, 
If  ever  any  grudge  were  lodged  between  n.t  ;  — 
Of  you,  lord  Rivers,— and,  lord  Grey,  of  yuu— 
That  all  without  desert  Iiave  fhnrn'd  on  mo;— 
Dukes,  earls,  lords,  gentlemen ;  indeed  of  all 
I  do  not  know  tliat  Englishman  alive, 
With  whom  my  soul  is  any  Jot  at  odd-i, 
More  tluin  the  infant  that  is  Iturn  to-night ; 
I  thank  my  Goil  for  my  humility. 

Q.  El  it.  A  holiday  bhall  this  be  kept  Lcn-after:-  I 
1  would  to  Go*l  all  strifes  were  well  compuundeti.*-  ' 
My  sovereign  lord,  I  do  beseech  your  highness  : 

To  take  our  brotlier  Clarence  to  your  grace. 

Glo.  Why,  Madam,  liave  I  ofTer'd  love  for  this.  t 

To  l)e  so  flouted  in  this  roval  )>resenco? 
Who  knows  not  tlwt  the  gentle  duke  is  dmd?  ' 

[Tkty  oU  itart.  I 
lou  do  him  Injury  to  scorn  his  corsi?. 

A'.  A'<iio.  W  ho  knows  not  he  is  dead  I  who  know^  he  t» !  j 

V.  Elie.  All-seeing  heaven,  what  a  world  is  thii!        ' 

Buck.  Look  1  so  |iale.  lord  Dorset,  as  the  re.^t?  I 

Vor.  Ay,  my  good  lord  ;  and  no  man  in  the  prTt^nce;  I 
Buc  his  red  colour  hath  for.scKik  liis  chuL-ks. 

A'.  Edw.  Is  Clarence  dead*  the  order  was  revened. 

GUi.  But  he,  po«>r  man,  by  your  first  order  died, 
And  that  a  winged  .Mercury  did  Inyir ;  ! 

Some  tardy  cripjile  bore  the  coiiuti-rmaud, 
That  came  too  lag  to  sec  him  bmiixl :—  ! 

God  grant  tlut  some,  les5  noble  aud  less  loTaL  < 

Nearer  in  bloody  thoughts,  aud  not  in  bluofl. 
Deserve  not  worse  than  wrctchi-d  Clarence  did,  ' 

And  yet  go  currcut  from  bu.<piciou. 

Enter  Staslkt.  I 

Stan.  A  boon,  my  sovereign,  for  mv  service  done  I 
A'.  A'd IT.  1  i>i-'y thee,  pKite ;  my  soul  is  ftall  of  aonw. 
atan.  1  will  not  rise,  unless  your  highness  hcur  iu«. 
A'.  Edw.  Then  say  at  once  wliat  is  it  thou  re<iaf sfrt. 
Stan.  The  forfeit,  sovereign,  of  my  servant's  llle; 
WIio  slew  to-day  a  riotous  gentleman, 
Lately  uttendaul  on  the  duke  of  Norlolk. 

A'.  Edtc.  Have  1  a  uingue  to  doom  my  brother's  death. 
And  bhall  that  tongue  give  pardon  to  a  slave? 
My  brother  klll'd  no  man.— hi!>  fuult  was  thought ; 
And  yet  his  punishment  was  bitter  death. 
Who  sued  to  me  for  him  1  who,  in  my  wnith. 
KneePd  at  my  feet,  uud  liade  me  be  advised? 
Who  spoke  of  brotherhooil  ?  who  nyokv  cf  |iiv-? 
Who  told  me  how  the  jKinr  fOul  dhl  tORfnki^ 
The  mighty  Warwick,  and  did  fight  for  me? 
Who  tolrl  me,  in  the  field  at  Tewksbury. 
When  O.xford  had  me  down,  hi  rescuoil  me. 
And  s:iiil.  "  Dear  brother,  live,  aud  be  s  king?" 
Who  told  me,  when  wo  both  hiy  in  the  field, 
Frozen  almost  to  death,  how  he  did  lap  nie 
Even  iu  his  garment.^ ;  and  did  give  himself, 
All  thin  aud  naked,  to  the  numb-cold  nlglit  ? 
All  this  from  uiy  remembrance  brutish  utrath 
SinfUUy  pluck'd,  and  uoi  a  man  of  you 
Had  so  much  grace  to  put  it  in  my  miud. 
But  when  your  carters,  or  your  waiting- vassals, 
Have  done  a  druuken  slaughter,  and  detUccd 
The  precious  image  of  our  dear  lUKleemer, 
You  straight  are  on  your  knees  for  {lartloa,  paiUoa; 
And  I.  unjustly  too,  must  grant  It  you  :— 
But  for  my  brother,  not  a  man  would  speak,— 
Nor  I,  ungracious,  speak  unto  myaelf 
For  hlffi,  poor  souL— The  proudest  of  jou  aB 
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lolden  to  him  in  his  life ; 

•a  would  once  plead  for  hia  life.— 

:hy  JtDtSce  will  take  hold 

u,  and  min(>,  and  your^,  for  this  I— 

rs,  help  me  to  my  closet.    O, 

! 

U  KiXG,  QcKur,  ILiUTi»u%  Riveius  Doe- 

rr,  and  Grey. 

the  fruit  of  rashneM !— Mark'd  you  not 

ruilty  kindred  of  the  queen 

ten  they  did  hear  of  Clarence'  deatli  7 

ge  it  still  unto  the  kinj? : 

ge  it.     Come,  lords ;  will  you  go 

ward  with  our  company? 

ftit  upon  your  grace.  [Exeunt. 

i'CKXK  ll.—Th€same, 

uEiS  OF  York,  with  a  iH>n  and  Daughter 

ii/Clark.nce. 
random,  tell  Ud,  iii  our  father  dead? 
oy. 

f  do  you  weep  so  oft?  and  beat  your 
'lareuce.  my  unhappy  soul"         [hreaatr 
>  you  look  on  us,  and  shake  your  head, 
>hans,  wretches,  ca&taway», 
le  father  \ye  alive  ? 
*etty  cou.'iius.  you  mistake  me  botli ; 
e  8icknt!»!i  of  the  king, 
;  him.  not  your  father'^  death  ; 
TOW  to  wail  one  that's  lost, 
rraudam,  you  conclude  that  he  is  dead, 
ncle  is  to  blame  for  this : 
ge  it:  whom  I  will  importune 
rayers  all  to  that  effect. 

sowiUI. 

,  children,  peace !  the  king  doth  love  yoa 
shallow  innoi;ent.s,  [well : 

CMS  who  caus«'d  your  father's  death, 
.m,  we  can :  for  my  goo«I  uncle  (Hoater 
inp,  provoked  to 't  by  the  queen, 
chmenti  to  lroprii>ou  him : 
uncle  told  me  po.  he  wej>t, 

and  kin<lly  kis.s'd  my  cheek ; 
<n  him,  as  on  my  father, 
love  me  deaiiy  its  his  child, 
at  deceit  should  steal  such  gentle  ehapea, 
tuous  visor  hide  deep  vice  1 
%y,  and  therein  my  sname  ; 
ugs  he  drew  not  this  deceit. 
•  on  my  uncle  did  dissembt(%  grandam? 

>y- 

>t  think  it.— IlarkI  what  noise  is  thU? 

£uzARRTn,   dMraefedly ;  Biveiu  and 

DotLSET  following  her. 

who  shall  hinder  me  to  wnil  and  weep, 
rtune,  and  torment  myself? 
*lnck  despair  against  my  soul, 
t>ecome  an  enemy. 

means  this  scene  of  rude  impatience? 
aake  an  act  of  tragic  violence, — 
•d,  thy  ton,  our  king,  is  dea«l. — 
branches  when  the  root  is  gone  f 
t  the  leaves  that  want  their  sap? — 

himent :  if  die,  be  brief, 
winged  souls  may  catch  the  king's ; 
at  subjects,  follow  him 
gdom  of  perpetmil  rest. 
»  much  interest  liave  I  in  thy  sorrow, 
n  thy  noble  hUiilMind  I 
ft  worthy  husband's  death, 
•oking  on  his  images : 
irrors  of  his  princely  semliLince 
pieces  by  maJignant  death  ; 
ort  liave  but  one  false  gbiss, 
e  when  I  see  my  shame  in  him. 
}w ;  yet  thou  art  a  mother, 
jmfu'rt  of  thy  childrt' n  left  thee  : 
>natch'd  my  husband  from  mine  arma, 
•o  crutches  from  my  feeble  liunds, — 
dword.    0,  what  cause  have  I 
at  a  moiety  of  my  grief) 
plaints,  and  drown  thy  cries  I 
It  1  you  wept  not  for  our  father's  death 
1  you  with  our  kindred  tears? 
fiuherless  distress  was  left  unmoau'd ; 
lour  likewise  be  unwept ! 
i  me  no  help  in  lamentation ; 
)  to  bring  forth  laments : 
ic«  their  currenU  to  mine  ej^ 


That  I,  being  govem'd  by  the  watery  moon, 

Blay  send  forth  plenteous  tear^  to  drown  the  world! 

Ah,  for  my  husband,  for  my  dear  lord  Edward  I 

C%il.  Ah,  for  our  father,  for  our  dear  lord  Clarenctt 

Duck.  Alas,  for  both,  both  mine.  Edward  and  Clareqee  I 

Q.  Etit.  Wliat  stay  had  I  but  Edward?  and  he's  gone. 

Chil.  Wtiat  stay  liad  we  but  Clarence  ?  and  he 's  gone. 

VwA.  What  stays  had  I  but  they?  and  they  are  gone. 

Q.  Elit.  Was  never  widow  had  so  dear  a  loss. 

C'fciV,  Were  never  orj'haDs  liad  po  dear  a  loss. 

Du(^  Was  never  mother  had  so  dear  a  loss. 
Alasl  I  am  the  mother  of  these  griefs ; 
Their  woes  are  parceird,  mine  are  general 
She  for  an  Edward  weep?,  and  so  do  I ; 
I  for  a  Clarence  weep,  ho  doth  not  slie : 
These  babes  for  Clarence  weep,  and  so  do  I : 
1  for  an  Edward  weep,  so  do  not  they  :— 
Alas!  you  three,  on  me,  threefold  distreb:<'d. 
Pour  nil  your  tears.    I  am  your  sorrow's  nurse, 
And  I  will  pamper  it  with  lamentations. 

Dor.  Comfort,  dear  mother ;  6o<l  is  much  displeased 
That  you  take  with  nnthankfuluess  his  doing ; 
In  common  worldly  things  'tis  C4iird  ungrateful, 
With  dull  unwillingness  to  repay  a  debt. 
Which  with  a  bounteous  hand  was  kindly  lent ; 
Much  more  to  be  thus  oi>po.s{ie  with  heaven, 
For  it  requirra  the  royal  debt  it  lent  you. 

Riv.  Madam,  bethink  you,  like  a  careful  mother, 
Of  the  young  prince  your  son :  send  straight  for  him ; 
Let  him  be  crown'd ;  in  him  your  comfort  lives : 
Drown  desperate  sorrow  in  dead  E<1ward's  grave, 
And  plant  your  Joys  in  living  Edward's  throne. 

Enter  Olostbb,  Buckixgham.  Staklxt,  ILiETiifos, 
Ratclikf,  ami  othrrt. 

Glo.  Sister,  have  comfort :  all  of  us  have  cause 
To  wail  the  dimming  of  our  sliiniug  star : 
Rut  none  can  cure  their  harms  by  wailing  th>>ni.— 
Madam,  my  mother,  I  do  cry  you  mercy, 
I  did  not  see  your  grace :— humbly  on  my  knee 
I  crave  your  blessing. 

Duck.  God  bless  thee:  and  put  meekness  in  thy 
breast. 
Love,  charity,  obedience,  and  true  duty  I 

Glo.  Amen ;  and  make  m«>  die  a  good  old  man  !— 
[Aside.]  Tliat  is  the  butt-end  of  a  mother's  blessing: — 
I  marvel  that  her  grace  did  leave  it  out. 

Stick.  You  cloudy  princes,  and  heart-sorrowing  peers, 
That  bear  this  mutual  heavy  load  of  moan, 
Kow  cheer  each  other  in  each  other's  love : 
Though  we  have  spent  our  harvest  of  this  king, 
We  are  to  reap  the  harvest  of  his  son. 
The  broken  rancour  of  your  high-swoln  hearts, 
Rut  lately  splinted,  knit,  and  Joln'd  together. 
Must  gentlv  be  preserved,  cheri.nh'd,  ami  kept: 
Me  seemeth  good,  that,  with  some  little  train. 
Forthwith  from  Ludiow  the  young  ]>rince  be  fetch'd 
Hither  to  London,  to  be  crowu'd  our  king. 

Hiv.  Why  with  some  litite  tr.iin,  my  lord  of  Burkin;- 

Budc.  Marry,  my  lord,  lest,  by  a  multitude,       [hnm? 
The  new-heal'd  wound  of  malice  should  break  out; 
Which  would  be  so  much  tlie  more  dangerous, 
Ry  how  much  the  estate  is  green  and  yet  ungovem'd: 
Where  every  horse  bears  his  coromondin.!?  ri>in, 
And  may  direct  his  course  as  plea.«e  him!i>lf. 
As  well  the  fear  of  harm,  as  harm  apimrent. 
In  my  opinion,  ought  to  be  preventetl. 

Glo.  1  hope  tlie  king  made  peace  with  all  of  us, * 
And  the  compuct  is  firm  and  true  in  nic. 

Jiiv.  And  so  in  me:  and  so.  I  think,  in  all : 
Yet,  since  it  is  but  green,  it  should  be  put 
To  no  apparent  likelihood  of  breach, 
Which  haply  by  much  comjiany  might  !)e  urged  : 
Therefore  I  say,  with  noble  Uu'ckingham, 
That  it  is  meet  so  few  should  fetch  the  i>r!nce. 

J  fast.  And  so  say  J. 

Glo.  Then  be  it  so :  and  go  we  to  determine 
Who  they  shall  be  that  •straight  shall  post  to  Ludlow. 
Madam, — and  you  my  mother,— will  you  go 
To  give  your  censures  in  this  weighty  business? 

[Exeunt  nJl  but  Rfckkngiiam  and  Glostkr. 

Buck.  My  lord,  whoever  Journeys  to  the  prince, 
For  God's  sake  let  not  us  two  stay  at  home : 
For.  by  the  way,  I  '11  sort  occasion, 
As  index  to  the  story  we  late  talk'd  of, 
To  part  the  queen's  proud  kindred  from  the  prince. 

Glo.  My  other  self,  my  counsel's  consistory, 
My  oracle,  my  prophet!— My  dear  cousin, 
I,  as  a  child.  wfU  go  by  thy  direction. 
Towards  Lodlow,  then,  for  we'll  not  stay  behind. 

[Exeunt, 
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Soon  m.— 7ft«  $ame.    A  Street. 
Enter  ttoo  Gltlsenm  meeiinff. 

1  at   Goo<1  morroir,  neighbour:   wlilthcr  away  M 

2  CU.  I  promise  you.  I  Rcarcely  know  mjself :  [fast? 
H«ar  jOQ  the  novrs  abroad  ? 

1  CiL  Yea;  Uie  king's  dead.  ' 
S  at.  Ill  news,  by'r  lady;  seldom  comes  the  better: 
I  fear,  I  fear,  'twill  prove  a  giddy  world. 

EnUtr  another  Citizen. 
8  at.  Neighbours,  Ood  speed  I 

1  Cit.  Give  you  good  morrow,  Sir.  Tdeath  ? 
8  CiL  Doth  the  news  hold  of  good  king  Edward's 

2  at.  Ay,  Sir,  it  is  too  true:  God  hcli»,  the  while! 

3  at.  Tlien,  masters,  look  to  see  a  troublous  world. 

1  at.  No,  no ;  by  Gotl's  good  grace,  his  son  :ihall  reign. 
3  at.  Woe  to  that  land  that's  govern'd  by  a  childJ 

2  at.  In  him  tliore  is  a  hope  of  government ; 
That,  in  his  nonage,  council  under  him. 

And,  In  his  full  and  ripvn'd  years,  himsfclf, 
No  doubt,  shall  then,  and  till  then,  govt^m  well 

1  at.  So  stood  the  state  when  Henry  the  sixth 
Was  crown'd  in  Paris  but  at  nine  months  old. 

3  at.  Stood  the  state  so?  No,  no.  po^ii  friends,  Goil 
For  then  this  land  was  famously  enrich'd  [wot ; 
With  politic  grave  counsel ;  then  the  king 

Elad  virtuou-s  uncles  to  protect  his  grace.  [mother. 

1  at.  Why,  BO  hath  this,  botli  by  his  father  and  I 
3  at.  Better  it  were  they  all  came  by  liis  father,  ^ 

Or  by  his  father  there  were  none  at  all'; 
For  emulation  now,  who  shall  be  nearest.  . 

Will  touch  us  all  too  near,  if  God  prevent  not.  | 

(),  full  of  danger  is  the  duke  of  Gloster ;  i 

And  tl)e  queen's  sous  and  brothers  haught  and  proud :    i 
And  were  they  to  be  ruled,  nnd  not  to  rule, 
This  sickly  land  might  solace  as  before.  | 

1  at.  Come,  come,  we  fear  tho  wor>t ;  all  will  be  well. 
3  at.  When  clouds  arc  seen,  wise  mm  put  on  their 

When  great  leaves  full,  then  winter  is  at  hand ;  [cloaks ; 
When  the  sun  sets,  who  doth  not  look  for  ni|{ht7 
Untimely  storm;}  m:iki'  men  expect  a  d'jarlh. 
All  may  be  well :  but,  if  (iod  sort  it  <(o, 
'TIs  more  than  we  deserve,  or  I  exp'ot. 

2  at.  Truly,  the  hearts  of  men  arc  full  of  fear. 
You  cnnnot  rea.son  alnio:>t  with  a  man 

That  looks  ncit  heavily  and  full  of  dreatL 

3  at.  Before  the  days  of  change,  still  is  it  so : 
By  a  divine  instinct  men's  minds  mistrust 
Ensuing  danger;  as,  by  proof,  wc  see 

Tiie  water  swell  before  a  boist'rous  storm. 
But  l"ave  it  all  to  Uod.— Whither  away? 

'2  at.  Mairy,  we  were  sent  for  to  the  juslicosi. 

3  at.  And  no  was  I;  I'll  bear  you  com]  4.  ny.  [Ejceunt. 

ScEXi  ly.—The  same.    A  Foom  in  the  Pahur. 

r.ntcr  the  Archbishop  op  York,  thf  ytung  Bi'kk  of 

York,  Qckk.s  Elizabeth,  and  the  DucJiK.-t.s  of  York. 

Arch.  La.st  night,  I  heard,  they  lay  at  i^tony-J^tratfoid  : 
And  at  Nortlmmpton  they  do  rest  to-night : 
To-morrow,  or  next  day,  thev  will  be  here. 

Duch.  I  long  with  all  ray  heart  to  see  the  prince ; 
1  hope  he  is  much  grown  j<ince  last  I  saw  him, 

(J.  Eh'::.  But  I  hear,  no ;  th<  y  wiy,  my  son  of  York 
Ilath  almost  overti^en  liim  in  his  growth. 

}'ork:  Ay,  mother,  but  I  would  not  have  it  no. 

Dvch.  Why.  my  young  cousin?  it  is  good  to  grow. 

ynrk:  Gmndam,  one  night,  ii»  we  did  sit  at  KU]iper, 
"My  uncle  Rivers  talk'd  how  I  did  grow 
.More  than  my  brother:  "Ay,"  tjuoth  mv  uncle  (ijost  r, 
••  Small  herbs  have  grace,  great  weeds  Jo  grow  aj'uce :" 
And  since,  methinks,  I  would  not  grow  so  fa/t. 
Because  sweet  flowers  arc  slow,  and  wcetls  make  hnstf. 

Dudu  Good  faith,  good  faith,  the  saying  did  not  hold 
In  him  tliat  did  object  tlir  iiam>.>  to  thcc  : 
lie  was  the  wretch<^d'st  tiring  when  he  was  younir. 
So  long  a-growing,  nnd  .ho  leiburely. 
That,  if  his  rule  were  true,  he  should  be  prarinu*. 

Arch.  And  so,  no  doubt,  he  is,  my  jrraoiou^  Miuliim. 

Durh.  I  hope  he  is  ;  but  yet  let  mothers  douht. 

York.  Now,  by  my  troth,  if  I  had  bom  r»  uiiniJvi-rM, 
I  could  have  given  my  unclv's  grace  a  flout. 
To  touch  his  growtli  nearer  than  he  touch'd  mine. 

Duch.  How,  my  young  York?  I  pr'ythee,  l«^t  me  hear 

York.  Marry,  they  sjiy  my  uncle  grew  so  fast         [it. 
That  he  could  gnaw  a  crasi  at  two  hours  old; 
'Twas  full  two  years  ere  1  could  get  a  t<>oth. 
GraniUm,  this  would  have  been  a  biting  jest 

Vwh.  I  pr'ythee,  pretty  York,  who  told  thee  this? 


I  Ami  VI 


Turk:  Gtmndam,  hit  wme. 
Dunk.  Ilia  nursel  why,  ahe  wu  d«d  en  I 
York.  If  'twere  not  she.  I  cannot  tell  vho  loU  aa 
Q.  Elit.  A  narlooB  bov :— go  to.  you  are  too  ihnvl 
Arch.  Gooa  3Iadam,  be  not  angr7  with  tke  eUi 
Q.  ElxM.  Pitchers  luive  ejirs. 

Enter  a  Mesiengcr. 

Ardi.  Here  comes  a  messenfor. — 
What  news? 

Me*t.  Such  news,  my  lord, 
As  grieves  me  to  unfold. 

Q.  FAiz    How  doth  the  prince? 

Mcsis.  Well,  Madam,  and  in  health. 

Durh.  What  Is  thr  news? 

Meu.  Lord  Rivers  and  lord  Grey  are  ■•atto  PMftf 
With  them  Sir  Thomas  Vaughan,  prisoners. 

Duch.  Who  hath  committed  them* 

Mesi.  The  mighty  dukea, 
Glo-^ter  and  Buckingham. 

Q.  KHz.  For  what  offence? 

J/ etc.  The  sum  of  all  I  can,  I  Itavr  diteloaad; 
Why  or  for  what  the  nobles  were  committed, 
Is  all  unknown  to  me,  my  gracious  laily. 

Q.  Eliz.  Ah  me,  I  see  the  ruin  of  my  hooie! 
The  tiger  now  hath  ^izrd  the  g«>ntle  hind ; 
In.Hulting  tyranny  begins  to  jut 
Upon  the  innocent  and  awle«s  throne : 
Welcome,  dcstrurtion,  blood,  and  nuMacff  ' 
1  see,  as  in  a  map,  the  end  of  .alL 

Duch.  AccursW  and  unquiet  wranglinf  daft* 
IIow  many  of  you  have  mine  eyes  belield  ? 
My  husband  lost  his  life  to  get  the  crown  : 
iViid  often  up  and  down  mv  sons  were  tt».*s'd. 
For  me  to  joy.  and  weep,  th<;ir  pain  and  M* ; 
,Vnd  being  jicatcd.  and  domintii*  broils 
(.'lean  over-blown,  themselves,  the  couquerars. 
.Make  war  upon  themselves  ;  brother  to  brother, 
Bloo<l  to  blood,  self  "gjiinn  self :— O,  preponterww 
And  frantic  courage,  end  thy  damne^l  spleen ; 
Or  let  me  die,  to  look  on  death  no  more! 

Q.  Eliz.  Come,  come,  my  boy,  we  will  to  gaac!«*7' 
Mmiam,  farewell. 


DuiJi.  Stiy,  I  will  go  with  yoa 
Q.  KHz.  You  have  no  cau8<\ 


Arch.  [To  the  Qckkx.]  My  gracious  tody,  ft> : 
And  thither  bear  your  treasure  nnd  your'g<y»d* 
Vor  my  part,  I'll  resign  unto  your  grace 
The  seal  I  keep  ;  and  so  betitl'e  to  m»*. 
As  well  I  tender  you,  and  all  ot  your* .' 
Come,  I  '11  conduct  you  to  the  sanctuary.  [Esen 


ACT   III. 
.»=CENK  1.— The  tame.    A  Street. 

The  trvmpts  nound.  Enter  the  Pai.vci  or  Will 
G1.0STER,  BocKiXGiuji,  Cauoixal  BocBCBiia  «* 
others. 

Buck.  Welcome,  sweet  prince,  to  London,  to  jourebti 
ber. 

Glo.  Welcome,  dear  cousin,  my  thoughta'  iOTmi|i 
Tlie  weary  way  hath  made  you  melancholy. 

J*rince.  No,  uncle ;  but  our  crosses  on  the  way 
Tlave  made  it  tedious,  wearisome,  and  heavy: 
I  want  more  uncles  here  to  welcome  me. 

Gin.  Sweet  ]>rince,  the  untainted  virlueof  yoor  JfH 
Ilath  not  yet  dived  into  the  world's  deceit: 
No  more  can  you  distingiiish  of  a  man, 
Tlian  of  his  outward  show :  widely  God  he  knewi. 
Seldom  or  never  jumi>eth  with  the  heart. 
Those  uncles  which  you  want  were  dangerous: 
Yoi;r  grace  attended  to  the  •ugar'd  words, 
But  look'd  not  on  the  poison  of  Uieir  hearts: 
(iud  keep  you  ftom  them,  and  from  such  fiilse  (rles4i 

iVificr.   God  keep  mu  from  fi&Ue  friends:  bat  if 
were  none. 

Glo.  My  lord,  the  mayor  of  London  comes  to  fwrt  J* 

Enter  the  T*ord  Mayor,  and  his  train. 
May.  Oodbl(!*.s  your  grace  with  health  and  ban?*'?' 
I'rincc.  I  thank  vou,  good  my  lord :— and  tUuBfc  P 
alU  -      '  [AVrrcniMsyflr.* 

I  thought  my  mother  and  my  brother  Yoik 
Would  long  "ere  this  have  met  us  on  the  way  ■ 
Fie,  what  a  slug  is  Ha^tinu'S,  tliat  he  romev  net 
To  tell  us  whether  they  will  come  or  no  I 

Enter  ILisniros. 
Euck.  And  in  good  time  here  Maes  the  m^ 
lord. 
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Welcome,  my  lord :  what,  will  our  mother  comtf 
)n  what  occuJOD,  Ood  be  knovt,  not  I, 
a  your  mother,  and  your  brother  York, 
en  nnctu«ry :  the  tender  princ-i 
n  have  come  with  me  to  mi  et  vour  Rmcc, 
s  mother  was  jK-rforce  withhtlii. 
?ie  !  what  an  indirect  and  I't'cvinh  course 
hers?— I/ord  CHrdinal,  will  your  jrr.ici 
the  qtieen  to  send  the  duke  of  York 
princely  brother  pres'^iitlj? 
ly, — lord  I]i>tin}:.s.  co  with  hira. 
h'»r  j'.alf^iis  arm-*  pluck  him  p-  vfnn'r. 
>Iy  lonl  of  Biuk'nirliam.  if  my  -.r'-jk  crotory 
hi.s  motli'.'V  win  i),.*  diil:<;  of  York, 
i^rt  him  h<. re;  but  if  s!ic  b-?  o|>.lur.ite 
ntr.'ati'S,  (lOd  in  h'-.iven  forbid 
I  ;nfriu;;e  the  holy  priviU;;«j 
1  sanctuary  I  not  for  all  this  land 
■•»  jruilty  of  ?o  de'p  a  sin. 
ITou  ar*:  too  s"n>'l-^s-obstinato,  my  lor<!, 
loai'^'K  an  1  tr.iditionMl : 
•)iit  wi'h  th"  fji'^^'sn--''''  of  th!^  a^e, 
:  not  5  ::i'*t'.iary  In  seizin;;  him. 
:t  t]K;rooI  \t>  al\rays  printed 
\ho>P  d./al'iKN-have  d<'>>rv»"l  th"  pWce. 

•v!;o  I::,-,.;  til.-  w.t  to  cliiim  the  pbic) : 
r.?  hath  uvitlier  clalni'd  it  nor  di-scrved  it ; 
loro.  in  mine  opinion,  cannot  have  it: 
"n;;  him  from  theno.'  that  is  not  ther**, 
:  no  i»rivilej;e  n(»r  c;iart"r  there. 
'.  heanl  of  sanctuary  men  ; 
T.'iiy  ehildr.-n.  ne*<r  till  now. 
fy  ioril.  ynu  shall  ocrnile  mv  mind  f'^r  on<'^.   - 
lor  I  Has  iiiL'S.  will  voii  i^n  w.lli  me? 
?o,  my  lt)r"l.  f»n'«;'- 

Good  lord:*,    niuk**   a'.l    th^   S])e- ly  l:.i«t.'   you 
\  Kr.'int  ''Minivu.  fin/i  IFASTiNdK. 

ni-vt  r.  :f  '  T.-  ■.:;.:.i.r  r-.m-. 
A'.  \V'.'  ^'jj'v.r  I  t  II  our  foroiintion? 
I  r::  it  :>  ■  ins  b  si  unto  yi.ui-  royal  «elf. 
o;n>'.  I  V'j  1,  .-('lu-'  d.iV  o"  two 
n.'f.<  .^h'lll  r.j.'.."..-  yoj  at  the  Ti»wrr: 
:■!  you  pi  ■;■:,.',  ;i«i,l  .  liall  b-j  tho'i.'.    nyst  fl! 
'■->',  hi-al'h  and  r.-crraiion. 
I  do  nul  i;'i(-  rli-j  T>u.  ■;•.  of  any  i.l.:.;r._ 
•  f'..->  jr  'u.ld  riM^;  p;  ;•'  *.  my  !■■:  i . 

!.d.  i.iy  ;-i  ■;•  .' !'r  !.  b'.f:.n  t'la;  I'Lace  : 
!'■  '.   --U'.-:-  '  <\''.\'^  aj---?  Iiav-.;  r«'-«Mlili'il. 
1.^  :*..  upon  r.    (..d,  or  t-Nc  r,  ;u.rt'd 
:y  hr.nj  a.:re  in  u-i-,  jj.-  bu'it  it? 
■pon  r-.Tf-rd.  in;.  Lrit.-ioH'  lord. 
b-U  sa\.  v.y  I'Tii    it  w-vi   not  r^\:'.^:  ril. 
tht'  trutli  .-Moujil  li\i>  t.iii.i  a;:),'  {o  liv. 
nt.iil'l  to  ail  po-t<rily. 
J '  L"-n' nil  ull-''n.;in  ;  <.ay. 
t'r!,-_'  So  wi>'  .so  y  tiui'j,  v\f^y  fiy.  <lo  n 
What  -iay  you.  unele.' 
ly,  \v  tliout  charMitrrs  fatn'^  livs  lonp. 
im.-:,  liki-  i.'.jv.*  fi.rmal  vicr,  lijiijui'.y, 
two  mi-;vn!iiL'.H  in  one  wird. 
That  Juii.is  «"';r>ar  \\n<  a  f.iii.ou>r  man; 
.  his  valour  d.tl  t-firirh  h;s  u  i. 
t  down  to  make  his  V/.I-mv  V'w  . 
ces  uoeoni|:i>  st  of  thi"<  con-,o".<r  : 
e  liv'«-<  in  fame,  thun'jh  n''i  m  i  .■■-  • 
u  what,  my  c  ■'^-\u  I>U'kin/h;iii 
»'hat.  my  pneioin  lord.' 
An  if  I  liv  until  I  br  a  man. 
IV  ancient  r;};iit  in  FY.inc'-  ;  .  •'•  i 
•Idier.  as  I  li\rd  a  W.w^. 
tide  ]  >.hriTi  >i:nim<  rs  l;ih"v  !.f 


erliv 
llnu,'. 


spnn>r 
>.rw..r.l 


■r  Yo::i:.  IIa-t'\.-,s,  ann  (.ir  (  kUti.wi.. 

o>»'.  ini."'Kn:  f'.ine.  lo  r-  cono  .-iiii-'duk--  <>(  Yoi  k 

J{.-<;ii:'ril   'ji    Yori-;  ;    h«'r.     t-rs    't'lr    l-'V.n;r 

'•  '.1,  iiiv  (Iri-ad  i''>rd  :  so  i  m.  ♦  J  ea!l  you  n"-,, . 
-\  .-.  l>:''t-r-:-.     T<i  I  .1  •  -1 ,       ;.     i.       I'l'ius; 

■\:-.\  ;...:  •  1  :  ..  l...    ,:     ■  ..    ,  .'.i-. 
•lis  il'.'a'.:!  '.  ...1  ;  ...t  1..  '     .  n:   ■.  -:  ,. 
■•.-  r  :r  .^  '•  .:■  I  •»   .-.1..  i;  .■■  •■  i  j.  .  <-.  V.ii-kr 
til  i.lc  yi.i    .•  n.l  ■  III..  !■■.     '».  Ill-  ioi'l, 
lal  ifili:  ■■•..  '  •;  .  .M  ■  .  i-t  in  itkhLI. 

my  brotl.  r  I-i.ii  oK.n)wn  mv  iar. 
Ii;;'.!i.  v.w  hj'j.l. 
r.d  iMfi-."-.!-.-  ;•;  h.-  Mlo? 
!iy  fair  toj.-iu.  I  n.n^t  not  lay  -o. 
i-.n  is  be  r.jori-  b-  holli  d  to  you  than  T. 
mny  ''■nnii":  ind  mi;  as  my  <-overti{rn: 
"c  i»ow-.-r  in  me  a.-*  io  u  kinsman. 
pray  you,  unrl**,  then  uive  me  tH«  dnfr?er. 


Cflo.  My  dagRer,  little  coutinf  with  all  my  heart. 

Prince.  A  beKjrar,  brother? 

Fork.  Of  my  kind  uncle,  that  I  know  will  frivc ; 
And,  belnjf  but  a  toy,  wliich  is  no  Rfief  to  give. 

Glo.  A  fn'<viter  tii'll  than  that  I  'U  ^ive  my  coasin. 

I'lirk.  A  greater  pift .'     0,  that '»  the  swortl  to  it  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  pentle  cousin,  were  it  lijrht  enoii^rh. 

york.  0  then,  I  see.  you'll  jwrt  but  with  light  gifts  : 
In  weightier  thing-'  ynu  '11  »ny  a  beggar,  nay. 

Glo.  It  is  too  weighty  for  your  grace  to  wear. 

York.  I  weigh  it  lightly,  were  it  heavier. 

Glo.  What,  would  you  have  my  weapon,  little  l^rd? 

York.  I  would  that  I  might  thank  y<Mi  as  vou  call  me 

Glo.  now? 

York.  Little. 

Prince.  My  lord  of  York  will  still  be  croii*  in  talk  :  - 
Uncle,  your  grace  knftw.-*  how  to  bear  with  him. 

I'orib.  You  mean,  to  hi.'ar  me.  not  to  bear  with  M#  — 
Uncle,  my  brother  mwks  l>olh  you  and  mi- ; 
Hecau^e  that  I  am  Utile,  like  an  ape. 
He  thinks  that  you  should  bear  me  on  yonr  thouldera. 

^ucJt^  [Aside.]    With  what  a  oharp-provldwl  wit  he 
To  mitigate  the  scorn  he  givcd  hii  unub-,  fr^iuAAi: 

He  prettily  and  aptly  Uiuuts  himself: 
So  cunning,  and  ^o  young,  is  wondi  rful. 

Gfn.  My  gracious  Jor«i,  will 't  pie  s-;  you  i*nr*  a5»  Jg  ? 
Myself  and  my  good  cou-iu  iiuckin.'lii.m 
Will  to  your  mother,  to  rntr.  'il  oi"  in  r 
To  m'»et  yon  at  th-  Towrr,  and  wi-'coiae  yon. 

York.  What,  will  you  K"»  unto  tin-  Towlr,  uif  bir^? 

Prince.  My  lord  j)'n»teetor  needs  will  liav  It  <**, 

York.  I  shall  not  .sb-e;>  in  ijiii.;:  nt  the  To.vrr. 

O'/o.   Why,  Sir,  what  >i.oi;M  you  b-.-.r? 

York.  Marry,  my  unrb-  (  i-ir-nc/  angry  ghn»>(  , 
My  grandam  told  me  he  waK  nnirdct'd  there, 

f*rinc^.   I  t-ar  no  uiul.*.-.  d'ad. 

Gfo.  N<jr  rioni-  that  live,  I  hoji?. 

Privce.  An  if  they  liv«».  I  hopi-  I  U'«»|  no'  1*-\t. 
But  rouH'.  my  lonl :  and  with  a  h-Mvy  h.ari, 
Tliinkiug  on  ihem.  go  I  tmto  lijo  Tower. 

[Kxmnt  I'Ri.vcB.  York,  U.v.'-ti.ni;?*.  C.^aniMjit, 
and  Att«Midant:>. 

Buck.  Tliink  joii.  my  lord,  t'l  •«  liith-  \  r.r.'uz  York 
Was  not  inceJi>ed  by  his  subtle  mutli  r 
To  taunt  and  scorn  yon  thu.s  oj.j  ri.iir.i.u.-l}  ; 

Glo.  No  doubt,  no  dorbc;  (),   li.s  u  in.rl'Jus  buy  ; 
Bold,  quick,  ingenious,  foi-wanl.  e.i;  a'd.- : 
He's  all  the  nioth'-r's.  from  the  top  to  lor. 

Buck.  Well,  Ift  them  r-st.-- 
Tome  hither,  gentle  ('ate«.by :  thou  art  sworn 
A.s  tieeply  to  elb^ct  what  we  inli.nd. 
.\s  closely  to  conceal  what  we  inimrt; 
Thou  know'st  our  reasons  ur;.MMl  u|K)n  the  way  ;- 
What  think'st  thou?  Is  ii  noi  an  ra.sy  m.-uli^r 
To  make  William  lord  IIa.^tin;.'s  of  our  ni>n<l, 
Yor  the  installment  of  this  noide  duke 
In  lhi»  seat  royal  of  I  Irs  fani'  us  i^I<.•? 

Cute,  lie  for  his  fatiier'-;  sake  so  loves  th'-  princr. 
Tiiat  ho  will  not  be  woii  to  atigJit  .•;.'ain>i  h;m. 

Buck.  What  think  st  :h<.u  ihen  <>f.<i:ml(y ";  will  ao*  !.•  ♦ 

Cote.  He  will  do  all  in  all  u^  Ila-t  u-.-.  d;.:.i. 

/^ucJt.  Well  th'*n.  no  more  but  thi^  :   .."  ■..:.  l.Tal- s'.y. 
And,  as  It  were  far  oJT.  soinul  thou  h-id  Ila.-iiii,..*, 
IIow^  he  doth  stand  atkci-  d  to  our  jiuri-o-*!*, 
.\nd  summon  him  to-morrow  to  the  ToAer. 
To  sit  al>out  the  coronation. 
If  thou  doit  And  hira  tr.ietable  to  us, 
Rncourage  him,  and  teli  him  all  our  r'-ai-oiis: 
Tf  he  be  leatlen,  icy.  <*ohl,  unwilling, 
H"  thou  so  too  :  .niifl  so  break  oiT  tii"  talk. 
\nd  five  us  notiec  of  hi*  irudinat.on  : 
For  w«'  to-morr'iw  hold  duid-.-d  umin  Im. 
Wlnreln  thysfll  bhait,  hiuiily  be  i  jujiinvd. 

(i'o.  Commend  me  to  lord  William  :  t  ll  him,  r*at'.'fby. 
Tr..>-  ancient  knot  of  d;.n  I'mns  adv.  rMi!i<ji 
To-morrow  are  b-t  blood  at  I'omfret  ea^lle  ; 
And  bid  my  friend,  for  joy  of  this  {roml  news, 
(Jivr  mistress  mi;. re  on"  gi.nili   ki.'>  il   •  n  nr.'. 

/.'"/•/.•.  <.;ood  Cat  -iby.  ^■"  -i'  .  .  \'.\  ^  i-.i  -n  ss  soundly. 
r.rc.    Mv  I'ood  luid'    ■•.  f..  \:  l     :1.  li.     w  ■•■;  1  e-.U 
Glo.  .S:-all  -.v.-  le-ar  lV..::i  vo-i.  C.      •  . , .  i  .-.■  »,i-  tlj;.p? 
('lift.  Yon  .s:i-i;;,  i..v  .i.i. 
Glo.   At  Cru.d.v].! ,.:-.  ...  r-  .^l.ali  yo.i  r.:.d  us  both. 

[/l>il!  C.\TESI»r. 
B*i'j:.  Now,  my  bird,  v.b.-it  .-!.:i!l  we  do.  if  we  jibrcelre 
I^ird  H,i»tin^'s  will  n<tt  yi<dd  to  <»ur  comjdots? 

G!o.  Chop  otr  his  load,  man  :-.Mnue\»iiat  we  will  do: — 
And.  look,  when  I  am  king,  cla  ni  tiiO'i  o|  me  ^ 

The  <.:irldom  of  HerHo.r.l.  and  i.il  the  n:ovable« 
Wb'.reof  the  kinji  mv  I  p.. lor  was  po.--.  ss'd. 
Buck.  I  '11  claim  liiat  pr..mis«-  at  your  gracc'^  hand. 
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e  it  TleU 

Come,  let  un  sup  betimes;  that  ftfterwards 
We  may  digest  our  complots  in  some  form. 


[Exeunt 


Bern  II.  —Brfore  Lomo  Hastisos'  ifonM. 

Enter  a  Messenfrer. 
Meu.  {KntKking.]  Mjlonll  mjlordi— 
H(ut  \\VUhin.]  Who  knocks? 
MtM.  <Jne  from  lord  Stanley. 
Ihut.  \}rukin.]  What  is 't  o'clock? 
Mas.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four. 

Enter  Halting:*. 

HojU.  Cannot  thy  ma.*>ter  sleep  these  tedious  nights  ? 

Meu.  So  It  should  seem  by  that  I  have  to  say. 
First,  he  commends  him  to  your  noble  lordship. 

JlaU.  An<lthen.— 

Meu.  And  then  he  send.t  you  word  he  dreamt 
To-nifrht  the  boar  hnd  nised  off  his  hi*lm  : 
Besides,  he  bays  there  are  two  councils  held : 
And  that  may  be  determined  at  the  one, 
Which  may  make  you  and  him  to  rue  nt  the  other. 
Therefore  he  sends  to  know  your  lordship's  pleasure,— 
If  presently  you  will  take  horse  with  him. 
And  with  all  speed  post  with  him  toward  the  north. 
To  shun  the  fkintrer  that  his  soul  divines. 

Hart.  Go.  fellow,  go,  return  unto  thy  lord ; 
Did  him  not  fear  the  separated  councils : 
His  honour  and  myself  are  at  the  one. 
And  at  the  other  is  my  good  fHend  Catesby ; 
Wliere  nothing;  can  proceed  that  toucheth  us. 
Whereof  I  shall  not  have  intoIli;?ence. 
Tell  him  his  fears  are  Khallow,  wanting  instance: 
And  for  his  dreams— I  wonder  he 's  to  fond 
To  trust  the  mockery  of  unquiet  slumbers : 
To  fly  the  boar  before  the  lioar  iiursues, 
Were  to  incense  the  boar  to  follow  u.<t. 
And  make  pursuit,  where  he  did  mean  no  chase. 
Oo,  bid  th^  master  rise  and  com^  to  me ; 
And  we  will  both  together  to  the  Tower, 
Where,  he  shall  see,  the  boar  will  use  us  kindly. 

Meu.  1  '11  go,  my  lord,  and  tell  him  what  you  sav. 

[KxiL 
Enter  Catksbt. 

Cate.  Many  good  morrows  to  my  noble  lord  I 

HaU.  Good  morrow,  Catesby ;  you  are  early  stirring. 
What  news,  what  news,  in  this  our  tottering  state  ? 

Cate.  It  is  a  reeling  world.  Indeed,  my  lord  ; 
Anil  I  believe  will  never  stand  uprifrht, 
Till  Richard  wear  the  garUiiid  of  the  realm. 

If  out.  Howl  wear  the  garland?  dust  thou  mean  the 

Cate.  Ay.  my  good  lord.  [crown  ? 

Jlatt.  I'll  liave  this  crown  of  mine  cut  from  my 
Before  I'll  see  the  crown  t«o  foul  mi:<placed,  fshoulder:<, 
But  canst  thou  guci^  Ihut  hi>  doth  aim  at  it  7 

Cate.  Ay,  on  my  life ;  and  hopes  to  find  you  forward 
Upon  his  party  for  the  gain  thereof: 
And  thereupon  he  sends  you  this  good  news,— 
Tliat  this  same  very  day  your  enemies, 
The  kindre<l  of  the  queen,  must  die  at  Pomfi*et. 

Ha»t.  Indeed,  I  am  no  mourner  for  that  news, 
Because  t\\*^\  have  been  btiil  mv  odvernaries : 
But  that  I  'II  give  mv  voice  on  Richnrd's  side, 
To  bur  my  master's  heirs  in  true  descent, 
God  knows.  I  will  not  do  it.  to  the  ileath. 

Cate.  God  keep  your  lordship  in  that  gracious  mind  I 

Ilatt.  But  I  sliall  laugh  at  this  a  twelvemonth  hence, 
That  tlicy  who  brought  me  in  my  master's  hate, 
I  live  to  look  upon  their  tr.igo<ly. 
Well,  Cateshy,  ere  n  fortnight  make  mc  older. 
I'll  send  some  fuicking  thut  yet  think  not  ou't. 

CaJte.  'Tis  a  vile  tiling  to  die.  my  (rrnoions  lord. 
When  men  arc  unpreimred.  and  look  not  for  it. 

lioMt.  O  mon.«>trouH,  uinnstious!  anil  m)  faIN  it  out 
With  Rivers.  Vauirhau,  (Jrey :  and  to  'twill  do 
With  some  men  else,  who  think  theinielve.t  an  safe 
Ai  thou  and  1  :  who.  a^  thou  know'st.  nre  dmr 
To  princely  Richard  and  to  Ituckingham. 

Cate.  The  p.-inces  »x)th  nuike  high  aeeomit  of  yon.-- 
[Aiide."]  For  tliey  account  his  head  npon  the  bri'dgt*. 

HoMt.  1  know  they  do,  and  I  have  well  deserved  It. 

Enter  Staxlbt. 
Come  on,  come  on ;  where  is  your  boar-spear,  man  * 
Fear  you  the  boar,  and  go  so  unprovided  ? 

iUan.  My  lord,  good  morrow ;  and,  good  morrow, 
You  may  Jest  on,  but.  by  the  holy  rood,  [Catesby  :— 
X#o  not  like  these  several  councils,  I. 

HaMt.  My  lord.  I  hold  my  life  as  dear  as  yours ; 
And  never  in  my  life,  I  do  protest, 
W»ii  it  more  precious  to  me  than  'tis  now : 


Think  too,  bat  that  I  know  our  state  secnre, 
I  would  be  so  triumphant  as  I  am  ?  [Irf 

Stan.  The  lords  at  Pomfret,  when  they  rodi 
Were  Jocund,  and  supposed  their  states  were  sw 
And  they,  indeed,  had  no  cause  to  mistnufc  ; 
But  yet  you  see  how  soon  the  daT  o'ercast. 
This  sudden  stab  of  rancour  I  misdoubt : 
Pray  Gotl,  I  say.  I  prove  a  needle»s  coward ! 
What,  shall  we  toward  the  Tower  ?  the  dajr  ii  spi 

/fosf .  Come,  come,  have  with  you.  —Wot  von 
To-day  the  lords  you  talk  of  are  beheaded,      [mj 

Stan.  They,  for-  their  truth,  might  better  wcai 
heads. 
Than  some  that  have  accused  them  wear  their  k 
But  come,  my  lord,  let's  away. 

Enter  a  Pur:»uivant. 
nast.  Go  on  before ;  I  '11  talk  with  this  good  f 
[Exev^nt  Staxlst  and  Ci 
How  now.  sirrah  7  how  goes  the  world  with  thee 
rur$.  The  better,  that  your  lordship  please  to 
Hast.  I  tell  thee,  man,  'tis  better  with  mf  no* 
Tlian  when  thou  mett'st  me  butt,  where  now  we  i 
Then  was  I  going  prisoner  to  the  Tower, 
By  the  suggestion  of  the  queen's  allies ; 
But  now  I  teU  thee,  {keep  it  to  thyself.) 
This  day  those  enemies  are  put  to  death. 
And  I  in  better  state  than  ere  I  was. 
l*ur*.  God  hold  it,  to  your  honour's  good  cont 
ilatt.  Gramercy,  fellow:  then',  drink  that  for 
{Throwina\?m  k-s 
Purs.  I  thank  your  honour.  [Exit  Pur»i 

Enter  a  Priest. 
Pr.  Well  met,  my  lord ;  I  am  ghid  to  see  your  h 
Hast.  I  thank  thee,  good  Sir  John,  with  all  mj 

I  am  ill  vour  debt  for  vour  last  exercise ; 

Come  the  next  Sabliath,  and  I  will  content  yoo. 

Entrr  BccKixunAM. 

BucJc.  What,  talking  witli  a  prie?>t,  lord  diamb 
Your  friends  at  Pomfret,  they  do  need  the  priu»i 
Your  honour  liath  no  shriving  work  in  hami. 

Ilcut.  'Good  faith,  and  when  1  met  this  holy  b 
The  men  you  talk  of  came  into  my  mind.— 
What,  go  vou  toward  the  Tower? 

Buck,  i  do,  my  lord ;  but  long  I  cannot  stay  t 
I  shall  return  before  your  lordship  thence. 

Jlant.  Nay,  like  enough,  for  I  stny  dinner  t^s: 

Buck.  \A9ide.]  And  supi>er  too,  although  thoa  1 
Com**,  will  you  go  ? 

Jfatt.  I  '11  wait  upon  your  lordship.  [I 

ScKHK  III.— Pomfret.    B^vre  (he  Cattle 

Enter  RATCLirr.  tritk  a  Giuird.  condurfing  Ri 
Grl'v,  and  VAruDA.^  to  execution. 

Bat.  Come,  bring  forth  tlie  prisoners. 

Jiiv.  Sir  Richard  Ratciiff.  l«:t  mo  t*-U  thee  this 
To-<lay  Shalt  thou  behold  n  subject  die 
For  tnith,  for  duty,  and  for  loj-alty. 

(w'rejf.  God  keep  the  prince  fnjm  all  the  pack  < 
A  knot  you  are  of  damned  b'iOod->ucki'ni. 

Vaugh.  You  live  that  shaU  cry  woe  for  this  \v  i 

Bat.  Despatch  ;  the  limit  of  your  live.-*  \*  out. 

Biv.  O  Pomftret,  PonifW-t!    O  thou  bloody  pr.: 
Fatal  and  ominous  to  noble  peers! 
Within  the  guilty  clo!«ure  of  thy  walls, 
Rieliarii  the  second  here  was  hock'd  to  death: 
And.  for  more  blander  to  thy  dismal  seat 
Wc  give  thee  up  our  guiltless  blood  to  drink. 

fjrrjf.  Now  Margaret's  curse  is  falh'n  uion  our 
When  she  exchiim'*!  on  Hastings,  jou.  and  1, 
For  .^iumlini;  by  when  Riclmrd  stabird  her  ao:i. 

Bif.   Then  curM>d  >Ue  Hastings,  thvn  cura 
Kuokiiigluim. 
Tlien  curbCil  she  Richunl :  — O,  n*mcmber.  Cod. 
To  hear  her  prayers  for  them,  as  now  for  us ! 
.\nd  for  my  bister  and  her  princely  sou.'t. 
B-  satisfied,  dear  God.  with  our  true  blooils. 
Which,  as  thou  know'^t.  unjustly  mu->t  be  t^pilt! 

Bat.  Makelut.ste.  the  hour  of  death  is  expiaci*. 

Biv.  Come.  Grey.— come,  Vauphan,— let  us  h 
Farewell,  untd  wc'meet  again  in  heaven.         [I 

ScENB  IV.— LoNiiosi.    A  Room  in  the  Tow 

BUCEIN'UnAM,  STA5LBY,   1IaSTIXG.«,  the  BlSUOF  < 

Catksbt.  ]a)vbi.,  and  others,  sitting  at  c 

Ojflicers  of  the  Council  attending. 
Nast.  Now,  noble  {teers.  the  cause  why  we  at 
Is  to  determine  of  the  coronation : 
In  God's  name,  speak, — ^when  is  the  roTaldsy! 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


.] 


KING  RICHARD  ITL 


m 


Are  all  thinps  ready  for  that  royal  time? 
They  are :  and  wants  but  nomiDatton. 
i>-morrovr,  then.  I  Jud^rc  a  happy  day. 
Who  knows  the  lord  protector's  mind  herein? 
io«t  inward  with  the  uol»le  <luke?  [mind, 

our  grace,  we  think,  shouhl  soonest  know  his 
We  know  each  other's  faces  ;  for  our  hearts, 
s  no  more  of  mine  than  I  of  yours ; 
hi.s,  my  lonl,  than  you  of  mine. — 
tinjTS.  you  and  he  are  near  in  love. 
[  thank  liis  frmce,  I  know  he  loves  me  well ; 
lis  purpose  in  the  coroiuition, 
>t  nuunded  him,  nor  he  dcliver'd 
ous  pleasure  any  way  tlierein : 
my  nol)I(.'  lord,  may  name  the  time ; 
le  duke's  behalf  I'll  give  my  voice, 
presume,  he'll  take  in  gentle  part. 

Entrr  (Ii.ostkp.. 
1  happy  tini<;  here  cnnin,  the  duke  himself, 
y  nohle  lords  and  cousins,  all,  good  morrow, 
(en  lon<;a  .sleeper:  but  I  inist 
ice  doth  nejrlect  no  fjreat  design, 

•  my  presence  mijrht  have  been  concluded. 
Had  you  not  come  upon  your  cue.  my  l<ird, 
ord  lliistin;rs  had  pronouuci'd  your  part, — 
our  voice,— for  crowning  of  the  kinjf, 

ian  my  lord  Ha.sting8.  no  man  mi}{;hc  be  bolder; 

hip  knows  me  well,  and  loves  me  well. — 

»f  Ely.  when  I  was  last  in  TIoll>oni, 

kI  .<»trawberrlrs  in  your  garden  there ; 

ech  you.  send  for  some  of  them. 

larry,  and  will,  my  lord,  with  all  my  heart. 

[Exit  Ei.T. 
>U5in  of  Buckingham,  a  word  with  you. 

fJa'.f'x  him  aside. 
lath  sounded  Hastings  in  our  business ; 

•  the  testy  gentleman  .^o  hot, 

rill  lose  his  head  ere  give  consent 
er's  child,  as  worsliipfully  he  terms  it, 
the  royalty  of  England's  throne. 
Withilraw  yourself  a  while,  1  '11  go  with  you. 

[Ks-^unt  (f  LosTKR  and  BccKis«nAM. 
►Ve  have  not  yet  .-^et  down  this  day  of  triumph, 
w.  In  my  judgment.  Is  too  sudden  : 
Self  am  not  so  wdl  provided 
«ouId  l>e,  were  the  day  prolong'd. 

Jie-entf.r  Bishop  ot  j:ly. 
'here  is  my  lord  protector?     I  have  S'.ut 

•  htrawberries. 

lis  gnure  looks  cheerfully  and  >mooth  this  morn- 
ome  eonceit  or  other  likes  hini  well,         [ing  ; 
dotli  bid  sfood  morrow  with  such  s]iirit. 
fierc  's  ne'er  a  man  in  Christendom 
r  hide  his  love  or  hate  than  hi> ; 
»  face  straight  shall  you  know  his  heart. 
fVhat  of  his  heart  ptix-eive  you  in  hU  face, 
kelihood  he  shew'd  to-day  ? 
Murry,  that  with  no  man  here  he  is  offended; 
;  he,  he  had  shewn  it  in  his  looks. 

Se-enter  (Jlos'thu  and  BrrKi.NwiiAM. 
pray  you  all,  tell  me  what  they  de.M-rve, 
:on.-pire  my  death  with  de\ili>h  pl<>i« 
d  witchcraft,  and  that  have  prevuild 
lK,dy  with  their  hellish  charms? 
n»c  tender  love  I  !»ear  your  grace,  my  lonU 
e  most  for^vard  in  this  noble  i)resence 
the  offeuflers    whosoe'er  they  be, 
■  lord,  they  hare  de>ervt'<l  death, 
len  be  your  eyes  the  witness  of  their  evil : 
r  I  am  bewitch'd;  l>ehold  mine  arm 
blastt^l  .sapling  wither'd  up : 
l"j  Eilwanl's  wife,  that  monstrous  witch, 
1  with  tliat  liarlot,  stnimpet  Short*, 
heir  witchcraft  thus  have  marked  mc 
If  they  have  done  this  deed,  my  nobh.-  lord,— 
I  thou  protector  of  this  damned  stnim])et, 
lou  1 1  me  of  ••  jfs?"— Thou  art  a  traitor :   ■ 
lis  iK-ad !— now,  by  8Aint  Paul  I  swear, 
dine  until  I  see  the  same  — 
1  Catesby,  look  that  it  be  done  ; 
that  love  me.  rise,  and  follow  me. 

[ExeufU  Council,  with  Gloster  and 

BuCKINr.IIAM. 

Sfoe,  woe.  for  England  I  not  a  whit  for  me ; 

•  fond,  mieht  have  prevente<i  this. 

id  dream  the  iMmr  did  rase  his  helm ; 
laln'd  it,  and  did  acorn  to  fly. 
les  to-<lay  my  footcloth  horse  did  stumble, 
leU  when  he  look'd  upon  tho  Tower, 


As  loath  to  bear  me  to  the  slaughter-house. 
0,  now  I  want  the  priest  that  spake  to  me : 
I  now  repent  I  told  the  pursuivant. 
As  too  triumphing,  how  mine  enemies 
To-day  at  Pomfret  bloodily  were  butcher'df 
And  I  myself  secure  in  grace  and  favour. 

0  Margaret,  Margaret,  now  thy  heavy  curse 
Is  lighted  on  poor  Hastings'  wretched  heatl  I 

CeUe.  Despatch,  my  lord,  the  duke  would  l>e  at  dinner ; 
Make  a  short  shrift ;  he  longs  to  see  your  head. 

Hoit.  0  momentary  grace  of  mort;il  men. 
Which  we  more  hunt'for  than  the  grace  of  God! 
Who  builds  his  hoi>e  in  air  of  your  fair  looks, 
Lives  like  a  drunken  sailor  on  a  mast, 
Ready,  with  every  nod,  to  tumble  down 
Into  the  fatal  bowels  of  the  deep. 

Lov.  Come,  come,  despatch;  'tis  bootless  to  exclaim. 

Ha*t.  O  bloody  Richard  !— misera)>le  England] 

1  prophe.sy  the  tearfuU'st  time  to  thee. 
That  ever  wretched  age  hath  look'd  upon. — 
Come,  lead  me  to  the  block  ;  bear  him  my  head ; 
They  smile  at  me,  who  shortly  shall  be  dead.    [Exeunt 

SckskY.— The  santf.     The  Tower  Walt i. 

Enter  Glostkr  and  Kuckixghav.  in  ruHy  armour, 
marvdlous  iH-favouretL 

Glo.  Come,  cousin,  canst  thou  quake,  and  change  thy 
Blurder  thy  breath  in  mldille  of  a  word,  [colour? 

And  then  agsiin  begin,  and  stop  again. 
As  if  thuu  Wert  distraught,  and  mad  with  terror? 

Buck.  Tut,  I  can  counterfeit  the  deep  tragedian ; 
Speak,  and  look  l>ack,  and  pry  on  every  side. 
Tremble  and  start  at  wagging  of  a  straw. 
Intending  deep  suspicion :  ghastly  looks 
Are  at  my  service,  like  enforced  smile.-*; 
And  both  are  ready  in  their  offices. 
At  any  time,  to  grace  my  stratagems. 
But  what,  is  Catesby  gone  f 

Glo.  He  is;  and,  see,  he  brings  the  mayor  along. 

Enter  the  Lonl  Mayor  and  Catksbv. 
Buck:  Let  me  alone  to  entertain  him.  —Lonl  Mayor,— 
<»lo.  Look  to  the  drawbridge  there. 
Buck.  Hark,  hark !  a  drum. 
(Ho.  Catesby,  o'erlook  the  walls. 
Buck.  Lord  mayor,  the  reason  we  have  sent  for  tou,— 
Glo.  Look  liack.  defend  thee.— here  are  enemies. 
Buck.  God  and  our  innocence  defend  and  guard  uh! 

Enter  Lotrl  awl  Ratclifk,  with  Hastinos'  head. 

Glo.  Be  patient,  they  are  friends, — RatclifT  and  Lovel. 

Lor.   Here  is  the  heatl  of  that  ignoble  traitor, 
Tlie  dang^'rous  and  unsuspectc<l  Ilu-stinps. 

Glo.  ^  dear  I  loved  the  man,  that  1  mu«t  wee]i. 
I  took  him  for  the  plainest  harmless't  creature, 
That  breathed  u|»on  the  earth  a  Christian  ; 
Made  him  my  book,  wherein  my  soul  recorded 
Tlie  history  of  all  her  .secret  thoughts  : 
80  smooth  he  daub'd  his  vice  «itli  show  of  virtue, 
That,  his  apparent  open  guilt  omitted, — 
I  mean  his  conversation  with  Shore's  wife, — 
He  lived  from  all  attainder  of  suspect. 

Buck.  Well,  well,  he  was  the  covert'st  sh»»lter'd  traitor 
That  ever  lived.— lA>ok  you,  my  lord  mayor, 
Would  yon  imagine,  or  almost  believe, 
(Were't  not  tliat  by  great  jireservation 
We  live  to  tell  it  you,)  the  subtle  traitor 
Ttiis  day  hod  plotted,  in  the  council-house, 
To  murder  me  and  my  good  lord  of  Gloster  i 

May.  What!  had  he  so? 

Glo.  What!  think  you  we  are  Turks  or  infldeb? 
Or  that  we  would,  against  the  form  of  law, 
Proceed  thus  rashly  in  the  villain's  death. 
But  that  the  extreme  peril  of  the  rase. 
The  peace  of  England  and  our  person.>t'  safety. 
Enforced  us  to  this  execution? 

May.  Now,  fair  befall  you  I  he  deserved  his  death; 
And  your  good  graces  both  have  well  )irocee«ied. 
To  warn  fkl«te  traitors  from  the  like  attempts. 
I  never  look'd  for  better  at  his  hands, 
After  he  once  fell  in  with  mistress  Shore. 

Buck.  Yet  had  we  not  determined  he  should  die, 
Until  your  lordship  came  to  see  his  en»l ; 
Which  now  the  loving  haste  of  these  our  friends 
Somewliat  against  our  meaning,  hath  prevented 
Because,  my  lord,  we  would  have  had  you  heard 
The  traitor  speak,  and  timorously  confess 
The  manner  and  the  purpose  of  his  treasons ;  > 

That  you  might  well  have  signified  the  same 
Unto  the  citiaens,  who  haply  may 
Miiconstrttt  tu  in  him,  and  wail  bis  death. 
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J/ay.  But,   ui}'   ;'oo-l  loi-d,  your  yince'^  worJ  khall 
As  well  as  I  hail  i^v-.tx  bud  ImrU  him  vMak :        >«r^<, 
Aud  ilo  uot  doubt,  risrht  noble  princes  both, 
But  I  '11  act]U4iiii  our  dut(-oud  citizens 
With  all  jour  Just  proo>-tHl:nv's  in  this  cane. 

67o.  And  to  that  eudwi-  wi.-'h'd  your  l(*nlship  here, 
To  avoid  tho  cenMirt^  of  the  cwrpihp  world. 

Jiuck:  But  sinctf  you  came  too  l:ii«.*  of  our  intCQt, 
Tet  witness  what  you  hrar  we  did  intend : 
And  50,  my  good  lord  mayor,  wc  bid  farewell. 

( Exit  liord  Mayor. 

Glo.  Go  after,  after,  cousin  Bnckiu^rhain. 
The  mayor  towards  Guildlmll  hios  him  in  ail  jK»*t : 
There,  at  your  mectfst  vuntajre  of  the  time. 
Infer  the  bastardy  of  Edward'M  children  : 
Tell  them  how  Kdward  put  w  de:ith  a  citizen, 
Only  for  Haying  he  would  muku  hid  son 
Il'^ir  to  the  crown ;  meaning,  indeed,  his  houar-. 
Which,  by  the  sipn  thereof,  was  termed  so. 
Moreover,  urge  his  hateful  luxury. 
And  bestial  appetite  in  chanire  of  lust; 
Which  strctoh'd  inito  their  s<Tvant.-i.  daughter*,  wives, 
Even  where  his  raging  eye  or  savage  heart, 
Without  control,  listed  to  make  his  prey. 
Nay,  for  a  need,  thus  far  come  near  my  person  :  - 
Tell  them,  when  that  my  mother  went  with  eh;lil 
Of  that  insatiate  Edward,  noble  York. 
My  princely  father,  then  ha<l  wars  in  Fmuce ; 
Anil,  by  just  computation  of  the  time. 
Found  that  the  ij>sue  was  not  his  begot; 
Which  well  appeared  in  h's  linfauients, 
Being  nothing  like  th«^  uoble  duke  my  father: 
Yet  touch  this  8}>ariugly.  as  'twere  far  nil ; 
Because,  my  lonl,  you  know  my  mother  lives. 

Buck.  Doubt  not,  my  lord,  I  '11  play  the  nrator. 
As  if  the  golden  fe«-,  foV  which  I  i»lead. 
Were  for  myself:  and  bO,  my  lord,  adi<;u. 

Olo.  If  you  thrive  well,  bring  them  to  llavnard'* 
Where  you  sliall  find  me  will  aecoinpanied.  f.-jislle  ; 
With  reviTcnd  fathers  and  well-learned  bi>1;oi'.-. 

Buck.  1  go;  and,  towards  three  or  four  o'eloek. 
Look  for  the  news  that  the  Guildhall  affords. 

\Kj-it  ItL'CCINUIIAM. 
Glo.  Go.  Lovel.  with  all  speed  to  doulor  Shaw,— 
(Jo  thou  [To  Catesby.]  to  friar  Penker;— bid  them  bf>th 
Meet  mc  within  this  Lour  at  Baynard's  castle. 

\ Exeunt  Ijovel  and ('iTK>kY. 
Now  will  I  in.  to  take  some  privy  order 
To  draw  the  brats  of  Clarence  out  of  si-.'ht, 
Aud  to  give  notice  that  no  manner  of  person 
Have  any  time  recourse  unto  the  princes.  I  Exit. 

SCEXE  Vr.— ^  Street. 

Enter  a  Sorivener. 
Scriv.    Here   is   the   indictment  of    the  good    lorxl 
Which  in  a  set  hand  fairly  is  engross'd,  [Hasliugi*; 

That  it  may  l>e  to-day  read  o'er  in  Paul's. 
And  mark  how  well  the  sequel  hangs  together:  — 
Eleven  hours  I  have  spent  to  write  it  o\er. 
For  yesternight  by  Cate&by  was  it  sent  me  : 
The  precedi  nt  was  full  as  long  adi)ing : 
And  yet  within  these  five  hours  Hastings  lived 
Untainted,  unexamined  free,  at  liberty. 
Here's  a  good  world  the  while!    M'ho  is  no  gross, 
That  cannot  see  this  pal{>;ible  device  f 
Yet  who  so  bold,  but  says  he  sees  it  not? 
Bad  is  the  worhl;  and  all  will  come  to  nsught. 
When  such  bud  dealing  must  be  seen  iu  thought.  fi,«tY. 

Scene  VU.—The  tame.     Court  of  linyivdv.i'u  OistJe. 

ii'n/er  Gi.osTKE  and  BLTKi.vjiiiM,  wi-  -/".■*<?. 

Oln.  How  now,  how  now  )  what  .say  the  ct:>.en.^? 

Buck.  Now  by  the  holy  mother  of  our  Lor.l. 
The  citizens  are  mum.  ".ay  not  a  word, 

Glo.  Touch'd  >ou  tin-  I'listardy  of  F^wari''.«»  ehildreur 

Biic^.  1  did  ;  witli  his  eyutruet  with  lady  Li;i ; . 
And  his  contract  by  dejMity  in  France; 
The  insatiate  greetiiue^.s  of  hi?^  d      .cs. 
And  his  enforcement  ol  the  city  wives; 
Ilia  tyranny  for  trifles  ;  his  own  b:ist;irdy, — 
As  being  got,  your  fatln-r  tlien  in  FniucI; ; 
And  his  resemblance,  being  not  like  theduki-: 
Withal  [  did  infer  yourlini-ameuL^, — 
Being  Uie  right  idea  of  your  father, 
Both  in  your  form  and  nobleness  of  mind  ; 
Laid  open  all  your  >  ictorles  in  Scotland, 
Your  discipline  in  war,  wisdom  in  peace, 
Y'our  bounty,  virtue,  fair  humility ; 
Indeed,  left  nothing  fitting  for  your  purpose 
L'ntouch'd,  or  alighUy  liandled,  in  discourse : 


And  when  my  oratory  frrew  to  an  end, 

I  bade  them  that  did  lore  th«ir  country*!  food. 

Crir_»'  God  inTe  Richard,  England's  royal  kiafr!" 

Gin.  And  did  they  so? 

Bvrk.  No.  so  God  help  me,  ther  spake  not  a  void; 
But,  like  dumb  statues,  or  breattJeSj  etonek, 
Stared  on  each  other,  and  look'd  deadly  pala. 
Which  when  1  saw,  I  reprehended  tliem : 
Aud  a.sk'd  the  mayor  wh-it  meant  thia  wilful  iilcnec. 
H:<  answer  was,—' the  people  were  not  used 
To  be  spoke  to,  but  by  the  recorder. 
Then  he  was  urged  to  tell  my  Lile  atrain. — 
"  Thus  saith  the  duke,  thus  tiath  the  duke  infcn'd:" 
But  nothing  sf»oke  in  warnni  from  himselt 
When  he  had  done,  some  followers  of  mine  own. 
At  lower  t-nd  o'  the  hall,  hurl'd  up  th^ir  cai-s. 
And  8om^  ten  voices  crleiL  "  God  save  king  Rieliaid!'' 
And  thus  I  took  th*»  vantage  of  those  few,— 
''  Thanks,  gentle  citir.ens  and  trii-nds,"  quoth  1 
"  This  general  applause  aud  cheerful  shout. 
Argues  yourwistlom,  and  your  love  to  Richard." 
And  even  heri'.  brake  otT  and  came  away. 

Glo.  What  ton guelfess  Uoclut  were  they.'  wuulJt^ 
not  speak? 
Will  not  the  mayor,  then,  and  bis  brethren  come  \ 

Bitck.  The  mayor  is  here  at  hand ;  intend  eom<  (atr. 
Be  not  you  s^ioke  with,  but  by  mighty  &uit : 
And  look  you  get  a  prayer-book  iu  your  hand. 
And  stand  between  two  churchmen,  good  my  lorJ; 
For  on  that  ground  I  '11  make  a  hoiy  duscani: 
And  be  not  easily  won  to  our  retiuo? t? ; 
Play  the  maid's  {tart,— still  answer  nay.  and  tak^  it 

Glo.  I  go  ;  and  if  you  plead  a.«  well  for  them. 
As  I  can  say  nay  to  Ihee  for  myself. 
No  <loubt  we'll  bring  it  to  a  happy  issue. 

Buck.  Go,  go,  up  to  tlie  leads ;  the  lord  maror  ka-cb. 
[Ex\t  GloaU 
Enter  the  Lord  Mayor,  Aldennoji,  and  CitiMV. 
Weleome,  my  lord  :  I  dance  attendance  here; 
I  think  the  duke  will  not  be  .-^pokc  withal.— 

Enter,  from  thr  Oi^tV,  Catesbt. 
Now.  Catesbv !  what  says  you-  lord  to  my  reipiest? 
Cute.  He  doth  entreat  your  gr.tco,  my  uobU  kinL 
To  visit  him  to-morrow  or  next  djiy : 
Ho  is  within,  with  two  right  reverend  fathers. 
Divinely  bent  to  meditation  ; 
And  in  no  worldly  suit  would  he  be  moved. 
To  draw  him  from  hi.^i  holy  exercise. 

Buck.  Return.  go<Ml  Cate>hy,  to  the  gracious  duke . 
Tell  him,  my.-"lf,  the  mayor  and  aldermen 
In  deep  desi^-ns,  iu  matter  of  great  moment, 
No  le.^s  im] sorting  than  our  geueml  i:ood, 
Are  come  to  have  some  conference  w  Ith  lii>  gnce 
Cate.  I  '11  signify  so  much  unto  him  straif  hi.    [JW 
Buck.  Ah,  ha,  my  lord,  tliis  pnnce  is  not  an  Edvtfi! 
He  is  not  lolling  on  a  lewd  d:iy-bcd, 
]tut  on  his  knees  at  metiitation  ; 
Not  dallying  with  a  brace  of  courtrmns. 
But  mcdiUUing  with  two  ileep  divines ; 
Not  sleeping,  to  eneross  hi.s  idle  iKHly. 
JUit  praying,  to  ennch  his  watchful  soul 
Happy  were  England,  would  this  Tirtuou4  prioct 
Take  on  himself  the  sovereignty  thennif : 
But.  sure,  1  fear,  we  shall  ne'er  win  him  to  it. 
May,  Marry,  God  defend  his  grace  should  tay  lUiV- 
Buck.  1  fear  he  will.    Here  Catesbj  comes  a^ila- 

Re-enter  Catksbt. 

Now,  Catesby,  what  says  his  grace? 

Cate.  He  wonders  to'what  end  you  have  aMenbM 
Fuch  troops  of  citizens  to  come  to  him. 
His  grace  not  being  wam'd  thereof  before: 
He  fears,  my  lord,  you  mean  no  frooil  to  him. 

Jiuck.  Sorry  I  am  my  noble  cousin  should 
Suspect  mc,  that  I  mt-an  no  Kood  to  him  : 
By  Iieaven,  we  come  to  him  in  lu-rfect  love  : 
And  so  once  more  ruluru  and  tell  his  grae*' 

[lU-itVAitOf- 
When  holy  and  devout  religious  men 
Are  at  their  beads,  'tis  liard  to  draw  them  tbeM^b-* 
So  sweet  is  z<.'aloa>  contemplation. 

Enter  Glostrr,  in  a  gallery  abore,  hehemn  tm$ 

Bi.o-hops.    Catimuy  return*. 

May.  See.  where  his  gnue  itandi  'tween  two  d«ir 

men : 
Budc  Two  props  of  rirtne  for  a  ChristUn  | 
To  stay  him  from  the  fall  of  ranitr : 
And,  see,  a  book  of  prayer  in  his  naiid, — 
True  ornament  to  know  a  holy  man. — 
EamouB  Plantagenet,  mMt  gractow  |vlBA% 
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•urmhle  ear  to  oar  requ«sti ; 

9n  ns  the  intemiptiou 

rotion  and  right  CJirlstian  teaJ. 

r  lord,  tiicre  needs  no  such  apulogj ; 

0  b«!«iwch  you  pardon  me, 
itst  in  the 'service  of  my  God, 
le  viflitntion  of  my  rriend.i. 

njr  this,  wliat  is  your  rnice's  ]>leasarc? 

3ven  tliat,  I  hope,  which  ]>lc:Lsr>th  Qod  above, 

3«m1  men  of  this  unKov.'m'd  i!«le. 

io  Kuspect  I  luiv«'  (Utnn  some  offence, 

3S  dlSffracious  in  tin-  city'*  ey«^ ; 

vou  com'^  to  r.*i.r.fi"n'l  my  jVimriiu-  •. 

fou  havr,  my  lord;  woui«l  it  mijrht  please 

trcatu-s  to  amVml  your  fault !  (your  Knice, 

se  wher-fon^  brratlic  I  in  a  fhristran  l.ind  ? 

Know,  ih(u,  it  is  your  fault  that  jou  ivs!pti 

»me  srat,  the  thr-mo  maj«.*<<ticHl, 

n-d  ortice  of  your  nnco'^iors. 

•:  of  fortun**  and  your  due  of  hirtn. 

1  Rlory  of  yoiu*  royal  hous«', 
iruptUm  of  a  blcnr'^h'd  5toi'V  : 

I  the  mildn'iis  of  your  sleepy  tlii>U|rIit.H 
••re  we  wukf-n  to  our  country's  irocnl  i 

!  isle  d(»th  want  hi*r  pro  jut  limh.s ; 
defaced  with  Hoars  of  infamy, 
Rtock  ^'T^|ft  with  iu'nolili-  iil:"iFit-i, 
•St  shoul'lt-r  d  in  thi-  swallowiii^  j.'ul'i 
>r?etfMln'?s.s  and  deep  olilivion. 
recure.  wo  h«'.irtily  M>licit 
:ioui  Self  to  iak«'  on  yon  tin-  i-Ii.irj:.- 
ly  jrfi\»Tnm.ut  of  tlii\yoMr  land  :  - 
utector.  ^t•.•wa^rl.  s'ih-t':tiiU', 
actor  fi)r  anoth'T"?  jr;iin  ; 
i;c(sRiv«-ly,  frnm  blo<id  i<>  l'!io.|. 
t  01  Jjirih,  yo-ir  cmiH.Ty,  \«»ur  own 
•.'on-«ortcd  with  the  citiV.«i»-., 
r  wor.«i}iijifiil  ami  loviii;r  fri<  nd-i, 
urir  veh»'ment  in-ti^,iiiori. 
.■>t  suit  fome  I  to  move  your  (rracc.  * 

c;innot  t-!l.  if  to  d.part  in  siloncr. 
y  t*)  sp«.ak  in  \our  r«"'iiroi»f. 
th  my  di'LT""'.*.  or  yo;ir  couiiit'.on  : 
inswiT.  -you  mij/ht  haply  think 
•nl  umliidon,  uot  ri^jilyiujyr.  vieMed 
If  t'«iM:  II  \okoof  sovnc  iifuty. 
tidly  y«.u  would  here  imjio-icon  m.-; 
n\v  you  for  this  hUit  of  yours, 
'd  with  yuir  faithful  lovi'.  to  ni*', 
the  other  -id«',  I  checkM  my  frw.ml  . 
, — to  .-«peiik,  and  to  avoid  the  fir>t, 
.  In  speak! iiL-.  n^'t  to  incur  the  last. -- 
riy  thus  1  un-wi-r  jou. 
■  disserves  my  thaiiks;  but  my  di  >.'rt. 
ble.  shuns  your  hiph  reijur^i. 

II  obstiuleM  were  cut  away, 

my  path  were  ev«n  to  the  cronu. 
>e  rev»-nne  and  due  of  birth  ; 
ich  is  my  jvoverty  of  Kjiirit, 
•  and  so  many  my  dj-feot^. 
>ulil  nither  hide  iiir*  from  my  frr<'alne».s, — 
■rk  to  brook  no  mifrhty  !<i>a.'  - 
»y  Kreatne.ss  covet  to  be  hid. 
e  vafiour  of  my  plory  smotln-r'd. 
be  tliauk'd,  there  is  no  need  of  ui* : 
:h  I  need  to  help  you,  if  necil  uciv  ;; 
tree  Iiath  left  us  roval  fruit, 
tellow'd  by  Uie  stenlin;;  hours  of  tlmt*. 
t>ecomt:  the  seat  of  mijjesty, 
e,  no  doubt,  us  happy  by  hii<  reifrn. 
lay  what  you  would  Uiy  on  me, 
and  fortune  of  his  happy  starH.  - 
>d  defend  that  I  should  wriu'.'  from  hini ! 
Wy  lord,  thisarpues  conscii-nn-  in  vour  grjicc; 
/tpect*  thereof  are  nice  and  tfi\  'al, 
nstance*  wU  c«)nsid«'rnl. 
hat  EiUanl  is  your  brotlhT's  sou  : 
to  ).  but  not  by  Kil ward's  wife  ; 
le  WB^  contract  to  lady  Lucy. — 
bor  llvjstt  witmss  to  hl^  >ow, — 
wanls  by  sub>t:tute  betrtilh'd 
kiat'.r  to  the  kiu;^  of  Fnince. 
h  put  by,  a  poor  petitioner, 
ize<t  mother  to  a  many  sons, 
waning  and  distressed  widow, 
he  afternoon  of  her  best  <inys, 
:e  and  purctiase  of  his  vauton  eye. 
he  pitch  and  hel|;ht  of  all  his  though t^ 
eclension  and  loathed  bigamy : 
I  his  anlairful  bed,  he  f ot 
utl,  whom  our  manDera  call  the  prince. 


More  WttMlj  could  I  ezpottmlato, 
Save  that,  for  rererence  to  somo  alire, 
I  give  a  sparini^  limit  to  my  tonjnic. 
Then,  phmI  my  lord,  take  to  your  royal  ftlf 
This  proffer'd  benefit  of  dipnity  : 
If  not  to  bless  us  and  the  land  withal, 
Yet  to  draw  forth  your  noble  ancestry 
From  the  corruption  of  abusing  time, 
Unto  a  lineal  tnie-derivM  course. 

May.  Po,  jfood  my  lonl ;  your  citizens  entreat  you. 

liiick.  Refuse  nut,  miphty  lord,  this  proQ'er'd  love. 

Vote.  O,  make  them  Joyful,  grant  their  Uwful  suit  1 

Glti.  Alas,  why  would  you  heap  those  cares  on  ue 
I  am  uiiJit  for  state  and  hiiyi'sty  .— 
I  do  beseech  yon,  tiike  it  not  amiss: 
I  cannot,  nor'l  will  nob,  yield  to  vou. 

/iuck.  If  you  refuse  it, — as  in  love  and  seal, 
Loath  to  depose  the  child,  your  brot tier's  sim  ; 
As  well  we  know  your  tenderness  of  heart, 
And  gentle,  kind,  effeminate  remorse, 
Which  wo  have  noted  in  you  to  your  kindred. 
And  equally  indeed  to  all  estates.— 
Yet  know,  whe'r  you  atrcept  our  suit  or  no. 
Your  brother's  «on  shall  n«<ver  reipn  our  kinir : 
Kut  we  will  plant  some  other  In  your  throne. 
To  the  disgrace  and  downfall  of  your  house 
And  in  this  rei<oiution  here  we  leave  you.— 
Come,  citizens,  we  « ill  entreat  no  more. 

[Exfunt  Iti-cKiNUifAii  andV.ltltxn*. 

Cate.  Call  them  a^'ain.  swei't  prince,  accept  their saH« 
If  you  denv  them,  all  the  land  will  rue  it. 

Glo.  Will  you  enforce  me  to  a  world  of  cares  f 
Well,  call  them  n^ain.  \Exft  Tatesbt.]  i  aiu  not  made 
Dut  penetrable  to  your  kiml  entn^atie.<s,  [of  itont, 

Albeit  av^inst  my  consci';uce  and  my  soul. — 

Re-enter  Uuckikgiiam  and  th'i  rtst. 
Cousin  of  Uuckiugham.— and  sage,  grave  men, — 
^^ince  you  will  buckle  fortune  on  my  buck, 
To  bear  her  burden,  whe'r  I  will  or  no, 
1  must  have  patience  to  endure  the  load : 
But  if  black  a.-audal,  or  foul-faced  reproach. 
Attend  the  sequel  of  your  imi»ositiou, 
Your  mere  enforcement  shall  acquittance  me 
Yrom  all  the  impure  blots  and  stains  thereof; 
Fi<r  Gotl  he  knows,  and  vou  may  ]>artly  see, 
lluw  far  I  am  from  the  desire  of  tins. 

Majt.  God  bless  your  grace .'  we  see  It,  and  will  gay  it 

(Jlo.  In  saying  bO,  you  shall  but  say  the  trutit. 

Buck.  Then  I  salute  you  with  tltis  royal  title,— 
Long  live  king  Eichard,  £ugUuid's  wortliy  king! 

All.  Amen. 

Jiudc.  To-morrow  may  it  please  you  to  be  crown'd  t 

Glo.  Even  when  you  please,  since  you  will  liave  ii  to. 

Ituck.  To-morrow,  then,  we  will  attend  your  grace; 
And  so  most  joyfully  we  Uike  our  leave.  [again.— 

(Jlo.  [Tv  Ike  Bishops.]  Come,  let  us  to  our  holy  wwfk 
Farewell,  good  cousin ;— Ikrewell,  gentle  friends. 

[Ktceunt 


ACT  IV. 

ScESE  l.—Jir/ore  the  Tower. 

Enter,  on  oneiide,  Qcrr.n  Ki.izabetu,  DrcHKits  or  Toak, 
and  Makquis  ur  Dorset;  on  tht  other,  AMMk, 
Vu<^eu  o/  (Jlotter,  leadina  Lady  MiiiuAJtST  Plaji- 
TAOKXET,  Clarpkcb's  young  Daughter. 

Duck.  Who  meets  us  here?— my  niwo  Plantageavli 
Leil  in  the  li&nd  of  her  kind  aunt  of  Glosterf 
Now.  for  my  life,  she 's  wand'ring  to  the  Tower. 
On  pure  heart's  love,  to  greet  the  tender  iiriucc. — 
Daughter,  well  met. 

Anne,  God  give  your  graces  l>oth 
A  liappy  and  a  joyful  time  of  day  1 

Q.  Elit.  Aa  much  to  yon,  good  sister!  whither  away 

Anne.  No  further  tlian  the  Tower;  and,  as  I  guess, 
Up(in  tlie  like  devotion  as  yoursidves, 
To  gratuhite  tlie  gentle  princes  tliere. 

(i.  EliM.  Kind  bist(  r,  thanks ;  we  'II  cnUr  all  together 

Enter  DRAKEifDrar. 
And,  in  good  time,  here  the  lieutenant  comec— 
Muster  lieutenant,  pray  you,  by  your  lm\  e, 
IIow  doth  the  prince  and  my  voung  son  of  Tork  ? 

Brak.  Right  well,  dear  Ma<Lun.    By  your  patieliMi 
I  may  not  sulTer  you  to  visit  them ; 
The  king  hath  strictly  chaqred  the  contcary. 

Q.  Eliz,  The  king.'  who's  that! 

BrijJe.  I  mean  the  lord  protector. 
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a,  EliM.  The  Lord  protect  him  fh>in  that  kinglj  title  I 
llatb  be  set  bound*  b«tireen  their  love  and  me? 
1  un  their  mother ;  who  shall  bar  me  flrom  them? 

Duch.  I  am  their  fatbei's  mother,  I  will  see  thorn. 

Annt.  Their  aunt  I  am  in  law,  in  love  their  motber: 
Then  bring  me  to  their  nigbtf ;  I  '11  bear  thj  blame,  - 
And  take  tbj  oflice  from  thee,  on  thy  peril. 

Brak.  No,  Madam,  no, — I  may  not  leave  It  to ; 
I  am  bound  by  outb.  and  therefore  Hinlon  mc. 

[Exit  BaAKBXBC&r. 

EiUer  Staxlet. 

atan.  liCt  me  but  meet  you«  ladiofi.  one  hour  hence, 
And  1  '11  salut.'  yuur  pnice  of  York  a:i  mother, 
And  rerereud  loioker-on,  of  two  fair  qut'i-n<. — 
[To  the  DuiheAt  of  G'lfntUr.]  Come,  Madam,  you  muit 

iftraight  to  Westminster. 
There  to  be  crown«.'d  Ulcliard'k  royal  queen. 

Q.  Elit.  Ab,  cut  my  lace  asunder! 
Tluit  my  p<.'Ut  heart  may  have  xomc  scope  to  beat, 
Or  else  I  awoon  with  thin  dcad-killiuK  uewe. 

Anne.  Despiteful  tidiuf.'s.'    O  uuplou^iug  new<  ! 

Dor.    Be  of  good  cheer: — mother,  how  fiirc*   your 
praoe  ? 

Q.  Elit.  (>  Dorset,  8peak  not  to  me,  get  thee  gone  t 
DfHth  aud  dviitruction  duK  tliee  at  the  heels : 
Thy  mother's  nauie  is  ominous  to  children. 
Ii  thou  wilt  cuibtrip  death,  go  croii*  the  Feat. 
Aud  lire  with  Richmond,  from  titv  reach  of  hell : 
Go,  hie  thee,  hie  thee,  trom  this  slaugliter-house. 
LeMt  thou  incrcufic  the  iiuml>er  of  the  dead  ; 
And  make  mc  ilic  the  tlimll  of  .Margaret's  curse,— 
>ior  mother,  wife,  nor  KuKbtnd'rt  'counted  queen. 

Stan.  Full  of  wise  care  Is-  tliis  your  counsel,  Matiam. — 
\To  Dob.  J  Take  all  the  swift  advantage  of  the  hours ; 
Voii  shall  have  lett'irs  from  me  to  my  son 
In  your  behalf,  to  meet  you  on  the  way; 
Be  not  ta'en  tardy  by  unwise  delay. 

Puch.  <>  ill-dispersing  wind  of  mIi!ieT7 1— 

0  luy  Mccuised  womb,  the  betl  of  death! 

.V  coi-kutrice  IuimI  thou  liatch'd  to  the  world. 
Whose  unavoide<i  eye  is  murderous  I 

Stan.  Come,  Madam,  come;  I  in  all  haste  wns  nent. 

-iH/n*.  And  I  with  all  unwillingness  will  go.- 
O.  would  to  (io<l  tliat  tlie  inclusive  verge 
Of  golden  metal,  that  muht  round  my  brow. 
Were  rod-hot  steel,  to  sear  me  to  the  hrain  ! 
Anointed  let  me  be  with  deadly  venom  : 
And  die,  ere  men  can  say — (jod  save  tlic  queen! 

Q.  Elit.  Go,  go,  i)Oor  houI,  I  envy  not  thy  gli  ry  ; 
To  feed  my  humour,  wish  thyi>elf  no  harm. 

Anne.  No!    why?— Win  ii  he,   that   is  my  husband 
Came  to  n>e,  as  1  follow'd  Henry's  corse;  |now. 

When  scarce  the  hlootl  was  wellwasli'd  from  his  luiuds, 
Which  issued  from  uiy  other  angel  husband. 
And  that  dead  saint  which  then  I  weeping  follow'd ; 
<),  when,  1  huy,  I  look'd  on  Kichard's  face, 
Tiiis  was  my  wish,—"  lie  thou,"  quoth  I,  "accursed. 
For  making  me,  eo  young,  so  old  a  widow! 
And,  when  thou  weddM.  let  sorrow  haunt  thy  1>ed  : 
And  be  thy  wife  (if  any  be  ^o  mad) 
More  misenible  by  the  life  of  thee, 
Ttuin  thou  hast  made  me  by  my  dear  lord's  death  ! 
Lo,  ere  I  am  repeat  thin  curse  again. 
Even  in  so  short  a  space,  my  woman's  henrt 
(iroii-ily  grew  r«ptlvc  to  his  honey  wunls. 
Aud  proved  tlic  hubjoct  of  mine  own  miuI's  curs'.\— 
Which  ever  since  hath  held  mine  evis  from  nst ; 
For  never  yet  one  hoiir  in  his  l>ed 
Did  1  eiijoy  the  golden  dew  of  sleep. 
But  with  his  timorous  dreamn  was  still  awaked. 
Hi-sides,  he  hates  me  for  my  father  Warwick ; 
And  will,  no  doubt,  shortly' be  rid  of  me. 

(^.  Eliz.  Poor  heart,  adieu!  1  pity  thy  compUiining. 

Annr.  No  more  than  with  my  hOuI  I  mourn  for  yours. 

Vor.  Farewell,  thou  woful  w elconier  of  glory ! 

Anne.  Adieu,  poor  soul,  that  tak'st  thy  leave  of  it  I 

Duck.  [To  Dorset.)  Go  thou  to  Richmond,  and  good 

fortune  guide  thee ! —  [thee ! — 

[To  Akke.]  Go  thou  to  Richard,  and  good  angels  tend 

[7*0  QuKKN  Klizaretii.J  Go  thou  to  sanctuary,  aud  good 

thoughts  possess  thee ! 

1  to  my  grave,  where  peacir  and  re^t  lie  with  mc ! 
Eighty  olid  years  of  sorrow  have  1  seen, 

And  each  hour's  joy  wreck'd  witli  a  week  of  teen 

Q.  EliM.  Stay  yet ;  look  back  with  me  unto  the  Tower.— 
Pity,  you  ancient  stoue.s,  those  tender  bal>es. 
Whom  envy  hath  immured  within  your  walls! 
Rough  cradle  for  such  little  pretty  ones  I 
Rude  ragged  nurse,  old  sullen  phtyfellow 
for  tender  princes,  use  my  babies  well  I 


So  foolish  torroir  bids  yoor  stooea  fiunewcU.       {£» 
Seal  II — A  Rocm  of  Stale  in  Ou  Palaet. 

Flourish  of  trumpets.     Ricdaed,  om  king  upm 

throne ;  Bccuxguam,  Catuby,  a  Pai;e,  and  otkt 

K.  Rich.  SUnd  all  apart.— Cousin  of  BnckiBfiia 

Buck.  My  gracious  bovereign? 

K.  Bich.  Give  me  thy  hand.    Thus  high,  by 
And  tliy  aMistance,  is  king  Richard  a^atrd :—    [m 
But  shall  we  wear  these  glories  for  a  day  ? 
Or  sliall  they  Uutl,  aud  we  rcyoice  in  them  ? 

Buck.  Still  lire  they,  and  for  ever  let  them  Ustf 

A'.  Bidi.  Ail,  Buckingham,  now  do  I  play  the  loi 
To  try  if  thou  be  current  gold  indeed : — 
Touug  Edward  lives ;— think  now  what  I  wtmld  sp( 

Buck.  Say  on,  my  loving  lord. 

K,  Bich.  Why,  Buckingham.  I  say  I  would  be  ki 

Buck.  Whv,  so  you  are,  my  tbrice^rvnowned  licyt 

K.  Bich.  lia !  am  I  king  ?  Tia  so :— but  Edwanl  li^ 

Buck.  True,  noble  priuce. 

A".  Bich.  O  bitter  consequence. 
That  Edward  still  should  live, — •'  true,  noble  prince." 
Coufrin,  thou  wast  not  wont  to  be  so  dull : — 
Sliall  i  be  pUin?— I  wish  the  bastonla  dend; 
And  I  would  have  It  suddenly  jierfurrn'O. 
What  say'st  thou  now  ?  speak  suddenly,  be  ferldl 

Buck  Your  grace  may  do  your  pleasure. 

K.  Bich.   Tut,   tut,  thou  art  all  ice,  thy  kiato 
Say,  have  I  tliy  consent  that  they  sliall  die?     [Cratfi 

Bufk.  Give  me  some  breath,  some  little  panse,  ii 
Before  I  positively  speak  in  this :  (k 

I  will  resolve  yoiu-  grace  immediately. 

[Exit  BccDSOU 

Cote.  [Axidc]  The  king  hi  angry:  see,  he  gaavsl 
111). 

K.  BiHi.  [Dttcendt  from  his  throne.}  I  will  oobtv 
with  iron-witteil  fools 
And  unrespective  boys :  nime  are  for  me. 
TluU  look  into  mc  with  considerate  eyes  :— 
Iligli-reachiug  Buckingham  grows  clfcunupecL— 
Boy!— 

Page.  My  lord? 

A'.  Bich.  Know'st  thou  not  any,  whom  eoRi^ 
Would  tempt  unto  a  close  ex)doit  of  tluath  ?  ^P 

Page.  1  know  a  discontcnti'd  gentleman, 
Who.<«e  humble  means  match  not  hi.4  haughty  Bind; 
(lold  wer?  as  good  a.s  twenty  orator*, 
•And  will,  no  doubt,  temjit  1dm  to  anything. 

A".  Bich.  What  is  his  name  ? 

Pagr.  IIIm  luime,  my  lord,  is  TyrreL 

A'.  Bich.  I  iwrtly  know  the  man :  go,  call  him  Utb 
boy—  [ExUfn 

The  deep-revolving  witty  Buckingham 
No  more  shall  lie  the  neighlwur  to  my  counsd* : 
Hath  he  so  long  held  out  with  me  untired, 
And  iftops  he  now  for  breath  ?— well,  be  it  mx 

Enter  Stanley. 
How  now,  lord  Stanley?  what's  the  new.s? 

Stnn.  Know,  my  loving  lord, 
Ttie  marquis  Dorset,  as  I  bear,  la  fled 
To  Richmond,  in  the  parts  where  be  abide*. 

A'.  Bich.  Come  hither,  Catesby :— rumour  It  abrai 
That  Anne  my  wife  is  very  grievoiu  sick ; 
I  will  take  order  for  her  keeping  close. 
ln(|uire  me  out  some  mean-bom  gentleaaan, 
Whom  I  will  marry  straight  to  ('larcnce*  daufhttf  :- 
Th(!  hoy  is  foolisli.  and  I  fear  nut  him. — 
Look,  how  thou  dream'st !— I  say  again,  give  oat 
Tliat  Anne  my  queen  is  sick,  and  like  to  die : 
.\Y>out  it ;  for  it  stands  me  much  upon. 
To  stop  all  hopes  whose  growth  may  damage  mc.— 

\Exit  CaTU 
I  must  be  marrie«I  to  my  brother's  daughter. 
Or  else  my  kingdom  stands  on  brittle  glai«9  :— 
Murder  her  brothers,  and  then  marry  her! 
I'ncertain  way  of  gain!  but  I  am  in 
So  far  in  blood,  that  sin  will  pluck  on  sin. 
Tear-falling  pity  dwells  not  in  this  eye. — 

Be-entfT  Page,  with  TraaBL. 
Is  thy  name  Tyrrcl  ? 
Tur.  James  Tyrrel,  and  your  most  obedient  lohie 
A.  Birh.  Art  thou,  iudee^l? 
TjfT.  Ihrove  me,  my  gracious  lord. 
A .  Bich.  Dar'st  thou  rpsolve  to  klU  a  IHend  of  ni 
Tvr.  Please  you ;  but  I  lutd  rather  kill  two  eneai 
A.  Bidi.  Why,  then  thou  bast  it:  two  deep cncm 
Poes  to  my  rest,  and  my  sweet  sleeps  dlBtwvm, 
Are  they  that  I  would  have  thee  deal  opoa  :— 
Tynrel,  I  mean  thoM  bMUids  in  the  Tivwer. 
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t  mc  hnvc  op*?n  menn^  to  come  to  Ihcm, 

I  '11  nd  you  from  tin*  f«.;;ir  of  lli«.-m. 

I.   Tliou  ^,iu;r'."it  swoct  musif.     H:jrk,  come 

hither,  Trrrvl: 

i  token.— RijiC,  and  Icud  ihino  car: 

[  \rhitpcrt. 

0  more  but  *'n  :— say  it  is  (Idih'. 

1  love  th'.e  ;inil  jircf'  r  tin.-.;  for  it. 

vill  tlcspiilch  it  .-^inii;:!!!.  \Ezit. 

Hr-nifn-  I5rcKiNi;ii.iM. 
ly  I'^nl.  I  liiivo  iniisiiU'r'il  in  my  mind 
cmrin'l  tl.:jt  vou  did  huund  mi-  in. 
.  Wvll.  l..t  th;ii  rot.     Dorset  is  tied  to  Rich- 

h'-ar  tilt"  nt'ws.  my  lord.  (mnu<l. 

..  St.inlfv.  hi'  is  your  wllt.'ij  gi.»n;--WLll,  li>ok 

to  it. 

ly  lonl.  T  rlnini  tin*  v'iTt.  my  <!ui'  l»y  ]>romisi', 

your  honour  :iMrl  Viiiir  f;iith  i.^  ]»:iwnM  ; 

•in  '.f  ll.nfonl  :inil  ihi;  ihovhIiIm, 

U  h;u.- |T  t»:l:-rd  1  ^hjill  lio-.,,?.-:. 

..  ^^t.•ln^■y.  Ifi.'k  tfi  yciir  wif<- :  if  she  convoy 

Richmnud.  you  .-hull  iinswi  r  it. 
Vhat  say.s  ynur  hi'.'hnv.'H  to  my  ju.-t  n-'iuc^t? 
;.  I  ilo  rcniL-mher  me.--  Henry  tin-,  sixth 
••sy  tliJU  Rirhijioiid  should  he  kiujr, 
hmond  Wit-  :i  litth;  peevi.^h  hoy. 
l-.Tha]..^— 
.ly  lnr.1.  - 
I.  IIi'W  chani,v,  the  prophot  could  ni)t  at  that 

time 

me.  I  hein;rhy.  lh;it  1  .>.lionld  k-II  hnn? 
»1y  lonl.  y.iur  i>roni::<«'  for  the  earldom.-  ■■ 
t.'  Rirhnif.n'l  I— Wh:  n  l;j.-*f  1  wa-  at  Kx-'ter, 
r  lu  i-nurlvM-  shfv.M  u\-  th"  « .j.t.l.-. 
I  it— U<tuk'<  -m«>nt:  at  whi,h  naui''  1  ^ita^ted, 

l-ard  of  Ir<  laii'l  t'<id  me  *mn: 
i-^t  live  lonvr  alter  1  .-aw  Rii.liinMn'l. 
lylnnl,- 
.  Ay.  Hhat  *s  o'eluck? 

urn  thus  hr.ld 
;ir  rniri'  in  min<l  of  whuf  V'>\\  promi.^cd  mc. 
K  "Wdl.  hut  whatis'to'i.f.iik.' 
.'l-m  iLij  stroke 

..   W.-n.  ht  i:  :^ti■.k■■. 

iVhy  h  t  ilstrik'  ? 

..  Jifeau>e  thut-.  lik»  a  J.ii-k,  tliou  koqi'st  the 

ly  Kvi'injr  and  my  m<  -i  iali'>:i.  |slri>ke 

in  the  ;:i\inu'  vein"lu-d;iy. 

\hy.  th-  n  r-'olvf  mi-  wiie'r  ymi  will  nr  ii'>. 

I.  Thou  tr-.iMl.Iisi  mc;  f  am  iu-t  in  th-  M-in. 

\Kx'Hi>t.  KiXfj  \\.\ii\'.\:iy  II  n'l  train. 
Vnd  i.s  It  thu-«?  p.-i'MV-i  he  my  ti<'«  p  si  rviei; 
I  e-int«.:ii]ii?  nMi!<-  Ihim  kiii-.-  ti'rthi.^? 
thiuk  on  H:i^t.!i^>.  and  h"  ;!one 
iCKk,  while  my  f-ariul  Iwail  i<  ou.  [AV7. 

.'ri.KNR  HI.— 7/if  fa  no: 

En'-r  Tyri-h.. 
J'-  tyr.inn'Mis  :;:,1  l'|i."'(iy  aei  i-  ili.ne;  — 
anh  d'ld  «>i  ]>iti  •■■.i"  ni:i-.-..;i.re 

y.-t  this  land  wa.-  jruilty  m. 

ml  K<irre.!.  whom  I  di'l  suMrn 

i  ].nie  of  rtilhlvs-i  liiilrhi  ry. 

y  weri'  :h-.-li'd  villa. ns.  hi. .inly  ih.-r.-, 

ilh  t'.•nl^•rne.-.■^  and  milil  rcmi  a.-'-ioM, 

two  ehil'inii  in  tlwir  c|i;iih'-  -ad  ^•nyx. 

■  «iu'^lh  Di'.'hi'-M.  "lay  the  eentlr  hah.'.-."  - 
lU.-*.'  (|t:'.ih  l-'.in'-r,  "V'lnllin^' on-:  anothi-r 
i.-ir  iil'il-arfi-r  iiun.u-i.iii  arniN: 

wen-  l«jvu-  ri-d  n»-i>  on  a  italic. 

th»ir  <"unini-r  h-.a-ity  kiv-il  i.-aeh  othtr. 

]:-niyi-ri  '..n  rh.  ;r  j  ill'uv  lay; 
-i','«jtif)tli  F'.rn  !-f.  ••.ilm<i.-t  chan'^Nil  myiii'iiil; 

•  e  dc%  ir  — -th>r.!  th-.:  \  ijl.iin  .-Ini-p  ^\  ; 
rld^m  thu.-  t<>ld  ofi.--"Wi-  -niufh-  rid 
rephrni.-ln'ii  >u.  • '.  w  rk  i-f  iiatnj.-, 
n  Ihi.  prim- er -Hi."!!,  r.  r    h'.  funi'-d.''    - 
tfi  i\r-  vw  with  eon-'ii-e.r.-  jukI  r.  imr  <; 
■1  not  -p-ak  :  an<l  -n  \  1-  ft  t!:<.m  l'<jili. 
iL*  tidiu^-s  1«'  the  hi-n^ily  kwj.:. 

KiU'T  King  Rnii.M.n. 
he  com.s.  —All  health,  my  ««iverri;;n  lor-l ! 
».  Kin-I  Tyrn  I.  .nm  i  ha|ipy  in  thy  n<;w>  if 
10  hate  dunf*  th<.-  thini;  >ou  yA\'H  ill  char^v 
r  haiiiiin'.'.-..N  he  liiippy  tiitn, 
on-  . 

:.  But  did'«t  thou  sec  them  ilca4? 
.lid,  my  lord. 


K.  RUk.  And  burie<1,  Rcntlc  Tyrrel  ? 

Tyr.  The  chftplnln  of  the  Tower  hath  buried  them  ; 
But  whore,  to  say  the  truth,  1  do  not  know. 

A'.  Rich.  Oomc  to  me,  TymM.  soon,  at  after  Bupp«r, 
When  thou  shalt  t(dl  the  pVoceus  of  their  death. 
Meantime,  but  think  1m)w  I  may  do  thee  gooil, 
AhiI  be  inheritor  of  thy  deS'ire. 
Farewell,  till  then. 

Tyr.  I  humbly  tiike  my  le.ive.  [Kr.H. 

K.  Rich.  The  son  ef  Claronco  hnvo  I  ponn'd  up  rioae ; 
His  ilau^hter  meanly  have  I  malrh'd  In  marria^^c; 
The  .son.s  of  Edward  .deep  In  Ahruliam'.-*  ho^om. 
And  Anne  my  wife  hath  hid  the  worhl  );i>od  nij^ht. 
Now,  for  I  know  the  Dret^iffne  Richnmnd  ainu 
At  youn^  Elisabeth,  my  hntthiTh  dauzht'-r, 
Ami.  by  tluit  knot,  htok^  pnimlly  ou  the  crown, 
To  herpo  I,  a  jolly  thriving  wooer. 

Entir  C.vtksbv. 
('nt.\  Myhird.—  [blunllyP 

A.  Rich,  (lood  nt-w.<  or  Itfitl.  that  thon  coni*>t  In  >o 
( 'a<^,  liid  m-ws.  my  lord :  .Morton  is  fled  to  Kiehmond; 

And  Ihickin^rham.  Ijiiek'd  with  the  hanly  Weishmcn, 

is  in  the  flehl,  and  i»tlll  hi>  powt-r  inerea.-eth. 
A'.  A'icA.  ¥.\y  with  Riehmoncl  trouhli-.-t  m.;  more  near, 

Tlum  Huekin.i;ham  and  his  ra.sh-hvieil  >.|ren'.:th. 

Come,  —  I  have  h-arn'd  that  fearful  commeuluig 

!."» leadiu  Mcrviinr  to  dull  (h-lay  : 

Delay  leads  imi>otirnL  and  .-nail-]»Jiced  Ix-pgary ; 

Theii  fli»ry  exiK-dition  be  my  wina^. 

Jove'.-i  Mercury,  and  hendtl  for  a  kiuR! 

(Jo,  muster  men :  my  eounsel  \s  my  shieM  : 

\Vu  mu&l  he  brief  when  traitors  bmve  the  Tu  hi.    [  Exeunt. 

SCBSK  IV.— T/o-  mmr.     lie  fore,  the  Pafa(ir. 
Knhr  <»'1.f:.\  Maii(;.\rlt. 
Q.  Mar.  So,  now  i-m.-jx-rity  bcfrius  to  nullow, 
And  drop  into  thi*  roitcri  mouth  of  death. 
H-  r-'  in  ilu'se  confine.'^  .-lilv  luive  I  lurk'd, 
To  wutch  the  wairn;;  of  mnie  enemies. 
A  dire  induelion  am  1  wiltieKh  to. 
And  will  to  France  :  lio)>in;;  the  consoqucnec 
Will  prove  a?«  hiirer,  black,  and  tni^rical.— 
Withdraw  thee,  wreleheil  Mar;;iiret;  whociTnC'.  here? 

Knirr  IjUKEN  Ki.iz\i;m»  nad  th-  Ulchi:  -  *)V  Yi>i:k. 

Q.  F.Uz.  Ah,  my  poor  j-rinees!  ah,  my  t-  leltir  ImIk.^I 
My  unhlowu  flower.-.  n':w-ap]»e;jrinr.' .-^weeti  I 
h  yet  your  e-idle  snul-  Hy  in  the  air, 
.\nd  be  md  li\M  in  drnim  ]»eipelual. 
Hover  alniut  uh-  with  ynur  airy  wini.s. 
And  h'-ar  your  motln-r  s  kinunuition  '. 

(/.  .Vdi-.'  I  Aj-irt]  Hover  .'dHnit  her;  v.\y  th.it  ii;:ht  for 
ILith  dimm'il  your  infant  morn  to  nued  ni.hl.       irii;hl 

Jtii'u.  !*<•  miitiy  miseries  have  er,i/ed  my  yoke, 
Tliat  my  wo«-wiari(d  t'Jii^'ui'  i-«  still  and  muli .-  - 
Jiiwaril  Phinluirt  n  f.  why  art  tlee.i  d«ad  i 

Q.  Mcr.  [Ajuiri  j  IMan:aj;<nrt  <lo(h  <|Uil  IMaula^en.l, 
KdwanI  r«»r  KdHard  pay-;  a  dyin-  (li;l>l. 

v.  /-'.Hz.  Wilt  thou,  u  (Ji>tl.  ily  man  suih  ct-ntle  Iambs, 
.\nil  throw  them  in  the  (  ntr.iiis  of  the  \soii : 
Wlii'U  didfct  thou  ••h  "p  \\]\-  u  <\}-h  a  d.'<d  wa-.  done? 

Q.Mai'.  {Aixii'f.\  \S'!un  hoij    Harry  tlleil,  uml  iiw 
swet.-i  .-on. 

Jhtih.  Dead  life,  blind  si  rht,  poormnrtal-Iivin;.'}:ho.-l, 
Vi'oe".s  scene,  worhl's  .-jhanii-.  jrnive".^  du«'  by  lifi;  usur]>'d, 
lU'ief  abstract  and  n-eord  ol  t'-ilio-i*  day-. 
1 1  e.- 1  th  y  u  n  re.-t  on  Kn:_'  la  i  h  1 "  -  la  w  I  u  1  e;  i  it'h.  {.Sift  ing  dovnx. 
In  lawfully  ma«l'*  dr<nik  wdh  innot.»;nl  bluod  ! 

<■</.  KHz.  Ah,  that  thou  wouhl-t  as  .•^o.»^  Hlionl  a  grave, 
As  thou  canst  yii-M  a  ni'-lanrholy  Sriit ; 
Tli-n  wouhl  I  hid.-  my  Inin:-.-.  m..i  rr-t  tliem  here. 
Ah,  who  hath  any  laii.-e  to  motnn  but  we? 

\ S itt iw ;/  f fc » tn n  hy  h^r. 

().  M'ir.  If^ominpf-nmrii]  Ifancicnt sorrow  bi- mo. t 
(  i\.-  i:iin"  the  bt-n.  I.i «.!  ...iijory,  |revereut, 

.\iid  let  my  prief.<«  l.«>\%n  on  the  up]>..'r  hand. 
Jf  sorrow  can  admit  soriity,     \Siii''n:/tL>n'ii  with  th>:M. 
Till  o'«r  r^ur  wo(-«;  a.-am  bv  vii-wimr  mine: — 
1  had  an'Kdwar'l.  till  i  K.hard  killd  him; 
I  had  a  huskind,  till  a  Ki>  hani  kill'd  him: 
Tiiou  haiUt  an  IMwanl.  I<!l  a  Kit  hard  kill'd  him; 
Thou  had>t  a  Kuhanl,  till  a  K.eh.inl  kiU'd  him. 

Ifuch.  J  had  a  Richanl  t^n,  and  thou  did>t  kill  him : 
I  had  a  Rull.ind  too,  thi>u  holp'st  to  kill  him. 

Q.  Mar.  TIfmi  liadstat-l.in-nci.' t.-»o.  anrl  I'.iehard  kill'-l 
From  forth  the  kenn-1  of  thy  wondi  hath  crept      [ium. 
A  hcll-hoand.  that  doth  hunt  u-iall  to  death: 
That  dopr,  that  had  hi-*  teeth  Ik  fore  bin  eyi  s,     •       r^r^^ 
To  worry  l^ml-.v  au'l  lap  their  pentle  blood;   y  VJvJ*^ 
That  foul  d\;iu':.T  of  (r.d'o  iiandiwoik; 
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[ACT 


TbMi  ezeellent  fnmd  tjnat  of  the  earth, 
That  reifu  in  galled  eyes  of  weepinir  sooli, 
Th  J  vomb  let  loose,  to  chase  ns  to  oar  graves.— 

0  npriglit,  Josti  and  trae-disposlng  Godj 
How  I  do  thank  thee  that  this  carnal  car 
Prers  on  the  issae  of  his  mother's  bod  j, 
And  makea  her  pew-felloir  with  other'A  moan ! 

Duck.  O  HarxVs  wife,  triamph  not  in  mj  woes! 
God  witness  with  me,  I  hare  wept  for  thiue. 

Q.  Mar.  Bear  with  me ;  I  am  hrmgrj  for  revenge. 
And  now  I  cloy  me  with  beholding  it. 
Thj  Edward  he  Is  dead,  that  killM  mj  Eilwanl ; 
Thy  other  Edward  dead,  to  quit  m  j  Edward  ; 
Toung  York  he  is  but  boot,  because  both  thpjr 
Match  not  the  high  perfe4*tion  of  my  Iosk. 
Thy  Clarence  he  t8  dead,  that  stabb'd  my  Edward  : 
And  the  beholders  of  this  tragic  pbiy, 
The  adulterate  IlaKtinps,  Rivers.  Vaughan,  Grey, 
Untimely  vmother'd  in  their  dnsky  frravoy. 
Richard  yet  lives,  hell's  black  intt^lligenccr; 
Onlv  reserved  their  factor,  to  buy  souls. 
And  send  them  thither:— but  at  hand,  at  hand, 
Ensues  his  piteous  and  nnpitied  end : 
Earth  gapes,  hell  bums,  flcnds  roar,  saints  pray, 
To  have  him  suddenly  convcy'd  firom  hence. — 
Cancel  his  bond  of  life,  dear  God,  I  pray, 
That  I  may  live  to  say,  the  dog  is  dead ! 

Q.  Elig.  O,  thou  didst  prophesy  the  time  would  come, 
That  I  should  wish  for  thco  to  help  me  curse 
That  bottled  spider,  that  foul  bnnch-Kack'd  toad  I 

Q.  Mar.  I  cnli'd  thee  then,  vain  flourLbh  of  my  fortune ; 

1  call'd  thee  then,  {<oor  shadow,  ])ainted  queen ; 
The  presentation  of  but  what  I  wan. 

The  flattering  index  of  a  direful  pnKcant. 

One  heaved  a-high,  to  be  hurVd  down  below : 

A  mother  only  mock'd  with  two  fair  KiIk-s  ; 

A  dream  of  what  thou  wast;  a  garish  flag, 

To  be  the  aim  of  every  dangerous  shot; 

A  sign  of  dignity,  a  breath,  a  bubble ; 

A  queen  in  jest,  only  to  fill  the  scene. 

Where  is  thy  husband  now?  where  be  thy  brothers? 

Where  be  thy  two  Mons?  wherein  dost  thou  Joy! 

Who  sues,  and  kneels,  and  savs — Go<I  save  the  queen? 

Where  be  the  bending  peers  that  flatter'd  thi*c  P 

Where  be  the  thronging  troops  that  foljow'd  thee? 

Decline  all  this,  and  »ev  whut  now  thou  art. 

For  happy  wife,  a  most  di<(tru.sse<I  widow ; 

For  Joyfiil  mother,  one  that  wails  the  mime ; 

For  one  Iwing  siu-d  to,  one  that  humbly  hu«.'s  ; 

For  queen,  a  very  caitiff  crownM  with  rare  ; 

For  one  tliat  scom'd  at  me,  now  scornM  of  mo ; 

For  one  being  fear'd  of  all,  now  fearing  one; 

For  one  commanding  all,  obey'd  of  none. 

Thus  hath  the  cour«»'  of  justice  whccl'd  about, 

And  left  thee  but  a  very  prtry  to  time ; 

Having  no  mora  Imt  tliouglit  uf  wliut  thou  wer^ 

To  torture  thee  tlio  more,  being  what  thou  art. 

Tliou  didrit  U!«urp  my  place,  and  dost  thon  not 

Usurp  the  Just  proi>ortion  of  my  sorrow? 

Now  thy  proud  neck  I)ears  half  my  burdened  yoke ; 

From  which  even  Iktc  T  slip  my  wearied  head, 

And  leave  the  burden  of  it  all  on  theo. 

Farewell,  York's  wife,  and  queen  of  s-id  miiichanco, 

These  Kngliph  woes  shnll  make  me  Kmilu  in  France. 

Q.  Elis.  0  thou,  well  Pkill'd  in  curses,  stiiy  a  while,* 
And  t«sich  me  liow  to  curse  mine  enemies. 

Q.  Mar.  Forlteiir  to  tleep  the  night,  and  fast  the  day ; 
Commre  dead  hapiiincbs  witli  living  woe; 
Think  that  thy  IhiIcs  were  fain'r  than  ttwj  were. 
And  he  tiiat  kIow  ihi-ra  fuiili-r  than  lie  is : 
Bettering  thy  Io-ih  makes  the  luulHiiu.-.er  worse; 
Revolving  tliis  will  teach  thei»  how  to  curse.        fthino ! 

Q.  KUx.  S[y  word.-*  are  dull ;  0,  <|ui<-ken  them  with 

^.  Mar.  Thy  woes  will  miike  them  Hhari>.  and  pierie 
like  mine.  \Kxit. 

Duck.  Why  should  calamity  bo  tnW  of  words? 

Q.  Eliz.  Windy  allornpys  tii  I  heir  client  woes, 
Ai|y  succc<-il(!rri  of  intei*tit«f  Joyf, 
Poor  breathing  orators  of  mi.torie^I 
Let  them  have  scope :  though  what  they  do  impart 
Help  nothing  else,  yet  do  they  ea«e  the  heart. 

Vuch.  If  so,  then  Ur  not  tongue-tied :  go  with  mc, 
And  in  the  breath  of  bittvr  wonls  let'.s  -uiothi-r 
My  damned  HOn,  that  thy  two  sweet  sou.s  ^mother'd. 

[Ih-UM  within. 
I  hear  his  drum,->be  copious  in  exclaims. 

Enter  Kirtn  RTonAUD  and  hit  trains  mardiing. 
K.  Rich.  Who  intercepts  me  in  my  expedition? 
Ouch.  (>.  she  that  might  have  Intereeptctl  thee. 
By  htrangling  tliee  in  her  accursM  wom»', 


firom  all  the  ■langhtew,  wretch,  that  thoa  hut  doai 

Q.  Elis.  Hid'it  thoQ  that  forehead  wttfa  a  foUea  en 
Where  should  bo  branded,  if  that  right  were  rijrtu, 
The  slaughter  of  the  prince  that  owed  that  crowa 
And  the  dire  death  or  my  poor  sons  and  brothers? 
Tell  me,  thoa  villain-dave,  where  are  mj  children  * 

Duch.  Thou  toad,  thou  toad,  where  Is  thy  broi 
And  little  \ed  Plantagenet,  his  son?  [Clarvn 

Q.  Elix.  Where  is  the  gentle  Riven,  Taoghan,  Gr 

Duch.  Where  i^  kind  Hastings? 

A'.  Jiifh.  A  flourish,  trumpets?  —  strike  alan 
Let  not  the  heavens  hear  these  tell-tale  women  [dru 
Rail  on  the  Lord's  anointed:  strike.  I  aay.— 

[Flfmrish.     Alarm 
Either  be  ]iatient,  and  entreat  me  &Ir, 
Or  with  the  clamoroux  report  of  war 
Thus  will  I  drown  your  exclamations. 

iJuch.  Art  thou  my  son  ? 

A^.  Bidi.  Ay ;  I  thank  God,  my  father,  and  yoondi 

Duch.  Then  patiently  hear  my  impatience. 

K.  Rich.  Mailam,  I  have  a  touch  of  your  cooditioB. 
That  cannot  brook  the  accent  of  reproof. 

Duch.  O,  let  me  sj^eak. 

K.  RitA.  T>o,  then ;  but  I'D  not  hear. 

Duch.  I  will  1>e  mild  and  gentle  in  my  words. 

K.  Rich.  And  brief,  good  mother ;  for  I  am  in  iuiii 

Dudi.  Art  thou  so  has^?    I  have  stay'd  for  Qm, 
God  knows,  in  torment  ami  in  agony. 

K.  Rich.  And  came  I  not  at  l:u:t  to  comfort  yoa! 

Dudi.  N'o,  by  the  holy  rood,  thoa  know'st  It  wrlL 
Thou  cam'st  on  earth  to  make  the  earth  my  helL 
A  grievous  bunlen  was  thy  Itlrth  to  me : 
Tetchy  imd  wayward  was  thy  Infancy ; 
Thy  school-days  frightful,  desperate,  wild,  and  ftni<n<: 
Thy  prime  of  manhood  daring,  bold,  and  ventarau; 
Thy  age  conflrm'd,  proud,  subtle,  sly,  and  Moodv, 
More  mi  III,  but  yet  more  harm  fill,  kind  in  hatred: 
What  comfortable  hour  can-t  th(>u  name, 
That  ever  graced  me  in  thy  comi Any  ? 

K.  Rich.   'Faith,  none  but  Humphrey  Hoar,  thtt 
callM  your  arrace 
To  breakfast  once  forth  of  my  company. 
If  I  be  .00  di.sgracious  in  your  sight, 
liOt  me  march  on.  and  not  olTend  you,  Madao.— 
Strike  up  the  drum  I 

7>ucA.  I  pr'ythee,  hear  me  speak. 

K.  Rich.  You  .speak  too  bitterly. 

Duch.  Hoar  me  a  wonl : 
For  I  sliall  never  speak  to  thee  ng:iin. 

A',  Rich.  Po. 

Ihich.  Either  tliou  wilt  die,  by  God'*  jait  orliBOK 
Ere  fhim  thin  war  thou  turn  a  con'jueror; 
Or  I  with  grief  and  extreme  age  »hiUl  i>erish, 
And  never  look  upon  thy  face  again. 
Therefore  take  with  thee  my  mo^t  heavy  cunc ; 
Which,  in  the  ilay  of  battle,  tire  thee  more 
Tlian  all  the  complete  armour  that  thou  weaz'&t' 
My  pr.iycrs  on  the  advi'rse  party  flKht ; 
And  tlure  the  little  souls  of  EdwanFs  chlldrin 
Whisper  the  s])irltH  of  thine  enemle.-!. 
And  promise  them  success  and  victory, 
liloocly  thou  art.  bloody  will  K*  thy  end ; 
Hhame  serves  thy  life,  and  dotli  tiiy  death  attend. 

[Ext 

Q.  Eliz.  Though  far  more  cause,  yet  moch  Icsah*:" 
to  curse 
Abides  in  mo :  I  say  amen  to  her.  \GtiH 

K.  Rich.  Stay,  Maikun :  I  mu>t  speak  a  word  wak  f* 

Q.  Eliz.  I  have  no  more  i>ons  of  the  mvml  blood, 
For  thee  to  murder :  for  my  daughters.  llichani,— 
Tliey  sliall  hvt  praying  nuuii,  not  weeping  quecni : 
And'  therefore  level  not  to  hit  their  lives. 

K.  Rich.  You  tiave  a  daughter  call'd  EUiabelh, 
Virluoiis  and  fair,  roval  ami  gracious. 

Q.  Elis.  And  mu.st  she  die  for  this?    0,  let  her  lilt 
And  I  Ml  corrupt  her  manners,  stain  hor  beautj ; 
Slander  myi<elf  as  false  to  Edward's  bed : 
Throw  over  her  the  veil  of  infamy : 
So  she  may  live  unscarr'd  of  bleeding  slanghi(7, 
1  will  confi;ss  she  was  not  Edwanl's  daughter. 

K.  Rich.  Wrong  not  her  birth,  she  is  of  rojal  UeoA. 

Q.  Elis.  To  s:ive  her  life,  I  'II  say  she  is  not  <». 

K.  Rich.  Her  life  is  safest  only  in  her  birth. 

Q.  Elis.  And  only  in  that  safety  dieil  her  brothers. 

K.  Rich.  liO,  Jit  their  births  goo»l  ktars  were  epp** 

Q.  Eh':.  No.  to  their  lives  Ixid  friends  were  coatar* 

K.  Rich.  All  unavoide«l  is  the  doom  of  destiav. 

Q.  Elis.  True,  when  avoided  grace  makes  destiV* 
My  bjibes  were  dcj«tine<l  to  a  fSsirer  death. 
If  grace  hail  bUss'd  thee  with  a  fi^rer  life. 

K.  Rich.  You  speak  as  if  that  I  bad  sbia  my  coo^ 
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otLsins,  in(l<'<Nl ;  and  by  their  ancle  cosen'd 
kinprdom,  kindnnl,  freJ<lom,  life, 
s  ijoevcr  lanced  thnir  Under  hearts, 
1  indirectly,  pive  (liroction  : 
A  murder(»u.-<  kniro  whs  dull  :ind  blunt, 
hetted  on  thy  sumi'-hard  heart, 
he  ontTiills  of  my  lambs. 
I  ujjc  of  jrru.f  makes  wiM  ;:rief  tAme, 
hould  to  thy  ear>  not  n  iuh:  my  l>oy8, 
nails  were  anchor'd  in  thine  eyes; 
eh  a  desperate  iNiy  of  death, 
bark,  of  hails  and  tackliUi<  reft^ 
^ieoi^s  on  thy  n>«":ky  l>o.som. 
JLidam,  yo  tlirive  I  in  my  enterprise, 
■>ii!*  .-iiucce.-s  of  bloo^Iy  wars, 
more  good  to  you  and  your:*. 
■>ii  or  yours  by  mo  w«re  harm'd  I 
r'lmt  pood  is  cover'd  with  the  face  of  hcavon, 
erM,  tJiat  •■Jin  do  me  jrooil  ?  PAdj* 

The  athancoment  of  your  children,  K'-ntle 
'])  to  some  Hcatbdd,  there  t*)  lose  their  liwula  ? 
No,  to  the  dignity  ami  height  of  fortune, 
ImtIhI  tJ^)<>  of  llii.s  earth's  glory, 
latti^r  my  .«orr>ws  with  rejxirt  of  it ; 
t  gtate,  what  ilignity.  what  honour, 
lemise  to  any  child  of  mine? 
Kvfu  all  I  have ;  ay,  and  myself  and  all, 
I  endow  a  child  of  thine ; 
the  of  thy  an:;ry  ."»oul 
the  «i<l  remembrance  of  those  vrrongs, 
suppo.se-.t  I  have  fli>ne  to  thee, 
e  brief,  lest  tliatthe  process  of  thy  kindness 
Celling  tlum  thy  kindness'  <lati'. 
rh(.'n  know,  tliat  from  my  *oul  I  love  Uiy 
lughter. 

V  daughter's  mother  thinks  it  with  her  soul. 
What  do  you  think? 

hat  thou  doat  love  ray  daughter  from  thy 
•ul: 

•omVa  love,  did^t  thou  love  her  brothers  ; 
ly  heart' -« love,  1  do  thank  thee  for  it. 
lie  not  so  ha.-ty  to  confound  my  meaning : 
with  my  soul  I  love  thy  daughter, 
id  tu  make  her  queen  of  Kngland.     Iking? 
'ell.  then,  who  do.-^t  thou  mean  slialliM>  her 
•Iven  h.    that  makfs  her  <iu«Hn  :  who  else 
'hat,  thou?  [should  be? 

Kven  so ;  what  think  you  of  it,  Aladam  ? 
')w  canst  thou  woo  her? 
That  I  would  learn  of  you, 
b<-st  ac<iiuiiuted  with  her  hiunour. 
nd  wilt  thou  leani  of  me? 
^ladain.  with  all  my  heart. 
:  nd  to  her,  by  the  man  that  slew  her  bro- 
(ding  ht-arti ;  thereon  engrave  [thers, 

York,  t!i«:n  haply  will  hhe  weej) : 
esent  to  her -as  sometime  Margjtret 
th»r,  stecji'd  in  Ruikind's  blood— 
lief;  which.  Hay  to  her.  did  «lrain 
ap  from  her  sweet  brother's  l»<>dy. 
wipe  her  weeping  eyes  withiil. 
ement  move  her  not  to  love, 
tter  of  thy  nobie  deeds  : 
i  iriad'.^t  aw.iy  her  uncle  Clarence, 
ivers  ;  aj".  anJl  for  her  sake, 
conveyanee  with  her  good  aunt  \nnc. 
r'uu  mock  me,  Ma«lam  ;  this  is  not  the  way 
d;iug]it<'r. 

hi*re  is  no  other  way : 
could  St  put  on  .some  other  shape, 
tirlutnl  that  hath  done  all  this, 
by,  that  I  did  all  this  for  love  of  her? 
ny,  then  indeed  she  cannot cho«)s.>  but  have 

ht  love  witlj  such  a  bloody  spoil, 
-ook,  what  is  fl(»ne  cannot  be  now  amended : 
al  un.ulvi.sedly  Mjmetimes, 
hours  give  leisure  to  repent, 
th'i  kingdom  from  your  sons, 
»nd>i  I  '11  give  it  to  your  daughter. 
M  the  is.sue  of  your  woral», 
our  inerea««",  I  will  lug-'t 
fyour  bloo<l  upon  your  daughter, 
name  is  little  les.s  in  love 
lotinif  title  of  a  mother  ; 
.hildren  but  one  «tep  below, 
mettl*!,  of  your  very  blood  ; 
n,— save  for  a  night  of  groan4 
er,  for  whom  you  bid  like  jwrrow. 
1  were  Texation  to  your  youth, 
dl  b«  a  comfort  to  your  age. 


The  loss  you  have  is  but  a  son  being  kinj?. 

And  by  that  los.s  your  daughter  Is  ma<lc  queen. 

I  cannot  make  you  what  amends  I  would. 

Therefore  accept  such  kimlncss  as  I  can. 

Doraet,  your  son,  that  witli  a  fearful  soul 

Leads  discontented  stf  ps  in  foreign  soil. 

This  fair  alliance  quickly  shall  cjill  homo 

To  high  promotions  and  great  dignity : 

The  king  that  calls  your  beauteous  daughter  wife. 

Familiarly  shall  call  thy  Dorset  brother; 

Again  shall  yon  be  mother  to  a  king, 

And  all  the  ruins  of  distressful  times 

ReiMiir'd  with  double  riches  of  content. 

What  I  wo  have  many  goodly  days  to  see: 

The  liquid  drops  of  tears  that  you  have  shed 

Shall  come  again,  transform'd  to  orient  pearl, 

Advantaging  their  loan  with  interest 

Of  ten  times  double  gain  of  happlne<i.s. 

Go  th«rn,  my  mother,  to  thy  daughter  go : 

Make  Iwld  her  bashful  years  with  your  experience ; 

Prepare  her  ears  to  hear  a  wooer's  tale ; 

Put  in  her  tender  heart  the  aspiring  flame 

Of  golden  sovereignty ;  acquaint  the  princess 

With  the  sweet  silent  hours  of  nuirriage  ^oys ; 

And  when  tliis  arm  of  mine  hath  cha-itived 

The  petty  reb<"l,  duU-brain'd  JJuckinglmm, 

Ik)und  with  triumiihant  garlands  will  I  come, 

And  lead  thy  daughter  to  a  conqueror's  In^d  ; 

To  whom  I  will  retail  my  conquest  won. 

And  Hhe  shall  be  sole  victress,  Cir.iiir's  C'esar. 

Q.  Flit.  What  were  I  best  to  s.iy?  her  father's  brother 
Would  be  her  lord?  Or,  sliall  I  say,  her  uncle? 
Or,  he  that  slew  her  brothers  and  her  uncles  ? 
Under  what  title  shall  I  woo  for  thee, 
That  God,  the  law,  my  honour,  and  her  love, 
Can  make  seem  pleasing  to  her  tender  Tears  f 

K.  Rich.  Infer  fair  England's  ]»eacc  by  this  alliance. 

Q.  FMz.  Which  she  shall  purchase  with  still  lasting 
war.  [entrembi. 

K.  Rich.    Tell  her,  the  king,   that  may  command, 

^.  Eliz.  That  at  her  hands  which  the  king's  King 
forbids. 

K.  Rich.  Say,  she  .shall  be  a  high  and  mighty  queen. 

Q.  EUz.  To  wail  the  title,  as  her  mother  doth. 

K.  Rich.  &iv,  I  will  love  her  everlastingly. 

^.  Eliz.  But  how  long  shall  that  title  "ever"  last? 

K.  Rich.  Sweetly  in  force  unto  her  fair  life's  end. 

^.  KHz.  Hut  how  long  fairly  shall  her  sweet  life  last! 

A".  Rich.  As  long  as  lieaveii  ami  nature  lengthenB  it. 

r/  KHz.  As  long  a.s  hell  and  Hichard  likes  of  it. 

A'.  Rich.  Say,  I,  her  .sovereign,  am  her  suliject  low. 

</.  Elii.  But  she,  yours  ubjeet,  loathes  such  sov'reignty. 

A'.  Rich.  Be  eloquent  in  my  belialf  to  her. 

Q.  Eliz.  An  honest  talc  speeds  best,  being  plainly  told. 

K.  Rich.  Tlien,  in  plain  terms,  tell  her  my  loving  tale. 

Q.  Eliz.  Phiin,  and  not  honest,  is  too  harsh  a  style. 

A".  JRich.  Yoiu*  rea.sons  are  too  shallow  and  too  quick. 

Q.  Eliz.   O,  no,  ray  reasons  are  too  deep  and  dead: — 
Too  deep  and  dead,  jwor  infants,  in  their  graves. 

A".  Rich.  Harp  not  on  that  string.  Madam;  that  is 

(HlMt. 

Q.  Eliz.  ILirpon  tt  still  sliall  I,  till  heart-strings  break. 

A'.  Rich.    Now  by  my  (k-orge,  my  gJirter,  and  my 
crown, — 

<^.  Eliz.  Profaned,  dishononr'd,  and  the  third  usurp'd. 

A'.  Rich.  I  swear  — 

^.  Eliz.  By  nothing :  for  thi«i  is  no  oath. 
Thy  (ieorge,  profaned,  hath  lost  his  holy  honour; 
Thy  gart<^r,  blemish'd.  jiawn'd  his  knightly  virtue; 
Thy  crown,  usurp'd,  disgniced  his  kingly  glory  ; 
If  something  thou  wouhlst  swear  to  be  beliered, 
Swear  then  by  something  that  thou  hast  not  wrong'd. 

A'.  Rich.  Now.  by  the  world,  — 

Q.  Eliz.  'Tis  full  of  thv  foul  wrongs. 

A'.  Rich.  .My  fiither's  death,  - 

Q.  Eliz.  Thy  life  hath  that  dishononr'd. 

A'.  Rich  Then,  by  myself.— 

Q.  Eli:.  Thyself  is  ■.-If  misused. 

A'.  Rich  Why  then,  by  G(mI.- 

Q.  Eliz.  Go<l'«  wrong  is  most  of  all. 
If  thou  lia4lst  fear'd  to  break  an  oath  by  Him, 
The  unity  the  king  thy  brother  made 
Had  not  been  broken,  nor  my  brother  slain: 
If  thou  hadst  fear'd  to  break'an  oath  by  ilim, 
The  imperial  metal,  circling  now  thy  head. 
Had  graced  the  tender  temples  of  my  child ; 
Anil  both  the  princes  had  U^en  breathing  here, 
Which  now,  two  tendt:r  bed-fellows  for  dust, 
Thy  broken  faith  hath  made  a  prey  for  worms. 
What  canst  thou  swear  by  now  ? 

K.  Rich.  By  tlie  time  to  come. 
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Q.  JUtM.  That  thou  hmst  wronged  in  the  time  o'erpast  ; 
Jor  I  mjMlf  have  many  tears  to  wash 
Hereafter  time,  for  time  past  wrong'd  ]ij  thee. 
The  children  live  vho^c  parents  thoa  ha&t  iJaaghter'd, 
Ungovcm'd  youth,  to  wail  it  in  their  age : 
The  parents  lire  whose  children  thou  hast  batchcr'd. 
Old  barren  plants,  to  wail  it  with  their  age. 
Swear  not  by  time  to  come ;  for  that  thoa  hast 
Misused  ere  used,  by  times  iU-nsed  o'eipast. 

K.  BidL  As  I  intend  to  prosper  and  repent, 
80  thrire  I  in  my  danperuos  attempt 
Of  hostile  arms !  myself  myself  confound ! 
Heaven  and  fortune  bar  me  happy  hours  I 
Day,  yield  me  not  Uiy  light ;  nor,  night,  thy  rest! 
Be  opposite  all  planets  of  good  luck 
Tb  my  proceeding,  it;  with  pure  heart's  k>vc, 
Immaculate  devotion,  holy  thoughts, 
I  tender  not  thy  beauteous  princely  daughter! 
In  her  consists  my  happiness  and  thine ; 
Without  her,  follows  to  myself,  and  thee, 
Herself,  the  land,  and  many  a  Christian  soul, 
Death,  desolation,  ruin,  and  decay: 
It  cannot  be  avoided  but  by  this ; 
It  will  not  be  avoided  but  by  this. 
Therefore,  dear  mother.  (I  must  call  you  so,) 
Be  the  attorney  of  my  love  to  her. 
Plead  what  I  will  be,  not  what  I  have  been ; 
Not  mr  deserts,  but  what  I  will  deserve: 
Urge  the  necessity  and  state  of  times, 
And  be  not  peevish  found  in  great  designs. 

Q.  Eli*.  Shall  I  be  tempted  of  the  devil  thusr 

K.  Bkk.  Ay,  if  the  devil  tempt  thee  to  do  good. 

Q.  Eli*.  Shall  I  forget  myself,  to  be  mjitcif ? 

K.  Bick.  Ay,  If  your  selfs  remembrance  wrong  your- 

O.  EUt,  But  thou  didst  Icill  my  children.  [selC 

K.  BidL  But  in  your  daughter's  womb  I  bury  them ; 
Where,  in  that  nest  of  spicery,  they  shall  breed 
Selves  of  themselves,  to  your  recomforture. 

Q.  Eli*.  Shall  I  go  win  my  daughter  to  thv  will ! 

A.  Bidi.  And  be  a  happy  mother  by  the  deed. 

Q.  Eli*.  I  go.— Write  to  me  very  shortly. 
And  you  shall  understand  flrom  mc  her  mind. 

K.  Bidi.  Bear  her  my  true  love's  kiss ;  and  no,  fore- 
wclL  [Kiuing  her.    Exit  Quken  £liz. 

Relenting  fool,  and  sluUlow,  changing  woman  I 
How  now?  what  nowsf 

Enter  "RkrcLivF ;  CkttSBf  fMowing. 

Bat.  Most  mighty  sovereign,  on  the  western  coust 
Rideth  a  puissant  navy ;  to  the  shore 
Throng  many  doubtful  hollow-hearted  friends, 
Unarm'd,  and  unresolved  to  beat  them  back : 
'Tis  thought  that  Richmond  is  their  a<lmiral ; 
And  there  Uicy  hull,  expecting  but  the  aid 
Of  Buoklngliam  to  welcome  them  ashore. 

K.  Bidi.  Some  light-foot  friend  pout  to  the  duke  of 
Ratcllf^  thyself;  — or  Catesbv:  where  is  he!  [Norfolk  !— 

C<Ue.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

A'.  Bidi.  Cateshv,  flv  to  the  duke. 

C<Ue.  I  will,  my  lord,  with  all  convenient  haste. 

K.  Bidi.  Ratclifr,  come  hither;  post  to  Salisbury; 
When  thou  com'st  thither,— [7o  Catimbt.]  Dull  unmind- 
ful villain, 
Whr  Btay'st  thou  here,  and  go'st  not  to  the  duke? 

Cfate.  First,  mighty  liege,  tell  mc  your  highness'  plca- 
What  fkt>m  vour  grace  I  shall  deliver  to  him.        [sure, 

K.  Bidi.  6,  true,  good  Cutesby ;— bid  him  levy  straight 
The  greatest  strength  and  power  he  can  make. 
And  meet  me  suddenly  at  Salisbury. 

CaU.  1  go.  [ExU. 

Bat.  What,  may  It  please  vou,  slmlll  do  at  Salisbury  7 

K.  Bidi.  Why,  what  wouldst  thou  do  there  before  I 

gor 

Bat  Tour  highness  told  me  I  should  post  before. 
Enter  Stiklet. 

iC.  Bidi.  Mr  mind  is  changed.->Stanlcy,  what  news 
with  yout 

Stan.  None  good,  my  liege,  to  ]>lease  you  with  the 
Nor  none  so  bad  hut  well  mav  be  rci>orted.      [hearing ; 

K.  Bick.  Hevday,  a  riddle  I  neither  good  nor  bud! 
What  need'st  thou  run  so  many  miles  about, 
When  thou  mayst  tell  thy  talc  the  nearest  way? 
Once  more,  what  news? 

Stan,  Richmond  is  on  the  seas. 

K.  Bick.  There  let  him  sink,  and  be  the  seas  on  him  I 
White-livo'd  runagate,  what  doth  ho  there  ? 

Stan.  I  know  not,  mighty  sovereign,  but  by  guess. 

K.  Bidk.  Well,  as  you  guess! 

Stan,  Stirr'd  up  by  Dorset,  Buckingham,  and  Morton, 
Ue  makes  for  England,  liere  to  chUin  the  crown. 


K.  Bidi.  Is  the  chair  empty?  is  the  sword  an 
Is  the  king  dead?  the  empire  unpossess'd? 
What  heir  of  York  is  there  alive  but  wt 
And  who  is  England's  king  but  great  Toric's  bd 
Then,  tell  me,  what  makes  he  npon  the  seas  ? 

Stan.  Unless  for  that,  my  liege,  I  cannot  gaei 

K.  Bidi.  Unless  for  that  he  comes  to  be  your 
You  cannot  guess  wherefore  the  Welshman  com 
Thou  wilt  revolt  and  fly  to  him,  I  fear. 

Stan.  No,  mightv  liege ;  therefore  mistrust  m 

K.  £ich.  Where  is  thy  power,  then,  to  beat  bin 
Where  be  thy  tenants  and  thy  followers? 
Are  they  not  now  upon  the  western  shore, 
Safc-cunducting  the  rebels  ftom  their  ships? 

Stan.  No,  mv  good  lord,  my  friends  are  in  the 

K.  BiA.  Cold  friends  to  me :  what  do  they  in  thi 
When  thev  should  serve  their  sovereign  in  the  « 

Stan.  They  have  not  been  commanded,  mightj 
Pleascth  your  majesty  to  give  me  leaver 
I  '11  muster  up  my  firicnds,  and  meet  tout  grace. 
Where  and  wtiat  time  your  majesty  shall  please. 

K.  Bidi.  Ay,  ay,  thou  wouldst  be  gone  to  Joi 
I  will  not  trust  you.  Sir.  [RichJ 

Stan.  Most  migh^  sovereign. 
You  have  no  cause  to  hold  my  friendship  doubtft 
I  never  was,  nor  never  will  be  fahte.  \\ 

K.  Bick.  Well,  go  muster  men.  But,  hear  you, 
Your  son,  George  Stanley ;  look  your  heart  be  fin 
Or  else  his  head's  assurance  is  but  Trail. 

Stan.  So  deal  with  him  as  I  prove  true  to  you. 
[Exit  Sri 
Enter  a  Messenger. 

Meu.  My  gracious  sovereign,  now  in  Devonshii 
As  I  by  friends  am  well  advertised, 
Sir  Edward  Courtney,  and  the  haughty  preUte^ 
Bi.^hop  of  Exeter,  his  elder  brother, 
With  many  more  confederates,  are  in  arms. 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

2  Mfis.  In  Kent,  my  liege,  the  Guildfonls  are  in ) 
And  every  hour  more  competitors 

Jfclock  to  the  rebels,  and  their  iK>wer  grows  atnas 
Enter  another  Messenger. 

3  Mas.  BIy  lord,  the  army  of  great  Buckiof^isiii 
K.  Bich.  Out  on  ye,  owI& !  nothing  but  songs  of  d 

[UeUrUM 
There,  take  thou  that,  till  thou  bring  better  nein. 

3  Mai.  The  usws  I  have  to  tell  your  migc»tf  • 
Is,  that  by  sudden  floods  and  fiill  of  waters, 
Buckingham's  army  is  dispersed  and  scattcr'd; 
And  he  himself  wander'd  away  alone^ 

No  man  knows  whither. 

K.  Bich.  0, 1  cry  you  mercy : 
There  is  my  purse  to  cure  that  blow  of  thine. 
Ilath  any  well-advisM  friend  proclaim'd 
Reward  to  him  tltat  brings  the  traitor  in? 

S  Mas.  Such  prochunation  Iiath  been  made,  ny 

Enter  another  Messenger. 

4  Mas.  Sir  Thomas  Lovel  and  lord  marqius  Dot 
'Tis  said,  my  liege,  in  York;*hire  are  in  arms. 
But  this  good  comfort  bring  I  to  your  highness,— 
The  Brctagne  navy  is  dispersed  by  tempest: 
Richmond,  in  Dorsetshire,  sent  out  a  boat 
Unto  the  shore,  to  ask  those  on  the  banks 

If  they  were  his  assistants,  yea  or  no : 
Who  onswer'd  him  they  came  from  BuckinghSB 
Upon  his  party :  he,  mistrusting  them, 
Uois'd  sail,  and  made  his  course  again  for  Bretagi 
A'.  Bich.  March  on,  march  on,  since  we  arc 
If  not  to  fight  with  foreign  enemies,  [1 

Yet  to  beat  down  Uiesc  rebels  here  at  home. 

J?n^er  Catimbt. 

Cole.  My  Ucgc,  the  duke  of  Buckingham  is  taki 
Tlmt  is  the  best  news ;  that  the  earl  of  Rlchmocd 
Is  with  a  mighty  power  landed  at  Hilford, 
Is  colder  new:i,  but  yet  they  must  be  told. 

K.  Bich,  Away  towards  Salisbury!  while  we  r 
A  royal  battle  might  be  won  and  lost : — 
Some  one  take  order  Bucklngliam  he  brought 
To  Salisbury ;— the  rest  march  on  with  me.      [Ei 

ScKKE  v.— ^  Boom  in  Lord  Staxlit's  Hetu 
Enter  Stanlkt  and  Sir  CffaisTOPHEB  Ubswic 
Stan.  Sir  Cliristopher,  tell  Richmond  this  troai 
That,  in  the  sty  of  this  most  bloody  boar, 
My  son  George  Stanley  is  frank'd  up  in  hold ; 
If  I  revolt,  off  goes  voung  George's  head ; 
The  fear  of  that  withholds  mr  present  aid 
But,  tell  me,  where  is  prince^  Blchnond  now  I 
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ft.  At  Pembroke,  or  at  Ilm'rfonl-weit,  In  Wtlet. 

I.  Wliftt  men  of  name  resort  to  him  f 

ig.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,  a  renowned  soldier; 

Ibert  Talbot,  Sir  William  Stanley; 

1,  redoubted  Pembroke,  Sir  James  Blnnt, 

Lice  ap  Thomas,  with  a  valiant  crew ; 

lany  othor  of  great  fume  and  worth : 

>wards  London  do  thoy  Ik>U(1  their  course, 

:he  way  they  be  not  fuufrht  withal. 

t.  Well,  hie  thee  to  thy  lord ;  commend  me  to  him ; 

im  the  queen  hatli  heartily  consented 

ill  espouse  Elizabeth  her  daughter. 

letters  will  resolve  him  of  my  mind. 

elL    [GicetpaperttoSirCuo.i4ToraKR.    Exeunt. 


ACT   V. 

BccxE  I.— SAI.ISDURV.    An  open  Place. 

Oe  Sheriff  and.Guard,  with  BccEiXGnAif,  led  to 

'  execution. 
Jc.  Will  not  king  Richard  let  me  Kpeak  with  him? 
••  No.  my  goo<l  lonl ;  thori-ftirt;  bo  patient. 
k.  Hastings,  and  Etiward's  children.  Blvers,  Grey, 
cing  Henry,  and  thy  fair  son  Kdwurd, 
lan.  and  all  tliat  havi.'  miscarriud 
derhand  cormptvd  foul  inju.Hticu ; 
i  your  muody  di.scontvnti'il  souls 
"uugh  the  cloud.4  biihold  this  prosont  hour, 
for  revenge  mock  my  destruction  I — 
i  All-SouN'  <|;iy.  fellows,  is  it  not? 
'.  It  is.  my  lord. 

k.   Why,  tin.'U  All-?oii!s'  day  i-  my  bOily's  dooms- 
4  ilie  d»y  whirlj,  in  kin i;  F^ifwurd's  tiiuo,        [day. 
iM  mih'ht  full  ou  nio,  when  1  was  found 
to  his  chil<ln'n,  or  his  wife's  airn.-i«, 
s  the  ilay  wht-rcin  I  wish'd  to  fall 
f  falrfc  faith  of  him  whom  mo  it  I  tntsttnl ; 
this  AU-StiuLs'  iLiy  t>  my  fiMrful  houI 
determined  respite  of  my  wrnn;:.s. 
ligh  AlI-se'T,  Khirh  1  iLilliiil  with, 
tum'd  my  feigneil  prayer  on  my  hi^rl, 
Iven  in  earnest  what  1  I'^vk'M  in  j'*s»t. 
iloth  he  farce  tlw.  swords  of  wicked  won 
•n  their  own  points  on  tlwir  nia»t«'r»'  Iiosnms : 
Marjwr'-fs  curse  falls  hoiivy  on  uiy  neck,— 
n  he."  nuoih  she,  '■  shall  split  thy  heart  wltli  Hor- 
mlx-r  MHr^ret  was  a  ]>roph<.'teps." —  [row, 

•Sirs,  convey  me  t'>  the  bloirk  of  shnme : 
t'  hutti  bat  Wrong,  uinl  Maun'  lli(>  due  of  blame. 

[Kxvunt  Ulckisuuam,  d-c 

SCE5R  IL— Plain  nrar  Tamwobth. 

,  wiih  drum  antl  colours,  lliriiMONi),  Oxman.  iS^ir 
AME.s  Hi.uxT,  Ni'r  Waltek  IIkbukkt,  and  others, 
itk/tirces,  marJting. 

km.  Fellown  in  arms,  ami  my  most  loving  firlcnds, 
i*l  underneath  the  yoke  of  tyruiujy, 
far  into  the  boivels  of  the  land 
we  mardi'd  on  without  iuipediment; 
[••re  receive  we  from  our  fatin-r  .Stanley 
of  fair  comfort  and  encoumgemeut. 
retcheil,  blooily,  und  usuqilng  l»Kir, 
(poll'd  your  summer  fields  and  fruitful  vines, 
your  warm  bloo<l  like  wash,  Hnd  makes  his  trough 
ir  embowell'd  l)osom.H,— thi.-*  foul  swine 
low  even  in  the  centre  of  this  isle, 
to  the  town  of  Leicester,  as  we  i«*arn : 
T.imwnrth  thither  is  but  one  day's  march, 
d's  name,  cheerly  on,  courageoas  frivud.s, 
Lp  the  harvej>t  of  perpetual  pt.'ace 
is  one  bloody  trial  of  sharp  war. 
'  Every  man's  conscience  is  a  thou&ind  swords, 
ht  againn  that  tilnody  homicide. 
•b.  1  doubt  not  but  his  friemis  wdl  tuni  to  as. 
nt.   He  liatti  no  friemls  but  what  an*  friends  f«ir 
1  in  his  dearest  need  will  lly  from  him.         [fear: 
Km.  All  for  our  vantage.    Tlieu,  in  (iod's  name, 

march : 
iiopu  is  swift,  and  flie.'i  with  iiw.illow's  wings, 
I  it  makes  gods,  and  meaner  creatures  kings. 

[Kxeu}U. 
ScKNB  III.— Bosworth  Field. 

Kiso  Richard  and  forces ;  th^  Di'kk  of  N'obfulc, 

Earl  of  Surrkt,  and  others. 
Rick.  Here  pitch  onr  tents,  even  here  in  Bosworth 
rd  of  Surrey,  why  look  you  so  sad  r  [fluid.— 

.  My  heart  Is  ten  times  litfliter  than  my  looks. 


K.  Biek.  My  lord  of  N<vfolk,-  - 

Nor.  Here,  most  gncioua  liege.  [not? 

K.  Eiek.  Norfolk,  womustluive  knocks ;  hitl  mustwa 

Nvr.  We  must  both  give  and  take,  my  loving  lord. 

K.  Biek.  Up  with  my  tent  I  here  will  I  lie  to-night ; 
[Soldiers  l)eain  to  set  up  the  Kino's  tent 
But  where  to-morrow  f— Well,  all's  one  for  that.— 
Who  hath  descried  the  number  of  the  traitors? 

Nor.  Six  or  seven  thousand  is  their  ntmost  power. 

K.  Bitk.  Why,  our  battalia  trebles  that  account : 
Besides,  the  king's  name  is  a  tower  of  strength, 
Which  they  u\K)a  the  adverse  fSsction  want. — 
Up  with  the  tent  I — Come,  noble  gentlemen, 
Let  us  survey  the  vantage  of  the  ground  ;— 
Call  for  some  men  of  sountl  direction  : — 
Let's  want  no  discipline,  make  no  delay; 
For,  lords,  to-morrow  Is  a  busy  day.  [Exeunt. 

Enter,  on  the  other  side  of  the  field,  Richmoxd,  Sir  Wil- 
LUX  Bbaxdon,  Ozforj),  and  otkfr  Lords.  Home  qf 
the  Sohllera  pitdi  Richmoxd's  tettt. 

Bidim.  The  weary  lun  hath  made  a  golden  set, 
And,  by  the  bright  tmck  of  his  fiery  car, 
(lives  token  of  a  goodly  day  to-morrow.— 
Sir  William  Brandon,  you  sliull  Iwar  my  standard.— 
<}ive  me  some  ink  and  i»aper  in  my  tent : 
1  '11  ilraw  the  form  and  model  of  our  battle. 
Limit  each  leader  to  his  sevend  chai>;e. 
And  part  in  just  proitortion  our  small  power. — 
.My  lord  of  Oxfonl.— you,  ifir  William  Brandon, — 
And  you.  Sir  Walter  Herbert,— stay  with  me. — 
Th«^  earl  of  l*embrnke  keeps  his  regiment : — 
Goo<l  captain  Blunt,  bear  my  good  night  to  him. 
And  by  (the  sccon«l  hour  in  the  morning 
Deniru  tlie  earl  to  see  ine  in  my  tent: 
Yet  one  thing  more,  goiwl  captain,  do  fur  "me, — 
Where  id  lonl  {Stanley  quartered,  do  you  know? 

Blunt.  I'tdrs.s  I  Imve  mista'en  his  colours  much, 
nvhicli,  well  I  am  assur'd,  I  have  not  dune,) 
his  regiment  lies  luilf  a  mile  at  least 
South  from  the  mighty  power  of  tlie  king. 

Bickm.  If  without  peril  it  be  possible, 
Sweet  Blunt,  make  some  good  means  to  speak  with  him. 
And  give  him  from  me  this  most  neeilful  note. 

Jflunt.  Vvoxi  my  life,  my  lonl,  I  'II  undertake  it ; 
And  i>o,  Goil  give  you  quiet  n>8t  to-ntght! 

Bichm.  Goofl  night,  gootl  ca]kLiin  Blunt. —  Come, 
Let  us  consult  uivon  to-morrow's  business :  [gentlemen. 
In  to  my  teut,  the  air  is  raw  and  cold. 

[They  toithdraw  into  the  tent. 

Enter,  to  hit  tent,  King  Richard,  Norfolk,  Katcufp, 
ami  Catrsuy. 

A'.  Bitk.  What  i«  't  o'clock? 

Cate.  It's  supi)cr  lime,  iny  lord ; 
It's  nine  o'clock. 

K.  Bich.  I  will  not  sup  to-night.— 
Give  mo  some  ink  and  i>ai>er.— 
What,  is  my  beaver  easier  tlrnn  it  was? 
And  all  my  armour  laid  into  my  tent? 

(.'ate.  It  in,  my  liege :  and  all'thinKii  arc  in  readineu 

K.  Bich.  Good  Norfolk,  hie  tliue  lu  thy  charge; 
Use  careful  watch,  choose  trusty  sentinels. 

A'or.  I  go.  my  lonl. 

A'.  Bich.  Stir 'with  the  lark  to-morrow,  gentle  Norfolk. 

yor.  I  wammt  vou,  my  lord.  [Exit. 

K.  Bich.  RiiU'liff,— 

Bat.  My  lonl? 

A'.  Bich.  Send  out  a  ])ursui\'aDt  at  arms 
To  St'inley's  n>giment ;  hid  him  bring  hiii  power 
Before  Huii-rising,  le»t  his  von  George  f^dl 
Into  the  blind  cave  of  eternal  night. — 
Kill  me  a  bowl  of  wine.— Give  me  a  watch.— 

[To  CATnar. 
Saddle  white  Surrey  for  the  field  to-morrow.— 
liook  that  my  staves  be  sound,  and  not  too  heavy. 
Rjitcliff,— 

Bat.  My  lonl?  n»erland? 

A".  Biek.  Saw'st  thoii  the  melancholy  lonl  N'orthum- 

Bat.  Thomas  the  earl  uf  Surrey,  and  himself, 
:\luch  about  cock-shut  time,  from  troop  to  troop 
Went  through  the  armv.  cheering  up  the  soldiers. 

A'.  Bich.  I  am  sutistied.    Give  me  a  bowl  of  wine: 
I  liave  not  that  alacrity  of  spirit, 
.\or  cheer  of  mind,  tluit  I  was  wont  to  Iiave. — 
So,  set  it  down.— Is  ink  and  paper  ready  ? 

Bat.  It  is,  my  lord. 

K.  Biek.  Bid  my  guanl  watch  ;  leave  me. 
AIxMit  the  mid  of  night,  come  to  my  t.-nt         ,rx  /^  i-r  i 
And  help  to  arm  me.— Leave  me,  I  say.  y  V:tOOv  L' 
[Kixo  ILicuAnj)  retires  into  Ait  tent,    ExWit 
Katcufv  und  Catbsbt. 
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KiCHMoxb'fl  teni  ojtCfUf  and  di*oovfrs  him  and  kit 
officers,  ftc.    Enter  Staxlet. 

Stan.  Fortune  and  victory  nM  ou  thy  helm ! 

Ridim.  All  comfort  that  the  dark  night  can  afford 
Be  to  thy  iKrrsun,  uublc  fathei^in-law  I 
Tell  me,  how  fared  our  loving  mother? 

Stan.  I,  by  attorney,  bless  tliee  fh)m  thy  motbtf, 
Who  prays  contlntially  for  Ricbmond'»  goo<l : 
So  much  for  that.~Thc  silent  houn»  steal  on. 
And  flaky  darknebs  broakH  vithin  tlic  cast. 
In  brief,  Ut  so  the  suaiiou  bids  ite  be, 
PreiNire  thy  battle  early  in  the  mominf?, 
And  ]iut  thy  fortune  to  the  arbitn-mfnt 
Of  bluo<iy  btrokori,  and  mortal-at;iriu};  war. 
],  ai(  I  may,  (tluil  which  I  would  I  cannot,) 
With  l)e«t  advantajfe  will  deceive  the  time. 
And  aid  thee  iu  thin  doubtful  bhock  of  arms: 
But  on  thy  side  I  may  not  bo  too  forHiinl, 
Leat,  being  «ecn,  thy  brother,  tender  (itorge^ 
lie  cxfcutvd  in  his  fatheKs  si(;ht. 
Farewell :  the  leisure  and  tht*  fearful  time 
Cuts  off  the  ceremonious  vows  of  love, 
And  umi>l*!  interchange  of  sweet  diiicounte, 
Which  so  long  sunder'd  friends  should  dwell  upon : 
(rod  give  us  I«MSure  for  these  rites  of  iove  1 
Once  more,  adieu :  be  valiant,  and  speed  well ! 

Bichm.  Good  lords,  conduct  him  to  hU  refdment : 
1  '11  strive,  with  troubled  thoughts,  to  take  a  nap, 
liest  leaden  slumber  pcize  me  down  to-morrow, 
When  I  should  mount  with  wiuRS  of  victory : 
Once  more,  good  night,  kind  lords  and  gentlemen. 

[Exeunt  Lords,  ^.  vfUh  Staxi.rt. 
O  Tliou,  whose  captain  I  account  myself; 
Look  ou  my  forces  with  a  gracious  eye ; 
Fut  in  tlieir  hands  thy  bruising  irons  of  wrath, 
That  thoy  may  crush  down  with  a  heavy  fall 
Tiie  usurping  helmets  of  our  adversaries! 
Make  us  thy  ministers  of  chastisement, 
Tliat  we  may  praise  thee  In  thy  victory ! 
To  thee  I  do  commend  my  watchful  soul, 
Kre  I  let  fiill  the  windows  of  mine  eyes : 
£tleeping  and  waking,  0,  defend  me  still!  [Sleeps. 

The  Ghost  of  Peimob  Edwabd,  son  to  Henry  the  Sixth, 
rises  between  the  two  tents. 
Ghost.  [To  Kixo  B.]  Let  me  sit  heu\7  on  thy  soul  to- 
morrow! 
Think,  how  thou  stabb'dst  me  in  my  prime  of  youth 
At  Tewkiiburv :  despair  therefore,  and  die  I— 

lie  cliei:rful,  Richinoud ;  for  the  wronged  souls 
Of  butcher'd  princes  llglit  in  thy  behalf: 
King  lieury's  issue,  Richmond,  comforts  thee. 

The  (ihoH  of  KiNa  Hurt  tui  Sixth  rises. 

Ghost.  [Tn  KiKO  K.]  When  I  was  mortal,  my  anointed 
By  thee  waii  punched  full  of  deadly  holes :  [body 

Think  on  the  Tower,  and  me :  despair,  and  die,— 
Ilarry  the  bixth  bids  thee  des]iair  and  die! — 

[7*0  RicnMOND.I  Virtuous  and  holy,  be  thou  conqueror! 
Harry,  that  prnphesied  thou  shouldst  be  king. 
Doth  comfort  tlice  iu  thy  sleep :  live,  and  flourish ! 

The  Ghott  o/0lariu(OR  rises. 

Ghost.  [To  Kma  KJ  Let  mu  sit  heavy  on  thy  soul 
to-morrow  I 
I,  that  was  wash'd  to  death  with  fulsome  wine, 
Poor  (Muronce,  by  tliy  guile  bctray'd  to  death! 
To-morrow  in  tlui  biittle  think  on  mo, 
And  full  thy  edgeless  sword :  despair,  and  die ! 

[7V;  Uicnifoxi).]  Thou  offspring  of  the  house  of  Lan- 
Tlie  wronged  heirs  of  York  do  pray  for  Ihoe :  [caster, 
(jood  angels  guard  thy  battle!     Live,  and  flourish ! 

The  Ghosts  of  lliyERH,  CI&ky,  and  Vavguas,  rise. 
Gh.  ofJRiv.  [To  Kinu  11.J  Let  mu  sit  heavy  ou  thy 
soul  to-morrow, 
Rivers,  that  died  at  I'omfrot  I    Desiiair,  and  die ! 
Gh.  if  Grey.  [To  Kisa  K.J  Think  upon  Grey,  and  let 

thy  soul  despair! 
Gh.  of  Vauph.  [To  KiKO  R.]  Think  upon  Vaugluui, 
and  with  guilty  fear 
Let  fall  thy  hince :  despair,  and  die  .'— 
AIL  [To  RiciiMONn.]  Awake !  and  think  our  wrongs 
in  Richard's  bosom 
Will  conquer  him  1— Awake,  and  win  the  day  I 

The  Ghost  of  Hastivqs  rises. 

Ghott.  rroKisoRl  Bloody  and  guilty,  guiltily  awake, 
And  in  a  bloody  battle  end  thy  days! 
Think  on  lord  Hastings:  despair,  and  die! — 

[To  RiOHMOHO.]  Quiet  untroubled  soul,  awake,  awake  I 
Arm,  flght,  aud  conquer,  fur  Ikir  £oghiud's  sake. 


The  Ghosts  of  tht  two  young  FaiacM  rite. 

Ghosts.  Dream  on  thy  cousins  smothei'd  tn  the  Tonr 
liet  us  be  lead  within  thy  bosom,  Richard, 
And  weigh  tlicc  down  to  ruin,  shame,  and  death  I 
Thy  nephews'  souls  bid  thee  despair,  and  die  !— 

Sleep,  Richmond,  sleep  in  peace,  and  wake  in  Joy; 
Good  angeU  guard  thee  from  the  boajr's  annoy  1 
Live,  and  beget  a  happy  race  of  kinga  I 
Edward's  unhappy  sons  do  bid  thee  flourish. 

I  The  Ghost  o/Qirsn  Axsb  rtta. 

I      Ghost.  Richard,  thy  wife,  that  wretched  Anne  thy  wifi 

Tkit  never  slept  a  quiet  hour  with  thee, 

Now  fills  thr  sleep  with  perturbations ; 

To-morrow  in  the  battle  think  on  me, 

Auil  fall  thy  cdgeless  sword;  de&iaiir,  and  die!— 
[To  KiriiMuND.]  Thou  quiet  soul,  sletrp  thou  a  qidc 

Dream  of  »uccess  and  liappy  victory :  Tslflcp 

I  Tljy  adversary's  wife  doth  pray  for  thee. 

The  Ghost  q/  BccKUOlLUC  rises. 
Ghost.  [To  Kisu  R.]  Tho  first  was  I  that  hdp'd  tht 
to  the  crown  ; 
The  last  was  I  that  felt  tbv  tyranny : 
O,  in  the  battle  tidnk  on  Buckingham, 
And  die  in  terror  of  thy  guiltiness ! 
Droira  on,  dream  on,  of  bloody  deeds  and  death ; 
Fainting,  despair;  despairing,  yield  thy  breath!— 

[To  RiCBMCND.]  I  died  for  hope  ere  I  could  lendtke 
But  cheer  thy  heart,  and  be  thou  not  dismay'd :    [sal 
Cod  and  good  angels  fight  on  Richmond's  side; 
And  Richard  falU  in  height  of  aU  his  pride. 

[7^  GhosU  vanish.     KiKu  RicBABD  Otrt 
out  qfhis  dream. 
K.  Rich.    Give  me  another  horse !— bind  up  ■) 
wounds ! — 
Have  mercy,  Jcsu!— Soft;  I  did  but  dream.— 

0  coward  conscience,  how  dost  thou  afflict  me  I— 
The  lights  bum  blue.— It  is  now  dead  midnight 
Cold  fearful  drops  stand  on  my  trembling  fle>h. 
Wliat  do  I  fearr  myself?  there's  none  else  by: 
Uictiard  loves  Ricliard ;  that  is,  I  am  I. 

1  !*  there  a  murderer  here  ?    No ; — yes,  I  am : 
Then  fly.    What,  from  myself  f  Great  reason.  Wlijf 
I^'St  I  revenge.    What?    Myself  on  myself  f 
1  love  myself.    Wherefore  ?  for  any  good 
Tliat  I  myself  have  done  unto  myself  .* 
O.  no !  alas,  I  rather  liate  myself 
Tor  liateful  deeds  committed  by  myself  I 
I  am  a  villain :  yet  I  lie,  I  am  not. 
ITuol,  of  thyself  speak  well :— Fool,  do  not  flatter. 
My  conscience  hatli  a  thousand  several  tongue>, 
And  every  tongue  brings  in  a  several  tale. 
And  every  tale  condemns  me  for  a  villain. 
Perjury,  )*eigury,  iu  the  high'st  degree, 
Murder,  stern  murder,  in  the  dir'st  degree; 
Ail  several  sins,  all  used  in  each  deirree ; 
Throng  to  the  bar,  crying  all.— Guilty  I  guilty! 
1  shall  despair. — There  is  no  creature  loves  me; 
And  if  I  die,  no  soul  will  pity  mc : — 
Nay,  wherefore  should  they,— since  that  I  myKl 
Find  in  myself  no  pity  to  mvself  ? 
^lethought  the  souls  of  all  that  I  hail  murder' J 
Came  to  my  tent :  and  every  one  did  tlirv^t 
To-morrow's  vengeance  on  the  head  of  Rlclurd. 

Enter  Ratcliff. 

Rat.  My  lord,— 

K.  Rich.  Who's  there? 

Rat.  Ratcliff,  my  lord ;  'tis  I.    The  early  Tilhg*  «* 
Hath  twice  done  salutation  to  the  mont ; 
Your  fi'lends  are  up,  and  buckle  on  their  armour. 

K.  Rich.  0  RatcUH;  1  have  ilream'd  a  fearful  Ateam'- 
What  thinkest  thou?  will  our  frieutb  prove  all  trar! 

Rat.  No  doubt,  my  lord. 

A'.  Rich.  ItatcliU;  1  fear,  I  fear,— 

Rat.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  be  not  nfirald  of  shadovt- 

K.  Rich.  By  the  apostle  Paul,  shadows  to-Dlttbt 
Have  struck  more  terror  to  the  soul  of  RichanL 
Than  can  the  substance  of  ten  thoumnd  sohlien, 
Armed  in  proof,  and  led  by  shallow  Richmond.— 
1 1  iM  not  yet  near  day.    Come,  go  with  me ; 
I'uder  our  tents  I  '11  play  the  eavesslropper, 
To  hear  if  any  mean  to  shrink  from  me. 

[Exeunt  Kisia  Richard  ami  BiTCU" 

Enter  Oxford  dfid  oM«r«. 
Lords.  Good  morrcw,  Richmond  ^^ 

Bichw.  [Waking.]  'Cry  mer^,  loida,  and  «»MM" 
That  you  have  ta'en  a  tardy  aloniard  here.  [KeDtica* 
Lords.  How  have  yoa  slept,  mj  lord! 
Rii^m.  Tlie  sweetest  sleep,  and  Caireat-hodliiidmai 
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!r  entei'd  in  a  drowij  head, 

since  your  departure  had,  raj  lords. 

;ht  their  loalfl^  whose  bodies  Rich&nl  mordei'di 

mj  tent,  and  cried,  "  On  I— Victory  I " 
le  70a,  my  heart  is  very  Jocund 
emembrance  of  so  fair  a  dream. 

into  the  morning  Is  it,  lords  f 
.  Upon  the  stroke  of  four, 
h  Why,  then  'tis  time  to  arm,  and  give  direc- 
tion.— [He  advances  to  the  troopt. 
an  I  have  said,  loTlng  conntrjmen, 
ure  and  enforcement  of  the  time 
to  dwell  on :  yet  remember  this, — 
I  our  good  cause  fight  ui>on  our  siilo : 
yers  of  holy  saints  and  wronged  soul», 
;h-rear'd  bulwarks,  stand  before  our  faces ; 

except,  those  whom  we  fight  against 
her  hare  us  win,  than  him  tlu'T  follow. 
A  is  he  they  follow  ?  truly,  geiillcmcii, 
y  tyrant  nml  a  homicide ; 
•edin  Mood,  and  onr>  in  blood  establlsh'd; 
.t  made  means  to  come  by  what  he  hath, 
ughter'd  those  that  were  the  means  to  help  him ; 
foul  stone,  made  precious  by  the  foil 
and's  chair,  whore  hi.>  is  fal.sely  set ; 
t  hath  evirr  been  Qod'^  ommy. 
fyou  fijiht  aguinst  God's  enomy, 
1.  In  Justice,  wanl  you  u-i  hi^  soldiers; 
lo  sweat  to  put  u  tyrant  ilown, 
ep  in  peace,  the  tyrant  b<-inp  slain ; 
lo  fight  against  your  country's  foes, 
luntry's  fut  shall  pny  your  pains  the  hire ; 
lo  fight  in  safeguard  of  your  wives, 
ivea  bhall  wolcome  hom**  the  contiuerors ; 
lo  free  yonr  children  from  the  swonl, 
lildren's  children  quit  It  iu  your  age. 
Q  the  Dame  of  God  and  all  thest>  rights, 
«  your  stamlardji,  draw  your  willing  bwords. 

the  ransom  of  my  bold  ntteni]it 
i  thifl  cold  corse  on  the  earth'si  cold  face ; 

thrive,  the  gain  of  my  attempt 
St  of  you  shall  share  his  ]>nrt  thereof, 
drums  and  trumpets,  IfoifUy  and  cheerfully ; 
d  Saint  Geor^'e  I  llichmuud  and  victory  I 

[Exeunt. 

tor  Kua  Bicoasd,  Ratc^ufp,  Attendants,  and 

forces, 
lich.    What  said  Northumberland,  as  touching 

Richmond  f 
That  he  was  never  trained  up  in  arms,     [then? 
lick.  lie  said  the  truth :  and  what  said  surrey 
He  smiled,  and  said,  the  better  for  our  purpose. 
icA.  He  was  i'  the  right;  and  so,  indeed,  it  ik. 

[Clodc  ttrOcei. 
i  clock  there.— Give  me  a  calendar.— 
.w  the  tun  to-day? 
Not  I.  my  lord. 

idi.  Then  \u-  disdains  to  shine ;  for,  by  the  book, 
uld  have  braved  the  caAt  an  hour  ago : 
c  ilay  will  it  be  to  somebody. — 

'Mylonir 

'vcfc.  The  firm  will  not  l>e  seen  to-day ; 

J  doth  fh>wn  and  lower  upon  our  army. 

1  these  dewy  K-ars  were  from  the  ground. 

ine  to-day !    Why,  what  is  that  to  mo, 

tian  to  Richmond  7  for  the  seif-samu  heaven 

owsB  on  mo,  looks  sadly  ui>ou  him. 

Enter  Norfolk. 
Arm,  arm,  my  lord ;  the  foe  vaunts  in  the  field. 
BiA.    Gome,    bustle,    bustle ;  — cai«risoii    my 

horse;— 
I  lord  Stanley,  bid  him  bring  lii^  power  :— 
uad  forth  my  soldicm  to  the  plain, 
us  my  battle  shall  be  ordered  : 
eward  bhaQ  be  drawn  out  all  in  length, 
ling  cunully  of  honie  and  foot ; 
:her8  ^all  he  phiced  in  the  midst : 
oke  of  Norfolk,  Tliomaa  earl  of  Surrey, 
ave  the  leading  of  this  foot  and  honte. 
has  directed,  we  oarself  will  follow 
main  battle ;  whose  paiasance  on  either  side 
•e  well  winged  with  our  chiefest  bonte.  [Norfolk? 
nd  Saint  George  to  boot!— What  think'st  thou, 
.  A  good  direction,  warlike  sovereign.— 
and  I  on  my  tent  this  morning.  UJirinffa»crM. 
lick.  [IteatU  ] «« Jockyof  Norfolk,  be  not  too  bold, 
ckon  uiy  master  la  bought  and  sold.'' 
g  derisM  by  the  enemy.— 


Go,  gentlemen,  every  man  onto  his  charge: 

liCt  not  our  babbling  dreams  afflict  our  souls ; 

Conscience  Is  but  a  word  that  cowards  use. 

Devised  at  first  to  keep  the  strong  in  awe  f 

Our  strong  arms  be  our  consclenoe,  swords  our  lair. 

March  on.  Join  bravely,  let  us  to 't  pell-mell ; 

If  not  to  heaven,  then  hand  in  hand  to  hell. — 

What  shall  I  say  more  than  I  have  infenCd? 

Remember  whom  you  are  to  cope  withal ; 

A  sort  of  vagabonds,  rascals,  and  runaways, 

A  scum  of  ^vtagnes,  and  base  lackev  peasants, 

Whom  their  e'er-cloyed  country  vomits  forth 

To  desperate  ventures  and  assured  destruction 

Ton  sleeping  safe,  they  bring  you  to  unrejtt ; 

You  having  lands,  and  bless'd  with  beauteous  wires, 

They  would  restrain  the  one,  dtAtain  the  other. 

And  who  doth  lead  them,  but  a  paltry  fellow, 

Long  kept  in  Bretagne  at  oar  mother's  cost? 

A  milk-sop,  one  tliat  never  in  his  life 

Felt  so  much  cold  as  over  shoes  in  snow? 

Let 's  whip  these  stragglers  o'er  the  seas  again ; 

JjU-^h  hence  these  over-weening  rags  of  Franoe, 

These  famish'd  beggars,  weary  of  their  lives ; 

Who,  but  for  dreaming  on  this  fond  exploit, 

For  want  of  means,  poor  rats,  had  hang'd  themselves: 

If  we  be  conquer'd,  let  men  conquer  us, 

And  not  these  bastard  Bretagnes ;  whom  our  Csthers 

Have  in  their  own  land  beaten,  bo})b'd,  and  thomp'd. 

And,  on  record,  left  them  the  heirs  of  shame. 

Shall  these  enjoy  our  Liuds?  lie  with  our  wives? 

Ravish  our  daughters?— llark,  I  hear  their  drum. 


[Drum  afar  ^. 
bold  • 


Fight,  gentlemen  of  England !  fight,  bold  yeomen 
Draw,  archers,  draw  your  arrows  to  the  head  t 
Spur  yonr  proud  horsf^s  hard,  and  ride  in  blood ; 
Amaze  the  welkin  with  your  broken  staves  I 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
What  says  lord  Stanley?  will  he  bring  his  power? 

Meu.  My  lord,  he  d'otli  deny  to  come. 

K.  Kidi.  Off  instantly  with  his  son  George's  hetdl 

Not.  My  lord,  the  enemy  is  pass'd  the  marsh ; 
Aft«>r  the  battle  let  George  Stanley  die. 

K.  Itith.  A  thousand  hearts  are  great  within   my 
Advance  our  staniUirds,  set  upon  our  foes ;        [bosom : 
Our  ancient  word  of  courage,  fair  Saint  George, 
Inspire  us  with  the  spleen  of  fiery  dragons? 
UiH>n  them  I   Victory  sits  on  our  helms.  [Exeunt. 

SCKXB  IV.— Another  part  of  the  Field. 

Alarum:  Excurtiont.    Enter  NoftfOLK  andforea;  to 
Aim  CiTKiBr. 
Cote.  Rescue,  my  lord  of  Norfolk,  ri'scue,  rescue  f 
The  king  enacts  more  wonders  than  a  man, 
Daring  an  opposite  to  every  danger ; 
Hid  horse  is  slain,  and  all  on  foot  he  fights, 
Seeking  for  Richmond  in  the  throat  of  death; 
Rescue,  fkir  lord,  or  else  the  day  is  lost  I 

Alarum.    Enter  King  Ricbaeo. 
K.  RidL  A  horse  I  a  horse!  my  kingdom  fiorahorsel 
Cote.  Withdraw,  my  lord.;  I  '11  help  you  to  a  horse. 
K.  Bi€k.  Slave,  I  have  set  my  life  upon  a  cast, 

And  I  will  stand  the  liazard  of  the  die : 

I  think  there  be  six  Richmonds  in  the  field; 

Five  have  I  slain  to-day  instead  of  him : 

A  horse!  a  horse!  my  kingdom  for  a  hoxsel ' '  [Exeunt. 

Alarums.  Enter  Kixo  Richard  and  RicnjfoaD;  and 
exeunt  fighting.  Retreat  and  Jlouriih.  Then  enter 
RicuMoxo.  Stakley.  btaring  the  cr(non,  vHtk  divers 
other  Lords,  and  forces. 

Richm.  God  and  your  arms  be  praised,  victorious 
The  day  is  ours,  the  bloody  dog  is  dead.  [friends ; 

Stan.  (Courageous  Richmond,  well  hast  thou  acquit 
Lo,  here,  this  long-usurped  royalty,  [thee  I 

From  the  dead  temples  of  this  bloody  wretch 
Uave  I  pluck'd  off,  to  grace  thy  brows  withal ; 
Wear  it,  enjoy  it,  and  make  much  of  it. 

Richm.  Great  God  of  heaven,  say  Amen  to  all  I— 
Hut  tell  me  first  is  young  George  Stanley  living  ? 

Stan.  He  is,  my  lord,  and  safe  in  Leicester  town 
Whither,  if  it  please  you,  we  may  now  withdraw  us. 

RUkm.  What  men  of  name  are  slain  on  either  sidtt 

Stan.  John  duke  of  Norfolk,  Walter  lord  Ferrers, 
Sir  Robert  Brakenbury,  and  Sir  William  Brandon. 

Ridim.  Inter  their  bodies  as  becomes  their  birthl. 
Proclaim  a  pardon  to  the  soldlen  fied, 
That  In  submission  will  return  to  us ; 
And  then,  as  we  have  ta'en  the  (*acrament 
We  will  anlte  tht  white  rose  with  the  red:— 
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Cmile  heaven  upon  this  fair  conjunction, 
That  lonir  hath  firown'd  upon  their  enmitj ! — 
What  traitor  hears  me  an<l  K1179  not,  Amen? 
England  luith  loni;  b<?en  mad,  and  i»mrr'<l  hTKlf '' 
The  brother  blindly  shf^l  the  brother's  blo-j'!, 
The  Cather  ^l^IlIy  blau^hter'd  his  own  son. 
The  »on,  compvli'd,  been  butcher  10  the  ifire : 
AH  this  divided  York  and  Lancaster. 
Ilirlded  in  their  dire  divi-iion. — 
O  now,  let  Richmond  and  Eliuibeth, 
The  true  sncceedern  of  each  royal  house, 


By  God'«  fiiir  ordinance  conjoin  together  I 

And  let  their  heirs  <God,  if  thy  viU  be  m) 

Enrich  the  time  to  come  with  smoolh-fiiced  . 

With  smilinir  plenty,  and  fair  prosperoav  day*  I 

AlNite  the  edge  of  traitors,  in:ac:oas  Lord, 

That  would  retluce  these  bloody  days  ainiin. 

And  make  poor  £n;;bind  weep' in  »'tn>am.4  of  blood  I 

Let  Ihcm  not  lire  to  taste  thi«  land'zt  increase. 

That  would  with  treason  wound  this  (air  land's  peace  I 

\ow  civil  wouadA  are  stopp'd.  p<»ce  lives  aipun ;  ' 

That  sh=  may  long  live  here,  Qod say,  Amen.    [kxmtiL 
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Oaroixkr,  Jiiiihnp  of  Winchester 

BiHHOP  or  LlXCftLN. 

Lord  Aberqavkn.nv. 
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diroreed. 
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tfCEXK,— C/iiVy/y  in  LoxBOX  and  WBarMissTKB;  once,  at  Kimdoltox. 


PROLOi^'E. 

I  C03IE  no  more  to  make  you  Iaut;h  :  tiling:)  now, 

Tliat  bear  a  weighty  and  a  Htriuas  brow, 

tiiul,  hijrh,  and  workintr.  full  of  state  and  woe, 

Such  noble  Hcenes  ha  tlraw  the  eye  10  How, 

We  now  present.     Those  that  cnn  pity,  here 

May,  if  they  think  il  well,  let  fall  a  teur; 

The  Bubjcct  will  deserve  it.     Such  as  frive 

Their  money  out  of  hope  they  may  believe, 

May  here  flml  truth  too.    Those  that  come  to  see 

Only  a  show  or  two,  and  so  a(!rce 

The  play  may  jiass,  if  they  lie  still  and  williu,", 

I  '11  undertake  may  8ee  away  their  Rhiliiug 

Richly  in  two  short  honrs.    Only  tht-y 

That  come  to  hear  a  merry  biiwJy  pUy, 

A  noise  of  targets,  or  to  see  a  fellow 

In  a  long  motley  coat  guarded  with  yellow. 

Will  be  deceived  ;  for,  gentle  heurers,  know, 

To  rank  our  chosen  truth  with  such  a  show 

Am  fool  nad  fight  is.  iK'side  forfeiting 

Our  own  brains,  and  the  0])iiiiun  that  wo  brinp, 

(To  make  Diat  only  true  we  now  intenil,) 

Will  leave  UM  never  iin  iuulerstan«liiig  Iriend. 

Therefore,  for  gooitness'  sukf,  and  as  you  are  known 

The  first  and  hupplcsl  hearers  of  the  town, 

Bo  sad,  as  we  would  make  ye :  think  ye  .see 

The  very  ])erflons  of  our  noble  story. 

Am  tliey  were  living;  tltlnk  you  see  them  rTi'nt, 

And  tollow'd  with  the  gcneml  throng  :inil  snitit 

Of  thiinsand  frii-mls ;  then,  In  a  moment,  bce 

lluw  soon  this  niightintss  meets  misery  : 

And,  if  you  can  be  merry  then.  I  '11  siy, 

A  man  may  weep  upon  his  wedding  ilay. 


ACT  I. 

80BXB  I.— LoxDox.    An  A  ntec^amber  in  iht  Palace. 

Enter  the  Di-kr  op  Nor.FOLE.  at  one  door;  at  the 

other,  thf  Dlkr  or  Buckixuham,  and  the  Lord 

Abkkoavkn-ny. 

Buck.  Gooil  morrow,  .and  well  met.     How  have  you 

Since  ht«t  we  kw  in  Fnineef  [done, 

Aor.  1  tliauk  your  gnic?, 
Healthful ;  and  ever  since  u  fresh  admirer 


Of  wluit  I  saw  there. 

Buck.  An  nntimoly  .igne 
Stay'd  me  a  prisoner  in  "my  cham1»er,  when 
Those  suns  ot  glory,  those  two  lighu  of  men. 
Met  in  the  vale  of  Ante. 

JVor.  'Twixt  Guyncs  and  Arde : 
I  wa-s  Uien  present,  wiw  them  salute  on  lior.tcliacb; 
Bi-held  them,  when  they  lighted,  how  they  clung 
In  their  embracement,  as  they  grew  together; 
Wiiich  had  they,  what  four  throuetl  ones  conM  hi<v 
Such  a  compouudtHl  one  ?  [vdfbd 

Buck.  All  the  whole  time 
I  was  my  chamber's  prisoner. 

A  or.  Then  you  lost 
The  view  of  earthly  glory :  men  might  ny, 
Till  this  time,  pomp  w.-u  single  ;  but  now  mairieJ 
To  one  above  itself.     Each  following  day 
Became  tlie  next  day's  master,  till  the  kut 
Made  former  wonders  Its :  to-tlay  the  French, 
All  clinquant,  all  in  gold,  like  heathen  god«, 
9hone  down  the  Euglii)h :  Mud  to-morrow  they 
Maile  Britain,  India:  every  man  that  stood 
Sliew'd  like  a  mine.     Tlieir  dwarfish  pages  were 
As  chenibins.  all  gilt;  the  madams  too. 
Not  used  to  toil,  did  almost  sweat  to  bear 
The  pride  upon  them,  that  their  very  laboor 
Was  to  them  ns  a  painting :  now  thht  mask 
Whs  cried  incomparable ;  and  the  em.uing  night 
Made  it  a  fool  and  beggar.    The  two  kings. 
Equal  in  lustre,  were  now  best,  now  wor^t, 
As  presence  did  presimt  them ;  him  in  eye. 
SlllI  him  in  pmise :  and.  lK>ing  present  lioth, 
'Twas  said  they  saw  but  one ;  and  no  dincerner 
Durst  wag  his  tongue  in  censure.     When  thene  "on* 
(For  so  they  phrase  them)  by  their  henUds  chalK-u^f^' 
The  noble  spirits  to  arms,  they  did  perform 
Bevond  thought's  compass :  that  fbmer  fabuloaf  fl^i 
Being  now  seen  possible  enough,  got  credit, 
That  Bcviii  was  believed. 

Jiudc.  O,  yuugofar. 

j\or.  As  1  belong  to  worship,  and  affect 
In  honour  honesty,  the  tract  ol  everything 
Would  by  a  good  ilLscouiser  lose  some  tile. 
Which  action's  self  was  tongue  to.  AU  was  roral: 
To  Uie  dis|)osing  of  It  naught  rebeiru, 
Onler  g:ive  «!:ich  thing  view ;  the  office  tUtl 
Distinctly  his  fUll  fancUou. 
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Who  (IKl  guide? 

who  set  the  body  an«l  the  limbs 
■eat  jport  to^rotht-r,  a«*  yc»u  jruofjs  ? 
)ne,  cerii's,  that  pronifses  no  elo.uu'iit 
ibiuiiifSfr. 

1  ]»ray  vuu,  who,  my  lord? 
ih  this  »:w  onlt-rMbv  tin*  jr»^o<l  discretion 
rht  rcver.n«l  canliiml  of  York. 
The  devil  npeod  him  I  no  nmii's  pic  is  freed 
ambitious  finA^er.     What  hud  lio 
tlie>e  llt-rce  vanitie:*?     I  woiidtr 
!i  R  kt-ech  can  with  Ids  vi-ry  bulk 
the  mys  o'  the  beneficial  kud, 
)  it  from  the  eartli. 
'urely,  Sir. 

n  him  s>tuff  that  ])uLs  him  to  tlicsc  end> ; 
p  not  ]»roi>p"«l  by  ancestry,  (who«»»  ^'n^ce 
iccpjjsors  '.hnir  way,)  uor  calVd  uiK)n 
fejvts  done  to  tlie  crown  :  neithtr  allied 
•nt  a.s.si}*tant.s,  but,  spldcr-like, 
5  self-dnwini?  web,  ho  {riven  us  note, 
:  of  his  own  nirrit  m:ikeH  his  wny ; 
It  li^avcn  irivcs  for  him,  which  buvs 
KXt  to  the  kiu<r. 

I  caunot  toll 

ivtrn  luith  jriven  him,— lot  some  graver  rye 

to  that:  but  I  can  ace  his  iiridf* 

luph  e:wh  part  of  him :  whtuce  has  ho  tlwt  ? 

m  hfll.  the  devil  is  a  nijr^'ard  ; 

ven  all  b«'i'..re.  and  he  bejfins 

II  in  hiiiKelf.  ' 
Why  tb-  d.:vil. 

■i  French  tr«<inL'-(mt,  took  ho  upon  him, 

the  jirivity  cr"  the  king,  to  appoint 

lUl  att«;n.i  on  him?    He  niaken  up  tlie  file 

Kentry ;  fur  the  most  jmrt  such 
m  :is  ^T..-jit  a  chanre  as  little  honour 
t  to  Jay  upon  :  and  his  own  letter, 
arable  Ix'HpI  of  ci>uncil  out, 
h  him  in  the  jMipcr*. 
.  do  know 

vi  inine.  t?iree  at  tli<»  len.st,  that  havo 

I  siekeu'd  tin  ir  estalcs,  iliat  nffver 

II  alMnmd  a^  formerly. 
').  many 

k«3  their  biicks  with  lavinjr  manors  on  them 
n'-it  jou'-n.  V.     What  it  id  this  vanity, 
Ui.r  ccmmunicatiou  of 
'»or  istue? 
fii'-'vingly  1  think, 

•  Ktwet  n  the  French  and  us  not  \-alues 
that  did  conclude  it. 
Kvery  man, 

bideou:i  Btnrm  that  foUow'd,  was 
ii«spired  :  an'l,  not  nin^uUinfr,  brukr* 
ii.;ral  prophecy.— Tluu  this  tempest, 
he  pannv-nt  of  this  peace,  abotled 
in  breach  on 't. 
t'hich  Is  budddl  out ; 

:n  hath  flaw'd  the  l.-.iiruo.  and  hatli  attached 
h.tnis'  rootls  at  JJourdeaux. 
■i  it  therefore 
issador  is  siloncetl? 
larry,  is"t. 

I  proper  title  of  a  peace;  and  imrchased 
rfluous  rate ! 
iVhy,  all  tlki'ji  basino<is 
end  cunlinal  cnrrieU. 
ake  it  your  grac«\ 

takes  notice  of  the  private  difference 
ou  and  the  cardinal.     1  sulviue  \ou. 
i  it  from  a  heart  that  wishes  toWanh  you 
nd  plent/rous  .safety,)  that  you  re.id 
ual's  malice  and  his  ]>otency 
:  to  coMider  further,  that 
high  h.atrcd  would  » ffect,  wants  not 
T  io  hi.s  power.     You  know  his  nature, 
revengeful ;  and  1  know  his  »word 
larp  edge:  it's  long,  and.  it  may  lie  said, 
i  far :  and  where  'twill  not  ext.-nd, 
e  darts  it.     Jlosom  up  my  counsel, 
d  it  wholesome.— U»,  where  comes  that  rock 
viso  your  shunning. 

fiDixiL  WoWKT,  (the  Purge  bofne  W'^e  Aim.) 

n  of  thi  Guard,   nnd  two  Secretaries  wilh 

•».    The  Cardina  Lin  kit  pastafm  fixeth  h  it  eye 

-CKIKUUAV,  aiid  BccuxouAJf  on  him,  bolhfuU 

*iain. 

he  duke  of  Buckingham's  surveyor,  ha? 

Uid  exiimizmUouf 


1  Seer.  Here,  so  please  you. 

Wol.  Is  he  in  person  ready? 

1  iSecr.  Ay,  please  your  grace. 

Woi.  Well,  we  stiall  then  know  more ;  and  Bnckfng* 

Shall  lessen  this  big  look.  [ham 

[Exeunt  WoLSKT  and  train. 

Buck.  ThU  butclier'ri  cur  is  venom-mouth'd,  and  I 
Tfavu  not  the  power  to  muz7.1e  him ;  therefore  bcHt 
Not  wake  him  in  his  slumber.    A  beggar's  l>ook 
Out-worths  a  noble's  blood. 

yor.  What,  are  you  chafe<l? 
Ask  God  for  temperance;  tliat's  the  appliance  only 
Which  your  disease  requires. 

Buck.  I  read  in  his  looks 
Matter  again.st  mo ;  and  his  eyes  reviled 
Me,  as  his  abject  object :  at  this  instant 
He  bores  me  with  »omo  trick :  he's  gone  to  the  king ; 
I  Ml  follow,  and  out-stare  him. 

iVor.  Stay,  my  lord. 
And  let  your  reason  with  your  choler  question 
What  'tis  you  go  about:  to  climb  steep  hills, 
Keiiuires  slow  pace  at  first :  anger  is  like 
A  full-hot  horse,  who  being  alluw'd  his  way, 
Self-mettle  tires  him.     Not  a  man  In  Kugland 
Can  advise  me  like  you :  l>e  to  yourself 
As  yon  would  to  your  Ariend. 

Buck.  I'll  to  the  king; 
Ami  Arom  a  mouth  of  honour  quite  cry  down 
This  Ipswich  fellow's  insolence,  or  pr«M.*Iaim 
There's  dilTercuce  in  no  iiersons. 

Uor.  Be  advised; 
Heat  not  a  fUrnace  for  your  foe  so  hot 
That  it  do  singe  yourself :  we  may  outrun, 
By  violent  swiftness,  tliat  which  we  run  at, 
And  lose  by  uver-ruuning.     Know  you  not, 
The  fire  that  mounts  the  liquor  till  it  run  o'er, 
In  (ieeming  to  augment  it  wastcji  it?    Be  advised : 
I  Kay  again,  there  is  no  Englisli  soul 
More  stronger  to  direct  you  than  )our?»elf, 
If  with  the  sap  of  reason  you  wguld  queucli, 
Or  l)ut  allay,  the  fire  of  passion. 

Buck.  Sir, 
lam  thankftil  to  you ;  and  I  '11  go  along 
Hy  your  prescription :  but  this  top-proud  fellow, 

iWhom  from  the  flow  of  gall  I  nam*;  not,  but 
'rom  fiincere  motions,)  by  intelligence. 
And  proofs  as  clear  as  founts  in  July,  when 
Wo  see  each  grain  of  gravel,  I  do  kuow 
To  l>€  corrupt  and  treasonous. 

Sor.  Say  not  treasonous. 

Buck.  To  the  king  I'll  say't;  and  make  my  roach  tf 
strong 
As  shore  of  rock.    Attend.    This  holy  f<»x. 
Or  wolf,  or  both,  (for  he  is  equal  nivenous 
As  he  is  subtle,  and  as  prone  to  miscldef 
As  able  to  perform  it;  his  mind  and  jdaco 
Infecting  one  another,  yea.  reciprocally.; 
Oulv  to  shew  his  i>omp  as  well  in  France 
Ah  here  at  home,  suggests  the  king  our  matter 
To  this  last  costly  tn^aty,  tlie  interview, 
Tliat  swallow'd  so  much  treasure,  and  Uke  a  glass 
Did  break  i'  the  rinsing. 

iVor.  'Faith,  and  so  it  did. 

Bude.  Pray,  give  me  favour.  Sir.    This  cunning  car 
The  articles  o*  the  combination  drew,  [diiial 

As  himself  please<l ;  and  they  were  ratified, 
As  he  cried,  "  Tlius  let  he : "  to  as  much  end. 
As  give  a  cratch  to  the  dead :  but  our  count-cardinal 
Has  done  this,  and  'tis  well :  for  worthy  Wolitey, 
Who  cannot  err,  he  did  it    Now  this  follows, 
(Which,  as  I  take  it,  is  a  kind  of  puppy 
To  the  old  dam,  treason,)— Charles  the  emperor. 
Under  pretence  to  see  the  ([uecn  his  aunt, 
(For  'twas  indeed  his  colour,  but  he  came 
To  whisper  Wolsey, )  here  makes  visitation : 
His  fears  were,  that  the  interview  betwixt 
Knghiml  and  France  might,  through  their  amity, 
Breed  him  some  pr(>judice ;  for  from  this  league 
Peci/d  harms  that  menaced  him:  he  privily 
Deals  with  our  cardinal ;  and,  as  I  trow, — 
Which  I  do  well ;  for,  I  am  sure,  the  emperor 
Paid  ere  he  promi.sed ;  whereby  his  suit  was  granted 
Ere  it  was  ask'd ;— but  when  the  way  was  made, 
And  paveil  with  gold,  the  emperor  thus  desiretl,— 
That  ho  would  please  to  alter  the  king's  course. 
And  break  the  foresaid  peace.    Let  the  king  know 
(As  soon  he  shall  by  me)  that  thus  the  cardinal 
Does  bay  and  sell  his  honour  aa  he  pleases, 
And  for  his  own  advantage. 

Nor.  I  am  sorry 
To  hear  this  of  him ;  and  could  wish  he  were 
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[act  I 


SomethlnK  mistaken  in 't. 

Buck.  No,  not  a  syllable ; 
I  do  pronounce  him  in  that  lerj  shape 
lie  shall  appear  in  proof. 

JSnter  Beavoov;  a  Sergeant  at  Arms  tmfore  Aim,  and 
two  or  three  of  the  (iuard. 

Bran.  Tour  of&ce,  sergeant;  cxvcute  it 

Sero.  Sir, 
My  lord  the  duke  of  Buckingham,  and  earl 
Of  Hereford,  Stafford,  and  Northampton,  I 
Arrest  thee  of  high  trcabou,  iu  the  name 
Of  our  most  sovereign  king. 

Buck.  Lo  yon,  my  loru. 
The  net  has  fitlien  upon  me ;  I  shall  perish 
Under  device  and  practice. 

Bran.  I  am  sorry 
To  see  you  ta'en  firom  liberty,  to  look  on 
The  business  uruscnt :  'tis  his  highuciss'  pleasure, 
You  shall  to  the  Tower. 

Buck,  It  will  help  mc  uolhlug 
To  plead  mine  innocence ;  for  that  dye  is  on  mc, 
Which  makes  my  whitest  i^irt  black.     The  will  of 
Be  done  in  this  and  all  things  I— I  obey. —         [heaven 

0  my  lord  Aberga'ny,  fare  yuu  well  1 

Bran.  Nay,  he  must  bear  you  cumiiany.— [ro  Abeb- 
OAVKMXT.]    The  king 
Is  pleased  you  shall  to  the  Tower,  till  you  know 
Uow  he  determines  further. 

Alter.  As  the  duke  said, 
The  will  of  heaven  be  done,  and  the  king's  pleasure 
By  me  obey'd. 

Bran.  Ilere  Is  a  warrant  from 
The  king  to  attach  lord  Montacute ;  and  the  bodies 
Of  the  duke's  confessor,  John  de  la  Court, 
One  Gilbert  Peck,  his  chancellor,— 

Buck.  i)0,  so; 
These  are  the  limbs  of  the  {ilot :— no  more,  I  hope. 

^an.  A  monk  o'  the  Chartreux. 

Buck.  O,  NichoUs  Hopkins  f 

Bran.  Ue. 

Buck.  My  surveyor  is  false ;  the  o'er-grcat  cardinal 
Hath  shcw'd  him  gold ;  my  life  is  sj^anu'd  already : 

1  am  the  shadow  of  pour  Buckiu^'luim, 
Whose  figure  even  this  iuiitaut  oluud  puts  on, 
By  dark'niug  mj  dear  sun.— My  lord,  larewell. 

[Exeunt. 

SCKMB  IL—The  CouncU'Chamber. 

Ccrnelt.    Enter  Kikq  Ubjoit.  Cardinal  Wul.«(kt,  the 
Lords  of  the  Council.  Sir  Thomas  Lovrll,  Oflicer^, 
and  Attvudants.     The  Kibq  enters,  leaning  on  the 
Caboutal's  thoulder. 
K.  Hen.  Aly  life  itself,  and  the  best  hoart  of  it. 
Thanks  you  for  this  grtfat  care :  I  stood  i'  the  level 
Of  a  fUll-charged  coDfedemcy,  and  give  thanks 
To  you  that  choked  it.— Let  be  call'd  before  us 
That  gentleman  of  Bucklnglium's :  In  jH-'nion 
I  '11  hear  him  his  coufebsious  ju.slifr ; 
And  point  by  i>oLut  the  treubuud  oi'his  master 
He  shall  again  relate. 

{The  KiNU  takes  his  state.  The  Lords  of  the 
Councd  tcJce  their  several  plcurs.  TheCAH- 
DiKAL  places  himsdf  under  the  Kinu's  /cc^ 
on  his  right  side. 

A  noise  withinj  crying.  '*  Koom  for  the  Queen  t  **  Enter 
the  QuKKN,  ushered  by  the  Dukbs  of  Norfolk  and 
SurriiLK:  she  kneels.  The  Kixo  ristth  from  his 
state,  takes  her  up,  kisses,  and  j^acetk  her  by  him. 

Q.  Kath.  Nay,  we  muMt  lunger  kneel;  I  am  a  suitor. 

K.  Utn.  Arise,  and  btkv  iiiace  by  us:— half  your  suit 
Never  name  to  us;  you  havtf  half  our  (tower : 
The  other  muiety,  ere  you  u.^k,  is  given ; 
llepeat  your  will,  and  take  it. 

V-  Kath.  Thank  your  majesty. 
That  you  would  love  yourself,  and  in  tluit  love 
Not  unconsider'd  leave  your  honour,  nor 
Tlie  dignity  of  your  ofllce,  is  the  iwint 
Of  my  )>ctitiou. 

K.  Hen.  Lady  mine,  proceed. 

ii.  Kath.  I  am  solicited,  not  by  a  few. 
And  those  of  true  vonditlon,  that  your  subjects 
Are  in  great  grievance :  there  have  been  commissions 
Sent  down  among  them,  which  have  llaw'd  the  heart 
Of  aU  their  loyalties: -wherein,  althougli, 
BIy  good  lord  cardinal,  they  vent  reproaches 
Blost  bitterly  on  you,  as  putter-on 
or  these  exactions,  yet  the  king  our  master, 
(Whose  honour  heaven  shield  fk'oni  soil  .'^  even  he  escapes 
Language  uuinanneriy,  yea,  such  which  breaks       [not 


The  sides  of  loyalty,  and  almost  appears 
In  loud  rebellion. 

Nor.  Not  almost  appears,— 
It  doth  appear ;  for,  upon  these  taxation^ 
The  clothiers  all,  not  able  to  maintain 
The  many  to  them  'longing,  have  put  off 
The  spinsters,  carden,  fullers,  weavers,  who, 
Unfit  for  other  life^  compelled  by  hunger 
And  lack  of  other  means,  in  desperate  manner 
Daring  the  event  to  the  teeth,  are  all  in  uproar. 
And  duDger  serves  among  them. 

K.  Hen.  Taxation  I 
Wherein?  and  what  taxation 7— Mt  lord  cBrdinsl. 
You  that  are  blamed  for  it  alike  with  us. 
Know  you  of  this  taxation? 

WoL  Please  you.  Sir, 
I  know  but  of  a  single  ]nu1.  in  aught 
Pertiiins  to  the  state ;  and  front  but  in  that  fiki 
Whert;  others  tell  sieps  with  me. 

Q.  Kath.  No,  my  lord, 
Yuu  know  no  more  than  others ;  but  3^00  thime 
Things  that  ore  known  alike ;  which  are  not  wholesoa 
To  tliosc  which  would  not  know  them,  and  yet  most 
Perforce  be  their  acquaintance.     These  exactions, 
Whereof  my  sovereign  would  Itave  note,  they  are 
Most  {K'stilent  to  the  hearing ;  and.  to  1>car  them, 
The  back  is  sacrifice  to  the  load.     They  kay 
They  are  devised  by  you ;  or  else  you  suffer 
Too  hard  an  exclamation. 

K.  Hen.  StiU  exaction  1 
"Hie  nature  of  it?    In  what  kind,  let's  know. 
Is  Uiis  exaction  ? 

Q.  Kath.  I  am  much  too  venturous 
In  tempting  of  your  patience;  but  am  bolden'd 
Under  your  promisetl  pardon.    The  subjects'  grief 
C-omes  through  commissions,  which  compel  firou  i-acb 
The  sixth  (lart  of  his  substance,  to  be  levied 
Without  delay ;  and  the  pretence  for  this        fmoutta 
Is  named,  your  wars  in  France:    this   makes  U»:i 
Tonirucs  spit  their  duties  out,  and  cold  hearca  Irew 
Allegiance  in  them ;  their  curses  now 
Live  where  their  prayers  did ;  and  it's  come  to  jsus, 
Tliat  tnictablc  obedience  is  a  t,\tx\c 
To  each  incensed  wilL     I  would  your  liighaess 
Would  give  it  quick  consideration,  fur 
There  is  no  primer  business. 

A'.  Hen.  By  my  Ufe, 
This  is  against  our  pleasure. 

Wul.  And  for  me, 
I  have  no  further  gone  in  this  than  by 
A  8iu};le  voice ;  and  that  not  pass'd  me  but 
By  learned  approbation  of  the  Judges. 
If  I  am  traduced  by  tongues,  which  neither  know 
My  faculties  nor  person,  yet  will  be 
The  chronicles  or  my  doing,— let  me  say, 
'Tis  but  the  lute  of  place,  and  the  rough  brake 
Tliat  virtue  must  go  throutrh.     We  must  not  stint 
Our  necessary  actions,  in  the  fi>ar 
To  cope  malicious  censurors ;  which  ercr, 
As  ravenous  fishes,  do  a  ve&sel  follow 
Tlutt  is  new  trimm'd ;  but  benefit  no  fiirther 
Tlian  vainly  longing.    What  we  oft  do  best, 
By  sick  interpreters,  once  weak  ones,  Is 
Not  ours,  or  not  alluw'd ;  what  worst,  as  oft, 
1  Lilting  a  grosser  quality,  is  cried  up 
For  our  best  act.     If  we  t»luLll  stand  still, 
In  fear  our  motion  will  be  mock'd  or  can>'d  at, 
We  should  take  root  here  where  we  sit,  ur  sit 
Smte  statues  only. 

A'.  Hen.  Things  done  well, 
And  with  a  care,  exempt  themselvea  firom  fMr; 
Tilings  done  without  example,  in  their  issue 
Are  to  be  fear'd.     Have  you  a  precedent 
Of  this  commt»»ion?    I  believe,  not  any. 
We  must  not  rend  our  subjects  from  our  laws. 
And  stick  them  in  our  will.    Sixth  part  of  each? 
A  trembling  contribution  1    Why,  we  take 
From  every  tree,  lop,  bark,  and  part  o*  the  timbrr, 
And,  Uiough  we  leave  it  with  a  root,  thus  hack'd, 
The  atr  will  drink  the  sap.    To  every  county 
Where  this  is  question'd,  send  our  letters,  with 
Free  i>ardon  to  each  man  that  has  denied 
The  force  of  this  commission:  pny,  look  tot; 
I  put  it  to  your  care. 

Wol.  [To  the  Secretary.]  A  word  with  yoa. 
Let  there  be  letters  writ  to  every  shire. 
Of  tlie  king's  grace  and  pardon.    The  grier«d  commM* 
Hardly  conceive  of  me ;  let  it  be  noised 
That  through  our  interceiision  this  revokemeBi 
And  pardon  cumcjt :  I  shall  anon  advise  yoa 
Further  in  the  proceeding.  lS*it  i 
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XnUr  Sorrejor. 
Ih.  I  am  Borrj  that  the  duke  of  Backingham 
n  your  diffpleasurtj. 
fii.  It  grieres  many : 

tlcman  li  learn'd,  and  a  roost  rare  speaker ; 
re  none  more  bound ;  his  training  snch, 
may  ftimish  and  instruct  prcut  teachers, 
rer  seek  for  aid  out  of  liimijelf. 

lese  so  noble  benefits  plinll  prove 

I  disiHMed.  the  mind  ^row-iii;;  once  corrupt, 

m  to  vicious  form:),  ten  times  more  uely 

«r  tliey  were  ftiir.    Tliis  mnu  ho  coro])lete. 

s  enroU'd  'monprst  wond^rH,  and  when  Wf, 

with  ravish'd  list'ninif,  could  not  find 

r  of  siKjech  a  minuto ;  he,  my  lady, 

to  monstrous  habits  i>ut  the  grart* << 

ce  were  his,  an<l  i:<  become  as  black 

smear'd  in  hell.    Sit  by  us ;  yon  shall  hear 

«  his  jrcntlt-man  in  trust)  of  him 

to  ."trike  honour  wul. — IJid  him  recount 

i-reeited  practici?s ;  wlien-<»f 

not  feel  too  little,  ht-ar  too  much. 

Stand  forth ;  and  with  bold  spirit  relate  what 

:e  u  careful  iiub.ject  have  collected  [y<JU, 

he  duke  of  Buckingham. 

en.  Speak  freoly. 

Fir'ft,  it  was  u^^ual  with  him,  every  day 
1  infect  his  ."-Xiitfch.  tliat  if  tliu  king 
without  i.vsue  dii*.  he  M  c.irry  it  nu 
e  the  scpplre  hi.-  :  th»?se  mtv  \vt»rd.H 
leard  him  utter  to  hi.-t  soii-iii-liiw. 
lerga'ny ;  to  whom  by  o:ali  lie  munaoeii 
(^  np<in  th«  cardinal. 
Please  your  hiphnt^s.-*,  note 
ngerous  conception  in  tlii.-  point, 
nded  by  his  wish,  to  your  hi;rJi  pt-ntou 
is  most  malignant;  ami  ii  ati'etchcft 
yo\L  to  your  friends. 
ifh.  .My  learn'd  lord  cardinal, 
all  with  charity, 
m.  S]>eak  on : 

muded  he  his  title  to  tho  crown, 
ir  fad?  to  thi.R  point  ha>t  thou  heard  liim 
time  speak  aught? 

He  was  brought  to  this 
in  prophecy  of  Nichola.'*  IIoj»kins. 
en.  What  w.v  that  Ilopkin.*  ? 
Sir,  a  Chnrtri'ux  friar. 
fot».^or:  who  fed  him  every  minut." 
>rds  of  sovereignty, 
en.  How  knoVst  thou  this? 
Not  long  beforo  your  highn<»fl3  spod  to  France, 
:e  l>eing  at  the  Ro<e,  within  the  parisli 
iwrcnce  Poultney.  did  of  me  demand 
OS  tho  .<»p*'«ch  anioiijr  the  Lomlonors 
linjr  the  Fr-'nch  jmirney :  T  rcpliod. 
r'd  the  French  would  prov  perfidious, 
king's  danger.     Pr*-)fently  the  duke 
ra.^  tlie  f».-ar,  inde<;d  :  and  ttuit  lie  duubt'^l 
prove  thr  verity  of  certiin  wonls 
y  a  holy  monk  ;  ••  that  oft,"  says  he, 
!»r-nt  to  me.  wi.shing  me  to  permit 
1h  Court,  my  rhaplain.  a  choice  hour 
from  htm  a  mutt'T  of  some  momt-nt : 
ifi**r.  under  the-  ctiufr-ssion's  seal 
Luuly  bad  sworn,  that  what  he  sjKike, 
slain  to  no  creatup'  living,  but 
should  utter,  with  demure  confidence 
jsiULdy  ensued,— N«Mth<^r  th«'  kinc  nor  bis  heirs 
u  th»»  dukr)  shall  j-rosper :  bid  him  strive 
the  love  of  the  commonalty;  the  duke 
vern  England." 
UA.  If  T  know  you  well, 
rc  the  duke's  surveyor,  and  lo^t  your  offii'o 
.romi»laint  o'  the  tenants :  take  g'oixl  h«;etl 
irg<^  not  in  your  spl»ren  a  noble  person, 
>il  your  nobb-r  i-oul :  I  say,  take  hcc<l; 
irtily  bes*.'ich  you. 
rn.  Let  him  on. — 
ard. 

On  my  «oul.  I  'II  speak  but  truth. 
ly  lonl  the  duke,  by  the  devil's  i1Iuslon.4 
ik  mi?ht  li«  deceived ;  and  that  'twas  dantrerouB 
nate  on  this  so  far,  until  [for  him 

J  him  some  design,  which,  being  believed, 
lOch  like  to  do :  he  answer'd.  "  TiLsh ! 
o  ma  no  damage  ;**  ad<l{ng  furthor. 
id  the  king  in  his  last  sickne.^«  failM. 
linal's  and  Sir  Thomas  Lovell'd  Lead« 
3avc  gone  off. 


K.  Hen.  Ila!  what,  so  rank?    Ah,  ha  I 
Tliere  's  mischief  in  this  man :— canst  thou  say  fbrtliei  ? 

Surv.  I  can,  my  liege. 

K.  Hen.  Proceed. 

Surv.  Being  at  Greenwich, 
After  your  highness  had  reproved  the  duke 
About  Sir  William  Blomer,— 

AT.  Hen.  I  nmember 
Of  such  a  time :— being  my  servant  sworn. 
The  duke  retaln'd  him  his.— But  on;  what  hence? 

Surv.  "If,"  quoth  he,  *'  I  for  Uiis  had  been  com  mitt  ed. 
As  to  the  Tower,  I  thought,— I  would  have  pUy'd 
The  part  my  father  meant  to  act  upon 
Tlie  usurper  Richard ;  who,  l»eing  at  Salisbury, 
Blade  suit  to  come  in  his  prt>Kence :  which  if  granted, 
As  he  made  semblance  of  his  duty,  would 
Have  put  his  knife  into  him." 

K.  Hen.  A  giant  traitor! 

Wol.  Now,  Mailam,  may  his  highness  live  In  freedom, 
And  this  man  out  of  prison  ? 

Q.  Kath.  Ood  mend  all !  [what  ^iv'st? 

K.  Hen.  There's  something  more  would  out  of  thee : 

Surv.  After  "  the  duke  his  father,"  with  "the  knifv," 
lie  stretch'd  him,  and,  with  one  hand  on  his  dagger, 
Another  spread  on  his  bre.-ist.  mounting  his  eyes, 
He  did  discharge  a  horrible  oath  :  whosif  tenor 
Was,— were  he  evil  usimI,  he  would  outgo 
His  fether,  by  as  much  as  a  performance 
Does  an  irresolute  purj»ose. 

A'.  Hen.  Thirt-'s  his  periwl. 
To  sheathe  his  knife  in  us.     He  Is  attach'd ; 
Call  lUm  to  present  trial :  if  he  may 
Find  mercy  in  the  law,  'tis  his ;  if  none, 
I^t  him  not  seek 't  of  us.  By  day  and  night, 
He  'H  traitor  to  the  height  I  [Exeu tU 

ScuB  IIL— .A  J?oom  in  Out  Palaoe. 

Enter  tXe  Lord  Chamberlain  ami  Lord  Hakp:*. 

f^am.  Is  it  |>ossible,  the  spells  of  France  should 
Men  into  such  strange  mysteries!  | Juggle 

Sands.  New  customs. 
Though  they  be  never  so  ridictilous. 
Nuy,  let  them  be  unmanly,  yet  are  foUow'd. 

Cham.  As  far  as  I  see,  all  the  good  our  English 
Have  got  by  the  late  voyage  i.s  but  merely 
A  fit  or  two  o'  the  face ;  bat  they  are  shrewd  ones  ; 
For  when  they  hold  them,  you  would  swear  directly 
Their  very  noses  had  been  counsellors 
To  P«:i)in  or  Clotharius,  t]»i*y  keep  sute  so. 

SancU.  They  have  all  new  legs,  and  huno  ones  ;  one 
would  take  it. 
That  never  .saw  them  pace  befon>,%ic  spavin 
AiKl  s]iringhalt  reign'd  among  them. 

('ham.  Death !  my  lord, 
Their  clothes  are  after  buch  a  pagan  cut  too. 
That,  sure,  they  Imve  worn  out  Christendom. —llow'now  ? 
What  news.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell  ? 

Enter  Sir  TnoiUd  LoviLL. 

Zop.  'Faith,  my  lord, 
T  Ip'ar  of  none  but  the  new  proclamation 
That 's  clapp'd  upon  the  court-gate. 

f'ham.  What  is 't  for? 

I^iv.  The  reformation  of  our  tmveU'd  gallnnts 
TliHt  fill  the  court  with  quam.ds.  Uilk.  and  tailors. 

f'ham.  I  am  glad  'tis  there ;  now  1  would  jiray  our 
To  think  an  English  courtier  may  be  wise,  [mousicurs 
And  never  see  the  Ix»uvre.  ^ 

Lop.  They  must  either 
(For  so  run  the  conditions)  leave  th^e  remnants 
or  fool  ami  feather  that  they  got  in  Fmnce, 
With  all  their  honourable  points  of  ignorauce 
Pertaining  then^unto.  (as  fights  and  fireworks ; 
Abusing  better  men  than  they  can  be. 
Out  of  a  foreign  wisdom ;)  renouncing  clean 
The  faith  they  have  in  tennis  and  tall  sto<;kings, 
Short  blistez'd  breeches  and  those  tyi>es  of  travel, 
And  understand  again  like  honest  men  ; 
Or  pack  to  their  old  playfellows :  there,  I  take  it, 
They  may,  cum  pn'vftfg'io,  wear  away 
Th(>  lag  end  of  their  lewdness,  and  be  laugh'd  at. 

Sands.  'Tis  time  to  give  them  physic,  their  diieasei 
Are  grown  so  catching. 

f'hitm.  What  a  lo.ss  our  ladies 
Will  hare  of  these  trim  vanities! 

IjOv.  Ay,  marry, 
Tlierc  will  be  woo  indeed,  lords :  the  sly  whoresons 
Have  got  a  8]ieeding  trick  to  lay  down  Uidies ; 
A  French  song  and  n  fiddle  has  no  fellow. 

Sands.  The  devil  fiddle  them !  I  am  gkid  they  're  going ; 
(For,  sure,  there's  no  convertiu<r  of  them  :)  now 
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An  honest  country  lord,  afl  I  am,  beaten 
A  long  time  out  of  plar,  maj  brin;;  his  ]>lalD-flong, 
And  have  an  hour  of  hearing ;  and,  by  'r  lady, 
Heh!  current  mu-ir  too. 

Cham.  Well  sjiid,  loni  Sandn ; 
Your  colt's  tooth  is  not  cust  yet. 

Sands.  No,  my  lord  ; 
Nor  shall  not,  wliflo  I  have  a  stump 

Cham.  Sir  Thomas 
Whither  were  you  a-p:oIns? 

Lov.  To  the  cardinal's : 
Your  lonlship  is  a  guest  too. 

Cham.  O.  'tis  true: 
This  niKht  he  makes  a  5up)ier.  ami  a  great  one, 
To  many  lonls  and  ladles  ;  there  will  Ihj 
The  beauty  of  this  kingdom,  I'll  a<isure  you. 

Lov.  TliAt  churchman  boars  alxiunteous  mind  indeed, 
A  hand  as  fniitful  as  the  hind  tluit  feeds  us ; 
Hi*  dews  fall  »'verywh«'n». 

Cham.  No  doubt  he  '.<<  noble : 
lie  had  a  black  mouth  that  said  other  of  him. 

Sandt.  He  may,  my  lord,  he  has  wherewithal :  inhim, 
fliiaring  would  shew  a  worse  sin  than  ill  doctrine : 
Men  of  his  way  sliould  be  most  liberal ; 
They  are  set  here  for  examples. 

Cham.  True,  they  are  so ; 
But  few  now  give  so  great  ones.    My  barge  stays ; 
Your  lordsliip  shall  along.— Come,  good  J*ir  Thomas, 
We  sliall  be  late  else ;  whiih  I  would  not  be, 
For  I  was  spoke  to,  with  Sir  Henry  Guildford, 
This  night  to  be  compirollt'is. 

Sandt.  I  am  your  lord&hip'.s.  [Exeunt. 

ScvNB  lY.~The  Pra^nee-Chamber  in  York-Place. 

Hautboys.   A  small  taW''  under  a  state  for  the  Cardinal, 
a  longer  table  for  the  guests.     Enter ^  at  one  dt*or, 
Ax.VK  Bni.LRX.  and  divers  lionis.  Ladies  d^  ^^'f^- 
tlpwomen,  as  giusts ;  at  anotJtcr  door,  enter  Sir 
IIkxrt  Guildford. 
Guild.  liadies.  a  gi^n<»ral  welcome  from  his  grace 
S.<ilutcs  yc  all ;  this  night  he  dodinites 
To  fair  content  and  yoii :  none  here,  he  hopes, 
In  all  this  noble  bevy,  lias  brought  with  her 
One  care  abroad ;  he  would  have  all  as  merry 
As  tirst-good  company,  good  wine,  good  weloomo. 
Can  make  goo<l  pi-oplV.— O,  my  lord,  yuu  are  tanly : 

Enter  liOrd  Chamberlain,  Lord  Sandj*,  and  .S'lr  Tiioscas 

LoVELL. 

The  very  thought  of  this  fair  com^Miny 
CIa]ip'd  wings  to  me. 

Cham.  You  are  yo«ng,  Sir  Harry  Guildfonl. 

Sand».  ^\r  Tliumas  Ix)vell,  had  thtt  airdimvl 
Itut  half  my  lay-thoughts  in  him,  some  of  the^lc 
SliOuld  find  a  running  bantinct  ero  they  rested, 
I  think  would  better  please  them  :  by  my  life, 
Tliey  are  a  sweet  .»ioci<.ty  of  fair  ones. 

Lfw.  O,  that  your  Utrdship  were  but  now  confessor 
To  one  or  two  of  these .' 

Sands.  I  would  1  were ; 
They  should  lind  easy  )ienance. 

Ia)v.  'Faith,  how  easy  ? 

Sands.  As  easy  as  a  down-bed  would  nlTord  it. 

Cham.  Sweet  hidies,  will  it  please  you  sit?— Sir  Uany, 
Place  you  that  side,  1  '11  take  the  charge  of  this : 
Hl^  grace  is  ent'ring.— Nay,  you  must  not  freexe; 
Two  women  ]ilaced  together  makes  cold  weather: — 
My  lonl  SaniJi^  you  arc  one  will  keep  them  waking; 
Pray,  sit  between  these  ladies. 

Sands.  By  my  faith. 
And  thank  your  lordhhip.— By  yonr  leave,  sweet  lidies : 
[Scats  hhnsrff  ln-lwem  AXKK  Bi'LLEN  and 
anothrr  \jtn\y. 
If  I  chance  to  talk  a  little  wild,  forgive  mc; 
I  had  it  fW)m  my  father. 

Anne.  Was  he  mad.  Sir? 

Sands.  O,  very  mad.  exceeding  mad,  in  love  too: 
Bat  he  would  bite  none ;  Just  as  I  do  now, 
lie  would  kiss  you  twenty  with  a  breatlu      [Kisses  her. 

Cham.  Well  haid,  my  lord.— 
So,  now  you  are  fairly  seated.— Gentlemen. 
The  penance  lies  on  you,  if  these  fair  kidies 
Pass  away  frowning. 

Sands.  For  my  little  cure, 
Let  me  alone. 

Hautboys.    Enter  Pardixal  Wot.«»RT,  attended,  and 
takes  his  stair. 
Wol.  You  are  welcome,  my  fair  guests:  tliat  noble 
Or  g«>utlemaii,  tliat  is  not  freely  merry,  [hidy, 

Ift  not  my  friend.    This,  to  confirm  luy  welcome; 


And  to  yoQ  all,  good  healtli.  [ 

Sands.  Yonr  grace  la  nobler- 
Let  me  have  such  a  bowl  may  hold  my  than\ 
And  save  me  so  much  talking. 

Wol.  Mv  lord  Sands. 
I  am  beholden  to  you :  cheer  your  neighVoars — 
Ladies,  you  are  not  meny :— gentlemen, 
Whose  ault  is  this? 

Sands.  The  red  wine  flrst  mnst  rise 
In  their  fiiir  cheeks,  my  lonl;  then  we  vhall hire  thcB 
TUk  us  to  silence. 

Anne.  You  are  a  merry  gamester, 
My  lord  Sands. 

Sands.  Yes,  if  I  make  my  pUiy. 
Here 's  to  your  ladyship :  and  pledge  it,  Madam, 
For  'tis  to  such  a  thing. — 

Anne.  You  cannot  shew  me. 

Sands.  I  told  your  grace,  they  would  talk  anon. 

[Drum  and  trumpets  vfitkin  ;  chamkn 
discharged. 

VTol.  What's  that? 

Cham.  I^ok  out  there,  some  of  you.  [Exit  a  Scmnt 

Wol.  What  warlike  voice. 
And  to  what  end  is  this?— Nay,  ladies,  fear  not; 
By  all  the  hiws  of  war  you  are  privileged. 

Re-enter  Servant. 
Cham.  How  now?  whatu't? 
Sere.  A  troo])  of  noble  strangers : — 
For  so  they  seem:  they  have  left  their  1nr|K^  vA 
And  hither  make,  as  great  amba&sadora  [landei; 

From  foreign  princes. 

Wol.  Good  lord  chamberlain. 
Go,  give  them  welcome;  you  can  speak  the  FkbcI 

tongue ; 
And,  pray,  receive  them  nobly,  and  conduct  them 
Into  our  presence,  where  this  hi>aveii  of  biauty 
Sluill  shine  at  full  upon  them.— Some  attend  liim.— 
[Exit  Cliamberlaln.  attended.    All  arist, 
and  taUes  removed. 
You  have  now  a  broken  banquet ;  but  we  '11  mend  iL 
A  good  digestion  to  you  all :  and,  once  more, 
I  shower  a  welcome  on  you ;— welcome  all. 

Hauthoys.  Enter  the  Kiso,  and  tv»ive  nthm.  « 
Maskers,  hatritfd  like  shepherd*,  with  sixtn^  Toedt 
bearers ;  utheretl  by  the  lionl  ChamlNrrlain.  IVj 
pass  directly  before  the  Cardinal,  and  graetf0dit 
salute  him. 
A  noble  company  I  what  are  their  pleaanres? 

Cham.  Because  they  speak  no  Englihli,  ihm  (hcf 
To  tell  your  grace,  That,  having  heard  by  fiune  []•»/« 
Of  this  80  noble  and  so  fair  assembly 
This  night  to  meet  Iiere,  they  could  do  no  lesa, 
Out  of  the  great  respect  they  bear  to  lieauty, 
But  leave  their  flocks ;  and,  under  your  fklr  condnol, 
Crave  leave  to  view  these  lailies,  and  entreat 
An  hour  of  revels  with  them. 

W«tL  Say.  lord  chamberlain,  [them 

They  have  done  my  poor  house  grace ;  for  which  1  pay 

A  thousand  Uianks,  and  pray  them  take  their  pk^a^irtit. 

( Ladies  cAotm  for  the  dance.    The  KiM 

chooses  AXNB  Bl'LLim. 

A".  Hen.  The  fairest  hand  I  ever  louch'd.     Ob<«oty, 
Till  now  I  never  knew  thee  I  [Music    J/anat 

Wol.  Mvloi:d,— 

Cham.  Your  grace? 

Wol.  Pray,  tell  them  thus  much  from  me. 
There  should  be  one  among»t  tliem.  by  his  {leifon, 
Blore  worthy  this  place  tlian  mystlf;  to  whom. 
If  t  but  knew  him,  with  my  love  and  duty 
I  would  surrender  it. 

Cham.  I  will,  my  lonl. 

[f^«  to  the  company f  and  rHwnu. 

Wa.  What  say  they? 

Cham.  Sucli  a  one,  they  all  confesa, 
There  is  indeed  ;  which  they  would  bare  your  grace 
Find  out,  and  he  will  Uke  it. 

Wol.  Let  me  see  then.—  [Comes  from  hisftds. 

Bv  all  your  good  leaves,  gentlemen ;— here  I  'II  make 
My  roval  choice. 

K.hen.  [Unmasiking.]  Yon  h.ive found  him,  canlimi: 
You  hold  a  fair  assembly :  vou  do  well,  lonl : 
You  are  a  churchman,  or,  1  '11  tell  yon,  canlinal, 
I  should  Judge  now  tmhappily. 

Wol.  I  am  gkul 
Your  grace  is  grown  no  pleasant 

A".  Hen.  My  lord  cluuuberhiin, 
Pr'ythee,  come  hither:  what  fair  lady'i  thai! 

Cham.  An't  please  your  grace,  Sir  Thomas 
(Laughter,— 
The  Tiscount  Kochford,— one  of  her  hlghneoP 
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Bf  heaTen,  she  is  a  dainty  one !— Sireethetft^ 
uumerly  to  take  you  oat, 

kiss  you.— A  health,  gentlemen ! 
mnd. 

Thomas  Ix)vcll,  is  the  banquet  ready 
r  chamber f 
i,  my  lord, 
lur  grace, 
1  dancing  ii  a  little  healed. 

I  fear,  too  much, 
ere 's  fresher  air,  my  lord, 
t  chamber.  [partner, 

Lead  in  your  ladies,   every  one.— Sweet 

yet  forsake  you :— let's  be  merry : — 
>rd  cardinal  I  iiave  half  a  doscn  hcalUis 
)  these  Ikir  ladles,  and  a  measure 
!m  once  again  ;  and  then  let's  dream 
I  in  favour.— Let  the  music  knock  it. 

[Exeunt  with  trumpeU. 


ACT   II. 

ScKNE  I  — LoNUO.N.     A  Strat. 

Entrr  two  Gentlemen,  meeting. 
(Vhitlicr  away  so  fast? 
0. — <ro«l  save  you  I 
e  hall,  to  ho-ir  what  sluill  iK'Como 
it  duke  of  Uuckingliam. 
1  "11  save  you 

r,  Sir.     All 's  nowr  done,  but  tlic  ceremony 
sr  back  the  prisoner. 
Were  you  there  ? 
Ves,  Indeed,  wa.<  I. 
Pniy,  speak  wliut  ha-«  liappcn'd  ? 
You  may  guess  quickly  what. 
Is  he  found  fTuilty? 

Yes,  truly  is  he,  and  condemnM  upon  iL 
I  am  sorry  for't. 
'^  are  a  number  more, 
hut.  jiniv,  how  imss'd  It? 
1  '11  tell  you  in  a  little.     The  great  duke 
io  l«r;  where,  to  his  :icoa.siitious, 
I  still  not  guilty,  and  alleged 
p  reu.4un.4  to  defeat  the  Liw. 
.  attorn<'y,  on  the  contrary, 
.he  exiunin;itions,  proofs,  con^v^sinns, 
fitnesses ;  which  the  duke  desired 
ought,  vivti  voct,  to  his  face : 
ipl»ear'd  against  him,  his  surveyor: 

Feck  his  cliancellor ;  and  John  Court, 
to  him ;  with  that  dovil-monk, 
.hat  made  tliis  mischief. 
Tliat  was  he 
im  with  his  prophecies? 
The  same. 

,ccu*ed  him  .stronc:ly,  whicli  he  f.iin 
e  tluu^  from  him,  but  Indeed  he  could  not: 
I  peers,  U]H>n  tliis  evidence, 
d  him  guilty  of  liigh  treason.     Much 
and  learnedly,  for  life ;  but  all 
r  pitied  in  him  or  forgotten. 
After  all  this,  how  did  he  boar  himself? 
Vlien  he  wiij<  brought  again  to  the  liar,— to  hear 
(rrung  out.  his  judgment,— he  was  stirr'd 
an  agouy,  he  sweat  extremely, 
thing  s[ioke  in  choler.  ill  and  Imsly : 

to  hinuelf  again,  and  sweetly 
rest  shew'd  a  most  noble  patience. 
I  do  not  think  he  fi-ars  death. 
Sure,  he  does  not, — 
vas  so  womanish  ;  the  cause 
little  grieve  Jit. 
Certainly 

lul  Ls  the  end  of  this. 
•Tis  llkelv. 

lectures :  first,  Kildare's  attainder, 
ity  of  Ireland  ;  who,  removeil, 
y  was  sent  thither,  and  in  haste  loo, 
liuld  h^lp  his  father. 
Tlmt  trick  of  state 
p  envious  one. 
At  his  return, 

le  will  requite  it.    This  is  noted, 
ally, — whoever  the  king  favours, 
uU  instantly  will  And  employment, 
tough  from  court  too. 
All  the  commons 
perniciously,  and,  o'  my  conscieiice, 


Wish  him  ten  fkUhom  deep :  this  dake  as  much 

They  love  and  dote  on ;  call  him  boonteoos  Buckingw 

The  mirror  of  all  courtesy,-  Puun, 

1  Qent.  8tay  there,  ii(ir, 

And  see  the  noble  ruin'd  man  you  speak  of. 

Enter  Buckixoham  from,  hi*  arraignment ;  tfpUavet 
brfore  him;  the  axe  vtOh  the  edgf.  towards  him; 
hcUberdt  on  each  side:  with  him,  Hir  Thomas 
LovKLL,  Sir  Nicholas  Vaux,  Sir  William  Saxdh, 
and  common  people. 

2  Oent.  Let 's  stand  close,  and  behold  him. 
Bud:.  All  good  people, 

YoQ  that  thus  far  have  come  to  pity  me, 

Hear  what  I  say,  and  then  go  home  and  lose  mc.    . 

I  have  this  day  received  a  traitor's  Judgment, 

And  bv  that  name  must  die ;  yet,  heaven  bear  witness, 

And  if  I  have  a  conscience  let  it  sink  me. 

Even  as  the  axe  falls,  if  I  be  not  faiUifuil 

The  law  I  bear  no  malice  for  my  death ; 

It  has  done,  upon  tlio  premises,  but  Justice: 

But  those  that  sought  it  I  couhl  wish  more  ChrLitians : 

Be  what  they  will,  I  heartily  forgive  them : 

Yet  let  them  look  they  glory  not  in  mischief, 

Nor  build  their  evils  on  the  graves  of  great  men ; 

For  then  my  guiltless  blood  must  cry  against  them. 

For  further  life  In  this  world  I  ne'er  hoi>e. 

Nor  will  I  sue,  although  the  king  have  mercies 

More  than  I  dare  make  faults.    Y^ou  few  that  loved  uc, 

And  dare  be  bold  to  weep  for  Buckingham, 

His  noble  friends  and  fellows,  whom  to  leave 

Is  only  bitter  to  him,  only  dying. 

Go  with  me,  like  goo<l  angels,  to  my  end ; 

And,  as  the  long  di%'orce  of  .steel  falls  on  me. 

Make  of  your  prayers  one  sweet  vacriflce., 

And  lift  my  soul  to  heaven.— Lead  on.  o*  God's  name 

Lov.  I  do  beseech  your  grace,  for  charity, 
If  ever  any  malice  in  your  heart 
Were  hid  against  me.  now  to  forgive  me  frankly. 

Bude.  Sir  Thomas  Lovell,  1  as  free  forgive  you 
As  I  would  be  forgiven :  I  forgive  all : 
There  cannot  be  those  numberless  offences 
'Gainst  mo,  I  can't  take  peace  with :  no  bhick  envy 
Shall  make  my  grave.    Commend  me  to  his  gnicc ; 
And  if  he  speak  of  Buckingluun,  pray,  tell  him 
Y^ou  met  him  half  in  heaven :  my  vows  and  prayers 
Yet  are  the  king's ;  and,  till  my  soul  forsake  me. 
Shall  cry  for  blessings  on  him :  may  he  livo 
Longer  than  I  have  time  to  tell  his  years! 
£ver  beloved  and  loving  may  his  rule  be! 
And  when  old  time  shall  lead  him  to  his  end, 
Goodness  and  he  fill  up  one  monument! 

Lov.  To  the  water  side  I  must  conduct  vour  grace  ; 
Tlien  give  my  charge  up  to  Sir  Nicholas  Vaux, 
Who  undertakes  you  to  your  end. 

Vaux.  Preitare  there ! 
The  duke  hi  coming :  :«ee  the  barge  be  ready ; 
And  fit  it  with  such  furuiture  as  suits 
The  greatness  of  his  per!«oii. 

Buck.  Nay,  Sir  N'ichobs. 
Ijet  it  alone ;  mv  state  now  will  but  mock  me. 
When  I  came  hither.  I  was  lord  high  constable 
And  duke  of  Buckingham ;  now  i)o6r  Edward  Bobun : 
Yet  I  am  richer  than  my  base  accusers. 
That  never  knew  what  truth  meaiit :  I  now  seal  it ; 
And  with  that  blood  will  make  theip  one  day  groan  for 'k 
My  noble  father.  Henry  of  Ruckinglum, 
Who  first  raised  head  agumst  iL<?iirping  Richard, 
Flying  for  succour  to  his  servant  Biinisler. 
Being  distress'*!,  was  by  that  wretch  betrsiy'd. 
And  without  trial  fell:  God's  peace  be  with  him! 
Henry  the  seventh  succee<ling,  truly  pitying 
My  father's  loss,  like  a  must  royal  ]>riiice. 
Restored  me  to  my  honours,  and,  out  of  ruins. 
Made  mv  name  once  mon:  noble.    Now  his  sun,  ' 
Henry  the  eighth,  life,  honour,  name,  and  all 
That  made  me  happy,  at  one  stroke  has  taken 
For  ever, from  the  world.     I  had  my  trial. 
And,  must  needs  say,  a  noble  one :  y>  hicli  makes  me 
A  little  happier  tlian  my  wretched  fattier ; 
Yet  thus  far  we  are  one  in  fortuues,— both 
Fell  by  our  servants,  by  those  men  we  loved  most; 
A  most  unnatural  and  faithless  8er>'ice ! 
Heaven  has  an  end  in  all :  yet,  you  that  hear  me. 
This  from  a  dying  man  receive  as  certain  :— 
^^ere  you  are  liberal  of  your  loves  and  counsel:*. 
Be  sure  you  be  not  loose ;  for  those  you  make  friends. 
And  give  your  hearts  to.  when  they  once  perceivu 
The  least  rub  in  your  fortunes,  fall  away 
Like  water  from  ye,  never  found  again 
But  where  they  mean  to  sink  ye.    All  good  people, 
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Pnj  for  me  I    I  mutit  now  forsake  ye:  the  lut  boor 
Of  my  long  weary  life  is  come  upon  me. 
Farewell  : 

And  when  you  would  say  something  that  is  sad. 
Speak  how  I  fclL— I  have  done ;  and  God  forgive  me  1 
[Ea:eunt  Bcckinouam  ami  train. 

1  Gent.  0,  this  is  full  of  pity  I— Sir.  it  caUs, 
I  fear,  too  many  curses  on  their  heads 

That  wore  the  authors. 

2  GenL  If  the  duke  l>e  guilUess, 

'Tis  full  of  woe :  yet  I  can  give  you  inkling 
Of  an  ensuing  evil,  if  it  fall, 
Greater  than  this. 

1  Gent,  (lood  angels  keep  It  fi-om  us ! 

Where  may  it  be?    You  »lo  not  doubt  my  faith,  Sir? 

2  Gent.  This  secret  is  so  weighty,  'twill  require 
A  Htrong  fk\\}\  to  conceal  it. 

1  Gent-.  Let  me  have  it ; 
I  do  not  talk  much. 

3  Gent.  I  am  confident ; 

Tou  shall,  Sir :  did  ynu  not  of  late  days  hear 
A  huning  of  a  separation 
Between  tho  king  and  KuthanncF 

1  Genf.  Yes,  but  it  held  not: 

Por  when  the  king  once  heanl  It,  out  of  anger 
He  sent  command  to  the  lord  mayor  straight 
To  stop  the  rumour,  and  allay  those  tongues 
That  durst  disperse  it 

2  Gent.  But  that  slander,  Sir, 

Ts  found  a  truth  now :  for  it  grows  again 
Freslier  than  e'er  It  was ;  and  held  for  certain 
The  king  will  venture  at  it.    Either  the  cardinal, 
Or  some  about  him  near,  have,  out  of  malico 
To  the  good  queen,  posscss'd  him  with  a  scruple 
That  will  undo  her :  to  confirm  this  too, 
Cardinal  Ounpelus  Is  arrived,  and  lately; 
As  all  think,  for  this  business. 

1  Gent.  'Tis  the  cardinal; 

And  merely  to  revenge  him  on  the  emperor. 
For  not  bestowing  on  him,  at  his  asking. 
The  archbishopric  of  Toledo,  this  i.s  purposed 

2  Gent.  I  think  you  have  hit  the  mark :  but  is 'I  not 

cruel 
That  she  should  feel  the  smart  of  this  f    The  cardinal 
Will  have  his  will,  and  she  must  fall 

1  Gent.  'Tls  wofuL 
We  are  too  open  here  to  argue  this ; 
Let 's  think  in  private  more.  [Exeunt. 

ScKVS  11.— An  Ante-chamber  in  (he  PaJace. 
Enter  the  I/>rd  Chnmborlain,  reading  a  letter. 
Cham.  "Mv  lord,— The  horses  your  lonlship  sent 
for,  with  all  the  care  I  had,  1  saw  well  chosen,  ridden, 
and  furnished.  They  were  young  and  handsome,  and 
of  the  best  bree<l  in  the  north.  When  they  were  ready 
to  set  out  for  London,  a  man  of  my  lord  cardinal's,  by 
commission  and  main  power,  took  'em  from  me ;  with 
this  reason, — his  master  would  be  serve*!  before  a  sub- 
ject, if  not  before  the  king ;  which  stopped  our  mouths, 
Sir." 

I  fear  he  will  indeed :— well,  let  him  have  them : 
He  will  have  all,  I  think. 

Enter  the  Duirs  or  Norfolk  and  Supfole. 

Xnr.  Well  met,  my  good  lord  chamberlain. 

Cham.  Gootl  day  to  both  your  graces. 

A'((/  How  is  the  king  employed  ? 

Cham.  I  left  him  private. 
Full  of  sad  thoughts  and  troubles. 

Nor.  What's  the  cause? 

Cham.  It  seems  the  miirrlagc  with  his  brother's  wife 
Has  crept  too  near  his  conscience. 

Suf.  No,  his  conscience 
Has  crept  too  near  another  lady. 

A'or.  'Tid  so: 
This  is  the  cardinal's  doing,  the  kin;,'-cArdinal: 
That  blind  priest,  like  the  t-Mesl  ^ou  of  fortune. 
Turns  what  he  lists.    Tlic  king  will  know  him  one  day. 

Suf.  Pray  God  he  do  I  he'll  never  know  himself  else. 

Nor,  How  holily  ho  works  in  all  his  hnsini.'Ss! 
And  with  what  zeal  I  for  now  he  hus  cnick'd  the  league 
Between  us  and  the  emperor,  the  queen's  great  nephew, 
He  dives  into  the  king's  soul,  and  there  scatters 
Dangers,  doubts,  wringing  of  the  conscience. 
Fears,  and  despairs,— and  all  these  for  liis  marriage : 
And  out  of  all  these  to  restore  the  king. 
He  counsels  a  divorce ;  a  loss  of  her. 
That,  like  a  Jewel,  has  hung  twenty  years 
About  his  neck,  yet  never  lost  her  lustre ; 
Of  her,  that  loves  him  with  that  excellence 


That  angela  lore  good  men  with ;  even  of  her 
That,  when  the  greatest  stroke  of  fortune  tails,     « 
Will  bless  the  king:  and  is  not  this  coutm  plooa?  [trat, 

Cham.  Heaven  keep  me  ttom  such  cooiuel  I  'Us  mosl 
These  news  are  everywhere ;  every  tongue  speaks  then, 
And  every  true  heart  weeps  for 't :  all  that  dare 
Look  Into  these  aflairB  see  tliis  main  end,— 
The  French  king's  sister.    Heaven  will  one  day  open 
The  king's  eyes,  that  so  long  have  alept  upon 
This  bold  bad  man. 

Suf.  And  fl-ee  us  firom  his  slavery. 

A'or.  We  had  need  pray, 
And  heartily,  for  our  deliverance ; 
Or  this  imperious  man  will  work  us  all 
From  princes  Into  pages :  all  men's  honour* 
Lie  in  one  lump  before  him,  to  be  lashion'd 
Into  what  pitch  he  please. 

Suf.  For  me,  my  lords, 
I  love  him  not,  nor  fear  him ;  there's  my  creed : 
As  I  am  nuule  without  him,  so  I'll  stand, 
•If  the  king  please ;  his  curses  and  his  blessings 
Touch  me  alike,  they  arc  breath  I  not  believe  in. 
I  knew  him,  and  I  know  him  ;  so  I  leave  him 
To  him  that  made  him  proud,  the  pope. 

Nnr.  Let's  in ; 
And  with  some  other  business  put  the  king 
From  these  sad  thoughts  that  work  too  much  ajion  bim: 
My  lord,  you  '11  bear  us  company  f 

Cham^  Excuse  mc ; 
The  king  hath  sent  me  otherwhere :  beaidf^ 
You  '11  find  a  most  unfit  time  to  disturb  him : 
Health  to  your  lordships. 

Nor.  Thanks,  my  good  lord  chamberlain. 

[Exit  Lord  ChamiierUis. 

NoKFOLK  operu  a  foldino-door. ■   The  Kijto  ti  dixoreni 
sitting,  and  reading  pcntir^Jy. 

Suf.  How  ^nd  he  looks  I  sure,  he  is  much  aiBicted. 

A'.  Uen.  Who  is  there,  ha? 

Nor.  'Pray  God  he  be  not  angry. 
'  K.  J  fro.  ivun's  there,  I  say?     How  dare  yoo  thru* 
Into  my  private  meditations?  [yooraelifrt 

WTioara  I,  Im? 

Nor.  A  gracious  king  that  panlons  all  offences 
Malice  ne'er  meant:  our  breach  of  duty  this  way 
Tm  business  of  estate;  in  which  wc  come 
To  know  your  royal  jileasure. 

K.  Hen.  You  are  too  bold : 
Go  to ;  I  Ml  make  ye  know  your  times  of  business: 
Is  tliis  an  hour  for  tcmjioral  uflairs,  ha?— 

Enter  Wolskt  am?  GAMPKirs. 
Who's  there?  my  good  lord  cirdinal? — 0  my  Wobey. 
The  quiet  of  my  wounde«l  conscience ; 
Thou  art  a  cure  fit  for  u  king.— [ro  CAMPKtcttt.]  Toatf 
Most  learned  reverend  Sir,  into  nur  kingdom:  [welcow 
L%e  us  and  it.— [70  Wolsey.J    My  good  lord,  ban 
1  be  not  found  a  tiuker.  [gi^M  f* 

IKoJ.  Sir,  you  cannot. 
I  would  your  graco  would  give  us  but  an  hoar 
Of  private  conference.  pm*T ;  i* 

A'.    lien.    [To   NoaroLK   and   Sitfolk.]    we  sb 

Nor.  [Aside.]  This  priest  has  no  pride  iu  nin  ? 

.Vii/  [Aside.]  Not  to  speak  of ; 
I  would  not  be  so  sick  though  for  his  place : 
But  this  cannot  continue. 

Nor.  [Aside.]  If  it  do, 
I  'II  venture  one  havc-at-hlm. 

SvJ.  [Aside.]  I  another.  I 

[Exeunt  Norfolk  and  SrrrovL 

Wol.  Your  grace  has  given  a  precedent  of  wiMkNn 
Al>ovo  all  princes,  In  committing  freely 
Your  scruple  to  the  voice  of  Christendom : 
Who  can  be  angry  now?  what  envy  roach  you? 
Tlie  Spaniard,  tied  by  blood  and  favour  to  her, 
Must  now  confess,  if  they  have  any  goodness, 
The  trial  Just  and  noble.     All  the  clerks — 
I  mean  the  leamvd  ones— in  Christian  kingdoms 
Have  their  flrec  voices :  Rome,  the  nurse  of  JodinnnU 
Invited  by  your  noble  self,  hath  sent 
One  general  tongue  unto  ua,  thla  good  man. 
This  Just  and  learned  priest,  cardinal  Camneins— 
Whom  once  more  I  present  unto  your  highness. 

K.  Hen.  And  once  more  in  mine  arms  1  Md  ba 
And  thank  the  holy  conclave  fbr  their  lores :  [wclenve, 
They  have  sent  me  such  a  man  I  would  have  wiih'd  **■ 

Cam.  Your  grace  must  needs  deserve  all  stnof^ 
Tou  are  so  noble.    To  yoor  highnesa*  hand        [lom 
I  tender  my  commission ;— by  whose  virtue 
(The  court  of  Rome  commanding)  you,  my  lord 
Cardinal  of  York,  are  Joln'd  with  me,  their  servant 
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anpurtial  Judging  of  this  hnsiness.  [qoAlnted 
fen,  Tffo  eqisal  men.  The  queen  ihali  be  ao- 
ith  for  what  yon  come.— Where 's  Gardiner? 

I  know  your  majesty  has  always  loved  her 
'  in  hearty  not  to  deny  her  that 
an  of  lesa  place  mi(;ht  oak  by  law,— 
-s,  allow'd  ft-eelr  to  argue  for  her.  [Cavonr 

r«n.  Ay,  and  t'ho  best  she  shall  hare ;  and  my 

that  does  best :  God  forbid  else.    Cardinal, 

e,  call  Gardiner  to  mc,  my  new  tecretair ; 

iim  a  fit  fellow.  [Exit  W0L9KT. 

Re-^ter  Wntsrr.  tn/rt  G.iBDiXER. 

[AsUU..]  Give  mo  your  hnnU:  niiioh  Joy  and 
[•  the  kiu>r's  now.  flavour  to  you; 

I.  [Asidt:]  But  to  be  commandetl 
?r  by  TOUT  pnice,  whose  hand  has*  raised  me. 
few.  Come  hither,  Gardiner. 

\Th(y  ronvertf  apart. 
.  My  lord  of  York,  wna  not  one  doctor  Pace 

man's  place  before  him? 

Yes.  he  was. 
.  Was  he  not  held  a  Ieame<l  man? 

Yes.  surely. 
.  Believe  me,  there 's  an  ill  opinion  spread,  then, 
f  yourself;  lord  cardinal. 
.  Howl  of  me? 

.  They  will  not  stick  to  s.ny  yoii  envletl  him  ; 
aring'he  would  ris-?.  he  wjis  *<»  vinuons, 
,im  a  foreign  man  still ;  which  so  grieved  him, 
e  ran  mad  and  died. 
,  lleaveu's  peace  be  with  him ! 
Chriiitian  care  enou^'h :  for  living;  murmnrcrs 
s  places  of  rebuke.     Ho  was  a  fool : 

would  n<»edH  ty»  virtuous :  tliat  (rood  fellow, 
mmand  him,  follows  my  appointment ; 
lave  none  so  near  else.     liearn  this,  brother, 
e  not  to  be  pripeil  by  meaner  persons. 
Ten.  D<liver  this  with  modesty  to  the  que^'n. 

[ExU  Gardixkb. 
oat  conTeni<>nt  j'lace  that  I  can  lliink  of, 
:h  receipt  of  leurninj*,  is  Black-Friars ; 
ye  shall  meet  al>riut  this  weighty  business : — 
jlsey.  see  It  furni^h'd.— 0  my  lonl, 

it  not  griPTe  an  able  man  to  l»»avo 
et  a  bedf<-llow?    Iiiit.  conscirnce,  conscience, — 
a  tender  place !  and  I  must  leave  her.    \Fjcfunt. 

t  III.— .An  Ante-rhnmhrr  in  fke  Quiis's  Apart- 
nuntt. 
Enter  Aji.xe  Bulle.v  and  an  Old  Lady. 
«.  Not  for  that  neither :  here 's  the  pan;;  that 

pinches:— 
;;hnc9S  having  lived  so  long  with  her,  and  she 
d  a  lady,  that  no  tongue  could  eviT 
inoc  dishonour  of  her,— by  my  life, 
vex  knew  harm-doing ;— 6.  now,  iJter 
ay  courses  of  the  sun  entlironed, 
rowing  in  a  majesty  and  pomp,— the  which 
vc  is  a  thousand-fold  more  bittt-r  tlian 
reet  at  tint  to  aGquir>\ — after  this  process, 
e  her  the  avauiitl  it  is  a  pity 
.  move  a  monster. 
L.  Hearts  of  moi<t  hard  temper 
nd  lament  for  her. 
ie.  O.  Gwl's  will :  muf  h  better 
•'er  Lad  known  (ouip:  thoui^h  it  be  temi»ornl, 
that  quurrel,  fortimi ,  <lo  divoroo 
a  the  bearer,  'tis  a  suHonincc,  i>auging 
il  and  body's  severiuir. 
L.  Alas,  i>oor  lady  * 
a  stranger  now  apiin. 
u.  So  much  the  more 
[)ity  drop  upon  her.    Verily, 
LT,  'tis  belter  to  be  lowly  bom, 
ange  with  humble  livt-rs  in  rontent, 
to  be  perk'd  up  in  a  gliiitering  grief, 
rear  a  golden  sorrow. 
L.  Our  content 
best  having. 

te.  By  my  troth  and  maidenhead. 
Id  not  be  a  qu^'on. 
L.  Bcahrew  me,  I  would, 
entore  maidenhead  for't;  and  so  would  you, 
1  this  splca  of  your  hypocrisy : 
that  haTO  so  fair  parti  of  woman  on  yon, 
too  A  woman's  heart ;  which  ever  yet 
ed  eminence,  wealth,  sovenMtrnty ; 
I,  to  i«7  aooth,  are  blessings;  and  which  gifts 
tg  your  mincing)  the  oapacity 
ir  soft  cheveril  conscleace  would  receive, 


If  yon  might  please  to  stretch  it 

Anne.  Nay,  good  troth,— 

Old  L.  Yes,  troth,  and  troth ;— yon  would  not  b«  a 
queen  f 

Anne.  No,  not  for  all  the  riches  under  heaven. 

Old  L.  'Tis  strange :  a  three-pence  bow*d  woald  hirt 
Old  as  I  am,  to  queen  it :  but,  I  pray  you,  [me. 

What  think  you  of  a  duchess?  have  you  limbs 
To  bear  that  load  of  title? 

Anne.  No,  in  truth. 

Old  L.  Then  you  are  weakly  made :  pluck  off  a  little ; 
I  would  not  be  a  young  count  In  your  way, 
For  more  than  blushing  comes  to :  if  your  hack 
Cannot  vouchsafe  this  bturden,  'tis  too  weak 
Ever  to  get  a  boy. 

Anne.  How  you  do  talk  I 
I  swear  again,  I  would  not  be  a  qncon 
For  all  the  world. 

Old  L.  In  fiaith,  for  little  England 
You'd  Tenture  an  emballing:  I  myself 
Would  for  Carnarvonshire,  although  there  long'd 
No  more  to  the  crown  but  that— liO,  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  the  Lord  Chamberlain. 

CTiam,  Gooil  morrow,  ladies.    What  were 't  worth  to 

The  secret  of  your  conference?  [know 

Anne.  My  goo<l  lord. 
Not  your  demand ;  it  values  not  your  asking: 
Our  mistress'  sorrows  we  wero  pitying. 

Cham.  It  was  a  gentle  business,  and  becoming 
The  action  of  good  women :  there  is  hopo 
AU  will  bo  well. 
Anne.  Now  I  pray  G<h1,  amen  I 
<7ham.  You bearagentlo mind,  and  hrnrenly  blessings 
Follow  such  creatures.     That  you  may,  fair  lady, 
Perceive  I  speak  siucorely,  ami  high  note 's 
Ta'en  of  yoiur  many  virtues,  the  king's  majesty 
Commends  his  good  opinion  to  you.  and 
Does  purpose  honour  to  you  no  less  flowing 
Than  marchioness  of  Pembroke ;  to  which  title 
A  thousand  poond  a  year,  annual  support^ 
Out  of  his  grace  he  ailds. 

Anne.  I  do  not  know 
What  kind  of  my  obedience  I  should  tender; 
More  than  my  aJl  is  nothing :  nor  my  prayers 
Are  not  words  duly  hallow'd,  nor  my  wishes 
More  worth  than  empty  vanities;  yet  prayers  and 
Are  all  I  can  return.    'Beseech  your  lonlship,    [wishes 
Vouchsafe  to  speak  my  thanks  and  mv  obedience, 
A4  from  a  blushing  handmaid,  to  his  highness, 
Whose  health  and  royalty  I  pray  for. 

Cham.  Ladv, 
I  shall  not  fail  to  approve  the  fair  conceit 
The  king  hath  of  you.— f.4<^de.]     I  have  penue<l  her 
Beauty  and  honour  in  her  are  so  mingled,  [well ; 

Tliat  they  have  caught  the  king :  and  who  knows  yet, 
But  fh)m  this  lady  may  procee«l  a  g«2m 
To  lighten  aU  this  isle  ?— [To  her.]    I  '11  to  the  king. 
And  say  I  spoke  with  you. 
Anne,  BIy  honour'd  lord.     [ExU  Lord  Chamberlain 
Old  L.  Why,  this  it  Is ;  fee,  see  1 
I  have  been  begging  sixteen  years  in  court, 
(Am  yet  a  courtier  beggarly,)  nor  couM 
Come  pat  betwixt  too  early  and  too  late. 
For  any  suit  of  pounds ;  and  you.  (0  fate !) 
A  very  fTebh-flsh  here,  (fle,  fie  uiK»n 
This  cx>mpeird  fortune !)  have  your  month  fllVd  up 
Before  you  open  it. 
Anne.  This  is  strange  to  me. 
Old  L.  How  tastes  It?  is  it  bitter?  forty  penc*»,  no. 
There  was  a  bidy  once  ('*''»  "«  old  story) 
Tliat  would  not  be  a  quoen,  tliiit  would  she  not. 
For  all  the  mud  in  Egypt :— have  you  heard  it  ? 
Anne.  Come,  you  are  pleasant. 
OldL.  With  your  theme,  I  could 
O'ermount  the  lark.    The  marchioness  of  Pembroke ! 
A  thousand  pounds  a  year  I  for  pure  respect ; 
No  other  obligation  1    By  my  life, 
That  promises  more  thousands :  honour's  train 
I.-t  longer  than  his  foreskin.     By  this  time, 
I  know,  your  back  will  bear  a  d*uch>>S'«  ;—say. 
Are  you  not  stronger  than  you  were? 

Anne.  Good  lady. 
Blake  yourself  mirtli  with  your  particular  fkncy. 
And  leave  me  out  on 't.    'Would  I  h.id  no  being, 
If  this  salute  mv  blood  a  jot :  it  faints  me 
To  think  what  follows. 
The  queen  is  comfortless,  and  we  forgrtftil 
In  our  long  absence' :  pray,  do  not  deliver 
I  What  here  you  have  heard,  to  her. 
I      OldL.  what  do  you  think  me?  [Exewn/L 
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ECKVE  IT.— il  //on  in  BUck-Fdan. 

iyiiM|i«e#,  ««iine<.  and  mrnets.    Enter  two  Vergers, 
vfitk  tkm't  tUrer  wandi;  next  than^  two  Bcribee, 
4n  the  habiU  t/d^tdon:  ajttr  them^  the  Abchbuhop 
or  CAJniEBUET  alon^ ;  after  Aim,  Me  Bishops  op 
Lisrcour,  Ely,  Boche^tee,  and  Siurr  Asaph  ;  nezt 
theMf  with  $imt  twuJl  distance^  folUnos  a  Gentle-  , 
man  bearing  tke  J*uru,  with  the  Great  Seal,  and  a 
cardinal's  hat ;  then  tvpo  I'rie^L^,  bearing  eoA  a  \ 
gilrer  crou  ;  then  a  GcDtleman-Usher  tere-Aeadni,  | 
accompanied  with  a  Sergesnt  at  Amu,  btarinp  a  ! 
«iYter  mace;  thm  f  too  Gentlemen,  bearing  two  great 
tUver  pOlart :  a/Ur  them,  tide  bjf  tide,  tke  two  Cae- 
PiMALd  WoLHET  and  CAMPEirg ;  (too  Noblemen  with 
the  tward  artd  mace.    Then  enter  tke  Kixo  and 
QcEEsr.  and  their  trains.    The  Kixo  takes  place 
under  tke  dotk  of  state;  tke  twoCAMDVSALSsU  under 
him  as  judgn.    The  Queen  takes  place  at  sonu  dis- 
tance from  the  K I5».     Tke  Bi8noP8  place  themselves 
on  each  sidA  thr  enurt,  in  manner  of  a  consistory; 
tfttween  them,  the  Scribes.     The  Lords  tit  next  the 
hiiAuapfi.    The  Crier  and  the  rest  of  the  Attendants 
stand  in  convenient  order  about  the  stage, 
WoL  Whilst  oar  commission  from  Rome  is  read, 
Let  bilence  be  commanded. 

K.  Hen.  Wliat'M  the  nved? 
It  Lath  already  pahlicly  been  read, 
And  on  all  sides  the  authority  allowM; 
Too  may  then  spare  Uiat  time. 
Wol.  Be 't  so.— Proceed. 

Scribe.  Kay,  Ilenry  kin^r  of  Enfrland,  come  into  the 
€Vter.  Henry  king  of  England,  Ac.  [court. 

K.  Hen.  Here. 

Scribe.  8ay,  Katharine  queen  of  England,  come  iato 
Crier.  Katharine,  queen  of  England,  Ac.    [the  court. 
[Tke  Queen  makes  no  answer,  rises  out  of  her  chair, 
goes  about  the  court,  comes  to  the  Kixg,  and 
kneels  at  his  feet ;  then  sjieaks. 
Q.  Kalh.  Sir,  I  desire  yuu  do  me  right  and  Justice ; 
And  to  Isestow  your  pity  on  me :  for 
I  am  a  most  poor  woman,  and  a  stranger, 
Bom  out  of  your  dominions;  having  hero 
Ho  Judge  IndilTerent,  nor  no  more  assurance 
Of  cfiual  friendship  and  proceeding.    AUj,  Sir, 
In  wliat  liavo  I  oflcnded  you?  what  cause 
Hath  my  behaviour  given  to  your  displeasure, 
Ttiat  Uius  you  should  proceed  to  put  mc  ott, 
And  take  your  good  grace  from  mef    Heaven  witness, 
I  have  been  to  you  a  true  and  humble  wife. 
At  all  times  to  your  will  conformable ; 
Ever  in  ft*ar  to  kindle  your  dislike, 
Tea.  subject  to  your  countitimnce, — glad  or  sorry. 
As  I  saw  it  incliiu'd.     When  was  the  hour 
I  ever  contradicted  your  desire, 
Or  ma<le  it  not  mine  too?    Or  which  of  your  (fiends 
Have  I  not  strove  to  love,  although  I  knew 
He  were  mine  enemy?  what  friend  of  mine 
Ttiat  had  to  him  derived  your  nnger,  did  I 
Continue  in  my  liking?  nay.  gave  notice 
He  was  from  thence  discharged  ?    Sir,  call  to  mind 
That  I  have  l>een  your  wife,  in  this  oln-dicnce, 
rpwards  of  twenty  years,  and  have  been  lilo.-is'd 
'Witli  many  cliildren  by  you :  if,  in  the  course 
And  process  of  this  time,  you  can  report, 
And  prove  it  too,  aguinjit  mine  honour  auirht 
My  bond  to  wedlock,  or  my  love  and  duty, 
Against  your  sncred  ix'nion,  in  God's  name. 
Turn  me  away ;  and  lot  the  foul'st  contempt 
Shut  door  u]>on  me.  and  no  jrive  me  up 
To  tlie  shar}>est  kind  of  ju.stice.    Plea.He  you,  Sir, 
The  king,  yuur  father,  was  reputed  for 
A  prince  most  prudent,  of  an  excellent 
And  unmatch'd  wit  and  Judgment :  Ferdinand, 
l^Iy  father,  king  of  Spain,  was  reckon'd  one 
The  wisest  )>rince  ttiat  there  had  reign'd  by  many 
A  year  before :  it  is  nut  to  be  questioned 
That  Uiey  luul  gather'd  a  wise  council  to  them 
Of  every  malm,  that  did  debate  tliis  business, 
Who  decm'd  our  marriage  Uwful :  wherefore  I  humbly 
Beseech  you.  Sir,  to  spare  me,  tQl  I  may 
Be  bv  my  friends  In  Spain  advised ;  whose  counsel 
I  will  implore :  if  not,  i'  the  name  of  God, 
Your  pleasure  be  fuflll'd  I 

W<H.  You  liave  here,  lady, 
(And  of  Tonr  choice,)  thetie' reverend  fSathers;  men 
Of  singular  integrity  and  learning, 
Yea,  the  elect  of  the  land,  who  are  as5eml)led 
To  plead  your  cause :  it  shall  be  therefore  bootic6s 
That  longer  you  desire  the  court ;  ua  well 


For  your  own  mtiet.  as  to  rectify 
What  is  nnseCUed  in  the  king. 

Cam.  His  grace 
Hath  spoken  well  and  justly :  therefore,  Madui, 
It 's  fit  this  royal  ae»8ion  do  proceed ; 
And  that,  without  delay,  their  arguments 
Be  now  produced  and  heard. 
Q.  Katk.  Lord  cardinal,— 
To  you  I  speak. 

irof.  Your  pleasure,  3Iadam? 
Q.  Katk.  Sir. 
I  am  about  to  weep ;  but,  thinking  thai 
We  are  a  queen,  (or  long  liave  dream'd  so.)  certain 
The  daughter  of  a  king,  my  drops  of  tears 
1 11  torn  to  sparks  of  fire. 
Wol.  Be  patient  yet. 

Q.  Katk  I  will,  when  you  are  hombk  ;  nsy,  befoi 
Or  God  will  ]mnish  me.    I  do  believe. 
Induced  by  potent  circumstances,  that 
You  are  mine  enemy ;  and  make  my  challenge 
You  shall  not  be  my  Juilge :  for  it  is  you 
Have  blown  this  coal  betwixt  my  lorJ  and  me,— 
Which  God's  dew  quench  .'—Therefore  I  say  again, 
I  utterly  abhor,  yea.  from  my  soul 
Reftue  you  for  my  Judge ;  whom,  yet  once  more, 
I  hold  my  most  malicious  foe,  and  think  not 
At  all  a  Mend  to  trath 

Wol.  I  do  profess 
You  speak  not  like  yourself;  who  ever  yet 
Have  stood  to  charity,  and  display'd  the  effects 
Of  disposition  gentle,  and  of  wisdom 
O'ertopping  woman's  power.   Madam,  you  do  me  wioi 
I  have  no  spleen  against  you,  nor  injustice 
For  you  or  any :  how  far  1  have  proceeded, 
Or  how  (kr  further  shall,  is  warranted 
By  a  commission  ft*om  the  consistory, — 
Yea,  the  whole  consistory  of  Bome.    You  charge  me 
That  I  have  blown  this  coal :  I  do  deny  it : 
The  king  is  present :  if  it  l>e  known  to  him 
That  T  gainsay  my  deed,  how  may  he  wound. 
And  worthily,  my  (klsehood  ?  yea,  as  much 
As  you  have  done  my  truth.     But  if  he  know 
That  I  am  firee  of  your  report,  he  knows 
I  am  not  of  your  wrong.    Therefore  in  him 
It  lies  to  cure  me :  and  the  cure  Is,  to 
Remove  these  thoughts  from  you:  the  which  before 
His  higlmess  shall  speak  in,  1  do  l>eseech 
You,  gracious  Madam,  to  unthiuk  your  Bp|akin& 
And  to  say  so  no  more. 

Q.  Katk.  My  lord,  my  lord, 
I  am  a  simple  woman,  much  too  weak  [meoUi 

To  oppose  your  cunning.     You  are  meek  and  hofld 
You  sign  your  pUice  and  calling,  in  full  seeming. 
With  meekness  and  humility ;  but  your  heart 
Is  cramm'd  with  arrogancy,  spleen,  and  pride. 
You  luive.  by  fortune  and  his  highness'  favours. 
Gone  slightly  o'er  low  steps,  and  now  are  mounted 
Where  {>owers  are  your  retainers ;  and  your  wonit. 
Domestics  to  you,  serve  your  will,  as  't  please 
Yourself  pronounce  tlieir  ofllce.     I  must  U.'Il  yoo. 
You  tender  more  your  pen«on's  honour  than 
Your  high  profesBion  spiritual :  that  again 
1  do  refuse  you  for  my  Judge ;  and  here, 
Before  you  all,  appeal  unto  the  pope, 
To  bring  my  whole  cause  'fore  his  holiness, 
And  to  be  judged  by  him. 

[She  curtsies  to  the  Kikc,  and  offers  to  drpi 
Cam.  The  <iueen  is  obstinate. 
Stubborn  to  Justice,  apt  to  accuse  it,  and 
Disdainful  U>  be  tried  by  it;  'tis  not  weU. 
She 's  going  awav. 
A'.  J  fen.  Call  her  again. 

trier.  Kath.nrine  queen  of  England,  come  into 
Grif  Madam,  you  are  call'd  l»ack.  [c« 

Q.  Katk.  What  need  you  note  it  J  pray  you.  keep  j 
When  you  are  call'd.  return.— Now  tJhe  Lord  help :  [* 
They  vex  me  }ta8t  my  patience  I — l*ray  you,  i*«  on 
I  will  not  tany ;  no,  nor  ever  more 
Upon  this  business  my  appearance  make 
In  an/  of  their  courts. 

[Kxeunt  Quekx.  GRir.,  and  her  other  AUeadAi 
K.  Itrn.  (io  thy  ways,  Kate: 
Tliat  man  i'  tlio  world  who  shall  report  he  has 
A  better  wife,  let  him  in  naught  be  trusted. 
For  speakhig  false  in  tlrnt :  thou  art  alone 

ilf  thy  rare  qualities,  sweet  gentleness, 
'hy  meekness  saint-like,  wife-like  government,— 
Obeying  in  commanding.— and  thy  parts 
Sovereign  and  pdous  else,  could  spcuk  thee  oat> 
The  queen  of  earthly  queens : — she  is  noMe  bon ; 
And,  like  her  true  nobility,  she  has 
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'?r-\t  towanl'i  me. 

«t  gmcious  Sir, 

t  manner  1  re<iuire  jour  hiphnofts, 

11  please  you  to  declare,  in  lionring 

eur-s  (for  whtre  I  am  robt)'il  and  bound, 
:  I  be  uuIoo<iod :  although  not  there 
J  fullj  sallsfied.)  whether  ever  I 

thiiii  business  to  your  highness ;  or 
•ruide  in  your  wiiy,  v>h\cii  might 

Ut  the  question  on 't »  or  ever 
11— but  with  thanks  to  God  for  mch 
y— sjtakc  one  tlie  least  ^ord,  might 
rejudlce  of  her  j-rcscut  state. 

hir  poo«l  ))er.<nii ? 

My  lurd  cuniinnl, 
^  you;  yea.  U]w>n  niine  honour, 
rom  't.     You  are  not  to  be  tuu};ht 
nvo  m.iny  enemies,  tiiat  know  not 
irc  »o,  but.  like  to  villuRu  cure. 

their  fellows  do :  b^  >ome  of  Ihe^c 

U  put  in  }in>;"P,     \ou  are  excused : 

u  b.i  morr  jusiini-d  ?  y«»u  ever 

d  the  sleepin;?  of  lliis'lmsiuos-*;  never 

:o  be  stirrM ;  l>ut  oft  have  hinder'd.  oft, 

e.^  maile  toward  it : — on  my  honour, 

'  ^ood  lord  cardiniil  to  this  point, 

ir  ck-ar  liim.     Now,  what  moved  me  to*t, — 

dd  with  time  and  }Our  attention  : — 

the  imluccmeiit.    Thud  it  cjimc  : — givG  heed 
nee  fir.st  reei-lvt'^l  a  tenderness,         [to 't : — 
d  prlek,  on  certnin  .spceclies  utter'd 
top  of  Uiiyonne,  tlien  French  am1)USi>ador ; 
een  hither  sent  on  the  dclmtinjr 
!  'twixt  the  duke  of  ()rlt>aus  and 
:er  Slary :  I'  the  process  of  this  businnw. 
-minute  resolution,  lie 
*-  hislio)*)  did  re<iuire  a  respite; 
'i  mipht  the  kin)^  his  lonl  advertimt 
ar  dauffbtrr  w(  re  legitimate, 
-  this  our  marriage  with  tlio  downeer. 

our  brother* .s  wife.     This  respite  hhook 

of  n\y  conscience,  eutt-rM  me. 
I  .oplit'tiug  |>o\u-r.  and  made  to  tremble 

of  my  breast ;  which  forced  such  way, 

mazed  considtrings  did  throng, 
d  in  with  this  cnution.     Fir^t,  m>-thought 
,  in  tlie  smile  of  hi'a^en  ;  who  had 
•d  nature  that  my  lady's  womb, 
eivid  a  male  child  by  me.  pliould 
e  offices  of  life  to 't,  than 
dotrs  to  the  dead  ;  for  her  male  i^sn^ 
ere  they  were  m.ade,  or  shortly  after 

had  aired  them  :  h«>nc«',  1  took  a  thought, 

judgment  on  me ;  that  my  kingdom. 
y  the  l>est  heir  o'  the  world,  should  not 
.'in  't  by  me  :  thm  lollows,  tli;it 
he  danger  «h:eh  my  rvalms  stood  in 

i-(.<'U<.'.>>  fail:  and  that  gave  to  me 
:>:inin<z  throe.     Thus  hulling  in 

a  of  my  conscitnce,  I  did  stet  r 
s  remcrly,  whereuiion  we  are 
lit  liere  together;  that's  to  say, 

rectify  my  conscience — whicli 

f«el  full  sick,  and  yet  not  wdl — 

reverend  fatlier.^  of  the  land, 

r:*  I"am'«l  -.—first  I  iMig.in  in  ])rivat'? 

my  lord  of  Lincoln :  yon  reiiu-ndii-r 

p  my  oppression  I  did  reck, 

St  mo\ed  you. 

ry  w»-ll,  my  liege. 

i  l;uv':  sp«^k««  lung;  boplta*«'d  yourself  to  say 

^u  Siiti-tii-d  nil'. 

pleasf  your  highnes.-^, 

on  did  lit  first  >o  stag;:'^r  uu:  — 

t^bittf  of  mighty  moment  int. 

i|ui.nc«;  of  dread,- -that  I  CfnimitteJ 

r'st  counsel  which  I  hml  to  doubt : 

itreat  your  higliness  to  thid  c<>ur>e, 

Hre  running  hen'. 

1  th»'n  moveil  you, 

Canterbury  :  aiid  got  your  Icav** 

Ijis  present  summons :— un-Jtilicil*  d 

!ven?nd  jiennou  in  thiii  court ; 

ticular  consent  )»roce(-<led 

r  hand.s  and  seals.     Thcrefor>\  ro  on ; 

like  i'  the  world  against  tlic  pT^ou 

1  <jaceu,  but  the  sharp  thorny  points 

;«;d  reai'on  j,  drive  tliis  forwanl : 

our  marriage  UiwfuL  by  my  life 

'  di/ruity,  we  are  contented 

J-  mortal  state  t«  come  with  her, 


Katharine  oar  quenT.  lyefore  the  primett  crmtiirc 
Tlutt's  parsKOO'd  o'  the  world. 

Cam.  &o  please  vour  liighness. 
The  queen  being  aVsent,  'tis  a  needful  fitness 
That  we  adjourn  this  court  till  ftirther  daj: 
Meanwhile  mnt't  be  an  earnest  motion 
Made  to  the  queen,  to  call  back  her  appeal 
She  intends  unto  his  holiness.  [Tkeg  rise  to  depart 

K.  Hen.  [AtideA  I  may  i>ercelve 
These  cardinals  tritie  with  me :  I  abhor 
This  dilatory  sloth  and  tricks  of  Rome. 
My  Icam'd  ami  well-belovM  servant,  Cranmer, 
Pr'ythc**,  return !  with  thy  approach,  I  know, 
>[y  comfort  comes  along.— Break  up  the  court: 
I  say,  vet  on.  [KxturU  in  manner  at  tKr.y  entered. 


ACT  III. 

ScRXR  I.—  KoNUOX.     Valacf  at  UridewelL    A  Room  4m 

Uu  QcKKX'u  ApartmenU. 

The  QUERN,  and  tome  of  her  iromen,  ai  work. 

Q.  Kath.  Tnke  thy  lute,  wench:  my  soul  grows  sad 

with  troubles ; 

&ing.  and  disperse  them,  if  thou  canst :  leave  working. 

Bono. 
"  Orpheus  with  his  lute  made  trees, 
And  the  mountain-tO]i8  that  flreeze, 

Bow  themselves  when  he  did  sing: 
To  his  music,  plants  and  flowers 
Kver  sjirung  ;  as  sun  and  showers, 
There  had  been  a  lasting  spring. 

"  Everything  that  heard  liim  play, 
Even  the  billows  of  the  sea, 

Hung  their  heads,  and  then  lay  by. 
In  sweet  music  is  such  art. 
Killing  care  and  grief  of  heart, 
Fall  asleep  or  hearing,  die.'* 

Enter  a  Gentleman. 

<i.  Kath.  How  now? 

(went.  An 't  please  your  grace,  the  two  great  cardinals 
Wait  in  the  presence. 

Q.  Kath.  Would  they  speak  with  mef 

ifent.  They  willM  me  say  so,  3Iadam. 

V.  Kath.  Pray  their  graces 
To  come  near.     [Exit  Gentleman.]    What  can  be  their 

buMlnesa 
With  me.  a  poor  weak  woman,  (kllen  fhtm  Ikvonrf 
I  do  not  like  their  coming,  now  1  think  on 't. 
They  should  be  good  men ;  their  affairs  as  righteous : 
But  all  hoods  make  not  monks. 

fn/erWoLSET  and  CAMPKirti. 

WoJ.  Peace  to  your  highness  I 

^.  Kath.  Your  graces  find  me  here  part  of  a  hona** 
I  itould  be  all,  against  the  worst  may  happen.  hrit^; 
What  are  your  pleasures  wiUi  me.  reverend  lords) 

IVol.  May  it  please  you,  noble  Maiktm,  to  withdraw 
Into  your  private  cliamln-r,  we  shall  give  you 
Tlie  full  cau.se  of  our  coming. 

Q.  Kath.  !?peak  it  here ; 
There 's  nothing  I  liave  done  yet.  o'  my  conscience, 
I>ef*er\-es  a  comer :  would  all  other  women 
(.'ould  speak  this  with  a^  fk-ee  u  soul  as  1  do  I 
My  lords,  I  care  not  (so  mucli  I  am  tiappy 
Above  a  number)  if  my  actions 
Were  tried  by  every  tongue,  every  eye  saw  them, 
Knvy  and  base  opinion  set  against  them, 
1  know  my  life  so  even.     If  your  business 
t^ek  me  out,  and  that  war  lam  wife  in. 
Out  with  it  boldly ;  truth  loves  open  dealing. 

IVot.  Tanta  egt  evi/a  te  mtntiiinteffritaty  regina  tereti- 

Q.  Kath.  O,  good  my  lord,  no  Jjatin  ;  [iutwta.-- 

T  am  not  such  a  truant  since  mv  coming. 
As  not  to  know  the  language  I  have  lived  In : 
A  Ktrangc  tongue  makes  my  cause  more  strange^  sui- 

picious : 
Pray,  speak  in  English :  here  nre  some  will  thank  you, 
if  vou  speak  truth,  for  their  poor  mistress'  sake,— 
Itelieve  me,  she  has  had  much  k  rung :  lord  cardinal, 
The  willing'st  sin  I  ever  yet  committed 
May  be  alwolved  in  English. 

Wa.  Noble  lady. 
I  am  sorry  my  integrity  should  breed 
(And  service  to  his-m:0^<*ty  and  you) 
^  deep  suspicion  where  all  faith' was  meant. 
We  come  not  by  the  way  of  accusation. 
To  taint  that  honour  every  good  tongue  blesdef. 


Digitized  by 


v^oogle 


402 


KINO  HiSNKY  VIII. 


[act  ni 


Nor  to  betrej  yon  any  way  to  sorrow,— 
Tou  have  too  much,  good  lady ;  but  to  know 
ilow  you  stand  niimU-d  in  the  wciplity  diifertface 
Butwecii  the  kiii^  and  you ;  and  to  (l^hvvr, 
Like  (Vi'C  and  tmnc^t  nioa,  our  Just  opiuion« 
And  comforts  to  yuur  caui<e. 

Cam.  M<»»t  houour'd  Madam. 
My  lord  of  York.  --  out  of  his  noble  nalun*. 
Zeal  and  ohi'di.'uc,'  h..-  .still  bort*  your  pruci*. — 
Forpettiiisr.  liki.'  :i  poi>d  inun,  your  luto  c«;nsuro 
Both  of  his  truth  and  him,  (which  was  too  fur,)  — 
OflVrs,  as  I  do.  in  a  &l.i,'n  of  i-cace, 
His  **i'rvice  and  iiis  cmui^td. 

Q.  Kalh.  [As'ile.]  Tftb-tmymr.— 
My  lords,  I  think  you  botli  for  ymir  coo*!  wills'; 
Ye  Hpeak  like  honest  men.  (jiray  God  y»^  prove  so  I) 
But  how  to  make  you  sndd<-iily  an  an.-Wrr, 
In  such  a  point  of  wfiu-ht.  fo  iu-ar  mim-  lionnur, 
(More  nciirniy  life  I  f«.ar, i  with  my  \\r;ik  wit. 
Ami  to  such  uu.-n  of  ^Tiiviiy  and  h'nrniriir. 
In  truth,  I  know  not.     1  was  s:t  at  work 
Amonff  uiy  niaidA ;  full  little.  (;«)d  knows,  lookin? 
Eithrr  for  such  mon  or  mich  bu.4inc.NS. 
For  her  saki'  that  1  have  bccu,  (for  I  feel 
The  lust  fit  of  my  jrrcatnt'ss,)  ^'ood  your  graces. 
Let  mf:  have  time  and  couiis»'l  for  niy  cause; 
Alas :  1  am  a  woman,  Irimdhss,  hopck-sis. 

M'o/.  Kladani,  you  wnnii?  the  kinu'd  love  with  ilic?e 
Your  hojKs  and  frit-nd-  are  jnflnitf^  [(••:iri^ ; 

Q.  Kath.  In  KugUind 
But  little  f<»r  my  profit:  can  you  think,  lonU, 
That  nny  En}:lijhman  dar-j  g,-ive  uic  counsid? 
Or  be  u  knoun  fricud,  'jruiuKt  his  hi|rhinss'  pUasure. 
(Though  In-  bo  prown  w>  de-penitc  to  be  hoiii'>t.; 
And  live  a  subj»;ct/    Nay,  for^ooth.  my  friends, 
They  that  must  wii^^Ii  out  my  aJUiction-!, 
They  tliat  my  tru-i  nin.st  prow  to,  live  not  lf.*re  ; 
Tluy  are,  as  all  my  othi-r  comforts,  far  hcm-f. 
In  niiii'^  own  country,  lordn. 

(•«i//i.  I  would  your  prare 
Wo'ilil  Uave  rour  criefs,  and  take  my  coi;ii'»-l. 

Q.  K.itfi    ll.»\\,  ^ir? 

Cnm.   IMit  your  main  cause  iiit«»  tin-  i.iii;-'*ri  i-mticrion  : 
Hi''s  lovirifi  .'iiid  mo.,t  i;r;ii-iow>;  'udl  be  much 
B<ilh  f(»r  your  lionuur  bi.tltr  nii>l  your  cuu<»«' : 
For  if  tlie  trial  of  the  law  o'rimk''-  \ou. 
You'll  part  :iw;iv  di^praod. 

M'ol.  He  tills  you  n>:l:tly. 

V-  Kath.  Ye  till  nu'  w  hat  ye  w  i^h  for  both, — my  ruin  : 
Is  this  your  Christ  iau  coun.si.l?  <»ut  U]>'in  yt- ! 
iTeaviu  is  above  all  yt-t :  there  >it.i  a  Jmlpi' 
That  nokinp  c:iu  corrupt. 

Cam.  Your  raijv  mi»Uikis  us. 

Q.  Kath.  The  moP-  slmme  for  ye ;  holy  nu-n  J  ihou;xht 
ri.on  my  soul,  two  rcvmiid  cardinal  \irlui.^ ;  (yc. 

But  cardinal  sins  aud  hollow  hearts,  I  fear  ye : 
Mend  them  for  shnme.  my  lordd.     In  this'  your  com- 
The  cordial  that  ye  briu^f  u  wretcbrd  lady  *  [fort  ? 

A  woman  lost  amonp  ye,  l.iu.i?hM  at,  j-eornMr 
I  will  not  wif>h  ye  half  my  miseries ; 
1  have  more  cimrity :  but  say,  1  wam'd  ye  : 
Tike  heed,  for  heaven's  wke.  take  heed,  lost  at  onci 
The  burden  of  my  sorrows  full  upon  ye. 

M'o/.  M.'idanj.  thi-.  ia  a  mere  distraction  ; 
You  lui-n  the  cood  wr  offer  into  envy. 

Q.  Kath.  Ye  turn  me  into  nuthini::  wop  ui>«'n  ye. 
An«l  all  such  false  profe«>crs  .'     Would  ye  havp  mV 
( If  you  havp  any  juhtice.  any  pity  : 
If  ye  be  anythinp  but  churchmen" i.  hnbits) 
Put  my  sick  cau.se  into  hi.s  hands  that  hates  ni*  • 
Alas !  he  has  l>anii«h*d  me  liii  bed  already: 
Ilin  h)ve.  too  long  ago.'    I  am  old.  mv  lords, 
And  all  the  fellow. -hip  I  hohl  now  with  him 
Is  only  my  oheilience.     What  can  liai.pen 
Tti  m.-  alK)ve  this  wretchedness?  ail  your  studies 
Make  me  a  curse  like  this. 

(■ffiH.  Your  fears  are  worse. 

Q.  Kath.  Have  I  lived  thus  lonp  (\ot  me  speak  myself. 
Since  virtue  finds  no  friend>.)  a  wife,  :i  true  oner  " 
A  woman  CI  tiaro  say  without  vainelorvj 
Never  yet  br.inded  with  Ku.-|iirii)u  > 
Have  1  with  all  my  full  aft'eetions 
Still  met  the  kinir?  loved  him  n;xt  hoaven*  ob«'y'd  him? 
Been,  out  of  touilness,  8U]Mjrstitious  to  him  ? 
Almo-t  ffirpot  my  prayers  lo  content  him  f 
Aud  am  1  thus  rewarv'b'd  ?  'tis  not  well.  lords. 
Hrinp  me  a  constjiut  woman  to  her  hunband. 
One  that  ne'er  ilr«um'd  a  joy  Ix'yond  his  pleruiure; 
And  to  that  woman,  when  2>'hc  lias  done  most, 
Yet  will  I  add  an  honour.— a  prcat  patience. 

Wo!.  M:idam.  you  wander  from  the  good  we  aim  at. 


Q.  Kiith.  Mt  lord,  I  dare  not  make  mpelf  so  gailtj. 
To  ^ive  up  willingly  that  noble  title 
Your  master  wed  me  to :  nothing  Irat  death 
Shall  e'er  divorce  my  dignities. 
HV//.  'Pray,  hoar  ine. 

Q.  Kalh.  Would  I  had  never  trod  this  English  euti 
Or  felt  the  flatteries  that  grow  upon  it  1 
Ye  have  angels'  faces,  but  heaven  knows  your  hecfU 
What  will  become  of  me  now,  wretcheil  hidy  I 
T  am  the  most  unluippy  woman  liviny-. — 
[Toht^r  w'onira]  Alas '  poorwennhi's,  where  are  uovyoo 
Shipwrecked  upon  a  kin>:dom,  w  hen*  no  pity,  [fortanw 
No  frieuiLs,  no  hope ;  no  kindre^l  wcp  for*  me ; 
Almost  no  prave  allow'd  me ;— like  the  lily, 
That  once  was  mi.sire:;s  of  the  field  .niid  fiburish'd. 
I'll  hanp  my  head  aud  peri<h. 

Wul.  Ifyourpnice 
Could  but  be  brought  to  know  our  rnils  are  honrtft. 
You'd  f.  <:1  more  comfort :  i»hy  should  w-*,  pr»od  faulj, 
I'l-on  what  cause,  wrrincr  T'Mi  J  .ihis  !  our  pUoec. 
The  way  of  our  prori";-iion  is  npainst  it : 
We  are  to  cure  such  sorrows,  not  to  ^ow  thtm. 
For  poodne"<s'  sike,  consider  w  hat  yon  do ; 
How  you  may  hurt  yourself,  ny.  uu:  rly 
<t row' from  the  king's  acquain'taDCe,  by  thid  carriage. 
The  hf'arts  of  ]trinces  kiss  obetlfence, ' 
So  much  tliey  love  It;  but  to  stubboni  Taints 

,  They  swell,  and  tirow  as  terrible  a*:  «torm». 

!  I  know  you  have  a  gentle,  noble  temper. 

I  A  soul  as  even  rs  a  calm  :  pray,  think  u"* 

j  Those  w  jirofess.  peacemakers,  f^ioml^.  and  semiiU. 

I      rVi»i.  Maiiani,you'lit(nditi>o.  You  wrong  your  rirtw 

j  With  these  weak  women's  fears.     A  noble  rpirit, 

I  As  vour.-*  was  put  Into  you.  ever  cast* 

I  .'^ucli  <h»ubt>.  as  false  com,  from  it.     The  kingloi-es  fw- 
il'rware  you  lose  it  not;  for  us.  if  you  jilt-ase 
'!'«» trust  us  in  your  business,  we  arc  ready 

I  To  us«>  our  utmost  studies  in  your  ienice. 

Q.  Kath.  Dowhal  ye  will,  my  lord.-  :  .indpniy  fntin 
If  1  h:ivc  use<l  myself  unmannerly  ;  ^ 

,  Vou  know  I  am  a  woman,  lacking  w't 
'I'll  nmke  a  seemly  answer  to  >uch  iK.-rson.". 

'  I'niy,  do  my  service  to  his  nug^'sty; 
He  has  my  heart  yet;  and  tliall  li.-%\e  my  preyenc 
While  I  shall  have  my  life.     I'ome.  ri.'V»"reud*fcilh*r«. 
Uestow  your  counsels  on  me :  she  now  In'j.-ji, 
That  little  thoujrht,  when  she  set  footing  here, 

I  She  .should  have  bought  her  diArnitie*  :k3  dear.    [fxMilt 

!      ScKNK  II.— Avte-dinvitier  toth-  Kinc/m  A^iirtmtnt 

Enter  the  DiKB  OK  Norfolk,  th--  Dike  of  SiFFOVtlk 
IIakl  of  S(  KitKV.  and  thf.  I.>ord  (.'hanibcrUin 
i      yof.  If  you  will  now  unit'>  in  your  complaiou. 
I  And  force  theiu  with  a  constancy,  thecontiual 
(!anuot  stand  under  tlicui :  if  >-ou  omit 
The  otTer  of  this  time,  I  cannot  promise 
Itut  that  you  shall  su>l;iin  mure  new  dlsgrac<'S 
With  these  you  iM'ar  already. 

Sur.   1  iim  Joyful 
To  meet  the  least  Of'caslon  that  may  give  me 
llemembrance  of  my  father-in-law.  the  duke. 
To  bo  ri-viMived  on  him. 

Siif.   Which  of  tile  peers 
Have  uiicontemn'd  gone  by  him,  oral  le.ist 
Suangely  n«'glectedf  when  did  he  regard 
I'll!'  .stamp  of  nobleness  iu  any  jierson, 
Out  <»f  himself? 

t'haux.  My  lonls.  yen  si>eak  your  rlea*urts; 
What  he  ile'-rrves  of  you  and  me.  1  icnor  : 
What  we  can  tl(»  to  liuu.  i though  now  the  time 
Gives  way  to  u*.  i  1  miiel.  f^^ar.     If  you  c^uno; 
j  Rir  his  acce'.s  t>i  th-  kin-.-,  nevi-r  at'ti  mpt 
I   Anything  on  luin  :  lor  he  hatii  a  witehrraft 
j  Over  the  kiiu:  in  his  tongue. 
'       ynr.  O,  fear  him  not; 
His  spell  in  that  is  out :  the  king  hath  fou:i.: 
Mati'T  agaiuM  him.  that  for  ever  mars 
The  horn  y  of  his  lancunce.     No.  he's  'etllwl, 
Not  to  come  oil,  in  his  di-ijilcasure. 

i<ur.  Sir, 
I  .should  be  glad  to  hear  such  news  Ob  this 
Once  every  hour. 

Xor.   iJ^'lieve  it,  this  Is  true. 
In  the  divorce  his  contrary  proceeilingi 
Are  all  unfolded;  wherein  he  appean^ 
As  I  coulil  wish  mine  enemy. ' 

Hur.  How  came 
Hi^  practices  to  light? 

S»f.  Most  strangely. 

Snr.  O,  how,  how? 
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The  cardixiaFf  letter  to  the  pope  miiirarrieU, 
mo  to  the  eye  o'  the  king :  whureiu  WM  rtad, 
at  the  carili'nal  did  eutreat  tiis  holinesii 
the  judjjment  of  the  divorce;  for  if 
akc  placf,  "  I  do."'  quoth  he,  "  pvrceivc 
$  is  tangled  ia  afTection  to 
ure  of  thf  qncea's,  hidy  Anne  Bull^'n.** 
IIa3  the  king  thi>? 
lUliflve  it. 
Will  this  work  ? 

.  The  kin;f  in  thii  pcrccrivos  Ii'm,  how  he  cooati 
Jgea  hi.-,  own  way.     15  jt  in  thi.>.  jiolut 
tricks  founder,  and  h<;  l»r:n-s  his  j.hyfcic 
is  jAtient's  df-ath  ;  Uie  kiu^'  alrcaay 
urried  the  fair  hidy. 
Would  he  ha<! : 

M.ay  you  be  \\:i\^\  y  in  yuur  wish,  my  lord  I 
rofess.  you  h.iv.'it. 
Now  all  iny  Joy 
ie  oonjunctjon  I 
My  amen  to'tl 
Ail  men's! 

riicru's  onler  given  for  Wv  coronation  : 
thi.x  is  ytt  hut  youn^,  and  may  he  left 
?  cars  unrt-ioun"-  d.-  IJut,  n*y  lordi. 
pillant  creatuf".  and  comi)r«-tc 
I  and  feature  :  I  ji..raiuda  m^j.  iV.»m  her 
I  some  bU-i».>»iug  lo  tlii*  Uind.  whicli  shall 
memoris.'d. 
IJut,  will  the  kin- 
his  liftttrr  of  tlio  »:ardin:irs* 
d  forbid; 
Marry,  amen! 
N'o.  no ; 

e  mor*.'  wasps  tliat  bux  about  hii«  noie. 
kc  this  stinp  the  s<><»ncr.    Cardinal  Caini>«iaii 

I  away  to  Itomo  ;  haih  ta'i-n  no  U-ave  . 
the  cau-!'.-  o'  thf?  kin;,'  unb.iu  Ihtl ;  :ind 

d.  as  th*;  a^ront  of  our  canliuil, 
id  all  hi-  plot.     I  ilo  a*.>ure  yuu 
>r  crif.d  ha!  at  this. 
.   Now.  Ooil  incon.se  him, 
him  cry  ha.'  louder  ! 
But.  my  lonl. 
L'turns  f'rannii.r? 

Ho  l.s  r.;iurn"d  in  his  opinions;  which 
ti.<'fied  the  kin;.'  for  hi.-<  divorce, 
r  with  all  famous  coiU-ares 
in  Chrl.<;t(ndom:  shorily,  I  believe. 
>nd  marriu;:^  .shall  be  publJKlrd.  and 
^nation.     Katharine  no  more 
cfillM  queen,  but  princesi  duwuK^r, 
low  to  prince  Arthur, 
"nii.s  s;ime  C'j-anmc  r  's 
,y  fellow,  and  hath  ta'en  much  p&in 
:injr*.s  busines.<>. 

Ele  h;^;  and  we  shall  ^ee  him 
n  archbi»hop. 
So  I  hear. 
Tis  .so. — 
iiual !  [TKey  sLaM  atuie. 

EntfT  Woi.SKY  atul  Cromwkli.. 
Ob'i'-rve,  obsTrvH,  he  'i  moody. 
The  packet,  Cromwidl,  jj^ive  it  you  ta;:  kinii; 

To  fiU  own  hand,  in  hi.s  bed-cbamlHr. 
Ijook'd  hft  o*  the  inside  of  the  i»!ipfcr]r 
.   I'rew.ntly 

uii-^eal  them:  and  the  tirtt  he  viewM, 
[i  with  a  serioas  mind  :  a  h^'-d 
his  couDtruaucc.     You  he  l»a«l..' 
Iiim  here  tlila  murnini;. 
I>  he  ready 
;  abroad  7 

I  tliiuk  by  Uii.s  he  is. 

Leave  me  a  while.—  [Exit  Cnoxn kix. 

be  to  the  duch«  ss  of  Ahni.on, 
nch  kinjr'i*  aL»Ur:  he  iihall  marry  her.  — 
ulb-u !    No ;  1  '11  no  Anue  Kulh  n'd  for  him  : 
.  more  iu  it  tbau  fair  vi.satre.—  llulleu! 

II  no  Bulb:ns.-*-SjKM:dily  L  wish 

from  Itume. — The  marchiou*  ivt  of  Pembroke ! 
He  '8  discontented. 
May  be  he  hears  the  king 
let  bU  anger  to  him. 
Sharp  enough, 

r  thy  justice  !  [dAughter, 

The    late    quecn'a   xe^tlewuman,   &   knight'ti 
tt  mlAtrciis'  miiiiresii  I  the  <tuecu'd  queen  1— 
idle  bunu  not  clear :  'ti-i  1  mudi  i»nuff  it; 
lit  it  gocM.— What  though  I  know  her  virtvouB 


And  well  deterring  f  yet  I  know  her  for 
A  >pleeny  Lutheran ;  and  not  wholegome  to 
Our  cause,  that  she  should  lie  1'  the  bosona  of 
Our  hanl-ruled  kins,'.     Again,  there  is  sprung  up 
A  heretic,  an  arch  one,  Cranmer ;  one 
Hath  crawl'd  into  the  favour  of  the  king, 
And  la  hi.H  oracle. 

Nor.  He  i.s  vcx'd  at  something. 

Suf.  I  would  'twere  souuthiug  that  would  fret  the 
The  master-cord  of  hi.-^  heart  1  [•^oii 

Enter  the  Ki.vu,  rKadi'ng  a  schediiU :  and  Lotbll. 

Sttf.  The  kin.<r,  the  king  ! 

K.  //<•/>.  Whiit  ])ilea  of  wealth)  hath  he  accumulated 
To  hbi  own  portion !  and  wluit  expen^ie  by  tltu  hour 
S-ouH  to  flow  from  him  1     How,  i'  the  name  of  thrift, 
l)o«\s  he  rake  thid  together?— Now,  my  lord*, 
Saw  you  the  cardinal  ? 

Xor.  My  lonl,  we  have 
Stood  here  observinj^'  him :  some  Ktranpc  commoUoo 
l.s  in  his  brain  :  he  bite.s  his  lip,  and  start s ; 
Stops  ou   a  tfudden,  looks  upon  the  ^'round. 
Then  lays  his  linper  on  hi.s  temple  ;  hLrai^ht 
Springs  out  into  fust  jralt;  then  ^tops  a^am, 
Strikes  hi.s  breast  hard;  and  anon  he  cast^i 
His  eye  against  the  moon :  iu  most  str&uge  posturtia 
We  have  seen  him  set  himself. 

A'.  Jlen.  It  may  well  be  ; 
Tliere  is  a  mututy  in  his  mind.     Thiri  oiomiog 
Tapers  of  state  he  .sent  me  to  peruse. 
As  I  reipiired  :  and  wot  you  what  I  found 
There,  on  my  cou>cienoe.  put  unwittingly  ? 
Forsooth,  uu  in\eniory.  thus  importing, — 
The  several  parcel.-*  of  his  i)late,  hi.-*  trc.isure. 
Rich  sttifls,  and  ornaments  of  household ,  whieJn 
I  find  .Tt  such  proud  rate,  that  it  out-speaki 
I'ossesbion  of  a  subject. 

iS'or.  It's  heaven's  will ; 
Some  spirit  put  this  p-iper  in  the  packet, 
To  bles.'*  vour  ev«-  withal. 

A'.  Ue'ik  If  we  did  think 
His  contempLatiou  were  abovo  the  earth, 
And  fix'd  ou  spiritual  object,  he  should  stiU 
Dw(>Il  in  his  mu.sings  :  but  I  am  afi-aiii 
His  thiukiu^'s  are  )>elow  the  moon,  not  worth 
His  scriou.-j  con.-<ideriu;r. 

[//':  ^(L'.Ti  hit  uat,  and  wMtpert  Lotbll, 

V.ko  yOCS  to  WOL.'iKY. 

Wol.  Heaven  forgivi;  me  !  — 
Ever  <5od  bless  your  hlfrhuess  1 

A',  lien.  <tooil  my  bml, 
You  are  full  of  heavenly  stuff,  and  bear  the  iarentoiT' 
Of  your  l)es(  ^raees  in  >our  miud  ;  the  which 
Y'ou  were  now  running  o'er;  you  Ixavc  .>u:ajc«  tine 
To  .steal  from  spiritual  leisure  a  brief  !>pau, 
To  keep  your  earthly  audit:  sure,  iu  tiiat 
I  deem  you  an  ill  husband,  and  am  glad 
To  have  vou  therein  my  comiuinion. 

W<A.  Sir. 
For  holy  oflices  T  have  a  time  ;  a  time 
To  think  u]>on  the  p;irt  of  business  \ihicli 
T  bear  i'  the  btate ;  and  nature  does  require 
Her  times  of  preservation,  whl«^h  pcrlorce 
1.  her  frail  .'iou,  anion^'.-^t  my  brethren  mortal. 
Must  give  my  tendance  to. 

A".  Hen,  You  have  said  well. 

Tr«>/.  And  ever  may  your  highnes.*i  yoke  toretlier. 
As  I  will  leuil  you  caiLi'c,  my  doing  well 
With  my  well  .siying! 

A',  lien.  'Tis  well  said  again  ; 
.\nd  'tis  a  kind  <»f  good  deed  to  fuy  well : 
And  yet  wonl^  are  no  deed.s.     My  father  loved  you  : 
lie  .<^iid  he  did  ;  and  with  his  deeil  diii  crown 
His  word  upon  you.     Since  1  had  my  ofhce, 
1  liave  kept  you  next  my  heart ;  liave  notalou4> 
Kniploy'd  you  where  hiph  prohtA  might  come  hone. 
But  pared  my  present  havinga,  to  bt^stow 
My  bounties  u{>on  you. 

IVol.  [A side. \  What  should  this  mean  ? 
A>ur.  [.UiVfe.j  The  Ix)rd  increase  Uihi  bualneM  I 
K.  Jlcn.  Have  I  not  made  you 
The  prime  man  of  the  state  1    I  pray  you,  tdU  mtf 
If  what  I  now  pronounce  you  have  found  true ' 
And,  if  you  may  confess  it,  say  withal 
If  you  arc  )K>«nd  to  us  or  no.    What  say  you  ? 

Wol.  My  sovereij^u,  I  confess  your  royal  gracea, 
Shower'd  on  me  daily,  have  been  more  than  oouki 
My  studied  purposes  requite ;  which  went 
Beyond  all  man's  endcaTours :— my  endearoura 
Have  ever  oome  too  short  of  my  desires, 
Yet  filed  with  my  al^litiea:  niiae  owb  ends 
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Hare  been  mine  m.  that  evennore  they  pointed 
To  the  pood  of  jour  most  sacreil  person,  and 
The  protit  of  the  t>uti>.    For  jour  frreat  graces 
Ileap'd  upon  roe.  p»»or  unile««er^'er.  I 
Can  nothiufr  rt-ndor  but  allepriact  thanks ; 
M^  prayers  to  hr«ven  for  yoa ;  mj  loyalty, 
which  ever  hn^  and  ever  sliall  be  growing, 
Till  deflth,  that  winter,  kill  it. 

K.  Hen.  Fairly  answ^r'd  : 
A  IajhI  and  ohf^i'if  at  ^ul>j<>ct  t^ 
Th«-fein  illustntUfl :  tlie  IiMiiuur  of  it 
Do-s  i»ay  the  act  of  it :  at*,  i'  the  contrary. 
Tlic  fouiii«>^4  is  tlir  iiUiiiAhm«'nt.     I  presume, 
That  &*  my  haiul  hu.^  opcn'd  l>ounty  to  you, 
3Iy  heart  dropp'd  love,  my  jOTwcr  rain'd  Iionoar.  more 
On  you  tlian  smy ;  >o  your  hand  and  heart. 
Your  brain.  an<l  ov»*ry  function  of  your  power, 
S«hould.  notwitlistand'in;:  th:it  your  >Hjnd  of  duty, 
Aa  'twere  in  love's  particular,  be  more 
To  me,  your  friend,  than  any. 

Wol.  I  ilo  prof'S.«, 
Tlint  for  your  hifflinef*-'  ffOO<l  I  ever  laboured 
Mure  than  mine  own :  thntam,  have,  and  will  l>e. 
Though  all  the  worhl  shoiihl  tTack  their  duty  to  you. 
And  throw  it  from  their  soul ;  thou;:h  perils  did 
Abound  as  thick  a-^  thoufcht  could  make  them,  and 
Appear  in  form.s  more  horrid ;  yet  ray  duty, 
Ah  doth  a  rock  apiiust  the  chidiui;  flool, 
Should  the  approach  of  this  wild  river  break, 
And  Htand  unslmken  yours. 

K.  Hrn.  'Ti«  nobly  *|ioken  :— 
Take  notice,  lords,  he  lian  a  loyal  breast, 
For  you  have  Been  him  ox>eu  't'. — Kead  o'er  this ; 

[Giving  him  papers. 
And  after,  tliis:  and  then  to  breakiust,  with 
"What  a]t)>etitc  you  have. 

[Exit  Kis»,  fronmifip  upon  Cardisal  Woi^kt  : 
thf.  Nohle-s  throng  after  him,  tmUino  ami 
whispering. 

Wat.  What  sliould  thi.««  me.in? 
"What  sudden  anper's  this?  liow  have  1  reap'd  It? 
lie  parted  frowning  from  me,  as  if  ruin 
Leap'd  from  his  eyes :  so  looks  the  c1iaft-d  lion 
Upon  the  <laring  huntsman  tliat  has  f^aWd  him : 
Then  makes  him  nothing.     I  must  n-ad  this  paper; 
1  fear,  the  story  of  his  auger.— 'Tis  so ; 
This  paper  has  undone  me :— 'tis  the  account 
Of  all  that  world  of  wealth  I  have  drawn  tot,'i.'ther 
F(ir  mini;  own  ends ;  indeed,  to  i?nin  th*.*  pojietlom. 
And  fee  my  friends  in  Rome.     O  negligence, 
Fit  for  a  fool  to  fail  by !     Wiiat  cru.ss  devil 
Made  me  put  this  main  secret  in  the  packet 
I  f.ent  the  king?— Is  there  no  way  to  cure  thi-i? 
Xo  new  device  to  beat  this  from  his  brains? 
I  know  'twill  stir  him  strongly :  yet  I  know 
A  way,  if  it  take  riglit,  in  spite  of  fortune. 
Will  bring  me  off  atniin.   Wliat  's  thjs— ••  To  the  Pope?" 
The  letter,  as  I  live,  with  all  the  business 
I  writ  to  his  holiness.     Nny  then,  farewell! 
I  have  touch'd  the  highest  point  of  all  my  greatness  ; 
And,  ftrom  that  full  meridian  of  my  glory, 
1  liaste  now  to  my  setting :  I  shall  fall 
Like  a  bright  exhahition  iu  the  evening. 
And  no  man  see  me  more. 

Jif-enter  the  Pckes  of  Norfolk  aiiff  Sitfolk,  /A<  Eirl 
OF  iSLKKEY,  and  the.  Lord  Chamberlain. 

yor.  Hear  the  king's  pleasure,  cardinal:  who  com- 
To  render  up  the  gro^t  seal  presently  [mauds  you 

Into  our  liands  ;  and  to  confine  yuurself 
To  Asher-housi',  my  lord  of  Winchester's, 
Till  you  hear  further  from  his  highnes.^. 

Wol.  Stay,— 
Wlii.Ti'  's  your  commission,  lonls  ?  words  cannot  carry 
Authoritr  so  weighty. 

Suf.  ^Vho  dare  cro-ts  them  ? 
Ik-aring  the  king's  will  from  his  mouth  expressly? 

Wol.  Till  1  find  more  than  will  or  wunls  u>  d«  it, 

il  mean  your  malice.)  know.  oiUciuus  lunU, 
dare  and  must  deny  it.     Now  I  fe<>I 
Of  wlmt  coarse  metal  ye  are  moulded,^uvy. 
How  eagerly  ye  follow  my  disgraces. 
As  if  it  fetl  ye !  and  how  sleek  and  wanton 
Ye  appear  in  everything  may  bring  my  mini 
Follow  your  envioas  courses,  men  of  manbe;  ' 
You  have  Christian  warrant  for  them,  and,  no  doubt. 
In  time  will  find  their  flit  rewards.     Tluit  seal. 
You  ask  with  such  a  violence,  the  king 
(Mine  and  yoor  master)  with  his  own  hand  gave  me ; 
fiode  me  ei^oy  it,  with  the  place  and  honours, 
Purinf  mj  life ;  and  to  cenftrm  his  goodness, 


Tied  It  by  letters-patent:— now,  who  11  tdto  ft? 

Sttr.  "The  king  that  gave  It. 

Wol.  It  must  he  himself  then. 

,Sur.  Thou  art  a  proud  traitor,  pliest. 

Wnl.  Proud  lord,  thou  lie<t ; 
Within  these  forty  hours  Earrey  durst  better 
Have  burnt  that  tongue  than  sold  fo. 

Sur.  Thy  ambition. 
Thou  scarlet  sin,  rnhb'd  this  bewailing  land 
Of  noble  Buckingham,  my  fathcr-in-luw : 
The  heads  of  all  thy  brother  caniinals 
(With  thee  and  all 'thy  best  parts  bound  together) 
Weigh'd  not  a  hair  of  his.     Plague  of  your  poUcj  ( 
You  sent  me  deputy  for  Ireland ; 
Far  from  his  succour,  from  the  king,  firom  all 
That  might  have  morcv  on  the  fault  tho'j  gav'st  hia; 
Whilst  your  great  goodness,  oat  of  holy  pity, 
Altsulved  him  with  an  :ixe. 

Wol.  This,  and  all  else 
Tliis  talking  lonl  can  lay  upon  my  credit, 
I  answer  is  most  t&lse.    The  duke  by  law 
Found  his  deserts :  how  Innocent  1  was 
From  any  private  malice  in  his  end, 
His  noble  Jury  and  foul  cause  can  witness. 
If  I  loved  many  words,  lord,  I  should  tell  yoo. 
You  have  as  little  honesty  as  honour ; 
That  I.  in  the  way  of  loyalty  and  truth 
Toward  the  kintr.  my  ever  royal  master. 
Dare  mate  a  sounder  man  than  Surrey  can  be, 
And  all  that  lovl^  his  follies. 

Sur.  By  my  souL 
Your  long  coat,  priest,  protects  you ;  thoashoufatatM 
My  >word  i'  the  life-blood  of  thee  else. — 3lj  lordly 
t'Hn  ye  endure  to  hear  this  arrogance? 
And  flrom  this  fellow  ?    If  we  live  thus  tamely, 
To  be  thus  Jaded  by  a  piece  of  sc:irlet« 
Farewell  nobility ;  let  nis  grace  go  forward. 
And  dare  us  with  his  cap,  like  larks. 

Wol.  All  goodness 
Is  poison  to  thy  stomach. 

Sur.  Yes,  that  goodness 
Of  gleaning  all  the  land's  wealth  into  one. 
Into  your  own  hands,  cardinal,  by  extortion ; 
Tlw  goodness  of  your  intercepted  packets, 
Yoa  writ  to  the  pope,  against  the  king:  yoorg 
Hmce  you  provoke  me,  shall  be  most  not<irloa>.— 
My  lord  of  Norfolk, — as  you  are  truly  noble. 
As  you  respect  the  common  good,  the  state 
Of  our  despised  nubility,  our  issues, 
"Who,  if  he  live,  will  scarce  be  gentlemen, — 
Produce  the  grand  sum  of  his  sins,  the  articles 
Collected  from  his  life : — I  '11  startle  you 
Worse  than  the  sacring  bell,  when  tlie  brown  i 
Lay  kissing  in  your  arm?,  lord  cardinal. 

HV.  How  much,  methinks,  Icoulddesplssthbaii^ 
But  that  I  am  lH>und  in  charity  against  it. 

Xor.  Those  article's  my  lord,  are  in  the  king's  hMi- 
But.  thu«  much,  they  are  foul  ones. 

B'o/.  £^u  much  fnirer 
And  i'lmtless  shall  mine  innocence  arise. 
When  the  king  knows  my  truth. 

Sur.  This  cannot  .<ave  yuu: 
I  timnk  my  memory,  I  yet  remember 
tktme  of  these  articles  :  and  out  they  shall. 
Now,  if  you  can  bltish  and  eij  guilty,  cardinal. 
You  '11  shew  a  little  honesty. 

Wol.  Speak  on,  Sir : 
I  dare  your  worst  objections :  if  I  blush, 
It  14  to  see  a  nobleman  want  manners.  \J^ 

Snr.  I  'd  rather  want  those,  than  my  head.— HstciI 
First,  that,  without  the  king's  assent  or  knowledfv, 
You  wrousht  to  be  a  legate ;  by  which  power 
You  niaim'd  the  Jurisdiction  of  all  bishops. 

A'or.  Then,  that  in  all  you  writ  to  Home,  or  eW 
To  foreign  princes,  Kgn  ti  Rer  fneu$ 
Was  still  inscribeil ;  iu  which  yon  brongbt  the  kiof 
To  be  your  servant. 

Suf.  Tlu  n,  tluit,  without  the  knowledge 
Either  of  king  or  council,  when  you  went 
Ambassador  to  the  emiH-ror,  yoi}  made  bold 
To  carry  into  Flanders  the  great  seal. 

Sur.  Item,  you  sent  a  largt>  commission 
To  (iregory  de  Cassalis,  to  conclude, 
Without  the  king's  will  or  the  sUtc's  ollowonct. 
A  league  between  his  highness  and  Vemim. 

Suf.  That,  out  of  mere  ambition,  too  hare  csotei 
Your  holv  hat  to  be  stamp'd  on  the  king's  coin. 

Sur.  Then,  that  you  have  sent  innomcimblo  sobMMi 
(By  what  means  got,  I  leave  to  jour  own  rwnrlrnot) 
To  fUmish  Rome,  and  to  prepare  the  wMi 
You  liave  fn  dignities ;  to  the  mere  undmng 
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kingdom.     Many  more  there  are ; 
Dce  thcY  are  of  you,  and  odious, 
taint  niy  mouth  with. 

0  mv  lonl, 

a  falling;  man  too  far!  'tis  virtue : 
lie  open  to  the  laws ;  let  them, 
*orrect  hira.    My  heart  wccp.s  to  Pee  him 
f  his  i^eat  self. 
forgi%-e  him. 

>rd  cardinal,  the  king'^  further  plensure  is, — 
Jl  thojie  thinjrs  yuu  have  done  of  lat-.*, 
tower  lep;atine.  within  this  kin;;dom, 
the  compass  of  a  pramunire,— 
efore  such  a  writ  l)e  sued  against  you : 
all  your  jroods,  lands,  tenements. 
&ud  whatsoever,  and  to  be 
:  kinff'a  protection :— this  i^  my  chnr^'e 
nd  so  wt;  *11  leave  you  to  your  meditations 
ve  better.     For  your  stubborn  answer 
!  RivinK  l)ack  the  great  seal  to  u^. 
shall  know  it.  nuil,  no  doubt,  shall  tliank  you. 
•u  well,  my  little  gwl  lord  cinlinal. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Wols£Y. 
3  farewell  to  the  little  j.'«>od  you  bimr  me. 
a  long  farewell,  to  all  my  greatness! 
e  state  of  man  :  to-day  he  put*  forth 
•r  leaves  of  hoiM' ;  to-morrow  blossomji, 
>  \\\»  blushing  honours  thick  upon  him : 
day  comes  a  frost,  a  killiiif^  frost; 
?n  he  thiuk!<,  pcK^d  ensy  mun,  full  surely 
Qess  is  a  ripening— nips  his  root, 
he  falls,  as  I  do.     I  have  venture<l, 
•  wanton  Ixiys  th.it  swim  on  bladders, 
y  summers  in  a  sea  of  glory ; 
:yontl  my  depth :  my  high-blown  pride 
broke  undi-r  me  ;  und  now  has  left  me, 
d  old  with  ser\'ice.  to  the  mircy 
stream,  that  niu-iit  for  ever  hide  me. 
i»  and  glory  of  this  worhl.  I  hati'  ye ; 
heart  new  open'<L     O,  how  wretched 
or  man  that  hangs  on  i<rince.s'  favours  I 
betwixt  that  .smile  Wf  would  a.'^pire  to, 
M  a.spect  of  princes,  and  their  ruin, 
gs  and  fears  than  wars  or  women  liave  ; 

1  he  fall:*,  he  falls  like  Lucifer, 
hope  again.-- 

£?i<<T  Cromwell,  omaz^tUi/. 
■  now,  Cromwell? 
I  liave  no  power  to  .-speak,  iSir. 
Hiat.  amiutul 

sfortunes  ?  can  thy  i»plrit  wond«T 
nan  should  decline?   Nay,  an  you  weep, 
in  indeed. 

Uow  docs  your  grace  ? 
Thy,  w.;ll ; 

truly  happy,  my  goo<l  Cromwell, 
lysel'f  now ;  and  I  ic'el  within  me 
ilx>ve  all  earthly  dignities, 
d  quiet  con^science.     The  king  lias  cur»'<l  mo. 
thank  his  grace  ;  and  from  these  .•<houhkr.-, 
n'd  pillar.-s  out  of  pity,  tiktn 
)uld  sink  a  navy.— too  much  honour, 
turden,  Croniwell,  'lis  a  burden 

Tfor  a  man  that  hopesi  for  heav*  n  ! 
am  glad  your  gract-  has  made  that  right  use 
hope  I  liave :  I  am  able  now,  m-lhiuk.s,    [of  it. 
fortitude  of  .soul  1  feel,) 
e  more  miserie.s,  and  greater  far. 
weak-hearted  cuemi«'s  «lare  ofler.  — 
?8  abn)ad  ? 

The  heaviest  an«l  the  w(>r?t, 
isplciisure  with  the  kiJig. 
loil  bless  him ! 

The  next  is,  that  Sir  Thoma.s  More  i>  clijsen 
Dccllor  in  your  place, 
'hat's  somewhat  »u«lden : 
a  learned  man.     May  he  continue 
lis  highness'  favour,  and  do  justice 
'»  .sake  and  his  conscience  ;  tliat  his  bonea. 
has  run  his  course  and  sleeps  in  blcHsiug**. 
i  a  tomb  of  orpliau.V  tciirs  wept  on  'ein  : 
ref 

That  Cranmer  is  return'd  with  welcome, 
lord  archbishop  of  Canterbury. 
HuiC's  news  indeed! 
Last,  that  the  lady  Anuo, 
le  king  luith  in  secrecy  long  marrle<l, 
was  Ylew'd  in  open,  aa  his  qu'jcn, 
chapel ;  and  the  voice  :.s  uow 
ut  her  coronation. 


WcL  There  was  the  weight  that  pull'd  me  dowB.    0 
The  king  has  gene  beyond  me:  all  my  gl«ries  [Cromirell, 
In  that  one  woman  I  have  lost  for  ever : 
No  sun  shall  ever  usher  forth  mine  honours. 
Or  gild  again  the  noble  troops  that  waited 
Upon  my  smiles.    (\o,  get  thee  from  me,  Cromwell ; 
I  am  a  poor  fiiUcn  man,  unworthy  now 
To  be  thy  lord  and  master :  seek  the  king ; 
(That  sun,  I  pray,  may  never  set  1)  I  have  told  him 
What,  and  how  true  thou  art :  he  will  advance  thee ; 
Some  little  memory  of  me  will  stir  him 
(I  know  his  noble  nature)  not  to  let 
Thy  ho}>efaI  service  perish  too :  good  Cromwell, 
Neglect  him  not ;  mak(!  use  now,  and  provide 
For  thine  own  future  safely. 

<  Vow.  O  my  lord. 
Must  I  then  leave  you  ?  must  I  needs  forego 
So  good,  so  noble,  and  so  true  a  master? 
Hear  witness,  all  that  have  not  hearts  of  iron, 
With  what  a  sorrow  Cn»mweU  leaves  his  lord.— 
The  king  shall  have  my  service;  but  my  prayers 
For  ever  and  for  ever,  shall  be  yours. 

Wol.  Cromwell,  I  did  not  think  to  shed  a  tear 
In  all  my  miseries ;  but  thou  liast  forced  me. 
Out  of  thy  honest  truth,  to  play  the  woman. 
I^et  's  dry  our  eyes :  and  thus  far  hear  me,  Cromwell ; 
And — when  I  am  forprotten.  as  I  shall  be, 
And  sleep  in  dull  cold  marble,  where  no  mention 
Of  me  more  must  b«;  heard  of— say  1  taught  thee, 
Say  Wolsev — tlmt  once  trod  the  ways  of  glory, 
And  sounded  all  the  depths  and  shoals  of  honour- 
Found  thee  a  way,  out  of  his  wreck,  to  ris©  in  ; 
A  sure  and  safe  one,  though  thy  master  miss'd  it. 
Mark  but  my  fall,  and  that  that  ruin'd  me. 
Cromwell,  I  charge  thee,  tling  away  ambition ; 
Ut  that  sin  fell  the  angels  ;  how  can  man  then, 
The  image  of  his  Maker,  hope  to  win  by't? 
liOve  thyself  last :  cherish  those  hejirts  tluit  liate  thee : 
Corruption  wins  not  more  tluin  honesty. 
Still  in  thy  right  hand  carry  gentle  peace. 
To  silence  envious  toniruos.     He  Just,  and  fear  not : 
Let  all  the  ends  thou  aim'st  at  be  thy  country's. 
Thy  God's,  and  truth's ;  tlieu  if  thou  fall'st.  O  Cromwell, 
Thou  fall'st  a  blessed  martyr !    .Sarve  the  king ; 
And,— pr'y thee,  l<-ad  me  in  : 
Tliere  take  an  inventory  of  all  I  have. 
To  the  last  penny :  'ti:t  the  king's :  my  robe. 
And  my  integrity  to  heaven.  Is  .ill 
I  dare  now  call  mine  own.    O  (Yorawell.  Cromwell  *. 
Had  I  but  served  my  (Jo<l  with  half  the  7.i>iil 
I  served  my  king,  he  would  not  in  mine  agQ 
Have  left  me  naked  to  mine  enemies. 

(Vow.  (lootl  Sir,  have  patience. 

Wi^.  Po  I  have.     Farewell 
The  hopes  of  court!  my  hopes  in  hcavm  do  dr-cll. 

[Erntnt 


!?fi:!fE  I.- 


ACT   IV. 

-.1  Stn^l  in  Westmln-t'^r. 


Enter  two  (lentlemi-n,  m<r'''i"«j7. 

1  (rent.  You  are  well  met  once  ujiuia 

2  GenL  And  so  are  you. 

1  Gtnt.  You  come  to  lak^  your  stand  here,  and  he- 
The  lady  Anne  pass  from  her  conmution  ?  [hold 

"2  Gent.  'Tis  all  my  busines.-*.  \t  our  last  cncount"r 
The  duke  of  Buckingham  came  from  his  trial. 

1  fJtnt.  'Tis  very  tnie :  but  that  time  ofler'd  borrow  ; 
This,  general  joy. 

•2  O'cnt.  'Tis  w'ell :  the  cilizen.-t, 
I  am  sure,  have  shewn  at  full  their  royal  minds ; 
As,  let  them  have  their  rights,  they  are  ever  turward 
In  celebration  of  this  day  with  shows. 
Pageants,  and  sights  of  honour. 

1  Gent  Never  greater. 
Nor.  I  '11  a.ssure  you.  better  taken,  Sir. 
'  2  Getit    May  1  be  bold  to  mk  what  tliat  coutaia^ 
That  paper  in  your  hand  ? 

1  Gent.  Yes ;  'tis  the  list 

Of  those  that  claim  their  olhces  this  day. 

Hy  custom  of  the  con)nat:on. 

The  duke  of  SuiToik  is  the  first,  and  claims 

To  bo  high  steward  ;  next,  the  duke  of  Norfolk, 

He  to  be  earl  marshal :  you  may  rea»l  the  rest. 

2  GaU.  I  tliank  you,  Sir:  had  I  not  known  those 
I  should  have  t>een  beholden  to  your  paper,  [customs, 
But,  I  beseech  you,  what 's  become  of  Katharine, 

The  princess  dowager?  how  goes  her  business? 
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II  Oent.  That  I  ran  t^ll  yon  too.    The  nrrhblshop 
Of  Cant*rb;iry,  iiocomiMinii-cl  with  olhrr 
T<eaniod  and  ruviTcnd  flithor:!  of  hi.-*  ordpr. 
1     Held  a  late  court  st  Dmistri'ili*,  six  mil.^  nff 
[     From  Amplhill.  whi^re  the  |trlin*-R-;  I  iv  ;  t<»  whirh 
[     Sho  oft  WHS  cit-d  by  thorn,  imt  aiip'-aiM  not: 

And.  to  1m?  short,  for  not  :ii»p  -aiMn*-**  nw\ 
[     Th»'  kinp's  lule  si'ruplf,  hy  ihi*  ma  mi  n-^ivnt 
i     Of  all  thi-!»i»  l^:imHil  ini-n  sh«;  w:h  div<»rr.d. 
I     And  th«»  Inti?  ni:irri:i20  mail"  '^f  nnn"  <  'F  rl  ; 
j     Since  which.  sh»-  w:i-*  p-mnvo.]  to  Kinilmltrtn. 
I     When-  shi;  n'lnains  now.  sifk. 

2  G'-nt.  AI:iN  v'on-I  li'ly !—  irmm/Wf 

Tho  trumpet*  soun-l :  't.in<l  r\n<n^  tho  iiu""n  is  mmln::' 

TiiK  or.DKn  OP  Tin:  pr^ocEisinN. 

,4  Ui-ely  flonrifh  nf  trumy^tf ;  fhni  fn*yr-  - 
1.  Two  Juilcos.' 
•J.  The  Lord  CnAxrn.i.oB,  if.VA  :kf:  punc  ami  mo'X  fie- 

fore  him. 
."i.  Ch'triiitfrs  sinahi;/.  [  Vi/«.c. 

4.  Mayor  of  Ijondon,  Iteiirinft  fhr.  mar^.   Tkcu  Gun  r,  iii 

his  coat  nf  aims,  avt  on  hi*  hra-l  a  g!it  '-niiper 

crmvn. 
o.   Marquis  P<)ii<r'.T,  ficnn'rt  i  n  scfptrr  nf  gnttU  nnh't 

hfnd  a  ilrmi-t-innuif  nl  0"^<t-    '^'  /'*  '^"'».  tftt  H.vki. 

OF  Slkki.t,  lu'orinj  /A«    m.l  n/'  fnor   with   iiw 

d^}V€,  cmwiul  j/',/i'i  >in  t.i,-!'*  ii/nwi-f.     ('ti'.lar4  >•/ 

SS. 
'».  DrcB  or  Prrmi  k.  .'nh'i  ri.K--  "/■  '•••'•',  k\t  Mnm^f 

on  hi4  JfO'!  th^.irinj  ,i   ■'.  .   i  •' -i  ,      :'■;.(</.  m  h'h 

stcwartl.     W  'h  h  in   the  in  u\.  m"  '.\o.it  iI.k.  ■••■'ft 

thi  rntl  :/  ut.ii-.h  I'.fli'it.  <:   I  •  j"M''i  fill  A.'i  A"..i/. 

t'o'larf  tu  SS. 
7.   A  caiwpy  fc-i:-.i.:  by  four  of  the  Cinqi/r-pur't  ;  uh'W 

it.   ftif'  (jL'l 'A'    ■'*   hn-'r-l.^:  in    U,r   hi  r  t-h'ti 

ailnrt,fU  in.ii'i  ji'.ir!.  <■.••  .r,inl.     <hi  '."A  .rW-  ••/" 

*/T,  th'-.  lU-'.Snrs  ^^Y  L.i\!».tN  il/l<7  W  1M:1    -Ii:*. 
8    The  nhl  \nrm.-\  t'i- Nu-M'J  k.  .n  -  i-. »•...■■.' '•/".i,/'/, 

wruiiflht  v'Shjloiicr.'.,  tn  nin-.!  I'lirif'  i:i  s^  trn  .i. 
0.  Certain  UiM'.- i''r  rnuiiu.-MS,  irJA  j».'ii.jj  i:»i  /i,*  «/ 

(/i>/</  yri/hmit ^flower.*. 
2  f?r/j/.   A  ruyalintin.  l>-lii»vo  im-.  -  Thi-'--  T  knuw  ; — 
Who•^  that  that  h  .-in  th'>  scr]>tr.? 

1  Grnt.   ManjU'-*  l)or-«)'t: 

And  that  th«j  <-nrI  of  ^^urn•v,  wli'i  t'l-  r<»i|. 

2  6Vu/.    \  )>i>Ii|  linni.'  ;;( ii:!'i:i.iii .  ami  ihjil  .shoulil  !••• 
The  liukc  of  ^lllrl•:k? 

1  Gent.  'Tis  thi'  Ninic  -  hi'.-h  >:■  vr-nl 

2  ^Vnu'.   And  tluit  inv  lord  oj  Nor:-.'-.  .' 

1  Gent.  \-<. 

2  Grnt.  {f.onhin  i  <■»  th*  i\vr.\  .<.  ■   l\-^r,\-u  M.  .•=  t'.ii...- : 
Thoii  hast  111-  !■«■•• ;     t  ii-i   I  ■  \  ■  r  h--V>\  i.ii.- 

Sir,  as*  I  h.ivi-  ;■  -ml   -h'-  i-  .iii  ..n.*'! ; 

Our  kins  !;:!>  all  i'.-    IjmI.-  -s  ::i  h-  ;i;r,i«. 

Aud  ni'ir-  :iij1  r  ■•'.•■r.  v,  h.  ii  h-  -fi  i  n-.  I'lir  l:i.iy  : 

I  rftnn«>t  M- iiK- lr>  i"r:  >  ii  in'--. 

I  G^t.  TIkv  l-.i  I    Jir 
The  cl<">th  «»f  h>in''M-  •  ■.  <  r  h  :■.  arr  f-'nr  li.inMi> 
Of  thr  oini'n  -j.ii.t. 

'llt€nt.   Thii'«i-  111  n  :ir  •   'i  i]»i'y  ^  ■'"' I   -o  ar-  ;i!V   ai- 
1  tnko  it.  ^hi;  ih.it  ■•iiTi'  -  ii-i  III  -'}r;i.n  \\..  -r  iur. 

Is  that  old  iiol.u-  lail-.  .iii.  ■:  -s  /,f  Nr,"|.,lk. 

1  Grnt.   It  :-  :  and  all  I'l    n-.-t  ar.  i-uiiut.,---  ■;. 

'IGtnt.  Tli-ir  ...nm-t-  •  iv    i'      T-m.-n.-.  .w  .iir-in- 
Aiid  huim-tiiiji  s  l.ili.iii: ■..  ^ili  iil ; 

1  Gent.   N.I  iii-.n- ..;  t]i:'  =  . 

\Ex.t  yy.'.-. ..<,/.»!.  O'lh  I'  -jn.'t  fto,r;>h  •■/  •/Ti/'Vi'' '. 

r.ll'fl'  "   ■'"    J«'    <i     'I',!'  'I'MI 

<Jod  Mvo  you.  :^  t'.     \\  ■■   r    ': y  -ii  l<    'i  l-v.  I'mt  ? 

:j  <f'<■^^^  A  III- 'I!,-  I'l'  ••.■..•.  I  ."  i".'-  iil.l-  V  :  Mill  n"  a  i;r.'.  r 
Tould  not  In-  w,  i;.-.  .1  ,11  inon- :  and  I  w.w  s;];!,  d 
Witli  tlio  nuT"  r.iiikii'-—.  ol  il.ilr.jiiy. 

-  Gent.  Yi>u  ^a»v 
'     Till-  •'■  r-!ii'i:.\  : 

:',(,.., I    'l./.t  I  did 

1    Gl.it.      II.  HV    4».l^    It? 

■'i  Gint.   NV  I  Ii  w  Hill  Ih**  s'-^'iiiT. 

■J  Gfnt.  (io'id  S.r.  ^y  tk  it  Ui  ii5 

'\  Grnt.   A*  w-V,  :i-  I  iilii  .-.M-.      Tli#-  i.i.".  -ir.  ii.-u 
nr  l.>r.!.- ami  la  li  :..  liii\  ui.r  ImiinrhJ  r!|-...i  ..w 
To  a  pppariil  jd.-ii-.'  In  Iho  cli(».r.  f-II  «.ir 
A  disumci'  fr.'tu  li  r  .  whii  ■  ii-r  >'ri<-.    *.it  »!owu 
To  r.'st  a  vrhih*,  vMii  ;  li.ili  :iii  hour  i>r  «o. 
In  a  rirh  chair  of  ^tal",  o^.j-sin-.r  ii-' '  'y 
Thf  luMuty  of  lnT  I'lTvui  Id  th»'  p.-ii]  l'. 
Jlcliuvo  mo.  Sir.  shr  iN  il ■■>  fonilhfst  woniati 
That  ever  lay  by  iiiriu  :  wh:ch  whrn  tli.'  ].#f.id<^ 
!      Had  thw  full  vicT\  ii,'.  h\\v\\  u  imim'  :in»..  • 
I      As  the  throuds  make  :tl  .-^':.i  hi  a  slllT  t  'iiiprFt. 


A"*  loutl,  and  to  m  many  tiincii:  liats.  rioak.s 
rl)oiil)h't.«.  I  think.)  fl<*w  up;  an<l  h.id  thf;r  Dices 
llt^t'n  loose,  thi.s  day  thoy  had  boi>n  lo.«t.    Such  Joy 
T  never  Kiir  h.  for.'.'    (Jrf.it-hfUird  i«omGn» 
Tiuit  ha<l  not  lialf  a  wcik  to  '^n.  like  rnnisi 
In  t!i"  old  timi.  of  war.  would  Khakc  the  prMii, 
And  maki?  thi-ni  rrid  lM'f(»ri?  tlu-ni.     No  man  l:Tinjr 
('(•'il.l  >;iy.  "Thifl  is  my  wif»-,'  thor.?;  all  ^itc  wov«d 
So  •iraniTily  in  on..'  i)ir(:i'. 

'IG^nt.  IJiit,  pniy,  what  follow'd?  [pi^C 

:J  Gent.  At  l.-ncth  h<T  pnT-o  ro«e,  and  with  mo-lcrt 
r.i:n.-  t.i  ihi'  alMr;  wh-re  she  knc  I'll,  and,  KiiDl-Iiki. 
c.j-t  h.-r  f.i'r  I'vi's  to  hi-ar.»n,  an.I  pray'd  di\o!it>r. 
Tlirn  rns.>  aLTiin.  Hn«l  liow'd  h'-r  ti»  the  i>cople 
>Vlun  by  th"'  ari*hhi-hop  of  ('aut'-rbixry 
Sh"  had  ail  th.*  ri»yal  makin^4  of  a^iiern; 
\-i  holy  oil.  Kiluanl  ronfvs.''"r'!*  cr.)\*n. 
Til.-  roil,  and  bir.l  of  pmc".  and  all  >uth  cmtdoDiA 
L'liil  nobly  on  lu-r:  whirh  p'^rform'd,  t!»'-  el.or, 
Willi  all  thi;  rhoicost  uiu^ir  of  tSr  kin^tdom, 
Toj.'ithrr  sun^r  te  Pnim.     ?«»  sin-  part  til, 
An. I  with  thi'  ftjinii'  full  .>tatc  pao'-il  hack  a^Aiu 
To  Vork-pliirr.  uhi-rv  the  fca><t  i.s  lidd. 

1  *jVh'.  Sir,  you 
^TU't  II.)  in'T-'  Vail  It  York-pl:ic.\  that  id  pa*t; 
V.ir.  T-'umv  :h'*  .'ardiual  r-ll.  ih.it  ftlf  V  lo^t : 
•Ti~  iii.w  ihi-  k-n.''s,  HUil  rallil  -Whiudiall. 

;j  til-lit.   I  kno-.v  it  ; 
Put  'Ii-  .-I.)  l.iti  ly  alt  -rM,  ih.il  tli.-  old  nixai'* 
N  ir'-h  about  m,.. 

•J  i,'i  ,>'.  What  two  rrvir;  U'!  bi-hnj*. 
Wrri-  thi'-o  that  wont  ou  r:ii'Ii  sid.-  of  ihc  >iuefii! 

'\  G.-nf.  Stiik«"ilv  an.I  (JnrJiu.-r:  tlif  one  of  W». 
I'Ni.wly  prct.-rrM  from  tlu-  kin^j'.s  sn-ri-:.'.ry.>  [cui*^. 
Til.-  «.iiKr.  Lon.i.Mi. 

•J  Grnt.   Ilf  i.f  ^»'inchrfcl.T 
1-  hi-l.l  no  ;:riat  ;:oii<l  Viw:  of  the  arcldiishop'5. 
Til':  \irtiion<«  rr.iuuur. 

::  Grnt.   All  the  hnnl  kn'»w-«  th:u : 
Ilcw.vir.  y.-t  thi'ri''s  n^  lt.  at  biva«di  ;  w!:on  it  ccB-i 
rranincr  will  fin<l  a  Irb  n.I  will  ii.it  >!.ribk  fiom  Liu. 

'1  tirnt.  AVho  m.ny  tint  b..-.  I  jirjy  yi^a  ? 

:W,'ti?/.  Th«raa"j'Cr'>m«<ll : 
A  man  in  miii-h  cstrrm  with  tlio  kiii;;.  aud  tru!y 
A  worthy  friiiul.-  Thr  kini: 
lla-i  mad-'  him  m:id»To'  tiio  jcwcl-h.iH.-.r. 
And  iiuf.  ;ilri  adv.  of  th»*  \irI\.»-c«'UiJc.l. 

■J  ft'mt.    II'-  will  il  •'■(•rv>'  mon?. 

;; '/./■/.    Yi-.  w-tli(.Jitallfhv.jl.t.-. 
<•  111 .-.  ::.iitl.'im  II.  \.'  >li:ill  ^n  i;i\  w;iy.  whlia 
l-r  it  III-  «•  tun.  :.ii.l  lli-n-  \  :  >h.lll  bi'  inv  pUfi# 
S  'III  tlilti.;  I  r.iii  i-.numund.     An  I  walk  ihilhcr. 
I  "II  l-ll  y.'  mi. IV. 

JJnth.  Ynu  ii;ay  lomiuand  ii«.  Sir.  T^'*'" 

S(i;xK  ir.— KiMp.u.T.iN. 
Kilter  K  vTiiAniNi-.  Ihnf.t.r''.  >  ■.-.'•  .■  /.  J  bfti'"*n  r.Firrni 

«/«./  I'Alil  \«-K 

Gr  T  How  do--  Tiiur  ;.T...-i"  .* 

Kn'fh.  ()  llrinHli'  .-.ok  li-  d:  .ilh! 
My  l-i'-i.  like  K'ad-n  br.inrh.'.",  I  ow  to  the  eortL 
Willini:  to  Lave  th«ir  bur.K  n.     K-.arh  a  tluir:- 
S-.  ■■  n-.w.  methlnk«:.  I  fi«.|  jilittlf  la*.^. 
I>id-t  thi.u  not  till  mi\  Griftith,  aa  iho-j  I.-dd'st  m-.-. 
T!iat  the  preal  child  of  honour.  e.iril:ii:il  WoL-i-v. 
W;.-d.ad« 

Grit'.  YiS,  Madam;  but  F  think  yo-ir  CTnc». 
Oiii  i»i  ihi'  1  ain  vou  >unii'd.  i:n\v  j'm  ^-..r  l.i't. 

Kn'h.    IV.Uh.'i^   i;.">d  (Irirtiih.  till  nie  howLt  O.^-:. 
li  wi:i,  h>  -i-i.ii.l  b.'foro  me,  l.ni.p.ly. 
lur  my  i-\;imiili-. 

fMi'f.  W«!;.  til-"  loici*  ro:»s.  M,ir1:iin 
For  ail-  r  th.-  -t.iwt  .arl  N'orihumb-rlaud 
.\rn-stiMl  h-m  at  Yo-k.  an.I  br-Mi-lji  h-m  forw.ir.I 
(A-  .1  mail  -T  [y  i.i  iii-  .1:  tii  his  an*wi.r. 
Hi   r.llM'k  ^.lii.l.  Illy,  and  i;r.-w  .-o  III 
He  (i.iild  ii.it  -it  111-" mull-. 

Knth,  Alt'*.  pnorm.inJ 

firif.  At  la^i  w  ;tii  .  .f-y  roa  Is,  he  cam.  lo  L.  kmW 
Lodu'Oil  in  th.'  .ibli.  \  ;  «)[■  r-  ih"  revvr-ud  .■ii.i..il. 
>\  lib  all  hi-  eoav.ri'.  h'n.mriMy  r..::  :v.  d  l.iia. 
Til  w  iium  ho  j;.i\i  (hi—-  wor.l.>^.  - -■•  O  ijtli.  r  ali'fi.t 
An  "III  man.  brnk.-ii  witli  th'-  -lorm-  i>r»tal<;, 
1>  e-.m.-  f.»  l'.\  l.s  wi-;irv  bon,-  .luion;^  ye; 
i'''\\v  him  a  I  f.li-  rartli  l..r  ciuiriiv;" 
So  \M?it  lo  lii.l  ;  wh.ro  ca^rerlr  )/!«  tl-AtiCAs 
I'lir  u  -.1  him  .st  II :  and  tlirev"n:eht>  after  lli:». 
AU.ul  tlu  hour  i«f  f  iL'hl   <whi..*!i  he  hiul^cl^ 
liTili'id  h"iiUHl  be  hl.-s  l.jj-H  lull  of  rti»eufcUu.-e. 
Continual  ui>Ml;t,iiion.<.  l-.-ur.'i.  and  z^rrowa. 
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is  hotionrs  to  the  world  (ipifc, 

;i  part  to  hi-avi'ii.  and  slept  in  p«ice. 

0  may  he  rc9t;  fifs  faults  lie  jrc-ntly  on  him  I 
XT,  (iridith.  give  mo  leave  to  spwik  him, 

ith  cliarit)  :— He  wa.<  a  man 
HincU'd  stomach,  ever  rankin;r 
ith  princf.s  ;  one  that  by  sajf):e^tlon 
e  kingdom:  simony  was  fair  play  : 
[)iuiou  was  his  law^  i'  the  presence 
say  untruths  ;  and  he  ever  double. 
s  words  and  meaninp.     He  was  never, 
he  meant  to  ruin,  pitiftil : 
?e«  were,  a^  he  then  was.  misrhty : 
rformance.  as*  he  is  now,  notliine. 

1  Ixxly  ho  was  ill.  and  gave 
ill  exumjile. 

ible  Madam. 

mimner^  live  in  brass  ;  fhelr  virtnes* 
n  water.     Miiy  it  plea«JC  your  hiffhneys 
tf  hpcak  hi*  jrood  now  ? 
«•■?.  jroo'l  (Jriflith; 
liciou.^  el.^e. 
li.-j  rardiii.il, 

>m  u  hniui>le  stock,  undoubtedly 
)nM  t(»  nimh  honour  from  his  cRidK- 
ieholar,  and  a  rii>e  and  K<>od  one  : 

wise,  fair  >|x»kcn,  and  pei-suading' 
tK)ur  to  the  in  thut  loveil  liim  not : 
»se  men  that  *ouphl  him,  tweet  h«  s^umuicr. 
h  he  w»re  tiu>atislied  in  geltin>r. 
i-f  a  sin, )  yet  in  bestovvjnK.  Madam. 
y<  i>rinreiy  :  ev<  r  witn-  jjS  fur  him 
ns  of  learn'm.L'.  fhat  he  raised  in  yon. 
ul  (t\h)i(\'.  our  uf  whieh  fell  with  him. 
to  outlive  the  pood  liial  did  it ; 

though  iinlinish'd,  yet  so  famou:*, 
Qt  in  art,  and  .^lill  >u  rislnp. 
itentloiu  shall  ever  speak  hi?  virtue, 
irow  li<  a]>'il  happiness  upon  him  ; 
ind  nut  till  th-n,  he  felt  him.srlf, 

the  bl'.ssedness  of  being  little  : 
Id  preater  hon<.'urs  to  his  a?e 

could  pivc  him,  hi-  di»'d  fi'arlnp  Ood. 
ifter  my  death  1  wish  no  other  herahl 
P''Aker  of  mv  livinj:  actions, 
line  honour  from  corruption, 


m  honest  chronicl'-r  a^  drimt'i 
■j'jst  hat-tl  livinp.  thou  ha^t  n;;d«'  me, 
■•.■lipiou.s  truth  and  modesty, 
« iiihes  honour.     Pt-aco  be  with  him! 
he  uwir  me  sMlI,  and  s»'t  me  lower  : 
I'lUp  to  trouble  th<^e. — (lood  (Jriffith. 
mu*ie)an«  piny  me  that  >ad  note 
.y  kn^ll.  whilst  I  -it  mrditalinp 
K-sHal  harmony  I  po  to. 

[.Sad  and  folrnxn  mnisic. 
e  is  asleep.  Good  wench,  bt  '.h  !»it  down  quiet, 
■  :  wake  her;— softly,  gentle  Patience. 

.    Enffr,  folemnly  trippinfj  mu  nff^r  awith'  r, 
rfonai;'*,  rfaji  in  trhifr  nJ^Kt,  H'f.aringfm  thf-ir 
Qnr'an'i-'i  offrttyf,  nnH  {loUlfn  rist.trfh  ou  t/f'r 
t'rani.hff*  of  hnyf.  or  pi/ni,  in  their  h'imh. 
first  ctvffre  «nf'>  htrr.  then  fiance;  and.  at 
I  dinngt-.t,  the  first  two  hold  n  rpare  (furland 
ir  futul :    nf   irhich.    tht^   oth^r    four   moke 
nd  fKr.'JF.W  .  th'n  thr  twu  that  hfld  thr  gar- 
i^tiy^f.r  t.h<  name  to  ihf  nth^r  nesf  tvu,   Wio 
f.  the  tavH  order  in  tht  ir  changes,  and  htJding 
rland  over  hrr  head:  whi^h  done,  thetf  defirer 
nut  garland  to  th<  tn\t  two,  \nhn  likrx'ri.<e  r»6- 
fhe  $ame,  ordn- :   at  irhi<h,    (as  it   were  by 
adon.i  fh'    Muil.e4  tn  hitr  ffte/t  itigtvt  nf  rt- 
;.  and  h'Jd'.:k  up  h'r  hand.*  to  hracen:  and 
fi't-r  dancing  thmj  vanish,  rarryin^j  the  gar- 
vdh  them.     Tht  mufir  continuet. 
pirits  of  peace,  wher''  arey<^?  Arr'ye  all  «oue? 
me  her«  in  wretchednes/ behind  yeT 
adam,  wo  are  here. 
t  is  not  you  I  eall  i'T  ■ 
ne  enter  hiucc  I  slept .' 
jne,  Madam. 

o?    .Saw  you  not.  even  nr-w,  a  bb-.-^ed  tr<'Op 
to  a  banquet:  whose  J»ri;.'ht  face.'^ 
and  beams  upon  me.  like  the  sun? 
liswl  me  eternal  happiurs.-' ; 
ht  me  garlands,  Gnflith.  which  I  f<  eT 
"orthy  y(ft  to  wear :  I  shall, 

\m  most  joyfUI.  Madam,  such  good  droaniA 
ur  fancy. 


Kath.  Bid  the  motic  leave, 
They  are  harsh  and  heavy  to  me  [MnHe 

Pat.  [Atiile.]  Do  you  note 
How  mnch  her  grace  is  alter*!!  on  the  sudden? 
How  long  her  face  is  drawn  ?     How  pale  s-iie  looks. 
And  of  an  earthly  coM?     Mark  }ou  her  e>o3? 

(wrif.  |.4.«i(i<f.l  She  isgoinp,  w'eui'li ;  pray,  pray. 

J^at.  [Aiide.]'  Heaven  comfort  herl 

F»'«r  a  >re-senper. 

Heut.  An 't  like  your  grace,— 

Kath.   Vou  are  a  .saucy  lell<)w: 
De-er^e  We  no  more  reverence? 

(,'rif.   You  are  to  blame. 
Knowing  she  wjU  not  lose  her  wonted  greatno«i.«. 
To  Use  so  rude  belmviour:  go  U*,  kn«'i'l. 

Ji(f8.  I  humbly  do  entreat  your  higlme.«s'  pardon ; 
My  haste  made  me  unmannrrly.     There  i-s  staying 
A  gentleman.  8ent  from  the;  king,  to  see  you. 

Kath.   Admit  him  entrance,  Oriflith  :  but  this  fellow 
Let  me  ne'er  s.ee  again. 

[Ej-cunt  Griffith  and  .MeHffenl^. 

Jie-enter  GRirriTii  with  QAvvciig. 
If  my  sight  fail  not, 

You  should  Ik-  lord  ambapsa<lor  from  the  oraperor, 
My  royal  nephew,  and  your  name  Capucius. 

Cap.  Madam,  the  name, — your  servant. 

Kath.  i)  my  lord, 
TIm?  timeu  and  title^  now  Jire  alter'd  strangely 
With  Dif,  bince  first  you  knew  me.     But,  I  pray  you. 
What  is  your  pleai-ure  with  me? 

('a IK  Noble  lady. 
First,  mine  own  servii  e  to  your  grace  ;  the.  next, 
Thr  kinp's  request  that  I  would  viMt  you  ; 
Who  grieves  much  for  your  weakness,  aud  by  me 
isends  you  his  prino-ly  commemlations, 
And  heartily  entreats  you  take  potHl  cumfort. 
i      Kath.  O  iny  good  lord,  that  comfort  comes  loo  late; 
'Ti>»  like  a  pardon  after  execution  ; 
That  gentle  physic,  givt-n  in  time,  ha<l  cured  me  ; 
]3ut  now  I  am  past  all  comforts  In-re  but  prayers. 
How  does  his  hiphnes?  ? 

t'ap.  Madam,  in  pood  health. 

A'»i/A.  So  may  he  ever  do  !  and  ever  flourish, 
When  I  shall  dwell  with  worms,  and  my  iioor  name 
Ikmish'd  the  kinpdom.— Patience,  is  that  letter 
1  caused  you  writi;  yet  sent  away  ? 

J'at.  No.  .Madam.  {diving  it  to  Kathibuts 

Kafh.  Sir,  I  mo>t  humbly  pray  you  to  deliver 
This  to  my  loni  the  king. 

Cap.  Mobt  willing.  Madam. 

Kath.  Jn  which  I  have  commended  to  Ids  goodness 
The  model  of  ourchast'-  lovrs,  his  young  'Jaugbtcr, — 
The  dews  of  heaviii  tall  thick  in  blei»sings  on  herl— 
nisecching  him  to  pivc  her  virtuous  breeding, 
(i^hf  is  young,  and  of  a  noblo  modest  nature; 
1  hope  she  will  deserve  well ;)  and  a  little 
To  love  her  for  Jjor  moihf^r's  sak--,  that  loved  him. 
Heaven  knows  how  dearly.     My  next  poor  petition 
Is,  that  hi.s  noble  grace  would  have  .some  pity 
V\vm  my  wntcheil  women,  that  so  long 
Have  foHowM  botli  my  fortunes  fiiithfully : 
Of  which  thcn^  i»  not  one,  [  dare  nvow, 
(And  now  I  should  not  lie.)  but  will  deserre, 
For  virtue  and  true  beauty  of  the  soul, 
For  honesty  aud  decent  carriage, 
A  right  gooei  hu.sband,  let  him  be  a  noble ; 
And,  huro.  those  men  are  happy  that  shall  have  them. 
The  laot  is,  for  my  men  ;— they  are  the  i^oorest. 
But  poverty  could  never  <lraw'them  from  ro-*;  - 
Tliat  they  m;iy  ha^e  their  wages  duly  paid  them. 
And  something  over  to  remember  nie  by  ;  * 
If  heaven  had  ]deased  to  liare  given  me  longer  life. 
And  abb-  mean.«,  we  had  not  parted  tliU'«. 
These  are  ihrt  whole  contents :  — And,  go»)d  my  lord. 
Ity  that  you  love  the  dearest  in  this  worUL 
As  you  wish  Christian  peace  to  souls  de]nirted, 
^^tand  these  poor  poijiU-'H  Iriend,  and  urge  the  kluff 
To  do  me  this  last  right. 

Cap.  By  hea\en,  I  will ; 
Or  b't  mo' lose  the  fi^hion  of  a  mnu! 

Kath.  1  thank  you,  honest  lord.     Ucmember  mc 
In  all  humility  unto  hU  highness  : 
Say.  his  long  trouble  now  is  p.issing 
Out  of  thi.s  world  :  tell  him.  in  death  I  blcs.s'd  him, 
For  po  I  will.— Mine  eyes  prow  dim.— Farewell, 
My  lord— OrifKih,  farewell.— Nay,  Patience, 
You  must  not  leave  mo  yet    I  must  to  bt'd ; 
Tall  In  more  women.— When  I  am  dead,  good  wench. 
Let  me  be  used  with  honour;  strew  mc  over 
With  maiden  flowers,  that  all  the  world  may  know 
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I  WBS  a  chaste  wife  to  my  gnre :  embalm  me, 
Then  Uy  me  forth :  although  UDqneen'd,  yet  like 
A  queen,  and  dauf  hter  to  a  king,  inter  me. 
I  can  no  more.  [Extunt,  leading  Katbuusk. 


ACT    V. 

8cKNB  I.— liOXDOX.    A  GaXlery  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Oasdihks,  Bishop  of  Winchester,  a  Page  yoUk  a 
torch  before  him. 

Gar.  It '8  one  o'clock,  boy,  is't  not? 

Boy.  It  hath  struck. 

Oar.  These  should  be  hours  for  necessities. 
Not  for  delights ;  times  to  repair  our  nature 
With  comforting  repose,  and  not  for  us 
To  waste  these  times.— 

Enfrr  Sir  Thomas  Lovell. 
4}ood  hour  of  night,  Sir  Thuuuis  I 
WhithfjrsoUte? 

Lav.  Came  you  from  the  king,  my  lonl  ? 

Gar.  I  did,  Sir  Thomas ;  and  lea  him  at  primcro 
With  the  duke  of  Suffolk. 

Lov.  I  miist  to  him  too. 
Before  he  go  to  bed.    I  Ml  take  mr  leave. 

Gar.   Not  yet,   Sir   Thomas    Lovell.      Wlial'M    the 
It  seems  yon  are  in  haste :  an  if  there  be  [matter? 

No  great  offence  belongs  to 't,  give  your  friend 
Some  touch  of  your  late  business :  afEairs  that  walk 
f  As  they  say  spirits  du)  at  midnight  ha>  e 
In  them  a  wilder  nature  than  the  busine&^f 
That  seeks  despatoh  by  day. 

Lov.  My  lord,  I  love  you ; 
And  durst  commend  a  secret  to  your  ear 
Much  weightier  than   this  wuik.      The   quevnV    in 
They  say,  in  great  extremity;  and  fcar'd  (labour, 

She'll  with  the  Ubour  end. 

Gar.  Tlie  fruit  she  goes  with 
I  pray  for  heartily,  that  it  may  find 
Good  time  and  live  :  but  for  thu  dtuck,  Sir  Thuwas. 
I  wish  it  grubb'd  up  now. 

Lov,  Methinks  1  could 
Cry  the  Amen ;  and  yet  my  cou<<cieiice  sayK 
She's  a  good  creature,  aud*  sv^eet  ludy,  doe*> 
Deserve  our  better  wishes. 

Gar.  But,  Sir,  Sir,— 
Hear  me.  Sir  Thomas :  you  're  u  gentleman 
Of  mine  own  way;  T  know  you  wise,  religious; 
And,  let  me  tell  you.  it  will  iie'cr  be  well,— 
'Twill  not,  Sir  Thomas  Lovell.  take't  of  me.— 
Till  Cranmer,  Cromwell,  her  two  hands,  and  bUe. 
Sleep  in  their  graves. 

Lov.  Now,  Sir,  you  .speak  of  two 
The  most  remark'd  i'  the  kingdom.  As  for  Cromwell.— 
Beside  that  of  the  Jewel-house,  he 's  made  master 
O*  the  rolls,  and  the  king'b  secretary :  further.  Sir, 
Stands  in  the  gap  and  trade  of  more  preferments, 
With  which  the  time  will  load  him.     The  archbi.<ihi>p 
Is  the  king's  hand  and  tongue ;  and  who  dare  speak 
One  syllable  against  him  ? 

Gar.  Yes,  yes.  Sir  Thomas. 
There  are  that  dare :  aud  I  myself  have  veuture^l 
To  speak  my  mind  of  him  :  and,  indeed,  this  day. 
Sir,  (T  may  tell  it  you.)  I  think  I  have 
Incensed  the  lords  o'  the  council,  that  he  ii 
(For  so  1  know  he  is,  they  know  he  is) 
A  most  arch  heretic,  a  pestilence 
That  does  infect  tlic  Uud  :  with  which  they  mo\  cd, 
liave  broken  with  the  kin^ ;  who  Imth  so  far 
Given  ear  to  our  com]>lHiut,  (of  his  ^reat  m^ice 
And  princely  care,  foreseeing  those  fell  misuhief<« 
Our  reosons  laid  l>eforc  him.)  he  liath  cummandutl 
To-morrow  morning  to  the  cotincil-lwanl 
He  be  convented.     Iff 's  a  rank  weed.  Sir  Thomu.^. 
And  we  mu.'it  root  him  out.     From  your  affairs 
1  hinder  you  tuo  long:  gootl  night.  Sir  Thomas. 

Lov.  Many  good  ul^bts,  my  lord  ;  1  rest  your  servHiit. 
[Exeunt  Gakuixkb  aud  Piijje. 

At  Lovell  is  going  out,  ^nler  the  King  and  the  Dlxb 
or  Sl'fiolk. 

K.  lien.  Charles.  I  will  phiy  no  more  to-night ; 
My  mind's  not  on 't,  you  are  too  hard  for  me. 

Suf.  Sir,  I  did  never  win  of  you  before. 

K.  Hen.  But  little,  Cliarle.s ; 
Nor  shall  not,  when  my  fancy 's  on  my  play.— 
Now,  LovcU,  f^om  tiie  queen  what  is  the  news  ? 

Lov.  I  could  not  personally  deliver  to  lier 
What  you  commanded  me,  but  by  her  womiin 
I  sent  your  message ;  who  returu'd  her  thanks 


In  the  greatest  humbleness,  and  desired  yoor  hlghn 
Most  heartily  to  pray  for  her. 

K.  Hen.  What  say's!  thou?  ha! 
To  pray  for  her  ?  what,  is  she  crying  out? 

Lor.  So  said  her  woman;  and  that  her  sofferm 
Almost  each  pong  a  death.  [m 

K.  Hen.  Alas,  goo<l  lady ! 

Suf.  Ood  safely  quit  her  of  her  burden,  and 
With  gentle  travail,  to  the  gladding  of 
Your  higlmess  with  an  heir  I 

K.  Hen.  'Tis  midnight,  Charles : 
Pr'ythee,  to  bed ;  and  in  thy  prayers  rememlM.>r 
Th'  estate  of  my  poor  queen.     Leave  mu  alon:; ; 
For  I  must  think  of  that  which  company 
Will  not  be  friendly  to. 

Suf  I  wish  your  highneji.'t 
A  fiuiet  night ;  and  my  good  mistress  will 
Remember  in  my  prayers. 

K.  Hen.  Charles,  good  night  [ISxit  Srrro 

Enter  Sir  AsrnoSY  Oexnv. 
Well  i^ir.  what  follows? 

Den.  Sir,  I  have  brought  my  lonl  the  arcbbtsht^ 
As  you  commaude<l  me. 

A".  Hen.  Ha!  Canterbury? 

Den.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

K.  Hen.  'Tis  true:  where  is  he.  IK*nuy? 

Den.  He  attends  your  highness'  pleasiure. 

K.  Hen.  Bring  him  to  us.  [Exa  Dun 

Lor.  [Aside.]  This  is  about  that  which  the  Ika^ 
I  am  happily  come  hitlier.  [qal 

Be-enter  Dennv.  with  Ckaxhke. 

K.  Hra.  Avoid  the  gallery.       [Lovell  seau  to  tti 
llal— I  Imve  said. — Begone. 
What!—  [Exeunt  IjOVxll  and  Doo 

Oan.  [Atide.^  I  am  fearful :— Wherefore  tnmu  I 
'Tis  his  as]>ect  of  terror.     All's  nut  well.  [tbs 

K.  Hen.  How  now,  my  lord  ?    You  do  desin  to  uk 
Wherefore  I  sent  for  you. 

Cran.  [Kncding.]  It  is  my  duty 
To  attend  your  highnes.s'  pleasure. 

K.  Hen.  I'ray  you,  arise. 
My  good  and  gracious  lord  of  Canterbury. 
Come,  you  and  I  must  walk  a  turn  together : 
I  have  news  to  tell  you :  come,  come,  give  jne  ro3 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  I  grieve  at  what  I  speak,         I'b^ 
And  am  right  sorry  to  refieat  wlmt  follows : 
I  Imve,  and  most  unwillingly,  of  late 
Heard  many  grievouij,  I  do  ijay.  mv  lonl, 
Grievous  complaiuts  of  you;  which.  Inking  con>def'i 
Have  moved  us  and  our  council,  that  you  shall 
This  morning  come  before  us  ;  where.  I  know, 
You  cannot  with  such  freedom  purge  yourself. 
But  that,  till  further  trial  in  those  c1uurge« 
Which  will  require  your  answer,  you  ma-^tuke 
Your  patience  to  you.  aud  be  well  conteut««<l 
To  make  your  house  our  Tower:  you  a  brother  of » 
It  fits  we  thus  proceed,  or  else  no  witness 
Would  come  against  you. 

Cran.  I  humbly  thank  your  highness ; 
And  am  right  glad  to  catch  tliis  good  occasion 
Most  tliroughly  to  l>o  winiiow'd,  where  my  cliaff 
And  com  .thall  lly  asunder :  for,  I  know, 
There's  none  stiinds  under  more  calumnious  loo^'?* 
Than  I  myself,  poor  man. 

K.  Hen.  Stand  up.  goo<l  Canterbury  : 
Thy  truth  and  thy  integrity  is  rooted ' 
In  us,  thy  friend':  give  me  thy  hand,  stand  ap; 
IVythee.  let 's  walk.     Now.  by  my  holy-damtf.  ^ 
Wliat  manner  of  man  are  you  ?    My  lord,  I  iouk'i 
You  would  Imve  given  me  your  petition,  that 
I  ."hould  have  ta'en  some  i>ains  to  bring  togetb«f 
Yourself  and  your  accusers  ;  aud  to  have  heard  *«« 
Without  induhince  further. 

Cran.  Mo.-^t  dread  litge, 
The  good  I  stand  on  is  my  truth  and  lionestr;  _ 
If  they  shall  fail  I.  with  mine  enemies. 
Will  triumph  o'er  my  person :  which  1  weigtj  uat 
Being  of  those  virtues  vacant.     I  fear  nothloK 
What  can  be  said  a^r.iinst  me. 

K.  Hen.  Know  you  not  how 
Your  state  stands  I'  the  world,  wiUi  the  whole  »wl^ 
Your  enemies 

Arc  many,  and  not  small :  their  practices 
Must  liea'r  the  .sime  proportion :  and  not  ever 
Tlio  Justice  and  the  truth  o'  the  question  camel 
The  due  o'  the  verdict  with  it:  at  what  eastf 
Might  corrupt  minds  procure  knaves  as  comp> 
To  swear  against  you?    Such  thlntrs  have  beta  ih*** 
You  are  potently  opposed ;  and  with  a  malice 
Of  as  great  sixc.    Ween  you  of  better  Indu 
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urcd  wilDeMv  thou  jnuT  MvH^t^ 

■rl] V  earth !    Vttt  la,  t«  luf  ^ 
eiplce  far  bo  l«d»p  of  iLuiK^ri; 

ml  tour  iiMiJ<'''tv 
nn(K:enc«%  nr  1  Ml  lilt's 

I  f«»r  ine.' 

(if  >:oi)d  ch^t^f ; 

l-rE5»il  ilijin  wr  fiTP  war  to. 

before  IbemL  tf  they  ^hiill  rhoocc. 
•11  with  mjUtt'i^.  iQ  {.^hqjuLL  you. 
j.hIoU'i  to  tlie  CQDtrarr 
1 1 1 1*  w  1  til  w  Ufl  t  V  eti  umf^nr  f 

ml   mjIrurL  you  •  If  fnln-piii*:* 
■I  no  rtjD^tlv,  ttiJii  rlUFf 

^fore  thtnL  — Look,  the  ^'lu'l  niflu  woniii^? 

II  aiitu?  Jcmn^LU'.    Goti^i  hiciii  inuiUtr: 

ray  klnsnlom.— (ri't  j'<ni  tir'nc, 

i:i\C  bld\uri,  — j£V|(  Cn^SMKB.l    llu  llii> 

ti  hi-*  tear.<. 

KrUrr  rtn  Oltl  Ui-ly. 
in.]  Coun'  l-ut'k  ;  wUJit  ii]'*^iii  yon* 

Ot  COIIU-  bUL't;    (Jt^^  tjiltll};:>  Ultlit    t    |k>'IllL^ 

y.\\  h'lul.  an-i  sl-iii/l''  Mjy  ii^Tnun 

.■■<.s.*«l  winjr- ! 

*-.  by  thy  \<f\^ 

'•sajrt'.     Is  tilt  ijiitieii  tJn-lhcr'U  .' 

f  a  l>oy. 

y.  my  \\*fv  : 

}  Ixjy :  tJic  \'*\iA  of  hcmvp-fi 

fVtT  b^•s^  K^rl— "L^  n  f;iij, 

h(  r'^.'iftiT.     r^ir,  mir  i,ii"*  ii 

i-ltiti<iu.  auil  m  'y«* 

til  tbJT.  .xtr:i^i;cr:  'tE>  :H  KW'    (->:1 

'  rhi-rry. 

k.  II,- 

Rff.nt.r  Lij^TKi.i.. 

i\«.'  h'jr  a  hcunJr'd  i!i[iTk;r^.  T'lJ  \.y  tW 
11.  j  ^><i  Kiv  J. 

iinlrcd  mark^ :  lly  i\\^  li:;S:a,  L  11  iL.kW 
nxnu  is  Ior,'<Lj','h  ^yiUi^tiL  [uiiiru. 

rt*.  or  <^<.  uld  It  cut  o}  h\m* 
the  ft'irl  Ls  jjk«  t'j  liiuiT 
n;,  or  tN<-  uii-y>'l»  miil  ii«w. 
.  I'll  )>ut  it  trj  tl:r  b^^^  |rx«u«ii. 

R :  :-.-rv;int>,  UrjHT-K^-  inn^r,  rf -  .^titf*  tifh'iw^ 
••  I  ait)  not  lm\  Utf  \  nii'l  yt  i  lUi-  ^'HlW- 
iDiiK:  fruin  tEi<i  I'lmTiL-L].  [irii>M  nil-  iiii;ii,n 
t  hil>t.r  -All  r.|-l?  ^\uiX  IUlUN  1Ji.>*— 
ri-7     Siir'".  v^^  ^""'^  "ii^  ?  flf^ii! 

•-.  my  lord  ; 
I.. I  h;Il>  }(.«!. 

'ir  >.Tjir»'  niu  I  u  ill  till  yuu  ^^t  v:\\\\\  for 

h.]  This  is  Ji  pi**!'*?  QfTiml.ri .     [  sijii  jihuL 
ly  ^<'>  hiippily;  tlie  khiif 
nil  it  itn>MitU.  l/i'j-jf  Ultt.-. 

V.I    T;^  Ihiu^, 
■Aii'ian  :  as  iv^  jiii-^Vd  mIhuhh', 
h«;  cii'«t  hi  i  i-yra  ii|<')U  m-'! 

!!■  :»«>UIi«l  Il'jt  Iliy  (iJ^;;^H^'  ?      ►'•»("  triTliitll. 

'•^r:  Iai«l  by  KUuV  thut  liul*:  im , 

iiiiirtJ  '     I  He^rir  fuuifht  ihi'ir  ririirns  i 

lumourL  Uiejf  woutd  ^llJllUf  tt^  iii:ik-- 

finnv'CouuAullar,  i  inu 

notiiii'..  iiiarl  lacLrr^i     Uiit  Uimit  j^J^'a^ur^  ■. 

f],  UUd   I   iUU-Lil  hJtll  ]Ejlti^lJ,('t. 

tr.mlniv  <il4t\-'-.  thf  Mwn  ond  Vt\  ri.-. 
hew  jour  gtai'r^  the  >traUf:i;it  ai^ihi,  -- 
ik  jour  lii>rhii''.-<  saw  this  many  a  day. 
ly  o'  mc,  where  is  it? 
r.  my  lord : 

.otioD  of  liid  fTTHCO  of  Caiit<'rbiiry  : 
.statt:  at  door,  'ii)(>iig:>t  i^urAtiivant-*. 
tboys. 

:     'Tis  ht:,  iudccd : 


la  tiUfl  tJnfl  liirBOur  thpj  rtfl  cdh  tnetbtr! 

"Fit  it«ll  tht?T?'«  «De  kl>oTu  thorn  f Ft     I  tuid  thoufHt 

Tbi.'y  LiimI  piirtQil  so  inucrh  hoji«ty  aiit0n;K  tlicm, 

(Al  IrtiHt,  go<Jd  uiAtidi^rxj  iw  »"*  ^htii'  **>  fluffed 

A  m4n  of  hl»  plJUMtv  Juid  ^  nf^r  'Our  fu^  aur, 

Tn  daDce  kttirtiikiDce  OU  tlieii"  Toril»l4J|isl'  |itda»urct| 

Aod  At  the  door  Um^  Uk4  4  post  mth  packet. 

B]  txily  Mikfy,  BtiUs,  thi:re^K  koaifry : 

^Ve  »U||II  hiivT  Enore  rqoh.^-  y^jtHfU-,     I 

EnJl^r  iht  \/^%B  CVAIICVL1.0K,  t\f  [m  kr;  qf  ^irrmLK,     ■ 

Cb&mbtirUkin.    OuiDi^rKB,  43 nd  Car>vvBLL,      Die    . 
4.'jtjijiriiLvi];  jitit^  hmud/  M  iht  upptr  tnd  of  ike 
^rW(f  mi  th$  {fft  Ail  nil  ;  a  trctt  brinff  Ufl  iMJfd  oikpri 

nt  tka  iowtf  tnd,  <u  ^f^rrttirif. 

(ftany  ^ixmk  lu  IliB  bdfJntM,  mauler  pttTrcLarj  : 
Wby  aru  we  mtft  Iti  cooiidil  If 

f.VuiA-  rkii!ti.'  juur  JiuDiKiirii, 
The  rhipf  €AUsc  cmnctTiiH  h\H  t,'ni'-i*  uf  Cauti^rlmi^^ 

£7dr/Jljut  lid  hud  kuDvL^lpc  i^f  il.* 

tVOBt   Vt^. 

Z*.  Jfiyjj.  Without,  BiV  nobli:  loriU! 
f*>ir.   Yta. 

p.  KerfK  JifT  Tor  J  fcfclil>l*tiop » 
Aiiri  lilt*  dutii*  ^uiirtin  iniUft  hi  kiit'W  your  i<lciijiurci{.         j 
L'k/m.  ^Ait  litm  cume  In. 
IKK^p.  Your  i(T*Ce  may  i-utirnoir, 

t'kftn.  My  ]?<))<hJ  lurd  archbulMJ|i^  I  lut  ^cry  wnj  \ 

Tit  Hit  hfM-e  ni  thi4  jjrr  iifint,  titi4  hotmltd 
T1i«t  clmlr  atuid  «m)dy :  but  ire  idl  Mf  locUi 
Im  out  own  iiator^a  fruil,  Htid  VApah]v 
or  cfiir  a?-<9li ;  fi'w  urt^  hu^cIj^  :  o«U  of  whlcli  fraUtTi 
Anfi  want  c*f  wLi4ti]iin^  yttu,  Lhqt  betit  iihclhlild  ti'Ui;Li  Ui, 
tlft^c  micdetn'^fLCtM  yciLirsolf,  tin^l  liOtalLtth^ 
txwanl  tit'  Jtldtf  flr^t,  thcj*  hi*  law^Ju  bJlmK 
Y^l«  vrliolc  rv^Alm,  hy  your  tinchinit lui]  ynur  clupklos, 
(Fr>r^  wtt  Art*  iDforoi'd, )  with  uvk  n]iiiii,i>u!t, 
ilivcltt  iJltll  ibuiKtrriOiiif ;  whirh  an   ht'ii'-^ktrfp 
And,  uot  fcfnraj'dt  m»y  pravc  pt-iuiiion^*, 

i*ar^  Whkh  rvfonoatiiin  must  bu  HiidrJi'Q  tuo. 
My  Jiol-lc  lord?* ;  for  tbuav  tbttt  Viaiv  *'M  hnrtwM 
rJife  thiflu  noL  \ii  Lbdr  haufli  l-t  luutd  ili^m  jf^'uil*-. 
lint  fftop  thulr  inniiLhiJi  witti  ntiiblK?rD  Lite,  uuJ  ¥^\tas 
til  I  ih  uy  obvy  tli  0  mniwg^.     t  f  wc  s  nffef  [tl  itui. 

(Out  uf  our  tiiiiiofaiJ  4ud  eh1MI:^h  pity 
Tfi  one  jiutti"!!  houoarj  iUIa  rf>iiUijrious  p^ekntM, 
J'*rv«reH  ftU  pbyulf^  iud  Mltat  futlowa  tbtul 
€^uiii]oti«n»,  Uij^rdAii,  wItK  a  jrencml  tMloi 
Of  Uip  vlmle  tlaii :  114  «/!»(« itnym  <rur  aeliflituranu 
Ttii«  npp«T  G«niuiiiy,  can  di«f]y  KlLDmM^ 
Ytt  fyiiihH  jiltlcd  in  imr  mcmori^t, 

fVttji,  .My  iothl  iunlij  hidi'PrMJK  In  alt  llif^  [T<i^^ri>t 
Both  (?f  my  iJfc  aiiLl  otiic:?,  I  Jmvd  Lilrtiit'd, 
And  wSOl  1J<*  little  -Nitiiily,  liutt  tnj  t^-afiiliij;^ 
Aud  th»^  sTr^ni;  L-oursi':  of  lav  BuitborHy^ 
Mi^'ht  fft»  one  nuj^  naU  sAfely  ;  and  tlin  ujid 
Waa  ever  to  dfi  well  *  tior  Is  there  IWlag 
(I  .«|krsk  it  iriUj  n  single  Ijpurt,  my  lonl*> 
\  uimn  th«t  iD&n  Ai^tctt*,  mof^  bUT.t  ftenilntt, 
Both  In  hlij4  (irlvatct  i^jjiiicU'arc  luid  Ub  ]iUct , 
Ut&cerfl  of  a  puhtic  pcii^jp,  thad  I  do. 
Pmy  licaFen,  the  klUji  iDay  otuvtr  fm  1  a  iHsirt 
^ViUi  iMUi  Bll#jr1aiiiH«  in  Hi    Mra  th.ii  niik*^ 
Knvy  and  cmokml  ntjilli  1'  nffurijilidirni. 
iJtir-'  bite  Oi*?  tiiit.     I  di-  T»««in<cii  yn^ir  Uiriifthli* 
That,  in  tht«  eiiJt^  QfJustStsi-p  my  teciLicT^ 
lU*  mluit  tbcy  wiU,  tofty  utiuul  rmtb  r*C4,'  tti  hu*. 
AriI  frcidy  iin:«  iij^r-iLci^t  me. 

^uf.  Niiy,  my  Iml. 
Tlint  ciiiiu<jt  be :  you  arv  h  coun^ili'T 
Amdj  by  thatTlrtae,  no  luaiMlimi  ai-i:udk'  you. 

tar.  My  U^nl.  lwcauf«  ve  hn\o  tiiuiut*:!  uf  lanr.,- 
lUDincut^ 
Wc  will  be  II hurt  with  jotL    'Ti-i  !d--«  l3l.;:^jue^a'  j.>lr.ui:ri: 

And!  DISrCDllilPUt,  f^l'  lj('tt4.T  iTt^d  iHt  jaii, 

Frotoi  helic¥  you  b,;  niniiuittt^d  U«  IliV  Tg»(tr : 
Wherfrp  U'lag  btit  m  iiriratu  amu  Jipfiliftt 
Yoa  shall  know  many  dure  ^cuAe  yua  t^okllyd 
SI  n  rt'  th  an,  I  f tar,  voi  i  are  j  ■  rf*  v  Id  rti  f nr. 

L'ran    Ah.  my  iruoil  lurd  lit  ^Vlui^lir>tcr,  I  IbikJuk  j  on  h 
You  ari^  &tvTay«  my  fiooii  frit^tjii  i  (/  your  wtll  pa«, 
T  ahall  both  tlnd  your  lonlnhSji  iudjrv  and  jurcf. 
You  are  so  luurciWiE ;   I  *yL^  jour  ca»i,— 
'Tin  my  unioliig ;  bvt-  4iad  uictkac^  Iprd, 
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[act  v. 


v.-  I'f.m'*  'i  i.l.Mr-lm'in  hrjf.'r  fJ.'in  a?rihltir»ij : 
Will  sT.ivin'.'  •"i.ii,  w,:li  kki  1     tv  a::»i;n, 
<;i  I         '  i  i.if      sh;ill  •■l-.ir  inr».:K 

!..■>•  ;ill  til.-  wci^tjt  y.-  i-iri  u] nil  my  pnl'ii  w>: 
I  lu.ik.-  ;i"  liul<-  i!*"'  il.t,  ;is  yo.i  iln  •■/.n-.-if-ni'*, 
III  il'»ltiL' 'lii.ly  x^ri'ir.'-'.     I HmM  <...v  itiorr, 

'or.         IwrU.  iBj  nrd,    uti  letarf, 

Ttuit>  tliw  iltfn  rath    ja     |«liin^  gl«.M     jkhiv  r*. 

I'm  III "11  rlfltilft    d  fCM     irOfi  w -ji k  11  n.,s. 

r,-..,„.  M     ^ UtllAlncbrMiif  yAii'ir>- :i  i:rilr. 

liv  >o;ir  >'"i  1  l.iW'ii:-.  ti.'i  >li:':;-.  iij.  i  <ii  iijij'i- 
llov.f  v..r  t.iiilfy.  >.  •  -IicKiM  (i;i.l  T'  .■>;■• '  t 
r«ii  vi|.;i:  tij  y  i.;i-.  •  I    ■  II ;    i;-  .»  i  ai-  ./ 
To  lu.t'l  'I  i.ili  ii,'  iii.iii. 

(>ar.  (i' ••■]  iii:i-(  r  .-i^i-r  l;iry. 
r  i-rv  vcur  hmi'^iir  in-  rov  ,  \ya  in.iv.  wor^l 
o:;iIl  tlii.- t-.I.!-.  fc4%-r0.* 

';.!.     De  L      yfmf.Tii  r:4\..nr.r 

«»f     El  Jfl       '  ;.i  ■  ii-:  -"uii 

fim     Kwt    PtM   Ir 
(/Vi      >H>1         la  I    :iy. 
>nm.  W    Jdljwi       i'    li;i!i  >'»  linn'.-t. 
M'-n-  I'liiVi  r«  t"i«n  wnMlit  s'-'l:  \nn.  ii*  *  t]i  ■  r  '   :  ■■ 
/*'<.T    1  -'n!!  r.  I.I ■■uiii:r  tii.*  l-ilil  lai.>.isi 

(V.'IH.    lio. 

il.-i.i. 111:1.  r  %■■  !!•  l.'i'-I  lif.-  til'. 

r/,.i/,.    'l!,".     .,  t-.r,  iMll   h  , 
Turli' ;ir.  I'T  ■ !.  III!  .  ii._\  I'-;-!-- 

(ior.   I  ]\:\\f  (Itm  ■■. 

fnnii.    \lnl  I 

i'h.Ui.    TiKll  JliP-fnr  yf*U    inV  I'l.-il  .      It   -i};!!-.-.      I'.i- 

I  tak"  it.  h\  all  \c.-.  (-.."i].iii  imj.-.h/J: 
^  nil  Im-  <.'>ii\,v'if  fii  tin;  T«»w.  r  :i  j  1  -'U'l-r : 
'III.  r.-  ii>  r.  lii'iii  till  III  ■  kiiiL" .  111..!:  r  ^l .-  wi 
W-  kiiovMi  mii'i  ii<:--;irr  vfni  all  aL'rri'«J,  li-.  :    .' 

.1.'/.   W.-uic. 

t'rnn.   1-  tli>  r-  iin  ntlu  r  way  f.f  ni-  ri'v. 
i;u(  1  mii-t  ii-r  il-  to  t!i<'  Tdivi-   inv  junl^ 

*;ai:  Ulnl  oH,.  r 
Wi.ulil  \«iii  »  \i..ii  ?    Yfii  an-  -tr.iii.'t.-ly  tr:i-iM-  a.jiu  ■ 
l.'.t  .-oui  ■  «i'  till-  i-'inTi]  lif  r. a'iy  ili'ii-.' 
/-'/(.'.r  <Ji»:ir.I. 

('run.   I't-r  11  j  •? 
.Mii'l  1  i-.i  i.l.-  a  ini-i'ir  llutli-  r"r 

ffcu.   I!-    ■  :v'  li'.i;!. 
Amt  M-'.-  li.iii  "i;-   ;■  t!:'-  T-'rt.  r 

<jii/».  Siiv.  .'ii'.i  my  li.r.l.^. 
1  ha\i- a  l.M!-   \-t  {■.  .-'a  .      !.<■  I.  lIi' ii  .  mv 'i«'i  I-. . 
Hy  virtu-  ...  I'.'.it  nni;.  J  lal;-   i-iy  »mm-.- 

Out  ut  til'   ;.•;-! I I  •  i-ii<  I  iii.-:i.  i'iiiil;;i\.    il 

Til  a  mo?!  ij"l-!i' jikIl-i-.  th    L.iij  m;,  iii.i  t-  r 

t  hiiii.   'il.i-.  i;>  111  ■  k.ii.- -  V  ii.- 

.V.7/-.  "Ti..  11  .  «i.iiiii-i.'.  .1. 

,s,if.    T:.  til.    1  -!.t  i-ij..  ».>  !i.av.  II  .   I  lnM  vi  ..:: 
Will  n  w.   I'.i   i  j.  it  Ir.'.rs  il  ii:;«'iii.i,  -l-.n-  a  iniliij,;. 
'TuouM  fall  ii|i<i:  mi;  -■  Ut  -. 

Am:    !)■'  vein  It.iiili,  my  I'irds. 
Till-  kin;:  will  .-ii;I.  r  liiu  ili.-  liiii.-  lirrz-r 
<»f  ll:i.-  man  t«»  \'^:  \i  \<1.' 

f'h'im.  '  \'.^  i.«w  |i.  i  t    rt  ilii . 
tl  1j  l     ■     ;!i-  ill  laliiL-  wilfi  1  iin  ; 

Wiuilil  1  w-T."  liiily  .-lit  oj.i. 

t'li'tn.  ^ly  JiiiiiilV'a*.-  uu- 
In  M.TLi   -.^  Lil      ;iiip[       --rjjiit  "II., 
.\}.'iiiii>i  Uii»nii       V         '  ■■!.   •■•■  i*i.;  ,i.-^;i 

Villi  lii>  dji"  "tji     1      .I'l  .  ;.'  ■ 

Vi-  liliv.  {\.^-  .'in-  I"  ..LI. .11.1^  ■■■       j;   'V  1,  iv^  ;,■  ^, 


A  iiiM.ii  rjr,'  ui.'  1 1  iinii  (.1 
ilua\iii 


Knf-.-  '.:■  K'Nr;../!'  .'■/.■ 

f.,:r.   IT-  ■.'!  -   v.  ..  :.-ii. 
Ill  tiailv  tli.iiil,  •.  t!i-.c  v-NL  u- :-.,ili  il  |iriti< 
N<.!  (  ^^i\  ■  •  i-fi  aii>l  \    -      \  i.t  >..-    t  r-  iij.i'Mi,; 
(»n-  ii..."t    111  i.ll  ..  i-  1    i:.-  ■.  iii.il.i-,  l!..'\!niri-l, 
T',-   i-I..-  f  .■  m  i-r  !i:-  ii-  1  ■■■  r  ;  :.ii.i.  tn  .•■.r.-iirill;.  u 
'llial  lM-;y  in:i.  <ul  ■fil-  ir  r.-;    « t. 
lli.<  lii\i.l  -'It  III  jii'li;liir|it  r.iia'i  ■!  to  l:.-'r 
Til'   c.ill-  »it«\iM  h-.i-ati.l  Jli;-  vr:  t  ill.Ti.:   1 

K   Jirti    Yii|   UTitt        T  I'-'oil  at  -n.j.l-ii  •  .riuai-inia- 
Jllthti        Winrli  '^V         nt  Km]  «..  ;...:      .  on.v 

Tlo  'h    iJ    Tj  mo         IJJfr    .: 

TijfcPi        u    Id'.  •  ' '  i.i!-  <rrr;K-  -. 

toiAe    la  TUUnfl-fsi       >       la  l   j. 

Aotl  thiUlC  ITQ^^    L    If  i'i:r  to.  .    1-      .'A  .11  LIL-; 

nul,     UiiiOf  i'T   bo  Vt  i:.'  hr.  I  am  Mil-  ■ 

Thmi  bfl't  1   rnji    ttr  hm-  ami  a  Mo.nly.- 

! /Il  (  r'Nv:  r.  j  \'t'\\  i-iaii,  -"il  ilo\in'    Nov.  li  I   jiji;  sm  t- 

tlii-  i-n  II  U-t 
H-  thai  ii..r.  -,  ill...',  but  \i  I-.'  h: .  f:ii-'.  I-  at  ;Ii< . 
l<y  .ill  that  3  h*.:-.  Ill-  La  1  !■■.  tl'-r  -lai  iv 


TtiAa  ^ut  «tlC4  think  tlili  jyLiLe^  U-«omM  I'lLt  Lr.:. 
Awr.  Miij  It  ^iPibt  jour  gTiO^— 
A.     //f  ^L   Xo.  *<[/ .  it  dor-.  i^'^fL  T'.'  a.-*;  »-. . 

I  Im'      -titi^rUl     Mil    ad  AiviJ  if  suMi:  ui::lcr>UDdiB| 

Au-i  li'tliof  BIT       EinC         l*'lt  I  (i!l-lujlli 

Wa>  il         rution  lonti         t  '>::.-  in  lu. 

Ti:i-  .'Mid  EUll.   (ffWtiffOii    I'--  l\  i-  tiiM  I. lit. 
Tii>  !i'  ai^-iL  Uuuta.  trait  ikealMs-y  :-j...,l...y 
Ai  ■bumLft'rdD'      hut]  oaeik>    i  .1:  a«  }ou  arc? 
Wh     whiu  B.  Bbjuoe  Wfti  f II         I'l'l  iuy\>.>ujuiA!>li)r. 
Hi«!  \  ■  ftO  f»r  fftfjci.   joar&r  I  t-avi-  w 

I'ott  I  r  u  hft  Vbi  A  CQiiniplkir  to  |ry  Ijlm,' 
.N'it  a-  prHim  her\!  nm*  if  -.  I  stf. 
Mb    out  irf  miiici!    Mm  imefti^/, 

W  mi   ^hbm  I*   lie  u'.in  -J    t.  .1I  ;  ■■  i.'......i,  . 

^'fii  'h  fe  jilialJ  htlt  Imvi.-  whili  I*  !iv  •. 

^  .'i-iM.  Tliu>  i.ir. 
!\Iy  Mi'i-t  ilrr.i.l    •j\.  rilj-'ii.  in:iy  sf  I.K.?  your  ^.rac. 
To  |.|  my  li.ii.'ii:  i.-tfufe  Htl.     Whiit  ua.s  inai-v?..! 
t '.'11'*'  in.nc         mpri>t>Q.mc-     Ti-  f^tiiyr 
I  li  till  re  l.c  la. lil  Id  uit  II    i.i-  .iii:  f.ir  y.r^  irial 
Au'I  fair  i<u:-j;.,t:on  to  tin-  wui-id.  tiuui  lu-Li.  ,— 
I  am  •iin.-.  in  nn-. 

A'.  /A. 'I    Urll.  w.-ll.  my  lor.l«<.  u-ij^i-cj  l.'.m  . 
Taki-  liiin,  an-!  u.si;  hiiii  wi-li.  li*'"..;  w.-riliy  of  h 
I  Mill  r.;'V  tliu    iiniili  lor  li;ni,--tf  .1  prinL-.- 
May  K.  S..tJ<-.M|.i-  .     :>     .       ■  :    ' 
I   .\m.  fur  tlii  kn    PI  fill  .^1  r\  ni.-.  mi  td  li;ni 
^liik    Djc  do  ruorvHU",  l>iit  ai!  •  nil.r.i-  <-  Mm 
!'■  ■  I  Iffldas  fur  AtiAlaii'    luy  lnr.Irf.  — ^ly  lorl  of  Cant*^ 
■ul       ic     *Jii  Di'uH  uoE     uy  in.' :        nwr 
tli»L  Iji,     tflir  fuuiig  bud    UiAt  yil  t  Dli  InplMii, 
^.iii  mu>t  U  (fodlathpT  kuU  Cof  htr. 

rv.i,j.  Th.- LT.a'i-  -    l  r^  aUv«  «Mf  ):lwr 

II:  -.11. h  in  li.i:..!i|-:  1.*i^^  hAmt     li*  «%     K, 
'I1..1I  :im  a  i*"-!'  and  liiuiibli'':-ni.j>  .-i  to  y«i'i? 

A.  y/rij.     Mi«.?,  cpifi*,  &T    oTtJ,   Villi  "tl  ^Jlare  jpw 
.■>]  lions :  \ Mil  flutUSiai  tr 
Two  iifililo  iiarin-  is  with  y«Mi :  iln-  uhl  dmhrs*  of  >'«■ 
And  liidy  Difiritqi      kur*  t':  will  tJn-.-o  pli-ast*  vi-nT  jfJ-k 

IT  lucire,  la*  1  nKl      WlUthi-t-.-r.  1  chir.'i-'tiMi. 
I^inttra  .1  lui    ^i^l    mjin. 

/Jii*^   Hit    A  tru     Wflit 
VU"  Vmt     rd**v#     do 

^  iii/i.   An  1  hi  ht;\fii 
Witu<  >'  liou  lU-ir  1  holil  tlii"  I-  intirmation. 

A'.  Jirn.  (Joiil  ui.i;i.  ihn-.-  J  Mill  ii:;ir»  .<!itw  iliv  ui- 
TV       ,  1  ......  i.  •..i;i..d  [Vyi 

Jf  Llir  ^  \^  [.  rh    i      il:it-.  ••  !»..  i:i\  :,.!.!  of  Tm.:-  r..jiv 

lirvwd   imi   dl)>    ill   i-'  >t  ill-  Ml.  U'!  .'.-r  t-vci".  — 
t^na-,  lordJii  tt    Lr         hai'       ;.y  :  I  Icin: 
To  h        tiiia  ymm^       l  mail-  ;i'  ('lii-i..ii:>ii 
An  I  Irive  inaili-  jr  «»n..\  li.iiN.  .'n-.-  rinia'ii: 
.-.I  I  plow  .-Willi; :  r.  _\i..i  nii.r<  l.i  imiii  j.aiti  /.*..'.  ■ 

S  j:m;  in.—Th-  riil.ir.-y,ir'i 
yt'ifr  on**  t"in>i''  I'.'fhfn.     I'lih  r  I'uricr  n-'ni  his  M-u. 
j      J'urt.  Yi»ii  M  l:-:,vc  jour  in-i^.-  anon,  ye  ri^o.i!>:ik- 
I  \i»u  fikf  th;-  «-i.nrl  for  rur.s--:u-ilrn  *  yi-  ruJi*  slin* 

|ii-a\f  \.»nr  i;a)';n.'. 
j  ir.'iVi.fi  >  li"'  .1  m-i-t'-r  j.ort  r.  I  li.'loii'.'tMtL.tlu'J-.r 
J'nrf.    IJil'ii.-  l.i    ih..-    piiH.iN"..    ;ii..I   W    lian.'.il.   .w- 
■  ro;:iir:  l.«lhi>:iil..i->.  toP.M!  ill:     V.'.ilijiioailo;iUcri'»- 

III-.  :■  >ta\i>.  aii'l  -.ii'ii.'  on.-,,  till",    ar*.-  tnil  >w  i'.rl.r?  I" 
thi-m.--ril  MiaU-li   yo'ir  luad.-:   yoii  nin»t  l-i-  ?'.i.ns 
I  rhri -.It-nil I.:*:  >     J  I..  \«-',i  lo-.k  ii-r  ah-'aml  taktsh*;re.  y^ 

rill! I  r.iscal> .' 
I       .V'l/i.   l'i..y.  Sir.  h.;  j  al'.-  nt ;    lis  a.-*  tr.r.r],  \K]*;t«K! 
I  irnlfj*.^  wo  >w'  ■  I'  ill'  1:1  tL-m  tlo'  dv.or  Vk.tU  cuiixii>ui" 
!    l-i  .-att-.r  hi'  m.  .1-   !>  t-.  iimki-  ih>iu  sh--ji 
•  ».'  M:iy-i|.iy  morn  n.: ,  iviiu'  ,         '       -       l    . 
I   *• .  iii.:'y  ,1-^  iM-ll  |.ii.-n  u^riiiB^t  l^iul'^  iLi  «Cil  Ihi-u 
i'iiri'  II. u»  ■...      »cf  In,  knd  }ie  Iwiie^it 
■..'.'.(.  Ala-.  I     Dcif  Dr<[    )ii>w  pvU  Uiu  tldaiu: 
A''  iiiiioli  n..>  niii-  ^o.lIlll  i;u.<;:-'l  i<t  l<>ur  li-ot 
I  Viii  M:i'  till'  \  .i.'r  r-  luaimli  r-  i-'Jiihl  .ii-jribuii- 
1  uuid.,-  ii'i  >?■.  1. .  >ir 
J'ort.   Vi.ii  il.i!  m-M.im:,  Sir. 

Mmt.  I  .nil  I. lit  .NtmM'ii,  iici  ;*.L  (iny.  nor  1  ullTaBii- 
111  ii.tii  ihi-iii  il.il.  II  li.-:i-.i.-  i:i..  :  !■,..  ;;  l' -jiaii-.i  ..iiv 'li^ 
1  .I'i  H  ;  [       ^         k^     ii-n'.j  .-.  i.'.I.  1;.  fr  pill.  1.!'^' 

oil!  ii;-  i-ark.il.l  1.1. i)..  r.  !■  Lir..   p-.  .1  '.,  •j-.  :.»  .,■•.1  ,1.:j: 
i-l;:.:m.  ami  t'liil  I  i.- ihil  u  >l  t.'i- .i  1 1..- .^  <\-d  .*..».■  i.»..'" 
;  I  r,.-/i:- .■!.■'  1».  \'.:i  il. -ir.  n.-.-t.  r  \.,\i  r  ; 
/*../-/     I   -lull  I.     v.th   y.  a  11   .  MS,  J..AV1  Ui.*'" 
luipiiy.     K'.pllii  ilo-ir  rli.'.  • .  .-.ir.:'i 
Mnn.  yy\r.\\  v,i-i;:.|  \oii  li:i\i-  iiH-  .'.i: 
y..//.   "\Vh;-.t  *liii:il.r.\o:i  ilo.  liu:  KiKvV  t!ii  UnIi'«D  l« 
Hit- dcRrns  *     1-  I'll-  M..... 11!  I  ill*  III  iui:-i.-r  in?  ^-t  i.i^. 
ncsiouio  str.inKi."  ludi;in  wiili  th^  givat  U^A  xi^i.\'- - 
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women  so  besiepc  us  ?  Bless  me,  what  a  fry 
tion  i:)  at  door !  On  my  Christian  conscience, 
■hristcninjf  will  iMjret  a  thuusuntl;  lu.rt'  wiJl 
pMfatlK-r,  anrl  all  trijrotlur. 
l\t'  spof.ns  will  be  the  hitrircr,  Sir.  There  is  a 
tiewli.it  m-nr  the  door,  he  should  he  a  hnizit-r 
■0 :  for.  o*  my  conscience,  twenty  of  th*  doR- 
rvijm  in's  nosf :  all  that  ftiind  aMout  him  are 
IJU^  they  need  no  other  penance  Tliat  flre- 
I  hit  thrte  times  on  the  hrad.  and  three  times 
o<-e  disc-hflrired  npain«t  m^^:  he  -lands  there, 
•rt-'ir-jiiico,  to  l)l(>w  u^.  Thrrc  was  a  haber- 
kilV  of  small  wit  near  him,  tliat  railed  upon 

•  r  pinked  porrin|:cr  fell  oil"  h*^  head,  for  kind- 
acoml'M^tiun  in  thi'  ^tule.  I  missed  the  meteor 
I  hit  that  woniiui.  wlio  (Tied  out,  "Cluhs!" 
jii^'ht  sre  from  far  .•»omc  forty  tnincheoneni 
<. T  succuur.  which  were  the  hoj)e  of  the  Ptrand, 

•  wa^  i|unriiTed.  They  fell  on  ;  1  made  good 
:  at  h.'n?th  tht-y  •\'»me'to  the  hroomrftaff  with 
fi«;d  them  still :  when  suddenly  a  file  of  iKiy?* 
.<iu.  loose  shct,  delivered  >uch  a  shower  of 
hat  1  wiuH  faiu  to  draw  mine  honour  in,  and 
k»;n  the  work.  The  ttevil  was  amonjrst  them, 
urely. 

rii-  se  are  the  youths  that  thunder  at  a  play- 
d  fijrht  fitr  h'lt'ii  api'les;  that  no  aiudieuce. 
rihulatioii  of  Tow  or  hill,  or  the  Limbs  of  Llme- 
■Ir  deiir  brothers,  are  able  to  endure.  I  have 
ih«  m  in  T.imho  J*nfrum,  and  there  they  are 
riiiei;  tlu-je  three  day;  besides  the  ruriniufT 
'I  i\*o  hoadl-.-.s,  that  i.s  to  come. 

Ent'rr  the  l^ml  Chand)erlHin. 
M.  rev  <•'  ni.-.  what  a  multitude  arc  here  '. 
V  sldl  too,  from  all  |:»arls  they  arc  fominp. 
.ept  a  fair  here  !     W  hi  re  are  these  j-ortf  i>. 

•  kuav(  ^  >—  Ye  have  madea  line  hand,  tVilo^ss  ; 
trim  rabMo  lot  in:  are  all  thnsi' 

ilul  friend>  o'  the  suburl  s?     We  shall  have 

-•'  of  room,  no  doubt,  left  for  the  IndicK, 

y  pa^s  biiek  irom  the  christcniuir. 

in  'I  pleaMo  your  honour, 

i:  nun;  ami  what  so  many  mayd<.. 

torn  a  pi-ce<,  we  have  done: 
cannot  rule  them. 
As  I  live. 

;:  bLimi  mi^  for  t.  I'll  lay  yc  all 
(.Is.  and  suddenly  .  and  on  your  heaiN 
•1  line?  for  negl«-et :  ycin  nrc  la,-.y  knitveti; 
ye  he  baii.uf.'  <if  ).uii:)'ard>,  when 
Ido  ^•erv1ce.     Hark  !  ti.e  trumpets  .sound; 
I'-inu-  alr-'ady  lr'>m  tlie  <liri>teiiiii';  ; 

an.onif  thi-  iMts.J.  and  (ind  a  way  out 

troo])  p.i>!»  mirly  ;  or  I  11  lind 
If.ii  ^lla]l  hold  yon  ]>lay  these  two  month.s. 
bike  way  tin  re  for  tli--  jrincss. 
'•jU  preat  f(  How,  (»;and  elu-j  ■  up.  nr 
your  h-ad  aehe. 

'i'U  i"  the  cambbt,  pet  up  o'  the  rail ; 
you  o'er  the  pah  s  •.  Is-.-.  |  Exeunt. 

gCE.vr  1 V.  —  Th<  1  'alac^. 

mpfist.  somuHn'j  :  thm  /leo  Aldermen.  Lord 
r,  (Jurt.-r.  Iuasvi.k.  In  kk  ok  N<iRFiii,k.  with 

•  tr.'h'U'x  ff<uj'.  lUKr:  Ol  StKFiH.K.  tirn  .VobU- 
',:aiinu  uyfK'.t  ytaioi  na-ttfiwL*  fur  the  ihrisftn- 
■'/!.<;  //r /I   /V.fir  N«jl.Iunen  Ixarimj  a  (an:>iy, 

•  o.hiih  (!:•'  IHchls.-  oi  .NoRKi'LK,  i/ndinoihrr, 
•vj  thi-  rh.ld  ri'hly  h-i'jittj  hi  a  iiunifft'  dr. 
:  l...nif:  /.v  (I  LJi'ly  ;  ih'ii  fiAloxcx  th  Mak- 
K-^j;   (ij    li<.u.-Fi,    th>     i>ffi'.r  f)oilmt-ffiir.   nn-l 

T/n  fm-iji  jHUS  "net  aU'Uf  th*:  i-tou>.  (nid 

baven.  fiom  thy  endless  goodne.>.N  MMidj^ros- 
e,  hinp  and  ever  ha]i))y,  to  the  high  and 
in..-«.s»  of  tn;iland,  It.huOu  th  .' 

Ffonri.<k.     Kvtfr  Kino  and  train. 
Kucf!.'na]  And,   to  your  royal  fjraco  and  the 
1  1  It n-  rs  and  n: y.*^elf  ih-.\^  j' ray  :     [ /ood  »j ue^n, 
rt.  joy.  in  Ihi;-  ni'vt  ^r  h;  ttu^  liuly, 
.i.r  laid  nj.  to  niak'.-  p:ir-  nS  liappy. 
y  fall  wytiii  ye  I 

.  Thank  you,  fooj  lord  archbishop  ; 
•r  name.'' 
:i;/.iUih. 
>taud  ui\  lord.—  \TfiC  IClvg  lifrrs  thcc/iflff* 


With  this  klM  take  my  ble.csing  :  (io<l  protect  thee ! 
Into  whose  hands  I  pivc  thy  life. 

(yan.  Amen. 

K.  iUtu  My  noble  po«t«5p*,  ye  have  been  too  pnxlipal : 
T  thank  ye  heartily;  so  vhall'this  lady, 
■^h'-n  .«he  has  so  much  Enplish. 

Cran.  Let  me  speak.  Sir, 
Por  heaven  now  bills  me ;  and  the  words  1  ulti  r 
liet  none  think  haitery,  fi»r  they'll  find  them  truth. 
This  royal  infant,  (heu'ven  still  move  about  her.') 
Thonph  in  her  craille.  yet  now  promises 
rpon  this  land  a  thousand  thousand  blcssinp-t. 
Which  time  shall  brinp  to  rijiene^.M  :  she  ••hall  l»e 
(Hut  few  now  livinp  can  behold  that  poodne>s> 
A  pattern  to  all  princes  livine  with  her. 
And  all  that  shall  succee<l :  Paba  wa.««  never 
More  covetous  of  wisdom  and  fair  virtu'j 
Than  this  pure  fouI  slmll  he;  all  princjly  praces 
That  mould  up  such  a  mi^rhty  picee  vl*  this  i.si 
With  all  tho  virtue.^  that  attend  the  pood. 
Shall  still  he  donbh-d  on  her;  truth  shall  nnrse  her, 
Holy  and  heavenly  thoughts  still  counsel  her: 
She  shall  he  loved  ami  fear'd  :  her  own  shall  ble.ss  her ; 
Her  foes  shake  like  a  field  of  heatcn  corn, 
And  haup  their  heads  with  sorrow:  po.Ml  grows  w>ih 
In  her  days  every  man  ••liall  eat  in  safety  [her; 

Under  his"  own  \  ine.  what  he  plants ;  and  sinp 
The  merry  sonps  of  peace  to  all  his  nviphl>ours  : 
God  shall  be  truly  known ;  and  tlio-ie  alniut  her 
I-Yom  her  sliall  njail  the  jierfect  ways  of  h««nour. 
And  by  those  cLiim  their  Rreatne^|^,  not  by  Jdood. 
Nor  shall  this  peace  sleeji  with  her:  biJt  a.^  when 
The  binl  of  wonder  dies,  the  maiden  jihoMilx, 
Her  ashes  new  create  another  heir, 
As  preat  in  udmiration  as  hersi  If ; 
^o  siudl  sIjo  leave  her  ble.»!-?edn<'S8  to  one 
(When  heaven  shall  call  her  from  this  rhmd  f;f  dark- 
Who,  from  the  sacretl  n.^ihes  of  her  honour,  [n(.&.4) 

Sliall  sLir-like  rise,  a-  preat  In  fame  n.«>  she  Mas, 
An-l  8o  stand  IWd;  jteace.  plenty,  love,  truth,  terror, 
That  were  the  servants  to  tl'>  eho>en  infant, 
Shall  then  b«»  his,  and  like  a  \ine  prow  to  him ; 
Wherever  the  bripht  sun  of  h'-aven  shall  .»-h!ne. 
His  honour  and  th"  pri  atn'S.*.  of  his  nam»* 
Shall  be,  and  make  n^vv  nations:  he  shall  flouri.-<h. 
And,  like  a  mountain  cdar.  reach  hi.'^  hnniches 
To  all  the  plains  al»->ui  him  :    our  children's  children 
Shall  see  Uii>,  and  bless  he:i\en, 

A'.  //i».  Thou  sifUk'-SJ  wonder.-!. 

Crnn.   She  shall  l»e,  to  the  happiness  or  KuKland, 
An  aved  i'rincei*s  :  many  day.-,  shall  see  }n  r, 
And  yit  no  day  withom  a  d-.^d  to  crnwn  ji. 
WiMild  I  had  known  no  muiel  l.-ut  she  mu^t  di'', 
She  mu.st.  the  saints  mu-.t  have  her, — yet  u  virpin  ; 
A  most  unspotted  lily  .shall  she  i>as.s 
To  the  prounil,  and  all  the  world  shall  mourn  her. 

A',  //en.  (>  lord  archbishop. 
Thou  hast  made  me  now  a  man !  never,  before 
This  luip|)y  child,  tlid  1  jret  auythinp; 
This  onicle  of  comfort  has  >•»  pleu.-.ed  me. 
That  when  1  am  in  h«-aven  I  shall  di  Mie 
To  see  what  this  child  do.  -,  and  pr.ii.-e  my  Maker.— 
I  thank  ye  all.     To  mmi.  my  pood  h-rd  mayor. 
And  your  pood  breiluen.  I  am  nimii  bi-holdi  n  : 
1  have  received  much  hon"ur  by  \o\\t  i«rcsence, 
.\nd  ye  shall  find  me  thankful. — Lead  the  way.  lovil.-i . 
Ye  must  all  see  the  «jue<'n,  and  she  must  liiank  ye 
She  will  be  sick  el.-fc.     Th!.««  day.  no  man  think 
He  has  business  at  hisi  liou^e  :  for  all  shall  stjiv : 


This  little  ono  sball  make  it  holidav. 


;  Ex  wn{. 


Ll'lLOUUi:. 

'Tis  ten  to  one.  thi.^  ]day  can  never  jdease 
All  that  are  here  :  .*ionie  com'*  to  take  their  itise. 
.Vii'l  i-lecp  an  act  or  two  :  but  tho.^e,  w^.  fvjir. 
We  have  friphted  with  our  trumpet.^  :  so,  'it-*  eh-  ir 
T'ny'll  say   lis  nau;;ht :  others  to  hear  the  city 
.Vhused  e\-.remely.  and  to  cry, — "That's  witty!" 
Which  wc  have  ii"t  done  neither:  that,  I  fear, 
All  the  exi)ected  v<"od  we  are  like  to  hear 
Tor  this  play  at  tiiis  time,  is  only  in 
The  merciful  con^lructi'  n  ofpooil  women  ; 
Jf'or  buch  a  one  av«-  shew'd  them  ;  if  they  smtle 
And  say  'twill  do,  I  know  withm  a  wh;le 
All  the  l>e.«t  m«:n  :ire  oui-s  ;  for  'ti«.  ill  haj). 
If  thiy  hold  \\lien  llieir  ladiei  bid  them  clap. 
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TROILUS   AND    CRESSIDA. 


>  hit  Sons. 


PfttiM,  King  of  Troy, 
Hectoe,        \ 
TmoiLCS,       i 
PAWg,  V ; 

DlIPHOBCS,    I 
HILKNU8,       / 

S5S!^E,  }  ^'^^^^  Commandrrt. 

GiLCHAS,  a  Trojan  Priat,  taking  part  teitk  the  Greeks, 

Paxdibus,  Uncif  to  Cressida. 

Maeoabklox,  a  Bastard  Son  o/Vriim. 

AOAXEMNOX.  the  Grecian  GeneraJI. 

Mbxelaus,  hU  Brother. 

AcHn.L£»,  J  Qrcoian  Cvmmandcrs. 


DBAMATIS   PERSON^. 

Ultssbs,      \ 
Nbstob,        f 


pIOMKDBS,      C 


Grecian  Comw^nden, 


Patboclus,  , 

THEBS1TB9,  a  deformed  and  9currHou$  Grecint 
Alkxajtobb,  Servant  to  Cbbssioa.     Seoaat  to 
Lus;  Senraat  to  Pabis;  Sen-ant  to  Dioxeb 

IIelbb,  Tri/<!  to  Mutblaus. 

AXDROMACHE,    Wife  to  UbCTOB. 

Cas8ami)Ba,  DauifhUr  to  Pbiam  ;  a  PropkeSea. 
i^KUtiSWX,  Daughter  to  CxhcuAS. 


Trojan  and  GreeJt  Soldiers,  and  Attendsabi. 
SCENE,— Tbot,  and  the  Grecian  Camp  be/ore  it. 


PROLOGUE. 

In  Troy,  there  lies  the  scene.    From  isles  of  Greece 

The  princes  orguloos,  their  high  blood  chafed, 

Have  to  the  port  of  Athens  sent  their  ships, 

Fraarht  with  the  ministers  and  instruments 

Of  cm  :\  war :  sixtj  and  nine,  that  wore 

Their  crowncts  regal,  flrom  the  Athenian  bay 

Put  forth  toward  Phrjrgia :  and  their  vow  is  made 

To  ransack  Troy :  within  whose  strong  immures 

The  ravish'd  Helen,  Mcnclaus'  queen, 

With  wanton  Paris  sleeps ;  and  that's  the  quarrel. 

To  Tenedos  they  come  ; 

And  the  deep-drawing  barks  do  there  disgorge 

Their  warlike  fraughtage :  now  on  Dardan  plains 

The  fresh  and  yet  unbrui.sH  Greeks  do  pitch 

Their  brave  pavilions:  Prium's  six-ga.ed  city, 

Dardan,  and  Tymbria,  I  lias,  Chctas,  Trojan, 

And  Antenorides,  with  massy  staples, 

And  corre^fponsivc  aud  fulfilling  l>oIts, 

S^err  up  the  sous  of  Troy. 

Now  expectation,  tickling  skittish  spirits 

On  one  and  other  side,  Trojan  and  Greek, 

Sets  all  on  hazard :— and  hither  am  I  cou  • 

A  prologue  arm'd, — ^but  not  in  confidence 

Of  author's  pen  or  actor's  voice ;  but  suite 

In  like  conditions  as  our  argument, — 

To  tell  you,  fair  beholders,  that  our  i)lny 

Leaps  o'er  the  vaunt  and  firstlings  of  thoso  broils, 

'Ginning  in  the  midille ;  starting  thence  away 

To  what  may  be  digested  in  a  play. 

Like,  or  find  fault ;  do  as  your  pleasures  are ; 

Kow  good,  or  bad,  'tis  but  the  cluince  ot  wur. 


ACT  I. 
?ciU(K  I.— Troy.     Br/ore  Peiau's  Palace. 

Enter  Tboilus  armed,  and  PAXDARUti. 

Tro.  Call  here  my  varlct,  1  '11  unarm  again : 
Why  should  I  war  without  the  wall.-*  of  Troy, 
'Hiat  find  such  cruel  l>atlle  here  within^ 
Each  Trojan  that  is  master  of  his  heart, 
Let  him  to  field ;  Troiius.  alas !  liath  none. 

Pan.  %ViU  this  gear  ne'er  be  mended  ?         [strength, 

Tro.    The  Greeks  are  strong,  and  skilful  to  their 
Fierce  to  tlieir  skill,  aud  to  their  fierceness  valUiut ; 
But  I  am  weaker  than  a  woman's  tear, 
Tamer  than  sleep,  fonder  than  ignorance ; 
Less  valiant  than  the  virgin  in  the  night, 
And  skill-less  as  unpractised  infancy. 

Pan,  Well,  I  have  told  you  enough  of  this :  for  my 
part.  I'll  not  meddle  nor  make  no  further.  He  tliac 
will  have  a  cake  out  of  the  wheat  must  tarry  the  grind- 
ing. 

Tro.  Have  I  not  tarried  f 

Pan.  Ay,  the  grinding ;  but  you  must  tany  the  bolt- 
ing. 

Tro.  Have  I  not  tarried? 

Pan.  Ay,  the  bolting;  but  you  must  tarry  the  leaven- 
ing. 

fro.  sun  hftTc  I  tarried. 


Pan.   Ay,  to  the  leavening:  hut  here's  vet  i 

i  word  •♦hereafter."  the  kneading,  the  making  of  the 

'  the  heating  of  the  oven,  and  the  baking;  nav,  you 

I  stay  the  cooling  too,  or  you  may  chance  to'  bora 

lips. 

Tro.  Patience  herself,  what  goddess  e'er  she  bf, 
Doth  les.wr  blench  at  sufferance  than  I  do. 
At  Priam's  royal  table  do  I  sit ; 
And  when  fair  Cressid  comes  into  my  thoughts.— 
So,  traitor  .'—when  she  comes !— When  is  she  then* 
Pan.  Well,  she  looked  yesternight  fairer  than  e 
saw  her  look,  or  any  woman  else. 

Tro.  I  was  about  to  tell  thee,— when  my  heart, 
As  wedgM  with  a  sigh,  would  rive  in  tnuin, 
Lest  Hector  or  my  father  should  i>vrceive  me, 
I  have  (as  when  the  sun  doth  light  a  stormi 
Buried  this  sigh  in  wrinkle  of  a  smile : 
But  sorrow,  that  is  couch'd  in  seeming  gladnen. 
Is  like  tliat  mirth  fate  turns  to  sudden  saduesa 

Pan.  An  her  hair  wci-e  not  somewliat  darker  1 

Helen's,  (well,  go  to.)  tlieri-  were  no  more  ctHnpv 

between  the  women.— but,  for  my  part,  she  Is  myl 

.  woman ;  I  would  not,  as  they  term  it.  pmise  h^y,- 

;  I  would  somebody  had  heard  her  talk  yesterday. 

'  did.     I  will  not  dispraise  your  sister  Catsandra's 

but— 

Tro.  O  Pnndanis!  I  tell  thee,  PamhiruA.- 
When  I  do  tell  thee  tliere  my  ho^K-s  Ue  drown'd, 
Reply  not  in  how  many  fathoms  deep 
Tliey  lie  inUrench'd.     I  tell  thee,  I  am  mad 
In  Cressid's  love:  thou  answur'st,  she  is  Jair; 
Pour'st  in  the  open  ulcer  of  my  heart 
Her  eyes,  her  hair,  her  cheeks,  her  pair,  her  vo.rr; 
Handiest  in  thy  discourse,  O,  that  her  hand, 
In  who.se  com^tarison  all  whites  are  ink. 
Writing  their  own  reproach ;  to  whose  soft  srizorr 
The  cygnet's  down  is  liarsh.  and  sjiirit  of  sen:<e 
Hard  as  the  paUu  of  ploughman !    This  thou  telPf  1 1 
As  true  thou  tell'st  me,  when  I  say — I  love  her; 
But,  saying  thus,  instead  of  oil  and  balm. 
Thou  lay'st  in  every  gash  that  love  hath  given  me 
The  knife  that  made  it. 

Pan.  I  speak  no  more  tlian  truth. 

7Vo.  Thou  dost  not  speak  so  much. 

Pan.  'Faith,  I  '11  not  meddle  in  t  Let  her  be  a<'  > 
is :  if  she  be  fair,  'tis  tlie  better  for  her ;  an  she  br  b 
she  has  the  mends  in  her  own  hands. 

Tro.  Good  Pandarus !     How  now,  Pandarus ! 

Pan.  I  have  liad  my  labour  for  my  travail ;  ill-thov) 
on  of  her,  and  ill-thought  on  of  you :  gone  between  1 
between,  but  situill  thanks  for  my  labour. 

Tro.  What,  art  tliou  angry,  Pan'darus  *  what,  with  n 

Pan.  Because  she  is  kin  to  me,  therefore  she's  : 
so  fair  as  Heleu  :  an  she  were  not  kin  to  me,  she  wo 
be  as  fair  on  Friday  as  Heleu  is  on  Sundav.  But  w, 
care  If  I  caie  uo't  an  she  were  a  bUckni-moor; 
all  one  to  me. 

Tro.  Say  I  she  is  not  fair? 

Pan.  I  do  not  care  whether  you  do  orno.  Sit' 
fool  to  stay  behiiuF  her  father;  let  her  to  the  Gree' 
and  so  I'll  tell  her  the  next  tim«  I  see  her:  for 
part,  1  'II  meddle  nor  make  no  more  in  the  natter. 

Tro.  Pandarus,— 

Pan,  Not  I.  • 
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Pandarufl,— 

Tou,  speak  do  more  to  inc ;  I  will  leare 

it,  and  there  nu  cn'l. 

(£xi7  PANDAKrs.  An  alarum. 
,  you  ungracious  clumounil  peace,  rude 
inds ! 

\  sides !    Ht'loD  must  needs  be  fair 
our  blood  you  daily  pnint  her  thui. 
t  upon  this  a)')niment ; 
.•ed  a  subject  for  my  Rword. 
s — O  po<l«»,  how  do  you  i»lH;;m'  mcf 
II?  to  Cros«iid  but  by  Pandar; 
ittoliy  til  b*"  troo'd  to  woo 
bboni-chaste  a?ain«t  all  suit, 
llo.  fur  thy  I)}i]>lintr*s  love, 
I  is,  what  Pandar.  and  what  we? 
lilia :  th»?rv  she  lie;*,  a  pearl : 

Ilium  and  where  hhe  resides 
'd  the  wild  and  wnnderinp  flood  : 
merchant ;  ami  this  yailinjr  Pan»l:ir. 

hope,  our  convoy,  and  our  Iwrk. 

Alaruui.     Knter  ;;Exkah. 
now.  ].rinr(;  Tniiliis!  wherefore  not  afleld? 
ise  not  there  ;  this  womtan's  answer  .sorta, 
h  it  is  to  ))e  from  thrncc. 
-tn-.M-*.  frt»m  th-  fli-M  to-<!ay? 
t  Pah-*  \*  ri'turncd  home,  and  hurt, 
liom,  ."UnraN? 
la^.  by  Mouel.iu.i. 

*ari.s  blet"*! :  'lis  but  a  scar  to  scorn  ; 
il  with  M'-nelaus'  horn.  [Alnntm. 

k,  what  j.'()o<l  sport  is  out  of  town  to-«layI 
rat  home,  if  "  woidd  I  mipht"  were  '•  may." — 
.lort  abroati ;— are  you  bound  thither? 
ill  swift  haste. 
:•.  go  we  then  topethcr.  [Exeunt. 

'CK.NB  l\.—Thf.  $amr.    A  Sttfrt. 
'liter  Crfsjuda  and  Alrxi51>er. 
t  wen*  those  went  by? 
;4>n  ll''cuba  and  Helen, 
whither  jro  thf-y? 
to  the  ea.stern  tower, 
t»t  command:)  aa  }>ubj.'ct  all  the  vale 
attle.     Hi'ctor,  whose  patience 
le  flx'd,  to-day  wai  movi-d  : 
Iromache,  and  struck  his  armour-r; 
there  were  husKindry  in  war, 
un  ro*e,  he  wa.-*  harm*ss'd  lijrlit. 
Ii'ld  co.'S  he :  whero  I'very  tlower 
oph«-t.  weep  wluit  it  foresaw 
wrath. 

at  wa-i  hi<»  cause  of  anjrer? 
■  noi.Xi.'  ffocs,  this  :  there  iri  amontr  the  (ifc^ks 
•ojan  bldcxl,  nei>hew  to  Ileotur ; 
m  iVJax. 

k1  :  and  what  of  him  ? 
«ry  say  he  is  a  vt.'ry  man  iicr  tf, 
alon«\ 

rlo  all  men  ;  unK-ss  they  are  drunk,  rick,  or 
s. 

s  man,  lady,  liath  roblv'd  many  beastsi  of 
alar  ad<litioni  ;  hi>  is  as  valiant  as  the  lion, 
tho  iH-ar,  slow  as  the  elephant :  a  man  Into 
Pf  hath  so  iTowdt'd  humours,  that  his  valour 
nto  folly,  his  folly  sauceil  with  di.'icrction : 
>  man  huth  a  virtue  tliat  he  Iwth  not  n 
nor  any  niun  an  att'iint  but  he  carried  some 
he  i".  melancholy  without  cause,  and  merry 
hair:  h>>  hath  the  Joints  of  every  thinff ;  but 
}to  out  of  joint,  ttuit  h«;  is  a  pouty  Briareiv. 
^  and  no  u.-e;  or  purblind  Ar|,'U."<,  all  eye* 
t. 

how  should  this  man,  tliat  nuikes  me  smile, 
3r  aufrry  ? 

ey  Sity,  he  yesteniay  coj>rd  Hector  In  the 
»>truck  him  down;  the  disdain  and  >hanie 
ith  ever   i»ince    kei>t    Hector    fastiui?  and 

Enter  Paxd-IRIs. 
.o  comes  here? 
.dam,  your  uncle  Paudarux. 
'tor's  a  fmllant  man. 
may  be  in  the  world,  ladv. 
lat's  that?  what's  that?  ' 
Dd  morrow,  uncle  Pandarus. 
od   morrow,  cousin  Cressid:  what  do  yoii 
lood  morrow,    Alexander.— Huw    do   you. 
Then  were  you  at  lUumr 


Cra.  This  morning,  uncle. 

Pan.  What  were  you  talking  of  when  I  came  ?  Waa 
Hector  armed  and  pone  ere  yc  came  to  Hlum  ?  Helen 
waa  not  up,  was  she? 

Crts.  Hector  was  pone;  but  Helen  was  not  np. 

Fan.  Fen  so ;  Hector  was  stirring  early. 

Cret.  That  were  we  talking  of,  and  of  his  anger. 

Pan.  Was  he  ancry? 

CVei.  So  ho  says  here. 

Pan.  True,  he  was  so ;  I  know  the  cause  too ;  he'll 
lay  aliout  him  to-day,  I  can  tell  them  that :  and  tliere  is 
Troilus  will  not  come  far  behind  him ;  let  them  take 
heed  of  Troilus ;  I  can  tell  them  that  too. 

(?reM.  What,  is  he  angry  too  ? 

Pan.  Who,  Troilus  ?  Troilus  Is  the  better  man  of  the 
two. 

Crtt.  O  Jupiter  I  there's  no  comparison. 

Pun.  What,  not  between  Troilus  and  Hector?  Do 
you  know  a  man  if  you  see  him? 

Vrf*.  Ay  ;  if  ever  1  saw  him  before,  and  knew  him. 

Pan.  Well,  I  say  Troilus  is  Troilus. 

On.  Then  you  say  as  1  say ;  for  I  am  sure  he  is  act 
Hector. 

Pan.  No,  nor  Hector  is  not  Troilus,  In  some  degrees. 

Vrt*.  'Tia  just  to  each  of  them  :  he  is  himself. 

Pan,  Himself?  Ahis,  ])oor  Troilus  1  I  would  he 
were, — 

Cret.  So  he  Is. 

Pan.  —'Condition,  I  had  gone  barefoot  to  India. 

Cres.  He  is  not  Hector. 

Pan.  Himself?  no,  he's  not  himself :—'woaId  'a 
were  himself!  Well,  the  pnls  arc  above;  time  must 
friend,  or  end.  Well.  Troilu.s  well.— 1  would  my  heart 
were  in  her  body  I— No,  Hector  b)  not  a  lietter  man 
than  Troilus. 

(Vet.  Kxcuse  mc. 

Pan.  He  is  elder. 

i*r€*.  Pardon  me.  pardon  mc. 

Pan.  The  other's  not  come  to't;  yon  shall  tell  me 
another  tale  when  the  other 's  come  to 't.  Huctor  shall 
not  have  his  wit  this  year. 

Cret.  Ho  shall  not  need  it,  if  he  hare  his  own. 

Pan.  Nor  his  qualities  ;— 

Crts.  No  matter. 

Pan.  Nor  his  beauty. 

Cres.  'Twould  not  I>ecome  him  ;  his  own's  better. 

Pan.  You  liave  no  Judirment,  niece:  Helen  herself 
swore  the  other  ilay  that  Troilus,  for  a  brown  favour, 
(for  so  'tis,  I  must  confess,; — not  brown  neither. 

0<t.  No,  but  brown. 

Pan.  'Faitli,  to  say  truth,  brown  and  not  brown. 

Cret.  To  say  the  truUi,  true  and  not  true. 

Pan,  8he  praitK-d  his  complexion  above  Paris. 

Cret.  WhT,  Paris  lutth  colour  enough. 

Pan.  So  he  Iws. 

VreM.   Then  Troilus  should  have  too  much:  if  site 

K raised  him  alx)ve,  his  complexion  is  higher  than  his; 
e  having  colour  enough,  and  the  other  higher.  Is  too 
flaming  a  praise  for  a  goo<l  complexion.  I  had  as  lief 
Helen's  golden  tongue  had  commended  Troilus  for  a 
copper  nose. 

Pan.  I  swear  to  yon,  I  think  Helen  lores  him  better 
than  Paris. 

^V«.  Then  she's  a  merry  Creek,  IndeiMl. 

Pan.  Nay,  I  am  sure  she  does.  She  came  to  him  the 
other  day  into  the  compasse<l  window,— and,  you  know, 
he  has  not  past  three  or  four  hairs  on  his  chin. 

Cren.  Tndeed,  a  tai>ster's  arithmetic  may  soon  Ining 
his  particuhurs  therein  to  a  total. 

Pan.  Why.  he  is  very  young :  and  yet  will  he,  with- 
In  three  pounil,  lift  as  much  as  his  brother  Hector. 

Crrt.  Is  he  so  young  a  man,  and  so  old  a  lifter? 

Pan.  But,  to  prove  to  yon  that  Helen  loves  him ; — 
she  cume  and  puts  me  her  white  hand  to  hhi  cloven 
chin,— 

(*reK.  Juno  Imre  mercy  ! — How  camn  It  dor  en  ? 

Pan.  Why.  you  know,  'tis  dimpled:  I  think  his 
smiling  becomes  him  better  tlian  any  man  in  ail 
Phrygia. 

f.Vet.  0,  he  smil»>s  valiantly. 

Pan.  Docs  he  not? 

(Vm.  O  yes,  an  'twere  a  cl<»ud  In  autumn. 

Pan.  Wuy.  go  to  then :  but  to  ]trove  to  you  that 
Helen  lores  Troilus,- 

CVei:  Troilus  will  stand  to  the  proof.  If  you'll  prore 
it  so. 

Pan.  Troilus!  why.  he  e$iteems  her  no  more  than  I 
esteem  an  addle  egg. 

Ore*.  If  you  love  an  aildle  ^gg  as  well  as  you  lore  an 
idle  head,  you  would  eat  chickens  I*  the  shell. 

Pan,  I  vaunot  choose  but  laugh,  to  think  how  she 
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tickled  hi.H  chin ; -imlevd,  sbe  bu  a  marveUoiu  white 
hftiirt,  I  must  needs  confess,— 

Ores.  ^Vithout  the  rack. 

ran.  And  she  takes  upon  her  to  spy  a  white  balr  on 
his  chin. 

Crts.  Alns,  poor  chin!  many  a  wnrt  is  richer. 

Pan.  But  there  WHS  such  laughing !— Queen  Hecuba 
lauffhed,  that  her  eyes  mn  o'er. 

('res.  With  mill-stones. 

Pan.  And  Cassandra  lanffhed. 

Ores.  But  there  w.i.'  a  more  tf-mperate  fire  under  the 
pot  of  her  eyes : — did  licr  eyi-s  run  o'er  to.j ; 

Pan.  And  Il'^ctor  hiu^h'^d. 

Cru.  At  wliHt  v»HS  all  thi-i  liiu-/h*M«:? 

Pan.  Marry,  nt  the  white  l:i  r  tliit  llulen  s^d' ■]  on 
Troilua*  chin. 

Crct.  An't  had  been  a  gre-ii  hair,  I  Bh-'u!'!  have 
laujilud  too. 

f^an.  Thi-y  lauphed  not  so  much  at  the  hair  :■  ■!  at  his 
prt'tty  KHvAvT. 

(^es.  What  wa«  li:.^  anwj-r? 

Pan.  Quoth  she,  »•  Ili^ro'.*.  but  on;«-anJ-flfty  hair?  on 
your  chin,  and  om;  of  th«m  is  while." 

Ores.  This  i>  hrr  •jivslion. 

Pan.  That 's  tru'* ;  ninki-  no  (piestion  of  that.  "One- 
and-tifty  hair-:."  jjuoth  In*,  "and  ont?  white:  that  whitf 
hair  i<*  my  fjitlur.  and  all  the  rr.-^i  ar>»  hi.-*  «ons." 
"Jupiter!"  naoth  ^hc  "which '»f  tht-ie  hairs)  i.s  Par.s, 
luy  lui^lMiudr"  "The  forki'«l  one,"  (luotli  hi*;  ''phiik 
it  out  and  give  it  him."  Hut  tln-n*  was  .«.uch  laujrhiui,'! 
and  Helen  so  hlushrd.  anil  I'.iris  so  chafed,  and  all  the 
rest  BO  Uiughed,  that  it  passt d. 

Crf*.  So  let  it  now;  Ibr  it  ha**  been  a  great  while 
going  by. 

Pan.  Wrll,  couiiin.  1  ti«ld  \oii  a  tiling  ye.<tcrday; 
think  on 't.  '  • 

Crff.  So  I  do. 

J'an.  I'll  lit'  Mvnrn  'tis  true:  he  v.^M  weep  you,  uu 
'twt-re  a  man  horn  in  Aj-ril. 

f>M.  .Xn'l  I'll  .^jring  up  in  ]ji«f  t-ar.<,  an  'twere  a 
nt-tth"  agiin-t  .Ma\.  [^1  relnnt  *omti'M. 

Pan.  Hark!  thVy  are  coming  from  the  field:  sliall 
we  .^itand  nj*  lifre.  antl  s«  *»  them,  ."n  they  p:iss  toward 
ilium?  iioml  nii.'Cc,  do  ;  .swttt  niece  ('i-ea-iida. 

f  Vr-f.  At  jour  I'l-Ji'iip'. 

Pan.  Here.  Inn* :  hen*  's  an  excellj^nt  place ;  Ihto 
we  may  s.e«^  uui.'.t  l.r.ively:  1  "11  tell  you  th-m  all  liv 
their  nam»3  as  they  piub  hy:  but  mal'k  Tr.iila^  uhme 
the  rist. 

J'SFA*;  }'(i.<stjs  over  the  stug'^. 

f'rrs.  J^poak  nut  .^o  loud. 

J\in.  That^^  .+'in''U"«.  I.h  not  that  a  bnive  man?  lu*> 
one  t»r  the  liowrrs  or  Troy,  1  can  tell  you.  JJut  mark. 
Troilu«  ;  you  .•^lIHll  see  anon. 

CriJ!.  \\lio's  that? 

AvTKNOR  pawjf  orrr. 
'  Pan.  Tliafs  Antenor:  h.;  ha.s  a  shrewd  wit,  I  can 
tell  y<»u ;  ami  he'.s  a  man  pood  enough ;  he's  oue  u'  the 
jjouuili.'st  judgments  in  Troy,  wha'.oiver,  and  a  proper 
man  of  iH.r.Min.— W'h'.'n  ci»ni«s  Tro.lus?  -I  11  hhvw  you 
Troiht:i  auun  ;  if  he  sue  me,  you  .sltallftt-ehim  nod  utm<:. 

(VeK.  Will  he  gi^e  you  the  uod? 

Pan.  You  shall  see. 

Cre:t.  If  he  do,  the  rich  shall  have  uion*. 

Hectoe  j)a«c»  over. 

J'an.  That  *s  Hector,  that,  that  look  you,  that ;  there 's 
a  fellow!— Go  thy  way,  llectt)r:  -th(;ri''8  a  brave  man, 
niece. — 0  brave  IT«'i'or:  — Look  hi>w  he  look»I  there'> 
a  countenance  •  >'t  not  a  bru\e  m.ui? 

rrat.  O.  a  trave  man! 

Pan.  Is'a  not?  It  does  a  man's  h»art  good.— Ijook 
you  what  hacks  are  on  his  htlinvt !  look  you  yonder,  do 
vou  see?  look  yon  th.-n*!  Tluiv's  no  j.istiug  :  th«.re"» 
laying  on;  take't  olT  who  will,  us  titey  say:  theru  be 
backa l 

Cres.  Ik-  those  with  swords? 

Pan.  Swords?  anythiii;.',  hf  cares  not:  an  the  devil 
come  to  him,  it's  all  one.  By  (iod'd  lid,  it  doi.s  oni 's 
heart  good.— Yonder  comes  Tari-s  yonder  comes  Tari^: 
look  yc  yonder,  ui«fe. 

Pari?  jmffx  o>v7". 
Is't  not  a  g:illaiit  man.  too.  is't  not*  — Why,  this  is 
bravo  now.  -Who  :<aid  h-  cann^  home  hurt  to-^lay? 
he'{<  not  hurt:  why.  this  will  dvi  Ili.K-n'>  heart  good 
now.  11a!  would  1  could  »co  Troilu.<*  now!— }(m  shall 
kee  Troiliis  anon. 
Crci.  Who's  that? 

llKLZai- a  pa Sirx  Ol'cr. 
Pan.  Th.nt's  Hel-nus.     I  niHrv«-l  where  Troilus  I:*  :— 


that's  Helenus;— I  think  he  went  not  fecth  l»-4af : 

that's  Helenus. 

Ores.  Can  Helenas  fight,  nncle? 

Pan.  Helenus?  no;— yeB,  he '11  fight  indifferent  w« 
— I  marvel  where  Troilus  i» !— Hark ! — do  yon  not  hi 
the  people  cry,  Troilus?— Helenus  is  a  prie<t. 

Crat.  What  sneaking  fellow  comes  yonder? 

Troilus  pauei  over. 

I'an.  Where?  yonder?  Uiat'a  Deipbobus: — tU  Tr 
his!  there's  a  man,  niece !— Hem  I  — Brave  Troilu 
the  prince  of  chivalry  I 

Crfs.  Peace,  for  shame,  peace  I 

I'an.  Mark  him;  note  him ;— O  brave  TroUiu! 
look  well  upon  him,  niece ;  look  you,  huw  his  sword 
bloodied,  and  his  helm  more  hack'd  than  llector 
and  how  he  looks,  and  how  he  |:oes: — O  ailmiral 
youth!  he  ne'er  saw  threc-and-tweuty. — Go  thy  vi 
Troilus,  go  thy  way.  Had  1  a  sister  were  a  grace,  o; 
daughter  a  goddesA,  he  should  tike  Ids  choice  Oa 
niirabh'  niau !  Paris  ?— Paris  is  dirt  to  lum  ;  and,  1  vi 
rant,  Helen,  to  change,  would  give  an  eye  to  IkwL 

i^urces  pan  over  tht  stage. 

Crejt.  Here  come  more. 

J'an.  Assos,  fools,  dults!  chaff  aiid  bran,  chaff  ai 
bnm  :  porridge  after  meat!- 1  could  live  and  die  P  (1 
eye»  of  Troilus.— Ne'er  look,  ne'er  look  ;  the  eagles  a 
gone;  crows  and  daw.s  crows  and  daw. 4!  I  had  ntb 
lie  such  a  man  as  Troilus,  than  Agamemnon  and  < 
(Jreecc. 

Cres.  There  Is  among  the  Greeks  Achilles ;  a  bett 
man  than  Troilus. 

Pan.  Achilles!  a  drayman,  a  porter,  a  very  camid 

Cres.  Well,  well. 

Pan.  Wcdl,  well!— "Why,  have  you  any  diKcretioc 
have  you  any  eyes?    Do  you  know  wluii  a  mas  is? 
not  birth,   beauty,   good   shajic.   discourse,   manhoo 
learning,  gentleness,  virtue,  youth,  liberality,  andsst 
like,  the  spice  and  i*alt  that  .season  a  man? 

Crfs  Ay,  a  miuced  uuui :  ami  tlien  to  be  tiake<l  vit 
no  date  in  the  pie. — for  then  the  man's  date  is  out. 

Pan.  You^re  such  a  woman!  one  knows  not  at  vh: 
ward  you  lie. 

Cr(.<.  Vytjix  my  back,  to  tlefond  my  hclly ;  upon  r 
wit,  to  delenil  my  wdes;  uyxiu  my  secrecy,  tu  defck 
mine  hon<\sty ;  my  nia.sk,  to  defend  my  b>-aiaty :  Vi 
you.  to  defend  all  these:  and  at  all  these  wards  lb 
at  a  thousjind  watches. 

J'an.  Say  one  of  your  watches. 

era.  Nay,  I'll  watch  you  tor  that;  and  that 'i  en 
of  the  chiefest  of  them  too :  if  I  cannot  ward  vb: 
would  not  have  hit,  I  can  watch  you  for  telllAg  h«f 
took  the  blow ;  unless  it  swell  pa^t  hiiUn^,  and  th*n 
i^i  pa.^t  watching. 

J'an.  You  are  such  another ! 

Eiitfr  Taoii-rs'  Boy. 

Jioy.  Sir.  my  lord  would  instantly 'speak  «ich  ygtt. 

J'an.  Wherl'f 

Jifiy.  At  your  own  house;  there  he  unanuj  hia. 

J'an.  Gooil  l»oy,  tell  him  1  come —  [i'.n^BJ* 

I  doubt  he  be  hurt- Fare  ye  w  ell.  frood  niecr. 

f'rejt.  Adieu,  uncle. 

J*an.  I  '11  bo  with  you,  niece,  by  and  by. 

Tret.  To  bring,  uncle. 

J^an.  Ay,  a  token  from  Troilus. 

t'ret.  By  the  same  token— you  are  a  bawd— 

[Ex:tPumu.' 
WonU,  TOWS,  priefr,  tears,  and  lore's  full  sacriAce. 
He  offers  in  another's  enterprise : 
Itut  more  in  I'roilu.s  thousand  fold  I  sec 
Thau  in  the  glas4  of  Pandai'a  praise  may  he : 
Yet  hold  I  off.     Women  are  angels,  wooing: 
Things  won  are  done,  joy's  soul  lies  in  the  do:D|: 
That  she  bvlovt  d  knowsi  naught  that  knows  not  tkii  " 
Men  prize  the  thing  ungain'd  mort*  than  it  is: 
That  she  was  never  yi-t.  that  ever  knew 
liOvc  got  so  sw  eet  ai'  when  desire  did  sue : 
Therefore  this  maxim  out  of  love  1  teach. — 
Achieved,  men  us  command ;  ungain'tl,  heflrech : 
Then  though  my  heart's  content  tirm  love  dotb  brtr 
Nothing  of  that  shall  from  mine  eyes  appear        [l^  ■ 

ScicNK  III.— TAsUrocian  Camp.    B^ort  AfliHiati^- 
TenL 

Trumpets.    Enter  Aqamewoh,  Nsmok,  VltuU 

Mui£ijLi;s»  and  others. 
Agam.  Princes, 
Wluit  grief  hath  set  the  janndice  on  your  ckcckk? 
The  ample  proposition,  that  hope  makes 
I  in  all  de>igus  begun  on  earth  below, 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


.] 


TBOILU:^  ANP  CES^IDA. 


4ir» 


e  promised  largeac» :  checks  and  di^utei** 

le  Teins  of  actjonj  highe»t  reur'd : 

by  the  conflux  of  m'-etiiiK  «ij», 

>o^iid  piiiK,  and  (iiV).Tt  ]hs  >:raln 

d  trrant  from  bis  course  of  growili. 

cs,  is  it  inntti  r  ncvi  to  us 

im:?  >liort  of  our  s;ii>|  o?c  so  far. 

•  scvon  vi-ars'  .sie;:i.'.  }A  Troy  walla  ktaud  ; 
actioii  ihat  lu>tli  ;,'(tu-.:  bi-foro, 

e  havo  record.  tr;:il  did  draw 
Iiwurt.  lif't  ans\vi.r:iih'  t!"'  '•'■m. 
inbodii-d  fi^-urr  of  I'nc  thouKht 
"t  !iuriui«J  il  ^hajv.     AN  hy  th-.n,  vou  princ*^^, 
Ih  clucks  al.a.-h'd  \n\\nh\  our  \*<'k\>  ; 
thcni  "-haim-i,  whiih  :in\  indeed,  ii.iii;:lit  lUe 
otra<:ti\i'-  tri;il>  of  -^v  at  Jovr, 
rsifativo  coii.stanc-y  in  ni'.-ii  ? 
.s<i  of  wli.cli  nittil  is  not  fi>und 
's  lovf ;  tor  th.n  i\i>>  Imld  and  co'.v;;rd. 
ind  fool,  the  art  SI  and  unri-ad, 
ind  i^oft.  s<"».'m  all  aflind  ami  kin  . 
;  wind  and  ti.nii>   ^t  of  lur  fruwn, 
a.  with  a  broad  iMid  jio-.v?  rfid  f.m 
all.  winnows  lllo  K^rht  :i\v:»y  ; 
hath  nia;-.-.  or  iua:t  r  bv  i;^.lf 
in  virtue,  and  unmin.::l(il. 
ith  due  'ilisirvanc-.-  of  thy  jjodLki-  ».-;it. 
m'.ninon,  Ni.'-'-or  >hail  apj-iy 
vkor.l-*.     In  tlu-  rejirooi  of  eliuiui- 
•\i\:  proof  ol  uiiU  ;  thi-  sea  b.  iu^r  >nuM>th. 
,•  shallov.  bauble  boats  dare  siil 
j>atU'nt  l<r<;a>l.  uuikiuj:  their  way 
:•  ol  nobler  bulk  .' 

•  runian  Jk-r'-a.^  i-n:-!-  rnr.1;:" 

•  Th-ti.-.  and,  annn.  b.;ho!d 

r-rdib'd  bjirk  thmuuh  li.juid  niuimtain.'i  cut. 
In.twceu  the  two  nioi^t  cliuunt>, 

u.s"  lior>e :  wlure«i  tlun  tin-  saucy  bi«t. 
!ik  untiuiberM  '■id.  .->  but  es*  n  n<»w 

irr«:jln  >>'/  <':tli  r  to  harbour  ii-il. 

to.isi  f.-r  Ntj  t-ui-.      V.-.-rii  -'» 
irV  show  ami  viilour'-  won',  iliviil-' 
of  fnrtun-- :  for.  in  In  r  ray  -.lud  bri)j[htUfs*«, 
hath  m(  re  aunoyau  •;•  by  ilu-  bnxe 
:ie  lij-'-r:  but  wh  n  lb..-  .-iilil'injr  wind 
cibb^  the  kiu'i-,  .  '  kiioM.  .1  o;ik.-..         leoufapo, 

Ib-cl  umbr  -l.a-.ii-.   why.  tlun.   th'-'iliinj:  of 

with  nijre,  with  r.i;.'f  dot';  ^\iin.;>thi.s.'. 

an  a'"i(.nt  tun-.d  in  .-eir->anie  k'-y, 
J  chidinp:  forLune. 
Xcaujenuiun.— 

I  eoniniautbr.  nt  r\e  and  l>one  of  (ir('«'»'. 
ur  nutiil)<Ts.  youX  ami  only  .v.j.!rit, 
the  UMUif.rA  and  the  niiii'i.t  of  all 
shut  u}'.-  h'-ar  what  Tly.-'^t  .^  ^i»eak«. 
1.-  apjh.u-e  and  ai.])robat'on  Uwny.— 

\.- ,To  AoAM.J  iu(.>l  niiirhty  f<»r  thy  ]Uu:e  and 
And  tlnju  nio.-.t  reverend  for  thy  .><tnteli*d-oul 
;<^>thyoar  :  j-e.  l■i,l'^.-   v.jjiih  wcreauch.  |llb*,— 
■uinon  and  tiic  hiind  of  (ir»'ec<> 
Id  up  h;.rh  in  bras> ;  and  such  njfain 
I'lc  \i.'.<i4>r,  haich'd  in  s.lvt^r, 
th  :i  ln»nd  of  air  i-lrong  a.-  the  axletre»' 
h'.-av'jn  rid'.- 1  knii  all  the  (;reeki.«»h  ears 
»cri».ncoil  touj.'ue.  -yet  b't  it  i>h.a>e  l»olli,— 
t,— and  wi.^f, — fi  hear  TTlys>. «,  sji'-ak. 
.Speak,  prine.;  of  Ith.ica ;  and  be  't  of  hit  ex* 
cr  ne(dlffss,  o(  inii»'»rtle.<.s  burden,  [putt 

r  lips,  than  we  are  conJident. 
;k  Thersitcs  op-.s  hi>  nia-tiir  jaw.s. 
h'ar  mu.Nic,  wit.  and  oracle. 
Troy,  yet  uj.on  hi-i  b.iM-;,  luid  been  flown. 
Teat  Hector's  bWord  had  lack'd  u  ma<t-.r. 
»-se  iu-tanees. 

.iliy  of  rule  hath  been  n-.-Jt'lectcd  . 
how  many  (irecian  tents  do  stand 
)oD  this  ]»;ain,  so  many  hollow  fa^;tion^. 
t  the  L'OUvnd  iri  not  like  th"  hive, 
tlip  foM;.'ers  >h;Ul  all  npair, 
ey  i:»  e\pectt;<l?     Decree  bf  in^'  visarded, 
rthiest  shewd  as  fairly  in  the  niaik. 
:ii.-i  theniaelves,  the  jdana.s,  amd  ihii-  ciitre. 
e;;rec,  priority,  and  place. 
courBe,  proportion,  season,  form. 
1  c!i'>iom,  in  all  line  of  onhr: 
rforo  i.s  the  Rlorious  planet.  Sol, 
uiiuence  enthroned  ami  fc]durwl 
e  otlier;  whoi»e  med'cinalde  eye 
he  ill  aspects  of  planets  evil, 
.  like  the  comtuandmeut  of  a  kiu^, 
k,  to  1^00(1  and  bad:  but  wUcq  the  plantia, 


In  evil  mixture,  to  diflorder  wander, 

What  plaprues,  aod  what  portents  I  what  mutloy ! 

What  raging  of  tho  sea !  t<lkaking  of  eartli ! 

Commotion  iu  the  winds!  fright-^,  changes,  horroni, 

Divert  and  crack,  rend  and  dcnicinate 

The  unity  and  married  calm  of  Btatis 

Quite  from  their  fixture  I    0,  when  degree  is  shakcd. 

Which  is  the  Ia«lder  to  all  hifh  designs. 

The  enterprise  is  sick!     How  cnuhl  communities. 

Degrees  in  schools,  and  brotherhoods  m  citici. 

Peaceful  commerce  from  dividablc  .shore", 

The  primoifcnitive  and  due  of  birth, 

Prerogative  of  age,  cmwn?.  fcceptres,  laurels. 

But  by  degree,  stand  in  auth-ntic  i-lace.' 

Take  but  degree  away,  untune  that  -tr.n;:. 

Anil,  hark,  what  di.scord  follows!  e^ch  iliiug  meet* 

In  mere  oppngnaucy  :  the  bounded  water.s 

Should  lift  their  bosoms  higher  than  the  shores, 

And  make  a  .<;op  of  all  this  &-olid  .<r!obe  : 

Strength  should  be  h>rd  of  imbecdity. 

And  the  rudo  son  sliouM  strike  hii  father  dead  : 

Force  Khould  be  right;  or  rjither,  rij^ht  and  wrong 

(  Between  wliose  endle>s  jar  justice  nrsidest 

Should  lose  their  uanies,  and  ^o  should  ju^tice  loo. 

Then  everything  incbides  it.self  in  power, 

Power  into  will,  will  luto  appetite ; 

And  appetite,  a  univer>al  wolf, 

So  doubly  seconded  with  will  and  po^tr. 

Must  maike  perforce  a  univer.>^al  prey, 

And  la«t  eat  up  him.-ielf.     fireat  Agamemnon. 

This  chaos,  when  degree  Is  fullooitj, 

Follows  the  choking. 

And  this  neglecti.)n  of  degree  it  \.-i 

That  by  a  pac  ^oe-*  l)ackward,  with  a  pur]>oa!" 

It  hath  to  climb.     The  general's  di»d;iind 

By  him  one  step  below  ;  he,  by  the  next ; 

That  next,  l)^iim  beneath :  so  every  ftep, 

Kxampletl  bv  the  first  I'ac:  that  i.s  .^iek 

Of  his  siUi)erlor,  grows  to  an  en\  ions  fever 

Of  ji.'ile  and  bloodle?>  emulation: 

And  'tis  this  fe\er  that  k<"eps  Troy  on  foot. 

Not  lur  own  >in  ws.     To  end  a  tale  of  length, 

Troy  in  our  weakness  hf.;;nd  .  no',  in  her  strength. 

Xf-st.  Most  wi.-cly  hath  Tly-s-v-  here  discover'd 
The  fever  whereof  all  <iur  j.owir  is  sick. 

Apam.  The  nature  of  the  aicknejw  found,  Ulys-'es, 
What  is  the  renu'dy? 

rJy.<s.  Thf  great  Achilles,-  -whom  opinion  crovrus 
Tlie  hinew  and  the  forehand  of  our  host,— 
Having  his  ear  full  of  his  airy  fame, 
(Jrows  dainty  of  his  worth,  and  iu  his  tent 
laes  mocking  our  designs :  with  him,  Patroclus. 
Vpou  a  lazy  hcl,  the  livelong  day 
Breaks  gcurril  jests ; 

And  with  ridiculous  and  awkward  action, 
(Which.  .slan«lerer.  he  imitation  calU.) 
lie  pageant''  ua.     Sometime,  great  Agamemuou, 
Tliy  to|)less  deput'ition  he  puts  on; 
Atul,  like  a  strutting  player,   -who-io  conceit 
Lies  in  his  Imniiitring,  and  doth  think  it  rich 
To  hear  the  woo«leu  dialogue  and  sounii 
'Twixt  his  stretch'd  footing  and  the  ."caJToldftfe,— 
Such  todie-pitli'd  au<l  o'er-w rested  seiming 
lie  acts  thy  greatnos  in :  and  wh«-n  he  speakti, 
Tis  like  a  chime  a  meniliu;,';  with  terms  unM|iurv«l, 
Which,  from  the  tongue  of  roaring  Typhon  dropp'U. 
Would  .teem  hyuerboks.     Ai  this  fu.stv  bttUT 
The  large  Achilles,  on  liis  pre.>.sM  U'd  lolling. 
From  his  deep  chest  lauvhs  out  a  loud  applause ; 
Cries,  '•Excellent!— 'ti.«<  AgameuuK-n  ju-it.- 
Now  i)lay  me  Nestor  ;- -hem.  ami  strode  thy  beard. 
As  he,  l>eing  'drest  to  some  oration." 
That's  <loue;--as  near  as  the  exiremest  ends 
Of  I-jimllels ;  as  like  as  Vulcan  and  his  wife: 
Yet  g(>«l  Achiilcs  Ntill  cries,  '•  Kxcell  nt! 
'Tis  Nestor  right  I     Now  ]ilay  Kim  mc  Patroclu*. 
Arming  to  answer  in  a  nijiht  alarm." 
And  then,  forsooth,  the  faint  defects  of  age 
Mu:*tbe  tho  i>ceue  of  mirth  :  to  cough  and  .^pit. 
And  with  a  palsy-fumbling  on  his  ^ori'^et, 
Shake  iu  and  out  the  rivet:- -and  at  tJiis  s].ort 
Sir  Valour  dies;  cries,  "O."— enough,  Palroclus  ;  - 
Or  give  me  ribs  of  .steel !  1  uhall  split  all 
In  ])leasure  of  my  >-pleen.''     And  in  this  fanLIou. 
All  our  abilities,  gIftA,  natures,  shaiK.'s, 
Severuls  and  general.**  of  grace  exact. 
Achievements,  plots,  orders,  preveutlon.s, 
Excitements  to  the  llebl,  or  sfN'Och  for  truce. 
Success  or  los#,  what  is,  or  is  not,  serves 
A.H  Htuff  for  these  two  to  make  luirudoxei. 

Xe^.  And  iu  the  imitation  of  tlie«c  twain 
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(Whonif  as  Ulj^scs  sap,  opinion  crowns 

with  an  imperial  voice)  munj  arc  infect 

AJaix  is  grovrn  self-will'd,  and  bears  his  head 

In  such  a  rein,  in  full  an  pri)ud  a  place 

As  broad  Achilles :  koei>!i  his  tent  like  him  : 

Makes  factious  feasts ;  rails  on  our  state  of  war, 

Bold  as  an  orucle :  and  set*  Tliersites, 

(A  slave  whose  gall  coins  slanders  like  ft  mint,) 

To  match  us  in  comparisons  with  dirt, 

To  weaken  and  discredit  our  exposure. 

How  rank  soever  rounded  in  with  (Uinirer. 

Ulyss.  They  tax  our  policy,  and  call  it  cowardice ; 
Count  wisdom  as  no  member  of  the  war; 
Forcstal  pro^-cience.  and  esteem  no  act 
But  that  or  hand :  tlie  still  and  mental  jmrt^. — 
That  do  contrive  how  many  hands  slmll  strike, 
When  fitness  calls  them  on ;  and  know,  by  mt-.isure 
Of  their  observant  toil,  the  enemies'  weignt,— 
Why,  this  hatli  not  a  liuKcr's  dipnity : 
They  call  tliis  bed-work,  mappery,  closet-war : 
Fo  that  the  ram  that  battent  down  the  wall. 
For  the  great  swin^'  and  rudeness  of  his  poise. 
They  place  before  his  hand  that  made  the  engine : 
Or  those  that  witti  the  finene^^s  of  their  sonls 
By  reason  guide  his  execution. 

Neit.  Let  this  be  granted,  and  Achilles'  horse 
Makes  many  Thetis'  sons.  [Trumjtrt  touniU. 

Agam.  "VMiat  ti-umpet?  look.  McncLaus. 

Men.  From  Troy. 

AqaiA.  Whr*t  would  you  'fore  our  tent  t 

^Jne.  Is  this 
Great  Agamemnon's  tent,  I  pray? 

Agam.  Even  this. 

uEne.  May  one,  tliat  is  a  honild  and  a^rince. 
Do  a  fair  me.«sagc  to  his  kingly  e.irh? 

Agam.  With  surety  stronger  tliun  Achilles'  arm 
'Fore  all  the  Orcekish  head.s,  which  witli  one  voice 
Call  Agamemnon  head  and  genenil. 

A2ne.  Fair  leave  and  large  security.     How  may 
A  stranger  to  tho^e  most  imperial  looks 
Know  tliem  from  eyes  of  other  mortiil^  1 

Agam.  How? 

jEne.  Ay; 
I  ask,  that  1  might  waken  reverence. 
And  bid  the  cheek  be  ready  witli  a  blusli. 
Modest  as  morning  when  she  coldly  rvr  s 
The  youthful  Pha'bu.s: 
Which  is  that  god  in  oflice,  guiding  men? 
Wlileh  is  the  high  and  mighty  Agamemnon? 

Agam.  This  Trojan  scorns  us,  or  the  men  of  Tmy 
Are  ceremonious  courtiers. 

Jinr.  Courtiers  as  free,  as  debonair,  unarm'd. 
As  bending  angels;  that's  their  fiime  in  peace: 
But  when  they  would  seem  soldli'rs,  they  have  galls, 
Good  arms,  strong  joints,  true  swords  :  and  Jove's  ac- 
Nothing  so  full  of  heart.     But  pvacv,  vKneas,  [cord, 

Peace,  Trojan  ;  lay  thy  finger  on  thy  lips! 
The  worthiness  of  praise  distains  his  worth. 
If  that  the  praised  himself  bring  the  praise  forth : 
But  what  the  repining  enemy  commends,  [cends. 

Tliat  breath  fame  follows ;  that  praise,  s<ile  pure,  tran:^- 

Agam.  Sir,  you  of  Troy,  call  you  yourself  .Kneas? 

.d'lne..  Ay.  (ircek,  that  is  my  name. 

Agam.  Wliat's  your  affair.'l  pniy  you? 

^nr.  i*ir,  pardon  ;  'tis  for  Aguniemuon'.-i  ears. 

A  gam.  lie  hears  naught  privately  that  comes  fh)m  Troy. 

AUne.  Nor  I  from  Troy  come  not  to  whimper  him  : 
I  bring  a  tnimpet  to  awake  his  eur : 
To  sot  his  i*enso  on  the  attvntivc  bent. 
And  then  to  speak. 

Agam.  S])eak  frankly  as  the  wind ; 
It  is  not  Agauiemnou's  .sleeping  hour : 
That  thou  slialt  know.  Trojun,  ho  i!>  awake. 
He  tells  thee  so  himself. 

^I^nf.  Trumpet,  blow  louil. 
Send  thy  brass  voice  through  all  these  lazy  tento; 
And  every  fireek  of  mettle,  let  him  knciw 
What  Troy  means  fairly  slull  be  s])Oke  aloud. 


[7'rumpfi  xotiihiU. 
In  Tro 


We  hare,  great  Agamemnon,  here  in  Troy 
A  prince  call'd  Hector.  (Priam  is  his  father,) 
Who  In  this  dull  and  long-continued  truce 
Is  rusty  grown ;  he  bade  me  take  a  tnimi)et, 
And  to  this  purj>ose  speak.— Kings,  princes,  lords 
If  there  be  one  among  the  fair'Ht  of  Greece 
Tluit  holds  his  honour  higher  than  his  ease. 
That  seeks  his  praise  more  than  he  fears  hlB  peril. 
That  knows  his  valour,  and  knows  not  his  fear, 
That  loven  hit  mifllrcM  more  than  in  confemion. 


(With  twant  tows  to  her  oirn  llpt  he  loro.) 

And  dare  avow  her  beaaty  and  her  worth 

In  other  arms  than  hers,— to  him  this  challenfe. 

Hector,  in  view  of  Tmjans  and  of  Greeks^ 

Sluill  make  it  good,  or  do  his  best  to  do  il^ 

He  hath  a  lady,  wiser,  fkirer,  truer, 

Than  ever  Greek  did  compass  in  his  anns ; 

And  will  to-morrow  with  his  trumpet  call. 

Midway  between  j-our  tijnts  and  walls  of  Troy, 

To  rouse  a  (rrecian  that  is  true  in  love : 

If  any  come.  Hector  shall  honour  him ; 

If  none,  he  'II  say  in  Troy,  when  he  retires. 

The  Grecian  dames  arc  sun-btun'd,  and  not  wwth 

The  .«iplinter  of  a  lance.    F.ven  so  much. 

Agam.  This  shall  be  told  our  lovers,  lord  Xuetn; 
If  none  of  them  luive  soul  in  such  a  kimL 
We  left  them  all  at  home :  but  we  are  soldiers : 
And  may  that  soldier  a  mere  recreant  prove 
That  means  not,  hath  not^  or  is  not  in  love .' 
If  then  one  is,  or  hath,  or  means  to  be, 
Tltat  one  meets  Hector ;  if  none  else,  I  am  he. 

Nest.  Tell  him  of  Nestor,  one  that  was  a  maa 
When  Hector's  grandsire  suck'd:  he  is  okl  oov; 
But  if  there  be  not  in  onr  Grecian  host 
One  noble  man  that  hath  one  spark  of  fire 
To  answer  for  his  love,  tell  him  from  me,— 
1  '11  hide  my  silver  beard  in  a  gold  beavc, 
I  And  in  my  vantbrace  put  this  wither'd  bnwa ; 
!  And,  meeting  him,  will  tell  him  that  my  Udy 
<  Was  fairer  tlian  his  grandam,  and  as  cliaste 
•  As  may  be  in  the  world :  his  youth  in  flood. 
'  I'll  prove  this  truth  with  my  three  drop«  of  blood. 
I      ^ne.  Now  heavens  forbid  such  scarcity  of  yonth! 

Uljfss.  Amen. 

Agam.  Fair  lord  .£neas,  let  me  touch  yonr  hand: 
To  our  pavilion  shall  I  lead  you.  Sir. 
Achilles  shall  have  word  of  this  intent : 
So  shall  each  lord  of  Greece,  from  tent  to  tent : 
Yourself  shall  feast  with  us  before  you  go. 
And  find  the  welcome  of  a  noble  foe. 

[Exfunt  all  but  Ult5S>es  ami  Nlhto* 

Ulygt.  Nestor,— 
f  yest.  What  gays  riysses? 

Ulyss.  I  have  a  young  conception  in  my  bnlii. 
Be  you  my  time  to  bring  it  to  some  sha{»e. 

A«f.  What  is 't? 

L'lyss.  This 'tis: 
Blunt  wedges  rive  hard  knots :  the  seeded  j»rid# 
Tliat  hath  to  this  maturity  blown  up 
In  rank  Achilles,  must  or  now  be  croppM. 
Or,  shedding,  breed  a  nursery  of  like  evil. 
To  overbulk  us  all. 

j\'«/.  Well,  and  how? 

L'lys*.^  This  challenge  th.nt  the  gallant  Hector  Modl 
However  it  is  spread  in  general  name, 
llelates  in  purpose  only  to  Achilles. 

y»it.  The  pur])Ose  is  pers]>icuous  even  as  sahdam 
Whose  grossncKS  little  characters  sum  up  : 
And,  in  the  publication,  make  no  strain 
But  ttmt  Achilles,  were  his  brain  as  t»arren 
As  banks  of  Libya.— though  Aik>11o  knows, 
'Tis  dry  enough,— will,  with  great  speed  of  jodgBCBl. 
Ay,  with  celerity,  find  Hector's  purpose 
Pointing  on  hiuL 

Clyss.  And  wake  him  to  tlie  answer,  think  tou* 

A«<.  Yes, 
It  is  most  meet :  whom  m.'iy  yon  else  oppuAe 
Tliat  can  fTom  Hector  bring  Uiose  honours  oft'. 
If  not  Achilles?  Though 't  be  a  sportful  combat. 
Yet  in  the  trial  much  opinion  dwells  ; 
For  here  the  Trojans  taste  our  dear'st  repute 
With  their  fln'st  ])alate :  and  tnist  to  me,  llysfM- 
Our  imputation  shall  be  oddly  poised 
In  this  wild  action  :  for  Uie  success. 
Although  particular,  shall  give  a  scantHng 
of  gooil  or  liad  unto  the  general ; 
And  in  such  Indexes,  although  .xmall  prick* 
To  their  sub;>e4uent  volumes,  there  is  seen 
The  l>aby  figure  of  the  giant  mass 
Of  things  to  come  at  hirge.     It  is  snpposnl. 
He  that  meets  H'Hnor  issues  troni  our  choice : 
And  choice,  being  mutual  act  of  all  our  soal>. 
Makes  merit  her  election ;  and  doth  boil. 
As  'twere  ftom  forth  xw  all,  a  man  distill'd 
Out  of  our  virtues :  who  miscarrying. 
What  heart  receives  trom  hencc'a  ^>onqueriiir  pfti^ 
To  steel  a  strong  ojtinlon  to  themselves! 
Which  eut<>rtaln'd.  limbs  ore  his  Instruments, 
In  no  less  working,  than  are  swords  and  bov» 
Directive  hy  the  limbs. 
Utfu.  Give  pardon  to  my  speech;— 
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'tU  meet  Achilles  meet  not  Hector, 
e  merchants,  shew  our  foalent  warea, 
,  perchance,  they'll  nell ;  if  not, 
of  the  better  shall  exceed, 
]r  the  worst  first.    Do  not  constant 
H*^tor  and  Achillea  me«'t : 
ur  honour  and  our  ^hame,  in  this 
1  with  two  strange  foUoworji. 
M»e  them  not  witli  my  old  eyes :  what  sre  ih^y  ? 
Vliat  priory  our  Achillea  shiire^  from  Hi>ctur, 
ot  proud,  we  sll  should  share  wltli  him : 
i.'ady  is*  ti>o  insoknt : 
irre  better  ]iarch  in  Afrlo  sun 
le  pride  and  salt  soorn  of  his  oy«*s. 
'si'ape  Hector  fair:  if  he  were  foi  I'd, 
we  did  our  main  opinion  cru:«h 
■  our  iKTst  man.    No.  make  a  luttenr ;  • 

.■vice,  let  blocltish  AJax  dniw 
■>  ft}rht  with  Hector:  amouK  ouraelven. 
iUowanco  for  the  better  man  : 
ill  phyKic  the  frrent  Myrmidon 
*  in  loud  applau.se,  and  make  him  fall 
that  prouder  than  blue  Iri.t  bi'ud.«. 
braiule.«s  AJux  come  nafe  ufT, 
A  him  up  in  voices  :  if  he  fail, 
under  our  opinion  still 
ivo  bt'tter  men.    But,  hit  or  mi.'*-*. 
l'«*  lift-  thi"*  »liape  of  sen.ne  a:<siuni'S-^ 
oy'd  pluclcs  down  Achille.s'  jiluuiv.-j. 
yy','«e«, 

in  to  reli.*«h  thy  advice ; 
jrive  a  taste  of  it  fi>rthwith 
nnon  :  t^o  we  to  him  htraifrht. 
hall  tame  each  other;  prifle  alDnc 
the  mastiffs  on,  as  'twere  their  l>one. 

\Kxfunt. 


ACT    II. 

J.— Another  p*iH  tiftKf.  Crecian  Cump. 

KrxUr  Ajax  txnd  Tiiersitk«. 
Iieniites. — 

rauicmnoa— how  if  ho  hnd  l>0)l.s?   full,  all 
-ally? 
lersites, — 

id  thotn  iKiils  diil  run  ? — Say  .ko.— dl<l  not  the 
1  tlien?  were  not  lluit  a  I^Ktichy  core.' 
<»:r.  - 
eu  would  come  .'<oiue  matter  from  him  :  I  see 

liou  1;itcli>woirs  son.  canst  thou  not  Ii«-ar? 


\Slrikrit  him. 
M«,  tin 


e  platnip  of  fin^'ceuiH^u  thee,  tiiou  mongrel 

Iftnl ! 

>eak  then,  th«ni  nn^all'.Ml  Uaveii,  i»iH:ak :  I 
pe  into  liandKnni«*ni<>s. 
ihall  lionner  mil  tl into  wit  and  holiness: 

thy  horae  will  ^^o<•n»•r  con  an  oration  than 
a  prayer  witimut  l>«>ok.     Tliou  can^it  strike, 
*  a  red  murrain  o'  thy  ja^I'-'s  tricks  I 
ladstool,  li-arn  m<'  tin*'  proclamuiion. 
5t  thou  think  I  have  no  .«i-imc,  tliou  .strikest 

le  prockimation.— 

ou  art  proclaMuefl  a  fiv^l,  I  think. 

>  not,  i»orcupiue,  do  ncjt ;  my  rtii>ri'r-<  itch. 

roujil  thou  di«l.'«t  itch  from  h«'ad  to  loot,  and 

cratchinK  of  thee;  I  nroulfl  mjike  the«>  the 

t  pcah  in  Greece.      WUvu  thou  art  forth  in 

)ns,  thou  »trik«st  as  f-low  as  aiiotlur. 

«ay,  the  pmclanintion.  - 

ou  |rrunil>lt.-st  and   raihrst    evt-ry  hour  on 

mi  thou  art  as  full  of  envy  at  lit''?  ;:r>^atni>s 

4  is  at  I'roseriMiiaV  beauty,  ay,  tliat  thou 

ilm. 

istress  TlH'r<il.s: 

ou  .•ihould.ot  .Kirilfe  him. 

bloaf: 
would  pun  thep  into  .shivrr.^  with  his  lint, 

»nAks  a  bi.-«cuit. 

»u  whoreson  cur !  f  Ikating  him. 

,  do. 

ou  II tool  for  a  witch ! 

.   do,   do;   thou  KO<lden-witted  lord!   thou 

re  brain  than  I  lutve  in  mine  elbows ;  an 

ly  tutor  th»*c ;  thou  bcurvy  valiant  ass  I  thoo 
to  thranh  Trojans :  and  thou  art  bought  and 
those  of  any  wit^  like  a  Burbaiian  slave.   If 


thoa  OM  to  beat  roe,  I  will  beRin  at  thy  heel,  and  tell 
what  thoa  art  by  inches,  thou  thing  of  no  bowels, 
thou  I 

JJnr.  Yondoff! 

Tker.  You  8cur>y  lonl ! 

AJax.  You  cur!  \BtatInokim. 

Ther.  Mars  his  idiot !  do,  rudeness ;  do,  camel ;  do,  do. 

Enter  Achilles  and  PATBOCLra. 

Adkit.  Why,  how  now,  AJax!  wherefore  do  jonthas? 
How  now,  Theralt«-s!  what's  the  matter,  man? 

Thrr.  You  see  him  there,  do  you? 

Ackil.  Ay,  what 's  the  matter? 

Tker.  Nay,  look  ui)on  him. 

Arha.  So  I  do:  whafu  the  mattor? 

Thtr.  Nay.  but  rcganl  him  well. 

Acka.  Well!  why,  I  do  so. 

Tker.  Mat  yet  you  look  not  well  nyton  him :  for  who- 
soever you  tiike  him  to  l>e,  he  is  AJax. 

Jrkil.  I  know  that.  fool. 

Tker.  At.  but  that  fool  knows  not  himself. 

A)ax.  Therefore  I  beat  thee, 

Ther.  TiO,  lo,  lo.  lo.  what  modicums  of  wit  ho  utteral 
his  evasions  have  ears  thni  lon;^.  I  Iiave  bobbed  his 
brain  more  than  he  has  1>eat  my  l>ones :  I  will  buy  nine 
hpiirrows  for  a  penny,  and  hi>  pia  mntrr  i.s  not  worth 
the  ninth  part  of  a  ^par^ow.  Tliis  lonl,  Achille.s.  AJat. 
—who  wears  his  wit  in  his  Iwlly,  and  his  guts  in  his 
hea<l.— I'll  tell  you  what  I  .lay  of  him. 

Arhil.  What? 

Ther.  I  say,  this  AJax  — 

[Ajax  offfrx  to  strike  him;  Aciiillks  interposes. 

Arhil.  Nay,  irtKxl  Ajax. 

Ther.  Has  not  ho  much  wit  — 

ArhH.  Nay,  I  munt  hohl  you. 

Ther.  As  will  stop  the  eye  of  Helen's  needle,  for 
^honi  he  comes  to  fi;;ht. 

Arhil.  Peace,  fooi: 

Thtr.  1  would  have  peace  and  qui^'tnesa,  but  the  fool 
i  will  not:  he  there;  tliat  h'* ;  look  you  there. 
I       Ajnx.  0  thou  damni.Hl  cur .'  I  sliali  — 

Arhil.  Will  you  set  your  »it  to  a  f«H)^^7 

Ther.  No,  I  warrant  you  :  for  a  fool'n  will  shame  it. 

Patr.  Ooo<l  wonls.  Ther-itfi*. 

Achil.  What's  the  qu:irn'|? 

Ajax.  I  bade  the  vile  owl  po  learn  mc  the  tenor  of 
tlie  proclamation,  and  he  rails  u|ion  me. 

Ther.  I  serve  thee  not. 

A  'nix.  Well,  po  to.  pi  to. 

Ther.  I  serve  here  voluntary. 

JrAiY.  Your  luvt  scr\ice  wn-*  sufTeranco,  'twas  not 
voluntary  :  no  nun  is  lK>aten  voluntary :  AJax  was  here 
th»'  voluntary,  and  you  a.s  timliT  an  in'ipre.s.-*. 

7'AiT.  Even  .so :— a  great  d«'al  of  your  wit,  too.  lies  in 
your  sinews,  or  else  thi-re  l»"  liari«."  Hector  shall  have 
a  trrimt  catch  if  h*'  kno<'k  out  either  of  your  brains ;  'a 
wen>  as  good  crack  a  fusty  nut  with  no  kernel. 

JrA»7,  Wliat^  with  me  too,  Thersitcs? 

Ther.  There's  riyvM's  and  old  Nestor,— whose  wit 
was  mouldy  ere  your  Kranihirex  had  naiU  on  their  toes, 
--  yoki>  you  like  draught  oxen,  and  make  you  plough  up 
the  wars. 

A'hil.  Wliat,what» 

Ther.  Yes.  gootlhoolh;  to,  Achill''.>»!  to,  AJax!  to! 

Ajar.   I  shall  cut  out  your  t»»:ijruf. 

Ther.  'Tls  no  matter ;  I  shall  speak  a.s  much  ai  thou, 
aft'-rwards. 

/*/i'r.  No  more  wonls,  Tliersitcs ;  prai*,c. 

Thf.r.  I  will  hold  my  peace  when  AchilliVbrach  bid.'* 
m«>.  »hall  I? 

A'U:L  There 's  for  you.  Patroclu.-*. 

7'Afr.  I  will  see  you  hangeil.  like  cIot}H>IN,  en*  I 
come  any  more  to  your  WwU  ;  I  will  ki'fp  where  there 
i--  wit  stirrlnp.  and  li.iive  the  faction  of  fools.        [F.xH. 

Pair.  A  good  riddance. 

.lrAi7.  Alarry.  this.  Sir,  is  proi-Uiim'd  tlirou'rh  all  onr 
j  That  Hector,  by  the  first  hour  of  the  hun,  [host: 

Will,  with  a  trumpit,  'twixt  our  tents  and  Troy, 
I  To-morrow  mom  in;;  call  ]<ome  knight  to  arms 
That  hath  a  fitomach  ;  and  such  a  (uie  that  <Iarc 
Maintain— T  know  not  what :    tis  trash:  farewell. 

Ajiw.  Farewell.     Who  nIuiM  ;ins»«»r  him? 

Achil.  I  know  not,— it  is  put  to  lottery  :  otherwise 
He  knew  his  man. 

Ajax.  O,  meaning  you :— 1  '11  go  learn  more  of  it. 

[Kxeunt 

ScRNK  II.— Troy.    A  Rmim  in  Priam^s  i'atotY. 
j  Enter  Priam,  Hector,  Trouxs,  Pabib,  and  Hklbxij.s. 
!      I*ri.  After  so  many  hours,  lives,  speeches  spent, 
>  Tlius  once  again  says'  Nestor  trou  the  Greeks  :— 
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•'  Deliver  Helen,  and  all  damai^e  else,^ 

As  honour,  loss  of  time,  travailj  expense, 

WouDds,  Aricnds,  and  what  else  dear  that  is  consomed 

In  hot  digestion  nf  this  cormorant  war, — 

Shall  be  struck  off:"— Ilector,  what  say  yon  U>*t? 

Uett.  Though  no  man  lesser  fears  the  Greeks  tban  I, 
As  far  as  touchuth  my  particnlar,  yet, 
Dread  Priam, 

There  is  no  lady  of  more  softer  bowels, 
More  spungy  to  snek  in  the  senate  of  fear. 
More  rwidy  to  cry  out—**  Who  knows  wh;it  follows?" 
Than  Hi'Cti>r  is :  the  wonnd  of  peaco  is  surely, 
Surety  8«H;uro ;  but  modest  duuht  is  c:ill'd 
The  beacon  of  the  wi^jo,  the  trut  tliat  K.-nrch'-n 
To  the  l>ottom  of  the  worst.     Let  1  Irion  po : 
Since  the  first  sword  was  drawn  abtiut  \\\U  question, 
Every  tithe  soul,  'mongzjt  many  thousand  dlNmeM, 
Hath  been  as  dt>ar  as  Ilolen, — I  mean,  of  ours : 
If  we  have  lost  so  many  tenths  of  ours, 
To  guard  a  thing  not  ours,  nor  worih  to  us, 
Had  it  our  name,  the  value  of  one  t»;u,— 
What  merit's  in  that  reason  which  denies 
The  yielding  of  her  up? 

Tr'o.  Fie,  fle,  my  brother ! 
Weigh  you  tho  wortli  and  honour  of  a  king, 
So  great  as  our  dread  falluT,  in  a  scalr* 
Of  common  ounces?  will  yf»u  with  counters  :«um 
Thepast-propnrtion  of  his  infinite? 
And  buckle  in  a  waist  m^st  f.illiomles-4 
With  !»pans  and  inches  so  diminutive 
As  fears  and  reasons?  fie,  for  jr'^lly  sliamel 

Hd.  No  marvel  though  you  i)it«!  su  sharp  at  reasons, 
You  are  so  i-mpty  of  tliem.'    t-'hould  not  our  father 
Bear  the  preat  sway  of  his  aflairs  witli  reasons. 
Because  your  speech  hath  none  that  t«'lls  him  so? 

Tro,    lou  arc  for   dreams  and    slumbers,   brother 
priest, 
You  fur  yonr  gloves  witli  reason.      Here  arc  yoiir 
You  know  an  enemy  Intends  you  harm  ;  frca.«uns : 

You  know  a  sword  employ'd  is  perilous, 
And  reason  flies  the  ohject  of  all  harm : 
Who  marvels  then  when  Ueleuus  beholds 
A  Grecian  and  his  sword,  if  he  do  set 
The  very  wings  of  reason  to  his  heols. 
And  fly  like  chidden  Mercury  from  Jove, 
Or  like  a  sLir  diforb'd? — Nay,  if  we  talk  of  reason, 
Tjet  'n  shut  our  gates,  and  sleep :  manhoo<l  and  houDur 
i^hould  have  hare  hearts,   would  they  but  fat  their 

thoughts 
With  this  cramm'd  reason :  reason  and  respect 
Make  livers  pale  and  lustlhood  deject. 

nea.  Brother,  she  is  not  worth  what  she  doth  cost 
The  holding. 

Tro.  What  is  aught  but  as  'tis  valued  ? 

Heat.  But  value  dwells  not  in  particular  wiU ; 
It  holds  his  rstim.nte  and  dignity 
As  well  wheri.in  'tis  precious  of'itself 
As  in  the  prizer  :  'tis  mad  itlolatry 
To  make  the  servico  greater  than  tho  god ; 
And  the  will  dotes,  that  Is  attributive 
To  what  infectiously  itaelf  afl'ects, 
Without  some  image  of  tho  afl'ected  merit. 

Tro.  I  take  to-day  a  wife,  and  my  election 
Is  led  on  in  the  conduct  of  my  will: 
My  will  enkindled  by  mine  eyes  and  ears. 
Two  traded  pilots  'twixt  the  dangerous  sliorr< 
Of  will  and  judj-Mucnt :  how  may  I  avoid. 
Althoujrh  my  will  diita^-fe  what  it  elvtcl. 
The  wife  I  ilmse?  tlicre  ran  be  no  e\a>-i«»n 
To  blencli  Ti-om  tliLi.  and  to  .st^ind  Finn  by  honi>ur: 
We  turn  not  Imck  ihe  -iiks  upon  tlie  nuVehant 
When  we  Lave  soil'd  them ;  nor  the  rem:iinder  viands 
We  do  not  throw  in  unrcspectivo  sieve, 
Because  we  aow  are  full.     It  was  thought  mi>et 
Paris  should  do  some  vengeance  on  th*i  Cheeks : 
Your  breath  with  full  consent  Ixdliid  his  siils  ; 
Thrt  seas  and  wimN  (old  wranglers)  took  a  truce. 
And  <lld  him  sirvice  ;  he  touch'd  the  jxiris  deslr'd  ; 
Anil,  for  an  old  aunt,  whom  the  Gre«ks  held  captive. 
He  br«>U!:ht  a  (Ireciun  queen,  whose  youth  and  freshness 
Wrinkles  Ai>oIIo'h,  and  makes  jiale'the  morning. 
Why  keep  we  her?  the  Grecians  keep  our  aunt: 
Is  she  worth  keeping?  why,  she  is  a  pearl, 
Who^e  price  hath  launch'd  above  a  thousand  thii'S, 
And  tum'd  crown'd  kinirs  to  m*  rchiints. 
If  you  'U  avouch  'twa»;wisdom  Paris  went. 
(As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  cried—''  Go,  }!0,") 
If  you'll  confess  he  brought  home  noble  prize, 
^As  you  must  needs,  for  you  all  clapji'd  your  hands. 
And  cried — "  Inestimable !")  why  do  yon  now 
The  issue  of  your  proper  wisdoms  rate, 


And  do  a  deed  that  fortnne  never  did,— 
Beggar  the  estimation  which  voa  priied 
Richer  than  sea  and  land  F    O,  theft  moat  biH^ 
That  we  have  stolen  what  ire  do  fear  to  keep  I 
But,  thieves,  unworthy  of  a  thing  so  stolen, 
Tlrnt  in  their  country  did  them  that  dlsgroMi 
We  fear  to  warrant  in  our  native  place  I 
Cat.  \Wiikin.\  Cry,  Trepans,  cry  I 
Pri.  What  noise?  what  shriek  is  this? 
Tro.  'Tls  our  mad  sister,  I  do  know  her  voice 
I      f'fu.  [FriiAtn.]  Cry,  TrqJnnsI 
I      Ilcct.  It  is  Cassandra. 

Enter  Cassaivdoi,  raritt<7. 

I      Ca*.  Cry,  Trojans,  cir  I  lend  me  ten  thoojwid  cff^ 
And  I  will  fill  them  with  prophetic  tears. 

'      Hect.  Peace,  .sister,  peace. 

'      t'oi.  Virgins  and  Imys,  mid-Age  and  wrinkled  eMot 

'  Soft  infancy,  that  nothing  canst  but  rry. 
Add  to  my  clamours !  lei  us  pay  betimes 
A  moiety  of  that  mass  of  moan  to  come. 

j  Cry,  Tmjans,  cry  1  practise  yonr  eyes  with  tcan! 
Triiy  miu>t  not  be,  nor  good^  I  lion  stand ; 
Our  fire-brand  brother,  Paris,  bnrns  us  all. 
Cry,  Trojans,  cry  I  a  Helen,  and  a  woe : 
Cry.  cry  \    Troy  bums,  or  else  let  Helen  gn.         \M 
Ilect.  Now.  youUiful  Trollus,  do  not  thtM*  high  aliiiD 
Of  divination 'in  our  sister  work 
i^ome  touches  of  remorse  ?  or  is  your  Mnoil 
So  madly  hot>  that  no  discoturse  of  reason. 
Nor  fear  of  luul  su<;cess  in  a  bad  cause, 
Can  qualify  the  same? 

Trn.  Why,  brother  Hector, 
We  may  not  think  the  Justness  of  each  act 
Such  and  no  other  than  i.>vent  doth  form  it; 
Nor  once  deject  the  ctiur.iu'e  of  our  miii^ls. 
Itecausc  Ca^uuidra's  mud:  her  brain-sick  rapture- 
('iinuot  distaste  the  goodness  of  a  quarrel, 
Which  hath  our  several  honours  all  engageil 
To  make  it  gracious.    For  my  piiva&:  ytkiX, 
I  am  no  more  touch'd  than  ail  i*riam'8  son^ : 
And  Jove  forbid  there  should  be  done  amonga  u 
Such  things  as  might  offend  the  wi^ikest  spina 
To  fight  for  and  maintain ! 

Par.  Else  might  the  world  convince  of  Inrliy 
As  well  my  undertakings  as  your  connsds ; 
But,  I  attest  the  go<Is,  your  f\ill  consent. 
Gave  wings  to  my  propension,  and  cut  off 
All  fears  attending  on  so  dire  a  project. 
For  what^  alas,  can  these  my  single  arms? 
What  propuguation  is  in  one  nuin's  valour. 
To  stand  the  push  and  enmity  of  those 
This  quarrel  would  excite  ?  yet,  I  protest. 
Were  I  alone  to  pass  the  difficuUieii, 
And  had  as  ample  ]'ower  as  I  have  will, 
Paris  should  ne^er  retract  what  he  hath  dose, 
Nor  faint  in  the  pursuit. 
Pri.  P.aris,  you  speak 
Like  one  beS)Otte<l  on  your  sweet  delights : 
You  have  tlie  honey  s'till,  but  these  the  gall ; 
ito  to  be  valiant  is  no  praise  at  all. 

Par.  Sir,  I  jiropose  not  merely  to  myiic4f 
The  pleasures  such  a  beauty  brings  with  it: 
But  X  would  have  tho  soil  of  her  fair  rape 
Wiped  off,  in  honourable  keeping  her. 
What  treason  were  it  to  tlu!  rnu.^ack'd  queen. 
i>istirace  to  your  great  worths,  and  shame  to  m"*. 
Now  to  deliver  her  poMieiision  up. 
On  terms  of  base  compulsion !    Can  It  be 
That  so  degenerate  a  strain  as  this 
Should  once  set  footing  in  your  generous  bosoM&f 
There's  not  the  meani*st  spirit  on  our  party, 
Without  a  heart  to  dare,  or  sword  to  draw. 
"When  Helen  is  defended ;  nor  none  so  noMc, 
Whose  life  were  ill  bestowed,  or  death  onfiuDcd, 
Where  Helen  is  the  subji-ct:  then  I  say 
Well  may  we  fight  for  her  whom,  we  know  wrlL 
The  world's  large  si>aces  cannot  parallel. 

Ilcct.  I*ari8  and  Troilus,  you  have  both  said  wettS 
And  on  the  cause  and  question  now  in  hand 
Have  glozed,— but  suporficinlly ;  not  ninch 
Unlike  young  men,  whom  Aristotle  thofoght 
ITutJt  to  hear  moral  philoi^ophy: 
The  reasons  you  allege  do  more  conduce 
To  the  hot  passion  of  distempi-r'd  Mood, 
llian  to  make  up  a  ft-eo  determination 
'1'wixt  right  and  wrong;  far  pleaanre  and  rfrrof* 
Have  ears  more  deaf  than  adders  to  the  voice 
Of  any  true  decision.    Nature  cimves 

!  All  dues  be  rendered  to  their  ownen ;  now, 

I  What  nearer  debt  In  all  hnnianJCy, 
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V'  is  to  Iho  hiHhanil?  if  tliix  law 
n  he  cornii»U'«l  tlimiicli  atr».M'tii»ii ; 
:  f^Tvsit  miiiiiK,  of  piirti.il  indiilireiico 
hf  numhiMt  wilU.  resist  thf>  Kiiuur ; 
H  law  in  rtich  wtll-ordrT'rl  nsition, 
thi»5f  r.iiriug  ai»p<tit«'9  that  ari! 
o»»e<|i».iu  and  rifyartory. 
.  then,  hi!  wife  t«»  Si'artn'-*  kin?.— 
iunvrn  >h''  U.  -tli«-i  ■  in'-ntl  laws 
i;  ami  of  nations  ••jjcnk  n\»\'.,\ 
hpr  l»acli  rctiirnil :  Huts  to  pl•rsi^t 
Hrni?  cxtonuatc'*  not  wn-nL', 

•  s  :t  miicli  mire  ii-  ;r.  v.     ll'-iinr.s  opinion 
n  v.ay  '-f  truth,  v-i  M-Crlhil-  ->, 

•jly  hn  thr^  Ti.  I  prop  ml  to  voii 

HM.ii  in  ko"p  Ilflcn  iH\\\ ; 

t  ra-i-if  tnitt  hath  !io  iii'-m  dipvn'lanci 

r  jiiinl  an<l  scv»'r;il  dli-'ni'.!-":. 

Thy.  tii'p-  yoii  id-hJiM  tli..  liti-  of  our  (h'st^Ti : 

i')t  .'lorv  that  wr  ui'in-  allVi-l'-J. 

■  prrfornKinr"  idKiir  h«a-/in'jr  •^pl-.-Mi-'. 
ri"t  wish  .1  <ir"i>  ot  Trojan  h!<>f».| 

.r.'  in  hi  r  ili-t«rii:.'.      I'.iit,  w«>rJiy  llcrtor. 
thi-nio  of  liunour  anil  r<  nown  ; 
">  valiaiil  :ini|  nia;'n>iMin»'>ii>;  ih"'ils  : 
r>;««nt  c'luni'-'i'  ni  .v  hv.tt  ilnwu  (uir  i'o<-s. 

■  '.  in  t.iu!-;l'i  (■■•n.i-.'caiiiiuii'r  ns: 

•  .^nni".  i»nivo  IT  run-  momM  not  lo^.- 
'IvanUu'r  of  a  ]iri<ini-.f^«l  '.'I'lrv. 

'  upon  ih •■  for'  h' :ul  of  thi^  acli«»n. 
v-ii-  wirlil'o  r-.'Vi.  nu'». 
nin  your-, 

mt  ii'V-prni;  of  -.Tf^at  Prlamu-. — 
r»)iNtiMi:  (-litUh-n'/r  i«fnt  aimt.'i-.'ot 
ami  factious  nohh  s  of  tli.-  (!r.-.  ks. 
if  nmii/tuuui  In  thfir  thow^^y  fjiirit* : 
ii'rt;.-«'il  th-ir  u-nMt  ;:'-n  r:;l  ^K-pt. 
ii.il.tli.n  in  Ihi'  jintiy  iT'»|»t : 
^l.^UIn'■,  will  wak»;  him.  [K.'-futtt, 

I. — The  Orocian  rjimp.   Jhf'tr*.  Acitii.i.r.sV<  nt. 

Frifci'  Tnv.R.strF.-:. 
How  now,  Th.T-iiiv-:?  wliat.  l^^t  in  thci  lahy- 
thy  fury?  .^hall  th»,'  .h'phant  .\jhx  tarry 'it 
ht-ats  Ml-',  and  I  rail  at  Irm  :  f)  worth v  j»nti.^- 
would  it  wi-r-:  oth..rwi.s>.' ;  (hat  I  rould  Nat 
l^t  h4- Did  d  ut  me:  'sliwt,  I'M  Ii\»rn  to  c.n- 
mi'^r;  d-vil-i,  hnt  1  11  bi'O  .some  i-nii-'  of  my 
i:.''rari.'ii-.  'I'l^-n  then'"**  Afhilh>.  -;i  mri- 
If  Troy  li"  not  takon  till  th'v"-  iWii  und.-r- 
Jiy  rhII.s  ^wll  .stand  till  thi:y  fulloi  th.-ini.lvis. 
T*»at  ih'in  iT-ihurlvr  of  Olynipns  lor.i-t  lint 
Jove  lh-»  kin;:?  of  L'od.s ;  and  Mi'nnirv,  IOfii>  all 
ntin*?  '-raft  of  thy  failn.- .ui^ ;  if  y.-' lako  not 

•  littl.'  I.  —  t!i.in-l:t.:l.  nil.  from  th-in  Ifwit  th-y 
lii-h  short-anii-.il  i^'n-nanc".'.  it-.-H  kn'»w-i.-so 
t  ■*»'aTi\  it  nil)  riot  in  i-ipMjmvcntion  d"livi  r  a 
■i  sjiidi  r,  Tvithiint  drawini:  ih<ir  ma^sy  iron-;, 
n?  thy  w.-h.  Atti  r  thi-i.  Hn.-  vi-nei-nnci-  on  th.* 
nip  I  or.  ratJKr.  th-  hon-.-ache :  for  tJiat,  m.- 
i  thrrur^.- d.p.  nd:i:it  oil  t!.";,.  tluit  war  for  a 

I  havf  Haid  iriv  jiravr^;  r.iul  duvil  i.'nvy,  say 
Wliiit,  lio!  my  lord  A^hdl.:.-,: 

t^nfn-  I'ATnori  rs. 
Vho  •?  thori-  ?  Tin Trfilt.n  !  flood  Tin  r-Jt.M,  comr' 
il. 

fi  r  rotild  liavo  r  ini  ia!»'nd  a  ;,''t  rojint-  rf'it, 
iM-t  n'.t  hav!  «i;pp-  .1  f.Mt  ot  niv  roiu,-ii,i,ia. 
I  it  i..  n'lmal'T-  thy-.  It  iiii..n  l"'i\  4.-if !  The 
•  iir<.'  of  nianl-^iid.  loMy  and  i'.iioi-.u)i'i.,  \t,. 
nat  r  vt-mu-!  to  :»v»  n  h:i'-s  ih'C-  from  a  tut(»r. 
jdin*'  coni''  not  n-.ir  l!ii'.  I  F.fi  ihv  hltHxl  !».' 
tjou  till  tlty  d^ith!  th.-n  =f  sir  tliat  lay<*  tlu-^ 
thou  art  a  fair  I'-r--.  I  "I!  h<-  «-woru  anil  swt»rn 
ho  n«vcr  rthrou<li'l  any  h-jt  li/ars.  Amen. — 
AchilU:, ) 

What,  art  th'^u  d<  vont  ?  wast  Ihou  in  prayer? 
iy ;  the  heavens  h<:ir  ki-.-  ! 

Krit^r  AciiiLiKy. 
Who's  Hit-'/ 
rhj^r*;}^  s.  my  l'>rd. 

Wh'-r'-,  wIkt'-?— Art  thou  romo  ?  Why,  my 
ij  <Ii;.''-ntion,  why  ha-'t  tlion  noi  H'Tvd  thy«i'ff 
table  50  many  m«-a]sr    Come;  what's  A^a- 

Thy  commander,  Achlllts;  then  trll  mo,  I'a- 

rhi&t's  Aehiltes? 

ni7  lord,  Thersit«8  :  then  fcdl  me,  I  pny  ihec, 

yselff 


Th^.  Thy  knowor,  Patrocliu;  then  toll  mo.  Patro. 
clus,  what  art  thou  f 

J'alr.  Thou  mayst  tell,  that  knowont. 

Achi'L  0,  tell,  toll. 

Thf.r.  I'llUfrcIine  the  whole  qnontion.  AfTMmeninon 
ooninian<i8  Achilles;  Aohille.H  Ih  my  lord;  I  nm  Patro- 
olu->'  knovror;  and  Patroolu«  l.<i  a  fool. 

J\Ur.  You  rascal ! 

YTkfrr.   I*i-aoo,  fool ;  I  have  not  don<». 

J'/iV.  Ilu  is  a  privilOKod  man.--l»roooed,  Thor!«ltes 

ITier.  A^mmemnon  is  a  fool :  Aohillcii  i.sa  ford ;  Tht-r- 
9it"s  is  a  fool;  and,  a.s  aforesaid,  I'atroclu^  is  a  fool. 

A'h-'l.   horivo  thi.^;  come. 

Thrr.  A^mommm  i*  a  fool  to  oflTor  (o  command 
Arhilles;  Achilh^  is  a  fool  to  !)«)  (Drnmandcd  ot  Ata 
momnon  ;  Thor/<it'^s  i.s  a  fooi  to  ix.rvc  such  a  fool ;  ami 
I'atroi-Ui.s  is  a  fool  po-!iiti\»'. 

I'ntr.  Why  nm  I  n  fo«.d  ? 

Thfr.  .^Take  that  d>-manit  of  th<*  provcr.  It  >uftlcrii 
mo  tliou  art.     I>Kik  you,  who  cf»mos  here  ? 

EiUcr  Au.iMF.MMox,  Ui.T.s.<i:-i,  Nkstoe,  l)i!>Mi:t'i;s.  nwi 

.\J.IX. 

Arhil.  Patrorhi-:,  I'll  fipoak  with  nobody.— Come  In 
with  mo,  TImtpiics.  [Exi'f. 

Th'r.  n<T"  is  such  iwitohm',  su'h  juprclin;:,  and  i<uidi 
knavery  .'  all  th';  ar;;um>'nt  is,  a  on  k>>ld  ami  a  whore  ; 
a  cood  i|uarr«  1  l'»  driw  emul'^uf  f  h  iions.  and  bleed  I  i 
d'-ath  upon.  Now  Wv:  dry  .-<(  rpiL'o  on  the  .subject!  and 
war  and  li-eln-ry  ronfouml  all  J  [Exit. 

Aoam.  WhiM'j  is  .\chillo«? 

Patr.  Within  hi-,  t-  id  ;  but  ill-iIii<posod,  my  lord. 
I       A'jixm.   I»"t  it  !•■■  k;i<iwn  to  him  that  we  arc  hen-. 

Ill"  -liont  our  uu'.-'n  n^'-rs  ;  :ind  wo  hiy  by 
I  Our  app>-rtaium>nts,  vi>itin;;  of  him  : 
I.<  t  liim  be  t'dd  so;  h  >t,  perch.inci>,  he  think 
\\i'  dare  not  move  the  •j'K"*tion  of  our  place, 
{)v  kn.iW  not  what  wo  an*. 

rnlr.  I  shall  say  .so  to  him.  \Ejcd. 

I'lya.  Wo  saw  him  at  the  opening  of  bid  tent; 
He  is  not  sick. 

Ajiir.  Yes,  lion-sick,  ^ick  of  proud  heart;  you  mar 
c-4\\  it  melancholy,  if  ynu  will  laiour  th<'  mau;  but.  by 
my  lu-ad.  'tis  i<riiie:  but  why.  why?  let  him  «iiew  u.*  a 
cause.— A  wonl.  my  lord.        [Tnkfj  Agimkmnon  <uidf 

y:.it.  What  mo\os  j\jax  thus  to  Imy  at  him? 

I'fysi.  Achiilr.s  hath  lnv<igU-d  hiii  fuol  from  him. 

\fSt.  Who?  Thersitos? 

riysg.   He. 

Xrsl.  Then  will  AjAX  lack  matter,  If  ho  have  lost  hi.-, 
ar^'ununt. 

f.7»/.w.  N'o  ;  you  .«;ee,  bo  is  hi«  argument  tliat  lui»  hi.» 
ar^■^^n■ult,  —  Aehilb\s. 

AVjf'.  Ail  the  bettor:  their  fraction  i.s  more  our  wihh 
than  their  faction:  but  it  wa.s  a  >trouK  composure  a 
fo.d  c.mld  d:.-unit«'. 

I'lys.t.  The  amity  that  wisdom  knit.s  notj  folly  may 
I'asily  untie— Il«'re  comes  Patroelus. 

Rf-fntrr  PATROCLirS. 

.^7.«^  Xo  Achillf'  witli  him. 

riyix.  The  idephant  hath  joints,  btit  none  for  <*nurbt-H7: 
his  b'-u'.s  are  Ii-ks  for  necoKSity,  not  for  lit-xuro. 

rnlr.   Achilles  birU  mo  Hay  ho  in  mu«h  j-orry, 
If  anythini^'  mori;  than  your  sport  and  ])|i-a8ure 
Did  movi-  your  irreatnods,  and  this  noble  litate, 
To  call  upon  him  ;  he  liopoi>  it  is  no  other. 
Hut.  lor  y'»ur  h-'allh  and  your  dige.-^iiou  sake, 
An  afler-dinn'-r's  breath. 

Agam.  Hear  you,  Patroelus:— 
\V«'  are  tt)o  well  accjuaiutod  with  those  answers: 
lint  his  cvAKion,  win^'d  thns  swift  with  scorn, 
t'annot  outily  our  apprehi.-nslons. 
Much  attribute  h^  hath;  ami  muoli  the  reason 
Why  wo  a.seribe  it  to  him  :  yet  all  his  virtues,— 
Not  virtuously  un  his  own  |">art  beheld,-- 
Do  in  our  eV'*-  bi-;:in  to  lose  their  frIoMs: 
Ycii.  I'ke  fair  fruit  in  an  unwhulosome  dish, 
Ar.-  lik<-  to  rot  untii.>>ted.     (Jo  and  Kll  him, 
We  come  to  speak  with  him  ;  and  you  shall  not  kin, 
If  you  d')  say  we  think  him  over-proud 
.\u<l  under-honest;  in  S(df-a^.«amption  ^roatcr. 
Than  in  tlio  note  of  judtrment;  and  worthier  titan  hlm- 
Hire  ti.ud  the  savairf;  .stranfrr'nes.s  ho  puts  on,         (self 
Disguise  the  holy  strenpth  of  their  command, 
,Vnd  underwrite  in  an  ob.serving  kind 
His  humoroai  predominance;  yn.  watch 
His  pettish  lunes.  his  ebbs,  his'flows,  ns  If 
'i'b^  passaifo  and  «h(di'  carria;;o  of  this  action 
Kode  on  his  tide.     CiO  tell  him  this;  and  add, 
That  if  he  orerhold  his  price  so  much. 
We'll  none  of  him;  but  let  him,  like  an  engine 
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Not  portable,  lie  under  this  report,— 
Bring  action  hither,  this  cannot  go  to  war: 
A  stirring  dwarf  we  do  allowance  girc 
Before  a  sleeping  giant :— Tell  him  so.     . 

Pair.  I  shall ;  and  bring  his  answer  presentlr.  [Exit 

Affam.  In  second  voice  we'll  not  be  satiafled ; 
We  come  to  speak  with  him. — Clysses,  enter. 

[Exit  Ultmes. 

Ajax.  THiat  is  he  more  than  another* 

Affam,  No  more  than  what  hv  thinks  he  is. 

Ajax.  la  he  ho  much  ?  Do  you  not  think  he  thinks 
himself  a  KUter  man  than  I  am  .* 

Agam.  No  question. 

Ajax.  Will  you  subscribe  his  tlioupht,  and  sar  he  is  ? 

Agam.  No,  noble  Ajax ;  you  areas  strung,  uk  valijint, 
as  wifle.  no  less  noble,  much  mure  gentle,  and  altogetlier 
more  tract  ible. 

Ajax.  Why  should  a  man  be  proud  ?  IIow  doth  pride 
grow  ?    I  know  not  wliut  ])ride  is. 

Agam.  Your  mind's  the  clearer,  Ajax,  and  your 
Tirtues  the  fairer.  He  that  is  proud  eats  up  himself : 
pride  is  his  own  glass,  his  own  trumpet,  hhi  own  chro- 
nicle ;  and  whatever  praises  itself  but  in  the  deed,  de- 
vours the  deed  in  the  praise. 

Ajax.  I  do  hate  a  proud  man,  as  I  hate  the  engender- 
ing of  toads. 

JV^tf.  [A4id<.]  And  yet  ho  loves  liimself:  Is  it  not 
strange? 

Jie-entrr  Ulysses. 

r7y«.  Achilles  will  not  to  the  field  to-morrow. 

Aifam.  What's  his  excuse? 

Ul^M.  lie  doth  rely  on  none ; 
But  carries  on  the  stream  of  his  dispose, 
Witliout  ob.sen'ance  or  respect  of  any, 
In  will  peculiar  and  in  self-admission. 

Agaw.  Why  will  he  not.  upon  our  fair  request, 
Untent  his  person,  and  share  the  air  with  us?       [only, 

Uljfti.  Things  small  as  nothing,  for  re«|uest'8  .>«ake 
He  makes  im]>ortant:  i>Oi*sessM  he  is  with  greatne:»s; 
And  speaks  not  to  himself,  but  with  a  priiU' 
That  quarrels  at  self-breath :  imagined  worth 
Holds  in  his  bluod  such  swoln  and  hot  discourse, 
Tliat,  'twixt  his  mental  and  his  active  i>arts, 
Kingdom'd  Achilles  in  commotion  rage.<<, 
And  batters  down  himself :  what  shouhi  I  say? 
He  is  so  plaguy  proud,  tliat  the  death  tokens  of  it 
Cry—*'  No  recovery." 

Agam.  Let  Ajax  go  to  him. — 
Dear  lord,  go  you  and  greet  lilm  in  his  tent : 
*Tis  bald  he  holds  you  well ;  and  will  be  leil, 
At  your  rcfiuest,  a  little  from  himself. 

I'lyu.  O  Agamemnon,  let  it  not  be  so ! 
We'll  consecrate  the  steps  that  Ajax  mnkes 
When  they  go  from  Achules  :  shall  the  proud  lord, 
That  bastes  his  arrogance  with  his  own  seam. 
And  never  suffers  matter  of  the  world 
Enter  his  thoughts,— save  such  as  do  revolve 
And  ruminate  himself.— sluill  he  be  worshijip'd 
Of  that  we  hold  an  idol  more  than  ho? 
No«this  thrice-worthy  and  right-vuliant  lord 
Must  not  so  stale  his  jialm,  nobly  acquired ; 
Nor  by  my  will  assubjugate  his  merits 
As  amply  titled  as  Achilles  is, 
By  going  to  Achilles : 
That  were  to  cnkird  his  fat-already  pride. 
And  add  more  coals  to  Cancer  when  he  bums 
With  entertaining  great  IIyi>erion. 
This  lord  go  to  him  1    Ju)ut<>r  forbitl ; 
And  say  in  thunder— "Achilles,  go  to  him." 

JS'est.  [Agide.]  O,  this  is  well ;  he  nxhs  the  vein  of  him. 

Dio.  [Asidr.l  And  how  his  silence  drinks  up  this  ap- 
plause ! 

Ajax.  Tf  I  go  to  him,  with  my  arm'd  fl?t  I  '11  pa.sh  him 
Over  the  face. 

Agam.  0,  no,  yon  hhall  not  pro. 

Ajax.  An  he  l>e  proud  with  me,  I  'II  phce.ic  hi.s  pride : 
Let  me  go  to  him. 

ULyu.  Not  for  the  worth  that  liangs  upon  uur  quarrel. 

Ajax.  A  psltry,  insolent  fellow,— 

I^est.  [Atide.\  Huw  he  describes 
Himselff 

Ajax.  Can  he  not  be  sociable  ? 

ulyu.  [A*i<Uf.\  Tlie  raven 
Chides  blackness. 

Ajax.  I  will  let  his  humours  blood. 

Agam.  [A$idf.]  He'll  be  physician,  that  shonld  be 

Ajax.  An  all  men  [the  patient. 

Were  o'  my  mind, — 

Ulyu.  [Agide.]  Wit  would  be  out  of  ftohton. 

Ajax.  lie  should  not  bear  it  so, 


itr 


Ue  ihoald  eat  twocds  flnt:  ahail  prkU  mrry  It 

JV'evf.  [Agide.]  An  'twould,  yooM  cany  halt 

Uljfgg.  [Aside]  He'd  hare  ten  aharea. 

Aiax.  1 '11  knead  him,  I  will  make  him  sapple:- 

iVVfff.  [Agide.]  He'anot  yet  thorough  wana:  I 
him  with  praises. 
I  Pour  in,  iKHir  in ;  his  ambition  is  dry. 

llygg.  [To  AoAM.l  My  lord,  yoa  feed  too  nod 
this  disUke 

yesL  O  noble  general,  do  not  do  so. 

J/io.  You  must  prepare  to  fight  withont  Achilles. 
I       Ulygg.  Why,  'tis  this  naming  of  him  does  him  lu 
'  Here  is  a  man— but  'tis  before  his  tact ; 
I  will  be  silent. 

Ifest.  Wherefore  should  yon  so? 
He  is  not  emulous,  as  Achilles  ia. 

Uljfg*.  Know  the  whole  world,  he  Is  as  valiant 

Ajax.  A  whoreson  dog,  that  shall  palter  thus  wfUi 
I  would  he  were  a  Trojan ! 

XeH.  What  a  vice 
Were  it  in  Ajax  now, — 

Uljfsg.  If  he  were  proud? 

X>io.  Or  covetous  ofpnise  ? 

L'tygg.  Ay,  or  surly  borne? 

Dio.  Or  strange,  or  self-affected  ? 

Utygg.  Thank  the  heavens,  lord,  thoa  art  of  v 
comiKMure ; 
Praise  him  that  got  thee,  she  that  gave  thee  suck: 
famed  be  thv  tutor,  and  thy  parut  of  nature 
Thrice-famed  beyond  all  erudition : 
But  he  that  disciplined  thy  arms  to  fight, 
Let  Mars  divide  eternity  in  twain. 
And  give  him  half:  and,  for  thy  vigour. 
Bull-bearing  Milo  his  addition  yield 
To  sinewy  Ajax.    I  will  not  praise  thy  wlMkm, 
Which,  like  a  bourn,  a  pale,  a  shore,  confines 
Thy  spacious  and  dilated  parts :  here 's  Nestor,— 
Instructed  by  the  antiquanr  times, 
Ue  must,  he  is,  he  cannot  out  be  wise  ;— 
But  pardon,  father  Nestor,  were  your  days 
As  green  as  Ajax',  and  your  brain  so  tempered. 
You  should  not  have  the  eminence  of  him. 
But  be  as  Ajax. 

Ajax.  Shall  I  call  yon  father  ? 

iS  e*t.  Ay,  my  good  son. 

IHo.  Be  ruled  by  him,  lord  Ajax. 

Ulygg.  There  is  no  tanying  here ;  the  hart  AckB 
Kee]»s  thicket.     Please  it' our  great  general 
To  call  together  all  his  state  of  war ; 
Fresh  kings  are  come  to  Troy :  to-morrow. 
We  must  with  all  our  main  of  power  stand  fla»t : 
And  here 's  a  lord,— come  knights  from  east  tn  w«< 
And  cull  their  fiower,  Ajax  shall  cope  the  best 

Agam^  Go  we  to  council    Let  Achilles  sleep 
Light  boats  sail  swift,  though  greater  hulks  draw  di 

[KK 


ACT  III. 

ScKVE  I.— Trot.  A  Ronm  in  Pkum*s  Pal*n 
Enter  Paxdasdh  and  a  Servant. 

Pan.  Frlen<l.  you!  pray  you,  a  wonl :  do  not  yN 
low  the  young  lord  Paris? 

«^err.  Ay,  Sir,  when  he  goes  before  me. 

7'an.  You  do  depend  upon  him.  I  mean  ? 

Srrv.  Sir.  I  do  depend  upon  the  lord. 

J*an.  You  do  depend  upon  a  noble  gentleman ;  1 1 
need.s  pnii.se  him. 

iS'trr.  The  lonl  be  praised ! 

Pan.  You  know  me,  do  you  not  ? 

Serv.  'Faith.  ?ir,  superficially. 

J*a  n.  Friend,  know  me  better ;  I  am  the  k>rri  PaaA 

.Vffrr.  I  hope  I  shall  know  your  honour  better. 

Pan.  I  do  desire  it. 

«V«rr.  You  are  in  a  state  of  grac^. 

Pan.  Grace  I  not  co,  lyiend;  honour  and  kr 
are  my  titles :  [Alugic  lOtCAin.]- Wluit  music  is  thi 

^'err.  I  do  but  partly  know.  Sir ;  it  is  music  la  { 

J'an.  Know  you  the  musicians? 

Serr.  Wholly,  8lr. 

Pan.  Who  play  they  to  f 

Sfrv.  To  the  hearers,  Sir. 

Pan.  At  whc«e  pleasure,  friend  ? 

Serv.  At  mine,  fir,  and  theirs  that  love  mulr. 

J'an.  Command,  I  mean,  friend. 

JServ.  Who  shall  I  command.  Sir? 

Pan.  Friend,  we  understand  not  one  another: 
too  courtly  and  thou  art  too  cuaniof :  at  whose  re 
dotheae  men  play? 
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lat'B  to't»  indeed.  8ir:  marrj,  Sir,  at  the  re- 

*iiriii  mj  lord,  who  in  there  in  pervon :  with 

lortal  Venud,  the  heart-blood  of  beauty,  loTe's 

r»ul, — 

ho,  my  cousin  Crcsisida  ? 

X  8ir,  Helen :  voulil  you  not  find  out  that  by 

itei,? 

.should  seom,  fellow,  that  thou  lm«t  not  Keen 
'e^sida.  I  come  to  speak  with  Parin  from  thi* 
Dilus:    I  will  make  a  complimeutui  asMuult 

for  my  business  siM'thPf^. 
xlden  bu!«inc:»H!    there's  a  stcwc<I  phrase, 

Knter  P.vkis  and  If  ki.kx,  ntti^ded. 
lir  be  to  vou,  my  loni.  and  to  all  thin  fair 
fair  <lfdire.-i.  in  ail  fair  mj-asure.  fairly  >fulde 
]i«cially  to  )ou,  fair  queen!  fair  thoughts  be 
illow ! 

[>ear  lonl,  you  are  full  of  fair  words. 
?u  s]>iak  your  fair  plestsure.  sweet  4ucen. — 
L*.  here  is  (ruoil  brok>>u  music. 
u  liave  broke  it,  cousin :  and,  by  my  life,  you 
V.  it  whole  a^'iiin  :  you  »>hall  piece  it  out  witli 
>f  your    performance.— Nell,    he    \a   full    of 

■uly.  la<ly,  no. 

\  .Sir.— 

.ide,  in  «ooth  :  in  (rood  snoth,  very  rude. 

eU  said,  my  lonl !     W«II,  you  .say  .m»  in  flti*. 

Iiave  busim-s-*  to  my  lord,  'dt-ar  ijueen.— 

rill  you  vouciisife  me  a  word  ? 

i:iy.  this  shall  not  hed^e  ud  out;  we'll  hear 

:crtainly. 

ell,  sweet  queen,  you  are  jileafiaiit  with  me. 

y,  thus,  my  lord,  — My  dear   lord  and  mo:»t 

frienil,  your  )»n>ther  Troilus— 

My  lord  Pamkirus;  honey-HWi«*'t  lonl,    - 

r>  to.  sweet  queen,  go  to :'— commeUiLt  himself 

tionatcly  to  you. 

^ou  hliall  not  )>ob  \x*  out  of  our  melody;  if 

r  meUiueholy  upon  )our  head! 

weet  qu^eu.  Kweet  <iuecn ;    tliat's  a  Hweet 

liith. 

And  to  make  a  sweet  liidy  .sad  is  a  sour 

ay,  that  sliall  not  serve  your  turn  ;  that  »hall 
truth.  In.     Nay,   I  care  not  for  sueli  wonis ; 
,nd.  my  lord,  he  de-^in-.s  you,  that  if  the  kin^j 
n  at  '>up]ier,  you  will  make  his  excuse. 
Hy  lonl  Pandarus,— 

hiit  .-iays  my  sweet  (luecn,— my  very  very 
•n? 
hat  er|>!oit'.-*  in  hand?  where  sup^t  he  to- 

N'uy,  but  my  lord.  — 

Iia't  savi  my  Hwi-et  <ju"r>n?— My  cousin  will 

til  you.     You  mu-it  not  know  where  lie  siip:t. 

11  lay  my  life.  «ith  my  diH]M)s«r  Cressiila. 

0.  no,  no  such  matter;  you  are  wi<le:  come, 

'-.er  i.t  sick. 

ell,  I  'II  make  excuse. 

y,   goo«l    my    lonl.      Why  should    you    say 

no.  vour  p«)or  disi»o3er*«  sick. 

'py' 

•u  spy !  what  do  you  npy  ?-  Come,  give  mo  an 

t.— Now,  sweet  queen. 

(Vhy,  til  is  is  kindly  done. 

y  niece  is  horribly  In  love  with  a  thint;  you 

ft  queen. 

Mie  sliall  have  it,  my  lord,  if  it  )>c  not  my 

; .'  no.  shrj'll  none  of  him  ;  tliey  two  are  twain. 
Falling  in.  alter  falling  out,  may  make  them 

tmc,  coin»\  I'll  hear  no  more  of  this;  I'll 
*ong  now. 

^y.  *y.  pr'ythee  now.     IJy  my  troth,  sweet 
ha>t  a  fine  lorehead. 
V.  you  mny,  you  may. 

jt;t  thv  »oiig  be  love:  this  love  will  umlo  us 
pid,  Cfupid.  Cupid ! 
»ve:  av,  that  it  shall,  i'  fnith. 
r.  KOO'f  now,  love,  love,  nothing  but  love. 
I  I'ootI  troth,  it  bi;gin.<(  so  :— 
"  Lore,  love,  nothing  but  love,  »tiU  more ! 

For.  oh  !  love's  liow 

t<ihoot«  iMick  and  doe : 

Tlie  Kliaft  confounds, 

Not  tliut  it  wounds, 
But  tickles  still  the  sore. 


*',Thefte  lorera  cry— OhI  oh  I  they  die! 

Yet  that  which  seems  the  wound  to  kill, 
Doth  turn  oh  I  oht  to  ha  I  ha!  hel 

So  dying  love  lives  still : 
OhI  oh  I  awhile,  but  ha  I  hal  ha  I 
Oh  I  oh  !  groans  out  for  ha  I  ha !  ha ! " 
Iley  ho  I 
IMen.  In  love,  i'  faith,  to  the  very  tip  of  the  no!»e. 
Par.    He  eats  nothing  but  doves,  love  ;  and  that 
bree<Is  hot  blood,  and  hot  blood  begets  hot  thoughts, 
anil  hot  thoughts  beget  hot  deeds,  and  hot  deeds  is  lore. 
Pan.  Is  this  the  generation  of  love  ?  hot  blood,  hot 
thoughts,  and  hot  deeds?— Why.  tlicy  are  vipers:  is 
love  a  generation  of  vipers?    Sweet  lonl,  who's  a-field 
to-day? 

Par.  Hector,  Deiphobus,  Ilelenus,  Antenor,  and  all 
the  gallantry  of  Troy :  I  would  fain  have  armed  to- 
niglit^  hut  my  Nell  wouhl  not  have  it  so.  Iluw  chance 
my  brother  'TroiluR  went  not? 

Helen.  He  hangs  the  lip  at  something ;— you  know 
all,  lonl  Pandarus. 

Pan.  Nut  I,  honey-sweet  <iueen.— I  long  to  hear  how 
they  sped  toilay.— Vou'U  remember  your  brother's  ex- 

CU.HC  ? 

7*rtr.  Toaluiir. 

J 'an.  Farewell,  sweet  qncon. 

Hdttn.  ('ommend  me  to  your  niece. 

Pan.  I  will,  sweet  queen.     [KxU.  A  rftreai  sounded. 

Par.  They  are  come  from  field:  let  u.4  to  Priam's 
hall. 
To  greet  the  warriors.     Sweet  Helen,  I  must  woo  you 
To  help  unann  our  Hector :  his  stubboni  buckles, 
With  Uie^e  your  white  encluinting  fingers  touch'd. 
Shall  more  obey  than  to  the  edge  of  steel. 
Or  foici!  of  Gn-ekish  sinews ;  you  slutll  do  more 
Than  ail  the  island  kings.— disarm  great  Hector. 

Jleltn.  'l*will  make  us  proud  to  lie  his  servant,  Paris : 
Yea,  what  he  shall  receive  of  us  in  duty, 
(lives  us  more  \m\m  in  beauty  than  we  have; 
YeiL  overshines  ouraelf. 

Par.  Swect«  at>ove  thought  I  love  tliee.         {Exeunt. 

ScKXB  11.— The  iame^     PAXPARrs'  Orchard. 
Enter  PAXi>AKr»  and  a  Servant,  vneeting. 
Paiu  How  now?  Where's  thy  master?  at  my  cousin 

Cressida's  ? 
«SVrr.  No,  Sir ;  he  sLiys  for  you  to  conduct  him  thither. 

Entrr  Tnoii.us. 

Pan.  O,  here  he  comes.— How  now,  how  now? 

Tro.  Sirrah,  walk  off.  |  Exit  Ser\'tAt. 

Pan.  Have  you  seen  my  cou<in? 

Tro.  No,  PaiKhims :  I  .stalk  about  her  door. 
Like  a  strange  soul  upon  tlie  Stygian  Uinks 
Staying  for  waftage.     (),  tie  thou  my  Chantii. 
And  give  me  swift  tmnsportanco  to  those  fields. 
Where  I  may  wallow  in  the  lily  be<ls 
ProiH)se<l  for  the  deservcr  I    O  gentle  Pandarus, 
From  Cupid's  shouhler  pluck  his  painted  wings. 
And  fly  with  me  to  ('ressld! 

J'an.  Walk  here  i'  the  orchard ;  I  '11  bring  her  straight 

{Exit  PAKUAftUa. 

Tro.  I  rm  giddv  ;  expcct'itlon  wliirls  me  round. 
The  imaginary  relish  is  so  sweet 
Tliat  it  enchants  my  sen<«e :  what  will  it  be. 
When  that  the  watery  ludat;  tsbtcs  indeed 
Love's  thrlcc-repured  nectar?  death,  I  fear  me; 
Swooning  destruction ;  or  some  Joy  too  fine. 
Too  subtle-potent,  tiine<l  too  sharii  in  sweetness, 
For  the  capacity  of  my  ruder  i>owers : 
I  r«.>ar  it  much  ;  and  I  do  fear  besides. 
That  I  sluill  lose  distinction  in  my  joys  ; 
As  doth  a  iMttle,  when  they  charge  on  heaps 
The  enemy  fiying. 

Re-enter  Pandaki'8. 

Pan.  She 's  making  her  rea«ly ;  she  '11  come  straight : 
Tou  must  be  witty  now.  She  does  no  blush,  and  fetches 
her  wind  so  short,  as  if  she  were  frave^l  with  a  sprite  : 
I  '11  fetch  her.  It  is  the  prettiest  villain :— she  fetches 
her  breath  as  short  a.s  a  uew-t<i'en  sjiarrow. 

[Exit  Paitda&us. 

2Vo.  Even  such  a  jtassion  doth  embrace  my  bosom : 
My  heart  beats  thicker  than  a  feverous  pulse ; 
And  all  my  i>owers  do  their  bestowing  lo.se, 
Like  vassalage  at  unawares  eucount'ring 
The  eye  of  majesty. 

Entrr  Pandarcs  and  ('re.ssida. 

I'an.  Come,  come,  what  neeil  you  blush?  shame's  t 
baby.— Here  she  b  now :  swear  the  oaths  now  to  her 
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lh;it  VDii  liri\f-  .s\.o.;i  to  xn-i. — Wli«t.  iir.'  vmi  |:orii-:i:.":iiii  ♦ 
y«m  must  h'l  v,nU:[i-il  ■  r.-  yn.i  h..-  nuiiii-  iniwi,  iii'i?!  y-ii? 
rmn..'  your  \*.i\s  .>.:i..-  }ii  ir  wiy-:  ;m  you  dniw  Ui'-k- 
w.ml.  We'll  J.  i;  ;■- :  ."  lii'  U\U.  -V,:.y  .: '.  Y'Y.x  n.t  n-  nk 
to  luT?-  (.'•■J.;-.  (Iriw  tii'S  c:ir'ji;ij.  ::l:  I  l-.l".-*  P.O  \"Ur 
liirtup..  Ala's  tl.-  iliy.  Ii«.w  hutJi  y-a  s-.ro.  lo  oirii'l 
dH\li>.'ht.'  an  'tvvr.r  d:!"rk.  yo.i  'd  v\->*[-  k>  n-T.  Pa  so  ; 
rub  on,  iiml  kiss  the  niistps??.  TIow  imw,  :i  kisH  in  fee- 
farm!  buiM  tluT«.'.  c.irp..nt».'r ;  tli-.*  air  is  swi-ci.  Njiv. 
you  8hnll  flght  your  liwirts  out.  orn  I  jiart  you.  Th*,- 
falcon  ad  the  ttrcti,  for  alJ  the  durks  i*  the  rivt-r :  p)to, 
goto. 

Tro.  You  have  berpfl  mr  of  all  wonN,  huly. 

Part.  WnriL*  pay  no  ilobt:;.  plve  hiTiiceils:  but  «hf '11 
Ixireavf  you  of  thir  dn^ds  1<.k>.  if  sho  call  your  activity  in 
«lup*tion.  What,  billing  ainiin  ?  Her*.-  'i— "  lu  witu»-: 
wht-rtfof  th».-  jiartir.s  intfrchaugcably'' — V-'tw  in.  c-nii- 
in  ;  1  Ml  i!o  j:rt  a  firr.  "  [£-rit  J'asI'aki'-. 

<'ri;».  Will  you  walk  in.  iny  I'ird? 

Tfo.  U  t,'rr<"«itl.i.  how  i.ft»'"u  havf!  I  wijih'i.l  mo  thu*! 

rrf*-   Wi>li»-d.iiiy  Ifid  ?— Thi-  jjoil^  irnint :  -(»  my  l«ird ! 

Tto.  Whalfrhould  lln.'y  prnnt  *  whit  niak''-:  this  ]in'tty 
abruption ?  What  trw I'urious  dn-jr  t-.-ipiis  my  "Wvvt  la^ly 
in  till."  fountain  of  our  h»v*.? 

t'rtji.  Mort-  dfj;.-!  than  wati-r.  if  my  ft-ar*  Iiav«  cvi.''. 

rn#.  Fear.-,  make  du  vild  of  chi'mbinn  :  tliey  n^.  vcr  .■'■.•i- 
truly. 

r'rt-s  1;lind  fi*ar,  that  s-Oi-iu?  ri-ason  hmN.  limN  s-.il  r 
fi.Hiiin^  than  blind  rcitM^u  stumbling  wiilnmt  fear:  lo 
f«ur  tin;  worst  uft  cun--  tin-  »orit. 

Tro.  O,  let  my  lady  ap])rfhend  no  frar:  in  all  C'iip!d*s 
l>H^iant  then*  is  pn-s^nt'-d  no  raonst'T. 

<'r«.  Nor  Jioihinj;  monstron-:  neither? 

Trn.  Nothinjr.  but  our  undiTtnkin;:.x  ;  ^hrn  wc  vow- 
to  wii'p  SHHH,  live  in  lire,  tat  n^rks.  tami?  tl>.'«-r.-< ;  Ihml:- 
in;;  ii  hanb-r  for  our  mi^tn^s  to  ib.'vi.-^e  im|  o-<ii:i.ii 
( nouirh,  than  for  u*  to  uihI  -r-n  fuy  ditVreully  im|io>  li. 
This  iv  till-  mon!>lro>iiy  in  Io\i.  Inly.  — th;it  the  nil!  i* 
inlinii'-.  au'l  the  i-xi-eu't:--!!  ••..nt.n.  <( ;  that  the  de.oir.-  i> 
iMiundli'.— .  and  tin-  aet  a  ^la\:■  '.'•  limit. 

t'rfy.  They  say  all  l«»vi  r.s'suer.r  miT'r  ifrroruianee 
than  they  are  able,  ;infl  yit  r.  ».  r\.-  an  i.l'il  ty  tliat  lln  v 
n"ver  perform:  ^uv\ill.L;  iiinn-.  tl;.:ii  tin-  pirl-ciion  fi 
ti-n,  and  di^eliar/jjjir  1.  ..s  lli.in  tin  teii'.h  jar:  "-i  mi-. 
Th.-y  that  ha\«-  tlo-  M.iee  of  linn,  and  th-- r.cl  o:  bar- .-. 
are  thi-y  not  mtin^t"r"<? 

Tro.  Are  llor.-  .^neh  f  su.li  ar-  n"twe:  j  rai.-i-  n^  a>« 
we  Jire  ta^t>■d,  iillnvt  i|.  :|.,  ^i,-  ]  ff.-t  :  "Ur  bc:;i|  >I':;U  j-o 
bare,  till  nii-rit  ri-nv.ri  it.  NH  jn-iiiTfiiiii  m  I'V  r-l'Oi 
fhall  hjivea  prai.-^i-  iu  pn.-- nt  .  \\t-\vill  n<>L  naiiu-u<  -i-rl, 
bi-furv  hi>  birih  ;  MiiI.  iMim.'  Iii.irn.  hi-'  )i  1  Mion  .sliall  J-.- 
humbli".  F.vv  \'.ni;i>  to  f.iir  la  til :  Tni.lus  shall  In' 
MK-h  tfi  <.'n--itl.  a~  MliaL  rnvy  can  >ay  Wi»r>t.  shall  be  a 
niiiek  ti'r  his  truili :  and  \\ltal  truth  euii  sj>iak  triivbt, 
not  truer  than  Tu'iius. 

CV«.  Will  you  walk  in,  my  l-irl  > 

7iV-fii/(#'  rvNimiiH, 

Pan.  What,  blu.-<hin^'  still*  have  yu.i  n-^L  i!«ii;e  talk- 
ing yet? 

f.'rwf.  Well,  unel-r.  >\lu4t  folly  1  CMiim'.t,  I  (Uilio.ite  !'• 
you. 

y'rrn.  I  thank  yuu  for  that:  if  my  K-i-l  I'-t  a  l-iy  of 
you,  yiMi'll  jriv  l.lm  me.  iJe  true  lo  nsy  Ird:  if  h" 
tlinrh,  ehitii-  m<-  t«'r  it 

'tin.  Yuu  knoiv  now  yc-ir  iR.sla'j--;  y')Ur  nn.-li.'.-. 
wtml  aiiil  my  firm  faiih. 

I'nn  N  ly  I  11  l-im-  my  w^nl  bn'  h- r  l«'ii:  o.ir  kin- 
dn-il.  ihiiiiyh  thry  In'  I'm^r  rv.'  lh>  \  ar.-  ivoo.-il.  th  y  are 
e«>n-taiil.  ii'iii.:  wiin  :  liny  ar<-  l.i:;-,  I  i-.iii  l.ll  )  j ; 
th.-y  II  'l^.k  «h.r-  Ih.  \  ,ii.-  ihr.iv,:.. 

fVtv.    Ili'Idiii-  -i   «i>m.'   lo  Kit    p. .v.  and   bvin- -f  m-.; 
h-ari 
Priiirc  Tri.ilu-;.  1  lia\i-  lovi.d  yi-ii  iie  :,l  iii'l  Ciav 
For  uianv  weary  ni'inMi-. 

/■#...    \\  hy  wa\  my  Cn-^-M.  th-  n.    <.  b.ir.l  fi  v.^nr 

'"mx.    llird  to  .N.  .Ill  wi.ii!  l.ut  I  ^^..^  «<»ii.  i.i\  I.i:,l 
With  till-  Ijr  I  L'laii-c-  that  .  \.  r     paitl.-n  m-. 
It  I  eonli-s  nnu-ii.  \«iu  »vill  [lay  Ti-   lyia:;t. 
I  luM.'  y>iii  n.iw  ,  buV  mil,  t.:.  now.  ■  .>  miieii 
liiiL  I  miL'lit  ma'.tr  it.  — in  laith.  I  li-; 
My  thoiiurit-  v^'P-  liki-  nni'iiill -d  ilnliir-n.  ■  r<r,vn 
Tijo  head^iroti'.;  tor  ih.-ir  niothrr  :--  s.i-,  w  ■  i...-.lsl 
Why  hav-  1  blabbil?  ulu.  shall  b-  tni-   to  u.-. 
Whi-n  we  an-  so  un-«-eri:t  b»  our-^dv'-*.? 
i{iit.  tliou>:h  I  loyid  yiMi  Mill.  ]  wnuM  y.\i  not; 
And  y«  t.  cood  laitli.  J  wi.-liM  m>-«ll  ii  m.m, 
Or  (hat  wi-  Mom<-n  hail  mt-n'^  pn\  ih  w 
Of  spiMkinL'  tlr."!.     »Sw'\  t.  bill  in  •  ii'dl  my  tonp-uo : 
>'or.  in  this  ni]Uiire,  J  sluill  surely  >]><-ak 
The  thint;  L  ehuU  repent,     h^ei-,  see,  yuur  siUuco, 


funniUL'  in  d'lni'*  h^'   from  my  w  :.k  :»••.■".  ilruvs 


.  i:     .••[  .p  liiv  T:iiej:]i. 

■'.I  ^tt^.ct  ir.-i'.'-  i.-au-B  thence. 


Mv  \'.ry  .-^oul  of 

''Jr.,.    And  Fl: all.  :. 

J-.-'i.   I'r.iry.  i'  (    :'i. 

r  ,, '.  My  l'!;-.'..  1  ..  I  Ws^oe'i  >  ■«.  ]i..rJi»n  m>?; 
'1  V   .-  I-'*,  my  1 '.::",  •  ■.-.  tiius  to  Ira  k:.-.- :   ' 
I  ::ii:  ;;-"i..i:i- d  :     "  l:i  avin.* !  i\]i..-  li.i\r  T  dua-i?— 
I'T  Ihl-  :.nie  \i  »1  I  take  my  !•  ivi-.  inv  lord. 

7  ■■■..  Your  b..ive,  sweet  (."'n.f-id? 

J'ltn.  r^ave!  an  you  take  l..«ve  til!  to-morrov  mon 

f  rt.i.  Tniy  yni,  c-iuteut  you.  l'"?- 

7  i-o.  \\  1 1  at  i  I'Vend-.  you.  h:dy  ? 

'  /'.x.  .>ir.  mine  own  rompany. 

Tro.  You  eannui  .-bun 
YoLir^.  It. 

Crtf.  hx  t  mo  j:o  nn-l  try : 
T  have  a  kind  of  aelf  re-i.!-  s  with  you  ; 
li'.tt  an  uukiml  .<ilf.  that  i'..srlf  will  I-'ave. 
To  be  anolli'.rs  l<rd.     I  woul.i  b.'  ^.-om,. : — 
Where  is  mv  wit?     T  knr.ir  ui>!  ^h.it  I  sj    -ik.     [»>  'y 

YVii.  W.li  knf.w  ih-y  vhat  Ihiy  ^jnMi;.  t\:-.t  sp'-'k  t 

fVfjf.   I'liili;. ».'••■,   my  b.-ril,   I  sh- \r  miir.-  en.ft  ikj 
.\n'l  fill  "o  r.inii  i'y  to  a  !:ir_'.-  eoiififson,  ;!  .n 

To  ;:n;.'le  lor  y-.ijr  il.oii.r.ii  :  but  \'ni  are  v!-o  ; 
Or  «  Nc  you  lovi  in<'.  ;  for  (o  b.*  wi-«».  and  lovf. 
i:\.ird.  man'x  m  ..!,t;  tliil  dw.-ll-  wiiJi  Lii.N  aU'-fi 

Till.  n.  that  I  thiiiLl.t  ii  1   aid  b.-  in  a  M.-'iuay, 
(A-,  it  :i  <  .in.  I  udi  jt- miiiI'-  in  \«"U.  » 
To  :-.  •  d  r-r  aye  h-T  I.imp  and  liann.-)  of  hn  i* ; 
T.-  ki  <  ;» Inr  oon-iianry  in  \  Tvlit  and  yoi::!i.* 
ouiivin-.'  b-aii!y*s  ou'waVil.  u  ih  a  in'n  I 
Th.il  doih  r.  n  H  ^w;M.^t..:I^  id' ■■■1  d^ '-.v- ' 
<  :r  that  ] '  ru  i.-Ion  ( •>i\\  'u;  lli'.i^  t'onvin.-.-  me.— 
T':.-:  my  :i.:--L.'rit\  ao>t  irii  K  t-'_'fU 
ATi-h:  I'i-  alrroii:-'-,|  m  !'i  t::«  i.  ■i:<-li  .inil  «■  i.:  •  t 
or  <ii-h  a  wuiti-u  i'  ,     r.  ^  111  \  •■\     : 
Ib'iV  Win-  I  tl.' :i  •'"..    ■    .[■   It,;.  :,!:is' 

I  i;m  a.»  inie  a-*  '<:'■  :  .  •  -«:..;  l-i'ij. . 
Anil  -impler  til !!.  f,  ■  :i:.ii..y  «'f  irulh. 

r/vv    In  il..;'  I  Ml  ^.:iv  w  tl.'yo-.:. 

Irn.   O  vlrtno  I-  J  :.:.'. 
Whtii  rivhi  Mit!i  r\i:\.:  w,tr<  v,ho  fl.a!!  >■-  r.o  i  r...liT 
'IrUi-  ."Wains  in  l>\'-  :-'::]\.  ii'  t^--  i\oH<l  to  ...n.:-. 
.\|  i.ri<\  V  I'.i'ir  truth:,  by  Ti-'di-  :  v  ii> ;;  i.i  ■..•  r'i;.:-i- 
run  of  iir.'t.-t.  ■ifoaih."  at-.d  !>■-  coir.j.  ir-. 
Want  .-.mill-.-,  trnth  lirol  wllh  it  -im'  ■  »   - 
A-  Irn.-  a.-!  .-t...  1.  as  pl.Hifi:'.-  t"  ll.e  u;.  oil. 
As  «:un  t-i  d;;v.  a«<  turtb-  to  |..r  inal-. 
As  iron  t'>  a'ian-.Mnt  a-  rarth  t"  th.-  e.t;'r..-.— 
Yi-t,  att«T  all  f'omi-ari-iou-;  of  trn;:!, 

A-i  Ijuih'.;  anlM'  n'l-*-  anil. or  \  t  1 ':  d. 

.V-  true  a-  Tro  hn  siii!l  erown  u\>  t'l'-  \ .  r.-  ■. 
Anil  .-<anetily  th>-  numb' tn. 

i  /f.*.   rrv'i'lut  mav  jon  b"? 
If  I  be  falM',  or  sw  rvV  a  h.i'r  from  t-uili. 
Wli..-n  lime-  IS  old  and  huh  Ltjoi  il--  U. 
WluMi  waterilrop.-'  bavi-  woni  t!  .-  .-sTo:!   n  i-fTu". 
\nd  blin-l  obli-.  ion  Mv^dl'iwM  nti.  <  up. 
And  mitrhty  -itate-.  cbar;i«-ii.rl.  -.-  a:  ■  viii-d 
To  «hi.->ty  not  bin  L';  y-t  1- 1  m-  nioi  y. 
J'rom  faUi'  to  W'-r,  anion-.'  f,il>  ■  ma"-.l'«  i':  ''■>v»'. 
I'l  !iraid  my  fal'  hoo  l!  wbi-n  I'uy  l.-ivc  .'.i;d  - 
A-<  air,  as  wati  r.  wind,  or  ^.:!i.lv  larJii, 
A-  fox  to  lamb.  :i-  wdJ  to  b.  if';"-  « -iSf. 
I*  i;d  to  the  hin-l,  or  >!•  i-lam.-  lo  bi-r  -.u  : 
V  -.1.  bl  tlo'in  say,  b»  sl:..k  th-.  heart  i.\.,::-'l:-'- 
A-  laUe  a-  (Vt'^'-id. 

J'ni).  tio  t''.  a  bar.ain  mndo:  -■  :•.!  Ir,  ji-alii.  I  '"■ 
t'lv  wim.-.-s.  — II'  r.- 1  hold  your  baml ;  h-  re.  my  mi  ■• 
If  eV'T  you  pr.i\,'  |;d^i-  i-n.  i-i  .mothi-r.  -.in.- I""' 
taki-n  KUi'h  pain-  to  lirinir  vi  u  tovthi-r.  b-i  :.l'', '"' 
Lo.r..;.|)<.tWv-!  n  b-  .■.!].. I  ii'thv  vorld'-  ■  i.-l  :.;!rn' 
nam-.  .*n!I  t.b-.n\  :dl--  I'.in;.;-  :  b-.  all  i  i.n.-'-.ii:  i"*'-.' 
Troilu--^,  Jdl  r.ib  w(  avii  t.'n-.-.-ii]-,  ai.d  ;:l!  '  ■■•■.  -■■  " 
l\ n  I'and.ir- 1  miv.  ai.i-.  n. 

7V..    Am  u. 

(•,..'.    .\i:.  :> 

j'ii,<     \m-.  r  .     A\  h-.-  iii-oii  1  will  ^h.■w  vcti  a «*"iii-''*^ 
:;h  I  a  b-  ,1.  «hi.\  I.  d.  b  ■  :.:•:-  it  shall  not  -i't:.U  •'IV'-»' 
pnilY  I  iii'')iMi'   r-.  i-r  -i  iL  :-''I-:\th:  away 
Xii'l  ('npid  LTint  a!'  t'l.irn.-iiOiJ  m.jid*.  ii««  In-re. 
l;.  d,  *  hauib'.r,  l*..:idar  ".'■  i  r.-.  id  .  thl>  t'"  a*"'     I  t!i"-''' 


•  f.i! 


^^^■J:Mi;  HI.     Tfu  tireeian  Omp. 

Enter  AClMEMNnN.  I'lAS.^K^.  ln«,MEUKS.  NKr-ti'*.  A^*^ 
MKNF.LAUi?,  and  C'ALCII.tS 

Cnl.  Now.  ]iriuc«--«.  lor  lh»»sfrvieo  I  b.r. i-  il"ii-  >  - 
The  a<lvanta::i-  of  llu-  time  pnuiiptA  ni'-  ab-ud 
To  call  for  ree<>mi)cnse.     AppcHt  it  to  your  nri:il 
That,  Ihruufh  the  ^i^'ht  I  U'ur  iu  things,  to  Jow 
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anilon'd  Troy,  li.'ft  mj  i»08iMsIon, 

I  traitor's  uuiuc :  oTi»o.tit]  injseIC 

iiin  iiml  posst'jiH'd  t  onv-.uieucos, 

ul  fortuofS  ;  s^iuo^l'riu^  from  me  all 

.,  aci)uaiut;iucc,  cuntum.  nnd  condition, 

10  and  most  familixir  to  my  nature ; 

,  to  do  yuu  serrice,  am  ))>.>'conii: 

ito  the  world,  strunge,  unuciiLiinted : 

'ch  TOIL  as  in  way  of  tasto, 

ic  now  a  Kttle  iK-uctii, 

•se  many  r^Kisi«*r'd  in  promise, 

>ii  say,  live  to  come  iu  my  b<!ialf.  fmand. 

Wlia't  wouldBt  thou  of  u.h,  'i'rojan  ?  makn  do- 

lU  liavt;  a  Trojan  prisom-r,  callM  AuLenor, 

•  took :  Troy  hold.s  him  v.-ry  di-ar. 
rou  (oft'fu  I'lavu  you  thnnkrt  thi-nlore) 
ly  Crosid  in  ri^rlit  cre:it  e.Ttilianjn', 

oy  hath  i^till  denied:  hut  this  Antt-nor, 
>  sucli  a  wri.-st  in  th-ir  ufTair^, 

•  ni'KOtijitious  nil  mu.^t  Mar-k. 

Iiis  manacr;  ami  tiny  will  almost 

I)rinci.'  ofMooil.  a  hou  ot  I'riam, 

!  of  him :  let  him  l>e  sent,  frri-at  prinref". 

tail  buy  my  dau.'ht-r ;  and  hi-r  pre?ience 

i-  $t:-ik(-  uil  all  .s^rvito  I  Iiave  done, 

refpt»'d  ]>ain. 

Let  Diom<;:di-s  bear  him, 

•  us  Cn-b5.id  hithi-r:  r.ilihas  .shall  have 
■<-<lue?t*  (»f  us. — Good  I>ii>inid.  I 
uu  fairly  for  thid  ini.-n'hiinirc  :  ■ 
•in:-'  word  if  Hector  will  to-morrow  i 
"'d  in  his  clialI»n.L'«i :  Aj.ix  i-  n-uly. 

lis  .shall  I  undortake;  and  'ti.s  a  burdi':i  I 

.m  proud  to  b--:ir.  . 

[Exiunt  DiuMKDUi  and  Cmjcu ih.  | 
I 
lonn.Lus  and  Patboclcs,  fff/urr  tlflr  tt  ui. 
\thilli'S  <t:inds  i' tho  ouiram-  ?  of  h»s  tnut ;  — 
)ur  >,'i-u«nil  to  p:ls^  ^l^;lu;;*'ly  by  him,  I 

«re  lorifot :  and,  i-nn-.-i's  all', 
r-'nt  and  Imi^*;  n-jrard  iij-on  him  : 
••  la.««t.     "Tis  like  In- '11  <|U«.-!tii.:i  m-.  i 

unpl.iiL-iiv-* vjr^  ai'.' l«n:,  why  turn'd on  him :  j 
Vi'  derision  mi-d'rinubli',         '  ' 

:wiTu  your  .-tr.in>.'i'n»-^«  nnd  Irs  iiriib'. 
1  r.wn  will  Khill  havr  d'-sir"  t«>  «lr;nk  ; 
-rwi.i ;  prill';'  hatii  no  olh»-r  irl.is.-* 
fn.lf  bill  ]^r.d-  ;  lor  -.iij,]!!.'  V.lu^^^^ 
:iiiir".  pnd  HP-  thf  pnml  m.in".*  fi-vs.  i 

Wi'll  f-x-'Mit.'  Tour  pur[>i'.>*  ■.  and  i-ut  on 
str:in':i-n<'s-t  :\'-  we  i-a^ft  aloii;::  -  i 

J  l«»iil  :  ;»;jd  '  itlii-r  :Tr--l  him  iii):, 
-.l.iini!!"ly.  v.hii'h  sluill  .-vhii'iv;  him  mori* 

/.   lo«,^a  oil.       1   will  ',.;i.l  fli..  \\i,y. 

A'hat,  •<'m(_s  th'-  ■:■  ;i. nl  tn  .^;.  ■■.k  with  nii'? 
my  mind.  I'll  Ji:;l,t  no  moi--  '^-ain^it  Troy. 
[To  KEfcT.J    What  >ay.<j  Achili^-.-,.'  would  h,' 
i  u*"  ? 

'ould  you,  my  lord,  aught  with  thi^  jrenera!? 
S'o. 

f'lhintr,  njy  l-.-nl. 
Tin-  bi.-ttir. 

yKxcunt  Ao.iMi.'.'.vos  aiv^  Ne^TuR 
rood  day,  ;.iiOil  day. 

•w  ilo  you?  Ii<i\v  <:o  vm?       '.Kr'.t  Mkni:ml's. 
•Vhat.  d't;«  til.'  <ii.  kohl  M^orn  ni<-.' 
I<  w  nov.'.  r..:ro'.Ii;r  .' 
\*h.h\  m'.rrov.,  Aj:ix. 
la? 

iooil  nii-rrow. 

iy.  and  ::•»••  1  :i'Xt  ilay  too.  |  A>'7  AjaX. 

V\l:il   liii-an  tli«.<e  f''lluWh?     Kiu-.v  th-y  not 
A.l.'.l.-,-; 

11'  y  pa;:>  '»v  -ifrruiT-ly  :  th'V  w'Tv  n  .  ■  1  toI-.-nd, 
i.-ir  -m:!' :;  b-  "i.i.;  th'  m  t.i"Ai-h:il:-   -. 
s  huuibl}  ;..-«  ill- y  U   .  1  li  jriij' 
titrs. 

.Vli.it.  am  r  i>oor  of  lat-'r 
;i.  ;.'rt.'atni'.''s.  onr.«  fnlh  n  o.it  v.il!:  fovtuni'. 
.:iL  \v\\\i  m*  n  I'lo:  what  th-'  dii'!:n<-d  i-. 
.•!  s.ion  r<'»d  in  th.'  eye-*  or  oth'T-. 
liis  oft-n  fall:  for  mc'n.  lik' bntti-rtll-''. 
Ih'.lr  m.aly  wlnirs  but  to  tin*  .>>ummer: 
man.  for  b<>in:r  simply  man, 
honour :  but  honour  tor  iho.*e  honours 
.ilhout  him.  as  place,  riclies,  favour, 
iccid«nt  a.-«  oft  as  merit : 
en  they  full.  '.\a  lielnj,'  >illp|»ery  standera, 
hat  hmn'd  ou  them  as  hlippofy  too, 
U'.k  dOTTu  another,  and  tuitcther 
full.     But  'tis  not  no  vvith  roc : 


Fortune  and  I  an.'  frieuJi*:  1  do  eujoy 

At  ample  point  all  that  1  did  possrsa, 

8ave  these  meu'9  l<K>k8 ;  who  do,  methinks,  find  ont 

^methin^  not  worth  in  mo  puch  rich  beholding 

As  they  have  oftvn  given,    llere  is  Uly&ies ; 

I  '11  interrupt  hia  reading. — 

]Iow  now,  iilyuefl? 

Ulvst.  Now,  great  Thetis'  son ! 

AOid.  What  are  you  reading  r 

Ulysi.  A  strange  fellow  here 
Writ«?s  me,  That  man— how  dearly  ever  parted, 
]Iow  much  in  havin;:,  or  without,  or  in— 
r^nnot  make  boast  to  have  tliat  which  he  hatli. 
Nor  feebi  not  what  he  owr-s,  but  by  retlectiuu; 
A8  when  hia  virtues  8hin'.ng  U]ion  others 
Iloat  them,  and  they  retort  that  Lcat  again 
To  the  lirtit  giver. 

Achil.  Tliis  is  not  .strange,  Ulysses. 
Tlie  beauty  that  iii  Ixirne  here  in' the  laco 
The  )»earer  know.-i  not,  but  commends  itself 
To  othera*  eyes:  nor  doth  the  eye  itself 
(That  moat  'pure  spirit  of  senae}  behold  it<i"lf 
Not  going  from  itself;  hut  eye  to  eye  o]i]>u4i-d 
Siluti.'s  j-ach  other  with  each  other's  form. 
For  ><])eculation  turns  not  to  itself, 
Till  it  hath  travell'd,  and  \6  marrii^l  there 
Whore  it  may  see  itseli :  thij  is  not  strange  at  oil. 

I'lyis.  I  do  not  httain  at  the  i^ositlon, — 
It  is'fumiliar, — but  at  the  author's  drift ; 
Who,  in  his  circunuitanco,  expressly  proves 
That  no  man  is  tho  lord  of  anything 
(Though  in  and  of  him  tht-re  bi>  much  consisting^ 
Till  he  communicate  hi>  ]t.trts  to  others; 
Nor  doth  he  of  himself  know  them  for  aught 
Till  hf  behold  them  fonn'd  iu  the  a]i|)biusc 
Where  they  are  ext'-nded;  which,  like  an  arch,  r«Ter 
Tho  voice  again ;  or.  like  a  gate  of  steel  [bvrutet 

Fronting  the  sun,  receives  and  renders  Itack 
His  figure  and  his  heat.     I  was  much  rapt  iu  this ; 
And  apprehended  hero  immediately 
The  unknown  AJax. 

Heavens,  what  a  man  is  then;!  a  very  horse  ; 
That  lias  he  knows  nut  what.    Nature,  what  things 
Mo^t  abject  in  regard  and  dear  in  iL«e  I  [there  sn:, 

What  things,  again,  mo.st  dear  in  the  esteem 
And  poor  In  worth !     Now  mIuiU  we  sec  Uvniorruw, 
An  act  t4iat  very  chance  doth  throw  upon  him. 
Ajax  renoivn'd.     (»  he.iveu.H,  what  some  men  do. 
While  some  men  leave  to  do  I 
How  some  men  rr-.-ep  in  >kitti^h  Fortunt^s  hall, 
While  others  jilay  the  idiots  in  her  ey»\-*I 
How  one  man  una  into  anotlier's  prid**. 
While  priile  is  fiotiiijr  in  hih  wanlijuneiH.' 
To  see  thos»'  (irmiau  lonIsI--why,  rv-ii  already 
They  clap  the  lnbb>.r  Ajax  on  the  shoulder, 
As  if  his  fo<ti  were  on  brave  Hi'clui's  bp-a.'^i^ 
Anil  j.Teat  Troy  shriek  in;.'. 

AcJiif.  1  do  ill  lieve  it  I  tor  tliey  pas^-'il  by  me 
As  mis.rs  do  by  beir^'ir.-.— neith-  r  ;;av«  to' me 
(JwhI  word  nor  hK>k.     What,  ar.'  my  deio's  l(»rgot  t 

Ulyfi.  Tini"  hath,  my  l<ird,  a  wallet  at  hin  iMirk. 
Wherein  he  ]iUts  nlmi  for  oblivion, 
A  great-sized  monster  of  ingiatitudes: 
Those  scrai'S  are  good  deinls  past;  which  ore  devour'd 
As  fast  as  they  are  made,  lorgut  as  sf>ou 
As  done :  per^evemnce.  di>ar  my  lord, 
Kreps  honour  bright:  to  liave  none.  Is  to  hang 
(^lite  out  of  fashion,  like  a  rusty  mail 
In  monumental  mockery.     Take  the  instant  way ; 
For  honour  tniveW  iu  a  htrait  fo  narrow. 
Where  one  but  (rocs  abre.ist:  keep  then  the  luith; 
For  emulation  hath  a  thousand  ^oiis, 
That  one  by  one  pur.-iif :  if  yii  give  way, 
Or  hedge  aside  from  the  dui-et  lorthriirhi, 
liik**  to  an  enter'il  tMe.  they  all  riL-jli  by, 
And  leave  you  himlmo>t; 
Or,  like  a  (.nilhuit  horse  fallen  in  first  rank, 
Lie  there  for  pa\emi-nt  to  the  abjiet  n  jir, 
Corrun  and  trampled  on :  then  w  hat  they  do  In  pri»sentf 
Though  h-ss  than  yours  in  i>;ist.  must  u'ertop  }ourA; 
For  time  Is  likf  a  "fash'onable  hO'*!, 
That  slightly  .shak<  .s  his  parting  guest  by  thA  hand  ; 
And  with  his  arms  out-stretch'd,  as  he  would  lly, 
(vrasps-in  tlie  comer :  welcome  ever  smiles. 
And  farewell  froes  out  sighing.    O,  let  not  virtue  seek 
llemuneratiou  for  the  tldug  it  was; 
For  beauty,  wit. 

High  birth,  vigour  of  Imuc,  desert  in  servlcei 
I«ove,  fHendvhip,  charity,  are  ^ubjects  all 
To  envious  and  caliunni.iting  time. 
One  touch  of  nature  makes  thcVbolc  world  klc,  - 
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That  all,  with  one  consent,  pnil»e  uew-born  ftawds, 

Thoufrh  they  arc  made  and  moulded  of  things  past ; 

Ami  give  to  dust,  that  is  u  little  gilt, 

Bfore  laud  than  pilt  o'er-dustcil. 

The  present  eye  praises  the  present  object : 

Then  marvel  not,  thou  great  and  cilmplotc  man. 

That  all  the  Greeks  b^^ifiu  to  worshi])  Ajax  ; 

Since  things  in  motion  sooner  catch  the  eye 

Thau  wliat  not  stirs.     The  cry  went  ouce  on  thee, 

And  Ktill  it  might;  and  yet  it' may  again. 

If  thou  wouldst  not  entomb  thyself  alive. 

And  case  thy  reputation  in  thy  tent : 

Whose  glorious  deeds,  but  in  theHe  flelds  of  late, 

Made  emulous  missions  'monpst  the  gotls  themselves. 

And  drave  great  Mars  to  factiuu. 

AdiU.  Of  this  my  privacy 
I  have  strong  rejisous. 

Ulyu.  But  'gainst  your  privacy 
The  reasons  arc  more  ]H)tent  and  heroical: 
'Tis  known,  Achi]li><<,  that  you  are  in  love 
With  one  of  Priam's  dangh'tt* rs. 

Achil.  Ua  !  known  ! 

Ulyas.  Is  that  a  wonder? 
The  providence  that 's  in  a  watchhil  state. 
Knows  almost  every  grain  of  Plutus'  gold  ; 
Finds  l>ottom  in  the  uncomprchensive  deep^; 
Keeps  place  with  thought  and  almost,  like  the  gods. 
Does  thoughts  unveil  in  thoir  dumb  cnullos. 
There  Is  a  mystery  (with  whom  relation 
Durst  never  meddle)  in  the  soul  of  state ; 
Which  hath  an  operation  more  divint>, 
Than  breath  or  pen  can  give  expressure  to. 
All  the  commerce  that  you  have  had  with  Troy, 
As  perfectly  is  ours,  as  yours,  my  lord ; 
And  better  would  it  fit  Achilles  much 
To  throw  down  Hector,  than  Polyxena: 
But  it  must  grieve  young  Pyrrhus  now  at  home, 
When  fame  shall  in  our  islands  sound  her  trump. 
And  all  the  Greekish  girls  shall  tripping  sing,— 
"Great  Hector's  sister  did  Achilles  win  ; 
But  our  great  AJax  bravely  beat  down  him." 
Farewell,  my  lord :  I  as  your  lover  s]it!ak  ; 
The  fool  slides  o'er  the  ice  that  you  should  break.   [Exit. 

Pair.  To  this  effect,  Achilles,  have  I  moved  you  : 
A  woman  impudent  ami  mannish  grown 
Is  not  more  loathe^l  tlun  an  etTcminate  man 
In  time  of  action.     I  .stanil  condeuiiiM  for  this ; 
They  think  my  little  stomach  to  the  war, 
And  your  great  love  to  me.  restrains  ytiu  thus : 
Sweet,  rouse  yours».«lf ;  and  the  weak  wanton  Cupid 
Shall  from  your  neck  unloose  his  amorous  tuld. 
And,  like  a  dewdrop  f^om  the  lion's  mane, 
lie  shook  to  air. 

Achil.  ShaU  Ajax  fight  with  Hector? 

J'atr.  Ay ;  and  perhaps  receive  much  honour  by  him. 

Achil.  I  see  my  reputation  is  at  stake ; 
My  fame  is  shrewilly  gored. 

Pair.  0,  then  Injware; 
Those  wounds  heal  ill  that  men  do  give  themselves : 
Omission  to  do  whiit  is  necessary 
Seals  a  commission  to  a  bbink  of  danger ; 
And  danger,  like  an  ague,  subtly  taints 
Even  then  when  we  sit  idly  in  the  sun. 

Achil.  Go  call  Thersites  hithnr,  swei-t  Patroclu.-* : 
I  '11  send  the  fool  to  Ajax,  and  desire  him 
To  invite  the  Trojan  lonls  after  the  comltat 
To  see  us  here  unarm'd  :  I  have  a  woman's  lunging, 
An  appetite  that  I  am  sick  withal. 
To  see  great  Hector  in  his  weeils  of  peace  ; 
To  talk  with  him.  and  to  behold  his  visage, 
Even  to  my  full  of  view.— A  hibour  suv(-<l ! 

Enter  TuERsiTK.<>. 

Ther.  A  wonder! 

Achil.  What? 

Ther.  Ajax  goe.i  u])  and  down  the  Held,  asking  for 
himself. 

Achil.  How  so? 

Ther.  ill!  nm>t  fight  singly  to-morrow  with  Hector  ; 
and  is  so  prophetically  proml  ot  a  lieruical  cudgelling, 
thai  he  raves  in  saying  nothing. 

AchU.  How  can  that  be? 

Ther.  Why,  he  stalks  up  and  down  like  a  peacock,— 
a  stride  and  a  stand :  mminates,  like  a  hostess,  tliat 
'hath  no  arithmetic  but  her  bruin  to  .>;et  down  her 
reckoning :  bites  his  lip  with  a  politic  regard,  as  who 
should  s.iy— There  were  wit  in  tliis  head,  an  'twould 
out ;  and  so  there  is ;  but  it  lies  us  coldly  in  him  us  fire 
in  a  flint,  which  will  not  shew  without  kn(»cking.  The 
man's  undone  for  ever :  for  if  Hector  bp  ak  not  his  neck 
I     1'  Ihecomliat,  he'll  break  it  himself  in  \uinglory.     lie 


knows  not  me :  I  said,  **  Ck>od  morrow,  AJftx  ;**  and  1 
replies,  •*  Thanks,  Agamemnon.**  Wliat  think  yoa 
this  man,  that  takes  me  for  the  general  ?  H«  is  froi 
a  very  land-fish,  languageless,  a  monster.  A  plagM 
opinion  I  a  man  may  wear  it  on  both  sides,  like  a  leacl 
Jerkin. 

Achil.  Thou  must  be  my  ambassador  to  him, Thenit 

Ther.  Who,  I?  why.  ho '11  answer  nobody;  he  pi 
I*  sses  not  answering :  speaking  is  for  beggars ;  he  wet 
his  tongue  in  his  arms.  I  will  put  on  his  presenc 
let  Patroclus  make  demands  to  mc,  you  ahall  hee  t 
pageant  of  Ajax  I 

Achil.  To  him,  Patroclus:  tell  lum,— T  humbly* 
sire  the  valiant  Ajax  to  invite  the  mosi  Talorc 
Hector  to  come  unarmed  to  my  tent ;  and  to  pn>ci 
safe  conduct  for  his  person  of  the  magnanimous,  a 
most  illustrious,  six-or-.seven-tlmes-hououred  captai 
general  of  the  (Grecian  army,  Agamemnuu.     Do  thu> 

PcUr.  Jove  bless  great  Ajax ! 

Thrr.  Humph  1 

J\Ur    1  come  flrom  the  worthy  Achilles, — 

JA/T.  Ha! 

Patr.  Who  mo.<<t  humbly  desires  you  to  invite  Hect 
to  his  tent,  — 

Ther.  Humph! 

Patr.  And  to  procure  safe  conduct  from  Asamemiu 

Ther.  Agamemnon  ? 

J*atr.  Ay,  my  lonl. 

Ther.  Ha! 

J'atr.  What  say  you  to 't  ? 

Ther.  God  be  wi''you.  with  all  my  heart. 

J*atr.  Your  answer.  Sir. 

Ther.  If  to-morrow  be  a  fair  day,  by  eleven  o*cl<)f k 
will  go  one  way  or  other ;  howsoever,  he  sliidl  i»y  K 
me  ere  he  luis  me. 

J'atr.  Your  answer,  Sir. 

Ther.  Fare  you  well,  with  all  my  heart. 

Adtil.  Why,  but  he  is  not  in  this  tune,  is  he? 

Thf-r.  No.  but  he's  out  o'  tune  thus.  WluU  mo*'« 
will  be  in  him  when  Hector  has  knocked  out  his  bnlL--. 
j  I  know  not;  but,  lam  sure,  utme. — unless  the  UML* 
.  Ai>o1Iu  get  his  sinews  to  make  cutliugs  ou. 
I  Achil.  Come,  thou  shall  bear  a  letter  to  him  stni^'ht. 
I  Ther.  Let  me  bear  another  to  his  horse:  for  thst* 
I  the  more  capable  creature. 

I      Achil.  My  mind  is  troubl>Ml,  like  a  fountain  stirfJ: 
'   And  1  myself  see  not  the  I  Kit  t<  mi  of  it. 
I  [Exeunt  Achilles  and  P.iTK-icu* 

Ther.  Would  the  fountain  of  your  mind  were  c«w 
again,  that  I  might  water  an  a.s-4'nt  it !  I  had  ratbtrM 
a  tick  in  a  .sheep,  than  such  a  valiant  iguurance. 

Es;t 


ACT  IV. 

8c£XE  T.— Troy.    A  Slre^. 

Enter,  at  one  tide,  /RsK.Kii,  and  Servant  with  a  ("rA: 
at  the  other,  Pakls,  DRiPnoBi's,  Asjksou.  DusUku 
atid  others,  with  torche*. 
J*ar.  See,  ho!  who's  that  there? 
Dei.  'Tis  the  lord  iKneas. 
yEne.  Is  the  prince  there  in  |>ersou  ? — 
Had  I  so  good  occasion  to  lie  long. 
.\n  you,  prince  Paris,  nothing  but  heavenly  bo-'inot* 
Should  rob  my  beil-mate  of  my  com^uiny. 
Jiio.  That's  my  mind  too.— Good  morfow.lord.EoM^ 
J*ar.  A  valiant  Greek.  .'Kueas  ;  tuke  his  IudJ: 
Witness  the  ]»rocess  of  your  speech,  wherein 
You  told  how  Diomed,  a  whole  week  by  days, 
j  Did  haunt  you  in  the  field. 

^Ene.  Health  to  yoiL  valiant  Sir. 
During  all  question  of  the  gentle  truce ; 
Hut  when  I  meet  you  arm'd.  as  black  defiance 
As  heart  can  think,  or  counij:e  e.\ecute. 

JJio.  The  one  and  other  Diomeil  embrace*. 
Our  bloods  an*  now  in  calm :  and.  so  long,  heallli 
lint  when  contention  and  occasion  meet. 
Bjr  Jove^  I  Ml  j^lay  tlie  hunter  for  thy  life, 
I  ^^  ith  all  my  force,  pursuit,  and  policy. 

.Jine    And  thou  slialt  hunt  a  lion  tliat  will  ttv 
With  his  fsc.e  Ixickward. — In  humane  geutlenc»^ 
1  Welcome  to  Troy  I  now,  by  AnchiM  s*  life, 
:  Welcome  indee<l !     By  Yeuu«'  hand  I  swear. 
'  No  man  alive  can  love,  in  such  a  sort. 
Tlie  thin:;  he  means  to  kilt  more  excellently. 
Ih'o.  We  sympathise: — Jove,  let  .£neas  lit 4 
I  If  to  my  sword  his  fate  be  not  the  glory, 
'  A  thousand  complete  courses  of  the  sun  ! 
I  But,  in  mine  emulous  houour,  let  him  die, 
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n  Joint  a  woand.  and  that  to-morrow  I 
ve  know  each  othiT  well, 
e  do;  and  loui»  to  know  each  other  worse, 
his  is  tho  most  dospitJ'ful  frrntlc  trrectintf,         | 
St  h:it*tful  love,  that  t-'cr  1  heanl  of. —  ! 

inc?s.  lonl.  m  rarly  7  ' 

was  sent  for  to  the  kinir:  hut  wl»y,  I  know  not.  ' 
i«  puH'Or^e  nieet4  you :  'iwus  to  br'inK thi»<}reek  i 
i«'  hoiuo ;  timl  tlu'rc  to  nMider  him, 
nf recti  Antt* nor,  tin-  fair  Crossid  : 
V  your  company ;  or.  if  you  pU'ftse. 
re  b«.*fore  us :  I  roustunily  do  think  ' 

■r,  C}dl  my  thought  >\  cvrtain  knowledi^e)  i 

•r  Troilu.«»  lodges  tJwrc  to-ni^rht ; 
n.  and  t;>vo  him  nuti*  of  our  approach,  | 

whole  quiility  whrri-fiire :  I  fwir  J 

l>e  much  uuwelcume.  | 

'hat  I  fts^uri'  you  :  ; 

id  nwlier  Troy  wi-re  Imnie  to  (}  recce,  j 

<-5id  U»m»;  from  Troy.  I 

here  is  no  help; 

'  di>|»o>ition  of  the  tiiiu*  i 

it  ho.     On,  lord  ;  we'll  follow  you. 
lood  morrow,  nil.  \Kx!t. 

id  ti^ll  me.  n-ihle  Diomiil.  -  -'faith,  tell  me  true,  | 
he  soul  of  sound  j;<MKl-fellowsldp.  ■  - 
our  tliou^ht:*,  merits  fair  Helen  \n.>t, 
Menelau.-? 
>th  alike: 

i  well  ^»  have  her,  that  doth  feek  her 
".njr  any  si-njple  of  In-r  soilurr) 
X  A  hell  of  pain  and  world  of  cltHrpe  : 
IS  well  to  keep  her,  that  defend  her 
:ln^  the  taste  of  her  dishonour) 
I  n  cosily  losi  of  wealth  and  friends : 
.  puling  cui.-kold,  would  ilrink  up  I 

ind  «lrc-}rs  of  a  flat  tanie«t  pi«'ce;  ■ 

a  li>cher,  out  of  wlioriHh  loins 
I'll  to  breed  out  your  inh'-ritors :  | 

is  iH)ise<l.  each  'wi-ipln  nor  leas  nor  more ;         . 
he,  the  lu-avii-r  for  a  wht>re. 
r>u  are  Uh)  I»itt«r  to  your  countrywoman.  | 

\f''*  hitler  to  her  couiilry  :  lu'ar  me,  i'aris: —     i 
lalhe  drop  in  h»'r  l»:i\\ily  veins.  I 

I'.'H  life  hath  sunk  ;  for  «'vi-ry  >cniple 
)taminat<'d  rurrion  wei;:ht, 
h:ith  been  .»l:tin  :  slnee  slif  could  spi>ak, 
n«it  j»ivfn  so  many  jroixl  words  bnttth, 
•  (J reek-*  uml  Tn»jans  suflTrrd  dnilh. 
«ir  Diomrd.  you  do  ua  chapmen  do, 
the  thiriK  that  you  d<-sire  to  buy : 
."il-nce  hol«l  tliis  virtue  widl,— 
eommeml  what  we  intend  to  »ell.  | 

our  way.  [Kxennt. 

.—The  famr.      i't-uft  In  fur  r.  the  Houftt  of 

I'.VNDARrS. 

J^ntfT  TRfULis  ami  ('RKs.sn>.\. 
rar.  trouble  not  yourself;  the  morn  I.^i  cold. 
h<ri.  sweet  my  lord,  I  11  call  mine  uncle  down ; 
inbolt  the  ^'ali-.<. 
<iubl«^  hiui  not: 

)  beil:  bleep  kill  tho.«e  pretty  eye^, 
a-i  .sipft  attucliment  to  thy  sen.'tes, 
*'  empty  of  nil  ihouKhi ! 
*>t)il  morrow  then, 
'yihee  now,  to  Ix-d. 
re  you  aweary  ol  me? 
CreVsida!  but  that  the  bu«y  flay, 
the  lark,  hath  rou-tetl  tin-  ribald  crows, 
nin?  niirlit  will  hide  our  jo\^  nu  longer, 
ot  froui  tln'f. 
i^ht  hulli  l>ei-n  too  lirief. 
fhri'W  til"  witch !  willi  venoni«ius  wi»rhts  she 
■•ly  us  hi.ll :  but  tlies  ilo*  yni><p:n  of  lu\  e,  [»tays 
.'N  more  moinent;iry-swift  tluiu  tliuu|ihl. 
■uteh  cold,  and  curse  me. 
r  ytliee,  tarry  : — 
will  never  tarry.— 
:.'resHid!— I  nuj^ljt  luive  still  held  off. 
\  on  would  have  tarried.  Hark!  there  's  one  up. 
WtUiin.]  What,  are  all  the  «ioo^^^  open  here? 
Li  your  uncle. 

A'n/rr  l».\xpARi«c 

liestlleiuv  on  him.'  now  will  he  be  mocking: 
k«  such  a  life.— 
ow  now,  how  now?  how  co  miiidenheods? — 

maid!  where 'fi  my  cousin  Cressid7 
0  hang  yourself,  you  uauudity  mocking  uncle  1 

roc  to  do,  and  then  you  tlout  me  too. 


Pan.  To  do  what?  to  do  what?— let  lier  My  what: 
what  liave  I  brouirht  you  to  do? 

Cret.  Gome,  come,  beshrew  yoor  heart  I  you'U  ne'er 
b«}  good, 
Nor  saffcr  others. 

Pan.  Ila,  ha!  Alas,  poor  wretch!  a  poor  cnnocchla! 
— ha.4t  not  slept  to-night?  would  ho  not,  a  naughty  man, 
let  it  sleep?  a  bugbear  take  him  I  [A'noc.Wn^. 

Crei.  Did  I  not  tell  you?— 'would  he  were  knock'd  & 
tlift  heatl ! — 
Who's  that  nt  door?  goo<l  uncle,  go  and  see. — 
My  lord,  come  you  again  into  inr  chamber: 
You  smile,  and  mock  me,  as  if  I  meant  naughtily. 

Tro.  Ila,  ha! 

( rtt.  Come,  you  are  deccive<l,  I  think  of  no  such 
thing.—  [Knocking. 

How  earnestly  they  knock.— Pmy  you.  come  in; 
1  would  not  for  half  Troy  have  you  seen  here. 

rA^x^Mfif  TaoiLi'ti  and  Crrsmida. 

Pan.  [Going  to  thr  tUxir.\  Who's  there?  what's  the 
matter?  will  yon  beat  down  tlie  door?  How  now?  what 's 
tlie  matter? 

Enfrr  .^Nr48. 

jKnf.  flood  morn)w,  lord,  good  morrow. 

J'an.  Who's  there?  my  Iord«  .Kneas?  Ry  ray  troth, 
I  knew  you  not :  what  news  with  y«)U  so  early  ? 

^fti«.  ]»  not  prince  Troilus  here? 

Pan.  Here!  what  should  he  do  here? 

..fn^.  Come,  he  is  here,  my  lord;  do  not  deny  1dm: 
It  doth  imjiort  liim  nuich  to  speak  with  me. 

Pan.  Is  hu  here,  say  you  ?  'tts  more  than  I  know, 
I  'II  be  sworn  : — for  my  own  jiart,  I  came  in  hue. — 
What  should  he  do  here? 

jKne.  Who!— nay.  then  :— 
Come,  come,  you'll  d<»  him  wrong  ere  you  are  'ware: 
You'll  Imj  so  true  to  him,  to  \m  ftilse  to  him : 
Uo  not  vou  know  of  him,  yet  go  fetch  him  hither ; 
(Jo. 

Ji  Paxdarcs  t>  tfoino  outj  enter  TaoiLUi*. 

Tro.  How  now?  wlwt's  tlie  matter? 

^tie.  My  lord,  I  scarce  Imve  leisure  Xo  salute  you, 
My  matter  is  so  rash  :  there  is  at  lutud 
Paris  your  1)rother,  an<l  Deiphohus, 
The  flreclan  Diometl,  and  our  Antenor 
Dellver'd  to  lu;  and  for  him  forthwith, 
Kre  the  first  ts-icrihce,  within  thi^  hour, 
We  mu<it  give  up  to  Diome<les'  luind 
The  ladT  Cresaiiia. 

Tro.  Is  it  so  concluded  ? 

-t'/MT.  IJy  Priam,  and  the  gnnend  state  of  Troy: 
Tliey  are  at  hand,  and  ready  to  effect  It. 

Tro.  How  my  achievements  mock  mel 
I  « ill  go  meet  them : — and,  my  lonl  .Kneas, 
We  met  by  chance ;  you  did  not  Hud  me  here. 

^nr.  (food,  good,  my  lord ;  the  secrets  of  nature 
Have  not  more  gift  in  taciturnity. 

[Exeunt  Tioii.usamf  ^SR4ii. 

Pan.  Is't  possible?  no  sooner  got  but  lost?  The 
devil  take  Antenor!  the  young  prince  will  go  mad.  A 
plague  upon  Antenor,  I  woulil  tliey  had  broke 's  neck! 

EMer  Crkssida. 

Crtt.  Ilownow?  What  is  the  matter?  Who  was  here? 

i'u/k  Ah,  ah! 

Vret.  Why  siijh  you  so  profoundly?  Where's  my  lonl 
Tell  me,  sweet  uncle,  wliat's  the  matter?  (iroue* 

Pan.  'Would  I  were  as  deep  under  the  earth  us  I  am 
above! 

(.y«.  O  the  gods!— what's  the  matter? 

Pan.  Pi'ytliee,  get  tliee  in ;  'would  thou  hadst  ne'i'r 
l>een  l>om!  I  knew  thou  w<»u1dst  Iw  his  death.— O 
poor  gentleman. '—A  plague  ui>on  .\ntenor! 

Ores.  Gooil  umde,  I  beseech  you,  on  my  knees  I  be- 
seech you,  what's  tlie  matter? 

Pan.  Tliou  must  Ik*  gone,  wench,  thou  must  l»e  pone ; 
thou  art  clianged  for  Antenor :  thun  nnist  to  thy  father, 
and  be  gone  from  Troilus  :  'twill  i>e  his  death  :  ''twiU  be 
his  liane ;  he  cannot  bear  it. 

( 're*.  0  you  immortal  gixis !— I  will  not  go. 

Pan.  Thou  mintt. 

Vre*.  I  will  not,  uncle:  I  have  forgot  my  father; 
I  know  no  touch  of  consanguinity  ; 
No  kin,  uo  love,  no  blocMl,  no  soul  fO  near  me, 
As  the  iweet  Troilus.— O you  gwls  divine! 
Blake  Creasld's  name  the  very  crown  uf  fiilseliood, 
If  ever  she  leave  Troilus !    Time,  force,  and  death. 
Do  to  this  body  what  extremes  you  can : 
But  the  strong  base  and  building  of  my  lore 
Is  as  the  very  centre  of  the  earth. 
Drawing  all  things  to  it.— I'll  go  in  and  weep,  — 

Pan.  Do,  du. 
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[act  IV, 


Orm.  Tcftr  my  hnsfal  faair,  and  bcntich  nj  i'nu£ri 

Crack  mj  cJ**4r  tmc^  witli  sobd.  ax«-l  bp.tik  idt  Ti-.-jir; 
Witii  .souxiUing  TroUu*.    I  w Jl  i.ot  vo  from  tr  r 

HciXB  in.— 71««aiii«.     flfZ-wt  Pj!«DiKrri'  //oi:««. 

fiOnr  PiKi^,  Tboillh.  -Esj:*-.  DEirnoti^.  A3rT:;5..L. 
an//  D]<ivr.;>». 

far.  It  is  m-ai  lii'^ru.ii.- ;  axj:i  :;.-  hour  j-ri.  fix- i 
iyf  bi.-r  «J.-Iivi.ry  1*^  th;.-.  WtLuii'.  «ir..-.k 
<>im<:H  fapt  upfiii .— y-i'yl  my  lip.-tfj'.r  TroJi*-. 
T«rll  you  ih*-  L.'ly  w}.;i:  -},.;'i-  to  <1-.. 
And  hhiit<:  h'.r  to  ll.o  jMirj-^^'.-. 

TVo.  Walk  iuvj  h'-r  li^'ti^*' ; 
1 11  bririff  h-.r  lo  tLt-  Orfician  j  rt-.u'.^y  : 
And  U>  hi  J  hand  wh'.-n  1  il-.-livrr  Lt-r. 
Think  it  an  altur ;  anJ  Ihy  broth'-r  Trollu^ 
A  ijri^'nt,  Ih'  rt  o:r»:r;ii^'  vj  :t  hia  own  h-.an.  f  iTxiV 

I'ar.  I  know-  vihiii  tin  i*^  lovi.-; 
And  wouliL  a-  I  ^hull  i-ity.  T  i.ijuld  Ji-lj.  I  — 
I'li-a-i:  jou.  wulk  MJ.  luy  lur.l.-.  [rxjrrtnf. 


zfcKXR  IV.— 7"A<r  Miw^.     -1  i^/^^om  in  rANDABC*'  IFoum^. 
Enf^r  P.iXD.iRus  /iii/i  Cni>.>jrii 

Pan.  W'-  ui(.Hli>nite,  liC  moderate. 

Crt*.  Why  tell  you  me  of  moili.'ralionr 
Tlie  jrriff  i-'llue,  full,  \>iTU:cU  that  I  U!»t-. 
And  violent-rth  in  a  b<>n.sc  a*.  stn:>n^ 
Am  that  whirli  cauA'.-th  it:  how  <-iin  I  UKhK-ruU-  it; 
If  I  roiild  t.  iiiiiori&f:  with  my  athi-tion. 
Or  hrvH'  it  tn  a  wi.-ak  anil  t-oMcr  i>alat>.', 
The  liki!  albtyiuf-nt  could  1  t'ivo  my  '.Ticf : 
My  lovir  aflinii^  no  ijualifving  dro.-'-' . 
No  more  my  ^rief,  in  such  a  prec.oai  lo.*.-*. 

Enti-f  Tboill>. 
I 'an.  IIiTi.'.  h'.Ti-,  h<-Ti:  \iv  fjn  •■.■'. — Ah.  s\vi^<  I  duik- ' 
i'rt^.  [Emhrnciny  h'vi  ]  OTrtMUn!  Tro:li", ! 
I*tin.  What  a  i^iir  «if  ^.I■l  rlaohs  i>  h-rc!    Lt;t  inc  <  m- 
hrace  too.     -O  h«iri,"-  as  the  fru'j«lly  s;iyiuu'  is,— 

'•  O  heart.  <►  hfuvy  h'-art, 

Why  bijfh'ftt  thou  without  hrtakiu'r*" 

whiTc  he  an.wi-r.s  ajrain, 

■•  l{*:«;nii'  lh"Mi  i'an.-«t  ikp',  i:i->'  Ihy  .smart. 
I''}  frivnd-hii»  nor  Uy  ^ll'!ukiIlJr." 

Th«T«^  nt!V»T  was  a  tnur  rhymr.     l^-i  u*  ra-t  awny  ii"- 
tiiiiJK,  for  w  niav  liv  to  liav(>  n«-v<I  o!  ntuli  a  vi- 


to  liav 
we  sei;  it,  wi-  -tv  it.  — How  n«»w,  laiwhs?  I 

Tru.  Tn-s.-sid.  I  lovi;  thi.i'  in  mi  .-tiain'i'.  a  ijurity. 
That  lh«;  hh-.xi'il  ^'fMl.s— a.»<  aiury  wlili  my  f;incy,  '  ! 

More  hrifrht  hi  7.«al  tJifin  tin-  ih.'vcitidn  w'hiili 
(.'old  llpj*  Mow  to  their  ili-itieri  -lake  lhe<.-  from  \w.. 

(frn.  Have  the  jroil.s  i-nvy? 

J 'an.  Ay.  ay,  ay,  ay  ;  'tis  too  \>\:i.\\\  a  ctho.  i 

rV«r.  And  i>»  k  true  tliut  I  mu.*.t  yo  fnnu  Troy*  | 

Tro.  A  hatrful  truth. 

rrrg.  What,  and  from  Troihi.s  too.' 

Tro.  Krom  Troy  and  TroUuo. 

(yn.  Ih  it  jKi.s.-.ilih;)' 

7Vo.   And  Hudilenly;  whi^re  injury  nf  rham-" 
I'uts  iNick  leave-UikinfT,  jUNtlcs  r<iu^-hly  hy 
All  time  of  ikause,  rudoly  Ix'^'uiles  our  lii-^t 
Of  all  rc'Joindun-,  foreiltly  ]iii  \i  iit.-^ 
Our  l(H-kM  emhraHureH,  Mrin^'len  our  di-ar  vows 
Kvn  in  tin-  hirth  of  our  own  lalMuirinf;  l>r>.>ath: 
We  two.  thai  with  so  many  thoii.s:ind  .tiKli- 
Did  buy  each  oiht-r,  must  jxMtrly  b<-ll  oitr.H<>l\u.'« 
With  the  rude  brevity  and  (H.-^i-liur;.'!-  of  nne. 
Injurioii.s  tiino  now.  with  a  roMtt-r's  ha>te, 
Cramri  liiit  rieh  thirvery  u)i.  he  know.s  not  how  . 
Art  many  fjircwcll.^  as  be  .<<tant  in  Ih-aven, 
With  dictinet  breath  and  coiisii:ird  kiancs  to  them. 
He  fumbb'H  up  into  a  I«hw  adieu  ; 
And  seant.s  u>  with  a  sinirle  fami.«h'd  kih-t, 
l>lxta.steil  with  the  hall  of  bmki'n  ti-ars. 

,f;fM.   I  Within.]  My  lord.  i.  the  lady  rea»!y? 

Tro.  Hark  !  \ou  are  call'd  .  some  wiy,  th<-  (ieuius  so 
("rii-s.  "Comer"  to  liim  that  in>l«ntly  niu»l  dif.— 
Itiil  llniu  have  patience  ;  sin;  >liaU  couie  anon. 

I'an.  "^Vhere  are  my  tear.i?  rain,  to  lay  Uii.-«  wind,  or 
oiy  huu-t  will  be  blow  n  u[i  by  tlu-  root !  {Exit  I'AK. 

Crti.  I  must  then  to  the  (Jreek.^f 

7Vo.  No  remedy. 

i  n*.  A  woful  Cressid  'ntoogiit  the  merry  Gretrk.sl 
Whrn  -hall  we  seo  afiain? 

Tro.  ilear  me,  my  love :  l>e  thou  but  true  of  heart,— 


Ora.  I  irae:  hov  now  f  what  wicked  4e«m  is  ihii? 
Tro.  y.^r,  w«  cii*t  me  expoftuUuoa  kindlj, 
For  ,1  u  }Alnin^  from  -.is  :— 
I  >;'T.*k  DOC  "be  Oi-ju  crae:*  as  fearmz  tlie« ; 
For  I  will  ihrow  my  plovc  to  D-3a:a  hims^U, 
Tfjai  th'ir-  s  no  ni-ci;Li:.oa  it  thy  heart : 
l!ut  ■•  hv  thcu  tra-."  .'ly  1.  to  f-iLloa  ia 
My  ««qucn:  ].rot'.s;at>'.in,  \n  ihiuu  true, 
Aa  1  I  u.:i  =•.►-  ihee. 

f  rr>.  <.V  y.-'U  skili  b*  exp<c-«e<L  my  lonL  to  daiycers 
A-  ;:  r".n.t"';ia  imminent:  bit  lil  b'v  tnirr.  {ilevv 

Tr.,    Ai-'l  I  il  croa-  friend  w:'u  doiiLvr.     Wear  tl. 
I       *r*J?.  Anl  you  iiiis  plo^c.     Win-n  ^idt  I  s*c  rouf 
T.'t.  I  ^'.W  L'frruj't  tiio  Gre-.iaa  aeui:uel<. 
To  -ivi-  th=c  uiphuy  visiution. 
.  liut  yt-t  »•»:  true. 

/>'■.'.  O  h-.ivi.r..»'— be  true,  airaln  : 
7r./.  II-  or  u  hy  I  -:-silc  it  love  ; 
Thv  ftr.>c:M»  you:1..5  arc  full  of  'lUillty ; 
Th:y"r..-   l',v:u-'.  \\\\   compoy.L  with  gifLs  of  naln< 
And  sw..!i::i.'  oVr  w:ih  -tr:-  .in  !  i-\eroi*-c  :  [tluniu 

How  n';v»-l:y  m.'»y  move,  and  port?  w;th  person 
Alas,  a  kir.ii  of  p'odly  jealoa.*y 
(Which.  I  h».  N-M  eh  you.  call  u  rirtuous  am  i 
Makej  m>;  afi.anl. 
Cret.  o  heaven.-:  you  love  me  not. 
Tro.  '[):'•  I  a  villain  ih  •□: 
,  In  thijf  I  d"  not  call  your  faith  in  •.|ue:^lion. 

.So  mainly  a>  my  m- ri:     I  cannot  .-mif. 
.   Ni-r  ln-i.-lthe  hiirh  Livolt,  nor  >weLten  talk. 
Nor  i-lay  at  >u!>lle  pam.-d ;  fair  virtue.-  alL 
To  whieh  the  (In.ciiias  are  mo.'*t  promjii  anil  pri'^uj::! 
J  till  I  can  tjU.  tiuit  in  each  L'rai'e  of  ihr  -e 
Tii..r--  liirk.-i  a  still  and  iluiul'-dix.-onr-ive  d-  ■.  il. 
Tli.«t  i<.in]>n  m-^?t  i-uiinin.'ly  .  but  be  no:  i.  ni^-.iu 
t  ,••.:    Ih,  vou  tliiuk  1  wjH: 
.        7V...   No.  ■ 
l;  i:  .-onictliin;:  may  b-  d-in-'  that  ^i'  will  n.>t 
And  >oui-.-tim>.-s  we  ar'  d-viis  t-j  iiiir.-'.-l\i'>. 
I  ^Vli  II  wi'  will  t<  nipi  liic  I'r.i.ity  oruiir  p>.<vti.r.. 
I   I'ri  -niiiliiv  o.i  lin-ir  eii.in^'i.i'ul  |.oiv'Ui'v. 
I       -/Vfi*:.  i  i\'ilhh.\  Nay.  K"od  my  lord.— 
,       7Vi#.  Coaie.  ki.-.-:  :im'1  b.-l  tis  jJirt. 
J'or.   i  M'.//i,/i.,  r.iM.lier  TroihiM  : 

■  ■/",•«*.  (iiMwl  bro'Jii.r,  ci-me  yuu  hitJu-r  ; 
An<l  brin):  .-Kn.a-  and  tlie  <in.eian  with  )Ou. 

(%-rji.   My  I«ird.  will  \oii  bt.-  tru^.  r 
7V<».  Who.  1:  ala.s.  il  i^  niy  vicr.  my  f.i::U ; 
I  While  otti'.r.-.  tiOi  witit  eralt  for  ^-rcat  fjunioD, 
;  I  with  eri.-al  tr.i'i  euteh  nnre  simpliriu  : 
'  Whil-i  >om-.'  wii.i  I  linn  u>r  vrild  their  eojip^r  •-ivHiiU-*. 
I   With  truth  and  i';;iinne><t  1  do  wear  nunc  I-ip'. 
IVar  not  my  truth:  the  moral  of  my  wit 
1».  plain  and  true ;  — tlu-re  *.s  ull  tln'r^ach  "if  il. 

Enter  JViSRM,  Taris,  Antkn'-r,  Uhiruuti --s.  <iw  I'"' 

MMIKS. 

■  Weleom'",  t»Ir  I^ionK-d!  here  i-  th"  la-ly 
j  Whieli  lor  Anlenor  wi-  di-liver  y«i;i  : 
I  At  the  ].ori,  h»nl.  I'll  ^..ve  hv.r  to  thy  hand  ; 
;  And  by  the  way  ]»ii->«;i.-ns  thee  what  she  i-« 

Kntrt-at  hir  fair;  and,  by  my  soul,  fair  Grci'k- 
I    h  e'c-r  thou  stand  at  miiry  of  my  swonl. 

Name  Cn-'.id,  and  thy  life  shall  be  as  sjife 
I  A.s  Priam  i.s  in  Ilinn. 
/>ii>.  Fair  lady  Cr- -^sid, 

So  ]'li';:sc  you,  .-avi.-  the  tli.ink^  this  prince  ex]H'il! 

The  liihtre  in  your  (y-.-.  htav<.n  in  your  cheek, 

Pleads  your  fair  u.-aii'e;  auil  to  1>iom<iI 

Y(>u  sliall  b"  mi>«tr'-ss,  .mil  command  liimnl-.t'lly 
Tni.  tjreeian,  thmi  do.-t  n«n  use  uio  courttvu:*!}- 
'  To  shame  the  zeal  ot  my  jutition  t«)  thee. 
'  In  praisin;;  her:   I  t.-ll  th,--.  Ku.l  of  C«n-,ce, 
'  Slu'  is  as  far  hi^'h->oarin^  o'er  thy  pniisi^, 

■  Ay.  thou  unworthy  bi  b'>  eriH'd  her  srrx.int. 
'   I  ehar^re  thee,  us*-  Ikt  wi-ll.  e\eu  for  m\  eh:ir"i 

■  For.  by  the  dr.-adful  rhilo.  if  Ihou  ilo^t'ifU. 
i  Thoujrh  th.-  'jreal  bulk  Aehillea  be  thy  b'Uard. 

ril  eutlhy  throat. 

Iji-t.  O,  bi-  not  moved,  jtrin-'e  Troilus: 
I   I.ii  me  be  privlli".rf.d  by  my  place  and  niess'ap 
1  To  be  a  .-pmker  fne:  wli-ii  I  am  hence, 
1  'II  answer  to  my  ]u>t :  and  know  tkii.  i<>nl. 
1  Ml  nothing'  do  on  charge,  to  her  own  worth 
."^hf  >hall  be  pri/cd :  but  that  \*m  miy— D«"'t «». 
j  1  11  s|ii-ak  it  in  my  spirit  and  honour.— No. 

'iia.  CVmi-.  to  the  i-ort.-  I'll  tell  thee.  DiomfA 
\  This  l>rave  fliall  olt  makr  tine  tti  liiile  thy  head.  - 
I   I.ady,  ^ive  me  umr  Iruid;  and,  as  Wi-  walk. 
'  To  uur  own  .seiies  b'-nd  we  our  nei'di'ul  l:dk. 

[Exiuiit  Tko.,  Ciu:-*.,  and  Dio.     /luay-*'  A'"*''^ 
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Par.  Hark  I  Hector't  trampet. 

^tu.  How  hare  we  spent  this  morning  I 
The  prince  most  think  roe  tardy  and  rcmiM, 
That  swore  to  ride  before  him  to  the  field. 

I*ar.  'Tia  Troilus'  fault :  come,  come,  to  field  with  him. 

Dei.  Let  U4  make  ready  straight 

JUru.  Yea,  wiih  a  bridegroom's  fresh  alacrity. 
I-^t  us  addre.ss  to  tend  on  llector'd  he<'lj  : 
The  glory  of,our  Troy  doih  thin  day  He 
On  his  fair  worth  and  single  chivalry.  [Exeunf. 

BCEXE  \.—The  Grecian  Camp.     Jjistt  id  out. 

EnUr  AJAX,ar7»ii"i  ;  Ar..vMKMN'0-V.  Acnii.i.E.s  Patboolcs*, 
MuxKi.Ars.  L'LVssr.s,  Ni;.sti»r,  and  others. 

Agam.  Here  art  thou  iii  npiiointmont  frc.sh  and  fair, 
Auticipatin?  time  with  ytartiii;;:  conniiro. 
Wive  with  thy  trumpet  a  loud  iioti.'  to  Troy, 
Thou  dreadful  AJax  ;  tliat  tho  apiKillcd  air 
May  piorce  tlie  luad  of  thi^  gn  at  cumbatant, 
Aud  hale  him  hithi-r. 

Ajax.  Thou,  iruuip(;t.  tli»»re's  my  purse. 
N«>w  crai'k  thy  luu!;^,  and  s}ilit  thy  bni/ni  plin*: 
lilow,  villain,  till  thy  spin  nd  biiw  ch»vk 
<>ut-swoll  the  colic  of  pulf'il  Aijuilitu  ; 
C«»me.  stntoh  thy  rhi-<t.  au<i  let  thy  rys  !i\\o\\{  blood ; 
Thou  blow' .-«  for  "Hi-ctor.  '     [rrum^Kt  ioumU. 

t.'lyxs.  No  trumpet  aiinWirs. 

Arhii.  'Ti«  but  tarly  days. 

AijfiM.   I*  not  you  bi<ui"nMl.  with  CmIcIkw*  dau/htir? 

l-'ft/zf.  'Tis  h«;,'  I  km  the  manner  tif  his*  Kait ; 
H»r  ns^'S  on  tho  Vn: :  tluit  spirit  of  hi.-* 
lu  asi>ir.atuu  lifts  him  from  the  turth. 

Kntrr  DioMED  mith  raiMrtiUA. 

Agam.   Is  tJiirf  the  UvJy  Crei^dd  ( 

Ifio.   Kvrn  sliM. 

Agam,  .Mo>t  dearly welroni*- 1«»  tho  (In^eks,  nwi'ct  lady. 

ye*t.  Uur  Kenrral  doth  .s.ilute  you  with  ji  ki^-i.H. 

L'ly**.   V»t  is  the  kindu.-ss  but  jmrticular ; 
'TwiTf  bnitrr  hhe  wen-  kivs'd  in  jr'ueral. 

-Vf-.*f.   And  vry  courtly  counacl :  I  '11  begin.— 
Smi  muc-h  for  StUKV^T. 

AchU.  I  '11  t'lke  tlmt  winter  from  your  lipH,  fair  Lidy  : 
Achilli-!^  bills  you  welcome. 

J/ri».   1  !i;i.|  '^o'nl  ;ir;,'unient  for  kiMlng  once. 

i'lUr.   Kut  th;it  "s  no  arjrunifnt  for  ki:f^lnj;  now  ; 
y»r  thus  iK>|.p'd  I'ari-  in  his  hardiment. 
And  pirted  thus  you  and  y«»ur  ar;.'unient. 

I'lyf.t.  O,  dciidiy  ffull,  aiid  theme  tif  all  our  scorns  I 
For  which  we  b.^r  tair  hejui.s,  to  pil.!  bin  horns. 

I'a/r.  The  tlrjit  was  Mcnelaus'  kis.H.— thin,  mino: 
Hairoclu-s  kis«i«:s  you. 

A/cH.  i),  thi.-*  i.s  trim  ! 

I'iitr.   Paris,  and  I.  ki.ss  evinnore  for  him. 

Jff«.  I  "11  have  my  kiss.  s*ir.— Ijwly,  by  your  leave. 

(.y«.   In  kis'ln..',  'do  you  render  or  receive ? 

l*a(r.  BfHh  take  and"  jrive. 

(r<A.   I'll  m  ike  my  imUch  to  live, 
Tli'j  ki.-s  you  uik«!  is  better  than  you  pive ; 
Thrn  fore  no  kiss. 

M^i.  I'll  f:i\«;  you  IkhjU  I  Ml  pve  yi»u  three  for  one. 

^'/••w.  You're  an  odd  man  :  jrive  even,  or  fiiyv  none. 

Mett.   An  odil  man,  lady  I  every  man  is  odd. 

r'res.  No,  Paris  is  not ;  for,  you  know,  'ti«  tru  • 
Tlial  you  :ire  (»dd,  :tnd  he  is  »ven  with  you. 

Mi'H.  Yum  fillip  me  o'  the  head. 

OtJi.  No.  I  '11  bi»  Hworn. 

/.7yM.   It  w<'rc  no  uuit*;li.  your  nail  jif.ralusi  his  horn. — 
May  I,  Hweirt  lady,  be^  a  kiiW  of  you? 

i'rri.   You  m;iy. 

I'lyis.  I  do  doire  it. 

Vns.   Why.  hvn  then. 

l-lyf^  Why  then,  for  Venm*'  sake,  ^.'ive  uie  a  ki^n, 
"h..|i  Helen  is  a  maid  a>:ain,  and  his. 

(Tifi.   I  am  your  «lebtnr,  ehiim  it  when  'tis  tiue. 

r/yjw.  Never  "s  my  day,  and  tb'-n  a  ki-^s  of  \ou 

Dio.   Lady,  a  word  :  —I  'II  brin^r  vou  to  jour'faUi.  v. 

I  DiOMKliK.S  Icatli  out  CKh^>IUA. 

AV^^   A  woman  of  quiek  neusir. 

L'tyt*.  Fie,  tie  uik>u  her ! 
Tli'Te's  LmtHm^re  in  her  eye,  her  che.k.  her  H|., 
Nu),  her  f«H->t  speak.**:  h(?r  wauton  .-jiiritM  look  out 
At  every  Joint  and  motive  of  her  Ixxly. 
0,  thcji*-  encountenrrs,  to  ^llb  of  t.mtriie, 
That  y\\K  H  coastiufr  welcom«»  <re  it  com<!fl, 
Aud  wide  unelrt.sp  the  tjibles  of  their  thoughts 
To  every  ticklish  rejiderl  set  them  down 
J''or  sluttish  s))oiU  of  opfxirtunily. 
And  dauKhtcrrt  of  the  Kame.  [Trumpit  within. 

All.  The  Trojans'  trumpet. 

Agam.  Yonder  couci  the  troop. 


Enter  Hbotob,  armed;  JEhbis,  Troilcs,  and  other 
Trojans,  with  attendant. 

JEne.  Hail,  all  the  state  of  Greece!  what  s]  tall  be  don « 
To  him  that  victory  commands?    Or  do  you  purjioiie 
A  victor  shall  be  known?  will  you,  the  knights 
Shall  to  the  eilge  of  all  extremity 
Pursue  each  other;  or  shall  they  be  divided 
By  any  voice  or  order  of  the  field  ? 
Hector  bade  ask. 

Agam.  Which  way  would  Hector  hare  itt 

-A';i«.  He  cares  not,  he'll  obey  conilitions. 

Achil.  'Tis  done  like  Hector:  but  securely  d'm«. 
A  little  proudly,  and  great  dejil  misprisiujr 
The  knight  opiwsed. 

.Enc.  If  not  Achilles,  .Sir, 
What  i.-*  your  name? 

^tcAi'/.   If  not  .\chilles.  nothing. 

j-Knf,  Therefore^  Achilles :  but.  whate'er,  know  this  :— 
In  the  extremity  of  great  aud  little. 
Valour  and  pride  excel  themselves  in  Hector; 
The  one  almost  iu«  iufinlto  as  all. 
The  other  blank  a»  nothing.     Weigh  him  well. 
.\nd  that  which  looks  like  j>ride  is  co  iri.  j.y. 
This  Ajax  is  half  made  of  Hector's  bioo.l : 
In  love  whereof,  Imlf  Heet«»r  slays  at  bouie, 
Half  heart,  half  hand,  half  Hector  eouies  to  sivk 
This  blended  knij.'ht,  half  Tnijan  and  half  <  J  reek. 

AOitl.   A  nuiideii  l»attle,  then;   -•),  1  perceiv.*  y.>u 

lie-enter  Dwjmf.i»k.s. 

Agam.  Here  i>  Sir  Diouied.— l}<i,  g.iilh'  knifht 
Staiul  by  our  Ajax  :  as  you  and  h»rd  ^Kuiuis 
(.'onseiit  uiMin  tlM'  order  of  tln-ir  tight, 
;hi  be  it ;  either  t«>  the  uit<>nnost. 
Or  else  a  breath  :  the  conibauinls  being  kin, 
Half  .stinUj  their  strife  befon-  their  stroketi  Itegin. 

(.\j\x  und  Hhortiu  i iitir  thf.  lisli. 

IHysse.  They  are  opposed  alre;idy. 

Agnm.  What  Trojan  in  tlmt  srinje  that  b»«iks  su  heavy  f 

L'lyitii.   The  younjn-st  >on  i>f  I'naiu,  a  Iru.-  kn.j.'hl . 
Not  yet  mature,  yet  matclile.-.s  :  Mrni  of  wi>rd  ; 
Speaking  In  deeds,  and  deedlei^s  in  hi'^  ton>:Ui>; 
Not  .soon  provoke(l,  nor.  beini;  ]irovok"d.  r-oon  ciilm'd  . 
His  httan  luid  haiiil  l>oth  o]K;n,  auil  l»olli  free  : 
For  what  he  has  he  gives,  what  thinks  he  fch'«'> ; 
Yet  fives  he  not  till  judgment  guide  hi>  bounty, 
Nor  "diKuifies  an  impair  tlnnight  with  brejith ; 
Mimly  as  Hector,  but  more  daugentus  , 
lor  Hector,  in  his  blaze  of  wrath,  hub.serlbes 
To  temb-r  t»bjeets :  but  he,  in  heat  of  acuun. 
Is  more  vindicative  tlun  jealous  love: 
They  r4Ul  hiiu  Troilus ;  and  on  him  erect 
A  >ec»»nd  hope,  US  fairly  built  as  Hector. 
Thus  says  J'lueii.s:  one  that  knows  the  youth 
Kven  to'his  inche.s,  and,  with  ]irivate  s.iul. 
Did  in  great  Iliun  thus  translate  him  to  uif. 

[^,ilarun^.     Hkctor  and  AJW.ngh'. 

Ag'im.  They  are  m  action. 

yt:(t.  Now,  Ajax,  hold  thiJie  OWU I 

7'ro.   Hector,  thou  sleep'at; 
Awak«;  thee! 

Agam.  His  IiIohs  are  well  di.sposed :— there,  Ajax ! 

I) hi.   You  must  no  more.  \  Tru iHjtt'tt  c*\i*e 

^■En*:  I'rinecs,  enough,  so  please  y<>u. 

Jj>t.c.   I  am  not  warm  yet ;  let  u.-^  light  agaiu. 

/Ao.   As  Hector  pleases. 

Ilnf..  Why.  thi-n  will  1  no  more  :— 
Thou  art,  great  lord,  my  father's  sinter's  son, 
.\  c«)UHin-Kerman  to  trnat  Priam's  r*»'ed  : 
The  obligation  of  our  bIo<Hl  forbids 
.\  ;:ory  emulation  'twixt  us  twain  : 
\V<re  thy  commixtion  (Jre-'k  anil  Trojan  s^i, 
That  th<)U  couldst  say  -"  This  luind  is  (in-clau  all, 
Anil  lhi.s  i.-«  Tnyan  ;  the  sinews  of  this  h'U 
All  tJreek.  and  this  all  Troy  ;  my  mollur  r.  blood 
lluns  on  tiie  dexter  cheek,  and  this  Mul^ter 
IJouiuls  in  my  father's;"  by  Jove  muliipot-nl, 
Tliou  Nhoulds't  not  buir  from  me  u  (ineki.^h  membitr 
AVh-rein  my  sword  had  not  im]>res>uri;  mail." 
or  our  i"ank  feuil :  but  the  just  go<U  piiufcay 
Th.vt  any  dr(»p  tluui  l>orrow*s<t  from  thy  mother. 
My  ><.iere(|  aunt,  should  by  my  mortal  nword 
He  «lr;iin'd  !     I.rtt  me  embrace  thee,  Ajax  : — 
l>y  him  that  Ihuiulers,  thou  hunt  lusty  arms ; 
lle(t«)r  Mould  have  them  fall  ui>ou  him  thuii : 
Cousin,  all  honour  to  tlii-e .' 

AJiix.   I  thank  thee,  HecU)r: 
Th(m  art  too  geuHe  and  to«)  fre<'  a  man : 
I  came  to  kill  thee,  cousin,  and  iMrar  hence 
A  great  addition  etumed  in  thy  dealli. 
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Heft.  Not  Ncoptolcmus  so  mirablo 
(Ou  whose  briglit  crest  Fnine  with  her  londNt  O-yei 
Cries,  "  This  is  he")  could  promise  to  him.nelf 
A  thoui^ht  of  udiled  honour  torn  from  Hoi;tor. 

jEm.  TXwTv.  in  expectance  here  from  both  the  sides, 
What  furthrr  you  will  do. 

Iltct.  We'll  answer  it : 
Tlie  I>3ue  is  emliruccmeut :— Ajax,  farewell 

AJax.  If  I  nii^rht  in  cntntaties  find  su('retf.% 
(Ad  seld  I  liuve  tin.'  chunc-c.)  I  would  d^-siru 
My  fumouH  cousin  tn  our  rrri:-oiRn  ti'Uts. 

iJio.  'Tis  AKaiueninun's  wish :  ami  ;;reat  Achillct 
Doth  lon^  to  see  uuarm'd  the  valiant  Ileelor. 

Jlnct.  -Eueai*,  call  my  brother  Troilua  to  uie : 
And  tfi(niify  thi8  lovin};  interview 
To  the  expecters  of  our  Trojan  )»art ; 
De)«ire  them  home. — Give  mc  thy  hand,  my  cousin; 
1  will  KO  cat  with  thee,  and  Kee  your  kniKhtrf. 

Aiax.  Great  Afrumcmuou  comes  to  meet  us  here, 

Jifct.  The  worthiciit  nt  them  tell  me  luuue  by  luuue ; 
But  for  AchlUes,  my  own  liearchinK  eyes 
i^liall  find  him  by  his  lar^c  and  portly  sixe. 

AgaH^.  Worthy  of  arms :  as  welcome  an  to  one 
Tlwt  would  be  rid  of  such  an  em-my ; 
Hut  that 's  no  welcome :  undenumd  more  clear, 
What's  past,  and  what's  to  come,  is  strew'd  witli  husks 
And  formless  ruin  of  oblivion ; 
but  in  this  extant  moment,  faith  and  troth, 
i^t^lin'd  purely  from  all  hollow  bias-dniwing, 
Bi<b  thee,  with  most  divine  inte^crity, 
Fn>m  heart  of  wry  heart,  jfreat  llector,  welcome. 

Iltrct.  I  tliank  thee,  most  im]»eriuiis  A'.;iimemn<m. 

Again.  [To  Troii.u.s.J  My  well-famed  lord  of  Troy,  no 
less  to  yon. 

Men.  Let  me  contirm  my  jjrincely  brother's  prect- 
Vou  brace  of  warlike  brothers,  welcome  hitlier.  [ing;— 

Jlect.  Whom  must  we  answer? 

Men.  The  noble  Menelans. 

IJrct.  O  you,  my  lord?  by  Mars  his  fmuntlet,  tlianks! 
Mock  not  that  I  affect  the  untraded  <«ith  : 
Your  tjnondain  wife  swears  still  by  Vt-nus'  irlove: 
tilie  's  wvll,  but  iMule  me  not  comntend  her  to  you. 

.Vni.  Name  hv-r  not  now,  Sir;  she's  a  de:ully  theme. 

JIei:L  O,  pardf^n  :  I  offoud. 

Am/.  I  liave,  thou  >r»llmit  Tmjan,  seen  thee  oft. 
Labouring  for  de.<tiny,  nuike  cruel  way 
Tlirou^rh  ranks  of  (ireeki-'h  youth:  and  I  Iiave  seen 
As  hot  as  Perseu",  s]Mir  thy  i*hry;fian  steod,  [thee, 

liespisin;;  many  ffirfeit.s  aiid  sulHluemciits, 
Wht.-n  thou  hast  hung  thy  advances!  .-(word  i'  the  air, 
Not  lettin}.'  it  decline  on  the  declined  ; 
That  I  have  said  to  some  my  standers-lty, 
"  I^,  Jupiter  is  yomier,  dealing;  life!" 
And  I  havi*  H<H*n  theo  paus<.>,  and  take  thy  brcatli. 
When  that  a  riw^  of  Greeks  have  hemm'd  tlit-e  in, 
Like  an  Olympian  wrestliuK:  this  have  I  seen; 
But  this  thy  countenance,  still  lock'd  in  steel, 
I  never  s:iw  till  now.     I  knew  thy  ((randsire, 
And  once  fou^'ht  with  him  :  he  was  a  soldier  good ; 
But,  by  ffreat  Mars,  the  cH]itJiin  of  us  all. 
Never  like  thee.     Let  an  old  man  embrace  thee; 
And,  worthy  warrior,  wekome  to  our  tents. 

^;#i«.  'Tis  the  ohi  Nestor. 

Jlect.  Let  me  embrace  thee,  pood  old  chronicle, 
Tliat  hast  so  long  walk'd  hand  in  hand  with  time : — 
Most  reverend  Nestor,  I  am  plad  to  cUi.sii  thee. 

Xf-*t.  I  would  my  arms  could  match  thee  in  conten- 
As  they  conten<l  with  thee  in  courtesy.  [tiuu, 

Itrct.  I  would  they  could. 

y>'xt.  Hal 
liy  this  white  beard,  I'd  fljrht  with  thee  to-morrow. — 
Wi'll,  welcome,  welconn-!-  I  have  seen  the  lime— 

Ulyu.  I  \»<iudtr  now  how  yonder  ciiy  stantLs, 
Wlieu  we  have  here  her  base'  and  pillar  by  u-*. 

Ued.  I  know  your  favour,  lord  I'lysses.  well. 
All,  Sir,  there's  many  a  Grerk  and  Trojan  dead, 
i^ince  lirst  1  rtiw  yourself  and  Diomed 
In  Ilion.  on  yuur'Gret'kish  entb:u<>y. 

Ulyis.  Sir,  1  foretold  you  then  what  would  ensue : 
My  prophecy  is  but  half  his  Jounii'y  yet; 
For  yonder  walls,  that  iwrtly  front  your  town. 
Von  towers,  whose  wanton  tops  do  buss  the  clou<ls. 
Mu.Ht  kiss  their  own  feet. 

Hict.  I  must  not  believe  yon : 
There  they  staml  yet ;  and  modetttly  I  think. 
The  fall  of  every  Thrypian  stone  will  cost 
A  drop  of  G  recian  blooil :  the  i-nd  crowns  all ; 
And  that  old  common  arbitrator,  time. 
Will  one  day  end  it. 

ritfu.  So' to  him  we  leave  It. 
Kost  gentle  and  most  valUtnl  llector,  welcome : 


After  th«  general,  I  beseech  jtm  next 
To  feast  with  mc.  and  see  me  at  my  tent. 

AekU.  I  sliall  forettal  thee,  lonl  Ulysses,  tboal— 
Now,  If ector.  I  have  fed  mine  eyes  ou  ihc:^ ; 
I  have  with  exact  view  perused  thee,  llector. 
And  quote<l  Joint  by  Joint. 

Hect.  Is  this  Achilles? 

AckiL  I  am  Achilles. 

Jiect.  Stand  fiiir,  I  pray  thee :  let  me  look  on  thef. 

AckiL  Behold  thy  fill. 

JlfcL  Nay,  I  have  douc  already. 

AchU.  Thou  art  too  brief;  I  wUI  the  hecond  time. 
As  I  would  buy  tliee,  view  tliee  limb  by  limb. 

Jlect.  0,  like  a  liook  of  s{K)rt  tliuu  'It  re«il  me  o'tt; 
But  there 's  more  in  me  tliau  thou  under>und'»t. 
Why  dost  thou  so  oppress  me  with  thine  eye  ? 

Achil.  Tell  me,  you  heavens,  in  which  jtart  of  hiihody 
Shall  I  destroy  him?  whether  there,  there,  or  there* 
That  I  may  pive  the  local  wound  a  name. 
And  make  distinct  the  very  breach  whereout 
Ut^ctor's  great  .spirit  flew:  an.swer  me,  heavens! 

JloU.  It  would  discredit  the  bless'd  gods,  proud  mil. 
To  aiiswer  such  a  question :  stand  again : 
Tliiuk'st  thou  to  catch  my  life  so  pleasantly,  ■ 

As  to  preuomiimte  in  nice  coiijccture  I 

Where  thou  wilt  hit  me  dead  T  \ 

Acha.  I  tell  thee,  yea- 

Jfni.  Wert  thou  an  orarle  to  tell  me  so. 
I  'd  not  believe  thee.     Henceforth  guanl  ilice  well ;        I 
For  I  '11  not  kill  thee  there,  nor  there,  nor  iher.-;  | 

But,  bv  the  forge  tluit  stithied  Mars  his  helm, 
I'll  kill  thee  everywhere,  yea,  o'l-r  and  v'vr. — 
You  wisest  Grecians,  pardon  me  this  bnig,  j 

His  iusulcnce  draws  folly  from  my  lips ; 
But  I  'II  eudi'avour  deeds  to  match  these  wonls, 
Or  nmy  I  never — 

Ajtur.  Do  not  chafe  thee,  cousin ; — 
And  you,  Achilles,  let  these  threats  alour, 
Till  accident  or  purpose  bring  you  to 't : 
Y«)u  may  have  everr  dav  enough  of  llector.  | 

If  you  have  stomach :  the  general  statf.  1  fear,  ■ 

Can  scarce  entreat  you  to  lie  odd  with  him.  ' 

JieU.  I  pruy  you,  let  us  see  you  in  the  field ; 
We  have  liad  pelting  wan  since  you  refused  I 

The  Grecians'  cause.  ■ 

Ackit.  Dost  thou  entreat  me.  Hector? 
To-morrow  do  I  meet  thee,  fell  as  deatli : 
To-night  all  friemls. 

Nrct.  Thy  hand  uiMin  that  match. 

A  gam.  First,  all  you  peers  of  Greece,  go  to  my  tdiC; 
There  In  the  full  convive  we :  afterwanls 
As  Hector's  leisure  and  your  tMmnties  shall 
Concur  together,  severally  entreat  him.— 
Beat  loud  the  tabourines,  let  the  tnimiHrts  Mow,  j 


That  this  great  soldier  may  his  welcome  know. 


[Exeunt  ail  bfut  Tkuill'S  atut  Vtre^U. 


Tro.  My  lord  Ulysses,  tell  me.  I  beseech  yon, 
In  what  place  of  the  field  doth  Calchas  keep* 

Ulyss.  At  MeneUus'  tent,  most  princely  TroUu* : 
There  Diomed  doth  feast  with  him  to-night ; 
Who  neither  looks  upon  the  heaven  nor  earth,      *        i 
But  gives  all  gase  and  bent  of  amorous  view 
On  the  fair  Cressul.  ' 

Tro.  Shall  I,  sweet  lonl,  be  l>ound  to  yon  so  nu«.'li. 
After  we  part  from  Agamemnon's  tent, 
Tobring  me  thitlier?  I 

Ulysjt.  You  sliall  comraanil  me,  Sir.  . 

As  gentle  tell  me,  of  what  honour  waif  | 

This  Cresaida  In  Troy?    IlatI  she  no  lover  there  ■ 

That  wails  her  absence? 

Tro.  0,  Sir,  to  such  as  boasting  shew  their  scan,        > 
A  mock  is  due.     Will  yon  walk  on,  my  lonl?  I 

She  was  beloveil.  she  loved  ;  she  is,  and  doch : 
But,  still,  sweet  love  is  foo<l  for  fortune's  tuutli.  ' 

[EMwt 


ACT  V. 

ScRXB  I.— The  Grecian  Camp.    Jftf*trt  Achillas'  fnf- 

Knter  Achillbs  unci  PATKHUfi. 

Avkil.  1  '11  heat  his  blood  with  Greekiidi  wine  to-uigtt 
Which  with  my  scimitar  I'll  cool  to-morrow.— 
Patroclus.  let  us  feast  him  to  the  heif  hL 

Fatr.  Here  comes  Thersites. 

Eniir  T11EMITK8. 

A<^H.  How  now,  thou  core  of  envy? 
Thou  crusty  Uitch  of  nature,  what 's  the  news* 

Tker.  Why.  tliou  })ieture  of  what  thou  seeamt,  aaJ 
idol  of  idiot-worshipi»crs,  here's  a  letter  for  Ihce. 
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Prom  whence,  fragment? 

nij,  thou  full  diHh  of  fool,  firom  Troj. 

Vho  keep5  the  tent  now? 

he  surfrron'a  box,  or  the  patient's  wound. 

Veil  said,  Adversity!  and  what  need  these 

r'ytheo  be  silent,  boy :  I  profit  not  by  Uiy  talk : 
musht  to  ho  Achilles'  m;ile  varlet 
fale  rarU-t,  you  rojrue.!  what'5  that? 
k'hy,  his  masculine  whore.  Now  the  rotten 
of'  th»"  sfMith.  tho  frtits-ffripin?,  rupturcit, 
la-ids  &  K^ivel  i'  th'.>  Imck,  lethun^ie^,  cold 
iw  ryes,  dirt-rotten  livers,  wheezki^  lunfts, 
nil  of  imi>o.sthuine,  (•cintit'as,  limokilns  1'  the 
irahlo  iMjiic-nchc,  and  the  rivell«Ml  fee-simple 
ter,  take  and  take  again  such  preposterouii 
A  I 

Thy,  thou  damnable  l)«)\  of  envy,  thou,  what 
tiou  to  curse  tliu.s? 

0  I  curse  thee? 

k'hy,  no.  you  ruinous  butt :  you  whoreson  in- 

i.ibk'  our.  no. 

o?  why  Jirt  thou  then  exaHpenite,  thou  Idle 

1  skein  of  .tl^rave  silk,  thou  ereen  .sarcenet  flap 
eye,  thou  tuss-I  of  a  pro<litrars  purse,  thou? 
he  ito<»r  worl<l  is  jKiStered  with  such  water- 
linutives  of  nature! 

ut.  frail : 

inch  ••gp! 

ly  sweet  Patroclu-*.  I  am  tliwart^Hl  cjuite 

,'rt.-at  pur]iOTie  in  tivniorrow's  Uittb?. 

etter  from  nu«-«:n  Hecuba ; 

om  her  daujfhter,  my  fair  love ; 

ijr  mf,  anil  pi;?ing  me  to  keep 

mt  I  Jiavc  sworn.     I  will  not  break  it : 

<s ;  fail,  fame  ;  Imnour  or  jro  or  stjiy ; 

vow  lies  here,  this  I  '11  obey. — 

ii»,  Thersitt'S,  help  to  trim  my  tent ; 

in  >mn«]U(t!n;;  iiiunt  all  b«.'  spent. — 
i-oi:Iiis.      [Krnint  Ariiii.LKS  and  PATROCi.n*. 
ith  t(»  much  blood  and  too  little  brain,  these 
!in  mad  ;  bu(  if  with  to<j  much  brain  and  too 

they  do,  I  "11  be  a  curer  of  madmen.  Here's 
^m,— an  honest  fellow  enoufth,  and  one  tliat 
s  ;  tmt  he  has  not  so  much  brain  as  ear-wax  : 
;iK)«lIy  transformation  of  Jupiter  there,  his 
le  bull,— the  primitive  statue  and  oblique 
of  cuckolds ;  a  thrifty  shoein;;-horn  in  a 
?iu{r  at  his  broth-r's  U% — ^to  wluit  form,  but 

ehould  wit  larded  with  malice,  and  malice 
1  wit,  turn  him  to?  To  an  ass,  were  nothing; 
a^s  and  ox :  to  an  ox,  were  nothing :  he  is 
id  ass.  To  be  a  dog,  a  mule,  a  cat,  a  fitchew, 
«inl,  an  owl,  a  pultock,  or  a  herring  without 
uld  not  care;  hut  to  be  I^Ienelau^, — T  would 
gainst  destiny.  Afk  me  not  what  I  would 
re  not  Tliersites ;  for  I  care  not  Ut  lie  the 

UiJtar,  .so  I  were  n«)l  Menelaus.— Hey-day ! 

fires  I 

TOR,  TruILPS.    AJAX.    AGAMKMNOX,   ri.TMEd, 

I.  I^Ikxrlai'.s  and  1)iomki>»:>,  withlighti. 

A>  go  wronjr,  w«.'  go  wrong. 

o.  yonder  'tis ; 

■rewe  8»^  the  lights. 

trtMible  you. 

o.  not  a  whit. 

lere  comes  himself  to  guiile  you. 

lir-enUr  Achili.ks. 
Telcome,  bntve  Hector;  weleome,  princes  all. 
^o  uow.  fair  prince  of  Troy,  I  bid  gwxl  night, 
lands  the  guard  to  tenil  on  you. 
mnks,  and  goofl  night,  to  theirreek.s*  grucral. 
'(k1  night,  my  lord. 
>od  uight,  swi'et  Menelaus. 
reel  draught ;  sweet,  (pjoth  'a !    sweet  sink, 
r. 

•«fKl  night, 

me  Iwth  to  those  that  go  or  tiirry. 
lood  night. 

[Exfunt  Agami'M.v<«n  and  .Mkxrlaus. 
Id  Nestor  tarries  ;  and  you  too,  Diome<l, 
or  com]tany  an  hour  or'two. 
innot,  lord :  I  have  iraitortant  husiness. 
hereof  is  now.— Good  night,  great  Hector, 
ve  me  your  hand. 

itid^  to  TaoiLrs.]  Follow  his  torch  ;  he  goes 
•  tent ;  I'll  keep  you  com])uny. 
iet  tiir,  you  honour  rae. 
id  ao  good  niffht. 
DioxEDU ;  ULYtwES  and  Troilvs  foUowfnif. 


AdiU.  Come,  come,  enter  my  lent 

[Exeunt  AcHiLLKti,  Hkctok,  Ajax,  and  Nbstos. 

Tker.  That  name  Diomed'«  a  false-hearted  TOgae,  a 
most  ox^Jost  knave;  I  will  no  more  trast  him  when  ho 
leers,  than  I  will  a  serpent  when  he  hisses :  he  will 
spend  his  mouth,  and  promise,  like  Brabhler  the  hoond ; 
but  when  he  itcrforms,  astronomers  foretell  it;  it  is 
prodigious,  tliere  will  come  some  cliange  ;  the  sun  bor- 
rows of  the  moon,  when  Diomed  keeps  his  word.  I  will 
rather  leave  to  see  Hector,  than  not  to  dog  liim :  they 
aay  he  keeps  a  Trojan  drab,  and  uses  the  traitor  CalchaA* 
tent:  I '11  after. — Nothing  but  lechery!  all  incontinent 
varlets !  \Kxit. 

8CK5R  II.— JA^  tame.    J!*/orr.  Calcha8'  Tfnt. 
Enter  DiomkdE:!!. 
Dio.  What,  are  you  up  here?  ho!  bpeak. 
Col.  [Within,]  Whocjills? 
JJio.     Dlomeil.- Calchas,    I    think.— Where**   your 

daughter? 
Col.  [  Within.]  She  comes  to  you. 

Entrr  Troilus  and  ri,T.*«flKs,  nt  a  diKtan'x:  aflrr  them 

TnKRsrxE."*. 

riyu.  Stand  where  the  torch  may  not  discover  as. 

Enter  CRESvinA. 

Tro.  Cres.sid  comes  forth  to  him ! 

/>io.  How  now.  my  cliarge  ? 

Cret.  Now,  my  sweet  guardian  !— Hark !  a  word  with 
you.  f  Whisjtert. 

Tro.  Tea,  so  fnmlliar  I 

Ulyu.  8he  will  sing  any  man  at  first  sight. 

ITier.  And  any  man  may  sing  her,  if  he  can  take  her 
cliff';  she's  noted. 

Dio.  Will  you  remcml>or? 

Cret.  RememU-r?  yes. 

Via.  Nay,  but  do  then  : 
And  let  your  mind  be  coupK**!  with  your  words. 

Tro.  What  should  she  rememl>er? 

Ult/n.  List! 

Cret.  Sweet  honey  G  reek,  tempt  me  no  more  to  folly. 

Ther.  Roguery  I 

Dio.  Nay,  then, — 

f  Ve».  I  'II  teU  you  what.— 

Dio.  Pho !  pho !  come,  tell  a  pin :  you  are  forsworn. 

tVes.  In  fklth,  I  cannot :  what  would  you  have  me  do  ? 

Ther.  A  Juggling  trick.— to  be  secretly  opt.-n. 

Ditt.  What  did  you  swear  you  would  bestow  on  mo 

(V«.  I  pKythec,  do  not  hold  me  to  mine  oath ; 
Did  me  do  anything  but  tlmt,  sweet  Greek. 

Dio.  Good  night. 

7Vo.  Hold,  patience  I 

Ulyu.  How  now,  Trojan? 

Cret.  Diomed, — 

Dio.  No,  no,  goo«l  night :  I  '11  be  your  fool  no  more. 

Tro.  Thy  l>etti.'r  must. 

<.'rea.  Hark?  one  word  In  your  ear. 

Tro.  0  Plague  ami  madness ! 

Ulyu.  You  are  moved,  prince ;  let  us  de))art,  I  pr.iy 
Lest  your  displeasure  should  enltirge  itself  [you, 

To  wrathful  terms  :  this  place  Is  dangerous  ; 
The  time  right  dejidly ;  1  beseech  you,  go. 

Tiro.  Ik  hold,  I  pray  you  t 

Ulyu.  Now.  gOfKl  iny  lord,  go  ofl* : 
You  flow  to  great  distraction ;  come,  my  lord. 

Tro.  I  pr'ythee.  stJiy. 

Ulyu.  You  have  not  paticnc*- :  come. 

Tro.  I  i»ray  you.  st«iy ;  by  hell,  aod  all  h«*ir»  tor- 
I  will  not  speak  a  wonl.  fmenti, 

Dio.  And  so.  gO(Kl  night. 

Crrj.  NaT.  but  you  j):nt  in  anger. 

Tro.  Doth  that  grieve  thee? 

0  wither'd  truth ! 

Iflyu.  Why,  how  now,  lord  ? 
Tro.  By  Jove, 

1  will  be  patient. 

tV«.  (ruardinn !— why,  Greek ! 

J>io.  Pho,  pho!  adieu:  you  ]ialter. 

(^res.  In  faitli.  I  do  not;  come  hither  once  again. 

Ulyu.  You  ahake,  my  lonl,  at  soiu*>thing :  will  you 
You  will  break  out.  [go? 

TVo.  She  strokes  his  cheek  ! 

Ulyu.  Come,  come. 

Tro.  Nay,  stay ;  by  Jove,  I  will  not  speak  a  word : 
There  is  between  my  will  and  all  otVenees 
A  guard  of  patience' :— stay  a  little  while. 

Ther.  Uow  the  devil  luxury,  with  his  fat  rump  and 

fiotato  finger,  tickles  these  together!      Frv,  Ucliery, 
ry! 
Dio.  But  will  you  then? 
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Cra.  In  fiiith,  I  will.  U ;  nrrcr  tniat  me  else. 

Dio.  (Hre  me  some  token  for  the  surety  of  it. ; 

Ortt.  I'll  fetch  you  one.  [Exit. 

Ulyn.  You  hsTe  sworn  patience. 

Tro.  Fear  me  not,  my  1or\l ; 
I  will  not  be  myseU;  nor  have  cognition 
Of  what  I  feel ;  I  am  all  patience. 

Be^nUr  CsESfiiDA. 

THUt.  Now  the  plfMlpc ;  now,  now,  now  I 

<V«.  Here,  Dioaioii,  ko»?p  tliis  Rlocve. 

Tro.  O  iH-Jiuty  I  where  '^  tliy  faith  ? 

Ulyt*.    My  I.iril.— 

TriK  1  will  Ik."  {tatient :  outwanlly  I  will. 

tVe».  You  look  u])on  that  Mlec-ve  :  Ix-Ih^M  it  well— 
lie  loveil  nic— O  fuLnc  wench !— Oive't  me  aRiiin 

Dio.  Whr>ae  was 't? 

Cm.  No  matter,  now  I  havc't  aprain. 
I  will  noi  meet  with  you  trt-morrow  night : 
I  pr'ythee,  Dinmeil.  visit  me  no  mon*. 

Thfr.  Now  <>lie  sharpens  ;— well  saidf  whetstone. 

/>tf>.  I  ^lulll  h:ivo  it. 

Crtt.  What,  tlii»r 

Dio.  Ay,  that. 

(>«.  (>*  all  you  gO(L^  I— 0  pretty,  pretty  pledRC  I 
Thy  mu.-tter  now  lii'.s  i]iinkin>f  in  liis  >h-i1 
Of  thee  und  «■>  ;  ami  sfjrliH.  unil  tjik«s  iny  ;rIove, 
And  jrive.s  memorial  tUinty  kio-i-s  to  it, 
As  I  kiss  thee.  — Nay.  do  ii«it  snalrli  it  Trom  me  ; 
He  that  tnkf's  thnt  must  L-ikc  my  heart  withril. 

IHo.  1  tunl  ymir  heart  l^efo^!,  thiH  follows  it. 

Tro.  I  did  »\\>ay  p.-iticner. 

fVM.  You  Mh.ill  not  hav«;  it,  Dlomed ;  '(hfth,  yon  fihall 
I  Ml  prive  you  !.(un..;hiiiv'  else.  fuot ; 

IHo.  I  will  have  this;  whose  wa.s  it? 

(Vfjt.  'Tis  no  matter. 

Dio.  Comi\  toll  nie  whose  it  wa.*. 

Crrs.  'Twa.<i  one'M  that  Iov^mI  me  Itetter  tliau  y<ia  will. 
But,  now  ytui  have  it.  tike  it. 

Dio.  Whose  was  it? 

fVrt*.   ily  all  Diana's  waiting- worn  en  yonder. 
And  by  her«elf,  I  will  not  trll  you  whosr. 

Dio.  To-morrow  will  I  wejir  it  on  my  hidm  ; 
And  grieve  his  spirit  tliat  daren  not  rlmlUuffe  it. 

Tro.  Wert  tliou  tin-  ilovil,  and  wor'st  It  on  thy  honi, 
It  should  be  challenged. 

CV«.  Well,  well,  '  tis  done,  'tis  past ;— and  yet  it  is 
T  will  nut  keep  my  wonl.  [not : 

Dio.  Why  then,  fsn-wdl ; 
Thou  never  shall  moek  Diomwl  again. 

Crtj.  You  shall  nut  tro:— one  cannot  speak  a  word, 
Dut  it  ^tRiifiht  start-  you. 

Dio.  1  do  not  like  this  fooling. 

Ther.  Nur  I.  hy  Pluto:  but  that  that  likes  not  you. 
plciises  me  iK'.st. 

Dio.  What,  sliall  I  come?  the  hoar? 

t'rti.  Ay,  eome:— 0  Jovf! — 
Do  come:— I  shall  bf  plagued. 

Dio.  Fare-well  till  then. 

Cm.  Good  night.  1  pr'ythee.  come.— f  AVrt  l>i<iaiKDLo. 
Tmilus,  fiir»'well  I  one  eye  yet  looks  on  thee ; 
But  with  my  heart  the  other  eye  doth  •u>o. 
Ah!  jtoor  our  sex!  this  fntUt  in  ns  [  hnd. 
The  error  of  our  ey**  directs  our  mind : 
What  error  leads  munt  err ;  0  then  conolnfli', 
Mind.'f  sway'd  by  eyes  are  ftill  of  tuqUtude. 

ThiT.  A  jmmf  of  strongth  she  could  not  puhlisli  more, 
I'niess  she  Haiti,  "  My  mind  is  now  tuni'd  whuru." 

tllyxg.  .Ml 's  done,  my  hml. 

Tro.  It  is. 

Ulyu.  Why  stiiy  we  then? 

Tro.  To  make  a  rcconlatifm  to  my  houl 
Of  every  svllable  that  here  wa»«  si'«»k«'. 
but  if  1  teil  how  the.Hc  two  did  co-aet, 
8hull  I  not  lit!  in  ]tu>>lishin}.'  a  truth? 
Sith  yet  there  is  a  credinee  in  my  lieart, 
An  e-Hper-ince  so  obstinately  strong, 
That  iloth  invert  the  atte.«t  of  eyes  and  carh: 
Ah  if  those  organs  had  deciTptious  functions, 
Createtl  only  to  calumniate. 
Was  Cre.ssid  hero  t 

L'lyu.  I  ciuinot  conjure,  Trojan. 

arro.  She  wai  not,  sure. 

Ulyss.  Most  sure  she  was. 

Tro.  Wliy,  my  negation  hath  no  taste  of  ma«lness. 

L'lyts.  Nor  mine,  my  lord:  Cres.sid  was  here  but  now. 

TVtf    liet  it  not  be  btrlieved  for  wouinnhood  I 
Think,  hi;  hail  mothers :  do  not  give  advantafc 
To  ^lu^lbo^I  erilio.— apt,  wilh«mta  Iheui*', 
For  deprft^atlon,— to  »*iuaro  tlie  gt-neral  sex 


By  Cressi<r8  rale :  rmther  think  this  not  OreMKL 
Ulyii.  What  hath  the  done,  prince,  ibAt  oad  w 
mothers  f 

Tro.  Nolliing  at  all,  unless  that  this  were  ihe. 

Ther.  Will  he  swagger  himself  out  on  'n  own  eyt 

Tro.  This  she?  no,  this  is  Diomc4*s  Cressida. 
If  beauty  have  a  soul,  this  is  not  she : 
If  souls  guide  vows,  if  vows  be  sanctimony, 
If  sanctimony  be  the  gods*  delight, 
If  there  be  rule  in  unity  itself, 
This  was  not  she.    O  madness  of  discourse. 
That  cause  sets  up  with  and  against  M-tcli  I 
Bifold  authority !  whrxe  reason  can  revolt 
Without  perdition,  and  loss  a.'tjtumc  all  ri*.-4iion 
Without  revolt :  thi<»  i-*,  and  is  not,  Cre.o.oid  I 
Within  my  »oul  there  doth  commence  a  fiL'hl 
Of  this  strange  iititure.  th.ita  thing  in.s.-)i.ir'ii. 
Divides  more  wider  liian  tho  sky  and  ear'li : 
And  yi't  th<>  sjvu'ifui-  breadth  of  this  di\isiun 
Admits  no  oritiee  for  a  point,  as  .•iabllo 
As  is  Arachnc's  brnken  woof,  to  enUT. 
Instance,  O  iiutiino' !  stron;;  .is  l*iuto'>  jraten  : 
Crcfsid  is  mine,  tit^l  with  the  Ijond.s  of  h4-a\i-n . 
Instance.  O  inittaucc!  strong  as  heaven  iint  li , 
The  bonds  of  hoaven  are  slipp'd,  disKdve*!,  and  l-f 
And  with  another  knot,  five-finger-tii.'d. 
The  fraction.^  of  her  faith,  oris  of  her  love. 
The  fragnii'ntf*.  >orajis.  the  bit-i.  and  grear^y  rcli-iu-. 
Of  her  o'er-eaten  faitli.  are  tK>unil  to  Dicmed. 

I/lyn.  May  worthy  Troilus  be  h:«lf  .itUich'il 
With  that  which  here  his  pa>>ion  «Ioth  rxiire--^.** 

Tro.  .\y,  Oroik  ;  and  that  sliall  »»e  <livuli:(»i  »<  'I 
In  chanictors  as  red  as  Mars  his  lu.-irl 
Infliimt-d  with  Venus:  neviT  did  young  man  laurr 
With  so  eternal  and  so  fl.x'ii  a  s(>ul. 
Hark,  (ireek :— Jis-mueh  as  I  do  m^^siil  love, 
i*n  much  by  weight  hate  1  her  Diouicd : 
Thnt  sleeve  is  mine  that  h*^  Ml  bi.iir  cm  hi^  hi-1m , 
Wi^re  it  a  cas<|Ue  composed  by  VulcHn'.t  s-kiil. 
My  sword  should  bite  it:  not  the  dreadful  »\»t\ii 
Which  shipmen  do  the  hurricauo  oalL 
Constriuged  in  mass  by  the  almighty  sun. 
^luill  dirjsy  with  more  clamour  Nepiun>;'s  ear 
In  his  descent,  than  sliall  my  prowpu-d  s«onl 
Falling  on  Diomed. 

JA/T.  He'll  tickle  it  for  his  concnpr. 

Tro.  OOi'Ssid!  <>  false  Oressidl  falsi>,  f^tliH-.  ui/< 
Let  all  untnlUl^  .sbind  by  tliy  staineil  name, 
Ami  they  '11  se«-m  gloriou.i. 

Lly.is.  O,  contain  yourself; 
Your  imssion  draws  ears  hither. 

KuUr  J-:sr.\?. 

A2m.  I  have  Iwcn  seeking  you  this  hoiu".  my  !■  nl 
ili-ct'ir,  by  this,  Is  arming  him  in  Troy  : 
Ajax,  your  guanl,  stays  to  ronibiet  jou  hom«*. 

Tro.  Have  with  you,   prince.    -My  ctnu-t  ■"♦i-*  !• 
Farewell.  revolte«l  fair.'— and,  Diom*.**!.  [wi;«i 

i^^tand  fast,  and  wear  a  c.nstle  on  tliy  head ! 

I'iyits.  I'll  bring  you  to  the  ;:ates. 

Tro.  Accept  dUtrxcttrd  thanks. 

ff     " 

would  croiik  liko  .-t  niven :  I  would  Ik>.Io,  I  v^ 
bwle.  Patnielu.t  will  give  me  aiiytoitu  fur  the  im 
gtiice  of  this  wlion» :  the  parr.it  will  luit  ilo  ui-ve  uf 
almond  than  hf  for  :v  eomiuiMlious  drib  l*-«li' 
lechery;  ."till,  wars  and  h'cJiery:  nothing  cl»i:  " 
lashion :  a  burning  devil  tak"  litem ! 


\Kxfunt  Troilu.h,  .Cmcas.  nml  I'l.rr 
Thrr.  Would    1  eonUl  meet  Uiat  pvui'  Ui«'iu<«l' 


r.. 


ScKSB  III.— Tboy.     llf.for':  Piii\m'<  /V/t-. 
KnUr  Hkctor  and  Am-bomaciip. 
And.  Whi-n  was  my  lonl  .^o  nuirh  uncently  t-mpfi 
To  >top  his  L-ar-i  tigaliisl  iulmnnlhhmtnt.' 
Unjiiiu,  unarm,  and  do  not  figlit  tod.ty. 

llt-^-t.  You  train  me  to  otTtrnd  you  ;  C'et  yon  in  r 
By  all  thr  ev^•^la^ting  fiO^U,  1  "11  go  I 
A  nd.  My  drejuns  will,  sup*,  prove  omlnoui;  to  Ihcil 
Uect.  No  more,  I  say. 

Entfr  CASRAXDiiA. 

Cos.  Where  is  my  brother  Hecfir? 

.1}i</.  n«.re,  sister;  armM,  and  blootly  in  intent. 
(Vn.->ort  with  mo  in  loud  and  dear  {>«.iitioD. 
Pursue  a-e  him  on  knees:  for  1  ha\e  drivm'd 
(>f  bloody  turbulence,  and  this  a-holo  night 
If ath  nt/tliing  been  but  thapcs  uiii  fornut  of  »l:i\i^t- 

Ca*.  t>.  it  is  true. 

Hcct.  Ho  !  tiid  my  tmmpct  sound  I 

r'OJt.  No  note^i  of  Ntlly  (or  the  ht«vens,  swrct  I«roi' 

Utct.  Begunc.  I  say  :  the  podit  have  heart  mr  >•» 
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-*  are  deaf  to  hot  and  poerish  Town : 
:(1  ofTeriiipy,  uiore  ahhorr'd 
fi^rs  in  tlH!  jsacrifico.  ' 

cn»u;iilctl  1  «lo  uot  count  it  holy  j 

•^  jiiit:  it  i.s  :iR  Inwi'ul, 
ivf  much,  to  usa  violent  thcftH, 
lM.'h:ilf  nf  charity. 

I»un»o*e  tk'it  mako»  stronj,'  the  vow; 
•ry  jiiir]K>so  mtL-it  ui>i  h«il«l : 
it'ctor. 

ou  still.  T  My; 
■•ps  tliv  wciither  of  my  fitc  : 
holds  «l"!ir:  bat  th-'  doar  mJin 
tr  iW'Tii  prt'cLoiw-ilcar  than  lifi?  — 

/:  !/*-»•  TiioM.r^* 
•r  m:»ii  ?  nif^an'^'t  tiinii  to  tk'ht  to-«lay? 
■iiM.  I  iM  my  fjithiT  to  i»«.T.-<ini(le. 

\f:xiH:.\.<^\s:tRA. 
I'-'h.  ynimr  Troilm;  doiT  thy  hanicss, 
i>-  vrin  i^r  chivaivy :  (youtli, 

U'W-i  till  thfir  kiint-.  }>n  -troiiff, 
>  vt  tlip  })nishi"«  of  th'*  w.'.r. 
' :  and  «lo'ilit  thou  not.  Iir.ivc  l»ny, 
V  for  th'.'f,  and  me.  and  Troy. 
.  yo'i  !iav(-  a  \\ro  of  m-Tcy  in  you. 
I-  a  V('U  thrin  a  ni.ui. 
;o.-  is  that.  700.1  Troilns  f  rhii!««  ni'.-  for  it. 
n  iny  I'ln'-*  tli-   caiirivi-  •tr.Ti-in-*  fall, 
I  and  winil  of  your  fair  -tti»rd. 
■I  •■  and  live. 
ri'.r  phiy. 

■lay.  hy'jicavon,  Ilct-tnr. 
i(«w ?  iiow  now? 
li.ivc  of  (i!l  t'i<;  '.'ods. 
•  li'Tiuii  [lily  Willi  our  mother: 
have  'Hir  .jmu-ui  ■  l<n(-kl<- 1  on. 
fn'.:(a'i' ••  rid--  ujirm  i-nr  .^worii.. : 
nthiiil  W'.rk,  r-  in  lli<:iii  fp»m  nilh. 
iva?'*,  ttf  ! 
,  tli"-n  'tis  wars. 

•i,  [  w«iiild  n-it  havp  you  fl;:ht  to-ilay 
i"uM  withhold  n\o* 
i«  ni'.>.  nor  th«^  hmd  of  ^r.ir.-. 
h  ticry  triinch-  on  my  r-  tin; ; 
nd  Ili'ruKi  on  kn<  t^, 
valh'd  with  r<»*onrsi.-  of  t<ars : 
n^rher,  with  your  tru-  sword  dniwn. 
id<T  mo,  shoiiM  stoji  my  way, 
n. 

'iru'«r  C.v."iS\xnRA,  Wi.'h  Pkiam. 
M  upon  Jiim,  I'r.am.  hoUi  him  faal 
<:li ;  uuw  if  ttiou  lust:  thy  stay, 
caning,  and  all  Troy  oa  ihce. 


Pri.  Farewell :  the  fsoAn  with  safetr  stand  aboat  thee  I 
[Exeunt  teverally  Pbiav  and  Firotoe.    Alarumt. 
Tro.  Tliey  are  at  it;  hark !— Proud  Diomedf  believe, 
I  como  to  lose  my  arm  or  win  my  slcere. 

Ai  Tboilus  if  ooino  out,  enter,  from  the  other  Hdet 

Panparuh. 
Pan.  Do  you  h«»iir,  my  lonlf  do  you  heart 
Tro.  WhAt  now? 

Pan.  Here's  a  lottf^r  from  you  poor  girl. 
Tro.  Let  mn  read. 

Pan.  A  whofpson  ptisirk,  a  whoreson  rawrally  ptWrk 
1=0  tpmblc}  mo,  and  the  fooliiih  fortune  of  this  jflrl ;  and 
what  one  thinp,  what  another,  that  I  liliatl  leave  you 
on"5  o*  these  days :  and  1  have  a  rheum  in  mine  eyca 
Uio ;  and  such  an  ache  in  my  bones,  that,  unlt'ita  a  anan 
wore  cUTBod,  I  cannot  tell  wliatto  think  on't. — Wbafc 
.says  Hhc  there  ? 
Tro.  Wonln,  wonbi,  more  wonLs  no  matter  flron  iho 
heart ;  [Tearing  tki  UUet, 

The  cflTect  doth  operate  another  way.— 
(}o,  wind  to  wind,  there  turn  and  chanRO  together. — 
My  love  with  wordi«  and  errors  still  shu  feeils  ; 
'  Uiit  edifle.s  another  with  her  ilccds.   [Exeunt  tcoeraU^. 
I 

ikJESE  IV.— /WvwFi  Troy  and  the  Grecian  Camp. 

Alnrnmit:  Ernirtion*.    Enter  Tiikrsitks. 
Tker.    Nr»w  they  are  clapper-rlawinfr  one  another ; 
T'llpolook  on.     That  dlssomhlinft  alNiminiible  varlet, 
Diome<l,  h:)s  ;rot  that  !«amo  scurvy  doting  foolitih  yoanR 
knave's  sleeve  of  Troy  there,  in  his  h».-lm  :  I  would  fain 
see  thorn  meet ;  that  that  tiamn  youn^  Trojan  aad,  tliat 
loves  the  whore  there,  miirht  send  that  (i reek iiih  whore- 
masterly  villain,  with  the  sleeve,  htick  to  the  dissem- 
hlirif?  hixuriou.s  drab,  on  a  Bleeveles*  errand.    0'  Um 
i  other  «ide.  the  policy  of  those  crafty  siwearlnj?  ni.'<ciil.4, 
I  — that  Ktah*  old  mousivialen  «lry  cheese,  N'cj*tor,  and 
I  that  sjime  «lo),'-fox,  Uly*.se.-s  —\»  not  proved  worth  a  black- 
iK-rry  : — they  ?et  me  up,  in  policy,  that  monf^d  cur, 
.\jax,  airainst  th.it  dof;  of  as  iMd  a  kind,  AcMllefl:  and 
I  now  lA  the  cur  AJux  prouder  than  the  cur  Achillea,  and 
will  not  arm  to-day;  when'upon  the  (Srecians  begin  to 
proi-hiim  liarMriHm,  and  itolicy  irrow^  into  an  ill  Ofd- 
ni'ui.— .Soft !  here  comes  Klofvoand  toother. 


He<;tor.  f-ome.  k"  ha'k  : 

drcam'd  :  Itty  mother  Ir.ilh  hail  viMOUS  : 
h  forest-'- ;  nii.l  I.  Uiy''«-lf 
[.Int  siiild  ■Illy  «'iir.ii(t, 
i:t  this  day  ii  umiuoiu: 

•  ■  l.:..k. 
IS  is  a-H.Id  ; 

d  en;.':Mr«.d  to  many  (ir«^«  k-i. 
lilh  of  valuur,  to  .ijijx-ar 
t*^.  I'.n.'m. 
.-'■.I  -•i.ilt  n-'.'  V" 
'i  not  lT--.ik  my  fa'th. 

<l..ilifiil;  liicnfore.  d-^-ir  Sir. 
lan.'-  r-'siM-el ;  l»nt  riv.'  ni-'  l'-i\- 
ours--  liy  your  eon-i-.'i*  .I'l-I  voin-. 
I  li'  IV  j'lrhid  me,  rr»v:il  I'nam. 
nil.  \i>ld  nut  \n  h;m  ! 
•fs  d'-ar  i.i:!i-.-. 
oinachc.  I   ini  olT<-ndi-d  with  you: 

■  you  I"  -.r  iiK'.  -■■t  yu  in.       '   [I'.jr.'t  .Vni». 

■  •'»!  '^li.  dri.aiuini:,  .-U[»-.T.-lition'  ;rirl 
.-.  •  iiOfiem-.-nt  1. 
•wU.  di^:ir  H'Ctor! 

Ill  ilif-t!  U'.ik  how  t!iy  pyt^  turns  jah  I 
,■  WMund"-  <!('  hl^«-il  nt  niany  vents! 
:■  -y  r-»;ir-  !  h'.w  Ili-c:;).  i  i-riis  our  I 
i.|riiniaf-|-.<:  >!n-"l-.  h.-r  .iMl-.ur--  I'-rih! 
ictH'ti,  fff  Tizy,  and  ama/<:ment. 
uiti<:-5,  one  another  nu-ft, 
llccUirl  II«'ct<.r'sdejid!  O  Hector! 
!— Away! 

rr:!!.-  Yet,  .fcoft .'— I{e<-.tnr,  T  tak'^  ray  li»jivn : 
ys'-lf  and  all  our  Troy  deec  ive.  ( Exit, 

iifo  amazeti,  my  liei.".*,  at  h*  r  exclaim : 

•  f  r  the  town  :  we'll  forth  and  liicht : 
ih  praiiie,  and  tell  you  them  at  night. 


Enter  Diomkdrs.  TRoiLUS//WfoMr<na. 
I      Tro.  Fly  not;  for,  dliouldst  thou  take  the  river  fltyx, 
I  I  would  iiwim  after. 

Din.  Thou  do.xt  muicall  retire : 
;  T  do  not  fly  ;  but  advantaprenu!)  care 
I  Withdrew  mo  from  the  odds  of  multitude : 
I  Have  at  thee  I 

I      Ther.  Hold  thy  whore,  Grecian!— now  for  thy  whore, 
Trojan !— now  the  sleeve,  now  the  sleeve! 

[Exeunt  TROiLt'S  ami  DioMlDU/i0UM0. 

Enter  Hkctor. 

ITect..  What  art  thou,  Greek?  art  tliou  for  Ilrctor'K 
Art  thou  of  blood  and  honour?  [maichf 

Ther.  No,  no :— T  am  a  n jical ;  a  scurvy  railing  knave ; 
a  very  fllthv  rojru''. 

Hrrt.  r  do  believe  theu  :— live.  [Exit. 

Ther.  God-a-mercy,  that  thou  wilt  believe  me ;  bat  a 
phi^rue  break  thy  neck,  for  frightini?  me  I  What's  be- 
come of  tlie  wenching  rogues  ?  I  think  they  have  aval- 
lowi^l  one  another:  1  would  laugh  at  that  miracle.  Yet, 
in  a  8ort,  lechery  eats  itself.     [  il  aeek  them.      {Kxd. 

ScEXB  ^.—Thetamf. 

Enter  Piomede.<«  ami  a  Ser\-ant. 
!       Dio.  Go.  go,  my  servant,  take  thou  Troilufi'  hone; 
I   Proent  the  fair  steed  to  my  lady  Cres.-«id  : 

>'(dIow,  commend  my  st«rvic«?  to  her  beauty  ; 
I  Tidl  her  1  Iiave  chastiisoil  the  amoromi  Trc>jun, 
I  And  am  her  knight  by  proof. 

,      Hero.  I  go,  my  lord.  [ExU  Servant 

I  Enter  AQAyEXSOjr. 

IAanm.  Renew,  renew!    The  fierce  Polyilamus 
TTath  lieatdowu  Menon:  baatartl  Margarolon 
Hath  Dorcus  prisoner. 
And  stands  colo.sAUA-wiHe,  waving  his  l)eam, 
'  riK>n  the  pashed  cor»es  of  the  king» 
EpiAtrophuA  and  Gedius:  Polixenes  is  slain ; 
Amphimachus  and  Thoaa  deadly  hurt ; 
Patroclus  ta'en  or  plain ;  and  Pala modes 
Here  hurt  and  bruised :  th'i  dreadful  2$ii?ittary 
Api»al4  our  nnm)>en  ;  haste  wo,  Diome<l, 
To  reinforcements  or  we  ]>eriuh  all. 

Enter  Ni»Tom. 
JVert.  Go,  bear  Patroclus*  body  to  Achilles; 
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And  Md  the  Biiail-paced  AJax  arm  for  fbame;-- 
There  1a  a  thoiuaod  Hectors  in  the  field : 
Now  here  he  AghtA  on  OaUthe  his  horse, 
And  there  lacks  work  ;  anon  he's  there  afoot, 
And  there  they  fly,  or  die,  like  scalM  sculls 
Before  the  belching  whale ;  then  is  he  yonder, 
And  there  the  strawy  Greeks,  ripe  for  his  edge, 
fwJl  down  before  him,  like  the  mower's  swath : 
Here,  there,  and  everywhere,  he  leares  and  takes ; 
Dexterity  so  obering  appetite, 
That  wliat  he  will,  he  does ;  and  does  so  much. 
That  proof  is  caU'd  impossibility. 

Enter  Ulyssbj*. 
t7yM.  0,  conrage,  courage,  princes  I  great  Achilles 
Is  arming,  weepiii;:,  caning,  vowing  vengeance : 
Patroclns*  wounds  have  roused  his  drowsy  blood, 
Together  with  his  mangled  Myrmidons, 
That  noseless.  Landless,  liack'dand  chipp'd,  come  to 
Crying  on  Hector.    Ajax  hatli  lost  a  friend.  [him, 

And  foams  at  mouth,  and  he  is  arm'd,  and  at  it^ 
Roaring  for  Troilus ;  who  Iiath  done  to-day 
Had  and  fantastic  execution : 
Engaging  and  redeeming  of  himself. 
With  such  a  careless  force  and  forceless  care, 
As  if  that  luck,  In  very  spite  of  cunning, 
Bade  him  win  alL 

Enter  Ajax. 
Ajax.  TroilnsI  thou  coward  Trollos !  \EziL 

Die  Ay,  there,  there. 
AaL  So,  so,  we  draw  together. 

Enter  Achilles. 
Aeka.  Where  is  thU  Hector?— 
Omie,  come,  thou  boy-queller,  shew  thy  face ; 
Know  what  it  is  to  meet  Achilles  angry.— 
Hector  I  where 's  Hector  ?    I  will  none  bat  Hector. 

[Ex€unt. 


[act 


Strike  not  a  stroke,  bat  keep  voorsclves  to  breath ; 
And  when  I  have  the  bloody  Hector  foand. 
Empale  him  with  yoor  weapons  roand  aboat 
In  fellest  manner  execute  your  aims. 
Follow  me,  Sirs,  and  mv  proceedings  eye  : — 
It  is  decreed— Hector  the  great  most  d'ie.         [Ese 

ScxxB  VIII.— TJke  MBU. 

Enter  McxKLirs  and  Paus,  fighting:  then  Thebsi 
Tker.  The  cuckold  and  ttie  cuckold-maker  are  i 
Now.  bull!  now,  dog!  'Loo,  Paris,  *loo!  now 
double-henned  sparrow!  'loo  Paritt,  'loo:  Th« 
has  the  game :— 'ware  horns,  ho  I 

{Exeunt  Paris  and  Mexel 

Enter  MAaoAUiLox. 

Mar.  Tnm,  slave,  and  fight 

Tker.  What  art  thou  ? 

Mar.  A  bastard  son  of  Priam's. 

Ther.  I  am  a  bastard  too :  I  love  bastards :  I  a 
ba.stard  begot,  bastard  instructed.  iMsstard  in  b 
bastard  in  valour.  In  everything  illegitimate.  One 
will  not  bite  another,  and  wherefore  should  one  bast 
Take  heed,  the  quarrel 's  most  ominous  to  as :  11 
sou  of  a  whore  fl^t  for  a  whore,  he  tempts  Judgm 
farewell,  bastard. 

Mar.  The  devil  take  thee,  coward  !  [Ext 


SCBXE  IX.— 7^  tame. 


ScKKE  VI.— r*«#ame. 

Enter  Ajax. 
Ajax.  Troilus,  thou  coward  Truilus,  shew  thy  head  I 

Enter  Diumkhk?. 
Dio.  Troilus,  I  say!  where '.s  I'roilus? 
Ajax.  What  wouldst  thou? 

Dio.  I  would  correct  him.  [office, 

Ajax.  Vfere  I  the  general,  thou  shonld^t  have  my 
Ere  that  correction.— Troilu*,  1  say!  wliat.  Troilus  I 

Enter  Troilus. 
7*ro.  O  traitor  Dlomedl— turn  thy  false   face,  thou 
And  pay  thy  life  thou  owest  me  for  my  hoijjo  I   [traitor, 
Dio.  Hal  art  thou  there? 
Ajax.  I  '11  fight  with  him  alone :  stand,  Diomed. 
Dio.  He  is  my  prise,  I  will  not  look  upon. 
Tro.  Come  both,  you  cogging  Grccku ;   have  at  you 
both.  [Exeunt,  fiyhting. 

Enter  Hector. 
Hed.  Yea,  Troilus?   O.   well  lought,   my  youngest 
brother! 

Enter  Achillkh. 

Aekil.  Now  do  I  see  thee.  Ha !— Have  at  thee.  Hector. 

Heet.  Psuse,  if  thou  wilt. 

Acha.  I  do  disdain  thy  conrte.sy.  proud  Trojan. 
Be  happy  that  my  arms  are  out  of  ui»e : 
My  rebt  and  negligence  liefriend  thee  now. 
But  thou  anon  shalt  hear  of  mc  again  : 
Till  when,  go  seek  thy  fortune. 

Hect.  Fare  thee  well  :— 
I  wonld  have  lieen  much  more  a  fresher  man. 
Had  I  expected  thee.- How  now,  my  brother? 

Re-enter  Troiluh. 
Tro.  Ajax  hath  ta'en  ii!nea.s  ;  shall  it  lie  ? 
No,  by  the  flame  of  yonder  gloriou.-f  heaven. 
He  shall  not  carry  him ;  I  '11  be  taken  too, 
Or  bring  him  off :— late,  hear  me  what  I  bay  ! 
I  reck  not  though  I  end  my  life  to-duy.  \Exii. 

Enter  one  in  nimptuous  armmir. 
Hed.  Stand,  stand,  thou  Greek ;  thou  art  a  goodly 
No  t  wilt  thou  not?— I  like  thy  armour  well ;    [mark  :— 
I  '11  fmsh  it,  and  unlock  the  rivets  all, 
But  I  '11  be  master  of  it :— wilt  thou  not,  beast,  abide  ? 
Why  then,  fly  on,  I  'U  hunt  thee  for  tiiy  hide.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  VII.— T*«  iame. 

Enter  Achilles,  with  Myrmidon*. 
Adiil.  Gome  here  about  me,  yon  my  Myrmidons  ; 
Mark  what  I  say.— Attend  me  where  I  wheel : 


I  Enter  Hector. 

I      Held.  Most  putrifieil  core,  so  Ikir  without. 

Thy  goodly  armour  thus  hath  cost  thy  life. 

Now  is  my  day's  work  done ;  I'll  take  good  bnesth 

I  Rest,  sword  ;  thou  hast  thy  fill  of  blood  and  deslli ' 

[PutM  off  hit  hdmd,  and  hanift  hi*  gh  ic^d  tfchiml  I 

Enter  Achilles  and  Myrmidon*. 
Achil.  Look,  Hector,  how  the  sun  begins  to  set; 
How  ugly  night  comes  breathing  at  his  heels: 
Even  with  the  veil  and  dnrk'ning  of  the  sun. 
To  close  the  day  up,  Hector's  life  is  done. 
Hect.  I  am  unarm'd ;  forego  this  vantage.  Orv^k. 
I      AdiiL  Strike,  fellows,  strike ;  this  is  the  man  I » 

I  [H.CTO»/ 

So,  Ilion,  fill  thou  next!  now,  Troy,  sink  dovn! 
!  Here  lies  thy  heart,  thy  sinews,  and  tliy  bone.— 
,  On.  Myrmidons ;  and  cry  you  all  amain, 
I  ••  Achilles  hath  the  mighty  Hector  slain."  — 

[-1  rdreat  *«••««« 
1  Hark  1  a  retreat  upon  our  Grecian  part 

Mjpr.  Tlie  Trojan  trumpets  nound  the  like  rov  Iri 

AchU.  The  dragon  wing  of  niglit  o*ers]»rcads  ti\:  ( a 

And,  stickler-like,  the  armies  separati'K. 

My  half-supp'd  sword,  that  frnnkly  would  have  f*^ 

.  Pleased  with  this  dainty  bit,  tlius  goes  to  1m^.- 

I  [Sheathes  his  tv 

Come,  tie  his  body  to  my  horse's  tail ; 
I  Along  the  field  I  will  the  Trcjan  trail. 


[Exit 


[Ern 

Scene  X.— TAe  same. 

Enter  Agamemnon,  Ajax,  MEXELAUifs.  Nektok.  Pi 
MEDES,  and  others,  marehinQ.     ifhouts  Kitkin 

Aonm.  Hark!  hark!  what  shout  is  that? 

y^At.  Peace,  drums. 

[Within]  Achilles! 
Adiilleti!    Hector's  slain !  Achilles! 

J>io.  The  bruit  is,  Hector's  t*lain.  and  by  Arbillf* 

Ajax.  If  It  be  so,  yet  bmgless  let  it  be  ; 
Great  Hector  was  a.s*good  a  man  as  he. 

A  gam.  March  patiently  along :— let  one  be  wat 
To  pray  Achilles  see  us  at  our  tent.— 
If  in  hi.-*  death  the  gods  Iiave  us  befriendcil. 
(ireat  Troy  is  ours,  and  our  sharp  wars  are  vo'l-A 
\  Exeunt,  MOixki 

Scene  XT.— The  same. 
Enter  J^nras  and  Trojans. 
.dCne.  Stand,  ho !  yet  are  wc  masters  of  the  ficM- 
Never  go  home ;  here  starve  we  out  tlie  night. 

Enter  Troilus. 

Tro.  Hector  is  slain. 

AH.  Hector!— The  gods  forbid' 

Tro.  He 's  dead ;  and  at  the  murdercf's  hone'*  t> 
In  I>ea.^tly  sort,  dragg'd  through  the  shameful  fitM. 
Frown  on,  yon  heavens,  effect  your  rage  wilh  q?«"* 
Sit,  gods,  upon  your  thrones,  and  smile  at  Tppt  '. 
I  say,  at  once  let  your  brief  plagues  be  merry, 
And  linger  not  our  sure  destmction  on  ! 

JBne.  Mj  lord,  yon  do  diBconfort  an  the  host 
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Tro.  Tod  undentand  me  not  that  tell  me  so : 
X  do  not  wpfsKLk  of  flight,  of  fear,  of  death ; 
Bat  dare  all  imminence,  that  gods  and  men 
AddreiM  their  daugcrs  in.     Hector  is  gone ! 
Who  shall  tell  Priam  so,  or  Hecubti? 
I«et  him  Uiat  will  n  M-reech-owl  nyc.  be  call'd, 

00  in  10  Troy,  and  saj  there — Hector's  dead: 
There  u  a  word  will  rriain  turn  to  stone ; 
Hake  wellfl  and  Niobei*  of  the  maids  uud  wives, 
0»ld  itatueit  of  the  youth ;  and,  in  a  word, 
Scare  Troy  out  of  itselt    But,  march  away : 
Hector  !•  dead ;  there  is  no  more  to  say. 
May  yet.— You  vile  abominable  tt-nt**,,' 
Thns  proudly  piglit  upon  our  Phrygian  plains. 
Let  Titan  riM  ats  narly  as  he  dure, 

1 11  through  and  tlirough  you  .'—And.  thou  great-iiized 
No  fpac«i  of  eartli  »hall  Hunder  our  two  hutcs :  [coward  I 

1  *11  haunt  thee  like  a  wickeil  conscii-uce  still. 
That  mouldeth  goblins  siwift  us  frenzy's  thou;-'hts.— 
Strike  a  tree  marvli  to  Tr>^y !— witli  comfort  go : 
Hope  of  revenge  shall  hide  our  inward  woe. 

[JCxatnt  XsKiB  and  Trttjans. 

Am  TaoiLrs  <i  gtiing  out,  rnUrfrom  the.  othi^r  siilr 

J*A.\DABL'i(. 

Pan.  But  hear  you,  hear  yuu.' 


Tro.  Hence,  broker  lackey  I  ignomy  ami  shame 
Pursue  thy  life,  and  lire  aye  with  thy  rame. 

[Exit  Troilto. 

Pan.  A  gooiUy  medicine  for  my  aching  bones !>-0 
world  I  world .'  world !  thus  is  the  poor  agent  despised  I 
O  traitors  and  bawds,  how  earnestly  are  you  set  a'  woric, 
and  how  ill  retiuited !  Why  should  our  endeavour  be 
so  love<l,  and  the  performance  so  loathed?  what  verse 
for  it?  what  instance  for  it?— Let  me  see  :— 

Full  merrily  the  humble-1>ee  doth  sing. 
Till  he  hath  lost  his  honey  and  his  sting : 
And  being  once  sulKlued  in  armed  tail, 
Sweet  honey  and  sweet  notes  together  fail. — 

Good  traders  in  the  flesh,  s^t  this  in  your  painted  cloths. 

As  many  as  f>e  here  of  pander's  hall, 
Your  eyes,  half  out,  weep  out  at  Paiidur's  fhll : 
Or,  if  you  cannot  weep,  yet  give  some  trroau*, 
Tlioug'h  not  for  me,  yet  for  your  aching  bones. 
Brethren  and  si.stera  of  the  hold-door  tra<le. 
Some  two  months  hence  my  will  sluUl  here  bo  made : 
It  should  be  now.  but  tliat  my  fear  is  this, — 
8ome  galled  goose  of  Winchefib.'r  wouhl  hisR ; 
Till  then  I  '11  sweat,  and  seek  about  for  eases ; 
And  at  that  time  bequeath  yon  my  diseases.         lExU. 


(•  0  R  1  O  L  A  N  U  S. 


DRAMATIS    PERSON.^. 


Catcs  Miaacs  OnRtoLAxr:!,  a  ruMr  Rmman. 
Siiwrc^*"^'*'  !  ^'""^a'*  againtt  the  VohviaM. 
XcsKXiCH  Agkifpa,  Friend  to  Corioi.axim. 

Toong  Marcil'h.  Son  to  Coriolanis. 

A  Roman  Herald. 

Ttixcs  AuFiDirs,  General  of  the  I'olKiaiii. 

liieutenant  to  Arpinio. 

Conspirators  with  AiriDiria. 


A  Citizen  of  Antiuni. 
Tiro  Vo/xcuot  GuartU. 

VOLUM.VIA,  Mother  to  VOtilOl.KSV  i. 
YlKfill.IA,    Wijr  to  CORIOLAM'S. 

Vai.kria,  lYiend  to  Viruilia. 
(rentluwoman,  attending  on  Viroilia. 

Roman  and  Volscian  Senators,  Patricians.  J^dilei, 
Liutor.-4,  Soldiers.  Citizen?,  Me.s-ruiren,  Servants 
to  ArFiDii'K.  ami  other  AtlemUmto. 


i^CEXK,— /*urWy  in  Romi:.  and  jtarlly  in  the  Territcnries  of  the  Volsciaru  and  Ant.'tites. 


ACT   I. 

.»^.K\E  1— RoMK.     .1  Stre,t, 

Enter  a  ComjuMnt/  of  mutinous  CitizfUii,  with  ittaves, 

v.'uia,  and  otker  weajtunt. 
1  at.  Before  we  proceed  any  further,  hear  nn-  .-pi'ak. 
Vit    [Hrrefol  ijiMking  at  once.]  Speak,  .speak. 
1  iHt.    You  are  all  resolved  ratlier  to  die  than  to 
tubish? 
i.'U.  Re!M»Ire<l,  resolved. 

1  Vit.  JKirst,  you  know  Caiu-t  Marrius  i.n  chlt-f  enemy 
to  the  people. 
at.  We  know't,  we  know 't. 

1  CVf.  Let  U.S  kill  him,  and  we  '11  luivc  corn  at  our 
«VQ  price.     Is't  a  vent  let  ? 

Vit.  No  more  talking  on 't ;  let  it  be  done :  away,  away. 

2  at  One  wonl,  goo«l  citizens. 

1  at.  We  arc  accounted  poor  citizens ;  the  patri- 
daoA,  good.  Wluit  uuthoritv  surfeits  on  would  relieve 
t«:  If  they  would  yield  us  but  the  superfluity,  while  it 
vere  wboleMme.  we  might  guess  tluy  relieved  us 
hnmanely ;  but  they  think  we  are  too  dear:  the  lean- 
iiMix  that  afllictji  us,  the  (4>J(>ct  of  our  misery,  is  as  an 
iarentory  to  particnUrise  their  abundance :  our  Kiiffer- 
■nce  is  a  gain  to  them.  Let  lu  revenge  this  with  our 
pikes,  ere  we  become  rakes :  for  the  gods  know  I  speak 
this  in  hunger  for  bread,  not  in  thirst  for  rcvenu'e. 

2  at.  Would  you  procee<l  esiiecially  against  Caius 
Msrciiu? 

at.  Against  him  first;  he's  a  very  dog  to  the  cum- 
Booalty. 
%  CiL  Consider  yon  what  services  he  lias  done  for  his 


1  Ctt.  Very  well ;  and  could  be  content  to  giro  him 
fMd  report  for  't,  but  that  he  pays  himself  with  being 


S  at.  Nay,  but  spoik  not  maliciooslr. 

1  est.  I  Mj  unto  you,  what  he  hath  done  fiunonsly,  ht 


I  did  it  to  that  end:  thonirh  sofl-coiLscienced  men  can 
,  be  content  to  say  it  was  for  his  coiuitry.  he  did  it  to 
•  pleusi*  liis  mother,  and  to  be  partly  proud;  which  he  is, 
I  even  to  the  altitude  of  his  virtu«.>. 
I      2  at.  What  he  cannot  help  in  his  nature,  you  account 
.  a  vice  in  him.     You  mubt  in  no  way  say  he  is  covetous. 
I      1  at.  If  I  must  not,  I  ne^nl  not  i>e  tiarren  of  accusa- 
■  tions ;  he  hath  faults,  witli  bur|)lus,  tu  tire  in  repetition. 
[Shouts  within.]    Wliat  shouts  are  these?    The  other 
side  o'  the  city  is  risen :  why  stay  we  prating  here  f  to 
th<- Capitol! 
f  V(.  Come,  come. 
1  CVf.  Soft !  who  comes  here  * 

Enter  MirxEXirs  AnRiiTA. 
I      2  at.  Worthy  Meneuius  A>;rippa :  one  tluit  hath  al- 
ways Inveil  the  ]>vople. 

1  at.  He's  one  honest  enough!  Would  all  the  rest 
were  so .' 

Jien.  What  work 's,  my  coiuitrymen,  in  hand?  Whore 
go  you? 
Witli  bats  and  clubs?    The  matter?    Si>eak.  I  pray  you. 

1  Ctt.  Our  business  is  not  unknown  to  tlie  senate; 
they  have  had  inkling,  this  fortni^'ht.  what  we  intend 
to  do,  which  now  we'll  shew 'em  in  deeils.  They  say 
IKMir  suitors  have  strong  breaths;  they  shall  know  we 
have  strong  arms  too. 

Men.  Why.  masters,  my  good  Ariends,  mine  honest 
neighbours. 
Will  you  undo  yourselves? 

1  at.  We  cannot.  Sir.  we  are  undone  already. 

Men.  I  tell  ^ou.  friendo,  most  charitable  irare 
Have  the  patricians  of  yoit    For  your  wants. 
Your  suffering  in  this  dearth,  you  may  as  well 
Strike  at  the  heaven  with  your  staves,  as  lift  them 
Against  the  Roman  state ;  whose  coarse  will  on 
The  way  it  takes,  cracking  ten  thousand  cnrtn 
Of  more  strong  link  asunder,  than  can  ever 
Ap])ear  in  your  impediment :  for  the  deartl^ 
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The  godfl,  not  the  ]vitr!ciaiis,  make  it;  and 

Your  knees  to  Uiem,  no^  oitiik.  iniut  help.    Alack^ 

Tou  are  transported  by  i-iiluiuity 

Thither  where  more  attends  tdu  ;  and  you  slander 

Tlie  helms  o'  the  Ktato,  who  care  for  jou  like  fathen, 

When  you  ciu-.-<e  them  as  eneinivs. 

1  CU.  CaPi*  for  us  1— True,  indeed!— They  ne'er  cared 
for  us  yut.  SulTer  ud  to  famish,  and  their  Rtore-houses 
crammed  with  groin;  make  ediut^t  for  usury,  to  support 
usurers :  repeal  daily  any  wholesome  act  etsbiblUhed 
against  the  rii;h;  and  ]irovide  more  pierciuft  Ktatutes 
daily,  to  chain  up  nnd  re-ftmin  thu  ]><)or.  If  the  wars 
eat  us  nut  up,  thoy  will;  »iid  there's  :tll  thi*  luve  they 
bear  us. 

Men.  Either  you  must 
Confess  yourselves  wondnius  malieiou>, 
Or  be  accuacd  of  folly.     T  shall  tell  you 
A  pretty  tale  :  it  may  be  you  liave  h»*unl  It ; 
Hut,  since  it  8ervoH  my  j)«ri»08e,  I  will  venture    • 
Tu  stale 't  a  little  more. 

1  CU.  Well,  I'll  hear  it,  Sir;  yet  yon  must  not  think 
to  fob  off  our  disgrace  with  a  tale :  but,  nu  't  pleuse  tun, 
ileliver. 

Men.  Tlierc  was  a  time  when  all  ihe  IkmIv's  niemlnrs 
Rebcll'd  against  the  iielly  :  thus  nccuseti  it':— 
That  only  like  a  gulf  it  did  remain 
r  the  midst  &  the  iKxIy,  idle  and  iUMctive, 
i^till  cupboardin.:;  the  >iaud,  never  Ix-arin;; 
Like  labour  with  lite  rt-st;  wliore  tlie  other  iustnimeuUs 
Did  see  and  h«*;ir,  devise,  insiruel,  walk,  fei'l, 
And,  mutually  participate,  did  mini.-^ter 
Tnto  tlie  apiM'liU*  and  ufTi-ctiou  etuumon 
Of  the  whole  l>o«iy.     The  belly  anawertnl, — 

1  at.  Well.  S^ir.  wliHt  ans.wer  nia<le  tlh.-  belly? 

Men.  Sir.  1  ^h:lll  till  you.— With  a  kind  of  >miU-, 
Which  ne'er  oame  from  ihe  lung's,  but  evi.-ii  thus 
(For,  look  you,  I  may  nuke  the  belly  smile 
As  well  as  :'pfak)  it  tnuntiugly  rirplini 
To  the  discuntcutod  membi-rs,  tht-  niutiuous  iKirt.** 
That  envied  his  rcoript ;  even  so  most  liily 
As  you  malign  our  ^^cnators,  for  that 
They  are  not  such  as  you. 

ICit.  Your  belly's  answer?    What  I 
Th.'  kingly-crowned  head,  the  vigilant  eye. 
Tin:  counsellor  heart,  tin;  arm  our  solilier. 
Our  stee<l  the  leg.  the  tonjriie  our  trumpeter, 
With  other  muniments  and  petty  heljM 
In  this  our  fabric,  if  that  they — 

Men.  What  then?  — 
'I'orc  me.  this  fellow  speaks !— what  then  ?  whiit  tlicn  I 

1  at.  Should  by  the  eorinonint  belly  be  restraiu'd, 
Who  is  the  .sink  o"'  the  b«j«lv.— 

Men.  Well,  whatthiu/' 

1  at.  The  former  agent.-*,  if  they  did  complain. 
What  coultl  the  belly  ani»wer* 

Men.  I  will  tell  you : 
If  you'll  bestow  a  Muall  (of  what  you  hnvr  little; 
Patience  a  while,  you'll  ht-Jir  thv:  b.;lly's  answer.' 

1  at.  You  are  Ion?  jilM)iit  it. 

Men.  Note  me  this,  gooil  frii.>nd : 
Your  most  grave  belly  was  delibcnite. 
Not  rash  like  his  accusers,  nml  thu-i  answor'd  :— 
••  True  is  it,  my  incorporate  frirnds."  iiuoth  hv. 
•'  That  I  receive  the  general  lood  nt  tlist, 
Which  you  do  live  upon :  and  fit  it  is ; 
Because  1  am  the  ston-liouse  ami  the  .siiop 
Of  tlie  whole  boily :  but  if  you  do  remember, 
I  send  it  t)in>ugh  the  rivLTs  of  ynur  blooil, 
Kven  to  the  court,  the  ht-art.-  lo  the  si-at  o'  the  brain ; 
And,  tlu-uugh  the  eninks  at  id  olliees  of  man. 
The  strongest  nerves,  iinil  sukiH  inferior  veiu-'. 
From  me  receive  lluu  natural  mmiHtency 
Whereby  thry  live:  an. I  tli«iii;:h  that  all  at  ou«'e, 
You,  my  goo<i  frieiuls,"  llii>  .suys  the  bellv,  mark  mo,— 

1  at.  Ay.  Sir;  wrll,  well. 

Men.  "  Though  all  at  once  cannot 
See  what  1  do  d'-liver  out  to  t  ;u*li. 
Vet  1  can  nuiko  my  audit  u]i.  t!iat  all 
From  me  do  iMiek  receive  thr  Hour  of  idl. 
And  leave  mc  but  the  bran."     What  say  you  to  't? 

1  at.  It  was  an  nn.-<w«-r:  how  apply  you  this? 

Men.  The  8eiuit«>rs  of  Ilom«-  are  this  gtMxl  ln-lly, 
And  you  tl.e  mutinous  membi>rs  :  for,  (A.miine 
Their  cou'.sels  and  their  cares;  digest  things  rightly 
Touching  the  weal  o'  the  common ;  you  t>hall  find, 
No  publ.  J  benefit  which  you  rccHvi', 
But  it  proceeds  or  comes  Tronx  them  to  you, 
And  no  way  from  yourselves.— What  do  you  think? 
Tou.  the  great  toe  of  this  assembly  ? 

1  at.  T  the  great  toe?    Why  the  groat  toe? 

Men.  For  that,  being  one  o^  the  lowest,  basest,  poorwty 


Of  this  most  wise  rebellion,  thou  iro'iit  foreinoM : 

Thou  rascal,  tliat  art  worst  in  blood  to  ruu, 

I^-ad'st  first  to  win  some  vantage. — 

But  make  you  ready  your  stiff  bats  and  clubs; 

Rome  aud  her  rats  are  at  the  point  of  Itattle : 

The  one  side  mujt  have  bale. — llail,  noble  Mardot! 

Enter  Curs  Mabc'ics. 

Mar.  Thanks. — ^What  's  the  miattur,  yoa  diMentieal 
Tliat,  rubbing  tlie  poor  itch  of  your  opinion,  [nvuc^ 
Make  yourselves  scalxs? 

1  (.'it.  We  have  ever  your  good  word. 

.\far.  He  that  will  give  good  words  to  thee,  will  fl^tlii 
Bi-neath  abhuiring.— What  would  you  have,  you  cun. 
i  Tiiat  like  nor  (»e:ico  nor  war?  the  one  affrighbi  you, 
j  The  other  makes  you  proud.     lie  that  trusts  you, 
I  Wlu-re  he  should  find  you  liout.  finds  y<,i\  hares ; 
Where  foxes,  geese :  you  are  no  surer,  no, 
Than  is  the  coal  of  fiie  upon  the  ice, 
Or  hailstone  in  tlie  sun.     Your  virtue  ia. 
To  make  him  worthy  whose  oITence  Htbdues  hlnu 
And  curse  tliat  justice  did  it.    Who  deserves  greatness. 
Deserves  your  hule :  and  your  affeciion.s  are 
.\  sick  man's  appetite,  who  desires  most  that 
i  Which  would  increase  his  evil.     lie  that  dep-.-nd-i 
^']iOn  your  favour.H,  swims  with  fins  of  K-ad, 
.\nd  hew^  down  o:iks  with  rushes,    lltiug  ye!  Ti'a>l  >i ' 
With  every  miiiuto  you  ilo  change  a  mind  ; 
Aud  call  liim  noble  that  was  now  j-our  hat*-. 
Him  vile  that  wju*  your  garlaml.     What'&  the  iwiitior. 
That  ill  those  sevend  places  of  the  city 
Yi>u  cry  against  the  nubb:  senat.'.  who. 
Tinier  "the  gotls,  keep  you  in  av.e,  which  els.j 
Would  feed  on  one  another  /—What's  their  ^e•^kiD■.^: 

Men.  For  com  at  their  owp  rat^.'s;  wheroul,  tlievajr. 
Thi-  city  Is  well  stored. 

aWiir.'  Hang  'em I  they  Pay* 
They  '11  sit  by  the  fire,  and  pn-sume  to  know 
What 's  done  i'  the  Capitol :  who  's  like  to  rise, 
Who  thrives,  nnd  who  decline«:  side  factLou-i.  anJfti^ 
Coiijeoturd  marriiiKes ;  making'  i^rt'es  iiln'iig,        i«« 
Aud  feehlin;:  such  ati  stand  uui  in  tlu-ir  liking 
Below  their  cobbled  shoes.     They  say  there's  gnifi 

enough  r 
Would  the  nobility  hiy  aside  their  rutli. 
And  let  me  use  my  swonl,  I  'd  make  a  cptarrj' 
With  thousands  of  these  quartered  blaves,  as  higb 
As  I  could  pick  my  Umce. 

Men.  Nay,  these  are  almost  thoroughly  prrsiudeJ;     j 
For  though  abundantly  they  lack  iliscretiou. 
Yet  are  they  pa.ssing  cowardly.     But,  1  beaeech^you.      I 
What  says  the  other  troop?  '  | 

Mar.  Th(>y  are  dissolved:  hting  'em I 
They  said  they  were  a-hungry :  sighM  forth  provrTK 
That  hunger  broke  stone  walls ;  tk-it  dog«  mu^t  wii: 
Tliat  meat  was  made  for  mouths :  tliat  tht-  giicJ«>rDiniri 
Corn  fur  the  rich  men  only :—  with  these  shreds 
Thoy  vented  their  comphii'iiings ;  which  lr«:in'r  aasvri'*i 
A  ud  a  petition  gi-auted  them,  a  stninge  one, 
(1'o  break  the  Irairt  of  generosity 
And  make  bold  power  l'>ok  j-alei)  they  tiir^-w  thi-irra}* 
As  they  would  hang  them  on  the  horu»  o'  the  uxon**. 
Shoutiui;  their  emulation. 

J/tTU  What  is  t;ranti><l  lln'in? 

Mar.  Five  tribniu-s  to  dereinl  their  \  ulgar  wisukm^. 
Of  their  own  choice:  one 's  Junius  Brutus^ 
.^icinius  Yelutus.  nnd  I  know  not— 't<ileath! 
The  rabble  iihoiild  have  lin>t  unroof 'd  the  city, 
i:re  so  ])rcvail'd  vith  me:  it  will  in  time       '  ■ 

Win  ui>on  power,  and  throw  forth  greater  themi  ^ 
For  Insurrection's  arguing.  ' 

Men.  This  is  .^irantre.  i 

if  or.  Go,  get  YOU  home,  you  fragmculfi :  | 

FntfT  a  Me-'senger.  i 

^fw*.  Where's  CaiusMari-ius? 
Mar.  Here:  what "s  the  luaiter? 
.Vcw.  The  new.s  is.  i^ir,  tlic  Vohfcos  are  in  arm*. 
Mar.  I  am  glad  on't:  tlien  we  sluill  have  mrtW  to  I 
Our  musty  superlluity  ;— See,  our  best  t-lders.       I*"*' 

JUntrr  CoMiNirs.  TiTua  Labtid.*,  and  tA^r  S«iii(»»«>' 
Ju.Niirs  Dkuti's  and  SiciKits  VKLnr.< 

1  Sen.  Murcias'tis  true  that  you  liave  btdytoMtf- 
Till-  Volsces  are  in  arms. 

Mar.  Tliey  have  a  leader, 
Tullus  Aufldius,  tliat  will  put  you  to  'I 
I  sin  in  envying  his  nobility : 
And  were  I  aoytliing  but  vltat  I  am, 
I  \i  ould  wifh  mo  only  he. 

Com.  You  ha\  e  fought  together. 
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Wen  half  to  li«ir  the  world  by  the  e*n,  and  ht 
r  party,  I  'd  revolt  to  make 

wars  with  him :  he  is  a  lion 
m  proad  to  hunt. 

Then,  worthy  MnrciuB, 
rnoa  Cominins  to  thtv^*'  wan<. 
It  is  Tour  former  promiso. 
BIT,  it  is; 

n  constant. — Titus  Ijnrtitift,  thou 
i  me  once  more  Rtrike  nt  TuUnV  &ee : 
rt  thou  Btifr?  (itand'st  out? 
r>.  Cains  Marciiis ; 

ufK^n  one  cnitr'i.  ami  fl«hl  with  the  other, 

jM-!iiu<i  this  busiii.'ss. 
f».  tnie  bred  I 

Your  coin|iany  to  the  C:ii»itol ;  wii'^ro.  I  know, 
^rst  fru-n'ts  attend  as. 
«*ad  j<n\  on.  — 

r^ominiu-^ :  we  must  follow  you : 
t»rthy  you  priority. 
Noble  Lartiu.t ! 

[To  th«  CItiKons.]  IIi?ncc  to  your  homes ;  be- 
Nay,  h'.t  thrm  follow :  '  f Konc  I 
jjces  Jiavf  much  corn ;  Uik*;  tli*-!n."  nitzi  Uiithor, 
'  thi'ir  pamvrs. — Worshipful  njutinetr*, 
lour  puts  well  forth :  pniv,  follow, 
Exeunt  S«>nators.  Com.,  SLlr.,  Tit.,  atul  Mlxcm. 

Citizens  steal  away. 
Vm  evor  man  so  proud  as  is  thi.s  Marciu-*? 
He  ha*  no  equal. 
V'hen  we  wertr  chosen  tribum'H  for  the  pfojiU',— 

Mark'd  you  his  lip  and  eyes? 
i»T,  but  his  tiuntx. 

R^'inir  moved.  hf.>wi!l  not  sjiuro  to  gird  tin;  trods. 

h'mock  the  mo«list  moon. 

Th*:  pn-scnt  ward  devour  him  :  h.;  is  grown 

ud  to  be  so  valiant. 

'urh  a  njiturf. 

with  L'Ot)<l  Kuccei^s,  diMlainn  thi>  sluidow 
It:  tn-ads  on  at  noon  :  but  I  do  wonder 
>lonce  can  bruok  to  be  couunande*! 
>iminius. 

V-.trnf.  at  the  which  he  aims,— 
ai  Jiln.'ady  hi*  is  W("ll  ^racrd.-  oannot 
»n  hi'ld.  nor  m(»re  atlain'd,  than  by 

bi'Iow  llj'*  fir*-t:  for  what  misc.irrirs 
•  the  pon-i-si'g  fault,  thon/rh  \\"  p«'rfonn 
utmost  of  a  mnn  :  arnl  ciiliiy  ceuiturc 
f-n  cry  out  of  Marciu.-.  "  O,  if  hv 
rnr  th«*  Jiu«ine-.s !  " 
itrsidos.  if  thinu's  en  vo\i, 
I.  that  xd  bti«:ks  on  Marcius,  Btiall 
lemerits  rob  Cominius. 

Come: 

I  Cominius'  honour^  ar-?  t-i  Miin-ius, 
I  Mnruius  •um'd  th'Mu  not :  anil  nil  hirt  faults 
viu<*  shall  b.'  honour-,  t!i<iU(;h,  indfi'd, 
It  he  merit  not. 
liot  's  hf nee,  and  hi'ar 
!•'  di.-spatch  is  made ;  and  iu  what  bishion, 
hau  in  sinL'ularity,  he  goes 
li.-i  present  action. 

Let 's  along.  [ExeunL 

SczXK  II.— CoMOU.    TKe  Sonati-l  louse. 
Iter  Tctllcs  Auhditts,  and  cfrtain  {Senators. 
t.  Ao.  your  opinion  is,  Aulldius. 
ley  of  Kome  arc  entcr'd  iu  our  counsels, 
)»»w  how  we  )>rocced. 

Is  it  not  yourti  f 
?v.T  hath  iM-en  thoucht  on  in  thl^  stat*', 
ould  be  brouL'ht  to  bodily  act  ori*  Rome 
rcumvfntion?    'Tis  not' four  days  voun 
[  h<<ard  thence;  these  an;  the  wonU:  I  think 

the  b-tter  here;  yeii,  hero  it  is:— 
t.]  •*  Th'^y  have  pr<  ss'd  a  power,  but  it  Is  not  known 
.»-r  for  ea.<*t  or  wi.st:  th«;  dt-artli  is  trrirat; 
■ople  niutinou.<t :  and  it  it  rumour' d, 
iuH.  M:ircius  your  old  «-nemy, 
i>  "f  R'»ni..'  worse  hated  th:in  of  you,) 
itus  Lartitis,  a  U04t  valiant  Roman, 
tlin-e  leail  on  this  preparation 
er  'tis  bent :  most  likely,  'tis  fur  yoa: 
Icr  of  it." 

n.  Our  annv's  In  the  field : 
ver  yet  made  doubt  but  Home  was  ready 
iwer  us. 

:  Nor  did  you  think  it  folly 
•p  your  great  pretences  vei'l'd,  till  when        [ln^', 
leeds  must  sh«w  themselves ;  which  in  the  hatch- 


It  seem'd,  appear'd  to  Rome.    By  the  dlseorery, 
We  shall  be  shorten'd  in  our  sIm  ;  which  was, 
To  take  in  many  towns,  ere,  almost,  Rome 
Should  know  we  were  afoot. 

2  Sen.  Noble  Aufldlus, 
Take  your  commission  ;  hie  you  to  yonr  bands : 
Let  OS  alone  to  fruard  Ojrloli : 
If  they  set  down  before  us,  for  the  remove 
Bring  up  your  army ;  but,  I  think,  you'll  find 
They've  not  prepared  for  us. 

Avf.  0,  doubt  not  that; 
I  speak  flnom  certainties.    Nsy,  more, 
f  ome  parcels  of  Uieir  power  are  forth  already. 
And  only  hitherward.    I  leave  your  lionour*. 
If  we  and  Caius  Blardos  chance  to  mert 
'Tis  sworn  bctwe<'n  us,  we  shall  ever  strike 
Till  one  can  do  no  more. 

AU.  The  gods  assist  yoa ! 


Au^.  A^nd  keep  yoar  honours  safe! 


^H.  Farewell, 
2  Sen.  FareweU. 
AU.  FareweU. 


[Eaeunt 


Scisra  HI.— Ron.  An  Apartment  in  Maicius'  tfoute. 

Enter  Yoluicmia  and  ViaaiLii :  thejf  tit  down  on  two 
low  gt'^tffx,  and  tew. 

Vol.  I  pray  you,  dau)rht<>r,  sing;  or  express  yourself 
in  a  more  comfortable  i«ort.  If  my  son  were  my  husband, 
1  should  frcelior  n-Joice  in  that  absence  wherein  he  won 
honour,  than  in  the  embrucompnts  of  his  l)ed,  where  he 
would  shew  most  lov«>.  Whi'U  yet  he  was  Imt  tender^ 
iKMlied.  and  the  only  son  of  my  womb ;  when  vouth  with 
comeliness  plucked' nil  gaze  his  way ;  when,  i<yt  a  day  of 
kings'  entrestios.  a  mother  nhouid  not  sell  him  an  hour 
from  her  boholdinp;  I. — considcrintr  how  honnor  would 
become  sudi  a  pf.'nwn ;  that  it  was  no  l>ettcr  than  pic- 
ture-like to  hang  by  the  wall,  if  renown  made  it  not 
stir,— was  pleaded  to  let  him  si'ek  <langer  where  he  was 
like  to  find  famo.  To  a  crurl  war  1  sent  him ;  from 
whence  he  return^,  his  brows  Iwund  with  oak.  I  tell 
the*',  daughter,— I  bprang  not  more  in  Joy  at  first  hear- 
ing he  was  a  man-child,  than  now  iu  Unit  seeing  he  had 
prt)Vf<l  himself  a  man. 

Vir.  But  had  he  did  in  the  busineas,  Madam— how 
then? 

VoL  Then  his  good  report  should  have  been  my  son ; 
I  therein  would  have  fouod  issue.  Ifrar  me  profess 
sinrerely : — ^had  I  a  dnz<>u  sons,  each  in  my  love  alike, 
and  none  less  dt-ar  th:in  thine  and  my  good  Marcias, — 
I  had  ratlier  hiid  eleven  die  notily  for  their  countiy, 
than  one  roluptuoasly  surfi.-it  out  of  action. 

Enter  a  Geudewoinan. 

Oent.  Madam,  the  liuly  Valeria  i.s  come  to  visit  toil 

Vir.  'Beseech  you,  give  me  leave  to  retin*  myself. 

Vol.  Indeed,  you  shall  not. 
!M«tiiinks  I  hear  hither  your  hnslvind's  drum; 
^i«■e  him  pluck  Aofidia-t  down  by  the  hair ; 
As  children  ftt>m  a  bear,  th>-  Volsci-s  shunning  lUni : 
Mt'thluks  1  see  him  stamp  thus,  and  call  thus,— 
'*Come  on.  you  cownnis !  you  were  got  in  fear. 
Though  you  w^re  iMrn  in  llome:"  his  blood j  brow 
With  hi.-i  raail'd  luind  then  wiping,  forth  he  goes; 
Like  to  a  harvest-man,  that's  task'd  to  mow 
Or  All,  or  lose  his  hln>. 

Vir.  His  bloo»iy  brow!    0  Jupiter,  no  blood! 

Vol.  Away,  you  fool  I  it  more  becomes  a  muu 
I'han  gilt  his  trophy:  the  hreastw  of  Hecuba, 
"^Vhen  she  did  suckle  Hector,  look'd  not  lovelier 
Tlian  Hector*!)  forehead,  wlien  it  spit  forth  bhK>d 
At  Orecian  swonis'  contend mg.— Tell  Valeria, 
We  arc  fit  to  bid  her  welcome.  {Exit  Gent 

Vir.  Heavens  ble!«s  my  lord  from  fell  AuHdius! 

VU.  He'll  beat  AuftdiW  head  below  his  knee. 
And  tread  upon  his  neck. 

JiC-enter  Gi^ntlewoman,  teiVA  Valeria  ami  her  Usher. 

VaL  My  ladies  botli,  good  day  to  you. 

Vol.  Sweet  Madam. 

Vir.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  ladyship. 

VaL  How  do  you  both?  you  ure  manifest  hoose- 
koe])ers.  What  are  you  K<*wing  here?  A  fine  sjiot,  to 
fowl  faith.— How  does  vour  little  con? 

Vir.  I  thank  your  laJyship;  well,  gt)od  Madam. 

Vol.  He  harl  rather  s<';  the  swords,  and  hear  a  druB, 
tlian  look  upon  his  schoolmaster. 

Vol.  0*  my  word,  the  father's  son :  1 11  swear,  'tis  a 
vory  pretty  hoy.  0*  my  troth.  I  lookt^d  upon  Idm  o* 
Wednesday  half  an  hour  together:  he  has  such  a  con- 
l.rmi'd  countenance.  T  saw  him  run  after  a  gilded 
butterfly;  and  when  hc>  c'>u:;lititi  he  let  it  go  ns^Un; 
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and  after  it  n^raln ;  and  over  and  over  he  come*,  and 
up  again;  catchofl  it  aimin:  or  whether  his-  UAl  en- 
raged him,  or  how  'twus,  hi;  did  so  sit  his  teeth,  and 
tear  it ;  0,  I  warrant,  liow  hi.*  mummocked  it! 

Vol,  One  of  his  fathiir's  moods. 

Vat.  Indeed,  Li.  'tiR  h  uubtu  cliild. 

Vir.  A  craclc,  Mndam. 

Vai.  Come,  hiy  aside  your  stitcherj :  T  must  have 
you  play  the  idle  huswife  with  me  thi^  afternoon. 

Vir.  No.  good  Madam ;  1  will  noL  out  of  doors. 

Vol.  Not  out  of  door* ! 

Vol.  She  fihidl,  she  sliull. 

Vir.  Indcetl.  n<».  br  your  patiencv* :  1  will  not  over 
the  threshold,  till  my  lord  return  fnini  tlie  warn. 

VcU.  Pic,  you  coiifine  yourself  must  unrtrasonably : 
come,  you  mu.sl  go  visit  the  goo«l  laily  that  lies  in. 

Vir.  I  will  wish  her  spe»*«ly  nrength,  and  visit  her 
with  my  prayor^ ;  but  I  cannot  go  thither. 

To/.  Wliy,  I  pray  you  ? 

Vir.  'Ti«  nut  to  save  labour,  nor  that  I  want  love. 

Vol.  You  would  Im'  anotli«.'r  iVn-lope :  yet,  they  i»ay. 
all  the  yarn  whe  spun  in  UlysseK'  ab:<ence  did  but  fill 
Ithaca  full  of  mnthn.  Come;  I  would  your  caudiric 
were  sensible  as*  your  finger,  tliat  you  might  leave 
pricking  it  for  pily.     Comr,  you  shall  ^o  with  us. 

Vir.  No,  good  Madam,  i>afdon  me ;  indet^l  I  will  not 
forth. 

Vat.  In  truth,  la,  go  with  me;  and  I'll  tdl  yon  ex- 
cellent news  of  your  hu-'lKind. 

Vir.  O,  goo»l  Maduni,  tht-re  can  Yh".  none  y<:t. 

Vo/.  Verily.  T  do  not  Jest  with  yon  ;  tli"n.*came  new.n 
from  him  last  night. 

Vir.  Indeed,  Madam  ? 

VcJ.  Ill  earnest,  it'.-*  ime :  I  heard  a  semitor  speak 
it.  Thus  it  ii< :— The  Volsccu  have  an  army  lorth ; 
against  whom  ComiuiU't  the  general  is  gone,  with  one 
part  of  our  Roman  power;  your  lord  and  Titu«»  Lartius 
are  set  down  before  their  city  Corioli;  Dwy  nothing 
doubt  prevailing,  and  to  make  it  brief  wars.  This  is 
true,  on  mine  honour :  and  Mt.  I  pray,  go  with  us. 

Vir.  Give  me  excusi*.  goo<l  Madam ;  I  will  obey  you 
in  everything  hereafli-r. 

Vol.  f^et  her  alone,  lady:  as  sihe  is  now.  she  will  but 
disease  our  bett<T  mlrtli. 

Vol.  In  troth,  I  think  she  would.—  Fare  you  well, 
then.— Come,  good  sweet  lady.— Pr'rthee, '  VIrgilia, 
turn  thy  solemnes.4  out  o'  door,  and  go  alone  with  \m. 

Vir.  No,  at  a  wonl,  Madam :  indeed.  1  niiLst  not.  I 
wish  you  much  mirth. 

Vol.  Well  then,  farewell.  [ETeunt. 

ScRNR  l\.—Bfforf  CoRHii.r. 

Enter,  tt^ith  drum  avd  colours,  Marciu.'s  Titus  Lar- 
tius Otficer:<  and  ,<oldiers.     To  tU^m  a  .Messenger. 

Mar.  Yonder  comes  news :— a  wager,  they  nave  met 

Larf.  -My  horse  to  yoursi,  no. 

Mar.  'Tis  done. 

LarL  Agreed. 

Mar.  Say,  has  our  general  met  the  enemy? 

Me$*.  They  lie  in  view :  but  have  not  sjioke  as  yet. 

Lart.  So.  the  good  hor.<e  is  miae. 

Mar.  1  '11  buy  liini  of  you. 

Lart.  No,  I  Ml  nor  selL  nur  give  him :  lend  you  him  I 
For  half  a  hundred  years.— Summon  the  town.        (will, 

Mar.  How  far  ofTlie  tlie>e  armies? 

Mf*».  Wiihin  this  mile  an<l  half. 

Mar.  Then  shall  we  hear  their  'lanim.  ami  they  ours. 
Now,  M:irs.  I  jir'ythec,  make  us  quick  in  work  : 
Tliat  we  with  smoking  swords  may  march  fn>m  hence, 
To  help  our  fielded  friends  .'—Come,  blow  thy  blast. 

They  sound  a  parleif.    Enirr  on  the  waJh  stnnt?  Sena- 
tors, aud  vfhfrg. 
TuHno  AnfldiiL<«.  is  he  within  your  walls? 

1  tifn.  No,  nor  a  man  tliut  fears  you  less  than  he, 
That's  lesser  tlutn  a  little,     llurk,  our  drams 

[Alamnif  a  for  off. 
Are  bringing  forth  our  youth !  we  *11  break  our  vialls 
Rather  than  they  slmll  jiound  us  u]) :  our  gates, 
Which  yet  seem  shut,  we  have  Imt  pinnVl  with  rushes ; 
They  '11  open  of  themselves.     Hark  you,  far  ofl  : 

[Othrr  alarnmg. 
Tliere  is  Aufidius :  list  what  work  he  makes 
Amonfrst  your  cloven  army. 

Mar.  0,  they  are  at  it ! 

iiirf.  Their  noise  l»e  our  instruction.— Ladders,  ho! 

Thf.  Vdices  f.ntfr,  and  jhim  over  thf  Mav*'-. 
Mar.  They  fear  u.s  not,  but  issue  forth  their  city. 
5ow  put  your  shieid.i  before  yoiur  hearts,  and  li}:h*i 


JCCjb; 

Tlier  do  disdain  us  much  beyond  our  thooghts.  [Tl 
Which  makes  me  sweat  with  wrath.— Come  on. 
He  that  retires,  I  'II  take  him  for  a  Volsce,  [felk 
And  he  shall  feel  mine  edge. 

Alarum ;  'and  exeunt  Eomant  and  Volscet,  field 
The  Romans  are  beaten  bade  to  their  tren^. 
enter  MARcirs. 
Mar.  All  the  conti^^on  of  the  south  light  on  ron 
You  shames  of  Rome  I  you  herd  of— Boils  and  plag 
Plaster  you  o'er,  that  you  may  l)€  abhoir'd 
Further  than  seen  ;  and  one  infect  another 
Against  the  wind  a  mile  I    You  souls  of  ge(.>s«, 
Tliat  bear  the  shapes  of  men.  how  have  you  run 
From  skives  that  ape>  would  beat  ?    Pluto  and  hell 
All  hurt  behind  ;  backs  red,  and  faces  pale 
With  flight  and  agued  feur !    Mend,  and  cliarge  hoi 
Or.  I>y  the  fires  of  heaven,  I  '11  leave  the  foe. 
And  make  my  wars  on  you :  look  to 't :  come  on  : 
If  you'll  stand  fast,  we  '11  beat  them  to  their  «-ivi-.>. 
As  they  iLs  to  our  trenches  fuIlowM. 

Anolhr.r  of  arum.  The  Vtilfcrs  and  Romans  re-eh 
and  the  fight  is  renctcetl.  I'he  Votscri  refirf 
CuRioLi,  and  MARCius/u/{oir«  them  to  tktgatei 
So,  now  the  gates  are  ope  -—Now  prove  good  secooi 
'Tis  for  the  followers  fortune  widens  them. 
Not  for  the  fliers :  mark  me,  and  do  the  like. 

[lie  enters  the  vatet,  and  is  shut 
1  SoL  Fool-hardiness!  not  I. 
li.W.  Nor  I. 
li  ;s«jI.  See,  they 
Have  shut  him  iii.  [Alarum  Kvntin 

AU.  To  the  pot,  I  warrant  him. 

Enter  Tirrs  Lartif^ 

Lart.  What  is  bectmic  of  Marcius  * 

.1//.  SUin,  Sir,  doubtless. 

1  Soi.  Following  the  fliers  at  the  very  heeh. 
With  them  he  enters:  who,  upon  the  sudden, 
Clupp'd-to  their  gates ;  he  is  himself  alone, 
To  answer  all  the  city. 

Lart.  0  noble  fellow  1 
Who,  sen<<ible.  outdares  his  senseless  sword. 
Aud,  when  it  bows,  stands  up  I   Tliou  art  left,  Marci 
A  carlmncle  entire,  as  big  as  thou  art, 
Were  not  so  rich  a  jewel.     Thou  wast  a  soldirr 
Even  to  Cato's  wish,  not  fierce  und  terril>lc 
Only  in  strokes ;  but,  with  thy  grim  louks  .lud 
The  thunder- like  percussion  of  thy  si>unds 
Thou  mad'st  thine  enemies  sluike,  as  if  the  norld 
Were  feverous,  and  did  tremble. 

I      Re-enter  March's  bl reding,  aswultiJ  6y  the  etuK) 
1  ,Sid.  Look,  Sir. 
Lart.  "Tih  Marcius! 
lift  s  fetch  him  oflf,  or  make  remain  alike. 

[Theg  fight,  and  all  enter  the  e. 

ScKSB  v.—  Within  the  town.    A  Str^! 

Enter  certain  Romatu,  ir.'th  spoil*. 
1  Rom.  This  will  I  carry  to  Rome. 
'2  Rom.  And  I  tliis. 
o  7if);H.  A  murrain  on't !  I  took  this  for  silver 

[Alarum  still  t-'ontinua  uMi* 

Enter  Marciu.s  and  Titcs  Lartih^  teith  a  tru»} 

Mar.  See  here  these  movers,  tliat  do  prize  their  Im 
At  a  crack'd  dnu'.hm  I    Cushions,  leaden  siioon<. 
Irons  of  a  doit,  doublets  that  hangmen  would 
Bury  with  those  that  wore  them,  tlu*Re  bo»t»  *laTC<. 
Kre  yet  the  fight  be  done,  i»ack  up :— Down  with  thf-n 
And  hark,  what  noise  the  general  makes!— To  hiu.' 
There  is  the  man  of  my  soul's  hate.  Anfldin*, 
Piercing  our  Romans :  then,  valiant  Titus,  take 
Convenient  numbers  to  make  goo<l  the  city; 
Whilst  I,  with  those  tliat  have  the  spirit,  will  bast« 
To  help  CominiiLS. 

Lart.  Worthy  Sir,  thou  bleod'st : 
Thy  exercise  liath  been  too  viuleut  for 
A  stH-'ond  (*uurse  of  fight. 

Mar.  Sir,  praise  me  not : 
.My  work  hath  not  yet  wurm'd  me  t  fare  you  well. 
The  bloo4l  I  drop  is  rather  physical 
Than  dangerous  to  me ;  to  Aufidius  thos 
I  will  aptH>ar.  and  fight. 

Lart.  Now  tlie  fair  goddess.  Fortune, 
Fall  deep  in  love  with  thee ;  und  her  grett  chanu 
Misguide  tliy  opposers'  swords !    Bold  fratkBiu, 
Prosperity  be  thy  i)age  1 

Mar.  Thy  fricud  no  less 
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Than  thode  nhe  pUceth  lilirlicst !    80,  fiirewell. 

Lart.  Thou  worthiest  Marcius !—       [Exit  ^txncius. 
G<s  Mund  thy  trumpet  iu  thu  niurket-plare ; 
rnll  thither  all  th«!  ufTiCf  rs  of  ttiu  towu, 
Wlicrc  they  shall  knuw  our  mind :  away!         \ Exeunt 

ScEXK  Yl.^Xear  the  C'am/>o/ Covrxir.-s. 

Enter  Comixil'S  andforca,  retreafina. 
<\WH.  Breathe  vou,  my  friemLi ;  well  fi>nj;ht,  we  are 
Like  Komaiis,  neither  foolish  iu  our  Ktfiu(l»,     [come  olT 
Nor  cowardly  in  retire  :  b«lieve  mc,  !»irji. 
We  shall  he  charffiul  apiin.     Whiles  wu  have  itiruck, 
By  inierima  and  conveyin^r  pi.sis  we  iuive  h«>urd 
The  change:}  of  our  friends. — The  lltmuin  giKl.s, 
IimmI  their  successes  a««  we  wi.-*h  our  own. 
That  both  our  i)Oweni,  with  smiliuh'  fruutd  encounturini^. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
May  give  you  thankful  sacrifice  I— Thy  news  ? 

iteff.  Tiie  citizens  of  Corioli  luive  is«u»'«l, 
And  given  to  I^irtius  and  to  MarciiLs  iKittle  : 
I  auw  our  ptirty  to  their  trt-ucheii  driven, 
And  then  I  came  away. 

Cow.  Though  thou  -p-ak'^t  truth, 
Sfethinks  thou  si»eak'st  nut  wi>ll.     Ilow  loui;  la 't  since  7 

Jf«M.  Above  un  hour,  my  lord. 

Coat.  'T\i  not  a  mile ;  briefly  wc  heani  tlivir  drum.s : 
Howconldsit  thou  in  a  mile  roufound  an  Imur, 
And  bring  thy  news  no  lat<.' .' 

Mtu.  Spies  of  the  Vi>ls«-o^ 
Held  me  in  chasij,  tlint  I  w:i^  forr  .'d  to  w]\*'-A 
Ttiree  or  four  miles  almut :  else  luid  I,  ^>.^, 
Half  an  hour  since  bruu^'ht  my  report. 

Enter  Mae<:ip.'«, 

Com,  ITho  "s  yonder, 
That  doe.^  ap]>eur  tt^«  h**  w«'rc  flayM  ?    O  f^n-.l.i '. 
He  has  the  stamp  of  M^irclus ;  and  1  have 
Before-time  »oeu  him  thn>. 

.Var.  Comi'  I  too  late  ? 

CoMt.  The  ahepherd  knows  not  thunder  from  a  talrar, 
More  than  I  know  the  .'>onud  of  Marciu:>'  too;rii-.> 
ftom  trery  meaner  m-m's. 

Mar.  Come  I  too  late  ? 

Out.  Ar,  if  you  come  not  in  the  blood  of  others 
Bat  mautfed  in  your  own. 

Mar.  0 1  let  me  clip  yon 
fn  armn  as  sound  as  when  I  ivor>'il ;  in  ]i>'itrt 
As  m«>rry  as  when  our  nuptial  Any  was  don-.;. 
And  tapers  bum'd  to  bedward. 

Com.  Flower  of  warriors, 
How  Ls  't  wltlt  Titus  I^rtius  ? 

Mar.  As  with  a  man  Inisied  alxmt  dccr-'i-s : 
Condemnlni^  some  to  death  an^l  souie  to  exilv  : 
JUnsomln;:  him.  or  pitying,  thrift' nin;;  the  other; 
Holding  Coriuli  in  the  name  of  Kouie, 
Eren  like  a  fawning  greyhound  in  the  leoi^li, 
To  let  him  Mlip  at  will. 

Com.  Where  is  that  f  lave 
Which  told  me  they  Imd  beat  you  to  your  trenches  ? 
Where  is  he  ?    Call  him  hither. 

Mar.  Let  him  alone. 
He  did  inform  the  truth :  ])ut  for  our  gentlemen. 
The  common  file,  (a  pbigu-.' :  -Tribunes  for  ihem  .') 
The  moose  ne'er  shuun'd  tlir  cat  as  they  dhl  bud^'*' 
A«n  imscals  worse  than  they. 

Com.  But  how  prevail'd  yon  ? 

Mar.  Will  the  time  serve  to  U-Il?  I  do  not  think. 
Where  is  the  enemy?    Are  you  lords  o*  the  lield  .' 
If  not,  why  cease  you  till  you  arc  so  ? 

Com.  Marclus, 
We  bare  at  dii^ndvantaire  fou^'ht.  und  did 
Retire  to  win  our  purpuse. 

Mar.  How  lies  their  Inittlo?  know  you  on  which  side 
They  have  placet!  their  men  of  iru;»c  H 

Cum.  AnIgaeM,  Marciu.<s 
Their  h.indit  in  the  vaward  a<*c  the  Antiates, 
Of  their  be.st  trust:  o'er  them  Aulldius 
Th«-lr  \tTr  lieart  of  hope. 

Mar.  I  do  beseech  you. 
By  all  the  battles  wherein  we  have  fought. 
m  the  blood  we  have  shed  togL'ther,  by  the  vows 
We  liare  made  to  endure  friend.s,  tliat  you  dircrLly 
Set  me  against  Aufldius  and  his  Antiatus : 
And  that  you  not  delay  the  present :  but. 
VlUinK  the  air  with  bwords  advanced  and  darl^ 
We  prove  this  very  hour. 

Com.  Thoiifdi  I  could  wish 
Too  were  oondncti^d  to  a  gentle  batli, 
'    "   '    I  applied  to  you.  yet  dare  I  never 


Deny  your  asking ;  take  your  ciiolce  of  tho^e 
That  best  can  aid  your  action. 

Mar.  Thos'j  are  they 
That  mobt  are  willing. — If  any  such  be  here. 
(A.^  it  were  sin  to  doubt,)  that  love  this  paintln:; 
Wherein  you  s«;e  me  Mn^ur'd  ;  if  any  fv.ir 
TiCsscr  his  person  than  an  ill  report; 
If  any  think  brave  deatli  outweighs  had  life. 
And  thtit  his  country 's  deiirer  than  himself  : 
]/<.>t  him  alone,  or  so  many  so  minded. 
Wave  thas,  [  \Vavi,^g  hii  hatvl\  to  express  hiA  di.six}»i- 
Aud  follor.-  Marclus.  [tion. 

[y*Aey  fUl  thont.  a,iil  fare  their  fwordx  ;  toko 
hitn  up  I'n  th'i'riirtHt,  andw*t  ajtthcii*  cajm. 
O,  me  iilone!     Mak<!  you  a  sword  of  me  ? 
If  these  shows  be  nut  outward,  which  of  you 
But  is  four  Volsces  J    N'oue  of  you  but  is 
Able  to  bear  a^inst  tlie  great  Aufldius 
A  shield  as  hard  as  his.     A  certain  number. 
Though  thanks  to  all,  must  I  select :  tlie  rest 
8liall  bear  thu  buaine»H  iu  some  other  light. 
As  cause  will  Ihj  obey'd.     Pltsis-J  you  t;»  march  ; 
And  four  shall  (piickly  draw  out  iny  commuud. 
Whi«;h  men  are  be.'.t  IneliiKMl. 

Com.  Mawdi  on,  my  fellows: 
Make  good  this  ostentation,  an- 1  you  sliall 
Divide  in  all  with  us.  *  ( E-'Cunt. 

SCKXic  VII.— rA^r  f/«V*  o^CoEirtLi. 

Tin-*  LkKTiun.  havinaffi  a  yuard  upon  C^eiom,  aofni 
iriUi.  n  ilnim  and  truniiiri  tttward  CoMixics  and 
CAirs  Marcus,  mttr^t  with  a  liieutenant,  a  party 
q/"  £*oldlers,  and  a  J*eout. 
Lart.  ik>,  let  the  ports  bo  guanli<d :  keep  your  d'ltiej. 
As  I  liave  set  them  down.     If  I  do  .send,  dt'txtatch 
Tho.He  centuricH  to  oiu*  aid ;  the  reat  will  serve 
For  a  short  hohlini: :  if  we  lost:  the  ficM, 
We  cannot  keep  the  t'>n-u. 
Lira.  Fe.tr  not  our '-are.  >!'-. 
//'•ft  Hence,  aud  shut  ynnr  ."nt-s  upon  us. — 
Our  ;^uider,  «:i;me ;  to  the  iv>)iian  r-im]>  conduct  u.i. 

[Exeunt 

JfCKXK  VIIL— .1  Field  of  linllie  Itfttiyeen  the  Roman 
and  the  Vot^ian  Camps. 

Alarum.     Enter  MiEcir:*  and  AcnnirH. 

Mar.  I  'II  fi^iit  with  none  but  thee ;  for  I  do  hate  thes 
Worse  thiiu  a  promise-breaker. 

A:tf.  We  hate  alike  : 
Not  Afric  owns  a  serpent  I  abhor 
.More  tlian  thy  fame  and  envy.     Fix  thy  fuoL 

.Mar.   LiU  the  ftnit  budirer  die  the  other's  siavr, 
And  the  vmls  dotim  hiiu  after.' 

-I  *//.  If  I  tly,  MareiiH, 
Ilalloo  m'>  like  a  hare. 

Mar.  W  ithin  these  three  hour-i,  Tullus, 
Alone  r  fought  in  your  Corloll  walls, 
And  made  wluit  work  I  jtleased :  'tis  not  my  blood 
Wherein  thou  seest  ni'?  mask'd  ;  f»»r  thy  revenge, 
Wrench  up  thy  jiower  t<»  the  highe-t. 

A»f.  \\  ert  thou  tlio  Ili-cti.r, 
That  wan  the  whip  of  your  bnigg**!  progeny. 
Thou  should^t  not  'scape  mc  liere. — 

[They  fight,  and  tt:rtnin  Vottce*  eotnc  to  tkt 
aid  0/ Xvvwix-^ 
Ofticinn«»,  anil  not  valiant, — you  Imve  shamed  me 
In  your  coudi'nined  sei:<m<N. 

\  ExfU nt  ficfhti Hij,  ilriren  iii  by  M  xucit:.?. 

.>('KXK  1\.—The  lioiMtH  Camp. 

Alarum.     A  retreat  w  fuuirhd.     Flourish.     En*ct  nt 
OHK  fitlf.  (.'oMixus  und  Hminiin  ;  ot  the  ofhfr  *i*lf, 
Mai:cii:s,   with   his   arm  in  a  svarf^  and  other 
Rnmnn*. 
Com.  If  I  -should  t.'ll  thee  o'er  this  thy  day'.-i  wo.k. 

Thou  'It  not  belie\  e  t'.iy  dd-ds :  but  I  '11  reix»Vt  it, 

Where  senators  shall  min/le  tears  with  fiuiihw  ; 

Where  great  iKitrieiiins  shall  iitleni!.  aud  shru/. 

r  the  end,  admire  :  where  ludlrs  shall  be  frighit-d. 

And,  gladly  quaked,  h'^ar  more ;  where  tlie  did!  Tribuued, 

That,  witli  the  fustv  p1el»eians,  hate  thine  lionours, 

S>liall  say.  against  tlieir  hcart.-i.  "  We  tliauk  the  gud^ 

Our  Rome  hath  such  a  soldier .'" 

Yet  cam'st  thou  to  a  morsel  of  this  feast, 

Having  fully  dined  before. 

£nter  Tirry  Laetiuis  with  h:s  p'twer,  from  thepurtuit 

Lart.  O  general, 
Heri-  is  the  steed,  w"  tlic  capari.^^n  : 
Hadst  thou  beheld— 
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Mar,  Pray  noir,  no  more ;  my  mother, 
Wlio  ban  a  charter  to  «.'XU>1  hnr  bloo«l, 
"When  she  does  praise  me,  prieves  mo.     f  have  done 
As  you  have  done,— that's  what  I  can :  hiduceU 
Afl  yoa  have  bct-n, — that's  for  my  country ; 
lie  that  hab  but  clTccted  his  good  will 
Hatli  ovorra'en  mine  act 

Com.  You  shall  not  bo 
The  grave  of  your  desenrlnir ;  Rome  must  know 
The  value  of  Ih-r  own :  'twere  n  eoncetilmcnt 
Worse  than  a  th^ft.  no  less  than  a  tntduccment. 
To  hide  your  doings :  und  to  silence  tliat, 
'Which,  to  the  spire  and  toj)  of  ]>nii.4os  vouch'd. 
Would  seem  but  motk-st :  therefore,  I  beseech  yon, 
(In  sign  of  what  you  are,  not  to  rew^ird 
What  you  have  done^)  before  our  army  hear  me. 

Mew.  I  have  some  woun<ls  upon  me,  and  they  smart 
To  hear  themselves  remember'd. 

Com.  Should  they  not. 
Well  might  they  fe»t<T  'gainst  Ingratitude. 
And  tvnt  tliumselves  with  death.     Of  all  the  horses, 
(Whereof  we  have  ta'en  goo«l,  and  gotnl  store,)  of  all 
The  treasure,  in  this  firl<l  acliieveil  and  city, 
We  render  you  the  tenth :  to  be  ta'en  forth, 
Before  tlie  common  dbtriliution,  at 
Your  only  choice. 

Mar.  I  tliank  you,  general ; 
But  cannot  make  my  Itoari  consent  to  tnkc 
A  bribe  to  {xay  my  swonl :  I  do  n-fti.so  it ; 
And  stand  upon  my  ciiuimon  i>arc  with  those 
That  have  belield  the  doing. 

[A  long  flmrirh.  Thry  cJi  <ry,  "MarciusI 
Marciu.s  I"  caxt  up  ih^ir  cajit  ami  lancrt  : 
CoMiNirj*  aiul  Laktiuji  ttaml  barf. 

Mar.  May  tliesesamc  instrumenL«,  which  you  iirufane, 
Never  sound  more !    When  drums  and  trumpets  sliall 
r  the  fluid  prove  llatterers.  let  court.s  and  cities  be 
Made  all  of  fulMc-r]u;ed  snuiiiing!    Wlien  steel  grows 
iSoft  as  tlie  {Hirasite'rt  silk,  lut  him  be  made 
An  overture  for  tlio  war> !  No  more,  I  sjiy ; 
For  that  I  have  not  waslt'd  my  nose  that  ble<l. 
Or  foil'd  some  debile  wroteli. — which,  witliuut  note, 
Here's  many  else  havi'  done, — you  shout  me  forth 
In  acclamations  hyperl)olie:)l ; 
As  If  I  loved  my  litile  shoidd  bo  dieted 
In  praisrs  t>;iui->-d  with  lies. 

Com.  Too  mo<lest  ari^  you : 
More  cruel  to  your  good 'report  tlian  grateful 
To  us  that  give  you  truly  :  i>y  your  itatienee. 
If 'gainst  jourself  you  Ik-  ipiunse<I.  we'll  put  you, 

iLike  one  that  meiiu**  his  proper  harm.)  in  miinuclrs, 
'hen  rejLson  safely  nitli  you.— Thi-refori*,  be  it  known, 
As  to  us  to  all  the  worhC  that  Cuius  Mareius 
Wears  this  war's  giirhmd:  in  token  of  the  which 
My  noble  steed,  known  to  the  cump,  I  give  him. 
With  all  his  trim  hfloiigiiig;  and.  from  this  tini-.-. 
For  what  he  did  l>i>fore  Corioli,  Ciill  him, 
With  all  the  applause  ami  <>lamour  of  the  host, 
Caius  Maecii'.s  CoRim.Axr!*.— 
Bear  the  addition  nobly  ever! 

iFliiurUh.     Trumpets  iouiid,  and  drums. 
!iircin.<  CoriolJinus! 

Cor.  I  will  go  wash  : 
And  when  my  face  is  fair,  you  shall  perceive 
Whether  I  blush  or  no:  ho\vb<Mt,  1  thank  you  : — 
1  mi:au  to  stride  your  stci d ;  and,  at  all  times. 
To  undercrest  your  good  aildliion 
To  the  fairnesH  of  my  I'OAcr. 

Com.  So,  to  our  teui: 
Where,  ere  we  tlo  rtjxise  us,  we  will  write 
To  Rome  of  our  success. --You,  Tiius  l^rtius. 
Must  to  Corinli  l^urk :  S'ltd  us  to  lloniu 
The  l»est,  with  whom  wi-  may  articulati\ 
Fur  their  own  g(H>d  tuid  ours. 

Isart.  I  shall,  my  lonl. 

Cor.  The  gotls  begin  to  mock  me.    1  that  now 
RefUseil  most  princely  gifts  am  liound  to  beg 
Oi  my  lord  gen. .nil. 

Com.  Take  it:  'tis  yours.— What  i.-.'t? 

Cor.  I  sometime  lay  here  in  Corioli 
At  a  poor  man's  house;  he  used  me  kindly  . 
He  cried  to  me ;  I  saw  him  prisoner ; 
But  then  Aufidius  wa^  within  my  view, 
And  wrath  o'crwht'Im'd  my  pity :  I  request  yoa 
To  give  my  poor  host  freedom. 

Com.  O,  well  begg'd ! 
Were  he  the  butchi-r  of  my  son,  he  should 
Be  free  as  Is  the  wind.     l/eliver  him,  Titus. 

Larl.  Marcius,  his  name? 

Cor.  By  Jupiter,  forgot:— 
I  am  weary ;  yea,  my  memory  Is  tired.— 


Have  we  no  wine  hereP 

Com.  Go  we  to  oar  tent : 
The  blood  upon  your  visage  dries :  'tis  time 
It  should  be  look'd  to :  come. 

3cE!ni  X.^The  Camp  of  the  VoUce*.  \ 

A  Flourish.    Cornets.   Enter  Tcllcts  AuriDira,  Uocdf, 
loith  two  or  three  Soldiers. 

Avf.  The  town  is  ta'en  I  i 

1  Sol.  'Twill  be  deliver'd  back  on  good  oonditioB. 

Au/.  Condition! — 
T  would  I  were  a  Kuman ;  for  I  cannot,  i 

Being  a  Yolsce,  be  that  I  am.— Condition } 
What  goo<l  condition  can  a  treaty  And 
I'  tlie  ])art  that  Is  at  mercy? — Five  times,  Mareius, 
I  have  fought  with  thee ;  so  riftrn  ha.st  thoa  beat  me ; 
And  wouldsi  do  so,  I  think,  should  we  encoonter 
As  often  as  we  eat. — Hy  the  elemcntf, 
If  e'er  again  I  meet  him  beard  to  lH>ard, 
lie  is  mine,  or  I  am  his :  mine  emuUitlnn 
Hath  not  tliat  honour  in 't  it  hail ;  for  where 
I  thouglit  to  crush  him  In  an  etiual  forcc^ 
(True  sword  to  sword,)  I  'II  poteh  at  Mm  loiae  wij, 
Or  wrath  or  craft  may  get  him. 

l,Sol.  lie's  the  devil. 

Auf.  Bolder,  though  not  so  subtle.     My  vmloar'i 
With  only  suflTering  stain  by  him  :  for  him       [polson'd    ■ 
Shall  fly  out  of  it>elf ;  nor  sleep  nor  sanctuary,  I 

Being  naked,  sick :  nor  fane  nor  Capitol,  i 

The  prayers  of  priests  nor  timtjs  of  sacrifice,    .  ' 

JCmbaniucments  all  of  fury,  shall  lift  up 
Their  rotten  privilege  and  custom  'gainst 
My  hate  to  Mareius :  where  I  And  him,  wore  ii 
At  home,  uiM)n  my  brother's  guard,  even  there. 
Against  the  hospitable  cjinon,  woulil  I 
Wash  my  fierce  hand  in  his  heart.    Go  you  to  the  city:    i 
lieani  how  'tis  held ;  and  what  they  arc  thai  must  ! 

Be  hostages  for  Rome. 

1  »S'o/.  Will  not  you  go » 

Auf.  I  am  atteudiKl  at  the  cypress  grove . 
I  pray  you,  ' 

('tis  south  the  city  mills,)  bring  me  word  thither 
llow  the  world  goes ;  that  to  the  ])acc  of  it 
I  may  spur  on  my  journey. 

1  SoL  I  shaU,  Sir.  [Exe^wt. 


ACT   IL 
ScBXK  I.— Rome.    A  Public  lloee. 

Enter  MEN'ENirs,  Sicimuts,  ami  BErrrs. 

Mt^n.  Theaugurer  tells  me  we  shall  have  new*  to-ni^t 

Jiru.  (jiootl  or  iMtd? 

Men.  Not  according  to  the  prayer  of  the  people,  Ibr 
they  love  not  M.ireius. 

tSic.  Nature  tttaches  beasts  to  know  their  friends. 

3/»;».  Pray  vou.  who  does  the  wolf  love? 

.v;*-.  The  iamb. 

Men.  Ay,  to  devour  him;  as  the  hungry  plebrisa* 
would  the  noble  Mareius.  j 

Hnu  He 's  a  lamb  indeni,  that  bues  like  a  bear. 

I      Mm.  He 's  a  bear  indeed,  that  lives  like  a  lamb.    Tou 

two  are  oltl  men :  tell  me  one  thing  that  I  shall  ask  yoa 

Hi4h  Trib.  Well,  S^ir. 

Meti.  In  what  •  iiormity  is  Mareius  ihmm*.  that  yoa  t«e 
have  not  in  abundance? 

Jtru.  He's  iK>ur  in  no  one  flaalt,  bat  stored  with  all- 

Sic.  Especially  in  pride. 

liru.  .\nd  toppiug  all  others  in  boa.«ting. 

J/i7i.  This  is  .strange  now:  do  you  two  know  fan 
you  arc  ensured  here  in  the  city,  I  mean  of  as  o*  tlw 
ri^'lii-h4X«l  file?     Doyou? 

litiih  Tritt.  "Wliy,  how  are  we  <'ensured  ?  i 

Ji/<:».  Beeaasc  you  talk  of  pride  now,— will  yeu  not 
be  an^rrv? 

liuth  Trib.  Well  well.  Sir,  weU. 

.Mm.  Why,  'tis  no  great  matter;  for  a  very  littlr 
thief  of  occasion  will  rob  you  of  a  great  deal  of  pitleoir ; 
give  your  di.siK).xiiioua  the  reins,  and  be  angry  at  your 
pleasures;  at  the  leuyt,  if  you  take  it  as  a  pleasure  u 
you  in  being  so.     You  blame  Mareius  for  beuf  pnwir 

Bru.  We  do  it  not  alone.  Sir.  ' 

Men.  1  know  you  can  do  very  little  alooe ;  for  jW 
helps  are  nuiuy,  or  else  yonr  actions  wonid  grow  me- 
drous  single:  your  abilities  are  too  Iniknt-Uke.  for 
doing  much  alone.  You  talk  of  pride:  O  that  yvi 
could  turn  your  eyes  towards  the  napes  of  yow  Bvcks, 
and  make  but  an  interior  sorvey  of  your  good  m^m^ 
O  that  you  could  i 
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Sru.  WbaAfhen,  Sir? 

Men.  Why,  then  jou  hhouM  dtocoTer  a  brace  of  un- 
mcritin^,  proud,  violent^  tosty  mnpistratoB,  (alias  fools,) 
aa  any  in  Bomc. 
Sic  BIcnenius,  you  nre  known  well  enough  too. 
Men.  I  am  known  to  In)  a  humoroii-t  ]iatrician,  and 
•ne  that  loves  a  cup  of  hot  wine  with  not  a  drop  of 
allaying  Tiber  in 't ;  said  t^i  he  somelhin);  imperfect,  in 
ISaTonriug  tho  first  coniplAint. — hnsty  and  tinder-Iiki; 
upon  too  trivial  motion ;  one  that  converses  more  witJi 
the  buttock  of  the  ni^rht  tlian  with  tho  forcIi<md  of  tlie 
morninir.  What  I  think  I  utter,  and  spend  my  nuilicu 
in  ny  breath.  Meciin;.'  two  such  weal'd-men  ra  you  uri*, 
(1  cannot  call  you  l/ycur».'U8i*s,>  if  tho  lirink  you  frfvi* 
me  touch  my  |»aL'it('  iniversely,  I  miiy  muko  a  crookeil 
fSMti  at  it.  1  cannot  say  your  woniliips  hiive  delivered 
the  matter  well,  when  1  tiud  the  ass  in  compound  with 
the  major  part  (»f  your  syllubliN:  and  though  I  must  bo 
content  to  bear  with  tlio^o  that  say  you  are  rovercnd 
inrave  men,  yet  they  lie  d-.-ailly  that  tell  you  have  Kt^vl 
flaces.  If  you  svo  thiA  in  tlio  mup  of  my  micmeohU), 
follows  it  that  I  am  kn'>wu  w<>ll  enough  too?  What 
harm  can  your  bis^n  con.-'pi'ctuities  ^rloan  out  of  thin 
character  if  1  bo  known  wrll  t^iou^ih  t(M>r 

Bru.  Com  ,  j*ir.  come.  w«^  know  yun  well  enouprli. 
JiefK  You  know  n»'ithfr  nn;.  Tour.seivi.-s,  nor  anytliin..'. 
Tou  are  amliitious  for  poor  knaves'  caps  and  legs :  vnn 
wear  out  u  goo«l  wJiolfi>ome  forenoon  in  Imaringacmi.^.- 
between  an  oranu'o-wife  and  a  foss'-t-seUer :  and  then 
r^ooru  the  controvor-^y  of  threepence  to  a  secon<I  day 
of  audience.  Whvn  you  are  hfurinif  a  mat^T  iK'twc.ii 
party  and  l<arty,  if  you  rhiiiicf?  to  l)e  piufhe<]  witli  th'.' 
rolic,  you  make  fu<:>-d  lik-)  mummurx ;  svt  up  ttte 
bloo<iy  Hag  agsiini^t  all  i.:iiii-nce;  ami,  in  roaring  for  a 
charaWr-pot.  dismi^s  tiin  controversy  bleeding,  tli** 
mnr*'  entnngl«>d  by  yonr  hearing:  all  the  pwico  yim 
m»ke  in  their  cjui>ti-  i.<«,  c.iUtngboth  the  iMirties  knavt:/*. 
You  are  a  ]iair  of  stmnzc  om-s. 

Bru.  Como,  come,  you  arc  well  undorstno<l  to  be  a 
perf':ctt!r  iriber  for  tlio  table,  than  a  necessary  iH-iu-hcr 
in  the  Capitol. 

Af^it,  Our  very  priests  must  become  mockrrt,  if  th^y 
sliull  enrounler  such  ri-lii-nlouM  subjects  as  you  ar*'. 
When  you  '■pr-ak  b<"-t  unto  ihi-  puq>o.sc,  it  is  not  worth 
the  waggiii;r  of  \o«r  Iteanln ;  and  your  beardi  deserve 
not  M)  honi>urabic  u  gnive  a.^  to  stuff  a  botcher*.*  ra-»hion, 
or  to  lio  entombi>il  in  an  a.H>>'s  pack-saiidlo.  Yt-t  ynu 
mu.Ht  be  saying,  Manriiis  i.-i  prouil :  wiir>,  in  a  cheap 
estimation,  i:*  worth  ail  ynur  predecessors  siuc<>  Dni- 
calion  :  tliough  )>er.iil venture  sume  of  the  best  rif  thimi 
were  hereditHry  hangman.  Good  den  l')  your  worsliip.s : 
more  of  your  conversation  would  infi-ct  riiy  brain,  being 
tliH  herdhmeii  of  the  beastly  plebeians :  I  will  be  bold  to 
take  my  Icavi-  of  you. 

[IlRU.  ami  f  ii".  rrh'rn  to  the  Vtefc  ofthr.  Seem: 

Enter  Vomm.m.i,  Viurii.ia,  and  Vai.eru,  <fc. 
How  now,  my  a-i  fair  as  noble  Iadip^  (and  tlie  ni'ion, 
Were  *Uo.  earildy,  no  uo))b>r,)  whither  do  you  follow 
yonr  ryes  t^o  fast? 

yu.  Honourable  >['?neniii.4,  my  lioy  Maroiu:*  a]>- 
proaches ;  for  the  love  of  Juno,  baN  go. 

Men.  Ha!     Mari:iiifl  romuig  i  ome! 

VU.  Ay.  worthy  Aleneuiii" ;  anil  with  nio«t  pro.-<ii'.T- 
OOB  ajtprolKition. 

Men.  T:ikemyrap.  Jupiter  ;ind  I  tliank  thee.— Hoo.' 
Marcius  coming  homo! 

Two  Lndit*.  Nay.  'tis  true, 

YM.  Look,  here's  a  letter  fmm  him :  tlie  stat^  hnlk 
another,  hl.s  wife  auotlier;  ami,  I  tiiink,  there's  one  at 
home  for  you. 

M*n.  I  will  mak'*  my  very  housu  roel  to-nigid :— a 
letter  for  me  I 

I'lV.  Yes,  certain,  therf  's  a  letter  for  you ;  I  ^^aw  it. 

M<n.  A  tetter  for  nte!  It  gives  nie  an  estate  of 
ii4^en  yi^ar-*' health :  in  whlcli  time  1  will  make  a  lip 
at  the  physician:  the  iiioii  >o\<'reign  pre}irri]>lion  in 
Oalen  is  but  empirieiitio,  and.  ^)  tliiri  pn-jtervaljve.  of 
no  iMrtter  report  tlian  a  Iiorsr^-dn  nch.  —  I.-.  Ik*  n^t 
voandedf  he  was  wout  to  come  home  wounded. 

Fir.  0.  no,  no.  no. 

Vol.  0,  he  is  wounded;  I  tliank  the  gods  for't. 

Men.  So  do  I  to«i.  if  it  lie  not  too  mucli :— ttrings  'a 
Tlctory  in  his  pocket?— The  wound^i  iK-como  Iiim. 

VU.  On's  brows,  MeneniuM  :  he  comes  Uie  thini  tinm 
home  with  the  oiiken  «rarland. 

Men,  Has  he  d=i>ciplincd  Aufldius  soundly? 

VoL  Titus  Lartiiis  writes,— they  fought  logcthur,  but 
AnfidlnB  got  off. 

Men,  And  'twas  time  for  him  too,  I'll  warrant  him 
tiut :  an  ht  ha4  sta}*d  by  bim,  I  would  not  liave  been  hO 


fldiosed  for  all  the  chesU  in  Oorioll,  and  the  gold  that 'a 
in  them.    Is  tho  senate  possesaeil  of  this  ? 

Vol.  Good  ladies,  let's  go :— yes,  yes,  yea:  tho  senate 
has  letterri  from  the  general,  wherein  ho  gives  my  aon 
tlie  whole  nanie  of  the  war :  he  hath  in  this  action  oat- 
done  his  former  deeds  doubly. 

VaJ.  In  troth,  tliere's  wnndroiu  things  spoke  of  hln. 

Jif  <rn.  Wondrous  f  ay,  I  warrant  you,  and  not  without 
his  true  jiureha'iing. 

Vi'r.  Tlie  gods  grant  them  true  I 

VtU.  True*  pow,  wow. 

Men.  True?  I'll  l>e  sworn  they  are  true :— where  iii 
he  wounded?— (iod  save  your  good  worships  I— [To  M« 
Tribunes,  who  come  forward.]  Maruius  is  coming 
houit^:  he  tuia  more  cause  to  l>e  proud.  Wliere  is  ho 
woundeil  ? 

Voi.  V  t)io  shoulder,  and  i'  the  left  arm :  there  will 
be  large  cicatrice.^  to  sln^w  tlie  ])eople  when  he  shall 
stand  for  iiis  ])Iac'\  He  received  in  the  rcimlae  of 
Taniuin  seven  hurt-*  i'  the  iKxly. 

Mtn.  One  iu  tbe  n^ck,  and  two  in  the  thigh, — there's 
nine  tliat  I  know. 

To/.  He  had,  l>efore  this  last  expedition,  twenty-five 
wounds  u{»un  him. 

Men.  Now  it's  twenty-seven:  every  gash  waa  au 
enemy's  grave.  [A  shout  andjhurisk.]  Hark!  tli'i 
trumpets. 

r«rf.  Tlicse  are  the  ushrrs of  Marcius :  before  him 
He  carries  noise,  and  beliiud  him  lie  leaves  tears: 
Death,  that  ilnrk  spirit,  in 's  nervy  arm  doth  lie; 
Whicli.  liC-in;;  advanc(r<l,  fiecline.s  antl  Uicu  men  die. 

A  nen n<t.  Tru mpft  xnundt.  Enter  CoMiNirs  and  Tm  .-i 
hAKTics  :  Mwi-f-n  them.  (IriRioi.ANi's,  croipiud  vfith 
an  nnhn  garlaii'l ;  with  Captains,  Soldiers,  and  a 
lienilil. 

Her.  Know,  Rome,  that  ail  alone  Marcius  did  flghl 
Within  i'orloli  gates:  where  he  hath  won. 
AVith  fame,  a  name  to  Caiu.s  Man-ius ;  those 
In  honour  follows,  Coriolanus : — 
Welcome  to  Home,  renowned  Coriolanus  I       {Flouruh. 

All.  Welcome  to  Rome,  reuowned  Coriolanus ! 

Cor.  N'o  more  of  this,  it  rlo«.'.s  offend  my  heart : 
Pray  now,  no  more. 

<'n,H.  liook,  Hit,  yonr  mother,-— 

rv.r.  01 
You  have.  I  know,  ]>ctition'd  all  tho  goils 
For  my  pnwper'.ty.  {KneeU. 

Vnl.  Xny,  my  good  soMier,  up : 
My  geiitlo  Marcius,  worthy  f^ains,  and 
IJv  deed-achieving  honour  newly  nameil. 
What  is  it?    Coriolanus  must  I  call  thee? 
IhitO.  thy  wife  1 

for.  My  gracious  silence,  hail! 
Wouldst  thou  liave  laiigh'd  had  I  come  eoftin'd  home. 
TIcit  w^ep'st  to  sec  me  triumph?    Ah,  my  dear, 
?*ue|i  eye.s  the  widows  iu  Corioli  wear. 
And  mothers  that  lack  sons. 

jVeu.  Now  the  goils  crown  thee  f 
,  (or.  And  liveyou  yet? -[To  Vai.rria.]    O  my  sweet 
lady,  jHirdon. 

Viil.  I  know  not  wh«'re  t«  t  urn :-  O  weltrome  home  ; 
And  Welcome,  genenil ;  -jind  you  ari>  welcome  all. 

/Vr-Ji.   A  liundrecl  tliou^ind  \telromes:  I  could  wi-ep. 
And  I  ooiild  laugh;  I  am  li>;ht.  and  heavy.     Wekx^me  : 
A  eiir.-ie  beirin  at  very  ri>ot  of  hi;*  heart 
Tliiit  is  not  ghui  to  ti-v.  thee:— Vou  are  tliree 
That  Home  ishould  dote  on :  yet,  by  the  laitli  of  men. 
Wc  liave  some  old  cral>-trees  here  at  home  that  will  not 
lie  giufteil  to  your  relisih.     Ytl  welcome,  warriors : 
We  call  a  nettle  but  a  nettle,  ami 
The  ranks  of  fo«>ls  but  folly. 

^'o»«.   K\er  rijrlit. 

Cor.  Ml  u«  iiiu>.  ever,  over. 

Jler.  <iiv.-  l\.^y  there,  and  i:i»  on. 

(.'or.  [Tohin  W i/e and Mitthi'r.]  Your hanti, and jiuu 
Kre  in  our  own  hoiuu  I  do  shiule  my  heutl, 
Tlie  good  patricians  must  bi>  vi.sit.-il ; 
From  whom  I  have  received  not  only  grcctin,: 
Hut  witli  them  chango  of  honou^^. 

Vol.  I  have  lived 
To  see  Inheritetl  my  very  wishes, 
Anil  the  buildings  of  uiy  fancy:  only  there 
Ih  one  thing  wuntiug.  which  1  doubt  not  but 
Onr  Home  will  c:ist  ujion  th^^e. 

for.  Know,  good  mother, 
I  had  rather  be  their  i<crv-ant  in  my  way 
Thau  sway  with  them  in  theirs. 

C'oia.  On,  to  the  Capitol ! 

[Flouritk.     romrtt.    Exeunt  initait,  at 
fte/vre.    The  Tribunes  remain. 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


440 


GORIOLANUS. 


[Acrn 


Bnt.  Ail  tonirueii  spmk  of  him,  and  the  bleared  iiightg 
Are  bpectacled  to  see  him :  your  prattling  nur^e 
Into  a  raptarc  lebi  her  liabv  crj'. 
While  she  chats  him :  thr  kitchen  malkin  pin:i 
Her  richest  lockram  'bout  her  reechy  iit'ck. 
Clambering  the  walls  to  «ye  him :  BtailK,  Inilkii,  windowif. 
Are  smother'd  up,  leiid>i  fili'd,  and  rid^'cM  horsed 
With  variable  complexiumi ;  all  agre«in;r 
In  earnestness  to  see  him :  seld-iihewn  flamrns 
Do  press  among  the  popular  thronjr^.  and  puft' 
To  win  a  vulgar  Htation :  our  voil'd  dunus 
Commit  the  war  of  white  and  dumask,  in 
Their  niccly-gawded  cheekH,  to  the  wanton  «poil 
Of  PlMPbus'  burning  kl«.tej* :  such  a  pother, 
As  if  that  wliuLiocver  god  who  leads  him. 
Were  slily  crept  into  ids  human  powers, 
And  gave  him  graceful  posture. 

Sic.  On  the  sudden 
I  warrant  him  consul. 

Bru.  Then  our  ollice  may, 
During  his  power,  go  sleep*. 

Sic  lie  cannot  temperately  transport  his  hnnouri 
From  where  he  nhould  bi'giu'and  end ;  but  will 
LoHu  those  that  he  hath  wuu. 

Bru.  In  tliat  there 's  comfort. 

Sic  Doubt  not,  the  commoners,  for  tt  horn  we  stiind. 
But  they,  upon  their  ancient  m.-dic^-.  will 
Forget,  with  the  least  cause,  these  hi»»  new  liononn* ; 
Which  Uiat  he'll  giv:  them,  make  as  lii:le  qmslion 
As  he  is  proud  to  dot. 

Bru.  1  heanl  Jiim  swear, 
Were  he  to  »taiid  for  consul,  never  would  h-: 
Appear  i'  the  mnrket*pUice.  nor  on  him  put 
The  napless  vestur<f  of  humility; 
Nor,  shewing  (as  the  manner  i^)  his  wouorl-t 
To  the  iieojile,  beg  their  stinking  breaths. 

Sir.  'TIs  right 

Bru.  It  was  hi.s  word :  0.  he  would  mi.-fs  ir  ritlier         | 
Than  carry  it,  but  by  the  suit  o'  the  gentry  to  him 
And  the  dt>ire  of  the  nubks. 

Sic    I  wiah  no  better 
Tluin  have  him  hold  that  piu*])os(',  nnd  to  put  It 
In  execution. 

Bru.  'Tis  most  like  he  will. 

Sir.  It  sliall  be  to  him  then,  us  our  gmjil  will.^ 
A  Hure  destru<:tion. 

Bru.  8o  it  must  full  out 
To  him,  or  our  nuthoritios.     For  un  end. 
We  must  suggest  the  people  in  what  liiitrcd 
He  bUU  hath  liL-ld  them ;  timt  to  his  {>owfr  In.*  wou'd 
Have  uuule  them  mule.s  silenced  ttieir  i»l«-ud"rs,  au-1 
Dispropertiud  Uieir  freedoms :  holding  them, 
In  human  action  and  capacity, 
Of  no  more  soul  nor  fitness  for  the  world 
Thau  camels  in  their  war;  wh(»  have  thtiir  i>rovan:l 
Only  for  bearing  burdens,  and  bure  blows 
For  sinking  under  them. 

Sic  This,  as  you  say.  suggested 
At  some  time  when  his  soaring  insolence 
!5hall  toadi  the  people,  (which  time  sludl  not  want, 
If  he  be  put  upon't ;  and  that's  as  vany 
As  to  set  dogs  on  sheep.')  will  l>e  Ium  fire 
To  kindle  their  dry  stubble ,  and  their  blaze 
t^hall  darken  him  lor  evtr. 

£ntrr  n  Messenger. 

Brn.  What's  the  matter? 

Mtss.  Y«»u  arc  si-nt  for  to  the  Ca]»it(»l.     "Tis  th'Mv/ht 
That  Marciu-*  shall  he  coumiI  :  I  have  -*•  <'U 
Tlie  dumb  men  throng  to  fvQ  him.  unil  the  blind 
To  hear  him  speak  :  the  matrons  flung  their  glove ^. 
Ladies  and  maids  their  scurfs  and  hunilken-hivis, 
Ui)on  him  as  he  pns»'d  :  the  nobles  b«>ndei1 
.\s  to  Jo\e's  statue :  and  the  ctmimons  made 
A  shower  and  thunder  with  their  cai«s  and  shouN, 
I  never  saw  the  like 

Bru.  lA't's  to  the  Capitol , 
And  carry  with  us  earn  and  eyes  for  the  time, 
Dut  hearts  for  the  cviut. 

*SVc  Uavewiihjuu.  [KxtufU. 

PcKSB  U.—The  fam'i.     The  ("aiiltol. 

fitter  two  Officers,  to  Ian  cimhiont. 

1  Off.  Come,  come,  they  are  almo»t  here :  how  many 
•tana  for  consulships ! 

'2  Off.  Three,  they  >uy ;  but  'tis  thought  of  every  ono 
Coriolancu  will  carry  it. 

lOff.  Tliat's  a  brave  fellow:  but  he's  vengeance 
proad.  and  lores  not  the  common  people. 

2  Off.  'Faith,  there  have  l>een  many  great  mon  that 
have  flattei'd  the  people  who  nc>r  loved  them;  and 


there  be  many  that  they  have  loyed  thej  knov  m 
wherefore:  so  that  if  they  love  they  knoir  not  why, 
they  hate  upon  no  better  a  gronnd :  tbtntdn,  Jbi 
Coriolanus  neither  to  care  whetlter  thej  love  or  laU 
him.  man{f(.*sts  the  true  knowledge  he  Km  in  tlidrdte 
IKwition  :  and,  out  of  his  noble  cureleaaneas,  ktft  Uua 
pUinlT  see  *t. 

1  Off.  If  he  did  not  care  whether  he  had  their  lore 
or  no,  he  waved  indifferently  'twist  doing  tliem  neithit 
good  nor  luirm ;  but  he  seeks  their  hate  with  grntei 
devotion  tlwn  they  can  render  it  him  ;  and  leave*  no- 
thing undone  that  may  fUlly  discover  him  their  opiw- 
site.  Now,  to  seem  to  aiTect'the  malice  and  di«i>Ieasura 
of  the  iKKiple,  is  as  bad  as  that  which  he  dislikes^— co 
flatter  them  for  their  love. 

2  Off.  lie  Imth  dtnervnd  worthily  of  his  country ;  and 
hhi  accent  is  not  by  such  easy  degrees  as  those  wIk 
having  been  supple  and  courteous  to  the  people,  lioa* 
neted,  without  any  further  deed  to  heave  thea  at  aH 
into  their  estimation  and  report :  but  he  hath  so  pfauted 
his  honours  in  their  eyes  and  his  actions  in  their  harU, 
that  for  th(>ir  tongues  to  be  silent,  and  not  confeis  so 
much,  were  a  kind  of  ingratefal  inJiUT;  to  report 
otherwi.sc  were  a  nmlice.  that,  giving  itself  the  lie. 
would  ]tluck  reproof  and  rebuke  firom  eveiy  ear  tliat 

h&UTil  it 

1  Off".  Xo  nfore  of  him  :  he  is  a  worthy  man.  Slal« 
way,  they  are  coming. 

A  itunet.  Enter,  with  Lfctors  6e/orf>  tMem,  Connnrv, 
the  Consul,  MKXEXirs.  CoaioLAirrs,  maHg  ^hr 
Sk'nators,  9ici2(iuis  and  RHrrr:*.  The  Sriawn 
take  their  plaoa ;  the  Tribunes  take  tktirtoinhi 
themtelecs. 

Men.  Having  determined  of  the  Volscj^  and 
To  send  for  Titus  Lartius,  it  remains, 
As  tl)e  main  ]>oint  of  this  our  after^meeting; 
To  gratify  his  noble  service,  tliai 
Hath  thus  stood  for  his  country:  therefore,  please yn, 
Most  reverend  and  grave  elders,  to  desire 
The  present  consul,  and  hist  general 
In  our  well-found  successes,  to  report 
A  little  of  that  worthy  work  perform'd 
Djr  Caius  .Marclus  Coriolanus ;  whom 
^\  c  meet  here,  l>oth  to  thank  and  to  remi'mb^r 
Witli  honours  like  himsvlf.  I 

I  Sen.  S}H.'ak,  good  Cominius: 
Leave  nothing  out  for  lengtli.  and  nuike  ns  think 
llather  our  state's  defei,'tive  for  rt-iiuital 
Tluin  wo  to  stretch  it  out.— 3Iui«ters  o'  the  )k- opl?. 
We  do  re<iuest  your  kindest  ears  :  and.  aftrr.  , 

Your  loving  motion  toward  tlie  common  bo.ly, 
To  yield  what  passes  here.  ! 

Sic.  We  arc  conveuted  | 

Upon  a  ])Ieusing  treaty ;  and  have  hearts 
Inclinable  to  honour  and  advance 
The  theme  of  our  assembly. 

Bru.  Which  the  rather 
We  shall  be  bless'd  to  do,  if  he  remember 
A  kinder  value  of  the  peopl<>  tliuu 
He  hath  hereto  priced  tliem  at 

Mfn.  Tluit'suff,  tluit'sofi': 
I  %  ould  you  rather  luul  been  silent :  please  yoi 
To  h(>ar  Cominius  speak  f 

Hru.  Most  willingly: 
But  yet  my  caution  was  more  pertinent 
Tlian  the  rebuke  you  give  it. 

Men.   lie  loves  your  ))eople  : 
But  til!  him  not  to' be  their  Kilfellow.— 
Worthy  Cominius,  speak.— Nay.  krep  voar  place 

ICoauiLAXCs  riju'ty  ami  *'^'rrt  t*  go  ciM|- 

1  Sen.  Sit,  Coriolanus:  never  sluime  to  hear 
What  you  luive  nobly  done. 

Cor.'  Your  honours'  imnlon  : 
I  hud  mtUer  liave  my  wounds  to  heal  nga:n 
Than  hear  say  how  I  got  them. 

Bru.  J*ir.  I  hope 
My  words  disbeucli'd  you  not 

Cor.  Xo,  Sir  :  yet  olt. 
When  l>lows  liavu  made  me  ^tay,  1  fle«l  ftou  wordirL 
You  soothed  not,  therefore  hurt  not:  but,  )our  peo{.'I«, 
I  love  them  as  they  weigh. 

Men.  Pray  now.  sit  down. 

Cor.  I  Itad  rather  have  one  scratch  mv  h«Ml  F  thr  hb. 
When  the  akirum  it  ere  struck,  tlian  Idly  sit 
To  hear  my  nothings  monster'd.        [JE.rJl  Coiiouirs. 

Men,  Musters  o'  the  people. 
Your  multiplying  spawn  how  can  he  flatter, 

S'liat  's  thousand  to  one  good  one.)  when  yon  now  irc 
e  had  rather  venture  all  his  limbs  for  honour 
Than  ooe  of  his  ears  to  bear  itlf-^ProcMd,  Cominiii». 
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lull  lack  Toice :  th«>  dcnd.s  of  Corl<^niu 
b«  utter'd  foel)lj.— It  is  htrld 
*  U  the  chief  eat  virtue,  uud 
iw  the  hawr :  if  it  be, 
siicalc  of  cannut  iu  thi>  worM 
>tmteri>^i«»i'd.     At  Aixtt-rii  yeJiM. 
uin  made  a  head  for  Rnmc.  Ip:  i'uu;;ht 
mark  of  others ;  our  then  dictator. 
I  all  praise  T  i>o!iit  aC  miw  him  tiglit, 
his  Ani;i7«inijin  i-hiii  lie  drove 
I  lius  lifiori-  him  :  he  bc>trid 
sVd  Ili'UiHii.  anil  i'  the  coii.<.ur>  view 
:)I»Iio,(  rs :  Taniuin's  self  he  m«'l. 
him  uii  his  km.-e:  in  th:it  day'n  f^jat-i. 
i^ht  art  the  woman  in  the  M'f-n«>.. 
hst  man  i'  the  Add,  and  fur  liisi  mecil 
ound  ^vith  the  oak.     II in  ]mpil  a'^o 
I  tliiL'*,  he  iraxetl  like  a  stti : 
brur.t  of  M.'venteen  Itiittk-N  -ince. 
[til  xwonls  It'  th"  garlnuil.     For  thin  lust, 
in  ("oriuli,  bt  me  i>iiy, 
•.*iik  him  honi)*:  he  >(opi)'d  the  flierii; 
niri.'  examph',  made  the  cowani 
inl )  sp«irt .  as  wavi"*  Ik* fore 
df.'r  Kail,  ."o  men  obi-yM, 
oMT  his  Atem.  his  sword,  (de:ith's  stamji.) 
.1  mark,  it  t<Mik  ,  from  face  to  f<K)t 
ini:  of  blood,  whose  eveir  motion 
with  dyinj;  criei»:  alone  he  entered 
;niie  o'  the  city,  which  he  (tainted 
•v*  de.'«tiuy,  aidlev«  crime  oft'. 
'•IK Men  re-onfoircment  >tru«'k 
.'I  planet :  ni>w  till 's  his  : 
,d  liy  the  din  of  war  'jran  pien'" 
•n<!i«-.  then  strai^rht  his  doubled  .-pint 
d  what  in  fb'.sh  was  fatigittf. 
wttle  cani"  bf  ;  where  he  did 
;  o'er  tin-  lives  ol  men,  as  if 
-{Ksturil  <*ikm1  :  :ind  till  we  enUM 
nl  city  ours.  h»»  never  stood 
lireast  with  panting, 
nliy  man ! 

rjinn'^t  but  with  mea.<»nrt'  flt  the  honouri 
'■vi.'»f  him. 
.'']fAU  he  kick'd  at ; 
ipon  tiling!*  pn-eious.  us  they  were 
1  muck  »»'  til'.*  world:  be  eo\fi>»  Iw* 
•  it-i.'lf  woulil  (.'ive:  rewanU 
itii  d'liuK  them  :  and  i.i  content 
('  time,  to  end  it. 
n  riffht  noble : 
iilld  for. 
1  for  fi'uriolauuN. 
Kb  appear. 

Kr-rntff  CoRt  JI.A.M'.S. 

Senate,  Cori<ilanus,  are  well  pbiiseil 

e  COMMll. 

owe  thvm  ittill 
■irrvices. 
ivii  p-main.'* 
"«lK-ak  to  the  jwrople. 
b«^eech  you, 

'u,>  tliat  custom  ;  for  I  run  not 
own.  stiud  niilteil.  imd  cntn-nt  ilii>ni. 
\tW  Nike,  to  L'ivi*  their  sullra:ri' :  pb  use  you, 
Ki-is  this  doin;.'. 
le  iKropU- 

u'ir  voices  ;  neither  will  tb"y  l»at- 
remouy. 

tlii;m  not  to't  -  - 
fit  you  to  the  custom  :  and 
as  your  priHli'ces.'»ors  haN  t". 
with  your  form, 
i  part 

Uush  in  artinvr.  and  might  wi.-Il 
m  tlic  l)«i»ple. 
U.\  Mark  you  tliat? 
A^  untM  ttfui.  -  \\i\x.*  1  difl.  and  tbu^  ;  - 
lir  uniidiiug  scars  which  I  .should  hidi', 
fteived  tlum  for tlic  hire 
th  only  !— 
ot  stand  upon't.— 
ml  to  you,  tribunes  of  the  i>i:ople. 
to  them ;— and  to  our  noble  cou.iul 
oy  and  honour, 
•riolanus  come  all  Joy  and  honour  I 

[Flourish.     Then  exeunt  Senators. 
«e«  how  ne  intemls  to  use  the  petiplu. 
ley  perceive  hU  intent!     He  tluit  will  re- 
■<fnteinn  what  he  requested     [quire  them, 


Should  be  in  them  to  frivc. 

Bru.  Come,  we  '11  inform  them 
Of  OUT  proceefiinps  here :  on  the  market-place, 
I  know,  they  do  attend  us.  [Kxeunt, 

^CKTSK  III. — The  8am^.    TA^- Fonim. 
Enter  several  Citixeiis. 
1  at.  Once,  if  ho  do  re«iulre  our  voiceit,  we  ought 
not  to  deny  him. 
•2  Crt.  We  may,  Bir.  if  we  will. 
3  at.  We  havn  power  in  ourselves  to  do  it,  but  it  Is  a 

fower  that  we  have  no  power  to  do :  for  if  he  »hew  us 
is  wounds,  and  tell  us  his  dee<Is,  wu  are  to  put 
our  tongues  into  those  wounds,  uu<l  i-peuk  for  them ; 
so.  if  he  tell  as  liis  noble  dt^eds,  r.e.  must  also  tell  him 
our  noble  acceptance  of  them.  Initratltude  is  mon- 
strous: and  for  the  multitutle  to  l>e  in;(rateful.  were  to 
make  a  monster  of  the  multitude;  of  the  which,  we, 
belnp  members,  should  bring  our^^elvcs  to  be  moustruuk 
memliers. 

1  at.  And  to  make  us  no  lietter  thought  of,  a  little 
help  will  serve :  tor  <mce,  when  wu  titoo4i  up  about  t)ie 
corn,  he  himself  stuck  not  to  call  us  the  many-headed 
multitude. 

3  at.  Wc  have  l>«eii  calbil  su  of  many ;  not  that  onr 
heads  are  some  brown,  ^iutiv  black,  some  uubiim.  some 
iNilfl,  but  that  our  wits  are  so  diverielv  coloured :  and 
truly  [  think,  if  all  our  wits  were  to  issue  out  of  one 
skuil,  they  would  fly  east,  w^st,  north,  .•xiuth :  and  Uielr 
consent  of  one  direct  way  should  be  at  unce  to  all  the 
{loints  o*  the  compass. 

2  at.  Think  you  so?  Which  way  do  you  judge  mw 
wit  would  fly? 

3  f.Ut.  Nay,  your  wit  will  not  no  soon  out  as  another 
man's  will, — ^"tls  .strongly  wcdgetl  up  in  a  blockhead : 
but  ii  it  were  at  libertv.  'twoubi,  sure,  eouthwanl. 

2  Of.  Why  that  way? 

3  at.  To  lose  itself  in  a  fog ;  when-  being  three 
parts  melted  away  with  rotten  dews,  tiie  fourth  would 
return  for  con.scienct'  sake,  to  hel))  to  get  thee  a  wife. 

2  at.  You  are  never  without  yoar  tricks: — you  miiy, 
you  may. 

3  (Ut.  Are  you  all  rejiolve<l  to  give  your  voices  ?  Bat 
that 's  no  matter,  tlie  greati-r  iMirt  carries  it.  I  aay.  If 
he  would  Incline  to  the  ]N.'ople,  there  wua  never  a 
worthier  man. 

Entr.r  Coriolaxus  awl  Mkskxii's. 
llen>  he  come^  and  in  the  gown  of  humility ;  mark  his 
belutviour.  We  are  not  to  stay  altogether,  but  to  coma 
by  him  where  he  stands,  by  oucs,  by  twos,  and  hj 
threes,  lie's  to  muke  his  re<iue.sts  by  particulars: 
wherein  every  one  of  us  has  a  single  honour,  in  glvinj; 
him  our  own  voices  with  our  f>wn  tongues :  therefore  fol- 
low me,  anil  I  '11  direct  you  how  you  idiall  go  by  him 

All.  Content,  content.  [Exeunt. 

Men.  O  Sir,  yon  are  not  rigiit :  have  you  not  kuown 
The  worthiest  men  have  done  it? 

Cor.  What  mu«t  I  say  ?— 
'*  I  pray,  8ir,"--Fkguc  upon  'tl    I  cannot  bring 
My  tongue  to  such  a  iwce : — "  Iiook,  8ir ;— my  wounds :-- 
I  got  thorn  in  my  country's  service,  whi-n 
iktme  certain  of  your  brethn-n  roar'd,  and  ran 
From  the  noise  of  our  own  drums." 

Men.  O  me,  the  gods ! 
You  mast  not  s|ieak  of  that :  you  must  deslr«>  them 
To  think  u)»on  you. 

t'or.  Think  upon  me?    Hang  'cm ! 
T  W(»uld  Uiey  would  forget  me.  like  the  virtues 
Which  our  divines  lose  bv  tlit-m. 

Men.  You'll  mar  all; 
I  'il  b.ave  you :  pray  you,  apeak  to  them.  I  pray  you. 
In  wholesome  manner.  [  Exit 

Enter  two  Citizens. 
Cor.  Bid  tliem  wash  their  fiices. 
And  keep  their  teeth  clean. — S«>  h»re  comes  a  brace. 
You  know  the  cause,  9ir,  of  my  suuiding  here. 

1  at.  Wc  do.  Sir  ;  tell  us  what  bath  brought  you  to'fc 
Cor.  Mine  own  desert. 

2  (St.  Your  own  de.sert? 
Cor.  Ay,  not 

Mine  own  desire. 

1  Oit  llow !  not  your  own  desire  ? 

Cor.  No,  Sir: 
'Twas  never  my  desire  vet 
To  trouble  the  poor  witli  begging. 

1  at.  You  must  think,  if  we  give  you  anything, 
We  hope  to  gain  by  you. 

Cor.  Well  then,  I pmy,  your  price  o'  the  consulship? 

1  at.  The  price  Is,  Sir,  to  a:»k  it  kindly. 
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att  i  pmj  1ft  m«  ba't :  I  tare  i^mid*  to  iH«w  jon^ 
Wlifdh  ihiAlL  bft  jouTfl  in  rrlF»tc.— Tuur  good  roicfi,  Sir  j 
Wi»t  BftJ  jou? 

2  at.  You  Bhall  JiATfl  It,  worthy  Sif. 

Djt.  a  nmtclx  S3r.^ 
Thefo  lii  ifl  bll  two  warthy  toLcci  bcg^J*— 
I  K&T«  jQiiT  Kinu;  ulletL. 

1  L'iL  But  tLfc;!  ii  AomotbliiFrniJO, 

2  CiL  An  'iwcro  ta  ff^^iTfl  aguiiip — hut  'tlA  no  mitter 

[t^rf^unl  tiOQ  L-UiTCDJi. 

Enter  Hbo  MKer  TltLzern, 
Cttr,  Vt*j  yftu  now,  If  It  mnj  pttnni]  with  the  lanc"  af 
jfour  votcftj  that  1  irmj  by  conjiuli  I  hHvc  biTt.'  ilic 

CaitODUIT  pOWTL 

3  Cit.  ¥ou  lu,70  (lejerrpil  noblj  of  jonr  otnuitr7i  Abd 
JOQ  limw  n&t  flfBiTTrd  rniblj. 

Out.  Your  Hi]|L^mA! 

A  Oit'  Ynu  havi'  hcvTi  a  BcnuTj^e  t/>  lift  t:atmivi,  yon 
h&vc  [jccn  a  rail  to  li^r  frieuild ;  jcpu  bu^u  not,  luriccd, 
lovp«t  ihtJ  cDmiEiian  p^^plf. 

Cor.  YoLi  j^liauJrl  iwcnunt  me  tbc"  mfire  vlrtaou.^p  ihni 
r  hivp  h4t  hern  roinm'ni  in  mj  lore.  I  will,  )!<ir,  ItiLtk'r 
my  Bwnm  hrntlu-r,  I  hi?  ncoplc.  to  wirn  n  4i*«riT  c^tjou^ 
Uan  tit  thu.m  ^  'i\sA  cdnqitioa  tb^y  ucrnunt  ^colter  and 
since  thd  wlt^lam  of  thi^lr  chnicu  h  raLlii-r  to  bnve  iiit 
)imi  thia  my  h^urt^  I  will  pmetiiic!  tb*^  luiluuiitiiifr  uutf, 
ADil  be  r^lf  to  Lb^m  uitftl  cmiulcrffitlj;  th»t  ir,  Hir,  [ 
will  coiLnLfTTfi'Ct  thit  >!it'wlicbini:nt  of  Kiiitf  paji^Liliir  nyin, 
mil  KlV(^  it  liountifuU^r  to  tho  de^iircffl.  ThurL-fun-,  Ik- 
iKtecb  joUh  I  niEij  >»^  cftn^uj, 

4  Cit.  Wi-  hO|if  tct  f^iid  T^it  our  nrifod ;  mnd  thrreforc 
give  ytm  mir  vnlc?*  lu-aris'lj. 

3  rvt  Ydh  h»ve  fi-ccWnd,  nuinj  woundi  for  jaiir 
cooDtry, 

fVir.  I  will  not  ncnl  jnar  kn^dwledj;?  wilU  sbewio;; 
tbem,  I  will  make  mkirh  of  your  vtAnt^  imd^u  trouble 
^11  no  fuTtlier. 

Both  Vilr  Thn  gndi  irivd  jou  Joj^  Ijir,  btMirtilvT 

i*nr.  ?iIoe*l  f  w«t  iraicoa  ?^ 
Rrttpr  It  i*  to  tliu,  liciltfT  to  fltJiire, 
Tluia  ci^vp  tin?  hir^  wlilch  firnt  wc  dfl  d^^^nTrp. 
TiVKy  in  tlii.s  wonlvinli  j;^^*o  sbnuld  I  fibiinl  Jiurc. 
To  bcj;  of  llnb  niid  Dii-k,  thnt  i|f*  ajipr-nT. 
Tlirir  u L-t.il l<'.sn  vouch [-sr   fiintom  r'llis  Hit'  lo'l;^ 
^Vhjit  L-uiLom  Willi,  in  all  thiols  nhoiLM  wb  iloX 
Tb#  dQH^t  nrn  ant h] HE-  [ini^  would  be  iUk'iwi'irli 
And  tucsunialtiouEi  i-rror  \x  too  bUrlilv  lui^ii'il 
For  tmlli  t&  orer-pwr. — Ratbcr  thuii  foul  it  ^n^ 
fitt  Oil?  blK'i  nfllce  iDd  Lb*^  lii'UOiur  v^\ 
To  on^  Uiut  would  do  thn^.— I  am  lialr  thnu^li  \ 
file  (ine  part  aiurHfil,  ibe  otbcr  ^  id  £  do, 

Kfittt  thrfe  athrr  Okllxeni, 
ll«re  cooip  more  viiktis  — 
Vonrvoicvj  :  Jor  your  voik'i'^s  1  bfivi?  IbiicM  ^ 
Watcb'd  for  j-our  voifi.'j* ;  f'iv  jour  vdk-u*  b  -nr 
Of  wounds  t*ti  doj^n  aid;  batUira  tlirJee  Pin 
t  hav4  H  en  And  beanl  of;  ft>T  joiit  TOiotJd,  liave 
Ihjrte  oiiiiy  ibtnefi,  j^orue  brr'n,  ^oiiif  uion.^:  yinir  voii!i-8  : 
Indt^Mln  J  woulit  iH'  t'uiisid. 

ft  Ci<.  Ui-  luijt  dony  uobly^  And  cannal  ga  wlUiout  anj 
ltdni»<t  mnriV  vfiictv 

*l  at  TliiTt'f<irL'  bt  liiin  b*'  rnnrml  r  tbo  poiN  pivt* 
lildi  jiiy.  ntid  milk?  hi  lit  ^luoil  rrk-nil  lo  Uiv  pi-opli>] 

Af L  Aiii'-n,  mni^n. — 
Ctud  mmyt"  tbeo,  tioble  roniiil  I  [£j>mn£  CitlkcniL 

f;<jr,  vVdrtby  voic<**  E 
Jtf-f.nifr  MRSKKim,  Kith  MrriTSi  avRj  Sirrsiiv;. 

Men.  YoDbaviMtootlyintf  IimitAti{}Jii  MinUbotrLliiuivri 
Kmltit'  yon  wiiU  ihi!'  ]M-oplr'n  void4.>:  rtiUiUiiit 
That,  la  tlip  nibciai  uuirk^i  iiiVtji'Ud,  yvu 
Anon  do  njLk.t  ihv  »< Hitlo, 

t'vr.  Ib  tbisdohcr 

Sic.  The  cuitomflfiviiicst  tou  haTcdiscbAr^td: 
Tht  |9CD]ib-  do  admit  you  i  anLf  are  summoned 
To  meet  nnonf  upon  your  ap|  roliatlon. 

nor»  WhH^re?  at  thi- iictizLtii-bome! 

pV/t  Thi.Ti*.  Cortohiau*. 

^Vw.  May  1  then  chanpe  these  (^armenls^ 

,Vic.  You  may,  l?tr. 

Clor,  That  I'll  prmijiht  do;  and,  knowing:  nipn^Jf  utnin, 
Rl'IiaIt  tfp  tht?  Benati;  buoso^ 

itcH^  I  'II  keep  50a  cotnfiatir.— Will  you  aAougf 

yiru.  We  tUy  hero  for  the  pl■opll^ 

A'lt  Fjirc  Tou  well.        f  >;j-riirti  Uobiol.  arul  I^IffXEar. 
Tie  bos  it  nuw ;  and  by  his  look  ft,  metbiDkH^ 
'Tie  warnt  at  hfi  heart. 

Brn.  With  a  pmad  heirt  Iiq  wore 


Eic  hujBblfl  veedi. — ^WIH  jon  dlsmlia  tha  p«o^l«? 

I7dwfflf9r  Cltl£uii. 
5bCL  Hov  DOWf  my  nuAtfirsF   hare  ytm  choK  L 
1  C?^.  lie  hoi  oar  toIcus,  1^1  r.  (m 

.ffru.  We  pny  the  god*  be  maf  dHcrre  your  lovd 
tS  Cil.  Ameti^  Sir.     To  my  poor  u  a  worthy  oobn^ 
lie  mock'd  m  when  ba  begg'd  our  volceap 

3  ('iC.  Certainly 
lie  floated  m  downright. 
1  Cii.  No,  *t3:i  hii  kind  of  rptec faf— hf'  did  n&t  raw ^ ' 
^J!  DY<  Not  onH  amr>Dg!fvt  us.  »%tv  yonnvlf.  but  ujt 
lie  a^ed  ua  fcomfuJly  ;  be  4bHmld  have  f<li4<w'il  ui 
Ills  niiirke  of  merit,  woundi  reuHvfd  fbr  hi^  eonaLij, 
»V('c.  Wby,  10  ho  did,  1  am  £ur«. 
at,  "Sty  I  no  man  law  Vm.  rSttrvrof  rp/^ 

3  iJii.  Uo  oaiil  be  had  voun^^ts,  vblch  ai  could  ih* 
AotI  with  his  bi^tv  thUA  waviQg  it  in  ^^com,  Hn  pniii 
'■'■  I  would  be  consul,"  ways  h* :    '■  ajjAl  cantom. 
Hut  i^y  jnur  roltte^  will  not  .^a  iHTinit  me  : 
Your  %EJiccri  ihertiroFo:"  when  we  jrmnt^  Ihai, 
It^rij  w*A,  "  I  thank  yon  fer  your  volci-a,— tbairh  ywi.- 
VoiinnoT^tBweet  voicra  :— now  you  havt-  leflynur  rnnv 
I  bavL'  no  furtlttfr  with  yoUr^' — Wa,4  not  ihia'iuockjeiyf 

Hie  Ulij,  cilhiT  you  w*Te  iKnornnl  to  teo^t; 
Or.  oevinK  li,  of  aucb  chtJdtdb  tTk-udUnca^ 
To  yield  your  voleeii? 

Bru.  Cfflild  you  not  hare  told  him, 
A^  you  wert  le^^son'd,'— Wh«^n  bv  bud  titi  p<iwcr 
Hut  wo^  A  petty  ^t^rrant  to  ilw  iuite. 
1](^  )mnii  yoLii'  enemy;  over  idpak*^  AU^iin^t 
Your  lEbrrti^!!,  nnil  the  eburuT*  UiilI  yoii  btiar 
V  the  bo<ly  of  ibe  w»?«li :  and  now,  ArritriUj;; 
A  place  of  jiotfticy,  nud  mtay  u'  tbc  n^ile, 
Ir  bi:  ttboidil  estill  mQlLjjnaiitly  rfmjLin 
FJl^t  foe  to  tliij  phfbeii,  your  Voicti  mi/Ut 
Ik'  ctirarA  to  younelve^T    Voa  &boald  htttr  ^3i<,l 
TlLit  Hi  hii  worthy  dt'ed4  iliil  riaiui  no  1e«i& 
Tlmn  what  he  fitcKt  for.  no  biri  i:nii:i'iiip  nutah'.' 
Wo  id  a  think  njion  you  for  your  vu]».V'i,  ntid 
Trun^biLe  bis  malice  fowjirdiiyO'a  intu  jon;^ 
8ymdLo;;  your  friendly  lotd. 

^fc  ''fhuA  t^  bnvc  m,it\, 
Aa  you  were  foTr-iiilTiiMfl,  Imi  tourhM  hi*  ^(^rtL, 
And  trli'il  Kls  incbnatjgu  ;  Uxtm  him  plu'^^'il 
Kilher  bia  jn^elouil  prOmLst;,  wliic>i  ynu  nll^hl, 
A:*  caaAe  had  call'd  you  up»  bnv*?  bidil  ti>iu  m. 
Cr  cljih;  it  would  havt;  naU'd  hid  surly  nature. 
Which  easily  cndurt-^  n'jt  sirtirlc 
Tying  him  to  aui;ht ;  ^i\  putiin^  him  to  t^Ri\ 
Yuufhould  banr  bien  the'  adtfintajf«  of  hk  cMif. 
And  p«Lk£'ti  him  uni-3frtt:el. 

Jiru.  DiA  yoii  ixrc-'ivv* 
lie  did  solicit  you  in  frc^e  rontf^mpt 
When  be  did  niied  yimr  Icvia  ;  ami  ilo  y^ru  UiinV 
Tlijit  hi«  contempt  ?«|iiLn  no|  |pe  T^ruNlnn  in  mu, 
U'U^'ii  he  bjitb  fiOWLr  tn  fru«.h  f     Why.  beiil  yiMU-Mi'i 
Nil  heart  umfrnj?  yon*  ar  h.ul  you  Imltnii-tf  to  eij 
nip^ntt  the  ri^i:lor!^bi[i  of  jutl^iii-utF 

ifw.  Have  ron, 
Kru:  now»  denii?Ll  tht^  a^kcr?  and  ii^^w  a^in. 
On  bim  ihiLt  did  cot  O-^k,  but  mcKk,  b^*t>'>w 
Your  lUi'd-fbr  tonunrst 
•i  at.  lla  '*  not  fonnrm'd ;  we  nuiy  d^ny  him  f*i 
2  tjit,  Anti  wib  limy  bim; 
1*11  lifirt  five  bnndri.'d  vuk-ii  of  thrt:  >nund.  f"^ 

]  (JiL  I  twice  live  buni'lre<lr  and  ibeirfrttuilti  i^  \i^* 
lirUr  Gitfoubencv  ItLatamhi  and  lell  thn-H- fhrEKk 
Tbvy  hjLvc  elioiiic  a  cou!^ul  tbai  wdl  tmm  thrn  Uk* 
Their  libertiei ;  maki'  thtm  of  no  mort^  uh&t 
Ttmn  doL^s,  Uiat  are  0^  nfli?!!  bjiic  Sow  ImrktD^ 
Am  tbcri'fore  kf-pt  to  do  juk 
Sk'.   Ut  them  a.-r^taili|c; 
And,  on  ix  flafer  jmlfniii.'nt,  3t\\  rflTOkr 
Your  ij-'Unrant  ^d»^^■ti(^n  i  tnfon-e  hi-t  iiridf. 
Ami  hi?;  oUf  bate  unia  you  :  br+iiile^^  ftinp^t  nm 
With  Hkit  t'Ont(.ui|il  111'  wnrt-  Ihi-  huinlrjr  Wi'ed; 
How  JQ  biPi  tiuit  lu-  Mrom'd  yoii :  but  your  Iovib. 
Tldakbi^  upon  bit  nt-rvtcffv  t"6fc  fpoifl  you 
Tht^  a|i)irk-lieiL«i'm  of  hli  pr^-mfUt  p<*rtnnre. 
Wblrh  FibiniTiy,  uiiitTAvely,  Ik-  diil  ftt^bEoa 
AfiE-r  eIk'  iiiviteratu  lute  bft  iHiitu  you. 

liru,  Ijiy 
A  fault  on  ii»,  your  Iribuner  ;  tb^t  we  talvqj'i 
(.\o  IrapvdiniEjint  between;  bnt  thai  you  biut 
tiiiNi  your  ek^ction  on  him. 
.^I'c  8ay  yoa  cho»c  bim 
Mfyre  aft^r  our  coiaiiKtJiidment)  tbnn  oi  ifuktni 
My  your  own  tniL^  afftttiotij;  asd  thai  Tour  Dia 
rrv^occnpled  with  what  you  Tmibcr  mu^t  da 
Than  what  you  shoitld,  nUdc  you  ^galnvt  the  gwv 
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lim  consul :  lay  the  fknlt  on  iu>. 
y,  spare  us  not.    Say  wo  rrml  lw?tnr«»  to  you, 
Lgly  ne  began  to  serve  nis  country, 
continued :  and  what  stock  he  sprin»  of, 
hotue  o*  the  Marci.-uis ;  ftrom  whence  camo 
as  Marcins,  Numa's  daughter's  sou, 
r  great  Ilostiliud,  here  wa.-t  king ; 
10  house  Piiblius  aud  Quintiu  wcro, 
^est  water  brouirht  l>y  comluits  hither; 
orinu:!,  darling  of  tho  peopli>, 
r  aamod  so.  ) icing  cousor  twice, 
roac  anci'Mtor. 
c  thus  desceudoil, 
i>«sido  well  in  hi?  pori«on  wrousrht 
high  in  plac'^  w<:  ilid  cnmm'.-nd 
fm<.'mbnmcos  :  hut  you  hswc  fniind, 
!i  ])ro»oiit  iM-arinj:  with  his  i^ist, 
your  fixr-d  cu-.-my.  and  rovokii 
it;n  approkitiori.  " 
y  you  uc'er  lj:id  doni  't, 
Lh;it  still.)  hixL  by  oar  piittin.:  on  : 
ntly.  when  vou  have  dr.iwn  your  numhrr, 
the  Capitol.' 

r-trral  tji-ui':.]  Wc  will  so:  almost  all 
tluir  oloctj.tn.  [KxtitiU  Citizens. 

:t  them  ef'  on  : 

ly  woro  lM?t;.-r  put  in  hnzanl, 
,  p.i"*t  doui)t,  for  ;iTi^at'?r: 
liitur.'  is,  In;  fnll  in  r.i}?v 
•  rtfu-»al,  Mtii  ohsiTvo  and  answer 
?',-  of  his  .•iu;;er. 
th'»  Cai.itol : 

MI  l»c  th^ro  hofor.-*  Ihi  strc-iin  o'  thr«  p.-opl,- : 
hall  se.'m.  u^  partly  'tis,  ihtMr  own, 
have  gaul'*d  onw.ird.  I  tV/«n'. 


ACT    III. 

SCETB  I.— ROMB.     .1  Sfrcff. 

Enter  CoRK^LAMrs,  Men'evh  ..  ('umimt.*, 
m  Lartiih.  Si  na tors,  and  I\itrii;iaus. 
illns  Anfidiu.s  tlun  luul  mado  new  lurad? 
Te  hnii,  my  lord  ;  and  tluit  it  was  wiiich  •  ausod 
er  roinpOHJtiori. 

then  tlj.'  Voi-f*-;  st-mil  hutns  at  fir-^t; 
icu  time  shall  prompt  them,  Ut  maki*  roiid 
iTain. 

luy  are  worn,  lord  consul,  so, 
lull  hardly  in  our  a;;(  ^  si  •: 
niT.s  wavi-  a;:a;u. 
w  ywu  Anliiliu*? 

)n  ■iafr-;ru.ir'l  hr  ram^  to  nio  :  and  did  cunti' 
iie  Volsi-o.  (or  (li.  y  liad  -jo  viKIy 
'le  town :  1ji>  is  retired  to  Antium. 
Mike  he  of  m(:? 
If  «ljd.  my  lord, 
ow?  what? 
low  oficu  ho  had  mi'-t  you,  swonl  to  swonl ; 

I  ihin'^rs  upon  th<:  •■arth  he  haliil 

nil  most :  t)iat  h<*  wmiIiI  iviwii  his  fortunes 
-s  rf'Ntitutiiiii.  so  h-  miirlit 
your  vatuju=.Ther. 
t  Antium  live'*  ho? 
it  Antium. 

wi^h  I  had  a  cause  to  Ko^k  liim  thero, 
e  hiit  hiitr-^d  fully,  -['/"o  LAurirs. J  Welcome 

Pii>mo. 
Enter  Sicisir.^  and  Wnrrr^. 
these  aro  tho  tribune-*  of  thf  pio].ln. 
1'."*  o*  tht^  rommoii  mouth.     1  ilu  dr.>pi.<»e  Ihem. 
lio  prank  tli'-m  in  authority 

II  noble  suflenince. 
ss  no  farth'T. 

■J.I  what  i-«  that? 

t  will  l>e  (lanjrerou.-*  to 

0  farth'-r. 

liat  m.ik'*.9  this  cliinje? 

Tv}  matter? 

lath  he  not  pass'd  the  nobles  and  the  com- 

omlniuH.  no.  [mou»? 

ave  I  had  childron'3  voicc-«? 

Tribunes,  rive  way ;  he  shall  to  the  market* 

he  people  are  inctniod  afrain^t  him.      [place. 

1  fall  In  broil. 

po  these  your  henl  ? — 

le  have  voices,  that  can  yield  them  now, 


And  Btnlffht  disclaim  their  tongues?— What  are  your 

offices? 
Toa  being  their  months,  why  rule  you  not  their  teeth  ? 
Have  you  not  set  them  on  ? 

Men.  Bo  calm,  be  calm. 

Car.  It  Is  a  purposed  thinpr.  and  grows  by  plot, 
To  curb  the  will  or  the  nobility : 
Suffer  it,  and  live  with  such  ad  cannot  rule, 
Nor  ever  will  bo  roled. 

Bru.  Cairt  not  a  plot : 
The  people  cry,  you  m(K-k'd  them  ;  and  of  late, 
When  com  was  jriven  them  jrrati.s  you  repineil : 
Scandall'd  the  suppliantn  for  the  )>eople,— call'd  them 
Time-plea«ers,  thitterers,  fnos  to  nobleness. 

Cor.  Why,  this  was  known  l)Cfore. 

Bru.  Not  to  them  nil. 

Cor.  Have  you  infurm'd  them  since? 

Bru.  How  I  I  inform  them ! 

Cor.  Ton  are  like  to  do  »uc!i  business. 

Bru.  Not  unlike, 
Each  way,  to  better  yours. 

Cnr.  why  then  Bliould  I  be  ron.sul  ?    By  yon  cloud.i, 
Let  me  dtr<»erve  so  ill  a^  you,  and  make  mo 
Tour  fellow-tribune. 

.S'lV.  You  shew  too  mnch  of  that 
Tor  which  the  people  stir :  if  you  will  pa-s 
To  where  you  are  liouud,  you  niuHt  in<piire  your  way, 
Which  yon  are  out  of,  with  a  gentler  spirit : 
Or  nevor  be  .so  noble  as  a  consul, 
Nor  yoke  with  him  for  tribune. 

Men.  liet's  be  calm. 

Com.  The  pwple  are  abu.^^ed :— .tet  on.    This  palli^in;; 
BetTomex  not  Rome :  nor  hn<i  rnriolnnns 
l)eserve<l  this  so  dishonour'd  rub,  laiil  fiilsely 
r  the  pl.iin  way  f>f  It  is  merit. 

Cor.  Tell  me  of  corn ! 
This  was  my  speoch,  and  I  will  i«pcak't  sgain,— 

Men.  Not  now,  not  now. 

1  Sen.  Not  in  this  heat,  8Ir,  now. 

Cor.  Now.  as  I  live,  1  will.  -.My  nobler  friends. 
I  crave  their  pardons : — 
Vor  the  mutable,  rank-scented  many,  let  them 
Regard  me  as  I  do  not  flatter,  and 
Therein  behold  themselves :  T  nay  again, 
In  soothing  them,  we  nourish  'gninst  our  senate 
The  cockle  of  rebellion,  insolence,  sedition,  [ter'd. 

Which  we  ourselves  have  ploughM  for,  Now*d.  and  scat* 
By  minglintr  them  with  us,  the  honour'd  number; 
Who  lack  not  virtue,  no,  nor  iKtwer,  Imt  that 
Which  they  have  given  to  beggars. 

JHen.  Weil,  no  more. 

1  Sen.  No  more  words,  we  beseech  you. 

Cor.  How  I  no  more  ? 
As  for  my  country  I  have  shed  my  blood. 
Not  fearing  outwanl  force,  so  shall  my  lungs 
CV>In  words  till  their  decay,  against  those  meaxel.-i. 
Which  we  disdain  should' tetter  il-s  yet  sought 
Thi'  very  way  to  catch  them. 

Jiru.  You  sp^ak  o"  the  poople, 
As  if  you  W'-ri?  a  go<l  to  punisli,  not 
A  man  of  their  intirmlly. 

Sir.  'Twere  w«"Il 
We  let  the  people  know 't. 

Men.  What,  what?  his  choler? 

Cor.  Choler! 
Were  I  as  ftatlent  as  the  midnight  sleep, 
By  Jovo.  'twould  be  my  mind! 

Sic.  It  is  a  mind 
That  shall  remain  a  poison  where  it  is. 
Not  poison  any  further. 

Cor.  Shall  remain  .'— 
Hear  you  this  Triton  of  the  minnows?  mark  yon 
Ilis  absolute  "!<hall*'' 

Com.  'Twa^  from  the  canon. 

Cor.  "Shall!" 
0  good,  but  mo.«t  nnwliio  patricians.'  why, 
You  gravo,  but  n-cklcss  senators,  have  you  thu> 
Given  Hydra  here  to  choose  an  officer, 
That  with  his  peremptory  "sluill,"  being  but 
The  horn  and  noise  o'  the  monsters,  wants  not  spirit 
To  say  ho  '11  turn  your  current  in  a  ditch. 
And  make  your  channel  his  ?    If  he  have  power. 
Then  veil  your  ipnor;>nce ;  if  none,  awake 
Your  dangerous  lenity.     If  you  are  learn'd. 
Be  not  as  common  fools ;  if  you  are  not, 
Tjct  them  have  cushion.'}  by  you.    You  arc  plebeians. 
If  they  be  senators :  and  they  are  no  le-ss. 
When,  both  your  voice.i  blended,  the  greatest  taste 
Most  pfUates  theirs.    They  choose  their  magistrate ; 
And  such  a  one  as  ho,  who  puts  his  *'>l«ll," 
His  popular  ••shall,"  again.Ht  a  graver  bench 
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Than  ever  frown'd  in  Greece.     By  Jovo  hinuelf, 
It  makes  the  consuls  ba»c !  and  my  »oul  aches 
To  know,  when  two  authorities  are'  up, 
Neither  supreme,  how  soon  cou  fusion 
May  enter  'twixt  the  gap  of  botli,  ouil  take 
Tlie  one  by  the  other. 

Com.  Well, — on  to  the  market-place. 

Cor.  Whoever  gave  tliat  counsel,  to  give  forth 
The  com  o'  the  storehouse  gratis,  as  'twas  used 
Sometime  in  Greece, — 

Men.  Well,  well,  no  more  of  that. 

Cor.  Though  thcro  the  people  had  more  alMSolute 
I  say,  they  nourish'd  disobtHlience,  fed  fpower, — 

The  ruin  of  the  state. 

Bru.  Why,  shall  the  people  give 
One  Uiat  speaks  thus  their  voice  ? 

Cor.  I  Ml  give  my  reanous. 
More  worUiier  tlian  thuir  voices.    They  know  the  com 
Was  not  our  recompense,  resting  well  assured 
They  ne'er  did  service  for't :  being  ])res8'd  to  the  war, 
S7en  when  the  navel  of  the  state  was  touch'd. 
They  would  not  threa<l  the  gates,— this  kind  of  service 
Did  not  deserve  com  gratis :  being  1'  the  war. 
Their  mutinies  and  revolts,  wherein  they  sbew'd 
Most  valour,  spoke  not  for  them :  the  accusation 
Which  they  have  often  made  against  the  senate, 
All  cause  unborn,  could  never  be  the  native 
Of  our  so  fnink  donation.    Well,  what  then? 
How  shall  this  bosom  multiplied  digest 
Hie  senate's  courtesy!    Let  deeds  express 
What's  like  to  be  their  words :— '•  \V%  did  request  it; 
We  are  the  greater  poll,  and  in  tme  fear 
They  gave  us  our  demands." — Thus  we  dclwsc 
The  nature  uf  our  seats,  and  make  the  rabble 
Call  our  cares  fears ;  which  will  in  tim**  break  oi»e 
The  locks  o'  the  senate,  and  bring  in  the  crofta 
To  peck  the  eagles. 

Men.  Come,  enough. 

Brtt.  Enough,  with  over-measure.  ' 

Cor.  No.  take  more : 
What  mav  be  sworn  by,  both  divine  and  human, 
Seal  what  I  end  withal!— This  double  worship,— 
Where  one  part  does  disdain  with  cause,  the  other 
Tnsult  without  all  reason ;  where  gentry,  title^  wisdom,* 
Cannot  conclude,  but  by  the  yea  and  no 
Of  general  ignorance, —it  must  omit 
Real  necessities,  and  give  way  the  while 
To  unstable  slightness :  purpose  so  barr'd,  it  follows 
Nothing  is  done  to  purpune.    Therefore,  beseech  )ou,- 
You  that  will  be  less  tearful  Uiau  <liscreet ; 
Tliat  love  the  f\ind:inieutal  part  of  state. 
More  than  you  doubt  the  change  of't;  that  prefer 
A  noble  life  before  a  long,  and  wish 
To  Jump  a  body  with  a  dangerous  physio 
Tliat's  ^ure  of  death  without  it.— at  ouce  pluck  out 
The  multitudinous  tongue  ;  let  them  not  lirk 
The  sweet  which  is  their  poison  :  your  <li.««hoiiour 
Mungltrs  tme  juilguieut,  and  bereaves  the  ^tute 
Of  tliat  integrity  which  should  becomo  it ; 
Not  having  the  power  to  do  the  good  it  would. 
For  the  ill  which  doth  control  it. 

Bru.  He  has  caid  enough. 

iS'ic  lie  has  spoken  like  a  traitor,  and  shall  answf^r 
A.x  traitors  do. 

Cor.  Thou  wretch  I  despite  o'erwhelm  tln-e  .'— 
What  should  the  people  do  with  these  IniM  tribunes? 
On  whom  depending,  their  ol>edience  fiiils 
To  the  greater  bonch  :  in  a  rebellion, 
When  what's  not  meet,  but  wliat  niiut  be.  «as  kiw, 
Then  were  th»:y  chosen  :  in  a  Ivetter  hour. 
Let  wluit  is  meet,  Ih.>  said,  it  inuMt  be  meet. 
And  throw  their  power  i'  the  dust. 

Bru.  MHniferit  trea.xon. 

iVio.  This  a  consul?  no. 

Bru.  The  .V.ilile.-*,  ho.'- Let  him  I»e  Hpjirehendeil. 

Sic  Cio,  cull  the  people;   [Kxit.  UacTrs.)  iu  wlioi^e 
Attach  thee  as  a  traitorous  innovator.       (ujinii;,  uiy»elf 
A  foe  to  the  juiblic  weal :  obey,  1  charge  Uiee, 
And  fuliow  to  thine  answer. 

Cor.  lleiice,  old  goati 

Sen.  and  Pat.  We  '11  surely  him. 

Con.  Aged  &\T,  hand.s  olf. 

Cor.  Hence,  rotten  thing!  or  I  shall  shake  thy  boueb 
Out  of  thy  garments. 

iSVc.  Help,  ye  citizens  I 

Re-enter  DEirrud,  with  the  .Ediles  and  a  rabble  of 

Citixen^i. 
Mm.  On  both  sides  more  resi)ect. 
Sic.  Here 's  he  that  would 
Take  from  you  all  your  jiower. 


Bru.  Seise  him,  .Sdiles ! 

at.  [Several  tpaik.]  Down  with  him  *  down  with  Mi 

2  Sen.  Weapons,  weapons,  wei^rans ! — 

[Thejf  all  buttle  aboiU  CuaioLun 
Tribunes,  patricians,  citixens  I— what  ho  !— 
Sicinius,  Uratns,  Coriolanus,  citixena  I 

at.  Peace,  peace,  peace ;  star,  hold,  peace ! 

Men.  What  is  about  to  be  7—1  am  out  of  bnath  ; 
Conf^ion  '8  near ;  I  cannot  speak. — You,  thbunt. 
To  tlie  people, — CoriobuxuA,  patience  :— 
Speak,  good  Sicinias. 

Sic.  Hear  me,  people ;— i>eace ! 

at.  liCt  's  hear  our  tribune :— peace !    t*pi-ak,  sp«i 

Sic  You  are  at  point  to  lose  your  liberties :      [»peal 
3[arciu3  would  have  all  from  you ;  Marciiu^, 
Whom  late  you  have  named  for  consul. 

Men.  Fie.  fie,  flo  I 
This  is  the  way  to  kindle,  not  to  quench. 

1  Sen.  To  unbuild  the  city,  and  to  kiy  all  flat. 

fSic.  AVliat  is  the  city,  but  the  people*? 

at.  Tme, 
The  people  are  the  city. 

Bru.  By  the  conient  of  all  we  were  estaijlish'd 
The  people's  magistrates. 

at.  \  ou  so  remain. 

Men.  And  so  are  like  to  do. 

C'tr.  That  is  the  way  to  lay  tlie  city  tin* ; 
To  bring  tlie  roof  to  the  foundation  ; 
And  bury  all,  which  vet  distinctly  rang*», 
In  heaps  and  piles  of  ruin. 

Sir.  This  deserves  death. 

Bru.  Or  let  us  stand  to  our  authority. 
Or  let  us  lose  it. — We  do  here  pronounce. 
Upon  the  part  o'  the  people,  in  whose  pow*r 
W  e  were  elected  theirs,  Marcius  is  worthy 
Of  present  death. 

Sic  Therefore  lay  hold  of  him  ; 
Bear  him  to  the  rock  TarpeUin,  and  trom  tben:e 
Into  destmctlon  cast  him. 

Bru.  ^diles.  seize  him ! 

Ca.  Yield,  Marcius.  yield  ! 

Men.  Hear  me  one  word. 
Bese*!ch  vuu,  tribunes,  hear  me  l»nt  a  word 

JbW/.  Peace,  peace! 

Men.  Be  that  you  seem,  troly  your  cotintrr'^  fhwU 
And  temperately  proceed  to  what  jou  wouM 
Thus  violently  redress. 

Bru.  Sir,  those  cold  ways. 
That  seem  like  i«rudent  helps,  are  very  polsonrttu 
Where  tlie  disease  is  violent. — I«.iy  liaiuls  upon  hio. 
And  bear  him  to  tlie  rock. 

Cor.  No  ;  I'll  die  here.  [Draimng  kiitvfl 

There 's  some  among  yon  have  beheld  me  fighting' . 
Come,  try  upon  yourselves  what  yuu  have  seen  m^ 

Men.  Down  with  that  sword  .'—Tribuuea.  ikiUHlnvi 

Brti.  Lay  liands  u]K}n  him.  {^bik. 

Men.  Help  Marcius !  help, 
You  that  be  noble ;  help  hiui,  young  and  old ! 

at.  Down  with  him!  down  with  him  I 

[In  thi*  mutiny,  the  Tribunes,  the  JlJV% 
and  the  jtrnple  arc  nil  tfr'it  in. 

.Men.  Go,  get  you  to  your  house ;  bci^uu,  a««)'.' 
All  will  be  naught  else. 

'2  >Vn.  Get  you  gone. 

f  'iir.  Stand  f<i!>t ; 
We  luive  as  many  friends  as  eiiemies. 

Men.  :>ilmll  it  be  put  to  tliat r 

1  Sen.  The  gods  forbid ! 
r  ]ir'ythee,  no))le  fi-ieud,  home  to  thy  hou^e ; 
l«eave  us  to  cure  this  cause. 

Men.  For  'tis  a  «ore  upon  us, 
You  cannot  tent  yourself.     Begone,  bei^eecli  j.w. 

Com.  Come.  Sir,  along  with  uii. 

for.  I  would  thoy  were  barliariana.  (as  they  mr. 
Tlu>ugh  in  Koine  litter'd.)  not  Bomans.  it%s  Ufi  sr."  »«ik 
Though  calved  i'  the  porch  o*  the  CapitoL)— 

Mf.n.  Begone; 
Put  not  your  worthy  rngo  into  your  tongue: 
One  tiin«;  will  owe  another. 

Cur.  Ou  fair  grouml. 
I  coulil  Iwat  forty  of  them. 

Men.  1  could  iuyself 
Take  up  a  brace  of  the  best  of  tliem :  yea.  the  tuo  (tp 
Com.  But  now  'tis  odds  beyond  arithmetic ;   [^^-^ 
And  manhood  is  call'd  foolerv,  when  it  stands 
Against  a  falling  fabric. — Will  you  hence. 
Before  the  tag  return  1  wht>se  rugo  doth  reod 
Like  interrupted  waters,  and  o'vrbvar 
What  they  are  used  to  bear. 
Men.  Pray  yon.  begone  : 
1  '11  try  whether  my  oid  wii  be  In  refjaesl 
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at  hmvc  but  little ;  tliis  must  be  patch'd 
any  colour, 
cumc  away. 

xr.unt  ConiOLWUja.  CoMixrcs,  and  (Uhcrt, 
m:iu  liui  uiarr'il  hit  fortuiio. 
atiire  is  too  noble  for  the  Mi>rl<l : 
tliilter  Nc|>tuiie  for  liis  trident, 
t  power  to  thuniicr.   His  lionrt's  hlsmouth : 
u»t  forj^fs,  that  lus  tonpiu*  must  veiit; 
iiity,  doM  forgot  taut  ever 
nsi'me  r>f  dcatli.  [.1  noise  within. 

r  work  ! 

>uM  thoy  wore  a-hcnl  I 
iM  th«y'ueri»  in  Tiber!— Wlmt,  the  vcn- 
.<•  1  (uak  th'.-m  fai r  ?  [ gwincc, 

RRurrs  «m/  SnMNirs,  icith  the  rabbfe. 

i>  this  viiKT. 
'jwpulatc  till."  i-ity.  and 
ihiniAt-Ifr 
vorthy  triy>un(!-«, — 

Jl  iK'thrDwn  down  th<:  Tarju'Ian  rock 
i  hands  ;  Xw-  luith  resist -d  law. 
'  law  ahall  si'orn  him  further  trial 
•rity  of  tlie  |»uhlic  jKiwcr, 
s-is  at  nuu^'lit. 
hall  well  know 
juuf'.t  Jiro  the-  ]M.'Ojd'/s  mouih<», 

Juind-. 

,11.  sire  on't.  [Si'.rerai  fwa^c  Utgether, 


)t  cr)'  havoo,  whoro  yuu  shoulil  but  hunt 

warrant. 

w  couie*  it  that  you 

nuike  th:>  rc.seu\;  t 

lue  Spink  :  — 

the  coii'iuri*  wortliiQCit-i. 
f  his  faults,— 

! — what  con-ul  ? 

onsulCorioiiUiUH. 

I'on.'^ul  .* 

,  n»i.  no.  no. 

tlictrilj.in.'V  U-ave  aiidy">urH.  pooi I  people, 

rd,  1  M  cra\  L'  a'  >Mird  or  two  : 

all  turn  y<m  tw  n<)  I'urilu-r  harm, 

li  l«)H^  (if  time. 

luitHy.  then  ; 

.■rcn\])tory  to  di-spatch 

traitor:  to  ('j.-it  him  InMK'tv 

tlan^'vr:  ami  to  kivp  him  hi-rf?, 
eatJi ;  th ore  fore  it  is  decr»-«.-il 
Khi. 

the  good  go  Is  forbid 
)wne>l  Rome,  whose  eRititude 
d«s(r\(d  ehiltlren  l.^  enndl'd 
X  book,  like  an  unnatural  d:im 
at  up  her  own  I 
I  diM'use  that  mnst  be  cut  away. 

's  a  limb  that  Xuv*  but  a  diseusi* ; 

t  it  ofl";  to  eure  it.  ea-y. 

done  to  lUinie  that'.-i  woi'thv  tleath? 

nemits  ?    The  blood  he  hath  l<v<i, 

re  vouch,  is  mor>>  than  that  he  iiath. 

nince.)  he  dro|)p'd  it  for  his  counuy  : 

left,  to  lose  it  by  his  conntr)', 

.1.  that  4lo't  and  sutfer  it, 

le  v\\i\  o'  the  world 

I  c-kan  kam. 

ly  awry.     "NVhcn  he  diil  love  his  country, 

lini. 

-ervire  of  the  foot, 

a:i;:reniMl.  is  not  then  respected 

;jre  it  wa.s? 

1  hear  no  more. — 

o  hi^  house,  and  pluek  him  thence  ; 

;tion,  lieing  of  catching  nuturf, 

L'r. 

word  more,  one  word. 

ited  ra.'e.  whfu  It  >hall  find 

un.-cann'd  Kwiltn<.-.vs,  will,  to'i  lat<>. 

muils  to  his  heels.     Proeee«l  by  process; 

[as  he  U  bulove<l>  break  out. 

•at  I^>mc  with  Komami. 

Were  Ko. — 

do  ye  Ulk  ? 

had  a  ta.<4te  of  his  oliedtf^nce  ? 
mote?  ourselves  reiiii«tedl'— come. — 
ider  this :— he  lian  Iwen  bn<l  l"  th#»  wars 
l«l  draw  a  sword,  and  in  ill  .seh«M>iM 
guage ;  meal  and  brau  together 


Tie  throws  without  dlttinctioa.    Uiye  me  leavc^ 
I  'II  go  to  him,  and  undertake  to  liriug  htm 
Where  he  shall  answer,  by  a  lawful  form, 
(In  peace.)  to  his  utmost  peril. 

1  Stii.  Noble  tribunes, 
It  is  the  humane  way :  the  other  course 
Will  prove  too  bloody :  and  the  ei.l  of  it 
i  Unknown  to  the  l>eginniug. 
\      Sic  Noble  Menenius, 
'  Be  you,  then,  as  the  people's  officer.— 
I  11  Alters,  lay  down  your  wenjioni^. 

Bru.  Go  not  home. 
'      .V/r.  Meet  on  the  market-place. — We'll  attend  yoa 
Whore,  if  you  bring  not  Marcliu,  wc  'il  proceed  [tlicre : 
I  In  our  lirdt  way. 

Men,  1 '11  briuff  him  to  you.— 
Let  me  desire  your  company.— [7o  the  iSenators.]  He 
Or  what  is  worst  will  follow.  [ma-tt  come, 

1  Sen.  Pray  you,  let's  to  him.  [Exeunt. 

ScxNB  II.— /I  Room  in  Coriolaxcs*  JTouse. 
Enter  CuRntiJiyL'S  and  Patricians. 

Cor,  Let  them  pull  all  a)>out  mine  ears ;  present  ma 
Death  on  the  wheel,  or  at  wihl  hor<ies'  heel.s  : 
Or  pile  ten  bills  ou  the  Tarpidan  rock. 
That  Uie  precI]>itation  might  down  stretch 
llelow  the  beam  of  sight;  yet  will  I  still 
lie  thus  to  them. 

Entrr  Volcslnu. 

1  Pat.  Ton  do  the  nobler. 

Cvr.  I  muiie.  my  m(»ther 
Does  not  approve  me  further,  w  ho  was  wont 
To  call  them  woollen  vassals,  thlugii  created 
To  buy  and  sell  with  groat.i ;  to  shew  bare  heaA 
In  congregations,  to  yawn,  be  still,  and  wonder, 
When  one  but  of  my  ordinance  stood  up 
To  speak  of  peace  or  war.  [To  Tolumxia.  J  I  talk  of  yoa ; 
Why  did  you  wish  me  mdder  f    Would  you  have  me 
yalse  to  my  nature  t    Rather  say,  I  pkiy 
The  man  1  am. 

Vol.  O,  Sir.  Sir,  Sir, 
I  would  liave  had  you  put  your  power  well  on, 
Before  you  had  worn  It  out. 

<\ir.  fiet  go. 

Vul.  You  might  have  been  enough  the  ra'in  you  are. 
With  striving  less  to  be  so:  le.^ner  had  l>een 
The  thwartings  of  your  disposltioibs  if 
You  had  not  shew'd  them  how  you  were  dispoied 
Kre  they  lack'd  power  to  cross  you. 

Tor.  Let  tliem  hang. 

Ko/.  Ay,  and  burn  too. 

Entrr  Mexknida  and  Senator). 

Men.  Come,  come,  you  have  been  too  rough,  some- 
You  must  return  and  mend  it.  [thing  too  rough  ; 

1  Sen,  There 's  no  remedy  ; 
T'nless.  by  not  so  doing,  our  goo«l  city 
C-leave  in  the  midst,  and  perish. 

Tfii.  Pray,  be  counscU'd : 
I  have  a  heart  a.^  little  apt  as  yonr^. 
But  yet  a  brain  that  leads  my  use  of  angi-r 
To  l>ctter  vantage. 

Men.  Well  saiil,  noble  woman ! 
Before  he  should  thus  stoop  to  the  herd,  but  that 
The  violent  lit  o'  the  time  craves  it  a!>  physic 
For  the  whole  state,  I  would  put  mine  armour  on. 
Which  I  can  waircelv  boar. 

I'nr.  What  must  1  do? 

Men.  Retiuii  to  the  tribune:*. 

Cor  Well. 
What  then  ?  what  then? 

Men.  Repent  what  you  have  Ri»oke. 

Cw.  For  them  ?— I  cannot  do  it  to  the  god  = : 
Must  I,  then,  do't  to  them  ? 

Vol.  You  are  too  ab>>olute ; 
Tliongh  therein  you  can  never  be  tiio  uobl*'. 
But  when  extremities  speak.     I  have  hetird  you  say, 
Honour  and  policy,  like  nusever'd  friends. 
r  tlie  war  do  grow  together :  grant  that,  and  tell  oie, 
In  {leace,  what  each  of  them  by  th'  other  lo:ie. 
That  thev  combine  not  there. 

Cor.  'rush,  tush  I 

.Hen.  A  goiMl  demand. 

Vol.  If  It  be  honour  in  tout  wars  to  seem 
The  same  you  are  not,  (whlcK  for  your  best  eudi, 
You  adopt  vour  pollc}*,)'  how  is  It  less  or  worie. 
Tliat  It  sliail  hold  com|mniouihip  in  p<ai:i{ 
With  honoar,  as  In  war;  since  that  to  both 
It  stands  In  like  re(|uest? 

Cor^  Why  force  you  this? 
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VcL  Because  that  now  it  lies  on  70a  to  ipeak 
To  the  pKoplo :  not  by  yonr  uwn  infltructitm, 
Nnr  by  thi:  uuittcr  which  your  heart  proDipts  yuu  to^ 
But  with  such  wonU  Dial  arc  but  rotcd  in 
Your  tooKUc,  thouj.'li  hut  Ija^turds,  and  syllables 
Of  no  allowance  to  your  liO!«oni'8  tmth. 
Now,  this  no  morL*  dishommrs  you  at  all. 
Than  to  tiike  in  a  town  with  p'^ntle  word;^, 
Which  else  would  put  you  to  your  fortune,  and 
Tlie  hazard  of  much  blood— 
I  would  dissemble  with  my  nature,  where. 
My  fortunes  and  my  friend.''  at  stake,  n.-^iuired 
1  should  do  so  iu  houour:  I  am  in  tliis. 
Your  wife,  your  son,  these  senators,  the  noblen; 
And  yon  will  rather  shew  our  pcnenil  louts 
How  you  can  fr«>wn,  than  spend  a  fawn  u}»ou  them, 
For  the  inheritance  of  their  Icives,  and  .<uire;,niard 
or  wliat  that  «ant  might  ruin 

Men.  Noble  huly '.  - 
Come,  KO  ^ith  Ui< ;  K|H>ak  fair :  you  may  salve  ho, 
Not  what  is  dan^erouH  pre»i-nt,  L>nt  the  loys 
Of  what  is  past. 

V(d.  1  pr'ythcc  now,  my  son, 
(io  to  them,  with  this  Ijonnet  in  thy  hand  ; 
And  thus  far  havinp:  siritch'd  it,  (hero  Im*  with  them,} 
Thy  knee  bussintr  the  <:ti)nes,  (for  in  2<uch  business 
Action  is  doquenc*-.  and  the  eyes  of  the  ifrnnruut 
More  learned  than  the  earn,;  waviuji;  thy  lieail. 
Which  oflt-n  thiu*  correelin^'  thy  stout  heart, 
Now  humble  as  the  ripest  mulberry. 
That  will  not  hold  the  lutndlintr:  or  «ny  to  them. 
Thou  art  thi'ir  soldier,  arid  beinv  bn-d  in  broils, 
llaht  not  the  soft  way,  which,  thou  dost  confe.ss, 
Were  fit  for  thee  to  u*e,  as  they  to  claim. 
In  :Lskinf;  their  pood  loves ;  but  thou  wilt  frame 
Thyself,  forsooth,  hereafter  thi:irs,  so  far 
As  thou  ha^t  ]>ower  and  pu-rsun. 

Men.  This  but  done, 
Even  as  she  speaks,  why,  all  their  hearts  were  yours ; 
For  they  hare  pardon.-*,  luiing  ask'd.  ;w  fi'ee 
A.H  words  to  little  purpose. 

Tn/.  Pr'ythee  now, 
<fo.  and  be  ruled  :  although  I  know  thou  luidst  rather 
Follow  ihine  enemy  in  a  llt-ry  jrulf, 
Thau  flatter  him  iu  a  l>ower.'    Here  is  Comiuius. 

Enter  Cominhis. 

Com.  I  hare  been  i'  the  market-pUiCt' ;  and,  Sir,  tis  fit 
You  make  strong  party,  or  defenil  your.* elf 
lly  calmness  or  by  al>s«<uce  :  all's  iii  aii|L-er. 
'j/«;n.  Only  fair  .sin-cch. 

Com.   I  think  'twill  serve,  if  hi' 
(?an  thereto  fntme  his  spirit. 

Vot.  lie  must,  and  will. — 
IVythee  now,  say  you  will,  and  fro  aliout  it. 

( 'or.  Mu>t  I  go  .-(hew  them  my  uuliarb'd  sconce  ?  Must  I, 
With  mv  l>ase  tongue,  give  to  my  noble  heart 
A  lie  thiit  it  mu.st  bcarr    Well,  i  will  do't: 
Yet  were  there  )>ut  this  single  plot  to  lose. 
This  mould  of  Marc.ius,  they  to  dust  shouM  trrind  it, 
Ami  throw  it  against  tl»e  wind.— Totlie  market-place:— 
You  have  put  me  now  to  such  a  (Nirl,  winch  nvver 
1  shall  discharge  to  the  life. 

Com.  Come,  come,  we'll  ])rom]>t  you. 

Vuf.  I  pr'ythcc  now,  sweet  son.  — ;is  Miou  luu«t  said, 
My  praises  made  tliee  flrnt  a  M>ldier.  ko, 
To  have  my  praise  for  this,  perform  a  imrt 
Thou  haiit  not  done  before. 

Cor.  Well.  I  mu-!t  do'i: 
Away,  my  disposition,  and  posness  me 
t^ome  harlot's  >j»intl     My  thn)at  ot  Mar  l»e  tuni'd, 
Which  quired  with  my  drum,  into  a  pipe 
i^mallas  a  eunuch,  or' the  \irgin  \o\-v 
That  babies  lulls  asli-«'p  ?    The  Bmib-s  of  knaves 
Tent  in  my  clieeks  :  :uu\  scho  il>>oys'  tears  take  u)) 
The  glns.«ies  »»f  my  >i'jlit !     A  bi'gj:ar'»  tongue 
Blake  motion  thmu-jh  my  li]is :  ami  my  arni'd  knees, 
Who  liow'd  but  in  my  .'-t.mip.  W\u\  like  his 
That  hath  received  an  alms  :■-  |  will  not  do't, 
Lest  I  surcease  to  honour  mine  tiv>n  tnilh, 
And,  by  my  body's  action,  tmu-h  my  mind 
A  moi>t  inherent  baseness. 

VoL  At  thy  choice,  then : 
To  beg  of  thee,  it  is  mv  mure  dishonour. 
Than  thou  of  them,    (^ome  all  to  ruin :  let 
Thy  mother  rather  feel  thy  pride,  than  fear 
Thy  dangerous  stoutness ;  for  I  mock  at  death 
With  as  big  heart  as  thou.     Do  as  thou  list. 
Thy  valiantness  was  mine,  thoa  suck'dst  it  flrom  luc ; 
But  owe  thy  pride  thyself. 

Cor.  Prsiy,  be  content : 


Mother,  I  am  Koing  to  the  market-phice ; 
Chide  me  no  more.     I  '11  moonteliank  their  M^ 
Cog  their  hearts  from  them,  and  come  homMtmi 
Of  all  the  trades  in  Rome.    Look,  I  am  r-^fl* 
Commend  me  to  my  wife.    I'll  return  jmhI; 
Or  never  trust  to  what  my  tongue  can  do 
I'  the  way  of  flattery  further. 

VoL  DoyourwilL  [Eai. 

Com,  Away  I  the  tribunes  do  attend  yon :  iib  youadf 
To  answer  m'ildly;  for  they  are  prepared 
With  accusations.  a.s  I  he.v,  mure  btrong 
Than  are  upon  you  yet. 

Cor.  The  word  i>,  mildly  :—pniy  you,  M  us  fo: 
Let  them  accuse  me  by  invention,  I 
Will  answer  in  mine  honour. 

Mm.  Ay,  but  mlMIy. 

Cur.  Well,  mildly  Ik-  it  then;  mildly.  \Ennii. 

iScKXK  III.  —The samt.    The  Forum. 
Enter  Sicisif.s  and  BauTid. 
Bru.  In  this  point  charge  him  home,  that  h«  affccb 
Tyrannical  power:  if  he  evade  us  then*. 
Enforce  him  *ith  his  envy  to  the  peojile; 
And  that  the  si)oii  got  on  the  Aiitiatea 
Wjis  ne'er  dibtribute<l.— 

Entfr  an  JEJile. 
What,  will  he  come? 

-/iV/.   lie's  coming. 

Hrii.  How  accompanied  * 

.Hd.  With  ohl  Ml  nonius,  and  those  sen.ntoni 
That  always  iavour'd  him. 

Sic.  Have  you  n  catalog!] (.• 
Of  all  the  \oice.t  that  we  liave  prucuntd^ 
Set  down  by  the  i»oll  ? 

JEd.  I  liavo  ;  'tis  rraily  here. 

Sir..  Have  you  collected  them  by  tribes  * 

A:*L  I  have. 

.V^'.  Assemble  presently  the  }H^oplf  hither: 
And  when  they  hear  mc  say.  -It  sluill  be  .««) 
r  the  right  and  strength  o'*tlie  mmmon*.''  b«  it  either 
For  death,  for  line,  or  i>anislini'  nt.  tlii-n  let  th^in. 
If  1  say  line,  cry  "Fme."— ii"  ilenlli,  cry  "JMiih  ;" 
Insisting  on  the  old  j)rerop:4tive 
And  power  i'  the  truth  <i'  the  cause. 

JEd.  I  shall  inform  thrm. 

liru.  And  when  such  time  they  have  begun  toriy. 
Let  tiu-m  not  cea.^e,  but  with  a  din  confuted 
Enforce  the  i»reseut  execution 
Of  what  we  chance  to  seutenc-. 

JEd.  Very  well. 

Sic  Make  them  be  strong,  and  ready  for  this  hint, 
When  we  shall  hap  to  glve't  them. 

Jirtt.  (ioa»)Out  it.—  {r.sitMiSlt. 

Put  him  to  choler  straight :  he  liath  been  us:-<l 
Ever  to  conquer,  and  to  hax-e  his  worth 
Of  conlmdiction:  b(!ing  onre  chaft.'d.  lie  cannot 
B<r  rein'd  again  to  tt^mpt-ntnce :  then  he  speaks 
AVhiit's  in  his  heart;  and  that  is  there,  which  kwki 
Witli  us  to  break  his  neok. 

Enter  Coriolaxi.-*.  Mknkxius,  Coxiviub,  geastont, 
and  Tatricians. 

Sic.  Well,  here  he  comes. 

Men.  Calmly,  I  ilo  beseech  yon. 

Cnr.  Ay,  as  an  ostler,  that  for  the  poorest  iiieee 
Will  iM-af  the  knave  bv  the  volume. — Thi*  liououfd  fSdl 
Kei-p  Home  in  Kift'ty,':ind  the  cliain  of  Jastin* 
{supplied  with  worthy  nu  n :  jilani  love  among  nsl 
Throng  our  large  temples  with  the  shows  Of  {ivwrc. 
And  notour  (itrcots  with  war! 

]  Svn.  Annn.anien. 

Jft/i.  A  uobk'  wish. 

Jie<nter  AaMXq,  with  Citizens. 

Sic.  Draw  near,  ye  ju-ople. 
.  uKd.  List  to  your  tribunes;  audience:  peace.  Isv 

Cor.  First,  hear  me  speak. 

Both  Tri.  Well,  say.- Pcice.  ho*! 

( 'or.  Sliall  I  be  charged  no  fUrther  than  this  | 
Muct  all  determine  here  I' 

SiC.  I  do  demand. 
If  you  submit  vou  to  the  people's  voices, 
Allow  their  oncers,  and  are  content 
To  suffer  lawful  censure  for  sach  faults 
As  shMl  bo  proved  upon  you  ? 

Cor.  1  am  content. 

Men.  Lo,  citizens,  he  laiys  he  is  conleat: 
The  warlike  service  he  has  done,  consider; 
Think  on  the  wounds  his  body  hwn,  which  ifeHr 
Like  graves  i'  the  holj  churchyard. 
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es  with  briers, 
laughter  only. 
«^r  fiulher, 

tpcaka  not  like  a  citizen, 
ike  a  aoldicr :  do  not  take 
cents  for  malicious  sounds, 
ucli  as  become  u  soldier, 
ivy  you. 
vill,  no  more. 
i  tlic  mat  It"  r, 

a'd  for  consul  with  full  voice, 
our'd,  tliat  llio  vi-ry  hour 
ajrain  ? 
to  us. 

"11 :  'tis  true,  I  oajfht  so. 
:i,'e  you  that  you  h:iv<?  contrived  to  Uik« 
s(;ison'd  office,  and  to  wind 
.  I'Owor  lyniuuical; 
:ire  a  tr.titor  to  the  peojde. 
Traitor? 

•nip«»niti.ly :  your  promise. 
■s  i'  tU(r  lowest  hdl  fold  in  the  iicople  f 
raitor  .'— Thou  ixijuriou.H  tribune! 
y^o  s:it  twviity  tliou.-^anil  lU-nth.*, 
iut«;hM  as  many  milliuns.  in 
U'?  >ioth  numbor.*.  I  wuuld  say, 
o  tht-e,  with  a  voice  as  free 
1*'  S'mU. 

lU  thiH.  ju'Oi«lr? 
t>ck  with  liim  !  to  tin*  r<K.k  with  him.' 

ut  now  matter  to  his  char^n- : 
>  S'-t-n  him  do.  and  lieard  hiia  i^penk. 
ni«<  rs,  ruratn^  yourm-lv.'.*. 
witli  .strokes,  and  Inn-  ilefyinj? 
n-ai  poHfT  must  try  Idni :  iveu  thin. 
i(|  in  .sucli  capiLil  kind, 
xHtUit.'it  dratli. 
v'\-  h>:  hath 
llunie,  - 

i«  you  iiniti!  of  service? 
f»f'that,  that  know  it. 


lat  vou  UKide  vour  motln^rT 


>-.v  no  further : 

ounce  thi.-  >\.vc\i  Tan"'ian  d«-ath. 

.-.  tlayinir.  p«'nt  V>  lin^'i-r 

in  a  d.iy. — I  would  not  luiy 

ihi'  prico  of  ou<'  fair  word  ; 
(••.iintL'f  for  wh;it  they  can  ffive. 
1  -ayin;!.  gowl  m<irr»>tt. 
[  ho  h.ns 

1  him  lies)  from  time  to  tiin«- 
t  th'-  pioph',  ^^:ckinlr  Hi":Jh-s 
th-lr  I'CjA'fr  :  as  now  :it  la>L 
■.liok«>.  and  that  not  in  the  jirfsencr 
tn;<',  but  on  fhr  ministiTK 
>ute  it ;-  in  th<-  n;nnc  o'  tlie  pi-i»ph*. 
vcr  of  us  the  tribuii'-s,  we, 
y  instaiit,  lAin.oh  him  our  city; 
cipitjitlon 

><k  Taq><;iau,  nrv<'r  more 
Lome  galea :  1'  the  people's  name, 
jc  so. 
bo  so. 

let  him  away :  he 's  banish'd. 
\W. 

IH-,  my  ma>t"rs  and  my  common  fficuds, — 
ntrund  ;  no  more  ht-arin}.'. 
r  :-:p!ak : 

»u-:il.  and  can  shew  for  Rome, 
murks  ui>on  me.     I  do  love 
jofwl  with  a  ri'spoot  more  tender, 
;  prorouriil,  than  mine  own  life, 
I  estimat".  hor  womb's  iucrea.He. 
3f  my  loins ;  then  if  I  would 

)w  your  <lrift :  -  speak  what? 

•»  no  mor..'  to  b..-  said,  but  he  i^  banish'd, 

he  jieople  and  hia  country : 

I  Ih:  so,  it  hltall  1)0  so. 

•mmon  cry  of  curs  I  whose  brt^&Ui  I  hate 

rotten  fen<),  whose  loves  I  pri»? 

trcasea  of  unburied  men 

pt  my  air, — I  banish  yon ; 

iiin  with  your  uncertainty! 

le  rumour  shake  your  hearts ! 


Tour  enemies,  with  nodding  of  their  plun«^ 
Fsn  you  into  despair!  Bars  tho  power  sUU 
To  banish  your  defendetB;  till  at  length 


Your  ignorance,  (which  finds  not  till  it  feels,) 
Mkking  not  rcsenration  of  yourselves, 
^StlU  your  own  foes,)  deliver  you,  as  most 
Abated  captives,  to  some  nation 
That  won  you  without  blows !    Despising, 
For  you,  the  citv,  thus  I  turn  my  back : 
There  is  a  world  elsewhere. 

\ Exeunt  C0RIOLANU8,  CoMiKina,  HiXKinin, 
Senators,  and  Patriciam*. 
jEd.  The  people's  enemy  is  gone,  is  gone  I 
at.  Our  enemy 's  banish'd  I  he  is  k'^ucI    IIooI  hool 
[ThcpcopU  shout,  and  throw  up  their  eaff$. 
Sic  Go,  see  him  out  at  gates,  and  follow  tiim, 
As  he  hath  folloi^d  you,  with  all  despite; 
Give  liim  descrvctl  vexation.    Let  a  guard 
Attend  as  through  the  city. 

Cit.  Ck>me,  come,  let  us  see  him  out  at  gates ;  eoKe  :— 
The  gods  preserve  our  noble  tribimes !— Come. 

[Mxeunl. 


ACT  IV. 

Sawn  I.— Bomb.    Before  a  Gate  of  the  CUy. 

Enter  Corioulxus,  Yoluhxu,    Tiroilia,   M«iiu(ic:s 
Com INIU8,  and  $everal  young  l*atriclans. 

Citr.  Come,  leave  your  tears ;  a  brief  farewell :— the 
beast 
With  many  heads  butts  me  away.— Nay,  mother. 
Where  is  your  ancient  courage  ?  you  were  used 
To  say,  extremity  was  the  trier  of  spirits ; 
That  common  chances  common  men  could  bear ; 
That  when  the  sea  was  calm,  all  boats  alike 
Sliow'd  mastership  in  floating;  fortune's  blowM, 
When  most  struck  home,  being  gentle  wounded,  craves 
A  noble  cunning :  you  were  used  to  load  me 
With  precepts  that  would  make  invincible 
The  heart  that  conu'd  them 

Fi'r.  0  heavens  I    Ohoivens! 

Cor.  Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  woman, — 

Foi.  Now  the  red  pestilence  strike  all  trades  in  Roae^ 
And  occupations  perish  I 

Cor.  What,  what,  what! 
I  shall  be  loved  when  I  am  lack'd.    Nay,  mother, 
Resume  that  spirit,  when  you  were  wont  to  say. 
If  yon  had  been  the  wife  of  Hercules, 
Si.K  of  his  labours  you  'd  have  done,  and  saved 
Your  husband  so  much  sweat.— Cominius, 
Droop  not;  adietL— Farewell,  my  wifi>,— my  mother! 
I  'U  do  well  yet — Thou  old  and  true  Menenius, 
Thy  tears  are  Salter  tlian  a  younger  man's. 
And  venomous  to  thine  eyes. — My  mimetime  general, 
1  have  seen  thee  stern,  and  thou  hast  oft  l>eheld 
Ileart-hard'ning  spectacles;  tell  these  sad  women, 
'Ti.*i  fond  to  wail  inevitable  strokes. 
As  'tis  to  laugh  at  them. — My  mother,  you  wot  well, 
My  hazards  still  have  been  your  solace :  aud 
Hi-liove  't  not  lightly  (though  I  go  nlonc, 
Like  to  a  lonely  dragon,  that  his  fen 
.Makes  fear'd  and  talk'd  of  more  than  st^en)  your  son 
Will,  or  exceed  the  common,  or  be  caught 
With  cautelous  baits  and  practice. 

ToZ.  My  first  son, 
Whither  wilt  thou  go?    Take  good  Cominios 
With  thee  a  while:  determine  on  some  courfie, 
More  than  a  wild  exposure  to  each  chance 
That  starts  i'  the  way  before  thee. 

Cor.  0  the  gods  I 

Com.  I  '11  follow  thee  a  month,  devise  with  thee 
Where  thou  shalt  rest,  tliat  thou  mayst  hear  of  us. 
And  we  of  thee :  so,  if  the  time  thrust  forth 
A  cause  for  thy  repeal,  we  nhall  not  send 
O'er  the  vast  world  to  seek  a  single  man ; 
And  lose  advantage,  which  doth  ever  cool 
I'  the  absence  of  the  necder. 

Cor.  Fare  ye  well : — 
Tliou  hast  years  upon  thee ;  nnd  thou  art  too  fhll 
Of  the  wars'  surfeita,  to  go  rove  with  one 
That's  yet  unbruised :  bring  me  but  out  at  gate.— 
Come,  my  sweet  wife,  my  dearest  mother,  and 
My  friends  of  noble  touch  ;  when  I  am  forth. 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  smile.    I  pray  you,  come. 
While  I  remain  above  the  ground,  you  shall 
Hear  from  me  still ;  and  never  of  me  aoght 
But  what  ia  like  me  formerly. 

Mm.  That '■  worthily 
As  any  ear  can  hear.— Come,  let's  not  weep. — 
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If  I  could  shake  off  but  one  seren  /cars 

From  these  old  arms  and  lejfs,  by  tbe  good  god«, 

I  'd  with  thee  every  foot. 

Cw.  Give  mc  thy  baud : — 
Come.  {Exmvl.  > 

Scene  W—Tht  tamt.    A  StrrH  near  Uie  Gate.  I 

Enter  Sicixics.  BRrir-i.  and  an  ^Edilv. 

Sic.  Bid  them  all  homi- ;  he\«4  pone,  and  we'll  no  ftir-  , 
Tbe  nobilitjarc  vex'd,  who,  we  see,  liave  sidi-d  [ther. —  ' 
In  hi4  bf-liair. 

Bru.  Now  we  liave  shewn  our  jiowcr,  . 

Let  UH  seem  humbler  after  it  is  done.  ' 

Than  when  it  was  a  tloiug. 

Hie.  Bid  them  home :  , 

Bay  their  great  enemy  if«  gone,  and  thej 
Stand  in  their  ancient  strength. 

Jim.  Dismiss  them  home.  [/Tjt.Y  JUilc. 

filler  YoLUMMA.  ViRmLiA,  ami  Mrniuiil'«. 
Here  comes  his  motlu-r. 
Sic.  Let's  not  meet  her. 
Jiru.  Why? 

Sic  They  say  she 's  mail. 

Bru.  They  have  ta'en  note  of  us :  | 

Keep  on  your  way.  I 

Vol.  O,  you  're'  well  met :  the  hourded  plagne  o'  the  I 
Refiuitc  your  love !  [the  K<*^s 

Mfn.  Peace,  j)eace  ;  be  not  so  loud. 
Vol.  If  that  I  cuuld  for  weeping,  you  Hhould  hear. — 
Nay,  and  you  shall  hour  some.— [?'»  BarTUH.]      Will 
you  be  gone  ? 
V%r.  [To  Sicix.J  You  shall  stay  too:  I  would  1  tiad 
To  say  so  to  my  husbaTKL  [ilie  power 

tSic  Are  you  mankind? 

Vol.  Ay,  fool ;  is  tliat  a  shame? — Noto  but  this  fool. — 
Was  not  a  man  my  fitther?     iiaibit  thuu  foxship 
To  biiutsh  him  that  struck  more  blows  for  Ilome, 
Tlian  thou  hast  spoken  wonls? 
Sic.  O  blessed  beitv ens! 

Vol.  More  noble  blows,  than  ever  thou  wise  wonls ; 
And  fur  Rome's  pootl. — 1  '11  tell  thee  wliat :— yet  go  :— 
Nay,  but  thou  sluilt  st;ty  too: — I  would  my  M>a 
Were  in  Arabia,  and  thy  tribe  before  him, 
His  good  sword  in  his  hand. 
Sic.  What  then? 
Vir.  AVhattheu? 
He'd  make  an  end  of  thy  iKisterity. 

Vol.  Bastards  oml  all.— 
Good  man,  the  wounds  that  he  does  bear  for  Rome ! 
.t/erri.  i-ome,  come,  peace. 
Sic.  I  would  he  had  continued  to  his  country 
As  he  began  ;  and  not  unknii  himseir 
The  noble  knot  he  made. 
Bru.  I  would  he  luul. 

Vol.  I  would  he  Iiad?    'Twas  you  incensed  the  rabble : 
Cats,  that  cuu  judge  hs  fitly  of  his  worth. 
As  1  can  of  those  mysteries  which  heuven 
Will  not  liavc  earth'to  know. 
Bru.  Pray,  lei  us  go. 
Vol.  Kow',  pray.  Sir.  get  you  gone: 
You  have  done  a'  brave  deed.     Kre  you  go,  hear  this : 
As  far  as  doth  the  Cai'llol  exce«  d 
The  meanest  house  in  Rome,  so  inr  my  son. 
/This  lady's  husband  here,  this,  do  >ou  see, ) 
Khom  you  have  banisli'd,  does  exceed  you  all. 
J(ru.  "Well,  well,  Me  Ml  leave  you. 
Sic.  "Why  stay  we  to  be  baited 
With  one  that  wants  lu-r  wits  i 

Vol.  Take  my  prayers  with  you. — 
I  would  the  gods  hail  uutliiug  else  to  do, 

[Kxfiivt  Tribunes. 
But  to  confirm  my  curses !    Could  I  meet  theui 
J<ut  once  a  day,  it  would  uiidog  my  heart 
Of  what  lies  heavy  to  "t. 

Attn.  You  have  told  them  home; 
And,  by  my  troth,  you  have  cause.    You  '11  .^up  with  uie  7 

Vol.  An<jer's  my  meat :  I  sup  upon  mysdi. 
And  so  shall  suirv'e  with  leedlng.— Come,  let 's  go : 
Leave  this  faiut  puling,  ami  lamenc  as  I  <lo, 
lu  anger.  Juno-like.     Come,  come,  cuuie. 
i/i-n.  Fie,  tie,  fie!  [Kxeunt. 

PcEKE  TIL— .4  Ilifjhway  Uticrm  Rome  and  Anticm. 

KnUr  a  Roman  and  a  Voli»ce,  muttinif. 

Horn  1  know  you  well,  iiir.  and  you  know  me :  your 
name,  i  tliink,  is  Adrian. 

Vol.  It  Is  so,  Sir:  truly,  1  liavo  forgot  you. 

R<Mk.  I  am  a  Roman ;  and  my  st-rvices  are.  as  you 
9re.  aii'atns*.  tbeu :  know  you  me  yet  r 


Vti.  Nicanor?    K«. 

Kvm.  The  Siime.  Sir. 

Vol.  You  liad  more  lieard  when  I  last  xaw  you : 
your  favour  is  well  appeared  by  your  tongue.  Whs 
the  news  in  Rome  ?  I  have  a  not?  from  tbe  Tobc 
state,  to  find  you  out  tliere :  you  have  well  saved  n 
day's  Journey. 

'Horn.  There  hath  been  in  Romo  «tninire  insnrrect! 
the  people  as^inst  the  senators,  patricians,  and  noli 

Vol.  Hath  been!  U  it  endefl  then?  Our  >\ 
thinks  not  so ;  they  are  in  a  most  warlike  preparot 
and  hope  to  come  upon  them  in  the  heat  of  their  *\ 
sion. 

Kom.  The  main  blaxe  of  it  is  ]Ast.  hut  a  »mall  i\ 
would  make  it  tlame  again  :  for  the  nolde*  receive  s 
lieart  the  banishment  of  that  worttiv  CorioUnos,  t 
they  are  in  a  ripe  aptness  to  tnke  all  power  from 
people,  and  to  pluck  from  them  their  tr.biineift  for  e 
This  Iks  glowing.  I  can  t<>ll  you,  and  is  almost  ma) 
for  the  violent  breaking  out.' 

Vol.  CorioUtnus  tianiiihe<17 

Horn.  Banished.  S'ur. 

Vol.  You  will  be  welcome  with  tills  intellifei 
Nicanor. 

Kom.  The  day  serves  well  for  them  now.  I  h 
heard  it  said,  the  fittest  time  to  ci>mi]it  a  man's  wij 
when  she's  fallen  out  with  her  bus>Mnit.  Your  n< 
TuUus  Aufidius  will  apjtear  well  in  the.«e  wars, 
great  opposer,  Coriolauus,  being  now  in  no  re«iue< 
his  country. 

VtA.  He  cannot  chftose.  I  am  most  forunate.  t 
accidentally  to  encounter  you:  you  have  ended 
business,  and  I  will  merrily  accom}iany  you  liome. 

Kttin.  I  shall,  In-tween  this  and  t>u]>per,  tell  jtmn 
strange  things  from  Rome;  all  tending  to  the  gnoi 
their  adversaries.    Have  you  an  army  ready,  say  yc 

ViH.  A  most  ruyal  one;  the  centurions  and  tl 
charges,  distinctly  billeted,  alrc^idy  In  the  entail 
ment,  and  to  I>e  on  fout  at  an  hour's  warning. 

Rom.  I  am  JoyfUl  to  hear  of  their  reailineiv,  and 
the  man.  I  think,  that  shall  set  them  in  pret<ent  acU 
tk>,  Sir,  heartily  well  met,  and  mo»t  gfaid  of  your  ci 
pany. 

>'«*/.  Yon  take  my  part  from  me,  Sir;  I  have 
most  caiLse  to  be  glad  of  yours. 

Ron.  Well,  let  us  go  together.  [Ej« 

Scene  IV.— Asticm.    Bffoie  Acfidii'*'  ^oiur. 

Enter  Cokioi.axus,  in  mean  apparel,  d.'tguitei  «i 
muffled. 
Cor.  A  pooilly  city  is  this  Autium. — <"'ity. 
'Tis  I  that  made  thy  widows :  many  an  heir 
Of  these  tair  edifices  'fore  my  wars 
Have  I  heard  groan  and  tb-op  :  then  know  me  oo: 
Lest  that  thy  wives  with  spits,  and  Imivn  wiilt  stone* 

Enter  a  Citixen. 
In  puny  Irtittle  shiy  mc— Save  you,  Sir. 

at.  And  you. 

i'ttr.  Direct  me.  if  it  be  your  will. 
Where  gnat  Aufidius  lies :  is  he  in  Antlum  ? 

('it.  He  is,  an«l  feasts  the  nobles  of  tlie  siat>- 
At  his  house  tliis  night. 

Cor.  Which  is  his  hou«e,  'beseech  you  * 

Cit.  This,  here,  before  you. 

(•or.  Thank  you.  Sir:  farewell  [ExitC\t]i 

O  world,  thy  slippery  turns!    Friends  now  fa»t  sw« 
Whose  douhle  bosoms  seem  to  wear  one  heart, 
Whose  hours,  whose  bed,  whose  meal  and  exercise, 
Are  still  together,  who  twin,  as  'twere.  In  lo\e 
Unseparal>Ie.  shall  within  this  hour. 
On  a  dis^on.-tion  of  a  doit,  bu-uk  out 
To  blttcre.«it  enmity  :  so.  Idlest  foes, 
Whose  iias.^ions  luiil  who.^e  plots  ha>  e  broke  their  si 
To  take  the  one  tlie  other,  by  some  chance, 
i^ome  trick  not  worth  an  egg,  sliall  grow  dear  frieuil 
And  inteijoin  their  issues.    So  with  me: 
My  birthplace  hate  I,  and  my  love 's  upon 
Thi<  enemy  town.     1  '11  enter:  if  he  slay  me. 
He  does  fnir  justice :  if  he  give  me  way, 
I'll  do  his  country  Ker\-ice.  [I 

Scene  \.—The  S(iMf.    A  Hall  in  Arripm'  lliw 

Mutie  ufitkin.    Enter  a  Servant 

1  .Srrr.  Wine,  wine,  wine  I— What  senlce  U  here 
think  our  fellows  arc  asleep.  [I 

Enter  anotker  Sen*ant. 

2  iSVrr.  Where 'n  Cotus?  my  nusier  c»ib  for  hii 
I  Cotu>I  (i 
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JtnUr  OomiOLunTH. 
Cbr.  A  inxMlly  hooM :  the  feast  smells  welt ;  bat  I 
i^lipfltf  not  like  a  guest 

Jie<nter  the/trtt  Servant. 

1  Serv.  What  would  you  have,  friend  1  Whence  are 
jOQf    Here's  no  place  for  you :  pray,  iro  to  the  door. 

Cor.  I  have  deserved  no  better  entertainment, 
In  being  Goriolanus. 

Re-enter  second  Servant. 

9  Serv.  Whence  are  you,  Sirf  Has  the  porter  his 
tfm  in  his  head,  that  he  gi^t^  entrauco  to  such  com- 
panions r    Pray,  get  you  out. 

O&r.  Away! 

2  Serv.  Away?    Get  yon  away. 
Cbr.  Now  thou  art  troublesome. 

3  Serv.  Are  you  so  brave?   I  'U  have  you  talked  with 


Enter  a  third  Servant    The  Jlnt  meett  hiMU 

ZServ.  What  fellow  's  thi.i? 

1  Serv.  A  strange  one  as  ever  I  lookefl  on :  I  cannot 
mt  him  oat  0^  the  house :  pr'ytiiee,  call  my  master  to 
ttlm. 

S  Serv.  What  have  you  to  do  here,  fellow?  Pray 
joo,  avoid  the  house. 

Oar.  Let  me  but  stand  ;  I  will  not  hart  your  hearth. 

S  Serv.  What  are  you? 

Cer.  A  gentleman. 

8  Serv.  A  marvellous  poor  one. 

Cor.  True,  so  I  am. 

8  Serv.  Pray  vou,  poor  gentleman,  take  up  some  other 
■tatkm;  bereft  no  place  for  you;  pray  you,  avoid: 


Cor.  Follow  yoor  function,  go  I 
And  batten  on  cold  bits.  [Ptuhm  him  away. 

S  Serv.  What,  will  you  not?— Pr'y  thee,  tell  my  master 
viiat  a  strange  guest  he  has  here. 

3  Serv.  And  I  shaU.  [ExU. 

9 Serv.  Where  dwellest  thou? 

Car.  Under  the  canopy. 

ZServ.  Under  the  canopy? 

Cvr.  Ay. 

ZServ.  Where's  that? 

Oer,  F  the  city  of  kites  and  crows. 

ZServ.  V  the  city  of  kites  and  crows?— What  on  ass 
it  ill — Then  thoa  dwellest  with  daws  too? 

Oer.  No,  I  serve  not  tliy  master. 

8  Serv.  How,  Sir  I    Do  you  meddle  with  my  master? 

Cer.  Ay ;  'tis  an  honester  service  than  to  meddle 
vttb  thy  mistress: 

Bkri  prat^st   and  prat'st;  serve  with  thy  trencher, 
hence!  [BeaU  A/m  away. 

Enter  Acnninfl  and  the  seoond  Servant. 

Av^.  Where  is  this  fellow  ? 

ZServ.  Here,  Sir;  I'd  have  beaten  him  like  a  dog, 
bit  for  distarbing  the  kirds  within. 
I  Amf,  Whence   com'st   tliou?   what  wouldst   thou? 

Thy  name? 
W^  speak'st  not?    Speak,  man :  what's  thy  name? 

Cbr.  [UnmuJUng.]  If,  TuUus, 
Rot  yet  tlioa  know'st  me,  and,  seeing  me,  dost  not 
Thinb  me  for  the  man  I  am,  ncceiisity 
OBrnmands  me  name  myselt 

A^f.  What  is  thy  name?  [Servants  retire. 

Cer.  A  name  unmusical  to  the  Volscuuia'  ears, 
had  barsh  in  sound  to  thine. 

A^f.  Say  wliat  's  thy  name  ? 
Thoo  lout  a  grim  appearance,  and  thy  face 
Bwrs  a  oomraand  in't;  though  thy  tackle 's  torn, 
Tboa  sbew'st  a  noble  vessel :  what's  thy  name? 

Cer.  Prepare  thy  brow  to  frown  : — know'st  thou  me 

Auf.  I  know  thee  not :— thy  name  ?  [yet  ? 

Cer.  My  name  is  CSaius  Blarcius,  who  hath  done 
To  thee  particularly,  and  to  all  the  Yolsces. 
Owatbart  and  mischief;  thereto  witness  may 
1^  lamame^  Oorlohuius :  the  painftil  service, 
Bm  extreme  dangers,  and  the  drops  of  blood 
Sied  for  my  tliankless  country,  ju'e  requited 
Bat  with  that  surname ;  a  good  memory, 
And  witness  of  the  malice  am*,  displeasure 
WUdi  tboa  shouldst  bear  me  •  only  that  name  remains ; 
Tbe  eroetty  and  envy  of  the  i>eople, 
Ptimitted  by  oar  dastard  nrbles,  who 
"    B  all  fonook  me,  hath  'levonr'd  the  rest ; 
■ffsT'd  me  by  the  vol je  of  slaves  to  bo 
^d  oot  of  Rome.    V  ow,  this  extremity 

_bt  me  to  thy  'learth ;  not  out  of  hope, 
I  me  not,  to  save  my  life ;  for  if 
I  bad  fear'd  death,  of  aU  the  men  i*  the  world 
1  woald  liave  'voided  tkee :  bat  in  mere  spite. 


To  be  ftill  quit  of  those  my  hanishers. 

Stand  I  before  thee  here.    Then  if  thou  hast 

A  heart  of  wreak  in  thee,  that  will  revenge 

Thine  own  particular  wrongs,  and  stop  those  maims 

Of  shame  seen  through  thy  country,  speed  thee  straight, 

And  make  my  misery  nerve  thy  turn :  so  use  it, 

That  my  revengeful  services  may  prove 

As  benefits  to  thee ;  for  I  will  fight 

Against  my  canker'd  country  with  the  spleen 

Of  all  the  under  fiends.    But  if  so  be 

Thou  dareet  not  this,  and  that  to  prove  more  fortunes 

Then  art  tired,  then,  in  a  word,  I  also  am 

Longer  to  live  most  weary,  and  present 

My  throat  to  thee  and  to  thy  ancient  malice ; 

Which  not  to  cut  would  shew  thee  but  a  fool. 

Since  I  have  ever  follow'd  thee  with  liate. 

Drawn  tuns  of  blood  out  of  ttiy  country's  breast, 

And  cannot  live  but  to  thy  shame,  unless 

It  be  to  do  thee  service. 

A^f.  O  Bfarciaf,  Marcius ! 
Each  word  thou  hast  vpoke  liath  weeded  from  my  heart 
A  root  of  ancient  envv.     If  Jupiter 
Should  from  yon  cloud  speak  divine  things,  and  say 
""Hs  true,"  I  'd  not  believe  them  more  than  thee, 
All  noble  Marcius.— 0,  let  me  twine 
Mine  arms  about  that  body,  where  against 
My  grained  ash  a  hundred  times  hath  broke. 
And  scared  the  moon  with  splinters  I    Ilure  I  dip 
The  anvil  of  my  sword ;  and  do  contest 
As  hotly  and  as  nobly  with  thy  k)vo 
As  ever  in  ambitious  strength  I  did 
Contend  against  thy  valour.     Know  thou  first, 
I  loved  the  maid  I  marrietl ;  never  man 
Sigh'd  truer  breath ;  but  tliat  I  see  tlieo  here. 
Thou  noble  thing  I  more  dances  my  rapt  heart. 
Than  when  I  first  my  wedded  mistress  saw 
Bestride  my  threshold.     Why.  thou  Msrs  I  I  teU  thee 
We  have  a  power  on  foot ;  and  I  had  purpoie 
Once  more  to  hew  thy  target  from  thy  brawn. 
Or  lose  mine  arm  for 't :  thou  hast  beat  me  out 
Twelve  several  times,  and  I  have  nightly  since 
Dreamt  of  encounters  'twlxt  thyself  and  me ; 
We  have  been  down  together  in  my  sleen. 
Unbuckling  helms,  fisting  each  other's  throat, 
And  waked  half  dead  with  nothing.    Worthy  Marcius, 
Had  we  no  quarrel  else  to  Rome,  but  that 
Thoa  art  thence  banish'd,  we  would  muster  all 
From  twelve  to  seventy ;  and,  pouring  war 
Into  the  bowels  of  ungrateful  Rome, 
Like  a  bold  flood  o'er-buar.    O,  come,  go  in, 
And  take  our  firiendly  senators  by  the  hands ; 
Who  now  are  here,  taking  thehr  leaves  of  me, 
Who  am  prepared  against  your  territories. 
Though  not  for  Rome  itself. 

Cor.  Tou  bless  me,  gods  I 

Auf.  Tliurefore,  most  absolute  Sir,  if  thoa  wilt  have 
The  leading  of  thine  own  revenges,  take 
The  one-half  of  my  commission ;  and  set  down, — 
As  best  thou  art  exi>erienced,  since  thuu  know'st 
Thy  country's  strength  and  weakness,— thine  own  ways : 
Whether  to  knock  against  the  gates  of  Rome, 
Or  rudely  visit  them  in  parts  remote, 
To  fright  them,  ere  destroy.    But  come  in : 
Let  me  commend  thee  first  to  those  that  sliall 
Bay  " yea"  to  thy  desires.     A  thousaml  welcomes ! 
And  more  a  ft-iend  than  e'er  an  enemy  : 
Yet,  Marcius,  Uutt  was  much.     Yotur  hand.    Most  wel- 
come  1     [Exeunt  Cokiolaxus  and  Avriorirs. 

1  Serv.  [Advancing.]  Here 's  a  strange  alteration  I 

2  Sfrv.  By  my  hand,  I  had  thought  to  have  struckcn 
him  with  a  cudgel;  and  yet  my  mind  gave  me,  his 
clothes  made  a  false  report  of  him. 

1  Serv.  What  an  arm  he  luts  1  lie  turned  me  about 
witli  his  finger  and  his  thumb,  as  one  wouki  set  up  a  top. 

2  Serv.  Nay,  I  knew  by  his  face  that  there  was  some- 
thing in  him :  he  had,  Sir.  a  kind  of  fkce,  methought, 
—I  cannot  tell  how  to  term  it 

1  Serv.  Ue  liad  so ;  looking  as  it  were,- Would  I 
were  hanged  ;  but  I  tliought  Uicre  vniui  more  in  him  than 
I  could  Uiink. 

'2 Serv.  So  did  I,  I'll  be  sworn:  he  is  simply  the 
rarest  man  i*  the  world. 

1  Serv.  I  think  he  is:  but  a  greater  soldier  than  he, 
you  wot  one. 

2  Serv.  Who?  my  master? 

1  Serv.  Nay,  it's  no  matter  for  that. 

2  Serv.  Worth  six  of  him. 

1  Serv.  Nay,  not  bO  ncitlier ;  but  I  take  him  to  be  the 
greater  soldier. 

2  Serv.  'Faith,  look  yoxi,  one  cannot  tell  how  to  say 
that :  for  the  defence  of  a  town,  oar  general  is  excellent 
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1  Serv.  Aj,  and  for  an  assault  too. 

Re-enter  third  Servant. 

3  Serv.  0  slaves,  I  can  tell  you  news,— aows,  you 
rasoals. 

1,  2  Serv.  What,  what,  what?  let's  partake. 

8  Serv.  I  would  not  be  a  Roman,  of  all  nations ;  I 
had  as  lief  be  a  condemned  mnn. 

1,  2  Serv.  Wherefore  ?  wherefore  f 

3  Serv.  Why,  here 's  he  that  was  wont  to  thwack  our 
general, — Caius  Marcius. 

1  Serv,  Why  do  you  §ay  thwack  our  general  ? 

3  Serv.  I  do  not  say  thwack  our  general ;  but  he  was 
always  good  enough  for  him. 

2  Serv.  Come,  we  are  fellows  and  flricndn:  he  was 
ever  too  hard  for  him ;  I  have  heard  him  say  so  him- 
self! 

1  Serv.  He  was  too  hard  for  him  directly,  to  say  the 
truth  on 't :  before  Corioli,  he  scotched  him  and  notched 
him  like  a  carbonado. 

2  Serv.  An  he  had  been  cannlballj  given,  he  might 
have  broiled  and  eaten  him  too. 

I,  1  Serv.  But,  more  of  thy  new.^t. 

3  Serv.  Why,  he  is  so  made  on  here  within,  as  If  he 
were  son  and  heir  to  Marn;  set  at  upper  end  o^  the 
table ;  no  question  asked  him  by  any  of  the  senators, 
but  they  stand  bald  before  him :  our  general  himself 
makes  a  mistress  of  him;  sanctiflos  himself  with's  j 
hand,  and  turns  up  the  white  o'  the  eye  to  his  dis-  : 
course.     But  the  bottom  of  the  news  is,  our  general  is  | 
cut  1'  the  middle,  and  but  one  half  of  what  he  was  yes- 
terday; for  the  other  has  half,  by  the  entreaty  and 
grant  of  the  whole  table.     He  '11  go,  he  says,  and  sowle 
the  porter  of  Rome  gatt>s  by  the  ears :  he  will  mow 
down  all  before  him.  and  leave  his  passage  polled. 

2  Serv.  And  he 's  as  like  to  do  %  as  any  man  I  can 
imagine. 

8  Serv.  Do'tf  he  will  do't:  for,  look  you.  Sir,  he  has 
as  many  friends  as  enemies ;  which  Iriends,  Sir,  (as  it 
were,)  durst  not  Hook  you.  Sir)  shew  themselves  (as  we 
term  it)  his  fHcnd:}  whilst  he's  in  directitude. 

1  Serv.  Directitude  I  what's  that? 

3i$^rp.  But  when  they  shall  sec,  Sir,  his  crest  up 
again,  and  the  man  in  blood,  they  will  out  of  their  bur- 
rows, like  conies  after  rain,  and  revel  all  witli  him. 

1  Serv.  But  when  goes  this  forward? 

3  Serv.  To-morrow,  to-day,  presently.  You  shall  have 
the  drum  struck  up  this  afternoon:  'tin,  as  it  were,  a 
parcel  of  their  feast^  and  to  be  execute<l  ere  they  wipe 
their  lips. 

2  Serv.  Why,  then  we  shall  have  a  stirring  worid 
again.  This  peace  is  nothing,  but  to  rust  iron,  increase 
tidlors,  and  breed  l>allad-makcrs. 

1  Serv.  Let  me  have  war,  say  I ;  It  exceeds  peace  as 
far  as  day  does  ni^ht;  it's  Bprightly.  waking,  audible, 
and  full  of  vent.  Peace  is  a  very  apoplexy,  letliargy ; 
mulled,  deaf,  sleepy,  insensible;  a  getter  of  more  bas- 
tard children,  than  war 's  a  destroyer  of  men. 

2  Serv.  'Tis  so :  and  as  war,  in  some  sort,  may  be  said 
to  be  a  ravisher,  so  it  cannot  be  denied,  but  peace  is  a 
great  maker  of  cuckolds. 

1  Serv.  Ay,  and  it  makes  men  hate  one  another. 

3  Serv.  Benson ;  because  they  then  less  need  one 
another.  The  wars  for  my  money.  I  hope  to  seo 
Romans  as  cheap  as  Yolscians.— They  are  rising,  tliey 
are  rising. 

AU.  In,  in,  in,  in!  [ExcHtU. 

SoBXE  VI.— Rome.    A  PuUic  Place. 

EnUr  SiciNirs  and  BRurtrs. 
Sic  We  hear  not  of  him,  neither  need  we  fear  him ; 
His  remedies  are  tame  i'  the  present  peace 
And  quietness  o»  the  people,  which  Ix-foro 
Were  in  wild  hurry.     Here  do  we  make  his  friends 
iBlush  that  the  world  goes  well ;  who  rather  had, 
Though  they  themselves  did  sufTer  by 't,  behold 
Dissentious  numbers  pestering  streets,  than  see 
Our  tradesmen  singinprin  their  shops,  and  going 
▲bont  their  functions  friendly. 

Enter  Mexknius. 

Bru.  We  stood  to't  in  pood  time.— Is  this  Meucnius? 

Sic  'Tis  he,  'tis  he :  O,  he  is  grown  Iuo^t  kind 
Of  late.— Hail,  Sirl 

Men.  Hail  to  you  both  I 

Sic  Tour  Coriolanus,  Sir,  is  not  much  miss'd. 
But  with  his  friends:  thu  commonwealth  doth  stand; 
And  BO  would  do,  were  ho  more  anyry  at  it 

Men.  AU 's  well ;  and  mi^rht  have  been  much  better,  if 
He  ooold  bare  temporised. 

Sic  Where  la  be,  hear  joa? 


Men.  Nay,  I  hear  nothing ;  hit  nether  and  his  wifs 
Hear  nothing  from  him. 

Enter  three,  or  few  Citiaen& 

at.  The  gods  preserve  you  both  I 

^ic  Oood-e'en,  our  neighbours. 

Ur%L  Oood-e'en  to  you  all,  good-e'en  to  fea  aH 

1  at  Ourselves,  our  wives,  and  children,  on  oar  k 
Are  bound  to  pray  for  you  both. 

Sic.  Live  and  thrive  1 

liru.  Farewell,  kind  neighbours :  we  wish*d  CoriolaBiu 
Had  loved  you  as  we  did. 

at.  Now  the  gods  keep  you  I 

Both  Tri.  Fu-ewell,  farewelL  lEx-euM  Cltiieas 

Sic  This  Is  a  happier  and  more  comely  time 
Than  when  these  fellows  ran  about  the  streets. 
Crying  concision. 

Bru.  Cains  Marcins  was 
A  worthy  officer  i'  the  war ;  but  insolent, 
Cercome  with  pride,  ambitious  past  all  thinkln«. 
Self-loving. — 

Sic  And  affecting  one  sole  throne, 
Without  assistance. 

Men.  I  think  not  so. 

Sic  We  should  by  this,  to  all  onr  lamenlation. 
If  he  had  gone  forth  consul,  found  it  so. 

Bru.  The  gods  have  well  prevented  it,  and  BoMi 
Sits  safe  and  still  without  him. 

ErUer  an  .£dile. 

JEd.  Worthy  tribunes, 
There  is  a  slave,  whom  we  have  put  in  prltoa. 
Reports,  the  Yolsces  with  two  several  powcn 
Are  cnter'd  in  the  Roman  territories ; 
And  with  the  deepest  malice  of  the  war 
De>troy  what  lies  before  them. 

Men.  'Tis  Aufldius, 
Who,  hearing  of  our  Marcius'  banishment, 
Thi-usts  forth  his  horns  again  into  the  world ; 
Which  were  inshcU'd  when  Marcius  stood  far  Roa*. 
And  durst  not  once  peep  out. 

Sic.  Come,  what  talk  you 
Of  Marcius  ? 

Bru.  Go  see  this  rumourer  whipp'd.  — It  cnnaei  kt 
The  Yolsces  dare  break  with  ua. 

Men.  Cannot  be ! 
We  have  record  that  very  well  It  can ; 
And  three  examples  of  the  like  have  been 
Within  my  age.    But  reason  with  the  fellow, 
Before  you  punish  him,  where  he  heard  this ; 
Lest  you  should  chance  to  whip  your  informatioa, 
And  beat  the  messenger  who  bida  beware 
Of  what  is  to  be  dreaded. 

Sic  Tell  not  me : 
I  know  this  cannot  be. 

Bru.  Not  possible. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Meu.  The  nobles  in  great  earnestness  are  goiaf 
k\\  to  the  senate-house :  some  news  la  < 
That  turns  their  countenances. 

Sic  'Tis  this  sUve  ;— 
Go  whip  him  'fore  the  people'!  eyea :— hli  i 
Nothing  but  his  report  I 

J/cM.  Yes,  worthy  Sir, 
The  slave's  report  is  seconded;  and  more, 
More  fearful,  is  deliver'd. 

»^ic  What  more  fearful  ? 

Mest.  It  ia  spoke  fTeely  out  of  manv  mouths, 
(How  probable  I  do  not  know,)  that  Sfarelnt, 
Join'd  with  Aufidius,  leads  a  power  'gainit  Bems, 
And  vows  revenge  as  spacioua  as  between 
The  young'st  aid  oldest  thing. 

Sic.  Thisism^tUkelyl 

Bru.  Raised  oi^l,  that  ^e  weaker  soft  may  vM 
God  Marcius  home^Wain* 

Sic  The  very  tricYon  't. 

Men,  This  is  uuliklL 
He  and  Aufidius  can  i%  more  atone^ 
Than  violentest  contrai^tj* 

Enter  an^^  Measenger. 

Meii.  You  are  sent  for  #  the  aenate : 
A  fearful  army,  led  l»y  Cui^Marcios. 
Associated  with  Aufldius,  r%** 
Upon  our  territories ;  ami  hlp*^'**'*i'  ^^ 

O'erbomc  their  way,  consum^*^  ^^'•»  ■■'*  *•* 
What  lay  before  them. 

Enter  Com 
Com.  0,  you  have  made  gooU 
Men.  What  news?  what  uvwa 
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tt  hftvft  h«»lp  to  ravish  your  own  daughters, 
i  city  leailH  upon  your  pat«s :  [and 

•  wiTM  dishoiioiir'd  to  your  nofieM, — 
iat'»  the  utrws?  what'H  tlie  iiewv? 

or  templcH  burned  in  their  cement;  aod 

!ns<'S,  wtlHTeuii  you  stWMl,  cuolinvd 

jit's  Ixire. 

ly  now,  your  news  ? — 

vMle  fair  work,  i  f'.'ar  mo.—  l*ray,  your  newi? 

should  bo  join'd  with  Volsrians, — 

{rod  :  he  leaiis  them  like  a  thinj; 
-me  other  <leity  than  nature, 
s  man  b'tter ;' and  they  follow  him. 
bratH,  Willi  no  lv»n  confldenoe 
pursuiuer  summer  butterflies, 

•  kilUnj.'  HifS. 

u  have  made  poo<l  work, 
'ur  apron-men  :  you  that  Htood  no  murh 
oice  of  occupation,  and 
of  jfurlic-traters ! 
'  will  iihake 

•  about  your  ears. 
Hercules 

own  mellow  fruit. — You  havem-.ulo  fair  work  I 

t  is  thin  true.  Sir? 

:  and  you  '11  look  pjil'^ 

find  it  oth'T.     All  the  rejfions 

ly  r«'Volt ;  and  who  n^sist 

otk'd  for  valiant  i>rnor.ince. 

coD.<<tant  fool.<«.     Who  is  't  can  blame  him? 
ie<«  and  hiii  find  something  in  him. 
)  are  all  undone,  unlet^.s 
nan  have  mercy, 
lo  shall  ask  it? 

:•«  cannot  <io't  for  Hhame  :  the  ]»<?opl»* 
ch  pity  of  him,  as  llif  wolt 

shepherds;  for  his  best  fri'-nd.s  if  they 

*•  Be  Kood  to  Ilomo."  they  charged  him  c\'en 
lould  do  that  had  diserve<t  hiii  hate, 
a  i«hrwd  like  enem-«-H. 
i  true : 

puttiu(r  to  my  house;  the  bntnd 
I  consume  it,  I  have  not  th«^  face 
H"Scech  you,  cease."— You  have  made  fair 
•ur  cnift<:  you  Imve  crafted  fair  I        [hands, 
a  have  brought 

^'  xi\wn  Homi-,  such  as  waa  never 
le  of  help, 
not  we  broujfht  it.  . 

wl     Wn.s  it  we?     We  loved  him:  but,  like 
lly  nobles,  frave  way  to  your  chister>,    [bea«trt 
K»t  him  (»ut  o'  the  city, 
t  I  fear 
r  him  in  api'n.     TuUus  Aufidius, 

name  of  men,  ob^iys  his  points 
rt-  his  officer  : — despt-mlion 
olicy.  strvntth,  and  deL-Uce 

can  make  ii gainst  them. 

Enter  n  troop  of  Citlzcn.s. 
re  come  th^  rlust<'rs.— 
idius  with  him*-  You  ar..-  they 

the  air  unwlioU  -oin. ,  m\\>  n  you  cast 
in.;r,  liTcaHy  cap.s,  in  hootinjr  at 

e.xile.     Now  lir  "s  comin,' ; 
[lair  upon  a  .soldier's  hc.id 

not  prove  a  whip;  as  m;iny  co:tcorab;», 
;w  caps  ui».  will  he  tumble  down, 
»u  for  your  voices.     'Ti.s  no  matter; 

burn  us  all  into  one  coal. 

•  served  it. 

;h.  we  hvar  fearful  new. 
>r  mine  own  i)art. 
•1  irtinlsh  him.  I  liaid  'twa.s  pity 
id  so  did  1. 

id  so  did  I;  and,  to  say  the  truth,  80  did 
of  a»» :  that  we  did,  we  did  for  the  best :  and 
willingly  consented  to  his  banishment^  yet 
i.-it  fnir  will. 

u  are  goodly  tilings,  you  voices  I 
u  have  made 

you  and  your  cry  I— Shall  us  to  the  Cnp'tol? 
ay;  whiit  else?  [Exeunt  Com.  awl  AIk». 

ma.sters,  jret  you  home  :  be,  not  dismay'd : 
i  side,  that  would  be  glad  to  h:ivo 
rhich  they  so  seem  to  fear.     Go  home, 
10  ftlgn  of  fear. 

le  gods  bo  good  to  us  I — Come,  masters,  ]et'^ 
!ver  Bftid  we  were  i*  the  wrong  when  we 


2  CU.  So  did  wo  all.    But  como,  let 's  home. 

[Ezmnt  CiiixeQtf. 
Bru.  I  do  not  like  this  news. 
.Sir.  Nor  I. 

Bnt.  Let '«  to  the  Capitol  .—would  half  my  wealtli 
Would  buy  this  for  a  lie ! 
Sic.  Pray,  let  ui  go.  [Ezeunt. 

ScEjnt  \ll.—A  Camp,  <i<  a  imall  distance /r,m  Rove. 
Enter  Am  Dies  and  his  Lieutenant. 

Auf.  Do  they  still  fly  to  the  Roman? 

Lieu.  I  do  not  know  what  witchcraft's  in  him  ;  bat 
Your  soldiers  u.se  him  as  the  grace  'fore  meat, 
Their  talk  at  table,  and  their  thanks  at  end ; 
And  you  are  darken'd  In  thhi  action,  Sir, 
FIven  by  your  own. 

Auf.  I  cannot  help  it  now, 
Unless,  by  using  means,  I  lame  the  foot 
<>f  our  design.     He  bears  himself  more  proudlier, 
Even  to  my  person,  than  I  thought  he  would 
When  first  I  did  embrace  him:  yet  his  nature 
In  that 's  no  changeling;  and  I  must  excuse 
What  cannot  be  amended. 

Lieu.  Yet  1  wish,  Sir, 
(T  mean  for  yoor  particular,)  you  had  not 
Join'd  In  commission  with  him ;  but  either 
Had  borne  the  action  of  yourself,  or  else 
To  him  had  left  it  solely. 

Auf.  I  understand  thee  well;  and  be  thou  sure. 
When  he  shall  come  to  his  account,  he  knowii  not 
What  I  can  urge  agitinst  him.     Although  it  seemt, 
And  HO  he  thinks,  and  is  no  less  ap]>arent 
To  the  vulgar  eye,  that  he  bears  all  thiii^rs  fairly, 
And  shows  goo<l  huifbandry  for  the  Yolscian  state; 
Fights  dragon-like,  and  <h)es  achieve  as  soon 
As  draw  his  sword :  yet  he  hath  left  undone 
That  whicii  shall  break  his  neck,  or  hazard  mine, 
Whene'er  we  come  to  our  account. 

Lieu.  Sir,  T  beseech  you,  tlunk  you  he'll  cnrrj  Rome? 

Auf.  All  jdaces  yiehl  to  him  ere  he  sits  down  ; 
And  the  nobility  of  Rome  are  his : 
The  senators  and  patricians  love  him  too : 
The  tribunes  are  no  soldiers ;  and  their  people 
Will  be  as  rash  in  the  repeal,  as  hasty 
To  expel  him  thence.     I  think  he  'II  be  to  Rome, 
As  is  the  osprey  to  the  fish,  who  takes  it 
By  sovereignty  of  nature.     First  he  was 
A  noble  servant  to  them  ;  but  he  could  not 
Carry  his  honours  even  :  whether  'twaa  pride, 
Which  out  of  daily  f«irtune  ever  taints 
The  happy  man;  whether  defect  of  Judgment, 
To  fkil  in  the  disposing  of  those  chances 
Which  he  waa  lonl  of;  or  whether  nature. 
Not  to  be  other  than  one  thing,  not  moving 
Fn)m  the  casque  to  the  cu.shion,  but  coumandisf  ptMe 
Even  with  the  same  austerity  and  garb 
As  he  controU'd  the  war ;  but  one  of  these 
CAs  he  hath  spices  of  them  all,  not  all. 
For  I  dare  so  far  fh;e  him)  made  him  fear'd, 
8o  hated,  and  so  Iwnish'd :  but  he  has  a  merit. 
To  choke  it  in  the  utteninee.     So  our  virtues 
Lie  in  the  interpretation  of  the  time  : 
And  |M)wer,  unto  itself  most  commendable, 
Hath  not  a  tomb  so  evident  as  a  chair 
To  extol  what  it  hath  doue. 
One  fire  drives  out  one  fire ;  one  nail,  one  naU  : 
Rights  by  rights  fouler,  strengths  by  strengths  do  fsU. 
(.^ome,  let's  away.    When,  Otius,  Rome  is  thine, 
Thou  art  poor'si  of  all ;  then  shortly  art  thou  mine. 

lExmtnt. 


ACT  V. 
Sothb  T.— Roxi.    A  Public  Place 

Enter  MicnLfiFS,  Cominipp.  Sicisir.s,  Barruff,  and 
others. 

Men.  No,  1  '11  not  go :  you  hear  what  he  hath  said. 
Which  was  sometime  his  general ;  who  loved  him 
In  a  most  dear  particular.     He  call'd  me  father : 
But  what  o'  that?    Go,  you  that  bani.sh'd  him  ; 
A  mile  before  his  tent  fall  down,  and  knee 
The  way  into  his  mercy :  nay,  if  he  coy'd 
To  hear  Comiuins  .speak.  I  'll  keep  at  home. 

Com.  He  would  not  seem  to  know  me. 

Mrn.  Do  you  kcar? 

Com,  Yet  one  time  he  did  call  me  by  my  i 
I  lu^ed  oor  old  acquaintance,  and  the  drops 
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Tliat  we  have  bled  together.    Corioluaus 
He  would  not  answer  to :  forbade  all  namea ; 
He  waa  a  kind  of  nothing,  titleless. 
Till  he  had  forged  himself  a  name  i'  the  fire 
Of  burning  Rome. 

Men.  Why,  bo,— you  liave  made  good  work  t 
A  pair  of  tribunes  tliat  have  rack'd  for  Rome, 
To  make  coals  clicap, — a  noble  memory ! 

Com.  I  minded  him  how  royal  'twas  to  pardon 
When  it  was  letts  expected :  he  replied 
It  was  a  bare  petitiou  of  a  state 
To  one  whom  they  luul  punish'd. 

Men.  Very  well : 
Could  he  say  less? 

Coin.  I  offer'd  to  uwakcn  his  regard 
For  his  private  fkiends :  his  answer  to  me  was. 
He  could  not  stay  to  pick  them  in  a  pile 
Of  noisome,  musty  chaff:  he  said  'twas  folly. 
For  one  poor  grain  or  two,  to  leave  unbumt, 
And  still  to  nose  the  offence. 

Men.  For  one  poor  grain 
Or  twor    I  am  one  of  those ;  his  mother,  wifv?, 
His  child,  and  this  brave  fellow  too,  we  are  the  grains: 
You  are  the  musty  chuff;  and  vou  are  smelt 
Above  the  moon :  we  must  be  burnt  for  you. 

Sic.  Nay,  pray,  be  patient :  if  you  refuse  your  aid 
In  this  NO  never-heeded  help,  yet  do  not 
Uiihmld  us  with  our  distress.     But,  sure,  if  you 
Would  l»c  your  country's  pleader,  your  good  tongue, 
31  ore  Uiau  the  instant  army  we  can  make, 
Might  stop  our  countryman. 

Men.  No ;  I  '11  not  meddle. 

AVc.  I  pray  you,  go  to  him. 

if  en.  What  should  I  do? 

Bru.  Only  make  trial  wliat  your  love  can  do 
For  Rome,  towards  BIarciu.s. 

Men.  Well,  and  say  that  Marclns 
Return  me,  as  Cominius  is  returu'd. 
Unheard  ;  what  then  t 
But  as  a  discontented  firlend,  grief-shot 
With  his  unkindnessr  say 't  be  so  ? 

Sic  Yet  your  goo<l  will 
Must  have  that  thanks  from  Rom«',  after  the  measure 
As  yon  intended  well. 

Men.  I'll  undertake  it: 
I  think  ho  '11  hear  me.     Yet  to  bite  his  lip, 
And  liuin  ut  good  Cominius,  much  unhearts  me. 
He  was  not  taken  well ;  he  had  not  dined : 
The  veins  unllli'd,  our  blood  is  cold,  and  then 
We  pout  upon  tlie  morning,  are  unapt 
To  give  or  to  forgive ;  but  when  we  have  stuff'd 
These  pipes  and  these  conveyances  of  our  blood 
With  wine  and  feeding,  we  have  suppler  .souls 
Than  in  our  priest-like  fksts :  therefore  I  '11  watch  him 
Till  he  be  dieted  to  my  request, 
And  then  I  '11  set  upon  him. 

Jiru,  You  know  the  very  road  into  his  kindness. 
And  cannot  Ionu  your  way. 

Men.  Good  faith,  I  'U  prove  him, 
Speed  how  it  will.    I  shall  ere  long  have  knowledge 
Of  my  success.  [Exit. 

Com.  He  'U  never  hear  him. 

Sic.  Not? 

Cum.  I  tell  vou,  he  does  sit  in  gold,  his  eye 
Rvil  as  'twould  bum  Rome ;  and  his  injury 
The  Jailer  to  his  pity.     I  kneel'd  before  him  ; 
''iVas  veiT  Mntly  he  said,  "Rise;"  dismis:i'd  me 
Thus,  with  his  speechless  hand :  what  he  would  do, 
He  sent  in  writing  after  me ;  what  he  would  not, 
Bound  with  an  oath  to  yield  to  his  conditions : 
8o  that  all  hope  is  vain, 
Unless  his  noble  mother  and  his  wife ; 
Who,  as  I  heur,  mean  to  solicit  him 
For  mercy  to  his  country.     Therefore,  let's  hence, 
And  with  our  fair  entreaties  haste  them  on.      [ExeunL 

ScBXi  II- — An  adtanced  Pott  of  the  VoUcian  Camp 
ttejort  RuMK.     The  Guard  ai  their  Stationt. 

Enter  to  them,  Mkhknics. 

1  O.  Stay:  whence  are  you? 

2  O.  Stand,  and  go  back. 

Men.  You  guard  like  men ;  'tis  well :  but,  by  your  leave, 
I  am  an  officer  of  state,  and  come 
To  speak  with  Coriolanus. 

1  G.  From  whence? 

Men.  From  Rome. 

1  O.  You  may  not  pass,  you  must  return :  our  genexml 
Will  no  more  hear  fh)m  thence. 

2  G.  You'll  see  your  Rome  embraced  with  fir«  before 
You  '11  s])ettk  with  Coriolai)u». 


if  en.  Good  my  Arieoda, 
If  yoo  have  heard  your  general  talk  of  Boiiie, 
And  of  his  flrlends  there,  it  is  lota  to  blankl^ 
My  name  hath  tooeh'd  your  ears :  it  is  Menenios. 

1  G.  Be  it  so;  go  bade:  ttwTirtaeof  your  naoM 
Is  not  here  pasnbte. 

Men.  I  teU  thee,  feDow, 
Thy  general  is  my  lover:  I  hare  been 
The  book  of  his  good  acta,  whence  men  hare  read 
His  fiune  onparulerd,  haply,  ampUOed ; 
For  I  have  ever  verified  my  firiends 
(Of  whom  he 's  chief)  with  all  the  sise  that  verity 
Would  without  lapeiug  suffer:  nay,  som^mea, 
Like  to  a  bowl  upon  a  subtle  ground, 
I  hare  tumbled  past  the  throw ;  and  in  his  praLu> 
Hare  almost  stamped  the  leasing.    Therafoce,  fellow, 
I  must  have  leave  to  pass. 

1  G.  'Fftith,  Sir,  if  you  had  told  as  many  lies  in  kii  , 
behalf,  as  you  have  uttered  words  in  your  own.  ym 
should  not  pass  here ;  no,  though  it  were  as  Tirtooasli 
lie,  as  to  live  chastely.    Therefore,  go  back. 

Men.  Pr'ythee,  fellow,  remembv  mr  name  is  Mta** 
nius,  always  factionary  on  the  party  of  toot  geneiaL 

2  G.  Howsoever  you  have  been  his  Uar,  (as  yoa  mj 
you  have,)  I  am  one  that,  telling  true  under  him,  Bbl 
say  rou  cannot  pass.    Therefore,  go  back. 

Men.  Has  he  dined,  canst  thou  teU  f  fbr  I  would  net  • 
speak  with  him  till  after  dinner. 
1  G.  You  are  a  Roman,  are  you?  I 

Men.  I  am  as  thy  general  is.  , 

1  G.  Then  you  should  hate  Rome,  as  he  does.    Cte 
you,  when  you  have  pushed  out  your  gates  the  reiy  i»  I 
fender  of  them,  and,  in  a  violent  popular  isDanaee.  ' 
given  your  enemy  your  shield,  think   to   mot  Hi 
revenges  with  the  easy  groans   of  old  mem 
rbrginal  palms  of  vour  daughters,  or  with  tlie 
intercession  of  such  a  decayed  dotant  as  yoa  sees  it 
be?    Can  you  think  to  blow  out  the  intended  Are  jm 
city  is  ready  to  flame  in,  with  such  weak  breatli  asO^l 
No,  you  are  deceived;  therefore,  back  to 
prepare  for  your  execution:  you  are  con' 
general  has  swran  you  out  of  reprieve  and 

Men.  Sirrah,  if  thy  captain  knew  I  wore  hcrc^  hi 
would  use  me  with  estima^on. 

2  G.  Come,  my  captain  knows  you  not 
Men.  I  mean  thv  general. 

1  G.  Mj  general  cares  not  for  you.  Back,  I  say,  p; 
lest  I  let  forth  your  half  pint  of  blood :  hark,  tfcsti 
the  utmost  of  your  having :— back. 

Men,  Nay,  but,  feUow,  feUow,— 

Enter  Coeiolakts  amd  Aunoics. 

Cor.  What's  the  matter? 

Men.  Now,  you  companion,  I  'U  say  an  cRHii  Iv 
you :  you  shall  know  now  that  I  am  in  estiBatMM ;  yn 
shall  perceive  that  a  Jack  guardant  cannot  eAce  m 
fjrom  my  son  Coriolanus :  guess,  bat  hj  mj  ■fiiiliii 
ment  with  him,  if  thou  stand'si  not  P  the  sUte  ft 
hanging,  or  of  some  death  more  long  in 


and  crueller  in  suffering;  behold  now  pnscBt|r,  tm 
swoon  for  what's  to  come  upon  thee.— The  porisM 
gods  sit  in  hourly  synod  about  thv  partieolar  pwepcriq; 
and  love  thee  no  worse  than  thy  cAd  Ikther  Mimettm 
does!  O  my  son,  my  soni  thou  art  prepiriar  ^**  ** 
us ;  look  thee,  here's  water  to  quench  tt  I  was  haMf 
moved  to  come  to  thee ;  but  being  assored  Beat  M 
myself  could  move  thee,  I  have  been  blown  o«l  ef  j«r 
gates  with  sighs;  and  coi\Jare  thee  to  pardon  tamt, 
and  thy  petitionaiy  countrymen.  The  good  gods  MHifi 
thy  wrath,  and  torn  the  dregs  of  It  xxpim  thkniM 


here,— this,  who,  like  a  block,  hath  denied  mr 
thee. 

Cor.  Away  I 

Men,  How!  away  I 

Cor.  Wife,  mother,  cliUd,  I  know  not.    My 
Are  servanted  to  others :  though  I  owe 
My  revenge  properly,  my  remission  lies 
In  Yolscian  breasts.    That  we  hare  been  fiuniBv, 
Ingrate  forgetftalness  shidl  poison,  imtfaer 
Than  pity  note  how  much.— Tliereflbre,  begone. 
Mine  ears  against  your  suits  are  stnmgcr  than 
Your  gates  against  my  force.    Yet,  Ibr  I  lored  thei, 
Take  thU  ak>ng;  I  writ  it  for  thy  sake,  [CMvMcMir 
And  would  hare  sent  it.    Another  wcrd,  Hi 
I  will  not  hear  thee  speak.— This  man,  ' 
Was  my  beloved  in  Borne :  ret  thon  r 

A^f.  You  keep  a  constant  temper. 

[Exmtnt  Ooaiouunm  mmi  Arn»i*> 

1  G.  Now,  Sir,  is  your  nasM  McDeniiBf 

!i  G.  'TIS  a  spelL  yon  see,  oT  mneh  power:  yml** 
the  way  home  again. 
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>  you  hear  how  we  are  shent  for  keeping  your 
back? 

hat  cause,  do  you  think,  I  have  to  swoon  f 
neither  care  for  the  world  nor  your  general : 
hings  as  yon,  I  can  iicarce  think  there'!  any, 
)  sUght.  He  that  hath  a  will  to  die  by  hlmsetf, 
lot  from  another.  Let  your  general  do  bin 
or  Tou,  be  that  you  are,  long ;  and  your  misery 
ritb  your  agel    I  say  to  you,  as  I  was  said  to, 

[ExO. 
noble  fellow,  I  warrant  him. 
he  worthy  fellow  is  our  general :  he  is  the 
oak  not  to  be  wiud-bhaken.  [Exeunt. 

can  ni.—The  Tent  o/Cobiola5ds. 

iter  C0RI0LA5CS,  Ackipich,  and  oOten.* 
e  wiU  before  the  walls  of  Rome  to-morrow 
our  host. — My  }>artner  in  this  action, 

>  report  to  the  Volscian  lords  how  plainly 
me  this  businuHS. 

niy  their  ends 

respected ;  stopp'd  your  ears  against 
ral  suit  of  Rome ;  never  admitted 
whisper,  no,  not  with  such  friends 
ight  them  sure  of  you. 
lis  last  old  man, 
Ui  a  crack'd  lieart  I  have  sent  to  Home, 

•  above  ttie  measure  of  a  father ; 

led  me,  indeed.    Their  latest  refuge 

nd  him ;  for  whose  old  love  I  have 

I  shew'd  sourly  to  him)  once  more  offei'd 

conditions,  wliich  they  did  refuse, 

IOC  now  accept ;  to  grace  him  onlv 

t>?ht  he  couhl  do  more,  a  very  little 

flded  to :  frosh  embassies  and  suits, 

the  state  nor  i)rivate  friendii,  hereafter 

iilis&r  Xo.— [Shout  within.]  Hal  what  shout  is 

!  tempted  to  infringe  my  tow  [this? 

tne  time  'tis  made?    I  will  not. — 

mourning habiU,  Vibgilia,  VoLUiijnA,  leading 
no  Mabcmus,  Valkria,  and  Attendants. 
:omes foremost;  then  the  honouz'd  mould 
this  trunk  was  framed,  and  in  her  hand 
Ichild  to  her  blood.     But  out,  affection  ! 
and  privilege  of  nature  break ! 
virtuous  to  be  obstinate. — 
hat  court' sy  worth?  or  those  doves'  eyes, 
n  make  gotls  forsworn  ? — I  melt,  and  am  not 
er  earth  than  others.— My  mother  bows ; 
npns  to  a  molehill  should 
;:ation  nod  :  and  ray  young  boy 
ispect  of  intercession,  which 
lire  cries,  ••Deny  not."' — L«t  the  Volsccs 
ome  and  harrow  Italy :  I  'il  never 
.  gosling  to  obey  instinct ;  but  stnnd, 
an  were  author  of  himself, 
r  no  other  kin. 
y  lord  and  husband ! 

lese  eyes  are  not  the  same  I  wore  in  Rome, 
le  sorrow  that  delivers  us  thus  changed, 
u  think  so. 
ke  a  dull  actor  now, 
rgot  my  part  and  I  am  out. 
full  disKrace.— Rest  of  my  flcjih, 
ay  tynflby ;  but  do  not  Hay 
"Forgive our  Romans."    O,  a  kiss 
ay  exile,  sweet  as  my  revenge ! 
he  Jealous  queen  of  heaven,  lliat  ki>s 
from  thee,  dear ;  and  my  true  lip 
rin'd  it  e'er  since. — You  g«l.s  I  I  prate, 
nost  noble  mother  of  the  world 
tainted  :  sink,  my  knee,  i'  the  earth  :  [Kneelf. 
ep  duty  more  impression  shew 
t  of  common  sons, 
stand  up  bless'd ! 

ith  no  softer  ca**hion  than  the  flint, 
efore  thee ;  and  unproperly 
y,  as  mistaken  all  the  while 
the  child  and  parent.  [Kneelt. 

hat  U  this? 

cs  to  mu  7  to  your  corrected  son  ? 
the  pebbles  on  the  hungry  beach 
stars ;  tlien  let  the  mutinous  wimls 

•  proud  cedars  'gainst  the  fiery  sun ; 
I  imuossibility,  to  make 

inot  l>e,  slight  work. 

louart  my  warrior; 

frame  thee. — Do  you  know  this  lady? 

le  noble  sister  of  Publirola, 

i  of  Rome ;  chaste  as  the  icicle, 


That's  curded  by  the  ftnost  tttonjpaxtut  i 

And  hangs  on  Dian's  temple  :-~dear  Valeria  t  •     * 

Fol.  This  is  a  poor  epitome  of  yonrs. 
Which,  by  the  interpretation  of  ftiU  time^ 
May  shew  like  all  yonrsell 

0)r.  The  god  of  soldiers. 
With  the  consent  of  supreme  Jove,  inform 
Thy  thooghU  with  nobleness ;  that  thou  mayst  prors 
To  shame  invtUnerable,  and  stick  i'  the  wars 
Like  a  great  sea-mark,  standing  every  flaw, 
And  saving  those  that  eve  thee  I 

Vol.  Toyr  knee,  sirrah. 

Cor.  That's  my  brave  boy. 

Vol.  Even  he,  your  wife,  this  lady,  and  myself, 
Are  suitors  to  you. 

Cor.  I  beseech  yon,  peace : 
Or,  if  yon 'd  ask,  remember  this  before,— 
The  things  I  have  forsworn  to  grant  may  never 
Be  held  by  yon  denials.    Do  not  bid  me 
Dismiss  my  soldiers,  or  capitulate 
Again  with  Rome's  mechanics :— tell  me  not 
Wherein  I  seem  unnatural:  desire  not 
To  allay  my  rages  and  revenges  with 
Your  colder  reasons. 

Vol.  O,  no  more,  no  more  I 
You  have  said  yon  will  not  grant  us  anything; 
Vor  we  have  nothing  else  to  ask  but  that 
Which  vou  deny  already :  yet  we  will  ask ; 
That,  if  yon  lUl  in  our  request,  the  blame 
May  hanig  upon  your  hanlness :  therefore  hear  as. 

Cor.  Anfldins  and  you  Vohices,  mark ;  for  we'll 
Hear  naught  from  Rome  in  private.— Your  request? 

Vol.  Should  we  be  silent  and  not  speak,  our  raiment 
And  state  of  bodies  would  bewray  what  life 
We  have  led  since  thy  exile.    Think  with  thyself. 
How  more  unfortunate  tlian  all  living  women 
Are  we  come  hither :  since  that  thy  sight,  which  should 
Make  our  eyes  flow  with  Joy,  hearts  dance  with  comforts, 
Constrains  them  weep,  and  shake  with  fear  and  horrowi 
Making  the  mother,  wife,  and  child,  to  see 
The  son,  the  husband,  and  the  fkther.  tearing 
His  country's  bowels  out.    And  to  poor  we 
Thine  enmi^'s  most  capital :  thou  barr'st  us 
Our  prayers  to  the  gods,  which  is  a  comfort 
That  all  but  we  eqjoy ;  for  how  can  we, 
Alas !  how  can  we  for  our  country  pray. 
Whereto  we  are  bound,— togettier  with  thy  victory. 
Whereto  we  are  bound?    Aliuk  I  or  we  must  k>s« 
The  country,  our  dear  nurse ;  or  else  thy  person, 
Our  comfort  in  the  country.    We  must  find 
An  evident  calamity,  though  we  had 
Our  wish,  which  side  should  win ;  for  either  thou 
Must»  as  a  foreign  recreant,  be  led 
With  manacles  through  our  streets,  or  else 
Triumphantly  tread  on  thy  country's  ruin. 
And  bear  the  palm,  for  having  bravely  shed 
Thy  wife  and  children's  blood.    For  myself,  son, 
T  purpose  not  to  wait  on  fortune,  till 
These  wars  determine :  if  I  cannot  persuade  thee 
Rather  to  shew  a  noble  grace  to  both  parti. 
Than  seek  the  end  of  one,  thou  shalt  no  sooner 
March  to  assault  thy  country,  Uinn  to  tread 
(Trust  to't,  thou  shalt  not)  on  thy  mother's  womb. 
That  brought  thee  to  this  world. 

Vir.  Ay,  and  on  mine. 
That  brought  you  forth  this  boy,  to  keep  your  name 
Living  to  time. 

Boy.  He  shall  not  tread  on  me ; 
I'll  run  away  till  I  am  bigger,  but  then  1 11  fight. 

Cor.  Not  of  a  woman's  tenderness  to  be, 
Re<iuires  nor  child  nor  woman's  face  to  .see. 
1  have  sat  too  long.  {Rinin^. 

Vol.  Nay,  go  not  firom  us  thus. 
If  it  were  so,  that  our  request  did  tend 
To  save  the  Romans,  thereby  to  destroy 
The  Yolsces  whom  you  serve,  you  might  condemn  ui*. 
As  poisonous  of  your  honour :  no ;  our  suit 
Is,  that  you  reconcile  them :  while  the  VoLsccs 
May  say,  "This  mercy  we  have  shew'd ;"  the  Romans, 
•'  This  we  received  ;*'  and  each  in  either  side 
Give  the  all-hail  to  ttiee,  and  cry,  '•  Be  blesK'd 
For  making  up  thLs  peace  1"    Thou  know'st,  great  sod, 
The  end  of  war's  uncertain ;  but  this  certain. 
That,  if  thon  conquer  Rome,  the  benefit 
Which  thou  shalt  thereby  reap  is  such  a  name, 
Whose  repetition  will  be  dogg'd  with  curses ; 
Whose  chronicle  thus  writ,— "The  man  was  noble, 
But  with  his  last  attempt  he  wiped  it  out ; 
Destrqy'd  his  country :  and  his  name  remains 
To  the  ensuing  age  abhorT'd."    Speak  to  me,  son : 
Thoa  bast  affected  the  fine  strains  of  honour, 
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To  imitate  the  gracet  of  tho  |ro<l4 ; 

To  tear  with  thumliT  the  wicii-  chocks  o'  the  air. 

And  vet  to  char;ri-  thy  sulphur  with  a  holt 

That  should  hut  rive  an  oak.     Why  dost  not  K]>eakr 

Think'at  thou  it  hoDOunihlc  for  a  liohlc  maa 

Still  to  remeinhcr  wronpj*  -I)auf;htijr,  speak  you  : 

He  cares  not  for  your  weepinjr.— Sp'^k  thou.  i?oy : 

Perhaps  thy  childishness  will  move  him  niori^ 

Than  can  our  rt'a)»ons.— Thcro  is  no  muu  in  the  w^rld 

More  bound  to  hi."  mother  ;  y«.'t  hi-re  he  l-.'ts  nie  prate 

Like  one  i'  the  stock-*.    -Tlio'u  hii.'.L  nevir  in  thy  lile 

Shew'd  tliy  d<':ir  mother  any  fuurtes-y  : 

When  she,  (j»<)or  hm!)  fond  of  no  sccoiul  hrfKxI. 

Has  cluck'd  lli«'e  to  tiie  wnrs.  :inl  f-;ilc.ly  home. 

Loaden  with  honour.     S:iy  luy  rcqut  .-.t  's  unjust, 

And  spurn  m*.*  hark  :  but  if  ii  be  not  hO, 

Thou  art  not  houcst ;  anil  th<>  pods  will  plafrui*  thee. 

That  thou  rebtrain'st  from  me  the  duty,  which 

To  a  mother'^  i)art  bclonps. — He  turn.H  away : 

Down,  ladit.'s  :  lot  us  shame  him  with  our  k'neeti 

To  his  surname  Coriolanu.s  'lon;ri*  more  pride, 

Than  pity  to  our  pr.iyer-.     Down  ;  an  end: 

This  is  the  lu.tt:— so'wo  will  home  to  Rome, 

And  die  amonj;  our  nei^'hlH>urs.— Nay,  behold  us: 

This  boy,  tliat  cannot  tell  what  ho  would  have. 

Bat  kneels  and  holds  up  hands  for  fellowship. 

Does  reason  our  petition  with  more  f>trcngth 

Than  thou  hast  to  di-ny 't.— Come,  let  us  go  : 

This  fellow  had  a  YoUcinn  to  his  mother; 

His  wife  is  in  Corioli,  and  his  child 

Like  him  by  cliance. — Yi*t  pive  ns  our  despatch . 

I  am  hush'd  until  our  city  be  afire, 

And  then  I  'II  speak  a  little.  [mother! 

Cur.  [Holding  Volcm.  hj/thehand$.  filent]  O  mother, 
What  have  you  done?     Di'hoUl,  the  heaven><  do  upe. 
The  gods  look  down,  and  this  iinniitural  scene 
They  laugh  at     ()  my  mother!  mother!  () ! 
Tea  have  won  a  happy  victory  to  Home  ; 
But.  for  your  son,  -  b»"li«-v«-  it,  (>.  4>elieve  it,  —  I 

Most  danfrerously  you  have  with  him  pruvail'd.  i 

If  not  most  mortal  to  him.     But  let  it  come. — 
AufidiUM,  though  1  cannot  make  true  wnr.^, 
I'll  frame  convenient  ])cacc.     Now,  Kf»0'l  Auttdius, 
Were  you  in  my  stea'l,  wiy,  would  you  have  heard 
A  mother  less?  or  jrmnte«'l  le^.•^,  Aulidiua? 

Auf.  I  was  inoved  w ilhal. 

Cor.  I  dare  be  sworn  you  were  : 
And,  Sir,  it  is  no  little  tiling  to  make 
Mine  eyes  to  sweat  c-ompa->siun.     Hut,  good  J*ir, 
What  peace  you'll  make,  advise  me;  for  my  part, 
I'll  not  to  Roiue.  I  '11  back  with  you  ;  and  p'niy  you, 
tftand  to  me  in  this  eause.— (>  mother!  wife! 

Auf.  [Asiitc]   I  am  glad  thou  bust  set  thy  mercy  and 
thy  h«»iiour 
At  dlfTerenceiu  tli-e  :  out  of  that  I'll  work 
Myself  a  former  fununi*. 

I  Th''  Ifuli^f  make  figns  to  CoRlOLA^•^^«. 

Cor.   [Tn  Voi.tMMA.  Vir':iLiv,  rfr.  I  Ay.  by  and  by: 
But  we  will  drink  to^'ether;  and  you  xhall  bear 
A  iH'tter  witne<>.*i  bnck  tlian  word-i.  which  wt>. 
On  like  coniiit^oiH.  will  have  eouiiter-Sful'd. 
Couie.  «-liter  with  ii.-*.      K:i' !''■-.  yini  ili-si-rve 
To  have  a  t.'Uiple  built  >i.ii :  n'l  the  >worili< 
In  lUily  an<l  Iht  e<»iifiii.-!-j.i-'  arms 
Could  i'i«)i  ha\t  ma>h  tlr-i  p-ace.  [Exeunt. 

Si-h.vK  IV.     Home.    A  PuV ic  Place. 
Kntrr  MKNKNird  and  Siri.vics. 

Men.  See  you  yond'  coi{,'ne  o'  thcCnpi.oI, — yond'  cor- 
ner-otone? 

Sic.  Why,  what  of  that  > 

M^n.  If  it  be  pos.sibk*  for  you  to  displ.ice  it  with  your 
little  llngiT.  th'To  '\n  some  hope  the  ladies  of  Rome, 
especially  hi-*  innther.  may  j  r-\ail  with  him.  But  1  s^ay 
there  is  no  hope  in't:  our  thruiUs  are  st  ntencod,  and 
stay  uiMiii  exei'uifou. 

iSi'c.  Ls't  i<o:sibb'  that  s^  short  a  time  can  alter  the 
conditiou  of^a  manr 

Men.  Th«'re  i.s  differency  lu-tween  a  pruband  a  butter- 
fly ;  yet  >our  buttvii'y  was  a  grub.  This  .Marcius*  l.s 
gruwii  fruii  man  to  dniuoii :  he  haswiurs;  he's  more 
Uian  a  creeping  thin.'. 

.s'lV.   Ill-  loved  his  nn'ther  dearly. 

Min.  So  did  he  me:  and  he  no  luor'^  rcmemb'^rs  hta 
mother  nowtlmn  an  eight-year-old  horse.  The  tartness 
of  his  face  sour;  ripe  grapes.  When  he  walks,  lu-  moves 
like  an  engine,  and  the  giounil  .shriiik.>«  before  hi.'*  tread- 
ing.  lie  is  able  to  pierce  a  cur>let  with  his  eye;  talks 
like  a  knell,  and  his  hum  is  a  liattrnr.  He  sits  in  lut 
»tat«>,  as  a  thing  m*de  for  Alexander.     >V  hat  he  bids  be 


done,  is  finished  with  his  biddinir.  He  wants  noUdn; 
of  a  go<l  but  eternity,  and  a  heaven  to  throne  in. 

Sit.  Yes.  mercy,  if  you  report  him  truly. 

Mftn.  I  paint  him  in  the  character.  Mark  what  merrj 
his  mother  shall  bring  fWmi  him:  there  is  no  norc 
mercy  in  him,  than  there  is  milk  in  a  male  tiper;  that 
shall  our  poor  city  find :  and  ail  this  ifi  'long  of  you. 

Sic.  The  gods  be  good  unto  a« ! 

Mm.  No.  in  such  a  case  the  go<Li  will  not  be  jrood  aniQ 
us.  When  we  bnnishetl  him,  we  r'-sp«.ft«l  not  then . 
and,  lie  returning  to  break  our  uvcks,  they  respect  U"i 


Entrr  a  Messenger.  ! 

Meu.  Fir.  if  you  'd  save  your  life,  fly  to  your  bousc : 
TLe  \  lebeiau.s  have  got  your  fellow-tribune,  . 

And  hale  him  up  and  down ;  all  swearing,  if  \ 

The  Roman  ladies  bring  not  comfort  homc^ 
They  '11  give  him  death  by  inches. 

Enffr  another  Me:**enger. 

Sic.  What'.'*  the  news?  I 

iVfjv.  (iikhI  new!«.  good  news:— the  ladies  harr  prr- 
The  Volsces  are  dihimlged,  and  Marcius  gone :    [vid'i. 
A  merrier  day  did  never  yet  greet  Borne. 
No.  not  the  expuUion  of  the  Tan)uins. 

.Vic.  Friend, 
Art  thou  certain  this  is  true?  is  it  most  certain  F 

Meu.  As  certain  as  I  know  the  sun  is  fire: 
Where  hare  you  lurk'd,  that  yon  make  doubt  of  Itf 
Ne'er  through  an  arch  so  hurried  the  blown  tide 
As  the  recomforted  through  the  lEates.    Why,  barkyw? 
[TrumpelM  and  hautboyi  $tmndfd,  and  dnut 
beattn,  cJl  tttgtther.     Shouting  aUv  wtAm 
Tlie  trumpets.  sackbut<i.  psulteries,  and  fifes. 
TalMrs.  and  cymlmls,  and  Uie  shouting  Rowaaa. 
Make  the  sun  dance.     Hark  you !         [Sktnttin^  «#••• 

Men.  This  is  goo«l  news  : 
I  will  go  meet  the  ladies.     This  Volumnia 
I>}  worth  of  consuls.  H-nators,  patricians, 
A  city  full ;  of  tribuiMs  !*uch  as  you. 
A  bea  and  hind  full.     You  have  pray'd  well  to-daj  : 
This  morning  fur  ten  thousand  of  your  throats 
I  'd  not  liave  given  a  doit.— Hark,  how  theT  Joj '. 

[Shouttnif  and  mutk^ 

Sic.  First,  the  gods  bless  you  for  your  tidings ;  BCit 
Accept  my  thankfulness. 

Mess,  i^ir,  wc  have  all 
Cireat  cause  to  give  grt^  thanks. 

•Vic  They  are  near  the  city  ? 

Meu.  Almost  at  i»oint  to  cuter. 

.S'l'c  We  will  meet  them, 
Xiiti  help  the  Joy.  [Gi«V-  ■ 

Enter  the  ladia,  aooomvanied  fry  Benatom.  Patrldaai 
and  peojUe.    They  pats  over  the  ttage^ 
1  Sen.  Behold  our  patroness,  the  life  of  Roaw ! 
Call  all  your  tribes  togetlier.  praise  the  goda, 
And  maketriumphantflrex  ;  strew  flower»  before  thvB 
Unshout  the  noise  tliat  banish'd  Marciu.'t ; 
Hi'peul  him  with  the  welcome  of  his  mother : 
Cry.— "Welcome,  ladies,  welcome!" 
All.  Welcome,  ladies, 
I  Welcome!  lAjlimriskwithdrumiandhitm^ 

[*-rf«af 

I  ScR«i!  v.— A-VTIUM.    A  I'uUir  I'iticf 

Entfr  TcLLUS  Avfidii'S,  toith  Attondantf. 
Auf.  Go  tell  the  lords  of  the  city  I  aui  here: 
Deliver  them  this  paper :  having  rea«l  it. 
Bid  them  repair  to  the  market-place ;  where  1, 
Even  in  theirs  and  In  the  commons'  ears. 
Will  vouch  the  truth  of  it.     Him  I  acrixae. 
The  city  porta  by  this  liatli  eutor'd.  and 
Intends  to  appear  before  the  pt-ople,  hoping 
To  purge  himself  with  words  :  desiwitch. 

lExeunt  AttendaaU 

Enttr  three  f>r  four  Conspirators  <>/ Air ifliw' /■*•■• 
Most  welcome ! 

I  Con.  How  is  it  with  our  general? 

Auf.  Even  so, 
;  Af  w  ith  a  man  by  his  own  alma  em|ioiaoil'tl» 

And  with  his  charity  abiin. 
I      '1  Con.  Most  noble  Sir, 
If  you  do  hold  the  same  Intent  wherein 
You  wish'd  us  parties,  we'll  dellTer  yoa 
Of  your  great  danger. 

Auf.  Sir,  I  cannot  tell; 
We  mast  proceed,  as  we  do  find  the  peepla. 
-  3  Con.  The  )>eople  will  remain  oncertein,  vbOii 
'Twlzt  you  (here 's  difference ;  hot  the  toU  of  either       .   | 
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he  Aurvivor  heir  of  all. 
1  know  It; 

pretext  to  strike  at  him  admit* 
construction.     1  nii3i.*«i  liim.  HQd  I  piiwn'd 
inour  for  his  truth  :  who  ho\uic  m>  helphten'J, 
sr'd  his  ucvr  plants  with  (h'Wii  of  flattery, 
a  so  my  friends  ;  and,  to  thi^  rml, 
d  his  niiturc,  n<*vcr  known  boforc 
«  roujrii.  iinswarablc,  and  fixe. 
.  Sir,  his  stoutness. 

0  did  stand  for  consul,  which  he  Joul 
of  sifKipinp. — 

That  I  would  hav«'  spoko  of : 
inish'd  for't,  he  came  unto  my  hearth  ; 
I'd  to  my  knife  his  throat:  I  took  him  ; 
m  joint-iiermnt  witti  m<?:  fmve  liim  way 
is  own  desirt's  ;  nay,  let  him  choose 
ay  fllt"^.  h\A  projects  to  nc<*ouii>lish, 
and  frc^itiesi  men ;  served  h:M  de*i1^nm<*ntii 
!  own  person  ;  holp  to  reap  the  fainf 
le  did  end  all  his ;  and  took  Mime  prid*.* 
iy<elf  thi!«  wroup  :  till,  at  the  la-^t, 
i  his  f«jllower,  n<»t  j)iirtuer ;  and 
eil  me  with  h"'«  countenance,  as  if 
*en  mercvnary. 
.  So  he  dill,  n'ly  lord, — 
ly  marvvUM  at  it.     And,  in  the  last, 
e  had  carrie<l  R(>mi> ;  and  that  we  look'd 
e's  spoil  than  jjlory,— 
Th«fre  was  it ; — 

rh  my  .sinews  sliall  Im3  itretch'd  upon  hiw. 
r  drops  of  women's  rheum,  which  are 
p  as  lie*,  he  sold  the  bloo<i  and  bilxtur 
real  action :  then-fore  shall  he  die, 

1  renew  me  in  his  fall.     But.  hark  ! 

[Drunu  and  trumixts  sound,  with  gttal 
$hout»  of  fh*'  pTAjil*: 
.  Your  naUve  town  yuu  enter'd  like  a  pu.it, 
1  no  welcomes  home ;  but  he  returu.s, 
r  the  air  with  nois.?. 
.  And  patient  fool^(. 

children  he  hath  slain,  their  baxe  throats  tear 
vinfThim  glory. 
.  Therefore,  at  your  vantage, 
'xpress  himself,  or  move,  the  i)eople 
Mt  he  would  say,  let  him  feci  your  sword, 
re  will  second.     When  he  lica  alontr. 
»ur  way  his  tale  prouoouced  shall  bury 
^ons  with  his  \hhIj. 
Say  no  more ; 
me  Uie  lords. 

Fntcr  the  Ix>rds  of  the  city. 
.  You  are  mo'st  welcome  home. 
I  have  not  deserved  it. 
rthy  lonis,  have  you  with  liecd  perused 
have  written  to  you  ? 
.  We  have. 

i    And  jn'ieve  to  h<^ar  it. 
nils  hf  made  before  th«  lai^t,  I  think, 
ave  fouud  easy  tines  :  but  there  to  end 
II*  wax  to  befdn,  and  (rive  away 
••fit  of  our  levies,  answiriuK  us 
r  own  charjre,  making'  a  treaty  wh«re 
as  a  yielding. --this  admit.s  no  rxeuse. 
lie  approaches :  you  sliall  hear  him. 

oiuoLAjrrs,  with  drums  and  coloun;  acrmi'd  <\f 

Citizens  with  him. 
[Ia.iI,  lords!    T  am  ntiiru'il  your  soldier  : 
i  inf'Cted  with  my  country's  love 
I'-n  I  ]>arted  hence,  but  still  sulMisting 
our  ^eat  command.     Yoji  are  to  know, 
wperously  I  have  attempted,  anti, 
x»«ly  pa.s^age.  led  yoiir  wars  even  to 
?^  o'f  Rome.    Our  spoils  we  have  brought  houi«, 
:  than  counterpoise,  a  full  third  part, 
rp.'S  of  the  action.     We  have  matle  peace,' 

less  honour  to  the  Antiates, 
amc  to  the  Romans;  and  we  here  deliver, 
>ed  by  the  consuls  and  {latriciaus, 
r  with  the  seal  o'  the  senate,  what 
:  compounded  on. 
Rea^l  it  not,  notde  lords ; 
the  traitor,  in  the  highest  detrree 

ftboaed  your  powers. 


Cor.  Traitor !— How  now  ? 

Auf.  Ay,  traitor,  Marcius. 

Cor.  Marcius! 

Auf.  Ay.  MarciiLi,  Caius  Marcius;  dost  thou  think 
I'll  frrace  thee  with  that  robbery,  thy  stol'n  name 
Coriolanus  in  Corioli?  — 
You  lords  and  heads  of  the  state,  perfidiously 
He  has  betray'd  your  business,  and  given  up, 
For  certain  drops  of  salt,  your  city  Rome 

il  say  your  city)  to  his  wife  and  mother : 
Ireaking  hi.s  oiath  and  resolution,  like 
A  twist  of  rotten  silk  ;  nevt-r  admitting 
Counsel  o*  the  war ;  but  at  his  nurse's  tears 
He  whined  and  roar'jl  away  your  \  ictory ; 
That  pages  blush'd  at  him.'n'ud  men  of  huirl 
Jjook'd  wonderin;:  ear-b  at  other. 

Cor.  Hear'st  thou,  Marsf 

A  uf.  Name  not  the  god,  thou  boy  of  tears  I 

Cor.  Ha! 

Auf.  No  more. 

Ck/r.  Measureless  liar,  thou  hast  made  my  heart 
Too  great  for  what  con Uiins  it.     Hoy!    O  blare!— 
Pardon  me,  lonl.s,  'tis  the  first  time  that  ever 
T  wan  forced  to  scold.  Your  judgments,  my  grave  lords, 
MuMt  give  tills  ciu  the  lie :  and  his  own  notion 
CWho  wears  my  Btri)K:s  impn.-ss'd  on  him;  that  must 
My  beating  to  his  grave)  shall  Join  to  thrust  [bear 

The  He  unto  him. 

1  Lord.  Peace,  both,  and  hear  me  speak. 
Cor.  Cut  me  to  ])iecuK,  VoUces ;  men  and  Uwto, 

Stain  all  your  edges  on  me.— Uoy !    False  houud  '. 
If  you  have  writ  your  annals  true,  'tis  there, 
I'hat,  like  an  eagle  in  a  dove-<'ote,  1 
Flutter'd  your  Vulsces  in  Corioli ; 
Alone  I  did  it— Itoy! 

A  uf.  Why,  noble  lords. 
Will  you  l>e  put  in  mind  of  his  blind  fortune. 
Which  was  your  shame,  by  tills  unholy  braffirt, 
'Fore  your  own  eyes  and  ears  7 

Con.  [JSec€ral  sprak  at  oncf,\  Let  him  die  for't. 

Citizem.  {Sfwi/cing  promi*cuou*ly.]  Tear  htm  to 
pieces,  do  it  presently.  He  killed  my  son ; — mr  dattfli- 
ter;— he  killed  my  cousin  Marcus;— he  kiUtd  mj 
father,— 

2  Lord.  Peace,  ho  1— no  outrage :— peace  I 
The  man  is  noble,  and  his  fame  folds  in 
Thib  orb  o*  the  earth.     His  last  ofl'ence  to  ui 
t^hall  have  judicious  hearing.— Stand,  Aufidliu, 
And  trouble  not  the  peace. 

Cor.  0  that  I  had  him, 
W  ith  six  Aufidius4\«,  or  more^  hia  tribe, 
To  use  my  lawful  sword ! 
Auf.  In.solent  villain! 
Con.  Kill, kill,  kill,  kill,  kill  him! 
[AuFiDHTH  andthf  Consjtirators  drato,  amlMUCoBi- 
OLAXCS,  who  falls,  and  Aufidhjv  itandt  9ii  him. 
Lordt.  Hold,  hold,  hold,  hold! 
Auf.  My  nobli'  masters,  hear  uie  speak. 

1  Lord.  O  TuUus  1  I'^^li- 

2  Lord,  Thou  hast  done  a  deed  whereat  Talour  will 

3  Lord.  Troail  not  uiK)n  him.— Masters  all,  be  quiet. 
Put  up  your  sword.-". 

Auf.  My  lords,  when  you  !>tiall  ktiow  (as  in  this  nge« 
Provoked  by  him,  you  cannot)  the  great  ilanger 
Which  tliis  man's  life  did  owe  yuu.  you'll  rejoice 
Tliat  he  is  thus  cut  off.     PU-n.-te  it  your  honours 
To  call  me  Vi  your  senate,  1  '11  deliver 
Myself  your  loyal  servant,  or  endure 
Your  heaviest  censure. 

1  Lord.  Bear  rn>m  hence  his  Itody,-- 

And  mourn  you  for  him;  let  him  b«>  regarded 
As  the  most  noble  corse  tliat  ever  herald 
Did  follow  to  his  urn. 

2  Lord.  His  own  im])atience 

Takes  from  Aufldius  a  great  part  of  bUme. 
Let's  make  the  best  of  it. 
Auf.  My  rixge  is  gone. 
And  I  am  struck  with  borrow.- Take  him  up : — 
Help,  three  C  the  chiefest  soldiers ;  1  '11  be  one.— 
Beat  thou  the  drum,  that  it  speak  mournfully: 
Trail  your  steel  pikes.— Though  in  this  city  h** 
Hath  widow 'd  and  unchilded  many  a  one, 
Which  to  this  hour  Ix-wail  the  injury, 
Yet  he  shAll  have  a  noble  memory. — 
AasUt  [Exeunt,  Unriny  ih'r.  Ij*hIu  r.f  CwaioLiJicf. 

A  dead  march  sou  h  Jed. 
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TITUS    ANDRONICUS. 


DRA.MATIS    PERSONJB. 

BiTinunyvfl,  Son  to  tkf  late  Emperor  of  Rome,  and 
afterwards  declared  Emperor  himself. 

BiSAiAXUrt,  Brother  to  Saturxisl's;  in  love  with  La- 
visriA. 

TiTUB  AxDROSicris  a  noUe  Roman,  General  against 
the  Goths. 

3lAft(:L-!4  AxDROXicus,  Tribune  of  the  People,  and  Bro- 
ther to  Titus. 

Qdixtuh, 
Martiub, 

MUTICd,       , 

Yuanft  Lucius,  a  liny,  Son  to  Luriu.>«.  Kinsmen  of  Tirua,  Senators,  Tribanet,  Oflkecn^  80^ 

PuBLius,  Son  to  Mabcch  the  Tribune.  1  diers,  and  Attendanu. 

tfC£N£,— RoMK ;  and  the  Country  near  iL 


Sons  to  TiTUd  AXDROXICUd. 


M3iiuv8»  a  noUe  Bomam. 

Alaebds,     \ 

Dbvbteius,  V  Sons  to  Taxoka. 

Cbisov,       ) 

Aarov,  a  Moor,  hdoved  5y  Taxora. 

A  Captain,  Tribane,  Meaisengcr,  and  Clovn ; 

Goths  and  Ronuinii. 

TAllOR.^  Queen  of  the  Goths. 

Layixia,  Daughter  to  Titus  Axdboxicus. 

A  Nun«,  and  a  Uack  Child.  , 


ACT  I. 
ScKXB  I.— Rome.    Before  the  Capitol. 

The  Tomb  of  the  Andronici  appearing;  the  Tribunes 
and  deimturs  aloft,  as  in  the  Senaif.  Enter,  below, 
Satursixus  and  his  followers,  on  one  side;  and 
Bas8Iani'h  and  his  Jollowers,  on  the  other;  with 
drum  and  colours. 
ScU.  Noble  itatricians,  patrons  of  my  right, 

Defend  the  Justice  of  my  cause  with  arms ; 

And,  countrymen,  my  loving  followen, 

Plead  my  successive  title  with  your  swords : 

I  urn  his  flrst-l)om  son,  thiit  wus  the  bust 

Tiiat  wore  the  im]ieriiil  Uiudcm  of  Ilouie ; 

Then  let  my  father's  honours  live  in  me, 

Nor  wrong  mine  uKe  with  this  indignity. 
Bcu.   Romans,— friends,  followers,  tavourers  of  my 

If  ever  Bassiunas,  Civ.Har's  son,  f'S^^) — 

Were  gracious  in  the  eyes  of  royal  Rome, 

Keep,  then,  this  pasitage  to  the  Capitol ; 

And  suffer  not  dislionour  to  ap])roach 

The  imperial  scat,  tu  virtue  in)usi>crate, 

To  Justice,  coutint'ucc,  and  uoi)ility  : 

Uut  let  desert  in  pure  election  shine : 

And,  Romans,  11}; lit  fur  Ireedum  in  your  choic<?. 

Enter  Marcus  Androxicus,  cUuJt,  with  thr  crown. 

Mar.  Princes,  that  strive  by  factions  and  by  friends, 
Ambitiously  for  rule  and  empery, 
Know,  that  the  people  of  Rome,  for  whom  we  stand 
A  special  party,  luive,  i)y  common  voice, 
In  election  for  the  Roman  empery. 
Chosen  Audronicus,  surnamed  Pius 
Vor  many  good  and  great  deserts  to  Rome  ; 
A  nobler  man,  u  braver  warrior, 
Lives  not  this  day  within  the  city  walls : 
lie  by  the  senate  is  accitcd  heme. 
From  weary  wars  against  the  burl)nrou.s  (Joths, 
That,  with  his  sons,  a  terror  t>  our  foe.<, 
Hath  yoked  a  nation  strong,  traiu'd  up  in  arms. 
Ten  years  are  spent  since  llrst  h(>  undertook 
This  cause  of  Rome,  and  chastised  with  arms 
Our  enemies'  pride  :  five  times  he  hath  returu'd 
Bleeding  tu  Rome,  bearing  his  valiant  sous 
In  cullius  from  the  Held : 
And  now  ut  htst,  laden  with  honour's  spoils, 
Returns  the  good  Ai)<in)nicus  to  Rome, 
Ri>uowned  Titus,  flourishing  in  arms. 
Let  us  entreat— by  honour  ofliis  name, 
\l'hom  worthily  you  would  have  now  succee<l, 
And  in  the  Capitol  and  senate's  right, 
Whom  you  pretrnd  to  honour  and  adore- 
That  you  withdraw  you.  and  aUile  your  htrenjrth ; 
Dismiss  your  followers,  and,  as  .suitors  should. 
Plead  your  de.«erts  in  peace  and  humbleness. 

Sat.  How  fair  the  tribune  H]M.>akH  to  caim  my  thoughts  I 

Bos.  Marcus  Audronicus.  .xo  1  do  alTy 
In  thy  ujirightness  and  integrity. 
And  so  I  love  and  honour  Uiee  aud  tbiue, 
Thy  noble  brother  Titus  and  his  sons, 
Aud  her  to  whom  my  thoughts  arc  humbled  all, 
Gracious  Lavinia,  Rome's  rich  ornament. 
That  1  will  here  dismiss  my  loving  friends, 
And  tu  my  fortunes,  and  the  people's  favour, 
Commit  my  cause  iu  iMvlance  to  be  weigh'tL 

[Exeunt  the  f Mowers  of  Bamiavub. 


Sat.  Friends,  that  have  been  thus  forwmrd  In  ay  f'^% 
I  thank  you  all,  and  here  dismiss  yoa  all ; 
And  to  the  love  and  fkvour  of  my  country 
Commit  myself,  my  person,  and  the  cause. 

[Exeunt  thefoUowers  i/aATUUmm. 
Rome,  be  as  Just  and  gracioos  unto  me. 
As  I  am  confident  and  kind  to  thee. — 
Open  the  gates,  and  let  me  in. 
Bos.  Tribunes,  and  me,  a  poor  competitor. 

[Saturxixtb  and  Bassiavus  ffo  into  the  C^fStd, 
and  exeunt  with  Senators,  Marcus,  A. 

ScEXi  IL^The  same. 
Enter  a  Captain,  and  others. 
Cap.  Romans,  make  way ;  the  good  AndronicoSk 
Patron  of  virtue,  Rome's  best  champion, 
Successful  in  the  battles  that  he  fights, 
With  honour  and  with  fortune  is  returned 
From  where  he  circumscribed  with  his  sword. 
And  brought  to  yoke,  the  enemies  of  Rome. 

Flourish  of  trumpets,  <£c  Enter  Mrrius  amd  Uxwrm: 
after  them,  two  men  bearing  a  cojgkn  cortrtd  wiA 
Uack;  then  Quixtus  and  Luciuii.     Afier  Ami 
Titus  Anoroxicus  ;  ami  then  Tamora,  with  AUR* 
BUS,  CuiROX,  Demrtrius,  AARoai,  audi  other  Gatta 
prisoners;    Soldiers  and  jteople  folUnoim-    A* 
bearers  set  down  the  coffin,  and  Titos  speaks. 
Tit  Hail,  Rome,  victorious  in  tliy  mouminf  weeds! 
Lo,  as  the  bark,  that  hath  disclmrged  her  fkmngfat, 
Returns  with  precious  hiding  to  the  bay, 
From  whence  at  first  she  weighed  her  anchontfce, 
Cometli  Andronicus,  bound  with  biuret  booths, 
To  re-salute  his  country  with  his  tears — 
Tears  of  true  Joy  for  his  return  to  Rome. — 
Thou  great  defender  of  this  Capitol, 
Stand  gracious  to  the  rites  that  we  intend! 
Romans,  of  flve-and-twenty  valiant  suns. 
Half  of  the  number  that  king  Priam  had. 
Behold  the  poor  remains,  alive  and  dead  I 
These  that  survive  let  Rome  reward  with  lore ; 
These  that  I  bring  unto  their  kitest  home, 
With  burial  amongst  their  ancestors  : 
Here  Goths  have  given  me  leave  to  sheathe  my  swi 
Titu.<t,  unkind,  and  careless  of  thine  own,  : 

Why  suffer'st  thou  thy  sons,  unburied  yet, 
To  hover  on  the  dreadful  shore  of  Styx  7~  I 

Make  way  to  lay  them  by  their  brethren.  1 

[The  tomh  is  epn0l  , 
There  greet  in  silence,  as  the  dead  are  wont, 
i  And  sleep  in  peace,  slain  in  your  country's  wars!  I 

O  sacred  receptacle  of  my  Joys,  I 

Sweet  cell  of  virtue  and  nobility. 
How  many  sons  of  mine  hast  thou  In  store. 
That  thou  wilt  never  render  to  me  mure  2 

Luc  Give  us  the  proudest  prisoner  of  the  GotkS« 
That  we  may  hew  his  limbs,  and.  on  a  pile, 
Ad  manes fratrum  sacrifice  his  tiesh. 
Before  this  earthy  prison  of  their  bones ; 
That  so  the  shadows  be  not  unappeased. 
Nor  we  disturbed  with  prodijcies  on  earth. 

Tit.  I  give  him  you ;  the  noblest  that  snrrlTVi^ 
The  eldest  son  of  wis  distressed  queen. 

ram.  Stay,  Roman  brettiren  I — Gtadoos  cooqaw 
Victorious  Titus,  rue  the  tears  I  ahe«l, 
A  mother's  tears  in  passion  fiM*  her  sod  : 


.1 
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r  tons  were  ever  dear  to  the^ 
ly  son  to  be  aM  dear  to  me. 
ot  that  we  are  brought  to  Rome 
f  thy  triumphs,  and  return, 
thee  and  to  thy  Roman  yoke ; 
ny  sons  be  slau^hter'd  in  the  streets, 
:  doings  in  their  country 'h  cause? 
ht  for  king  and  commonweal 
r  in  thine,  it  is  in  these, 
s,  stain  not  thy  tomb  with  blood : 
draw  near  the  nature  of  the  guds? 
them,  then^  in  being  merciful ; 
cy  is  nobility's  true  badge ; 
tie  Titus,  siwirc  my  flrsit-bom  son. 
icnt  yourself,  Madam,  and  imrdon  me. 
the'.r  brethren,  whom  you  Goths  beheld 
dead  ;  and  for  their  brethren  slain, 
f  they  ask  a  sacrifice : 
ir  son  is  mark'd,  and  die  he  most, 
;  their  ;rroaning  shadows  tliat  are  gOQ^. 
ray  with  him  I  and  make  a  fire  straight ; 
:)ur  swonls,  upon  a  pile  of  wood, 
his  limbs,  till  they  be  clean  consumed. 
nt  LuciL'ii,  QuiNTcs,  Mirtius,  and  Menus, 

ith  A  LA  ROUS. 

cruel,  irreligious  piety  I 

A  ever  .Scytliia  half  so  barbarous  ? 

ppose  not  ik-ytliia  to  ambitious  Rome. 

»es  to  rest ;  and  we  8ur>'ive 

e  under  Titus'  threatening  look. 

lam,  stand  resolved ;  but  hope  withal, 

ime  gods,  that  urm'd  the  queen  of  Troy 

•rtuuity  uf  sharp  revenge 

Thracian  tyrant  in  his  tent, 

r  Tamora,  the  queen  of  Goths, 

•ths  were  Goths,  and  Tamora  was  queen,) 

e  bloody  wrongs  upon  her  foes. 

.ccirs,  QrixTC.H,  Martius,  and  Mutics.  witk 

Uifir  stvords  Moody. 
e,  lord  and  father,  how  we  have  perform'd 
n  rites :  Alari>ns'  limbs  are  lopp'd, 
.ils  feed  the  sacrificing  fire, 
oke,  like  incense,  dotli  perfume  the  sky. 
h  unught  but  to  iutor  our  brethren, 
ioud  'larums  welcome  them  to  Home. 
.  it  be  so  ;  and  let  Andronicus 
his  latest  farewell  to  their  souls. 
oeU  sou  ndfdj  and  the  eojffint  laid  in  the  tomb. 
ind  honour  rest  you  here,  my  sons ; 
adiest  champions,  rej^ose  you  here, 
m  worldly  chances  and  mislmps ! 
s  no  treaiion,  here  no  envy  swells, 
r  no  damned  grudges ;  here  are  no  storms, 
but  silence  and  eternal  sleep : 

Enter  Lavixia. 
md  honour  reiit  ynu  here,  my  sons. 
I  peace  and  honour  live  loni  Titus  long : 
loni  and  father,  live  in  fame! 
.s  tomb  my  tributary  tears 
for  my  bretliren's  obsequies ; 
y  feet  I  kneel,  with  tears  of  Joy 
lie  earth,  for  thy  return  to  Rome. ' 
le  here  with  thy  victorious  hand, 
'tunes  Rome's  best  citiaens  applaud, 
nd  Rome,  that  hast  thus  lovingly  referred 
Ell  of  mine  age  to  glad  my  heart  :— 
ive ;  outlive  thy  father's  days, 
's  eternal  date,  for  virtue's  praise ! 

ARCrS  AXDROXIcrJ*.  SATURXIKL'S,  BASSIAJfU.O, 

nnd  othm. 
ong  live  loni  Titus,  my  beloved  brother, 
triuiupher  in  the  eyes  of  Rome ! 
anks,  gentle  tribune,  noble  brother  Marcus, 
nd  welcome,  nephews,  from  successful  wars, 
survive,  and  you  that  sleep  in  fame  I 
,  your  fortunes  are  alike  in  all, 
>ur  country's  service  drew  your  swords : 
triumph  is  this  funeral  pomp, 

anpired  to  Solon's  happiness, 
nphs  over  cliance  in  honour's  l)etl. — 
Ironicus,  the  people  of  Rome, 
end  in  justice  thou  hast  ever  been, 

by  me,  their  tribune  and  their  trust, 
ftment  of  white  and  spotless  hue ; 
i  thee  in  election  for  the  empire. 
le  our  late  deceased  emperor's  .sons : 
iahu,  then,  and  pat  it  on, 
to  set  a  head  on  hea^lless  Borne. 


TiL  A  better  head  her  glorious  body  fits, 
Than  his  that  shakes  for  age  and  feebleness. 
What  should  I  don  ttUs  robe,  and  trouble  yoa  7 
Be  chosen  with  proclamations  to-day ; 
To-morrow  yield  up  rule,  resign  my  life. 
And  set  abroad  new  business  for  you  all  f 
Rome,  I  have  been  thy  soldier  forty  years. 
And  buried  one-and-twenty  valiant  sons. 
Knighted  in  field,  slain  manfully  in  arms. 
In  light  and  service  of  their  noble  countiy : 
Give  me  a  staff  of  honour  for  mine  age. 
But  not  a  sceptre  to  control  the  world : 
Upright  he  held  it,  lords,  tliat  held  it  last 

Mar.  Titus,  thou  shalt  obtain  and  ask  the  empery 

Sat  Proud  and  ambitious  tribune,  canst  thou  tdl  ?— 

Tit  Patience,  prince  Saturnine. 

Sat.  Romans,  do  me  right ; — 
Patricians,  draw  your  swordis  and  sheathe  them  not 
Tin  Satuminus  be  Rome's  emperor.— 
Andronicus,  would  thou  wert  shipped  to  hell, 
Rather  than  rob  me  of  the  people's  hearts  I 

Iriic  Proud  Saturnine,  interrupter  of  the  good 
TluU  noble-minded  Titus  means  to  thee  1 

Tit.  Content  thee,  prince ;  I  will  restore  tc  fhee 
The  people's  hearts,  and  wean  them  flrom  tkemselTes. 

Bur.  Andronicus,  I  do  not  flatter  thee. 
But  honour  thee,  and  wiU  do  till  I  die : 
My  Action  if  thou  strengthen  with  thy  IHends, 
I  will  most  thankful  be ;  and  thanks,  to  men 
Of  noble  minds.  Is  honourable  meed. 

Tit.  People  of  Rome,  and  people's  tribunes  here^ 
I  ask  your  voices  and  your  sulRrages ; 
Will  you  bestow  them  fHendly  on  Andronicus  ? 

Trib.  To  gratify  the  good  Andronicus, 
And  gratulate  his  safe  return  to  Rome, 
The  people  will  accept  whom  he  admits. 

Tit.  TObunes,  I  thank  you :  and  this  suit  I  make. 
That  you  create  your  emperor's  eldest  son, 
Lord  Saturnine ;  whose  virtues  will,  I  hope, 
Reflect  on  Rome,  as  Titan's  rays  on  earth, 
And  ripen  Justice  in  this  commonweal: 
Then,  if  tou  will  elect  by  my  advice, 
Cronn  him,  and  say,— *<  Long  Utc  our  emperor  I" 

Mar.  With  voices  and  applause  of  every  sort. 
Patricians  and  plebeians,  we  create 
liord  Satuminus  Rome's  great  emperor; 
And  say,— ••  Long  live  our  emperor  Saturnine!'* 

[A  loHoJlourUk. 

Sat  Titus  Andronicus,  for  thy  favours  done 
To  us  in  our  election  this  day. 
I  give  thee  thanks  in  part  of  thy  deserts, 
And  will  with  deeds  requite  thy  gentleness : 
And,  for  an  onset,  Titus,  to  advance 
Thy  name  and  honourable  flunily, 
lAvinia  will  I  make  my  empress, 
Rome's  royal  mistress,  mistress  of  my  heart, 
And  in  the  sacred  Pantheon  her  espouse. 
Tell  me.  Andronicus,  doth  this  motion  please  thee? 

Tit.  It  doth,  my  worthy  lord ;  and  in  this  match 
I  hold  me  higldy  honour'd  of  your  grace ; 
And  here,  in  sight  of  Rome,  to  Saturnine,— 
King  and  commander  of  our  commonweal. 
The  wide  world's  emperor,— do  I  consecrate 
My  sword,  my  chariot,  and  mr  prisoners ; 
Presents  well  worthy  Rome's  Imperial  lord ; 
Receive  them,  then,  the  tribute  that  I  owe, 
Mine  honour's  ensigns  humbled  at  thy  feet. 

Sat.  Thanks,  noble  Titus,  father  of  my  life ! 
How  proud  I  am  of  thee  and  of  Uiy  gifts, 
Rome  shall  record ;  and  when  I  do  forget 
The  least  of  these  unspeakable  deserts, 
Romans,  forget  your  fealty  to  me. 

Tit.  [To  TmoRA.]  Now,  Madam,  are  you  prisoner  to    ' 
an  emperor : 
To  him  that,  for  your  honour  and  your  state. 
Will  use  you  nobly,  and  your  followers. 

Sat  A  goodlT  huly,  trust  me ;  of  the  hue 
That  I  would  choose,  were  I  to  choose  anew. — 
Clecur  up,  fkir  queen,  that  cloudy  countenance ; 
Though  chance  of  war  hath  wrought  this  change  of  cheer, 
Thou  oom'st  not  to  be  made  a  scorn  in  Rome : 
Princely  shall  be  thy  usage  every  way. 
Rest  on  my  word,  and  let  not  discontent 
Daunt  all  your  hopes :  Madam,  he  comforts  you, 
Can  make  yon  greater  than  the  queen  of  Goths.- 
Lavinia,  tou  are  not  displeased  with  this? 

Lav.  Not  I,  my  lord ;  sith  true  nobility 
Warrants  these  words  in  princely  courtesy. 

Sat  Thanks,  sweet  Lavinia.— Romans,  let  un  go : 
Ransomless  here  we  set  our  prisoners  tree : 
Proclaim  our  honours,  lords,  with  trump  and  dnuo. 
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Bom.  JaitA  Tito*,  bj  yoor  \mr%  this  maid  is  Mine. 

[Seitimg  IsArtwiA. 

T<t..  lloir,  i>>,r}    Are  you  in  earneiit,  tfaen.  mj  lord? 

Jins.  Ay.  n'.hl.'  Tiiuii ;  aiwl  rtrsolred  withal, 
To  do  in}v  If  tliifi  ntaxon  ami  %h\s  richt. 

I  77k«  Kmfterf/r  oturU  Tamoea  <»  duflifr  ikow. 

Mar.  Situm  cuiqne  in  our  Roman  Ju»tice: 
Till-  prince  in  juHice  seif.-th  but  his  .own. 

Lur.  And  tliitt  be  will,  and  «lialL  if  liocliui  lire. 

ru.  TrHitor.t,  MVhunt:    Wherein  the  emperoi'sgwadf 
Tn-awjn,  my  loni ;  J^viniu  In  )Tur}»riM;(l. 

,Sat.  fcuri'ir.'.v.-'l.'     Hy  wbom* 

Jku.  liy  bim  ibat  ju.Htly  may 
lumr  Lin  l>«*trotrr(l  from  all  the  world  sway. 

[Extant  Mae/:i>  and  Bahi^iaxlh,  wUk  Latoiu. 

MvU.  Hroiht.'r.H.  b«']j>  to  convey  her  hence  sway. 
And  with  my  Hwonl  I  'II  keep  thift  door  vafe. 

[KxeurU  Iaciith,  QVivtcii.  and  Bf  Aings. 

lit    Follow,  my  lonl.  and  I  '11  Hoon  bring  her  back. 

Mul.  My  lord,  vou  \taMb  not  here. 

TU.  Wbat.  villHU  Ix.yf 
Itarr'^t  m<>  my  way  in  K<»me7  IStaht  IlimrK. 

Hut.  ll*:l]>,  Luciu.i,  help  I  [Dia. 

Jie-enter  Lrciua. 

Lur.  My  lord,  jou  are  uriJuKt:  and,  more  than  so, 
In  wronKful  qoarrel  you  have  Klain  yojir  son. 

Tit.  .Nor  tliou,  nor  he,  are  any  »on8  of  mine: 
My  Hons  would  never  so  dishonour  me: 
Traitor,  r^-store  liavinia  to  the  emperor. 

Luc.  Dead,  if  you  will :  but  not  to  l>e  his  wife, 
Tina  Is  another's  lawful  promised  love.  [Esit. 

Sat.  N\»,  Titiw.  no ;  the  emperor  nee«Is  her  not. 
Nor  her,  nor  th*-i>.  nor  any  of  tliy  stock : 
I  Ml  trust,  by  leisure,  him  that  mocks  me  once ; 
Theo  never,  nor  thy  traitorouji  haughty  sons, 
(■onfedenit«>H  all  thus  to  dihhunour  me. 
Was  there  none  ebte  in  Rome  to  make  a  stale  of, 
But  Saturnine?    Full  well,  Andronicus, 
Afrree  t)i<>Ku  deeds  with  that  proud  brag  of  thine, 
Tliat  Aaid)«t,  T  bep^'d  t>>o  empire  at  thv  hands. 

Tit.  O  nionMtrouH !  wliat  reitroachfuf  words  are  these  1 

Hat.  But  fco  thy  ways ;  ku.  Rive  that  chanfring  piece 
To  him  that  tlourlNh'd  for  hur  with  his  iword : 
A  valiant  son-in-law  thou  kIiaU  enjoy; 
One  fit  to  bandy  with  thy  lawlcHH  Hons, 
To  runic  in  the  common  wealth  of  Home. 

Tit.  These  wordn  an'  razors  to  my  wounded  heart. 

Sat.  And  therefore,  lovely  Tamoro,  queen  of  Uoths, — 
That,  like  the  stately  IMwrbe  'mongst  her  nymphs, 
I>(«st  oviTHhino  the  galJant'Kt  dames  of  Kome,- 
If  thou  be  ]il<'asi-d  with  IhiH  my  sudden  choice, 
iU'hold,  I  chtioso  thee,  Tamora,  for  my  bride, 
And  will  create  thee  empress  of  Rome. 
Spoak,  queen  of  (loths,  doHt  thou  applaud  my  choice? 
And  here  I  swc.-.r  by  all  the  Roman  gods, 
}*ith  priest  and  holy  water  are  so  near. 
And  tatwrs  burn  so  brljiht,  and  everything 
In  readiness  f<ir  llyiiirneuH  ftands,— 
I  will  not  re-K:ihit«'  the  streets  of  Rome, 
Or  climb  my  palni-e.  till  from  forth  this  place 

b-ad  eHpou.Hiil  my  britlr  along  with  me. 

Tarn.  And  hiT--.  in  si^'ht  (»f  heaven,  to  Rome  I  swear. 
If  Saturninr  ad\itiH<<  tin-  (|ueen  of  (lottu), 
!^he  will  a  handm:iid  \»-  to  his  desires, 
A  loving'  mir«%e,  a  iiu'tlnr  to  his  youih. 

.Sat.  Ase-  nd.fairtjuiM'U.  Pantheon.— lA)rds,accom}>any 
Your  iii>lilr  i-inperor  and  liis  lovtly  bride, 
l*«.'nt  by  thr  b<  aven-i  for  prince  Saturnine, 
Who«ie  wi>d<iin  hath  her  fortune  conquered: 
There  hhall  m*  run>un>uiate  our  sftousal  rites. 

[h:jrtuvt  i^.Krvi\si\V:i  and  hi* foUowm  ;  TiiiuBA 
and  hir  fout  ;  Aaron  and  (lotlis. 

Tit.  1  am  not  bid  to  wait  ujion  this  bride  :— 
Titus,  when  wvrt  llioii  wont  to  walk  alone, 
Dishonour'd  tlnus,  and  ehaileu);ed  of  wrongs? 

lie-fntn-  Makccs,  Lrcirs,  yriKrrt*.  ami  Martius. 

Mar.  ()  Titus,  see,  O.  see  what  thou  hast  done  I 
In  a  1>ad  qiuirrt'l  slain  a  virtuous  son. 

Tit.  No,  foolish  tribune,  no;  no  son  of  mine, 

Nor  thou,  nor  thi*se,  conft-derates  in  the  deed 
That  hath  dishouour'd  all  our  family  ; 
Vnworthy  brother,  and  unworthy  sons! 

Lhc.  liut  let  us  give  him  burial,  as  becomes : 
CiiNe  Mutius  burial  with  oar  brethren. 

Tit.  Traitors,  away  I  he  rests  not  in  this  tomb 
This  monument  five  hundred  years  hath  stood, 
Which  I  have  sumptuously  re-edified : 
Here  none  but  soldiers,  and  Rome's  senrltora, 
Rrpo^e  in  fame;  none  liasely  slain  in  brawU: — 
Hury  him  where  you  can,  he  come*  not  here, 


Mar.  Mylord.thi»blBi»IelTln70a: 
My  nephew  Matiny  deeds  do  plead  for  hla; 
He  must  be  buried  with  his  brethren. 

Quin.  Mart  Aod  shall,  or  him  we  will  •eeovytar. 

TU.  And  shaUI     What  rlUain  waa  it  apoka  Ml 


Quin.  He  that  woald  vooch  't  in  anj  place  \ni  hen. 

Tit.  What,  would  you  bary  him  in  mr  desptta 

Jfor.  No,  noble  Titos ;  bat  entreat  of  tbee 
To  panlon  Matins,  and  to  boir  him. 

Tit.  Marcos,  even  thoo  hast  struck  open  my  crest, 
Ami  with  these  iM^a,  mine  honour  thou  hast  wouded 
My  foes  I  do  repute  you  every  one : 
^  trouble  me  no  more,  bat  get  yoo  gone. 

Mart  He  is  not  with  himself;  lei  us  witbdrmv. 

^tf  in.  Not  I,  tiU  Motios'  bonea  be  boried. 

[MARcm  and  the  t*mtqfT\Tn  kmd 

Mar.  Brother,  for  in  that  name  doth  nature  plaid. - 

0iin.  Father,  and  in  that  name  doth  nature  apask.- 

TU.  Speak  thoa  no  more,  if  all  the  rest  will  speed. 

Jfar.  Renowned  Titus,  more  than  half  my  SMil,— 

Luc.  Dear  fkther,  soul  and  tabstance  of  oa  aU,~ 

Mar.  SuflTer  thy  brother  Marcos  to  inter 
His  noble  nephew  here  in  virtue's  nest, 
Tliat  died  in  honour  and  Lavinia's  cause. 
Thou  art  a  Roman,— be  not  barbarous. 
The  Greeks  upon  advice  did  bury  AJax. 
That  slew  himself;  and  wise  Laertes'  son 
Did  graciously  plead  for  his  funerals. 
Let  not  young  Mutius  then,  that  waa  thy  Joy, 
Be  barr'd  his  entrance  here. 

Tit.  Rise,  Marcus,  rise : — 
The  dismall'st  day  is  this  that  e'er  I  aaw,— 
To  b<L'  dishononr'd  by  my  sons  in  Rome  I— 
Well,  bury  him,  and  bury  me  the  nexL 

[MuTira  tttmt  Inla  Os  Umk 

Luc.  There  lie  thy  bones,  sweet  Mutiua,  with  tb] 
Till  we  with  trophies  do  adorn  thy  tomb  I—       [frisadi 

All.  No  man  shed  tears  for  noble  Mutius; 
He  lives  in  fame  that  died  in  virtue's  cause. 

Mar.  My  lord,— to  step  out  of  these  dreaiy  dUipa- 
How  comes  it  that  the  subtle  queen  of  Qotha 
Is  of  a  sudden  thus  advanced  in  Rome? 

Tit.  I  know  not,  Marcus ;  but  I  know  it  Is ; 
Whether  by  device  or  no,  the  heavens  can  telL 
Is  she  not,  then,  beholden  to  the  man 
That  brought  her  for  this  high  good  turn  io  fhrt 

Mar.  Yes,  and  will  nobly  nlm  remunerate. 

[Flourish.  Jie-enter,  at  onr  tide,  &ATUiniTi| 
attended;  Tamura.  Chibom,  Drmkteicb,  sm 
Aakosv:  at  the  other,  Bassiavui,  Latou 
andnthfri. 

Sat.  So,  Bassianus,  you  have  play'd  your  priie; 
(lod  give  you  joy,  Sir,  of  your  gallant  bride. 

Ba*.  And  you  of  yours,  my  lord  :  I  say  no  more. 
Nor  wish  no  less;  and  so  I  take  my  leave. 

Sat.  Traitor,  if  Rome  have  law,  or  we  liavc  power. 
Thou  and  thy  faction  shall  repent  tliis  rape. 

hat.  Rape,  call  you  it,  mv  lord,  to  seise  ray  ova. 
My  true-betrothiil  love,  and  now  my  wife? 
But  let  the  laws  of  Rome  determine  all ; 
Meanwhile  I  am  itOH.sesH'd  of  tliat  is  mine. 

Sat.  'TIs  good,  Sir :  you  are  veij  short  with  us . 
But,  if  we  live,  we  '11  be  as  sharp  witli  vou. 

Bos.  My  lord,  what  I  have  done,  as  U'»t  I  nisj. 
Answer  I  must,  and  shall  do  with  my  life. 
Only  thus  much  I  give  your  grace  to  know. 
By  all  the  duties  tliat  I  owe  to  Rome, 
This  noble  gentleman,  lord  Titus  here. 
Is  in  opinion  and  in  honour  wroug'd ; 
That,  in  the  rescue  of  Lavinia, 
With  his  own  hand  did  slay  his  youngo«t  sob. 
In  zeal  to  you,  and  highly  moved  to  wrath. 
To  be  controll'd  in  that  he  ft-ankly  gave : 
Receive  him  then  to  favour,  Saturnine : 
That  hath  express'd  himself,  in  all  his  deeds, 
A  father  and  a  fHend  to  thee  and  Rome. 

Tit.  Prince  Bassianus,  leave  to  plead  my  d«idi; 
'Tis  thou,  and  those,  that  have  dishonoor'd  m: 
Rome  and  the  righteous  heavens  be  my  judgt, 
How  I  have  love^  and  honoured  Saturnine  I 

ram.  Mv  worthy  lord,  if  ever  Tamora 
Were  gracious  in  those  princely  eyes  of  thins, 
Then  hear  me  speak  indifTerenUy  for  all; 
And  at  my  suit,  sweet,  i«rdon  wliat  is  fmat. 

Sat.  What,  Madam !  be  diahonoor'd  opea^i 
And  basely  put  it  up  without  revenge? 

Tarn.  Not  so.  my  lord;  the  gods  of  T 
I  should  be  author  to  dishonour  you  I 
But.  on  mine  honour,  dare  I  unU'ertake 
For  good  lord  Titos*  innocence  iu  all 
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not  dissembled,  speaks  his  irriefs : 
'  suit,  look  frmciously  on  him  ; 
noble  a  friend  on  vain  supiKJso, 
or  looks  aftliot  his  gentle  heart. — 
•  lord,  be  rulM  by  me,  be  won  at  last. 
,11  your  griefs  and  disrontii-nls  : 
.  newly  plant'^d  in  your  throne ; 
ic  people,  and  patrioiaus  too, 
survey,  take  Titus'  part, 
iLint  u-j  for  in^rr.ititude, 
ne  n.'putes  to  be  a  lieinoa^  Hin.) 
ri;at:» ;  and  then  ht  m«j  alone : 
:iy  to  massacn;  tluni  all, 
fir  faction  and  th»Mr  family. 
It  her.  and  his  tniloiouH  Hon<, 
suirU  f'jr  my  di-ar  son'.s  life  ; 
:heni  know  what  'tis  to  let  a  (pieen 
e  streeU.  and  bog  lor  grace  in  rain. — 
»me,  come,  swtret  emperor, — eome.  Andronl- 
3  good  old  m.an,  and  chrcr  the  heart  [ou»,— 
I  ttmpwt  «>f  thy  angry  frown. 
.  Titu>.  rise;  my  emjiresn  hath  provaird. 
Ilk  your  majesty,  and  hi-r,  my  loni ; 
ri.  th<  tx;  lt>«>k»4,  infus»;  new  life  in  me. 
us.  1  am  inoorpomtf  in  Rome, 
ow  adopted  Inippily. 
•ivise  th«;  emporor'for  hi.^  good, 
(iuarreh  die.  Andronicus  ;— 
e  mine  honour,  ^;(^od  my  lord, 
'  reconciled  your  frit-nds  and  you.  - 
nrc  IJ  ;s^ianu«,  I  have  pass'd 
id  promi.se  to  t!u;  emperor. 
U  be  more  mild  and  tnictahle. — 
>i.  lor>l-«,--niid  you,  I^-ivinia; — 
«  S  all  liumMt-d  on  your  knees, 
»k  partlou  of  his  majrsty. 
lo  ;  ami  vow  to  heaven,  and  to  his  liiKhneKS, 
vc  did  was  luihlly  a.s  we  might, 
ur  >>i.st'-r'n  honour  and  our  own. 
it,  on  m.nc  honour,  hore  I  do  protest. 
y.  anil  Uilk  not ;  trouble  us  no  mor«. 
.-.  nay.  sweet  vnipcror,  wf  mtuitall  bo  frieuda : 
and  hi.s  nejdicwH  kuerl  for  grace  ; 
r  d'.niod.     ii\M't:t  h'.'urt,  look  i»ack. 
cus  for  Uiy  sakr,  an<l  thy  brother'.s  here. 
lovi-ly  Tamora's  entreats, 
.hise  young  mvu'^i  heinous  faults. 

>ai:h  you  left  me  like  a  churl, 
i<:ud  ;  and  sure  as  death  I  swore, 
.  i>art  a  bachelor  from  the  priest. 
1}  emperor's  court  can  feast  two  brides, 
gucat,  liavinia,  and  your  friends.— 
all  be  a  love-day,  Tamora. 
lorrow.  an  it  please  your  majosty 
'  p  uitlnr  auil  tlic  hart  with  me, 
iriil  hound  we'll  give  your  ^race  bonjimr. 
I  ao,  Tilus,  and  gramercy  too.         [Kjiunt. 


AOT   II. 

•E.\B  I.— Home.    Before  the  Paltur. 

Enter  Aarojj. 
w  climbeth  Tamora  Olympus'  top, 
fortune's  shot:  and  sits  aloft, 
lander's  crack  or  lightning's  flash  : 
il>ove  p.ile  envy's  threat'ning  reach, 
le  golden  sun  salutes  the  morn, 
g  gilt  the  ocean  with  his  beams, 
:  /rxjiac  in  his  glistrring  couclu 
oks  the  highest-peering  hills ; 

.'it  doth  rarthly  honour  wait, 
8t(K)ps  and  trembles  at  her  frown. 
>u,  arm  thy  heart,  and  fit  thy  Uioughts, 
iloft  with  thy  imperial  mi.strpfis, 
;  her  pitch,  whom  thou  in  triumph  long 
ler  Iw'ld,  fetter'd  in  amorou.<i  chains; 
bound  to  Aaron's  rharming  eye.s, 
Dmetheus  tied  to  I'aticasu.H. 
slavish  weeds,  and  idle  thouglits! 
iL'lit,  and  shine  in  i»earl  and  gold, 
)n  this  new-made  empress, 
id  1 7  to  wanton  with  Uiis  queen, 
?s.  this  8emirami8,  this  nymph, 
tliat  will  charm  Rome's  Saturnine,] 
i  shipvireck,  and  bis  commonweal's.  — 
\,i  storm  Is  this  ? 


ErUer  CHt&OH  and  DnriTHius,  Jmnimg. 

Dem.  Chiron,  thy  years  want  wit,  thy  wit  wanti  wlgv 
And  manners,  to  Intrude  where  I  am  graced ; 
And  may,  for  aught  thou  know'st,  aflTccted  be. 

.Chi.  Demetrius,  thou  dost  orerween  in  all ; 
And  so  in  this,  to  bear  mc  down  with  brares. 
•Tis  not  the  difference  of  a  year  or  two 
Makes  me  less  gracioos,  thee  more  forttinate : 
I  am  as  able  and  as  fit  as  thoa 
To  serve,  and  to  deserve  my  mistress'  grace ; 
And  that  my  iword  upon  thee  shall  approve, 
And  plead  my  pa.«sions  for  Lavinia's  love.  [p«ac«f 

Aar.  Clubs,  clubs!  these  lovers  will  not  keep  th« 

Dem.  Why,  l>oy,  although  our  mother,  unadTised^ 
Gave  you  a  dancing-rapier  by  your  side. 
Are  yon  so  desperate  grown  to  threat  your  fdends  f 
Cto  to;  liave  your  lath  glued  within  vour  sheath, 
Tillyou  know  better  how  to  handle  it. 

<7hi.  Meanwhile,  Sir,  with  the  little  skill  I  hare, 
Full  well  Shalt  thou  perceive  how  much  I  dara. 

Dnn,  Ay,  boy  I  grow  ye  so  brave  ?  [The^  draw. 

Aar.  "Wny,  how  now,  lords! 
So  near  the  emperor's  palace  dare  rou  draw. 
And  maintain  such  a  quarrel  openly  ? 
Full  well  I  wot  the  ground  of  alt  this  gmd|r« ; 
I  would  not  for  a  million  of  gold. 
The  cause  were  known  to  them  it  most  cuneems : 
Nor  woidd  your  noble  mother  for  much  more 
Be  so  dlshonour'd  in  the  court  of  Rome. 
For  shame,  put  up. 

Don.  Not  1 ;  tUl  I  luive  sheath'd 
My  rapier  in  his  bosom,  and  withal 
Thrust  those  reproachful  speeches  down  his  throat. 
That  he  hath  breathed  in  my  dishonour  htft. 

Chi.  For  that  I  am  prepared  and  full  resolrad,  — 
Foul-spoken  coward  I  that  thunder'st  with  thy  tougu% 
And  with  thy  weapon  nothing  dar'st  perform. 

Aar.  Away,  I  sar. — 
Now,  by  the  gods  that  warlike  Qotha  adore, 
This  petty  brabble  will  undo  us  alL — 
Why,  lonls,— and  think  you  not  how  dangerous 
It  is  to  jut  upon  a  priucv's  right? 
Wliat,  is  Lavinia  then  become  so  loose, 
Or  Bassianus  so  degenerate. 
That  for  her  love  such  quarrels  may  be  broaeh'd, 
Without  controlment,  Justice,  or  revenge  t 
Young  lords,  beware !  an  should  the  empress  know 
Tliis  discord's  ground,  tlie  musio  would  not  please. 

Chi.  I  care  not,  I,  knew  she  and  all  the  world : 
I  love  Lavinia  more  than  all  the  world. 

Dem.  Youngling,  Icam  thou  to  make  some  mtaiMt 
Lavinia  is  thine  elder  brotlier's  hope.  fclioLee : 

Aar.  Why,  are  ye  mad?  or  know  ye  not,  in  Rome 
How  furiotta  and  impatient  they  be. 
And  cannot  brook  competitors  in  love  1 
I  tell  you,  lordju  you  do  but  plot  your  deatlut 
By  this  device.*^ 

C%i.  Aaron,  a  thousand  deatlis 
Would  I  propose,  to  achieve  her  whom  1  love. 

w4  ar.  To  achieve  her !— How  7 

Dem.  Why  makest  thou  it  so  strange? 
She  Lh  a  woman,  therefore  may  be  woo'd ; 
She  is  a  woman,  therefore  may  lie  won ; 
She  is  Lavinia,  therefore  must  be  IovlkI. 
What,  man!  more  water  glideth  by  the  mill 
Tlian  wots  the  miller  of :  and  easy  it  is 
Of  a  cut  loaf  to  steal  a  shive.  we  know . 
Though  Bassianus  bo  tho  emperor's  brother, 
Better  than  he  have  yet  worn  Vulcan's  badge. 

ytar.  [Aside.]  Ay,  and  as  good  as  Saturninui  may. 

Vfitt.   Then  why  should  he  despair,  tliat  knows  to 
With  words,  fair  looks,  and  liberalitv?  [court  it 

What,  hast  thou  not  full  often  struck  a  doo, 
And  borne  her  cleanly  by  the  keeper's  nose? 

Aar.  Why  then,  it  Seems,  some  certain  snatch  or  so 
Would  serve  your  turns  ? 

Chi.  Av,  so  the  turn  were  served. 

Dem.  Aaron,  thou  hast  hit  it. 

Aar.  Wotdd  you  had  hit  it  too ; 
Then  should  not  we  l>e  tired  with  this  acio. 
Why,  hark  ye,  hark  ye,— and  are  you  such  fools 
To  square  for  this  ?    Would  it  otlend  you  then 
That  both  should  speed  ? 

CVii.  Faitli,  not  me. 

Dem.  Nor  me,  so  I  were  one. 

Aar.  For  shame,  be  friends;  and  join  for.that  fou  jar: 
'Tis  policy  and  stratagem  most  do 
That  you  affect ;  and  so  must  you  resolve, 
Tliat  what  you  cannot  as  you  would  achlert, 
You  must  perforce  accomplish  as  vou  may. 
Take  this  of  me,— Lucreco  wm  not  more  chaste 
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Than  this  Lavlnla,  Buuianiii'  love. 
A  ipeedier  coarse  than  lingering  Ungntshment 
Most  we  porsue,  and  I  hare  found  the  path. 
My  lords,  a  solemn  hunting  is  in  hand ; 
There  will  the  lovely  Boman  ladies  troop: 
The  forest  walks  are  wide  and  spacious ; 
And  many  nnfirequented  plots  there  are. 
Fitted  by  kind  for  rape  and  villany : 
Single  you  thither  then  this  dainty  doe, 
And  strike  her  home  by  force,  if  not  by  words : 
This  way,  or  not  at  all,  stand  you  In  hope. 
Come,  come,  our  empress,  with  her  sacred  wit, 
To  yillany  and  vengeance  consecrate. 
Will  we  acquaint  with  all  that  we  intend ; 
And  she  shall  file  our  engines  with  advice, 
That  will  not  suffer  you  to  square  yourselves, 
But  to  your  wishes'  height  advance  yon  both. 
The  emperor's  court  is  like  the  house  of  lam^ 
The  palace  fUll  of  tongues,  of  eyes,  of  ears : 
The  woods  are  ruthless,  dreadful,  deaf,  and  dull ;  [turns : 
There  speak,  and  strike,  brave  boys,  and  take  your 
There  serve  your  lust,  shadow'd  from  heaven's  eye, 
And  revel  in  Lavinia's  treasury. 
Chi.  Thy  counsel,  lad,  smells  of  no  oowardicei 
Dem,  SUfat  aut  n^cu,  till  I  find  the  stream 
To  cool  this  heat,  a  charm  to  calm  these  fits, 
J'er  aiygOf  per  numet  vAcr.  [Exeunt. 

BCEXK  II.— A  Forat  near  Romr.    A  Lodot  uen  <U  a 
dietanoe.    Uorn$y  and  cry  of  hound*  heard. 

Enter  Titdb  Ahdbokiccb,  with,  Hunlers,  <£c  ;  BIikcus, 
Lucius,  Quurrus,  and  Marti  us. 
Tit.  The  hunt  is  up,  the  mom  ip  bright  and  gray, 
The  fields  are  ftragrant,  and  the  woods  are  green  : 
Uncouple  here,  and  let  us  make  a  bay, 
And  wake  the  emperor  and  his  lovely  bride, 
And  rouse  the  prince,  and  ring  a  hunter's  peal, 
That  all  the  court  may  echo  with  the  noise. 
Sons,  let  it  be  your  charge,  as  it  is  ours, 
To  attend  the  emperor'D  person  careftilly : 
I  have  been  troubled  in  my  sleep  this  night. 
But  dawning  day  new  comrort  luith  inspired. 

Homtwind  a  peal.  Enter  SArvtLsmvB^  Tamoba.  Bassi- 
Axus,  Lavmu,  CniROX,  Dkmktrius,  and  Attendants. 

Tit.  Many  good  morrows  to  your  majesty ; — 
Mudam,  to  you  as  many  and  as  good  I — 
1  promisM  your  grace  a  hunter's  peal. 

S(U.  And  you  have  rung  it  lu»tily,  my  lords ; 
Somewhat  too  early  for  uew-married  ladies. 

Beu.  Lavinia.  how  say  you  ? 

Lav.  I  say,  no  ; 
I  have  been  broad  awake  two  hours  and  more. 

Sat.  Come  on  then ;  horse  and  chariots  let  us  have. 
And  to  our  sport.— [To  Tam.]  Madam,  now  shall  yc  see 
Our  Boman  hunting. 

if ar.  I  have  dogs,  my  lord, 
Will  rouse  the  proudest  panther  in  the  chase, 
And  climb  the  nighest  promontory  top. 

Tit.  And  I  have  horse  will  follow  where  the  game 
Makes  wav,  and  run  like  swallows  o'er  the  plain. 

Dem.  Chiron,  we  hunt  not,  we,  with  horse  nor  hound, 
But  hope  to  pluck  a  dainty  doe  to  ground.       [Exeunt. 

SCBXK  III.— ^  desert  Part  of  the  Forett. 
Enter  Aarox,  with  a  hag  ofgcid, 

Aar.  He  that  had  wit  would  think  tliat  I  had  none, 
To  bury  so  much  gold  under  a  tree, 
And  never  after  to  inherit  it 
Let  him  that  thinlcs  of  mc  so  abjectly 
Know  that  this  gold  must  coin  a  stratagem  ; 
Which,  cunningly  eCected,  will  beget 
A  very  excellent  piece  of  villany ; 
And  so  repose,  sweet  gold,  for  their  unrest 
That  have  their  alms  out  of  the  empress'  chest. 

[Hidee  the  ffold. 
Enter  Tauoha. 

Tam.  BIy  lovely  Aaron,  wherefore  look'st  thou  sad, 
When  everything  doth  make  a  gleeful  boast  ? 
The  birds  chant  melody  on  every  bush ; 
Tlie  snake  lies  rolled  in  the  cheerful  sun ; 
The  green  leaves  quiver  with  the  cooling  wind. 
And  make  a  chequer'd  shadow  on  the  ground : 
Under  their  sweet  shade,  Aaron,  let  us  sit, 
And— whilst  the  babbling  echo  mocks  the  hounds. 
Replying  shrillv  to  the  well-tuned  horns, 
As  if  a  double  hunt  were  heard  at  once- 
Let  us  sit  down  and  mark  their  yelling  noise : 


And— «fter  conflict,  such  aa  waa  siqipoaed 
The  wandering  prince  and  Dido  o&oe  ei^of'd. 


When  with  a  happy  storm  they  ^ 

And  eortain'd  with  a  ooonsel-kecping  care — 

We  may,  each  wreathM  in  the  other's  anna, 

Our  pastimes  done,  possess  a  golden  sluBber ; 

Whiles  honnda,  and  horns,  and  sweet  mdodkNii  liMi 

Be  onto  as  as  is  a  nozae's  song 

Of  luUabv  to  bring  her  babe  asleep. 
Aar.  Ifadam,  though  Venus  gOYcm  joar  deiire% 

Saturn  is  dominator  over  mine : 

What  signifies  my  deadly-standing  c^e, 

My  silence  and  my  cloudy  meUnctaoly, 

My  fleece  of  woolly  hair  that  now  uncorls 

£ven  as  an  adder  when  she  doth  onroU 

To  do  some  fatal  execntionf 

No,  Madam,  these  are  no  renereal  signs ; 

Vengeance  is  in  my  heart,  death  in  my  hand. 

Blood  and  revenge  are  hammering  in  my  liaad. 

Uark,  Tkmora,  the  empress  of  my  soul, 

Which  never  hopes  more  heaven  than  rests  in  tbee^— 

This  is  the  day  of  doom  for  Bassianus ; 

Uis  PJiilomel  must  lose  her  tongue  to-dsy : 

Thy  sons  make  pillage  of  her  chastity, 

And  wash  their  hands  in  Bassianna*  blood. 

Seest  thou  Uiis  letter?  take  it  up,  I  pray  thec^ 

And  give  the  king  this  fatal-plotted  scroIL— 

Now  question  me  no  more,  we  are  espied ; 

llere  comes  a  parcel  of  our  hopeftil  booty. 

Which  dreads  not  yet  their  lives'  deatrocUon. 
Tam.  Ah,  my  sweet  Moor,  sweeter  to  me  than  life  I 
Aar.  No  more,  great  empress ;  Bassianns  comms: 

Be  cross  with  him ;  and  I  '11  go  fetch  thy  sons 

To  back  thy  quarrels,  whatsoe'er  they  be.  [XxiL 

Enter  Babsiaxus  and  Latixia. 

Beu.  Whom  have  we  here  ?  Rome's  royal  emprcs% 
UnfUmish'd  of  her  well-beseeming  troop  f 
Or  is  it  Dian,  habited  Uke  her. 
Who  hath  abandoned  her  holy  groves 
To  see  the  general  hunting  in  this  forest? 

Tam.  Saucy  controller  ofourwivate  steps! 
Had  I  the  power  that  some  say  Dian  had. 
Thy  temples  should  be  planted  presently 
With  horns,  as  was  Actaeon's ;  and  the  hounds  ; 

Should  drive  upon  thy  new-transformed  limbs,  { 

Unmannerly  intruder  as  thou  art  I 

Lav.  Under  your  patience,  gentle  empress, 
'Tis  thought  you  have  a  goodly  gift  in  Irorning; 
And  to  be  doubted  ttwt  your  Moor  and  you  j 

Are  singled  forth  to  try  experiments :  ■ 

Jove  shield  your  husband  nrom  his  hounds  to^yl 
'Tis  pity  they  should  take  him  for  a  stag.  ! 

Ba$.  Believe  me,  queen,  your  swarth  Cinunerias 
Doth  make  your  honour  of  his  body's  hue,  ' 

Spotted,  detested,  and  abominable. 
\i  by  are  you  sequester'd  fh>m  all  your  train  t  j 

Dismounted  from  your  snow-white  goodly  steed,  j 

And  wander'd  hither  to  an  obscure  plot, 
Accompanied  but  with  a  baitarous  Moor, 
If  foul  desire  had  not  conducted  you  ? 

Lav.  And,  being  intercepted  in  yoor  sport. 
Great  reason  that  my  noble  lord  be  rated 
Vor  sauciness.— I  pray  yon,  let  as  hence. 
And  let  her  'Joy  her  raven-colouifd  love ;  | 

This  valley  fits  the  purpose  passing  well. 

Bat.  The  king,  my  brother,  shall  have  note  ol  this.    I 

Lav.  Ay,  for  these  slips  have  made  him  noted  loBf : 
Good  king,  to  be  so  mightily  abused  I 

Tam.  Why  have  I  patience  to  endure  all  this?  i 

Enter  Cniaox  and  Drmbtsics. 

Dem.  How  now,  dear  sovereign,  and  oar  gradM*  , 
Why  doth  your  highness  look  so  pale  and  wan?  [mt  ikK.'  I 

Tam.  Have  I  not  reason,  thli^  yon,  to  look  pale!      I 
These  two  have  'ticed  me  hither  to  this  place;— 
A  barren  detested  vale,  you  see,  it  is; 
The  trees,  though  summer,  yet  forlorn  and  ksn.  | 

O'ercome  with  moss  and  balefUl  mistletoe :  I 

Here  never  shines  the  sun;  here  nothing  breeds,  | 

Unless  the  nightly  owl,  or  ftttal  raven  ;— 
And,  when  they  sheWd  me  this  abhorred  pit, 
They  told  me,  here,  at  dead  time  of  the  night,  j 

A  thousand  fiends,  a  thousand  hissing  snakes. 
Ten  thousand  swelling  toads,  as  many  archias,  I 

Would  make  such  fearfiil  and  confkised  cries, 
As  any  mortal  body,  hearing  it, 
Should  straight  lUl  mad,  or  else  die  soddenly. 
No  sooner  had  they  told  this  hellish  tale. 
But  straight  they  tokl  me  they  would  bind  mt  hn 
Unto  the  body  of  a  dismal  yew  ; 
And  leave  me  to  this  miserable  death  : 
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they  called  me  foul  adalteress, 
1  Goth,  and  all  the  bitterest  terms 
ear  did  hear  to  such  effect, 
rou  not  bj  wondrous  fortune  come, 
eance  on  me  had  they  executed : 
t,  as  you  love  your  mother's  life, 
ot  henceforth  call'd  my  children, 
tils  Is  a  irltness  that  I  am  tliy  son. 

[Stabt  Babsiasus. 
id  this  for  me,  struck  home  to  shew  my 
strength.  [Stabbing  him  likewise, 

,  come,  Semiramis,— nay,  barbarous  nanoral 
me  fits  thy  nature  but  thy  own. 
ve  me  thy  poniard ;— you  shall  know,  my  boys, 
let's  hand  shall  right  your'mothei's  wrong. 
cay,!Madam,  here  is  more  belongs  to  her ; 
ah  the  com,  then  after  bum  the  straw : 
>n  stood  upon  her  chastity, 
nuptial  vow,  her  loyalty, 
that  painted  hope  braves  your  mightiness : 
«he  carry  this  unto  her  prave  ? 
I  If  she  <lo,  I  would  I  were  a  eunuch  I 
;e  her  husband  to  some  secret  hole, 
;  his  dead  trunk  pillow  to  our  lust 
ut  when  you  have  the  honey  you  desire, 
Is  wasp  outlive,  us  both  to  sting, 
'arrant  you,  Madam,  we  will  make  that  sure. — 
itress,  now  perforce  we  will  enjoy 
preserve*!  honesty  of  yours. 
Tamora!  thou  bear'st  a  woman's  face, — 
will  not  hear  her  speak ;  away  with  hor ! 
reet  lonls,  entreat  her  hear  me  but  a  word, 
isten.  fair  Madam :  let  it  be  your  glory 
*  tears :  but  be  your  heart  to  them, 
nting  flint  to  drops  of  rain, 
hen  did  the  tiger's  young  ones  teach  the 
learn  her  wrath ;  she  taught  it  thee :      [dam  I 
thou  suck'dst  from  her  did  turn  to  marble ; 
ly  teat  thou  hadst  thy  tyranny. — 
mother  breeds  not  sons  alike ; 
5.]  Do  thou  entreat  her  shew  a  woman  pity, 
tiat !  wouldst  thou  have  me  prove  myself  a  bas- 
is true,  the  raven  doth  not  hatch  a  lark :  [tard  ? 
e  heard.  (O  could  I  find  it  now !) 
moved  with  pity,  did  endure 
is  princely  paws  pared  all  away : 
that  ravens  foster  forlorn  children, 
t  their  own  birds  famish  in  their  nests : 
e,  though  thy  hard  heart  say  no, 

0  kind,  but  something  pitiful! 

know  not  wliat  it  means ;  away  with  her  I 
,  let  me  teach  thge  I  for  my  fttther's  sake, 

1  thee  life,  when  well  he  might  have  shiin  thee, 
tlurate,  open  thy  deaf  ears  I 

[adst  thou  in  person  ne'er  offended  me, 
his  .sake  am  I  pitiless.— 
■r,  boys,  I  pour'd  forth  tears  in  vain, 
our  brother  from  the  sacrifice ; 
Andronicus  would  not  relent : 
away  with  her ;  use  her  as  you  will ; 
e  to  her,  the  better  loved  of  me. 
Tamora,  be  call'd  a  gentle  queen, 
thine  own  hands  kill  me  in  this  place! 
>t  life  that  1  hiive  begg'd  so  long ; 
us  slain  when  Bassianus  died.  fgo. 

Vhat  begg'st  thou,  then  ?  fond  woman,  let  me 
Is  present  death  I  lt>eg ;  and  one  thing  more, 
umhood  denies  my  tongue  to  tell : 
le  from  their  worse  tlian  killing  lust, 
lie  me  Into  some  loathsome  pit, 
•ver  man's  eye  may  behold  my  body : 
nd  be  a  charitable  munlerer. 

0  should  I  rob  my  sweet  sons  of  their  fee : 
em  satisfy  their  lust  on  thee. 

iway !  for  thou  hast  stay'd  us  here  too  long, 
n  grace?  no  womanhood?    Ah,  beastly  crea- 
ind  enemy  to  our  general  name  I  fture  I 

1  fall— 

ly,  then   I'll  stop  your  mouth.— Bring  thou 
her  hiul)and ;  [Dragging  off  Lavikia. 

e  hole  where  Aaron  bid  us  hide  him.  [Exeunt. 
'arewell,   my  sons :  see  that  you  make  her 
my  heart  know  merry  cheer  indeed,        [sure : 
c  Andronici  be  made  away. 
I  hence  to  seek  my  lovely  Moor, 
\j  spleenful  sons  this  truU  deflower.       \E»iL 

Scwre  Vf.—The  iame. 
ter  Aaros,  with  Qdintus  and  MARTiriH. 
ome  on,  my  lords ;  the  better  Ibot  before : 


Straight  win  I  bring  you  to  the  loathsome  pit, 
Where  I  espied  the  panther  that  asleep. 

<iuin,  Mj  sight  is  very  dull,  whate'er  it  bodes. 

Mart  And  mine,  I  promise  yon ;  were 't  not  for  shams, 
Well  could  I  leave  our  sport  to  sleep  a  while. 

[Haktivs  falls  into  tkepU. 

Quin,  What,  art  thou  fkllen  r  What  subtle  hole  is  thii^ 
Whose  mouth  Is  cover'd  with  rade-growing  briers. 
Upon  whose  leaves  are  drops  of  new-shed  blood, 
As  flresh  as  morning's  dew  distiU'd  on  flowers? 
A  very  fatal  place  it  seems  to  me.  — 
Speak,  brother,  hast  thou  hurt  thee  with  the  fUlf 

Mart.  0  brother,  with  the  dismallest  object 
That  ever  eye  with  sight  made  heart  lament. 

Aar.  [Aside.]  Now  will  I  fetch  the  king  to  And  them 
That  he  thereby  may  give  a  likely  guess,  [here, 

Uow  these  were  they  that  made  away  his  brother. 

[ExiL 

Mart.  Why  dost  not  comfort  me,  and  help  me  oat 
From  this  onhallow'd  and  blood-stidned  hole? 

Quin.  I  am  surprlsM  with  an  uncouth  fear : 
A  chilling  sweat  orer-rans  my  trembling  Joints ; 
My  heart  suspects  more  than  mine  eve  can  see. 

ifart  To  prove  thou  hast  a  traeHlivining  heart, 
Aaron  and  thou  look  down  into  this  den. 
And  see  a  fearftil  sight  of  blood  and  death. 

Quin.  Aaron  is  gone,  and  my  compassionate  heart 
Will  not  permit  mine  eyes  once  to  behold 
The  thing  whereat  it  trembles  by  surmise : 
O.  tell  me  how  it  is ;  for  ne'er  till  now 
Whs  I  a  child,  to  fear  I  know  not  what. 

McwL  Lord  Bassianus  lies  imbrued  here. 
All  on  a  heap,  like  to  a  slaughter'd  lamb. 
In  this  detested,  dark,  blood-drinking  pit. 

Quin.  If  it  be  dark,  bow  dost  thou  know  'tis  he  f 

Mart.  Upon  his  bloody  finger  he  doth  wear 
A  precious  ring,  that  lightens  all  the  hole, 
Which,  like  a  taper  in  some  monument, 
Doth  shine  upon  the  dead  man's  earthy  cheeks. 
And  shews  the  ragged  entrails  of  the  pit : 
So  pale  did  shine  the  moon  on  Pyramus, 
When  he  bv  night  lay  bathed  in  maiden  blood. 

0  brother,  help  me  with  thy  fainting  hand— 
If  fear  hath  made  thee  faint,  as  me  it  hath— 
Out  of  this  fell  devouring  receptacle, 

As  hateAil  as  Gocytus'  mis^  mouth. 

Quin.  Beach  me  thy  hand,  that  I  may  help  thee  out; 
Or,  wanting  strength  to  do  thee  so  much  good, 

1  may  be  pluck'd  into  the  swallowing  womb 
Of  this  deep  pit,  poor  Bassianus*  grave. 

1  have  no  strength  to  pluck  thee  to  the  brink. 

Mart  Nor  I  no  strength  to  climb  without  thy  help. 

Oui'n.  Thy  hand  once  more ;  I  will  not  loose  again, 
Till  thou  art  here  aloft,  or  I  below : 
Thou  canst  not  come  to  me,— I  come  to  thee.  [Fails  In. 

Enter  SATUuriirns  and  Aaboh. 

Sat.  Along  wiUi  me :  I  '11  see  what  hole  Is  here. 
And  what  he  is  that  now  is  leap'd  into  it.— 
Say  who  art  thou,  that  lately  didst  descend 
Into  this  gaping  hollow  of  the  earth  ? 

ifar^  liie  unh^py  son  of  old  Andronicus; 
Brought  hither  in  a  most  unlucky  hour, 
To  find  Uiy  brother  Bassianus  dead. 

Sat.  My  brother  dead  I    I  know  thoa  dost  but  Jest : 
He  and  his  lady  both  are  at  the  lodge, 
Upon  the  north  side  of  this  pleasant  chase ; 
'Tis  not  an  hour  since  I  left  him  there. 

Jf  art  We  know  not  where  you  left  him  all  alive ; 
But,  out  alas  I  here  have  we  found  him  dead. 

Enter  Tajcora,  with  Attendants ;  Titus  AjfOROxicus, 
and  Lucics. 

Tarn.  Where  is  my  lord  the  king? 

Sat.  Here,  Tamora,  though  grievefi  with  killing  grief. 

Tam.  Where  is  thy  brother  Bassiainus  ? 

•Vo^.  Now  to  the  bottom  dost  thou  search  my  wound : 
Poor  Bassianus  here  lies  murdered. 

Tarn.  Then  all  too  late  I  bring  this  Uitnl  writ, 

[Giving  a  tetter. 
Tlie  complot  of  this  timeless  tragedy  ; 
And  wonder  greatly  that  man's  fece  can  fold 
In  pleasing  smiles  such  murderous  tjrranny. 

Sat.  [Setads.]   "  An  if  we  miss  to  meet  him  hand- 
Sweet  huntsman,  Bassianus  'tis  we  mean,  —   [somely,-^ 
Do  thou  so  much  as  dig  the  grave  for  him ; 
Thou  know'st  our  meaning.    Look  for  thy  reward 
Among  the  nettles  at  the  elder-tree. 
Which  overshades  the  mouth  of  that  same  pit, 
Where  we  decreed  to  bury  Bassianus. 
Do  this,  uid  purchase  us  thy  lasting  ft'lcndb.'* 
0  Tkmoni!  «m  ever  heard  the  like?— 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


4G2 


TITUS  ANDRONICUS. 


[▲crn: 


ThiM  is  the  nit,  and  this  the^der-tree : — 
UK>k,  Sirii,  if  you  can  find  the  huntsman  oat 
That  ahoulU  hare  munltT'd  lianMianuii  here. 

Aair.  Hj  graoioutf  lord,  here  iri  the  b«c  of  gold. 

\SKtwino  U. 

Sal.   \To  TiT.l  Two  of  thy  whelps,  fell  curs  of  bloo<ly 
Have  here  bereft  uiy  brother  of  hia  life.*-  [kind. 

Sirs,  drag  them  trom  the  pit  unto  the  prison ; 
There  let  them  bide  until  we  have  devised 
Some  never-heard-of  torturing  pain  for  them. 

Tam.  What,  arc  they  in  thi«  pit?    O  wondroon  ihinf  I 
How  easily  murder  ih  discovered  1 

Tit.  High  emperor,  npon  my  feeble  knee 
I  beg  this  boon,  with  tears  not  lightly  shed, 
That  this  fell  fault  of  my  accursed  sons, 
AccursM,  if  the  fault  be  proved  in  them, — 

Sat.  If  it  l>e  proved  1  you  see  it  is  apparent.— 
Who  found  this  letter?    Tamora,  was  it  you? 

ram.  Andronicus  liimself  did  take  it  up. 

Tit.  I  did,  my  lonl :  yet  let  me  be  their  bail : 
For,  by  mv  father's  reverend  tomb,  I  vow 
They  stiallbc  ready  at  your  highness'  will, 
To  answer  their  suspicion  with  their  lives. 

Sat.  Thou  Shalt  nut  bail  them :  see  thou  follow  me. 
Some  bring  the  murder'd  lx>dy,  some  the  murderers  : 
Let  them  not  speak  a  word, — the  guilt  is  plain ; 
For,  by  my  soul,  were  there  worse  end  than  death, 
That  end  upon  them  should  be  executed. 

Tarn.  Andronicus,  I  will  entreat  the  king ; 
Fear  not  thy  sons ;  they  shall  do  well  enough. 

Tit.  Come^  Lucius,  come ;  stay  not  to  talk  with  them. 
\Extvknt  sereroUly. 

ScKKB  y.^The  tame. 

Enter  Dbjiktrius  and  Chibojc,  with  Laviitia  ravi^h'id; 
her  hands  cut  off,  and  her  Umgue  cut  out. 

Dem.  So,  now  go  tell,  an  if  thy  tongue  can  sjtcak, 
Who  'twas  that  cut  thy  tongue,  and  ravish'd  thee. 

Chi.  W^rite  down  thy  mind,  bewray  thy  mejining  so. 
An  if  thy  stumps  will  let  thee  play  the  scribe. 

Dem.  See,  how  with  signs  and  tokens  she  can  scowL 

Chi.  Go  home,  call  for  sweet  water,  wash  tliy  hands. 

Dem.  She  hath  no  tongue  to  call,  nor  hands  to  wash ; 
And  so  let's  leave  her  to  her  silent  walks. 

Chi.  An  'twere  my  case,  I  should  go  hang  myseld 

Dem.  If  thou  liadst  hands  to  help  thee  knit  the  cord. 
[Exeunt  DKMETaics  and  Chisu.n. 

Enter  Makcob. 
if  ttr.  Who 's  this,— my  niece,— Uiat  flies  away  so  fiist  ? 
Cousin,  a  word;  where  is  your  husband? — 
If  I  do  dream,  would  all  my  wealth  would  wake  me ! 
If  I  do  wake,  some  planet  strike  me  down. 
That  I  may  slumber  in  eternal  sleep ! — 
Speak,  geiitle  niece, — what  stem  luigentio  hands 
Ilave  lopp'd  and  how'd,  and  made  thy  body  liiu-e 
Of  her  two  branches— tho.«?e  8we<!t  omamonls, 
Whose  circling  shadows  kings  have  sought  to  sleep  in; 
And  might  not  gain  so  great  a  hnppine>s 
As  half  thy  love?    Why  dost  not  speak  to  me?— 
Alas,  a  crimson  river  of  warm  blooil, 
Like  to  a  bubbling  fountain  stirr'd  with  wind, 
Doth  rise  and  fall  between  thy  ro.sed  lips. 
Coming  and  going  with  thy  honey  breath. 
But  sure,  some  Twreus  hath  deflowcr'd  thee  : 
And,  lest  thou  sliouldst  detect  him,  cut  thy  tongue. 
Ah,  now  thou  tum'st  away  thy  face  for  shumc .' 
And,  notwithstanding  all  this  los.s  of  blood, — 
As  from  a  conduit  with  three  Issuing  spouts,— 
Yet  do  thy  cheeks  look  red  as  Titan's  ftur, 
Blushing  to  be  encounter'd  with  a  cloud. 
Shall  I  spejik  for  thee?  shall  I  say  'tis  so? 
0,  that  I  knew  thy  heart ;  and  knew  the  Inrast, 
That  I  might  rail  at  him,  to  ease  my  mind ! 
Sorrow  concealed,  like  an  oven  stop]>'d, 
Doth  burn  the  heart  to  cinders  where  it  in. 
Fair  Philomela,  she  but  lost  her  tongue, 
And  in  a  tedious  .^ampler  sew'd  her  mind : 
JBut,  lovely  niece,  that  mean  is  cut  fnjm  Uiec ; 
A  craftier  Tereus  hast  thou  met  withuL 
And  he  luith  cut  those  pretty  fingers  ofT, 
Tliat  could  have  better  sewM  than  Philomel. 
0,  had  the  monster  seen  those  lily  hands 
Tremble,  like  a.spen  leaves,  upon  a  lute. 
And  make  the  silken  strings  delight  to  kiss  them ; 
lie  would  not  then  have  touch'd  them  for  his  life : 
Or,  had  lie  heard  the  heavenly  harmony. 
Which  that  sweet  tongue  hath  made, 
He  would  have  dropp'd  his  knife,  and  fell  asleep^ 
As  Cerlwrua  at  the  Thraciau  ))oet'8  feet. 
Come,  let  us  go,  and  make  t3aj  &ther  blind : 


For  such  a  sight  will  blind  a  lUhei's  tje : 
One  hour's  storm  will  drown  th^  flragrant  niMdi; 
What  will  whole  months  of  tears  thy  ikther**  eyes! 
Do  not  draw  back,  for  we  will  mourn  vith  tlieo ; 
0,  could  our  mourning  ease  thy  misery !  [Extm 


ACT   IIL 

Bern  L— Rome.    A  StretL 

Enter  Senators,  Tribunes,  and  Officers  of  Juitict,  wi 
HARTIC8  and  Qclvtus,  bound,  pastino  on  t»  t^ 
place  of  execution :    Titcts  going  b^ore^  ploadimg 

Tit.  Hear  me,  grave  ftithersl  noble  tribunes^  stay! 
For  pity  of  mine  age,  whose  youth  was  spent 
In  dangerous  wars,  whilst  you  securely  slept ; 
For  all  my  blood  in  Rome's  great  t^aarrel  abed; 
For  all  the  tro^ij  nights  that  I  have  watch'd  ; 
And  for  these  bitter  tears,  which  now  you  see 
Filling  the  aged  wrinkles  in  my  cheeks: 
Be  pitiful  to  my  condemned  mua. 
Whose  souls  are  not  corrupted  as  'tis  thooghL 
For  two^and-twenty  sons  1  never  wept, 
Ikcause  they  died  in  honour's  lofty  bed : 
For  these,  these,  tribunes,  in  the  dnst  I  wrlt« 

[Throwing  h  imseff  on  the  grmtmi 
My  heart's  deep  languor,  and  my  soul's  sad  tcsn.. 
Let  my  tears  stanch  the  earth's  dry  appetite ; 
My  sons'  sweet  blood  will  make  it  shame  and  blaiib. 

[Exeunt  Senators,  Tribunes,  <£c.  with  the  Prisoner.. 
0  earth,  I  will  befriend  thee  more  with  rain, 
That  shall  distil  fh>m  these  two  ancient  urns. 
Than  youthful  April  shall  with  all  his  showers : 
In  summer's  drought,  I  'U  drop  upon  thee  still; 
In  winter  with  warm  tears  I  '11  melt  the  snow, 
Aud  keep  eternal  spring-time  on  thy  face, 
2m)  thou  refuse  to  drink  my  dear  bons'  blood. 

Enter  Lrcirs,  with  hi*  sword  drawn 

0  reverend  tribunes!  gentle  agi-d  men.' 
rnbind  my  sons,  reverse  the  doom  of  death ; 
Aud  let  me  say,  that  never  wept  before. 

My  tears  are  now  prevailing  orators. 

Luc.  O  noble  father,  you  lament  in  vain ; 
The  tribunes  hear  you  not,  no  man  is  by. 
And  you  recount  your  sorrows  to  a  stone. 

Tit.  Ah.  Lucius,  for  thy  brothers  let  me  ptevL— 
Grave  tribunes,  once  more  I  entreat  of  you,— 

Luc  My  gracious  lonl.  no  tribune  hears  yoa  spell- 

Tit.  Why,  'tis  no  matter,  man :  if  they  did  hear, 
Thev  would  not  jniirk  me ;  or  if  they  did  mark, 
All  bootless  to  them,  they  'd  not  pity  me. 
Therefore  I  tell  my  sorrows  to  the  stones ; 
Who^  though  they  c^annot  answer  my  distreu, 
Yet  m  some  sort  they  're  betti-r  than  the  tribonei, 
For  that  they  will  not  intercept  my  tale: 
When  I  do  weep,  they  humbly  at  my  feet 
Receive  my  tears,  and  seem  to  weep  with  me: 
And,  were  they  but  attired  in  pnive  wci-ds, 
Rome  could  afford  no  tribune  like  to  these. 
A  stone  is  soft  as  wax. — trilmnesmore  hard  than  stoott 
A  stone  is  silent,  ami  oSondeth  not, — 
And  tribunt'S  with  their  tongues  doom  men  to  desth.  - 
But  wherefore  stand'st  thou  wttli  thy  weapon  drawn' 

Luc.  To  rescue  mv  two  brothers  l^m  ineir  deatii. 
For  which  attempt  the  judges  have  pronounced 
My  everla-'ttng  doom  of  banishment. 

Tit.  O  h:i]>j»y  ni.in.'  they  liave  befriended  thee. 
Why,  fooli.'sJi  Lucius,  dost  thou  not  ji^rceivc 
That  Rome  is  but  a  wihlenuss  of  tigers? 
Tigers  must  pri:y ;  and  Rome  affords  no  prey 
itut  me  and  mine  :  how  happy  art  thou,  then. 
From  these  devour'?rs  to  l>e  lunished  f 
But  who  comes  with  oiu*  brother  Marcus  here! 

Enter  Makcps  and  Lvtima. 
Mar.  Titus,  prepare  thy  nol-'.f  t.vt.s  to  weep; 
Or,  if  not  so,  thy  noble  heart  lo  br'iak ; 

1  bring  consuming  sorrow  to  thine  age. 

Tit.  Will  it  consume  me?  let  me  see  It  then. 

J/ar.  This  was  thy  daui^'hter. 

Tit.  Why,  Marcus,  so  she  i:*. 

Luc.  Ah  me !  this  object  kills  me ! 

Tit.  Faint-hearted  b<>y.  arise,  and  look  upon  htr.— 
Speak,  my  Lavinia,  what  accursed  hand 
liath  made  thee  handltrss  in  thy  father's  sight? 
What  fool  hath  added  water  to  Uie  se*r 
Or  brought  a  faggot  to  bright-burning  Troy* 
My  grief  was  at  the  height  before  thou  cam'st, 
And  now,  like  KlloSi  it  disdaineth  bounds- 
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rdt  I  'U  chop  off  my  handj  too ; 
fought  for  Kome,  aud  all  in  yain ; 
I  nursed  this  woe,  in  feeding  lift; ; 
lycr  have  they  been  held  up, 
:  served  me  to  ett'tctle^a  use: 
trvice  I  require  of  them 
e  will  help  to  cut  the  other. — 
nia,  tlrnt  thou  hadt  no  hands ; 
do  Rome  service,  are  hut  vain. 
gentle  sister,  who  Itath  martyred  theeff 
t  del.Khtful  engine  of  her  thoughts, 
tu>m  with  iiuch  pleaHiug  eloquence, 
>rth  that  pretty  hollow  cage, 
Hwe«:t  melodious  bird,  it  sung 
lotes,  enchanting  every  ear. 
thou  for  her,  who  hath  done  this  deedt 
IS  I  found  her  straying  In  the  park, 
le  herself,  as  doth  the  deer 
ttivcd  .some  unrecuring  wound, 
my  d«er;  and  he  that  wounded  her 
more,  than  had  he  kiU'd  me  dead : 
id  aa  one  upon  a  rock, 
h  a  wildernes:)  of  sea ; 
e  waxing  tide  grow  ware  by  ware, 
■r  when  some  envious  surge 
nish  bowels  swallow  him. 
i-ath  my  wretched  sons  are  gone ; 
ly  other  Hon,  a  banish'd  man ; 
brotiicr,  weeping  at  my  wot-s; 
ti  ^'ive:i  my  soul  the  greatest  spurn, 
a,  dearer  than  mv  soul. — 
a  thy  picture  in  this  plight, 
niaihfed  me :  what  suuU  I  do, 
thy  lively  body  so? 
luuids  to  wipe  away  thy  tears ; 
tell  me  who  hath  niitrtyr'd  thee : 
tie  1.-4  dead  ;  and  for  his  dcatli 
ire  conilemn'd,  and  dead  by  this. — 
!  ah,  .son  Lucius,  look  on  her! 
nme  ht-r  brothers,  then  fresh  tear* 
c'hetks,  as  doth  the  honey  dew 
-M  lily  aliiioit  wither'd.  [husband  ; 

:iuce,  she  weeps  because  they  kill'd  her 
cause  she  kuows  tliem  Innocent, 
did  kill  thy  huiil>and,  then  l>e  Joyful, 
iw  hath  ta'en  revenue  on  them. — 
rould  not  do  so  foul  a  dewl  ; 
orrow  that  their  >isler  makes. — 
a,  let  me  kiss  thy  lij>s ; 
:  b\^n  how  1  may  do  thee  case  : 
I  uncle  and  thy  brother  Lucius, 
I,  bit  round  al)out  some  louutaln, 
^wnward.-*,  to  behold  our  cheeks 
siaiu'd.  Iiku  meadows  yet  not  dry, 
ne  left  on  them  by  a  tluodf 
uutain  rhall  we  guzo  i«o  long, 
taste  be  laki-n  from  that  clenmesa, 
>rine-pit  with  our  bitter  tears? 
It  away  our  luvuds.  like  thine? 
Co  our  tonirues.  and  in  dumb  show^i 
linder  of  our  hatcuil  days? 
■t  do?  Irt  US,  tliat  liave  our  tongues*. 
iec  of  further  mi»«  ry, 
oud<;r'd  at  iu  time  to  c(»m<'. 
father,  cease  your  tears ;  tor,  ut  your  grief, 
k-rttrhed  .si^ttr  .-obs  and  we<i>s. 
i(e,dearnit'Ce.— Good  Tilu?,  dry  thineeyes. 
iirc'is.  MarcuH!  brotlu-r.  well  1  wot, 
aunot  drink  a  tear  of  mine  ; 
r  man,  hast  drown'd  it  with  thine  own. 
y  liftvinLi,  I  will  wipe  thy  cheeks. 
.Marcu:!,  mark !     I  uiMb-rstand  her  signs  : 
iK'Uf  to  .sneak,  now  would  she  say 
r«>i)icr  which  I  siiid  to  thee : 
nth  his  true  tears  all  bewot, 
vice  on  In  r  sorrowful  cheeks. 
)|>athy  of  woe  is  this! 
elp  as  limbo  is  from  bliss ! 

'  Enter  Aabox. 
Andronicus,  my  lord  the  emperor 
is  word— thjvt,  if  thou  l^ve  thy  sons, 
/uciua,  or  thyself,  old  Titus, 
you,  chop  off  your  hand, 

0  the  king :  he  for  the  .same, 
c  hither  both  thy  son.s  alive  ; 

1  be  the  ransom  for  their  fault. 
ioua  emperor  1  0  gentle  Aaron  f 
n  sing  so  like  a  lark, 

eet  tidings  of  the  sun's  uprise  f 
leart,  1  '11  send  the  emperor 


My  hand : 

Good  Aaron,  wilt  thou  help  to  chop  it  off? 

Luc.  Stay,  father  I  for  that  noble  hand  of  thine. 
That  hath  thrown  down  so  many  enemies, 
Shall  not  be  sent :  my  band  will  serve  the  turn : 
My  youth  can  better  iimre  my  bloo<l  than  you : 
And  therefore  mine  shall  save  my  brothers'  lives. 

Mar.  Which  of  your  hands  hath  not  defended  Borne, 
And  rcar'd  aloft  the  bloo<ly  T>attle-axe, 
Writing  destruction  on  the  enemy's  castles  ? 
O,  none  of  both  but  are  of  high  de5ert : 
My  hand  hath  been  but  idle ;  let  it  serve 
To  ransom  m?  two  ne])hewA  from  their  death ; 
Then  have  I  kept  It  to  a  worthy  end. 

Aar,  Nay,  come,  agree  whose  hand  shall  go  along. 
For  fear  ther  die  before  their  pardon  come. 

Mca:  My  hand  shall  go. 

Luc  By  heaven,  it  sliall  not  go. 

Tit.  Sirs,  striTe  no  more :  such  withered  h^rbs  as  Uiese 
Are  meet  for  plucking  tip,  and  therefore  mine. 

Luc.  Sweet  father,  if  I  shall  be  thought  thy  son, 
Let  me  redeem  my  brothers  both  from  death. 

Mar.  And,  for  our  father's  sake  and  mother's  care, 
Now  let  me  shew  a  brother's  love  to  thee. 

Tit.  Agree  between  you ;  I  will  spare  my  hand. 

Luc  Then  1 11  go  fetch  an  axe. 

Mar.  But  I  will  use  the  axe. 

I  [Exeunt  Lccio.s  and  Mabcub. 

Tit.  Come  hither,  Aaron ;  I  'U  deceive  them  both : 
Lend  me  thy  hand,  and  I  will  give  thee  mine. 

Aar.  If  that  be  call'd  deceit,  I  will  be  honest, 
And  never,  whilst  I  live,  deceivtj  men  so  :— 
[Aiide.^  But  I  'U  deceive  you  In  another  sort. 
And  Uiat  you'll  say,  ere  naif  an  hour  can  pass. 

{He  cuts  offTirvt?  hand. 

Enter  Lrciro  and  Marcus. 

Tit  Now  Stay  your  strife ;  what  shall  be,  Is  despatch'd 
Good  Aaron,  give  his  m^esty  my  hand : 
Tell  him,  it  was  a  hand  that  warded  him 
From  thousand  dangers ;  bid  him  bury  it ; 
More  hath  it  merited,— that  let  it  have. 
As  for  my  sons,  say  I  account  of  them 
As  jewels  purchMed  at  an  easy  price  ; 
And  yet  dear  too,  because  I  bought  mine  own. 

Aar.  I  go,  Andronicu.«i :  and  for  thy  hand, 
Look  by  and  by  to  have  thy  sons  with  thee : — 

t  Aside.]  Their  heads,  I  mean.— 0,  how  this  Tlllany 
)oth  fat  me  with  the  venr  thoughts  of  it ! 
liet  fooLs  do  good,  and  fkfr  men  call  for  grace, 
Aaron  will  have  his  soul  black  like  his  face.  {Exit 

Tit.  O,  here  I  lift  this  one  hand  up  to  heaven, 
And  bow  this  feeble  ruin  to  the  earth : 
Tf  any  power  pities  wretched  tears,  [me  ? 

To  that  1  call!— [ro  Lav.]  What,  wilt  thou  kneel  with 
Do  then,  dear  heart ;  for  heaven  shall  hear  our  prayers  ; 
Or  with  our  sighs  we'll  breathe  tlie  welkin  dim. 
And  stain  the  sun  with  fog,  ns  sometime  clouds 
When  they  do  hug  him  in  their  melting  bosoms. 

Mar.  0  brother,  speak  with  poy.sibilities, 
And  do  not  break  into  these  deep  extremes. 

Tit.  Is  not  my  sorrow  deep,  having  no  bottom? 
Then  be  my  passions  bottomless  with  them. 

Mar.  But  yet  let  reason  govern  thy  U\ment. 

Tit.  If  there  were  reason  for  these  miseries, 
Then  into  limits  could  I  bind  my  woes : 
When  heaven  doth  weep,  doth  not  the  earth  o'erflowT 
If  the  winds  rage,  doth  not  tlip  sea  wax  mad, 
Threat'ning  the  welkin  with  his  bip-swoln  face? 
And  wilt  thou  have  a  reason  for  this  coil? 
I  am  the  sea ;  hark,  how  her  sighs  do  blow ! 
She  is  the  weeping  welkin,  I  the  earth  : 
Then  must  my  sea  be  moved  with  her  sighs ; 
Then  must  my  earth  with  her  continual  tears 
Become  a  deluge,  overflow'd  and  drown'd : 
For  why  my  bowels  cannot  hide  her  woe.s, 
But  like  a  drunkard  must  I  vomit  them. 
Tl»en  give  me  leave ;  for  losers  will  Imve  leave 
To  ease  their  stomachs  with  their  bitter  tongues. 

Enter  a  Messenger,  with  two  heads  and  a  hand. 

Mrss.  Worthy  Andronicus,  ill  art  thou  repaid 
For  that  goo<l  hand  thou  sent'st  the  crajieror. 
Here  are  tlie  heads  of  thy  two  noble  sous  : 
And  here's  thy  hand,  in  scorn  to  thee  sent  back,— 
Thy  griefs  their  sports,  thy  resolution  mock'd : 
That  woe  is  me  to  think  upon  thy  woes. 
More  than  remembrance  of  my  father's  death.      [Exii. 

Mar.  Now  let  hot  .fitna  cool  in  Sicily, 
And  be  my  heart  an  ever-burning  hell ! 
These  miseries  are  more  than  may  be  borne. 
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To  weep  with  them  that  weep  doth  ease  some  deal, 
Bat  sorrow  flouted  at  is  double  deaUi. 

Luc  Ah,  that  this  sight  should  make  so  deep  a  wound, 
And  yet  detested  life  not  shrink  thereat  I 
That  ever  death  should  let  life  bear  his  name, 
Where  life  hath  no  more  intercut  but  to  breathe  I 

[La  VIM  A  Jbinet  kim. 

Mar.  Alas,  poor  heart  I  that  kiss  is  comfortless, 
As  frosen  water  to  a  stanrM  snake. 

Tit  When  will  this  fearful  slumber  hare  an  end? 

Mar.  Now,  farewell,  flattery:  die,  Andronlcus; 
Thou  dost  not  slumber:  see,  thy  two  sons'  heads; 
Thy  warlike  hand ;  thy  mangled  daughter  here ; 
Thy  other  banish'd  son,  with  this  dear  sight 
Struck  pale  and  bloodless ;  and  thy  brother,  I, 
Even  like  a  stony  image,  cold  and  numb. 
Ah!  now  no  more  will  I  control  thy  griefs : 
Rent  ofl*  thy  silver  hair,  thy  other  hand 
Gnawing  with  thy  teeth ;  and  be  this  dismal  sight 
Tlie  closing  up  of  our  most  Mrretched  eyes ! 
Now  is  a  time  to  storm ;  why  art  thou  still  t 

Tit.  Ha,  ha, ha! 

Mar.  Vniy  dost  thou  laugh*  itfltsnotwith  this  hour. 

TU.  Why,  I  have  not  another  tear  to  shed : 
Besides,  this  sorrow  is  an  enemj. 
And  would  usurp  upon  my  watery  eyes, 
And  make  them  blind  with  tributary  tears : 
Then  which  way  shall  I  find  Revenge's  caveP 
For  these  two  heads  do  seem  to  speak  to  me, 
And  Uireat  me,  I  shall  never  come  to  bliss, 
Till  all  these  mischiefs  be  return'd  again. 
Even  in  their  throats  that  have  committed  them. 
Come,  let  me  see  what  task  I  have  to  da— 
You  heavy  people,  circle  me  about. 
That  I  may  turn  me  to  each  one  of  yon, 
And  swear  unto  my  soul  to  right  your  wrongs. 
The  vow  is  made. — Gome,  brother,  take  a  head ; 
And  In  this  hand  the  other  will  I  bear. — 
Lavinia,  thou  shalt  be  employ'd  in  these  things ; 
Bear  thou  my  hand,  sweet  wench,  between  thy  teeth.— 
As  for  thee,  boy,  go  get  thee  from  my  sight ; 
Thou  art  an  exile,  and  thou  must  not  stay : 
Hie  to  the  Goths,  and  raise  an  army  there : 
And,  if  you  love  me,  as  I  think  you  do, 
Let's  kiss  and  part,  for  we  have  much  to  do. 

[Exeunt  Titcs,  Marcus,  and  Lavixia. 

Luc  Farewell,  Andronicus,  my  noble  fiither, — 
The  wofull'st  man  that  ever  lived  in  Rome ! 
Farewell,  proud  Rome  1  till  Lucius  come  again, 
He  leaves  his  pledges  dearer  than  his  life. 
Farewell,  Lavinia,  my  noble  sister ; 
0,  would  thou  wcrt  as  thou  'tofore  hast  been ! 
But  now  nor  Lucius  nor  Lavinia  lives, 
But  in  oblivion  and  hateful  griefs. 
If  Lucius  live,  he  will  requite  your  wrongs ; 
And  make  proud  Saturninus  and  his  empress 
Beg  at  the  gates,  like  Tarquin  and  his  queen. 
Now  will  I  to  the  Gottis,  and  raise  a  power, 
To  be  revenged  on  Rome  and  SHturnine.  [Exit. 

8CK.NK  11.—^  Room  in  Titus'  House    A  Banquet  iet 
out. 

^lUerTrrcK,  Mabcus,  Lavinia,  and  young  Lccins,  aboy. 

Tit.  So,  so ;  now  sit :  and  look  you  eat  no  more 
Than  will  preserve  Just  so  much  strength  in  us 
As  will  revenge  these  bitter  woes  of  ours. 
Marcus,  unkuit  tliat  sorrow-wreathen  knot : 
Thy  niece  and  I,  poor  creatures,  want  our  hands, 
And  cannot  passionate  our  tenfold  grief 
With  folded  arms.    This  poor  right  hand  of  mine 
Is  left  to  tyrannise  upon  my  breast ; 
And  when  my  heart,  all  mad  with  misery. 
Beats  in  this  hollow  prison  of  my  flesh, 
Then  thus  I  thump  it  down. —  [signs! 

\To  Lavinia.]  Tliou  map  of  woe,  that  thus  dost  UXk.  in 
When  thy  poor  heart  beats  with  outrageous  beating, 
Thou  canst  not  strike  it  thus  to  make  it  stilL 
Wound  it  with  sighing,  girl,  kill  it  with  groans  ; 
Or  get  some  little  knife  between  thy  teeth, 
And  Just  against  thy  heart  make  thou  a  hole  ; 
That  all  the  tears  that  thy  poor  eyes  let  fall 
May  run  into  that  sink,  and,  soaking  in, 
Prown  the  lamenting  fool  in  sea-salt  tears. 

Mar.  Fie,  brother,  fle !  teach  her  not  thus  to  lay 
Such  violent  hands  upon  her  tender  life. 

Tit  How  now  I  has  sorrow  made  iheo  dote  already! 
Why,  Marcus,  no  man  should  be  mad  but  I. 
What  violent  hands  can  she  lay  on  her  life  ? 
Ah,  wherefore  dost  thou  urge  tlie  name  of  bands ; — 
To  bid  Aneas  tell  the  tale  twice  o'er, 


How  Troy  was  burnt,  and  he  made  mlaenblcf 

O,  handle  not  the  theme,  to  talk  of  handi, 

Leat  we  remember  atill  that  we  have  none. — 

Fie,  fle,  how  flrantiely  I  square  my  talk,— 

As  if  we  should  forget  we  had  no  handa. 

If  Marcus  did  not  name  the  word  of  hands  I — 

Come,  let 's  fall  to;  uid,  gentle  girl,  eat  thia :— 

Here  Is  no  drink  I— Hark,  Marcoa,  what  ahe  saja  i— 

I  can  interpret  all  her  martyi'd  aigna ; — 

She  aavB  ahe  drinks  no  other  drink  bat  tears, 

Brew'd  with  her  sorrows,  meah'd  upon  her  cheeks  >- 

Speechless  comphOner,  I  will  learn  thy  thooght ; 

In  thy  dumb  action  will  I  be  as  perfect, 

As  begging  hermits  in  their  holy  prayers: 

Thou  Shalt  not  sigh,  nor  hold  thy  stamps  to  hesTea, 

Nor  wink,  nor  nod,  nor  kneel,  nor  make  a  sign. 

But  I  of  these  will  wrest  an  alphabet^ 

And  by  still  practice  learn  to  know  thy  meaning. 

Boy.  Good  grandsire,  leave  these  bitter  deep  la» 
Make  my  aunt  merry  with  some  pleasing  tale. 

Mar.  Alas!  the  tender  boy,  In  paaaicm  mored. 
Doth  weep  to  see  his  grandsire's  nearineas. 

Tit  Peace,  tender  sapling ;  thoa  art  made  of  lean, 
And  tears  will  quickly  melt  thy  life  away. — 

[Mabcus  Mtrikea  ike  disk  with  «  kmj 
What  dost  thou  strike  at,  Marcoa,  with  thy  knife  r 

Mar.  At  that  that  I  have  kiU'd,  my  kmC^a  fly. 

Tit.  Out  on  thee,  murderer !  thou  kilPst  my  heart; 
Mine  eyes  are  cloy'd  with  view  of  tynmny : 
A  deed  of  deatii,  done  on  the  innocent. 
Becomes  not  Titus*  brother :  get  thee  gone ; 
I  see  thou  art  not  for  my  company. 

Jfor.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  have  but  kilTd  a  fly. 

Tit.  But  how,  if  that  fly  had  a  father  and  motber; 
How  would  he  hang  his  slender  gilded  wings, 
And  bus  lamenting  doings  in  the  air? 
Poor  harmless  fly  I 

That  with  his  pretty  bussing  melodr, 
Came  here  to  make  as  merry :  and  thou  hast  kJlTd  Ua 

Mar.  Pardon  me.  Sir;  it  was  a  black  iU-favoai'd ff 
Like  to  the  empress*  Moor;  Uierefore  I  kiU'd  htm. 

Tit.  0,  0,  O, 
Then  pardon  me  for  reprehending  thee^ 
For  thou  hast  done  a  charitable  deed. 
Give  me  thy  knife,  I  will  insult  on  him ; 
puttering  myself,  as  if  it  were  the  Moor 
Come  hi^er  purposely  to  poison  me.— 
There's  for  thyself,  and  that's  for  Tamora.— 
Ah,  sirrah  I — 

Yet  I  do  think  we  are  not  brought  so  low, 
But  that  between  us  we  can  kill  a  fly. 
That  comes  in  likeness  of  a  coal-black  Moor. 

Mar.  Alas,  poor  man !  grief  has  so  wrought  oo  Ua, 
He  takes  false  shadows  for  true  substances. 

Tit.  Come,  take  away. — Lavinia,  go  with  ae : 
I  '11  to  thy  closet ;  and  go  read  with  thee 
Sad  stories,  chancM  in  the  times  of  okL — 
Come,  boy,  and  go  with  me ;  thy  sight  is  yoong. 
And  thou  shalt  read  when  mine  b^ins  to  daisle 

[EM^ 


ACT  IV. 

ScavB  I.— 7Ae  same    Beftrrt  Tires'  Hwut 

Enter  Titus  and  Mabcus.    Then  entrr  young  Lcctr^ 
Lavinia  running  after  him. 

Boy.  Help,  grandsire,  help  I  my  aunt  Lavinia 
Follows  me  everywhere,  I  know  not  why  :— 
Good  uncle  Marcus,  see  how  swift  she  comes!— 
AUs,  sweet  aunt,  I  know  not  what  yoa  mean. 

Mar.  Stand  by  me,  Lucius ;  do  not  fear  thine  aatL 

TU.  She  loves  thee,  boy,  too  well  to  do  thee  hara. 

Boy.  Ay.  when  my  fiither  was  in  Rome,  she  did. 

Mar.  What  means  mv  niece  Lavinia  by  these  si^- 

Tit.  Fear  her  not,  Lucius :  —somewhat  doth  she  a«ai 
See,  Lucius,  see  how  much  she  makes  of  thee: 
Somewhither  would  she  have  thee  go  with  her. 
Ah,  boy,  Cornelia  never  with  more  care 
Read  to  her  sons,  than  she  hath  read  to  thee. 
Sweet  poetry  and  Tully's  Orator. 
Canst  thou  not  guess  wherefore  she  plies  thee  th«! 

Boy.  My  lord,  I  know  not,  I.  nor  can  I  gaossi. 
Unless  some  flt  or  f^nsy  do  possess  her : 
For  I  have  heard  my  grandsire  aay  Ml  oft, 
Extremity  of  griefs  would  make  men  mad ; 
And  I  have  read  that  Hecuba  of  IVoy 
Ban  mad  through  sorrow :  that  made  me  to  fear; 
Although,  my  lord,  I  know  my  noble  aont 
Loves  t9H  as  diw  as  e'er  my  mother  dk^ 
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t,  but  in  farj,  Mght  my  Tovth : 
ae  down  to  throw  my  books,  and  fly,— 
hapa.— But  pardon  me,  iveet  aunt : 
if  mv  uncle  Marcus  go, 
Ilingly  attend  jour  ladyship. 
s,  I  will. 
4ATIN1 A  turn*  over  the  books  whieh  Lrcius 

hatlet/aU. 
>w,  Lavinia 7— Marcus,  what  means  this? 
.'re  is  that  she  desires  to  see. — 
irl,  of  these?— Open  them.  »>oy.— 
leepcr  read  and  better  skiU'd ; 
le  choice  of  all  my  library, 
c  thy  sorrow,  till  the  heavens 
mn'd  contriver  of  this  deed. — 
up  her  arms  in  sequence  thus? 
k  she  means  that  there  was  more  than  one 
1  the  fact ;— ay,  more  there  was ; 
ven  she  heaves  them  for  reveng»?. 
,  what  book  in  that  she  tosseth  sol* 
l.sire,  'tis  Ovid's  Metamorphoses  : 
ivc  it  me. 

)ve  of  her  that 's  gone, 
uU'd  it  from  umong  the  rest, 
ee  how  bu>iily  she  turns  the  leaves .' 

he  find?— Lavinia,  shall  I  read? 

igio  tale  of  Philomel, 

Tereu-s'  trwuion  and  his  rape ; 

cur.  was  root  of  thine  annoy.  [leaves. 

brother,   see:    note  how  she  quotes  the 

%,  wort  thou  thus  surprised,  sweet  girl, 

wrong'd,  as  Philomela  was, 

ruthle.ss,  vast,  and  gloomy  woods?— 

ace  there  is.  where  we  did  hunt, 
•ver,  never  hunted  there!) 
that  the  poet  here  describes, 
de  for  murders  and  for  rapeo. 
IT  should  nature  build  so  foul  a  den, 
di  d.light  in  tragedies? 
SIKHS,  sweet  girl.— for  here  are  none  but 
lord  it  was  durst  do  the  deed :  [friends, — 
Saturnine*,  as  Tarquin  erst, 
camp  to  sin  in  Lucrece'  b«d  ? 
lown,  sweet  niece: — brother,  sit  down  by 
>.  Jove,  or  Mercury,  [me. — 

Itat  I  may  this  treason  find!- 
here;— loolt  here,  Lavinia: 
ot  is  plain;  guide,  if  thou  can.st. 
.  when  I  have  writ  my  name 
help  of  any  hand  at  all. 
'  writrj  his  name  with  his  staff,  and  ffuidet 

it  v;ith  his  feet  and  mouth. 
it  heart  th.it  forced  us  to  this  shift! — 
ood  niecr- ;  and  here  display,  at  last, 
U  have  discovered  for  revenge  : 
e  thy  pen  to  print  thy  sorrows  plain, 
know  the  traitors  and  the  truth ! 
he  takes  th(  staff  in  her  mouth,  and  guides 

it  with  her  stumps,  and  writes. 
you  read,  my  lord,  what  she  hath  writ? 
h  iron— Demetrius. 

t.  what ! — the  lu.stful  sons  of  Tamora 
f  this  hateful,  hloody  deed  ? 
J  dominatnr  poli, 
tidis  sc^lerat  tarn  lentus  vidnf 
ilm  tlice.  gentle  lord!  although  I  know 
igh  written  upon  this  earth, 
;iny  in  the  mildest  thoughts, 
minds  of  infants  to  exclaims, 
el  tlown  with  me :  Lavinia,  kneel ; 
wect  boy,  the  Roman  Hector's  hop.- ; 
ith  me,— a.-*  with  the  woful  feere, 
f  that  chaste  dishonour'd  dame. 
Brutus  sware  for  Lucrece'  rape,-  - 
prosecute,  by  good  advice, 
pp  upon  thes^  traitorous  (Joth;*. 
r  bkxxi,  or  die  with  this  reproach, 
ire  enough,  au  you  knew  how ; 
irt  these  bear-whelp.s,  then  beware : 
l  wake ;  and.  if  she  wind  you  once, 
le  lion  deeply  still  in  league, 
a  wh!I.«t  she  playeth  on  her  back, 
!  sleeps  will  she  do  what  she  list, 
ng  huntsman,  Marcus ;  let  it  alone ; 
will  go  get  a  leaf  of  brass, 
■ad  of  steel  will  write  these  words, 
' :  the  angry  northern  wind 
ese  sands,  like  Sibyl's  leaves,  abroad, 
your  lesson  tben?~Boy,  what  say  jro«P 


Boy.  I  say,  my  lord,  that  if  I  wers  a  nan, 
Tboir  mother's  bed-chamber  sboold  not  be  safe 
Vor  these  tiad  bondmen  to  the  yoke  of  Some. 

Mar.  Ay,  that's  my  boy !  thy  father  hath  foU  oft 
For  this  nngrateftd  coontrr  done  the  like. 

Boy.  And,  uncle,  so  will  I,  an  if  I  live. 

TiL  Gome,  90  with  me  into  mine  armoury ; 
LncluSf  I  '11  fit  thee ;  and  withal,  my  boy 
Shall  cany  firom  me  to  the  empress'  sons 
Presents  that  I  intend  to  send  them  both : 
Come,  come ;  thou 'It  do  thy  messsge,  wilt  thou  not? 

Boy.  Ay,  with  my  dagger  in  their  bosoms,  grandsire. 

Tit.  No,  boy,  not  so;  I'll  teach  thee  another  course. 
Lavinia,  come — Marcus,  look  to  my  house : 
Lucius  and  I  '11  go  brave  it  at  the  court ; 
Ay,  marry,  will  we,  Sir ;  and  we'll  be  waited  on. 

[Exeunt  Trrus,  Laviitia,  and  Boy. 

Mar.  0  hearens,  can  you  hear  a  good  man  gitian. 
And  not  relent,  or  not  compassion  him?— 
Marcus,  attend  him  in  his  ecstasy, 
That  hath  more  scars  of  sorrow  in  his  heart. 
Than  foemen's  marks  upon  his  battcr'd  shield  : 
But  yet  so  just,  that  he  will  not  revenge.— 
Revenge,  ye  heavens,  for  old  Andronicas :  [Exit. 

Bowxm  U.—The  same.    A  Room  in  the  Pniaee. 

Enter  Aaroh.  CHtao5,  and  DiMrriiu?,  at  one  door;  at 
another  door,  young  Lucics,  and  an  Attendant. 
with  a  bundle  of  weapons^  and  verses  writ  upon 
them. 

Chi.  Demetrius,  here's  the  son  of  Lucius ; 
Be  hath  some  message  to  deliver  to  us.  [father. 

Aar.  Ay,  some  mad  message  fh)m  his  mad  grand* 
Boy.  My  lords,  with  aU  the  humbleness  I  may, 
I  greet  your  honours  from  Andronicus, — 
[Aside.]  And  pray  the  Roman  gods  confound  you  both. 

Dem.  Oramercy,  lovely  Lucius:  what's  the  news? 

Boy.  [Aside.]  That  you  are  both  decipher'd,  that's  the 
news, 
For  villains  mark'd  with  rape.  [To  them.]  May  it  please 
My  grandsire,  weU  advised,  hath  sent  by  me  [you. 

The  goodliest  weapons  of  his  armoury, 
To  gratify  your  honourable  youth. 
The  hope  of  Rome ;  for  so  he  bade  me  say ; 
And  so  I  do,  and  with  his  gifts  present 
Your  lordships,  that  whenever  you  have  need. 
You  may  be  armed  and  appointed  well : 
And  so  I  leave  you  both,— [Aside.]  like  bloody  villains. 
[Exeunt  Boy  and  Attendant. 

Bern.  What's  here?  A  scroU;  and  written  round 
Let's  sec:—  [about? 

[Reads.  J      "  Inteffer  vittr,  sorter ismie  jmrus, 

Non  eget  Mauri  jacuii*,  nee  orcu." 

Chi.  0,  'tis  a  verne  in  Horace ;  I  know  it  well : 
I  read  it  in  the  grammar  long  ago. 

Aar.  Ay,  Just  I— a  verse  in  Horace ;— right,  you  have 
[Aside.]  Now,  what  a  thing  it  is  to  be  an  ass  1  [it— 
Ilere '8  no  sound  Jest  I  Uie  old  man  hath  found  thsir 

guilt; 
And  sends  them  weapons  wrapp'd  about  with  lines, 
Tliat  wound,  beyond  their  feeling,  to  the  quick. 
But  were  our  witty  empress  well  a-foot. 
She  would  apphtud  Andronicu.H'  conceit. 
But  let  her  rest  in  her  unrest  a  while.— 
(7*0  them  ]  And  now,  young  lords,  was 't  not  a  happy  star 
Led  us  to  Rome,  strangers,  and  more  than  so, 
Captives,  to  be  advanced  to  this  height? 
It  did  me  good,  before  the  palace  gate 
To  brave  the  tribune  in  his  brother's  hearing. 

Dem.  But  me  more  good,  to  see  so  great  a  lord 
Basely  insinuate,  and  send  us  gifts. 

Aar.  Had  he  not  reason,  lord  Demetrius? 
Did  you  not  use  his  daughter  very  friendly  ? 

Dem.  I  would  we  had  a  thousand  Roman  dames 
At  such  a  bay,  by  turn  to  serve  our  lust. 

Cki.  A  charitable  wish,  and  AUl  of  love. 

Aar.  Here  lacks  but  your  mother  for  to  say  amen. 

Chi.  And  that  would  she  for  twenty  thousand  more. 

Dem.  Come,  let  us  go,  and  pray  to  all  the  gods 
For  our  belovM  mother  in  her  pains. 

Aar.    [Aside.]    Pray  to  the  deviU:  the  gods  have 
given  us  o'er.  [Flourish, 

Dem.  Why  do  the  emperor's  trumpets  flourish  thus? 

Chi.  Belike  for  Joy  the  emperor  hath  a  son. 

Bern.  Soft ;  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  a  Nurse,  with  a  blade-Ormoor  Chiid  in  her 

Nur.  Oood  morrow,  lords : 
0,  tell  mt.  did  you  see  Aaron  the  Moor? 

A«r.  Well,  more  or  less,  or  ne'er  a  whit  at  ai^ 
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Here  Aaron  is  ;  and  what  with  Aaron  now? 

Nur.  0  gentle  Aaron,  we  are  all  undone  I 
Now  help,  or  woe  betide  thee  erermore  I 

Aar.  whj,  what  a  caterwauling  dost  thou  keep! 
What  dost  Uiou  wrap  and  Aiinblc  in  thine  armsP 

Ifur.  0,  that  wUch  I  would  hide  from  heaven's  eye, 
Our  empress'  shame,  and  statel?  Rome's  disgrace  !— 
She  is  deliTer'd,  lords,— the  is  deliver'd. 

Aar.  To  whom? 

Nur.  I  mean,  she's  brought  to  bed. 

Aar.  Well,  God 
Give  her  good  rest !    What  hath  he  sent  her  ? 

Nur.  A  devil 

Aar.  Why,  then  she's  the  devil's  dam ;  a  Joyfhl  issue. 

Nur.  A  joyless,  dismal,  black,  and  sorrowftd  issue : 
Here  is  the  bal>e,  as  loathsome  as  a  toad 
Amongst  the  fiiirest  breeders  of  our  clime : 
The  empress  sends  it  thee,  thy  stamp,  thy  seal, 
And  bids  thee  christen  it  with  thy  daggei's  point. 

Aar.  Out,  out,  you  whore!  is  black  so  base  a  hue? — 
Sweet  blowse,  you  are  a  beauteous  blossom,  sure. 

Dent.  Villain,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

Aar.  Done!  that  which  thou 
Canst  not  undo. 

(%i.  Thou  hast  undone  our  mother. 

Aar.  Villain,  I  have  done  thy  mother. 

Dem.  And  therein,  hellish  dofr,  thou  hast  undone. 
Woe  to  her  chance,  and  damn'd  tier  loathed  choice ' 
Accursed  the  ofTspring  of  so  foul  a  flend  I 

ChL  It  shall  not  live. 

Aar.  It  shall  not  die. 

Nur.  Aarou,  it  must ;  the  mother  wills  it  so. 

Aar.  What,  must  it,  nurse?  then  let  no  man  but  1 
Do  execution  on  my  flesh  and  blood. 

Dem.  I  '11  broach  the  tadpole  on  my  rapier's  pol&t  :— 
Nurse,  give  it  me ;  my  sword  shall  soon  despatch  it. 

Aar.  Sooner  this  sword  shall  plough  thy  bowels  up. 

J  Takes  the  Child  from  the  Nurse,  and  draws. 
erous  villains  1  will  you  kill  your  brother  ? 
Now,  by  the  burning  tapers  of  the  sky, 
That  shone  so  brightly  when  this  boy  was  got. 
He  dies  upon  mv  scimitar's  sharp  point. 
That  touches  this  my  first-bom  son  and  heir ! 
I  tell  you,  younglings,  not  Enccladus, 
With  all  his  threat'ning  band  of  Typhon's  brood. 
Nor  great  Ale  ides,  nor  the  god  of  war, 
Shall  seize  this  prey  out  of  his  fieither's  hands. 
What,  what,  ye  sanguine,  shallow-hearted  hoys ! 
Ye  white-limed  walls!  ye  alehouse  painted  bigns '. 
Coal-black  is  better  than  another  hue, 
In  that  it  scorns  to  bear  another  hue ; 
For  all  the  water  in  the  ocean 
Can  never  turn  a  swan's  black  legs  to  white. 
Although  she  lave  them  hourly  in  the  flood. 
TelL  the  empress  fiom  me,  1  am  of  age 
To  keep  mine  own, — excuse  it  how  she  can. 

Dem.  Wilt  thou  betray  thy  noble  mistress  thus  ? 

Aar.  My  mistress  is  my  mistress  ;  this,  myself, — 
The  vigour  and  the  picture  of  my  youth : 
This,  before  all  the  world,  do  I  prefer ; 
This,  maugre  all  the  world,  will  I  keep  safe, 
Or  some  of  you  shall  smoke  for  it  in  Rome. 

Dem.  By  this  our  mother  is  for  ever  shamed. 

Chi.  Rome  will  despise  ht-r  for  thl.s  foul  escape. 

Nur.  The  emperor,  in  his  rage,  will  doom  her  death. 

Chi.  I  blush  to  think  upon  this  ignomy. 

Aar.  Why,  there 's  the  privilege  your  beauty  bears : 
Fie,  treacherous  hue !  that  will  betray  with  blushing 
The  close  enacts  and  counsels  of  the'hcart ! 
Here 's  a  youog  lad  fhuned  of  another  leer : 
Look  how  the  black  slave  smiles  upon  tlie  father, 
As  who  should  say,  «  Old  lad,  I  am  thine  own." 
He  is  your  brother,  lonls :  sensibly  fi-tl 
Of  that  self-blood  that  first  gave  life  to  you; 
And  from  that  womb,  where  you  iraprison'd  were, 
He  is  enfranchisbd  and  come  to  light : 
Nay,  he 's  your  brother  by  the  surer  side, 
Although  my  seal  be  stamped  in  his  face. 

Nur.  Aaron,  what  shall  I  say  unto  the  empress  ? 

Dem.  Advise  thee,  Aaron,  what  is  to  be  done, 
And  we  will  all  subscribe  to  thy  advice ; 
Save  thou  the  child,  so  we  mav  all  be  safe. 

Aar.  Then  sit  we  down,  and  let  us  all  consult. 
My  son  and  I  will  have  the  wind  of  you: 
Keep  there :  now  talk  at  pleasure  of  your  safety. 

[They  tit  on  the  ffround. 

Dem.  How  many  women  saw  this  child  of  his  T 

Aar.  Why,  so,  brave  lords ;  when  we  all  Join  in  league 
1  am  a  lamb :  but  if  you  brave  the  Moor, 
The  chafed  lt>oar,  the  mountain  lionasa, 
The  ocean  swells  not  so  as  Aaron  storms— 


But,  fay  again,  bow  manr  nw  the  diOd? 

Nur.  Cornelia  the  mldirif^  and  mjttU, 
And  no  one  else,  but  the  deUvei'd  emnreaa. 

Aar.  The  empress,  the  midwife,  and  yoonelf  >— 
Two  may  keep  counsel,  when  the  third 'a  nwif  :— 
Go  to  the  empress ;  tell  her  this  I  said.—   [Stahbimg  k 
Weke,  weke .'— «o  cries  a  pig  preparM  to  the  spit. 

Dem.  What  mean'st  thou,  Aaron?  Wherefore  die 

Aar.  0  lord,  Sir,  'tis  a  deed  of  policy :        [thon  thi 
Shall  she  live  to  betrar  this  guilt  of  ours  ? 
A  long-tongued  babbUng  gossip?  no,  lords,  no  : 
And  now  be  it  known  to  you  mj  f^ll  intent. 
Not  £ar,  one  Mulitens  livtt,  mv  countryman ; 
His  wife  but  yesternight  was  brought  to  bed ; 
His  child  is  like  to  her,  fsir  as  you  are : 
Go  pack  with  him,  and  give  the  mother  gold, 
And  tell  them  both  the  circumstance  of  all ; 
And  how  by  this  their  child  shall  be  advanced 
And  be  received  for  the  emperor's  heir, 
And  substituted  in  the  place  of  mine. 
To  calm  this  tempest  whirling  in  the  court ; 
And  let  the  emperor  dandle  him  for  his  own. 
Hark  ye,  lords ;  ye  see  that  I  have  given  her  phrsic 
[Pointinff  to  Ou  Sw 
And  you  must  needs  beatow  her  funeral ; 
The  fields  are  near,  and  you  are  galhint  grooms ; 
This  done,  see  tliat  you  take  no  longer  days, 
But  send  the  midwife  presently  to  me. 
The  midwife  and  the  nurse  well  made  away. 
Then  let  the  ladies  tattle  what  they  please. 

ChL  Aaron,  I  see  thou  wilt  not  tnist  the  air 
With  secrets. 

Dem.  For  this  care  of  Tamora, 
Herself  and  hers  are  highly  bound  to  thee. 

[Exeunt  Dkm btrius  and  Chisov,  kmrii 
off  Uu  Nurse. 

Aar.  Now  to  the  Goths,  as  swift  as  swallow  flies; 
There  to  dispose  this  treasure  in  mine  arms, 
And  secretly  to  greet  the  empress*  fHends. — 
Come  on,  you  thlck-lipp'd  slave,  I  '11  bear  you  hence ; 
For  it  is  you  that  puts  us  to  our  shifts : 
I  '11  make  you  feed  on  berries  and  on  roots. 
And  feed  on  curds  and  whey,  and  suck  the  goaty 
And  cabin  in  a  cave ;  and  bring  vou  up 
To  be  a  warrior,  and  command  a' camp.  [Xxi 

Soun  III.— r^e  tame.    A  Public  Place. 
Enter  Titus,  hearing  arrows,  with  letters  at  (he  ends  ^ 
them :  with  him  Mjacvs,  young  Lccius,  and  tA* 
Gentlemen,  with  bows. 

Tit.  Come,  Marcus,  come :— kinsmen,   this  is  ttw 
Sir  boy,  now  let  me  see  your  archery ;  [«V  ' 

Look  ye  draw  home  enough,  and  'tiJi  there  stiaipU  — 
Terras  Astraa  rdiguit  : 

Be  you  remember*!!,  Marcus,  she's  gone,  she's  fled.- 
Sirs,  take  you  to  your  tools.— You,  cousins,  sbafl 
Go  sound  the  ocean,  and  cast  vour  nets ; 
Happily  you  may  find  her  in  the  sea ; 
Yet  there's  as  little  Justice  as  at  land  :— 
No ;  Publius  and  Sempronlus,  you  must  do  it : 
'Tis  you  must  dig  with  mattock  and  with  spade. 
And  pierce  the  inmost  centre  of  the  earth : 
Then,  when  you  come  to  Pluto's  region, 
I  pray  you,  deliver  him  this  petition ; 
Tell  him  it  is  for  Justice  and  for  aid. 
And  that  it  comes  from  old  Andronicus, 
Shaken  with  sorrows  in  ungrateful  Rome.— 
Ah.  Rome  I    Well,  well ;  I  made  thee  miserable. 
What  time  I  threw  the  people's  sufijnages 
On  him  that  thus  doth  tyrannise  o'er  me.— 
Go,  get  you  gone ;  and  pray  be  carefUl  all 
And  leave  you  not  a  man-of-war  unsearch'd : 
This  wicked  emperor  may  have  ahipp'd  her  heoee : 
And,  kinsmen,  then  we  may  go  pipe  for  Justic*. 

Mar.  0  Publius,  is  not  this  a  heavy  case, 
To  see  thv  noble  uncle  thus  distract? 

Pub.  Therefore,  my  lord,  it  highly  us  concern^ 
By  day  and  night  to  attend  him  carefully ; 
And  feed  his  humour  kindly  as  we  may, 
Till  time  beget  some  careful  remedy. 

Mar.  Kinsmen,  Lis  sorrows  are  past  remedy. 
Join  with  the  Goths ;  and  with  revengeful  war 
Take  wreak  on  Rome  for  this  ingratitude, 
And  vengeance  on  the  traitor  Saturnine. 

Tit.  Publius,  how  now  ?  how  now,  my  nustsis? 
What,  have  you  met  with  her  I 

Pub,  No,  my  good  lord;  bat  Phito  sends  yov !<••• 
If  you  will  have  Revenge  from  hell,  you  ahau : 
Marry,  for  Justice,  ahe  is  ao  en^di^dt 
He  thinks,  with  Jove  in  heaven,  or  aoiBfvheit  dM^ 
So  that  perfBToe  yon  muat  needs  atay  »  ttne. 
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le  doth  me  wrong  to  feed  me  witb  dclayi. 
i  into  thtt  burning  lake  below, 
1  her  out  of  Acheron  by  the  heeli.— 
we  are  but  shrubs,  no  cedara  we ; 
K>ned  men,  framed  of  the  Crclops'  aUc : 
al,  Marcus,  steel  (y  the  very  back, 
xxg  with  wrongs,  mdre  than  our  backs  caab«ar: 
1  there  'a  no  justice  in  earth  nor  hell, 
Tiolicit  heaven,  and  move  the  goda, 
down  Justice  ff»r  to  wreak  our  wrongs : 

>  this  gear.— Tott  are  an  archer,  Marcus. 

I  He  gix'fx  them  the  arrovi. 
m,  that  •«  for  you :-  Here,  ad  Aitollinem  :— 
teni,,  that 's  for  mysdf  :— 
)y,  to  Pallas :—HiTe,  to  Mercury:— 
•n.  Caius,  not  to  [Saturnine,— 
e  as  Rood  to  vlnMt  a^minst  the  wind. — 
•y.— MnrcuR,  loose  when  I  bid.— 
finl.  I  have  written  to  clfect; 
not  a  pod  left  unsolicited. 
Kinsmen,  •«hoot  all  \our  i»hafts  into  the  court: 
atliict  the  emperor  in  his  })ri(ie. 
uw,  iiiRster^i,  ilnw.    [/'Ari/  ghntU.]   0,  well  said, 
Y.  in  Vir):os  lap;  jriveit  i'allas.  [Lucimi! 

My  lord.  1  aim  a  mile  Ix-yond  Ute  moon : 
t-  r  is.  w  ith  Jupit-  r  by  thl.-*. 
Ul  Publin».  Fiibliu'*.  what  hast  thuu  douvl! 
thou  host  >]ini  oif  one  c»f  Taurus'  horny. 
rhi>  way  til'-  8jKiri.  my  lord ;  h  bi-n  PuMiud  hhot^ 
.  bcini:  ffidl'd.  Kavf  Arii.-s  sur.h  a  knock 

•  n  foil  both  tile  ramN  horn«j  in  the  court ; 

>  should  lind  them  but  the  cuipm.s'  viibiiuf 
h'd.  auil  told  the  Moi^r.  he  .should  not  dioosu 
'  thorn  to  his  masiter  for  a  itrestnt. 

Thy,  there  it  goes :  (lod  jrive  your  lordship  Joy  I 

>ir  a  Cl'Jwn.  vn'th  a  bnihet  and  tint  piffmnx. 
•ws  from  ht-aviMi'     .Mari'u.'..  th**  ]vt.«,t  is  come. — 
vhut  titlin:;^  ?  have  y'»u  jjny  bHtnrs  ? 
lavc  justic  r  what  -ays  Jujilter? 
lo.  the  irib)>rt.m;ik..'r?   ho  Kay-i.  that  he  hath 
'■m  down  :i^'uin.  for  the  man  must  not  be  liauged 
loxt  week. 

uu  what  says  Jupiter.  T  a.<k  thee? 
lis.  Sir,  I'know  not  Jupit-jr;  1  never  drank 
1  lu  all  luy  lifn. 

Thy,  villain,  art  thou  not  tin-  carrier? 
iy,  of  my  plireons.  S'r  :  nothlii;:  eUe. 
*'hy,  didst  thou  nut  come  from  h(.-av<*ii7 
*rom  heavt-n  ?   ala.^  J'ir,  1  urvcv  c.-auo  there : 
hid  I  should  be  so  bohi  to  pfrss  ti>  heaven  (n 
h'  duy<i.     "Why.  I  am  K'oioK  with  my  pi^-i-on-s  to 
inal  i'lehi'.  to  taki:  up  a  matliT  of  l*ra«l  betwixt 
'■  and  on«.'  of  the.  cinperiar^  meu. 
Why.  ^'ir,  th;Lt  i.t  as  fit  a>i  can  be,  to  serve  for 
it  ion  ;  and  h.-t  him  deliver  the  iiipeons  to  tlic 
from  you. 

•  11  me,  (-an  you  deliver  an  oratiou  to  tliu  eui- 
th  a  Krac'.-  ? 

•ay,  truly,  Sir,  I  could  ue\er  say  grace  iu  all 

Trail,  come  hither:  make  no  more  atlo, 

•  your  ]>ii:>;on.'*  to  the  emj>eri>r  : 

nMi  hhalt  have  ju'^tiee  at  his  ban. Is. 

>l)l ;— meanwhile,  here 's  money  for  thy  charges. 

•  pen  and  ink.— 

:au  vou  with  a  K^ce  deliver  a  su]ipIlcation  ? 
IT.  Sir. 

hen  here  is  a  &ui>].licntion  for  you.  And  when 
e  to  him.  at  the  llr!»t  appro.ich,  you  must  knoel ; 
■i  his  fi>ot ;  then  deliver  up  your  pijreons ;  and 
k  for  your  reward.  I  '11  be  at  hand,  2*ir :  scu  yuu 
.vely. 

warrant  you.  Sir;  let  me  .ilone. 
rnih.  h.-i^t  thou  a  knifr  >   (^omc,  let  me  see  it. — 
uri'U-,  fold  it  iu  the  onition; 
I  im-it  made  it  like  a  humble  sup)>liaut:— 
L-n  thou  Iia>it  given  it  to  the  eniiK.-ri)r, 
It  my  door.  an>l  tell  me  what  he  says. 
}od  lie  with  you.  Sir;  I  will, 
ome,  Muruu.',  let's  go.—  Publius,  follow  me. 

^ESCB  IW.—Thz  same.    Bvjort  the  Palace. 
kTCRViM:.-},  T.\uonA,Cmnos,  PtMmRirti,  ]x>r(Ia, 
oth'Tx:   tiATCRjrisrcs  with  the  airowM  in  kit 
'I  that  TiTUri  shot. 

Thy,  lords,  what  wron^  aro  those?  Was  ever 
•rror  of  Rome  Urns  oyertM^me,  [se«n 

I.  conft^nted  thus;  and,  ftir  the  extent 
ustice,  u<ed  in  sur.h  contempt  7 


My  lords,  you  know,  as  do  th«  mightrul  gods, 

However  these  disturbers  of  our  peace 

Buz  in  tho  people's  ears,  there  naught  hatb  pass**:^ 

But  even  with  law,  against  the  wilful  sons 

Of  old  Andronicus.    Ajiid  what  an  if 

His  sorrows  have  so  overwhclm'd  his  wits, 

Shall  we  be  thus  afflicted  in  his  wreaks, 

His  fits,  his  frenzy,  and  his  bittemessP 

And  now  bo  writes  to  heaven  for  his  redress: 

S-^e.  here's  to  Jove,  and  this  to  Mercury; 

This  to  Apollo ;  this  to  the  god  of  war : 

Sweet  scrolls  to  tij  about  the  htreets  of  Rome ! 

What 's  this  but  lilielling  apainst  the  senate, 

And  blazoning  our  injustice  everywhere  i 

A  goodly  humour,  is  it  not,  my  lords  ? 

As  who  would  say,  in  Itomit  no  Ju!i>ticc  were. 

liut  if  I  lire,  his  feign<d  ue<(t.;«ie» 

Shall  be  no  shelter  to  tin  se  outr.if.'(  s : 

But  he  and  his  shall  know  that  Justice  Uves 

In  Satominus'  health ;  whom,  if  i>he  rleep. 

He'll  BO  awake,  as  sha  in  lury  Mh;dl 

Cut  otf  the  proud'st  couspinu'or  that  lives. 

Tarn,  My  prii?iou.«t  bird,  nsy  lo\  oly  Saturnine. 
TiOrd  of  my  life,  commaud'-r  of  my  thouifht.^. 
Calm  thee,  and  bear  the  faults  of  Tiiu.v  aj:e, 
The  cfft-cts  of  sorrow  for  his  \ali«nt  soiu.. 
Whose  loiia  hath  pi«'rfo«l  him  de«-p,  and  scan'd  his 
And  rather  comfort  bis  di.'itrestsed  plight,  [heart ; 

Than  prosecute  the  meanest  or  the  bt.st 
For  these  contempts.— [^^j'dc]  Why,  thus  it  shall  be- 
High-witted  Tiimora  to  gloze  with  all :  [cMue 

But,  Titus,  1  have  toucliM  thee  to  the  quick. 
Thy  life-bloud  out:  if  Aaron  now  be  wise. 
Then  is  all  i^afe,  the  anchor's  in  the  port.— 

EnUr  Clown. 
How  now.  goo<l  follow  ?  wouldst  thou  sneak  with  as  ? 

do.  Yes,  for;*ooth,  an  your  mistershfp  be  Imperial 

Tarn.  Empress  I  .-on,  but  yonder  sits  the  cmpennr. 

do.  'Tis  he.— <;o(i  and  Saiut  Stephen  give  jou  good 
den: 
I  have  broujfht  }ou  a  letter  and  a  couple  of  idnoBt 
here.  [Satcrxixus  rradt  the  leUtr. 

fiat.  (lO.  take  him  away,  and  hang  him  presently. 

do.  How  much  money  ma<t  I  have? 

Tarn,  Come,  hirrah,  you  mu.-t  be  liang'd. 

i  lo.  Hang*!! :     iiy'r  lady,  then  I  have  broof  ht  up  a 
neck  to  a  Ihir  end.  [A'x/C,  guarikL 

>'.*/.  Despiteful  and  intolerable  wrongs  I 
Shall  I  endure  tbii*  monstrow  villany  ? 
1  know  from  whence  this  ^ame  device  proceeds : 
Miiy  tnis  DC  nome?— as  if  his  traitorous  s<)ns, 
Tl»at  died  by  law  for  munler  of  our  brother, 
Ilavo  by  mv  means  be<>n  butcher'd  wrongfully.— 
fio,  drag  tne  villain  hither  by  the  hair; 
Nor  age,  nor  honour,  shall  shape  privilege : — 
K'>r  this  proud  mock  I  '11  be  thy  slaughter-man ; 
Sly  frantic  wretch,  that  holp'st'to  muke  me  great. 
In  hope  thyself  should  govern  Itome  and  me. 

Enler  ^milil'S. 
What  news  with  thee,  A>'millu!t  / 

^fmiV.  Arm,  arm,  my  lonls;  Rome  never  had  mora 
Hie  Qoth.<«  have  gnther'd  head;  nnd  with  a  power  [cause.' 
Of  high-re.solved  men,  Ix^nt  to  the  >poil, 
They  hither  march  amain,  under  conduct 
Of  Lucius,  son  to  old  Andronicut ; 
Who  threat*,  in  cour.^i*  of  thift  revenge,  to  do 
As  much  us  ever  Cnriolanus  did. 

Sat.  Is  warlike  Lucius  general  of  the  Gotbs? 
These  tidings  nip  me ;  and  1  hang  tlie  hiAd 
As  flowers  with  fro.^t,  or  grass  b(.«t  down  with  Murm .. 
.Ay,  now  begin  onr  sorrows  lo  api>roach: 
'Tis  he  the  ecmunon  people  love  so  much; 
Myself  hath  often  overheard  them  say 
(When  I  have  walked  like  a  ]irivate  man,) 
Tliat  Lucius*  banishment  was  wrongfully. 
And  they  have  winh'd  tluit  Lucius  were  their  empctor. 

Tam.  Why  should  you  foar?  is  U'lt  your  city  strong? 

«Va<.  •Ay,  but  the  citizens  favour  Lucius, 
And  will  revolt  from  me  to  succour  him. 

Tam.  Kin?.  Ik'  thy  thouirhts  imperious,  like  thy  B»ine. 
Is  the  sun  dimm'd.'that  gnats  do  fly  iu  it  ? 
The  eagle  suffers  little  birds  to  sing. 
And  is  not  careful  what  they  mean  thereby; 
Knowing  that  with  tlie  shadow  of  his  wing 
He  can  at  pleasure  stint  tlieir  melody: 
liven  so  mayst  thou  the  giddy  men  of  Rome. 
Tlien  cheer  thy  :«pirit :  for  know,  thou  emperor, 
I  will  enchant  tho  old  Andronicus 
With  words  more  sweet,  and  yet  mors  ( 
Than  baits  to  flab,  or  hea^-staUui  to  sheep; 
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When&s  the  one  is  wounded  with  the  bait, 
The  other  rotted  with  delicious  feed. 

Sat.  But  he  will  not  entreat  his  son  for  us. 

Tarn.  If  Tamora  entruat  him,  tlit-n  he  will : 
For  I  can  smooth,  and  fill  hia  aged  car 
Wi£h  golden  promises ;  that,  w<.>re  his  heart 
Almost  imprcKnable,  his  old  cars  (tcaf, 
Yet  should  both  ear  and  heart  obey  my  ton?u*».— 
fro  JEmil.]  Go  lliou  bet  ore,  be  our  ambassador ; 
Bay  that  the  emperor  requests  a  pjirluy 
Of  warlike  Lucius,  and  ap|>oint  llic  meetinfr, 
^en  at  his  father's  house,  the  old  Andronicus. 

Sat.  JCmiliUK,  do  this  messa^^e  honourubly  ; 
And  if  he  stand  on  ha^ta^e  for  his  safety, 
Bid  him  demand  what  )>leii(re  will  please  him  b^-st. 

jEmiL  Tour  bidding  shall  I  do  effectually.  [Exit  iKsiiL. 

Tant.  Now  will  I  to  that  uld  Andronicus, 
And  temper  him  with  all  tlic  art  I  have. 
To  pluck  proud  Lucius  fntni  tlie  warlike  Goths. 
And  now,  hweet  emperor,  be  blithe  again, 
And  bunr  all  thy  fear  in  my  devices. 

Sat.  Then  posuecessfully.aud  plead  to  him.   [Exeunt. 


ACT    V. 
ScEXB  \.—ridiM  near  Uomi:. 

EtUfr  LccnK,  and  Gotlis,  with  drum  and  colours. 

Luc.  Ap]>roved  warriors,  and  my  faithful  frieud.s, 
I  have  received  letter.-*  from  great  Rome. 
Which  signify  what  hate  tliey  bt-ar  their  emperor. 
And  how  desirous  of  our  sif^Iit  they  are. 
Therefore,  great  lonls.  l>e,  ha  your  titles  witness. 
Imperious,  and  imjvatient  of  your  wrongs  ; 
And,  wherein  Rome  huth  done  you  any  .scath, 
Let  him  make  treble  satisfuctinii. 

1  Goth.  Brave  slip,  spnmg  fr(»m  the  great  Andronicus, 
Whose  name  was  once  our  terror,  now  our  comiort : 
Whose  high  exploits  and  honourable  deeds 
Ingratcftil  Rome  requites  with  foul  contempt 

Be  bold  in  us :  we  'II  follow  where  thou  lead'.>t,— 
Like  stinging  bees  in  liouest  summer's  day, 
•  Led  by  their  master  to  the  flower'd  fleld.s,— 
And  be  avenged  on  curbed  Tamora. 

Octks.  And,  as  he  saith.  so  say  we  all  with  him. 

Luc  I  humbly  thank  him,  and  I  ttiank  you  nil. 
But  who  comeb  here,  led  by  a  lusty  Goth  f 

Enter  a  Goth,  leading  Aaron,  laith  his  fltiUl  in  hisarms. 

2  Goth.  Renowned  Lucius,  from  our  troop-*  I  stray'd. 
To  gaze  upon  a  ruinous  monastery  ; 

And  as  1  earnestly  did  fix  mine  rye. 

Upon  the  wasted  building,  sud<lfuly 

I  heard  a  child  cry  undemeatli  a  wall. 

I  made  unto  the  noise  :  when  soon  I  honrd 

The  crying  babe  controll'd  willi  this  diseourso  .— 

"  Peace,  tawny  slave  :  half  me  and  half  thy  dam  ! 

Did  not  thy  hue  l)ewray  who.se  brat  thou  art, 

Ilad  nature  lent  thee  but  thy  mother's  look. 

Villain,  thou  might^t  have  been  an  emperor : 

But  where  the  bull  and  cow  are  l>oth  milk-white. 

They  never  do  beget  a  coal-bl.-ick  calf. 

Peace,  villain,  jjcacel" — oven  thus  he  rates  the  J»abe, — 

"  For  I  must  bear  thee  to  a  trusty  Goth; 

Who,  when  he  knows  thou  art  the  empress'  babe, 

Will  hohl  thee  dearly  for  thy  mother's  sake." 

With  this,  my  weapiMi  dniwn,  I  rush'd  upon  him, 

Surprised  him  suddenly,  and  brought  him  hither. 

To  use  as  you  tliiiik  ni'c<lful  of  the  man. 

Luc.  O  worthy  <if»th,  this  is  the  incarnate  <IeviI 
That  robb'd  Amlrouieus  of  his  gooil  luind  : 
This  is  the  pearl  that  please<I  your  emjires-*'  <^ye ; 
And  here's  the  base  fmlt  of  his  burninjr  la<t.— 
Say,  wall-eyed  slave,  whither  \souhht  tliou  eonvey 
Tills  growing  image  of  thy  Hrnd-Iike  fae*;? 
Why  dost  not  speak  1     Wiiut I  deaf?    No.  not  a  word? 
A  halter,  soldiers  ;  hang  him  on  this  tree, 
And  by  his  side  his  fruit  of  )»astardy. 

Aar.  Touch  not  the  lK)y.— he  is  of  royal  blood. 

Luc.  Too  like  the  sire  for  ever  toeing  gooil. — 
First  hang  the  child,  that  ho  may  see  it  sprawl : 
A  sight  to  vex  the  father's  soul  withal.— 
Get  me  a  ladder.       [.4  laddtr  brought,  which  Aakox  is 
obliged  to  atcend. 

Aar.  Lucius,  save  the  chihl. 
And  bear  it  from  me  to  the  empress. 
If  thou  do  thi.s,  I  'II  shew  thee  wondrous  thiueii, 
That  Mghly  may  advantage  thee  to  hear : 
If  thou  wUt  not)  b«fall  what  may  be&ll, 


1 11  speak  no  more  bat— vengeance  rot  tou  mill 

Luc.  Say  on ;  and  if  It  please  me  which  ttum  speak'A 
Thy  child  shall  live,  and  I  will  sec  it  noarisli'd. 

Acur.  An  if  it  please  thee  I  why,  assure  thee, 
'Twill  vex  thy  soul  to  hear  what  I  shall  speak ; 
For  I  must  talk  of  murders,  lapes,  and  maiwct    , 
Acts  of  black  nif  ht,  abominable  deeds,  | 

Com}ilots  of  mischief;  treason,  villanies 
Ruthftil  to  hear,  yet  piteously  perform'd : 
And  this  shall  all  be  buried  by  my  ileath. 
Unless  thou  snear  to  me  my  child  shall  lire. 

Luc.  Tell  on  thy  mind  ;  I  say,  thy  child  shall  liTe. 

Aar.  Swear  that  he  shall,  and  then  I  will  begin. 

Luc.  Whom  should  I  swear  by?  thou  belleVst  no  god; 
That  granted,  how  canst  thou  believe  an  oiith  ! 

Aar.  What  if  I  do  not?  as,  indeed,  I  do  not : 
Yet— -for  1  know  thou  art  religious. 
And  hast  a  thing  within  thee  called  conscienc<>. 
With  twenty  popish  tricks  and  ceremonie;). 
Which  I  have  seen  thee  careful  to  observe.— 
Therefore  I  urge  thy  oath : — for  that  I  know 
An  idiot  holds  his  bauble  for  a  god. 
And  keeps  the  oath  which  by  that  god  he  swears ; 
To  that  I  'U  urge  him :— therefore  thou  shalt  vow 
Br  that  same  god,  what  god  soe'er  it  be, 
That  thou  ador'st  and  haist  in  reverence, — 
To  save  my  )k>t.  to  nourish  and  bring  him  up ; 
Or  else  I  will  discover  naught  to  thee. 

Luc  Even  by  my  god,  I  swear  to  thee  I  will. 

Aar.  First,  know  thou  I  b^rot  him  on  the  empress 

Luc.  0  most  insatiate,  luxurious  woman  I 

Aar.  Tut,  Lucius,  this  was  but  a  deed  of  charity 
To  that  which  thou  shalt  hear  of  me  anon. 
'Twas  her  two  sons  that  murder'd  Bassianns : 
They  cut  thy  sister's  tongue,  and  ravish'd  her, 
.\jid  cut  her  hands,  and  trimm'd  her  as  thou  aav'st. 

Luc.  O,  detestable  viUain  I  call'st  thou  that  triAmiDg? 

Aar.  Why,  she  was  wash'd,  and  cut,  and  triauc'J; 
Trim  sport  for  them  that  had  the  doing  of  it     [and  Xnt 

Luc  O  barbarous,  beastly  villains,  like  thyself.' 

^lar.  Indeed,  I  was  their  tutor  to  inbtroct  them; 
That  codding  spirit  liad  they  from  their  moChtf , 
As  sure  a  card  as  ever  won  ihe  set  : 
That  bloody  mind,  I  think,  they  leam'd  of  mc^ 
As  true  a  dog  as  ever  fought  at  head— 
Well,  let  my  deeds  be  witness  of  mv  worth. 
I  traln'd  thy  brethren  to  that  guileful  hole, 
Where  the  dead  corse  of  Bassianns  lay : 
I  wrote  the  letter  that  thy  fkther  found. 
And  hid  the  gold  within  the  letter  mention'd. 
Confederate  with  the  queen  and  her  two  son^ ; 
And  what  not  done  that  thou  hast  cause  to  me, 
Wherein  1  had  no  stroke  of  mischief  in  it? 
I  pUiy'd  the  cheater  lor  thy  father's  hand ; 
And,  when  I  had  it,  drew  myself  apart,  j 

And  almost  l)roke  my  heart  with  extreme  laughtn 
I  pry'd  me  through  the  crevice  of  a  wall. 
When,  for  his  hand,  he  had  his  two  sons'  heads 
Beheld  his  tears,  and  laugh'd  so  heartilr, 
That  both  mine  eyes  were  rainy  like  to  his ; 
And  when  I  told  the  empress  of  this  sport* 
She  swounded  almost  at  my  pleasing  tale. 
And,  for  mytidings,  gave  me  twenty  kiasei. 

I  Goth.   What!  canst  thou  sav  aU  this,  and  nem 

Aar.  Ay,  like  a  bUck  dog,  as  the  saying  is.    rUwk' 

Luc.  Art  thou  not  sorry  for  these  heinous  deedif       ! 

Aar.  Ay,  ttiat  I  had  not  done  a  thousand  more 
Even  now  I  curse  the  day  (and  yet,  I  think, 
Few  come  within  the  comiMiss  of  mv  curse)       ' 
Wlierein  I  did  not  some  notorious  ill : 
As  kill  a  man,  or  else  devise  his  death ; 
Ravish  a  maid,  or  plot  the  way  to  do  it ; 
Accuse  some  innocent,  and  forswear  myself: 
Het  deadly  enmity  l>etween  two  ftriends : 
Make  poor  men's  cattle  break  their  necks ; 
Set  fire  on  bams  and  haystacks  in  the  night. 
And  bid  the  owners  quench  them  with  their  tesn 
Oft  have  I  digg'd  up  dead  men  from  their  gTavtf\ 
And  set  them  upright  at  thehr  dear  fkiends'  door^. 
Even  when  their  sorrows  almost  were  fotgot ; 
And  on  their  skins,  as  on  the  bark  of  trees, 
Ilave  with  my  knife  carvM  in  Roman  letters. 
•'  Let  not  your  sorrow  die,  though  I  am  def  d.'* 
Tut,  I  have  done  a  thousand  dreadfU  things, 
As  willingly  as  one  would  kill  a  fly : 
And  nothing  grieves  mc  heartily  indeed. 
But  that  I  cannot  do  ten  thousand  more 

Luc.  Bring  down  the  devil ;  for  he  most  not  dH 
8o  sweet  a  death  as  hanging  presently. 

Aar.  If  there  be  devils,  would  i  were  a  dcrili 
To  live  and  bum  in  everlasting  Are ; 
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ve  ]ronr  company  in  hell, 

t  you  with  my  bitter  touKuei 

op  his  mouth,  and  let  him  speak  no  more. 

Enter  a  Gc»th. 
lord,  there  is  a  m«.«!«!'<.'njrer  flrom  Romt* 
Klmittt^d  to  your  jtrchvuce. 
m  lome  near.— 

JCntrr  JKiiiLiv^ 
liliud ;  wliat '»  the  n^'iri*  from  Rome  ? 
I  Lucius,  and  you  princo.s  of  tliu  (i<itli>«. 
nperor  in-cets  you  all  by  me : 
idcrstMud.s  you  are  in  arms, 
irh-y  at  your  father's  hou»e, 
•  deiniiiid  your  host'iges. 
1  >M'  uum<Mliately  •leliver'd. 
.it  siys  our  Kt'ntr;d? 
a.-*,  let  the  emperor  pivc  his  plod^e-i 
•r  and  my  uncle  Marca<s 
anie.— March  away.  \ExrttnL 

11.— Rome.    Bfjort  Titva'  Uuufc. 

RA.  Chirox,  and  Dkmktrium.  tli*ouisnL 
in  this  htrau^e  and  sad  liabiliment. 
kx  with  An<lrouicu.H ; 
lU^venjre,  sent  from  below 
ini.  iind  ri?ht  his  heinoun  WTt»n'.''. 
•tu«ly.  wJiert",  thev  .sjiy,  he  ket !".•». 
tnin*/e  i»lot8  of  dire  n-vt-np; ; 
ns»'  is  come  to  join  with  him. 
fa>ion  on  \\\a  enitmii-.--.  [  TliKj  kiiock, 

Ent<r  TiTrs.  abfir^. 
»th  n>ole."«t  my  cont«'mpliitiini ' 
i.  to  make  me  ope  ttie  door, 
<1  deervus  may  tly  away, 
a<ly  l»«*  to  no  I'llec't  ? 
veil ,  tor  what  I  mean  to  do 
kKMJy  liui.s  I  have  set  do%iu  ; 
ritleu  Nliall  h«'  eMCUtrd. 
.  I  am  come  to  talk  witli  the*-. 
L  a  word :  how  can  I  frmci*  my  t^ilk. 
Qd  to  frive  it  action? 
oild.s  of  me ;  therefore  no  more 
u  dill-it  know  mi*,  Diou  would.st  tilk  w  ith 
'>t  mad  ;  I  know  thi'e  well  enou;rh  *    (mc. 
vrelched  .xtum]),  thi.se  crim.Hon  line.-* ; 
trcuclies  mini*'  by  jrnef  and  cure; 
ring  day  and  heavy  ni;rhl ; 
rrow,  that  I  know  ihoe  well 
i-mpri'.'*.-.,  mi^'tity  THmoni; 
linp  for  my  oilier  haiul  * 
-,  thoii  .<>ad  man.  1  am  not  Taniora  : 
my,  and  1  thy  frirful : 
'  :  M'Mt  from  tlic  infernnl  kingdom 
iHwin^  vnltun;  o|  thy  mind, 
reakful  veujreance  on  thy  fof. 
nd  Wflcome  me  to  this  worlds  li;;ht; 
.e  of  murder  and  of  dt-ath : 
hollow  cave  or  ]urkiU};-plt^(^<'< 
rity  or  mi.siy  vah-. 
murder  or  dct»-st«Mi  rape 
f»:ar.  but  I  will  find  th«*m  on?  : 
•!irs  t«-ll  them  my  dreailful  n:nni-. 
lich  mak«'..s  tip;  foul  otrnidf  r  <|U:ik«'. 
tu  Krven«'<!r  uinl  arl  thou  .-Lht  lo  m**, 
nt  to  mine  eiiomi<;.-i? 

;  therrfore  come  down,  and  wdcome  roe. 
-ome  »i-rvic:s  ♦re  I  rmnc  lu  th»'t' 
••  TvhtTv  lUpf  anil  .Murd«'r  .->Und  ; 
•'  ■.suraucc  that  thou  art  K''VrnK«'.- 
tear  th«'m  on  thy  «.•hariot■wh^cl^  . 
f'ome  and  be  thy  wairgoiMT, 
ne  with  the**  alxMit  the  (rlolw. 
j'rop«-r  p.'dfr<->-,  l»la«  k  a>  jvl. 
■useful  wHjfKoii  snif:  Jiway. 
nup.lenT.H  in  tlwir  miilty  cav«-s  ; 
car  i.s  loaden  with  their  h^'Uds, 
It,  and  by  the  wuf^^on-whecl 
r\ile  footman,  all  day  lon;r ; 
l>eriou'.s  risinij  in  the  eas:, 
downfall  in  tiie  i<ea. 
ly  I  '11  do  this  heavy  task, 
*y  Rupint^  and  Murder  there. 
J  are  my  ministers,  and  come  with  roe. 
^y  thy  mioisters?  what  are  they  ciUl'd? 
le  and  Murder ;  therefore  called  so, 
ke  vengeance  of  such  kind  of  men. 
irtl,  how  liktr  the  i-mpre-^^'  s<»us  tUcy  are  I 
empress  I    But  wv  worldly  meo 
ie,  mad,  mistaking  eyc.^. 


0  sweet  Bevenge,  now  do  I  come  to  thee : 

And,  if  one  arm's  embnicement  will  content  thee, 

1  will  embrace  thee  in  it  by  and  by. 

iExit  TnvH/rom  above. 
ts  his  lunacy : 
IVhatc'er  I  forge  to  fcc<l  his  brain-sick  fits, 
Do  you  uphold  and  maintain  in  your  speeches. 
For  now  he  ftrmly  takes  me  for  Revenire : 
And,  being  credoloua  in  this  mad  thought, 
I  Ml  make  him  send  for  Lucius,  his  son  ; 
And  whilst  I  at  a  banquet  hohl  him  sure, 
I  '11  find  some  cunning  practice  out  of  hand. 
To  scatter  and  disperse  the  giddy  Goths, 
i  Or,  at  the  least,  make  them  his  enemies  — 
'.  t*«e,  here  he  comes,  and  1  must  ply  my  theme. 

Entvr  Tirrs. 
TU.  Long  have  I  been  forlorn,  and  all  for  f^ee . 
Welcome,  dread  Fury,  to  my  wofbl  honte  ;— 
Rapine  and  Munlcr,  you  are  welcome  too  •— 
How  like  the  empress  and  her  sons  you  are  I 
Well  are  you  fitted,  had  you  but  a  Moor  .— 
(.^ould  not  all  hell  afford  you  such  a  devil  ?>' 
For  well  I  wot  the  empre.-s  never  wags, 
Uut  in  her  company  there  is  a  Moor  ; 
And,  would  you  represent  our  queen  aright, 
It  were  convenient  you  had  such  a  devil : 
But  welcome,  as  you  are.    What  shall  we  do  r 
7'aiii.  What  would-st  thou  have  us  do,  Androuicua  ? 
Vem.  Shew  me  a  murderer,  I  MI  deal  with  him. 
Chi.  Shew  me  a  villain  that  hath  done  a  rap«, 
And  I  am  sent  to  be  rewngud  on  him. 

Taut.    Shew  mc  a  thousand  that  have  done  thee 
And  I  will  be  revenored  on  them  all.  [wrong. 

Tit.  Look  round  about  the  wicked  streets  of  Rome ; 
And  when  thou  flnd'st  a  man  Uiat's  like  thyself. 
,  (lood  Murder,  stab  him ;  he's  a  munlerer.  — 
I  (to  thou  with  him ;  and  when  it  is  thy  hiijt 
i  To  And  another  that  is  like  to  tlu-f. 
:  <iooil  Rapine,  stab  him  :  he  is  a  ravisher.— 

<io  thou  with  them  ;  au<l  ha  the  emperur's  court 
.  Tliere  Is  a  queen,  attended  by  a  Moor, 
i  Well  mayst  thou  know  her  by  thy  own  proportion, 
I  For  up  and  down  she  doth  resemble  thee : 
I  pniy  thee  do  on  them  ^ome  violent  death ; 
They  have  been  violent  to  me  nnd  mine. 

Tatn.  Well  hast  thou  le(>son'd  us :  tliis  shall  wc  do. 
Rut  would  it  please  thee,  good  .Vndronlcus, 
To  send  for  Lucius,  thy  thrice  valiant  son. 
>Mio  leads  towards  Rome  a  Uiud  of  warlike  Goth;*, 
And  bid  him  come  and  banquet  at  thy  house : 
When  he  is  here,  even  at  thy  solemn  feast. 
I  will  bring  in  the  empress  and  her  soiu, 
The  emperor  himself,  and  all  thy  foes : 
And  at  thy  mercy  sliall  tliey  stoop  and  kuet-l. 
And  on  them  shalt  thou  ease  thy  angry  h-.nirL 
What  savs  Andronicus  to  this  device? 
Tit.  )i3ircus,  my  brother  I- -'tis  sad  Titus  colls. 

Ellt^f  MARCL'ti. 

(io,  gentl?!  Marcus,  to  thy  nephew  Lucius  - 
Thou  shalt  inquire  him  out  among  the  Cotlis . 
Rid  him  rejuiir  to  ma,  and  bring  with  him 
8ome  of  the  chiefc.^t  princes  of  the  (Joths : 
Rid  him  encamp  his  soMiers  where  they  are : 
Tell  him,  the  emperor,  and  the  empress  Vyf. 
Feast  at  raj  house,  and  he  hhall  feiu*t  with  them. 
This  do  thou  for  my  love  ;  and  so  let  him, 
As  he  regards  his  age«I  father's  life. 
Mar.  Tliis  will  I  do,  and  soon  return  again        [Ex-t. 
Tarn.  Now  will  1  hence  alxmi.  thv  buiiiuesh. 
And  take  my  ministers  along  with  me. 
I       Til.  NaT,  najr,  let  Rape  iind  Murder  hUt  with  mv. ; 
;  Or  eke  I  'U  call  «ny  brother  l»ack  again, 
I  An»l  cleave  to  no  ri'venge  but  Luciu». 
I       Tnui.  [A$id^.\  Wliat  nixy  you.  IwYsf  will  tou  abide 
I  Whil«»s  I  go  tell  my  lord  the  emiK>ror.  [with  him, 

I  How  I  have  govern'd  our  determini>d  Jest* 
Yield  to  his  humour,  smooth  and  sp<>ak  him  fair, 
And  tarry  with  him  till  1  come  again.  [me  mad ; 

Tit.  [AsitU,]  I  know  them  all.  though  thcr  suppose 
And  will  o'er-reach  them  in  their  own  devices,— 
A  pair  of  cursed  hell-hounds  and  their  dam. 
X/rm.  Madam,  depart  at  pleasure,  leave  us  here. 
Tarn.  Farewell,  Andronicus :  Revenge  now  goes 
To  lay  a  complot  to  betray  thy  foes. 
Tit.  I  know  thou  dost;  and,  sweet  Revenge,  flu-e- 
well.  [Exit  T^MOAA. 

l^:.  Tell  us,  old  man,  how  shall  we  be  employ' 
Tit.  Tut,  I  have  work  enough  for  you  to  do. — 
PubHn«,  come  hither,  Cains,  and  Valeothic! 
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Enl€r  PvBLivB  and  ctktn. 

Pub.  What  is  your  will  r 

Tit.  Knoir  yon  these  two? 

Pub.  The  empreu'  sonji, 
I  take  them, — Chiron  and  Demetrius. 

Tit.  Fie,  Publiuii,  fle  I  thou  art  too  ranch  deeelred; 
The  one  is  Murder,  Rape  is  tlie  other's  name: 
And  therefore  bind  them,  gentle  Publius; 
Cains  and  Valentine,  lay  hands  on  them.— 
Oft  have  you  heard  me  wi-^h  for  8uch  an  hour, 
And  now  I  find  it;  therefore  bind  them  sure; 
And  atojp  their  mouths  if  they  bej;in  to  cry. 

[Exit  Titus.    Phblics,  etc.,  Ian  ho*d  on  I'riiRos 
arid  DEVETRirs. 

Chi.  Tlllains,  forbear!  wc  aro  the  empress*  sons. 

Pub.  And  tlicrcfore  dowc  HiiutwearucoinmaniltHl.-' 
Stop  close  their  mouths,  let  thi.m  not  spoak  a  word. 
Is  he  sure  bound?  look  that  you  bind  thrm  fast. 

Re-aUer  Titos  Androsicus,  with  LATiirri ;  jike  bearing 
a  batin,  and  he  a  knife. 
Tit.  Come,  come,  Lavinia ;  look,  thy  ibo«  are  bound.— 
Sirs,  stop  tlieir  mouths,  let  thom  not  speak  to  mc; 
But  let  thrm  hear  what  f-arful  words  I  utter.— 
O  viUains,  Chiron  and  Demetrius ! 
Here  stands  tha  sprin<r  whom  yon  hare  staln'd  with 
This  Roodly  summr-r  with  your  winter  mixM.        [rand ; 
You  kill'd  her  hu.iband ;  and,  for  that  vile  fault, 
Two  of  her  br  >thers  were  condi/mn'd  to  death, 
My  hand  cut  )fr,  and  maile  a  merry  jest : 
Both  her  sweet  hands,  h«.'r  longiic,  an<l  that  more  dear 
Than  hands  or  tongue,  her  spotless  chastity. 
Inhuman  traitors,  you  con^t^lin'd  and  forced. 
What  would  you  s,iy  if  I  should  let  you  speak* 
Villains,  for  shame  you  could  not  bcjr  for  grace. 
Hark,  wretches  I  how  I  mean  to  martyr  you. 
This  one  liand  yet  is  left  to  cut  your  throiits. 
Whilst  that  Mvinia  'twixt  her  stumps  dolh  hold 
The  basin  that  receives  your  puilty  blood. 
You  know  your  mother  means  to  feast  with  me. 
And  calls  hors'-lf  Reyenfrc.  and  thinks  me  mad,— 
Hark,  villains  I  [  will  prind  your  Iwnes  to  dust. 
And  with  your  blood  and  It  I'll  mnkc  a  pji^te; 
And  of  the  paste  a  coffin  will  I  rear. 
And  make  two  pasties  of  your  shameful  heads; 
And  bid  that  stnunpet,  your  nnhallow'd  dam, 
fiiko  to  the  eartii,  swallow  her  own  increase. 
This  is  the  feast  that  I  have  bid  her  to. 
And  tills  the  Ijanquct  she  .shall  .S'lrreit  on  ; 
For  wor.He  than  Philomel  you  used  my  (laughter, 
And  worse  than  Projruc  I'will  be  revi-ngird: 
And  now  prepare  your  throats.- Lavinia.  come, 

[He  ciilA  their  thrmiU. 
Receive  the  blood :  and  when  that  th^v  are  deail. 
Let  me  go  ;rrin<l  their  bones  to  powder  small, 
And  with  this  hateful  liquor  temper  it; 
And  in  that  paste  ha  th«>ir  vile  heads  be  baked. - 
fi'ome.  c(»me,  be  ovcrv  om;  officious 
To  make  XAua  Kinquoc ;  which  I  wish  may  prove 
.More  stern  nnd  Mootly  than  the  (Vutaurs*  foa.^t. 
So.  now  briiij;  them  in,  for  I  will  plav  tlie  cook. 
And  see  them  ready  'gainst  thojr  mnther  comcs. 

{KjKtnit,  ht'.oring  the  dead  bodif.i. 

ScTESK  I  rr.— 7Ar  rnme.    A  Favaion,  with  tnblai,  rfr. 
Knier  Lcciits,  Marcus,  and  Qoths,  with  AiBOir,  in-igvnrr. 

Luc  Tnclc  Marcus,  since  'tis  my  father's  uiind 
That  I  repair  to  Rome.  I  am  content. 

1  Goth.  And  ours,  with  thine,  befall  what  fortune  will. 

Luc  Good  uncle,  tako  vou  in  this  barbarous  Moor 
This  ravenous  tiger,  this  accurst!  devil; 
Let  him  receive  no  sustenauee,  fetter  LIm, 
Till  he  be  brought  unto  the  empros.s'  fhee, 
For  testimony  of  her  fool  proccedin;i:s : 
And  see  the  ambush  of  our  friends  be  strong ; 
I  fear  the  emperor  moans  no  good  to  u<t. 

Aar.  Some  devil  whisper  ciu^e.4  in  mine  ear. 
And  prompt  me,  that  my  tontrue  mav  uLter  forth 
The  venomous  mnlice  of  my  swellinjr  h.-art ! 

Luc.  Away,  inhuman  dog!  unhal low 'd  slave !— 
Sirs,  help  our  uncle  to  convey  him  in. — 

r^x«i*n*  Goths,  with  Aabo:«.    Flourish. 
The  trumpets  shew  the  emperor  is  at  h.aud. 

£nttr  SATCR2ri!n78  and  Tamora.  with  iF.iiiLics.  Tribunes, 
Senators,  ami  other*. 
Sat  What,  liath  tho  firmament  more  suns  than  one? 
Luc  What  boots  it  thee  to  call  thyself  a  .sun? 
Mar.  Rome's  emperor,  and  nephew,  break  the  parte ; 


These  quarrels  most  ba  qvtoCIf  defeated. 
The  feast  is  ready,  which  the  careftd  nt« 
Hath  ordaln'd  to  an  honourable  end. 
For  peace,  for  love,  for  league,  and  good  to  Rome : 
Please  you,  therefore,  draw  nigh,  and  take  vour  pli 
Sat.  Marcus,  we  wiU. 
\Hauiboy$  sound.    Tk4  ampan^  stf  dawn  at  t 

EnUr  Trrus,  drened  lilct  a  took,  LATona,  reOed.  « 
Lucius,  and  others.  Tim  plaosstka  diskts  m 
taldc 

Tit.  Welcome,  my  gnuHoni  lord;  veleeacL  dj 
Welcome,  ye  warlike  Goths;  welcome,  Laeias;  rqn« 
And  welcome,  all:  although  the  cheer  be  poor, 
'Twill  flU  your  stomachs ;  please  yon  eat  of  it. 

SaL  Why  art  thoa  thus  attired,  AndronJcosr 

TU.  Because  I  would  be  sure  to  have  aU  welL 
To  entertain  your  highness,  and  yoor  emprcM. 

Tarn.  We  are  beholden  to  jou,  good  Andronleos. 

m  An  If  your  highness  knew  my  heart,  yon  wen 
.My  lord  the  emperor,  resolve  me  this : 
Was  it  well  done  of  rash  Virginius, 
To  sUy  his  daughter  with  his  own  right  hand. 
Because  she  was  enforced,  stain'd,  and  deflower'dr 

S<U,  It  was,  Andronicus. 

Tit.  Your  reason,  mighty  lord  ? 

Sat.  Because  the  girl  should  not  survive  ber  sbao 
And  by  her  presence  stUl  renew  his  sorrows. 

Tit.  A  reason  mighty,  strong,  and  effc>ctual ; 
A  pattern,  precedent,  and  lively  warrant. 
For  me,  most  wretched,  to  perform  the  like  :— 
Die,  die,  Laviiiia,  and  thy  shame  with  thee ; 

M.    1      ....  .,_      ^  f-^*  ^''^*  !•*▼" 

And,  with  thy  shame,  thy  father's  sorrow  diet 
Sat.  >\Tmt  liast  thou  done,  unnatural  and  unkind 
Tit.  Kill'd  her,  for  whom  my  tears  have  made  me  Mil 
I  am  as  woful  as  Virginias  was. 
And  have  a  thousand'  times  more  cause  than  he 
Tu  do  tills  outrage ;— and  It  is  now  done. 
Sal.  Wliat,  was  she  ravish'd  ?  tell  who  did  the  deed 
Tit.  Will't  please  you  cat?  wiU't  please  voiir  kit 

nesdfeed? 
Tam.  Why  hai.t  thou  shUn  thine  only  daughter  Ifea 
Tit.  Not  1 ;  'twas  Chiron  and  Drmetrins: 
They  ravish'd  her.  and  cut  away  her  tongue  • 
And  they,  'twas  they,  that  did  her  all  this  wreng. 
Sat.  Go,  fetch  them  hither  to  us  firesently. 
Tit.  Why,  there  they  are  both,  hakM  in  that  pif. 
Wlier.H)f  their  mother  daintily  hath  fed. 
Eating  the  flesh  that  she  herself  hath  bred. 
•Tis  true,  'lis  true;  witness  my  knife's  sharp  point 
«  .    wv.     .  IKiUinff  ruutti 

Sat.  Die,  frantic  wretch,  for  this  accunM  deed  J 


JlKitUng  TiTC. 
ler  bleed* 


Luc.  Can  the  son'^  eye  behold  his  lamrr  nirca; 
There 's  meed  for  meed,  death  for  a  deadly  deed  I 

[KHU  i»ATUR.^ixia.  A  ffrmt  tumult,  n 
people  in  ctm/usion  dUptrt*.  MAtcr.* 
Lucius,  ami  their  partimnt,  aKfnd  A 
ftept  b^are  Tnvv  houfr^ 

Mar.  You  jad-faced  men,  people  and  sons  of  Book, 
By  uproar  sever' d,  like  a  flight  of  fowl 
ik:atter'd  by  winds  and  high  tempestuous  gtutJS 
O,  K-t  me  teach  you  how  to  knit  again 
Thi.-*  Hcatter'd  corn  Into  one  mutual  ^hpa^ 
These  broken  limbs  again  into  one  body. 

Sen.  Lest  Rome  herself  be  bane  unto  hervelf, 
And  she,  whom  mighty  kingdoms  rourfsy  to. 
Like  a  forlorn  and  desperate  castaway. 
Do  .shameful  execution  on  herself. 
But  if  my  frosty  signs  and  chaps  of  are. 
Grave  witnesses  of  true  experience. 
Cannot  induce  you  to  attend  my  words.— 
fro  Luo.  J  Speak,  Rome'sdear  fHend :  as  erst  our  yarfffv. 
When  with  his  solemn  tongue  he  did  discourse. 
To  love-sick  Dido's  sad  attending  ear, 
The  story  of  that  baleful  burning  night, 
When  subtle  Greeks  suniriscd  king  Priam'«  Ttot. 
Tell  us  what  SInon  hath  bewitch'd  our  ears. 
Or  who  hath  brought  the  flstal  engine  in. 
That  gives  our  Troy,  our  Rome,  the  civil  wooni- 
My  heart  is  not  compact  of  flint,  nor  steel : 
Nor  can  I  utter  all  our  bitter  grief, 
But  floo«la  of  tears  will  drown  my  ontorr, 
And  break  my  very  utteimnce,  even  i'  tlie  time 
When  it  should  move  you  to  attend  me  mos^ 
Lemling  your  kind  commiseration. 
Here  is  a  captain,  let  him  tell  the  tale; 
Your  hearts  will  throb  and  weep  to  hear  bin  ipeal- 

Luc  Then,  noble  auditory,  be  It  known  lo  jm        I 
That  cursM  Chiron  and  DemeMoi  ' 
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f  that  murdered  onr  empcroifi  brother ; 
it  wu  that  nyished  our  slater : 
fell  fitoIUt  our  brothers  were  beheaded ; 
r'a  tears  despised,  and  basely  cozen'd 
ae  hand  that  fought  Rome's  quarrel  cot, 
her  enemies  onto  the  grave, 
f  self  unkindly  banished, 
shut  on  me,  and  tum'd  weeping  out» 
lief  amon.!;  Rome's  enemies ; 
rn'd  their  enmity  in  my  true  tears, 
their  arms  to  embrace  me  as  a  friend : 
the  turuM-forth,  be  it  known  to  you, 
)  preserved  her  welfare  in  my  i)lood  ; 
her  bosom  took  the  enemy's' point, 
:  the  steel  in  my  advent'rous  body. 
I  know  I  am  no  vannter,  I ; 
can  witness,  dumb  although  they  are, 
•oport  is  just  and  full  of  truth, 
mcthinkn  I  do  digress  too  much, 
worthless  praise :  O,  pardon  me  ; 
no  friends  are  by,  men  prais«  themselves. 
ow  is  my  turn  to  speak.    Behold  this  child,— 
^t'fia  to  the  Child  in  the  arms  of  an  Attendant. 
A  Tamora  delivered ; 
of  an  Irreligiouii  Moor, 
litect  and  plotter  of  these  woes : 
Q  is  alive  in  Tituii'  house, 
s  ho  \n,  to  witness  this  is  true. 
1  what  cause  had  Titus  to  rcvenjre 
mjin,  unspeakable,  past  patience, 
hun  any  living  man  could  bear. 
have  heard  the  truth,  what  say  you,  Romans? 
lone  aught  amiss  ?    Show  us  wheroin, 
I  the  ]iliice  where  vou  behold  us  now, 
remainder  of  Andfonici 
1  in  hand,  all  headlong  cast  us  down, 
10  megfU  stones  beat  forth  our  braimi, 
.'  a  mutual  clo:fure  of  our  house. 
»mans,  speak  ;  and  if  you  say  we  shall, 
in  hand,  Lucius  and  I  will  fall 
Corao,  come,  thou  reverend  man  of  Rome, 
r  our  emperor  gently  in  thy  hand, — 
r  emperor :  for  well  I  know 
ion  voice  do  cry,  it  sh^l  be  so.         [emperor! 
<!everal  $peak.]  Lucius,  all  hail !    Rome's  royal 

Lrcrcs,  dc,  dacend. 

To  Attendants.]  (Jo,  go  into  old  Titus'  sor- 
rowful house, 

T  hale  that  misbelieving  Moor, 

idged  some  direfUl  slaughtering  death, 

iment  for  his  most  wicked  life.    [Exit  Attend. 

Several  spf^ik.]  Lucius,  all  hall  J  Rfime'a  gra- 
cious governor ! 

lanks,  gentle  Romans  :  may  I  govern  so. 

ome's  harms,  and  wipe  awav  her  woe ! 

e  people,  give  me  aim  a  whila,— 

e  puts  me  to  a  heavy  task  ;— 


Stand  all  aloof ;— bat,  uncle,  dnw  you  near, 
To  ihed  obeeqaiooi  tears  upon  this  tmnk.— 
O,  take  thii  warm  kiss  on  thy  pale  cold  lips, 

[KittMTrm. 
These  sorrowftal  drops  upon  thv  blood-etam'd  face, 
The  last  tme  duties  of  thy  noble  sonl 

Mar.  Tear  for  tear,  and  loving  kisa  for  kl^i. 
Thy  brother  Marcus  tenders  on  thy  lips : 
O,  were  Uie  sum  of  these  that  I  shoold  pay 
Coontless  and  infinite,  yet  would  I  pay  them  I 

Luc  Come  hither,  boy ;  oome,  eome^  and  lean  of  «■ 
To  melt  In  showers :  thy  grandsire  loved  thee  well : 
Many  a  time  he  danced  thee  on  his  knee. 
Sung  thee  asleep,  his  loving  breast  thy  pillow : 
Many  a  matter  hath  he  told  to  thee. 
Meet  and  agreeing  with  thine  infancy ; 
In  that  respect  then,  like  a  loving  child, 
Shed  yet  some  small  dropa  from  Uiy  tender  spring, 
Because  kind  nature  dotn  require  It  so : 
Friends  should  associate  flrlends  in  grief  and  woe : 
Bid  him  fisrewell ;  commit  him  to  the  grave ; 
Do  him  that  kindness,  and  take  leave  of  Iiim. 

Boy.  0  grandsire,  grandsire  1  even  with  all  my  heart 
Would  I  were  dead,  so  you  did  live  again  I— 

0  lord,  I  cannot  speak  to  him  for  weeping ; 
My  tears  will  choke  me,  if  I  ope  my  mouth. 

R§-€nier  Attendants,  with  Aarow. 

1  Rom.  Ton  lad  Andronici,  have  done  with  woes ; 
Give  sentence  on  this  execrable  wretch, 
That  hath  been  breeder  of  these  dire  events. 

lAtc  Set  him  breasUdeep  in  earth,  and  famish  him : 
There  let  him  stand,  and  rave  and  cry  for  food : 
If  anv  one  relieves  or  pities  him. 
For  the  offence  he  dies.    This  is  our  doom : 
Some  star  to  see  him  fasten'd  in  the  earth. 

Aar,  O,  why  should  wrath  be  mute,  and  fUry  dumb? 

1  am  no  baby,  I,  that  with  base  prayers 
I  shoul<l  repent  tne  evils  I  have  done : 
Ten  thousand  worse  than  ever  yet  I  did 
Would  I  perform,  if  I  might  have  my  will : 
If  one  good  deed  in  all  my  life  I  did, 

I  do  repent  it  flrom  my  very  soul. 

Luc  Some  loving  fHends  convey  the  emperor  henO€^ 
And  give  him  burial  in  his  father's  grave : 
My  fftther  and  Uvinia  shall  forthwith 
Be  closed  in  our  household's  monument. 
As  for  that  heinous  tiger,  Tamora, 
No  funeral  lite,  nor  man  in  monmfhl  weeds, 
No  monrnftil  bell  shall  ring  her  burial ; 
But  throw  her  forth  to  beasts  and  birds  of  prey : 
Her  life  was  beast-llke  and  devoid  of  pitv ; 
And,  being  so,  shall  have  like  want  of  in^. 
See  Justice  done  on  Aaron,  that  damn'd  Moor, 
From  whom  our  heavy  hap«  had  their  beginning : 
Then,  afterwards,  to  order  well  the  state. 
Thai  like  erenta  may  ne^er  it  rainata.  [Stmnt 
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Wh€r<>to  I  hare  invited  manj  a  gnei I, 
.Surh  aA  I  lovo  ;  aud  jou,  amon;r  the  store. 
One  Tiior*».  most  w.^lcome,  xnak'-s  my  number  more. 
At  my  j.oor  hoii5<!  \(>")c  to  li'.-holil  this  night 
Enrtli-trcia'lin^  starf^.  that  make  dark  heaven  light: 
I     Such  comf'jrt  as  df*  In.sty  young;  men  feel. 
When  well-apparuird  April  on  the  heel 
Of  limpin^i:  winter  treads,  even  auch  delifrht 
Amont;  fresh  fomale  buds  shall  you  this  night 
Inherit  at  my  houAe ;  ht'ar  all,  all  see, 
I     And  like  h>-r  mosU  whose  mtrit  mo-tt  shall  be : 
'     Such,  amoiifT^t  yit^w  of  many,  mine  being  one, 
May  stand  in  number,  though  in  reckoning  noni^. 
Tomo,  go  with  me.— Go,  simih,  trudge  a)/out 
Tlirouph  fair  Verona;  find  those  persona  out 
Whose  naniod  are  written  tliere,  [Gircs  apaper.]  and  to 

them  say, 
My  house  and  welcome  on  th'?Ir  ploa^nre  stay. 
:  Ejs'unt  Capulkt  and  Pari*. 

Serv.  Find  them  out  wlioa.-  names  arc  written  here? 
It  Is  written— that  the  cho'^makiT  should  meddle  with 
his  yartl,  and  the  tailor  with  his  last,  the  fisher  with 
his  pencil,  and  th«  paiutrr  with  hi.^  nets ;  but  I  am  sent 
to  find  those  persons  wIjos';  uam(•^  nre  h^re  writ.  Jind 
r-an  never  find  what  uanK'S  the  writin?  person  liatli 
j    here  writ.     T  mu>t  to  the  learned  :■-  in  yood  time. 
Knfer  IJexvolio  and  Romko. 
Ut'n.  Ttit,  man  I  onr'  fir-  burns  ^.ut  another's  burning, 
One  pain  i*  l«»i«.sen'd  li_v  JinoiI-.-r's  :iii::ui.uh  ; 
Turn  giddy,  and  be  hoip  l>y  >i;i('kwar<I  turning; 
I        One  di'spcrate  grief  nir  j?  with  anotht-r*:*  lan<:ui.-«Ii : 
Take  thou  *omc  new  infection  to  thy  e}e, 
And  the  rank  poinon  of  the  old  will  die. 
Horn.  Your  plantain  leiif  ia  exccllenl  f'>r  that. 
Jitn.  for  what.  1  pray  thee? 
Fom.  For  your  broken  shin. 
i        /?•?»!.  Why,  llonioo.  art  thou  mad  ? 

ftont.  Nut  mad,  but  1)0und  more  than  a  mailin.tu  is  ; 
j    Shut  up  in  pri.«on,  kept  without  my  fVMl. 

Whipji'd  and  tormeuled,  and — G<Jod-e'i'U,  goo«l  ftUow. 
.V'/-r.  <jO«i  gi'  good  e'en. — I  pray,  Sir,  cun  you  read? 
;        Jfom.  Ay.  mine  own  fortune  in  my  misery. 

fit:rv.  Perhaps  you  have  leanfd  it  without  book: 
j     But  I  pray,  c:in  you  n-ad  anyihing  you  see? 
I        Jlom.  Ay,  if  1  know  the  lettent  and  the  language. 
I        .SeTc,  Ye  .say  honestly;  rent  you  merry  I 

/?0Mi.  Stay,  fellow  ;  1  can  read.  {RuaJ.^. 

"  Sii^nior  .Martinn.  ami  hiswifoanildaiichU^rs:  County 
Ans'.lnie,  and  hi.s  b.-antoous  sUters ;  the  lady  widow  ot 
j     Viinu  io ;  PIgnior  Placentio.  ami  his  lovely  nleceH ;  Mer- 
cutio,  and  his  brother  Valf-ntine;  mini- uncle  (.'a|>uK-t, 
hifi  wife  and  daughters;  my  fair  niece  Rosaline;  Livia; 
.'^ignior  Valentin,  and  his  cousin  Tybalt ;  Luclo,  and  the 
lively  Ilebiia." 
!     A  fiir  a.-Kcnibly :  [(iircs  l>ark  the  note.]  whither  .should 
i        S'TV.  I'p.  rtlieycome? 

ii'«/;i}.   Whither? 
Serr.  Tosuj'piT:  to  our  house. 
Hoiii.  Whose  hou.sc? 
:        Serv.  My  master'.s. 

Rovi.  lu'lced,  1  should  have  asked  you  lliat  before. 
1        iScrr.  Now  I'll  t'-ll  you  without  asking:  my  masiter  is 
I    the  great  rich  Capul'-t  :  and  if  you  be  not  of  tlie  house 
of  Muntngii'  i,  T   i>ray,  come  and  cru^h  a  cup  of  wine, 
i     Rest  )ou  merry!  \Exit. 

litn    At  thi.^'  ssme  ancient  fra-ot  of  Capulet's 
Pupjf  the  fjilr  Rn^iiline,  wlmni  lliou  so  lov'.^t ; 
With  all  the  admired  Ix  autiei  of  Verona ; 
<iO  thither;  and,  with  unatt.iinted  eye, 
C'om]>;ire  her  face  with  snm-'  that  1  shall  shew. 
.\nd  I  will  make  theo  think  thy  Kwnn  a  crow. 
Horn.  When  the  devout  r.llglon  of  mine  eye 
Maintains  ^uch  falsehood,  then  turn  tcnr.i't'i  tin  >! 
And  thoBe.— who,  often  drown**!,  could  never  die,— 

Transjtarent  h»Teties,  bo  burnt  for  liar*! 
One  fairer  than  my  Ir.ve!  tlio  all-seeinir  .*un 
Ne'er  saw  ln-r  match,  since  flr*t  the  world  Iwvmi. 
Urn,  Tut:  you  saw  her  fair,  none  elsi-  beinj:  by, 
Herself  i»oi8cd  with  herself  in  either  eye : 
But  in  those  crystal  scales,  let  there  bi*  weiph'd 
Your  Uidv-Iove  ag:iinst  some  other  maitl 
That  1  will  shew  you  t<hiuing  at  this  feast. 
And  she  shall  scant  shew  well,  that  now  shews  beet. 

Jioni.  I'll  go  along,  no  such  sight  to  be  shewn. 
Rut  to  rejoice  in  splendour  of  mine  own.  [ICxeunt. 

SoBXi  III.— .1  T^ooffi  in  Capplet's  ITfntff. 

Enlfr  Lauy  Capulkt  aiid  Nurse. 
La.  Cap.  Nurse,   wlierc's   my   daughter?   rail   her 
forth  to  me. 


Nurse.  Nov,  by  my  maidenhead;— afc  twelve  jt 
I  bade  her  come.— What,  lamb  1  what,  ladv-biidl  fol 
God  forbid!— where 'a  this  girl?— whal^  JnUctf 

Enter  JuLxar. 
Jul.  now  DOW,  who  caUar 
yune.  Your  mother. 
Jul.  Madam,  I  am  her«L 
What  is  your  wiU?  [ai4lk 

La.  Cap.  This  Is  the  matter, — Nnne^  give  ietr 
We  must  talk  in  secret :— Narse,  come  back  again ; 
I  have  remember'd  me,  thou  shalt  hear  oar  coonse-L 
Thou  know*st  my  daughter's  of  a  pretty  age. 

A'lirse.  'Faith,  I  can  tell  her  age  onto  an  hour. 

La.  Cap.  She  '■  not  fourteen. 

Xune.  I/ll  lay  fourteen  of  my  teeth.— 
.And  yet,  to  my  teen  be  it  ipoken,  I  have  but  tear.- 
She  is  not  fourteen.    How  long  ia  It  now 
To  Lammas-tide? 

La.  Cap.  A  fortnight  and  odd  dayi. 

Nurte.  Even  or  odd,  of  all  days  in  the  year. 
Come  Lammas-eve  at  night,  shall  she  be  foartevL 
Susan  and  she, — Qod  rest  all  Christian  souls.'— 
Were  of  an  age.— Well,  Sosan  la  with  God; 
She  was  too  good  for  me : — but,  as  I  said. 
On  Lammaa-eve  at  night  shaU  ahe  be  fourteen ; 
That  shall  she,  marry;  I  remember  it  well. 
'Tis  since  the  earthquake  now  eleven  years : 
And  she  was  wean'd.— I  never  shall  forj^et  i^— 
Of  all  the  days  of  the  year,  upon  that  day : 
For  [  had  then  laid  wormwood  to  my  dug, 
Silting  in  the  sun  under  the  dove-hoose  wall ; 
My  lord  and  you  were  then  at  Mantna : — 
Nay,  I  do  bear  a  brain :— but,  as  I  said. 
When  it  did  taste  the  wormwood  on  the  n{p|>le 
Of  my  dug,  and  felt  it  bitter,  pretty  fool ! 
To  see  it  tetchy,  and  fall  out  with  the  dug. 
Shake,  quoth  the  dove-hoose :  'twaa  no  need,  I  trov. 
To  bid  me  trudge. 

And  since  that  time  it  is  eleven  jears  ; 
For  then  she  could  stand  alone ;  nay,  by  the  rood. 
She  could  have  mn  and  waddled  all'abont ; 
For  even  the  day  before  she  broke  her  l»row . 
And  then  my  husband,— God  be  with  his  soai: 
'A  was  a  merry  man,— took  up  the  child : 
"  Yea,"  quoth  he.  "  dost  thou  fiill  U})OU  thy  fiiof  * 
Thou  wilt  fall  backward,  when  thou  hast  more  wil . 
Wilt  thou  not.  Jule  ?"  and,  by  my  holy-dam'.-, 
The  pretty  wretch  left  crying,  and  said — ••  Ay  -•* 
To  see  now,  how  a  Jest  shall  come  about ! 
I  warrant,  an  I  should  Ifve  a  thoosond  yeari^ 
I  never  should  forget  it :  "  Wilt  tiiou  not,  Jule  J"  nnr-Ji 
And,  pretty  fool,  it  btinted,  and  said— •>  Ay."  V: 

fM.  Cap.  Knough  of  this ;  I  pray  thee,  hold  ihy  !»*> 

yurte.  Ye*,  Madam;  yet  I  cannot  chooav  but  las;!., 
To  think  it  should  leave  crying,  and  saj- «' Ay :" 
And  yet,  I  warrant,  it  had  upon  its  brow 
A  bum])  as  big  as  a  young  cockrel's  stone ; 
A  parlous  knock;  and  it  cried  bitterlj. 
"  Yea,"  quoth  my  husliand,  *'  fuU'st  upon  thy  bet? 
Thou  wilt  fall  backward,  when  thou  com'st  to  an. 
Will  thou  not,  Jule?"  it  stinted,  and  s.tia— »  Ay  " 

Jut.  And  .xtint  thou  too,  I  pray  thee,  narse,  uy  I 

.\ursf.  Pe.ice,  I  have  done.     God  mark  thee  to  bi» 
Thou  wa.ot  the  prettiest  b:ibe  that  e'er  I  nurscU :  \zncf' 
An  I  might  live  to  see  theo  married  once, 
I  have  my  wish. 

J.n.  Cap.  Marry,  that  marrr  it  the  very  themr 
1  ejime  to  talk  of :— tell  me,  daughter  Juliet. 
How  stands  your  disposition  to  be  married? 

Jul.  It  is  an  honour  tliat  I  dream  not  of. 

yurse.  An  honour!  were  not  I  thine  only  unrsr 
T  'd  say  thou  hadst  suck'd  wisdom  from  thy  teat- 
La.  Cap.  Well,  think  of  marriage  now  :  youogirrtliis 
Here  in  Verona,  ladies  of  esteem,  '  ;«*■ 

Are  made  already  mothers:  by  my  count 
1  was  your  mother  much  upon  the«e  yi-ars 
That  you  are  now  a  maid.    Thus  then,  in  briel :  - 
The  valiant  Paris  seeks"  you  for  his  love. 

yurse.  \  man.  youn^'laiiy !  hidy,  such  a  man. 
As  ail  the  world — Why,  he's  a  man  of  was. 

La.  Cap..  Verona's  summer  hath  not  ^uch  a  fl«»*>'i 

yurxe.  Nay.  hu's  a  flower;  in  faith,  a  %-ery  flon^r. 

La.  Cap.  What  ray  you  ?  can  you  lore  die  f:ca:'.e- 
This  night  vou  shall  behold  him  at  our  feast:       ^sua' 
Read  o'er  xixe  volume  of  young  Paris'  thee, 
And  find  delight  writ  there  with  beauty's  pen; 
Examine  every  married  lineament, 
And  see  how  one  another  lenda  content ; 
And  what  obscured  In  this  fair  volume  Uei, 
Find  written  In  the  margin  of  his  eyes. 
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(  book  of  love,  this  tmbofond  lo?er, 

lim,  onlj  lackd  a  corer: 

)  in  the  sen ;  and  'tis  much  pride, 

out  the  fair  within  to  hide. 

many  'a  cjes  doth  share  the  {rtory, 
clAHpa  locks  in  the  proltlen  Htory ; 
stiaro  all  that  he  doth  poMesa, 
m,  making  jounelf  no  lest. 

less?  naj,  hifr>rer;  women  irrow  by  Ben. 
tpeak  briefly,  can  you  like  of  Paris'  lOTef 
Kik  to  like,  if  Inokinir  likinfr  moTe  : 
tleep  will  1  cndurt  mine  rye, 
•nsent  pciven  wtren^th  to  make  It  fly. 

Enter  a  8eiTant. 
jn,  the  imestfl  arc  com**,  snpper  lerred  np. 
ay  youn?  lady  aski^l  for,  the  nurse  cursed 
f,  and  everything  in  extremity.     I  maU 
: ;  I  t>eseech  you,  follow  straiKht. 
Ve  fuUow  th«>e.— Juliet,  the  county  stays. 
,  girl,  seek  luip}>y  nights  to  happy  dnys. 

[MxeufU. 
8CEXB  IV.— J  Stref*. 

:o.  MKRrtTio,  Ukntolio,  vith  fivt  or  tCs 

j^kfTi,  Torch- Hfarn's.  and  othtrt. 

I.  phall  til  1.1  speech  be  spoke  for  our  excuse  ? 

n  without  apolojry? 

I.itf  is  out  of  such  prolixity : 

0  Cupid  ho(Hl-wink"d  with  a  scarf, 
rt.ii-'.s  painted  bow  of  latli, 

idles  like  a  crow-kcper: 
ut-hook  prolo;rue,  faintly  *|>oke 
mi't'T,  for  our  entrance : 

ni'-a-iure  ns  »»t  wliat  thi'y  will, 
'I-  thnui  u  incusiire.  and  be  pcme. 

me  a  Utreh.— I  am  not  for  thin  amtdtnx ; 
ivy.  I  will  Inrar  the  lijflit. 
peiitif  Uomeo,  we  niu!>t  have  you  <lance. 
I.  iM-lievo  me:  you  lm\e  dancing  slioes 
soil's ;  I  have  a  soul  of  h.wl, 
to  the  RToun*!,  1  cannot  move, 
ire  a  lover;  Iwrrow  Tnpld's  wlnjr-s, 
\i  tht-m  .ibove  a  common  l>ound. 

too  .'snre  enpiercJ'd  with  hh  shafi, 
hi.s  liprht  ft.nthers ;  and  so  bound, 
id  a  pitch  above  <lull  woo: 
heavy  bunlcn  do  I  Hink. 
to  sink  in  it,  should  you  burden  love ; 
ip  Sbion  for  a  tendi;r  thinjf. 
V"  a  t"U.ler  thinu?  it  l^  tr>o  rough, 

boist'rtius ;  and  it  pricks  like  thorn. 
e  be  ro'.ijfli  with  you,  be  rough  with  Iov«« ; 
•  irickni;.',  and  you  In-at  love  down. — 
>t'  l>)  pu'  my  \i.si:.'e  in: 

{I*Htting  on  a  mn*k. 
vii-nr:— what  car"  f. 

eye  dotli  «nj«»t«.'  dtf<irnxitii\s7 
b,f;tle-I»rr>ws  •.hall  lilu-»h  forme. 
.  knock,  and  ♦•ni-  r  ;  and  no  sooner  in. 
n  betuko  him  to  his  legs, 
■eh  for  me:  lei  wantons,  light  of  heart, 
isfless  ru>h.-s  wiili  their  heels ; 
.■••rb'd  witli  u  gnntl.sire  i>Iirase,— 
le-holder,  and  look  on,— 
i  nr'er  so  fair,  and  I  am  done, 
lun's  thf  mouse,  the  ron^table^sown  wonl : 
in,  we  '11  draw  th»'*»  from  the  mire 
r^vrrenc")  lov*-,  whrrrin  tliou  !«tkk'.st 
s  — rou»»-,  wi-  bum  daylight,  ho. 

that's  not  >o. 
.n.  Sir,  in  <I'.lay 

liglit-f  in  vnin,  likr-  lamps  by  day. 

1  meaning,  for  our  judgment  sits 
iJuit,  »To  oni'e  In  our  five  wits. 

we  m«an  well,  in  going  to  this  mask  ; 

t  to  go. 

may  one  ask  ? 

anit  a  dri.am  to-iiitrht. 

odid  I. 

nhat  was  Toiirs? 
1  reamers  ohf-n  lie. 

d  asleep,  while  they  do  dream  thlnfi  true, 
a,  I  see,  queen  Mab  hath  b<>en  with  you. 
ies'  midwife ;  and  she  comes 
igger  than  an  agate-stone 
geir  of  an  alderman, 

team  of  little  atomies 
s  noses  as  thev  lie  asleep : 
pokes  made  of  long  spinners'  legs ; 
the  wings  of  grasshoppers  ; 


The  tneet,  of  the  smallest  spider's  web ; 

The  collars,  of  the  moonshine's  wat'ry  beams; 

Iler  whip,  of  cricket's  bone ;  the  lash,  of  film ; 

Her  waggoner,  a  small  gray-i*oated  gnat^ 

Not  half  .HO  big  as  a  round  little  worm 

Prick'd  from  the  lacy  finger  of  a  maid : 

ller  chariot  is  an  empty  haxel-nut, 

Made  hj  the  Joiner  squirrel,  or  old  grub, 

Time  out  of  mind  the  fairies'  coachmakers. 

And  in  this  state  she  gallops  night  by  night 

Through  lorers'  brains,  and  then  they  dri.>am  of  lore ; 

Cer  courtiers'  knees,  that  dream  on  couri'sies  straight; 

fyer  lawyers'  Angers,  who  straight  dream  on  fees; 

Cer  lailies'  lip^  who  straight  on  kisses  dream, — 

Wliich  oft  the  angry  Mab  with  blisters  plagues. 

Because  their  breaths  with  sweetmr^ts  tainted  are : 

t^metime  she  gallops  o'er  a  courtli^r's  nose, 

And  then  dreams  he  of  smelling  out  a  suit; 

And  sometime  comes  she  with  a  tithe-pig's  tail, 

Tickling  a  parson's  nose  as  'a  lies  aslce]i. 

Then  dreams  he  of  another  beneflco : 

Sometime  she  driveth  o'er  a  soldier's  n'Mik, 

And  then  dreams  he  of  cutting  foreign  thnmU, 

Of  breaches,  ambuscadoes,  Spanish  blades. 

Of  healths  five  fathom  «ieep ;  and  thi;u  anon 

Drums  in  his  ear,  at  which  he  starts,  and  wakes : 

And,  being  thus  frighted,  swears  a  pniv<,>r  or  two. 

And  sleeps  again.    This  is  tliat  very  >iab 

That  phits  the  manes  of  horses  in  t lie  night ; 

And  hakes  the  elf-locks  in  foul  hlultish  hair*. 

Which,  once  untangletl.  much  mi.-^fortunt*  bodes : 

This  is  the  hair,  when  maids  lie  on  their  Imcks, 

That  presses  them,  and  learns  tliem  first  to  bear. 

Making  them  women  of  good  carriage : 

This,  this  Is  she— 

Rem.  Peace.  pi*aoe,  Mercutio,  peace  I 
Tliou  talk'st  of  nothlnc. 

Mrr.  Tni«»,  I  talk  of  ilrram«i ; 
Which  are  the  childn.'n  of  an  idle  brain, 
B4>grot  of  nothing  but  ^*ain  fantasy ; 
Which  is  as  thin  of  substance  as  the  ;iir ; 
And  more  inconstant  than  the  wiu'l.  who  wooes 
Even  now  the  frozen  bosom  of  the  north. 
And.  being  anger'd,  pufls  away  fmm  thence, 
Turning  his  face  to  the  dew-dropping  south. 

Ben.  This  wind,  you  talk  of,  blows  us  from  mirselTex ; 
8umier  U  done,  and  we  shall  comt;  too  late. 

Rom.  I  fear,  too  early :  for  my  mind  misgives. 
Some  consequence,  ret  hanging  in  the  stars, 
Hhall  bitteriy  begin  his  fearful  date 
With  this  night'.H  revels ;  and  expire  the  term 
Of  a  despisM  life.  close«l  in  my  breast, 
By  some  vile  forfeit  of  untimely  deatii : 
But  He  that  hath  the  steerage  of  my  coarse, 
Direct  my  s-iil !—  On,  lusty  gentb-mi-n. 


lien.  Strike,  drum. 


\r.xrnni. 


Sonne  y.—A  nail  in  CifrtTt^fi  frnute. 
Musicians  wnitntij.     Enter  fk-rranti. 
I  Sere.  Where's  Potpan.  that  he  helf'S  not  to  take 
awayr  he  shift  a  trencher!  ho  scrap«f  a  trencher  I 

'1  Serv.  When  go<>d  manners  shall  lie  ail  in  one  or 
two  men's  han<ls,  and  they  unwashed  too,  'tis  a  foul 
thing. 

1  Serv.  Away  with  the  Joint-stools,  remore  theconrt- 
cuplKMrd,  look  to  the  )>lnte :— goo<l  thou,  save  me  a 
piece  of  marchpano  ;  and,  as  thoa  lorest  me,  let  the 
pnrtcr  let  In  Husan  Orimhftone  and  Nell. — Antony  1 
and  Pot]ian ! 

2  Serr.  Ay,  boy ;  ready. 

1  Serv.  Tou  are  looked  for  and  eal1e<l  for,  aakeil  for 
and  sought  for,  in  thf>  great  chamlnr. 

•J  .Sisrr.  We  cannot  be  here  anil  there  too. — Cheerly, 
boys;  be  brisk  a  while,  and  the  K>uger  liver  take  all. 

[Theif  retire  behtnd. 

Enter  Capttlit,  <Pe.,  with  the  Gucttt  and  the  Matikers. 
Cap,  Gentlemen,  welcom'^ !  ladies,  tliat  have  t heir toej» 
rnplagued  with  corni,  W'll  have  a  l>out  witli  you:— 
Ah  ha,  my  mlutress'.-s !  whicli  of  you  all 
Will  now  deny  to  dance  t  she  that  makes  dainty,  she. 
I  '11  swear,  hath  corns ;  am  I  come  near  you  now  ? — 
You  are  welcome,  gentlemen  I     I  have  8(M<n  the  liay, 
That  I  have  worn  a  Tisor ;  and  could  tell 
A  whispering  talc  in  a  fair  hidy's  ear, 
8uch  as  would  plea.<»e ;— 'tis  gone,  'tis  gone,  'tis  gone : 
You  are  welcome,  gentlemen !— Come,  musicians,  play. 
A  hall  I  a  hall  I  give  room,  and  foot  it,  girls. 

yUuticplayi,  and  they  dmict 
More  lights  je  knaTes ;  and  turn  the  tables  np. 
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Aad  qoench  the  fire,  the  nam  Is  gnnni  too  boL— 
Ah,  tirrmh,  this  nnlook'd-ror  sport  oomcs  wdL 
K»7,  sit,  lur.  sit.  ^ood  coofin  Capalet; 
>'or  yon  ana  I  are  pajtt  oar  dancinjf  days : 
llcw  loii;f  U  't  DOW,  Bince  hutt  joantl/  and  I 
Were  In  a  maiik  ? 
'2  Cap,  Br  'r  lady,  thirty  years. 
1  Cap.  What,  man!  'tis  not  so  modi,  tls  not  so  much: 
'Tis  since  the  nuptial  of  Loccntio, 
f'ome  Pentecost  as  quickly  as  it  will, 
Wtmt;  flve-and-twenty  years ;  and  tlu-n  we  mask'd. 

'I  Cap.  'Tis  more,  'tis  more :  his  eon  is  elder,  ^^ir ; 
His  son  Is  thirty. 

1  Cap.  Will  yon  tell  me  that? 
Hid  son  wa<i  hut  a  ward  two  years  iiir<x 

lUrm.  Wtiat  lady's  that,  which  doUi  enrich  the  hand 
or  yonder  knight* 

i^rrv.  1  know  nut,  Hir. 

Hom.  O,  she  dotli  t^'ach  tlie  torches  to  bum  Uright  I 
Ilfrr  lieauty  haufn  upon  the  cheek  of  uighl 
L:kc  a  rich  Jewel  in  an  £thiop's  ear  : 
Il'iiuty  too  rich  for  use,  for  earth  too  dear.' 
tto  shews  a  snowy  dove  trooping  with  crows, 
As  yonder  lady  o'er  her  fellows  sliews. 
The  measure  done,  I  'II  watch  her  place  of  stand. 
And,  touching  hers,  make  happy  my  rude  luuid. 
Did  my  heart  love  till  now  ?  forswear  It,  sight  1 
For  I  ne'er  saw  tnie  b<rauty  till  this  night. 

Tyb.  This,  by  his  voice,  should  be  a  Montague:— 
Fetch  me  my  rupier,  boy :— wlmt  I  dares  the  slave 
Come  hither,  cover'd  witli  an  antic  face. 
To  fleer  and  scorn  at  our  Kolemnity? 
Now,  by  the  stock  and  honour  of  my  kin, 
To  strike  him  dead  I  holil  it  not  a  sin. 

1  Cap.  Why,  how  now,  kin-<raan  f  wherefore  storm 

Tyb.  L'ncle,  this  is  a  Mootas ue,  our  fue ;       \yQVi  so  ? 
A  Tlllaln,  that  Is  hitlter  couc*  in  s)iit«. 
To  scorn  at  our  yolemnitr  this  night 

1  Cap.  Young  Ilomeo  Is't? 

Tyb.  'Tls  he,  that  villain  Ilomeo. 

1  Cap.  Content  tliee,  gentle  coz,  let  him  ulonc. 
He  bears  him  like  a  portly  gentleman ; 
And,  to  say  truth,  Verona  brags  of  him 
To  be  a  virtuous  and  well-govem'd  youth  : 
I  would  not  fur  the  wciiltli  of  all  this  town. 
Here  in  mv  house,  do  him  ditiparagemeut : 
Therefore  be  patient,  take  no  note  of  him,— 
It  is  my  will ;  the  which  if  thou  respect, 
Shew  a  fair  presence,  and  ))iit  ofT  the<«c  fronsus, 
An  ill-beseeming  .semblance  for  a  fea.it. 

Tyb.  It  fits,  when  such  a  villain  is  a  guest: 
I  'U  not  endure  him. 

1  Cap.  He  sliall  bn  <>ndured : 
What,  goodman  lK>y ! — 1  say  he  shall ; — go  to ; 
Am  I  the  muster  hero,  or  vuu  ?  go  to. 
You'll  not  endure  him  I — {lod  shall  mend  my  soul, 
You'll  nuike  a  mutiny  Hinong  my  guests! 
You  will  Het  cock-H-lioo)> .'  you'll  be  the  maul 

Tyb.  Why,  uncle,  'tis  a  shame. 

1  Cap.  Oo  to,  go  to ; 
Yon  nre  a  saucy  boy :— is't  so,  indeed? — 
Tiiiit  trick  may  cliance  to  scath  you,— I  know  what: 
You  must  contrary  me  I  marry,  'tis  time.— 
Well  said,  my  hearts  I— You  arc  a  princox ;  go : 
Be  quiet,  or— More  light,  more  light !— For  Hlminc ! 
I'll  make  you  quiet.— What,  cheerly,  my  hearts ! 

Tyb.  Patience  perforce  with  wilful  dioler  meetlug, 
Makes  my  flesh  tremble  in  their  difTercut  greeting. 
I  will  withdraw :  but  this  intrusion  sltall. 
Now  seeming  sweet,  convert  to  bitter  gall.  fl^xiY. 

Rom.  [To  JuLiKT.]  If  I  i»rofaue  with  my  uuwortliv 

This  holy  shrine,  the  gentle  fine  is  thih, —         [hand 
My  lips,  two  blushing  pilgrims,  ready  stand 

To  smooth  that  rough  touch  with  a  titnder  YU*. 

Jill.  Good  pilgrim,  you  do  wrong  your  luind  too  much, 

Which  mannerly  devotion  .s}u>w.4  in  this ; 
For  saints  have  hands  timt  pilgrims'  hiinds  do  toucli. 

And  iialm  to  palm  is  holy  palmers'  kiss. 

Xom.  Have  not  saints  lips,  and  holy  jialmers  too? 

JuL  Aj,  pilgrim,  lips  that  they  must  use  in  prayer. 

Kooi.  O  then,  dear  saint,  let  lips  do  what  liands  do ; 

They  pray,  grunt  Uiou,  lest  faith  turn  to  despair. 

JuJ.  Saints  do  not  move,  though  grantfor  pruyers' sake. 

Bom.  Then  move  not,  while  my  prayer's  effect  I  take. 
Thus  flrom  my  lips,  by  yours,  my  sin  is  purged. 

[Kitiino  hrr. 

Jul,  Then  have  my  lips  the  sin  that  they  have  took. 

Rom.  Sin  fh>m  my  lips  ?    0  trespass  sweetly  urged  I 
Give  mo  my  sin  again. 
.     Jul.  You  kh^  by  the  book. 

2<i'ur9€,  Mftdam,  your  mother  cnves  »  word  with  you. 


Bom.  WhaftiihcrBoUMr* 

Nwne,  Many,  bMhclor, 
Her  Bwthcr  it  the  lidy  of  the  boose. 
And  a  good  lady,  and  a  wise  and  Tirteons : 
I  narsed  her  daagfater,  that  too  taUk'd  vithal ; 
I  tell  TOO, — he  that  can  lay  Hold  of  her, 
Shan  nare  the  efc«nfc* 

Rom.  IssheaGapnletr 

0  dear  accoont !  my  life  is  my  Ibe^s  debt 
Bern.  Away,  begone;  the  sport  ia  at  the  beat 
Rom.  Ay,  ao  I  fear;  the  VMm  is  my  nnresL 

1  Cap.  Nay,  gentlemen,  prepare  not  to  be  gUM 
We  hare  a  trifling  fooli^di  banquet  towards.— 
Is  it  e'en  so  ?    Why,  then  I  thank  yon  all ; 

1  thank  yoo,  honest  gentlemen ;  good  night.— 
More  torches  here  .'—Come  on.  then  let's  to  K-<1. 

ITo  2  Cat.]  Ah,  lirrab,  by  my  fay,  it  waxes  late . 
'11  to  my  rest  [Exeunt  all  but  Jcukt  and  N 
JuL  Come  hither,  nurse.  What  is  yon  gentles 
yune.  The  son  and  heir  of  old  Tiberio. 
Jul.  What's  he  that  now  is  going  out  of  door? 
aVurse.  Marry,  that,  I  think,  be  young  Petnich: 
Jul.  What's  he  that  follows  there,  that  wooh 
Xurw..  I  know  not  [da 

Jul.  Go  ask  his  name : — if  he  be  married, 

My  grave  is  like  to  be  my  wedding  bed. 
Nurse.  His  name  is  Ilomeo.  and  a  Montague ; 

Tlie  only  son  of  your  great  enemy. 
Jul.  My  only  love  sprung  ftom  my  only  Itate! 

Too  eaiiy  seen  unknown,  and  known  too  late  I 

]*rodig{ous  birth  of  love  it  is  to  me, 

That  I  must  lore  a  loatlied  enemv. 
yurse.  What's  this?  what's  thist 
Jul.  A  rhyme  I  leam'd  even  now 

Of  one  I  danced  withaL      [One  calls  wUkln,  "^oli 
yurse.  Anon,  anon! — 

Come,  let 's  away ;  the  strangers  are  all  gone.  [£i< 

Enter  CHORrs. 
Now  old  deshre  doth  in  his  death-be<l  lie. 

Ami  young  affection  gapes  to  be  hi-i  heb: 
That  fair  which  love  groan'd  for,  and  would  die. 

With  tender  Juliet  match'd,  is  now  not  tail. 
Now  Ilomeo  is  beloved,  and  loves  i-.gaiu. 

Alike  bewitched  by  the  charm  of  look.s ; 
But  to  his  foe  supposed  be  must  complain. 

And  she  steal  love's  sweet  bait  from  feaxftd  Irt 
Being  held  a  foe,  he  may  not  have  acce&s 

Tu  breathe  such  vows  as  lovers  use  to  swear; 
And  she  as  much  in  love,  her  means  much  km 

To  meet  her  new-belovcd  anywhere : 
Bat  paMslon  lends  them  ])owcr,  time  means  to  xa 
Temp'rlng  extremities  with  extreme  sweet      I 


ACT  IL 

ScKNK  I.— An  ojfen  Place,  adjoining CkvnxfB  Gm 
Enter  KoMEt). 
Rom.  Can  I  go  forward,  when  my  heart  is  here! 
Turn  back,  dull  earth,  and  find  thy  centre  out 

[He  dimbs  the  vally  and  laips  4knrn  vitkt 

Enttr  BB5T0LI0  and  McRcuno. 

I>n.  Romeo  1  my  cousin  Romeu  I 

Met.  He  is  wise ; 
Anti,  on  my  life,  hath  stolen  him  home  to  bed. 

JUn.  He  ran  tills  way,  and  leaped  this  orchard  a 
Cull.  Kood  Mercutio. 

Mer.  Nay,  1  'II  conjure  toa— 
Romeo!  humours!  madman!  passion!  lG\'er.' 
Appear  thou  in  the  likene.HS  of  a  sij^ : 
>peRk  but  one  rhyme,  and  I  am  satisfied  ; 
Cry  but— "Ah  me!"  couple  but  *« love"  and  *'«ior« 
Speak  to  my  gossip  Venus  one  fair  word. 
One  nickname  for  her  purblind  son  and  heir, 
Yuung  Adam  Cupid,  he  that  shot  so  trim. 
When  king  Cophetua  loved  the  beggar-maid  !— 
He  heareth  not  stirreth  not,  he  moveth  not; 
The  ape  is  dead,  and  I  must  conjure  him. — 
I  coi^ure  thee  br  Rosaline's  bright  eyes. 
By  her  high  forehead,  and  her  scarlet  lip. 
By  her  fine  foot,  straight  leg,  and  quiverisf  tUsh, 
And  the  demesnes  that  there  a4Jacent  lie, 
That  in  thy  likeness  thou  appear  to  as  I 

Ben.  An  if  he  hear  thee,  thoa  wilt  anger  him. 

Uer.  This  cannot  anger  him :  twoold  anger  kin 
To  raise  a  spirit  in  his  mistress*  circle 
Of  some  strange  nature,  letting  it  there  stand 
TUl  she  bad  laid  it,  and  con^jored  tt down; 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


I 


BOHBO  AND  JULIET. 


477 


>ome  ipite :  1x17  ioTocatlon 
bouest^  and,  in  his  miBtresi' 
nly  but  to  raise  up  him. 
ae,  he  hath  hid  himself  amon;r  those  tre«is 
>rted  wiih  the  humorous  night : 
i  love,  and  best  befitM  the  dark. 
OTe  be  blind,  love  cannot  hit  the  oiark. 
i  sit  under  a  medlar-tree, 
Js  mistress  were  that  kind  of  fruit, 
ill  medlars  when  they  laui^Ii  aloue. — 
•d  night :— I'll  to  my  truckle-bed ; 
ed  is  too  cold  for  me  to  »lecp : 
I  we  go? 

then;  for  'tis  in  vain 
1  here,  tluU  moans  not  to  be  found.     [Exeu  nt. 

i^CKSF.  \L-  VxruLiTT'd  Gar(1''n. 
EiitKr  Romeo. 
•.  Jest^  at  scars,  that  never  felt  a  wound. — 

[J I' MET  appmr*  aJbovf..  at  a  windont. 
rhat  light  through  yonder  window  breaks  1 
«t.  and  Jull'.'t  is  the  suni— 
:iun.  and  kill  the  envious  moon, 
ady  sick  and  pale  with  grief, 
her  maid,  art  far  more  fkir  tluui  she : 
maid,  since  she  is  envious : 
livery  is  but  sick  and  green, 
>ut  fools  do  wear  it ;  cast  it  off.  — 
ly ;  0,  it  is  my  love ! 
kn«'w  she  were  I — 

,  yet  she  Kiys  nothing;  whatof  tliat? 
'cuurse.-i^  I  will  aujiwer  it.— 
lid,  'lis  not  to  me  she  speaks  : 
fairest  stars  in  all  the  heaven, 
ae  l>usine.-«s.  ilo  entreat  her  eyes 
in  their  spheres  till  they  return. 
•  eyes  were  there,  they  in  her  htrad? 
le.ss  of  her  cheek  would  shame  those  stars, 
;  doth  a  lamp ;  her  eye  in  heaven 
•ugh  the  airy  region  htream  so  bright, 
would  sing,  and  think  it  were  not  night 
e  leans  her  cheek  upon  her  haud  I 
ere  a  glove  upon  that  hand, 
ht  touch  that  cheek  1 
met 

c  s]»oaks : — 
rain,  bright  angel !  for  thou  art 

to  this  night,  being  o'er  my  head, 
gt-d  messenger  of  heaven 
liite  upturned  wondering  eyes 

that  foil  tiack  to  gaze  on  him, 
estrides  the  lazy-pacing  clouds, 
pon  the  bosom  of  Uie  air. 
omeo,  Romeo!  wherefore  art  tliou  Romeo? 
Lther.  and  refuse  thy  name ; 
wilt  not,  be  but  sworn  my  love, 
>  longer  be  a  Capulet. 
iide.\  Shall  I  hear  more,  or  shall  I  speak  at 

but  thy  name  that  is  my  enemy  ;—       [this? 
lyrtelf  tliougti,  not  a  Montu^rue. 
•ntague?  it  is  nor  hand  nor  foot, 
>r  face,  nor  any  otlicr  part 
to  a  man.    0,  be  some  otiier  name ! 

I  name?  that  which  we  call  a  rose, 
er  name  would  * mcll  as  sweet ; 
irould.  were  he  not  Romeo  call'd, 

;  dear  perfection  which  he  owes, 
at  title :— Romeo,  doff  thy  name  ; 
it  name,  which  is  no  part  of  thee, 

fStjlf. 

ake  thee  at  thy  word : 

\.  love,  and  I  '11  be  new  baptised ; 

I I  never  will  be  Romeo. 

at  man  art  thou,  that,  thus  bescrcen'd  In 
^t  *)n  my  couu.'iei  t  [night, 

'  a  name 

how  to  tell  thee  who  I  am : 
iear  paint,  is  hateful  to  myself, 
U  an  enemy  to  ttieo ; 
'itten,  I  would  tear  the  word, 
ears  have  not  yet  drunk  a  hundred  words 
gue's  utterance,  yet  I  know  the  sound : 
>t  Romeo,  and  a  Montague? 
uther,  fair  saint,  if  either  thee  dislike. 
V  cam'st  thou  hither,  tell  me?  and  wherefdre? 
d  walls  are  high  and  hard  to  climb ; 
ice  death,  considering  who  thou  art, 
y  kinsmen  find  thee  here, 
th  love's  light  wings  did  I  o'erperch  these 
ialta  cannot  hold  love  out ;  [wtUa; 


And  what  lore  can  do,  that  dares  lore  attempt ; 
Therefore  thy  kinsn^en  are  no  let  to  me. 

Jul.  If  thev  do  see  thee,  they  will  murder  thee. 

Rom.  Abick !  there  lies  more  peril  in  thine  eye, 
Than  twenty  of  their  swords ;  look  thou  but  sweet, 
And  I  am  proof  against  their  enmity. 

Jul.  I  would  not  for  the  world  they  saw  thee  hers. 

Mom.  I  have  night's  cloak  to  hide  me  from  their  sight ; 
And  but  thou  love  me,  let  them  find  me  here; 
My  life  were  better  ended  by  their  hate. 
Than  death  prorogued,  wanting  of  thy  love. 

JuL  By  whose  direction  fouud'st  thou  out  this  placet 

Bom.  By  Love,  who  first  did  prompt  me  to  inquhre ; 
He  lent  me  counsel,  and  I  lent  htm  eyes. 
I  am  no  pitot ;  yet,  wert  thou  as  far 
As  that  vast  shore  wash'd  with  the  f^irthest  sea, 
I  would  adventure  for  such  merchandise. 

Jul.  Thon  know'st  the  mask  of  night  is  on  my  fsce; 
Else  would  a  maiden  blush  bciiaint  my  cheek, 
For  tliat  which  thou  hast  heard  me  speak  to-night. 
Fain  would  I  dwell  on  form,  fain,  fain  deny 
What  I  have  spoke ;  but  farewell  compliment ! 
Dost  thou  love  me?    I  know  thou  wilt  say— Ay ; 
And  I  will  take  thy  word :  yet,  if  thou  sweaTst^ 
Thon  mayst  prove  false ;  at  lovers'  peijurles. 
They  say,  Jove  laughs.    O  gentle  Romeo, 
If  thou  doat  love,  pronounce  it  faithfully : 
Or  if  thou  think'st  I  am  too  quickly  won, 
I  '11  (h>wn  and  be  perverse,  and  say  thee  nay. 
So  thou  wilt  woo ;  but  else,  not  for  the  world. 
In  truUi,  taXt  Montague,  I  am  too  fond; 
And  therefore  thou  mayst  think  my  'haviour  light : 
But  trust  me,  gentleman.  I  'U  prove  more  true 
Than  those  that  have  more  cunning  to  be  strange. 
I  should  have  been  more  strange,  I  must  confess. 
But  that  thou  over-heard'st,  ere  I  was  'ware, 
My  true  love's  passion :  therefore  pardon  me ; 
And  not  impute  tliis  yielding  to  light  love, 
Which  the  dark  night  hath  so  discovered. 

Rom.  Lady,  by  yonder  blessed  moon  I  swear, 
That  tips  with  silver  all  these  fruit-tree  tops,— 

Jul.  0,  swear  not  by  the  moon,  the  inconstant  moon, 
That  monthly  changes  in  her  circled  orb, 
Lest  that  thy  love  prove  likewise  variable. 

Rom.  MThat  shall  I  swear  by? 

Jul.  Do  not  swear  at  all ; 
Or,  if  thon  wilt,  swear  by  thy  gracious  self. 
Which  is  the  god  of  my  idoktiy. 
Anil  1  '11  believe  thee. 

Rom.  If  my  heart's  dear  love— 

Jul.  Well,  do  not  swear :  although  I  Joy  in  thee, 
I  have  no  Joy  of  this  contrilct  to-night: 
It  is  too  rash,  too  unadvised,  too  sudden ; 
Too  like  the  Ughtning,  which  doth  cease  to  be 
Kre  one  can  say— It  lightens.    Sweet,  good  night  t 
This  bnd  of  love,  by  summer's  ripening  breath, 
May  prove  a  beauteous  flower  when  next  we  meet. 
(}ood  night,  good  night!  as  sweet  repose  and  rest 
Come  to  Uiy  heart,  as  that  within  my  breast  I 

Rom.  O,  wilt  thou  leave  me  so  unsatisfied? 

Jul.  What  satisfaction  canst  thou  have  to-night? 

Rom.  The  exchange  of  thy  love's  faithful  vow  for  mine. 

Jul.  I  gave  thee  mine  before  thon  didst  request  It : 
And  yet  I  would  it  were  to  give  again. 

Rom.  Wouldst  thou  withdraw  it?  for  wlutt  porpose, 

Jul.  But  to  be  frank,  and  give  it  thee  again,    flovef 
And  yet  I  wish  but  for  the  thing  I  have : 
My  bounty  is  as  boundless  as  the  sea, 
My  love  as  deep ;  the  more  I  give  to  thee. 
The  more  I  have,  for  both  are  infinite. 

[Nurse  calU  uiitkin, 
I  hear  some  noise  within ;  dear  love,  adieu  1 — 
Anon,  good  nurse  I — Sweet  Montague,  be  true. 
Stay  but  a  litUe,  I  wiU  come  again.  [Exit, 

Rom.  O  blessed,  blessed  night!    I  am  afeard, 
Being  in  night,  all  this  is  but  a  dream, 
Too  flattering-sweet  to  be  substantial. 

Re^enUr  Juukt,  ahoTt. 

JuL  Three  words,  dear  Romeo,  and  good  night  Indeed. 
If  tluU  thy  bent  of  love  be  honourable. 
Thy  purpose  marriage,  send  me  word  to-morrow. 
By  one  that  I  '11  procure  to  come  to  thee. 
Where  and  what  time  thou  wilt  perform  the  rite ; 
And  all  my  fortunes  at  thy  foot  1  '11  Uy, 
And  follow  thee,  my  lord,  throughout  the  woild. 

Nurtt,  IWUkin.]  Madam! 

Jul.  I  oome  anon :— but  if  thou  meanest  not  well, 
I  do  beseech  thee, — 

NUTM,  [  Within.']  Madam  J 

Jul,  Bj  and  by,  I  come  :— 
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To  ceue  thy  sait,  aad  Uar«  me  to  mj  grief: 

To-morro«r  irill  I  %tud. 

Bon.  80  thrive  my  soul, — 

Jul.  A  thousand  Umes  good  nifrht  1  [Emt. 

Kom.  A  thnu»;ind  tinieH  the  wome,  to  want  thy  li^t. — 
Love  ;;nes  toward  love,  m  Rchoolboji  from  thdr  bookl ; 
But  love  from  love,  toward  school  with  heavy  looks. 

[JMtria#  stowfy. 

Re-enier  Juliet,  abovt. 

Jul.  Hist!  lloraco.  hi»t:— O,  for  a  fklconer'e  voicn^ 
To  lure  this  fri^iitlv  tassel  hack  apiin ! 
Boadnge  is  hoarbu,  and  may  uui  speak  aloud ; 
El»c  wouM  I  t<-ar  the  cave  wliore  Echo  lies, 
And  make  Irt  airy  touimc  more  hoarse  than  mine 
^Vith  rcputitiou  of  my  Komeu's  name. 

Rom.  It  is  my  tioul  tliai  cuHm  upon  my  name: 
How  silver-^weet  tiound  lovers'  tnugues  by  luvhi. 
Like  Koftcst  music  to  attcudiu};  ears  I 

Jul.  Komeo,' 

Rom.  My  i»w»»et .' 

Jvl.  At  wliat  o'clock  to-morrow 
]<hall  I  Send  tu  thee .' 

Kom.  At  the  hour  of  nine. 

Jul.  I  will  ntit  fail ;  'tis  twenty  years  till  then. 
1  have  for/oi  why  I  did  call  thee  back. 

Rom.  Let  ine  stand  here  till  thou  remember  it. 

Jul.  I  shall  forfrot,  to  Iiave  thee  btill  stand  there, 
Kememb'rin^  how  I  love  thy  company. 

Rom.  Antl  J  '11  :»till  i>t.'iy,  to  liave  theo  still  fwget, 
Forgottinj;  any  other  home  but  this. 

Jul.  'Tl^>  aliiiost  morning;  1  would  have  thee  gone: 
And  yet  no  further  than  a  wanton's  bird; 
Wlio  lets  it  ho)i  a  little  from  her  hand, 
Like  a  poor  pri.^oni^r  in  his  twisted  gyves. 
And  with  a  K:lk  thread  plucks  it  back  again, 
go  loving-jealous  of  his  lilwrty. 

Rom.  I  would  I  were  tliy  bird. 

Jul.  8weet.  ^o  would  I : 
Yet  I  should  kill  thee  with  much  cherishing. 
Good  night,  good  night!  x^rtiug  ih  such  »weet  sorrow, 
That  I  shall  say  giiod  night,  till  it  be  morrow.       [Exit. 

Rom.  tSleep  dwell  upon  thine  eyes,  i>eace  in  thy 
l>n'a.««t  I — 
Would  I  were  slecj)  and  peace,  so  sweet  to  rest ! 
Hence  will  I  to  my  ghostly  f.-ither'.'*  cell ; 
His  help  to  crave,  and  my  «lear  hap  to  telL  ( Exit. 

.S'KNE  III.— FBUK  LArRKXCB'S  Cdl. 

Enter  Friar  LArnK.vn:.  wUh  a  hnskrt. 
Fri.  The  gray-eye»l morn  ^miU-^un  the  frowning nighU 
Checkering  the  eiLitern  cloud.s  with  streaks  of  light; 
And  tlooked  dark  nets  like  a  drunkard  reels 
From  forth  diiy'.s  pathway,  niiule  hy  Titin's  wheels : 
Now  ere  the  kiiu  advanct-  his  Imrning  eye, 
The  day  to  cheer  antl  niglii's  dank  dew'to  dry, 
I  mu.<<t  nil  up  thi.H  osier  cage  of  ours 
With  baleful  wecils  and  i)reci()u.'*-juiced  flowers. 
The  earth,  that'.s  nature's  mother.  U  her  tomb; 
What  is  her  buryin;;  grave,  that  is  her  womb: 
And  troxu  her  w^-mb  cliildren  oi  diver.-*  kind 
We  sucking  on  her  natural  tMisom  find; 
Many  for  many  virtues  excell -nt, 
None  but  for  sume,  and  yet  all  difTercul. 
O,  mickle  i.>i  th«>  i>owerful  grace  that  Ues 
in  herbs,  )ilnnt-i.  stones,  ami  their  true  qualities: 
For  naught  mi  \  ile  iliat  on  tiie  earth  doth  live, 
But  to  the  earth  .*.ome  spee  jil  goofl  doth  give ; 
Nor  aught  so  good,  but,  blnun'd  from  that  (air  m>c, 
Kevolis  from  true  birth,  stumbling  on  abuse  : 
ViKuc  itself  turns  vice,  being  mis^ipplieil ; 
And  vice  sometime 's  by  action  diguifled. 
Within  the  infant  rind  of  thi^  smaill  flower 
Poison  hath  residence  and  med'ciue  ]K)wer: 
For  this,  being  smelt,  with  that  part  cheers  each  part; 
Being  tasted,  slays  all  senses  with  the  heart. 
Two  such  o)i])0.<>ed  foes  encamp  them  still 
In  man  as  \«eU  as  herbs.- grace  and  rude  will; 
And  where  the  worser  i»  predominant, 
ruU  soon  the  caukor  de-.Lth  eats  up  tliut  plant. 

Enier  Rouku. 

Rom.  Good  morrow,  father  1 

Fri.  Btnedicitel 
What  early  tongue  so  sweet  saluteth  mef— 
Young  son,  it  argues  a  distempcr'd  head, 
80  soon  to  bid  good  morrow  to  thy  bed : 
Care  keeps  his  watch  in  every  old  man's  eye. 
And  where  care  lodges,  sleep  will  never  lie; 
B'lt  where  unbruisM  youth  with  unstufiTd  brain 
Doth  couch  his  limbs,  there  golden  sleep  doih  nlgB : 


Therefore  thy  < 

Thou  art  op-noMd  hf  wum»  diatcmp^nlBN ; 

Or  if  not  00,  then  here  I  hit  it  rights— 
Our  Romeo  hath  not  been  in  bed  to-alght. 

RowL  That  last  is  tme;  the  aveeter  reet  «u  Biaa 

Fri.  God  pardon  sin  I  wast  thou  with  EnaiHnef 

Rom.  With  Boaaline,  ay  ghostly  tether?  no; 
I  have  forgot  that  name,  and  that  name's  woe. 

Fri.  That's  my  good  son:  bat  where  hast  then  bis 

Rom.  I  '11  tell  thee  ere  thou  ask  it  me  agaii.  (tttt 
I  have  been  feasting  with  mine  oaemy; 
Where,  on  a  sudden,  one  hath  wounded  ms^ 
That 's  by  me  wounded :  both  our  remedies 
Within  thv  help  and  holr  physic  lies : 
I  bear  no  hatred,  blessed  man ;  for,  lo. 
My  intercession  likewise  steads  my  foe. 

Fri.  Be  plain,  good  son,  and  homely  in  thy  drift; 
Riddling  confession  finds  but  riddling  shrift 

Rom.  Then  plainly  know  my  heart's  dear  ktre  Is  ki 
On  the  fisir  daughter  of  rich  Capulet : 
As  mine  on  hers,  so  hers  is  set  on  mine ; 
And  all  combined,  save  what  thou  most  comWnt 
By  holy  marriage.    When,  and  where,  and  bow, 
We  met,  we  woo'd,  and  made  exchange  of  tov, 
I  '11  tell  thee  as  we  pass ;  but  this  I  may. 
That  thou  consent  to  many  us  this  day. 

Fri.  Holy  Saint  Francis  1  what  a  chaagt  is  %m%'. 
Is  Rosaline,  whom  thou  didst  love  so  dear, 
80  soon  forsaken?  young  men's  love  then  Usi 
Not  truly  in  their  hearts,  but  in  their  eyes. 
Jesu  Maria  I  what  a  desil  of  brine 
Hath  wash'd  thy  sallow  cheeks  for  Rosaline  I 
How  much  salt  water  thrown  away  in  waste, 
To  season  love,  that  of  it  doth  not  taste  1 
The  sun  not  yet  thy  sighs  fhHn  hearen  dcAD, 
Thy  old  groans  ring  yet  in  my  ancient  ears; 
Lo,  here  upon  thy  cheek  the  stain  doth  sit 
Of  an  old  tear  that  is  not  wash'd  off  yet: 
If  e'er  thou  wast  tliyself,  and  these  woes  t 
Thou  and  these  woes  were  all  for  Rosaline; 
And  art  thou  changed?  pronounce  this  s 
Women  may  fall,  when  there's  no  strength  in  smb. 

Rom.  Thou  chidd'st  me  oft  for  loving  Bosalias. 

Fri.  For  doting,  not  for  loving,  pcqiU  miss. 

Rom.  And  bad'st  me  bury  love. 

Fri.  Not  in  a  grave, 
To  \aj  one  In,  another  out  to  have. 

Rom.  I  pray  thee,  chide  not :  she,  whom  I  Isff  ii>< 
Doth  grace  for  grace,  and  ioTo  for  love  altov; 
The  other  did  not  sa 

Fri,  0,  she  knew  well 
Thy  love  did  read  by  roU,  and  eoold  not  ipeU. 
But  come,  young  wavercr;  come,  go  with  ss, 
In  one  respect  I  '11  thy  assistant  be| 
For  this  alliance  may  so  happy  prove, 
To  turn  your  houschoUhi'  rancour  to  pars  I 

Rom.  O,  let  us  hence ;  I  stand  on  1 

Fri.  Whiely,  and  slow ;  they  t 


i?CESB  IV.— ^  fifreel. 


t* 


Enter  Bbvtouo  and  If  KEcirria 

Mer.  ^Hiere  the  devil  shoald  this  Robso  bs?- 
Come  he  not  home  to-night? 

Ren.  Not  to  his  father's ;  I  spoke  with  his  MB- 

Mer.  Ah,  that  same  pale  hard-hearted  viac^  ^ 
Torments  him  so,  that  he  will  sure  run  mad.  [IbhH*' 

Ren.  Tybalt,  the  kinsman  of  old  CafMilsCk 
Hath  sent  a  letter  to  bis  fkther's  house. 

Mer.  A  challenge,  on  my  life. 

Ben.  Romeo  will  answer  it. 

Jfer.  Any  man  Uiat  can  write  may  mnswsr  alcM* 

ben.  Nay,  he  wiU  answer  the  letter's  aiMtsr,  hsv  I 
dares,  being  dared. 

Mer.  Alas,  poor  Romeo,  he  is  already  dead!  itafek 
with  a  white  wench's  bhtck  eye ;  shot  throngb  tkf  • 
with  a  love-song :  the  very  pin  of  his  heart  deft  ** 
the  bUnd  bow-boy's  butt^haft:  and  U  he  a  ■•» 
encounter  Tybalt? 

Ben.  Why,  what  hi  Tybalt? 

Mer.  More  than  prince  of  oats.  I  can  tdlyea-  ^ 
is  the  courageous  captain  of  compliments.  He  ftl) 
as  you  sing  pricksong,  keeps  time,  distif»,  aai  P 
portion ;  rests  me  his  minim  rest,  oae^  twa.  •a'  < 
third  in  your  bosom :  the  rery  batcher  of  a  silk  btffe 
a  duellist,  a  duellist;  a  gentlenaa  oC  the  veiy  i 
house,— of  the  first  and  second  caaae:  ah,  Iha  !■■ 
talpassadol  the  panto  rereaol  IhahiyK— 

Ben.  The  what? 

ilcr.  The  pox  of  each  urtl%  UsplBpi  ailwrtiig  I 
tMUcoes.  these  n«w  tunara  «t  annenlil    ''^f  /• 
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blade!  — a  very  tall  man  !— a  vciy  good 
?hj,  la  not  this  a  lamentable  thing,  grand- 
!  should  be  thus  afflicted  with  these  Rtrange 
idliiou-moDgers,  these  pardonna-moyg,  who 
u'h  on  the  new  f(»rm,  that  they  cannot  alt  at 
old  bench  1    0,  their  bons,  tlielr  botis  I 

Enfrr  Roveo. 
e  comes  R'.«n)j*o,  hero  rome«  Romeo, 
hout  his  roi*.  like  a  dried  herring.— 0  flesh, 
rt  thon  fl*hifl'.'dl— Now  U  ho  for  the  num- 
tniroh  tlowod  in  :  Latiri,  to  hislaily,  was  but 
<nc-lj.— marry,  she  hnd  a  hnttrr  love  to  l>e- 
l>i«lo,  tt  dowdy;  (•looiKitm,  a  pipsy  ;  Helen 
»iMin}r=*  and  liarlot'i ;  TIiIsIm*.  a  y^tvy  eyo  or 
tn  tho  i»uri»o.se.— Sipiiior  Romeo.  Aonjoi/r/ 
•iMich  siilutation  ^)  your  French  slop.     You 
count,  rff'it  fairly  la.-t  ii!f:ht. 
od -morrow  to  you  both.     Wliat  cuunterfeit 

Cill? 

slip,  Plr.  tlie  .'•lip;  can  you  not  conceive? 
irdun,    jr^tud    >Ii.riMi:,io,"  riiy   li'i^iiit'S.s   wiis 
ill  ^uch  u  ca:ie  as  mine,  a  m:iii  may  stnilu 

t  "s  n-<  much  U"*  to  wiy— Sncli  n  cat  e  as  yours 
I  man  tu  Ihmv  in  ih^  hams. 
:in:ijv:  -to  iuuri'.<y. 
u  hant  most  kindly  hit  it. 
no-it  c'Hirli.-oii'*  cxiiosition. 
.  I  am  the  vi'ry  pink  of  courtesy. 
ik  for  flower, 
lit. 

ly.  thi^n  l.s  my  juimp  w«.ll  llowered. 
1  HA  id  :  follow  me   this  ji-si  now,   till  thou 
ut  thy  jiump:  Ih.it  wh-Mi  tiie  sinjfl'*  sol**  of 
the  je>t  may  ri.muin,   aftrr  the   wearing, 
l:ir. 
uinglc-solvd   jcsi^    solely  sin^mlar    for  the 

1"  h'jtweiii  U-.  eooil  l)-.'nvolio  :  my  w1t«  fall. 
it<rh  and  -  jairs   switch  and  spur^ :  or  I  '11 

.  if  thy  wits  ruTi  the  wild-jroosc  rhase,  I 
for  thou  h;i^t  uiwri-  of  tin-  uild-poo<.e  in  oni.- 

than.  I  amMin-,  1  have  in  my  whole  five: 

.'ou  thrrc  lor  the  froo.^i'? 

Ml  wa.st  nevi-r  willi  luc  lor  anything,  when 

ot  th'-re  for  tin-  ;;o«)Se. 

ill  hittr  tli<-(;  hy  thr  ear  for  tlmt  jest 

y,  ^'o»i  srofiHi-.  hi  If  iu»i. 
wit  i^  a  v<-ry  hitter  ^Wl-etiug;  it  is  a  most 

•\  i.s  it  not  H.-ll  served  in  to  a  nwi«et  goose  ? 
n  TO  s  a  w  it  <•!"  clnvi  ril.  tluit  stretches  from 
riiw  to  HU  ell  Itmad  '. 

tretoh  it  iiut^iir  that  wonl— broad:  wiiich 
ic  guosi-,  ]'ro\e.j  thee  far  jiml  wide  a  broad 

r.  i*«  ni»L  t!iis  heller  now  than  groaning  for 

irt  tliMU  .•>orla>>lc.  non  art  thou  Uounio;  now 

:it  thou  art,  hy  urt  lus  \tell  a<>  hy  nature;  for 

i::'^   love  is  \\V.m  a  great  natunil,  tluit  runs 

iiil  down  to  h-<l<'  his  hauhle  in  a  hole. 

I  lh^■^■^,  .xtiMi  tri' T'-. 

u  <lesireat  uk'  to  ^to]•  in  m>  tal^  agiiin^t  the 

n  wouldst  fl>e  have  ma-le  thy  Ijde  targe. 
h<>u  art  d<><-eived;  I   would  have  made  it 
was  coui"  to  th ■•  whoh;  depth  of  my  tale  ; 
indeed,  to  ocoujiy  Ihe  argument  no  longer. 
re'.s  goutlly  gear! 

Untcr  Nur-e  and  I'KruR. 
lil.  a  y.i.\,  a  r^.i\\\ 
',  two ;  a  shirt  and  a  MU'iek. 
etcr ! 
ion? 

y  fan,  Peter. 

thee.  (Irt.  y:r>oi\  Pi'tt-r,  to  hhle  lier  face;  for 
e  fairer  of  the  two. 
od  ye  j;«K>«l  morrow,  gentleini  ii. 
y:-  p.inl  tleii.  ijiir  gentler oiiiau. 
i  it  vood  di-n? 

no  h  >.s.  I  u  II  yon ;  for  the  liavidy  hand  of 
ow  u]>un  the  prick  of  noon, 
at  u])ou  you  !  wluit  a  man  are  you  f 
.',  gentlewoman,  that  God  hath  made  hlm- 

y  my  troth,  it  is  well  said ;  for  himself  to 
'a?— 0«ntlemen,  can  any  of  you  tell  me 
f  find  the  young  Rnmeo  ? 
xii  tell  you ;  but  young  Koueo  will  be  older 


when  you  have  found  hUn,  than  he  wm  when  you 
Boaght  him :  I  am  the  youngeetof  (hat  name,  tor  fault 
of  a  worse. 

NurH.  You  say  well 

Mar.  Yea.  is  the  worst  well  ?  very  well  took,  i'  faith ; 
wisely,  wisely. 

iVurie.  If  yon  be  he,  8ir,  I  desire  some  confidence 
with  you. 

Jjth.  She  will  Indite  him  to  some  supper. 

Mer.  A  bawd,  a  bawil,  a  bawd !    Bo  ho  1 

Rom,  What  hast  thou  found  f 

Jfer.  No  hare,  Rir ;  unless  a  hare.  Sir,  in  a  Irnten 
pie,  that  ia  liomethlng  stale  and  hoar  ere  it  be  upenL 

[Singt.]        "  An  old  hare  hoar, 

And  an  old  hare  hoar. 
In  very  good  meat  in  lent : 

But  a  hare  that  is  hoar, 

Is  too  much  for  a  score, 
When  it  hoars  ere  it  be  spent." — 

Romeo,  will  you  come  to  your  father's  F  we  '11  to  dlniier 
thither. 

Rom.  I  will  follow  you. 

Jlier,  Farewell,  anci(>nt  lady ;  farewell.  tSinffing.] 
'•  laily,  lady,  lady."    [Kreunt  MaRcrTio  ami  Bbxtolio. 

yune.  Marry,  fiireweli:— I  pray  ywu  Sir,  what 
ffaucy  merchant  wa-*  this,  that  was  so  full  of  his  ropery? 

Rom.  A  gentleman,  niir^e,  .that  loves  to  hear  himself 
talk;  and  will  siH^k  more  in  a  minute  tlian  he  wiU 
stand  to  In  a  month. 

Nurte.  An  'a  speak  anytliing  against  mo.  I  '11  take 
him  down  an  'a  were  lustier  than  he  is,  and  twenty 
rach  Jacks ;  and  if  I  cannot.  I  *11  find  those  that  shalL 
Scurvy  knave!  I  am  none  of  hia  flirt-gills  :  I  am  none 
of  his  skains-matea.— And  thou  must  «tand  by  too^  and 
suffer  every  knave  to  use  m"  at  his  pleasure  I 

Ptt.  I  saw  no  man  use  you  at  liis  pleasure ;  if  I  had, 
my  weapon  should  quickly  have  lieen  out,  I  warrant 
you :  I  dare  draw  as  soon  as  another  man,  if  I  Meocoa- 
sion  in  a  good  qtiarrel,  and  the  law  on  my  side. 

JSurte.  .Now,  afore  God,  I  am  so  vexed,  that  every 
part  about  me  quivers.  Scurvy  knave  !^Pray  you. 
Sir,  a  word :  and  as  I  told  you.  my  young  Udy  bade  me 
in<iuire  yon  out ;  what  she  ba<le  me  say,  I  will  keep  to 
myself :  but  first  let  mo  tell  ye.  if  ye  should  lead  her 
Into  a  fool's  paradise,  as  they  My.  it  were  a  very  grou 
kind  of  behaviour,  as  they  say:  for  the  gentlewoman  ta 
young ;  and  therefore.  If  you  should  deal  double  with 
her,  truly,  it  were  an  ill  thing  to  Ijc  offered  to  any 
gentlewoman,  and  very  weak  dealing. 

Rom.  Nurte,  commend  me  to  thy  lady  and  mistreas. 
I  protest  unto  thee,— 

Nur9e.  <}ood  heart!  and,  i'  faitli,  I  will  tell  her  an 
much.   Lord,  lord  I  she  will  be  a  joyful  woman. 

Rom.  What  wilt  thou  tell  her,  nurse  ?  thou  doat  not 
mark  me. 

A'urM.  I  will  tell  her,  tiir,->that  you  do  protest; 
which,  as  I  take  it.  Is  a  gentlemanlike  offer. 

Rom.  Bid  her  devise  some  means  to  come  to  shrift 
This  afternoon : 

And  there  she  shall  at  friar  lAurenct/  cell ' 
Be  shrived  and  married.     Here  is  for  thy  pain.s. 

yurte.  No,  truly.  Sir :  not  a  ])euny. 

Rom.  Go  to ;  I  say  you  kIiuU. 

Nurse.  This  afternoon.  Sir?  well,  she  sliall  be  there. 

Ram.  And  stay,  good  nurse,  beldnd  the  abbey  wall : 
Within  tilts  hour  my  man  shall  be  with  thee. 
And  bring  thee  uon'ls  made  like  a  tackled  ataJr ; 
Which  to  the  high  top-galLint  of  my  Joy 
Blust  be  ray  convoy  in  the  setTet  night. 
Farewell !— be  trusty,  and  I'll  quit  thy  pains. 
Farewell !— commend  me  to  thy  mistress. 

Xurne.  Now  Go«l  in  heaven  blens  tliee  !~nark  you. 

Rom.  What  aay'st  thou,  my  dear  nur:(«>  ?  [Sir. 

Nunc.  Is  your'man  sei'ret  ?  Did  you  ne'er  hear  my, 
Two  may  keep  couiiiiel.  ))utting  one  away? 

Rom.  I  warrant  thee ;  my  man 's  as  true  as  steel. 

Nurtf.  Well  Sir ;  my  mistres-t  is  the  sweetest  lady — 
Lord,  lord  I— when  'twa<«  a  little  pniting  tiling.—^.— 
there's  a  nobleman  in  town,  one  Faris,  that  would  fkin 
lay  knife  aboard  :  but  she,  guoti  soul,  luid  as  lief  see  « 
toa<i,  a  very  toad,  as  see  him.  I  anger  her  sometimet, 
and  tell  her  that  I'aris  is  the  proiK-rer  nuin  ;  but,  I  'U 
warrant  you,  when  I  say  .>u>,  she  looks  as  pale  as  any 
clout  in  the  varsal  world.  Doth  not  rosemary  and 
Romeo  begin  both  with  a  letter? 

Rttm.  Ay,  nurse  ;  what  of  that  ?  both  witli  an  B. 

yurte.  Ah,  mocker!  that's  the  dog's  name.  R  la 
for  the  dog.  No  ;  I  know  it  begins  witli  some  other 
letter:  -«nd  she  liath  the  prettiest  sententious  of  it,  of 
yon  and  rosemaiy,  that  it  would  do  you  gootl  to  hear  it. 
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HOMEO  AND  JULIET. 


[iCTUL 


Rum.  Commend  me  to  thj  lady.  [Emit 

Nurte.  Aj,  a  thonaand  ttmei.— Peter  ! 

Pft.  Anun? 

yuTMc  Peter,  take  my  Can,  and  go  before.    [ExeufiL 

ScBsrs  y.— C^mn's  Garden. 

Enter  Juliet. 
Ju/.  The  clock  struck  nine,  when  I  did  Bend  the 
In  half  an  hour  Ahe  promised  to  return.  [nurw ; 

Perchance,  she  cannot  meet  him : — that's  not  no. — 
O,  she  is  lamo  1  love's  heralds  should  be  thoughts, 
Which  ten  times  faster  glide  than  the  sun's  beams. 
Driving  back  shadows  over  lowering  hills : 
Therefore  do  nimble-pinion'd  doves  draw  love, 
And  therefore  hath  the  wind.swlft  Cupid  wings. 
Now  is  the  sun  upon  tlie  highmost  hiU 
Of  this  dsy'H  Journey ;  and  from  nine  till  twelve 
Is  three  long  hours, — yet  she  in  not  come.  ! 

Had  she  afft^tiomi.  au«l  warm  youthful  blood.  ! 

She  'd  be  a.4  swift  in  motion  as  a  Imll ;  I 

My  wonls  would  bandy  her  to  my  huect  iov«*. 
And  his  to  me : 

But  old  folkH,  many  feign  ha  they  were  dead  : 
Unwieldy,  slow,  heavy  and  pale  as  lead.  I 

EnUr  Nar-ie  and  Pbtki. 

0  God,  she  comes !— 0  honey  nurse  I  what  new«? 
Uant  thou  m«>t  with  him  ?    Send  thy  man  away. 

yurse.  Peter,  stay  at  the  gate.  [Exit  Pktki. 

Jul.  Now,  good  sweet  nurse,— O  lord  I  why  look'st 
Though  news  be  sad,  yet  tell  them  merrily ;  [thou  sad  f 
If  good,  thou  sliam'iit  the  music  of  sweet  news 
By  playing  it  to  me  with  so  sour  a  face. 

Aurte.  I  am  weary,  give  me  leave  a  while  :— 
Tie,  how  my  bones  ache!   What  a  Jaunt  have  I  had  I 

Jul.  I  would  thou  hadst  my  bones,  and  I  thy  news  : 
Nav,  come,  I  pray  thee,  speak ;  goo<l,  good  nurse,  8)>eitk. 

yuru.  Jesul  what  haste?  can  you  not  stay  a  while* 
Do  yon  not  sec  that  I  am  out  of  breath? 

Jul.  IIow  art  thou  out  of  breath,  when  thou  hast 
To  say  to  me  that  thou  art  out  of  breath  ?  [breath 

The  excuse  that  thou  dost  make  in  thin  delay 
Is  longer  than  the  talc  thou  dost  excuse. 
Is  thy  news  good  or  bud?  answer  to  that ; 
Say  either,  and  I  '11  stay  the  circumstance : 
Let  me  be  satiiifled,  is 't  good  or  bad? 

Nune.  Well,  yuu  have  made  a  simple  choice;  vou 
know  not  how  to  choose  a  man :  Romeo  I  no,  not  ho  ; 
though  his  face  be  better  than  any  man's,  yet  his  leg 
excels  all  men's ;  and  for  a  liand,  and  a  foot,  and  a  body, 
—though  they  be  not  to  be  talked  on,  yet  they  are  past 
compare :  he  is  not  the  flower  of  courtesy,  but^  I'll  war- 
rant him,  as  gentle  as  a  lamb.— Go  thy  ways,  wench ; 
■erve  tied. — What,  have  you  dined  at  home? 

Jul.  No,  no :  but  all  this  did  I  know  before. 
What  says  he  of  our  marriage?  what  of  that? 

Nunc  Lord,  how  my  head  aches !  what  a  head  have 
It  beats  as  it  would  fall  in  twenty  placed.  [I .' 

My  back  o*  t'  other  side,— 0,  my  back,  my  back  I— 
Beshrew  your  heart  for  sending  roe  about, 
To  catoh  my  death  with  Jaunting  up  and  down ! 

JtU.  V  lalth,  I  am  horry  that  thou  art  not  well. 
Sweet,  sweet,  sweet  nurse,  tell  me  what  says  my  love? 

Surte.  Your  love  says,  like  an  honebt  gentleman. 
And  a  courteous,  and  a  kind,  and  a  iMnd^ome, 
And,  I  warrant,  a  vlrtuuiis :— Where  \*  your  mother* 

Jul.  Where  is  my  mother?— why,  she  is  within; 
Where  should  she  lie?     flow  oddly  thou  reply'nt ! 
*•  Your  love  says,  like  an  honest  gentleman, — 
Where  is  your  mother?" 

Nurse.  O.  God's  lady  dear  I 
Are  you  so  hot?    Marry,  come  up,  I  trow; 
Is  this  the  poultice  for  my  aching  bones? 
Henceforward  do  your  meMsapes  yourself. 

Jul.  llere  's  such  a  coil !— Come,  what  says  Romeo  ? 

Nurse.  Have  you  got  leave  to  go  to  shrift  to-day  ? 

Jul.  I  have. 

Nurse.  Tlien  hie  you  hence  to  fi'iar  Laurence*  cell, 
There  stays  a  huslwnd  to  make  you  a  wife : 
Now  comes  the  wanton  blood  up  in  your  cheeks, 
They  '11  be  in  scarlet  straight  at  any  news. 
Hie  you  to  church ;  I  must  another  way. 
To  fetoh  a  ladder,  by  the  which  your  love 
Must  climb  a  bird's  nest  soon,  when  it  is  dark  : 

1  am  the  drudge,  and  toil  in  your  delight ; 
But  you  shall  bear  the  burden  soon  at  night 
Go,  1  '11  to  dinner ;  hie  you  to  the  colL 

Jul.  Hie  to  high  fortune  I— honest  nune,  CaroweD. 

lExemnL 


Seal  ¥L— liuB  Lairuaicrs  CW. 
Enttr  FuAft  LacxKVCB  and  Boiuo. 

Fri.  So  smile  the  heavens  npoo  this  hcrfj  act, 
That  aAer-hoors  with  lorrofw  chide  ns  noC! 

Bom.  Amen,  amen !  hot  come  what  ■ornnr  CH^ 
It  cannot  countervail  the  exchaai^  of  Joy 
That  one  short  minute  gives  me  in  her  sight: 
Do  thou  but  close  oar  hanils  with  holy  wonia, 
Then  love-devouring  death  do  what  he  dan^— 
It  is  enou^  I  may  but  call  her  mine. 

Pri.  These  violent  delights  have  violent  ends, 
And  in  their  triumph  die ;  like  fire  and  powtler, 
Which,  as  they  kiss,  consume :  the  sweetest  homtj 
Is  loathsome  in  his  own  delicioosness. 
And  in  the  taste  confounds  the  appetite : 
Therefore  love  moderately ;  long  love  doth  so ; 
Too  swift  airivea  as  tardy  as  too  slow. 

Entfr  JiTLirr. 
Here  comes  the  lady :— O,  so  light  a  foot 
Will  ne'er  wear  out  the  everlasting  flint : 
A  lover  may  bestride  the  gossamers 
Tliat  idle  in  the  wanton  summer  air. 
And  vet  not  fkll ;  so  light  is  vanity. 

Jul.  Good  even  to  my  ghostly  confeMor. 

Fri.  Romeo  shall  thank  thee,  daughter,  ftir  m  feitt. 

JuL  Ab  much  to  him,  else  are  his  tlianks  too  SKk 

Rom.  Ah.  Juliet  if  the  measure  of  thy  joy 
Be  heap'd  like  mine,  and  that  thy  skill  be  bok 
To  blason  it,  then  sweeten  with  thy  breath 
This  neighbour  air,  and  let  rich  music's  toe 
Unfold  the  imagined  happiness,  tliat  both 
Receive  in  either  by  this  dear  encounter. 

Jul.  Conceit  more  rich  in  matter  than  in  i 
Brags  of  his  substance,  not  of  ornament : 
They  are  but  beggars  that  can  count  their  s 
But  my  true  love  Is  grown  to  such  excess, 
I  cannot  sum  up  half  my  sum  of  wealth. 

Fri.  Come,  come  with  me,  and  we  will  make  iM 
For,  by  your  leaves,  you  shall  not  stay  alone,  Jvoift; 
Till  holy  church  incorporate  two  In  one.  [JMMit 


lays,  u  tne  mad  Diood  MlRUg. 

e  one  of  those  fellow*  that  wh*^ 
of  a  tavern,  claps  me  his  1**^ 
says,  *'Qod  send  me  no  mmk^ 


ACT   III. 
SCKXS  I.— ^  Pubiie  Plan. 

Enti^  MRRcrrio,  Brxvolio,  Page,  and  E 

Ben.  I  pray  thee,  good  Mercutio.  let*s  retire: 
The  day  is  hot,  the  Capulets  abroad. 
And  if  we  meet  we  shall  not  'scape  a  brawl ; 
For  now,  these  hot  days,  is  the  mad  blood  Miniag. 

ifer.  Thou  art  like  c 
enters  the  confines 
upon  the  table,  and  says, 

thee  I "  and,  by  the  operation  of  the  second  cap,  i 
it  on  the  drawer,  when,  indeed,  there  is  no  need. 

Jien.  Am  I  like  such  a  fellow  ?  _^ 

Mrr.  'Come.  come,  thou  art  us  hot  a  Jack  inthjaiil 
as  any  in  Italy ;  and  as  soon  moved  to  bv  moody,«aiil 
soon  moody  to  be  moved.     • 

Ben.  And  what  to? 

Mcr.  Nny.  an  thero  were  two  such,  we  skoald  tan 
none  shortly,  for  one  would  kill  the  other.  Tboul  vkv, 
thou  wilt  quarrel  with  a  man  that  hath  a  hair  BMn  « 
a  hair  less  in  his  Iteard  than  thou  hust  Tboa  oik 
quarrel  with  a  man  for  cracking  nuts,  liaving  do  oAm 
reason  but  because  thou  hast  haxel  eyes ;  what  C)e.  M 
such  an  eye,  would  spy  out  such  a  quarrel  f  Thy  ImoA 
i.<  as  fhll  of  quarrels  as  an  egg  is  fail  of  meat :  tfdyi* 
thy  head  liath  beou  beaten  as  addle  as  an  egg  foraav- 
rolling.  Thou  hast  quarrelled  with  a  man  for  cooptaf 
in  the  street  becnase  he  hath  wakened  thy  dog  iWt 
hath  lain  asleep  in  the  sun.  Didst  tliou  nut  Dill  Ml 
iiith  a  tailor  for  wearing  his  new  doublet  before  Estttf! 
with  another  fur  tying  his  new  shoes  with  old  rifasalf 
and  yet  thou  wilt  tutor  me  from  quarrelling  I 

Ben.  An  1  were  so  apt  to  qiuvrrcl  as  thoa  art  sBf 
m:in  should  buy  th«  fec-simplu  of  my  life  for  an  feMT 
nod  a  quarter. 

Mer.  The  foc-slmpio  ?    O  simple  I 

Enter  Tybalt  and  Ukert. 

Ben.  By  my  head,  here  come  the  Capuleta 

Mer.  By  my  heel,  I  care  not. 

Tyb.  Follow  me  close,  for  I  will  speak  to'th«B-' 
Gentlemen,  good  den :  u  word  with  one  of  viio. 

Her.  And  but  one  word  with  one  of  a*  *  Qn^  3 
with  something ;  make  it  a  wonl  and  a  Mow. 

Tjfb.  You  will  find  me  apt  enough  to  that,  Sir.  if  fw 
will  five  me  occasion. 
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Could  joa.  not  take  mquid  otJcAAloa  witbout 

Hcrcutlo,  Ihwi  CTDHflTtwl  with  Romeoi,— 
DoRSDTtI  whiLt,  dosL  thou  txmke  tu  miDittmli? 
make  mlDJtrfM:^  of  u.^  r<^1c  to  br v  nottilnj;:  but 
:  |ierr<^«BijMitk^Ui<ki  hi-rc  "^u  tliat  ithikLl  rnakt 
:.f! .     '  Zoiint^  i^m  sttti  I 
A'e  Ullc  hero  In  the  imttllc  hi^nnt  df  mra; 
ithrimw  \aUi  Mmti  frivMe  plucc, 

0  cnlcJlf  of  your  prtevimcc^ 
Irpnrt ;  here  uJL  ejea  ;;a£«  on  ua. 

ihJcD'4  p;f»  vi-ro  madp  to  IoqIe,  uiil  let  then 
it  bndgo  (or  cO  mim'ii  pleasurt^  I,  |j*>^ ; 

ffUfir  Romeo. 
lYcll,  p«acc  bd  with  jdu,  Sir:  here  comcd  mf 

Hat  I  ^IL  bti  h!LDg:'iL  ^ir^  if  he  w«r  fOior  Llvoj : 
:q  Iwfore  to  fli?liU  iio'll  ho  jour  fotlowtr; 
Nnhip,  In  that  seiiK^.  mhf  call  hlEa—mna. 
liomefi,  tlie  hate  I  Jwj»r  the^,  can  sfroitl 

r  tf^rm  thim.  tht^,— tliou  JirL  IL  Vtltald. 

l^bftLtr  tli«  reucio  t!)At  1  haro  to  Lovo  thee 
icK  excaie  the  appfrialnEtL^  fs^^fl 

*  prwtiDff : — vill&Eii  !*ni  I  oon« ; 

re  £ki^wFll ;  I  see  thou  know^Bt  mil  tioL 

BoT^  thU  thai\  not  i^xroiie  the  IcUufin 

HI  nast  liobe  me  ;  th i-nTore  ttini  ueilI  lUttif. 

1  do  prtJtwt  I  nes'iyr  lEiJui'ml  Oite; 

*  thfe  hi-tt^T  thjin  thou  canjit  ilt^Tlai^f 
1  ihitH  knqv  tilt  rca^D  «f  m?  love : 
jmoU  Cujialf  t, — irhtch  mtcLe  1  tender 
Lyiu  mine  own,— b«  uitLtnciL 

U  aiLm,  ili-ihonooTahlti^  vUti  mhiatu joa  I 

SR^a  autritu  ft  awnj.  [Dr^i^i. 

Kt»  JTit-ct(ii*Tipr,  will  JOB  wnlV  ! 
l^t  wculdHt  thou  have  with  md 
Oood  kiuf^  urc&tji,  notULni^but  one  of  joiiirti|n« 
lat  I  mean  to  niAkf  bold  withal,  aail,  aji  jtnt 
4  me  h^r<J*rtt:rp  dry-hHut  th*  reat  of  tbtt  elpit, 
I  pluck  ^wii'  Hwor;!  out  i^f  hiB  pikht'r  by  the 
ake  bajtte^  Icit  ml □&  bi;  ulriiul  jonr  cktv  ere  Lt  be 

[DrantitWr]  I  am  for  you* 
iHutle  Mtrcuiio,  put  thy  mi^er  itp. 
Ctim*',  Sir,  jour  {la^lo.  lTKf}f  fight. 

Ih-aw^  iknvollD; 

wfi  thfir  weapons, — tlentltmen,  fi>r  ulunoe^ 
( h U  outrn j:r I—  IVbalt, — M ^rcutio,  — 
ijctf  «xpr«^4ly  hath  fbrbid  thi*  bniidyinjr 
na  «tnet$  ;^hold,  TyTmU  J— good  Mi^rcutlo, 

[fjtfUfijt  TT8ALT  and  h^M  paftiiaM* 
I  Atn  hurt  ;— 

i-  o*  byth  Uli!  hou^cit  3—1  Am  j^pAl:— 
Hip^  and  Isitb  noihlnpf ! 
Mr'hat,  art  thou  hujrtT 

Ay,  ay^Aficnirteli,  BBrrBkh:  miiiTyt  'tin  cUOflgh. 
ii  mj  |A^€?-^0,  v^ilhiizi^  finch  a  niift^n- 

[Exii  Pigv. 
Coumife.  man ;  ih«  hurt  eaiinotbc  much. 
No.  Wfi  not  riD  deep  «d  a  w^dl,  Dor  ta  wide  u  a 
Aoat ;  hut  'tiii  tiii>uf;h» '  twill  nerve  ;  «Ak  for  me 
ow,  aod  you  ishAl)  II  nd  me  n  pnire  m^uL    I  uu 
!d«  I  warrant,  fut  thi^  world  :— it  plagrue  O'  both 
iiiic-in'—'Zomifl!^  ft  doff,  a  rBt,  n  moiup,  a  cat,  to 
a  man  to  death  I  A  hrap^nirt,  a.  rofni^  &  tIIIbIii, 
htj  by  the  bouk  of  aritlnfitdk  !— Why.  thff  Jcril, 
>u  between  us  7     I  wui  hurl  under  your  aftn. 
I  Unoujtht  ail  for  tht'  beit 
lielp  me  into  »onio  housiit:,  DenyoUo, 
illlUnt,— A  plaftueo'  iKithjoui  houinl 
kTc  made  worms'  mu&t  of  mt: 
it,  U3d  ioaailly  too  :—  Tour  hoiu^  1 

This  rc^atlcmnn.  the  iirincu's  m-u-ally, 
r  frirucL  ha  lb  |;ot  hi^  mortul  hurt 
>  Italf ;  nij  reputntlan  ^iidii'd 
I  hfdt'a  plAhder, — T^lmlt^  tliat  an  hour 
^u  mj  ktii!»tnau  :— O  anvtt  Juliet, 
iQty  hatli  nuule  me  effeminate, 
uy  ttimpcr  ioftea'd  valour"!  iteel  I 

Re-mttr  Bisf^ouo. 
O  Rom^.  Bom«o,  tiravc-  Mercutln'A  detdf 
Unnt  *)?lrit  hath  aspired  the  cloutl^, 
Loo  untimely  hc»ne  i[id  icorn  thei  vurth. 
Thiii  day' El  blAck  tete  on  more  dnys  doth  dcpeDd  | 
t  begins  the  woc^  othen  must  eiad. 

II«re  ^mei  the  f^irlous  T>ba]t  hook  nratD,, 
AllTot  lutrJiuDi^h!  vid  H«rauti«  i^uEa  t 


Away  to  hnLven^  renpeoUve  Iflilty, 
And  flR-ejed  fUry  he  my  contlupt  now  1^ 
Now,  Tybalt,  tAkt  the  «■  Villain  V*  hack  aff»ln, 
That  lato  thoM  i*iLT*st  me ;  lOr  MercuUo'i  toul 
Jt  but  a  little  way  abovl^  cur  beaili, 
fi'tMylDf  liar  tlilhc  t4t  kt^-p  him  cotD|iaDy  t 
£lthcr  thou  m  I,  or  lintli,  muvt  j;o  with  htm, 

7^&.  Tboo,  wretched  boy,  that  dldit  coosort  him 
Sbak  wltli  him  bttact.  [hen, 

Etm,  Thli  Rball  itctennlne  thai 

[Tkegfiffki;  TitlLt/aRM, 

BcH.  Eomeo^  any,  heifotie  1 
Tlic  cltlxena  arc  up^  »m\  Tybalt  ila^n  :— 
atanil  not  am&Ecd  :— ilie  prince  will  doom  thee  deat&i 
If  tbon  art  talc  en  :— htne*,  bejpoDe,  ft  way  1 

S&m.  O.  I  am  fortiuif^j  fooll 

Jkn^  Why  do9t  thou  atay  2  {Emit  SOMKk 

MnUr  CitJmu,  iCe, 
1  €U.  Which  way  ran  he,  tbat  klll'd  Heicnttot 

Tybalt,  that  monlerer.  which  way  xma  be! 
B*m,  Then  lies  that  Tylmli. 
1  Vit.  Vpt  ain  po  wiOk  me ; 

I  charge  theo  In  the  pnuoc'a  naraei  obej. 

Enter  V^mcWt  attwultd;  MoimocK,  CapuijTi  lArir 
lofoei^  apid  otktrt, 

Prin^  Wbere  ore  the  tUd  ber^lnnen  of  thU  fmy  T 

ZfcfL  O  nobk  prince,  I  can  dL<K^ovcr  alt 
The  luilueky  mauagu  of  thiji  futal  brawl; 
Tb«»  lies  the  man,  alain  by  youug  Romeo, 
That  ilew  thy  kiaeyBaa,  bfWf  e  Dtercutio. 

La.  Cap.  tyiAlt,  my  eoufln  1—0  my  bnthez'a  child  I 
Unhappy  «i|^ht  [  ah  me,  the  blooil  In  iplH'd 
Of  my  dear  kinsman  I— prlnee,  an  thou  art  truf , 
For  blood  of  oum  ihed  blood  of  ^untnguc,— 

0  coiuiD,  cousin  I 

I*rin.  Denvolio.  who  be^nui  thlA  bloody  f^y  F 
J9^iL   Tybalt,  here  8iji|n,  whom   Romeo'ji  hand  did 
Borneo,  that  Apake  him  fblr,  buld  him  bethink      L^Fi 
now  nice  the  quarrel  wj43,  and  ur^td  wiUial 
Your  hJjfb  d[spl«A!iy.rc  :— all  thlt,— uttered 
llTlth  peatle  breath,  caJm  look,  knifed  humbly  how'dt'— 
Could  ui>t  Mike  truer  with  the  unruly  apleea 
Of  Tj'balt,  d«if  lo  i}eace^  b\n.  Uutt  he  tllU  • 

With  plrTCinf?  iti^el  at  bo\6  McnrutJo'in  hreatt; 
Who,  aU  03  hot,  tiinu  ci^m^Jr  point  to  [lolnt. 
And,  with  a  martini  iK^rn.  with  one  hand  beats 
CiM  dmth  asidtj,  and  with  th*  oUipr  rit^ndj 
ft  back  to  Ttbalt,  whoae  dexterity 
Retorts  It ;  Romeo  he  f  riei  aJoad, 
'MloU.  fHendal  frieails,  partj"  and,  fwlOv  Ihaci  bU 
Rij  AfriJe  ann  beat»  down  their  Altai  points      [toufue, 
And  'tvliEt  them  midiei ;  uQitemeath  whoie  «rtn 
An  cutJoiii  thnut  from  Tyimii  hit  the  life 
Of  itrtut  Alurentlo,  anil  then  Trlttlt  fled: 
But  bT  and  by  coiue^  buck  to  komeo. 
Who  had  but  newlj  cntcriAio'd  r^renj^e. 
And  to't  tbey  pro  like  iifrbtiiEntr ;  for,  ei%  I 
Could  draw  to  piirt  them,  wait  Biout  Tyball  >UId; 
And,  aa  he  fell,  did  H^v»meo  turn  ind  Hy: 
Thli  t«  the  tnitli<  or  let  Bt^nroho  die. 

La.  Co^.  He  ii  a  kliiainai]  to  the  &Ionb^rue; 
Affection  makei  him  false,  he  speAkfl  not  true: 
15ome  twenty  of  them  fouLfrht  In  Ihls  blaclc  strirev 
And  all  those  twenty  could  but  kill  one  life. 

1  bfi  for}1]stl(;;l^  which  thnu^  prince,  muet  give; 
Romeo  iJew  TytnJt,  Romeo  must  not  live. 

iV^tk  Eomeo  elew  him,  h^  iicw  JUrrcntlo  - 
Who  now  the  price  ol  his  dear  hjiKHl  cloth  owe? 

Afow.  Not  Romeo,  prince,  he  waa  Mercutlo^a  frJ«ild; 
Ufa  Ikult  eonclnda  but  what  tbo  taw  should  end. 
The  Ufa  of  TVbfllt. 

/Vitt.  And  tar  that  oSiencf^, 
Immediately  wc  do  K^iie  bim  hcDce  t 
I  hnvrjan  interest  In  yourhatea*  pn>o«i;dlogj, 
^ly  blood  for  yciur  mdi:  hmwin  doib  I  if  a  bleediaf ; 
Hilt  I  '11  ameree  tou  wStb  ho  stronF  a  Od«, 
That  you  sbAli  all  repent  th-?  loiiii  of  mine: 
I  win  be  deaf  lo  pleadluiE  aud  e^ieuJes  ; 
Nof  tean  aor  pruyers  ruhiOl  ptLTcluite  out  ahtuel^^ 
Then.' fore  use  none  :  let  Romt>o  h«nco  fn  luui^ 
Ki4.e.,  wbtn  be'*  foumJ,  Lh,'it  hour  Is  IiIj  huL  . 

Bear  heoce  this  bo*ly^  mid  mttt-nd  our  will: 
Mtroy  but  murd^ra,  jjardon  iii|f  thoae  that  kill.    [EwMJtl. 

BoKsv  U.—A  Eofm  in  OiTvtwft  JToiut. 

Enief  Jdmet. 
Jul.  Oallop  apace,  you  AcTT-toatcfl  ste«dfv 
Towaidi  FhiiL'hus'  man^li)]) ;  nuch  a  wap^ticr 
Aa  Phaeton  would  vhiip  you  t«  tht^  weitV 
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Aii'l  liriiitr  in  cloiitlr  nicht  iinm<Hliato1y.— 

fJpriail  t»i_v  ^I'»S'-'  cmlain.  l»v»*-]'L'rforDi'nar  ni;;hL! 

Tr.it  »vii  d:iy'.-  rvi-:  may  wink,  urnl  Rom-u 

l.-.ip  lu  til  - '  amis.  uiiLilkM  of  :ui'l  un-.-..u:— 

l^i\-r.  <  III  >■••<•  ut  fl'i  ih'ir  ;iin'^n>ii.-»  ri:*!* 

Hy  J'i.  ir  i-.M.  r.'.i'ili-  -.;  or,  if  i">v  b-r  V-liini. 

Jilf'-T  :i:r>-5  v.n!i  u'.-jhi.  - Oiin-.  clv.l  ui^'bt, 

Th'-ii  -«^.iF  ■r-.'^uit'-l  iiiiiiron,  all  in  black. 

And  U-nTii  m>:  how  to  luS':  a  u.unib:;  match, 

I'lay'il  for  a  i>air  of  •Uinlr--*  maiilcuhooJd : 

Il'iOil  my  »inm:iDu  d  hl-x^il.  lialintr  In  my  cliv-ks, 

'Witli  Uiy  )ilack  mantle ;  till  uUiin:.'!;  low,  grown  liold. 

Think  tnio  lo\<;  :u:lt:'\  SiDii'Iu  moil'.-aty. 

(!omc,  niiflit!  cim'.'.  Koiii-o*— com'/.  thmjUay  In  ulght! 

For  tliou  VI  ilt  lii:  iij'on  the  wiiiL-s  ot  nii'ht 

Whit«;r  th:ui  snow  nj.'in  a  rawn'^  Iw.-k. — 

Come,  ifijntk-  nit'ht,— r<^mti.  lovin?.  liLu-k-hruir'd  nigbt^ 

Crivi:  m'-  iny  K-im-  o  ;  anrl.  whi-n  hu  isliall  ilie, 

Taki?  liiiii  :i[i-!  iriit  liim  out  in  little  stir-'. 

And  hf  will  niik'?  iIh-  l.ic^-  ^-f  h-.-aviMi  so  fine. 

Thai  all  Ih.-  wrul  uill  )>•■  in  lov.-  nilli  ni^ht. 

And  pay  ii«^  v,->\   'liji  to  th-:  J.'ari^ll  sjun.— 

(>,  I  havi:  >ioii::)ii  ilic  niaiisiou  of  u  lovi/, 

Hut  not  iK>-s.  >,-.M  .1 ;  ami.  thou;:h  I  am  bolil, 

tsut  X'-t  ♦rnjfiyM  :  s»  tidiom  in  t'lis  lUy, 

A"»  IN  tin;  ni'_'*it  In-fuP"  i-om"  fi'>tival 

To  nn  im]>{iiii-ut  cliild  that  hath  new  rolx.'ii. 

Aud  may  uol  wear  Uium.— 0,  hum  com*.*:}  my  nurse, 

Enter  Nunc,  with  o/rd*. 
And  hhc  brinps  n«ws;  and  ovtry  ton.:nir  that  Bpeaks 
Hm  llrim«ro'.>i  name,  spwiks  h«'Hvenly  «.'loiiuen<.v.— 
Now,  nursi-,  what  nrw^  *    What  haot  thou  there  ?  th<; 
Tliat  Uomi.o  hade  tlue  fi  tuh ?  [ronl«j 

yurxe.  Ay,  ay,  thf  cord:*.  \Throvjii  thrm  dowri. 

Jul.  All  m*:l  what  nvWb?  why  dost  thou  wriuj,'  thy 
han.Nr 

y^urxe.  Ah  wcll-a-«Uiy  I  lie 's  doail.  he  'is  deud,  he  '8 
We  are  untltnn',  Luly.  v>v  arc  undone! —  jdead.' 

Alack  tho  day !— hc-'u  >:«»n««,  lif'^  kilfd,  he's  Ueud! 

Jul.  Can  hfuvoii  he  bu  envious* 

yumc.   Komeo  eau, 
Thoiijfh  h';av<'n  eaunot:— O  Hmni-o.  Komen! — 
Wlio  evc-r  woulil  havi-  thou.'ht  ii  ?—  Koni.-o  I 

JuL  What  dfvil  art  thou,  tluiiitost  tnrmi-nt  mc  thUJf 
This  torture  dhoultl  hr.  hkipM  in  dismal  h«.ll. 
Hath  Itomi'u  slain  himsidt  >  .say  thou  hut  7, 
And  that  Itarc  >ow<>|  /  .-.hall  ]M/i-iiiu  nioro 
Than  th':  tkath-ilariln;,'  iy«'  of  coekutriee : 
1  lun  not  I,  if  tlu-re  in-  ,suVh  an  7  ; 
Or  tho><'  ey«'s  .shut.  tli:it  ni.ik"  tlii«'  answer,  I. 
If  hi.'  he  hiain.  sty-    /  ;  or  if  nnl-  N<i : 
Brief  soondH  di>UTmin<>  of  my  w<-al  or  woe. 

yurge.  I  HJiw  the  wound.  I  wiw  it  with  mine  eyes, — 
(lod  sJivij  the  mark!-  -  hi-re  tui  hi.s  manly  hna.'il :  ' 
A  ])it4.-ou>  t-i)r<i>,  a  hliXHly  ]iit«>ous  oon>e  : 
I'ale,  iKile  a.-*  a-h*  s  all  hettauh'd  in  blood. 
All  in  K'TC  hlo4id ;  —I  swiMini-d  at  the  ^■i;rht. 

Jul.  0  break,  my  hiiirt!  — i^wir  Ixmkrupt,  bn-ak  at 
To  prison,  eye.x!  ne'er  look  on  libi-rty !  [onccl 

Vih'  i-arth,  t«»  «-ailh  n>i;rn  :  vwl  motion  hi-n-; 
Anil  tlmu  and  Komeo,  }ires»  our  heavy  bii-r! 

yurxe.  O  Tylialt,  Tvhall.  the  best  friend  1  Iiod! 
<l  eourU-ous  TylKilt!  hon-'.st  (:>iitleman! 
That  ever  I  >hould  li\i-  (o  .^  -r  ihc*^  di-adi 

Jul.  Wh:it  t>ti>nu  is  this  iliit  bliiv\s  so  contrary  ? 
Ik  Ilomei)  Mau>:hii  r'd,  and  i^  Tvliiklt  dead? 
My  dear-lovi-d  eou^in.  aud  iny  d'-ar-  r  loidy — 
Thi'n,  drradtul  trump>-l.  hoinid  tin-  v  ui-ral  doom! 
I'or  who  i.>»  li>  im;,  if  tho'i-  two  nrr  pim ■? 

yiirsf.   TyleilL  I.",  eon,',  nnd  Ibuih  o  li:iui;he<l ; 
llomeu  that'kdl'd  Iniii.  In-  i.s  hiniilli-d. 

Jul.  (Xicd!     tl.d  lt.<ni.-<i-^  h.ind  >h<  d  TyKilt's  blood* 

.\urjc:   li  did.  ri  tiid  :  al:is  the  d:ty!  it  did. 

Jul.  n  M-rpiiit  hi  ait.  hill  with  a  I'lon'riuj,'  face! 
l»id  i-vrr  dra;:>>n  Ki«  p  ->•  tair  a  eaveT 
Iti-autiful  tyrant!  Ii>  nd  aii^'i'li(-:d  ! 
Ihiveballi'Td  nivi  ii!  vm\\  ish-niveniu^  bmb! 
|)«-.«i«i?ed  ■^ul'-triiii-'-  <d  di\  iinst  >ho»  ! 
«i'i.<l  opposite  III  Mhat  thiHi  jiiw(iy  st-cm'st, 
A  ii.imued  siint,  an  hon>>URibli>\illain  !  — 
()  natu  '■!  what  had«l  thou  lo  do  in  lull, 
Wlii-n  thv-T.  didst  buwiT  the  spirit  of  a  ticud 
In  mortal  pu   ulise  of  sueh  sweet  tle.sli?  - 
Was  ever  l-ook,  ;onLiiniiis:  eueh  vdr  matter. 
tM)  fairly  Umnd?    i:  that  dvccit  Hhould  dweU 
lu  such  »  ^'orf;(.-ou.s  imlaco  I 

yursc  Tlurr'.-.  no  tni.^t. 
No  faith,  no  bonesiy  in  men;  nil  i>iTJured, 
All  foKworo,  all  n.i'u^'ht,  all  disfemblers.— 
Ab,  Where's  my  umb?  girt  bm  miuc  a^a  vitm:^ 


These  ^nrief^,  th^e  woes,  tbese  socrova  make  Be  ohL 
S:;hanie  com*  to  Romeo ! 

Jul.  Ulutcr'd  be  thy  ton^e. 
>'or  ^U'.h  a  wiah !  he  wu  not  Itoru  to  uliame : 
Vpfin  hid  brow  :>hsme  is  oshaiu*^!  to  sit : 
Fur  'tb  a  throne  where  honour  nuiy  be  crown**! 
S'de  m»aan*h  of  the  universal  earth. 
U,  what  a  iH.-aac  wju  1  to  chide  at  him  !  reouu  P 

ynr*^.  Will  you  speak  well  of  him  tliat  kilJ'd  yo« 

Jul.  Shall  1  epeak  ill  of  him  that  la  my  huslNUMl ! 
Ah.  i>nor  my  lord,  whai  tongue  shall  smooth  thy  nutt. 
When  I,  thy  three-hours  wife.  La^e  mangled  itr~ 
Hut  wherefore,  villaLo,  did«t  thou  kill  my  cousin f 
That  villain  cousin  would  have  killM  my  huiband : 
Hack,  foolish  tcan».  back  to  your  uative  ijj<riiig ; 
Your  tributary  drops  belonc  to  woe. 
Wliich  you.  nii:itakin?.  ofTer  up  to  joy. 
My  hu^ltand  lived,  that  Tybalt  would'  have  sUId  ; 
And  Tybalt's  dead,  tliat  would  liave  tdain  my  hafliaad 
All  thi'd  is  comfort;  wherefore  weep  I  then  ? 
Ifome  word  thcru  wa.s  woriH.-r  than  Tybali'ti  death, 
Thai  murder'd  mc*  I  would  foncet  il  fain ; 
liut,  O !  it  pre:<fetr4  to  my  memory, 
Like  damned  ^nillty  dee<Lt  t*:*  sinuert'  minds  : 
*'  Tybalt  is  drad.  and  Komeo— banijihed  ;** 
That—"  Uuiished."  that  one  word — "  bauished," 
Hath  slain  ten  thousand  Tybaltn.     TyboU'*  d«aUl 
W]LS  woe  enou};h.  if  it  luid  endt.-il  there  : 
Or,— if  sour  woe  dvli^htd  in  fellow ^fhip. 
And  ueedly  will  lie  rauk'd  with  other  frri(-fs, — 
Why  foilo^'d  not.  when  tfhe  said— Tylwlt '«  drtid. 
Thy  father  or  tliy  mother,  uay,  or  both. 
Which  modern  lament.ation  mifrht  have  moved! 
Hut,  with  H  roarwanl  following  TyUilt'^  death, 
*•  Konieo  !.■»  lunishvil."— to  .^peak  that  word. 
Is  father,  ninthtr.  Tybalt.  Romvo^  Julivt, 
All  sLiin.  all  ilead : — ''  Romeo  L»  iKuiiAhed,''— 
There  is  no  end.  no  limit.  mi>HSure,  bound. 
In  that  word 's  death ;  no  word-*  can  that  woe  MODd.— 
Where  is  my  fathi:r  and  my  mother,  nurse? 

yurse.  U'evpin^  and  wailiu}!  over  Tybalt's  cotm  : 
Will  you  KO  to  them  f    1  will  briuy  yuu' thither. 

Jul.  Wash  th«<y  hid  wounds  with  tears:  mines-Sallhi 
Wlu-u  tlieirs  are  dry.  for  ilouieo's  Uinishmrut    speati 
Tak*:  up  those  cordV :— )tour  ropes,  you  art  b<^^ 
lloih  you  und  1 :  for  Romeo  Is  exiled  : 
He  made  you  for  a  hi>;hway  to  my  bed ; 
liut  I.  a  uiaid,  die  maiden -'wi'hiwe<L 
Come,  eonis ;  eome.  uur.-4u :  I  'U  to  my  wc<Idio|  bed; 
And  iieath,  not  Romeo,  take  my  maidenhead ! 

yurxr..  Ilie  to  your  chamber:  1  '11  find  Bmmo 
To  comfort  you :— I  wot  well  where  he  is. 
Hark  ye,  your  Romi-o  will  l>e  here  at  night: 
I'll  to  him  ;  he  i.s  hid  at  Liiurenou*  cell. 

Jul.  O,  tiud  him !  give  this  riu^'  to  my  true  knifh^ 
Aud  bid  him  come  to  take  hi&  lust  fikreviU.     [£.u»d- 

&CKNK  III.— FfilAR  LAtUUfCB'fl  CtU. 

Enter  iiiiiAE  L.iURKxc'i:  an^  Ruma. 

Fri.   Rom«-o,  come  forth ;  come  forth,  Uioa  fArhl 
Alllictiou  is  enamour'd  of  thy  lULrtts  (■kAl 

And  ihou  art  wedtlcd  to  calamity. 

Ktim.  Father,  what  uew-^r  wliat  is  the  priocePi  dMB* 
What  somiw  craves  uciiuuiiituuci;  at  my  hand, 
That  I  viH  know  not  ? 

Fri.  Too  familiar 
Is  my  dear  son  with  such  sour  comjiany : 
I  brill);  theetidiuj;s  of  the  prince's  doom. 

h'nm.  What  lesri  than  liooinsilay  is  the  prince's dooa? 

Ffi.   A  i:entler  Judgment  vani^h'd  fn.>m  his  Uplf 
Not  body's  deatli.  but  Uniy'it  banishmi  nC 

Kmn.'lVAl  li:Lni>hmentr  V' mt-rciful,  »4y— dcaUi* 
For  exile  huth  morr  terror  in  his  look, 
3Iueh  more  than  death  :  do  not  say—bauirhnruL 

Fri.   Ili-uee  fmui  \  t-roua  art  t!iou  kiui»hed: 
Ik-  imtient.  for  the  wurid  is  br>ad  aud  wide. 

li'Un.  There  i>  no  Horhl  without  Vvzuua  walU 
Hut  purj.'aujry,  toiture,  lull  iljitlf. 
Hence  liaiiished  is  )iani>h'd  fn>m  the  world. 
And  world's  exih;  ia  death : — then  l>ani*hmeni 
I^  death  misterm'd  :  e.-UliuK  death— hanlsluneot, 
Thou  eutt'st  my  head  off  with  a  guMen  axe. 
Ami  smileat  uimu  the  stroke  that  murden  me. 

Fri.  U  deadly  sin !  O  rude  uuthaukfalnessl 
Tliy  fault  our  htw  calU  death;  but  the  kind  priiioi^ 
Taking  tliy  imrt,  hath  rush'd  a&Ide  the  law, 
Aud  turn'd  tl\at  bhkck  wonl  death  to  l__U 
This  is  dear  mercy,  and  thou  soi>t  ii  not. 

Ham.  'Tis  torture,  and  not  mer^j:  heateu  iah*% 
Where  Juliet  lives;  and  iverj  catg  and  do^ 
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ittle  moose,  every  unworthy  thinfr, 
icre  in  heavea,  and  may  look  on  her ; 
;omeo  may  not : — more  validity, 
hononrable  state,  more  coartship  livet 
rriOD  flics,  than  Romeo :  thev  may  seixe 
e  white  wonder  of  dear  Juliet's  hand, 
•teal  immortal  bU'>sinf:  from  her  lips; 
even  in  pure  and  vestal  modesty, 
)lu9h,  as  thinking  thoir  own  kisses  sin: 
lomeo  may  not,— he  is  banished : 
may  do  this,  when  I  from  this  must  fly; 
are  free  men.  but  I  am  banished, 
lay'st  thou  yet,  that  exile  is  not  death  ? 
:  thou  no  poison  mix'd.  no  sharp-jrround  knife, 
dilen  mean  of  death,  thouprh  ne'er  90  mean, 
"banished"— to  kill  me,— "banished?" 
r,  the  damned  use  that  word  in  hell ; 
jigB  attend  ii :  how  hast  thou  the  heart, 
a  divine,  a  jrhostly  confessor, 
•absolver,  and  my  'frien<i  profess'd, 
mjrle  me  with  that  word— •'  banishment?" 
.  Thou  fond  mad  man,  bear  me  but  speak  a  word, 
a.  O,  thou  wilt  speak  nfrain  of  banishment. 
.  I  '11  give  thee  armour  to  keep  off  that  word ; 
"sity's  sweet  milk,  philosophy, 
mfort  thee,  thouprh  thou  art  banished, 
a.  Yet  "banished?"— Hanjr  up  philosophy! 
s  philosophy  can  make  a  Juliet, 
mt  a  town,  reverse  a  prince's  doom, 
j>s  not,  it  prevails  not:  talk  no  more. 
.  0  then  I  see  that  madmen  have  no  ears. 
n.  How  should  they,  when  that  wise  men  have  no 
.  Let  me  dispute  with  thee  of  thy  estate,      feyes? 
a.  Thou  canst  not  sp<>ak  of  what  thou  dost  not  feel : 
thou  as  younjr  as  T,  Juliet  thy  love, 
»ur  but  married.  Tybalt  murdered, 
^  like  me,  and  like  me  Imnished, 
mightstthou  speak,  then  mifrhtdt  thou  tear  thy  hair, 
all  upon  the  frround,  as  I  do  now. 
g  the  measure  of  an  unmade  (rrave. 
.  Arise ;  one  knocks ;  good  Bomeo,  hide  thyself. 
\  Knocking  within. 
n.  Not  I;  unless  the  breath  of  heart-sick  groans, 
ike,  infold  me  from  the  search  of  eyes. 

[Knodeimf. 
.  Hark,  how  they  knock !— Who  'g  there  ?— Romeo, 

arise; 
wilt  be  taken. — Stay  a  while ! — Stand  up : 

[Knocking. 

0  my  study— By  and  byl— Ooil's  will, 
wimilness  is  this  F— I  come,  I  come !    [Knocking. 

cnockssohard?  whence  come  you?  what's  your  will  ? 
rse.  [  Within.]  Ix-t  mc  come  in,  and  you  shall  know 
te  from  lady  Juliet.  [my  errand ; 

,  Welcome  then. 

Enter  Nurse. 
rge.  0  holy  friar,  O.  tell  me,  holy  ftriar, 
e  is  my  huly's  lord,  where 's  Romeo? 
'.  There  on  the  ground,  with  his  own  tears  made 
nc  O.  he  is  even  in  my  mistress'  case,     [drunk. 
in  her  case ! 
:.  O  woful  8ymi>athy ! 
us  predicament  I 
rte.  Even  so  lies  she, 
>ering  and  weeping,  weeping  and  blabbering. — 

1  up,  stand  up ;  stand,  an  you  be  a  man : 
uliet's  sake,  for  her  sake,  rise  and  stand ; 
should  you  fall  Into  so  deep  an  0? 

n.  Nurse! 

rte.  Ah  Sir!  ah  Sir!— Wtll,  death •«  the  endofalL 
0i.  Spak'st  thou  of  Juliet?  how  is  it  with  her? 
she  not  think  me  an  old  murderer, 
I  have  stain'd  th«.'  childhood  of  our  joy 
blood  remov'd  but  little  from  her  own  ? 
e  is  she?  and  how  doth  she?  and  what  says 
>ncenrd  la»ly  to  our  caucell'd  love  ? 
irse.  0.  she  says  nothing.  8ir.  butweepg  and  wefps; 
Qow  falh)  on  her  be«l ;  and  then  starts  up, 
Tybalt  calls ;  and  then  on  Romeo  cries, 
then  down  falls  acain. 
m.  As  if  that  name, 
from  the  deadly  level  of  a  frun. 
aurder  her ;  as  that  name's  cursed  hand 
er'd  her  kinsm.in. — 0  tell  me,  fhar,  tell  me, 
lat  rile  part  of  this  anatomy 
my  name  lodge  ?  tell  me,  that  T  m.ay  sack 
lateful  mansion.  [Drawing  hi*  sword. 

.  Hold  thy  desperate  hand : 
10a  a  man  ?  thy  form  cries  out,  thou  art : 
ears  are  womaiiiah ;  thy  wild  acts  denote 


The  anrea.<K>nahle  fury  of  a  beast : 

Unseemly  woman,  in  a  seeming  man  I 

Or  ill-beseeming  beast,  in  seeming  both  I 

Thou  hast  amazed  me :  by  my  holy  order, 

I  thought  thy  disposition  better  tempered. 

Hast  thou  slain  Tybalt?  wilt  thou  shiy  thyself? 

And  slay  thy  lady  too  that  lives  in  thee, 

By  doing  damned  hate  upon  thyself? 

Why  rail'st  thou  on  thy  birth,  the  heaven,  and  earth  f 

Since  birUi,  and  heaven,  and  earth,  all  throe  do  meet 

In  thee  at  once ;  which  thou  at  once  wouldst  lose. 

Fie,  fle,  thou  sham'st  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit; 

Which,  like  a  asurer,  abound'st  in  all. 

And  nsest  none  in  that  true  use  indeed 

Which  should  bedeck  thy  shape,  thy  love,  thy  wit: 

Thy  noble  shape  Is  but  a  form  of  wax, 

Digresflinff  flrom  the  valour  of  a  man  ; 

Thy  dear  lOTe,  sworn,  but  hollow  peijury, 

Killing  that  love  which  thou  hast  vow'd  to  cherish; 

Thy  wit,  that  ornament  to  shape  and  love, 

Misshapen  in  the  conduct  of  them  both, 

Like  powder  in  a  skill-less  soldier's  flask, 

Is  set  on  Are  by  thine  own  ignorance, 

And  thon  dismembered  with  thine  own  defence. 

What,  roose  thee,  man  I  thy  Juliet  is  alive. 

For  whose  dear  sake  thou  wast  but  latelv  dead ; 

There  art  thou  happy :  Tybalt  would  kill  thee, 

But  thou  slew'st  Tybalt ;  there  art  thou  happy  too : 

The  law,  that  threaten'd  death,  becomes  thy  fHeod, 

And  turns  it  to  exile ;  there  art  thou  happy : 

A  pack  of  blessings  lights  upon  thy  back : 

Happiness  courts  thee  in  her  best  array ; 

But,  like  a  misbehaved  and  sullen  wench. 

Thou  pout'st  upon  thy  fortune  and  thv  love : 

Take  heed,  take  heed,  for  such  die  miserable. 

Go,  get  thee  to  thy  love,  as  was  decreed. 

Ascend  her  chamber,  hence  and  comfort  her :  Jk 

But  look  thou  stay  not  till  the  watch  be  set,  ^ 

For  then  thou  canst  not  nass  to  Mantua; 

Where  thou  shalt  live  till  we  can  find  a  time 

To  blaze  your  marriage,  reconcile  your  firiends. 

Beg  pardon  of  the  prince,  and  call  thee  back 

With  twenty  hundred  thousand  times  more  joy 

Than  thou  went'st  forth  in  lamentation.— 

Go  before,  nurse :  commend  me  to  thy  hidy ; 

And  bid  her  hasten  all  the  hou.se  to  bed. 

Which  heavy  sorrow  makes  them  apt  unto : 

Romeo  is  coming. 

Xune.  0  Lord,  I  could  have  stayed  here  all  the  ni^kt| 
To  hear  good  counsel :  0,  what  learning  Is  I— 
My  lord,  I  '11  tell  my  lady  you  will  come. 

Bom.  Do  so,  and  bid  my  sweet  prepare  to  chide. 

yurse.  Here,  Sir,  a  ring  she  bade  me  give  you,  Sir. 
Hie  you,  make  haste,  for  it  grows  very  htte. 

[Exit  Nurse. 

Bom.  How  well  my  comfort  is  revived  by  this  I 

Fri.  Go  hence :  good  night ;  and  here  stands  all  your 
Either  be  gone  before  the  watch  be  set,  [state : — 

Or  by  the  break  of  day  disguised  from  hence : 
Sojourn  in  Mantua ;  I'll  find  out  your  man. 
And  he  shall  signify  from  time  to  time 
Every  good  hap  to  you,  that  chances  here : 
Give  mc  tuy  hand ;  'tis  late :  farewell ;  good  night 

Bom.  But  that  a  joy  past  joy  calls  out  on  me, 
It  were  a  grief,  so  brief  to  ])art  with  thee : 
FarewelL  [SswiU. 

SoEMS  IV.— -A  Boom  in  CATVhKfn  BouH. 

Enter  CAprLBT,  Ladt  Capulct,  and  Paus. 

Cap.  Things  have  fhllen  out,  Sir,  so  unluckily, 
That  we  have  had  no  time  to  move  our  daughter: 
Look  you,  she  loved  her  kinsman  Tybalt  dearly, 
And  so  did  I ; — well,  we  were  born  to  die. — 
'Tis  very  late,  she'll  not  come  down  to-night: 
I  promise  you.  but  for  your  company, 
I  would  have  been  a-l>e<I  an  hour  ago. 

Par.  These  times  of  woe  afford  no  time  to  woo. — 
Madam,  good  nierht :  commend  me  to  your  daughter. 

Zm.  Cap.  1  will,  and  know  her  mind  early  to-morrow; 
To-night  she's  mcw'd  uy>  to  her  heaviness. 

Cap.  Sir  Paris,  I  will  make  a  desperate  tender 
Of  my  child's  love :  T  think  shf*  will  be  ruleil 
In  all  respects  by  mo ;  nay  more,  1  dotibt  it  not. 
Wife,  go  you  to  her  ere  you  go  to  bod  ; 
Acqoidnt  her  here  of  my  sou  Paris'  love ; 
And  bid  her,  mark  you  mc,  on  Wednesday  next — 
But,  soft !    What  day  is  this  ? 

Par.  Monday,  my  lord. 

Cap.  Mondav  ?  ha  1  ha  I    Well,  We<!nesday  is  too  soon ; 
C  Thursday  let  it  be :— C  Thursday,  tell  her, 
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She  shall  be  married  to  this  noble  earl.— 
Will  Tou  be  ready?  do  joa  like  this  haste? 
We  11  keep  no  great  ado,— a  (Hend  or  two ; 
For  hark  you,  Tybalt  being  slain  so  late. 
It  may  be  thought  we  held  him  carelessly, 
Being  our  kinsman,  if  we  revel  mnch : 
Therefore  we  '11  have  some  half  a  doxen  friends, 
And  there  an  end.    But  what  say  you  to  Tliunidayf 

Poor.  My  lord,  I  would  that  Thursday  were  to-morrow. 

Cap.  Well,  get  you  gone :— o'  Thursday  be  it  then. — 
Go  yon  to  Juliet  ere  you  go  to  bed ; 
Prepare  her,  wife,  against  this  wedding-day.— 
Farewell,  my  lord. — Light  to  my  chamber,  hoi 
Afore  me,  it  is  so  very  late,  that  we 
May  call  it  early  by  and  by :— good  night         [Exmnt. 

8c«5B  v.— Juliet's  Ckambct. 

Enter  Romio  and  Jclivt. 
Jvl.  Wilt  thou  be  gone?  it  is  not  vet  near  day : 
It  was  the  nightingale,  and  not  the  lark, 
That  pierced  the  fearftil  hoUow  of  thine  oar; 
Nightly  she  sings  on  yon  pomegranate-tree : 
Believe  me,  love,  it  was  the  nightingale. 

Rom.  It  was  the  lark,  the  herald  of  the  mom,' 
No  nightingale :  look,  love,  what  envious  streaks 
Do  la^  the  severing  clouds  in  yonder  east: 
Night's  candles  are  burnt  out,  and  jocund  day 
Stands  tiptoe  on  tlic  misty  mountain-tops. 
I  must  be  gone  and  live,  or  stay  and  die. 

JtU.  Yon  light  is  not  daylight,  I  know  it,  I; 
It  is  some  meteor  that  the  sun  exhalc.4, 
To  be  to  thee  this  night  a  torch-bearer. 
And  light  thee  on  thy  way  to  Mantua : 
Therefore  stay  yet,— thou  need'st  not  to  be  gone. 

jRom.  Let  me  be  ta'cn.  let  me  be  put  to  death ; 
I  am  content,  so  thou  wilt  have  it  so. 
I  '11  say  yon  grey  is  not  the  morning's  eye, 
*Tis  but  the  pale  retiex  of  Cynthia's  brow ; 
Nor  that  is  not  the  lark,  whose  notes  do  beat 
The  vanity  heaven  so  high  above  our  heads : 
I  have  more  care  to  stay  than  will  to  go : — 
Come,  death,  and  welcome  I    Juliet  wills  it  so.— 
How  is't,  my  soul?  let's  talk,— it  is  not  day. 

JttZ.  It  is,  it  is,— hie  hence,  begone,  away  I 
It  is  Uio  lark  that  sings  so  out  of  tune, 
Straining  harsh  discords  and  unpleasing  sharps. 
Some  sav  the  lark  makes  sweet  division ; 
This  doth  not  so,  for  she  divideth  us : 
Some  say  the  lark  and  loathM  toad  change  eyes ; 
O,  now  1  would  they  had  changed  voices  too  I 
Since  arm  firom  arm  that  voice  doth  us  aOhiy, 
Hunting  thee  hence  with  hunts-up  to  the  day. 
O,  now  bo  gone ;  more  light  and  light  it  grows,     [woes. 

Bom.  More  light  and  light  ?— more  dark  and  dork  our 
Enter  Nurse. 

Kursf.  Madam  1 

JtU.  Nurse? 

JS'^une.  Your  lady  mother's  coming  to  your  chamber : 
The  day  is  broke ;  l>e  wary,  look  about.       [Exii  Nurse. 

Jul.  Then,  window,  let  day  in,  and  let  life  out. 

Jiom.  Farewell,  flurewelll  one  kiss,  and  I'll  descend. 
[RoMBO  de»cends. 

Jul.  Art  thou  gone  so?  my  love !  my  lord  I  my  firiend  1 
I  must  hear  from  thee  every  day  i'  the  hour. 
For  in  a  minute  there  are  many  days : 
O!  by  this  count  I  shall  be  much  in  years 
£re  I  again  behold  my  Romeo. 

Rom.  Farewell  I    I  will  omit  no  opportunity 
That  mav  convey  my  greetings,  love,  to  thee. 

JtU.  0,  think'st  thou  we  shall  ever  meet  afpiin? 

Rom.  I  doubt  it  not ;  and  all  those  woes  shall  serve 
For  sweet  dljicourses  in  our  time  to  come. 

Jul.  0  God,  I  have  an  ill-diviuing  soul! 
Mcthinks  I  see  thoo,  now  thou  art  Ix'low, 
As  one  dead  in  tlic  bottom  of  a  tomb : 
Either  my  eyenight  fail.s  or  thou  look'st  pale. 

Rom.  And  trust  me,  love,  in  my  eye  so  <lo  you : 
Dry  sorrow  drinks  our  btood.    Adieu !  adieu  I 

[EzU  Romeo. 

Jut.  0  fortune,  fortune !  all  men  call  thee  fickle : 
If  thou  art  fickle,  what  dost  thou  with  him 
That  is  renown'd  for  faith  ?   Be  fickle,  fortune ; 
For  then  I  hope  thou  wilt  not  keep  him  long, 
But  send  him  back. 

La.  Cap.  [Within.  ]  Ho,  daughter  I  arc  yom  up? 

Jul.  Who  is't  that  calls?  is  it  my  lady  mother? 
Is  she  not  ilown  so  Ute,  or  up  so  early? 
What  unaccttstom'd  cause  procures  her  hither? 
t  Enter  Ladt  Oapulkt. 

-     La,  Cap.  Why,  bow  uow,  Juliet? 


Jul.  Madam,  I  am  ftot  welL 

La.  Cap.  Evermore  weeping  for  your  cousin's  del 
What,  wUt  thou  wash  him  fh>m  his  grove  with  U%n 
An  if  thou  couldst,  thou  couldst  not  make  him  live . 
Therefore  have  done :  some  grief  shews  much  of  k>T 
But  much  of  grief  shews  still  some  want  of  wit 

Jul.  Yet  let  me  weep  for  such  a  feeling  loss. 

La.  Cap.  So  shall  you  feel  the  toss,  but  not  tbefri< 
Which  you  weep  for. 

Jul.  Feeling  so  the  loss, 
I  cannot  choose  but  ever  weep  the  fHend. 

La^  Cap.  Well  girl,  thou  weeu'st  not  so  mach  for 
As  that  the  villain  lives  which  slaughtei'd  him.  [da 

Jul.  What  vilhUn,  Madam? 

La.  Cap.  That  same  villain,  Romeo. 

Jul.  Villain  and  he  are  many  miles  asunder. 
Goti  pardon  him  I    I  do,  with  all  my  heart ; 
And  yet  no  man  like  he  doth  grieve  my  heart. 

La.  Cap  That  is  because  the  traitor  munlerpr  lir 

Jul.  Ay,  Madam,  from  the  reach  of  the:fe  my  baa 
Would  none  but  I  might  vcnge  my  cousin's  death! 

La.  Cap  We  will  have  vengeance  for  it,  fear  thoa  a 
Then  weep  no  more.    I  '11  send  to  one  In  Manta%— 
Where  that  some  banish'd  runagate  doth  live^— 
That  shall  bestow  on  him  so  sure  a  draught. 
That  he  shall  soon  keep  Tybalt  company  * 
And  then  I  hope  thou  wilt  be  satisfied. 

Jul.  Indeed,  I  never  shall  be  satisfied 
WiUi  Romeo  till  1  behold  him— dead- 
Is  my  poor  heart  so  for  a  kinsman  rex'd  i^ 
Madam,  if  you  could  but  find  out  a  man 
To  bear  a  poison,  I  would  temper  it ; 
That  Romeo  should,  upon  receipt  thereof, 
Soon  sleep  in  quiet.— O,  how  my  heart  abhors 
To  hear  him  named, — and  cannot  come  to  him, 
To  wreak  the  love  I  bore  my  cousin  Tybalt 
Ujion  his  body  that  hath  siaughtei'd  him  I 

La.  Cap.  Find  thou  the  means,  and  I'D  find  nek 
But  now  I  'U  tell  thee  Joyfhl  Udings,  girt.  [ax 

Jul.  And  joy  comes  well  in  such  a  needfinl  that: 
What  are  they,  1  beseech  your  ladyship  ? 

La.  Cap.  Well,  well,  thou  hast  a  careful  fcthcr,  ckil 
One  who,  to  put  thee  fh>m  thy  heaviness, 
Hath  sorted  out  a  sudden  day  of  joy. 
That  thou  expect'st  not,  nor  I  look'd  not  for. 

Jul.  Madam,  in  happv  time,  what  dayis  that? 

La.  Cap.  Marry,  my  child,  early  next  Thursday  mn 
Tlie  gallant,  young,  and  noble  gentleman. 
The  county  Paris,  at  Saint  Peter's  chorch, 
Sliall  happily  make  thee  there  a  JoyfUl  bride. 

Jul.  Now,  by  Saint  Peter's  church,  and  Peter  lofl^ 
lie  shall  not  make  me  there  a  joyfVil  bride. 
1  wonder  at  this  haste ;  that  I  must  wed 
fire  he,  that  should  be  husband,  comes  to  wMi 
I  pray  you,  tell  my  lord  and  father,  Madam, 
I  will  not  marry  yet ;  and,  when  1  do,  I  swesr 
It  shall  be  Romeo,  whom  you  know  I  bate, 
Rather  than  Paris:— these  are  news  indeed! 

La.  Cap.  Here  comes  yourfiuher;  tell  btessiM 
And  see  now  he  will  take  it  at  your  hands.  [idl 

Enter  Capulkt  and  Norse. 

Cap.  When  the  sun  sets,  the  ahr  doth  drissle  dev; 
But  for  the  sunset  of  my  brother's  ton. 
It  rains  downright- 
How  now?  a  conduit,  girl?  what  still  In  teaaf 
Evermore  showering  ?   In  one  little  bodv 
Thou  counterfeit'st  a  bark,  a  sea,  a  wind : 
For  still  thv  eyes,  which  I  may  call  the  sea. 
Do  ebb  and  flow  with  tears  ;  the  bark  thy  body  % 
Sailing  in  this  salt  flood ;  the  winds,  thy  sighs; 
Who,— raging  with  thy  tears,  and  they  with  thos,'- 
Witliont  a  sudden  calm,  will  overset 
Thy  tempest-tossed  body.— How  now,  wifie? 
Have  you  deliver'd  to  her  our  decree  ? 

La.  Cap.  Ay,  Sir ;  but  she  will  none,  she  ftw^ 
I  would  tne  fool  were  married  to  her  grave  I     [tfesH^ 

Cap.  Soft  I  take  me  with  you,  take  me  with  y«>e.«<^ 
How  I  will  she  none  ?  doth  she  not  give  ns  thaskit 
Is  she  not  proud?  doth  she  not  count  her  bliS^d, 
Unworthy  as  she  is,  that  we  have  wrooght 
So  worthy  a  gentleman  to  be  her  hridegroon? 

JuL  Not  proud,  *you  have ;  bat  thutkfbl,  thit  f^ 
Proud  can  I  never  be  of  what  I  bate ;  [IM** 

But  thankful  even  for  hate,  that  is  meant  lore. 

Cap.  How  now,  how  now,  chop-lofici   Wlallsv 
Proud,— and,  I  thank  you,— and,  I  thank  yea  wtH* 
And  yet  not  proud :— mistress  miiUon,  yea. 
Thank  me  no  thankings,  nor  prood  me  no  iswsTl, 
But  settle  your  fine  Joints  'gainst  ninrsday  next 
To  so  with  Paris  to  Saint  FeteCs  cbureV 
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raff  thcc  on  a  hurdle  thither, 
rcen-sickneiis  carrion!  oat,  yoa  baggage  I 
(ucct 

.  Fie,  fio!  what,  arc  joa  maii? 
xl  father,  I  beseech  you  on  my  knoes, 
ith  patience  but  to  speak  a  word, 
ug  tliee,  youn;j  biiffgajfe !  disobedient  wretch  1 
what.— get  tliee  to  church  o*  Thursday, 
fter  look  me  iu  tlie  face : 
rt'ply  not,  do  not  answer  mc  ; 
itch. — Wife,  we  scarce  thought  us  bless'd, 
lad  sent  us  but  thisi  only  child; 
see  thid  one  is  one  too  much, 
re  have  a  curse  in  havLug  her : 
'.  hilding! 

3od  in  heaven  ble«s  her  I — 
blame,  my  lord,  to  r.ite  her  so. 
d  why,  my  lady  wisdom  ?  hold  your  tongnei 
ence ;  smatter  with  your  gossips,  go. 
[  speak  no  treason. 
Ood  ye  good  den ! 
May  not  one  speak  ? 
iC'^,  you  mumbling  fool! 
gnivity  o'er  a  gossip's  bowl, 
•i  need  it  not. 
.  You  are  t0(»  hot. 

(Is  bread !   it  makes  mc  mod :  day,  night, 
ibroad.  alone,  iu  company,  [l&tc,  early, 

•  sleei>ing.  still  my  care  hath  been 
■r  match'd  :  and  liaving  now  provided 
an  of  princely  ixurenUige. 
iesnc.4,  youthful,  and  nobly  train'd, 
they  say)  with  honoural)le  i^arta, 
'd  ii.s  one's  heart  could  wish  a  man, — 
to  have  a  wretched  puling  fool. 
mainrncU  in  her  fortune's  tender, 
— *'  I  Ml  not  wed," — ♦*  I  cannot  love," — 
young," — '•  I  jiray  you,  pardon  me;" — 
1  will  not  wed,  I  '11  pardon  you : 
re  you  will,  you  shall  not  house  with  mc; 
think  on't,  I  do  not  use  to  Jest, 
s  near ;  lay  luiud  on  heart,  a<Ivisc : 
mine,  1  '11  give  you  to  my  flricnd ; 
not,  lianir.  !)Cg,  starve,  die  i'  the  streets, 
soul,  I  "11  ne'er  acknowledge  thee, 
s  mine  sliall  never  do  thee  good  : 
bethink  you  ;  I  'U  not  be  forsworn.      [Exit. 
;here  no  pity  sitting  in  the  clouds, 
nto  the  bottom  of  my  grief?— 
y  mother,  cast  me  not  away  I 
nuirriage  for  a  month,  a  week ; 
lo  not,  make  the  bridal  bed 
0  monument;  where  Tvlmlt  liesi. 
Talk  not  to  me,  for  I'll  not  speak  a  word ; 
wilt,  for  J  have  <iono  witii  thee.  [Kxit. 

lOd ! — O  nurse !  how ehall  this  l>e  prevented? 
id  is  on  oirth,  my  faith  iu  heaven  ; 
tlmt  faith  return  ngain  to  eartli, 
t  haslMind  send  it  me  from  heaven 
earth  ? — Comfort  me,  counsel  mc.— 
:k,  tliat  heaven  should  practise  stratagems 
»ft  a  subject  as  myself  1— 
it  thou?  hast  thou  not  a  word  of  Joy  ? 
for^  nurse  ? 

Faith,  here  'ti:*.    Rnmeo 
I;  and  all  the  world  to  nothing, 
res  ne'er  come  1»ack  to  clialleiige  you ; 
),  it  needs  munt  be  by  stealth. 
e  the  case  so  stands  as  now  it  doth, 
lest  you  miuriod  with  the  county. 
3vely  gentlenuin  I 
dishclout  to  him ;  an  eagle,  Madam, 

0  green,  so  quick,  so  lair  an  eye, 
Mb.     Beshrew  my  very  heart, 

1  are  happy  in  this  second  niatcJi, 
Is  your  first :  or  if  it  did  not, 

8  de*! ;  or  'twere  as  good  he  were, 

lere  and  you  no  use  of  him. 

akest  thou  from  thy  hi.art? 

from  my  .soul  too ; 

hrew  them  lK)th. 

en  I 

To  what? 

11,  thou  hast  eonifortetl  me  marvellous  much. 

I  tell  my  lady  I  am  gone, 

pleased  my  father,  to  Ljiurcnce'  cell,  ] 

>nfed3ion,  and  to  be  absolved. 

Vlarry,  I  will ;  and  this  is  wisely  done.  [Exit. 

:lent  damnation  1    O  most  wicked  liend  1 

sla  to  wish  me  thus  forsworn, 

AlM  my  lord  with  that  some  tongue 


Which  she  hath  praised  him  with  above  compare 

So  many  thomtand  times?— Go,  counsellor; 

Thou  and  my  bosom  henceforth  shall  be  twain.— 

I II  to  the  friar,  to  know  his  remedy : 

If  all  else  Hail,  myself  have  power  to  die.  [Exit. 


ACT  IV. 

BCBIB  I.— FbUB  LlURKNCK'S  CcU. 

Enter  Fsua  LAoaxscE  and  Piaid. 

FrL  On  Thursday,  Sir?  the  time  is  very  short. 

Par.  My  father  Capulet  wiU  have  it  so ; 
And  I  am  nothing  slow  to  slack  his  haste. 

Fri.  You  say  yon  do  not  know  the  lady's  mind : 
Uneven  is  the  course,  I  like  it  not. 

Par.  Immoderately  she  weeps  for  Tybalt's  deaths 
And  therefore  have  I  liUle  talk'd  of  love ; 
For  Venoa  smUes  not  in  a  house  of  tears. 
Now,  Sir,  her  (kther  counts  it  dangcrom, 
That  she  dotti  give  her  sorrow  so  much  sway ; 
And,  In  his  wisdom,  hastes  our  marriage, 
To  stop  the  inundation  of  her  tears  ; 
Which,  too  much  minded  by  herself  alone, 
May  be  put  firom  her  by  society  : 
Now  do  yon  know  the  reason  of  this  haste. 

.FW.  LAHde.]  I  would  I  knew  not  why  it  should  be 
Look,  Sur,  here  comes  the  lady  towards  my  cell,    [slow'd 

Enter  Juliet. 

Par.  Happily  met,  my  lady  and  my  wife ! 

Jul.  That  may  be,  Sir,  when  I  may  be  a  wife. 

Par.  That  may  be,  must  l>e,  love,  on  Thursday  ncxL 

Jul.  What  must  be,  shall  be. 

JPrt.  That 's  a  certain  text 

Par.  Gome  you  to  make  confession  to  this  father? 

Jul.  To  answer  that,  were  to  confess  to  you. 

Par.  Do  not  deny  to  him  tluit  you  love  me. 

JuL  I  will  confess  to  you  that  I  love  him. 

Par.  8o  will  you,  I  am  sure,  that  you  lovu  me. 

JuL  If  I  do  so,  it  will  be  of  more  price, 
Being  spoke  behind  your  back,  than  to  your  fiico. 

Par.  Poor  soul,  thy  face  is  much  abused  witli  tears. 

Jul.  The  tears  have  got  small  victory  by  that ; 
For  it  was  bad  enough  before  their  spite. 

Par.  Thou  wrong'st  it,  more  than  t'.nirs,  with  that  re- 

Jul.  That  is  no  slander,  Sir,  that  is  a  truth ;        [port. 
And  what  I  spake,  I  si>ake  it  to  my  face. 

Par.  Thy  f^e  is  mine,  and  thou  liost  slandei'd  ik 

Jul.  It  may  be  so.  for  it  is  not  mine  own. — 
Are  you  at  leuure,  holy  father,  now  ; 
Or  shall  I  come  to  you  at  evening  mass? 

fVi.  My  leisure  serves  me,  pensive  daughter,  now.— 
My  lord,  we  must  entreat  the  time  alone. 

Par.  God  shield,  I  should  disturb  devotion  !— 
Juliet,  on  Thursday  early  will  I  rouse  you : 
Till  then,  adieu .'  and  keep  this  holy  kiss.    \ExU  Pabis. 

Jul.  0,  ibut  the  door  1  and  when  thou  luist  done  sc». 
Come  weep  with  me ;  ]Mist  hoi)c,  past  cure,  past  help ! 

FrL  Ah,  Juliet,  I  already  kuow  thy  grief; 
It  strains  me  past  the  compass  of  my  wits : 
I  hear  thou  ma^t,  and  nothing  must  prorogue  it, 
On  Thnrsd:iy  next  be  married  to  this  county. 

Jul.  Tell  me  not.  friar,  tliat  thou  hear'st  of  this, 
Unless  thou  toll  me  how  I  may  prevent  it  : 
If,  in  thy  wisdom,  thou  canst  give  no  help. 
Do  thou  bat  call  my  resolution  wise. 
And  with  this  knife  I  '11  help  it  presently. 
God  Join'd  my  heart  and  Romeo's,  thou  our  hands ; 
And  ere  this  hand,  by  thco  to  Romeo  scal'd, 
Shall  be  the  label  to  another  deed, 
Or  my  true  heart  with  treacherous  revolt 
Turn  to  another,  this  sliall  slay  them  both : 
Therefore,  out  of  thy  long-ezi>erienced  tlme^ 
Give  me  some  present  counsel ;  or,  behold, 
'Twixt  my  extremes  and  me  this  bloody  knlfa 
Shall  pbiy  the  umpire ;  arbitrating  that 
Which  the  commission  of  thy  years  and  art 
Could  to  no  issue  of  true  honour  bring. 
Be  not  so  long  to  speak ;  I  long  to  die, 
If  wliat  thou  speak'st  spe.ik  not  of  remedy. 

Fri.  Holil,  daughter:  I  do  .spy  a  kind  of  hope, 
Which  cravei  as  desperate  an  execution 
As  ttuit  is  desperate  which  we  would  prevent. 
If,  rather  than  to  mai  ry  county  Paris, 
Thou  hast  the  strength  of  will  to  slay  thyself, 
Then  is  it  likely  thou  wilt  undertake 
A  thing  like  death  to  chide  away  this  shame, 
That  cof^ft  with  death  himself  to  scape  from  it ; 
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And,  If  Itoa  dai'flCi  'U  gire  thee  nnuaj. 

JwL,  0,  bid  me  Icftpi.  mtber  thmn  marry  Parif, 
From  off  the  faattlementii  of  yonder  tower; 
Or  walk  in  thievish  waja ;  or  bid  me  lark 
Where  lerpenta  are ;  chain  me  with  roarinfr  bean ; 
Or  ihnt  me  nightly  in  a  chamel-hoase, 
Oer<0Tei'd  quite  with  dc«d  men'a  ratUin^  bones, 
With  reeky  shanks,  and  yellow  chaplees  skolls ; 
Or  bid  me  go  into  a  new-made  grav^ 
And  hide  me  with  a  dead  man  in  hu  shroud ; 
Thing!  that  to  bear  them  told,  hftrc  made  me  tremble ; 
And  I  wUl  do  it  without  fear  or  doubt, 
To  lire  an  onttain'd  wife  to  mj  aweet  lore. 

Fri.  Hold,  then ;  go  home,  be  merry,  giye  consent 
To  marry  Paris:  Wednesday  la  to-morrow; 
To-morrow  night  look  that  thou  lie  alone, 
Let  not  thy  nurse  lie  with  thea  in  thy  chamber: 
Take  thou  this  phial,  being  than  in  bed. 
And  thia  diatUlod  liquor  drink  thou  off: 
When  presently  through  all  thy  veins  shall  run 
A  cold  and  drowsy  humour,  which  shall  aeire 
Each  vital  spirit;  for  no  pulaa  ahall  keep 
Hla  natural  progress,  but  soreease  to  beat: 
No  warmth,  no  breath,  ahaU  teatify  thou  UVat; 
The  roses  in  thy  lips  and  cheeks  ahall  fiule 
To  paly  ashes ;  thy  eyes'  windows  fldl. 
Like  death,  when  lie  shuts  up  the  day  of  life ; 
£ach  part,  deprived  of  supple  government, 
Shall,  stiff  and  stark  and  cold,  appear  like  death : 
And  In  this  borrow'd  likeneaa  of  shrunk  death 
Thou  Shalt  remain  full  two-and-forty  houra, 
And  then  awake  as  from  a  pleasant  ^leep. 
Now  when  the  bridegroom  in  the  morning  comes 
To  rouse  thee  from  thy  l>ed,  there  art  thou  dead : 
Then  (as  the  nuuincr  of  our  country  i^) 
In  thy  best  robes  uncovcr'd  on  the  bier, 
Thou  Shalt  bo  borne  to  that  same  ancient  vault, 
Where  all  the  kindred  of  the  Capulcts  lie. 
In  the  meantime,  againiit  thou  Bl)alt  awake, 
Shall  Komco  by  my  letters  know  our  drift ; 
And  hither  ahall  ho  come :  and  be  and  I 
Will  watoh  thy  waking,  and  tliat  very  night 
Shall  Romeo  bear  thee  hence  to  Mantna. 
And  this  shall  f^ee  thee  fk-om  this  present  shame ; 
If  no  unconstant  toy,  nor  womanish  fear, 
Abate  thy  valour  in  the  acting  it. 

Jftl.  (Hve  me,  O  give  mc  I  tell  mc  not  of  fear. 

J^.  Hold ;  get  you  gone,  be  Htrong.and  prosperous 
In  this  rciiolve :  I  'il  s«nd  a  ft-iar  with  speed 
To  Mantua,  with  my  letters  to  i)yf  lord. 

Jul,   Love,  give  mo  strength!   and  strength  sliall 
help  affoni. 
Farewell,  d(.*ar  father !  [Extant. 

Scnri  Ti.—A  Room  in  Capttlet'b  Haute. 
Enter  Capulit,  Ladt  Capulet,  Nufho,  and  Servantji. 

Cap.  Bo  many  guests  invite  as  here  ure  wTit. — 

[KxU  1  Servant 
Sirrah,  go  hire  me  twenty  cunning  conks. 

2Serv.  You  shall  have  none  iil,  8ir;  for  I '11  try  If 
they  can  lick  their  fingers. 

Cap.  How  canst  thou  try  them  fo? 

2  Serv.  Marry,  Sir,  'tiH  an  ill  cook  that  cannot  lick 
his  own  fingorii:  therefore  he  tlut  ciinnot  lick  his 
fingers  goes  not  with  mo. 

Cap.  Go,  l>cgono.—  [  EtU  2  Servant 

Wo  shall  be  much  unthmishM  for  thia  time.— 
What,  is  my  daughter  gone  to  f^lar  Laurence? 

Nurse.  Ay,  forsooth. 

Cap.  Well,  he  may  chance  to  do  some  good  on  her : 
A  peevish  sclf-wiU'd  harlotry  it  is. 
Enter  Juurt, 

Nurse.  See  whero  she  comes  ftrom  shrift  with  merry 
look.  f  gad  (ling? 

Cap.  How  now,  my  headstrong  f  where  have  you  been 

Jul.  Where  I  have  leam'd  me  to  repent  the  sin 
Of  disobc<lient  opposition 
To  you  and  your  behests ;  and  am  eiy'oin'd 
By  holy  Laiurence  to  fall  prostrate  liere, 
And  beg  your  pardon :— pardon,  I  beseech  you  I 
Henceforward  I  am  ever  ruled  by  you. 

Cap.  Send  for  the  county ;  go  tell  him  of  this  ; 
I'll  have  this  knot  knit  up  to-morrow  mornin;:. 

Jul.  I  met  the  youthfhl  lord  at  Laurence*  cell ; 
And  gave  him  what  becombd  love  I  might, 
Not  stepphig  o'er  the  bounfln  of  modesty. 

Cap.  Why,  I  am  gbul  on 't ;  thiii  is  well,— stand  up : 
This  is  as 't  should  be. — Let  mo  see  the  coun^ ; 
Ay,  marry,  go^  I  say,  and  fetch  him  hither.— 
Now,  albre  Go<l,  thia  reverend  holy  frittr. 


Bono  AlTD  JUUKE. 


[actit. 


ADoorwlMled^bi 

,  wulyoo  go  with  me  into  my  doaeC, 


boond  to  liiai. 

JmL  Vmwt,  J      ^      ^ 
To  help  me  aort  aoch  needful  ornaments 
As  you  think  fit  to  fomiah  me  to-morrow  f 

Xo.  Qm.  No.  not  till  Thnrvday ;  there  is  time  emogk 

Cap.  Go.  nurse^  go  with  her:— well  to  church  to 
morrow.  [Exatnt  Jruxr  and  Noone 

La.Ctgf.  We  ahall  be  abort  in  oar  proviaion; 
'TIS  DOW  near  nights 

Cap.  Tuahl  I  wfQ  atir about. 
And  all  things  ahaU  be  well,  I  warrant  thee,  wife: 
€ro  thou  to  Juliet,  help  to  deck  up  her : 
1 11  not  to  bed  to-night ;— let  me  alone ; 
I  'U  pUy  the  housewife  for  thia  once.— What  ho  I— 
They  are  all  forth :  well,  I  will  walk  myaeU 
To  county  Paris,  to  prepare  him  up 
Against  to-morrow :  my  heart  is  wondrooa  liglit 
Since  this  aame  wayward  girl  ia  so  reclalm'd.  [EmuwL 

ScoK  IIL— Juunfa  Chamber. 
Enter  Jnuir  and  Norae. 

Jul.  Ay,  those  attires  are  beat  >-4>at,  gentle  bbem^ 
I  pray  thee,  leave  me  to  myadf  to-night ; 
For  I  have  need  of  many  orisona 
To  move  the  heavens  to  smile  upon  my  atate. 
Which,  well  thou  know'at,  ia  croas  and  taU  <tf  ain. 
Enter  Last  Oaptukt 

La,  Cap.  What,  are  you  buay  ?  do  yon  need  my  help? 

Jul.  No,  Madam ;  we  hare  cnll'd  such  neoeaaaries 
As  are  behoveftd  for  our  state  to-morrow : 
So  please  yon,  let  me  now  be  left  alone. 
And  let  the  nurse  thia  night  ait  op  with  you ; 
For  I  am  sure  yon  have  your  handa  tail  all. 
In  this  M  sudden  business. 

La.  Cap.  Good  night  I 
Get  thee  to  bed,  and  rest;  for  thoa  hast  need. 

[Exeunt  Ladt  CAj>iJLaT  and  Kane. 

Jul  Farewell  1— God  knows  when  we  shall  meet  i^aia 
I  have  a  fhint  cold  fear  thrills  through  my  veini^ 
That  almost  Ureases  up  the  heat  of  life : 
I  '11  call  them  back  a^n  to  comfort  me  ;— 
Nurse t— What  should  ahe  do  here? 
My  dismal  scene  I  needa  most  act  alone.— 
Come,  phial. — 

What  if  this  mixture  do  not  work  at  all? 
Must  I  of  force  be  married  to  the  county  7— 
No,  no';— this  shall  forbid  it:— lie  thou  there.— 

[Lajfino  down  a  dmr. 
What  if  it  be  a  poison,  which  the  friar 
Sul)Uy  hath  minister'd  to  have  me  dead. 
Lest  in  this  marriage  he  should  be  diifhi>noni'd, 
Because  he  married  me  before  to  Romeo  ? 
I  fear  it  is ;  and  yet,  methinka,  it  sliould  not. 
For  he  hath  still  been  tried  a  holy  man  : 
I  will  not  entertain  so  bad  a  thought. — 
How  if,  when  I  am  laid  into  the  tomb, 
I  wake  before  the  timo  that  Romeo 
Come  to  redeem  me?  there's  a  fearful  point! 
Sliull  I  not  then  be  stifled  in  the  vault, 
To  whose  foul  mouth  no  healthsome  air  braUhes  in. 
And  tbere  die  strangled  ere  my  Romeo  comeaf 
Or,  if  1  live,  is  it  not  very  like. 
The  horrible  conceit  of  death  and  night, 
Together  with  the  terror  of  the  place,— 
As  in  a  vault,  an  ancient  receptacle, 
Where,  for  these  many  hundred  years,  the  bones  i 

Of  all  my  buried  ancestors  are  pock'd ; 
Where  bloody  Tybalt,  yet  but  green  in  earth, 
Lies  fest'ring  in  his  shroud ;  where,  as  they  say, 
At  some  hours  in  the  night  spirita  resort  ;— 
Alack,  aUck  1  is  it  not  like  that  I, 
So  early  waking,— what  with  loathsome  araells. 
And  shrieks  like  mandrakes'  torn  out  of  the  earth, 
Tliat  living  mortals,  hearing  them,  run  mad;— 
O :  if  I  wake,  shall  I  not  be  distraught, 
Environed  with  all  these  hideous  fear»* 
And  madly  play  with  my  forefathers'  joints? 
And  pluck  the  mangled  Tybalt  firtna  his  shroud! 
And,  in  this  rage,  with  some  great  kinsman's  booi^ 
As  with  a  club,  dash  out  my  desperate  brains?— 
(>,  look!  methinks  I  see  my  cousin's  ghost 
Seeking  out  Romeo,  that  did  spit  his  body 
I't'on  a  rapier's  point :— stay.  Tybalts  stay  !— 
Romeo,  I  come !  thia  do  I  drink  to  thee. 

[She  throw  h^amilftn  dk  III 

Semi  rv.— GAPULR'a  HeU. 
Enter  Ladt  Oapulr  and  Norae. 
La.  Cap,  Hold,  take  theae  keys,  and  fetch  aaarcipiM^ 
nurse. 
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rhcy  call  for  dAtei  and  qnlDcei  in  the  paitry. 

Fnier  Oapulst. 
tmc,  itir,  stir,  itirl   the  seeond  cook  hath 
r  bon  hath  rung,  'Us  three  o'clock:—  [erow'd, 
c  baked  meats,  good  Angelica: 
for  cost. 

Go,  go,  yoa  cot^uean,  go ; 
bed ;  'faith,  you'll  be  sick  to-morrow 
ght'it  watching. 

•.  not  a  whit;  whatl  I  hare  watch'd  ere  nofw 
or  icsscr  cause,  and  ne'er  been  sick. 

Ay,  you  hare  been  a  mouse-hunt  in  ^onr 
vatch  you  ftom  such  watching  now.     [time ; 

[Exeunt  Ladt  Gapulkt  and  Norse, 
jealous-hood,  a  jealooi-hood  I— Now,  fellow, 
ere? 

r  Serrants,  vfUh  spttt,  logs,  and  batkett. 
Ihlngs  for  the  cook,  Sir ;  but  I  know  not  what, 
ikc  luistc,  mukti  ha^te.    [fTxtYl  Scrv.]— Sirrah, 
fitch  drier  logs; 

,  1  e  will  shew  thco  where  ther  are. 
I  :iave  a  head,  Sir,  that  will  nnd  out  logs, 
•  h-ouble  Peter  for  the  matttr.  ]ExiL 

\>n,  and  well  said ;  a  mcrnr  whoreson,  bal 
the  logger-head. — (lood  faith,  'tis  day: 
y  will  bo  hero  witli  music  .^itnil^lit, 

[Music  within. 
si.id  he  would. — T  hear  him  near: — 
V'.fel— what,  hoi— what,  nurse,  I  say! 

J! f -enter  Nurse. 
Juliet,  go  iiuil  Irim  her  up  : 
chat  with  Purls :— hie,  make  haste, 
:-t !  the  bridegroom  he  is  come  already : 
;•,  Isayl  [Exeunt. 

v.— JcLiBT'8  Chamber  ;  Juliet  on  the  bed. 

Enter  Nurse. 
Miatrcs!*!— whjit,  mistress! — Juliet! — fast,  I 
warrant  her,  she : — 
(>:— why,  Iwly!— fie.  you  slug-A-bedl— 
I  .«ay !— Madam !— sweet-heart  1— why,  bride  I 
a  *»onl7 — you  take  your  pennyworths  now; 
I  week :  for  tltc  next  night,  I  wjurunt, 
V  Paris  hath  set  up  his  rest, 
"h;ill  n"*t  but  little.— (lo<l  forgive  me, 
(i  ami;n !)  how  sound  is  she  asleep  I 
u.xt  wako  her :— Madam.  Miulam,  Madam! 
■-  county  take  you  in  your  l>ed  : 
It  you  up,  i'  faith.— Will  it  not  be? 
:>H'd  I  and  in  your  clothes  1  and  down  again  I 
.hIs  whIvo  you  :  -liady  I  Ijuly !  ladyl — 
.'—Help!  help!  my  lady '.4  dead  I— 
lay,  that  ever  I  was  l)orn  !  — 
I  vita',  lio  I— my  lord  1  my  IJuly  I 

EnffT  Lady  Captlet. 
.  What  noise  is  here? 
0  lamentable  day  I 
.  What  in  the  nuitter? 
Ix>ok,  look!     O  heavy  <layl 
.  0  me,  0  me !— my  fliilU.  my  only  life, 
ok  up.  or  1  will  die  with  thee! — 
t  .'—call  ht'lp. 

Enter  ('ArrLFT. 
r  shame !  brim?  Juliot  forth ;  her  lord  is  come. 
She's  dead,  deccjued,  she's  dead;  alack  the 
•lay !  [dead. 

.  Aliick  the  dav  I  she '»  dcml,  slie  's  (bTid,  she's 
1 !  let  me  see  her :— Out,  aUW.'  fhe  's  cold ; 
i^  settled;  and  her  Joint-*  are  stiff; 
lesc  lips  liave  long  b<H'n  separated : 
on  her,  like  .in  tintimely  front 
sweetest  flower  of  all  the  field. 
t'.me!  unfortunnti'  old  man! 
0  Limentaide  day ! 
.  0  woful  time! 

lath.  that  hath  taVn  her  hence  to  make  mc 
y  tonLrui*,  and  will  not  let  me  speak.       [wail, 
^lAR  Lal'rkncp.  and  Paris,  tnith  Musicians, 
mf,  is  the  bride  ri ady  to  po  to  church? 
ady  to  go,  but  never  to  return : 
nijtht  before  thy  weddinp-day 
h  lain  with  thy  bride :-  see,  there  she  lies, 
she  was.  dofiuwered  by  him. 
ly  son-in-law,  death  is  inv  heir; 
ter  he  bath  wedded!     I  will  die, 
him  all :  life,  living,  all  is  death's. 


Par.  Hare  I  thought  long  to  MalUimoniln^tftoe, 
And  doth  it  give  mo  mch  a  sight  ai  this  f 

La.  Cap.  Accursed,  mhappy,  wretched, hateftil  day! 
Moot  miserable  hour  that  e'er  time  saw 
In  lasting  bybonr  of  hfi  pilgrimage ! 
But  one,  poor  one,  one  poor  and  lorfng  child, 
But  one  thing  to  rejoice  and  solace  in. 
And  cruel  death  hath  catch'd  it  firom  my  sight. 

NwTM,  0  woe  I    0  woM.  wof^l,  woful  day  I 
Most  lamentable  day!  most  woful  day 
That  ever,  ever,  I  did  yet  behold  I 
O  dayl  0  day  I  0  davl  0  hateftil  dayl 
Never  was  seen  so  black  a  day  as  this : 
0  wofbl  day,  O  woftd  day  I 

Par.  Beguiled,  dlvorcM,  wronged,  spited,  slain  I 
Blost  detestable  death,  by  thee  beguiled. 
By  cruel  cruel  thee  quite  overthrown  I— 
O  love  I  0  life!— not  life,  but  love  in  death  I 

Cap.  Despised,  distressed,  hated,  martyr'd,  kill'dl— 
Uncomfortable  time  I  why  cam'st  thou  now 
To  murder,  murder  our  solemnity?— 
O  child  I  0  child !— my  soul,  and  not  my  child  I— 
Dead  art  Uiou,  dead  I— alack  1  my  child  Is  dead ; 
And  with  my  child  my  Joys  are  burial  I 

Fri.  Peace,  ho,  for  shame!  conftision's  cure  lives  not 
In  these  confusions.    Heaven  and  yourself 
Had  part  in  this  fair  maid ;  now  heaven  hath  all. 
And  all  the  better  is,  it  for  the  maid : 
Tour  part  In  her  you  could  not  keep  n*om  death ; 
But  heaven  keeps  his  part  in  eternal  life. 
The  most  you  sought  was  her  promotion ; 
For  'twas  your  heaven  she  shouhl  be  advanced : 
And  weep  ye  now,  seeing  she  is  a«lvance<l. 
Above  the  clouds,  as  high  as  heaven  itself? 
(>,  in  this  love,  you  love  your  child  so  ill. 
That  you  run  mad,  seeing  that  she  is  well : 
She 's  not  well  married  that  lives  marri.^l  long ; 
But  she 's  best  married  that  dies  married  young. 
Dry  up  your  tears,  and  stick  your  rosemary 
On  tliis  fiair  corse ;  and,  as  the  custom  is. 
In  all  her  best  array  bear  her  to  church : 
For  though  fund  nature  bids  us  all  lament, 
Yet  nature's  tears  are  reason's  merriment. 

Cap.  All  things  that  we  ordained  festival, 
Turn  flpom  their  oflSce  to  black  ftincral : 
Our  instruments,  to  melancholy  bells ; 
(hir  wedding  cheer,  to  a  sad  burial  feast; 
Our  solemn  hymns  to  sullen  dirges  change ; 
Our  bridal  flowers  serve  for  a  buried  corse, 
And  all  things  change  tlicm  to  the  contrary. 

Pri.  Sir,  go  you  in,— and.  Madam,  go  with  him;— 
And  go,  Sir  Paris ;— every  one  prepare 
To  follow  thhi  fair  corse  unto  her  gnive : 
I'he  heavens  do  lower  upon  you,  for  some  111 ; 
Move  them  no  more,  by  cruising  their  high  wilL 

[Ereunt  Capulkt,  Ladv  Capllkt,  Paris,  and  FtUK. 

1  Mtu.  'Faith,  we  may  i>ut  up  our  pipes,  and  be  gone. 

yurse.  Honest  good  fellows,  ah.  put  up ;  put  up ; 
For  well  you  know,  thi«  is  a  pitiful  ca.se.     [Exit  Nurse. 

1  Mus.  Ay,  by  my  troth,  the  case  may  be  amended. 
Enter  Pktiol 

Pa.  Musicians,  0  musicians,  "  Heart's  ease,  heart's 
case;"  O,  an  you  will  have  me  live,  play  "Heart's 
ea.se." 

1  Mus.  Why  "Heart's  ease?" 

Pet.  0  musiciaiLS  because  my  heart  itself  playi 
"My  heart  is  full  of  woe:"  O,  play  me  some  merry 
dump  to  comfort  me. 

2  Mu*.  Not  a  dump  we :  'tis  no  time  to  play  now. 
Pet.  You  will  not,  then? 

Mum.  No. 

J*et.  I  will  then  give  it  you  soundly. 
2  Mus.  What  will  you  give  us? 
Pet.  No  money,  on  my  fidth ;  but  the  gleek~I  will 
give  you  the  minstrel 
1  if  ttff.  Then  will  I  give  you  the  serving-creature. 
Pet.  Then  will  I  lay  tiie  serving-creature's  dagger  on 
your  jiftte.    T  will  carry  no  crotchets :  1  '11  re  you,  1  'U 
fa  you;  do  you  note  me? 

1      1  Mus.  An  you  re  us,  and /a  us,  you  note  us. 
'      '2  Mun.  Pray  you,  put  up  your  dagger,  and  put  out 
I  your  wit^ 

Pet.  Then  have  at  you  with  my  wit  I  I  will  dry-boat 
'  you  with  an  iron  wit)  and  put  uji  my  iron  dagger  :— 
I  Answer  mc  like  men : 

"  When  griping  prief  the  heart  doth  wound, 
And  doleful  dumps  the  mind  oi)press, 
Then  music,  with  her  silver  soiin<i— " 
Why   "silver  sound?"  why  "music  with  her  silver 
What  say  you,  Simon  Catling  ?  [sound t" 
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1  Mus.  Marry,  Sir,  Iwcaose  silver  hAth  a  sweet  soimd. 

Pd.  Pretty :— What  8ay  you,  Ilngh  Kcbeck? 

2Mu*.  I  say— "Bilvcr  sound,-'  l>ocuu8u  musicians 
■ouDd  fur  bilvcr. 

Pet  Pretty  too !— Wliat  say  you,  Jamc<t  Soundpost? 

3  Mus.  'Faith,  I  Icnow  Dot  what  to  say. 

PH.  0,  I  cry  you  mercy  I  you  are  the  singer :  I  will 
say  for  you.  It  is  "ma*ic  with  her  silver  sound,"  be- 
cause such  feliowd  as  you  have  seldom  gold  for  soond- 
ing:— 

"  Th<»n  music,  with  her  silver  sound, 
With  sx>cedy  help  doth  lend  redress." 

[ExU,  linoing. 

1  Mus.  What  a  pestilent  knave  is  this  same  I 

2  Mus.  Hung  him.  Jack .'  Come,  we'll  in  here ;  tarry 
for  the  mourners,  and  stay  dinner.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 
ecESB  I.— MAjfTUA.    A  Sired. 
Enter  RoMKo. 
Rom.  If  I  may  trust  the  fluttering  pye  of  sleep, 
My  dreams  presage  ^onu*  Joyful  new.s  ut  hand : 
My  bosom's  lord  t>its  lightly  in  his  thmnc ; 
And  all  this  day  an  unaccustom'd  spirit 
Lifts  me  above  the  grouml  with  chc<.Tfiil  thoughts. 
I  dreamt,  my  lady  came  und  found  me  dead, 
(Strange  dream!  tlmt  gives  a  dead  man  leave  to  tliiuk,) 
And  breathed  such  life  with  kisses  in  my  lip:<, 
That  I  revived,  and  was  an  emperor. 
Ah  mel  how  sweet  is  love  itself  poM.Hes.sM, 
"When  but  love's  slmdows  arc  so  rich  in  joy? 

EiUrr  n.iLTiiA7.iR. 
News  from  Verona!— How  now,  Haltharjir? 
Dost  thon  not  bring  nn*  letters  from  the  friar? 
How  dotli  ray  lady  ?    Is  my  father  well  ? 
How  fares  my  Juliet?    That  I  ask  again  ; 
For  uoUiing  can  be  ill,  if  she  be  well. 

BcJ.  Then  she  is  wt^Il,  und  nothing  cnn  be  ill; 
Her  body  sleeps  in  Capels'  monument. 
And  her  immortal  jmrt  with  angels  livt-.s ; 
I  saw  her  laid  low  in  lier  kindred's  vault, 
And  presently  took  pnat  to  tell  it  you:  — 

0  pardon  me  for  bringing  thes«.'  ill  news, 
Since  yo»i  did  leave  it  for  my  office.  S^ir. 

Rom.  Is  it  even  so?  tlicii  1  dvfy  you,  st;irs! — 
Thou  know'st  my  lodging;  get  me  ink  un<l  paper, 
And  hire  i>ost-horsi'i* :  I  will  hi-nee  to-nipht. 

Bal.  Pardon  me,  ^^ir.  1  will  not  leave  you  thus: 
Your  looks  are  \v%\m  und  wild,  and  do  import 
tk)me  misadventure. 

Rom.  Tusli,  tliou  art  deceived  : 
Leave  me,  and  do  the  thing  1  bid  the<^  do ; 
Uast  thou  no  letter^  to  ni<:  from  the  friar? 

Bal.  No,  my  goinl  loid. 

i^oin.  No  matt(!r :  get  thee  gone, 
And  hire  those  horses ;  I'll  be  with  thee  stnii::ht. 

[Kxit  JliLTlUZAB. 

Well  Juliet,  I  will  lie  with  thc«'  to-niglit. 
Let's  see  for  means:— O  miseliicf,  thuii  art  swift 
To  enter  in  the  thoughts  of  desperate  men! 

1  do  remember  an  upotheeiiry, — 

And  herejibouts  he  (Iwells, — whom  lute  I  noted 
In  tatter'd  wetMls,  witli  overwluluiing  brows. 
Culling  of  simples ;  meagre  were  his  looks, 
Sharp  misery  luid  worn  him  to  the  bones : 
And  in  his  needy  shop  a  to^toi^e  liung. 
An  alligator  stutY'd,  and  oiher  bkins 
Of  ill-shaped  fu>ho.s ;  and  about  his  shelves 
A  beggarly  account  of  empty  Iwxes, 
Green  earthen  jwits,  bladder*,  and  munty  sic<l;. 
Remnant-*  of  jMickthnad,  and  old  eake.-»'of  i-oses, 
VfcTv  thinly  seatter'd,  to  make  u]»  a  show. 
Noting  this  penury,  to  myself  T  .said— 
An  if  a  man  did  need  a  poison  now, 
Whoso  sale  is  present  dentit  in  Mantna, 
Here  livens  a  cailitf  wretch  would  sell  it  biin. 
O,  thi.<  Bunie  thouirht  did  but  forerun  my  n«.id; 
And  this  same  needy  in:ui  must  sell  ii  lii.'. 
As  I  remi-niber.  t\u>  --hould  be  tlu'  liMii.<e: 
Being  holiday,  the  b<  Li-ni-'s  shop  is  bliiil.    - 
Wliat,  ho !  apothecary  I 

Enter  Aiwthecary. 
A  p.  AVlio  calls  so  loud  ? 

Rom.  Come  hither,  man.— I  see  that  thou  art  pour; 
IluUl,  there  is  forty  ducalo :  let  me  have 


A  dram  of  poUon ;  sneh  80on-sp4^ing  {rear 

As  will  disperse  itself  throagb  all  the  veins. 

That  the  life-weary  taker  may  fail  dead ; 

And  that  the  trunk  may  be  discharged  of  brealh 

As  violently  as  hasty  powder  fired 

Doth  hurry  fh>m  the  fetal  cannon's  womb. 

Ap.  Such  mortal  drugs  I  have ;  bat  Biantna'g  law 
Is  death  to  any  he  tliat  utters  them. 

Rom.  Art  thou  so  bare  and  full  of  wretchcdnesi, 
And  fear'st  to  die?  famine  is  in  thy  cheeka. 
Need  and  oppression  starveth  in  thine  eyes. 
Upon  thy  back  bangs  ragged  misery, 
The  world  is  not  thy  flricnd,  nor  the  world'a  kw : 
Tlic  world  affords  no  law  to  nuUce  thcc  rich  * 
Then  be  not  poor,  but  break  it,  and  take  tbis. 

Ap.  My  poverty,  but  not  my  will,  conseila. 

Rom.  I  pay  thy  poverty,  and  not  thy  wilL 

Ap.  Put  this  in  any  liquid  thing  yon  will^ 
And  drink  it  oflT;  and,  if  yon  had  the  streng-h 
Of  twenty  men,  it  would  despatch  you  stnUfht. 

Rom.  There  is  thy  gold ;  worse  poison  tomen*sioal( 
Doing  more  murders  in  this  loathsome  worll. 
Than  these  poor  compounds  that  thou  nmjtt  noiiefl: 
I  sell  thee  poison,  thou  hast  sold  me  none. 
Farewell ;  buy  food,  and  get  thyself  in  tlesh.^ 
C/ome,  cordial,  and  not  poison,  go  with  me 
To  Juliet's  grave,  for  there  mmit  I  use  thee.    [ExaaL 

ScBNS  II.— Fruk  LiuaracB's  Cd. 

Enter  Fkiak  Johk. 
John.  Holy  Franciscan  friar!  brother,  ho! 

Enter  Friar  Laurence. 

Lau.  This  same  should  be  the  voire  of  fri;r  Joba- 
Welcome  from  Mantua:  what  says  Komco? 
Or.  if  his  mind  be  writ,  give  me  his  letter. 

JoAn.  Going  to  find  a  barefo<^t  brother  out. 
One  of  our  order,  to  associate  me. 
Here  in  this  city  visiting  tlie  sick. 
And  finding  him,  the  searchers  of  the  town, 
Suspecting  that  we  both  were  in  a  hou^c 
Where  the  infectious  pestilence  did  reign, 
Hcal'd  up  the  doors,  and  would  not  let  us  forth; 
So  that  my  spee<i  to  Mantua  there  was  stay'd. 

Lau.  \\  ho  bare  my  letter  then  to  Bom^-v* 

John.  I  could  not  send  it, — here  it  b  again,— 
Nor  get  a  mchsenger  to  bring  it  thee, 
►So  fearful  were  they  of  infection. 

Lau.  irnhappy  fortune!  by  my  brotherhooit. 
The  letter  was  not  nice,  but  full  of  charge, 
or  dear  import;  and  the  neglecting  It 
May  do  much  danger.    Friar  John,  go  hence; 
Get  me  an  iron  crow,  and  bring  it  straight 
Unto  my  cell. 

John.  Hrotlier.  I'll  go  and  bring  it  thee.  [is& 

Lan.  Now  munt  I  to  the  monumi>nt  alone; 
Within  thbi  three  hours  will  fair  Juliet  wake; 
She  will  beshrew  me  much,  thiit  Romeo 
Hath  had  no  notice  of  these  accidents: 
But  I  will  wriui  again  U)  Mantua, 
And  keep  her  at  my  cell  till  Romeo  come  ;— 
Poor  living  corse,  closed  in  a  dead  man's  tomb!  [Ei 

ScEXB  III.— ul  Churchyard:  in  it  a MonuwtoU Moo- 
ing to  the  Capulcta. 

Enter  Paries  and  his  Page,  bearing  Jioyeers  andafcri 
Par.  Give  me  thy  torch,   boy:    hence,  and  i^ii 
Yet  i)ut  it  out,  for  I  wonlil  not  Ik-  seen.  [uk»f  ;• 

T-nder  yon  yew-trees  Uy  thee  all  along, 
Holding  thine  eiu*  cWe  to  the  hollow  eronnd; 
^  shall  no  foot  upon  the  churchyard  fivad 
(Being  loo.se,  unilrm.  with  digging  op  of  graves) 
I)ut  thou  Shalt  hear  it :  whbtle  tlfcn  to  m*\ 
As  signal  that  thou  hear'st  something  ai«|iroaclL 
Give  mc  those  flowers.     Do  as  I  bid  thee.  go. 

Pagf-  I  am  almost  afraid  to  stand  alone 
Here  in  the  churchyard  :  yet  I  will  adventure,  [ffrffim 
Par.  Sweet  flower,  with  flowers  I  strew  thy  brukl  bet: 
Fweet  tomb,  that  in  thy  circuit  dost  contain 
The  perfect  mo«lel  j<f  eternity  : 
Fair  Juliet,  that  with  angels  dost  remain, 
Accept  this  latest  favoiu:  at  my  luinds  : 
That  living  houour'tl  tliee,  nnd,  Wing  dead. 
With  funeral  praises  du  adorn  thy  lumb ! 

fZVBoyrJkif&'a 
The  boy  gives  warning  something  doth  apprucL 
What  c'ursetl  foot  wand<>rs  this  way  to^night^ 
To  cross  my  obsequies,  and  tnie  love's  rite  7 
What,  with  a  torch .'— mufllc  me,  night,  a  while- 
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id  Balthazae,  with  a  tor^  wottocfc,  de. 
2  that  mattock,  and  the  wrenching  iron, 
letter ;  carlj  in  the  morning 
r  it  to  mj  lord  and  father, 
ht :  upon  thy  life  I  charge  thee, 
lear'st  or  secst,  stand  all  aloof; 
;rniiit  me  in  my  courHe. 
into  this  bed  of  death, 
old  my  la«ly'«  face : 
ike  thence  from  her  dead  finger 
.—a  ring  that  I  must  use 
ment;  Ujerefore  hence,  begone: — 
lous,  do8t  return  to  pry 
or  shall  intend  to  do. 
ill  t<;ar  Uiec  joint  by  Joint 
hungry  churchyard  with  thy  limbs ; 
oy  intents  are  savage-wild ; 
d  more  inexorable  far, 
rers  or  the  roaring  sea. 
e  gone,  Sir,  and  not  trouble  you.    [that: 
It  thou  sliew  me  friendship.— Take  thou 
roi>perou8 ;  and  farewell,  good  fellow. 
For  all  this  same,  1  '11  hide  me  hereabout ; 
r,  and  his  intents  I  doubt  [Hetires. 

LleUvstable  maw,  thou  womb  of  deatli, 
ic  deanst  morsel  of  the  earth, 
thy  rotten  jaws  to  open. 
Breaking  ojten  the  door  of  the  numuinefU. 
e.  I  '11  cram  thee  with  more  food! 
,  that  Unirih'd  haughty  Montague, 
my  love's  cousin  ;— with  which  grief; 
the  fjiir  creature  died,— 
•me  to  do  some  villanous  shamo 
)die8  r  I  will  apprehend  him.— 

[Advanoei. 
Uow'd  toil,  vile  Montafrue ! 
c  be  pursued  further  tlum  death  7 
llain,  1  do  apprehend  thee : 
R-ith  me ;  for  thou  must  die. 
t,  indeed  ;  and  therefore  came  I  hither. — 
:)uth,  tempt  not  a  ilcsperatc  man, 
i  leave  me  ;— think  ui»on  these  gone ; 
jrht  thee.— I  beseech  thee,  youtli, 
llier  sin  upon  my  head, 
to  fury :— O,  Ix-'goue  I 
love  thee  better  tlian  myself : 
ther  arm'd  against  myself: 
me ;— live,  and  hereafter  say— 
uvrcy  bade  thee  run  away, 
lefy  thy  conjurations, 
1  thee  as  a  felon  here. 
Lliou  provoke  me  ?  then  liave  at  thee,  boy. 

[They  fight. 
.rd !  they  fight :  I  will  go  call  the  watch. 

{Exit  Page. 
t.J  O,  I  am  slain!— If  tliou  be  merciful, 
b.  lay  me  with  Juliet.  [Diet. 

ith,  I  will.  -Let  me  pertlsc  this  face:— 
usniau,  noble  county  Paris!— 
r  man,  when  my  bctOhSt-d  soul 
d  him  as  wc  rwle  7     I  think 
L*Hris  (ihould  liave  married  Juliet: 
^?  or  did  I  dp'am  it  so? 
,  hi.-aring  him  talk  of  Juliet, 
as  so?— U,  give  me  thy  hand. 
I  me  in  sour  misfortune's  book  I 
;  in  a  triumphant  grave,— 
,  no ;  a  lantern,  hlaiughtir'd  youth ; 
Juliet,  and  herlK-auty  makes 
foa'itinK  preseucfc  full  of  light. 
3U  there,  bv  a  dead  man  intcrr'd. 

[Laying  Paris  in  the  monumerU, 
u  m»'n  are  at  the  jioini  of  deatli 
jon  merry!  wliich  their  keepers  call 
H'fore  death :  0,  how  may  I 
fhtning?— O,  mv  love !  my  wife ! 
lath  suck'd  the  honey  of  thy  breath, 
power  yet  \\\wu  thy  beauty  : 
conqner*!! ;  beauty's  ensign  yet 
1  thy  lips,  and  in  thy  cheek.-*, 
pale  flag  i.«*  not  advancJ'd  there.— 
tiiou  tlu-r»?  in  thy  lihw^ly  .«.hevt  ? 
^  favour  can  1  do  to  thee, 
jat  baud  tluit  cut  thy  youth  in  twain, 
s  that  was  thine  enemy? 
cousin! — Ah,  dear  Juliet, 
a  yet  so  fair?    SluiU  I  believe 
tautial  Death  is  amorous : 
?  lean  abhorred  monster  keeps 
I  dark  to  bo  hij  paramour? 


Fbr  fear  of  that,  I  stiU  wiU  sUy  with  thee ; 
And  nerer  fh>m  thi5  palace  of  dim  night 
Depart  again ;  here,  here  will  T  remain 
With  worms  that  are  thy  chambermaids ;  O,  here 
Will  I  8ct  np  my  eyerlaiiUng  rest ; 
And  shake  the  yoke  of  inauspicious  stars 
Prom  this  world-wearied  flesh.— Eyes,  look  your  last! 
Arms,  take  your  last  embrace!  and,  lips,  0  you 
The  doors  of  breath,  seal  with  a  righteous  kiss 
A  dateless  bargain  to  engrossing  death  I— 
Come,  bitter  conduct,  come,  unsavoury  guide  I 
Thou  desperate  pilot,  now  at  once  run  on 
The  dashing  rocks  thy  sea-sick  weary  bark  I 
Here's  to  my  love  I  [Drinks.]  O,  true  apothecary ! 
Thy  drugs  are  quick.— Thus  with  a  kiss  1  die.       [ZKet. 
EfOer,  at  the  other  end  of  the  Chunhyard,  PaiA»  lau- 
RBMCB,  with  a  lantern,  crow,  and  spade. 
Frt  Saint  Francis  be  my  speed  1  how  oft  to-night 
Have  my  old  feet  stumbled  at  graves  1— Who 's  there? 
Who  is  ft  that  consorte  so  late  the  dead  ? 
Bal.  [Advandng.]  Here's  one,  a  fWcnd,  and  one  that 

knows  you  well. 
Fri.  Bliss  be  upon  tou  1    Tell  me,  good  my  fnend, 
What  torch  is  yond'  that  vainly  lends  his  Ught 
To  grubs  and  eyeless  skulls  ?  as  I  discern, 
It  bumeth  in  tne  Capels'  monument. 

Bal.  It  doth  so,  holy  Sir;  and  there's  my  master, 
One  that  you  love. 
Fri.  Who  Is  it? 
Bal.  Bomeo. 

Fri.  How  long  hath  he  been  there  ? 
Bal.  Full  half  an  hour. 
Fri.  Go  with  me  to  the  vault 
Bal.  I  dare  not,  Sir : 
My  master  knows  not  but  I  am  gone  hrncc ; 
And  fcarfidly  did  menace  me  with  death,        • 
If  I  did  stay  to  look  on  his  intents. 

Fri.  Stay,  then :  I  '11  go  alone.— Fear  comes  upon  me : 
0,  much  I  fear  some  Ul  unlucky  tiling  1 

Bal.  As  I  did  sloop  under  this  ycw-trec  here, 
I  dreamt  my  master  and  another  fought, 
And  that  my  master  slew  him. 
Fri.  [Adtanees.]  Romeo  I— 
Alack,  alack,  what  blood  is  this  which  stains 
The  stony  entrance  of  this  sepulchre? — 
What  mean  these  masterless  and  gory  swords 
To  lie  discolour'd  by  this  place  of  peace  ? 

[Enters  the  monument 
Bomeo  I    O,  pale  I— Who  else  ?  what,  Paris,  too  ? 
And  eteciVd  In  blood?— Ah,  what  an  unkind  hour 
Is  guilty  of  this  lamentable  chance  t 
The  lady  stirs.  [Julibt  wakes  and  stirs. 

Jul.  O,  comfbrtable  flriar!  where  is  my  lord?— 
I  do  remember  well  where  I  should  bo, 
And  there  I  am :— Where  is  my  Romeo?  [Noisewithin. 
FrL  I  hear  some  noise.- Lady,  come  ftom  that  neat 
Of  death,  contagion,  and  unnatural  sleep; 
A  greater  Power  tiian  we  can  contradict 
Hath  thwarted  our  intents ;— come,  come,  away : 
Thy  husband  in  thy  bosom  there  lies  dead  ; 
And  Paris  too  ;— <M>me,  I  '11  dUpose  of  thee 
Among  a  sisterhood  of  holy  nuns : 
Stay  not  to  question,  for  the  watch  is  coming ; 
Come,  go,  good  Juliet,  [Noise  again.}— 1  dare  no  longer 
stay.  [ExU. 

Jul.  Go,  get  thee  hence,  for  I  will  not  away. 
What's  here?  a  cup,  closed  in  mv  true  love's  hand? 
Poison,  I  see,  hath  been  his  timeless  end  :— 
O  churl  1  drink  all ;  and  leave  no  friendly  drop, 
To  help  me  after?- 1  will  kiss  tliy  lips ; 
Haply,  some  jiulson  yet  dotli  hang  on  them. 
To  make  me  die  with  a  restorative.  [Kissa  kim. 

TI)y  lips  are  warm  I 
1  Watch.  [Within.1  Lead,  boy !— l^Tiich  way ? 
Jul.  Yea,  noise  ?— then  I  '11  be  brief.— 0  happy  dag- 
ger I  [SnatrJi  ing  Rom  bo's  dagger. 
This  is  thy  sheath  ;  [Stabs  hersflf.]  there  rest,  and  let 
me  die.      [Falls  on  Romko's  body,  and  dies. 

Enter  Watch,  with  Vie  Pago  o/Pakis. 
Fagt.  This  in  the  place ;  there,  where  the  torch  doth 

bum. 
1  Watch.   Th"  irround  Ls  bloody;  search  about  the 
churchyard  : 
Go,  some  of  you ;  wh«e  er  you  find,  attach.  [Exeunt  some. 
Pitiful  sight!  here  lies  the  county  slain ; 
And  Juliet  bleeding:  warm,  and  newly  dead. 
Who  here  hath  lain  these  two  days  buried.— 
Go,  tell  the  prince,— run  to  the  Capulets,— 
Balse  np  the  Montagues,— some  otiiers,  search  I 

*^  [Exeunt  other  Watchmen. 
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Wa  fM  th«  gromd  vbcftOB  ttat  «Mi  d0  lit; 
Bat  the  tnie  groimd  of  til  Umm  ffteow  «oe% 
W«  oumofc  without  drciimstftiiee  deierj. 

BB^tder  tome  ofik§  Wfttcft,  with  Balthazab. 

2  IFoidk.  Here'!  Bomeo^s  nun;  we  found  him  in  the 

cbnrcbTird. 
1  Wakk.  Hold  him  in  nfety  Un  the  prince  come 
hither. 

EnUr  anoiher  Watchman,  vUh  Fbiab  LAUBCvcn. 

3  WatrA.  Here  if  a  friar,  that  trembles,  Bighs,  and 
We  toolc  tfaifl  matti)clc  andlhii  ipade  from  him,  [weeps ; 
As  he  was  coming  from  this  churchTard  side. 

1  Watch.  A  fttMi  saspidon :  stay  the  friar  too. 

Enter  the  Pkikci  and  Attendants. 
Prinee.  What  minadTentore  is  so  early  op. 
That  calls  onr  person  from  onr  morning's  rest  f 

Enter  CAruLBT,  Ladt  Gapuuet,  and  otlurt. 

Cap.  What  shoold  it  be,  that  they  so  shriek  abroad? 

La.  Cav.  The  p<>opIe  in  the  street  cry  Romeo, 
Pome  Juliet,  and  s«jme  Paris ;  and  all  run. 
With  open  outcry,  toward  onr  monument. 

J'rince.  What  fear  is  this,  which  startles  In  onr  ears? 

1  WatA.  Sovereign,  here  lies  the  county  Paris  slain; 
And  Romeo  dead ;  and  Juliet,  dead  before, 
Warm  and  n<>w  kill'd.  fcomes. 

Prince.  Search,  seek,  and  know  how  this  foul  nmnler 

1  Watch.  Here  is  a  friar,  and  Riaaghter'd  Komeo'H 
With  instruments  upon  them,  fit  to  open  [man; 

ThcHc  dead  mr^n'n  tombs. 

Cap.  (>  heavens!— O  wife  I  look  how  our  daughter 
This  dagger  hath  mista'en— for  lot  his  house     [bleeds ! 
Irt  empty  on  the  back  of  Montague,— 
And  is  mi>-ihcathed  in  my  daughter's  bosom. 

La.  Cap.  O  me  t  this  sight  of  death  is  as  a  bell, 
That  warns  my  old  age  to  a  sepulchre. 

Enter  MosrTAoni  and  othert. 

Prince.  Come,  Montague;  for  thou  art  early  up, 
To  see  thy  son  and  heir  more  early  down. 

Man.  AUis,  my  liege,  my  wife  is  dead  to-night ; 
(trief  of  my  hoh'h  exile  hath  stopp'd  her  i)reath : 
Wliat  furtlier  woo  conspiri>s  against  mine  age  7 

J*rinc€.  liOok,  and  thou  shalt  sec. 

Mon.  0  thou  untaught  1  wliat  manners  Is  in  this, 
To  press  before  thy  father  to  a  grave  ? 

Prince.  Seal  up  the  mouth  of  oulnige  for  a  wiiilc. 
Till  wc  can  clear  these  ambiguities, 
And  know  their  spring,  tiieiri'oad,  their  true  descent; 
And  then  will  I  be  geucrul  of  your  woos, 
And  lead  you  even  to  death :  meautimu  forbear, 
And  let  misclianco  bo  slave  to  juiliunce. — 
Bring  forth  the  parties  of  suitpicion. 

Fri.  I  am  the  greatest,  able  to  do  least, 
Yet  most  sufl])ected,  as  the  time  and  jplacc 
Dotli  mukr  against  me,  of  this  direful  murder ; 
And  here  I  stand,  both  to  impeach  and  purge 
Myself  conilemned  and  myself  accused. 

Prince.  Then  say  at  once  what  thou  dost  know  in  this. 

Pri.  I  will  be  brief,  for  my  short  date  of  breath 
la  not  so  long  as  is  a  tedious  tola 
Romeo,  there  dead,  was  husband  to  that  Juliet ; 
And  she,  there  dead,  that  Romoo's  faithful  wife: 
I  marrio<i  tliem ;  and  their  stolen  marriage-ilay 
Was  Tyl»alt>  doomsday,  whose  untimely  death 
Ifanish'd  Die  new-made  bridegroom  from  tin's  city; 
For  wiiom,  and  not  for  Tybalt^  Juliet  pined. 
Yoji,  to  remove  Uiat  siege  of  grief  from  her, 
RetrothM,  and  would  Imve  married  her  iR-rforce, 
To  county  Paris :— Then  comes  she  to  me ; 
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Or  ia  aj  edl  then  woold  iha  kffl  beneil 
Tben  gare  I  her,  to  tatoi'd  try  my  art, 
A  sleeping  potion ;  which  to  took  effect 
As  I  intended,  for  it  wrought  on  her 
The  form  of  death :  meantime  I  writ  to  Borneo^ 
That  he  should  hither  come,  as  this  dire  nighl; 
To  help  to  take  her  from  her  bonow'd  grare. 
Being  the  time  the  potion's  force  should  cease. 
But  he  which  bore  my  letter,  friar  John, 
Was  stay'd  by  accident;  and  yesternight 
Retum'd  my  letter  back.    Then  all  alone, 
At  the  prefixed  hour  of  her  waking. 
Came  I  to  take  her  flrom  her  kindred's  ranit ; 
Meaning  to  keep  her  closely  at  nxr  cell. 
Till  I  conveniently  could  send  to  komeo : 
But,  when  I  came,  (some  minute  ere  the  time 
Of  her  awakening,)  here  untimely  lay 
The  noble  Paris,  and  true  Romen,  dead. 
She  wakes ;  and  I  entreated  her  come  forth. 
And  bear  this  work  of  heaven  with  patience : 
But  then  a  noise  did  scare  me  from  the  tomb ; 
And  she,  too  desperate,  would  not  go  with  me. 
But  ^as  it  seems)  did  violence  on  herself. 
AH  this  I  know;  and  to  the  marriage 
Her  nurse  is  privy :  and,  if  aught  in  this 
Miscarried  by  my  fault,  let  my  old  life 
Be  sacrificed,  some  hour  before  his  time. 
Unto  the  i  igour  of  severest  kiw. 

Prtfioe.  We  still  have  known  thee  for  a  holv  msa 
Where's  Romeo's  man?  what  can  he  say  in  t^«? 

Bal.  I  brought  my  master  news  of  Juliet* s  death 
And  then  in  post  he  came  firom  Mantua, 
To  this  same  place,  to  this  same  monument 
This  letter  he  early  bid  me  give  his  father ; 
And  threaten'd  me  with  death,  going  in  the  vantt, 
If  I  departed  not,  apd  left  him  there. 

Prince.  Give  me  the  letter,  T  will  look  on  it— 
Where  is  the  county's  jiage,  that  raised  the  waldi!- 
Sirrah,  wlwt  made  your  master  in  this  place? 

Page.  He  came  with  flowers  to  strew  his  lady's  fft 
And  bid  me  stand  aloof,  and  so  I  did : 
Anon,  comes  one  with  light  to  ope  the  tomb ; 
And,  by  and  by,  my  master  drew  on  him  ; 
And  then  I  ran  away  to  call  the  watch. 

Prince.  Tius  letter  doth  make  good  the  friar's  wa 
Their  course  of  lovi*,  the  tidings  of  her  death : 
And  here  he  writes,  that  he  did  buy  a  poison 
Of  a  poor  'pothecary ;  and  therewitiial 
Came  to  this  vault  to  die,  and  lie  with  Juliet.— 
Where  be  these  enemies?— Capulet:  Montague'— 
See,  what  a  scourge  is  ktid  upon  yoiur  hate. 
That  heaven  finds  means  to  aiU  jour  joys  with  lore 
And  I,  for  winking  at  your  dbnords  tooi 
Have  lost  a  brace  of  kinsmen : — all  arc  puni«h'd. 

Cap.  0,  brother  Montague,  give  me  thy  hand : 
This  is  my  daughter's  Jointure,  for  no  more 
Can  I  demand. 

Mon,  But  I  can  give  thee  more : 
For  I  will  raise  her  statue  in  pure  gold ; 
Tiiat,  while  Verona  by  that  name  is  known. 
There  shall  no  figure  at  such  rate  be  set, 
As  that  of  true  and  faithful  Juliet 

Cap.  As  rich  sliall  Romeo  by  hla  lady  lie; 
Poor  sacrifices  of  our  enmity ! 

Prince.  A  glooming  peace  this  morning  wUh  it  brio 

The  sun  for  sorrow  will  not  shew  hl»  Inad: 
Go  hence,  to  have  more  talk  of  these  satl  things: 

Some  shall  be  purdon'd,  and  K>mc  punidhed : 
For  never  was  a  story  of  more  woe. 
Than  this  of  Juliet  and  her  Romeo.  [£m 
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DKAMATIS   PBBSONA. 


i4Atkmian. 

I  Lords,  andjlatterers  o/Tmos. 

n«  o/TiMON'8/aZ^«  Friendt. 
a  churlish  I'hiloxopher. 
an  Athenian  General, 
ward  tu  TiuoN. 

TiMoa's  Servanii. 


Servants  to  Timos's  CrediUirs. 

SCENE,— A-rnmrs ;  nnd  th^  Womli  ao^joinino- 


noSSsnm,}  ^'<^*  ^  Ti>«o»*8  CrediUirs. 

.Two  Senrmnts  o/  Varro,  and  tlU  Servant  of  Isidore, 

{iwft  oftuiQft'ii  Creditors.) 
C^phi  and  Stkit^rf, 

^HL  Falater«  Jevdier^  and  Mcrrhant. 
AnQHd  AtbeoJan.    A  r«f;c.    A  Fool. 

TulSdiu,  }  ^*^^*^  ^  ALCIBIlDra. 


other  Lords,  Senaton,  Offlccni,  Soldicra,  ThicTei*,  and 
AttendADta. 


ACT  L 

— ATnrxs.    A  TTall  in  Timox'?  House. 

Paintnr,  J^^well"  r.  MiTcliant,  and  tAhers,  at 

several  doors. 
»1  dJiy,  Pir. 
[u  {:lad  you  arc  woll. 

ve  uot  is'-ii          lont» ;  how  goes  the  world ? 
•o..,.^.  .i,r   ..^  ,L  t ^. 

hat'j  wail  known 
rticolar  nuitj  f  ^luit  iitraxi«i, 
fold  Mcord  uqt  m^nchm^T    B^ 
iDlj]  All  IhtNie  ^Irita  U*f  pfmpT 
Enl  to  ntl«  iid.     I  kut\w  tin-  imrchnnt. 
Lioir  thf-in  both ;  f  othi-r  '*  a  jjwvll«.'r. 
i-*  a  worthy  lord  ! 

that 'a  mi-st  tljt'd. 

>«tlfic4^ai|>nLnibteniul ;  )»r*^nthrd,  us  it  were, 
.bh  iiad  iH^jiitJEiaAtti  Koodm^iJ : 

ve  a  j*wol  hore. 

rjy.  lot's  scu't;  for  th«»  l"r«l  Timon,  Pir? 
'  will  touch  th»i  cstimat**:  init.  f«»r  thtit  — 
•  o  "^, ,,.-',.-.  r         „  Lji  I.  wc  for  ri't'ompcnso 
ATtpnikni4::d  tt'i-^Titi.', 
friary  IQ  th*l  happy  verse 

>A*inir  at  thejfurcl.']  'Tis  n  pnod  form. 
.  rich;  hiTC  is  ;i  water,  look  you. 
u  an;  rapt,  Sir,  iu  swrno  work,  somo  dedlra- 
lonl,  [tion 

■un    fUpfi'd  Idly  (hiifl  m.'. 

tut  iL  ipillD,  Wlkirll  OOKrti 

r#        ituHiiHh'd    ih    flrr     tho  flint 
Lint  Tic  itruclE    our  itrntk  llmnc 
l«lf  nud,  lit    Ihe  cUrrt  >  ^ 

U   httfrt     Wh»   hair    ynn    Jhtc?     [forth? 
f'tctiife,  8jr.— And  wb'"!*  r"iii«-.  your  liook 
»n  the  h''<:is  of  my  prtbeiuuRUl,  Sir. — 
iir  i»iec«'. 
«s  a  pf>0'l  i»icc-';. 

ii>! :  thi<  coiats  off  well,  and  PXceilinL 
.liir.r.-ut. 

nirabk- !    Jitm  thia  ^fac^ 
p?»u  humilm;:    wlmtrt  nup-citd  |»owrr 
»ot*i  forth    hiiw  Wji{  luiy    JhAtJob 
lis  lij. !  to  tki  fltimUn       iTf  thv  frcsturc 
iitrriirrL 

IS  H  jtriity  mocking  of  the  life, 
uch;  is 't  good? 
say  of  it, 

ture :  artificial  strife 
'S'i  .■    i.-r  llrui  life. 

ter  £i7tiirti  3«iui.(ori|  ami  pass  otfer. 
iwiJSii^  U'Zvi"*  ifjlifj*'d 
i  s'innUji-.  of  Ath^^m:— hJippj  tar  a  I 
»ok,  mntzl 

I  see  ir^Lt  {rQDflneDOe,  tbJj  ffreatfloo^t  of  Tlit- 
Jilj  rout^li  worK,  itiaj?ed  oiH  4  m^ut,       [tunt 
b<!n«tN  v^'ortdduLh  i^mltrriaji  mni  hug 
fit  eDturtnidmi'Dt :  my  fii-Tf  drift 
ariMral^ifljr,  Tiut  taftv^^  it^  ff 
ca  of  wiix:  DO  ]i«T«ira  mjiiltca 
L  ip  tkiti  coonH]  I  hold; 


imt  flies  an  etg!e  flighty  bold,  and  forth  on, 
Leaving  no  truet  bfebiml. 

/'•tuu  I  In  w  ■  bjiti     ondenitaii'J  you  f 

Pi>Bl.  I'll  unhoU  to  JO  a. 
You  8W  how  all  L'UDditionSi  bow  all  tuln^f 
( ,Vi»  well  of  |^U1>  aail  j!l!pp«!Tj  cf  Oitum,  u 
tK  ifTOTe  and  aiMtiTi?  ijiiallty)  beni.li<T  rtown 
T!>etr  icrrlcefl  to  lord  TJmon  ;  bit  laf;p&  fortno'. 
rj»on  h?M  irixnt  ill  id  jrmciioiif  aatui^  biinjHfiif, 
l^tHJuffl  and  proprrtita  bn  hlj  love  and  t^DdAN/-^' 
AU  Mins  of  hearts;  jo*.  fromlbv  flaMt-brr^l  flatterer 
To  ApiMDantUA,  Uiat  few  iliiufi  lovra  b*ltcr 
Than  to  atihjor  himaolf :  tna.  be  drop  down 
Tho  touH  httan    iuu  anil  rctantf  In  peace 
Mom  tifidL  in  TUnoa'a  nod. 

i'ain.      nw  ihvm  Kpienit  toj^her. 

i'oe^.  Sif,     \m.w4i  ujion  a  hlfih  ami  pleasant  hill 
Feifm'd  l^urtunu  to  Ik.'  thr>>oi,''d;  the  boid  i^  IIm  moant 
Ip  r^ak'4  wlilii all  (k^-ni,  all kfiii!  of  li«tu»e^ 
That  LihtikiT  on  thrs  ^rtiflom  of  im«  i|>hfrc 
To  pfojAEntb  Uidr  Btsitis  L  aoioni^st  thcin  ftltp 
WI40M  afiiM  an  on  tliis  eoTrruig^u  lady  lli'J, 
l.>ne  do  I  p<?rEODAU'  of  lord  Tlmon'*  tmmf, 
VVhom  Fortaae  frtUi  her  iron  banil  widu  tn  her; 
Wh&ae  rf'^^t-'at  iTaco  to  pn  ,vrint  ilavcs  and  acrvants 
Trail  Hlat<!B  hla  rivals, 

r<iin.  'Tif  coDCelrei!  to  fc  )pe. 
T>jij  Ihrcne,  ihix  FrirtuofV  nnd  this  hUl,  mttfalnks, 
WWl  on<!  iDHti  beck  on' li  tram  thi?  T»*t  below, 
ItrjwIn^bJft  bMd  a^lntt  Lh«  Bl**rjiy  fnount 
To  cILiiib  Ml  hajjpLncttj  would  be  well  exprcsa'd 
Iu  <^iiT  condition. 

jhHL  Nay,  Sir,  bat  hear  me  on : 
All  tiio«e  which  wer-i  hiH  fellows  bnt  of  late, 
{^^m^i  liO'Uflf  limtx  h^.Ni  vjiliiF,)  nti  tb*i  mopieJit 
tvpijow  IiJh  flEridfa,  tiia  bUMi »  nil  1*.  ,!ii  i-  ndnfw^ 
iUila  aacrUclal  whi&^mnj!i  In  hi'  ear, 
>rnkn  faci-ed  eren  hii  ttirftc|v  arjil  through  him 
iJiiD    thefjfoajr. 

y^N  Fi,  Ay,  marry,  what  of  Ibesr  J 

P<teL  Whea  Fnrturif ,  In  b-:r  ah k ft  and  ebiinjirr>of  tnocid^ 
Spurns  JowaTn^r  liitc  tu' loved,  alt  bit  driK^ndnntJ^ 
Which         "'  '1  liflrr  him  to  tik^  mokiDtain'it  top, 
i:  knc^i  und  band5,  l^-t  him  fUp  dowHi 

>  !  J 1*^°  r  i  n  iS  fell  d  «lj  tiljjg  foot 

■  ■  ' '>u; 

A  ril  pidaUoff  TcmiithfW^ 

■1 !  .  riHvi  ,i.r7ite  tb^moqiiloji  bluwFi  of  Fortune 

Ml  r.  ]jii.-+iU>4QtJy  iLiLG  WOfdi.  Vet  you  do  well, 
Tu  f  !>*?»*  lord  Tdnun  Llmt  mean  eyes  have  seen 
The  foot  *bOT5  tJic  hittd. 

2VuB»pi**  loyiwt    ^nter  Timoh,  otlendM;  the  Servant 
0/  Vnmuiga  /o/Jtiiv  with  him. 

Tim.  ImprUao'd  iji  bo,  Myyou? 

r*™,  StTB.  Aj,  my  jjwtnI  lord :  flv  talonta  is  hit*  debt; 
nil  meaD4  m<rnft  thvn,  tiia  rrrdlif^n  mo&t  strait : 
Your  boooitmbb  U:tU:r  he  daitroa 
TV)  thoM  blTft  tbut  bim  up ;  which  billoff  to  him, 
FuriodtHlaootaforL 

r*fi.  Noblo  Vfinlldln*  T    Well ; 
t  mi  not  of  ihjit  fvatbr^r,  to  BUnkp  off 
itj  ttitad  wben  he  mu$t  Di^ed  m&     I  iJo  tjiOfw  him 
A  Rcilftfnan  that  well  dwer^-ei  a  htlp;^ 
Wldch  he  slutU  hAre.    I  '11  my  Ui«  d«b(,  imd  free  Idm. 

Vtm,  Sen.  Your  lonlahJp  ever  bloda  him. 


Digitized  by 


Google 


493 


TIMON  OF  ATHENS. 


I 


Tim.  Gommend  me  to  him :  I  will  send  his  raiuom ; 
And,  being  enfranchised,  bid  him  oome  to  me: — 
'Tis  not  enough  to  help  the  feeble  ap, 
Bat  to  support  him  after.— Fare  you  welL 

Ven.  Sen.  All  happiness  to  your  honour  1        [ExU. 

Enter  an  Old  Athenian. 
Old  A(h.  Lord  Timon,  hear  me  speak. 
Tim,  Freely,  good  father. 
Old  AOl  Thou  hast  a  servant  named  Lucllius. 
Tim.  I  have  so :  what  of  him? 
Old  Atk.  Moat  noble  Timon,  call  the  man  before  thee. 
Tim.  Attends  he  here,  or  no?— Lucilius  I 

Enter  .Lucilius. 

Luc  Here,  at  your  lordship's  service. 

Old  Ath.  This  fellow  here,  lord  Timon,  this  thy  crea- 
Bv  night  flrequents  my  house.    I  am  a  man         [tore, 
That  nrom  my  first  have  been  inclined  to  thrift ; 
And  my  estate  deserves  an  heir  more  raised, 
Than  one  which  holds  a  trencher 

Tim.  Well;  what  ftirther ? 

Old  Ath.  One  only  daughter  have  I,  no  kin  else, 
On  whom  I  may  confer  what  I  have  got : 
The  maid  is  fiair,  o*  the  youngest  for  a  bride« 
And  I  have  bred  her  at  my  dearest  cost 
In  qualities  of  the  best.    This  man  of  thine 
Attempts  her  love :  I  pr'vthce,  noble  lord, 
Join  with  me  to  forbid  him  her  resort ; 
Myself  have  spoke  in  vain. 

Tim.  The  man  is  honest 

Old  Ath.  Therefore  he  will  be,  Thnon: 
His  honesty  rewards  him  in  itself; 
It  must  not  bear  my  daughter. 

Tim.  Does  she  love  him? 

Old  Ath.  8he  is  young,  and  apt : 
Our  own  precedent  passions  do  instruct  us 
What  levity's  in  youth. 

Tim.  [To  Luciuus.]  Love  you  the  maid? 

Luc  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  and  she  accepts  of  it 

Old  Ath.  If  in  her  marriage  my  consent  be  missing, 
I  call  the  gods  to  witness,  I  will  choose 
Mine  heir  from  forth  the  beggars  of  the  world; 
And  disp<Mscss  her  all. 

Tim.  How  shall  she  be  endow'd, 
If  she  be  mated  with  an  equal  husband? 

Old  Ath.  Three  talents  on  the  present ;  in  future,  alL 

Tim.  This  gentleman  of  mine  hath  served  me  long : 
To  buUd  his  fortune  I  will  strain  a  little. 
For  'tis  a  bond  in  men.    Give  him  thy  daughter : 
What  you  bestow,  in  him  I  '11  countcipoise, 
And  make  him  weigh  with  her. 

Old  Ath.  Most  noble  lord. 
Fawn  me  to  this  your  honour,  she  is  his. 

Tim.  My  hand  to  tliec ;  mine  honour  on  my  promise. 

Luc.  Humbly  I  thank  your  lordship :  never  may 
That  state  or  fortune  fall  into  my  keeping, 
Which  is  not  owed  to  you ! 

[Ezeui^  LuoiLica  and  Old  Athenian. 

Poet.  Vouchsafe  my  labour,  and  long  live  your  lord- 
ship! 

Tim.  I  thunk  vou ;  you  sliall  hear  from  me  anon : 
Go  not  away.— What  have  you  there,  my  fHend? 

Pain.  A  piece  of  painting,  which  I  do  beseech 
Your  lordship  to  accept 

Tim.  Painting  is  welcome. 
The  painting  is  almost  the  natural  man ; 
For  since  dishonour  traffics  with  man's  nature, 
He  is  but  outside :  these  pencil'd  figures  arc 
ISven  such  as  they  give  out.    I  like  your  work ; 
And  you  shall  find  I  like  it :  wait  attendance 
Till  you  hear  further  from  me. 

Pain.  The  gods  preserve  you! 

Tinu  Well  fare  you,  gentleman :  give  me  your  hand ; 
We  must  needs  dine  together.— ;iir,  your  jewel 
Hath  suffer'd  under  praise. 

Jew.  What,  my  lord?  dispraise? 

Tim.  A  mere  satiety  of  commendations. 
If  I  should  pay  you  for 't  as  'tis  extoU'U, 
It  would  unclew  me  quite. 

Jew.  My  lord,  'tis  rated 
As  those  which  sell  would  give :  but  you  well  know 
Things  of  like  value,  differing  in  the  owners, 
Arc  priasl'd  by  tlielr  miusters :  believe 't,  dear  lord. 
You  mend  the  Jewel  by  wearing  it 

Tim.  Well  mock'd. 

Mer.    No,  my  good  lord;   he  speaks  the  common 
Which  all  men  speak  with  him.  [ tongue, 

Tim.  hook,  who  comes  here.    Will  you  be  chid  ? 

Enter  Apbmamtus. 
Jew.  Wo  will  bear  with  your  lordship* 


ifer.  He '11  spare  none. 

Tim.  Good  morrow  to  thee,  gentle  Apemantas 

Apem.  Till  I  be  gentle,  stay  for  thy  good  mom 
When  thou  art  TImon's  dog,  and  these  koares  bo 

Tim.  Why  dost  thou  call  them  kxiares  t  thou  ki 
them  not 

Apem^  Are  they  not  Athenians? 

Tim.  Yes. 

Apem.  Then  I  repent  not 

Jen.  You  know  me,  Apemantos. 

Apem.  Thou  knoir'st  I  do ;  I  calTd  thee  bj  thy  i 

Tim.  Thou  art  proud,  Apemantos. 

Apem.  Of  nothing  so  much,  as  that  I  am  no 
Timon. 

Tim.  Whither  art  going? 

Apem.  To  knock  out  an  honest  Athenian's  taai 

Tim.  That's  a  deed  thon'lt  die  for. 

Apem.  Right,  if  doing  nothing  be  death  by  the 

Tim.  How  likest  th(Hi  this  pictore,  Apemantos 

Apem.  The  best  for  the  innocence. 

Tim.  Wrought  he  not  well  that  painted  it? 

Apem.  He  wrouf^t  better  that  made  the  pal 
and  yet  he 's  but  a  filthy  piece  of  work. 

Pain.  You  are  a  dog. 

Apem.  Thy  mother's  of  my  generation;  what'i 
if  I  be  a  dog? 

Tim.  Wilt  dine  with  me,  Apemantos? 

Apem.  No ;  I  eat  not  lords. 

Tim.  An  thou  shouldst,  thou  'dst  anger  ladies. 

Apem.  0,  they  eat  lords ;  so  they  come  hy  great  tx 

Tim^  That's  a  lascivious  apprehcn-sion. 

Apem.  8o  thou  apprehend'st  it :  take  it  for  thy  U 

Tim.  How  dost  thou  like  this  Jewel,  Apeaaatoi 

Apem,  Not  so  well  as  plain-dealing  which  will 
cost  a  man  a  doit 

Tim.  What  dost  thou  think  tis  worth  ? 

Apem,  Not  worth  mv  thinking. — How  now,  poel 

Poet.  How  now,  philosopher  ? 

Apem.  Thouliest 

Poet.  Art  not  one? 

Apem.  Yes. 

PoeL  Then  I  lie  not 

Apem.  Art  not  a  poet? 

Poet.  Ye& 

Apem.  Then  thou  liest :  look  in  thy  last  work,  v 
thou  hast  feign'd  him  a  worthy  fellow. 

Poet.  That's  not  feign'd,— he  is  so. 

Apem.  Yes,  he  is  worthy  of  thee,  and  to  pay  thn 
thy  labour :  he  that  loves  to  be  flattered  is  vwit 
the  flatterer.     Heavens,  that  I  were  a  lord ! 

Tim.  What  wouldst  do  then,  Apemantu^* 

Apem,  Even  as  Apemantos  does  now,  hate  a 
with  my  heart 

Tim.  What,  thyself? 

Apem.  Ay. 

Tim.  Wherefore? 

Apem  That  I  had  no  angiy  wit  to  be  a  lord.— 
Art  not  thou  a  merchant? 

Mer.  Ay,  Apemantus. 

Apem  Tramc  confound  thee,  if  the  gods  will  not 

Mer.  If  traffic  do  it  the  gods  do  it. 

Apem.  Traffic 's  thy  god,  and  thy  god  confoosd  t 

Trumpeti  wund.    Enter  a  Servant 
Tim.  What  trumpet's  that? 
iS'erv.  'Tis  Alcibiades,  and 
Some  twenty  horse,  all  of  companionship. 
2'im,  Pray,  entertain  them ;  give  them  guide  to  i 
[Ejceunt  mme  Atteodi 
You  most  needs  dine  with  me :— go  not  you  heocc 
Till  I  have  tbank'd  you ;  and,  when  dinner '»  done, 
Shew  me  this  piece- 1  am  Joyftil  of  yoor  sij^ts.— 

Enter  Alcibiades,  with  hit  company. 
Most  welcome,  Sir  I  [They  M 

Apem.  So,  so ;  there  I— 
Aches  contract  and  starve  your  supple  Joints^ 
That  there  should  be  snuul  love  'mongst  thefe  s 

knaves. 
And  all  this  court'sy  I    The  strain  of  man 's  bred  « 
Into  baboon  and  monkey. 

Aldb.  Sir,  you  have  saved  my  longing,  and  I  (M 
Most  hungrily  on  your  sight. 
Tim,  Right  welcome,  Sir: 
Ere  we  depart  we'll  share  a  bounteous  time 
In  different  pleasures.    Pray  you.  let  as  in. 

[Exeunt  aU  taf  AffVU 

£ii(«r  hoo  Lords. 
I  Lord.  What  time  o'  day  is  %  Apemantu? 
Apun.  Time  to  be  honest 
iXord.  That  time  serves  fitilL 
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The  most  accnrsM  thou,  that  stUl  omitf  at  it. 
[.  Thou  art  Kolng  to  lord  Timon's  feast? 

Ay;  to  see  meat  fill  knaves,  and  wine  heat 
/.  Fare  thee  well,  fare  thee  welL  [footo. 

.  Thou  art  a  fool  to  bid  mc  farewell  twice. 
L   Why,  AjH'mantus? 

Shoutdst  have  kept  one  to  thyself,  for  I  mean 
:h<.M;  none, 
i.  Hung  thyself! 

.  No,  1  will  do  nothing  at  thy  bidding:  make 
losts  to  thy  friend.  [hence. 

d.  Away,  unpeaceable  dog,  or  I'll  spurn  thee 
.  I  will  tly,  like  a  dog,  the  heels  of  the  ass.   [Exit 
I.  lie 's  op{K>site  to  humanity. — Come,  shall  we  in, 
te  lord  Timon's  bounty?  he  outgoes 
y  heart  of  kindness. 

'I.  lie  pours  It  out ;  Plutus,  the  go«l  of  gold, 
lis  steward :  no  meed,  but  he  repays 
Id  above  ittelf ;  no  gift  to  him, 
c-ds  the  giver  a  return  exceeding 
of  (|uitt:ince. 

d.  The  noblest  mind  he  carries, 
er  govem'd  man. 

iL  Long  may  he  live  in  fortunes! — Shall  we  in? 
d.  I  '11  keep  you  company.  [KxeunL 

II.— The  sanu.    A  Room  of  State  in  Tmox's 
House. 

ys  playing  loud  music  A  great  banquet  terred 
FLAVirs  and  others  attending;  then  enter 
(OX,  AixiBiADRS,  Lucius,  Ldcdllcs.  Sempbo- 
s,  and  other  Athenian  Senators,  ii7i<A  Vkxtidius, 
I  Atten«iants.  Then  comes,  dropping  after  allj 
KMAKTU.-^,  disamtentedly. 
Mwt  Iionour'd  Timon,  't  hath  pleased  the  gods 

remember 
tor's  age,  and  call  him  to  long  peace, 
one  happy,  and  has  left  me  rich : 
ks  in  grateful  virtue  I  am  l>ound 
r  free  heart,  I  do  return  those  talenOi, 
d  witli  tluuiks  and  service,  from  whose  help 
etl  lilMjrty. 
(),  by  no  means. 

,  Ventidius  ;  you  mistake  my  love : 
it  freely  ever ;  and  tht-re  's  none 
ily  say  he  gives,  if  he  receives : 
xetters  play  at  that  game,  we  must  not  dare 
uite  them ;  faults  tli;it  arc  rich  are  fair. 
A  noble  spirit ! 
[They  all  stand  cerrmoniously  looking  on  Timon. 

Nay,  my  lonls,  ceremony 
It  deviHeil  at  first  to  set  a  gloss 
it  deed.s,  hollow  w.'lcomes, 
ing  goo«lncvs,  sorry  ere  'tis  shewn  ; 
n*re  th»rre  is  true  friendship  there  needs  none. 
it ;  more  welcome  are  ye  to  my  furtune.s 
oy  fortunes  to  me.  \They  sit. 

rd.  My  lord,  we  have  always  confess'd  it. 
n.  Uo,  ho,  conre.<:s'd  it!  hang*!!  it,  liave  you  not? 

O  Ai»emantu.s!— you  are  welcome. 
n.  No, 

tail  not  make  me  welcome  : 
;  to  have  thee  thru.st  me  out  of  doors. 

Fie,  thou  art  a  churl ;  you  have  got  a  humour 
ot  become  a  man  ;  'tis  much  to  blame. —    [there 
ay,  my  lords,  that  ira  furor  brevis  est ; 
nd'  man 's  ever  angry. 
,  him  have  a  table  by  himself; 
does  neither  affect  company, 
he  fit  for  it,  indeed. 

m.  Let  me  stay  at  thine  own  peril,  Timon : 
;  to  ol>8erve ;  I  give  thee  warning  on 't. 
.  I  take  no  heeil  of  thee ;  thou  art  an  Athenian, 
ire  welcome:   1  myself  would  have  no  power; 
:e,  let  my  meat  make  thee  silent 
w.  I  .scorn  thy  meat ;  'twould  choke  mc,  for  I 
Hatter  thee. — O  you  go«ls,  what  a  number  [should 
1  eat  Timon,  and  he  sees  them  not! 
ves  me  to  see  so  many  dip  their  meat 
!  man's  bloo<l ;  and  all  the  madness  is, 
itn  them  up  too. 

ler  m«'n  dare  trust  themselves  with  men : 
)ks  they  should  invite  them  without  knives; 
br  their  meat,  and  safer  for  their  lives. 
's  much  example  for 't ;  the  fellow  that 
xt  him  now,  parts  bread  with  him,  and  pledges 
eath  of  him  in  a  divided  draught, 
readiest  man  to  kill  him :  it  has  been  proved. 

I  huge  man,  I  should  fear  to  drink  at  meali; 


Lest  they  ahoald  spv  mv  windpipe's  dangerous  notes : 
Qreat  men  should  tmnk  with  harness  on  their  throats. 

Tim.  My  lord,  In  heart ;  and  let  the  health  go  round. 

2  iMrd,  Let  it  flow  this  way,  my  good  lord. 

Apem.  Flow  this  way ! 
A  brave  fellow!— he  keeps  his  tides  well.— Timon. 
Those  healths  will  make  thee  and  thy  state  look  ilL 
Here  'a  that  which  is  too  weak  to  be  a  sinner, 
Honest  water,  which  ne'er  left  man  i'  the  mire : 
Ttiis  and  my  food  are  equals ;  there's  no  odds : 
Feasts  arc  too  proud  to  give  thanks  to  the  gods. 

APKMAXTCS'  OEACX. 

Immortal  gods,  I  crave  no  pelf; 
I  pray  for  no  man  but  myself : 
Grant  I  may  never  prove  so  fond 
To  trust  man  on  his  oath  or  bond ; 
Or  a  harlot,  for  her  weeping ; 
Or  a  dog,  that  seems  a  sleeping ; 
Or  a  keeper  with  my  freedom ; 
Or  my  fnends,  if  I  should  need  'em. 
Amen.    So  fall  to 't : 
Rich  men  sin,  and  I  eat  root. 

[Eats  and  drifiki. 

Much  good  dich  thy  good  heart,  Apemanttm  I 

Tim.  Captain  Alcibiades,  your  heart's  in  the  field  now. 

Aleib.  My  heart  is  ever  at  your  service,  my  lord. 

Tim.  You  had  rather  be  at  a  breakfast  of  enemies, 
than  a  dinner  of  firiends. 

Alcib.  So  they  were  bleeding-new,  my  lord,  there's 
no  meat  like  them;  I  could  wish  my  best  friend  at  such 
a  feast. 

Apem.  Would  all  those  flatterers  were  thine  enemies 
then,  that  then  thou  mightst  kill  'em,  and  bid  me  to 
'em. 

1  Lord.  Might  we  but  have  that  happiness,  my  lord, 
that  you  would  once  use  our  hearts,  whereby  we  might 
express  some  part  of  our  seals,  we  should  think  our- 
selves  for  ever  perfect. 

Tim.  O,  no  doubt,  my  gooil  friends;  but  the  gods 
themselves  have  provided  that  I  shall  have  much  help 
from  yon :  how  had  you  been  my  flriends  else?  why 
have  you  that  charitable  title  firom  thousands,  did  yoo 
not  chiefly  belong  to  my  heart?  I  have  told  more  ot 
you  to  myself,  tlian  you  can  with  modesty  speak  In  your 
own  belialf ;  and  thus  far  I  confirm  you.  O  yoa  gods, 
think  I,  what  need  we  have  any  friends,  if  we  should 
never  have  need  of  them  ?  they  were  the  most  neetiless 
creatures  living,  should  we  •e'er  have  use  for  them; 
and  would  most  resemble  sweet  instruments  hung  up 
in  cases,  that  keep  their  sounds  to  themselves.  Why, 
I  have  often  wished  myself  poorer,  that  I  might  come 
nearer  to  you.  We  are  born  to  do  benefits :  and  what 
better  or  proporer  can  we  call  our  own,  than  the 
riches  of  our  friends?  O,  what  a  precious  comfort 'tis,  to 
have  so  many,  like  brotliers,  commanding  one  another's 
fortunes !  O  Joy,  e'en  nuule  away  ere  it  can  be  born  I 
Mine  eyes  cannot  hold  out  water,  methinks:  to  forget 
their  faults,  I  drink  to  you. 

Apem.  Thou  weepest  to  make  them  drink,  Timon. 

2  Lord.  Jov  had  the  like  conception  In  our  eyes. 
And,  at  that  instant,  like  a  babe  sprung  up, 

Apem.  Ho,  ho !  I  laugh  to  think  that  babe  a  bastard. 

3  Lord.  I  promise  you,  my  lord,  yon  moved  me  much. 
Apem.  Much  I  [Tucket  sounded, 
Tim.  What  means  that  trump?— Uow  now? 

Enter  a  Servant 

Serv.  Please  you,  my  lord,  there  arc  certain  ladles 
most  de8hx>us  of  admittance. 

Tim.  Tiadics!    What  are  their  wills? 

Serv.  There  comes  with  them  a  forerunner,  my  lord, 
which  bears  that  office,  to  signify  their  pleasures. 

Tim.  I  pray,  let  them  be  admitted. 

Enter  Cupid. 

Cup.  Hail  to  thee,  worthy  Thnon ;— and  to  all 
That  of  his  bounties  taste ! — The  Ave  best  senses 
Acknowledge  thee  their  patron ;  and  come  f^ely 
To  gratulate  thy  plenteous  bosom  :  the  ear, 
Taste,  touch,  smell,  all  pleased  firom  thy  table  rise ; 
They  only  now  come  but  to  feast  thine  eyes. 

Tim.  lliey  are  welcome  all:   let  them  hare  kind 
admittance: — 
Music,  make  their  welcome.  [ExitCuno. 

1  Lord  You  see,  my  lord,  how  ample  you  are  beloved. 

Mutie.    Re-enter  Cdpio,  with  a  mask  of  ladies  om 

Amazons,  with  lutes  in  their  hands,  liancing  and 

jdajfing. 

Apem,  Hey  day  I  what  a  sweep  of  yanity  comes  thia 

The/  dance  1  they  ore  mad  women,  f  wi^  | 
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Like  matlnesd  is  thv  irlory  of  tJiii  lifo. 

Ah  this  i«oiiiii  <>h(.*ws  tu  u  littl"  o:l  uiiil  mot. 

Wc  luaku  (lursclvcs  foi)!^,  to  ilis]iort  (Hirsclvi'.-*; 

An<i  sp«-ii<l  our  llutu>rii-s.  to  ilriuk  tliudc  lucu, 

I'|">ii  wlioHi-  ji'/o  w  \'uf\  it  ii|i  auiiiii, 

M'itli  iKiisouoiM  h-]iili'  uimI  tiny.     AVho  livt-.-s  that 's  not 

])f|iravcU  ur  (It] ini %«>->. '  mIio  iln--.  ih.it  bmrs 

Not  PUD  ppuru  to  liiiir  Lnnv"  <>i  tli-ir  fri«-ii»lV  gift? 

I  >hoiild  trar.  tli()!>>-  tlmt  <laiit'f  l>iiiirc  in^>  iiuw. 

Would  fiiii;  iL-jy  st.iiiip  iii^.n  iiji-:  u  Ka.-,  bvi-n  dune; 

Mvu  >hiit  their  duur.'«  uiMiiirl  it  .s-u-ul:  i>uu. 

Tht  bin  I"  riV'  /rf.iM  i.fh!'  tv.'.'ft  m  w  h  nliriiuj  «</  TiMnN  : 
<:.*./.  l,i.fi'ir  thi •rliii'it.t.i'/i  .4.'ii;;.'i.t<iu/«i;i  .t j;.-":«;i. 
uiui  nU  d'ln'i;  inui  with  ir-mn  n,  a  lofty  Strain  vr 
tW't  In  th*-  hautfn'yf.  and  atixr. 

Ti'm.  Y<iu  havi-  duiif  uiir  |<l  •.■:!>  it  res  much  jfnii'<'.  fiiir 
i^i'i  :i  f:iir  f.i-lii«>[i  mi  our  vnt  rt.kMiinviit,  |l:i>]i(.'.'«, 

"Wliii'h  \»:iS  ll-t  luiir  .-I.  Ii":iilliltil  :iihI  kjlil  . 
Y«»u  hav<.'  :i<1i!»m|  wurth  uiiMt  :iiiil  livvlr  lii>tri', 
And  i-uli-rtain'd  uu-  i\ith  uiiiK-  umu  divico; 
I  :ini  t(i  tli:ink  y<>ii  lor  it. 

1  I.ti'lj.  .^ly  liinl.  \nu  t^iki-  IK  tv«ii  at  tlu"  l»-.-t 

Affiii.  "Faith.  ri»r  ih.  wi-r-t  i.-  lillliv  ;  and  wuiiKl  not 
hi>Id  takiii;.'.  1  di>itl>;  iiu  . 

'lim.   Liuius.  tliiii-  i>  an  iill>-  iiiin<|iii.-t 
Atti-ncl.-*  v'lii:  j.lta--  v«»u  t<>  di-|«<i..-  vuur.iclves. 

AHJsail.  Moat  IhaiikruUy.  my  lor.l. 

'  [E'^ami  Cltiu  and  ladla. 

Tim.  Flavin.-*.— 

Fine.   .Mv  lonl? 

Tim.  Till-  i;tii..-  ("i>ki  t  Jirinv'  nn-  liith..:. 

Flav.  Yi-.'*,  uiy  lord.  \Aiid'.\  Moi«- J'WlIs  Vvt! 
Tlii.Tc  is  no  iTo>-iin}:  hiiu  in  liis  Imnioiir; 
VUr  I  .should  t.ll  him  W..11,  i'  faith.  I  .sliouM: 
VN'hni  ali'>  .-pi  ni.  h*-  'd  li«-  cru-.-il  ihtii,  an  hi-  could. 
'Ti.-*  pity  liOiLury  had  iio[  ivis  l-liind. 
That  uiuu  might  iic'cr  hr  \in  ti  h>d  for  hi.-  mini. 

[  h:.rU,  ami  nlunu  in'th  thv  cULil'tt. 

1  Lifrd.  Whi-rc  l».-  our  lum? 

(V'Tr.  IKti-,  my  lonl,  iu  ru»diiu-.>d. 

'2  lAird.  thir  !ior»i-.s; 

Tim.  Ouiy  friniiJ-.  I  liavi- «'ii- wonl 
To  >ay  to  you:    looL  you.  my  i'immI  h»rd,  1  mu-t 
Kntn-atyon,  honour  mc  so  mui.'lj.  a-  to 
Advance  thi.s  j»'wrl ; 
Ac<'v|>t  and  W(.ar  it.,  kind  my  lord. 

1  Lurd.  1  am  -o  far  airmail v  in  your  j:ift.s,— 

All.  fcJoari;  wc  alL 

Entcr  a  Si  rvant. 

•N'.n*.  My  lord,  th-  n-  an-  ci  rr.iMi  nohU  '  f»r  the  scualc 
Nrwly  aliv'ht-ii.  iind  fiunt-  to  \\>\\.  you. 

Tim.  Th»y  arc  tairU  Wi  !•  "m  ■. 

Flap.   I  Ih  s,-,  ill  ymir  iionour, 
Voui"h."?ari.;  nil-  a  word  :  ii  i|oi--i  roni-cni  you  war. 

Tim.  Ni-ar?  wliy  th- ii  anotjn.r  umc  I'mI  h»-ar  thoi:: 
1  pr'yihiT,  ht  u.^  h'-  i>ri.iviii.il 
To  -xlivw  th«.>m  i.-nti-rt.iiumcnt. 

Fttii:  [Aiid'.j  I  .-<:.iro<-  know  how. 

Knfir  I'.iinlhr  Sirvant. 
•J  .ViTr.  May  it  pIciLoi:  your  honour,  th-.*  lonl  Luciu.s 
Out  of  hi.-«  fr«M.'  lovf,  hath  pri-.-nlrd  to  you 
four  milk-whito  hor.s<'.s  trapird  in  siivt'r. 
Tim.  1  bkiU  ai-i'>  pt  them  l.tirly  :  l>.t  ihc  ]n.:>:iiLi 
A"ii.'. /■  i(  third  St  rvani. 
U'.' worthily  i-nli-rtain'd.— I  low  iiov.- !  v,  h.ii  n<\v-i.' 

It.Vr/v.  J'h'a.'*c  you,  my  l-r.l.  that  hon-.iira»iU'  ;ri-utli- 
mail.  l<»rd  Lucnllu.-.  •ntiiat-  your  ronijiany  lo-iii<irm\r 
to  liuiil  with  him  ;  and  ha^  &<'iil  your  l:<.<nour  two  Lrocc 
of  prryhomid."*. 

Tim.  I'll  hunt  wirh  him;  and  let  th-m  I'c  riCL-ivcd, 
Not  without  lair  ifwani. 

Finr.  I  A  fid'..  \  W  hat  will  tiiit*  iiuiu-  tor 
Ho  i.-ominaiiil-*  U:^  to  proviih-  and  pvc  i.Tv.nt  ^ifts. 
And  mM  out  of  an  « iiipty  coih  r.-  ■ 
Nor  will  he  know  hi.^  ]»ur.-i- ;  or  yirld  luc  Ihib. 
To  >ihvn  hini  what  a  ln-L-^ijar  hi«'hiart  is, 
H-'insr  of  nu  |Kiwi.r  to  ii:.ik<>  hi.^  Mi.ihe;»  k^kI  : 
1li>  proini'-i-<  lly  >o  hryond  hi-*  ftato, 
,     That  what  hi'  >pi-akd  iis  uli  in  di-l)t,  he  owi>s 
I     For  »-vvry  worti ;  h-  i-  .-.o  kiml.  tlml  lie  now 

Vnys  interi.-st  for 't :  hi.-  land  ^  put  to  ilit-ir  iMwki. 
:     Wrll.  would  1  w«re  «<'urly  j-ul  out  ol  ollia*, 
!     IV-fori'  r  ttiTi'  fon-i-d  out' 

]!a]»pi«.T  i.-  hi-  that  ha  J  no  frinid  fo  fiiil, 

Than  sneh  a-  do  i-vin  ciKMiiied  CNcifd. 

1  M-«il  in  wan  lly  for  my  loni.  [Exit. 

Tim.  You  doyonr.'clvi.'.- 
Much  wrou>.'.  you  !•  ii<-  too  much  oFyo^ir  own  merits  I'- 


ll en>,  mj  kml,  a  trifle  of  our  love. 
'J  Lunk  With  morv  than  common  thnnk*  I  vlUrectm 
ii  Lnrd.  0,  he  is  the  very  soul  of  Liouiity :  [a 

Tim.  And  now  I  temc  niU-r  rae.  my  hird.  rou  gaxt 
(lood  wnrd.s  ihf  iith'T  <Uiy  of  %  bsiy  LOur:.<.T 
I  rodi  (in :  it  i>  your-.  >>  i.';tu-::  you  likid  it. 
]1  L'/rd.  I  U-:«'L\'li  yo  I.  p-irdoD  niv,  my  loni  ia  thai     , 
Tim.  You  may  Like  niv  wonl.  niyiord  ;  1  koow,  lobiu 
Villi  justly  iira:.«»i'.  but  what  he  lioo  allii-t ; 
I  ni'i^'h  my  friviid'.s  atTLCtiou  with  mine  own; 
I  '11  Ull  you  true.     1  "11  e-ill  on  yuu.  ' 

All  Lord*.  Xoiie  fo  vehiJiU'.'.  ' 

Tim.  I  tak«*  nil  and  your  isr^vral  vi.>'it.tt:ua5 
So  kind  to  hrarl.  'ti<  not  i-u«jujh  to  y:'\\v  : 
.Mtthiuk.s  I  could  dnU  kiii;Mom!»  to  my  fricudii,  j 

And  uv'c-r  he  w^ary.— .McIMadi-i*. 

TIhiu  art  a  vildi'.-r.  tlicrefon-  5(dili>m  rich  :  I 

It  fomei  ill  rhurity  to  tlit-e  ;  for  all  ihy  li\  inj:  I 

\>  'mimj^t  till-  diad  :  :iiid  ull  ibt:  limdi  thou  hWC  | 

Lie  iu  a  pil.:Ii'd  Helil. 
AUib.  Ay.  di-ril.-d  land,  my  hTvI.  : 

1  L*ird.  SS'v  are  bo  virtaou-ly  Uiimd,—  | 

Tim.  .\nd  .-o  "  ' 

Am  I  to  >oii. 
'1  Lurd.  So  infinlt*  ly  endear' d. — 
Tim.  All  to  j.-u.— liiu'hti.  m"r-;lii.'Ut3?  | 

1  Lord.  Till-  \}\'f\.  of  ha)ip:iie>s 
Honour  ami  loitum-.*.  k.-p  with  you.  lord  TimoD? 
Tim.  lU-ady  lor  hi.*  fri-  nd>.       '  j 

■  A..rp-tirtf  AU'iUJiXtE.s.  Lor-Jf.  lit 
A  jtm.  What  ji  wil  's  ln-n.- 1 
SiT\  iiijr  of  hiM-k.-.  aud  julliiiL'  out  of  hum*  I 
I  ilouht  wiii-ih-r  their  h;.'s  lie  worih  th-.*  sumj 
That  an?  j.'ivt:ii  for  'cm.     I'riend.ship  's  full  of  drfC* 
Ml  think  4  ial-e  he.iri.^  .>  Into  Id  n^  vt-r  have  skmnd  \*r^ 
Thus  honi-t  U»}\>  lay  om  their  weal!li  ou  ourt'eieL 

7V7'i.  Now.  .Xpeiiianiu-,  if  thou  wcrt  not  rUiliD. 
1  'd  I'e  v'ood  t«)  tli'V. 

.ly/iMi.  No,  I'M  notliiiiir:  for 
It  I  shouhl  he  hriheil  too,  ilirre  wniiM  Ik*  none  left 
To  nil  iijMiu  theo :  and  t.'ifii  ihou  w  oiihl-t  "lU  tLcftf<f 
Thou  jrivSt  fo  lon'_',  Tiiii'Mi.  I  li;.r  mi*.  tlivU 
Wdt  v'ive  away  thvr  .-If  i!i  \  .ip-. r  -hi-iLly  : 
■\\h.:t  ne»»l  Ihi.-e  iea.-t.-,  jt  iui>-',  aiid  \'aiu-glori«a t 

Tim.  -Nay, 
An  you  I.m-.'Iii  to  nid  on  .•<ori.;ty  once, 
I  am  -iworu  iiot  tti  L'i\r  r<  iranl  to  yuu. 
F.iri  well :  and  come  witli  ht-lter  Iu^^ic.  [£n^ 

Afiii.  S>: — 
T}i<-.i  It  nolh>arm>-  u<)w.--tlK>u  -)i:.lt  n»t  ibf  n.  miKi 
Thy  hi  :iV(  11  fn.im  tlii.f.     It.  that  m«'u'.i  cuTs  almuliilK 
To'cuuuacl  deaf,  but  uol  to  flattery !  [Cn^ 


ACT   11. 

ticuss  [.— Atiik.n.>:.    A  ii'joiH  in  (1  i*cnaXt3fi  B<mtt 
Lnl>r  (I  ^reiLitor.  v.th  jr']tr4  in  hi*  hand. 

St  n.  And  lat<'.  f:ve  thou.-rind  lo  Vurm  :  mid  to  IfiJBR 
Ii>-  owe"*  niiii  tli(<u>..iid  :  l>i>:i|.  H  uiy  lormrr  iiun. 
Which  mak< .-«  it  liv'-an<t-twi  uty.  — Viill  lu  m«.<iOii 
(if  ra^iii);  wa.'«te?     It  taiinot  hold  :  it  will  uuS. 
If  I  waul  jrold.  steal  l>ut  .i  >>i-.L'i:.Lr'.t  ihi:. 
.\iid  ^ive  It  Tiiuou.  «hy.  th<  >!i*;r  coin^t  <:old: 
1:  I  \touId  M-ll  my  h<>r>'>.  and  liuy  twenty  nmrc 
111  tti.-r  t'lali  hi-,  ul.v.  '-.\>   liiV  )ioi>e  Iu  fimoD. 
A.-k  uothini:,  .t;i\e  it  him,  it  fo.-ib  me.  i-truirht 
A  III  I  ahh-  llur^oa :  uo  )>orter  at  hi.t  ;:nt'- : 
Unt  nitli'T  one  that  .-i.iili  .<.  auil  .-till  iii\it^*s 
.\i!  t'i-it  |>.-i-»  I'V.     Ii  (.-:iiin<>t  iKihi :  ri>i  r>.'.-i.-OD 
(  ..I.  .oaii'l  h:-VLite  iu  sifeli.     Cupbid.  ho.' 
L'ai  -I  .-.  1  .  .ty  I 

Aii/'T  t;AMii.<. 

tiijifi.  IliTo,  iSir :  what  i.N  your  plon*are* 
Ai  /I.  <i»  t  on  yi-ur  clo.ik,  ;ind  haste  yim  to  lord  !!■■•■ 
1in|HTtun-  h:iu  I-t  my  iii'me*"*:  W  iioi  r-a-icd 
With  >lit:ht  denial ;  nor  then  silemt-i!.  when  — 
••  Commend  no-  to  your  m.i-ter" — and  l.'i'*  cap 
V\::\:i  iu  till'  ri.:;hi  hand,  thu> :  ^but  tvll  liim,  nirtab, 
My'u.ses  cry  to  me,  I  mu«'i  s^rve  my  tani 
Oiit  of  mine  own  :  hi»  days  uu'l  time><  arc  p«>K, 
And  my  rtliruicofl  on  hi.4  fnctol  iLitoii 
lla\  e  binit  my  crt'ilii :  1  lovo  nnd  honour  bin ; 
Itu'  mu»t  uoi'l>re:ik.  my  kiok  to  h^al  hi-«  fln^: 
Immediate  uro  my  uced;«;  nud  my  ndiaf 
Mil -I  uoi  he  to^.Vd  uiiil  turn'd  to  nn.-  in  wonL^ 
Kii:  tind  Mijiply  Imnied.aie.     <irt  yuu  gtine: 
Tut  '-n  a  m<:i>:  importunate  »i-i>«:ct, 
A  \  i»ai;c  cf  dtmaaJ;  for,  I  do  far, 
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When  every  feather  stickB  in  his  own  wing, 
Ixnd  Ttmon  will  be  left  a  naked  (mil, 
Which  flashee  now  a  phoenix.    Get  jroa  gone. 

Caph.  I  go.  Hir. 

Stn.  I  go,  8ir  ?— take  the  IrantLi  along  with  yoo, 
Anil  have  the  dates  in  compt. 

rajA.  IwiU,  ijir. 

Sen,  Oo.  \Extunt, 

BcuK  IL— 3%e  Mamt.    A  Uall  in  Tiiio.Vs  Houte. 
Enter  Flavics,  with  many  biU*  in  Ais  hand. 

Ftav.  No  caro,  no  stop !  so  Henselesii  of  esqtcn^ic, 
That  he  will  ni*itht:r  know  buvr  to  nulntaln  it, 
Nor  cease  hU  tlow  of  riot :  tjiki>s  no  account 
How  thingH  go  from  him ;  nur  rosiuiDCd  no  care 
Of  what  is  to  continue :  never  mind 
VTaa  to  be  so  unwi»iN  to  he  S4>  kind. 
What  «hali  be  dont-  ?    lie  will  not  hear,  till  feel : 
I  moit  be  round  with  him,  now  he  comea  fh>m  hunting. 
Tie,  fie,  fie,  fie! 

EnUr  Gapiii.4.  and  tkc  t^crvautH  o/Liidore  and  Yanro. 

C\>pk.  (ifXKl  even,  Vsirro :  what, 
Ton  come  for  money? 

Var.  ,Serc.  Is't  not  your  hu:iiuci<.4  toor 

Caph.  it  is  :— and  yours  too,  Lildoru? 

IHU.  JServ.  It  U  so. 

Caph.  Would  wc  were  all  discliorgcd! 

Var.  Sen.  I  fear  It. 

Capk.  Here  comes  the  lord. 

Enter  Tmoa,  Alcibiadb.-),  and  Lords,  <fie. 

SVm.  8o  soon  &4  dinner 's  done,  we  '11  forth  again. 
My  Alciblades.— With  me?  what's  your  will* 

Capk.  My  lord,  here  is  a  note  of  certain  dues. 

Tim.  Dues?    Whence  are  you  t 

Capk.  Ot  Athens  here,  my  lord. 

Tim.  Oo  to  my  tteward. 

Capk.  Please  it  your  lordship,  he  hath  put  mc  off 
iy>  the  succession  of  new  days  this  month : 
My  master  is  awaked  )iy  great  occasion, 
iy>  call  upon  his  own ;  and  humbly  prurs  yon, 
Tliat  with  your  other  noble  parts  you  '11  suit, 
In  giving  hhn  hin  ripht. 

Tim.  Mine  honvst  flricnd, 
I  pt'ythee.  but  re]iair  to  mc  next  morning. 

Capk.  Nay,  good  my  lord,— 

Tim.  Contain  thyself,  good  friend. 

Var.  Ser«.  One  Varro's  s'Tvant,  my  good  lord,— 

Itid.  SfTv.  From  Isidore; 
Be  hambiy  ])rays  your  si)ee<ly  jiayment, — 

Capk.  If  you  did  know,  my  lord,  my  nui»ter's  wants.— 

For.  Serv.  'Twas  dne  on  forfeiture,  my  lord,  six  weulu, 
And  past,—  ^ 

/smI.  Serv.  Yonr  steward  patd  mc  off,  my  lord ; 
And  I  am  sent  expre^slr  to  VQK  lOvUhip. 

Tim.  Give  me  breath. 
I  do  beseech  yon,  good  my  lords,  kcej)  on ; 

{Exeunt  Aix;ibiade!«  ami  Lordx. 
in  w»it  apon  yon  instantly.— [ro  Flav.]  Gome  hither, 

pray  you. 
How  goes  the  worid,  that  I  am  thus  encountered 
With  clamorous  demands  of  date-broke  Iraudtf, 
And  Che  detention  of  long-sincc-duc  debts. 
Against  mv  honour? 

#lav.  Pleaiie  yon,  gentlemen, 
The  time  is  unagreeable  to  this  business : 
Toor  importunacy  cease  till  after  dinner; 
That  I  may  make  his  lonliihip  understand 
Wherefore  yon  are  not  itald. 

Tim.  Do  BO,  my  fk-icnds  — 
Bee  them  well  entertaiu'd.  [Exit  Timom. 

Wlav.  I  pray,  draw  near  [Exit  Flaviu.^. 

Enter  Apsmajitus  and  a  Fool. 

CapA.  8toy,  sUy,  here  comes  the  fool  with  AiNiDiun- 
tu;  let's  have  some  siiort  with  'em. 

Var.  Serv.  Ilang  him,  he'll  ainuo  us. 

Itid.  A'crr.  A  plague  uiKin  him,  dog  I 

Var.  Sere.  How  dost,  tool  ? 

Apem.  Dost  dialogue  with  thy  shadow? 

I  ar.  Serv.  I  8i>tiak  not  to  tliee. 

Apem.  No;  'Us  to  thyself.— [To  the  Fool.]  Come 
•my. 

Itid.  Serv.  [To  Tarn/s  Servant.]  There's  the  fool 
hangi  on  vour  iiack  already. 

Apem.  No,  thoustand'st single,  thouartnotonliimyet. 

Capk.  Where  'a  the  fuol  now  ? 

Ajpem.  He  last  asked  the  «ineHtion.— i*oor  rogues  and 
■garen*  men!  bawdd  between  gold  and  want! 

AU  Serv.  What  are  we,  Apemantui? 


Apem.  Awes. 

AUServ.  Why? 

Apem.  Tliat  you  ask  me  what  you  are^  and  do  not 
know  vounelves.— Speak  to  'em,  fool. 

jPooc.  IIow  do  you,  gentlemen? 

All  Serv.  Gramercies,  good  fool:  how  does  your 
mistredd  ? 

FfMil.  She's  e'en  sotting  «in  water  to  scald  such 
chickens  as  you  are.  Would  we  couki  see  you  at 
Corinth  I 

Apem.  Good  I  giamercy. 

Enter  Page. 

Fool.  Look  yon.  here  comes  my  mistress*  page. 

Faoe.  [To  the  FooL]  Why,  how  now,  captain?  what 
do  you  in  this  wise  company?— How  dost  thou,  Ape- 
mautus? 

Apem.  Would  I  had  a  rod  in  my  mouth,  that  I  might 
answer  thee  profitably. 

Pagf.  l*r'ythee,  AiH>mantns,  read  me  the  snpencrlp- 
tiou  of  these  letters ;  I  know  not  which  is  which. 

Apem  Canst  not  read  ? 

rage.  No. 

Apem.  There  will  little  learning  die  tlicn,  that  dav 
thou  art  hanged.  ThiM  is  to  lord  TImon  ;  this  to  Alci- 
blades.  Go ;  thou  wast  bom  a  Iwstard,  and  thou  'It  die 
a  bawd. 

Page.  Thou  wast  whelped  a  dog,  and  thou  shalt 
fiBunish,— «  dog's  death.    Answer  nut,  I  am  gone. 

[ExU  Page. 

Apem.  Even  so  thou  out-runn'st  grace. — Fool,  I  will 
go  with  you  to  lord  Tlmon's. 

FoU.  Will  you  leave  mc  there? 

Apem.  If  timon  stay  at  homc^You  three  serve 
three  usurers  ? 

All  Serv.  Ay ;  would  they  served  us  I 

Apem.  So  would  I,— as  gwkl  a  trick  as  ever  hangman 
served  thief. 

Fool.  Are  you  three  usurers'  men  ? 

All  Serv.  Ay,  fooL 

Fool.  I  think  no  usurer  but  has  a  fool  to  hfs  ser- 
vant :  my  mistress  is  one,  an<l  I  am  her  fbol.  When 
men  come  to  borrow  of  your  masters,  they  approach 
sailly,  and  go  away  merry ;  but  they  enter  my  mistress^ 
hoate  merrily,  and  go  away  sadly:  the  reason  of  this? 

Var.  Serv.  I  could  render  one. 

Apem.  Do  It  then,  that  wc  may  account  thee  a  whore- 
ma.<tter  and  a  knave;  which,  notwithstanding,  thpu 
sluilt  l>c  no  l&ts  estiicmed. 

Var.  Surv.  What  is  a  whorvm^ter,  fool  ? 

Fuol.  A  fool  in  goo<l  clothes,  and  something  like  thee. 
'Tiii  u  spirit:  sometime  it  appears  like  a  lord;  some- 
time like  a  lawyer ;  sometime  like  a  philosopher,  with 
two  stones  more  than  his  artificial  one :  he  is  very 
often  like  a  knight;  and  geuemlly,  in  all  shapes,  that 
num  goes  up  and  down  in  firom  fourscore  to  thirteen, 
this  spirit  walks  in. 

Var.  Sere.  Thou  art  not  altogether  a  fool. 

Fttol.  Nor  thou  altogether  a  wiite  man:  as  much 
foolery  as  I  liuve,  so  much  wit  thou  lackest. 

Ajiem.  That  answer  might  have  l)ecome  Apemantns. 

All  Serv.  Aside,  aside ;  here  comes  lord  Timon. 

Jie-enter  Tiaiox  ajtd  Fl.wivs. 

Apem.  Come  with  me,  fool,  come. 

Fovl.  I  do  not  always  follow  lover,  eklcr  brother,  and 
woman ;  siomctimc  the  ])hilo.4opher. 

[Exeunt  Apbmantus  and  Fool. 

Flac.  '  Pray  yoo,  walk  near:  I'llsi>e:tkwithyoaanon. 
[Exeunt  ServanU. 

Tim.  You  make  mo  marvel :  wherefore,  ere  this  time, 
TI:ul  you  not  fullv  biid  my  ftato  before  me; 
Tliat 'l  might  so  have  rated  my  expcnsi^ 
A.S  1  had  leave  of  means  1 

Flav.  You  would  not  hear  me. 
At  many  leisures  I  proi)Osed. 

Tim.  Go  to :    . 
Perchance  some  single  .vantages  yon  took, 
When  my  indlsiMMtition  ]iut  you  tiack  ; 
And  that  unaptuess  maiiu  your  minister. 
Thus  to  excuse  yourself. 

Flav.  O  my  gootl  loni ! 
At  many  times  I  brouglit  in  my  accounts, 
I^id  them  l)efore  you ;  you  would  throw  tbem  off, 
And  say  you  found  them  in  mine  houesty. 
When,  for  some  trifling  present,  you  have  bid  me 
Itetum  so  much,  I  liave  shook  my  head  and  wept; 
Yea,  'gainst  the  authority  of  manners,  pny'd  you 
To  hold  yonr  hand  moro  close :  I  did  eudnre 
Not  seldom,  nor  no  slight  checks,  when  I  have 
Prompted  you,  in  the  ebb  of  your  estate. 
And  your  great  flow  of  debts.    My  dcar-lovcd  lord, 
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Thoutrli  you  hoar  imw.  (too  latf !)  yet  now '•  a  time, 
Tlie  greatest  of  your  tinviuh'  lucks  a  Iialf 
To  puy  your  j-rfsi'iit  li'-lit*. 

Tim.  'hri  :ill  my  laii'l  Ik-  >M.i. 

Flap.  Ti-i  ill]  I  npjf'ii.  s«inir-  forrrit<<l  and  pone; 
And  what  ninaiu.-i  will  h:inlly  j.U»i»  tin-  moutli 
Of  pr'.-.^etit  diu's :  tli*-  fuiuri*  conio-  :ii»;ic»^ : 
%\'liat  tfhall  dirfoml  tli«.-  inuriin?  and  .it  kuirth 
IIow  poos  our  reckoning? 

Tim.  To  IiHLvd:iMni»n  did  my  land  cxtoud. 

yiav.  <►  my  jroo<l  lonl,  iho  world  U  but  a  word : 
Were  it  nil  yours  to  }.mvc  it  in  a  breath, 
How  <iuickly  w«rc  It  ^-one ! 

7'ii».  You  tell  mi-  true. 

Flap.  If  you  sa-p'.'ct  my  hiiriliandry,  or  lalschood, 
Call  mo  before-  the  »'\ju-test  auditors, 
And  Hot  mu  i>n  the  proof.    So  the  ^'o«lii  bless  mo, 
When  all  our  officrs  liave  b.-.«u  oppn-sM 
With  riotouii  feetlers ;  wh-.n  <iur  vaults  have  wojit 
With  druuknu  Hjiilib  of  wim- :  when  «'Very  n»<ira 
Ilalh  bbizt'd  with  \'n:\it*,  and  bray'il  with  miunlrclsy; 
I  have  retirc<l  me  to  a  wasteful  cock, 
And  set  mine  eyes  at  flow. 

Tim.  Pr'vthve,  no  more. 

Flap.  H'eaven-s  have  I  said,  the  l)Ounty  of  thl.i  lord! 
IIow  many  iirodi;ral  bits  have  slaves  and  peasants 
This  nijfht  en>rhitt«-d  I    Who  is  not  Timpn's? 
What   heart,    head,   >\v()rd,    f»»rce,    means,  but  is  lonl 
(Ireat  Timon,  noMe.  Morihy,  royal  Timon  I      (Timon'ii? 
Ah,  when  the  means  are  gone  that  buy  this  pntise, 
The  bruatli  in  pone  whereof  this  praise  is  maile  : 
Fenst-won,  fiist-lo?t :  one  cloud  of  winter  showw-nt, 
These  flies  are  couoh'd. 

Tim.  Come,  sermon  me  no  further : 
No  villanous  l>ounty  yet  liath  ywA'd  my  heart ; 
Unwisely,  not  ifrm.blv,  have  I  jriveu. 
Why  dost  tlKHi  weep?    Caust  thou  the  con«ci«'nce  lack, 
To  think  I  shall  lack  friends?    Secure  thy  heart; 
If  1  would  broach  the  vessels  of  my  lovf. 
And  try  tin-  an;um-nt  of  hearts  by  Ix^rowinf.', 
Men  and  men's  fortunes  couM  1  frankly  use, 
As  1  can  bid  thee  hpi-uk. 

/7a P.  Assuniuce  bless  your  thoughts ! 

Tim.  And,  in  some  sort,  these  wants  of  mine  arc 
Tliat  I  account  thoni  blessinjf.i ;  lur  by  these    |crowu'd, 
Shall  I  try  frit-nds :  yon  >hall  jiercelve  how  you 
.MisUike  my  fortunes:  I  am  wealthy  in  my  friends.— 
Wilhiutliere,  hoi— FLiminiusI  tferviliusl 

Kntcr  FiJiMiNii's,  Seetiuls,  and  othnr  Scrytint». 
»svrr.  My  lonl.  my  lord? 

Tim.  I  will  de-pauh   you  Rcvorally :— you.   to  lonl 
To  lord  i.ueullas  yuu ;  I  h'unU-d  with  his        [Lucius;— 
lloniiur  to-day  :-  you,  to  Hempnniius: 
Commend  me  to  Ihcir  loves  :  and,  I  lun  proud,  say, 
That  my  occ;isions  have  found  time  to  use  them 
Tuwartl  a  supply  of  mouiry ;  let  tl»e  reciuest 
Be  fifty  talents. 
ii7<iM.  As  you  liave  said,  my  lonl. 
Flap.    [Asidt:.]    lA>rd    Lucius  aiud   lonl    LucuUus? 

humph ! 
Tim.  <io  you,  .*=jr,  [  Tu  nmthrr  Serv.]  to  the  senators, 
(Of  whom,  oven  to  the  st^^tx's  best  hiiilth,  1  have 
Deserved  this  hearinjr.)  bid  'em  send  o*  the  iualont 
A  thousand  talents  tu  nif>. 
Flav.   I  have  been  bold 
(For  tlut  I  kukw  it  the  most  f;ener.d  way) 
To  them  to  use  vour  sipnet  and  your  name ; 
Ihit  they  do  sluike  their  heads,  and  I  am  hero 
No  richer  In  retuni. 

TiM.  Is "t  true?  can  itlx*? 

Flap.  They  an.swvr.  In  a  joint  aii.l  corporate  Tolcc, 
Th.1t  now  lluy  are  at  fall,  want  treasure,  cannot 
Do  what  they  would ;  are  .«.orry— you  are  honourable,— 
Jiut  yet  they  ould  have  wish'il— they  know  nut— Imt 
•    ti<iroethinK  luith  »>cen  anii.<^  — a  noble  nature 
'     May  catch  a  wrench— wojild  all  wore  well— 'tis  pity  ;— 
I     And  so,  iutendinK  other  serious  matters, 

After  tlistiisleful  looks  and  llu'se  hani  fractions, 
With  oertHin  half-caps  and  cold-moving  nods. 
They  froze  me  into  silence. 
I        Tim.  You  jrods.  reward  them  I— 
!     I  pi 'y thee,  man.  look  checrly.    These  old  fellows 
H.ive  their  inijnititude  in  tlum  hmditary : 
Their  blowl  is  cakeil,  'tis  cohl.  it  seldom  flows 
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Pis  lack  of  kindly  warmth  they  are  not  kind, 
And  nature,  :i»  it  grows  a^'aiu  luwanl  earth, 
Is  fa«.hion'd  for  the  jouniev.  ilull  and  heavy.— 
{Tu  a  Si-rv.  J  tJo  to  Ventidius,— [Jo  Flavim.]  Tr*ythce, 

l)i>  not  sid, 
Thou  art  true  uud  houevt ;  inifcnuously  I  speak, 


No  blame  b^lonxs  to  thee.— [7V>  Serr.]   Tratidhtt  lildf 

Buried  his  father ;  bj  whose  demth,  he*s  stepped 

Into  a  irreat  etiute :  when  he  was  fioor, 

Imprisbn'd,  and  in  scarcity  of  frien«l», 

I  clear'd  him  with  five  Ulvnts :  grcit  him  flnom  Be; 

Bid  him  suppose  some  ffooil  n?ce:i»lty 

Touches  his  friend,  which  craves  to  be  remembered 

With  those  five  talents— [Jo  Flat  J    Tha:  had,  gire  it 

thcno  fellows 
To  whom  'tis  instant  due.    Ne'er  speak  or  think 
Th;it  Timon's  fortunes  'monjr  his  frieuds  can  sink. 
Flap.  I  would  I  could  not  think  it:  that  thought ii 

Itonnty's  foe ; 
Being  free  itself  it  thinks  all  others  so.  [EamfL 


ACT    III. 

Sens  I.— ATHisrg.    A  Room  in  Lccuixrtf  Bmut. 

Flimixius  ipai7iiH7.     Entrr  a  Servant  fo  him. 
Serp.  1  have  told  my  lord  of  jou,  he  is  coming  don 
to  you. 
/7a  M.  I  thank  yoo,  Sir. 

Enter  Ldcullus. 
Scrr.  Ilcro'd  my  lord. 

Lucul.  [A»id^.\  One  of  lortl  Timon's  men?  «  gift.  I 
warrant  Why,  this  hiU  rifcht ;  I  dreamt  of  a  sihtr 
bason  and  ewer  to-uipht.  Flaminius,  hnne«t  >1amiBiw; 
you  are  very  repectively  welcome,  Sir. — Fill  me  scat 
wine.— [J?xit  Servant.]  And  how  does  that  hoooarsbk 
complete,  free-hearted  gentleman  of  Athens,  Ihj/Cff 
bountiful  good  lord  and  master  { 
Flam.  Uis  health  Is  well,  Sir. 
Lucul.  I  am  right  glad  that  his  health  ii  well,  9ir: 
antl  what  hast  tliou  there  under  thy  cloak,  pncty  US' 
minlus7 

Flam.  'Faith,  nothin;;  bat  an  empty  box,  Sir;  vhici 
in  mv  lord's  behalf,  1  cuuie  to  entreat  your  bon-wr  H 
supply ;  who,  luiving  great  and  iu«»tiuit  occasion  is  wt* 
nay  talents,  hath  sent  to  your  lordship  to  ftmish  his; 
nothing  doubting  your  present  assiiitauce  therein. 

LuciU.  La,  la,  hi,  la,— nothing  doubting;  says  tef 
ahis,  good  lonl  I  a  noble  gentleman  'tis,  if  he  wooUaiA 
keep  so  gotxl  a  hoube.  Many  a  time  and  often  I  tmn 
dlneil  with  him,  and  told  him  on 't ;  and  come  agva  * 
supjier  to  him,  of  purpose  to  Imve  him  spend  less ;  sa4 
yet  he  would  embrace  no  counsel,  take  no  wamiag  ky 
my  coming.  Kveiy  man  has  his  fault,  and  boaesty  u 
his ;  I  have  told  him  on 't,  but  I  could  never  gcc  hi* 
from  it. 

Re-enter  8ervant,  in'M  vi'ne. 
Serr.  Ploasv  your  loril-«hip.  hi>re  is  the  vine. 
Lvcul.  Flaminius,  1  Itave  noted  tliee  always  liw- 
llere  's  to  Ihoe. 
Flam.  Your  lordship  iq>eakff  your  ideasnre. 
Lucul.  I  have  observed  thee  alwnyn  for  a  lowif 
prompt  spirit,— give  thee  thv  due, — and  one  thatknoes 
what  lielongs  to  reason :  and  canst  use  the  time  wdL  tf 
the  time  use  thee  wi-U:  goo«l  parts  in  thcc->Lr«  t*« 
Serv.J— Get  you  gone,  sirrah.  —  [£xrt  Senr.J     Dn« 
nearer,  honest  Flaminius.  Thy  lonl  'n  a  boontifUlgentte- 
man :  but  thou  art  wise ;  and  thou  knowest  well  enoafk. 
although  thou  comest  to  me,  tliat  this  is  no  time  tokei 
money ;  es]>«;cially  upon  bare  friendship,  wiihoat  *e> 
curity.    Uere  's  three  sollilares  for  thee :  good  boy,  vink 
at  me,  and  say  thou  saw'st  me  not     Fkre  thee  weU. 

Flam.  Is't  possible  the  world  ahonld  so  much  difs; 
And  we  alive  that  lived?    Fly,  damned  hasencsf, 
To  him  that  worships  thee.  [Tkrowiitg  the  moivy  amt$- 
Lucul.  Ua !  now  1  see  thou  art  a  fool,  and  fit  for  tif 
master.  [Exit  Lccnxri. 

Flam.  May  these  add  to  the  number  that  may  kiU 
Let  molten  coin  be  thy  damimtiou,  \Attl 

Thou  disease  of  a  friend,  and  not  himself! 
Has  friendship  such  a  faint  and  milky  heart, 
1 1  turns  in  less  than  two  nights  f    O  you  godi| 
I  feel  my  master's  ]iasslon !    This  slave 
Tnto  this  hour  has  my  lord's  meat  in  him : 
Why  should  it  thrive  and  turn  to  nutrimenl^  ! 

When  he  Is  turn'd  to  poison  r  I 

0,  may  diseases  only  work  upon  'tl 
And,  when  he  is  sick  to  death,  let  not  that  put  ofatt** 
Which  my  lord  paitl  fur,  be  of  an^  power 


To  expel  sickness,  bat  prolong  hui  I 


rl 
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SciSB  II.— 7Ae  iome.    A  PmUie  PlflOt 
Enter  Lucics,  vfUk  three  StruigcrB. 
Luc.  Who,  the  lonl  Timon  r  helanyveiyifmlfK^ 
and  an  honourable  gcntlvnun. 
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I.  We  know  him  for  no  less,  though  we  are  bat 
I  to  him.  Bat  I  can  tell  yon  one  thing,  mj 
I  whlrh  T  lif.iir  fmm  common  rumoura :  now 
on's  Imi)p7  hours  are  Uouc  and  past,  and  liis 
rinlcs  fnnn  hint. 
*i(%  no,  do  not  bt-lievc  it;  he  cannot  want  for 

fi.  But  lK>1ievc  jou  tliijji,  inj  Inrd,  tliat.  not  long 
of  his  men  was  wiih  the-  loni  Lucallu^i.  to  borruw 
stents;  nay.  urged  «\trenioIy  for 't.  and  shewed 
e.Hsity  belonged  to 't,  aud  yet  was  denied, 
low! 

I.  I  t€ll  you,  denlM.  my  lord. 
That  it  struigv  rase  was  tli.itl  now,  before  the 
in  iLsbaniiil  on 't.  Donitrd  that  honourable  man ! 
<  very  litilc  honour  showed  in  't.  For  my  own 
lUit  n<»tMls  confL-ss.  I  Imvi'  r«vi'ivi'.d  wmio  small 
'.-s  from  him.  iu<  mnticy.  jilati.',  jewcU,  and  such 
L's,  n<ithing  comi>iinni^  to  his  :  yvt.  had  he  mis> 
,  and  s«*ut  to  mt*,  I  should  ueVr  luivc  denied 
Jon  so  many  talent^. 

Knter  ?*ERVii,irs. 
'C,  by  good  hap.  vondt-rS  my  lord :  I  have  sweat 
ihoiwur.— [V'o  Lrcirs.]  My  honoured  lonl,— 
liTvilius ;  you  are  kindly  mot.  S<ir.     Fare  thee 
mm  end  me  to  lliy  honourable-virtuous  lord, 
exf[uisitc  frivnd. 

!ay  it  i»k'Ji*e  your  honour,  my  lord  hath  sent— 
{■'1 1  what  luisX  ho  sent  ?  I  ani  .<o  much  endt-arud 
lord:  h»i's  ever  .-seildinc:  hf.>w  .MJiall  I  thank 
ilccst  thou?  And  what  lias  hv  sent  now? 
le  has  only  sent  his  present  occjision  now,  my 
{U'.'btiu^'  your  lordship  to  supply  his  instant 
so  many  Uili.'nts. 

know  his  lonL«hip  is  but  merry  with  me;  he 
ant  fifly-flve  hundred  talenl:^. 
ut  in  the  m<.'antime  h"  w:iiiLs  \'}>h,  my  lord. 
i»sion  were  not  virtuous, 
not  unre  it  half  to  f;iithfully. 
)on  thou  s]»«ik  seriou>ly,  Servilius  ? 
■pon  my  soul,  'tis  true,  J^ir. 
Vhat  a  wirked  beast  was  I,  to  di-'furni.th  my- 
i«t  (jurh  a  j.'«»od  tinu?.  when  I  might  have  shewn 
nnourablo?  how  unluekily  it  hap]M.>ned,  that  1 
Hirrhaac  the  fhiy  before"  for  a  little  i»art,  and 
•eat  deal  of  honour.' — Servilius,  now,  before  the 
m  not  aide  to  do't;  the  more  l)ea«t.  I  sjiy ;— I 
ling  to  u>>>  lord  Timon  my.self.  the>e  gentlemen 
ess;  but  I  would  not.  for  the  wealth  of  Athene, 
ne  it  now.     (.'onimend  me  bountifully  to  his 
Iship ;  and  I  hope  hLs  honour  will  conceive  the 
me,  because  [  have  no  [tower  to  )>e  kind : — and 
this  fjrum  me,  I  count  it  one  of  my  greatest 
s,  siiy,  that  I  cannot  }ileasure  such  an  honour- 
tleman.     (ioixl  Servilius,  will  you  befriend  me 
to  use  mine  own  words  to  him? 
e.s,  t*ir,  1  shall. 
'.  will  look  you  out  a  good  turn,  Ser\-i]ius.  - 

[Exit  iSKRVILIl'S. 

Tou  said.  Timon  is  slinink  indeed  : 
iiat's  once  denied  will  hardly  speed. 

[Exit  LiTics. 
n.  Do  you  o)iser\'e  this,  IIu.siiliu.> .' 
n.  Ay.  to»>  well. 
w.  Why,  this 

orld's  soul;  and  Just  of  the  s:tme  piece 
flatterer's  spirit.     Who  can  call  htm 
id  tliat  dips  in  the  Mime  <lish  ?  for,  in 
ring,  Timon  hns  been  this  lord's  father, 
t  his  credit  with  his  pur.se; 
kI  his  estate  ;  nay.  Timon's  money 
I  his  men  their  wa^es  :  he  ne'er  drinks, 
on's  silver  treads  ujjon  his  lip; 
(O.  see  the  munstrousn'^s  uf  man 
)  looks  out  in  an  uuprateful  sluipe!) 
deny  him,  in  respect  of  his. 
aritible  men  afl'urd  to  bejigars. 
ft.  Ileligion  groans  at  it. 
n.  For  mine  onn  i>arc. 
tAsti'il  Timon  in  my  hie, 
e  any  of  his  bounties  over  me, 
me  for  his  friend  :  yet,  I  jirMtt-it. 
•ight  noble  mind,  illustriou<<  virtn'*, 
ourable  carriage, 
necessity  ma«le  uso  of  me, 
have  put  my  wealth  into  donation. 
best  half  should  have  retum'd  t)  liim, 
I  love  his  heart:  but,  I  p«-r«:i\e. 
Bt  learn  now  with  pity  to  disjteuse: 
=7  sits  al)Ove  coubcieuce.  \KztuKt 


8c'KNR  lit.— r*e  tamf.    A  Jtwm  in  Si:MPSoxir»'g 

7/ou«e. 

EnUr  Sf.mpro.niu9  awl  a  Servant  «/ Tmos'.s. 

Sem.   MiLst  he  neefis  trouble  me  in't?      Humph! 
'bovoall  others? 
He  might  have  trie<l  lord  Luciiu.  or  LucuUn* ; 
Aud  now  Ventidius  is  wealthy  too. 
Whom  he  redeemed  from  i>risbn :  all  these  three 
Owe  their  estates  unto  him. 

Serv.  0  mv  lord. 
Th«'y  have  all  been  touch'd,  and  found  Iwse  metal ;  for 
Tl»ey  have  all  denied  him. 

Sfm.  Howl  have  they  tlenied  him? 
Has  Ventidios  aud  Luc'ullua  denied  him? 
And  does  he  send  to  me?    Three?  humph  I— 
It  shews  but  little  love  or  Judgment  in  him. 
Mast  I  be  bis  last  refuge  ?    His  frien<ls,  like  iihrsieians, 
Thrice  give  him  overl  must  I  take  the  cure.uiibn  me? 
He  has  much  disgincc^l  me  in 't ;  I  am  angry  at  him. 
That  might  have  known  my  place :  I  see  no'semie  for't, 
But  his  occasions  might  have  woo'd  me  first ; 
For.  in  my  conscience,  I  was  the  first  man 
That  e'er  recelvM  gift  from  him : 
And  does  he  think  so  backwardly  of  me  now. 
That  I  '11  requite  it  last  ?    No :  so  it  mav  jirove 
An  argument  of  laughter  to  the  rest. 
And  I  amongst  the  lords  be  thought  a  fool. 
I  luul  rather  than  the  worth  of  thrice  the  sum. 
He  had  sent  to  me  first,  but  for  my  mind's  sake ; 
I  had  such  a  courage  to  do  him  good.     ]tut  now  return, 
And  with  their  foint  reply  this  answer  Join: 
Who  bates  mine  honour  shall  not  know  my  coin.  {Exit. 

Serv.  Excellent!    Your  lordship's  a  goodly  villain. 
The  devil  knew  not  what  ho  did  when  he  made  man 
politic,— ho  crossed  himself  liy't:  and  I  cannot  think 
but,  in  the  end,  the  villanies  of  man  will  set  him  clear. 
How  fairly  this  lord  strives  to  appear  foul!  takes  vir- 
tuous copies  to  be  wickc«l :  like  those  that,  under  hot 
ardent  zeal,  wouM  set  whole  realms  on  fire.    Of  such  a 
nature  is  his  jKilitic  love. 
This  was  my  lord's  best  hope :  now  all  are  fle<I, 
i*ave  the  go<U  only :  now  his  friemls  are  dewl. 
Doom  that  were  ne'er  acqujiinte<l  witli  their  wards 
Many  a  Ixmnteous  year,  must  be  cmploy'd 
.Now  to  guanl  sure  their  master. 
And  tlds  is  all  a  liberal  course  allows ; 
Who  cannot  keep  his  wealtli  must  koej)  his  house.  [Exit 

8CEXK  IV.— TV  $ame.    A  UaJl  in  TiJioji's  lloute. 
Enter  two  Ser\'ants  o/ V.\hro.  ami  thf  Servant  of  Lvcica, 
meetino  Tins,  Hortkssiis,  nwi  other  Servants  </ 
Timon's  tyeditort,  fcaiiino  hit  wming  out. 

Vfir.  S^r.  Well  met ;  goo«l  morrow,  Titui  and  Hot- 

Tit  The  like  Ui  you,  kind  Varro.  [ten»ltu. 

Ilnr.  Lucius! 
What,  do  we  meet  together? 

Lue.  Sfrr.  Ay.  and  I  think 
One  business  does  command  us  all ;  Tor  mine 
Is  money. 

Tit.  So  is  theirs  and  ours. 

Kutfr  PiiiLOTU*. 

Ltir.  Strr.  And,  Sir, 
Philotiis  too ! 

J*hi,  Good  day  at  once. 

Luc.  Sxrv.  Welc<uni',  good  lirr>ther. 
What  do  you  think  the  hour? 

J 'hi.  Labouring  for  nine. 

ittc.  Serr.  So  much  ? 

Phi.  Is  not  my  lonl  seen  yet? 

hue.  Strv.  Not  yet. 

Phi.  I  wonder  on 't :  he  was  wont  to  shine  at  seven. 

Luc.  Srrv.  Ay,  but  the  days  are  waxed  shorter  wiUl 
You  must  consider  that  a  pnMlignl  course  [liim ; 

Is  like  the  sun's ;  but  not,  like  his,  recoverable. 
I  fear 

'Tia  deepest  winter  in  lonl  Timon's  purse : 
That  is.  one  may  reach  deei)  enough,  and  yet 
Find  little. 

J*hi.  I  am  of  your  fear  for  tha» . 

Tit.  I'll  shew  you  how  to  observe  a  Strang'*  event. 
Your  lonl  sends  now  for  money. 

Jfar.  Most  true,  he  dttes. 

Tit.  And  he  wears  Jewels  now  of  Timon's  gifl^ 
For  which  I  wait  f(»r  money. 

Jfor.  It  Is  against  my  heart. 

Lue.  Serv.  Mark  how  strange  it  $h»ws, 
Timon  in  this  should  jtay  more  than  he  owes : 
And  e'en  as  if  your  lord  should  wear  rich  Jewels, 
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And  send  for  money  for  'em. 
Hor.  I  am  weary  of  thui  charge,  the  n^d  can  witness : 

I  know  my  lord  hath  spent  of  Timon's  wealth. 

And  now  infn^titude  makes  it  worse  than  stealth. 
1  Var.  Strv.   Yes,  mine's  three  thousand  crowns: 
Luc.  Serv.  Five  thousand  mine.  [what's  yours 7 

1  rar.  Serv.  'Tin  much  deep :  and  it  should  seem  by 

Tour  master's  confidence  was  above  mine ;     [the  sum, 

Else  surely  his  had  e<iuaU'd. 

Enter  FLAMnnns. 

Tit.  One  of  lonl  Timon's  men. 

Luc.  Serv.  Flaminius  1  Sir,  a  word :  pray,  is  my  lord 
ready  to  come  forth  f 

Fum.  No.  indeed,  he  is  not. 

Tit.  We  attend  his  lordship;  pray,  sif^iirf  so  muciL 

Flam.  I  need  not  tell  him  that ;  he  knows  you  are 
too  diligent.  [Exit  Flamihius. 

Enter  Flaviua  in  a  doak,  muffled. 

Luc.  Sen.  Hal  is  not  that  his  steward  muffled  so? 
He  goes  away  in  a  cloud :  call  him,  call  htm. 

Tit.  Do  you  hear,  Sir? 

1  Var.  Serv.  By  your  leavi*,  Sir, — 

Flav.  What  do  you  ask  of  me,  my  flriend  ? 

Tit.  We  wait  for  certain  money  here,  Sir. 

Flav.  Ay, 
If  money  were  as  certain  as  your  wafting, 
'Twere  sure  enough.    Why  then  preferr'd  you  not 
Tour  sums  and  bills,  when  vour  false  mn.tters  eat 
Of  my  lord's  meat?    Then  t)iey  could  smile,  and  fawn 
Upon  his  debts,  and  take  down  the  interest 
Into  their  gluttonous  maws.    You  do  yourselves  but 
To  stir  me  up ;  let  me  pass  quictlv :  [wrung 

Believe 't,  my  lonl  and  I  have  matlu  an  end ; 
I  have  no  more  to  reckon,  he  to  spend. 

Luc.  Serv.  Ay,  but  this  answer  will  not  serve. 

Flav.  If  twill  not, 
*Tis  not  so  base  as  you ;  for  yon  serve  knaves.      \Exit. 

1  Var.  Serv.  Howl  what  does  his  cushici'd  worship 
mutter? 

2  Var.  Serv.  No  matter  what;  he 'spoor,  and  that's 
revenge  enough.  Who  can  speak  broader  than  he  that 
has  no  house  to  put  his  head  in?  such  may  raH  against 
great  buildings. 

Enter  Servilii'S. 

Tit.  0,  here 's  Servillus  ;  now  we  shall  know 
Bome  answer. 

iS«-.  If  I  might  beseech  yoji,  gentlemen. 
To  repair  some  other  hour,  I  should  much 
Derive  flrom  it :  for,  talcc  it  on  my  soul, 
Mv  lord  leans  wondrously  to  discontent. 
His  comfortable  tem|>er  luis  forsook  him  ; 
He  is  much  out  of  health,  and  keeps  his  chamber. 

Luc.  Serv.  Many  do  keej)  their  chambers,  are  not 
And,  if  it  be  so  far  beyond  his  health,  [sick ; 

Methinks  he  should  tiie  sooner  pay  his  debts, 
And  make  a  clear  way  to  the  gods. 

Ser.  Good  gods! 

Tit.  We  cannot  take  this  for  an  answer.  Sir. 

Flam.  [  Within.\  ScrvUius,helpI— my  lord  1  my  lonll — 

Enter  Timon,  in  a  rage  ;  FLAUiaiVA/ullowing. 

Tim.  What,  arc  ray  doors  opposed  against  my  pas- 
Have  I  been  ever  free,  ami  mutt  my  house  [sage? 
Be  my  retentive  enemy,  my  juil  ? 
The  place  which  I  have  feasted,  does  it  now, 
Like  all  mankind,  shew  me  nn  iron  heart? 

Luc.  Serv.  Put  in  now,  Titus. 

Tit.  My  lord,  here  is  my  bill. 

Luc.  Serv.  Here's  mine. 

Hor.  And  mine,  my  lonl. 

Both  Var.  Serv.  And  ours,  my  lord. 

PkL  AUourbiUs. 

Tim.  Knock  mc  down  with  'cm:  cleave  me  to  the 

Luc.  Serv.  AUis,  my  lonl,—  [girdle. 

Tim.  Cut  my  heart  in  sums. 

Tit.  Bline,  fifty  talents. 

Tijii.  Tell  out  my  blood. 

Lite.  Serv.  Five  thousand  crowns,  my  lonl. 

Tim.  Five  thousand  tlrops  pays  that.— 
What  yours? — and  yours? 

1  Var.  Serv.  My  lord,— 

2  Var.  Serv.  My  lord,— 

Tim.  Tear  me,  take  mo,  and  the  god;*  taXl  upon  youl 

[Exit. 

Hor.  Faith,  I  perceive  our  masters  may  throw  their 
caps  at  their  money ;  these  debts  may  well  be  called 
desperate  ones,  for  a  madman  owes  *em.  [JSxeniU. 


Be^iUer  Timos  and  Flatius. 

Tim.  They  have  e'en  pat  my  breath  fh>m  mc, 
Creditors?— devils  1  [rii 

Flav.  My  dear  lord,— 

Tim.  Wliatif  itshouldbeso? 

Flav.  My  lonl,— 

Tim.  I  '11  have  it  so :— my  steward .' 

Flav.  Here,  my  lord. 

Tim,  So  fltlv?    Go,  bid  all  mv  (friends  again, 
Lucius,  LuculluA.  and  Sempronloa,  all : 
I'll  once  more  feast  the  rascals. 

Flav.  0  my  lord. 
You  only  speak  from  your  distractiHl  soul ; 
There  is  not  so  much  left  to  furnish  out 
A  moderate  table. 

Tim.  Be 't  not  in  thy  care ;  go. 
I  charge  thee,  invite  them  aU :  let  in  the  tide 
Of  knaves  once  more ;  my  cook  and  I  'U  provide. 

[Erei 

ScKiTB  Y.—The  game.    The  Benate-JIonse. 
The  Senate  Milting.    Enter  Alcibiadess  attended 

1  Sen.  My  lord,  you  have  my  voice  to  It ;  the  fini 
Bloody ;  'tis  necessarv  he  should  die  : 

Nothing  emboldens  sin  so  much  as  mercy. 

2  Sen.  Most  true ;  the  law  shall  bruise  iiin. 
Alcib.    Honour,    health,    and    oompaaafoo    to 
1  Sen.  Now,  captain  ?  [itm 
Alcib.  I  am  a  humble  suitor  to  your  Tfitues; 

For  pity  is  the  virtue  of  the  law, 

And  none  but  tyrants  use  it  cruelly. 

It  pleases  time  and  fortune  to  lie  heavy 

Upon  a  flriend  of  mine ;  who.  in  hot  blood. 

Hath  stcpp'd  into  the  law,  which  is  past  depth 

To  those  that,  without  heed,  do  plunge  into  il. 

He  is  a  man,  setting  his  fate  aside, 

Of  comely  virtues : 

Nor  did  he  soil  the  fiact  with  cowardice, 

(An  honour  in  him  which  buys  out  his  bull ;) 

But,  with  a  noble  ftiry  and  fair  spirit, 

Seeing  his  reputation  touch'd  to  death. 

He  did  oppose  his  foe : 

And  witli  such  sober  and  unnotetl  passion 

He  did  behav|  his  anger,  ere  'twas  spent^ 

As  if  he  had  but  proved  an  argiuneht. 

1  Sen.  You  undergo  too  strict  a  paradox. 
Striving  to  make  an  ugly  deed  look  fair ; 
Your  words  have  took  such  pains,  as  if  they  hbvafi 
To  bring  manslaughter  into  form,  set  qoarreDlag 
Upon  the  head  of  valour ;  which,  indeetl, 
Is  valour  misbegot,  and  came  into  the  worid 
When  sects  and  fdctions  were  newly  bom ; 
He's  truly  valiant,  that  can  wisely 'suffer 
The  worst  that  man  can  breathe :  and  make  his  wnn 
His  outsldes ;  wear  tliem  like  his  raiment,  earetes^ 
And  ne'er  prefer  his  injuries  to  his  heart, 
To  bring  it  into  daneer. 
If  wrongs  be  evils,  and  enforce  ns  kill. 
What  foUy  'tis  to  hazard  life  for  iU  7 

AMb.  My  lonl.— 

1  Sen.  You  cannot  make  gross  sins  look  clfar: 
To  revenge  is  no  valour,  but  to  Xholt. 

Alcib.  My  lords,  then,  under  &vour,  pardon  bk^ 
If  I  speak  like  a  captain  :— 
Why  do  fond  men  expose  themselves  to  battle. 
And  not  endure  all  threat'nlngs  ?  sleep  upon  It, 
And  let  the  foes  quietly  cut  tlieir  tliroati^ 
Without  repugnancy  ?  but  if  there  bo 
Such  valour  in  the  bearing,  what  make  we 
Abroad  ?  why  then,  women  are  more  vaJiaat, 
That  stay  at  home,  if  l>earing  carry  it ; 
And  th'  ass  more  captain  than  the  lion  ;  the  feloo, 
lioaden  with  irons,  wiser  than  the  Judge, 
If  wisdom  be  in  suflTering.    0  my  lords. 
As  you  are  great,  be  pitifully  goo«l : 
Who  cannot  condemn  rashness  In  cold  blond  ? 
To  kill,  I  grant,  is  sin's  extreme^t  gust ; 
But,  in  defence,  by  mercy,  'tis  most  Just. 
To  Ihj  in  anger,  is  impiety ; 
But  who  is  man,  tliat  is  not  angry  ? 
Weigh  but  the  crime  with  this. 

2  Sen.  .You breathe  in  vain. 
Alcib.  In  vain  !  his  service  don<> 

At  LaciMla>mon  and  Byxantium 
Were  a  sufficient  briber  for  his  life. 

IScn.  What's  that? 

Alcib.  Why,  I  say,  my  lords,  h  'as  done  Mr  tfrric 
And  slain  in  flght  many  of  your  enemies  : 
How  full  of  valour  did  he  bear  himself 
In  the  last  conflict,  and  Bade  plent«o«tweaiii»' 
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ITe  has  made  too  much  plenty  with'OBi  he 

1  rioter  :  h'  as  a  sin  tliat  often 

im,  and  takes  his  valoor  prisoner : 

cro  no  foes,  that  were  enoojrh  alono 

me  him :  in  that  beastly  fury 

•on  known  to  commit  outrages, 

\ah  fkctiona:  'tis  inforr*!!  to  u», 

IP?  fonl,  and  his  drink  dangeroui'. 

[le  difs. 

[lard  fate !  he  might  have  died  in  war. 

if  not  for  any  parts  in  him, 

lis  right  arm  might  i»nrchaso  his  own  time, 

;  dt:bt  to  none,)  yet,  more  to  move  you, 

If^aerts  to  hill,  and  join  tliem  lK)th : 

know,  your  rercrt-nd  agfs  love 
I  '11  )»awu  my  victorios,  all 
X  to  you.  niK)n  his  good  returns, 
crime  he  owes  tlie  law  his  life, 
.he  war  ntcoive't  in  valiant  pore  ; 

strict,  and  wur  i<t  nothing  mori^ 
We  arc  for  liiw,— he  dies ;  urge  it  no  more, 

of  our  displ^'asurc :  friend  or  brother, 
R  his  own  blood  Uiat  fipilU  another. 
aiist  it  be  tioH  it  must  not  be.    My  lorda, 
•ch  you,  know  mo. 
flow? 

'all  me  to  your  remembrances. 
iVhat? 

cannot  think  but  your  aco  has  forgot  me ; 
ot  else  bo,  I  should  prove  bO  bniic, 
id  be  doniod  such  common  grace : 
Is  ache  at  you. 
)o  you  dare  our  anger  f 
.-  word;;,  but  spacious  in  effect ; 
1  tlu'C"  for  (ver. 
iunish  me  ? 

ur  dotaj:..- ;  banish  usury, 
rs  tin:  S'.'nJito  u.:ly. 

f,  after  two  days'  shine,  Athentf  contain  thco, 
r  weightier  judgment.    And,  not  to  swell  our 

Mpirit, 

>'•  rxccut»Ml  presently.  [Emmt  Penatora. 

\'ow  the  gods  ke<^p  you  old  «mongh  ;  that  you 
)ni\  that  none  may  look  on  you  !       [may  live 
:«  than  mad :  I  have  k<<pt  Mck  their  foey, 
y  have  told  tlieir  money,  and  let  out 
I  upon  larirr-  interest;  1  myself. 

in  hrjre  hurtj*  ;-;Ul  those,  for  this? 

i  lML<am.  that  the  usorinz  senato 

•  capl.iins'  wounds?  ha!  Imui-^hmcnt? 

30t  ill ;  I  hate  not  to  be  banish'd ; 

ise  wortijy  my  spleen  auil  fury, 

iV  strike  lit  Atiicnu.     IMl  cheer  np 

itented  tnyip:^,  ami  lay  for  heartJi. 

ir  with  mo?t  lands  to  be  at  o<lds  ; 

hould  brook  as  littb»  wrongs  a.s  goda.      [Exit. 

I. — A  magnificent  Eoom  in  TimosTs  House. 

r<iW«  tet  out:    Servant^  attending.     Enter 
divert  hrtn\i,  nt  reveral  dnnr». 

The  Koo*l  time  of  day  to  you.  Sir. 

r  al.S4)  wish  it  to  you.  I  think  tliis  honour- 
iid  but  try  us  thin  other  day. 

Upon  that  were  my  thoughts  tiring,  when 
it<rred :  I  hope  it  is  not  so  low  witli  him,  as 
t  .-eem  in  the  trial  of  his  several  friends. 

It  sbouhl  not  be,  by  the  persaasinn  of  his 
ng. 

I  should  think  so:  he  hath  Font  me  an 
iviting,  whirh  many  my  near  occasioiui  did 
o  put  off ;  l)Ut  1«-  hath  conjured  me  beyond 

I  must  neeils  a]»i».ar. 

In  like  mann<.r  wa.s  I  in  debt  to  my  importu- 
le^ii,  but  he  would  not  hear  my  excuse.  I  am 
n  he  sent  to  borrow  of  me,  tliat  my  provision 

I  am  sick  of  that  grief  too,  ai  I  understand 
ing5  go. 

Kvery  man  hero's  .*o.  What  would  he  have 
cif  yuu  ? 

Athousand  pieces. 
A  thousand  pieces! 
What  of  you  ? 
He  sent  to  mt.>,  Sir,— Here  he  comes. 

Enier  Tiuon  and  Attemlants. 
ithall  my  heart,  gentlemen  both:— and  how 

Ever  at  the  best,  hearing  well  of  your  lordship. 
Tho  swallow  follows  not  rammer  more  wlU< 
we  your  lordship. 


Tim.  [Atide.l  Nor  more  willingly  leftres  winter ;  such 
•ommer-birds  are  men.— [J/otML]  Qentlemen,  our 
dinner  wiU  not  recompense  thla  long  stay :  feast  your 
ears  with  the  moslo  a  while,  if  they  will  fkre  so  harahlj 
on  the  tmmpet^s  Mund;  wo  shall  to't  prcsentW. 

1  Lord.  I  hope  It  remains  not  unkindly  with  your 
lordship,  that  I  returned  you  an  empty  messenger. 

rim.  0,  Sir,  let  it  not  trouble  you. 

2  Lord.  My  noble  lord,— 

2Vm.  Ah,  my  good  friend  I  what  cheer  ? 

[The  banquet  brnught  in. 

2  Lord,  My  most  honourable  lord,  I  am  e'en  s\ck  of 
shame,  that  when  your  lordsliip  thia  other  day  sent  to 
me,  I  was  so  unfortunate  a  beggar. 

Tim.  Think  not  on  %  Sir. 

2  Lord.  If  you  had  sent  but  two  hours  before,— 

Tim.  Let  it  not  cumber  your  better  remembnuicc — 
Come,  bring  in  all  together. 

2  Lord.  All  corercd  dishes  I 

1  Lord.  Royal  cheer,  I  warrant  you. 
8  Lord.  Doubt  not  that,  if  money  and  the  season  can 
yield  it. 

1  Lord.  How  do  youf    What 's  the  new^? 

3  Lord.  Alcibiadcs  is  banished :  hear  you  of  it  ? 
land  2  Lord.  Alcibiades  banished  1 

3  Lord.  'Tis  so,  be  sure  of  it. 
ILord.  How?  how? 

2  Lord  I  pray  yon,  upon  what  ? 

Tim.  My  worthy  friends,  will  you  draw  near  ? 

3  Lord.  I  '11  ^tell  you  more  anon.  Here 's  a  noble 
feast  toward. 

2£ord.  This  is  the  old  man  sUll. 
3  Lord.  WiU 't  hold ?  wiU  't  hold? 

2  Lord  It  does ;  but  time  will— and  so — 

3  Lord.  I  do  conceive. 

r«m.  £ach  man  to  his  stool,  with  that  spur  as  he 
would  to  the  lip  of  his  mistress :  your  diet  shall  bo  in 
ad  places  alike.  Make  not  a  city  feast  of  it,  to  let  tho 
meat  cool  ere  we  can  agree  upon  the  first  place :  sl^  sit. 
The  gods  requiro  our  thanks : — 

You  great  benefactors,  sprinkle  o^  society  with 
thankftuness.  For  your  own  gifts,  make  yourselves 
praised :  but  reserve  fitill  to  give,  lest  your  deities  be 
despised.  Lend  to  each  man  enough,  ttiat  one  need 
not  lend  to  another :  for,  were  your  godheads  to  bor- 
row of  men,  men  would  forsake  the  gods.  Make  the 
meat  be  beloved,  more  than  the  man  that  gives  it  Let 
no  assembly  of  twenty  be  without  a  score  of  villains : 
if  there  sit  twelve  women  at  tho  table,  let  a  dosen  of 
them  be— as  they  are.  The  rent  of  your  feef,  O  gods, 
—the  senators  of  Athens,  together  with  the  common 
lag  of  people,— what  is  amiss  in  them,  you  gods,  make 
suitable  for  destruction.  For  these  my  present  fHends, 
— a.s  they  are  to  me  nothing,  so  in  nothing  bless  them, 
and  to  noUiing  are  they  welcome- 
Uncover,  dogs,  and  lap. 

[The  dittux  uncovered  are  full  ofutarm  vialer. 

Some  tpeak.  What  do«.>s  his  lordship  mean  ? 

Somo  other.  I  know  not. 

Tim.  May  vou  a  better  feast  never  behold. 
You  knot  or  mouth-fHends  I    smoke  and  lukewarm 
Is  your  perfection.    This  is  Timon's  last ;  [water 

Who,  stuck  and  spangled  with  your  flatteries, 
Washes  it  off,  and  sprinkles  in  your  faces 

iThrowng  water  in  their  facet. 
live  loathed  and  long, 
^lost  smiling,  smooth,  detested  parasites, 
rourteous  destroyers,  affable  wolves,  meek  bean, 
You  fools  of  fortune,  trencher-friends,  time's  flies, 
Cap-and-knee  slaves,  vapours,  and  minute-Jacks  I 
Of  man  and  beast,  the  infinite  malady 
Crust  you  quite  o'er!— What,  dost  thou  go? 
Soft,  take  tny  physic  first, — thou  too,— and  thon ; — 

[Throws  the  dishes  at  (Aem,  and  drives  them  ouL 
Stay,  I  will  lend  thee  money,  borrow  none. — 
What,  all  in  motion?    Henceforth  be  no  feast, 
Whereat  a  villain's  not  a  welcome  guest. 
Bum,  house  I  sink,  Athens  1  henceforth  hated  bo 
Of  Timon,  man  and  all  humanity  I  [Exit 

Re-enter  the  Lords,  with  other  Lords  and  Senators. 

1  Lord.  How  now,  my  lords  ? 

2  Lord.  Know  you  the  quality  of  lord  Timon's  ftiry  ? 

3  Lord,  Pish  I  did  yon  see  my  cap  ? 

4  Lord.  I  have  lost  my  gown. 

3  ZorcL  He's  but  a  mad  lord,  and  naught  but  humour 
sways  him.  He  gave  me  a  Jewel  tho  other  day,  and 
now  he  hatf  beat  it  out  of  my  hat :— did  you  see  my 
Jewel? 

8  Lord.  Did  you  see  my  cap  ? 
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^Lord.  litre 'tis. 

4  Lord.  Here  lies  mj  kowd. 

1  X«r«2.  Lei 's  nrnke  no  kUj. 

2  Lord.  Lord  Timon's  mail. 

3  Iiorrf.  I  feci 't  a]ion  my  bones. 

4  Lord,  One  day  he  gives  tu  diiunondi^  next  day 

btooea.  \Kxeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

JSCESK  L—  IKi7A'»u?  the  WaHi  of  Xtuexs. 

Kilter  TiMOK. 
Tim.  Let  me  look  Uack  ajK^n  tliee,  O  thoa  wall. 
That  girdlest  in  (hoiio  wolves  1    Dive  in  the  earth, 
And  fence  not  Athens !    Matrons  turn  incontinent ! 
<)>)cdience  fail  in  children !  Klavcs  and  fooln. 
Pluck  the  grave  wrinkled  senate  from  the  bench, 
And  miniRtnr  in  their  steads !  to  general  filths 
Convert  o'  tlic  instant,  green  virginity! — 
IK>'t  in  your  pareutu*  eyes.'  bankrupts,  hold  fai^t; 
Rather  than  render  back,  out  with  your  knives. 
And  cut  yuur  trustcnt'  tliruits !  bound  servants,  steal ! 
liarge-handed  robbers  your  gnive  niaflters  are, 
And  pill  by  law!  maid,  tu  thy  nm.ster'.i  l»ed; 
Thy  mibtri'ds  is  o*  the  brothel !  f<on  of  sixteen. 
Pluck  the  lined  cmtch  from  the  old  lim]iing  sire, 
With  it  beat  out  his  brains!  piety  and  fear, 
Religion  to  the  gods,  peace,  jiistice,  truth. 
Domestic  awe,  uight-re8t,  and  ueigliliourhoml, 
Instruction,  manners,  my:<terics,  and  trades, 
Degrees,  obser^'ance^  customs,  and  hiws, 
Decline  to  your  confounding  contraries, 
And  let  confUsion  live!— Plagui-s.  incident  to  men, 
Your  potent  and  infectious  fevers  heap 
On  Athens,  ripe  for  stroke!  thou  cold  sciatica, 
Crip])le  our  senators,  that  their  lim>)s  may  halt 
As  lamely  as  their  manners !  lust  and  li>>erty 
Creep  in  tlie  n^ds  and  marrows  of  our  youth. 
That  'gainst  the  stn-am  of  virtue  thciy  m'uy  strive, 
And  drown  thonisclves  in  riot!  itches,  bluiiis, 
ik)w  all  the  Atlieuian  bosoms :  and  their  crop 
I)<^  general  leprosy!  breath  infect  breath; 
That  Uieir  society,  as  their  friendship,  may 
Be  merely  i>oi.>ion  I    Nothing  I  Ml  lK>ar  from  thee, 
But  nakedness,  thou  detestable  town! 
Take  thou  that  too,  with  multiplying  bans! 
rimon  will  to  the  wootU ;  whero'he  t\vx\\  find 
riie  uukindcst  beast  more  kinder  than  muukiud. 
The  gods  confound  (hear  me,  you  gooil  gods  uU) 
Jlie  Athenians  both  within  anil  out  tliat  wall! 
And  grant,  as  Tinion  grows,  his  hate  may  grow 
To  the  whole  race  of  mankind,  high  and  low! 
Amen.  \ExU. 

{mt-XK  II.— Arm  x.h.    A  J!oi>m  in  Timos's  Houie. 
EuUr  Flavii's,  with  tico  or  thne  f^ervauts. 

1  Scrv.  lleiir  you,  masti-r  steward,  where 's  our  master  ? 
Are  we  undone  ?  c^ist  ofl  ?  nothing  remaining  F 

/Var.  Aluck.  my  fellows,  what  should  I  say  to  youf 
liCt  me  bo  reconled  by  the  righteous  gods, 
I  am  as  poor  as  you. 

1  »SVrp.  ^'uch  a  house  broke ! 

Po  noble  a  master  fallen  !    All  gone !  and  not 
One  friend  to  take  his  fortune  by  the  arm, 
And  go  along  with  him  ! 

2  Sfrv.  As  we  do  turn  our  liaoks 

From  our  comimnion  thrown  into  his  grave ; 

&k>  his  familiars  to  his  buried  fortunes 

Slink  all  away ;  leave  their  false  vows  with  him, 

Like  empty  ]iurses  pick'd ;  and  his  i)Oor  silf, 

A  dedlcattnl  beggar  to  the  air, 

AVitli  his  diseabe  of  nll-shunn'd  poverty, 

>Valk!i,  like  contiiupt,  alone.— iMt>re  of  our  fellows. 

Entfr  otktr  fk-rvants. 
Flar.  All  broken  implements  of  a  ruin'd  hou>'.'. 

3  ikrv.  Yet  do  our  iH-nrts  wear  Timon's  livery : — 
That  see  I  by  our  fiice<« ;  we  are  fellows  still, 
t^rving  alike  in  ^o^row  :  leak'd  is  our  bark  : 

And  we,  po<)T  niati>s,  stand  on  tlie  dying  deck, 
Hearing  the  surges  threat :  wc  must  all  port 
Into  this  sea  of  air. 

Flav.  Goo<I  fellows  all, 
The  latest  of  my  wealth  I  'II  share  amongst  you. 
TVhcrever  we  shall  meet,  for  Timon's  sake, 
Iiot  's  yet  l>e  fellows  ;  let 's  slutke  our  heads  and  sar, 
As  'twere  a  knoll  auto  our  master's  fortunes, 


"We  hare  wen  better  dATa."    LcieMhtidce 

[«cii  _ 
Nay,  pat  cot  an  toot  hands.    Not  one  word 
Thns  part  we  tiu  in  eomnr,  parting 

O.  the  fierce  wretchedneu  that  glorT  Wines  nal 

Who  would  not  wish  to  be  from  veaith  rTemp^ 

Since  riches  point  to  misery  and  contempt  t 

Who'd  be  ao  mock'd  with  gfcnyf  or  to  lire 

But  in  a  dream  of  friendship? 

To  haye  his  pomp,  and  all  what  state  eompoonds, 

Bat  only  painted,  like  his  vamiah'd  friends? 

Poor  honest  lord,  bnmgfat  low  by  his  own  heart, 

Undone  by  goodness!   Strange,  onosoal  blood. 

When  man's  worst  sin  is,  he  does  too  moch  good! 

Who  then  dares  to  be  half  so  kind  again  f 

For  bounty,  that  makes  gods,  does  still  mar  neu. 

Mr  dearest  lord,— bless'd,  to  be  most  accomcd. 

Rich,  only  to  be  wretched, — thj  irreat  foitann 

Are  made  thy  chief  aflilctions.    Alaa,  kind  lord '. 

He 's  flung  in  imge  ttam  this  ongrateAal  seat 

Of  monstrous  friends ;  nor  has  he  with  him  to 

Supply  his  life,  or  that  which  can  command  il. 

I  '11  follow,  and  inqaire  him  oat : 

I  '11  ser^-e  his  mind  with  mj  best  will ; 

Whilst  I  have  gold,  I  'U  be  his  steward  atUL        [EU 

Soui  UL—The  Woodf. 

Enier  Tucov. 
Tim.  0  blessed  breeding  son,  draw  fh>m  the  earth 
Rotten  humidity ;  below  thy  sister's  orb 
Infect  the  air !    Twinn'd  brothers  of  one  i 
Whose  procreation,  residence,  and  birth 
Scarce  is  dividant,— tooch  them  with  sevcial  f 
The  greater  scorns  the  lesser :  not  natore, 
Tb  whom  all  sores  hiy  siege,  can  bear  great  fortaac, 
But  by  contempt  of  nature. 
Raise  me  this  beggar,  and  denude  that  lord ; 
The  senator  shall  bear  contempt  hereditaiy, 
The  beggar  natiye  honoor. 
It  is  the  pastare  Urds  the  rother's  sides. 
The  want  that  makes  him  lean.    Who  darei.  wbodaa 
In  parity  of  manhood  stand  upright. 
And  say,'  *'  TlUs  man 's  a  flatterer?"  if  one  be^ 
So  are  they  all ;  for  erery  grise  of  fortune 
Is  smooth'd  by  that  below :  the  learned  pate 
Ducks  to  the  golden  fool :  all  Is  oblique ; 
There 's  nothing  level  in  our  cursU  natuTMi 
But  direct  villanv.    Therefore,  be  abhon'd 
AU  feasts,  societies,  and  throngs  of  men ! 
His  semblable,  yea,  himself,  Timon  disdains: 
Destruction  fimg  mankind  I — ^Earth,  yield  me  noU ! 

Who  seeks  for  better  of  thee,  sauce  his  palate 
With  thy  most  operant  poison  I — ^What  u  here! 
(}old  ?  yellow,  glittering,  precious  gold  ?    No^  godi, 
I  am  no  idle  rotarist.    Boots,  you  dear  heaTcas! 
Thus  much  of  this  will  make  Mack  white :  fbol,  Idr; 
Wrong,  right ;  base,  noble ;  old,  young :  coward,  vaBtfL 
Ha,  you  gods!  why  this?    What  this,  yon  gods?   W^i 

this 
Will  lug  your  priests  and  servants  fhnn  yow  lidcfl? 
Pluck  stout  men's  pillows  from  below  their  I 
This  yellow  shtve 

WiU  knit  and  break  religions ;  blesa  the  t 

Make  the  hoar  lepnMv  adored ;  place  thlerest 
And  giye  them  title,  knee,  and  approbatton. 
With  senators  on  the  bencn :  this  u  it 
That  makes  the  wappen'd  widow  wed  again ; 
She,  whom  the  spital-house  and  ulceroos  MHtt 
Would  cast  the  gorge  at,  this  embalms  and  splocf 
To  the  April  day  again.    Come,  damned  earth, 
Thou  common  whore  of  mankind,  that  potlTAaidi 
Among  the  root  of  nations,  I  will  make  thaa 
Do  thy  right  nature.— fifonA  <^/br  «^,]    Hal  a  AV-' 

— Thou  'rt  quick. 
But  yet  I  'II  bury  thee :  thou  It  go,  strong  tUc( 
When  gouty  kee|>ers  of  thee  cannot  stand  :— 
Nay,  sUy  thou  oat  for  earnest.        IKetpit^  mm  frfi 

Enter  Alcibiadss,  vrOk  drum  and  Jtft,  in  wftti 
manner  ;  PHarsriA  and  Tousoks. 

Alcib.  I^liat art  thou  there? 
S]>eak. 

Tim.  A  beast,  as  thou  art    The  canker  gniv  d? 
For  shewing  me  again  the  eyes  of  man!  Ih 

Aleib.  What  is  thy  name?    Is  m         ' 

That  ait  thyself  a  man  ? 

Tim.  I  am  miiantkropott  and  hat*  t__ 
For  th^  part,  I  do  wish  thou  wert  a  dog^ 
That  I  might  love  theo  somctUng; 
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I  know  tliee  well ; 

f  fortones  am  unlearn'd  and  stranfre. 
know  thee  too ;  and  more,  than  that  I  know 
Ire  to  know.    Follow  thy  dnun  ;  [thee, 

1*8  blood  paint  the  ground,  gules,  gules : 
canons,  ciril  laws  are  cruel ; 
it  should  war  be  1    This  fell  whore  of  thine 
ler  more  destruction  than  thy  sword, 
^r  cherubin  look, 
hy  lips  rot  off  1 

will  not  kiss  thee;  then  the  rot  returns 
own  lips  again. 

How  came  the  noble  Timon  to  this  change  f 
at  the  moon  does,  by  wanting  light  to  glTe : 
,  renew  I  could  not  like  the  moon ; 
re  no  suns  to  borrow  of. 
Noble  Timon, 
fudahlp  may  I  do  thee  ? 
Tone,  but  to 
my  opinion. 
What  is  it,  Timon? 

Yomise  me  (Hendsliip.  but  perform  none :  if 
',  not  promise,  the  gods  plague  thee,  for  i 

a  man  I  if  thou  dost  perform,  confound  thee, 
'rt  a  man !  ' 

I  have  heard  in  some  sort  of  thy  miseries.  i 
"hou  saw'st  them  when  I  had  protiperity. 
I  see  them  now ;  then  was  a  blessed  time.  | 
ks  thine  is  now.  held  with  a  brace  of  harlots.  j 
.  Is  this  tlie  Athenian  minion,  whom  the  world  , 
>  regurdAilIy  J 

iTt  thou  Timandraf  I 

.  Yes. 

le  a  whore  still !  they  love  thee  not  that  use 
m  diseases,  leaving  with  thee  their  lust,  [thee ; 
i  of  thy  salt  hours :  season  the  slaves 
and  baths ;  bring  down  rose-cheeked  youth 
ib-lkst  and  the  diet. 
.  Hang  thee,  monster ! 
Pardon  him,  sweet  Timandra ;  for  his  wits 
n'd  and  lost  in  his  calamities. — 
It  little  gold  of  late,  brave  Timon, 
I  whereof  doth  daily  make  revolt 
rnurious  band  :  I  lutve  heard  and  grieved, 
iM  Athens,  mindless  of  thy  worth, 
\g  thy  great  deeds,  when  neighbour  states 
by  sword  and  fortune,  trod  upon  them,— 
Jtr'ythee,  beat  thy  drum,  and  get  thee  gone. 
I  am  thy  friend,  and  pity  thee,  dear  Timon. 
low  dost  thou  pity  him  whom  thou  doot  trouble  ? 
her  be  alone. 
Why,  fsre  fbce  well : 
Dme  gold  for  thee. 
Ceep  't,  I  cannot  cat  it. 
When  I  have  laid  proud  Athens  on  a  heap,— 
¥an'st  thou  'gain.st  Athens? 
Ay,  Timon,  and  have  cause, 
fhe  gods  confound  tliem  all  i'  tliy  conquest ; 
i  after,  when  thou  hast  conquerM  ! 
Why  me,  Timon  ? 
rhat, 

g  yiilains,  thou  wast  bom  to  conquer 
try. 

vy  gold :  go  on, — here 's  gold,— go  on  ; 
lUnetary  pUgue,  when  Jove 
some  high-viced  city  hang  his  poison 
ek  air :  let  not  thy  sword  skip  one ; 
honour'd  age  for  his  white  beard,— 
surer:  strike  me  the  counterfeit  matron,— 
habit  only  tluit  is  honest, 
I  a  bawd :  let  not  the  virgin's  cheek 
!t  thy  trenchant  sword ;  for  those  milk-psps, 
sngh  the  window-bars  bore  at  men's  eyeb, 
irithin  the  leaf  of  pity  writ, 
1  down  horrible  traitors :  spare  not  the  babe, 
impled  smiles  firom  fools  exhaust  their  mercy : 
a  bastard,  whom  the  oracle 
ibtftilly  pronounced  thy  throat  shall  cut. 
ice  it  sans  remorse :  swear  against  ol^ects ; 
rar  on  thine  ears  and  on  thine  eyes, 
roof;  nor  yells  of  mothers,  maids,  nor  babes, 
t  of  priests  in  holy  vestments  bleeding, 
roe  a  Jot.    There 's  gold  to  pay  thy  soldiers : 
Y e  confusion ;  and,  thy  fUry  spent, 
led  be  thyself  I    i^peak  not,  begone. 
Hast  thou  gold  yet?    I'U  take  the  gold  thou 
hy  counsel.  [giVst  me, 

Dost  thou,  or  dost  thou  not^  heaven's  curse 
upon  thee !  [hast  thou  more? 

tfid  Ttman.  Oive  us  some  gold,  good  Timon : 
Bnough  to  make  a  whore  forswear  her  trade. 


And  to  make  whores,  a  bawd.    Hold  u]),  you  sluti, 

Your  aprons  mountant :  you  are  not  oathable,— 

Although  I  know  you  'U  swear,  terribly  swear, 

Into  strong  shudders  and  to  heavenly  agues, 

The  immortal  gods  that  hear  you,— spare  your  oaths, 

I'll  trust  to  your  conditions  :  be  whores  still; 

And  he  whose  pious  breath  seeks  to  convert  you, 

Be  strong  in  whore,  allure  him,  bum  him  up ; 

Let  your  close  fire  predominate  his  smoke. 

And  be  no  turncoats :  yet  may  your  pains,  six  months, 

Be  quite  conthiry :  and  thatch  your  poor  thin  roofs 

With  burdens  of  the  dead  ;— some  that  were  liang'd, 

No  matter :— wear  them,  betray  with  them :  whore  stUl ; 

Paint  till  a  horse  may  mire  upon  your  face : 

A  pox  of  wrinkles ! 

llkr.  and  Timan.  Well,  more  gold:— what  then?— 
Believe 't,  that  we'll  do  anything  for  gold. 

Tim.  Consumptions  sow 
In  hollow  bones  of  man ;  strike  their  sharp  shins. 
And  mar  men's  spurring.    Crock  the  lawyer's  voice. 
That  he  may  never  more  false  title  plead. 
Nor  sound  his  quillets  shrilly ;  hoar  tlio  tiamen 
That  scoldfl  against  the  quality  of  fle.«li. 
And  not  believes  himself:  down  with  the  none, 
Down  with  it  flat ;  take  the  bridge  quite  away 
Of  him,  that  his  particular  to  foresee. 
Smells  itom  the  general  weal :  make  curFd-fiatc  ruffians 
And  let  the  unscarr'd  braggarts  of  the  war  [bold ; 

Derive  some  piUn  firom  you :  plague  all ; 
That  your  acnvity  may  defeat  and  quell 
The  source  of  all  erection.— There 's  more  gold  :— 
Do  you  damn  others,  and  let  this  damn  yuu, 
And  ditches  grave  you  all  I 

J*hr.  and  Timan.  Mure  counsel  with  more  money, 
bounteous  Timon. 

Tim.  More  whore,  more  miscldef  flrst ;  I  liave  giveu 
you  earnest. 

Alcib.  Strike  up  the  drum  towanis  Athens !— FnmweU, 
If  I  thrive  well,  I  'U  visit  thee  again.  [Timon 

Tim.  If  I  hope  well,  I  'II  never  see  thee  more. 

AlcUf.  I  never  did  Uiee  harm. 

Tim.  Yes,  thou  spok'st  well  of  me. 

Alcib.  Gall'st  thou  that  harm  ? 

Tim.  Men  daily  find  it  such.    Get  theo  away, 
And  take  thy  beagles  with  thee. 

Aldb.  We  but  offend  him.— 
Strike!  [Drumbeat*.    Exeunt  AixnnLVDiOf 

Pnav.MA,  ami  TiMAxniiA. 

Tim.  That  nature,  being  sick  of  man's  unkindness, 
Should  yet  be  hungry  .'—Common  mother,  thou, 
__  [Digffing 

Whose  womb  unmeasurablc  and  infinite  breast 
Teems,  and  feeds  all ;  whose  self-same  mettle. 
Whereof  thy  proud  child,  arrogant  man,  is  puff'd, 
Engenders  the  black  toad  and  udder  blue, 
The  gilded  newt  and  eyeless  venom'd  worm. 
With  all  the  abhorred  births  below  crisp  heaven 
Whereon  Hyperion's  (luickcning  fire  doth  shine 
Yield  him,  who  all  thy  human  suns  doUi  Iiati*. 
From  forth  thy  plenteous  bosom  one  potjr  root  I 
Knsear  thy  fertile  and  concepUouM  vomb, 
]«et  it  no  more  bring  out  ingrateful  man  I 
Go  great  with  tigers,  dragons,  wolves,  and  bears : 
Teem  with  new  monsters,  whom  thy  upward  iuce 
Hath  to  the  marbled  mansions  all  above 
Never  presented !— 0,  a  root,— dear  thanks  !— 
Dnr  up  thy  marrows,— vines  and  plough-torn  lens; 
Whereof  Ingratcful  man,  with  liquorish  draughts 
And  morsels  unctuous,  greases  his  pure  mind, 
That  from  it  all  consideiation  slips!— 

Enter  Apbm ahtus. 
More  man?   Plague!  plague! 

Apem.  I  was  directed  hither:  men  report 
Thou  dost  affect  my  manners,  and  dost  use  them. 

Tim.  'ns  then,  because  thou  dost  not  kcfp  u  dog 
Whom  I  would  imitate.    Consumption  catch  thee ! 

Apem.  This  is  in  thee  a  nature  nut  affectud ; 
A  poor  unmanly  melanchoiv.  sprung 
From  change  of  fortune.    Why  this  spade?  tlits  plaee? 
This  slave-like  habit?  and  these  looks  of  care? 
Thy  flatterers  yet  wear  silk,  drink  wine,  lie  soft. 
Hug  their  diseased  perfumes ;  and  have  fbrgot 
That  ever  Timon  was.    Shame  not  these  woods,  ' 

By  putting  on  the  cunning  of  a  carper.  | 

Be  thou  a  flatterer  now,  and  seek  to  thrive 
By  that  which  has  undone  thee :  hinge  thy  knee. 
And  let  his  very  breath,  whom  thou  'It  observe, 
Blow  off  thy  cap ;  praise  his  most  vicious  strain. 
And  oaU  it  excellent:  tliou  wast  told  thus ; 
Thou  gav'tt  thine  ^urs,  like  tapsters  that  bid  welcome^ 
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To  kxaaret  and  all  apnroachen :  'tis  most  Just 
That  thoa  turn  nwcal ;  had:tt  thou  wealth  again, 
Raacala  tthould  have  'L    Do  not  Assume  mj  likeness. 

Tim.  Were  I  like  thee.  I'd  throw  awaj  myself. 

Apem.  Thou  hast  cast  away  thyself,  being  like  thyself ; 
A  madman  so  lonpr,  now  a  fool.     What,  think'sl 
That  the  bleak  air,  thj  boist'rous  chamberlain. 
Will  put  thy  shirt  on  warm  1    Will  these  moas'd  trees, 
That  have  outlived  the  ea^Xe,  pajre  thy  heehi. 
And  skip  when  thou  point'st  out?    Will  the  cold  brook. 
Candied  with  lev,  caudle  thy  mornin?  ta^te, 
To  cure  thy  o'cr-night's  surfeit?  call  the  creatures,^ 
Whose  naked  natures  live  in  all  the  spite 
Of  wreak  ful  heaven  :  whose  hare  unhoused  trunks, 
To  the  conflicting  elements  exposed. 
Answer  mere  nature, — bid  them  flatter  thee; 
01  thou  Shalt  find- 
Tim.  A  fool  of  thee :  depart. 

Apem.  I  love  thee  better  now  than  e'er  I  did. 

Tim.  1  hate  thee  worse. 

Apem.  Why? 

Tim.  Thou  flatter'st  misery. 

Apem.  I  flatter  not ;  but  say  thou  art  a  caitifL 

Tim.  Why  dost  thou  seek  me  out? 

Apem.  To  vex  thee. 

Tim.  Always  a  villain's  office,  or  a  fool's. 
Dost  please  thyself  in't? 

Apem.  Ay. 

Tim.  What!  a  knave  t«o? 

Apem.  If  thou  didst  put  this  sour-cold  habit  on 
To  castigate  thy  pride,  'twere  well :  but  thou 
Dost  it  enforcedly ;  tliou'dst  courtit-r  b«  again, 
Wert  thou  not  beggar.    Willing  misery 
Outlives  incertain  pomp,  is  crowu'd  before : 
The  one  is  filling  still,  never  complete ; 
The  other,  at  high  wish :  best  state,  contentless, 
Hath  a  distracted  and  most  wretched  being, 
Worse  than  the  worst,  content. 
Thou  shouldst  desire  to  die.  being  miserable. 

Tim.  Not  by  his  breath  that  is  mure  miserable. 
Thou  art  a  slave,  whom  Fortune's  tender  arm 
With  fiivour  never  clasp'd ;  but  bred  a  dog. 
liadst  thou,  like  us.  from  our  first  swath,  proceeded 
The  sweet  degrees  that  this  brief  world  uflbrds 
To  such  as  may  the  passive  drugs  of  it 
Freely  command,  thou  wouldst  have  plunged  thyself 
In  general  riot ;  melted  down  thy  youth 
In  difl'ereut  beds  of  ludt ;  and  never  Icai-u'd 
The  icy  precepts  of  respect,  but  follow'd 
The  sugar'd  game  before  thee.    But  myself, 
Who  liad  the  world  as  my  coufectiouary ; 
The  mouths,  the  tongues,  the  eyes,  and  hearts  of  men 
At  duty,  more  than  I  could  frame  employment ; 
That  numberless  upon  me  stuck,  as  leaves 
Do  on  the  oak,  have  with  one  winter's  brush 
Fell  from  their  bought,  uikI  left  me  open,  bare 
For  every  storm  that  blows ;— I,  to  bear  this, 
That  never  knew  but  better,  is  some  burden  : 
Thy  nature  did  cununeucc  in  sufferance,  time 
Ilathmadethee  hardin't  Why  shouldst  thou  hate  men  ? 
They  never  flatter'd  thee :  what  hast  tliou  given? 
If  thou  wilt  curse,— thy  father,  that  poor  rag, 
Must  be  thy  subject ;  who,  in  spite,  put  stuff 
To  some  she  beggar,  and  compounded  thee 
Poor  rogue  hereditary.     Hence !  begone  !— 
If  thou  hadst  not  tiecu  born  the  worst  of  men. 
Thou  hadst  been  a  knave  and  flatterer. 

Apem.  Art  tliou  proud  yet? 

Tim.  Ay,  that  I  am  not  thee. 

Apem.  I,  that  I  was 
No  prodigal. 

Tim.  I,  that  I  am  one  now : 
Were  all  the  wealth  I  Irnve  shut  up  in  thee, 
I  'd  give  thee  leave  to  hang  it.     Get  thee  gone. — 
That  the  whole  life  of  Athens  were  in  this! 
Thus  would  I  eat  it.  [Eating  a  root. 

Apem.  Here ;  I  will  mend  thy  feast. 

I  Offering  him  tomething. 

Tim.  First  mend  my  comi>any,  uke  away  thyself. 

Apem.  So  I  shall  mend  miuu  own,  by  the  lack  of 
thine. 

Tim.  'Tis  not  well  mended  so,  it  b  but  botch'd ; 
If  not,  I  would  it  were. 

Apem.  What  wouldst  thou  have  tu  Athens? 

Tim.  Thee  thither  in  a  whirlwind.     If  thou  wUU 
Tell  them  there  I  have  gold ;  look,  so  I  have. 

Apem.  Here  is  no  use  for  gold. 
'Am.  The  best  and  truest ; 
Fur  here  it  sleeps,  and  does  no  hired  harm. 
Apem.  Where  liest  o'  nights,  Timou? 
2'im.  Under  that's  above  i)|Le. 


Where  feed'st  thou  o'  days,  ApemantasT 

Apem.  Where  my  stomach  find^  meat;  or  i 
where  I  cat  it. 

Ti9L  Would  poison  were  obedient,  and  kae 
mind! 

Apem.  Where  wouldst  thou  send  it? 

Tim.  To  sauce  thy  dishes. 

Aj)em.  The  middle  of  hoxaanicy  thou  never  kni 
but  the  extremity  of  both  ends :  when  thou  wast  I 
gilt  and  thy  perfume,  they  mocked  thee  for  too 
curio:»ity;  in  thy  rugs  thou  knowest  none,  but  a 
sjii.sed  for  the  contrary.  There 's  a  metilar  for  thee, 

Tim.  On  wliat  1  liato  I  feed  not. 

Apem.  Dost  hate  a  mcdUr  ? 

Tim.  Ay,  though  it  look  like  thee. 

Apem.  An  thou  hadst  hated  medlars  sooner 
shouldst  have  loved  thyself  better  now.  What 
diiLst  thou  ever  know  unthrift  that  was  belored  afl 
means  ? 

Tim.  Who,  without  those  means  thou  talkMt  of. 
thou  ever  know  beloved? 

Apem.  Myself! 

Tim.  1  understand  thee ;  thou  hadst  some  met 
keep  a  dog. 

A  Item.  Wliat  things  in  the  world  camst  thou  Oi 
comi»are  to  thy  flatterers? 

Tim.  Women  nearest ;  but  men,  men  are  tht  t 
themselves.  What  wouldst  thou  do  with  the  \ 
Apemantus,  if  it  kiy  in  thy  pow4;r? 

Apem.  Give  it  the  beasts,  to  be  rid  of  the  asea 

Tim.  Wouldst  thou  have  thyself  fall  in  the  cool 
of  men,  and  remain  a  beast  with  the  beasts? 

Apem.  Ay,  Timon. 

Tim.  A  beastly  ambition,  which  the  gods  gnnl 
to  attain  to  I  If  thou  wert  the  lion,  the  fox  wool 
guile  thee :  if  thou  wert  the  lamb,  the  fox  wool 
thee :  if  thou  wert  the  fox,  the  lion  would  buxpeet 
when,  peradventure,  thou  wert  accused  by  tht  s 
thou  wert  the  ass,  thy  dullness  would  torment  thee 
still  thou  livedst  but 'as  a  breakfast  to  the  wolf:  if 
wert  the  wolf,  thy  greediness  would  afflict  the^  ai 
thou  shouldst  hasard  thy  life  for  tliy  dinner :  wert 
the  unicorn,  pride  and  wrath  would  confound  the< 
make  thine  own  self  the  conqueat  of  thy  tary: 
thou  a  bear,  thou  wouldst  he  killed  by  the  hone: 
thou  a  horse,  thou  wouldst  be  seised  by  Uui  leo 
wert  thou  a  leopard,  tliou  wert  german  to  che  Uoc 
the  spots  of  thy  kindred  were  jurors  on  thy  life:  s 
safety  were  remotion,  and  thy  defence,  absence. 
beast  couldst  thou  be,  that  were  nut  subject  to  a  li 
and  what  a  bea.«>t  art  thou  already,  that  aeest  BO 
loss  in  transfurmation  ? 

Apem.  If  thou  couldst  please  me  with  speakii 
me,  thou  mightst  liave  hit  upon  it  here :  the  oom 
wealth  of  Athens  is  liecome  a  forest  of  beasts. 

Tim.  How  has  the  ai>s  broke  the  wall,  that  the 
out  of  the  city  ? 

Aptm.  Yonder  comes  a  poet  and  a  painter: 
pbiguc  of  company  light  upon  theel  I  will  fe 
catch  it,  and  give  way  :  when  I  know  not  what  «1 
do.  I  'II  .'^ee  thee  again. 

Tim.  When  tliere  is  notliiug  living  but  lhe«i 
shalt  be  welcome.  I  had  nithcr  be  a  Wggar's  doir, 
Apemautus. 

Apem.  Thou  art  the  cap  of  all  the  fools  alive. 

Tim.  Would  thou  wert  clean  enough  to  spit  upo 

Aptm.  A  pUgue  on  tliee,  thou  art  too  bad  lo  cu' 

Tim.  All  villains  that  do  stand  bv  thee  are  pur^ 

Apem.  There  is  no  leprosy  but  what  thou  speak 

Tim.  If  I  name  thee. — 
I  'II  beat  thee,  but  I  should  infect  my  hands. 

Apem.  I  would  my  tongue  could  rot  them  of! 

Jim.  Away,  thou  i^sue  of  a  mangy  dog ! 
Cholcr  doth  kill  me,  that  thou  art  alive ; 
I  swoon  to  see  thee. 

Apem.  Would  thou  wouldst  bnrat  I 

Tim.  Away, 
Thou  tedious  rogue  I    I  am  sorrr  I  shall  lose 
A  stone  by  thee.  [TKrovM  a  ttOM  td  * 

Apem.  Beast! 

Tim.  8hive! 

Apem.  Toadl 

Tim.  Rogue,  rogue,  rogue  1 

[Apemautus  retrtaU  Uiekwwd,  Mr 
I  am  sick  of  this  false  world ;  and  will  tove  nauf  ht 
But  even  the  mere  necessities  upon  it. 
Then,  Timon,  presently  prepare  thy  giaTt ; 
Lie  where  the  light  foam  of  the  sea  mi^  beat 
Thy  gravestone  daily :  make  thine  epitaph. 


That  death  in  mt  at  othtn'  lives  i 
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0  thou  iweet  kinR-killer,  and  tloar  d{von.'e 
Twixt  natural  !«ou  nnd  nirt'I  thou  bright  dofllvr 
Of  Ilymi'Xi'.s  pur<.-iit  bed  I  thou  valiiiut  Mars! 
Thou  ever  jomiir.  fresh,  loved,  und  di.Iicute  wooer, 
Whosie  blush  doth  thuw  the.  con»<;crai<:d  suow 
ThJit  litrs  on  Piaii'.i  lap!  thou  visible  god, 

That  sohlf.T'st  clo.'.e  iuipo-'>ibilitics, 

And  mak'i^t  them  kis.s :  that  spvakVst  with  every  tongue, 

To  every  ii\ir\)Osv  I    O  thou  touch  of  h'-arts ! 

Think,  ihy  Bluve  man  rebids:  and  by  thy  \lrtuc 

Set  chcm  into  coDfuiiudin/  od(U,  that  bca.-<t.s 

May  havo  tlu-  worlil  iu  tuipirc  ! 

Jlptm.  Would  *tw«Te  so  ;— 
But  not  till  I  am  dead !— I  '11  :<ay  thuu  Imat  {rohl : 
TlidU  wilt  be  thronj:'d  to  shortly. 

2'nn.  T\mmjgd  to? 

AjKm.  Ay. 

Ttm.  Thy  back,  I  pr'ythce. 

Apem*  Live,  and  love  thy  uiLsery  I 

3Vm.  Loujr  live  &o,  auil  .^'o  dU:!— I  am  <iuit.  - 

\Kjrit  .VPKMiXTr?. 
More  things  like  men?— Eat.  Timou,  aud  abhor  them. 

Fnt4ii-  Thieves. 

1  Thief.  Where  should  he  have  this  prold?  It  is  some 
poor  fhi;:ment.  some  slender  ort  of  his  reniaiuder :  the 
men  want  of  gold,  and  the  raning-fh)m  of  his  friend^ 
drove  him  into  thli>  melancholy. 

S  Tkiff.  It  is  noiji.Hl  he  hath  a  mast*  of  trea-iuro. 

3  TA;V/.  Let  us  make  the  u>y:*y  upon  him :  if  he  care 
not  for'u  he  will  supply  uj«  easily ;  if  he  co'vetuu^ly  re- 
SCIT«  it.  how  tihall  's  Kut  it  7 

2  Thit/.  Truti ;  fur  he  beoTa  it  nut  ul>oul  him,  'tJM  hid. 

1  TkvJ.  U  notthij  he? 
Tkina.  Where? 

2  Tnuf.  'Ti!*  hiM  de.M:ript;«ni. 

3  7%i'i/.  Tie;  I  know  him. 
Tkiere$.  Siive  thee,  Timou. 
Tim.  Now.  thieveri? 
Thierex.  S4>Mii'rs.  not  thieves. 
Tin.  Both  too;  and  wou)t;n'a  fon^. 

2%i<r«.  We  are  not  thiivi's.  but  men  that  much  do  want. 

Tim.  Your  Rreati".!  want  [■»,  vou  want  much  of  meat. 
Why  fihould  you  want?     lJ.'hold.  ih.?  wirth  hath  rooi> ; 
Within  thi4  mile  bn-ak  f<»rth  a  liundri'd  sprin;rs  ; 
Tlie  'laks  l»car  ma-i.  the  briers  .sc.ul-t  hiph : 
Tlic  liounteoud  housewife,  luiture,  *ni  eaeh  buhh 
Iats  her  ftill  mes:i  K-fore  you.     Want  ?  why  want  ? 

1  TMirf.  Wc  csinnot  livi-'on  K^■a.^.s,  on  be^rie^,  w:iier, 
As  iHauia,  and  blnlh,  aud  ti.-<]i(>. 

Tim.  Norontheheii.sisthemsflvrs.thebinl-.nndfi.-'l.es; 
You  mujti  eat  men.     Yet  thank"  1  uiu-st  you  eon. 
Tftat  you  are  thieve.s  profiN>'d ;  that  vou  work  not 
In  holler  Hhapts :  for  tli-re  In  boiindleKfi  the  It 
In  limited  professiou.->.     JLise:il  thii-w-i. 
Here  'u  Kold.     do,  suck  th«!  tublle  blood  of  the  grai'e, 
Till  the  hlirh  fever  .m.-ethe  your  bhxxl  to  froth, 
And  ao  '«cape  han^rin^:  trust  not  the  jdiysleiiin ; 
Hi*  nntidote.t  are  iioison,  and  he  .»Uiy<» 
More  than  you  rob  :  take  w<:alih  and  lives  toj^'ether ; 
Do  vlUany.  do,  since  you  prufe^s  to  do't, 
Like  workmen.     I'll  example  you  with  thievery : 
Hie  auD  'i  a  tliief,  :tud  with  hi.-t  ^.Ttiat  attmcliou 
Hobs  the  va.-<t  m-u.:  the  lu'uin's  an  arrant  thiet, 
And  her  pule  Are  idie  Hnat<;he»  from  the  ^uu : 
The  sea's  a  tlii*;f.  whose  li«|U]d  Mir;;e  rcsol\es 
The  moou  into  !«alt  tearr*:  the  fartti'.s  a  thief. 
That  feeds  and  breiMh  by  a  eompu^ture  stolen 
Frrim  Keuenil  excrement :  i-aeh  ih.ii.:;''ii  a  thief: 
The  lawH.  your  curb  and  whiji.  in  their  rou(;h  |K>wer 
IIhvi!  unchi-ek'd  theft,     l^ive  not  ytmrselvea :  a»ay! 
Kob  one  another.     There's  more  t:(ilil :  rut  tlmi.it-> : 
All  that  you  m>-et  are  thieves.     To  Athens  yo, 
Bre:ik  open  >hops ;  nothing  can  you  steal, 
iJut  thieves  do  Iil-ic  it.     St<al  not  \v^n,  for  this 

1  give  you ;  and  gold  confound  you  howM>ever ! 
Amen.  [Timon  rrfiVrt  to  kit  i-avf. 

'A  Thief.  He  has  almo.st  charm'd  me  from  my  profes- 
■ion.  by  i>er.4iLidine  me  to  it 

1  Thief.  'Tia  in  the  maliee  of  mankind,  that  he  tlius 
advi>i>s  US ;  not  to  have  u.s  ill  rive  in  our  mysii-ry. 

2  Tkitf.  I'll  believe  him  as  an  eucm}-,  aud  give  over 
my  inide. 

1  Tkitf.  Let  us  first  Kee  |KMce  In  Athens :  there  is 
no  Ume  «u  miserable,  but  u  man  may  be  truf. 

[^Exmid  Thieves. 
Enter  Flavils. 
/Tar.  O  you  gods! 
Is  yon  d'-.-ipiscd  and  ruinous  man  my  lord  f 
Full  vf  decay  aud  failing?    O  monument 
And  wonder  of  good  deeds  evilly  lM»tow'dI 


What  an  alteration  of  honour  has 

l>cH]ierate  wont  imido ! 

What  viler  thing  upon  the  earth,  than  friends 

Who  can  bring  nobl.-st  minds  to  ba.se.ot  ends! 

Ilfiw  Rirely  does  it  meet  witli  this  time'i*  guise, 

When  man  wa-*  wi>hM  to  lovo  huj  enemies! 

<Jr:int  I  may  ever  love,  and  rather  wo«» 

Thujie.  tliat  would  mischief  iii'\  than  thone  lluit  do! — 

He  has  caught  me  in  his  eye :  I  will  jiresent 

My  hone.st  grief  unto  him  ;  aud.  as  my  lord, 

Still  .serve  him  with  my  life.— My  dearest  master! 

TiMON  ctiiHfx  firrward  from  hit  t«rt. 

Tim.  Away!  wliat  art  thou? 

Fiac.  Havi-  you  forgot  mi*,  .^ir? 

Tim.  Why  dost  a^k  that?  I  tiave  fDrgot  all  men ; 
Then,  if  thou  grant'st  thou'rt  man,  1  have  forgot  thee. 

Flav.  An  honest  poor  ser^-aut  ol  your.-». 

yVm.  Then 
I  know  thee  not :  T  ne'er  hail  hone.st  man 
AUiut  me,  1 ;  all  that  I  kept  wen-  knaves, 
To  >cr\e  in  moat  to  villains. 

Flav.  The  gotls  are  witue.s.x 
Ne'er  did  ]»oor  i*teward  wear  a  truer  grief 
For  his  undone  lonl,  than  miite  eyes  for  you. 

Tim.  What,  dost  thou  weei>?-^-Come  nearer;— thcD 
1  love  thee, 
Itocauiic  thiiu  art  a  woman,  and  disclaim'st 
Flinty  mankind ;  who^e  eyes  do  never  give, 
Itul  t>ioroii>.'h  lu^t  and  humhtcr.     L'ity  's  sleejdng: 
hfirunge  linies,  that  Heep  with  laughing,  not  with  wee|»- 

Flac.  I  b<;g  of  you  to  know  m-*,  good  my  hinl,    |iug' 
To  accept  my  grief,  and,  wltiUt  this  jioor  wealth  lastN, 
To  entertain  me  a.*<  your  steward  Kt'il. 

Tim.  IIhiI  1  a  stewurd  so  true,  so  just,  aud  now 
So  (Tomforl'ible  ?     1 1  almo.tt  turns 
My  ilangnrous  nuturL-  mild.     Let  me  behold 
Thy  face.     Suri-ly  this  man  waA  born  of  woman.— 
For^rive  my  Ken«ral  and  exceptless rashnejis, 
rerpfiual-.<oKT  gi>«ls!    I  do  proclaim 
Oue  lionei^t  man.— mizilJike  me  nut, — but  one; 
No  more,  1  pniy,  -and  he  is  a  >t^ward.  — 
How  fain  would  1  liave  liati-d  all  mankind, 
And  thou  redei'm'st  thyself:  but  all,  bave  thee, 
1  fell  with  curs-s. 

.Methinks  thou  art  more  honest  now  tlian  wise  ; 
For,  by  opj.re.-.-ing  aud  betray hig  me. 
Thou  niiglitst  ha\e  so<iner  j:ot  an<tther  service: 
For  many  bO  arrive  at  second  masters, 
Tjiou  their  first  lord's  neck.     Dut  tell  me  true, 
(Kor  I  must  over  doubt,  though  ne'er  so  sure,) 
Is  not  t^y  kindnos  subtle,  covetous. 
If  not  a  ii.>uring  kindne.'<s ;  and.  a.s  rich  men  dealgiftSf 
K.\]i"ctin;.;  in  return  twenty  for  one? 

/■'/•in.  No.  my  most  worthy  master,  in  whose  breast 
I>ouhi  aud  husjiect.  alas,  are  phu.'ed  too  late: 
You  .-hould  have  teur'd  fal.NC  times,  when  you  did  feast: 
i^u.-i]>(  ct  .still  comes  where  an  esUite  is  leabt. 
Tli:ii  which  I  .shew,  heaven  knows,  is  merely  love. 
Duty  and  £eal  to  yuur  unmatched  mind, 
(?:ire  of  your  foud'an<l  living;  aud  believe  It. 
My  mo)>t  honour <1  lord, 
J'lir  any  benefit  that  iKiints  to  me, 
Kither  in  hoj-e  or  present,  I  "d  exchange 
lor  til  is  one  wL-^h,  -that  you  had  power  uud  wealth 
Ti»  rt'piilf  nie,  by  makiiijr  rieli  yourself 

Tim.   lAHik  thee,  'tis  ho>    -Tiiou  singly  honest  man. 
Here  t-iki' :  -the  ^(mIs  out  of  my  misery 
Have  sent  thee  tr<'n^ure.     Uo,  live  rich  and  luip]>y ; 
Itut  thus  contlitinn'd  :  -thnu  shalt  build  from  men  ; 
Hate  all,  curse  all :  shew  charity  to  none ; 
Hut  let  the  fainish'd  tle.-^h  slute  fioin  the  bone, 
Kre  thou  relieve  the  ln.-ugar:  ^ive  to  dogb 
What  thou  dcny'bt  to  mi.-n  :  let  ]>risons  swallow  them, 
Debts  wither  them :  be  men  like  itla.'«ted  woods, 
And  may  di.scases  lick  up  their  false  bloods ! 
And  so,  fkrewell,  and  thri\e. 

Flav.  U,  let  me  stay. 
Anil  comfort  you,  iny'nia.'iter. 

Tim.  If  thou  hat'bt 
(.'urses,  stay  not ;  11  y,  whilst  thou  'rt  blcss'd  aud  free : 
Ne'er  6ec  thou  munj  and  let  me  ue'cr  see  thee. 

[txwHt  Mi-eralljf. 


ACT  V. 
ik;KXi  I.—JAtf  WimmIs.     li^forr.  Tmos's  rarr. 

Enter  Poet  amf  ?aint«-r:  Timon  f/ehintl,  utueen. 
Pain.  As  i  took  note  of  the  phice,  it  cannot  bo  ftir 
where  he  abides. 
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Poet.  What 'A  to  be  tiiought  of  him?  D'Mf^i  the  rn- 
mour  hold  for  true,  th»t  he  is  so  full  of  pohl » 

Pain.  Certain:  Alribijules  reports  it;  J^hrvnia  and 
Timamlrti  hnil  \:nhl  of  hiin:  ho  likewiift.*  enrichiMl  poor 
utra^rfrliiii;  soldicn  with  {.TCiit  quantity.  'Titi  buid  he 
gave  unto  his  stowanl  a  nii^^hty  sum. 

Pvff.  Tht'H  this  breaking  of  hifi  lias  bctn  but  a  try 
for  his  frirndii. 

Pain.  Nothing  else:  you  shall  see  hiin  a  palm  in 
Athens  ajniin.  and  (lourish  with  tin;  hipliest.  There- 
fore 'tis  not  amiss  we  tender  our  lov<-s  to  hira.  in  this 
Hupposcd  distress  of  his:  it  will  shew  homi.stly  in  u.-*; 
and  is  very  likely  to  loml  our  j»urposM  with  what  thoy 
travail  for,'if  it  be  ii  just  and  true  reiK)rt  that  froes  of  Uui 
baviuK. 

Poft.  What  have  you  now  to  present  unto  him? 

Pain.  Nothing  nt' this  time  Imt  my  visitation :  only. 
I  will  promise  him  an  excellent  pien'. 

Pttet.  I  must  ser\'e  him  eo  toy,— tell  him  of  an  iutout 
that's  coming  toward  him. 

Pain.  (lOOil  ns  the  best.  rnimiHimr  is  the  very  air 
o"  the  time:  it  opens  t'.ie  eyes  of  exju'clalion  :  i>crform- 
auee  Is  ever  the  dulliT  for  h<s  act :  and,  but  in  the 

Idaiiier  and  .sim])ler  kind  of  pooplf.  tlie  deed  of  sayin^r 
8  quite  out  of  ihc.  To  iironii.-te  is  most  courtly  and 
fashionable:  ])erformanc<)  is  a  kind  of  will  or  testa- 
ment, which  argues  a  great  sickne->s  in  his  judgment 
Uiat  makes  it. 

Tim.  Kxcellent  workman!  Thou  canst  not  paint  a 
man  >io  bad  as  is  thyxlf. 

Pttft.  I  am  thinking  what  1  sliall  say  T  have  pro- 
vided for  him:  it  must  be  a  pers<>it:Uing  of  himself; 
A  satire  against  the  softness  of  prosperity,  wiih  a  dis- 
covery of  the  infinite  flatteries  tluit  follow  youth  and 
opiilency. 

Tim.  'Must  thou  needs  stand  for  n  villain  in  thine 
own  work?  Wilt  thou  whip  thine  own  faults  in  other 
men  ?    Do  so.  I  have  gohl  for  thee. 

Vofl.  ^'ay,  let's  seek  him: 
Tlien  do  we  sin  acainst  our  own  estate 
When  we  may  protlt  meet,  and  come  too  !at^». 

Pain.  True ; 
When  the  day  serves,  before  black -comer'd  night. 
Find  what  thou  want'st  by  frye  and  olVer'd  light. 
Come. 

Tim.  I'll  meet  you  nt  the  turn,— What  a  god's  gold. 
Tliat  he  is  wor&hipp'd  in  a  Lviser  temple 
Tljan  where  swine  fe'td  I 

•Tis  thou  that  rigg'st  the  bark,  and  i>longh'st  the  foam  ; 
8«'ttlest  admired  reverence  in  a  yilave : 
To  thee  be  worship!  antl  thy  s;i!ntrf  lor  nye 
Be  crown'd  with  j»I:igu«-.s,  that  thee  alone  ohey !  — 
'Fit  I  do  meet  them.  [Advancing. 

J'oet.  Hail.  worLliy  Timon! 

J*ain,  Our  late  noble  master! 

Tim.  Have  1  once  lived  to  j>ee  two  honest  men? 

7VW.  ?ir, 
Having  often  of  your  open  bounty  tasted. 
Hearing  you  were  retired,  your  friends  fall'ii  ofT. 
Whose  thankless  natures— O  abhorred  spirit"^  I — 
Not  all  the  whips  of  heaven  are  large  enough  : 
What !  to  you, 

Whose  star-like  nobleness  gave  life  and  influence 
To  their  whole  being!     1  'm  nipt,  and  cannot  eo\er 
The  monstrous  bulk  of  this  ingratitude 
With  any  site  of  words. 

Tim,  Let  it  go  nakfd,  men  may  see't  the  better: 
You  that  are  honest,  by  being  what  you  are, 
Make  them  1>est  seen  and  known. 

Pain.  He  and  myself 
Have  travell'd  in  the  great  shower  of  your  gifts, 
And  sweetly  felt  it. 

riTii.  Ay.  you  arc  honest  men. 

Pain.  We  an-  hither  come  to  offer  you  our  service. 

Tim.  Most  honot  men  1  Why,  how  shall  I  r^tiuite 
Can  you  eat  roots,  and  drink  cold  water?  no.  (you? 

Both.  What  we  can  do,  we'll  do.  to  do  you  service. 

Tim.  You  are  honest  men:  you  luive' heard  tlrnt  I 
have  gold ; 
I  am  sure  you  have  :  speak  truth  ;  you  are  honest  men. 

Pain.  So  it  is  said,  my  noble  lord:  but  therefore 
Came  not  my  friend  nor  I. 

Tim.  (rOo«l  honest  men  !  -Thou  draw'st  a  counterfeit 
Best  in  all  Athens:  thou  art.  indeed,  tlie  best; 
Thou  counterfeit'st  most  lively. 

Pain.  SJo.  ^o.  my  lord. 

Tim.  Even  so,  i^ir,  n.s  1  .sav.— And,  for  thy  fiction. 

[To  the  Voii. 
Why,  thy  verse  swells  with  stuff  so  fine  and  smo«ith, 
That  lli'iu  art  t-vrn  natural  in  thine  art. — 
Hut,  fur  all  this,  my  houe&t-uutured  ft-iends, 


I  must  need*  say  jna  haTc  a  little  fault : 

Marry,  'tis  not  monstrous  in  yim :  nciUier  wish  T 

Yon  take  much  pains  to  mend. 

BaOi.  Beseech  your  honour, 
To  make  it  known  to  us. 

Tim.  You  Ml  take  it  ill. 

B'lth.  Most  thankftilly.  my  lonl 

Tim.  Will  Tou,  indeeil? 

Both.  Doubt  it  not,  worthy  lonl. 

Tim.  There's  ne'er  a  one  of  you  bnt  trusts  a  kntrr, 
That  mightily  deceives  you. 

Both.  Do  we.  my  lonl? 

Tim.  Ay,  and  you  hear  him  cogr,  see  him  dlsMmUe, 
Know  his  gross  patchery,  love  him,  fc«i  him. 
Keep  in  your  ))Osom ;  yet  remain  assureit 
That  he 's  a  made-up  vllbiin. 

Pain.  I  know  none  such,  my  lord. 

Poet.  Nor  I. 

Tim.  Look  you.  I  love  you  wtll ;  1  '11  give  you  froU, 
Rid  me  these  villains  from  your  com{)anu*< : 
Hang  them,  or  stab  them,  drown  them  in  a  ilrHUghL 
Confound  them  by  some  course,  luid  come  to  me, 
I  'II  give  you  gold  enough. 

Both.  Name  them,  my  lord,  let 's  know  Utem. 

Tim.  You  that  way,  and  you  thia,— but  tvu  in  ttm- 
Each  man  apart,  all  single  and  alone.  ipaajr: 

Yet  an  arch-vilLiin  keeps  him  company.  [not  bf. 

[To  the  I'ainter.J  Tf,  where  thou  art.  two  villains  shiU 
Come  not  near  him.— [7b  the  Poet.]  If  thou  vooldst 

not  reside 
Bnt  where  one  villain  Is,  then  him  abandon. — 
Hence !  j»>ick  I  there 's  g-jM,  —ye  came  for  irold,  ye  sbT«5: 
You  liave  done  work  forme,  there 's  payment :  h«i«!— 
You  are  an  alchemist,  make  gold  of  that. — 
Out,  rascal  doga !    [Exit,  beating  and  drivimf  tkem  mL 

Scene  H.—The  iame. 

Enter  Flavicr  ami  tteo  Senator^. 
Fla.  It  is  in  vain  that  you  would  .s]ieak  wiih  Tlnoa: 
For  he  is  set  so  only  to  himself. 
That  nothing  but  liim&elf,  which  looks  like  m.'<in. 
Is  friendly  with  him. 

1  Sen.  Bring  us  to  his  cave : 

It  is  our  part  and  promise  to  the  Athenian.^,  | 

To  speak  with  Timon. 

2  ^SeiL  At  all  times  alike 

Men  are  not  still  the  same:  'twas  time  and  grii.f!i  I 

That  framcil  liim  thus :  time,  with  his  fairer  tiauJ.         ' 
Offering  the  fortunes  of  his  former  ilays.  i 

The  former  man  may  make  him.     Bring  as  to  hini. 
And  cbancc  it  as  it  may. 

Ftav.  Here  is  his  cave. — 
Peace  and  content  be  her>>!    Lonl  Timon!  Timoo.'        | 
l/ook  out.  and  speak  to  friend.s :  the  AthenUnN 
By  two  of  their  most  re\  eread  senate,  greet  thee : 
Speak  iii  theiu,  noble  Timon. 

Bntrr  Timox. 
Tim.  Tliou  sun.  that  comfort'st,  bum!— Speak,  aod 
be  luinit'd : 
For  each  true  word,  a  blisU'r !  and  each  false 
Be  as  H  caut'rising  to  the  root  o'  the  toittrue, 
Cnmsuming  it  with  speaking  1 

1  A>Vn.  Worthy  Timon, —  . 
Tim.  Of  none  but  such  as  yon,  and  yon  of  Timon.       ' 

2  Sen.  The  senators  of  Athens  i^ret* t  ther.  TimiMi. 
Tim.  I  lliank  them ;  and  would  send  them  *im.\  tte 

Coulil  I  but  catch  it  fur  them.  IH^'uvi  I 

1  Sen.  O,  forget  ! 
What  we  are  sorry  for  ourselves  in  thee. 

The  senators,  with  one  consent  of  love, 
Entreat  thee  back  to  Athens ;  who  have  ttiottfilit 
On  special  dignities,  which  vacant  lie 
For  thy  best  use  and  wearing. 

2  Sen.  They  confess, 

Towanl  thee,  forgetftilness  too  general,  gross  : 
Which  now  the  public  Ixxly,— i«hich  dotli  sekic^m 
Play  the  recanter,— feeling  in  itself 
A  lack  of  Tlmon's  aid,  hath  sense  withal 
Of  its  own  fall,  restraining  aid  to  Timon  ;  i 

Anil  send  forth  us.  to  m.ike  their  sorrowM  render.  I 

Togetlier  with  a  reconii)eiise  more  fruitful 
Than  their  offence  can  weigh  down  by  the  dram ; 
Ay,  even  such  heaps  and  sums  of  love  and  wealih, 
As  sluall  to  thee  bh>i  out  what  wrongs  were  thcin. 
And  write  in  tliee  the  figiureii  of  their  love,  < 

Ever  to  read  them  thine. 

Ti'm.  You  witch  me  In  it ; 
Suri>ri.se  me  to  the  very  brink  of  tears: 
Lend  me  a  fool's  heart  ami  a  wornanN  eyes. 
And  I  11  beweep  these  comfbrtJS  worthy  senaUn. 
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1  ^N.  Therefore,  vo  please  thee  to  retam  with  as, 
Aud  of  our  Athene  (thine  and  ourri)  to  take 

The  captainship,  thou  ithalt  be  met  with  thankii, 
AUow'd  with  alMolute  power,  anil  tlij  irood  name 
Live  with  authority :— sw  soon  wc  Hhall  drire  tiack 
iff  Alcibiades  the  approoclius  wild ; 
Who,  like  a  boor  too  sava^'f,  doth  root  up 
IIU  country's  peaco. 

2  Sen.  And  shakes  his  threafning  nront 
Altaiuat  the  walls  of  Athens. 

1  »Stn.  Therefor*',  Tiraon,— 

Tim.  Well,  Sir,  1  wiU;  therefore,  I  will,  Sir;  thus:— 
If  Aicil>iadeft  kill  my  countrTmen, 
Let  Alcibiade^  know  this  of  Timon, 
That  Timon  cares  not.     But  if  lie  sack  flUr  Athens, 
And  take  uur  goo4lly  aped  men  l>r  the  beards, 
Oiving  our  holy  virjrins  to  the  stain 
iit  contumelious,  )K>astly,  mad-itrain'd  war ; 
Then  let  him  know, — and  tell  him  Timon  speaks  it, 
In  pity  uf  our  aned  and  our  youtli, 
I  eannot  choose  l)nt  tell  him'  tliat  I  care  not. 
And  let  him  take't  at  wont :  for  their  kiiires  care  not^ 
WliUe  you  havi*  tliroats  to  answer :  for  myself, 
Tliere  's  not  a  whittle  in  the  unruly  uimjt, 
liut  I  <lo  prize  it  at  my  love,  before 
The  rcrerend'st  throat  in  Athens.    i>o  I  leave  you 
To  the  protection  of  the  prosperous  gods, 
As  Uiiercs  to  keei»er:<. 

Flav.  Stay  not,  all 's  in  vain. 

Tim.  Why,  I  was  wriiinK  of  my  epitaph  ; 
It  will  be  seen  to-morruw :  m^-  Ion;;  sicklies* 
Of  health  and  living?  now  bef;ins  to  mend. 
And  nothing  brin;»  mc  all  thinfrs.    Go,  live  itill; 
lie  Alcibiades  your  plafrue,  you  liis. 
And  last  so  lonj;  i-uough ! 

1  Srn.  We  speak  in  vain. 

rim.  But  yet  I  love  my  country ;  and  am  not 
One  that  p'Joices  in  the  common  wreck, 
A*  common  bruit  doth  put  it. 

1  Sen.  Tliat's  well  spoke. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  uiy  loyinjr  countrymen, — 

1  S^n.  These  words  lieconie  your  li)>s  as  they  pass 

through  them. 

2  S^n.  And  enter  in  our  ean<.  like  great  triumphers 
In  their  applauding  gnt^s. 

Tim.  Commend  me  to  thorn  : 
Aud  tell  them  tliat,  to  ease  them  of  their  griefs, 
Their  fears  of  hostile  strokes,  their  aches,  losses. 
Their  pongs  of  love,  with  other  incidfUt  tliroes 
That  nature's  ft^gile  vessel  doth  suiftaln 
In  life's  uncertain  voyage,  1  will  some  kindness  do  them : 
1  '11  teach  them  to  prevent  wild  AhMbiades'  wratli. 

2  Sen.  I  like  tliis  well ;  he  will  return  again. 

Tim.  I  have  a  trc-,  which  grows  here  in  my  cI«Mie, 
That  mine  own  use  invitt*:*  me  to  cut  down. 
And  shortly  must  I  fell  it :  tell  my  friends, 
Tell  Athens,  in  the  se<|uence  of  degree. 
From  high  to  low  throuKhout,  tliat  whoso  jdease 
To  stem  affliction,  let  him  take  his  haste. 
Come  hither,  ere  my  trei:  Itath  felt  the  axe. 
And  hang  himself:—!  {iray  you,  do  my  greeting. 

Ftav.  Trouble  him  no  further ;  thus  you  still  hhall  find 

Tim.  Come  not  to  me  again :  but  say  to  Athens,   [him. 
Timon  hath  mode  his  everlaj<ting  munsion 
Unon  the  beached  verge  of  the  salt  flood ; 
which  once  a  day  with  his  embossed  froth 
The  tnrt)uient  surge  shall  cover :  tliither  come, 
And  let  my  gravestone  bo  your  oracle.^ 
Lips,  let  sour  words  go  by,  and  hinguage  end  : 
What  is  amiss,  pkigne  and  infection  mend ! 
Clraves  only  be  mon's  works,  and  death  their  gain! 
Sun,  hide  thy  lieams !  Timon  hath  done  his  reign. 

[Exit  TIM05. 

1  Sen.  His  discontents  are  unremovably 
Coupled  to  nature. 

2  .V^fi.  Our  hope  in  him  is  dead :  lot  us  rettirn, 
And  strain  what  other  means  Is  left  unto  us 

In  our  dear  peril. 
likn.  It  requires  swift  foot.  [Exeunt 

PcEXi  III— rAe  WaU4  o/ Athbks. 
Entrr  two  tk*natore  and  a  Mo:<senger. 

1  Sen.  Thou  h.ast  painfully  dlscover'd :  arc  his  fllos 
As  ftili  as  thy  reports 

Mtu.  I  have  spoke  the  least : 
Besides,  his  expedition  promises 
i'Disent  approach. 

*J  S^n.  We  stand  much  hacanL  if  they  bring  not  Timon. 

M''Aa.  I  met  a  courier,  one  mine  ancient  friend ; 
Whom,  though  In  general  part  wc  were  opposetl, 


Tet  our  old  love  made  a  particular  force, 

And  made  us  speak  like  friends :— this  man  was  ridinf 

From  Alcibiades  to  Timon's  cave. 

With  letters  of  entreaty,  which  imported 

His  fellowship  1'  the  cau.se  against  your  city, 

In  part  for  his  sake  moved. 

Enter  Senators /row  Timox. 

1  Sen.  Here  come  our  brotliers. 

2  Sen.  No  talk  of  Timon,  nothing  of  him  expect— 
Tlie  enemies'  drum  is  heard,  and  fearful  scouring 
Doth  choke  the  air  with  dust :  in,  and  prepare : 

Ours  is  the  fall,  I  fear ;  our  foes  the  snare.       [KxeunL 

Scisi  ly. —Thr  Woo«ls.    Timon's  Cave,  and  a 
Tombstone  seen. 

Enter  a  Soldier,  seeking  TiMoy. 
Sol.  By  all  description,  this  should  be  the  plare. 
Who's  here?  speak.  hi»!— No  answer?— What  is  this? 
Timon  is  dea<l,  who  hath  outstretch'd  his  span : 
Some  beast  rear'd  this ;  tlierc  docs  not  live  a  man. 
Dead,  sure;  and  this  his  grave.   . 
What 's  on  this  tomb  I  cannot  read ;  the  charoctt  r 
I  '11  take  witli  wax : 
Our  captain  hatli  in  every  fijnire  skill ; 
An  aged  interpreter,  though  young  in  days : 
Before  proud  Athens  he's  set  down  by  this, 
Whose  (all  the  mark  of  his  ambition  is.  [ExiL 

8CK5K  v.— Bi/f/r«  the  Walls  o/ Athixs. 
Trumpets  sound.    Enter  Aix;ibuui3  and  forces. 
AleilK  Sound  to  this  eowanl  aud  lascivious  town 
Our  terrible  aiipniach.  [A  jtarU^  soumUd. 

Entrr  Srnatiirs  on  the  xcaUs. 
Till  now  you  liiiv<>  gone  on.  au<l  flll'd  the  time 
Witli  all  licentious  measure,  making  your  wills 
The  scope  of  Ju.stice;  till  now,  myself,  and  such 
As  slept  within  the  shadow  of  yuur  iMwcr. 
Have  wander'd  with  our  tniversed  arms,  luid  breathed 
Our  sufierancu  vainly :  now  the  time  is  flush. 
When  crouching  marrow,  in  the  bearer  strong, 
Cries  of  itself,  '•  No  more :"  now  breathless  wron^ 
Shall  sit  and  pant  in  your  great  chairs  of  case ; 
And  pursy  insolence  sliali  break  his  wind 
With  fear  and  horrid  flight 

1  Sen.  Noble  and  youu^'. 

When  thy  first  griefs  were  Imt  a  more  conceit, 
Ere  thou  hadst  |)Ower,  or  we  had  cause  of  fear, 
We  sent  to  thee  :  to  give  thy  rages  balm, 
To  wipe  out\)nr  ingratitude  witlt  loves 
Above  their  (|uantity. 

2  Sen.  So  did  we  woo 
Transformeil  Timon  to  our  city'slove. 

By  humble  message  aud  by  promiitod  means : 
llVe  were  not  all  unkind,  nor  all  deserve 
The  common  stroke  of  war. 

1  Sen.  These  walls  of  ours 

Were  not  erected  by  their  hands  tro\n  whom 
You  have  received  your  griefs  :  nt»r  jire  th^'y  such, 
TItat  these  great  towers,  trophies,  aud  schools  should 
For  private  faults  in  them.  [fall 

2  Sen.  Nor  are  tlujy  living 

Who  were  the  motives  tliut  you  first  went  out; 

Shame  that  they  wiiiite<l  cunning,  in  excess 

Hath  broke  their  hearts.     Mareli,  noble  lord. 

Into  our  city  with  thy  banners  spread : 

By  decimation  and  a  tithed  death 

(If  thy  revenges  hunger  for  that  food 

Which  nature  loathes  i  take  thou  the  destino<l  tentlt ; 

And  by  the  hazard  of  the  sjMtted  die, 

Let  die  the  spotted. 

1  Sen.  All  have  not  offended ; 

For  those  that  were,  it  is  not  square  to  take. 
On  tliose  that  are,  revenges :  crimes,  like  lands. 
Are  not  inherited.    Then,  dear  countryman. 
Bring  in  thy  ranks,  but  leave  without  thy  rage : 
Spare  thy  Athenian  cradle  and  those  kin. 
Which,  in  the  bluster  of  thy  wrath,  must  fiUl 
With  those  that  have  olTended :  like  a  shepherd. 
Approach  the  fold,  and  cull  the  infected  fortli, 
But  kill  not  all  togetlier. 

'iSen.  What  Uiou  wilt, 
Thou  rather  shalt  enforce  it  with  thy  smile. 
Than  hew  to't  with  thy  swonl. 

ISen.  Bet  but  thy  foot 
Against  our  rampired  gates,  and  they  shall  <^ ; 
So  thou  wilt  send  thy  gentle  heart  befbre. 
To  say  thou 'It  enter  friendly. 

2  Sen.  Throw  thy  glove, 
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Or  any  token  of  thine  honour  else, 
That  thou  wilt  use  the  wars  as  thy  redress, 
And  not  as  our  confusion,  all  thy  powers 
Shall  make  their  harbour  in  our  town,  till  we 
Uave  seal'd  thy  full  desire. 

Alcib.  Then  there 's  my  glove ; 
Descend,  and  open  your  uncba^^  ports  : 
Those  enemies  of  Timon's  and  mine  own, 
Whom  you  yourselTes  shall  set  out  for  reproof. 
Fall,  and  no  more :  and,— to  atone  your  fears 
With  my  more  noble  meaning,— not  a  man 
Shall  pasfi  his  quarter,  or  offend  the  stream 
Of  regular  justice  in  your  city's  bounds. 
But  uhall  be  render'd  to  your  public  laws 
At  heaviest  answer. 

Jioth.  'Tis  most  nobly  spoken. 

Alcib.  Descend,  and  keep  your  words. 

[The  Senators  descend,  and  open  the  u(Ua. 

Enter  a  Soldier. 
Sol.  My  noble  general,  Timon  is  dead ; 
Eutomb'd  upon  the  very  hem  o'  the  sea ; 
And  on  his  gravestone  tlua  insculpture,  which 


With  wax  I  bimmfat  awty,  irhOM  Mifl  tanprcHloa 

Interprets  for  my  poor  Ignorance. 
Alcib.  [Reads.] 

"  Hero  lies  a  wretched  oorse,  of  wretched  Mai  bereft : 
Seek  not  my  name:  a  plague  oonaume  70a  wickdl 

caitiffbleftl 
Here  lie  I,  Timon ;  who,  allre,  all  Living  men  did  hat^: 
Pass  by,  and  curse  thy  fill;  bat  paas,  and  stay  not  ben 

thy  gait." 

These  well  express  in  thee  thj  latter  spiriu : 
Though  thou  abhon'dsft  in  as  oar  hanan  griefk, 
Scom'dst  our  brain's  flow,  and  those  oar  droplets  whick 
From  niggard  nature  fall,  yet  rich  conceit 
Taught  thee  to  make  vast  Neptano  veep  for  aje 
On  thy  low  grave,  on  fiuilts  forgiren.    Dead 
Is  noble  Timon ;  of  whose  memoiy 
Uereafter  more.— Bring  me  into  joar  city, 
And  I  will  use  the  olive  wiUi  my  sword : 
Make  war  breed  peace ;  make  peace  stint  war ;  Make 
Prescribe  to  other,  ss  each  otbei's  leech. —  [each 

Let  our  drums  strike.  [JmhsC- 
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SCENE,— 2>ur  1710  a  great  part  of  lite  Play,  at  Bomb;  afterwards^  at  Sarois,  and 


Puium. 


ACT  T. 

SCENB  I.— Rome.    A  Street. 

Enter  Flavius,  Marullus,  and  a  ralble  0/ Citizens. 
Flav.  Ucnce  I  home,  you  idle  creatures,  get  you  home ; 
Is  this  a  holiday?    What  I  know  you  not, 
Being  mechanical,  you  ou;;ht  not  walk 
Upon  a  labouring  day  witliout  the  sign 
Of  your  profession  ?— Speak,  what  trade  art  tiiou? 

1  CU.  Why,  Sir,  a  curpeutcr. 

Mar.  Where  is  thy  leather  apron,  and  thy  rule? 
What  dost  thou  with  tliy  best  apparel  ou?— 
You,  Sir;  i^hat  trade  are  you? 

2  at.  Truly,  Sir,  in  respect  of  a  fine  workman,  I  am 
but,  as  you  would  suy,  a  cobl^ler. 

Mar.  But  what  trade  art  thou  ?   Answer  me  directly. 

*2  at.  A  trade,  Bir,  that  I  liopc  I  may  use  with  a 
Cjife  conscience ;  which  is,  indeed,  Sir,  a  mender  of  bad 
boles. 

If  or.  What  trade,  thou  knave  ?  thou  naughty  knave, 
what  trade  ? 

2  at.  Nay,  I  beseech  you,  Sir,  be  not  out  with  mc : 
yct>  if  you  be-  out,  Sir,  I  can  mend  you. 

Mar.  What  mcunciit  thou  by  that?  Mend  me,  thou 
saucy  fellow  1 

U  at.  Why.  Sir,  cobble  you, 

Flav.  Thou  art  a  cobbler,  art  thou? 

2  at.  Truly.  Sir,  all  that  I  live  by  is,  with  the  awl ;  I 
meddle  with  uo  tradesman's  matters,  nor  women's  mat- 
ters, but  witli  awl.  I  am,  indeed.  Sir,  a  surgeon  to  old 
shoes ;  when  they  are  in  great  danger,  I  recover  them. 
As  proper  men  as  ever  trod  upon  neats-leather  have 
gone  upon  my  handiwork. 

Flav.  But  wherefore  art  not  in  thy  shop  to-day? 
Wliy  dost  thou  load  these  men  about  the  streets! 

1!  C'i^  Truly,  Sir,  to  wear  out  their  shoes,  to  get  my- 


self into  more  work.  But,  indeed,  Sir,  we  make  hoUdsy, 
to  see  GsBsar,  and  to  r^oice  in  hto  triumph. 

Mar.  Wherefore  rt>Joicc  ?    What  conquest  brlD(&  b« 
Wliat  tributaries  follow  him  to  Borne,  [hoaie? 

To  grace  in  captive  bonds  his  chariot  wheels? 
You  blocks,  vou  stones,  you  worse  than  senselesi  thiofs : 
O  you  hard  hearts,  yon  cruel  men  of  Rome, 
Knew  you  not  Pompey  ?    Many  a  time  and  ofl 
Ilave  you  climb'd  up  to  walls  and  battlemanti^ 
To  towers  and  windows,  yea,  to  chiianev-iop^ 
Your  infiants  in  your  arms,  and  there  havt>  bat 
The  live-long  day,  with  patient  expoctation. 
To  see  great  Pompev  pass  the  streets  of  Borne : 
And  when  you  saw  his  chariot  but  appear, 
Ilave  you  not  made  a  universal  shout. 
That  Tiber  trembled  underneath  her  banks, 
To  hear  the  replication  of  your  sounds 
Made  in  her  concave  shores  ? 
And  do  you  now  put  on  your  best  attire  ? 
And  do  you  now  cull  out  a  holidav  * 
And  do  you  now  strew  flowers  in  his  way. 
That  comes  in  triumph  over  Pompey 's  blood  f 
Begone  I 

Run  to  your  houses,  flail  upon  your  kne«. 
Pray  to  the  gods  to  intermit  the  plague 
That  needs  must  light  on  this  ingratitode. 

Flav.  Go,  go,  good  countrymen,  and  Ibr  this  Csalt 
Assemble  all  the  poor  men  of  your  sort ; 
Draw  them  to  Tiber  banks,  and  weep  yoor  tcaa 
Into  the  channel,  till  the  lowest  stream 
Do  kiss  the^most  exalted  shores  of  alL— 

See,  whe'r  their  basest  metal  bo  not  moved;  J 

They  vanish  tongue-tied  in  their  guiUincM. 

Go  you  down  that  way  towards  the  Capitol;  1 

This  way  will  I:  disrobe  the  imaceC^ 

If  you  do  find  them  deck'd  with  ceresMBiss.  1 
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Mar.  3Iay  wo  do  ro  ? 
Toil  know  it  \f  ihe  f-.-.i.-t  of  Lupcrcal. 

Ffav.  It  is  no  matter :  l"t  no  images 
Bo  htiDg  witli  Ca^&Lr'»  troiih;*  s.     I  Ml  nboat, 
Anil  drivo  Jiway  the  vult'iiP  from  thr  tftrt  ot.< : 
go  tin  you  t'»o.  'wh«n»  von  ]»<  n'livf  tlu-m  tljirk. 
Tlusc  jrrowin?  fratlu-rs  vnukM  frf>ni  Ca'!»ar's  wing, 
Will  make  h^m  fly  an  ordiniiry  j-ilili ; 
Who  «:l.se  would  M»ar  ahovo  tl.-^  m'  w  of  men, 
Antl  kctp  us  all  in  servile  fcarlulius.s.  [JEjceun/. 

SCEXi  II.— The  same.    A  lUiMic  Place. 

JS^tr,  in  j/rocetii'nn,  with  wKJtV.  C.^siB;  Axtonv,  /r/r 
thficourte:  Calpuukxia,  Portia,  Df.cii'f.  Cickbo, 
llRrrus,  Cassius,  ami  Casca  :  a  giiut  nrowd .M- 
lowing,  among  them  a  Sfjinhsiiyt-r. 

C<rs.  Cnlphurnia.— 

ra«ca.  Pt-ace.  ho  I  Caesar  speaks.  [Mus^c  ceases. 

Or*.  Calphurniii, — 

Col.  IltTP.  my  l.inl. 

CfTt.  Stand  yoii  ii:roc'.ly  in  Antoniu*'  T^ay, 
Whon  h»*  doth' run  hid  course-  Antonius. 

Ant.  Cu'Sir.  my  Ir.rd  ? 

t'»M.  Forsr- 1  not.  in  yriir  'p-.-^d.  Antoniua. 
To  touch  ("alphui-nia:  for  our  I'ldi.-n  atij. 
The  l^arren.  touchc  d  In  this  holy  chaic, 
i^hako  off  their  sterile  ciir.-e. 

A  nt.  I  Khali  rtonemlKT : 
Wlitn  Caisar  says.  ••  Do  this,"  it  i-*  pi-rformM. 

Cat.  Set  on ;  and  I'.av:  n<i  cereaiouy  out.        f .Vwi/r. 

,S(iith.  CaPSiir ! 

t"<ts.  IIh:  who  call^? 

Casca.  Bid  ev».'ry  noise  be  still :— Peace  yet  Jimin  ? 

[Mufic  uy'i-fs. 

Cas.  ^Vho  is  ii  in  thi;  jn'ss  tliat  rails  ini  uiv* 
I  hear  a  ton;rue,  shriller  than  all  th«'  iuu-:i.'. 
Cry.  ••Csesar."    S«pi.-ak ;  Giijnr  is  turn'd  tu  lieiir 

Hootk.  Beware  the  ides  of  March. 

I'as.  yihat  man  is  tUat? 

Dru.  A  soothwiyer  l.jdi  you  beware  the  ide^  of  M>irch. 

Cas.  H*:t  him  before  me  ;  let  m»!  fee  hi^  fa«'i- 

C<u.  Fellow,  come  ftom  the  throne :  liH>k  upon  r:i-.%:ir. 

C<rs.  What  &iy\t  thou  to  m^^  now  ?   ^^p(  ak  uuci-  a>rain. 

^'oofA.  Biwari'  tin-  id. .s  of  Marrli. 

Cas.  Hi-  is  a  drciirif. r :  let  us  b-ave  him  ;-  ptisM. 

\  Sun  net,    i:xcujtt  all  hut  Biirrrs  awl  Carpius. 

Cas.  Will  vou  go  see  tlie  order  of  the  coiu'.-<e* 

liru.  Nt.l  i. 

Com.  1  pray  you,  do. 

Bru.  I  am  not  gauie.uomr:  r  do  hick  some  part 
Of  that  quiek  t<p:rit  that  is  in  Antony. 
Let  me  nut  hiud-.-r,  Caesiui*,  your  ile? ires ; 
I  '11  leav**  yuu. 

Cas.  Brutus,  I  do  observe  you  now  «if  l:ite ; 
I  have  not  from  your  eyef  that  c-nttem-is 
Ami  show  of  lorr  »•«  I  was  wont  to  havi> : 
You  iHrar  loo  stubborn  an<l  too  sitrauge  a  hand 
Over  your  fri"nd  that  loves  you. 

Bru.  Ca^isius, 
Be  not  deceived  :  if  I  have  voil'd  my  look, 
I  turn  the  trouble  of  my  countenance 
BIcrely  upon  myself.     Voxed  1  am, 
Of  late,  with  luu^sions  of  som''  dillercncc, 
C'onci-ptious  only  propi-r  to  mys«lf, 
Which  give  some  soil,  perhaps,  to  my  behaviourt: 
But  let  not  therefore  my  f;ooil  friends  be  frri*'ved 
f  Amonfr  which  numlier.  Casbius,  be  you  on<',,i 
N<»r  const ni«'  any  further  my  necb'Ct, 
Than  that  poor  Brutu.».  wiih  himself  at  war, 
iTorpets  thi.-  shons  ot  lov  to  oth'^r  rai-n. 

Cas.  Tlten,  Itrutus.  IliavcmuchmUtook  vourpait^inn; 
By  means  v^hm-of  thi^  bnast  of  min>*  hiith  buried 
Thr>U{rht8  of  f.'n-at  value,  worthy  coiriialions. 
Tell  me,  jr«XMl  BnitUM,  can  you  i«'.e  your  Aire? 

Bru.  No,  (?assiu:4 :  for  the  c-yo  tn:t:i  not  itself 
But  by  reflection,  by  some  other  things. 

ras.  'Tisjust: 
And  it  i.s  very  much  lamented,  Bratus, 
That  yoa  have  no  such  mirrors  a^  will  turn 
Your  hidden  wortliiness  into  your  ey<^. 
Ttiat  you  might  nee  your  shallow.     I  have  heard, 
Where  many  of  the  l>cst  res)K-ct  in  Roue, 
(Kxcejit  immortal  Cufsar.)  opcaking  oi  Bruluj, 
And  grnaning  underneath  tfii.s  ag'**s  yoke, 
Have  wish'd  that  m-bl.,-  Bruiu^  bad  his  eye>*. 

Bru.  Into  what  dangers  would  you  lead  me,  Cassius, 
That  you  mould  have  me  >eek  Into  mya^jlf 
For  that  which  is  not  in  me  ? 

Cas.  Therefore,  |;ood  Brutus,  bo  prc]<ared  to  bear : 
And,  since  you  know  you  cannot  &ec  yoursiK 


So  well  a.^  by  reflection,  I,  your  glau, 

Will  mo<le»tly  discover  to  yourself 

That  of  yourself  which  you  yet  know  not  of. 

And  be  not  Jealous  on  me,  gentle  Brutoi: 

Were  I  a  common  laugher,  or  did  use 

To  stale  with  ordinary  ositha  my  love 

To  vvery  new  protester ;  if  you  know 

That  1  do  fawn  on  men,  and  hug  them  hard, 

And  aft'.r  scandal  them  ;  or  if  you  know 

That  I  pn)less  mvself.  in  banqueting, 

To  all  the  rout,  then  hold  me  dangerous. 

[FlouriA,  and  shout. 

Bru.  ^Vllat  means  this  shouting  r  I  du  fear  the  iKople 
Chooso  Ca*sar  for  their  king. 

Cas.  Ay,  do  you  fear  it  ? 
Th<  n  mu^-t  I  think  you  would  not  have  it  so. 

Bru.  J  woulil  not^  Cassius ;  vet  I  love  him  well  :— 
But  wherefore  do  you  hold  mc  here  so  long  ? 
What  is  it  that  you  wriuld  impart  to  me? 
If  it  l>e  Hught  toward  the  general  goo4l, 
&>et  honour  in  one  eye  and  death  i'  the  other, 
And  I  will  look  on  botli  indifferently : 
For,  let  th»»  go^l.-j  50  speeil  me,  as  I  love 
Tlio  name  of  honour  more  than  I  fear  death. 

Cas.  I  know  that  virtue  to  be  in  you,  Brutna, 
As  well  as  I  do  know  your  outward  favour. 
Well,  honour  is  the  suiiject  of  my  story.— 
I  cannot  till  what  >oa  and  other  men 
Think  of  thi't  life;  but  for  my  single  self, 
I  had  as  li«  f  not  be  as  live  to  bo 
In  awe  of  >uch  a  thin-,'  as  I  myself. 
1  was  Iwrn  free  m  Cn'?ar ;  so  were  you : 
We  1x)th  ba\c  f<'<l  as  well;  and  we  ran  both 
Kndure  the  winter's  cold  as  well  as  he. 
For  once,  upon  a  raw  and  gu.«*tT  day, 
The  troubb'd  Tiber  ehsLflnt'  with  her  shores. 
Ta^^ar  said  to  me.  •'  Bur'-^t  thou.  C'at^Iu-*,  now 
L'-ap  in  with  nie  into  this  angry  lh»o«l, 
Aud  swim  to  vender  j^oint  f "    Upon  the  word, 
Accoutred  as  \  was,  I  pluugM  in, 
And  liade  him  follow :  so,  indeed,  he  did. 
The  torrent  mar'd ;  and  we  did  buffet  it 
With  lusty  sinews,  throwinfnt  aside, 
And  stemming  it,  with  hearts  of  controversy. 
But  ere  we  could  arrive  the  point  ]iroj.os»»d.  • 

Cu'flar  cried,  '•  H.Ip  me,  Cassius,  or  1  hink !" 
I.  as  JEnea!*,  our  gnat  ancestor, 
Bid  from  the  Ham.  s  of  Troy  upon  his  shoulder 
The  old  Anchise.'i  bear,  so  from  the  waves  of  Tiber 
Bid  I  the  tired  Caesnr:  and  this  man 
Is  now  become  a  god ;  and  Cassius  is 
A  wretched  cn^lure.  and  must  Iwnd  his  body, 
If  Cicsar  careles.-'ly  but  nod  on  him. 
He  luid  a  fever  when  he  was  in  Si>ain, 
And,  when  the  fit  wa.<t  on  him,  I  did  mark 
How  he  did  shake  :  'tis  true,  this  goil  did  shake: 
Uib  cowani  lips  did  fnim  their  colour  fly; 
And  that  same  eye,  whose  bend  doth  awi*  the  worltl, 
Bid  lose  bin  lustre :  I  did  hear  him  groan  : 
Ay.  and  that  tongue  of  his,  that  bade  the  Romans 
Mark  him,  and  write  his  hi>e.che.s  In  their  books, 
Ahis  I  it  criwi,  ••  Give  roe  some  drink.  Titinius," 
As  a  sick  girl.     Ye  gods,  it  doth  anuue  me, 
A  man  of  such  a  fiM-ble  temper  .*«liould 
So  pet  the  stall  f>f  the  majestic  world. 
And  bear  the  i»alm  alone.  [Shout.    FlourUh 

Bru.  Another  genenil  shout ! 
T  do  believe  that  lh«se  applauses  are 
For  some  new  honours  that  are  heap'd  on  Cspsar. 

('as.  A^iy,  man,  hi*  doth  be>tride  the  narrow  wort  J. 
Like  a  ColoVsu^ ;  an<l  we  i)etty  men 
Walk  under  his  huge  legs,  and  peep  about 
To  find  ours'.'lves  dishonourable  graves^ 
Men  at  .some  time  are  masters  of  their  fslcs : 
The  fault,  dear  Brutus,  is  not  in  our  stars, 
But  in  ourselves,  that  we  ore  underlings. 
Bnitus,  and  Casar:  what  should  be  in  that  Caesar? 
Wliv  should  ttuit  name  be  sounded  more  than  youn? 
Write  them  together,  yours  is  as  fair  a  name ; 
Sound  them,  it  doth  become  the  mouth  as  well; 
Weigh  them.  It  is  as  heavy;  conjure  with  them, 
lirutus  will  start  a  spirit  as  soon  as  Caesar. 
Now,  in  the  names  of  all  the  gods  at  once, 
Upon  what  meat  doth  this  our  Cicsar  feed. 
That  he  is  grown  so  great?    Age.  Uiou  art  shamed : 
Rome,  thou  hast  lost  the  breed  of  noble  bloo<ls ! 
When  went  there  by  an  age,  since  the  great  lloojl. 
But  it  was  famiHl  with  more  than  with  one  man  ? 
When  could  they  t>ay,  till  now,  that  Ulk'd  of  Rome, 
Tluit  her  wide  walls  encompass'd  but  one  man  ? 
Now  is  it  Borne  indeed,  and  room  enough, 
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When  there  i«  In  it  but  ono  only  man. 
O.  yoQ  and  I  liave  heanl  uur  futlier*  sar, 
There  wa.s  ii  Brutus  once  th;it  would  have  brook'd 
The  eternal  devil  to  k<:fp  hU  state  in  Rome, 
As  eaAily  as  a  kinfr. 

liru.  Ttuit  you  tlo  love  me,  T  am  nothincr  JealoiL-i ; 
What  you  would  work  nie  to,  I  have  some  aim  ; 
Ifow  I  have  thoupht  of  thi^  and  of  these  tiiuvs 
I  lihal]  recount  hereaft»>r;  for  thin  |>refteut, 
I  would  not.  so  with  love  J  mi^ht  entreat  you. 
Be  any  furth*  r  moved.     Wliat  you  J»ave  i*ai<l, 
I  will  consider;  whatyou  have  to  jyiy. 
I  will  with  patience  hear :  and  find  a  time 
Both  meet  to  hear,  and  answer,  huch  hiifh  thinf.'S. 
Till  then,  my  uoble  triend,  chew  u}ion  thi" : 
Brutus  littd  nitlicr  be  a  vill;i(:er. 
Than  to  rejiute  himself  a  sou  of  Rome 
Under  these  hard  ci-nditious,  as  Uiis  time 
Is  like  to  lay  upon  us. 

('as.  I  am  ^'bid  that  my  weak  words 
Have  struck  but  thus  mucli  show  of  Are  from  Brutus. 

itt-fntfr  C.teAR  and  hU  train. 

Jiru.  The  frames  are  done,  and  ('a!>ar  is  returnin}?. 

('a*.  As  they  ]«isj<  by.  jiluck  Casca  by  the  slci\e  ; 
And  he  will,  after  hisVour  fa.shion,  tell  you 
What  hath  prooee«ied,  worthy  note,  t"-day. 

liru.  I  will  do  so:— But,  look  you,  Cuss'ius, 
The  auffry  h\>ol  doth  plow  on  Caemir's  brow. 
And  all  the  rest  look  like  a  chidden  tntiu  : 
<*alphuniia's  cheek  is  pale  ;  and  (Moen> 
JiOoks  with  huch  ferret  and  such  fiery  eye.s, 
As  weiiave  seen  him  in  tlic  Capitol, 
Being  cro^isM  in  ciiufenmce  by  some  senators, 

Co*.  Casca  will  tell  us  what  the  matter  i-s. 

Caa.  Anton lus! 

Ant.  Ca*sar7 

Cat.  Let  me  have  men  about  me  that  are  fat : 
Sleek-headed  men,  and  such  as  sleep  o'  niyhts  : 
Yond'  Casslus  has  a  lean  and  hun|^'  look  ; 
He  thinks  too  much  :  such  men  are  danprerous. 

Ant.  Fear  liim  not,  ('h^«^  ;  he's  not  danf;erou.<>. 
He  is  a  noble  Iloman,  andVell  given. 

Ccu.  Would  he  were  fatter  I— but  1  fear  him  not : 
Yet  If  my  name  were  liable  to  fear, 
I  do  not  know  the  mau  T  should  avoid 
80  soon  as  that  spare  Cassiui.     He  reads  much : 
He  is  a  inreat  olwerver,  and  he  looks 
Quite  through  the  deeds  of  men  ;  he  loves  no  plays, 
As  thou  dost,  Antony;  he  hears  no  music : 
Seldom  he  smiles  ;  and  smiles  in  .such  a  sort. 
As  if  he  mock'd  himself,  an<l  soorn'd  his  spirit 
Tliat  could  be  moved  to  smile  at  any  thiufr. 
8uch  men  as  he  be  never  at  In'art's  oa.Ms 
Whiles  they  behold  a  jrreater  than  themselves  : 
And  therefore  are  they  very  dan^rerous. 
I  mtlier  tell  thee  what  is  to  be  feui-'d. 
Than  wliat  I  fear ;  for  always  I  am  O.snr. 
Come  on  my  right  hand,  for  this  ear  is  deaf, 
And  tell  me  truly  what  thuu  Uiink'st  of  him. 

[Exeunt  Cahar  and  hf»  train.     Casca  $lnys  Itekind. 

Caica.  You  pullM  me  by  the  cloak  :  would  you  speak 
with  me  f 

liru.  Ay,  Ca.sca ;  tell  us  what  hath  chanced  to-day, 
That  Cicsar  looks  so  sad. 

f'oictf.  Why,  you  were  with  him,  were  you  not? 

Bru.  1  shouUf  not  then  a»k  Casca  w  hat  hath  clianced. 

Catca.  Why,  there  was  a  crown  ofler'd  him:  and 
being  offer'd  him,  he  put  it  by  with  the  back  of  his 
liand,  thus  ;  and  then  the  jH'opie  fell  a-.^houtine. 

Bru.  What  was  the  se<'ond  noi.se  for? 

i'atca.  Why,  for  that  too. 

('as.  They  shouted  thrice;  what  was  the  la«t  cry  for? 

Casca.  ^^  hy,  for  that  too. 

Bru.  Was  the  crown  offer'd  him  thrice? 

Casca.  Ay.  1  marry,  was't,  and  he  jiut  it  by  thrice, 
every  time  gentler  than  other;  and  at  every  puitiu>r  by 
mine  honest  neighl>ours  shouted. 

Cas.  Who  offered  him  the  crown  ? 

Coicsa.  Why.  Antony. 

Bru.  Tell  us  the  manner  of  it.  gentle  Casca. 

Casca.  I  cnn  as  well  be  liangeil,  as  tell  the  manner  of 
it :  it  was  mere  foolery ;  1  did  not  mark  it.  I  saw 
Mark  Antony  offer  him  a  crown ;— yet  'twas  not  a  crown 
neither,  'twas  one  of  these  con)nets ;— and,  as  I  told 
Tou,  he  put  It  by  once :  but,  for  all  that,  to  my  thinking, 
he  would  fain  have  had  it.  Then  he  offered  it  to  him 
again:  then  he  put  it  by  again:  but.  to  my  titinking, 
he  was  very  loath  to  lay'hbt  Angers  off  it.  And  then 
he  offered  it  the  thinl  time :  he  jmt  it  the  thinl  time 
bv:  aud  >tiU  us  lie  refused  it,  the  rabblement  hooted, 


and  clapped  their  chopped  hands,  and  threv  op  their 
sweaty  nightcaps,  and  uttered  such  u  deal  of  scinkinf 
breath  because  Cssar  refh.Hed  the  crown,  tliat  it  had 
almost  choked  Ctesar;  for  he  swooned,  and  fell  down 
at  it.  And  for  mine  own  part,  I  durst  not  laash,  for  j 
fear  of  opening  my  lips,  aud  receiving  the  liad  air.  | 

Cos.  But.  soft.  1  pray  you:  what!  did  Ovsar  kwoon? 

CatccL  He  fell  down  in  the  market-place,  and  foamed 
at  the  mouth,  and  was  speechless,  | 

Bru.  'Tis  very  like:  he  hath  the  falling-sicknesi. 

Ca*.  No,  C<psar  hath  it  not ;  but  yoo.  and  I. 
And  honest  Casca,  we  have  the  {AUlng-»ickntrs^ 

Casixi.  I  know  not  wliat  yuu  mean  by  that :  hut  I  am 
sure  Ca;Kar  fell  down.    I  f  the  tag-rag  people  did  not  clap 
him  and  hias  him,  according  us  he  pl*di5eil  and  di- 
pleased  them,  as  they  use  to  do  the  players  in  the   i 
theatre,  1  am  no  true  maiL  \ 

Bru.  What  said  he  when  he  came  unto  htmsrtf  ? 

Ccuca.  Marry,  before  he  fell  down,  when  he  pcrceirH 
the  common  herd  was  glad  he  refused  the  crown,  he    I 
plucked  me  op.'  his  doublet,  and  offere<l  them  his  thnal   | 
to  cut.    An  I  luul  been  a  man  of  any  ucrupaiion,  if  I 
would  not  have  t;ikeu  him  at  a  word,  I  would  I  mijHkt   1 
gu  to  hell  among  the  rogues  :--and  so  he  fell.     U  hen    I 
he  came  to  himself  again,  he  said,  if  he  luntX  done  t* 
said  anything  amiss,  he  d'-sireti  their  wor.'ihips  to  think    1 
it  was  his  infirmity.     Three  or  four  veuches.  where  I 
stood,  cried  ".Akis.  good  soul."*  and  formive  him  with 
all  their  heart.-> :  but  there 's  no  heetl  to  l>e  taken  of  1 
them;  if  Caisar  had  stabbed  their  mothers,  they  «MtU 
have  said  no  less. 

Bru.  Antl  after  that,  lie  came,  thus  rad,  away  ?  , 

Casca.  Ay.  '  i 

Ccu.  Did  Cicero  say  anything? 

Casca.  Ay,  he  ^poke  (Jreek. 

Cas.  To  what  effwt? 

(  ajfca.  Nay,  an  1  tell  you  that,  I'll  ne'er  look  voi» ':'  . 
the  face  again :  but  those  ttiat  umlerstooil  him  siu;l^ 
at  one  another,  and  shook  their  heails :  but,  for  miD« 
own  )tart,  it  was  (rreek  to  me.  I  could  tell  you  mir- 
news  too:  Marullus  aud  Flavins,  for  pulling:  scarfe  i-ff 
Cwsar's  images,  are  put  to  silence.  Fare  jou  wrU. 
There  was  more  foolery  yet,  if  I  could  remember  it. 

Cas.  Will  you  sup  with  me  to-night,  Casca? 

Casca.  No,  I  am  promised  forth. 

Cas.  Will  you  dine  with  me  to-morrow? 

Casca.  Ay,  if  I  l>e  alive,  and  your  mind  hold,  and 
your  dinner  worth  the  eating. 

Cas.  Good  :  I  w  ill  expect  you. 

Casca.  Do  so :  farewell,  both.  fjpxil 

Bru.  What  a  blunt  fellow  is  this  grown  to  he? 
He  was  ciuick  mettle  when  he  went  to  school. 

Cas.  So  is  he  now,  in  execution 
Of  any  bold  or  noble  entcr^^rise, 
However  he  jiuts  on  tliis  tardy  form. 
This  rudeness  is  a  sauce  to  his  good  wit. 
Which  gives  men  stomach  to  digest  his  words 
With  ))etter  api>etite. 

Bru.  And  so  it  is.     For  this  time  T  will  Itare  rno: 
To-morrow,  if  you  please  to  sixak  with  me, 
I  will  come  home  to  you ;  or,  if  you  will. 
Come  home  to  me,  and  I  will  wait  U^r  vou. 

Cas.  I  will  do  so :— till  then,  think  o'f  the  worid. 

[Exa  Barrn. 
Well,  Brutus,  thou  art  noble  :  yet,  I  see, 
Thy  honourable  metal  may  be  wrought 
From  that  it  is  disposed :  therefore  'tis  meet 
That  noble  minds  keep  ever  with  their  likes: 
For  who  so  firm  tliat  cannot  be  aeduci-tl  7 
Ciesar  doth  b^>ar  me  hard :  but  he  loves  Druto.'  : 
If  I  were  Brutus  now,  and  he  were  Ca.vsius, 
He  should  not  humour  me.     I  will  this  nicht. 
In  several  hands,  in  at  his  windows  throw,  1 

As  if  they  came  ftrom  several  citizens. 
Writings,  all  tending  to  the  great  opinion 
Tliat  Rome  holds  of  his  name ;  wherein  ohacnrvlj 
Caesar's  ambition  shall  l>e  glancM  at : 
And,  after  this,  let  Ca'sar  seat  him  sure : 
For  wc  will  shake  him.  or  worse  days  endiure.      [Ex:t. 

Scene  I II.— TKesamf.    A  Street. 

Thunder  and  liphtning.     Entrr,  from  ontcs.'te  »;.f/^. 
Casca,  with  his  siaord  draten,  ami  Oh -i  xi  •. 

Cic.  Good  even,  C^sca:  brought  you  Cv7«r  homr  ■ 
Why  are  yon  brcuthlests?  and  why  stare  you  so? 

Casca.  Are  not  you  moved,  when  all  the  »Tay  of  earth 
Shakes  like  a  thing  unflrm?    O  ficero^ 
I  have  seen  tempests,  when  the  scolding  windii 
Have  rived  the  knotty  oaks ;  aud  I  have  ceen 
The  ambitious  ocean  swell,  and  raire,  and  fbam,  ' 
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lt«d  with  the  threat' ning  clouiiU : 
till  to-night,  never  till  now, 
hrough  a  temiieat  dropping  Arc. 
re  is  a  civil  strife  in  heaven ; 
c  world,  too  Miucy  with  the  go<l8, 
them  to  send  destruction, 
ij,  saw  you  anjrthing  more  wonderful  ? 
I  common  slave  (jou  know  him  well  by  sight) 
is  left  hand,  wliich  did  flame  and  burn 
ty  torches  Join'd ;  and  yet  his  hand, 
>le  of  ilre,  remain'd  unscorch'd. 
I  have  not  since  put  up  my  sword,) 
le  Capitol  I  met  a  lion, 
d  upon  me.  and  went  surly  by, 
nnoying  me :  and  there  were  drawn 
»p  a  hundred  ghastly  women, 
led  witli  their  fear,  who  swore  they  saw 
I  Are  walk  up  and  down  the  streetif. 
rday  the  bird  of  night  did  sit, 
oouday,  upon  the  market-place, 
nd  shrieking.     When  these  prodigit>s 
jointly  meet,  let  not  men  say, 
•e  their  reasons, — they  arc  natural ;" 
Bvc  they  are  portentous  things 
:limate'that  they  i>oint  upon. 
lee<l,  it  is  a  .strangenlisposed  tinu- : 
nay  construe  things  after  their  fa-shion, 

0  the  purpose  of  tlie  things  themselves, 
sar  to  the  Capitol  to-morrow? 

lie  doth  ;  for  he  did  bid  Autonius 

1  to  you  he  would  be  there  t«vm«»rrow. 

vl  night,  then,  Casca:  this  disturbeil  sky 

talk  in. 

Part-well,  Cicero.  [Exit  CiOEEO. 

Enter  Cassius. 
JO 's  there  ? 
V  Roman, 
sea,  i)y  your  voice. 

'our  ear  is  good.    Cassius,  wtiat  night  is  tliis'f 
very  pleasing  night  to  honest  men. 
Vho  ever  know  tlie  heavens  menace  so  ? 
>9e  that  have  known  the  earth  so  fiill  of  faults, 
rt,  I  have  walk'd  about  the  streets, 
7  me  unto  the  perilous  night; 
unbrace^l,  Casca,  as  you  see, 
d  my  ))0:fom  to  the  thunder-stone : 
1  tlie  cros<«  blue  lightning  seem'd  to  open 
of  heaven,  I  did  present  myself 
10  aim  and  very  flash  of  it. 
^iit  wherefore  did  you  so  much  tempt  the 
iirt  of  men  to  fear  and  tremble        [heavens  7 
mo!*t  mighty  go<is,  by  tokens,  send 
Iful  heralds  to  astonish  us. 
a  are  dull,  Ca.sca;  and  those  sparks  of  life 
Id  be  in  a  Roman  you  do  want, 
I  use  not :  you  look  pale,  and  gaxe, 
n  f»»jir.  and  cast  yourself  in  wonder, 
strange  impatience  of  the  heavens  : 
would  consider  the  true  cause 
lene  flres,  why  all  these  gliding  gho»ts, 
and  beasts,  from  quality  and  kind  ; 
aen,  fools,  and  children  calciilate ; 
lese  thintrs  change,  ft^m  their  onlinancc, 
ires,  and  pre-formcd  faculties, 
ou.H  ({uality ;— why,  you  shall  And 
en  hath  infused  them  with  these  spirits, 
hem  instruments  of  fear  and  warning 
i  monstrous  state.     Now  could  I,  Caww, 
hee  a  man  most  like  this  dnradful  night ; 
ilers,  lightens,  opens  grave*,  and  roan 
le  lion  in  the  Capitol,— 
mightier  than  thyself,  or  me, 
il  action  ;  yet  pnxligious  grown, 
il,  as  these  strange  eruptions  are. 
Tis  Ctt;.sir  that  you  mean ;  is  it  not,  Ca^sl^8? 
t  it  be  who  it  is ;  for  Romans  now 
H  and  limbs  like  to  tlieir  ancestors  ; 
he  while!  our  fathers'  minds  are  dead, 
e  govern'd  with  our  mothers'  spirits ; 
ind  sufFerance  shew  us  womani.sh. 
ndeed,  they  say  the  senators  to-morrow 
<tablish  Cesar  as  a  king ; 
all  wear  his  crown  by  sea  and  land, 
lace,  save  here  in  Italy, 
now  where  I  will  wear  this  dagger  then ; 
im  bondage  will  deliver  Cassius : 
e  gods,  you  make  the  weak  most  strong; 
e  gods,  you  tyrants  do  defeat : 
tower,  nor  walhi  of  beaten  brass, 
i  dungeon,  nor  strong  links  of  iron, 


Can  be  retentive  to  the  strength  of  spirit; 
But  life,  being  weary  of  these  worldly  bars, 
Never  lacks  power  to  dismiss  itself. 
If  I  know  thu,  know  all  the  world  besides, 
That  part  of  tyranny,  that  I  do  bear, 
I  can  shake  off  at  pleasure. 

CoBca.  So  can  I : 
So  every  bondman  in  his  own  hand  bears 
The  power  to  cancel  his  captivity. 

Cos.  And  why  shoidd  C»sar  be  a  tyrant  then? 
Poor  man  I    I  know  he  would  not  be  a  wolf; 
But  that  he  sees  the  Romans  are  but  sheep : 
He  were  no  lion  were  not  Romans  hinds. 
Those  that  with  haste  will  make  a  mighty  ftre, 
Begin  it  with  weak  straws :  what  trash  is  Rom% 
What  rubbish,  and  what  ofhl,  when  it  serves 
For  the  base  matter  to  illuminate 
So  vile  a  thing  as  Cesar !    But,  0  griei; 
Where  hast  thou  led  mef    T,  perhaps,  speak  Uiis 
Before  a  willing  bondman ;  then  I  know 
My  answer  most  be  made :  but  I  am  arm'd, 
And  dangers  are  to  me  indifferent. 

Catea.  Tou  speak  to  Casca ;  and  to  snch  a  man 
That  is  no  fleering  tell-tale.    Hold,  my  hand : 
Be  factions  for  redress  of  all  these  griefs ; 
And  I  will  set  this  foot  of  mine  as  fkr 
As  who  goes  f^uthest 

Cos.  There's  a  bargain  made. 
Now  know  vou,  Casca,  I  have  moved  already 
Some  certam  of  the  noblest-minded  Romans 
To  undergo  with  me  an  enterprise 
Of  honourable-ilangerous  consequence ; 
And  I  do  know,  bv  this,  they  stay  for  me 
In  Pompey's  porch :  for  now,  this  fearful  nighty 
There  Is  no  stir  or  walking  in  tlie  streets ; 
And  the  complexion  of  the  element 
Is  fkvour'd,  like  the  work  we  have  in  hand, 
Most  bloody,  fiery,  and  most  terrible. 

Enter  Cixna. 

Ca»ea.  Stand  close  a  while,  for  here  comes  one  in  haste. 

Cos.  'Tis  Cinna.— I  do  know  him  by  his  gait; 
He  is  a  friend. — Cinna,  where  haste  yon  so? 

Cin.  To  find  out  yon.   Who's  that  7   MeteliusOimber? 

Cos.  No,  it  Is  Casca ;  one  Incorporate 
To  our  attempts.    Am  I  not  stay'd  for,  Cinna? 

Cin.  I  am  gUd  on 't.    ^That  a  fearftil  night  Is  this  I 
There 's  two  or  three  of  us  have  seen  strange  sights. 

Cat.  Am  I  not  stay'd  for,  Cinna?    Tell  me. 

Cin.  Tes. 
Tou  are.    0  Cassias,  if  you  could  but  win 
The  noble  Brutus  to  our  party — 

Cat.  Be  yon  content :  good  Cinna,  take  this  paper, 
And  look  yon  lay  it  in  the  prstor's  chair. 
Where  Brutus  may  but  And  it;  and  throw  this 
In  at  his  window ;  set  this  up  with  wax 
Upon  old  Brutus'  statue :  all  this  done, 
Repair  to  Pompey's  porch,  where  you  shall  find  us. 
Is  Decios  Brutus,  and  Trebonius,  there? 

dn.  All  but  Metellns  Cimbcr ;  and  he 's  gone 
To  seek  you  at  your  house.    Well,  I  will  hie, 
And  so  bestow  these  papers  as  you  bade  me. 

Cat.  That  done,  repur  to  Pomi>ey's  theatre. 

[Exit  ClKKA 
Come,  Casca,  yon  and  I  will,  yet,  ere  dav. 
See  Brutus  at  his  house :  three  parts  of  him 
Is  ourr already ;  and  the  man  entire, 
Upon  the  next  encounter,  yields  him  ours. 

Catea.  0^  he  sits  high  in  all  the  people's  hearts : 
And  that  which  would  appear  offence  in  us. 
His  countenance,  like  richest  alchemy,    . 
Will  change  to  virtue  and  to  worthiness. 

Cat.  Him,  and  his  worth,  and  our  great  need  of  him 
Tou  have  right  well  conceited.    Let  us  go, 
For  it  is  after  midnight ;  and,  ere  dav, 
We  will  awake  him,  and  be  sure  of  him.  [Exeunt 


ACT  IL 
SciSTE  I.— ROMS.    BmcTVs'  Orchard. 
Enter  Bbdtub. 
Bru.  What.  LnciusI  ho!— 
I  cannot,  by  the  progress  of  (he  stars, 
CHve  cuMS  how  near  to  day.— Lucius,  I  sar  !— 
I  woald  it  were  my  fault  to  sleep  so  soundly-  — 
When,  Lodos,  when?    Awake,  I  say:  what,  Luciosl 

Enter  Lccirs. 
Luc.  (Ml'd  TOU.  my  lord? 
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Bru.  Get  dk  a  tap^r  in  mj  studj.  Lucifu : 
Wh«>n  it  is  1ighte<l.  come  and  call  mc  here. 

Luc.  I  will,  mj  lonl.  [Exit. 

Bru.  It  must  be  by  hid  death :  and,  for  my  part, 
I  know  no  pcrttODal  cause  to  spam  at  him. 
But  for  th'j  tr'-nf-ral.     II(j  woiilti  he  crownM  :— 
How  that  mi^ht  chnnsTj  his  naluro.  there 's  the  question. 
It  is  th<?  bri.::ht  day  that  hhn^'d  forth  the  adder  ; 
And  that  cmva  wary  walkin^r.     Crown  him?— that; — 
And  then,  I  trrant,  we  put  a  btinir  in  liim, 
Tttat  at  hid  will  he  may  do  dan^'er  with. 
The  abuse  of  {rreatnoss  is.  when  it  dii>join.s 
R^imonie  from  i»owcr :  and,  to  speak  truth  of  Cap*ar. 
I  tiave  not  known  wh<;u  his  affections  sway'd 
ytoTf:  tlian  his  reason.     But  'tis  a  common  proof, 
That  lowliness  is  youn^  ambition's  ladder, 
Whereto  the  climber-upward  turns  his  lace: 
But  when  be  once  attains  the  upmost  round, 
He  then  unto  the  ladder  t*irn«  his  Imck. 
Tj4*okH  in  the  clouds,  scorning  the  Itasc  degrees 
By  which  he  did  ascend :  so  Csesar  may ; 
Then,  lest  he  may,  prevent.     And.  sincu  the  quarrel 
Will  bear  no  colour  for  the  thing  ho  is. 
Fashion  it  thus ;  that  what  he  is,  augmented, 
Would  run  In  thei»e  and  these  extremities : 
And  therefore  think  him  as  a  serpent's  egg, 
Wliicli,  Iiatch'd.  would,  as  his  kind,  grow  mischievous ; 
And  kill  him  in  the  sh'-U. 

Re-enttr  Lrcirs. 

Luc.  The  taper  burn'^th  in  your  closet,  Sir, 
Searching  the  window  for  u  flint,  I  found 
This  paper,  thus  sealed  up  ;  and,  I  am  j^ure, 
It  did  not  lie  thero  when  I  went  to  bed. 

Bru.  (}et  you  to  b('d  again,  it  is  not  day. 
Is  not  to-morrow,  boy,  the  ides  of  March  ? 

Luc.  I  know  not,  ^ir. 

Bru.  I/>ok  in  the  calendar,  and  bring  me  wonl. 

Luc.  I  will,  Sir.  f  Exit. 

Bru.  The  exhalations,  whiralng  in  the  air, 
Oirc  80  much  lights  that  I  may  reml  by  them. 

[Opens  thf  lettfr.  and  r«irf». 
'•  Brutus,  thou  sleep'st;  awake,  and  see  thyself. 
Shall  Rome.,  Ac.     Speak,  strike,  retlressi 
Brutus,  thou  sleep'ht ;  awake!"' — 
Such  instigations  have  been  oflen  dropp'd 
Where  1  have  took  them  up. 
"  Shall  Rome,  Ac."    Tims  niu^t  I  piece  it  out ; 
Shall  Rome  stand  under  one  man's  awe?    Wlwtl  Rome? 
My  ancestors  did  from  the  stre"ts  of  Rome 
The  Tunjuin  drive,  when  he  was  e^ll'd  a  kin^'. 
•'Speak,  strike,  redress!" — .Vm  I  entreated  then 
To  speak,  and  strike?    0  Rome!  I  make  thoc  promise, 
If  the  redn-ss  will  follow,  thou  P-celvest 
Thy  full  petition  at  the  hand  of  Brutus. 

Re-enter  Luciup. 
Luc.  Sir,  March  is  wasted  fourteen  day^ 

[fTwv*  wiYAi'n, 
Bru.  'Tis  good.     Oo  to  the  gate,  somebody  knocks. 

\KxU  Lcc'iCtj. 
Since  Cassias  first  did  whet  me  against  Ctusar, 
I  have  not  slept. 

Between  the  acting  of  a  dreadful  thing 
And  the  first  motion,  all  the  interim  is 
Like  a  phantasma,  or  a  hideous  dream : 
The  Genius  and  the  mortal  instrumtntd 
Are  then  in  council ;  and  the  state  of  man. 
Like  to  a  little  kingdom,  sufTvrs  then 
The  nature  of  an  insurrection. 

Ee-enter  Lucius. 

/.ttc  Sir,  'tis  your  !)rothcr  Cassius  at  the  door, 
Who  doth  desire  to  see  you. 

Bru.  Lh  he  alone? 

Luc.  No,  Sir,  thero  are  more  with  him. 

Bru.  Do  you  know  them? 

iiic.  No,  Sir;  their  hat.-' arc  phick'd  n>>out  their  cars, 
And  half  their  faces  burie<l  in  their  rloaks, 
That  by  no  mi-ans  I  nuiy  discover  them 
By  any  nuirk  of  favour. 

Bru.  Let  th'^m  enter.  [Exit  Lucius. 

Tliey  arc  the  faction.     0  conspiracy ! 
Shamest  thou  to  shew  thy  dangerous  brow  by  night, 
When  evils  are  most  free?    0  then,  by  day 
Where  wilt  thou  find  a  cjtrern  dark  enough 
To  mask  thy  monstrous  visage  ?   Seek  none,  conspiracy ; 
Hide  it  in  smiles  and  affability: 
For  if  thou  path,  thy  native  semblance  on, 
Not  Erebus  itself  were  dim  enough 
To  hide  tlice  from  ivjcvcntiou. 


Enter  Cissnrfl.  Casca.  Dscrrs.  Cx^nr a.  Mbtklloi 

CiMBEB,  and  TRPB05irs. 

Cnx.  T  think  we  are  too  bold  up^m  your  nat : 
!  fJoo'l  morrow.  Brutus  ;  do  we  trouble  you? 

Bru.  I  Iiave  Ik^-u  up  this  hour  ;  awake  all  nlgbL 
Know  I  these  mvn  tha:  come  alone  with  jtvn* 

Cat.  Yes,  every  man  of  ihem  ;  and  no  man  here 
But  honours  you ;  and  every  one  doth  wish 
You  h^d  but  that  opinion  of  yourself 
Which  every  noble  Roman  bears  of  yoo. 
This  is  Trcbonius. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  hither. 

f'fu.  This,  Decios  Brutus. 

Bru.  He  is  welcome  too. 

Cas.  Thi^.  Casca;  this,  Cinna; 
And  this.  Metellus  Cimber. 

Bru.  They  are  all  welcome. 
Wh.it  watchful  cares  do  interpose  thcmsclvc<( 
Betwixt  your  eyes  and  night  7 

('(u.  Shall  I  entreat  a  word?  [T^''y  ufhixpa 

Due.  Here  lies  the  east:  doth  not  the  (lay  bri>ak  hen- 

Casca.  No. 

Cin.  0.  ])ardon.  Sir,  it  doth :  and  yon  grey  lines 
That  fr»*t  the  clou«ls  arc  messengers  of  day. 

Casca.  You  shall  confess  that  you  ;iro  both  deccir?J 
Here,  as  I  point  my  sword,  the  »un  arise*  ; 
Which  is  a  great  way  growing  on  tlie  souih^ 
Weighing  the  youthful  season  of  the  year. 
Some  two  months  hence,  up  higher  toward  the  north 
He  first  presents  his  fire ;  and  the  high  ufist 
Stands,  as  the  Capitol,  directiv  hero. 

Bru.  Give  me  your  hands  all  over,  one  by  one 

Ca».  And  let  us  swc:ir  our  resolution. 

Bru.  No,  not  an  oath  :  if  not  the  fac-j  of  men, 
The  sufferance  of  our  souls,  the  time'';  a^iU*-/,— 
If  tliese  be  motives  weak,  bre-ik  oiT  beiimos, 
And  every  man  hence  to  his  idle  bed  ; 
So  let  high-sighted  tyranny  range  on. 
Till  each  man  drop  by  lotteij.     But  if  these. 
As  I  am  sure  tliey  do.  bear  fire  enough 
To  kindle  cowards,  and  to  steel  w^ith  valour 
The  melting  spirits  of  women ;  thtru,  countryiarn. 
What  need  we  any  spur,  but  our  own  cause. 
To  prick  us  to  redre&s  ?  what  other  lK)n«l 
Tlym  secret  Romans,  that  have  spoke  the  wonl, 
And  will  not  palter?    And  what  other  oath 
Tlian  hontnjty  to  honesty  engaged 
That  this  shall  be,  or  we  will  fall  for  it? 
Swear  priests,  and  cowards,  and  men  4*aut«>loiiS, 
(.)ld  feeble  carrions,  and  ."uch  sutfi-ring  .souls 
That  welcome  wrongs ;  unto  bad  causes  swear 
Such  creatures  as  men  doubt :  but  do  not  stain 
The  even  virtue  of  our  enterprise. 
Nor  the  insuppressive  mettle  of  our  spirits, 
To  think  that  or  our  cause  or  our  performance 
Bid  need  an  oath ;  when  every  drop  of  blood 
That  every  Roman  bears,  an<l  nobly  beam, 
Ts  guilty  of  a  several  l)astardy. 
If  he  do  break  the  smallest  particle 
Of  any  promise  that  hath  pass'd  from  him. 

Can.  But  what  of  Cicero  ?    Sh.ill  we  sound  him  ? 
I  think  he  will  stand  very  strong  with  us. 

Ctuca.  Let  us  not  leayc  him  out. 

Cin.  No,  by  no  means. 

Met.  0  let  us  have  him ;  for  his  silver  hairs 
Will  purchase  us  a  good  opinion. 
And  buy  men's  voices  to  commend  ourdcvth: 
It  shall  be  said  his  judgment  ruled  our  band.-* : 
Our  youths  and  wildne!>s  sliall  no  whit  appear. 
But  all  be  buried  in  his  gravity. 

Bru.  0,  name  him  not;  let  us  not  break  with  hire. 
For  he  will  never  follow  anything 
That  other  men  begin. 

(■as.  Then  leave  him  out. 

Catca.  Indeed,  he  is  not  fit. 

Dec.  Shall  no  man  else  be  touched  but  only  Oe«tf? 

Cas.  Dccius,  well  urged :— I  think  it  is  not  meet 
Mark  Antony,  so  well  beloved  of  Cwsar. 
Should  outlive  Cssar:  we  shall  find  of  him 
A  shrewd  contriver ;  and,  you  know,  his  means,  ' 

If  he  improve  them,  may  well  stretch  so  tkx 
As  to  annoy  us  all ;  which  to  prevent. 
Let  Antony  and  Gsesar  fall  together. 

Bru.  Our  course  will  seem  too  bloodv,  Ckfas  CasuA 
To  cut  the  head  off,  and  then  hack  the'Uabi; 
Like  wrath  in  death,  and  envy  aftcnrazds; 
For  Antony  is  but  a  limb  of  Ca»ar. 
Let  tts  be  sacrificers.  but  no  hatchers,  Oftiasi 
We  all  stand  up  against  the  qkirlt  of  Cmmt; 
And  in  the  sphrit  of  men  Ihcre  is  no  blood : 
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len  could  come  by  Ctcaar'ti  spirit, 
nember  Ctesarl     But^  alns, 
bleed  for  it  I     And.  pontic  fricndA, 
m  boldly,  but  not  >»  mthfully ; 
him  as  a  dish  fit  for  the  pcultiy 
1  as  a  carcase  111  for  hounds  : 
heart-*,  as  imbtle  mastt-rs  do, 
servant.-i  to  nn  act  of  rape, 
(>m  to  chide  them.     Thix  shall  make 
necessary,  and  not  envious : 
liearing  to  the  common  eyes, 
call'd  I'urgiTs  not  murderers, 
k  Antony,  think  not  of  him  ; 
lo  no  more  than  Ca>sar's  arm, 
•':J  head  i.-*  olT. 
[  do  fear  him  : 

i}.n-}ifti-d  love  be  bears  to  Cn*«ir,— 
.  good  Cas!<ius,  do  not  think  of  him : 
e>ar,  all  that  he  can  do 
r.— take  thought,  and  die  for  Ca*sar; 
re  much  he  («houId  ;  for  he  i.s  given 
)  wildne-^H,  and  much  company. 
rr  is  no  fear  in  him  ;  let  him  not  die  ; 
ive,  and  laugh  at  this  hcreaftrr. 

[C7ac*:  ttrikes. 
•e,  count  the  clock. 
Mock  hath  »tiicktn  three, 
time  to  i>art. 
t  i-;  doubtful  yet 

•  will  come  forth  tonlay,  or  no  : 
it;r<;iiiiou>  grown  of  late  ; 

u-  main  o]iinion  be  held  once 
f  iln  ams,  ajid  ceremonu.-.'* : 
n-se  apparent  prrnligies. 
tom'd  terror  of  this  night, 
•lUKion  of  his  augurers. 
n  fn»m  the  Capitol  ifMlay. 
r  fear  that :  if  h«*  be  wo  resolved, 
ly  Ir.io  ;  for  he  loves  to  hear 
^  may  be  betmy'd  with  trees, 
ith  glasSfM.  elephants  with  holcft, 
)'.N,  and  m>'n  with  llattererj : 
ell  him  he  hates  flatterers. 
o..«j,  being  th»'U  most  llattere*! 

•o,  his  humonr  the  tnie  bent, 
rinjf  bini  to  tho  Capitol, 
we  will  all  of  us  In-  there  to  fetch  him 
ti<'  eighth  hour:  i.s  that  the  uttrrm(»st  f 
at  til.'  utt«  rm<)-<t.  and  fail  not  then. 
I  Liirarius  dotli  bear  (.'a»sar  hard, 
im  f«.r  «*p  .akini.'  well  of  Tompoy  ; 
lie  of  you  hav.;  thought  of  him. 
,  goo(l  .Metellus,  go  alonic  by  him  : 
well,  and  I  have  given  him  rea-^ons  :■ 
t  hither,  and  I'll  fa.-^hion  him.    fUrutu.-^: — 
noriiiniT  comes  upon  us:  we'll  lea\e  you, 
,  ilisper.S'-  yourselves  ;  but  all  reni.'mber 
,v«'  saiil.  and  shew  yourselve-s  true  Iloniaiirt. 
I  gentlennn.  look  fresh  an<i  merrily; 
oiiks  put  on  our  puq-oses. 
H  our  Koman  actvirs  (l«), 
I  spirits  and  fornuil  constancy: 
I  morrow  to  you  every  one. 

ytlxritnt  nil  hut  UauTC?. 
!— fa.'t  asleep?    It  is  no  mattt  r ; 
•ney-heavy  dew  of  slumber : 

•  figure.-*,  nor  no  fantinie.n, 

care  draws  in  tlie  brains  of  mcu  ; 
oil  sleep'st  so  souml. 

KiUn'  PoRTi.\. 
iH,  my  lord : 

a,  what  mean  y«»u?     Whor»:forc  rise  you 
jour  health  thiw  to  commit  [now  ? 

i)inliti(ui  to  the  niwK'old  moniing. 
for  your^  neilh»r.      You  liave  ungt-ntly, 

Y  bed  :  anil  ye.sti.rnight,  at  supper,    [ Urutun, 
y  aro,« .  and  walk'd  a>><'Ut, 

sighing,  with  your  arms  across  : 
a.-<kd  you  what  the  matt«T  wa", 
P'.n  me  with  uu;:ontle  |<Mitv«* : 
further;  then  you  M-rateh'd  your  head, 
atieiilly  stamp'd  with  your  fo<^t : 
«l,  yet  you  answerM  not ; 
angry  wafture  of  your  hand, 

V  me  to  leave  you  :  so  1  did  ; 
rcngthen  ftiat  impiitiencts 

d  too  much  enkindled ;  and,  wlthftl, 

i<(  but  an  effect  of  humour, 

'.imc  hath  his  boar  with  every,  man. 


It  will  not  let  you  eat.  nor  talk,  nor  sleep ; 
And,  could  it  work  so  nmch  upon  your  Hhape 
As  it  hath  mueh  pn-vail'd  on  your  condition. 
I  should  not  know  you,  llrutu-i.     Dear  my  lord. 
Make  me  acquainted  with  your  ctuso  of  grief. 

Bru.  1  am  not  well  in  health,  and  that  is  all. 

Por.  Brutus  is  wi.^^e.  and  wtre  he  not  in  health. 
He  would  embrace  the  means  to  come  by  it. 

Bru.  "Why,  so  1  do :— good  Portia,  go  to  l>ed. 

I*or.  Is  Brutus  ^irk!!  and  is  it  physical 
To  walk  unbracM.  and  suek  up  the  humours 
Of  the  dank  morning?    What !  is  Hnitu-t  sick  ? 
And  will  he  steal  out  of  his  wholesome  bed, 
To  dare  the  vile  conbigion  of  the  night. 
And  tempt  the  rheumy  and  unpurged  air 
To  add  unto  his  sickness  1    No,  my  Hrutus  ; 
You  hare  some  sick  ofl'ence  witliin  your  mind. 
Which,  by  the  right  and  virtue  of  my  place, 
I  ought  to  know  of.     Ami,  upon  my  knees, 
I  charm  you,  by  mr  once  commended  beauty. 
By  all  your  vows  of  love,  and  that  great  vow, 
Which  did  incorporate  and  make  us  one. 
That  you  unfold  to  me.  yourself,  your  half. 
Why  you  are  heavy  ;  ami  what  m<n  to-night 
Have  had  resort  to  you :  for  here  have  been 
Some  MX  or  seven,  who  did  hide  Uieir  faces 
Kveu  from  darkncad. 

Bru.  Kneel  not,  gentle  Portia. 

Por.  I  should  not  nee<i,  if  you  were  gentle  HruliLi. 
Within  the  bond  of  marriage,  tell  mo,  lirutu?. 
Is  it  excepted  I  .•should  know  no  <.  eret.s 
That  appertain  to  you?     Am  T  yoiyself 
But,  as  it  were,  in  sort  or  limitiiti«)n  : 
To  keep  with  you  at  meals,  comfort  yo!ir  bed. 
And  talk  to  you  i^umetime^?    Dwell  I  but  in  the  sub. 
Of  your  goo*l  plea'^ure?     If  it  !>e  no  moru,  [urbs 

Portia  is  Brutu.s'  harlot,  not  his  wife. 

Bni.  You  are  my  tnie  and  honourable  wife ; 
As  dear  to  me  afl  Hre  the  ruddy  drops 
That  visit  my  sad  heart. 

Por.  If  Uiiswere  true,  then  .««hould  I  know  this  .'«ecrct. 
I  grant  I  am  a  woman  :  but,  withal, 
A  woman  that  lord  Brutus  took  to  wife : 
I  grant  I  am  a  woman  ;  but,  withal. 
A  woman  well-reputed,— Cato'.s  diiughter. 
Think  yon  I  am  no  stronger  than  my  sex, 
Being  so  father'd,  and  so  huhluinded? 
Tell  me  your  counsels.  I  will  not  disclose  them  : 
I  liave  made  strong  pn)of  of  my  constJinry, 
(living  myself  a  voluutjiry  wound 
Here,  in  the  thigli :  ean  1  bt  jir  that  with  patience, 
And  not  my  ha-diantrs  secrets? 

Bru.  O  ye  gods, 
Render  me  worthy  of  this  noble  wife ! 

I  Knnrkino  within. 
Hark,  hark!  one  knocks  :  Portia,  go  in  a  while; 
.\nd  by  and  by  thy  bosom  shall  {tartjikc 
The  secrets  of  my"  heart. 
All  my  engagements  I  will  con«!tnie  to  thee, 
All  the  clmractery  of  my  sad  brows : — 
I^cave  me  with  haste.  [Kxit  Pobtia. 

Enter  Ltrii-.J  nnd  LiOAEiri*. 
Lucius,  who  is  that  knoek.-? 

Luc.  Here  Is  ti  .sick  man,  that  wcuild  speak  with  ynn. 

Bru.  [Aside.]    Cains  Ligiirius,   that  .Metellus  si'take 

of.—  [how  I 

Boy.  stand  aside.— [/iW«  Lrrirs.]     Cabn   I.lgarnw,— 

Lig.  Vouchsafe  go<Ml  morrow  frtim  a  feeble  tongm*. 

Brtt.  0,  what  a  time  you  have  cUnav  out,  bnive  Ciiius, 
To  wear  a  kerchief!    Wouhl  you  were  not  sick  I 

Lip.  I  am  not  sick,  ii  Hrutus  ha\e  in  hand 
Any  exjiloit  worthy  the  name  of  honour. 

lira.  Such  an  exploit  have  1  in  hand,  Ligarius, 
Had  you  a  healthful  e-ir  to  hear  of  it. 

Lig.  By  all  the  gOil.*  that  lloniau'*  bow  before, 
I  here  dLscard  my  sickuc'^s.     .*»'oul  of  K'-me  ! 
Brave  son,  dtrived  from  honourHbi..-  loins  I 
Thou,  like  an  exorcist,  ba.st  ronjurfil  up 
.My  mortified  spirit.     Now  bid  me  nin. 
And  I  will  strive  with  things  inipos-ibb*: 
Yea,  get  the  bettr  of  them.     W  hat  "s  fo  do? 

Bru.  A  piece  of  work  that  will  mak<-.->iek  men  whole. 

Lig.  But  arc  not  i^omu  whole  that  we  mu.-'l  make 
sick? 

Bru.  That  must  wo  also.     What  it  Is,  my  Calus, 
I  shall  unfold  to  thee,  a.s  we  are  going 
To  whom  it  must  be  done. 

Lig.  Set  on  your  foot ; 
And,  with  a  heart  new-fired,  I  follow  you, 
To  do  I  know  not  what :  but  it  suflQcetli 


Digitized  by 


v^oogle 


ni2 


JXTLIUS  CiESAR. 


[act  I 


That  BrutiM  lemds  me  on. 
Jiru.  Follow  me  tlten. 


[Eatunt. 


^H;lEXR  II.— nk#;  samr.    A  R'tom  in  C.esab's  Paiaee. 

Thunder  and  lightnino.    EfUrr  C.VdAS,  in  ki$  nigU' 
gown. 
Cat.  Nor  ht^ven  nor  earth  have  been  at  peace  to> 
Thrice  hath  Caliiliumia  in  h<r  Hlurp  cried  out,    fnigbt : 
"  Help,  ho !  the/  murder  Cajsarl"— Who's  withm? 

Enter  a  8er\aut 

Sem.  Mylonl? 

('<t*.  (lO  bid  tho  priests  do  present  sacrifice, 
And  bring  mi;  their  opinions  of  succchs. 

,5^r.  I  will,  my  lord.  {E»U. 

Enter  Calphubxia. 

Col.  What  mean  you,  CVsar?  Think  you  to  walk 
You  shall  not  i»tir  out  of  your  hou.Hc  to-day.  [forth  f 

f'as.  CsDsar  shall  forth .  the  things  that  threatened 
Ne'er  look'd  l)ut  on  my  back ;  when  they  shall  see  [me 
The  face  of  CvMur,  tliey  are  vanished. 

Col.  Caesar,  I  never  stood  on  ceremonies. 
Yet  now  they  friglit  me.     There  is  one  within, 
Iteside.s  tlie  thiuRs  that  we  have  heard  and  seen, 
Recounts  moht  horrid  sights  seen  by  the  watch. 
A  lioness  hatli  whclpetl  in  tiie  streets ; 
And  graves  have  yawn'd,  and  yielde<l  up  their  dead: 
Fierce  fiery  warriors  fight  upon  the  clouds*, 
In  ranks,  and  sciuadrous.  and  right  form  of  war, 
Which  drizzled  bloo<l  u]K>n  the  Capitol : 
Tlte  noise  of  liattle  hurtled  in  the  air. 
Horses  did  neigh,  and  dying  men  did  groan ; 
And  ghosts  did  shriek  and  squeal  about  the  streeU. 

0  Cvsar !  these  things  are  beyond  all  use, 
And  I  do  fear  them. 

Cos.  What  can  be  avoided 
Whose  end  is  punto-^ed  by  the  mighty  gods? 
Y'et  Ca:sur  shall  go  forth  ;  for  these  predictions 
Are  to  the  worM  in  general,  as  to  C«sar. 

Col.  When  l>eggars  die,  there  are  no  comets  seen  : 
Tlie  heavens  themselves  bbize  forth  the  death  of  princes. 

CctM.  Cowards  die  many  times  before  their  deaths; 
The  valUint  never  taste  of  death  but  once. 
Of  all  the  wonders  that  T  yet  have  heard. 
It  seems  to  mc  most  strange  that  men  should  fear ; 
Seeing  that  deatlj,  a  ncces.-ary  end, 
Will  come  when  it  will  come. 

Fe-enter  a  Scr^'ant. 
^Yliat  say  the  augurers  ? 

Serv.  Tliey  would  not  have  you  to  stir  forth  to-day. 
Plucking  the  entrails  of  an  offering  forth, 
Tliey  could  not  And  a  hcjirt  within  the  beast 

CVes.  The  gods  do  this  in  .»liame  of  cowardice : 
Cwsar  should  be  a  beai^t  without  a  heiirt, 
If  he  should  stiy  at  home  to-day  for  fear. 
No,  Cffsar  sliall  not :  Danger  kiiows  full  well 
Tliat  Ciesar  is  more  dangerous  than  he. 
We  were  two  lions  litter'd  in  one  cLiy, 
And  I  the  elder  and  more  terrible ; 
And  Cscsar  shall  go  forth. 

("al.  Alas,  my  lunl, 
Your  wi»«lom  is  con»umcd  in  confidence. 
Do  not  go  forth  to-<luy :  call  it  my  fear 
That  keeps  vou  in  the  house,  and  nut  your  own. 
We'll  send  Mark  Antony  to  tlie  svnatehoube ; 
And  he  shall  say  you  are  not  well  to-day : 
1^'t  me,  ui>on  my  knee,  ])revail  in  tliis. 

{'as.  Mark  Antony  hliull  say  I  am  not  well ; 
And,  for  thy  humour,  I  will  sUiy  at  home. 

f:ntrr  Dkcids. 
Here's  Dccios  Bnitus,  he  shall  ti'U  them  so. 
Dee.  Cicsar,  all  hail !    (Jood  morrow,  wortliy  Cesar: 

1  come  to  fetch  you  to  the  senate-house. 
Cues.  And  you  are  como  in  very  happy  time 

To  lu-ar  «jy  greeting  to  tlie  senators, 
And  tell  them  that  I  will  not  come  to-day : 
Cannot  is  false ;  and  that  1  dare  not,  falser  ; 
I  will  not  come  to-day:  tell  tliem  ho,  Decius. 

t'al.  ^»ay  he  is  sick. 

(.Vr*.  Shall  Ca-sar  s«'nil  a  lie? 
Have  I  in  eon<iue.st  }«tretch'd  mine  arm  so  far. 
To  !)e  afeard  to  tfll  greybeards  the  truth? 
Decius,  go  tell  them  Ca>sar  will  not  rome. 

J)ec.  Most  mighty  Ca'sar,  let  me  know  M>me  caasi>, 
Lv>t  I  be  hiugh'd  at  when  I  tell  them  so. 

Cce*.  The  cause  is  in  my  will,— I  will  not  come; 
lliat  is  enough  to  satisfy  the  senate. 
Rut.  for  your  pri^atf  sntixfaction, 
Decau>e  I  love  you,  I  will  let  you  know. 


Calphamla  here,  my  wife,  stays  mc  at  home : 
She  dreamt  to-night  she  saw  my  statua, 
Which,  like  a  fountain  with  a  hundred  spoiiti. 
Did  run  pure  blood ;  and  many  Insty  Rommoa 
Came  smiling,  and  did  bathe  their  hands  in  it. 
And  these  does  she  apply  for  warnings,  porteDta, 
And  erila  imminent ;  and  on  her  knee 
Hath  begg'd,  that  I  will  sUy  at  home  to-<laT. 

Dee.  This  dream  is  all  amiss  interpreted ; 
It  was  a  vision  Mr  and  fortunate : 
Your  statue  spouting  blood  in  noany  pip«s. 
In  which  so  many  smiling  Romans  bathed. 
Signifies  that  ftam  you  great  Rome  shall  snck 
Reviving  blood  ;  and  that  great  men  shall  press 
For  tinctures,  stains,  relics,  and  cognisance. 
This  by  Calphurnia's  dream  is  8ig:nifled. 

Cat.  And  this  way  have  you  well  expounded  it 

Dee.  I  have,  when  you  have  heard  wbut  I  can  ay: 
And  know  it  now ;  the  senate  have  concluded 
To  give  this  day  a  crown  to  mighty  C»aar. 
If  you  shall  send  them  word  you  will  not  come. 
Their  minds  may  change.     Besides,  it  were  a  mock 
Apt  to  be  render'd,  for  some  one  to  say, 
*'  Break  up  the  senate  till  another  time. 
When  Caesar's  wife  shall  meet  with  btrtt«r  dreams." 
If  Cs»ar  hide  himselC  shall  they  not  whi»pcr, 
••Lo,  CKsar  is  afraid?' 
Pardon  me,  Ca;sar ;  for  my  dear,  dear  love 
To  your  proceeding  bids  me  tell  you  thi:i ; 
And  reason  to  my  love  is  liable. 

Cass.  How  foolish  do  your  fears  seem  now,  Calphmnia 
I  am  ashamM  I  did  yield  to  them.— 
Give  me  my  robe,  for  I  will  go : — 

Enter  PcBLirs.  BBurrj*,  LiCARir^.  MmrELLC?,  Ci&ci. 

TaKBo.Nira,  and  Cissa. 
And  look  where  I*ublius  is  come  to  fetch  me. 

l*ub.  (I004I  morrow,  Cesar. 

Cau.  Welcome,  Publius. — 
What.  Brutus,  are  you  stirr'd  50  early  too? — 
(lood  morrow,  C-asca.- Caius  Liguriiis, 
Ca'sar  was  ne'er  so  much  jour  enemy 
As  that  siune  ague  which  hath  made*  vou  lean.— 
What  is 't  o'clock? 

Jiru.  Caesar,  'tis  stnicken  eight. 

Cau.  I  thank  you  for  your  pains  and  coorteiiy. 

Enter  Astoxt. 
Seel  Antony,  that  reveb  long  o'  nighta. 
Is  notwithstanding  up : — 
Uood  morrow,  Antony. 

.^nt  So  to  most  noble  Cicsar. 

Cos.  Bid  them  prepare  within  : — 
I  am  to  bhune  to  be  tlius  waitetl  for. — 
Now,  Cinna : — Now,  Hetellus : — What,  Trt-t«Diiis! 
I  have  an  hour's  talk  in  store  for  you ; 
Remember  that  you  call  on  mc  to-day : 
Be  near  me*  tlut  I  may  remember  you 

Treb.  Cesar,  I  will  -.—[Aside.]  and  irf>  nrar  vill  I  ^ 
That  your  best  fjriends  sliall  wish  I  had  been  furt.Str. 

fees.  Oootl  friends,  go  in,  and  ta.<(te  some  wine  with  bm  , 
And  we,  like  friends,  will  straightway  go  tugvchcr. 

Jiru.  [Asidf.]  That  every  like  is  not  the  same.  O  C«^v 
The  heart  of  Brutus  yearns  to  think  u)ion.        [£jc«at 

ScK5E  III.— 77te  same.    A  Street  near  the  Capilol 
Enter  AsTiMiDORrs,  reading  a  paper. 

Art.  "  Cesar,  beware  of  Brutus ;  tnke  hired  of  IV^ist . 
come  not  near  Casca ;  have  an  eve  to  Cinna :  tnM  o« 
Trebonius ;  mark  well  Metellus  Oimbrr ;  I>ecia>  Drain 
loves  thee  not;  thou  liast  wronged  Caios  Ligur» 
There  Is  but  one  mind  in  all  these  men,  and  it :»  hrct 
against  Cesar.  If  thou  bc'st  not  immortal  took  a^Ml 
you:  security  gives  way  to  conspiracy.  The  mUhtf 
gods  defend  thee  I    Thy  lover,  Abtxxiik>BO>' 

Here  will  I  stand  till  Cesar  pass  along, 
And  as  a  suitor  will  I  give  him  this. 
My  heart  laments  that  virtue  cannot  live 
Out  of  the  teeth  of  emulation. 
If  thou  read  this,  O  Ciesar.  thou  mayst  live ; 
If  not,  tlie  Cates  with  traitors  do  contrive.  \[*it- 

ScvSE  lY.^The  same.    Another  Part  of  He  ran^&n* 
b^/bre  ike  House  0/  Bmrrui?. 

Enter  PoBTLi  and  Lracs. 

Par.  1  pr'ythee,  boy,  run  to  the  senate-hons* :  1 

Stay  not  to  answer  me,  but  get  thee  gone.  i 

Why  dost  thou  stay? 

Luc  To  know  my  errand,  Madam. 

i'w.  I  would  have  hod  thee  thercv  and  here  apuik     I 
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tell  thee  what  thoa  ahouldiit  do  there.— 

cy,  be  8tronf(  upon  my  side  1 

e  mooDtain  'tween  my  heart  and  tongue! 

nan's  mind,  but  a  woman's  mi^ht. 

.  it  is  for  women  to  keep  counsel  I— 

bere  yetf 

:ul:im,  what  should  1  do  ? 

e  Ciipitol,  and  notliin}:  else? 

turn  to  you,  and  nothing  else  ? 

c\  bring  me  word,  lx)y,  if  thy  lord  look  well, 

:nt  sickly  forth :  and  Uike  good  note 

%ur  doth,  what  suitors  prc^s  to  him. 

r!  what  noise  is  tliat? 

hear  none,  l^Iadam. 

r'ythce.  listen  well ; 

bustling  rumour,  like  a  fray. 

rind  brin^  it  ftom  the  Ca]utoI. 

K}th,  Madam,  I  hear  nothing. 

Enter  Soothsayer. 
)me  hither.  ffUow. 
.y  hast  tliou  been  ? 
\t  mine  own  house,  good  lady. 
1iat  is 't  o'clock? 
\bout  the  ninth  hour,  la«]y. 
i  Caesar  yet  gone  to  the  Capitol  ? 
Madam,  not  yet  *  I  go  to  take  my  stand, 
n  pass  on  to  the  Ca]iito1. 
Iiou  hast  some  suit  to  Cwsar,  hast  thou  not  7 
Hiat  I  have,  lady :  if  it  will  please  Cccsar 
i^ood  to  C»sar  a-t  to  hoar  me, 
seech  him  to  befriend  himself.  [him  T 

hy.  know'st  thou  any  harm 's  intended  towards 
N'one  that  I  know  will  be,  mucli  that  I  fear 
may  chance. 

TOW  to  you.    Here  the  street  is  narrow : 
ig  that  follows  Ceesar  at  the  heels, 
p»,  of  pnetors,  common  suitors, 
d  a  feeble  man  almost  to  death : 
i£  to  a  place  more  void,  and  there 
\et^At  Cicsar  as  he  comes  along.  [Exit. 

must  go  in.— Ah  me.  how  weak  a  thing 
;  of  woman  is !    O  Brutus, 
enH  speed  thee  in  thine  enterprise! 
boy  heard  mc  :— Urutus  hath  a  suit 
ar  will  not  grant.— 0,  1  grow  faint, 
iuf,  and  commend  me  to  my  lord; 
merry:  come  to  me  iigain, 
J  me  word  what  he  doth  siiy  to  Uice.  [Exeunt, 


J\CT  III. 
I.— Rome.     The  Capitol ;  the  Senate  tUting. 

of  people  in  the  street  leading  to  the  Capita!; 

ig   thftn   ABTKMiiHiRr.^  and  the    8oothMiyer. 

rifk.    EnUrr  Casab,  Brutis,  Camius,  Cahoa, 

QH,   Mktkllum,   Tbkboxil'.h.   Cin.va,   AsrroNT, 

DCS,  ropiLiL'.s,  PuRLI^^s  and  othert. 

tiu  ides  of  March  are  come. 

Ay,  Ciesar ;  but  not  gone. 

ail,  Caisur  I  read  this  schcduln. 

ebonius  dotli  ciesire  you  to  o'er-rcad, 

>est  leisure,  this  his  humble  tiuit. 

Cafsar.  read  mine  first:  for  mine's  a  suit 

;hes  Cffsar  nearer :  read  it,  great  Ca»sar. 

rimt  touclies  us  ourself  shall  be  last  served. 

elay  not,  Ca>sur ;  read  it  instantly. 

That,  is  the  fellow  nuvl  ? 

irrah,  give  place. 

luit,  urge  you  your  petitions  in  the  street? 

the  Capitol. 

tterg  the  Capitol,  the  rest  following.    All  the 

i^'nators  me. 
wish  your  enterprise  to-day  may  thrlrc. 
hat  enterprise,  Tupilius? 
ure  you  well.  [Advances  to  G.«tAm. 

Vhat  «»id  Popillxis  Lena? 
e  wtsh'd  to-day  our  enterprise  might  thrive. 
■  purpose  is  discovered. 
<(>ok,  how  he  makes  to  Cicsar:  mark  him. 
tsca,  be  sudden,  for  we  fetir  prevention.— 
bat  shall  be  done?    If  this  be  known, 
r  Caesar  never  shall  turn  back, 
I  shiy  mvself. 
tassins,  be  constant : 
Lena  speaks  not  of  our  purposes ; 
,  h«  smilgi,  auU  Ckmt  doth  not  chAOge. 


C%tf.    T^bonltts   knows  his   time;  for,  look   you, 
ne  dnwB  fifark  Antonv  out  of  the  way.  [Brutiu, 

[Exeunt  Antonv  and  Tbrboxius.    Cmaak 
and  the  Senators  take  their  seatt. 

Dee.  Where  is  Metellus  Cimber?    Let  him  go. 
And  presently  prefer  his  suit  to  Cwsar. 

Bru.  He  is  address'd :  press  near,  and  second  him. 

Cin.  Casca,  you  are  the  first  that  rears  toot  hand. 

Cou.  Are  we  all  ready?  what  is  now  amiis, 
That  Csesar  and  his  senate  must  redress? 

Met.   Most  high,  most  mighty,  and  most  puissant 
Metellus  Cimber  throws  before  thy  seat  [GsBsar, 

A  humble  heart,—  [Kneeling. 

Cau.  I  must  prevent  thee,  Oiml)er. 
These  coachings  and  these  lowly  courtesies 
Might  fire  the  blood  of  ordinary  men, 
And  torn  pre-ordinance  and  first  decree 
Into  the  hiw  of  children.    Be  not  fond 
To  ttxlnk  that  Gwsar  bears  such  rebel  blood. 
That  will  be  thaw'd  ft'om  the  true  quality 
WiUi  that  which  melteth  fools ;  I  mean  sweet  words, 
Low-crooked  court'sies,  and  base  S{tfiuiel  fawning 
Thy  brother  by  decree  is  banished ; 
If  thou  dost  ben<l.  and  pray,  and  fiiwn  for  him, 
I  spurn  thee  like  a  cur  out  of  my  wav. 
Know  Caesar  doth  not  wrong ;  nor  without  caa8« 
WiU  he  be  satisfied. 

Met  Is  there  no  voice  more  worthy  than  my  own, 
To  sound  more  sweetly  in  great  Gossar's  ear, 
For  the  repealing  of  my  banish'd  brother? 

Bru.  I  kiss  thy  hand,  but  not  in  flattery,  Clear ; 
Desiring  thee  that  Publius  Cimber  may 
Have  an  immediate  fireedom  of  rcpeaL 

Ccu.  What,  Brutus! 

Cat.  Pardon,  Csesar ;  Cssar.  pardon : 
As  low  as  to  thy  foot  doth  Cassias  ftilU 
To  beg  enfhinchisement  for  Publius  Cimber. 

Ccu.  I  coald  be  well  moved,  if  I  were  as  yoa ; 
If  I  could  pray  to  move,  prayers  would  move  me : 
But  I  am  constant  as  the  northern  star, 
()f  whose  trae-flx'd  and  resting  <iuality 
There  is  no  fellow  in  the  firmament. 
The  skies  are  painted  with  unnumbefd  sparks, 
They  are  all  fire,  and  every  one  doth  shine ; 
But  there 's  but  one  in  all  doth  hold  his  phu;e : 
So,  in  the  world,— 'tis  fhmish'd  well  witli  men. 
And  men  are  flesh  and  blood,  and  apprehensive ; 
Yet  In  the  number  I  do  know  but  one 
That  unassailable  holds  on  his  rank, 
Unshaked  of  motion :  and  that  I  am  he. 
Let  me  a  little  shew  it,  even  in  this, — 
That  I  was  constant  Ciml>er  should  be  banish'd. 
And  constant  do  remain  to  keep  him  so. 

Cin.  O  Cassar,— 

Cau.  Hence!  wilt  thou  lift  up  Olympus? 

Dec  Great  Ceesar,— 

C<u.  Ik)th  not  Brutus  bootless  kneel? 

Catoa.  Speak,  hands,  for  me ! 

[Casca  $tala  Cksab  in  the  neck.  Cjcsav  eatdket 
hold  of  his  arm.  He  is  then  stabbed  bg 
several  other  conspirators,  and  last  Of  Mae- 
0X18  Bbutus. 

Ow.  Et  tu,  Bruur— Then  fall,  Cawar! 
[pies.    The  Si.'nators  ami  i)eople  retire  in  confusion. 

Cm.  Liberty!  Freedom  I  Tyranny  is  dead! — 
Bun  hence,  proclaim,  cry  it  al)Out  the  streets. 

Cas.  Some  to  the  common  pulpits,  and  cry  out, 
"  Libertv,  ft'eedom,  and  enfhtnchisemeut ! " 

Bru.  People  and  senators,  be  not  afl'righted. 
Fly  not ;  stand  still :— ambition's  debt  ht  paid. 

Cloaca.  Go  to  tlie  pulpit,  Brutus. 

Dee.  And  Cassius  too. 

Bru.  Where's  l»ubUus? 

Cin.  Here,  quite  confounded  with  this  mutiny. 

Met.  Stand  Ast  together,  lest  some  friend  of  Cesar't 
Should  chance — 

Bru.  Talk  not  of  standing.— Publius,  good  cheer; 
There  is  no  harm  intended  to  your  person. 
Nor  to  no  Roman  ehte :  so  tell  them,  Publius. 

Cas.  And  leave  us,  Publius ;  lest  that  Uie  people. 
Rushing  on  as,  shouUi  do  your  age  some  mischief. 

Bru.  Do  80 ;— and  let  no  man  abide  this  deed, 
But  wc  the  doers. 

Re-enter  Tribosius. 

Com.  Where 's  Antony  ? 

Tre.  Fled  to  his  house  amazed. 
Men,  wires,  and  children  stare,  cry  out,  and  run, 
As  it  were  doomsday. 

Bru.  fates,  we  will  know  your  pleasures  :— 
That  we  ihaU  die,  we  know;  'tis  but  the  time, 
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And  dnwlng  days  out,  thAt  men  stand  npon. 

Cos.  Why,  he'that  cutn  off  twenty  yean  of  lifa^ 
Cats  off  80  manr  yean  of  fearing  death. 

Bru.  Grant  that,  and  then  la  death  a  benefit: 
So  are  we  Ccosar's  fk-iends,  that  have  abridged 
II U  time  of  fearing  death. — Stoop,  Romans,  stoop, 
And  let  us  bathe  our  hands  in  Cvsar's  blood 
Up  to  the  elbows,  and  besmear  our  swordii : 
Then  walk  we  forth,  even  to  tlic  market-place; 
And,  waving  our  red  weapons  o'er  our  heads. 
Let's  all  cry,  "  Peace,  freedom,  and  liberty  I** 

Cat,  Stoop  then,  and  wash.— How  many  ages  hence 
Shall  this  our  lofly  Hceue  be  acted  over, 
In  states  unborn  and  accents  yet  unknown! 

Jiru.  IIow  many  times  sliall  Caesar  bleed  in  sporty 
That  now  on  Pompey's  basis  lies  along^ 
No  worthier  than  the  dust  I 

Com.  So  oft  us  that  shall  be, 
So  often  shall  the  knot  of  us  be  call'd 
The  men  that  gave  our  country  liberty. 

Dec  What,  shall  we  forth? 

Cos.  Ay,  every  man  away  : 
Brutus  shall  lead ;  and  we  will  grace  his  heeli 
With  the  most  boldest  and  best  hearts  of  Borne. 

Enter  a  Servant 

Bru.  Soft  I  who  comrs  Lere  ?    A  fHend  of  Antony's. 

Serv.  Thus.  Brutus,  did  my  master  bid  me  kneel; 
Thus  did  Hark  Antony  bid  me  fiill  down  ; 
And,  being  prostrate,  tha^  he  bade  me  say : — 
Brutus  is  noble,  wise,  valiant,  and  honest ; 
Ceesar  was  mighty,  bold,  royal,  and  loving : 
Say,  I  love  Brutus,  and  I  honour  him ; 
Bay,  I  fear'd  Ciesar.  honoured  him.  and  loved  him. 
If  Brutus  will  vouchsafe  tliat  Antony 
May  safely  come  to  him,  and  be  resolved 
How  CwMur  hath  deserve<l  to  lie  in  death, 
Mark  Antony  sliall  not  love  Cscsar  dead 
So  well  as  Brutus  living;  but  will  follow 
The  fortunes  and  aflbirs  of  noble  Brutus 
Thorough  the  liozurds  of  this  untrod  state, . 
With  all  true  faith.    So  says  my  master  Antony. 

Bru.  Thy  master  is  a  wise  and  valiant  Roman ; 
I  never  thought  him  worse. 
Tell  him,  so  please  him  come  nnto  this  place, 
He  shall  be  satisfied;  and,  by  my  honour, 
Depart  untouch'd. 

JStrv.  I  '11  fetch  him  presently.  [Exit  Senr. 

Bru.  1  know  that  we  shall  liavc  him  well  to  friend. 

Cos.  I  wish  we  may :  but  yet  have  I  a  mind 
Tliat  fears  him  much ;  and  my  misgiving  still 
Falls  shrewdly  to  the  puiposc. 

Re-enter  Antont. 

Bru.    But  here   comes   Antony.— Welcome^  Blark 
Antony. 

Ant.  0  mighty  (Vsarl  dost  thou  lie  so  low? 
Are  ail  thy  conquests,  glories,  triumphs,  spoils, 
Shrank  to  this  littie  measure?— Fare  thee  well — 
I  know  not,  gcntlumon,  what  you  intend, 
Who  else  ma:>t  be  let  blood,  who  else  is  rank: 
If  I  myself,  there  is  no  hour  po  fit 
As  Cwsor's  death  hour ;  nor  no  instrument 
Of  half  that  worth  as  those  your  swords,  made  rich 
With  the  most  noble  blood  of  all  this  world. 
1  do  beseech  ye,  if  ye  bear  me  hard, 
Now.  whilst  your  purpled  hamls  do  reek  and  smoke^ 
Fulfil  your  pleasure.     Live  a  thousand  years, 
I  sliall  not  find  myself  so  apt  to  die : 
No  place  will  please  me  so,  no  moan  of  death, 
As  here  by  Cn<sar,  and  by  you  cut  off. 
The  choice  and  mii^tcr  H]iiriis  of  this  age. 

Bru.  0  Antony !  Iwg  not  your  death  of  us. 
Though  now  we  nuii<t  appear  bloo^ly  and  cruel. 
As,  by  our  liands,  and  this  our  present  act. 
You  bee  we  do ;  yet  see  you  but  our  hands. 
And  this  the  bleeding  business  they  have  done : 
Our  hearts  you  see  not,— they  are  pitiful ; 
And  pity  to  the  general  wrong  of  Rome 
( As  fire  drives  out  fire,  so  pity,  pity) 
Jlath  done  this  deed  on  Ctesar.     For  your  part. 
To  you  our  pwords  have  leaden  points,  Mark  Anteny; 
Our  arms,  in  strength  of  malice,  and  our  hearts, 
Of  brothers'  teni}>er,  do  receive  you  in 
Witli  all  kind  love,  good  thoughts,  and  reverence. 

L'a$.  Your  voice  shall  he  as  strong  as  any  man's 
In  the  disposing  of  new  dignities. 

Bru.  Only  be  patient  till  we  have  appeased 
The  multitude,  beside  themselves  wHh  fear. 
And  then  we  will  deliver  you  the  caase 
Wby  I,  Uiat  did  love  Cttsar  when  I  stmck  him. 


Have  thus  proceeded. 

Ant  Idoabtnotofyoorwisdom. 
Let  each  man  render  me  his  bloody  hand : 
First,  Marcos  Brutus,  will  I  shake  with  joa  ;— 
Next^  Caius  Cassias,  do  I  take  your  hand  ; — 
Now,  Decius  Brutus,  yoon :— now  yours,  Metdlos  ;- 
Yours,  Ginna ;— and,  my  valiant  Casca,  joan  v— 
Though  last,  not  least  in  love,  yoors,  good  Trebonia 
Gentlemen  all,— alas !  what  shall  I  say  ! 
My  credit  now  stands  on  such  slippery  groond. 
That  one  of  two  bad  ways  ym.  mast  conceit  m«^ 
Either  a  coward  or  a  flatterer. — 
That  I  did  love  thee,  Ciesar,  O,  'tis  true : 
If  then  thy  spirit  look  upon  us  now. 
Shall  it  not  grieve  thee,  dearer  than  thy  death, 
To  see  thy  Antony  making  his  peace. 
Shaking  the  bloody  fingen  of  thy  foes, 
Most  noble!  in  the  presence  of  thy  corse? 
Had  I  as  many  eyes  as  thou  ha^t  wounda. 
Weeping  as  fast  as  they  stream  forth  thy  bkwd, 
It  would  become  me  better,  than  to  cloae 
In  terms  of  friendship  with  thine  enemies. 
Pardon  me,  Juliu'»  I— ilere  wast  thou  bay'd,  bnre  har 
Here  didst  thou  fiiU  ;  and  here  thy  hunters  stand, 
Sign'd  in  thy  spoiU  and  crimson'd  in  thy  letbe. 
0  world !  thou  wast  the  forest  to  this  hart ; 
And  this,  indeed,  0  world,  the  heart  of  thee.— 
IIow  like  a  deer,  stricken  by  many  princeSi 
Dost  thou  here  lie ! 

Cat.  Mark  Antony, — 

Ant.  Pardon  me,  Caius  Cassias : 
The  enemies  of  Ciesar  shall  say  this ; 
Then,  in  a  friend,  it  is  cold  modesty. 

Cos.  I  bUme  you  not  for  praising  Caesar  •»; 
But  what  compact  mean  you  to  have  with  us? 
Will  you  be  prick'd  in  numbor  of  oar  fMends ; 
Or  shall  we  on,  and  not  depend  on  voa? 

Ant.  Therefore  I  took  yoar  hands ;  but  was,  indec 
Sway'd  firom  the  point,  by  looking  down  on  C 
Friends  am  I  with  you  aU,  and  love  yon  all ; 
Upon  this  hope,  that  you  shall  give  me  reaso 


Wny  and  wherein  Caesar  was  dangerous. 

Bru.  Or  else  were  this  a  savage  spectada 
Our  reasons  are  so  ftili  of  good  reganl. 
That  were  you,  Antony,  the  son  of  CmiMf, 
You  should  be  satisfied. 

Ant.  That 'sail  I  seek: 
And  am  moreover  suitor  that  I  may 
Produce  his  1)ody  to  the  market-place ; 
And  in  the  pulpit,  as  becomes  a  friend, 
Speak  in  the  order  of  his  funeraL 

Bru.  You  shall,  Mark  Antony. 

Cos.  Brutus,  a  word  with  you. — 

iAtide."]  You  know  not  what  you  do;  do  not  c 
That  Antony  speak  in  his  funeral : 
Know  you  how  much  the  peo^ile  may  be  mored 
By  that  which  he  wiU  utter? 

Bru.  [Atide.}  Bv  your  pardon  ;— 
I  will  myself  into  the  pulpit  flrat« 
And  shew  the  reason  of  our  Orrsar^s  death : 
What  Antony  shall  speak,  I  will  |irotett 
He  speaks  by  leave  and  by  pennissfoo ; 
And  that  we  are  contented  Carsar  shall 
Have  all  true  rites  and  hiwfbl  ceremonies. 
It  shall  ailvantage  more  than  do  us  wrong. 

Cat.  [A tide.]  I  know  not  what  may  Ikll;  lUkeitoo 

J3n«.  Mark  Antony,  here,  take  yoa  Osmt's  bodj. 
You  shall  not  in  your  Auieral  speech  blame  as, 
But  speak  all  good  yoo  can  devise  of  Ga«r ; 
And  say  you  do 't  by  our  permission; 
Else  shall  you  not  have  any  hand  at  all 
About  his  funeral :  and  you  shall  speak 
In  the  same  pul|nt  whereto  I  am  going, 
After  my  speech  is  ended. 

Ant.  lie  it  so ; 
I  do  desire  no  more. 

Bru.  Preiture  the  body  then,  and  follow  as. 

\Exeuni  aU  kmt  Axtoit. 

Ant.  0,  pardon  me,  thou  piece  of  bleeding  eaitli, 
That  I  am  meek  and  gentle  with  these  botcken.' 
Thou  art  the  ruins  of  the  noblest  man 
That  ever  livM  in  the  tide  of  times. ' 
Woe  to  the  hand  tliat  shed  this  costly  bkxMll 
Over  thy  wounds  now  do  I  prophesy, — 
Which,  like  dumb  mouths,  do  ope  their  nihy  lip% 
To  beg  the  voice  and  utterance  of  mr  tongue^— 
A  curse  shall  light  upon  the  limbs  of  m«ii; 
Domestic  fary  and  fierce  civil  strife 
Shall  cumber  all  the  parts  of  Italy ; 
Blood  and  destrootioa  shall  be  so  in  use. 
And  dnadtal  objects  w  familiar 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


.] 


JULIUS  CiESAR. 


615 


■hfrm  flball  but  bi7lI1«  when  tbrj  bcholU 
:LEitJ  qUArtt.-r'd  vLth  the  haads  of  imr; 
!liDkt.Hi  niUi  cu-'itftm  of  fed  deirtls: 

vui'  t'*  &ini  M  ^Up  the  ihi^'^i.  uf  nr] 
■  Tuul  (lui^ct  fhjill  *uu-\]  sfiUtvii  Ulc  earth 
riDm  mL-Q^  K^^nSag  fur  liuriar. 

tf  Octdviuj  IJiv^ir.  iLu  jaa  uol! 

'H.^«ar  iLiil  write  fi'i  him  tdcniUH^  to  Rumt^, 
ttr  llLd  r-'ifvlTi;  hts  li!»tti TH.  ItfuJ  lis  comlDft ; 

"Uf  hHLTt  is  bijT,  fTtfL  tlii'e  tii«rt  and  Vij^Ik 

]  tfv,  ia  cuidiiuk";.  Tur  mini-  trt^ii, 

otic  heti^iii  qf  ^ormw  iitAitd  m  tlimi!<, 

WHtcr.     I^  tiif  tDu.-^^T  ccFtnid^T 

Li'  iii.Ti  t>i-JLJ};ihi  ml  I  lit  n  «<.?i'n  Icajme*  fif  Ronn*. 

^i>t  kit.'k  fv'jtii  iri^fti^d,  :mU  t"U  lijm  wliaL  lidtii 

nifjurii1]i:f  !loini\  %  djt,T)f;i.'njiu  RoiQi^, 

'?,  mjid  I,/?!!  hJoi  !.w.     Ytft  JitAT  n  wliiU<?  ; 

It  U4>t  iHlck  tJU  ]    ilMVl!  t»rilQ  tlthJ  CUfStf 

tiiHr|i«^t-|iLiui?T  tlivn^nktll  1  trf, 
iiUjinH  hti-v  thii  ]M-n]»ii-  t\iko 

i^!.u«  of  tht'rtih  l»luudy  mpti ; 
;  ti.1  th»-  whli'h,  il]>iu  rik^lt  rU^courtc 

tf.^Ui'LU-.  iirvliL'  iiati'  tif  tiiiiiK^ 

}  iiLir  h:i,nd^  |  tixvant,  with  V.vjiKU*A  tody. 

!H?i£jni  11.— TAc  fajUf.     rjfcc  Faroiii. 

LCTcrH  tMtd  VA.-vyiiis,  atiita  thntHg  *}f  CillicniH 

'  wdl  Im'  siiti^llH  :  jH't  it%  »«:  vtlhil^'tL 

iy'lX  fijdi:jWlur,  Hiid  iL'L^lt  Ln'.'rLLIitiL-IlCi.\  Wl^QdA. — 

Lj  jrcm  Jiitu  thi.'  uihk'jf  siLTL^ut, 

t  will  hs-jif  tin*  -■ip<';iVii  ii-t  thi'ui  ^.injf  Jitft; 
t  wtU  imIIuw  Oh^^Lu:^.  ^a  vi\\\\  hini  ^ 

tr  r^JShr^jjii  iiiuiiL  iuf  ft'Eld^Tt^d 

-  EknUi. 

W[]l  hL-qr  UnitUx  i^pt-uk. 
wiU  iKiirC(i--^!*iii^ ;  ;mil  comikctrc  lUcir  rmon-s 
'  niiilr  wi!  in'iir  Ui^-iy  n-ndt.ri'd. 

f^j-tj  r!.4^Hi[;^,  wiik  mm\r  n/tke  ritiftca^H 

hv  unyth'  ItrniEU  (^  n^t-ijiidvil .  sili^iiiL-u  I 

/  XXMtU  Ut  tMI  U](J  JjlHt. 

vmiuLr'niiHiL,  rmd  ii-^sr.^:  Ii",ir  mn  for  mjf 
^i  hv  s'ikut,  lliut  I'piu  iiv^y  th-yj:  hilievt'  mn 
iiOnuttT ;  iLUil  Uuvij  rf^i^ect  ti>  mim.^  Ti^j^iiDurr 
nuty  hijitvvi?:  i'^rmiir*'  iiie  in  ymtr  wiMuoi: 
'  jour  Hi'U-L'*^  tlj»L  yon  uiuy  ilif  hvUFrJoil^i'. 
(.'  jtflY  111  1 1 11,1  tiM<t;jril>lf.  ftny  diflir  triwd  of 
>  iuui  L  -ulTh  tik^it  |pniti|n'  iov-i-  in  K\vi»iiT  wli^ 
laij  }m^,  if  tli'U  th.Li  frliiLd  dftaAiid  wJky 
-■i  Ajini'ii'^t  (.-ifc-sir^  thi^  SH  ray  iniAnfifi-^^^ilnift 
A  CLL-i'.if  Lp'4^,  hiit  that  I  ii*ved  Koiiu-  inoru. 
-^UhiT 'Ai'j^ir  \r<-n>  iiviptTn  niid  dl«  idl  bU\l'?(; 
t^ii-ruLr  «rH.!rv  d^vid,  Lo  IiVl-  nil  TroF  niuti?  Ai 
til  mn*,  I  wiifi  rnr  h-Tii ;  a^  h*-  vaa  rTtunau^ 
Ur  it  ^  n^  lb''  wn^  viiiiniit  I  luiUDiir  hLoi :  Inn, 

]iEntj!iTf>ii-<!.  i  r-loff  hibi:  Uior^-  nju  tt-**irH  for 
|or  fur  hijfi  d^rtimi; ;  houour  for  hiu  viduur ; 

tur  hU  Hmlntioii.  WIih  ii  iik-rr.^  so  luwu.,  lliAt 
n  ivtmliJuiiiT     Jr  anr.  t^^'"'!^'^  ^  for  him  hav^  I 

Who  ii  htiff  )>u  iijdt.  thnt  winii'l  iitft  Wm 

If  utiy^  j^i^-s^k  ;  n^r  k^tii  1liiivti  1  udirUili^il. 
pi  i'j  vih  ,  th-it  wEll  uot  Invt^  hii  c^nt^tryl  IT 
: ;  Tut  bliu  buvi;  I  ufliJiidLtL    1  lua^  for  a 

jh.'.  UnitEis,  none.  LSVi/ftf/  ijimiifif/  <^  obt''^ 
L"ii  liuiJi-  huTiJ  I  rpUfiiili.d.  I  liJtve  dOQe  tili 
VftJiT.  thttfi  Ton  rihoulk],  da  to  ilnit(t<  Tliii 
r  liL-%  dintb  iii  «iirnlk«d  io  iiu:  t^piLol :  lil^ 
j[it.'DLi4t>'il,  whi-rtlu  htr  frin*  wortlif ;  uor  lib* 
vlifrcvil,  fur  wbiijii  lie  apJFLTtd  dLntli. 

4  lLJf<  tuiiiy,  in'jiirntil  hj  T^tark  Antunj:  Who, 
UnA  tttt  hMUd  in  liin  d^uth,  i-hult  urci'ltK  the 
hi*  dyhijr,  n.  jtkri'  in  thi?  vn'rommwi njth ;  n^ 
m  Bhnll  nut?  WIUi  IhU  I  >b'(>jirt,-that^  ad  I 
-  -It  I'Ji  irr  fnr  Un:  |!0{h1  fjf  lU)nit,  1 1vt¥e  the 
■r  for  m  J  self,  wluu  it  shall  ylcusc  my  tOUOtrj 
deatli. 
.  BruLtw!  livi,  liT«: 


1  tV£.  BrinfT  hltti  with  trimnph  bor&e  tibta  Mf  hmM. 

2  CfV.  Oive  t)im  h  «tatut'  witb  hlA  ancQitiJfi, 

3  Oil  Let  him  be  Cai»v. 

4  at  C^MLfn  better  p&rtd 
Sball  now  he  rrown'd  iu  Bnitiu. 

1  CU.  Wi;  41  bring  him  to  bk  botiM  with  ibouti  Aod 
£/u.  My  couatrymtiL,  —  [claioouts, 

2  Cit  i^oacr^  ni1t?Dc«t  llnituji  ip«du. 
1  at.  FvAtti,  hoi 

Brv-  GwKt  couatrfXD«D,  kt  in«  lifpart  aleuc, 
Aad,  for  my  Bake,  htay  hi^r?  with  Auiooy  : 
Ho  praru  to  f^at^^ir'a  rur^c,  uitd  i^nM:^  b(4  Bpe^i^li 
TeadLDjr  to  Cesar']^  jrlorlti;  vliieb  Mikrk  AaUmj^ 
Uy  OLir  jM.'^nuiHii^loo,  \a  nlUm'd  to  tirnkt. 
I  du  cDEitat  you^  Qot  4  mim  (Itjiurt^ 
Save  I  itlOTit,  till  Autiiby  luive  #jjOltti.  {Exitr 

1  Ci£.  Stay,  hoi  anil  Wi  u^  henT  ftfark  Aiitooy. 

3  at  Let  hi  in  ^i  up  liita  the  jiiiblic  iihiir; 
We'll  hfw  him,— Koble  Autooy,  (to  up, 

^  nf .   For  Bmtiui'  iiuke,  1  am  buhuMno  (4  yML. 

4  C'l^.  What  doi»  hc^  aay  laf  llrytus! 

3  CU.  Ut  tap.  fur  Urutaii'  tiakiJt 
He  flndi  hlzmeir  beholden  to  tui  all. 

4  at.  'Tw^tc  bi'£t  htj  ApeMk  uo  bano  of  Brutui  bffr- 
1  aL  ThlB  Ca:«f  was  ■  tyraiiL 

a  C^.  ttay,  lAiMi  '4  ceitaiD : 
WtJ  aire  bleiu^d  Ibat  Rome  i^  rlit  of  hbgn, 
'2  ^l^  I'i'aci'^  IrjL  0,1  Ui'Hf  whiii  Autobj  caja  laf^ 

^al.    YgU  geHtlc  ItUDUMlil, — 

at.  PMco,ho!  kt  UJ  heurhim, 

Hitaf^  Frii'ULlH,   Etunian.4,  cttantryiaeq,  krnd  ina  ywir 
t  cume  to  bary  CibhilTt  tiut  to  fjialiie  him.  [ftui : 

Tht  4r%"il  that  men  Uo  live^  aftijr  thi?m  ; 
The  Kood  i*  ufl  itittrtNjd  wUh  tljcir  kiODci  ; 
Ml  let  it  be  wUii  Om'sar,     Tiiu  uol*!*  Jjnitiu 
llj^h  told  ythi  VienAr  was  aiubitiiiuK  : 
If  it  wiTf  Ko,  it  wuw^  a  tfT(i'V4jiA!j  fault; 
And  }rrieTUEi:fiy  Imth  IVhut  aiuwtr'd  it, 
JleT4^,  under  IvAVv  of  Brutuj  aud  Uie  real, 
(Fur  U^utu:!  is  ah  hotioiiTiible  nuiii ; 
bo  arc  tiK-^y  alL  all  huuu  arable  meu,;) 
tlomv  1  lo  upt'Jik  in  Coiikaj'iit  fuoLiiiL, 
I  If  wild  my  ftluai),  faithful  and  Jiut  ta  me: 
Utit  ItrutLta  Mji  hn  vjis  ArnhLtioun; 
And  Itrutii^  jji  jlh  liunoaR^bl^  mna. 
Ur  luitii  broit^lit  lu^my  cfiptlres  boniQ  to  RoBr, 
Whu!.«^  hLOiioini*  did  tlie  general  cotS^a  flU  : 
iJid  UiLh  hi  Ckimlt  beem  amiilUniuT 
When  I  hat  Uic  innor  ba^t;  cried,  Carsajr  buth  wev^  i 
Ambitloti  should  1m;  niAili;  i^f  j^temtir  ntufT: 
Vtt  Hnitiu  imy^f  bi,^  wa^a  noitiitioyaj 
And  Brutuji  Ia  &n  honunrable  nuJi. 
Voa  all  did  lett  thut  ^ju  Ui«  LujH^rt^al 
I  tliricT  preKrntf'il  htm  u  kindly  croira, 
Whli^L  hn  did  Uirie«  r^Tit-iv.    Wui  thia  ambIU»  r 
TeC  Umbiii  mj*  bi!  wan  ambitiDnji ; 
Add,  i^ure,  he  Ik  un  buui»amlile  uuld. 
1  Bpi-ak  not  ta  duprovr  what  timtKU  apoke^ 
But  here  I  am  to  apfsk  wliMt  1  do  kbuw. 
Yon  all  did  love  bim  once.— not  without  ailu  ; 
WluLt  cHUde  withhold  El  you,  th«Dt  to  moura  for  blm  ! 

0  Jvulfincnt,  thon  a.r%  i\'.-A  to  hruttsii  beu»t;-t. 
And  mto.  liave  losit  thdr  rva^n:— lk<ar  with  toe; 
^ly  hran  bi  In  thu  coibn  ttierv  with  Cudar^ 

A  Eld  [  niU4t  pLtu.H«  tilt  It  come  batk  to  roe. 

]  f  Vf.  MetbiEikH  therti  ^a  moch  naunn  la  hii  uaj Enffl. 

*J  CViC.  If  thou  con^tit^L  rijZhUj  of  Lbc  maUur, 
Ciciar  lutH  hail  great  wnio^. 

3  at  U*K  he,  mnitcfiA^ 

1  t^aar  tlv-rt  will  n  wur&o  come  tn  his  placet 

4  at.  Marli'd  yc  hi:*  wordi  r    f U  would  not  Ulifl  tlie 
Therefore  'tis  certiiin  he  wud  not  ambitlouji^       [crawn  ; 

1  at.  tf  It  iH?  ft^und  it^a.  Home  will  d#ar  abide  It. 

'J:  aL  Poor  poul  [  bi^  vyvti  are  rvd  aa  fire  with  wi»e]»lng'. 

3  at.  There'd  D<it  a  nobkr  man  iti  Rome  thin  Antociy. 

4  at.  Now  nuLTk  him.  he  bug  ma  aimUi  to  Hptrak, 
Ant^  Bqt  yeater^bir,  the  wi^rd  of  CtLstut  mifihl 

lUrc  ntood  i^iut  the  woild ;  now  litra  br  there, 

And  none  bo  jtoar  to  d^i  him  rererenec. 

i}  tnasUn!  If  I  w^ry  diipd^^-d  to  tftir 

Your  heurtii  and  mindn  to  mutiny  and  rallies 

I  nhauld  do  Brutiu  wronic,  atul  Otutriiafl  vraiitf, 

Wbu,  you  ail  know,  arc?  hononralile  mtn: 

I  will  not  do  tbtm  wfun^^  1  lather  chooie 

To  wTDuir  the  ilead,  W  wrcnK  myself,  and  yootj 

Hinn  I  wUl  wrong  Eui^b  honoumtile  men. 

But  h«r«'s  a  pfchu^t,  witl),  the  »nl  of  C 

I  fqund  It  in  hia  cloa^t^ — 'Ha  hiif  wdl : 

Let  hut  the  commoiu  hear  thl»  ti^jstament, 

(Which,  pardon  me,  I  do  not  mean  to  read.) 

And  thej  Toukl  £9  and  kiat  dead  Cssar*!  wwmdi, 
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And  dip  their  napkins  in  his  sacred  blood ; 
Yea,  beg  a  hair  of  him  for  memory. 
And,  dying,  mention  it  within  their  wilUty 
Bequeathing  it,  as  a  rich  legacy, 
Dnto  their  issue. 

4  Ctt.  We  '11  hear  the  will :  read  it,  Mark  Antony. 

CU.  The  wilt,  the  will !  we  wilt  hear  Ciesar'8  will. 

AtU.  Have  patience,  gentle  friends,  I  must  not  read 
It  is  not  meet  you  know  how  Ciesar  loved  you.         [it; 
You  are  not  wood,  you  are  not  stones,  but  mcu ; 
And,  being  men,  hearing  the  will  of  Caebar, 
It  will  inflame  you,  it  will  make  you  mud : 
'Tis  good  you  know  not  that  you  are  his  heirs ; 
For  if  you  should,  O,  what  would  come  of  it ! 

4  CU.  Read  the  will ;  we  will  hear  it,  Antony ; 
You  shall  read  us  the  will,— Cw.'iar's  will. 

AnL  Will  you  be  patient?    Will  you  stay  a  while f 
I  have  o'ershot  myself  to  tell  you  of  it: 
I  fear  I  wrong  the  honourable  men 
Whose  daggers  have  stabb'd  C»sar ;  I  do  f^Nir  it. 

4  CU.  They  were  traitors :  honourjiblu  mt- n  ! 

at.  The  will  I  the  testament !  [the  will. 

2  CU.  They  were  villains,  murderers :  the  will !  read 
AtU.  You  will  compel  me,  then,  to  read  the  will? 

Then  make  a  ring  about  the  conte  of  Cirttar. 
And  let  me  shew  you  him  that  made  the  wilL 
tihall  I  descend  r  and  will  you  give  me  leave  ? 

CiL  Gome  down. 

2Cit.  Descend.        [He  comes  down  from  the  pulpit. 

3  at.  You  shall  have  leave. 

4  CU.  A  ring ;  stand  round. 

1  CU.  Stand  from  the  hearse,  stand  from  the  body. 

2  CU.  Boom  for  Antony,  must  noble  Antony  I 
Ant.  Nay,  press  not  so  upon  mo :  :>taud  fur  off. 
CU.  Stand  back ;  room ;  bear  back .' 

Ant.  If  you  have  tears,  prepare  to  shed  them  now. 
You  all  do  know  this  mantle :  I  remember 
The  first  time  ever  Cass.ir  put  it  on ; 
'Twas  on  a  summer's  evening,  in  his  tent. 
That  day  he  overcame  the  Nervii  :— 
Look,  in  this  place  ran  Cassius'  dagger  tlirough : 
See  what  a  rent  the  envious  Cascii  made : 
Through  this  the  well-beloved  Hrutu:*  stjibb'd ; 
And  as  he  pluck'd  his  cursed  bteel  uwny, 
Mark  how  the  blood  of  Csesur  folloir'd  ii, 
As  rushing  out  of  doors,  to  be  renolvutl 
If  Brutus  so  unkindly  knock'd,  or  no ; 
Vor  Brutus,  as  you  know,  was  Ca\SAr'$  ungol : 
Judge,  0  you  gods,  how  dearly  Ca:sHr  loved  him ! 
This  was  the  modt  unkindest  cut  of  all ; 
For  when  the  noble  Caesar  suw  him  »<t:ib. 
Ingratitude,  more  strong  than  traitors'  Hrms, 
Quite  vanquish'd him :  then  bun^t  his  mighty  heart; 
And,  in  his  mantle  muffling  up  his  face, 
Sven  at  the  base  of  Pompey's  statua, 
Which  all  the  while  ntu  bluotl,  grout  IVsar  fi-ll. 
O,  what  a  fall  was  there,  my  coiintrymeu ! 
Then  I  and  you,  and  all  of  us,  fell  down, 
Whilst  bloody  treason  flouri.sh'd  over  us. 
0,  now  you  weep ;  and,  I  perceive,  you  feel 
The  dint  of  pity :  these  are  gracious  drojt.s. 
Kind  KOuhs  what,  weep  you  when  yon  but  IkIioM 
Our  Cesar's  vesture  wounded  ?    Look  yuu  here. 
Hejre  is  himself,  marr'd,  as  you  see,  with  traitors. 

1  CU.  O  piteous  spectacle  I 

10U.  O  noble  Cwsarl 

ZCU.  Owoftddayl 

4CU.  O  traitors,  villains! 

1  CU.  O  most  bloody  sight  I 

2  CU.  Wo  will  be  r«;venge<l :  revenge.— about.— seek,— 
bum,— fire,- kill,— shiy,- let  not  a  traitor  live! 

Ant.  Stay,  countrymen. 

1  CU.  Peace  there!  hear  the  noble  Antony. 

2  CU.  We'd  hear  him,  we'll  follow  him,  we'll  die 

with  him. 
Ant.  Good  friends,  sweet  friends,  let  me  not  stir  yon 
To  such  a  sudden  lloo<I  of  mutiny.  [up 

They  that  have  done  this  docd  are  honourable :  — 
What  private  griefs  they  have,  alas,  1  know  not. 
That  made  them  do  it ;— they  are  wise  und  honounble. 
And  will,  no  doubt,  with  reasons  answer  yon. 
1  come  not,  friends,  to  steal  away  yuur  hearts : 
I  am  no  orator,  as  Brutus  is ; 
But,  as  you  know  me  all,  a  plain  blunt  man. 
That  love  my  friend ;  and  that  they  know  full  well 
That  gave  me  public  leave  to  speak  of  him : 
For  I  liave  neither  wit,  nor  words,  nor  worttu 
Action,  nor  utterance,  nor  the  power  of  si>oecli. 
To  stir  men's  blood :  I  only  speak  right  on ; 
I  tell  you  tliat  which  you  yourselves  do  know ; 
Shew  you  sw««tCKsu'»wouuds,  poor,  poordomb  mouths, 


And  bid  them  speak  for  me :  but  were  I  Rrata% 
And  Brutus  Antony,  there  were  an  Antony 
Wonld  rui&e  up  your  spirits,  and  put  a  tongue 
In  every  wound  of  Caesar,  that  should  move 
The  stones  of  Rome  to  rise  and  mutiny. 
CU.  We '11  mutiny. 

1  CU.  We'll  bum  the  house  of  Bmtos. 

3  at.  Away  then  t  come,  seek  the  conspirators. 
Ant.  Yet  hear  me,  countrymen ;  yet  hear  me  speaL 
CU.  Peace,  hoi    liear  Antony,  moat  noble  Advat! 
Ant.  Why,  friends,  you  go  to  do  yoa  know  uot  what: 

Wherein  hath  Caesar  thus  deserved  your  loves* 
Alas,  you  know  not,— I  must  tell  you,  then  :— 
You  have  forgot  the  will  I  told  you  of. 
(^.   Most  trae;— Uie  will:— let's  stay  and  hear  tht 
AnL  Uere  is  the  will,  and  under  Caeaar'a  seaL    [wUL 
To  every  Roman  citisen  he  giveK, 
To  every  several  man,  seventy-five  drachmas. 

2  CU.  Most  noble  Cvsar !— we  '11  revenge  bis  dcatk. 
ZCU.  OroyalCa?8arl 

Ant.  Hear  me  with  patience. 

CU.  Peace,  ho! 

Ant,  Moreover,  he  hath  left  you  all  his  walks, 
nis  private  arbours,  and  new-planted  orchard*. 
On  this  side  Tiber;  he  hath  left  them  yon. 
And  to  your  heirs  for  ever,— common  pleasures* 
To  walk  abroad  and  recreate  yourselves. 
Here  was  a  Cswirl  when  comes  such  another? 

1  CU.  Never,  never!— Come,  away,  away! 
We  'II  burn  his  body  in  the  holy  place. 
And  with  the  brands  fire  the  traitors'  hoaaea. 
Take  up  the  body. 

2Crt.  Go  fetch  fire. 

S  CU.  Pluck  down  benches. 

4  CU.  Pluck  down  forms,  windows,  anythin|r. 

[Exeunt  Cltixena,  with  tk£  hoijf 
Ant.  Now  let  it  work :— mischief;  thou  art  afoot. 
Take  thou  what  course  thou  wilt!— Ilow  now,  fellovf 

EtUer  a  Servant. 

fierv.  Sir,  Octavius  is  already  come  to  Rome. 

A  nt.  Where  is  he  t 

Serv.  lie  and  Lepidns  are  at  Ciesar's  house. 

Ant.  And  thither  will  I  straight  to  visit  him : 
He  comes  upon  a  wish.     Fortune  is  merry, 
And  in  this  mood  will  give  us  anything. 

Sert.  I  heard  him  say.  Brutus  and  Ois&ins 
Are  rid  like  madmen  through  the  gates  of  Rom». 

Ant.  Belike  they  hail  some  notice  of  the  |*«*)ple, 
Ilow  I  had  moved  them.    Bring  me  to  Octavius. 

ScEXB  III.— 7Ae  tame.    A  StreeL 
Enter  Cix.<rA,  the  po*i. 
Cin.  I  dreamt  to-night  tliat  I  did  feast  with  C»sir. 
And  things  unluckily  charge  my  fkntasy : 
I  have  no  will  to  wandi.>r  forth  of  door^' 
Yet  something  leads  me  forth. 

Enter  Citixcns. 

1  at.  What  is  your  name? 

2  at.  Whitlier  are  you  going? 
:j  CU.  Where  do  you  dwell? 

4  at.  Are  you  a  married  man,  or  a  ivirhelar? 

2  at.  Answer  evcrv  luuu  directly. 

1  at.  Ay,  and  brii'ily. 
4  CV.  Ay,  and  wisely. 

3  at.  Ay,  and  truly :  you  were  XtesL 

Cin.  Wlrnt  is  my  name?  Whither  am  I  going f  Wherf 
do  I  dwell?  Am  I  a  married  man.  ur  a  tiachete! 
Then  to  answer  every  man  directly  and  briefly,  w'adj 
and  truly :— wisely  I  say,  I  tun  a  bachelor 

2  at.  That's  as  much  as  to  say.  they  ar«>  fuob  that 
many  -.—you  'U  bear  me  a  bang  for  that,  i  fear.  Pra- 
ceed;  directly. 

Cin.  Directly,  I  am  going  to  Ctesar'a  fUneral. 

1  at.  As  a  friend,  or  an  enemy? 
Cin.  A*  a  friend. 

2  at.  That  matter  is  answered  direct ly. 

4  CU.  For  your  dwelling.— briefly. 
Cin.  Briefly,  1  dwcU  by  the  Capitol. 

3  at.  Your  name.  Sir,  tmly. 
Cin.  Truly,  my  name  is  Ciuna. 

1  CU.  Tear  him  to  pieces ;  he 's  a  conspirator. 
Cin.  I  am  Cinna  the  poet,  I  am  Cinna  the  |iu<-t. 

4  at.  Tear  him  for  his  ImuI  verses,  tear  hiui  f«jr  bis 
bad  verses. 

2  at.  It  Is  no  matter,  bis  name's  Cinna :  pluck  bat 
his  name  out  of  his  heart,  ami  tum  him  going. 

3  at.  Tear  him,  tear  him!  Come,  brands,  ho!  flr«> 
brands]   To  Brutus',  to  Cbb«1iu';  bum  all:  aomc  m 
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]>e«us'  house,  and  some  to  Caaca's;  some  to  Ligarius* : 
awaj,  go !  [HzeunL 


ACT  IV. 
SccxE  I.— ROMS.    A  Xoom  in  AHTOsnr'rt  IIou4e. 

AxTOxr,  OcTATirts  aiid  LKPior?*,  itcUeil  at  a  tabte. 

AnL  Tht»e  manj,  then,  «hall  die ;  Uicir  namu  are 
jinck'd. 

Oct.  Your  brother  too  mu5t  die;  consent  you,  Lcpidos? 

Zfp.  I  do  consent, — 

Oct.  Prick  him  down.  Antony. 

Lep.  Upon  condition  Publius  sIuiU  not  live. 
Who  Li  your  sifter's  son,  Mark  Antony. 

Ant.  He  shall  not  live ;  look,  with  a  itpot  I  damn  him. 
Bntj  Lepidus,  go  you  to  Caisar's  hnusi; ; 
Fetch  the  will  hithtr.  and  we  will  d<*tcnntne 
How  to  cut  off  some  chnnre  in  li-frocieri. 

Xfp.  Wliat,  Bhftll  I  find  you  lierc ! 

ffct.  Or  here,  or  at 
The  CapitoL  \KxU  Lkpidits. 

Atd   This  is  a  Kll;;ht  unin^.-ribiMi;  man, 
Me^t  to  \y*  sunt  on  erranil.-t .  iit  it  fit. 
The  threefold  world  divided,  he  should  stand 
One  of  the  three  to  share  itr 

fJct.  So  you  thought  him. 
And  took  his  voice  who  should  be  prick'd  to  di**. 
In  onr black  sentence  and  )>rosori]>tlou. 

Ant.  Octavius,  I  have  seen  more  days  thnii  you: 
And  though  we  lay  these  honours  on  this  m:in, 
To  cane  ourselves  of  divers  sUndoroui  loads. 
He  ihaU  but  bear  them  as  the  ass  hnirs  gold, 
To  groan  and  sweat  under  the  business. 
Either  led  or  driven,  h.h  ne  i>oint  tlie  way : 
And  having  brought  our  tnuisure  where  W  will, 
Then  take  we  down  his  load,  and  turn  him  off, 
Like  to  the  empty  as-t,  to  .ntiaku  his  eurs. 
And  graze  in  commons. 

Oct.  Yon  may  do  your  will : 
Bnt  he 's  a  tried  and  valiant  holdler. 

AnL  So  is  my  hone,  Octavius ;  and  for  that 
I  do  appoint  him  store  of  pnivender. 
It  Is  a  creature  tliat  I  teach  to  fiKht, 
To  winit,  to  stop,  to  run  directly  on,— 
His  corporal  motion  K'ovcm'd  by  my  spirit. 
And,  in  some  taste,  is  Lepidus  but  so ; 
He  must  be  taught,  and  train'd,  and  bid  f,o  forth  ',— 
A  barren-spirited  fellow  ;  one  tliat  feed;* 
On  oldecta,  arts,  and  imitations, 
"Which,  out  of  use  and  stah'il  by  other  men. 
Begin  his  fashion :  do  not  talk  of  Uiui, 
Bat  as  a  pro]>erty.    And  now,  Ck-taviu4. 
Listen  gretA  tilings :—  Bnitus  and  (\u*<iiuH 
Are  levying  powers :  we  must  strui^'hi  make  heail : 
Therefore  let  our  alliauoe  1>e  combinird, 
Oar  best  friends  made,  and  our  beiit  ineuns  stretch'd  out ; 
And  let  us  presently  go  i>it  in  council, 
Uow  covert  matters  may  he  >»est  disclosetl. 
And  open  perils  surest  unswered. 

Oct.  Let  us  do  so:  for  we  an>  at  thn  stake, 
And  bay^d  alwut  with  many  oii<-ink<.s : 
And  some  tliat  smile  have  in  their  heart*,  I  fenr. 
M  ilUons  of  mischief.  [Exeu  nt. 

Som  II.— Btfore  BBrrcs'  Tent,  in  the  Camp 

near  SAKiiirt. 

Drum.    Enter  Bbutcs.  LrciMi'i*,  Lrrii:s,  and  Soldiers : 

T1TI.VIF8  and  Vi^v\a.V:s  meeting  thrm. 

Bru.  Stand  here. 

LucU.  Give  the  word,  ho  I  and  staml. 

Hru.  Wliat  now,  Lucilius  t  is  Cassiu;*  n<*ar  * 

ImcU.  He  Is  at  hand  ;  and  Plndarus  is  come 
To  do  you  salutation  fn»m  his  masU-r. 

f  PiNi)Akr:<  girt*  a  Irtttr  tn  narrcs. 

Bru.  He  greet*  me  well.— Your  masti'r,  Pindarus, 
In  his  own  change,  or  by  ill  officers. 
II.Hth  given  me  some  worthy  cause  to  wish 
TTlilngs  done,  undone :  but,  if  he  be  at  hand, 
I  fhall  be  satisficil. 

i'l'n.  I  do  not  doubt 
Bat  that  my  noble  master  will  appear 
Bach  as  he  is,  fall  of  regard  and  honour. 

Bru.  He  is  not  doubted. — A  wunl  Luciliuft; 
How  he  received  you,  let  me  be  re>>olved. 

LucU.  With  courteAy.  and  with  respect  enough ; 
Bat  not  with  such  familiar  instances, 
H or  with  such  nree  and  friendly  conference, 
Ai  he  bath  osed  of  old. 


Bru.  Thon  hast  described 
A  hot  friend  cooling :   ever  note,  Lncilins, 
When  love  liegins  to  sicken  and  decay, 
It  useth  an  enforcM  ceremony. 
There  are  no  tricks  in  plain  and  simple  faith  : 
But  hollow  men.  like  horses  hot  at  hand, 
Blake  gallant  show  and  promise  of  their  mettle ; 
Bot  when  they  should  endure  the  bloody  Hpur, 
They  fidl  their  crests,  and,  like  deceitfUl  Jades, 
Sink  in  the  trial.    Comes  his  army  on  ? 

Lucii.  They  mean  tliis  night  In  Sardis  to  be  qnartei'd; 
Tlie  greater  part,  the  horse  in  general, 
Are  come  with  Cassius.  [Monk  witkitk 

Bru.  Hark !  he  is  arrived. — 
March  gently  on  to  meet  him. 

Enfn^  Cassius  and  Soldiers. 

Cat.  Stand,  ho  I 

Bru.  .*^tand,  ho !   Speak  the  word  along. 

Within.  Stend! 

Within.  Standi 

iri^Ain.  !5tandl 

Cos.  Most  noble  brother,  yoa  have  done  me  wrong. 

Bru.  Judge  me,  you  gods  I  Wrung  I  mine  enemies  f 
And,  if  not  so,  liow  should  I  wrong  a  brother  ? 

Cos.  Brutus,  this  sober  form  of  yours  hides  wrongs ; 
And  when  you  do  them — 

Bru.  OassiuM,  be  content ; 
Speak  your  griefs  softly.— I  do  know  you  well : — 
Bi'fore  the  •jves  of  both  o»ir  armie.s  here. 
Which  should  perceive  nothing  bnt  love  fh)ro  a», 
Let  us  not  wrangle :  bid  them  move  away : 
Then  in  my  tent.  Gasslus.  enlarge  your  griefif, 
And  I  will  give  you  audience. 

Cas.  Pindarus, 
Bid  onr  commanders  lead  their  charges  off" 
A  little  fh>m  tills  ground. 

Bru.  Lucilius.  do  the  like ;  and  let  no  man 
Come  to  our  tent,  till  we  have  done  our  conference. 
Let  Lucius  and  Titinius  guard  our  door.  [Exeunt. 

Scm  III.— Within  the  Tent  nf  Barrurt.    Lrcics  and 
TiTimus  at  tvine  dittanee/rom  it. 

Enter  BBcrra  and  Cahsius. 

Com.  That  ynu  have  wning'd  me,  doth  appear  in  this: 
You  have  condemn'd  and  noted  Ludus  Pella 
Fi)r  takin:;  bril>e8  here  of  the  SardUins ; 
Wherein  my  letters,  praying  on  his  side. 
Because  I  knew  the  man.  were  slighted  off. 

Bru.  You  wrong'd  ynur.-ivlf  to  write  in  such  a  case. 

Cat.  In  hui'h  a  time  as  this,  it  is  not  meet 
That  every  nice  offence  should  bear  his  comment. 

Brti.  Let  me  tell  you.  Cassias,  you  yourself 
Are  much  condemn'd  to  have  an  itching  iialm ; 
To  sell  and  mart  your  offices  fur  gold 
To  uudcserviTH. 

C<u.  I  an  itching  palm  ? 
Yon  know  that  you  are  Hrutuii  that  speak  tliis. 
Or,  by  the  god.«,  this  speech  were  i-l.-m  your  la>t, 

Itru.  The  name  of  (^usius  honours  this  corruption. 
And  chastisement  doth  therefore  hide  his  head. 

Cat.  Chastisement  I 

Bru.  Remember  3Iarch,  the  Ides  of  March  remember : 
Pid  not  preat  Julius  bh-cil  for  Justice'  i<ake{ 
AVhat  villain  touch'd  his  hotly,  that  did  stab, 
And  not  for  justice  ?    What,  shall  one  of  us. 
That  struck  the  foremost  man  of  all  this  world. 
But  for  supporting  rob1>ers, — shall  we  now 
C-ontaminate  our  fingers  with  liase  bribes  ? 
And  sell  tlif  mighty  HjKice  of  our  hirge  hononr^, 
For  so  much  trash  as  may  be  grasped  thus  7— 
I  had  nither  1k>  a  dog,  anil  bay  the  moon, 
Tluin  such  a  Roman. 

Cas.  Bnitus,  bay  not  me, — 
I  '11  not  endure  it :  you  lorgi't  yonrself. 
To  hedge  me  in  ;  I  am  a  soldier.  I. 
Older  In  practice,  abler  tlian  yourself 
To  make  comlitions. 

Bru.  Oo  to ;  you're  not,  Cassius. 

Cas.  I  am. 

Bru.  I  say  you  are  not 

Cas.  Vrge  mc  nu  more,  I  sTioll  fon;'fi  myself: 
Have  mind  upon  yniu:  hfalth,  tempt  me  no  ftirthcr. 

Bru.  Away,  slight  man  I 

Cas.  Is't  possible? 

Hru.  Hear  me,  for  I  will  speak. 
Must  I  give  way  and  room  to  your  rash  choler? 
Shall  I  bo  frigh'ted.  when  a  madman  stares  1 

Cas.  O  ye  gods  t  ye  gods !  must  I  endure  all  this? 

Bru.  All  this?  ay,  more:  flrct  till  your  proad  heart 
Go,  shew  yonr  sUves  how  choleric  yoa  are,        [break ; 
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And  make  jottr  bondmen  tremble.    Most  I  bodge  t 
Mast  I  obserre  yoti  f    Most  I  stand  and  crouch 
Under  yonr  tet^  homoor  f    Bj  the  gods. 
Ton  shall  digest  the  venom  of  your  spleen, 
Though  it  do  split  yon ;  for,  from  this  day  forth, 
I  '11  nse  70a  for  my  mirth,  yea^  for  my  Uoghter, 
When  yoa  are  waspish. 
Cat,  Is  it  come  to  this? 
Bru,  Ton  say  yoa  are  a  better  soldier: 
Let  it  appear  so;  make  yoor  Taunting  tme, 
And  it  shall  please  me  well :  for  mine  own  part« 
I  shall  be  glad  to  learn  of  noble  men. 

Cdt.  Ton  wrong  me  everyway ;  yonwiongme,  Bratos; 
I  said  an  elder  soldier,  not  a  better : 
IMd  I  say  better  t 
Bru.  If  you  did,  I  care  not  [me. 

Ccu.  When  Cnsar  lived,  he  dnnt  not  thus  have  moved 
Bru.  Peace,  peace  1  yon  durst  not  so  have  tempted 
Cm.  I  durst  not?  [him. 

Bru.  No. 

Cat.  What?  durst  not  tempt  him? 
Bru.  For  your  life  you  dur^t  not. 
Cat.  Do  not  presume  too  much  upon  my  knre ; 
I  may  do  that  1  shall  be  sorry  for. 

Bru.  Tou  have  done  that  you  should  be  sony  for. 
There  is  no  terror,  Gasslus,  In  your  threats; 
For  I  am  arm'd  so  strong  in  honesty. 
That  they  pass  by  me  as  the  idle  wind, 
Which  I  respect  not.    I  did  send  to  you 
For  certain  sums  of  gold,  which  you  denied  me  ;— 
For  I  can  raise  no  money  bv  vile  means : 
By  heaven,  I  had  rather  coin  my  hearty 
And  drop  my  blood  for  drachmas,  than  to  wring 
From  the  hard  hands  of  peasants  their  vile  trash 
By  any  indirection.— I  did  send 
To  you  for  gold  to  pay  my  legions, 
Which  you  denied  me :  was  that  done  like  Gasslus? 
Should  I  have  answer*d  Caius  Gasslus  so  ? 
When  Bfarcus  Brutus  grows  so  covetous, 
To  lock  such  rascal  counters  firom  his  flriends, 
Be  ready,  gods,  with  all  your  thunderbolts, 
Dash  him  to  pieces  1 
Cat.  I  denied  you  not 
Bru.  You  did. 

Cat.  I  did  not :— he  was  but  a  fool 
That  brought  my  answer  back.— Brutus  hath  rived  my 
A  friend  should  bear  his  friend's  infirmities,       [heart : 
But  Brutus  makes  mine  greater  than  they  arc. 
Bru.  I  do  not,  till  you  practise  them  on  mc. 
Ccu.  Tou  love  me  not 
Bru.  I  do  not  like  your  faults. 
Cat.  A  fHendly  eye  could  never  see  such  fiiults. 
Bru.  A  flatterer's  would  not,  though  they  do  appear 
As  huge  as  high  Olympus. 

Cat.  Gome,  Antony  and  young  Octavius,  come, 
Revenge  yourselves  alone  on  Cassius ! 
For  Gasslus  is  aweary  of  the  world; 
Hated  by  one  he  loves ;  braved  by  his  brother ; 
Gheck'd  like  a  bondman ;  all  his  faults  observed, 
Set  in  a  notebook,  leam'd,  and  conn'd  by  rote. 
To  cast  into  my  teeth.    O,  I  could  weep 
My  spirit  from  mine  eyes  I— There  is  my  dagger, 
And  here  my  naked  breast ;  within,  a  heart 
Dearer  than  Plutus'  mine,  richer  than  f^ld : 
If  that  thou  be'st  a  Roman,  take  it  forth ; 
I,  that  denied  thee  gold,  will  give  my  hoart : 
Strike,  as  thou  didst  at  Cffsar;  for,  I  know. 
When  thou  didst  hate  him  worse,  thou  lov'dst  him  better 
Than  ever  thou  lov'dst  Gassius. 

Bru.  Sheathe  your  dagger . 
Be  angry  when  you  will,  it  shall  have  scope  ; 
Do  what  you  win,  dishonour  shall  be  humour. 
0  Gassiufl,  you  are  yokM  with  a  lamb 
That  carries  anger  as  the  flint  hears  fire ; 
Who,  much  enforcM,  shews  a  hasty  spark. 
And  straight  is  cold  again. 
Cat.  Hath  Gasslus  lived 
To  be  but  mirth  and  laughter  to  his  Brutus, 
When  grief;  and  blood  ill-temper'd,  vexcth  him  ? 
Bru.  When  I  spoko  that,  I  was  ill-temper'd  too. 
Cat.  Do  you  confess  so  much  ?     Oive  mc  your  hand. 
Bru,  And  my  heart  too. 
Cat.  0  Brutus  I— 
Bru.  What's  the  matter? 
Cat.  Have  not  you  love  enough  to  bear  with  mc, 
When  tnat  rash  humour  which  my  mother  gave  me 
Makes  me  fomtfhl? 

Bru.  Tes,  Gassius ;  and  henceforth. 
When  yon  are  over^eamest  with  your  Brutus, 
Hell  think  your  mother  ^def,  and  leave  yon  so. 

I Noite  within. 


Pott  [Within.']  Let  me  go  in  to  aeo  tlM  renexsk 
There  is  aome  grudge  between  them ;  'tia  not  meet 
They  be  alone. 

LudL  [Within.]  Ton  shall  not  come  to  them. 

Poet  [Within.]  Nothing  but  death  shall  stay  me 

Enter  Poet 

Cat.  How  now?    What's  the  matter? 

PoeL  For  shame,  you  generals  I    What  do  yon  me 
Love,  and  be  firienoa,  as  two  such  men  shoold  be ; 
For  I  have  seen  more  years,  I  'm  sure,  than  je. 

Cat.  Ha,  ha  I  how  vilely  doth  thia  cynic  rhyme  I 

Bru.  Oet  you  hence,  sirrah;  aaucy  fellow,  hence 

Cat.  Bear  with  him,  Brutus ;  'tis  his  fkahion. 

Bru.  I  '11  know  his  humour  when  he  knows  his  tia 
What  should  the  wart  do  with  these  jigging  fools  !— 
Companion,  hence  I 

Cat.  Away,  away,  begone!  [SsU  Pi 

Enter  Lvarum  and  Tinvnn. 

Bru.  Lucilius  and  Titinlus,  bid  the  < 
Prepare  to  lodge  their  companies  to-night 

Cat.  And  come  yourselves,  and  bring  Mesaala  withyi 
Immediately  to  us.       [Exeunt  Luciuos  and  Ttnsr 

Bru.  Lucius,  a  bowl  of  wine  I 

Cat.  I  did  not  think  you  coukl  have  been  m>  angii 

Bru.  0  Gassius,  I  am  sick  of  many  grieft. 

Cat.  Of  your  philosophy  you  make  no  nse^ 
If  you  give  place  to  accidental  evils. 

Bru.  No  man  bears  sorrow  better. — Portia  b  dead 

Cat.  Hal  Portia? 

Bru.  She  is  dead. 

Cat.  How  scaped  I  killing  when  I  crouTd  yon  ao?- 

0  insupportable  and  touching  loaa  I — 
Upon  what  aickness? 

Bru.  Impatient  of  my  absence, 
And  grief  that  young  Octavius  with  Mark  Antony 
Have  made  themselves  so  strong ;— ^or  with  her  deal 
That  tidings  came :— with  this  she  f^  distract, 
And,  her  attendants  absent,  awallow'd  fire 

Cat.  And  died  so? 

Bru.  Even  so. 

Cat.  0  ye  immortal  gods ! 

Enter  Lucius,  vith  wine  and  taper*. 

Bru.  Speak  no  more  of  her.— Oive  me  a  bowl  ofwhie.- 
In  this  I  bury  all  unkindness,  Gassius.  [Dri»b 

Cat.  My  heart  is  thirsty  for  that  noble  pledge.— 
Fill,  Lucius,  till  the  wine  o'erswell  the  cup; 

1  cannot  drink  too  much  of  Brutus'  love.  [Drinh 

Re-enter  Tmxius,  with  Mssaiio. 

Bru.  Gome  in,  Tltinius  I— Welcome,  good  XeHala- 
Now  sit  we  close  about  this  taper  here, 
And  call  in  question  our  necessities. 

Cat.  Portia,  art  thou  gone? 

Bru.  No  more,  1  pray  you. — 
Mcssala,  I  have  here  received  letters. 
That  young  Octavius  and  Mark  Antony 
Come  down  upon  us  with  a  mighty  power. 
Bending  their  expedition  toward  Philippl. 

Ma.  Myself  have  letters  of  the  self-aame  Ccaer. 

Bru.  With  what  addition? 

Met.  That  by  proscription  and  bills  of  ootlawty, 
Octavius,  Antony,  and  Lcpidus 
Have  put  to  death  a  hundred  senators. 

Bru.  Therein  our  letters  do  not  well  agree ; 
Mine  speak  of  seventy  senators  that  died 
By  their  proscriptions,  Gicero  being  one. 

C<u.  Gicero  one? 

Met.  Ay,  Gicero  is  dead. 
And  by  that  order  of  proscription.— 
Had  you  vour  letters  from  your  wife^  tty  lord? 

Bru.  No,  Messala. 

Met.  Nor  nothing  in  vour  letters  writ  of  htr? 

Brtt.  Nothing,  Messala. 

Met.  That,  methinks,  is  strange. 

Bru.  Why  ask  you  ?  hear  you  aq^t  of  her  In  yoonl 

Met.  No,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Now,  as  you  are  a  Roman,  teU  me  true 

Met.  Then  like  a  Roman  bear  the  truth  I  tell : 
For  certain  she  is  dead,  and  by  strange  manner. 

Bru.  Why,  farewell,  Portia.— We  must  die^  1' 
With  meditating  that  she  must  die  oncc^ 
I  have  the  patience  to  endure  it  now. 

Met.  Even  so  great  men  great  losses  should  endon^ 

Cat.  I  have  as  much  of  this  in  art  as  you. 
But  yet  mv  nature  could  not  bear  it  sa 

Bru,  Well,  to  our  work  alive.— What  do  jr«a  think 
Of  marching  to  Philippl  present^  I 

Cat.  I  do  not  think  it  good. 

Bru.  Tour  reason? 
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This  it  Ii:— 

ter  that  the  enemy  seek  na : 
I  he  wa-tte  his  mcan^.  weary  hla  aoMiera, 
limself  ofTencc ;  whilst  we,  lylnir  still, 
I  of  rest,  (lefoncf.  ami  niinbli>Dvsa. 
<io<m1  reasons  must,  of  force,  give  place  to  better. 
)i}Iu'tw1xt  Pliilippi  and  thid  ground 
id  bat  in  a  forced  affliction  ; 
y  have  grudged  us  contribution  : 
.^my,  marching  along  by  them, 
n  »hall  make  a  fuller  number  np, 
n  n^fresh'fl,  ncw-ndiled.  and  enconniged ; 
Inch  advantage  shnll  we  cut  him  off, 
iilip]>i  we  do  face  him  there, 
:>eopIe  at  our  back. 
H<:ar  me,  good  !»rother.— 
Tnder  your  pardon.— Ton  must  note  bcdide, 
I!  liave  tried  the  utmost  of  our  friends 
ions  are  brim-full,  our  causte  is  ripe : 
?my  increaseth  every  day ; 
the  height,  are  ready  to  decline, 
s  a  tide  in  the  affair.^  of  men, 
taken  at  the  flooil.  leadt  on  to  fortune : 
].  all  the  voyage  of  their  life 
id  in  shallows  and  in  mi»eries. 
1  a  full  9ea  are  we  now  afloat ; 
!  mu:it  take  the  current  when  it  scnreif, 
our  vt-ntures. 

Then,  with  your  will,  go  on ; 
long  our^ielves,  and  meet  them  at  Philippi. 
The  deep  of  night  is  crept  apon  our  talk, 
tun;  miL'it  obey  necessity  : 
we  will  niggard  with  a  little  rest. 
■«  no  more  to  say  ? 
No  more.    Good  night ; 
o-morrow  will  we  ri-i^e,  and  henco. 
Lucius,  my  jrown.     [Exit  LuciCrt  J— Farewell, 

good  Me.sMila:— 
ight,  Titiuia>< :— noble,  noble  Ca.ssia8, 
iirht,  and  irriod  n-jwise. 

0  my  dvar  bn)th4:r .' 

IS  an  ill  beginning  of  the  night  * 
:nme  such  division  'tween  our  soub ! 
lot,  Brutus. 

Everything  Is  well. 
Gooil  niKht,  my  lord. 

Good  niglit,  good  brother. 
J/<*j.  Good  uigltt,  lord  Itrutus. 

Farewell,  t- very  one. 

[Exeunt  (?Xddir.-(,  Titiniuh,  and  MnsALA. 

Re-rntfT  LvcujA,  toith  tkf  ffown. 
e  the  gown.     Where  Is  thy  instrument? 

Here,  in  the  tent. 

What,  thou  .-peak'st  drowsily? 
lave,  I  blame  thee  not;  thou  art  o'erwatch'd. 
lUtlia",  and  some  other  of  my  men ; 
'(•  ihom  jshtep  on  ciishion.s  in  my  tent. 

Varro  and  CLiudiu-* ! 

Ent^r  ViRRo  and  Cliudiot. 

rail?  my  lonl  ? 

I  prav  yon.  Sirs  lie  in  my  tent,  and  sicqi; 
N:  I  Mhall  raJHo  you  by  and  by 
ines.'i  to  my  brotlier  Cassius.  [pleasure. 

i^y  pleu>*^  you,  we  will  .xtand  and  watch  your 

1  will  not  have  it  so :  lie  down,  good  8irii ; 
b'^  I  shall  otherwise  betliiuk  me. — 
mucins,  here's  the  book  I  sought  for  so; 

in  the  pocket  of  my  gown.    |  ."^ervanU  lie  dnton. 

1  wa.<9  .sure  your  lordship  did  not  give  it  me. 
It<.'ar  with  me.  good  boy.  1  am  much  forgctfkil. 

hou  hold  up  thy  heavy  eyes  a  while, 
uch  tliy  instrument  a  ^t^iiu  or  two? 

Ay.  my  lonl,  an  it  plea.-^c  you. 

It  does,  my  boy : 
le  thfe  too  much,  but  thou  art  willing. 

It  is  niv  duty,  fSir. 

I  sliriuid  not  urge  tliy  duty  past  thy  might ; 

young  blo^Hla  look  for  a  lime  of  rebt. 

i  have  -I'jit,  my  lord,  ulreiuly. 

If  14  well  don^' :'  and  tliou  shalt  sleep  again  ; 
ot  h«>lil  th»»e  long  :  if  1  do  live, 
e  g(»od  to  th^e.  [Mil 40  (Mtf  a  song. 

a  sleepy  tuno:— O  murd'rous  slumber: 
hou  thy  balden  mac**  upon  my  )x>y, 
nys  Uie'e  music?— G^iitl'*  knave.  goo«l  night; 
ot  do  thee  so  much  wrong  to  wake  thee, 
dost  n(Ml,  thou  break'st  thy  instrument : 
>  it  fn>m  tliee ;  ami.  iiood  boy,  ^ood  night.— 
see,  let  me  see ;— ii«  not  the  leaf  turu'd  down. 


Where  I  left  reading?    Here  it  ii,  I  think. 

[HettU 

Enter  the  Ghfttt  ofC3tSAn. 
How  ill  this  taper  bumrt !— Hal  who  comes  heref 
I  think  it  is  the  weakness  of  mine  eyes 
That  shapes  this  mou.strous  apparition. 
It  comes  upon  me.— Art  thou  any^thlng? 
Art  thon  some  goii,  some  angel,  or  some  deril. 
That  mak'st  mv  blood  cold,  and  my  hair  to  stare  ? 
Speak  to  me  what  thou  art 

Gkott.  Thy  evil  spirit,  BratoB. 

Bru.  Why  com'st  thou? 

Ghott.  To  tell  thee  thon  ahali  see  me  at  PhillppL 

Bru,  Well; 
Then  I  shall  see  thee  again  ? 

Gkott.  Ay,  at  Philippi.  [Ghost  vaxtAM. 

Bru.  Why,  I  will  see  thee  at  Philippi  then.— 
Now  I  have  taken  heart  thou  Tanishest : 
111  spirit,  I  would  hold  more  tolk  with  thee.— 
Boy,  Lucioa  I— Varro .'  Glaudios  I    Sirs,  awake  I— 
Chiudlua  I 

Luc  The  strings,  my  lord,  are  false. 

Bru.  He  thinks  he  still  is  at  his  imitrament— 
Lncioi,  awake  I 

Lttc.  My  lord  ? 

Bru.  Didst  thon  dream,  Luclujf,  that  thon  so  criedst 

Luc  My  lord,  I  do  not  know  that  I  did  cry.        [pot? 

Bru.  Tes,  that  thou  didst :  didst  thou  see  anythiog  f 

Luc  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Sleep  again,  Lucius  I— Sirrah  CBaadlaa  I 
Fellow  thon,  awake  f 

Var.  My  lord? 

Clau.  My  lord? 

Bru.  Why  did  you  so  cry  out,  Sin,  in  your  tleepf 

Var.  Clau.  Did  we,  my  lord? 

Bru.  Ay :  saw  you  anything? 

Var.  No,  my  lord,  I  saw  nothing. 

Clau.  Nor  I,  my  lortl. 

Bru.  Go  and  commend  me  to  my  brother  Oualna; 
Bid  him  set  on  his  powers  betimes  before^ 
And  we  will  follow. 

Var.  Clau,  Itshallbedoae^mylofd.  [Emunt 


ACT  V. 

Sona  I.—Th4  Plaita  qfTniurru 
Enter  Octatiuh,  Aktoht,  and  thetr  army. 

Oct.  Now,  Antony,  our  hopes  are  answered  : 
Ton  said  the  enemy  would  not  come  down. 
But  keep  the  hills  and  upper  regions ; 
It  proves  not  so :  their  Iwttles  arc  at  hand ; 
They  mean  to  warn  us  at  Philipiii  here. 
Answering  before  we  do  demand  of  them. 

Ant.  Tut,  I  am  in  their  bosoms,  and  I  know 
Wherefore  they  do  It :  they  could  l)c  content 
To  visit  other  places ;  and  come  down 
With  fearfiil  bravery,  thinking  by  this  face 
To  fiisten  In  our  thoughts  that  they  have  coan^^e ; 
But  'tis  not  so. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Meti.  Prepare  you,  generals : 
Tlie  enemy  comes  on  in  gallant  show ; 
Their  bloody  sign  of  Iviltle  is  hung  out, 
And  something  to  be  done  immediately. 

Ant.  Octavius,  lt»d  your  battle  softly  on. 
Upon  the  left  hand  of  the  even  Held. 

Oct.  Upon  the  right  hand  I,  keep  thou  the  left. 

Ant.  Why  do  you  cross  me  in  Uiis  exigent? 

Od.  I  do  not  croas  you;  but  I  will  do  so.    .  [Monk, 

Brum.    Enter  Bbutds,  Ca.^siwb.  ami  their  armjf; 
LuoiLirs,  TmiiiCH,  Me^kala,  and  olhrrt. 

Bru.  They  stand,  and  would  have  parley. 

Coj.  Stand  fkst,  Tltinius :  we  must  out  and  talk. 

Oct.  Marie  Antony,  shall  we  give  sign  of  battle? 

Ant.  No,  Caesar,  we  will  answer  on  their  charge. 
Make  forth ;  the  generals  would  have  some  words. 

(kf.  Stir  not  until  the  signal. 

Bru.  Words  befon*  blows:— is  It  so,  countrymen? 

(Hi.  Not  that  w<'  love  wonls  In-tter,  as  you  do.  frius. 

Bru.  Good  wonls  are  bettor  than  bail  strokes,  Octu- 

Ant.  In  your  bad  strokes,  Brutus,  you  give  good 
Witness  the  hole  you  made  in  Cesar's  liearti  [wmtU : 
Crying,  xLongUvct  liaU,  Cwsarl" 

Cat.  Antony, 
Tlic  posture  of  your  blows  are  yet  unknown ; 
But  for  your  words,  they  rob  the  Ilybla  bees, 
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And  leave  them  honvylesi. 

AtU.  Not  sUnglcu  too. 

Bru.  O  jts,  and  Mundlefls  too ; 
Tor  joa  hare  i^toli-n  their  huzxlng,  Antonj, 
And  Terr  wisely  tlircat  before  jou  htinp. 

AtU.  VillainB,  tou  did  not  so  when  jnur  >ilc  daggen 
Hack'd  one  another  in  the  eideH  of  Cnisiir  : 
Ton  fhew'd  Toor  tct'th  like  apes,  and  fawn'd  like  hounds, 
And  bow'd  like  bondmen,  kissing  Caesar's  feet ; 
Wliilst  damned  Casca,  Like  a  cur,  behind, 
Struck  Cmsar  on  the  neck.    O  flatterers  I 

Cos.  Flatterers !— Now,  Brntos,  thank  yourself : 
This  tongue  had  not  offended  so  to-day, 
If  Gassius  might  liave  ruled. 

Od.   Come,  come,  the  cause:  if  arguing  make  us 
The  proof  of  it  will  turn  to  redder  drops.  [sweat, 

Look,— 

I  draw  a  sword  agaln.st  conspirators ; 
When  think  you  that  the  sword  goes  up  apiln?— 
Nerer,  till  Cccsar's  three-and-twenty  wounds 
Be  well  avenged ;  or  till  another  Caisar 
Ilave  added  slaughter  to  the  sword  of  traitors. 

Bru.  Cesar,  thou  canst  not  die  by  traitors, 
Unless  thou  bring'st  them  with  thee. 

Oct.  So  I  hope ; 
I  was  not  bom  to  die  on  Brutus'  sword. 

Bru.  O,  if  tliou  wcrt  the  noblest  of  thy  strain. 
Young  man,  thou  couldst  not  die  more  honourable. 

ffcu.   *  peevish  schoolboy,  worthless  of  such  honour, 
Join'd  with  a  masker  and  a  reveller  I 

Ant.  Old  Cassius  still! 

Oct.  Gome,  Antony ;  away  !— 
Defiance,  traitors,  hurl  we  in  your  teeth : 
If  you  dare  fight  to-day,  come  to  ttiu  field ; 
If  not,  when  you  have  stomachs. 

[Exeunt  Ocrivicrt,  Ahtont,  and  their  army. 

Com.  Whv  now,  blow,  wind ;  swell,  billow ;  and  swim. 
The  storm  is  up,  and  all  is  on  the  hazard.  [hark  I 

Bru.  Ho, 
Lacllius !  hark,  a  word  with  you. 

LucU.  My  lord  ?  [BauTUS  ami  Luciliis conceruapco't, 

Cos.  Messala,— 

Me*.  What  says  my  general  ? 

Ca».  Messala, 
This  Is  my  birthday;  as  this  very  dav 
Was  Cassius  born.    Give  me  thy  liand,  Messala: 
Be  tliou  my  witness,  that,  against  my  will, 
As  Pompey  was,  am  I  compcll'd  to  set 
Upon  one  battle  all  our  liberties. 
Yon  know  tliat  I  held  Epicurus  strong. 
And  his  opinion :  now  I  change  my  mind, 
And  partly  credit  things  that  do  presage. 
Coming  from  i^rdis,  on  our  former  ensign 
Two  mighty  eagles  fell  ;  and  there  they  {HTchM, 
Gorging  and  feeding  from  our  soldiers'  hands ; 
Who  to  Pliilippi  here  consorted  us : 
This  morning  are  they  fled  away  and  gone ; 
And  in  their  steads  do  ravens,  crows,  and  kites 
Fly  o'er  our  heads,  and  downwanl  look  on  u:t. 
As  we  were  sickly  prey :  their  shadows  seem 
A  canopy  most  fatal,  under  which 
Our  army  lies,  ready  to  give  up  the  ghost 

Met.  Believe  not  so. 

Vat.  I  but  believe  it  partly ; 
For  I  am  fresh  of  spirit,  and  resolved 
To  meet  all  perils  very  cousiautly. 

Bru.  Even  so,  Lucilius. 

Cat.  Now,  most  noble  IJnitus, 
The  gods  to-djiy  stand  friindly.  that  we  may, 
Lovers  in  praee,  lead  on  our  days  to  ago ! 
But,  since  the  aflairs  of  invn  xcai  still  uncertain, 
Let's  reason  with  the  worbt  that  may  be&ill. 
If  we  do  lose  tliis  battlo.  then  is  this 
Tlie  very  Ust  time  we  shall  8p«;ak  together : 
What  are  you,  then,  determinc<l  to  do  * 

Bru.  Even  by  the  rule  of  that  philosophy, 
By  which  I  did  blame  (.lato  for  the  deuUi 
Which  he  did  give  himself: — I  know  not  how, 
But  I  do  find  it  cowardly  and  vile. 
For  fear  of  what  might  fall,  so  to  prevent 
The  time  of  life  :— arming  myself  with  patience, 
To  stay  the  providence  of  some  hi^ii  powers 
That  govern  us  l)elow. 

Cat.  Then,  if  wc  lose  this  battle. 
You  are  contented  to  bo  led  in  triumph 
Through  the  streets  of  Ilomc  ? 

Bru.  No,  Cassius,  no :  think  not.  thou  noble  Roman, 
That  ever  Brutus  will  go  bound  to  Rome ; 
He  bears  too  great  a  mind.    But  this  same  day 
Must  end  that  work  the  ides  of  March  begun ; 
And  whctlier  wc  shall  meet  again,  I  know  not. 


Tlierefbre  oar  eT«riutiiif  fiu«w^  take : — 
For  ever,  and  fat  zwex,  flueweU,  GMatua ! 
If  we  do  meet  again,  why,  we  shall  smile : 
If  not,  why,  then,  this  parting  waa  well  made 

Cat.  For  ever,  and  for  ever,  Ikrewdl,  Bralm  I 
If  we  do  meet  again,  we  11  smile  indeed ; 
If  not,  'tis  true,  this  parting  was  wril  made. 

Bru.  Why  then,  lead  on.— O,  that  a  man  miglit  kno 
The  end  of  this  day's  business  ere  it  come  I 
But  it  sufliceth  that  the  day  wiU  end. 
And  then  the  end  is  known.~Come,  ho !  away  I  [£xna 

Son  11.— The  tame.    The  Fidd  of  Baitle. 
Alarum.    Enter  Batrrrs  and  Mkssali. 
Bru.  Ride,  ride,  Messala,  ride,  and  glre  these  bQIs 
Unto  the  legions  on  the  other  side :        [Loud  alarum 
Let  them  set  on  at  once ;  for  I  perceive 
But  cold  demeanour  in  Octavius*  wing. 
And  sudden  posh  gives  them  the  overthrow. 
Bide^  ride,  Messala:  let  them  all  come  down.  [JCxcsaf 

ScxsB  lU.— The  tame.    Another  Part  qf  tike  Fieid. 
Alarum.    Enter  CAiisirs  and  Tmsttz*. 

Cat.  0,  look,  Titinins,  look,  the  viUains  fly! 
Myself  have  to  mine  own  tum'd  enemy : 
This  ensign  here  of  mine  was  taming  back ; 
I  slew  the  coward,  and  did  take  it  from  him. 

Tit,  0  Cassius,  Brutus  gave  the  word  too  early; 
Who  having  some  advantage  on  Octayiiis, 
Took  it  too  eagerly :  his  soldiers  fell  to  apoil. 
Whilst  we  by  Antony  are  all  enclosed. 

Enter  Pirdakcs. 

Pin.  Fly  further  off;  my  loid,  fly  farther  off  ; 
Mark  Antony  is  in  your  tents,  my  lord  I 
Fly  therefore,  noble  Cassius,  fly  far  oflT. 

Cat.  This  hill  is  far  enough.— Look,  look,  "ntiniai; 
Are  those  my  tents  where  I  perceive  the  flie.' 

Tit.  They  are,  my  lord. 

Cat.  Titinius,  if  thou  lov'st  me. 
Mount  thou  my  horse,  and  hide  thy  spurs  in  him, 
Till  he  have  brought  thee  up  to  yonder  troops, 
And  here  again ;  that  I  may  mat  aasored 
Whether  yond'  troops  are  friend  or  enemy. 

TiL  I  will  be  here  again,  even  with  a  thooght  [££<• 

Cat.  Go,  Pindarus,  get  higher  on  that  hiO; 
My  sight  was  ever  thick ;  regard  Titinius, 
And  tell  me  what  thou  not'st  about  the  field.— 

[EsU^ODtiXt 
This  day  I  breathed  first :  timo  Is  come  nmad. 
And  where  I  did  begin,  there  I  shall  end ; 
My  life  is  run  his  compass. — Sin^i,  what  aen ! 

Pin.  [Above.]  O  my  lord  I 

Cat.  What  news? 

Pin.  Titinius  is 
Enclosed  round  about  with  horsemen,  that 
Make  to  him  on  the  spur ; — ^yet  be  si>ur8  on.— 
Now  they  are  almost  on  him ; — now,  Titinhu  !— 
Now  some  'light ;— 0,  he  'lights  too :  he  'a  ta'rn ;  \SKMt] 
They  shout  for  Joy.  [and,  lurk. 

Ccu.  Come  down ;  behold  no  more. — 
0,  coward  that  I  am,  to  live  so  long, 
To  see  my  best  firiend  ta'en  before  my  face  I 

Enter  Pixdasus. 
Come  hither,  sirrah : 
In  Parthia  did  I  take  thee  prisoner ; 
And  then  I  swore  thee,  saving  of  thy  lif<*, 
That  whatsoever  I  did  bid  thee  do, 
Thou  shouldst  attempt  it   Come  now,  keep  thine  oatbi 
Now  be  a  fireeman  ;  and  with  this  good  swonL 
That  ran  Uirough  Caesar's  bowels,  search  thu  beam. 
Stand  not  to  answer:  here,  take  thou  the  hilt* : 
And  when  my  fisce  is  cover'd,  as  'tis  now, 
(rutde  thou  the  sword. — Caisar,  thou  art  rerenged. 
Even  with  the  sword  tliat  kill'd  thee.  ii>ief- 

Pin.  So,  1  am  trea ;  yet  would  not  so  have  been. 
Durst  I  have  done  my  will.    O  Cassias ! 
Far  fh>m  this  country  PIndams  shall  run. 
Where  never  Roman  shall  take  note  of  him.        [EH. 

Re-enter  TiTiair^  unth  MKiSA\.k. 

Met.  It  is  but  change,  Titinius ;  for  OctaTiuf 
Is  overthrown  by  noble  Brutus*  j>ower, 
As  Cassius'  legions  are  by  Antony. 

Tit.  These  ti<lings  will  well  comfort  Ckniaa. 

Met.  Where  did  you  leave  him  t 

Tit.  All  disconsolate. 
With  Pindaras  his  bondman,  on  this  hilL 

Met.  Is  not  that  he  that  lies  niton  the  grooiidl 

Tit.  He  Ilea  not  like  the  living.    0  my  hmt% ! 
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t  that  he? 
is  wad  he,  Messala, 
A  no  more.— 0  setting  sun! 
I  rays  thou  dost  ^ink  to  uijfht, 
blood  Casaius'  ibiy  is  set,— 
ome  id  set  I    Our  day  is  gone  ; 
,  iiud  dauKcrs  come ;  our  decdd  arc  done  I 
ly  Kiiccws  liuth  done  lliij*  deed. 
■ast  of  g04)d  succeiiii  hnth  done*  this  deed. 
or.  mi.laucholy's  child  I 
^11  hhow  to  tiic  apt  thought;*  of  men 
Kit  are  not?    O  error,  soon  conceired, 
•oin*.st  uiit'i  a  hapi»y  birth, 
e  mother  tliat  ciij^emler'd  thne ! 
L'ind^inisl    Where  art  tliou.  Pindanu? 
him,  Tiiinius,  wliilst  I  f^y  to  meet 
nitas.  thruftUng  this  rcpi'rt 
:  I  may  say  thrmitinj;  it; 
.•iteel  and  dart.s  envenomed 
elcome  to  the  ears  of  ltruta«, 
'  ihi:*  .sijrht. 
ou.  M'.}<s;ila, 

elc  for  I'mdarusthcwhilo.  [Eril  Mxs^jala. 
loii  send  me  fortli,  brave  (^•*siu.s? 
•et  tby  friends  ?  and  did  not  they 
rows  thi.s  wreath  of  victory, 
r  Kive't  thee?    Did.^t  thou  not  hi«r  tlieir 
iU)t  mi.scuii.Ntnied  ever}'thin;;!  [ishuuts? 

e.  t  ike  thi.H  garland  on  thy  brow ; 
till  un;  giv  it  thee,  and  I 
•idilini.'. — Hriitiis,  come  aiiace, 
'  I  r.-K'sirded  Cain.-*  Cassiin.— 
e.  ^i)d.4 :— thiji  is  a  Itonian't)  jDirt : 
US'  .vword,  and  find  Titiuius'  huart.      [Dies. 

e-rntirr  Mk}»sal.\,  with  Dnrrr.-*,  young C\ro, 

RATo,  VoLUMML'j*.  and  Lmi.iu.''. 

iro,  where,  Messalii,  dulh  his  iMhly  lie? 

ronder;  and  Titinius  mourning  it. 

uiii.s'  face  \a  ui)wanL 

is  slain. 

iJms  (.'H'.sar,  thou  art  mighty  yet! 

alk.s  abroad,  and  turns  our  swords 

[Ltno  alarums. 


I'roiMT  eulrails. 
ve  Titinius! 


h''  hast!  not  crown'd  dead  CasHius! 

Vet  two  Kitmau.s  livinir  such  as  these?— 
ill  the  U'UuiMH.  fare  thee  well  I 
ibie  that  «  ver  llnme 

■l  thy  fi  How.— >'ri«  nd.H.  I  owe  more  tears 
I  man.  than  you  .>»hHll  >rti  nw.  i»ay. — 
time,  Cju^.'NiuK,  r  nh.ill  find  time.— 
ntre.  iiml  to  Thassns  .Jend  lii.>i  boily; 
>  hliall  not  bi'  in  our  camp, 
liiitort  u.-*.  -I^U'.-iliu.s,  come;— 
M'nii-:  ('iit'> : — I'jt  U"i  to  the  Held. — 
r'laviUH,  -ft  our  lialtlfs  on  : — 
clock  :  and,  ll'»umns,  yet  ere  night 
r  fortune  m  a  second  fight.  [Exeunt. 

XE  IW—AnotJier  Part  of  the  Field. 

h'n.'rr,  fiuhfinn.    Soldiers  of  Mh  armiu ; 
buiTr.-*,  Caiv»,  LrciLrr.s  an'/<'//i<Tjr. 
,  r(»uutr}ni(n.  (>.  y»t  hold  uji  your  he]id.>! 
lat  bastard  doth  not?  Who  will  go  Hith  me? 
liui  my  name  al>out  the  field : — 
n  of  .Marcus  Cato.  hoi 
ant*,  mid  my  country's  friend  ; 
n  of  Mari'us  Cato.  ho!    \f'harf/'!x  the  enemy. 

I  I  am  iirutu.s,  .Marcus  Hrutus.  I  ; 
country's  friend  ;  know  me  l«»r  Itrutiu. 

,  cbartjiup  (hit  (neiny.    Cato  it  overjititoeredf 

omlfnlh. 
youuif  and  noblr  Cato.  art  thou  down? 
thou  di»  »t  as  bni\«ly  aM  Titiniu.s; 
In-  h'iniMuM.  bciii;4'Calo's  son. 
i«-ld.  or  tboi)  dii-.-<c. 
ily  I  yi'ld  to  die: 
rii:icli  that  thou  wilt  kill  m**  Htraiffht ; 

[Offering  money. 
.  :'nd  be  honour'd  in  bin  death. 
\>\-  must  not.--.\  nobli-  pri.*onerf 
o..in.  bo!    Till  Antony,  Urutu<t  is  ta'cn. 

II  tell  the  ne\*s : — hero  comes  the  gencml.— 

Enfer  Axto.vt. 
r-  n,  IJrutub  is  ta'cn,  my  lonl. 
I'M;-  is  he ? 

le,  Antony ;  Bnitu.s  is  .safe  enough: 
n;  thee  that  no  iiiemy 
ake  alive  the  noble  Urutus  ; 


The  godi  defend  him  from  to  gremt  a  iiliame! 
When  yoa  do  find  him,  or  alire  or  dead. 
He  win  be  found  like  Bnitna,  like  himself. 

Ant.  This  is  not  Brutus,  friend ;  bat,  I  assure  yon^ 
A  prise  no  less  In  worth :  keep  this  man  safe, 
Give  him  all  kindness:  I  had  rather  have 
Such  men  mr  friemls,  than  enemies.    Oo  on, 
And  see  whe'^r  Brutos  be  alive  or  dead ; 
And  bring  us  word,  unto  Octavius'  tent, 
Uow  eyerything  is  chanced.  [ExeunL 

ScKira  Y.^Another  Part  of  the  Field. 
Elder  Brutus,  Dardahiub,  Cutub,  Stra^to,  and 

VOLUMKIUS. 

Bru.  Come,  poor  remains  of  fHends,  rest  on  this  rock. 

Cli.  StatUius  shew'd  the  torch-light;  but,  my  lord, 
lie  came  not  back ;  he  is  or  ta'en  or  slain 

Bru.  Sit  thee  down,  Clitus:  slaying  Is  the  word; 
Itisadccdinfiiahion.  Uork  thee,  Clitus.  nvhiipering, 

Cli.  What,  I,  my  lord  ?.    No,  not  for  aU  the  world. 

Bru.  Peace  then,  no  words. 

I'll.  I  Ml  rather  kill  myself. 

A'tt.  Ilark  thee,  Dardanius.  [Whispergkim. 

Dor.  I  do  such  a  deed? 

CU.  0  Bardanius! 

JMir.  O  Clitus  I 

CU.  What  ill  request  did  Brutus  make  to  thrc? 

Dar.  To  kill  him,  Clitus.    Look,  he  meditatu». 

Cli.  Now  is  that  noble  vessel  full  of  grief, 
That  it  runs  over  even  at  his  eyes. 

Bru.  Come  hither,  good  Volumuios;  list  a  word. 

ru.  What  says  my  lord  ? 

Bnt.  Why,  this.  Volumnins : 
Tlic  ghost  of  Caesar  hath  appear'd  to  me 
Two  several  times  by  night,— lit  i^anlis  oncts, 
And,  this  last  night,  here  in  PhiUppi  fields : 
I  know  my  hour  is  come. 

Vol.  Not  so,  my  lord. 

Bru.  Nay,  I  am  sure  it  is,  Volumnins. 
Thou  seest  the  world,  Volumnius,  how  it  goes ; 
Our  enemies  have  bent  us  to  the  pit : 
It  Is  more  worthy  to  lean  in  ourselves. 
Than  tarry  till  they  push  us.    Good  Voltminlns. 
Thou  know'st  that  we  two  went  to  school  together: 
£ven  for  that  our  love  of  old,  I  pray  thee, 
Hold  tliou  my  sword-hilts,  whilst  I  run  on  It. 
Vol.  That  U  not  an  office  for  a  friend,  my  lord. 

[Alarum  atiU. 

Cli.  Fly,  fly,  my  lord ;  there  is  no  tarrying  here. 

Bru.  Farewell  to  you ;— and  you;— and  you,  Tolum- 
Strato,  thou  hast  been  all  this  while  asleep ;      [nius.— 
Farewell  to  thee  too,  Strato.- Countrymen, 
My  heart  doth  Joy  that  yet,  in  all  my  life, 
I  found  no  man  but  he  was  true  to  me. 
I  shall  have  glory  by  this  loshig  day. 
More  than  Octavius  and  Mark  Antony 
By  tills  vile  conquest  shall  attain  unto. 
So  fare  you  well  at  once ;  for  Brutus'  tongue 
Ilath  almost  eudeil  his  life's  hlstonr : 
Night  hangs  upon  mine  eyes ;  my  bones  would  rest, 
That  have  but  labour'd  to  attain  thU  hour. 

[Alarum.    Cry  wi'M/ii,  •*  Fly,  fly,  fly  I" 
Cli.  Fly,  my  lord,  fly. 
Bru.  Iiencct  I  will  follow  thee. 

[Exeunt  Clftus,  Dardaniua,  and  Tolummids. 
I  pi'ythee,  Strato,  stay  thou  by  thy  lord : 
Tliou  art  a  fellow  of  a  good  respect ; 
Thy  life  hath  had  some  smatch  of  honour  in  It : 
Hold,  then,  my  sword,  and  turn  away  thy  Ikce 
While  I  do  run  upon  it.    Wilt  thou,  Strato  ?         nonL 
tSlra.  Give  me  your  hand  first:  fare  you  welt  my 
Bru.  Farewell,  good  Strato.— Caesar,  now  be  still : 
I  kill'd  not  thee  with  half  ho  good  a  will. 

[He  runt  on  hit  tword,  and  diet* 

Alarum.    RetreaJL    Enter  Ocr.wirs,  Axtosit,  Mrs- 
8ALA,  LucTurt*,  and  their  army, 

Oct  What  nuui  is  that  ? 

Met.  My  master's  man.— Strato,  where  is  Uiy  ma<tter  ? 

l^tra.  Ytiiv  from  the  Iwndage  you  are  in,  Messala : 
The  conquerors  can  but  make  a  fire  of  him ; 
For  Brutus  only  overcame  himself. 
And  no  man  else  hath  honour  hj  his  death. 

LucQ.  So  Brutus  should  be  found.— I  thank  thee. 
That  thou  hast  proved  Lucilius'  saying  true.     [Brutus, 

Oft.  All  that  served  Brutus,  I  will  entertain  them.— 
Fellow,  wilt  thou  bestow  thy  time  with  me? 

Stra.  Ay,  if  Mcssaki  will  prefer  me  to  you. 

Oct  Bo  so,  Messala. 

if  e9.  How  died  my  master,  Strato  ? 

Stra.  I  lield  the  swonl,  and  he  did  run  an  IL 
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Ma.  OcteTlos,  then  take  him  to  toOom  thte, 
That  did  the  latest  service  to  my  master. 

Ant.  This  was  the  noblest  Roman  of  them  all: 
All  the  conspirators,  save  only  he, 
Did  that  they  did  in  enry  of  great  Oa^sar; 
He,  only,  in  a  general  honest  thought. 
And  common  good  to  all,  made  one  of  them. 
His  life  was  gentle;  and  the  elements 


I 


» mlz'd  in  him,  that  Nature  might  atuid  ap. 
And  say  to  an  the  world,  "  This  was  a  mAO  I  ** 

Oct.  According  to  his  rlrtue  let  us  ose  him. 
With  all  respect  and  rites  of  boriaL 
Within  my  tent  his  bones  to-night  shall  lie. 
Most  lilEe  a  soldier,  order'd  honourably. — 
So,  call  the  field  to  rest:  and  let's  away, 
To  part  the  glories  of  this  happy  day. 


[AOTL 


[Eaiunt 
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Duvoiv,  Kino  ofSontland. 
Malcolm,    \  , .,  «.    . 

^Q  ™' }  ^^'^°^  ^f  ^  ^'"^'  ^  ^^y 

MACDvrWf 

Lnoz, 

BOSSB, 

Mextrb, 

Avona, 

Cathmsm,  , 

Fliavcb,  S<m  to  Banquo. 

SrwABO,  £arl  of  Hortkumherlandj  General  of  the 

Eniliish  Force*. 
Young  SiwAKD^  kit  Son. 
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DRAMATIS    PERSONJS. 

ScTTos,  an  Officer  allending  on  Maobith. 

Son  to  BIacdupf. 

An  English  Doctor. 

A  Scotch  Doctor. 

^Soldier.    ^Porter,    ^n  Old  Man. 


Notiemen  of  Scotland, 


Ladt  Maobbtb. 

Ladt  MAODurp. 

Gentlewoman  attending  on  Laot  Macbbtb. 

Hboatb,  and  three  Witches. 

Lords,  Gentlemen,  Officers,  Soldiers,  Morderera.  Attend- 
ants, and  Messengers.  The  Okott  of  Babqco,  oai 
eeverai  other  Apparitions. 


SCENE,— In  the  end  qf  (he  fourth  Act,  in  Erolaxd;  through  therettofthe  Flay,  in  Sootlaud  ; 
and,  chi^y,  at  Macbbth's  Cattle. 


ACT  L 

SOKBB  h—An  open  Place. 

Thunder  and  lightning.    Enier  three  Witches. 

1  Witch.  When  shall  we  three  meet  again 
In  thonder,  lightning,  or  in  rain  f 

2  Witdi.  When  the  hurlyburly  's  done. 
When  the  battle 's  lost  and  won. 

8  WitA.  That  will  be  ere  set  of  sun. 

1  Witch.  Where  the  place? 

2  Witch.  ITpon  the  heath. 

8  WUch.  There  to  meet  with  Macbeth. 

1  Witch.  I  come,  GraymalkinI 

All  Paddock  calls:— Anon  I— 
Fair  is  foul  and  foul  is  fair : 
Hover  tbrougli  the  fog  and  filthy  air.  [Witches  vanith. 

SCBBB  II.— A  Camp  near  FoRXd. 

Alarum  within.  Enter  Ktxq  DuvoAir,  Malcolm,  Don al- 
BAiB,  Lxxox,  with  Attendants,  meeting  a  bleeding 
Soldier. 

I>un.  What  bloody  man  is  that?    He  can  report. 
As  seemeth  by  his  plight,  of  the  reyolt 
The  newest  state. 

MaL  This  is  the  sergeant. 
Who,  like  a  good  and  hardy  soldier,  fought 
'Gainst  my  captivity.— Hall,  brave  friend  I 
Say  to  the  king  the  knowledge  of  the  broil, 
As  thou  didst  leave  it 

Sold.  Doubtfully  It  stood : 
As  two  spent  swimmers,  that  do  cling  together 
And  chok«  their  art.    The  mcrcilesii  Macdonwald 
(Worthy  to  be  a  rebel ;  for,  to  that. 
The  multiplying  villanics  of  nature 
Do  swarm  upon  him)  trom  the  western  isles 
Of  Kernes  and  (lallowgbui.scs  is  supplied ; 
And  Fortune,  on  hl^  damned  qiurrel  smiling, 
Shew'd  like  a  rebel's  whore :  but  all 's  too  weak : 
For  brave  Macbeth,  (well  he  deserves  that  name,) 
Disdaining  Fortune,  with  his  brandish'd  steel, 
Which  smoked  with  bloody  execution. 
Like  valour's  minion, 

Carved  out  his  passage,  till  he  faced  the  slave : 
And  ne'er  shook  hands,  nor  ba<Ic  farewell  to  liim, 
Till  he  unseam'd  him  ftom  the  nave  to  the  chaps, 
And  fix'd  his  head  upon  our  battlements. 

Dun.  O  valiant  cou^Ld  !  worthy  gentleman  I 

Sold.  As  whence  the  sun  'gins  his  reflection, 
Shipwrecking  storms  and  direfU  thunders  break ; 
So  from  that  spring,  whence  oomfbrt  scem'd  to  come, 


Discomfort  swells.    Mark,  king  of  Scotland,  mark : 
No  sooner  Justice  had,  with  valour  arm'd. 
Gompell'd  these  skipping  Kernes  to  trust  their  heels. 
But  the  Norweyan  lord,  surveying  vantage. 
With  fUrbish'd  arms  and  new  aupplies  of  men, 
Began  a  fjresh  assault. 

J)un.  Dismay'd  not  this 
Our  captains,  Macbeth  and  Banquo? 

Sold.  Yes; 
As  sparrows  eagles,  or  the  hare  the  lion.  ^ 

If  I  say  sooth,  1  must  report  they  were 
As  cannons  overdiarged  with  double  cracks ; 
So  they 

Doubly  redoubled  strokes  upon  the  foe : 
Except  they  meant  to  bathe  in  recking  woimdi^ 
Or  memorise  another  Golgotha, 
I  cannot  tell  :— 
But  I  am  (kint,  my  gashes  cry  for  help. 

I>ui».  So  well  thy  words  become  thee  as  thy  wMUidi: 
They  smack  of  honour  both. — Go,  pet  him  surgeoos. 
[Exit  Soulier,  attoML 

Enter 'Roasm. 
Who  comes  here  ? 

Mai.  The  worthy  tluine  of  Rosse. 

Len.  What  haste  looks  through  hU  eyes  I  SoshouM  he 
That  seems  to  speak  things  strange.  [lesk, 

Xoue.  God  save  the  king! 

J>un.  Whence  cam'st  thou,  worthy  thane  F 

Kotte.  From  Fife,  great  king. 
Where  the  Norweyan  banners  float  the  aky, 
And  fisn  our  people  cold. 
Norway  himselt  with  terrible  numbers, 
Assisted  by  tliat  most  disloyal  traitor, 
Tlie  thane  of  Cawdor,  'gan  a  dismal  conflict : 
Till  that  Bellona's  bridegroom,  lapp'd  in  proot 
Confronted  him  with  self-compansons. 
Point  against  point  rebellious,  arm  'gainst  am. 
Curbing  his  lavish  spirit :  and,  to  conclude. 
The  victory  fell  on  ns  ;— 

Dun.  Great  happiness  t 

Koste.  That  now 
Sweno,  the  Norways*  king,  enres  composition ; 
Nor  would  we  deign  him  burial  of  his  men. 
Till  he  disbursed,  at  Saint  Colmes'  Inch, 
Ten  thousand  dollan  to  our  general  uae. 

Dun.  No  more  that  thane  of  C«wdor  shall  drodve 
Our  bosom  interest :— go,  pronounce  his  death, 
And  with  his  former  tiUe  greet  Macbeth. 

Botte.  I '11  see  it  done. 

Dun.  What  he  bath  lost,  nobU  Mt^eth  hath  w«n. 

[ExeuwL 
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Sonri  m.—^  Beaik. 

Hundar.    Enter  the  three  Witches. 

Where  hast  thou  been,  sister  f 

Killing  swine. 

Sister,  whi.'ro  thou? 

A  sailor's  wife  had  chesnuts  in  her  lap, 
ch'<l.  and  mounch'd,  and  mounch'd :— '*QiTe 
me,"  quoth  I: — 

lee,  witch ! "  the  rump-fc<l  ronyon  cries. 
ad's  to  Aleppo  (rone,  master  o*  tho  Tiger: 
eve  I'll  thither  »ail, 
1  rat  without  a  tail, 
1  do.  and  1  '11  da 

I  '11  give  thoe  a  wind. 

Thou  art  Icind. 

And  I  another. 

I  mysolf  have  all  tho  other ; 
ry  poriH  thoy  blow, 
ir'tcrs  that  tbey  know 
man's  cord. 
I  him  ilry  as  hay: 

neither  nitrht  nor  day 
I  his  pent-hoiL*!!.'  li<l; 
ve  a  man  forbid : 
n-nighti^,  nine  timo'«  nine, 
Firidli>,  peak,  and  ]>ino: 
« iMirk  cannot  »k;  lost, 
1  1m»  tempest-toss'd. — 

I  have. 

Shew  me,  sliew  me. 

Ih-rc  I  have  a  pilot'.s  thumb, 
»  homeward  he  <lid  come.        [Drum  within. 

A  dnim,  a  drum ; 
oth  comi*. 

r  weird  sisters,  hand  in  hand. 
Lho  uMi  and  l.tnd, 
I  about,  about ; 
bine,  and  thrice  to  mine, 

again,  to  make  up  nine: — 
le  charm 's  wound  up. 

Enttr  yixcnrrn  and  Banquo. 

0  foul  and  fair  a  day  I  liavo  not  seen. 

m  far  Is't  call'd  lo  Kort-H?— Wliat  arc  these, 

1  ami  ?o  wild  in  their  attire, 

not  like  tbc  inhabitants  o'  the  earth, 
<•  on't?—  Ijiv«»  you?  or  arc  you  aught 
may  quf.-=tion  ?    You  »eem  to  nnderhtond  me, 

once  Jier  choppy  finger  laying 
•  kinny  lips :— You  .should  l>c  women, 
)ur  bt-anli*  forbid  me  to  interpret 
r«'  Ml. 
[M-ak,  if  you  ran  ;— what  are  you? 

All  hail,  Macbeth!   hail  to  thee,  thane  of 
(jlamis! 

All  hail,  Mac1)eth!  hail  to  thee,  thano  of 
Caw«lor!  (after. 

All  hail,  Macbr-th  !  thou  shalt  b<!  king  here- 
)od  i^ir,  why  do  you  ^tart ;  am!  seem  to  fear 
.t  do  Kound  HO  fair?— I'  tlie  namo  of  truth, 
tasticjil.  or  that  ind'Jt-*! 
wardly  ye  .shtw  ?    My  noble  partner 
with  i-ristiit  grace.  an<l  great  prediction 
aviug  and  of  niyal  hope, 
rms  rai>t  withal ;— to  me  you  speak  not: 
lf»ok  into  the  seeds  of  time, 
hich  grain  will  grow,  and  which  will  not, 
I  to  me,  who  neither  beg  nor  fear 
irs  nor  your  hate. 

Hail ! 

Hail  I 

Hail  I 

Lesser  than  Marhctli,  and  greater. 

Not  80  happy,  yet  much  hai»pler. 

Thou  slialt  get  kings,  though  thou  be  none: 
,  Macbeth  Hud  Kinquol 

Banrjuo  and  MucNtli,  all  hall  I 
tay,  you  impcrfmit  speakrr.^,  tell  me  more: 
death,  C  know,  I  am  thnnc  of  Glamis; 
r  f.'awdor/  the  thane  of  Cawjlor  lives, 
Ais  gentleman ;  and  to  be  king 

within  tht*  prospect  of  belief, 
lan  to  be  Cawdor,     gjiy  from  whence 
lis  strange  Intelllcence;  or  why 
bla.stod  heath  you  stop  our  wsy 
prophetic  greeting :— speak.  I  charge  you. 

[Wltchei*  vanish, 
le  earth  hath  bubbles,  as  the  water  has. 
arc  of  them :- -whither  arc  th^y  vanibh'd? 


Ifae5.  Into  the  air ;  and  what  Reem'd  corporal,  melted 
Ab  brcftth  into  the  wimL— Would  they  had  stay'dl 

Ban.  Were  such  things  here  as  wc  do  speak  about? 
Or  have  wc  eaten  of  the  insane  root, 
That  takes  the  reason  prisoner? 

Maeb.  Your  children  sliall  be  kings. 

Ban.  You  shall  bo  king. 

Macb.  And  thane  of  Cawdor  too, — went  it  not  so? 

Ban.  To  the  self-same  tunc  and  words.   Who's  here? 

Enter  Rossx  and  Axqvs. 

Roue.  The  khig  hath  happily  received,  Macbeth, 
The  news  of  thy  success :  and  wh'^n  he  reads 
Thy  personal  venture  in  the  rebels'  fight, 
His  wonilers  and  his  praises  do  contend 
Which  should  be  thine,  or  his:  silenced  with  that, 
In  viewing  o'er  the  rest  o*  the  self-same  d,iy, 
lie  finds  thee  in  the  stout  Norweyan  ranks. 
Nothing  afeard  of  what  thyself  dtdst  make, 
Strange  images  of  death.    As  thick  ai»  hail, 
Came  post  with  post ;  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praises  in  his  kingdom's  great  defence, 
And  pour'd  them  down  before  him. 

Ang.  Wc  are  sent 
To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  master,  thanks ; 
To  herald  thee  into  his  sight,  not  pay  thee. 

RoMse.  And,  for  an  earnest  of  a  greater  honour, 
lie  bade  me,  firom  him,  call  thee  thane  of  Oiwdor : 
In  which  addition,  hail,  most  worthy  tlume  I 
For  it  is  thine. 

Ban.  What^  can  the  devil  speak  true? 

Maxb.  The  thane  of  Cawdor  lives ;  why  do  yon  dress 
In  borrow'd  robes  ?  [me 

Ang.  Who  was  the  thane,  lives  vet ; 
Bnt  under  heavy  Judgment  bears  that  life 
Which  he  deserves  to  lose.     Whether  he  was 
Combined  with  Norway,  or  did  line  the  n;bel 
With  hidden  help  and  vantage,  or  tliat  with  both 
He  laboured  in  his  countiys  wreck,  I  know  not; 
But  treasons  capital,  confcss'd  and  proved. 
Have  overthrown  him. 

Madb.  [Aside.]  (Hamis,  and  thane  of  Cawdor: 
Tho  greatest  is  behind. — [Aloud.]  Thanks  for  your 
Do  yon  not  hope  your  cliildren  shall  be  kings,     [pains. 
When  those  that  gave  the  tluuie  of  Cawdor  Co  me 
Promised  no  less  to  them? 

Ban.  That,  tru.stod  home, 
Might  yet  enkindle  you  unto  the  crown. 
Besides  the  tlmne  of  Cawdor.     But  'tis  strange : 
And  oftentimes,  to  win  us  to  our  harm. 
The  instruments  of  darkness  tell  us  truths; 
Win  us  with  honest  trilies,  to  betray  us 
In  deei>cst  conseiiuence. —  , 

C-oavins,  a  word,  1  pray  you. 

Mad).  [Aiide.]  Two  truths  are  told. 
Ah  lutppy  prologues  to  the  swelling  act 
Of  the  imperial  theme.— [vl/ouc/.]  I  thank  you,  gentle- 
\A9itle.]  This  supernatural  soliciting  [men.— 

Cannot  be  ill ;  cannot  bu  good :— if  ill. 
Why  hath  it  given  mc  earnest  of  success. 
Commencing  in  a  truth  ?    I  am  tlianc  of  Cawdo:  : 
If  goo<l,  why  do  I  yield  to  that  suggestion 
Whose  horrid  image  doUi  unfix  my  liair. 
And  make  my  seated  heart  knock  at  my  ribs. 
Against  the  use  of  nature  ?    Present  fears 
Are  less  than  horrible  imaginings : 
^\j  thought,  whose  murder  yet  is  but  fanta«tlciil, 
Shakes  t>o  my  single  state  of  man.  tluit  function 
Is  smotlier'd  in  surmise ;  and  nothing  is, 
Bnt  what  is  not. 

/ton.  liook.  how  our  partner 's  rapt 

Macb.  [Asidi.]  If  chance  will  have  mc  king,  why, 
chance  may  crown  mo 
Without  my  stir. 

Han.  New  honours  come  upon  lilm, 
Like  our  stnnge  garments;  cleave  not  lo  their  mould, 
But  with  the  aid  of  use. 

Matb.  r^«i'<l«.]  Come  what  come  may, 
Time  and  the  hour  runs  through  the  roughest  day. 

Ban.  Worthy  Alucbetli,  we  stay  upon  yoiu*  leisure. 

Jfoob.  Give  me  your  favour:    my  dull  brain  was 
wrought 
With  things  forgotten.— Kind  gentlemen,  your  pains 
Are  register'd  where  every  d'rv  I  turn 
Tlie  leaf  to  read  them.— Let  a>  ;x)ward  the  king.— 
Think  upon  what  hath  chanced  ;  and,  at  more  time, 
The  interim  having  weigh'd  it,  let  us  fl]ieak 
Our  firee  hearts  each  to  other. 

Ban.  YeiT  gladly. 

Mofib.  Till  then,  enough.— Come,  friends. 

{Exeunt. 
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8cKXE  IV.— Fo&KA.    A  Boom  in  the  Palace. 

Flourish.  Enter  Dlncan.  Malcolm,  Donilbaik,  Lesoz, 
and  Attendants. 

Dun.  Is  execution  (lone  on  Cawaor?    Arc  not 
Those  in  commission  yet  return'd  ? 

Mai.  Myliofft-, 
Ther  arc  not  yet  come  back.     Rut  I  have  si)Oko 
With  one  that  saw  him  die :  wlio  did  report 
That  VC17  frankly  he  confess'd  his  treasons ; 
Imploretl  your  htghnc-ss'  pardon ;  and  set  forth 
A  deep  rcpentHnc*' :  nothing  in  his  life 
Became  htm  like  the  leaving  it;  he  died 
As  one  tlmt  had  been  studied  in  hi.^  death, 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  he  owed, 
As  'tweru  a  curelesis  trifle. 

I}un.  Tlicre  *s  no  art 
To  find  the  roiud's  construction  in  the  tice  : 
He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  buiit 
An  absolute  trust. — O  worthiest  cousin ! 

JCnter  Macbeth,  Banquo,  Rohsk,  and  Jisavi. 
The  sin  of  my  ingrsititude  even  now 
Was  heavy  on  me :  thou  art  so  far  lieforc, 
That  swiftest  wing  of  recompense  is  slow 
To  overtake  lliee.    Would  thou  liailst  less  dnservcd ; 
That  the  pro}>ortion  both  of  tlianks  and  paymt-nt 
Might  have  been  mine!  only  I  have  left  to  say, 
Blore  is  thy  due  than  more  than  all  can  pay. 

Afacb.  The  service  and  the  loyalty  I  owe, 
In  doing  It,  jMiys  itself.     Your  highness'  part 
Is  to  receive  our  duties  :  and  our  duties 
Are  to  your  throne  and  state,  children  and  servants ; 
Which  do  but  what  they  should,  by  doing  everything 
Safe  toward  your  love  and  honour. 

Dun,  Welcome  hither  : 
I  have  begun  to  plant  thee,  and  will  lat>our 
To  make  thee  full  of  growing. — Noble  Ikinquo, 
That  hast  no  less  deserved,  nor  must  be  known 
No  less  to  Iiave  done  so ;  let  me  infold  thee, 
And  hold  thee  to  my  heart.  ^ 

Ban.  There  if  I  grow, 
The  harvest  Ls  your  own. 

Dun.  My  plenteous  joys. 
Wanton  in  fulness,  seek  to  hide  themselves 
In  drops  of  sorrow. — Sons,  kinsmen,  thanos. 
And  you  whose  places  are  the  nearest,  know 
We  will  establish  our  c^t^te  upon 
Our  eldest,  Malcolm;  whom  we  numo  hrreafler 
The  prince  of  Cumberland  :  which  honour  mubt 
Not,  unaccompanied,  invest  him  only ; 
But  sigiLS  of  noblene.ss,  like  stars,  shall  shino 
On  all  dcservers.— From  hence  to  Inverness, 
And  bind  us  further  to  you. 

Macb.  The  rest  is  lalrour,  which  is  not  usefl  for  you : 
I  *1I  be  myself  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
The  hearing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach ; 
tjo,  humbly  tiike  my  leave. 

Dun.  My  worthy  Cawdor ! 

jtfacfr.  [A9i(lt!.\  Tin*  i)rince  of  Cumberland !  that  is  a 
On  which  I  must  fall  down,  or  else  o'erh.'Hp,  [step 

For  in  mjr  way  it  lies,     t^tars,  hide  your  lin-s ! 
Let  not  light  see  my  black  and  deep  desires : 
The  eye  wink  at  the  hand ;  yet  let  that  be. 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  see  I        [Exit. 

Dun.  True,  worthy  IVanquo.—  he  is  full  so  valiant ; 
And  in  his  commendations  I  am  fed, — 
It  is  a  banciuet  to  me.     Let  us  after  him, 
Whose  cure  is  gone  bt-foro  to  bid  us  welcome : 
It  is  a  peerless  kinsuuiu.  [Fiourifh.    Exeunt. 

8CE5B  v.— I.NVKRXESd.    A  Jioont  in  Macbkth's  Castle. 
Enter  liADT  Machkth,  reading  a  letter. 
Lady  M.  "  Thoy  met  nic  in  the  day  of  success ;  and 
I  have  learned  hy  the  pcrfectest  report,  they  Imve  mt»re 
in  them  tlian  mortal  knowledjje.     When  I  burned  in 
desire  to  question  them  flirth«T,  they  made  themselves 
air,  into  which  they  vanished.     Whiles   I  stoo<l   rapt 
in  the  wonder  of  it,  came  missives  irom  the  king,  who 
all-hailed  me,  *  Thuue  of  Cawdor ;'  by  which  title,  l^efore, 
these  weird  sist«TS  sjiluted  me,  and  referred  mc  to  the 
coming  on  of  time,  with.  'Hail,  king  that  shult  be."  This 
have  I  thought  good  to  deliver  thee,  my  dearest  partner 
of  greatness ;  that  thou  mightest  not  lose  the  dues  of 
rejoicing,  by  being  ignorant  of  what  greatness  is  i»ro- 
mised  thee.     Liiy  it  to  tliy  heart,  and  farewell." 
Glamis  thou  art.  and  Cawdor :  and  shalt  be 
What  thou  art  promisi^d :— yet  do  1  fear  thy  nature ; 
It  is  too  full  o*  the  milk  of  human  kiudncs^ 


To  catch  the  nearest  way:  thoa  wonlirt  be  great ; 
Art  not  withoQt  ambition ;  bat  withoat 
The  illness  should  attend  it.  What  thoa  wonklrt  hifhij, 
That  wooldst  thoa  holity ;  wooldst  not  fikij  fids^ 
And  yet  wouldst  wrongtj  win :  thoa  'dst  hare,  frcat 

Glamis, 
That  which  cries,  "  Thus  then  most  do,  if  thou  hare  it; 
And  that  which  rather  thoa  dost  fear  to  do. 
Titan  wishest  should  be  undone."    Hie  thee  hither. 
That  I  may  pour  my  spirits  in  thine  car ; 
And  chastise  with  the  valoar  of  my  tonjrxe 
AH  that  hnpedes  thee  from  the  golden  round. 
Which  fate  and  metaphrsical  aid  doth  neem 
To  have  thee  crown'd  wIthaL— What  is  your  tidinp  F 

Enter  an  AttendanL 

Attend.  The  king  comes  here  to-ni^hL 

Lady  M.  Thou  'rt  mad  to  say  it : 
Is  not  thy  master  with  him?  who,  were't  m^ 
Would  have  inform'd  for  preparation. 

Attend.  80  please  you,  it  is  true ;  oar  thane  is  rinn- 
One  of  my  fellows  liad  the  speed  of  him :  [in^; 

Who,  almost  dead  for  breath,  had  scarcelj  more 
Than  would  make  up  his  message. 

Lady  M.  Give  him  tending ; 
He  brings  great  news.    The  raTcn  himself  is  hoarse 

[ExU  Ait'.ndant. 
That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duqcad 
irnder  my  battlements.    Come,  come,  yon  spirit* 
That  tend  on  mortal  thoughts,  nnsex  me  here ; 
And  fill  me,  from  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty!  make  thick  my  blood, 
8top  up  the  access  and  pas.^ge  to  remorse ; 
That  no  compunctious  visitings  of  nutare 
Fhake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  keep  peace  between 
The  effect  and  it  I    Gome  to  my  woman's  breai4^ 
And  take  my  milk  for  gall,  you  murd'ring  ministers, 
Wherever  In  your  sightless  sul>stances 
You  wait  on  nature's  mischief !    Come,  thick  nifht, 
And  pall  thee  in  the  dunnest  smoke  of  hell ! 
That  my  keen  knife  sec  not  tho  wound  it  makes : 
Nor  heaven  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the  djrk. 
To  cry,  *'  Uold,  Hold  1  "—Great  Gbunis !  worthy  Cavdor! 

EnUr  Macbktr. 
Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  liereafter ! 
Thy  letters  have  transporte<l  me  beyond 
Tins  ignorant  present,  and  I  feel  now  ' 

The  future  in  the  instant. 

Mad).  My  dearest  love, 
Duncan  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady  M.  And  when  goes  hence  ? 

Madb.  To-morrow,  as  he  purpose*. 

Lady  M.  0,  never 
Fhall  sun  that  morrow  see  I 
Your  fiice,  my  thane,  is  as  a  book  whex^  m<-n 
l^Iay  read  strange  matters :— to  beguile  the  t.rae. 
Look  like  the  time ;  bear  welcome  in  your  eye, 
Your  hand,  your  tongue :  look  like  the  innocent  8o«er. 
But  be  the  serpent  under  it.     lie  that  *s  comioj; 
Must  be  provided  for :  and  you  ahall  put 
This  night's  great  business  into  my  desi«tch ; 
Which  shall  to  all  our  nights  and  days  to  come 
Give  solely  sovereign  swav  and  masterdom. 

Macb.  We  will  speak  further. 

Lady  M.  Only  look  up  clear  ; 
To  alter  favour  ever  is  to  fear: 
Leave  all  the  rest  to  me.  {Esetut- 


ScEXB  yi.—The  tame.    Be/vre  the  CatUe. 

Hautboys.  Servants  0/  MACBirrn  atfendinff.  F.nt^ 
Dr.vcAX.  Malcolm,  Donalbaist,  BASijro,  liatA 
Macdl'fp,  RosaE,  AKcrs,  and  Attendants. 

Dun.  This  castle  hath  a  pleasant  seat;  the  air 
Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself 
Unto  our  gentle  senses. 

lian.  Tills  guest  of  summer, 
The  temple-haunting  martlet^  does  approve. 
By  his  loved  mansionry,  that  the  heaven's  bmth 
^lmells  woolngly  here :  no  jatty,  ftiexe,  buttrt-sis 
Nor  coigne  of  vantage,  but  this  bird  hath  made 
His  pendent  bed  and  procreant  cradle :  where  they 
Most  breed  and  haunt,  I  have  ohsenred,  the  air 
Is  delicate. 

Enter  Laot  Macbktk.  | 

Dun.  See,  see,  our  hououi'd  hostess  !— 
The  love  tlmt  fi>llows  us  .<i<tmetime  is  our  troahl^ 
Which  still  we  thank  as  love.     Herein  I  teach  yoo, 
How  you  shall  bid  God  yield  ua  for  joar  paioi| 
And  thank  us  for  your  trouble. 
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f.  AU  our  sorvlce 

point  twice  done,  and  then  done  dooMe, 
ir  und  siugle  bnslnnsu  to  conteml 
liose  hunoura  deep  uud  hroa<l,  wliorewlth 
csty  loads  our  house :  for  those  of  old, 
late  dignities  hcap'd  up  to  thoiu, 
'our  hermits. 

IVhorc's  the  thane  of  Cawdor? 
c-d  him  at  the  hccIs.  and  had  a  purpose 
purjryor:  !»ut  he  rides  well : 
rreat  luve,  sliarp  as  his  spur,  hath  holp  him 
mu  iH'forc  ui :  fair  and  noble  hostess, 
our  tnifst  to-nipliL 
/.  Your  «er>'ants  ever 

ir$,  till  nisclves,  and  what  is  theirs,  in  compt, 
their  audit  at  jour  highness'  pleasure, 
turn  jour  own. 
jive  uie  }our  hand: 
me  to  mine  host ;  we  love  him  hijrhlj, 
i  continue  our  graces  towards  him. 
«ave,  hostess.  [Exeunt. 

s  VII.— 7%^  samf.    A  Room  in  the  Castle, 
s  and  torHift.    ICntf.r,  and  jiatn  ovrr  the  stage^ 
ver.  and  dicers  Servants  with  dithes  and  icr- 

Then  entrr  ^Lxcbktu. 
[f  it  were  done,  when  'tis  done,  then  'twere  well 
one  quickljr :  if  the  asMMsination 
mmei  uj>  the  consequence,  and  catch, 
surcease,  8ucce.^!> ;  tliat  hut  tills  blow 
the  be-all  and  the  end-all  here, 
u]ion  this  Ixink  and  shoal  of  time, — 
ap  the  life  to  come.     But,  in  these  caiios, 
lave  Judinnent  here  ;  that  we  but  ti>ach 
iitructions,  wliich,  beinj?  tiught,  return 
^  the  inventor :  this  even-handed  Justice 
is  the  iugrtidicnts  of  our  i)oi>on'd  chalice 
vn  lip«i.     lie's  here  in  double  trust : 
I  am  his  kinsman  and  his  subject, 
ith  upiinst  the  deed ;  then,  as  his  hotit, 
lid  aKUinst  his  murderer  shut  the  door, 
the  knife  myself.    Besides,  this  Duncan 
ne  his  faculties  so  meek,  liath  been 
n  his  Rp.'at  oflice,  that  his  virtues 
d  like  unKel^.  tnimpet-toninied,  against 

>  dumnatinn  of  his  takin^-off: 
.  like  a  nake<l  new-born  IaiIhs 

the  blast,  or  heaven':*  cheniliin,  horsed 

!  sightless  couriers  of  the  air, 

w  the  horrid  deed  in  every  eye, 

-s  hhali  drown  the  wind. — I  luivc  no  spur 

the  hi«lf«  of  my  intent,  but  only 

ambition,  which  u't-r-lcaps  iUe'lC 

.  on  the  other.— Uow  now  !  what  news? 

Knttr  LAitV  Macdktii. 
l^.  He  h.is  almost  siipp'd ;  why  have  jou  left 
Hath  he  asked  fur  me?  [tlie  chamber? 

hf.  Know  yuu  not  he  luis? 
We  will  ))n>ceed  no  further  in  this  business: 
houour'd  me  of  kite ;  and  I  have  bought 
]Mniuns  from  all  sorts  of  people, 
ould  be  worn  now  in  their  newest  gloss, 
a^itie  hO  soon. 
v.  Was  the  hope  drunk 
you  dres.s'd yourself?  hath  it  slept  Hince? 
rs  it  now,  to  look  so  green  and  pale 
it  did  so  Ireely?    l-'rom  tliis  time 
:count  tliy  love.     Art  thou  af(>:ird 

>  Biune  in  thine  own  act  and  valour 

art  in  desire  If    Wouid.st  tliou  Jiavc  thai 
lou  esteem'at  the  ornament  of  life, 
a  coward  in  thine  own  erteem, 
'  I  dare  not"  Mail  upon  "I  would," 
lMK>r  csit  i'  the  adage? 
IVvtliee,  i»eace : 

>  all  that  may  become  a  man ; 
cs  do  more  is  none. 

V.   Wliat  b.»!ist  ttuM  it,  th»'o, 
.le  Tou  break  this  entcrjirise  to  me? 
u  dur!<t  do  it,  thi-n  you  were  a  man ; 
)0  more  llian  wlmt  you  were,  yuu  would 
ich  more  the  man.     Nor  time  nor  place, 

adlicre,  and  yet  you  would  make  both : 
re  made  Uiemselve.^  and  that  their  fltncis  wm 
nake  you.     I  liave  given  suck ,  and  know 
Jer  'tis  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  me: 

while  it  was  smiling  in  my  lace, 
ick'd  my  nipple  from  his  bonelesii  gums, 
i'd  tlie  bniini  out,  hwl  1  80  sworu  as  you 
ae  to  this. 


MaA.  IfweahonldfUl,— 

LadyM.  We  fail  1 
But  screw  your  courage  to  the  sticking-pUtce, 
And  we'll  not  fail.    When  Duncan  is  asleep, 
nVhereto  the  rather  &hall  his  day's  hard  journey 
ponndly  inrite  him,)  his  two  chamberlains 
WIU  I  with  wine  and  wassail  so  convince. 
That  memory,  the  warder  of  the  brain. 
Shall  be  a  fame,  and  the  receipt  of  reason 
A  limbeck  only:  when  in  swinish  sleep 
Their  drenched  natures  lie,  as  In  a  death, 
What  cannot  you  and  I  i)erfurm  upon 
The  ongnardcKi  Duncan  ?  what  not  put  upon 
His  spongy  officers,  who  shall  bear  the  guiU 
Of  our  great  quell? 

Jfae&L  Bring  forth  men-children  only! 
Tor  thy  ondaunted  mettle  should  compose 
Nothing  but  males.    Will  it  not  be  received. 
When  we  have  mark'd  with  blood  those  sleeiiy  two 
Of  his  own  cham1>er,  and  used  their  very  daggers, 
That  they  have  done't? 

Lady  M.  Who  dares  receive  It  other. 
As  we  shall  make  our  griefs  and  clamour  roar 
Upon  his  death  ? 

MaA.  I  am  settled,  and  bend  ap 
Each  corporal  agent  to  tills  terrible  feat. 
Away,  and  mock  the  time  with  fairest  show : 
False  Cue  must  hide  what  the  false  heart  doth  know. 

IKjteumL 


ACT   II. 
8cxn  I.— lyrnsBSS.    Cc/uri  wUhin  the  Castle. 

Enter  Baxqco  and  FLRixci,  and  a  Servant,  with  a 
tordl  t>rfure  theM. 

Ban.  How  goes  the  night,  boy? 

Fie.  The  moon  is  down ;  I  have  not  heani  the  elock. 

Ban.  And  she  goes  down  at  twelve. 

Fte.  I  take't,  'tis  later.  Sir. 

Ban,  Hold,  take  my  sword :— there 's  husbandry  in 
Their  candles  are  all  out :— take  tliee  that  too.  [hcHTei^ 
A  heavy  summons  lies  like  lead  upon  me. 
And  yet  1  would  not  sleep :— merciful  powers, 
Restrain  in  mo  the  cursed  thoughts  that  nature 
Gives  way  to  in  repose!— Oivo  me  my  sworU.— 

Enter  Macbeth,  and  a  Servant  with  a  torch. 
Who's  there? 

Madb.  A  friend. 

Ban.  What,  Sir,  not  yet  at  rest?    The  king's  a-bed 
lie  hath  been  in  unusual  pleasure,  and 
Sent  forth  great  largess  to  your  oflicrs : 
This  diamond  he  greets  >our  wife  withaL 
By  the  name  of  most  kind  hostess ;  and  shut  u| 
In  measoreless  content. 

MaA.  Being  unprepared. 
Our  will  became  the  servant  to  defrt^t ; 
Which  else  should  flree  have  wrought 

Ban.  All's  well.— 
I  dreamt  last  night  of  the  three  weird  sii^ten : 
To  you  they  have  shcw'd  some  truth. 

MaA  I  think  not  of  tliem : 
Tet,  when  we  can  entreat  an  hour  to  serve. 
Would  spend  it  in  some  wonls  uiMin  tliat  buslneM, 
If  you  would  grant  the  time. 

Ban.  At  your  klnd'st  leisure. 

MaA.  If  you  shall  cleave  to  my  consent,— when  'tis, 
It  sliall  make  honour  for  you. 

Ban.  So  I  lose  none 
In  seeking  to  augment  It,  but  still  keep 
&Iy  bosom  franchised,  and  allegiance  clear, 
I  shall  be  counseled. 

MaA.  Good  repose  the  while  I 

Ban.  Thanks,  Sir:  the  like  to  yon  I      [Exit  BiMQra 

MaA.  Go  bid  tliy  mistress,  when  my  drink  ia  ready. 
She  strike  upon  the  bclL    Get  thee  to  be«I.— 

[Exit  Servant 
Is  this  a  dagger  which  I  see  Y>cfore  me, 
Tlie  handle  toward  my  haml  ?  Come,  let  me  clutch  thee:-^ 
I  have  thee  not,  and  yet  1  see  thee  still. 
Art  thou  not,  fatal  vision,  sensible 
To  feeling  as  to  sight  ?  or  art  tliim  but 
A  dagger  of  the  mind,  a  false  creation. 
Proceeding  flrom  the  beat-oppressed  brain? 
I  see  thee  vet,  in  form  as  palpable 
As  this  which  now  I  draw. 
Thou  marshall'st  me  the  way  Uiat  I  was  going; 
And  sadi  an  instrument  I  was  to  use. 
Iliiie  cyM  wn  made  the  fools  o'  the  other  seittes^ 
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Or  else  worth  all  the  rest :  I  see  thee  stUI ; 

And  on  thy  bbidc  an<l  dudKeon  goats  of  blood, 

Which  WHM  not  m>  before.— There 's  no  snch  thing : 

It  is  the  bloody  business,  which  informs 

Thus  to  mine  eyes. — Now  o'er  the  one  Imlf  world 

Nature  seems  dead,  and  wicked  droams  abuse  ' 

The  cartain'd  sleep ;  now  witchcraft  celebrates 

Pale  IlccAte's  oflTerinKs ;  and  withered  murder, 

Alarum'd  by  his  sentinel,  Uie  wolf, 

IVlKkse  howl  '8  his  watch,  thus  with  his  stealthy  pace, 

With  Tarquin'A  ravishing  strides,  towards  his  design. 

Moves  like  a  ghost.— Thou  sure  and  firm-set  earth, 

Hear  not  my  steps,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear 

The  very  stones  prate  of  my  wherenbout. 

And  take  the  present  horror  from  the  time, 

Which  now  suits  with  iL— Whiles  I  threat,  he  Utcs: 

Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath  gives. 

[A  beU  ringt. 
I  go,  and  it  is  done ;  the  bell  invites  me. 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan ;  for  it  is  a  knell 
That  summons  thee  to  heaven  or  to  hell.  [  Exit. 

SoiVB  II.— 7^  sawu. 

Enter  Lady  Macbkth. 
Lady  M.  That  which  Imth  made  them  drunk  hath 
made  me  liold : 
What   hath   quench'd   them   hath   given  mo  fire.— 

Hark  I — IVace ! 
It  was  the  owl  that  t^hriok'd,  the  fatal  bellman. 
Which  gives  the  Ktem'st  good-night.— He  is  about  it. 
The  doors  are  open ;  and  the  8urfeite<l  grooms 
Do  mock  their  charge  with  snores:  I  h:ivc  drugg'd 

their  possets, 
That  death  and  nature  do  contend  about  them, 
Whether  they  live,  or  die. 
Macb.  nyuhin.]  Who's  there?— what,  hoi 
Lady  Si.  Alack  I  I  am  afiraid  they  have  awaked, 
And  'tis  not  done :— the  attempt,  and  not  the  deed. 
Confounds  us : — hark !— I  laid  their  dafrgers  ready; 
He  could  not  miss  them. — Had  he  not  resembled 
My  father  as  he  slept,  I  had  done 't— My  husband? 

Entfr  Macbbtd. 

Madb.  I  have  done  the  deed- Didst  thou  not  hear  a 
noise? 

iMdy  M.  I  heard  the  owl  scream,  oud  the  crickets 
Did  not  you  speak  ?  [cry. 

Mad).  When? 

Lady  M.  Now. 

Macb.  As  I  descended  ? 

Lady  M.  Kj. 

Madb.  Hark!— 
Who  lies  i'  the  second  chamber  ? 

Lady  M.  Donalbain. 

Macb.  [Looking  on  hit  handt.^  This  is  a  sorry  sight. 

Lady  Si.  A  foolish  tliought,  to  say  a  sorry  aiidit. 

Mam.  There 's  one  did  laugh  in  his  sleep,  and  one 
cried,  "  murder  1" 
That  they  did  wake  each  other;  I  stood  and  heard 

them: 
But  they  did  say  their  prayers,  and  address'd  them 
Again  to  sleep. 

Lady  M.  There  are  two  lodged  together. 

Macb.  One  cried,  *'  Oud  bless  us ! "  and  "  Amen,"  the 
other ; 
As  they  had  seen  me  with  these  hangman's  hands. 
Listening  their  fear,  1  could  not  tay  "  Amen" 
When  they  «lid  say,  •'  God  bless  us." 

Lady  M.  Consiiicr  it  nut  ko  deeply. 

Madb.  But  wherefore  could  nut  I  jironouncc  "Amen?" 
I  had  most  need  uf  blessing,  and  **  Amen" 
Stuck  in  my  throat. 

Lady  M.  These  deeds  must  not  be  thought 
After  these  ways ;  so,  it  will  make  us  mad.         [more! 

Madb.  Mcthuuglit  I  heard  a  voice  cry,  "Sleep  no 
Macbeth  does  murder  slooii,  the  innocent  sleep; 
Bleep,  that  knits  up  the  ruvell'd  olceve  of  care, 
The  death  of  each  day's  life,  sore  Inbour's  bath, 
Balm  of  hurt  mind."),  great  naturt^'s  second  course. 
Chief  uourisher  in  life's  feast, — " 

Lady  M.  W^hat  do  you  mean  ?  [house : 

Jlfac6.  SliU  it  cried,  "»leep  no  morel"  to  all  the 
"  Olamis  hath  murder'd  sleep ;  and  therefore  Cawdor 
Sltall sleep  no  more,— .Macl>eth  sliall  sleep  no  more!" 

Lady  M.  Who  was  it  tlut  thus  cried  ?    Why,  worthy 
Tou  do  unbend  your  noble  strength,  to  think      [thane. 
So  brainsickly  of  things. — Go  get  some  water, 
And  wash  Uiis  lilthy  witness  f^om  your  hand. — 
Why  did  you  bring  these  daggers  ftom  the  pUtce? 
Tkcy  must  lie  there :  go  carry  them ;  and  smear 
The  sleepy  grooms  with  blood. 


Maob.  I'D  go  no  more: 
I  am  afindd  to  think  wbftt  I  hare  done  ; 
Look  on 't  again,  I  dare  noL 

Lady  M.  Infirm  of  purpose  I 
Give  me  the  daggers :  the  sleeping  and  the  dead 
Are  but  as  pictures  :  'tia  the  eye  of  childhood 
That  fears  a  painted  devIL    If  be  do  bleed, 
I  '11  gild  the  faces  of  the  grooms  witbal, 
Por  it  must  seem  thchr  guilt  [ExU.  Knocking  wiO 

Madb.  Whence  is  thai  kxMxking? 
How  is't  with  me,  when  every  noise  ai^iala  ae  ? 
What  hands  arc  here  ?    Ha !  they  pluck  oat  miae  C] 
Will  all  great  Neptune's  ocean  wash  this  Mood 
Clean  fjrom  my  hand  ?    No  ;  this  my  band  will  rath* 
The  multitudinous  seas  incamardine^ 
Making  the  green— one  red. 

Be-enter  Ladt  M^acbsth. 
Lady  M.  "ilj  hands  are  of  joor  colour ;  but  I  sha 
To  wear  a  heart  so  white.— [JSCnodbtHtf.]    I  h». 

knocking 
At  the  south  entry:- retire  we  to  oar  chamber: 
A  little  water  clears  us  uf  this  deed : 
How  easy  is  it  then  I    Your  constancy 
Hath  left  von  onattendod.— [JEjiodKfv.]  Hark  I  b 

knocking : 
Get  on  your  night-gown,  lest  occasioii  call  oa, 
And  shew  us  to  be  watchers : — be  not  lost 
So  poorly  in  your  thoughts. 
Madb.  To  know  my  deed,— ^'twere  best  not  ki 

myself.  [A'aodL-i 

Wake  Duncan  with  thy  knocking  I    Ay,  would  tl 

couldstl  [£sn 

ScBine  TU.—^Tht  jmm. 
KniOdeing  heard.  Enter  a  Porter. 
Port.  Here's  a  knocking,  indeed  1  If  a  aaa  « 
porter  of  hell-gate,  he  should  hare  old  taming  the  1 
\Knocking.^  Knock,  knock,  knock  I  Who 's  then 
the  name  o*  Beeliebub?  Here  'a  a  Darmcr,  that  haa 
himself  on  the  expectation  of  plentr :  com»  la  tii 
have  napkins  enough  about  you;  here  joa'H  ss 
for't— [A'nocfein^.]  Knock,  knock  1  Who'sthtfcF 
other  devil's  name  ?  'Faith,  here  'a  an  equlrocatar,  I 
could  swear  in  both  the  scales  against  either  scale ;  i 
committed  treason  enough  for  God's  sake^  yd  ce 
not  equivocate  to  heaven :  O,  come  in,  eqatTocaaa 
[KmiKking.']  Knock,  knock,  knock  I  Who's  tk* 
^Faith,  here 's  an  English  tailor  come  hither  tar  itcst 
out  of  a  French  hose :  come  in,  tailor ;  here  yw  b 
roast  your  goose.— [Ik nocfc»n<;.]  Knock,  knock :  Bif 
at  quiet  I  What  are  you  ?— But  this  place  Is  taw  osM 
hell.  I'll  devil-porter  it  no  further ;  I  had  tboogki 
have  let  in  some  of  all  professions,  that  go  the  jpriar 
way  to  the  everhisting  bonftre. — {Kn^king.]  Ani 
uuon;  I  pray  you,  remember  the  porter.  [Opemlktgi 

Enter  Maodcff  and  Lsaox. 

Macd.  Was  it  so  Lite,  (Iriend,  ere  you  wait  to  bed, 
That  you  do  lie  so  late? 

Port.  'Faith,  Sir,  we  were  carousing  tOl  the  seoo 
cock :  and  drink,  Sir,  is  a  great  provoker  of  three  thii^ 

Macd.  What  three  tilings  does  drink  especially  p 
TOke? 

rurt.  Marry,  Sir,  nose-painting,  sleep,  and  urJ 
Lechery,  Sir,  it  provokes,  and  unprovokes :  it  pforok 
the  desire,  but  it  takes  away  the  performance:  thci 
fore,  much  drink  may  be  said  to  be  an  eiiuivocator  m 
lechery:  it  makes  him,  and  it  mars  him ;  itseCshiac 
and  it  takes  him  olT ;  it  persuades  him,  suid  dishssite 
him ;  makes  him  stand  to,  and  not  stand  to :  in  ooorl 
sion,  equivocates  him  in  a  sleep,  and  girlng  him  the  I 
leaves  him. 

Macd.  I  believe  drink  gare  thee  the  lie  last  nigkt 

Fort  That  it  did,  Sir,  i'  the  very  throat  o'  me:  M 
reiiuited  him  for  hbi  lie;  and,  I  think,  being  too  stnu 
for  him,  though  he  took  up  my  legs  sometinu^  yet  1  Ba 
a  shift  to  cast  him. 

Macd.  Is  thy  master  sthring? — 
Our  knocking  has  awaked  him ;  here  he  omea. 

Enter  Macbsth. 

Len.  Good-morrow,  noble  Sir  I 

Macb.  Good-morrow,  both  I 

Maed.  Is  the  king  stirring,  worthy  thane! 

ifoob.  Not  vet. 

Macd.  He  did  command  me  to  call  timely  on  his : 
I  have  almast  sllpp'd  the  hour. 

Madb.  I'U  bring  you  to  him. 

Ifooi.  IknowthialsaJoyfUlroobletoyou; 
But  yet  'Us  one. 
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le  labour  we  delight  in  phjiica  pain. 

door. 

U  make  so  bold  to  call, 
limited  Htrvice.  [Exit  HiODurf. 

•s  the  king 
e  to-day? 
■^  «lcK-s :— ho  did  ui>point  so. 

•  night  h.'is  boon  unruly :  where  we  lay, 
L'ys  wiTu  blown  down :  and,  as  they  tay, 

s  heard  i'  the  air ;  Atmnfre  scrcama  of  death ; 

csyin^,  with  accent;^  terrible, 

ibu^tion  and  confused  events, 

d  to  the  woful  time.    Tlie  obseure  bird 

the  livc-luuiT  ni^ht :  sume  bay  the  eartli 

•lis,  and  did  hhake. 

vini  a  roujrh  night. 

voiiug  remombrauce  cannot  parallel 

it. 

Bf-enicr  »I.*CT>rFF. 
horror!  Itorror!  horror  I  Tongue  nor  heart 
tofivf.  nor  name  the.*'! 
«•«.  ^VhHt'rt  the  niritt'T? 
oufnsiou  now  Imth  m;idehI.H  ma9ter{)Icce  I 
(•j?in^l^  niunler  Imth  broke  ojk; 
unolut-'tl  temple,  uud  stole  theucc 
the  Imililing. 

')iat  is't  yuu  say?  the  life? 
un  you  \u<  m.'ij'..-ity? 

['l>niuch  thv  chamber,  and  destroy  your  sight 
V  (lurgon  :— do  not  bid  me  SfK-ak  : 
len  >i)tiik  your-iilvts. — Awake!  awake! — 

I  AVfUwi  .MAcnBTii  and  Lkxox. 
I.inim-bell :— murder  and  treiisfOn!— 
il  Doualludn!  Malcolm!  .iwake! 
hi.H  ilowuy  jjlepii.  dvtith's  counterfeit, 
II  d'ratli  itself!— -up.  up,  and  ;<ee 
l(Kjm'.-i  image  I—  Malcolm !  Itamiuo  I 
•:ir  graves  rise  up,  and  walk  like  sprites, 
loncc  this  horror!  [Jidl  ringt. 

Enter  Lady  Macbkth. 
Wluit's  th«  Im.nine.s.H. 
a  hi<leou^  trumpet  call'*  to  parley 
rs  of  thr  house  "i  speak,  n^ttak  1 
',  gentle  huly. 

r  you  to  huir  y,  hat  1  ciin  speak : 
tiou,  in  a  woman's  ear, 
rdur  as  it  fell. —O  ltdn<iuo!  Bauquol 

Enter  IJ.CSQUO. 
nast"  r'.-i  murder'd! 
,  Woe.  a  his! 
ur  house  ? 
Ki  cni.-l,  anywlure.— 

r  i>r'ytln.e,' contradict  thyself, 

is  not  ^o. 

Iii;-*:tUcr  Macbeth  and  Lvxox. 
IaiI  I  but  di<.il  un  hour  lieforc  this  chancei 
I  a  blessed  tim" ;  for  tmm  thla  instant 
>thinfr  serious  in  mortality : 
U>ys ;  renown  and  gnice  is  dead ; 
)r'life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  lecd 
vault  to  brag  of. 

Enter  Malcolm  and  Duxaldaisi. 
hut  is  umis!4? 

(lu  are,  amd  do  not  know  it: 
,  the  h'.ad.  the  founttin  of  yonr  blood 
;  the  vorv  si^urce  of  it  is  stopji'd. 
'our  royal  father's  murder'd. 
|jy  whom  ? 

ose  of  his  chamber,  as  It  secmM,  luul  done't: 
Ls  an«l  faces  were  all  badgvd  with  blood, 
«;ir  th«gL'en»,  which  unwiiKil  we  found 
r  pillows ; 

d.  and  were  distracted;  no  man's  life 
tru>ted  with  them. 
'.  yet  I  do  repent  me  of  my  fury, 
klllth:m. 

Vhereforc  did  you  so? 

Vho  can  be  wise,  umaz'^d,  temperate  and 
ut.utral,  in  a  momu'nt?  No  man:  [furiouit, 
itjon  o;  my  \iolcnt  love 

•  priuser  reason.— Ilere  lay  Duncan, 
skin  lacwl  with  his  golden  bloo«i ; 

l^h'd  stabs  look'd  like  a  bn?ach  in  nature, 
wasteful  entrance :  there,  the  murderers, 
the  colours  of  their  trade,  their  dafrgera 
•ly  breoch'd  with  gore :  who  could  refrain, 
I  heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heart 
)  make  his  love  known? 


Lady  M.  Help  me  hence,  hof 

Mood.  Look  to  the  lady. 

Mai.  [Aiide.]  Why  do  we  hold  our  tooguei, 
That  most  may  claim  this  argument  for  ours? 

Don.  [Aside.]  What  should  be  spoken  here, 
Where  our  fifUe,  hid  within  an  auger-hole. 
May  rush,  and  8<^ize  us?    Let's  away;  our  tears 
Are  not  yet  brew'd. 

Mat.  [Aside.]  Nor  our  strong  sorrow  on 
The  foot  of  motion. 

Ban.  Look  to  the  lady  :— 

[Laot  BIaobstb  ii  carried  out 
And  when  we  have  our  naked  fhtilties  hid, 
That  suffer  in  exposure,  let  us  meet, 
And  question  this  most  bloody  piece  of  work, 
To  know  it  further.     Fears  and  scruples  shake  of : 
In  the  great  hand  of  (xod  I  stand ;  and  thenc« 
Against  the  undivulged  pretence  I  fight 
Of  treasonous  malice. 

ifao&  And  ao  do  I. 

Alt.  So  all. 

Macb.  Let 's  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness, 
And  meet  i'  the  liall  together. 

All.  Well  contented.    [Exeunt  all  but  Mal.  and  Doa. 

Mat.  What  will  you  do?  Let's  not  consort  with  them : 
To  shew  an  unfelt  sorrow  is  an  ofllce 
Which  the  (klse  man  does  easy:  I'U  to  England. 

Don.  To  Ireland  I ;  our  seitanited  fortune 
Shall  keep  us  both  the  safer :  where  we  are, 
There 's  daggers  in  men's  smiles :  the  near  in  bk)od, 
The  nearer  bloody. 

Mal.  This  munlcrous  shaft  that*s  shot 
Ilath  not  yet  lighted ;  and  our  safest  waj 
Is  to  avoid  the  aim.     Therefore,  to  horse ; 
And  let  us  not  be  dainty  of  leave-taking, 
But  shift  away :  there 's  warrant  in  that  theft 
Which  steals  itself  when  there 's  no  mercy  left  [Eaeunt. 

BcUB  lY.—Tke  iame.     Without  the  CattU 
Enter  Roase  and  an  Old  Man. 

Old  M.  Threescore  and  ten  I  can  remember  well : 
Within  the  volume  of  which  time  I  have  seen 
Ilours  dreadftd,  and  things  strange;  bat  this  aore  night 
Uath  trifled  former  knowings. 

Bone.  Ah,  good  father, 
Tliou  see'st  the  heavens,  as  troubled  with  man's  act. 
Threaten  his  bloody  stage :  by  the  clock  'tis  day. 
And  yet  dark  night  strangles  the  travelling  lamp : 
Is  it  night's  predominance,  or  the  day's  shame 
That  darkness  does  the  face  of  earth  entomb, 
When  Uving  light  should  kiss  it* 

Old  M.  'Tis  unnatural. 
Even  like  the  deed  that 's  done.    On  Tuesday  lost, 
A  fiUcon,  tow'ring  in  her  pride  of  place. 
Was  by  a  mousing  owl  liawk'd  at,  and  kill'd. 

Boue,  And  Duncaus  horses,  (a  thing  most  strange 
and  certain,) 
Beauteous  and  swift,  the  minions  of  tlieir  rac^ 
Tum'd  wild  in  nature,  broke  ttiehr  tta'U,  flung  out, 
Contending  'gainst  obedience,  as  they  would  make 
War  with  mankind. 

Old  M.  'Tis  said  they  eat  each  other. 

Jtone.  They  did  so ;  to  the  amasemcnt  of  mine  c^ee, 
That  look'd  upon 't.— Hero  comes  the  good  MocduK— 

Enter  Macduff. 
How  goes  the  world.  Sir,  now? 

Moid.  Why,  s«c  you  not? 

Jtoue.  Is't  known  who  did  this  more  than  bloody 

Maxd.  Those  that  Macbeth  hath  slain.  [deed? 

Roue.  Alas  the  day  1 
What  good  could  they  pretend? 

JVoof.  They  were  suborn'd: 
Malcolm  and  Donalbaiu,  the  king's  two  sons, 
Are  stoPn  away  and  fled,  which  puts  uiion  tltem 
Suspicion  of  the  deed. 

Rone.  'Gainst  nature  still : 
Thriftless  ambition,  that  wilt  ravin  up 
Thine  own  life's  means  I— Then,  'tis  most  like. 
The  sovereignty  will  fall  upon  Macbeth. 

Maod.  He  is  already  named,  and  gone  to  Scone 
To  be  invested. 

Roue.  Where  is  Duncan's  body? 

ifocd  Carried  to  Colme-kUl; 
The  sacred  storehouse  of  his  predecessors. 
And  guardian  of  their  bones. 

Roue.  Will  you  to  Scone? 

Macd.  No,  cousin,  I'U  to  Fife. 

Roue.  Well,  I  wiU  thither. 

Macd.  Well,  may  you  see  things  well  done  there  ;— 
Lest  onr  old  robes  sit  cosier  thon^our  new  I     [adieul— 
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Rnue.  Futhn*.  fiirpwclL 

Old  M.  Oo^rh  IwuiKOD  ^  with  70a :  and  with  those 
That  would  make  good  of  Ind,  and  fk'iends  of  fo^ ! 


ACT   III. 

EcEXB  I.— FoEu.    A  llfAM  in  the  ralaee. 
EnUr  Uasqio. 
Ban.  Thou  hast  it  uonr,— Kin^.  (.'awdor,  Glamid,  all, 
As  the  wi:inl  i»oni<.-n  ]iroinii«c<l ;  .-iLil.  I  f*.'ar, 
Tlion  pUy'dbt  iiio*-t  foullr  for 't ;  y*:t  it  wua  tfuiJ, 
It  should  not  stiimi  in  thy  )»ostL-rity ; 
Jtut  tljat  myself  should  bv  the  root  and  father 
Of  many  kinin.     If  there  come  truUi  from  them, 
(Am  npon  thee.  MaclXitli,  their  8i>v«:cliea  ifhinej 
"Why,  by  the  vtTitieit  on  thee  made  gooil, 
&Iay  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  well. 
And  Bet  me  uji  in  \io\k\    But  hu^iii,  u»  more. 

Sennet  KoumUfL  Enter  Macbrtu.  ai  Kino;  Linr  Mac- 
mcTif,  04  tiueea;  Lexux,  Ru;<:^^  L.<jrd>,  Ladte»,  ani 
Attendant!*. 

Mad}.  Here  'a  out  chief  pu»'st. 

Lady  M.  It  he  had  lK'<-n  forpotteu, 
It  had  been  as  a  fLK\*  in  nur  {.tcuc  fcubt, 
And  all  thingA  anl>ecomiutr. 

Mai:b.  To-njght  we  hold  a  solemn  supper,  Sir, 
And  1  'II  request  vour  i*rc8ence. 

Ban,  Let  your  highness 
Command  upon  me ;  to  the  which  my  duties 
Arc  with  a  mobt  indis^olublu  tie 
Jfor  ever  kult. 

Mad).  Ride  yon  tliiit  afternoon? 

Ban.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Maxb.  We  Nliould  have  else  de^^ired  your  good  advice 

i Which  still  luith  been  iMth  gravf  and  pro;:>peroa<>; 
n  tills  day'8  council;  but  we'll  take  to-morrov. 
Is'tfiuryouride? 

Ban.  As  far,  my  lord,  as  will  fill  up  tliu  time 
'Twixt  tliiii  and  supper:  go  not  my  hor.se  the  iK'tter, 
I  must  become  a  borrower  of  tiiu  night 
for  a  dark  hour  or  twain. 

Madb.  Fail  not  our  feast. 

Ban.  Mv  lord,  I  will  not. 

Jloob..  vi\  hear  our  bloody  coui^ins  are  bestow M 
In  Kngland  and  in  In.'laud;  not  confc-siug 
Their  cruel  jiarricide.  filling  Uielr  hearers 
Witli  Htrangc  invention  :  but  of  tlmt  tn-inurrow ; 
When,  therewithal,  we  shall  have  cau:<e  of  state, 
Craving  u.h  jointly.     Hie  yuu  t<)  horite :  a«iii-ii, 
Till  you  return  at  night.     Goes  Fleance  with  you  ? 

Ban.  Ay,  my  gooil  lord ;  our  time  does  call  ui>on  us. 

Madb.  I  wififi  your  )iorti<.>s  swift,  and  sure  of  foot; 
And  BO  1  do  commend  you  to  tlieir  backs. 
Farewell.—  {Exit  Ban^uo. 

Let  every  m:in  be  master  of  his  time 
TUI  seven  at  night ;  to  make  hocicty 
The  uwevter  welcome,  we  will  kee]i  ourtelf 
Till  supper-tinic  alone:  while  then,  (ioil  l)e  with  you. 

{Exeunt  Lahy  Machktu,  Lords.  L-idies,  Jt;. 
Sirrah,  a  wonl:  attend  those  men  our  pleasure? 

Atten.  1'hey  are,  my  lt)rd,  without  the  palaee  gate. 

Moidb.  Bring  them  liefure  u«.— [A'xi'C  Atten. J  To  be 
thus  i.s  uuthing ; 
But  to  t>e  Kifely  thus :  -our  fears  in  Banquo 
Stick  deep  ;  autl  in  his  royalty  uf  nature 
KiMgiiN  that  which  would  bo  fear'd :  'tis  much  he  flares; 
And,  to  that  dauntle-ss  temper  of  his  mind, 
lie  liath  u  wbidom  that  doth  guide  his  valour 
To  act  in  nafety.     There  is  none  but  hi; 
Whose  iK'ing  I*  do  fear ;  and.  under  him, 
My  genius  is  rebuked  ;  as,  it  i^  said, 
Mark  Antony's  was  by  Carsar.     He  chhl  the  sisters 
When  first  they  put  th<)  name  of  King  uiK>n  nip. 
And  Ituile  them  siK'ak  to  him ;  Uuti.  imiphet-iike. 
They  luiil'd  him  father  to  a  line  of  kingM : 
I'lion  my  hi'ad  they  i>lacod  a  fruitless  crown, 
And  put  a  barren  sceptre  in  my  gripe, 
Thence  to  be  wronch'd  with  an  unlineiil  hand, 
No  mm  of  mine  succectliuk;.     If  it  be  so. 
Fur  llunquo's  issue  have  1  fllctl  my  mind  : 
Fur  them  tite  gracious  Duuc.-ui  Iiave  1  munler'd ; 
l*ut  nincuurs  in  the  vessel  of  my  ]>eace 
Only  for  them ;  and  mine  eternal  Jewel 
Oiven  to  the  ciimmon  enemy  of  man. 
To  make  them  kings,  the  seed  of  Ibuiquo  kings! 
Bather  than  so,  come,  (ate,  into  thv  libt, 


And  champion  me  to  the  utterance!— Who  '1  theR?~ 

Re-enter  Attendant  wia  firo  Marderen. 
Nov  to  the  door,  and  sUj  there  till  we  call. 
^  [Exit  AU>3i!iaL 

was  it  not  yesterday  we  fpoke  together? 

1  Mur.  It  was.  so  please  your  hijphaefs. 

Madb.  Well  then,  now 
Have  you  conjider'd  of  my  speeches  !    Know. 
That  it  was  he,  in  the  times  pai>t.  which  hehl  voa  ; 

So  nnder  fortune ;  which  yon  thought  had  been 
Our  innocent  self:  this  I 'made  go^>d  to  yoa 
In  our  last  conference  pafsM  in  pntbatinc  irith  von.       j 
IIow  you  were  borne  in  liand,  Low  cross'd,  thi;'iak3«> 

ments 
Who   wrought  with  them,  and   all  Uiings  eL«e  thst  ■ 
To  half  a  soul,  and  a  notion  craxed,  f  ni^lu. 

Say,  '•  Thus  did  Banquo."  ^ 

1  Mur.  You  made  it  known  to  as. 

Madb.  I  did  so :  and  went  further,  which  is  now 
Our  point  of  second  meeting'.     Do  yoa  finrt 
Yoar  patience  so  predominant  in  your  mttoxe. 
That  yon  can  let  tills  go  ?    A  re  you  *o  go-'^jiell'd. 
To  pray  for  this  good  man.  and  for  his  usue, 
Whose  heavy  hand  hatli  bow'd  yuu  to  the  nare, 
And  beggar'd  your*  for  ever  ? 

1  Mur.  We  are  men,  my  liege. 

Maeb.  Ay,  In  the  catalogue  ye  go  for  men ; 
As  hounds,  and  greyhounds,  mongrels,  sjiaQieU  con^ 
Shouglu,  water-riigs,  and  demi-wolve^.  »re  cI«f«J 
All  by  the  name  of  dogs :  the  valued  hie 
DUtinguishes  the  swift  the  slow,  the  subtle, 
The  house-keeper,  the  hunter.  e\CTy  one 
According  to  the  gift  which  bounteous  nature 
Hath  in  him  closed ;  whereby  ho  does  receive 
Particuhir  addition  firom  the  bill 
Tluit  writes  them  all  alike :  and  so  of  men. 
Now.  if  you  liave  a  station  in  the  file, 
And  not  in  the  worst  rank  of  mauhoott  say  It; 
And  I  will  pot  tliat  bu^siness  in  your  lx)M>m» 
Whose  execution  takes  your  enemy  off; 
Gnipplcd  yon  to  the  heart  and  love  of  us, 
Who  wear  our  health  but  sickly  in  lux  life, 
Which  in  his  death  were  i)erfect. 

2  Mur.  I  am  one,  my  liege, 

Whom  the  vile  blows  and  buifets  of  the  worM 
Have  so  incensed,  that  I  am  reckless  what 
I  do  to  spite  the  world. 

1  Mur.  And  I  another, 

So  weury  with  disiLster.4,  tugg'd  with  fortune, 
That  I  would  set  my  life  on  any  chance. 
To  mend  it  or  be  rid  on 't. 

Macb.  Both  of  you 
Enow  Boiiquo  was  your  enemy. 

2  Mur.  True,  my  lord. 

Maeb.  So  is  he  mine;  and  in  such  Moody  distlUf, 
Tliat  every  minute  of  his  I»eing  thru^u 
Against  my  near'st  of  life:  ami  tliouuh  I  codU 
With  bare-laced  powci  sweep  him  from  my  sigbt, 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  it,  yet  1  must  not. 
For  certain  friends  tliat  are  both  his  and  mine, 
Whoso  loves  I  may  not  drop,  but  wail  his  fall 
Whom  1  myself  struck  down :  and  thence  it  is 
Tluit  I  to  your  assistance  do  uuike  loyr  ; 
Masking  the  business  Arum  the  common  eye, 
For  simdry  weightv  reasons. 

2  Mur.  We  slud^  my  lord. 
Perform  what  you  command  Ui. 

1  Mur.  Though  our  live^—  [hoar,  tt  noil. 
Macb.  Your  splribi  shhie  throuf^  yoa    H  ithiu  tia  I 

I  will  advise  you  where  to  I'laui  yoursi-lv*  s ;  I 

Acquaint  you  with  the  i»errect  spy  o"  t;ie  time.  ! 

Tlie  moment  on 't ;  for 't  mit^t  )*e  done  to-nifht  I 

And  something  from  the  ivakure ;  alwavb  thuughl,  , 

That  I  require  a  clearness :  and  with  him 

(To  leave  no  rubs  nor  botches  in  the  wi>rk,) 

Fleance  his  son,  that  keeps  him  company. 

Whose  absence  is  no  l*^s  material  to  me'  1 

Tlian  is  his  fatluT's,  mubt  embrace  the  futo  I 

Of  tluit  dark  hour.     Resolve  yoursvlvea  apart ; 

I  '11  come  to  you  anon.  *  I 

2  Afar.  We  are  resolved,  my  loni. 

Macb.  I'll  call  ujiun  you  straight;  abide  within.  I 

It  is  concluded :— ilanquo.  thy  soul's  flight.  1 

If  it  find  heaven,  mu^t  Und  it  oat  to-night.       { £'/«■■! 

SorNB  II.— TAf  fame.    AnotMtr  Boom. 

Entrr  Ladv  MACBcrn.  ciikI  o  Servant 
Lady  M.  \*  Banquo  gone  from  court ;  | 

ikrv.  Ay,  Madam,  hoi  i«tunu  ajptin  to-nif  ht 
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Jay  to  the  king,  I  would  attood  hia  leisoro 

ain,'lwiU.  \ExU. 

N'auglit'8  had,  all's  spent, 
ealn  in  got  without  content : 
be  that  which  we  destroy 
itructioD,  dwell  in  doubtftU  Joy. 

Enler  Macbeth. 
y  lord  f  wliy  do  you  keep  alono, 
iucies  your  companions  making ; 
thoughts  which  should  indeed  have  died 
liey  tliink  on  f    Things  without  remedy 
thout  regard :  wliat  'a  done,  is  done, 
have  scotch'd  the  snake,  not  kill'd  it ; 
and  be  herself ;  whilst  our  poor  malico 
danger  uf  her  former  tooth, 
une  of  tilings  disjoint^  1)oth  the  worlds  suffer, 
2at  our  meal  in  fear,  and  f^Ieep 
i<m  of  tliese  terrible  dream.-*, 
IS  nitflitly :  better  be  with  the  dead, 
>  gain  oiir  place,  liave  sent  to  peace, 
I'Tiure  of  the  mind  to  lie 
c.stasy.    Duncan  is  in  liis  grave  ; 
tful  fi.'Vfr,  he  sleeps  well ; 
done  hi.s  worst :  nor  steel,  nor  poison, 
•Stic,  foreipQ  levy,  nothing, 
im  further ! 
Come  on ; 

)rd,  sleek  o'er  your  rugged  Iook^ ; 
d  jovial  *mong  your  guests  to-niprht, 
ihali  I,  love;  and  so,  I  pray,  he  you: 
icmbmncc  apply  to  Ihintiuo ; 
eminence,  both  witli  eye  and  tongue : 
rhile,  that  we 

ir  honours  in  thef:e  flattering  streams  ; 
ur  fhces  viziirds  to  our  hearts, 
iiat  thoy  are. 
Vou  must  leave  tliis. 
ull  of  soor]>i'>us  i.s  my  mind,  dear  wife! 
It  that  iianquo  nnd  hi.s  Ficanct'  liv»;. 
Kut  in  tliem  nature's  copy's  not  eteme. 
;re"8  comfort  yet;  they  are  as^ilable ; 
a  jocund  :  ere  the  bat  liath  flown 
d  flight ;  ere,  to  black  Hecate's  summons, 
)rne  beetle,  with  his  drowsy  hums, 
light's  yawning  peal,  there  sliull  bu  done 
cadful  note. 
What 's  to  be  done  ? 

innocent  of  the  knowledge,  dearest  chuck, 
:)laud  the  deed. — Come,  seeling  night, 
tender  eye  of  pitiful  day  : 
ly  bloody  and  invisible  hund« 
tear  to  pieces,  that  great  bond 
!<  me  pale!— Light tliickeus;  and  the  crow 
to  the  rooky  wood  : 
of  day  begin  to  droop  and  drowse ; 
t's  black  agents  to  their  prey  do  rotise. 
11' at  at  my  words:  but  hold  thee  still  ; 
tnigun  make  strong  themselves  by  ill : 
,  go  with  me.  [Exeunt. 

-The  same.    A  Park  f*r  Lawn,  with  a  path 
leading  to  the  Palace  pate. 

Enter  Three  Murderers, 
ut  who  did  bid  thee  join  with  um  ? 
acbeth. 

e  ncetis  not  our  miHtru.st ;  since  he  dcliren 
ind  what  we  have  to  do, 
tion  just. 

len  .-land  with  us. 

t  glimmers  with  .Home  streaks  of  day : 
he  'late<l  traveller  ajiaiie, 
timely  inn ;  and  near  approaches 
of  our  watch, 
ark !  I  hear  horses. 
'llii/i.'\  Give  us  u  li^'ht  there,  ho ! 
lien  it  is  he ;  the.  n-.-t 
hin  the  note  of  e.\pectution 
i'  the  court. 
Is  horses  po  altout. 
Imost  a  mile:  but  li»>  does  rsuiU)-, 
lo,  from  hence  to  the  )talace  gate 
J-  walk. 

•uo  and  Fleasce,  a  Srrvaut  with  a  torch 

preceding  them. 
light,  alight! 
is  he. 
4iod  to't. 


-K~ 


Ban.  It  will  be  ndn  to-night 

1  Mur.  Let  it  come  down.  [AMtOMlts  Bastquo. 
Ban,  O,  treachery!— Fly,  good  Fleance,  fly,  fly,  fly  I 

nioa  mayvt  revenge.— O  slave! 

fDiet.    Flkancb  and  Servant  eioape. 
3  3fur.  Who  did  strike  out  the  light? 
IJVur.  Wast  not  the  wav? 
3  Jiur.  There  'a  but  one  down ;  the  son  is  fled. 

2  Mur.  We  have  lost  best  half  of  our  aflair. 

1  Mur.  Weil,  let's  away,  and  say  how  much  is  done. 

[Exeunt 

8€K3nt  IV.—The  same.    A  Room  of  State  in  the  Palace. 

A  Banquet  prepared.    Enter  Macbxth,  Ladt  Macbrh, 
RossK,  Lxiroz,  Lords,  ami  Attendants. 

Madb.  Yoa  know  your  own  degrees,  sit  down :  at  flnt 
And  last  the  hearty  welcome. 

I^ords.  Thanks  to  your  majesty. 

Macb.  Ourself  will  mingle  with  society, 
And  play  the  humble  host, 
Our  hostess  keeps  her  state ;  but  in  best  time 
We  will  require  ner  welcome. 

Lady  M.  Pronounce  it  for  me.  Sir,  to  all  oar  firionds; 
For  my  heart  speaks  they  are  welcome. 

Enter  first  Murderer,  to  the  door. 

Macb.  Sec,  they  encounter  thee  with  their  hearta' 
thanks.— 
Both  sides  are  even :  here  I  '11  sit  i'  the  midst  : 
Be  large  in  mirth ;  anon,  we  'U  drink  a  mea-suro 
The  table  round.— There's  blood  upon  thy  face. 

Mur.  'Tis  Banquo's  then. 

Macb.  'Tis  better  thee  without,  than  he  within. 
Ishcdcspatch'd? 

Mur.  My  lord,  his  throat  is  cut ;  that  I  did  for  him. 

Macb.  Thou  art  the  best  o'  the  cut-throata :  yet  he 's 
That  did  the  like  for  Fleance ;  if  thou  didst  it,  [good 
Thou  art  the  nonpareil. 

ifiir.  Most  royid  Sir, 
Fleance  Is  'scaped. 

Macb.  Then  comes  my  fit  again:  I  hail  else  been  pcr- 
W^holc  as  the  marble,  founded  as  the  rook ;  [feet ; 

As  broad  and  general  as  Ute  casing  air ' 
But  now  I  am  cabin'd,  cribb'd,  confined,  bound  in 
To  saucy  doubts  and  fears.— But  Banquo's  safe? 

Mur.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  safe  in  a  ditch  he  bideii 
With  twenty  trenched  giishcs  on  his  head ; 
The  least  a  death  to  nature. 

Macb.  Thanks  for  that.— 
Tliere  the  grown  serpent  lies ;  the  worm  that 's  fled 
liath  nature  that  In  time  will  venom  breed. 
No  teetli  for  the  present. — (let  thee  gone;  to-morrow 
We  '11  hear  ourselves  again.  [Exit  Murderer. 

iMdy  M.  My  royal  lord. 
You  do  not  give  the  cheer :  the  feast  is  sold 
That  is  not  often  vouch'd,  while  'tis  a  making, 
'Tib  given  with  welcome.    To  feed,  were  bi^t  at  home ; 
From  thence,  the  sauce  to  meat  Is  ceremony ; 
Meeting  were  bore  without  it. 

ifac6.  Sweet  remembrancer!- 
Now,  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite, 
And  health  on  both ! 

Len.  Bfay  it  please  your  hijrhness  sit? 

[The  (fhost  o/'BANguo  rita,  and  sits  in 

MACKETn'HpfOCe!. 

Mad).  Here  had  we  now  our  country's  honour  roof  d. 
Were  the  graced  person  of  our  Bantiuo  present ; 
'Who  may  I  ratlier  challenge  for  unkindness. 
Than  ptcy  for  mischance  I 

Itotse.  His  absence,  Sir, 
Lays  blame  upon  his  promise.    Please  it  your  highnesi 
To  grace  us  with  your  royal  company  I 

Macb.  The  table's  fuU. 

Len.  Here  *8  a  place  reserved,  Sir. 

Macb.  Where? 

Len.  Here,  my  lord.    What  is't  that  moves  your 

if acfr.  Which  of  you  have  done  this?  [highness? 

Lords.  What,  my  good  lonl? 

Mad).  Thou  canst  not  say  I  did  it :  never  shake 
Thv  gory  locks  at  me. 

Jiotse.  Gentlemen,  ri.sc ;  his  highness  is  not  well 

Lady  M.  Sit,  worthy  friends :— my  lord  Is  often  thus, 
And  luth  been  firom  his  youth :  pray  you,  keep  scat; 
The  lit  is  momcjitarr ;  upon  a  thought 
Ho  will  again  be  well :  if  much  yon  note  him. 
You  sliall  offend  him,  and  extend  his  passion  ; 
Feed,  and  reganl  him  not.— Are  you  a  man  i 

Mad).  Ay,  and  a  bold  one,  that  dare  look  on  that 
Which  might  api>al  the  devlL 

Ladjf  M.  0  i>ropcr  stuff! 
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Thu  Is  the  rery  paint!n|r  of  jimr  fear: 
This  is  the  air-/lravn  dsgE'er,  which,  jrm  said, 
L«d  you  to  DuijOiD     O,  tn^te  Hxim  and  staru 
,    f  Imp^ators  to  true  fcar^  woald  well  become 
A  womaii'i  story  at  a  wintered  ftre, 
Antborised  bj  h«-r  grandam.    Stiiime  itself! 
I    Why  do  you  make  euch  Uct*  ?     Wlurn  all  'ft  done. 
'    You  look  bat  on  a  stooL  [.-tiy  you  ?— 

i        Marh.  Pryth*^.  &«■;  Wi'-re !  liel^-M :   I'wk  :  lo ;  hov 
I     Whr,  what  oiirc  I?    If  t::'.u  '.-hi:**.  loiI.  ^jfiik  too,— 
]    If  charn^-l-houj-'-i  and  o:ir  -jTii-.'-.s  must  -tii'i 
j    Tho*.*?  th.'it  Vk-.  bury  back,  our  ni'i:ura>?n:-' 
J    £hain»o  the  maws  of  kit'j-s.  [Gho^t  tV.*ippfnrf. 

JjOflyf  M.  AVbat !  quitr:  unmann'd  in  foily  ? 

jlfa>r6.  If  I  fetand  Lr^i.-.  I  saw  hiix 

£a<Iy  .V.  Fir,  for  shainv ! 

Jfocfr.  UlOf^d  h«itli  I- III  ^h^d  ere  now.  i'  the  olden 
Ere  hnn^ari  suit<ito  iiiir^'cil  ihu  ircntle  w>:ttl ;  frime. 

Ay,  anrl  9\ii\\*:  t'O.  murder-*  have  been  i>erform'd 
Tfx>  terribl-:  for  tin;  ear:  \.\\f  timf"  have  been 
That,  when  \\x*:  l.r.Vns  w.-r--  out.  the  man  would  die. 
And  th';r«i  an  '.nd  :  but  uow,  tli.jj  rise  ajrain. 
With  twenty  \i\ut\a\  murd'-rs  on  their  crfiwns. 
And  push  lu  from  our  »toold :  this  is  more  strange 
Than  such  a  murilt-r  j^. 

L<vl]f  M.  My  \*f"r;liy  lord. 
Your  noble  fri'n<l»  do  L-ick  you. 

Miuit.  1  do  lyrcot  :— 
Do  not  mu.'^e  ut  m",  my  mo^t  worthy  frifm!.-* : 
I  h:iv»5  a  timnse  infirmity,  which  is  notlrnij 
To  lliosf  tijjit  know  mi".     Come,  lovo  ;ind  hralth  to  uil ; 
Th^n  I  'il  bit  down.— Oiv«:  mi-  somi»  wini-.  fill  mil.— 
I  rlriHk  to  tbi;  Rencnl  joy  of  the  whole  t>Ji!'». 
And  to  our  dear  friond  lianquo,  whom  wi>  niiiis  ; 
Would  he  w»-re  htru.'  to  all,  and  him,  we  tJiirnt, 
And  all  to  all. 

Lord*.  Our  ilutic-n,  and  the  pledge.  [Gkntl  risu. 

JH(uif.  A\auijt:  and  quit  mv  aight!  Let  the  earth  hide 
Thy  liom-.s  are  marr'>wU:<-4,  tfiy  blood  is  cold ;        [Ihee  ! 
Thou  hu-t  no  f>ii'< uhition  in  those  eyes 
Which  thou  do.n  i^I.iro  with ! 

Lady  M.  Think  of  tliis,  pood  peers. 
But  as  a  thing  of  custom :  'tis  no  other; 
Only  it  spoils  the  pleasure  of  thr^  tjmc, 

Macb.  What  man  dam.  I  d.ire  : 
Apprfiach  thou  like  the  rnpp'^d  Russian  l>ear. 
The  arm'il  rhinoceros,  or  tli<-  Ilyrcin  tii^er ; 
Take  any  •'h;ii)e  but  that,  and  my  iirm  nerves 
Shall  n*;vtT  tremble :  or,  bv  alive  nirain, 
An>l  flaro  me  to  the  dosort  with  thy  hword  ; 
If  trvinblinK  I  inhibit  thei-,  prot'st  mc 
The  buby  of  u  girl.     llenc<j,  horrible  bIi.-hV.w  : 

[tih-'xt  di.fijff.i.\rj!. 
Unreal  mockery,  hence !— Why.  so  ;— being  fcoue, 
I  am  a  man  n;::iin. — Pmy  you.  sit  still. 

Lndt/  M.  You  liavo  dii:placi:d  the  mirth,  broke  tlic 
With  most  admired  disonU-r.  [good  muttini;, 

MoiJ/.  Can  such  thiu;;5  be, 
And  overcome  us  liki-  a  summer's  eloml. 
Without  our  bpccial  wondt-r  IT    You  make  mc  sirange 
£v>:u  to  the  diKf'OSii  ion  that  I  owe, 
When  now  I  tliink  you  cin  behold  such  sights, 
And  keep  the  mitnral  ruby  of  your  checks, 
Whrn  mine  arc  blanch'd  with  f«.ar. 

Jiosfe.  What  siphts,  my  lord  ? 

Ladif  M.  I  pray  vou,  t-peak  not;  he  growb  wur.>c  and 
Quesiti'on  enrages  him :  at  once,  good  nij^ht :—    [^^wne; 
Ptaiid  not  upon  tlic  order  of  your  going, 
liui  go  at  once. 

Lcn.  Good  ni?lit,  tind  better  health 
Attend  his  miijesty ! 

Lady  if.  A  kind  good  nipht  to  nil ! 

{En'Uht  TionJs  ami  Attt-mlaut!*. 

Mad).  Itwillliave  blood;  they  v:\j,  Mood  will  )ia\e 
blood : 
Stones  have  boon  known  t<»  mov\  :inJ  trees  to  s«pcak ; 
Augurs,  and  undcr^lood  relations,  have 
By  nuipot-pifi«,  and  clioughs,  nnd  rooks,  brought  forth 
The  seorrtM  man  of  bluod. — What !;« the  night* 

Lady  M.  Almost  at  odds  with   morning,   which  is 
which. 

JUacft.  How  Kiy'at  thoa,  that   MacduH  denies   his 
At  our  groat  bidding?  [person 

Lady  M.  Did  you  send  to  him,  Sir? 

Hach.  1  liiar  It  by  the  way ;  but  I  will  send : 
There  '6  not  a  one  of  them  liut  in  his  house 
I  keep  a  servant  fce'd.    I  will  to-morrow 
(Betimes  I  will;  unto  the  weird  sillers: 
More  shall  they  speak ;  for  now  I  am  brat  to  know, 
By  the  worst  means,  the  worst.     For  mine  own  good, 
All  causci  sliall  give  way ;  I  am  in  blood 


8tept  in  so  fur.  U»t,  ihoold  I  «>dc  no  more, 
Betnming  were  as  tedious  as  so  o'er : 
Stnnge  thinjrs  I  hare  in  headj  UiAt  viB  lo  band ; 
^'hich  mas:  b^  act^d  ezethfy  baj  be  seannU 
Lady  M.  Yoa  lack  the'ieason  of  all  aamrea,  sleif 
Ma^b.  O'-mi;.  we'll  to  sleep:  my  strange  and  » 
Is  the  in:::&:e  f-.-ar.  that  wasu  hard  nse : —  [ah 

We  are  ytt  but  young  in  dtrcd.  [£m 

ScECB  v.— TV?  Ef-zlk 
Thii 7i  Ur.     Enter  HxCiTC,  fii«^i'R^  f A*  tkrtt  Wit«M 
1  iriV'.A.  Why,  how  now,  Hecat« .'  yoa  look  anew) 
11^.  Ilaxe  I  cot  reason,  beldams  aj  you  ar% 

Sfiucy  and  overbold?    Bow  did  yoa  dara 

To  trade  and  irtffic  with  Macbeth, 

In  riildles  and  affiurs  of  d^ath ; 

And  I,  the  mistress  of  your  channa* 

The  cIo«e  contrivtrr  of  all  h&nns. 

Was  never  call'd  to  b-?aT  my  part. 

Or  shew  the  glory  of  our  art  i 

And  which  is  worse,  all  you  have  done 

Ilath  been  but  for  a  wayward  sen. 

Spiteful  and  wrathful ;  who.  u»  others  do. 

Loves  for  his  own  ends,  not  f<^r  you. 

Bnt  make  ami.nds  now :  get  yoa  gone. 

And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron 

Meet  me  i'  the  morning ;  thith«;r  h<? 

Will  come  to  know  his  destiny. 

Your  vessels  and  yoar  spells  provide. 

Your  charms,  and  everything  Inrside: 

I  am  for  the  air :  this  night  I  '11  spend 

T'nto  a  dismal-fatal  emi. 

(■reat  business  must  bo  wrought  «ve  nooo . 

Tpon  the  comer  of  the  moon 

There  han?s  a  vaporoas  drop  profoond ; 

I  '11  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground : 

And  that,  distill'd  by  magic  sleights, 

Shall  rai!<e  such  artificial  sprite*. 

As,  by  the  strength  of  their  illusion. 

Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confusion  : 

He  shall  spurn  fate,  scorn  dt-nth,  and  b«ar 

His  hopes  'hove  wh»dom.  grace,  and  fear : 

And,  yon  all  know,  security 

Is  mortals*  chiefest  enemy. 

[Song  tritkin,  "  Come  awar,  come  avajr.''  ie 

Hark  I  I  am  call'd;  my  little  spirifc,  sea, 

Sits  in  a  foggy  cloud,  and  staya  for  me.  [A*' 

1  yv'itch.  Come,  let  s  make  baste ;  she  H  soon  W  bail 

again.  [Xnaa: 

SCE5B  VI.— Forks.    A  Room  in  tMf  raw. 
Enter  Lexox  and  anotker  Lozd. 

Lcn.  My  former  speeches  have  bat  hit  joortlM|hv 
Which  can  interpret  further :  only.  1  say, 
Things  liavebeen  strangely  bomc.  ThegraeiootDucu 
WaM  pitied  of  Macbeth :— marry,  he  was  dead:— 
And  tlie  right*TaliHnt  Banqno  walked  too  late; 
IHiom,  you  may  say,  if  it  pItAse  jou,  Flcanoe  VMi. 
Fur  Fleanco  fled.    Men  must  not  walk  too  late. 
Who  cannot  want  tlie  thought,  how  niouitrvu 
It  was  for  Malcolm  and  for  Donalbaln 
To  kill  tlteir  gracious  father  i  damnetl  txci ! 
How  it  did  grieve  Macbeth  I  did  he  no£  stnigf.t. 
Jn  pious  rage,  the  two  delinquents  tear, 
Tliat  were  the  slaves  of  drink,  and  thRtlls  of  sleep  f 
Was  not  that  nobly  done  ?    Ay.  and  wisely  too : 
For  'twould  have  angcr'd  any 'ij can  alive  ' 
To  hear  the  men  deny  it.    So  tlint,  I  sar. 
He  has  bomc  all  things  well :  nud  I  do'ihiok 
That,  had  he  Dtwcan's  sons  under  his  key, 
(As,  au't  please  heaven,  he  shall  not,}  theysheoMM 
Wluit  'twere  to  kill  a  futher;  so  should  Flraace. 
But,  I'Ciicc  !~for  from  broad  words,  and  'came  be  kJ^ 
His  i>resence  at  the  tyrant's  fcaat^  I  linur 
Macdulf  lives  in  di;$grace :    Sir,  can  yon  teU 
Where  he  bestows  himself? 

Lord.  The  son  of  Duncan, 
From  whom  this  tym^  t  holds  the  dae  of  hirth, 
Lives  in  the  Knglish  coun  ;  and  ia  receiviHl 
Of  tbo  most  I'ious  Edward  witli  such  grscev 
That  the  malevolence  Of  fortune  nothing 
Takes  from  his  high  respect:  thither  Macduff 
Is  gone  to  pray  the  holy  king,  on  h{>  aid 
To  wake  Nortliiuuberhind  and  warlike  Siwud: 
That,  br  tlie  help  of  these,  (with  Him  above 
To  ratify  the  work,)  we  may  again 
Give  to  our  tables  meat,  sleep  to  oar  nlfhts; 
Free  from  our  feasts  and  hanqueta  bloody  koitei ; 
Do  faithful  homage,  and  receive  free  honoui% 
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All  which  H\'  pine  for  now :  and  thiB  report 
Hftth  80  exaiiperate  the  kin(r.  that  he 
PrtpTcn  for  fome  HUcmpt  nt  wiir. 

Len.  8ont  he  to  M«c<lufff 

lard.  He  did :  and  with  nn  absolute,  *'Slr,  not  I," 
The  cloudy  muKscngcr  tuins  mc  hi8  back, 
And  hum*,  aa  who  shonid  mv,  "  You'll  rue  the  time 
That  clofn  me  with  thin  un^wer.*' 

Len.  And  that  well  might 
AdrlM  him  to  a  caution,  to  hold  what  diytance 
Hla  wiiidom  can  provide.     Rome  holr  angvl 

a  to  the  court  of  England,  and  unfold 
mesiage  ere  he  come  :  that  a  swift  Musxinx 
Uaj  voon  return  to  tliis  our  suffi-ring  country 
irnder  a  hand  accumed ! 
Lord.  My  prayerb  with  him  I  [rxenni. 


ACT    IV. 
^KXB  1.—^  dark  Cm'*',     hi  thf  iniiilir,  a  Cantdron 

Thunder.    Entrr  fh«  thrte  Wilchc:*. 

1  Witi-h.  Thrice  thi-  Iti  ruled  «»t  hnlli  m'Wd. 

2  Wiich.  Thrice ;  and  nijci-  the  h«'«lKo-pig  whined 
a  IVitch.  Harper  rrli'jj :  --'tis*  time,  'lis  tim--. 

1  Witch.  Ilquiid  about  the  cauldron  go ; 
In  the  poironNl  enlriil.-i  throw.— 

Toail.  that  under  ooldvct  Htone, 
Dart  and  nights  ha.^  thirtr-ono 
Swelter'd  venom  .Mei'plnir'g'>fi 
Boil  thuu  fir.it  i'  thf  eharineil  pot. 

All.   I>oubl»,  dnulili^  toil  Hiid  trouble; 
Fir*;,  bnrn  ;  and,  cauldi-on,  bubble. 

2  fVitch.  Fillet  of  a  fcimv  Miake, 
In  the  cauldron  Uiil  and  b:ike; 
Eye  of  nt»wt,  anil  ton  «rf  frog. 
Wool  of  hat,  auil  tomni*'  of  ilog, 
Adder's  fork,  and  blind-wnnn's  Atin|r* 
Lizard's  leg.  and  owlet's  wing. 

For  a  cluirm  of  |>owerfuI  trouble, 
Liko  a  hell-broth  boil  and  bubble. 

All.  Double,  doubli  toil  and  trouhb' ; 
Fire,  bum  ;  and,  cauldron,  bub)i|f>. 

8  Witch.  >Si.>ale  of  dni^on  :  Uxith  of  wolf  . 
Wltrhes'  muniiny  ;  muw  .-wid  gulf 
Of  the  mvin'tl  ^alt-Hea  slark  ; 
Root  of  hemlook.  djg>;'d  i'  the  ilark  ; 
Liver  of  blti^phi-tiili]g  Jew  ; 
Oall  of  pottl :  and  iilipH  of  vew, 
nirei'd  in  the  moon's  (-olipRe  : 
Not«  of  Turk,  and  Tartar*:*  lipriy 
Finfcr  of  birth-btninglc«l  h(tl>i>, 
DlU-h-dellvef  d  by  a  drab.— 
Make  the  gruel  thick  and  HUb : 
Add  thereto  a  tiger*^  cimudron. 
For  th^  ingredlentM  of  our  r.iublron. 

All.  Double,  doublf  toil  and  Inmhle ; 
Fire,  bam;  and,  cauldron,  bubble. 

2  WitdL  Cool  it  with  a  iNiUion'i  blood  : 
Then  thi  charm  id  firm  and  k<nm1. 

Enter  Hbcatb  and  thA  othtr  thrnr  Wiicii*:.*. 
ifee.  0,  well  done  !   T  commend  your  pamK  ; 
And  every  one  .*hall  8hure  i'  the  galnii. 
And  now  about  the  cauldron  tilng, 
Like  elve^  and  fairies  in  a  ring. 
Enchanting  all  that  you  put  In. 

"Black  Bpfrib*  and  white. 
Red  KpirltM  and  grev  ; 
Mingle,  miuele.  nilngb*. 
You  tliat  mingle  nuiy." 
S  TTUrk.  By  the  pricking  of  my  thumb*, 
^mcthing  wickcl  thin  way  cornea  :^ 
Open,  lock.s  whoever  knocks. 

J^nter  Macbrth. 

Mtieb.  now  now,  you  aecret,  black,  and  iniuiuKhi 
VVh:it  is 't  you  do^  fbagii ! 

Atf.  A  «'leed  without  a  name. 

Jfacb.  I  C4>i^iii«  juxi,  \iy  that  which  you  pn>fl•^^, 
'Howe'er  you  come  to  know  it.)  an.swer  me: 
rhoagh  yon  untie  the  wind-t,  and  let  them  light 
%(nJn8t  the  churchei ;  though  the  yeiity  waved 
^onfoand  and  swallow  navightlon  up; 
riionrh  hladed  com  be  lodged,  and  treM  blown  down ; 
rfaoHffh  caailM  topple  on  their  wardera'  heads ; 
rhouffh  ipalaoea  and  pyramida  do  slopo 


Theif  hea«ls  to  Iheir  foundation<  :  though  the  treaxiura 
Of  nature'8  germins  tumble  all  toirciher, 
Even  till  destruction  sicken, —answer  me 
To  what  I  ask  yoiL 

1  Witch.  SpiMk. 

2  Witch.  Deniaml. 

3  Witch.  We'll  an -iwor. 

1  Witch,  t^ftv,   if  tliou'd.Kt  rather  hear  it  from  oar 
Or  trom  our  m'n.-i'.r.s' »  [mouths, 

M<u/>.  Call  them,  let  me  jiee  them. 

1  Witth.  Tour  in  >ow'k  blood,  that  hath  eaten 
Her  nine  famiw  ;  gr«u.<e.  that's  KWCAten 
Fn»m  the  murdi-r«r'n  gibbet,  throw 
Into  the  linrae. 

All.  (.'omi'.  hiirh  or  low  ; 
Tliybi'lf  and  olUoe  deftly  hhow. 

Thunder.    A  n  Apparition  of  an  A  rmM  Iltad  riut. 
Marti.  Tell  mo,  thou  uuknowu  jiower,-- 
1  WiUh.   H-knoHs  thy  tJionght: 
Hear  his  -tpeecli,  but  sir  thou  nau!;lit.  [duff; 

"      App.  M:i«'biih!    Ma. 'Uth :   M:ulK-th!   bfwarc   Mac- 
[  Ik\*aro  the  thane  of  Fife. —  l)i}>uiiM.s  me ; — enough. 

[Z/irJCCiult. 

!      Marft.  Whato'er  thou  art,  for  tliy  good  caution  thanks ; 

!  Tliou  h.n.-t  lijiqi'd  my  fear  aright:  but  one  wonl  more,— 

;      1  Wih:h.  He  will  not  Im«  coinmandi-d  :  here's  another, 

More  p<iteut  than  the  firs!. 

I      Thundtr.     An  .\y]:inUnn  nTn  Rlfnnly  Child rUtt. 

App.  Muebrth:  .Mii«»Mth!  Sljicb«-th  ! 

Mati>.   Had  I  thr.  i-  "-ars,  I'd  lie.ir  thee. 

App.   Ik-  blxcJy.  iH.ld. 
An<l  rchoIutH :  ljiui:h  t'»  ncorn  tlie  power  of  man, 
For  none  of  woman  born  sh.-tU  harui  Muclicth. 

[DfJtrendi. 

Ma<f*.  Tlten  live,  Maeilufl  :  what  need  I  fcarof  thee? 
But  yi't  I  "11  make  ;i>-ur.mci'doul»b'  >uri\ 
And  tukr  a  ImuhI  oI  fate:  tliou  fhall  uot  live  ; 
That  I  may  ti'll  |iiili-h«-arie>l  fear  it  I  len. 
And  sleep  in  f\i\U-  of  ihuiiibr.     Wliat  in  this. 

Thunder.      An  Ai)|«rition  /;/  n  f'h-ld  CnnnwU  with  a 

trrf  in  hit  han'l.  riinjt. 
That  rises  like  the  l.'.'«ui-  "'f  a  king ; 
And  we;ir-  ui-on  his  »»aby  bn>w  the  round 
And  top  of  sovereignty? 
All.  Listi-n,  but  Mpi-nk  not. 
Ajyp.  B<;  I  ion -in  ■•(  tied,  ju-oud  :  iind  take  no  care 
Who  eliafes,  who  frets,  or  wbiTr  lonyjiinr*  are: 
Macbeth  sh.tll  uevi-r  v;»n<iui.«h'd  W.  until 
Great  Birn-iUi  woijd  to  high  Ibiiiiiuane  hill 
i^hall  com-  ag:iinsl  him.  \Deteendi. 

.Vacfi.  Tliat  will  nrvt-r  be ; 
Wh'»  can  injpnss  the  fon-if  ;  hid  the  tree 
I'nhx  his  i:irtli-l«innii  n'ot.'  j*wi«it  boi|fm<'nt«f  good! 
RebeUiou>i  heiul,  ri.v-  n-v>  r.  till  the  wo  id 
Ot  Blrnam  rise,  and  our  hi.L'h-plaord  Maebeth 
Shall  live  the  lea-'^e  of  uatiu-«?.  iwiy  hi"«  breath 
To  time  and  mortal  eu-toni.-  -Yet  my  he.nrt 
Throb?  to  know  one  thing ;  ti;ll  me.  (if  your  art 
Can  t^ll  K)  mm  h.)  -hall  liamjuo's  iasuo  ever 
Reign  in  this  king«lom? 
All.  Swjk  to  kuow  no  more. 
ilacb.  T  will  be  .'4Jiti.>iflid  :  d'-ny  me  tliis, 
And  an  eternal  cursi*  fall  on  you  I     Let  me  know:-> 
Why  einkrt  tliat  cauldroii?  and  uluil  noise  is  this? 

[Uautbovt. 
j      I  Witch.  ?hew! 
1      *J  Witch.  S^hew! 
'      3  Witch.  !»hew! 

I      All.  Shew  his  eye.-s  and  pricv<"  }ii»  heart ; 
Come  lik"  shailows,  bo  dvi^irt. 

j  Eioht  King*  ap)t^ar.  and  prnn  orer  the  staar  in  nrder  ; 

}     thf.  loMt  tmth  a  ij'n.*s  in  hfi*  hand  ;  B. \SQrn /itllnwing. 
Modi.  Thou  art  too  like  tin?  spirit  of  Uaniiuo;  down! 
Thy  crown  doi»<«  sear  mine  eye-Unlls :— and  thy  hair, 
Thou  other  gohl-bounil  brow,  in  like  the  flrsit: — 
A  thinl  is  like  the  former— Filthy  hags! 
Why  do  you  phew  me  thi'?— A  fourth? — Start,  eyes! 
What!  will  the  line  stn-tch  out  to  the  craek  of  doom?~ 
Another  yet? — .\  •jeventh ?— I 'II  sec  no  more: — 
And  yet  the  eighth  appeari^  who  bears  a  ».'las!i, 
Which  ffhews  ni''  many  more;  and  some  I  seo 
That  twofold  bulls  and  tnble  neptrefi  carry: 
Horrible  sight!— Ay.  now.  I  see  'tii*  true; 
For  the  blood-lK)ltvf'd  I{aui|U'i  smileH  upon  me^ 
And  point:!  at  tl^m  for  his.— What.  Is  this  sot 

1  Witch.  Ay,  :?ir,  all  this  is  to:— But  why 
Stands  Macbeth  thu^  amazedly?— 
Come,  sUtcm,  cheer  we  up  his  spritoi^ 
And  shew  the  bcht  of  oar  dcligfata  -f- 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


S32 


MACBETH. 


I 


I'll  charm  the  air  to  give  a  sound, 
While  yon  perform  joor  antic  round : 
That  this  great  king  may  kindly  say, 
Oar  duties  did  his  welcome  pay. 

[Mutic.    The  Witches  dance,  and  vanUk. 
Mach.  Where  are  they?    Gone  f — Let  this  pernicious 
Stand  aye  accursM  in  the  calendar  I—  [hour 

Come  in  I  without  there  I 

Enter  Lbxox. 

Jjen.  What's  your  grace'A  will* 

Madb.  Saw  you  the  weird  sisters  ? 

Len.  No,  my  lord. 

Mad).  Came  they  not  by  you? 

Lrn.  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

Madb.  Infected  Ihj  the  air  whereon  they  ride ; 
And  damn'd  all  those  that  trust  them  1—1  did  hear 
The  galloping  of  horse :  who  was 't  came  by  ? 

Leii.  'Tis  two  or  three,  my  lord,  that  bring  you  word, 
Macduff  is  fled  to  EngUnd. 

Madt.  Fled  to  England? 

Lcn.  Ay,  my  goo<l  loni. 

Mcudb.  Time,  thou  anticipat'st  my  dread  exploits: 
The  flighty  purpose  never  is  o'ertook 
Unless  the  deed  go  with  it :  ftt)m  this  moment, 
The  very  firstlings  of  my  heart  shall  be 
The  firstlings  of  my  hand.     And  even  now, 
To  crown  my  thoughts  with  acta,  be  it  thought  and  done : 
The  castle  of  Macduff  I  will  Bnn>rise ; 
Seise  upon  Fife ;  give  to  the  edge  o*  the  sword 
His  wife,  his  babes,  and  all  unfortunate  souls 
That  trace  his  line.    No  boasting  like  a  fool ; 
Tills  deed  I  '11  do,  befbre  this  purpose  cool : 
But  no  more  sights  .'—Where  arc  these  gentlemen  ? 
Come,  bring  me  where  they  are.  [Exeunt. 

ScBKK  II.— Fife.    A  Room,  in  MACDcri**  Cattle, 

Enter  Ladt  Macduff,  her  Son,  and  Boshe. 

L.  MaciL  What  had  he  done  to  make  him  fly  the 

J{09$e.  You  must  have  patience,  Madam.  [land? 

L.  Mood.  Uo  hud  none : 
His  flight  was  madness :  when  our  actions  do  not, 
Our  fears  do  make  us  traitors. 

Roise,  You  know  not 
Whether  it  was  his  wisdom  or  liis  fear. 

L.  JUacd.  Wisdom!  to  leave  his  wife,  to  leave  his 
His  mansion,  and  his  titles,  in  a  place  [ba>>es, 

From  whence  himself  doth  fly  ?    lie  loves  us  not ; 
Ho  wants  the  natural  touch  :  for  the  poor  nruu, 
Tlie  most  diminutive  of  birds,  will  fight, 
Her  young  ones  in  her  nest,  a^nst  the  owl. 
All  ifl  the  foar,  and  nothing  is  the  love : 
As  little  is  the  wisduui,  where  the  flight 
So  runs  against  all  reason. 

Roue.  My  dearest  coz', 
I  i)ray  you,  school  yourself.     But,  for  your  husband, 
He  is  noble,  wise,  judicious,  and  best  knows 
The  fits  o'  the  season.    I  dare  not  spesik  much  further : 
But  cruel  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors. 
And  do  not  know  ourselves;  when  we  hold  rumour 
From  what  we  fear,  yet  know  not  wluit  we  fear; 
But  float  upon  a  wild  and  violent  sea, 
Each  way  and  move.— I  tiike  my  leave  of  you: 
Slukll  not  be  lung  but  I'll  lye  here  again : 
Tilings  at  the  worst  will  cease,  or  else  climb  upward 
To  what  they  were  before.— My  pretty  cousin, 
Blessing  upon  you  I 

L.  Macd.  Father'd  he  is,  and  yet  he 's  fathcrk^. 

Roue.  1  am  so  much  a  fool,  should  I  stay  longer, 
It  would  be  my  disgrace,  and  your  discomfort : 
I  take  my  leave  at  once.  [Exit  IUi98E. 

L.  Macd.  Sirrah,  your  father 's  d^ad  : 
And  wliat  will  you  do  now ?     How  will  you  live ? 

tSon,  As  binls  do,  mother. 

L.  Macd  What,  witli  worms  and  flies? 

Son.  With  what  I  get,  I  mean;  and  so  do  they. 

L.  Macd  Poor  bird  I  thou'dst  never  fear  the  net,  nor 
The  pit-fall,  nor  tlie  gin.  [lime, 

Son.  Why  should  J,  mother  ?    Poor  bhrds  they  are  not 
BIy  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  your  saying.         [set  for. 

L.  Macd  Yes,  he  is  dead :  how  wilt  thou  do  for  a 

Son.  Nay,  how  will  you  do  for  n  husband?     [father? 

L.  Macd.  Why,  I  can  buy  me  twenty  at  any  market 

Son.  Then  you'll  buy  'em  to  sell  again. 

L.  Macd  Thou  speak'st  with  all  thy  wit;  and  vet,  I' 
With  wit  enough  for  thee.  [faith. 

Son.  Was  my  father  a  traitor,  mother? 

L.  Macd  Ay,  that  he  was. 

>S''>R.  What  is  a  traitor? 

L.  Macd  Why,  one  that  swears  and  lies. 

Son.  AndboalltndtonthatdOBO? 


L.  Macd  Eresy  one  that  do«  so  is  a  tni 
must  be  hanged. 

Son.  And  must  they  all  be  hanged  that  tvew 

L.  Macd  Every  one. 

Son.  Who  most  hang  them  ! 

L.  Macd.  Why,  the  honest  men. 

Son.  Then  the  liars  and  awearen  are  foola :  f 
arc  liars  and  swearers  enouf^  to  beat  the  hone 
and  hang  up  them. 

L.  Macd  Now  God  help  thee,  poor  monke 
how  wilt  thou  do  far  a  Ikther? 

Son.  If  he  were  dead,  joa  'd  weep  for  him : 
would  not,  it  were  a  good  sign  that  I  ahoold 
have  a  new  fother. 

L.  Mood  Poor  prataer,  how  thoa  talk'atf 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Meu.  Bless  you.  fair  dame  I  I  am  not  to  yoa  ] 
Though  in  your  state  of  hononr  I  am  perfect. 
I  doubt  some  danger  does  approach  yoa  neariy : 
If  you  will  take  a  homely  man's  advice, 
Be  not  found  here ;  hence,  with  your  little  oii<% 
To  fright  you  thus,  methinks,  I  am  too  sava^ ; 
To  do  worse  to  you,  were  fell  cmelty. 
Which  is  too  nigh  your  person.     Heaven  presen 
I  dare  abide  no  longer.  {Exa  Me« 

L.  Macd  Whither  should  I  fly? 
I  have  done  no  harm.    Bat  I  remember  now 
I  am  in  this  earthly  world ;  where,  to  do  harm 
Is  often  laudable ;  to  do  good,  sometime 
Accounted  dangerous  folly :  why  then,  alas. 
Do  1  put  up  that  womanly  defence, 
To  say  I  have  done  no  harm  ?— What  are  Umm  ft 

Enter  Morderers. 
Jl#«r.  Where  is  your  husband  ? 
L.  Macd  I  hope  in  no  place  so  nnsancUAed, 
Where  such  as  thou  mayst  find  him. 
Mur.  He 's  a  traitor. 

Son.  Tliou  liest,  thou  shag-hair'd  villain. 
Mur.  What,  you  egg!  {SlMin 

Young  frv  of  treachery  I 

Son.  He  has  kiUed  me,  mother ; 
Bun  away,  I  pray  you. 

[Exit  Ladt  MAcntrFP.  eryino  "  Madder! 
pursued  by  the  Blurdercrs. 

SCK5B  IIL— Eholakd.    a  Room  in  the  Kimtf*  P^ 
Enter  Malcolm  and  Macddpt. 

MaL  Let  as  seek  out  some  desolate  ahadc^  aid 
Weep  our  sad  bosoms  empty. 

Mood.  Let  us  rather 
Hold  fast  the  mortal  sword ;  and,  like  good  Bca, 
Bestride  our  downfiUl'n  birthdom  :  each  new  aor 
New  widows  howl,  new  orphans  cry;  new  soimi 
Strike  heaven  on  the  fkce,  that  it  resooads 
As  if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  and  yeU'd  cot 
Like  syllable  of  dolour. 

Mai.  What  I  beUeve,  I  'U  waU ; 
What  know,  believe;  and  what  I  can  redreii, 
As  1  shall  find  the  time  to  'flriend,  I  wllL 
What  you  have  spoke,  it  may  be  ao  perdwaec. 
This  tyrant,  whose  sole  name  Uisten  oar  toagsetit 
W^as  once  thought  honest :  yoa  have  loved  hia  w< 
Ho  hath  not  touch'd  you  yet.    I  am  yoong;  M  ■ 

thing 
You  may  deserve  of  him  throogfa  me ; 
To  ofl^er'up  a  weak,  poor,  innocent  1 
To  appease  an  angry  god. 

Macd.  I  am  not  treacheroos. 

Mat.  But  Macbeth  is. 
A  good  and  virtuous  natore  may  recoil 
In  an  imperial  charge.    But  crave  year  pardon ; 
That  which  you  are,  my  thoughts  cannot  tnnsBOM 
Angels  are  bright  still  though  the  brightest  fell : 
Though  all  things  foul  would  wear  the  bnnni  of  gn 
Yet  grace  must  still  look  ao. 

Macd  I  have  lost  my  hopes. 

Mai,  Perchance,  even  thercL  where  I  did  flw^ 
Why  In  that  rawness  left  yoa  wife  and  child     [dw 
(Those  precious  motives,  those  strong  knots  tf  W 
Without  leave-taking  ?— I  pray  yoa. 
Let  not  my  Jealousies  be  your  dlshonoarf. 
But  mine  own  safeties :— yoa  may  be  rightly  Ji^ 
Whatever  I  shaU  think. 

Macd  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  coontiy! 
Great  tyranny,  lay  thou  thy  basis  sorc^ 
For  .goodness  dares  not  check  thee!  wear  IbN 
Thy  title  is  affeei'd.— Fare  thee  well,  lord :       [wr 
I  woald  not  be  the  Tlllain  that  thoa  think'st 
For  the  whole  space  that's  in  the  ^yiaaTs  gnip. 
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s  rich  East  to  boot. 
Be  not  olTended : 
:  not  as  In  absolute  fear  of  you. 
our  country  tinks  beneath  the  yoke  ; 
«,  tt  blecils ;  and  encti  new  day  a  gudh 
d  to  our  woundii :  I  think,  witlial, 
roold  be  hands  uplifted  in  my  right ; 
re,  from  gracious  £ngkind,  have  I  offer 
ly  thousands :  but,  for  ull  tliis, 
[  shall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head, 
:  it  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poor  country 
ive  more  vices  than  it  liad  before ; 
iffer,  an<l  more  sundry  ways  than  ever, 
that  shall  succeed. 
.  What  should  he  be  * 
It  id  myself  I  mean  :  in  whom  I  know 

Sarticuiars  of  vice  so  gmfted, 
en  th«;y  shall  be  open'd,  black  l^Iacbeth 
;m  as  pure  as  .snow ;  and  the  iK>ur  akitf 
him  as  a  lamb,  being  comjiared 
y  conflneless  tiarms. 
.  Not  in  the  legions 
id  hell  can  comi-  a  devil  more  damuM 
I  to  top  Maclx'th. 
I  grant  him  bliKKly, 
>us,  avaricious,  fiilse,  deceitful, 
,  malicious,  smacking  of  every  sin 
J)  a  name :  but  there's  no  bottom,  nono, 
roluptuousness :  your  wives,  your  (l:m):htors, 
atrons,  and  your  maids,  could  not  fill  up 
tern  of  my  lust ;  and  my  desire 
tinent  impediments  would  o'erboar, 
J  oppo;ie  my  will :  better  Macbeth, 
ich  a  one  to  reign. 
.  Boundless  intempemncc 
re  is  a  tymnny ;  it  hath  been 
limely  emptying  of  the  happy  throne, 
1  uf  many  kings.     But  fear  not  yi.-t 
upon  you  what  is  yours :  you  may 
your  pleasures  in  a  spacious  pli-ii'ty, 
:  »e*im  cold,  the  time  you  nuiy  so  hoo«lwink. 
e  willing  dames  enou;:h  ;  there  aiunot  be 
ilture  in  you,  to  dev<»ur  so  many 
to  greatne.«s  dedicate  themselves, 
:  it  so  inclined. 
Witlj  this  there  grows, 
aost  ill-compo.scd  air«'ction,  such 
hless  avurice,  that,  wi.-re  I  king. 
1  cutoff  the  nobles  for  their  bimls ; 
lis  Jewels,  and  this  other's  hous«.> : 
'  more-liaving  would  be  at  a  Mtui-e 
e  me  hunger  more ;  tlrnt  I  Nhould  foi-go 
A  ui^ttjit  against  the  good  and  lov:U, 
iug  them  for  wcaltli. 
.  This  avarice 

ceper ;  grows  with  more  pcmtcious  rcHit 
immer-Si-eding  lust ;  and  it  hath  l>een 
)nl  of  our  slain  kings:  yet  do  not  feur ; 
1  hath  foi.^ons  to  fill  up  your  will, 
mere  own :  all  these  are  i)ortable, 
her  graces  wcigh'd. 

But  I  have  none :  the  king-becoming  ;!ruccfl, 
ce,  verity,  temp'.'ranee,  ptablenc.SH, 
perseverance,  mercy,  lowliness, 
D,  patience,  courage,  fortitude, 
10  relish  of  them ;  but  abound 
lirislon  of  each  several  crime, 
t  many  ways.    Nay,  )md  I  power,  I  should 
e  sweet  milk  of  conconl  into  hellj 
the  unlvenBol  peace,  confound 
y  on  earth. 

0  Scotland !  Scotbind  I 
If  such  a  one  be  At  to  govern,  speak : 
1  have  8))0ken. 

Fit  to  govern  I 
to  live.— 0  nation  miscral»le.' 

untitled  tyrant,  bloody-sce]*tred, 
lalt  thou  sec  thy  wholesonit.-  .l.iys  agriin? 
at  the  truest  issue  of  thy  throne; 
wn  intenliction  stands  accursicd. 
s  bla.i]>heme  his  breed  ?— Thy  royal  father 
lost  sainted  king ;  the  queen  that  bore  thee, 
upon  her  knees  tlian  on  h<>r  feet, 
:ry  <lay  she  lived.     Fare  thee  well  I 
'ils  thou  repeat'st  upon  thys«'If 
nish'd  me  from  Scotland.— 0  my  brca*it, 
e  ends  licre !  « 
^(acduff,  Uiis  noble  passion, 
integrity,  liath  trom  my  soul 
ie  black  .scruules,  reconciled  my  thoughts 
ood  truth  and  honour.    Devilivh  Macbeth 


By  many  of  these  trains  Iiath  sought  to  win  me 

Into  his  power ;  and  modest  wisdom  plucks  me 

From  over-credulous  haste :  but  Ood  above 

Deal  between  thee  and  me !  for  eyeu  now 

I  put  myself  to  thy  direction,  and 

Unspeak  mine  own  detraction  ;  here  objure 

Tlie  taints  and  blames  I  laid  upon  myself, 

For  strangers  to  my  nature.     I  am  yet 

Unknown  to  woman  ;  never  was  forsworn  ; 

Scarcely  have  coveted  wliat  was  mine  own  ; 

At  no  time  broke  my  faitli;  would  not  betray 

The  devil  to  his  fellow ;  and  delight 

No  less  in  truth  than  life:  my  first  false  speaking 

Was  this  upon  myself :— what  1  am  truly, 

Is  thine  and  my  poor  country's  to  command  : 

Whither,  indeed,  before  tliy  here-approacli. 

Old  Siward,  with  ten  thousand  warlike  men, 

All  ready  at  a  ]K)Int,  was  setting  fortli : 

Now  we  Ml  together ;  and  the  chance  of  goodnesn 

Be  like  our  warranted  qniirrel !    Why  are  you  silent? 

Macd.  8uch  welc(>mu  uud  unwelcome  tilings  at  onop, 
'Tis  hard  to  reconcile. 

Eitfer  a  l><K:tor. 

McU.  Well ;   more  anon.— Comes  the  king  forth,  I 
pniy  you  ? 

Doet.  At,  Sir ;  then?  are  a  crew  of  wretched  soult, 
Tliat  stay  his  cure:  their  malady  convinces 
The  grettt  assay  of  art;  but  at  his  timch, 
Huch  sanctity  hath  heuvcn  given  his  hand, 
They  presently  amend. 

Mai.  I  tliauk  you,  doctor.  [Exit  Doctor. ' 

Maal.  Wliat  's  the  disease  he  means? 

Mai.  'Tis  call'd  the  evil : 
A  most  miraculotis  work  in  this  good  king; 
Which  often,  since  my  here-remuin  in  Kngland, 
I  Iiave  seen  him  do.     How  he  solicits  heaven, 
Himself  best  knows :  but  strangely-visited  people, 
All  swoln  and  ulcerou.«,  pitiful  t<»  "the  eye, 
The  mere  des]>air  of  surgery,  he  cures ; 
Hanging  a  golden  stamp  ul)oiit  their  necks, 
Put  on  with  holy  prayers :  and  'tis  spoken. 
To  the  succeeding  royalty  he  leaves 
Tho  healing  benediction.     With  this  strange  virtue, 
He  hatli  a  heavenly  gift  of  jirojihecy ; 
And  sundry  blessings  hang  about  his  throne, 
That  speak  him  full  of  grace. 

Maal.  See.  who  comes  here  ? 

Mai.  My  countryman ;  but  yet  I  know  him  not. 

Enter  Ro.'isk. 

Maed.  My  ever-gentle  cou.-'in.  welcome  hither. 

Mai.  1  know  him  now:— good  (knl,  1>etiuies  remove 
The  means  that  make  us  strangers  I 

Rossf..  Sir,  amen. 

Macd,  Stttnils  Scotlaml  where  it  did  ? 

Rout.  Alas,  poor  country. — 
Abnost  afraid  to  know  Itself !    It  cannot 
Be  call'd  our  mother,  but  our  grave :  where  nottiing. 
But  who  knows  nothing,  is  once  seen  to  smile; 
Where  sigha,  and  groans,  and  shrieks  tliat  rend  the  air, 
Are  made,  not  mark'd  ;  where  violent  sorrow  seem.^ 
A  modem  ecstasy :  the  dead  man's  knell 
Is  there  scarce  ask'd,  for  whom ;  and  good  men's  lives 
Kxpire  before  the  flowers  in  their  caps, 
Dying  or  ere  tlii;y  sicken. 

Macd.  O,  relatiou 
Too  nice,  and  yet  too  true ! 

Mai.  What  is  the  newest  grief? 

Roue.  That  of  an  hour's  age  doUi  hiss  the  speaker ; 
£u<:h  minute  teems  a  new  one. 

MactU  How  does  my  wife  ? 

RiiU«.  Why,  well. 

Macil.  And  all  my  diildren? 

Roue.  WeU  too. 

Macd.  The  tyrant  has  not  battcr'd  at  their  peacA  ? 

Roue.  No ;  tliey  were  well  at  peace  when  I  did  leare 
them. 

Maal.  Be  not  a  niggard  of  your  siieeirh :  how  goes  It? 

ifoM&tWhen  I  came  hither  to  trausuort  the  tidings, 
Which  I  have  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  rumour 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  out ; 
MTiich  was  to  mv  belief  witness'd  the  rather. 
For  tliat  I  saw  the  tyrant's  power  a-foot : 
Now  is  tlie  time  of  help :  your  eye  in  Scotland 
Would  create  soldiers,  make  our  women  light. 
To  doff  Uieir  dire  distre.s.'^.'S. 

Mai.  Be  it  their  comfort. 
We  are  coming  thither :  gracious  England  hath 
liont  OS  Koo<l  Siward  and  ten  thouvund  men  : 
An  older  and  a  better  soldier  none 
I  Tliat  Christendom  gives  out. 
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Roue.  Would  T  could  answer 
Thin  comfort  with  the  like!    But  I  have  wonli, 
That  would  he  howl'd  out  in  the  desert  atr, 
"Wher^  heparin p  sliould  not  latch  thorn. 

Macd.   Whjit  concern  they? 
The  poM'.'ral  r-ius-?  or  is  ii  a  fee-ijrjvf, 
Due  to  .some  Ainf;lc  hrf^ist  7 

Ro9t^..  No  mind  thut'M  ljon<-<t- 
But  In  ii  .ilifires  some  woo;  ihuu;;h  the  main  part 
Pertiiln-  to  v«»u  alonf. 

MacL   If  itJu-  mine, 
Kftt'p  it  not  UtMw  nin,  <|uickly  k-t  inc  have  It. 

Rotxf..  {.i'X  not  your  tran*  di-spi-**  my  tonfrne  ftir  ever. 
Which  shall  |)c»ss»'.-.s  ilu-m  with  tin.*  heaviest  Sdiind 
Tlmt  ever  vet  tljoy  hwird. 

MaoL  Ilumph!  I  kui-s^j  ut  it. 

RouK  Your  c.iAtle  U  .•♦urprlnod ;  your  wife  and  IwImji 
Savagely  ^lau;rhte^'d :  to  reUle  the  iniiniier, 
Wert,  on  tU--  "lU-irry  of  thus..-  n:ardcr'd  deer, 
Toaiiil  til.  d-;iiii  of  you. 

M,il..   M.rcifuNi.av.'ii!— 
What,  m:ui '.  iu:\-t  pull  yr»ur  h:it  upou  your  l>row!i : 
Give  sorrow  words:  tlit*'j.Tief  that  d«>t.s  not  •<jt!ik. 
Whispers  the  o'tr-lninirJit  huirt,  and  bill.-*  it  hrvak. 

Mijxd.  My  I'hildrLMi  tu«»? 

Ro***!.  Wife,  children,  servants,  all 
That  coulil  be  found. 

MfuuL  And  I  must  be  from  Uieuc-,-! 
My  wiff  killil  too / 

Roitgp,  I  liHVf  s.iid. 

Mai.  Be  comfortvd : 
Let'h  make  us  nn.-d'cini-s  of  our  great  rcvenjr*', 
To  euro  this  di.-adly  priff. 

Macd.  He  ha^  no  chililron. — All  my  jiretty  ones? 
Did  you  say,  all?— O,  iK-ll-kitel-All? 
What,  all  my  pretty  ehickeuf  and  their  dam 
At  oui;  fell  .swuoj)* 

MaJ.  Disjmti?  it  liko  a  man. 

Mad.  I  ijhall  do  so  ; 
Hut  I  mu-it  al.'O  fi'<;l  it  a<(  a  mau  : 
I  cannot  but  romembtT  such  thinpii  were, 
That  were  most  pr.-cioui  to  mo.— Did  heaven  look  on, 
Aud  woulil  not  t:ike  their  |Nirt?     Sinful  Maedun; 
They  wi-re  all  struck  fur  the":     Naupht  that  I  am, 
Not  for  their  own  demeriu^,  l)Ut  for  mint'. 
Fell  slnu'.'hter  on  their  .souI.k  :  li-nven  rest  them  now.' 

Mai.  lU'  tills  the  whetstone  ff  your  sword :  let  grief 
Convert  to  anp"r:  blunt  not  the  heart,  enrnpe  it. 

Mard.  O.  I  eoidd  play  the  woman  with  mine  eyes, 
Au'l  »>ra^:}<art  witli  my  toni?\ie!  -But,  },'«;iitle  heaven, 
Cut  short  all  iut(  rmis'^iou  ;  front  to  front, 
Brinj:  thou  this  fiend  of  Scotland  and  my.'- elf ; 
Within  my  sword's  lenpth  set  him ;  if  ho  .scape, 
Heaven  for}:ive  him  tool 

Mai.  Thi.s  lune  po*^H  manly. 
(3ome.  po  wi"  to  the  kin;?;  our  power  is  ready; 
Our  lack  ia  noiiiinp  but  our  leave:  Miwbeth 
U  ripe  for  shakinp,  and  the  powers  above 
Put  on  their  instrumentji.    Receive  what  cheer  yon  may ; 
The  niglit  ia  long  tlut  never  Undd  the  day.       [Exeunt. 


ACT   V. 

I  SCILNK  I.  — DONSIXAXK.      .1  Routtl  in  thc  CdStle. 

Entfr  a  Doct'ir  of  Phjsii^  and  a,  watting  Gentlewoman. 
!        Duct.  \  have  two  iiipht.s  watchni  with  you,  but  can 
lK?rceive  no  truth  in  your  report.    When  wa.s  it  ahe  hut 
walko<l  7 

OetU.  tfinci"  his  nijij>-*ty  w-.iit  Into  the  fle'.d,  1  have 
xeeu  her  rise  fr<»m  h<r  h.:d.  throw  her  nipht^'own  upon 
her,  unlock  h»-r  closet,  Uike  forth  |iap«r.  luld  it,  writ" 
upon  it,  read  it.  nlterwanh  seal  it,  and  ai^iin  return  to 
bed;  yet  all  this  while  in  a  most  fast  >.leep. 

D'nf.  A  preat  iH-riurliaiion  in  nat.u'el  to  receive  at 
once  the  lieiietit  of  .sKep.  anil  do  the  eflT'M  ts  of  watchin-.:. 
— In  this  .>«Iuiut>i  ry  apiuilion,  besiib-s  hi  r  walking  and 
other  actual  perforuiaucen,  what,  at  any  time,  Iiave  you 
hear<l  hir  say? 

Uniit.  That',  Sir.  which  I  will  not  r.-jMirt  after  her. 

D<.Kt.  You  may  tome;  and  'tis  most  ui-.-.:t  you  should. 

Gfnt.  Neither  to  you  nor  any  one  ;  having  no  witness 
to  couiirm  my  siieech. 

Enter  Ladtt  Macokfu,  vuth  a  tnprr. 
Lo  you.  hero  ahe  comes!    This  is  her  very  jfulse:  and, 
upon  my  life,  fa»t  asleep.     Obiierve  her;  «taud  clojie. 

D<Kt.  How  came  she  by  that  light? 

GfiU.  Why.  it  .-tood  by  her:  she  hfts  light  by  her 
continiudly;  'i\n  her  commaud. 


I>oc<.  You  see  her  eyes  are  open. 

Gent.  Ay,  but  their  sense  in  shat. 

Voct.  What  is  it  she  does  now  f  Look  how  riu 
her  bauds. 

Gfnt.  It  hi  an  accaftomod  action  with  her  to 
thus  washing  her  hands :  I  have  known  her  ooa 
iu  this  a  quarter  of  an  hoar. 

Lady  Ji.  Yet  here 's  a  spot. 

DiXt.  Hark!  idie  speaks  :  I  will  set  down  whAt< 
from  her.  to  satliify  my  remembrance  the  more  Ore 

Lady  M.  Out^  damned  spot :  out,  I  mj ! — One, 
Why,  then  'tiif  time  to  do 't.— Hell  U  murky  l—fi 
lord,  tie.'  a  .tidier,  and  afeard?  Wtiat  need  w< 
who  knows  it,  when  none  chu  call  oar  power  to  and 
—Yet  who  would  have  thojght  the  old  man  to  har 
so  much  blood  in  hUn? 

iMft'J.  Do  you  mark  that  * 

Lady  M.  The  tluine  of  Fife  had  a  wife ;  when  i 
now  ?— What,  will  these  hands  ne'er  be  clean  *— No 
o'  that,  my  lord,  no  more  o'  that :  you  nar  all  wltl 
bfartinir 

Doct.  Go  to,  go  to:  you  have  known  what  fou  il 
not. 

(,'cnf.  She  has  si>oko  what  she  shoold  not,  I  an 
of  that :  hciveu  knows  wlut  ahe  han  known. 

Loily  M.  Here's  the  smell  of  the  blood  sUU :  al 
perfumi'us  of  Arabia  will  uot  aweeten  tbia  Utile  b 
Oh!  oh!  oh! 

Doct.  What  a  sigh  is  there!  The  heart  is  m 
charged. 

Gent.  I  would  not  have  such  a  heart  la  my  Ix 
for  the  dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

Duct.  WeU,  well,  well.— 

Gent.   Pray  (fod  it  be,  Sir. 

DfKi.  This'  disease  is  beyond  mr  practtot :  yet  1 1 
known  tho.se  which  have  walked  In  their  sle^  whei 
die«l  holily  in  their  beds. 

Lady  M.  Wash  Tour  hands,  jiut  on  joor  Biffttf« 
look  not  >o pide: — J  tell  you  yft apaln,  Jtanquo's  bor 
he  c^innot  i-ome  out  of  his  gcuve. 

D'K-l.  Kveu  so? 

Lady  M.  To  b4'd,  to  bed:  there's  knock inf  at 
pat'.  Come,  come,  come,  come,  jrlve  me  jroor  hi 
wluit'a  done  cannot  be  undone :  tu  bed,  to  bed,  Co  Hi 

I* 

/>fn:f.  Will  she  go  now  to  ttvdJ 

ffV«/.  Directly. 

Z^kY.   Foul  whi!<i»erings  are  abroad:  onaatunJiW 
Do  breed  unnatural  ti*oubles:  infected  minds 
To  their  diMif  pillows  will  distiharfre  their  secrcCiL 
More  uo'.mIs  she  the  diviue,  than  the  physieian.— 
(iod,  God,  forgive  us  all!     Lo«>k  after  her: 
Keinove  from  her  the  means  of  all  annoys  ore. 
And  still  keep  eyes  upon  her: — so.  gnod  nigttt: 
^ly  mind  she  luis  mated,  and  amaaed  my  »ifkt; 
I  think,  but  dare  not  s])eak. 

GL'iit.  Good  uiglit,  good  doctor.  (JPjw 

8CKSE  IL— 7^«  Country  tuar  Dumsin. 
K liter,  with  drun  and  colours,  Mamra,  Carifi 
A50ug,  Lkxox.  and  Soldien. 

Ment.  The  English  power  is  near,  led  on  by  Xihv 
His  uncle  ^iward,  and  the  good  ^lacdaff. 
Revenges  biu-n  in  them :  for  their  dear  ca«s«« 
Woulfi,  to  the  hlee<llng  and  the  grim  aterm, 
Excite  the  mortlAfMl  man. 

.1  no.  Near  Itimam  wood 
Hludl  wo  Well  meet  them ;  that  way  afv  Ch«j  roninr 

rath.  Who  knows  if  Donalbain  be  with  hb  NmA^ 

Lr7i.  For  ceri.iin,  ^ir,  he  U  not:  f  have  a  tllr 
Gf  all  the  gentry:  therif  is  Slward'a  wm. 
Ami  many  unrough  youths,  that  ercu  now 
Protf  flt  their  flrsi  of  nu»niii>uJ. 

Mfnt.   Wluit  does  the  tyrant? 

Cat/i.  Gre:it  Duuslnnne  he  strun^ly  fbrtlAet: 
Some  say  he 's  mad  ;  others,  tliat  iesLter  hate  hlfli. 
Do  call  It  valiant  fury ;  but,  for  ceruiln. 
He  c:inu(»t  buckle  his  dlstemi>er'd  caoM 
Within  the  belt  of  rule. 

Ang.  Now  does  he  feel 
His  secret  murders  sticking  on  hli  hand*; 
Now  minutely  revolts  apbraid  his  fSaltli-braich ; 
Those  he  commands  move  only  In  commanil, 
Nothing  in  love:  now  does  he  fsel  his  title 
Hang  loose  alMut  him,  like  a  glant'a  lohe 
Upon  a  dwarfish  thief. 

Mcnt.  Who  then  shall  blame 
His  pester'd  senses  to  recoil  and  itarL 
When  all  that  Is  within  hbn  doe*  condeatt 
Itself  for  being  therer 
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CalJL  Well,  inarch  we  on. 
To  jrive  obeillenue  where  'tis  truly  oweil: 
Meet  wo  the  meilecin  of  the  sicklr  w»*nl ; 
And  with  him  pour  we,  in  our  country's  purge, 
Each  (imp  of  us. 

Leu.  Or  .so  much  a.'  it  nt?p(la 
To  ilew  the  KoviTtripn  tlow«-r  antl  drown  the  weodJi. 
Make  wc  our  march  towards  Uimam.  [Exeunt  mardking. 


ScssE  IIT. — Dir>-5iXAXB.    A  Room,  in  the  CcuUe. 

Enter  MACnmi.  Doctor,  and  Attendant*". 
Mtui*.  Brinjr  nie  no  more  rejMrts  ;  Irt  them  tly  n'.l : 
nil  Uimam  wo«>d  remove  to  Dunftinane-. 
I  cannot  taint  Willi  fear.    Wh:it  's  the  l>oy  Malcolm  • 
Wai*  he  not  bom  of  woman  ?    The  spirit^  that  know 
All  mortal  consMpunts  jironounced  me  tha*. — 
•'  Fear  not,  Madx-th ;  no  man  that 's  bom  of  woman. 
Shall  e'«T  hav«>  power  on  theo."  — Then  tly,  fiilse  tliiiii».s. 
And  min^rle  with  the  Kui^llAh  epicure:*: 
The  mind  I  >*uy  hy,  ami  the  hiJirt  I  lu-nr, 
Shall  never  sag  with  doubt,  nor  shake  with  fear. 

Kntt-r  a  Servant. 
The  devil  <lamn  Ui^r  Mark,  thuu  citram-faced  IO->n  f 
Wliere  gott'.^t  thou  that  k'>».>'.'  l«>ok^ 
JOerv.  There  i»  ten  tiiou,san«l— 
Madf.  Oee»'.'.  vill;iiu? 
S*rv.  Sohliers,  ,Slr. 

Maeh.  Go  prick  thy  (-wo  and  o7er-r«;d  thy  fear, 
Thou  lily-liv.'r'd  l>oy.     Wlint  soldiers,  patch  ? 
DuHth  of  thy  j>uul !  \hont:  linen  clu>ek8  of  thine 
Arc  coon.-jollors  to  foar.     What  soldiers,  whey-face? 
Strrv.  The  Kn^liJih  force,  so  please  yoiL 
Madf.  Take  tliy  fac*;  hence.— [A'xi<  Serv.]  Styloti!  — 
I  um  Hick  at  heart 
When  I  liehold— Scytou.  I  tay  I— Thi.s  pash 
Will  cheer  me  ever,  or  dis'eat  me  now. 
I  have  lived  lonfr  enoii;.'h:  my  n^y  of  life 
la  ftill'n  into  thy  sear,  th-'  y-.tlow  h;af .  | 

Ad'I  that  which  -hould  ai-cuupiuiy  idd  ajre,  , 

As  honour,  lov*-,  obedi'.'UO'.*.  troops  of  friendii, 
I  sawit  unt  look  i(>  have;  but,  iu  their nliuid,  < 

CorscH,  not  lou>i  hut  diep,  mouth- hoiinur,  bretith,  { 

Which  tlitt  poor  h«.'art  wuuld  lain  di.uy,  but  ilaiiL'  uot.-- 
aeyU>u  I 

Hit-'.^r  Skyton. 
.SVy.  What  is  your  Kr^icioiu  pleasure? 
Madt.  Wluit  U'.  ws  nioiv;? 

•S'ey.  All  i«  ronfirmM,  my  lonl,  which  was  ri:]i<trlod. 
Macb.  I'll  li^iit,  till  from  my  buueii  my  llL-MhhcluickM. 
Give  me  my  arui«mr. 
S^y.  'Tis  not  needed  yet 
Macii.  I'll  put  iton.— 
Send  out  morv  horses,  skirr  the  country  round  ; 
Hang  those  tliat  talk  of  fear,  -fiive  mu  mine  armour. 
How  doen  your  \  atieiit.  doi.-ior  f 

i>ocf.  Not  no  aick.  my  lord. 
As  she  is  troubled  mIUi  tliick-cuminf?  fiiucie«, 
That  keep  her  from  her  n.'st. 

Macb.  Cure  h«:r  of  that : 
Canst  thou  not  minister  to  a  mind  diseasetl ; 
Pluck  from  the  memory  a  r(»«>tiHl  .s4)rTow ; 
Base  out  the  written  truubk-K  of  tlie  iiniin ; 
And.  with  some  Kwcet  oblivious  antidote, 
Cleanse  the  htuU'd  bosom  of  that  jicriluus  Ktufl, 
Whicli  weijrhs  upon  the  htart? 

Dool.  Tlierein  the  palivnt 
Must  Dilni.<it<:r  to  himself. 

Modi.  ThwMv  phy.siu  to  the  dops,— I  '11  none  of  it- 
Come.  ]mt  miiji*  uruiuiu'  on;  nlw  me  my  ht-iiT: — 
S^yion,  send  out.— Doctor,  the  thanes  fly  from  mi*.— 
Comts  2fir,  dopiitdi.  — If  thou  c^iuldst,  doctor,  cast 
"The  water  of  my  Lmd,  liml  her  discasi-. 
And  purge  it  tu  a  .^'uud  and  pristine  h'.-alth, 
I  would  applaud  thee  to  thu  very  echo, 
That  should  applaud  ofraiu.— Pull't  off,  I  say. — 
What  rhutiarb,  senita.  or  what  purgiitivi*  drujr.    ftheni? 
Would  scour  tluso  English  henc«:?     Ilearest  thou  of 

Doct.  Ay,  my  good  lord;  your  royul  prejiuratiun 
Makes  us  hear  something. 

Mitcb.  Urinf;  it  aft4T  ine. — 
I  will  not  b<:  afraid  of  d<  ath  and  biine. 
Till  Birnam  fon.-.it  come  tu  Duii.iinaut;.  [Exit. 

D'jct.  Were  I  from  Duusinuui.'  away  and  clear, 
Profit  again  should  Lordly  draw  mc  here.  [Exit. 

ScKfTBlV. — Country n£arDvKsiSA;s[B:  a  Wotnl  in  I'l'iv- 

Enter,  with  drum  and  coJonr*,  Malcolm,  Old  Piw*rii 
and /(!<  Son,  Macdlff.  MrNTKTH.CAxnNkas,  A.Nfit-'. 
Lenox,  Rossk,  and  Soldiers  marchinif. 
Mai.  Cousins,  I  hojic  thu  day:i  arc  near  at  hand 


Thatchamhcn  will  be  safe. 
Ment.  We  doubt  it  nuthine. 
Siw.  What  wood  is  this  l>efore  us? 
Mcnt.  Tlic  woo<l  of  hlrn.im. 
MaL  Let  every  soldier  hew  him  down  h  bough, 
And  bcar't  before  him  :  thereby  Hhall  we  nhadow 
The  numbers  of  our  host,  and  make  discovery 
l>r  in  rt!iiort  of  us. 
SMd.  It  sliall  \>e  done. 
'      Siw.  We  learn  no  other  but  the  confident  tyrant 
.  Keei><i  .itlll  in  Dunsinane,  and  will  endure 
1  t)ur  M^ttinj?  down  bofore't. 
:       MaJ.  'Ti*  his  main  hope : 
!  For  where  there  is  advantasre  to  l»e  given. 

B<^th  more  ami  le.-«s  luivi*  given  him  the  revolt; 
:  And  none  servo  with  him  but  constrained  things. 
Whose  hearts  are  absent  too. 

ifoncL  I^t  our  ju-»t  een.«iures 
Attend  the  true  event  and  put  Wii  on 
IuiIii''triou'i  wildi'.Tship. 

Siw.  T\w  tlm*'  approaehe.s, 
Th.-it  will  with  iluo  il'Vision  make  us  know 
What  we  shall  i-ay  we  have,  and  what  we  owe. 
Thoughts  spi'i-iilative  their  unsiiri  hope?*  relate; 
Bill  cerUtin  insue  >ir«)kes  must  arbitrate: 
Towards  which,  advance  iiv.  war.     [Excimt,  •uireft/nj 


.Sck.sk  V.  -T)i:nsinani:.     Within  the  VastU. 

Enter,  with  drum  and  /yiV.mi**,  MAcnsTH,  Sbtto!I,  am!     j 
.Soldiers.  | 

Marl).  Ilanjr  out  our  banners  on  the  outward  walls ;       j 
Tlu-  cry  Ih  still,  "  They  eorii-! :"  our  castle's  Strength  I 

Will  humh  a  ^i^ge  to  scorn :  hero  let  them  lie  [ 

Till  famine  and  the  ague  'at  them  up  :  | 

Were  they  not  forcotl  with  those  that  should  be  ours,         | 
We  might  have  met  Ih-ni  tl.iniul,  beard  to  beard.  j 

And  beat  tln-m  backward  home.  -  What  is  that  noise  1       \ 
\A  cry  within  qf  women,     j 

,Vi?y,  It  is  the  cry  of  women,  my  goml  lonl.  j 

Mncti.  I  have  allno.-«t  for.-ot  tl-.e  t:u-,te  of  fears : 
The  time  has  been,  my  .sense-*  would  liave  cool'd 
To  he:ir  a  nieht-shriek ;  and  my  fell  of  hair  ' 

Wouhl  at  u  dismal  ireiiini'  rou««f?  and  stir. 
As  life  were  in't:  1  have  MippM  full  with  hoiTors; 
l)ire:ieS8.  familiar  t.)  iny  sUvighfrous  thoughts. 
Cannot  onee  ^tJl^t  nie.  -Wlu-refore  wob  that  cry? 

ye,/.  Tlie  •lUe-u.  my  lord,  i.-*  dead. 

Miub.  She  should  have  died  hereafter; 
There  would  lw\i:  been  a  tlm*-  for  such  n  word.— 
To-morrow,  auil  to-morrow,  nud  tr>-morrow, 
Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  from  day  to  day. 
To  the  Uist  syllable  of  r-'er-nl-d  time; 
.\nd  all  our  veslenlays  have  lighted  fools 
The  way  to  dustv  d-'ath.     Out  out  brief  candle  I 
Life's  but  a  walking  shadow  :  a  inv.r  player, 
nmt  struts  and  fi-.-ts  his  hour  upon  the  stage. 
And  then  is  heard  no  more:  it  is  a  tale 
Told  by  an  iiliot  full  of  suuud  and  fury, 
Signifying  nothing'.— 

Entn-  n  Mes.-;en!;er. 
Thou  com'st  to  u<e  lliy  tongue ;  thy  story,  quickly. 

Mfjijt.  (Iraoious  my  lord, 
I  bhould  reiiort  that  which  1  .scjy  I  saw, 
l;ut  know  not  how  to  do  it. 

.Vtrt*.  Wtll,  s:iy.  Sir. 

jl/ritji.  As  I  dill  stand  my  watch  u])on  the  hill, 
I  look'd  tovianl  I'iriuim,  and  anon,  methought, 
Th»«  wood  beyjui  li>  move. 

Mtult.  Liar  and  slave!  [Striking  h',\'\ 

MfM.  lA.'t  me  eudurt-  your  wrath,  if 't  Ik;  not  so: 
Within  this  three  mile  you  may  see  It  coming ; 
1  ^ay,  a  movinjr  grove. 

Afac6.  If  thou  ••]»eak't.t  fal***, 
Upon  the  next  tree  ^,halt  thou  hang  alive 
Till  famine  cling  thee :  if  thy  Fp<fech  be  sootli, 
I  care  not  if  llmu  d(>si  for  me  as  much. — 
I  pull  in  resolutinu  :  and  Ixrgiu 
To  doubt  ih«;  e«jui vocation  of  the  fiend. 
That  lies  like  truth:  "  Fenr  nut  till  Him.'^m  wood 
Do  come  to  l)unbinane  ;"--and  now  a  wood 
romes  toward  Dunsinane. —  Arm.  arm,  and  out! — 
if  this  which  he  avouchi-s  do*.-s  ajipear, 
There  is  nor  flying  hence,  nor  tarrying  here. 
I  'gin  to  be  a-weary  of  the  sun, 

Ami  wish  the  estat«»  o*  the  world  wre  now  undone. -«- 
Ring  the  alarum  belli— Hlow,  wind!  come,  wrack  I 
At  least  we'll  die  with  harness  uu  our  l)ack. 

[EzeunL 
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MACBETH. 
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Sewn  Yl.—The  tame.    A  Plain  hrfort  the  Cattle. 

Enter,  with  drum  and  eolourt,  Milcouc,  Old  Siwakd, 
BlicD(7FF,  <£c.,  and  their  army  with  bought. 

Mai.  Now  near  enough;  joar  leafy  screens  throw 
down, 
And  shew  like  those  yon  are.— You.  worthy  uncle. 
Shall,  with  my  cousin,  your  rl^ht  noble  son, 
Lead  our  first  battle :  worthy  Macduff  and  we 
Shall  take  upon  us  wliat  else  remains  to  do. 
According  to  our  order. 

iSiw.  Fare  you  well. — 
I>o  we  but  Und  the  tyrant's  power  to-night, 
Let  us  be  beaten,  if  we  cannot  figlit. 

JUacd.  Make  all  our  trumpets  speak  ;  give  them  all 

Those  clamorous  harbingers  uf  blood  and  deatii.  [breath, 

[Exeunt.    Alarumt  continued. 

Scene  VII.— 7^  tame.    A  notker  Part  of  the  Plain. 

Enter  Macbktu. 
Mad).  They  have  tied  me  to  a  btako :  I  c.innot  fly, 
But,  bear-like,  I  mast  tight  the  course. —Wliut 's  he 
That  was  not  bom  of  woman  ?  such  u  one 
Am  I  to  fear,  or  none. 

Enter  Ymmg  Siward. 

Yo.  Siw.  Wliat  is  thy  name? 

Macb.  Thou 'It  be  afraid  to  henr  it. 

Yo.  Siw.  No ;  though  thou  call't-t  thyself  a  hotter  name' 
Than  any  is  in  hell. 

JUacb.  My  name's  Macbi'th. 

Yo.  Siw.  The  devil  himself  could  not  pronounce  a  title 
More  hateftil  to  mine  car. 

Macb.  No.  nor  more  fcarftil. 

Yo.  Siw.  Thou  liest,  abhorred  tyrant ;  witli  my  sword 
I  '11  prove  the  lie  thou  speak'st. 

[They  fight,  and  Young  Siwaud  i*  slain. 

Macb.  Thou  wast  bom  of  woman. — 
But  swords  I  smile  at,  weaiions  kiu^h  to  scorn, 
Bmndish'd  by  man  that 's  of  a  woman  bom.         [Exit. 

Alarums.    Enter  Maodffp. 
Macd.  That  way  the  noiiie  is.— Tyrant,  shew  thy  face ! 
If  thou  be'st  slain,  and  witli  no  stroke  of  mine. 
My  wife  and  children's  ghosts  will  luiunt  me  still. 
I  cannot  s^trike  at  wretched  kernes,  whose  amis 
Are  hired  to  boar  their  staves ;  eltlier  thou,  Macbeth, 
Or  else  my  sword,  with  an  unliatter'd  edge, 
I  sheathe  again  undeede<l.     There  thou  shouldst  be ; 
By  this  great  chitter,  one  of  projitest  note 
iSeems  bruited:— let  mu  find  him,  fortune! 
And  more  I  beg  not.  [Exit.    Alarum. 

Enter  Malcolm  ami  Old  Siward. 

Siw.  This  way,  my  lord ; — the  cattle 's  gently  ron- 
The  grant's  peojple  on  both  sides  do  light ;  [der'd : 

Tlic  noble  thanes  do  bravely  in  the  war; 
Tlie  day  almost  itsolf  professes  yours, 
And  little  is  to  do. 

Mai.  We  have  met  with  foes 
That  strike  beside  tu>. 

Siw.  Enter,  Sir,  the  castle.  [Exeunt.    Alarum. 

Re-enter  .^Iacbbth. 
Macb.  M'hy  should  I  play  the  Roumn  fool,  and  die 
On  mine  own  sword?  whiles  I  see  \\\\:fi,  tiie  gashes 
1)0  better  ui)on  them. 

Re-enter  Macduff. 

Macd.  Turn,  hell-hound,  turn ! 

Macb.  Of  all  men  ahm  I  hn\  c  avoided  thee : 
But  get  tliee  back  ;  my  soul  is  too  mucli  chai'ge<l 
With  blood  of  thine  already. 

Macd.  1  have  no  words,— 
Jly  voice  i.s  in  my  sword ;  thou  blooilier  villain 
Than  terms  can  give  thee  out.'  |  They  fight. 

Macb.  Thou  losest  lalMur : 
As  easv  mayst  thou  the  intrenchant  air 
With  thy  keen  sword  impress.  a>  niakt*  me  blecfl : 
Let  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerablf  cn^sls; 


I  bear  a  charmed  life,  which  must  not  yield 
To  one  of  woman  bom. 

Macd.  Despair  thy  charm : 
And  let  the  angel  wiiom  thoa  stQl  hast  served 
Tell  thee,  Macduff  was  fh>m  his  mother's  womb 
Untimely  ripp'd. 

Macb.  Accursed  be  that  tongue  that  tellj  me  so 
For  it  hath  cow'd  my  better  part  of  man  I 
And  be  these  Juggling  fiends  no  more  lieliercd. 
That  palter  with  us  in  a  doable  sense ; 
Tliat  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  oar  ear, 
And  break  it  to  our  hope.- 1  'II  not  light  with  the 

Macd.  Then  yield  thee,  coward. 
And  live  to  he  the  show  and  jsaze  o*  the  time. 
We  '11  have  thee,  as  our  rarer  monaten  are^ 
Painted  upon  a  ])ole,  and  undenrri^ 
"  Uere  may  you  see  the  tymnL" 

Macb.  I'Unotyiekl 
To  kiss  the  ground  before  yonng  Malcolm's  fert. 
And  to  be  buitod  with  the  rabble's  corse. 
Though  Bimam  wood  W  come  to  Donainane, 
And  thou  opposed,  Ix'ing  of  no  woman  bom, 
Yet  1  will  try  the  last :— 4>efore  my  body 
I  throw  my  warlike  shield:  lay  on,  Macduff; 
And  damn'd  be  he  that  first  cries,  **  Hold,  euourh : 

[BxeuiU,jifih 

Retreat.  Flourish.  Re-ent^^  toUh  drum  and  om> 
Malcolm,  Old  Siward,  Rci^b,  Lbixox.  Ai 
CATUXESt),  Mkxtktu,  and  Soldirrv. 

Mai.  I  would  the  friends  we  miss  were  safe  airii 

Siw.  Some  must  go  off:  and  yet,  by  these  I  9tc, 
So  great  a  day  as  tliis  is  cheaply  bought. 

Mai.  Macduff  is  missing,  and  your  noble  »03. 

Rosse.  Your  son,  my  lord,  hus  paid  a  volditr's  dv 
Tie  only  lived  but  till  he  was  a  man  ; 
Tlie  which  no  sooner  had  his  prowess  confinn'd 
In  the  uu.shrinking  station  where  he  fought. 
But  like  a  man  he  died. 

Siw.  Then  he  is  dead  f 

Rosse.  Ay,  und  brought  off  the  field :  your  oci 
Must  not  be  measured  by  his  wortli,  (or  tfaea  (hh 
It  hath  no  end. 

Siw   Uad  he  his  hurts  before  f 

Rtijfse.  Ay,  on  the  flront 

Siur.  Why  then.  God's  soldier  be  he ! 
Ilud  I  as  many  sons  as  I  have  hairs, 
I  would  not  wish  them  to  a  fklrer  death  : 
And  so  his  knell  is  knoll'd. 

McU.  He 's  worth  more  itorrow. 
And  tliat  I  'II  spend  for  him. 

Siw.  He's  worth  no  more : 
They  say  he  parted  well,  und  paid  his  score : 
So,  God  be  with  him ! — Ilero  comess  newer  confiRt. 

Re-enter  Macduff,  with  Macbktu*s  head  on  a  p* 
Macd.  Hail,  king  I  for  so  thou   art :  beb<rid.  wl 
The  usurper's  cursed  head :  the  time  is  firve:     [stt 
I  see  tliee  compass'd  with  thy  kiujnlom's  i^ail, 
Tliat  spvuk  my  salutation  in  their  minds; 
Whose  voices  I  desire  aloud  with  mine,— 
lluil.  kingofScoUandl 
All.  King  of  ScoUand,  hail !  [Fl^vr 

Mai.  We  shall  not  spend  a  large  expense  of  tiiii«t 
Before  we  reckon  with  your  t»eveiul  loves, 
And  make  us  even  with  yon.    My  tliaorsanil  kirMi 
Henceforth  be  earls,— the  first  that  ever  Scodanl 
In  such  an  honour  named.     What 's  more  to  do, 
Which  would  be  phiute<l  newly  with  the  time,— 
As  calling  home  our  exiled  fkiends  abroad, 
That  fled  the  snares  of  watchful  tynuiny ; 
Producing  forth  the  cmel  ministers 
Of  this  dead  butcher  and  his  fiend-like  queea.— 
Who,  as  'tis  thought,  by  self  and  violent  hand^ 
Took  off  her  life ;— this,  and  what  neeflfol  dse 
Tliat  calls  upon  us,  by  the  grace  of  Grace, 
We  will  perform  In  measure,  time,  and  place : 
Fo  thanks  to  all  at  ouce,  and  to  each  one. 
Whom  we  iuvito  to  sec  us  crown'd  at  Scone. 

[Flourifk.    f/CK 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


DRAMATIS 
,   Ci^UDirs,  King  n/Dtnnmarl, 

JIamlet,  Son  to  the  former,  undyephno  to  Ike  present 

King. 
POLOsriUd.  Lnrd  ChamUrfdin. 
UoKATio,  Frifiid  to  Kami.kt. 
Labrtbs,  San  to  Poloniis.] 

TOLTIMAXn,        -^ 
OUILDK5dTER!f.) 

OSKic,  a  Courtier. 
Another  Courtier. 
A  Priest. 


PERSONA. 

Frakcisco,  a  Soldier. 

Kbynalik),  Servant  to  PoLOXicii 

A  Captain. 

A  n  Ambassador. 

«host  o/nAJfLKT*M  Father. 

KoRTLvu&AS,  Prince  of  Xorvoay, 

Orrtruue,  Queen  of  D^.nmark,  and  Mother  oj  llui- 

LKT. 

OruKUA,  Daughter  of  Pulomus. 


LonK  Ladies,  Ofllctirs,  Soldier;*.  PWycrs,  (Iravediggcrs, 
Sailors,  Me±>uuger4,  and  other  AUeudauU. 

SCENE,— EL3IS0EK. 


ACT  I. 


Sun  I.— Elsixorb.    A  Plntfmn  before  the  Cattle. 

Frasciscu  on  his  post.    Kntw  tu  him  Ucrnaedo. 

Iter,  WhoMthori.-? 

fran.  Nay,  au.«)Wt'r  me :  ataud,  aud  uufold 
Toorselt 

Ber.  Long  live  tlio  king ! 

JFVan.  Bernardo? 

Jier.  He. 

/Van.  You  come  most  curofully  iiiKin  yotir  hour. 

Her.  'Tia  now  htruck  twelve;  get  thee  to  btr«l,  Fran- 
risoo. 

/Van.  For  thiii  relief  much  tliauks ;  'ti.^  bitter  cold, 
And  I  am  Mick  at  heart. 

Her.  Uave  you  had  quiet  guard? 

Fran.  Not  a  mou:»c  stirring. 

Ber.  Well,  good  night 
If  you  do  meet  Horatio  and  MarcclIuA, 
The  rivald  of  my  wak-h,  bid  theui  make  ha.st<'. 

EiUki-  Horatio  and  Marcki.llh 

Fran.    I  think  I  he:ir  thtin.-^JUud,  ho  I      Who  Jm 

Jlnr.  Friend.s  to  this  ground.  [there? 

Mar.  And  liegemen  to  the  Dane. 

Fran,  Give  you  good  night. 

Mar.  O,  farewell,  honest  Auldiir : 
Who  hath  relieved  vou  t 

Fran.  Bernardo  liath  mv  I'kice. 
Give  yoa  good  night.  '  [Erit  PR.iSCisco 

Mar.  HoUa!  Bernardo  I 

Ber.  Far. 
What,  is  lloratio  Uicre? 

Hur.  A  piece  of  him. 

Ber.  W^elGome,  Horatio ;  welcomo.  good  Marcellus. 

Uar.  What,  has  tiiLs  thing  appealed  again  to-night? 

Ber.  I  have  seen  nothing. 

Mar.  Horatio  says  'ti:4  but  our  fantvy  ; 
And  will  not  let  beUef  take  hold  of  him. 
Touching  this  dreaded  sight,  twice  seen  of  u.h  : 
Tlierefort)  I  have  entreated  him  along 
With  us  to  watch  the  minutes  of  this  night ; 
That,  If  again  this  appsurition  come. 
lie  may  approve  our  eyes,  aud  speak  to  It. 

Hot.  Tush!  tashi  'twill  not  appear. 

Ber.  Sit  down  awhile ; 
And  let  us  once  ngjiiu  asfiail  your  ears, 
Tliat  are  so  fortifled  agiiinxt  our  stor)-, 
What  we  two  nights  have  set-n. 

lioT.  Well,  sit  we  down, 
And  let  us  hear  Bernardo  speak  of  this. 

Ber.  Lost  night  of  all, 
Wlien  yon  same  star,  tluit's  westward  fi-om  the  polo, 
Hail  maile  his  cour.se  to  illuuii;  that  \tai\.  of  hea\i-n 
Where  now  it  bums,  Marcellus  and  myself, 
The  bell  then  beating  one. —  [ugnin ! 

Mar.  Peauel  break  tliee  off;  look,  wh).>rc  It  conics 

Enter  Ghost 
Ber.  In  the  same  figure,  like  the  king  that's  deail. 
Mar.  Thou  art  a  scholar;  speak  to  it,  Honitio. 
BfT.  Look-i  it  not  like  the  king?  mark  it,  Horatio. 
Hor.  Most  likv : — it  harrows  me  with  fear  and  wonder. 
Ber.  It  would  l)e  <;poke  to. 
Mar.  Speak  to  It,  ilorutio. 


Hor,  What  art  thou,  that  usurp'st  this  time  of  night. 
Together  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form, 
in  which  the  maje.stv  of  buried  Denmark 
Dill  sometimes  march?  by  heaven  I  charge  thee,  Hpeak. 

Mar.  It  is  offirnded. 

Ber.  S<;e!  it  ^taiks  aw:iy. 

Hor.  Stay ;  speak,  si>eak  I  I  charge  thee,  .s|>eak  I 

[ExU  (iiiOHt 

Mar.  'Tls  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 

Ber.  How  now,  llonitio;:  you  trenihl(\  and  look  pale: 
Is  not  this  sometliing  more  than  fantasy? 
WliatUiinkyouof  it? 

Jlor.  Before  my  (}o<l,  I  might  not  tliis  believe 
Without  the  sensible  uiid  true  avouch 
Of  mine  own  eyes. 

Mar.  Is  it  not  like  the  king? 

Hor.  As  thou  art  to  thyself : 
Such  was  the  very  armour  he  had  on 
When  he  tlie  amliitiou^t  Norway  comlxited ; 
So  frown'd  he  once.  when,  in  an  angry  parle. 
He  smote  the  sledded  Polack  on  the  ice. 
'Ti3  strange. 

Mar.  Thus,  twice  1><:rore.  ami  jump  at  thi.'i  dead  hour. 
With  martial  stalk  Tialh  he  gone  by  our  wutc^h. 

Hur.  In  what  particular  thought' to  work,  1  kuow  not; 
But,  in  the  gross  and  scoju:  of  mine  opinion. 
This  bodes  some  strange  eniption  to  our  state. 

Mar.  Good  now,  sit  down,  and  tell  mo,  he  that  knows. 
Why  this  Mime  strict  and  most  obser\'ant  watch 
So  nightly  toils  the  subject  of  the  hind? 
Any  why  such  daily  cast  of  brazen  mnnon, 
And  foreign  mart  lov  implements  of  war; 
Why  such  impress  of  sliipwrights,  whose  sore  task 
Does  not  divide  tlic  Sunday  from  the  week : 
Wluit  might  be  towanl,  Uuit  this  sweaty  liaste 
Doth  make  tlie  night  joint  hibourer  with  the  day ; 
Who  is't  that  can  inform  me? 

Hor.  Than  can  1 ; 
At  least,  tlie  whispir  goes  so.    Our  last  king, 
Whose  image  even  but  now  appear'd  to  us. 
Was,  as  you  know,  by  Fortinbnw  of  Norway, 
I'hereto  prick'd  on  by  a  most  emuUte  pride, 
DuriHl  to  tlie  comlmt;  in  wliich  our  valiant  Ilamlct 
(For  so  this  side  of  our  known  world  esteem'd  him) 
Did  slay  this  Fortinbra.s ;  who,  by  a  seal'd  compact, 
Well  ratitied  by  Uiw  and  heraldry, 
Did  forfeit,  with  his  life,  all  those  his  lands 
Which  he  stood  .neiKed  of,  to  the  conqueror: 
AgalBst  the  which,  a  moiety  competent 
Was  gaged  bv  our  king;  which  had  relum'd 
To  the  inheritance  of  Fortinbras, 
Had  he  been  vanquisher;  as,  by  tlie  same  co-mart. 
And  carriage  of  the  article  designed, 
His  fell  to  Hamlet :  now.  Sir,  young  Fortinbras, 
Of  unimproved  mettle  hot  and  fkill. 
Hath  in  the  skirts  of  Norway,  here  and  Uiere, 
Shark'd  up  a  list  of  himlless  resolutes, 
For  food  and  diet,  to  some  entvrprhie 
Tliat  liath  a  stomach  in't :  which  is  no  other 
i\B  it  doth  well  appear  unto  our  statj) 
But  to  recover  of  us,  by  strong  hand 
And  terms  compnisatory,  those  'foresaid  hinds 
So  by  his  fiather  lost :  and  this,  I  take  It, 
is  the  main  motive  of  our  preporatlons ; 
The  source  of  this  our  watch  ;  and  the  chief  head 
Of  this  post-haste  aud  romage  In  the  land. 
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'   .M:tri-i'llii-»  uiiil  IW-nianlo.  I'll  thnii- waldi. 
,    Id  Ihr  ilt.'a'i  u.-ii-^i  iiml  nii>!<lti.-  nftlM'  ii;;:lil, 
lii--ji  tliu.-.  i"ii""imt'.T  il.     A  Wawv  lik'-  joiir  raliii-T. 
.Viiiuil  ill  ]Miin;.  ■•x.-Mtly  iMj'-a-iii-. 
.    Xi'iM-iir-  l.«  i..ri-  II. .-ni.  iiii.l  wnh  .^..I'ruii  nurch 
: I •.'■•.  ftli'W  anil  .^t.it'.ly  I'V  lliciii ;  tlii:i..-  h.   wulkM 
I'y  llii-ir  i»i»i'rv".s'il  iin-l  I'l  :ir  >-.ir|iri.-"il  .•)iv-.. 
Within  Ik-  triiiM-ii' «iir^  1'.  I'.ili,  whil.-.:  ili':y,  (li.^tiU'  1 
'    MniiihL  t'i  j»:lly  with  tMi-  aft  o;"  fi-nr, 
Stiiiil  «lunil>.  iiiiil  n|i  -kk  iKH  I'l  liiin.     Thi>i  to  iiie 
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II in'.  O  v«'-i.  ni'.'  Il  III  ;  ill.'  woi-.'  liis  bea^.T  Up 

//(i»t.  Wli.ii.  l-'.-k  .1  h'-  rr.),vis;nL'ly  > 

llor.   A  rmnjl'  ii.im'i-  inoit 
111  .virrow  than  in  au-...r. 

Ilii.n.    Tall',  «»r  T'A'. 

Il-r.  Nay.  v-  ry  j  ah.-. 

l/m.i.  Aii'l  ri:.M  ;i'  <  >i^-.  iijioii  yoiilr 

//..I-.   M«».-t  .'..ii-Miiily. 

Jl:im.   I  won'.ii  1  hill  K'l-n  tlnnv 

//'  r.   It  ^^■l.il•l  ha^c  miKli  auia/'tl  y<>U. 

ir.iiii.   \*:v\'  liki.-, 
V.-iy  lik".     r^-.ay".l  il  l-.n-/ 

lii,r.  W'liil'.'  oin-  with  niml.  ratij  liiiste  niiwlit  t-  !1  a 

M.ir.  llir.   r/Mij-r.  Ion;;*  r.  |lr.unlriil. 

IIji'    N'll  wlu-n  1  s-iw  il. 

jh'.hi.   Hi  J  h.-aril  wa-.  LT./.^lfil.     iin.' 

//..;-.    It  wii-.  ;.M  I  ha\.;  — III  II  ill  his  lif.', 
A -il)I'"<iUc-".l.  , 

I       IL:m.   1  will  w.ilih  ti.  ni.ht ; 
I    p.  |i'li;.|ii-''  "tvv.Il  walk  ;i-.aiii. 
i        //.),•.    I  w.JTiiit  •-»  will. 
I       Ito.in.  Tt  II  a-..ii:i!'  i.iy  n.ilh.'  falhi-r'.H  pi-r-oii. 

I  'M  >\.  ak  I'j  il.  -: ■  h  lull  it.<.-ir.-hoitlii  gjp'j, 

Aul  l-i'l  un-  hiihl  i:iy  p<.tv«-.     I  pray  yi'U  all. 
h  you  ha\''  hi'.lii-rt'i  (-.>m-'-:iril  tln.-i  xivht, 
l.'-'l  il  he  t:i.-il>l'   .11  youi  .sil.-m-'!  :*till ; 
Aii-1  w!.at-..-L-\«.T  •I.'*.'  nIi.iII  ha[i  lo-uiuht, 
Civi;  it  an  uii<h  rslaiiiliu;;.  hue  iio  tuii>.ui' ; 
1  will  r>.i[iiitif  your  k.\r.H:  »o,  luru  you  ucll: 
I'pon  th«.*  platform,  'twixt  clbVeu  aind  twelve, 
I'll  yU\i  y<»u. 

.^1//.  Our  duty  to  your  honour. 

Ham.  Ytiur  lovi-.-i,  a.-i  wiini-  to  you  :  fari-welj. 

[Kxmn*  lIiiKATHs  Makcklxl's.  ami  Ukrxaboo. 
My  father' *t  ^ipint  in  Anii>f  I  stll  in  not  well; 
i  (louht  !^^iuv:  foul  pLty  :  wouhl  till'  ni^.ht  \.<.ro  come  I 
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HAMLET,  PRIN'CE  OP  DENltARK. 


[actl 


Till  th«D.  sit  still,  mj  80ul :  foul  «Ice<U  will  rise, 
Tlioagh  uU  the  vnrth  o'crvirliclin  them,  to  uiiu's  eriv*. 

i£xU. 
8CBXE  III.— ^  Koom  in  Poms  us*  Ilnuie. 
F titer  L.\i:nT»»  and  Opiielu. 

Laer,  My  iiiccssurieri  nro  cmlxirkM ;  farewell : 
And,  oistor,  as  the-  wimlii  frivi*  bcu^fit, 
Aud  coDvoy  U  u^.■<i^blnt.  do  not  slee]>, 
liut  lot  me  henr  from  you. 

Uph.  Do  you  duuht  tliat? 

Laer.  For  llamlct,  aud  the  trlflinf?  of  his  favour, 
Iluld  it  a  fiudiioD,  rjuI  a  toy  iu  hlo<Hl ; 
A  violet  in  the  youth  of  jirimy  luiture, 
^'orwurd,  not  i>ermuuent,  Kwei-t.  not  lustiii}.-, 
The  pcrftuue  and  aui>|iliuncc  of  a  minute : 
No  more. 

Opk.  No  more  but  so  ? 

Laer.  Think  it  no  more : 
For  nature,  crescrni,  dtJcH  not  prow  alone 
Iu  tliews  and  bulk ;  but.  ua  thiH  tomplu  uu-vs. 
The  inward  service  of  the  mind  and  ^oul 
(}rows  wide  witlial.     Perhaii.s  he  loves  you  now ; 
And  now  no  tioil,  nor  ciulel.  doth  bcHroirc-Ii 
The  Tirtue  of  his  will :  but  you  mu>t  fvar, 
His  greatness  weijrii'd,  his  will  is  not  his  own  ; 
For  he  himself  is  subject  to  his  liirth : 
He  may  not,  as  unvuliu'd  iit^Rions  d<i, 
C^irve  for  himself:  for  «in  his  choice  doiicmU  • 
The  saftt>  and  the  health  of  tlu'  whole  stjiti* ; 
Aud  therefore  must  his  choice  be  circum.-*rrilH?d 
Unto  the  voice  and  yiehlinp  of  iltat  Ixnly, 
Whereof  he  is  tl»e  head.     Then  if  he  says  lie  lovcs  you, 
It  flts  your  wisdom  so  Car  to  bilieve  it 
As  he  In  his  iiartieular  act  aud  pUiec 
May  give  his  saying  deed ;  wliich  is  no  fkirther 
Than  the  main  voice  of  Denmark  fiOvi  withal. 
Then  wei^h  what  loss  your  honour  may  sustain, 
If  with  too  cn:di>nt  c:ir  you  li.st  his  sun^rs ; 
Or  lose  your  heart ;  or  your  cluuste  treasure  o^Hru 
To  his  unmuHtvr'd  importunity. 
Fear  it,  Oi>helia,  fwir  it,  my  desir  sister ; 
And  keep  you  in  tlie  rear  of  your  afl'ection, 
Uut  of  the  shot  and  dan-.'er  of  desire. 
The  cIuiriL^t  maid  is  iirudi;.^!!  enough 
If  tfiie  unuiask  her  beauty  to  the  moon : 
Virtue  itsell  'scapes  not  caluuiniotLs  strok<'s: 
The  e:inker  K':dls  tbe  iufautji  of  tite  sjirin;; 
Too  oft  befort>  tlieir  butti»ns  b«*  discIose«l; 
And  iu  the  morn  and  liipiid  dew  ofynutli 
Contii^iuus  bhistmeuts  are  most  iuiininent. 
Be  wary  then:  best  wifety  lies  in  fear; 
Youth  lo  itself  rebel.-s  tlioUKh  none  else  near. 

UiJt.  1  sliall  the  (fleet  of  tlii.^  ):o<>d  lesson  keep. 
As  WHtehman  to  nty  heart     Jlut,  piod  my  bnither, 
Do  not,  as  home  un;;nicious  i»a!>tord  di>. 
^thew  me  the  steep  and  thorny  way  to  heaven ; 
WhiL^t.  like  a  )>uil'd  and  reckless  libertine, 
Hiuiaelf  th<>  priuin»se  i>.'ith  uf  dalliance  Ireails, 
And  recks  not  his  own  read. 

Lanr.  O  (ear  me  not. 
I  slay  too  long;— but  here  my  father  comes. 

Unlrr  INji.osu's. 
A  double  bb-ssinjr  is  a  double  praee : 
Occtl^ion  nntiles  u|>on  a  second  lea\e. 

J'ul.  Yet  hire,  li-'ierti;?-* ;  alniiird,  al>oar<l.  forsltame! 
The  wind  b'lU  in  tlie  &buuld>T  uf  yuur  sail. 
And  you  are  stay'd  for.  there,-  --iny  blessinf?  with  vou! 
llAiyitig  hi*  hait*l  nn  h\tiKTLi>'  head. 
And  these  few  i>recept<)  in  thy  meuury 
l^)k  thou  eliar.ieter     (iive  thy  thoup-hts  no  tongue. 
Nor  any  unproi>urlii>n'd  th«.>u;;ht  Ids  act. 
Ik*  thou  familiar,  but  l>y  no  means  vulpir. 
The  frleuds  thou  hast,  and  their  iuloption  trietl, 
(■nipple  them  to  thy  isoul  with  luMiks  of  steel ; 
liut  do  nut  dull  thy  imlm  with  entertainment 
Of  each  new-lial^'h'd,  untled^'d  uumrude.     Dowari^ 
Of  entrance  to  a  iiimrrel.  but,  l>ein;;  in, 
Beu*  it  that  tlie  opposer  may  beware  of  thee, 
(live  every  man  Uiiuu  ear,  but  few  tliy  voice: 
Tftke  i*ach  man's  een-ure,  but  reserve  thy  Jud;:ment. 
Costly  thy  habit  as  thy  purse  can  buy, 
But  not  express'd  In  tancy  ;  rich,  not  ffaudy : 
For  the  apparel  ofl  pmclaims  the  man  : 
Aud  they  in  I>Yanee,  of  the  Ust  nink  and  statiou, 
Are  most sehot  and  generous,  chief  in  that. 
Neither  a  borrower  nor  a  lender  l>e : 
For  loan  olt  loses  both  Itself  and  friend : 
And  borrowing  dulls  the  eilge  of  hu.-ilxindry. 
This  aliove  all.  —to  lhini>  own  .self  h<'  true  ;' 
AUd  it  mu.<:l  follow,  as  the  uighl  Uic  day, 


Thoa  can«t  not  then  be  lUse  to  any  man. 
Farewell ;  my  blesAing  season  this  in  thee  I 

Laer,  Mont  humblv  do  I  take  my  leave,  my  fcwd. 

J*ol.  The  time  invites  yon ;  go,  your  Kerrants  UuL 

Laer.  Farewell,  Ophelia;  and  remember  well 
What  I  have  said  to  yoo. 

Oph.  'Tix  in  my  memory  lock'd. 
And  yon  yourself  shall  ke<^  the  key  of  it. 

Laa-.  FareweU.  [EsO. 

Pol.  What  is't,  Ophelia,  he  hath  aaid  to  you? 

Ojik.  80  plca.^e  you,  somethini;  Coucbinif  the  kel 

Fal.  Marry,  well  bethought :  [HamleL 

'Tis  told  me,  he  hath  very  oft  of  late 
Given  private  time  to  you ;  and  you  yoarself 
Have  of  your  audience  been  mobt  free  and  boonteoas: 
If  it  l>e  so,  (as  so  'tis  pat  on  me. 
And  that  in  way  of  caution.)  I  uuat  tell  yon. 
Yon  do  not  anderstand  yourself  so  clearly 
As  it  behoves  my  daughter,  and  your  honoor. 
What  is  between  you?  give  me  up  the  truth. 

Oih.  He  hath,  my  lord,  uf  hUe  mode  many  tenden 
Of  his  affectiou  to  me. 

Pnl.  Affection !  pooh !  you  »peak  like  a  green  fnrl, 
Unsifted  in  such  perilous  circumstance. 
Do  you  believe  his  tenders,  as  you  call  them  F 

Oltk,  I  do  not  know,  my  lord,  what  I  shouM  tWak. 

I'ol.  Marry,  I  '11  teach  you :  think  yourself  a  baby; 
Tliat  you  have  ta'en  these  tenders  for  true  pay. 
Which  are  not  sterling.    Tender  yonraelf  more  d«aif]r : 
Or  (not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrase. 
Wronging  it  thus)  you  'U  tender  me  a  fool. 

Ojtk.  My  lord,  he  hath  importuned  me  with  lore 
In  honoimible  fashion. 

Pol.  Ay,  fiashion  you  may  call  It ;  go  to,  go  to. 

OijA.  And  hath  given  countenance  to  faJs  speech,  bv 
With  almost  all  the  holy  vows  of  heaven.  (lan( 

Pd.  Ay,  springes  to  catch  woodcocks.    I  do  know, 
When  the  blood  bum.t,  how  prodigal  the  aool 
I«ends  the  tongue  vows :  these  biases,  daoghter, 
diving  more  light  tlian  heat^ — extinct  in  both, 
Kveu  in  their  promise,  as  it  Ik  a  making. — 
You  must  not  take  for  fire.     From  this  time 
lie  somewhat  scanttsr  of  your  maiden  presence; 
Set  your  entrcatments  at  a  Idgher  rate,  i 

Tlian  a  command  to  parley.     For  lord  Hamlet. 
Ilelieve  so  much  iu  him,  Uiat  he  is  young; 
And  with  a  Urger  tether  may  he  walk 
Thau  may  be  given  you :  in  few,  Ophelia. 
Do  not  believe  his  vows  ;  for  they  are  brokers. ~ 
Not  of  that  dye  which  their  Investment*  she*, 
Uut  mere  implorators  of  unholy  suits, 
Breathing  like  sanctified  and  pious  bonds. 
The  better  to  beguile.    This  is  for  all, — 
I  would  uot,  in  i»laiu  terms,  fh>m  this  time  fonh, 
Have  you  so  slander  any  moment's  leisure 
As  to  give  wonis  or  talk  with  the  lord  Hamlet 
Look  to  *t,  I  cluirge  you ;  come  your  ways. 

('/>A.  I  shall  obey,  my  lord.  [£x<ssL 

ScK«  Vf.—Tht  Plaltform. 
Enter  IIaxlkt,  IIoaATio,  and  Mabc»jx«. 

Jlam.  The  air  bites  shrewdly  ;  it  is  very  coR 

Unr,  It  is  a  nii'ping  and  an  eager  air. 

Jlam.  Wliat  hour  now  f 

ilor.  I  think  it  hicks  of  twelve. 

Mar.  No,  it  is  struck. 

llor.  Indeetl?    I  heard  it  not:  it  then  dnws  near 
Wherein  the  sjilrlt  held  his  wont  to  walk,     [the  t<at40 
[AjUmrUkoftrum}teU,  andordm*x 
shot  o/r,  witkiH. 
What  does  thi^  mean,  my  lord  * 

i/am.  Tlie  king  doth  wake  to-night,  and  Uk#«  his  roifav. 
Keeps  wassail,  and  the  swaggering  ui»spnng  reel* ; 
And.  as  he  drains  his  draughts  of  lUienish  down. 
Tlie  kettlenlrum  and  trumpet  thus  bnj  out 
The  triumpli  uf  his  pledge. 

Ilor.  Is  it  u  cuhtom  f 

JIam.  Ay,  marry,  is  *C : 
But  to  my  mind,— though  I  am  native  herr. 
And  to  the  mauuer  bom.— It  is  a  custom 
More  honoured  in  the  breach  than  the  obserranc<'. 
This  heavy-headed  revel,  east  and  we#t. 
.Makes  us  tiaduced  aud  tax'd  of  other  nationfi : 
They  clepe  us  drunkards,  and  with  swinish  phrase 
Soil  our  addition ;  and,  indeed,  It  takes 
From  our  achievements,  though  perform'd  at  beirhti 
The  pith  aud  marrow  of  our  attribute. 
^V),  oft  it  chances  in  iwrticular  men. 
That,  fur  some  vicious  mole  of  nature  Id  them. 
As,  in  their  birth,  (wherein  they  are  doc  guiil}, 
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81nc«  OAtore  oumot  choose  his  origlD.) 

I^  the  overgrowth  of  some  compIexloD, 

Oft  breaking  down  the  palea  and  fort*  of  reftson ; 

Or  by  Home  habit,  tliat  too  much  o'er-lcavens 

The  form  of  plaasive  manners;— that  thesti  men, — 

GarrTing,  I  say,  tlie  »tamp  of  one  defect; 

Being  natore's  livery,  or  fortune  h  star, — 

Thbir  Tirtaes  else  (be  they  ad  pure  aM  grace, 

Am  infinite  as  man  may  undergo) 

Shall  in  the  general  censure  take  corruption 

From  that  particular  fiiult :  the  dram  of  ba«« 

Doth  all  the  noble  Mubstunce  often  dout, 

To  hia  own  iKandal. 

Enter  CHiost. 

Hot.  Look,  my  lord,  it  cometii 

Ham.  Angels  and  ministem  of  grace  defend  us ! — 
Be  thoa  a  spirit  of  liealth,  or  goblin  damu'd, 
Bring  with  tiiee  airs  flrom  heaven,  or  bhiMts  flrom  hell, 
Be  thy  intents  wicked,  or  charitable, 
Thoa  com'st  in  such  u  queRtionable  sliapo, 
That  I  wiU  speak  to  thee :  I  'U  call  thee  llumlet, 
King,  &ther,  royal  Dune :  O.  answer  mc ! 
Let  me  not  burvt  in  ignorance ;  but  tell 
Why  thy  canonised  bones,  hearsed  in  death. 
Hare  burst  their  cerements ;  why  the  sei)iil<:hr«.', 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  in-urn'd, 
Hath  oped  his  pondorous  and  marble  Jaws, 
To  cast  thee  up  again  I    What  may  this  moan, 
That  thou,  dead  cone,  again,  in  complete  steel, 
Rerialt'it  thus  the  glimpses  of  the  moon. 
Making  night  hideon.^ ;  and  we  fools  of  nature, 
80  horridly  to  shake  our  disposition. 
With  thoughts  Iwyond  the  reaches  of  our  souI<>? 
Say,  why  is  this?  wherefore?  wliat  should  wtt  do? 

[The  (Ihost  bfckOM  llAMLKT. 

ITor.  It  beckons  you  to  go  awav  with  It, 
Aa  if  it  some  impartmeut  did  desire 
To  you  alone. 

Jiar.  Look,  with  what  courteous  action 
It  waives  you  to  a  more  removM  ground : 
Bat  do  not  go  with  it. 

Nor.  No,  by  no  mean.^. 

Nam.  It  will  not  speak;  then  I  will  follow  it. 

Hot.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  what  .should  be  the  fear? 
I  do  not  set  my  life  at  n  pin's  fee ; 
And,  for  my  soul,  what  can  it  do  to  that, 
Being  a  thing  immortal  as  itself? 
It  waves  me  forth  again ;— I  'II  follow  it. 

Hor.  What  if  It  tempt  you  toward  the  fiooil,  my  lord, 
Or  to  the  dreadfkil  summit  of  the  clilT, 
That  beetles  o'er  his  Inmc  IntoUie  si-a? 
And  there  assume  some  other  horrible  fnnn. 
Which  might  deprive  your  sovereignty  of  u-a&on, 
And  draw  yon  into  ma<lness?  think  of  it: 
The  very  place  puts  toys  of  desperation, 
Without  more  motive,  into  every  brain, 
That  looks  so  manv  fathoms  to  the  sia, 
And  hears  it  roar  beneath. 

JJam.  It  waves  me  still  :— 
Go  on.  111  follow  thee. 

Mar.  Ton  shall  not  go,  my  lord. 

/Taia.  Hold  off  your  hiUid-«. 

I/trr.  Be  ruled ;  you  shall  not  go. 

Ham.  My  fate  crif>s  out. 
And  makes  each  petty  artery  in  thi:<  1)0<l  v 
Aa  hardy  as  the  Nemcau  lion'.sner>-e.—  [iihost  bedccns. 
Still  am  I  calPd ;— unhand  mo,  gentlemen  ;— 

[Hr^Jking  frnm  ihrm. 
"By  heaven,  til  make  a  gho^t  of  him  tluit  lets  me!— 
I  say,  away.'— Go  on,  I'll  follow  thee. 

\Exrunl  (ihost  and  IIamlbt. 

Httr.  Ha  wa.^es  desperate  with  imagination. 

Mar.  Let's  follow ;  'tis  not  fit  thus  to  obey  him. 

Hur.  Have  after.— To  what  Lwue  will  this  come  ? 

Mar.  Something  is  rotten  in  tlic  state  of  Denmark. 

Hor.  Ueaven  wiU  din>ct  it. 

Mar.  Nay,  let's  follow  him.  [Exeunt. 

Sccyx  v.— .<4  more  remote  Part  nfthe  riatform. 
Re-enter  iWiO^i  and  11.vmi.kt. 

Ham.  Whither  wilt  thou  lead  me?  hpcak ;  I  '11  go  no 

fMo«.  Mark  me.  [further. 

Ham,  I  will. 

Gkott.  3(y  hour  is  almost  come. 
When  I  to  xulphurous  and  tormenting  fl;imos 
Mutt  render  up  myself. 

Ham.  Alas,  poor  gho<it ! 

Ohoft.  Pity  me  not.  but  lend  thy  fcrious  hearing 
To  wiiat  I  shall  unfold. 


Ham.  Speak  ;  I  am  bound  to  hear. 

Ghost.  80  art  thou  to  revenge,  when  thou  shalt  hear. 

Ham.  Wliat? 

Ghott.  I  am  tliy  father's  spirit ; 
Doom'd  for  a  certain  term  to  walk  the  night, 
And,  for  tlie  day,  confined  to  fast  in  flreis 
Till  ttie  foul  crimes,  done  in  my  days  of  nature. 
Are  burnt  and  purged  away.     But  that  I  am  forl>id 
To  tell  the  secrets  of  my  prison-house, 
I  could  a  tale  unfold,  whose  lightest  word 
Would  harrow  up  thy  soul ;  fTeexe  thy  young  blood  ; 
Make  thy  two  eyes,  like  star^.  start  from  their  spheres ; 
Thy  knotteil  and  combinlrtl  locks  to  part. 
And  each  particular  hair  to  stand  on  end, 
Like  quills  upon  the  flretful  porcupine : 
But  this  eternal  bL\zon  mu.st  not  l>e 
To  ears  of  fle.nh  and  blood.— List,  list.  0  list  I— 
If  thou  di»l^t  ever  tliy  dear  father  love,— 

Ham.  O  heaven! 

Ghost.  Revenge  his  foul  and  most  unnatural  murder. 

Ham.  Murder! 

Gh'tst.  Munler  most  foul,  as  in  the  l>est  it  is ; 
But  this  most  foul,  strange,  and  unnatural. 

Ham.  Haste  me  to  know  it ;  that  I,  with  wings  as 
As  meditation,  or  the  thoughts  of  love,  [swift 

May  sweep  to  my  revenge. 

Ghost.  1  find  thee  apt ; 
And  duller  should<>t  thou  be  tlian  the  fat  weed 
That  rots  itself  in  en.*')  on  Lethe's  wharf, 
Wouldst  thou  not  stir  in  this.     Now,  Hamlet,  hear: 
'Tis  given  out,  that,  sleeping  in  mine  ortrhanl, 
A  seri)ent  stung  me ;  so  the  whole  cur  of  Denmark 
Is  by  a  forget!  process  of  my  death 
Rankly  abuAed :  but  know,  thou  noble  youth, 
Tlie  ser]K'nt  tliat  did  sting  thy  father's  life 
Now  wears  his  crown. 

Ham.  O,  my  prophetic  soul!  my  uncle! 

Ghott.  Ay,  tluit  ineestuou-s,  tluit  adulterate  beattt. 
With  witchcraft  of  his  wit,  with  traitorous  gifts, 
(0  wicked  wit,  and  gifts,  that  have  the  power 
so  to  seduce  I)  won  to  his  sharaefUl  lust 
The  will  of  my  most  scemi  rig- virtuous  queen: 

0  Ilamlet,  wliat  a  falling-off  was  there ! 
From  me,  whose  love  was  of  that  dignity, 
That  it  went  hand  in  hand  even  with  thu  vow 

1  made  to  her  in  marriage :  and  to  decline 
r})on  a  wretch,  whose  uatiiral  gifts  were  i>oo 
To  thoee  of  mine  I 

But  virtue,  as  it  never  will  be  move<i. 
Though  lewdneh«  court  it  in  a  shape  of  Iieaven  ; 
So  lust,  though  to  a  mdlaiil  ang'jl  link'tl, 
Will  sate  itself  in  a  celebtiui  bvd. 
And  prey  on  garbege. 

But,  soft!  methinks  I  scent  the  morning  air ; . 
Brief  let  me  be :— Sleeping  within  mine  orclurd, 
My  custom  always  of  llie  afternoon, 
l^|>on  my  secure  hour  thy  nnrle  stoh?. 
'^  ith  Juice  of  cur»ed  hel»enon  in  a  vial 
And  in  the  ]>orches  of  mine  ears  did  pour 
The  leperous  di>tHment:  whoso  effect 
Holds  Huch  an  enmity  with  blood  of  man. 
That,  swift  a.-*  quicksilver,  it  counes  thi-ou.'^h 
The  natural  gatei*  and  alleys  of  the  l>ody : 
Antl,  witli  a  sudden  vigour,  it  doth  po>.sft 
And  cunl.  like  eager  dropiiings  into  milk. 
The  thin  and  whole>(ome  blood :  so  did  H  mine ; 
And  a  mo.st  instant  tetter  l>ark'd  aliout. 
Most  Lusar-like,  with  vile  and  loathsome  crust, 
All  my  smooth  body. 

Tlius  was  T,  sleeping,  by  a  brothcr^s  hand. 
Of  llfi\  of  crown,  of  iiueeu,  at  once  des]iatch'd ; 
Cut  off  even  in  the  bloss<im.-*  of  my  sin, 
Unhousel'd,  di>:ippoint'.Ml,  unanel'd; 
No  reckoning  made,  but  fi<.>nt  to  my  account 
With  all  my  imperfections  on  my  head: 
(),  horrible !  0,  horrible !  mo»t  horrible ! 
If  thou  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not ; 
TiCt  not  the  royal  be<l  of  Denmark  be 
A  couch  for  luxury  and  damned  incest. 
But,  howsoever  thou  pnrsu'st  this  act, 
TUnt  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  tioul  contrive 
Against  thy  mother  aught ;  leave  her  to  hi*aven, 
And  to  those  thorns  tliat  in  her  bouom  loilgv, 
To  prick  and  sting  her.     Fare  thee  well  at  once! 
The  glow-worm  shews  th'^  matin  to  be  near, 
And  'gins  to  ]iale  his  uneffectual  flrc : 
Adieu,  adieu,  ailieu  I  rememl)er  me.  [  Exit. 

Ham,  0  all  you  ho.st  of  heaven !    0  eartli !    IVlmt 
else? 
And  shall  I  couple  heU  ?— O  fie !— Hold,  hold,  my  heart! 
And  you,  my  sinews,  grow  not  in&taut  ol<l, 
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r^f  b  Ttm  Ihnii :— "  I  "kaaw  thi2  gcAtlcinaa  j 
rMtrrdiijr,  fir  t^othfr  dajr, 

L^im  ^   Wltli  lUCtk,  df  AUch  ;  atirl^  H»  fail  KIJ, 

ip  out  at  t<:!DniJ« ;  ot  p^irtiftnctv 

t  Umihcl]  or  ^'^  iuriji- *— 

■Vf 

f  faJiehood  iJikffl  thW  curp  nf  Imtli : 

0  «c  Af  irliMJoiii  Atad  of  r«iicJip 
!u:<>f  »£ld  WtLb  i^^5d  uf  lilii.-<« 
LHii.i.  finil  dirt'ftivn]  vitl : 

rr  krtilfK  And  JiiJVH  1% 

ny  fT>ru     Vckl  ^l]lYc  iiitj,  liiiVL*  jini  tioU 

1  V  Hi'  _v"U|  rhn:  yiiill  Wj;ll 
hj  HIT  loril! 

t'nt'  )iis  ti)>  Hiii^iiL'.'Li  ill  yuiiir>(<Lt» 

iTilL  my  k'nl. 

I  U'l  111  111  ]Ay  lun  tnu,-u'- 

U,  mj  liird.  [£tiL 

>i  V!\int,  in  Lh*;  iiiiin«^  of  hmvuuT 
)nht.  ►iS  r  waa  stwiiijrin  ii>y  du^el. 
'l.-  ^wl^h  )ii9  ilnuhlfit  jtU  uiiiirn^vd ; 
El  \i\*  tiCHd;  iilft  ^toekliB(JfJl  riaiih]^ 
I  Hn4  ilowp-F7*etl  to  Jiie  iLfikU- ; 
t-tiiti;  blB  briei^B  knorkiriK  -iKh  nthvr ; 

■  i  tit^n  l<'r^i-t]  r<ut  uf  iirtl 
i'^/il,  J  fij'<  ui^!  Iiii'fw : 

[  ll'P  fn  <ir  U. 
;a  ^iiifl  ii'.  ? 

£nii<i£  nh'  ViT  th-'^  wr'^v  'iii'I  ti'.'M  lur  iiiuit  ^ 
Ih'  tn  tiir^  !.'ii/ili  r-r.ili  liidi  Ann  ■ 
W*  iitli«T  ii'imi  I  Inn  o .  r  l*H  iffuw. 
'■iirli  1^1.  ni4al  of  uiy  Ln'i', 

f|  jRiw  iE     ij^rit::  -»uy  ti  im  "^ ; 

Villi-  .^L.'jKiit^  i>i'  Jiiiib  '  iirui, 

lii-=  It^jiii  Uiin  WMfia*  uinnnl  dflwn,^ 

'ill  r-f  ^Ih-^u  r  ikii  iht.  itii^k. 

In,  )tJ-iii'; :  tU;ii<  iIi'SH',  lit-  l^'l^^  nu.-  Lti ; 

ta  iiml  Ih.->  ^rty  v^:i|i"ni  JJm  rVi'^  ; 

□  r,  (L'>  n  Ltii  uik: :  1  4  i3L  ^''^  >  «  k  llf  Ww^- 

\i  t\  K'-iii-v  of  Invd; 

tiit  YTh^<\'tlif  fiiin.l*":,-'  IlHrlf^ 

r?iii^  iu;i  Iff  tli-sprirt*^  uudcrULkln;;^, 

□J  tuip^Iioq  imiit<t1hrAitnt 

ifflfi'i  *iijr  iu*iurr'i»,    I  am  wriy,— 

r  yo«  v^ii-n  ii  in  inny  liarjl  iinn^l:-  or  Itti'? 

.  oiv  irrKttI  tk>hi :  y^L  u-  )4.Mt  lEhi  iiiiiimiuiii. 

lit^Uii^rn,  jimiLiiMiivii 

lu  1U*\ 

ihiii  iv.iit  tunii'  ]]  iVl  iituL  Jmljimini 
Hii»|t'd  liLin:  J  fiMr'a  Jtv  ajj  init  trliii-, 
t  to  n  hH^k  ikr-i^ ;  hi  it,  iHitlutw  lay  ji^idrmify : 

rantl  O'lrii^  Lvi  n  ill  (lUi-  uj^uEuiiMt 
iibi^ii  forllii?  ycuDjf^f  ^ort 
.. T-il fi n .     Coini;.  Jt4  we  li^  (JtU  Ic i ii ir : 
l*-'  litji'n  11 ;  wlii'l), I't-Tiijr  k-HjiL  dfiSK^  mitrbt 
t(i.  Lii|^,  Lii.Hi  Jiritu  lo  iitur  l"vc^  [iih--,  il- 

tl.  liULjr,  Jln-iFSCJUtTf^  ttClMItiStiTRWr,  And 

Ti^I^nrmr,  *lr  ar  Ro^i^irrTnnin  lUi-l  GuiiricTi- 
ii^tt  wv  uni>.li  li.ii  loii:^  I't  ^n>-  yinip  [ft^ru^ 
re  hJite  lo  ua*  iroudLil  |irivo»(y 

r  [rdu^fDnuaUtjU ;  »«>  I  r^il  ^t, 
b'i  flxltn&r  ijyr  Ui*!  Kiwiml  iiiun 

iiB  liabi'E  V  Ufhth,  Uial^  Uhm  filth  pul  iiini 
tiiu  lUt  iui*i*r*[4uifllnp  of  hiiii««lff 
ruiim  of :  I  uitrEiiU  yQut)Oth| 
jf;  e^f  io  Toun^  JAf  J  brfiupht  up  with  him  i 


ni*t  ymi  ToacluiafQ  yihtr  fwt  hcM  Id  *^r  cooil 
&omu  littie  tlDlp  ^  aobf  yoni*  rrtmpiiulim 
To  limw  bim  on  to  pioi^urf*.  and  to  ^llierj 
Bo  dLucli  ^  fro  HI  octJAAiun  you  nukj  gl^ma, 
Whether  auf^bt,  Laiu  titikTJOwn,  KlflJctis  hLcB  thui^ 
TtiaL  open'i),  Ucei  vlihta  dut  Ttnmnij. 

AnJ,  cure  I  mm.,  two  mto  Lhi<rt  «rf  ool,  Living 
To  whom  h«  laoffr  ftdhercA.    Tf  11  frill  piwiM  ^rou 
To  lifacw  m  ijD  much  gcDtJT  anil  (rood-wlU, 
A 4  to  eXf^Dd  jrotif  tlLu>'  wiili  Ul  k  trhlle, 
yor  the  sEijipJy  imd  proAt  oi'  onr  iiop^', 
Vfliir  v]-ilHLion  »LiLb  rei^^ivc  Auch  tbuikg 
Aii  Au  A  kEnf'ai  ivmii-mhruioc. 

Iftit.  Boib  ydor  m4j««tiBi 
MJfrlit^  by  the  eovt/rti^u  i>airer  yon  luivtf  nf  iv. 
Put  your  df  r«fl  plfavures  m'llrf^  intn  ^.-uDmunxd 
Tbfto  to  toiaxatf . 

GuiL  Itutire  lx»tb  ol>^y, 
A«d  iiorr  givt^  np  oan^lrua,  In  th^  foil  ^jcut. 
To  lay  uur  Mirricn  troely  hI  ymu  ft^ut, 
To  t(t  commattdi^d,  fuEflrar 

Kina^  ThiiLikar   Jloi^i'urniDLi    ;i,niL    ertntlr    Gmiilen- 

Queen.   Tbiinki,    OuildetiBt^m    uid    tjentir    Ro«Mk- 
And  I  lK5«!?cb  TOu  li9«£&niJy  ti  ^j*lt  [t:3WiU : 

My  UM  much  ensjofid  loiL^Uo.  iomv  of  yon, 
And  hc\m  UiBBB  |«itlamf!a  irhtre  TliiEiitct  in^ 

Gvd.  IltftvcEui  nmkt  our  lirt^iL-^cu  mid  nux  pmcUcei 
HuaMriut  and  bMjdLii  lo  hUii^ 

[^^jT'^frii/  Hri:?:.,  (h'ti,.,  and  ^iiMr;  AtttfDdiiitA* 

Piif.  Ttio  4mbrL«Miciurii  JHim  Norwtj,  my  gaoil  toidl, 
An  id^fidly  ft^tura'd. 

Kirw^  Tbou  sUU  hn-*L  hwn  thO:  &t]!ii^r  of  prwd  new*. 

/Vi/.  lliiivi:  T,  my  lurtlf    Aiaarayoti^  tny  jc^kkI  licfiti, 
I  hoiiL  rn>  iLqty^  jl^  I  hiOM  O^y  Boul, 
Ifiith  to  iny  Uutl  utid  t^mf  fmir[oiii9i  ^jdj^: 
Anil  1  An  ilUiiL  (or  the  tfiui  hniJn  ofmuie 
Hbiutf  not  tbc  itvD  of  )>oik,ir  M  jutq 
Ar  tt  liMli  uMrd  to  4")  (Ujtt'r  bjiv«  foimij 
TJie  lery  cauae  or  ILjiink't'i  lunacy; 

Kin,ff^  0,  «pea|t  of  timt ',  tLiiit  (li>  C  toDg  to  hiMr, 

/"til.  Oivc  ar»L  admltiMice  if>  the  cmiMi^ijtdon : 
5Iy  nuWH  fthidi  h<i  tbe  fmU  to  tbat  |ir«at  f nut. 

KiflO'  Tbyjfdf  do  ^iw:«  to  Uium^  md  l>[iii)r  tbcui  jj3, 

III-  till-i  nif,  my  dear  a«rtniek,  be  hath  r^HllJd 
Tbe  li«itdULd«Ciiirce  at  all  your  Hin  n  dUl-^mpfi, 
^«<#w,  I  rtniibt  U  tj*  no  oUior  |>ut  tlie  imilzi^— 
HjU  Ik^ei'i  dtiutb,  uid  ocrr  </erluui(y  uuvrrJAge. 

BttntfT  Poi,oititr»v  wtjtA  VoiiTuiAirci  nHid  CtivxiLitrp. 

A^uitf.  WdU  ve  kUbII  ttn  hlAi. — W^IOnime,  IB7;:ood 
ttl^adaf 
Ebiy.  YoUimand.  w^ittt  4NH4  iwr  bf^tlK^r  Xomr^vF 

roJr  Mont  ^ir  rplum  df  irreetm^  &iid  *letir<». 
r]KiTi  our  flrstf  h*  ifnt  dut  to  »iippr¥H( 
His  uii?]di«fi'e1«¥[(eft  ;  K¥bi«li  to  hia uppear'd 
To  be  tk  prefiunitlan  '^tiiRl  Ike  Poliick  ; 
Hut,  btftii-r  looked  tutw,  hfl  truly  fi^ittifl 
tL  wjin  ^j;.7iiDjl  your  hiffimvu:  vhc^rcot  irrlf^vcd,— 
TMjit  rill  hlH  slcknu'iFV  a^*\  *nd  Impntfuee,, 
Wti  fJUsely  boTfli?  3nL  lutcid.— *eiidi»  ou(  vtuwt* 
On  Fortiiil>rM  ;  nrhirh  Iit\  in  lirlcf,  oberrn ; 
ll^i!clvtiii  rfjlmkiifrc^m  NofwHy  ;  Hud,  In  114'ts 
UAkti  voiPf  bijfpri:  fiia  kinclt,  bev^r  mora 
To  jrl?e  tlir  «uAy  of  triui  a^Hitiit  yF>uf  mi^ly 
Wli«*^ti  utd  Nor wny,  oTr-rrotac  with  Joy, 
GlTcaliLiu  thrpp  LlJOLixikn^l  (Towns  in.  iLunimt  tcp; 
Aud  hid  couimJit^lnD  to  emvl^y  IbOM!  m^idliTHc 
fa  ^^lv\t^l  M  bofiln*,  pi^ajl  tht  Pviliwk : 
tViihan  cnirefttyT  bereia  furtber  ihi'wn^ 

\<7t9ii  n  paper. 
TbEit  it  DilFFlit  phase  yoi[  l^g[^«i  f|ia3etput 
TbrQU|h  yoiLT  dotnininus  for  thli  rnt«f|in«f^ 
On  iucb  r«|»rd»  Af  Hfatj  kud  iiiicivun<'t'„ 
Al  tbif»1n  im  ii?t  dowD. 

Kimff.  Ittikef  09  wed; 
And,  lit *nrmur<* tni]KidfT*d  LEme,  we'll  TT-md, 
Aiiiv^r  ami  Ujiukii]ton  ttle  1iiuiiDi^*4. 
M«4utin]^  w<f  tbauk  you  fof  y«uf  wdl-loak  iihoiir : 
Oo  tl)  yooi  rpJit;  nt  iiight  w«'U  fctul  tognOvr : 
Uoit  welooniti  hoiD<^ ! 

lE^eant  YoLmiun)  aiMl  L'OBirifurb 

PoL  TUi  bni Eneti  li  wcU  rndid.^ 
Mj  lleg%  ftsd  ^L|dlUIl^— to  ?Tpo<is«|ftlt 
WbMi,  m^lctiy  ihDulJ  be,  ivhat  tlutf  li^ 
Wfay  d4y  In  dar,  nJ^^^t  n^frht,  And  t^tna  in  tJEaf, 
Wtr«  nothiujr  but  to  w^t^  aigtit,  djiy,  Hnd  tlmr. 
Th^rrtfare^ — ^iucfi  breTity  (t  the  aoul  «f  wit, 
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And  tcdioiuQ'.'Ad  th«!  limbs  and  outward  floaii»hes, — 
I  will  be  brief :  — yciur  noble  wn  is  dumI  : 
Mad  call  I  it;  for,  to  deflue  tru*;  madness. 
Wliat  is't.  but  to  W.  notlung  else  but  ma<ir 
Bat  let  that  tro. 

Queen.  More  matter,  with  Ics-j  art. 

Pol.  Madam,  I  swi'ar  I  use-  no  art  at  all. 
That  he  is  mad,  'tis  true:  'ti:i  true  'ti:t  i>itT  ; 
And  |)itj  'ti»  'ti:>  true :  a  fo()li.<^h  fiimre ; 
But  fart.-well  it.  f'>r  I  will  U!>e  no  art. 
Mad  let  us  irraut  him  thc-ii :  and  now  r'-muins. 
That  we  find  out  the  cau.s*;  of  this  elTvct.— 
()r  rather  say,  tlu:  cause  of  thin  defcrt. 
For  this  effect  dtkctivy  comv.s  by  caiisi.- : 
Tlimt  it  runainfi,  and  the  remainder  tha-*. 
Perpend. 

I  have  a  daafrht<>r. — Iuitc.  while  bho  Is  minc,- 
Who,  in  her  duty  and  ob^-dlcnc*.',  murk, 
Hath  piven  m«;  thin :  now  pnth«.-r.  and  Mirmise 
[Kfads.]    "To  the  c«-l<*htial,  and  my  soul's  idnl,  the 
mn»t  b«-autifi'.'il  Ophilia,'— 

Tlmt'H  an  ill  i^hra.-j».*,  a  vil*»  iihra-*'. — "beauiiCed"  ia 
a  vile  phrase  ;  but  you  f>li;ill  h<:ur.     Thus  :— 
[Beadt.]  "  In  hvr  exci-lbMit  whittf  bosom,  thei'e,''  &c. 

Queen.  Cumi:  thiH  from  Ilumltrt  to  lier? 

J*ol.  Good  Madjim,  stay  a  while;  I  will  be  faithful. 

[Reads.]  ••  Doubt  thou  the  stars  are  lire ; 

Duul'i  tliat  the  sun  doth  move; 
Doubt  truth  to  lie  a  liar : 
But  never  doubt  I  love."' 

" O  dear  Oi>h'.liii.  I  am  ill  at  tins-  numbers ;  1  have 
not  art  to  reckon  my  p-ouns ;  but  tloil  I  juve  tliee  bei<t, 
O  most  best,  believe  it.     Adieu. 

"  Thme  evermore,  most  dear  lady,  whilst  this 
macliini.'  is  to  him,  IIami.V.t.'' 
TliU,  in  olMMlirncc.  hath  my  daughter  bhewu  me: 
And  more  abovr,  h.-ith  hi»  .^licitin;:^, 
Am  they  fell  out  by  lime,  by  means,  and  place, 
AUffiven  to  mine  e:ir. 

Kino-  liut  how  hath  she 
Received  his  love? 

iV.  What  do  you  think  of  mo? 

King.  As  of  a  uiiiu  faithful  and  honourabbv 

J'ol.  I  would  fain  j»ro\eso.      But  wli:it  mipht  you 
When  I  hml  set-n  this  hot  love  on  th>.'  \iin^',        [think, 
(Ah  I  perceive*!  it,  I  must  tell  vou  Uiat, 
itefore  my  dau^hlt-r  tohi  mo,)— wliut  mi;rht  you, 
Or  my  dear  maj'-sty  your  <iu«'i.-n  hen",  think,' 
If  I  had  phiy'd  the  th-.ak  or  tabIe-lM)ok  ; 
Or  piven  my  heart  a  working,  mute  and  dumb; 
Or  look'd  ujwn  this  love  with  idle  sl>:ht  ;— 
Wliat  might  3-0U  think?  no,  1  went  ruuml  to  work, 
And  my  young  mistress  thus  did  I  bespaik  : 
"  I/ord  Ilamlet  is  a  i)rince  out  of  thy  si>hi.'ri«; 
This  miuit  not  lie:"  and  tlien  1  precipt.-*  j:ave  lior, 
That  she  should  lock  herself  from  his  re?ort. 
Admit  no  mcssenp-rh,  receive  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  she  toi>k  the  fruits  of  my  advice; 
And  he,  repuUed,  (a  short  tale  to  make^ ) 
Fell  into  a  satlness;  then  into  a  fast; 
Thence  to  a  watch ;  thence  into  a  weakness ; 
Thence  to  a  liKhtness  ;  and,  by  tliis  declension. 
Into  the  madne.-s  vtherein  now  he  ravi.'s, 
And  all  we  mourn  for. 

King.  Do  you  think  'tis  tliis? 

Qufrn.  It  may  bo,  very  likely. 

roJ.  llath  there  been  .such  a  time  (I  d  fai:i  know 
That  I  luive  positively  said,  *'  'Tis  m>,"  (tluit) 

When  it  iirove<l  otherwise? 

King.  Not  that  I  know. 

rul.  Take  tliis  from  this,  if  this  be  otli..rwi-i' : 

[rointing  to  hii  luwl  ami  ihouldcr. 
I r  circumstances  lead  me,  I  will  lind 
Where  truth  is  hid,  though  it  were  hid  indeed 
Within  tlie  centre. 

King.  Ilow  may  we  try  it  further? 

I'ol.  You  know,  sometimes  he  walks  for  liours  to- 
ll ero  in  Uu;  lol)by.  [Kethcr, 

Quren.  ^0  he  does,  indeeil. 

Pol.  At  such  a  time  1  '11  loose  my  daughter  to  him : 
B"  you  and  1  behind  an  amis  tlien  ; 
Mark  the  encounter:  if  he  love  her  no(, 
And  be  not  from  hih  rex'ton  fallen  thereon, 
Let  me  be  no  assistant  for  a  state, 
But  keep  a  farm  and  cart'-rs. 

King.  Yfe  will  try  it. 

Enter  Hamlet,  rmding. 
Quctn.  But  look,  where  sadly  the  poor  wretch  comes 
reading. 


Pti.  AwftT,  I  do  beseech  too.  lioth  avar ;  I 

I'll  board  him  presently :— 4^.  {riv«  me  ]<«%«.— 

[Exeunt  KisG.  QcEU,  ais^  Actcflduk 
How  does  my  good  lord  Hamlet  ? 

J I  am.  Well,  God-a-mercy. 

/v.  Do  you  know  me.  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Kxccllent  well ;  roii  arc  a  fiihmonzer. 

P'd.  Xot  I,  my  lonl. 

Jlatn.  Then  I  would  you  were  so  honesc  a  nuo. 

iW.   Uone.tt^  my  lord  ? 

Ilam.  Ay.  Sir;  to  In;  honest,  ns  this  world  goes,  litB 
be  one  man  picke<l  out  of  t«:n  thouaonil. 

iW.  That's  very  true,  my  l"rvL 

Ilam.  For  if  the  sun  breed  XDn(r?ot«  in  «  d^^  dog 
bcin?  a  god  kissinp  carrion,— Have  you  a  daui*bl«r* 

J't4.  1  have,  my  lonl. 

IJiiin.  Let  her  not  walk  i*  ilic*  sun:  conr«ptIoD  tf  s 
ble.-sinp ;  but  as  your  daughter  may  conc-iive ;— frleufi, 
look  to  "t. 

J'oJ.  How  say  you  by  that  ? — [Afidr.]  Pitn  harpiap 
on  my  daughter :— yet  ho  knew  lue  not  at  first ;  he  saU 
I  was  a  fishmonger:  he  in  far  ponti.  far  jtODc:  vA 
truly  in  my  youth  1  suffered  much  exlreinitv  for  loir; 
reiy  near  this.  I  '11  speak  to  him  again. — What  do  yoa 
read,  my  lord  ? 

I J  am.  Words,  words,  words  ? 

Pul.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  ? 

Ilnm.  Between  whom  f 

/'(•/.  I  mean,  the  matter  that  jon  read,  nj  InnL 

Ham.  dbndcrs,Sir:  for  the  satirical  rnpuc  saT4  htf^ 
tliat  old  men  have  gray  heanls  :  chat  their  Uevt  we 
wrinkled ;  their  eyes  purging  thick  amb«>r  and  plan- 
tree  gum;  and  that  they  have  a  plentiful  lack  of  m. 
together  with  most  weak  hams  :  all  of  which.  Sir. 
though  I  most  ]>owerfully  and  potently  bcliete.  yd  I 
holtl  it  not  honesty  to  have  it  thus  t^tt  down  ;  for  luor 
self,  i^ir,  shall  be  old  as  I  am,  if,  like  a  cxub,  yoo  cocU 
go  iMick-ward. 

Pol.  [^yUirf^-.TThough  thi.-;  be  madncfs.  yet  t^<rt'i 
metliod  m  it.— Will  you  walk  out  of  the  air.  mr  ionl  * 

Nam.  Into  my  grave? 

Pol.  Indeed,  tliat  is  out  o'  the  air. — How  pf^iust 
sometimes  his  replies  arc !  a  happiness  that  pftm  B*i- 
ness  hits  on,  which  reason  and  sanity  coald  nd  v 
I"rOf«perously  Iw  delivered  of.  I  will  leave  him,  inJ 
suddenly  contrive  the  means  of  nu>eting  bctwi.-t-a  bic 
and  my  daughter.— My  honourable  lord,  1  will  mm 
humbly  take  my  leave  of  you. 

JIam.  Yon  cannot,  Sir,'tjikc  f^m  me  azmhinir  thit 
I  will  more  willingly  part  wiilial,— except  mj  Ufo,  ei£«l< 
my  life,  except  my  life. 

Pol.  Fiire  you  well,  my  lonl. 

JJam.  These  tedious  old  fools ! 

Enter  Boi^RNCRAXTZ  and  GuxLnE5!rm5. 

Pol.  You  go  to  seek  the  lord  UaniKt ;  then  h^  i? 

/I'ojf,  [Fo  PoLosirs.l  (iod  huve  you,  sfir!    [£xUPoi- 

fjuil.  My  honuur'd  lord  I 

Jtfuf.  My  most  deiur  lord  ! 

Ham.  My  excellent  good  friends  !  How  dwt  tbru 
Guildenstern?  Ah,  BosenciauUI  Good  lad^  how  *:« 
ye  lx>th  ? 

Bot.  As  the  indifferent  children  of  the  cirth. 

fi^ui7.  IIap]>y.  in  that  we  arc  not  ovvrbappy ; 
On  fortune's  cap  we  are  not  the  very  button. 

Ham.  Nor  the  soles  of  her  shoe  ?' 

JCoK.  Neither,  my  lord. 

7/(1  ill.  Then  you  live  ol^at  her  wni&t,  or  in  the  nUdk 
of  her  favours? 

(jitil.  'Kaith,  her  privates  we. 

Ham.  In  the  secret  i^rts  ol  fortune?  0.  most  tnf. 
she  is  a  strumpet.    What  iiewi«? 

Jim.  None,  my  lord;  but  that  the  world's  crtn 
honr-st. 

l/am.  Then  is  doomsday  near :  but  ynor  new«irc:t 
true.  Let  me  question  more  in  particular:  wh«t]»«t 
you,  my  gooti  friends,  doservetl  at  the  bands  of  ftHtnL-c. 
tlwt  she  >ends  you  to  prison  hither* 

duil.  Prison,  my  lonl .' 

Ham.  Denmaik's  a  prison. 

Hot.  Tlien  is  the  world  one. 

HawL  A  gooilly  one :  in  which  there  nre  m&ny  eon- 
fines,  wunhs  and  dungeons,— Denmark  being  one  til  ll* 
worst. 

Bo9.  We  think  not  so.  my  lonl. 

Ham.  Why,  then  'tis  none  to  yon ;  for  t^*Tf  i»  tP- 
tiling  clthiT  good  or  liad,  bnl  thinking  mukev  it  so :  i> 
me  it  is  a  prison. 

Kos.  Why,  then  your  ambition  makes  ft  one :  'us  ti"*^ 
Dsrrow  for  your  mind. 

I/am.  0  Ciod!  I  could  bc^boundcd  in  a  natshcU,  »i->i 
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count  myself  a  king  of  Infiuito  spuce;  were  it  not  tliat 
I  have  bad  dreams. 

GuU.  Whirh  ilr^ams,  in'ki.'tl,  are  ambition ;  for  the 
▼erj  substance  of  the  nmbitiuus  is  merely  tbu  nbadow 
of  a  druam. 

Ham.  A  dream  it«;elf  is  but  a  shadow.  i 

Ros.  Truly,  and  1  hold  ambition  of  so  airy  and  liglit  ' 
a  quality,  tliat  it  u«  but  n  sb;i-low's  sliadow.  I 

Hanu  Then  are  our  btc^nirs  bodies;  and  our  mon-  i 
archji  and  outstrutchM  Iktocs   tSu'  beppirV  hlunlows. 
Shall  we  to  thi*  court?  for.  by  my  fay,  I  cannot  rcas«>n. 

Jlos.  Ouil.  We'll  wait  uj.on  you. 

Ham.  No  such  matti-r:  I  will  nnt  sort  you  with  thn 
rest  of  my  scrvanLs;  fi-»r.  to  ^J>^;ak  to  tou  lil;*'  an  honest 
man,  I  am  most  dr(.-:idrully  Htt-->u<i-.-d.  But.  in  the 
beaten  way  of  friendship,  what  makr-  you  at  KIsinoru? 

Has.  To  vi>it  you,  my  lord  ;  no  other  ociMsion. 

Ham.  B'-(.'>nir  tlmt  I  nm,  I  um  evi<n  |M)or  in  thanks ; 
bnt  I  thank  you:  and  .sun*,  dnar  fri<'n<l'<,  my  (hanks 
are  too  d»iJir,  a  lialf|icnuy.  Were  you  not  .«.;nt  for  /  Is 
ft  joor  own  inclininar?  Is  it  a  fre«  visitation?  0)my, 
come:  deal  justly  witli  mo:  com<\  comu ;  nay,  speak. 

Ouil.  What  slioulil  we  ^ay,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  AnythiuL',— but  to  th«;  ]»ur[»(>se.  You  wen' 
sent  for;  and  there  i.-*  a  kiml  of  eoiife:*siun  in  your 
looks,  wliich  your  modisliei*  have  not  enift  «'nou>,-Ii  tf) 
colour :  I  know  the  g«>od  king  and  queen  huvu  sent 
for  yoQ. 

jio$.  To  what  end.  uiy  lonl  ? 

Ham.  Tliat  you  mui-t  ti'Hi-h  m«».  Ibit  let  mo  conjure 
700,  by  the  rights  of  onr  fillow.-ihip.  by  the  consonan«-y 
of  oar  youth,  by  the  oblijration  of  our  ever-jirvservrd 
lore,  and  by  wlmt  more  dear  a  l)etter  propost-r  could 
charge  you  witlinl.  In-  even  and  direct  witli  Uie,  whether 
yoa  were  sent  for  or  no. 

J?<»t.  [A  f idr  to  OviL.\  Wliatsayyou? 

Bam.  \AitiiJi'.\  Nay.  then  I  have'iui  eye  of  you.— If 
jou  love  me,  hold  not  od. 

G%A.  My  lord,  we  were  sent  for. 

Ham.  I  will  tell  you  why ;  ^•o  vhall  my  anticipation 
prevent  your  d:.■:co^ery.  aud  your  ."^I'croy  to  tin:  kin;; 
and  Qucen  moult  no  fe:ither.  I  have  of  kite  (but  \v!iiTe- 
fore  I  know  not)  loiit  all  my  mirth,  fore^ronc  all  custom 
of  ezercitkes;  and,  inde«:-d,'it  poe.s  so  heavily  wUh  my 
disposition,  that  Uils  (.-(KKlly  frame,  the  earth,  seems  to 
me  a  uteri le  promontor}':  this  mix-*t  excellvut  c-auopy, 
the  air,  look  you,  thi.H  brive  o'erhanjriu;;  firmament. 
this  m^estic.-U  ro<»f  nr<;tt<:d  with  p/aku  lire,— why,  it 
appears  no  otht-r  tiling  to  me  than  a  foul  and  iie.<<tilent 
congregation  or  vapour.-i.  What  a  jiieee  of  work  is  a 
nan  I  How  noble  in  rea-ton  !  how  iuflnit^  in  faculties! 
in  form  and  moviu^'.  how  .exprc^oi  ^id  admirable !  in 
action,  how  like  an  aujrei !  in  apprehension,  how  like  a 
god!  the  beauty  of  th»r  worM  !  the  juira^on  ofanimal.t! 
And  yet,  to  me,  what  is  this  quinivssence  of  dust?  man 
delights  not  mc,  nor  « ouian  neither ;  though,  by  your 
smiling,  TOU  sircro  to  s.iy  ko. 

JRot.  5ly  lord,  there  i»  no  such  stuff  in  my  thoupchts. 

Ham.  why  <lid  you  lau^h  then,  when  I  said, "Man 
delights  not  mc?" 

Btu.  To  think,  my  lonl,  if  vou  delight  not  in  man. 
what  lenton  entertainm-int  the  pla)ei-s  t-hall  receive 
from  you:  wc  coted  them  on  the  way;  ami  hitlicr  aro 
theycomini;,  tn  offer  you  servici*. 

nam.  He  tliat  phiys  the  kha;  shall  b'^  welcome,— Ids 
majesty  shall  have  tribute  of  me;  the  sidventunms 
knight  shall  use  his  foil  aud  tariret :  the  lover  sludl  not 
iigh  gratis;  the  humorous  man  shall  end  his  fniri  in 
peace;  the  clown  sliali  make  those  lau^rh  whose  lunf.M 
are  tickled  o*  the  sere  ;  and  the  lady  .shall  i*av  her  mind 
freely,  or  thcbhink  vers<:  shall  halt  for 'I.— What  players 
are  they? 

Rom.  Even  tliopc  you  w>?r<>  wont  to  take  such  delight 
in,  the  trafr*:dbns  of  the  city. 

Ham.  Uow  chances  it  th^y  travel?  their  residence, 
both  in  reputation  and  profit.'was  lietter  both  ways. 

Xoi.  I  think  their  inliibltiou  comes  by  the  means  of 
the  late  innoTation. 

Ham.  Do  they  hold  the  nnmo.  e.stimatlon  thoy  did 
when  I  was  in  the  city?    Are  they  eo  folhiwtd ? 

Rot.  No,  indeed  they  are  not. 

Ham.  How  comes  it?  do  they  prow  m^ty♦ 

MCn$.  Nay,  their  endeavour  kceiii  in  tli"  w«mted  piice: 
but  there  i.s  Sir,  an  aiery  of  children,  little  cyase^,  that 
or  out  on  the  top  of  question,  and  are  most  tymnni- 
eaby  clapped  for't :  these  arc  now  the  fashion  :  and  so 
borattle  the  common  stapes,  (>n  they  call  thf^m.)  that 
many,  wearin;;  rH])i<'rs,  are  afraid  of  goose  quills,  and 
dare  scarce  come  thither. 

Ham.  What,  arc  they  children?  who  maintains 
tbem?  how  are  they  csi.'otcd?    Will  they  punuc  the 


quality  no  longer  than  they  can  sing?  will  they  not 
say  afterwards,  if  they  should  grow  themselTes  to  com- 
mon players,  (ns  it  is  moat  like,  if  their  mrans  are  no 
better,)  their  writ4;rs  do  them  wron;r,  to  make  them  ex- 
claim apiin^t  their  own  sucoe.ssion  ? 

Bos.  "Faith,  there  has  been  much  to  do  on  both  sid<«; 
and  the  nation  holds  it  no  ^in  to  birre  them  on  to  con- 
troversy :  there  was  fur  a  wl-.lK-  no  money  bid  for  nigji- 
ment,  unless  the  poet  ai.<l  the  }>luyer  went  to  cufb  in 
the  question. 

If  am.  Is  it  po«silile? 

O'uil.  O,  thi.re  Ua>  bi;..u  much  throwinp:  about  of 
brains. 

Ham.  Do  thi.*  boys  carry  it  away? 

Ros.  Aj,  IhM  they  do,"  my  lord ;  Hercules  and  his 
load  too. 

Ham.  It  Is  not  very  stranire  ;  for  my  nucle  is  kine  of 
Denmark,  and  t hose  that  \;v(»uld  make  mouths  at  him 
while  my  father  live«i.  Ki\e  twi-nty,  forty,  fifty,  a  hun- 
dred ducits  a-pieee  for  his  pietu'ro  in  httle.'  '.''blood, 
tlicre  is  something  in  this  more  tliau  natural,  if  phlh»- 
sophy  could  find  it  out.     [FivurUh  o/trnmjicts  within. 

GuU.  There  are  the  i)layers. 

Ham.  (Jentli^meu,  you'  are  wrleom.^  to  Elsinore. 
Your  hands.  (:i»m''.  then:  the  api»urt«'nance  of  w.l- 
come  i^tfa^hion  and  efrf^nifiny :  Irt  me  ciMuply  with  you 
in  this  garb:  b-st  my  extcni  to  Hk*  phiyer.-*.  which.  I 
t«jll  you,  must  hhew  fciirly  outwanl,  .>:li'iu|il  more  appear 
like  entertainment  than  ynurs.  V«m  nrr  wi'lcome;  but 
my  uncle-fath'.T  and  auut-niullter  are  deceived. 

(rii'l.  In  what,  my  dear  |f>rd  ? 

Ham.  I  am  but  mad  iKirtli-norlli-we-^t :  when  the 
wind  is  southerly,  I  kiiow  a  luiwk  irom  a  hitnd.naw. 

Enfir  Pni.o.Mi's. 

PtA.  Well  b?  witli  you.  fT'/utltni-n! 

Ham.  Hark  you, '('iuil'kn-.teni  ;-and  you  too;— at 
eai-h  car  a  hearer;  tliat  urcat  b.i'iy.  vou  i.ee  there,  is 
not  yet  out  of  hi.-^  swadd!ing-clout>. 

Jlnft.  Ilapi>ily,  h'''s  the  sceouil  lime  com*?  to  them ; 
for.  Uiey  .niv.  au  (>lil  m.iu  is  twice  a  child. 

Ham.  I  will  prophesy  he  comr-s  to  tell  me  of  the 
jdayers;  mark  it. — You  .••ay  riglit,  {<ir:  o'  Mond.iy 
morniujr ;  'twas  then,  indeeil. 

iW.  Mv  lord,  I  h;ivc  n'-'W,-.  to  toll  you. 

Ham.  My  lord,  1  have  m-.vs  to  t*:!!  you.  Wlien  Ro>- 
cius  was  an  actor  in  ilom-:, — 

VoL  The  actors  arc  come  hither,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Ilu/,  bu7. ! 

/•o/.  Upon  my  honour, — 

Ham.  •'  Then  caui'j  i.airh  actor  on  his  ass.*' — 

7W.  The  best  actors  in  the  world,  either  for  tragr.dy, 
comedy,  hLtiory.  i»Ji.-lonil,  pa>«toral-e(»micxil.  hi.storical- 
pastoml,  tnigical-histiiriral.  IragioaU-omical-histoncal- 
pastoral,  scene  iudividable,  or  j<o.-m  unlimited  : 
Jreneca  cannot  be  too  lusivy,  nor  I'lautus  too  light 
For  the  law  of  writ,  and  the  lili-rty,  tkef  e  arc  the  only 
men. 

Ham.  "t)  Jrphthali,  ju'lgc  of  I.,rif|,='  what  a  trea- 
sure ha»Nt  tho-i  I 

Pul.  What  a  trea-sure  had  he,  my  l<;rd? 

Ham.  Why 

'•  One  fair  d.iughter,  and  no  more. 
Tlie  which  he  loved  jBis-Jiiii:  wi  II."' 

iW.  \A*idc.]  r'till  on  my  danghttr. 

Ham^  Am  I  not  i'  the  riVht,  old  .T.-pld'nh? 

Vol.  If  you  call  inc  Ji])hthali,  my  lord,  I  have  a 
ilaughter  tluit  I  love  pas.sin-,'  well. 

Jlam.  Nay,  tlmt  follows  not. 

/^>^  What  follows  then,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Why. 

"A*,  by  lot,  Cod  wot," 
And  then,  you  know, 

'•  It  came  to  pn.";". 
As  most  like  it  wa^■."  — 
Tlin  first  row  of  the  pious  chanson  will  shew  you  more ; 
for  look,  my  abrid>rment  omcs. 

Enifr  fiiur  or  five.  Players. 
You  are  welcome,  mast<  rs ;  welcome,  all :— I  .im  glad 
to  see  thee  well :— web.-ome,  good  friends.~t>,  old 
frientll  Why.  thy  fu-.-e  is  v;:lanced  sinco  1  saw  thco 
htst;  com'.stthou  t<»  l^fard  me  in  Denmark  ?— What, 
my  young  Uulyand  mistress !  liy  "r  lady,  your  hidyship 
is  nearer  to  he4iv<'n  than  when  I  Niw  you  last,  by  the 
altitud«»  of  a  chopine.  Pniy  (!oiJ,  your  voice,  like  a 
piec„'  of  uncurrent  gohl,  Ik*  not  cracke«l  within  the  ring. 
— Masters,  you  are  all  welcome.  We'll  e'en  to't  like 
French  falconers,  fly  at  anything  wc  sec:  we'll  hare 
a  speech  straight:  come,  give  us  a  taatc  of  your 
quality;  come,  a  passionate  speech. 
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♦aI]"J  ii  :»ri  »i'.r,   -t  ir.-tii'.i.  h-  iv?  -.!.  -  .:;i.    ..    w  •  r    iTj  « 
hy  v'-ry  ini-  'i  i:i'jr.-  jiiiii'! .  lu-  If  ■  :j  •  ri        «••:■■  .|..  i  J, 
III   ll  I  rii.''!/  I'j-.-.'l.    la.'i-    .Y.'.'  .      {:  :■    :'•   l»    '.'■:  ;.ii  I 
tli'r«-;i»rfiui 'if  ;t '•hj.«''..,.iy.  w's- r    .'i--    :'m;-     .J'riiHit 
"iHiU'hlor.      If   it   :,V';   .:/  >....r   l:,M.v.ry.   1     ..;i  ;.t   l\:'.- 
I'ltf  ;—\-t  iri"  -"'r.  I' t  ni-    -■  ■■  :■- 
'•  Tlio  r;i;'/'"l  Tyrr:.'!-.  Kk"  tli«-  Il^f^nriiin  I-.-t-j  "  — 
'Ti-i  Ti<il  -It;  It  h'L'ito  wi'.li  i'yirJi  l-.— 
'♦  Til- r'l/fT'J  ['yrrha-      >i'-. '»;. -.i' '••  .irn-.  | 

iJlMi-k  a-  hi-  j.iirji..-  .  ■:.'!  II.-   iii^-;.l  r-.--  riihli-  ' 

Wfii  II  ll'!  hir  •;  .1' h-  i  ..;  t'.-:  '-iJi  I.'.-:-  ;  --.  --.   - 

lliilti  now  till-  ilr-.i  f  Mj  I  i«'.i'  k  • '';ii]. I -\.<iu  -ai-  .4i'''l 

Wirli  »i-ril'lry  iii«.r.-  <l..m.il :  ),'.v[  in  l..ot 

Now  j-i  h*:  t'itfil  '/'i!-- ;  Jiorril.ly  In-  U-l  ' 

With  hl'Hiil  f.f  liiili.T-,  ino*  ■i-ry,  «l.iij-ht'  r-.     '.r.  I 

iblkfl  :iT|i|  ilil|<:i:-|i-<i  W'lh  t'l'    l-.n-ihiii,'  .ii-.tl^.  i 

ThHt  I'ljil  n  t)r:iijiiri.i    :iri<l  a  'hmiii  •]  ii^lit 

To  th*ir  lonl"  niiirtj>.r    r'>;i.5l'  >1  in  wr.ith  -jii'l  im . 

Au<l  Ihu  .  o'l  r-<;zi(l  with  c^-n jriil.it'  L'ori-,  | 

\\  ith  'ryt-i  hki-  r;irl.U!i.;1.  s,  th«;  liflh.-Ii  ryrilji-  \ 

0)i| /riiri'J.-iir»:  I'rium  S-' k-"  j'    - 

7V.  'Kor.'  (J.. 'I.  ijiv  I'T'I,  w.  II  -i-.k  II,  w.Lli  :■".'!  ..'  ■ 
ri-nt  aii'l  .rtfttl  'Ii  n.  i!f.ij. 

1  /V^v    ••  A  MOM  li>-  liii'Is  hiiii  ! 

Striking  t^io  .•■hoit  at  'Jp-'.ks:  hi.-  ;u  ti-j::    ■•...(■I, 
ll<l»«IIiriir>  t"  >iis  ;iini.  lii"  wli-  :•.•  =;  l.ill  . 
Kr|iii^'iiaiil  Lo  r<'riiiii..iifl :  nu'-ipi.ti  >ii:i:':h'<i, 
J'yrrhiis  ul  I'ri.uii  <Iri\»«»;  in  rai:'-.  -frih.  ■•  vUil'-. 
Itiil  with  th'-  wJiiHiiri'l  wii'l  nf  his  '.i  II  -wt-rl 
Thi-  uiiiKrvJil  fath'-r  falln.     Tht  ii  '^  -n-n  !■•.♦.   lliiiin. 
JSi'iMiiiii;;  to  r-<  1  this  hlow,  with  (laiiiiii^  tup 
SUkij.s  III  hi.-  I';»>'- .  iiii'i  with  ;i  hiil.-tm-  rr.!.-.h 
Tiiki."*  iiri.iou. r  I'yrrini'.'  •■.'ir:  fur.  lo!  hi-,  .-.wuril, 
Whirli  Mas  ihcliiiiji'.,'  "n  \h>-  iriiiky  hi-ail 
Of  reviTi  M*l  I'riuiii,  ?*<'i"firil  i'  Un-  .lir  h*  Hli'.k  : 
Ho,  iv*  a  laliil'  d  tyr.ml,  I'yrrlnis  .-'toml ; 
Ami.  Iik<:  :i  m.-ulrul  to  his'will  ami  inHtt(.-.r. 
IM(1  rifithiii^;. 

Hut,  JH  wc  oflt'ii  SO'*  a-.'.iinst  .■.oin--  :'torni 
A  Hlli-m:<:  ill  Ihi'  )il>:i\i  lis,  tin*  r.if-k  stamt  >:(iii 
The.  iKild  wiinl-i  spLirhli'ss.  ami  tho  oih  hi-l-m 
As  liH'^li  ns  ili-alh,  aiiKii  thr  ili-<.a-liMl  thmiih  r 
Doth  n-ml  thi-  n-K-oii ;  >o.  afrir  l'>rrlm''  juu.  ■ 
A  roii.M'il  vrii.i'i-aiii:i  ^I'f-,  hiiii  ii-w  .i-ivor,.  ; 
Ami  ni.'V(r  di<l  tin-  ('\rlyp)'  h:iiiiiii<  rs  fall 
On  Mar>':*  ariu'mr,  fiT;;ri|  lor  pr-K-l  i-i.-riic. 
With  h'-s  niiior-'   than  I'ynlniV  hlci'diti;;  sw-ii-,! 
Now  lalls  on  rriaiu.— 

Out,  out.  thou  >truiiiii(t,  Fortini'^  ?     AM  you  -'mL-s. 
Ill  RiMi'.-ral  -yiii>il.  tak''  away  hi-r  ]'Ovvi  r; 
lircak  all  tin:  .s|iok'-:<  aD<i  ti-lit<.>.s  rp>iu  hi;r  \vhoi.l. 
Ami  howl  I  ho  ruiiiiil  navv  down  tho  liill  ol  h'.-uvi'ii. 
Ak  low  :is  to  thr  tii-mli>!'' 
V'n/.  Tlii.-i  Is  t'»o  loll}.'. 

Jlttm.  It  .•*hall  to  tho  bnrhorVs  with  your  In.  i-'.-- 
Pr'ythiv,  say  on :— h'-'M  for  a.iis  or  a  tali-  'if  I  awilr^.  o.- 
llU  Hh'vjis  :  -  sriy  DM  ;— I  oiu>;  l'»  fl'  cuii.t. 

1  i'/ay.  "'Hut  who,  ah  w*':!    ha  I  .-.  •  n   tin-   ii!'<''l.(l 

([ii'-in    ■- 
Ham.  Tlu-  inolih-d  qm-i'n? 
/•i)/.  That'-i  L'o.hl .  1111.1.1'  .1  .|U-  ■  n  i  -  ■/>  '"l. 
1  /Vrty-   "  Itun  ha:-'  fi'i.t  m;-.  au'l  i«  iwii.  ilm-at  ii.i!  .  tli-.* 
thiin.  s 
With  hi-Non  rlu  iini ;  a  f.loiit  u]nn  th.it  h'-a'l 

Whi-rr  latf  thr  tlialnu  .<t:M-»il ,  ami.  lor  a  r ■. 

Ahmit  hi-r  lank  .iml  all  ii\T  ;■■>  nu  il  Ihim-n 
.\  Manki-t,  in  «hr  alaim  of  liar  c:iUi:hi  iip  ;  - 
Who  thi-*  had  s.-i-n.  with  (ouinit*  iu  \r.n!n  -i-ciid. 
'Gainst  Fortune's  .-tatr  wv.ilij  ti'-.a>c.ii  h.iv:-  iir-iii-HiiKetl : 
Ihit  if  tho  KO'ld  thi  in.v  Ivox  did  s--i>  In  r  lii>-u, 
Whrii  she  saw  l*yrrhiis  nink'.*  iu:tliriou>  >i"rt 
III  inincinir  with  his  swonl  lu  r  hu>hiiMir!>  liniS<, 
The  instant  hurst  oi  clnmriur  Ihnt  she  ina<lr. 
(TiiU'^s  thinfTd  mortal  niovr  th<  in  uui  at  all.) 
WouM  have  niaUr  in:]«-h  thr  burniu-'  ryi:  of  hr.ivrn. 
And  jiik-siim  In  tho  pi>.lr." 

iV.   I/>ok-.  wlir:h'.-r  h"  ha<  not  lui-n'd  hii  colour,  ami 
ha*  t-'arb  in  •>  ry«ii.  -I'l-'ylh-.-o.  n-'  uioro. 
7/(1  iH.  'T'j  w.  !I :  I  'II  hiVic  Uiit.  .opcak  oui  Ihc  root  of 
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r-!:nr  to  th*'r  •>•-.-: 
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J  ■■.  My;-.'.;.  I  -  ili-r'^-z*.. 

//■(  1  I  »•:  i>  I--  .•.»:--.  13/^:..  I 
r.  .n  ■-.••.'T  !..-.  'i-.-— rs,  ;:r.  i  tif.- 
!'-•  f.-  21  ri't-.r  y-':r  '^■■•vr:  h'Hv  : 
f  y  :■.  »Tr.-.'.  i\k-  Ui-.r.;  m-.r-i  .» 
I.,  in  in. 

r  '.  iy.in\  .-  --. 

JJ'm.  T-i'-ff  Jim.  frt-.-c.is:  w*'ll  ii^ir  %  i.Ia?  ;• 
1;-.-:  i::'''i  hiar  ni".  iM  frr.i.J.  ca::  y  .fi  j-Uir  ti,..-  auru<;r 

ol  ir'':.Z,::-'J* 

1  y'.''ii;/.  Ay.  nsT  K.rd. 

y/.tw."  W'j'll  Lav-:  it  t-vmcrroT  n.I«ht.  Y  'Q  c-al-l 
for  a  II—-I.  >tutly  a  ?j'..v«?h  uf  s  'inr  'i'-z-.n  ■  r  .Nixitri 
liii*-.".  which  I  W'juid  >..'.  liowD  ^liJ  lr!--rt  in't.  .  .-(.i-i 
y..ii  n-.t.' 

I  J'f'i;-.    Ay.  my  l-r  1. 

Ifain'  V'.ry  w- 11.— K'-Itow  that  lor-l ;  anil  1-i'k  t-i 
moi;k  h:n)  n-it.  '.Fj-:*  I'LiVt-r  '  —  J-..  H-i*.  cni/ 1?:  :l  . 
My  j.'i-'ihl  frli-rid-i.  I  11  Icuvc'you  i.li'  u:-_'hi .  y-iu  jr.  w-:i 
com"  to  F.l-inori.-. 

/fo*.  O-.'.l  my  Ir.rd :  [^j-- *'?;.'  R...-.  t.-tt-ui 

//.«.'«.   Ay.  ■>••'  «i'"l  he  wi*  yoa  ;  — Now  1  hu  aJitie. 
O,  wli.ii  a  r".:i;';  ai:d  \  ir.-ant  >lav-  am  I' 
I*  it  ij"l  nn»u>iro'i<  iJut  :his  i«lay..T  h-.-r:.. 
Hut  In  a  li.-tiiin.  '.n  a  dr-.-im  uf  i:aMir.n. 
(."'•uld  t  iiv..-  hi-:  r.'  Ill  -o  to  h:.^  own  ron'-eit. 
That,  fnin  h<.r  W'»rkiny,  all  li..-*  vL»a-.r''  w.innM  . 
Trar>  in  hi.")  «  yt;-,  ii;>:ra'.«;'>ii  ;n  "s  a»ii'';t. 
A  hrok'ni  vok*',  ami  h:.-  whoL:  fuuctir>n  -ai*.::!- 
With  rnrm-  lu  lii.s  i:onciii?  and  all  f'>r  nn:!;in?' 
For  ll'ionhaJ 

Whafh  ll'.t-uli-i  to  hiui,  i>r  h<-  lo  llrculu. 
That  he  Mhoiilil  wi-p  |.ir  her?     \Vi:^it  wotild  he  ilo, 
llaii  h'.*  III*.'  mo.nr  .ind  Un-  tm-  iVt  )i;.>9ii>ii 
That  1  have     Il'j  w.»uM  ih-r.wn  tin-  -tajro  with  '.eaf*, 
And  cleave  thi;  tronuT.ii  wir  niih  li:>n  .•!  .-^pvvcb . 
Make  inxil  the  ;.'ui!ty.  jmd  app:d  tin.*  frvc, 
f-oufuumi  tht-  i-.'ii'.inint .  aud  :uii:kZ<.'.  indeed, 
Tiiu  vrry  faculii<;.>j  of  cyrs  and  cars. 
Y.;t  I. 

A  dull  and  mii'lily-mcttleil  nvscal,  ]M^ak, 
Tiiktr  Johii-a-<lri-ains,  UDi>r«^>;iiaiit  i>r'  my  ctiafr. 
Ami  can  s-'iy  uoihiuj;:  no,  not  tor  :»  kin-.-, 
I'pon  who.?'.'  prop-riy  and  moat  dvar  lift- 
A  damn'd  defeat  wa.i  ni.'ulo.     Am  I  n  coward? 
Who  calls  mc  villiiin?  hrcaks  my  pciu>  .■\cri>«$7 
IMucks  otr  my  Ward,  and  hlnws  it  iu  my  lucvi 
Tweaks  mc  hy  th'.-  nu.se/  t'^vrs  nic  tbe  lio  i'thc  ihroH. 
A.^  deep  H6  to  the  lungs  if    Who  does  iu«  thi'»? 
I  la! 

Why.  L  should  take  it:  for  it  cannot  be 
liut  I  am  ]ii^eon-liver'd.  arid  lack  iitdX 
To  make  ojinre^sion  hitter;  or.  ere  thidi, 
I  shouhl  liavc  falteil  all  the  rcjfion  kit«-4 
With  this  alav 'n  otfal:  l>loo4iy,  bawdy  viltiin* 
Uemorsrli-ss,  treacherous,  h.'cheruu^.  kindlv>i  ViUaui' 
Why.  what  an  as>>  am  Tl     Tlii.^  is  mo»t  Ivmy^. 
That  I,  the  s-on  ot  a  dear  father  murder' d, 
Trumpted  to  my  reTen^re  by  lieaven  and  h^'U, 
Mubt^  like  a  whr>re,  unpack  my  hrurt  with  wordr. 
And  fhll  a  curbing,  like  a  very  dnib, 
A  s<"nIliou! 
'.-.'.■  iii'Ou't!  fob!— .VlH)ut,  my  brniusl   Ilumpb.'  I  tu*^ 

hearii 
That  piilty  en  aluve.-*.  »:tlin.K  at  a  I'lay, 
I  Live  hy  tl'ie  very  cunnnij;  of  the  ^cr^ne 
I:  •.•n  :»triick  so  ti)  the  .«oul,  tliat  pre<»i.ntly 
Thry  ha\e  procLiiui'd  their  malefacliond ; 
For  murd'.-r,  thou}$h  it  have  no  touinie,  will  *]H-Bk 
W:th  mo<t  niirarulom  or^ran.     1  'li  have  theTM-  jiiktr^ 
IMay  soinelhinj^like  ihe  lu-.irder  of  my  father 
iirfore  mine  unile:  1  'll  ohser\'c  h'S  h>okii; 
J  11  teut  him  to  the  quick :  if  he  do  bb-nch, 
1  know  my  course.     The  5pir>t  that  I  have  Ktn 
^lay  be  a  devil :  and  tho  devil  Itath  powt  r 
To  :ui»unic  a  ]>Kafin^  shape ;  yea,  and  pczii^pc 
Out  of  my  weakne.-i  and  my  melancholy, 
(Ab  he  i»  very  i>4<tent  with  such  spirit*,) 
Abuser  mo  to  <Lium  me :  I  '11  have  jn'oundt 
More  relative  than  thi.-«.    Tho  play  'i  th«  thisf 
Wherein  I'll  catch  the  conscience  of  the  king,     'h^ 
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ACT   III. 
S'CKNF  I.  -.-1  Hihjm  in  tht  Castfe. 
m,  (^EEN-,  Pui.nNii-s.  OrnELM,  KdSKXC&iJrrz, 

and  (llILPKN.-TEBX. 

An.l  c;i!i  j-nu,  l-y  no  jlrift  of  cnnf<reucc, 
hitn  why  hi-  puts  ou  thi.s  confu.-iioii. 

>  hiir-hly  nil  hif4  «l;iy.i  uf  *i\iWt 
mhiit  auil  iL-iii;;cmiLs  luiuu-yr 

f  »lo*-s  cunle>.-*  he  fd-ls  hiin.sdi"  distract fd  , 
wimt  i-;iusfi,  lie  will  l»y  no  luviin.-*  Hjn-ak. 
«or  ilo  wc  tin'l  him  forward  to  W  suuudod  » 
a  crafty  madni.si,  kci-ps  ftli"»of, 
woulil  hriujj;  him  ou  to  some  confcKsiou 
•■  state. 

IH'I  lu*  rcccivi*  you  well? 
Ml  liko  A  ^'vnih'ui.'in. 
t:ii  with  much  fon'iii;:  of  hii>  (h^|ltlsitioll 
i-.'/iiril  of  iiiK-itioii ;  liut,  of  our  ilciwiiid;*, 
iu  his  roply. 
liid  y'>u  xv-iiiv  him 
-tim-.-? 

bUm,  tt  "O  fill  luit,  thiit  I'crtuiJi  i*LiviT.-t 
(Uifht  on  the  way :  m'  thfsc  w«'  U»li|  him  . 
r  did  .-'■'■ni  111  him  ii  kiinl  "f  juy 
r  It  :  thiv  :iri-  almuL  tin-  c«»urt ; 
rhink,  t'!i<  y  havi-  already  nrdir 
I  lo  pliiy  I'.foi-.-  him. 

>  m'l^tini..': 

-i-t.i'h'd  III"  til  i-ntn-al  yt<iir  m-ycntu- 

i.d  -iv  lis-  m;tt*'-r 

Viih  aH  my  h>'art ,  and  it  'lot!!  much  t-'>ulcnt 

iiu  .■'Ii  iiulin-d.  -  :mc 

ll.-iiii-n.  -iv.   !i:m  a  fiirtli'-r  i«i:t . 

■  hi -4  I'lirjo^--  "11  I'l  th«->'.'  .I'.liL'til.". 

«•  .-.'ia.ll.  my  l«»rd.         [Kniint  Ko.-.  ami  llViL. 

•W'M  t  (J'  rlrn  1- .  I.a\''  u.-.  I.>«> . 

\.>  (■!ii<..iy  <.rit  tiir  Ftaiii!'-t  hi'Jur, 

s  i-v.-p;  Iv  I  ■•'.id'  lit.  may  h-  r.- 

.h.li.i. 

rand  my*«(.lf  (lawful  espial-) 

♦■tow  our.-'lvi<.  th.Tt,  Si'«;in:;,  iinbccu, 

I  thi.'ir  (ni-uunt«r  Inmkly  judj-'i- ; 

•r  hy  him,  us  h«'  i<  hvluivcd, 

•  allliociun  of  his  love  or  w>, 
hf  suit.  r>  f..r. 

I  shiill  (•'.)*y  yiMi.— 
niir  i^art,  Uphi'lia,  I  do  wish 
v.'(i(Mi  Ifiiutiit  hi  thi'  hai»py  cnu.v 
Is  wiMu'bi:  ^'0  >hull  I  hope  your  virtuivn 
;  him  to  hi.s  wuutud  way  aj^aiu, 
i)ur  honours. 

:Ld:jm,  I  with  itm:iy.  [Kj-it  HVKV'.S. 

h«lia,  walk ynu hen'.— Omci'ju.s ^o phavyou, 
.v>ii.w  ouredvix— ['/"o  OntELiA.l  ilciid'tn  liii.s 
Uiok : 

r  of  smh  an  oxcrciso  may  i.*olour 
lint-.'i.s.  -  Wc  an.!  oft  to  hlamo  in  tJii.*,  - 
uch  proved,— that,  with  dc^ottoa'^  vibajfr 
.  action,  wv  ilo  sujiur  o'er 
himsf.-ir. 

J X ■*/«■. J  O,  'tis  t'lo  true  I 
i  a  ki.Mi  that  !-p'<  i-li  doth  ?ivcmy  <."n.>H:iunccl 
L  :i  chct.'k,  1>i-:uit:  il  with  pb.<t«Tin;;  art, 
re  uv'ly  to  tin.'  thinLMh.it  lu-lp.-«  it, 
ly  diM.-d  to  my  mo.'>t  i>;tintud  ^ord  : 
unhu  ! 
icar  him  comin;;  :  h;t'.<  wiMuInw.  my  lnrd. 

I  A'-t .;:»,<£  Ki;i«i  niul  Vnutsii::*. 

Liit'-r  Hamlet. 
ToIh'.  or  r:»t  to  In-. -that  I*  thi-  rut.>lion:— 
t:s  nohli'r  in  the  miicl  to  suircr. 
i  and  arrow  >«  of  nutra^i^ous  fortune, 

•  arms  again^l  a  sea  «»f  trouhh.'j', 
)pi>'.in?:  eml  thi-m  *— To  dit,— to  bhjcp,  — 
ami,  by  a  sleep,  to  .say  wf  end 

ichc,  and  the  thnu-.in«l  nyt.ir.il  yhock- 
is  hoir  to, —'tis  a  «"nsumiM:it;on 
:o  be  wish'd.     Tn  tli^v-to  .-il.  -.-p  ;-- 
perchance  to  dp-am :— ay,  th'-re'.s  the  rub; 
t  sleep  of  <I)-ath  what  dreamh  may  come, 
Iiavc  rihnfllcd  oil  Ihii  mortal  coil, 
U3  i>aude  :  thi-ro's  th»;  respect 
M  r.vLimity  of  so  lonj?  life; 
ould  hear  Lho  whips  and  M:orns  of  time. 
^i'Att'i,  wronfr,  tlie  prou^l  man'.->  coalumelj, 
of  de.^pi.<cd  lOTC.  the  law's  delay, 
ucc  of  ulScc,  aud  the  ^iium:> 


That  patient  merit  of  the  unworthy  takes, 
Wheu  he  himself  mi|*ht  his  «(Uieius  make 
With  a  bare  Inxlkin?  who' would  fanlels  bear, 
To  grunt  and  eweat  under  a  weary  life, 
]{ut  tliat  the  dreail  of  sumethiu|r  after  death, — 
The  uudiHcOTer'd  country,  from  whcsit  l)ouru 
No  tnivellcr  returns, — puzzU-H  the  will, 
And  makes  us  rather  bear  those  ilU«  wc  have, 
Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  off 
Thus  conscience  does  make  cowar<U  of  its  all ; 
And  thmt  the  native  hue  of  resulution 
Is  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought ; 
Ami  enterprises  of  ^reat  pith  aud  moment. 
With  this  regard,  their  currents  turn  awry, 
And  lose  the  name  of  action. — ik»ft  you  im>w! 
The  fair  Ophelia.— Nymph,  in  thy  orisons 
lie  all  my  sins  rememl>er'd. 

i>ph.  Good  my  lord. 
How  iloes  your  honour  for  this  many  a  day  ? 

llam.  I  humhly  thank  yon ;  well. 

tt^ih.  My  lonl.  I  have  remembr:uices  of  youn, 
Tliat  I  have  lonped  long  to  re-deliver; 
j  1  pray  you.  now  receive  them. 
'      Ham.  No,  not  I ; 
I  I  never  gave  you  aurht. 

I      nph.  My  houour'd  lord,  you  know  right  well  yon  diit ; 
I  And  with  them  words  of  so  »woet  breath  composed, 
As  made  the  things  more  rich:  their  i>erfum«  losi^ 
,  Take  these  again  ;  for  to  the  uoble  mimi, 
I  Rich  gifts  wax  i)Oor  when  givers  prove  ankind. 
There,  my  lord. 

llam.  Ha,  ha !  arc  vou  honcjit  ? 

Opk.  My  lord? 

llam.  An  you  fair '( 

Ojih.  Whjit  means  your  lordshi]*? 

Ham.  That  if  you  Ik;  honest  and  fair,  you  5h«iuld  ad- 
mit  no  discourse  tu  your  beauty. 

fipk.  Could  beauty,  my  lord,  luivc  better  cummurce 
than  with  honesty  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  truly ;  for  the  power  of  beauty  will  sooner 
transform  honesty  from  nhat  it  is  to  a  liawd,  tlmu  tho 
lorce  of  honesty  cau  trannlatu  l>cauty  into  lus  likeueia: 
this  was  sometime  a  i>arudo^,  but  now  the  lime  gives 
it  proof.     I  did  love  you  once. 

ttpk.  Indeed,  my  lord,  vou  ma<lc  roe  believe  so. 

Ham.  You  should  not  binve  believetl  me ;  for  virtue 
CAU  not  so  inoculate  our  old  stock,  but  wu  shall  reliah 
of  it :  I  loved  you  not. 

itph.  I  was  the  more  deceived. 

llam.  Get  thee  lo  a  uunuery;  why  wooldat  thou  be 
a  bnciler  ot  binuers?  I  am  myself  indifferent  honest ; 
but  yet  I  could  accuse  me  of  such  things,  that  it  were 
l>etter  my  molhor  liad  not  l>orne  me :  1  am  very  proud, 
revengeful,  ambitious;  with  more  offences  at  my  beck, 
than  I  liave  thoughts  to  put  them  in,  imagination  to 
give  them  sha]ie,  or  time  to  act  them  in.  What  should 
MKh  fellows  as  I  do  crawling  betwccu  earth  and 
heaven?  Wc  are  arrant  knaves,  oU;  believe  none 
of  us:  go  thy  ways  to  a  uuiincrv.  Where's  your 
fkther? 

<ypk.  At  home,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Let  thu  doors  be  shut  upon  him,  that  he  may 
play  tho  fool  nowhere  but  in's  own  house.     Eareweil. 

Ovik.  O.  help  him,  you  sweet  heavens  I 

Ham.  If  thou  do^t  marrv,  I  '11  give  thee  this  plague 
for  tJiy  dowry,— Itc  thou  as  cha»te  as  ice,  as  pure  as  snow, 
thou  slialt  not  escai>c  calumny.  Get  thee  to  a  nun- 
nery ;  fiurewell.  Or,  if  tliou  wilt  needs  marry,  marry  a 
fool ;  for  wise  mou  know  well  enough  what  monsters 
you  mako  of  them.  To  a  nunnery,  go;  and  quickly 
too.     Farewell. 

Ojik.  Heavenly  powers,  restore  him ! 

Ham.  I  have  heanl  of  your  itaintings  too,  well 
enough;  God  hath  given  yon  one  fai*e.  and  you  mako 
yourselves  another.  You  jig.  you  amble,  and  you  lisii, 
and  nickname  Gml's  creatures,  an<l  make  your  wan- 
tonness your  Ignorance.  Go  to,  I  '11  no  more  of 't ;  it 
hatli  made  me  mad.  I  bay  wo  will  have  no  more  mar- 
riages :  those  that  ar«  married  already,  all  but  one, 
shall  live ;  tho  rest  shall  keep  as  they  are.  To  a  nau- 
ncry,  go.  {JSxU  Uamixt. 

Opk.  O,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here  o'crthrown! 
The  courtier's,  Soulier's,  scholar's,  eye,  tongue,  sword : 
The  expectancy  aud  rose  of  the  fair  state, 
The  gl^  of  fiuhion,  aud  the  mould  of  form, 
The  observed  of  all  obs(-rveni,— quite,  quite  down ! 
And  I,  of  ladles  most  d(^oct  and  wretched, 
That  suck'd  the  honey  of  his  music  vows. 
Now  see  that  noble  aud  most  sovereign  rca.«on, 
Like  sweet  bells  jangled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh ; 
That  unmatcb'd  form  aud  fvaluru  of  Idown  youth, 
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,    To  hMft  lecD  what  1  bare  tevD^  tcK  «limt  I  »e«! 

i  E^enla-  Ktsta  and  PoLOVivd. 

Jk^ti^.  LfOVc  !  his  Affcctiotift  4<i  hot  th»t  wnj  t«nd  j 

Nor  wtut  he  spake,  thoujrh  (t  luck'd  f-irm  a  little. 
I     Wb*  not  like  nurioi^f  j.    Thtfre'a  RDmethLaf  Ln  bii  iratU, 
I    O'er  vbicb  hiA  mi^]Abcli«l7  ^]L«  c»a  bri>od; 

And,  I  do  doah^  tht  liAtch  aarl  the  diji:lo<e 
I  Will  be  Kune  duo^er  :  irhirb.  fur  to  prevent, 
I    J  liAT^  J  a  quick  detprm^nfirtiijti, 

■  fbuj  aet  It  down  ;— he  i^JibLI  n-ltb  ^ipctil  l*)  Eu^'Ltnd* 

■  For  tb*  4emadd  nf  our  oef-littnl  tribute  : 
,     Hapljr  the  ieuADil  coualrlcj  dliTereDt, 

l^ieh  TiTfAble  obJertii,  «bu.ll  r^ph-l 
I    Tliii  iintD<^iliinK-rii;med  mikiler  id  hit  beart : 
•    "V^  hereon  hlA  b/ajns  sLill  bewUji^'.  ptiti  him  time 
tima  (ikihioD  of  bimidr     wiiat  tliEnk  Tan  fju  'l  ? 

/'cV.  Tt  itiall  d«  well :  hut  jret  I  do  belicv,; 
tlw  ctS^Id  and  cnQiiariiCi.-TneDt  ofbi-*  frr'n-f 
sprung  froni  g'^xl^d-'d  lov«.—  JJuW  now,  rr[jihc-l[&; 
Yin  Deed  noL  C--1I  ui  nhkt  bird  llaoikt  ^uid  ; 
We  hmrd  U  nil,— 31jr  luni,  do  as  jou  j^lef&^t? , 
But,  [f  jon  hold  it  fit^  n^er  the  i^tfty, 
Tyet  hjd  quci;a  uoDier  nil  itlouu  i-titrciL  bitii 
To  she*  hl4  jtflcf ;  kt  her  lie  roimd  with  him  » 
And  1  'i}  be  pU^ed,  rtn  pleft--^'.'  jtm,  in  th*r  unr 
Ot  *U  th e \T  I  onferviKtv     If  s li e  fi nd  h Un  oot. 
To  Eiifliiid  send  bini ;  or  qonllDe  him  where 
Tout  wUdom  bi-st  j^^ihII  thick. 
Kfnff.  It  shrill  >ie  ^o  : 
'    ftbdBeu  in  ^nut  ohlj^  tuoat  ast  uunieh  d  go. 

EaitT  Hi  u  LET  iii«<i  c^taiii  Plaji^rv 

fi'atk  Si>ca)c  Ihp  itpebch.  I  pruy  you,  fti!  I  proD'^imirnl 
it  ivjou,  tritiiiln^lf  ua  the  tun^ue:  but  If  jau,  jqoqth 
ll,  M  miny  of  o«r  [iIaj'Th  lio,  1  haid  aa  llpf  tht;  town- 
crJcf  ipake  tny  llotd.  Nor  dci  not  taw  the  air  toa 
nmcb  with  jour  hiipd^  thiu:  but  use  all  gendj  :  for  in 
tlie  Terf  torrent^  ttdipfiit,  &tii]  (im  I  nuj  kplj)  whirl- 
wind .  of  50UT  ija3\jJoi1t  JOU  niivst  ncijiiir^j  and  bF(i:«'t& 
tf  mper^ncu  th:Lt  nii\j  gSre  it  rimootlmm^.  i\  It  oDfndl 
me  to  the^  ioiil  to  hiur  t  rohu-^tloiu  ptrlwi^-jsiteil  fellow 
tear  k  fiBJsion  to  Liltp-Ta,  to  very  zilh^,  to  itjjilt  the  eum 
of  Unf  iTf^undlin:;:^ ;  wbo,  for  tbt  mo?H  purt,  urt  ciijiabie 
of  nothlni;  Ijut  mLKfdk'nble  dumb  iibow«  and  noldri  I 
would  b»Te  Midi  f^  fellow  whJppea  for  oVrdolnfc  Ttt- 
m^gmjuti  it  fiut'herodt^  EtenKj:  pm/  jrou,  [i¥oldi[. 

1  iHag-^  1  wjirrjitit  voiir  Lonoiir. 

Ham.  lU'  noi  loo  ujijt'  iiviLl^i'r,  hut  Irt  jronr  owndt^ 
cr^tfoD  be  ^oeu*  tutf>r  :  »ult  the  itclion  to  tha  wotxL,  tb« 
word  to  ibe  aciifin  i  wilh  tldi  Ape^^iol  obsenjince,  Ibitt 
you  o'entep  not  the  Dii«iktitjof  naCuru;  fLirmnjOiln^  *6 
overdone  i*  (roiu  Ihc  purj^^e  of  plnyiu^,  wliHrtD  end, 
br^th  at  the  iintand  noi^^upii  luid  in  to  hold,  m  Hwi^n^ 
the  mirror  up  to  iiuture  ;  ta  ehew  virtu r  bCT  cum  fcntart:^ 
BToru  bef  own  imu!;;e,  und  the  yi:tj  ag^  Aud  ^khI^  of 
the  time  hi:*  form  and  preMure.  Kow,  tbij  orerdoixe^ 
or  CTBn>  tardy  ol^  tbou/b  ii  make  ibc  unikUfUl  liiuffb, 
chnnot  but  niAke  the  Jinliciouiit  ^rrif^ve;  the  i-L-naurv  of 
which  ODff  Biiul,  In  jouriillowttacrp  o'crweijrh  a  whole 
I  thnitre  of  othtts.  t>.  there  hu  pla^^cr^  tltiil  I  huvc 
seen  play,— and  Uwra  utbcrii  pnijit^,  ami  that  hiirblj^— 
DOi  to  bpe-ak  It  ;jrafAit^-lf.  tlmt.  neither  having  the  ac- 
cent of  Chrijilann,  nor  the?  pail  of  Ohriatinn.  p^m. 
miT  mmJi,  luivv  e^o  ^Imilvil  uiid  billowed,  thiit  I  bnvi^ 
thought  ^ume  of  uiiturt^'H  jLiurui.'7ii]i;i!  had  niAdi-  men, 
and  Dot  made  tii^m  well^  tiji  y  imilali.'d  humuaitj  to 
abQmLiiAbly. 

]  May.  I  hope  wc  have  rcformtd  that  iniUlTcivnlly 
with  nj!. 

If  am.  0,  rTorm  it  aUiij;et]i^jr  And  let  tlin^e  tliAt 
plaf  jour  r!-^K*rifl,  jsiM-Tik  no  inoru  thuti  ia  ml  down  for 
them  :  ft^r  Uien.*  Ih^  of  them  ihai  will  theuidclve^  latij.'h, 
to  Kt  on  nomc  ([uanllty  of  bcirrm  ^^lectuLoni  to  lauj^b 
too :  (hoQ^h,  in  tlio  miiintimef  :^uie  utc4^'.!)?jiry  f  1  uedtidin 
of  the  phij  be  tiieu  to  he  eonjiiderftl ;  that  *a  vilbinau«, 
and  jdiewi  li  DiOE^t  ]»ilEfUl  ambition  in  Ihta  fool  that  uKi 
U.    aft,  mike  juu  fuEidj-K^  [iVflUB*  Players, 

Enter  PoL05)t;is  KosjtsgtuirTE,  and  Cjcriu>Es^Emr, 
How  now,  iQj  lord  r  will  the  kin  if  hear  thli  plect  of  work  f 

pot.  Aid  the  ipicen  toos  and  Itiat  prea^utly. 

Ham.  Did  the  players  luake  hiwue  —  [Exit  Poi.. 
Will  yoQ  two  help  t^  baetcn  them  f 

TJntl.  At,  my  lord.  [lixeunt  B^w,  and  Grii- 

Ham.  What,  ho,  UoiiLlt  f 


H(tr.  Herr»  iwe^t  lerd,  at  your  venicc- 
HawL  Horatio,  thou  ajt  e'en  mi  Jd^t  a  Bim 
As  e>rmjoanTeri*t[op  coped  wiUtaL 
Hm-r  O.  mv  dear  lord,— 

Man.  \'ja/«  d?  not  thtnk  I  flatter  : 
For  what  adVanceiiii&at  tnriy  I  hope  trtna  tber^ 
Thai  no  r^^enue  hajd.  hai  thy  puoit  ?  p!rit4L 
To  feed  and  rIoLhe  thee^    Whjr  should  ihc  poor  hefltt- 
No,  let  tSic^  L'^inliei]  tiMipiie  lick  ah^urd  poai|>,      (tctr^dt 
And  rmok  tlie  prej^ani  hlap^ra  of  ibe  kn^?. 
Where  thrift  quit  fr^iiaw  fawnlaj(,     DoJi  ibou  b^sr.' 
j^iace  my  dear  f.&al  wti^  miitr<?«j  of  ber  choice. 
And  could  flf  men  dij^tin^itb  ber  rUt-tion. 
She  halb  sealM  thee  far  h^^rself  j  ft^T  thon  kut  b^zn 
As  uue*  in  snffeiinf:  ail.  that  f  atTcrf  nMlno];' ; 
A  man  that  Fortune'^  ImtTitA  anrl  rewards 
liafit  La'en  in  ktb  equal  ilunki^ :  and  bt<?^5'd  am*  thr>^ 
Whod^  bloud  and  judgment  are  nt  well  cominia;,'t.-;T^ 
Tliat  they  arv  uot  a  ]^:pe  for  Foriimtr^:^  fitii;!  r 
tn  eound  what  ^i<fp  tiie  plea^tc?.     tiive  mc  1  t>it  irjtn 
Th4t  Li  not  paijilLiii'i  wlar*,  and  I  will  frear  hLm 
la  my  heort'^  core,  ar^  in  my  heart  of  hc^rt, 
Ab  I  ilfl  itice,— f'om^thing  x^oa  much  of  ttils. — 
Tbere  is  a  pkj  to-nifht  It-fore  iUv  Itin;;  : 
One  actnc  of  it  comes  nt-ar  the  eimfm;itanc'' 
Whkh  [  hiTc  toy  tht^e,  of  Riy  fatbi.^r'ti  ilcACh- 
1  pr"ythtri,'T  whca  thou  reee^t  thai  acL  nfoOE, 
Evti'n  with  tbc  vtry  cdinment  of  tbj  ntul 
Observe  my  uncle:   if  bJ-i  occulied  Fnilt 
Do  EiOt  itself  utikcuuri]  in  one  hpvecb, 
It  a  a  dflmacij  |:hfl.-.t  thai  wrp  have  aeen  ; 
Aad  my  iuugriuation^  are  ^^  foul 
A  A  Vulcau's  ptitby.    Give  him  he^edful  nf^'^i : 
For  I  mine  eyea  will  rivet  to  bJTi  fac<^ ; 
Aml^  after,  wti  will  tK*th  omiudpacais  jom 
In  cirnijiure  of  bid  4et;niitLjf. 

//tr,  Weil,  my  Usnl ; 
If  he  i<ttal  aup^bi  the  whilst  thU  |>1^.*  '>*  F^^f^tig, 
Arfcd  4eup^  dtftecUnp,  t  will  juij  thJ  tb??rt.  " 

Ilam^  They  ore  cominj;  La  Um  plaj  ;  I  10  lul  be  1^ ' 
Get  yoaa  placn 

l^an/^Ji    SFidTtA,      A  Jtatiri/h.      JCn*ft   K\s.ti,    l^rari.  j 
Polovifj*.  OriJULii,  Eo:ii(3rriLLXT£,  UiiutDsTUX 
and  ^kirt. 

Kiafi.  [low  farei  oar  cousin  llamleC* 

//am.  Excellent,  1"  fallb  ;  ofihccameUon'A  dIA:  I  fit 
the  alj,  promi4«^erammed.    You  cud  not  f«U  cipfois  «fr 

A'lnjr^  I  have  nothing  wJttt  (bid  au&vrer,  ILkmht; 
thcjic  wordi  nn?  not  mine. 

i/flat.  So,  nor  mine  now,— [To  Pot,]  11  j  lord.  i*b 
phi^ird  ODCtf  in  the  iinEvcriitT,  vfnj  navf 

/^d2.  That  did  f^  xpy  lor^t  ,'uiid  iHu^'acctnintAl  a  j  W 

■CtOT. 

i/am.  And  what  did  jon  enact  * 

/W.  I  did  eoact  Juhuj  t-nraar:  I  was  kMedf  t^- 
Capitol ;  llrutUJ  fcillrd  me. 

Ham.  Xt  waa  a  hruti^  part  of  him  t<i  kJU  »  OrpM  j 
calf  ihere  — 11&  tb*.-  play^r:(  reaOyf 

liitt.  Aj,  my  lord  ;  ihey  alay  ui>oo  Tour  i*tJcDf?. 

I^nff.n,  Come  bith^r,  jay  iltar  ILmilifi,  sit  by  ae. 

iiajn.  No.  f?u04l  motlier,  h«rv  *$•  metal  more  atti^'avf* 

yV^  [To  the  KmQ.]  O  ho  I  ilo  you  mark  tb*L* 

Iran.  Lady,  lihall  I  lie  id  your  hip  ! 

Opk.  So,  my  lord. 

Ham.  t  mean,  my  boadi  upon  jonr  lan^ 

Oph^  At,  my  lord 

J/ftm.  iht  you  think  I  meant  coEutrr  mattc^n?  , 

Oph^  I  think  nothing^  my  Lord. 

Ham.  Tbati'd  a  f^ir  thuu^hl  (A  tfti  bCtWeciiBi^ 

OpA.  What  ii,  mj  lord  r 

Nam.  NothlDtf. 

OfA.  You  ar^  raerryj  niy  lonL 

Ham.  Who,  H 

f*|^^   Ay»  ray  lord. 

J/oirt,  OJ  your  onljjlff-inaker  Wb«  ibonld  a  n^ 
Jo,  hnt  be  mirryt  for,  look  yon  bow  chvtrftiU|»T 
mntber looks,  and  mr  ^hcr  died  within  thei«  tvalKw^ 

Oph   Kay,  %tB  twice  tw*  montlu.  mir  l«nl 

Ham.  So  Ion; !  Naft  then  let  tht  'de\  il  wrsrHact* 
for  t'iJ  hare  a  mix  of  aahlu  o  hi^aveiisl  dl<^  iw* 
tnonthii  ago,  and  not  forfrolten  yet?  Then  therr  ■ 
hope  a  gi^at  man's  memory  may  ouUlve  hii  life  half  a 
ytar:  buk  by  'r  hidy^  be  mnat  build  chitirhei  then,  <■ 
elje  fthall  be  luflis  not  ihiiLkJag  011,  wlih  th«  bttbi^- 
horjc,  whfijte  cpll^b  ij^^'  For  O,  fur,  O,  the  bofct)T-fa0ti« 

lifOJTiOL" 
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TruwtptlM  trjuJtfL     The  dumb  Mhamjbllawt^ 
Enter  a  Klnjf  tind  a  QiUf^n,  t:try  Ifivinofy ,'  the  *iin><?3i 
emhracinp  kim,  and  ht  krr,     ^"he  k^ftttit,  atui  OMC^tn 

and  flfc'itieit  KU  h-'ad  it[HtnSrr  n^Kki^'  tay-xhim  thtcn 
vpun  a  btin/:  fff  jitfjrFfjt;  thi,  Mftina  Aim  ailwp^ 
leartfhim^  ^n'^»  miHm  tn  a  f'iftmf.  iok-ttt^  kit 
crouin^  kiiM^  if,  artd  jjiimrt  jto^ifiA  in.  ih^  KiUf^A 
fart,  and  ccit.  Tue  (Ju^etii  ir*ur>w,'  fii^it  <Ae 
Kin^  tl'-lit  and  Biaki;*   jitVi'ftAfiln  artittn.      Tkc 

a  pa  i'ti.  uti-Ni  tjtff  to  in  m  t  ni  \Kih  hi  r.   Tha  J  fad  btidff  ii 

ilifU;  the  Jif^m^  Uiit*\  nud  uxiviillivfia  \fik.iff,  htit  irt 
the  n\  d  n  tv^jifx  h  '^  ht  "V .  [  i:/ctt  ui. 

Ofh.  VV!i,it  lu-mi^  tili^  mj  lurJ* 

U'iii\.  ^frj,  Uii>  ]!^JaiulJL1lf;IUllM^ch<1:  jliziiC!ii»  mJH.- 
cliii-r. 

{^jh.  JV'Jit^,  \hU  ^3tnw  imparts  tlie  un^'iiTDeqC  nf  tlia 

pliV. 

y/if/ii-  T>'<^  <'l\A\l  VlViuw  Ijv  \.\\va  tcWiO-m :,  tfi^-  ]iL]jrrd 
raniint  ^i-o\i  izQMfiMfA  ;  tli'^y'U  teU  lUl. 

i*l>h.  \vm  III"  iiU  u.^  ttJiHt  iliU  rtimw  mciiiiir 

//ttwi.   At,  at  sinv  -iJiuw  L^i;it  jouUl  i-3il'w  lihu  j 
!i<;  uoi  yuEi  iLirljumvU   Lu  bbcw,  Ll-'LL  Uut  alii^lOk-  Lit  trIL 
jou  wlua  It  mtAiiit. 

0/A.  Ydu.  vi-  nuus'Lit,  >-DU  urcji  nnu^'Ut ;  Til  uii%rk  t1i« 
play. 

iVo.  ♦  Ffrr  q^,  fthiJ  far  ouf  Iniircily, 

111  rt-  j,tiM|iiu^  b«»  yaur  dun^nry. 

Ham.  If  Uiirr  n  ]iii>ld|.'mv  t*r  lUi?  po*jr  Mfa  rliip? 
'//»A.  'Tt^  l»ri'-f,  luy  l^mh 
//am.  An  wi»muiii 'a  l{iv<% 

Anfrj-  fl  KliLjf  aHf{  ft  QrtHi':i. 

Z'.  A'*nff,  Full  iFiiriy  tiJiir^  hntli  r'Jiu->^ns'  rari  jrnn(i 
Niptun.  H  1^.1  li  WFi-li  hU'i  TrlUL^'  iiTlxii  i'mutnL ;     [niuuiJ 
Ami  ihlTiy  iluii^n  lyrHuM^  wSth  J^irriPii'il  i<.)u<irHv 
Abi»ut  tJiiH^  wurJ4  tiJivt  l^uK'-^  li,i>Iv<v  Milrti^*!*  Ih^iTI  : 
:^iac(<  luvi:  g-ir  lii'^irLf^  Jiiiel  Tlymn'Ti  il\<\.  tmr  )uiUiJ::». 
Luiu;  c»Dmiiitii:il  iu  jajM-i  ■..icTiti  hntiJji. 

/'.  i^jjtfi^n,  f^i  mnny  JfjUrut-yH  miirtbt^  i(uii  ui^l  niooa 
Make  Ui  ii,^aiii  cuuui  oVr,  *tru  Jnvc  )pv  iloiit! 
Itut,  *■<>.,►  ilk  uiJ',  v>a  iiiv  .Mj  Jit-t  c»f  liiL,'. 
J?o  far  InJiu  fiu-cr.  .'ii'i  iroiii  ynur  lorni'T  si  ii,-, 
That  I  il'.strust  yim.     V.  t,  thmu'Ii  I  j|istru-t, 
]>i«comfon  you.  my  l«^rtl.  ii  nuLliin;;  r.iu^t : 
For  women  "f.-ar  um  imi'-li.  (•vi-n  a.-*  tlif  y  love  • 
Ami  wom<>u's  f-.-.ir  :iii<l  lov-  JioM  ciuiiutity  ; 
In  neitlivr aiiL'ht.  or  in  «.'\trtinity. 
Now.  what  luy  l«>Vf  is.  jifcjof  hjith  ni.ndo  you  know  ; 
And  us  my  love  is  siy.nl,  inv  U-wr  is  .«-i». 
When;  love  is  f,reftt.  lli"  liuk's-t  UinJu.-i  iin-  fr:ir  ; 
Wh«.'r«  little  fi-ars  jjrow  prmit,  trn  nt  love  prov.s  tinTi". 

i'.  A'i7ii/  'F.iith,  I  must  li.iiv.*  thtv.  lnvi',  >iuil  -liurtly 
My  oi>enim  jiowit.-i  thvir  fuin.-ti'Mm  l.-.iv  to  «ln:      (too ; 
And  rliou  .^iluilt  live  in  this  fair  worM  bili'nd, 
Honour'd,  hel«»ve«l:  und,  hujily,  one  as  kind 
yor  liu.'lKiUil  .sliHll  tliou— 

P.  Qurni.  <),  confound  tlu-  r*>tl 
8ach  love  ran«»t  nc<«l>  Ix?  m.-a.-on  in  my  hren.Ht: 
In  second  hu.-iliand  l«.t  n»o  In*  aciMirst : 
None  vred  Hi-.'  second,  but  who  killM  the  fir*-t. 

Ham.  [Aside.]  That's  uonnwiuKl, 

JP.  Qnftn.  TliM  instiinr  t>.s  tliat  sei-i>nd  uiarr":i7c  move, 
Are  Ixise  r»;sjiecti  of  tlirin,  but  non-.-  of  lo\  i  . 
A  itecond  time  I  kill  my  liusband  di.'ad, 
When  second  hu<l>and'kisse8  me  in  b«:d. 

I*.  Kiuff.  I  do  br'licve  you  think  what  no'.v  you  ^jieiik  ; 
But  wlmt  wi?  do  di'tirniin'»,  oft  wt*  brraU. 
l*arpo>e  is  but  the  j^la^  '•  to  nii-nior)- ; 
or  violent  birtli,  but  i.oor  validity  :' 
Which  now,  like  fruit  unripe,  stiaiiH  on  the  tri".' ; 
Itut  fall,  un-^ihiikcn.  whm  thoy  mellow  b<.*. 
Most  necciManr  'tin  that  w.-  foririt 
To  i»ay  ourselvej"  what  to  our.-^rlvts  Is  d"bt : 
Wliat  to  ouraelvtM  in  f>as«.;t)n  we  jiropos-'. 
The  ]>afl.«:ion  ondin>r.  doth  tli"  puiposc  lo.sc. 
The  violence  of  either  grit  f  ijr  j»y 
Their  own  enactun\s  with  themuHvf"*  dv-itroy  : 
Where  joy  most  revcL*.  ericf  dotli  most  him«-nt : 
Grief  joys,  joy  pricves,  on  sk-ndi-r  accident. 
This  world  is  not  for  aye;  nor  'tis  not  ■-Inin'jc 
Th.it  evtii  our  \n\i-^  sllouhl  with  our  fortun'-i  change ; 
For  'tis  a  <iu»>tion  h-ft  u>  yet  to  prove. 
Whether  love  h-ad  fortune,  or  elsi'  fortune  lov««. 
The  great  man  down,  you  murk  hi:i  favourite  llirs; 
The  poor  advanciHl  make.'*  friends  of  enemies. 
And  hitherto  doth  love  oa  fortune  tend : 


Jar  who  nuL  nufd^j  ^liaU  nev^r  lack  m  Aru'nd; 

Ar»f1  who  lii  wutit  a  hollow  friend  doth  cij^ 

Directly  sift^Dii^  him  lUri  tfQciay. 

ttiit,  orderly  i&  vaA  wht;re  1  be^'iia,— 

iJiiT  will  ami  futifs  dn  &(Ti  ecititfiiry  nid, 

Tljatour  dcVLcuia  ^till  arii  overt^irown ; 

Our  thotipbtd  BJ-B  ours  th?ir  ends  Done  of  Aur  owa^ 

Su  think  tboLi  wilt  qo  fiecond  hub'^ml  vrd  ; 

But  die  thy  though  I. ^,  when  thy  first  lord  is  detd. 

p.  I^itffii,  Nor  isflTiU  ta  nif  Klvi^  fornl,  nor  hearca  light  f 
Fpnrt  und  rejio^e  lock  from  me,  t\nj  and  niglil  E 
To  de^'p^TuiioD  turn  iny  tnv-i  and  li&pel 
\o  iUiL-hor'd  cheer  in  i^rlsna  he  mj  Hcopel 
Kuch  opr-n-ilt*?  that  bl^TiJts  the  Xhcf  of  Jt^y^ 
■Mnet  wlnit  I  would  Iinvt.^  well^  and  it  dk-jiCroyl 
liuih  here  ikiid  htMici-.  ptir.-iue  me  loatiJi^  strife. 
IC  once  a  widnw,  ever  f  lie  wifpf 

Ham.  [Tti  OrnyuiA.\  U  fhs  eihonld  lircak  It  ddw,-" 

/*  KiHQ.  ^T\A  di-eply  *w<im,  Pwetrt,  it>ftrc  me  hm 
\lv  ayiTU*  p>iw  dull,  usid  falD  I  would  bejfuik*  [it  whtla; 
I'lie  tedloiis  day  witJi  ^bi^ep^  [S^^te^M^ 

/*.  Ija&H.  Sleep  r»i^;k  Ik^  Imihi , 
Anil  never  come  mi^eluiiic'e  k^twut'u  US  twiilu  !     [Ifxil. 

tfam.  AlaLlain.  how  like  ytau  thiji  piny  r 

t/iir^a*  Ttie  Ifldy  dotli  pniteat  loa  mach,  methluki. 

Ham.  O.  bat  ,'iUe'll  keep  her  word. 

Kifttf.  Unvt  yijn  lieanl  tht«  ar;^mciit*  Ii  there  nv 
offi'hcc  Id  "tT 

Hnm.  ^■^^  no.  tJinj  dw  but  jc5t.  p-Ji-^^n  ^^  J^?":  hb 
oGT'^iCtf  r  tlie  world, 

A'nw.  'Wluit  i\n  yriti  l'JiII  tln^  [thvff 

Ham.  The  nioiijii'-trL]L  Harry,  howf  Troptftilly. 
TIlIh.  play  ii  th^i^  Imar^o  of  a  iu  order  tloite  jd  \l'^UIl4l: 
lionEA^n' Ij  tlie  iluku'x  name;  Mfi  wifi-N  Baptlita:  you 
shall  iiec  ancn  ;  'iH  fl  knavljh  itUfe  nf  work :  but  whmt. 
of  that  ^  your  majesty,  and  we  that  hjive  free  roul^,  it 
toucheit  ari  not:  lut  the  ^led  Jade  wlnoe^  our  wltbcn 
are  uuwniuif. 

Entrr  LrrT,^'!r^. 
Thh  iAone  tui^innu.^.  iii'pliew  to  I  lie  Viuf. 

Ofih.  Vou  are  lU  jiOo*l  a^  A  cluum^,  my  lord. 

Hmtt.  I  ctnild  Luttn*""*^*^  lirtw<^^n  you  and  ymir  lot^ 
If  1  nrutd  flee  iUh  pupjn  t^  litllvitij?. 

ifiih.  Vou  ari-  kt^eii,  my  loni.  you  an-  keen. 

llatn.  It  wradd  cost  yini  a  frrmiiLlne;  to  take  olTmy  edg«. 

irj,fi.    Sr.lL  hilliT  Mikil  Tiiar^L^. 

Jiam.  r^o  you  misniKe  your  hu.'iiNiniis.— licgin,  mor- 
d'Tor ;  lejive  thy  damnable  facos,  and  betrin.  Come : — 
TliM  croakinp  n'lven  didh  l»ellow  ft»r  revenge,  [a^rreeing; 

Luc.  ThouirhU  bUick,  hands  apt.  drupi  fit,  and  tim« 
(Confederate  season,  cbe  no  creature  Si.'eimr ; 
Thou  mixture  rank,  of  midnight  weeds  coUecteil. 
With  Ileciite's  ban  thrice  blasted,  thrice  infected. 
Thy  natund  mn^ic  and  dire  propirty, 
Ou' wholesome  life  u.^urp  immediately. 

[Pours  the  fioison  into  the  »}eep€t''t  Mrs. 

Ham.  He  ]iOisons  him  i'  the  Kunleu  for  his  estate. 
His  name's  (tonzit^o  :  the  story  is  extant,  and  written 
in  very  choice  Italian.  You  shall  H"C  anon  how  the 
niurdi'Ver  pcU*  tln>  love  of  Gouziijro'.s  wife. 

C>;iA.  The  kin^'  ri^*-."*. 

Hatn.  What,  frighted  with  faUeflre! 

QuHrn.  How  U\T^-s  my  lonl  ? 

J'ol.  (tive  o'er  the  play. 

A' 111^7.  (live  mc  .^ome  I'ijfht :— away ! 

Pol.  LiRht.-,  lijrhts,  lights! 

[Kzeuiit  all  hut  II  \¥i  kt  ami  IToE.iTia. 

Ham.  Why,  let  the  litrurktn  deer  po  weei>, 
Tho  hart  un^'alled  pUiy ; 
For  .some  mast  watch,  while  some  mu.st  sleep : 
Thus  ruu.'t  tho  world  awav.  — 
Would  not  this.  i<ir,  and  a  forest  of  feathers,  (if  the  n?it 
t.if  my  fortunes  turn  Turk  with  roe.)  with  two  Provenval 
r«).4es  on  my  razed  shoe?,  get  me  a  fellowship  iu  a  crj 
of  players.  Sir  f 

Hor.  Half  a  share. 

Ham.  A  whole  one,  I. 

For  thou  dost  know,  0  Uamnn  dear, 

This  realm  dlsm:«itled  wa» 
Of  Jove  himself;  and  now  reijrn.-;  here 
[  A  very,  very— peacock. 

i       HifT.  You  miKht  have  rhymed. 

Ham.  0  pood  Horatio,  I  '11  take  the  prl»o«f«  irord  for 
I  a  thousand  pound.     Didst  perceive.^ 
I       Hor.  Very  well,  my  lord. 

Ham.  lJi»on  th»;  talk  of  the  poisoning.— 
Htrr.  I  did  very  well  not.i  him. 
Ham.  Ah,  ha! — Come,  some  mukic!  eomi^  the  r»> 
corders  1— 

For  if  the  klnjr  like  not  the  comedy, 

Why  then,  belike,— he  likes  it  not,  perdy.— 
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EnUr  BosxHOSAam  and  OoiLDKVdTBaiL 
Come,  tome  miisic ! 

OuU.  Good  my  lord,  voachiafo  me  a  word  with  joo. 

Hmm.  Sir,  a  whole  history. 

OiM.  The  king,  Sir,— 

Ham.  Ay,  Sir,  what  of  him? 

Qua.  Is,  in  his  retirement,  manrelloua  distompered. 

Han^.  With  drink,  Sir? 

&ua.  No,  my  lord,  with  chokr. 

Ham.  Yoiir  wisdom  should  shew  itself  more  richer, 
to  signify  this  to  the  doctor ;  for,  for  mo  to  put  him  to 
his  puri^fttion,  would  perhaps  plunge  him  into  more 
choler. 

OuH.  Good  my  lord,  put  your  discourse  into  some 
ftame,  and  start  not  so  wildly  from  my  afiair. 

Ham.  I  am  tame,  Sir :— pronounce. 

OuQ.  The  queen,  your  mother,  in  moat  great  afflic- 
tion of  spirit,  hath  sent  mc  to  you. 

Ham.  Tou  arc  welcome. 

GuU.  Nay,  pood  mr  lonl,  this  courtesy  is  not  of  the 
right  breed.  If  it  shall  please  you  to  make  mo  a  whole- 
some answer,  I  will  do  your  mother's  commandment : 
if  not,  Tour  pardon  and  my  return  shall  be  the  end  of 
my  business. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  cannot. 

Oua.  What,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Make  vou  a  wholesome  answer;  my  wit's 
diseased:  but,  Sir,  such  answer  as  1  can  make,  you 
shall  command ;  or,  rather,  as  you  say,  my  mother : 
therefore  no  more,  but  to  the  matter :  my  mother,  you 

»J.— 

Bos.  Then  thuA  she  says :  your  behaviour  hath  struck 
her  into  amasement  and  admiration. 

Ham.  0  wonderful  sou.  that  can  so  astonish  a  mother  I 
— But  is  there  no  sequel  at  the  heels  of  this  mother's 
admiration?  imitart. 

Jioi.  She  desires  to  speak  with  you  in  her  closot,  arc 
you  go  to  bed. 

Ham.  We  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  times  our  moUier. 
Have  you  any  further  trade  with  us? 

Ji(»t.  My  lord,  you  oucc  did  love  mo. 

Ham.  And  do* still,  by  these  pickers  and  Kteulers. 

Bos.  Good  my  lord,  what  is  your  ciuise  of  distemper? 
TOU  do,  surely,  but  l>ar  the  door  upon  your  owu  liberty, 
if  you  deny  your  jrriefs  to  your  friend. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  lack  advancement. 

Bos.  How  can  that  bo,  when  you  have  the  voice  of 
the  king  himself  for  your  succession  in  Denmark  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  Sir,  but,  •*  While  the  grass  k«"»>»"."— the 
proverb  is  something  musty. 

Enter  the  Players,  with  recorders. 
O,  the  recorders :— let  me  see  one.— To  withdraw  with 
you:— why  do  you  go  about  to  reoovcj  the  wind  of  me, 
as  if  you  would  drive  me  into  a  toil? 

Ouil.  O,  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bolil,  my  love  is 
too  unmannerly. 

Ham.  I  do  not  well  understand  that.  Will  you  play 
upon  this  pipe? 

GuU.  Iny  lord,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  pray  you. 

GuiL  Believe  me,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  do  beseech  you. 

Ouil.  I  know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 

Ham.  'Tis  as  easy  utt  lying :  govern  these  ventages 
with  your  fluKers  and  thumb,  give  it  breath  with  your 
mouth,  and  it  will  di.-^ourse  must  eloquent  mu^ic.  Look 
yon,  these  are  the  9tops. 

GuiL  But  these  cannot  I  command  to  any  utterance 
of  harmouv ;  I  have  not  the  skill. 

Ham.  why,  look  you  now,  how  unworthy  a  thing 
you  make  of  me !  You  would  play  upon  me :  you  would 
seem  to  know  my  stops ;  you  would  pluck  out  the  heart 
of  my  mystery ;  you  would  sound  uic  fh)m  my  lowest 
note  to  the  top  of  my  compass :  and  there  is  much 
music,  excellent  voice,  in  this  little  orpin  ;  yet  cannot 
you  make  it  tipeak.  '^blood,  do  you  think  I  am  easier 
ID  be  played  on  than  a  jnpe  ?  Call  mc  wlmt  iuhtrument 
jou  will,  though  you  can  fret  me,  you  cannot  pUiy  ui)on 
■le.— 

Enter  PoLOMOi«. 
Qod  bless  you.  Sir ! 

J*oL  My  lord,  tlic  queen  would  speak  with  you,  and 
presently. 

Ham.  Do  you  see  yonder  cloud  that 's  almost  in  shape 
of  a  camel  ? 

Pol.  By  the  mass,  and  'tis  like  a  camel,  indei-d. 

Ham.  Methinks  it  is  like  a  weasel. 

rol.  It  is  backed  like  a  weasel. 
Ham.  Or,  like  a  wluUc? 
/W.  Very  like  a  whale. 


Ham.  Then  will  I  come  to  my  mother  hj  and  liy.— 
They  fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  bent. — I  wfll  oome  by 
and  by. 

Pol.  I  will  say  80.  [SMC  Pounnci. 

Ham.  By  and  by  is  easily  sidd. — Leave  me,  fMeada 
[Exeunt  Ros.,  Onu,  Hos.,  de. 
*Ti8  now  the  rery  witching  time  of  night, 
When  ehorchyariclB  yawn,  and  hell  itself  breather  oat 
Contagion  to  this  world :  now  could  I  drink  h«t  Mood. 
And  do  such  business  as  the  bitter  day 
Would  quake  to  look  on.    Soft!  now  to  my  ■Mkther.— 

0  heart,  lose  not  thy  nature ;  let  not  ever 
The  soul  of  Nero  enter  this  firm  bosom : 
Let  me  be  cruel,  not  unnatural : 

1  wilt  vpenk  dagigers  to  her,  but  nso  none ; 
My  tongue  and  soul  in  this  be  hypocrites : 
How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  snent. 

To  give  them  seals  never,  my  soal,  conseot !         ( Bait 

ScKKK  m.— .ri  Room  in  the  tame. 
Enter  Kixg,  Roskmoraxtz,  amd  QuiLDCxsms. 

King.  I  like  him  not ;  nor  stands  It  safe  with  us 
To  let  bis  madness  range.    Therefore  prepare  you ; 
I  your  commission  will  forthwith  despatcl^ 
And  he  to  England  shall  along  with  yon : 
The  terms  of  our  estate  may  not  endore 
Hazard  so  near  us,  as  doth  hourly  grow 
Out  of  his  lunes. 

Guil.  We  will  ourselves  provide : 
Most  holy  and  religious  fear  it  is 
To  keep  those  many  many  bodies  aafe 
That  live  and  feed  upon  your  majesty. 

Kos.  The  single  and  peculiar  life  is  bonnil. 
With  all  the  strength  and  armour  of  the  mind. 
To  keep  itself  from  'noyance ;  but  much  mow 
That  spirit,  upon  whose  weul  deiK*ud  and  rest 
The  lives  of  nuiny.     The  cease  of  nuvjesty 
Dies  not  alone ;  but,  like  a  gulf,  duth  draw 
What 's  near  it  with  it :  it  is  a  ma.v»y  wheel, 
Fix'd  on  the  summit  of  the  highest  mount. 
To  whose  huge  spokes  ten  thousand  lesser  things 
Are  mortised  and  a4Joiii'<i  i  which,  when  it  fslb. 
Kach  small  annexment.  petty  consequence. 
Attends  the  boist'rous  ruin.    Never  alone 
Did  tlie  king  sigh,  but  with  a  general  groan. 

King.  Ann  you,  I  pray  you,  to  this  spcwdy  niyag«*; 
For  we  will  fetters  put  upon  this  fear, 
Which  now  goes  loo  free-footed. 

Ji'ts.  GuU.  We  will  haste  us. 

[Exeunt  Ru8.  oiid^lnu 

Enter  Polonivs. 

Pol.  My  lord,  he 's  going  to  his  mother'a  closet 
Behind  the  arras  I  '11  convey  myself, 
To  hear  the  jtrocess ;  I  '11  warrant  she  11  tax  him  liMW : 
And,  as  you  said,  and  wisely  was  it  naid, 
'Tis  meet  that  some  more  audienoe  than  a  mother, 
Since  nature  makes  them  partial,  should  o*erh«ar 
The  speech  of  vantage.    Fare  you  well,  nj  liege : 
I  '11  call  upon  you  ere  you  go  to  bed. 
Ami  tell  you  what  I  know. 

King.  Thanks,  dear  my  lord.  [ExU  PoumiH. 

0,  my  offence  is  rank,  it  hmells  to  heaven ; 
It  hfith  the  primid  eldest  curse  upon  %— 
A  brother's  murder! — Pray  can  I  not. 
Though  inclination  be  as  sharp  as  will : 
My  stronger  guilt  defeats  my  strong  intent; 
And,  like  a  man  to  doable  business  bound, 
I  stand  in  jwuse  where  I  shall  first  bo^. 
And  both  neglect    What  if  this  cnnk-d  hand 
Were  thicker  than  itself  with  brother's  blooC— 
Is  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  sweet  heavens 
To  wash  it  white  as  8U0W?    Whereto  serves  meroy. 
But  to  confront  the  nj^age  of  offence  ? 
And  what's  in  prayer,  but  this  twofuU  fsroe.— 
To  be  forestalltNl  ere  we  come  to  flill, 
Ur  pardon'd,  being  down  ?    Then  I  'U  look  mp : 
My  fault  is  past.    But,  O,  what  Jbrm  of  prayer 
Chu  serve  my  turn  ?    Foi^ve  me  my  foul  miwier  ?— 
That  cannot  be ;  sinoe  I  am  still  posseaTd 
Of  those  effects  for  which  I  did  the  morder.— 
My  crown,  mine  own  ambition,  and  mr  queea. 
May  one  be  pardon'd  and  retain  the  offence? 
In  the  corrupted  currents  of  this  worid, 
Offence's  gilded  hand  may  shove  by  Justice ; 
And  oft  'tis  seen  the  wicked  prise  its^ 
Buys  out  the  law :  but  'tis  not  so  above; 
There  is  no  ■huffling,— there  the  action  Met 
In  his  true  nature;  and  we  ouraelves  coau»air< 
Svea  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  or  oar  f 
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To  give  in  evidence,    lllmt  tbeu  ?  vhat  resU  F 
Try  vhat  repentance  can :  what  can  it  not  F 
Yet  what  can  it,  when  one  cannot  repent  ? 
O  wretcheii  state  I  O  ItOziom,  black  an  death ! 

0  limed  »oaU  that,  ■tni>r>ilini;  to  be  firor, 

Art  more  eugafred.     Help.  un»ri'LH  I  make  aaitty : 
Bow,  Htabborn  knues!  and.  heart,  with  Atringi  oi  itedl, 
Bo  «oft  as  8inew«  of  the  new-bom  txtbe ! 
All  may  be  well.  [lUtira  and  kneeU. 

Enter  Uimixt. 
Ham.  Nov  miKht  I  do  it,  pat^  now  he  in  praying ; 
And  now  I'll  do't :— -and  ho  he  gocj  to  heaven ; 
And  lit}  am  1  revenged  1    That  would  be  Acann'd : 
A  villain  kilL)  my  father:  and,  for  that, 
I,  hi5  fioLe  son,  do  this  ^iome  villain  send 
To  heaven. 

Why.  this  U  hif ;  and  saLiry,  not  revouu''.'. 
lie  took  my  futtivr  fnros^ily,  fall  of  bnind  ; 
With  all  his  crimes  broad  blDwn,  as  flush  n<{  M.iy : 
And  how  hi.s  audit  sUii(l!<.  wlin  knows,  «iive  lifav-  n  ? 
But,  in  our  ciroumslann.-  and  r^our.'ic  of  tlioii/liL 
'Tis  heavy  with  him  :  and  nm  1  th^n  n'ven^t'«i 
To  take  him  in  the  ]mr)rin^  of  hii*  boul. 
When  he  ia  fit  and  scasou'd  fur  his  ittiMUgo  ? 
No. 

Up.  Rword ;  and  know  thou  a  more  horrid  bent : 
When  be  Ia  drank,  asleep,  or  in  his  ra^jre  ; 
Or  in  the  incestuous  ])loasurv.s  of  his  bed  ; 
At  paming,  swearing :  or  alKiut  iiiome  act 
That  hath  no  relish  of  salvation  in 't : 
Thrn  trip  him,  that  his  liwKs  may  kick  at  li'^avv-n ; 
And  that  his  soul  may  bu  as  diimii'd  and  blaciv 
A*  hell,  wheri'to  it  goes.     My  mother  .-^ttiys : 
This  ])hy9ic  but  prolongs  Uiy  hickly  d»y«i.  [TTxif. 

JTkf  KiXG  ri*f*  ami  (i<fraiM>/. 

Kino.  My  wonln  fly  tip.  my  tliou^dit-*  rfmain  Im-Iow  : 

WonU  without  thoughts  ucvV-r  to  liuavcn  ;ro.        j  KzU. 

ScKME  IV.  —A  nother  Room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Qcf.rn  and  I'OLOSius. 

Pol.  He  will  come  slniight.  Ix>ok.  you  lay  home  to  him : 
Tull  him  his  ] minks  have  been  too  broad  to  In-ar  with  ; 
And  tliat  your  gnice  hath  f-cruen'tl  and  i>tood  bciW(.t!U 
Much  heat  and  hlui.     I  'U  silence  me  e'eu  hero. 
Pny  you,  t>c  round  with  him. 

(iuftn.  I  'II  warrant  you ; 
Fear  mu  not :— withdraw,  1  hi  nr  him  coming. 

( I'oLosu'K  kidcJt  kimvJ/. 
Enttr  ILlmlet. 

If  am.  Now.  moth>T,  what 's  th«>  matter  ? 

Qwrn.  Ilamli-t.  thou  liast  thy  fHtlp-r  much  ofreud'^il. 

i/am.  yiollu'T,  you  liave  my  father  much  offend'.-d. 

Quirrn.  C.oia>;.  com<*,  yi>u  nnsw«'rwith  an  idio  toiu'u.-. 

//am.  (to.  p),  you  qu'.'sliou  with  a  wicked  tongu*-. 

ifuf^n.   Why.  how  n(»w.  Hamlet? 

//am.  What's  thn  m>iit<*r  now  ? 

Qutfn.  Have  you  fur/ot  me  ? 

ilnm.  No,  itj  the  rood,  not  m): 
Ton  are  Iht.*  qu'-ou,  your  hiisltand'a  brother's  vif«' ; 
And, — would  it  wi-re  not  ho  I— you  are  my  mother. 

puem.  Nay,  then  1  '11  set  those  to  von  that  cuii  speak. 

Ham.  Come,  come,  and  sit  you  down ;  you  shall  not 
fou  go  not,  till  I  set  you  up  a  cUis4  [budge ; 

Wh<.-n>  you  may  se*;  the  inmo.'tt  i^iirt  of  you. 

Qnten.  Wliat  wilt  thou  do?  tliou  wilt  not  murder 
Help,  b^lp,  ho !  [me  t— 

/W.  [/^Aim<]  What,  ho!  help! 

//am.  llownow!arat?  [Drawt. 

Dead,  for  a  duont.  dead ! 

[IIamlkt  makataiiau  through  thr  arras. 

J*tU.  f/?«-Ain//.J  O.  I  am  slain!  [FaUs  and  ifiU. 

Quetn.  O  mo,  what  hast  thou  doui>f 

Ham.  Nay,  I  know  nut : 
la  it  the  kin !?? 

\Lifis  up  thf^^  arra*.  nnd  draws  forth  Poi.osirs. 

i/ue/m.  0,  what  a  rash  aii'l  bloody  deed  Is  this  t 

//iim.  A  bloody  deod  I— almost  as  l»a«l.  good  mother, 
As  kUI  a  king,  and  marry  with  his  brother. 

Quten.  As  kill  a  kiugt 

//a»i.  Ay,  lady,  'twa.H  my  word. — 
\Tv  I'OL.]  Thou  wrctche«i,  rash,  intruding  fool,  farewell  I 

1  look  thv.e  for  thy  b«?tter ;  Like  thy  fortune : 
Thou  finii'st  to  be  too  busy  Is  some  danger— 
Leave  wringing  of  your  hands :  peace !  sit  you  down. 
And  let  me  wring  your  h^'urt :  for  to  I  bhall, 

If  it  be  mad«»  of  penelrabl-  stulT; 

If  d.imned  cnit^im  lutth  not  br.ized  It  so, 

That  it  be  proof  and  bulwark  aipiiust  MDie. 


Queen.  What  have  I  done,  that  Ihou  dar'at  wag  thy 
In  noise  so  rnde  against  me  ?  [iODgiia 

Ham.  Such  an  act 
That  blurs  the  grace  and  blush  of  modeBty, 
Calls  virtue,  hy]H>crit4> ;  takes  off  the  rose 
From  tlie  Ikir  f(»rehead  of  an  innocent  love, 
And  Rets  a  blister  there ;  makes  marriage  vova 
K»  false  as  dicers'  oatlis :  0,  such  a  deed, 
As  fh>m  the  body  of  contraction  plucks 
The  very  soul ;  and  sweet  religion  makes 
A  rhap8o<ly  of  words :  heaven's  lace  doth  glov ; 
Yea.  this  solidity  and  cfuniKNind  ma.*w, 
With  tristful  visage,  as  again»t  the  doom. 
Is  thought-sick  at  tlie  act. 

Queen.  Ah  me,  what  act, 
Tlmt  roars  so  loud,  and  thunders  in  the  index? 

Ham.  Look  here,  upon  this  picture,  and  on  this^^ 
The  counterfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers. 
S^e,  what  a  gr.ifi'  was  'ii'ati.'d  on  Uds  brow : 
Iljri>erion'B  curls ;  tlie  front  of  Jove  himoelf : 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  thn^at'-n  and  command; 
A  station  like  the  herald  Mercury, 
New-lighted  on  a  heaven -kiting  hiU; 
A  combination  and  a  form  indetMl. 
Where  every  goil  did  sci-m  to  set  his  seal, 
To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a  man  : 
This  was  your  husband.     Look  you  now  iHiat  f<rilowa : 
Here  is  your  husitaud  :  like  a  mildew'd  ear, 
Blasting  his  whole:»f>me  bnRher.    Have  you  eye«? 
Could  you  on  Uiis  fair  mountain  leave  to  feed, 
And  Imtten  on  this  moor?    lU!  have  you  eye«? 
You  cannot  call  it  love ;  for,  at  your  age, 
The  heynlay  in  the  blotni  is  tame,  it 's  homUe, 
And  waitjt  uiw)n  the  judgment:  and  wliatjudgmeat 
Would  stop  from  this  Ut  this?    Bense,  sure,  you  have, 
KIsi;  couhi  you  n<it  luive  motion :  but.  sure,  (tat  seuse 
Is  apoplex'd :  for  cia4iness  would  not  err ; 
Nor  sense  to  eesla-'y  was  ne'er  so  Ihrall'd 
Itut  it  re.ser>e<l  s«»me  (|uautily  of  cho;c»». 
To  serve  in  .such  n  iliif'-rence.     Wliat  devil  wan 't 
That  thus  hath  cor.t:n*d  you  at  hoodman-bliud  ? 
Kyes  without  feeling,  feeling  without  sight, 
£:irs  without  hands  or  ryes,  smelling  sans  all, 
Or  but  a  sickly  i^irt  of  one  true  sense 
Could  not  HO  mope. 

O  shame !  where  is  thy  blush  ?  Rebellious  hell, 
If  thou  canst  mutiue  in  a  matron's  houei», 
To  naming  youth  let  virtue  tie  as  wax. 
And  melt  in  her  own  lire :  i>roclaim  uo  shame 
When  the  comimlsive  anlour  gives  the  charfe,       t 
Since  fh>at  itself  as  activ>ly  doth  bum, 
And  reason  (landers  will. 

Queen,  i)  Hamlet,  speak  uo  more: 
Thou  tura'st  mine  eyes  into  my  very  soul ; 
And  there  I  sec  such  bliu-k  and  grained  spots, 
As  will  not  leave  their  tinct. 

Ham.  Nay.  but  to  live 
In  the  rank  swi-at  of  an  ensoameil  l>ed, 
btew'd  in  corruption,  honeying  and  making  love 
Over  the  nasty  hty. — 

Quttn.  O,  siH-a'k  to  me  no  more ; 
These  wonKs  like  ilagger.-i.  enter  in  mine  ean; 
No  more,  sweet  Hamlet  I 

Ham.  A  murderer  and  a  villain  : 
A  slave,  tli.nt  is  not  twentieth  jiart  the  tithe 
Of  your  i>rectH]eiit  lord  ;  a  vice  of  kings ; 
A  cutpurse  of  the  empin.'  and  the  rule, 
Tlmt  from  a  shelf  the  ]>reciuus  diadem  stole, 
And  put  it  in  his  {Micket  I 

Qufjun.  No  morel 

Ham.  A  king 
Of  bhreds  and  imtches,— 

Kfdrr  Ghost. 
Save  me,  and  hover  o'er  me  with  yoar  wings, 
Y'ou  heavenly  givinls !— Wluit  would  your  gcackMW  flgnie  I 

Queen.  Ahis,  he 's  mad  I 

Ham.  Do  you  not  come  your  tardy  son  to  chidn, 
Tluit,  lap.'H.Hl  in  time  and  })af  sion,  let*  go  by 
The  important  acting  of  your  dread  command  ? 
O,  say! 

(Jhtst.  Do  not  forget :  this  visitation 
Is  but  t)  whet  thy  almost  tdnnted  ]iurpose. 
But.  look,  auui/emeut  on  thy  mother  sits : 
O  btep  between  her  and  hcT  fighting  soul, — 
C-onceit  In  weakest  bodies  strongest  works,— 
Speak  to  her,  Hamlet 

Ham.  How  is  it  with  yon,  lady? 

Queen.  AUiS,  how  U't  with  you. 
That  you  do  Intud  your  eye  on  vacancy, 
And  with  the  iurorporal  air  do  hold  disconrM? 
r<Hrth  at  your  eyes  your  spirits  wiUly  peep ; 
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And,  MS  the  Hl^epinir  soldiers  in  the  alarm, 
Your  beddc-<l  hair,  like  lif*^  in  excremeuts, 
Buns  up,  and  ;<t;inds  on  end.     O  iL'eiitlc  hod. 
Upon  tlie  h«-at  and  flame  of  thy  dist.'nipcr 
Spriukle  cool  jiaiieucc.     Whereon  do  you  look  ? 

IJam,  On  Liiu !   on  Lim  .'—Look  jou.  Low  pale  he 
glartrs ! 
HU  iorm  and  cause  conjoin'd.  pr-rachinjr  to  stoDos, 
"H'ould  makt;  them  ca;»ahle,— Do  nut  look  upou  lae; 
Lest  with  this  piteous  action  you  convert 
Mjr  ht<-rn  <  ffc-cti :  then  wh:it  1  have  to  do 
Will  want  true  colour;  t«:ar4,  percluincc,  for  blood. 

Qufi-n.  To  whom  do  you  s>pcak  this  ? 

Ham.  Do  you  see  nothing;  there  ? 

Qu^en.  No'thinpr  at  all  ;  yet  all  that  U  I  Kee. 

JIam.  Nor  did  you  nothiu}?  hear? 

Que^n.  No,  notliinir  Imt  ourselvctf. 

Ham.  Why,  lo<»k  yim  there  I  look,  how  It  Kt<«l.H  away ! 
My  father,  in  his  habit  a:*  he  lived  .' 
Look,  where  be  y^OMH,  even  now,  out  at  the  \>OTta\  ! 

[Exit  (}hO!(t. 

Queen.  This  is  the  very  coinage  of  your  bmin  : 
Thitf  liodilfiis  cri-atlun  ecstasy 
l8  very  cunuin;;  in. 

Ham.  Ecstasy  I 
My  pulse,  aH  yours.  <loth  t"mju>rately  kcei>  timn. 
And  makes  ha  healthful  inu.<)ic  :  it  i.s  not  modite.'W 
Tlmt  I  have  utter'd  :  brin^  me  to  the  t».st. 
And  I  the  matter  will  re- word  ;  which  madness 
Would  ^mmbol  from.     Motlier,  for  love  of  prace, 
Taj  not  tliat  flatterin":  unction  to  your  .•.oul. 
That  not  your  tre.Hi»,i>.s,  but  my  madness  >p-aks  : 
It  wdl  but  skin  and  film  the  ulcerous  phic'->, 
Whilcit  mnk  corruption,  minin>r  all  within, 
Infects  unseen.     Confess  yourj^elf  to  heaven  ; 
Repent  what's  pa^^t ;  avoid  what  is  to  come  : 
And  do  not  sprea<l  tlio  oniiKwt  on  the  weeils, 
To  make  them  ranker.     Forv'ivc  me  tliis  my  virtue ; 
For  in  the  fatnos  of  these  pursy  tinn'S, 
Virtue  itself  of  vice  niu>t  ]>arduii  bcjr, 
Yea,  curb  ami  woo.  for  leave  to  do  him  jrood. 

Queen.  O  Hamlet  I  thou  ha.st  cleft  my  heart  in  twain. 

Ham.  0,  tlirow  away  the  worser  luirt  of  it. 
And  live  t'.ic  purer  \\\i\i  the  other  half, 
tlood  night :  but  y^n  nt-t  to  my  umie's  bed  ; 
Assume  u  virtue,  if  you  have  it  not. 
That  monster,  custom,  who  all  •>«.-nse  doth  eat. 
Of  habits  devil,  i.s  arijrel  vct  in  thi-, — 
That  to  the  use  of  aclion^  fair  anil  jrood 
He  likewise  gives  a  frock  or  livery, 
Tliat  ajilly  i.s  pui.  on.     Ilefraiu  to-'uif;ht ; 
And  tluit  shall  hnd  a  kind  of  easiuo^.4 
To  the  next  abstinence  :  the  next  more  easy  : 
For  use  almost  cnn  chancre  tiie  .«.tjimp  of  nature. 
And  either  curb  the  «[evil,  f>r  throw  him  out 
With  wondrous  poL(n«'y.     Onf-e  more,  pood  night : 
And  when  you  an;  de.-aouH  to  be  bless'd, 
I'll  blessing  beg  of  you. — For  tliis  same  lord, 

[Puiniinn  to  POLONICS. 

I  do  rojjent :  but  heaven  hath  pleased  It  so, — 

To  punish  mo  with  this,  and  this  with  me, 

That  I  rauht  be  their  scourge  and  minister. 

T  will  bestow  him,  and  will  answer  well 

The  death  1  gave  him.     ^^o,  again,  good  night.  — 

I  mu.st  be  cruel,  only  to  be  kind  : 

Thus  bad  begins,  ami  wor.^c  remains  behind.— 

But  one  word  more,  gO(jd  lady. 

Quern.  What  fhall  I  do? 

Ham.  Not  this,  by  no  means,  that  I  bi«l  you  do  ; 
Let  the  blojvt  king  temj^t  you  apain  to  bod  ; 
Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek  ;  call  you  his  mouse; 
And  let  him,  for  a  pair  of  recchy  ki.s.4es. 
Or  paddling  in  your  neck  with  hl.s  danm'd  finger.-*, 
Make  yo>i  to  ravel  all  this  matter  out, 
That  1  c.«*sentlally  am  not  in  madness, 
Dut  mad  in  crift.    'Twere  good  you  let  liim  know ; 
For  who,  that's  but  a  queen,  fair,  .^olior.  wise, 
Would  from  a  i>ad(luok,  from  a  bat,  a  gib. 
8uch  dear  concerniugs  hide?  who  would  do  .^o? 
No,  in  dc.-^i'lte  of  .*enso  and  jsecreoy, 
Unpeg  the  l)a-kct  on  the  house's^  lop. 
Lot  the  birds  lly;  and,  like  the  tanj«>iis  ai>e. 
To  try  conolusion.><,  in  the  basket  creep, 
And  break  }Mnr  own  neck  down. 

Queen.   Be  tliou  a.-sured.  if  words  bo  made  of  breath, 
And  breath  of  life,  I  have  no  life  to  breathe 
Wliat  thou  hast  wiiil  to  me. 

Jfam.  I  mun  to  England;  you  know  tlmt? 

Quren.  Alack, 
I  Imd  forgot ;  'tis  so  cnnchided  on.  I  lows, — 

Bam.  There  'a  letters  scal'd  :  and  my  two  scnool-fel- 


Whom  I  will  tnist  aa  I  will  adders  fang'd,— 
They  bear  the  mandate ;  they  ma»t  sweep  my  WBJ, 
And  marshal  me  to  knarerr.    Let  it  work  ; 
For  'tis  the  sport,  to  hare  cLe  engineer 
Hoist  with  his  own  petard :  and  ii  «hall  |^  liurd. 
But  I  will  delTc  one  yanl  l»elow  their  mines; 
And  Mow  them  at  the  moon  :  O,  'tis  most  sweet, 
When  in  one  line  two  crafts  directly  meet. — 
This  man  shall  set  me  packing : 
I  '11  lug  the  guts  into  the  neigfaboor  room. — 
Mother,  good  night.— Indeed,  this  counsellor 
Is  now  most  still,  mo^t  secret,  and  most  grmTe, 
Who  waa  in  life  a  foolish  prating  knare. 
Come,  Sir,  to  draw  toward  on  end  with  yoa. — 
Goo«l  night,  mother. 

[Exeunt  teixroUly  ;  IIxvlkt  dragging  in  PoLonn 


ACT    IV. 

Sv'CN'E  I. — The  tame. 
Enlfr  Kisr,  Qrr.ES.  Ro::EvrR&XTZ,  an<2GriiJ>K5?TKU 

King.  There's  matter  in  these  sighs,  theae  piofoiUh 
hiuves : 
You  mu.Nt  tran.olate  :  'tis  fit  we  understand  them. 
Where  is  your  sou? 

Queen.  '[To  Rms.  aivl  Glil.]  B<rsfow  this  |dace  « 
u.<s  a  little  while. —    [Exeunt  Ro.<.  amd  Gcu. 
Ah.  my  go<Ml  lonl.  what  have  1  St-en  to-night! 

King.  What,  (j'jrtrude?     How  does  Hamlet* 

Qutrn.   Mad  as  the  sc'.i  ami  wind,  when  both  coated 
Which  is  the  mightier:  in  his  lawless  fit. 
Behind  the  arras  hearing  something  stir. 
Whips  out  his  rapier,  cries.  ••  A  nit!  a  mtl" 
And.  in  his  brainish  apprehensiou,  kills 
The  unseen  good  olil  man. 

King.  O  heavy  deed  1 
It  had  been  so  witli  us,  had  wc  been  there  : 
His  liberty  is  ftill  of  throats  to  all ; 
To  you  yourself,  to  us,  to  every  one. 
Alas  I  how  shall  this  bloody  deed  he  nnswer'd? 
It  will  be  Uiid  to  us.  whose  providence 
Should  have  kept  short,  re:itraiu'd.  uud  outof  haaat. 
This  mad  younc  man  :  but  so  much  wa:»  our  lore, 
We  would  not  understand  what  w';is  mo>t  fit ; 
But,  like  the  owner'of  a  foul  di.se:Lsu. 
To  keep  it  from  divulging,  let  it  feed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  life.     Where  is  he  gone? 

Queen.  To  draw  apart  the  body  he  liath  kill'd : 
O'er  whom  his  very  madnes.o,  like  some  ore 
Among  a  minenil  of  mebils  iKise. 
Shews  itself  pure ;  he  weeps  for  what  is  done. 
'■'  King.  O  Oertru«le,  ccmie  away  1 
The  sun  no  sooner  shall  the  mountain!:  touch. 
Hut  we  will  ship  him  hence  :  and  this  vile  deed 
We  must,  with  all  our  majesty  and  skill, 
Both  countenance  and  excu.se.— Ho,  Guildenstem  f 

Re-enter  RosE.NCRANTr.  and  GriLDC.vsrrKmsr. 
Friends  both,  go  Join  you  with  some  further  aid. 
Hamlet  in  madness  hath  Polonlas  slain. 
Ajid  frtim  his  mother's  closet  huth  he  dragged  him : 
Go  seek  him  out ;  speak  fair,  and  bring  the  body 
Into  the  chapel.    I  pray  you,  haste  in  this, 

[Exeunt  Roji.  amdQzu, 
Come,  Gertrude,  we'll  call  up  our  wisest  friends ; 
And  let  them  know  both  what  we  mean  to  do. 
And  what's  untimely  done:  so,  haply,  slander.— 
Whose  whisper  o'er  the  world's  diameter. 
As  level  as  the  ninnon  to  his  blank, 
Transports  his  poi.<^n'd  shot,— may  miss  our  nane. 
And  hit  the  woundless  air. — O,  come  away! 
My  soul  is  full  of  discord  and  dismay.  [Ext*^ 

SCEint  II.— -1  nothrr  lioom  in  the  fame.  \ 

Enter  Hamlet.  I 

Ham.  Safely  stowe<l,— 
Kof,  Guil.  [nithin.]  Hamlet!  lord  Hamlet! 
JIam.  But  soft !— what  noise  r  who  colls  on  UaB}..-tf 
0,  here  they  come. 

Enter  KosKXCBA5TZ  and  GinLDKX^cms. 
Jios.  What  have  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the  deil 

iMxIy? 
Ham.  Comi'iounded  it  with  dust,  whereto  tis  kin.      , 
Rom.  Tell  u.s  where  'tis ;  t.^iat  wc  may  take  it  tiueoctt 
And  bear  it  to  the  chapel. 
Ham.  Do  not  believe  it. 

Rot.  Believe  what?  | 

Ham.  That  I  can  keep  your  cowuel,  and  not  Mlat  ' 
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owu.  Besides,  to  bo  dcmuniled  of  a  sponpe !— irbat  re- 
plicatiou  Hbould  b«  mude  by  the  son  of  a  kinjc? 

Jio*.  Take  you  me  I'^r  a  spon^re,  my  lord? 

JUam.  Ay,  Sir;  tlL-it  s-nvksuji  the  king's  conntonanre, 
his  rcwurdn.  his  aurhoritit.-s.  Hut  such  ofiicen  do  the 
king  best  service  \u  thu  I'ud  :  lie  kfvys  th»-m,  liko  an 
apo,  in  the  comer  of  his  j.iw;  first  mouthed,  lo  be 
last  swallowed  :  when  he  needs  \vh:iL  you  hiive  pleaned, 
it  ii  but  tfiiuceziug  yon,  and,  i^poure,  you  iihall  1>e  dry 
again. 

Jtui.  I  understaml  yoii  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  1  am  glad  of'it:  u  knuvish  speech  isleeps  in  a 
foolish  our. 

Jifkt.  My  lord,  you  mu.-t  tell  u.s  where  the  body  is, 
and  RO  with  us  tci  t)>e  king. 

Ham.  The  body  id  with  tlte  kinc,  but  the  king  i.'i  not 
with  the  l)Ody.     The  kini;  is  a  thing — 

OuU.  A  tliintr,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Of  nothing:  bring  me  to  him.  Hide  fox,  and 
all  after.  I  h'j-'ii nt. 

SCEXK  lU.—Amlhi'i'  I!o;m.  in  the  xamtt. 
Kntrr  King,  atUnd^L 
King.  I  hare  Miit  to  sei>k  him,  nod  to  find  thi-  li«>dy. 
How  daogenmH  i.s  it,  tlint  this  m:iu  go^s  kiii.«>(* .' 
Tet  must  not  w<>  put  th<'  strong  law  on  him  : 
He's  loved  of  the  di:>t:-acti.'d  multitude, 
Who  like  not  in  their  jiid;:m..iit,  but  their  ey«-^  ; 
And  where  'tis  so.  the  oiTriider'.s  seourgn  is  w»*i.LhM. 
Bat  never  the  off'.<nce.     To  bear  all  smooth  and  (.-\  '.u, 
ThJ«  sudden  sending  him  away  mu.-t  seem 
Deliberate  ]iause :  <liseas«.'s,  <l.'.«piT.iLe  gruwn. 
Bj  de*l»enity  upi>I:ance  are  rdieVL-d, 

KnlfT  IlorvrawTz. 
Or  not  at  .ill— How  now?  \.i:it  hnth  iM-fall-'U  ? 

Itfu.  \Vh<.ri.-  the  d.-ad  body  i.-.  in-'.ow'd,  my  \ou\, 
Wc  cannot  get  from  him. 

King.  Ihit  where  Is  lie? 

Rui.  With(»ut.  my  lord  ;  gn.-.riled,  to  ku«iw  ymr  i»h»a- 

Klng.  llriug  hiiii'bet'cr!  liv  '       L.-ure. 

Hot.  llo,  <4iulden.^t'.Tn  !  Ii:::i;r  in  my  lord. 

Entn"  1Ia)ii,kt  ami  (JuiuiF.N^rrBX. 

King.  Xow,  ILimict,  where '.•<  I'oloniu-J? 

Ham.  At  s-.ipjK-r. 

King.  At  siij-p'  r!    Where? 

Ham.  Notwh-p.'  ht*  tiits.  but  whin*  ho  is  eaten:  a 
certain  conxienlion  of  p<>lit-iMM>riiis  :iri>  e'«-n  at  him. 
Tour  worm  is  your  only  » niji.ri»r  for  diet:  we  f:)t  nil 
cn-atores  v\?*i  to  Tit.  us.'aiiil  wf  fat  imr^Mlves  for  mair- 
got^ :  your  fit  kiiii,'  :i]id  ymir  1'mii  iM't'ewr  is  but 
variable  x.rvieo ;  two  dlNh'-s,' l;ut  to  one  table:  that's 
tlie  «ud. 

Kintj.  Alns.  jil>«i! 

Jlain.  A  m:iu  u::«y  lish  wi'.h  th"  wonn  that  hath  eat 
of  a  king,  and  eut  of  tlie  h.^h  t!::it  hulh  f(  d  of  tliut 
worm. 

King.  Whnttlf'st  thou  me:m  by  this? 

Ham.  Nothinj.-,  but  to  s^liew  yi»u  ho-.v  a  king  may  go 
a  progress*  throuLdi  tlu-  guts  of  li  bt-gv'nr. 

King.  Where  is  rubjiiins? 

Ham.  In  heavisn  ;  send  thither  to  *-o:  ifyour  mea- 
frongi-r  find  him  not  ttiere,  i*eek  him  i*  tli*-  oilu  r  jilaee 
yourself.  But,  indeed,  if  youlind  him  not  within  this 
montli,  vou  shall  nose  Ixim  a.s  you  go  up  the  btairs  into 
the  loblry. 

King,  [TVi  xome  Atten(Lints.]  do  seek  him  there. 

Ham.  He  will  ^tay  till  you  come. 

\Exiriint  Attendants. 

King.  Hamlet,  this  dce«l,  for  thine  especial  wdcty, — 
Whlcli  we  <lo  tender,  as  w  dt-arly  grii-vv 
For  tliat  whirli  thou  h:i.:<t  done.— ^must  Sfnd  thee  hence 
Witli  fiery  qiiieknehs :  therefore  prejisire  thyself; 
Tlie  bark  .»  rt-ady,  and  the  wind  at  liel)>. 
The  associates  tend,  and  ever/thinsr  i>  lient 
For  England. 

Ham.  For  Kngliind? 

King.  Ay.  Hamlet. 

Hum.  ('io(h\. 

King.  i?o  is  it.  if  thou  know'st  our  pnri»o«irs. 

Ham.  I  see  a  cherub  that  sees  th«.m.  — IJut.  come; 
for  England  I— Farewell,  diar  mrnlier. 

King.  Thy  loving  father.  Hamlet. 

Ham.  .My  mother:  father  and  raotln-r  !•«  rnn  and 
uife ;  man  and  v  Ifc  i.s  one  llesh ;  and  so,  my  mother. 
— i'ome.  for  Knglaud  I  [Exit. 

King.  Follow  him  at  Ibot;  tempt  him  with  siiccd 
Delay  it  not ;  1  'II  have  bim  hence  tu-night :  [abCMirU ; 
▲way!  for  everything;  is  seal'd  and  done 


Tliat  else  leans  on  the  ufHiir :  pray  yon,  make  haste. 

[Exeunt  Ros.  and  Gdil. 
And,  England,  if  my  love  thou  hold'st  at  aught, 
^As  my  great  power  tht-reof  may  give  thee  sense, 
bince  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danish  sword,  and  thy  free  awe 
Pays  homage  to  us.)  thou  mayst  not  cohlly  set 
Our  sovereign  process ;  which  imports  at  full. 
By  letters  conjuring  to  that  effect, 
The  present  dejith  of  Hamlet.    Do  It,  England; 
For  like  the  hectic  in  my  blood  he  ni-res. 
And  thou  must  cure  me':  till  I  know  tis  done, 
Howe'er  my  laps,  my  joys  will  ne'er  begin.  [ExIL 

i^CKSR  IV.— vl  J'lain  in  DK.Vii.viix. 

Enter  For.TiKVRAS  ajid/i'rces,  marching. 

For.  do,  cap'tain.  fWim  me  greet  the  Danish  king;; 
Tell  him  tliat,  by  his  licence,  Foriinbraa 
Cra\es  the  couvi-yance  of  a  promls'e*!  march 
Over  his  kingdonl     You  know  tin-  rendezvous. 
If  that  his  niiijeftty  wouhl  iiu^ht  with  iw, 
We  shall  express  our  duly  in  his  eye ; 
Anil  let  him  know  bu. 

Cnp.  I  will  do't,  my  lord. 

F'/r.  Go  softly  on.  [Exmnt  Fob.  andfitroa. 

Ent'T  HAMi.::r,  K•>^ENCIL^STr,  (}uILI)VN.'^TliE^',  «tc. 

Ham.  florid  ."^ir.  wlmse  i>«>w«-rs  are  these? 

(  ap.  Thi-y  are  of  Norwjiy.  C^ir. 

Ham.  How  purjjosed.  J^ir, 
I  pray  you? 

Cap.  Against  some  part  of  Poland. 

JInm.  Who 
Command.s  them,  Sir? 

Clip.  The  nephew  to  old  Norway,  Fortinbras. 

Ham.  (foes  it  against  the  nuvlu  of  Folaml,  i>ir. 
Or  for  some  froiitii:r? 

CajK  Truly  to  .-jxiak,  Pir.  and  with  no  addition, 
We  go  t)  gain  a  littk-  paleh  of  ground, 
Tliat  hath  in  it  no  proitt  but  the  nami>. 
To  pay  five  tlueat-^,  tlve,  1  wouhl  n-'i  farm  it: 
Nor  will  it  yield  to  Non^-ay  or  the  Polo 
A  ranker  rite,  should  it  W  sold  In  fee. 

Ham.  Whv,  then  the  I'olack  nrver  will  defend  it. 

Cop.  Yesi,  ^tis  alruuly  garrL^^nnM. 

/lam.  Two  thoustind    souls    and  twenty  thottsnnd 
Will  not  debute  the  question  of  this  ttraw :         [ducats 
This  is  the  impoi-thume  of  much  wealth  and  peace 
That  inward  bntiks,  and  bhews  no  r.'iuue  without 
Why  the  may  dies.— 1  humbly  thank  you,  Sir. 

Cap.  iloil  be  wi'  you,  .Sir.  [Exit  Captain. 

lias.  Will't  please  you  go,  my  lonl  ? 

y/a/rt.  1  will  bewith>'.ubirai'.'ht.  Uo  a  little  l»cfore.    ■ 
[Exeunt  Ros.  and  GuiL. 
How  all  occasions  do  inrunn  against  me, 
.\n<l  spur  my  'lull  riv«  nj.': !     Wluit  is  a  mjin. 
If  his  chief  gooil  and  marki't  of  his  time 
lie  but  to  sl'.ep  and  tted?     A  bru-^t,  no  more. 
Sun\  He  that  made  us  with  such  large  discourse. 
Looking  U-fure  and  alter,  eave  us  not 
Thai  t»i»ability  and  g«xllik>:  reason 
To  fust  in  us  unused.     -Now,  whether  it  be 
B«'.>^tial  oblivion,  or  some  cniven  sri-uple 
Of  thinking  too  precisely  on  the  event, — 
A  thought  which,  quarter'd,  hath  but  one  part  wi.stlom, 
And  ever  three  parts  cowanl,— I  do  not  know 
Why  yet  I  live  to  s;iy,  "This  thing's  to  do ;*' 
tSith  1  have  c-ause  and  will,  and  strength  and  means, 
To  do't.    Examples,  groi^s  as  earth,  e.xhort  me: 
Witnttjr*  thin  army  of  such  mass  and  charge, 
Iie<l  by  a  delicate  and  t'^nder  prince ; 
Whose  spirit,  with  divine  ambition  {luffM, 
Makes  mouths  at  the  invisible  event; 
Exjiosing  vfhat  is  mortal  and  unsure 
To  all  that  fortune,  death,  and  danger  dare. 
Even  for  an  egg-shell.     Rightly  to  be  great. 
Is  not  to  stir  without  great  argument, 
But  greatly  to  find  <iuarrel  in  a  straw, 
When  honour's  at  the  stake.     How  stand  I,  then, 
Tlint  have  a  father  kiird.  n  mother  stain'd, 
Excitements  of  my  r<'a.son  and  my  blood. 
And  let  all  sleep ?'while,  to  my  shame,  I  see 
The  imminent  death  of  twenty  thousand  men. 
That,  for  a  fantasy  and  trick  of  fame, 
(io  to  their  graves  like  beds  :  fight  for  a  plot 
Whereon  the  numbers  cannot  try  the  cainte, 
Which  is  not  tomb  enough  and  continent 
To  hide  the  slain  ?— O,  from  this  time  forth 
My  thoughts  be  bloody,  or  be  nothing  Vrortli  I       {Exit 
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SCEVK  V.  Elsixoeb.    a  Boom  in  tkeCoitU. 

EnUr  QcK0  and  Hokatio. 
Quten.  I  will  not  speak  with  her. 
i/or.  8he  is  importunate:  indeed,  durtnct; 
Her  mood  will  netds  be  pitied. 
Queen.  What  would  she  haver 
llor.  She  speaks  much  of  her  Ctfber ;  nys  ahe  h<^ars 
There's  tricIcM  i'  the  world;  and  hems,  and  beats  her 

heart; 
Sparas  cnviouslj  at  straws ;  speaks  things  in  doabt, 
That  carry  hut  half  sense :  her  spe«di  is  nothing. 
Yet  the  nnbhaped  use  of  it  doth  move 
The  hearers  to  collection ;  they  aim  at  it, 
And  botch  the  words  np  fit  to  their  own  thooghts ; 
Which,  as  her  winks,  and  nods,  and  gestures  yield  tliero. 
Indeed  would  make  one  think  there  might  he  thouglit, 
Though  nothing  sure,  yet  much  unhappily. 
Queen.  'Twcrc  good  she  were  s|ioken  with;  for  kIic 
may  strew 
Dangerous  conjectures  in  ill-brcediug  miodd. 
Let  her  come  in.—  [Exit  iloaiTiu. 

To  my  sick  soul,  as  sin's  true  nalarc  is, 
Each  toy  seems  prologue  to  some  };ruat 
So  fiill  of  heartk'HS  Jealousy  is  guilt, 
It  spiUs  itself  in  fearing  to  be  spilt. 

Be-enUr  IIoratio,  with  OrnKLii. 
Opk.  Where  is  the  beauteous  nuvjesty  of  Denmark  ? 
(fuen.  How  now,  Ophelia? 
Opk.  [Sinoing.] 

'•  How  should  I  your  true  love  know 
From  another  one? 
By  his  cockle  hat  and  stall; 
And  his  sandal  pIiouu." 
Qufen.  Alas,  sweet  lady,  what  imi>orte  thi«  songf 
Oph.  8ay  Touf  nay,  pray  you,  mark. 
[Sinffing.] 

"  He  is  dead  and  gone,  lady, 
He  is  dead  and  gone ; 
At  his  head  a  gra.'^-green  turf, 
At  his  heels  a  stone.** 
0,  ho! 
Queen.  Nay,  but  0}>htilia, — 
Oph.  Pny  you,  mark. 
[Hinffing.} 

«  White  his  shroud  as  the  mountain  snow," 

EfUcr  Kiso. 
Queem.  Alas,  look  here,  my  lord. 
Oph.  ISinffing.] 

"  Larded  all  with  sweet  flowers; 
Which  bewopt  to  tlie  grave  did  go, 
With  true-love  sliowenj." 
King.  How  do  you.  pretty  lady? 
Oph.  Well,  Clod  'ield  you!    They  say  the  owl  was  a 
baker's  daughter.     Lord,  wu  know  what  we  are,  but 
know  not  what  we  may  be.    Go«I  be  at  your  tabic  1 
King.  Conceit  uiK>n  her  father. 
OpA.  Pray,  let  us  have  no  words  of  this ;  bat  when 
they  a!ik  you  what  it  means,  say  you  this  :— 
[Hinging.] 

"  Good  morrow,  'tis  Saint  Valentine's  day. 
All  in  the  morning  bctime. 
And  I  a  maid  at  your  window, 
To  be  your  Valentine. 
<<Then  up  he  rose,  and  donn'd  his  clothes. 
And  dupp'd  the  chaml>er  door; 
Let  in  the  maid,  that  out  a  maid 
Never  dei^arted  more." 
King.  Pretty  Ophelia  1 

Oph.  Indeed,  without  an  oath,  I  'U  make  on  end  on 't  :— 
[Singing.] 

«Dy  GiR,  and  by  Saint  Charity, 
Alack,  and  fie  for  shame  1 
Young  men  will  do 't,  if  they  come  to 't ; 
l)y  cock,  they  are  to  Itlame. 
"  Quoth  she,  *  Before  you  tumbled  me. 
You  promised  me  to  wed.' 
*  So  would  I  ha'  done,  by  yonder  sun. 
An  thou  hadst  not  come  tu  my  bed.' " 

King.  How  long  hath  she  been  thus? 

OjA.  I  hope  all  wUl  be  weU.  We  must  be  patient : 
but  I  cannot  choose  but  weep  to  think  they  should  hiy 
liim  i'  tlie  cold  ground.  My  brother  shall  know  of  it, 
and  BO  I  thank  you  for  your  good  counsel.— Come,  my 
coach!  Good  night,  hidics;  good  night,  sweet  ladies; 
good  night,  good  uight.  [ExU. 


King.  FoDofw  her  dote;  gtre  her  good  woi^  1 
you.  [ExU  Hoi 

01  this  is  the  poison  of  deep  prief ;  it  ai*rincs 
All  from  her  father's  death :  and  now  behold, 
O  Gertrude,  Gertrude, 

When  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  ipict, 
But  in  battalions !    First,  her  fiather  aUin  : 
Next,  your  son  gone ;  and  he  most  Tiolent  aothoi 
Of  his  own  Just  remove :  the  people  moddied. 
Thick  and  unwholesome  in  their  thooghtd  and  whi 
For  good  Polonius'  death;  and  we  have  done  bat  gr 
In  hugger-mugger  to  inter  him :  poor  Ophelia 
Divided  Irom  herself  and  her  fair  judinnenti 
Without  the  which  we  are  pictore*.  or  mere  h«st 
Laitt,  and  as  much  containing  as  aU  tbeac^ 
Her  brother  is  in  secret  oom«  flrom  France ; 
Feeds  on  his  wonder,  keeps  himself  in  ckwids. 
And  wants  not  buzzers  to  infect  his  ear 
With  pestilent  sitoeches  of  his  Cathei's  deaih ; 
Wherein  nece*>^itj,  of  matter  bqggai'd. 
Will  nothin};  stick  our  person  to  arraign 
In  ear  and  car.    O  my  dear  Gertmde,  this, 
JAke  to  a  murdcring-piece,  in  many  places 
Gives  me  su}K>rflnous  death  I  {A  noife  v 

Queen.  Alackl  what  noise  U  thia! 

Enter  a  Qeatleman 

King.  Attend. 
Where  are  my  i^witsersT    Let  them  goanl  the  dw 
WhatisthematU>rr 

Cent.  Save  yourself,  my  lord : 
Tlie  ocean,  overjieering  of  his  list, 
£atd  not  the  flatt  with  more  impetaoos  haiKte. 
Thau  young  Laertes,  in  a  riotous  head, 
O'crbcars  your  ofl'icers  I    The  rabble  call  him  hvd: 
And,  as  the  world  were  now  but  to  begin. 
Antiquity  forgot,  custom  not  known. 
The  ratifiers  and  props  of  every  wurd, 
They  cry,  "Clioose  we;  Laertes  shall  be  king!'' 
Cups,  liand.s,  and  tongues  applaod  it  to  the  duods 
"  Laertes  slmll^  king,  Laertc«  king!** 

Queen.  How  cheerfully  on  the  felse  trail  tlwy  cr 
0,  this  is  counter,  you  false  Danish  dogs ! 

King.  The  doors  are  broke.  [S^ite  ir. 

Enter  Laektu,  onaed;  Danes yf^tiwwMfr 

Laer.  Where  is  this  king?— Sirs,  stand  you  all  i 

Vanes.  No,  let's  come  in. 

Laer.  I  pray  you,  give  me  leave. 

JMinea.  Wc  will,  we  will.  [ Tkey  retire  withaut  the  < 

Laer.   I  ttiank  yon:— keep  the  door.— O  Uw« 
Give  me  my  father  I  [I 

Queen.  Calmly,  good  I<aerte8. 

Laer.  That  drop  of  blood  that 's  calm  pnirUiev 
Cries  cuckold  to  my  father ;  brands  the  harlot  [bb: 
Even  here,  between  tlic  chaste  unsmircfaed  hro* 
Of  my  true  motlier. 

King.  What  is  the  cause,  Laertes, 
That  thy  rebellion  looks  so  giant-like?— 
Let  him  go,  Gertrude ;  do  nut  fear  our  iierson : 
There 's  sucli  divinity  doth  hedge  a  king, 
Tliat  treason  can  but  peep  to  what  it  would, 
Acts  little  of  his  will.— TeU  me,  Laertes, 
Why  thou  art  tlius  incensed :— let  him  go,  Oefindi 
Speak,  man. 

I^oer.  Where  is  my  Ikther? 

King.  Dead. 

Queen.  But  not  by  him. 

King.  Let  him  demand  his  fill. 

Laer.  How  came  he  dead?    I  'II  not  be  jagglnl  v' 
To  hell,  allegiance !  vows,  to  the  Idackart  devil ' 
Conscioice  and  grace,  to  the  profounde^t  pit! 
I  dare  damnation :— to  this  point  I  stand,  — 
That  both  the  worids  I  give  to  negHgenoe, 
Let  come  what  comes ;  only  I  '11  be  revenjnnl 
Most  throughly  for  my  father. 

King.  Who  shall  star  you  ? 

Laer.  My  will,  not  all  the  world's : 
And,  for  my  means,  I'll  husband  them  so  weU. 
Thev  shall  go  far  with  little. 

A  ing.  Good  Laertes, 
If  you  desire  to  know  the  certainty 
Of  your  dear  father's  death,  is 't  writ  in  yoar  irv^ns 
That,  sweepstake,  you  will  draw  both  friead  and  im 
Winner  and  loser? 

Laer.  None  but  his  enemies. 

King.  Will  you  know  them  then? 

Laer.  To  his  good  friends  thus  wide  I 'Uop^  ay  an 
And,  like  the  kind  life-n^nd'ring  pulicaa, 
Be|«st  them  with  my  blfaid. 

King.  Why.  now  you  speak 
Like  a  good  child  and  a  (rut  genUcnaa. 
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(niUtlesB  of  yoar  fiather'8  death, 
nst  sensibly  in  pricf  for  it, 
level  to  your  judgment  'pear, 
s  to  your  eye. 
Within.]  I/ct  her  come  in. 
aw  now  I  what  noise  is  that? 


EUi,  fantculicaXly  dretsed  with 
fiowcrg. 

up  my  brains  •  tears  seven  times  salt, 
:io  sense  and  virtue  of  mine  eye ! — 

thy  madness  shall  be  paid  by  weight, 
Je  turn  the  beam.     0  rose  of  May ! 

kind  sirter,  sweet  Ophelia ! — 
!  is 't  po.s^ible,  a  younsr  maid's  wits 
in  mortal  as  an  old  man's  life  ? 
Ine  in  love;  and,  where  'tis  line, 
me  precious  instance  of  it»eK 
hing  it  loves. 
tiging.] 

)>ore  him  barefac^ed  on  the  bier ; 

no  nonny,  iiouny,  hey  nonny ; 

in  his  gT-.ivv  raiu'd  many  a  tear,"— 

f  11.  my  dove  I 

dst  thou  thy  wits,  and  didst  persuade  revenge, 
t  move  thus. 

a  miuit  sin;r,  "  Down-a-<Iown,  an  you  call  him 
O,  how  the  wheel  iHJComes  it!    It  is  the 
rd,  tikat  stok-  his  ma'^tcr's  thiuphter. 
lifl  nothing! 's  more  tluin  matter. 
»Tc'.<:  rosemary,   that'.«»  for  remembrance; 
ci\  p,  rrmcmbcr ;  and  there  is  pansies,  ttiat  's 

document  in  madnc^t^»,— thouprbts  and  re- 
-  lUtod. 

re'.'i  fennel  for  you.  and  columbines : — there's 
J ;  and  here's  some  for  me:  we  may  call  it 
.re  o'  Sundays* :— you  may  wear  your  rue  with 
■- Th«'r«»'»  a  (\ti\*y  :— I  would  K've  you  some 
,  thi.y  wither'd  all  when  uiy  father  died:— 
e  made  a  gotnl  end, — 
"For  bonny  sweet  Robin  is  all  my  joy," — 
ioug;ht  .ind  afliictlon,  })a.ssiou,  hell  ItHelf, 
o  favour  and  to  prettin«'8s. 
nil  inc.] 

"  And  will  he  not  come  npiiu? 
And  will  he  not  come  a}raiu? 

No,  no,  he  is  dead, 

(lo  t<>  thy  death -bed, 
He  never  will  come  again. 
**  Ills  beard  was  a.s  white  as  snow, 
All  flaxen  was  his  poll : 

IJo  is  Konc.  he  i.s  cono. 

And  w»*  east  away  moan  : 
God  "a  mercy  on  hi.s  soul ! " 

Christian  fouKs!  I  pray  Cto<l.— Tiotl  be  wi' 

you  I  [ExU  Oru£j.u. 

J  you  see  this,  0  Cod? 

acrtes.  I  must  commune  with  your  grief, 

y  me  riprht.     Go  but  ai«art, 

;e  of  whom  your  wisest  frienthi  you  will. 

ihftll  hear  nnd  judge  'twixt  you  and  me  : 

t  or  by  rollateml  hand 

as  touch'd,  we  will  our  kingdom  give, 

,  our  life,  and  all  that  we  call  ours, 

satitifnction  ;  but  if  not. 

itent  to  lend  your  jiatii-noe  to  u.s 

all  jointly ^lalK)ur  with  your  soul 

due  rf.ntcnt. 

:t  this  l)e  Ko; 

of  death,  his  ol>scure  funeral, — 
fiword,  nor  hatchment  o'er  his  bones, 

ite,  nor  fonnal  ostentation, — 

leard,  as  'twere  from  heaven  to  earth, 

>t  call 't  in  question, 

)  you  shall ; 

!  the  offence  is,  let  the  great  axe  fall. 

,  go  with  me.  {Examt. 

E5E  \ J. —Another  Xoom  in  the  tame. 

Enter  IIoEATio  and  a  Servant, 
hat  are  they  that  would  speak  ydtli  me? 
ilors,  Sir: 

hey  have  letters  for  you. 
t  them  como  in.—  [iSTxiY  Servant. 

u>w  from  what  part  of  llio  world 
:  greeted,  if  not  from  h»nl  Ilamlet. 


Enter  Sailon. 

1  SaU.  God  bless  you.  Sir. 

Har.  Let  him  bless  thee  too. 

ISaU.  He  shall.  Sir,  an't  pleane  him.  There's  a 
letter  for  you.  Sir ;  it  comes  from  the  ambassador  thai 
was  bound  for  England ;  if  your  name  be  Horatio,  ai  1 
am  let  to  know  it  is. 

Hot.  [Reads.]  "  Uoratio,  when  thou  ahalt  have  orex^ 
looked  this,  give  these  fellows  some  means  to  the  king ; 
they  haTe  letters  for  him.  Ere  we  were  two  days  old 
at  sea,  a  pirate  of  very  warlike  appointment  gave  as 
chase.  Finding  ourselves  too  slow  of  sail,  we  pot  on  • 
compelled  valour ;  and  in  the  grapple  I  boarded  them : 
on  the  inst&nt,  they  got  clear  of  our  ship ;  so  I  alooo 
became  their  prisoner.  They  have  dealt  with  me,  like 
thieves  of  mercy :  t)ut  they  knew  what  they  did ;  I  am 
to  do  a  good  turn  for  them.  Let  the  king  have  the 
letters  I  have  sent;  and  r«;pair  thou  to  me  with  as 
much  haste  as  thou  wouldst  fly  death.  I  have  words 
to  speak  in  thine  ear  will  make  thee  dumb;  yet  are 
they  much  too  light  for  the  bore  of  the  matter.  These 
good  fellows  will  bring  thee  where  I  am.  Roscncranti 
and  Guildenstem  hold  their  course  for  Kogla&d:  of 
them  I  have  much  to  tell  thee.    Farewell. 

"  He  that  thou  knowest  thine,        U  am  let.' 
Come,  I  will  give  you  way  for  these  your  letten ; 
And  do't  the  speedier,  that  you  may  direct  me 
To  him  from  whom  you  brought  them.  [Exeunt- 

ScENi  Yll.— Another  Bo<m  in  the  tame. 
Enter  Ki»o  and  Larmks. 

King.  Now  rou.st  your  conscience  my  acqaittasce  seal, 
And  yua  must  put  me  in  your  heart  for  friend, 
Sith  you  have  heard,  and  with  a  knowing  ear, 
Tliat  he  which  hath  your  noble  father  slain 
Pursued  my  life. 

Laer.  It  wi-ll  apjicars :— but  tell  me 
Wiiy  you  ])rucceded  not  again.st  tliesc  feats, 
So  crimeful  and  so  capital  in  nature. 
As  by  your  safety,  greatness,  wisdom,  all  things  else, 
You  mainly  were  stirr'd  up. 

King.  O,  for  two  special  reasons ; 
Which  may  to  you  perliaps  seem  much  unsinew'd. 
But  yet  to  mc  they  are  strong.    The  queen,  his  mother. 
Lives  almost  by  his  looks ;  and  for  myself, 
(My  virtue  or  my  plague,  be  it  either  which,) 
Slie  is  so  conjunctive  to  my  life  and  soul, 
That,  as  the  star  moves  not  but  in  his  sphere, 
I  coiild  not  but  by  her.    The  other  motive. 
Why  to  a  public  count  I  might  not  go, 
Is  the  great  love  the  general  gender  bear  htm ; 
Who,  dii)ping  all  his  faults  in  their  affection. 
Work  like  the  spring  tliat  turneth  wood  to  stone. 
Convert  his  gyves  to  graces ;  so  that  my  arrows, 
Too  slightly  timbered  for  so  loud  a  wind, 
Would  have  reverted  to  my  bow  again, 
And  not  where  1  liad  aim'd  them. 

Laer.  And  so  have  I  a  noble  father  lost ; 
A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms,— 
Whose  worth,  if  praises  may  go  bsu'k  again. 
Stood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  tlie  age 
For  her  perfections :— but  my  revenge  will  come. 

King.  Break  not  your  sleeps  for  Uiat :  you  muM.  not 
That  we  are  made  of  stuff  so  flat  and  dull,  [think 

That  we  can  let  our  beard  be  shook  with  danger, 
And  think  it  pastime.    You  shortly  shall  hear  more : 
I  loved  your  father,  and  we  love  oorself ; 
And  that,  I  hope,  will  teach  you  to  imagine,— 

Enter  «  Messenger. 
Ilow  now?  what  news? 

Meat.  Letters,  my  lord,  from  Hamlet : 
Tills  to  your  majesty ;  this  to  the  queen. 

King.  From  Hamlet  I  who  brought  them? 

Jfess.  Bailors,  my  lord,  they  say ;  I  saw  them  not : 
They  were  given  mc  by  Claudio,— he  received  them 
Of  him  that  brought  them. 

King.  Laertes,  yoa  shall  hear  them.— 
Leave  us.  [Exit  If esseoger. 

[Jieads.]  "  High  and  mighty,  yoa  sluUl  know  I  am 
sot  naked  on  your  kingdom.  To-morrow  shaH  J  beg 
leave  to  see  your  kingly  eyes:  when  I  shall,  first  ask- 
ing your  pardon  thermnto,  recount  the  occasion  of  my 
sudden  and  more  strange  return.  Uimlkt."    . 

What  sboidd  this  mean ?    Are  all  the  rest  come  back! 
Or  is  it  some  abase,  and  no  sudi  thhag? 

Laer.  Knov  too  the  hand  ? 

King.  'TIs  Hamlet's  character.     "  Naked,"— 
And  In  a  postscript  here  he  says,  *'  alone.* 
Oaii  yoa  advise  me? 
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ijaL*-r    I  ■m  lost  io  iL  luy  lord.     Cut  let  blra  cone; 
It  warm-  \>.\*^  v*tj  ^.rL.'i'.--  :n  mj  l.^rait. 
That  I  iliA.l  1.-."  Mii'l  t'.il  Siiui  Vj'i..»  it-ctfa. 

••t;'iU"»  *i  .!'1'-:  Hj'.u." 

Kng.  1:  :*. !»''  -•'.  L.  ■:!'■■«. — 
A-  I '.  .'  -^luM  it  h  :  ■'■?  j.'j*'  otbcrffii  ■!— 
l*.U>'.a  »«■  ril^.l  »y  •:;.:? 

/.Tfr.   Ay.  my  lor.! : 
Po  y^i|  wi.i  i.'.t''f'.  rr:i"  m*'  t)  u  T   a';. 

king    Tfi  l?.=  ti>  OBii  J I  ■»•;.'.    If  L-  J»  ■  n-!rrotam*<i  — 
Ai  rJc-rk  li  r  :i'  li.-^  \-;v:i '.**•.  {tri>l  l"i-.t  !.•;  r„--:iUd 
No  iri'.ri  :  i  .ifKl'  r:;ik-  it  —I  will  w-^r-v  hlui 
To  :tn  rxj-lu::.  r.o'*-  rij  •■  in  my  il«  v:i--*. 
l.'ri'I-  r  Hit  ^\\\''.\  \v  -h.ill  lift  di«^''i.—  »"it  fjiM : 
Ariel  ;or  hli  «1>-Jilti  U'l  « iii'l  of  bliiinc-  >)ih!I  Ir  jth<^; 
Bat  »:vcn  hit  ii:"lh'-.-  ;-h;ilI  uncliiir;;?:  the  pmclicc. 
Ad<1  (.'.til  it  iM;c:<l'.)it. 

/.t»rr.  My  lonl.  I  will  h-:  nil-*! : 
Tin;  n»thcr.  If  von  r,iiM  -l-x  ;.-.■•  it  .-■•. 
Tliat  I  inljrl.t  r.- t»i-ur:T,:i. 

King.  Itfill.r.L-l.t. 
You  lav-  I.etM  Lilk'i!  of  .-Inf.-  y.  tir  travc-l  iuur*i. 
Aiitl  that  in  il.iiijl  ».'■»  hi-.iriii.'.'for  ii  .jiiiility 
Whr-reiu  tlit-r  .^^ly  \iiii  rliiu*- :  yo  ir  >tuD  uf  \tnr\A 
bill  not  to;,'«.i'.j.  r  jMii.-k  -Mih  «  n\y  ftom  hiiu 
K*  (lid  tliiit  one  :  :iii>l  Hint,  in  my  rc;.*.irit. 
Of  tJj'r  unw»rth'.-!-t  ^j. .''.'. 

Jjtirr.  Wlin;  |  ar:  '..-  t!..it,  my  lonl? 

King.  A  \vTy  nlian'l  in  tli-'  cwy  of  yoir.li. 
Y«'t  lo-i-ilful  t(»o  :  I'T  jiiutli  no  I--.-;  Im-coui*-."* 
Til';  lijflit  :mii1  r:in'l'-.<^'i  liv»  ry  lli'il  it  w-ar.-., 
Than  M-ttldl  w.:*-  hi-.  riiMcsaml  lii.-»  weed.-, 
Iui]Kirliii;f  lii-aldi  :i:iil  ^'mvcn-vi. — Tno  months  since, 
Ilcn;  HUt  II  p'litli  iiiun  of  Norm.indy. — 
I  have  /'•••■n  niy.-'lf,  and  M-n '-il  a;;!iiii«t  the  Kr.«nrli, 
Anil  ihi-y  ''in  w<-il  on  hor.-'chaci; :  l"it  this  piUaiit 
liftil  wiii'hirrafl  iii't ;  Im-  ^ti-w  unto  hi-t  .•••at ; 
And  to  MiiJi  woiiilroii-t  duinfr  hrdi'.ht  hi^  lior>r, 
A-  he  had  h'lii  iiic'<riis«-d  and  di  iiil-n:itur«'d 
With  th-  hravc  lii;i't :  >.'>  fsir  \v  t«i..|.M  niy  thoiijjl't. 
That  I.  in  for'.'cry  uf  «.liii]ii-i  and  u.'-k-^. 
Cum«.>  ^h»^t  ot  what  h**  did. 

Ln^r.  A  Norman  wa.^'tlr 

King.  A  Norman. 

I.tur.  I'lHin  my  lili*,  Linionl. 

King,  Tin-  very  sano-. 

L>ui'    I  know  Inni  w-M  :  lu-  \>  the  liri»nch  indoetl. 
And  y  -m  of  all  t*i':  nit'.Mi. 

King.  II'?  niadf  ri'ufi-j'-iiri  uf  yuM  : 
And  jravi"  ycu  >iirh  a  mat  ily  r-  |.«'rl. 
Fur  art  and  r\-.-n   -■■  in  \oiir  \\>W\v,-. 
And  for  v(»iir  rij-i.  r  ii!«>m  i-jk  clal. 
That  hi-  i-rM-d  out.  'iwoald  hi'  a  .oi^'ht  ind-i-d. 
If  un"  ciiald  niai<  It  }oii:  the  sorimcr-  i>r  thi-ir  nation, 
Ho  hw«in',  had  n-lthcr  motion,  niird.  ii  r  i-yo. 
If  y(Hi  oi.iio.<(il  thrm.     .•>>.  till-;  r^purt  i.f  h;.^ 
Did  llandit  t-n  «iivrno!:i  \\\\\i  hi.s  i-nvy. 
That  he  could  nothing'  d«»  hul  ^\>\i  and  l-.r 
Your  Middi-n  rouiin;;  o\-r,  to  i>Liy  Milh  mmi. 
Now.  out  of  tliin, — 

Ltirr.  What  out  of  thi.t,  my  lord? 

King.  Ijiiirlcs  w.i.h  your  fathi-r  d<  ar  to  you? 
Or  an-  you  likv'  the  i-ainliuj,'  of  a  i«onow. 
A  faoi'  without  a  hcarl .' 

Liwr.  \\\\y  a^A  y^n  this? 

King.  Not  that  1  ttin'i.  y«in  did  im;  l«»vt.-  your  father; 
Hut  that  I  know  lnvt*  is  hcLiin  l>y  Iiiol', 
And  that  I  M't',  in  \'ix>.'  \'^^->  «»r  i-ronf. 
Tiiiii'  i|ualitli\s  thi>  .s)>:iik  and  (ir«>  (if  it. 
Tln<ri'  livt-*  within  tlu-  very  i'anii'  of  lov.r 
A  kind  of  wuk  or  Miutl',  tliat  will  ah;tti<  it  : 
Ami  iiothint;  in  At  a  likv  K<=<>dni->  >till ; 
Fur  jro<»dnt-!.s.  Krowinjr  t'»  a  ]<h  Mri-.y. 
Ihira  in  his  own  ti>o-niuch  :  that  nc  would  (hi, 
Wc  should    do  wlu-n   \\f  wi-iihl;    fiT    thjs   ••  would" 
And  liuth  alKitonicntH  and  dt  1:i}s  as  many       [cli;in;?c«, 
Aj*  iIh  tm  aro  tun;.'Uf.<.  an*  haml.-',  an'  ai*i-idint.«i ; 
And  thi-n  thi:t  ".should"  U  like  a  .->]H>ndlhrift  >.^\\ 
That  hurts  hy  i-a>-in>r.    Rut,  to  th-.'  i|ui<'k  v>'  tlu>  ulci>r  : — 
llumh't  (.vmuit  U-uk:  what  would  }ou  undortiU' 
To  hhi'W  yours-df  in  dci-d  your  faiiur'.s  ^oll 
Mon*  ttum  in  words? 

Larr.  To  rut  h»^  tlimnl  i'  tlie  rhiiroh. 

A'liif;.  No  jilaf.".  indvt'd.  .-hnuKI  munlct  sanctuarise; 
Uovvntri'  should  have  no  UainiN.     Ihit.  pxHl  I^irtca, 
Will  do  you  tliis.  kec}>  cl<i.«c  within  your  eliamlxT 
Ilandi't.'rtturii'd.  shall  knort  }i<u  are  eoni"  homo  : 
Ml- '11 1'ul  en  tho.sM  shall  iirai-.-  yuur  t-xctlknce, 
And  >it  a  doulde  varn!.<h  t  n  thv  fame 
Tlie  Frt-nohmnn  ^':iV('  you ;  hriiiy;  you.  in  fine.  t«>gt'lher, 
Aud  yx^^vT  o\'T  your  licads :  he.  hcing  rvm;>>s, 


Mo«t  CfneiV'as.  and  frn  froa  all  coatr.viac. 
W;u  not  p'.-ni»e  th«  foils ;  m>  iLal  with  vom, 
Or  wi'.h  a  Ui:le  ^huffliO];.  y-a  mnr  rhoo#« 
A  ^wor•l  onljat'^  aad.  in'm  ya^i  of  pnctic«. 
R-l-.;te  him  f->r  your  lather. 

ia-T.  1  will  do ': : 
And  for  the  purpo^o  I  *1I  ao'ilnt  mr  rworJ. 
I  boueht  an  un-:i:on  of  a  mountebank, 
S->  mnr:al.  that  but  dip  a  kniff  in  i'. 
Wht  re  it  dnirs  blood  no  catapla.-m  *■>  tlt*, 
("olIirciM  fr»m  all  >:mplf'.  tli:.i  hav*  ■*  irtur 
I'nder  the  miwin.  can  Mve  th*  tUlnir  from  ^  v.th. 
That  \*  hut  >crateird  withal :  I  "11  ioin:;i  r.:y  j  i.it 
"W  ith  thid  conta^'lon,  that,  if  I  gall  ha^  ^I./iiuj. 
It  may  be  dt-ath. 

A'inV  L«.-fs  further  think  of  lb:*  ; 
Weigh  what  conTi:nit-Qce.  Ixith  of  time  and  means» 
Mar  fit  us  to  <>\xv  ^hap::■ :  if  this  »houIJ  U'.\, 
And  that  our  drift  look  thmaeli  onr  bi>l  p'erformcn.- .'. 
■Twvre  better  nc^t  uH^iiyM  :  thorrfor-?  th-'s  pn>j^: 
Shiiulil  have  u  kiek.  or  ^'.eond.  tb.-it  niii.'hi  hu:<L 
If  this  should  blast  In  pro.if.     z^ofc !— let  ntr  -i^e  :— 
We'll  make  a  bolcmn  wager  on  your  i-uniiin;;:>,— 
I  ha 't : 

When  In  your  motion  you  arc  hot  and  ilrr, 
f  A>  make  your  bouts  more  violent  to  th:tt  i-nJ.) 
Ami  that  hv  calls  for  drink.  I  '11  have  pr^-{vrr'd  hJa 
A  ehaliee  for  the  nonet- ;  wheri-on  bin  ^ipj-in/. 
If  he  hy  ehaucv  escape  your  venoniM  s^uck. 
Our  puri>osc  may  hold  there.     But  ^tay,  what  DoiAtff 

Enter  QrKKN'. 
How  now,  sweet  qu"cn  ? 

Qutfn.  One  woe  doth  tread  upon  nnoth<-i's  l:'-l. 
So  fast  thoy  follow :— your  >  -t-.r's  ilrowu'd.  Li-rt.- 

LaT.  Drown'd  !     O.  wh-.  r.-  i 

Qurm.  Ttien-  i-;  n  willow  prows  a->k.int  ih-*  hrr-.-k. 
Tliat  -hews  his  hmir  leaves  in  th--  f:\:i->y  ^tr■.■acl 
Therewith  fautahtic  ;.':(rhin'].->  did  tAu^  mak.* 
Of  crowHowers.  n».-ttl-s,  «laisic>.  and  l'>n.r  j  -irple*. 
That  liberal  shepherds  pive  a  jrro.s^tr  iiani.-. 
lUit  our  cold  maids  di)  dead  men*:*  finc-^rs  eall  ll:.*u. 
There  on  the  i>endent  bou^'h-*  tier  roruuci  vr-d* 
('lamberinp  to  hanir.  an  envion-s  «livf-r  Jirtik?; 
When  down  her  wecdy  trD}ilii<'A  and  herself 
Fell  in  the  wi-epin^  brook.     Her  clothed  tiprcmil  wui*; 
And,  mermaid-like,  awhih*  tlit-y  bore  her  \xy. 
Which  time  hhe  chanted  sna:irlo-s  uf  old  tunca, 
As  one  iucat>abl<<  of  her  own  dNtrcss, 
Or  like  a  creature  native  aud  iinlutii 
Tnto  tluit  element :  Imt  lonjr  it  cottM  not  N*. 
Till  that  her  garinents,  heavy  with  ih.'ir  dnuk. 
I'uil'd  the  iMM>r  HT^tch  from  her  mclili'ttb  kiy 
To  muddy  death. 

Lni'r.  AIjl*,  then  she  is  drown'd  ? 

(/Htffn.  I>n)wu'd,  drown'd. 

Larr.  T(h>  much  of  wat.-r  lui-t  thou,  jioor  Opbilia, 
And  therefore  1  lorhid  my  tears  :  bat  yet 
It  is  our  trick  :  luiture  her  custom  hidil*. 
Let  sluiu:<>  say  what  it  will :  whiMi  th"<«c  are  gjo-. 
The  woman  will  In?  ouL— Adieu,  my  knl : 
T  luivc  a  siK-ech  of  fire,  ttiat  fam  would  blaze, 
But  that  this  folly  drowns  it.  ^Eri: 

King.  Let 's  ftillow,  Gertrude. 
How  much  I  had  to  do  to  calm  his  n^ ! 
Now  f<>ar  I  this  will  give  it  btart  u;ntiu  ; 
Tiierefor'.'  let'^  follow.  [EuitL 


ACT    V. 

SCKSE  I.— ^  Churchyard, 

K.iUr  tico  Clowns.  iciYA  *j-uief,  tfc 

1  Ch.  Is  ffheto  bo  buried  in  Christian  burial,  tktf 

wilfully  heeks  her  own  salvation? 

'2  fi/u.  1  tcdl  thee  »he  is :  tluroforo  make  her  rx' 
htraifrht:  the  cronuer  huUi  set  on  h-.>r,  and  fiiiiit  ^ 
Christian  burial. 

1  Clo.  How  can  tluit  be  unles>  fh*i  drowned  brfkJf 
in  her  own  defence? 

2  Clo.  Wliy,  'tis  found  *». 

1  rlo.  It  miL^i  be  «  iiiT- HtlrH'hi :  a  rannoc  be  Hi' 
For  here  lies  the  jioint:  if  I  dmwn  mrtrlf  wlit.c;!;  " 
aonies  an  act :  aud  an  act  hath  three  iTmnchec ;  it  ii 
to  act,  to  do,  and  to  i>erform ;  ar;^,  «b(*  druvoi.<d  trna: 
wittingly. 

2  ( /i>.  Nay,  but  hear  you.  eoodman  delrir.— 

1  Cto.  Give  me  leave.  Here  lie*  the  water,  tOiJ* 
here  ilADda  the  man ;  (rood :  if  Uiv  uui  goto  thif  wiitf 
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«nd  drown  hlmsolf.  it  is,  will  he,  nil!  he,  he  goes,— nuurk 
TOD  thmt;  but  if  the  water  come  to  him  aad  drown  him, 
he  drowns  not  Iiimsclf :  argnl,  he  tliat  iA  not  guilty  of 
hix  own  death,  Khortens  not  hia  own  life. 
2C/0.  But  id  this  luw? 

1  Clo.  Ay,  marry  is 't ;  crownofs-fiuest  law. 

2  Clo.  Will  you  ha'  the  truth  (m  'i  ?  If  this  hail  not 
bflen  a  gentlewoman,  she  should  have  l>een  buried  out 
of  Christian  burial. 

1  Clo.  Why,  there  thou  say'st ;  and  the  more  pity, 
OtMt  great  folks  should  have  coiuit<.'nancc  in  thi;i  world 
to  drown  or  hung  themselves,  more  than  tlioir  even 
Christian.— Come,  ray  s{Mule.  There  is  no  ancient 
gentiemen  but  Kardt-ners.  ditchers,  and  grave-makers; 
they  bold  up  Adum's  ]>rofessiou. 

2  Clo.  Was  he  a  gentleman  ? 

1  Clo.  He  was  the  fir^t  that  ever  bore  arms. 

2  Cto.  Why,  he  hod  none. 

1  Clo.  What,  art  a  iKuthen  ?  How  dost  thou  under- 
atand  the  scripture?  The  scripture  says,  Adnui  digged ; 
could  he  dig  without  arms?  I  Ml  put  another  <]ue>tion 
to  thee  :  if  thou  an^sWcrcat  me  nob  to  tlie  purpose,  con- 
fess thyself— 

2  Clo.  Go  to 

1  Clo.  What  is  he  that  builds  stronger  tlian  cither  the 
mason,  the  shipwright,  or  tiie  carpenter? 

2  Clo.  The  gallows-maker;  for  tliut  frame  outlives  a  | 
thoound  tenants.  I 

1  C7o.  I  like  thy  wit  well,  in  good  f.iitli :  tlie  pnllows  | 
does  well;  but  how  does  it  well?  it  does  well  to  tho-«e 
that  do  ill :  now  thou  dnst  ill  to  s;iy  the  giillows  is  built 
Atronger  than  the  churuli :  arpul,  the  gallows  may  do 
veil  to  thee.    To 't  n-^ain  ;  come. 

2  Clo.  Who  builds  stronger  than  a  mason,  a  ship- 
wright, or  a  carpenter? 

1  Clo.  Ay,  tell  me  that  and  unyoke. 

2  Clo.  Marry,  now  1  can  tell. 
1  Clo.  To't. 

I         2  Clo.  3Iass,  I  cannot  tell. 

'  Enter  U  ax  let  ami  Uocatio,  at  a  distance. 

1  do.  Cudgel  thy  brains  no  more  about  it ;  for  rour 

don  ass  will  not  mend  his  ptice  nith  iM-atiU};;  and  wliun 

I     joa  are  asked  this  question  next,  say  a  grave-maker; 

the  hooses  that  he  makes  last  till  doomsday.    Go,  get 

thee  to  Yauglian,  and  fetch  me  a  stoup  of  liquor. 

[Exit  2  Clown. 
•     [Digginff  and  sinffino] 

•'  In  youth,  when  T  did  love,  did  love, 
llethought  it  was  very  sweet, 
I  T&  contract.  O,  the  time,  for,  nh,  my  behove, 

O,  methought  there  was  nothing  meet." 
Hnm.  Has  this  fellow  no  feeling  of  IiLs  business?  he 
sings  at  grave- making. 

Hot.   Custom  hatli  made  it  In  him  a  property  of 
easiness. 
Ham.  'TIs  e'en  so :  the  hand  of  little  employment 
'    hath  the  dainUer  sense. 

1  Clo.  [Sinffino] 
I  "  But  age,  with  his  stealing  6tcp«, 

Uath  claw'd  me  in  hln  clutch, 
And  hath  shipp'd  me  into  the  land, 
I  As  if  I  had  never  been  suoIl" 

I  [Thriiwa  up  a  ikull. 

I  Ham.  That  skull  had  a  tongue  in  it,  and  could  sing 
ence:  how  the  knave  Jowls  it  to  the  ground,  as  if  it 
were  Cain's  jaw-bone,  that  did  the  first  murder  I  This 
n^htbe  the  pate  of  a  politician,  whidi  this  ass  now 
o^er-reaches ;  one  that  would  circumvent  God,  might 
iinot? 
J/or.  It  might,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Or  of  a  courtier ;  which  could  say,    **  Good 

norrow,  sweet  lord  1   How  dost  thou,  good  lord  ? "  This 

Slight  be  my  lord  such-a-one,  tluit  ))raifled  my  lord  such- 

a-one^  horse,  when  he  meant  to  beg  it,— might  it  not  ? 

Hot.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Whys  e'en  so:  and  now  my  la<Iy  Worm 's ;  chai>- 
less,  and  knocked  about  tlie  mazard  witli  a  sexton's 
spade:  here's  fine  revolution,  an  we  liail  the  trick  to 
•ee't.  Did  these  bones  cost  no  more  the  breeding,  but 
to  play  at  loggats  with  them  ?  mine  aclic  to  think  on't. 
1  €fio.  [Sinuing.] 

"  A  pickaxe  and  a  spade,  a  spmh-, 
For  and  a  shrouding-sheet : 
O,  a  pit  of  clny  for  to  be  made 
Vor  such  a  guc&t  is  meet." 

[Throwt  up  a  skuU. 

Ham.  There 's  another :  why  may  not  that  be  the 

ikall  of  a  lawyer?    Where  be  his  quiddiu  now,  his 


quillets,  his  cases,  histenTires,and  his  tricks?  why  does 
he  suffer  this  rude  knave  now  to  knock  him  about  the 
sconce  with  a  dirty  shovel  and  will  not  tell  him  of  his 
action  of  battery  ?  Ilumph  I  This  fellow  miglit  be  in 's 
time  a  great  buyer  of  land,  with  his  ^ tattues,  his  recog- 
nisances, his  fines,  his  double  vouchers,  his  recoveries: 
is  this  the  fine  of  his  fines,  and  the  recovery  of  Ids 
recoveries,  to  have  his  fine  pate  full  of  fine  dirt?  will 
his  vouchers  vouch  him  no  more  of  his  purchases,  auil 
double  ones  too,  than  the  length  and  breadth  of  a  ]):iir 
of  indentures?  The  very  conveyaucv-'s  of  his  Uuids  will 
hardly  lie  in  this  box  ;  and  mu.s:  the  inheritor  hinueU 
have  no  more?  ha? 

JJor.  Not  a  jot  more,  ray  lord. 

Ham.  Is  not  parchment  made  of  >heep-sklns? 

Hor.  Ay,  my  lord,  ami  of  ealve>-s'.ans  too. 

Ham.  They  are  shcp  and  calves  which  seek  out  a«;- 
surance  in  that.  I  will  speak  to  this  fellow.  -Who.w 
grave 's  this,  sirrah  ? 

1  Clo.  Mine,  HiT.—lSinffing  ] 

"  O,  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  Imj  mjulo 
For  such  a  gue.st  is  meet.'' 

ITam.  I  tldnk  it  be  thine,  indeeil ;  for  thou  Hest  ln"f. 

1  Clo.  You  lie  out  ou't,  .Sir,  and  tlierefofv  it  is  not 
yours:  for  my  part,  T  do  not  lie  in 't,  vi-t  it  is  min". 

Jlam.  Thou  dost  lie  in't.  to  b-.*  i'n'c  aud  K:iy  it  is 
thine:  'tis  for  the  dead,  nut  for  thr-  quick;  therefore 
tlion  liest 

1  Clo.  'Tis  a  quick  lie,  Sir ;  'twill  away  ai,-ain,  from 
me  to  you. 

If  am.  What  man  do«t  thou  dig  :t  for  • 

1  Clo.  For  no  man,  Sir. 

Jfam.  What  woman,  then  ? 

1  Clo.  For  none  neither. 

Ham.  Who  is  to  be  buric<l  in 't  ? 

1  Clo.  One  that  was  a  woman,  i^ir;  but,  rest  hersonl, 
she 's  dead. 

Ham.  How  absolute  the  knave  is!  we  must  spenk  bv 
the  card,  or  equivocation  will  undo  us.  By  tlio  Lonf, 
Iloratio,  these  three  years  I  have  takeh  note  of  it ;  the 
age  is  grown  so  picked,  that  the  toe  of  tbe  iwa^ant 
comes  so  near  the  heel  of  the  courtier,  ho  galls  his  kibe. 
—How  long  hast  thou  been  a  grave-maker? 

1  Clo.  Of  all  the  days  i'  the  year,  I  came  to 't  that 
day  that  our  lost  king  Hamlet  overcame  Fortinbras. 

Ilam.  How  long's  that  since  ? 

1  Clo.  Cannot  you  t-.ll  that?  every  fool  can  tell  that : 
it  was  that  very  *<Liy  that  youn}?  Iliunlet  was  born, — he 
that  is  mad,  and  sent  into  Eu^'land 

Ham.  Ay,  marry,  why  was  he  sent  into  £n?land  ? 

I  Clo.  Why,  because  he  was  ma<l :  he  shall  recover 
his  wits  there ;  or,  if  he  do  not,  'tis  no  great  mailT 
there. 

Ham.  Why? 

1  Clo.  'Twill  not  be  seen  in  him  there;  there  the  m:n 
are  as  mad  as  he. 

Ham.  How  came  he  m.-ul  ? 

1  Clo.  Very  strang^-Iy.  tliey  say. 

Ham.  How  stnin;;ely  ? 

1  Clo.  'Faith,  e'en  with  losing  his  wits. 

Ham.  Upon  what  groiuid  ? 

I  Clo.  Why,  here  in  Benm.irk ;  I  have  been  sexton 
here,  man  and  boy,  thirty  year:*. 

Ham.  How  long  ir  ill  a  niau  lie  i'  the  earth  ere  he  rot  >   i 

1  Clo.  'Faith,  if  he  be  not  rotten  before  he  di**,  (as  we 
have  many  pocky  corses  now-a-ilay*,  that  will  scaree 
hold  the  hiying  in.)  he  will  lajit  you  t^omc  eight  year,  or 
nine  year:  a  tanuL-r  will  la««t  yoli  nine  year. 

Ham.  Why  he  more  than  another? 

1  Clo.  Wliy,  jfir,  his  hide  is  uo  tanned  with  his  tr.id-:. 
that  he  will  keep  ou.'- wutrr  a  great  while;  and  yo:'r    ", 
water  is  a  sore  deeayer  of  your  whon'ton  ileu'l  bV.-ly 
Here's  a  skull  now  hatli  lain  you  i'  the  carlii  tlirce- 
and-twenty  years. 

Ham.  Whose  was  it  ? 

1  Clo.  A  whoreson  mad  fellow 's  it  v-u.s ;  whos-j  do 
you  tliink  it  was? 

Ham.  Nay,  I  know  not. 

I  do.  A  pestilence  on  him  for  a  mad  rogue !  he 
poured  a  fli^Kon  of  Kheui.sh  on  my  head  once.  TJiia 
same  skull.  Sir,  was  Yorlck'.s  skull,  tlie  kinc's  jester. 

Ham.  This?  [Takes  the  mKhU. 

1  Cto.  £'cn  that. 

Ham.  Alas!  poor  Yorick!— I  knew  him,  Horatio;  a 
fellow  of  infinite  Jest,  of  most  excellent  lancv :  he  hath 
borne  me  on  his  back  a  tlioufiand  times;  and  now,  how 
abhorred  In  my  Imagination  it  is  I  my  gorge  rises  at  it. 
Here  hung  those  lips  that  I  hsve  kissed  I  know  not 
how  oft.  Where  be  your  gibes  now?  your  gambols? 
your  ecD^?  your  flashes  ot  merriment,  that  were  wont 
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to  act  the  table  on  &  nwr  f  Not  one  doit,  to  mock  yoar 
oim  grinning r  quite  chap-fikUenr  Now  get  7011  to  my 
lady's  chaml>cr  and  tcU  her»  let  her  paint  an  inch  thick, 
to  this  favour  she  must  come ;  make  her  huigh  at  ttmt. 
— Pr'ythee,  Horatio,  tell  me  one  thing. 

Hot.  What's  that,  my  lord? 

Ham.  Dost  thou  think  Alexander  kMked  </  this 
fashion  i  the  earth? 

Hor.  E'en  so. 

Han.  And  smelt  so?  pah  I    [Tkrowt  down  ike  ihOi. 

Hor.  B'en  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  To  what  base  uses  we  may  retom^  Horatio  1 
Why  may  not  imagination  trace  the  noble  dust  of 
Alexander,  till  we  find  it  stopping  a  bunghole  ? 

Hor.  'Twere  to  consider  too  cnriousiy,  to  consider  fo. 

Ham.  No,  faith,  not  a  jot ;  but  to  follow  him  thHher 
with  modesty  enough,  and  likelihood  to  lead  it:  as 
thus;   Alexander  died,  Alexander  was  buried,   Alex- 
ander retumeth  to  dust;  the  dust  is  earth;  of  earth 
we  make  loam ;  and  why  of  ihat  loam,  whereto  he  was 
converted,  might  they  not  stop  a  l)eer-barrel? 
Imperious  Cvsur,  dead  and  Curn'd  to  clay, 
Might  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away : 
O,  that  the  earth,  which  kept  the  world  in  awe, 
Should  patch  a  wall  to  expel  the  winter's  flaw  f— 
But  soa  I  but  soft!  aside  .—here  comes  the  king, 

Enter  Priests,  <£c. .  in  procession  ;  the  corpse  of  Ophklia, 
Labrtks  and  mournnrs  fuUowing ;  Klrg,  QcBiur, 
their  trains,  tfc 
The  queen,  the  courtiers :  who  is  this  they  follow? 
And  with  such  maime'l  rites?    This  doth  betoken 
The  corse  they  follow  did  with  desperate  hand 
Fordo  its  own  life :  'twas  of  some  estate. 
Couch  we  a  while  and  mark.     [Retiring  with  HaKirio. 

Larr.  What  ceremony  else  ? 

Ham.  That  is  Laertes, 
A  very  noble  youth :  mark. 

Laer.  What  ceremony  else  ? 

1  I*rie$t.  Her  obsequies  have  been  as  tai  enlarged 
As  we  have  warranty :  her  death  was  doubtful ; 
And,  but  that  great  command  o'ersways  the  order, 
She  should  in  ground  unsanctifled  have  lodged 
Till  the  last  trumpet ;  for  chariLul>lo  prayers, 
Shards,  flints,  and  pebbles,  should  be  thrown  on  her : 
Yet  here  she  is  allow'd  her  virgin  crants, 
Her  maiden  strewments,  and  the  bringing  Immo 
Of  bell  and  buriaL 

L€ier.  Must  there  no  more  be  done? 

1  Priest.  No  more  be  done ! 
We  should  profane  the  service  of  the  dead, 
To  sing  a  requiem,  and  such  rest  to  her 
As  to  peace-parted  souls. 

Laer.  Lay  her  i'  the  earth  ; 
And  from  her  fair  aud  unitolluted  flesh 
May  violets  spring !— I  tcU  thee,  churlish  priest, 
A  minist'ring  angel  shall  my  sister  be, 
When  thou  liest  howling. 

Ham.  What,- the  fair  Ophelia! 

Queen.  Sweets  to  the  sweet:  farewell  I 

[Scattering  Jlowers. 
I  hoped  thou  shouldst  have  been  my  Hamlet's  wife; 
I  thought  tliy  bride-bed  to  have  deck'd,  sweet  maid, 
And  not  have  strcw'd  thy  grave. 

Laer.  0,  treble  woo 
Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  cnrvbd  head, 
Whose  wickeddeed  thy  most  ingenious  sense 
Deprived  thee  of  I— Hold  off  the  earth  a  while, 
Till  I  have  caught  her  once  more  in  mine  arms : 

[Leaps  into  the  grace. 
Now  pile  your  dust  upon  the  quick  and  dead. 
Till  of  this  flat  a  mountain  you  have  made. 
To  o'ertop  old  Pclion,  or  the  skyish  head 
Of  blue  Olympus. 

Ham.  lAdoancing.]  What  is  he,  whose  grief 
Bears  sucn  an  emphasis  ?  whose  phrase  of  sorrow 
Gdnjures  the  wand'ring  stars,  and  makes  them  stand 
Like  wonder-wounded  hearers  ?  this  is  I, 
Uamlet  the  Dan^.  [Leaps  into  the  grave. 

Laer.  The  devil  take  thy  soul  I  [Grappling  with  him. 

Ham.  Thou  pr.iy'st  not  well. 
I  pi'ythee,  take  thy  fingers  from  my  throat; 
For  though  I  am  not  splenetive  and  rash. 
Yet  have  I  in  me  something  dangerous, 
Which  let  thy  wisdom  fear:  hold  off  thy  hand. 

King.  Pluck  them  asunder. 

Queen.  Hamlet,  Hamlet! 

AU.  (Gentlemen,— 

Hor.  Good  my  lord,  be  quiet. 

[The  Attendants  part  (Aem,  and  (hey  cone 
out  t^the  grate 


Ham.  Why,  I  wfll  light  with  Mb  opon  tMi  fhmt, 
Until  my  eyelids  will  no  longer  wng. 

Queen.  O  my  son  I  what  theme  ? 

Ham.  I  loved  Ophelia :  forty  flioiisaiKl  faroOMn 
Could  not,  with  all  their  quantity  of  love. 
Make  up  my  8nm.~What  wilt  thoa  do  for  her? 

King.  O,  he  is  mad,  Laertes. 

Queen.  For  the  love  of  God,  forbear  him. 

Ham.  'Zounds,  shew  me  what  thon *lt  do: 
Woul't  weep?  wonl't  flgdbt?  woolt  Ikst?  vootl  tw 
WonI  't  drink  up  Esil?  eat  •  crocodile?  [(^7*^ 

I  'n  do 't. — Dost  thou  come  here  to  whine? 
To  ontfhce  me  with  leaping  in  hex  grave  f 
Be  buried  quick  with  her,  and  so  will  I : 
And,  if  thou  prate  of  mountains,  let  them 
Millions  of  acres  on  us ;  till  oar  ground. 
Singeing  his  pate  against  the  burning  aoo 
Make  Ossa  like  a  wart!  Naj,  an  thoa  It  ] 
I  '11  rant  as  wen  as  thou. 

Queen.  This  is  mere  madness  : 
And  thus  a  while  the  fit  will  work  on  hSa ; 
Anon,  as  patient  as  the  female  dove. 
When  that  her  golden  coupleta  are  discloMi^ 
His  silence  will  sit  drooping. 

Ham.  Hear  you.  Sir ; 
What  is  the  reason  that  yon  nse  me  iSbxml 
I  loved  you  ever :  but  it  is  no  matter ; 
Let  Hercules  himself  do  what  he  may. 
The  cat  will  mew,  and  dog  will  have  bis  dmf.       [£nt 

King.  I  pray  thee,  good  Horatio,  wait  upon  kia.— 

[Exit  HOEiTM 

Strengthen  your  patience  in  oar  lart  nighrs  mrdi : 

[reLmTB 
Wc  'U  put  the  matter  to  the  present  posh. — 
Good  Gertrude,  set  some  watch  orer  yoor  son.— 
This  grave  shall  have  a  living  monument : 
An  hour  of  quiet  shortly  shall  we  see ; 
Till  then,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be.  [I 


Sours  II.— it  Han  in  (he  CatOe, 
Enter  Him lkt  and  Hokatio. 

Ham.  80  much  for  this.  Sir :  now  shaO  fM  see  Ik 
Toa  do  remember  all  the  circonutancef         [olher:- 

Hor.  Bemember  it,  my  lord  I 

Ham.  Sir,  in  my  heart  there  was  a  kind  of  flghfia^ 
That  would  not  let  me  sleep :  methought  1  lay 
Worse  than  the  mutines  in  the  bilboes.    Kattly; 
And  praised  be  rashness  for  it, — let  as  ktHiw; 
Our  indiscretion  sometimes  serves  as  well. 
When  our  deep  plots  do  nail :  and  that  a' 
There 's  a  divinity  that  shapes  oar  endi^ 
Rough-hew  them  how  we  wilL 

Hor.  That  is  most  certain. 

Ham.  Up  from  my  cabin. 
My  sea-gown  scarf  d  about  me,  in  the  dark 
Groped  I  to  find  out  them :  had  my  desire ; 
Finger'd  their  packet ;  and,  in  fine,  witbitaev 
To  mine  own  room  again :  making  so  bold. 
My  fears  forgetting  manners,  to  unseal 
Their  grand  commission ;  where  I  found,  Hocatio, 
A  royal  knavery  ;  an  exact  command, — 
Larded  with  many  sevcial  sorts  of  reasons. 
Importing  Denmark's  health'and  England's  toi^ 
With,  ho !  such  bugs  and  goblins  in  my  Ufe^— 
That,  on  the  supervise,  no  leisure  hated^ 
No,  not  to  stay  the  grinding  of  the  tJtit, 
My  head  should  be  strock  ofll 

Hor.  Is 't  possible? 

Ham.  Hero's  the  commisaion;  read  it  M  m/OR^ 
But  wilt  thou  hear  now  how  I  did  proceed  ?         [»^ 

Hor.  Ay,  beseech  you. 

Ham.  Being  thus  benetted  roond  with  viOHua.- 
Ere  I  could  make  a  prologue  to  my  brains, 
Tbe^  had  begun  the  play,— I  sat  me  down ; 
Devised  a  new  commission ;  wrote  it  fair  :— 
I  once  did  hold  it^  as  our  statists  do, 
A  baseness  to  write  fkir,  and  labonr'd  moch 
How  to  forget  that  learning ;  bat,  Sir,  now 
It  did  me  yeoman's  service :— wilt  thoa  know 
The  effect  of  what  I  wrote  ? 

Hor.  Av,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  An  earnest  conjuration  from  the  ktaift^ 
As  England  was  his  faithftil  tributary; 
As  love  between  them  like  the  p^m  might  flooriah; 
As  peace  should  still  her  wheaten  garland  wear, 
And  stand  a  comma  'tween  their  amities ; 
And  manv  such  liko  as 's  of  great  charge,— 
That,  on  the  view  and  knowing  of  these  oontcaU, 
Without  debatement  farther,  more  or  ks8» 
He  ihoold  the  beareiB  pat  to  sadden  destln. 
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rincr-timc  allow'd. 

low  was  UiH  Beal'd? 

Why.  even  in  Ui:it  was  heaven  ordinant 

'  father's  sifrriet  iu  my  jmrse, 
as  thf  moilil  of  tli.it  Danish  seal: 
11?  writ  uji  ill  fonii  of  the  other ; 
••l  it;  fruv»:*t  tho  imi)ression  ;  jilnce'l  it  Hcifcly, 
iC'^linj:  ucvor  known.     Now,  tho  next  <liiy 
.-I'.a-fiKht ;  autl  what  to  thi.s  was  ^'incnt 
)w'st  jiln-aily. 

'«)  Guilikiujtern  and  RoMencrantz  po  to't. 
Why,  man,  tht'y  tlid  nmke  lovi;  to  tliis  employ, 
not  nc.ir  iny  CDiHrii-nci.' ;  their  defeat   [ment; 
h'tir  own  insinuation  jrn^w: 
croii-i,  wInMi  tlic;  \riiticT  nature  comcd 
the  {tiLSs  and  full  inovn^«^  points 
y  oppojiit'  s. 

Vhy.  what  a  kin?  la  this  I 
r^xirs  it  not.  think  then,  stand  me  now  a]ioii? 
lath  kill'd  my  kiui?,  ami  wliored  my  mothi-r; 
I  ln-twt'cn  the  rlectlou  and  my  hopes; 
Hit  his  an;rli;  f'^r  ray  pnipcr  life, 
suoh  cu7.tna.:,'«  :  \a'1  not  perfect  conscience, 
im  witli  this  unnl  iuid  is't  nut  to  h«;  damn'd, 
■i  cjirik'.r  of  <>ur  natnru  como 
r..v;l? 

.  mtist  be  shortly  known  to  hJm  from  Enjihuad, 
h'*  l.-su-.'  of  th«;  bu:*:ij..ss  thun*. 
U  will  It  short :  th<.>  interim  is  mine; 
.»'.-« life's  no  more  tlian  Vy  :^j,  one. 
very  .sorry,  pood  Horatio, 
.i..Ttts  I  forir«^>t  mysrlf : 
e  ima.::*'  of  my  raust-,  T  sie 
.litun:  of  his  :  I'll  count  his  favoars: 
,  thf  biavi-ry  of  hi.-i  grivf  did  put  m^i 
r- 1  Til  I}?  passion, 
oacc!  wlio  corne.^  hcri*? 

iir  li»nl>hp  is  ri^rlit  wciromi*  1v\ck  to  Denmark - 
[   hum'ly    thank   you,   i^'j.-lAs.'ih.]    Dost 

WMlr-iiy? 
o.  my  <i>'m|  lonl. 

Asi'P.]  Thy  state  is  the  more  RraciouA;  for 
u>  know  hi  V.  II (i  hath  mu<:h  land,  anrl  fertil-r : 
:  he  lonl  of  boasts,  and  his  eiib  Khali  sland  -it 

m>.-ss :  'tis  a  ehou^'h;  but,  as  I  say,  ^pucIo^d 
sf'S'tion  of  <lirt. 

•i;.:t  lorvl.  if  your  lordship  w^re  at  leisure,  I 
jjart  a  tliinj?  to  you  from  hid  majesty. 

will   receive  it,   ifir,  with  all  dilitrenco  of 
•ur  iKiuiift  to  his  ri^ht  use  ;  'ti.s  for  the  head. 
hank  your  lord.iliip,  'tis  viry  hot. 
so,  lit.'lieve  me,  'lis  very  cold;   the  wind  i.s 

is  indiiTip  Tit  cold,  my  lord,  indeed. 
)ut  jvi,  lucthink:*,  it  is  very  bultryand  hot; 
iplf'xiou — 

C'-eilin^rly,   my  lord;    it  i.-*  very  Hnltry,— as* 
cannot  t^MI  how.  -^ly  lonl,  his  majtiSty  Ixwlc 
f  to  yon  that  hv  h:ui  laid  u  RTcat  wuj^cr  oa 
:  Sir,' this  i>  the  nLitt»r,~ 
Ix'jiecrh  you,  r*  m<-mlMjr — 

[TIami.bt  mores  him  In  pat  on  hit  hat. 
y,  grxHliuy  lonl  ;  kw  my  vane,  in  good  faith, 
s  newly  come  to  court,  fMivrtcs;  U-lirve  me, 
re  >?c'ntl«rnian,  full  of  mo.-^t  ex«'clK*ut  diUer- 
ery  .soft  s«)ci«'ty,  and  jtreat  sh'^winjf :  indeetl, 
■vliu^'ly  of  him.  he  is  thuutrd  or  calemlar  of 
■  you  bhrUI  find  in  him  the  continent  of  what 
tl'eman  Hould  sr(». 

fir,  his  dffiniiii'nt  <<uCri.TS  no  perdition  in 
ijjh,  I  know,  to  divide  him  iuveutorially, 
'J  the  arithmetic  of  ni'^mory;  and  yet  but 
r.  in  rc-pvct  of  his  (juick  .sail.  Hut,  in  the 
xtolment.  I  fcike  him  t'»  Iw  a  soul  of  ;rreat 
id  his  infu^iion  of  such  fli.':irth  and  rarenesd, 
e  true  diction  of  him,  hi:4  .<emblablu  id  his 
id  who  el*j  would  trace  him,  his  umbrnge, 
ore. 

ir  lonl.««hip  spcaka  mo>t  infallibly  of  him. 
he  concernjincy,  S'.ri  why  do  wo  wrap  the 
in  our  more  rawer  breath? 

7 

't  not  possible  to  un»lersUiud   in  another 

fouwiildo't.  Sir,  rrally. 

'hat  imports  the  uomination  of  thid  gcntle- 

r.aerteH? 

sUU.]  liis  purse  i.s  cmi»ty  already;  Jill  hUi 

ds  arc  ttpenU 


Ham.  Of  him,  Sir. 

Osr.  I  know  you  ore  not  Ignorant — 

Ham.  I  would  you  ilid,  Sir ;  yet,  in  ftiith,  if  you  did, 
it  woalil  not  much  approve  me :— well.  Sir. 

Osr.  You  are  not  i^orant  of  what  t-xoi  Hence  Laertes 
ia— 

Ham.  I  dare  not  confKra  that,  le.st  T  shoulfl  compare 
with  him  in  excellence ;  but,  to  know  a  mjui  well,  were 
to  know  himself. 

0*r.  I  mean.  Sir.  for  his  weapon ;  bat  In  th**  Impnta- 
tion  laid  on  him  by  them,  iu  liLs  meed  he's  anfellowed. 

Ham^  What  *s  his  wt-upon  ? 

Orr.  Bapier  and  dnirper. 

Ham.  That's  two  of  his  weapons:  hut,  well. 

Otr.  The  kinp.  Sir,  hath  wajrer'd  with  him  .six  Bar- 
bary  hordes :  again<tt  the  which  he  has  imi>awnfd,  as  1 
take  it,  six  French  rapiers  and  iK>iiiard.^,  with  their 
asslfms,  as  pirdle.  hanpers,  and  bo:  throw  of  th«  «ir- 
riaped,  in  faith,  are  very  dear  to  fancy,  veiy  re.sponjnve 
to  tlie  hilL<t,  most  delicate  carriages,  and  or  very  liberal 
conceit 

Ham.  What  call  yon  the  carrlaires? 

U(ir.  T  knew  yon  mmit  be  edified  by  the  margenty 
ere  you  had  done. 

Orr.  The  carriages.  Sir,  aro  thi;  hanjrcr* 

//am.  The  phnise  woidd  lie  more  gi-rman  to  the 
matter,  if  we  could  carry  a  cannon  by  our  dides ;  I 
would  it  mifrht  l>e  hantrers  till  then.  But,  on :  six  Bar- 
hary  horses  against  six  French  swords,  their  assigns, 
and  three  lilM*ral-conceited  carria?t?« ;  that 's  the  French 
bet  afrainsl  the  Dauiah.  Why  Ls  tliis  imfiawned,  as  you 
call  it? 

Otr.  The  kinp,  Sir,  hath  laid,  that  in  a  dozen  passes 
between  yourself  and  him,  he  shall  not  exceed  you 
three  hita:  he  luith  Uiid,  on  twelve  for  nine;  and  it 
would  come  to  immeiliatc  trial,  if  your  lonbihip  would 
vouchsafe  the  answer. 

Ham.  Uow,  if  I  an.swer  no? 

Otr.  I  mean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  your  person 
in  trial. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  will  walk  here  in  the  hall :  if  it  please 
his  nuvlesty,  it  is  the  broathin;;  time  of  day  with  me : 
let  the  foils  bu  brought,  the  gentleman  willing,  and  the 
king  hold  his  purpose,  I  will  win  for  him,  if  if  can ;  if 
not,  I  will  gain  uoUiingbut  my  sluimc  .and  the  odd  hit«. 

On:  Shall  I  deliver  you  BO? 

Ham.  To  tids  effect,  Sir;  aflcr  what  flourish  your 
nature  will. 

Osr.  I  commend  my  duty  to  your  lonl^iliip.       [Exit 

Ham.  Tours,  yonrs.— lie  dors  well  to  commend  it 
himself;  there  are  no  tongues  else  for's  turn. 

Hor.  This  lapwing  runs  away  with  the  nhcll  on  his 
head. 

Ham.  He  did  comply  with  his  dug,  l»efore  he  sucked 
iL  Thus  has  he  (and  many  more  of  the  same  breed, 
that,  I  know,  the  dro5.sy  agu  dotes  on)  only  got  the 
tune  of  the  time,  and  outward  habit  of  encounter;  a 
kind  of  yesty  collection,  which  carries  them  through 
and  through  Uiu  most  fond  and  winnowed  opinions ; 
and  do  but  blow  them  to  their  trial,  the  bubbles  aro  out. 

Enter  a  Jjonl. 

Lord.  Bfy  lord,  his  majesty  commonde<I  him  to  jou 
by  young  Osric,  who  brings  liaek  to  him,  that  you  at- 
tend him  in  the  hall :  he  sends  to  know  if  your  pleasure 
hold  to  play  with  Laertef,  or  titat  you  will  take  longer 
time. 

Ham.  I  am  con.stant  Ut  my  purposes ;  they  follow  the 
king's  ple;isurc:  if  his  fitne^s  .speaks,  mine  is  ready; 
now  or  whensoever,  provided  I  U*  >u  able  as  now. 

Zorii.  The  king,  and  tpieen,  and  all  are  comiuj;  down. 

Jlam.  In  hapi^y  time. 

Lord.  The  queen  de.sircs  you  to  use  some  gentle  en- 
tertainment to  T^iertes,  before  yon  fall  to  play. 

Ham.  She  well  instructs  me.  [JSxit  Lord. 

Hor.  You  will  lose  this  wager,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  do  not  think  «o ;  since  he  went  Into  France, 
I  have  lieen  in  continual  practici>;  I  sliall  win  at  tlio 
odds.  But  thou  would<t  not  0\ink,  how  iU  all's  here 
about  my  heart :  but  it  is  no  matter. 

Hnr.  Nay,  good  my  lord.— 

Ham.  It  ia  but  foolery ;  but  it  ia  such  a  kind  of  gain- 
giviug,  as  would  perhaps  trouble  a  woman. 

Hor.  If  your  mind  dislike  anything,  obey  it :  T  will 
forestal  their  repair  hittier,  and  say  you  are  not  At. 

Ham,  Not  a  whit,  we  defy  augury :  there  is  a  siiecial 
providence  in  tho  fiill  of  a  s]tarrow.  >f  it  be  uovr,  'tis 
not  to  come;  if  it  be  not  to  come,  it  will  be  now;  if  it 
be  not  now,  yet  it  will  come:  the  re,-ulines.s  is  all :  since 
no  man,  of  aught  ho  leaves,  knows,  wluit  is 't  to  leavu 
betimes?    Let  be. 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMARK. 


[A< 


Efdar  Kisa,  Qcbes,  LAntTis.  Lords,  Oaxxo^  and 
AttcndanU,  wUkfoUt,  dc 

King.  Come. Hamlet,  come,  andtake  this  hand  from  me. 
[The  King  puts  the  hand  of  Labktbs  into 

that  of  HAMhKT. 

Ham.  Oiye  me  your  pardon,  Sir :  I  hare  done  yon 
Bat  pardon  it,  as  you  are  a  gentleman.  [wron;; ; 

This  presence  knonrs.  and  you  mu.st  needs  hare  heanlf 
How  I  am  puni£>h'd  with  a  sore  distraction. 
What  I  have  done, 

That  might  your  nature,  honour,  and  exception, 
Roughly  awake,  I  here  proclaim  was  mildness. 
Was 't  Hamlet  wrong'd  lAcrtes  ?    Never  Hamlet : 
If  Hamlet  frum  himself  be  ta'en  away, 
And,  when  he 's  not  himiielf.  does  wron;;^  Laertes, 
Then  Hamlet  docs  it  not :  }Iamlet  denied  it 
Who  does  it  then  f    His  madness :  if 't  be  so, 
Hamlet  is  of  the  faction  that  is  wron^'d ; 
His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet's  enemy. 
Sir,  in  this  audience, 
Let  my  discUiming  from  a  purposed  evil 
Free  me  so  far  in  your  mo:<t  generous  thoughts, 
That  I  have  shot  my  arrow  o'er  the  house, 
And  hurt  my  brother. 

L(ur.  I  am  NitiAnod  in  nature. 
Whose  motive,  in  this  oise,  should  stir  me  most 
To  my  revenge :  but  in  my  terms  of  honour, 
I  stand  aloof ;  and  will  no  reconcilement, 
Till  by  some  elder  masters,  of  known  honour, 
T  have  a  voice  and  precedent  of  peace. 
To  keep  my  name  uugored.    But  till  that  time, 
I  do  receive  your  oflTer'd  love  like  love, 
And  will  not  wrong  it. 

Ham.  I  embrace  it  freely ;  ^ 

And  will  this  brother's  wager  frankly  play.— 
Give  us  the  foils. — Come  on. 

Laer.  Come,  one  for  me. 

JJam.  I'll  be  your  foil,  I^crtos;  in  mine  ignorance 
Tour  skill  shall,  like  a  star  i'  the  darkest  night, 
8tick  fiery  off  indeed. 

Laer.  You  mock  me,  Sir. 

Ham.  No,  by  this  hand. 

King.  Give  tliem  the  foils,   young  Osric— Cousin 
You  know  the  wager !  [Hamlet, 

Ham.  Very  well,  my  lord ; 
Your  grace  hath  hiid  the  o<i<i3  o*  the  weaker  side. 

King.  I  do  not  fear  it;  I  have  seen  you  l>oth: 
But  since  he 's  better'd,  we  have  therefore  odds. 

Lner.  Tliis  is  too  heavy,  let  me  «ee  another. 

Ham.  This  likes  me  welL  Thestefoils  have  alia  length? 
[Tfiey  prepare  to  jAay. 

0$r.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

King,  ifet  me  the  stoups  of  wine  upon  that  tabic. — 
If  Hamlet  gives  the  first  or  second  hit,    ■ 
Or  quit  in  answer  of  the  third  exchange. 
Let  all  the  battlements  their  ordnance  fire ; 
The  king  shall  drink  to  Hamlet's  better  breath ; 
And  in  the  cup  a  union  shall  he  throw, 
Bicher  than  that  which  four  successive  kings 
In  Denmark's  crown  have  worn.    CHve  me  the  cux)s ; 
And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trumpet  speak, 
The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  without. 
The  cannons  to  the  heavens,  tl»c  heavens  to  earth, 
«'  Now  the  king  drinks  to  Hamlet."— Come,  begin  ;— 
And  you,  the  judges,  bear  a  wary  eye. 

Ham.  Come  on,  8ir. 

Zaer.  Come,  my  lord.  [Thc*j  play. 

Ham.  One. 

L<ier.  No. 

Ham.  Judgment. 

Otr.  A  hit,  a  very  i^lpable  hit. 

Laer.  Well ; — again. 

King.  Stay,  give  mo  drink.— Hamlet,  this  pearl  is 

Here 's  to  thy  health.— Give  him  the  cup.  [thine ; 

[Trumi>ett  sound,  and  cannon  shot  qff  within. 

Ham.  I  'II  play  this  bout  fir^t.  set  it  l>y  a  wTiile. 
Come. — [They  play.]  AuoUierhit;  what  say  you  ^ 

Laer.  A  touch,  a  touch,  I  do  confess. 

King.  Our  son  sliall  win. 

Queen.  He 's  fat,  and  scant  o*  breath.— 
Here,  Hamlet,  take  my  napkin,  rub  thy  brows : 
The  queen  caroiLses  to  thy  fortune,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Good  Madam, — 

King.  Gertrude,  do  not  drink. 

Queen,  1  will,  my  lord ;  I  pray  you,  pardon  me. 

King.  [Aside.]  It  is  the  poisoned  cup ;  it  is  too  late. 

Ham.  I  dare  not  drink  yet,  Madam ;  by  and  by. 

Queen.  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face. 

Laer.  My  lord,  I  '11  hit  him  now. 

King.  I  do  not  think  it. 


Laer.    [Aside.]  And  yet  it  is  almost  agaiut 
conscience. 

Ham.  Come,  for  the  third,  Laertes :  yoa  do  bat  d 
I  pray  you.  pass  with  your  best  violenco; 
I  am  afeard  you  make  a  wanton  of  me. 

Laer.  Say  you  so?  come  on.  [T^kyj 

Osr.  Nothing  neither  way. 

Laer.  Have  at  you  now. 
[Laertks  wounds  Ham Lrr :  then,  in  Kujting, 
change  rapiers,  and  Hamlkt  vMAinds  hiMM 

King.  Part  them,  they  are  inceruied. 

Ham.  Nay.  come  again.  [The  Qncr^ 

Osr.  Look  to  the  queen  there,  ho ! 

Hor.  They  bleed  on  )>oth  sides. — How  is%  mjit 

Osr.  How  is'tj  Laertes? 

Laer.  Why,  as  a  woodcock  to  mj  own  springe,  Qi 
I  am  justly  kill'd  with  mine  own  trt;achcrj. 

Ham.  How  does  the  queen  ? 

King.  She  swoons  to  see  tliem  bleed.         [Tlamle 

Queen.  No,  no,  the  drink,   the  drink, — O  my  c 
The  drink,  tlie  drink ; — I  am  poison'd !  [L 

Ham.  0  viUany .'— Ho !  let  the  door  be  lock'd : 
Trt:achery  1  seek  it  out.  [Licirjcr  fu 

Laer.  It  is  here,  Hamlet :  Hamlet,  thou  art  tlxjt 
No  medicine  in  the  world  can  do  tbcc  good ; 
In  thee  tliere  is  not  half  an  hour's  life  ; 
The  treacherous  instrument  is  in  thy  hand, 
Unbated  and  envenom'd :  the  foul  practice 
Hath  tum'd  itself  on  me;  lo,  here  I  lie. 
Never  to  rise  again :  tby  mother 's  poi2»on'd : 
I  can  no  more ;  the  king,  the  king 's  to  blame. 

Ham.  The  point 
Envenom'd  too!— Then,  venom,  to  thy  work. 

'  [atabs  the  Ki!i 

Osr.  and  Lordjt.  Treason  I  treason ! 

King.  O,  yet  defend  me,  friends :  I  am  bnt  hart. 

Ham,    Here,    thou  incestuous,  murd'rous,  dwD' 
Dane, 
Drink  off  this  potion :— is  the  union  here? 
Follow  my  mother.  f Eac  c^ 

Laer.  He  is  jxistly  served; 
It  is  a  poison  temper'd  by  himself. — 
Exchange  forgiveness  with  me,  noble  Hamlet : 
Mine  and  my  father's  death  come  not  upon  thfee . 
Nor  thine  on  me !  [Dia 

Ham.  Heaven  make  thee  free  oi  it!  I  for.ov  tbet 
I  am  dead,  Horatio. — Wretched  qu<-en,  adfvti]— 
You  that  look  pale  and  tremble  at  th:«  chance, 
Tluit  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to  thiii  act 
Had  I  but  time,  (as  this  fell  serceant,  Death, 
Is  strict  in  his  arrest,)  O,  I  could  tell  you,— 
But  let  it  be. — Horatio,  I  am  dead  : 
Thou  livest ;  report  me  and  my  cause  aright 
To  the  unsatisfied. 

Hor.  Never  b<^lieve  it : 
I  am  more  an  antique  Roman  tliaa  a  Dane : 
Here's  yet  some  liquor  left. 

Ham.  As  tliou  'rt  a  man, 
Give  me  tlie  cup :  let  go ;  by  heaven,  I H  bftve  It- 

0  God  I — Horatio,  wluit  a  wounded  name, 
Things  standing  thus  unknown,  shall  live  ht^iai  mt' 
If  thou  didst  ever  hold  me  in  thy  heart, 

Absent  thee  fiora  felicity  a  tthile, 
And  in  this  harsh  world  draw  thy  breath  In  pain. 
To  tell  my  story.—     [March  afar  of,  and  shM  intt^ 
What  warlike  noise  is  this? 

Osr.  Young  Kortinbras,  with  conqaest  cob*  *** 
To  the  ambassadors  of  England  gives  [PdHii 

This  warlike  volley. 

Ham.  O,  Idle,  Horatio; 
The  potent  poison  quite  o'er-crows  my  srlrii : 

1  cannot  live  to  hear  the  news  from  England; 
But  I  do  prophesy  the  election  'lights 

On  Fortinbras :  he  has  my  dying  voice ; 
So  tell  liim,  with  the  oecurrents,  more  or  le«s 
Which  have  solicited.- The  rest  is  ailonce.  [D^ 

Hor.  Now  cracks  a  noble  heart:— good  nigliliv^ 
A  nd  flights  of  angels  sing  thee  to  thy  rest !—  [priic ; 
Why  does  the  drum  come  hither?  [Monk  wiH^ 

Enter  Fortixb&is,  the  English  Amhassadon^  tfd 
others. 

Fort.  Where  is  this  sight? 

Hor.  What  is  it  you  would  see? 
If  aught  of  woe  or  wonder,  cease  your  search. 

Fort  This  quarry  cries  on  havoc  I — O  proad  deiA* 
What  feast  is  toward  In  thine  eternal  cell. 
That  thou  so  many  princes  at  a  shot 
So  bloodUy  hast  struck  ? 

lAmb.  The  sight  is  dismal  ; 
And  oar  aflkiis  from  England  come  Uto  late: 
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The  can  are  senseless  that  should  eire  as  hearing, 
T6  feell  him  his  commandment  is  folflll'd  ; 
That  RosencrantK  and  Quildonstern  are  dead : 
Where  should  we  have  our  thanks? 

Hot.  Not  from  his  mouth, 
Had  it  the  abUitj  of  life  to  thank  you ; 
He  never  gave  commandment  for  their  death. 
But  aince,  so  Jump  upon  this  bloodj  question, 
Ton  fkom  the  Polack  war^  and  jon  fh)m  Ei)|r1and, 
▲re  here  arrived,  give  order  that  these  bodivs 
High  on  a  stage  be  placc«l  to  the  view ; 
And  let  me  speak  to  the  vet  unknowing  world 
How  titese  things  came  about :  so  shall  you  hear 
Of  carnal,  bloody,  and  unnatural  acts ; 
Of  accidental  Judgments,  casual  Klaughters : 
Of  deaths  put  on  by  cunning  and  forced  caufie ; 
And,  in  this  upnhot,  purposes  mistook 
Fallen  on  the  Inventont' heads :  all  this  can  I 
Truly  deliver. 

FkfTt  Let  us  haste  to  hear  it. 
And  call  the  noblest  to  the  audience. 


For  me,  with  sorrow  I  embrace  my  fortune : 
I  have  some  rights  of  memory  in  this  kinpniom, 
Which  now  to  claim  my  vantage  doth  invito  me. 

IJoT.  Of  that  I  shall  have  alHO  cause  to  speak. 
And  from  his  mouth  whose  voice  will  draw  on  more : 
But  let  this  same  be  presently  ])crrorm'd, 
JSven  whUe  men's  minds  are  wilil ;  lest  more  mischance, 
On  plots  and  errors,  happen. 

Fort.  Let  four  captains 
Bear  Hamlet,  like  a  soldier,  to  the  stage ; 
For  he  was  likely,  had  he  l»een  put  on. 
To  have  proved  mo^t  royally ;  and,  for  his  itassage. 
The  soldiers'  mufric,  anil  tlie  rites  of  war, 
Sp4*Ak  loudly  for  hiro.— 
Tako  up  the  boiliiys :— !*uch  a  sight  as  this 
Becomes  the  field,  but  lure  shews  much  amiss. — 
do,  bid  the  soldiers  shoot. 

[A  (lead  manh.  Exnint,  bearing  off"  the  dead 
bodifx  ;  after  which,  a  peal  of  ordnance  it 
shotojf. 
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DRAMATIS 
Lkas,  King  nf  Britain. 

KlXQ  OP  J'aANCB. 
Dun  09  BCSOUNDT. 
DCKR  or  COKKWALL. 

DiHEa  or  Albany. 

Kau.  or  Kknt. 

Eabl  op  Glostrh. 

EoGAa,  Son  to  (Ilostfr. 

Edmusd,  Bastard  Sun  to  GlosteI. 

CuaAX,  a  Courtirr. 

Old  Man,  TenaiU  to  Gu>£ctrb. 

Physician. 


PBRSON.C. 
Fool. 

Oswald,  Steward  to  Gonbrit^ 
A  n  Officer,  emplopeil  by  Knul-^;^. 
Gentleman,  Attendant  on  Couublia. 
A  Herald, 
i^crvants  to  Coutwall. 


GUNKRII^ 

ItKUAK, 

CoUDKLIAj 


.} 


Daughters  to  Lrab. 


SCT5NE,— BaiTALf. 


Knights  attending  on  the  King,  Officers,  Messcngen^ 
^Idicn,  and  AttendoiilN. 


ACT  I. 
Scora  I.— J  Room  of  State  in  Knro  Lkar'b  Palace. 

Enter  Kurr,  Glortrk,  and  Edxvhd. 

Kent.  1  thought  the  king  had  more  afl'ected  the  duke 
of  Albany,  than  Cornwall. 

(Jlo.  It  did  always  seem  so  to  m  :  but  now,  !n  the 
«ItTlsion  of  the  kingdom,  it  appears  not  which  of  the 
dakea  fa«  values  most;  for  equalities  are  so  weigh'd, 
that  cnrioslty  in  neither  can  make  choice  of  cither's 
noietj. 

KtmL  Is  not  this  your  son,  my  lord? 

Oio.  Hla  breeding,  Sir,  hath  been  at  my  charge :  I 
lutTe  so  often  blushed  to  acknowledge  him,  that  now  1 
«iii  bmcd  to  it. 

Kent  I  cannot  conceive  you. 

GIol  Sir,  this  young  fellow's  mother  could :  where- 
Jocpotx  she  grew  round-wombed ;  and  hod,  indeed,  Sir,  a 
■oo  tat  bar  cradle  ere  she  had  a  husband  for  her  bed. 
DoToo  smell  a  fisult  ? 

KtiU.  I  cannot  wish  the  fault  undone,  the  Issue  of  it 
iMlBg  BO  proper. 

GU>.  But  1  hare.  Sir,  a  son  by  order  of  law,  some 
year  elder  than  thb,  who  yet  is  no  dearer  in  my  account : 
ibon^  this  knave  came  somewliat  saucily  into  the 
irom  before  be  was  sent  for,  yet  was  his  moUier  fair; 
there  waa  good  sport  at  his  making,  and  tlie  whoreson 
nuat  be  acknowledged.— Do  you  know  this  noble  gen- 
OcBMUH,  IBdmnndr 

JBdw.  No^  my  lord. 

Qtia.  Mv  knrd  of  Kent :  remember  him  hereafter  as  my 
hoDOurable  IHend. 

Edm.  My  Berricea  to  your  lordship. 

KtnL  I  most  love  you,  and  sue  to  know  you  better. 

JMn.  Sir,  I  ahaU  Btady  deserving. 

01o.  He  hath  been  out  nine  vears,  and  away  he  shall 
igaln.— The  king  is  ooming:    [TVuinpets  miund  within. 

Muter  LsAB,   CourwALL,  Albaxt,  Ooibxil,  Rxoaii, 
OoKDEUA,  and  Attendants. 
Lear,  Attend  the  lords  of  Franco  and  Dorgnndy, 
Gloiter. 


Clo.  I  shall,  my  liege. 

\Exettnt  Glortrr  and  EDUVxn. 

Lrar.  Meantime  we  sluill  express  uur  darker  purjiOKe. 
Give  me  the  map  there.— Know  that  we  have  divid^ 
In  three  our  kiuplom :  and  'tis  our  fast  intent 
Tu  shako  all  cares  and  businosi*  from  our  age ; 
Conferring  them  on  younger  strengths,  while  we 
Unburden'd  cmwl  toward  death.— Our  son  of  Cornwall, 
And  you,  our  no  less  loving  fion  of  Albany, 
I  We  have  Uiis  hour  a  con.stant  will  to  publish 
Our  daughters'  sirveral  dowers,  that  future  strife 
May  be  prevented  now.    The  princes.  France  and  Bur- 
Great  rivals  in  our  youngest  (Uughter's  love,     (gundy. 
Long  in  our  court  liavc  mode  their  amorous  sojourn, 
And  here  are  to  l>c  answered. — Tell  me,  my  daughters, 
(Since  now  wo  will  divert  us,  l>oUi  of  rule, 
Interest  of  territoiy,  cares  of  state,) 
Wliich  of  you,  shall  we  say,  doth  love  us  most? 
That  we  our  largc.<'t  I)ounty  may  extend 
Where  merit  doth  most  clmllengc  it — Goneril, 
Our  eldest-bom,  spi^k  first. 

Oon.  Sir,  I 
Do  love  you  more  than  words  can  wield  the  matter ; 
Dearer  tliiui  eyesight,  space,  and  liberty ; 
Jieyond  what  can  be  value<l,  rich  or  rare : 
No  less  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  beauty,  honour : 
As  much  as  child  e'er  loved,  or  fkther  found ; 
A  love  that  makes  br(«th  poor,  and  speech  unable ; 
Beyond  all  manner  of  so  much  I  love  you.  [silent. 

Cor.  [Aside.]  What  shall  Cordelia  do  t    Love,  and  iw* 

Lear.  Of  all  these  bounds,  even  fimm  this  line  to  this, 
With  shadowy  forests  and  with  champains  rich'd. 
With  plenteous  rivers  and  widc-skirtcd  meads. 
We  make  thee  lady :  to  thine  and  Albany's  Issue 
Be  this  perpetual— Wliat  says  our  second  daughter. 
Our  dearest  Began,  wife  to  Cornwall  f    Speak. 

Beg.  I  am  made  of  that  self  metal  as  my  sister. 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth.    In  nw  true  heart 
I  find  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love; 
Only  she  comes  too  short,— that  I  profesi 
Myself  an  enemy  to  all  otlier  Joys, 
Which  the  most  precious  square  of  sense  postessei; 
And  find  I  am  alone  felicitate 
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In  your  il<^ar  hiehnossP  lore. 
ftir.  [ABidr.\  Th(-n.  TKK»r Conlt.'lta ! 
I    Anil  vrt  nut  wi  \  simc  1  aini  sure  my  lovc'd 
M(prv  rich»-r  than  ray  i'iu;.'uc. 

Lt:ar.  To  ihc-i-  sinil  thini.-,  hcroilitaty  ev«r, 
K'-ni:iiM  thi-i  umiik-  iliinl  of  our  f;iir  kia^'dom; 
No  li.ss  ill  jipaof,  validity,  and  plt-asurc, 
Than  iliiit  loiifirm'd  on  (rODeril.— Now.  our  joy. 
AUhouL'li  th"  Irt.-t.  Uf.t  Ir::"!;  to  who^e  youngr  love 
TJii;  viut.'S  of  Kranfi-  :iuil  milk  of  Burtruudy 
J^trivf  to  !»'.'  inii.-n  --'A  ;  v.hut  can  you  !*ay,  to  dnw 
A  third  niDn;  opul>-nt  tli.ui  your  bistcrn?    r^ptnk. 
for.  N'-Uiiiiir,  my  l-jnl. 
Ltar.  Niiilijij.'?  ' 
On-.  Nutiiin;?. 

Lear.  Nothing' can  corac  of  nothing;:  sficak  a},'a;i:. 
Cur.  1.'iihii|>i>y  th;it  I  am.  I  caiinni  hi^vv 
My  hc.iri  inlii  my  nmuth :  1  luve  yoiir  niajcsiy 
AiCoriiiiii;  in  my  l<oni| ;  nor  mun-  nor  Ir.-s. 

Lear.  ilow.  how.  ("Knlilia !  mond  your  biu'cch  :i  litlh*. 
Lr-l  it  mjiy  mar  your  foriuuc::. 

Cor.  (JiH'il  my  hird. 
You  liavf  l.".-iit  nil-.  l<r««i  mo,  loviil  mo:  1 
Kfturn  tho-v  dutit  s  li.uk  ;is  an-  ri;:ht  lit. 
iHw-y  >riii.  liivt.«  \<>ii,  anil  nn-.-t  liuiKnir  you. 
Why  havi-  my  <i'l-t.  r?  hu-lnnd^.  if  ihvv  .-ay 
Tht-y  luvi-  you  A\:     H:ii'ly.  wlii  n  I  sliall  w-.-il. 
Tkii  lonl,  who-i-  han-l  iMi-t  tak-  my  pli-ljt.  -hall  rirn- 
Hsiirmy  luvf;  with  him.  half  my  c.irL-  and  duly: 
i^nvf,  I  hhall  n«v.  r  m:irry  liku  my  biittr.-, 
To  lii\L'  uiy  falht  r  all. 
I^ar.  Itut  jro- ■^^  this  with  thy  heart  !r 
Cur.  Ay,  u'i'imI  my  lord. 
Lear.  .So  ynurij.'.  and  so  uutnulcrl' 
( «»r.  So  jiMHif.'.  my  lor-l,  and  tnu-. 
Ltar.  I^-t.  it  In  so'.— Thy  truth,  th..n.  I*-  liiy  dow'-r. 
F<»r,  liy  thf  sa«Ti-d  ni>liaiiC''.'  of  thu  nun. 
The  uiy.-it»:ri<-6  oi  Hicaf-,  and  the  nij:Ut: 
By  all  tin-  opoiatioua  of  tho  orlw 
From  whom  we  do  r\i.-t.  autl  C'.'a>.i.-  to  l»t' ; 
Here  I  di.-rluim  all  my  iiattrnal  tarf, 
Projiinquity  ami  projivrty  of  hloo<l. 
And,  a!»  a  stran^-i-r  to  my  Inart  ami  rao. 
Hold  thoc  from  this,  for  •;vi.r.    Th*-  kirtwrous  Scythian. 
Or  \w  tliat  makoi  his  Kiu-.-ration  m«-?i.s, -< 
To  ^of^K-  hi.s  ail]!*  liti.'.  thall  to  my  ln..-om 
lie  a^  Wfll  ni:i}:iihiiur'il.  i-iticd.  and  ri-lievnl. 
A>  thou  my  bom<t:mc  daughter. 
Kt.nt.  (lottd  my  lit' ft-, — 
Lt-ar.  TracL'.  Kf.-nt! 
(!oraf  not  becwpcn  thv  dra.L'ou  and  his  wrath. 
I  loved  her  mo.it.  uml  tlioii^rhi  to  .s<.t  my  rritt 
On  her  kind  nursi-ry,-  [2't»  Cou.J  II truce,  uud  avoid  my 
Jfo  b<r  my  prave  my  peac»>.  <u)  here  I  k'vc  [si>.'hl!— 

Her  fathers  h^rt  from  lier  I— Call  France  ;~wiio  «tir»  ? 
<'all  Uur(;uady.—< Cornwall,  and  Alluiuy, 
With  my  two  d.iUKhtirs'  dowers dife'Obt  tliis  thinI: 
Let  prid'*>,  which  ii]u.>  calls  pLuDUe.sM,  marry  hc-r. 
1  do  invest  you  jointly  with  my  i)Ower, 
Pre-<;mineDiu>.  and  all  the  lance  ffl<r>cta 
That  troop  with  majesty.    Oturdtdf,  hy  monthly  course, 
With  reservation  of  a  hundrr^l  kniKhtft, 
By  you  to  be  fiUhtiUn'd,  f>hall  our  abodu 
ftiako  with  jou  by  due  turn.s.     Only  we  still  rctaiu 
The  nam**,  aud  all  the  additions  to  a  king; 
The  sway, 

ll«!vt''nu«',  execution  of  the  rist, 
Belovetl  homs,  Im'  yours :  which  to  continn. 
This  coront-t  j.ari  between  you.  [fiicintj  the  croan. 

KuU.  Ki>yal  Lear. 
H'li'im  I  have  ever  houour'd  nn  my  kinjr. 
L<ivrd  as  my  fatlur,  a-^  my  maiili-r  follow'd. 
As  my  gn-ai  patron  ihou>.'hl  on  in  my  pniv^'rK,— 
Lear.  Til"  Imw  is  bvut  and  drawn,  make  from  tho 

Ahalt. 
KctU.  Let  it  hill  r:it1ii>r.  thoufrh  the  fork  invade 
The  rt-jjion  of  my  heart :  N-  Kent  unmannerly. 
When  Li.ar  ia  mail.     What  wnuld.st  thou  do,  old  man  y 
Tbink'bt  thou  that  duty  shall  have  dri>ad  to  siK'ak, 
WJieu  power  to  llatteiy  liowti?    To  ploiuness  honour '• 

Umnii, 
When  maje.-ty  btoojjs  to  folly.    Keverse  thy  doom ; 
And,  in  thy  best  consideration,  check 
TliiH  hideous  rashness :  answer  my  life  my  judgment, 
Thy  ynuneetst  duUKhter does  not  love  thee  least; 
Nor  are  those  empty-hearted,  whose  low  bouud 
IWverlis  no  hoLownou. 
Ltsar.  Kent,  on  thy  life,  no  more. 
Kint.  My  life  I  never  held  bat  u  a  pawn 
To  wage  oKuinst  thine  enemies ;  nor  fear  to  loso  it. 
Thy  safety  being  tho  moUve. 


Lrar.  Outof  myHifehtl 

KfiU.  S*:e  K'tlir.  Lear;  and  let  mc  i»ull  ranala 
Thr  true  blank  of  thine  eye. 

Lear.  Now,  by  Apollo,— 

Kent.  Now.  by  Apollo,  kin  p. 
Thou  fiwrarVt  tr'iy  cods  in  viiin. 

Liar.  [Lajfing  his  hand  on  kUiword.}  O,  Tiua 

A!b.  Corn.  Dtar  Sir,  forbear.  [miaemu 

Kcni.  Do; 
Kill  thy  phyfeician.  and  the  fee  l>csiow 
I'fion  the  foul  disease.     Revoke  thy  pift ; 
(tr.  whiUt  I  can  veut  clamour  freni  nij  tlin&t, 
I  11  t'.U  thee  thou  dost  cviL 

Li-ar.  Hear  me,  recreant! 
Ob  thine  allegiance  hi>ar  mc! — 
i^ince  thou  hast  ttought  to  make  us  br«aL  our  vev, 
(Which  we  durst  never  yet,)  aud,  with  fetnia'd  {fflde, 
T'l  c«nie  betwixt  our  eentt'ucc  aud  our  power, 
(Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  )iLice  can  b«ar,) 
Our  potency  make  ;:ood.  take  thy  reward. 
Five  days  we  do  rillot  thee,  fur  provision 
To  shield  thee  from  diseases  of  the  worlil ; 
.^nd.  on  tho  sixth,  to  turn  thy  luited  liuck 
I'pon  oiir  kingdom:  if.  on  the  tonth  day  follnwiitf. 
Thy  UiiiighM  trunk  b*.^  found  in  our  tlomin'oui. 
The  moment  is  thiy  dvatli.     Away.'     iiy  Jupilrr, 
This  .'.hall  not  be  fevoki-d. 

Kint.  Fare  thee  well,  kin;?:  sinf?  thu.-  ihoawiltal'- 
1  Freedomlivi?slii;ncc, and  hail i.shm»n lis  h.iv—  j-.*r, 
'To  C'oK.J  The  i;od.sto  theirdi.arah-ltertiikirUi'r.iaiJ. 
I  Thiit.iusliy  think'&t.  and  h»st  most  riirbllv  »a>K— 
;  [7*0  ItKn.  and  (iov]  And  yuar  large  s|>oeche«  ia»Ty««r 
,  '  ileids  ap]jrove. 

That  pootl  (:irwt.-»  may  i:prinfr  from  words  of  lorr. 
Thu.s  Kent,  0  princes,  bid.^  you  all  oilieu  ; 
He'll  i<hapc  his  old  course  iu  a  country  u<w.        [f-f^ 

Jilt-cnt'T  GLUsTbB,  with  FrA5CE^  BuUtlTOT,  dv( 

Alti-ndauts. 

ffVo.  Ill-re's  France  and  liurgundy,  my  noUekrl 

Lrar.  My  lord  of  Burgundy, 
We  fir>t  aifilress  towunl  you,' who  with  this  kiof 
ll.iih  rivall'd  for  our  daughter :  whit,  in  the  laR, 
>v  ill  you  n-ijuire  iu  present  dower  with  her, 
« "r  cease  vour  que^t  of  love? 

Hur.  Most  royal  mi^jesty, 
I  1  crave  no  more'  than  liath  your  highness  oSifi, 
I  Nor  will  you  tender  k-ss. 

L^ar.  ilight  noble  Burgundy, 
When  she  was  dear  to  uis  we  did  hold  hi*r  90 ; 
But  now  her  price  is  fiillen.    Sir,  there  slie  staodi; 
If  aught  within  lliai  little  seeming  substance, 
Or  ail  of  it,  with  our  displeasure  pieced. 
And  nothing  more,  may  fitly  like  your  gnce^ 
i?he  '8  there,  and  .«he  is  youn. 

Bur.  I  know  no  answer. 

Lrar.  Sir, 
Will  you,  with  those  infirmities  she  owes, 
Unfriended,  uew-ailopted  to  our  hatv, 
Dower'il  with  our  cur^e,  aud  atrauger'd  with  oar  Ntli 
Take  her,  or  leave  her> 

Jiur.  i*ardon  me,  royal  Sir; 
Klectiou  makca  not  up  on  rach  conilitioD*. 

Ltar.  Then  leave  her,  Sir;  for  by  Uie  i«mr  ttaS 
made  me, 
I  tell  you  all  her  wealth.— [/o  FftAXCl]  For  yee,  p«> 
I  would  not  fhnn  your  love  make  such  a  itny,    IlMI> 
To  match  you  where  1  hate ;  therefore  beseech  jn 
To  aviit  your  liking  a  more  wurthlvr  way, 
Tlian  on  a  wretch  whom  nature  i»  —ti^i^t 
.Vlmost  to  acknowledge  hers. 

France,  This  is  must  strange, 
Tlmt  she,  that  even  but  nuw  wcis  your  best  ol^iccl, 
The  argument  of  your  )iraist>.  balm  of  your  am 
Most  be.>it,  ma-it  dearest,  should  Iu  this  irice  id  liat 
Commit  a  thing  w  moustrous,  tu  dittmanile 
.<o  many  folds  of  fa\  oiu- !    Sure,  her  uflenco 
.Must  be  of  such  uunatural  degree. 
That  monslcrs  it,  or  your  fore-vuurh'd  iffrrfm 
Fall  into  taint:  which  to  believe  of  her. 
.Must  be  a  Ikith  that  reaM)U,  without  ouxack, 
Could  never  plant  in  me. 

CifT.  1  yet  beseech  jiour  msjesty, 
(If  for  I  want  that  glib  aud  oily  njt« 
To  siKiik  aud  imriK»e  not;  since  what  1  well  initikli 
1  '11  do  *t  before  I  spcuk«)  that  yuu  make  kuom 
]t  is  no  vicious  blot^  murder,  or  fouluestf, 
No  unchaste  action,  or  di&hOBooiM  step, 
Tliat  hath  deprlred  me  of  yuv  gnoo  and  fjirjur : 
But  oven  for  want  of  that  for  which  I  «a  richer,— 
A  still-soHcltIng  ^e,  aud  such  a  toogM 
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m  y\:u\  I  hav.'  not.  though  not  to  hftTe  it, 
t  nu*  in  vuur  liking. 
Drtti.T  tfiou 

)t  »>•  vn  U»ru.  th.iu  not  t«>liavoi^l«i*«e«lmc  better. 
!     lb  it  but  iliis.  -a  tiirdiu-'ss  in  uutUTc, 
fteu  loiivca  the  Jibtin-y  un:.iMjki: 
Qtrudft  to  dor— My  lord  of  iiur;;undy, 
Y  ynu  to  the  Lidy  ?    Love  is  not  love, 
is  min{rl»'<l  with  resp«'<-ts  that  stand 
m  ihc  entire  point-    Will  you  huvc  her? 
•riclf  a  ilowry. 
[loyal  Lear, 

tluit  portion  which  yourself  propo.seil, 
J  I  tak'.'  Coniclia  by  the  hand, 
of  Burgundy. 

Xothinjr:  1  have  sworn  ;  I  am  firm. 
[  am  .'iorry  tluMi,  you  liave  rto  lo.-^t  a  father, 
I  must  lose  u  Ini-Uind. 
•eace  be  with  Huririindy! 
it  ro.-«p<rcts  of  fortune  arc  Lis  love, 
at  !)♦•  his  wilt'.  Ll*^^^' 

••.  FaireNt  CuiileliM,  tJint  art  most  rich,  I»eiu';; 
MCe.  f(»rsnkt  II ;  and  most  loved,  dc:*l>ised ! 
1  thy  virtue's  hiTo  1  seiz*'  upon  : 
•ful,  I  t.ik«;  up  what 's  cast  away, 
d.s!  'lis  strange  th;it  from  thf^ir  j-old'st  nejrlect 
should  kiutUe  to  inllumed  resp'^ct.  — 
erifss  rl;m.t,'Jiter,  kin?,  thrown  to  my  chance, 
.  of  u^.  ot  uur.>«.  and  our  fair  France : 
he  duko  ot  wat'rish  lJur;:untly 
/  tl.i.>  uiii.riz.d  i-recioMs  maid  of  m<'.— 
X  farew'.ll,  i'urdi  lia.  thou;.'li  unkind: 
est  here,  a  bi-tt-r  wJuto  tt»  find. 
T1k)u  ha>t  her,  1' ranee :  Ut  Ikt  be  thine ;  for  wo 
.Huch  <l:mi;ht'  r,  nor  sJiall  <vi-r  s«  e 
e  of  hfr>  aL'ain  :  — tinn-torc  h<';.'on<; 
our  pnici'.  our  lovi-,  mur  bi  nis<»u. — 
■>hlc  IJiii  L'UiMly. 
Ujuriih.    J-:.ci:uid  Lkjlk,  IJckolxdy,  Oornwall, 

Aljsa.vi-,  (li.osii:!^  «/wi  AilLUdauts. 
r.  Bid  farewell  to  your  fai^tird. 
.*ho  jewtls  of  our  father,  with  WJi.shM  eyes 
leaves  you;  1  know  you  what  you  are; 
e  a  bister,  am  nm.st  loath  to  call 
ilta,  Oji  they  arc-  nam«'d.     Um;  well  our  Catliur  ; 
pr»)fesi>od  bo-«oms  I  commit  liim: 
alas!  stood  1  within  hi.s  prace, 
prefer  him  to  a  bettor  place, 
ell  to  you  both. 
I*re3crilnj  not  ui  our  dutici. 
Let  your  study 

utont  your  lon.1,  who  hath  received  you 
le'.s  alm.^*.     You  ha\ e  ';l.»dicnce  .s<:anteii, 
I  arc  iMjrtli  tin-  waiit  that  you  have  wantc<l. 
Time  rfhall  lUifoid  what  jdaited  cunning  hides; 
er  fault.s,  at  hi.'st  »tame  them  de-rides, 
y  you  i-rosper! 
e.  Come,  my  fair  Cordelia. 

[Exeiiut  Fr.^NOE  atld  (?ORDELU. 
:?ister,  it  is  not  a  little  I  have  Uj  .say  of  wluit 
irly  appertiius  to  ui  both.     1  think  our  fatlier 
;e  to-night. 
Thut's  moit  certain,  and  with  you;  next  montli 

You  see  how  full  of  ehauircs  Jii.M  ape  U  \  the  ob- 

»  wo  have  mad.;  of  it  haili  nut  been  little:  he 

oved  our  .^ister  most,    aud^Nith   whjit    jioor 

t  he  hatli  now  ca^t  h.r  oil,  appears  too  grossly. 

Tis  the  inflrmity  of  his  ajje;  yet  ho  hath  ever 

lerly  known  him > 'If. 

The  best  and  >.iund- -t  of  his  time  hath  been 

.;  then  mu<-t  we  look  to  receive  from  hia  aige 

r;  theimpfrhciion.^ol  lonj.'-«uL'rafted  conditi^m. 

ewithal,  the  unruly  waywarUucas  thiit  inlirm 

eric  years  brinjr  wiih  tlu  m. 

?ach  unconstant  tstarts  are  we  like  to  have  from 

this  of  Kt  nt's  bauishmi.nt. 

Hiore  is  funln.-r  compliment  of  Iravc-tiiking 

Franco  and  liijn.    Pniy  you,  let  u.s  hit  t<.»}.'ether : 

.ther  carry  authority  with  s.u-h  di>].o»itious  ai 

,  this  last  surrender  of  his  will  but  offend  us. 

rVe  tthall  further  think  of  it. 

\¥u  muBt  do  something,  and  i'  the  heat. 

[Exeunt. 

l.—A  Hall  in  the  Ea&l  of  ti  luster's  CattU. 

EnUr  Edmcsd,  with  a  letter. 
Thou,  nature,  art  mj  godde.ss ;  to  thy  law 
cea  are  l>ound.     Wherefore  tjliould  1 
tlie  plaia'ue  of  custom,  and  jiiuiit 


The  curioiitj  of  nations  to  deprive  me, 

For  that  I  am  Kom«;  twelve  or  fourteen  moonshines 

J*ig  of  a  brother:     Why  lia.«.t!ird?  wherefore  l«iicf 

When  my  dimcn.<>iuns  are  as  well  com])act, 

My  mind  as  generous,  and  my  thapc  a.s  true. 

As  hon(vft  madiim'is  i.^sue?     Why  brand  they  us 

With  haae?  with  baseness?  bastardy ?  Ixuc,  base? 

Who,  in  the  lusty  stealth  of  nature,  toko 

More  composition  and  tierce  quality, 

Than  dotli,  within  a  dull,  stale,  tired  bed. 

Go  to  the  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops, 

Got  'tween  asleep  and  wake?— Well  then. 

Legitimate  li«lgar,  I  must  have  your  hmd : 

Our  lather's  love  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund, 

As  to  the  legitimate  :  tine  word, — legitimate! 

Well,  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter  speed, 

And  my  invention  thrive,  Edmund  the  Itatn; 

Shall  top  the  legitimate.    I  grow  ;  I  pros^nrr : — 

Now,  godB,  stand  up  for  l^utardii  I 

Enter  OLOSTfiO. 

Glo.  Kent  banish'd  thus  I     And  Franco  in  choler 
parted  1 
And  tho  king  gone  to-night !  Bubscribcd  his  power! 
Confined  to  exhibition!     All  tliis  done 
UlK»u  the  gad  .'—Edmund,  how  now?  wluU  news? 

EdM.  &o  please  your  lon.ishii»,  iHiUe. 

[I'tiltino  up  the  tetter. 

6?/o.;Why  BO  earnestly  he-k  you  to  put  up  that  letter  ? 

Edm.  1  know  no  nens,  my  lonl. 

Gilt.  What  paper  were  you  reading? 

Edm.  Notliing,  my  lord. 

(Jio.  No?  What  needed  tlicn  that  terrible  d('!«)«tch 
of  it  into  your  pocket?  Tho  qtiality  of  nothing  hatli  not 
huch  need  to  hide  itself.  Let 'a  see:  come,  if  it  be  uo- 
tliing,  I  hhidl  not  nce<l  specticli-ii. 

Edin.  1  bebcccli  you,  bir,  par<lon  me :  it  is  a  letter 
from  my  brother,  that  1  have  not  all  o'er-read ;  furM 
much  as  I  have  perused,  1  tind  it  not  lit  lor  your  over- 
looking. 

(Jlo.  Give  ue  the  letter,  Sir. 

Edm.  I  shall  oflen<l,  either  to  detain  or  give  it.  The 
contents,  as  in  juirt  I  understand  them,  arc  to  blame. 

(rlo.  Let's  sec,  let's  see. 

Edin,  1  hope,  lor  my  brother's  justificaiiou,  he  wrote 
this  but  as  an  essay  or  tai>te  of  my  virtue. 

Glo.  I  Heads.]  *•  This  policy  and  revi;renco  of  age 
makes  tne  world  bitter  to  the  l)est  of  our  times ;  keeps 
our  fortunes  from  xis,  till  our  oldness  cannot  relish  them. 
I  begin  to  tind  an  idlu  and  fond  iMudage  in  the  oppreih 
bion  of  aged  tymnny,  who  sways,  not  us  it  h>Uh  jMiwer, 
but  as  it  is  suilered.  Come  to  me,  timt  of  tliis  I  may 
sipeak  more,  if  oar  father  would  sleep  till  1  waked  him, 
you  should  CAJoy  half  his  revenue  for  ever,  and  live  the 
beloved  of  your  brother,  Ejdgau."  — Humph!— Con- 
»I'irjicy!—««  Bleep  till  1  waked  him,— vou  bhoukl  enjoy 
half  his  revenue," — My  son  Edgar  I  ilad  he  a  hand  to 
write  this?  a  heart  and  brain  to  breed  it  in?— When 
came  this  to  you  ?    Who  brought  it  ? 

Edm.  It  was  not  brought  me,  mY  lord, — there 's  tbe 
cunning  of  it;  1  found  it  tlirowu  in  at  the  c*asement  of 
my  closet. 

Glo.  Yoa  know  the  cliaractcr  to  be  your  brother's  ? 

Edn.  if  the  matter  were  good,  my  lord,  1  dur^t  .swear 
it  were  his;  but,  in  respect  of  that)  1  would  fain  think 
it  were  not. 

Glo.  It  is  his. 

Edm.  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord ;  but  I  hope  his  heart 
is  not  in  tho  contents. 

Glo.  llath  ho  never  herctoiore  sounded  you  in  this 
business? 

Edm.  Never,  my  lord :  but  1  Iiavc  often  heani  him 
maintain  it  to  be  tit,  tiuit,  sous  at  perfect  age  and  fathers 
dechning,  tho  father  should  be  us  ward  to  tlie  sou,  and 
the  son  manage  his  revenue. 

Glo.  O  villain,  villain  1 — His  very  opinion  in  the  let- 
ter!— Abhorred  viihiinl  Vnuatural,  detested,  bruti^h 
villain!  worse  than  brutish  :—4io,  sirmh,  seek  him; 
I  '11  ajiprchend  him :— ubominablo  villain :— Where  is 
he? 

Edm.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.  If  it  shall  please 
you  to  suspend  your  indignation  against  my  brother, 
till  you  can  derive  from  him  better  testimony  of  Lis 
intent,  you  shall  run  a  certain  course ;  where,  if  you 
violently  proceed  against  Inm,  mistaking  his  purpose, 
it  would  muke  a  great  gaj)  in  your  own  honour,  and 
shake  in  pieces  thu  heart  of  his  obedience.  1  dare 
pawn  down  my  life  for  him,  tluit  he  hath  writ  this  to 
feel  my  affection  to  your  honour,  and  to  no  er  pre- 
tence ot  danger. 

Glo,  Think  you  so? 
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Edm.  If  your  honcar  ja4];«  it  ic^t.  I  vill  place  jcm 
wh<tre  jrou  Bbkll  h«fcr  us  cobftr  of  thii,  arifJ  hy  an  aari- 
caUr  assurance  hav«  ycur  MtLE&ctiOb ;  aatl  that  without 
any  lanh-j  delay  thaa  t;j:a  v«27  eve&ixi?. 

<;///.  He  <';aDU'^t  t>«  ^uch  a  n.oiut«r— 

ifdM.  Nor  iii  not,  «nre. 

(r'to.  To  hui  laUier,  Uoit  so  tenderly  aS'l '.  ri:Irely  lores 
him.— II«iren  and  cftrth .'— JCdmuiid,  seek   Lim  ont 


wind  me  into  faim,  I  pmy  yoa :  frame  the  iMuiiies*  after 

1  w    ■■  

due  rekolation. 


your  own  wiidun.    I  would  n&btate  myself,  to  be  in  a 


Edm.  I  will  seek  him.  Sir.  i»re!;eDtly:  conrey  the 
ba*iineM  ai  I  rhall  flud  rceana.  and  ac'ioaint  you  withal. 

OU*.  These  Ltt<;  ecli}>'>-;i  iei  th<; Pun  and  moon  yjriviid 
no  frood  Uj  ua :  th<jii7ri  the  wi-Hiom  of  nature  can  reason 
it  thuji  and  thuH,  yt.-t  nature  fiwl.'.  itself  Kcourpr'Til  hy 
the  sequent  effects:  love  <:ool!«.  frieuii-;I.ij«  falLs  oQ, 
krotherK  divide:  in  riti'.is  mutinies;  in  countnvs,  'hV 
cord ;  In  |iala^e»,  treanou  :  au'l  the  Uind  cracked  be- 
tween bon  and  fnthi.r.  This  villniu  of  mine  comes 
under  the  jirediction ;  there  'a  Vtn  KL'uinat  father :  the 
king  &ll)t  fn>ui  bioK  of  nature;  t:>'.rv'ri  fath'.-r  a^nunat 
child.  Wh  have  .«eon  the  !••:»:  of  oar  time:  machina- 
tioni,  hoIIowncM,  treachery,  and  all  ruinous  disorders, 
follow  uji  di5f|uietly  Ut  our  gravcti:— find  out  tliis  vil- 
lain, EVlmund;  it  shall  lone  thee  notJiinx;  do  it  care- 
fully.—And  the  noble  and  true-hearu.-d  Kent  banLih'd! 
bin  ofTence,  honesty  I-  Stmn^'e !  stnin^re !  \ExU. 

Edm.  TliiB  i«  the  excelltnt  foj.ji'ry  of  the  worid, 
that,  when  wo  are  nick  in  fortune,  (often  the  surfeit  of 
our  own  Ixiliariour,)  we  make  guilty  of  our  di-uistcns  the 
Mun,  the  moon,  and  the  stars :  as  if  v.  ••  were  villains 
by  necessity ;  fools  by  heavenly  comiiul&ion :  knaves 
thieves,  and  treacheni,  l>y  s|iherical  predominance; 
drunkards,  liars,  and  atlulteren,  by  an  enforced  obe- 
dience of  planetary  influence;  and  all  that  we  arc  evil 
In,  by  a  divine  thrustiu^  on  :  an  aflmirable  evasion  of 
whoremaster  man,  to  lay  his  goatish  dispasition  to  the 
cliHTKc  of  a  start  .My  father  compounde<l  with  my 
mother  uniicr  the  dragon's  tail ;  and  my  nativity  wad 
under  una  majf^;  ko  that  it  follows  I  am  rouffh  and 
lecheroiu.— Tut,  I  hhouid  Irnve  been  Uuit  I  am,  had  the 
maidenliest  star  in  tlic  firmament  twiukle<l  on  my 
littstardlsiufr.    fd^ir— 

Entar  EuciR. 
and  pat  he  comes,  like  the  catastrophe  of  the  old 
comedy :  my  cue  is  vlllanou.-t  melancholy,  witli  a  High 
like  Tom  o*  Ik-dlam.— O,  these  eclipsc.s  do  iiorteud  these 
divisions  I    Fa,  sol,  la,  mi. 

Edff.  now  new,  brother  £dmund?  What  serious 
contempliition  are  you  in? 

Edai.  I  am  thinking,  brother,  of  a  prediction  I  read 
this  other  day,  what  should  follow  these  eclipses. 

Edg.  Do  you  busy  yourself  with  that? 

Edtn.  I  ]iromise  you,  the  eili:cLs  he  writes  of  succeed 
unliappily;  as  of  unuutunilncss  bitween  tlie  child  and 
the  parent;  death,  dearth,  dih.«K)lutions  of  ancient 
amities ;  divisions  in  state,  menuccs  and  maledictions 
omiinst  king  and  iHihles ;  needless  diffidences,  bani!»h- 
ment  of  fk'iends,  di8Si])ation  of  cohorts,  nuptial  breaches, 
and  I  know  not  wliau 

Ed(f.  Ilow  long  have  you  been  a  sectary  astronomical  ? 

Edm.  Oome,  come ;  when  saw  you  my  father  last? 

Edff.  Why,  the  night  gone  by. 

Edm.  Spake  you  with  him  ? 


Edg.  Ay,  two  hours  together, 
Edm.  Pa 


'artoil  you  in  good  t<'rms  ?    Found  yon  no  dis- 
pleasure in  hlui,  bv  word  or  coiuitonnucer 

Edg.  None  ut  ail. 

Edm.  Bethink  yourself  wherein  you  may  h.ivcoOende<l 
him :  and  ut  my  entreaty  forbcnr  liis  pri.>sonce,  till  some 
little  time  IiaUi  quaIiAe<l  the  heat  (»r  his  (lispieosure; 
which  at  this  instant  so  rugcth  in  him,  that  with  the 
mischief  of  your  i>erson  it  would  scnrceiy  allay. 

Edg.  Some  villain  luith  done  me  wrong. 

Edm,  That's  my  fear.  1  pray  you,  have  a  continent 
forbearance  till  the  8])eed  of  his  rag>>  goes  slower;  and, 
as  I  sav,  retire  with  me  to  my  lo<lging,  f^m  whence  I 
will  fitly  bring  you  to  tiear  my  lord  speak.  Pray  you, 
go :  there's  my  key.— If  you  ilo  stir  abroad,  go  armed. 

Edg.  Armed,  brother? 

Edm.  Brother,  I  ad\ise  you  to  the  best ;  go  armed ; 
I  am  no  honest  man,  if  there  be  any  good  meaning  to- 
wards you :  I  have  told  you  what  1  have  seen  and  heard, 
but  fkihtly ;  noUiing  like  the  image  and  horror  of  it. 
Fray  you,  away. 

Edg.  Shall  I  hear  from  you  anon  7 

JEctiH.  I  do  serve  vou  in  thisbusiness.—  [Exit  Edoab. 
A  oradnlous  fktherl  and  a  brother  noble, 
Whott  nature  to  so  to  from  doing  huus, 


That  he  Sinf;^<n«  vn»  :  va  vtkose  foolisfa  hones^ 
My  practice*  rAt  t^sr'.—l  se«  lbs-  baKa««f.— 
Let  me.  if  z^K  tr  t-j'^h.  bare  2a&ls  hj  wzt : 
All  with  me'fl  x&ee:;  itMt  1  can  fafrr.i'.a  £x.  [i 

ScssM  III.— J  Svfm  in  ttf  Drxz  >;f  ALZAxr'i  iV 
f  nfer  GoSE&n.  amd  Steward. 

Gon  Did  cy  taihtx  iirike  ny  genHecaa  fbr  diiii 
of  !.:j  fi>j:.» 

i&k'f  iT.  Ay.  Madam. 

^jron.  hx  iliv  and  night  he  wrcTsrs  d*  ;  crcy  ta 
lie  fiubca  iuu>  one  p^ofti  crice  or  ••:ber. 
That  ^ts  ui  all  at  odds :  I  'II  not  «Diiare  it : 
His  knizbti  grow  riotous,  and  himself  opticaids  cs 
(m  every  tride. — Whvn  he  ncCaras  from  hunting 
I  will  not  speak  wiiL  U-Ja  :  say  I  ajn  sick : — 
If  \0'j  come  slack  of  formrr  services. 
You  ehall  do  well ;  the  fsnlt  of  it  I  '11  answer. 

atnc.  H^  's  coming.  Madam ;  I  L«;ar  Lira. 

Gon.  Put  on  what  wtarr  negl:^«ace  yv,a  pi«3k*>. 
Ton  and  your  fellow  a ;  I  'd  Lavt:  it  come  to  t^neaiia 
If  he  dislike  it.  let  him  to  my  sitter. 
Whose  mind  and  mine,  1  know,  in  that  arc  ooe. 
Not  to  be  over-ruled.     Idle  old  man, 
Tliat  still  would  manage  tho^e  aathorities 
Tliat  he  hath  given  away  I — Now.  by  my  life. 
Old  fools  are  babes  again ;  and  mix»i  l^e  osed 
With  checks,  as  flatteries.— when  they  are se«o  iteM 
Bemcmber  what  I  have  said. 

Sftw.  Very  well.  Madam. 

Gvn.  And  let  his  knights  have  colder  looks  amovn 
What  grows  of  it,  no  matter :  advi»e  your  feUov>  so . 
I  would  bre«.Hl  from  hence  occasional,  and  I  sbalL 
That  I  may  speak :— 1  '11  write  straight  to  my  *i«fr. 
To  hold  my  very  course.— Prepare  lor  dinner.  [£«« 

SCESE  ly.—A  Hall  in  the  same 
Enter  Kext,  disffuuid. 
Kent.  If  but  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow, 
Tliut  can  my  speech  diffuse,  my  good  incoit 
.Mny  CMrry  through  itself  to  that  full  issue 
For  which  I  razvd  my  likeness.— Now.  Iianish'd  Scat 
If  thou  canst  serve  where  tltou  dost  stand  condfCB'ii 
(;ik>  may  it  come !)  thy  master,  whom  thou  lov'st, 
tihall  find  thee  fUll  of  labours. 

Harm  vritkin.    Enter  Lear,  Knights,  and  Attendaci 

Lear.  Let  me  not  stay  a  jot  for  dinner:  go.  f^ 
ready.    [Exit  an  Attendant.  J    How  now  I  what  art  thu 

Kent.  A  man,  Sir. 

Lear.  What  dost  thou  profess?  What  woulibt  tk 
with  us! 

Kent.  I  do  profess  to  be  no  less  than  I  stem : ' 
serve  him  truly  that  will  put  me  in  inisi;  t»  kx 
him  that  is  honest ;  to  convene  with  him  chat  i»  «» 
and  says  little ;  to  fear  Judgment ;  to  fight,  vh» 
cannot  choose ;  and  to  oat  no  fish. 

Lear.  What  art  tliou  ? 

Kent.  A  very  honest-hearted  fcUow,  and  M  foot  i 
the  king. 

Lear.  If  thou  be  as  poor  for  a  snl^cct,  as  he  b  tv 
king,  thou  art  poor  enough.     What  wouldst  thM? 

KctU.  Service. 

Lear.  Whom  wouldst  thou  serve? 

Kent.  You. 

Z«ear.  Dost  thou  know  me,  fellow  ? 

Kent.  No,  Sir ;  but  you  liave  that  in  yoor  cooDtMHtf 
which  I  would  fain  call  master. 

I^ear.  What's  that? 

KenL  Authwity. 

Lear.  What  services  canst  thou  do? 

Kent.  I  can  keep  honest  counsel,  ride,  run,  Btri 
curious  talc  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a  i>lain  a«>«f 
bluntly :  that  which  onlinary  men  ar«  fit  for.  I  u 
qualified  In ;  and  the  best  of  me  a  diligence. 

Lear.  Ilow  old  art  thou  ? 

Kent.  Not  BO  young,  Sir,  to  love  a  woman  ft*  uK'Jf 
nor  so  old,  to  dote  on  her  for  anything :  I  have  vitf 
on  my  back  forty-eight 

L^ar.  Follow  me;  thou  shalt serve  ne :  Iff  Irkf  tbr 
no  worse  after  dinner,  I  will  not  part  fh»m  th^  }<*■' 
Dinner,  ho,  dinner!— Where's  my  knave?  ■/  ^ 
—Go  you,  and  call  my  fool  hivber. 

ftiffT  Steward. 
ToUf  you,  siriah,  where 'a  my  daoghter? 
iStno.  Soulease you,—  ffri 

X«ar.  What  Mjf  Ue  felknr  ihen?   0iUthtcM4<> 
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-TITierc's  my  fool,  ho?— I   think  the  world's 
.—How  now !  where 'it  tliat  mongrel? 
•ght.  Hf  says,  my  lord,  your  dziutrhter  is  not  well, 
r.  Wliy  came  nut  the  tilavc  back  to  me,  when  I 
him? 

ight.  Sir,  he  answer'd  me  in  the  roundest  manner, 
tild  not. 

r.  He  woulfl  not  I 

1^.  My  lord,  I  know  not  what  the  matter  1b  : 
I  my  ju<lgmcut,  your  highness  ia  not  entertained 
that  ceremonious  affection  as  you  were  wont; 
s  a  great  abutement  of  kindnes.s  appears,  as  well 
general  dependants,  as  in  the  duke  himself  also, 
>ur  daughter, 
r.  Ua !  say'Dt  thou  so  ? 

ight  I  I)e»eoch  you,  purdon  me,  my  lord,  if  I  l)e 
cen ;  for  my  duty  canuot  be  silent,  when  I  think 
lighncsis  is  wrong'd. 

r.  Thou  but  rcnivmber'st  mo  of  mine  own  con- 
n ;  I  have  perceived  a  most  faint  neglect  of  bite ; 

I  have  rather  blamed  a^  mine  own  Jealous 
ity,  tlian  as  a  very  ])ret4.>nce  and  puqwse  of  uii- 
ess :  I  will  look  furilicr  iuto't.— liut  whore's  my 

I  have  not  seen  him  this  two  duya. 
iffht.  Since  my  youtiir  Uuly's  goiii;;  into  Vxance, 
le  fool  hath  much  piucd  away. 
r.  No  more  of  tliat ;  I  have  noted  it  well. — Go 
Jid  tell  my  daughter  I  would  Si>eak  wiUi  her. — Go 
all  hither  my  fool. — 

Re-enter  Steward. 
1  Sir,  you  Sir.  coinc  you  hither:  who  ain  I,  Sir? 
0.  My  UwIy'H  fcitlier, 

r.    My    liiily'M    father!    my   lord's    knave:   you 
son  dog!  you  slave!  you  curl 
o.  I  am  none  of  Uiis,  my  lonl:  T  bi.-secch  you, 
n  me. 
r.  Do  you  bandy  looks  with  me,  yon  nwscnl? 

[Strikinj  him. 
o.  I  'II  not  1)0  struck,  my  lonl, 
U.  Nor  tripp'd  neither,  you  Imse  footlwll-playcr. 

{Tripping  up  hi*  heel*, 
■r.  I  tliank  thee,  fellow :  tliou*  serve<it  me,  and 
>ve  thee. 

•U.  Come,  Sir.  arise,  away ;  I  '11  teach  you  diffcr- 
;  away,  a»vay:  if  you  will  measure  your  lubber'i 
1  again,  tiury;  but  away:  go  in.  Have  you  win- 
so.  [i'uihft  thi;  Steward  tmt. 
r.  Now,  my  friendly  knave,  1  thank  thee :  Uicre  's 
St  of  thy  service.  [(Jiving  Kioix  money. 

Enter  Fool. 
A.  Let  me  hire  him  too ;— hero 's  my  coxcomb. 

[Giring  Kk.nt  his  cap. 
ir.  How  now,  my  pretty  knavi.- !  how  dost  thou  I 
4.  Sirrah,  y<iu  were  bcbt  tal:u  uiy  coxcomb. 
nt.  Why,  fool? 

4.  Why?  For  taking  one's  jjart  that  is  out  of 
r.  Nay,  an  thou  canst  not  .><niile  as  the  wind  sits. 
It  catch  cold  ^ho^tIy:  thi>r(',  take  my  coxcomb, 
this  follow  lias  bani^lied  two  of  hisilaughters,  and 
le  third  a  h1efrsin<r  again.st  his  will :  if  thou  follow 
thou  must  needs  wear  my  coxcomb.  —  How 
unncle?  would  I  had  two  coxcombs  and  two 
iters  I 

ir.  Why,  my  boy  ? 

U.  If  1  gave  thvm  all  my  living,  I  'd  keep  my  cox- 
s  myself.  There's  mine;  beg  another  of  thy 
iters. 

vr.  Take  hoed,  sirrah ;  tlie  whip. 
d.  Truth  'h  a  dot;  titat  must  to  kennel :  he  muHt  be 
[)ed  out,  when  huly,  ih<'  bnicli,  luuy  isUiud  by  the 
nd  stink. 

rr.  A  ]H-stilent  pall  Ut  me  ! 
d.  Slrrali,  I  '11  teach  thee  a  speech. 
ir.  Do. 
)l.  Hark  it,  nunclf  :— 

Hiive  more  than  Uiou  shewest, 

Spi-ak  less  than  Uiou  knowcst, 

lA'Uil  lesH  than  thou  owi-st, 

Ilidi;  more  than  thou  Roe.<)t, 

]<onm  more  Uuiu  thou  trowcrt. 

Set  less  than  thou  thn)West ; 

Lesive  thy  drink  and  thy  whore. 

And  keep  lu-a-<loor, 

Ami  thou  shalt  have  more 

Than  two  tens  to  a  score. 
or.  This  is  nothing,  fool. 

4.  Then  'tis  like  the  breath  of  an  unfee'd  lawyer ; 
avo  me  noUiiu^'  fur'fc.  Can  you  make  no  uisc  of 
■1^  nuQclu  ? 


Lear.  Why,  no,  boy;  nothing  can  be  made  oat  of 
nothing. 

Fool.  [To  Kcirr.]  Pr'ythee,  tell  him,  so  much  the  rent 
of  his  hind  comes  to :  he  will  not  believe  a  fool. 
Lear.  A  bitter  fool! 

Fool.  Dost  thou  know  the  difference,  my  boy,  botweea 
a  bitter  fool  and  a  sweet  fool  ? 
Lear.  No,  lad ;  teach  me. 
Fool.       Tluit  lord  that  counscU'd  thee 
To  giye  away  thy  land. 
Come  place  him  here  by  me, — 

Or  do  thou  for  him  stand : 
The  sweet  and  bitter  fool 
Will  presently  appear ; 
The  one  in  motley  here. 
The  other  found  out  there. 
Jawt.  Dost  thou  call  me  fool,  l>oy? 
Fool.  All  thy  oiher  titles  thou  hast  given  away;  thai 
thou  Wiibt  bom  with. 
Kent  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 
Fool.  No,  'faiUi.  lords  and  great  men  will  not  let  me ; 
if  I  had  a  monoi>oly  out,  they  would  have  part  on 't : 
and  ladies  too,  they  will  not  let  me  have  all  fool  to  my- 
self; they'll  bo  snatcliing.— Give  mo  an  egg,  nuuclc, 
and  I  'II  give  thee  two  crowns. 
Lear.  What  two  crowns  shall  they  be  ? 
Fool.  Why,  after  I  have  cut  the  egg  V  the  middle, 
and  eat  up  tlie  meat,  the  two  crowns  of  the  egg.    When 
thou  dovest  thy  crown  i'  the  middle,  and  gavest  away 
both  parts,  thou  I)orest  thine  a.*w  on  thy  bai^k  over  tho 
dirt :  tliou  hnd.«t  littlQ  wit  in  thy  bald  crown  when  thou 
gaA'est  thy  golden  one  away.    If  I  speak  like  myself  ia 
this,  let  him  be  whipp'd  that  first  finds  it  so. 

[Singing.] 

•'  Fools  had  ne'er  less  grace  in  a  year ; 
For  wise  men  are  grown  foppish; 
And  kDow  not  how  their  i^iis  to  wear, 
Their  manner^!  are  so  ni>i:ih." 

Lear.  Wlien  were  you  wont  to  be  so  fUll  of  songs, 
sirrah  ? 

Fool.  I  have  used  it,  nuncl'*,  ever  since  thou  madest 
thy  daughters  thy  mother :  lur  whm  thou  gavest  them 
tho  roil,  and  putt'st  down  thine  own  breeches, 

[Singing.l 

"  Then  thoy  fo»  sudden  joy  did  weep, 
And  I  for  sorrow  sung, 
That  such  a  king  rihould  play  bo-peep, 
And  go  the  fools  among." 

IVythce,  nuncio,  keen  a  schoolmaster  that  can  teach 
thy  fool  to  lie ;  I  would  fain  learn  to  lie. 
Lear.  If  you  lie,  sirrah,  we  'II  have  you  whipp'd- 
Fool.  I  marvel  what  kin  thou  and  tJiy  daughters  are : 
they  Ml  have  me  whipp'd  for  s)ieaking  tnie.  thou  'It  liavu 
me  wh!p]>'d  for  lying ;  and  sometimes  1  am  whi]>p'd  for 
holding  my  poac-c.  I  Imd  rather  be  any  kind  of  thing 
than  a  fool :  and  yet  I  would  not  l>e  thee,  nuncle ;  thou 
hast  pared  thy  wit  o*  both  sides,  and  left  nothing  i'  tho 
midtUe. — Here  comes  one  o'  the  i>arlngs. 

Filter  GONKRIL. 

7>yzr.  How  now,  (Linghtor!  what  makes  that  frontlet 
on  ?    Methink.s,  you  are  t(>o  much  of  late  1'  the  frown. 

Fool.  Thou  wast  a  pretty  fellow  when  thou  hadst  no 
need  to  care  for  her  frowning ;  now  thou  art  an  0  with- 
out a  figure :  I  am  better  than  thou  art  now ;  I  am  a 
fool,  thou  art  nothing.  \Tu  (ioNkril.]  Yes,  forsooth,  I 
will  hold  my  tongue;  :•(»  your  face  bids  me,  though 
you  say  nothing.     Blum,  mum. 

He  that  keeps  nor  cru.st  nor  crum, 
Weary  of  all,  shall  want  somo.- 
That's  a  sheahid  )>eascoil.  [J*oifUinff  to  Lkab. 

Gon.  Not  only,  Sir,  this  your  all-licensed  fool. 
Rut  other  of  your  in.so]i>ut  retinue 
D«)  hourly  carp  anil  <iuarrel;  breaking  forth 
In  rank  an<l  not-to-bo-endurod  riots.    Sbr, 
I  luul  tliought,  by  making  this  well  known  unto  you, 
To  have  found  a  safe  redrofts ;  but  now  grow  fearful. 
By  what  yourself  too  late  have  s])Oke  and  done, 
Tlmt  you  protect  this  course,  and  itut  it  on 
Hy  your  allowance;  which  if  you  should,  the  fault 
W  ould  not  'scape  censure,  nor  the  redrej»ses  sleeii ; 
Which,  in  the  tender  of  a  wholesome  weal. 
Might  in  their  working  do  you  that  offence. 
Which  else  were  shame,  that  then  necessity 
Will  call  discreet  proceeding. 

Fool.  For  you  trow,  nuncle, 

The  he<lge-At)arrow  feii  tho  cuckoo  so  long^ 
That  it  hail  its  head  bit  off  by  its  young. 
So,  out  went  the  cuudle,  and  wc  were  left  darkling. 
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Zmr-  An  7^4  «ar  dtiuliter? 

ft«jijr  li,— ?  H    -J    'i-  ^  rjt  nMtli  ir  1..-  ■  UUl^fot^  T    1 

>'fi<i/.   >I*|  Tliip*.  Jill  /i^*  Inmr  wJji-u  the  Cnrt  dravf  Ih* 

Igor,  thfrm  uny  bifp  La^w  in?f— Wli*,  lliii.  l*  dH 
Lar:  Ann  IVwf  tbIIc  thuif  jfit^k  ttiiM  t  H^h^e  sru 
b^  Iff  cur  FJUkff  hli  DnUfm  wtAktiM^^fr  M*  tlin'^^ra- 
ii«p«i  &r«  1 J 'UiJififi ►*(!.— PU*i;iilnir  «  w*klU|? '— Uj.:  fi-^srv 
*Uh  not  io— Whn  U  u  thit  AH  lell  Inv  Til's  I  iini^— 
hau'i  pliuil'jw  ?  I  VOUJJ  l«am  iLiit,'^  t<ir  by  iho  iiiarli;i. 
of  BOYt^rmJIftitTt  knFiwfn:l|rr% ftlld  r.ii,-i>Ti,  I  pitOulilberiLL-e 
pefiiMtStHi  I  iivl  tluurhtj^Tt^-^ 

I^ti r.   \tiur  ivir.-\  Jn:r  pfTii\ ? votuj.n  ! 

thiK  mimimuois  In  mn  h  "'  tA.    f  iv  "iir 

Of  tititirf  jf>pjr  ».  »  T;.r:>jj,li:  v     1 13^>  1*  -r.pcll  y«l 

7^  mmleritjnd  fliy  ('iir[^*^'^  :ir  .'lit : 

Aj  jfOH  An  "Ul  *flil  rrvi  r- n  1,  fi.«i  «%miH  W  wise  : 

UfTu  4iii  yiiu  k.^-  p  li  huuilml  kntrfttt  mad  i^i^lTifA  • 

TlhHtt>i-^  niir  ^-ixrir:.  Iiifr^bil  ^Jth  th^if  DHnntri-s, 
B^ifw^  l:k'  a  r  'OMt-i  iirii ;  k^.-  iir:-Tii  ^wl  H*t 
Miiki^  i[  muTf  liici'  »  tn V'Tti.  fir  h  hfi'-th*'!, 
Tban  i  jrrM^Ht  ittttw"*.    Tib  f  ^Ij  :itii  -  .  e^  .  >f  p|o:  II  spfalc 

Bj  hn*.  EluiL  «U4  wl»  tn^"  thi«  tMo.r  Fb''  tk^t''^ 
A  attk  to  ilttr|q>Dt9tT  |«flr  tniin  i 
iuUtf  tlic  ivmAtuJ^jr,  ihiC  ^hMJ  4ti[T  depend, 
To  lif  iiirL  m'  n  KP  mny  Wvyrt  joiw  ?il"  , 
And  Inoir  iLb''nuclr&>*  uhrl  Tcm. 
Z*ir.  HvkUi^AiauddrTlU'— 
ftuKime  Si  J  bunei  i  m1\  mj  It^id  U'J-  t!ii,r.— 
]>e](eder»t«  biuUM  I     I  'U  aChL  tfOillit^  thi  <' ; 
Yh  b«ve  f  left  b  ^U|cttt«T. 

Mjikt;  ^>  fiHiiLi  Dltlii  ;r  t'lE-  r^.  '  f™i*ljk' 

Lear.  Wfn'.  UuU  t+jH»  uw  r.  i^.  iil.^— (r*!  Al,ifJi^v.;;  O, 
r^ir,  jif"-  Vfi^i  r'+iii*'^ : 
Ii  IL  your  wMI  ?    Hpi  n  Jfi  r^': .— i*r  i  .tr*.'  nit  li^r^-- — 
In^mi  it  iiii4 ' :  1 1 .1  iiU  in.^n  -^  -^  1  ^1 1|  >'■  J  M  '4 1 '  L 
Mure  UMi-ntti^  wJim  Llwu--Jr  *  .L  Loi?  in  4irhiM. 
TtuLti  tlie  #«k-rnoD»tfTl 

Aiff.   iTaf,  HEf.  I..'  \.ahuu 

Utr.  lT**i,uK  !  li^a^ir'l  kil' :  tlimilI«iJ4: 

TUnt  siM  lurt^rtiUfv  of  duW  }^iiot, 

Aiirl  in  lik'  mi^t  hxiir£  ri'turd  ^lipirt^fL 

TLi>  ^or*lj  ij'<  ijfthAt  Damr  — fJ  niO»riDimIl  fji^jU. 

How  uf l»  J[iilii  tbwi  iiL  r-.Mr  11*  iii  \7 : 

Wlotri.  ilk'  bin  It.;!!  .  ii»n  wU  U  Jiiy  frtiuL'  i<  inilur,* 

Ami  Hilrkil  t  p  tJi.'  i^i.ij.     O  Inciir.  l^-i^,  L  iif: 
Ikat  nt  Uii><  i?,!:-.  L;<;.l  h  L  tl.j  utJly  m. 

And  iVir  ^Sn  ir  Tufj^tro*  n   "stt*    Imi,  >f»,  M.r  ["  S  '  - 

Of  wliJlE  lUbLh  QlOVF^'d  JOII4 

irtir.  It  !ii»jrhf  .111^  mj  lopd.^Ui --r  \Mnirvlu;ki; 

1  il:d  l.tT  T*  HJiil*  ^  'jm  ry  r*(  ►■rMiir  ' 

lifj  \i\f  in  lip^f  Mil  ofl^Efd  III  jilI'Fi  . 

And  rnmi  li#r  'cfuiink  'ji^ly  U'^i  r     .|:r  II- 

A  kiWc  III  LNiifjur  M\    lu    -i  i  .-m. 

Cnat"'  li"  ^  I  !       iTl      li^ei     ttiut     nuy 

And  III*  a  tli\^;iit  lii  ii;.iiirk'd  tormUDl      ti^T 

Let  il  sUiii:]i  ^M-iiikl<  ■!  in  ii<.r  l>ni\\  or  vuuili  : 

"With  niiUi.t  I'.ir;  1,-t « l,.!ini'  i>  in  li."r  r»ie».L:.. ; 

Turn  ml  In  I  iiKi'li'  i-'>  I  .1  II    :iii|  In  :i>  1':!.^ 

To  lanvlil<'r  anil  r>>ii:-  \i-\n  ;  lli.ii  ^>ii.'  lu.iy  Uc\ 

11i)w  •"liai'i-i  r  iliiin  u  .-"-I'l'  "''^  ^  "'-i  i^  ■' 

To  !iii\.'  a  iliankli  ->i  »  h.M  .'     Aw.iy.  ;iw.;y  !  ;'A>;'. 

Alft.   Ni'W,  i.-'''- I'l:**- ^>«"  a-l«»r.-. 'wlivi- •■■■  r'-r.rs'iiiis? 

f/oM.  Ni\'.r  al'llit  }Miii-''r  t..  kn-'w  iIh'  c:!ij  r  : 
But  Itt  l.i..  ili-l  i-:!inii  Iuim-  tlj.ii  ...  .:',•• 
TliHl  dtii.i^-i.-  Ki\(.i  il. 

T^/Ti*.  AV'int,  fifly  o;  my  I-.'     ..■  i-,  at  a  «:j]i: 
Within  a  f  Tin"  ■'■«': 

,l//i.  \Vii;if,  I'.i.- n."tt#»r.  Sr?  jam  n-iViiiu-?! 

Unr.  l'\  I'll  til.'-;-!/"  <5w^1  "''»f'>  »"«!  «iwithl     1 
That  tlK'ii  ha-t  ] n.vi  r  tn  '.haki-  my  iniiiilio<i<l  thnH: 
That  ih.;.-'  Iiot  li-ar-«,  whidi  lir-jik  Iroiii  mv  i"?rforce. 
bhuulil  in.ik'- thcit  Morth  th(;in.    -Kla-iis  and  To;;!*  upon 
Tlio  uulcutcd  fvouadings  ofib  fHtbrc's  curte  [thcu! 


»^iC^  «r  TT  HiBC  ktiMA  fW*  f— Oit  Jwd  tf^ 
i  fiew^ptl^lteuHBwte.  l"llpilirlEf«Hwil; 
f  Anil  cut  TOO.  T^^«lMn  Aba  ^^|gv^ 

.  Ta  b'WpjEr  cW,— H&*  ii  it  mer  t^i  Uklit 
I  Lr:t  :t  he  »o  i-^Jrt  Ji<iTt  I  V?ft  &  d&uj(li£<c^ 
I  Wh'i.  Ifr&ifar4vbk:li^.wi(lR]Biiaf-l«M«; 
VTLi  u  »be  p^hiilL  linr  lAlj  of  (^00,1  witb  btr  luilt 
.-^h^  jL  fiif  thf  TomAb  TincF.    TliD«  ifettli  flod 
Ti^u  1  'U  n-fnaie  th#  ib«p«  vlUc^  tbav  itaM  thUI 

l^tfl,  If^  jva.  Dtffc  Asi  Bf  liwdr 

To  lii*.  lerwAl  lOTi  I  baiir  ymi, — 

*i^ri.  Pt»  jag»  enutfUL.— -WliAt.  Our^d,  hoF— 
[r£»  fA«  fboL]  Tm,  fllr,  von  kn^Te  thaa  ftail  iA«r 

Fui-\  Xiinrlt*  L(^&r,  tmncl*?  Lnr.  tAnx^  lud  Uk 

fool  Vltll  litL'p, 

A  fnT,  TlieD  AEip  haN  casirht  ker 
A&d  i-Eicli  M  daof  1119; 

If  my  rsii  vi'^nl't  hqir  «  iHiMV^i 

1*0  I !  le  f"Oi  f 111!  fiTi  s  aft.  r.  "  1 

tw*in.  Tii'.-i  iiLiTi  hjkSh  hm)  fvod  c&oxi^*}: a  hws 

T^  p^liUc  Rrid  mJc  Ki  lei  blm  kfi^  rie.1 

At  T»im  4  JinndrM  kn  Erlit».    T  m,  tntA  on  cti^  dr 

II"  mif  cDROdUrd  liifl"  dJ^4*^i^  wiih  i^tr  puT^^rs, 
Aod  hold  DiirltY»  ib  mcnj-j.^^hurmkl,  I  dj! — 

.1'^/   Well,  TOM  mnr  fear  t&j  Iat. 

r?0n .  Snfer  tbAn  triut  r 

\'t}t{(sMftili1«l»«iAtfiiL     1  know  hi^  hcui: 
Whnt  he  bulb  utliet4  1  b«ir«  vtU  ibj  iia«r  ; 
tr  •'liv  4UAiii&  htm  uid  hU  Limdreid  'fc  ■»*ffc«^ 
Wh?c  I  Krivi'  th^^d  tb?  i3jaACfi««flk--lfo«  oov,  On 

f^f'n,  "niLke  irmi  prim*  cAmpiuiT,  uul  avm^  (g  htWi 
f  nforiD  b^r  fujl  nt  m?  putlcuLbuf  fdur ; 
And  IlirrpLo  ndd  !^an.n  fiiti^iQB  oH  jvor  ^tim 
A4  ns*y  eojQp«f  t  J^i  iu«ire     (>i*  joo  ipwfr ; 
AQ^hutfiiynurrfitirQ.    [JT^sHf  £ii«w.]    No,  w,  Byl 
Tliis  miillcy  (?t?ntlriieM  vad  eoiiTv-.'  of  faot^ 
Thon^h  I  i^Ed^tMi  It  nM,  vft.  imd^r  |iii.Tdna. 
Tou  >»  lunch  iQorc^  uttMk'd  Enr  v&ui  of  wWt». 
Tima  pmEni'd  for  liArmfn]  niI14iit'«#. 

Alh.  ]^>w  fur  yntir  v|t<i  may  p^fm-,  1  cihadi  t4 
giHrin^  to  b«?tt«r,  «ft  Fe  iDAr  vlifct/s  »tlL 

Aib.  Wuil,  wtU  ;  tbe  *  Ttnt.  [f.-r. 

4*4' tMi  V,— luH*'/  ^i/vnf  cA«»l«t 
EuttT  Li  MB,  Efesrt.  Ati4  T^iri. 
Lr»r.  do  ytm  iHifbni  ki  tilflOrr  with  0«M  l^>i 

ItD^w.  NiHM  L-t/u3'^  fmiu  iM-t  ilcsuntl  sal  of  tbi  yi 
if  yutir  tlillifirni  M  u,-  ni>i  ^(KOiy.  I  ^k^  be  Uicrrbd 

AV^J'f^    1  wilt  II  (»t  ^k't'lV  Di^  UtJ,  till  t  lUT?  4rli*ir 

yjitii'  I'  tiiT.  ,£j 

^v^iJ.  ir  11  m:tn'«  Inning  vort  to  hbi  b«bs  hhe  li 
ju  liiinj^tT  cif  kliii^-i  J 

y.,.rr.  Ay.  I.»y. 

F"'t.  Thi.n,  I  i>r'ythi't\  be  merry ;  thy  w;i  rh»lJ  t 
jio  fhp-ho.I. 

y,"ir.   Uii,  ha.  h:i! 

F'n>l.  r^halt  Ml-,  thy  other  duuKht^r  will  Bfc  •I' 
kinilly:  tor  iIikmlIi  sli>''>  m  liku  llii>  :isa  cnl>ia^ 
iku  ai>'pl<>.  yet  I  am  d-ll  what  I  rail  toll. 

/.Ml/-,   Why,  what  I'uiHl  iIidu  toll,  my  fwiy? 

Fo'>i.  She 'will  tasl*-  ».-«  like  thi^i  asa  crab  dMS  M 
(■nth.  Tlinu  cnn.ti  toll  uliy  oot-'A  uo!*o  tUudt  f  d 
middle  of  hi't  face/ 

y^.ir.   No. 

fv»»/.  Why,  to  k**c|>  hi  I  cyos  on  either  »idi'  hii  0* 
tluit  what  a  man  i-aiiiiot  >mvU  out.  bf  may  ^py  i^''' 

Lfxr.  I  did  h«.T  wronjs'; — 

/(<ii/.  raii.sl  t«-U  huH  uu  oyator  makM  bii  •hell. 

Lfor.   No. 

/'""/.  Nor  I  nnithcr;  but  I  can  tfU  why  a  fdi.^  - 

a  hoM-iv 

/.Kir.  Whv? 

Fof4.  Wh^'.  to  put  hiA  head  in :  not  to  fire  ii  ^^ 
to  hiH  daiiKhf^M,  an«l  luftve  hln  honu  without »  cat' 
Uar.  1  wiU  forget  my  nature.-^  kind  ateiker!- 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


I.] 


KINQLEAS. 


W 


lorscs  ready? 

Tiiy  ikMca  axe  prone  nhont  'cm.    The  reason  why 

rQ  stars  nrc  nu  iiioro  than  xcvcn  is  a  pretty 

Because  they  an;  not  eight  ? 

Yci,  in(Ie«:d ;  thou  wouldst  make  a  good  fool. 

To  take  it  again  perrorco !— Monster  in^^ti- 

If  thou  wert  my  fool,  nunclc,  I'd  havo  thco 
or  bciiip  old  before  thy  time. 
How 'a  tbat? 

Tlmu  shouldiit  not  have  liecn  old  before  thou 
"11  wi>o. 

O  lot  me  not  he  mad,  not  mwl,  sweet  heaven  I 
e  La  tcmp«>T  ;  I  would  not  bo  load  !^ 

EntfT  Gentleman, 
w !    Are  the  horses  ready  ? 
Keady,  my  lord. 

Com-,  iHjy.  ri*arturc, 

Sh<>  that'.s  a  nmid  uow,  and  UiiKhn  at  my  de- 
cl»c a muid  hmg,  unices  things  be  cut  uhort'.'r. 
[ExeutU. 


ACT  II. 
L^.i  Cmirt  wi(hin  the  Ca$Ue  of  iKe  EiEL  OP 

Cil.OaTbK. 

Enter  EnMrvD  atul  Ci'Ka.v,  mectinff. 
Siivo  thee.  Curan. 

AqiI  yuii,  fiir.     I  hare  l>ecn  with  your  fathrr. 
■n  him  notice  that  the  <hike  of  Comvrall,  uud 
li.s  (lu<  Ik'ss,  will  be  hire  with  him  to-nighi. 
IIow  coiiics  ih:il? 

Nay.  I  know  nut.     You  haw  hwml  <if  thi;  news 
- 1  iiK'jin  the  whisiK.Tod  ones,  for  they  are  ycl 
vi-siiis;  a^^'uml!nL1.' 
Not  I ;  pniy  you,  wluit  arc  they  ? 
[lave  you  hcHnl  of  no  Iik«>Iy  wars  toward,  'twixt 
■»  nf  cV'mwjill  uml  Allwuiy  ? 
Not  a  wonL 
Yon  may  then,  in  time.     Fare  you  well,  Sir. 

[Exit. 
Tlic'Iiike  be  h'.TC  to-nipht '/  Thu  better  I  Best! 
ivT-i  Itsrlf  |K:rforce  into  my  iMisinv.Tji. 
-T  liutti  st;t  ^'u;ird  to  Uiko  my  linnhcr; 
;ivl'  III!-:  ttiiii;:.  of  ;i  i]ui.>:isy  <pu->'l)i>n. 

mu.'^t  act:—  i:ri-.'fm>.-»  iiinl  fori < me,  work  !— 
a  word; — il«>e<iiil :— bmchcr,  I  tuvj; 

llntif  y.\HiiiVL 

r  waU'hf?  :— 0  Sir.  !ly  this  jilace; 

nee  is  friviii  whur','  you  are  liid  ; 

e  now  iLi'  pKMi  juivanUKt"  of  the  night:— 

u  nul  .s|Mik<  n  Kiiiii.-t  ihi'  ihike  ufCoruMairr 

\\n\'A  htihi  r  ;  iiow.  i'  thi:  ni^'ht,  i'  the  ha.sti.-, 

.'iiu  witli  hiu) ;  h:iv  <■  ywu  nuLhing  haiil 

>  Irarty  '^iiiu-it  tho  duku  ui  AIMiny  ? 

■'^urutrll. 

I  iiiii  ."ur.-  (in 't.  U't  ii  worl. 

I  hear  my  tiiihi-r  •'nuilni:.  -  Panlon  me  :  - 
in;:,  1  mu.<>i  liniw  iny  n\%<>iil  u|i<iu  you: — 
K-x^ia  to  difend  your.«<lf :  itnw  ^|uit  you  well, 
come  bcfnri'  my  l-iil'i  r ;     ii/I.U,  liu,'li':n!  I — 
hrr.  •-Torcho>,'  Ujt\.  lIL^  I-  t«»,  furewrll. 

I  Exit  KvuAR. 
.»od  drawn  ou  me  woiihl  licget  oiiinluri 

i  Wuiiiyii  kU  arm. 
.'»re  fi(  rri^  lU.loavour :  I  hav*;  ><^m\i  dnuikurds 
'  lh;in  thi.H  hi  bi«>ru  — Falh«  r !  fullier! — 
•1.!  No  hi-ii.? 

lUf  UlOSTKO,  «»</.  S  •rv;iMt*  <"<7/*  ttirrJiU. 
<n\\,  I'llniund.  >%h'rt' 's  lh<;  villain? 

II* To  ^ii>o<l  h-;  in  tin;  dark.  hi.H  sharp  .iwonl 
iif  of  wicked  cliiirui.-*.  cnujuriuj;  tho  moon   [oat, 
I  hid  au-j'itri'ius  njistre!«^, — 
)ut  wh>ri-  ih  Imi 

lxxr,k.  Sir.  1  bl-cd. 
Vli^rt'  i<  ilm  villain,  Edmund  ?  |eould— 

Fl-.d  thin  way.  St.      Wh>'n  by  no  mvami  he 
Pur«ue  liMM,  liol  -<!o  nn-.-T.—lExit  hkTvants.j 
"  IJy  U't  iiuiiui"'  whal? 

Pcrsuiuii;  mi-  to  Ovi  mm-dor  of  your  lordship; 

I  told  him  thi.;  r^.•v(;n.i;in^»  p-xl:* 
.uirricidvd  did  all  thdr  ihuniiers  bend ; 
rith  how  manilold  and  blron^'  a  bond 
il  was  boinid  to  the  fath'-r:— Sir,  in  line, 
ow  loaUily  oj^posita  I  stood 


To  his  unnatural  purpose,  in  fell  motion, 

With  hifl  pTcparM  sword,  ho  charges  horn* 

My  unprovided  body,  lanced  mine  arm : 

But  wh«rn  he  saw  my  beAt  alarumM  spirits, 

Bold  in  the  quarrel's  right,  roused  to  the  encounter, 

Or  whether  gaste«l  by  the  noise  I  made, 

Full  suddenly  he  fled. 

G!o.  Let  him  fly  far : 
Not  in  this  land  shall  he  remain  uncaught ; 
And  found— despatch.— The  noble  duke  my  master, 
My  worthy  arch  and  patron,  comes  to-night: 
By  his  authority  I  will  proclaim  it^ 
That  ho  which  finds  him  %.haM  di'-^i-rve  our  thanki, 
Bringing  the  murd'rous  coward  to  the  stake ; 
He  that  conceals  him,  dv-itli. 

E<lm.  When  I  dis.Hiuided  him  from  hiti  intent, 
And  found  him  pight  tu  do  it,  with  eurst  speech 
I  threaten'd  to  discover  him  :  he  replied, 
"  Thou  unpossessing  biutard!  dost  thou  think, 
If  I  would  stand  against  thee,  \iould  the  rejMMal 
Of  any  tru.-*t,  virtue,  or  worth,  in  the<: 
Make  thy  words  ftitth'dr    No:  what  I  shuubl den j, 
(As  tills  I  would ;  ay,  though  thou  didst  produce 
My  very  character)  I  'd  turn  it  all 
To  Uiy  suggestion,  plot,  and  damned  practice: 
And  Uiou  mui4t  make  a  dullard  of  thu  worlil, 
If  they  not  thought  the  profits  of  my  death 
Were  very  pregnant  and  potential  spurs 
To  make  thee  seek  iL" 

Glo.  Strong  and  fa^ti'n'd  villain  ! 
WouUl  he  deny  his  K-ttcr?— I  never  got  him. 

[Trumft^ts  within. 
nark,   thu  duke's   trumpets  I     I   know  not  why   he 

c«jmes : — 
All  ports  I'll  bar;  the  villain  sliaU  not  'scape ; 
The  duke  must  grant  me  tliat :  beMidcs,  his  pictors 
I  will  send  far  and  near,  that  all  the  kingdom 
ftlay  have  due  note  ol  hiui :  and  ol  my  laud, 
Ii«>yal  and  natural  boy,  I'll  work  thu  means 
To  make  theu  capable. 

Enirr  Corxwai.u  Rk';.4V,  and  Attendants. 

Com.  IIow  now,  my  noble  friend  >  siuee  I  came  hithf  f 
(Which  1  can  call  but  now)  I  tiavo  heard  Htrange  news. 

H'V'  If  it  bu  true,  all  veuKeanee  comes  too  short 
Which  can  pursue  the  offender.     Uow  dost,  my  lord  ? 

(ifo.  O  MaiLim.  my  old  In-art  i.«  cr.ick'd,— is  crack'd! 

Rrff.  Wluit.  dill  my  father's  gotlMiu  seek  your  life? 
He  whom  my  father  immbd?  your  Kd>,'ar?  ' 

(flo.  O  laily,  lady,  ohame  woubl  have  it  hid! 

Ktiff.  Wa.^  hu  not  eomy>:tniou  with  the  riotous  knights 
That  tend  ui»on  my  faLhiTir 

Glo.  I  kn<iw  not.  .Ma«lam : 
It  i»  too  Md,  loo  Utd.— 

Edm.  Yes,  .MaiLim,  ho  wa*. 

Bfff.  No  nijirvul,  tlien,  though  he  were  ill  a^^(^<:t«d; 
'Tis  they  have  )>ut  him  on  the  old  man's  dvath. 
To  have  tho  waste  and  spoil  of  his  ri-vt'uue.'i. 
I  have  this  present  evening  froui  my  ."ister 
Bet-n  well  tnform'd  of  Uu'm  ;  and  wi'th  itucli  cautions, 
That,  if  thoy  come  to  Hojoum  at  my  houiiu, 
1  '11  not  Ik>  th«Te. 

Corn.  Nor  T.  a.ssure  thee,  Hi^'an.— 
fidmuuil,  I  hear  that  you  have  slicwn  your  fatlicr 
A  child-like  nilice. 

Edui.  'Twas  my  duty,  Sir. 

Glo.  lie  did  bewray  his  practice  :  and  received 
This  hurt  you  sue.  striving  to  apprehend  him. 

Corn.  Is  ho  jair-iued? 

Glo.  Ay.  Miy  {^nod  Ii>nl.  he  in. 

rv>rft.  if  he  lie  bikcn,  he  dim II  nevi-r  moro 
Ik'  fear'd  of  doing  harm :  make  your  own  )iuqrfis(;, 
How  in  my  i<lrvngth  you  pli-a.-ic— Fur  ynu,  J-^liuund, 
Whose  virtue  ami  oWudiuuce  iloth  tliis'insUuit 
So  much  comuii.ud  itself,  yuu  shall  bt-  ours  ; 
Natures  of  such  tlu«.'p  triut  we  siuUl  much  need ; 
You  we  first  kcIzu  on. 

Edm.  I  shiill  serve  you,  Sir, 
Truly,  howev«"r  elst». 

Glo.  For  him  I  thank  your  grace. 

Com.  You  know  not  why  we  came  Ui  visit  you, — 

Eeg.  Thuj  out  of  aeaKou.  thnrading  dark-eyed  nif  ht: 
Opcaftious,  noble  (.f  loster,  of  somo  poi^e, 
Wherein  we  must  havo  use  of  your  advice : — 
Our  father  he  hath  writ,  so  hnth  our  lister, 
Of  dilTerenccs,  which  I  bu.<(t  thou;.dil  it  fit 
To  au.Hwer  from  our  homo;  the  sexTal  messengers 
From  huuee  attend  des{>;ilch.     Our  goo«l  old  frioad, 
lisy  comfort -I  to  your  luisoni ;  and  Im.-biow 
Your  needful  coumel  to  our  business, 
Which  cravc:f  (he  iwsUiut  use. 
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Glo.  I  s»?rvr  y«m,  MruLiin  ; 
Your  graces  ure  rifrht  welcome. 


[Exeunt. 


Scene  II.— U(for(  Glostbr's  CasU*:. 
Enter  Kknt  and  Stcwnnl  frrrmlly. 

SUw.  ftood  jlawniup  to  tli'.'C,  fr:».nil :  art  of  the  Louse? 

Kent.  Ay, 

Stew.  Whore  may  wc  Met  our  horst's  ? 

Kent.  V  till'  iu;r«'. 

*St€vj.  IVytlior,  if  thou  love  mc,  till  mo. 

Kent.  I  lovi!  IUk-v  n'>t. 

.SV^-u",  Why.  then,  I  c;ir';  not  for  tfn-i". 

Ktnt.  If  I  hiid  thveiu  Lipslniry  ]>:nfMli1,  I  wouM  inaku 
thcc  euro  f«»r  inc. 

tStoo.  Why  «hi!.t  thou  u.sc  inv  tliui?  1  know  thcc  not. 

Kmt.  JVllnw.  [  kimw  lh'.>;. 

•SVrif.  What  thi>t  tlmu  know  in«.'  fnr? 

Kt.nL  A  knuvo;  a  r:L.o(.-.-il.  an  eiit-r  of  lin>kcn  iiicnt.« ; 
abas'.',  immil,  sh.-ilkiw,  Ifj:pirly.  tlin-i-Nuit'-d.  hun<lr«'il- 
{lound,  Ijlihy,  worstLMl->t'u'kiij_'  knav*.- :  a  lily-liv«TVl. 
actiou-tjikia};  kirivi-:  a  whori;.-.im  •jlas-'-iray.in;.',  su|icr- 
Bcrvio'Jihlf,  rmlfiil  ro^m-;  uiKr-tnink-inhuritin);  slavi: : 
one  thiit  woul'Nt  !»•.•  a  kiwd,  in  w:iy  oi  -.'(hwl  ^cn'ice,  and 
art  nothinj?  hut  the  roni]»o.-,iti'jn*of  a  knave,  lie;!}^^ 
owanl,  i^mjli-r,  and  the  m«u  and  lii-ir  of  ii  inoni;r<:l 
liiti-h ;  one  whom  I  will  hvai  into  t-lainorous  whiuin;.', 
if  Uiou  d.niest  th.-  li-a<t  -yllahlc  ot  thy  aiUlition. 

iS7tu».  Why,  wh:it  a  n»i>n.-.tri»us  fellow  art  thou,  thus 
to  rail  UQ  one  that  is  neither  kno'.vn  of  tlieu  uor  kuowsi 
Uiee! 

Kf.nt.  What  a  bnir.en-faoc'l  varl-.-t  art  thou,  to  di"»ny 
thou  knowest  ine !  I.s  it  two  days  auo  sinOe  I  tri|i]>ed  up 
thy  heels  auil  heat  tiiei*  hefor«.  tin;  king  ?  Dniw,  you 
rojfiie;  for,  thouuh  it  Ihj  nij'ht,  the  moon  tdiines;  I'll 
make  a  sop  o'  the  moDnihini;  of  you:  draw,  you  whore- 
bou  cullionly  I>avhernion;;>.r,  dniw. 

[Droit^ina  h is  s icord. 

tSt^w.  Away;  I  Jiavc  nothinp-  to  do  with  thee. 

KfiU.  Uniw,  you  niscal :  you  eoinc  with  letters 
a^ain^t  the  king;  and  take  Vanity  the.  puppet'.'^  part, 
iMmiu^l  the  ro)^lUy  of  hi:r  fathi.r:  draw,  you  ropic,  or 
I'll  ho  earlMMKido  jour  shanks:  —  druw.  you  rascal; 
come  your  ways. 

tStiip.  Helji'lio!  murd'.-rl  hilp! 

Kent,  i^'lrike,  you  .--lave;  &Uind,  rojjue.  stand;  you 
neat  hlavo.  .strike.  "     [lit  at  iug  hi  in. 

att'w.  Heli»,  hoi  murder!  mimler! 

Enkr  Kdmund,  Con.Nw.iu.,  Uk(;an,  Glo.<tkr,  and 
i»ervants. 

Kdm.  Il'twiiow!     What's  th.:  mattir? 

Kf^rtt.  With  yon,  '.woodman  Ix'y,  ifjuuploase:  corac, 
]  '11  llesli  yciu  :  coni'.'  on,  yonn^'  master. 

twin.  Weajion-*:  ann-..'     Wliat'<  the  inatt'T  here? 

Corn.  K'.''p  jieai'e,  upon  your  live.-; 
lie  die..j  that  .>*trikes  anaiji:  what's  ihij  matter* 

Jinp.  The  m('<»»«.-n};er.«  from  our  ssisle.r  ami  the  kiu^. 

t'om.  What  is  your  dineri.ni;<'?  ti>i;ik. 

atcw.  I  am  seiri'e  In  hreath.  my  lonl. 

Kmt.  No  marvel,  you  have  t-n  he-tirreil  your  valour. 
You  cowanlly  rascal,  nature  di.^^L'IaiUis  in  thve ;  a  Utilor 
made  th«,'e. 

f.'onL  Thou  art  a  j«tranf;e  fellow  :  a  tailor  make  a  man  ? 

Kent.  Ay.  a  Uiilor,  J?ir  ;  a  stone-tatter,  or  a  jKiinter. 
could  not  have  made  ipni  so  ill,  thou.^h  they  luid  heeu 
but  two  hours  at  the  trmle. 

Com.  Speak  yd.  how  ;.t-  w  yotir  4Uan-.'I? 

.V^•|/;.  This  ancient  rullian,  Sir,  whose  life  I  havo 
At  suit  of  his  pray  1-tard.    -  ( "Spared 

AVh/.  Thou  whori-'U /,<-'i:  thou  unneces.>:n"y  h.iti  r! 
— My  lonl.  if  you  will  i:i\r  nie  leav.-.  I  will  tread  this 
unlHilted  \illain  into  in  >rtar.  and  d.nili  ihe  wall  of  a 
Jakes  with  him.-   >\inrv  my  ^ray  heard,  you  wagl;ulj 

f'nrn.  IVaci',  .-irrah! 
You  he;istly  knave,  know  you  no  revere  nee? 

Ki'iU.  Yes.  .*i'r  :  hut  aiifrer  has  a  priviK};e. 

(Wn.  Why  art  thou  ani:ry? 

Kent.  Thai  such  a  .-".Live  as  this  .^honId  we.nr  a  sword, 
Who  wears  no  h«»in:.<iy.     Such  smiling-  ro>;uca  as  these, 
Like  rats,  oft  hiie  the  h(»ly  cords  atwa^n 
Which  are  to<i  intriiisi-  t'unliKSe:  .-mooih  ev«n- iias.slon 
Tliat  iu  the  nature^  ot  tlo-ir  hirds  rehils  : 
Urins  oil  to  lire.  >now  to  their  colder  mood.-i : 
1ionep\  ailinn,  and  turn  their  halcyon  l>eak.s 
With  evi-ry  jrale  and  vaiy  of  their  mastijrs 
As  knowing  nau=--ht,  like  (h^}:^  hut  hdlowing. — 
A  jilapie  uiH>n  >our  epileptic  visjij-i-! 
Smile  you  my  hiieeclus.  as  •  wi  re  a  fool? 
fJ'M)si-,'if  1  hail  yoii  uiMin  Sarum  i-lain. 
I  *d  drivi-  )e  ciickhn.;  home  to  Camelot. 


Corn.  What,  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow  t 

Glo.  Ilovr  fell  yoa  out? 
Say  tliat. 

Kent.  No  contniric«  hold  more  antipathy 
Than  1  and  such  a  knave. 

Corn.  Why  dost  thou  call  him  kiMve?    What't  U« 

Kent.  His  countenance  like«  me  not.  [nffcnct! 

Corn.  No  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  or  his,  or  hen. 

Kent,  t^ir,  'tis  my  occui>ation  to  be  plain ; 
I  have  seen  Iwjtter  face.9  in  mr  timt- 
Than  stands  on  any  shoulder  tlmt  I  bCC 
Before  me  at  this  instant. 

Corn.  This  is  some  fellow. 
Who,  liaving  been  prai&ed  for  blnntncsR,  doth  affect 
A  Kuucy  roughness,  and  conatrainj*  the  jrarb 
Quite  from  his  nature:  he  cannot  flatter,  he! — 
An  honest  mind  und  plaiin, — ^hc  must  8peak  trath  : 
An  they  will  take  it,  so  :  if  not.  he's  plain. 
The.se  kind  of  knuve.s  I  know,  which  in  this  pkunncM 
Harbour  more  craft,  and  more  corrupter  cmLi, 
Than  twenty  billy  ducking  oti.scrTant^ 
Tliat  stretch  their  duties  nicely. 

AVnf.  Sir,  iu  good  sootli,  in  sincere  verity, 
lender  the  allowance  of  your  grand  HSpvct, ' 
Whose  influence.  like  the  wrc;ith  of  nidJaiit  flra 
On  Wickering  Phofhu**  front, — 

Corn.  Wliat  mean'.st  by  this? 

Kfnt.  To  go  out  of  my  dialect,  which  ynn  dtsr^m- 
mend  no  much.    1  know,  Sir.  1  am  no  flatlcnrr:  Ik   ; 
that  beguiled  you  In  a  plain  nccent  wan  a  i»lain  knivi*:   ' 
which,  for  my  part,  I  will  not  t>e.  though  1  alriohJ  via 
your  displeasure  to  cntrtrat  mc  to  IL  ; 

Corn.  What  was  the  offence  you  gave  him  ? 

Stftr.  Never  any :  | 

It  plea.ied  the  king  his  master,  very  Iat«. 
To  strike  at  me,  upon  hU  misconstmrtion  :  ■ 

When  he,  conjunct,  and  flattering  hi:*  dr.-ple.i.,n»e.  ; 

Tripp'd  me  lnjhiud  ;  hein.L'  down,  insulted,  ruifd. 
And  put  upon  him  such  u  deal  of  man. 
That  worthied  him,  got  praisea  of  the  kins 
For  him  attempting  who  was  self-snlMhic*! ;  I 

And,  in  the  flc^hmcllt  of  this  dreud  ex^duit. 
Drew  on  me  here. 

Kent.  None  of  these  rogues  and  cowards, 
Dut  AJa.x  is  their  f(N)l. 

Corn.  Fetch  forth  tlie  .slocks,  ho! — 
You  HtublM>rii  ancient  knave,  you  reverend  brurpart. 
We  'U  teach  you— 

Kent.  Sir,  'l  am  to«j  old  to  learn : 
Call  not  your  stocks  for  mc :  1  strve  the  kin? ; 
( hi  whose  employment  I  was  sent  to  you : 
You  shall  do  small  ri  >i>ect.  shew  t(>o  l*ol-.l  malice 
.\gaimit  the  gniee  and  i>eraon  of  my  nuibtcr, 
Stocking  his  messengi-r. 

Corn.  Fetch  forth  thi"  stocks  : 
As  I've  lilc  and  hout»ur,  thcri»  thall  h<»  M  till  no«n 

JRrg.  Till  noon!  till  night,  my  lonl ;  und  all n\^h'. I09 

Kent.  Why,  Madam,  if  I  were  your  fathei^s  do^. 
You  should  liot  use  mo  so. 

iiV^.  Sir,  iKMUg  hisi  knave,  I  will.  [Stocl*  hron^  nL 

Ctini.  This  is  a  fellow  of  the  self-Siinie  colour 
Our  sist<r  speaks  of. — Come,  bring  away  the  >t<ick>. 

ft'lo.  Ijot  me  beseech  your  gract;  not  to  ilo  ^o : 
His  fault  is  much,  and  the  good  king  his  mast«3- 
Wlll  check  h'm  for't:  your  purjmsed  low  correct^'O 
Is  such.  H"*  biise.«t  and  contemned'»t  wretches 
For  idlferings  and  most  common  tresptu«.>e.s 
Arc  puuish'd  with  :  the  king  must  take  it  ill. 
That  he  's  .so  ^lightly  vahied  in  hia  messenger. 
Should  have  him  thus  re^tnlin'd. 

( 'orn.  I  '11  answer  tliat. 

lieg.  My  sirter  may  receive  it  much  more  worse 
To  have  her  gentleman  ahiise'l  u.«sauUctU 
For  following  her  aUTairs.— I*ut  in  his  legs.— 

[Kk.\t  itjmt  in  OuOeAs- 
Come,  my  gootl  lord :  away, 

[Kjran'tt  ail  but  Kk.xt  and  Ulo^ttl 

Glo.  I  am  sorrow  for  thee,  friend :  'li.-^  the  Jukf't 
Whose  ilisposition,  all  the  world  well  knows.  [n|«ftAav, 
Wdl  not  he  rubb'd,  nor  stopp'd.    I  *ll  cotre.-it  tor  tluf- 

KciU.  Tniy.  do  not,  Sir :   I  have  watcliM,  and  tn- 
vell'd  hanl ; 
Some  time  I  shall  sleep  out,  the  re.st  I  '11  wtiSslle. 
A  good  man's  fortune  may  grow  out  at  heels : 
(jlvfi  you  pood  morniw ! 

Glo.  The  duke's  to  bhimc  In  this :  'twill  be  ill  ukm 

[Ein- 

Kent,  flood  king,  that  mnst  approve  the  ccmauaMVl 
Thou  out  of  heaven's  bene<liction  com'cft 
To  Die  traiTti  huu  ! 
Ajiproach,  thou  buacou  to  ihi/oudvr  globe* 
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KINO  LEAK. 


ij  comfortable  beams  I  maj 
\i  letter  l—Nothinp  almost  sees  mindes 
7 :— I  know  'tis  from  Cordelia, 
.  most  fortunatclj  boon  inform'd 
icurM  course ;  and  shall  find  timo 
I  enormous  state,— seeking  to  (rive 
?lr  remedies.     All  weary  and  o'er-watchcd, 
tafre,  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 
leful  lo<lginfr. 

,'ood  night ;  smile  once  more  ;  turn  thy  wheel  I 
[He  Mleepi. 

SCEXB  III.— .1  part  of  the  Uoiih. 

Enter  EimAK. 
heard  myself  proclalm'd; 
10  lwpi>y  hollow  of  a  tree 
he  hunt     No  port  is  free ;  no  plice, 
■d,  und  most  unusual  vifriUncc, 
attend  my  taking.     While  I  may  'acapy, 
*frvo  myself:  and  am  bethought 
le  basest  and  most  jKMre.st  shaped 

IMinuryj-ln  contempt  of  nuiu, 
Kur  to  be.-tflt :  my  face  I'll  »;rimc  wlUi  filth  ; 
ay  loins ;  olf  all  my  hair  in  knots  ; 
pronent«.'d  nukednesH  ontfaoe 
s  and  p<;rsccutions  of  the  sky. 
ry  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 
a  beggars,  wlio,  with  niaring  voices, 
their  numb'd  and  mortifletl  Inire  arms 
den  pricks,  nails,  sprigs  of  rosenuiry ; 
this  liorrible  object,  from  low  farms, 
ng  villngcs,  shee{>-cotes  and  mill.-s 
•■  witli  iuii.'itic  bans,  sometime  witli  prayers, 
h«:ir  cliarily.— Poor  TuriygfKKl !  i>oor  torn  I 
uicUiiug  yet :— Kdg:ir  I  uulhing  am.        [Exit. 

ScKXK  l\.— Before  Glomtkr's  Cattle. 
Etiter  Lk.\r,  FuoI.  untf  Gi-ntlcmaiL 
ris  Htrnngi;  tlmt  they  should  so  dfl|iart  from 
^•nd  Ijaek  my  messenger.  [home, 

\A  I  learnM, 

;  l)Ofore  there  was  no  purirasu  in  them 
move. 

[lail  to  thee,  noble  nuister! 
low! 

-)U  this  shame  thy  paiitlmu? 
Vo,  my  lonl. 

In,  lui  f  look !  he  wears  crufl  gartern !  Horses 
by  the  hi-ad,  dog.i  and  U-ars  by  the  neck, 
by  the  loin.-*,  and  mon  by  the  li-g^i :  when  a 
er-lu;>ty  at  logs,  tlicii  he  weura  wooden  netlier- 

•I'hat's  lie,  tlijit  hath  so  much  tliy  place  mis- 
■0  hi-re  ?  [took, 

[t  in  lK>th  he  and  bhc, 

and  duught'.-r. 

s'o. 

ITes. 

so,  I  Bay. 

r  say,  yea. 

\'o,  no ;  they  would  not. 

Ves,  they  luivi*. 

ly  Jupiter,  I  swenr.  no. 

By  Juno,  I  .swear,  ay. 

They  dur>,t  not  do 't ; 

Id  not,  would  not  do't ;  'tis  worse  tluui  murder, 

m  respect  such  violent  outnii;e : 

ne,  witli  all  modest  ha>te.  w  iiicli  way 

hist  deserve,  or  tln-y  iunK).<';,  this  u>age, 

rr)m  us. 

>Iy  ion!,  when  at  their  homi; 

imen<l  your  highue^.V  lett<  r.i  to  them, 

i  risen  from  the  place  that  .-hew'd 

liuecling,  came  there  a  rwkiiig  jKi-t. 

his  haste,  half  breathless,  jvinting  forth 
neril,  his  mii<tret<H.  s-ilutJitioiis ; 

letters,  spite  of  inti-rmission, 
x'senlly  they  reail :  ou  who.sc  oont-'nls, 
imonM  up  their  m<{ny,  stmight  took  horse; 
led  me  to  follow,  and'attend 
re  of  Uieir  answer ;  gave  me  cold  looks : 
ting  hero  the  other  messenger, 
elcome,  I  perceived,  had  poison'd  mine, 
le  very  fellow  that  of  hiti» 

so  saucily  against  your  highness,) 
nore  man  than  wit  about  me,  drew  ; 
1  tho  house  with  loud  and  coward  cries : 

and  <langhter  found  thi.s  trespass  worth 
le  which  hero  it  suirci'& 


Fool.  Winter 's  not  gone  yet,  If  the  wild  gccM  fly  that 
way. 

Fathers,  that  wear  rags, 

Do  make  their  children  blind ; 
But  fathers,  that  bear  iNigs, 

Sliall  see  their  children  kind. 
Fortune,  thai  arrant  whore. 
Ne'er  turns  the  key  to  the  poor.— 
But,  for  all  this,  thou  shall  have  as  many  dolotin  for 
thy  diiughters  as  thou  (anil  tell  in  a  yejir. 

Lfar.  O,  how  this  moUier  swells  up  toward  my  heart! 
ZTyftertoajxiuio,— down,  thou  climbing  sorrow. 
Tliv  element's  below!— Where  Is  this  lUughterf 
Kent.  With  the  j-arl.  Sir,  here  within. 
Lear.  Follow  me  not ; 
Stay  here.  [Exit. 

Gent.  Made  you  no  more  oflence  tlian  what  you  s|H>iik 
Kent.  None.  [of? 

How  chance  the  king  comes  with  so  small  a  train  7 

Fool.  An  thou  ha<l!tt  lH?en  sut  i'  the  stocks  for  that 
question,  thou  ha«lst  well  deserved  it. 
Kent.  Why,  fool? 

Foot.  Wc  Ml  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to  teach  thro 
Uierc's  no  hibouring  in  the  winter.  All  tliat  follow 
tlieir  noses  are  led  by  their  eyes,  but  blind  men  ;  and 
there's  not  a  nose  among  twenty  l)ut  can  smell  him 
tluit's  stinking.  I^.'t  go  tliy  hold  wh<.>n  a  grut  wheel 
runs  down  a  hill,  lent  it  break  tliy  neek  with  following 
it ;  but  the  great  one  that  goes  up  the  hill,  hrt  him  drnw 
thee  after.  When  a  wise  man  gives  thei;  l>ctter  coun* 
^el.  give  me  mine  again :  I  wouhl  have  none  but  knavia 
follow  it,  since  a  fool  gives  it. 

That,  Sir,  which  serves  and  seeks  lor  gain. 

And  follows  but  for  form. 
Will  pack  when  It  begins  to  mln, 

And  leave  thee  in  the  stonn. 
But  I  will  tarry  ;  tlie  fool  will  slay, 

Anil  let  the  wise  man  fly : 
Tlie  knave  turns  fool  that'ruiis  awuy; 
The  fool  no  knave,  i>eniy. 
Kent.  Where  learn'd  you  this,'fo«)l  ? 
FofA.  Not  i'  the  stocks,  fool. 

Reenter  Lkar,  wUhOLOATKn. 

Lear.  Deny  to  speak  witli  me?    They  are  sick?  they 
are  wenry? 
Tliey  have  tni\  ell'd  hard  to-night  ?    Mere  fetched ; 
The  images  of  revolt  and  iiying  ofl*! 
Fetch  me  a  better  au&wer. 

Glo.  &Iy  dear  lord, 
You  know  the  lUry  quality  of  the  duke ;  • 

How  unremot-ablc  and  flx'd  he  is 
In  his  own  course. 

Lear.  Vengeunce!  plague!  death!  confusion !— 
Fiery?  what  quality?    Wliy,  Oloster,  Gloster, 
I  'd  speak  witli  the  duke  of  (>}rnwali  and  his  wife. 

Glo.  Well,  my  goo<l  lord,  I  have  inform'd  tliem  so. 

J>ar.  Inform'd  them  I  Dust  thou  understand  me. man? 

Glo.  Ay,  my  goo«l  lord.  |  father 

Lear.  The  king  would  speak  with  Gomwali ;  tlie  dear 
Would  with  his  daughter  speak,  commands  her  service : 
Are  they  inform'd  of  this  ?— My  breatli  and  hIoo<l  !— 
Fiery?  the  flery  duku  *— Tell  the  hot  duke,  that— 
No,  but  not  yet :— may  be,  he  is  not  well : 
Inflrmity  doth  still  neglect  all  oiliee, 
Whereto  our  health  is  bound ;  we  are  not  ourselves. 
When  nature,  l>eing  0|)])ri.oH'd.  commands  the  mind 
To  tfuffer  with  the  body :  I  '11  forlK'ar: 
.\nd  am  flUlen  out  with  my  m(»re  headier  will, 
To  take  the  indisiKise<l  and  hickly  lit 
For  the  sound  man.— Dciith  cm  my  .sUite!  whcreforo 

I  Lmkinj  on  Kkxt. 
Should  he  sit  here  ?    This  act  persu-ide.s  me, 
Tliat  this  remotion  of  the  duke  niitl  her 
Is  practice  only.     Give  me  my  servant  forth : 
(io,  tell  the  duke  and  his  wife  I'd  speak  witli  them, 
Now,  presently :  bid  tliem  come  forth  ami  hear  me, 
Or  at  their  chamlier  door  I  '11  beat  tlie  drum, 
Till  it  cry,   •*  Sleep  to  death  I" 

Glo.  I'd  have  all  well  )>etwixt  }-ou.  [Exit. 

Lear.  O  me,  my  heart,  my  rising  heart!— but.  d(»wn. 

f\H)L  Cry  to  it,  nunele,  as  the  co«rkney  tlid  to  the  eels, 
when  she  put  them  i'  tiie  ]>a.ste  alive ;  she  muped  'em 
0^  the  coxcombs  with  a  stick,  and  cried,  •*  Down,  wan- 
tons, down!"  'Twai  her  brother  tliat,  in  i^nru  kind* 
neas  to  hla  horse,  buttered  hi.n  hay. 

Enter  Cobxwali.,  IIkoax,  Olobtkr,  and  Sorvanta. 
Lear.  Qooil  morrow  to  you  both. 
Corn.  Uail  to  your  ynwM  I         [Kk.vt  ittdat  libcrtjf. 
Beg.  I  am  glad  to  see  your  higlmess. 
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[ACTtt 


Xear.   K'-L'sn.  T  tlitnk  joa  air:  T  know  what  rcaion 
I  tiATc  U)  ihiiik  -'> :  if  tliO'i  ^liollM!>t  iir<t,  he  '^'Liil, 
I  wouM  divuri'>  Uj-.-  from  thy  mottnrh  t'imb, 
F''pulchr:n;rrin  a-lalt  ris-,— '  To  Kr.xT.]  O,  iiro  you  free? 
Jioui'?  otlirr  lim-  f'-r  tliJit,  — IIcIo\e«l  Ri'pin, 
Thy  .si:>t-r'j)  ii.iu^ht:  n  R'-;.'an,  '^hn  hath  t.-^-l 
Shorp-tooth'il  uiikindcts%  Uk-^ »  Tuliurf.  lir-re,— 

r/'j,  nU  t'i  hi'j  heart. 
I  can  srarro  spr^ak  to  ihoo ;  thou  "It  not  l>clievc 
or  how  ilr}»nirj(i  .'i  f]iiJiliiy— O  lU-jnin! 

Xeif.  I  imiy  you,  .*ir,  tiiki-  |>ul!i-u«:e:  I  have  hoi»c. 
You  lt-»i-.  know  how  to  vjihio  her  d«'Sf  rt 
Thim  ^ho  u>  wnnt  lii-r  duty. 

Lfitr.  Hay,  hov.-  N  tli;it? 

Jfi'i/.  I  c.tunoi  think  my  ►i.-t.-r  in  tho  !■  :i't 
"Would  f;iil  hi.r  olilij.'ati'in :  if.  J^ir.  }"-rrliiiico, 
Sh';  ha VI'  ri-»iralii'd  th"-  rn..:-.  .if  \i;ir  i"Il«»wer«. 
•Tis  on  jiUih  ;:r<»!ii:.l,  ;.i;'l  •■/  -i;i;fi  w h"l'.r()nii.'  \.uA, 
As  clears  her  from  all  lil.inii;, 

Lrar.  My  curM-.s  on  h<-r.' 

Ji''ii.  ().  Sir,  you  an-  '<ld  ; 
Natur*.'  in  yon  si-ui'l-.  on  ih..-  v^ry  yorvo 
Of  her  confuii*:  yon  t^houl-l  !«.•  nil»M|,  an<l  lod 
By  •>^>mo  di.N*Ti:tiou.  that  ili>ri;rn-«  ynur  ^tllc 
IJ<?tti;r  than  yon  your.-*<lf :  thiTi.-fore.  1  jiray  you. 
Tluii  to  our  hlsti-r  yu  do  makf  return  ; 
Say,  you  have  wro:i;:'i|  h'T.  ?^ir. 

L^'ir.  A«k  hvr  lorj.'iv«ni-s.-i? 
Do  you  hut  mark  how  i  hl«  Ixvom'S  llic  house :  {KjifJing. 
"  l>ftar  iJau^rhtor,  I  eonfoss  that  F  am  ohi ;  ^ 

Ajfe  is  unmrcos.siry :  on  my  km-i-s  T  he;;  9 

That  you '11  \ouch-afi:  nv  minirnt.  bed.  and  food.'* 

K*(f.  (iloo«l  Sir.  no  more;  the*»e  aru  un''i.<litly  trick.-*: 
Return  yoi  in  my  .i.-t-r. 

Li'ar.  \Ifi^,n{j'\  N-'Vi-r,  R-imn  : 
Sli»-  h;ith  :iI»mU-<1  ui'.*  nf  hnlf  my  Inin : 
I<<>ok'ii  blHik  upon  nii- ;  ^L^^ll.•k  me  with  luT  lonf-iie, 
^^o^t  fcerpf-nt-iik*,  upon  ili'»  v.'ry  heuit :  - 
All  the  stored  veir/eaui'i-i  of  In-aveii  hill 
On  h'T  injrnilef.il  top!     Sirik**  her  youn^r  liows. 
You  lakin-.,' air-i,  wilh  lami-JU-ss ! 

t'orn.   Fi".  fie.  li.-! 

Lf'ir.    You   nimM.'  lip^htnin^rs,   dart   your  Mindinp 
Into  hvT  !-i'<>rrifiil  •  y<  -^l     Infect  hir  W'-auty.  [tlauus 

Yoti  fi  ii-sufk'il  fo..'-<.  (iniwn  hy  the  ix'Acriiil  "^un, 
To  fall  and  Mn-t  lur  pri.h'.' 

/^/v/.  Othe  hlo.^t  }:i).l-«I 
i^o  will  you  wi>h  cm  m*-.  wh^'n  tlif  ra-h  raool  s  on, 

Lffir.   No,  Ut-uiiii,  thou  shall  n-'V-  r  Iwive  niy  curse; 
Thy  I.  nd.r-h'fKil  iialar.-  >h.ill  not  ;.'iv.' 
Tli'-e  o'^r  to  har-thnr-s  ;  hi-r  eyeJ^  sip-  Ti'  nv,  hut  thine 
I>o  eomfort.  and  not  hum:  *tis  not  in  ih-.'«« 
To  ;rruiL')'  my  ]»l'.a.surc-:.  to  cut  oiT  my  train, 
To  hamly  ha^ty  wTinlw.  to  .-.ennt  my  si/c-*, 
Ami.  in  coni  lu-ion,  to  oppose  ihi-  l«)lt 
A'.;:iin.sl  my  comin-.;  in  :  ihou  Ix.tter  know'st 
Tlnr  oQicen  (pf  nature.  l>on(l  nf  chiMli'hMl, 
Klfi-ew  of  rourt'"<y,  du'»s  of  pratitmle  : 
Thy  half  o'  tin-  kiii^'ihim  \vvi  thou  n«fl  fov-<>t 
WInTein  I  thee  i-uilnWd, 

JffCi.  (\o(}>\  f^\v,  to  th"  ]»;irpo-e.         \Tri'.ntjnfK  iiufldti. 

Lrar.  Who  put  my  iii..n  i"  the  ."loi'ks? 

Vorn.  What  trumjufa  that? 

Enf'-r  Si-fwnnl. 

Itf'j-  I  kmiw't.— uiy  >i.«t.'r'!t :  this  .ipiTovcsher  lettrr, 
That  she  wouM  .sii.m  l»e  lnii'.  --  Is  y<»iir  lady  ctinie? 

Lfii'.  Tlii-i  In  a  -lav  whosi;  easv-l»'»rro\\'d  pride 
Dwt'll.s  in  the  lickii-  ^'raie  <»r  her  he  hdhms. — 
Out.  vaii'.t.  Irnin  my  s:-.;hl! 

t'urn.  What  mc  111.1  ymir  LTaco?  (hope 

l.fiw.  Win)  >tock'd  niy  >''nant  ?     K:  ean,  Ihav-.'jiO'nl 
Thoudid.il  not  know ol 'u— Who emiK-s  here?  OlK-avcn.-, 

Kn'il-  OitNVIlIL. 

If  you  do  lovroM  m.-n.  if  ynur  >wi''l  ?.way 

Allow  ohnlicnce,  iryour«r'lv»"<  ;iri'  oM, 

Make  It  your  can-*  ■ '.  si-nd  down,  and  take  my  part!— 

\Tit  tniN.'j  Art  nut  a>h:nntd  to  li.oU  npon  th;^  iH'unl?— 

t).  U.-L'an.  wilt  Ihou  fik..-  ler  l-y  tin*  hand? 

r/oji.  Why  not  hy  the  h;ind.  Sfr?  How  have  I  offended  ? 
All  '.s  not  otYenee  that  indii-;rct:on  lindsi, 
And  dotapre  t«'rms  so. 

Lear,  O,  .«''h'N  you  arc  too  tou«:h  ! 
Will  you  vot  Iml  I .'-  rii^w  earn"  my  nian  i*  tli«  stock?? 

t'tt'rn.  t  S'l  him  tier'-.  Sir:  hut  h>-«  own  dlsonlersi 
nf<erv«Ml  mm-h  h-ys  a'lvaneenn  nt. 

/.'•'ir.  Y*»n:  did  y<m? 

lif'j.  T  pray  you.  fallM-r.  ^<\n2r  wi-nk,  seem  so. 
If,  till  the  expiration  of  your  month, 
Vou  will  n-turn  and  sojourn  with  my  A^^i^r, 
ln.>mi.-?sint;  half  your  train,  come  then  to  w  ; 


I  am  now  from  home,  and  out  of  that  prrrrbnon 
Which  Bhall  be  nerdftil  for  jmnr  mt^rtatnmeot. 
Lear.  Return  to  her.  and  fiftr  m«n  dismiss'ilf 
No.  rather  1  ahjureall  roofs,  and  choose 
To  wace  a^in:-t  the  wimity  o*  the  air : 
To  li  •  a  comrade  with  tlie  wolf  and  owL— 
Nrci'Siity's  »harp  pinch  !— R»ftum  wilh  hf»r  ? 
Why.  the  hot-bloo'led  France,  that  dowerte«s  to«k 
Oar  younpe.-t  bom,  1  could  ait  well  be  hroagh: 
To  kn«'e  his  throne,  and.  viulre-lite.  i-'.n.si'.n  bee 
To  keep  l»ase  life  uf<rfit :— R-.-tum  with  h-rf? 
IVrsuftde  mc  rather  to  be  slave  .inil  .<ium{>u:r 
To  this  dote<tf'd  L'niom.  ;L'-tk-I:\g  on  ?A-  ?ii warJ 

6'i)/?.   At  TOur  ehoiee.  Sir. 

/>ar.  I  prythet*.  iL*U}flit^r,  do  not  make  m*-  tnarf 
1  will  not  trouble  thee,  luy  child  :  tareveli  : 
W<' '11  no  more  meet,  no  more  *»x^  one  another:— 
I)ut}>t  thou  art  my  flesh,  my  blood,  mj  daughter; 
Or,  fatlier.  a  disease  that  »  in  my  lleith. 
Which  I  unist  ueedtf  call  mine  :  thou  art  a  boil, 
A  pla?ue-.'^re.  an  cmlK)aseil  oart>uDclc. 
In  my  corrupted  \*\ofH\.     Bub  I  'U  not  chide  the«* ; 
T,"l  friiame  come  when  it  will.  I  do  not  call  it : 
I  do  n-.t  bid  the  thunder-t^eartr  hhoot. 
Nor  t-.-ll  tales  of  ihec  to  hi):h-judic:ns  Jove ; 
Mend  when  thou  cin^t :  be  iM-ttur  ut  ihy  It-idiire  : 
I  can  be  jintient :  I  cau  stay  with  Aegean, 
I  and  my  humlred  knifchis. 

Kfo-  Not  altoffethor  bO.  Sir  : 
I  look'd  not  for  you  yet,  nor  am  proviiled 
For  your  fit  welcome.     Give  ear.  Sir,  to  my  »  .•^'»' . 
For  those  that  min?lr  reition  with  your  ]mVfiion 
.Mu«t  be  content  to  think  you  old,  and  ?•>— 
But  she  know.-*  what  .«h»'  do«.s. 
A<nr.  I.*.  thi.-»  well  spoken  now? 
He.'j.  I  d:irc'  avouch  it,  Sir  :   what,  Gfiy  fr.Uow%^rs? 
Is  it  uot  well?    What  ."*houM  you  Uc-ed  of  more? 
Y-a.  or  "iij  many?  sith  that  iKdh  chanre  and  darj-r 
^^|■ak  V»'>*''^  ^"^  jrreat  a  number  ?    ilnw.  in  on-j  hx*e 
Slmuld  many  people,  under  two  commands. 
Hold  nmily  ?     'Ti^  hard  ;  almo>»t  imj-Os^iMc 

(f'fin.  Whymitfht  uot  yoiL  my  lord,  n^ceive  att^DiiD'- 
Frf>m  those  that  ■»he  caIN  servants,  or  from  m'nef 
Rrg.  Why  not.  my  lord?     If  then  they  chaocei  : 
slack  yu, 
We  coulil  couirol  them.     If  yoa  will  come  lo  »f. 
f  For  now  I  .-py  a  dani-'cr.)  1  ^-uircnt  yim 
T')  brinvr  but  tive  and  tw«'nty  ;  to  no  njore 
Will  1  frivi'  plar..»  or  nf'tice. 
Lfar.  1  pave  yon  all — 
Hay,  And  in  irno.1  time  yon  pivc  5t. 
Lfnr,  Madi.'  you  my  ^uaVdiuns.  my  dtposiUTi*. 
r.ut  ki*]>t  a  reservation  to  be  follow'il 
With  .'»uch  a  number.     What,  must  1  eomi-  tuyw 
"With  fiv<.-  and  twenty.  R";n»n  ?  faiil  you  'O  ? 

/^•J.  And  >peak  it  n'Jiiin,  my  Imnl ;  no  iiior''  ^it*;  »• 
Lcnr.    Thos"   wickcil    ereaturedi    yet    d-*  look  «r- 
fa\oiiv<L 
Wh'Mi  other.",  ari.-  umre  ^\iekod  ;  not  b.^ins  thi*  %iynx. 
Stand.-*  in  x-uil'  rank  of  jmii-e.— r/^ji  (J.^s.]  Ill  ^a%\> 
Thy  fifty  yet  tl-»;h  double  tive  and  twenty,  [*' 

And  Ihou  art  twie«-  her  love. 

//o/i.   n<;ar  me.  my  hud  : 
What  luetl  you  Uve  iiii<l  twenty,  i.^n.  or  five, 
To  follow  in' a  hou-*'-,  when'  twrice  .■«>  many 
Have  a  commaml  lo  lend  you  ? 
/wy.    What  need  one  ? 

Lfit.  O.  r';a>on  not  the  need  :  onr  ha.vstb^Bp^ 
Ar<'  ju  the  poorc.-t  th'nj,'  suitrrfluous  : 
AUow  not  nature  m«ire  than  nature  neols, 
Man  s  lit:.'  i.-%  j-ln-ap  as  beast's :  tliou  art  a  JaJy ; 
ir  "Illy  lo  ••o  warm  wi-re  ;.'orjreou.-s 
Why.  n.'Uure  ueed.s  not  what  th«ni  eoreeon*  wcWA 
Which  M-arcely  keeps  thee  warm.— But.  for  im*-  nft-l- 
You  heavens,  ^'Ive  me  that  iHttienee.  i>ati>'ace  I  Drf^' 
Yi>n  .M-e  me  here,  you  irr'd.*,  a  i*oor  olf|  mau. 
As  full  of  ^rii-f  iLS  ajre  ;  wretched  in  l»oth  ! 
1 1  it  Ik;  you  that  stir  th'-.-ic  daughters'  hearts 
Apiin.st  their  father,  f.wl  me  not  *>  much 
To  bi-ar  it  tam»ly ;  touch  mc  with  noble  an^cr! 
O.  let  not  womeus  weaivtns  wator-dn.^p"<. 
Slain  mv  mnu's  cheek r^ !— No,  you  uuuatural  hafs» 
\  will  have  such  r^Tentes  on  tou  both. 
That  all  the  world  »hall— I  will  do  ^uch  thinn,— 
What  they  are.  vot  I  know  not :  hut  th'^r  frhnll  bt 
The  t.»rr<^  of  the  earth.    You  think  I'll  wrep; 
No.  I'll  not  weep  : — 

T  have  full  cAU.'se  of  woq)iutc ;  but  t}\\%  heart 
Shall  break  into  a  hundred  thou«aud  flawM, 
Or  ere  I  '11  we^^p.— O  f«.w>l.  I  rIisII  iro  mail ! 

{F.xtunt  Lkar,  Gixistsk,  Kkyt,  aadFM 
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Corn.  Let  us  witli<lrnw  ;  'twill  Im;  a  storm. 

\Si'»-m  heard  cU  a  diatanoe. 

Feg.  This  hoixsi^ 
19  littlo :  the  old  man  and  \\\i  pcojilo  cunnot 
Bo  well  h.slow'd. 

Gon.  'Tia  his  ov^ti  blamo ;  he  hath  put 
IIim>eir  from  rost,  and  must  noods  taitte  bis  M\y, 

Rf0.  For  his  particuliir,  I'll  receive  him  jrladly, 
But  not  ono  followrr. 

Gon.  So  nm  I  imn^^f'od. 
Where  is  my  lord  of  01o«tcr? 

'Pt:-fn*rr  rti.nsxrT.. 

Cnrn.  FollowM  tlK-  ol«l  nmii  forth:— h»'  is  returnM. 

Glo.  Tlie  kin?  is  in  lii.'rli  raw. 

Corn.  Whit  In  T  in  lie  froinn? 

Gl".  n»'  mils  to  hotrv  ;  b.il  will  I  know  not  \ihit!i'T. 

Corn.  'Tis  be?t  to  jrive  him  way  :  he  leiiils  hiniv.l;. 

Gon.  My  lonl,  entrf-at  him  by  uo  mi^ans  to  slay. 

GIo.  Alark,  the  ni^rlit  eomi-«  on,  an<l  the  blcni^  winds 
])o  .sorely  niflle  ;  for  m:uiy  miles  al>out 
Tliere'a  pcurco  a  bu-h. 

Beg.  0  Sir,  f<^  wilful  m<^n 
The  injurli'o  that  tht-y  thcni.^Mve.'  procure 
Mu«t  Ik-  tlu'ir  srhWfJrna>t<T.-, :  «ihut  up  your  doors ; 
He  iS'  attendo<l  with  a  d^f.^'pc-ntti'.  train  ; 
And  what  they  may  inr(.n^e  him  to,  bi;inff  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abus'.'<l,  wisdom  biiN  f-^ir. 

Corn.  Shut  up  yoiir  doors  my  lonl ;  'lis  a  wild  ni;;ht ; 
My  Regan  counsels  well:  nniie  out  u'  the  btorm. 

[f^jcfunt. 


xr'v  III. 

iirvSK  1.  — .1  ll-:ath. 

A'storm  it  hfar'I,  vith  ffoitrhr  ami  liffhfnino-    KnUr 
Kfst  nfi'l  *i  <;>  iitl<inpn,  M*rting, 

Kfnt.  Who'-*  hrrf.  l»-id.'  fi..ul  wHjithcr? 

Grnt.  One  niindod.  hk--  the  wealhtr,  miMt  nn<piictly. 

Kent.  I  know  you  ;  when''*  thn  kinu'^ 

Gent.  CoiiK  udiui  with  the  frt-lful  rK  ments : 
Bidh  th«*  wjinl  blow  tlu;  »arUi  into  llie  sl-ji, 
Or  swell  tin-  e.irl-.d  wafers  "bovc  the  main. 
That  thinurs  mi/lit  clian;ro,  or  c-^asi; :   tivir^  his  while 
Wliirh  the  impetuous  blasts  with  I'ydi^ss  j',\\:k;     jhair; 
rutch  in  their  fury,  uud  uiakc  nut)ifni;of: 
Strives  in  hi*  littl»:  W'>rM  of  m:in  lu  outseorn 
The  to-;intl-rr<i-i-<inllicuu>;  wind  anil  rain. 
ThK  niirht,  wlior<-n»  the  rub-dmwn  luar  would  eon«"h, 
The  lion  an«l  ih.^  »)elly-pinebt  il  wilf 
Keep  th*»ir  tiir  drv,  uhlionn-.i.rd  h-  runs, 
And  bids  what  will  iak>-  ;ill. 

Kent.  Hut  who  i-;  vviili  him? 

Gmt.  Xoui- I'lii  Ml-  fool;  who  Ld.iour.s  to  nulj<  st 
His  h"art->lriM'K  iiijcri'-s. 

Ktnt.  Sir.  I  do  kin'W  vom: 
And  ilar<-.  ufon  tin:  »:irniiir  nl  mv  art. 
Comnii-nd  a  di-ir  tl.lic'  lo  you.     Th'-r*^  l.«  divi.*iou. 
Although  :is  yrt  f  li-.-  r:i<-..'  oV  Jl  In-  i-.ivtr'd 
With  mutual  cuiiiiin;.',  'Iwixi  .\Ki:iny  and  Com-.-.nl' ; 
Who  luive  (as  \\liii  liavi;  n<»t,  iliat  thf-ir  ti'i-.-if  -tiii-i 
Thron.;d  auii  s-.-t  hl/h  7)  svi-vants.  who  ^..viu  no  I* ... 
Which  :ire  to  Franc-  the  spi-.-.  uiul  .'|n.iiilatiiui,> 
Intelllttcnt  of  our  sUitf:  ui^t  li:iili  b^-u  -ii  i  n. 
Either  in  snuil  ^  and  packinirs  «i  the  duki.-s  : 
Chr  111-'  bard  rrin  %*bieh  Ik'Hi  ot  tin  lu  hivi  imni'- 
A)^iiUf<t  thi>  ulil  kind  kin.*:  or  Miui'-iliini:  d>*t<ii.r. 
%Vh«:reof.  p^TclLim:.'.  thi'5<'  rir'-  but  llu-Jti.^;lilllrs  ; 
Dut,  truo  it  if>.  fnim  Fi-;ine<:  ilir>r'^  coukm  -.x  |iOw<'r 
Into  this  >call4-i- d  kingdom  ;  who  alri-aily. 
Wis«i  in  our  n«  jrliL'itii'",  Kav  '■■^i  pt  r«ct 
Tn  somt:  <if  our  bi.^t  poi't<t,  n\\  I  im-  at  point 
To  >hcw  tiller  0)11  n  l-nnn.  r.  — Now  t-iyou. 
If  on  my  cr-dit  yon  ii.iri>  builii  ..sO  f:ir 
To  make  your  .sp<'<;d  to  r>>>v*r,  yi'ii  shall  find 
Home  that  will  thnnk  you,  makin.'/ just  r(.p<irt 
<lf  how  unnatunil  iioil  bt  ui:iild:n;i  sornty 
The  kini;  hath  causf!  to  plain. 
I  am  a  .i.":utl(  innii  of  bbx-d  and  bn^^din^ ; 
And,  fnun  ^'•n^.:  kuowbd^e  .'mhI  a-ssuninc<*,  oJTcr 
This  oHie«^  t'»  you. 

Gtn^..  i  wilf  talk  furth'-r  with  you. 

K^M.  No,  do  not. 
For  confirmation  ihnt  I  ;im  much  moro 
Tlian  my  out  wnM.  o;i..ii  this  \  ur-si;  and  tak.j 
Wtiat  it  cont-'iina  :  it  y«ni  «hail  «••••  CV-nblia, 
(As  fear  not  but  ymi  ^h.ill}  bhow  Ikt  this  rinfr; 
And  she  will  t'dl  you  who  your  f<-Ilow  id 
That  yet  you  dn  not  knuw.     Y'o-  on  this  storm  I 
I  will  go  Ae-.'k  tin.  king. 


Gent.  Oire  me  Toar  hand :  have  you  no  more  tn  say  t 

KnU.  Few  wordj»,  but.  to  effret,  more  than  aU  yet,-— 

That,  when  wo  have  foimd  the  kin;r,  (in  which  year  pain 

That  way,  I'll  this,)  he  that  first  lighta  on  him, 

Holla  tho  other.  [Exeunt  teDeraUy. 

SCENR  IT.  —Another pari  nfihe  ITenCk.  Storm oontinuei. 

Enter  Le.*u  and  Fool. 
Jjear.  Blow,  win<ls,  and  cr.ujk  your  cheeks  I  rage !  Mow  I 
You  citnrnctu  and  hturicanoes,  spout 
Till  you  have  drench'd  our  steeph's,  drown'd  the  cocks  ! 
Toll  .-ulphurous  and  thouRht-oxeeutinpr  fires, 
Vaunt-couriers  to  oak-cleavinjf  tlitmder-bolts, 
Sin^'e  my  white  head !  and  thou,  all-shaking  thunder. 
Strike  tiat  the  thick  rotundity  o'  the  world  I 
t.^nick  nature^.s  moulds,  all  gcrmins  spill  at  once, 
Tlmt  make  Inpritpful  man! 

Font.  O  nuucle,  court  holy-water  In  a  dry  house  is 
better  than  this  rain-water  out  o'  door.  f|oo«l  nuncle. 
In,  and  ask  thy  iLiu^hter's  blossiufr:  here's  a  night 
pities  neither  wi.^e  mt-n  n(tr  fools. 

L*:ar.  Rumble  thy  bidlyfull    Spit,  f.re!  spout,  rain! 
Nor  min,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  my  daughters: 
I  tux  not  you,  you  elements,  with  unkindness ; 
I  never  gave  you  kingdom,  eall'd  yon  children. 
You  owe  mo  no  subscription  :  why  then,  let  fall 
Your  horrible  pleasure;  hero  T  stand,  your  slave, 
A  poor,  inilrm,  weak,  and  despii^ed  old  man: — 
Bat  yet  I  call  you  stTvilr  minister*, 
Tliat  have  with  two  pi'micious  d;iu;?hter3  join'd 
Your  high  engcmlt.-r'd  battles  '};:iin>la  head 
So  oM  and  white  as  th{.'<.     0 !  O !  'tis  foul  I 

F'tot.  He  that  has  a  house  to  put  his  head  in  has  a 
pood  head-pb-ce. 

The  eo<l-picc«  that  will  honse. 

Before  the  head  has  any, 
The  head  an«l  he  shall  louie;— 

So  brj;;r;irs  marry  many. 
Tlic  man  that  nuikes  his  too 

What  he  his  hrart  should  make. 
Shall  of  u  corn  cry  woe, 
And  turn  his  sleep  to  wake, 
—for  there  was  never  yet  fiiir  woman,  but  she  made 
moulhs  in  a  glai»i. 

Enter  KEvr. 

Lf.ar.  No.  T  will  be  tin'  pattern  of  all  patience ;  I  will 
say  nothin.L'. 

Ktnt.  Who's  there? 

Fttol.  Marry,  In^rc's  grace,  and  a  co<l-plcco;  Uiat'n  a 
wisi-  man  ami  a  fool. 

Koit.  Ala^.  Sir.  arc  you  here?  things  that  love  night 
Love  not  huch  ni^'hts  as  thrse :  the  wrathAiI  skies 
(J allow  the  very  wanderers  of  tlie  ihirk. 
And  raaki:  them  ki'tp  their  «-ave-.:  since  I  was  man, 
Smh  sheets  of  tire,  such  bur>t'«  ff  horriil  thundi-r. 
Such  groans  of  roarin;;  wind  .-iiul  Riin.  I  never 
lU  member  to  h:ive  heard  :  man's  nature  cannot  c.irry 
The  altiiction.  nor  the  fe;ir. 

L':tr.   L'-t  th-  LT.-it  V":«-\ 
That  keep  tlii.s  <ir>  mini  i«iLliir  o'l  r  our  heads, 
f imi  out  their  eneniiis  now.     Tri-mblc,  tlioa  wretch. 
That  bast  within  thee  nndivulpMl  crime.**, 
T'nwhipp'd  ofjustice  :  hide  tlu-e,  thou  bloody  Iwnd  ; 
Thou  ]>erjup>d,  an<l  thou  simular  man  of  virtue 
That  art  inn-stinius:  e^iitill.  to  pi-res  slwke, 
That  under  covert  an<l  convenient  .seeming 
Ila.-^t  pr.ieti.«.iMl  on  man's  life  I— Close  pent-up  guilt-. 
Rive  your  concealing  cmitinents.  and  cry 
The:<(>  dreadful  siimmouers  ^raee. — L  am  a  man 
Mnre  sinn'd  a^ain.it  than  hinning. 

KtiU.  Alack,  Iwiri*- headed  I 
(Jhicioiis  my  lord,  hartl  by  here  is  n  hovel; 
."^onn;  friendship  uill  it  lend  you  '^'ainst  the  tempest : 
I^>po^<l  y<Mi  there:  while  L  to  tills  hm'd  house 
(More  hanl  than  is  the  stone  whereof  'tis  raised; 
Which  cvt*n  but  n(»w,  demanding  after  you, 
Denieil  me  to  come  in)  return,  and  force 
Th«'ir  sc;int"«l  eourlesy. 

/(Cnr.  My  wits  hf  ;r!n  to  turn. — 
Come  on,  my  lK»y :  how  do-it,  my  boy?    Art  cold? 
r  run  cold  myself. — Wliere  is  this  stniw,  my  fellow? 
The  art  of  our  necessities  is  str«n;:e, 
Tliiit  can  niJike  vile  things  precious.    Come,  TOur  hovel. 
I'o«ir  fool  and  knave,  I  have  one  part  in  my  heart 
That 's  sorry  yet  for  thoe. 

Fool.  [,Si'nffinff.] 

<'  He  that  has  a  little  tiny  wit,— 

With  heigh,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  lain, 
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Most  make  content  with  his  fortunes  fit; 
For  the  rain  it  raineth  cvciy  daj." 
Lear.  True,  mj  good  boy.— Gome,  bring  ns  to  thia 
hovel.  \ExeuiU  Lkak  and  Kxan. 

FM.  This  ia  a  brave  night  to  cool  a  courtesan.— I  'U 
tpeak  a  prophecy  ere  I  go : 

When  priests  are  more  in  word  than  matter ; 
When  brewers  mar  their  malt  with  water ; 
When  nobles  arc  their  tailors'  tutors ; 
No  heretics  burn'd,  but  wenches'  suitors ; 
When  every  case  in  law  is  right ; 
No  squire  in  debt,  nor  no  {tobr  knight ; 
When  slanders  do  not  live  in  tongues ; 
Nor  courses  come  not  to  throngs  : 
When  usurers  tell  their  gold  i'  tlie  field ; 
And  bawds  and  whores  do  cliurches  bulhl;— 
Then  shall  the  realm  of  Albion 
Come  to  great  confusion  : 
Then  comes  the  time,  who  lives  to  scc't, 
That  going  shall  be  used  with  feet. 
This  prophecy  Merlin  sluUl  make ;  lor  I  live  before  his 
time.  lEzU. 

ScuB  III.— .4  Boom  in  Glostkr's  Cattle 

Enter  Oloster  and  Edmuxd. 

CUo.  Alack,  alack,  Edmund,  I  like  not  this  unnatural 
dealing.  When  I  desired  their  leave  tliat  I  might  pity 
him,  they  took  from  me  the  use  of  mine  own  house ; 
charged  me,  on  itaiu  of  their  perpetual  displeasure, 
nciUicr  to  speak  uf  him,  entreat  for  Iiim,  nor  any  way 
sustain  him. 

Edm.  Most  savage  and  unnatural  1 

Olo,  €K>  to ;  say  rou  nothing :  there  is  division  be- 
tween the  dukes ;  and  a  worse  matter  than  that :  I  have 
received  a  letter  this  night  ;—'tiH  dangerous  to  be 
spoken  ;— I  have  locked  the  letter  in  my  closet :  these 
iojuries  the  king  now  bears  will  be  revenged  home; 
there  is  imrt  of  a  power  already  footed  :  we  must  in- 
cline to  tlie  king.  1  will  seek  him,  and  privily  relieve 
him :  go  you,  and  maintain  talk  with  the  duk  e,  that  my 
charity  be  not  of  him  perceived :  if  he  ask  for  me,  I  am 
ill,  and  gone  to  bed.  if  I  die  for  it,  lus  no  less  is  threatened 
me,  the  king,  my  old  master,  must  be  relieved.  There 
is  some  strange  thing  toward,  Edmund  ;  pray  you,  bo 
careful.  [Exit. 

Edm.  This  courtesy,  forbid  thee,  ffhall  the  duke 
Instantly  know ;  and  of  that  letter  too  :— 
ThUi  seems  a  fair  deserving,  ami  muat  draw  roe 
That  which  my  father  loses,— no  l(•^s  than  all: 
The  younger  rises  when  tlic  old  dotli  fall.  [Exit. 

ScEjTK  IV.— J  j^f"^  of  the  Ilcath,  with  a  Ilovd. 

Enter  Lkar,  Kent,  and  Fool. 

Kent.  Here  is  the  place,  my  lonl ;  good  my  lord,  enter : 
Tlie  tyranny  of  tlie  open  night's  too  rough 
For  nature  to  endure.  [Storm  still 

Lear.  Let  me  alone. 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear.  Wilt  break  my  heart? 

KenL  I  'd  rather  bretik  mine  own :  good  mv  lord,  enter. 

Lwr.  Thou  thlnk'st  'tis  much  tliat  this  contentious 
Invades  ns  to  the  skin :  so  'tis  to  thee ;  [storm 

But  where  the  greater  malmly  is  fix'd. 
The  lesser  is  scarce  felt.    Thou  'dst  shun  a  bear : 
But  if  thy  flight  kiy  toward  the  raging  sea, 
Thou'dst  meet  the  boar  i'  tlie  mouth.  When  the  mind's 
The  body 's  delicate :  tlie  tempest  in  my  miud       [free, 
Doth  from  my  senses  tako  nil  feeling  else. 
Save  what  beats  there.— Filial  ingnitiiiide ! 
Is  it  not  as  this  mouth  should  t<*ar  this  hand, 
For  lifting  food  to 't?— But  1  will  punish  home: — 
No,  I  will  wee])  no  more.— In  such  a  ni^ht 
To  shut  me  out !— I'our  on ;  I  will  endure  :— 
In  such  a  niglit  as  this !    U  lU-irun.  (loueril ! 
Your  old  kind  father,  who.-ie  frank  heart  gave  all, — 
O,  that  way  madness  lies;  let  me  shun  that; 
No  more  of  Uuit,— 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear,  IVythee,  go  in  tliyself ;  seek  thine  own  ease; 
This  tempest  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  tilings  would  hurt  me  more.— But  I  '11  go  in : 
[Tb  the  FooL]  In  boy,  go  first.— You  hoa'*oless  poverty,— 
Nay,  get  thee  In.    1  'U  pray,  and  then  I  '11  sleep.— 

[Fool  goa  in. 
Poor  naked  wretches,  wheresoe'cr  you  arc, 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitiless  stornif 
How  shall  your  houseless  heads,  and  unfed  sides. 
Your  loop'd  uud  wiudow'd  raggedncss,  defend  you 


From  seasons  such  as  the^e?    O.  I  have  ta*ea 
Too  little  care  of  this !    Take  physic,  pomp ; 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wretches  feci ; 
That  thon  mayst  shake  tlie  supcrfiax  to  tliem. 
And  shew  the  heavens  more  ju^t 

Edg.  [  WithinJ  Fatiiom  and  half;  fathom  and  hL 
Poor1x)m! 

[The  Fool  runt  out  from  the  hot 

Fool.  Come  not  in  nere,  nunclc,  here  *s  a  spuit. 
Ilelp  me,  help  me ! 

Aen^.  Give  me  thy  hand.— Who's  there? 

Fofd.  A  spirit,  a  spirit ;  he  aars  his  name  *s  poor  To: 

Kent.  What  art  thou  ttiat  dost  grumble  tncre  i*  t 
Come  forth.  [stia 

Enter  Edgib,  ditguited  a*  a  madman. 

Edff.  Away !  the  foul  fiend  follows  me  !— 
Through  the  i^harp  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind.— 
Humph .'  ^'o  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee. 

Lear.  IIa«>t  thou  given  all  to  thy  two  dauohtcrs! 
And  art  thou  come  to  this  ? 

Edg.  Wlio  gives  anything  to  poor  Tom?  viiomt 
foul  fiend  hath  led  through  flre  and  thronp^h  flaa 
through  ford  and  whirlpool,  over  l>o2  and  quapuj 
that  hath  laid  knives  under  his  pillow,  and  halters 
his  i>ew ;  set  ratsbane  by  his  porridge ;  znade  hua  prA 
of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bay  trottiD;r-hon>e  over  foar-incb 
bridges,  to  course  his  own  sluiilow  for  a  traitxY.— Bh 
tliy  five  wits  .'—Tom 's  a-cold, — O,  do  dc,  do  dc.  do  de. 
Bless  thee  from  whirlwinds,  starblasting,  and  tskin 
1>o  i>oor  Tom  some  cliarity,  whom  the  foul  fii-nd  Tei< 
Tliere  could  I  have  him  now, — uud  there.- and  thiP-. 
and  there  again,  and  there.  [Storm  er-atinu 

Lear.  What,  have  his  daughters  brought  hira  u>t2 
pass? — 
Couldst  thou  save  nothing?    Did-t  thou  give  then  all 

Fool.  Nay,  he  resen'ed  u  blanktt,  else  we  hail  be 
all  shamed. 

Lear.  Now.  all  the  plagues  that  in  the  penduknu  i 
Jiang  fated  o'er  men's  f^ulL^,  light  on  thy  d4uvlit«r>' 

Kent,  lie  hath  no  daughters.  Sir.  [oati: 

Lear.  Death,  traitor!  nothiu;;  could  have  sabdu 
To  such  a  lowness,  but  his  unkiixd  daughters- 
Is  it  the  fashion  that  discarded  fathers 
Should  have  thus  little  mercy  on  t}ielr  flesh  ? 
Judicious  punishment  I  'twas  Uils  flesh  Ix-eot 
Those  pelican  daughters. 

Edg.  Pillicock  sat  on  PiUlcockS-hill  ;— 
Hulloo,  halloo,  loo,  loo ! 

Fool.  This  cold  night  will  turn  as  oU  to  fbob  ax 
madmen. 

Edg.  Take  heed  o'  the  foul  flcud  :  obey  thy  panAl 
keep  tliy  word  justly;  swnur  not;  commit  not  **'■ 
mau's  sworn  spouse ;  set  not  thj  sweet  heart  on  pra 
array.    Tom 's  a-cold. 

Lear.  What  hast  thou  been? 

Eilg.  A  serving-man,  proud  in  heart  and  mind;  th: 
curled  my  Imir  ;  wore  gloves  in  my  cap ;  served  the  lu 
of  my  mistress's  heart,  and  did  the  act  of  darkncA  «ii 
her ;  swore  as  many  oaths  as  I  s]>ake  words,  and  brol 
Uiem  in  the  sweet  face  of  heaven  :  one,  that  slept  in  tl 
contriving  of  lust,  and  wakefl  to  do  it:  wine  lor-i] 
deeply,  dice  dearly ;  and  in  woman  outparamonrvd  tl 
Turk :  false  of  heart  light  of  ear,  blootly  of  baud;  L' 
in  sloth,  fox  in  stealth,  wolf  in  greediness,  dog  in  aut 
ue.<s,  lion  in  prey.  Let  not  the  creaking  of  »lioe«,  oc 
the  rattling  of  silks,  betray  tliy  poor  heart  to  wvosiu 
kvej)  thy  foot  out  of  brothels,  tiiy  luind  out  of  p!ack<!i! 
thy  pen  ftrom  lenders'  books,  and  defy  tlio  foul  fteiid- 
Still  through  the  hawthorn  blows  the  coUI  wind:  a} 
!>uum,  mun,  ha  no  uunuy.  Dolphin  mv  lov,  isvh(>y 
sessa'  let  him  trot  by.  [iftorm'ttUt'confifluh 

Lear.  Why,  thou  wert  l>ettur  in  thy  gnve  than  « 
answer  with  tliy  uncovi-red  body  this  extremity  «f  ti: 
skies.— Is  man  no  more  than  this?  Consider  him  «>.'ll 
thou  owest  the  worm  no  silk,  the  beast  no  hidt-.  ij.' 
sheep  no  wool,  the  cat  no  ]»erfume :— Ila!  here's  thiv) 
of  us  are  sojihisticated  I— Thou  art  the  thing  itself :  va 
accommodated  man  is  no  more  but  such  a  poitr.  larr 
forked  animal  as  thou  art.— Off,  off.  yon  lendiug^.- 
Come:  unbutton  here.  [Tearing off" hi* d*ttha 

FooL  iVythee,  nuncle^  be  contented:  this  i*  < 
naughty  night  to  swim  in. — Now  a  little  flre  in  avil^ 
field  were  like  an  old  lecher's  heart  ^  a  small  »i«rk.  si 
the  rest  of  hia  body  cold.— Look,  here  comes  a  walking 
fire. 

Edg.  Thi.n  Is  the  fool  fiend  FUbbertlgibbet :  he  brpiu 
at  curfew,  and  walks  till  the  Aril  cock ;  he  frivet  lb 
web  and  the  pin,  squints  the  eye,  and  makes  the  Imiv 
lip;  mildews  the  white  wheat,  and  hurts  the  poor  acft 
lure  of  earth. 
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8.11  ut  WithoM  fontotl  thricp  the  woltl ; 
lU*  met  the  iiiptit-marc  und  her  nluc-fold ; 

])i<l  hiT  aliKht. 

Am!  ht-r  tn>th  plight, 
And,  umiiit  Llieo,  witoh,  uroint  thccl 
Kent.  How  tares  your  grace  7 

ErU^  Olostek,  vilh  a  torch. 

Lenr.  What 's  he  ? 

Kent.  WIi<)  "s  tin  ro  ?    Wliat  is 't  ymi  sock  ? 

(il».  What  niv  you  there  ?    Vour  luiim^  ? 

F.tlo-  Poor  Toui ;  tliut  vnU  the  xwiinmini;  fh)(r.  the 
toad,  the  tadpole,  the  wall-newt,  and  the  water ;  tliat  in 
the  twTj  of  hin  heart,  when  ttie  foul  flend  raffet,  eaXA 
cow-dunir  for  KUlets ;  vwallows  thu  old  rat  and  the 
ditch-dofr;  drinks  the  ^roK'u  mantle  of  the  standinfr 
]iool ;  who  \»  whippnl  rroni  tytliiu^  to  tythinir,  and 
Btoc'ke<l,  puni.ilii.'d,  and  iniiiriioned ;  who  hath  hail  three 
suits  to  his  ha<-k,  hIx  shirD  to  hid  body,  horde  to  lide, 
luid  weai>ou  to  wear  ; — 

Hut  mice  and  rnts,  and  such  small  deer, 
Have  l»ecn  Tom's  fooii  for  seven  louj,'  year. 
Beware  my  follow.»r  :— Peiiee.  Smolkin :  peace.'thou  flend ! 

lilo.  'What,  hath  yr>ur  frraeu  no  lietter  comi^juiy  f 

Etlg.  The  ])rinoe  of  darknesa  is  a  gentleuun  ; 
Modo  he'»  called,  and  Mahu. 

Glo.  Our  fleith  and  Moo«l.  my  lord,  Id  grown  so  vile, 
Tlmt  it  doth  luite  what  petd  it. 

Edo.  I*oor  Tom 's  a-cold. 

Glo.  Oo  in  witti  mc ;  my  duty  cannot  suffer 
To  obey  in  all  your  dauprhters*  hard  command.s : 
Tliou^h  their  iiy  unction  be  to  iNir  my  doors, 
.And  let  thid  tyninuou»  night  take  hold  ni>un  ynu, 
Tet  have  I  ventured  to  come  seek  roti  out, 
And  bring  you  where  both  fire  and'food  Ih  ronily. 

Lear.  First  lot  me  t'llk  with  this  philosopher.— 
IVhat  is  the  cause  of  tliunder? 

Kent.  (ioo«l  my  lord,  take  his  offer; 
Go  into  the  hou.se. 

Ltar.  I'll  tilk  a  wonl  with  this  iiameleamcdThclxm. — 
ll'hat  i.s  your  study? 

fUlo.  IIow  to  previ^nt  the  fiend,  and  to  kill  vermin. 

L^ar.  Let  me  Uhk  you  one  wonl  in  private. 

Kent.  ImiK)rtuue  him  once  m«)re  to  go,  my  lonl ; 
Hifl  witit  begin  to  unsettle. 

do.  Canst  thou  blame  him? 
T\U  flanghtt'nt  seek  hid  death :— ah,  that  gt)0«l  Rent  !— 
He  aaid  it  would  In;  thus,— ]ioor  ImniHliM  man  !— 
Tliou  say'n  the  king  grows  matl ;  I  '11  tell  thee,  friend, 
I  am  almont  nuui  mysrif :  I  had  a  son. 
Now  ontlaw'd  from  my  blood ;  he  sought  my  life, 
But  lately,  very  late :  I  lovetl  him,  friend, — 
Ko  father  his  pon  dearer:  true  to  tell  thee, 

[Sturm  continues. 
The  grief  hath  rraietl  my  wits.— What  a  night's  this.'— 
I  do  bes<>4>ch  your  gnK***, — 

Lear.  O,  cry  you  nirroy, — 
Noble  phi1oso]>her,  your  company. 

Edg.  Tom 's  a-colcL 

Olo.  In,  fellow,  thi-re,  to  the  hovel :  keep  thee  warm. 

J^ftir.  Come,  let's  in  all. 

Kent.  This  way,  my  lonl. 

Lmr.  With  him  : 
I  will  keep  still  with  my  ]i1iiIojio]iher. 

Kent.  Good  my  loni,  hoothu  him;  let  him  take  the 

HIq.  Take  him  you  on.  [fellow. 

Kent.  Sirrah,  comi>  on  ;  go  along  with  ns. 

J>ar.  Come,  gooil  Atheni.-in. 

(ilo    No  wonls,  no  words : 
ITash. 

Edj.  C'IdId  Rowland  to  the  dark  tower  e.imo, 
HiM  wonl  was  htill. — Fie.  fob,  and  fUm, 
1  smell  tlic  blood  of  a  British  man.       [Exeunt. 

SCBKI  Y.—A  Room  ttiGLOBTn'i)  Castle. 

Entfr  Cornwall  and  EDxrxn. 

f\)m.  1  will  Iiavu  my  revenge,  ere  I  de]iart  his  hon.<<e. 

Edm.  How.  my  lonC  I  may  be  censured,  that  nature 
thua  gives  way  to  loyalty,  something  fears  me  to 
think  of. 

Com.  I  now  perceive  It  was  not  altogether  your 
brother's  evildi»position  made  him  seek  his  death;  but 
a  provoking  merits  set  a-work  by  a  reprovable  badness 
in  himielf. 

Edm.  IIow  malicious  is  my  fortane,  that  I  mast 
rri»ent  to  l>e  just  I  This  is  the  letter  h«  spoke  of,  which 
approves  him  an  intelligent  party  to  the  advantages  of 
Stance.  O  heavens  I  that  this  treason  were  not,  or  not 
X  the  detector! 


f^nrn.  CiO  with  me  to  the  duchess. 

Edm.  If  the  mutter  of  tliis  paper  l)e  certain,  yon 
have  mighty  business  in  hand. 

Com.  True  or  fuUe,  it  hath  made  thee  carl  of  Gkwter. 
Seek  out  where  thy  father  is,  tlmt  he  may  be  ruatly  for 
our  apprehension. 

Edm.  \Aiide.]  If  I  find  him  comforting  the  king.  It 
will  stuff  Ids  suspicion  more  ftilly. — I  will  persevere  in 
my  course  of  loyalty,  though  the  conflict  be  aoro  between 
that  and  my  liloo<1. 

Corn.  I  will  lay  trust  u})on  thee ;  and  thou  shalt  find 
a  dearer  father  in  my  love.  [Exeunt. 

ScEXB  VI. — A  chambtrr  in  a  Farm-Uoute,  adjoinino 
the  CtuUf. 

Entrr  (iLOSTRR,  Lkail,  Kbxt,  Fool,  and  Kdqab. 
f/lo.  Here  is  iK'tter  tlian  the  open  air;  Like  it  thank- 
fully.  I  will  piece  out  the  comfort  with  what  addition  I 
can  :  I  will  not  Ik?  long  from  you. 

Kent.  All  the  power  of  his  wits  has  given  way  to  bti 
impatience.— The  gods  reward  your  kindness  I 

[fxiCGLOsrm. 
Edg.  Frateretto  calls  mc,  and  tclU  mo  Nero  is  an 
ansrler  in  the  hike  of  darkness.    Vny,  innocent,  and  be- 
ware the  foul  fiend. 

Fool.  Pr'ythee,  nuncle,  tell  me  whether  a  mailman 
be  a  gentleman  or  a  yeoman? 
Lear.  A  king,  a  king  I 

Fool.  No,  he  'm  a  yeoman,  tliat  lias  a  gentleman  to 
his  son ;  for  he 's  a  mad  yeoman  that  sees  his  son  a 
gentleman  iK'fore  him. 

Lear.  To  tutve  a  thou.<uind  with  red  burning  spits 
Come  hissing  in  upon  them,— 
Edg.  The  foul  fiend  bites  my  back. 
Fool.  He's  mad  that  trustd  in  the  tameness  of  a 
wolf,  a  horse's  healtli,  a  boy's  love,  or  a  whore's  oath. 

Lmr.  It  shall  be  done,  I  will  arraign  them  straight  :— 
\To  KnciR.  I  Come,  hit  thou  here,  most  leamedJusUcer  ;— 
[To  the  Fool.]  TIiou,  sapient  Sir,  sit  here.— Now,  you 
she  foxes ! — 
Edg  Look,  where  he  stands  and  ghires!— 
Wanteat  thou  eyes  at  trial,  Mathun? 

Come  o'er  the  Iraum,  Bessy,  to  me,— 
FooL  Her  I)oat  hath  a  leak. 

And  she  must  not  speak 
Why  she  dares  not  come  over  to  tbeo. 
Edg.  Tlie  foul  flend  haunts  \tooT  Tom  in  the  voic^  of 
a  nightingale.     HojMhince  cries  in  Tom's  belly  for  two 
white  herring.     Croak  not,  black  angel ;    I  have  no 
food  for  thw. 

Kent.  How  <lo  you.  Sir?    Stand  yon  not  so  amaxed : 
Will  you  lie  down  and  rest  u^hju  the  cushions? 

Lear.  I  '11  see  their  trial  first.  — Bring  in  the  evidence. — 
Thou  robed  man  of  justice,  take  thy  phice;  [To  Eimjak. 
And  thou,  his  yoke-fellow  of  etinity,  [To  the  Fool. 

Ifench  by  his  side :— you  are  of  the  commlision, 
Sit  yon  too.  [To  Kmrr. 

Edif.  Let  us  deal  justly. 

Sleepest  or  wakest  thou.  Jolly  shcplierd? 

Thy  sheep  t>e  in  the  com ; 
And  for  one  blast  of  thy  minikin  mouth. 
Thy  sheep  shall  take  no  harm. 
Pur  1  the  cat  is  gniy. 

Lear.  Arraign  her  first:  'tis  Goneril.    I  herp  take 
my  oath  Iw-fore  this  honourable  assembly,  ahe  kicked 
tlie  iKior  king  her  lathor. 
F(>ol.  C<im«>  hither,  mistress;  Is  your  name  Oonerll? 
Lear.  She  cannot  deny  it. 
Fool.  Cry  you  merry,  'l  took  you  for  a  Joint-stool. 
Lear.  And  here 's another,  whose  waqi'd  looksproclalm 
What  store  her  heart  is  made  of.— Stop  hvr  there! 
Arms,  arms,  swonl,  fire !— Corruption  in  the  place  I— 
False  Justiccr,  why  Imst  thou  let  her  'scape? 
Edg.  Bless  thy  five  wits  I 
KerU.  O  pity  .'—Sir,  where  la  the  potienco  now, 
Tlmt  you  so  oft  have  boasted  to  retain? 

Edg.  [Aiide.]  My  tears  begin  to  take  his  part  so  much. 
They  '11  mar  my  counterfeiting. 
Lear.  The  little  dogs  and  all, 
Tray.  Blanch,  and  Sweetheart,  see,  they  bark  at  me. 

Edg.  Tom  will  throw  his  head  at  them. — 
Avauut,  you  curs  I 

lie  thy  mouth  or  bbick  or  whiter 
Tooth  that  poisons  if  it  bite; 
Mastiff,  greyhound,  mongrel  grim. 
Hound  or  bpaniel,  brach  or  lym, 
Or  bobtail  tike,  or  trundle-tail,«» 
Tom  will  make  them  weep  and  wall : 
For,  with  throwing  thus  my  head, 
Jlogi  leap  the  luitchi  and  m  are  fled. 
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Do  (]p,  ilf'  fit*    Si>>-:i!    Cooif,  march  to  wiikes  and  fJairs 
and  marki-t  io»mi.--  Poor  T'»ni.  iliy  \v*ru  is  dry. 

2>(ir.  Tii'ii  l'-(  ili'-iu  it nuti'iii !.■*<•  IUl'^ui;  >cc  what 
brnedti  ai>oiit  h'  r  In  art.  la  thf-ro  any  cuu^u  in  natiiri- 
that  Diaki-n  th<-sf  hurl  h^rt-<?— | /"o  EbiiAE.]  Tou,  Kir  ' 
I  Mitcrtain  ymi  fur  ouc  of  niv  humirKi ;  unly  I  do  not 
like  the  failiion  of  ymir  pifrnt-nis :  yi»u  will  tay  they 
iUv  Persian  attirv :  )>iit  let  thi-m  IK-  chuiiKt.'^l. 

Kent.  Now,  |.'o«j^i  my  lord,  liv  here  iind  ri-st  a  while. 

Lear.  Maku  no  nui ■»'<■.  make  no  n<ii-.'.- ;  draw  thv  cur- 
talnK:  no,  do,  f>o:  we'll  t"-*  to  ^UIll•t:r  i'  Ihu  inurxiing: 
jMi,  *o.  so. 

/VW.  And  I  '11  jro  to  Lt-il  at  n  .»'ii. 

Iff-ellfrr  (;i....-TKK 

O'lv.  Com«'  hither,  Iritinl:   wh'Ti-  i.-*  tho  king  my 

mabterr 
Kent.  Ilvrt*.  Sir;  tut  tn>ul;It'  tiiiu  not,  his  wit^i  arc 

Ofo.  Go<Ki  frJi-mL  I  pr'yn,*-  ■.  l:»k».'  him  in  thy  arms; 
I  hare  oVrhi-anl  a  ]>lia  uf  d  -  c.'i  u]  im  hiui : 
Then-  in  a  Ultf.-r  r»a'ly ;  l;iy  liiui  in 't. 
And  drive  towanN  I»o\>-r.  frii-n»l,  w  Iuti'  thou  -jliidt  meet 
Both  weli-fini<>  nml  jrot'ctiou.     T:ik>-  ii|i  thy  ma>icr: 
If  thou  Hlmulilrt  (hlly  hiiUim  l.dur.  \i\<  lift-. 
With  thin<-.  :iiid  :d!  th.-il  iilKr  tu  <l'(<iiil  him, 
i>taud  in  a.v-sund  lo-s:  U'.Vv  vl]:  t.,k<'  »)•; 
And  follow  irif.  Ilj:il  will  I'l  .-nun-  j-mii^ion 
Crivi-  thi«»  «|iiii-k  iMiiirlurJ. 

AV/i/.  Oiii'p-— M  ii.'it  U'-  .-l'<^i'S  :  - 
Tliifi  n-ht  mi^'iit  y.-t  h:ivi-  lir'.lniM  thy  l-nikcn  liOUseA, 
Which,  if  riinvfuirnr'-  will  n<<t  .iij'.w. 
.^tanil  in  hani  •■uii:.--  [/•»  /At  I'nol.J  Com*.-,  hi-lp  to  |i«»nr 
Thou4iiu->t  not  >tay  1i<-liiiid.  [thy  maati-r; 

<*to.  C'lnif.  r"nii-.  UM:iy. 

[Extmit  Ki.M.  tli.osTi.u,  Olid  (hi.  Fool.  Uarlny 
oifth'  Kim;. 

Edg.  Wlirn  ^^f  nur  lnltTs  «,i.'i'  b-rtilijL'  on,-  v.o'j.^. 
We  scarci'ly  think  our  nsi.-cri-s  our  f«M  «•. 
Who  alou>;  •^uli'  r-,  .-utTtr-.  ini'-«t  i'  thf  minil, 
LcaviDfT  fn-f  thiuL'»  ;iiul  hail-v  !«h>iw«  I"-l.inil ; 
ihil  then  tin'  mind  niui-li  r>ui*'-ninc<*  <Ii<th  o'er.'«ki]s 
When  (rrit'f  h;ith  ni;it'-s,  and  lir;arini;  fillnw.shil). 
How  lipht  ai'd  j-ortiilili;  my  j-ain  .  ••t-nis  now, 
Wh«;n  thill  wlii'-h  nwikt-s  nic  W'lid  makes  the  king  bow  ; 
lie  rhildi-d.  ii.s  1  fatliT'd!  -Tom.  nway! 
Mark  tliu  hijrh  noises;  nnd  thy><-If  bewmy, 
Whnn  false  opinion,  \^hn<e  \iff>[i'.'  Ihoii^hc  deflJeS  thee, 
In  thy  ju«-t  j.roof.  ri-jrijiU  aiiil  r< •.-onrih-a  thee. 
What  will  hap  more  to-ni>.'ht,  ^afe  '.icupe  the  kiu^! 
Lurk,  lurk.  [Exit. 

Sck.sk  VII.— ^  Kuom  in  riUL-TKa's  fastle. 
Enter  C(>k.nwali.,  Uk^^vn,  Cdnkkil,  KusiuM),  and 

Corn.  Pott  Mpi'wiily  to  my  lord  your  huitlKind;  Miew 
him  this  letter :— thi*  Hrmy  nf  France  id  hinded.— Seek 
out  the  villain  (iloAter.      iExt-uul  ivinc  of  the  i^e^vaut^. 

Jteg.  llaug  him  invtautly. 

Utm.  Pluck  out  hill  eye:<. 

<'orii.  Le.-Lvc  him  to  my  disiil^aiture.— Edmund.  kee]i  I 
you  our  hister  com{<iuy :  the  n  Vfn<:i  s  we  are  iKiuud  to  I 
take  upon  your  traitorous  futhi-r  are  not  ilt  for  your 
behcddin^.  Advibe  the  duke,  where  you  are  Ruing,  to 
a  most  festinatc  ]ire]>anitiun :  wi;  are  lMiun<l  to  the 
like.  Our  i>o»t!i  tdmll  he  Kwifl  and  lnti-lli);ent  betwixt 
ua.  Farewell,  dear  ti«ter :—  tari-well,  niy  lord  of  <ilo:iter. 

Enter  fit  ward. 
How  now  ?    Whf-re  's  ihi*  kin^-  ? 

tSteir.  My  l«»rd  of  (Hobtor  hatli  n-nvey'd  him  hence: 
Home  five  or  six  nnd  thirty  of  his  kni^'Iit:«. 
Hot  que^lriHt.<(  after  him.  met  him  at  ^ate; 
Who,  utith  tMime  other  of  the  lord'M  di-pendanth, 
Are  Kone  with  him  townnls  Dover,  where  they  l)oast 
To  have  well-armed  frii-iuls. 

('urn.  Cet  honies  f«'r  ymir  ml.'itrefs. 

O'on.  Farewell,  kweet  lord  and  sfisier. 

[fSxevnt  (ioNKHii.  ami  KoMrMi. 

tWn.  Edmund,  farewell.— (Jn.  .«;i-i-k  the  trailur  (Hotter, 
Pinion  him  LLe  a  thief,  bring  him  U-fure  us. 

\Ej-funt  other  Scrrautti. 
Thout'h  well  wi*  may  not  ja.-^s  ui">ii  hi.-*  lift; 
Without  the  form  of  justic;.'.  y«i  t^ur  jiower 
Sluill  do  a  courtesy  to  our  wnith,  which  men 
Alay  blame, but  not  control.— Who 's  theroir  The  traitor? 

lie-entcr  Servants,  vfitk  Glosteo. 
Jieg.  In;;nit4ful  fox!  'tis  he. 
Com.  Umd  fabt  hia  corky  arms. 
Glo.  W  liat  mi-an  >  our  graces  ?— Good  luy  friends,  con 
You  are  my  gut..^tn  f  do  mu  no  foul  play,  frivuda.  [»ider 


i'nrn.  Bind  him.  I  «aT.  [S^mnts  Oiniki* 

It* -J.  Hnrd.  hard.--  O  til  thy  traitor: 

f.'/'V.  Unmi.  f.-i'id  la-ly  :i<  you  are.  1  am  nun?. 

<wr/i.  Tu  thi-  ••}i ;:.-' bind  h:m  —  VilLiin.  itou  *M! 
find—  I  REG.i>  jitick*  k^  Uan 

(Jin.  r.y  ili'>  kiul  ;-ri Is.  'tii  Uioai  lizuuhir  done 
To  J. luck  mn  by  tJi-  t  -irl. 

Ji'rij.  i^j  whii''.  and  &ucL  a  traitor! 

din.  NiiUL'hty  l.ily. 
Th»  ■«■■  iiairs.  whi-h  il.f'U  d^^i-t  rav:!ih  fn'jm  my  ch;L. 
Will  i{ui'*keu.  an  I  a- •■u.«i"  tiiv.-:  I  lai  vjur  Lu>i: 
Withrcbbers"  haniU  my  h.-.<.iiitjibb:  faVnors 
Yon  «hould  not  niflle  thu--.     W^iat  will  yi.u  ili? 

(  utii.  Cume.  Sir,  what  l-  tter?  ha  1  yoa  la'.e  frtim  Fncc« 

Jii-'j-  B')-  >-implc-au«wi-r'iL  for  we'kuow  t!i    troth 

/  nrn.  And  wliat  confetb-raoy  luive  \  ou  »iih  tiji  ti»ilor 
Lilt*-  foote<l  in  the  kingdom r 

Reg.  To  who;>c  hands  have  yuu  Eeul  tlie  lunatic  kicj: 

f'j'rJik. 

ifiti.  1  have  n  b-lt<T  pii-«.<fuL.-Iy  >»yt  down. 
\\  liich  eamc  from  en**  th:it's  u'  a  ueutr.d  heart. 
And  not  from  one  opi  oaed. 

Com.  Cunuiup. 

Ji>^.   Anil  fal»*\ 

('urn.  Where  ha.st  thou  scut  the  king  r 

f;/o.  To  Dovi-r.  [atjvTil,-- 

JC'-p.  Whvrel*<r.- to  Dover*     Wa»t  ttioa  uwt  ebanfnl 

('•ini.  Whip'T'-r"  t'l  I'over?     Let  hiiu  un>wrr  I'.Ai 

/.'•'<>.   T  am  t:*Hl  tii  ih'.-  >take,  and  1  mu>t  ^tAuJ  i2i' 

Ji>(/.  Whcrtfon-  to  l»«ivvr.'  [y:tMnt 

(rln.    IJe<*au-e  1  l»iiUld  Imt  j-eO  thy  CTU'-I  uail;> 
T'hu-k  «»ut  his  j-i-or  oM  ivt  < :  nor  thv  tierce  itfU-r 
In  hiii  anointed  ile.'^h  hlick  lx>:iri»h  ^aLi.?«. 
The  »—a.  with  r.ueji  u  "torm  a.s  hi:*  Uire  h«  ad 
In  liell-bLiek  ni'jrlit  •udiind,  would  luivf  bnuy'J  ua, 
.\n«l  <iii»neh'd  the  ^t■  UimI  fires  ;  yet.  i.v.-«r  uid  hiarL 
H.-  liiilj*  the  hi  avi-ns  to  r.i:iL 
It  whIvlS  hnd  at  thy  ;:j'..<'  IihaIM  that  >teni  tloi  . 
Tlmu  >houldst  hfivf  Mii'l.  ••t:oiKl  |wirtiT.  turn  Uie  )lc\.^ 
.Ml  cni'li  fcl^•.■  i«u»<'erib.d ;  but  1  >hall  *re 
Th'-  winjr»'d  vi-ni:'  ine»  o\rrt;ike  ^uch  children. 

Corn.  See  it  sluilt  thou   n-.-ver.— Fellows,  IimU  itr 

I'lKin  tliese  ey<-s  <if  ihinv  I  '11  ^■.■t  my  fw«it.  [cliair- 

[CiLOeTFU  /*  htid  t/oip/l    in   tkt  dklt/-.  if*.i? 

0.hinw.\m.ji,'kc-/,*  vut  our  vf  kit  i,et 

(1 71''  .wvx  k-it  fi'ift  on  it. 

(,'lo.  He  that  will  think  to  live  till  he  he  old, 
(live  me  some  ht-lp  '.  -n  cruel  '. — O  ye  v'Od>  ! 

Ji'if.  One  >i<le  uili  mock  another;  the  othi-rtou. 

ri,r/i.  Tf  you  see  \enj^eanc.'. — 

Strr.  Hoii!  your  hand,  my  h>rd  : 
I  li:iM-  served  you  ever  since  I  was  a  child ; 
Ihit  belter  servici;  liave  1  never  Ue'iie  you. 
Thau  now  to  bid  you  hold. 

Jttg.  How  now,  you  de»{:? 

.NVrr.  If  you  diil'wiar  a  bean!  ujion  jour  chlu. 
I  M  >!iMke  it  iin  this  iiuarrel.     What  do  you  Ueaaf 

/  '»rii.   My  vilhiin  !  [7^ raw.*,  and  runt  at  kirn 

St  re.  >ay  then.comi'on,  and  Like  the elianceiiffta^irr 
[Draw*.     Th>  y  Jight.     t:ii&.sw  all  it  lewm*"* 

Krg.  (live  me  thy  -worvl.— f  7"«j  tinnthtr  Scr^-aui;    A 
ppu-^anti-tjind  up  ihu.-*  I 
{SmUK-hKS  n  KicorJ.  i.tmr,*  fnh.'ud.  and  <;aA(  A'*- 

•NVrr.  o,  I  am  slaiu!— Mylonl,  >ou  liave  oDce^f  h*^ 
Tu  see  .-ome  mischief  on  him.— <)  I  '[Diet 

■    t\,rn.  List  it  src  more,  prcvcDt  it. — Out,  vllejellj- 
Where  is  thy  lustn-  ni"W  ? 

[7Viir«  rtcff  (;i.<ij.TKii's  xither  ryr,  and  tkrtK9 
it  on  fhe  gri'ttiit. 

(ilr.  All  dnrk  and  «-umfnrilrs"?.  Where  "fc  my  *■ 
F.dmund,  enkindle  all  the  sjiark^uf  nature,  lUdmanil? 
To  (|Uit  thift  horrid  act.  , 

litg.  Out.  treachen.»u»  villain  !  ' 

Thou  cal^^t  on  him  that  hates  thee :  It  ii-.n  he 
That  made  the  overture  of  thy  trcOAOUb  to  va  : 
Who  i.s  t(K>  poo<l  to  pity  thee. 

Clft.  O  my  follies' 
Till  n  Kilvrar  was  abusiMl. — 
Kind  gods,  forgive  me  that,  and  prosper  him ! 

Kfg.  Go  thrust  him  out  at  pitotf,  and  h-t  k^  m<fl 
His  «t  Ay  to  Dover.— How  is%  my  l»rd  ?  How  lu^p«' 

Cum.  I  have  ren  ived  a  hurt :'— follow  me'.  bJy.— 
Turn  out  that  eveless  villain ;— throw  this  slave 
Ulion  the  dungliill. — Ue^an,  I  bleed  aivice: 
LuUmely  cornea  this  hart:  give  mo  your  aim. 

[Exit  Cornwall,  led  by  Keqa.v.    SernM 
unbind  Guwteb.  and  lead  him  oA 

1  Serv.  I  'U  never  care  what  wick«dncia  I  do^ 
If  this  man  comes  to  ^'Ood. 

'J  Sere.  If  idte  live  loui;, 
And  in  the  end  meet  the  old  coane  of  dctth. 
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1  hII  turn  inousUTS. 

ct'.-<  foll'iw  the;  oil]  «:irl,  sind  fret  the  Bedlam 
1  wIktl'  lu-  uiiuhl ;  LU  roguish  muduess 
f  to  Jiiiythinir.  I'*fc>-'^. 

lO  thou":  I'll  r«*tch  some  tla^  ami  whii^-M  or 
hb»  bk'odiuij  face,     Kovr,  hesivtn  ht'ip  him ! 
[ExeuiU  seiifally. 


ACT    IV. 

SCEXK  l.—Th-  Ucoih. 

Enter  EoniK. 
t  brtter  thus,  ami  knnwn  to  Ix'  oont'^mnM, 
•ont';nniM  ami  H:i;t/'r'd.     To  h'.*  wi»r-t. 
ami  m«).>'.  <l.;jcrtf«l  thin;?  of  foriunt', 
,  in  »-i|»«riia'«*,  livfs  uot  in  f«-ar: 
taMc  fh:in:;r  i'  Irouj  th<»  hi-st ;  . 

f.  luriH  Id  l.-iir.hti  ]'.     Wi'h'omo  Uk'Ii,  I 

•^Uiiitial  uir  tli.il  ]  «.<iiil>i':ii!i- ! 
I  thiit  thou  h<t-Ni  hlo^'ii  unio  I  hi;  wnr»t, 
ij.r  to  thy  bUi.-it.s. — Hat  who  cuuu'H  hero  I — 

'nhr  (Ji.o>THit,  h'l  hy  an  Old  M.in. 
jiotirly  h-il  .'•■  Worhl.  wurhl.  O  world  ! 
ly  ."-mu-.'''  imiUition.i  niake  a-<  hate  th'."', 

n.it  Virl.l  lo  ;i;:.-. 

•  o  niy  ;_'f"iij  l«.nl,  I  Iiavc;  lM:<'n  your  t<.>a:mt, 
ifli'  r'.-.  t'.iiuiit.  tlii'.-'i'  ronrsfjir-'  yiiir-*. 

av,  I'ri  Jh.-/  a\%ay  :  jtimuJ  iri'iid,  hcj;»'ii'*; 

ru  I  ail  do  mc  Uo  p^od  ul  ukl, 

may  liurt. 

I.  Abic-k.  Sir,  yt>u  isinnot  >■••>  ytnir  w.iv. 

a  v.*  no  wuy.  and  ih«  rt-ron;  want  no  <.yi's; 

I  wh<u  [  >a\v:  full  nft  'tn  s-i  ii, 

-  '■  n*>  U-.  aui!  «»ur  in-  iv  d -rt'iis 

«niniu'»-i;i'-  >.  -  Vh.  d.'Jir  .-oil  i:d;;iir, 

t  thy  ahu-i.i|  IttluT"-'  wrath  I 

It  li\"  to  -i-t;  iJi«.'..'  in  my  touch, 

lad  rVf".  Jii'ain  .' 

I.  ir«.w  now  ?    WhoVilii-re? 

>/■'/•.]  (>  irthl.s!     Who  i.s't  cau  .■>iiy.  '•!  am  ut 

•  til  in  •'•.?r  I  wax.  |Lhc  wor^t?•' 
..  "ri>  poor  uiad  Tom. 

>'iV/f  .J  And  woisv  1  jiiay  he  y<t  :  th-?  wor>t  is 
we  can  siy,  •'  Tliis  Js  tlic  wor»t."  [uot, 

X.   Fallow,  wln.To  gOCst? 
it  ft  )'i;:j.'ar-inan? 
I.  Ma' 1  man  and  hv.L';::ar  too. 
ha4  somr  roa.-(on.  chr  ho.  coiihl  nut  beg. 
nii:ht'f<  ^turin  I  .-^uch  u  fi-ilow  suw  ; 
<io  uie  tliink  a  nuiii  a  unrin:  my  sou 
1  into  my  mind  ;  anil  yd  uiy  miad 
M-arci-  frii.nds  with  hini ;  I  Imvc  heard  more 
\Minton  If.iys,  juv  wc  to  the  god:f, —       l:^llK-e. 
i-i  for  their  SjH^rt. 
IW(/«.1   How  .h'.uld  thin  be?  — 
tnidy  nm-it  jday  the  fool  Ui  .sorrow, 
itsiflf    and   oth'TH. -iTo  Ulo.J     Uless  thii.\ 
tliat  till-  nak-d  fellow?  Lraa.-itirl 

I.  Ay,  my  lord. 

«'iu  i-r'yth-.'r.  L'i't  their  poric:  if.  for  my  saki.-, 
o'.Mtakv  i\<.  h.nii-  a  mil"  or  twuto, 

to  Dover,  ilo  it  for  ancitiit  lovr; 

somo  n>v»Tinir  for  this  uukcd  soul, 
1  i;ntr»  aL  to  |..'u«l  me. 
«.  ALirk,  .Sir.  hi.''.>»  mad. 
.•«  thi:  timi  s'  i»hi»rui-,  when  miUhat'D  lead  the 
d  thfi-,  UT  niiher  do  thy  i)lca:suru ;         [blind. 

r«'st.  bi';ron»-. 

n.  I  Ml  brinj?  him  the  best  'ivktcl  tliat  I  luivo, 
:  what  will.  [Ejcit. 

nih,  nnki'd  fi-llow.— 

•ur  Toni'.s  a-t-old.— [.li/<i<r.J  1  cannot  d.iub 
III  •  hither,  fdlow.  fit  furttier. 

l../i/^.J  And  yet  I  mu-t.— [To  (Jlo.J     Uleiu 

thy  .<w.-  I  .'V'S.  they  bb  ■  d. 
mw'.-t  thou  tbu  w«y  to  Dover? 
•th   .stilo   and  jrat*',  horseway  and  foot(iath. 

haili  i.e«.n  -.i.-ared  out  of  his  Voo<l  wit?*:  bleiw 
m.iii  from  tli-j  foul  fiiml!  Five  llends  have 
ior  Tom  at  one*- ;  of  lust,  .as  Obidieul ;  llobbl- 
I»riuco;of  dumbne.s.s;  Haha,  of  stnaliui? ; 
nunkr;  uud  Flibberti^>ib(>ot,  of  raop]iiuK  and 
-who  since  poiise.'des  c)iAmber-muid;»  and  wait- 

II.  So,  blf.vs  thoe.  mx^terl  [jilagucH 
•n-,  take  this  purse,  thou  whom  the  hcafena* 
ibliHl  to  all  strokes} :  tliat  I  :im  wretched, 

H'.  the  li.ippter :— Heaven:*,  deal  m  Mill  I 
ipcrfluoiu  and  liut-dieted  man, 


Tliat  sUive:)  your  onlinance,  that  will  not  aee 
Beeau.sc  he  doth  not  fn-l,  feel  your  i)Ower  quickly ; 
t^o  distribution  sh(»uld  undo  excess. 
And  each  man  luivc  enough.— I>o;it  thou  know  Dorcr? 

Eilg.  Ay,  nuu^ter. 

Olo.  There  \»  a  clilT,  whose  hifrh  and  bending  head 
Looks  fearfully  in  the  couf^ul-d  deep: 
Bring  me  but  "to  the  very  brim  of  it. 
And  I'll  repair  the  mi.seiy  thou  ih^t  hear, 
^Vith  something  ricli  al>out  mc :  from  that  place 
I  shall  no  leading  ue^-il. 

Kdij.  Oivf  me  tliy  arm  ; 
ViK'T  Tom  shall  luid  thee.  [ExruiU. 

HcKXE  l\.—Jhftire  the  Duke  op  Albany's  PaJlace. 
Enter  i\osy.r.\L  and  Edmcno:  'dteitnTd  mfrlino  tfum. 

Gun.  Welcome,  my  lonl :  I  marvel  our  mild  huslnnd 
Not  met  us  on  the  way.— Now,  where 's  your  m.-istcf? 

iit€w.  Maihim,  withla :  Imt  never  m:in  so  changed. 
I  told  him  of  the  army  tlmt  wa-i  lindiMl ; 
II If  ^miled  at  it :  I  told  him  yon  won;  eomin;:; 
His  an.swor  wa:»,  "Tlie  worse:"  of  Ciloiiter'a  treachery, 
And  of  thi»  loyal  service  of  his  son, 
■\Vlien  1  iuform'd  him,  th:;n  h?  calPil  me  sot, 
And  told  inc  I  had  tum'd  the  wron;?  8i<le  out : — 
What  most  ho  should  dirillkc,  seeULs  pb.'aiiant  to  him  ; 
What  like,  olTensivc. 

fi'on.  [7*0  Knsii'.N'D.]  Then  shall  you  ;;o  no  further. 
It  U  the  eowish  terror  of  his  tpirit 
Th:it  dares  not  nndi-rtake :  he '11  not  feil  wrongs 
Which  tie  him  lo  an  answer.     Our  wishes  on  the  way 
May  jirove  effects.     D:iek,  Edmund,  to  my  brother; 
Hasten  his  musters,  and  conduct  his  ]>owers: 
1  must  change  arms  at  liome,  auil  kIvc  t\w  distaff 
Into  my  husband' .s  liands.     This  tnisty  servant 
i:>hall  puss  1>etwcen  us  :  ere  Ion;;  you  are  like  to  bear. 
If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  behalf, 
A  mistre.<h".=J  command.     Wear  this;  si»are  speech ; 

[<i'iriti/i  afavonr. 
Di-clinc  your  head :  this  ki.s.>*,  if  it  durst  speak, 
Would  stretch  thy  spirits  np  into  the  air: — 
Conceive,  and  fare  thee  Wf>U. 

A'(/m.  Yours  in  the  rnnk.s  of  deatli. 

(Mon,  My  mo3t  dear  (ilo.'^ter!  |  Exit  KnuL'NO. 

().  the  diflerencc  of  man  and  man !    To  thee 
A  wuman'M  services  are  due ;  my  fool 
Usiiq>s  my  l)ed. 

Sttw.  Madam,  here  comes  my  lonl.  |  KxiL 

Enter  AuiiNv. 

(/on,  I  have  been  wortli  the  whistle. 

.1/6.  Odonerd! 
You  are  not  worth  the  dust  which  the  rmle  wind 
Hlows  in  your  face.— I  fear  your  dis]Nisition : 
That  nature,  which  contemns  its  origin, 
('annot  be  1>order'd  certain  in  itself; 
Shu  that  hcr»elf  will  sliver  and  disbranch 
From  ber  material  oap.  perforce  must  wither. 
And  come  to  deadly  use. 

(7on.  No  more ;  the  text  Is  foolish. 

Alb.  Wi.sdom  and  goodness  to  the  vile  seem  vile: 
Filths  savour  but  themselves.    What  have  you  done? 
Tigers,  not  daughters,  what  have  you  perform'd  J 
A  father,  and  a  gnicIou.«  agetl  man, 
Who.se  reverence  the  hcad-hi(;g'd  bear  would  lick. 
Most  barbarous,  mo<it  degenerate!  have  yoa  madded. 
Coidd  my  good  brother  suffer  you  to  do  it? 
A  man,  a  prince,  by  him  no  boneRtnl? 
If  tliat  the  hcaven.4  ilo  not  their  visible  K]ilrils 
^2end  quickly  down  lo  tame  these  vilo  offeucefl, 
'Twill  come. 

Humanity  maf>t  iierforcc  prey  on  itbelf, 
Like  monsteni  of  the  deep. 

Gon.  Milk-livei'd  man  I 
Tliat  beor'st  a  cheek  for  blown,  a  head  for  wrongs ; 
Who  hast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  discerning 
Thine  honour  from  thy  suffering ;  that  not  kuow'st, 
Fools  do  those  villains  pity,  who  are  imnish'd 
Kre  they  have  done  their  miholdef.   Where's  thy  drum? 
France  spre.ids  his  b:uinirs  iu  our  noiseless  hind : 
With  plumed  helm  thy  slayer  begins  threats: 
Wliilst  thou,  a  moral  fool,  »itt'dt  btUl,  and  criest, 
**  Alack  I  why  does  he  bo  T* 

Alb.  See  thyself,  devU  I 
Proi>cr  deformity  fcema  uot  iu  the  fiend 
ijo  horrid  as  in  woman. 

Gon.  Ovninfooll 

Alb.  Thou  changed  and  sclf-corez'd  thing,  for  ihamCi 
Be-monstcr  not  thy  feature.     Were  it  my  fitneti 
To  let  theiie  hands  obey  my  blood, 


Digitized  by 


v^oogle 


570 


KINO  LEAR. 


[act] 


They  are  apt  enoufrh  to  dislocate  and  tear 
Tby  flesh  and  bones :— howc'cr  thou  art  a  fiend, 
A  woman'ii  shape  <loth  bhicld  thee. 
Oon,  Marry,  yuur  manhood  now  I 

Enter  a  Blessenger. 

Alb.  What  news r 

Mus.  0.  my  koo<1  lord,  the  duke  of  Cornwall  '•  dead ; 
Slain  by  IiU  servant,  Koiug  to  put  out 
Tlie  other  eye  of  Oloster. 

Alb.  Olo3ter'8  eyt'8 1 

Mess.  A  scrviint  that  he  breil,  thrill'd  with  remorse, 
OppoEKHl  against  the  act,  iK-uding  his  swonl 
To  his  frreatma-ster;  who,  tlu'rc:it  t>nra;.'<'(l. 
Flew  on  him,  and  amonpst  them  fell'd  liim  derul ; 
But  not  without  itiat  harmful  stroke,  which  since 
Ilath  plnck'd  him  after. 

Alb.  Thiii  shewn  you  arc  almve, 
You  JuBticerB.  tlial  tlicse  our  nether  crimoft 
Ito  speedily  can  venKel— But,  U  jvoor  Glosterl 
Lost  he  hirt  other  eye? 

Mess.  Doth,  both,  my  lord. — 
This  letter.  Madam,  craves  a  speedy  answer ; 
'Tis  (tom  your  sister. 

Oon.  \ Aside.]  One  way  I  like  this  well : 
But  being  widow,  and  my  (iloiiter  with  hiT, 
May  all  the  building  in  my  fancy  ])lui-k 
Upon  my  liateftil  life :  another  way. 
The  news  is  not  so  turt— [ro  Mess.]  I'll  read  and  an- 
swer. [Exit. 

Alb.  Where  was  his  son  when  they  did  take  his  eyes? 

Mess.  Come  with  my  lady  hither. 

Alb.  lie  is  not  here. 

Mess.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  met  him  back  again. 

Alb.  Knows  he  the  wickctlnt'S:. ?  [liim ; 

Mess.  Ay,  my  pood  lord;  'twa.-*  he  inform'd  against 
And  quit  the  house  on  puqKMe  that  their  punishment 
Might  have  the  freer  cour.sc. 

Alb.  Oloster,  I  live 
To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  shcwMst  the  king, 
And  to  revenjre  thine  eyes. — Come  hitlier,  frientl ; 
Tell  me  what  mure  tliou  kuowcbt.  [Exeunt. 

8CEXR  III.— The  French  Camp  near  Doteb. 

Enter  Kent  and  a  Oentlcman. 

Kent  Why  the  king  of  France  is  so  suddenly  gone 
back  know  you  the  reason  ? 

Oent.  Something  he  left  imperfect  in  the  stale, 
Which  since  his  coming  forth  is  thought  of ;  uliich 
Imports  to  the  kingdom  so  much  fear  and  danger, 
That  his  personal  return  was  mustTequiretl 
And  necessary. 

Kent.  Whom  hnth  he  left  behind  him  gonenlt 

Gent.  The  Maro^chal  of  France,  Monsieur  Le  Per. 

Kent.  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  queen  to  any  de- 
monstration of  grief? 

Gent.  Ay,  Sir ;  she  took  them,  read  them  In  my  pre- 
And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trill'd  down     [sence; 
Her  delicate  cheek :  it  seem'd  she  was  a  queen 
Over  her  {lassion ;  who,  most  rebel-like, 
Sought  to  be  king  o'er  her  ? 

KetU.  0,  then  it  moved  her? 

Oent.  Not  to  a  rage :  jNitience  and  sorrow  strove 
Who  should  express  her  goodliest.    You  have  seen 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  once :  her  smiles  and  tears 
Were  like  a  better  day :  those  happy  smiles, 
Tliat  play'd  on  her  ripe  lip,  seemM  not  to  know 
What  guests  were  in  her  eyes  ;  which  parted  thence, 
As  ]K'arls  fh)m  iliamonds  dn)pp'd.— In  brief,  sorrow 
Would  be  a  rarity  most  beloved,  if  all 
Could  .to  become  it. 

Eenl.  Ma<le  she  no  verl>al  question? 

Oent  'Faith,  once  or  twice  she  heavoil  the  name  of 
Pantiugly  forth,  as  if  it  pres.s'd  her  heart ;      ["  father" 
Cried,  **  Sisters  I  sisters !— Shame  of  UtUies  I  sisters! 
Kent!   fhther  I  sisters!      What?   i'  the  storm?  i'  the 
Let  pitv  not  Ikj  believed !  "—There  she  shook      [night? 
The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes. 
And  clamour  moisteu'd :  Uien  away  she  started 
To  deal  with  grief  alone. 

Kent.  It  is  Utc  stars, 
The  stars  above  us,  govern  our  conditions ; 
Else  one  self  mate  and  mate  could  not  beget 
Such  different  issues.    You  spoke  not  with  her  since? 

Oent.  No. 

A'en^.  Was  this  before  the  king  rctum'd  ? 

Gent.  No,  since. 

Kent.  Well,  Sir,  the  poor  distressed  Lear  is  I'  the 
Who  sometime,  in  his  better  tune,  rcmemben  [town; 
What  w«  are  come  ftboot)  And  hy  no  meaiw 


Will  yield  to  see  his  danghtcr. 
GenL  Why,  good  Sir  ? 

Kent.  A  sovereign  shame  so  elbows  him :  his  oi 
unkindness. 
That  stripp'd  her  from  his  benediction,  tnm'd  her 
To  foreign  casualties,  gave  her  dear  rights 
To  his  dog-hearted  daughters, — these  things  tting 
His  mind  so  venomously,  that  boxning  ahaiae 
Detains  him  from  Cordelia. 
i>ent.  Alack,  poor  gentleman  I 
Kent.  Of  Albany's  and  ComiraU*8  powcn  yoQ  h«« 
Oent.  'Tis  so ;  they  are  afooL  [w 

KeiU.  Well  Sir,  I  'U  bring  you  to  our  master  Lear, 
And  leave  jrou  to  attend  him :  some  dear  caiue 
Will  in  concealment  wrap  me  up  a  while ; 
When  I  am  known  aright,  you  sliall  not  grieve 
landing  me  this  acqoaintauce.     I  pi»j  yoo,  go 
Along  with  me.  [£xn» 

Scsn  IV.— 7^  Miiie.    A  Tent. 

Enter  CoaDiUA*  Physician,  and  SoUlen. 

Cor.  Alack,  'tis  ho :  why,  he  was  met  rren  nov 
As  mad  as  the  vex'd  sea ;  singing  alond ; 
Crown'd  with  rank  fUmitei  jand  furrow  weedip 
With  harlocks,  hemlock,  nettles,  cackoo-flo«en» 
Darnel,  and  all  the  idle  weeds  that  grow 
In  our  sustaining  com. — A  century  nend  Ibrth; 
Search  every  acre  in  the  high-grown  field. 
And  bring  him  to  our  eye. —  [Knt  am  OCni 

"VHiat  can  man's  wisdom  do 
In  the  restoring  his  bereaved  sense? 
He  that  heljis  him  take  all  mv  outward  wtirth. 

I'hys.  There  is  means.  Madam  : 
Our  foster-nurse  of  nature  is  repose. 
The  which  he  lacks ;  that  to  provoke  in  him, 
Are  many  simples  operative,  whose  power 
Will  close  the  eye  of  anguish. 

Car.  All  hless'd  secrets, 
All  you  unpublish'd  virtues  of  the  earth. 
Spring  with  my  tears  I  be  aidant  and  remediate 
In  the  good  man's  distress ! — Seek,  seek  for  him; 
Iiest  his  ungovem'd  rage  dissolve  the  life         « 
That  wants  the  means  to  lead  it. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mf!fs.  Madam,  news : 
The  Uritisti  powers  arc  marching  hitherwarl 

Cor.  'Tis  known  before ;  oar  prepantion  i 
In  expectation  of  them.— O  dear  father. 
It  is  thy  business  that  1  go  about ; 
Therefore  great  France 

My  mourning  and  important  tears  hatli  pitied. 
No  blown  ambition  doth  our  arms  incite, 
But  love,  dear  love,  and  our  aged  ftithet's  right: 
Soon  may  I  hear  and  see  him  I  [Intal 

SCKXB  \.—A  Room  in  Glostu's  Coifla 

Enter  Rrqax  and  Steward. 

Iteo.  But  are  my  brothel's  powers  set  fbrth.* 

tSlew.  Ay,  Madam. 

Jtea.  Himself 
In  p<;rson  there? 

Stew.  Madam,  with  much  ado : 
Your  sister  is  the  better  soldier. 

Reg.  Lord  Edmuudspake  not  with  joor  tafd  iftbflW? 

Stew.  No,  Madam.' 

Reg.  What  might  import  my  s'lstcfs  letter  M  Ub  ' 

Stew.  I  know  not,  lady. 

Reg.  'Faith,  he  is  posted  hence  on  serfons  wstut. 
It  was  great  ignorance,  Oloster's  eyes  being  oat, 
To  let  him  live :  wh«re  he  arrives,  he  movfs 
All  hearts  against  us :  Bdmund  I  think  to  goae, 
In  pity  of  his  misery,  to  despatch 
His  nighted  life;  moreover,  to  descry 
The  strength  o*  the  enemy. 

Stem.  I  must  needs  after  him.  Madam,  with  mMM 

Reg.  Our  troops  set  fonh  to-moiTOw:  sti^  vitt n; 
The  ways  are  dangerous. 

Stew.  I  may  not.  Madam : 
My  huly  charged  my  duty  In  this  haslncst.  . 

Reg.  Why  should  she  write  to  Edmund?    lOi^i" 
Transport  her  purposes  by  word?    Belike  JV* 

Something— I  know  not  what:— 111  love  thetvani 
I«et  me  unseal  the  letter. 

Stew.  Madam,  I  had  rather— 

Reg.  I  know  yoor  lady  does  not  love  her  hvfeiili 
I  am  sure  of  that:  and,  at  htr  laie  beSag  hcrt, 
She  gaye  iteDg*  oUUids  Mid  BMK  apeakl^  loAi 
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<lmun(L   I  know  joa  are  of  her  boMm. 

Madam  f 

peak  in  unilerittandiDfr:  you  are,  I  know  It; 

[  do  advise  you,  take  this  note : 

dead ;  Edmund  and  I  have  talk'd ; 

convenient  is  he  for  my  hand, 

our  la<ly'i) :— you  may  gatlier  more. 

Ind  him,  pruy  you,  give  him  this ; 

your  mistress  hears  thus  much  from  yon, 

iire  her  call  her  wisdom  to  her. 

u  well. 

■hance  to  hear  of  that  blind  traitor, 

t  falls  uri  him  tliat  cuts  him  off. 

ould  I  could  meet  him,  Madam!    I  would 

V  I  do  fnllovi-,  [shew 

k-  thee  welL  [Ex€unt. 

FNE  \l.—The  Country  near  Dover. 
LosTER,  and  Edoab  drrssed  likf  a  peasant 
len  Mliall  we  come  to  the  top  of  that  same  hill? 
•u  do  climb  up  it  now  :  look,  how  we  la))0ur. 
thinks  the  ground  is  even. 
)rrlble  steep, 
rou  hear  the  sea : 
,  truly. 

hy,  then  your  other  senses  grow  imperfect 
res'  anguish, 
may  it  be,  indeed. 

tliy  voice  is  alter'd ;  and  thou  speak'st 
ihrase  and  matter  than  thou  duM. 
)u  are  much  deceived;    in  nothing  am   I 
pirments.  [changed, 

:thinks  you  are  bett4;r  spoken, 
tmc  on,  Sir;  here's  the  place  :  stand  still. — 
'tis  to  cast  one's  eyes  so  low  1      f How  fearful 
and  chou);hs,  that  wing  the  midway  air, 
ce  so  pros.H  as  beetles ;  half  way  down 
[•  tliat  gathers  samphire, — dreadfiil  trade! 
he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  head : 
men  that  walk  upon  the  Iteach 
ce  mice ;  and  yon  tall  anchoring  bark 
;1  to  her  cock ;  her  cock,  u  buoy 
)  small  for  si^'ht :  the  murmuring  surge, 
10  UDnuinI)ur'd  idlu  pebbles  chafes, 
heanl  so  high. — I'll  look  no  more, 
niin  turn,  and  the  deficient  sight 
wu  headlone:. 
t  me  where  you  stand. 

ive  me  your  luind  r^you  are  now  within  a  foot 
reme  vorge :  ft)r  all  beneath  the  moon 
lot  leap  iii)right. 
t  go  my  hand. 

nd,  is  another  j'urse  ;  in  it  a  jewel 
h  a  poor  man's  taking:  fuirie.i  and  goda 
;  with  Uiec !    (Jo  thou  further  off; 
rewell,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going, 
ow  fare  you  well,  g«HMl  Sir.  [.SVemi  to  go. 

ith  all  my  heart. 

l.y  I  do  trifle  thus  with  his  despair 
)  cure  it. 

you  mighty  gods ! 

i  I  do  renounce,  and  in  your  sights 
-iently  my  great  affliction  off: 
bear  it  longer,  and  not  fall 
•1  with  your  great  opjioseless  wills, 
and  loatlieil  part  of  nature  should 
If  out    If  Edgar  live,  O,  bless  him  !— 
)w,  fare  thee  welL 
one.  Sir:— farewell. — 

[(}l«»stkb  leap*,  and  falls  along. 
'.  know  not  how  conceit  may  rub 
ury  of  life,  when  life  Itself 
the  theft :  had  he  been  where  he  thouRht, 
id  thought  been  fuust— Alive  or  dead? 
\\r\  friend! — Hear  you,  Sir?— speak! 
lit  he  ))a8s  indeed ;— yet  he  revives, 
you.  Sir? 

(ray,  and  let  me  die. 

Adst  thou  been  aught  hut  gossamer,  feathers, 
fathom  down  precipitating,  [air, 

St  shiver'd  like  an  egg :  but  thou  dost  breathe ; 

7  substance ;  bleed'st  not ;  speak'st ;  art  sound. 

8  at  each  make  not  the  altitude 
ou  hast  perpendicularly  fell : 

I  a  miracle.    Speak  yet  again. 

It  have  I  fallen  or  no  7 

rom  the  dread  summit  of  this  chalky  boum. 

i-height ;— the  shrill-gorgcil  lark  so  ftue 

e  seen  or  heard :  do  but  look  up. 

«ck,  I  have  no  eyes.— 


Is  wretchedness  deprived  that  benefit, 
To  end  itself  by  death  f    'Twas  yet  some  comfort, 
When  misery  could  beguile  the  tyrant's  rage, 
And  fhiBtrate  his  proud  will. 

Edg.  Qire  me  your  arm : 
Up :— 80.— How  is 't  ?    Feel  you  your  legs  ?    You  stand. 

Glo.  Too  well,  too  well. 

Edff.  This  is  above  all  strangeness. 
Upon  the  crown  o*  the  cliff,  what  thing  was  that 
Which  parted  flrom  your 

Gh.  A  poor  unfortunate  beggar. 

Edff.  As  I  stood  here  belo« ,  methoaght  his  eyes 
Were  two  full  moons ;  he  had  a  thousand  noses. 
Horns  whelk'd  and  waveil  like  the  enridged  sea ; 
It  was  some  fiend ;  therefore,  thou  happy  fiither, 
Think  that  the  clearest  gods,  who  make  them  honotm 
Of  men's  impossibilities,  have  preserved  thee. 

Glo.  I  do  remember  now :  henceforth  I'U  bear 
Ai&iction,  till  it  do  cry  out  itself. 
"Enough,  enough,"  and  die.   That  thing  yon  speak  ol^ 
I  took  it  for  a  man ;  often  'twould  say, 
*'The  fiend,  the  fiend :"  he  leil  me  to  that  place. 

EdO'  Bear  firee  and  patient  thoughts.— But  who  cornea 
hero? 

Enter  Lrak,  fantastically  dressed  up  wOiftowers. 
The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  accommodate 
His  master  thus. 

Lear.  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coining ; 
I  am  the  king  himself. 
Edg.  O  thoQ  side-piercing  sight  I 
Lear.  Nature 's  above  art  in  that  respect.  —There  'a 
your  press-money.    That  fellow  handles  his  bow  like  a 
crow-Veeper :  draw  me  a  clothier's  yard. — Look,  look, 
a  mouse !    Peace,  peace ;— this  piece  of  toasted  cheesa 
will  do 't.— There's  my  gaimtlet;  I'll  prove  it  on  a 
giant.— Bring  up  the  brown  bills.— 0,  well  flown,  bird  I 
— i'  the  clout,  i'  the  clout:— hewgh I— Give  the  word. 
Edg.  Sweet  marjoram. 

Lear.  Pasa 

Glo.  I  know  that  voice. 

Lear.  Hal  Gonerill^with  a  white  beard  I ~ They 
flatter'd  mo  like  a  dog,  and  told  me  £  had  white  hairs 
in  my  beard  ere  the  black  ones  were  there.  To  say 
*'ay  "  and  "no"  to  evemhing  I  said!— Ay  and  no  too 
was  no  good  divinity,  when  the  rain  came  to  wet  me 
once,  and  the  wind  to  make  me  chatter;  when  th«<» 
thunder  would  not  peace  at  my  bidding ;  there  I  found 
them,  there  I  smelt  them  out.  Uo  to,  they  are  not 
men  o*  their  words:  they  told  me  I  woa  everything; 
'tis  a  lio,-~I  am  not  ague-proof. 

Glo.  The  trick  of  tliat  voice  I  do  well  remember  : 
Is't  not  the  king? 

Lear.  Aj,  every  inch  a  king : 
When  I  do  store,  see  how  the  subject  quakes. 
I  pardon  that  man's  life.— What  was  thy  cause?— 
Adultery?- 

Thou  shalt  not  die  :  die  for  adultery !    No : 
The  wren  goes  to 't,  and  the  small  gilded  fly 
Does  lecher  in  my  sight 
Let  copulation  thrive,  for  Gloster's  bastard  son 
Was  kinder  to  his  father  than  my  daughters 
Got  'tween  the  lawful  sheets. 
To't,  luxury,  pell-mell  I  for  £  lack  soldiers. — 
Behold  yon  simpering  dame, 
Whose  mce  between  her  forks  presageth  snow ; 
That  minces  virtue,  and  does  shake  the  head 
To  hear  of  pleasure's  name  ;— 
The  fitchew,  nor  the  soiled  horse,  goes  to 't 
With  a  more  riotous  appetite. 
I>own  flrom  the  waist  they  are  centaurs, 
Though  women  all  above : 
But  to  the  girdle  do  the  gods  Inherit, 
Beneath  is  all  the  fiends' ;  there 's  hell,  there's  darkness. 
There  is  the  sulphurous  pit,  burning,  scalding,  stench, 
consomption ;— fie,  fie,  fie!  pah,  pah!     Give  me  an 
ounce  of  civet,  good  apothecary,  to  sweeten  mj  imagina- 
tion :  there 's  money  for  thee. 

Cno.  0,  let  me  kiss  that  hand ! 

Lear.  Let  me  wipe  it  first ;  it  smells  of  mortality. 

Glo.  O  ruin'd  piece  of  nature !    This  great  world 
Shall  so  wear  out  to  naught.— Dost  thou  know  me? 

Lear.  I  remember  thine  eyes  well  enough.  Dost 
thou  sqniny  at  me?  No,  do  thy  worst,  blind  Cupid; 
I'U  not  love. — Read  thou  this  challenge ;  mark  but  th« 
penning  of  It 

Glo.  Were  all  the  letters  suns,  I  could  not  see  one. 

Ed^.  I  would  not  take  this  fh>m  report ;— it  is, 
And  my  heart  breaks  at  It. 

Lear.  ReaO. 

OUt,  What,  v^lth  the  case  of  eyes? 
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Uar.  (),  ho,  arc  you  there  with  me?    No  ey«  In  your  | 
lioad,  uor  uo  looDcy  in  your  purae?    Tour  eye*  are  in  | 
a  \\c».\j  case,  your  i»urrto  in  a  light :  yet  you  see  how 
thji*  world  poeH.  ] 

Ulo.  I  st?e  it  fcclinprlv.  ^        ^.  , 

Uor.  What,  art  mad?  A  man  may  »e€  how  this 
worhl  ftO'i*,  with  no  ey<:S.  L-'ok  with  thine  ears :  see 
how  yon  justice  rails  uiwn  yon  simple  thief.  1I*»»  "f 
thine  i-ar :  chanu'o  places ;  Hml.  handv-daudy,  which  is 
the  justi«:o,  wliich  is  thf  i!ii«f»— Thou  hast  seen  a 
fjirnii'i'.s  do;,'  Kirk  at  ;i  btij;-.iar? 
tr.n.  Av.  Sir. 

lA-ar.  And  the  creature  run  from  th'*  cur?     Tliere 
thou  niiRhtst  behoM  the  great  ima?'^  of  authority:  a 
ilo/'t  olioytil  in  office. — 
Thou  rascal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand  1 
Why  dost  thou  lash  that  whore  J    Strip  thine  own  back ; 
Thou  hotly  lust'st  to  uac  hur  in  that  kind 
Vor  which  thou  whipj/st  her.    The  usurer  lianis  the 

coii-npr. 
Through  Uittrrr'd  clothes  i«mall  vices  do  appear : 
Uobe«f  and  furr'd  crowns  hid*;  all.    Plat«i  i«in  with  jrolJ, 
And  the  strong  lance  of  justice  hurtless  breaks ; 
Arm  it  in  ni;.'!*,  a  pijnny's  straw  doth  pierce  it 
None  doc  olTcnd,  noni.-,--- 1  say,  nont? ;  I'll  able  'em : 
Take  that  of  me,  my  friend,  who  havt*  the  power 
To  Heal  the  accuser's  lips.     Oct  thee  glass  eyes : 
And,  liki;  a  scurvy  ]-olitician.  seem 
To  sec  the  things  thou  dn.-«t  not.— Now,  now,  now,  now  : 
l>ullf»n  my  boots:— hanbr.  Inrder;  so. 

Edo.  O,  mattiTandimpi.-rtinency  mix'd: 
Ib'ason  in  ma4iness ! 

Ltar.  If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes,  take  my  eyes. 
I  know  thee  well  enough  ;  thy  name  is  Glo.^ter: 
Tlioii  most  be  i^iticnt ;  we  came  crying  hither. 
Thou  knuw'st.  the  tlrat  time  that  we  smell  the  air 
We  wawl  and  cry.     1  will  preach  to  thee ;  mark  mc. 
Olo.  AUck !  alack  the  day  I 

Ltar.  Wlien  we  are  born,  we  cry  that  we  ore  come 
To  this  j.T'"Jit  stapn  of  fools.— this'  a  good  block  :— 
It  wiTi'  a  delicate  stniL-ijrera  to  shoe 
A  troop  of  horat;  with  felt :  I  'U  put  it  in  proof; 
And  when  1  have;  suden  upon  these  sons-in-law, 
Then,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill,  kill ! 


EnUr  a  Gentleman,  with  Attendants. 
(Jei\t.  O,  here  he  is ;  lay  hand  upon  him.— Sir, 
Your  most  <lear  daughter— 

Uar,  No  r»*»cue?    Wliat,  a  prisoner?    I  am  even 
Tlie  natural  fool  of  fortune. — Uso  mc  well ; 
You  shall  have  ran.Hom.    Let  me  have  a  surgeon, 
1  urn  cut  to  the  brains. 
Gfnt.  You  shall  liave  anything, 
/x-ar.  No  seconds?    AU  myself? 
Why,  thi.s  would  make  a  man  a  man  of  salt. 
To  use  his  eyes  for  garden  water-pots, 
Ay,  and  for  laying  autumn's  dust. 
Gent.  (lood'Sir.—  ^^^  ^, 

Uar.  I  wiU  die  bravely,  like  a  bridegrwm.    What? 
I  will  be  jovial :  come,  come ;  1  am  a  king, 
My  masters,  know  you  that? 
Gt:nt.  You  are  a  royal  one,  and  we  obey  you. 
Liar.  Tlien  there 's  life  in  it.    Nay,  an  you  get  It, 
you  shall  get  it  by  running.    Sa,  sa,  sa,  sa. 

[Exit,  running;  Attendants /©Mow. 
Gent.  A  sight  most  pltifUl  in  the  meanest  wretch ; 
Past  speaking  of  in  a  king  I— Thou  hast  one  daughter, 
Who  redeems  nature  from  the  general  curse 
Which  twain  have  brought  her  to. 
Edg.  Hail,  gvutle  Sir ! 
Gent.  Sir,  speed  you:  what's  your  will? 
Edg.  Do  you  hear  aught,  Sir,  of  a  battle  toward  ? 
Gent.  Most  sure,  and  vulgar :  every  one  hears  that. 
Which  can  dlsthiguish  sound. 

Edg.  But,  by  your  fkvour, 
How  near 's  tlie  other  army? 

Gent.  Near,  and  on  speedy  foot ;  the  main  descry 
SUin<ls  on  th«'  hourly  thought. 
Edg.  1  thank  you.  Sir :  that 's  all. 
GenL  Though  that  the  queen  on  special  caa^c  is  here, 
Her  army  is  moved  on.  .„  .  «     . 

Etig.  1  thank  you.  Sir.  \Exii  Oent. 

Glo.  You  eviT-gentlo  gods,  take  my  breath  from  mc ; 
liOt  not  my  worser  spirit  tempt  me  again 
To  die  before  you  please ! 
Edg.  Well  pray  you,  father. 
Glo.  Now,  good  Sir,  what  are  you? 
Edg.  A  most  poor  man,  made  tame  by  fortune's  blows ; 
Who,  iiy  the  art  of  known  and  feeling  sorrows. 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pity.    Give  me  your  hand, 
1  '11  lead  you  to  some  biding. 


Glo.  Hearty  thanks : 
The  bounty  and  the  benison  of  heaven 
To  boot  and  boot! 

EnUr  Stew^nl. 
5/eio.  A  proclaimed  prixe!    Most  happy  I 
That  evelcss  head  of  thine  was  first  frsuned  Br-.. 
To  raise  my  fortunes.— Thou  old  unhappy  xnMv, 
Hriefly  thyself  remember :— the  swonl  is  out 
That  must  destroy  thee. 

Glo.  Now  let  thv  friendly  hand  

Put  streni'th  enough  to  it.  [Eiwi*  ^ftm 

Stew.  Wherefore  l>old  peasant 
'  Dar'st  thou  support  a  publish'il  traitor?    Uenee ; 
Lest  that  the  infection  of  hi*  fortune  lake 
Like  holil  on  Ihee.     Li  t  go  his  ann. 
Edg.  Ch  'ill  not  let  go,  Zir.  without  vurther  caswa 

fitew.  liCt  go,  slave,  or  thou  die.-t.  

Edg.  Good  gentleman,  go  your  gait,  and  l«t  poof 
volk  pass.  And  ch'ud  ha'  been  zwagger'd  ontofjBy 
life,  'twould  not  ha'  been  to  long  as  'tis  by  a  vortn^i 
Nay.  come  not  near  the  old  man  ;  keep  out.  die  Tofj-:. 
or  Ise  try  whether  your  costard  or  my  bat  be  IheBUUfr. 
Ch  'ill  be  plain  with  you. 
,Strw.  Out,  dunghill ! 
Edg.  Ch'ill  pick  your  teeth.  Zir:  come:  no  msttr 

vor  your  folns.  

[They  fight,  and  Edolk  knocks  km  d«a. 
Stew.  Slave,  thou  hast  slain  me :— villain,  like  bj 
If  ever  thou  wilt  thrive,  bury  my  body  ;  H****" 

And  give  the  lett.;rs  which  thou  find'st  about  me 
To  Edmund  earl  of  f Ulster ;  seek  him  out 
Upon  the  British  party  :— 0,  untimelr  death!       [DtO. 

Edg.  I  know  thee  well :  a  sen-iceable  villaLn; 
As  duteous  to  the  vices  of  thy  mistress. 
As  badness  would  desire. 
Glo.  Wliat,  is  he  dead? 
Edg.  Sit  you  down,  father :  rest  you.— 
L't's  see  his  pockets:  these  letters  that  he  speaks  « 
May  be  my  friends.— He's  dead ;  I  am  only  sonr 
He  had  no  other  deathsman.— Lot  us  seer- 
Leave,  gentle  wax;  and«  manners,  blame  us  net: 
To  know  our  enemies'  minds,  we'd  rip  their  hearts; 

Their  papers,  is  more  lawlUl.  

[Readt.]  "Let  our  reci^)rocal  vows  be  remeinwn* 
You  have  many  opportunities  to  cut  him  otf:  if  J*" 
will  want  not,  time  and  place  will  be  frnitfWy  offiivtL 
There  is  nothing  done,  if  he  return  the  comiiMrw: 
then  am  I  the  prisoner,  and  his  l>«tl  my  jail ;  ttD.m  ta* 
loathed  warmth  whereof  deliver  me,  and  sapi>ly  !■« 
place  for  your  labour. 

"  "JTour  wife,  (so  I  would  say.")  and 

•  <  your  affectionate  acrvan^ 

<>  GomiL*' 
0  undistinguish'd  space  of  woman's  will  !— 
A  plot  upon  her  virtuous  husband's  life : 
And  the  exchange,  my  brother  1— Here,  in  the  *»«*. 
Thee  I  '11  rake  up,  the  post  unsanctifiod 
Of  murderous  lechers :  and,  in  the  mature  tiar. 
With  this  ungracious  paper  strike  Uie  sight 
Of  the  death-practise«i  duke :  for  him  'tis  well. 
That  of  thy  death  and  bus'mcas  I  can  tell. 

[Exit  Edgab.  drturging  9mllkttttf 
Glo.  The  king  is  mad :  how  stiff  is  my  vile  sen**, 
That  I  stand  up,  and  have  ingenious  fe«iin|t 
Of  ray  huge  sorrows  I    Better  I  were  distnct : 
So  should  my  thoughts  be  sevcr'd  flpom  mj  ftkui 
And  woes,  bv  wrong  imaginations,  loae 
The  knowledge  of  themselves, 

Ee-enter  Eooak. 


Edg.  Give  me  your  hand: 
Far  off,  melhlnks,  I  hear  the  beaten  drum.     .___. 
Come,  father,  1  'U  bestow  you  with  a  friend     [&«■■ 

ScEiE  VIL— A  Tent  in  Ae  FrtnA  Oa»p. 
Lkar  on  a  bed,  na^ep:  Physician,  GentlfiMfc  «^ 
otherti,  attending.    Enter  Coruklia  and  KisT 

Cor.  0  thou  good  Kent,  how  shall  I  live  and  woit 
To  match  thy  goodness  ?    My  life  will  be  loo  shoit 
And  every  measure  fail  me. 

Kent.  To  be  acknowle<lged.  Afadam.  is  o'cfiwa- 
All  my  reports  go  with  the  modest  truth  ; 
Nor  more,  nor  clipp'd,  but  so. 

Cor.  Be  better  suited :  

These  weeds  arc  memories  of  those  MUIM  ttHin ; 
I  pr'ythee,  put  them  off. 

Kent.  Pardon  me,  dear  Madam; 
Yet  to  be  known  shortens  my  made  Intent: 
My  boon  I  make  It,  that  you  know  me  nrt 
Till  time  and  I  think  meet. 
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?n  be  it  so,  my  good  lord.~[7b  the  Phys.] 
How  does  the  king? 
udnm,  A\^•v\^s  still, 
ou  kind  po«ls. 

rrcat  broach  in  hid  abaiied  nature  1 
•^d  and  jarrini;  8«>nse8,  0,  wind  up 
Id-changtnl  fath'.T ! 
>  picaso  your  majesty, 
ay  wake  the  kinjf :  he  liath  slept  lonp. 
govern'd  by  your  knowledge,  and  proceed 
•  of  your  own  will.     Is  he  array'd? 
f.  Madam ;  in  the  heavinesii  of  his  sleep, 
sli  garments  on  him. 

u  by,  Kood  Madam,  when  we  do  awake  him ; 
I  of  his  temperance. 
ry  well. 

lease  yon,    draw  noar. — Louder  the  music 
ny  doaf  father !    Restoration,  hang      [there, 
ino  on  my  lips  ;  and  let  this  kiss 
sc  violent  harms  that  my  two  sisters 
ly  reverence  madr ! 
ind  and  dear  ])rince^s  I 
1  you  not  l>eon  their  fiither,  the.<;e  white  flakes 
n't^ed  pity  of  them.    Was  this  a  face 
>se<l  a^rainst  the  warrin;;  winds? 
(niin.«t  the  di^ep  dread-bolte<l  thunder? 
a  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 
ro-4s  lijrlitninif?  to  wuteh  (poor  pcrdnl) 
thin  h«  Im  ?    Mine  en«'my's  dojr, 
lia<l  bit  me,  should  have  stood  that  nip:ht 
y  fire ;  and  wa.st  Uiou  fain,  poor  father, 
iiee  Willi  swine  and  rocrues  forlorn, 
3d  mu«ty  Ktniw?     Alack,  aUick! 
r  that  thy  life  and  wits  at  once 
>nrludcil  all.  — lie  wake."*;  speak  to  him. 
Tadam,  do  you  ;  'tl-i  fittest.  (maji>8ty? 

i>w  iloes  my  royul   Innl?     IIow  fares  your 
DU  do  me  wrone,  to  Like  me  out  o*  the  fnrave  :— 
snul  in  bliss  :  but  I  am  bouml 
nie.l  of  Are,  that  mine  own  tears 
kc  molten  lead. 
.  do  you  know  me? 

ou  are  a  spirit,  I  know ;  when  did  yon  die? 
II,  stilL  far  wide.; 

le's  scarce  awake :  let  him  alone  a  while, 
hem  have  I  been  ?— Where  am  I  ?— Fair  day- 
light?— 

tily  abnsed.— T  sliould  even  die  with  pity, 
•ther  thus. — I  know  not  what  to  say. — 
!*wear  these  are  my  hamls :— let's  see ; 
pin  prick.    Would  I  were  assured 
litlon  ! 

ook  ii\yoa  me,  Sir, 

|r  our  hands  in  benediction  o'er  mc : — 
>u  must  not  kneel, 
ray,  do  not  mock  mc : 
•y  foolish  fond  old  man, 
and  u])wanl ;  and,  to  deal  plainly, 
u  not  in  my  pi«rfect  mind. 
I  should  know  you,  and  know  this  man ; 
loubtful :  for  I  am  mainly  Ifmorant 
<T  this  is :  and  all  the  skill  I  have 
's  not  these  garments  ;  nor  I  know  not 
id  lodge  la>t  night.     Do  not  laugh  at  me ; 
m  a  man.  I  think  this  Utdj 
child  Cordelia. 
d  so  I  am,  I  am. 

e  your  tears  wet  ?    Yes,  'fiiith.    I  pray,  weep 
e  poison  for  me,  I  will  drink  it.  [not : 

a  do  not  love  me ;  for  your  sisters 
;  do  remember,  <lone  mo  wrong : 
Bomo  cause,  they  liave  not. 
cause,  no  cause, 
m  I  in  France? 
u  your  own  kingdom.  Sir. 
u  not  abuse  me. 

!e  comfort«:d.  good  Madam :  the  great  mge,   * 
)  cured  in  him  :  and  yet  it  Is  danger 
i!m  oven  o'er  the  time  he  has  lost. 
1  to  go  in :  trouble  him  no  more 
r  settling. 

11 't  please  your  highness  walk? 
on  miL-^t  b>-Hr  with  me : 
forget  and  forgive :  I  am  old  and  foolish. 
[Exeunt  Lrar.  Cokdklia,  Physiciaii|  and 
Attemlauts. 
olds  It  tnii'.  Sir, 
ukc  of  Cornwall  was  so  blain? 
Tost  certain,  8ir. 
'ho  Is  conductor  of  his  people? 
s  'Us  sakl. 


The  bastard  rod  of  Glostcr. 

OenL  They  say  Edgar, 
His  banish'd  son,  ia  with  the  earl  of  Kent 
In  Germany. 

Kent.  Report  is  changeable. 
'Tis  time  to  look  about ;  the  powers  o*  the  kingdom 
Apiiroach  apace. 

Gent.  The  arbitrcment  is  like  to  be  a  bloodj. 
Fare  you  well,  Sir.  [Exit. 

Kent.  BIt  point  and  period  will  be  throughly  wrought, 
Or  weU  or  Ul,  aa  this  day's  battle 's  fought.  [Exit. 


ACT  V. 
ScKXB  l,—The  Camp  of  the  Briti^  Foroet,  near  Dover. 

Enter^  v>Uk  drum  and  coUmn,  Edmdivd,  Rbgh^  Offlcers, 
Soldiers,  and  othen. 

Edm.  Know  of  the  <luke,  if  his  last  porpoae  hold ; 
Or  whether  since  he  is  advised  by  aught 
To  change  Uie  course:  he's  full  of  alteration 
And  self-reproving :— bring  his  con.<tant  pleasure. 

[To  an  Officer,  who  go€t  out. 

Reg.  Oar  sister's  man  is  certainly  miacarried. 

Edm.  'Tis  to  be  doubted.  Madam. 

R^.  Now,  sweet  lord, 
You  know  the  goodness  T  Intend  upon  you : 
Tell  me,— but  truly,— but  then  speak  the  trutli, 
Do  you  not  love  my  sister? 

Edm.  In  honour'd  love. 

Reg.  But  have  you  never  found  my  brother's  way 
To  the  forefended  place  ? 

Edm.  That  thought  abuses  you. 

Reg.  I  am  doubtful  that  you  have  been  conjunct 
And  bosom'd  with  her,  a.s  far  as  we  call  hers. 

Edm.  No,  by  mine  honour.  Madam. 

R^.  I  never  shall  endure  her :  dear  my  lord, 
Be  not  fkmiliar  with  her. 

Edm.  Fear  me  not  :— 
She,  and  the  duke  her  husband. 

Enter  ALBurr,  Gohbkil,  and  Soldiers. 

Gon.  [Atide.]  I  had  rather  lose  the  batUe,  than  that 
Should  loosen  him  and  me.  [sister 

Alh.  Our  very  loving  sister,  well  be-met.— 
Sir,  this  I  hear,— the  king  is  come  to  his  daughter, 
Witli  others,  whom  the  rigour  of  our  state 
Forced  to  cry  out.    Where  I  could  not  be  honett, 
I  never  yet  was  valiant :  for  this  business, 
It  toucheth  us,  as  France  invades  our  land. 
Not  holds  the  king,  with  others,  whom  I  fear 
Most  Just  and  heavy  causes  make  oppose. 

Edm.  9xt,  vou  speak  nobly. 

Reg.  Why  is  this  reason'd  ? 

Gon.  Combine  together  'gainst  the  enemy ; 
For  these  domestic  and  particular  Ivoils 
Are  not  to  question  here. 

Alb.  Let  us  then  determine 
With  the  ancient  of  war  on  our  proceedings. 

Edm.  I  shall  attend  you  presently  at  your  tent. 

Reg.  Sister,  you'll  go  with  us  ? 

Gon.  No. 

Reg.  'Tis  most  convenient ;  pray  you,  go  with  us. 

Gon.  [Atide.^  0,  bo  II  know  the  riddle.— I  wOl  go. 

At  they  art  going  out^  enter  Edojlk,  ditguittd. 

Edg.  If  e'er  your  grace  had  speech  with  nan  so  poor, 
Hear  me  one  word. 

AVb.  I'll  overtake  you. —Speak. 

[ExeuTU  Edmuhd,  Broav,  GoMKajL,  Officers, 
Soldiers,  and  Attendants. 

Edg.  Before  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 
If  you  have  victory,  let  the  trumpet  sound 
For  him  that  brought  it :  wretched  though  I  seem, 
I  can  produce  a  champion  tlut  will  prove 
Wliat  is  avouched  there.  If  you  miscarry, 
Your  business  of  the  world  hath  so  an  end, 
And  machination  ceases.    Fortune  love  you  I 

Alb.  Stay  till  I  have  read  the  letter. 

Edg.  I  was  forbid  it. 
When  time  shall  serve,  let  but  the  herald  cry, 
And  I  '11  appear  again.  [Exit. 

AW.  Why,  fiure  thee  well ;  I  will  overlook  tby  paper. 

iZe-enter  Ed  vuv3>. 

Edm.  The  enemy 's  in  view ;  draw  up  your  powers. 
Here  is  the  guess  of  their  true  strength  and  forces 
By  diligent  discovery ;— but  your  haste 
Is  now  urged  on  yoa 

Alb.  We  will  greet  the  time.  [EaU. 
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Edm,  To  both  these  sistera  have  I  sworn  my  lore ; 
Each  Jealous  of  the  other,  as  the  stang 
Are  of  the  udder.    Which  of  them  shall  I  take? 
IJoth  r  one  ?  or  neither?    Neither  can  be  enjoy'd, 
If  both  remain  alive :  to  take  the  widow. 
!Rxasperates.  makes  mad  her  sister  Goneril ; 
And  hardly  shall  I  carry  out  my  side, 
Her  husband  being  alive.    Now  then,  we'll  use 
nis  countenance  for  the  battle ;  which  being  done, 
Let  her,  who  would  be  rid  of  him,  devi«e 
His  speedy  taking  off.     As  for  the  mercy 
Which  he  intends  to  Lear  and  to  Cordelia,— 
The  battle  done,  and  they  within  our  power, 
Shall  never  see  his  pardon ;  for  my  state 
Stands  on  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  [Exit 

Scim  IL— ^  FiWtZ  Mween  the  two  Campf. 
Alarum  within.    EiU*^r,  with  db^mand  cnlourtf  Lkar, 
CoRDRLU,  and  Ihrir  forca;  a.nA  exeunt.     Enter 
Edgar  and  Glostbr. 
Edg.  Here,  father,  Uke  the  shadow  of  this  tree 
For  your  good  host ;  pray  that  the  right  may  thrive : 
If  ever  I  return  to  you  again, 
I  '11  bring  you  comfort 
6'to.  Grace  go  with  you,  Sir  I  [Exit  Edoae. 

Alarum*;  afterwards  a  retreat.    Re-enter  Edoak. 

Edff.  Away,  old  man  I  give  me  thy  hand,  away  I 
King  Lear  hath  lost,  he  and  his  daughter  ta'en  : 
(Jive  me  thy  hand ;  come  on. 

Olo.  No  further,  Sir ;  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 

Edg.  What,  in  ill  thoughts  again  1    Men  must  endure 
Tlieir  going  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hither : 
Ripeness  is  all.    Come  on. 

Olo.  And  that's  true  too.  [Exeunt. 

BciNi  UI.-^The  British  Camp  near  DoTift. 

Enter,  in  conquest,  with  drum  and  colours,  EnMUxn ; 
Lear  and  Cordelia  as  prisoners;  OlBcers,    Sol- 
diers, die 
Edm.  Some  officerit  take  them  away ;  good  guard, 
Until  their  greater  pleasures  first  be  known, 
Thnt  are  to  censure  them. 

Vor.  We  are  not  tlie  first, 
Who.  with  best  meaning,  have  Incurt'd  the  worst 
For  thee,  oppressed  king,  am  I  cast  down ; 
Myself  could  else  out-frown  false  fortune's  frown.— 
Shall  we  not  see  these  daughters,  and  these  sisters? 

Lear.  No,  no,  no.  no !    Come,  let's  away  to  prison: 
We  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  1'  the  cage : 
When  thou  dost  ask  me  blessing,  I'll  kneel  down. 
And  ask  of  thee  forgiveneos :  so  we'll  live. 
And  pnty,  and  sing,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  Kilded  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  court  news ;  and  we  '11  talk  with  them  too,— 
Who  loses,  and  who  wins  ;  who's  in,  who's  out ; 
And  take  upon  us  the  mystery  of  things. 
As  if  we  were  God's  spies :  and  we  '11  wear  out, 
In  a  wall'd  prison,  packs  and  sects  of  great  ones, 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 
Edni.  Take  them  away. 
Lear.  Upon  such  sacrifices,  my  Cordelia, 
The  gods  themselves  Uirow  incense.     Have  I  caught 
He  that  ]>art<(  as  shall  bring  a  brand  fVom  heaven,  [thee  ? 
And  fire  us  hence  like  foxes.    Wipe  thine  eyes ; 
The  goi^eers  shall  devour  them,  flesh  and  fell,       [first. 
Ere  they  shall  make  us  weep :  we  Ml  nee  them  starve 
Come.  [Exeunt  Lkar  ami  Cordbua,  guarded. 

Edm.  Come  hither,  captain;  hark.  [to  prison : 

Take  thou  this  note :  [Oiving  a  paper.]  go,  follow  them 
One  step  I  have  advanced  thee ;  if  thou  dost 
As  this  instructs  thee,  ttiou  dost  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes :  know  thou  this,— that  men 
Arc  as  the  time  is  :  to  be  tender-minded 
Does  not  become  a  sword : — ^thy  great  employment 
Will  not  bear  question ;  either  say  thou 'It  du't. 
Or  thrive  by  other  means. 
Of.  I'll  do't,  my  lord. 

Edm.  About  it;  and  write  happy,  when  thou  hast 
Mark,— I  say  instantly ;  and  carry  it  so,  [done. 

As  I  have  set  it  down. 

Off.  I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  eat  dried  oats ; 
If  It  be  man's  work,  I  wiU  do  it.  [ExU  Officer. 

Flourish.    Enter  Alba!ct,  Ookkril,  Reoax,  Officers, 
and  Attendants. 
Alb.  Sir,  you  have  shewn  to-day  your  valiant  straiDi 
And  fortune  led  you  well:  you  have  the  captives 
Who  were  the  oppositea  of  this  day's  strife: 


We  do  require  them  of  jou,  to  to  use  Umib, 
As  we  shall  find  their  meritB  and  our  safety 
May  equally  determine. 

Edm.  Sir,  I  thought  it  fit 
To  send  the  old  and  miserable  kinir 
To  some  retention,  and  appointed  gnard ; 
Whose  age  has  charms  in  it,  whose  title  more. 
To  pluck  the  common  bosom  on  his  aide. 
And  turn  our  impress'd  lances  in  oor  eyes, 
Which  do  command  them.    With  him  1  sent  the  qocet 
My  reason  all  the  same;  and  they  are  ready 
To-morrow,  or  at  further  space,  to  appear 
Where  yon  shall  hold  your  session.     At  this  time 
We  sweat  and  bleed :  the  friend  hath  lost  his  fKend ; 
And  the  best  quarrels,  in  the  heat,  are  cuned 
By  those  that  feel  their  sharpness : — 
The  question  of  Cordelia  and  her  tether 
Requires  a  fitter  place. 

Alb.  Sir,  by  your  patience, 
I  hold  you  but  a  snidect  of  this  war. 
Not  as  a  brother. 

Reg.  That's  as  we  list  to  grace  him. 
Methinks  our  pleasure  might  have  been  demsndMl, 
Ere  you  had  spoke  so  far.     He  led  oor  powers ; 
Bore  the  commission  of  my  place  and  penon » 
The  which  immediacy  may  well  stand  up, 
And  call  itself  your  toother. 

Gim.  Not  so  hot : 
In  his  own  grace  he  dotb  exalt  himself 
More  than  in  your  advancement 

Reg.  In  my  rights. 
By  me  invested,  he  compeers  the  best 
Gon.  That  were  the  most,  if  he  ahoold  hufasad  jm. 
Reg.  Jesters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 
Oon.  Holla,  holla  1 
That  eye,  that  told  yon  so,  look'd  bat  asquint 

Reg.  Lady,  I  am  not  well ;  else  1  should  answer 
From  a  ftill-flowlng  stomaclL — General, 
Take  thou  my  soldiers,  prisoners,  patrimony ; 
Dispose  of  them,  of  me ;  the  walla  are  thine : 
Witness  the  world,  that  I  create  thee  here 
My  lord  and  master. 
Oon.  Bf  ean  you  to  enjoy  him  f 
Alb.  The  let-alone  lies  not  in  yonr  good  wilL 
Edm.  Nor  in  thine,  lord. 
Alb.  Half-blooded  fellow,  yes. 
Reg.  [To  Edmuxd.]  Let  the  dmm  strike,  and  ffsn 

my  title  thine. 
Alb.  Flay  yet ;  hear  reason.— Edmnnd,  I  aircst  tkfl 
On  capital  treason ;  and,  in  thy  arrest, 
[Pointing  to  Gou.]    This  gilded  serpent— For  js« 

claim,  fair  sister, 
I  bar  it  in  tlic  interest  of  my  wife  ; 
'Tis  she  is  sul>-contracted  to  this  lord. 
And  I,  her  husband,  contradict  your  baas. 
If  you  will  marry,  make  yoor  love  to  me, 
My  lady  is  bespoke. 
Gon.  An  interlude  I 

Alb,   Thou  art  arm'd,  Oloster:-4et  the  tnur* 
If  none  appear  to  prove  upon  thy  person,         \saa*'- 
Thy  heinous,  manifest,  and  many  treasons, 
Thn'c  is  my  pledge ;  \Tkrowing  down  a  fCSK]  I '' 

prove  it  on  thy  heart. 
Ere  I  taste  bread,  thou  art  in  nothing  leas 
Than  I  have  here  prodaim'd  thee. 
Reg.  Sick,  0.  sick  I 

Gon.  [Aside.]  If  not,  111  ne'er  trust  potnn. 
Edm,  There's  my  exchange:    {Tkrotoimg  **  ■ 
glove.]  what  in  the  world  he  is 
That  names  me  traitor,  vlllaln-Iike  he  lies : 
Call  by  thy  trumpet :  he  that  dares  approach, 
On  him,  on  you,  (who  not?)  I  will  maintain 
My  truth  and  honour  firmly. 
AW.  A  herald,  hoi 
Edm.  A  herald,  ho.  a  herald  I 
Alb.  Trust  to  thy  single  virtue :  for  thy  ioUiflni 
All  levied  in  my  name,  have  in  my  name 
Took  their  discharge. 
Reg.  This  sickness  grows  upon  me. 

Enter  a  Herald. 
Alb.  She  is  not  well ;  convey  her  to  my  tflit      , . 

[s*aiLHta,m 

Come  hither,  herald,— let  the  tnunpet  sooad,— 
And  read  out  this. 
Off.  Sound,  trumpet.  [A  I 

Herald  rsodt. 
"  If  any  man  of  quality  or  dwrse^  wlthla  Ike  IWK 
the  army,  will  maintain  upon  wUniiDd,  vKUuotH  «> 
of  Gloster,  that  he  is  a  maalfUd  tiaitar,  Mkbi sff 
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lird  sound  of  the  trumpet:  he  is  bold  in  his 

Sound!  ri  TrumpH. 

Vgaln  I  [2  Trumpet. 

Vgain !  [3  Trumpd. 

{Trumpet  annceri  within. 

er  Edoab,  armed,  itre<x(Ud  hy  a  trumpet, 

i8k  him  hi«  purnosf.-,  why  he  appears 

is  call  o*  the  trumpet. 

iVHiat  are  jou  7 

ue ?  your  quality?  and  why  you  answer 

«cnt  summons? 

fCnow,  my  name  is  lost ; 

}n's  tooth  l»ire-giiau'n  and  conker-bit ; 

[  uoMc  afl  the  adversary 

0  cope  withal. 

Vhich  is  tliat  a^lvcrsary  ? 
What's  he  tliat  speaks  for  E<lmund  rarl  of 
Himself ;— what  bAf^tl  thou  to  him?  [Gtosler? 
Draw  thy  swonl. 

tny  sptM'ch  offend  a  noble  henrt, 
may  do  tlice  justice :  htre  is  mine. 
it  i.H  the  privllcKt»  of  minv  honours, 
,  and  my  profeaition  :  I  prott'St, — 
tliy  strcn^tli,  youth.  ]>lace,  and  eminence, 
thy  victor  .sword  and  fire-new  fortune, 
iir  and  thy  heairt, — thou  art  a  traitor ; 
tliy  podsj,  thy  brother,  and  thy  fiitlier ; 
.nt  'gainst  this  hi^^h  illu.slriouM  prince; 
m  the  extreme.'^t  upward  of  thy  hoid, 
•'scf-nt  nn<I  dust  beneath  thy  feet, 
oad-'-potted  tniltor.     Siiy  thou  "No," 
nl.  tliis  arm,  and  my  beat  fjiirit.s  are  bent 
!  upon  tliy  heart,  whereto  I  speak, 
<t. 

In  wiMdom  T  Hhoiild  a.<>k  thy  name ; 
e  thy  outside  looks  so  fair  and  warlike, 

1  thy  ton^e  .«ome  '«iy  of  breeiliug  breathes, 
I"  and  nicely  I  mljrht  well  delay 

)f  knighthood,  I  disdain  and  spurn : 

I  toss  thesf  treasons  to  thy  head  ; 

•  hcU-tiated  lie  o'erwhelm  thy  heart ; 
'or  they  yet  glance  by,  and  scarcely  bruise) 
rd  of  mino  hhall  give  them  in-iUint  way. 
icy  hhall  rest  for  ever— Trumpets,  speak  I 

[Alarums.     Tliey  fiyht.     Ei»M  us  !)/(»//*. 
)  save  him,  save  him  I 
This  is  mere  pnictlce,  Glostcr : 
iw  of  arms,  thou  wast  not  Itound  to  answer 
own  oj)posite ;  thou  art  not  vanqui^di'd, 
n'd  and  bci^niiled. 
hut  your  mouth,  dame, 
.his  i»ai»or  shall  I  stop  it :  —hold.  Sir ; 
r-«e  than  any  name,  reml  thine  own  evil:— 
jg,  lady;  1  perceive  you  know  it. 

[6*i>M  thf.  letter  to  roMLSD. 
^y.  if  I  ilo,— the  laws  are  mine,  not  thiue : 

II  nrnilu'n  ine  for't? 
loht  monstrous! 
thou  this  i-aper? 

\sk  me  not  what  I  know.  [Exit  Goneril. 

io  after  her:  she's  desperate :  Kovem  her. 

[To  an  Officer,  tc/to  ffoet  out. 
"What  you  have  charged  me  with,  tliat  have  I 

iltuie; 
e,  much  more:  the  time  will  bring  it  out: 
.  and  so  am  I.— But  what  art  thou, 
t  this  fortune  on  mc  ?    If  thou  art  noble, 
ivo  thee. 

«et'8  cxehanpro  charity, 
less  in  bloo4l  than  thou  art,  K<lmund ; 
the  more  thou  ha««t  wrontrM  mo. 
:  is  K<lgHr,  and  tliy  fatht-r's  fon. 
J  are  just,  and  of  our  pleasant  vices 
ftnimeiits  to  scourire  us : 
:  and  vicious  place  where  thee  he  gol^ 
his  eye^.. 

Thou  hast  spoken  ri};ht,  "lis  true ; 
''I  is  come  full  circle- ;  I  am  hei*e. 
lethought  thy  very  pait  did  itroj)hrsy 
lobleness  :— I  mu.^t  enibr.ice  thee: 
IW  .split  my  heart,  if  ever  1 
thee,  or  Uiy  fatlier! 
iVorthy  prince, 
t  well. 

Hicre  have  you  hid  yourself? 
e  you  known  the  iiiisi-ri<-s  ot  your  father? 
3y  nursing  tliem,  my  lord.— List  a  brirf  talc  ;— 
?n  'tis  tnld,  O,  that  my  Ixart  would  burot!— 
dy  proclamation  to  escape, 


That  follow'd  me  so  near.  (0  oar  lives'  sweetness  I 
That  with  the  pain  of  death  we  'd  hourly  die. 
Rather  than  die  at  once !)  taught  me  to  shift 
Into  a  madman's  rags ;  to  assume  a  semblance 
That  very  dogs  disdain'd :  and  in  this  habit 
Met  I  mj  fkUier  with  his  bleeding  rings, 
Their  precious  stones  new  lost ;  became  his  guide, 
Led  bun.  b^g'd  for  him,  saved  him  from  despair ; 
Never  (0  fltult !)  reveal'd  myself  unto  him, 
Until  some  half  hour  past,  when  I  was  arm'd ; 
Not  sure,  though  hoping,  of  this  good  success, 
I  ask'd  his  blessing,  and  from  first  to  la«t 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage :  but  his  flaw'd  heart, 
f.Vlack,  too  weak  the  conflict  to  support  I) 
'Twixt  two  extremes  of  passion,  joy  and  grief, 
Burst  smilingly. 

Edm.  This  speech  of  yours  hath  moved  me. 
And  shall,  perchance,  do  good :  but  speak  you  on ; 
You  look  as  you  had  something  more  to  say. 

Alb.  If  there  be  more,  more  woful,  hold  it  in; 
For  I  am  almost  ready  to  dissolve, 
Hearing  of  t^is. 

Edg.  This  would  have  seera'd  a  perloil 
To  such  as  love  not  sorrow ;  but  another, 
To  amplify  too  mucli,  would  make  much  more, 
And  top  extremity. 

Whilst  I  was  big  in  clamour,  came  there  a  man, 
Who  having  seen  mc  in  my  worst  estate, 
Shunn'd  my  abhorr'd  society ;  but  then,  finding 
Who  'twas  that  so  endured,  with  his  strong  arms 
He  fasten'd  on  my  neck,  and  bellow'd  out 
As  he'd  burst  heaven ;  threw  him  on  ray  father; 
Told  the  most  piteous  tale  of  T^ar  and  him 
That  ever  ear  received ;  which  in  recounting 
Ilis  grief  grew  puissant,  and  the  strings  of  life 
Jk'gan  to  crack :  twice  then  the  trumpet  sounded. 
And  there  I  left  him  tnuiced. 

Alh.  Butwho  was  thus? 

Edff.  Kent.  Sir.  tiie  banish'd  Kent;  who  in  disguise 
Follow'd  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  service 
Improper  for  a  slave. 

Enter  a  Gentleman  hastily ^  with  a  bloodjf  kn>fe. 

Gent.  Help!  help!  0  help! 

Edo.  What  kind  of  help? 

Afb.  Speak,  num. 

Edff.  YtliAi  means  that  bloody  knife? 

dent.  *Tis  hot,  it  smokes ; 
It  came  even  from  the  heart  of— 

Alb.  Who.  man?  speak. 

Gent.  Your  laily,  r^ir,  your  latly  :  and  her  sister 
By  her  is  poi.-«on'd* ;  she  confesses  it. 

Edm.  I  was  contrncteii  to  them  both  ;  all  three 
Now  marry  in  an  instant. 

Alb.  Produce  their  iMxlies.  be  they  alive  or  dead!— 

This  judgment  of  the  heavens,  that  makes  us  tremblOt 

Touches  OS  not  with  pity.  [Exit  Gentleman. 

Enter  Kest. 

Edo.  Here  comes  Kent,  Sir. 

Alb.  01  It  is  he. 
The  time  will  not  allow  the  compliment, 
Which  very  manners  urges. 

Kent.  I  am  come 
To  bid  my  king  and  master  aye  good  night; 
Is  he  not  here  ? 

Alb.  Great  thing  of  us  forgot!— 
Speak,  Edmund,  where's  the  king?  and  where 's  Cor- 
Scc'st  thou  this  object,  Kent  ?  [delia?— 

[The  bodies  o/Gosbril  and  Rkgan  are  brought  in. 

Kent.  AUck,  why  thiu*? 

Ednt.  Yet  Edmund  wa-*  belovo«l  : 
The  one  the  other  i>oi«on'd  for  my  sake, 
And  after  slew  herself. 

A  Ih.  Even  so,  —Cover  their  faces. 

Edm.  I  pant  for  life :— some  good  I  menu  to  do, 
Despite  of  mine  own  nature.    Quickly  seud,— 
Be  brief  in  it,— to  the  castle ;  for  my  writ 
Is  on  the  life  of  Lear,  and  on  Cordelia: — 
Nay.  send  in  time. 

Afb.  Run,  run,  0,  nm  ! 

Edg.  To  whom,  my  lord?— Who  has  the  office?  send 
Thy  token  of  rej>rieve. 

Edm.  Well  thought  on ;  take  my  sword. 
Give  it  the  captaiu. 

Alb.  Haste  thee,  for  Uiy  life.  [Exit  Edoas 

Edm.  He  hath  commission  from  thy  wiie  and  mu 
To  hang  Cordelhi  in  the  prison,  and 
To  lay  the  blame  upon  her  own  de.<»ptiir, 
That  she  fordid  licrself. 

Mb.  The  gods  defend  her  .'—Bear  him  hence  a  whfli;. 
[Edm i\N D  i«  borne  qff. 
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Se-eiUer  Imam,  with  CotDsuA  dead  in  hit  armt;  Bdoib, 
Officer,  and  olAeri. 

Lear.  Howl,  howl,  howl,  howl  1—0^  joa  are  men  of 
atones; 
Had  I  yonr  tongues  and  ejes,  I  'd  rue  them  80 
That  heaven's  raolt  should  crack.— 0,  she  is  gone  for 
I  know  when  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  lirefl ;    [ever  I— 
She 's  dead  as  earth.— Lend  me  a  looUng-i^jUB ; 
If  that  her  breath  will  mist  or  stain  the  stone, 
Whr,  then  she  lives. 

Kent.  Is  this  the  promised  ond? 

Edg.  Or  image  of  that  horror? 

Alb.  Fall,  and  cease  I 

Lear.  This  feather  stirs ;  she  lives  I  if  it  be  so, 
It  is  a  chance  that  docs  redeem  all  sorrows 
That  ever  I  have  felt. 

Kent.  [Knedinff.]  0  my  good  master! 

Lear.  Pr'ythee,  away. 

JUda.  'Tis  noble  Kent,  your  fHend. 

Lear.  A  plague  upon  you,  mnrdereni,  traitors  all  I 
I  might  have  saved  her;  now  she '«  gone  for  ever  I— 
Cordelia,  Cordelia,  stay  a  little.     Ua  I 
What  is 't  thou  say'st?— Her  voice  was  over  soft. 
Gentle,  and  low, — an  excellent  thing  in  woman. — 
I  kill'd  the  slave  that  was  a  hanging  thee. 

Off.  'Tis  true,  my  lords,  he  did. 

Lear.  Did  I  not,  fellow  r 
I  have  seen  the  day,  with  my  gooil  biting  faulchion, 
I  would  have  made  them  skip :  I  am  old  now, 
And  these  same  crosses  8iK)il  me. — Who  are  yon? 
Mine  eyes  are  none  o'  the  btvst :— I  '11  tell  you  straight. 

Kent.  If  fortune  brag  of  two  she  loved  and  hated, 
One  of  them  we  behold. 

Lear.  This  is  a  dull  sight:— are  you  not  Kent? 

Kent.  The  same ; 
Your  servant  Kent    Where  ifl  your  Hcrvunt  Caius? 

Lear.  He's  a  good  fellow,  I  can  tell  yon  that; 
He'll  strike,  and  quickly  too:  -he's  dead  and  rotten. 

KerU.  No,  my  good  lonl ;  I  am  the  very  man, — 

Lear.  I  '11  see  tluit  dtmiffht. 

Kent.  That,  from  your  fir.->t  of  tlifftrrence  and  decay, 
Have  follow'd  your  sad  st^ijis. 

Lear.  You  are  welcome  hither. 

Kent.  Nor  no  man  else;  all's  checrlesj,  dark,  and 
deadly.— 
Your  eldest  daughUda  have  foredoom'd  themdclvca, 


And  desperately  are  dead. 

2>ar.  Ay,  so  I  think. 

Alb.  He  knows  not  what  he  says ;  and  vain  il 
That  we  present  us  to  him. 

Edg.  Very  bootless. 

Enter  an  Officer.  , 

Off.  Edmund  is  dead,  my  lord. 

Alb.  That's  but  a  trifle  here.— 
You  lords  and  noble  Ariends.  know  oar  intent. 
What  comfort  to  this  great  decay  may  oome, 
Shall  be  applied :  for  us,  we  will  reaign, 
During  the  life  of  this  old  majesty. 
To  him  our  absolute  power : — you,  to  your  right; 
[To  EiKSAaaan 
With  boot,  and  such  addition  as  your  honours 
Have  more  than  merited. — All  friends  shall  tast 
The  wages  of  their  virtue,  and  all  foes 
Tlie  cup  of  their  dcservlngs.— O,  seo,  see  I 

Lear.  And  my  poor  fool  is  hang'd  I    No,  nn,  n 
Why  should  a  dog,  a  horse,  a  rut,  have  life, 
.\ii(l  thou  no  breath  at  all  ?   O,  thou  wilt  come  n< 
Never,  never,  never,  never,  never  I — 
Pray  you,  undo  this  button :  thank  yoa,  Sir.— 
Do  you  see  this  ?    Look  on  her, — look, — her  Lipjs 
Look  there,  look  there ! —  [i 

Kdg.  He  faints !— My  lord,  my  lord  1— 

Kent.  Break,  heart ;  I  pr'ythee,  break  I 

Jidg.  Look  up,  my  lonL 

Kent.  Vex  not  his  gbo^t:  O,  let  him  pa^^!  b 
That  would  upon  the  rack  of  this  tough  noiid 
Stretch  him  out  longer. 

Etiff'  0,  he  is  gone,  indeed. 

Kent.  The  wonder  is  he  hath  endured  so  long 
Ue  but  usunt'd  his  life. 

Alb.  Bear  them  (Tom  hence— Our  pros-nt  bh 
Id  general  woe.— [To  Kknt  and  KtHiXK.  J  Frit-nd 

{^oul,  yoH  twain 
Rule  in  thi.s  realm,  and  the  gored  stall*  .«ustAtn. 

Kent.  1  have  a  journey,  i^ir,  shortly  to  go; 
My  master  calls,  and  I  mu5t  not  :iay  no. 

Alb.  The  weight  of  thin  nad  time'wc  mu:>t  ob"; 
Speak  what  we  feel,  not  wluii  we  onirht  to  say. 
The  oldest  hath  borne  mast :  we  that  are  youup 
Shall  never  sec  so  much,  nor  live  '^o  Ion?. 

[Exeunt  tc itk  ^  dead 
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DRAMATIS    PERSON^E. 


D0KBOr¥BNICK. 

Brabaxtio,  a  Senator. 
Ttco  other  Hvnutorii. 
Geituno,  Brother  to  Brabastio. 
LoDOVico,  KimttMn  to  Brabaxtio. 
Othello,  the  Moor. 
CA83IO,  his  Lieutenant. 
I  AGO,  his  Ancient. 
RoDEEioo,  a  Vf-ntHan  Omtleman. 
MoKTAKO,  Otiiello'm  prcdecessoT  in  the.  Gwrernmcnt 
of  CyyruA. 


Clown.  Servant  to  OrnELLa 
Ilimia. 

DisoKifoxAf  Daughter  to  Biabahtio,  and  Wife  to 

Otuei.lo. 
Emu  A,  Wife  to  Iacw. 
BiAXCA,  a  Courtesan^  Mistress  to  Qk&]i\o. 

OfBccrs,  Qentlcmcu,   McssunKci-s,  Ikliuician^  8Allon| 
AttcnOants,  <£c. 


SCENE,— 7%e^r#i  Aet,  in  VisiCBi  during  the  rest  of  (he  Play,  at  a  Seaport  in  Cyprus. 


ACT  I. 

:<CKNE  I.— Vkvick.     a  Strert. 

Enter  K<iperioo  and  Iaoo. 

Rod.  Tiuh,  never  tell  mv ;  I  take  It  much  unkindly 
Thiit  thou,  Ih^o,  who  hast  hud  my  purse 
As  if  the  !«lrings  wro^  thine,  HliouUlst  know  of  thi:*. 

lago.  'ShlOfHl,  hut  you  will  not  hear  mu : — 
If  ever  I  did  dream  of  such  a  muttor, 
Abhor  m»;. 

Kod.  Tliou  told'st  me  thou  dUlst  hold  him  in  thy  hato. 

logo.  Dc«*iiisc;  me  if  I  do  not.     Three,  grejit  oucu  of  the 
In  vcruonal  suit  to  make  me  his  lieiitfiiunt.  [city, 

Ofl  capi»'d  to  him  ;— ;uuL  hy  iho  ftiith  of  man, 
I  know  my  ]trice  ;  I  am  worth  no  wor«e  a  pliice : 
But  he,  a-*  lovin;;  hia  own  pride  and  puri>o.<i's, 
Rvaile.H  th«'m,  with  a  ln>ml»ast  rircum.'*tancc 
Horribly  HtuiVM  with  epithcUi  of  war; 
And,  in  conclu.siou.  nuu:>uiti) 
Mr  mediator* ;  "  for,  ccrtcs,"  sRys  lie, 
*'  I  have  already  chose  my  officer." 
And  wtiat  wa.s  he? 
Furdooth,  a  ?reat  arithmetician. 
One  Michael  ^.-a.-isio,  a  Florentiuc, 
A  fellow  almost  dumn'd  iu  a  fair  wife ; 
That  nover  set  a  u<iuadron  in  the  field, 
Nor  the  division  of  a  battle  know.s 
More  tlian  a  npin^ter  ;  unk.<«.<  the  liookish  tlieoric, 
Wherein  the  tojji^d  coasuU  can  pro]K>»e 
As  ma5torly  ns  ho:  mere  prattle,  without  practice, 
la  all  hid  Holdien^hip.    But  1h>.  Sir,  liad  the  eb;ction : 
And  I, — of  whom  hi.s  cycM  had  seen  tlie  proof, 
At  Rhodes,  at  Cyprus,  and  on  other  |nx)und>i, 
Chrifttian  and  heathen,— must  l*e  tx'-lecM  ami  calm'd 

gf  debitor  and  creditor,  this  counter-caiiter ; 
e  in  {rood  time  muat  liis  lieutenant  b«. 
And  I  (Hod  blo^-.s  the  mark!)  his  Moor>h{i»'H  ancient. 

Rod.  Bv  heaven,  I  rather  would  have  boon  lii»  hang- 
man. 

logo.  But  there*."*  no  remctly ;  'tis  the  curse  of  service ; 
Preferment  froed  by  letter  and  atreetiun. 
Not  by  the  old  jrradation.  when-  «'aeh  »ocond 
Stood  heir  to  the  first.     Now,  Mr,  l>e  Judge  yoarik>lf. 
Whether  I  in  any  ju<it  term  am  aOUied 
To  love  th«:  y\wix. 

Rod.  I  would  not  follow  him  then. 

logo.  O  Kir,  cont(>.nt  >  ou ; 
I  follow  him  to  serve  ray  turn  upon  him: 
We  cannot  all  be  maNtero,  nor  all  masters 
(Tannot  bo  truly  fullow'd.    You  8hjill  mark 
Many  a  duteous  and  knee-crooking  knave, 
Tliat,  doting  on  hiii  own  olweipiiouH  bondag<;, 
Wears  out  hiH  time,  much  liki:  hi.H  matiter'H  axM, 
For  naught  but  provemler ;  and,  when  he 'sold,  cashier  d : 
Whip  me  such  honest  knaves.     Otherfl  tliere  are 
Who,  trimm'd  in  forms  and  vi.'ViKes  of  duty. 
Keep  yet  their  hearts  attending  ou  them.st'lveri ; 
Audf  Ui rowing  but  show<4  of  service  on  their  lonls. 
Bo  well  thrive  by  thorn,  and,  when  they  have  llne<i  their 

coats, 
Do  thomsolvos  hnmn-To :  Iho'e  fellows  have  some  ."-oui ; 
And  such  a  ouc  do  I  profe.ss  myself. 
For,  Sir, 

It  is  as  sure  as  you  are  Ro<lerIgo, 
Wero  I  the  MiKir,  I  would  not  be  Imto: 
In  following  him.  I  UAhm  hut  myMf ; 
Heaven  U  my  JuilgP,  not  I  for  love  and  duty, 
Dat  seeming  >o,  fi>r  ray  pit'uliar  end: 
for  when  my  outward  action  doth  demonstr.i* 


The  native  act  and  figure  of  my  heart 
In  compliment  extern,  'tis  not  long  after 
But  i  will  weiu*  my  heart  ujtou  my  sleeve 
For  daws  to  peck  at :  I  am  not  what  I  am. 

Rod.  What  a  fUU  fortune  does  the  thick-lipa  owe. 
If  lie  can  carry 't  thus  I 

logo.  Call  up  her  father ; 
Rouse  him  :  make  after  him,  poison  his  delight. 
Proclaim  him  in  the  streets  ;  incense  her  kinsmen, 
And,  though  he  in  a  fertile  climate  dwell, 
PkLgue  him  witli  flies  :  though  that  his  joy  be  Joy, 
Yet  throw  such  changes  of  vexation  ou'C, 
As  it  may  lose  some  colour. 

Rod.  ilero  is  her  fiitlier's  house  :  T  'U  call  aloud. 

liigo.  Do ;  with  like  timorous  accent,  and  dire  yell, 
As  when,  by  night  and  negligence,  the  firu 
Is  spied  in  populous  cities. 

Rod.  What,  ho !  Brabantio  I  signior  Brabantio.  ho  I 

logo.  Awake!  what,  ho  I  Brabantio  1  thieves  I  thiereil 
thieves  I 
Look  to  your  house,  your  daughter,  and  your  bags ! 
Thieves  I  tliievcsl 

Brabantio,  above,  at  a  window. 
Bra.  What  Is  the  reason  of  this  terrible  summons  I 
What  is  the  matter  there  ? 
Rod.  Bignior,  is  all  your  family  witliin  f 
lago.  Are  your  doors  lock'd  r 

Bra.  Wliy,  wherefore  ask  you  this  ?         (jour  gown ; 
logo.  'Zounds,  Sir,  you  aro  robb'd  ;  for  sliaino,  put  on 
Your  heart  Is  bur!»t,  you  have  lost  half  your  soul ; 
Even  now,  very  now,  an  old  black  ram 
Is  tapping  your  white  ewe.    Arise,  arise ; 
Awake  the  >norting  citizens  with  the  belU 
Or  else  the  devil  will  mako  a  grandsire  of  you: 
Arise,  I  say. 
Bra.  What,  have  yon  lost  your  wits  f 
Rod.  Modt  reverend  signior,  do  you  know  my  voice  ? 
Bra.  Not  I ;  wliat  are  you  ? 

Rod.  My  mime  is  Ilmlerigo. 

Bra.  The  worse  welcome  : 
I  have  charged  thoe  not  to  haunt  about  my  doors : 
In  honest  plaluneii.s  thou  hast  heani  me  say. 
My  daughter  ih  not  for  thee ;  and  now,  in  madnes.<), 
Iking  full  of  supper  and  distempering  draughts. 
Upon  malicious  bravery,  dost  thou  come 
To  start  my  <iuict. 

Rod.  Sir,  Sir,  Sir,  Sir,— 

Bra.  But  thou  must  nc«xls  be  sure. 
My  spirit  and  my  place  have  in  thom  i>ower 
To  mako  tills  bitter  to  thee. 

Rttd  Patience,  good  Sir. 

Hra.  What  ti^ll'st  thou  me  of  robbing  ?  Uiis  is  Venice ; 
My  house  Is  not  a  grange. 

Rifd.  Most  grave  Braluintio, 
In  simple  and  imre  soul  I  come  to  you. 

lago.  'Ziountls,  Sir,  you  are  one  of  those  that  will  not 
servo  Qod,  if  the  devil  bid  you.  Botrause  we  come  to 
ilo  you  servii:i>,  you  Uiink  we  are  ruffians  :  you'll  havti 
your  dau^iiti-r  covered  with  a  Barl)ary  horse;  you'll 
have  yo'.ir  ii«-j>]i<'ws  nrigh  to  you :  you'll  have  coursers 
for  n»a.sins,  and  v^eun-^ts  for  gormans. 

iira.  What  prr.fant?  wroU'li  art  thou  ? 

Ia{jo.  I  am  one.  Sir,  that  eomei.  to  tell  you,  your 
daughter  and  tlie  Moor  arc  now  making  the  boast  with 
two  backs. 

Bra,  Tliou  art  a  villain. 

logo.  You  are-  a  »tnutor. 

lira.  This  thou  shalt  answer :  I  know  thee,  Rodcrigo. 

Rod.  Sir,  I  will  answer  any  thin;'.  But,  I  beseech  you, 
i;  L  be  your  pleasure,  and  most  wLse  consent, 
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(Aa  partly,  I  &nd,  it  is.)  that  joxxr  fair  daughter, 

At  this  odd-even  aud  dull  watch  o*  the  night. 

Transported,  with  no  worse  nor  better  guard, 

But  with  a  knave  of  common  hire,  a  gondolier. 

To  the  gross  clasps  of  a  lascivious  Moor, — 

If  this  be  known  to  you,  and  your  allowance, 

We  then  have  done  you  bold  and  saucy  wrongs ; 

But,  if  yon  know  not  this,  my  manners  tell  me 

We  have  your  wrong  rebuke.    Do  not  believe 

That,  from  the  sense  of  all  civility, 

I  thus  would  play  and  trifle  with  your  reverence : 

Your  daughter,— if  you  have  not  given  her  leave, — 

I  say  again,  hath  made  a  gross  revolt : 

Tying  her  duty,  beauty,  wit,  and  fortunes, 

In  an  extravagant  and  wheeling  stranger. 

Of  here  and  everywhere.    Straight  satisfy  yourself : 

If  she  be  in  her  chamber,  or  your  hou.se, 

Let  loose  on  me  the  justice  of  the  statu 

Tor  thus  deluding  you. 

Bra.  Strike  on  the  tinder,  ho  I 
Give  me  a  taper  I — call  up  all  my  people ! — 
This  accident  is  not  unlike  my  dream ; 
Belief  of  it  oppresses  me  already.— 
Light,  I  say  I  light!  \  ExU  from  above. 

logo.  Farewell ;  for  I  must  leave  yuu : 
It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  my  place. 
To  be  produced  (as,  if  I  stjiy,  I  sliall) 
Against  the  Moor :  for,  I  do  know  the  state- 
However  this  may  gall  him  with  some  check — 
Cannot  with  safety  caitt  him ;  for  he 's  embark'd 
With  such  loud  reason  to  tlio  (\v])nH  vrnr^, 
n?hich  even  now  stand  in  act,)  that,  for  their  souls, 
Another  of  his  fathom  they  have  not 
To  lead  their  busiueKS  ;  in  which  r«<gnnl. 
Though  I  do  hate  him  as  I  <lo  hell  pains, 
Yet,  for  necessity  of  present  life, 
I  must  shew  out  a  flag  and  sign  of  love, 
Which  is  indeed  but  sign.    That  you  shall  surely  find 
Lead  to  the  Sagittary  the  raised  search ;  [him, 

And  there  wiU  I  be  with  him.    So,  farewell.         (Exit. 

Enter  bdow,  Bradantio,  and  Servants  lot'^A  torcket, 

lira.  It  is  too  true  an  evil :  gone  she  is ; 
And  what's  to  come  of  my  dc^pi.•«e^l  time. 
Is  naught  but  bitterness.— Now,  Iloderigo, 
W^here  didst  thou  ^ee  her?— O  unhappy  girl  !— 
With  the  Moor,  sayst  thou?— Who  \*ouhl  be  a  father?— 
How  didst  thou  ki)«>w  'twas  bheT—O,  tliou  dcc-.-iv'st  me 
Past   thought ! — What   i»aid  she  to  you  ? — Get  more 

tai)crs ; 
Raise  all  my  kindred. — Are  they  married,  think  you? 

Rod.  Truly,  I  think  they  are. 

Bra.  0  heaven !— How  got  she  out  ?— O  ti-oa&on  of  tlie 
blood!— 
Fathers,  from  hence  trust  not  your  daughters*  minda 
By  what  you  sec  them  act.— Are  there  nut  ch:irms 
By  which  the  property  of  youth  and  maidhnod 
May  be  al)used?    Have  yuu  not  read,  Kudurlgo, 
Of  some  such  thing? 

Rod.  Yes,  Sir,  1  have  indeed. 

Bra.  Call  up  my  brother— O,  that  you  luid  had  her  !— 
Some  one  way,  some  another.— Do  you  know 
Where  we  may  apprehend  her  and  tlie  Moor? 

Rod.  I  think  1  can  discover  him.  if  yuu  pleaso 
To  get  good  guurd«  and  go  along  with  me. 

Bra.  Pray  you,  lead  on.     At  every  hou.'tc  I  '11  call ; 
I  may  command  at  most. — Get  Wi'apons,  ho! 
And  raise  some  special  officers  of  night. — 
On,  good  Koderigo ;— I'll  deserve  your  jMilns.  {Exeunt. 

ScKfB  II.— r/<c  tame.    A  iwthfr  Street. 
Enter  Othello,  Iaco,  and  Attcndjints 

Tapo.  Though  in  the  trade  of  war  I  luivr  bloin  men, 
Yet  do  I  hohl  it  very  siuff  c'  the  consci-Mice 
To  do  no  contrived  murder:  1  lack  iuii|uiiy 
Sometimes  to  do  me  serviee;  nine  or  ten  times 
I  had  thought  to  havtt  yerk'd  him  here  uuder  tlie  rilM. 

0th.  'Tis  better  as  it  is. 

Jago.  Nay,  but  he  pnited. 
Anti  spoke  such  scurvy  and  provoking  terms 
Against  your  honour, 
Tiiat,  with  the  little  godliness  I  have. 
I  did  full  hard  forlx-nr  him.     ]>ut,  1  {iray,  Sir, 
Are  you  fast  married?  for,  be  sure  of  this, 
Tliat  the  magniflco  is  much  beloved ; 
And  hath,  in  his  efl'ect,  a  voice  i)Otenti.'il 
As  double  as  the  duke's ;  he  will  divorce  you; 
Or  i»ut  ujion  you  what  restraint  and  grievance 
'Hi-  law  (with  :ill  his  might  to  enforce  it  on; 
"^  dl  ^jivc  him  ciible. 


Oth.  Let  him  do  his  spite : 
My  services,  which  I  have  done  the  algniory. 
Shall  out-tongue  his  complaints.     'Tis  yet  to  kivnr 
(Which,  when  I  know  that  boasting  U  an  bonoar, 
I  shall  promulgate)  I  fetch  my  life  and  bem^- 
From  men  of  royal  siege ;  and  my  demerits 
May  speak,  unbonneted,  to  as  proad  a  fortoue 
As  this  that  I  have  reach'd :  for  know,  lagu^* 
But  that  1  love  the  gentle  Besdemona, 
I  would  not  my  unhoused  free  condition 
Put  into  circumscription  and  confine 
For  the  sea's  worth.  But,  look  1  what  lights  coic  yonder 

Enter  Cassio,  at  a  dUtanee.  and  certain  Oflirtn 
iriM  torches. 
Jaoo.  These  are  the  raised  faUier<bnd  his  friends : 
You  were  best  go  in. 

Oth.  Not  I :  I  must  be  found ; 
My  parts,  my  title,  and  my  perfect  soul. 
Shall  manifest  me  rightly.     Is  it  they  ! 
laffo.  By  Janus,  I  think  no. 

Oth.  The  servants  of  the  duke,  and  my  licnttnaaL— 
The  goodness  of  the  night  upon  you,  frienda ! 
What  is  the  news? 

Cat.  The  duke  does  greet  you,  general ; 
And  he  requires  your  haste-post-haste  appcaranecp 
Even  on  the  instant. 
Oth.  What  hi  the  matter,  think  yon? 
Cat.  Somctliing  from  Cyprus,  ais  I  may  divine; 
It  is  a  business  of  some  htm% :  thu  jcnlleys 
Have  sent  a  dozen  sequent  messengers 
Tills  very  night  at  one  another's  hci-Ls . 
And  many  of  the  consuls,  raUed  and  met. 
Arc  at  the  duke's  already :  you  have  bet-n  hotly  ciin' 
When,  being  not  at  your  lodging  to  be  fouml.         [(ur 
The  senate  luith  sent  about  three  scverul  4Ucsts 
To  search  you  out. 

Oth.  'Tis  well  I  am  found  by  you. 
I  will  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  house. 
And  go  with  you.  [Ex*l 

Cat.  Ancient,  what  makes  he  hcrii  f 
Jago.  'Faith,  he  to-uight  hath  bosinied  a  land  coirack 
If  it  prove  lawful  prixe,  he 's  made  for  ever. 
Cos.  I  do  not  understand. 
Jago.  He 's  married. 
C<u.  To  whom? 

Re-enter  Otiipllo. 
I  ago.  Marry,  to — Come,  captain,  will  you  go? 
Oth.  Have  with  you. 

Cat.  Here  comes  another  troop  to  set^k  for  too. 
Enter  Brabantio,  RonuBiGu,  and  Officere  qfmigU, 

with  torcht*  and  vea^un*. 
Jago.  It  Is  Brabautio :— general,  be  advised ; 
He  comes  to  bad  intent. 
Oth.  Holla  I  stand  there  I 
Rod.  Seignior,  it  is  the  Moor. 

JJra.  Down  with  him,  thief  I  [Tkt'y  tlrav  on  botktida. 
Joiiu.  You,  Uoderijuo !  come.  .<ir.  I  am  for  roa. 
Oth.  Keep  up  your  bright  swords,  for  the  d«w  rifl 
rust  them.— 
Gooil  Rigidor,  you  shall  more  command  with  yeur> 
Thau  with  your  wea]iuus.  [dao^ttrr? 

Jira.  U  thou  foul  thief,  where  hast  thou  stov'd  vj 
Damn'd  as  thou  art,  thou  ha.<t  enchanted  her : 
Ftjr  I  '11  refer  me  to  all  things  of  sense. 
If  .she  in  cliains  of  magic  were  not  Iwund, 
Whether  a  maid  so  tender,  fair,  and  happy, 
^:o  opposite  to  marriage,  that  she  shnnn'd 
The  wealthy  curled  darlings  of  our  natiou. 
Would  ever  have,  to  incur  a  general  mock, 
llun  from  her  gmirdage  to  the  sooty  hoaoin 
Of  such  a  thing  as  thou,— to  fear,  not  to  delichL 
Judge  me  the  world,  if  'lis  not  grtMs  in  •k^usk. 
That  thou  hast  practised  on  her  with  foul  chamM ; 
Abu.^ted  her  delicate  youth  with  drugs  or  minetaU 
That  waken  motion.— I'll  liave  it  disputed  on; 
'Tis  i»i-ul»able,  and  i)ali>able  to  tlilnking. 
I  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee, 
For  an  abuser  of  the  world,  a  pnictiser 
Of  arts  inhibited  and  out  of  warrant— 
Liiy  hold  upon  him ;  if  he  do  resist, 
SulMiue  him  at  his  peril. 
Oth.  Hold  your  hands. 
Both  you  of  my  inclining,  and  the  reast: 
Were  it  my  cue  to  tight,  i  should  liave  known  ii 
Without  a  prompter.— Where  wlU  yxm  that  I  g* 
To  answer  this  )0ur  charge  ? 

Bra.  To  prison :  till  fit  time 
Of  law,  and  course  of  direct  session, 
Call  thee  to  anttwer 
Olh.  WUatifldoobcyr 
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the  duke  be  therewith  sa|i(iflc(I, 
•sscngera  nro  here  a)K>nt  my  Hide, 

0  present  liusint'ss  of  the  state, 
nc  to  him  ? 

«  true,  most  worthy  signior ; 

s  in  council ;  and  your  noble  sclf^ 

,  is  sent  for. 

iwl  the  duko  in  council! 

ae  of  the  nif^ht! — Briu^  him  awny : 

•t  an  idle  cause :  the  duku  himself, 

my  brothers  of  the*  stitc, 

1  {p.ol  this  wrong  as  'twere  tlicir  own  : 
1  actions  may  have  puj*sa};i.'  frn.*, 

Lv)  and  lagans  shall  our  statesmen  be. 

[KxcunL 

K  III.— The  sama,    A  Council-Chamber. 

KK  ami  Senator*  sitting  at  a  tabic ;  Oflicerd 

attiiuiiud. 
There  is  no  composition  in  Uu-sc  news 
.  thrm  credit, 
iideed,  tliey  are  disi»roiK»rtion'd : 

^-ay  a  hundred  and  seven  galleys, 
knd  mi7:e  a  liuudred  and  forty, 
^nd  mine  two  huudrod : 
h  they  jump  not  on  a  just  nccountf 
SI  cawes,  where  tlie  aim  rep<»rts, 
111  difTenjnce.)  yet  do  thry  all  confirm 

llret.  and  hesirinu  up  to  Cyprus. 
say,  it  ij  po-sibh*  enon;;h  tu  jud/meDt; 

0  s't-cure  nw  in  tin',  •'rror, 
ain  article  I  do  approve 

[  W'ilh.'n.]  What  ho  !  wliat  lio  !  wliat  lio ! 

Unfrr  an  C)nicer,  vifh  a  Ji^ailor, 
nessen;;er  from  the  j,'alk-y>. 
sow — the  business  ? 

T)u'  Turkisli  pre|)ar.ition  makes  for  KhoUcu; 
•id  rei>ort  here  to  the  state, 

AiiKel(». 
low  Miy  you  by  this  clian^^e? 
i'his  cannot  be. 
ly  of  re}u<oii ;  'tis  a  pn;reant, 
s  in  falx"  }:a7-e.     Wln-n  we  consider 
tancy  of  Cyprus  to  tiic  Turk, 
irsi'lvts  apain  but  understand. 
;  more  roucenis  the  Turk  than  Rhode.i, 
;  with  more  facile  (jurslion  bear  it, 
:  H;mi(Ks  not  in  such  warlike  brace, 
•tli«r  lacks  the  abilitii-s 

li.s  is  «lres.>'d  in  :— it  we  make  thought  of  this, 
not  think  the  Turk  is  ^o  uu.'>-kilful, 
hat  lat-.^t  which  roiieerns  him  first ; 
'S  an  att('m])t  of  ea>e  and  Ki^in, 
ud  wage  a  <lanper  pnilitless. 
Vi'ay,  in  all  confidence,  he's  not  for  Rhodes. 
re  is  more  news. 

IJnler  a  Mosscnger. 
ho  Ottoraites,  reverend  ami  graciou.««. 
-ith  due  course  toward  the  isle  of  Rho<le;», 
e  injointfd  them  with  an  after  fleet. 
\.y,  so  1  thought.  — I  Low  many,  as  you  guess? 
f'thirty  sjiil :  and  now  do  they  re-st'-m 
cward  course,  bearing  with  fnink  hi»im'« ranee 
;ki.s«'S  toward  Cyprus. — .Siirnior  Muutauo, 
:y  and  most  valiant  servitor, 
ree  duty  recommend:)  you  thus, 
«  you  to  )>elieve  him. 
Fis  certain,  then,  for  C3rpnis. — 
icclu  M-,  i-»  not  he  in  town  ? 
le's  now  in  Florence.  fiU.s|vUcli. 

Write  Irom   us ;    wi*'h    him   ]>o.-'t-jpo^t-haste : 
lere  comes  Ural>antio  and  the  valmut  .Moor. 

KADAXTIO,    OTHKI.I.O.     I  AGO,    KODB&IGO,    awl 

Ollicers. 
'aliaut  Othello,  vn:  must  straight  employ  you 
ie  gi-ncral  enemy  Ottoimin. — 

1  did  not  see  you ;  welcora*',  gentle  siguior  : 
your  counsel  uiid  your  help  to-night 

did  I  yours.     (Jtiod  your  grace.  i*ardon  me ; 
ly  pL'ice,  nor  aught  I  heard  of  business, 
ed  me  from  my  IumI  :  nor  doih  the  genenU 

on  un.'  :  for  my  p.'iriioular  grief  [earo 

Mxl-gate  and  o'«  iU«  aring  mitun;, 
gluts  and  swallows  other  sorrows, 
>till  itself. 

kVhy,  what's  the  matter? 
V  daughter  !  O  my  Jau^'htcr! 
::id  ? 


Bra.  Ay,  to  me ; 
She  U  abiued,  stolen  flrora  rac,  and  cormptcd 
By  spells  and  medicir.es  bought  of  mountebanks  : 
For  nature  so  preposterously  to  err. 
Being  not  deficient,  blind,  or  lame  of  sense, 
Sans  witchcraft  could  not — 

Z>HJte.  Whoe'er  he  be  that,  in  Uiis  foul  procecduis. 
Hath  thus  beguiled  your  daughter  of  herself, 
And  you  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
You  shall  yourself  read  in  Uie  bitter  letter. 
After  your  own  sense ;  yea,  ihougli  our  proper  son 
i<tood  in  your  action. 

Bra.  Humbly  I  thjtuk  your  grace. 
Here  is  the  man,  this  liloor:  whtmi  now.  it  scums, 
Your  fecial  mandate,  for  the  state  allairs. 
Uath  hitlier  bniught. 

Duke  and  Sen.  We  are  very  sorry  for  it. 

Duke.  \To  ()TU.J  What,  in  your  own  part,  cjin  you  say 

Bra.  Nothing,  uut  tliis  is  so.  feu  ihia  t 

Oth.  Most  i>otent,  grave,  and  reverend  signiorsi 
My  ve.rr  noble  ami  ajijiroved  good  masters, — 
That  I  have  tu'eu  away  this  old  man's  daughter, 
It  is  most  true ;  tnie,  *I  luivt:  marrietl  her : 
Tlie  very  head  and  front  of  my  oITcuding 
Hath  tlUs  extent,  no  more.     Rude  am  I  in  my  speech. 
And  little  bless'd  witli  the  set  phrase  of  peace : 
For  since  these  arms  of  mine  had  seven  years'  pith. 
Till  now  some  nine  moons  wasted,  they  Iiave  used 
Tlieir  dearest  action  in  the  tented  flehl ; 
And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I  spe4ik. 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broil  and  Ituttlc ; 
And  therefore  little  sh:dl  I  grace  my  cause, 
In  speaking  for  myself.  Yet.  by  your  gracious  patience, 
I  will  a  round  unvarnish'd  talc  deliver 
Of  my  whole  course  of  love ;  what  drugs,  what  charms, 
AV'hat  coQjuratiou,  and  wluit  mightv  magic, 
(For  such  proceeding  I  am  charged  withal,) 
1  won  his  daughter  with. 

Bra.  A  maiden  never  bold ; 
Of  s]>lrit  KO  Htill  and  quiet,  that  her  motion 
Hlush'd  at  herself;  ami  she,— in  spite  of  nature, 
Of  years,  of  country,  credit,  everytliiug, — 
To  fall  in  love  with  what  she  feaf'd  to  look  on  I 
It  is  a  Judgment  maim'd.  and  most  imiH'rfcct, 
That  will  confess  perfection  so  could  err 
Against  all  rules  of  miture ;  and  must  be  driven 
To  find  out  practices  of  cunning  hell, 
Why  tliis  should  be.     I  therefore  vouch  again, 
Tlui't  with  some  mi.xturc.s  powerful  o'er  the  blood, 
Or  with  some  dram  conjured  to  this  efiect, 
He  wrought  upon  her. 

Diike.  To  vouch  this  is  no  proof, 
Without  more  certain  and  more  overt  test 
Than  these  thin  habits  and  poor  likelihoods 
Of  mo4lcm  seeming  do  prefer  against  him. 

1  Sen.  But,  Othello,  speak  ; 
Dill  you  by  indirect  and  forced  courses 
!*ul>due  and  poison  this  young  maia's  affections? 
Or  came  it  by  request,  and  such  Hair  question 
\»  soul  to  soul  ail  or  doth? 

Oth.  I  do  beseech  you, 
Semi  for  the  lady  to  the  Saglttary. 
.Vnd  let  her  speak  of  me  before  her  father: 
If  you  du  fintf  me  foul  in  her  report, 
The  trust,  the  office,  I  do  hold  of  you. 
Not  only  take  away,  but  let  your  sentence 
Even  full  upon  my  life. 

Dukt.  Fetch  Desdemona  hither. 

Oth.  Ancient,  conduct  them ;    you  best  know  Uia 
place.—  [Exeunt  Iauq  and  Attendoubi. 

.\nd,  till  she  come,  a.s  truly  as  to  heaven 
I  do  confi.'ss  the  vices  of  my  blix)d, 
»So  ju«*tly  to  your  grave  ears  I  '11  present 
How  I  did  tlirive  in  thi.s  fair  lady's  love, 
And  >\vi  iu  mine. 

Duke.  Say  It,  Othello. 

Oth.  Her  father  loved  me;  oft  invited  me; 
Still  tiuestion'd  me  the  story  of  my  life. 
From  year  to  ye»ir— the  battles,  sieges,  fortunes, 
That  I  have  imss'd. 

I  ran  it  through,  even  from  my  boyish  days. 
To  the  very  moment  that  he  bade  me  tell  it. 
Wherein  1  spake  of  moot  disastrous  chances, 
Of  moving  accidents  by  flooil  and  iieltl : 
Of  hairbreiulth  scapes  i'  the  immiueut  deadly  breach; 
Of  being  taken  by  the  insolent  foe. 
And  sold  to  slavery ;  of  my  redemption  thence, 
And  portauce  iu  my  travel's  hisicry : 
Wherein  of  antrcs  va>>t,  and  deKert's  idle. 
Rough  quarries,  rocks,  and  liills  whose  heads  touch 
1  twos  my  hint  to  speak,— such  ^U4  the  process;  [hcavcu. 
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And  of  the  Cannibals  that  each  other  eat, 

The  Anthropophaf;!,  and  men  whose  heads 

Do  grow  beneath  their  shoulders.    These  things  to  hear, 

Would  Desdemona  seriously  incline : 

But  still  the  house  affairs  would  draw  her  thenco ; 

Which  ever  as  she  could  with  haste  despatch, 

She'd  come  afrain,  and  with  a  greedy  ear 

Devour  up  my  discourse :  which  I  observing, 

Took  once  a  pliant  hour ;  and  found  good  means 

To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earnest  heart, 

That  I  would  all  my  pilgrimage  dilate, 

Whereof  by  parcels  she  had  something  heard, 

But  not  inteutivoly.    I  did  consent ; 

And  often  did  beguile  her  of  her  tears, 

When  I  did  speak  of  some  distressful  stroke 

That  my  youtli  suffcr'd.     My  story  iK'ing  done. 

She  gave  me  for  my  pains  a  world  of  sighs : 

She  swore,  —in  faith,  'twas  strange,  'twas  passi  ng  strange ; 

'Twas  pitiful,  'twas  wondrous  pitiful : 

She  wish'd  she  had  not  heard  It ;  yet  she  wish'fl 

That  heaven  had  made  her  such  a  man  :  she  tliauk'd  mc ; 

And  bade  me,  if  I  liad  a  friend  that  loved  her, 

I  should  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story, 

And  that  would  woo  her.     Upon  this  hint  I  spake : 

She  loved  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  pass'd ; 

And  I  loved  her  that  she  did  pity  them. 

Tills  only  is  the  witchcraft  I  have  u:»cd  :— 

Here  comes  the  lady ;  let  her  witness  it. 

EnUr  DiSDSMOif  A,  Lioo,  and  Attendants, 

Duke.  I  think  this  talc  would  win  my  daughter  too. — 
Good  Brabantio, 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  best : 
Men  do  tlieir  broken  wciipons  rather  use, 
Than  their  bare  hands. 

Bra.  I  pray  you,  hear  her  speak ; 
If  she  confess  tliat  she  was  half  the  wooi-r, 
Destruction  on  my  head,  if  my  bad  hl<ime 
Light  on  tlu'  raun! — Come  hither,  gentle  miatrcss  : 
Do  you  perceive  in  all  this  noble  company 
Where  most  you  owe  obedience? 

Ves.  My  noble  father, 
I  do  perceiva  here  a  divided  duty : 
To  you  I  am  bound  for  life  and  education ; 
My  life  and  e<lucation  both  do  learn  me 
How  to  respect  you ;  you  are  the  lord  of  duty.— 
I  am  hitherto  your  daughter:  but  here's  my  husband; 
And  so  much  duty  as  my  mother  slu-w'd 
To  you,  preferring  you  before  her  father, 
So  much  1  challenge  that  I  may  ixfofess 
Due  to  the  Mour  ray  lord. 

Bra.  fiod  be  with  you !— I  have  done. — 
Pleiw*e  it  your  grace,  on  to  the  state  aflaini ; 
I  had  ratlier  tu  adopt  a  child  than  get  it. — 
Come  hither.  Moor : 

I  here  do  give  thee  Uiat  with  all  my  heart 
Which,  but  thou  hast  already,  with  all  my  heart 
I  would  keep  flrom  thee.— For  your  sake,  jewel, 
I  am  glad  at  soul  I  have  no  other  child ; 
Vor  thy  esi-ape  would  teach  me  tyranny, 
To  liang  clogs  on  them.— I  have  done,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Let  me  s|»eak  like  yourself ;  and  lay  a  sentence. 
Which,  as  a  grise,  or  step,  may  help  these  lovers 
Into  your  favour. 

When  remedies  are  past,  the  griefs  are  ended 
By  seeing  the  worst,  which  late  on  hopes  tk-pcuded. 
To  mourn  a  mi.'tchief  that  is  iMUt  and  gone. 
Is  tlie  next  way  to  draw  new  mi.schief  on. 
What  cannot  be  preserved  when  fortune  taki  s. 
Patience  her  injury  a  moekery  makes. 
The  robb'd  that  suiih^s  steals  Homeihing  from  the  thief: 
Ue  robs  himself  tliat  spends  a  bootless  grief. 

Bra.  So  let  the  Turk  of  Cyi>nis  us  beguile ; 
We  lose  it  not  so  long  as  we  can  smile. 
lie  bears  the  sentence  well  that  notliing  bears 
But  the  free  comfort  which  from  thence  he  heiirs : 
But  he  bears  both  the  sentence  and  the  sorrow, 
Tliat,  to  pay  grief,  must  of  p«>or  patience  borrow. 
These  sentences,  to  sucar  or  to  g:dl. 
lieiug  strong  on  both  siile.s,  are  «.'«iuivocal : 
But  words  are  words;  I  never  yt  dul  hear 
Tliat  the  bruised  Iw^jirt  vrns  pierced  through  the  ejir.— 
I  humbly  beseech  you,  proceed  to  the  aflairs  of  state. 

Duke.  The  Turk  with  a  most  mighty  preparation 
makes  for  Cyi'^us: — Othello,  the  fortitude*  of  tlie  place 
is  best  known  to  you:  and  though  we  have  there  a 
substitute  of  most  allowed  HUfficiency,  yet  opinion,  a 
sovereign  mistress  of  etfects,  throws  a  more  safer  voice 
on  you  :  you  must  therefore  be  content  to  slubber  the 
gloss  of  your  new  fortunes  with  this  more  stubborn  and 
boistcroiu  expedition. 


0th.  The  tyrant  cnstran,  moat  grawe  aenaton, 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  of  war 
My  thrice-driven  bed  of  down :  I  do  agnia« 
A  natural  and  prompt  alacrity 
I  find  in  hardncfis ;  and  do  undertake 
These  present  wars  against  the  Ottomitea. 
Most  humbly,  therefore,  bending  to  yoor  a' 
1  crave  fit  dJsiosition  for  my  wife ; 
Due  reference  of  place  and  exhibition. 
With  such  accommo4lation  and  besort 
As  levels  with  her  breeding 

Duke,  If  you  please, 
Be 't  at  her  father's. 

Bra.  I  '11  not  have  it  so. 

Olh.  Norl. 

Des.  Nor  I ;  I  would  not  there  reside, 
To  put  my  father  in  impatient  thoughts, 
By  being  in  Ids  eye.    Most  grucioua  duke. 
To  my  unfolding  lend  a  gracious  ear ; 
And  let  mc  find  a  charter  in  your  voice. 
To  assist  mv  simjileness. 

Duke.  What  would  yon,  Desdemona  ? 

Des.  That  I  did  love  the  Moor  to  lire  with  him. 
My  downright  violence  and  storm  of  fortunes 
May  trumpet  to  the  world ;  my  heart  *s  subdued 
Even  to  the  very  quality  of  my  lord : 
1  saw  Othello's  visage  in  his  mind  ; 
And  to  his  honours  and  his  valiant  parts 
Did  1  my  soul  anil  fortunes  consecraU:. 
So  tliat,  dear  lonis,  if  I  be  left  behind, 
A  moth  of  ]»cace,  and  he  go  to  the  war. 
The  rites  for  which  I  love  him  arc  bereft  me. 
And  I  a  heavy  interim  shall  sup{*ort 
By  his  dear  absence.     Ijct  me  go  with  him. 

0th.  Your  voices,  lords :— 'iKseech  you,  let  her  will 
Have  a  free  way. 

Vouch  with  me,  heaven,  I  therefore  beg  it  not. 
To  please  the  palate  of  my  up}K>tite, 
Nor  to  comply  witli  heat  (the  young  afTcctA 
In  me  defunct)  and  proper  sati.^fuction ; 
liut  to  be  free  and  lx>unteous  to  hor  mind : 
And  heaven  defend  your  good  souls,  that  you  tbiok 
I  will  your  serious  and  great  business  scant 
For  she  is  with  me :  no,  when  light- wing'd  toy* 
Of  feather'd  Cupid  seel  with  wanton  dolncss 
My  speculative  and  active  instruments. 
Tliat  my  disports  corrupt  and  taint  my  business, 
Let  housewives  make  a  skillet  of  my  helm, 
.Vud  all  indign  and  base  adversities 
Make  head  against  my  estimation ! 

Duke.  Be  it  as  you  t»hall  ]»rivately  determine'. 
Either  for  her  stay  or  going  :  the  aflkir  cries  hast-. 
And  speed  must  answer  it ;  you  must  hence  to-nif^L 

Des.  To-night,  my  lord? 

Duke.  This  night. 

0th.  With  all  my  heart 

Duke.  At  nine  i'  the  morning  here  we'll  meet  aptia.— 
Othello,  leave  some  ofTiC'T  behind. 
And  he  shall  our  commission  bring  to  you; 
With  such  thiug.H  else  of  quality  and  respect 
As  doth  imi>ort  you. 

0th.  IMease  your  grace,  my  ancient ; 
A  man  he  is  of  honesty  and  trust ; 
To  his  conveyance  I  a!<sign  my  wife, 
With  what  else  neeitful  your  good  grace  khall  think 
To  be  sent  after  mc. 

Duke  Let  It  be  so.— 
Good  night  to  every  one.— [To  D&a.]  And,  noble  sigoior, 
If  virtnc  no  delightetl  beauty  lack, 
Your  son-in-hiw  is  far  more  fair  than  black. 

1  Heti.  Adieu,  brave  Moor !  use  Desdemona  weU. 

Bra.  Look  to  her,  Moor !  have  a  quick  eye  to  Me; 
She  has  deceived  her  fiither,  and  may  thee. 

[Exeunt  Dcke,  Senators,  Officcn.  ^ 

0th.  My  life  upon  kcr  faith  .'—Honest  lafo^ 
My  Desdemona  must  I  leave  to  thee. 
I  pr'ythee,  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her ; 
And  bring  them  after  in  the  best  advunt^e.— 
C^me,  Desdemona ;  I  have  but  an  hour 
Of  love,  of  worldly  matters  and  direction. 
To  spend  with  thee :  we  must  o)K>y  the  time. 

[Exeunt  Otukllo  and  DcsDixofi- 

Rod,  lagol 

loffit.  Whatsav'.st  thou,  no!>U»  heart? 

Jiod.  What  will  I  do,  thiukcst  thou? 

Jago.  Why,  go  to  bed,  and  sleep. 

Jiod.  I  will  incontinently  drowu  myself. 

/o^.  Well,  if  thou  dost,  I  shall  never  lore  thee  tlUi 
it.     Why,  thou  siUy  gentleman  I 

Bod.  It  is  silliness  to  live,  when  to  live  i»  a  tofncai 
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&tid  then  have  w?  •  prfKrlpUon  to  di^t  TbcQ  dAKth  U 

tQffo.  O  vMlaanqgf  I  hAre  loolcdl  aiHm  the  worlcl  ^r 
loitT  ymiii  aevcn  jrcnr^if  tn'l  vln^^  I  orald  ilintln^liti 
btrLweeu,  a  In^'afflt  «nd  nn  iDjurr.  I  atTtiT  ffHind  k  nuin 
tt\a,%  km-w  hc^w  to  love  \\im:trlf.  Ere  I  would  laj  I  woufd 
drown  mi.  self  for  ihi:  Inve  of  a  ffulaeb-Upb,  1  irould 
cluDKtr  [KIT  bujuuinlty  witli  m  tiabnaQ, 

Mvd.  Wlui  should  ]  doF  J  canteii^  il  in  mj^  rhame  lo 
be  Ru  flPDtl ;  bat  lit  h  not  (n  vlrtiu^  bu  unnuL  U. 

/o^-  VirtUiPT  ftflf;]  'U^  Lq  aur^tilTC!)  thutw^ruro  thiu, 
or  tliu*.  Out  hodk^a  kk  oar  ^'urdcnb;  to  llif  vhlch  otir 
wSUji  wv  jnuUeneni ;  lo  tjuit  if  wtf  wiU  jiliinL  oc^tLpi,  oe 
uw  lettuce' ;  set  hjt^np,  and  w«cil  xip  ttiyme  ;  supply  It 
with  c^D>k^  ff LiDder  I''!  hprhfln'^rcluitrH'^t  Uwich  nuuij  :  elfttirr 
toluvcit  jti?riluwithldLenF!iif,  oiriDiiTiurcil  vkh  indu&trj; 
why*  tlie  power  and  coiri^iNk  Authopiiv  of  thh  Ih-J  (a 
oar  irLUj,  If  the  Lalnncu  of  our  lived  hwl  nut  oiip  tcuhy 
of  muion  to  polst*  ^uoUitr  flf  »enriiift1Etj,  th^-  bliwxl  «jid 
lA»ene4l  of  our  natures  woukL  roiiducL  an  to  most  pri> 
pmif  roiia  coaclinlona :  but  w?  ]mvi  tvhsotx  in  cool  our 
npin^  niotloi]^  cur  ciirneiJ  fltin^j  our  uDlilttL-d  luati ; 
whtTKiyt  I  [4kc  thi»,  UjAt  joa  cuJIf— Jurt^t  to  bv  u  itn^t  or 
scion. 

J?wf .  It  cinnot  ItF. 

/offvx  It  id.  tnort^j  &  liiit  of  tha  IiIvk>.1.  ntict  n  pertiiL^- 
■Eon  of  thu  will.  Come^  l*  a  man:  dmvn  thjti'lfF 
drovEi  ntd  anil  hUnil  pEippip*.  I  hnvL^  ]inire<i4t'd  mo 
ttif  frlfOd.  niid  [  nrnf^^j'^i  tuM  IcnU  in  tlivdi^rti.TVkijf  with 
c«til'"ti  of  ptfrluT^Uh.'  t<iiiL:k]ij<ei4 ;  I  ouLtUl  nt.'TeT  I'l'it'T 
%Wmi  tkc«  Ui-iu  iHtw.  Put  innu^?y  ill  thjr  purup  ;  fbllow 
ihi-ii''  wiiw ;  iltftjat  t)ij  fiivoiir  with  n  u^uri"jil  hvitnl ; 
1  .>4H]r^  inil  tntiiiff  Iti  tliy  piir«i-.  It  cutiiim  br  rhiiL 
Di^tli-noiui  ^Lnuld  loiiK  rixitiiikii'  Hit  Iov^.-  Ui  rhr<  ](Sikij', 
^-put  inonrj  In  thy  ]>u:i^i.v^n>ir  lit?  hj.4  tri  Iht  l  IL  ^ils  n 
Tio1imtc'oin]nt^n^i^ni<'Jtt.iii]il  tliouphnU  *t-''Bn*ii»W'^mM<' 
w^flut-AttTLiii'U  ;  — ]Hit  Iput  iJiiiTirt  in  th,«  pi]f.'i\~Tht'Mr 
Moom  arv  chjuni:t?;ibl*|^  iri  tbi^ir  will*  j— n'l|  lUj  jjiir-'?  wuh 
moncj  - — Lhp  finHl  Llmt  to  kim  now  Li  ha  luwrit^uii  ii.i 
](X'Ui4tA,  Hill  III!  Ijl-  loHilai  »<hori;]j]iHliUtcTiL>irolu4jEUntMji. 
Phe  mn^t  chiLin^'i'  for  j-oiitli:  whi-u  nhf  \n  tiliIi.iI  with  hiit 
hfjfiT,  fht  wlil  U"[l  till-  '"TTur  nf  h^r  rhoi»rp.--PliP  luust 
hive  chnn^t^.^  ^ho  mu.'^t;  thr^rf'fi'Jrr  ]'LLt  tiitMi'j  In  tkj 
jrtirv*,— If  ilioLi  will  m^'.'dM  dJimn  tlijiwrirH  iI'ML  a  mnn* 
ittlimte  wnjr  iltriD  droMrtrhii;  .^Likr  all  Lh^r  munvy  Llnni, 
f»ii4l :  jf  ii;ujr[iiui^ny  jmil  a  fmd  vow,  W^iwUt  inti  ^rriti}^ 
harlMTiniL  ami  ii  -^iipt-r.^ukiLl'!  Vt-ndijui,  l»4j  ti<!t  Loo  IlhixIj 
for  my  wnt-*.  amd  jiU  tk»-  irii>f  uf  lidL  ilion  »hnlt  M-Jny 
her ;  tbi-rt!ori.'  i^iut.*'  TUfiny.  A  imx.  f4  dhmnin^  tliy- 
sdf!  11  is  d-yri  Mur  -if  [lie  h  ly  ■  -imli  th-iu  mthtT  lo  h»^ 
huupt-d  In  eouii4i^4m^  tUy  y*j,  Llntn  to  ha  drowiunl  mid 
KB  without  Jiir 

iivtl.  ^Vjli  tijnu  b^^  TLiBt  t<>  my  hoj^e^  If  I  drptn  t  <  n 
(h?  i^r^ue  r 

/ii{|ii>.  TliFJLi  jirt  "urv  nf  fii«';-  F'*^  miili'^  m'^ni-v:— I 
buiri-  tolil  Ih'-i'  '>]t'  n.  titid  I  r 'a^'ll  th^t-  ^n^siin  nml  HUiibi, 
I  ItiiK-  thi;  M<Npr'  my  ciiiItii*  irt  JK-iirtt-d;  tliinij  linlU  iia 

Ii?<.1    ru.l.'uifl.       IJ:t    Hit    bi-  i^l\^i]|1JiHlVl!    JU  rtuf  rt-Vi  UL'il 

«|.-^ifiLbi  liim!  ir  thou  4,'Jiiisl.  ciLi'kdld  lilin,  Lhriu  ilnnt  Lby- 
brli  iil  jd-'jiiiiir^^  kind  iw*  u  j-jr  n.  Tl^iTe  ure  lUiMif  tivi  uU 
Id  the  woniii  i^f  ilmtv  wbirli  will  U-  JfliTiHr-Tl.  iTnt- 
Ti?ny? ;  ffu;  provide  %Uy  luuti-y  Wi-  will  Jukvi-  more  of 
UlH  tO-DIHIT'JW.      Ailk-u- 

AVI.  li^  brru  shut  I  Wl^  meft  i'  tb  .'  tii'irnlnfr? 

/fljpp.  At  my  lifiJufinj.-. 

f:nd.  I  U  tn;  with  ib"c  In  t'fi"  ^■ 

/flpn,  Uo  bi ;  fiirtwi'lL     II f*  you  hc^r^  RoileriFo? 

/f^d.  Wluit  hTiy  yiML^ 

/aiR,    No  m'jTi?  I'jf  dnaiftnbij:,  thi  you  ht^ftr? 

/fwt.  I  a  JO  duin^'Ml.     J  'Fi  ^-1:1  nil  iiiy  liiiuL 

Iag^/.  Go  to;  fjirvH-^H.   put  mnjuj  immi^b  In  tout 
pur?-!',—  {Exit  IbtirKBiuM. 

TTim  do  I  tiwr  luakr  my  f'ml  my  piirsi- ; 
for  1  iniit<.-  own  p^nin'd  knimlnltt;  r.hi>ulil  [iforiiiL-^ 
If  I  wuu^d  Cini4?  ^t^iriitl  wit!i  umlU  tt  jiiii]"'^ 
Ibit  bir  my  »|K>rt  jnul  ['VniU.     I  Uikta  tb<-  .^b^^ir; 
ADd  i%  i>i  ihuu;.-hE  iibrciwrL  chut  'tvrlxi  my  .■>bfi'E'« 
lit-  bu  duii^  my  I'lUre  :  I  Iliimw  nm  Ir't  tn^  true  ^ 
Hut  f,  for  un-n-  ^ii^iipicion  m  tJmt  ViiJ'l. 
WIN  do  Ud  tr  ti^r  iiur^iy.     Jb^  !i->kb  lue^  wdl ; 
The  ti^'lttr  squill  my  purjin*.'  wcirk  *m  bim. 
Cu»io  '»  a.  propi-r  niun  :  It^t  ni"  tt-^  nnw  : 
To  (Tct  hH  plHC  \  rtU'l  to  pTumi-  III'  uiv  wUl ; 
A  ^iauihk  ItiiavL-ry,—  lltow,  liuKif  J  — L-i  me  Hcf  :— 
Alter  ioaie  linn,  m  nbHUif  I'tH.-IIy"!!  ^nr. 
That  lit;  id  tcio  ritmtl[ii.r  with  bi^  wife  >- 
Be  hAth  a  pr'nti^u,  uml  a.  >ut<HJth  lU^^ioiti*, 
To  be  4uspi?-etii| ;  f^imi^  to  mukfi  womirq  blif. 
Thti  Moor  is  of  u  fr-e  und  fh^k u  ndtuTv, 
That  tHJnkJ  mpu  h^^mr^it  tlmt  but  B^cm  In  N:  ?o ; 
An  J  will  4J  tendfrly  be  b  d  hy  th^  ntm 


I  hftV4-^t ;— It  ii  enprcDfte/fl :— b«ll  ind  nl^ht 

Miut  brinff  tbie  monntrwia  biitU  to  tho  world^;i  lipbt. 


ACT  TL 

ScMB  I.— ^  lu^^port  T^rKH.  in  Ctpids.    ^I  riat/orm^ 
Eftler  MavTi^o  antl  itfo  liirutleiQL<ii. 

Afujn,  Wluit  Ttuju  Lhf  rjip«  oin  imi  dlwem  aI  »<»F 

1  frVjLf.  NotJiiiitr  at  nil ;  It  iri  a  nlfrb-wtou]{ht  Qooii; 
1  cuunut,  'tvixt  i^L-  lieavpn  aail  the  malii, 
Df^cry  A  e«ib 

Mon.  Mi'thiuki  the  wind  tuth  rpoVo  ulouii  aL  land; 
A  fulItT  blJLpt  u^'or  bIiooIc  out  ImtU^mcnLa  : 
If  it  hath  runHali'd  r^u  tlpitlt  tht'  ^CA^ 
iVhal  riti*  orimli.  wbcn  muimuinA  m^U  on  tbi'in, 
C;m  hold  the  mortifi''^  wluit  shAll  w«  hear  uf  tljLii !! 

Li  ^iV^.  A  ^e^'TVirlltjMM  npf  tJut  Turkish  tlett; 
For  do  but  ^(hiilI  upun  the  lonmlnh'  i^Uore^ 
The  ubidiiii?  \A\lttw  iir*^m^  tu  jn^lt  tli4  (-InUiU ; 
Tbe  wiud-kbii!Le<Hl  uuriro^  vltlt  blt^huudtnau^trDUSlsiaiii, 
j^«^mii  to  CAUL  wiiter  ftn  ilie  bumiufc  l>iAr, 
And  ipii-Eieli  Ltir  ^:inN  oftlie  cver^AJccd  polt? : 
1  Urwr  1 1  Id  like  mi>le?itutltMi  vlt-w 
On  tbe  euchitli'El  f!oi:nJ. 

Mfin.  irthjit  tbr  TurkJiih  licet 
111'  jtot  i;nshiUeT'd  wtMl  tmlwiy'il,  Ihc^  irv  druwn'd; 
it  i^  tmiiUT.-^iliiir  tlii^y  lieiu-  it  out, 

Ka*tv  ^  tkini  fleiitli^mjin. 

^  f^rnt.   Nnw  a,  Inrilsf  our  VmfH  iitr  drpin-. 
T\}f  d'  ^[iiTiitt^  it-min'ht  Urkib  m  Iw^u^'d  lilt?  TuTk.>i 
TJi.it  thiNT  diwi^timi-Tit  hiiltf^:  n  ruM'^  i^^blp  nf  %'rn(v«- 
M,ab  ^iM  n  *  j^rii^vuurt  wn^ct  und  (imfiTaucr 
tlji  niLj^t  iinirl  of  thi'ir  Heel. 

.'/tut   J  low!  \^  ibU  iT'ir'T 

;S  fiVnr  Thn.'  !4tiip  i;«  hurt;  put  lo, 
A  VrrtJiii.se:  Sll.liaL-l  t';i;;H[o, 
Lk^uteiiAut  b^  tlie  wiirlikir  ^lonr  Otrudlo^ 
Th  i^iuf  oil  i^'bon: ;  tin-  M».mr  him^iiHf  h  i4iH«a, 
An«l  ist  111  full  L'OnLlnl^^i(tIl  hei'i-  tnr  |^jpmj<. 

.Ufin,  I  aUi  ^;l'^^l  Oifi'l :  'lis  n,  worthy  p-ivi-rri'ir 

,"i  tit' fit  buL  tbl:i  mutw.  C.i*.-ito,--tlnpiijifti  [i«-  j^pi^aV  rp| 
(.(IT!  I  fort, 
Tfpufblnjf  vbi   Turki!*b  loris,  -yit  he  lootfl  wailiy, 
.\n*l  \tr,tyi.  tin.'  MiFir  *ii' ^iifr  ;  bjr  iTnj  were  p^irt-d 

Witb  E-riLlil  t\iu\  Viitk  nl  trnipr-^l. 

Mmt.   l*rjiy  bi^veu  lie  »*  : 
Kt>r  L  luavt?  ^.trvp  il  Idni,  :iiirl  ihu  mAn  p^omm^tiiiit 
bite  A  hdlHiddier.     L't'n  in  the  H'.\-»ipI^,  bo^ 
Xt,  wfll  t"  «ce  tbi.*  vif-irl  that'll  eotii-  i».  ^ 

A:*  t b mw  inj t  our  *-¥■  ^  fit  bra st-i^fU ►  JJ i p,  * 

i:ven  till  W4'  niAke  tb«;  ubiin  uj^d  Iku  9^  risil  hhl'^ 
An  iiitlJatiimt  nr^'.-iril. 

iWfVn!'.  tVtnU',  kt'H  do  wi: 
KshT  i'Vl^ry  mtiiute  l*i  ^xiitLLiiny 
Cl  uliiru  ArrivHlicv. 

r.i*.   fljnnlc!^  lo  111*-  Yidlttuii  fif  tbSi*  wjirbl»-t>  ji,|,^^ 
rkil  *i  Ajiiirovi]  111-  Mi4»r[    i*.  lei  lIm-  lH-.Lvrjid 
Uive  bliii  iii'fiieTi' Jtr'^l^^l  ^hf  <diiuLul*, 
For  1  liiive  liM  htm  ^11  a  d^uiKiroti^  n^U 

Jf.>rt,    I>1j.- wtlUkljipMr 

r'lij.   Ilii  iiiirJc  ifi  -.tpiuly  limlier'd^  ]iii>]  hU  pil^t 

or  4'  TV  i;\li*  rt  Jtl]p|  apintVi'l  IlllOWJlUr'   t 

Thi<rai*rii  uiy  lii>p'-f  in*  KiirtttiL».''il  todLvitli, 
^tmit  hi  I'i'kl  r  uri\ 
I  Wiikiii.  I  A  .>Ai\,  n  «>Hit.  a  flHllJ 

f  iPirr  ^iHij^Aer  fti  idJeDian. 

rVt^.   Wbrii  noi:<e* 

4  frH  rf^',   1  ■!    t-jwn  ip*  t  mpty ;  i»n  IIil'  brow  a'  ihr  ft^ 
f^iiiU'l  nmli''  <d  p»,-iipli\  Ajid  iliey  p-ry,  "fi  j*Aii  I*' 

t'tit.  My  bcpjie:*  iln  pJiuft^'lihii  Tmrlln-  piVfTii^r 

:2  ittnl^  Tkiy  dpj  iLiaeliarfre  Uielr  hkot  nf  rt'urL«  *y : 

['/k  fu  Aenrd 
Our  frii'ndx.  At  leJi^t. 

fas.  1  pmy  y"H,  Jrir.  fm  forth, 
Ati  t  pvs  ill  trutk  who  HM  lh*t  is  arrivciJ. 

l:  f/fnt.   1  >hidl.  [/"jpti, 

.i/-r«.  Hue,  co"d  lb  ul  ni\Tit,  Ja  ynur  iseutr-d  »!>•  d  ? 

f^'oj.  >1"^:  fortuuntely  1  he  )i;itb  at bf-'TrJ  u  uoitl 
Ttiut  piirj^on^  di-^^Tiptlnn  und  wild  fume  i 
tbc'  ttk.il  ejieelij  Llip-  ipiirkpi  of  bliiti*ntnj!  |^cn*f 
And  in  Ike  i'i;:ten(i]»l  vtalUTf  of  cri;:iUoii 
LtoOH  bffiiT  nU  t'JteHk  nrj.  -  How  now  !  wku  luiii  pin  ^lif 

Be-fT^rr  $i-^tid  lif  ntlemaa. 
::  fi£nt    Tfi  one  la^;o,  axicicut  le  Ibi^  geacml. 
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OTHELLO,  THE  MOOE  OF  VENICE, 


ACTIL 


Co*.  He  has  had  most  ravourablc  and  hnppy  speed : 
Tempests  themselves,  high  seas,  and  ho>rhug  winds, 
The  gutter'd  rocks,  and  congregated  tMinds, — 
Traitors  ensteep'd  to  clog  the  guiltless  keel, — 
As  having  sense  of  beauty,  do  omit 
Their  mortal  natures,  letting  go  safely  by 
The  divine  Desdemona. 

Mim.  What  is  she? 

Co*.  8he  that  I  spake  of,  our  great  captain's  captain, 
Left  in  the  conduct  of  the  bold  liigo ; 
Whose  footing  here  anticipates  our  tliouglits 
A  se'nnight's  speed. — (iruat  Jove,  Oih».'Il<»  guard. 
And  swell  his  sail  with  thine  own  ]K)w«-rful  breath, 
That  he  may  bless  this  bay  with  his  t  ill  siiip, 
Make  love's  quick  ])auts  in  Det^dcmoim's  arms, 
Give  renew'd  fire  to  our  extinctcd  spirits. 
And  bring  all  Cyi>rus  comfort ! — 0,  beltold, 

Enter  Disbdemona,  Kmii.ia,  J  ago,  Roderioo,  ami 
Attvniluuts. 
The  riches  of  the  ship  is  come  on  shore .' 
Ye  men  of  Cypnw,  let  Iht  have  your  knees. — 
llail  to  thee,  lady  I  and  the  pnice  of  hcavcu, 
Before,  behind  thee,  and  on  every  hand, 
Enwheel  thee  round ! 

Da.  I  thank  you,  valinnt  Cassio. 
What  tidinf^s  can  vou  tt-ll  me  of  my  lord  ? 

Voi.  lie  is  not  yet  arrival ;  nor  know  1  auyht 
But  that  he's  well,  and  will  he  shortly  hen". 

Dei.  O.  but  1  fear;— How  lost  you  company? 

(ku.  The  ^reat  contention  of  ttiu  sea  aud  ^kics 
Farleil  our  fellDW-ship:  but,  hark!  a  s:iil. 

[Cry  ivilhin,  "  A  sail,  a  bail  I"    Then  puns  hcariL 

12  Grnt.  They  pive  their  greeting  to  tlie  citadel : 
Tills  likt'Wise  is  a  friend. 

Cos.  Mee  for  the  new?. —  [Exit  (JtMitlemnn. 

Good  ancient,  you  arc  wilcomc:—[/o  Emilia.]   "Wel- 
come, mistress  ;  — 
Let  it  not  gall  ycur  patu-nce,  j:*>otl  lago. 
That  I  extend  Iny  uiunners ;  'ti.s  uiy  breeilin.:^ 
Tliat  gives  me  tlii.i  l-old  .show  (jf  courtesy.   [KUsin^her, 

Jago.  Sir,  would  .»<he  jrive  you  ^^>  nnich  of  her  lips, 
As  or  her  tongue  she  oft  be^iows  on  me, 
You'd  have  enouKh. 

Dt4.  Aliis,  bhe  luis  no  speecli. 

hnjit.  In  faith,  too  much  ; 
1  i\vn\  it  still,  when  I  have  li.n  to  sloop : 
Murry,  before  your  latly.ship,  1  ^wmi, 
She  jiuts  her  ton;:ue  alittle'Iu  lier  heart, 
And  chides  with  Ihinkin;;. 

KitiU.  You  ha\e  little  cause  to  say  so. 

Jav'i.  C*>me  on.  come  on  ;  you  are  pictures  out  of  doors, 
Be^  in  your  parlour:^,  wild  catn  in  your  kileliens, 
Sa^ts  in  your  injurie&,  devils  beiii}:  oQeni]<(l, 
Players  in  your  housewif«T}*,  uiul  huu&cwives  in  your 

DfK.  O,  fie  upon  thee,  slanderer!  [beds. 

lago.  Nay,  it  is  true,  or  else  I  am  a  Turk ; 
Y'ou  rise  to  play,  and  '^o  to  bed  to  work. 

Eniil.  You  shall  not  \>  rite  my  praise. 

Jago.  No,  let  me  not. 

Va.  What  wouUM  thou  write  of  mo.  if  thou  shnuldst 

Jago.  0  gentle  hidy.  do  not  put  nic  to't;  [praise  me? 
For  1  am  uoihin^',  if  not  criticul. 

De*.  Come  on,  us.say. — There  '.s  one  pone  to  tlie  liar- 

Jago.  Ay,  Madjim.  [hour? 

De*.  I  am  not  merry ;  but  I  do  lH';niilo 
The  thing  1  am,  by  sec-mint;  otlierwibe. — 
Come,  how  woultlht  thou  pnii.se  me? 

lago.   I  am  about  it ;  but.  indexed,  my  invention 
Comes  fiom  my  j)ate,  as  birdlime  «l'>es  fmm  Irixe, — 
It  plucks  out  brains  and  all :  but  my  musu  labour.ji, 
And  thus  ^he  is  deliver'd. 
If  she  Ihj  fair  and  wise, — fairness  nod  wit, 
The  one's  tor  u.-e,  the  other  u>eih  it. 

Vc*.  Well  j.rai.s.'d  I     llow  if  Au>  be  blaek  .ind  witty? 

lago.  If  she  be  black,  ami  thereto  have  a  wit, 
She  '11  find  u  white  thai  shall  her  bliickue:-s  Ut. 

Jtct.  Worse  aud  woi-st-. 

Kmil.  IIow,  if  fair;in<l  foolish? 

lago.  She  ne\er  yet  wa.H  fnoli.-ih  that  was  fair; 
For  even  her  folly  htlpM  her  to  an  heir. 

Da.  These  are  old  foml  j»aradox«h,  to  make  fools 
laugh  i'  the  alehouse.  What  miserable  praise  hajrt  thou 
for  her  that's  foul  and  foolish? 

lago.  There's  none  so  loul  and  ft>olish  tln'reunto, 
But  does  foul  pranks  which  fair  and  wise  ones  do. 

Dn.  O  heavy  itruorance!  thou  iirais'.>t  the  wor«t 
best.  But  what  praise  eouldat  thou  bcbtow  on  a  deserv- 
lu;;  Momaii  indeed.— one  that,  in  (he  authority  of  her 
DK-rit,  did  justly  put  ou  the  vouch  of  very  liuUicu  it- 
BeUr 


lago.  She  that  was  erer  fitir,  and  never  proud. 
Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  waa  never  loud ; 
Never  lack'd  gold,  and  yet  went  never  gay ; 
Fled  flrom  her  wish,  and  vet  said,  "  now  I  may  :** 
Bhe  that,  being  anger'd,  her  revenge  being  nigh. 
Bade  her  wrong  stay,  and  her  displeasun;  fly ; 
She  that  in  wisdom  never  waa  so  frail. 
To  change  the  cod's  head  for  the  salmon's  tail ; 
She  that  could  thinli,  and  ne'er  disclose  tier  mind. 
See  suitors  following,  and  not  look  behind ; 
She  was  a  wight,— if  ever  such  wig^t  were,— 

Dc9.  To  do  what? 

Jago.  To  suckle  fools,  and  chronicle  smaH  beer 

Des.  0  most  lame  and  impotent  conclusion !— Do  not 
learn  of  him,  Emilia,  though  he  be  thy  hosband.— How 
say  you,  Cassio?  is  he  not  a  most  profknc  and  Ubenl 
counsellor  ? 

Ca».  lie  speaks  home,  Ihladam :  joxx  may  relish  hiai 
more  in  the  soldier  than  in  the  scholar. 

Jago.  \Asid(.]  Ue  takes  her  by  the  paJm:  ay.  vrll 
raid,  whisper :  with  as  little  a  web  as  thiii,  will  I  en- 
snare as  great  a  fly  as  Casslo.  Ay,  smile  upon  bfr, 
do;  I  will  gyve  tliee  in  thine  own  courtship.  Yoa  %ay 
true;  'tis  so,  indeed:  if  such  tricks  a<i  tliesc strip ye>ii 
out  of  your  lieutenancy,  it  had  been  better  yon  had  frii 
kissed  your  three  fingers  so  oft,  which  now  ajnln  joi 
are  most  apt  to  pUy  tlie  sir  in.  Very  good ;  well  kuunt  I 
an  excellent  courtesy  1  'tis  so,  indeed.  Y'et  again  your 
fingers  to  your  lips?  would  they  ^ptc  clvster-iiij^rs 
for  your  sake  I— [rrumpct]  The  Moor,  I'knov  hii 
trumpc>t. 

Co*.  'Tis  truly  so. 

Dfit.  Let's  meet  him  and  receive  him. 

Cos.  Lo,  where  he  comcvil 

Enter  OrncLLo  and  AUcntlauL*. 

0th.  O  my  fiiir  warrior  I 

J)e.t.  My  dear  Othello  I 

Otii.  It  gives  me  wonder  great  as  mv  contrnt. 
To  sec  you  here  before  me.     O  my  soul's  joy ! 
If  after  every  tempest  come  such  cnhns. 
May  the  winds  blow  till  they  hare  waken'd  dtraUi! 
Aud  let  the  hibouring  bark  climb  hills  of  seas, 
Olympus-high,  and  duck  again  as  low 
As  hell 's  from  heaven  I    If  it  were  now  to  die, 
'Twere  now  to  be  most  hap])y  ;  for  I  fear  . 

My  soul  hath  her  content  so  absolute,  I 

That  not  another  comfort  like  to  thia 
Succeeds  in  unknown  fate.  ! 

Dca.  The  heavens  forbid 
But  that  our  loves  and  comforts  should  incn:ascv 
Even  as  our  days  do  grow !  I 

Olh.  Amen  to  tliat,  sweet  powers  I — 
I  cannot  speak  enou;;h  of  this  cont«-ut,  I 

It  stops  me  here ;  it  is  too  much  of  jnv  :  ' 

And  tills,  and  this,  [Kissing  he.r.]  the '{greatest  disconb  I 
That  e'er  our  hearts  shall  make !  [be, 

Jago.  [Aside.]  O,  }  ou  are  well  tunei  I  now  J 
But  I  '11  ttet  don  u  the  pegs  tltat  make  this  music,  I 

As  honest  as  I  am. 

Oth.  Come,  let's  to  the  castle.— 
News,  friends ;  our  wars  aredonc,  the  Turks  are  dnwa'd 
How  do  our  old  acqmiintanco  of  tliis  isle  7— 
Honey,  you  shall  be  well  desired  in  Cyprus ; 
I  have  found  great  love  amongst  tki^ui.     O  my  ivcci, 
I  prattle  out  of  fanhion,  and  I  dote  I 

In  mine  own  comforts. — I  pr'ythce,  p^H)  Ja^ 
do  to  the  Imy,  and  disembark  my  coffers: 
Bring  thou  the  master  to  the  citidel ; 
He  is  a  goo<l  on«^  and  his  worthiness 
Does  challenge  much  respect.^-Cume,  Dcsdcmo&s, 
Once  more  well  met  at  Cyprus. 

[Exeunt  Othello,  Desukicuxa,  ami  Attesdsati 

Jago.  Do  thou  meet  me  presently  at  the  haitosr. 
Come  hither.  If  thou  bv'st  valiiuic,— ns  tUif  ftijlaK 
men,  being  in  love,  have  then  a  nobility '*OWr 
natures  more  than  is  native  to  them.— liht  me!^ 
lieutenant  to-night  watches  ou  the  court  of  Kiuinl, 
first,  I  must  tell  thee  this,— Dt^demoua  is  directly' 
love  with  him. 

Bod.  With  hlral  why,  'Us  not  possible. 

Jago.  Lay  hy  finger  thus,  aud  let  thy  pouI  be  i;i 
strucU'd.  Murk  me  with  wimt  violence  Am  ur<i  l.-ul 
the  Moor,  but  lor  bragging  and  telling  her  faniasiic.il 
lies :  and  will  she  love  him  still  for  prating?  lei  not  thv 
discreet  heart  think  it.  Her  eye  must  l»e  fed:  anl 
«hat  delight  shall  she  have  to  Uiok  on  the  devil? 
When  the  blood  is  made  dull  with  the  act  of  six)rt. 
there  aliouW  be,— again  to  inflame  it,  and  to  kIvo 
satiety  a  fresh  appetite,— lovelincM  in  favour,  isvni- 
palhy  in  years,  mauuers,  aud  UcauUcs;  all  which'thi 
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7tkr>  in  :  now,  for  wuit  of  thc^e  r#riair«<l 
,  her  delicti tu  tfrnlonifsi  will  Jlnd  jiAcIf 
.  La  hi-'iiTF  tlie  e^orp^i  iltsnehth  atiil  hbhor 
Fr]r  naturL^  wEU  Iti^trui^t  hnr  1iq  it,  npi  com- 
ue  ftLTOHTl  rliolrt.  Ncrir.  Plr,  thin  fnnMHt, 
ml  pri*ptiiiat  ftnd  uiifiiTi^il  jMttitlon,— whfl 
:1in,MiUj  jii]  th«?  dp^Tf^p  of  Ihld  fortuae,  u 

A  khiiv*'  vcrf  v<>lulil? ;  no  further  con- 
\n  m  puujD^on  tbt  tnt-m  Totm  qT  dvll  ftod 
lunffn  t"r  Uu-  bt'tier^m|*«tmi(f  of  Ikts  salt 
k'li  |Df]-^4<  HlTertinii  ?  wliT^ntioe;  why,  JiDne: 
d  suMli»  kUAVi? ;  £L  ninll'r-out  of  fkcijufifljm  ; 
'¥■'  rjin  r.tnnip  jkad  rutintprfttt  iuJv'&ntjifr«a, 
n^i^mUpi- Di.^vrr  jiwsH'^at  Itself:  »flpvUifth 
t^r  thu  kn^^f  tJ  lumilMiDif,  jouufT,  ajQiI  hutti 
uisitf^q  ill  Mia  Uiat  rohv  nnU  green  mlada 
fic^tJlent  ci^mjilete  kimve  ;  and  Llie  woman 
im  alreoil^, 

in^il  bpUtve  that  ^n  IkCT  ;  she  ifl  fkll  of  mwt 
1 1  inn. 
-■'d  lljf'-i  Mid  '.  llu»  Tinf^  jtUr  dridki  I A  mad«' 

^lif  lull  I  Ili*:i'ti  hloAi^iL,  sh«  wuuhi  DfTer 
H'.\Lo<jr:  lpleH:ifMti»mlitinsr:  UidnLtliniiunt 
lie  witU  tb<>  j^liu  i>r  Lii»  liaUEir  dlilftt  not 

t]int  I  dill ;  but  thAt  wiyi  bi]t  courted j, 
I'Ty,  I^T  tUtA  hjiiid  ;  an  iiiilrx  niid  cliKture 
hf  hiiiitfirr  of  UiNt  AtuI  fmil  Uiou^Uts.  Tliey 
iritU  ilit^jr  tI]'K,  that  thi.>ir  lirtathai  eii]1m4C«^ 
ilLiutm^  tliaaifbtti.  liudtrljfD  I  wbtn  these 
n  msirn^iJil  the  wqy^  hnrd  mt  hand  turn  en  the 
niLlti  ijxt^rtjluy,  llifc  hicnrpomte  conclmlon  i 
r^ir,  be  too  rukHl  by  iii<^:  1  haVti  t>fOii||bt 
nice.  Watch  \t'»  Ut-u[0\t;  for  tbe  com- 
y't  ii|H>ii  y?iii:  tjs^fio  knun  j4U  HOC  ; — I'll 
HB  ynu  :  d^yuu  Cud  nonit^  occ^inu  toanfer 
r  hy  t\ii-iklit\iiy*  t*m  luuJ^  ftr  taliithii;  bfjf  ili^* 
'ata  tthjLt  otL4.'ri:our*i'  jmu  t^^i^SK^i  which  the 
oru  [avourul>ly  ntiubter, 

liiMn  TV-h,  niicl  very  i^tidden  in  chotir;  and, 
li^  tTUEicbi'ii'ii  iQuj  Kiiriki^  at  ]wu :  urovuke 
"  THuy  ;  fur  cv^eii  out  of  tliac  will  I  caose 
miri  tr>  mil  liny ;  wIjp>><:  MDAlincntl^^n  tliiiiU 

>  trui'  tiL-^tr  miikin.  hkit  by  thed^»i|»latj,dti|e  of 
.vlialL  y^^u  Lave  il  rtbnrk^r  Jouriny  Irt  yuuj- 
liE"  HM'MMH  I  j<i|liiJI  tbi-u  bavt-^  to  tirv-fLT  ih4:m; 
mUiui  tit  tnoft  |in^nt3ib||  n-muvi'd,  wUbiMii 
i-ri-  vr<Ti'  tm  «'\|pictAiirjn  uf^iur  pruPtK-rity. 
11  ilu  th];^,  if  I  ciLu  y^riiiK  it  Lo  %uy  vii«jr- 

OirniJjt  I  be  p.  Mi'et  tne  by  nnd  hy  nt  the 
lu-ft  luteb   bl^   UtiCi'iMuHvb   B-sbure.      Fnre- 

n.  \Fxa, 

I  i'ei^sJo  Inves  ber»  I  ib^  will  Iip^ji-vp  it ; 
'  -*  luui,   U^  apt.  lifiil  of  t£i>iat  credit : 
hiu^fvlhrjt.  iluit  I  i-ndun^  limi  dui, — 
atil.  luvitit,  nobb-  ntiiurt'; 
tbiiik,  b<'  11  iiruie  tn  DisilemoDii 
liU>lMkUil.     >'4:iw  I  ilo  Uivc  btT  UH> ; 
li'?inlnti'^  ItiiuLK  (thrtuLb,  prind^iiuturt^i 
uiitj^iit  iitt  Jki  tn'triit  II  MHJ 
mI  to  dit't  luy  rt:\'eu};i', 
J  HU»iiM^t  tb«  liijity  yUinj' 
into  my  rMMiL:  Ibi.'  Llioa}:bt  wlu-n-^nir 
jki1iiou'>uj<i  niinvmb  ^iiiiw  my  luuiinlr*^: 
;  can  ur  uliidL  conti  ni  my  loiiJ, 
on  n  itti  liiiu.  viiv  fur  wife  ; 
o,  yrl  tb:it  I  |iut  tlic  MoU'T 

>  a  juiilini^y  nu  fltruci* 

•a t  < -At r  t  art.%     >/V  h I rh  th I iiir  Lo  do,— 

tn^h  i>r  Vi'Tiit-^n  wlif'iu  I  tm^k 
k  biiiiliupFH  >Land  thn  ]lillttinf^uOt— 
r  MaliiH'l  <:uj4?lti  on  the  Mp; 
:o  the  iVJw^r  in  tbt:  riuk  k'arli, — 
:i*.lo  wUb  my  uEirhtcaji  too;— 
jtnr  tliniik  nie,  ]u>  i;  niei^  and  reWAnl  me, 
hfni  4■Mrt'i;il}ll^ly  nil  u^n, 
lUa  Ui'im  hof-  ]k<Ju:t>  and  i[litot,* 
il m.*.a ,    ' Tis  h iTi*.  I lU L yet  coof u»d : 
•l:ilu  face  \*  acvtr  attw  till  vat-d.        [Exit. 

PcKSF  ll.—A  Stfcjet. 

*  UUul]fi'^  p]-ui5ur<',  our  md^Jfl  and  Taliant 
it,  iijinii  i^f-rLiiiu  tidiii^H  iiunr  nrrirciU  Ull- 
mere  I  MTLlHkm  Mf  tbL'  I'virkivh  tJert,  t^Teiy 
[u-iciJ  itii,o  trimnph;  num^  to  dance,  KOiafl  lo 
nn,  vacJi  tniiu  to  wh&i  t\tw\  una  r«v«U  bU 


iddLctlan  Itifrds  him  :  for,  l>?Bldet  th«i«  twneAcIaL  aewi^ 
it  I A  the  trrlebntlon  of  his  nuptlalft:— kh  mtich  wna  Ui 
pleafiire  should  b^  proclAlmed-  All  ^Olces  ane  open : 
and  there  il  fall  lilHrrty  of  fi'aAtiii|7»  from  thlft  prvmt 
hour  of  five,  till  t}i«  heU  Imth  ttdd  eieveo.  lleaves. 
bLeag  the  iile  of  CjpniSj  And  our  nobl?  ^cber^J,  Otbi'ilol 

[Exeunt. 

ScEn  111.—^  JToll  1^  fiUntft/^ 
EHf^nr  OrdiLLOn  I>B[^  DEM  flit  Ji,  C^siJo,  (Jfi4  Attenduiti* 

Oik.  0(}od  Micbapl,  look  yau.  Id  the  Rtturd  to-night ; 
Let  "A  ttS4cb  oaraelvt-s  tlmt  houounXilu  6t*p; 
Kol  to  DUt-iport  di^cTL-tion. 

roM.  ImffnJtkMih  direction  whnt  to  dfi ; 
Hut,  DntviUi4tuuUDfrH  villi  my  pt^rjuii&leje 
Will  [  look  to% 

OUl  Iaj^Ii  mane  honesL 
MiduiL-i^t^Dqd  nitfht:  lo-moTTOtr,  with  oar  cirlr#iitt, 
JL«t  me  liavr  Hpitch  wiUi  you.— [7b  Dij^.]  Conif,  m; 

dear  lo  vet 
The  purchaM  mute,  the  fralt^  are  to  pnnne  ; 
T^t  proftt^i  jet  to  come  'tvixt  uie  HUd  you.— 
Good  Qj^ht,  [E^vnt  Oru.,  Uk^.,  and  Atti^adiHtJ. 

Cnt.  Welcome,  f et^o  :  we  inuj^tlo  the  watch. 

ifign^  NflC  thli  hoiir,  h^nU^tiTttit :  'tti  not  jet  tea 
o'clock.  Our  yeurrnl  ca^t  Uii  eKua  tnrly  lor  the  love  of 
hli  Di'sd^inoaA;  thorn  letui  not  therelbre  bLame  :  he 
faath  not  yet  m^dfi  wuaLOn  tbe  night  with  ber ;  End  Hhe 
t^  Pfiort  for  /ove. 

t'oM.  9he'd  a  mo^(  ex(]Ufilt<?  lady, 

Jn^,  And,  I'll  ^armnt  lior^  fttlL  of  i^me. 

Cat.  Tnde€ttt  She  L*  a  mffi*tfrr»b  and  deHcatecreatan. 

iaffo.  What  an  eye  ibe  hai  I  metbluki  II  Hmnda  ■ 
parley  of  proriXratioii. 

("Of.  An  InrU I u^ r ve ;  and  jet  mcthlnki  rf gbt  modcil. 

Iqvq^  And  when  ^he  vpeaki.  In  It  doC  u  aluntm  Hi 
lovtif 

f'uM.  Bhe  is,  indeed^  perfection, 

la^m,  \K^l\  h[i|-inutjti4  to  tneir  rheeti  T  Come,  Uvof 
tenants  I  have  a  !iiDfi[i  of  wEnc  \  and  here  wEthuot  are  a 
bnice  of  Cy^irun  iirrdlnnL^  that  would  fain  have  a  mea- 
dure  lo  tbe^bealth  of  the  bkck  OtbeUo. 

Com.  floi  lo-nljrhL  food  lai^o  :  I  hare  very  poor  wad 
unhappy  brain*  for  d rl ok inp ;  I  could  well  wUb  courtesy 
would  invent  lome  other  custom  of  en t(^Tt&iu men t. 

Jatja.  O,  they  w^  our  f rietidj ;  liut  one  cup:  I'll 
driok  for  you. 

f'<u,  I  have  druok  irtit  one  rup  lo-nlght,  and  that 
waA  duftliyqualined  too,  and  behold  what  ttiuaratloji 
It  maki'#  here:  f  am  uiii fortunate  fn  tbe  inHrmlty^  and 
dare  uot  task  my  wi^nknt^jiifl  with  any  more^ 

Jaoo.  Wlia^  maul  'tid  aiiigbtof  revek ;  thc^latiti 
desire  it. 

Vtu.  Where  are  the  J  T 

latfff'  lltrt?  at  the  iloori  I  pitij  jmi,  call  (hem  Id. 

Viu.  I'll  do 't ;  tul  it  ilL^IIke^  me.         [fUit  Caajs^. 

/dflo.  If  I  cim  fkHLhii  bdl  on  I,'  ciip  ui»Qn  Jilni, 
With  that  which  he  hath  dnuik  t*>-ni(rhl  alrvwly, 
He'll  be  ai  full  of  riuarrt^l  and  oCf'-ncc  [rirOi 

Ai  my  yoiin^  mUtrr**'  dof .     Kow.  mj  lick  fool  RoJ*- 
\Vh<im  love  has  turned  abnd«t  the  wrong  sUle  outwardf 
To  Dei4emona  luth  to-niplit  caroasctl 
Pfslatjonji  pottle  deep  ;  And  be 'a  to  watch  : 
Throe  latH  of  Cyprmr^^noble  swellinir  iipliit^ 
Tlint  iiidd  their  lionttun  in  a  wnry  lUt^tancCi 
Tbe  ifery  elemijnn  of  tliis  warliko  liile,— 
llare  1  to-nijtht  Eluiiter'd  with  flowinf  ru|nv 
And  they  watch  too.      Now,   'itjongtt    this  flock  of 
Am  I  to  put  our  Casslo  In  Momo  Action         [ilniukBrdiy 
That  may  offend  the  Ijvlet- hiit  hprg  they  come  : 
If  cQUflequence  do  hut  apppire  my  rlrcam, 
Uy  boat  aalli  freely,  iKitb  with  wind  and  ttroim. 

Me^nler  Oaasf o,  wUA  A* lU  Kloimstf,  and  Uentleidea. 
Cm.  'Vote   heavfiu,  thuy  havo  glTcn  me  a  touh 
alrvAtly. 

Msn.  flood  faith,  a  Utile  one ;  not  p;iat  a  pjntt  ai  I 
am  a  HobUi^r, 
JiiifiK  ^mt:  wlno^  ho  I 
[^iiiirtiiff,] 

*' And  let  me  the  cnnnkin  cUnkt  clink ; 
And  lei  me  tbe  autakin  clluk  ; 
A  H>ldier'h  A  mAn  ; 
A  life'ibutaitpan  ; 
Why,  Hien  lei  a  HOjdlcr  drink,*' 
Some  wine;,  boyi  I  [  Wine  bponght  in, 

Vatr  'Fore  beaten,  an  excellent  »anjF. 
Joffit,  I  lv«rued  It  iu  JCn^laod,  where  indeed  thejaro 
most  potent  in  pitting ;  your  Laue^  jour  iiermai^  «ii4 
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(ACT 


your  Bwaff-bellii^l  Hollander,— I>rink,  ho  1— are  nothiog 
to  jour  English. 
Cat.  1a  rour  Englislinmn  so  exiicrt  in  his  drinking? 
logo.  Why,  he  <lrinkJi  you,  witli  facility,  yoor  Dane 
dead  drunk  ;  ho  sweats  nut  to  overthroir  your  Almain; 
ho  gives  your  liolluiidcr  u  vomit  ore  the  next  pottle  can 
be  filled. 

("as.  To  the  health  of  our  general !  ' 

Mon.  I  am  for  it.  lieutenant ;  and  I  '11  do  you  justice. 
laffo.  O  sweet  England  I 
[Singing.  I 

*•  King  Stephen  was  a  worthy  peer. 

His  hreeches  cost  him  but  a  crown ; 
lie  heM  them  Bixpence  all  too  dear, 
With  that  he  caU'd  the  tailor  lown. 

**  He  was  a  wight  of  high  renown, 
And  thou  art  Imt  of  low  degree . 
'Ti«  pride  that  [mils  tlie  couutry  down, 
Then  take  thine  auld  cloak  ulwut  thee." 
1£<tmo  wine,  ho ! 

Ca*.  Why,  this  Ls  a  more  exquisite  song  than  the 
other. 

logo.  Will  yon  hear  it  again  ? 

Ccu.  No ;  for  I  hold  him  to  be  unwortliy  of  his  place 
that  does  those  things.— Well.— heavt-n'^s  above  all: 
ami  there  be  souls  that  must  be  saved,  and  there  be 
souls  mu:«t  not  be  saved. 

Jago.  It's  true,  good  lieutenant. 

Ciu.  For  mine  own  i>art.— no  offence  to  the  general, 
nor  any  man  of  «juality, — I  hope  to  be  saved. 

Jago.  And  so  do  I  too,  lieuteiuiut 

Cos.  Ay,  but,  by  your  leave,  not  before  mc ;  the  lieu- 
tenant is  to  be  saved  before  the  ancient.  Let's  have 
no  more  of  this;  let's  to  our  affairs.— Forgive  ha  our 
sins  I— Gentlemen,  let'.s  look  to  our  business.  Do  not 
think,  gentlemen,  I  am  drunk  :  this  is  my  ancient  ;— 
this  is  my  right  hand,  and  this  is  my  left  hand :— I  am 
not  drunk  now ;  I  can  stand  well  enough,  aud  speak 
well  enough. 

All.  £xceUeut  well. 

Cat.  Why,  very  well,  then :  you  must  not  think  then 
that  I  am  drunk.  [Exit. 

Mon.  To  the  platform,  masters ;  come,  let 's  set  the 
wat<;h. 

Jago.  You  see  this  fellow  tliat  is  gone  before  :— 
He  is  a  soldier  lit  to  stand  by  (7iesar 
And  give  direction  :  and  do  but  see  liis  vice; 
'Tis  to  his  virtue  a  just  equinox, 
The  one  as  long  as  the  other :  'lis  pity  of  him. 
I  feur  the  trust  Othello  puts  him  in, 
On  some  odd  time  of  his  infirmity. 
Will  shake  this  island. 

Man,  But  is  he  often  thus  T 

lago.  'Tis  evermore  the  prolopue  to  his  sleep : 
He'll  watch  the  horologe  a  double  set. 
If  drink  rock  not  his  cradle. 

Mon.  It  were  well 
The  general  were  put  in  mind  of  it. 
Perhaps  he  sees  it  not ;  or  his  good  nature 
Prizes  Uie  virtue  that  appears  in  (l^sio. 
And  looks  not  on  his  evils :  is  not  this  true  ? 

Enter  Rodkkioo. 

logo.  [Aside.']  Uow  now,  Roderigo? 
I  pray  you,  after  the  lieutenant ;  go.  [Exit  Bod. 

Mon.  And  'tis  great  pity  tliat  the  noble  Moor 
8houlil  haxard  such  a  place  as  his  own  secoml, 
With  one  of  an  ingraft  infirmity : 
It  were  an  honest  action  to  say 
Ho  to  the  Moor. 

Jago.  Not  I,  for  this  fair  island : 
I  do  love  Cassio  well ;  and  would  do  much 
To  cure  him  of  this  evil.     But  hark  I  what  noise  T* 

[Cry  within,  "Help!  help!" 

Ht-entcr  Cassio,  driving  in  Hudkrjqo. 

Cat.  You  rogue  I  you  nuical ! 

Mon.  What's  the  matU'r,  lieutenant? 

Cat.  A  knave !— teach  me  my  duty  7 
I  '11  beat  the  knave  iuto  a  twiggen  bottle. 

RofL  Bi'at  me  I 

Cat.  Dost  thou  prate,  rogue?       [Striking  Roderiqo. 

Mon.  [Stay itig  him.]  Nay,  good  lieutenant ; 
1  ])rny  you,  Sir,  hold  your  hand. 

(.'a.-?.  Let  me  go,  Bir, 
Or  1  Ml  knock  you  o'er  the  maxard. 

Mon.  Come,  come,  you  're  drunk. 

Cat.  Drunk  I  [They  fight. 

logo.  Away,  I  say ;  go  out,  and  cir  a  mutiny  1 

[Atidc  to  Rod.,  v^  goe»  out 


Nay.  good  lieutenant,— alas,  gentlemen  ;— 
Help,  ho  I— Lieutenant, — Sir, — Ifontano, — Sir;— 
Help,  masters !— Here 's  a  goodly  wntch,  indeed  I 

[£Uann 
Who  '8  that  that  rings  the  bell ?— BiaMo.  hoi 
The  town  will  rise :  God's  will,  lieutenant,  hold! 
You  will  bfe  shamed  for  erer. 

Enter  Othkxxo  and  Attendants. 

Otk.  What  is  the  matter  here? 

Mon.  I  bleed  still,  I  am  hurt  to  the  death  ;— he  di< 

0th.  Hold,  for  your  lives  I 

logo.  Hold,  hold,  lieutenant ! — Sir, — Montano,— gent 
Have  you  forgot  all  sense  of  place  and  duty?  [ni«>n 
Hold,  hold !  the  general  speaks  to  yen ;  h<^  for  shan 

Otk.  Why,  how  now,  ho!  flrom  whence  ariMth  this 
Are  we  tum'd  Turks ;  and  to  ourselTes  do  that 
Which  heaven  hatli  forbid  the  Ottomites? 
For  Christian  shame,  put  by  this  barbarous  hrawl : 
He  that  stirs  next  to  carve  for  his  own  rage, 
Holds  his  soul  light:  he  dies  upon  his  notion.— 
Silence  that  dreadful  bcUI  It  flrighta  the  isle 
From  her  propriety.— What  is  tlie  matter,  masten?- 
Honest  lago,  that  look'st  dead  with  grieving, 
Speak,  who  began  tbis?  on  thy  lov«,  I  charge  thee. 

logo.  I  do  not  know: — friends  all  but  now. even  Ob 
In  quarter,  and  In  terms  like  bride  and  groom 
Divesting  them  for  bed ;  aud  then^  but  now, 
(As  if  some  planet  had  unwitted  men,) 
Swords  out,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  breast. 
In  opposition  bloody.     1  cannot  speak 
Any  beginning  to  this  peevish  odds ; 
And  would  in  action  glorious  I  had  lost 
These  legs,  that  brought  mc  to  a  part  of  it! 

0th.  Uow  comes  it^  Michael,  you  are  thus  fonrot? 

Cat.  I  pray  you.  pardon  me ;  I  cannot  spaik.' 

0th.  Worthy  Moutano,  you  were  wont  be  civil ; 
The  gravity  and  stillness  of  your  youth 
The  world  hath  noted,  and  your  name  is  great 
In  mouths  of  wisest  censure :  what's  the  matter, 
Tluit  you  unlace  your  reputation  thus. 
And  spend  your  rich  opinion,  for  the  name 
Of  a  night-brawler?  give  me  answer  to  it. 

Mon.  Worthy  Othello,  1  am  hurt  to  danger; 
Your  officer,  lago,  can  inform  you. — 
While  I  8])are  speech,  which  something  now  offcs 
or  all  that  I  do  know :  nor  know  I  aught  fne. 

By  me  that's  said  or  done  amiss  this  uight ; 
Unless  self-charity  be  sometime  a  vice, 
And  to  defend  ourselves  it  be  a  sin. 
When  violence  assails  us. 

0th.  Now,  by  heaven, 
My  blood  begins  my  safer  guides  to  rule : 
And  passion,  having  my  best  Judgment  collied, 
Assays  to  lead  the  way :  if  I  once  stir, 
Or  do  but  lift  this  arm,  the  best  of  you 
:^liall  sink  in  my  rebuke.    Give  me  to  know 
How  this  foul  rout  began,  who  set  it  on ; 
And  he  that  is  approved  in  this  olTence, 
Though  he  had  twinn'd  with  me,  both  at  a  birth, 
Shall  lose  me.— What  I  in  a  town  of  war. 
Yet  wild,  the  people's  hearts  brimful  of  fear. 
To  manage  private  and  domestic  quarrel. 
In  night,  and  on  the  court  and  guanl  of  safety ! 
'Tis  monstrous.— lago,  who  began  it? 

Mon.  If  partially  aifined,  or  leagued  in  olBce, 
Thou  dost  deliver  more  or  less  than  truth. 
Thou  art  no  soldier. 

Jago.  Touch  me  not  so  near : 
I  liad  rather  have  this  tongue  cut  ftrom  my  BHmth. 
Than  it  should  do  offence  to  Michael  Oasaio ; 
Yet  I  persuade  myself,  to  speak  the  truth 
Shall  nothing  wrong  him. — Thus  it  ia,  general. 
Montano  and  myself  being  in  speech, 
There  comes  a  fellow,  crying  out  for  h^ ; 
And  Cassio  following  him  with  determined  twotd, 
To  execute  upon  him.    Sir,  this  gentleman 
Steps  in  to  Cassio,  and  entreats  his  pause ; 
Myself  the  crying  fellow  did  pursue^ 
Lest  by  his  clamour  (as  it  so  fell  out) 
The  town  might  faU  in  fright:  he,  swift  of  fcol, 
Outran  my  purpose ;  and  I  retum'd,  the  rather 
For  tlwt  1  heard  the  clink  and  UA\  of  swonl*. 
And  Cassio  high  in  oath ;  which  UU  to-night 
I  ne'er  might  say  before.    When  I  came  hack, 
rFor  this  was  brief,)  I  found  them  dose  together, 
At  blow  and  thrust ;  even  as  again  they  wcre^ 
When  you  yourself  did  part  them. 
More  of  this  matter  can  I  not  report: — 
But  men  are  men ;  the  best  sometimes  forfct:— 
Though  Osssio  did  somelifeUe  wrong  to  hla.— 
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:i£ro  striko  tlm-se  tliat  wish  them  b«Jt,— 

Jassio.  I.  l»(!ifv»\  roceiveU 

t.'it  lli(i  soni>-  btniujtc  inUignity, 

nm  conM  not  i»asi. 

;iii(l  lo\i-  «loth  mince  this  matt<>r, 
L'lit  to  (\i-'.-.io.— <.bs?i(»,  I  love  thee; 
i«»re  bo  olUccr  of  miue. — 

Ent':r  Desdemoxa,  ntUnded. 
^'t-ntli^  lovo  \)o  not  niisotl  up ! — 
Ml  in;ik'»  lln-c  an  txauiplo. 
V^  th'j  m.;:tir,  doar? 

i  wi'll  now,  sweeting  ;  come  nvray  to  bed. — 
•  hurts, 
>L'  your  surgeon.— Load  him  oCT. 

1 7'o  Mu.VTASo,  who  I'x  IM  off. 
■\\\\  iMre  al)Out  the  town, 
t!io-if.'  wliom  this  vil»^  hmwl  ilistru'ted.— 
■niunu;  'lis  the  SfjJilitTs'  Iifi% 
ir  l.ahiiy  -l',imln'rs  Mjiked  with  sirif*'. 

\V.x,'uHf  nJl  hut  I\iu»  art'l  Cassio, 
,it.  ar"  you  liurt.  lieutenant? 
|.;..st  all  sur^MiT. 
rrv.  li«.>:iv.u  lorbM  \ 

I,  .ri.oii.  r.  i' it.iiion.  r»'j>ut:ilion!  (),  I  luivc 
iit;iti«»:i !  I  have  lo>t  itiv  iinmorcil  i»art, 
ii,  nrnl  wiuit  r^nuiins  \s  host'al. — My  rejm- 

,  my  nitu-at'iiu  I 

I  iiin  :i.n  hMUi-.it  man,  I  ihouifht  you  had 
u<'  l.o.iily  \\(»uiid ;  there  is  more  otrene.'  in 
I  :']iauii  ion.  Il-pubition  i.^  an  idle  and  most 
L:on  :  ott  ^'Ot  without  merit,  and  lost  wllh- 
1.:.' :  you  l.a\  0  lo.-t  no  reputation  at  all,  unless 
yoiirs.lf  .-ui-h  a  his<-r.  What,  man!  there 
>  noov.r  th'^  j-'f-u.-ral  agJiln  :  you  are  hut 

I  his  ip.oiid.  a  puui>hment  more  in  policy 
'.<•'• .  i'.\i'X\  -o  as  one  would  boat  his  offence- 
I'.liiirhi  an  iuiperious  lion :  huc  tohimaguln, 

II  rather  .-ue  to  be  di>]«ised.  than  to  deceive 
)niiu!intli'.-,  with  no  slight,  <o  drunken,  auil 
•t  an  olfurer.  Drunk  ir  and  spi-ak  parrot? 
I'"7  .>wa;'j:<r*  swcar?  and  discourse  fu-tUiu 
own  shadow ?-()  thou,  invisilile  .sjdrit  of 
11  hast  no  name  to  ix:  known  by,  let  uh  coll 

at  wa*'  lie  that  you  followeil  wit'a  your  strord? 

e  done  to  you? 

ow  not. 

t  pf.s^i^)lf•:' 

mrnjbiT  :t  ni:i>*  of  thing's,  bat  nothing  dis- 

uam.l,  liut  nothinu' wherefore. — <),  that  men 

an  ni' lay   in  tluir  uiouth.s,  to  6ti>al  away 

I  that  \sv  should,  with  joy.  revel,  pleasure, 
■'•.  tr.m-ifonn  ourselvs  int«i  be;i5ts! 

IV,  but  vou  are  now  well  enough:  how  came 
•over. -a? 

ith  ]>l«':ised  the  devil  dninkennes.s,  to  give 
d»'vil\\nuh:  onn  unperfeetness  Hhewd  mc 
ni.ike  me  frankly  despl.se  myself. 
M".  you  are  too  severe  a  moraler:  afl  the 
•l;ie,'.  jind  the  condition  of  thi.s  country 
ould  hf-;trtily  wi>Ji  iliis  had  not  bcfalleu; 
:  i.-  11^  It  ix.  mend  it  for  your  own  good. 

II  a>k  him  f«>r  my  place  again,  —he  bIuiU  t"ll 
I  drunkard!  Had  I  as  many  mouths  as 
li  an  answer  would  stoj)  them  all.  To  be 
ble  man.  by  und  by  a  fool,  and  presently  a 
:r.inc:el  -Kvery  inordinate  «up  \a  unblesuud, 
r<  client  is  a  devil, 

ne.  come,  gof>fi  wlno  is  a  goo<I  familiar  crea- 
>".  w.-ll  ust  (I  ,  ( Aelaim  no  more  against  it. 
Ii'  uteiiant.  I  think  you  think  \  lo>o  you. 
ve  well  ai>prove«l  it,  Wr. — I  drunk' 

II.  or  any  num  living,  may  )>e  drunk  at  some 
1  Ml   teil   you   what  you   shall   do.     <)nr 

f.;  i>  ntiw  tlo-  grin.nil ;  — I  may  say  *o  in  this 

that  \\.'.  hath  devoii-.l  and  given  up  himself 
t>  iiiphiiioii.  mark,  and  denoti:meut  of  her 
riiue.s.-contess  yourself  Ir-.-cly  to  her:  im- 

;  she'll  h«.lp  to  put  you  in  your  [ilace  again. 

flee.  >o  kind,  so  apt,  so  blesswi  o disposition, 
Id-*  it  a  vice  in  her  gomlness  not  to  do  more 

re«iueMte«l :  this  broken  joint  between  you 

l).ind,  entreat  her  to  sjilinter;  and,  my  for- 
-t  any  lay  worth  naming,  this  crack  of  your 
row  ^troni;.  r  than  it  was  l)cfore. 

a«lYiso  me  well. 

•role.st  in  the  hiuceritf  of  love  and  hODCSt 


Cos.  I  think  It  freely ;  and,  betimes  In  the  morning, 
I  will  beseech  tlie  virtuous  Desdemoua  to  undertake  for 
me :  I  am  de«pcrate  of  my  fortunes,  if  they  check  me 
here. 

logo.  You  are  In  the  right.  Good  night,  lieutenant ; 
I  must  to  the  watch. 

Cos.  Ooo<l  night,  honest  lago.  [Exit  Ca.S310. 

lago.  Andwlut's  he  then,  tliat^ays  1  phty  the  villain? 
When  this  advice  is  free  1  give,  anil  honest, 
I'robal  to  thinking,  and  inileed  the  course 
To  win  the  Bloor  again  ?     F()r  'tis  most  easy 
The  inclining  Desdemona  to  sulxlue 
In  any  honest  suit ;  she's  framed  as  fruitful 
As  the  free  elements.     Ami  then  for  her 
To  win  the  Moor,— were  t  to  renounce  his  baptism, 
All  seals  and  sym1>oIs  of  redeemed  sin,— 
His  soul  Is  so  enfettered  to  her  love, 
That  she  may  make,  unmake,  do  what  she  list, 
Kven  as  her  appetite  sluiU  play  the  god 
Witl)  his  weak  fiinction.     How  am  I,  then,  a  villain, 
To  counsel  Ciissiu  to  this  panillel  course, 
Directly  to  his  good  ?    Divinity  of  hell ! 
When  devils  will  their  hUicke.st  sins  put  on,      * 
They  do  sugge.'^t  at  first  with  heavenly  shows, 
As  I  do  now :  for  while  this  honest  fool  • 

J'lies  Desdemona  to  rejiair  his  fortune:^, 
And  she  for  him  pleads  strongly  to  the  Moor, 
I  Ml  pour  this  i>estilence  into  his  oar, — 
That  .she  repeals  him  for  her  body's  lust ; 
And,  by  how  much  she  strive-s  to  do  him  good, 
She  shall  undo  her  cretlit  with  the  Moor. 
So  will  I  turn  her  virtue  into  pitch  ; 
And  out  of  her  own  goodneso  make  the  n«^t 
Tliat  shall  enmesh  them  all.— llow  now,  Kodcrlgof 

Enter  Ruderigo. 

Rotl.  T  do  follow  here  in  the  chase,  not  like  a  hound 
that  hunts,  but  one  tliat  1311s  up  the  cry.  Mv  money  is 
almost  sjient :  I  have  been  to-night  exceedingly  well 
cudgelled :  and  I  tliink  the  issue  will  be— I  sliall  lutve 
so  much  experience  for  my  pains ;  and  so,  with  no 
money  at  all,  and  u  little  more  wit,  return  to  Venice. 

lago.  Flow  po<ir  are  they  tliat  have  not  patience  I — 
What  wound  did  ever  heal  Imt  by  degrees? 
Thou  know'st  w<:  work  by  wit,  and  nut  by  witchcraft; 
And  wit  dopen«ls  on  dila"t«iry  time. 
DoeH 't  not  go  well?    Cassio  hath  beaten  thee. 
And  thou,  by  that  small  hurt,  bath  cashier'd  Caaaio: 
Though  other  things  grow  fair  against  the  sun, 
Yet  fruits  tluit  blos.NOin  first  will  first  be  jipc : 
Content  thyself  a  while.— By  the  mass,  'tis  morning ; 
IMeasure  and  action  make  tJie  hours  seem  short. — 
Retire  thee;  go  where  thou  art  billeted  : 
Away,  I  say;  thou  shalt  know  more  hereafter: 
Nay,  get  thee  gone.  \^ExU  RttD.)  Two  things  are  to  be 
My  wife  must  move  lor  Cassio  to  her  mistresa;  [done,— 
I  Ml  set  her  on  : 

Myselt  the  while,  to  draw  the  Moor  apart, 
And  bring  him  jump  w^hcn  he  may  Ca.ssio  find 
Soliciting  his  wife : — ay,  tliat 's  the  way ; 
Dull  not  device  by  coldness  and  dekiy.  [Exit, 


ACT  II L 

riOBXK  I.— CvPRiJS.    Before  the  CaUlt 

Enter  Cas.4io  and  tome  Musicianji. 

Cox.  Masters,  play  hero,— I  will  content  your  paint,— 
Somctliing  tluit's  brief;  and  bid  go<Ml  morrow,  general. 

IMutic. 
Enter  Clown.  , 

Clo.  Why,  masters,  have  your  instruments  been  at 
Naples,  tlmt  they  speak  i'  tho  nose  thus  t 

IMtu.  How,  8lr.  how? 

Clo.  Are  these,  I  pray  you,  called  wind  instruments? 

1  Mug.  Ay,  marry,  are  they,  Sir. 

Clo.  O,  thereby  luings  a  tJiil,  dlr? 

1  Mtu.  Whereby  hangs  a  tile.  Sir? 

Clo.  Marry,  Sir,  by  many  a  wind  instrument  that  I 
know.  But,  nuMtors,  here 's  money  for  you :  and  th(> 
general  so  likes  your  mu.slc,  that  he  desires  you,  of  all 
loves,  to  make  no  more  noise  with  it. 

1  Mus.  WeU,  Sir,  we  wiU  not. 

Clo.  If  you  have  any  music  that  may  not  be  heard, 
to't  again :  but  as  they  say,  to  hear  music  the  geuerai 
does  not  greatly  care. 

1  Mut.  We  have  none  such,  Sir. 

Clo.  Then  put  up  your  i>ipes  in  your  bag,  for  I'll 
away,  (lo;  vanish  into  air;  away!  [£zeun/ Musicians 

Cob.  Doet  thou  hear,  my  honest  ftiend  ? 
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Clo.  No,  I  hnr  not  your  honest  friend ;  I  hear  joa. 

Cos.  Pr'TtUee,  keep  up  thj  qaiUets.  There's  a  poor 
piece  of  gold  for  thee :  if  the  gentlewoman  that  attends 
the  general's  wife  be  stirring,  tell  her  there's  one 
Casaio  entreats  hvr  a  little  favour  of  speech :  wilt  thou 
do  this  r 

Clo.  She  is  stirring.  Sir ;  If  she  will  stir  hither,  I  shaU 
seem  to  notify  unto  her.  [ExU. 

Enter  Iaoo. 

Cat.  Do,  good  my  friend.— In  happy  time,  Inga 

Ja{fo.  You  have  not  been  a-bc<i  then? 

Cos.  Why,  no ;  the  day  bad  broke 
Before  we  parted.    I  have  made  bold,  Tapo, 
To  send  in  to  your  wife :  my  suit  to  her 
Is,  that  she  will  to  virtuous  Desdemona 
Procure  me  some  access. 

logo.  I  '11  send  her  to  you  presently ; 
And  I  '11  devise  a  mean  to  draw  the  yioor 
Out  of  the  way,  that  your  converse  and  business 
May  be  more  tree,  [Exit. 

Cos.  I  humbly  thank  you  for't.— I  never  knew 
A  rion^tlne  more  kind  and  honest. 

Enter  Emilia. 
^EmQ.  Goo4l  morrow,  good  lieutenant:  I  am  sorry 
For  your  displeasure ;  but  all  will  soon  be  welL 
The  general  and  his  wife  are  talking  of  it, 
And  she  speaks  for  you  stoutly :  the  Moor  replies, 
That  he  you  hurt  Is  of  great  fame  in  Cyprus, 
And  great  affinity,  and  that  in  wholesome  wimlom 
He  might  not  but  refuse  you ;  but  he  protests  he  loves 
And  needs  no  other  suitor  but  his  likings,  [yon, 

To  take  the  safst  occasion  by  the  fh)nt, 
To  bring  you  in  again. 

Cat.  Yet,  I  beseech  you,— 
If  you  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done,— 
Give  me  advantage  of  some  brief  discourse 
With  Desdemona  alone. 

Emil.  Vxikj  you,  come  in ; 
I  will  bestow  you  where  you  shall  have  time 
To  speak  your  bosom  ftreely. 

Coi.  I  am  much  bound  to  yon.  [Exeufd. 

ScRKK  11.— A  Room  in  the  CcuUe^ 
Enter  Othello,  Iaoo,  and  Gentlemen. 
0th.  These  letters  give,  lago,  to  the  pilot ; 
And,  by  him,  do  my  duties  to  the  state . 
Tiiat  done,  1  will  be  walking  on  the  works ; 
Kepair  there  to  mc. 
Jago.  Well,  my  good  lord,  I'll  do't. 
Oth.  This  fortification,  gentlemen,— sholl  wc  see'tf 
Oent.  We'll  wait  upon  your  lordiibip.  [Exeunt. 

SCENK  HI.— Before  the  Castle. 
Enter  Desdkmona,  Cassio,  and  Emilia. 

Dei.  Be  thou  assured,  good  Cassio,  I  will  do 
All  my  al)ilities  In  thy  l)elialf. 

Emit.  Good  Madam,  do ;  I  know  it  grieves  my  hus- 
As  if  the  case  were  his.  [band, 

Des.  O,  that's  en  honest  fellow.— Do  not  doubt,  Cassio, 
But  I  will  have  my  lord  and  you  again 
As  friendly  as  you  were. 

Ccu.  Bounteous  Madam, 
Whatever  shall  become  of  Michael  Cassio, 
lie 's  never  anything  but  your  true  servant. 

Des.  0,  Sir,  I  thank  you.    You  do  love  my  lord : 
You  have  known  him  long  ;  and  be  you  well  assured, 
He  shall  in  strangeness  stand  no  further  olT 
Than  in  a  politic  distance. 

Cos.  Ay,  but,  ladv. 
That  policy  may  either  last  so  long. 
Or  feed  upon  such  nice  and  wateri.sh  diet. 
Or  bree<l  itself  so  out  of  circumstance. 
That,  I  being  absent  and  my  ])1uce  supplied. 
My  general  will  forget  my  love  and  service. 

Des.  Do  not  doubt  that ;  before  Emilia  here, 
I  give  tliee  warrant  of  thy  place :  assure  thee, 
If  I  do  vow  a  friendship,  I  'U  perform  it 
To  the  last  article :  my  lord  sfrnll  never  rest ; 
I  '11  watch  him  tame,  and  talk  him  out  of  patience; 
;     His  bed  shall  seem  a  school,  his  board  a  shrift ; 
1  '11  intermingle  everything  he  does 
With  Cassio's  suit :  therefore  be  merry,  Cassio ; 
For  thy  solicitor  shall  rather  die, 
Than  give  thy  cause  away. 

Enter  Otokllo  and  Iago,  at  a  distance, 
Emil.  Madam,  here  comes 
My  lord. 
Cat.  Madam,  I'll  invo  mj  leave. 


Des.  Why,  stay 
And  hear  me  speak. 

Cas.  Madam,  not  now :  I  am  rerj  fll  at  tue, 
Unfit  for  mine  own  purposes. 

Dei.  Well,  well. 
Do  your  discretion.  [ExA  Cabs 

logo.  Ha!  I  like  not  that 

Oth.  What  dost  thou  say? 

Jaffo.  Nothing,  my  lord :  or  If— I  know  not  what 

Oth.  Was  not  that  Cassio  parted  Trom  mj  wife? 

logo.  Cassio,  my  lord  ?    No.  sore,  I  cannot  think  i 
That  he  would  steal  away  so  guilty-like, 
Seeing  you  coming. 

Oth.  I  do  believe 'twas  he. 

Des.  How  now.  my  lord? 
1  have  been  talking  with  a  snltor  here. 
A  man  that  languishes  in  your  displcASore. 

Oth.  Who  is 't  you  mean  ? 

Dei.  Why,  your  lieutenant  Cassio.    Good  my  lorJ, 
If  I  have  any  grace  or  power  to  move  you, 
His  present  reconciliation  take ; 
For  if  he  be  not  one  that  truly  loves  you. 
That  errs  in  ignorance,  and  not  in  cunning, 
I  have  no  judigment  in  an  honest  face : 
I  pr'ythee,  call  him  back. 

Oth.  Went  he  hence  now? 

Dei.  Ay,  sooth ;  so  humbled. 
That  he  hath  left  part  of  his  grief  with  me ; 
1  suffer  ti  ith  him.    Good  love,  call  him  burk. 

Oth.  Not  now,  sweet  Desdemona ;  somd  other  time 

Dei.  Butsludl'tbesliorUy? 

Oth.  The  sooner,  sweet,  for  you. 

Det.  Shairt  be  to-night  at  supper? 

Oth.  No,  not  to-night. 

Des.  To-morrow  dinner  then  ? 

Oth.  I  shall  not  dine  at  home ; 
I  meet  the  captains  at  the  citadel. 

Det.  Why  then,  to-morrow  night;  or  TuesJivmsn 
Or  Tuesday  noon,  or  night;  or  Wednesday  mora:— 
I  ])ray  thee,  name  the  time ;  but  let  it  not 
Exceed  three  days:  in  fitith,  he's  penitent; 
And  yet  his  trespass.  In  our  common  reaaon. 
(Save  that,  they  say,  the  wani  must  make  ej^amiJrs 
Out  of  their  best,)  is  not  almost  a  fitult 
To  Incur  a  pri^-ate  check.     When  shall  he  cmae? 
Tell  me,  Othello :  I  wonder  in  my  sou*, 
AVhat  you  coulii  ask  me  that  I  should  deny. 
Or  stand  so  mammering  on. — ^What  I  Michael  Cu&A 
That  came  a  wooing  with  yon ;  and  many  a  time. 
When  I  have  spoke  of  you  dispFaisiugly, 
Hath  ta'en  your  part ;  to  have  so  much  to  do 
To  bring  him  in  1    Trust  me,  I  ooald  do  mach.— 

Oth.  Pr'y thee,  no  more :  let  him  come  when  he  v3l 
I  will  deny  thee  notldng. 

Det.  Why,  this  b  not  a  boon ; 
'Tis  as  I  should  entreat  you  wear  your  glovea. 
Or  feed  on  nourishing  dishes,  or  keep  yoa  warn. 
Or  sue  to  yon  to  do  peculiar  profit 
To  your  own  person :  nav,  when  I  have  a  salt 
Wherein  I  mean  to  touch  your  love  indeed. 
It  shall  be  full  of  poise  and  difUculty, 
And  fearful  to  be  granted. 

Oth.  1  will  deny  thee  nothing: 
Whereon,  I  do  beseech  thee,  grant  me  thin, 
To  leave  me  but  a  little  to  myself. 

Det.  Shall  I  deny  you?  no:  Carewell,  mj  lord. 

Oth.  Farewell,  my  Desdemona :  I  will  oome  to  A« 
straight. 

Des.  Emilia,  come.— Be  It  as  yoor  fkncies  teach y«« 
Wlutte'er  you  be,  I  am  obedient.       [Exit,  with  Kwui 

Oth.  Excellent  wretch!    Perdition  catch  my  sMil^ 
But  I  do  love  thee !  and  when  I  love  thee  no^ 
Chaos  is  come  again. 

Jago.  My  noble  lord, — 

Oth.  What  dost  thou  say,  Iago  ? 

Iago.  Did  Michael  Casaio,  when  yon  wtw^d  my  li^y; 
Know  of  your  love? 

Oth.  He  did,  trom  first  to  last :  why  doat  thoa  lik? 

Iago.  But  for  a  satisCsction  of  my  thought ; 
No  further  harm. 

Oth.  Whv  of  thy  thought,  Iago? 

Iago.  I  did  not  think  he  had  been  aeqaaiated  «M 

Oth.  O,  yes ;  and  went  between  at  very  ofL      (iNs 

Iago.  Indeed! 

Oth.  Indeed!  ay,  indeed :— diaeera'sfc  tkon  ai^kl  t 
he  not  honest?  ^tM 

logo.  Honest,  my  lord? 

Oth.  Ay,  honest. 

Iago.  My  lord,  for  aught  I  know, 

Oth.  What  dost  thou  think? 

logo.  Think,  my  lord? 
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0th,  Think,  mr  lonl! 
Br  hcAVcu,  he  echoes  nn). 
As  if  there  were  some  monster  in  hiK  thotipht 
Too  hideoud  to  bo  sheini. — Ttiou  dost  mean  Homething: 
I  heard  thee  say  but  n^nr,— thou  lik'dst  not  that, 
Whcin  GuMio  left  my  wife  ;  wbat  dhUt  not  like? 
And  when  I  told  thee  he  was  of  nij  counsel 
In  my  whole  ooune  of  woointr,  thou  criedst,  "  Indeed ! " 
And  didst  contmct  and  purse  thy  brow  tOKethcr, 
A«  if  thou  then  had^t  zntiut  up  in  thy  brain 
Some  horrible  conceit :  if  thou  dost  love  mo, 
Shew  me  tliy  thouik'lit. 

lago.  Mv'lonl.  you  know  I  love  you. 

Oth,  I  think  ihuu  d<ft>t ; 
Aud, — for  I  know  thou  nit  fidl  of  love  and  liono-ty. 
And  weljrhVt  thy  wonb  iK'fon;  thou  jfiv'j»t  Uu-m  breath, — 
Tlicrefore  these  stops  of  thlii<*  fritrht  me  tlic  more ; 
For  such  things,  in  a  ful^^e  disloyiil  kn:ive, 
Ars  tricks  of  custom ;  but  in  a  m:in  thiit'a  Jn.tt, 
TJtey  are  clo^fe  denotements,  working  from  the  heart, 
Tlwt  pa5:<ion  cannot  rule. 

Jat/v.  For  Michael  Cnssio, 
I  dare  l»e  Kworn,  I  think  tliat  lie  is  honest. 

Oth.  I  ttiiuk  so  too. 

lauo.  Mm  should  be  what  they  seem ; 
Or,  tho;»c  that  l>e  not,  wnul<I  they  miK>it  seem  none.' 

Oth.  Certain,  men  should  be  what  tliey  seem. 

Jnffo.  Why,  then. 
I  think  that  Cas^io  is  an  honest  mnn. 

Oth.  iNay,  yet  tliere's  mor««  in  this : 
I  pray  tliee.  speak  to  me  us  to  thy  think!nj:s. 
As  thou  dost  runiitiatu ;  and  give  tliy  worst  of  thoughts 
The  won't  of  wunN. 

laoo.  Uooil  my  lonl,  pardon  mc; 
Tfiough  I  am  liound  to  every  net  of  duty, 
I  am  not  bound  to  tliut  all  slaves  are  ir'vr.  to. 
Utter  my  thought^  ?   Why,  say  they  anj  vil-.-  iind  false,— 
Am  Where's  that  [mlare  wherdnto'foul  thinirs 
Sometimes  intrude  nut  ?  wlio  has  a  breast  so  pure, 
But  some  uneleanly  apprelieunions 
Keep  leets  and  law-djiys,  and  in  session  sit 
IVith  meditAtion.<)  lawrul7 

Oth.  Thou  dost  consjiire  against  thy  friend,  lago. 
If  thon  but  think'st  him  wrong'd,  auil  nuk'st  his  ear 
A  stranger  U»  thy  thoutrlils. 

loffQ.  I  dobesf.ech  yi)u,-- 
Though  I,  ]>erchnnee.'  am  vicious  in  my  gucs.-s 
As,  I  confe!<s,  it  is  my  nature's  plaguo 
To  spy  into  abuses ;  anil  oft  my  jealousy 
FliaiH>s  faults  tliat  an;  not,— I  rntn-nt  you  then, 
IT  rum  one  that  to  inip<  rfectly  conj^x'ts, 
Tou'd  take  no  notice  :  ii«>r  build  yourself  a  trouble 
Oat  of  his  suitterinff  and  uuMin:  obsfr\  nneo. 
It  were  not  for  your  quiet  nor  your  goo«l. 
Nor  for  my  numhood,  liou<.>Kty,  or  wisilom, 
To  let  you  know  my  tliou;:hts. 

Oth.  Wlwt  dost  thou  mean? 

loffo.  (lood  minic  in  man  and  woman,  dear  my  lord, 
Is  Uie  imuKxIiato  Jewel  of  their  souls  :  [thing ; 

Who  steals  my  purwe,  (Fteals  trash  ;  'tisi  something,  no- 
'Twas  mine,  'tis  his,  and  ha.«  been  sLive  to  thousands; 
BoC  he  that  fllcht-s  from  me  my  good  name, 
Bobs  me  of  that  which  not  enriches  him, 
And  makes  mc  poor  Indeed. 

Oth.  By  heaven,  I'll  know  thy  thoughts. 

logo.  You  cannot,  if  inv  heiirt  were  in  your  hand; 
Kor  shall  not,  whilst  'Ll.<t  in  my  custody. 

C^^.  ila! 

logo.  O,  l>eware,  my  lonl.  of  jealousy  : 
It  is  the  green-eyed  monster,  wbich  doth  mo<;k 
The  mnat  it  feeds  on :  that  cuckold  lives  In  bliss 
"Who.  certain  of  his  fate,  loves  not  his  wronger; 
But  0.  wtiat  damned  uiinut4;s  t«;lls  he  o'er 
Wio  dotes,  yet  doubts ;  suspects,  yet  strongly  loves ! 

Oth.  O  misery ! 

laoo.  Poor  and  content  is  rich,  and  rich  enough; 
But  riches  flneless  is  as  poor  a-*  winter 
T&  him  that  ever  fears  he  («hall  be  poor : — 
Good  heaven,  the  .souls  of  all  my  tribe  defend 
From  Jealousy  I 

Oth.  Why.  why  is  this? 
Think'st  tliou  I  'd  make  a  life  of  jcalou»iy, 
To  follow  still  the  changes  of  the  moon 
With  fresh  suspicious  ?    No ;  to  bi.>  once  in  doubt, 
Is  once  to  be  resolv'd.    Exchangi>  me  for  a  goat. 
When  I  shall  turn  the  business  of  my  roul 
To  sach  exsufllicato  ami  blown  surmises. 
Matching  thy  Inference.    'Tis  not  to  make  mc  jcaloiu 
To  say  my  wife  is  fair,  feeiLs  well,  loves  compiuiy, 
Is  frtre  of  si»eecli,  sin^rs,  pUys  and  dances  well;' 
Where  virtae  is,  these  arc  more  virtuous : 


Nor  fh)m  mine  own  wc-nk  merits  will  I  draw 
The  smallest  fear,  or  doubt  of  her  revolt : 
For  she  had  eytw.  and  chww  mc.     No,  lago : 
I'll  see  before  I  doubt;  when  I  doubt,  prove; 
Aud  on  the  proof,  there  is  no  more  but  this, — 
Away  at  once  with  love  or  jealousy  1 

lofiit.  I  am  glad  of  this,  for  now  I  shall  have  rca:>on 
To  sh«w  the  love  ami  duty  lliat  1  l)eBr  you 
With  fhinker  spirit:  therefore,  as  I  am  lx>und. 
Receive  it  from  me :— I  ppeak  not  yet  of  j.rnof. 
liook  to  your  wife ;  ol>?erve  li«r  well  with  (.'assio ; 
Wear  your  eye  thus,— not  jealous,  nor  secure : 
I  would  not  liave  your  free  uutl  noble  nature, 
Out  of  selMwunty.  ba  nbu.-<ed  :  louk  to't: 
1  know  our  country's  diftjvoiition  well ; 
In  Venice  they  do 'let  hetiven  see  the  pranks 
They  dare  not  shew  their  husltamis:  Uielr  best  con- 
Is,  not  to  leave  undone,  but  keep  unknown.      [scicnco 

Oth.  Dost  thou  say  so? 

lof/ii.  She  did  di.eeivc  her  fatlier,  marrjing  yon  ; 
And  when  she  seemM  t'j  sliakc,  and  lear  your  looks, 
She  loved  lliem  most. 

Oth.  Aud  i>o  she  di  1. 

higo.  Why,  go  to  then  ; 
Phc  tlmt,  so  youiij;.  coiiUl  give  out  such  a  seeming, 
To  seel  her  father's  eyes  up,  close  as  Oiik,— 
He  thought  'twas  wituhcrart :— but  I  am  much  to  bkune ; 
I  humbly  do  beseech  you  of  your  pardon 
For  too  much  loving  you. 

(Hh.  I  am  iMund  to  thee  for  ever. 

lago.  I  sec  this  liath  a  little  da-sh'd  your  spirits. 

Oth.  Not  a  jot,  not  a  jot 

lago.  Trust  me,  1  fear  it  has. 
I  hope  you  will  cnslder  what  is  .<ipoke 
fomrs  rroiu  my  lov..-;— but  I  do  see  y«m  arc  moved;— 
1  am  to  pray  you  not  to  stntin  my  speech 
To  gn>sHer  i'i«sues,  nor  to  larger  reach, 
Tlian  to  suspicion. 

Oth.  I  will  not. 

I'tgo.  Should  you  do  so,  my  lord, 
.My  speech  should  tall  into  such  vile  success 
.\s  my  thoughts   aim    not  at.    Casaio'b   my  worthy 
.My  lord,  I  see  you  are  moved.  [friend  :— 

Oth.  No,  not  much  move<l : — 
I  <lo  not  think  but  1)e.«(lumona's  honest. 

Ingu.  IiOng  live  she  so !  and  long  live  you  to  think  &0 1 

Olh.  And  yet,  how  nature  erring  ftom  itself,— 

lago.  Ay,  there's  the  iwint: — as— to  be  bold  with 
Not  to  aflect  many  propos4>il  matches  [you— 

Of  her  own  clime,  complexion,  and  degree  : 
Whereto,  we  see,  in  all  things  nature  ttnds: 
Foil !  one  may  smell  in  such  a  will  most  rank, 
Foul  (lispro)>ortion,  thoughts  unnatural. — 
Jiiit  pa^ion  me ;  I  do  not  in  ])o.'^itioll 
IMstmetly  speak  of  her;  thou;:h  I  may  fear 
ller  will,  reeoilin;:  to  her  better  Jutli-nieut, 
May  fall  to  match  you  with  her  country  forms, 
Ami  tuipiiily  r«'i»en"t, 

Oth.  Fnn:well,  farewell : 
Tf  more  thou  dost  perceive,  let  mc  know  more ; 
Jjet  on  thy  wife  to  olwerve.     l^*jive  me,  lago. 

loffo.  .My  lord,  I  lake  my  leave.  [Going. 

Olh.  Why  did  1  marry?— This  honest  creature,  doubt- 
Sees  and  knows  rnor*'.  umch  more,  than  he  unfolds,  f  lei>s, 

Jagu.  .Aiy  lord,  1  w  ould  I  might  entreat  your  honour 
To  scan  this  thing  no  tiirther ;  leave  it  to  time : 
And  though  it  bi-  flt  tliat  C^issio  have  his  phuin, 
(For,  sure,  he  1111:'  it  up  with  great  ability,) 
Vet  if  you  ])lease  to  hohl  him  otT  a  while. 
You  shall  by  that  perceive  him  and  his  nie^ns: 
Note  if  your  lady  strain  his  entertainment 
With  any  strong  or  vehement  im)>ortunity  ; 
.Much  will  be  seen  in  that.     In  the  meantime, 
Let  mc  be  thought  too  busy  in  mv  fears, 
( As  worthy  cause  I  have  to  fear  1  am,^ 
And  hold  her  free.  I  do  l>eseech  your  honour. 

Oth.  Fear  not  my  government. 

Jagn.  I  once  more  take  my  leave.  [ExiL 

Oth.  This  fellow's  of  exceeding  honesty. 
And  knows  all  ([ualitles  with  a  learned  spirit 
Of  human  dealings.     If  I  do  prove  her  lia;rganl. 
Though  that  her  jesses  were  my  dear  heart- strings, 
I  'd  whistle  her  olT,  and  let  her  down  ttic  wind. 
To  prey  at  fortune.     Haply,  for  I  am  black, 
And  have  not  those  soa  parts  of  conversation 
That  cliamberers  have ;  or,  for  I  am  declined 
Into  the  vale  of  years,- yet  that 's  not  much  ;— 
She 's  gone ;  I  am  abused  ;  and  my  relief 
Must  be  to  loathe  her.    O  curse  of  marriage. 
That  wc  can  call  thcAO  delicate*  creatures  ours, 
And  not  their  appetites !    I  Imd  mthcr  be  a  (oad, 
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Anr|  live  Qfion  th**  vapopar  of  a  flunirton. 

Than  k ••«■[>  n  roru'.r  ;ii  th»*  ih'.n^  I  ImT'j 

for  oih'Ts'  u,s*."fl.     y<:t.  'liH  ih'r  pia.'Uv  of  iH'cai  nnei ; 

Fr#TOjniiiv«:ii  am  thvy  I'-st  ihrio  th»:  >«av  ; 

*Ti^  <l*r<iDy  im-ihiMiutM- .  !.k>.'  ii'::i.ih  ; 

Kveu  th'-ti  thio  f-Tk  <J  iilii/  iv  i.s  faU-<l  to  ii-i. 

Wh'in  wc-  «!•>  'iui«:k.»-n.— I)  >iJ-moan  comes; 

Fnf.^r  DEattKH'jW.  awl  Emilia. 
If  "h^  Iw  fals'r.  (),  then  h'^aTcU  mo.k'  ii-'jlfl— 
I  '\i  uot  iM-li'-ve  It. 

//«t*.  How  n'-w,  my  d'.ar  Oili'.Uo: 
Your  t\':unrr,  unri  th'r  ?»n»;pms  i.'lanl'rs 
By  you  inviti-<l,  «|o  att'.-ijil  your  I'P.s-.ii:-. 

Oth.   I  am  to  hhtni'.-. 

iMt.  Why  ii  your  sit  '.ch  .^o  faint?  ar*^  y.u  nit  w.-il* 

Offc.    I  havo  a  jiiiin  ujn'»n  my  for»:h'a'I  ht.T". 

/;«.   Faith.  iJwt'fj  With  watchin^r;  'twill  away  a^'uiu: 
Ij<!t  nif  but  bin<l  it  hanl,  within  this  h>inr 
It  will  1x-  wfll. 

^yf^.  Your  nai>kin  i.-.  '.•^•i  litil-  : 

\^Hfputsthf.hawlUr-hi'ffr'Hf\  h',>n,  -iivl  it  dntps. 
Let  it  alone.     Coin*.*.  I  'II  v"»  in  v,\\\  \n\i. 

Dc*.  1  am  very  sorry  ih  it  you  jir-;  not  w«  II. 

\Kxrun'  OTHhI.I.  I  onA  I)K.>nE3ION'A. 

KmU.  I  am  triad  I  hav.  (••ii.'i<l  t.'t;s  napl:i:j ; 
Tliii  wait  hf.T  flrnt  r»-mfnil.r.ince  froia  tin:  Moor; 
My  wayward  hu-»ijind  hath  a  huii^lr-d  tim-«; 
Ww/d  in«;  to  »t.-al  it:  hut  Aui  so  lov  i  the  iMk.n: 
(For  hf  conjur*-'!  lu.-r  ah'.-  wouM  tvcr  kcp  itj 
That  t»he  remrvf.s  it  u\';rniorc  aNnit  h'  r, 
To  kiM  and  talk  t«.     I'll  tmvo  the  work  ta'>jn  out. 
And  tdve  it  la^o  : 

Wliat  he  '11  do  with  it,  h''avcn  knows,  not  I : 
I  nothing,  but  to  {•h.asu  his  fantasy. 

Jie-enUr  Iago. 

loan.  IIow  now !  what  do  you  h<TO  h1od«.  ? 

Kmil.  Do  not  you  ciii<lc ;  I  havo  a  Uhuk  t'»r  you. 

Jaf/'f.  A  thiij];  lor  me !— it  id  a  common  ttiiu^'  — 

>;»Hi7.   Ha: 

Jagn.  To  liavc  a  foolish  wifo. 

KtHil.  (),  Is  that  all?    What  will  you  give  mc  now 
For^ttiat  Haini;  han«lkerchi"f  ? 

lafffK  Wliat  handk(.'rchi«;f  ? 

Kmil.  Wluit  handkerchief  1 
Why,  tiMt  the  Moor  first  pivc  t^)  ])(>fldf  niona ; 
That  which  »o  often  you  ditl  bid  m<:  btcal. 

Jago.  Harit  btolen  it  from  her  t 

Emil.  So,  faith  ;  Mhe  let  it  drop  by  no;rli?cncc ; 
And,  to  the  advantage,  I,  being  here,  look't  up. 
Look,  hero  it  is. 

Jago.  A  goo<l  wench :  Rivo  it  me. 

Emil.  What  will  you  do  witli  it,  tliat  you  have  been 
To  liavi)  me  hlch  it 7  ,  [so  earnest 

Jago.  Why,  what's  that  to  you?       *      \Sn(Uching  it. 

Emil.  If  It  bo  not  for  8omo  puri)05e  of  import, 
(fiv)'  it  me  ajfain  :  )>oor  lady  1  bliu  11  run  mad, 
When  she  .•«hall  lack  it. 

lago.  I)e  not  you  known  oft;  I  have  U!<e  for  it. 
(}o,  leave  me.  [Exit  llMiLil. 

I  will  in  Oa.ssi(>'.^  lodgrinp  los"  thi.s  napkin. 
And  let  him  find  it.     Trillen,  lif:l>t  :ls  air, 
Are,  to  tlie  jealou.s,  conlirmation  btrong    . 
Ah  proof*  of  holy  writ.     This  may  do  >*«»methinjr. 
The  Moor  already  change.s^with  my  ]»oii,on  :— 
Dangerous  conceits  are,  in  their  natures,  poisons 
Which  at  the  lirst  are  scarce  fouml  to  ilistaste; 
But,  with  a  little  act  upon  the  blood. 
Bum  like  the  mines  ot  sul]dmr. — I  did  say  so: — 
Look  where  he  comes  I     Sut  poppy,  nor  mandragora. 
Nor  all  the  drowsy  syrups  of  the  Morld, 
Shall  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  sweet  sleep 
Which  thou  ow'dst  yesterday. 

Re-enter  Othello. 

Oth.  Ha!  ha!  false  tome? 
To  me  7 

logo.  Why,  how  now,  general?  no  more  of  tliat. 

Oth,  Avaiint  I  begone !  thou  hast  M.'t  me  on  the  nick:— 
I  !(wear  'ti.s  better  to  be  much  abused 
Than  but  to  know 't  a  little. 

Jago.  How  now,  my  lorii  ? 

Oth.  Wliat  sense  had  I  of  her  stnlou  hours  of  lust? 
I  .saw  it  not,  thought  it  not,  it  harm'd  not  mc  : 
I  ulept  the  next  night  well,  was  free  aul  nurry  ; 
I  found  not  Cassio's  kisi>es  on  her  lip.s : 
He  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  i.i  at«ilen, 
Let  him  not  know  it,  and  he 's  not  robl>'d  at  all. 

Jagii.  I  am  >orry  to  hear  this. 

Oth.  I  had  been  happy,  if  the  gi  neral  camp, 
Pioneers  and  all,  luid  tasted  her  sweet  body, 


Fo  I  had  nothins  known.    '»  c^w,  f-yr  ei  er 
Far»:w..il  the  tnt  .  :  i  Eiad  '  f\rew-il  o-ch-nt! 
Farevell  the  plum'rd  tr^^.-p.  u.i  th-  i.>.g  war*, 
That  make  amb;t-><n  rirtu?  I     *}.  Ur-jw-II : 
Farewi'U  the  neighinz  »tf:ud.  an  1  th>.-  »hr:U  crump^ 
The  -pirii-itirriag  drum,  ihc  '.ar-picrc  j^'  t:-.'. 
The  royal  tjonner ;  and  all  qoAiiiy. 
Pride,  'p<imp,  and  circumitAuo?  6(  jr'orouf  war ! 
An'L  O  you  mortal  enicinc?.  w^.o^e  rad-.*  ihru.iia 
Thf  im;nortal  Jjve'f  dread  clamoi^a  •.'>;:nicrfi.<t, 
Farvwcll :     Oth<:llo's  oocu}ttt.>.>u  's  gouc .' 

Jttgo.  J<  ifcf-oisibi*!— My  lorl. — 

OTh.  Villain,  be  sure  thou  prove  uy  love  a  wLoxe  ; 
Dc  sure  ot  :t ;  give  me  the  oout^ir  pr<-.f  : 

1^  r^ktJig  A.  M  &y  a«  UmoL. 
Or.  by  the  worth  of  mine  eternal  »oul. 
Tti<->u  hadf  t  tH.-.-n  bfrtter  have  uvcn  b>>rn  a  dog, 
Thau  axj^wiT  my  wak^l  wratli. 

J-f'j::  I'  It  com:'  to  thi>  ? 

Oth.  Make  m-;  t-i  ."e-.-  it ;  <^r,  at  the  U-a.-i.  so  prove  it 
T!i.it  thy  pro'!»>::<'n  )»  ar  im  liin^-?  u-ir  I«--«p 
To  h.in::  a  tl«>u(.t  o:i ;  or  w  •  ■  •.livu  thy  Lie ! 

InU'K  .My  noble  lor«l. — 
^  Oth.  If  I'hou  d-.'.<'£  pLind-rr  !:"r.  and  tor:  jn-  mc, 
Xe\er  pray  more:  alundou  all  n  mor»e  ; 
On  liorror's  h-jad  horrors  ucouinulaie  : 
Do  deeds  to  make  heaven  w^ev]>,  all  rarih  auaitid. 
F<jr  uiithing  cau.^t  tliou  to  duuiiLitiou  add 
Or -at-.r  tl.an  th.it. 

lag-t.  U  ■-•race!  O  hoaven  dtfecd  me  ! 
Are  you  a  man?  ha\"  yoi  a  *oui,  or  m  M*e  ? — 
<io<l  be  wi'  you:  Utke  mine  oltic-.*. — O  «reuh-.|  UhA, 
That  ljv'^t  to  m:ike  thiue  hoilfsty  a  vice  .'  — 
<)  mou>trous  world  !    Take  note,  take  uutc.  <)  w-  ril 
To  h»e  din-ct  and  honest  is  not  bale. — 
1  tlunk  yo:i  for  thie  profit :  and,  from  henc-.-. 
I'll  love  no  friend,  ^ince  love  bre«.*ds  t-wh  fiJleiic:. 

Oth.  Nay,  stay:— Thou  shoiihist  be  houe^t. 

loff-i.  1  sliould  be  wise  ;  for  houi-siy  '»  a  fu-i>. 
And  lo.-»es  that  it  works  for. 

<ffh.  By  the  world, 
I  think  my  wife  l)e  honest,  and  think  ahe  i«  not : 
I  think  that  thou  art  just,  and  think  tLoa  art  zj-jI  ; 
I'll  have  sfime  proof:  her  liauie,  that  «as  a*  irc^li 
A/>  ])iau's  visage,  is  n<iw  bv •.rimed  and  black 
.Vs  mine  own  face.     It  there  be  conU  or  kuivcf, 
I'oi>ou,'or  fire,  or  sutlocutiug  siream*, 
I  11  n-^t  endure  it.— Wouhl  I  were  aatisfied  I 

lago.  I  s<3e,  i5ir,  you  are  eat<?n  up  w.ili  |>as.<«ion. 
I  do  repent  me  tlint  I  put  it  to  yon. 
You  would  be  satisfied  ? 

ifth.  Would!    Nay,  I  will. 

Ingn.  And  may:  but  how?  how  satisri'.tl.  ny  ktiJ 
Would  you,  the  supervisor,  grua&ly  gjii»c  on.— 
IV'holdhertupp'd? 

Oth.  Death  an<l  diimnation  I     O  I 

lago.  It  were  a  tedious  didicalty,  I  think. 
To  brintf  them  to  tliat  prospect,    'ihimn  them,  lii^n, 
It  ever  mortal  eyes  do  see  them  liulstrr. 
More  than  their'own  !    Wlial  then?  how  then? 
W  hat  shall  I  sjiy  ?    Where 's  sat  bfaclion  F 
It  is  iui]K)>.>iible  you  should  see  this. 
Were  tht-y  as  prime  as  goals,  us  hot  as  monkeys 
A^  .salt  as  wolves  in  pride,  and  fools  u*  gross 
As  ignorance  made  drunk.     But  yet,  I  nay, 
If  imputation  and  Strong  circumstanct»(, — 
Which  lead  directly  to  the  door  of  truth,— 
Will  give  you  uatisfaction,  you  may  have  it. 

Oth.  Give  me  a  living  rca-ion  she's  disloytL 

Ingn.  I  do  not  like  tlte  oflice : 
But.  sith  I  am  eiiter'din  this  cause  so  far,— 
I'l  ick'd  to  it  by  foolish  honesty  and  hive,— 
1  will  go  on.     I  lay  with  Cll8^io  lately  ; 
And,  being  troubled  with  a  raging  tooth. 
I  couhl  not  .sleep. 

There  are  a  kind  of  men  so  loose  of  soul. 
That  in  their sle<>ps  will  mutter  their  affairs; 
One  of  this  kind  is  Cassio : 
In  .sleep  I  heard  him  say.  "Sweet  Desdemona, 
Let  u.H  be  wAry.  let  us  hide  our  loves!" 
Aud  then,  t^ir,  wouM  he  gr.pe  and  wrine  my  bAB<l 
Cry,  "  0,  sweet  creature  :"  and  then  kiM<  me  luni 
As  if  he  pluck'd  up  kisses  by  the  roots, 
That  grew  upon  my  lips :  then  laid  his  leg 
Over  my  thigh,  and  sigh'd,  and  ki*»'d  ;  and  then 
C-rieil,    >«  Curbed  fiite,  that  gave  theo  to  the  Mon  !* 

Oth.  OmoniitMus!  monstroas! 

JoifO.  Nay,  thi.-(  was  but  iiin  dream. 

Oth.  But  this  denotiHl  a  foregone  conclusioo ; 
'Tis  a  shrewd  doubt,  though  it  b«  but  a  dream. 

I'lgo.  And  this  may  help  to  thicken  other  pioofc, 
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(-moDstrato  Uiiiily. 

11  toar  her  all  to  '{lioce.^. 

««'uy,  but  Ik;  wise :  y..a  wt*  sec  noihinp  dooe: 

l»>  houu'St  yeu     Tell  me  but  Uiu>,— 

not  sotnetimvB  »een  a  handkerchief, 
iih  str.iwlMTTies,  in  your  wife's  humi  f 
pnve  h«T  such  a  oti*.* ;  'iwas  my  lir&t  jrifL 

know  not  tint :  but  such  a  hamlkerchicf 
e  it  wjij*  your  wife's)  did  I  to-day 
1)  Hipi.>  hid  beard  vtith. 
it  b«i  that,— 

f  it  be  tli;it,  or  any  that  was  heri*, 
airaiuj>t  her  with  the  other  proofs. 

that  the  ^lave  liad  forty  thousand  Uvea  I 
)  poor.  I'lO  weak  lor  my  revenue. 

see  'tijj  tnie. — Look  here,  lago ; 
nd  lovo  thus  do  I  blow  to  heaven : 

ick  veupcance,  from  thy  hollow  cell! 
O  lov«?.  ihy  frown,  and  hearted  thnme. 
u.us  hate !  swell,  bosom,  with  thy  fniu;.'ht. 
f  a■»pi<•'^'  ton^niHft! 
'niy,  Uk'  routfiil. 
bliKxl,  lnir«>,  bloo<l  I 

.itiencM.  I  say ;  your  mind,  porhapH,  may  change, 
ever,  lavro.  '  Liko  to  the  Pontic  sea, 
y  curn.'nt  and  compulsive  conr.'<e 
Is  relirintr  «bb,  but  kr^t-pd  due  on 
•oix»ntic,  and  the  Tlelle.-pout ; 
ny  blo<»dy  thou>rhts.  with  violent  pace, 
r  hxik  Iwck,  nr'er  ebb  to  humble  lovr, 
i  cai»jtble  and  witie  revenpj 
hem  up.  — Now,  by  yond'  marblo  heaven. 
le  revercncf  of  a  sacre<l  vow,  [Kned». 

trujfc  my  word''. 

JO  not  rise  yet —  [Knedt. 

yoii  eviT-burninpf  lights  alM)vc  ! 
u-nts  that  clip  us  round  about!— 
that  lure  lai:od«.'tli  ;;ive  up 
ution  of  his  wit.  hands,  heart. 
:M  Otli'llo's  si'n'ice !     I/Ct  him  command, 
(jcy  sh;ill  be  in  me  remor^o, 
ody  work  soever, 
irre^t  thy  love, 

vain  thanks,  but  with  acceptance  bounteous, 
upon  the  in!«ljnit  put  thee  to't: 
^ll■so  thrt-e  days  let  me  hear  thee  say, 
■i\o':i  ii'>t  alive. 

My  friend  n  d-'ad ;  'ti.'j  done  at  your  re«iiiest : 
er  live. 

'iimn  h<T,  li-wd  miuxl    0,  damn  her! 
)  with  iw.  apart :  I  will  witlulraw, 
ih  me  with  som*^  swift  means  of  deiUh 
air  devil.     Now  art  thou  my  lieutenant. 
1  am  your  own  for  ever.  [Exeunt. 

ScENB  IV.— r7i«  same 
E,'«<<r  DKriDKMON-\,  Emilia,  amt  Clown. 

lyou  know,  sirrali,  when; lieutenant Carf.»ilo lies? 

dare  not  «ay  he  lies  anywhere. 

'hy,  man  ? 

If  is  a  soldier ;  and  for  mr»  to  .'«ay  u  soldier  lies, 

lip. 

(O  to ;  where  Io<ipes  he  ? 

o  tell  you  whi  re  he  loiljres,  is  to  tell  you  where 

^an  anythini?  bo  made  of  thi^i  ? 
know  not  where  he  lodir.\-; ;  and  for  m«"  to  de- 
•iljfing-,  and  s^ay,— "  He  lies  here,"  or,  "  lie  liCh 
kere  to  lie  in  iny  own  throat, 
an  you  inquire  him  out.  rind  l»eedifled  by  report? 
will  catechise  the  world  for  him;  that  iii,  make 
s,  ami  by  them  answer. 

^^ek  him,  bid  him  come  hither :  tell  him  I  have 
jy  lord  in  his  behalf,  and  hope  all  will  ho  well. 

0  do  this  is  witlun  the  compass  of  man's  wit; 
cforc  I  will  attempt  the  doing  it.  [Exit. 
li'here  >4hould  T  lose  that  handkerchief,  EmUiaf 

1  know  not.  Madam. 

telieve  me,  I  h:id  rather  h.ivi-^  lost  my  purto 
ruy^doe.<».     And,  but  my  noble  Moor 
)f  miud,  and  made  of  no  .-uch  Imseuess 
u.s  crcatured  are,  it  were  enough 

im  to  ill  thinking. 

Is  he  not  Joalou.^? 
Vho,  he  t    I  think  the  sun,  where  he  was  born, 

such  humours  fn)m  him. 

Look  whore  he  comes. 
:  will  not  leave  him  now,  till  Cacwio 
I  to  hJUn.— liow  is't  with  you,  my  lord  7 


Enter  Otiixllo. 

Oa.  Well,  my  good   lady.— [Asid€.]  0  hardnesfi  to 
llow  do  you.  Desdf'moim  ?  [dissemble  !— 

/>«.  Well,  my  good  lonl. 

Olh.  Give  me  your  hand :  this  hand  is  moist,  my  lady. 

Ves.  It  yet  has  felt  no  age,  nor  known  no  sorrow. 

0th.  This  argues  (ruitCulnesji,  and  liberal  heart;— 
Hot,  hot,  and  mui.vt:  this  liand  of  youn*  requires 
A  si^quester  from  liberty,  fasting  and  prayer, 
Much  castigation,  exercise  devout ; 
For  hero 's  a  young  and  sweating  devil  hero 
Tliat  commonly  rebels.    'Tis  a  good  hand, 
A  frank  one. 

Da.  You  may  indeed  say  so : 
For  'twas  tlmt  hand  that  gave  jiw:iy  my  heart. 

0th.  A  libcHil  hand.     The  heart')  of  ohl  gave  hands; 
But  our  new  heraldry  is,— hands,  not  hearts. 

Deg.  I  cannot  sp(;ak  of  this.    Come,  now,  your  pro- 

0/A.  What  promise,  chuck  If  [mise. 

Z>«s.  I  have  sent  to  bid  Caanio  come  speak  with  yuu. 

0th,  I  have  a  salt  and  sullen  rheum  offends  me; 
I/end  me  thy  handkerchief. 

J}fJt.  Here,  my  loni. 

Oth.  That  wliich  I  gave  you. 

Dft.  I  have  it  not  about  me. 

Otk.  Notr 

Des.  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

Oth.  That  is  a  fault : 
Tliat  handkerchief 
Did  an  Egyptian  to  my  roothor  give ; 
eihe  was  a  charmer,  and  could  almost  road 
The  thoughts  of  people.    She  told  her,  while  she  kept  it, 
'Twould  make  her  amiable,  and  suImIuc  my  father 
Entirely  to  her  love ;  but  if  sh<;  lost  it, 
Or  made  a  gift  of  it,  my  father's  eye 
Should  hold  her  loathly,  and  Ids  spirits  shouhl  hunt 
After  new  fancies.     She,  dying,  gave  it  me ; 
And  bid  me,  when  my  fate  would  have  me  wive, 
To  give  it  her.     1  did  so :  and  take  heed  oft; 
Make  it  a  darling  like  your  precious  eye; 
To  losHor  give 't  away,  were  such  {tenlition, 
As  nothing  cUe  could  match. 

De$.  Is  it  possible  1 

Oth.  'Tis  true ;  tlterc  's  magic  in  the  web  of  it. 
A  sibyl  that  had  numbor'd  in  the  world 
Tho  sun  to  make  two  hundred  compasses, 
In  her  prophetic  fury  sewM  the  work : 
The  worms  were  hallow'd  that  did  breed  the  silk ; 
And  it  was  dyed  in  mummy,  which  the  skilfUl 
Conscrv'd  of  m:uden->'  hearL-f. 

jD«.  Indeed  I  is't  truer 

Oth.  Most  veritable  ;  therefore  look  to 't  well. 

Da.  Tlieu  would  to  heaven  that  I  had  never  seen  it. 

Oth.  Ilal  wherefore? 

D(t.  Wliy  do  you  speak  so  startingly  and  msh  ? 

Otk.  Is 't  loiit?  is 't  gone  ?  8i>eak,  is  it  out  of  the  way  * 

Da.  Heaven  bless  us  I 

Oth.  Say  you? 

Da.  It  is  not  lost;  but  what  an  if  it  were? 

Oth.  Hal 

Da.  I  fray  it  is  not  lost. 

Oth.  Fetch  %  let  mo  sec  it 

Da.  Why.  so  1  can,  l^ir ;  but  I  will  not  now. 
This  is  a  trick,  to  put  me  fl^m  my  suit ; 
I  pray  let  Cassio  be  reri*{ved  Jigain. 

Oth.  Fetch  mo  that  handkerchief ;  my  mind  misgivea. 

Da.  Come,  come; 
You  '11  never  meet  a  more  sufficient  man. 

Oth.  The  handkerchief,— 

Da.  Ipray,  talk  mo  of  Cassio. 

Oth.  The  handkerchief,— 

Da.  A  man  tliat,  all  hirt  time. 
Hath  founded  his  good  fortime  on  your  love ; 
Shared  dangers  with  you; — 

Oth.  Tho  handkerchief,— 

Da.  In  sooth, 
You  are  to  blame. 

Oth.  Away!  ^ExitOrEtUA 

EmU.  Is  not  this  man  jealous  / 

Da.  I  ne'er  saw  this  !)efore. 
Sure,  there  'a  some  wonder  in  this  handkerchief : 
I  am  most  unhappy  in  the  loss  of  it. 

Emil.  'Tis  not  a  year  or  two  shews  us  a  man : 
They  are  all  but  stomaclis,  and  we  all  but  food ; 
They  eat  us  bungerly,  and  when  they  arc  full, 
They  belch  us.— Look  you!— Ca8.sio  and  my  huskind. 

Enter  Iaoo  and  Cissio. 
loffo.  There  is  no  other  way :  'tis  she  must  do't : 
And,  lo,  the  happiness  I  go  and  imp<Jrtune  her. 
Da,  How  now,  good  Cassio  ?  what's  the  news  wilii  you  ? 
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CVu.  SUaIoid.  my  former  >a\t :  I  do  bes«ccb  joo, 
Tbal  by  yiiur  virtuoa-.  meanjf  I  maj  again 
KxiAt,  uu'i  br  Sk  z:.'  inVr  of  his  lov<'. 
Whom  I,  Willi  all  iho  duty  of  my  li'^art, 
Entirely  houour :  I  wuuld  not  Nr  <!cUy'd. 
If  my  (Mffencf  Ik*  of  !urh  mortal  kind. 
That  neither  scrvicc  part,  nor  prvsvct  sorrows. 
Nor  pur]i"!ir;<l  merit  in  futurity. 
(  -tn  rau3>^i:i  me  iuxn  his  l«>v»-  a.'ain. 
l;.it  ti>  kif'ir  -'.  mn?:  fie  my  Kn*?'': : 
ho  shall  1  c!otlu'  m-;  in  n  forct^i  (.outont, 
<\nd  allot  itty.«olf  uji  in  some  oth«:r  course, 
To  fortun'/nii^i:]-. 

DcM.  Aiaii,  thrice-pentl'?  Ca»?io! 
My  advocation  :s  n«t  n  -w  in  tune  : 
3ly  Iwd  iif  u' :  nty  lonl :  nor  should  I  know  him, 
Were  he  in  Livour.  l.-  in  l;au;onr.  alter'd. 
80  help  me  every  spirit  sanctified. 
As  I  have  spoken  for  you  all  my  iK'.-t. 
And  stoo*!  within  theWUnk  of  his  dL-ipIca^urc. 
For  my  fn-.*  -j  v-.tli  I     You  mu."»t  a  while  be  i-aticnt : 
What  I  can  d-.  I  v.ill;  ua-i  more  I  will, 
Thnn  for  my-.;lf  I  dari.-:  ki  that  sultice  you. 
Joan.  I1  iuy  lord  aii;:ry* 

Emit.  lie  went  hvucc  but  now ; 
And,  ecrtiiiulv,  in  btnmu'e  un'iuietn'"?.*. 

Ing^K  ('»n  he  l>e  anirry  ?    1  Itave  >et;n  the  cannon, 
■Wli'.n  it  hith  blown  hin'muks  into  the  iiir, 
And.  like  th*- devil.  fr«'m  his  Vury  arm 
PutIM  his  own  broth*  r: — and  can  he  bo  aiigrr? 
ikimethin;;  of  momen:,  then :  I  will  >:o  meet  V.im ; 
There  *«  matter  in 't  iudecd.  if  he  be  anf:ry.     ["f  state, — 

De$.  Ipr'ytheedoso.— [A'xt^Iirio.j  sfomethiug,  burc, 
Either  fn^m  Vt  nice  or  some  unhatch  d  practice 
>(ade  dtmonhtrable  hero  in  Cypnu  to  him, — 
Hath  puildU.ll  his  cle:ir  Kpirit;  and,  in  huch  cases. 
Men's  natures  wrauffle  with  inferior  things, 
1'iiou?h  great  ones  are  their  object.     'Tis  even  so ; 
Y'iT  let  our  lin^rer  ache,  and  it  endues 
<.»ur  other  healthful  members  even  to  that  sense 
{}i  i>aiu :  nay,  we  mu*t  ttiiuk  men  are  not  gods,9 
Nur  of  them  look  for  such  o))i(ervances 
A.-,  fit  the  bridal.— lioshrtw  me  mu'-ii,  £mllia, 
I  Kits  (unhand.somr>  warrior  as  I  am) 
Arraigning  hi^  unkiudneiMt  with  uiy  nml ; 
It'll  now  I  find  1  had  .-^iilioru'd  Uiu'«itiie.->s, 
And  he's  indited  fah>ely. 

A'nit/.  Pray  h(4iven  it  be  state  matter;*,  as  you  think; 
Aii'l  no  eoMi;i.  ptiou,  nor  no  jealous  toy, 
Cuucerninji  y<m. 

Jf*j.  Aijis  the  day!    1  never  pravi*  him  caube. 

I^uiil.  ];ut  jealous  aouU  will  not  be  anawer'd&o; 
Th<y  jire  not  ever  j'sdous  for  tlie  rausc, 
j.pi  j-aloiH  for  thi'y  arc  j-'aloii.*;  't;d  a  monster, 
!;■  jnt  ujiou  it^  Jf.  boni  on  ^t^t■lf. 

/;<  i.  Heaven  kei-p  tluit  monster  from  OtheUo's  mind ! 

A'l/iiV.  Lady,  amen. 

jjr:.  I  will  po  se'ik  liim.— Ca.-sio,  walk  hereabout: 
It  I  do  fmd  him  fit,  I  'II  move  your  suit, 
And  seek  to  rJlcct  it  to  my  iitiernio-t. 

Cat.  1  humbly  thank  your  latly.^hip, 

[Exeunt  Dh;4DKM05A  and  Exiua. 

Bian.  Save  you,  friend  l'a^.■lio: 
Cax.  What  make  you  from  home? 
How  i.H  it  with  you,  niy  mo.-t  fair  Bianca? 
r  faith,  sweet  love,  I  was  comin;r  to  your  house. 

liiaii.  And  I  w.ts  ;:o;ni;  to  ymr  lod^rin;;,  C'asw*io, 
What;  kit'p  a  W'-.k  jiwny?  s''\eu  (bivn  ainl  ni;.'!u.->? 
Jlijrht  -ivire  ri'.'ht  houi.-r'j.nil  Iitv.r.,''iib'*ent  hour:*, 
More  t-.-difiu*-  tliun  the  iliiU  eight  score  timo.s  ? 
U  weary  r«'eKo:iinjr! 

Cajt.  Pardon  me,  Bianra: 
I  have  this*  wliiht  with  had..n  thon.'/lit-  been  prcsb'd; 
j     V>ut  I  bhall,  in  a  more  coaliiiuate  tiiii<-, 
I     Strike  off  this  fccor-'  of  a^»^.  n--.     .-wiet  Dianea, 
:  [Hiving  her  DK;>L>iiMoXA';i  iiandkcrckuj'. 

I     Take  mc  thi-J  wo:k  out. 

Bian.  O  Cji.<.-io,  wlu-nce  came  this? 
This  is  s«»me  token  from  a  newer  friend. 
To  the  felt  absence  now  I  feel  a  cause : 
Is  it  come  to  this  ?    W^rll,  well. 

Cos.  Woman,  jio  to! 
Tlirow  your  xilv  ,.Mii>^ses  in  the  devir."<  t«?<*th, 
1  rom  whem-'.!  you  have  them.     You  are  jrulons  now, 
That  thi.4  is  from  some  miblruss,  bomc  remembrance: 
>■<».  in  good  troth,  Ulanea. 
Bian.  Why,  who^e  i.-^  it? 

Co.":  I  know  not,  .sweet :  I  found  it  in  my  chamber. 
I  like  the  v,'.>rk  >>vll:  erg  it  be  demanded, 


(As  Uke  enoncrh  it  vilL)  I  'd  hare  it  cnpi«d: 
Take  it,  and  do 't :  and  leave  me  for  this  timt. 

Bian.  Leave  you!  wherefore? 

Cat.  I  do  attend  here  on  the  penenl ; 
And  think  it  no  addition,  uor  mj  wiab. 
To  have  him  sec  me  womjui'd. 

i^ian.  Why.  I  pray  you* 

Cat.  Not  that  I  love  you  not. 

Bian.  But  that  you  do  not  lore  me. 
I  pray  yon.  bring:  me  on  the  way  a  little ; 
And  KIT  if  I  ^halI  see  yon  soon  at  nipht. 

Cof.  'Tis  but  a  little  way  that  I  can  brln;  joo, 
For  I  attend  here :  but  I  '11  see  yoa  snon. 

Bian.  'Tis  very  good ;  I  most  be  circumstucfd. 
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ACT    IV. 

Slesb  I.— CvpEf-.     Effort  tkt  Ca*tic 
EnffT  «^HELLo  and  LiOO. 

laffo.  Will  you  think  sO? 

Otk.  Think  so,  lago? 

lago.  What, 
To  kiss  in  private? 

Oth.  An  unauthorised  kiss. 

laffo.  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  friend  abed 
An  hour  or  more,  not  meaning  any  liarm  ? 

Oth.  Naked  a)>ed.  Ia;:o.  and  not  mean  harm? 
It  is  hypocrisy  ainiin>t  the  devil : 
They  tluit  mean  virtuou.xly.  and  yet  do  sn. 
The'devil  their  rirtu-  tenipts.  and  thej  tempt  heivs 

lo'TO.  So  they  do  nothing,  'tis  a  venial  clip: 
But  if  I  give  mV  wife  a  handkerchief, — 

Otk.  WhatU'ien? 

lago.  Why,  then,  'tl:*  hers,  my  lord  ;  and,  bcisf  ^ 
She  may.  1  think,  bestow 't  on  any  man. 

Otk.  "Slie  i*  itrotectrc."*  of  her  honour  too ; 
May  she  give  tliat? 

lago.  iler  honour  is  an  e.^^sence  that 's  not  seca ; 
They  have  it  very  oft,  that  have  it  not : 
But,  for  the  handkerchief,— 

Otk,  Bt  heaven,  I  wonlil  most  frladlr  have  fttrgac  k : 
Thou  poid'st,— O,  it  comes  o'er  my  memory, 
As  doth  the  raven  o'er  the  infi.-cted  hoaw^ 
Boiling  to  all, — he  had  my  handkerchief. 

JoffO.  Ay,  wliat  of  thi^t  ? 

Oth.  That's  not  so  good.  now. 

lago.  Wliat,  if  I  hail  Mi<l   I  had  s*v*n  him* dot* 
Or  heard  him  say,— as  kmives  be  such  ahrnad,  [wrtBi 
Who  having,  by 'their  own  importunate  ^uA, 
Or  voluntary  dotage  ot  bome  mistrt^s. 
Convinced  or  bupjdied  litem,  cannot  chooK 
But  ther  must  blab. — 

ifth.  Ilath  he  baid  anytliinz? 

Intjo.  lie  hath,  my  lord  ;  but  be  jou  well  Hi^Vti. 
No  more  tlian  he  *11  un-^wnr. 

Oth.  What  hath  he  said  ? 

Jago.  'Faith,  that  he  di«l,— I  know  not  whatkedd 

Oth.  What?  what? 

Jt'gn.  Lie— 

Oth.  With  her? 

JagiK  With  her,  on  h«r:  what  yon  will. 

Oth.  Lie  with  her!  lie  on  her:'— W*o  iwt.  lie  •■  k* 
when  they  belie  her.  Lie  with  her  I  timt  *s  fulMM' 
Handkerchief,— confc5siona.—haudkercbief!— To  c* 
(rsn,  and  be  hanged  for  his  Uboiir. —First  tj  hehiBffi 
and  then  to  confess :— I  tremble  at  it.  Natarf  »w>j 
not  invest  herself  in  such  sliadnwing  {mmmob,  vIAm' 
bome  instruction.  It  is  not  words  that  shake  me  fia* 
—Pish!— Noses,  ears.  >;n*l  lips.— Is  it  i***ible?-<^ 
fe.'s !— Handkerchief .'  — O  dc v il  I  —     [ Fallt  in  •  »««» 

Jago.  Work  on. 
My  medicine,  work !    Thus  credulous  fools  are  aHl^: 
And  many  worthy  and  chaste  dame:*,  even  thn< 
All  gulltles.-,  meet  reproach.— Wliat,  ho!  my  lord! 

JETn/rr  Cai»*»io. 
My  lonl.  I  say  I    Otlielln !— How  now,  Caaiof 

f'fu.  What  is  the  matter? 

lagrt.  My  lord  is  fkUon  into  an  epilepsy : 
This  is  his  second  fit ;  he  h:ul  one  yesU'rday. 

C'U.  Rub  him  about  the  temples. 

lago.  No,  forbear ; 
The  lethargy  mu.st  have  his  quiet  course : 
If  not,  he  foams  at  mouth ;  and  I7  and  by 
Breaks  out  to  savage  madness.    Look,  he  Hin: 
l)o  you  withdraw  yourself  a  Utile  while, 
He  will  recover  straight ;  when  he  in  gone. 
I  would  on  great  occasion  speak  with  yvn.  ( Exit  CoN* 
Uow  is  it,  general  ?  have  yoa  not  hurt  your  head  ? 

Otk.  IKMt  thou  mock  me  ? 
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'.  rnoclc  fi>iil  no,  hy  liiftTca. 

ru  vonM  iif  jf  j-o^if  fl>rnjnrt  lllf*  ft  mnn  f 

ill  hCj  CDDrbri»  ii^ 

iT^  Ix-AnlM  fi'LiDw  thnt':)  but  jDki'ii 

,  wilhynu:  tlM'rn'M  mlEicmiiuiwalJivc 

\i\j  lift  Ld  tboti;  auprnpef  beflu, 

ey  due  pirear  p«:it]iur :  joiw  cuse  3ft  bMcr. 

i  i-iilto  f»r  IiilL  thP  flpud'n  urdi  mock; 

diLitCQit  in  ii  HiNu'ii^  coLiehi 

i^  ij< ir^i-  li-r  c  1  la :< tc !    Nnv  let  me  k ti*w : 

\<(nr^  w4]iLt  I  HID,  I  kfinw  nhnt  ^hc  Aiuill  li^» 

tlnmiLrt  wi^M  ;  'Uh  prrlaiu. 
'Uiiiil  T'khi  awLiile  iLpurt : 
niir!=?-lr  hilt  lu  ft  prttipTit  UjiL 
'U  wi'T'"  ln'P'.  eTi-wlii!«?  imuL  with  jfiur  prief, 
n  iu-f^t  uiMU.it]  nf  vii^^li  n  niiin.1 
im^  hiihM-:  r  Hhlftt^l  \i\m  nrniVt 
jtwhS  'wh^o  ojvtn  ynur  ecstasy ; 

ritntti  rrtpttv,  «jd  bene  lij,)^4ik  with  m.-* : 
li  he  prtiiijiAeii.    Dn  liut  *fDi3n'fe  youwi;^  r. 
;  t!ii3  HciTiii,  the  fTKifNti  And notjilile  sium^ 
11  In  evei7  rtpifiTi  uf  Jli<  lllM?e  S 

iw,  riow  lift,  how  InajT  flinit  f"iJ  wUta 
ftH'il  h  ft^ifl  to  coi'e  jniir  wlf^j : 

HiArfc  111*  Jnfflt^I^t^     Marry,  pnLlclir'' ; 

>iiy  jfr.u  iirit  siU  in  ilU  in  ^JjU-n.-w, 
iii^  til  u  uititi. 

'UEiihl  iinot  rtiziiLUiv  in  my  |CLtivQi;!^!<'' i 
thoit  li»iir?r  lllQ->t  i^liJixLy. 
'I.Al%  iiut  ftiut^:i ; 
;/L- j>  t  i n  iiM  1 1  ftl  i .     Wi  ll  y on  Ti  lh(] n w  ! 

1  \nt  iV.twi  rjii"'i<?  of  nmuc:i, 
ifM  tJiftt,  br  itrlltnpr  bur  tJ<iHtrc^ 
■cir  bn  ftd  and  ebuhM :  ilia  it  c rmtiir » 
A  on  f^»ailij(»— ii?  HU  th«  itrurnpfi'H  jjinpUE 
B  mAny.  nnd  "b"  tn-ifuliftl  lij  *ni'  :— 
\\v  htiiira  of  b^Tt  fiLniiot  reliTLlD 
<  Kri'ss  of  lauEhlrr^— hpfp  Un  cnmi-ii  :— 
Ll  3Eii;tli',  if ilii lit)  #baL[  fO  luutl ; 
inboukkHh  |*'itlftit«T  HiUJil  cnn^truc 
LTP'ji  .Kill i ]>'-,.  t.'»  .-luTts,  jiiiil  l|.(;ht  ti- liaii'iyiir 

i-hu  noir.  1m  Mti'iiJiuii? 

Liit  cv«-n  ktVU  iiii\ 

1y  D4'.t[b.-thoiift  Wf  tl,  nnil  y*>ij  an-  -ivrr  uf  *l. 
I  foiccr.]     >tiiw,  if  tblM  lUit  L>y  lU    UNinpa'n 
k  ly  »bou]  iJ  yttu  ^pecd :  I  [-*  ►*,  I'r^ 

JL^^  pnur  TiiUalM 

lif/iffrj  I/i'ik,  )inv  In"  lijiisb^  ntrindr! 
novk-r  Lin  w  a  wcitujlu  lnv<,'  hLHlJi  sli. 
J*.  |»ot  Pjjruf !    1  Uiink  i'  fftEth  >.hi-  love*  tnp. 
\Aiak.\  ^nw  Uf.  \l*  nt^'jt  ii  raltitly,  QUd  LLU}!)i)i  Et 
'II  yoii  hwin  t'rt*-loSf  [onL 

i*V/^.|  Xnw  111-  hiii.nrnini\^  Mm 
'iVr ;  -^(ji*  tfi :  w+'ll  !=;ii*l.  wrU  s^iid, 
ll*:  irivi'i  ri  oat  tJiiit  yc»u  ^^huU  marry  kpr : 
U-nil  it ! 

L,  hiL,  lift !  fiimph! 

jiWi-.  f  Un  j-i>ii  tnniTifih,  ItAmftn?  do  y»\  Xr\- 
jfifltrry  In  rl— wIiM?  ;i  iiistuiiuT!  I  pr'Tiln-t-H 
i;  dNiriiy  to  my  « it ;  dr>  UL>t  tldhk  ii  wi  uu- 
.^     nn-'lm,  Ilh," 

i/Jf.J  i^Mf  M:ii  ;ro^  jn  :— lh»'T  btnfrli  lint  win. 
'with,  tiiri  cry  (rQ<*i  Lliit  yk  sUull  murry  bt'r* 
■ytiii'L\  lay  trne. 
j'lifi  II  vf-ry  vjlbi'fii  ^  l-i. 
SHi-\\  IIuVg  ytiu  pr'i'ii'il  on?  ?    WtU. 
jM  [-1  thu  in'niikiy'A  uwti  trivlnir  cut;  nil*  in 
I  wiiJ  TmvTTy  Kvr^  ontdf  her  (mtii   b^ve  and 
oti-iit  nriny|immi*c. 

e  Wilis  hi'n:  ^icn  nflw;  ^li(t  hftnnt-s  me  ififrcfy 
nn*  Ib'^  otLi-T  lUy  titlkfnji  4jU  lln-  (irJi-lNink 
in  V^  114  tljui^,  itiidlTilUicr  C«m<^thii  bauble; 
nd.  »<h'  j.dl^  ibUA  filioni  my  mn  !,,  - 

('  ]in|knrL*  ii. 

bsmt'H,  juM  lolls  und  Wi-'V^  u|  im  me;  ad 

jiuik  nn-:-  jm,  tui.  Joi* 
ftrf^.}  Xnw  In:  Uib  b>Mr  ^bi;  l4iti-kitl  him  to 


my  clmmlier    €,  I  i<^e  tliAt  no^e  of  youn,  but  not  th&t 
duf^  I  iilwit  thrt>ir  U  Lo. 

fVui.  Wiiil^  I  muytlc^aT^hcTCOinpan?.^ 

tJiXs.  *T\&  Kucli  anc'thtr  Bti'bctr !  EnriiTj,  ^  i^r'rnifiicfl 
niK\— What  d<»  you  mtfkn  by  Lblii  hftuntEn^  «if  mc  f 

^UUL  Lei  UlC  d^^Til  Jtnd  Ula  ijluu  bftiuit  von!  What 
did  you  tncati  Ijy  tbnt  Hitnc  bitndkerfrbEtr,  v^u  ffftvc  mi' 
ev«n  nowF  I  wct^  :k  fiU'j  fiKul  to  tajce  It  I  miint  tftku 
otit  tJie  wlioltt  work  f— A  Itki'ly  jiicrce  of  fntiTk.  thAt  wu 
hJiDulet  flod  Kiti  ytmr  timmbtr,  luid  not  k^puw  i^bulcft 
li  tbrrcl  Tbiii  js  jiome  minVa  toktri,  nnd  I  tnitRl  tii1i4 
nut  the  work  !  Tl3ivr*\  five  Uy^iir  bobber ^mrsc  ;  ^btre- 
bovvvf  you  liwd  It,  1  ii  iuk^  out  no  work  on  *t.  • 

L'^XM*  Hot  now,  tny  nvvc^t  Htaaiit?  huv  uowt  boi^ 

LVA.  [^ff'tlc]  i:y  h&iri^n,  tliatihouLd  bemy  liandkef- 

lilat^.  An  yon '11  i-nmy  to  niijipiT  i:o*Eili;ht,  j*u  may; 
nn  yyu  Kill  iLOiC^  comti  wb^n  von  :brc  nt:xt  iirfjiajvd  Ibr. 

I*iyn.  After  b-frn  nflfr  Xh't. 

t'fst.  "^ixXih,  1  lunj^t;  idu'Ll  nil  lu  tite  iLrcctcIic. 

Jofifa  WUl  you  pop  theTv  f 

f  Vk,  'Frtith,  I  Intiui]  >\}. 

Jnfiit.  Wi-ll,  I  ui;iy  cbikncu  lo  kk'q  you ;  for  I  weulUi 
vt'ry  fain  r-iK^nk  vi;b  you. 

r't/.f.  iVythoQt  come;  Till  you  f 

Japo^  f  r©  tfl ;  lay  no  morn^.  [ ExU  Cji ?hi h. 

f  *.A.  Uow  jiiaii  1  niUriiif  htm,  Inpfj! 

Jtit/*}^  Liid  yiJtt  pi:n:k:Evtr  liow  Im  iuu^ked  at  tds  Vice? 

ttth.   O.  [u;.-n! 

ir^cni.  Ami  ditl  ytiji  i^e  the  hnodki^rddef  T 

ifth.  WoA  tkit  ininc  ^ 

Jft^.  l'our.-<K  iiy  Ulj'  hand:  anri  to  Pt?e  Iioir  hd  prli^^ 
tbti  irtull^b  wfiinitn  \uur  wife'  bUt)  t'^vu  Jt  jitui,  JUid  Im 
hiitb  gii'^u  Itltlri  ^iTurL.'. 

'Jjli^.  I  woold  liuvu  him  niitL*  yt-ftn  r  ktHiisp. — A  f<DS 
wt>inaa  1  h  fnit  H'c?ujuu  3  a  lin^-rt  wunmn  ^ 

Jti'jii.  N&y^,  you  luiut  fur|;f t  thnt. 

4/tJL  AjTi  i«t]ii«r  TOl,  acid  perEiti,  and  1ir  damri'nl  to- 
nip  tit ;  ftir  lUtii  aballnot  Hyc^  No,  my  b«(ir£  itt  turui-^l  ti? 
iiUiUi ;  I  aErik&it,  atid  it  hirrLH  my  hiuiib— <J,  itiu  woitd 
ba^U  nOtKSv«rUfr<:reatare:  ib?  mlfjiitit  Ik  ivf  an  vm- 
iJvFCir'B  iidc%  and  coutLaiuid  biaj  tii^ku. 

/fiij«i,  Nay,  ilmt'i  uiitynnri^ny, 

Oth.  OiLn^'  b>  r  ]  1  4ii  but  P^iy  irhat  kIip  |g  :^^o  H^U* 
c-iUi  witii  hur  suvdlPl^AnAdniiniLkioiUiiclAn !  O,  ihe 
*m  (ill!?  the  lavn^eueftt  out  of  n  bt^  J— UJ  *o  liigb  aud 
lilvntiHJtu  witatid  Icvcntiua  I 

hiiff}.  $lie  'b  thv  wonu  for  ull  this. 

OiA.  O,  A  thi>Ljdaud,4liioui^d  iJnici.  And  tlifn,  of  iO 
£eJUlu  4  i^undidun ; 

Jtt^(K  Ay,  t™  i^mfe. 

CJI  A-  Kay,  tliut'a  ccrmlu :  liutyct  tbv  fyFy  of  It,  I  ago! 
'O,  la^of  t1i«  pity  of  ji,  Ittf^oi 

htifo,  Jfyon  art:  «dfciEul  ov<t  her  1n|{|nlty.  j;\vt  her 
rviLi^'al  tu  oUcnd  ;  fort  it  ii  tout^  h  nut  jua,  it  cnmvii  ae;Lr 
nDl>Ddy, 

<J/A.  1  will  chop  hrr  inta  i]it>fdi!ft ;— cuckold  fnv  ■ 

/rif/n,  U^  'tiji  foul  In  bt;r^ 

Oik.  With  ralnep«ncirl 

JriVit.  Thni  K-Uml  r. 

Otk.  Gi-i  iiir  mmn'  poiioo,  Tu^;  Ihln  ni}dit :— I  'II  tint 
^\J;HMr^lIllD  with  lier,  Icat  hrr  Wruad  bdutj  unp/o- 
%iii<a  tny  Eaind  iiimin  ^--^thli  nigbtr  lmK% 

ia0o,  I>D  It  net  witli  poljHin.  ^tno^Le  Lcr  in  hur  )K!d, 
er^n  tUc  IhmI  eihe  liaQi  voU[aiuiiijit'<iL 

0(L  OocKl,  jfOTHj  ;  thMjuill^aii^  It  pleaset ;  f pff  wotnl 

JitOfir  Aud  for  L'lk■^BtOj — Irt  me  bc  liia  unddrUlk  iff  I  1r«1i| 
^bfill  1i£iLr  morv  l>y  luldnlj^ht.  [4  w^mpci  w^iikmu 

VtX.  Excftltcni  i^outb— HlwU  immpt  t  ia  ituu  #^i0i«1 

Jaati.  Soarpthlni*  ftvia  Vtinlde,  tara.  ^Tia  Lodaricd^ 
Cwino  thJin  the  duke :  add  aee^  jour  wife  U  *  ^th  hliu. 

ITrttff  1j<jDorro%  l>i  r^nsM'rsv  ouJ  AtL.udauu. 
L<nt.  *Hvei  you,  wiTHj-thy  jrenpnd ! 
f  tfA.  With  ad  wy  htairt,  Sir, 
ZemJ-  The  dake  mud  flciuttun  ol  Vinice  irr^trt  jmi. 

Vfk.  I  k+(Mi  the  luattratunit  of  thrtr  fjlrnhkirt-n^ 

[fj>jn:nyi  /A«^/M3eAt^,  44<iiil  rtvdt. 
/Ml,  And  wbiLt'ft  thif  uc^^>,  (.-^'ocl  lonethi  litNiovJco^ 
/^iiro,  1  am  vrnr  j^lwl  tv  m  ^^^  yon,  t^if^Tiii/r; 
WrkDxae  I*  Ojr  ^mn, 
Ij^  I  than  I:  too.     How  dm!  it  li#ut»*iiant  Carfi:o? 

Pf/.  OouilEj.  tht-re'?  fidV  r  y<UA<  r-u  liim  ninl  m^  knl 
Aji  UAkiiuJ  lirefrdi :  but  ]uii  AiM\  makv  all  iavIL 
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Oth.  Ar*  r^»'j  .5 -ore  of  that? 

/Mr    My  fori » 

Otk.  U'i^ndt]  ••  This  fail  you  n«t  to  do.  Xi  yoa  w::i' — 

/>W    II-:  'l.rl  not  call :  li*'i  i/'i.-T  in  tli*  paper. 
li  t^.*:T^  i];v;.:on  'i*ixi  tJjjr  lor  I  Vr.I  C*."':'i?  f 

/>«.   A  m'.r.:  arjhajij-r  nw  :  I  woiij.l  do  mach 
To  aton*-  th«;rn.  for  th';'lov«:  1  h«Mi  to  Cas^io. 

Otk.  Fir':  Hh'l  brimstone: 

/Jei.  My  lord  ? 

^^h.  ATf:  you  wise? 

D*:M.  Whv,  is  h«;  »nsTT? 

I^mL  M?iy  li«:  tJi"  l*^t>r  morH  Irm  : 
Fur.  a.-  I  think.  th':7  do  commacd  him  home. 
I>e|jutin7  Caasio  inhi^  froT^mm^DL 

Jtfes.  hj  my  troth.  lam  r'od  ou  't. 

Of  A.  lDdc<^! 

jftpjr.  My  lord? 

/>/A.  I  am  f:lii\  to  -'k  too  ma«L 

y;**.  How.  nireet  Othelio? 

O/A.  Devil:  : Striking ker. 

JftM.  I  havj  not  d^erred  thi^. 

Lifd.  My  I>nl,  thin  wouM  not  be  b<?lirv*rf  in  Venice, 
Thooich  I  ehould  .sirf-ar  I  sair  it :  'tis  very  much : 
Mftk^  hi^ramMidn;  h\\<:  wfiopa. 

OCA.  0  d<:ril,  devil '. 
If  tluit  the  •.•arth  could  t'^'^m  with  wonifin*»  tears, 
£ii'*h  drop  sh*'  fall-i  woaM  prove  a  crocodile. — 
Oot  of  my  slight ! 

iHf.  I  will  not  stiy  to  offend  too.  [Going. 

I^fL  Truly,  an  ob',-/llent  Uuly':— 
I  do  l>c«e«%h  your  lordship,  call  her  back. 

Otk.  MiHtressI 

iM*.  My  lord? 

fHh.  What  would  you  with  her,  Sir? 

/»d.  Who,  I.  my  lord  ? 

ink.  Ay ;  yuu  did  wiish  that  T  wonid  make  her  turn  : 
Hir,  9\\*i  t-an  turn,  and  turn,  and  yet  po  on. 
And  turn  apiin ;  and  she  can  weep,  Pir.  woefi ; 
And  Khft'H  obedient,  an  you  wiy, — obedient, — 
Very  ob'-<l i en t.— Proceed  you  in  your  t<:arfl. — 
Concerning  thifl,  6ir,— 0  well-i»alnt^d  pasflion ! 
I  am  commanded  home.— Get  you  away ; 
I  'II  fiend  for  you  nnon.— Sir,  I  olH'y  the  mandate. 
And  frill  return  to  Venice.— lU-uce,  araunt! 

\Exii  ]»KSt)KMOXA. 

Caasio  shall  have  my  place.     And,  Sir.  to-night 

I  do  entreat  that  we  may  f<up  together. 

You  arc  welcome,  Sir,  to  Cyprus.— Goata  and  monk«>vi« : 

\f.'x:l 

Lod.  I.s  this  the  nolde  Moor  whom  our  fkill  senate 
Call  all-in-all  nufllclent?  this  the  noble  nature 
Whom  passion  could  not  t^liake?  whone  solid  Tirtue 
Tlie  shot  of  accident,  nor  dart  of  chance, 
Could  neither  jrraze  nor  pierce? 

Jago.  lie  is  much  clian^cd. 

Lod.  Are  his  wits  safe  ?  is  he  not  llRht  of  brain? 

logo.  He  is  that  he  is :  I  may  not  breathe  my  censure. 
What  he  might  be,— if,  what  he  might,  he  is  not,— 
I  would  to  heaven  be  were ! 

Lod.  What,  strike  his  wife  I 

logo.  'Faitli,  that  was  not  so  well ;  yet  would  I  knew 
Tiiut  Htroke  would  prove  the  worst 

I^hI  Is  it  his  use  ? 
Or  did  the  letters  work  upon  his  blood, 
And  new  create  this  fault? 

logo.  Alas,  alas  I 
It  is  not  honoKty  in  mn  to  speak 

What  I  have  seen  and  known.    You  Khali  observe  him ; 
And  his  own  courses  will  denote  him  so, 
Tliat  I  may  save  mj  ipeech  :  do  but  go  after, 
And  mark  how  he  continues. 

Lod.  I  am  sorry  tliat  I  am  deceived  in  him.  [Exeunt. 

Scene  U.—A  Room  in  the  Caxtle. 
Enter  Otdello  and  En  ilia. 

Oth.  You  have  seen  nothing  then? 

Emil.  Nor  ever  heard,  nor  ever  did  suspect. 

O/A.  Yes,  you  have  seen  Cassio  and  she  together. 

Emil.  Hut  tli'^n  I  saw  no  harm ;  and  then  I  heard 
Each  syllable  that  breath  made  up  1>ctweeu  them. 

Oth.  What,  did  they  never  whisper? 

Emil.  Never,  my  lord. 

Oth.  Nor  send  you  out  o'  the  way? 

Emil.  Never. 

Oth.    To  fetch  her  fan,  her  gloves,  her  mask,  nor 

Emil.  Never,  my  lord.  [nothing  ? 

Oth.  That's  strange. 

Emil.  I  durst,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  is  honesty 
Lay  down  my  soul  at  stake :  if  you  think  other, 
Remove  your  thought;  it  doth  abuse  your  bosom. 
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If  a::T  iTTrV.:.  LaiL 
L-.;  \-raT*c  Ti-\-jL:-i 
F  r.  :f  .:.•■■  K-  :.'.  h- 
T":.  r-.  9  Z.-1  mis.  ha; 
1=  f .  ii  a-  -L»L  l^r 

O'..  B.  i  ^.'.T  ■:.=.■»  h:-±  =r  — r-  —  Tr,; 

>.:.-  i\Ts  *■:,.  i_-l ;—.'::  £ -■=  «  a  *:c:I?  '^«irrj 
TLat  ricr^ot  5.4T  a.»  cii^  _^-  *  "•*'*  *-"-'-  •'-'^ 
A  c!--?  ■-*.-I'>ck-ci-?-k*T  cf  y-  '-y.-ig*  *  .<rTt# 
Arid  y-rt  «i;*i:  kn-.-sl'  an!  jray  ;  I  Lav-r  5-rea  t* 

E<^n:i.-  tMiiix.  tr  :.i  Psshem   ^a. 

I>'.t.  My  I:rL  whit  i5  toot  wal* 

f/rA.  1*.-Tiy.  cL'ict  c?m-!  Lith-r. 

Jtfjf.  Wi.r.:  is  your  pl-:a.«ure  ? 

Oth.  L*i  m-  <ee  your  eye*  : 
ljf)k  in  mv  f  ic* 

//«v.   WlLit  Lorr;M- fiwiCT's  lhr9? 

fjtk.  [To  Emilia.'  Some  ctjozr  facrtroo.  m-i 
Leave  ]>r'j:r>;ant5  ai0&<-.  and  ibut  th«  d<»r . 
Cou.::h,  or  cry  hem.  if  any  Lody  coia-  ■ 
Your  mvsterv,  rour  mvnerr  i-^-oav.  dspatr.h 

ExU 

Da.  Upon  my  knees,  what  doth  joar  «p^'h 
I  uniierstand  a  fury  in  your  vonb. 
But  no:  the  worls. 

Oth.  Why.  wh.1t  art  thou? 

/>«*.  Your  wife,  my  lord ;  yoar  irae 
And  loT.il  wife. 

OCA.  'Come,  swear  it.  damn  thyself ; 
I^9t,  being  like  one  of  heaven,  the  d<*ril«  th«'c; 
Should  fear  to  ielzc  taee:  ther-fort;  b"?  dcutle--! 
Swear  thou  art  honv^t. 

Des.  Ileaven  doth  truly  know  it. 

Otk.  Heaven  truly  knows  that  thou  an  l^lrc  ■ 

D**.  To  whom,  my  lord  ?  with  whom  ?  how  am 

tfth.  O  Desdemonal— awav!  awar:  away: 

DtJt.  Alafl  the  heavy  <lay :— Why  do  yvi  weep 
Am  I  the  occaiiion  of  x\xii\i  t4>ari».  my  lord? 
1  f.  haply,  you  my  father  do  ^n^pect 
An  iiutrument  of  this  your  ca:i.n7  Ijock. 
I<.ay  not  your  blame  ou  me ;  if  you  have  loa  hii 
Why.  I  liave  lo.-jt  him  to->. 

Otk.  Had  it  ]*leased  heaven 
To  try  me  with  aCliction  ;  had  he  raiu'd 
All  kinds  of  sores  and  shamed  on  my  bare  had 
Sti.-ep'd  me  in  poverty  to  the  very  W'y'i. 
(riven  to  captivity  me  and  my  utmoit  hoi>-«: 
I  should  have  found  in  fom<>  part  of  my  »oul 
A  drop  of  [>atience :  but  aLis,  tu  iiuike  me 
A  fixed  figure,  fur  the  time  of  sooru 
To  point  hiB  blow  uumoving  fintrer  at,— 
O:  01 

Yet  could  I  bear  that  too ;  well,  very  well : 
liut  there,  where  I  have  garner'd  up  my  heart : 
Where  either  1  mast  live,  or  bear  no  lift*.— 
The  fountain  from  the  which  my  current  rump. 
Or  else  dries  up ;  to  be  discurile'd  thence ! 
Or  keep  it  as  a  cistern,  for  foul  toails 
To  knot  and  gender  in :— turn  thy  rom)>li-xiAO  d 
Patience,  thou  young  and  roj.«.-Iipp*d  cheruhiD.- 
Ay.  there,  look  grim  as  hell ! 

'Dts.  I  hope  my  noble  lord  esteomn  me  hmK-«L 

Oth.  0,  ay ;  as  summer  flies  arc  in  the  shamK 
That  quicken  even  with  blowing.     O  thou  weed. 
Who  art  so  lovely  fiur,  and  smell'st  so  sweet 
That  the  sense  aches  at  thee, — would  thou  hul^ 
been  bom! 

Dn.  Alas,  what  ignorant  sin  hare  I  commin^ 

ftth.  Was  tliis  fair  paper,  this  most  gooitly  Njmj 
M;ule  to  write  whore  uiK>n  ?     What  committed ! 
Committed !— O  thou  public  commoner  t 
1  should  make  very  forges  of  my  che«>k5. 
That  would  to  cinders  bum  up  modesty. 
Did  I  but  speak  thy  deed.<t.— What  committed  1 
Heaven  stops  the  nose  at  it,  and  the  mooo  wiaki 
The  l>awdy  wind,  that  kisses  all  it  meetit. 
Is  hudih'd  within  the  hollow  mine  of  earth. 
And  will  not  hear  it— What  committed  I— 
Impudent  strumpet  I 

Jtus.  By  heaven,  you  do  me  wrong. 

Otk.  Are  not  you  a  stmmpet  ? 

Dti.  No,  aa  I  am  a  Christian : 
If  to  preserve  thij  vessel  for  my  lord, 
From  any  other  foul  unlawful  touch, 
Be  not  to  be  a  strumpet,  I  am  none. 

Otk.  What,  not  a  whore? 

J>tt.  No,  as  I  shall  be  saved. 

OQi.  Isitpoflsible? 

Da.  0,  heaven  forgive  ni ! 

Otik.  I  ciy  you  men^,  then; 
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you  for  that  cuiiniii^  wiu»rc  »»f  V«;nli'c, 
arrk'd  with  OiIkUo.-  -Ycni,  mistress, 

Kc-fnt*r  Kmii.ia. 
IVc  i\\o  i»lTiro  Oli].<isltt*  In  ^iuiIlt  VvU'T, 
I].  t!i"  iMlO  <A  \\A\  .'       Yi»'l  .'    T<»U  I   II V.  TOll. 

■■  «|i)iir  Mur  couf'!' ;  th-ri^  '.<  luoiicv  fur  your  \y\'.i\. 

.!'H.  luru  \\\'.:  k-y.  :iiiil  kr-f-ji  our  cfMinsi'l     \Exit.  \ 

.   .M.iri.  what  »li»i-s  Ihifl  Kt-ntliiniiu  roun.'ive?— 

I  >'i(t.  Miuiam  r  how  du  yuu,  xny  r<J"ii  laily? 

■jh'iiiili.  half ii>lc.p. 

.  (:»4>tl  Ainihini,  H bill  d  the  matter  with  my  lord? 

Wiih  whom? 

.   Whv.  Vk'.xh  niv  kml.  M.i'ltii. 

Who'll  t:.y  I....'* 

.    Ill   Mi;»t  is  >i.nr-.  <«•    .   lady. 

I  h:ivr  111  •111.' :  d(i  nor  tiiik  tu  ini\  Km  Ilia: 
.t  w.'»'i»:  uor  uiisniT  I  hi  v«"  ih'Iih, 

:il  kihiiiild  ;.'<»  hv  wati-r.     J'ryili-i-.  tn-iiiL'id 
iiiv  l>- d  iny  wi-ldiir-'xh'^eli,     rcm''iuU-r; — 

II  thv  hu-liaii'l  hit'i-r. 

.   Il-n-  is  ;i  rh;ii  I  ■-'.-.  iM.I.".i:  {Exil. 

Tin  iiiiia  1  sh<.iil<l  I'l-  ii'«'d  >o.  vi-ry  mict. 
4\i'  1  h««u  l.«  hMv.   I.  I!i:i'  li-  ini^-lit' .-lifL 
air-«t  o|»iuii>n  Mil  my  •.■r':ii"st  al»u-i'? 

H'-'it-'ft  l-MM.IA.  I'-i'h  l.\i;o. 
Wliat  i^yiiir  1  I.  i-iir  ■    Mailam  .'    Hi«w  is  II  .\iih 

I  i;liiu"ti.«ll.     Tli..-1'tli  i»  'Int-ai  h  yiiiiiii-'lialii-i, 

itii  L'liith.*  iii-.-aii>  aii<l  'M.-^y  lt^k->: 

li*  liiivi-  i.'iiiil  111'.'  ft;  i'T,  ill ;.  o<m1  fiiilh, 

i-liihl  t'>  <:hi<|i|i;.'. 

Ulnf-  Ihi-  iii.iff.  r.  Ir  Iv  / 

Ml-.  I...'..,  my  1m,-.I  l.r/i  -. h- wlii.nil  !,.'r. 
1  -ii'ii  d   -jiif.-  :i!i.|  !i;ivy  l-.rui'*  14M1I1  \v\; 
III. Ml-  I".!!!!!''!  Ill .-ir. 
Am  I  tli.kt  ii.-iiii'-.  l.-t'.'or 

Wh;d  iiaiii''.  lair  hidy? 
Sii'di  a«-  "lu-  "iiyo  my  i"rd  il'.d  .-.ly  I  was. 
.    H«'  riillM  li>r  wlinri' ;  a  !>■  jiiar,  in  hii«  drill'.. 
lot  li:)\>'  l.iid  >:ir>i  t  iius  111-  111  \i'.i  tidlat. 

Wliv  .I..I  h-  x.,; 
I  ill  li<t  ku>>\\  .    I  .i!ii     il.-     I  :iiJi  iii>li-  >t|<  1; 

Ivi  M«ii  w»-.-|..  .j.' !:■■;  u.-ji:  :d:o«  llo- il-:y : 

Il:i-  »li"  for ^   ■■•  i.i;iiiy  imlil--  mati-li<.-i. 

lo-r.  ami  Im-i'  i-ukmii'v.  :iiii|  h-T  frinids. 
.■11(1  whor-  ?  u ■■■i:i!  1'  ii-iL  imiki- oiu;  wiiii? 

I-  .-  mv  iM".tr!i'-.l  \'>v'  .;■•;. 

Ili-In-Mv  1.1!,  I.  1-  .!: 
ini--.  ilii-  tr.i'-  in-'ii  luia  ? 
Nay.  h'Miiii  .1  .'li  kn  i\v. 
.    Iwill  !».-  lriT,:".|  if  .  !iii"   oti.niiil  vdlaiii, 
•i-iy  aii'l  iii-'iii.i:;!!^-  ru-.-ii-, 
'•■.■■-'111.'.  <;'>.'.■  jr"i:.-  -l.i\  1  .  t'»  ■."•!  ^nm.^  iilliri', 
■■Id.-vi-.I  lii\-lni.|.i-:   I'll  1- haii;.'-d  t-N-. 

Fk'.  Ill-  n-  :■;  iii<  -ii'li  ii'.iM  :  il  i-  im[ic-«>il>l(>. 
If  any  ■>iii  I:  :h'  r<   I'X.  li-.i\i  n  |iiii|<iii  him! 
.  .\  li  dr.  r  |...r.iMii  li.m  :  •m.i  h<l!  ;:ii:itt  lil- i-in.  -i? 
■  Mid  In- '■■ill  h.^rwli'.r    ;  »?.<)  kci  |-<  li- ri-nmiuiny? 
l:i.-'  ?  ul.at  t  =  m'^>  ^\li;lt  fil'inir  uhaL  liki  lih<i<><i:r 
viir'- alii-'-il  hy  :->iiii'  mn-i  \  illin.i.i.-  kiKiVf. 
a--.  ii"tor:'iin'kiia\.-.  «oiii.;  '•■iirvy  fillow  :— 

■il.  llial  -ii'-Ii  i'')iM|.ii!i tii'Hril.%:  uiifi'l.l, 

I  lit  •.  V.  r\  li'-n   -'.  Ii.,ti<l  ;■  wlilii. 

!',■■  r:u><-:'il  nrikid  l!ir.M:-h  thv  tv^hM. 
"In  111.-  .  a-t  t'l  t!ic  H.^-l  : 

Spi-ak  within  door. 

O,  ti<^  iii><iii  him!  >iiiiii-  ^lll>ll  ."i'lnir'' lie  va< 
rn'il  your  wii  tln^  ••■•airiv  >i>l"  withmu. 
■.■|.^  vi.ii  t«i  -ii-i'n  »  jiM^  uiili  th«.'  .Moor. 

\..ii  .,1-.    ;:  I. J..:;   .  o  to. 

n  ■_• I  I  !_•■. 

I.;i!l  I  doio  will  iiiy  li'i-.l  aL'.dn? 

I'  inf.  t'o  to  him  :  I'.ir.  I.v  thi-  ii.-hl  of  liravcn. 

tiolh-.w  I  lo.t  him.  ri.r-  1  kn.-l: 
riiv  uill  ilid  ti<  >"|»a<-'  'irain«it  hi-  lov. 
in'  .li-niiir-i^  of  thuu/ht  «  r  a<"iii.d  d.  .-,1 ; 

mill  >•>.■-.  mill  .  I  .ir  .  '-r  any  m  U'>\ 
'  li  ill  III  i:i  ai'iy  otii.  r  f<<i-m  :  ' 

I  do  not  vit.  ami  ••%•  r  dM. 

r  \i  ill.  -  thoii-.;!)  h"  .lo  :-liMki  im*  o!'i 
'.irly  ili\ ori'iimnt.     In\ ■•  him  di-arly, 
t  fo'r.-v\< -.r  m>; !     i;iikiminc:':«  may  do  miR'li ; 
<  iinkMi  hi-  ■>•:  imiy  ih  tat  my  lilf. 

.  r  t.iini  my  lov.^      1  r;iiiiiMt  "^ly  wJion*,--- 
.ii.hor  III'-.  ii*»M  I  ■']'•  ak  t'l."  word  ; 
'1-  ai-t  ihit  m  _dil  l!i<-  ■i>ld:i:oii  <ain, 

worlil'-.  ma.-i-  of  Mtiiiiy  r'>idil  mi'*>-  in.-. 

I  i-ray  \"ii.  l»i-  «'oiii.  lii ;    li.-  Imt  h;-  humour: 
•ini'.--  ifrh..-  st.a-  do-  -  j-im  iiffi  ikt, 

vly.  -^  'liih-  Willi  you. 


iV^.  If  twiTi- no  otlM-r.— 

I  QUO.  It  is  hut  so.  I  warrnnt  you.  {Trumptti. 

Hark,  how  thrsc  In>tnim'.>ni:<  Hummnnto  ffupperl 
And  thi.*  prn-ut  mi-s-i'njrt'r.^  of  Vonlri'  stay. 
(■0  ill,  and  wuvp  uut;  nil  thint'-:  ^()laIl  ht-  wMl. 

[£>c.'f/if  l)K.4DKMuNi  and  Kmilu. 

Enter  nouERioo. 
How  now,  RodiTipo? 

Jiftd.  1  do  not  find  that  thou  doari*t  Justly  with  mc. 

/atin.  What  in  thv  conlniry? 

Jitnl.  Evxy  day  th'm  (h.ir-t  m"  with  some  device, 
lapi :  und  rath-  r'ta-*  it  St .  ni<  to  ni<f  now)  kcvp'st  from 
m«»  all  cnnv.'Uiiiii'y.  than  snjiplii-Jt  m..'  with  the  least 
advantasre  of  hopo*.  I  will,  indn'd.  no  longer  uiidure 
it ;  nor  iim  I  yrt  p<;r:fu;tdifl.  to  put  up  lu  ]i«ace  whut 
ulrwMly  I  hav«»  fooliilily  suff«-riMl. 

IttffO.  Will  ytni  lntar  rao,  Ilodxriiro? 

Hod.  'Faillu  I  liari'  hi-ani  too  ni'K-ti ;  for  your  wonb 
and  in-rformancT-*  ar»*  no  kin  to^^i'ihi'r. 

/ii(/o.  You  fliaru'-*  mo  rao-jt  uiiju^'tlj. 

/»•♦«/.  Willi  nau;.:ht  hut  tnith.  I  have  wastoil  myielf 
iitit  of  my  nii-iiii!*.  The  jvwi-N  you  huvi*  had  fniin  me, 
I  »  di'livcr  to  Df^hnioiia,  woiilil  half  have  rorrupte«l  a 
votirist:  you  liavi-  toM  iin^  >ln"  hn*  reci-lvi'd  thfm. 
:ind  nduriivd  mi>  <  \)i'  rtatinn>i  ami  comforts  uf  >udd'.'U 
r-'ip-i-t  atid  :'riulMan.«-.  hut  I  llnd  none. 

/.ij/o.  Wi-ll:  u'oio:  Vf.ryw"ll. 

Jt'tfl.  \t'Ty  woll !  po  to ;  1  rannot  po  to.  iiian  :  nor  'tis 
not  vi.-ry  w-'-II:  hy  thi<*  hand.  I  .-jiy  it  id  v-.-ry  K'urvy; 
uml  Ix.'.uin  to  flml  myriolf  fohhcd  In  it. 

/««/»>,   Vcrv  wi'll. 

If'-L  I  t-ll  yoii  'ti'  not  virr  wi«ll.  T  will  make  my- 
h  If  known  t.i  l):-(i|i'nii.imt :  if  ».h.'  will  r<>turii  mr-  my 
j-  wi'N.  I  will  L'i\»'  ovrr  my  >iiit.  and  rrpmi  my  uulaw 
lul  .solii-itatioii :  if  not,  'a.-.■^ur«•  rour-s-'lf,  I  will  wet-k 
>ati.^«f»cti(>n  01  \oii. 

/11.70,   Yuu  ha\  I'  -aiil  now. 

Jt'td.  Ay.  and  I  haM:  .slid  nothinir  hilt  what  1  pro- 
ti..<t  inlnnilm«'nt  of  dr>in;f. 

Jopo.  Why.  now  I  m-i;  tlnT»'S  niidtli'  in  tlief»;  and 
t\>'U,  from  thi-  in.ibiiit.  do  hiiild  on  lln'i*  a  Ixtter 
opinion  than  I'Vt-r  iMtup'.  ( )<%■■•  mc  thy  hand,  Kode- 
ni'u:  thou  lia'<t  takon  iiL'uin>t  mi<  a  mast  Just  exoei>- 
l  I'll :  hutyot,  1  i»roti->t,  I  hitvodi>alt  mostdirertly  iu  lliy 
iiiluir. 

Jiinl.  It  ]i:ith  not  :ippi^nrcd. 

liUhi.  1  ^'rant.  ind>.t:d.  it  tiath  ni>t  »p|>i>ared;  and 
your  .Mi>pi<-ioii  I-  not  without  wit  and  judvini-ut.  Uut, 
Huileritio,  if  thou  ha-l  (hat  within  lhi-«-  indp<il,  which  I 
h;:v«*  frreat-  r  na^on  to  )><lii>\«;  now  than  »:vor.--I  mi>un 
]>iir]iiH<>,  eoiirairi-.  ninl  \:doiir.— thi.»  ni<fht  •(hi-w  it:  if 
thou  tito  nt'\t  nidit  tolhiuinir  rnjun^Nt  not  Di'sdcmona, 
tak"  mo  from  ilns  world  with  tntichery,  AUd  devinC 
Hi>rini'!i  fur  my  lin-. 

tfinL  W(.II,  \ili:it  li  11?  i.-f  it  witliiu  re».«<on  ainl  coq- 

/(i(io.  Sir.  th<  n-  io  I'^piriid  rnm mission  come  from 
Yciiii-':-,  to  di'puli*  (\i.''.d>(»  in  Othello's  plHC(>. 

Jt(nl.  la  tliat  tru«-r  why,  then ^iJtlicllu and  De^deniona 
n-tuni  aj;J>'»  *"  Vi-niiv. " 

/a//".  (),  no;  hf  ^'"-^  into  Aljmritani.'). and  bikcNawiir 
with  him  thi*  fiiir  l)<^.->i|iinona.  iiidf.<««  his  alioil'^  N; 
linprvd  h*  ri:  hy  sniiu*  arciiliiii :  whi-n>in  nom-  cau  he 
«o  d«>t«-rmiiial'*.  as  Ihf  n-movinir  of  C'H.J><io. 

Htnl.  How  ilo  ytui  nuan.  rmiovinp  of  him? 

/■if/o.  Why,  hy  makini;  him  uiicai>a1i]o  of  0th'.  Ilo' .s 
placf. — kn'H'kiii^'  out  his  hniins. 

If'tL  And  thai  you  wouhl  havi*  mo  ilo? 

liii/u.  Ay.  if  you  dan'  do  your.-iilf  a  ]tro(it.  uml  a 
riL'ht.  He  Mip-^'to-nivht  with  n  harlot,  .ind  tiiithcr  will 
I  ;.o  tu  him  :-hi-  knows  not  yi-t  of  hi^  honounihlf  fi)!*- 
t'Mic.  If  you  will  w:it4-h  his  ffoinL' thonro,  (which  1  will 
fa.diion  to  fall  out  h»twc«n  twelve  and  oiie.)  you  may 
take  him  ut  your  ]>ha.<fun':  I  will  )m.>  near  to  ^'Ctuid 
your  atttmpt,'  ainl  he  shall  fall  helwren  n*.  Cume, 
stand  not  ninaxi.il  at  it.  hut  p;  alonjr  wPh  me:  I  will 
>)ifW  you  >u<'h  u  nm-^-iiiy  in  hi.-*  iliatli,  that  you  i>!wU 
tldiik  ytmrselt  l-ound  to  put  it  on  him.  It  li  iioiv  high 
.<iipper-timo.  ami  th'*  niuht  ltuw.s  to  w^tuite  :  u'MUit  it. 

Jfofl.  I  will  hear  further  reason  tor  thid. 

Jagv.  And  you  sluill  he  s-itihllLd.  [Exeunt. 

^i'.KSK  Ul.—.iiit^Arr  Uttom  in  (he  VanVt 

Entrr  (Hny.u.o,  Lomivho.  ])rrinEMoN.\,  >:miliji,  diiJ 
Attendant-. 
f.ml.  I  dohe-ii^eih  you,  Sir.  trfmhle  yourself  no  furtlier. 
o/A.  ().  pardon  me  ;  'twill  ilo  mi*  {.'ikmI  to  walk. 
f.ud.  Maihim.  <:iio«l  ni^flit ;  I  humhly  thank  your  laily- 
IfM.   Your  honour  :•>  mot  v.  >  !  omo.  |ship. 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


600 


cyrHELLO,  THE  IfOOB  OF  VEHllCB. 


[A€ 


OtJL  Will  yon  walk,  Sir?— 
O,— Desdemona, — 

Des.  Mj.lord? 

Otk.  Qet  jon  to  bed  on  t)i<.'  instant ;  T  will  be  reComed 
forthwith:  dismiss  yuur  atteudaut  there;  look  it  b« 
done. 

Des.  I  will,  my  lord. 

I  Exeunt  Otiikllo,  IiOi>OTico.  and  Att«ndant!i. 
low  p/i.'S  it  now?  he  lookH  frcHtlor  than  h«  did. 

Det.  He  mja  hv  will  return  incontinent; 
lie  hath  commanded  roe  to  go  to  bed. 
And  hade  me  to  dismiss  you. 

£mil.  Dismiss  me! 

Dtg.  It  was  his  bidding ;  therefore,  (rood  Emilia, 
Give  me  my  nightly  wearing,  and  adieu : 
We  must  nut  now  displease  him. 

EmU.  I  would  you  had  never  seen  him  I 

Des.  80  would  not  I ;  mj  love  doth  so  a))prove  him, 
That  even  his  stubbomnesit,  his  checks,  and  frowns,— 
IVythee,  unpin  me, — have  grace  and  favour  In  tlit- m. 

A'mi7.  T  have  laid  those  shcvtsi  you  liade  me  on  the  bi-d. 

Des.  All's  one.— (ioo^l  futhi-r!  how  foolish  are  our 
If  I  do  die  before  thee,  pr'ythee,  shroud  ue  [minds  J — 
In  one  of  those  same  sheets. 

Emit.  Come,  cumc,  you  talk. 

Des.  My  mother  had  a  maid  call'd  Bnrlir.m: 
She  wart  in  love ;  and  he  she  loveil  pruv(<l  iimd. 
And  did  forsake  her:  she  had  a  ^ong  of  "billow ;'' 
An  old  thing  'twas,  but  it  <'X]treHs'd  her  fortune, 
And  she  died  singing  it:  that  jiong  to-night 
Will  not  go  f^om  mv  mind ;  I  lutve  much  to  do, 
But  to  go  luing  my  head  all  at  one  side. 
And  sing  it  like  poor  liiirlKinu — IVylhee.  despatch. 

Emil.  Shall  I  go  fetch  your  nightgown? 

Du.  No,  unpin  me  here.  — 
This  liOdoTico  is  a  proi»er  man. 

Emil.  A  very  IiHU(l.»ome  man. 

Des.  And  he  speaks  well. 

Etnil.  I  know  a  hidy  in  Venice  who  would  have  walked 
barefoot  to  Palestine  for  a  toucli  of  his  nether  lip. 

Des.  \ASinffing.] 
"  The  poor  soul  sat  sighing  by  a  sycamore- tree, 
fcJiug  all  a  green  willow : 

Ilor  h;>nd  on  her  liosnm,  her  head  on  her  knee, 
cjiug  willow,  willow,  willow : 

The   fnsh   strt-ams  ran  by  her,  and  murmur'd  her 
Sins?  willow,  Ac.  [moan;*; 

Ilersalt  tears  fell  from  her,  and  soflen'd  the  stones ;" — 
Lay  by  these : — 

♦•  Sing  willciw,  willow,  willow  ;  '* 
IVythee,  hie  thee ;  he'll  come  ali«)n : — 

'•  Sing  all  a  green  willow  must  be  my  garland 

Let  nolKMly  blame  him,  his  >i:orn  T  approve," — 
Nay,  tImt'B  not  next.— Ilaik!  who  is  it  that  knocks? 

Emil.  It  is  tli«-  wind. 

Des.  [Singit*u\ 
"  I  call'd  my  love  false  love;  but  what  said  he  then? 
Sing  willow,  &c. 

If  I  court  mo  women,  you'll  couch  with  mo  men.'* 
So  get  thee  gone :  good  night.     Mine  eyes  do  itch ; 
Doth  tlmt  b04le  weeping? 

Emil.  'Tis  neither  here  nor  there. 

Des.  I  have  heard  it  huid  !>u 0,  these  men,  tliese 

men! — 
Dost  thou  in  con.'icience  think,— tell  me,  Kmili.i, — 
That  there  be  women  do  abu.se  their  hu.-.Uiuds 
In  ."uoh  jTOss  kind? 

Emii.  There  be  some  such,  no  question. 

Dfn.  Wouldst  thou  tlo  sueh  a  deed  fur  all  the  world  ? 

Emil.  Why,  wouhl  not  you? 

Df.i.  No,  by  this  heavenly  light! 

Emil.  Nor  I  neither  by  this  hiaveuly  light ; 
I  miKbt  do't  as  well  i'  the  dark. 

Dfs.  Wouldst  thou  do  such  a  dceil  for  all  the  world  f 

Emit.  The  world  is  a  huge  thing :  'tis  a  great  price 
For  a  small  vice. 

Des.  Good  troth,  T  think  thou  wouldst  not. 

EmU.  By  my  troth,  I  think  I  sliould:  and  undo't 
when  I  Ivid  done.  Marry.  I  would  not  do  such  a  tiling 
for  a  joint-ring,  norlornieasure!<of  lawn,  nor  for  gowns, 
petticoats,  nor  cap;?,  nor  any  jietty  exhibition ;  but,  for 
tlie  whole  world,— wliy.  wlio  would  not  make  her  hu.^- 
Imnd  a  cuckold,  to  umke  him  a  monarch?  I  should 
venture  purgatory  for't. 

Drs.  Beshrcw  me,  if  I  would  do  such  a  wrong  for  the 
whole  world. 

Emil.  Why.  the  wrong  is  but  a  wrong  i'  the  world; 
and,  having  'the  worhl  for  your  labour,  'lis  a  wrong  in 
jrour  own  world,  and  you  might  quickly  make  it  right. 


Dt$.  I  do  not  think  there  Is  any  soeh  wooaii. 

Emit.  Yes,  a  doxen :  and  as  many 
To  the  vantage  as  would  store  the  world  thej  plaj'i 
But  I  do  think  it  is  their  haslMnds*  fknlta. 
If  wives  do  fall.    Say  that  they  slack  tlieir  duties, 
And  pour  our  treasures  into  forei|rn  Iap« ; 
Or  ebe  break  out  in  peevish  jealousit^s 
Throwing  restraint  ui>on  us ;  or  say  they  strike  ns, 
Or  scant  our  former  having  in  desjrite : 
Why,  we  have  galls ;  and  though  we  liare  «ome  gr 
Yet  we  have  some  revenge.    I«t  hnslmndk  know 
Their  wives  have  sense  Hke  them :  ihey  see  and  a 
And  luivc  their  palates  both  for  sweet  and  sour, 
As  huslMinds  have.     What  is  it  tliat  they  do. 
When  they  change  us  for  others  ?    Is  it  sport  ? 
I  think  it  is ;  and  doth  aflfection  breed  it  ? 
I  think  it  doth.    Is 't  frailty  that  thus  errs  ? 
It  is  so  too:— ami  have  not  we  affections. 
Desires  for  sport,  and  Crailty,  as  men  have  ? 
Then  let  them  use  us  well:  else,  let  tht-m  know. 
The  ills  we  do,  their  ills  in.struct  us  to.  r< 

Des.  G004I  night,  good  night:  heaven  me  such  u 
Not  to  pick  bad  fl-om  bad,  but  by  Lad  mend  I  [Exei 


ACT   V. 

Scene  1.— Ctpbcs.    A  Street. 

Enter  I  AGO  and  Rodkrigo. 

logo.  Here,  staml  l>eliind  this  bulk  :  straight  wl 
Wear  thy  ptnul  rapier  l»are,  and  jtut  it  home :      j^ci 
Quick,  quick ;  fear  nothing;  I  '11  be  at  thy  ed<cw  : 
It  makes  us,  or  it  mars  us  ;  think  on  tlial. 
And  fix  most  firm  thy  resolution. 

Jiod.  Be  near  at  hantl ;  I  may  miscarry  In 't. 

Jago.  Here,  at  thy  hand ;  be  bold,  and  take  Uit  •«« 
[R^'tires  to  a  litVr  d/i'. 

Hod.  I  liavo  no  great  devotion  to  the  dettl ; 
And  yet  he  has  given  me  satisfying  reM.«>oii>:  - 
'Tis  but  a  man  gone :— forth,  my  sword  ;  he  di.\«. 
[  Goes  fo  kit  Hi 

Jago.  I  haxa  rubb'd  this  young  quat  uluiu^i  to 
Sense. 
And  he  grows  augrj'.     Now,  whether  he  kill  Caisic 
Or  Ca.ssio  him,  or  each  do  kill  the  other, 
Kvery  way  makes  my  gain  :  live  Roileri^'D. 
lie  calls  me  to  a  restitution  laiige 
Of  gold  and  Jewels  that  I  bobb'd  trova  him, 
As  gifts  to  Desdemona ; 
It  must  not  be :  if  Cassio  do  remain, 
He  hath  a  daily  beauty  in  his  lift*. 
Tliat  makes  me  ugly :  and,  besides,  the  Moor 
May  unfold  me  to  him  ;  there  stand  I  in  much  pen 
No,  he  must  die : — but  so,  I  hear  him  cv*niing. 

J?n/er  Cas-^sio. 
Jiod.  T  know  his  gjiit,  'tis  he.— Villain,  thoii  dits 
[Rushes  from  his  post,  and  malrs  a  }*au  at  C±s 
Cos.  That  thrust  luul  lieen  mine  eMi^uy  izidoed, 
But  that  my  coat  is  better  than  tliou  tliiuk'st: 
I  will  make  proof  of  thine.    [Draws,  atui  unmrnds  B 
Rod.  0, 1  am  slain  I 

[Iago  rushes  from  his  post^  emtsCii 
Ukiml  in  the  l:g,  aitd  ctiL 
Cas.  1  am  mnim'd  for  ever. — IIclis   ho!   mord 
niunicr !  [fit 

Entrr  Otukllo,  at  a  distance^ 

0th.  The  voice  of  <'a.'>sio : — lago  keeps  his  woctl. 

Rud.  O,  vilUin  that  I  am! 

Oth.  Hark!  'tis  even  so. 

Cos.  O,  help!  hoi  light!  a  surgeon! 

Oth.  'Tis  he : — O  brave  lago,  horn  st  and  ju?t 
That  hast  such  noble  sense  of  thy  friend*»  wr.iuf! 
Thou  teachest  me. — Minion,  your  dear  liesdrriil, 
And  your  fate  hies  apitce  :— strumpet,  I  come.' 
Forth  of  my  heart  those  charms,  thine  eyes,  arebk>tt< 
Ttiy  bed,  lust-stain'd,  shall  with  lusfs  blood  be  spoU 

[Exit  OrnsL 

Enter  Lodovico  and  (iRatu.ko,  at  a  dUtatue. 
Cas.   Wh.1t,  ho!   no  watch?  no  pasj>age?  mord 

murder ! 
Gra.  'Tis  some  mischance ;  the  cry  is  very  dirrfdl 
rojt.  0,  help  I 
Lml.  Hark! 

RfnL  O  wretcheil  villain ! 
/.(xi.  Two  or  three  gnKuiK ;— ii  in  m  heary  nlphl: 
Tlit.se  may  be  counterfeits ;  let 's  think 't  unsafe 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


6C£X1!n.] 


OTHELLO,  THE  MOOB  OP  VENICE. 


601 


To  rome  in  to  tlie  cry  without  mori*  Iielp. 
Kod.  NoboUj  come  ?  tlitn  shall  1  bleed  to  death. 

Re-enJUr  I.ico,  tnith  a  ligkt. 

LtHl.  Hark! 

Gra.  ll»rc'8  one  coin<<  in  hix  shirt,  with^ifrht  ami 

lago.  Who's  ihon-?  nh^-.-o  in-isi-  is  this,  tliatcri<>suu 

Lod.  Wc  do  not  kuow.  [luunlcr? 

Jagi).  Did  yuu  not  \n.\.r  a  rrj-? 

Com.  Hero,  liore!  for  In iivcii'i*  .-take,  help  mc! 

lago.  What's  the  matter? 

Ora.  T\\\A  is  (Hlu-ilo's  ancient,  ns  T  take  it. 

Lod,  The  s:imc  indeed  ;  a  vt'ry  valiant  MIow. 

Iag*K  What  are  you  Iut*'  that  cit  so  grievously? 

Va*.  lu^o?    0.  I  um  si-oiid,  undone  by  villaiu.sl 
Give  me  some  helf. 

lago.  0  me.  litutinant !  what  villain.x  hare  done  this? 

Can.  I  think  th:it  one  of  tliem  is  hereabout^ 
And  cannot  make  :iuiiy. 

Jago.  i)  tnmhirous  villu-ns \ — 
[To  L<»n.  and  i\Y,\.]  What  are  you  tlicre?  come  In,  and 

Rod.  O,  lu'lp  inr  here  \  [give  some  help. 

fan.  TJuit  's  on.'  of  them. 

Jago.  O  murderous  sla>  c  I    O  villain ! 

1 1  \(;(i  ilaJa  Udperigo. 

JiotL  0  damn'd  lago  I    O  inhuman  ilo^!— 

0!  o:  o:  [ihh'v.«5?-. 

lavn.  Kill  men  i'  the  dark  I— Where  l»e  th«"f«.'  bloody 
How  silent  i-*  thi.s  town '-llo.'  niimli-r!  munler!— 
What  ni:iy  you  br?  are  yi»u  of  j;c»oil  or  •■vil? 

Lud.  As  yon  shall  ]in)\-i'  u*;,  i-nii^v  us. 

Jago.  SI;;nior  IxHlovi'-o? 

L*hI.   n«-.  Sir. 

log:  1  or)'  )ou  mercy.     Here 's Caii.iio  hurt 
By  \i!iaiii.'i. 

(ira.  ('.i-s-io: 

Jngo.    How  in  it,  brother? 

i'as.  My  lr;r  Is  cut  in  two. 

liign.  Marry.  In  a\en  fi.rbid  !— 
Lijjht,  gtnth  men :— 1  '11  biml  it  with  my  shirt, 

Ithin.  What  I-t  th«t  inati<r.  ho?  who  Is 't  that  cried? 

Ingti.  Who  i-,"t  that  cried* 

l#i'afj.  t)  Jiiy  «liMr  ('a^^io.'  my  swe4»t  Cassio! 
O  t'x-^io.'  ('a.s>iii!  r'ji»-io! 

Ia\tth  O  notabb'  struiui.it!-  Casslo.  may  vou  sus|i(^t 
Who  thi-jr  hhould  be,  tliat  haxe  thn.'*  maugleil  you? 

in*.  No. 

Urn.   lam  »orryto  Cnd  y.iu  tliu>:  I  havelveen  to  :;.ik 

Ittgit.   1,-nd  nil*  a  ^arc-r":  .mi.— n,  fur  a  chair,        [you. 
To  l»-iir  him  easily  lnncel 

liian.   Alas,  hi- fain t.^!     OCtsxio!  (?:isHio.'  (.'a.'sa)! 

Inu'K  (.••nilriii.)!  :il!,  1  il.)  .'u-.peet  this  trash 
To  b«  it  ]>arty  in  tlii>  injurv.-  - 
I'l.ticnce  .1  while,  goo»l  ('a.s.>.io.— Come,  come; 
l.i:ud  me  a  li»rht.— Know  m:  this  face,  or  no? 
Alas  :  my  friend,  and  my  dear  eountrymnn. 
Krxlerlgii?  no:-yi-.  -^nr- ;  ()  heaven!  llodcrigo. 

tira.   Wluit,  of  Vtiiic-.' 

Jago.  K\eu  he.  Sir;  did  you  know  him? 

(Ira.  Know  him.'  ay. 

logo.  Si^uior  (Iratiano?     I  cry  you  pntle  f. anion  ; 
TIicm;  bhK)dy  aceiib.-nts  mu.-i  t.\cu. #•  niy  nuinner>, 
Tliat  so  urirlectfjl  you. 

Gra.  I  am  irhid  to  >»>e  you. 

ItiQtK  H'AV  do  you,  Ca-.-Lo?— O,  ;i  rhair.  a  chair! 

<ira.  Il^iderigo .' 

lago.  He.  he.  tlshe.-l).  tliat'.-.w.llKaid;— thechair: 
I -I  iiittirhruught  in. 
gome  j-oo«l  m.in  )»«ar  liim  can  fully  from  hence; 
I'll  fetch  the  gencrurs  hurgi'on.— [7*0  lii.\xcA.J  For  you, 

niistrtJ"«, 
Pave  you  u>ur  lal»<»iir.  -lb'  that  li^s  slain  here,  Ca-ijiio, 
Was  iny  drar  frirud :  \tliitt  malice  was  between  you? 

Cat.  'Sou*'  in  t}ii>  world  :  nor  do  I  know  the  man. 

lago.  fJoKiANci]  What,  look  >ouixde?—0,  bear  him 
out  o'  the  air.— 

[(\\s.  and  Rod.  areliorn^off. 
P*»7  TO",  pood  gcntb-men. — I/wik  you  i»ale,  mistreHsr— 
I»o  you  pi-reeive  the  ga!>tn4'.>s  of  her  eye?— 
Nay.  if  \ou  stare,  we  >liall  Inar  mon-  anon. — 
Itel.old  her  wt-Ii :  I  pmy  yuu.  look  a]iiin  h^'r: 
]ki  you  s'-e.  g«.ntb-ni«u .'  'u\i\,  gu.li:!ii.>.-*  will  spe.nk, 
Though  tongue:>  were  out  of  u»c. 

Enhr  Kmii.ia. 
EmU.  Ala-!.  wl:;:f.  the  mailL-r?  what'o  the  matter, 

hu^Uind  * 
Jagti.  CasNiti  bath  hire  been  :  et  on  in  tlie  dark 
Hv  Kiwlerivo.  and  lelhiv.s  that  are  si'apeil; 
lie'.s  ulmo-^t  slaiu.  and  lUMlerigo  dead. 


Em.il.  Alas,  good  gentleman  I  aUui,  good  OasKlo  I 
Ingo.  This  is  the  fruit  of  whoring. — Pr*ythee,  Kmilia, 

Co  know  of  CasHio  where  he  MUjip'd  to-ulght. — 

What,  do  you  shake  at  that  ? 

Hinn.  He  supp'd  at  my  hou<«e,  but  I  therefore  shake 
lagn.  O,  did  he  .so?     1  charge  you.  go  with  me.  [not. 
EtniL  Kic,  fie  uiion  thee,  strumpeil 
Jiian.  I  am  no  strum|>et ;  but  of  life  a.s  honest 

As  vou  tlmt  thus  abuse  me. 
iwnif.  As  I?  foh!  lie  upon  thee  I  * 

Ijgo.   Kind  gi-ntlemen,   let's   go   see  i>oor  Cassio 
dres.Vtl. — 

Come,  mistress,  you  rous(  tell  us  another  talc.— 

Emilia,  run  yen  to  tlie  citatlel. 

And  tell  my  lord  and  Ia<ly  what  ha.**  hap])'d. — 

Will  you  go  on,  I  pniy?— [J«id«.]  ThI.s  is  the  nigtit 

That  either  makes  me,  or  fordoes  mc  (luite.     [ExeunL 

ScEN'x  11.^^  Bedchamber. 

U»SDEMOXA  in  b<d  aflffp.    A  light  burning.    Enter 
Otuello. 

0th.  It  Is  the  cause,  it  is  ttic  cause,  my  soul, — 
Let  me  not  name  it  to  you,  you  chaste  stars! — 
It  is  the  cau-'e.— Yet  T'll  not  shed  her  blood; 
Nor  scar  tliat  uhitvr  skin  of  herx  tlian  snow, 
And  smooth  as  monumental  alalMister. 

[Talceg  off  kin  twwrd 
Yet  3he  must  die.  el«e  she'll  l>etray  more  iucn. 
Put  out  the  light,  and  then  i>ut  out  the  light: 
If  I  quench  thee,  tliou  flaming  minister, 
I  can  again  thy  fornifr  light  restore. 
Should  I  repent  me:— Jmt  once  put  out  thine, 
Thou  cunning*"«t  pattf  rn  of  txcelling  nature, 
I  know  not  wher<>  is  that  Trometheau  best 
That  cjin  thy  light  relume.    When  I  luive  pluck'd  thy 
I  cannot  give  it  vital  gr..\vth  agjiin.  [rose, 

It  ncuds  MXMs^i  wither:  —I  '11  mulII  it  on  the  tree. — 

[  Kisting  kfr, 
()  Inlmy  l)rcath.  th.it  dost  almost  persuade 
Justice  to  break  her  sword.'-  One  more,  one  more. — 
He  thus  when  thou  art  dead,  and  I  will  kill  thee, 
And  love  thee  aft*  r :  -one  more,  and  this  the  lost : 
S)  sweet  was  ne'er  >o  fatal.     1  must  wee]!, 
Hut  th^'y  ar-  cruel  tears :  this  sorrow 's  heavenly ; 
It  strikes  where  it  doth  love.— She  wakes, — 

lif».  Who 's  there  ?     Othello  ? 

itth.  Ay,  Desdemona. 

D**.  Will  you  come  to  bed.  my  lord? 

OLh.  Have  you  pniy'd  to-ul^itt,  Desdemona? 

Dfx.  Ay,  my  lonl. 

ittk.  If  you  Itethiuk  yourself  of  .iny  crime, 
T'nreeoncile<l  as  yet  to  heaven  and  grace, 
Solicit  for  it  .straight. 

y;r*.  AU1.S,  my  lord,  what  mav  you  mean  by  tliat? 

Oth.  Well,  do  it,  and  be  brit-f :  I  will  walk  by: 
I  would  not  kill  thy  unpr.'par.'-d  .spirit ; 
No.— heaven  lorfcnd.'  -  1  uouid  not  kill  thy  soul. 

iHs.  Talk  you  of  killing? 

Oth.  At,  1  do. 

Drjt.  Then,  heaven 
Have  mercy  on  me  I 

Uth.  Amen,  with  .ill  my  h<\irt! 

lt€A.  If  you  s.iy  so,  I  hope  you  will  not  kill  me. 

Oth.  Humph  1 

Ihs.  And  yet  I  fiar  you ;  for  you  are  fatal  then, 
When  your  eye^  roll  so :  why  I  shouhl  fear  I  know  not, 
i^ince  guiltlnt-ss  1  know  not ;  but  yet  I  feel  I  fear. 

(Hh.  Think  on  thy  sins. 

iVA  Tliey  are  loves  1  bear  to  you. 

Oth.  At,  and  for  tliat  thou  diest. 

Dt$.  Tlmt  death's  unnatural  tliat  kills  for  loving:.— 
Alas!  why  gnaw  you  &«>  your  nether  lip? 
S4}me  bloody  )>assion  shakes  your  very  frame : 
These  are  portents  ;  but  yet  1  hope,  1  hoi»e. 
They  do  not  point  on  me. 

Oth.  Peace,  and  be  sUU  I 

De*.  I  will  so.    What's  Uic  matter? 

OtK  That  handkerchief,  which  1  so  loved,  and  gave 
Thou  gav'st  to  Cassio.  [thee, 

!>».  No,  by  my  life  and  soul  I 
Send  for  the  man,  and  ask  him. 

Oth.  Sweet  soul,  take  heed, 
Take  heed  of  peijury ;  thou  'rt  on  thy  death-bed. 

/Mt.  Ay,  but  not  yet  to  die. 

i)th.  Yes,  presently : 
Tlierefore  confess  thee  freely  of  thy  sm ; 
For  to  deny  each  article  with  tNitli, 
C!annot  n-movc  nor  choke  the  strong  concqitiou 
That  I  do  groan  witlial.    Thou  art  to  die. 

JJti,  Then,  Lord  have  mercy  on  me  I 
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fHh.  I  saj.  Mnipn. 

Ifeg.  And  Uuvr  you  in<?rcj  too!— 1  nev«-r  did 
off'iiil  yon  In  my  lif.*;  n.-vcr  lovtil  Cussio, 
Hut  with  surJi  ?•'  rI^^^I  warranty  of  heaven 
Ah  I  niijfht  lovi; :  1  ii-  v«r  fi:i\*;  him  toki-n. 

fifh.  My  hfiivon.  I  >^w  my  h:indki'rc)iief  in  liis  hand. 

0  j.i-rjiin  <l  wc»m«n :  thoti  d'-st  stone  my  heart, 
And  mukM  m»-  mil,  vrhnt  I  intend  to  do,— 

A  murdf-r,  which  I  thought  a  uacriflce : 

1  saw  th«?  handk'-rrhlof. 
If  Ml.  lie  found  it  thvn ; 

I  n«ver  j.'a\e  it  him  :— .stnd  fur  I.k)  liijlier. 
And  k-t  him  confcM  u  truth. 

<nh.  lie  liath  c(»nf«':i^'d. 

Jtejt.  What,  mv  lord? 

Otk,  Tliat  hv  iialh  — usihI  the.'. 

Jffji.  J  low?  unlawfully? 

Oih.  Ay. 

VfS.  Ur'U  not  Mj  an. 

ijth.   No.  hi.s  mouth  is  fltopii'd  ; 
Hon^-hl  Ta^o  hath  t:i'iii  onk-r  for't. 

Dfjt.  My  U'ivr  iMtcnTcts  tht-n.  — what,  is  he  dead? 

tHh.  Had  all  hi.s  hairs  been  live.-*,  my  frreat  revenge 
Had  iftoniach  for  them  all. 

l)f*.  Alas !  he  ik  Ix.'tray'd.  and  1  undone. 

Otk.  Out,  Ktriuu]M:t !  weep'st  thou  for  him  to  my  face? 

Ih'it.  O,  iMnish  ni«-,  my  lord,  but  kill  mc  not! 

titK.  l>«»wn.  strum])'-!! 

Iji'i.  Kill  WW  to-niorr«»w;  kt  me  live  to-ni^htf 

iUh.   Nay,  If  you  strive,  - 

Dfg.  Hut  half  an  hour  I 

Otk.   iJeinir  done, 
There  i.s  no  ]iause. 

Iten.   IJut  wink-  I  wiy  one  irniyer! 

Oth.  It  is  loo  late.  f //<•  fmnthtrt  her. 

KmU.  {Within.]  My  lonl,  my  lord!   wliat,  hoi  my 
lord,  my  lord ! 

0th.  What  noist;  in  this?— Not  dead?  not  yet  <iu:ti' 
I,  that  am  enn-I.  am  yet  m«>r(>ifui :  [dead? 

I  would  not  have  thee  linger  in  thy  i»ain  : — 
i*o.  so. 

Kmil.  (H'fYA/w.J  What  ho  I  my  lonl,  my  lord ! 

Itlh.  WlHt's  thfn;? 

Kmil.  [H'ithin.]  O,  ^ood  my  lord,  I  would  spenk  a 
word  with  ycnj ! 

Oth,  Y-H  ;-'tis  Km'ilia:— by  and  by.— Sh<«'i<  dead. 
'Tis  likf"  sin-  romes  to  speak  of  (Jussi'o's  death  : 
The  noiM;  wa.s  hij:h.  — Ilii!  no  more  movinjr? 
Still  Hs  tin-  K^iivf.     f^hull  she  comi'  in  ?    Wcre't  pootl? 
1  think  she  slir.>»  afrain  :— no. — What's  the  best? 
If  she  come  in.  .<h«''ll  sun*  sijcak  to  my  wife: 
My  wifi'  I  my  w  ife!  what  witv?— I  liave  no  wife. 
(),  inhU]»iiort:ible  !     O  luavy  hour  1 
Methinks  it  should  be  n'»w  a  hujre  eoli]ise 
Of  sun  and  moon,  and  th:it  the  airri^'htetl  globe 
Shouhl  yawn  at  alteration. 

Kmil.  [  U'l/A'a.J  I  tlo  beseech  you  1  may  ?i)eak  with 
O,  k'mkI  my  lord  1  [you, 

tnh.  I  luid  iorj;ot  tliee  :  O,  come  in,  Emilia  :  — 
tMifl,— by  an<l  by :— b.t  me  the  curtains  draw. — 
Where  art  thou?    Wh;ilS  the  nuitti-r  with  thee  now? 
[UnltK'kt  the  door. 

y.ntrr  Km  IMA. 

Kmil.  O,  p»otl  mv  li>nl,  vondrr'.s  foul  murder  douci 

itth.  What?  now"? 

Kmil.  Hut  now,  my  lonl. 

iHh.   H  i."*  the  >ery  error  of  thr  moon  ; 
l*h»-  eonu-i  mort-  mar  thf  earth  than  sin-  was  wont. 
And  niaki-s  niiii  innd. 

Kmil.  i'a-.sio.  my  lord,  has  kill'd  a  younj?  Venetian, 
Call'd  Ut)drrij:o. 

inh.   Il<Mb"riifO  kill'd! 
And  <?a^-*io  kill'd? 

Kmil.  Ni>.  C'assio  \a  not  kill'd. 

Oth.  Not  Cassh)  kill'd?    Then  murtUr'a  out  of  tune, 
Ami  hwret  revenjre  };rows  harsh, 

Ih*.  (>,  falsely,  falsely  mnrdi-r"d.' 

Emit.  Akisl  what  cry  is  that? 

Oth.  Tliat!  what? 

Emit.  Out,  and  aliLs!  that  wa.s  my  lady's  voice: — 
ll»l|)!  help,  ho  I  hdj*!— O  lady,  speak  araln  ! 
yweet  Dcsdi'moua !    O  sweet  mistres.«,  si^eak! 

/>c«.  A  truiltles*  death  T  die. 

Emit.  O.  w ho  hath  done 
This  drf<l! 

Ih's,  N<^bod)- ;  I  my^»clf.    Farewell : 
Commend  nu-  to  my  kind  lonl :  O.  farewell!  [/?/«». 

oth.  Why,  how  .shonlil  she  be  munler'd? 

Emit.  AUks.  who  knows? 

Oth.  You  hiarJ  her  Siiy  henwlf  it  was  Dol  1. 


Emil.  She  laid  so ;  I  mast  needs  repctrt  die  tnoh. 

nth.  She%  like  a  liar,  fnme  to  bamiiig  hell; 
'TwHS  I  tluit  kill'd  her. 

i!.'mi7.  o.  the  more  nnpel  »he. 
And  you  the  blacker  d*:vd ! 

Oth,  t^he  tum'd  to  foUj,  and  she  was  a  whore. 

Em  il.  Thou  do«t  belie  her.  and  thoa  art  a  deriL 

Oth.  She  wa«  false  as  watt'r. 

Kmil.  Thou  art  ra»h  as  fire  to  saj 
That  she  was  false ;  O,  she  was  heavenlT  true ! 

Otk.  Ca.f  >io  did  tap  her ;  ask  thy  hnsload  else. 
O,  I  were  damn'd  beueath  all  <le|>th  in  htrll. 
But  that  I  did  proceed  upon  Ja.>it  irroands 
To  tlup  extremity.    TIiv  htu^bund  knew  it  alL 

EmU.  My  huskind?' 

Otk.  Tliv  husband. 

Etna.  That  she  was  false  to  wedlock? 

Oth.  Ay,  with  Ca»sio. 
Nay.  had  she  l>«-en  true. 

If  heaven  would  make  me  sm*h  another  world 
Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chi7solit«, 
I  'd  not  have  sold  her  for  it. 

EmU.  My  hu.sband  ? 

Oth.  Ay,  'twas  he  that  told  me  fin^t : 
An  hone^l  man  he  is,  and  hates  the  slime 
That  sticks  on  filthy  deeds. 

Kmil.  My  husband  ? 

OUi.  What  needs  this  iterance,  woman?    I  ss^t  ib* 
husband. 

EihU.   U  mistress,  villanj  hath  made  moci*  witk 
BIy  huslmnd  .say  that  she  was  faL»e?  [h^p*— 

Oth.  He.  woman ; 
I  say  thy  huslmnd :  dost  understand  the  word  f 
My  ifriend,  thy  husliand,  honest,  honest  lairo. 

Emil.  If  he  say  so,  may  his  iiemicious  Mial 
Kot  half  a  Kniin  a  diy !  lie  lies  to  the  hean  : 
She  was  too  fond  of  her  most  filthy  l^arpain. 

Oth.  Hal 

EmU.  Do  thy  worst : 
This  deed  of  tliine  is  no  more  worthy  heaven. 
Than  thou  wast  worthjrhor. 

Oth.  Pence!  you  were  beat. 

Emil.  Thou  ha.<t  not  half  the*  power  to  do  n-;'  hum 
As  I  have  to  be  hurt.     O  gull  I  (>  dolt ! 
As  ifrnorant  as  dirt!  thou  luust  done  a  deed.— 
I  care  not  for  thy  sword  ;  1  '11  make  th»re  known. 
Thoujrh  I  lost  twenty  lives. — Help!  help,  ho!  Mp! 
The  Moor  has  kill'd  my  mistress !     Murdt-r!  mamrf' 

Entrr  Moxtam),  (iBATiAxn,  and  Iico. 

Man.  What  is  the  matter?— How  now.  ^enrrat* 

Emil.  O,  are  you  come.  Inj^o?  you  have  dwie  «ll 
That  men  must 'lay  their  murders  on  your  neck. 

<}ra.  What  is  the  matt-»r? 

EmU.  Disprove  this  villain,  if  thou  Ite'st  a  bbu  : 
He  says  thou  told'.st  him  that  his  wife  wv  M$e: 
1  know  thou  didst  not,  thou  'rt  not  such  a  viltain: 
Kpeak,  for  my  heiurt  is  full. 

lago.  I  told  him  what  1  thought :  and  tokl  do  wm% 
Than  what  he  found  himself  was  npt  and  true. 

EmU.  Dut  did  you  ever  toll  him  she  was  fiilir? 

lago.  1  did. 

Emil.  You  told  a  lie :  an  odious,  damned  He; 
U{M*n  my  soul,  a  lie  :  a  wiekeil  lie :  — 
She  false  with  (?}iSHio?— Did  you  say  with  Ca**:©? 

lago.  With  Oassio,   mistress.     Do  to,   cfaara  yx? 

t'MlRUe. 

EmU.-l  will  not  cluinn  my  tongue;  I  am  t«U'l  *' 
My  mistress  here  lies  munler'd  in  her  bid.        ['•i'^^- 

AU.  O  heavens  forfend ! 

Emil.  And  your  reiwrts  have  .«et  the  munW  on. 

f)/A.  Nay,  stare  not,  masters;  it  Is  true,  iuJeM. 

(Ira.  'Tis  a  strani^c  truth. 

Man.  O  monstrous  act ' 

EmU.  Vlllauy,  vlllauv.  villnny!— 
I  think  upon  t,— I  think.— I  smelPt ;— O  rillany: 
1  thought  so  then ;— 1  '11  kill  myself  tor  grief  :- 
Ovillany,  villany!  [ho** 

logo.  What,  are  you  mxul  ?     I  charir*  yoa.  irft  f*% 

EmU.  Goixl  irentlenien.  let  me  haw  leave  to  s]ask: 
'Tis  proper  I  o}>ey  him,  but  not  now. — 
Perchanci.N  li^ro.'l  will  ne'er  go  home. 

Oth.  0!  O!  O!  [Hamoing^ctrkiMfr^ 

EmU.  Nay,  lay  thee  down  and  roar; 
For  thou  hast  kill'd  the  sweetest  innocent 
That  e'er  did  lift  up  eve. 

Oth.  0,  she  was  foul !—  [J?** 

I  scarce  did  know  you.  uncle:  there  lies  yoor  niocei 
Who^e  breath,  indeed,  these  hands  have  newly  stfipp'J 
I  know  this  act  shews  horrible  and  fnim. 

Gra.  Poor  De.^dcmona!  I  am  ghul  thy  Cilhfr'i  d*i 
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KCENE  II.] 


OTHELLO,  THE  MOOR  OF  VENICE. 


eo:i 


Til  J  nitttch  irn4  innrt:il  tu  him,  and  pure  ^rief 
j^Uun-  hu  mM  thn-ail  in  twain  :  rtiii  lu-  live  now, 
This  sii:ht  wmihl  iimk»-  him  ilo  :t  tlfspenitc  turn, 
Y«'a,  cur.'.'  hi**  h«  tl»'rflnKi:i  irum  Ins  side, 
Ami  fiill  to  r.pnilMtion. 

Ofh.  'Ti-5  ;.:tiful:  l«ut  y«  t  Taro  knows 
Th:jt  shL-  witii  »";i.-.sif»  haih  thy  act  of  shanio 
A  Ihfin.viiiii  t  ni  ^.  c.'innjil.li^l :  ('.L-sio  comVds'd  it: 
And  fhc  did  jmitify  lii>  iiniurous  works 
With  thnt  reoii^'ui-';im'c  i\xu\  yl  d-'p  or  lovi' 
Which  I  lir-t  itayv  lior:  J  iuw  it  in  h;.s  h;ind  : 
It  w:t«  a  ]i.-indktrr]ii-.<f.  an  antii]tic  tokiu 
My  ftith«ir  j;.iv(!  my  mother. 

Kmil.  0  hi-avc;n!  0  lii.'av(.uly  powers! 

I'liHt.  Cniiii.-.  hoM  your  pcai.'i.' 

EikU.  'Tw  ill  out, 'twill  iMit;--!  hold  mypeJice.  PIr?Tio  ; 
No,  I  trill  >.^'uk  il'*  lilxral  as  th^-  air  ; 
Let  hi.niVi.<n.  anil  u)<^n,  and  dt.-vils,  ht  litoni  all. 
All.  all,  fry  sliamr*  ajmiust  m«.',  yyi  I'll  sjTak. 

lo'in.  1J«.'  wisv.  auil  jjL't  voii  Imtu*.*. 

y.mil.    I  will  not.  *  \\\r,\)  otft-rx  tiMinhhU  vifi. 

tjrn.    V--\ 
Your  >.W'ir.l  ujon  .\  wnnian!  [»ii»ak'>l  of 

A'h«?7.    O  timu  dull  >foor!   th.it  h.andkTi-hi'.-r  iliou 
I  foniid  hy  fortunf.  and  did  j-.i^c  my  husband  ; 
For  ofl.n.  with  a  -olenin  oarni'stmss. 
cMoro  tl'MU.  in«l. -d.  h  .h.n«'d  t*)  such  a  trifl«,) 
lit-  b-?^M  of  III:.-  to  stv.il  it. 

Jtifio.  ViH.iMon^  wh'in! 

flinU.  Shv  pi  v.-  it  (.'a.-ssiul  no.  gla?;  I  found  It, 
And  I  did  I'vv't  my  lm-:liaud. 

Jayn.    Fil:h.  thou  li.vt. 

Fnii'/.   \ii  !n:iviii,  I  ilo  not;  I  do  n«it.  j:.  ml  iM'/n. — 
<)  inurihTou-j  <:oxci»m'»!  what  sliouM  'Udi  a  foo! 
Do  with  .sO  poo<I  a  wir-;? 

{Ia(;o  s'/iht  Kmm.ia,  thtn  nni;t  iint. 

(Hh.   An?  tlioro  no  ^t-iK-i  in  h..a\.  n 
Itiit  ^hat  Servo  fur  tii-.'  tliiuidc-r.' — l'i-iM-ioUJ»  villain.' 

<!ra.  Th..-  w.ni  m  fall-. ;  sun-,  h.*  h-.-i  kill'd  his  wif'\ 

Kinii.  Av,  iiv  :     O,  lav  jnc  hy  mv  i.»i>lrL'.«»s'  .«id<:.' 

Urn.   Ilr's  L'.i.  '.  lnu'hi<  wif"<r'.*  killd. 

.V/t/i.  'Tis  a  Motor;«mH  villain.    Takf  yon  this  wv.^pon, 
Which  I  have  hen*  r-  lOvrM  from  thi-"M«>or. 
(.'oui.',  iru-ml  thi-  d'Kir  without ;  l-t  him  not  [la^s, 
Hut  kill  him  nllior.     I  Ml  after  Unit  name  villain. 
Kor  'lis  a  danmul  sL>i\ ". 

f/:Vf'in»<  MoST.VMi  «t?'/CnATI.\NO. 

0th.  I  am  not  v:i|::!iii  nciilur, 
IJiit  every  imny  \vliii'SL!;r  ;r -ts  my  ^wlp•d  :  — 
Hut  wliy  shoulil  honour  <iutliv»;  hvii-  stv? 
Li.'t  it  \tn  all. 

Emit.  Wh:it  tiid  thy  >oivi  )»'i.l.\  hidy  ? 
Jfark.  canst  thc^i  hear  mi-  ?     I  will  play  the  F:wan, 
And  di«.-  in  music:— ••  \Viil(»w.  willow,  willow.''--- 
Moor,  slu;  wu?  •du-wti' :  .-hi;  lr)Vi'd  tlic",  crui-l  Moor; 
So  couin  my  -uid  to  hl:^».  as  1  s]»'  :-k  tini-: 
r'o  speaking;  as  I  think,  1  di--.—  1  die.  [/>»c!. 

f.tth.  I  have  aiiotlicr  w.  ai^-n  in  tlii-*  ehamlji-r. 
It  is  a  swiml  »»f  Sjain.  tin;  ii»--l(rookH  t'-inper  ;  — 
O,  h'TO  it  is. — rti"l»-.  1  inii-t  coiin'  f'jrtb. 

tjrn.  I  With>,t.\  Tf  thou  nrt-nipt  it.  it  will  co-l  th.-o. 
Tho'.i  ha-t  no  v*<  ap-'n.  ;i!id  ].•  rlorc-  inns:  >ufT;'i\  ldt;ar," 

Olh.   r*ook  ill  npoi|  m.  th  n.  .-md  '•p<-;ik  with  «»'', 
Or,  uakoil  a-*  I  am,  1  will  a -."fault  the:*. 

J{r-nt*i}'  (;RArr.\.v.». 

Ora.  What  is  the  matter? 

Oth.  U'holil,  T  have  a  weapon; 
A  liftter  never  did  itself  su.-«uiin 
rj.on  u  soldier's  tlii|.'h.    1  have  seen  tlir-  day, 
ThJit,  with  this  little  ann  and  this  jrond  >wor<1. 
1  have  made  my  way  thi-ou^'h  mor»'  iinpf.dlmi-nts 
Than  twoncv  tim:-H  your  .«t'»].:— hnt,  U  \:i'\.\\  Inijist: 
WJio  can  control  hi.s  fate?  'lis  not  -so  now.  - 
JJe  uotafniiil,  tliouj:h  ynu  do  se.-  in.;  w«a]i'Mi'«l; 
llf-re  is  my  journ»y*H  end,  li'-re  is  my  butt, 
Aud  very  he  i-mark  of  my  iitmust  *nil. 
lio  you  p.t  i''ic'n  'i;*uiay*«l?  'ti-  a  lot  fi-ar: 
Man  hut  u  m.-h  iiL.jiiri'^t  0;li.  ilr.'>  hr.  a-^l. 
And  ho  reliri  •:  -wli-re  •■hould  Otii  Ilo  j:o?— 
Now,  how  d'--:  t'l'.n  look  ii-iwr     (i  dl-siarr'd  wi  ncli? 
Tale  ii.H  thv  s-nioek  I  when  we  sliall  mei.'  at  c'iii;t. 
This  I'jok  of  thine  will  hurl  my  soul  ironi  In.-siv.n, 
And  llen.N  will  snatr-Ii  at  it.     Cold,  cold,  my  ?riil ! 
vvfulik-  thy  chastity.— 
O  cursid,  cur.-ed  «lave!  -Whip  im>.  yo  d"vlN. 
from  the  ^ros-se-.-ion  of  thi-*  h'-avonly  siidit  I 
JUow  mo  ah.)u'.  in  w'n'ls!  roast  mo  in  sulphur! 
Wash  me  in  s1(-«  i»-down  jrnlfs  of  liiinid  tire  I— 
O  De.-^demoii:! !  Desdemoua!  dt.-ndl 
D.ad!    <)!  O!  0! 


Enter  LoDrtvico,  .Moktano,  CASi^iu  airried  in  a  chair, 
and  i)mcerh,  with  I  ago,  priMti^. 

Li'd,  Where  is  thi.4  rash  and  most  anfortunate  ni&n? 

Vth.  That  V  he  that  was  Othello ;— ben;  I  am. 

I^ni.  Wh..'ro  is  that  vi])er?  bring  the  villain  forth. 

(ith.  I    loiik  down   towanls   his   feet;— but   that'*  a 

If  tliou  Ixj'st  a  devil,  1  cannot  kill  thee.  (fable. — 

|()TitEi.Lo  wounds  Iauo. 

LotL  Wrench  his  sword  from  him, 

Jii'io.  1  bleed.  Sir;  but  not  kill'd. 

0th.  I  am  not  sorry  neither :  I  "tl  havr  thee  live  ; 
For,  in  my  sen.^e,  'ti.s'luip]»iue>:s  to  die. 

Lo(L  O  thou  UthcUo !  tliat  wert  once  so  gooil. 
I  Fallen  in  tin;  praetice  of  a  cursed  slave, 
I  Wluit  shall  \h.:  iaid  to  thw? 
I      fi/h.  Why.  anything : 
An  honounible  murderer,  if  you  will ; 
For  nau;rht  I  did  in  hati',  but  all  in  lionour. 
•       JyiHl.  This  wretih  haili  part  coufess'd  his  vUlauj  : 
Did  vou  and  he  content  in  C'assio's  death]' 

OHu  Ay. 
I       CuA.  D»ar  ventral,  1  ni-ver  >.'avc  you  cause. 
I       itth.  I  do  believe  ii,  ami  1  ask  yoiur  par.lon, — 
■  Will  you.  J  pniy  you,  d<mand  that  demi-deyiL, 
j  Why  he  halh  thus  eiisn.ir.Hl  my  s-oul  and  body? 

latj'i.  I>emand  me  nolhin<r ;  what  you  know,  you  know : 
Fnnu  thi.^  time  forth  i  never  will  speak  word. 

I^ni.  Wluit.  Hot  to  pray? 

(r'ra.  TormVats  will  ope  vour  lijis. 

(Ith.  Well,  thon  do^t  b-n. 

Ltrti  }*ir.  you  shall  uiiderst;iiid  what  hath  bofulkii, 
Which,  as  1  think,  jou  know  not.      Here  is  a  letlt-r, 
Found  in  the  jwjtrket  of  the  slain  RixU-rigri ; 
Aud  her."  another:  the  one  of  them  imports 
The  death  of  Ciwaio  to  be  undertook 
Uy  Koderijro. 

O/A,  <)  villain! 

fa.'..  >Io3t  h''atheni.sh.  and  most  jrross: 

IjO'I.  Now,  here's  another  diseonteiitttl  i»aper, 
Found  in  his  ]>ooket  t(»o;  and  this,  it  s<-em.s, 
Uoderipj  meant  to  have  hent  this  damned  villain  ; 
r>ut  that,  belike,  lap)  in  the  interim 
Tame  in  and  satisfied  him. 

(nh.  (>  the  vernlcious  ciiitilT.'— 
How  came  you.  Ca-^'-io,  by  thai  luindkrtrchier 
That  was  my  wifc'ji  ? 

f  Vw.  I  fountl  it  in  my  chamber  : 
And  he  liimself  coufej«.s'd,  but  even  now, 
That  there  ho  drojip'd  II,  for  a  specbil  jmrposn, 
Which  wrou^'ht  to  his  dt-jiirc. 

(ith.  O  fiK.I  I  fool :  fool  I 

(%u.  Tliere  i...  bt-*ide-.  in  Ro^lorlpu"?  lettjr,— 
How  he  U]ibniids  lap),  that  he  made  him 
Jlrave  lue  np«m  the  watch  ;  when.'Ou  it  cjime 
That  I  was  mst .  and  even  but  now  he  f^iuikt*. 
After  lonir  seemiiif;  dead, — lago  hurt  hliu, 
lu^'o  ;-«i,'t  him  on. 

Lfd.  You  must  for-'.ike  this  nK^m,  and  po  with  n»: 
Your  ]iower  and  your  command  iti  taken  olF, 
Anil  C'assiu  rules  in  Cyprus.     For  this  plave, 
If  there  be  any  cunnlni;  cruelty 
That  can  torment  him  much,  and  hold  him  long, 
It  sliall  be  his.     You  -ihall  close  )>risoner  rcHt, 
Till  that  till-  nattire  of  your  ftudt  be  known 
To  the  V.'iietian  sU'ite.     Come,  brinjr  him  away. 

Oth.  Sdt  yon  ;  a  word  or  two  before  tou  go. 
I  have  done* the  suite  some  service,  and  they  know  it 
No  more  of  that.  —  T  pray  you,  in  your  hrtterx. 
When  you  shall  th.«s.^  unlucky  deed-*  rclat<-, 
i^peak  of  me  as  1  am  ;  iiothln;r  extenuate, 
N.ir  set  down  aii^rht  In  malice  :  then  mu!<>t  you  speak 
Of  one  that  lovwl.  not  widely,  hut  too  well ; 
Of  one  not  lasily  ji-alous.  but.  being  wrouf^ht. 
I'erplex'd  in  the  extreme;  of  one,  whose  liand. 
Like  the  K-ise  Indian,  threw  a  pearl  away, 
Richer  than  all  his  tri»)e ;  of  one,  whose  ^ub^lued  eTos, 
.\lbeit  unused  to  the  meltin*:  mood. 
Drop  team  as  fast  a.s  the  Arabian  trec.4 
Their  medicinal  ;:uni :  set  you  4lowii  this: 
And  say.  be*iide».— that  in  Aleppo  once. 
Where  a  malignant  and  a  turUiu'd  Turk 
Deat  a  Venetian,  aud  traduceil  the  .state, 
I  l<»ok  b?  the  throat  the  circumciried  dog, 
Aud  smot.'  him— thiui.  [Stdbt  hinueff. 

LfuL  0  bloody  period  I 

(ira.  All  that's  sjioke  ismarr*d. 

(tth.  I  kis!*'d  thee  en;  I  kill'd  thee;— no  way  hut  Ihff. 

[Failino  upon  De^sdrmobia. 

Killing:  myvcif,  to  die  iiiton  a  kis**.  IDia. 

Cns.  This  did  I  fpsir.  but  thought  lie  liad  no  weapon; 
I  For  he  wu.«*  fii-at  of  lieart. 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA. 


[Am. 


Lod.  [To  I  AGO.  J  O  i^partftn  do{?, 
More  feu  than  onguls^u  hant^er,  or  tiie  seal 
Look  on  the  tragric  loading  uf  this  )>ed ; 
This  is  thj  work  :  the  object  poison.-)  sight  ;— 
Let  it  Ix*  liid. — Grutijiuu.  keep  the  hoate, 
And  seize  ujion  the  furtuucs  of  the  Moor, 


For  thej  succeed  to  joa.— To  you.  1or4  governor, 
Kenuina  the  censure  of  tlii.4  helliiih  villain  : 
The  time,  tlie  place,  the  torture.-U).  enforce  it! 
Mjself  will  straight  aboard  :  and  to  the  >tate 
This  UeaTy  act  ikith  heavy  heart  reUte. 


ANTONY  AND   CLEOPATRA. 


DUAMATIS    PERSONiE. 


r.id:  t.t  AsTo-vr. 


M.  AsTosnr,  -v 

OcTAviud  Cic?in,      vTi'lumvln. 

M.  .Cmil.  Lepidus,  ) 

SliXTL'j*  POMPKILS. 
IKIMITIUS  ExuBiEnc.-i, 
VBSTIDIUd, 

Kao3, 

SCABD8, 

Ukocktas, 

Uexktriu.s, 

Philo, 

MBC.«N'AM, 
AORIPPA, 
DuLABKLI.i  , 
Paf)CULKll  ;<(, 
TUYRKl'rt, 

Oallus, 

SCENE,— 7>;.<no-.».'J ; 
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Frit  ml;  1 1  C^.^ab. 


Mexas. 

Mkxecratei*,  \-FfleiiJLiio  PoMPsr 

Vaukil's,        j 

TALurs,  Litutenani-ffttneral  to  Cm^xk. 

Casidiu:*,  LititrKnant-fff.irreU  to  A-vtuns*. 

jiiUL'.s,  an  OjHctrr  in  V*:MiiJirsi'  .4r/,i<f. 

Kl'piiuuxil's,  anAmbcLuadyrfrum  Ant^ittt  f.iCc«AI. 

ALiiiX.i^,  Mardian.  r^kLifLLTiS  anJ  l>i.iM.':i»i:s  JWrfU- 

aiiti  on  Clkoimtra. 
A  Sootlisayer.— -1  C'Jown. 

Cleopatra,  Quf.n  of  Kfiyj^. 

UcTA,  lA.  .Vij«f<;/-  /->  C.iiaAK,  and  ir;/"«r  to  Axtost. 

Uas*!^''^'  }  ^*<^«<'«*»^  O"  CLEOPATai. 

Ofllcersy  Soldiers,  Mo;'sen?or5.  and  olhtr  Attt^Juls. 
ia  ievcral  2*arU  of  the  Rohan  Eupibe. 


ACT  T. 

ScExn  I.— Alkxaxdrix.    .1  Jto'^m  %n  Cleopatra's 
J'itlacti. 

Enter  Drmktriu.^  and  Pnii.o. 
Phi    Nay,  l>ut  this  doti>;c  of  our  >roniral"s 
O'ertlows  ttie  measure :  tlioue  his  jroo^Uy  i-y>.-s. 
That  o'er  the  flies  and  mustier*  of  llu!  war ' 
Have  glowM  like  plateil  Mar?',  now  beiul,  now  turn. 
The  ollice  and  devotion  of  tlji-ir  view 
rpon  u  tawny  front:  his  capuiin's  h<>nrt. 
^\  hich  in  the  vculllcs  of  prcat  njjlits  hjiili  Imrst 
The  buckles  on  his  brtiist.  ren«.'{,'cs  all  ti.'iai»or  ; 
And  is  become  Uie  bellows  and  the  fan 
To  cool  a  gipsy's  lust    Look  where  they  eorae ! 

Flourish.    Enter  Antonv  ajui  Clk^hmtra,  with  their 

trains  ;  Eu nudis  fanning  htr. 
Take  but  good  note,  and  you  shall  see  in  him 
The  triple  pillar  of  the  world  tr.iusform'd 
Into  a  strumpet's  fool :  behold  and  see. 
Cleo.  II  it  be  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  rotidi. 
Aiit.  There 's  bepjnny  ia  the  love  th;it  eau  be  reckon'd. 
t'ifo.  1 '11  set  a  Ixmrn  how  far  to  be  beloved,     (earth. 
Ant.  Then  mu»t  tliou  needs  llnd  out  new  heaven,  new 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Att.  News,  my  koo<1  lord,  from  iUiUic. 

Ant.  Grates  me : — the  riuni. 

Clfo.  Nay,  hfsir  them.  Antony : 
Fulvla,  i)euliauce,  is  jiujrry :  or,  who  knows 
If  the  scurei'-beuvUetl  (.'je.sar  lia>  i-  not  sent 
Ills  powerful  uuimiutc  to  you,  "  Do  this,  or  Uiis ; 
Take  in  that  kinpdum,  and  entrutichise  that; 
Penbrm't,  or  els.e  wc  damn  thee," 

Ant.  IIow,  my  love  I 

deo.  Pewhauce,— nay,  and  most  lik«», — 
You  must  not  stjiy  here  louder;  your  di^mi-^sion 
Is  come  from  Cii"*ar ;  thenfore  hear  it,  Aiit-iiiy. — 
Where's  FuUia's  process?    Citsar's,  1  would  say?— 

Both?— 
Cill  in  the  messengers.— Ah  I  am  Egyi»L's  queen, 
Thou  blushest,  Antony ;  and  that  blooil  uf  thine 
Is  Cesar's  homa^rer ;  else  so  thy  cheek  i>ays  sUanic 
When  shrill-tongued  Fulvia  sco'lds. — The  mes.<eni;Lr8  ! 

Ant.  Let  Kome  in  Tiber  melt,  and  the  wiib:  utvh 
Of  the  ranged  empire  fall !     Here  i*  my  b|Kiee. 
Kingdoms  are  clay :  our  dun^y  eiirth  alike 
Vc^ds  iH^ast  as  man :  the  nobleness  of  life 
Is  to  do  thus ;  [Embracing.]  when  such  a  mutual  i^air, 
And  such  a  twain  can  do't,  in  which  I  bind, 
On  pain  of  ]iunit>}ini<>ut,  the  worM  t>)  weet, 
We  ."ttuud  up  pf'i-rh  s.i. 


Clw.  Excellent  fals-hood: 
Why  did  he  maiTy  FulviiL  and  not  love  !i?r?— 
I'll  seem  the  fool  I  am  not;  Aniuuy 
Will  l>e  liimself. 

Ant  But  stirr'd  by  Cleo]vitra. — 
Now,  for  the  love  of'lx)vi;,  :tud  her  soft  ]inur». 
Let's  not  c<in found  the  tlm«i  with  conference  hawk: 
There 's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  should  .iin-ieli 
Without  j«ome  pleastire  uaw:  hIku  ^ll0^t  u>-ni:djt? 

Cle'h  lli-ar  the  ami  kiss:  idi^rs. 

Aut.  Fie,  wrangliii;:  queen! 
Whum  everything  l)eeom^,— to  chid'>,  to  lao^h, 
To  weep ;  whose  every  pas.sion  fully  strives 
To  m.ike  itself  in  tliee  fair  and  admired  I 
No  messenger ;  but  thine,  and  all  alone. 
To-night  we  '11  wander  through  the  btrecL^.  ami  note 
The  iiualities  of  people.    Come,  mv  queen ; 
Last  night  you  did  desire  it :— speak  not  to  u«. 

[Exeunt  Antoxt  an<i  Cleopatra.  in'cAfAr.'rfraia 

Dfm.  Is  Cn>s:ir  with  Antonius  prized  so  jUifrhi.* 

Phi.  8ir,  sometimes,  when  he  Is  not  Antouv, 
Hi*  comes  too  hhort  of  that  great  proiierty 
Which  still  should  go  with  Anton}'. 

Vcm.  I  am  full  sorry 
Thut  he  approves  the  common  liar,  who 
Thus  speaks  of  liim  at  Home,  but  I  will  hope 
Uf  better  deeds  to-morrow.     Rr^t  you  happy  I  [Eieant 

SCKSE  11.— The  samf.    Another  Boom. 

Enttr  CuAKUiAK,  Irak,  Alexas.  and  a  Sootliayer. 

C'Aar.  Lord  Alexas,  sweet  Alexns,  most  auytiiinf 
Alexas,  almost  most  al»soIute  Alexas  Where's  liir 
soothsayer  that  you  praised  so  to  the  queen  ?  (I,  that 
1  knew  this  huslmnd,  which,  you  say,  must  chaiyehH 
horns  with  garlands  I 

Altx.  Soottisaycrl 

iSotith.  Your  will  ? 

Char.  Is  this  the  man?- Is't  von,  Sir,  that  Ixat 
things? 

Sooth.  In  nature's  iufluito  book  of  secrci^ 
A  little  I  can  read. 

AUx.  iithew  him  your  hand. 

Enter  Enopabru?. 

Eno.  Bring  in  tlte  banquet  quickly ;  wine  CDcmg!i 
Cle<q>atra's  health  to  drink. 

Char,  (iood  Sir,  give  me  good  fortune. 

Hooth.  I  make  not,  but  foresee. 

Char.  Ihray  then,  foresee  me  one. 
j      Sooth.  You  shall  be  yet  far  fairer  than  y-va  are 

Char.  He  means  inilesh. 

Jra$.  No,  you  shall  paint  wlieu  you  are  oM. 
;      CAar.  Wrinkles  forb.d  I 
I      .^/er.  Vex  not  his  prescience;  be  aUoBtIv<'. 
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Char.     Hush ! 

Hffth.  You  shall  be  nmre  Inlovinjr,  tlian  helored. 

Char.  I  ba<l  mtlior  hvut  my  liver  with  drinking. 

A  lt£.  Naj,  hear  him. 

CAor.  Good  now,  i»omo  excellent  fortune  I  Let  me 
be  married  to  three  kinjrs  in  a  fori'iioon,  and  widow 
th«ni  all :  let  me  have  a  child  at  fitly,  tn  whom  Ilcrod 
of  Jewry  may  do  homn^re  :  find  me  to  marry  me  with 
Octivius  Ca*sar,  and  companion  mo  with  my  mistreds. 

Unoth.  You  shall  outlive  the  lady  whom  you  serve. 

i^ar.  ()  excellent !  I  love  lonj:  life  bett«*r  than  fljw. 

Sooth.  You  have  Kccn  and  ]>roved  a  fairer  former 
Tlian  that  which  is  to  ni^proiich.  [fortune 

Char.  Then,  hi'Iikc,  my  children  nhall  have  no  nameit : 
— pr'ythce,  how  many  boys  and  weni;hes  must  I  have  7 

Sooth.  If  every  of  your  wi!«!ie8  had  a  womb, 
Ami  fertile  every  wish,  a  million. 

Char.  Out.  fool !     I  forplve  the;  f(»r  a  witch. 

Alex.  You  tliink  none  but  your  sheets  are  priry  to 
your  wishes. 

Char.  >'ay.  come,  tell  Tras  her:*. 

Alt».  ■We'll  know  nil  our  fortun--". 

Eno.  Mine,  ami  most  of  our  fortunes,  to-night,  shall 
be-  tlmnk  to  bed. 

/rot.  There  s  a  ]vilmpresa«;c8  chastity,  if  nothinjrcHe. 

Ck'ir.  Even  a«  tlie  overflowing  Nilus  prcsageth 
fitmine. 

Jrax.  Go,  you  wibl  be<lfclIow,  you  cannot  8ooth«ay. 

Char.  Nay,  if  an  oily  \vx\m  ho  not  a  fruitful  prognos- 
tication, I  cannot  hom'trh  mine  ear.— IVythee,  tell  her 
bnt  a  worky-day  fortune. 

Sooth.  Your  fortum-s  an-  alike, 

JroA.  I^ut  how  ?  hut  how?  jrive  mc  particulars. 

Sooth.  I  have  said. 

Jrcu.  Am  I  not  an  inch  of  forttinc  l>etter  than  she? 

Char.  Well,  if  you  were  hut  an  Inch  of  fortune  better 
than  I,  where  would  you  choofte  it? 

Irat.  Not  in  my  huslmnd's  nose. 

CAor.  Our  woi-ser  Uioujrhts  heaven  mend ! — Alexas, 
— como,  his  fortune,  hi.s  fortune!— O,  let  him  marry  a 
woman  that  cannot  170.  sweet  Tsis,  I  beseech  thee  I  and 
U-t  her  die  too,  and  (rive  liim  a  wor4e  !  and  let  worse 
follow  worse,  till  the  worst  of  all  follow  him  laoKhine 
to  his  grave,  flfly-fold  a  cuckoUl  I  Goo«l  IsIh,  liear  mc 
this  prayer,  though  thou  denv  me  a  matter  of  more 
weight ;  good  Isis.  I  l>eseech  thee  I 

Ira».  Amen.  Dear  goddess,  hear  that  prayer  of  the 
people  I  for,  as  It  is  a  lieart-breaking  to  seeahand.Home 
man  loose-wived,  po  it  is  a  dea<lly  sorrow  to  behold  a 
foul  knave  uncuckoldod  ;  therefore,  dear  Isis,  keep 
demnim,  and  fortune  him  accordingly  I 

Char.  Amen. 

Ah'T.  \a\  now!  if  it  lay  in  lhi?Ir  hands  to  make  me 
a  cuckold,  they  would  nuiku  tljem.sclvus  whores,  but 
they'd  do 't 

Kno.  JInsh !  hero  com"s  Antony. 

C'Aor.  Not  he;  the  tjuccn. 

Enter  Cleopatra. 
Cfvi.  Saw  you  my  lonl  ? 
Enn.  No,  lady. 
t7m.  W^as  he*  not  here? 
Char.  No,  Madam. 

('Uo.  lit;  was  diHi»osod  to  mirth ;  hut  on  the  sudden 
A  Roman  thought  had  !<truck  him.— EnolKirbus. — 
Knn.  Mailam?  rAlexa.*? 

Cleo.   8eek  him.   nnd  hrlnj  him  hither.     Where's 
Alex.  Here,  Madiiin,  at  your  service.— My  lonl  ap- 
proaches. 

Enttr  AxTONY,  with  a  M^ssenircr  and  Attendants. 

Cieo.  We  will  not  h»ok  upon  him  :  go  with  us. 

[JBx«aiif  Ci.Kr>PAiiiA,  KNonARBrs,  Alexah,  Iras, 
CuARMiAJf,  Sootlusayi-r,  and  AltendanU 

Mens.  Fulvia  thy  wifo  first  canu;  Into  the  field. 

A  nt.  Apain.'jt  nly  brother  Lucius  ? 

Mw.  Ay: 
Kul  soon  tliiit  war  had  f-nd.  and  the  time's  state 
Made  friends  of  them.  Jointing  their  forci:  'gainst  Civsar ; 
Whose  better  issue  in  th(!  war,  from  Italy, 
Uimu  tlic  first  encounter,  druve  them. 

Ant.  Will, 
Wliat  worst  ? 

MfM.  The  nature  of  Imd  news  infects  the  teller. 

Ant.  When  it  coucims  the  fool  or  coward.— On : — 
Tilings  that  an.*  itast  are  done  with  me.— 'Tis  thus; 
Who  telH  mo  true,  thou^'h  in  his  talc  lie  dcatii, 
I  hear  him  as  he  flatter'd. 

Me»$.  Labienus 
(This  is  stiff  news)  hath,  with  his  ParUiian  force, 
Extended  Asia  from  Euphrates ; 


His  coniiuering  banner  shook  flrom  Syria 

To  Lydia,  and  to  Ionia ;  ' 

Whilst— 

-1  nt.  Antony,  thou  wouldst  say, — 

Me**.  O,  ray  lord ! 

A  nL  Speak  to  me  home,  mince  not  the  general  tongue : 
Name  Cleopatra  as  she's  call'd  in  Rome ; 
R'iil  thou  in  Fulvia's  ]>lirase  :  and  taunt  my  fatilta 
With  such  full  licence,  as  Itoth  truth  and  malice 
Have  i>ower  to  utter.     O,  then  we  bring  forth  weeds, 
When  our  quick  winds  lie  still;  and  our  ills  told  us. 
Is  jw  our  oaring.     Fare  thee  well  a  while. 

Mfies.  At  your  nol)le  pleasiu-e.  [Exit. 

Jnt.  From  Sicyon  how  the  news?    Speak  there! 

1  Att.  The  miin  from  Sicyon,— is  there  such  a  one? 

2  Att.  He  stays  upon  your  will. 
Ant.  Let  him  a]i].car.— 

These  strong  Kgyptian  fetters  I  must  break. 

Enter  another  Mirsi^engor. 
Or  lose  myself  in  doiage.— What  arc  you  ? 

2  Mes*.' y\i\\'m  thy  wife  is  dead. 

Ant  Where  died  she? 

2  Matt.  In  Sicyon : 
Her  length  of  sickness,  with  wliat  else  more  serious 
Importeth  thee  to  know,  this  bears.        {Oirtu  a  tetter. 

Ant.  Forbear  ni;!.—  \Exit  Messenger. 

There 's  a  great  spirit  gone !    Thus  did  I  desire  it : 
Wliat  our  contempts  do  oft<:n  hurl  from  us, 
We  wish  it  ours  again ;  the  present  pleasure, 
I)y  revolution  lowerini?,  does  l>ocome 
The  oj)posite  of  itself:  she 's  good,  Iwing  gone ; 
The  hand  could  pluck  her  Itack  tliat  shovi.-d  her  on. 
I  must  from  this  enchanting  queen  break  off: 
Ten  thousand  harm.s,  more  than  t)ie  ills  I  know. 
My  idleness  doth  hatch.— How  now !  Enolwrbus! 

Entrr  En'odariius. 

Eno.  What's  your  ple.'u^ure.  Sir? 

A  nL  1  must  with  h:u<te  from  hence. 

Eno.  Wliy,  thvn,  we  kill  all  our  women :  wc  .see  hew 
mort-il  an  unkindness  is  to  them ;  if  they  suffer  our  de- 
parture, death 's  the  word. 

Ant.  I  must  be  gone. 

Eiio.  Under  a  compelling  occasion,  let  women  die:  It 
were  pity  to  cast  them  away  for  nothing ;  though,  1m:- 
tween  them  and  a  great  canne,  they  should  be  esteemed 
nothing.  Clcopatni,  tratchiug  but  the  least  noise  of 
this,  dies  instantly ;  I  have  seen  her  die  twenty  times 
U])on  far  poorer  moment :  I  do  tliink  tliere  is  mettle  in 
death,  which  commits  some  loving  act  upon  her,  she 
hath  such  a  celerity  in  dying. 

A  nt.  She  i.s  cunning  jiasl  man's  thought. 

EntK  Alack.  Sir,  no ;  her  passions  are  made  of  nothing 
but  the  finest  part  of  pure  love :  we  caniiot  call  her 
winds  and  Wiiters,  sighs  and  tears;  they  are  greater 
storms  and  tempests  tlum  almanacs  can  rei»orl:  this 
cannot  be  curinijig  in  her;  if  it  be,  she  makes  a  shower 
of  rain  as  well  us  Jove. 

A  nt.  Would  I  hwl  never  soon  her  I 

Eno.  O,  Sir,  you  had  then  left  unseen  a  wonderful 
piece  of  work  ;  which  not  to  have  been  blessed  withal, 
wotthl  have  di.xcrodited  your  travel. 

A  nt.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno.  Sir? 

A  nt.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno.  Fulvia? 

Ant.  l)»-ad. 

/,*«♦>.  Why,  Sir.  give  the  pods  a  tiisnkful  .narriflce. 
Wlieu  it  plcas«:th  tlieir  dritit>  to  tako  the  wife  of  a  man 
from  him,  it  .shews  to  man  the  tailors  of  the  earth; 
comforting  therein,  tluit  when  old  rolK*s  are  worn  out, 
there  are  members  to  mako  new.  If  there  were  no 
more  women  but  Fulvia,  Mion  had  you  indeed  a  cut, 
ami  the  rjLSt  to  be  lauu-nti-il :  this  grief  is  crowneil  with 
cou.solation ;  your  ohl  smock  brings  forth  a  u«^w  petti- 
coat:—and.  indoi-d,  the  tears  live  in  an  onion  Uiat 
should  water  this  sorrow. 

Ant.  The  business  she  hath  broached  in  the  state 
Cannot  endure  my  absence. 

Eno.  And  the  business  you  have  broaehetl  here  can- 
not be  without  you;  esiKrinlly  tliat  of  Ckoi^atra's, 
which  wholly  depends  on  your  abode. 

A  nt.  No  more  light  answora.     I^et  our  ofBcciv 
Have  notice  what  Tre  purpose.    I  shall  break 
The  cause  of  our  expedience  to  the  queen, 
And  get  her  lovo  to  ]mrt.    For  not  aiono 
The  death  of  Fulvia,  with  more  urgent  touches^ 
Do  strongly  speak  to  us :  ))ut  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  frletKls  in  Rome 
Petition  us  at  home :  Scxtus  Pompeius 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Cwsar,  and  commands 
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ANTONY  .VM>  <'L!.OPATKA. 


[act  I 


The  cniplru  of  the  hca :  our  itliiipery  people 
(\Vh«>»c  lovi'  i.-»  iiL'Vor  liiik'd  to  thi*  dt-hcrvcr 
Till  his  ili.-scrLs  ar-  pa^t)  tK-a^iu  to  throw 
Poniiivy  th«j  Kr<.-at,  atui  ull  hi.s  diKuitios, 
Vyxiii  his  son  ;  wh<>,  hi^h  in  uhnrn  and  p'jwcr, 
Hi^hfr  than  hoth  in  hlooil  uud  hfn,  Clauds  up 
For  th>.>  m.-dn  suldiur;  wh^iae  qiuility.  goiiifr  un. 
The  siiJis  o'  the  worl«l  may  danj^t-r:  much  in  breeding, 
Which,  like  the  coursers  hair,  liath  yet  but  life, 
And  not  a  sorpi.ut'i  poison,     jsay  our  pkaaure, 
To  guch  who»e  plat'o  is  under  us,  rc«juirt.s 
Oar  «iuick  remove  Ironi  hence. 
£iu).  Ihhalldo't.  [EzeutU. 

&LESK  III.— Tim  same,     Anoth-:!'  huom. 
E flier  {^LEi)V\rRS,  Charmia.v.  Idis.  and  Alexab. 

CUo.  Where  i.s  lie? 

f'kiir.  I  did  noi  sec  him  sim;*'. 

(:('  o.  See  where  he  is,  who 's  witli  liim.  what  he  does : — 
I  did  not  Send  you.  — Tf  you  tind  hiui  >:u\. 
Say  I  am  danciiur ;  if  in  mirth,  r-i-ort 
Tliat  I  am  suddt-n  sick:  ijuick.  and  return.  '\Exit  Alkx. 

Char.  Madam,  nuthink.s,  if  y^u  did  loveliiui  dearly, 
You  do  not  hold  tJu;  methotl  to  eufyrce 
The  like  from  him. 

Cho.  What  should  I  do,  I  .io  not?  [ihinu'. 

Char.  In  each  thinj^  ;rive  him  way,  cror«s  him  in  no- 

Cleo.  Thou  teachest  like  a  fool.— the  \*ay  to  lo.se  him. 

Char.  Tempt  him  not  so  too  f:ir:  1  wish,  forbear; 
In  time  we  hate  that  whieh  we  often  fear. 

Enter  Antoky. 
But  here  comen  Antony. 

i.'Uo.  I  am  :>ick  and  ^uIlon. 

Ant.  I  am  sorry  to  give  breathlnifj  to  my  iiurpos-.', — 

Cleo.  Help  me  iiway,  dear  riiarmian  ;  I  shall  fall : 
It  cannot  be  thti>  long,  the  «i<les  of  nature 
Will  not  su.TUiin  il. 

AfU.  Now,  my  dearest  queen,— 

Cleo.   Pray  you,  ^t;lnd  further  from  me. 

Ant.  Wliaf.H  the  matter? 

Clto.  I  know  by  that  sjime  eye  there  *8  wniie  ^'ood  news. 
What  says  the  married  woman  ?    -You  may  ^(» : 
Would  she  had  never  ^iven  you  lejive  to  come! 
Let  her  not  Hay  'tis  I  that  keep  you  here, — 
I  have  no  power  upon  you  ;  hers  you  are. 

Ant.  The  pods  be.st  know, — 

Cleo.  (>,  never  wiw  there  (piecn 
So  mi>rhtily  betray'd  !  yot  at  the  lir?t 
I  saw  tlie  treasons  planted. 

A  tit.  rieoprttni, — 

Clto.  Why  .should  I  think  y«u  can  be  niinv,  and  tru  , 
Tljough  you  in  swearinj;  .^h:ik*j  tlie  ilir<>ni-d  goii^-, 
Who  Imve  been  false  to  Fulviu?     Uiwiuu.s  madnei».s, 
To  l)e  entanf^led  with  tho.se  mout]i-m:ule  vows, 
Which  break  themselve.4  in  swearing  ! 

Atit.  Most  sweet  (pieen, — 

CUo.  Nay,  i)my  you,  seek  no  colour  for  your  pointr. 
But  bid  farewell,  and  po  :  when  you  su«m1  .staying. 
Then  was  the  time  for  words :  no  goinp  tlieu';— 
>:ternity  was  in  ou    iijjs  and  eye.s, 
Bliss  in  our  brows'  l)ent ;  n<ine  our  ]iarti»  so  i>oor. 
But  was  a  race  of  heaven :  they  are  .so  still, 
Or  thou,  the  greatest  .soUlier  of  the  world. 
Art  turn'd  the  great<st  liar. 

Ant.  How  now,  lady' 

Clan.   1  would  I  had  thy  inches  :  thou  sliouldst  know 
There  were  a  heart  in  FVypt- 

Ant.  Hear  mo,  queen  : 
The  strong  neces.'iity  of  lime  couim.unls 
Our  servi(X'S  awhile;  but  my  full  heart 
Renmins  in  use  with  you.     Our  Italy 
Shined  o'er  with  civil  sword.s  :  iSextu.s  Pompciiui 
Makes  )\\a  approaches  to  the  port  ol  Bome : 
>kiuality  of  two  <lomestic  powers 

Breeds  scrupulous  faction:  the  hated,  grown  to  strength. 
Are  newly  grown  to  love :  tlie  condemn'd  Pompey, 
Rich  in  his  father's  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  such  as  have  n-jt  tlirivcd 
Upon  the  present  state,  who.<e  numbers  threaten  ; 
And  quietness,  grown  sick  of  rest,  wouM  purire 
By  any  desiwruto  change :  my  more  ijartieular, 
And  that  which  most  with  you  should  safe  my  going. 
Is  Kulvia's  death. 

Cleo.  Though  age  from  folly  could  not  give  me  freedom, 
It  does  from  chiidi«ihness:— can  Fulvia  diel' 

A  nt.  She 's  dead,  my  queen : 
Ix>ok  here,  and  at  thy  Hoverelgu  leisure  read 
Th«>  garl)0ils  she  awaked;  at  the  Uist,— best,— 
See  when  and  where  she  died. 


Clen.  O  most  f:ili  ?  lov^  I 
Wher.;  be  the  sa«Tcd  vials  thou  should st  CIl 
With  Morrowful  water?     Now  I  ««••,  I  aeu. 
In  Fulvla's  death,  how  mine  received  shall  bo 

A  nt.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  jirepared  to  know 
The  puri^'Ses  T  bear ;  which  are.  or  ceos-  ■, 
As  you  .-^h.dl  give  the  advicvi :  now,  by  thi-  fire 
Tliiit  •luickens  Nilus'  slime,  I  gi>£n)m  hence 
Thy  .soldier,  Servant;  making  pt^ace  or  war. 
As  thou  alhcl\">t. 

CUo.  Cut  my  lace,  Charmian,  come ; — 
But  Itt  it  be.— I  am  quickly  ill  and  well ; 
So  Antony  loves. 

Ant.  My  preciou-s  queen,  forl>ear : 
And  give  true  evidence  to  his  luvc,  i\hich  >tandtf 
An  honourable  trial. 

Cleo.  {?o  Fulvia  told  me. 
I  pr'ythee,  turn  aside  and  weep  for  her  ; 
Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  .^iay  tho  tesirs 
Belong  to  Kgypt:  go^nl  n<»w.  phiy  one  •'v-'^ne 
Of  excellent  di.sTieiiibling  :  and  let  it  look 
Iiik«'  perfect  honour. 

A  nt.  You  '11  heat  my  blooti  ;  no  more. 

<'/«?o.  You  can  do  beltir  yut ;  but  this  is  iac*tlj. 

Ant.  Now,  by  my  sword. — 

CUo.  And  target.— Still  ho  mends ; 
But  this  is  not  the  be>t.— look,  pr'ythee,  Charmiu, 
How  thi<(  Herculean  lloman  does  become 
The  carriage  of  his  <;liafe. 

Ant.   I'll  leave  you,  lady. 

CUo.  Courteou.s'loril,  one  wonL 
Sir,  you  an«l  I  mu^t  jvirt, — but  that's  not  it: 
Sir,  you  and  I  have  love«l.— but  there  'a  not  it; 
That  you  know  well :  sometliing  it  ia  I  would. 
O.  my  o)>livion  is  a  very  -\jitony, 
.\nd  I  am  all  forgotten". 

Ant.  Hut  thai  jour  royalty 
IIoliJs  idlene.>s  your  subject,  I  dhould  take  yon 
For  idleness  itself. 

CUo.  'Tis  sweating  Libour 
To  bear  such  i«llene»s  so  near  the  he^irt. 
As  Cleoi>atra  this.     But,  Sir,  f»>rgive  mc ; 
Since  my  becomings  kill  me.  when  they  fin  not 
Eyo  well  to  you:  your  honour  chills  yoii  hence  ; 
Tlierefore  be  <lcaf  to  my  unpiticd  folly, 
.\nd  all  the  g04l.<;  go  with  you !  n\Hjii  your  .xword 
Sit  laurell'd  victory !  and  smooth  stu'ceas 
Bo  strew'd  before  your  feet ! 

Ant.  Let  us  go.     Come : 
Our  reparation  so  abides  juid  fUen, 
That  thou,  resiiliug  here,  go'st  yet  with  me, 
And  I,  hence  fleeting,  here  remjiin  with  thee. 
Away !  [Errm^. 

ScKXK  IV.— Rome.    An  Ajiirfmmt  in  C.*.sak'*  //"^-t 
Enter  Octavius  C.i:sAn,  LErinc^  and  Atteniiaaii 
( 'n'.a.  Y'ou  may  see,  Lepidus,  and  heucefortb  know. 
It  is  not  Cio.-^ir's  natund  vice  to  h.ite 
One  great  competitor  :  from  AUxandria 
This  is  the  news:— he  fi.-hvs,  drinks,  and  wastes 
The  lamps  of  night  in  revel :  is  not  more  maDJiko 
Than  Cleopatni ;  nor  the  (juecu  PtoUmy 
More  wonuinly  tluin  he :  hanlly  g:ive  uudlenn'.  (-r 
Vouchi>;ife«l  to  think  he  had  ]>artners:  you  idull  tlBi 
A  man  vvho  is  tht.-  abstract  of  all  faults  [tHcrt 

That  all  men  follow. 

Lt'p.  I  must  not  think  there  arc 
Evils  enough  to  darken  all  his  gfxxlness: 
His  faults,  in  him,  seem  ils  the  spots  of  he.tvco, 
More  flery  by  night's  blackness ;  here<lit;u7, 
R.'ither  tlian  purchased ;  wliat  he  cannot  change 
Than  what  he  chooses. 

Can.  You  are  too  indulgent.    Let  us  grant  it  i5  not 
Amiss  to  tumble  on  tlie  bod  of  Ptolemy  : 
To  give  a  kingdom  for  a  mirth ;  to  sit 
And  keep  the  turn  of  tippling  with  a  sL-ive  : 
To  reel  the  streets  at  n(.K>n.  and  <t:ind  th^  batfei 
With  knaves  that  smvll  of  sweat :  ssiy  thi.-i  beconiOk  kii^ 
(As  his  compo.sure  mu.«t  l)e  rare  indeed. 
Wlmm  these  things  cannot  blemi>i)i.1  yet  mukt  ABtODf 
No  way  excuse  his  soils,  when  wo  flo  bear 
So  great  weight  in  his  lightnes.4.     If  he  fiU'd 
His  vacancy  with  his  voluptuousnew. 
Full  surfeits  and  the  dryness  of  his  Iranes 
Call  on  him  for't :  but,  to  confound  t-uch  time. 
That  drums  him  from  his  siiort,  and  s|»eaks  as  kmil 
As  his  own  .state  and  ours -'tis  to  be  chid 
As  we  rate  boys ;  who,  being  maturo  in  knowledd 
Pawn  their  experience  to  their  presenc  pleature. 
And  so  rebel  to  judgment. 
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Enter  a  Mo^jsengt-r. 
I^p.  Hore'd  m^ru  nown. 

i/'Vi.  Tlijr  hiilditigd  luive  Iwrii  ilonc ;  and  every  hour, 
Most  nobl«  Cn'mr,  t>)uilt  tliou  liav*;  n^i»ort 
How  'tis  otiroad.     Pompcy  id  sirouir  at  u^ ; 
Ami  it  aiipi>iirs  ho  is  licioNvd  of  ilmse 
Tl»at  only  hiivo  fear'd  C\i!8ur.  to  the  iwrti 
The  dlscoutouLs  repair,  and  men'tf  rci»orta 
Give  him  much  wrung'd. 

Ob*.  I  Khould  have  Icnown  no  less : — 
It  hath  been  tau{;ht  u.s  from  the  ]>rimal  stat<s 
That  he  wliich  is.  was  wi><hM,  unlit  he  were ; 
And  tlie  ehb'd  m;iu  n"'»'r  lovi.-fl,  till  ne'er  wurth  love, 
Comes  dear'd  by  bein^  liiclt'd.     Tliid  coiuuion  bo<ly, 
Like  a  >-agai)ond  (lu;r  u]H>n  the  .rstr'^iim, 
Qoes  to  and  Ui'.'lc,  lairkeyiii:;  tlie  varyiUR  tide. 
To  rot  it»*«;If  with  motion. 

Mag.  Giesar,  I  ))rinf7  thee  word, 
Mcnecrates  antl  )Iena-«,  famous  ])irateii, 
Make  the  scti  serve  them,  wiiicli  tliey  (>ar  and  woiiud 
With  keels  of  ewry  kind  :  many  hul  inmuils 
They  make  in  ftaly  :  the  lH)rdcr.-i  maritim'? 
Lack  bloud  to  think  on 't,  and  fliwh  youtli  revolt : 
No  ve8ii<d  can  ])oep  fortli,  !)ut  'tisi  a-i  soon 
Taken  lus  si.-t.-n  ;  for  Pompey's  name  strikvs  mure 
Than  could  his  WiU*  rciii.-«i<;d. 

Cat.  Antony, 
Leave  tliy  lascivious  wjissaili.     When  tliou  om-e 
Wast  beaten  from  .Modetm.  where  tliou  slew'st 
Ilirtius  and  I^ln^*;^  consuls,  at  tliy  lieel 
Did  famine  follow  ;  whom  thou  roii>rlit'st  a^Tiinsi, 
nioogh  daintily  brouv'l't  up.  with  patii-nf ■?  more 
Than  savafres  coal>l  suffer:  thou  did.^t  drink 
The  stale  of  hor?o.s  and  the  gilded  puddle 
Which  beasts  wouM  eouuh  at :  thy  ]ialnto  then  ili«l  deign 

The  roughest  berry  on  the  nub'.st  ht.iij,'"' : 

Yc»,  like  the  slajr,  wln-n  snow  the  piisturc  sheets, 

The  iMrks  of  trt-.M  th«ni  l.rows.Ml'.st;  «n  thi!  Alps, 

It  is  reported,  tlmu  di.lst  i-nl  strange  tlesh. 

Which  some  did  die  t»  look  on :  and  all  thi-t 

(It  wounds  tliine  honour,  tluit  I  spetik  it  now) 

Was  borne  so  Iiki>  a  soldier,  tliat  tliy  check 

ik>  much  as  iank'd  not. 
Lep.  ItJs  pity  nf  hira. 
CVcf.  Let  his  Hhaincs  ({uiekly 

Drive  him  Ut  Rome  :  'ti.s  time  w*-  twain 

Did  shew  ourselves  i'  the  tlrld  ;  anil,  lo  that  end, 

Assemble  we  immediate  eouneil :  I'ompiy 

Thrives  in  our  idleness. 
Lep.  To-morrow,  (,'resar, 

I  nhall  be  furnLsh'd  to  inform  you  rightly, 

Both  what  by  st.aand  bind  I  can  Ix:  able, 

To  front  this  pres-.-nt  timi> 
CVm.   Till  whieh  encounter, 

It  is  my  businvsi  too.     Fan-well. 
Lep.  FHrf'well.  my  Inrd :  what  you  .'<hall  know  mrnn- 

Of  stirs  abroail,  I  shall  beseech  you,  i^ir,  [time 

To  let  me  be  partaker. 
Cos.  Doubt  not.  Sir: 

I  knew  it  for  my  bond  [Exeunt. 

ScEMB  y.->ALBXANDRu.     J  Boom  in  thf  Pcdnoe. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  Ckarmian,  Iras,  and  Mabdiiv.      | 

C7a>.  Charmian. — 

Char.  Madam. 

Cleo.  Ha,  ha!— 
Give  me  to  drink  mandni;rora. 

Char.  Why.  Matbim? 

Cleo.  That  I  mi^ht  sleep  out  this  proat  gap  of  time, 
Uv  Antony  i»  away. 

Char.  You  think  of  him 
Too  much. 

C7«n.  (),  treaxon ! 

Char.  Madam,  I  trust  not  so. 

Cleft.  Thouennuchl  RLmiian! 

Jifar.  Wliat's  your  highness'  pleasure? 

Cleo.  Not  now  to  hear  thee  slu>r ;  I  tako  uo  ph^iBore 
Id  auj^ht  a  eunuch  lias :  'tis  well  for  tluM;  * 
That,  boinf?  unseminar'd,  thy  freer  thoup^hts 
May  not  Uy  forth  of  Ejrypt     Ilant  tliou  affection.-,  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  (.nucious  Madnm. 

C7*>.  Indeed? 

Mar.  Not  in  deed,  Madam ;  for  I  can  do  notliin>r 
But  what  in  deed  is  Iione.st  to  l>o  done : 
Tet  havo  I  fierc<>  afTcotiom*,  nnd  think 
Wtiat  Venus  did  with  Miirs. 

CIro.  O  Charmian, 
Where  think'st  thou  he  is  now?    Sunds  he,  or  s^its  he ? 
Or  does  he  walk?  or  is  ho  on  his  horse* 
O  bappjr  hors^,  to  bear  the  wcib'ht  of  Antony! 


Do  liravely,  hor.se!  for  wot'st  thou  whom  thou  mov'sti 

The  deuii-.Mhi.-*  of  thii  earth,  the  ana 

And  bup^'onot  of  ni'-n.— He  'm  siK-akiuj;  now. 

Or  murmuring,  •♦  Where  '.■;  my  .serpent  of  ohl  Nile?" 

For  .s<»  he  calls  rav  :  now  I  fi-ed  mj>elf 

Witli  most  dclieiou.',  jioLson  :  — think  on  iii.\ 

That  am  witii  iMi<i-bU2,'  amorous  pinches  bl;ii:k. 

And  wrinkled  de«.i»  in  tinu-  ?     Ur<»;wl-froutid  Cjcsar, 

Whi-n  thou  wast  here  abo\e  the  ^Tound.  I  was 

A  morsel  for  a  monar(*li :  and  Kreat  I'ompcv 

W^ould  stand,  and  make  his  vyvts  grow  in  my  brow; 

There  wouM  he  auehor  his  a.sprct,  and  die 

With  looking  on  his  life. 

Ent':i'  .V  LEX  AS. 

Alttx.  Sovereign  of  Kgypt.  hail  I 

V!-:n.  How  much  unlike  an  thou  Mark  Ant'»iiy  .' 
V».t,  roming  from  him.  that  grvat  mctlioiue  h.iili 
W;ifi  his  linct  gilded  thee.- 
How  goes  it  witli  my  bmve  ^fark  Antony? 

Alex.  lia.st  thing  h>.>  did.  d>-ar  tjui  t-u. 
He  ki?«sM,— tlnj  Ixst  -if  m:iny  doubled  kisse*.— 
Thi.^  orient  prarl ;  -his  .-spfoch  sticks  in  my  heart. 

CVeo.  Mine  ear  miL-jt  i.luek  it  thence. 

Alex.  "  (io<i.l  fri»*nil,"  qtiotli  he, 
•'  Say,  the  firm  Uoman  to  grcJit  K/yi^t  sends 
This  treasure  of  an  oy.-.t<T  ;  at  whose  fi-Hit, 
To  mend  the  ]ielty  ]>r«*sent,  I  will  piece 
Her  opulent  thron«;  with  kiniriloms;  all  the  e.isl. 
fclay  thou,  sluill  call  her  lul.-tress."     So  he  uo<ided, 
And  sol>erly  did  mount  a  ti-nuagant  streil. 
Who  neigh'd  .<o  high,  that  wluit  I  would  liave  tjtnke 
Wa-i  bea^tly  dumb'd  by  him. 

^V#o.  What,  was  he  Nid  or  merry? 

Alex.  Like  Xn  tlie  tiun'  o'  tlie  yar  between  thi-  ex- 
Of  hot  anil  coM  ;  he  was  nor  .«>iLd  nor  merry.        |tremi:S 

(■/fo.  n  well-divided  di'iwi.sliion:— Note  hinL 
\otr  him,  ^'ooil  Charmian,  'lis  the  miin;  but  note  him: 
He  wan  not  wul— tor  he  would  .shine  on  Uio.m: 
That  make  their  looks  by  his  :  hi-  was  not  lui-rry,  - 
Which  seem'd  to  tell  them  \\\f*  n'lUL-iiilMiiuce  l-»y 
In  Egypt  with  hi^  joy ;  but  between  l>olh: 

0  heavenly  mingle !— Bo'st  tliou  sail  or  merry, 
Tlie  violence  of  either  thee  Ix-eounrs ; 

So  does  it  no  nuin  •■l.«<e.— Mett'st  thou  my  poi«t-«? 

Alex.  Ay,  Madam,  twenty  sevemi  miJbeugers  : 
Why  do  you  send  so  thick » 

iUat.  Who'.-^  born  that  day 
Wli<ii  I  forgi't  to  send  to  Antony, 
J^hall  die  a  lieggar— Ink  aiii!  jmIkt,  Charnii.tn.— 
WeliTome,  my  giwHl  AUx!i>.  -Did  1,  I'haiiu  iin, 
Ever  love  Cw.»;:ir  so? 

Char.  O,  that  brave  C-e.sar  I 

Clro.  Be  clioktMl  with  huch  another  euipIiaaioF 
Say.  the  brave  Antony. 

Char.  Tlie  valiant  Ciesar! 

Cleo.  By  T.^ia,  1  will  irive  thee  bloody  teetJi, 
If  thou  with  (.'le.sar  pantgon  again 
My  man  of  men. 

Char.   Hy  your  most  gracioas  lai-don, 

1  sing  but  after  you. 
Cleo.   My  stUad  day.-*, 

When  I  w-is  green  in  judenient: — cold  in  bluoil. 

To  s]iy  ao  I  :^aid  then! — liut  come,  away ; 

(iet  me  ink  and  ]»;ip'.T:  be  ^hall  have  every  day 

A  several  greeting,  or  I  '11  unpeople  Egypt.      \ExtniU. 


ACT   II. 

PcFNE  I.— Messina.    A  Room  in  Po.mpey's  Home. 
Enter  Pompky,  ME.MKrRATK.-*,  andMzsAH. 

Pom.   If  the  gre.it  go«ls  be  ju>t,  thoy  .shall  assist 
Tlie  de«»<l-<  of  juste^t  men. 

Me.rn-.   Know,  worthy  Pom])ey. 
Tliat  what,  tht-y  do  drlay.  thty  not  ib'ny. 

Pom.  Whiles  wo  arc  sail  or. -» to  ilieir  throne,  decay  .4 
The  thing  we  .sue  for. 

JfcTi*.  We,  ignorant  of  ourHjilves, 
Beg  (»ften  our  own  harinM,  wliich  the  wise  i^owers 
Deny  us  for  our  gooil :  so  11  nd  we  pi-ofit. 
By  losing  of  our  prayers. 

I'oM.  I  .»liall  do  well : 
Tile  people  lovo  me,  and  the  sea  is  mine  ; 
My  iK)wer's  :i  erenivnt,  and  my  au-juring  hop.- 
Says  it  will  oomo  to  tli<-  full.     .Mark  Antony 
In  Egypt  sits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 
.\o  wars  without  UoorH ;  C^i-sar  grt^  money  where 
He  loses  hearts :  I^epidus  flatters  both, 
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Of  bnth  Is  flattei'd ;  but  he  neither  lorcss 
Nor  either  mrcs  for  him. 

Men.  DcMAr  and  Lepiflu^ 
ATt  in  the  flcH :  a  nii;;hty  strength  they  cany. 

J'on.  Whi.Ti;  have  you  this?  'tis  fal.v:. 

Men.  From  Silvius.  Sir. 

Pom.  He  dnrams:  I  knovr  they  are  in  Rome  together, 
TiOokinfr  for  Autooy.     But  all  chamiii  of  lore, 
fialt  Cleopatra,  Koftcn  thy  waned  lip! 
I^t  witchcraft  Join  with  beauty,  lu->t  wiUi  both! 
Tie  up  the  lib«^-rtine  in  a  fit-M  of  lea.Ht^ 
Keep  hiK  brain  funiing ;  Kpirurean  fooks, 
Hliarpcn  with  cloyk'ss  bauce  his  a[i)>etiCe  ; 
That  Bleep  and  feofliii?  may  prr)roj|;uc  his  honour, 
£vcn  till  a  Lethe'd  dulucd.H!— IIuw  now,  Vamus? 

Enter  VAiiEir.*. 

Var.  This  is  most  certJiIn  that  I  hhall  dcliyer:— 
Mark  Antony  is  every  hour  in  Komu 
Expected :  since  he  went  from  Kg}-pt,  'tis 
A  space  for  fiirtfaer  travel. 

I'om.  I  could  liave  piven  less  matter 
A  l>etter  ear— Mcnas,  I  did  not  think 
This  amorous  surfeitcr  would  have  donn'd  his  helm 
For  such  a  petty  war :  his  K<>ldler:«hip 
Ih  twice  the  other  twain :  liut  let  us  rear 
The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  stin-inff 
Can  from  the  lap  of  Ejrypt's  widow  pluck 
Th<j  ne'er  lust-wearii-<l  Antony. 

Men.  I  cannot  hope, 
CHisar  and  Antony  sliall  well  preot  together : 
His  wife,  that's  dead,  did  treHpas.«*«>.s  to  Ciesir ; 
His  brother  warr'd  upon  him;  altliougli,  I  think, 
Not  moved  by  Antony. 

Pom.  I  know  uot^  Menas, 
How  lesser  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater. 
Were't  not  that  we  stand  up  against  tiitm  all, 
'Twere  pregnant  they  should  sqiuire  between  themselves; 
For  they  luive  entertained  cauMJ  enougli 
To  draw  their  swords :  but  how  the  fear  of  ui 
May  cement  their  divisions,  and  bind  up 
The  petty  differencj-.  we  yet  not  know. 
Be  it  as  our  gods  will  liavu  itl    It  only  sLinda 
Oar  lives  u]>on,  to  use  our  strongest  hands. 
Come,  Menas.  [Exeunt. 

ScKXK  II.— UoMK.     A  HfiOhv  in  the  Ilomte  of  Lkpidcs. 
Enter  Enobarbuh  and  liKrmus. 

Lep.  (lood  Enolmrlms,  'tis  a  worthy  de'  <l, 
And  shall  ))ecunie  you  well,  to  entreat  your  captain 
To  ^o^t  and  gentle  speech. 

Eno.  I  shall  entreat  him 
To  answer  like  himself :  if  C;psar  move  him, 
I^'t  Antony  look  over  Ca'par's  h«a<l. 
And  K])eak  as  loud  as  Mars.     By  Jupiter, 
"Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antonius'  beard, 
I  would  not  bluive  to-day. 

Lep.  'Tis  not  a  time 
For  private  stomaching. 

Eno.  Every  time 
Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  Iwm  in  it. 

Xffp.  But  small  to  greater  matters  must  give  way. 

Eno.  Not  if  the  small  come  lir>t. 

Jjcp.  Your  sp<;ech  is  ]»assion : 
But,  pray  you,  stir  no  embers  up.    Here  comes 
The  noble  Ant<)ny. 

EnttT  Antony  and  Vejjtimus. 
Eno.  And  yonder  Cu?sar. 

Enter  C.KSAR,  AIkc.e.na.s  and  AouirrA. 

Ant.  If  we  compose  well  here,  to  TarUiia; 
Hark  you,  Venti«lius. 

Cm.  I  do  not  know, 
MeCH>nas ;  ask  .Vgrij»pa. 

Lfp.  Nol)le  fri«'nds. 
That  which  combined  us  was  most  great,  and  let  not 
A  leaner  action  rend  us.     What 's  amiss, 
May  it  be  gently  heard :  when  we  di'balc 
Our  trivial  diflerenee  loud,  we  do  commit 
Murder  in  healing  wounds :  tlieu,  n<»blc  itartners, 
(The  rather,  for  1  earnestly  beseech.) 
Touch  you  the  sourest  points  with  sweetest  tcnnti, 
Nor  curstness  grow  to  the  matter. 

Ant.  'Tis  spoken  well. 
Wire  we  before  our  armies,  and  to  fight, 
I  should  do  tlius. 

Cn*.  Welcome  to  Rome. 

Ant.  Tluiukyou. 

ecu.  Sit. 


Ant.  Sit  Sir! 

C(CM.  Nay, 
Tli'-n— 

Ant.  I  learn  yon  tike  thlngi  ill.  which  are  not  to; 
Or  being,  concern  you  not. 

Cirs.  I  must  b«  laugh'd  at 
If,  or  for  nothing,  or  a  little.  I 
Should  say  myscdf  offended ;  and  with  yoo 
Chiefly  i'  the  world :  more  laach'd  at  ttuit  I  shooH 
Once  name  you  derogately,  when  tu  sound  luur  naaK 
It  not  concern'd  me. 

Ant.  My  Iwing  in  Egypt,  Caesar 
What  was 't  to  you  ? 

Ccu.  No  more  than  my  residlni?  here  ai  Rome 
Might  be  to  you  in  Egypt :  yet  if  you  there 
Did  practise  on  my  state,  yuur  being  in  Egypi 
Might  be  my  qnestion. 

Ant.  How  Intend  you.  practised? 

drs.  You  may  h<*.  ]>!•  u>t:d  to  catch  at  mine  intact 
Bv  what  did  here  betall  me.     Your  wife  and  brother 
Made  wars  upon  me ;  and  their  conce^tution 
Was  theme  for  you, — ^you  were  the  word  of  war. 

Ant.  You  do  mistake  your  business;    my  broth 
Did  urge  me  in  tlds  act :  I  did  inquire  it ;  [ctv 

And  have  my  learning  from  some  true  reports. 
That  drew  their  swords  witli  you.     Did  Lc  noc  nthcr 
Discredit  my  author!^  with  yours  ; 
And  make  the  wars  alike  against  mj  stomach. 
Having  alike  your  cause  ?    Of  this  my  k-tten 
Before  did  satisfy  you.     If  you  '11  patch  a  qnarr.*!, 
As  matter  whole  you  have  not  to  make  it  witi^ 
It  must  not  be  with  this. 

C(rs.  You  praise  yourself 
By  Liying  defect^  of  judgment  to  mc  ;  bat 
You  patch'd  up  your  excuses. 

A  nt.  Not  so,  not  so ; 
I  know  you  could  not  hick,  I  am  certain  on't. 
Very  necessity  of  this  thought,  that  I. 
Your  partner  in  the  cause  'gainst  which  he  foufht 
Could  not  with  graceAil  eyes  attend  those  wan 
Which  fronted  mine  own  )»eRce.     As  for  my  wife, 
I  would  you  had  her  spirit  in  such  an«»thcr : 
Tltc  third  o'  the  world  is  yoiin* ;  which  with  a  snaffls 
You  may  ^lacc  easy,  but  not  .^uch  a  wife. 

Enn.   ^>ould  we  had  all  such  wiveii,  that  the  mc 
might  go  to  wars  with  the  women  I 

A7tt  So  much  incurable,  her  garboils,  Cu'Ar. 
Made  out  of  her  impatience,  (which  doc  w:.nu.d 
i^hrewdness  of  policy  too.)  1  Krievinj;  grant. 
Did  you  too  much  dls«iuiet :  for  that,  you  ma»l 
liut  say  I  could  not  help  it 

C(T^.  I  wrote  to  you. 
When  rioting  in  Alexandria  ;  you 
Did  pocket  up  my  letters,  and  with  taunts 
Did  gibe  my  missive  out  of  audionoo. 

Ant.  Sir, 
He  fell  upon  me  ere  admitted  ;  then 
Three  kings  I  had  newly  fea.stod.  and  did  want 
Of  what  1  wjis  i'  the  morning  :  Inu  next  d.»y 
I  told  him  of  myaelf,  which  was  a.-t  uiu«-Ii 
As  to  have  asU'U  him  panlon.      Let  thi?  fellow 
Bo  nothing  of  our  sirife ;  if  wc  contend. 
Out  of  our  queiition  wipe  him. 

(.Vm.  You  Imve  broken 
Tlie  article  of  your  oiith ;  which  jou  sluJl  nercr 
Have  tongue  to  charge  me  with. 

Lep.  Soft,  Ca.'.sar. 

Ant.  No,  Le)ii(lus.  let  lum  speak  ;  i 

Th»!  honour '.«  s;icred  which  he  talk>  on  nnw, 
Supposing  that  T  lack'd  it^Uut  on,  CH.*aar ; 
The  article  of  my  oath,  I 

Cfts.   To  lend  me  arms  and  aid  when  I  rr«|a'n' 
The  which  you  l>otli  il<nied.  [ilMlli 

Ant.  Neglectoxl.  r.iiher; 
And  then,  when  ])oison'd  hoiurs  had  bound  mcnp 
From  mine  own  knowle<lge.     As  nearly  a?  I  may, 
I  '11  play  the  penitent  to  you :  but  mine  htucMT 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  greatness,  nor  my  power 
Work  without  it.    Truth  is,  that  Fulvia. 
To  Imve  me  out  of  Egypt  made  war*  hero ; 
For  which  myself,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 
So  far  ask  {tardcu.  as  In-fits  mine  honour 
To  stoop  in  such  a  case. 

I^p.  'Tis  nobly  spoken. 

Mec.  If  it  might  please  you,  to  enforce  no  fttiihcf 
The  griefs  between  ye :  to  fbrget  them  quite. 
Were  to  remember  that  the  present  nctd 
Speaks  to  atone  you. 

Lep.  WortliUy  spoke,  Mccsnas. 

Eno.  Or,  if  you  borrow  one  another'!  lore  tar  thr  Ifr 
stant)  you  nwy,  when  you  h«v  no  more  word*  ■(  H» 
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.  it  again :  yoa  shall  bnvc  time  to  wrangle  in, 

lave  nothlnjr  eUe  to  do. 

)U  art  a  soldier  only ;  speak  no  more. 

it  truth  should  be  silent,  I  liad  almost  for^t. 

u  wronir  thi:*  presenro :  therefore  speak  no 

to  then  ;  your  cousi«ienito  ston<:.         [more. 
3  not  much  dislike  Uie  matter,  but 
■r  of  his  syx'ech :  for  it  cannot  be 
•main  in  friendship,  our  conditions 
J  in  their  acts.     Yet,  if  I  knew 

sliould  hold  u:9  stanch,  from  edge  to  edge 
(1  I  would  pursue  it. 
•e  me  loave.  Ca;sar, — 
ak,  A'/rippa. 

I  in  h:i.«t  a  sister  by  the  mother's  side, 
'•t.ivia:  great  Mark  Antony 
idower. 

•  nut  so.  Acrrippa  ; 
H  heuni  you.  your  re]>ro'.)f 
de>ervrni  of  rashnc.'-'. 
in  not  married,  Ca's;ir:  l«;t  me  hear 
rlh»T  ^pirak. 

hold  you  in  jierpetual  amity, 

on  brotliers.  and  to  knit  your  heurt:> 

ixlippin'.;  knot,  lake  Antony 

hi.-*  wile  ;  who^e  bc.iuty  claims 

,  husband  t>\HU  the  best  of  nion  ; 

ue  and  who-te  ceiii.ral  pniccs  speak 

I  ni>ne  else  can  utt-.-r.     liy  tliis  marria-^v, 
alousies.  whieh  now  seem  jrnNit, 

•at  fears,  which  now  imjuirt  their  <lini;er.-(, 
u  bo  nothing'  ■  tnith.-*  would  be  but  tah.'.s, 
r  half  tiih-*  be  truth-i :  her  love  to  l)oth, 
h  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both, 
her.     I'anlon  what  I  have  sp<»ke; 
tudied,  not  a  pre.'ient  tluni^^'ht, 
miuated. 

II  (.'lusar  spoak  ? 

t  till  he  hears  liow  Antony  is  touch'd 
is  spok<'  already, 
lat  po**er  is  ill  Ajrriiipa. 
i^ay,  '•  AtTippst,  l>e  it  s<j,'* 

\in  J-'OOil? 

I*  ]iov\er  of  C»?.'iitr.  and 
unto  O.riavia. 
ly  I  never 

1.1  pur|>ose,  that  so  fairly  sIkw^. 
miK-dinient:  — r."t  me  hav*-  thy  hand; 
js  act  of  j:raee;  and  from  this  hour 
of  brothers  govern  in  our  loves, 
our  K»"fat  de.-^lKUS  ! 
ere  is  my  hand. 

Ix'qucaih  you,  whom  no  brother 
*ve  j»o  dearly :  let  Iut  live 
r  kingdoms  and  our  hearts :  and  never 
loves  ajrain ! 

ppily,  amen !  f  Pomi>ey ; 

did  not   think    to  draw   my  sword   'guiust 
h  laid  htrani^c  courtesies,  and  ;;reut, 
in  me  :  I  mu.<-l  thank  him  only, 
membi-ance  .•.nfler  ill  re}>ort ; 
that,  defy  him. 
ne  calls  upon  u-  : 
Pomjicy  presently  b-;  "sought, 
peeks  out  us. 
d  where  !i».'>'  h>  ? 
out  the  Mount  Miieuum. 
hat's  his  streni^Ui 

oat,  and  increaNJn^r .  but  by  si-a 

l^<»hit«,'  master. 

Is  the  fame. 

liad  .spoke  toirether!     lla-ite  we  for  it ; 

e  ].ut  otir.>5elves  in  arm;i.  doputch  w-j 

'«»s  we  have  tiilk'd  of. 

th  most  gladness : 

kite  you  to  my  sister  «•  view. 

Lraight  I  will  lead  you. 

t  UM,  Lepldas, 

our  eom|>iiiiy. 

ble  Anti)ii\,' 

•SS  .should  detain  m\ 

'ifh.    Exfunt  C.ts.Mi.  A.NioxY.  and  Lbpidi'."*. 

.dcome  from  Kgypt,  Sir. 

ilf  the  heart  of  Cie.-'ar,  worthy  Mecaenaa!— 

•able  friend.  Agrii)pa!— 

•Oil  Euobarbu.'ji .' 

;  have  cause  to  be  glad  tluit  matters  are  «o 

<rd.     You  stayed  well  by  it  in  Egypt. 

r.  Sir ;  we  did  sleep  day  out  of  countenance, 

the  night  light  with  drinking. 


Mec  Eight  wild  boara  roasted  whole  at  a  breaklkst. 
and  but  twelve  persons  there ;  is  this  truef 

Eno.  This  was  but  as  a  fly  by  an  eai^le :  we  Iiad  mueli 
more  monstroos  matter  of  feast,  which  worthily  de- 
served noting. 

Mec.  She's  a  most  triiuuphant  lady,  if  report  be 
siinare  to  her. 

Eno.  When  slie  first  met  Mark  Antony,  she  puraed 
up  his  heart  upon  the  river  of  Cydnas. 

Agr.  There  she  appeared  indued;  or  my  reporter 
devised  well  for  her. 

Eno.  I  wiU  teU  you. 
The  barge  she  sat  in,  like  a  bumish'd  throne. 
Bum*d  on  the  water :  the  poop  was  beaten  gold  : 
Pur]>le  the  sails,  and  so  perfumed,  that  [silver. 

The  winds  were  love-sick  with  them;  the  oars  were 
Which  to  the  tune  of  flute.s  kept  stroke,  antl  made 
The  water,  which  they  beat,  to  follow  faster, 
As  amorous  of  their  strokes.     For  her  own  person, 
It  beggar'd  all  description  :  she  did  lie 
In  her  pavilion,  (cloth-of-gold  of  tissue.) 
Cerpicturing  that  Venus,  where  we  see 
Tlie  fancy  out-work  nature  :  on  each  side  her 
Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  .xmiling  Cupids. 
With  (livers-colour'd  fans,  who.se  wind  did  seem 
To  glow  the  delicate  cheeks  which  Uiey  did  cool, 
An(l  wliat  tliey  undid,  did. 

Agr.  O,  rare  for  Antony! 

Enn.  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Nereides, 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  i'  tlic  eyes. 
And  made  their  bends  adomings :  at  the  holm 
A  seeming  mermaid  steers :  the  silken  tackle 
Swell  witli  the  touches  of  those  flower-soft  hands, 
That  yarely  fnxini  the  oflice.     From  the  barge 
A  strange  invisible  )>erfume  hits  the  .sense 
<  yi  the  adjacent  wharfs.     The  city  ca.st 
Her  people  out  upon  her ;  and  Antony, 
Enthroned  in  tlie  market-place,  did  sit  alone, 
Whistling  to  the  air;  which,  but  for  vacancy. 
Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too. 
And  made  a  gnp  in  nature. 

Aor.  Rare  Egyptian  1 

Eno.  Upon  her  landing.  Antony  sent  to  her, 
Invited  her  to  supper:  she  replied, 
It  should  be  better  he  became  her  guest ; 
Which  she  entreated :  our  courteous  Autnoy, 
Whom  ne'er  the  wonl  of  "  No  "  woman  heard  speak, 
Being  barber'd  ten  timea  o'er,  goes  to  Uie  feuat; 
And,  for  his  ordinary,  pays  his  heart 
For  what  his  eyes  eat  only. 

Agr.  Royal  wench  I 
She  made  great  Ca'sar  lay  his  sword  to  bed ; 
Ue  plough'd  her,  and  she  crupp'd. 

Eno.  I  law  her  once 
Hop  forty  paces  through  the  public  street ; 
And  having  lost  her  breath,  she  spoke,  and  panted. 
Tlwt  iihe  did  make*defect  perfection, 
And,  breathleas,  power  breathe  torlh. 

Mec  Now  Antony  must  leave  her  utt'.-rly. 

Eno.  Never ;  he  will  not : 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale 
Her  infinite  variety:  otluT  women 
Cloy  the  appetites  they  feed,  but  she  makes  hungry 
Where  mo&t  Rhe  s&tisfles.     For  vilest  things 
Become  themselves  in  her:  that  the  holy  pricat^ 
Bless  her  when  she 's  riggish. 

Mec  If  beauty,  wisdom,  motlesty,  can  settle 
The  heart  of  Antony,  Octavia  is 
A  blessed  lottery  to  him. 

A  or.  Let  us  go.— 
Gooil  Enobarhus,  make  yourself  my  guest 
Whilst  you  abide  here. 

Eno.  Humbly,  Sir,  1  thank  you.  {Extun*. 


Sc'KXE  III.— 7Ae  tatn*:.     A  Room  in  Cmsak'h  House. 

Enter  Cm61K,  Antony,  (><t.»via  Mn^een  them  ;  Attend- 
ants and  a  .SootIisa)'er. 

Atil.  The  world,  and  my  great  ofhce,  will  sometime i 
Divide  me  from  your  Iml-suui. 

Octa.  AU  which  time 
Before  tlie  gods  mj  knee  sliall  bow  my  prayers 
To  them  for  you. 

AiU.  Goodnight,  Sir.— MvOcUvia, 
Reail  not  my  blemishes  in  the  world's  rei)ort: 
I  have  not  kept  my  square ;  but  that  to  come 
tihall  all  be  done  by  Uie  rule.    Good  night,  dear  lady. 

CMa.  Good  night,  Sir. 

Cos.  Goodnight.  [Exeunt Cmssb. and Octxytk. 

Ant.  Nowt  iurrah !  you  do  wish  yourself  in  Egypt  r 
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Sotttk.  Would  I  had  nerer  come  from  thence,  nor  yoa 
Thither ! 

AnL  U  jon  can,  your  reason  ? 

Sofdh.  Iiee't  In 
My  motion,  !.hv«:  it  not  in  my  ton^e :  but  yet 
Hie  yott  nri-ii  '-'>  K^ypt. 

Ant.  S.iy  f^  me, 
WhOite  fortuu'  3  >lall  rise  higher,  Cesar's  or  mine? 

Sottth.  Ca-sir'M. 
ThPnrforv.  O  Antony,  stay  not  by  his  side: 
Thy  rli.mon,  tJi.'it's  tJiv  sj.lrit  whirJi  ko'.'i-s  the.'.  \a 
Nohl«',  r-riur.i'.'coiis,  li:«'h.  uniu;it'-!ji4Me. 
WhfT«;  <.j»'-.ir's  i.-j  not ;  but  near  Jiini.  thy  uuj:<fl 
B<'com«:h  a  Ft.-ar,  as  btin;:  o'i:r]»ovk  Yd ;  therefore 
3Iake  t.pacf*  nnouKh  between  you. 

Ani.  tj'.-.ik  tills  no  mon.*. 

Hooth.  To  none  but  tiicc ;  no  more,  but  when  to  thee. 
If  thou  'lost  iiLiy  w;th  him  at  any  fnimc, 
Thou  art  "urc  Vt  lose ;  and,  of  tL.it  natural  luck, 
He  l)e;»tx  th'^o  ';::iin-t  th»;  rnVU  :  tiiy  lustre  thicken:!. 
When  In-  .-hi!i"H  by  :  I  >.»y  av'«i"n.  ihy  spirit 
Is  all  afrHiiJ  to  ;'ovfrn  t!iee  ueiir  him  ; 
But,  ho  away,  'tih  noljle. 

Ant.  Get  tliec  ;ron»" : 
Say  to  Vi-nt.dius  I  would  speak  irith  him.  - 

[Erit  Sootlisaycr. 
He  .-liall  to  P.jrthia.-  Do  it  art  or  luip. 
II«'  iiatli  .spok<  n  tnie :  the  very  dice  obey  him  , 
And.  in  our  .'[)')rLH.  my  better  cunuin?  f.iints 
UndiT  liis  rliance :  if  we  «lniir  lot^.  li.;  speeds; 
Fli.s  coek.s  do  win  the  battle  still  of  mine, 
When  it  is  all  to  u.iuL'ht;  and  his  (luails  ever 
Beat  mine.  iiiii00]rd.  at  odd**.     I  will  to  E'/ypt: 
And  though  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 

Enter  Vextidics. 
I'  the  ca«>t  my  plea.sure  lies.  — 0.  come,  Ventidlus. 
You  mu^t  to  I'urthia:  your  commi^Mion'ii  ready; 
Follow  me,  and  receive  it.  [Kxettni, 

ScKXE  IV.— The  same    A  Street, 
r.titfr  Lepidcs,  Mec^:xas,  and  Aokii'pa. 

Lep.  Trouble  yourselves  no  further :  pray  you,  hasten 
Your  tfoncrulH  alter. 

Aur.  J^ir,  Mark  Antony 
■Will  e'en  but  kis-<  Octavia.  and  we'll  follow. 

Lep.  Till  I  hhall  b»'e  you  in  ynur  .-ohlier's  drew, 
Which  will  biTdmo  you  both,  farewell. 

Afec.  Wehh;ill. 
As  I  conceive  thv  journey,  be  at  mount 
Before  you,  Lepidu.s. 

Lep.  Your  wjiy  \n  .•shorter, 
My  puri>o«<;s  do  ilmw  me  much  about ; 
You'll  win  tvo  <luy.s  ujioii  me. 

Mfc.  Apr.  Sir,  good  success  ! 

Lep.  Farewell.  [Exeunt. 

ScEN'K  v.— Alexaxduu.     A  liooin  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Charmias,  Ikas,  and  Alexas. 
Cko.  Ci\\Q  nitf  some  music ;  mtxsic,  moody  food 
Of  us  that  traile  in  love. 
Att.  The  miL"«ic,  ho! 

Entrr  MARniAN. 

Cleo.  L.t  it  alone;  let  us  to  billiard.s  : 
Come,  Ch.inniiin. 

Clinr.  aMv  -iiiii  is  sore,  be.-'t  play  with  Mnrdian. 

t'Un.  As  u'  11  a  woin.'in  with  a  •unuoh  play  «1. 
As  with  a  woman.— Come,  you'll  jday  with  me,  Sir? 

Mar.  A-  wdl  :i..  I  run.  Madam. 

Clto.  Aud  when  ;r«»od  will  i.s  shew'd,  thoucrh  it  come  too 
Tlie  actor  may  I'h  ad  pardon.     I'll  none  now  :—    [short. 
Give  me  mine  an;:!",  -w-.-'ll  to  the  riv<^r:  there, 
My  luu^lo  playiu'.'  l.ir  otV,  I  will  b.trav 
Tawny-tjim'd  llslns;  my  bended  hook  shall  jiicrcc 
Their  -iliniy  jaw.', :  :ind,  as  I  dniw  th*m  uj*, 
1  '11  think  ihem  t\ery  oikj  au  Antony, 
And  say,  ••  Ah,  ha  !  you're  caught." 

Char.  'Twas  merry,  when 
You  waper'd  on  yo.ir  anjrlinf; ;  when  your  diver 
Did  hmiir  a  xi't-ti-h  on  his  hook,  \ihich  he 
With  fervency  drew  up. 

Vleit.  That  time,— 0  times  I — 
I  laufrh'd  him  out  of  patience;  and  that  ni;;ht 
I  lauKh'd  him  into  patience :  and  next  morn, 
Ere  the  ninth  hour,  I  drunk  him  to  his  1>ed; 
Then  put  my  tires  and  mantles  on  him.  whilst 
I  wore  hia  sword  Philippan.— 0,  from  Italy  !— 

Enter  a  Mo^s^xvi^^t. 
Ram  thoa  thy  fraUfuV  tid\nc%  Vti  m\tk«  «^t%, 


That  loof  time  have  been  terren. 

Meu.  Madam,  Madam,— 

Oeo.  Antony's  dead?— 
If  thou  &ay  so,  rillain,  thoa  kilTst  thy  i 
But  well  and  free. 

If  thou  so  yield  him,  there  is  pold.  and  here 
My  bluest  Veins  to  ki^j^— a  hand  tb^i  kings 
Have  li]»p'd.  and  trembled  kissing. 

Mesx.  F  rst,  Madam.  he'sw:^lL 

Cleo.  Why,  there 's  more  goM.    Bat.  aimh,  » 
To  say  the  dead  are  well :  bring  it  to  thau 
Tb-;  gold  I  ^Ive  thee  w:U  I  melt,  aad  pour 
Dowu  thy  iil-jtt.'rinir  throat. 

Mti*.  GofA  Madaiu.  hear  me. 

Cleo.  Well,  go  to.  I  will ; 
But  there 's  no  goodness  in  thy  face :  if  An^my 
Be  free  and  healthful, — wliy  so  tart  a  favour 
To  trumpet  huch  goo«l  tidings?  if  not  well. 
Thou  .'ihouldst  come  like  a  fury  crown'd  with  i 
Not  like  a  formal  man. 

.VcjM.  Will 't  please  you  hear  me  ? 

t'lea.  I  have  a  mind  to  >tr:k<f  thee  ere  thovt  spea 
Yet,  if  thou  say  .Antony  livesi,  is  well. 
Or  friends  with  C«.<ar,  or  not  captive  to  htm. 
I  Ml  set  thee  in  a  shower  of  gold,  aud  hail 
Rich  pearls  upou  thee. 

Mrjis.  Madam,  he's  weU. 

Cleo.  Wellwiid. 

Meu.  Aud  friend.^  with  Caesar. 

Cleo.  Thou  'rt  an  honest  man. 

Meu.  Csesar  and  he  are  greater  friends  than  «tc 

Cleo.  Make  thee  a  fortune  from  me. 

Meu.  But  yet,  Madam, — 

Cleo.  I  do  not  like  "but  yet,"  it  does  alUy 
The  good  precedence ;  fie  upon  •*  but  yet !" 
j  "  But  yet"  is  as  a  Jailer  to  bring  forth 
Some  monstrous  malefactor.     Pr'ythec,  friend. 
l*our  out  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  ear. 
The  good  and  >>ad  together  :  he  'a  friends  With  Cr« 
In  state  of  health,  thou  say'st ;  aud  thoa  aayst.  1^ 

Mean.  Free,  Madam  I  no*;  I  made  no  such  report 
He's  bound  unto  Octavia. 

Cleo.  'Ei'tT  what  good  turn  ? 

Mcst.  For  the  best  turn  i'  the  bed. 

Cleo.  I  am  pale,  Charmiun. 

Mcni.  Madam,  he'f.  married  to  Octavia. 

Cleo.  The  most  infectious  peatilcncr  upon  thee.' 
[Strike*  kirn  ^ 

Mess.  Good  Madam,  patience. 

Cleo.  What  ksij  you  ?—  II  ence,         [Strika  him  m 
Ilorriblo  villain  !  or  I  'II  s.purn  thine  eyes 
Like  balls  before  me ;  I  'II  uuhair  thy  head : 

[ifhe  hal&'h:m  wp  aaddM 
Thou  shalt  he  whi]>p'd  with  wire,  and  st«w'd  in  km 
Smarting  in  lingering  pickle. 

Me4S.  Gnicious  Madam, 
I,  that  do  bring  the  news,  made  not  the  match. 

Cleo.  Say  'tis  not  so.  a  province  I  will  give  tbce. 
And  make  thy  fortunes  proud :  the  blow  (boo  haM 
{shall  make  thy  peace,  for  moviog  me  to  rage; 
And  I  will  boot  thee  with  what  gift  beside 
Thy  modesty  can  beg. 

Mess.  lie 's  married.  Madam. 

CUo.  Rogue  I  thou  hast  lived  too  long. 

[JOr^maimt* 

Mess.  Nay,  then  I'll  run. — 
What  mean  you.  Madam  ?  1  have  made  no  fkolt  [Mti 

(%ar.  Good  Madam,  keep  yourself  within yowsdf. 
The  man  is  innocent. 

CUo.  ^ome  innocents  scape  not  the  thaBd«Mt' 
Melt  Egypt  into  Nile!  and  kindly  creatures 
Turn  all  to  Beri>ents:—  Call  the  slave  again:— 
ThouL'h  I  am  mad.  I  will  not  bite  him  :— «aU. 

rhar.  lie  is  afeard  to  come. 

Cleo.  I  will  not  hurt  him. — 
These  bauds  do  lack  nobility,  that  tbCTltrike 
A  meaner  than  myself;  since  I  myself 
llave  given  myself  the  cause.— Come  hither,  Sir. 

Re-enter  Messenger. 
Though  it  bo  honest,  it  is  never  good 
To  bring  bad  news :  give  to  a  gracioas  i 
A  h06t  of  tongues ;  but  let  ill  tidings  tdl 
Themselves,  when  they  be  felL 

Mess.  I  have  done  my  duty. 

Cleo.  Is  he  married? 
I  cannot  hate  thee  worser  than  I  d<H 
If  thou  again  say,  "  Tes.** 

Meu.  He  is  married,  Ifadam. 

Cleo.  Tha  fodsconfioundthe*!  dot!  tknkillAi'' 

Mas.  Should  I  Ue^llwUair  \^^- 
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C!eo.  O.  r  would  thoa  didxt ; 
So  Imir  luy  Ef[ypt  were  sabmerged,  and  made 
A  cisitirn  for  scaled  snakpsl    Go,  get  theo  hence ; 
Hadiit  thou  Narcisi<us  iu  thy  face,  to  me 
Thou  wouldst  appear  mo!4t  ugly.    Ilu  U  married? 

Men.  I  cmvo  jour  highDti»:i'  pardon. 

Cleo.  Ue  is  married? 

Mess.  Take  no  olTence  that  I  would  not  offend  you : 
To  punish  me  for  whut  you  make  me  do 
Seema  much  unet]u.il :  ho  is  marricil  to  Octavia. 

Cleo.  0,  that  his  fault  should  make  a  kiDive  of  tliee. 
That  art  not!— What?    thou'rt  sure  oft?— (Jet  thee 

honce : 
The  merchandise  which  thou  hast  broui;ht  fh)ut  Rome 
Arc  all  too  dear  for  me ;  lie  they  uikiu  thy  hand. 
And  be  untiouo  by  "i^m !  [Exit  Me.-»aen|rcr. 

Char.  iiOO*\  your  hJKhness,  patience. 

(7k«;.  In  praising  Antony,  I  have  dispraised  Ciesar. 

Char.  Many  times,  Mitdam. 

f'leo.  I  am  juiid  for 't  now 
Letwl  me  from  hence ; 
I  fklnt.    0  Inisf  Chnnniau!--'Ti.s  nu  matter.— 

00  to  the  fellow,  fcwnl  Abxns ;  bl«l  him 
Report  the  feature  of  OctJivia.  her  yearto. 
Ucr  inclination  ;  let  him  not  leave  out 

The  colour  of  her  hair:— bring  mo  wurd  quickly.— 

I  Kxtt  Alexas. 
f*et  him  for  evor  co : — let  him  not — Charmian, 
Thoui;h  he  be  painteil  one  w«y  lik«»  a  Gorjroii,    fAlexas 
,     T'other  way  h<^'s  a  Mars.—' [Fo  Mardux.]   IJid  you 
j      Rriug  me  word  how  tall  she  isi.— Pity  me,  Charmian, 
I     But  do  not  ^pcak  to  mo.— Load  mo  to  my  chaniix  r. 
'  [ETKunt. 

I  ScKsn  VI.  -iV«ir  Mi.-iFxrjf. 

Enter  Pompet  and  Mkna.-*.  nt  one  si>h.  w'th  drum  and 
'  truinp<t:  iit  annr/m;  Ct-^AR.  Lkpidls,    Vxioxv, 

EXOBARBCS,  MeO.NA.S,  H'l^/i  .SoltUiTS  nutnhin'j. 
j         Pom.  Your  ho.stage.'*  1  luive,  so  luive  you  mluf  . 
I     And  we  shall  talk  beforo  we  fight. 

t'iM.  Most  meet 
That  flnjt  we  como  to  word.s ;  and  Mwn.foro  have  we 
I     Our  written  purjiose.H  h..-rorc  us  s-'Ut ; 
j     Whicli.  if  thou  \\wAi  coii.-i«ier"d.  bt  u.s  know 
I     If  twill  tie  up  thy  disoout'^nttMl  HMonl. 
And  curry  back  to  Sicily  much  tall  youth, 
That  else  must  ])r'nsh  here. 
I         Pom,  To  you  all  three, 

The  senators  alon';  of  this  great  wnrld. 
Chief  factors  for  the  goil.s,— 1  do  not  know 
Wherefore  my  father  sliould  revengers  waul. 
Having  a  son  and  friends :  since  JuMu.s  (.*»sar. 
Who  at  Philippi  the  good  Brutus  gho^tird, 
There  saw  you  labouring  for  him.    What  wa.i  it 
That  moved  pale  Ca.v>ius  to  c(>n$<pire?    And  what 
Made  the  all-honout'd,  honest,  Roman  Drutns, 
With  the  arm'd  rost,  courtiers  of  beaut*  ous  freedom. 
To  drench  the  Capitol ;  but  tiuit  they  would 
Have  one  man  but  a  man  ?    And  ttiat  is  it 
Hatli  made  me  ricr  my  navy ;  at  whos^e  burden 
The  anger'd  ocean  fonms  :  with  which  1  meant 
To  scourge  the  ingratitude  tliat  despiteful  Rom- 
Cast  on  my  noble  father. 

Cn».  Take  your  time. 

Ant.  Tliou  canst  not  fear  us,  Pom]H.'y.  with  thy  .nails ; 
We'll  si>eak  with  thi-e  at  sea:  ac  lau4l,'thou  kuu'w'st 
How  much  we  do  o'er-count  thee. 

Pom.  At  land,  indeed, 
TTioa  dost  o'er-count  me  of  my  father'*  hous*  •  : 
But,  since  the  cuckoo  builds  nut  fur  himself. 
Remain  iu't  as  thou  muyst. 

Lcp.  Be  plea.>e<l  to  tHl  us 
OFor  this  is  from  tlie  present;  how  yriu  tiik* 
The  offers  We  have  »<  nt  you. 

CVt*.  There's  the  poiut. 

Ant.  Which  do  not  be  untreated  lu,  but  wei^'h 
Wliat  it  is  worth  embraced. 

C<u.  And  wliat  may  follow. 
To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

Pom,  Ton  luive  made  mc  offer 
Of  Sicily,  Sardinia ;  and  I  muat 
Rid  all  the  sea  uf  pimtes ;  then,  to  srnd 
llea»iires  of  wheat  to  Rome :  tliis  'greed  upou. 
To  put  with  unhack'd  edges,  and  bear  hack 
Oar  taiye  nndioted. 

Ctei.  Ant.  Lep.  That 's  our  offer. 

Pom.  Know,  then, 

1  came  before  you  here,  a  man  prepared 
To  take  this  offer:  but  Blark  Antony 

^nt  me  to  some  impatience :— though  I  lose 
The  praise  of  it  by  telling,  you  must  know, 


When  Caesar  and  your  brother  were  at  blows. 
Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
Her  welcome  friendly. 

A  nt.  I  have  heard  it,  Pompey ; 
And  am  well  studied  for  a  liberal  thanks, 
Which  I  do  owe  you. 

Pom.  Let  mc  have  your  han<l: 
I  did  not  think,  Sir.  to  have  m^t  you  hor<». 

Ant  The  beds  i'  the  e:i!*t  are  sott ;  und  thanks  to  yoo. 
That  call'd  mc,  timelier  tliau  my  purjio:^e,  hitlu-r ; 
ITor  I  have  galn'd  by  it. 

C(tM.  Since  I  saw  you  last. 
There  is  a  change  ui)ou  yuu. 

J'um.  Well,  I  know  not 
What  counts  harsh  fortune  ca.st.s  upon  my  I'aci- ; 
Hut  in  my  Imsom  shall  slu-  uovtr  come. 
To  make  my  heart  her  va-.^il. 

L*:p.  Well  met  h«'re. 

Pom.  I  hope  so,  L'pidu?.— Thus  wo  are  agreed  : 
T  crave,  our  eompositioji  may  l>e  written, 
And  heul'd  between  us. 

<  'iw.  That  'a  the  next  to  <lo. 

Pom.  We'll  fea.<<t  eacli  oihcr,  ere  we  part;  and  let  us 
Draw  lots  who  shall  l>ej;in. 

Afit  That  will  I.  l'(»rai»!>y. 

Pom.  No,  Antony,  t^iki-  ilw  lot :  but,  lirst 
Or  last,  your  fine  Egyptian  eonkcry 
Shall  have  the  fume.     I  have  heard  that  JuHui  Caesar 
(irew  fat  with  feasting  ther-. 

Ant.  You  have  heard  murli. 

Pom.  T  have  fair  meanln,:.'^,  Sir. 

Ant.  And  fair  words  to  thi-in. 

Pom.  Tiien.  so  much  h.ive  I  lirard:— 
.Vnd  1  have  heard,  .\j)olIo(loru-  <:urriMl- 

Kno.  No  more  of  that :  -  h-:-  di<l  so 

Pom.  What,  I  pray  you  ? 

Alio.  A  c*-rtain  <iu'een  to  Ca>$;ir  in  a  mattress. 

Pom.  I  know  thoe  now:  -how  far*r,t  t.!iou,  soldier? 

Kno.  Well; 
.Vnd  well  am  like  to  do;  for  I  pcrcL-iv*: 
Four  beasts  arc  towanl. 

Pom.  Let  me  sliako  thy  hand  ; 
I  never  hated  th«'e;  1  liave  seiMi  thcc  fight, 
Whi-n  1  have  t'nvic«l  thy  behaviour. 

J-Jno.  .Sir, 
1  nev«r  loved  you  much ;  but  I  have  praised  you 
When  you  have  well  deserved  ten  times  as  much 
As  I  have  said  you  iiid. 

Pi-m.  Enjoy  Uiy  plainness. 
It  nothing  ill  becomes  thee.— 
AlKiard  my  galley  1  invite  you  all : 
Will  you  le;id,  lords? 

(at.  Ant.  Ltp.  Shew  u.s  the  way,  Sir. 

Pom,  Come. 

[Exeunt  PoMrEV.  r.nsvR.  Axtout,  Lf.pious. 
Soldiers,  and  Att'-ndauts. 

Men.  .Aside.]  Thy  father,  I'uuipey,  would  ne'er  have 
made  this  treaty. 
[AUmd.]  You  and  1  haw  known,  .Sir. 

Eno.  .\t  sea,  I  think. 

Af^ii.  We  have.  Sir. 

Kno.  You  have  <l'>n''  well  by  water. 

Men.  And  you  by  land. 

Eno.  1  will  prai.-.e  any  man  that  ui'.l  pi-aisu  mc : 
though  it  cannot  be  denied  what  I  h.ave  done  by  land. 

M<n.  Nor  what  I  ha\e  done  by  wator. 

Enft.  Yes,  tioni«-lhini;  yon  o^tu  <b  uy  for  your  own 
safety  :  yuu  have  been  a  great  thief  by  sea. 

Min.   And  you  by  land. 

£«•).  There  1  deny  my  land  st  rvi»>.>.  But  give  mc 
your  lunul,  Mena:> ;  if  our  ejes  had  autiioriiy,  herr  they 
might  lake  two  thieves  kis.-^in;;:. 

J/e/i.  All  men's  faces  are  true,  whaisuc'er  their 
liiinds  are. 

Etio.  liut  there  is  never  a  fair  woman  has  a  true 
fa.:e. 

Men.  No  slander;  they  st»al  luarLf. 

Kno.  We  came  hitherto  fi.'ht  with  you. 

Men.  For  my  part,  I  am  sorry  it  is  turned  to  a  drink- 
ing.    Pomncy  <loth  this  day  lau«h  away  his  fortune. 

Eno.  If  he  do,  sure  he  cj.nnot  weep  it  back  again. 

Mtn.  You  have  said,  Sir.  We  looked  not  for  .Mark 
Antony  here;  X)niy  you,  is  he  married  to  Cleopatra? 

Kno.  Cn'sar's  sister  is  called  OeUvia. 

Men.  True,  Sir;  she  was  the  wire  of  Caius  Blarccllus. 

Kno.  But  she  is  now  the  wife  of  Marcus  Autoniua. 

Men.  Pray  you,  Sirf 

Eno.  'Tis  true. 

Men.  Then  is  C«?«»r  and  he  for  ever  knit  together. 

Eno.  If  I  were  bound  to  divine  of  this  unit^^  I  «^^aS£^ 
not  prophesy  so. 
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Men.  I  think  the  policr  of  that  purpose  made  more 
in  the  manriage  than  the  love  of  the  parties. 

Bno.  I  think  so  too.  But  yoa  shall  find,  the  band 
that  seems  to  tie  their  friendship  together  will  be  the 
▼err  btnngler  of  their  amity :  Octavia  is  of  a  holy, 
cold,  and  wtiU  conversation. 

Men.  Who  would  not  have  his  wife  m  ? 

Eno.  Not  he  that  himself  is  not  so ;  which  is  Mark 
Antony.  He  will  to  his  Egyptian  dish  again:  then 
shall  the  Bi;:hs  of  Octavia  blow  the  fire  up  in  Caesar; 
and,  as  I  baid  before,  that  which  is  the  strength  of  their 
amity  shall  prove  the  immediate  author  of  their  vari- 
ance. Antony  will  use  his  allection  where  it  b :  he 
married  but  his  occaf>ioa  her«*. 

Mtn.  Ami  thus  it  may  Ik".  Come,  Sir,  will  you 
alKKird  ?     I  Iiiive  a  health'for  you. 

Knu.  I  eluill  take  it,  bir:  we  hate  u.sed  our  throats 
iu  Kj.'ypt. 

Men.  Come;  l';t 's  at\ mv.  [Exeunt. 

i!»CK.xE  VII.— On  board  Pompet'8  Galley,  Ijfing  near 

.MlStENUM. 

Muiic    Enter  two  or  three  Servant^  tcUh  a  Banquet. 

1  ^'<Tr.  Here  they'll  be,  man:  some  o*  their  plants 
are  ill  rooted  already,  tlie  least  wind  i'  the  «orld  will 
blow  them  down. 

'2  Serv.  Lepidus  is  liigh-coIourc<I. 

1  JServ.  They  have  made  him  driuk  ulms-drink. 

2  ^ferr.  A.S  they  pinch  one  another  by  the  disposi- 
tion, he  cries  out  "no  more;*'  reconciles  them  to  his 
entreaty,  and  himself  to  the  drink. 

1  <Serr.  But  it  raises  the  gveater  war  between  him 
and  his  discretion. 

2  Serv.  Why,  this  it  is  to  have  a  name  in  great  men's 
fellowship  ;  I  hod  as  lief  have  a  reed  thai  will  do  me 
no  service,  as  a  partisan  I  could  not  heave. 

1  Sere.  To  be  called  into  a  huge  sphere,  and  not  to 
1>e  seen  to  move  iu 't,  are  th^r  holi.'s  where  eyes  should 
be,  which  pitifully  disaster  the  clieeks. 

A  iennet  sounded.    EtHe.r  C-k.-^ab,  Astosy,   Povpey, 

LEPIOUri.  AgEIPPA,    MeC.KNMS,  EXOlUEBrS,  ME.NAd, 

with  other  Captains. 

AjU.  [To  {:x»KVi.]  Thus  do  they.  Sir,     They  take  the 
flow  o*  the  Nile 
By  certain  .scales  i'  the  pyramid  ;  they  know. 
By  the  height,  the  lowue.ss,  or  the  mean,  \(  dearth 
Or  foison  follow  :  the  higher  Nilus  swells 
The  more  it  promises  :  as  it  ebbs,  Uie  8ee<lsmau 
Upon  tlie  slime  and  ooze  scatters  his  grain, 
And  shortly  comes  to  harvest. 

Lep.  Yoa  Imvt*  strange  serjients  there. 

Ant.  Ay,  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Your  serpent  of  Egypt  is  breil  now  of  your  mud 
by  the  operation  of  your  sun :  so  is  your  crocodile. 

A  iU.  They  are  hO. 

Pom.  Sit, — and  some  wiue. — A  health  to  Lepidu*?. 

LfjK  I  am  not  m)  well  as  I  should  be,  but  I  'U  ne'er  out. 

Eno.  Not  till  you  have  slept ;  I  fear  me,  you  '11  be  iu 
tlU  then. 

Lep.  Nay,  certainly,  I  have  heard  tiie  Ptolemies' 
]iyramises  are  very  goodly  things:  without  coutnulic- 
tion,  I  have  heard  tlmt. 

Men.  \A»ide.]  Pompey,  a  word. 

Pom.  [Aside.]  Say  in  mine  ear:  what  is't? 

Men.  [Anide.]  Forsake  thy  seat,  1  do  beseech  thee, 
And  hear  me  speak  a  word.  [captain, 

Pom.  [Aside.]  Forbear  me  till  anon. — 
This  wine  for  Lepidus. 

Lep.  What  manner  o*  thing  is  your  crocodile? 

Ant.  It  is  shaped,  Sir,  like  itself;  and  it  is  as  broad 
as  it  hath  breadth  :  it  is  just  so  high  us  it  is,  and  moves 
witli  its  own  organs :  it  lives  by  that  which  uouri!«heth 
it;  and  tlie  elements  once  out  of  it,  it  tniusmigrates. 

Lep.  Wliat  colour  is  it  of? 

^1  nt.  Of  its  own  colour  too. 

Lep.  'Tis  a  strange  serpent. 

Ant.  'Tis  so.'    And  the  tears  of  it  are  wet. 

frt-jf.  Will  this  description  satisfy  him? 

AiU.  Witli  the  health  that  Pompey  gives  him,  ebc 
he  is  a  very  ej)icui*e. 

Pom.  \Asida  to  Mkna&J  Go  hang,  Sir.  hang !    Tell 
mc  of  that?  away! 
Do  as  I  bid  you.— Where's  this  cup  I  calld  for? 

Men.  [Aside.]  If  for  the  sake  of  merit  thou  wilt  hear 
Ilise  from  thy  stool.  [me, 

Pom.  [Aside.]  I  think  thou 'rt  mad.    The  matter? 
[Rises,  and  walks  aside 

Men.  I  have  ever  held  my  cap  off  to  thy  fortunes. 

Pom.  Thou  hast  served  me  with  much  fisdth :  what 's 
Be  JoUy,  lords.  [else  to  say  ? 


AnL  These  quicksands.  Lepidiu. 
Keep  off  them,  for  yoa  sink. 

Men.  WUt  thou  be  lord  of  all  the  vorld  * 

Pom.  What  say'st  thou* 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  the  wbole  vorld? 

Pom,  How  should  that  be  r 

Men.  But  entertain  it  and, 
Although  thou  think  me  poor,  I  ss  the  man 
WiU  give  thee  all  the  world. 

Pom.  Hast  thou  drunk  well? 

Men.  No,  Pompey.  I  have  kept  m*  from  tSit 
Tliou  art  if  thou  dar'st  be,  the  earthly  Jove ; 
Whate'er  the  ocean  pales  or  sky  incLi'i** 
Is  thine,  if  thou  wilt  have't. 

Pom.  Shew  me  which  way. 

Men.  These  three  world- sharer*,  tliese  co.:ip 
Are  in  thy  vessel :  let  me  cut  the  cable ; 
And.  when  we  are  put  oft;  Call  to  their  throats : 
All  there  is  thine. 

jPoin.  All,  this  thou  shooldst  have  done. 
And  not  ha^e  spoke  on 't!  In  me,  'tis  rillany  : 
In  thee  it  had  been  good  service.     Thou  mu^t  : 
'Tis  not  my  profit  Uiat  does  lead  mine  honour : 
Mine  tiouour  it.     Repent  tliat  e'er  thy  tonoie 
Hath  so  betray'd  thine  act :  being  done  unkuo* 
I  sliould  have  found  it  afterwards  well  tlon^  : 
But  must  condemn  it  now.     Desist  and  dr.nk. 

Men.  [Aside.]  For  this. 
I'll  never  follow  thy  pall'd  fortunes  more.— 
Who  seeks,  and  will  not  take,  when  once  'tis  o: 
Shall  never  find  it  more. 

Pom.  This  healtli  to  Lepidn-^ 

Ant.    Bear  him  ashore.  —  I'll    pledge  it  f 

Eno.  Here 's  to  thee.  .Menas.  [i 

Men.  Enobarbus,  welcome. 

Pom.  Fill,  till  the  cup  \f*-  hi.i. 

Eno.  There 's  a  strong  fellow,  Menas. 

i  Pointing  to  tht  Attendant  tcAo  corriVts  t^T  1 
fen.  Why? 

Eno.  He  bears 
The  third  part  of  the  world,  man  ;  sec'st  not? 

Men.  The  third  part  then  is  drunk  :  would  it  \ 
Tluit  it  might  go  on  wheels ! 

Eno.  Drink  thou ;  increase  the  reels. 

Men.  Come. 

Pom.  This  is  not  yet  an  AJexnudrian  feast 

Ant.  It  ripens  towards  it Strike  the  vessel- 

Here  is  to  Casar. 

Ceu.  I  could  well  forbear  it. 
It's  mou.otrous  laltour,  when  I  wash  my  brain, 
And  it  grows  fouler. 

Ant.  Be  a  child  o'  the  time. 

Cits.  Pu!>5css  it,  I  '11  make  answer :  but  I  hail 
From  all  four  days,  than  drink  so  much  in  ooc 

Eno.  [TV)  Arroxr.]  Ua,  my  brave  emperor.' 
Shall  we  dance  now  the  Egyptian  Bacchanals, 
And  celebrate  our  drink  ? 

Pom.  Let 's  ha 't  good  soldier. 

Ant.  Come,  let  us  all  take  liands; 
Till  that  the  conquering  wine  hath  steep'd  oar  s4 
In  soft  and  delicate  Lethe. 

Fno.  All  take  hands.— 
Make  battery  to  our  ears  with  the  loud  music:— 
The  while  I  '11  place  you :  then  the  Ijoy  shall  siiij 
The  holding  every  man  bhuU  bear  as  loud 
As  his  strong  sides  can  volley. 

[Music  plays.    KxonARncs  places  Oua 
in  hand. 

SOXG. 

"  Come,  thou  monarch  of  the  vin**. 
Plumpy  Bacchus,  with  pink  eyne ! 
In  thy 'vats  our  cares  be  drown'd; 
With  thy  grapes  our  hairs  be  crown'd . 
("up  us,  till  tlie  world  go  round : 
C\ip  us,  till  the  world  go  round.'* 

Cos.  Wiiat  would  you  more  ? — Pompey,  good  aij 
(rood  brother, 
Let  me  re<iuest  you  off :  our  graver  Itosinert 
Frowns  at  this  levity. — (fentle  lords,  let's  part: 
You  see  we  have  burnt  our  cheeks :  atrong  Enota 
Is  weaker  than  the  wine ;  and  mine  own  tosfu* 
Splits  what  it  speaks :  the  wild  disgniae  hath  al« 
Antick'd   us  all.     What  needs  more  woids? 
Good  Antony,  your  hand.  [ail 

Pom.  I  '11  tiy  you  o*  the  shore. 

AnL  And  shall.  Sir:  give'a  your  hand. 

Pom.  0  Antony, 
You  hare  my  Ikthei'a  house^— bat  what?  veart  fti 
Come^  down  into  the  boat. 
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Tak^  hfpd  jou  full  i30t. — 

[£kuiiJ  ru)irET»  CiEsUt  AsttOvt^  omd 

^  '11  not  Qd  flhurts 

Xu,  to  ttijr  CAhiiv.— 

Qitm!— thflie  truinpi*li,  fiutfBi  what!— 

:!!□(?  ln^nr  we  bl  J  n  loud  fiimweU 

oat !        [ A  fftmr  tih  t»f  tvu  Mitfi  r,  if  fth  ftrn  m  ', 


ATT   n  1. 

ftr^Ni:  L--.^  /V*h\i  ^n  ^iRH. 

t/  Pic^ncR  bftrpt  bf/urr  kim. 
Vow,  <lAirtiiiEC  PitrtbU^  nrt  Uimi  ^initk  ^  huil 
iMlutK?  doe*  <)if  Jl1riLr^Ui}CniJc.iquji*  iJn&tli        l  now 
*rv?rpirtr— lienr  Uit  Icing!*  totV*  U  Ar 
u  »rtiif  r— Tlij  J^stcortu  Orodc?-^ 
I  for  .\fjircu.+  CniSiSUj. 

ft  with  [WtliLiLA  l^lood  UiT  hwonl  1j*  wfti-na, 
LV4'  J'lirttiilllU  fi'iElin*  ;  Hj^ur  Lhrtiu^h  >hrdla. 

flj  tty  :  *it  thy  irnutl  i'.i|»t;iin  Antniiy 
1Ii«ieoi1  tr^uuijiliUkUl  cluLrielii.  nllU 
ml 4  DD  Uiy  iiv-ad. 

iiif  eij'niiili ;  ;i  In  WIT  (■hift*.  iinS<  tti'IL 

t  liMf  irr-'iit  kill  Jici  i  fur  irmii  iln^,  ■■^ilni'^, — 

:L^45  lIULJ;ml^^  Uuta  by  atur  ilrot  au-|ua-i: 

il  Antony  ijin>  vvi^r  won 

TpUft!  Itl  fittltki  JtU  Ifvtiti'rwui, 

i  hccmnuliitjoD ur rLuitwu, 

'  qdjivi  ai  Uy  Xhv  vpEiviLv,  tmi  hi*  f;iv*Mir, 

'  r  Hk^  miTp  (unrMi  il'mn  lii^  ^-u^pL^^ti  rim 

bin  rnphiitj  1  ( miUiln ;  ^ini'i  tmiriiiii'n. 

eKi  virun',  rutfii^r  injtk'  5i  L-Jiciii'i?  iif  U*-* 

n  wliSdi  d4*i  kru-i  l(im. 

o  inorr  ^j4(a  ApLuuiLlA  irn'i^^ 

ilil  otlcuA  Illui.  huU  til  Uia  o^H  LiiTi- 

t*U  tui-t,  V>TitialM-», 

^TCv  tliritiui'Mnii.     Thi'U  vi  ItE  wKl"  to  Antflntf 
'It  tiumbty  Kluiiir^  \ilut  Lii  lij»<  Itiililt-, 

h  hid  bufinrriiiJiiid  di-  m«-II-|h^IiI  imul,*, 
■-_TPi-h'^itteQ  Ijurtp  i»f  ['nfthhii 

[i*rp  is  l|i'  iinw  1 

►'  l>urjv'-4  L^i   W  Atluiui :   uliIthtfH  wllii  what 

lit  Hf  inn^L  P'lmv^^T  wii'i  "^  will  vmiit^ 
jt|.]H-:Lr  Mi'^jfi' iiJUi.— On,  tlnTi;;  iiii?"  alun^. 

-l/irj-   .V-EIPIl  rO/./   t:S-^lMT!|<l'<.    ni^J^Pff^^ 

dnt,  an  (hnl>irotti*'r.»ii;LTt-pl7 
h-'YliAVpiltsfiiktrhM  ifLtJb  ru.njn>^:  he  M  irancj 

'fttrt  Koini::  Ctt^tii'  i*  swl .  uiilI  |^']4[ih]«t 

nj^ffs  f«ftSt,  U  Jltinu--  ^rtys  l>  tnibii'K^l 

vtven  y.jt'km'^*. 

1^  A  IUilll«  T^v|»Ulu>- 

>  very  fiiM-  on»- ;  »»,  how  lie  lovps  I'n'sjrl 

at,  hut  liow  (l(»irly  h-.'  jiilurK'-i  >Ciirk  jIliUMt;.' 

;«'"sarr    Why.  1h''h  thi?  Jupiter  of  inpji - 

::.    ■    ■    \  I     -  Ljo*l:  of  JnyNUi-r. 

jH  L  k    y 0  u  I'  n  .  n  M.I  npareil ! 

Antony  !     O  thou  Ar.ihiun  binll 
'ou'.cl  you  i'rais*."(.'H"-nr,  ;*i%\\  ''CttsAr;"— pono 

ftirtlirr.  '  fl»rai»fs. 

uilviil,    he  plioil  tlu.in  )»oth   with   txcellcnt 
u:  1m;  |ov»'S  C»"«arh>st :  — vtt  he  l'»vi'S  Antouy. 
^-.tork^iii^d.  figurtra,  hcri!>-'s,' bards.  |ioets.  cauiiot 
tdkf  cju     wrLttJ.»injE.  lJllinlKr,--ho:— liis  lovo 
V      ill    4ti*  fuf  ^mi^t, 
VII,  kiir^'.-t  rluwn,  oii^  T^nJer. 
w.h  he  lov.'.H. 
h»'y  aiv  his  Nhanl-S  ft"«l  he  their  hei-tl'*.    So.— 


nil*  ts  te  horsd.— AdI«iL,  noble  A^p]». 
AffT.  Qtmd  ionuiift  worthy  foldiei*;  tnd  Ikmr^JI. 

Ant.  Notnrthpr,  HJr, 

CM*  Tint  tiik*  from  met  j^rcat  pirt  of  my^Hf : 
rj^i  me  well  lli  it.— SSs^ler,  prove  lUch  a  wlf"' 
Ai  ntj  (Uuuirhti  iDike  ihre.  aii»l  ui  niT  ftiith^Pt  lidinl 
MiJiJl  pa^  uJi  tUy  upprouf-— Moilnobl*  Anioujh'. 
Lf  1  not  CUf  piece  DC  rlrtut^  mhlch  in  fit 
ll^tn  ixL  lu  u  [bfr  enubt  of  our  loro, 
To  kcMip  H  bnUded.  b«  ttaa  mm  to  t«tt^T 
ThK  fortpeai  of  it :  fortwtUfr  tfliuht  *e 
riai'i<  LciT«4  without  thlM  laam,  If  uii  l^iilli  foirU 
T]:lE4b<^  Dotch«itiiVd, 

Xrt/.  MAkeme  Ui>l  offendi^it 
En  ycmrdSstnwd. 

^t^t.   I  hHW  raid. 

^rif.  Vou  hhidl  uot  Urid, 
Thniurli  you  lir  thrri'To  ctirioiiH,  th^  Ipjl^I  rfiU!i^ 
Fnr  whfttioii  Mtm  ie  fiiii  :  --ij.  Hi*-  H'hU  k*-rp  vmi. 
Ajid  liuik^  th«  ll^Art-l  of  KomiiDJi  ser^  v  jiur  cud»! 
Wc  will  h*if*i  fTWrt. 

rli'T.  yar^'iridli  my  dr>:(TL'^t  ^ist'T,  {nfu  thi'P  wi'U: 
Till;  L'lemrtitjt  h^  kttid  1f^  Iheit,  nml  iii.iki* 
TJiv  j*p!ritd  aU  of  coiiifoH '  Pure  tlu-i-  wirlL 

ttct.  Mj  Jioblclirethrrr— 

J**,  Tlie  April  *i  fn  her  twn:  It  [ii  lovt^ii  Fjirfiiir. 
Arid  tJiPSc  t!ie  »howi-TH  to  hnnjc  tt  rm— Jl*-  chi'^crid. 

^A-j*.  f*if.  lErt)k  W(  11  til  my  tnubfUid';*  iiou-^e,  and— 

t'tijt.  WJiiit, 
O-'tavia? 

r AV,  I  'Ii  ten  yon  in  yuttr  cir^ 

-fwf.  Ilijit  toiipia  will  tht:  ohnt  bi^r  h<nrl.  nOr  nin 
II;  r  heart  iufoiio  her  tonkin.'' :  tbir  sh'uii'k  dowufi-sittfri 
Tlkd  i«.tii4iiLd  upon  thr  nwell  :i(  fuU  of  iUH; 
And  lU'iliiiTwuy  iiieliiirii. 

A'lifl.  lAMiiJeti}  Ann.  I  Will  t'lewr  w<^tpT 

Avr.  tA*irtt:\  U'-  i^kfr,  a  cloud  jiL^>i  fartv 

Aiifi.  [Atidr.]  lf<^  were  tin-  wor:,**  for  tliul,  w*****  h(*  a 

At;r.  lAviitf.]  Why,  KrtOhat1»iu. 
Wlirti  Antooy  found  JuUpi*  Oi^-^mf  ch'ml, 
III?  irrled  kliuo^t  i4j  rti<irla^;  utJd  ht  Wi-}4  ; 

When  rtt  T'hill^Hti  lir  found  Bnvlus  sljiin,  ! 

irtft.  [^^f'JV'.]    Tluit  ytiir,  intliscd,   hi*  wni  tronLilcd    | 
wifhailiHim;  i 

Wlmt  wtllinKly  h^-  »lid  c^io found,  he  wnH'il ,  t 

nehmtv  It.  K^ll  I  V'M'p  tof). 

^^■i.  PTo^  sm*t\  OctiiTi*'. 
¥ou  jImU  bvAr  tma.  me  ilUI  ;  lUe  iiJinf  ^liidl  ii^i 
ihil'SO  mf  Cbliikiaif  on  y^^it, 

AmL  Cnnif,  glr^  come; 
T '11  wrestle  ydth  you  In  loy  Mrnirrii  of  l.t^V'^: 
Uupki  hffrc  J  ]i}iv«  yfTu.  iW,ih  I  kt  )mi  j;". 
A  ltd  (five  you  tu  the  Ki»\^, 

t  ['jr.  Adkn  .  hL<  hnp^j  ^ 

/,'^f^.  Let  nil  tiK'  tiuiiib>.r  nf  Uif  >f.ir^  pire  lipid 
To  thj  fAlrwHyJ 

Of!*.   FJircwell,  fdnwHU*  ;*r>^j[  Octath. 

.liiL  l-'uFtwrll!  [Trfutpfft  ir'i'iiif.     AVfimf. 

^BUK  III,— ALKlJl?rM;u.     -I  J^i'in  in  thfPKliir'', 

Kaftr  Clkof  h t  pi  i »  r  ti  v n ii u> ,  1  lu - .  'i ^i  ^  A i. r 31  * ^ . 
fim.  Wti-'Tr  J*  th.'  f.lt.iw? 
-t/f  J.   Jlnir  ftt4Mftl  to  ei,*iii»'. 
f7i^<.  tJo  to,  to  Id,— roiuL-  hlLbi-r.  ^ir 

Fntff  a  MeiijienkHT. 

^/^f.  flood  mnjrwly, 
Il-rrd  of  JPWiy  d*T«  not  lank  upon  you. 
UkiT  wkto  j*u  iiFi?  "Wtll  plefiii?d. 

f  v^.  Tliat  Ik  rod'*  haid 
I  '11  have    Uuthow  wlifii  Antony  i!«  j^uiip. 
I'fir  lU^ti  whona  I  mtc^t  comiDand  It  ?— Come  thou  n-ar. 

Mf*i.  ?.l'j*iit  (Tlrackius  nifljestyt — 

r/^/i.  Uid  L  thi^u  iKhoH 
(IcUivla? 

.Vf.-i.  Ay,  dread  qu^en. 

<'.«».  Where? 

.!///«.  MadaiTi,  In  Romr 
I  Uiok'd  Jiwf  In  i-bt  ffif »-,  aii'l  saw  her  loil 
W-lw  Lji  htT  tirOThcr  tin4|  Mjs'  2.  Alitouv. 

f7«.   I  .     .  ■:!  ■    ■ 

J/^ju.  8ho  i.-i  not,  Madam. 

Cteo.  Didft  hear  lier  .tpcak?    I.«  flhe  shrill-toa^«d. 
or  low  f 

Mf$*,  Madam.  I  hoard  her  s)»cak  :  xhe  i^*  low-rolced 

t'lfo.  Thnt't  not  ho  frt»o<i :— hn  rnnnot  likt-  her  lonr. 

Char    Like  her?    0  Jsij.' 'ti<f  iin|)Oc«Ible.  , 
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Cleo.  I  think  to,  CharmUm:  doU  of  tongu^  and 

dwarfisli  !— 
What  majesty  is  in  her  gait?    Rtmomber, 
If  e'er  thou  look'd>t  on  miijesty. 

Mett.  Sh«  rreeps; 
Her  motion  and  her  elation  are  as  one : 
She  shews  a  body  ruDier  Uian  a  Life; 
A  statue,  than  ahreatUcr. 
Clco.  Is  this  certain? 
Mess.  Or  I  have  no  observance. 
Char.  Three  in  Egypt 
Cannot  make  better  note. 

fTlen.  lie's  very  knowiup; 
1  do  perceive 't :— there  '&  nothing  in  h«?r  yet — 
The  fellow  has  good  judgment. 
t^har.  Excellent. 

C'/eo.  Guess  at  her  years,  I  pr'ythe**. 
Mtu.  Madam, 
She  was  a  widow, — 
Clco.  Widow!— Charmian.  hark. 
Mat.  And  I  do  think  she  's  thirty. 
Cleo.  Bear'st  thou  her  face  in  liiinil:'  i.s  it  long,  or 

round? 
Mess.  Rouudf  even  to  faaltiucss. 
Cleo.  For  tlie  most  i»art,  too, 
They  are  foolish  th.it  are  so.— Her  hair,  what  colour? 
Mess.  liruwn,  Madam ;  and  her  forehead  is  as  low 
As  she  would  wish  it 

Cleo.  There  is  gold  for  thee. 
Thou  must  not  take  my  former  Pharpn^s.s  ill : — 
I  will  employ  thee  back  again ;  1  find  thee 
Most  fit  for  busin^fss :  go,  make  thee  ready ; 
Our  letters  are  preimred.  [ExU  Messenger. 

iliar.  A  proiter  man. 
Clfo.  Indeed,  he  is  so:  I  repent  me  much 
That  so  I  harritd  him.    Why,  methinks,  by  him. 
;     This  creature's  no  such  thing. 

Char.  0,  nothing,  Madam.  [know 

C7co.  The  man  hath  seen  Kome  majesty,  and  should 
Char.  Ilath  ho  seen  majesty  ?    Isis  else  defend, 
'     And  serving  you  so  long  I 
I        Cleo.  I  have  one  thing  more  to  ask  him  yet,  good 

Charmian : — 
I     liut  'tis  no  matti  r ;  thou  shalt  bring  him  to  mc 
I     Where  1  will  write.    All  may  be  well  enough. 

Char.  I  warrant  you,  Madam.  [Exeunt. 

ScENX  IV.— Atiiess.    a  Room  in  Antost's  House. 
Enter  Aato.ny  and  Octatia. 
'        AfU.  Nay,  nay,  Octavia,  not  only  that.— 
j     Tliat  were  excusable,  that,  and  th(»usau«l.x  mort- 

Of  semhhiblc  imjiort.— but  he  hath  waged 
i     New  wars  'gainst  Pompey;  made  his  will,  and  read  it 

To  public  ear : 
I    Spoke  scantly  of  me :  when  perforce  he  could  not 
I     But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  sickly 
I     He  vented  them  ;  most  narrow  measure  lent  me : 
I     When  the  best  hint  was  given  him,  he  not  took't. 
Or  did  it  from  his  teetiu 
Oct.  0  my  good  lord, 
Believe  not  all ;  or,  if  you  must  believe. 
Jitomach  not  all.     A  more  unhai«py  lady, 
If  this  division  chance,  ne'er  stood  between, 
Praving  for  both  parts : 
And  the  good  gods  will  mock  me  presently. 
When  1  shall  pray,  "  O.  bU-ss  my  lord  and  husliandl" 
Undo  that  i>rayer,  by  crj-intr  out  a*  loud, 
"O.  bless  my  brother!"'  Husband  win.  win  brother. 
Prays,  and  destroy.<»  the  prayer;  no  mid  wav 
'Twixt  these  extremes  at  all. 

Ant.  Gentle  Octavia, 
Let  your  best  love  draw  to  that  point,  which  seeks 
Best  to  preserve  it :  if  1  lose  mine  honour, 
I  lose  myself:  better  I  were  not  yours, 
Than  yours  so  bnuuhless.     But,  as  you  requested. 
Yourself  slmll  go  between  as:  the  meantime,  lady, 
1  '11  raise  the  preparation  of  a  war 
Fhall  stain  your  brother;  make  your  soonest  haste : 
So,  your  dtsires  are  yours. 
Oct.  Thanks  to  my  lr>;,l. 
The  Jove  of  power  make  me  most  weak,  most  weak. 
Your  reconciler  1    Wars  'twixt  you  twain  would  be 
As  if  the  world  should  cleave,  and  that  slain  men 
Should  solder  up  the  rift. 

Ant.  When  it  appears  to  yon  where  this  begins, 
Turn  your  displeasure  that  way ;  for  our  faults 
Can  never  bo  so  equal,  that  your  love 
Can  equally  move  with  them.    Provide  your  going; 
Choose  your  own  company,  and  commKnd  iiVikat  ooat 
Your  heart  baa  mind  to.  \E»MMa. 


Sown  Y. — The  sawu.    Anoth€r  MUom  in  tke  m 
Enter  Ekobamus  and  £ros,  m^ing. 

Eno.  How  now,  friend  Eros  I 

Bros.  There 's  strange  news  come,  Sir. 

Eno.  Wliat,  man? 

Eros.   Cesar  and  Lepidua  haTe  madf  van 

Eno.  This  is  old :  what  is  the  aiiccea*  1        fPn 

Eros.  Csesar,  having  made  use  of  bim  in  the 
'gainst  Pompey,  prcsentlj  denied  him  rivality; 
not  let  him  partake  in  the  glory  of  the  action  :  ai 
resting  here,  accuses  him  of  letters  he  had  ffir 
wrote  to  Pompey;  upon  his  own  appeal  sei*«  hi] 
the  poor  third  is  up,  till  death  eniarge  bis  conflow 

Eno.  Then,  world,  thou  hast  a  pair  of  charrft.  no  i 
And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou  hu>t 
They  '11  grind  the  one  the  other.     Where  «  Anton 

Eros.  He's  wajking  in  the  ^n^irden— thu« ;  and  *] 
The  rush  that  lies  before  him  ;  crie*.  '•  FooL  Ltvl 
And  threats  the  throat  of  that  bis  officer 
Tluit  murder'd  Pompey. 

Eno.  Our  great  navr  's  rigg'd. 

Eros.  For  Italy,  and  Cwaar.     More,  Domititts : 
My  lord  desire*  you  presently :  my  news 
I  might  have  told  hereafter. 

Eno.  'Twill  be  naught : 
But  let  it  be.— Bring  me  to  Antoaj. 

Eros.  Come,  Sir.  r^j^ 

ScKSB  VI.— RoMB.    A  Boom  in  Cjesab's  Hous 

Enter  r.t:sA.B,  Agrippa,  and  Maccsia. 
Cas.  Conteimiing  llome,  he  lias  done  all  this. 
In  Alexandria :  here 's  the  manner  of  it,—  is 

V  the  market  place,  on  a  tribunal  sllver'd, 
t'leopatra  and  himself  in  chairs  of  gold 
Were  publicly  enthroned :  at  the  feet,  sat 
(Vsarion,  whom  they  call  my  father's  #«n. 
And  all  the  unlawful  issue,  that  their  lust 
Since  then  liath  made  between  them.     Unto  ha 
He  gave  the  'stablishment  of  Egypt ;  made  her 
Of  Lower  Syria,  Cj'prus,  Lydia, 
Absolute  queen. 
3frc  This  in  the  ]>ublic  eye  ? 
Cos.  V  the  common  show-place,  where  they  exrtt 
His  sons  he  there  proclaim'd  the  kings  of  kino 
Great  Media,  Parthia,  and  Armenia, 
He  gave  to  Alexander ;  to  Ptolemy  he  asaignM 
Syria,  Cilicia,  and  Phoenicia :  she 
In  the  habiliments  of  the  goddess  Isis 
That  day  appear'd ;  and  oft  before  gave  audien-p 
As  'ti.s  reiK)rted,  so. 

Mee.  Let  Rome  be  thus 
luform'd. 

Affr.  Who,  queasy  with  his  insolence 
Already,  will  their  good  thoughts  call  tron  hin 

Cas.  The  people  know  it ;  and  have  now  rtcMi  J 
His  accusations 
Aifr.  Whom  does  he  accuse  ? 
C<TS.  Cwsar :  and  that,  having  in  Sicily 
Sextus  Pompeius  spoil'd.  we  had  not  rated  bin 
His  part  o*  the  bile  :  then  does  he  aav.  he  lent  ot 
Some  shipping  unrestored:  buiUy,  be'f^eU 
Tliat  Lepidua  of  the  triumvirate 
Should  be  deposed ;  and,  being,  that  we  detAio 
All  his  revenue. 
Affr.  Sir,  this  should  be  answcx'd. 
Cas.  'Tis  done  already,  and  the  mea^^enger  goof 
I  have  told  him,  I^pidus  was  grown  too  cruel 
That  lie  his  high  authority  abused. 
And  did  deserve  his  change ;  for  what  I  havecoo'jeiY  J 
I  grant  him  part ;  but  then,  in  bis  Armenia, 
And  other  of  his  conquer'd  kingdoms.  I 
Demand  the  like.  ' 

Mee.  He  '11  never  yield  (o  that. 
Cas.  Nor  must  not  then  be  yielded  to  in  this. 

Enter  Octitia. 
Oct.  Hail,  Cvsar.  and  my  lord  *  biOL  moat  dear  C^ar 
Cas.  That  ever  I  should  call  thee  castaway' 
Oct.  You  have  not  call'd  me  so,  nor  have  jw  e^e 
Cos.  Why  have  you  stolen  upon  ua  thosF    Yea  c«»« 
Like  Ctesar^s  sister :  the  wife  of  Antony  [on 

Should  have  an  army  for  an  usher,  and 
The  neighs  of  bono  to  teU  of  her  apcmach 
long  ere  she  did  appear;  the  trees  {7  the  way 
Should  have  borne  men,  and  expeetatioa  teinw. 
LongiM  for  what  it  bad  not:  nay,  the  doat 
Should  have  ascended  to  the  roof  of  hmwtn 
Railed^  your  popnloastrooM:  bat  yoo  are  eoB« 
V  kTrax\H.«ald  to  Borne;  moAlmf^mn 
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The  ostent  of  our  lore,  which,  left  unshewn. 
Is  often  left  unloved :  we  phoahl  have  met  jou 
B^  sea  and  land  :  supplying  every  stage 
^^  ith  an  aui;mentt>d  greeting. 

Od.  Good  my  lord. 
To  come  thus  was  I  not  con«train'd.  hut  did  it 
On  my  free-will.     My  lord,  Mark  Antony. 
Hearing  that  you  prepHred  for  war,  accjuainted 
Mv  prrievcd  ear  withal ;  whereon,  I  begf^'d 
Hfs  panlon  for  return. 

C(r*.  Which  soon  he  pranted. 
Being  an  obstruct  'twc  n  his  lu«t  and  him. 

Oct.  Do  not  ,«5ay  so.  my  Inr.l. 

Cas.  I  h.ive  ey(  s  upon  hiin. 
And  his  affairs  come  to  me  on  the  wind. 
Where  is  he  now  ? 

Oct.  My  lonl.  in  Athens. 

Ctrs.  No,  my  most  wrong'd  sister;  Cleopatra 
Uath  nodded  him  to  h«.-r.     lie  hath  jrivcn  his  cmpir*- 
Up  to  a  whore ;  who  now  are  leryinir 
The  kings  o'  tht*  earth  for  war:  he  hath  assi-mM"'! 
Bocchu-s  the  kin.:  «'f  Lybla  ;  Archtlaus. 
Of  Cappadocia;  IMiiind'elphos.  king 
Of  Paphlagonia:  the  Thraciau  king.  Adallas; 
King  MaJcliu^  of  Arabia  ;  king  of  pout ; 
Herod  of  Jewry  ;  iMitiiiid.itirf.  king 
Of  Comagene;  Tolemon  ana  Amiiita«. 
The  kings  of  Mede,  and  Lycaonia,  with  a 
More  larger  list  of  .soejitrcs. 

Ofi.  Ah  me,  mo.-'t  wretched. 
That  liave  my  heart  parted  betwixt  two  frit.nd*. 
Tliat  do  afflict  each  other : 

Ctrf.  Welcome  hi?hir: 
Your  Ictt^'rs  did  withhold  onr  l-r.aking  forth; 
Till  we  perceivfil.  both  how  you  amt"  wrong  led 
And  wu  in  noirli^'-nt  (1;)ii'.'*t.     Cheer  your  h"iirt 
Be  you  not  tioubl-d  witii  tlic  tlnir;,  wiiicJi  drivi-** 
O'er  your  ront'-ut  thf->-  strong  iii'c<'<>s;ti<s  ; 
But  If't  detpnnined  things  to  d*  stiiiy 
Hold  nnbewail'd  tin-ir  way.     Wi  Iconie  to  Romi- . 
Noth'ng  more  df  ar  to  nic'    Yon  arc  abu>(d 
Beyon«l  tht-  mark  of  tlion -ht  :  .-.nd  tlic  high  go<ls. 
To  do  yon  jn^tiee.  makf;  th«in  min'-lvrs 
Of  us,  and  thoM-  that  love  yoii.     Jk-t  of  mmfort ; 
An«l  ever  welcome  to  mt,. 

Agr.  Wel«onie,  l:idy. 

Mcc.  Welcome,  doar  Madam. 
Erich  heart  in  Rome  do-s  love  and  pity  you 
Only  the  adulterous  Antony,  mo-t  hirge 
In  his  abominations,  turn-»  you  off; 
And  gives  his  potent  regiment  to  a  tndl. 
That  noises  it  against  us. 

*ict.  Js  it  so,  Sir? 

i:<ju.  Mo.Tt  Certain.     Ei>ter,  welcome  :  ]>ray  you, 
l;€  ever  knov*  n  to  pjitienro  :  my  deanst  si.^tcr !  \  Fr^unf. 

tk:K.vts  VII.— AsTOSY'a  Camp,  near  the  l^nmrmfori/  of 

ACTIUM. 

Entrr  Ci.fopatr.v  antl  JI'vopAsni---. 

C\eo.  I  will  be  even  with  thee,  doubt  it  not. 

Ew).  But  why.  whv.  wliv  r 

VAe.fi.  Thou  hast  forspoke  my  being  in  thce  war^. 
And  .say'.«t  it  i>  not  tit. 

F.1UK  Well,  is  it,  i.s  it? 

f'leo.  Is't  not?    Denounce  against  u.«?,  why  .'•houhl 
Be  there  in  peviion  ?  f  not  v  u 

Eno.  \^Atidt.\  Well  I  could  reply  : - 
If  we  should  serve  with  hon^e  and  inures  together. 
The  horse  were  merely  lost ;  tl;-  mare.s  would  be:ir 
A  solditr.  and  his  horse. 

Oto.  What  ib  't  you  .say  ? 

Eno.  Your  pn-Sence  needs  mu<t  pux/lo  Antony  ; 
Take  from  his  heart,  take  from  his  bniin,  from  his  time. 
What  should  not  then  be  .spared,     lie  i&  already 
Traduced  for  levity  ;  and  'lis  i-aid  in  Borne 
That  Photinus  a  eunuch,  and  your  maid:?, 
Manage  this  war. 

<Veo.  Sink  Rome  ;  and  their  tongues  rot 
That  speak  against  ua !     A  cliarge  we  bc.ir  i'  the  war, 
And,  as  the  president  of  mv  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  man.    sipeak  not  against  it ; 
I  will  not  stay  behind. 

Eno.  Xay,  I  have  done : 
Here  come«  the  emperor. 

Enter  Astott  and  Oakibiu?. 
-4n/.  I.«J 't  not  i.trun^'*.  Canidins, 
That  from  Tjirentum  and  Brunduyium 
He  could  so  (;uicV:ly  cut  the  Toni:in  5?ii. 
And  lake  in  Toryn  >  »--Voi\  have  hoard  on't  sweet? 


Clto.  Celerity  ii  ne^er  more  admired 
Than  by  the  negligent. 

Ant.' h.  good  rebuke, 
Which  might  have  well  become  the  best  of  men, 
To  taunt  at  tlacknes*.— Cauidius,  we 
Will  fight  with  him  by  sea. 

Clco.  n^  sea !     What  else  ? 

Can.  W  hy  will  my  lord  do  so  ? 

Ant.  For  he  dares  us  to 't. 

Eno.  So  hath  my  lord  d.ired  h^m  to  single  DarhL 

Can.   Ay.  ami  to  wage  this  batth'  at  Pliure-ilia, 
Wiiere  (?:esar  fouiilit  with  Ponipev:  but  ih-so  otTerSf 
Wh'ch  serve  not  lor  his  vantage,  lie  sLakes  off; 
Anrl  po  .should  you. 

Enn.  Your  ships  are  not  well  mann'd : 
Your  mnriners  are  muleteer.-*,  reapers,  people 
Engross'd  by  switi  iinjress;  in  Cywirs  <!eet 
Are  those  that  often  have  'galn.st  Pwnpey  fought: 
Their  .^hips  ai'e  yare  ;  your.-<  heavy.     No  disgnice 
{?hall  fall  yon  for  refusing  him  at  sea, 
Being  prejar"  d  for  land. 

Ant.  V,s  teju  by  pea. 

Eno.  Most  worthy  Sir,  you  therein  throw  away 
Th.'  .•'.bsolute  soldiership  you  have  by  laud; 
Di.stract  your  army,  wliic'h  <loth  most  i.ond&t 
Of  war-mark'd  footmen;  b.-ave  unexecuted 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge  :  quite  forego 
The  way  which  i»romi>'.«  a'-s-uaiice;  and 
ftive  up  your-elt  merely  to  cliauco  and  hazard, 
From  lirin  seruritv. 

Ant.  I'llfiL'ht  at  sea. 

C\f^.  I  ha^e  Rixty  pails.  CfeFar  none  better. 

An*.  Our  oveq>lns  of  .shi]i}inu'  will  we  burn  ; 
And,  with  the  re>-r  rull-irann'd,  from  the  head  of  Actiiun 
ll<  at  the  apjn-oachlng  Ciesar.     But  if  we  fail, 

I  ^         Enter  a  Messenger. 

]  We  then  ran  do't  vt  land.— Tliy  busln-'ss? 

I      .Vf.<.^.  The  news  IS  true,  my  lord;  he  is  descried; 

:  Cie-sar  has  U;ken  Tor>ue. 

.1/1/.  Can  he  be  there  In  person?  'tis  impo.<;aible; 
I  iStrange  tliat  his  power  should  be.  — (^anidius 
I  Our  nineteen  le^-lons  thou  -halt  huhl  ]»y  land, 
I  And  our  twelve  thoiii^and  horre:— we'U  to  our  ship; 

'  Enter  a  Soldier, 

j  Away,  my  Thrti'»! — How  now,  worthy  Foldier  I 
'  Sol(L  O  noble  empt  ror.  iln  n^t  fight  by  sea; 
'  Trust  not  to  rotten  j>l.iii!:    :  do  you  mis«ioubt 

This  sword,  and  the^  •  i:.y  wounds?    Let  the  Egyptians 
.  And  the  Ph(rnic:aii>  lo  a  duekini: :  we 

lla\e  us.d  to  -oniiUfT  standing  on  the  earth, 
.  And  lighting  foot  to  foot. 

Ant.  Well,  wil:-au.iy! 
I  lErfunt  Antony.  CiFOPATnA.  <7n<l  EsOBilBCS. 

.N'o7«f.   Dy  Hercule-i,  I  think  I  am  i'  the  right. 
r'an.  Soldier,  thou  art ;  but  his  whole  action  grows 

Not  in  the  power  on  'i :  .so  our  leader's  led, 
;  And  we  are  women's  m"n. 
I       Sold.  You  keei»  by  laiul 
I  Th»^  leu'ions  and  t!i."her-Je  whole,  do  you  not  ♦ 
I       Can.  Marcus  (;cfa\iu'i.  >f:ircu.s  JustciUi', 

Publicola,  and  Ca?iiii^.  an-  Jor  •.  a : 
I   Jhit  we  keey,  whole  by  land.      Thi.-  .'■peed  of  Cseur'a 
I  Carries  beyond  belief. 
I       .Sold.  While  he  wa<-  yet  in  Rome, 
,  His  j.owcr  went  out  in'such  distractions  as 
i  Bei:uiled  all  ^yxca. 

I      CniL  Who's  his  lieutenant,  liearyou? 
;       .Vo/d.  They  Fay  one  Taurus. 
i       Can.  Well  I  know  the  man. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
j       Mas.  The  rmi»eror  calls  for  Cauldlus.  [forth 

'       ran.  With  news  t!ie  time's  with  labour;  and  throes 
I   Each  minute  some.  [Exeunt. 

ScESB  VIII.— X  Plain  near  Acrirti. 

j  Enter  CcfAr..  Taurus,  Officers,  and  others. 

I       Co'f.  Taurus. — 

!      Taur.  My  lonl  ? 

!      Ca:s.  Strike  not  by  land  ;  keep  whole : 

Provoke  not  Imttle  till  wi;  have  done  at  noa. 
j  Do  not  exceed  the  pre.«cript  o."  iliis  scroll; 
j  Our  fortune  lies  uiK»n  this  juniji. 

j  Enter  A.ntonv  tin  J  K.\onARi:rs, 

I      Ant.  Set  we  our  »(|nadrons  on  you  .'iile  o*  the  hill, 

;  In  ♦  yo  of  Ca'saj-'s  battle ;  from  winch  place 

We  inay  the  number  of  the  slilpa  behold, 
I  And  *o 'proceed  aecordiuglj.  \fiiXWiOL. 


[Exeunt,    I 
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Xnter  Cxmmvn,  mardUno  vfUk  hi*  land  army  one  way 
over  tJu  itaot ;  and  T^rKrm  the  Lieutenant  of 
G.CSAB,  the  other  way.  After  their  (foing  tn,  if 
heard  the  noise  of  a  tea-Jigkt. 

Alarum.    Re-enter  E.fOBiKBrfi. 

Eno.  Naught,  naught,  all  naught !    I  can  behold  no 
The  Antoniad,  the  EgTptian  admiral,  [longer  : 

With  all  their  sixty,  flj,  and  turn  the  rudder ; 
To  sec 't,  mine  eyes  are  blasted. 

Enter  SoARr.-*. 

Sear.  (io<l8  and  goddei«»eK, 
All  the  whole  Hyuo<l  of  them ! 

Eno.  Wliat'ii  thy  iwwiion? 

Sear.  Tlie  greater  cantl**  of  the  world  i«  lost 
With  very  ignorance ;  we  have  kii4.-<'d  away 
Kingdoms  and  prorinces. 

Eno.  How  appears  the  fight  ? 

Scar.  On  our  Hide  like  the  token'd  pestilence. 
Where  death  is  »ure.     Yon  ril>ald-rid  nag  of  Ejnrpt, — 
Whom  leprosy  o'ertake ! — i'  the  miilitt  o'  the  figfit, 
When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  app<>ftr'd. 
lloth  as  the  same,  or  rather  ours  the  eider, — 
The  brixe  upon  her,  like  a  cow  in  June, 
Hoists  saiU,  and  flies. 

Eno.  That  I  beheld  :  mine  eyes 
Did  sicken  at  the  sight  on't,  and  could  nnt 
Kndure  a  further  view. 

Scar.  She  once  being  loord. 
The  noble  ruin  of  her  magic,  Antony, 
Claps  on  his  sea-wing,  and,  like  a  doting  mallnnl. 
Leaving  the  fight  in  height,  fiifs  after  her  ; 
I  never  saw  an  action  of  such  sluime : 
Experience,  manhood,  honour,  ne'er  before 
Did  violate  so  itself. 

Eno.  Alack,  alack ! 

Enter  CASiDir.". 

Can,  Our  fortune  on  the  sea  is  out  of  breath. 
And  sinkM  mos-t  fcimentAl)ly.     Had  our  general 
Heen  what  he  knew  himself,  it  tuid  gone  well ; 
O,  he  lias  given  example  for  our  fliglit. 
Most  grossly,  bv  his  own ! 

Eno.  [Atide.]  Ay,  are  you  thcrenlwuts ?    Why,  then. 
Indeed.  [good  night 

Can.  Towards  Peloponnesus  are  thoy  fled. 

Scar.  'Tis  easy  to't;  and  tliere  I  will  attend 
What  further  coni«'s. 

Can.  To  CVsiir  will  I  render 
My  legions  and  my  Ijors.' :  .six  kings  alreatly 
Shew  me  the  way  of  yiehlin^r. 

Eno.  1  '11  yet  follow 
The  wounded  chance  of  Antony,  though  my  reason 
SIta  in  the  wind  against  me.  [Ej^^unt. 

SciNE  IX.— Alexaspria.     a  JR(>om  in  the  Po.^nce. 
Enter  Aktost  and  Attendants. 

Ant.  Hark !  the  land  bids  me  tread  no  more  upon 't, — 
It  is  ashamed  to  bear  me  .'—Friends,  come  hither ; 
I  am  so  lated  in  the  world,  that  I 
Have  lost  my  w.iy  for  ever— I  hare  a  ship 
T^ulen  with  gold ;  titkc  that,  divide  it ;  fly. 
And  make  your  |)eace  with  Cwsar. 

Att.  Flv!  not  we. 

A  nt.  I  have  fletl  myself ;  and  have  instructed  cowards 
To  run,  and  shew  their  shoulders.— Friends.  In-gone  : 
I  have  myself  resolved  upon  a  course. 
Which  has  no  nce<l  of  you;  begone: 
My  treasure's  in  the  harbour,  take  it.—O, 
I  follow'd  that  I  l>lu.^h  to  look  ujwn  : 
My  very  hairs  do  mutiny;  for  the  white 
Reprove  the  brown  for  rashness,  and  they  them 
For  fear  and  doting. — Friends,  begone ;  you  siiail 
Have  letters  fh)m  me  to  some  flricnds,  that  ^\  ill 
Sweep  your  way  for  you.     Pray  you,  look  not  bjid, 
Nor  make  replies  of  loathness :  take  the  hint 
Which  my  despair  proclaims  ;  let  that  he  left 
Which  leaves  itself :  to  the  sea-side  stniightway : 
I  will  possess  you  of  that  ship  and  treasure. 
Leave  me,  1  pray,  a  little :  'pray  you  mow  ;— 
Nay,  do  so;  for,  indeed,  I  have  lo.>«t  con)mand. 
Therefore  I  pray  you :— I  '11  see  you  by  jind  by. 

[Sittdmcn. 

Enter  Eros  anrf  rLEOPATiA.  led  by  Charwian  and  Tras. 
Eros.  Nay,  gentle  Madam,  to  him  :— comfort  him. 
Jras.  Do.'most  dear  queen. 
Char.  Dol     Why.  what  else? 
t'Uo.   U't  me  sil'down.     UJuiio! 
Ant.  No.  no.  hd.  no,  no. 


Erot.  Sec  yoa  here,  Sir? 

Ant.  Ofie,  fie,  fie  1 

Char.  Madam,— 

Iras.  Madam,  O  good  empress, — 

Eros.  Sir,  Sir,— 

Ant.  Yea,  my  lord,  yes :— he.  at  Philip^U  kept 
His  sword  even  like  a  dancer;  while  I  struck 
The  lean  and  wrinkled  Cassias ,  and  'twa;<  I 
That  the  mad  Brutus  ended  :  he  alone 
Dealt  on  lieutenantry,  and  no  practice  had 
In  the  brave  squares  of  war :  yet  now — no  matter. 

Cleo.  Ah.  stand  by. 

Eros.  Tlie  queen,  my  lord,  the  qneen. 

Jra*.  Go  to  him,  Madam,  s{»eak  to  him  ; 
He  is  umiualitied  with  very  sltame. 

Cleo.  Wellthen,— .sustain  me:— O! 

Eros.  Most  noble  Sir,  arise ;  the  qaeen  appmorha ; 
Her  head's  declined,  and  death  will  wfizv  hrr;  Imt 
Your  comfort  makes  the  rescue. 

A  nt.  I  have  offended  reputation  ; 
A  mo»t  unnoble  swerving. 

Ems.  Sir,  the  queen. 

Ant.  0,  whither  hast  thou  led  me.  Erypt?    See, 
How  I  convey  my  sluime  out  of  thin*-  eyc-s, 
])y  looking  Imck  on  what  1  have  left  behind 
'Stroy'd  in  dishonour. 

Cleo.  0  my  lord,  my  lord  I 
Forgive  my  fearful  ^ails !     I  little  thonght 
You  would  U»\e  follow'd. 

A  nt.  Egypt,  tliuu  knew'st  too  well 
My  heart  was  to  thy  rudder  tied  tiy  the  strinp". 
And  thou  shouldst  tow  me  after:  o'c-r  mv  spirit 
Thy  full  supremacy  thou  krivw'st;  and  tkit 
Tliy  l>eck  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  g».l> 
Command  me. 

Cleo.  0,  my  pardon ! 

A  nt.  Now  1  mu.st 
To  the  voung  man  send  humble  treaties  dodg* 
And  })alter  in  the  shifts  of  lowness ;  who 
With  half  the  bulk  o'  the  world  plny'd  as  I  ]f!ea<'^^ 
Making  and  marring  fortunes.     You  did  know 
How  much  you  were  my  conqueror ;  »nd  that 
My  sword,  made  weak  by  my  nOectlon,  aouiti 
Obey  it  on  all  cause. 

Cleo.  O  pardon,  i^anlon ! 

Ant.  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  say ;  one  of  them  nut 
All  that  is  won  and  la<it:  give  me  a  kiss : 
Even  this  repays  me.— We  sent  our  Kchoolmaf :**r ; 
Is  he  come  iMick?— Love,  I  am  full  ot  Icail.— 
^)me  wino.   within  there,   and   our  vuinds!— Fnrtunr 
We  scorn  her  mobt  when  most  she  olTers  blows.    { Lai^vf 

FCKSE  X.— r.Es»AR'3  Camp  in  Ectft. 
Enter  C.K» AH,  Dolabki.la,  TnTRKua.  and  ftiJtTt. 
C(r*.  Let  him  appear  that's  come  from  .\niouy.— 
Know  you  him? 

/>o/.*C;esar,  'tis  his  schoolmaster: 
An  argument  that  he  is  pluck'd.  when  hither 
He  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing. 
Which  had  superfluous  kings  for  messengers 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  ErpnRn.vitf.'*. 

rvcjr.   Approach,  and  speak. 

Ettp.  Such  as  I  am,  I  come  from  Antony: 
I  wa>  of  late  as  petty  to  his  en<is 
As  is  the  morn-dew  on  the  m^  rtle-Ieaf 
To  his  grand  sea. 

(^as.  B<'  it  so;  declare  Uiiue  ofllee. 

Etip.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  salutes  tltee.  and 
Requires  to  live  in  Egypt:  whtoh  not  granted. 
He  lessens  his  requests ;  and  to  thee  sues 
To  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavrns  and  earth. 
A  private  man  in  Athens  :  this  for  him. 
Next,  Cleo])atra  docs  confess  thy  grcatnen : 
Submits  her  to  Uiy  might;  and  of  tliev  craves 
The  circle  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  hein>, 
Now  hazarded  to  tliy  grace. 

Cos.  For  Antony, 
I  have  no  oars  to  his  rctiuest.  The  queen 
or  audience,  nor  desire,  shall  f:iil :  so  shr 
From  Egypt  drive  her  all-disgraced  friend. 
Or  take  his  life  there :  this  if  she  |>crform. 
She  shall  not  sue  unheanl.    So  to  them  both. 

Eup.  Fortune  pursue  thee  1 

Ctr^f.  Bring  him  through  the  bandfi.  [Esit  Frfl- 

\To  TUYR.]  To  try  thy  elo<iuence  xx**w  *t;s  time ;  dcfli»!r!» 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra :  promiM*, 
.\nd  in  our  name,  what  she  n-quires ;  add  mor^ 
Vrom  thine  invention,  offers:  women  arv  Ui4 
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la  tbeir bent toitunei  Rtron;;:  but wnnt  willpcrjarA 
Tlie  ue'er-touch'd  vostiil :  try  thy  ruDninr,  Thyreti*; 
Make  thine  own  edict  fur  tl»y  jiains,  wliich  we 
Will  nnswtrr  lu  a  Liw. 

l%yr.  Ctesar,  I  po. 

Cat.  OlH^'rve  how  Antony  hccomcs  h!«  flaw; 
And  what  thou  tliinkM  iii^i  vtrry  action  speakii 
In  every  power  trmt  inuvi->. 

J^3rr._Ca!8ar.  I  s*liaU.  [Exatnt. 

ScEXE  XI.— ALKXJkKDKii.    A  Room  in  the.  Paliu-e. 
JCiUfr  CLF.orATBA,  Enobakiks,  (MiAaMUN.  avd  Iiiah. 

t'lw.  Wliat  shall  we  do,  Enol>!tr))us  ? 

/irto.  Think,  and  die. 

(.'Im.  li  Antony,  or  we,  in  fault  for  iUxst 

Eno.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  hi<«  will 
Liird  of  his  reiuson.     "What  thouyrh  you  tt<Ml 
From  that  irroat  face  of  war,  wImh**  itwcnil  ranges 
Friithted  each  other— wliy  shouhl  he  follow : 
Th<>  itch  of  hiH  afTiction  hhotild  not  then 
Have  nick'd  hi.s  captainslii[i;  at  fuoli  a  jxiint. 
When  lialf  to  luilf  the  world  opiKXed,  he  heiuR 
The  meretl  question  :  'twas  a  bhame  no  h-jis 
Ttian  wa;»  h'n  Ios.s  to  course  your  llyinj?  flajr.s, 
Aiid  leave  his  navy  pizing. 

ileo.  Pr'ythee,  jK-ace. 

Enf^r  AxToxv,  icith  Kcpiir.dN'iu*. 

Ant.  Ia  til i.s  liis  answer? 

Ell  p.  Ay.  my  l"rd. 

Ant.  The  quf^n 
Sliall  then  liave  oourteiy,  so  she  will  yieM 
l'.-*  np  ? 

Eup.  IIo  says  so. 

Anf.  I.r't  hi-V  know  it.— 
To  tlie  bi>y  rM'S'ir  send  thin  {.'rlrj'led  h»*ad, 
And  he  will  liil  thy  wiahv^  to  the  brim 
With  prinripalities. 

Cleo.  That  head,  my  lor.l  ? 

Ant.  To  him  atrain:  tell  h'.m  h«»  wear.-*  the  rosp 
Of  youUi  U]K»n  him;  from  whieh  the  world  hhould  note 
^»methlnK  particuljir :  his  coin,  j»hips.  le>rIons, 
M*y  be  a  cowani's  :  whose  ministers  would  prevail 
I'nder  the  »ervice  of  a  chilrl,  us  «oou 
As  i'  the  command  of  O.-ur :  I  dare  him,  therefore, 
To  lay  hi*  gay  com pjiri sons  apart, 
And  answer  me  decluietl,  swonl  apain<.t  Mwonl, 
(njrsclvea  alone.    1  '11  write  it ;  follow  me. 

[Exrunt  AsrnwY  and  Krpnp.oxic.^. 

Eno.  [Aside.]  Yt'H,  Uke  enouRh.  hifrh-battlod  Ciusar 
IToMtate  his  happines.4,  and  be  sUipid  to  the  .-how    [will 
Airain.tt  a  swonlerl— 1  see,  men**  judgment-*  are 
A  parcel  of  their  fortuneH ;  and  thint;-*  outward 
Do  draw  the  inward  (juality  after  them. 
To  suffer  all  alike.     That  he  Khuuld  dream. 
Knowing'  all  mt-.>>iires.  tli<>  full  C:i-.>ar  will 
Answer  hi-*  einptiu.ss  .'    L'u'iwr,  thou  lia-.t  8ub<lucd 
His  Judgment  too. 

Enter  an  Attendant. 

Aft.  A  messi-ncrer  from  Ca-wir. 

t'leo.  \Vh:it.  no  m<ire  eeremony?— S'*e,  my  women  !— 
AiKjiUi-t  th'.-  blown  ro^i-  may  thiv  stop  thflr  no.-e, 
Tiu.t  kni-'l'd  unto  tln»  bud^.— Ailmit  him.  Sir. 

Ew>.  \AKide,.\  Mine  lioneKty  ami  I  bepin  topqimre. 
The  loralty  well  hehl  to  fools  doi  s  mak«« 
Our  faith  mere  folly  :  yet  he  tluit  ran  endure 
To  follow  with  allepianre  a  fallen  lonl, 
l»oes  conquer  him  that  did  his  master  con<pier, 
And  earun  a  place  I'  the  htory, 

En^er  TiTYRKrs. 

r/eo.  Cicsar'swlll? 

Tbyr.  Hear  it  a|iurt. 

rVrt;.  None  but  frlemln  ;  sat  boldly. 

Thyr.  So,  haply,  are  they  friendM  to  Antony. 

Eno.  He  needb  as  nuiuy.  Sir,  us  QcNir  has  ; 
Or  needs  not  us.     If  Ca-^ar  please,  our  master 
Will  leap  to  Ix*  his  friend :  for  us,  vou  know, 
WhoRC  he  is,  we  are  ;  and  tliat  "s  Cie.-ar's. 

y%yr.  go. 
Tliixa  then,  tliou  most  renowuM  :  ('a*s.irentrenti 
i\«»t  to  ccm.slder  in  what  ease  thou  sland'Ht, 
Further  than  he  i.s  C'a'.'tar. 

fieo.  (Jo  on  :  ripht  roy:il. 

Thjfr.  Ho  knows  tliat  you  i»mbmce  not  Autonr 
A*  you  did  love,  but  as  you  fear'd  him. 

Tkyr.  The  scars  n\)on  vour  honour.  Uien-fore.  he 
D««e*  pity,  as  ronNtraiu<*<I  bleuii^hes, 
Not  a»  deserveil. 


den.  He  is  a  urod,  and  knows 
What  is  mo»t  ripbt :  mine  honour  was  not  yielded, 
But  conquer'd  merely. 

Eno.  [Aiid^.]  To  be  sure  of  tluit, 
I  will  ask  Antony.— Sir.  Sir,  thou'rt  .so  l«^ky, 
That  we  must  leave  tlico  to  thy  sinkin^r,  for' 
Thy  dearest  quit  thee.  [Exit  KKOBiiiBrA. 

Thyr.  Shall  I  say  to  Cre^ar 
What  you  reijuire  of  him?  for  he  partly  hojw 
To  be  desired  to  pive.     It  much  woidd  pl(as«  him 
Tluit  of  his  fortunes  you  i^liould  m^ikc  a  stafl' 
To  lean  upon:  but  it  would  warm  his  spirits 
To  hear  from  me  you  hail  loft  Antony, 
And  put  yourself  under  his  shroud, 
The  universal  hindlnrd. 

(Ueo.  What's  your  imme? 

Thyr.  My  name  is  Tliyreii«i. 

Cen.  MtL^t  kind  messenger. 
Say  to  great  Cajsjir  this :— in  dr])atAtIon 
1  ki.<s  hi.^t  conii'rin.ir  hand :  tell  lilni,  I  am  prompt 
To  lay  my  crown  at  his  feet,  and  then*  to  kneel: 
T-.-U  him,  from  his  all-obeying  breath  I  liear 
Th.!  doom  of  K^ypt. 

Thyr.  'Tis  your  noblest  course. 
Wistlom  and  fortune  ct)ml»jitln!r  tojretli'ir, 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  e:i:i. 
No  chance  may  shake  it.     (ji\e  mo  grace  to  lay 
.My  duty  on  your  hand. 

Vv^-o.' Your  Ca'SJlr•^  father  oft, 
When  he  hath  mu.«te«l  of  takinir  kinjrdoms  In. 
i;ei(t')w'd  his  lijis  on  tliat  unworthy  plae--. 
As  it  rain'd  ki.^^tes. 

lle-enfrr  .Astoxy  niul  KNoUAnnL'ti. 

Ant.  F.ivours.  by  Jove  that  tSmiulers .' — 
What  art  tlioii.  fellow? 

Thyr.  (Uu:  that  but  performs 
Thf  bidding'  of  the  fulh--tt  m:in,  and  worthiest 
To  liave  command  obovM. 

Eno.  You  will  be  wliipji'd.  fdovlls! 

Ant.  Approach,  then*  I-  -.Vy,  you  kilo!— Now.  godiiand 
Authority  melts  from  me:  of  late,  uht-n  1  cried  "Ho  I" 
•Like  boys  unto  a  muss.  kin;;s  would  st.irt  forth, 
Ami  cr)',  '•  Your  will  ?'     Have  you  no  ears?     I  am 

Enter  Attemlants. 
Antony  yet     T:ikc  hence  this  Jiick.  ami  whip  him. 

Eno.  'Tis  better  iilayin^:  with  a  lion's  w)ielp 
Than  witii  an  old  on-  dung. 

Ant.   .Moon  niiiJ  ?tir-! 
Whip  him.— Were  *t  twtiity  of  the  greatest  tributnri?!» 
That  do  lu-knoMietlge  (?te»ar.  Khould  I  find  them 
fro  .saucy  with  the  luindof— ?heher-.  (what's  her  name, 
S'nce  she  was  Cleopatni?)— Whip  him,  fell'>wj», 
I  Till,  like  a  l»oy,  you  >'!e  him  crin/r  his  face. 
Antl  whine  aloud  for  nu-rv-y :  take  him  h»'ne'\ 

Thyr.  Mark  Antony.  — 

Ant.  Tug  him  away:  being  whlpp'd, 
rtrlm;  him  again :  -this  Jack  of  L'ie.Nir's  ithall 
liear  us  an  errand  to  hiiu.-- 

[Es't'nt  AttcmL-iutH  iri'.h  TnvRcrj. 
You  Were  half-bla.-ted  «  re  I  knew  ynu  ;— ha; 
Have  I  my  jiillow  left  unprr.N!*'d  in  il<ime, 
Turborue  the  getting  of  a  law  ful  race. 
And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  bo  abusetl 
Hy  oue  that  I"okH  on  fi«'ders? 
'<'l-ii.  (;o.xl  my  lonl.— 

Ant.  You  have  In-eu  a  boggier  ever:— 
But  when  we  In  our  vic;ouhni"js  grow  hard, 
(O  misery  on  'tl)  the  wlx'j  go«ls  s.'el  our  eyes ; 
In  our  own  liUh  dro])  our  clear  judgments  ;  make  us 
Adore  our  errors ;  hiugh  at  us,  while  we  htrut 
To  our  confUHion. 

Cleo.  O,  is  it  come  to  this? 

Ant.  1  found  you  as  a  morsel,  cold  upon 
Dead  Cfes:ir's  trencher:  nay,  you  were  a  frngm^nt 
Of  Cnoius  Pompey's:  besides  what  hotter  hour:. 
Tnregiater'd  In  vulgar  fame,  you  luive 
I/ixurlously  pick'd  out:— for,  I  am  sun», 
Though  you  can  guess  what  tempehtnce  should  lk», 
You  know  not  what  it  is. 

Cleo.  Wherefore  is  this? 

Ant.  To  lit  a  fcilow  that  will  take  rewanl*, 
And  say.  "  («od  quit  you!"  be  familiar  with 
My  playfellow,  your  hand;  this  kinu'ly  seal.  ' 
And  pllghter  of  high  hearts!— <)  tliat'l  were 
Upon  the  hill  of  UaMin,  to  oatroar 
The  hornwl  henll  for  I  have  savage  cause; 
And  to  pro«daira  it  civilly,  w^re  like 
A  haltei'd  nt  ck,  which  does  the  hangman  thank. 
For  being  yare  alwut  him.— U  Yv^  \»\\\yV  ^t 
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Be-enUr  AUendaota,  with  Tbtucs. 

1  Att.  Soundly,  my  lord. 

AfU.  Cried  he?  and  beyrg'd  he  pardon? 

1  AU.  He  did  ask  favour. 

Ant.  If  that  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 
Thou  wast  not  made  his  dau);htcr;  and  be  tLoa  sorry 
To  follow  Caesar  in  bis  triumph,  since 
Thou  ha"t  been  uhipp'd  for  following  him:  henceforth, 
The  white  hand  of  a  lady  fever  thee. 
Hliake  thou  to  look  on 't— Get  thee  back  to  C.Tsar, 
Tell  him  thy  entertainment:  look,  thou  say. 
He  makes  me  an;:Ty  with  him  ;  for  he  ?«'ems 
Proud  and  disdainful,  harpin;,'  on  what  1  am. 
Not  what  he  knew  I  was :  he  make*  me  au;?ry  : 
And  at  this  time  moat  easy  'tis  to  do't, 
When  my  p^ood  »tars,  that  were  my  former  frui«i>'i. 
Have  empty  left  their  orbs,  and  shot  their  firi-*- 
Into  the  a>>ysm  of  hell.     If  he  mislike 
My  speech,  and  wliat  is  done,  tell  him  he  has 
Hlpparchus.  my  enfranchis:'<l  bo:i'lm:i:i,  \\t.om 
He  may  at  j)l«tsure  whip,  or  hau^:.  or  tort  .ire, 
A«  he  shall  like,  to  quit  me :  ur}fe  it  thou  : 
Uence  with  thy  stripes,  bejronr; .'  [ExU  Thyke(78. 

Clen.  Have  you  <lone  yet? 

AtU.  Alack,'  our  terrene  moon 
Is  now  eclipsed  ;  and  it  i>ortends  alone 
The  fall  of  Antony .' 

Cleo.  I  must  .st.'iy  his  time. 

Ant.  To  flatter  Ciesar.  would  you  mingle  eyes 
With  one  that  ties  his  points  ? 

(Ueo.  Not  ku'jw  me  yet* 

Ant.  Cold-hearted  toward  me  ? 

tVeo.  Ah,  dear,  if  I  be  so. 
From  my  cold  heart  let  hcAvcn  engender  )j:iil. 
And  poison  it  in  the  source;  and  Uie  first  stone 
Drop  in  my  nt-ck  :  us  it  detennines,  so 
Dissolve  my  lif-.-!     The  next  Cacsarion  smit**! 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  memory  of  my  womb, 
Together  with  my  brave  Egyptians  aU. 
By  the  discaadyi'ng  of  this  pellett-*!  storm. 
Lie  graveless,— till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nile 
Have  burie<l  them  for  prey ! 

Ant.  I  am  satiHfied. 
Cipsar  sits  down  in  Alexandria;  where 
I  will  oppose  his  fute.     Our  force  by  laml 
Hath  nobly  held;  our  sevcr'd  navy' too 
Have  knit  again,  and  tieet,  thrcat'ning  m'-.^t  sea-like. 
Where  hast  thou  been,  my  heart?- l)o>i   thou   hear. 
If  from  the  field  I  shall  return  once  nion,*  [lady? 

To  kiss  the^o  lips.  1  will  ap[>ear  in  Mood  ; 
I  and  my  sword  will  earn  our  chronicle ; 
There  is  hope-  in  it  yet. 

CVco.  That  'a  my  bntvo  lord ! 

Ant.  I  will  be  treble-sinew'd.  hearted,  breath'il, 
And  tight  maliciously :  for  whon  min«?  Iiours 
Were  nice  and  lucky,  men  did  ransom  livo 
Of  me  for  jests  ;  but  now  I  '11  s.-t  my  tectli. 
And  j»end  to  darkness  all  that  ;*top  mc— Come. 
Let's  have  one  other  gamly  night :  call  to  me 
All  my  .sad  captains  :  fill  uur  l>owIs;  ouce  more 
Let's  mock  the  midnight  bell. 

Cleo.  It  is  my  birthday  : 
I  had  thought  to  have  held  it  poor ;  but,  since  my  lord 
1»  Antonv  agjiin,  I  will  be  Cleopatra. 

Ant.  We'll  yet  do  well. 

Cleo.  Call  all  his  noble  cai>tiiins  to  my  lonl.        [force 

Ant.  Do  so,  we '11  speak  to  them;  and  to-night  I'll 
The  wine  peep  through  their  scars.— Come  on,  my  queen  ; 
There's  sap  in  't  yet.     The  next  time  I  do  fight, 
I  '11  make  death  love  me ;  for  I  will  contend 
Even  with  his.  pestilent  scythe. 

\Ejrf.unt  AxTONY,  Cleopatra,  and  Attendants. 

Eno.  Now  he  'II  tmtstare  the  lightning.    To  be  furiou.s 
Is  to  be  frighted  out  of  fear;  and  in  that  mood. 
The  dove  will  peck  the  eslridge ;  and  I  see  still, 
A  diminution  in  our  cai)tain's  brain 
Restores  his  heart :  when  valour  preys  on  reason, 
It  eats  the  sword  it  fights  with.     1  will  seek 
Some  way  to  leave  him.  [Exit. 


ACT   IV. 

SOEXK  L— CiBSlR'8  Camp  at  ALEXA!n)RTl. 

Enter  CiESAB,  readirig  a  letter;  Aorippa,  Mscanas, 
and  others. 
Cat.  He  calls  me  boy  ;  and  chides,  as  he  had  power 
To  beat  me  out  of  Egypt :  my  messenger 
He  hath  whipp'd  with  rods*,  dai%% m<i  to  v^tsoaaleom- 
OKsar  to  Antony :— Itt  th«  o\A  toS&ui  >aM>^  ^J»s.> 


I  have  many  other  ways  to  die ;  meantime. 
Laugh  at  his  challeufe. 

ifec  Cesar  most  think. 
When  one  so  great  begins  to  raze;  he 's  honied 
Even  to  falling.    Give  him  no  breath,  but  now 
Make  boot  of  his  di:»tract.on : — never  an^er 
Blade  good  guard  for  itselL 

Cau.  Let  our  best  heads 
Know  that  to-morrow  the  last  of  many  battles 
We  mean  to  fight :— within  our  flies  there  are. 
Of  those  that  served  Mark  Anu>ny  but  late. 
Enough  to  fetch  him  in.     See  it  be  don?  : 
And  feast  the  army;  we  have  store  to  do  X 
And  they  have  eam'd  the  waste.— Poor  Antonv* 

ScKXR  II.— Alexaxdria.     a  Room  in  tke  Paltat. 

Enter   Avroinr.    Cleopatra,    Enobarbc?,   CaiBiiii 
Iras,  Alexas.  aiui  others. 

A  rU.  He  will  not  fight  with  me,  Domitiu*. 

Eno,  No. 

Ant.  Why  should  he  not? 

Eno.  He  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  better  ftittQtt& 
He  is  twenty  m'^n  to  one. 

Ant.  To-morrow,  soldier, 
By  sea  and  land  I  '11  fight :  or  I  will  live. 
Or  bathe  my  dyiuz  honour  in  the  blood 
iShall  make  it  live  again.     Woo't  thou  fight  welK 

Eno.  I'll  strike,  and  cry,  "Take  alL" 

Ant.  Well  said ;  come  on. — 
Call  forth  my  household  servants  :  let  *s  to-ni|fht 

Enter  Scnants. 
Be  bounteous  at  our  meaL— Give  me  thy  hand. 
Thou  hast  beon  rij:htly  Ijonest;— so  h.-ist  thoa;— 
.\u  I  thou, — and  thou.— and  thou : — ^you  have  served  ts 
And  kings  have  l>een  your  follows.  [f*>^ 

(Ico.  [Afid€.'[  What  me^ns  this? 

Eno.    [Aside.]  'Tis  one   of  those   odd   tricks  whir.: 
Out  of  the  mind.  [sorrow  shoo'* 

Ant  And  thou  art  honest  too. 
I  wish  I  could  be  made  so  many  men. 
And  all  of  you  clapp'd  up  together  in 
An  Antony,  that  I  mipht  do  yoa  service, 
So  good  as  you  have  done. 

Sert'.  The  gods  forbid  ! 

Ant.  Well,  my  good  felJows,  wait  on  me  to-nifkt 
Scant  not  my  cups;  and  make  as  much  of  me 
As  when  mine  empire  was  yoor  fellow  too, 
And  sufferd  my  command. 

r/fo.  [-4#id?.l  What  does  he  me.in? 

Eno.  VAside-l  To  make  his  followers  weep. 

Ant.  Tend  me  lo-night ; 
May  be,  it  h  the  pt- riO^l  of  your  duty  : 
Hai>ly,  you  shall  not  see  me  more ;  or  if, 
A  mangled  shadow :  perch;ince.  to-morrow 
You  '11  serve  another  master.     I  look  on  yoo. 
As  one  tluit  takes  his  leave.     Mine  honest  friend*. 
I  turn  you  not  away  :  but.  like  a  master 
Marrie«'l  to  your  good  service,  stay  till  death : 
Tend  me  to-night  two  hours.  I  ask  no  more. 
And  the  gods  yield  you  for 't ! 

Eno.  What  mean  you.  Sir, 
To  give  them  this  discomfort?    Look,  they  weep; 
And  I,  an  ass,  am  onion-eyed:  for  shame. 
Transform  us  not  to  women. 

Ant.  llo,  ho,  ho! 
Now  the  witch  take  me,  if  I  meant  it  thus  I 
Grace  grow  where  those  drops  fall !     Mj  heartj  trieai^ 
You  take  me  in  too  dolorous  a  sense : 
I  spake  to  you  for  your  comfort, — did  dcx'u*  you 
To  burn  this  night  with  torches :  know,  my  hearts. 
I  hope  well  of  to-morrow ;  and  will  lead  yon 
Where  rather  I  '11  expect  victorious  life. 
Than  death  and  honour.     Let's  to  supper;  come. 
And  drown  consideration.  \K*nn^ 

ScRHE  in.  —The  same.    Btfore  tht  JPoIooc 
Enter  tvto  Soldiers,  to  their  ffuard. 

1  Sold.  Brother,  good  night :  to  morrow  is  thed^ 

2  Sold.  It  will  determine  one  way:  fare  yon  wdL 
Heard  you  of  nothing  strange  about  the  strveCs? 

ISold.  Nothing.     What  news? 
2  .Sold.  Belike,  'tio  but  a  rumour. 
Good  night  to  you. ', 

1  Sold.  WelC  Sir.  good  nisrht 

Enter  two  other  8oldl«n. 

2  Sold.  Soldiers, 

^  \!L»:H«c»x«Cal  watch. 
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8  Said.  And  too.    Good  night,  (rood  night. 

[Thie/irH  two  plao«  tKemM^vm  at  ikeir potU. 

\Sold.  n-.re  Wf :  {Th<y  tak(  their  jwstt.]   and  if  to- 
Our  navv  thrivv.  I  li.ivc  an  absolute  hope  [morrow 

Our  landmon  will  stind  up. 

3  Sf^d.  'Tis  a  brave  annj, 
And  ftill  of  puriiostf.  [  Music  of  hautboy  t  unid^  the  itage. 

A  Snld.  Pence!  what  noise? 

ISold.  List'  lijtl 

iS^tld.  Hark! 

1  Sold.  Music  i'  the  air. 

3  Sold.  Under  the  earth. 

A  Sold.  It  signa  well. 
Does 't  not  ? 

SSold.  No. 

1  Sofd.  Peace,  I  say !    "What  *li0uld  ihib  mean  ; 

2  SolcL  'T.s  the  god  Ilerculcfi,  whom  Antony  loved, 
Now  leaves  hiin. 

1  Sold.  Walk  ;  let's  see  If  other  watchman 

Do  hear  what  wr;  do.        [TJicy  cuivance.  to  anothtr  pout. 

2  Sold.  How  now,  mastcr-s  j 
Sold.  How  now  ? 

How  now?  do  you  hear  this?  [StttraXttpcakingtonf^hrr. 
1  SoUI.  Ay;  is't  not  strnijre? 

3  Sold.  Do  you  hear,  musters?  do  you  hear? 

1  Sold.  Follow  th».  ntiisij  so  far  as  we  have  quarter; 
Let's  sec  how't  will  pive  off. 
Said,  [Several  spioking.]  Content    'Tls  stranir-v 

[nrr.nnt, 

ScKN£  Vf.—The  tamt.    A  Room  in  the  Palace. 
Enter  AirrosT  and  Clkopatra  ;  Chakmiax.  and  ofhr,-s^ 
nttend^nff. 
Ant.  T.ros]  minr?  nrmour,  Eros  I 
rieo.  Sl.-cp  a  r.tti.-. 
Ant.  Xo,  my  chuck.  — Krofl,  come;  mine  armour.  Tlro^! 

Enter  Ero.«,  tnith  armour. 
Come,  my  pood  IVliow,  j.iit  thine  iron  on:  - 
If  fortune  be  not  ours  to-il:iy.  it  Is 
Because  we  bmve  In.r.— (?oiJue. 

Cleo.  Nav.  I  '11  help  too. 
"What's  this  for? 

Ant.  Ah.  k-l  be,  let  be  I  thou  art 
The  armourt^r  of  mv  heart:    false,  false:  this.  t!iis. 

fVeo.  Sooth,  l^  I'll  help;  thus  it  must  he. 

Ant.  Well,  wpll; 
"We  shall  thrive  now.— Sccst  thou,  my  good  frllow  * 
(}o.  put  on  thv  dc..  nces. 

Kros.  Brieffv,  Sir. 

Cleo.  Is  notthi.s  buckled  well? 

Ant.  Ilarely.  rarely: 
He  that  unbiu-kli's  this  till  we  do  phase 
To  dolT't  f<.r  our  repose,  shall  hear  a  storm.— 
Thou  fumbb'-t.  Eros;  and  mv  queen '!<  a  j<qtnro 
More  tipht  at  tliii  than  thou:'  despatch.— Obne, 
Tlmt  thou  could.-^i  .see  my  wars  to-day,  and  knew'st 
The  royal  occupation  1  thou  shouldst  see 

Enter  an  OfTiccr,  armed. 
A  workman  In 't.— Good  morrow  to  thee ;  welcome  : 
Thou  look'st  like  him  that  knows  a  warlike  cluirge  : 
To  business  that  we  love  we  rise  betime, 
And  po  to  it  with  delipht. 

1  Off.  A  thousand.  Sir, 

>]arly  thoujrh  it  be,  have  on  their  riveted  trim. 

And  at  the  port  expect  you.  [Shout.  Trumpelt.  Huurisk. 

Enter  other  ODBcers  ami  Soldier.^. 

2  Off.  The  mom  is  lair.— (}ood  morrow,  gen'>nil. 
All.  Good  morrow,  geneniL 

Ant.  'Tis  well  blown,  hid-s. 
This  morning,  like  the  spirit  of  a  youth 
That  means  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimes.  - 
So,  &o;  come,  give  me  that:  this  way;  well  said. 
Fare  thee  well,  dune,  whate'er  becomes  of  me : 
This  is  a  soldier's  kiw :  rebukable,  [Kittei  her. 

And  worthy  .sliameful  check  it  were,  to  stand 
On  more  mechanic  compliment ;  I  'U  leave  thee 
Now,  like  a  man  of  .steel.— You  that  will  fight, 
FoUow  me  close;  I'll  bring  you  to 't.— Adieu. 

[Exeunt  Axto.ny,  Eros,  Onker.^,  ami  Soldier*". 

C^cur.  PUa'*!.'  \ou,  retire  to  your  chamber? 

Cleo.  Lend  m  *. 
Ue  goes  forth  gallantly.     That  he  and  Csasar  might 
Determine  this  great  war  in  single  fight  I 
Then,  Antony,— but  now,— well,  on.  [Exeunt. 

ScK5s  y.— AmroxY's  Camp  near  Alixakdru. 

Trumpets  sound.    Enter  Antont  and  Xros;  a  Foldier 

meeting  them. 

Sold.  The  gods  make  this  o  happy  day  to  Antony ! 


Ant.  Would  thou  and  those  thy  icars  had  once  pre- 
To  make  me  fight  at  land  1  [vail'd 

Sold.  Iladst  thou  done  so, 
Tlie  kings  that  have  r- vol  ted,  and  the  soldier 
That  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  have  still 
Follow'd  thy  heels. 

Ant.  "Who's  gone  this  morning? 

Sold.  Who? 
One  over  near  thee :  call  for  Enobarbus. 
He  shall  not  hear  thee ;  or  from  Caesar's  camp 
Say,  ••  I  am  none  of  thine.'' 

Ant.  What  say'st  thou* 

Sold.  Sir, 
He  is  with  Cwsar. 

Eros.  Sir.  hi.-*  chj'sts  and  treas«r».' 
He  has  not  with  him. 

Ant.  Ix  he  gon*?? 

Sold.  M<i?t  eertaln. 

AnL  Go,  Ero"*,  !»«-nd  liis  treasure  after  :  do  it ; 
Detain  no  jot,  I  charge  thee :  write  to  him 
(I  will  subscrlbo)  gTJib-  ndiens  and  greetings; 
Say  that  I  wish  he  u«MTr  find  more  ca«i?e 
To  change  a  master.— 0.  my  fortunes  have 
Corrupted  honest  men  I— Eros,  despatch.  [Ereunt 

SoEXR  VI.— C.«.sAR'8  Camp  htfore  Albxaxorta. 

Flourish.    Enter  Cjesar.  with  Aorippa,  ExoBinnr.H. 
and  others. 
Cas.  Go  forth.  Agripjta.  and  begin  the  fight : 
Our  will  l.s,  Antony  be  to>k  alive; 
.Make  it  so  known. 
Agr.  C^'s.ir.  I  y-\\u\\.  [Exit  Aqrippa. 

I       (\ts.  The  time  of  universal  peace  is  near : 

Prove  this  a  prospt-rou.^  tlay,  the  three-nook'd  world 
I  .^hall  bear  the  olive  freely. 

I  Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mejut.  Antony 
Is  eome  into  the  field. 

Cas.  Go,  charge  Agrijipa 
Plant  tho-ie  that  ha\e  re>olted  in  the  van, 
That  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  his  fury 
Upon  himself.  [  Exeu  nt  C^:sa  r  a  mi  A  is  tra  in . 

Eno.  Alexas  did  revolt;  and  went  to  Jewry 
On  aOairs  of  Antony ;  there  did  )iersuade 
Great  Herod  to  iuellne  himself  to  r«?sar, 
And  leave  his  nui-t'T  Antony:  for  this  j^alns. 
(';i-sar  hath  han«'d  him.     Ca'nidius  and  the  test 
That  fell  away  have  entcrtainmf-nt,  but 
No  honourable  trust.     1  have  done  ill ; 
Of  ^  hich  I  do  accuse  myself  so  sorely. 
That  I  will  Joy  no  more. 

Enter  a  Soldier  r/  C.ksar'.h. 

Stfld.  Enobarbus.  Antony 
H:ith  all  .r  tlae  Kent  all  thy  treasure,  with 
His  bounty  ovirplus  :  the  messenger 
(\inie  on  my  guani ;  and  at  thy  tent  is  now 
Unloading  of  his  mule.n. 

Eno.  I  give  it  you. 

SoUL  Mock  me  not.  Enobarbu.s. 
I  tell  vou  tnie  :  best  that  you  j^afed  the  !)nnger 
Out  of  the  host ;  I  mu-st  attend  mine  office, 
Or  would  have  done  "t  myself.     Your  emperor 
Continues  still  a  Jove.  [Exit  S«>ldier. 

Eno.  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth, 
And  feel  I  am  so  most    0  Antony, 
Thou  mine  of  bounty,  how  wouUNt  thou  have  paid 
My  better  service,  when  my  turjutude 
Thou  dost  so  crown  with  gold  I    This  blows  my  heart : 
If  swift  thought  break  it  not,  a  swift"r  mean 
Shall  outetrike  thought:  but  tlioughtwill  do't,  I  feel. 
I  fight  against  tin  e  .'—No :  I  w  ill  go  beek 
S<^>me  ditch,  wherein  to  die;  the  fouist  Ijest  lits 
My  latter  part  of  life.  [Exit. 

ScKXR  y  II.— Fidd  of  Battle  hettceen  Ou  Camps. 

Alarum.    Drums  and  trumpets.    Enter  Aorippa  and 
others. 
Agr.  Retire,  we  have  engaged  ourselves  too  Car: 
Ctesar  hini<4elf  has  work,  and  our  oppression 
E.\cee<ls  what  we  expected.  (Eiteunt. 

Alarum.    Enter  Antoitt  ami  Scarus.  vfounded. 

Sear.  0  my  bravo  emperor,  this  is  fought  indeed .' 
Had  we  done  so  at  fir.xt.  we  had  driven  them  home 
With  clouts  about  their  head.-*. 

AfU.  Thou  bleed'st  apitce. 

Sear.  I  had  a  wound  here  thai  was  like  a  T^ 
nut  now  'tis  mode  tku  "tt. 
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A  nt.  Ther  do  n-tirc. 

Scar.  We'lUxat'em  intol)ench-holcs;  I  liare  yet 
Riiom  for  six  scotches  raoro. 

Enter  Eros. 

Eros.  Theynrpbeaton.  Sir;  and  our  advantage  serves 
r«ir  11  fair  victory. 

Sctir.  Lt't  us  fcore  tlicir  iMirks, 
And  snatch  Vm  up.  as  wi:  take  liarc^.  tir-hind  : 
TJM  .sport  to  maul  a  ruunor. 

Ant.  I  will  reward  tli-- 
<»nce  for  thy  Bpri?hily  comfMrt.  and  ti«n-fold 
For  thy  pood  valour.     Conn*  tli«rf  on. 

.Vrar.  I'll  halt  a! trr.  [Exotnt. 


SrKNr  VI II. -Til'' 


H'rl'/i  of  ALKXANDRIA. 


AIniUM.      Entrr    A.vtosv.    marcJtiny ;    SrARi'S,    and 

Ant.  We  have  beat  hiui  t«)  his  camp ;  run  one  Ixjfore, 
And  let  the  queen  know  of  our  jruentv— To-uiom>w, 
IWore  the  sun  sliall  see  u.s.  we'll  sitill  thr  bloo«l 
That  hai«  to-day  e-^cape*!.     I  thank  you  all : 
For  doujrhty-haude<l  arc  you,  and  have  fouK'ht 
Not  HH  you  .son'ed  the  cause,  hut  as  it  had  Iwen 
Kach  man'H  like  mine  ;  you  have  shewn  all  Hectors. 
Knter  the  city,  clip  your  wives,  your  friends. 
Tell  them  your  fe^ts ;  whilst  thty  with  joyful  tears 
Wash  the  con;:ealment  from  your  woiimLs,  and  kiss 
The  honour'd  Ka^hes  whole.— [To  8r.\Bi>.j     (Jive  me 
thy  hand : 

Entr-r  CLEOPAir.  \.  att*ni\''(L 
To  this  prcat  fairy  I  '11  comnund  thy  acts 
.Make  her  thank^i  bUss  thee.— O  thou  day  o*  the  world! 
rhain  minoarm'd  neck  :  leap  thou,  attir«*  anti  all. 
Throujih  proof  of  hanus^  to  my  heart,  and  tlierr 
llide  on  the  pants  triumphin;:. 

i'lfo.  Lord  of  lords! 
O  infinite  virtue.'  com'.st  thou  .^milinj;  from 
Th«'  world'i*  pr«-at  Kn:ire  uncauKht  ? 

Ant.  My  niphtinpale. 
We  havH  beat  them  to  th«ir  beds.     Whjit.  pirl !  thonph 
Do  soniethinp  minj:le  with  our  brown,  yet  have  we  [pray 
A  bniiu  that  nourishes  our  nerves,  and  can 
(Jet  poal  for  poal  of  youtli.     IJchold  thii"  n>an  ; 
Couimend  unto  his  iip'«  thy  f:iv«»urinp  hnn*!: — 
Ki.-s  it,  my  warrior :— he  l»:it]>  foupht  to-diiy, 
As  if  apoil,  in  hate  of  mankind,  lind 
Destroy'd  in  stub  a  ^h:lpe. 

r//r«.  I'llpi\.-  th.-e,  friend. 
An  armour  all  of  iroKl ;  it  wa.s  a  kln;>''<;. 

.Inf.   lie  lias  deserved  it,  were  it  earbuncled 
Like  holy  Pha-bus"  car.— (live  me  thy  band  : 
Throuph  Ale.xaudria  make  a  jolly  march  ; 
Hear  our  hack'd  tarprts  like  the  mtn  tluit  owe  them  : 
Had  our  preat  palace  the  ca]>acity 
To  camp  this  host,  we  all  would  sup  to2rrtb«r, 
And  drink  carouses  to  the  next  day's  fat**. 
Which  j.romise.s  royal  jxril.— 'lYumpctrrs, 
With  brazen  din  blast  you  the  city's  ear ; 
Make  minple  with  our  rattlinjr  tabourines  : 
That  hi-.nveu  and  earlh  may  strike  their  rounds  together, 
Applau«linp  our  approa<li.  [Ej^funt. 

^CrNK  IX.— C.v.sAr.'s  f'-tnp. 
Sentiutis  on  their  t)ost.     Entir  LsonAKnr.fi. 

1  Sold.  If  we  be  not  relieved  nithin  this  nour. 
We  must  return  to  the  court  of  pu;ird  :  the  uipht 
I.s  shiny ;  and  th«y  say  we  shall  emlKittb> 

liv  the  second  hour  i'  the  morn. 

'2  Sold.  This  hist  day  was 
A  .shrewd  one  to  us. 

Eno.  0,  bear  mo  witness,  nipht,— 

3  SohL  Wluit  man  is  this? 

2  Sold.  Stand  close,  ami  list  to  him. 

Eno.  Be  witness  to  me,  (>  thou  blessed  moon ! 
When  men  revolted  shall  upon  record 
Bear  hateful  memorj',  poor  Knolvirbu^  did 
Uefore  tliv  face  repent.— 

1  .Vo/rf.'Enobavbus! 

:j  SohL  l*eace ! 
Hnrk  further, 

Eno.  0  sovereign  mistress  of  tnie  melancholy  I 
Th  •  poisonous  damp  of  nipht  disponp-  upMi  me. 
Tiiat  life,  a  verv  rebel  to  my  will. 
Mav  hanp  no  lonp*  r  on  me  :  throw  my  he.irt 
A'.ainst  the  Hint  and  bardne.ss  of  my  fault ; 
Which,  beine  dried  with  priet.  will  bretik  to  i»owder, 
Aud  finish  all  foul  Uiouchls.    0  XuVuiy '. 
Nobler  than  ray  revolt  is  \i\taTttous, 


Forjrire  me  In  thine  own  particnlar ; 
But  let  the  vorld  rank  me  in  rvgi5t«r 
A  master-learer  and  a  tagitire. 

0  Antony !  O  Antony  I  [Dim 

2  Sold.  Let's  speak 
To  him. 

1  Sold.  Let's  hear  him,  for  the  thini^s  he  cpeaks 
May  concern  Cvsar. 

3  Sold.  Let's  do  so.     Bat  he  .sleeps. 

1  Sold.  Swoons  rather ;  for  so  bad  a  pnrer  as  his 
Was  never  yet  for  sleep. 

•2  Sold,  Go  we  to  him. 

:t  A'oM.  Awake,  awake.  Sir;  speak  to  as. 

2  Sold.  Hear  you.  Sir? 

1  Sold.  The  hand  of  death  hath  raapht  him.    Hart ' 
the  drum.4  [ Dru au  efar  *f. 

Demurely  wake  the  sleepers.     Let  m  lH*r  him  * 
To  the  court  of  guard ;  he  Is  of  note :  oar  htmr 
Is  fully  out. 

3  Sold.  Come  on  then ; 

lie  may  recover  yet.  [Extnnt  veiA  the  Mf- 

ScKXK  X.— Setirem  tke  two  Campt. 

Enter  A.ntoxt  ami  Scabcs,  icith  forttSj  mordb'M 

Ant.  Their  preparation  is  to-daj  by  sea : 
We  please  them  not  by  lan<I. 

Scar.  For  both,  my  lord. 

Ant.  I  would  they'd  fi/ht  P  the  fire,  or  in  the  air; 
We*d  flght  there  too.     But  this  it  is  ;  our  foot 
iri)on  the  hills  atljoininp  to  the  city 
^ihall  stay  with  u.s  :  order  for  sea  is  jrivcn  : 
They  luive  put  forth  the  haven  :  furth»'r  on. 
Where  their  apjtointment  we  may  txst  discover. 
I  .\nd  look  on  their  endeavour.  [Cxf^at. 

I  Enter  C.bsar.  tcith  hisfortrjt.  merdkt'tto 

f'fr*.  But  being  charged,  we  will  Ik*  still  >»y  Lin:l, 
Which,  as  I  take't.  we  sliall ;  for  hi:*  Iwst  force 
I",  forth  to  man  hi*  galleys.     To  the  valets 
And  hold  our  best  advantage  !  [ExfawL 

Jie-entrr  Ajsroyr  cn>d  ScARr.^. 
A  nt.  Yettthey  're  not  join'd.    Where  yonder  pin«»  ilort 

1  .^hall  discover  all :  I  'U  bring  thee  word  [^tand. 
Straight,  how  'tis  like  to  go.  ^  £jril 

Scar.  Swallows  have  built 
In  Cleopatra's  sails  their  nest :  the  augurrrs 
Say  they  know  not.— they  cannot  tell ;— look  griohr. 
And  dare  not  speak  their  knowledge.     Antony 
Is  valiant,  aud  dejectetl ;  and,  by  stArts, 
His  frette<l  fortunes  give  him  hope,  and  fear, 
Of  what  he  has,  and  luis  not. 

[Alarum,  afar  off,  as  at  a  tea-.i^ 
Ilc-t  nter  Axto.vy. 

Ant.  All  is  lost! 
This  foul  Egyptian  liath  betray'd  me  : 
My  fleet  liath  yielded  to  the  foe ;  ami  yonder 
They  ca.st  their  caps  up,  and  cjiroiL»ie  together 
Like  friends  long  lost— Triple-tuni'd  whore!  'ti«  tltam 
Hast  sold  me  to  this  novice :  and  my  heart 
Makes  only  wars  on  thee. — Bid  them  all  fly ; 
F<»r  II  hen  I  am  revenged  upon  my  ohjirm, ' 
1  have  done  all :— bid  them  all  fiv,  begone. 

[Exit  S.'Acr*. 
0  sun  !  thy  uprise  shall  I  see  no  more  : 
Fortune  and  Antony  part  here ;  even  her^ 
l>o  we  shake  hands. — All  come  to  this?— The  bear-^ 
That  spaniel'd  me  at  heels,  to  whom  I  gave 
Their  wishes,  do  discandy,  melt  their  swevts 
On  blossoming  Cmsar ;  aud  thia  pine  i.s  bark'd. 
That  ovcrtopp'd  them  all.    Betra3r'd  I  am : 
O  this  false  soal  of  Egypt  I  this  grave  charm.— 
Whose  eye  beck'd  forth  my  wara.  and  cali'd  them  hose; 
Whose  bosom  was  my  crownet,  my  chief  end.— 
Like  a  right  gipsy,  hath,  at  fast  and  loose, 
Beguiled  me  to  the  very  heart  of  loss. — 
What,  Eros!  Eros! 

Enter  Cleopatka. 
Ah.  thou  spoil!    Avannt! 
Cleo.  Why  is  my  lord  enraged  against  bis  love?         •] 
Ant.  Vanish,  or  I  shall  give  thee  thy  do^en  ing.  l 

And  blemish  (^aesai's  triumph.     Let  hira  take  thee,         | 
And  hoist  thee  up  to  the  shouting  plebeian.'* : 
Follow  his  chariot,  like  the  greatest  spot 
Of  all  thy  sex ;  most  monster-like,  be  sheva 
For  poor'st  diminutives,  to  dolts ;  and  let 
Patient  Octavia  plough  thy  visage  ap  i 

With  her  prepar^l  nails.  [ErU  OLxa]  Tis  vellthoa'it 
If  it  be  well  to  live :  but  better  'twere  [iMtr. 

tYtf^^fcU'st  into  my  fUry,  for  one  death 
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lave  prevent«l  many — Eros,  ho  !— 
rt  of  N'esAUS  is  upoD  me :— tench  mc, 
,  thou  mine  aDcestor.  thj  nige : 
lo<]f;e  Lichaji  on  the  horns  o'  thn  moon  ; 
th  Ul(f^>u  hands,  tliat  prraaii'd  the  heaviest  club, 
my  worthiest  bclt     The  witch  ^hnll  die : 
Roman  boy  she  hath  sold  me,  and  I  fkll 
this  plot;  ehe  dic^  for't Eros,  ho!  [Kxit 

E  XL— Alexasdbu.    a  lioom  in  tKe  Palacf. 
r  Cleopatra,  Ch.vemiax,  iRAti,  and  Maruian*. 

Help  me,  my  womi-nl    O,  he  is  more  mad 
elumon  for  his  .'^hl(.'ld;  the  boar  of  Thessaly 
vcr  so  embo^s'd. 
.  To  the  monunitnt  I 

ock  yourself,  and  scud  lilm  word  you  are  dead, 
il  and  body  rive  not  more  in  parting, 
Tf^tness  Roiu;?  off. 

To  the  monument  I — 
n,  KO  tell  him  1  have  (>lain  myself; 
t  tiie  la>t  I  spoke  was  "  Antony,*' 
)rd  it,  pr'ythee,  pitcoiuily  :  hence, 
n,  and  brinq  me  how  he  takes  my  deuth.— 
mo u rnic  1 J t :  [ Ex€U iU. 

Sfi  i:.\>;  Xll. —  Thr  simc.     A nnth^r  Ji'ioni. 
Knttr  A.nhjxy  and  Kr.u.s. 

Eros,  thou  yet  bthold'st  me  ? 
.  Ay,  noble  lord. 

Sonn'tim«'.  we  »«oi»  a  cloud  that's  dragonish  ; 
:!r  som'.time  like  a  bear  or  lion, 
rd  citadel,  a  pemhint  rock, 
:d  mouut-iin.  or  bluf  iinmiontory 

CCS  ufion't,  tliat  nod  unto  the*  world. 
)«k  our  eyes  with  air :  thou  luiAt  been  these  sigua; 
:e  bljurk  vesper's  pagi-ants. 
Ay,  my  lonl. 

That  which  is  now  a  horst?,  even  with  a  thought 

k  tli.'^limn.H.  and  makes  it  iudistinit, 

r  is  in  water. 
It  does,  my  lonl. 

My  gr»(>d  knave.  Ero«,  now  thy  captain  is 
ach  a  body:  hen;  I  an>  .Antony. 
nu)i  hold  this  visible  bhajic.     My  knave. 

these  wars  for  Ejrypt  ami  the  quern,— 

heart  I  thou;;ht  1  lm«l.  for  she  luid  mine  — 

whilst  it  was  mine,  had  annexM  uulo't 
on  more,  now  lost,— she,  Eros,  has 

ciirds  witlj  C.fsar,  and  luhie  play'd  my  glory 

u  ♦.nemys  trium)ili. — 

et'p  not,  gentle  Kron  ;  there  in  left  us 

res  to  enil  ourselves. — (),  thy  yila  ludy  ! 

Kntfr  M  AUDI  AX. 
j  robb'd  me  «^f  my  sword. 

No.  Antony ; 

tpss  lov<(l  thee,  and  her  fortunes  mingled 
line  entirely. 

Hence,  .Kaucy  eunuch  ;  piMicel 
th  betray'd  me.  and  shall  diu  the  d«.>ath. 

Death  of  one  person  can  Im»  jKiiil  but  once, 
at  she  has  diseharKcd  :  what  thou  wouldst  do, 
•  unto  thy  hand :  the  last  she  hpako 
Antony!  mo.st  noble  Antony  I" 
3  the  midst  a  tearing  groan  did  break 
me  of  Antony ;  it  was  divide<l 
n  her  heart  and  Iii)s :  she  reuder'd  life, 
me  so  buried  iu  her. 

Dead  then  ? 

Dea«l. 

Eros,  unarm  ;  tho  long  day's  ta.'-k  Is  dcm'*. 
1-  JDU-t  .-hep.  — That  tli'Mi  drjiart'st  hence  safe, 
ay  tiiy  labour  richly  ;  go.  — Olf,  pluck  off: — 

{Exit  Mardiav. 
ven-fold  shield  of  .Vjax  rannot  ke<p 
tti-ry  from  my  heart.     O,  cleave,  my  sides! 
ouee  l>e  stronger  tlum  Iby  continent, 
.by  frad  caao  I— Apiuf,  Ero'*,  apace. — 
r».'  a  soldier  i—l'rui.sed  ]»iee«'S,  \:o ; 
ve  been  nobly  borne.— From  me  u  while.— 

[  Exit  Eros. 
»'rrtakc  thee,  Cleo|  atra.  and 
or  my  pardon.    J^o  it  must  be,  for  now 
gth  is  torture : — since  the  torch  is  out, 
rn  and  stray  no  further :  now  all  lal)Our 
hat  it  does ;  yea,  Tery  force  entangles 
irith  strength  :  seal  then,  and  all  Is  done. — 
-I  come,  my  (lueen.— Eros  .'—Stay  for  me: 
souls  do  co'ucu  ou  flowers,  we'll  band  in  hand, 


And  with  our  sprightly  port  make  (ho  ghosts  gaze : 

Dido  and  her  .£neas  shall  want  troo];^. 

And  all  the  haunt  be  ours. — Com«',  Eros !  Eros ! 

He-enter  Eaod. 

£rot.  What  would  my  lord  t 

Ant.  8ince  Cleopatra  died, 
I  hare  lived  in  such  dishonour,  that  the  godtf 
Detest  my  baseness.    I,  that  with  my  sword 
Quarter'd  the  world,  and  o'it  green  Neptune'^  hack 
With  ships  made  cities,  condemn  myself  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a  woman :  less  noble  miml 
Than  she,  which  by  her  death  our  Cwsar  tell.-t, 
••  I  am  conqueror  of  myself."  Tbou  art  Rw<»rn.  Eros, 
That,  when  the  exigent  should  come,  (which  now 
Is  come  indeed,)  when  I  should  see  behind  me 
The  inevitable  prosecution  of 
Disgrace  and  horror,  that,  on  my  command. 
Thou  then  wouldst  kill  me :  tlo't :  tho  time  is  come : 
Thou  strik'st  not  me,  'tis  Cu!sar  thou  dcfeat'st. 
Put  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

Eroi.  The  gods  withhold  me ! 
Shall  I  do  Uiat,  which  all  the  Parthian  darts, 
Tliough  f^nemy,  lost  aim,  and  could  not? 

Ant.  Eros, 
Wouldst  thou  bo  window 'd  in  great  Uome,  and  hh^ 
Thy  nuu^ter  thus  with  ple:ich'd  arm.4,  bending  down 
His  corrigible  neck,  his  face  sui)«lu*'d 
To  pttnetrotive  shame.  wLil."«t  the  wiieelM  .-ical 
Of  fortunate  Cwsar,  drawn  before  him,  bniuded 
His  baseness  that  ensued  ? 

Erot.  I  would  not  see 't. 

Ant.  Come  then;  for  with  a  wound  T  mu^t  hi'  rnred. 
Draw  that  thy  honest  swonl,  which  tliou  lust  worn 
Slost  useful  for  thy  country. 

Eroa.  O.  Sir  I  pardon  me. 

Ant.  Wlien  I  did  make  thee  free,  swor'st  thoa  not 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  *    Do  it  at  once ;        [then 
Or  thy  precedent  services  are  all 
But  accidents  unpurposed.    Draw,  and  come. 

Eros.  Turn  from  me,  then,  that  noble  coimtensDce, 
Wherein  th«»  worship  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

Ant.  Ia>  i\\ce\  [Turnino/rvin him. 

Eros.  My  swonl  is  drawn. 

Ant.  Tlien  let  it  do  at  once 
The  thing  why  thou  Imst  drawn  it 

Eros.  My  dear  master, 
My  captain,  and  my  emperor!  let  me  siy. 
Before  I  strike  this  bloody  stroke,  farewell. 

Ant.  'Tis  said,  man  .—and  farew«!l. 

Eros.  Farewell,  great  chief.    &\\a.\\  I  strike  now* 

AnL  Now,  Eros. 

Eros.  Why,  there  then :— [Falls  on  his  sword.]  thus 
do  I  escape  the  sorrow 
Of  Antony's  death.  [Dien. 

Ant.  Thrice  nobler  than  mv^elf .' 
Tbou  teachest  me,  O  valiant  llros.  what 
I  should,  and  thou  couMst  not.     My  <iueea  and  Eros 
Have,  by  their  brarc  instruction,  got  upon  mu 
A  nobleness  in  record:  but  I  will  be 
A  bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  run  into 't 
As  to  a  lover's  beil.    Come,  then ;  and,  Eros, 
Thy  master  dies  thy  scholar ;  to  do  thus 

[Fallinff  on  his  iiu'*ird. 
I  leam'd  of  thee.— How  I  not  yet  dead  ?  not  deoil  ?— 
The  guard !— ho  I — O,  desi>afech  me  I 

Enter  Dkrcktas  and  Quard. 

1  Guard.  What's  the  noise? 

Ant.  I  have  done  my  work  ill,  friends ;  O,  mak«>  an 
Of  what  I  have  begun.  [und 

2  Guard.  The  star  is  fallen. 

1  Guard.  And  time  b  at  his  period. 

AIL  Ahu,  and  woe ! 

Ant.  Let  him  tliat  loves  me,  strike  mc  dead. 

1  Guard.  Not  I. 

2  Guard.  Nor  I. 

S  Guard.  Nor  any  one.  |  Exninf  («uurd. 

Der.  Thy  death  and  fortunes  bid  thy  tollower.t  tly. 
Tills  sword  but  shewn  to  Ciesar,  willi'ihia  lidiugs. 
Shall  enter  mc  with  him. 

A'n^er  DioMtni;.*:. 

J)io.  Where'.'*  Antony? 

Der.  There,  Diomed,  there. 

J>i'o.  Lives  he  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  answer,  man  ?  [Exit  DRRTKTAfl. 

Ant.  Art  thou  there,  Diomed  7   Draw  thy  sword,  and 
Sufflciog  strokes  for  deatlu  [^Ive  mc 

DUt.  Most  absolute  lord. 
My  mistress  Cleopatra  sent  mi.'  to  thee. 

Ant.  Wlien  did  alio  MTiii\k^\ 
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Din.  Now,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Where  is  bhcf 

Dio.  Lock'd  In  her  monument    She  had  a  prophety- 
or  what  hath  come  to  pass :  for  when  she  raw  [ing  fear 
(^Whicti  Dever  shall  be  found)  jou  did  8u»pect 
dhe  had  disposed  with  CtBiar,  and  that  tout  rage 
Woald  out  be  pur)red,  she  sent  jou  word  she  was  dead; 
But,  fearinf?  since  how  it  might  work,  hath  sent 
Me  to  nroclaim  the  truth ;  and  I  am  come, 
I  dread,  too  late.  (thee. 

J  fit  Too  Litb,  good  DIomed.— Call  mj  guards  ^^V^J' 

Dio.  What,  hoi  the  emperor's  guard  I    The  guard. 
Come,  jour  lord  calls.  [what,  ho  I 

Enter  some  of  the  Guard. 

Ant.  Bear  me,  pood  friends,  where  CleojvAtra  bides: 
*Tia  the  last  service  tliat  1  stiall  command  jou. 

1  fw'uard.  Woe  are  we,  Sir,  jou  maj  not  live  to  wear 
All  )0ur  truu  followers  out. 

AU.  .Most  hear  J  daj  I 

Ant.  Nay,  good  mj  fellows,  do  not  please  sharp  fate 
To  grace  it  with  your  sorrows :  bid  that  welcome 
Which  comes  to  punish  us,  and  we  punish  it 
Seeming  to  bfrnr  It  lightly.     Take  mc  up : 
T  have  lr<l  you  oft;  carry  me  now,  good  friends, 
And  have  my  thanks  for  all.   [Exeunt,  bear i no  Astoxt. 

ScEXE  XIII. —r*«  tame.    A  Monument. 
Enter  above,  Cleopatra,  Coaemia-v,  and  Teas. 
f.leo.  O  Charmian,  1  will  never  po  from  hence. 
Char.  Ue  comforted,  deiir  Mudum. 
Clen.  No,  1  wiUnot: 
All  strange  and  terrible  erents  are  welcome. 
But  comforts  we  despise ;  our  site  of  sorrow, 
Proportlou'd  to  our  cause,  uu.st  be  as  great 

Enter  Dion edes. 
An  that  which  makes  it. — How  now?  is  he  dead? 

Dio.  His  death 's  upon  him,  but  not  dead. 
Look  out  o'  the  otlier  side  your  mouument, 
Ills  guard  have  brought  him  thither. 

Enter  Aatoxt,  borne  by  the  Guard. 

Cleo.  O  thou  sun. 
Burn  the  great  sphere  thou  mov'st  In !— darkling  stand 
The  varying  shore  o*  the  world .' — O  Antony, 
Antony,  Aulony !— Cliarmian,  help;  help,  Iras; 
Help,  fricods  below;  let's  draw  him  hither. 

A  nt.  Peace ! 
Not  Ca'Siir's  valour  hath  o'erthrown  Antony, 
But  Antony's  h:ith  triumph'd  on  itself. 

Clen.  ^  it  should  be,  that  none  but  Antony 
Should  comiucr  Antony;  but  woe  'tis  sot 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  tgypt,  dying;  only 
I  here  importune  deatli  a  while,  until 
Of  many  thousand  kisses  the  poor  la.st 
I  lay  upon  thy  lips. 

Clat.  I  dare  not,  dear, 

iDear  my  lord,  pardon.)  I  dare  not, 
.est  I  be  taken :  not  the  im|>erious  show 
Of  the  full-fortuned  Catsar  ever  shall 
Be  brooch'd  with  me  ;  if  knife,  drugji,  serpents,  have 
Edge,  sting,  or  operation,  I  am  safe : 
Your  wife  Octavia,  with  her  modest  eyes 
And  still  conclusion,  shall  actjuire  no  honour 
Demuriug  uiton  me. — But  come,  come,  Antony, — 
Help  me,  my  women,— we  must  draw  thee  up ; — 
Assist,  good  friends. 

Ant.  0.  quick,  or  I  am  gone. 

Cleo.  Here's  hj'ort  indeed  I — How  heavy  weighs  my 
Our  strength  is  all  gone  into  heaviness,  [lord I 

That  makes  the  weight:  hud  I  great  Juno'.s  jiower, 
The  strong-wing'd  Mercury  should  fitch  thee  up. 
And  set  thee  by  Jove's  side.     Yet  come  a  little, — 
Wishers  were  ever  fools.— 0,  come,  come,  como; 

I'J'hei/  draw  Antoxt  up. 
And  welcome,  welcome  I  die  where  thou  hast  lived: 
Quicken  witli  kissing;  had  my  lips  that  power, 
Thus  would  I  wear  them  out. 

AU.  A  heavy  sight  1 

Ant.  I  am  dyintr,  Egypt,  dying : 
Give  me  some  wine,  and  let  me  speak  a  little. 

Cleo.  No,  let  mc  speak ;  and  let  me  rail  so  high. 
That  the  false  housewife  Fortune  break  her  wheel, 
Provoked  bj  mj  offence. 

Ant.  One  word,  sweet  queen: 
or  Caesar  seek  your  honour,  with  jour  safety.— 0 1 

Cleo.  They  do  not  go  together. 

Ant.  Gentle,  hetur  me : 
None  about  Oesar  trust,  but  'ProcuXeVoa. 


Cfao.  Hy  resolotioD  and  my  bands  111  tnut; 
None  about  Cssar. 

AnL  The  miserable  cbange  now  at  my  end 
Lament  nor  sorrow  at;  baft  please  your  thoofhta, 
In  feeding  them  with  those  my  former  fortonea 
Wherein  I  lired,  the  greatest  prnce  o'  tb«  world. 
The  noblest:  and  do  now  not  basely  die^ 
Nor  cowardly ;  put  off  my  helmet  to 
My  countryman,  a  Roman,  by  a  Roman 
Valiantly  vanquish'd.     Now  my  spirit  is  going ; 
I  can  no  more.  [iW 

Cleo.  Noblest  of  men,  woo 't  die? 
Host  thou  no  care  or  me  ?  shall  I  abide 
lu  this  dull  world,  which  in  thy  absence  is 
No  better  tlian  a  sty? — O,  se*:,  my  women. 
The  crown  o*  the  earth  iloth  melt : — my  lord!  — 
O,  wither'd  is  tlie  garUnd  or  the  war, 
The  soldier's  pole  is  fallen :  young  boys  and  girU 
Are  level  now  with  men  ;  tlie  odds  is  gone. 
And  there  is  nothing  lea  remarkable 
Beneath  the  visiting  moon.  -!5A«/siatt. 

Char.  0,  quietness,  ladj ! 

Irax.  2^he  is  dead  too,  our  soTcrelipi. 

Char.  Ladyl 

Jra*.  Madam! 

Char.  O  MatUm.  Madam.  Matlam  ! 

Jras.  Royal  Egypt  1 
£mi)re:>s ! 

Char.  Peace,  peace,  Iras  I 

Cleo.  No  more,  but  e'en  a  woman  ;  and  commaodcd 
By  such  poor  passion  as  the  maid  Uiat  milk*. 
And  does  the  meanest  chares. — It  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  scc-ptre  at  the  injurious  gofU ; 
To  tell  them  tluit  this  world  did  equal  theirs. 
Till  they  had  stolen  our  jewel.     All 's  but  naught ; 
Patience  is  sottish,  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  dog  that 's  mad :  tht-n  is  it  ain 
To  rush  into  the  secret  house  of  dea.th. 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  us  ? — How  do  yon.  women ! 
What,  what?  good  cheer  1    Why,  how* now,  Chanuaa! 
My  noble  girls.' — Ah,  women,  women.'  look. 
Our  himp  is  spent,  it's  out  I— Good  Sirs,  take  heart:— 
{To  the  Guard  bdote. 
We'll  bury  him ;  and  then,  what's  hrave,  what 'a  oMe, 
Let's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fashion, 
And  make  death  proud  to  take  us.     Come,  away:- 
This  case  of  that  huge  spirit  now  is  cold. 
Ah,  women,  women  t  come ;  we  have  no  friend 
But  resolution,  and  the  briefest  end. 

[Exeunt ;  thoee  above  bearino  off"  Anosrr's  boif. 


ACT   V. 
SOBKB  I.— Cjksak's  Camp  fc»//re  Ai.txAM^fiii. 

Enter  Cjksae,  Aoeippa,  Dolabblla.  Meokxas,  Galu& 
Peoccleius,  and  otha-s. 

Ccu.  Go  to  him,  Dolabella,  bid  him  yield ; 
Being  so  frustrate,  tell  him  he  mocka  us  by 
The  pauses  thst  he  makes. 

Dol.  Cvsar,  I  shall.  [RsU  UuiassLUL 

Enter  Deecetas,  tcith  tke  iword  o/  Axtoxt. 

Cas.  Wherefore  is  thai  1  and  what  art  thoo,  that  ilsi^ 
Appear  thus  to  us? 

Der.  I  am  call'd  Dcrcetas ; 
Mark  Antony  I  ser%'ed,  w  ho  boi>t  was  worthy 
Best  to  be  served :  whilst  he  stood  up  aud  spokv, 
lie  was  mj  master ;  and  I  wore  my  life, 
To  8]>end  upon  his  haters.    1(  thou  please 
To  t:iko  me  to  thee,  as  1  was  to  him 
1  '11  l)e  to  Caisar;  if  thuu  pleasest  not, 
I  yield  thee  up  my  life. 

C(e4.  What  is't  thou  say'st? 

Der.  I  say,  0  Caesar,  Antony  is  dead. 

Ccu.  The  breaking  of  so  great  a  thiof  ahovld  mskft 
A  greater  crack  :  the  round  world  ahould  hara  shook 
Lions  into  civil  streets. 

And  citiz(>us  to  their  dens : — the  death  of  Antony 
Is  not  a  single  doom ;  in  the  name  lay 
A  moictr  of  the  world. 

Der.  lie  is  dead,  Caesar ; 
Not  by  a  public  minister  of  Itutiee,  > 

Nor  by  a  hlrM  knire ;  bat  that  self  htnd,  I 

Which  writ  his  honour  In  the  acta  it  did. 
Hath,  with  the  courage  which  the  heurt  did  kad  1^ 
Bplitted  the  hcarL    This  la  hia  awoid,  ' 

I  robbed  his  wound  of  it ;  behold  It  ateln'd 
N7lth.  Mi  meat  Boble  blood. 
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(ku.  Look  joa  sad,  friends? 
The  gods  rebuke  me,  bat  it  is  tiding* 
To  wMsh  the  eyes  of  kings. 

Agr.  And  strange  it  i*<, 
That  nature  mu^t  compel  us  to  lament 
Our  most  persii^ted  df.-ii:*. 

Mec  His  taints  and  honours 
Waced  equal  witli  him. 

AffT.  A  rarer  spirit  ncvor 
Did  stter  humanity :  but  you,  pod*,  till  givo  us 
Some  faults  to  muko  us  men.    Cii-sar  is  touched. 

Mec.  Whon  such  a  spacious  minor's  set  before  him, 
lie  needs  must  sec  himself. 

Cas.  0  Antonvl 
I  havefollow'd  thee  to  this ;— but  wo  do  lane*; 
Diseases  in  our  bo«li»'s :  I  must  p«'rforce 
Have  shewn  to  theo  huch  a  <l»'cliuing  day. 
Or  look  on  thine;  we  could  nut  stall  to;:(>tlii>r 
In  the  whole  world :  but  yet  lot  mo  lament^ 
WiUi  tears  a.s  sovereign  as  the  blood  of  hearts, 
That  thou,  my  brother,  my  competitor 
In  top  of  all  design,  my  nuitc  In  cra])ire. 
Friend  an-l  companion  in  the  front  of  war, 
The  arm  of  mine  own  l»o<ly,  and  the  hoart 
Where  mine  his  thoughts  did  kindle,— that  our  star:>, 
Unreconcilahle,  should  divido 
Our  equalncss  to  this.— Hear  me,  good  friends,— 
But  I  will  tell  you  at  some  mccter  Hea.-«on  : 

Ei^er  a  Messenger. 
The  business  of  this  man  looks  out  of  him. 
We'll  hear  him  wViat  he  s;iys.—  W  hence  are  y«»u  .' 

Mt&i.  A  poor  Kj:yptiHn  yet.     The  queen  my  mii»tres«, 
Confined  in  all  she  has,  her  monument, 
Of  thy  intents  desires  instruction, 
Tliat  she  pr«»paredly  may  frame  herself 
To  the  way  she's  forced  to. 

Cat.  Bid  hi  r  have  good  heart; 
She  soon  shall  know  of  us,  by  some  of  ours. 
How  honourable  and  how  kindly  wt* 
Determine  for  her;  for  Caesar  cannot  li\>; 
To  be  ang«?ntle. 

Meu.  i^o  the  podM  preserve  thee  I  ^Kxtt. 

CfX4.  Come  hither,  I'rocuK-ius.     Uo,  and  My 
We  imrpose  her  no  slnme:  give  her  what  comforts 
The  ijuality  of  her  passion  shall  require ; 
Iie.*.t,  in  her  greatnebs,  by  some  mortal  stroke 
She  do  defeat  ns;  for  htr  life  in  Ronif 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumjih.     Go, 
And  with  your  Mpec-diest  bring  us  what  she  say?, 
Ai)<l  how  you  find  of  her. 

Pro.  Cffisar,  I  shall.  [.*'•**'  Procileito. 

Ca*.  Gallufl.  po  you  along.— [£*i<  GiLLUiul  Where's 
To  second  Prociil(iu<(  ?  [DolaboUa, 

Agr.  Mec.  DolabflU: 

Ca$.  Let  him  iilonc,  for  I  remember  now 
How  he's  employ'd  ;  he  shall  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent,  where  you  shall  see 
How  hardly  I  was  dniwn  into  this  war; 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  still 
In  all  my  writings:  po  with  me,  and  ice 
What  I  can  shew  in  this.  {Exeunt 

ScESB  IL— Alexandri.i.    a  Room  in  the  Monument. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  CnxRii iax,  atui  Iras. 
C7eo.  My  de!<ol.at!on  does  begin  to  make 
A  better  life.     'Tis  paltry  to  be  Cajsar ; 
>ot  being  Fortune,  he's  but  Fortune's  knAve, 
A  minister  of  her  will :  and  it  is  great 
To  do  that  thing  that  tnds  all  other  deeds; 
Which  shackles  accidont'*,  and  bolts  up  change ; 
Which  sleep.--,  and  never  palates  more  the  dun;;, 
Tlia  beggar's  nurse  and  Ciesar's. 

Enter,  to  the  gates  of  the  monument,  PROCDLkius, 
Galxus,  and  Soldiers. 

Pro.  Cspsar  sends  greeting  to  the  queen  of  Egypt ; 
And  bids  thee  study  on  wh.it  fair  demands 
Thou  mean'st  to  have  him  grant  thei'. 

Cleo.  J  Within.]  What's  thy  name  * 

Pro.  My  name  is  Proculclus. 

Cleo.  [Within.]  Antony 
Did  tell  me  of  you,  bade  me  trust  you ;  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deceived, 
That  have  no  use  for  trusting.    If  your  master 
Would  have  a  queen  his  beggar,  you  must  tell  him 
That  majesty,  to  keep  decorum,  mu^t 
No  less  beg  than  a  kingdom :  If  he  please 
To  give  me  conquer'd  Egypt  for  my  son. 
He  given  me  so  much  of  mine  own,  as  I 


Will  kneel  to  him  with  thanks. 

jPto.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 
Ton  are  fStiUcn  Into  a  princely  hand,  fear  nothing : 
Make  your  full  reference  freely  to  my  lord, 
Who  is  so  full  of  grace,  that  it  flows  over 
On  all  that  need :  let  me  report  to  him 
Your  sweet  dcfendancy ;  and  you  shjiU  find 
A  conqueror  that  will  pray  in  aid  for  kindness, 
Where  he  for  grace  is  kneel'd  to. 

Cleo.  [  Within.]  Pray  you.  t'-ll  him 
I  am  his  fortune's  va>-sal,  and  I  send  him 
The  greatness  he  has  got.     I  hourly  learn 
A  doctrine  of  obedience ;  and  would  gladly 
Look  him  i'  the  face. 

Pro.  This  I'll  report,  dear  lady. 
Have  comfort ;  for  I  know  your  plight  is  pitied 
Of  him  that  cau.'sed  it.  [prised. 

Gal.  [Aside.]  You  aec  how  easily  she  mar  be  snr- 
[Here  Procitlkius  and  two  of  the  GuanI 
ajfcend  the  monument  b]i  a  ladder  plared 
against  a  windoto.  and,  having  deicendei, 
come  bfhind  Clropatra.  Some  of  the 
Guanl  unlMr  atul  open  the  gates. 
Guard  her  till  Ciewir  come. 

[To  Proculsids  and  the  Guard    Exit  Gallus. 

Tras.  Royal  queen ! 

Char.  0  Cleopatra!  thou  art  taken,  queen  I 

(700.  Quick,  quick,  goo<l  hands.  [Efrawino  a  dagger. 

Pro.  Hold,  worthy  hidy,  hold : 

[Seizes  and  disarms  her. 
Do  not  yourself  such  vrong,  who  are  in  this 
Rfli'ved.  but  not  »>etray'd. 

Cleo.  What,  of  drath  too. 
That  rids  our  dops  of  languisli  ? 

Pro.  Clcoj)atr.i, 
Do  not  abuse  uiy  ma-^ter'.-i  bounty,  by 
The  undoing  of  yoursflf :  let  thr'worM  see 
His  nobleness  well  acted,  whicli  your  death 
Will  never  let  come  forth. 

Cleo.  Where  art  thou,  tleath  ? 
Come  hither,  come.'  come,  come,  and  take  a  queen 
Worth  many  babes  ami  beggars .' 

Pro.  0.  temperance,  huly! 

Cleo.  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  meat,  I'll  not  <lrink,  Sir ; 
If  idle  talk  will  once  be  nece.'<»iry, 
I'll  not  (iluep  neither:  this  mortal  house  I  '11  ruin. 
Do  Cuisar  what  he  can.     Know,  Sir,  tiiat  I 
Will  not  wait  pinion'd  at  your  master's  court ; 
Nor  once  be  chastise*!  with  the  sober  eye 
Of  dull  Octavia.    Shall  they  hoist  me  up, 
And  shew  me  to  the  shouting  varletry 
Of  censuring  Rome?    Rather  a  ditch  in  £gyi>t 
Be  gentle  grave  to  me!  rather  on  Nilus'  mud 
Lay  me  stark  naked,  and  let  the  water-flies 
Blow  me  into  abhorring  I  rather  make 
My  countr\-'s  high  pyramides  my  gibbet, 
And  hang  mo  up  in  chains! 

Pro.  You  do  oxtr-ml 
The.se  thoughts  of  horror  further  than  you  shall- 
Find  cause  in  Cwsar. 

Enter  Doubglla. 

Dnl.  Pnjcu!i!iU9, 
Wliat  thou  hast  done  thy  master  Ctrsar  knows, 
Auit  he  hath  f<eut  for  thee :  as  for  the  queen, 
1  '11  take  her  to  my  guard. 

Pro.  So,  Dolabella. 
It  shall  content  me  best:  be  gentle  to  her. — 
\To  Olro.]  To  Ca'sar  I  will  speak  wh.it  you  shall  pliwse, 
if  vf 'U  '11  employ  me  to  him. 

CVc'O.  Say,  I  would  die. 

{Hxcunt  Proculsius  and  Soldiers. 

Pol.  Most  noble  empress,  you  liavt.-  heard  of  me  1 

Cfcn.  1  cannot  tell. 

Dfd.  Assuredly,  you  know  me. 

Cleo.  No  mattcr,'Sir,  what  I  have  heard  or  known. 
You  laugh  when  boys  or  women  tell  their  dreams ; 
Is't  not  your  trick  f 

Dol.  I  understand  not,  Madam. 

Cleo.  I  drcam'd  there  was  an  em])eror  ^Uitony  :— 
0.  such  another  sleep,  that  I  might  sco 
But  sucli  another  man  I 

Vol.  If  it  might  plea.se  you,— 

C^eo.  His  tece  was  as  the  heavens ;  and  therein  stuck 
A  sun  and  moon,  which  kept  their  course,  and  lighted 
The  little  0,  the  earth. 

Dol.  Most  sovereign  creature, — 

Cleo.  His  legs  bcstrid  the  ocean:  his  rear'd  arm 
Crested  the  world :  his  voice  was  propertied 
As  all  the  tunU  spheres,  and  that  to  friends ; 
But  when  he  meant  to  quail  axid  aVa3L%>SGA  ^st^^ 
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He  wmii  &"  ntttlin.'  thuD'l*^.    For  hit  bounty, 

Th«r<!  WM  no  wint'-r  in't:  un  nutamn  'twas 

That  fmr  tb^  mor^  I«t  r<a;>lD; :  hi*  d*'li;rbi* 

W^-rt  'lolphin-lik-  .  Ih*-/  -h"*!!  bl*  l««n-k  a»K»vir 

Th«  Hrmriit  tb«^y  l.vwi  'in  :  in  bis  l.-.^rr 

Walk*'!  criwu.-*  and  croirn<-t=» ;  r<^alm.>  and  blan<J3  wnre 

Ab  j/laU-nf  dn^|-p"d  frori*  bi»  pock-jt. 

Hro.  Til  ink  T<;ii  tb'-re  v&.*f,  or  niirbt  )>«-  auch  a  nun 
Ah  tJiij  I  dnaii'.M  «•?? 

M^.  (I'-ntl'r  Madam,  no. 

t'f^.  You  li»-,  up  to  ihfr  b'.-arin;r  of  Uic  ;.0'la. 
Kilt,  :f  tb'fr-:  br.  or  tv^-r  were.  oM"  "U'h. 
It  'b  i-a-t  tb«:  hlzi  of  drt-auiiuf; :  iial-'n-  w.!!::"*  -luff 
To  vj«j  htrange  foriiii  wilb  fancj;  yt.-i.  to  .i.ia^riue 
An  Antony,  wf-r*-  UHtur*?'*  piece  'gain-st  fancy, 
i'lftitlt'.taniuK  ^luuJoKa  quit''. 

//of.   H'-ar  m*-,  ytxnl  Mailam. 
Your  lo.-i  f,  H.'i  your.--lf.  j.T«'al ;  and  yon  b-ar  it 
A-  an-wi-rin;:  to  th-  vi"i::lit:  wouM  I  ini^.b:  nwcr 
O'l-rtike  j.ni'U-d  •■!■  ■'  --i.  but  I  <N»  f.-.l. 
fly  th«:  n.-lxiuiul  of  y.urs,  a  ;;ritf  lli.it  .-■i<»'i;> 
My  vi;ry  l»««rt  at  r^nn. 

t.lof.  I  tluiTjk  yon.  Hir. 
Know  you  what  Ca-har  nu.-ans  to  «Io  witli  nv  * 

Ifftl.  I  am  WfJitli  to  t  11  you  what  1  wouiu  you  knew. 

Clrn.  Nay,  pray  you.  Hif,— 

Iht'.  Tliou;rli  b ••)»<.•  honourable. — 

rUo.  H«;'ll  bad  «j-.  then,  in  trlumi'h* 

Dol.  Bladam,  hv  will ; 
I  know  it. 

Within.  Make  way  th».'r«.-!— C»i>;ir.* 

JCnter  C-ksar.  (Ulli.-'.  rr.f»rri.i  iiv,  M^.(.^♦:Xl.^ 
hKLKfcrs,  o.ii'l  Att'.ndant". 

f'trj.  Wbicli  lA  the  quccii 
01  Kv'vpt? 

Dol.  'Tis  the  einp.-ror.  Mjidam.     |<'lkoi'Atri  JL-neeU. 

f.Vi/.  Ari-*«'. 
Yiiu  .ohall  not  kncil. 
1  pray  y«)a,  ri««' ;  ri.--,  K^'jpl. 

Cfeo.'  Sir,  tli«'  i:<t^U 
Will  have  it  thuj ;  uiy  maxti  r  and  my  l'>rd 
I  muMt  obey. 

CVm.  Take  to  you  no  bard  thoiiu'lit-  : 
The  record  of  what  lnjurif.«.  you  did  u-, 
Tliouifh  written  in  our  He.'^li.  we  bhall  remember 
Am  tbinK:*  but  done  by  chaiue. 

Clft).  JH>le  Sir  o*  tlu'  world, 
T  rannot  j.rojiet  minr  own  cause  kh  wril 
To  make  it  eltsir ;  but  do  conffos  I  hav 
Heen  Liden  with  like  fmilties,  which  before 
Ilave  often  bham<'d  our  bc.v. 

Cat.  Cleopatra,  know 
We  will  extenuaU;  rather  than  enforn- : 
If  you  apply  yourself  to  our  Intent;*, 
i>VhIch  towanls  you  are  most  ^('nthM  you  shall  flud 
A  brneflt  In  this  cluinKC ;  but  if  you  sei-k 
To  lay  on  me  a  cruelty,  by  takinj? 
Antony'h  course,  you  hhall  bereave  yourself 
Of  my  pood  purjio:»es,  and  iMii  your  ehildpn 
To  that  dcstiuotiun  which  I  '11  triuird  them  from. 
If  thereon  you  rely.     1  Ml  take  my  leave. 

C7eo.  And  may,  through  all  the  world:  'tis  yours; 
and  we 
Your  Kcutcheiins.  and  your  sifrns  of  con<iuest.  shall 
liantr  in  what  pl.nee  y«)U  plea-se.     Here,  niv  K'>od  lord. 

Ctet.  You  .shall  advise  me  In  all  for  Cli  opiitni. 

C7eo.  ThI.H  iri  the  brief  of  money,  jdnte,  and  jvweU 
T  am  posse.»s'd  of:  'tlH  exactly  value»l : 
Not  petty  thincs  admitted.— Where  'h  Seleucus? 

M.  Here,  Madam. 

riro.  ThiM  is  my  treji.siirer;  let  hfm  speak,  my  lord, 
rpoii  hi-'  J»eril,  that  I  have  reserved 
To  my>elf  n«>thinK.  -Si.eak  the  truth,  S-.-leucus. 

,NW.  Madnm, 
1  hud  rather  .seal  my  lips  tlian.  to  my  p-.'ril. 
i>pcak  that  whirh  l>  not. 

rifo.  What  have  I  kept  K>ek? 

Hft.  Enoujrb  to  purehase  «liat  you  h!i\  ■  made  known. 

f'(tf.  Nay,  blush  not,  Cleopatra;  1  ajpro^c 
Your  wisdom  in  the  deed. 

Cleo,  :?ee,  r«r.«»nr:    O,  belmld. 
How  jiomp  Is  foll«»w'd  .'  mine  will  now  be  y«»ur>  : 
And,  should  we  shift  estates,  yours  would  be  mluc. 
The  injmititude  of  thi.s  Seleucus  does 
Kyen  make  me  wild  :-■  O  ^lave.  of  no  more  trust 
Than  love  that's  hired  I— What,  goebt  thou  back?  thou 

shall 
(to  liack,  1  warrant  0\ec ;  \ml  I'W  esvleU  llvlue  eyes. 
Though  they  had  wiu^s*.  b\ave,  bO>i\\c»a  N*\W&m,  «V^^\ 


0  rar*rly  l*»e  * 

I'as.  VifxA  que^n.  Ivt  v  ratreat  yn.x 

<"V-w.  O  Caesir.  what  a  voundin;Vh\mn:  \s  thu,— 
That  ihou,  voarh<v»f.np  here  to  Ti>-t  a*, 
Doinf(  thf!  honour  'A  thy  lordliness 
To  one  »o  me^k.  tl:at  inlnrr  own  »<rTa&s  ALoTiid 
Parcel  the  »am  of  my  dii^zrace^  by 
Addition  of  his  envy!    Say.  pood  Cf-ar. 
That  I  some  lady  tnfl'^  hare  re»«T\'r'L 
Immoment  toya.  thincf  of  «uch  dicmry 
As  we  f^tttt  modem  fri>:ni!s  withal :  a::  J  -ay 
Smie  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apart 
For  Liria  and  Ociavia.  to  indac^ 
Their  mediation  :  must  I  T>e  unf-^Mcnl 
With  one  that  I  have  bn^I  *    Tlii-  cod<«!  it  sjmiiek  n* 
Ken«ith  the  faUI  hare.—;  To  Sel.  i  IVyJi-,^-.  jro  htn«; 
Or  I  shall  shew  the  cinders  of  my  »pin::i 
Through  the  ashes  of  my  chance: — w  crt  tLon  m  man. 
Thou  wouldst  hare  mercy  ou  me. 

i'at.  Forbear.  Peleucu.-*.  '/.'-- .7  SnuTTv 

67eo.  Be  it  known  that  we,  the  ;LTi.-ux-i>i^  are  bj*- 
thoupht 
For  things  that  others  do :  and,  when  we  lalL 
We  answer  othen»'  merits  in  our  zuune^, — 
Are  therefore  to  be  pitied. 

Cat.  Cleopatra, 
Not  wliat  you  have  reserved,  nor  wliat  atk;i'»»'.'  ij- d. 
Put  we  1*  the  roll  of  conquest :  still  b..-  it  joar-. 
Bestow  it  at  yotir  pleasure ;  and  b»di«.v»* 
Caesar's  no  merchant,  t>  make  prixe  with  yo^i 
Of  thinps  tliat  m*:rcliants  Fold.    Thervft>re'b^  chru'4 
Make  not  your  thoughts  your  prisons :  no,  diw  qa.'ra: 
For  we  intcnil  so  to  dispose  you,  a.s 
Your»elf  shall  give  mt  counsel     Feed,  and  sleep : 
Our  care  and  pity  is  so  much  upon  you. 
That  we  remain  your  friend  ;  and  so,  adieo. 

Cleo.  My  master,  and  my  lord  I 

Cat.  Not  so.    Adieu,   \kxrunt  C  j»ak  and  kit  Imin. 

Clfo.  He  words  me,  girls,  he  word.^  me.  that  I  shnoM 

Be  noble  to  myself:  but  hark  the**.  Ctianuian.  r-t 

I  Wki*pers  C8AUIIU. 

Ifox.  Finish,  good  lady ;  the  bright  duj  is  dcnir. 
And  we  arc  for  the  dark. 

Cleo.  Hie  thee  again: 
T  have  s{)oke  ahready.  and  It  ia  provided ; 
Go.  put  it  to  the  haste. 

Char.  Madam,  I  will. 

lU-cnier  HoLABCLLA. 

7W.  Where  is  the  queen? 

Char.  Behold,  Sir.  [Exit  CliauiS. 

Cleo.  Dolabellal 

DoL  Madam,  at  tliereto  sworn  by  your  comBoai, 
Which  my  love  makes  religion  to  obey, 
I  tell  you  this :  Cipsar  through  Syria 
Intends  his  Journey;  and,  within  thrct*  days 
You  with  your  children  will  he  send  iH-fun*' : 
Make  your  best  use  of  this :  I  have  }>crfonn*d 
Your  pleasure  and  my  promise. 

CUo.  DoUbeUa, 

1  BluiU  remain  your  debtor. 
Dol.  I  your  servant. 

Adieu,  good  queen :  1  must  attend  on  Ctrsar 

Cleo.  Farewell,  and  thanks.  [Exit  Dou]  Now,  Irtt 
what  tliink'bt  thou? 
Thou,  an  Egyptian  puppet,  shalt  be  rhevn 
In  Rome,  as  well  as  I :  mechanic  slawa. 
With  greaty  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers,  shall 
I'plift  us  to  the  view;  In  their  thick  breatha^ 
Rank  of  gross  diet,  sliall  we  be  enclondcd. 
And  forced  to  drink  their  vapour. 

Irat.  The  gods  forbid  I 

f  7eo.  Nay,  'tis  most  certain.  Ins :  laurT  bnnr. 
Will  catch  at  us,  like  strumpets  ;  and  S4.^1  rbjwtn 
Balhul  us  out  o'  tunc :  the  (juick  comedians 
Kxtemporally  will  stage  us.  and  present 
Our  Alexandrian  rcveN :  Antony 
Pball  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  »1i:ill  *re 
Some  squeaking  Cleopatra  lioj  my  greatnt>A 
1'  the  posture  of  a  whorv. 

Irat.  O,  the  good  gods  I 

Cleo.  Nay,  that  is  certain. 

Irat.  I  'U  never  see  it ;  for,  I  am  suit,  my  uili 
Are  stronger  tlian  mine  eye;*. 

Cteo.  Why,  that's  the  way 
To  fool  their  preparation,  and  to  conquer 
Their  moat  absunl  Intenta.— Now,  Cbanaiaaf— 

Enter  Cbarmias. 
Shew  me,  my  women,  like  a  queen  ;— leo  fetch 
\  1&.1  YmI^  attires  :~I  am  asain  for  pjdoBi^ 
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To  meet  Murk  Antonj :— sirrah  Iras,  go.— 
Now,  noble  Channian,  we  'U  despatch  indeed : 
And,  when  thoa  hast  done  this  chare,  I  '11  give  iliee 
To  play  till  doomsday. — Bring  our  crown  und  all.  [leave 
Wherefore's  this  noise?    [Exit  I&ah.    A  noise  wUhin. 

Enter  one  of  the  Guard. 

Guard.  Here  is  a  rural  fellow, 
That  will  not  be  denied  your  highness'  presence ; 
lie  brings  you  figs. 

CYeo.  Let  him  come  in.    How  poor  an  instrument 

[ExU  Guard. 
May  do  a  noble  dec<I !  he  brings  me  liberty. 
My  resolution  'h  placed,  und  I  imvc  nothing 
Of  womnn  in  me :  now  ftrom  head  to  foot 
I  am  mar))U'-coiiiitdut :  now  the  fleeting  moon 
No  planet  is  of  mine. 

Re-enter  Guard,  ¥)Hk  a  Clown  bringing  a  basket. 

Guard.  Tills  is  the  man. 

Cleo.  Avoid,  and  leave  him. —  [Exit  Guard. 

ILiHt  thou  tlie  pretty  worm  of  Nilus  there, 
That  kilkt  and  pains  not  f 

Clown.  Truly  I  have  him :  but  I  would  not  be  the 
party  that  dliould  desire  you  to  touch  him.  for  his  biting 
is  immortal ;  those  that  do  die  of  it  do  seldom  or  never 
recover. 

Cleo.  Remember'st  thou  any  that  have  died  on 't  ? 

Clown,  TvTj  many,  men  and  women  too.  I  heard  of 
one  of  them  no  longer  than  yesterday :  a  very  honest 
woman,  but  something  given  to  lie ;  as  a  woman  should 
not  do,  but  in  the  way  of  honesty:  how  she  died  of  the 
biting  of  it,  what  pain  she  felt,— truly,  she  makes  a 
very  good  report  o'  the  worm.  But  he  that  will  believe 
•11  that  they  say,  shall  never  be  saved  by  half  that  they 
do  :  bat  thi.H  is  most  &llible,  the  worm 's  an  odd  worm. 

Cleo.  Get  thee  hence ;  farewell. 

Clown.  1  wish  you  all  Joy  of  the  worm. 

Cleo.  Farewell.  [Clown  sets  down  the  basket. 

Ctown.  You  mast  think  this,  look  you,  that  the  worm 
will  do  his  kind. 

Cteo.  Ay,  ay ;  farewell. 

Clown.  Look  you.  the  worm  is  not  to  be  trusted,  but 
In  the  keeping  of  wiHe  people ;  for,  indeed,  there  is  no 
goodneiM  in  the  worm. 

Cleo.  Take  thou  no  care ;  it  shall  be  heede<I. 

down.  Very  good.  Give  it  nothing,  I  pray  yon,  for 
it  i.^  not  worth  the  feeding. 

Clfo.  Will  it  eat  me? 

Clown.  You  mast  not  think  I  am  so  simple  but  I 
know  the  devil  himself  will  not  eat  a  woman :  I  know 
that  a  woman  is  a  dish  for  the  gods,  if  the  devil  dre^s 
h^  not.  But,  truly,  these  same  whoreson  devils  do 
the  gods  great  harm  in  their  women ;  for  in  every  ten 
thai  they  make,  the  devils  mar  five. 

Cleo.  Well,  get  thee  gone ;  fhrewell. 

Clown.  Yes,  forsooth ;  I  wish  you  Joy  of  the  worm. 

[Exit. 
Re-enter  Ira.q,  with  a  robe^  crownj  dx. 

Cleo.  Give  me  my  robe,  put  on  my  crown ;  I  have 
Immortal  longings  in  me :  now  no  more 
The  Juice  of  Ejrypt's  grape  shall  moi.st  this  lip  :— 
Tare,  yare,  good  Iras  ;  quick.— Mcthiuks  I  hear 
Antony  call ;  I  see  him  rouse  himself 
To  praise  my  noble  act ;  I  hear  him  mock 
The  luck  of  Coesar,  which  the  gods  give  men 
To  escose  their  after  wrath :— llusband,  I  come : 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prove  my  title  I 
I  am  fire  and  air ;  my  other  elements 
I  give  to  baser  life.— So,— have  you  done? 
Come  Uien,  and  take  the  last  warmth  of  my  lips. 
Varewell,  kind  Charmian ;— Iras,  long  farewell. 

[Kisses  them.    Ivah  falls  and  dies. 
Have  I  the  aspic  in  my  liiM?    Dost  fall  ? 
If  thou  and  nature  can  so  gently  part. 
The  stroke  of  death  is  as  a  lover's  pinch. 
Which  hurts,  and  is  desiretl.     Do.nt  thou  lie  still  ? 
If  thus  thou  vanishest,  thou  tell'tit  the  world 
It  is  not  worth  leave-taking. 

Char.  Dissolve,  thick  cloud,  and  rain ;  that  I  may  say 
The  gods  themselves  do  weep  I 

(lea  This  proves  me  base : 
If  she  first  meet  the  curled  Antony, 
He  'U  make  demand  of  her,  and  spend  that  ki^ts. 
Which  is  my  heaven  to  have.— Come,  mortal  wretch, 
[To  an  gjspi  to^tcA  i^  applies  to  her  breast. 


With  thy  sharp  teeth  this  knot  intrinsicate 
Of  life  at  once  untie :  poor  venomous  fool, 
Be  angry,  and  despatch.    O,  couldst  thou  speak, 
Tliat  I  might  hear  thee  call  great  Cwsar  asa 
Unpolicied  I 

Char.  0  eastern  star  I 

Cleo.  Peace,  peace  I 
Dost  thou  not  see  my  baby  at  my  breast, 
That  sucks  the  nurse  asleep  ? 

Char.  O,  break !  0,  break  I 

Cleo.  As  sweet  as  balm,  as  soft  as  air,  as  gentle,^ 

0  Antony  I— Nay,  I  will  take  thee  too.  — 

[Ajypli/ing  another  asp  io  her  arm. 
What  should  I  stav-  [Falls  on  a  bedy  and  dies. 

rhar.  In  this  vile  world?- So,  fiire  thee  well.— 
Now  iKxast  thee,  death !  in  thy  i)OMes.4ion  lies 
A  lass  unparaliel'd. — Downy  windows,  close ; 
And  golden  Pha'bus  never  be  beheld 
Of  eyes  again  so  royal  I— Your  crown 's  awry ; 

1  'II  mend  it,  and  then  play- 

Enter  the  Guard,  rushing  in. 
1  Guard.  Where  is  the  queen  ? 
Char.  Speak  softly,  wake  her  not. 
1  Guard.  Cwsar  hath  sent — 

Char.  Too  slow  a  messenger. —         [Applies  (he  aqx 
0,  come  apace,  despatch :  I  partly  fe<>l  tlicc. 

1  Guard.  Approach,  hoi    All's  not  well:   Ciesar's 

beguiled.  [him. 

2  Guard.  There's  Dolabella  sent  from  CTsar;— call 

1  Guard  What  work  is  here? — Chnruiiau,  i.H  thisw«*ll 
Char.  It  is  welldone,  and  fitting  for  a  princess    [done? 

Descended  of  so  many  royal  kings. 

Ah,  soldier  I  [Dies. 

Re-enter  Dolabella. 

Dol.  How  goes  it  here  ? 

2  Guard.  All  dead. 

Dol.  ('a»sar,  thy  thoughts 
Touch  their  effects  iu  this :  thyself  art  coming 
To  see  jwrforra'd  the  dreaded  act,  which  thou 
ii^o  souKht'iit  to  hinder. 

WUhin.  A  way  there  I  way  for  Cwsarl 

Re-enter  C.csar  and  Attendants. 

Dol.  0,  Sir,  you  are  too  sure  an  augurer ; 
Tliat  you  did  fear,  i.t  done. 

C<HS.  Bravest  at  the  last: 
She  levell'd  at  our  purposes,  and,  being  royal. 
Took  her  own  way. — The  manner  of  their  deaths  ? 
I  do  not  see  them  bleed. 

Dol.  Who  was  last  with  them? 

1  Guard.  A  simple  countryman,  that  brought  her  figi; 
This  was  his  basket 

Cos.  Poison'd,  then. 

1  Guard.  0  Caesar, 
This  Charroiun  iive<l  but  now ;  she  stood  and  spake : 
I  found  her  trimming  up  the  diadem 
On  her  deiul  mistress ;  tremblingly  she  stood, 
And  on  the  sudden  dropp'd. 

fa*.  0  noble  weakness ! — 
If  they  had  swallow'd  poison,  'twould  ap^teiir 
By  external  swelling:  but  she  looks  like  hleeji, 
As  she  would  catch  nnotli<>r  Antony 
In  her  strong  toil  of  grace. 

Dol.  Here,  on  lu^r  hreiist, 
There  is  a  vent  of  bl'Mxl,  and  something  lilown : 
The  like  is  on  her  arm. 

1  Guard.  This  is  an  aspic's  trail :  and  these  fig-leaves 
Have  slime  upon  them,  such  as  the  aspic  leaves 
Upon  the  caves  of  Nile. 

C(es.  Most  pro1)al)lc 
That  so  she  died  ;  fur  her  physician  tells  me, 
She  hath  pursued  conclusions  infinite 
Of  easy  ways  to  die.— Take  up  her  bed ; 
And  bear  her  women  from  the  monument : 
She  shall  be  buried  by  her  Antony : 
No  grave  ui>on  the  earth  shall  clip  in  it 
A  pair  so  ftimous.    High  events  us  these 
Strike  those  that  make  tliem :  and  their  story  Is 
No  less  in  pity  than  hisi  glory  which 
lirought  them  to  Ik>  lamented.    Our  army  shall, 
In  solemn  show,  attend  tliis  funeral ; 
And  then  to  Rome.— Come,  Dolabella,  see 
High  order  in  this  great  solemnity.  [ExeutU. 
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CTMBKLiffv,  King  of  Britain. 
Clotu,  Son  to  the  Qukb!?  by  a  former  Huiband. 
Leovatds  Posthumus,  Husband  to  iMOOisr. 
BKLARiUfl,  a  baniihed  Lord,  disguised  under  the  name 

0/M0£QlR. 

n«T«-»,r,a      (SonitoCrnBKU}in,di*ffuisedHndrrthe 
A-l^I!Ln^    <        names  of  VoLTDOM  and  Ckdval, 
ARVIRA0U8,  \        wyppoied  5oru  to  BELAE1U-. 
PniLARio,  Friend  to  Posthcmus,  \  rf-i/-^ 
I  ACHiMO,  PHend  to  Philario,      J  -•*«*»*•"*• 
A  French  Gentleman,  Friend  to  Philario. 
Caiu.s  Lucius,  General  of  the  Roman  Forces. 
A  Iloman  Captain. 
Two  British  Captains. 

SCESE^^Sometimet  in 


PiSAaio,  Strvami  to  Poitiphw. 
CoENKLiDB,  a  Phytieian. 
Tufo  Gentlemen. 
ZH0O  Jailers. 

Qurkn,  Wife  to  OntnuMm. 

iMoasx,  Daughter  to  Ctmbblor  by  a  former  Qmm. 

IlKLKsr,  Woman  to  Imook.v. 

Lords,  Ladies,  Roman  Senators,  Tiiban««.  Apporitiosi. 
a  Soothsayer,  a  Dutch  Qentlfman,  a  Spanish  Cki< 
tleman,  Musicians,  OOeers,  CapUin^  Soldict^  Ita- 
sengers,  and  other  Attendants. 

Beitaim,  tometiwus  in  Italy. 


ACT  L  i 

SoKXK  1.— Britain*.    The  Garden  behind  Cymdklikk's 

J'alao:. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 

1  GcrU.  You  do  not  meet  a  man  bat  frowns :  our 
No  more  obey  the  heavens,  than  our  courtiers ;  [bloods 
Stili  «ei^m,  o,i  does  the  kiiijr's. 

2  Gent.  Hiit  what'y  the  matter? 

1  Gait.  His  dauijhter.  and  the  heir  of  lii.s  kingdom, 
lie  purposed  to  hid  wife's  .sole  sou.  (:i  widow,       [whom 
That  hit*?  ho  m.irricd,)  liath  roferr'd  lier»elf  I 
Unto  a  poor  but  worthy  jientliman.     She 's  wedded ; 
Iler  husbaud  banish'd ;  bhc  imprisonM :  all 

is  outward  sorrow ;  thougli,  I  think,  th'.-  king 
Ha  touch'd  at  very  heart. 

2  Gent^  None  but  the  king? 

1  Gent  lie  that  hath  lost  her.  too;  so  i-s  tlie  quccu, 
That  most  desired  the  match :  but  not  a  courtier. 
Although  they  wear  their  faces  to  tlie  beut 
Of  the  king's  looks,  hath  a  heart  that  H  not 
(ilatl  at  the  tiling  they  scowl  at. 

'1  Gent.  And  why  »'o? 

1  Gent,  lie  that'hath  misa'd  the  princess  is  a  thing 
Too  bad  for  bad  rL>p'>rt :  and  he  th:it  hath  her 

{I  mean,  ttmt  married  her, — alack,  good  man .' — 
And  therefore  tani^h'd)  i.s  a  creature  such 
As,  to  seek  through  the  regions  of  the  earth 
For  one  his  like,  there  would  be  something  failing 
In  him  that  should  compare.     1  do  not  think 
^•o  fair  an  outwartl,  and  auch  stuff  within, 
Endows  a  man  but  he. 

2  Gent.  You  speak  liim  far. 

1  Gent.  1  <lo  extend  him.  Sir,  within  hiinsflf ; 
Crush  him  together,  nither  than  unfold 

Uis  measure  duly. 

2  Gent.  What  V  his  name  and  birth? 

1  GaU.  I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  root :  his  father 
"Was  call'd  Sicilius,  who  did  join  hi>  honour, 
Against  the  llomans,  with  ('a.s.'<ibdan  ; 
But  had  his  titles  by  Teuanlius,  whom 
lie  served  with  glory  ami  admired  success  : 
ii^o  gain'd  the  sur-adilition,  Li.>onatus  : 
And  had,  besides  this  genth^nan  in  question, 
Two  other  sons,  who.  in  the  wars  o'  the  tiun*. 
Died  with  their  swonl.s  in  hand :  for  which  their  father 
(Then  old  and  fond  of  i.ssue)  took  such  sorrow, 
That  he  (|uit  bfing ;  and  his  gentle  iudy. 
Big  of  this  g'-utluman,  our  theme,  deceased 
As  he  was  born.     The  king  he  takes  the  bal>e 
To  his  protection ;  calls  him  Posthumus ; 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  of  his  bed-chaml>er : 
Puts  him  to  all  the  learnings  that  liis  time 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of;  which  he  took, 
As  we  do  air,  fast  as  'twas  minister'd ;  and 
In  his  spring  b<'came  a  harvest:  lived  in  cnurt, 

iWliich  rare  it  is  to  do,)  most  praised,  most  loved  : 
L  sample  to  the  yonngest;  to  the  more  mature, 
A  glass  that  feated  them ;  and  to  the  graver, 
A  child  that  guided  dotards:  to  his  mistress, 
Per  whom  he  now  is  banish'd,— her  own  price 
Proclaims  how  >he  esteem'd  him  and  liifi  Tirtue ; 
Bt  her  election  may  be  truly  read 
What  kind  of  man  he  Is. 
%Qmd.  IhoDoarhlm 


Even  ont  of  your  report.     But,  pray  yoo,  teU  me. 
Is  she  sole  child  to  the  king? 

1  Gent.  Ills  only  child. 

He  had  two  sons,  (if  this  be  worth  yonr  hearing, 
Mark  it,)  the  eldest  of  them  at  three  yean  old, 
I'  the  swathing  clotlies  the  other,  firom  their  oorMiy 
Were  stolen ;  and  to  this  hour  no  guess  In  knowMg* 
Which  way  they  went 

2  Gent.  IIow  long  is  this  ago? 

1  Gent.  Some  twenty  years. 

2  Gent.  That  a  king's  children  should  be  so  coariyrll 
So  slackly  guarded  I  and  the  search  so  slow. 

Thai  could  not  trace  them  1 

1  GenL  Howsoe'er  'tis  strange, 

Or  that  the  negligence  may  well  be  lau|th'd  at, 
Yet  is  it  true,  Sir. 

2  Gent.  I  do  well  beliere  you. 
1  GenL  We  must  forbear :  here  comes  the  . 

The  (luecu,  and  princess.  fj 


ScMi  II.— r%<  tame. 
Enter  the  Queex,  PosTRUurs,  and  iMOCiS. 

Qucrn.  No,  hv  assured,  you  shall  not  find  me. 
After  the  tdandcr  of  most  step- mothers, 
Kvil-eve«l  unto  you :  you  are  my  priaoner,  bat 
Your  Jailer  shall  deliver  ^ou  ihv  keys 
Tluii  lock  up  your  rostruint.— For  you, 
So  soon  as  I  can  win  tlie  offended  king. 
I  will  be  known  your  advocate  :  marry,  yet 
The  fire  of  rage  is  in  him ;  and  'twt^e  good 
You  leau'd  unto  h\»  sentence,  with  what  pstieocv 
Your  wisdom  may  inlorm  you. 

Post.  Please  your  higtiness, 
I  will  from  hence  to-day. 

Queen.  You  know  the  peril.— 
I  '11  fetch  a  turn  about  the  garden,  pitying 
The  pongs  of  ban'd  affections  :  though  the  king 
liatli  cliurged  yuu  should  not  bpeok  together. 

Imo.  0 
Dissembling  courtesy !    How  fine  this  tynat 
Can  tickle  where  she  wounds !— My  dearest ' 
I  something  fear  my  father's  wrath  ;  I    ' 
(Always  re5er\'ed  my  holy  duty)  what 
liis  rage  can  do  on  me :  you  must  be  gone; 
And  I  shall  here  abide  Uie  hourly  shot 
Of  angry  eyes ;  not  comforted  to  live. 
But  that  there  is  this  Jewel  in  th«  world, 
That  I  may  see  again. 

Post.  My  queen  I  my  mistresil 
0  lady,  weep  no  more,  lest  I  give  eawe 
To  be  suspected  of  more  tendemeu 
Than  doth  become  a  man  J    I  will  remain 
The  loyal' st  husband  tliat  did  e'er  plight  trotb: 
My  residence  in  Rome  at  one  Phitaurio's ; 
Who  to  my  father  was  a  ftlend,  to  me 
Known  but  by  letter :  thither  write,  my  qaceB» 
And  with  mine  eyes  I'll  drink  Um  vords  70a  ssai. 
Though  ink  bo  made  of  galL 

Re-entrr  Quksk. 
Queen.  Be  briet  I  pray  you : 

If  the  king  come,  I  shall  incur  I  know  not  

How  mooh  of  his  displeasure.— [.^si'da]  Yrt  IH  B^ 
Vt  walk  thii  waj :  I  ncror  do  um  wrong,  P*" 
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But  be  does  buy  my  iiOarieji,  to  be  friends ; 

Pays  dear  for  my  offences.  [Exit 

Fo$t.  Should  wu  Im  taking  leave 
As  long  a  term  as  yet  we  have  to  live, 
The  loathness  to  depart  would  grow.    Adieu  I 

Imo.  Nay.  stayalittie: 
Were  you  but  riding  forth  to  air  yourself, 
Such  parting  were  too  petty.    Look  bore,  lore ; 
Hill  diamond  was  my  mother's :  take  it,  heart ; 
But  keep  it  till  ypu  woo  another  wife, 
When  Imogen  is  dead. 

Post.  Howl  howl  another?— 
Tou  gentle  gods,  give  me  but  this  I  have. 
And  sear  up  my  embraoementa  from  a  next 
With  bonds  of  death  I~Bemain  thou  here 

[PuUina  on  the  ring 
While  sense  can  keen  it  on  I    And,  sweetest,  fairest, 
As  I  my  poor  self  did  exchange  for  you. 
To  your  so  infinite  loss;  so  in  our  trifles 
I  BiUl  win  of  vou :  for  my  sake,  wear  this ; 
It  Is  a  manacle  of  love ;  I  'U  place  it 
Upon  this  fairest  prisoner. 

[Putting  a  bracelet  on  her  arm. 

Imo.  0  the  gods! 
When  shall  we  see  again  ? 

Enter  CrMBKLun;  and  Lords. 

Pott.  Alack,  the  king! 

Cfym.  Thou  basest  thing,  avoid  I  hence,  from  my  sight! 
If  after  this  command  thou  ftnught  the  court 
With  thy  nnworthiness.  thou  dicst :  awuy  I 
Thou  art  poison  to  my  blood. 

Post.  The  gods  protect  you  I 
And  bless  the  good  remainders  of  the  court! 
I  am  gone.  {Exit. 

Imo.  There  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 
More  sharp  than  this  is. 

Cym.  0  disloyal  thing, 
That  shouldst  repair  my  youth,  thou  hcapest 
A  year's  age  on  mc ! 

Imo.  I  beseech  you.  Sir, 
Harm  not  yourself  with  your  vexation :  T 
Am  scn8el<>ss  of  your  wntth ;  a  touch  mure  rare 
Subdues  all  pang»,  all  fears. 

Cym.  Past  grace?  ob»dir-ncc? 

Imo.  Past  hope,  and  in  despair ;  that  way,  jvut  grace. 

Cjfm.  That  might>it  have  hod  the  solr>  son  of  iny  queen  I 

Imo.  0  bless'd  that  I  might  not !     I  chose  an  eagle, 
And  did  avoid  a  puttock. 

Oym.  Thou  took'st  a  beggar ;  wouldst  Itavo  made  my 
A  aeat  for  ba.«<encss.  [throne 

Imo.  No;  I  rather  added 
A  lustre  to  it. 

Cjfm.  0  thou  vile  one  I 

Imo.  Sir. 
It  Is  your  fault  that  I  have  loved  Posthumm- : 
Yoa  bred  him  as  my  playfellow ;  and  he  is 
A  man  worth  any  woman ;  overbuys  me 
Almost  the  sum  he  pays. 

Cym.  What!— art  thou  mad? 

Jmo.  Almost,  Sir :  heaven  restore  mc !— Would  I  were 
A  neat>herd's  daughter,  and  my  Leonatu;} 
Oar  neighbour  shepherd's  son  ! 

Ro-enter  Qitken. 

Cym,  Thou  foolish  thing!— 
TTo  the  QuBM.]  They  were  again  together:  you  have 
Not  after  our  command.    Away  with  her,  [done 

And  pen  her  up. 

Qiieen.  Beseech  your  patience.— Peace, 
Dear  lady  daughter,  peace  I— Sweet  sovercigir, 
Leave  us  to  ourselves ;  and  make  yourself  .some  comfurt 
Out  of  your  best  advice. 

Oym.  Nay,  let  her  languish 
A  drop  of  blood  a  day ;  and,  being  agbd. 
Die  of  this  folly !  [ExiU 

Enter  Pmavio. 

Queen.  Pie  !^you  must  give  way : 
Here  is  your  servant.— Ilovr  now,  Sir  I    What  news? 

Pis.  My  lord  your  son  drew  <m  my  master. 

Queen.  Ha! 
No  harm,  I  trust,  is  done? 

Pi».  There  might  have  been. 
But  that  my  master  rather  play*d  than  fought, 
And  had  no  help  of  anger :  they  were  parted 
By  gentlemen  at  hand. 

OiMsn.  I  am  very  glad  on 't. 

/mo.  Tour  son's  my  Akthei'i  friend;  he  Likes  his 
T»  draw  upon  an  exile  l~0  brave  Sir  I—  [part.— 

I  voold  Umj  wan  in  Afrlc  both  together; 


Myself  by  with  a  neetlle.  that  I  might  prick 

The  goer  back. — Wliy  came  you  from  your  master? 

Pit.  On  his  command :  he  would  not  suffer  me 
To  bring  him  to  the  haven :  left  these  notes 
Of  what  commands  I  should  be  subject  to, 
When  it  pleased  you  to  employ  me. 

Queen.  This  hath  been 
Tour  faithftil  servant:  I  dare  lay  mine  honour, 
He  will  remain  so. 

Pit.  I  humbly  thank  your  highness. 

Queen.  Pray,  walk  a  while. 

Imo.  [7*0  Pi!).]  About  some  half  hour  hence, 
I  pray  you,  speak  with  me :  vou  shall,  at  least, 
Go  see  my  lord  aboard :  for  this  time,  leave  me.  [Exeunt 

Sons  IU.-~A  PuUic  Place. 
Enter  Clotsu  and  two  Lords. 

1  Lord.  Sir,  I  would  advi^o  you  to  shift  a  shirt ;  the 
violence  of  action  hath  made  you  reek  as  a  sacrifice  : 
where  air  comes  out,  air  comes  in :  there's  none  abroad 
so  wholesome  as  that  you  vent. 

Clo.  If  my  shirt  were  bloody,  then  to  shift  it— Ilavc  I 
hurt  him  7 

2  Lord.  [Atide.]  No,  fiiith ;  not  so  much  as  liis  pa- 
tience. 

1  Lord.  Hurt  him !  his  body 's  a  passable  carcase,  if 
he  be  not  hurt :  it  is  a  thoroughfare  for  steel,  if  it  be  not 
hurt. 

2  Lord.  [A  tide.]  His  steel  was  in  debt ;  it  went  o'  the 
IjAckside  the  town. 

Clo.  The  villain  would  not  .stand  mc. 
2  Lord.  [Aside.]  No ;  but  ho  fled  forward  still,  to- 
ward your  fisce. 

1  Ixird.  Stand  you !  You  have  land  enough  of  your 
own :  but  ho  added  to  your  having— gave  you  some 
ground. 

2  Lord,  [Atide.]  As  many  inches  as  you  have  oceans. 
Puppies  I 

Clo.  I  would  they  had  not  come  between  us. 

2  Lord,  [Atide.]  So  would  I,  till  you  had  measured 
how  long  a  fool  you  were  upon  the  ground. 

Clo.  And  that  she  should  levu  this  fellow,  and  rcfUse 
me! 

2  Lord.  [Atide.]  If  it  be  a  sin  to  make  a  true  election, 
she  is  damned. 

1  XordL  Sir,  as  I  told  you  always,  her  beauty  and  her 
bmln  go  not  together:  bhe's  a  good  sign,  but  I  have 
seen  small  reflection  of  her  wit. 

2  Lord  [Afide.]  She  slLin(^3  not  upon  foob,  lest  the 
reflection  should  hurt  her. 

Clo.  Come^  I  Ml  to  my  chamber :  would  there  had  been 
some  hurt  done ! 

2  Xorti.  [Aside.]  I  wish  not  so ;  unleiss  it  liad  been 
the  fall  of  an  ass,  which  is  no  great  hurt 

Clfi.  You'll  go  with  ns? 

1  Lord.  I'll  attend  your  lordship. 
CUo.  Nav,  come,  let 's  go  together. 

2  Lord.  WeU,  my  lord.  [  ExeunL 

SossB  1Y,-^A  Room  in  Ctmbiliks's  Palace. 
Enter  Ixooex  arid  Pisaxio. 

Imo.  I  would  thou  gri«w'st  unto  the  shores  o'  the  haven 
And  nuestlonMat  every  »ail :  if  he  should  write. 
And  I  not  have  it,  'twere  a  paper  lojtt. 
As  offer'd  mercy  is.    What  was  the  last 
That  he  spake  to  thee? 

i*jy.  'Twa.<»,  Hid  queen,  hia  queen  I 

Jmo.  Th-u  wavoil  his  liaudkerchief? 

Pit.  And  kiss'd  it,  Madam. 

Imo.  Sensele-sjs  linen !  happier  therein  than  1  !— 
And  that  was  all? 

Pis.  No,  Madam ;  for  so  long 
As  he  could  make  me  with  tliis  eye  or  ear 
Distinguish  him  from  others,  he  did  keep 
The  deck,  with  glove,  or  hat,  or  handker<*hlef. 
Still  waving,  as  the  fits  nnd  stirs  of  his  mind 
Could  best  express  how  slow  his  soul  sail'd  on, 
How  swift  his  ship 

Imo.  Thou  shouldst  have  made  him 
As  little  as  a  crow,  or  less,  ere  left 
To  after-eye  him. 

Pis.  Madam,  ro  I  dltL 

Imo.  I  would  have  broke  mine  eyc-string» ;  crack'd 
To  look  upon  him ;  till  tlic  diminution  [them,  but 

or  space  had  pointed  him  sharp  as  my  needle: 
Nay,  fDllow'd  him,  till  he  had  melted  from 
The  smallness  of  a  guat  to  air ;  and  then 
Have  tnm'd  mine  eye,  and  wept.~But|  good  Fisanio, 
When  shall  wo  hear  from  himt 
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Pu.  Be  assured,  Ma<lam, 
With  hiii  next  vantage. 

Imo.  I  (lid  not  take  my  leave  of  him,  but  had 
Most  pretty  things  to  say :  ero  I  could  tell  him 
How  1  would  think  on  him,  at  certain  houns 
Such  thoughts  and  such ;  or  I  could  make  him  swear 
The  shes  of  Italy  should  not  l>etray 
Mine  interest,  and  his  honour ;  or  have  chnrgcil  him, 
At  the  sixth  hour  of  mom,  at  noon,  at  midnight, 
To  encounter  me  with  orisons,  for  then 
I  am  in  heaven  for  him  :  or  ere  I  could 
(}ive  him  that  parting  kiss,  which  I  had  srt 
Betwixt  two  charming  words,  comes  in  luy  father, 
And,  like  the  tyrannous  breathing  of  the  iiorth, 
Shakes  all  our  budi  fh)m  growing. 

Enter  a  T^dy. 

Lady.  The  queen,  Mad'im, 
Desires  your  highnos.V  com{iany. 

Imo.  Those  things  1  bill  you  do,  get  them  dcspalch*d.— 
I  will  attend  the  queen. 

Pit.  Madam,  I  shall.  [Exeunt. 

AcrytK  v.— Rome.  An  Apartment  in  PniL.\Rh)'s  Iluute. 

Kntrr  PiiTLARio,  Taciiimo.  a  Frcnrhman.  a  Dutchman, 
and  a  i^iKiniard. 

JtU'h.  lielievc  it.  Sir,  I  have  seen  him  in  Tlritain  ;  he 
was  then  of  a  cro«c<^nt  note,  oxj»fCte<l  to  prove  so 
worthy  as  since  lie  hath  been  allowed  the  name  of: 
but  I  could  then  have  looked  on  him  without  the  help 
of  admiration ;  though  the  citalogue  of  his  endowments 
had  l>een  tabled  by  his  side,  and  I  to  peruse  him  by  items. 

Phi.  You  speak  of  him  when  he  was  less  furnished 
tlian  now  he  is,  with  that  which  makes  him  both  with- 
out and  within. 

French.  I  have  seen  him  In  Prance;  we  had  very 
many  there  could  behold  the  sun  with  as  firm  eyes  as  he. 

lack.  Tiiis  matter  of  marrying  his  king's  daughter 
(wherein  he  mast  be  weighed  rather  by  tier  value  than 
his  own)  words  him,  I  doubt  not,  a  great  deal  from 
the  matter. 

French.  And  thon  his  Itani.ihment, — 

lack.  Ay,  and  the  approbation  of  tho.se  thai  weep 
this  lamentable  divorce,  under  her  colours,  are  won- 
derfully to  extend  him ;  be  it  but  to  fortifV  her  Judg- 
ment, which  else  an  easy  l>atttrry  might  lay  flat,  for 
taking  a  beggar  without  more  (]uuiity.  But  how  comes 
it  he  is  to  sojourn  with  you?  how  creeps  acquaintance? 

Phi.  His  father  and  I  were  Boldiers  together;  to 
whom  I  have  been  often  bound  for  no  less  tlian  my 
life.— 

Enter  PosinoMrs. 
Here  comes  the  Briton:  let  him  be  so  entertained 
amongst  you  as  suits,  with  gentlemen  of  your  know- 
ing, to  a  stranger  of  his  quality.— I  be.seech  you  all,  be 
better  known  to  this  gentleman,  whom  I  commend  to 
jou  as  a  noble  firiend  of  mine.  How  worthy  he  is,  I 
will  leave  to  appear  hereafter,  rather  than  story  him  in 
his  own  hearing. 

French,  Sir,  we  have  known  together  in  Orleans. 

Post.  Since  when  I  have  boi-n  debtor  to  you  for 
courtesies,  which  I  will  bo  ever  to  i*ay,  and  yet  i>ay 
still. 

French.  Sir,  you  o'or-ratc  my  poor  kindness:  I  was 
glad  I  did  utnno  uiy  countryman  and  you ;  it  had  been 
pity  you  shoulfl  have  hwn  put  together  with  so  mortal 
a  purpose,  as  then  each  l>ore,  ujwn  imi>ortancc  of  so 
Blight  and  trivial  a  nature. 

Post.  By  your  jiardon,  Sir,  I  was  then  a  young  tra- 
veller: ratlit'r  shunned  to  go  even  with  what  I  heard, 
than  in  my  every  action  to  be  guided  by  others'  experi- 
ences ;  but,  upon  my  mended  Judgment,  (if  I  oflend 
not  to  say  it  is  mended,)  my  quarrel  was  not  altogether 
slight. 

Fi-tnck.  'Faith,  yes,  to  be  put  to  the  arbltrement  of 
•words ;  and  by  such  two,  tiiat  would,  by  all  likelihood, 
have  confounded  one  the  other,  or  have  fallen  both. 

Jaik.  Can  we,  with  manner^«,  ask  what  wad  the  dif- 
ference? 

FrenrK  Safely.  I  think :  'twas  a  contention  in  public, 
which  mny.  without  contnuliction,  sutfor  the  report. 
It  was  much  like  an  argument  that  fell  out  htst  night, 
where  each  of  us  fell  in  praise  of  our  country  mis- 
tresses: this  gentleman  at  that  time  vouching  (and 
upon  warrant  of  bloody  affirmation)  his  to  be  more 
fair,  virtuous,  wi.se,  chaste,  constant-qualified,  and  less 
attemptable,  than  any  the  rarestof  our  ladies  in  France. 

lack.  That  lady  is  not  now  living;  or  this  genlleman'i 
Opinion,  by  this,  worn  out. 


Pott  She  holds  her  virtue  etiU,  and  T  my  mind. 

laA,  You  must  not  so  fkr  prefer  her  '(ore  onn  of 
Italy. 

Poii.  Being  so  far  provoked  as  I  was  io  France,  1 
would  abate  her  nothing;  though  I  profeS4  myvtlf  ker 
adorer,  not  her  friend. 

laxk.  As  fiiir,  and  as  good,  (a  kind  of  hjLnd-!n-haod 
comparison,)  had  been  something  too  fiiir,  and  too  gogd. 
for  any  lady  in  Brittany.  If  she  went  l>efore  otbcn  I 
have  seen,  as  that  diamond  of  yours  out-Iusires  luay 
I  have  beheld,  I  could  not  but  believe  she  excclkJ 
many :  but  I  have  nat  seen  the  most  precious  dlamool 
that  is,  nor  you  the  Ltdy. 

Pott.  I  praised  her  as  I  nited  her ;  so  do  I  my  ftone. 

lach.  what  do  yuu  esteem  it  at? 

Poit.  More  than  tlic  world  enjoys. 

lack.  £ither  your  unnaragoned  mistrws  ia  dead,  or 
she 's  outprized  by  a  trifle. 

Poit.  You  are  mistaken :  the  one  may  !«  m'.iI  or 
given,  if  Uiere  were  wealth  enough  for  thf'p'uvha.'S^,  w 
merit  for  the  gift ;  th?  other  is  not  a  thing  f'T  sole,  auJ 
only  tlie  gift  of  the  go<I^. 

Jaick.  Which  the  gods  have  given  yon? 

PoH.  Which,  l»y  their  graces,  I  will  keep. 

lack.  You  may  wear  her  in  title  yours ;  fcat.  toq 
know,  strange  fowl  light  upon  nciglibi>uring  porlu^. 
Your  ring  may  be  stolen,  too :  so,  of  your  hrmce  of  u- 
prixeable  estimations,  the  one  is  but  ftaiL  and  lib-* 
other  ca.sual;  a  cunning  thief,  or  a  that-waT'«c«'(^a- 
plishiMl  courtier,  would  haxard  the  winning  bot)k  of  Bnt 
and  last. 

Post.  Your  Italy  contains  none  so  aecompUsh^  i 
courtier  to  convince  the  honour  of  my  mi^tresa;  it  :b 
the  holding  or  loss  of  that,  you  t«rm  her  frail.  I  ^  m- 
thing  doubt  you  have  store  of  thieves  ;  notwithstandiajc^ 
I  fear  not  my  ring. 

Phi.  Let  us  leave  here,  gentlemen. 

Post.  Sir,  with  all  my  heart.  This  worthy  signiflr.  I 
thank  him,  makes  no  stranger  of  me ;  we  anr  fuiilitr 
at  first. 

lack.  With  five  times  so  much  convemtion,  I  fh«M 
get  ground  of  your  fair  mistress :  naake  lier  «o  \*c\ 
even  to  the  yielding,  liad  I  admittance,  and  ap^ojt- 
tunity  to  friend. 

Pott.  No,  no. 

ladi.  I  dare  thereon  pawn  the  moiety  of  ay  eilst« 
to  your  ring;  which,  in  my  opinion,  o'erviilw«  it 
something :  but  I  make  my  wa^rer  rather  againsc  ywr 
confidence  than  her  reputation ;  and,  to  bar  joaroftacf 
herein  too,  I  durst  attempt  it  against  any  lady  in  ike 
world. 

Post.  You  are  a  great  deal  abased  in  too  boldaprv 
suasion;  and  I  doubt  not  you  sustxun  what  foa*n 
worthy  of  by  your  attempt.  I 

ladi.  What's  that?  ! 

PoU.  A  repulse :  though  ycnr  attempt,  as  you  ciS  it  ; 
deserve  more, — a  punishment  tno.  ' 

Phi,  Gentlemen,  enough  of  this :  it  came  in  trofa^- 
dcnly ;  let  it  die  as  it  was  bom,  and,  I  pray  yea.  bt 
better  acquainted. 

iodb  Would  I  had  put  my  estate,  and  ny  aei^  | 
hour's,  on  the  approliation  of  what  I  liave  spoke! 

Post.  Wliat  lady  would  you  choose  to  asaail  f 

Jach.  Yours :  whom  in  constancy,  yon  think.  i\M»^ 
so  safe.  I  will  lay  you  ten  thousand  ducat*  to  roc 
ring,  that,  commend  me  (p  the  court  where  yoor  '\aif 
Is,  with  no  more  advantage  than  the  opportonikj  of  t 
second  conference,  and  I  will  bring  from  theoes  tte  i 
honour  of  hers,  which  you  imagine  so  reservt^L 

Post  I  will  wage  against  your  gold,  goM  to  it:  nf 
ring  I  hold  dear  as  my  finger ;  tis  part  of  it. 

ladi.  You  are  a  friend,  and  therein  the  wiser.  10* 
buy  ladies'  flesh  at  a  milMon  a  dram,  you  caaasc  un- 
serve it  f^m  tainting:  but  I  see  you  have  vamt  R-  i 
ligion  in  you,  that  you  fear.  I 

Post.  This  is  but  a  custom  In  your  tonfue ;  yo«  M 
a  graver  purpose,  I  hope. 

Jadi.  I  am  the  master  of  my  speeches ;  aad  «oiU 
undergo  what's  spoken,  I  swear. 

Post.  Will  you?— I  shall  but  len>l  mv  diaaoad  ti 
your  return. — Let  there  be  covenants  ilnwa  b«CwMi 
us: — my  mistress  exceeds  in  goodness  the  hngtMatf 

Sour  unworthy  thinking:  I  dar«  you  to  this  BSlcft: 
ere 's  my  ring. 
Phi.  I  will  have  it  no  Uy. 

Jach.  Bv  the  gods,  it  Is  one.— Tf  T  bring  y«a  bo  Hf- 1 
cient  testimony  tliat  I  have  ei^Jojed  the  dearest  heif  | 
part  of  your  mistress,  my  ten  thoujand  dacau  h*  < 
vours;  so  is  your  diamond  too.    If  I  come  oC  ^ 
leave  her  In  such  honour  as  yoa  have  XnaX  in,  Aej** 
Jewel,  this  yov  Jewel,  and  my  gold  are  yMBS>i* 
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lave  your  commendutiou,  for  iny  more  free 
ment. 

embrace  these  conditions;  let  tut  have  articles 
18.  Only,  tliUA  far  you  shall  answer:  if  you 
ir  voyage  upon  her,  and  give  me  directly  to 
id  you  liave  prevailed,  I  am  no  further  your 
he  is  not  worth  our  debate :  if  she  remain  uu- 
(you  not  making  it  appotr  otherwise,)  for 
|)iQion,  and  the  assault  you  have  made  to  her 
lou  sluiU  answer  me  with  your  sword, 
our  hand ;  a  covenant :  we  will  have  these 
t  down  by  lawful  counsel,  and  straight  away 
n,  lest  the  harcrain  should  cutch  cold,  and 
will  fetch  my  gold,  and  have  our  two  wagers 

ijn"cod.        [Exeunt  PosTnirMca  and  IioiiiMO. 
.  Will  this  hold,  think  you  ? 
ifnior  lachimo  will  not  from  it.    rmy,  let  us 
1.  [Exeunt. 

:  VI.— LniTiis.     A  L\>om  in  Cvmublixe's 
ral(u:c. 

Znler  Qiekn,  Lsidies,  and  Cor.-^kliuj?. 
Whiles  ytt  the  dew  'a  on  ground,  gather  those 
Xc ;  who  lias  the  note  of  them?  [flowers. 

.  I,  Mudam. 

Despjitch.—  [Exeunt  Ladici. 

iter  doctor,  have  you  brou::l>t  those  drugs  ? 
Ie;useth  your  highness,   ay :    here  they  arc, 
Madam. —  [l^et^cntitvj  a  inujdl  box. 

etch  your  grace,  without  ollVnce, 
citncc  l»i(ls  me  ask,)  wherefore  you  have 
li.d  of  me  tht'sc  most  jwisonous  *ainii>ouuds, 
c  the  movers  of  a  languishing  death ; 
;:h  Plow,  ilt.adly? 

I  do  won»i«.r,  doctor. 

st  nie  sur'li  a  «jui'.stion.     Uave  I  not  Ixien 

I  long  ?     Hast  tlioii  not  Irarn'd  me  how 

perfuiius?  distil?  jircserve?  ye:i.  so 

great  king  himself  dotli  woo  me  oft 

")nfections  ?     Having  thus  far  i>rucee<Utl, 

hou  think'st  me  devilislt)  is't  not  meet 

li  amplify  my  judgment  in 

iclusious  ?     I  will  try  the  forces 

:hy  comi>ounds  on  such  creatures  as 

;  not  worth  the  hanging,  (but  none  human,) 

p  vigoxir  of  tliem,  and  apply 

its  to  their  act.  and  by  titcm  gather 

t:ral.  virtues  and  effects. 

our  highness 

u  this  pmcticc  but  make  hard  your  heart : 

the  seeing  thc-^e  effects  will  be 

-ome  and  infection-*. 

O.  content  thee.— 

Enter  Pisamo. 
[lere  comes  a  flattering  ntscal;  upon  him 
St  work  :  he's  for  his  miuster, 
nyto  my  son. — llow  now,  Pijanio! — 
our  service  for  this  time  is  ended ; 
r  own  way. 

l.«iV/r.  1 1  tlo  .suspect  yon,  Madam ; 
hall  do  no  liann. 

|'A»  Pmamu.]  Mark  thee,  a  wonl.— 
ifidt.  I  I  ilo  not  like  her.     iSlie  dolli  think  she 
ingering  in.isons :  I  do  know  her  spirit,      [luu 
not  trust  one  of  her  malire  with 
'  such  damn'd  nature.     Those  she  has 
ify  and  dull  the  sense  a  while  : 
St,  perchance,  she'll  prove  on  cats  and  uo^'s; 
rward  up  higher;  but  there  is 
r  in  what  show  of  ileath  it  makt  s, 
a  the  Io<-kinj;  up  tlie  «.pirits  a  time, 
r«'  fresli,  revising.     She  is  fool'd 
ost  false  effect ;  and  1  the  truer, 
;il.-e  with  her. 
No  further  service,  doctor, 
■nd  lor  thee. 

Iiuniljly  take  my  leave.  [Exit. 

Weeps   ^h<■   still,    .•<ay'st   thou?      Dost   thou 
think  in  time 
lot  (|uench,  and  let  inun:ct'.ons  enter 
lly  now  iMJSsessc..  ?     Do  thou  work  : 
>u  slialt  bring  me  wonl  ."he  loves  my  sou, 
lee  on  the  insLint  thou  art  then 
IS  is  thy  master:  greater,  for 
les  all  lie  speechless,  and  his  name 
gasp ;  return  he  cannot,  nor 
where  he  is :  to  shift  his  being, 
langc  one  misery  witli  aaoilicr; 


And  every  day  that  comes,  comes  to  decay 
A  day's  work  in  him.    What  shalt  thou  expect. 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  that  leans,— 
Who  cannot  be  new  built,  nor  has  no  friends 

{The  QuKBX  dropi  a  box;  Pisasio  takt*  it  up. 
So  much  as  but  to  prop  him?— Thou  tak'st  up 
Thou  know'st  not  what ;  but  take  it  for  thy  labour: 
It  hi  a  thing  I  made,  which  hath  the  king 
Five  times  redeem'd  from  death.    I  do  not  know 
What  is  more  conlial.— Nay,  I  pr'ythee,  take  it; 
It  is  an  earnest  of  a  further  good 
Tliat  I  mean  to  thee.    Tell  thy  mistress  how 
The  case  stands  with  her ;  do't  as  from  tliyself. 
Think  what  a  chance  thou  changest  on ;  but  think 
Thou  hast  thy  mistress  still ;  to  l>oot,  my  son, 
Who  shall  take  notice  of  thee.    I'll  move  the  king 
To  any  shape  of  thy  preferment,  such 
As  thou  'It  desire ;  and  then  mysclC  I  chiefly, 
That  set  thee  on  to  this  desert^  am  l>ound 
To  load  thy  merit  richly.    Call  my  women : 
Think  on  my  words.    [Exit  Pi8A.  j— A  sly  and  constant 
Not  to  be  shakcd :  the  agent  for  his  master ;     [knave : 
And  the  remembrancer  of  her,  to  hohl 
The  liandfast  to  her  lord.— I  have  given  him  that 
Which,  if  be  take,  sliall  quite  unpeople  lier 
Of  liegen  for  her  sweet ;  and  which  she  after, 
Except  she  bend  her  humour,  shall  be  assured 

He-enter  Pisamo  and  Ladies. 
To  taste  of  too. — So,  so ;— well  done,  well  done : 
Tlic  violets,  cowslips,  and  the  primroses. 
Bear  to  my  closet. — Fare  thee  well,  Pisanio ; 
Think  on  my  words.  [Exeunt  Quken  and  Ladicj. 

Pit.  And  shall  do : 
But  when  to  my  gooii  lord  I  iirovc  untrue, 
I  '11  choke  myself ;  there 's  ail  I  '11  do  for  you.       [Exit. 

ScKNE  VII.— .l»o//t^r  i?oom  in  the  mme. 

Enter  Imogen. 
Inw.  A  fatlier  cruel,  and  a  step-damc  false; 
A  foolish  suitor  to  a  wcddc<l  laily, 
Tliat  hath  her  husband  banish'd  ;— O,  that  husband ! 
My  supreme  crown  of  grief  I  and  tho.so  rejicatcd 
Vexations  of  it !    Had  I  been  thief-stolen, 
As  my  two  brothers,  happy !  but  mosit  miserable 
Is  tlie  desire  tliat's  glorious.     Blej>s'd  be  those, 
How  mean  soc'er,  tliat  have  tlieir  honett  wills. 
Which  seasons  comfort. — Who  may  tliis  be?    I'ic! 

Enter  Pisamo  and  Iaciiimo. 

2*i8.  M.odam.  a  noble  gentleman  of  Rome 
Comes  from  my  lord  with  letters. 

Jack.  Change  you,  Madam  ? 
Tlie  wortliy  Leonatus  is  in  safety. 
And  greets  your  highness  dearly.        [Pracnls  a  letter. 

Imo.  Thanks,  good  Sir : 
You  are  kindly  welcome. 

lack.  [Agide.\  All  of  her,  tliat  is  out  of  door,  most  rich! 
If  she  be  fUmisn'd  witli  a  mind  so  nire. 
She  is  alone  tlie  Arabian  bird  ;  and  I 
Have  lost  the  wager.     Boldness  be  iny  friend  I 
Arm  me,  audacity,  from  head  to  foot  I 
Or,  like  the  Parthian,  I  shall  flyhig  light ; 
Rather,  <lirectly  lly. 

J  MO.  [lieoiU]  "  lie  is  one  of  the  noblest  note,  to  whose 
kindneAses  I  am  most  infinitely  tied.  RuUuct  ui>on  him 
Hccordiiigly,  as  you  value  your  truest  Lhosaxua." 

So  far  I  read  aloud : 
But  even  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 
Is  warm'd  by  the  rest,  and  takes  it  tliuiikfully.^ 
You  are  as  welcome,  worthy  Sir,  as  I 
Have  words  to  bid  you ;  and  sluUI  find  it  so 
In  all  tliat  I  can  do. 

lack.  Thanks,  fairest  lady. — 
What  1  are  men  mad  ?    Hath  nature  given  them  eyes 
To  see  this  vaulted  arch,  anil  the  rich  crop 
Of  s(»  and  land,  which  can  distinguish  'twixt 
The  flery  orbs  al)Ove,  and  Uie  twinuM  stones 
Upon  the  number'd  beach  ?  and  can  we  not 
Partition  make  with  spectacles  so  precious 
'Twixt  fair  and  foul? 

Imo.  What  makes  your  admiration  ? 

lack.  It  cannot  be  i'  the  eye ;  for  ape.s  ond  monkeys, 
'Twixt  two  such  shes,  would  chatter  this  way,  and 
Contemn  with  mows  the  other :  nor  1'  the  Judgment, 
For  idiots,  in  this  case  of  favour,  would 
Be  wisely  definite :  nor  i'  the  appetite ; 
Slnttcry,  to  such  neat  excellence  opposed, 
tibQUld  make  desire  voinit  emptiness, 
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Ai.'i  i.*^T  L.tu  t-y-k  Uie  rf».:.rhn»i.a.     li^.,  .•.•.iv-.:,i 
Iy/u»';  i.'i'  r.  -ri  ir  v  ;,  ■/>  £/«u:.«.  'ilj:.c»w, 

/»/#    N\'.  h<;,  1  ;-'.;^ 

/"/A    >oi  h«:.  i.'ii  ye*.  LebV'.&'i  bcfcx.'y  V/wwI*  L-m 

^%  ti'.:  -.'.  I  Htu  toiL.'l  to  voiid'.-r,  I  ara  Lo  .r.  1 
T'/  i-.ij  X'f^t 

hno   What  «lo  yoa  pjtr.  E  r? 

/'//A.  Two '.r'-at'jrc*.  hfcAilii/. 

//mo.  Au  J  cu':,  bir? 
Yo'i  J'A/k  on  lilt ;  what  vreck  d;»C':m  you  ii.  li.o 
I>«.  v-rr-.  Ts  jour  ;'*y? 

To  li.'J':  Ui-:  \\h\u  Hi';  r. .  ar*t  ftuD,  Mi'i  :o:;ic', 
I*  tJiT  d'.r.;":ou  by  :i  j  r.*:: : 
hni,.  I  |/n*y  yoa,  ft.r, 

I>«I:V«:r  W.th  l.'.or'.-  '/,V:IiIl«;*»  JOUT  aQaw'-J 

To  Biy  d"inaii'l  .     W  l.y  do  you  pity  m'j  ? 
/«i/A.  Tl.;it  oih'  r.s  -io. 

1  w;^^  Jibo  Jt  l/^  •  i .'.  •  njoy  your— Lut 
It  in  bit  oHiC"  o!  :;.'  ;o  Jh  to  V'jii^e  it, 
Not  mjij«;  to  Kj.'.iiC  '  II  't. 

/«i'».  You  <;o  ;.'  ■  M\  io  ku'j'jr 
h'oiiit'tiiinpr  of  lu';,  or  Vrhat «  oncnis  m<' ;  j-ny  yoa, 
(h.H'x-  douUiiJj?  thiij;'»  i:o  ill,  ofi'-n  J.'irtx  iiior..- 
T»j;in  t/i  h<:  ..111.-  il.-y  flo;  for  cri  .ir.ti.  » 
Kiili'ruH-  1^1 -I  p  rii'di'.i  or,  f'lu'iy  knowin;', 
Tli<;  p'ini-dy  th'ii  lorii,;  «ii:tix#\cr  to  luo 
Whiit  bf^ttt  yon  hj.ur  ami  bloii. 

/'i/A.  JLkI  J  tii.B  (.h>  <.k 
T'»  I;:itli0  Uiy  lip  .  .i;orj  ,   this  h.'luJ,  wh'  i-'!  toiKli. 
■\VJio.4;  i,'v<Ty  io.i<.J..  VK;il'l  Ion.,  t...   i'- J.  r'.i  -.ocl 
To  th':  oath  ol  lov.iRy;  lii..*  obj«;«;t.  \.  Ii.cli 
Tukrh  p^i^ofi(:^  t\i':  uihl  motion  ol  iu:ii    <yi) 
Kixiij;j  It  only  h*  rc:-h'i'uld  I  MiiniiiM  then; 
hlavM  with  lipn  .-!..  coini.u.n  ns  the  Htitirs 
Thai  nioinit  lli<-  (ja]«;t<>l;  Juiii  K^ii>'!*  with  hands 
Mild':  hard  w.th  hourly  litljvhooil,  (fil.-hf>o«l,  iis 
With  hihour;)  th-n  liu  licc^in;:  i:i  an  ty..-, 
Ikthc  and  unliilr.'iis  us  the  smoky  li;:hi 
That'h  lid  with  ttiiil/.ii^  tallow  ; '  it  v..  i-  fit 
Tiiat  all  th<-  |>l;i;rilcd  ul  hell  bhouM  al  orp;  tii.i.: 
Km  oijii"  r  MUCli  I'rVOlt. 

///('..  My  lonl,  Ifear, 
IJa.t  foivot  liritain. 

Ju'Ji.  Aul  hims.'lf.     Not  I, 
Inrl.m.i  lo  this  luh-nigence,  pronounce 
'J'hi-  I..;.'y:ii7  (»f  his  chanRe;  but  'tis  your  pucos 
That,  III. Ill  my  Inllt.■^t  conscience  to  my  toM>ru<.', 

Chai-iii..  I  Ins  It'purL  out. 

J  mo.   l.<  I  im-  h'ur  no  more 

/ri/A.  O  ili-ai  •  St  :=oul,  your  cuuso  doth  Mtrki:  my  heart 
Wiih  pity,  ilml  doth  ma'ko  vna  sick  1     A  ludy 
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IcuX  O  -*;  jy  Lrwr.tsa .  I  =-..t  ?. 
T:.*:  crt  la  :La;  iy  l^iy  Liil  c*  df- 
Destrr**  Liy  xr^i ;  ar. :  iiy  c«a6 
H*r  a5r:a*-l  errflL— BL-.i*ri  Jt*  i  r.-  >CiC 
A  li-y  i>  :r.e  '■■fcn±.v«  £^  ihis  tr'  r 
CoxLiry  caJ'd  La ;  azA  T^a  Lj  c  itr*-?  t  -«.  t 
Por  thr:  n.o*:  w:rtL:'jss  £: :    G.t-  e.»  t>^  ;%,-?•= 
1  havi;  ifok*  :li5,  to  ka*:'*'  if  yvsr    *♦■'  «>  * 
Wtr-  >l-':j  :t  rx-:*'! ,  %r.  1  si^i  :=ak*  r.r:r  tri 
That  ■* ';.'.;.  L*  .i.  r.*Tr  otr .  kz^  hr  .«'crai 
The  trj'.i*.  E.'»rr.-;r  t    j-rL  &  1  .-It  -r.^:. 
That  he  iU'.iiiZ.:i  «■>:*■  i,-;-*  j.z.'.Cr  1:= 
Uulf  :ill  men's  beuris  :irf  L-r 

Jmo.  Yc.u  majfe  amsr-i* 

/ocA.  He  s.U  'IT-.  ri,rs:  xr.^a  liki  a  i-.^cs.!*!!  f^ 
He  Lath  a  kind  of  honour  i<rii  h-r-.  :f. 
More  than  a  morul  se«m^^    B«  :: : :  ii-rrr 
Most  m:i:hty  pricca*.  ±ja  I  Ljit«  aJr-snir-^ 
To  try  your'tak.nar  of  a  false  repor: .  wt.xt  hiA 
Honourd  with  confnnation  yoar  ^rre-..:  ;-.il^M«« 
In  the  ek'Ctiou  of  a  Sir  so  rare, 
Which,  yoa  know,  cannot  err:  the  1pt<  I  barb  J 
Math.'  m'v  to  fun  yoa  thus ;  bat  th?  jO'i»  cude  yre 
Unlike  all  others.  chAffl-ss.     Ptay.  yoor  pardco 

/mo.  All's  W'll,  Sir:  take  my'ioVc-r  f  t.Se  i-** 
yours. 

/ocft.  My  humblii  thinks.     I  had  alxtvi-At  fiyr^ 
To  «'ntr«*at*your  grace  but  in  a  ema:!  r{>-j^3«*t« 
And  yet  of  moment  too,  for  it  concerns 
Your'  lord ;  mrsclf.  and  other  noble  fMeaJa 
Ar(;  i»artnerB  in  the  business. 

Ivio.  Pray,  what  is't? 

Jack.  Some  dozen  Ilomans  of  oa,  mad  foar  Wtl 
(The  best  feather  of  oar  wing,)  hare  mingled  ?4V 
To  buy  a  present  for  the  emperor ; 
Which  I,  the  factor  for  the  rest,  have  donn 
In  France:  'tis  plate  of  rare  dericc,  and  jeweb 
Of  rich  and  exquisite  fonn  ;  their  Tklocs  ^reat. 
And  I  am  ^om■.•lhing  curious,  botng  stranrr. 
To  have  th*>ui  in  safe  htownjre:  may  it  p}<*a.«e  yon 
To  taku  thrm  in  protection? 

Jmo.  Willingly; 
And  jkiwn  mine  hoooor  for  their  safotj ;  ciDe>' 
My  lord  hath  interest  in  them,  I  will  keep  them 
In  my  be«l-chiimber. 

Jtiih.  They  arc  in  a  tnmlc, 
Att<.'nded  by  my  men :  I  will  make  bold 
To  send  them  to  yoa.  only  for  thlg  night; 
I  must  al>«)ard  to-morrow. 

Iftv).  0,  no,  no. 

/47cA  Yes.  I  beseech;  or  I  ifaill  thoct  «j  wort 
Tiy  leogtheninff  mj  retom.    Wnm  QtAIte 
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I  croas'd  the  seu  on  pnrpose,  and  on  promlM 
To  see  your  grace. 

Imo.  I  thank  you  for  roar  pains ; 
But  not  awaj  to-morrow> 

Jack.  0, 1  must,  Biadam : 
Therefore  I  shall  beseech  jou.  If  tou  please 
To  greet  your  lord  with  writintr.  do 't  to-night : 
I  hare  outstood  my  time;  which  is  material 
To  the  tender  of  our  present. 

Jmo.  I  will  write. 
8end  your  trunk  to  me ;  it  shall  safe  be  kept, 
And  truly  yielded  you.    You  are  very  welcome. 
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ACT   II. 


8cENB  I.— BaiTiiN.  Coitrt  bffnre  Ctmbelihe's  Paloux. 
Enter  CtoTEif  and  two  Lords. 
Clo.  Was  there  ever  man  hail  Mich  luck  I  when  I 
kii<sr-d  tlie  Jack  upon  an  up-cast,  to  be  hit  away  I  I  had 
a  hundred  pound  on 't :  and  then  a  whoreson  Jackanapefl 
mudt  take  me  up  for  swearing ;  as  if  I  borrowed  mine 
oatlis  of  him,  and  might  not  Ktpend  tltem  at  my  plea.Huro. 

1  Lord.  What  got  lie  by  tlint?  You  have  broke  hia 
pate  will)  your  bowl. 

2  Lord.  [Aside.]  If  his  wit  had  been  like  him  that 
broke  it,  it  would  have  niii  nil  out. 

do.  When  a  gontleinan  is  disposed  to  swear,  it  is 
not  for  any  standerst-hy  to  curtail  his  oaths,  )ia? 

2  Lord.  No,  my  lord;  [Atide.]  nor  crop  tlie  ears  of 
them. 

CHo.  Whoreson  dog!— I  give  him  satisfaction?— 
Would  he  had  been  one  of  my  rank  I 

2  Lord.  [Aside.]  To  have  smelt  like  a  fool. 

Clo.  I  am  not  more  vexed  at  anything  in  the  earth,— 
A  pox  on't!  I  had  rather  not  bo  so  noble  as  I  am; 
they  dare  not  fight  with  me.  becauf^e  of  the  queen  my 
mother:  every  jack-slave  Lath  his  bellyful  of  flglitiog, 
and  I  must  go  up  and  down  like  u  cock  tliat  nol>o<Iy 
can  match. 

2  Lord.  [Atide.]  Yon  are  a  cock  and  capon  too ;  and 
you  crow,  cock,  with  your  romb  on. 

do.  Sayistthou? 

2  Lord.  It  is  not  fit  your  lordship  should  nndcrtiikc 
every  companion  that  you  give  offence  to. 

do.  No.  I  know  that:  but  it  is  fit  I  should  commit 
offence  to  my  inferiors. 

2  Lord  Ay,  it  is  fit  for  your  lordship  only. 

do.  Why,' so  I  say. 

1  Lord,  bid  you  hear  of  a  stranger,  that's  come  to 
court  to-night? 

do.  A  stran)!(?r,  and  I  not  know  on't! 

2  Lord  [Atidc]  He's  a  strange  fellow  himself,  and 
knows  it  not 

1  Lord.  Tlierc  's  an  Ttilian  come ;  an»l,  'tis  thought, 
one  of  Leonatus'  friends. 

do.  Lconata-4!  a  >>Itni^hril  rascal:  and  he's  .inothcr, 
whatsoever  he  be.     Who  told  you  of  this  stranger? 

1  LoriL  One  of  your  lord.»<hii»'.s  ivagc.-*. 

do.  Is  It  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  him?  Is  there  no 
derogation  in't? 

1  Lord.  You  cannot  derogate,  my  lord. 
do.  Not  ejislly,  I  think. 

2  Lord.  [Attide.]  You  are  a  fool  granted;  therefore 
your  issues  being  foolish,  do  not  derogate. 

do.  Come,  I'll  go  see  this  Italian:  what  I  have  lost 
to-<lay  at  Ixmls,  I  '11  win  to-night  of  him.    Come,  go. 

2  Lord  I  '11  attend  your  lordship. 

[Exeunt  Clotejt  andJirMt  Lord. 
That  such  a  crafty  devil  as  is  his  mother 
Should  Yield  the  world  this  ass !  a  woman,  that 
Bears  all  down  with  her  brain ;  and  tliis  her  son 
Cannot  take  two  from  twenty,  for  his  heart. 
And  leave  eighteen.    Alas,  poor  princesa. 
Thou  divine  Imogen,  what  tliou  endur'sti 
Betwixt  a  fiither  by  thy  step-dame  govem'd; 
A  mother  hourly  coining  plots ;  a  wooer 
More  hateAil  than  the  foul  expulsion  is 
Of  thy  dear  hushun<l.  timn  tlmt  horrid  act 
Of  the  divorce  he  'd  make  I    The  heavens  hold  firm 
The  walls  of  thy  dear  honour ;  koep  unyhnked 
That  temple,  thy  fkir  mind ;  that  thou  mayst  staml, 
To  eiUoy  thy  banish'd  lord,  and  this  great  land !  [Exit. 

SCKNI IL— ^  BtdAamber;  in  one  part  of  it  a  trunk. 
IifOOKV  reading  in  Tier  bed;  a  Uuly  attendtng. 
Imo.  Who's  there?  my  woman,  Helen? 
/<<u2y.  Please  you,  Madam. 


Imo.  What  hour  If  It? 

Lady.  Almost  midnight.  Madam. 

Imo.  I  have  read  three  hours,  then :  mine  eyes  are 
Pold  down  the  leaf  where  I  have  lea :  to  bed :      [weak : 
Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burning ; 
And  if  thou  canst  awake  by  four  o*  the  clock, 
I  px'ythee,  call  me.    Sleep  hath  seized  me  wholly. 

[Exit  Lady. 
To  your  protection  I  commend  mo,  gods ! 
From  fairies,  and  the  tempters  of  the  night, 
Quard  me,  beseech  ye  I  [Sleeps.  Ixomno,  from  the  trunk. 

lack.  The  crickets  sing,  and  man's  o'er-labour'd  sense 
Repairs  itself  by  rest.    Our  Tarquin  thus 
Did  softly  press  the  rushes,  ere  he  waken'd 
The  chastity  he  wounded.— Gythorea, 
llow  bravely  thou  becom'st  thy  bed !  fresh  lily  I 
And  whiter  than  the  sheets !    That  I  might  touch  I 
But  kiss ;  one  kiss !— Rubies  unparagon'd. 
How  dearly  they  do't !— 'Tia  her  breathing  that 
Perftimes  the  chamber  thus :  the  flame  o'  the  taper 
Bows  toward  her ;  and  would  under-pecp  her  lids. 
To  see  the  enclosed  lights,  now  canopied 
Under  these  windows,  white  and  azure,  laced 
With  blue  of  heaven's  own  tinct.— But  my  design  ? 
To  note  the  chamber :  I  will  write  all  down  :— 
Such  and  such  pictures ;— there  the  window ;-  such 
The  adornment  of  her  bed ;— the  arras,  figures, 
Why,  buch  and  such ;— and  the  contents  o'  the  story,  — 
Ah,  but  some  natural  notes  about  her  body, 
Above  ten  thousand  meaner  movables 
Would  testify,  to  enrich  mine  inventoiy : — 

0  sleep,  thou  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  her ! 
And  be  her  sense  but  as  a  monument, 

Thus  in  a  chapel  lying! — Como  off.  come  off;— 

[Taking  qff'her  bracelet. 
As  slippery  as  the  Qordian  knot  was  hard ! — 
'Tis  mine;  and  this  will  witness  outwardly. 
Ad  strongly  as  the  conscience  does  within. 
To  the  madding  of  her  lord.— On  her  left  brea.«^t 
A  mole  cinque-spotted,  like  the  crimson  drops 
I'  the  bottom  of  a  cowslip :  here 's  a  voucher, 
Stronger  than  ever  law  could  make :  this  secret 
Will  force  him  think  I  have  pick'd  the  lock,  and  ta'en 
The  treasure  of  her  honour.     No  more.— To  what  end? 
Why  should  I  write  this  down,  that's  riveted, 
Pcrew'd  to  my  memory  ?— She  hath  b(!en  reading  late 
The  tale  of  Tereus  ;  here  the  leaf's  tum'd  down,    • 
Where  Philomel  gave  upi— I  have  enough : 
To  the  trunk  again,  and  shut  the  spring  of  it— 
Swift,  swift,  you  dragons  of  the  night,  that  dawning 
May  bare  the  raven's  eye !  I  lodge  In  fear ; 
Though  this  a  heavenly  angel,  hell  is  here,  [dock  strikes. 
One,  two,  three,- time,  time  I 

[Goes  into  the  trunk.    The  Scene  doses. 

ScvsmUl.—An  Antechamber  adjoining  Ijioqbk'b 
Apartment. 

Enter  Glotbn  an<2  Lonls. 

1  Tjord.  Your  lordship  is  the  most  patient  man  in 
loss,  the  most  coldest  tiiat  ever  turned  up  ucc. 

f  lo.  It  would  make  any  man  cold  tu  lose. 

1  Lord.  But  not  ev«>ry  man  patient,  after  tlip  noble 
temper  of  your  lordship.  You  are  most  hot  and  furious 
when  you  win, 

Clo.'  Winning  would  put  any  man  into  courage.     If 

1  could  get  this  foolish  Imogen,  I  should  have  gold 
enough.     Tt'.s  alrooiit  morning,  is't  not? 

1  Lord.  Day,  my  lord. 

rio.  I  would  this  music  would  come:  I  am  advised 
to  give  her  music  o'  mornings ;  they  say  it  will  pene- 
trate. 

Enter  Musicians. 
Come  on;  tune:  if  yuu  can  penetrate  her  with  your 
fingering,  so ;  we  'II  try  with  tonguo  too :  if  none  will 
do,  let  her  remain;  but  I'll  never  give  o'er.  First  a 
very  excellent  good-conceited  thing ;  after,  a  wouilerful 
sweet  air.  with  admirable  rich  words  to  it,— and  then 
let  her  consider. 

Boxo. 
"  Hark !  hark !  the  lark  at  heaven's  gate  sings, 
And  Phcebus  'gins  nris(>, 
His  steeds  to  water  at  tliose  springs 

On  chaliced  flowers  that  lies ; 
And  winking  Mair-buds  begin 

To  ope  their  golden  eyes ; 
With  everything  that  pretty  bin: 
My  lady  sweet,  ariae; 
Arise,  arise  I" 

So,  get  you  gone.   If  this  penetrate,  1  will  consider  your 
music  tho  better :  if  it  do  not,  it  is  a  vice  In  her  ears. 
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which  »iorse-!»airs  and  cat-put^  ^or  the  roice  of  un- 
paTcd  cuuuch  to  boot,  can  never  amend. 

[Exeunt  Musicians. 

Enter  Cymbeusz  and  Qceex. 
2  Lord.  Here  comes  the  kinpr. 
CJo.  I  am  glad  I  was  up  »o  late;  for  tli.it 's  the  rca- 
■on  I  wan  up  so  early:  he  cannot  choo.«c  but  tike  this 
service  I  liave  done,  fatherly.— Good  morrow  to  your 
majesty,  and  to  niy  gracious  mother. 

Cym.    Attend    you   here    the   door   of    oar   stem 
Will  she  not  forth  ?  [.laughter  1 

Clo.  I  have  a:isailed  her  with  music,  but  &he  vouch- 
8afe.s  no  notice. 

Cj/m.  The  exile  of  her  minion  is  too  new ; 
She  hath  not  yet  forgot  tiim :  some  more  time 
Must  wear  the  print  of  his  remembrance  out. 
And  then  »hc  'a  yours. 

Queen.  You  are  most  bound  to  the  kin?, 
Who  let 's  go  by  no  vantages  that  may 
Prefer  you  to  his  daughter.     Frame  yourself 
To  orderly  solicits,  and  be  friended 
With  aptness  of  the  season :  make  denials 
Increase  your  services :  so  seem,  as  if 
You  were  inspired  to  do  those  duties  which 
You  tender  to  her ;  that  you  in  all  obey  her, 
Save  when  command  to  your  dismission  tends, 
And  therein  you  are  senseless. 
Clo.  tknselessf  not  so. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Meu.  So  like  you,  Sir,  ambassadors  from  Rome ; 
The  one  is  Oiius  Lucius. 
Cym.  A  worthy  fellow. 
Albeit  he  comes  on  angry  purpose  now ; 
But  that's  no  fault  of  his :  we  must  receive  him 
According  to  the  lionour  of  his  sender; 
And  towards  himself,  his  goodness  forcspent  on  us, 
We  must  extend  our  notice.— Our  dear  son, 
When  you  have  given  good  morning  to  your  mistress. 
Attend  the  queen  and  u.s ;  we  sliall  have  need 
To  employ  you  towards  this  Roman.— Come,  our  queen. 
[Exeunt  Ctm.,  Qubkk,  Lords,  and  Messengers. 
ao.  If  she  be  up,  I'll  speak  with  her;  if  not, 
Let  her  he  stiU,  and  dream.— By  your  leave,  ho!— 

[Knocks, 
I  know  her  women  are  about  her ;  what 
If  I  do  line  one  of  their  hands ?    *Tis  gold 
Which  buys  a<lmittance  ;  oft  it  doth  ;  yea,  and  makes 
Diana's  rangers  false  themselves,  yield  up 
Their  deer  to  the  stand  of  the  stealer;  and  'tis  gold 
Which  makes  the  true  man  klll'd,  and  saves  the  thief; 
Nay,  sometime  hangs  both  thief  and  true  man :  what 
Can  it  not  do  and  undo  ?    I  will  make 
One  of  her  women  lawyer  to  me ;  for 
I  yet  not  understand  the  case  myself.— 
By  your  leave.  [Knocks. 

Enter  a  Lady. 
Ladn.  Who 's  there,  that  knocks? 
Clo.  A  gentleman. 
Lady.  No  more  T 

ao.  Yes,  and  a  gentlewoman's  son. 
Lady.  That 's  more 
Tlian  some,  who}«e  tailors  are  as  dear  as  yours, 
C3an  justly  bojist  of.    What 's  your  lonNhlp's  pleasure  ? 
Clo.  Your  lady's  person  :  is  she  ready  ? 
Lculy.  Ay, 
To  keep  her  chamber. 
Clo.  There's  gold  for  you  ;  sell  mo  your  good  report. 
Ladt/.  Howl  ray  good  naroe?  or  to  report  of  yod 
What  1  shall  think  is  good  ?— The  princess  I 

Enter  Imugex. 

Clo.  Good  morrow,  fairest  sister :  your  sweet  hand. 

Into.  Good  morrow.  Sir.  You  lay  out  too  much  pains 
For  purchasing  but  trouble  :  the  thanks  1  give, 
Is  telling  you  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks, 
And  scarce  can  spare  them. 

Clo.  Still,  I  swear,  I  love  you. 

Jmo.  If  you  but  said  .so,  'twere  as  deep  with  mo : 
If  you  swear  still,  your  recompense  is  still 
That  I  regard  it  not. 

Clo.  This  is  no  nnswcr. 

Jmo.  But  that  you  shall  not  say  T  yield,  being  silent, 
I  would  not  speak.     I  pray  you,  simre  me :  i'  faith, 
I  shall  unfold  equal  discourtesy 
To  your  best  kindness ;  one  of  your  great  knowing 
Should  learn,  being  taught,  forbearance. 

Clo.  To  have  you  in  your  madness,  'twere  my  sin  : 
I  will  not. 

/mo.  Fools  arc  not  mad  folks. 


do.  DoyoacaD  mefool? 

Into.  As  I  am  mad,  I  do: 
If  yoaOl  be  patient,  I  'D  no  more  be  mad  : 
That  cores  us  both.    I  am  much  mntt.  Sir, 
You  put  me  to  forget  a  lady's  manner*, 
I^  being  so  verbal :  and  leam  now,  for  alL 
That  I,  which  know  my  heart,  do  here  pror^ 
By  the  very  tmth  of  it,  I  care  not  for  jou; 
And  am  so  near  the  lack  of  charity, 
(Tb  accuse  myself,)  I  hate  yon ;  whidt  I  had  ntkcr 
You  felt,  than  make't  my  boasL 

Clo.  You  sin  against 
Obedience,  which  yon  owe  your  Cather.     For 
The  contract  you  pretend  with  that  base  wretd, 
(One,  bred  of  alms,  and  fostefd  with  cold  dL^hcaL 
With  scraps  o^  the  court,)  it  is  no  contract,  none : 
And  though  it  be  allow'd  In  meaner  partiei 
(Yet  who  than  he  more  mean  Y)  to  knit  their  Midi 
(On  whom  there  is  no  more  dependency 
But  brats  and  beggary)  in  self-figured  knot ; 
Yet  you  are  curb'd  from  that  enlargement  hj 
The  consequence  o*  the  crown  ;  and  most  not  mil  ] 

The  precious  note  of  it  with  a  base  slave, 
A  hilding  for  a  livery,  a  squire's  cloth, 
A  pantler,  not  so  eminent 

Imo.  l*rofane  fellow ! 
Wert  thou  the  son  of  Jupiter,  and  no  more 
But  what  thou  art  besides,  thoa  wert  too  base 
ro  be  his  groom :  thou  wert  dignified  enough, 
Even  to  the  point  of  envy,  if  'twere  made 
Comparative  for  your  virtues,  to  be  styled 
The  under-hangman  of  his  kingdom,  and  hated 
For  being  preferr'd  so  welL 

Clo.  The  south-fog  rut  him  I 

Jmo.  He  never  can  meet  more  mischance,  thaoeoiK 
To  be  but  named  of  thee.     His  meanest  garraeat, 
That  ever  hath  but  clipp'd  his  body,  is  dearer 
In  my  respect  than  all  the  hairs  above  thee. 
Were  they  all  made  such  men. — Uow  now,  Piunio! 

Enter  PisiLXio. 

Clo.  His  garment  I    Now,  the  devil — 

Jmo.  To  Dorothy  my  woman  hie  thee  prtsently,'- 

Clo.  His  garment  I 

Jmo.  I  am  sprighted  with  a  fool ; 
Frighted  and  anger'd  worse  : — go,  bid  my  woman 
Search  for  a  jewel,  that  too  casually 
Hath  left  mine  arm  :  it  was  thy  master's ;  *sbiew  wt, 
If  I  would  lose  it  for  a  revenue 
Of  any  king's  in  Europe.     I  do  think 
I  saw 't  this  morning :  confident  I  am. 
Last  night  'twas  on  mine  arm  ;  I  kls«'d  it : 
I  hope  it  be  not  gone  to  tell  my  lord 
That  I  kiss  aught  but  he. 

J^is.  'Twill  not  be  lost. 

Jmo.  I  hope  so  :  go  and  search.  [JEsit  Pb> 

Clo.  You  have  abused  me  : — 
His  meanest  garment  I 

Jmo.  Ay ;  I  said  so,  Sir. 
If  you  will  make't  an  action,  call  witness  to't 

Clo.  I  will  inform  your  father. 

Jmo.  Your  mother  too : 
She 's  my  good  lady ;  and  will  conceive.  I  hopc^ 
But  the  worst  of  me.     So  I  leave  jou,  Sir, 
To  the  worst  of  discontent.  [£sd 

Clo.  I  '11  be  revenged  :— 
His  meanest  garment !— Well.  [EsU 

ScKKE  IV.— Rome.    An  Apartment  in  PmuAMUfi 
House. 

Enter  PosTnuMUs  and  Philjuuo. 

J^osl.  Fear  it  not.  Sir :  I  would  I  were  so  sore 
To  win  the  king,  as  I  am  bold  her  honoor 
Will  remain  hers. 

Phi.  What  means  do  you  make  to  him  ! 

Post  Not  any;  but  ^ide  the  change  of  time ; 
Quake  in  the  present  winter's  state,  and  wish 
That  warmer  days  would  come :  in  these  feai'd  hopH. 
I  barely  gratify  your  love  ;  they  failing, 
I  must  die  much  your  debtor. 

Phi.  Your  very  goodness,  and  your  comiiaay, 
(^erpays  all  I  can  do.    By  this  your  king 
Hath  heard  of  great  Augustas :  Caius  Lacios 
Will  do  his  commission  throu^ly  :  and  I  think 
He  '11  grant  the  tribute,  send  the  arrearages. 
Or  look  upon  our  Bomans,  whose  remembiaDos 
Is  yet  fresh  in  their  grief. 

Post  I  do  believe 
(Statist  though  I  am  none,  nor  like  to  be) 
That  this  will  prove  a  war ;  and  you  ihall  h«tr 
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rioDs,  DOW  in  Gallia,  sooner  landed 
no^reari^ff  Uritain,  than  have  tidings 
penny  tribute  paid.    Our  coontiymeu 
m  more  onler'd,  than  when  Julias  Cajsnr 
at  their  I>iclc  of  skill,  but  found  their  courage 
T  his  frowning  at :  their  discipline 
ningled  with  tlieir  courages)  will  malic  known 
r  api>rovers,  tliey  are  people,  such 
lend  u]K)u  the  world. 

Ent(r  Iacuimo. 
Soe  I    lachimo  I 

The  swiftest  harts  have  poste<l  you  by  land, 
iu<Is  of  all  the  corners  kisii'd  your  sails, 
v''  ^'our  ves*el  nimble. 

W  elcome.  Sir. 

I  liope  the  briefness  of  your  answer  made 
eediness  of  your  return. 
.  Your  la<ly 

the  fairest  that  I  have  look'd  upon. 
.  And  tliercwitlifil  the  best ;  or  let  her  licauty 
liruu;;h  a  caacnK-nt  to  allure  ialse  hearts, 
:  false  witlj  them. 
.  Here  an?  letters  f-)r  you. 
.  Their  tenor  gwd,  I  trubt. 

'Tis  very  like. 

Was  Caius  Lucius  in  the  Britain  court, 
you  were  tlirre? 
"  He  was  expected  then, 
t  approucli'd. 

.Mi  is  well  yet.— 
:s  tliis  stone  as  it  wa<(  wont?  or  id't  not 
11  for  your  pood  wearing  I 
.  If  I  have  lost  it. 
Id  Iiave  lo.^t  tlie  worth  of  it  in  gold, 
lice  a  journey  twice  as  far,  to  ei^oy 
nd  niglit  of  .•<uc)i  sweet  shortnes.>i,  which 
ine  in  Britain  :  for  the  ring  is  won. 
.  Tlie  stone 's  too  liard  to  come  by. 
.  Not  a  whit, 
uly  being  so  easy. 
.  Make  not,  Sir, 

ws  your  sport :  I  hoi>c  you  know  tliat  we 
lot  continue  friends. 
.  (joo«l  Sir,  we  must, 
keep  covenant.    Had  I  not  brought 
lowledge  of  your  mi.stress  home,  I  grant 
re  to  question  further :  but  1  now 
*  my.self  the  winner  of  her  honour, 
er  witli  your  ring :  and  not  the  wronger 
or  you,  Imviug  proceeded  but 
h  your  wills. 

.  If  you  can  make't  apparent 
ou  luive  tasted  hor  in  l)ed,  my  hand 
ng  is  yours :  if  not,  the  foul  opinion 
id  of  her  pure  honour,  gains  or  loses 
word  or  mine ;  or  masterlcss  leaves  both 
)  .shall  find  them. 
.  Sir,  my  circunistances, 
^o  n«-ar  the  trutli  as  I  will  make  them, 
ir.^t  induce  you  to  lx*llevc:  whose  btrength 
-onfinu  with  oatli ;  wtiicli,  I  doubt  not, 
give  me  leave  to  jjiare,  when  you  sliall  tlud 
•ed  it  not. 
.  Proceed. 

.  First,  her  bedcliaml)cr, 
e  I  confess  I  slci>t  not,  but,  profess, 
lat  was  well  worth  watcliing.)  it  was  liang'd 
apestry  of  silk  and  silver;  the  story 
Cleopatra,  when  she  met  her  Ronuin, 
fdnu.s  Kwell'd  al)Ovc  the  I)ank8,  or  for 
es.s  of  Ixxits  or  pride:  a  piece  of  work 
v^ely  done^  so  rich,  that  it  did  strive 
l(man.<4hip  and  value  ;  which  I  wondcr'd 
i)e  so  rarely  and  exactly  wrought, 
he  tnie  life  on't  was— 
.  This  is  true  : 

li.s  you  might  have  heard  of  here,  by  tic, 
;ome  other. 
.  More  particulars 
u.«»tify  my  knowledge. 
.  So  they  mu.st, 
.'our  honour  injury. 
.  The  chimney 

h  th«  chamber ;  and  the  chimney-piece, 
DIan,  bathing :  never  saw  I  figures 
ly  to  report  thcm.«ielves :  the  cutter 
.  another  nature,  dumb ;  outwent  her, 
and  breath  left  out. 
,  This  is  a  thing, 
you  mi^ht  from  rcUition  likewise  re»is 


Being,  as  it  is,  much  spoke  of. 

ladi.  The  roof  o'  the  chamber 
With  golden  clierubins  is  fretted :  her  andirons 
(I  had  forgot  them)  were  two  winking  Cupids 
()f  silver,  each  on  one  foot  standing,  nicely 
Depending  on  their  brands. 

Pott.  This  is  her  honour ! — 
Let  it  be  granted  you  have  seen  all  this,  (and  pr.iisc 
Be  griven  to  your  remembrance,)  tlic  descriptiou 
Uf  what  is  in  her  clianiber,  nothing  saves 
The  wager  you  have  laid. 

lack.  Then,  if  you  can. 
Be  pale :  I  beg  but  leave  to  air  this  jewel ;  see  I— 

[PtiUinij  out  the  bracelet. 
And  now  'tis  up  agnin  :  it  must  be  nuirried 
To  that  your  diamond ;  I  '11  keep  them. 

Pogt.  Jove!— 
Once  more  let  me  behold  it :  is  it  that 
Which  I  left  with  her? 

Icu*.  Sir,  (I  thank  her,)  that : 
She  stripii'd  it  from  her  arm  ;  I  see  her  yet ; 
Her  pretty  action  did  outTi<.'li  her  gift. 
And  yet  enrichM  it  too :  she  gave  it  me,  and  said 
She  prize<I  it  once. 

Poit.  May  be  she  pluck'd  it  oIT, 
To  send  it  me. 

iodk.  She  writes  so  to  you,  doth  >he? 

J*ost.  O,  no,  no,  no!  'tis  true.     Here,  take  this  too: 
[(jlivrjt  therni^ 
It  is  a  basilisk  unto  mine  eye. 
Kills  mc  to  look  on  *t— Let  there  be  no  honour, 
Where  there  is  beauty  ;  truth,  where  semblance ;  love. 
Where  tliere  's  another  man :  the  vows  of  womi'n 
Of  no  more  bonthige  be,  to  where  tiny  are  marie, 
Than  they  are  to  their  virtues ;  which  is  nothing.  — 
0,  above  measure  falpc  1 

Phi.  Have  patience.  Sir, 
And  take  your  ring  again ;  'tis  not  jfA.  won : 
It  may  be  probable  she  lost  it ;  or, 
Who  knows  if  one  of  her  women,  being  currui)teil, 
Uath  stolen  it  from  her? 

Po*t.  Very  true ; 
And  so,  I  hope,  he  came  by 't.— Back  my  ring. 
Render  to  me  some  corpoml  sign  about  lier, 
More  evident  than  this,  for  this  was  >tolen. 

ladh.  By  Jupiter,  I  hw\  it  from  Ih.t  arm. 

Pott.  Hark  yon,  he  swears;  by  Jujuter  he  swears. 
'Tis  true ;— nay,  keep  the  ring, — 'tis  trui*.    1  am  sure 
She  would  not  lose  it :  her  atteudant.s  are 
All  sworn  and  honourable  .—they  induced  to  steal  it! 
And  by  a  stranger! — No,  he  hath  enjoy'd  her: 
The  cognisance  of  her  incoutinency  [dearly.  -  - 

Is  this,— she  hath  bought  the  name  of  whore  thcu 
There,  take  thy  hire ;  and  all  the  llends  of  hell 
Divide  themselves  between  you! 

Phi.  Sir,  Iw  patient : 
This  is  not  strong  enough  to  be  believed 
Of  one  .persuaded  well  of— 

Pott.  Never  talk  on  "t ; 
She  hath  l)een  colted  by  him. 

lacK  If  you  seek 
For  ftirther  satisfying,  under  her  bruist 
(Worthy  the  presbintr)  lies  a  mole,  right  proud 
Of  tliat  most  delicate  lodging :  by  my  life, 
I  kiss'd  it ;  and  it  gave  me  pn  sent  hunjivr 
To  feed  again,  though  fulL     You  do  remember 
This  stain  upon  her? 

Pott.  Ay,  and  it  doth  confirm 
Another  stain,  as  big  as  hell  can  hold. 
Were  there  no  more  but  it. 

IcxK  Will  you  hear  more? 

Post.  Spare  your  arithmetic :  never  count  the  turns ; 
Once,  and  a  million  I 

IcuJi.  I  '11  be  sworn,— 

Pott.  No  hweaiing. 
If  you  will  swear  you  have  not  done 't,  you  lie; 
And  I  will  kill  thee,  if  thou  dost  deny 
Thou  lui5t  made  me  cuckold. 

IcuA.  I  will  deny  notliing. 

Pott.  O,  tliat  I  hail  her  here,  to  tear  her  limb-meal! 
I  will  go  there,  and  do 't ;  i'  the  court ;  before 
Her  father :— I '11  do  something —  \ExU» 

Phi.  Quite  besides 
The  government  of  patience !— You  have  won : 
Let's  follow  him.  and  jiervert  the  present  wrath 
He  hath  against  him.self. 

lach.  With  all  my  heart.  {Exeunt, 

ScKNB  v.— 7'Ae  tame.    Another  Room  in  the  tattie. 

Enter  PosTnojics. 
PotL  Is  there  nu  way  for  men  to  be,  but  women 
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Most  be  balf-workers  ?    We  are  bastardi  all ; 

And  that  most  venerable  man,  which  I 

Did  call  mj  father,  was  £  know  not  where 

When  I  was  stamp'd ;  some  coiner  with  his  tools 

Made  me  a  counterfeit :  yet  my  mother  scem'd 

The  Dian  of  that  time :  so  doth  my  wife 

The  nonpareil  of  this. — 0  vengeance,  vengeance!— 

Me  of  my  lawful  pleasure  she  restrain' d. 

And  pray'd  me  oft  forbearance ;  did  it  with 

A  pudency  so  rosy,  the  sweet  view  on 't 

Might  well  have  warm'd  old  Saturn;  that  I  thought  her 

As  chaste  as  unsunn'd  snow :— 0,  all  th«  devils  !— 

This  yellow  lachimo,  in  nn  hour,— was 't  not?— 

Or  less.— at  flrst:  percliance  he  8i)oke  not,  but. 

Like  a  full-acom'd  boar,  a  (German  one. 

Cried  "  oh ! "  and  mouiiteil ;  found  no  opposition 

But  what  he  look'd  for  should  oppose,  an»l  sho 

Should  from  encounter  guanl.- Coiild  1  find  out 

Tlie  woman's  part  in  mc !     For  there 's  no  motion 

That  tends  to  vice  in  man,  but  I  attirm 

It  is  the  woman's  imrt :  bo  it  lyinp,  note  it, 

The  woman's;  flatterinp.  hors;  deceiving.  h<Ts ; 

Ambitions,  covetini^s,  change  of  prides,  dixdain, 

Nice  longing,  slanders,  mutiibility, 

All  fiskulLs  that  may  be  named,  nay,  that  hell  knowis, 

Why  hers  in  part,  or  all ;  but,  rather,  all : 

For  even  to  vice 

They  are  not  conMtant,  but  are  changing  still 

One  vice,  but  of  a  minute  »>ld,  for  ouh 

Not  half  so  old  as  that.     I  '11  write  against  th<>m. 

Detest  them,  curse  them :— yet  'tis  greater  skill 

In  a  true  hate,  to  pray  they  have  their  will : 

The  very  devils  cannot  plague  them  better.  [Exit. 


ACT  III. 
ScK.N'B  I Britain.    A  Jioom  of  Stat^  in  Cymcelink's 

Enter  Ctmbklixe,  Queek,  Cloten,  and  Lord.^,  at  one 
door ;  and  at  anotker,  Caius  Lucius  and  Attendants. 

Cyni.  Now  say  what  would  Augustus  Cmsar  with  u.s? 

Luc.  When  Julius  Cwsar  (whose  remembrance  yet 
Lives  in  men's  eyes,  and  will  to  ears  and  ton^'-ues 
Bo  theme  and  hearing  ever)  was  in  this  Britain, 
And  conquer'd  it,  Cassibelan,  thine  uncle, 
(Famous  in  Ctesar's  praises,  no  whit  less 
Than  in  his  feats  deserving  it,)  for  him. 
And  his  succession,  granted  Rome  a  tribute, 
Yearly  three  thousand  pounds ;  which  by  thee  lately 
Is  loft  nntender'd 

Queen,  And,  to  kill  the  marvel, 
Shall  be  so  ever. 

Cto.  There  be  many  Caisars 
Ere  such  another  Julius.     IJritoin  i'? 
A  world  by  itself;  and  we  will  nothing  i)uy 
For  wearing  our  own  no.ses. 

Queen.  That  opportunity. 
Which  then  tliey  h;id  to  tukc  from  us,  to  resume 
We  have  again.- Remember.  Sir,  my  liege, 
Tlie  kings  your  ancestors ;  together  with 
The  natural  bravery  of  your  isle;  which  stands 
As  Neptune's  park,  ribb'd  and  palM  in 
With  rocks  nnscaleahle,  and  roaring  waters  : 
With  sands,  that  will  not  be.-ir  your  eneinit  s'  boaL^, 
But  suck  them  up  to  the  top-mast.    A  kind  of  conquest 
Caesar  made  here ;  but  mmle  not  here  his  brag 
Of  "came,"  and  "saw," and  "overcame:"  with  shame 
(The  first  tluit  ever  touch'd  hin»)  ho  was  carried 
From  off  our  coa:*t,  twice  beaten  ;  and  his  shiiqiing, 
(Poor  ignonmt  imiiblcs  I)  on  our  terrible  seas, 
Like  egg-shella  mov<Td  upon  their  surges,  crack'd 
As  easily  'gainst  our  rocks :  for  joy  whereof 
The  famed  Cassibelun,  who  was  once  at  point 
(0  giglot  turtune  I)  to  master  C\'e<ar*3  sword, 
Ma<le  Lud's  town  with  rejoicing  fires  bri^'ht. 
And  Britons  strut  witli  courage. 

Clo.  Come,  there's  no  more  tribute  to  be  paid:  our 
kingdom  is  stronger  tluin  it  was  at  that  time  ;  and,  as  I 
said,  there  is  no  more  such  Cajnars :  other  of  them  may 
have  crooked  uoses ;  but,  to  owe  such  straight  arms, 
none. 

Cym.  Son,  let  your  mother  end. 

Clo.  We  have  yet  many  among  us  can  gripe  as  hard 
as  Cassibclan :  I  do  not  .«ay  I  am  one ;  but  I  havo  a 
hand.— Why  tribute?  why  should  we  pay  tribute?  If 
Ciesar  can  hide  the  sun  from  us  with  a  blaukt-t,  or  put 
the  moon  in  his  pocket,  we  will  pay  him  tribute  for 
light;  else,  Sir,  no  more  tribute,  pray  you  now. 


Ojfwa.  Toa'moBt  know, 
Till  the  izuorioos  Bomana  did  extort 
This  tribute  from  ns,  we  were  flree :  Gaeaai's  amtritioii, 
(Which  swelTd  so  mnch,  that  it  did  almost  atieteh 
The  sides  o*  the  world,)  against  all  colour,  here 
Did  put  the  yoke  apon  na ;  which  to  shake  off. 
Becomes  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Ourselves  to  be.    We  do  say,  then,  to  Caesar, 
Our  ancestor  waa  that  Mulmutius,  which 
Ordain'd  our  laws;  (whoso  use  the  iword  of  C«sar 
Uath  too  much  mangled ;  whose  repair  and  franchiia 
Shall,  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  our  good  deed. 
Though' Rome  be  therefore  angry ;)— Mulmotitis, 
Who  was  the  flrst  of  Britain  which  did  pat 
His  brows  within  a  golden  crown,  and  call'd 
Himself  a  king. 

Luc  I  am  sorry,  Cymbeline, 
That  I  am  to  pronotmce  Augustas  Caeaar 
(Ccesar.  that  hath  more  kings  his  servants,  than 
Thyself  domestic  officers)  thine  enemy. 
Receive  it  from  mc,  then :— war  and  ronfhsion. 
In  Cesar's  name,  pronounce  I  'gainst  thee:  look 
For  fury  not  to  be  resisted.— Thus  defied, 
I  thank  thee  for  myself. 

Cym.  Thou  art  welcome,  Caioa. 
Thy  Cnrsar  knighted  me :  my  jronth  I  upent 
Much  under  him ;  of  him  I  gathered  honour ; 
Which  he,  to  seek  of  me  again,  perforce. 
Behoves  me  keep  at  utterance     I  am  p'-rfei'l 
That  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians,  for 
Their  liberties,  are  now  in  arms ;  a  precedent 
Which  not  to  read  would  shew  the  Britons  cold : 
So  Osesar  shall  not  find  them. 

Luc  liCt  proof  speak. 

Clo.  His  majesty  bids  yon  welcome.  Make  pastiae 
with  us  a  day  or  two  longer  :  if  you  seek  as  aftemrds 
in  other  terms,  you  shall  find  as  in  oar  salc-wmt^ 
girdle :  if  you  beat  us  out  of  it,  it  is  yonrs ;  If  ym  bit 
in  the  adventure,  our  crows  shall  fkre  the  better  fv 
you ;  and  there 's  an  end. 

Luc.  So,  Sir. 

Cym.  1  know  your  master's  pleasnre,  and  he  mine* 
All  the  remain  is,  welcome.  [Extuni. 

Scxxi  11.— Anotker  Boom  in  the  sum*. 
Enter  Pisasio. 
Pit.  Howl  of  adultery?    >rhereforo  write  you  n* 
Wliat  monster 's  her  accuser? — Leonatu.s ! 

0  master !  what  a  strange  infection 

Is  fallen  into  thy  ear  1    What  false  Italian 

(As  poisonous  tongued  as  handed)  hath  prevaifd 

On  thy  too  ready  hearing  ?— Disloyal !     No  : 

She's  punish'd  for  her  truth ;  and  undergoes. 

More  goddess-like  than  wife-like,  such  assaults 

As  would  take  in  some  virtue. — O  my  mast*^.' 

Thy  mind  to  her  is  now  as  low  a.s  were 

Thy  fortunes.— How  I  that  I  should  murder  her? 

rpon  the  love,  and  truth,  and  vows  which  I 

Have  made  to  thy  command? — I,  her  ?— her  blood* 

If  it  be  so  to  do  good  service,  nerer 

I^t  me  be  coanted  serviceable.     How  look  I, 

That  I  should  seem  to  hick  humanity. 

So  much  as  this  fact  comes  to?     [Keading.]    '>D>t't. 

That  I  have  sent  her,  by  her  own  command  [the  kti-i 

Shall  give  thee  opnortunity :"— O  damn'd  paper! 

Black  as  the  ink  that 's  on  thee  I     Senseless  banUe, 

Art  thou  a  feodary  for  this  act,  and  look'st 

So  virgin-like  without  ?— Lo,  here  she  comes.  — 

Enter  Imooksi. 

1  am  ignorant  in  what  I  am  commanded, 
into.  How  now,  Pi^nio  ? 

Pis.  M.uLim,  here  is  a  letter  from  my  lord. 

Into.  Who  ?  thy  lord  f  that  is  my  lord  ?  Leonatos  * 
0  leam'd  indeed  were  that  astronomer 
That  knew  the  stars  as  I  his  characters ; 
He  'd  lay  the  ftitore  open. — Toa  good  gods, 
Let  what  is  here  contaiu'd  relish  of  love, 
Of  my  lord's  health,  of  his  content, — ^yet  not. 
That  we  two  are  asunder,  let  that  grieve  him.— 
^Som«  griefs  are  med'cinable ;  that  is  one  of  them. 
For  it  doth  physio  love,)— of  his  content, 
AU  but  in  thatI->Qood  wax,  thj  leave :— hIessM  be, 
You  bees,  that  make  these  locks  of  coonsel !    Lsrvrt 
And  men  in  dangerous  bonds  pny  not  alike: 
Though  forfeltoTs  yoa  east  In  prison,  yet 
Tou  clasp  young  Oapid's  tables.— Good  newt,  gods! 

[Readinff.l  "  Justice,  and  your  tether's  wrath,  tht^ 
he  take  me  In  his  dominion,  could  not  be  so  cnei  to 
me,  as  you,  0  the  dearest  of  creatoresi  woaU  aoi  ctcu  i 
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renew  mo  with  jonr  eyet.  Ikke  notice  that  I  un  In 
Camliria,  at  Milfonl-IIaven.  What  joiir  own  lore  will, 
out  or  Uiis,  adriso  yoa,  follow.  So  he  wislies  70a  all 
happiness,  that  remains  loyal  to  hii  vow,  and  jour,  In* 
creasing  iu  love,  Lboxitts  PosTHnMCS." 

O,  for  a  horto  with  wingi !— Hcar'st  thou,  Pisanio? 

He  is  at  Milfonl-Uavcn :  rea'i,  and  t<ill  mc 

How  far  'tis  thither.    If  on^*  of  mean  alTuin 

M.tj  plod  it  in  a  week,  why  may  not  I 

(rlide  thither  in  a  day?— Then,  tme  Pisanio. 

( Who  lonK'stp  like  me,  to  see  tliy  lord ;  who  ^OQp■^t,  — 

O,  Itft  me  'bate,— but  not  like  me;— yet  luns^'st,- 

But  In  a  &lnter  kind : — 0,  not  like  me ; 

For  mine's  t>eyond  beyond.)  say,  and  speak  thu-!{. 

(Ix>vu'8  counsellor  shonM  fill  the  borvs  of  ht.-.irlii}:. 

To  the  smothering'  of  t)ic  sense,)  how  fur  Ic  Im 

To  this  same  bh^Hsvd  ililford :  and,  by  the  way, 

Tell  me  how  Wales  was  m:ide  so  happy,  as 

TO  inherit  such  a  h:uvu :  Imt,  tirit  of  all, 

How  we  muy  sti.'al  from  lionce ;  ami,  for  the  j;.»;» 

That  we  shiill  mukii  in  time,  from  our  heucc-;:oiiiu' 

And  our  rilurii,  to  excu-so :— but  first,  how  pet  hciico : 

Whr  shoulil  excuse  bo  i)orn  or  e'er  Ixijiro^t? 

We  Ml  talk  of  that  h.-r-sifter.     Pi'ytlico,  speak, 

How  ninny  score  of  n>ili:s  may  we  well  ride 

'Twixt  hour  and  hour)! 

Pit.  One  Kcore  'twixt  sun  and  sun. 
Madam,  's  enoiik'h  f>ir  yon.  and  too  much  too. 

Imo.  Why,  one  that  ro<le  to  his  execution,  man, 
Could  never  go  so  slow :  I  have  h«>ard  of  ridinp  w:it;er'<, 
Whori'  horses  have  been  nimbler  tluin  the  sands 
Tliat  run  i'  tlie  clock's  behalf :— but  this  Is  foolery  :  — 
<ro,  bid  my  woman  fi-^^^n  a  ttickness ;  say 
8he*lt  home  to  her  lather:  and  proviile  mo  presently 
A  ridinir  suit,  no  costlier  tlian  would  lit 
A  frnnklin'!<  housewife. 

PiM.  Maiiam,  you're  best  consider. 

Imo.  I  see  bvfore  me,  nuin :  nor  hire,  nor  here, 
Nor  wliat  ensues,  but  liave  a  foi;  in  them 
That  I  cannot  look  through.     Away,  I  pr'ythco ; 
Do  ai  I  bid  thee :  tlieru's  uo  more  to  say ; 
Accessible  is  none  but  Milford  way.  [KjfutU. 

ScEXK  III.— Walk:).    A  uumntaitumt  Country,  vUh  a 

Cave 

Enter  HELARirK,  Gcideuus,  and  Abti&acis. 

Ifd.  A  goo4lIy  day  not  to  keep  honso,  with  siir!i 
Whose  roof's  as  low  us  ours !    St'iop,  boys :  this  pite 
Inytruf:t4  you  how  to  adore  the  heavens,  and  Im>ws  you 
To  morniiiK's  holy  offic*.':  the  gates  of  monnrehs 
Are  arch'd  so  hlKh.  that  giants  may  j'.-t  tlirouj;h 
And  keep  their  impious  turbans  on,  without 
Good  morrow  to  the  sun. — Hall,  thou  fair  heaven: 
We  hoase  i'  the  rock,  yet  use  thee  not  so  hanlly 
As  prouder  liv-rs  do. 

Gui.  Huil.  heaven  I 

Ari\   Hail,  heavi«n  I 

IJd.  Now  for  our  mountain  H]Hiri :  Uj>  !••  yui)  hill : 
Yi»ur  Ivg.^  aro  young;  I'll  treaii  thesi-  tl;it».    OMciiler, 
When  you  above  i)erceive  me  like  a  crew. 
That  it  is  place  which  lesstens  and  ^el>  o'J. 
And  you  may  then  revolvi*  what  tjilis  i  hiv  ■  !nM  you 
or  courts,  of  princes,  of  the  tricks  in  ti:;i-  : 
Tlii^  service  is  not  service,  so  Ixiing  ilone. 
But  being  .'o  allow'd  :  to  a]ii.rehi-nil  iliu". 
Draws  us  a  profit  from  all  thin::s  we  si- : 
Ainl  often,  to  our  com  Si  it,  sh.-ill  we  flu.  I 
The  .vhardcd  beetle  in  a  saff  r  liolii 
Than  is  the  f»ill-w:n/<l  •■:i::l«.     0.  tlr*  lif-' 
Is  nohiiT,  than  attr;u.l.:i^  fi'f  a  ciuvk  ; 
Richer,  than  do'ni'  nniuiii  r  for  h  U\h'' : 
Prondrr.  tlian  ru.-itlin-,'  in  unpaiil-for  .--ilk: 
.^ucli  train  the  cip  of  him  that  make-t  tlfm  l;ni-. 
Yrt  kee]>s  his  licx;k  uiieio-sM.     No  lif .-  to  our-. 

Gui.  Outof  your  ]'ro.if  you  sjii:!!; :  we.  poi.ruiiflciL-iMl, 
Have  never  wing*!!  inini  Vi.'W  o'  V.v  11- 1 ;  nur  kiiow  not 
"Wliat  air's  from  heme.     Haply  thi*  liii-  is  l)«-4t. 
If  irii- 1  life  be  l)«'St ;  j«we«'ter  to  ynu. 
Tliat  havis  a  sharper  known  ;  will  rorrerjiomli'ii; 
With  your  >tirr  a;;e :  )ii:t  unli>  ma  it  is 
A  cell  of  ivnemnci- ;  tiavi-irn-.-  a)n«l ; 
\  prison  for  a  ilelit<>r,  tlri*.  ii>a  d  <r  s 
To  stride  a  11  mi  L 

Arv.  What  sliould  wo  sjn-ak  of, 
Wticn  we  are  old  as  youf  when  we  sliall  h«::ir 
llie  nin  and  wintl  beat  dark  December,  how. 
In  this  our  pinching  eave,  »iii.i1l  we  i]ihC(iur<i> 
The  fret-xing  hours  away?    We  have  s«;en  nothing: 
We  are  buistly ;  .MibH«*  .is  thv  fox  for  prey ; 
Lke  warlike  iii  the  woll  for  what  wc  eat: 


Oar  Taloor  It,  to  eb«ie  what  flies ;  oar  cage 
We  make  a  qaire,  as  doth  the  prison  bird, 
Anil  sing  oar  bondage  freely. 

Bd.  How  you  siieak  I 
Did  yon  but  know  the  city's  aBaric^ 
And  felt  them  knowingly:  the  art  o*  the  conrt, 
As  hard  to  leave  as  keep ;  whose  top  to  clim>> 
Is  certain  (klling,  or  so  slip]ierv,  Uiat 
The  fear 's  as  bad  as  falling :  the  toil  of  the  war, 
A  pain  that  onlv  seems  to  seek  out  danger 
r  the  name  or  (kme  and  honoar ;  which  dies  i'  thn 
And  hath  as  oft  a  slanderous  epitaph,  [search ; 

As  record  of  fair  act;  nay,  many  times, 
Doth  ill  deserve  br  doing  well ;  what's  worse. 
Must  conrt'sy  at  the  censure:— O  boys,  this  !«tory 
Tlie  world  may  read  in  me:  my  body 'a  mark'd 
With  Iloman  swonls ;  and  my  report  was  once 
First  with  the  be.««t  of  note :  Cymbcllne  loved  me : 
And  when  a  soMii^r  was  the  theme,  my  name 
Was  not  far  oiT:  tiien  was  I  as  a  tn'«*. 
Whose  boughs  did  bend  with  fhxit ;  but  in  one  night, 
A  storm,  or  robbery,  call  It  what  yon  will. 
Shook  down  my  mellow  hangings,  nay,  my  leave*. 
And  lf.>ft  me  1)are  to  weather. 

f!u.'.  Uncertain  favour ! 

Jii'J.  .My  finult  Wing  nothing,  (as  I  have  told  ymi  oft,) 
But  tiiat  two  villains,  whose  false  ojiths  prevad'd 
Bifure  my  perfect  honour,  swore  to  Cymbcline 
I  was  confederate  with  the  Romans:  so, 
Follow'd  my  Itanishment;  and  this  twenty  year*. 
This  rock,  and  the.-**  dcmesnt?*,  have  been  my  worlil: 
Wht-re  I  have  lived  at  honest  flreedom,  paid 
More  pious  debts  to  heaven,  than  in  all 
The  fore-eml  of  my  time.— But,  up  to  the  monntains! 
This  is  not  hunter's  language:— he  that  strikes 
The  \enison  first,  shall  be  the  lord  0'  the  feast; 
Til  him  the  otln.r  two  shall  minister; 
And  we  will  fear  uo  jioison,  which  attends 
In  place  of  greater  slate.    I  '11  meet  you  In  the  valleys. 
[Exeunt  Guidkkius  and  Aftviiuuc.-*. 
How  lianl  it  is  to  hide  the  sparks  of  nature  I 
These  boys  know  little  they  are  sons  to  the  king ; 
Nor  Cymbeline  dreams  that  they  are  alive.        (nnvinly 
They  think  they  are  mine :  and,  thoagh  tmln'd  up  thas 
I'  the  cave  wherein  tliey  bow,  their  thonghts  do  hit 
The  roofs  of  palaces  ;  and  nature  prompts  theiu, 
In  simple  and  low  thintrs,  to  ]>rince  it,  much 
IV«'yond  the  trick  of  othirs.     This  Polydore,— 
The  heir  of  Cymi><'line  and  Britain,  whom 
The  king  his  father  call'd  Guidcriua.— Jove  I 
When  on  my  three-foot  stool  I  sit,  and  tell 
The  warlike  feats  I  have  lione,  his  spiriU  fly  out 
Into  my  story :  say.  "  Thus  mine  enemy  fell, 
And  thus  I  set  my  foot  on  his  neck ;"  even  then 
The  princely  blood  flows  in  his  cheek,  he  sweaL-i, 
Strains  his  young  nerves,  and  put*  himself  in  |wisturc 
That  acts  my  words.     Th«*  younL'er  brother,  Cadwai, 
(Once  Arvira;;us,)  in  as  lik"  a  figure, 
Strikes  life  Into  my  spet  ch.  and  shews  much  mor«> 
His  own  conc-ivin^'.— II;Lrk  I  the  game  is  routed  I— 
O  Cymbcline  1  heaven  and  my  con^cience  knows 
Thou  did.st  unju^tly  Umi-h  me:  whireon. 
At  thr.-.*  and  two  y.-urs  old,  I  htole  these  bal>es; 
Tliinkinir  to  Ixir  thee  of  KUeeis.sion,  as 
Tliou  r.ti'>t  m»!  of  my  lauils.     Kurphllo, 
Thou  wast  tlieir  nurse  ;  t!iey  took  thee  for  their  mother. 
Ami  eviry  ilay  ilo  hoimiir  to  her  grave: 
Myself,  Dcliir.UH,  tlirt  am  Murgiin  call'd, 
They  take  for  uatumi  father. — Tlie  game  is  np.    \Kxit. 

SCESK   IV.— iVfOr  MlLFO»n-IlATKN. 

Knfer  Pisixio  and  I]ioGR.f. 
Iinn.  Tho'i  lold'.st  me,  when  we  came  fW)m  hors**.  the 
Was  near  at  hand :— ne'er  long'd  my  mother  so    [iilacu 
To  see  me  flrht.  us  I  have  now :— Pisanio !    Man ! 
Where  is  Post  I  mm  ui  ?    What  is  in  thy  miml, 
1'liat  mak<  s  th-;  stare  thus  t    Wherefore  lireaks  that 
From  the  Inward  of  th'-e?     Onf.  but  ]>a(nt4d  thus,  [sigh 
Woiihl  bf  int  ri-ri't'd  a  thing  li'rpb'x'd 
]l<.'>und  hilf-i-xplieation  :  ]>ut  tliVM-If 
Into  a  'h.iviourof  h  >s  liar,  ere  iviMu'-ss 
Vnu'iuir-h  my  .-ttider  t^i  nsi .-.     What's  tin*  matter? 
Why  tender''bt  lliou  that  paper  to  me,  with 
A  h-k  unt^  ndi-r?    If  It  bo  summer  news. 
Smile  to't  before  ;  if  winterly,  tliou  need'st 
ISut  k'-i-p  that  countenance  still. — My  hu&band'shaod! 
Tliat  druL' -dam n'd  Italy  hath  out-cmftieil  him. 
And  he 'sat  some  hard  |>oint.— Speak,  mnn :  thy  tongue 
May  tAki>  otT  some  extremity,  which  to  read 
Would  Ik*  even  mortal  to  mc. 
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/"if.    FIl^UL'  TDU,  TCSld  -, 

And  yoa  utmlL  And  mtt,  wiv^cbad  in&Di  n  thing 
The  matt  dbidalEi^il  of  Jbrtuue. 

Imo.  ISa^.]  ^►Tbr  lubitMsi,  Piianio.  bath  pl*jc4 
the  iitrmaptft  In  my  bed ;  tlis  LcAtimaiiies  whctvuf  lie 
b1«>diiii?  in  In*.  I  tpcak  not  oot  of  wtalt  *Mrnii«*  j 
from  proof  as  «troD|^  is  mj  griet^  and  ns  cfttalu  a*  I 
expect  my  T^vcngv.  That  piirt^  thoiL  PlMulOt  muAtai^t 
for  Die,  lif  iity  faith  he  tiot  tuiotoil  with  t}i«  breach  of 
hum.  Lft  tliino  own  h4£d9  tAtc  Ateaf  her  UTe  :  I  ftbaU 
give  th^XiOifjpciirKmiLiei  at  Mnrord-UaveD  :  she  tiAiIt  tny 
letter  for  the  porpose :  where,  if  thou  fear  to  Ktrllca. 
uad  to  moke  mc  certAio  It  fi  dooc^  thou  art  Hit  ptLtid^r 
ta  her  diAhonour^  ood  e^jiullf  to  me  diji^lojtiL*^ 

Pit.  WhM(  itiiUl  I  upt-d  to  dmw  ray  awcird  f  the  p&per 
Ttalh  cut  her  throat  atrt-ady.^Ka,  *li&  blander  i 
WhoJic  al^i  f4  Bl;arprr  than  the  aword ;  whoie  tonfai! 
fhilVL'ti^mii  all  tile  tf  [Uniid  of  Nlt«  ^  wh'i^'ti:  brifAtJi 
Bides  an  Uii:  THJHhUi^g  urlnd^,  nad  dotb  h^tie 
AIL  comerB  of  the  world  :  kuijjr^f  quc^jii^r  fti^'l  filfltcSf 
lf»idi,  matrons,  nay,  tlie  arcKts  of  the  inruve- 
Hi  is  ripcroiLH  iiftoder  enters.— Wha,t  cheyr,  Madiituf 

Imo,  Yaha  to  hiff  btrd  1     What  in  it  to  hu  ful^c  I 
To  ll«  Id  watJ^lii  there,  aad  ta  UiJnk  on  htm } 
To  weep  'twixt  clt^ck  and  clock  t  if  B\&i{t  ciiarge  nubiTO, 
To  break  St  with  n  ftfurful  drenui  of  hiui. 
And  crjr  myauLf  awakt  ?  ttkot  'a  tahio  lo  his  bed^ 
IkitF 

J'itr  Alaj,  i;ood  ladj  I 

Ihu^.  1  fabu^  E    Thj  coumJcbcc  wituesa.— lackituo, 
Tliou  didit  acmL-tL'  him  of  Lnconilurncj; 
"niou  Vt\cn  look'itrit  liico  a  vdUilii ;  now«  mtTthlakSj 
Thy  favDtir'a  f^tvl  etjtiiipli,— iwtnc  jay  of  Itilv. 
Wlioic  molher  w^  Wr  paiDtiDj;,  liath  inftnylj  biJP  : 
I'Dor  I  am  »liUc  a  pmnutnt  out  nf  fnjlilon  ; 
And.  for  I  am  rit^hcr  lliMi  to  bang  hy  the  wall£> 
I  mit4t  be  rljip'd  : — to  plccn  wSth  tne  l—O, 
Men^d  Towii  are  wnmen'^  traitors!     All  f*ood  fecmJn^j 
Vy  thy  revoltn  O  husband,  shall  be  thought 
Put  on  for  vllUuir ;  not  born  wherti't  grow:], 
But  worn  a  liait  mr  Utdk?, 

PiM.  (JoihI  Madam,  hear  me. 

Imo.  True  bonti'AL  men  biHnt^he&ril,  like  fal&f^^n^s, 
Wertj  In  his  tlme^  thonf  tit  fttlao ;  a.DLl  iSIdqu's  weeping 
Did  acandal  many  a  holy  tear ;  Cook  pity 
From  moiEt  true  wrctclif-tlnesi^  :  ho  UinUf  Po^tUumujai 
Wilt  hiy  Uie  leaven  oa  d1\  proper  men  ; 
Goodly  and  gallimrT  lihull  be  Ikl^e  uud  perjured. 
PTom  tby  (mat  fuiL^Oome,  fdlow,  be  thou  honi^^xt; 
Do  thou  tby  maj^ter'a  blddfnE  :  when  thou  staa'ai  him, 
A  bUle  witness  my  obedience  i  ItiOk  J 
I  draw  the  tiword  myaivlf :  take  It ;  niifl  hit 
Tlie  inntjccnt  man-slon  of  my  IotPt  rny  htitrt: 
Pear  not ;  'tlri  tmpty  of  all  thinjift  but  fsrivf : 
Thy  mOiSler  In  not  there;  who  was„  indeed, 
TJie  riche*  of  It :  ilo  hit  bldflUiji;  atrlke. 
Thou  inay»t  be  vaUnut  In  a  better  cau^e; 
But  now  thcju  fteem'st  a  towartL 

IHm.  Hence,  vMe  Injitrumeotf 
Tlioo  iibalt  not  damn  my  lij*ad, 

Imo.  Why,  I  mu.-t  die; 
And  If  I  do  not  by  Lliy  baud,  tlieu  Mi 
Ko  aerrsnt  of  thy  nlftste^'^     Aj^kiiijt  lelfiilqitpbtc]- 
There  ii  a  probiltitinu  ho  divine, 

TluU  eravcn,';  ipy  wcnk  Imnd.    Ciime,  1u're'n  my  heart ; 
SonitLlLin;?'^^  nforti't :— i?i>Jl,  linftl  vru'll  no  dtj fence; 
i1^]edh^nt  ]|H  the  fieiibbnnl.^VVJml  la  htrcl 
The  icripture-i  of  the  Umil  l^oriatUfv 
At!  tnmd  to  hereby  T    Away,  awayj 
t-oirupterfi  of  my  U\\Qi  l  you  elmll  no  mnrc 
He  stomachers  to  my  heart.     ThuH  mny  jKior  fnoU 
Believe  IhIbc  tCTichem:  though  thojtr  tliNf  are  bttn^'d 
Bo  feel  the  treaion  fihar|4y,  yet  the  triilor 
SthudH  In  wnnse  case  of  wop. 
Ami  thou,  Po^thumu^,  thou  that  didit  set  up 
My  dlnobi'dtetioe  'pilnst  the  king  my  father, 
Aud  mnke  me  put  Into  contempt  thr<  >uitit 
Of  princely  fvllowf,  nhtlt  herenfter  find 
It  is  no  act  of  common  pa^»ii:e,  but 
A  atmin  of  niretjei;H;  ntiil  1  pricve  ni¥!«rTf 
Tft  tTdnk,  wheij  thou  shjilt  he  diKedpi^l  ^y  htr 
TTirtt  now  thou  ttr'st  on.  hoir  tTiiy  memory 
Wnl  iheu  be  paiii:rM  ^J  me— Pi-'ythee,  des^patch : 
T))u  lamb  eiitre;it5  tin*  butcher  :  where  V  tby  knife! 
Thoi>  art  ttw  s;|ow  to  iko  thy  niAJtter'B  blddlfij:. 
When  I  dewire  ]t  ttMJ. 

Pf4.  U  gmcious  lady* 
8Lnee  I  reeeivc'Ei  command  to  do  Uiii  buiLqe^s 
I  luve  not  Uept  one  wink. 

JjM.  JHo  %  and  to  bed  tbcn. 


pit.  I  'U  wake  latno  eyebaUj  bUnd  hrU. 

Jmo^  Wherefore  then 
Didjst  undertake  it  1    Wby  biat  ihon  abuAed 
5^>  muny  mUca  with  a  pretence?  th\s  pliice  f 
Mine  action  AJid  ^Ine  ownf  oar  borv<ps'  iKbostrF 
The  time  Inviting  thee?  ihe  perturVd  cijurt^ 
For  my  twing  mbfient,'  wherrnnlo  I  neret 
Purpose  rctum  t    Why  toAl  thou  jroue  so  1^, 
To  bo  unbent,  when  tFion  li»t  ta'en  tby  atUHl, 
The  elected  deer  before  the*?  t 

Pit.  But  t^^  win  time 
To  Ie#e  »o  bad  employment;  tn  the  wbJfli 
I  have  eonjijdej'd  of  a  c^nrve*    Good  lidj. 
Hear  me  with  patience. 

/tuff.  TaJk  ihy  tongaa  *ciJ7 :  Epe»lt: 
I  \i%v€i  heard  I  am  a  strumpet ;  and  mine  ev, 
Tticreln  false  ittruck,  can  take  do  FT^terwouiKV 
KoT  tent  bo  bottom  thAL    But  aptsLk. 

Pj.  Then>  ^iadam, 
I  thought  J01X  wouU  not  back  a^olu. 

Iirkn.  !51ost  like^^ 
BrlBginig  me  here  to  kill  nie. 

Pis.  Not  &o^  neither : 
Bat  if  I  were  ai  wl^e  as  honest,  tilien 
My  purpose  would  prore  welt.     It  cannot  be 
But  tliat  my  miater  I?  abused: 
Some  vjBiiln,  ^y,  and  «in|[raLir  in  lii^  Art, 
Hath  done  you  bnth  this  ou»rd  Injury, 

/mo.  fkJiQG  RomAo  courtcmn. 

Pit.   No,  en  my  lif*?. 
Ini  irEre  but  notice  you  arc  deail.  And  aeod  htm 
tiotoc  blooUy  fiign  of  it  \  for  'ill  coninuiidr<l 
I  Hhouhl  do  f4> :  you  itliall  be  miSi^'d  «t  coun. 
And  that  will  well  confirm  iL 

Imo.  Why,  pood  fellow, 
W^luit  e^liull  1  do  the  while  !  wbert;  bide  X  hAw  tire  I 
Or  in  my  \\\v:  whiit  cnmfort,  whcQ  I  aJii 
Bead  to  my  hi):<ilt(ind7 

Pis.  Jf  you'll  back  t^  tlie  eoort, — 

JjMfl.  No  court,  no  father;  nor  no  mf>re  ado 
With  tlmt  hai'j'ihi  noble,  simple  nottiin^^^ 
That  Cloten,  whost;  Idvc-suli  baUi  biTtrn  U>  &e 
Aa  fearful  ai  a  i^jt^j^c^ 

Pi*,  If  not  at  cyurt, 
Tlien  not  in  Dritain  moAl  you  liltlc* 

imOr  Wliere  then  \ 
Hath  Britain  all  the  inn  diivt  shfnc£?     Bay,  ni^L 
Are  they  not  but  la  Hri taint    I'  the  worUP'«  iiohiiiit 
Our  Britain  ^eems  axi  of  it,  but  aot  in  It; 
In  a  great  pool,  a  &weu)  s  neat:  pr'ythoe,  tliiok 
There's  Iti-cra  out  of  HritaJn. 

/*if.  I  am  mo.^t  gla^l 
Yo«  think  of  other  place.     The  ambuiudor, 
LuciUA  tb^  Honuui,  comes  to  Milford-HaTes 
To-murruw :  uwWt  If  )"cm  could  wenj*  a  laind 
Bark  aj(  yoicr  fortune  ii^,  und  but  dfajruiac 
That  wlifch,  ta  appear  itself,  must  not  yet  tar. 
But  by  eeif-danper^  yeu  should  tr^uA  a  CQor» 
Pretty,  and  full  of  view  ;  yea,  Imply,  near 
The  resiilenco  of  Popthumns, — &o  iiigh,  at  l^ra^i, 
Ttiat  though  hi*  acUoua  were  not  vlaibK  yet 
Beimrt  should  render  him  buurly  to  yota-  lair, 
Aa  truly  ad  bo  mtivca, 

Imfi.  O,  ftir  jucli  meaner 
Tliouji^h  peril  to  my  modL'dty,  not  ilcath  Cb't, 
1  vruuld  adventurcn 

/'/*,  Welt,  then,,  ht^-o's tho point: 
You  muf  t  for;;ct  to  be  h  woman  ;  clianp^ 
Command  Into  filxd knee:  fear  uud  ni«:ar^ 
<The  handmaida  of  all  wumeu,  or,  more  tmlr. 
Woman  Wa  vrctty  self)  to  a  wa^^Mth  ctiurnee : 
Really  in  gibea^  quick -All  iwcr^d,  Jiuuicy,  and 
A*  <iuiiu*relous  as  the  we:uiel ;  nay.  you  mu^t 
yorp^et  that  rarest  treasure  of  yourchdek, 
Kxpoaing  it  ^Ijut.  O,  tb^?  harder  heart  I 
Alfrck,  no  remedy  f>  to  the  icreedy  touch 
Uf  cnmmou-k:£aing  Titian-  and  f«nria 
Your  lalKJurgome  antl  iliiinCy  trimj,  whcftia 
You  made  great  Juno  angry. 

/pio.  Nat,  tpe  biief  : 

I  jiee  Into  tby  end,  and  am  alnuMt 
A  man  already^ 

Pit.  ¥\tA.  mate  yonr.icif  bat  like  on?. 
Forethinkiui:  this,  I  hjLVe  alrvady  flt 
("Tis  In  my  cloak  ba4C>  <1euhJet,  hat.  hose,  all 
That  nnswcr  to  them  :  would  you,  io  their  ^efrl^b 
And  with  what  imiiatjon  you  can  borrow 
From  youth  of  sucJi  a  ss^a.xon,  'fore  noiilc  l.uciu 
PT^ient  your#eir,  desire  hifi  service,  IeJI  bim 
W^berein  ycm  are  Impp;,  (which  you'll  nuke  hte  kjHw^ 

II  Lluit  bid  bead  bave  mf  bk  muKtc^)  i     ^ 
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With  joy  ho  will  embrace  tou  ;  for  he 's  honourable. 
And,  doubling  that,  most  fioly.     Yourmeana  abroad 
You  bavc  me.  rich  :  and  I  will  ucvcr  tail 
BcRinninir  nor  supplyniont. 

J  mo.  Thou  art  all  the  comfort 
The  jro«ls  will  diet  me  with.     IVythce.  away: 
There's  more  to  Ikj  cf»n.-idvi''d  :  but  we'll  even 
All  tluit  poo<l  time  will  aivi:  us :  tliis  attempt 
I  'm  holdier  tn,  and  will  abide  it  with 
A  i»rince*.s  coura;re.     Away,  I  ]>r'ythee. 

rit.  Well.  Miwlam,  we  must  tike  a  short  far:well, 
1^'A,  \k\u's  mi.'s'd,  I  be  siLspecteil  of 
Your  carriaj-e  from  tlu-  court     My  noble  mirftre.*::', 
Here  is  a  Iwx  :  I  had  it  from  the  qutM-n  : 
What 's  in 't  is  pre<Mous ;  If  jrou  ore  sick  nt  sea, 
<)r  stomach-<iu:tlm'd  at  bind,  a  dram  of  thin 
Will  drire  away  distemper. — To  some  nhade. 
And  flt  you  to  your  manhood :— may  the  goiis 
Direct  you  to  the  best! 

Imo.  Amen.    I  thank  thee.  [Exeunt. 

PcKXB  v.— .1  Ilooni  la  CvjinKLiXK*:*  Palace. 
Entrr  CyjinELiXG.  QrEKX,  Ci.otkn,  Liciu;},  and  Lords. 

<hfm.  Thus  fi\r :  and  .so  farewell. 

Luc.  Thank-*,  royal  Sir. 
My  emperor  hath  \irote :  I  mu.<«t  from  hence ; 
And  am  riKht  .sorry  that  1  mu.st  rejiort  ye 
My  m.iHter*!*  enemy. 

Cum,  Our  »ubjects.  Sir, 
Wdl  nut  endure  hi;»  yoke ;  anil  for  onr-«elf 
To  vhew  IfSH  sovereignty  than  they,  muht  neeUi 
ApiK-ar  unkinKlike. 

Luc.  So,  Sir,  1  desire  of  you 
A  conduct  over  land  to  3nifi>rd-IIaven.— 
3Iadam.  all  joy  iH'fnll  yuur  ).'mce.  and  ynu! 

/'•/in.  My  |(>rds,  you  are  appointed  fur  that  ofllce ; 
Thi-'dut'  of  honour  in  no  point  omit. — 
So  farewell,  noble  LueitLS. 

Lnc.  Your  hand,  my  lord. 

i'lo.  KeeeivK  it  frientlly ;  but  from  thid  time  forth 
I  w^'ar  it  JUS  your  enemy. 

Luc.  Sir,  the  event 
Is  yt-t  to  name  the  winner:  fare  you  well. 

i'ym.  L»ave  not  the  worthy  Luciu.4,  poo«l  my  lonl."*, 
Till  he  have  cross'd  the  Severn.  — Happiness: 

\Kxfit,nt  Lt'ciui*  and  I.»nnli. 

Que^H.  He  goe.s  hence  frowning ;  but  it  hon<>ara  u.s, 
Th.-tt  we  have  K>vcn  him  cauiie. 

Clo.  'Tisall  thebetU'r; 
Tour  \aliant  Britons  have  their  wlKhe.^  in  it. 

f 'ym.  Lucius  hath  wrote  ah-eady  to  the  emporor 
IIow  it  goes  here.     It  fits  u.s  therefore  ripely. 
Our  charlutji  and  our  horsemen  Ih;  in  readiuens : 
The  powcn  tluit  he  alrimly  hath  in  Oallia 
Will  HOOD  be  drawn  to  head,  fi^m  wheuce  he  movcsi 
IIi.4  wjLT  for  Dritaiu. 

Quetn.  'Tis  not  sleepy  business  : 
Sat  must  lie  look'il  to  sp«M>dily  and  strongly. 

Cum.  Our  expectjition  tluit  it  would  be  thus, 
Ilau  made  ns  forward.     Hut,  my  gentle  (|ueeu. 
Where  i.«  our  daughter?    She  haUi  not  appear'd 
Itefore  tlie  Iloman,  nor  to  us  liath  tendefd 
The  duty  of  the  day  :  she  look:<  us  like 
A  thing  more  made  of  nuiliee  timn  of  iluty : 
We  luive  noted  it— Call  her  before  us  ;  for 
We  liave  been  too  slight  In  sutrerance.        [Exit  Attco. 

Queen.  Koyal  Sir, 
Since  the  exile  of  Pwthumus,  mo!«t  retired 
llath  her  life  been ;  the  cure  whereof,  my  lord, 
'TiK  time  must  do.     Ii<-seech  your  maje.«ty, 
Forbear  Rhar)>  speeches  to  her:  she's  a  lady 
8o  tender  of  rebukfs.  tliat  wonU  arc  ittrokes, 
And  strokes  death  to  her. 

Jic-cnifr  nn  Attendant. 

Cym.  Where  is  >he.  Sir?    IIow 
Can  her  contempt  be  answer'd  ? 

AttCTU  Please  you,  Sir, 
Her  chambers  are  all  l«Kk'd  ;  and  there 's  no  answ^ 
Tliat  will  1h'  given  to  the  loud'st  of  uoi.si*  we  make. 

Queen.  My  lord,  when  labt  I  went  to  visit  her. 
She  pray'd  me  to  excuse  her  keeping  close  ; 
Wliereto  constrain'd  by  her  infirmity, 
She  should  that  duty  leave  uni>aid  to  you. 
Which  daily  nhe  was  bound  to  proffer:  tlii^ 
She  wish'd  me  to  make  known ;  but  oar  great  court 
Made  me  to  blame  in  memory. 

CjfM.  Her  floors  lockM  t 
Not  seen  of  late?    Urnnt,  heavens,  that  which  I  foar 
Prore  feilse !  lExit. 


Queen.  Son,  I  say,  follow  the  king. 

Clo.  That  man  of  hers,  Pisanio,  her  old  servant, 
I  have  not  seen  these  two  days. 

Queen.  Oo,  look  after.—  [Exit  Clotiw. 

Pisanio,  thou  that  stand'st  so  for  Posthuraus  !— 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine:  I  pray,  his  absence 
Proceed  by  swallowing  tlmt ;  for  h*-  Inlieves 
It  is  a  thing  most  precious.     lUit  for  her. 
Where  is  she  pone?    Haply,  ib'Sjiair  hath  seizi-d  her ; 
Or,  wing'd  with  fervour  of  her  love,  she's  flown 
To  her  desired  Posthumus :  gone  she  is 
To  death  or  to  di.shonour ;  and  my  end 
Can  make  goo«l  use  of  eitlier :  she  being  down, 
i  have  the  placing  of  the  British  crown. 

Ite-enicr  Cloten. 
IIow  now,  my  son? 

Clo.  'Tis  certain  she  is  fled. 
Go  in  and  cheer  the  king ;  he  rages ;  none 
Dare  come  about  him. 

Queen.  All  the  better :  may 
This  night  forestal  him  of  the  coming  day ! 

[Exit  Qinws. 

Oo.  I  lore  and  hate  her:  for  she's  foir  and  royal. 
And  that  she  hath  all  courtly  imrts  more  cxquihite 
Than  lady,  ladies,  woman ;  from  every  one 
The  l^st  she  hath,  and  she,  of  all  compounded, 
Outsells  them  all, — I  love  her  therefore :  but, 
Diiidaining  me,  and  throwing  fkvours  on 
The  low  Posthomus,  slanders  so  her  judgment. 
That  what's  else  rare  is  choked  ;  and  in  tliat jpoint 
I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay,  indeed, 
To  be  revenged  upon  her.    For,  when  foola 

Enter  Pihakio. 
Shall— Who  is  here?    What,  are  you  packing,  sirrah? 
Come  hither:  ah,  you  precious  jiander!    Villain, 
Where  is  thy  lady?    In  a  word ;  or  eb<e 
Thou  art  straightway  with  the  fiends. 

J'is.  O,  good  my  lonl  I 

Clo.  When'  is  thy  hidy?  or.  by  Jupiter, 
I  will  not  ask  again.    Close  villain, 
I  '11  have  this  secret  from  thy  h<':irt,  or  rip 
Thy  heart  to  find  It.     Is  she  with  Posthumus  ? 
From  whose  .so  many  weights  of  baseness  cannot 
A  dram  of  worth  be  drawn. 

Pis.  Alas,  my  lord, 
IIow  can  she  be  with  him?    When  was  she  miss'd? 
He  is  in  Rome. 

Clo.  Where  is  she,  Sir?    Come  nearer; 
No  farther  halting :  satisfy  me  home 
What  is  become  of  her  ? 

Pis.  O,  my  all-worthy  lord ! 

Clo.  All-worthy  vilUin ! 
Discover  where  thy  mistress  is  at  once, 
At  the  next  word,— no  more  of  worthy  lord, — 
Speak,  or  thy  silence  on  the  in.xtani  is 
Thy  condemnation  and  thy  death. 

Pis.  Then,  Sir, 
This  paper  is  the  history  of  my  knowledge 
Touching  her  flight  [  Prcstenting  a  letter, 

Clo.  Let's  sce't — I  will  pursue  her 
Even  to  Augustus'  throne. 

Pis.  [Asitl'i,]  Or  this,  or  perish. 
She's  far  enough ;  and  wliat  he  learns  by  this, 
Alay  prove  his  travel,  not  her  danger. 

Clo.  Humph  I 

Pis.  [Aside.]  I'll  write  to  my  lonl  she's  deail.  O 
Safe  mayst  thou  wander,  safe  return  again !     [Imogen, 

Clo.  Sirrah,  is  this  letter  trae? 

Pis.  Sir,  as  I  think. 

Clo.  It  is  Posthumus'  hand;  I  know't. — Sirrah,  if 
thou  wouhlst  not  be  a  villain,  but  do  me  true  service, 
undergo  those  employments  wherein  I  should  have 
cause  to  use  thee  with  a  serious  indnstry, — that  is, 
wliat  villany  soe'er  I  bid  thee  do,  to  perform  it  directly 
and  truly,— I  would  think  thee  an  honest  man  :  tliou 
shoaldst  neither  want  my  means  for  thy  relief,  nor  my 
voice  for  thy  preferment 

Pis.  Well,  my  goo»l  lord. 

Clo.  Wilt  thou  sene  me ?— For  since  ]>aUentlT  and 
constantly  thou  hast  stuck  to  the  bare  fortune  of  that 
beggar  Posthumus,  thou  canst  not,  in  the  course  of 
gratitude,  but  be  a  diligent  follower  of  mine.  Wilt 
Uiou  serve  me  ? 

Pis.  Sir,  I  will. 

Clo.  Give  me  thy  hand,  here's  my  purse.  Hast  any 
of  thy  late  nuister's  tnirnioiits  in  thy  )»OK.seKsion  ? 

Pis.  I  have,  my  lonl,  at  my  lodging,  the  same  suit  he 
wore  when  he  took  leave  of  my  latly  and  mistres.s. 

Clo.  The  first  service  thou  dost  me,  fetch  that  suit 
hither :  let  it  be  thy  finit  service ;  go. 
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PU.  I  BhaU,  my  lord.  {K»U. 

CU>.  Meet  thee  at  Milford-Haren  I— I  foigot  to  ask 
him  one  thing;  I'll  remember 't  anon:— eren  there, 
thou  Tillain  Posthumos,  will  I  kill  thee.— I  would  these 
garmenta  were  come.  She  said  upon  a  time  (the  bitter* 
neaa  of  it  I  now  belch  from  my  heart)  that  ahe  held  the 
rerj  garment  of  Pocthamos  in  more  respect  than  mj 
noble  and  natoral  person,  together  with  the  adornment 
of  my  qualities.  With  that  suit  upon  my  back,  will  I 
ravish  ner:  first  kill  him,  and  in  her  eyes;  there  shall 
she  see  my  valour,  which  will  then  be  a  torment  to  her 
contempt.  He  on  the  ground,  my  speech  of  insultment 
ended  on  his  dead  body,— and  when  my  lust  hath  dined, 
(which,  as  I  say,  to  rex  her,  I  will  execute  in  the 
clothes  that  she  so  praised,)— to  the  court  I  '11  knock  her 
back,  foot  her  home  again.  She  hath  dcspi^ted  me  re- 
joicingly, and  I  '11  be  merry  in  my  rerenge. 

Re-tnter  Pisamio,  with  the  dothes. 
Be  those  the  fnrm<-Dts? 

IHs.  Ay,  my  noble  lord. 

Clo.  Ilovr  long  is 't  since  she  went  to  Milford-IIaven  ? 

PiM.  She  can  scarce  be  there  yeL 

CTo.  Bring  Uiis  apparel  to  my  chamber;  Umt  is  the 
second  Uiing  that  1  have  commanded  thee :  the  third 
is,  tliat  tliou  shiilt  be  a  voluntary  mute  to  my  design. 
Be  but  duteous,  and  true  preferment  shall  tender  itself 
to  thee.— My  revenge  is  uovr  at  ililfonl;  would  I  had 
wings  to  follow  it  I— Come,  and  be  true.  {Exit. 

I'iM.  Tliou  bidd'st  me  to  my  loss :  for,  true  to  thee, 
Were  to  prove  false,  which  I  will  nev«;r  be, 
To  him  tliat  is  most  true.- To  Milford  go, 
And  find  not  her  whom  thou  pursu'st— Flow,  How. 
You  heavenly  blessings,  ou  her! — Tliis  fool'8  s<peod 
Be  croiMt'd  with  slowness;  lal)Our  be  hi.s  meed  '.     [ExiL 

Scene  \L—B^ore  the  Care  oj  Uklakii'?. 
Enter  Imooex,  in  boy's  dothei. 
Into.  I  see,  a  man's  life  i^  a  tedious  one . 
1  have  tired  myself;  and  for  two  uightd  together 
Have  made  the  ground  my  bed.     I  fihould  be  siclf, 
But  that  my  resolution  helps  me.— .Milford, 
When  from  tlie  mouniain-top  Pi^unio  sliew'd  thee, 
Thou  waAt  within  a  keu :  0  Jovcl  I  think, 
KouuiUition.s  lly  the  wretched ;  such,  I  meun, 
Where  they  should  be  relieved.     Two  begKars  told  me 
1  could  not  niitw  my  way :  will  poor  folks  lie, 
That  have  afflictions  on  them,  knowing  'liii 
A  puniMhraent  or  trial  ?    Yes ;  no  wonder, 
Whrn  rich  ones  hcnrce  tell  true :  to  lapse  in  fulness 
Is  sorer,  than  to  lie  for  need;  and  falsehood 
Is  worse  in  kings  than  beggars.— My  deur  lonlJ 
Thou  art  one  o'  the  false  ones ;  now  I  think  ou  thee, 
My  hunger 's  gone  ;  but  even  before,  I  was 
At  i)oint  to  sink  for  food.— But  what  is  this? 
Here  is  a  path  to  it:  'tis  .some  savage  hold : 
J  were  best  not  call :  1  dure  not  call :  vet  famine. 
Ere  clean  it  o'erthrow  nature,  makes  it  valiant. 
Plenty  and  peace  breeds  cowards  ;  Iiardues.s  ever 
Of  hardiness  is  mother.— Ho  1    Who 's  here  f 
If  anything  ihat'^  civil,  speak;  if  savage. 
Take  or  lend. — Ilo!— .No  answer?  then  I'll  enter. 
Best  draw  my  sword  ;  and  if  mine  enemy 
But  fear  the  swonl  like  me,  he'll  scarcely  look  on't. 
i*uch  a  foe,  good  heavens  1  [She  goes  itUo  the  cat*(. 

Enter  Belarids,  GuiDsams,  and  AKvi&iGUt». 

Bel.  You,  Polydorc,  have  proved  best  woodman,  and 
Are  master  of  the  fcabt :  Cadwal  and  I 
Will  play  the  cook  and  servant ;  'tis  our  match  : 
The  sweat  of  industry  would  dry  and  die, 
But  for  the  end  it  works  to.    Come :  our  stomachs 
Will  make  what's  homely,  savoury  :  weariness 
Can  snore  upon  the  flint,  when  restive  slotli 
Vinds  the  down  pillow  hard. — Now,  i»eace  be  here, 
Poor  house,  that  keep'st  thyself  1 

Out.  I  am  throughly  weary. 

Arv.  I  um  wvak  with  toil,  yet  strong  in  appetite. 

Gui.  There 's  cold  m«*at  I'  l*he  cave ;  we  '11  browse  on 
Whilst  what  we  have  kill'd  be  cook'd.  [th*t, 

IM.  [Looking  in.]  Si^tay;  come  not  in. 
But  that  it  eaUt  our  victuals,  I  should  think 
Here  were  a  fairy. 

Gui.  What's  the  matter,  Sir? 

Bel.  By  Jupiter,  un  angel!  or,  if  not. 
An  earthly  paragon !— Behold  divinencss 
No  elder  than  a  boy ! 

Enter  Imoqbn. 
/mo.  Good  masters,  harm  me  not: 
Before  I  entered  here,  I  calfd;  ud  tbooght 


To  hare  begs'd  or  bongbt  what  I  hare  took:  good  tnHk, 
I  hare  stolen  naught ;  nor  would  not,  though  I  had  tend 
Gold  strew'd  o'  the  floor.    Here's  money  for  mj  mtat: 
I  would  hare  left  it  on  the  board,  ao  sooa 
As  I  had  made  my  meal ;  and  parted 
With  prayers  for  the  provider. 

GMi.  Money,  youth? 

Arv.  All  gold  and  sUrer  rather  torn  to  dirt! 
As  'tis  no  better  reckon'd,  but  of  those 
Who  worship  dirty  gods. 

Iwio.  I  see  you  are  angry : 
Know,  if  yon  kill  me  for  my  fault,  I  should 
Hare  died  had  I  not  made  it 

Bel.  Whither  bound? 

Imo.  To  Hilford-Haven,  Sir. 

Bel.  What  is  your  name? 

Imo.  Fidele,  Sir.    I  hare  a  kinsman,  who 
Is  bound  for  Italy ;  he  embark'd  at  Milford ; 
To  whom  being  going,  almost  spent  with  honper, 
I  am  fallen  in  this  offence. 

Bel.  Pr'ythee,  fair  youth. 
Think  us  no  churls,  nor  measure  our  good  mind* 
By  this  rude  place  we  live  in.     Well  en  counted : 
"Pis  ahnoiit  night:  you  shall  have  l>etter  cheer 
Kre  you  depart;  and  thanks,  to  stay  and  eat  it.— 
Boys,  bid  him  welcome. 

Gui.  Were  you  a  woman,  youth, 
I  should  woo  hard,  but  be  your  groom  : — in  honesty, 
I  bid  for  you,  as  I  'd  buy. 

Arc.  I  '11  make 't  my  comfort. 
He  is  a  man ;  I  '11  love  )iim  as  my  brother: — 
And  such  a  welcome  as  I  'd  give  to  him. 
After  long  aK«ence,  such  is  yours : — most  welcome' 
Be  sprightly,  for  yon  fall  'mongst  firienda. 

Imo.  'Mongst  friends. 
If  brothers.— [.^iJTufe.]  Would  it  had  been  so,  that  th«y 
Had  been  my  father's  sons  I  then  had  my  prise 
Been  less ;  and  so  more  equal  ballasting 
To  thee.  Posthumus. 

Bd.  Ue  wrings  at  some  distress. 

ffui.  Would  I  could  f^ee't! 

-lrt>.  Or  I ;  whatever  it  be, 
What  pain  it  cost  what  danger !    Gods ! 

Bd.  Hark,  boys.  [WkiifO^ittg. 

J  mo.  Great  men, 
That  had  a  court  no  bigger  than  this  cave. 
That  did  attend  themselves,  and  haii  the  virtue 
Which  their  own  conscience  seal'd  them,  (layii^  by 
That  nothing  gift  of  differing  multitudes.) 
Could  not  out-peer  these  twain.     Pardon  me,  gods' 
I  'd  change  my  sex  to  be  companion  with  them, 
Since  Leonatus*  false. 

Bd.  It  shall  be  so. 
Boys,  we'll  go  dress  our  hunt — Fair  youth,  rome  to: 
Discourse  is  heavy,  fasting ;  when  we  hare  sapp'd, 
We'll  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  story, 
So  far  as  thou  wilt  speak  it. 

Gui.  Pray,  draw  near. 

Arv.  The  night  to  the  owl,  and  mom  to  the  lark.  \m 

Imo.  Thanks.  Sir.  [wekoae. 

Arv,  I  pray,  draw  near.  {Mxemid. 

Sca-NB  VII.— BOKE. 

Enter  two  Senators  and  Tribunes. 

1  Srn.  This  is  the  tenor  of  the  emperor's  writ,— 
That  since  the  common  men  arc  now  In  actiim 
'Gainst  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians ; 

And  that  the  legions  now  in  Gallia  are 
Full  weak  to  undertake  our  wars  %gainst 
The  fallen-off  Britons ;  that  we  do  incite 
The  gentry  to  this  busine<ia    Ue  creates 
Lucius  pnxonsul :  and  to  you,  the  tribtmea, 
For  this  immediate  levy,  he  commands 
Uis  absolute  commission.     Long  live  Csesar ! 
2Vi.  Is  Lucius  general  of  the  f9rce>: 

2  Sen.  Ay. 

7Vt.  Remaining  now  in  GalliH? 

1  Sen,  With  those  legions 
Which  I  have  spoke  of,  whereunto  your  levy 
Mustbesupplyant:  the  words  of  your  cob 
Will  tie  you  to  the  numbers,  and  the  timo 
Of  their  despatch. 

Tri.  We  will  discharge  oar  duty.  I 


ACT  IV. 

ScBvx  I.— B&iTAur.    Tk4  IWtaC,  nmr 

BntmrOLona. 
Clo,  I  am  near  to  tht  placo  wImr  ttif 
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)  bare  mapped  it  truly.  How  fit  his  garments 
I    Why  should  his  mistress,  who  was  made  by 

made  the  tailor,  uot  be  fit  too?  the  rather 
overence  of  the  wOrd)  for  'tis  said,  a  woman's 
)me8  by  fits.  Therein  1  must  i»biy  the  work- 
diire  speak  it  to  myself,  (for  it  is  not  vainfrlory, 
1  :ind  his  ):Inss  to  confer;  in  his  own  chamber, 

tlw.  lines  uf  my  body  are  as  well  drawn  as  his ; 
-nunc:,  more  stront;,  not  beneath  him  in  for- 
yond  him  in  the  ndvantaK*^  of  ihe  time,  above 
iVth.  alike  conver^♦:lllt  in  prnoral  Sf-rvices,  and 
larkablc  in  sinplo  oppositions :  yet  this^  im]»er- 

tiiins;  loves  him  in  my  despite.  "Wliat  mor- 
Posthumus.  thy  hea<l.  which  now  is  growinfr 

shouKltrs,  shall  within  this  hour  be  off;  thy 

tnfurcod ;  thy  garments  cut  to  pieces  before 
:  and  all  tliis  done,  spurn  her  home  to  her 
who  may,  hajily,  be  a  little  ani^ry  for  my  so 
n;re ;  but  my  mother,  having  power  of  his  testi- 
,11  turn  all  into  my  commendations.  My  horse 
ip  baf«> :  out,  8word.  aud  to  a  sore  puqtosc ! 

j.ut  tlu*ni  into  my  liandl  This  is  the  very 
on  of  their  meeting-place;  and  the  fellow 
t  dt^-f  i\  e  me.  [Kxit. 

ScKKE  IJ.—Bifore  the  Cave, 

Ur,Jii'i,i  the  cav,  Brlarios,  CiUiderius, 

AFtvinAcrs,  and  Imogen. 
Vo  Tmu.  I  Yoti  art-  not  well:  remain  here  in  the 
me  to  \<)u  after  huntint?.  [cave; 

To  iM'i  I  JirotUer,  stay  here: 
lot  l)rotli'»:rs  ? 

So  man  and  man  should  be  ; 
ami  cl:iy  differs  iu  <llpnity. 
iLst  is  l-oth  alike.     1  am  vory  sick, 
io  you  to  huutin;^  ;  I  Ml  abide  witli  him. 
So  sick  I  am  not.— yet  I  am  not  well ; 
so  citizen  a  waniou,  as 
to  die,  i-re  sick :  so  plcise  you,  loave  me ; 
your  journal  course :  the  breach  of  custom 
I  of  all.     I  am  ill ;  but  your  beinir  by  me 
inund  mi*:  i«ofif>ty  is  no  comfort 
lot  sociable.    I  'm  not  very  sick, 
Mu  ru'i^ou  of  it.     l*niy  you,  trust  me  here : 
none  but  myself;  and  let  me  di>', 
.^o  poorly. 

;  love  th(!e ;  I  hav»-  spoke  it: 
ch  the  quantity,  iho  weight  >is  much. 
lo\c  mv  fathtrr. 
Vhat?  how?  how* 
If  it  be  sin  to  ^ay  so,  Sir,  I  yoke  me 
>'hI  broth'-r's  fault:  I  know  not  why 
lis  youth ;  and  1  have  heard  you  say 
I  a-'. II  H  without  re:u4on  :  tliebier  at  door, 
lumnd  wlio  is't  shall  die,  I'd  say, 
lif^r,  not  this  youth." 
A.^.de.}  O  Udi'lo  strain  I 
inf'>s  rif  nature!  I»reed  of  greatne«s! 
lather  cowards,  and  base  thintr.i  sire  ba.sr: 
mth  meal  and  Imm,  contempt  and  grace, 
t  tluir  father;  yet  who  this  should  be, 
racle  itself,  loved  b^-fore  me. — 
ninth  hour  o'  tlie  morn. 
Brothe-r,  farewell. 
I  wish  ye  sjwrt. 

Ynii  healtli.  — So  please  you,  Sir. 
[AsitU'.]  These  are  kind  creatur.js.    Uotls,  wluit 

lies  1  have  heanll 
rtiers  say  all's  savape  but  at  court: 
nee.  (),  thou  di.^prov'st  rciH)rt! 
'••rious  seas  bree«l  mon.->ter.s ;  lur  the  dish, 
l.utary  rivers  as  sweet  fish, 
k  Ntill;  heart-sick  :—Pisanio, 
taste  of  thy  drug. 
I  could  not  stir  him : 
he  was  gi'utle,  but  unfortunate ; 
stly  attlu  t(  (1,  but  yet  honest. 
Thus  did  h<r  answer  me:  yet  naid,  hereafter 
know  more. 

To  the  ftrld,  to  the  field!— 
1  We  '11  leave  you  for  this  time ;  go  in,  and  rest. 
We  '11  not  be  long  away. 
:*niy,  be  not  sick, 
must  bo  our  hoosewife. 
WeU  or  m, 
und  to  you. 

kndsoshaltbeerer.  [l?rt<  Imoqki. 

ith,  however  dlstrenTd,  appears  be  hath  bad 
icestnrs. 
Uow  angel-like  he  Blnga  I 


Oui.  But  his  neat  cookeij  1  he  eat  oar  roota  in  char- 
And  saaced  our  broths,  as  Juno  bad  been  sick,  [acters ; 
And  be  her  dieter. 

Arv.  Nobly  he  yokes 
A  smiling  with  a  sigh.— as  if  the  sigh 
Was  that  it  was.  for  not  being  such  a  smile : 
The  smile  mocking  the  sigh,  that  it  would  fly 
From  so  divine  a  temple,  to  commix 
With  winds  that  sailors  rail  at. 

Gui.  I  do  note 
That  grief  and  patience,  rooted  in  him  both, 
Miu^rle  their  spurs  together. 

^rr.  Grow,  jiatifnce! 
And  let  the  stinking  elder,  grief,  nntwine 
ULt  perishing  root  witli  the  increasing  vine  I 

Jid,  It  is  great  morning.  Come,  away !— Who's  there? 

JSnter  Clotiui. 

Clo.  I  cannot  find  those  niiiagatcs ;  that  Tillain 
llath  mock'd  me :— T  am  faint 

lid.  Those  runagates  1 
Means  he  not  us  ?    I  {tartly  know  him ;  'tis 
Cloten.  the  son  o*  the  queen.    I  fear  some  ambaih. 
I  saw  him  not  these  manr  years,  and  yet 
I  know  'tis  he.— We  arc  held  as  outlaws :  hence  I 

Gui.  lie  is  but  one :  yoa  and  my  brother  search 
What  companies  are  near:  pray  you,  away; 
Let  me  aloue  with  him. 

[ICxeunt  Bklakius  ami  Artibiqus. 

Clo.  Soft!— What  are  you 
That  fly  me  thus?  home  villain  motuitaineera? 
I  have  heard  of  such.— What  slave  art  thou? 

Out.  A  Udng 
M«)re  slavish  did  I  ne'er,  than  answering 
A  'slave"  without  a  knock. 

C^o.  Thou  art  a  robber, 
A  law-breaker,  a  yillain :  yield  thee,  thiet. 

Gui.  To  whom  ?  to  thee  1  What  art  thou?  Hare  not  1 
An  arm  as  big  as  thine?  a  heart  as  big? 
Thy  words,  I  grant,  arc  bigger;  for  I  wear  not 
Mv  dagger  in  my  mouth.    Say  what  thou  art, 
Why  I  Bhoald  vield  to  thee? 

Clo.  Thoa  Tillahi  base, 
Know'st  me  not  by  my  clothes? 

Gui,  No,  nor  thy  tailor,  rascal. 
Who  is  thy  grandfather;  he  made  those  clothes. 
Which,  as  it  seems,  make  thee. 

Clo.  Thou  precious  varlet, 
My  tailor  made  them  not 

Gui.  flence  then,  and  thank 
The  man  that  gave  them  thee.    Ttiou  art  {u>me  fool ; 
I  am  loath  to  beat  thee. 

Clo.  Thou  injurious  thief. 
Hear  Imt  my  name,  ami  tremble. 

Gui.  What's  thy  name? 

Clo.  Cloten,  thou  villain. 

Gui.  Cloten,  thou  double  villain,  be  thy  name, 
I  cannot  tremble  at  it ;  wero't  toad,  or  adder,  or  spider, 
'Twould  more  me  sooner. 

Clo.  To  thy  further  fear. 
Nay,  to  thy  mere  confusion,  thou  shalt  know 
I  'm  son  to  the  queen. 

Gui.  I'm  sorry  for't;  uot  seeming 
So  worthy  as  thy  birth. 

Clo.  Art  notafeardr 

^«i*.  Those  that  I  reverence,  those  I  fear,— the  wise: 
At  fools  I  laugh,  not  fear  them. 

Clo.  Die  the  death : 
When  I  have  slain  thee  with  my  proper  hand, 
1  '11  follow  those  that  even  now  fled  henci». 
And  on  the  gates  of  Lad's  town  set  your  heads : 
Yield,  ru^itic  mountaineer.  [ExeHnt,  fighting. 

Enter  Belikius  and  Aanaious. 

Bd.  No  company '8  abroad. 

Arv.  None  in  the  worid :  you  did  mistake  him,  sure. 

Bd.  I  cannot  tell  >— long  is  it  since  I  saw  him, 
lint  time  hath  nothing  blnrr'd  those  lines  of  flsTOur 
Which  then  he  wore;  the  snatches  in  his  voice, 
And  burst  of  speaking,  were  as  his :  I  am  abaolnte 
'Twas  very  Cloten. 

Arv.  In  Uiis  place  we  left  them : 
I  wish  mv  brother  make  good  time  with  him. 
You  say  he  is  so  felL 

Bd.  Being  scarce  made  np, 
I  mean,  to  man,  he  had  not  apprehension 
Of  roaring  terrors ;  for  tlie  eflfect  of  judgment 
Is  oft  the  cause  of  fear.    But  see^  thy  brother. 

Stmter  GvinnuDS,  with  Olotkh's  AeoiL 
Oni.  This  Oloten  was  a  fool,  an  empty  purse,  ^ 
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There  was  no  money  in 't :  not  Hercules 

Could  have  knock'd  out  his  brains,  for  he  had  none  : 

Yet  I  not  doing  this,  the  fool  had  borne 

Mj  head  as  I  do  his. 

Bd.  What  hast  thou  done? 

Qui.  I  am  perfect  what :  cut  off  one  Clotcn's  head. 
Son  to  the  queen,  after  his  own  report  ; 
Who  caird  mo  traitor,  mountaineer ;  and  swore 
With  his  own  single  hand  he  'd  take  ms  in, 
Displace  our  heads,  where  (thank  the  gods !)  they  grow, 
And  set  them  on  Lud's  town. 

Bd.  W^c  are  all  undone. 

Oui.  Why,  worthy  father,  what  have  we  to  lose, 
But  that  he  swore  to  take,  our  lives  t    The  law 
Protects  not  us :  then  why  should  we  be  tender 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  flesh  threat  us, 
Play  judge  and  executioner,  all  himself. 
For  we  do  fear  the  law  f    What  company 
Discover  you  abroad  ? 

Bd.  No  single  soul 
Can  we  set  eye  on,  but  in  all  safe  reniion 
lie  must  liave  some  attendants.    Though  his  humour 
Was  nothing  but  mutation,— ay,  and  tluit 
From  one  bad  thing  to  worse, — not  frenzy,  not 
Absolute  madness  could  so  far  have  raved. 
To  bring  him  here  alone :  although,  perhaps. 
It  may  be  heard  at  court,  that  such  as  we 
Cave  here,  hunt  here,  are  outlaws,  and  in  time 
May  make  some  stronger  head  ;  the  which  he  hearing, 
(As  it  is  like  him,)  might  break  out,  and  swear 
He  'd  fetch  us  in ;  yet  Is't  not  probable 
To  come  alone,  either  he  so  undertaking, 
Or  they  so  suflering :  then  on  good  ground  we  fear, 
If  we  do  fear  this  body  hath  a  tail 
More  perilous  than  the  head. 

Aro.  Let  ordinance 
Come  as  the  gods  foresay  it :  howsoe'er, 
My  brother  hath  done  well. 

Bfl.  1  had  no  mind 
To  hunt  this  day :  the  boy  Pidelc's  sickness 
Did  m:ike  my  way  long  forth. 

Gui.  With  his  own  .sword. 
Which  he  did  wave  against  my  throat,  I  have  ta'en 
Uis  head  from  him  :  I  'II  throw 't  into  the  creek 
Behind  our  rock ;  and  let  it  to  the  sea. 
And  tell  the  fi.shes  he 's  the  queen's  son,  Cloten : 
That  '8  all  I  reck.  [Exit. 

Bd.  I  f(«r  'twill  be  revenged : 
Would,  Polydore,  thou  hadst  not  done 't  I  though  valour 
Becomes  thee  well  enough. 

Arv.  Would  I  had  done 't, 
80  the  revenge  alone  pursued  me !— Polydore, 
I  love  thee  brotherly ;  but  envy  much 
Thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  this  deed  :  I  would  revenges, 
That  possible  strength   might  meet,   would  seek  as 
And  put  us  to  our  answer.  [through, 

Bd.  Well, 'tis  done:— 
We  '11  hunt  no  more  to-day.  nor  seek  for  danger 
Where  there 's  no  profit.     I  pr'ythee,  to  our  rock ; 
You  and  Fidelo  play  the  cooks :  I  '11  stay 
Till  hasty  Polydore  return,  and  bring  him 
To  dinner  presently. 

Arv.  Poor  sick  Fidele  I 
I'll  willingly  to  him  :  to  gain  his  colour, 
J  'd  let  a  jiaVish  of  such  Clotens'  blood. 
And  praise  myself  for  clmrity.  [Exit. 

Bd.  0  thou  goddess. 
Thou  divine  Nature,  how  thyself  thou  blazon'st 
In  these  two  princely  boys  I    They  are  as  gentle 
As  zephyrs,  blowing'below  the  violet. 
Not  wagging  his  sweet  head ;  and  yet  as  rough, 
Their  royal  blood  enchafed,  as  the  rude.it  wind, 
That  by  the  top  doth  take  the  mountain  pine. 
And  make  him  stoop  to  the  vale.    'Tis  wonderful. 
That  an  invisible  instinct  should  frurae  them 
To  royalty  unlearu'd ;  honour  untaught ; 
Civility  not  seen  from  other ;  valour. 
That  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop 
As  if  it  had  been  sow'd  I    Yet  still  it 's  strange, 
What  Cloten's  being  here  to  us  portends, 
Or  what  his  death  will  bring  us. 

lie-enter  Guidkrius. 

Chii.  Where 's  my  brother? 
I  liave  sent  Cloten's  ciotpoll  down  the  stream, 
In  emltassy  to  his  mother :  his  body 's  ho<>tage 
For  hih  r<»turn.  [Solemn  mutic 

Bel.  My  ingenious  instrument ! 
Hark,  Pulydore,  it  soundi!  but  what  occasion 
Hath  Cadwal  now  to  give  it  motion  ?    Hark  I 

Gui.  Is  he  at  home? 


Bd.  He  went  hence  even  now. 

GuU  What  does  he  mean?  since  death  of  my  deaz'ft 
mother 
It  did  not  speak  befmre.    All  solemn  ihinirs 
Should  answer  solemn  accidents.     Tlie  matter? 
Triumphs  for  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys, 
Is  Jollity  for  apes,  and  grief  for  boys. 
Is  Cadwal  mad  ? 

Be-tnter  ARViKAors,  bearing  Imookv,  <u  doid,  in  kis 
arms. 

Bd.  Look,  here  he  comes. 
And  brings  tlie  dire  occasion  in  his  arms. 
Of  wha(  we  blame  him  fori 

Arv,  The  bird  is  dead 
That  we  have  made  so  much  on.     I  bad  ralhrr 
Have  skipp'd  from  sixteen  years  of  age  to  sixty. 
To  have  tum'd  my  leaping  time  into  a  crutch. 
Than  have  seen  this. 

Gui.  O  sweetest,  fairest  lily  f 
My  brother  wean  thee  not  the  one  half  so  well 
As  when  thou  grew'st  thyself. 

Bd.  O  melancholy! 
Who  ever  yet  could  sound  thy  bottom?  find 
The  oose,  to  shew  what  coast  thy  aloggish  crare 
Might  easiliest  harbour  in  ?— Thou  blessed  thing! 
Jove  knows  what  man  thou  mightst  have  made;  but  I, 
TIiou  diedst,  a  most  rare  boy,  of  melancholy! — 
How  found  you  him  ? 

Arv.  Stark,  as  you  see: 
Thus  smiling,  as  some  fly  had  tickled  slnraber. 
Not  as  death's  dart,  being  laugh'd  at ;  his  right  dbefk 
Reposing  on  a  cushion. 

Crtti.  Where? 

Arv.  C  the  floor ; 
His  arms  thus  leagued :  I  thought  he  slept ;  and  piA 
My  clouted  brogues  from  off  my  fett,  whose  mdeae* 
Answer'd  my  steps  too  loud. 

Gui.  Why,  he  but  sleeps : 
If  he  be  gone,  he  '11  make  his  grare  a  bed : 
With  female  fiairies  will  his  tomb  be  hanuted, 
And  worms  will  not  come  to  thee. 

Arv.  With  fairest  flowers, 
Whilst  summer  lasts,  and  I  live  here,mde4e, 
I  '11  sweeten  thy  sad  grave :  thou  shalt  not  lack 
The  flower  that's  like  thy  face,  pale  primrose;  nor 
The  asured  harebell,  like  thy  veins ;  no,  nor 
The  leaf  of  eglantine,  whom  not  to  slander, 
Out-sweeten'd  not  thy  breath :  the  mddock  voold. 
With  charitable  bill,  (0  bill,  sore-shaming 
Those  rich-left  heirs,  that  let  their  fathers  lie 
Without  a  monument !)  bring  thee  all  this : 
Yea,  and  fturr'd  moss  besides,  when  flowers  are  now^ 
To  winter-ground  thy  corse. 

Gui.  Pr'ythee,  have  done ; 
And  do  not  play  in  wench-like  words  with  that 
Which  is  so  serious.     Let  us  bury  him. 
And  not  protract  with  admiration  what 
Is  now  due  debt — To  the  grave. 

Arv.  Say,  where  shall 's  lay  him  ? 

Gui.  By  good  Euriphile,  our  mother. 

Arv.  Be'tso: 
And  let  us,  Polydore,  though  now  our  voice* 
Have  got  the  mannish  crack,  sing  him  to  the  t 
As  once  our  mother ;  use  like  note  and  words. 
Save  that  Euriphile  must  be  Fidele. 

Gui.  Cadwa^ 
I  cannot  sing :  I  '11  weep,  and  word  It  with  thrc; 
For  notes  of  sorrow,  out  of  tune,  are  worse 
Tlian  priests  and  fanes  that  lie. 

Arv.  We'll  speak  It,  then. 

Bd.  Great  griefs,  I  see,  medicine  the  less ;  for  Cloiea 
Is  quite  forgot     He  was  a  queen's  son,  boys : 
And,  though  he  came  our  enemy,  remember. 
He  was  paid  for  that:  though  mean  and  mi^h^,  rottiar 
Together,  have  one  dust,  yet  rererenee 
(That  angel  of  the  world)  doth  make  distinction 
Of  place  'tween  high  and  low.    Our  fbe  was  prineily; 
And  though  you  took  his  life,  as  being  oar  foc^ 
Yet  bxiry  him  as  a  prince. 

Gui.  Pray  von,  fetch  him  hither. 
Thersites*  body  is  as  good  as  Ajax, 
\Vhen  neither  are  alive.  ; 

.ire.  If  you '11  go  fetch  him. 
We  '11  say  our  song  the  whilst— Brother,  befia. 

[JEMt  BsLAsni'  I 

Gui.  NaT,  Cadwal,  we  must  lay  his  head  to  Cte  c0(i  i 
My  father  hath  a  reason  fbr't 

Arv.  'Tis  true. 

Gui,  Come  on  thcD,  and  renore  hin. 

Arv,  80.— Begin.  I 
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S<.>xa. 

OhL  "  Fair  no  more  the  hrtit  o'  the  sun. 

Nor  tht.'  luriom  winter's  ni.ir«>.-< ; 

TIjou  Uiy  worldly  task  hiist  done. 

Ilomi?  art  fronc,  nutl  tji'»Mi  tliy  wnjres: 
CoUUmi  lads  nml  jlxxU  all  must, 
A.<  chinnu;y-swi'ri>cr:«,  come  to  ilust." 

Krv.  '•  Fear  no  more  the  fm\rn  o'  the  prcnt, 

Tliou  art  |>ast  the  tyninl*!*  str'»ke ;  ' 

r;in'  no  ni'Mc  to  dotlw  juid  oat : 
To  thee  the  rop«l  is  as  the  <mk  : 
The  ><;i.'j'lre,  U-arnin;?.  j)hy.-*ic.  mnst 
All  follow  this,  au«l  come  to  dust."' 

Gui.  "  FoHr  no  more  the  liphtninp-lhish. " 
Arf.       ••  Nor  the  all-dreade<l  thun<lrr->ii>ne  ;" 
Oai.  "  Fear  not  ^l;iuder.  censure  nish  ;" 
Arr.      "Thou  hast  finirthM  joy  and  moan  :*' 
Bulk.  ''All  lovers  young,  all  lovers  niu>t 

Consijru  to  thee,  and  come  to  tlust." 

Gui.  "No  exoroiser  harm  thee !" 
Arv.       "Nor  no  witchcraft  ch.irra  thee  I" 
Gui.   "Ghost  unlaid  forbear  the»'I" 
Arc.       "  Ni»thin^  ill  come  n-.iir  ihi-e.'"' 
Both.  " Quirt  ri)n>umniatiou  ha\"- : 

And  renowufctl  be  thy  Krave."' 

Rr-tntcr  nuLARirs,  with  th(  Itoibj  o/'Ci.uiFUv. 
Gui.  We  have  done  our  ol»,se«iuies :   come,  lay  him 

down. 
Bd.  Here's  a  few  fiowers,  but  about  midni;rht  more: 
The  herbs  that  have  on  theiu  coM  dew  o'  the  uipht, 
Arc  sirewinffs  fitt'st  for  irravt'^-— l*lK>n  their  facts. — 
You  were  aa  Howers,  now  wither'd :  even  t?o 
These  herbleti  shall,  which  we  u|M>n  you  strow. — 
Come  on,  nway :  a])art  upon  our  knees. 
The  groun<l  that  ^ave  them  first  h>u  them  AKain : 
Their  pleasurcjs  here  an;  i>a>t.  so  is  their  |viln. 

[Extunt  Hi:larius«.  (lUinuRius,  and  ARViRAcrs. 
Jmo.  [Awaking.^  Yes,  Sir,  to  .Milford-llttveu ;  which 
is  th«^  way?— 
1  thnnk  you. — By  yon  bush ?— Pray,  how  far  thither? 
'Oda  pittikins!  can  it  be  six  miles  yet?— 
I  have  gone  all  night :— 'faith,  1  '11  fie  di>M-n  nnd  K<lncp. 
But,  soft  I  no  bedfellow :— 0  go«lii  and  go<lde!>scs ! 

[Stfing  tJif  fiodjf. 

These  flowers  arc  like  the  pleasures  of  the  worM ; 

This  bloo<ly  man,  the  care  on 't.— I  hope  1  dream  ; 

For  so  1  thought  I  was  a  cave-kee]>rr. 

And  cook  to  honest  creatures  :  but  'tis  not  so  : 

'Twos  but  a  lx>lt  of  nothing,  shot  at  nothiug, 

Which  Uie  brain  makes  of  fumes:  our  very  eyes 

Are  sometimes  like  our  judgments,  Mind.     Ci<K)d  ftiith, 

I  tremble  still  with  fear:  but  if  there  be 

Yet  left  in  heaven  us  -itutiW  a  drop  of  pity 

Ajb  a  wren's  eye,  fcar'il  gwl.-*,  a  part  of  it  I 

The  dream's  here  still :  even  when  I  wake,  it  is 

Witliout  me,  Hs  within  uie;  not  inuiginetl.  fi-lt. 

A  hendlens  man! — the  p<rnients  of  rostbnn)u«  I 

I  know  the  shape  of  his  leg :  this  is  his  hand ; 

His  foot  Mercurial :  his  Martial  thigh  : 

The  brawns  of  Hercules  :  but  his  Jovial  face— 

Miuder  in  heaven!— How?— 'Tis  gone.— I'i.sanio, 

All  corses  madiled  He«;Mlwi  giivo  tln^  (Jre^ks, 

And  mine  to  l»oot,  be  dari..-d  on  thee !     Thou, 

Ck>nfcpired  with  that  invgulon-*  dt-vil.  flotm. 

Habt  here  cut  off  my  lord.— To  writ'-  and  read 

Be  henceforth  treacherous I—Damu'd  IMs;in:o 

Bath  with  his  forged  letl"rs,— dauin'd  ri>aaio— 

From  this  most  bnivest  vesb»-l  of  the  world 

Struck  the  main-top !— O  Posthumus  !  alas. 

Where  is  thy  head?  where 's  that?     Ah  me!  where 's 

Pi«nnlo  might  have  kill'd  thee  at  the  hi>art.  fthst? 

And  left  this  head  on.     How  hhould  this  be?     I'Lsauio? 

'Tls  he  and  Cloten :  malice  ami  lucre  in  thf-m 

Have  laid  this  woe  here.    (),  'tia  pregnant,  pregnant! 

The  dmg  he  gave  me,  which  he  said  was  precious 

And  cordial  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 

Murderous  to  the  bl-uscs  ?    That  conflrmy  it  home : 

This  is  Pisanio'H  deed,  and  (Moten's:  <)! — 

Give  colour  to  my  pale  cheek  with  thy  blood, 

That  we  the  horrider  may  seem  to  tho^o 

Which  chance  to  find  us.    O,  my  lord,  my  lonl ! 

Enter  Lcciud,  a  Captain,  and  other  OITicers.  nnd  a 
truoth.-Jayer. 

f^ap.  To  them  the  k-^-ions  garrison'd  in  Gallia, 
After  your  will,  have  cross'd  the  sea;  attending 
You  here  at  Milford-Haveu,  with  your  shij'S : 
Tbej  are  hero  in  roadiness. 


Luc  But  what  from  Home  ? 

Clip.  The  senate  hath  stirr'd  op  the  conflnorg. 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy;  mo>t  willing  spirits, 
Tliat  promise  noble  .ser\ice :  and  they  come 
Under  the  eomluct  of  l>old  lachimo, 
Sienna's  brother. 

Luc.  When  exi>ect  you  them? 

Cap.  "With  the  nextbem-lit  o'  tlie  wind, 

Lur.  This  forwanlness 
Makes  our  hopes  fair.     Command  our  present  nnmben 
Be  muster'd  :  bid  the  ca])tains  h>ok  to 't. — Now.  Sir, 
What  have  you  dream'd  of  late  of  this  war's  jiur]>o*e? 

Sooth.  liost  night  tlie  very  go<ls  phew'tl  me  a  vision, 
(1  fast  and  pray'd  for  their  intelligence. >  tlnis: — 
I  saw  Jove's  bini,  the  Komnn  eagle,  wiiig'd 
From  the  spongy  south  to  this  part  of  the  west. 
There  vanish'd  in  the  sunbeams:  which  portcmls 
(Unles.s  my  sins  abuse  my  divination) 
Success  to  the  Roman  host 

Luc.  Dream  often  so. 
And  never  fal.-*i?,— Soft,  ho!  what  trunk  is  here. 
Without  his  top?     The  ruin  Ri>eaks,  that  sometime 
It  was  a  worthy  building. — How  !  a  page !  — 
Or  dead,  or  sleeping  on  him  ?    But  dcjwl,  rather; 
For  nature  doth  abhor  to  make  his  bed 
With  the  <lefunct.  or  sleep  upon  the  dead. — 
Let 's  see  the  Iwy's  face. 

f'ap.  He  is  alive,  my  lord. 

Luc.  He'll  tlH'n  instruct  us  of  this  Iwdy. — Young  one, 
Tnform  us  of  thy  fortunes ;  for  it  seems 
They  crave  to  be  denian<Ud.     Who  is  this 
Thou  mak'at  thy  bloo<ly  pillow?    Or  who  was  he 
That,  otherwise  than  noble  nature  did, 
Hath  alter'd  that  gooil  jiicture?    What 's  tliy  interest 
Tn  this  P^d  wT''ck?    How  came  it?    Who  is  it? 
What  art  thou? 

Jmo.  I  am  nothing:  or  if  not. 
Nothing  to  be  were  better.     This  was  my  mMter, 
A  very  \aliant  Briton,  and  a  gno«l. 
That  here  by  mountain-.-trs  lie?>  slain  :— alas! 
Thi-P'  are  no  mon-  such  ma.-^ters  :  I  may  wander 
Fr'>ni  ea>t  to  Occident,  cry  out  for  ser\'iee, 
Try  many,  all  good,  si.rve  truly,  never 
Find  such  another  master, 

£mc-.  'I*'ick,  goo<l  youth! 
Thou  mo\'st  no  less  with  thy  compbiining,  than 
Tliy  master  in  bUeiliiig  :  .-ay  his  nam",  good  frieuil. 

Imo.  Riciiard  dn  rhnm]».--r.ljf/V/''  |     ff  I  do  lie,  and 
No  hjirm  by  it,  thougli  tin;  gods  hear,  I  hope  [do 

They'll  j>afdon  it— Say  you,  Sir? 

Luc.  Thy  name? 

J)iio.  Ki(kk«. 

Lur.  Thou  dost  aj'prrve  tliysi'lf  tho  very  same : 
Tliy  name  well  fits  thy  faith  :'thy  faith,  tliy  name, 
WiJt  take  thy  chance  with  me?     I  will  not  say 
Thou  shalt  >>e  so  widl  master'd  ;  but,  !»«.'  sure. 
No  less  beloved.     Tiie  Roman  emjuTor's  letters. 
Sent  by  a  consul  t<»  me,  should  not  sooner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee :  po  with  me. 

fmo.   I  '11  follow.  Sir.     But  firi»t,  an't  pleaac  the  gods, 
I  '11  hide  my  master  from  the  flies,  as  <leep 
Ah  the.se  poor  pickaxes  <*Jin  dig:  nnd  when 
With  wihl  wowldeaves  and  weeds  I  have  strew'd  hi* 
And  on  it  said  a  century  of  pniyi-rs.  [grave. 

Such  as  I  can,  twice  o'v'i.  T  '11  w'evp  and  bigh; 
And,  leaving  »o  hi.*>  servic,  follow  you, 
So  please  }ou  enUrtain  me. 

Luc.  Ay,  good  youth  ; 
And  rather  father  thee  than  ma.ster  thee  — 
My  lrien»ls. 

The  lK)y  hath  tanjrht  us  manly  duties:  let  us 
Find  out  the  prettiest  daiffii'd'  jWot  we  can, 
AntI  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partisms 
A  gnive  :  come,  arm  him. — Boy,  be  is  preferr'd 
By  thee  to  us  ;  and  he  shall  be  interr'd. 
As  soldiers  can.     Be  cheerful ;  wipe  thine  eyes : 
Some  falls  arc  menus  the  liappicr  to  arise.        [  ExatnC. 

ScF.vK  III.— .^t  Hoom  in  Cymreuxf.'.s  J'cdacr. 
Enter  CvMnKi.iNE.  Lonl",  and  Pi.samo. 
Ci/m.  Again  ;  and  briug  me  word  how  'tis  with  her, 
A  fever  with  the  ab-ence  of  her  son  ; 
A  madness,  of  which  her  life's  in  danger— He.ivens, 
How  deeply  you  at  once  d-)  touch  me !    Imogen, 
The  great  part  of  my  comfort,  gone  ;  my  <iuecu 
irpou  a  despt.'ratu  bed,  anil  in  a  time 
When  fearful  wars  point  at  me ;  her  son  gone, 
So  needful  for  this  present :  it  strikes  me,  past 
The  hope  of  comfort.  —But  for  thee,  fellow, 
Who  need!  aust  know  of  her  dej«rturc,  and 
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Dost  leem  so  ignorant,  well  enforce  it  from  tbee 
By  a  8hiui>  torture. 

Pis.  Sir,  my  life  is  yours, 
I  humbly  set  it  at  your  will :  but^  for  my  mistress, 
I  nothing  know  where  she  remains,  why  gone, 
Nor  wheu  she  purposes  return.   Beseech  your  highness 
Hold  me  your  loyal  servant. 
,        1  Lord.  Good  my  liege, 
[    The  day  that  she  was  missing  ho  was  here : 
•    I  dare  be  bound  he 's  true,  and  shall  perform 
!    All  parts  of  his  subjection  loyally. 
'    For  Cloten,— 

I    There  wants  no  diligence  in  seeking  him, 
And  will,  no  doubt,  be  found. 

Cjfm.  The  time 's  troublesome. — 
\To  Pis.]  We  '11  slip  you  for  a  season ;  bat  oar  jealousy 
Does  yet  depend. 

1  Lord.  So  please  your  majesty, 
The  Roman  legions,  all  from  GuUia  drawn. 
Are  landed  on  your  coast ;  with  a  supply 
Of  Roman  gentlemen,  by  the  senate  sent. 

Cym.  Now  for  the  counsel  of  my  son  and  queen  !— 
I  am  amazed  with  matter. 

1  Lord.  Good  my  liege. 
Tour  preparation  can  affront  no  less 
Than  what  you  hear  of :  come  more,  for  more  you  •re 
I^e  want  is,  but  to  put  those  powers  in  motion,  [ready : 
That  long  to  move. 

Cym.  I  thank  you.    Let 's  withdraw ; 
And  meet  the  time,  as  it  seeks  us.     Wc  fear  not 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  us ;  but 
We  grieve  at  chances  here.— Away!  [Exeunt. 

Pis.  I  heard  no  letter  from  my  master  since 
T  wrote  him  Imogen  was  slain :  'tis  strange : 
Nor  hear  I  from  my  mistress,  who  did  promise 
To  yield  me  often  tidings :  neither  know  I 
What  is  betid  to  Cloten ;  but  remain 
Perplex'd  in  alL     The  heavens  still  must  work. 
Wherein  I  am  false,  I  am  honest ;  not  true,  to  he  true. 
These  present  wars  shall  find  I  love  my  country, 
Even  to  the  note  o'  the  king,  or  I'll  fall  in  them. 
All  other  doubts,  by  time  let  them  be  clear'd ; 
Fortune  brings  in  some  boats  that  are  not  steer'd. 

[Exit. 
ScKjre  lY.—Bffore  the  Cave. 
Enter  Bklarius,  Guiderius,  arid  Arviragus. 

Giti.  The  noise  is  round  about  us. 

Bd.  Let  us  from  it. 

jlri*.  What  p]ea.sure,  Sir,  find  we  in  life,  to  lock  it 
From  action  and  adventure? 

put  Nay,  what  hope 
Have  we  in  hiding  us?  this  way  the  Rnman» 
Must  or  for  Britons  slay  nn,  or  receive  us 
For  barbarous  and  unnatural  revolts 
During  their  use,  and  slay  us  after. 

Bel.  Sons, 
We  '11  higher  to  the  mountains ;  there  secure  us. 
To  the  king's  party  there 's  no  going ;  newness 
Of  Cloten's  death  (we  being  not  known,  not  muster'd 
Among  the  bands)  may  drive  us  to  a  render 
Where  we  have  lived ;  and  so  extort  from  us 
That  which  we  've  done,  whose  answer  would  be  death 
Drawn  on  with  torture. 

Cfui.  This  is.  Sir,  a  doubt. 
In  such  a  time  nothing  becoming  you, 
Nor  satisfying  us. 

Arv.  It  is  not  likely 
That  when  they  hear  the  Roman  horses  neigh.  j 

Behold  their  quartcr'd  fires,  have  both  their  eyc«i  I 

And  ears  so  cloy'd  importantly  as  now,  | 

Tliat  they  will  waste  their  time  upon  our  note,  I 

To  know  from  whence  we  are.  { 

Bel.  0,  I  am  known  ' 

Of  many  in  the  army :  many  years. 
Though  Cloten  then  but  young,  you  see,  not  wore  him 
From  my  remembrance.    And,  b«?sides,  tlte  king 
Hath  not  deserved  my  servic<',  nor  your  loves ; 
Who  find  in  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding, 
The  certainty  of  this  hard  life ;  aye  hopeless 
To  have  the  courtesy  your  cradle' promised, 
But  to  be  still  hot  summer's  tanliugs,  and 
The  shrinking  slaves  of  winter. 

Qui.  Than  be  so. 
Better  to  ceaso  to  be.     Pray,  Sir,  to  the  army : 
I  and  my  brother  are  not  known ;  yourself, 
So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  so  o'ergxown, 
Cannot  be  questioned. 

Arv.  By  this  sun  that  shines, 
I'll  thither:  what  thing  is  it  that  I  never 
Did  see  man  die  ?  scarce  ever  look'd  on  blood, 


Bat  that  of  coward  hares,  hot  goats,  and  Tenisoitf 

Never  bestrid  a  horse,  sare  one,  that  had 

A  rider  like  myseli;  who  ne'er  wore  rowel 

Nor  iron  on  his  heelf    I  am  ashamed 

To  look  upon  the  holy  son,  to  have 

The  benefit  of  his  bless'd  besoms,  remainlog' 

So  long  a  poor  unknown. 

Gui.  By  heavens,  I'll  go: 
If  you  will  bless  me,  Sir,  and  giro  me  leave, 
I  '11  take  the  better  care ;  but  if  yon  will  not. 
The  hazard  therefore  due  fall  on  me  by 
The  hands  of  Romans  I 

Arv.  So  say  I;  Amen. 

BeL  No  reason  I,  since  on  your  lives  yoa  sH 
So  slight  a  valuation,  should  re^orve 
My  crack'd  one  to  more  care.     Hare  with  you,  bnt' 
If  in  your  country  wars  you  chance  to  die; 
That  is  my  bed  too,  lada.  and  there  I  'U  lie : 
Lead,  lead.— f^fid^.]    The  time  seems  long ;  their  Uwl 

thinks  scorn, 
Till  it  fly  out,  and  shew  them  princes  bora.      [£rfvr. 


ACT  V. 

ScEKS  I.~BEiTAi]r.    A  Field  between  the  BritiA  «rf 
Soman  Camps. 

Enter  Posthumcs,  with  a  Uoody  kandkrrdu*/ 
Post.  Yea,  bloody  cloth,  I '11  keep  thee;  for  I  wisW 
Thou  shouldst  be  colour'd  thus,     x  ou  married  0Be% 
If  e^ich  of  vou  would  take  this  course,  how  many 
Must  murder  wives  much  better  than  thcmselres. 
For  wrying  but  a  little !— O  Pisanio  I 
Kvery  good  servant  does  not  all  commands : 
No  bond,  but  to  do  just  ones. — Qod^  I  if  yoa 
Should  have  ta'en  vengeance  on  my  faults,  I  after 
Had  lived  to  put  on  this :  so  had  you  saved 
The  noble  Imogen  to  repent ;  and  struck 
Me,  wretch,  more  worth  your  venfreance.    Bat,  sIkI. 
Tou  snatch  some  hence  for  little  faults ;  that's  loiv. 
To  have  them  fall  no  more :  you  some  permit 
To  second  ills  with  ills,  each  elder  worse. 
And  make  them  dread  it,  to  the  doer's  thrift. 
But  Imogen  is  your  own :  do  your  best  wiDs, 
And  make  me  blessed  to  obey ! — I  am  brought  hitlw 
Among  the  Italian  gentry,  and  to  fight 
Against  my  lady's  kingdom :  'tis  enough 
That,  Britain,  I  Imve  kill'd  thy  mistri-ss ;  peace! 
I  '11  give  no  wound  to  thee.     Therefore,  good  besroi. 
Hear  patiently  my  purpose : — I  '11  disrobe  me 
Of  these  Italian  weeds,  and  suit  myself 
As  does  a  Briton  peasant :  so  I  '11  fight 
Against  the  jutrt  I  come  with ;  so  I  '11  die 
For  thee,  0  Imogen !  even  for  whom  mv  life 
Is,  every  breath,  a  death :  and  thus,  unknown. 
Pitied  nor  hated,  to  the  lace  of  peril 
Myself  I  '11  dedicate.    Let  me  make  men  know 
More  valour  in  me,  than  my  habits  shew. 
Gods,  put  the  strength  o'.the  Leonati  in  me! 
To  shame  the  guise  o'  the  world,  I  will  btqcin 
The  fashion,— less  without,  and  more  within.      [Is* 

SoKirs  IL—Tke  mate. 

Enter  at  one  side.  Lucius,  Iachimo.  and  the  Asms 
army :  at  the  other  side,  (he  British  army ;  Imaiir^ 
PosTHUMUS  foU owing  it.  tike  a  poor  soldier.    Thi§ 
march  over  and  go  out.     At<irume.     Then  eiiet 
again  in  skirmifh,  Iachimo  and  Posthcxcs:  Af 
vanquishOhanddisarmeth  Iachino.  andtkemUmm 
him. 
Ia(^.  The  heaviness  and  gallt  within  my  boaom 
Takes  off  my  manhood :  I  have  belied  a  lady. 
The  princess  of  Uiis  country,  and  the  air  on 't 
Revengingly  enfeebles  me ;  or  could  this  carl, 
A  very  drudge  of  natture's,  hare  sabdaed  me 
In  my  profession  ?    Knighthoods  and  bonoon^  tan 
As  I  wear  mine,  are  tides  but  of  scorn. 
If  that  thy  gentiy,  Britain,  go  befbre 
This  lout,  as  he  exceeds  oar  lords,  the  odds 
Is,  that  we  scarce  are  men,  and  you  are  gods.       f  CsA 

The  battle  continues;  the  Britons  Jty ;  Cmmmil 
taken^  then  enter,  to  his  reeoke,  BBuaios,  GnHT  . 
RIDS,  and  Arviragus.  i 

Bd.  Stand,  stand  1    We  hare  the  advaaUge  ot  ift*  ! 
The  lane  is  guarded :  nothing  routs  oa  bat     [rnoair 
The  villany  of  our  fearb 
Gui,  Arv.  Stand,  stand,  and  flghil 
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Re-rr*trr  PosTHl'Mr.*.  end  tecond*  th.-  lirilom:   they 
Tricn*t  ('YNiin.iNj:.  r.iid  cxi-tnt ;  Ihm,  t.iif.rr  Lccil\<s 
licnoio,  and  l^i)i;i:N. 
Lw    Aw;iy,  !••>>•.  from  tho  (roofo,  jini]  s:ivj'  thy:*»?lf: 
For  frii.nils  ki)I  fr.i-mU.  an-l  tho  ili.-.oi''l«r'.^  ^uvh 
A*  war  wore  l.oi^lwink'il. 

In>'h.  'Tin  tin  ir  frcsli  su]"!'!!'-. 
/.i<r.  It  i.*  .1  «luy  tnrn"'l  .-isanp?  "y  :  or  ln'tiims 
Let's  win  fori-,  or  fly.  '  {Exrunf. 

Entfr  I'lisTiirrMis  I'nda  litif'fh  Lnnl. 

Lnrtl.  Cam'.-'t  thou  from  wli-n'  t!i'T  m:ul'j  th**  .-ilariil? 

Vn<t.   I  iliil  . 
Th"iiph  you.  it  lo-ms.  r-'ni-  fn-|.i  tli-  flu-rs. 

/.or./.   I  iliil. 

i'ox/.   No  bl-im-»  li'"  to  y<»ii,  ."^Ir  ;  f.r  all  wa>  In«l, 
But  cliut  thf  )i>-.ivnis  ri.'..-!it:  :li- 1  n.-  M.msplf 
Of  his  wint'S  •li-tiii:--.  tli--  army  I-r  li^-  u. 
Anil  but  tlii.'  >>:i  •!>  of  V.vW  -ii'  .>-i'ri.  all  '.l\,ii,' 
Thn»u;:h  :i  slra.'  l.ii- ;  I'l-- I'Ufiny  full-Ii."-iiii  il. 
Lulliii;;  the  tojjj'i'-  w.th  -'au^rhtt  riu/,  ha>ii.;  unr'r. 
M^ri> ]iUiitifiil  ih.iii  to-  1.  to  ilo'l.  -iruek  ilnrtii 
^mi-  un»rtjilly.  mihv  ?);.;  tly  tonihM.  -nuii-  f.iriiri:; 
3I«  rily  Ihroujh  f.  :ir ;  liiil  tiio  s.riit  p.i-f-  was  il.inimM 
Willi  ili.'iul  iii'^ii.  hurt  liiliiMil,  riiul  ci>uar«ls  liviuf; 
To  diu  «ith  h-iiL'Ox.nM  >1.  iiii* . 

Lord.  Wh.r.iwas^lii^  l-i:i-  ? 

7^M^  Cloa.^  I»y  tlii'l:u:;  .  .'.iti-h"  1  :;ii.l  v.iKil  mthiurf : 
Which  pavo  ailvi-utai;--  t-i  an  »:»(■:■  ii:  .  I'Mi.  r,    - 
An  honivst  on>-.  I  warniit;  wlio  <!• -■  rvtd 
8o  l<>n^  a  bn'i'iliir.'  a-*  hi^  wliitc  ii'-Jini  i-  uii  ■  tn. 
In  duiuir  thi^  f'*r  his  country :-  a:l.n'ari  thi>  laiir, 
lit-,  with  two  »lriiil!ni;^  (\:\'U  nicr>-  Mki-  to  run 
Tho  c<iuntrT  l»Ji-i'.  thn:i  tniKinniic  .-..u-h  •^lau.-hl'.-r  : 
With  facoa'lU  for  nuinkx  «»r  r..rh'r  fainr 
Than  thosn  ft»r  |»r'.scTvntioii  ra.-i'l.  or  -li:'.i!i'".) 
Hailc  pooil  t?i«'  jia*?;!'.'!- ;  rri  •■!  lo  th---  'liat  tl  iK 
••Our  Untiiii'o  har:-.  'lio  Uyrn;:.  not  our  n-  !i : 
To  dorknor'S  fif  it,  soul.^  that  lly  l):u'kwarilM :     Staiul ; 
Or  W(>  ar«.'  Konmn.-i.  ami  ivill  y-lM.-  you  thai 
Lik"  lnM-its.  whif'li  A'mi  .-huii  Jn-istly,  ;i[|i|  iimy  save, 
But  l<>l<ink  hark  in  frtiwn  :  rCiiiil,  .-•laii-l :  '— TJn-"  l\\vvt; 
ThPrC  thou«-tnil  mnfiih  nt.  in  act  a'*  many, 
(f  or  thruo  jirrfornn-r*.  ar.-  Hh-  fil»,  wlii-uall 
Thf  n-st  do  noihin.!.'.)  with  tlii-*  wnnl.  ••  -tau'l,  -i.mill" 
Ac(;omninflat'<il  hy  th--  pKui-.  mon;  «-hariii-n>:. 
With  thiir  own  noM'U  s*.  (which  r-miil  havi-  iMrnM 
A  didtiilT  to  .1  hnct\)  ^ihl-  il  pali;  look-. 
Part-  Hhamo.   part  spirit    r^tu-wM;  tha*.  '■inif,  funiM 
But  hy  cxampl-  iO  a  -ii  in  war,  [i-nwaril 

DamnM  in  th-*  tir*t  ix^.-ipii-rxlj  'iran  to  loi>k 
The  way  that  ih- t  .li'J,  ai..l  to  ;.Tiii  lik-  l:'«:i> 
Upon  the  pik«-^  i»'  thi>.  Ii"i;;'rs      Tli'  n  In  -mu 
A  i»tO|»  i'  tho  olia*'»r.  a  p-  ir'-  :  an-m. 
A  rout,  confubion  thirk  :  forth'.\iih  il.'v  ily 
ChicktD.v,  tho  way  wlilch  lh«y  .-^to'ij-  it  la-'h-' :  -lavi  s, 
The  tiridi'5  thn"  victors  mail-':  aii-t  i;'iw  «i:ir  iviw/mls 

^iko  fnijnnonts  In  hard  voyairv.-i'  I ihii- 

Tbf  lifi^  o*  the  n-^^^d ;  havinj:  founil  V.w  l-acV-ilniir  open 
Of  the  UDcruarili^i  hoarl^.  ll•^1v•  n^-.  I'nv  tli-y  wnnnd  ! 
Somr  Main  iM-fiir**;  sonii'  ily.i.-r ;  ^'.l:l ■■  I'l'  ir  rr..-u.ls 
Certiomc  i'  thi'  f«)rmcr  wav:  t'  n.  cha-^i  d  hv  I'm-, 
Are  now  each  on--  the  slau'--ht'  r  man  '"f  twi-nJy  ; 
ThoA?  tliAt  woulil  <h"  or  •  n-  r--i.M  an-  ^'mwii 
Tbe  iDortitl  )ii:!7-«  o'  t)i<^  t'l'id. 

Lard.  Tlii<*  ».ii  .-trim..-  i;!...!!.:.  : 
A  narrow  lan>\  an  oM  man.  ai:d  two  Ikivi.' 

Poti.  Nay.  d'»  ti'it  woiiil'-r  .It  it,:  yon  ;irc  ina<l'- 
llath*:r  to  wivid  ■;■  It  f'  .■  i;i;ii;..-.  jMi|  1..  ir, 
Than  to  work  any.     Will  y>ij  rh'un-.ui  "li  'l. 
And  wnt  it  for  a  iDOckcry?     H-'r<-  :-  mii' : 
••  Two  hnyn,  an  ohl  m.in  twii-i-  a  ho\.  .i  lau'?. 
Pfi'S'-rvod  tho  Briton-*,  wji.t  thi*  RominV  liun-  " 

Lord.  Nay,  be  not  anj:ry.  i^ir. 

Pott.  'Lack,  to  what  ^nd? 
Who  dares  not  ^taml  his  fi'i-,  I  Ml  Iv  liis  fri'^nd: 
Tor  if  he'll  do.  a.'«  h.«  U  m;ule  to  dn, 
I  know  he'll  quickly  Uy  my  frii-n-Miip  too. 
Ton  hare  put  m-;  luto  rh,\  m<-. 

LnrtL  FArcwell ;  you  ;irc  jmrry.  ,  F.r  it. 

Pott.  Still  (rolni??— This  iN  a  lord!  (»  nohlo  mi-'-iy,— 
To  bf  i'  the  fidil,  and  a  k  what  uirws  of  ni>- .' 
To-day,  how  many  would  have  givi-n  ili-  ;i-  honour-" 
To  liavi*  saved  thi  ir  i.arc:i^.i'"-i.'  toi  k  h  ■■1  to  dot, 
And  ret  die^l  to<>!     f,  in  m.ti'-  own  wo  '  <  harm'il. 
Could  not  find  Di-atli  wh<re  I  d:d  hour  him  ^nuin. 
Nor  fe^-l  him  wh-.r-?  l^e  Kiruok  :  Ik  :ny  an  ujrly  monster, 
'Tii>  strange  he  hidrs  him  in  fresh  cup.«,  fO\*  )>'-d^, 
Sweel  words;  or  hath  more  miniiccra  than  w>- 


That  draw  his  knivrs  V  tho  war— Well,  I  will  find  him  : 

Kor  boinp  now  a  favoan-r  to  tin;  Uomun, 

No  more  a  Hnrcui,  I  liav»»  ri'sumcda;r5nn 

The  jwrt  I  cam-^  in  :  fi-lit  1  will  no  more. 

]hit  yi'-lil  mtt  ^J  tin-  \<  ri*  yt  hind  ttnit  >h.ill 

Oucc  touch  my  >li>iild-  r,     Cr  ai  the  >l.iii:rht»'r  la 

HiTi:  m-iilo  hy  th-  Unm.in  ;  ;rn;at  thi^  an^wi-r  tn- 

lirituns  nm^t  lake  :  formi',  my  ransom'.*  death  : 

On  filhcr  a.di-  I  cjiih"  to  i>i>"nd  my  lo-i  ath  ; 

Which  ni'ithcr  Inn-  I  "11  ki-ip  nor  Ifar  a-.'iiin, 

]{UL  end  it  by  some  mcuns  fur  Inioijc n. 

Fntfr  tiro  Jtriti'fh  Captiin:*,  and  Sohlicrr^ 

1  C'aji.  (jTi:\t  Jnpit'.r  In-  imiised!  IiUt:iu<  i.-*  t.ik'^n, 
"n^  thiiiitrlit  thif  Old  n'Lin  and  his  .-^ons  wire  auffi'ls. 

U  fill:  Tli'.r-  v;i<  a  fourth  man,  in  a  silly  habit. 
That  ?avi-  tli>-  ji'TUit  With  ihciu. 

1  Ci'jt.  S4)'tirt  ri-]>ortrd  : 
Hut  nmii-  of  th'^m  can  bo  found.  -Stand!  wlm  Is  tJuTc? 

l'»t    .VR.iman; 
W)io  Iijid  nut  U'»w  iic«'n  drooplUL'  h-.Ti-,  if  jiLTond> 
IT"!  aU'Wi-r'd  him. 

-  (.'(!/>.   fjiiy  ha  Hi  Is  on  him  :  a  do;.' ! 
.\  l-u-  of  K.,me  ^l.ill  not  ri-tnrn  to  t.-ll 
\\  hat  crow  :*  havi-  jii-ck'd  thi-ni  hrrc :-    In-  brae  hi.-  M*r\icc 
\'  il  he  Wire  iif  note:  brin;:  him  n»ih.   kiny. 

Kn'-r  OYMJiiMNi:.  a^tiivUd ;  \\v\.\n\v-*,  fifiOKUii..-*, 
.Vi:\  Hi  \i:i  <.  Pi-.ixio,  nnd  Kmnut  cjiitrt-.i.  Th* 
ta|.t.iiu-  j-n-ii- n:  To-.Tnt  mi-  .'n  rvMi-.i  mm:.  m/i'» 
dtlii'in  him  ti-irt.i  a  Jail-.r;  nlt^r  iffi-'ch,  aH  {!•' 
vul. 

Sci:.VK  IV.-  riiiniiN.     A  J'fiitnn. 

;.'/j'.-,-  P".-itiiMr-«  nnd  fttu>  Jailers. 

1  J,ii!     YkU  >}>.\\\  Ui'l   n«'W  be   stiileii,  \i.u   have   liK'k-- 
.*u.  ;.ray  a.-i  yi'  i  I'.iid  p.i-lurv  ['i]i')n  you  ; 

■J  J  nit    \\,  iir  a  ^tomach.  I  Esruut  Jailers. 

l*i\,.t    ^I^•<■l  \v.  Ic'ime,  bondac!  for  th«m  art  a  way. 
I  i!i;nk.  to  librty  :  >■  t  am  I  bettor 
Than  iwn;  that'"  '■»i'k  u'  t'li*  •.'••ut:  since  h«.'  lud  rather 
tiro.iu  J.H  in  jvrp,  luir.y.  tlian  be  cured 
r.y  th'-  -ur-.^  ph,\-)i<ian,  tb-atli :  who  is  the  koy 
'Id  uniuir  th-'-oloihS.    My  c<m-cience:  tlionart  felter'd 
Mure  than  my  ^h.mks  and  Mri-'-:  you  ;;ii'»il  j:od-.  ;:ivi» 
The  pcnitt-nt  insiinunent  to  pick  that  tiolt.  |nic 

Then,  free  for  irverl     I.-'t  <-noUL'h  1  am  Mirry  .* 
So  children  tem)N)ral  l.ithtrs  do  appeaiu  : 
iIihIs  are  mure  fuU  (»r  mercy.     Mu}«t  I  vi  p  nt; 
I  cjiunot  do  it  bi'ti-  r  than  in  lyvi  s. 
Desin-tl  mure  than  con-tnin'«l  •  to  >;iiinfy. 
If  of  my  fp.'eilom  'x-^  the  m.ain  j^irt.  liik- 
No  >trictir  ron<liT  '-f  m-j  tha!i  my  a!  I. 
I  know  youar.'  mor-  I'lemi  n?  f'l.in  \\\"  ji.t.n. 
Whonf  tli.-ir  l.riA.ii  ibbtfr-  lak-.  a  ili-rd. 
A  A\\.\\.  a  I'-n'li.  l-'.iin-.;  tli>-iii  thrive  :ijain 
On  tlifir  abatemi-nt ;  that's  not  n»y  «l'--ir'': 
Knr  Inii-;:' ii'->  d- ar  life,  tn'ce  mini-;  on-l  though 
T.-  not  -o  ib-ar,  yet  'tis  a  hf- :  you  ro.nd  it : 
"TiM-.-n  man  and  man  they  wi'iL'h  not  •  v  ry  f  tamp  : 
Tli(»U}:li  li;rlit,  take  pit'Ce-i'for  the  nj.'ur."s  >ake: 
V'li  rather  mine,  beins  your.^ :  an<l  >i>.  vri-at  yiowem. 
If  you  Hill  take  lhi->  aud'it,  takr-  this  lif-. 
.\n'il  canc'l  tli"-'-  eold  bond-*.-  0  Inio-.-u! 
I   11  .-pi  ik  to  t! iu  ftilcnc-.  [  Hf  »h,p.i. 

Si-i'cmn  iiii<.«V.  Knti.r.  n<  nn  npparit'On.  Snii.tr?  I.ro- 
s<w<.J'ntlfr  fij  I'li'iTHrMrs.  on  old  tnnn,  rttimi 
lil.-.i  ti'*r'jrri«'f,  h.idtiut  in  hi*  hnud  nn  an*^i' nt 
mttfrmi.  his  ii'iti;  o.ml  iii'i'hir  to  1'ii>tiil"Hi:'*.  with 
v»fii!':  (>'  f'tiff  th'-in  :  Ihiit.  nj'frr  ofh>'r  hiutir, /itlfftu- 
thi-  /»'•'! //Oil n(/  I.Ki>X  ITI.  firn'fhfrs  tn  I'o.-THl'MI's*,  mith 
v:nuiid.<.  fi.T  tfii'f/  il'ii'  ill  /'ir-  irnrii  Tki-y  >:irtl<^ 
Posiut  MIS  rimnd,  'I*  /ii:  'ifs  shfjtiv;/.  • 

Sic:'.  No  mon*,  thou  thunder-mi'j'.r  r,  shrw 

Thy  spit-.:  on  mortil  Jl-i's: 
With  yi:\Tn  fall  out.  with  JunorhM.-. 

Tiial  tiiy  adr.lt.  ri>  s 

JtU'.-.  and  nvent'i  <. 
Ilatli  my  poor  boy  don"  au/ht  but  well, 

Whose  fao«?  I  ncvi-r  -.riwif 
I  dii'd.  whilst  in  th'-  wiim»»  he  Ptiy'd 

.\ttendin;f  n.ifnn-'-  law. 
W1io-i-  father  Ihi.n  (as  m<  n  report, 

Thou  orphan."*'  fathi-r  art") 
Thou  should-t  have  b.-i-n.  and  shiddod  him 

From  this  e.irtli  •.  ixin.L'  .-marl. 
Moth.  Lurina  Irut  not  me  hi'r  aid, 

Dut  took  me  in  ray  thnjcH ; 
That  from  mu  was  Posthumus  ript. 

Came  cryinK  'monp^'t  hii  fo<'»i, 
A  thing  of  pity  1 
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Siei.  GrtnU  natare.  lik**  his  anccttrff 

Moul<le4l  the  ntuff  no  Uir. 
Thiit  he  fltrJienrnl  the  ]>»!»*;  '>'  the  world. 

An  Kre»t  HiciliuB*  heir 
1  Brn.  Whtm  once  he  was  reaturv  for  man, 

In  Britain  where  wa-t  hi* 
That  roul'l  Htaml  up  hi^  {anUlel ; 

Or  fruitful  obtject  be 

1  n  *-yn  of  Imofren,  that  best 

<.'oul4  deem  his  dipnitr  ? 
Moth.  With  marriage  wherefore  was  he  mock'd. 

To  hv  exile<l.  and  thrown 
From  li^nati'  «'iit,  and  cn^t 

From  her  his  d«areht  one, 

tiweet  Imogen? 

jSTici.  Why  did  von  Mifft-r  lachimo, 

Hliffht  thinV  of  Italy, 
To  taint  hi«  nolder  heart  and  lirain 

Witli  needleiM  Jealousy ; 
And  to  lH>come  the  geek  and  ttcorii 

if  the  other'.H  vilbuiy  ? 

2  Bro.  For  this,  from  Btiller  s«'at3  we  came, 

(hir  i>arentis  and  us  twain, 
Tliat.  hthkinK  in  our  country"}*  aiusc, 

FhII  bravely,  and  were  slain  ; 
Our  ^-alty.  and'  Teuantius*  rifcht, 

With  honour  to  maintain. 

1  Brn.  Like  lianliment  Po«thumus  hath 

To  CymlK'line  perform'd : 
Then,  Junitcr.  thou  king  of  j.'ods, 

Why  hast  thou  thus  afljouru'd 
The  graces  for  hi;*  merits  due ; 

Being  all  to  dolount  turn'd  * 
tSicL  Thr  cry>tal  window  ope ;  look  out; 

No  fongt-r  exercise, 
L'lMn  a  valiant  race,  tby  hornh 

And  potent  Injuriei*. 
Moth.  Htncc,  Jupiter,  our  son  i»  goo«l, 

Take  off  his  miseries. 
SicL  Peep  through  thy  niarblt*  mansion ;  help  I 

Or  we  iK)or  ghojitd  will  cry, 
To  tlie  shining  synod  of  the  rebt, 

Against  thy  deity. 

2  Bro.  Help,  Jupiter!  or  we  appeal, 

And  from  thy  Justice  fly. 
JcriTRR  dcsremiit  in  thunder  and  iiphtning,  iitting  u}imi 
an  tanU :  he  throwi  a  thnndt^rMt.     T)u  ghosts  fall 
on  their  knees. 

Jup.  No  more,  you  i)ctty  .•npiritH  of  region  low, 

Ofleml  our  hcarfug;  huxh!— Ilow  dare  you  ghosts 
Accuse  the  tliundercr,  whose  Ik)U,  you  know, 

^^kr-pIante<l,  iMttcrs  all  rebelling  coabts? 
Toor'sluulows  of  Klysium,  hence ;  and  rest 

Upon  your  uever-withering  banks  of  flowers : 
Be  not  with  murtJil  accidents  op])rest ; 

No  care  of  yours  it  is ;  you  know  'tis  ours. 
Whom  l>e8t  I  love.  I  cross;  to  make  my  gift. 

The  more  deUiy'd.  delighted.     Be  content ; 
Your  low-laid  son  our  godhead  will  uplift : 

His  comfortx  thrive,  his  trials  well  are  spent. 
Our  Jovial  star  rcign'd  at  his  birth,  and  in 

Our  tcmi>Ie  was  he  married.— Rise,  ami  fade!— 
He  sliall  be  lord  of  lady  Imogen, 

And  hap]>ier  much  by  his  aflliction  ninde. 
Tills  tablet  lay  upon  his  breast;  wherein 

Our  pleasure  his  full  fortune  doth  online  ; 
And  BO,  away :  no  fUrtlier  with  your  din 

Express  impatience,  lest  you  stir  up  mine. — 

.Mount,  eagle,  to  my  imlace  crystalline.         [Ascends. 
.   JSici.  He  came  in  thunder ;  his  celestiiil  breath 
Was  sulphurous  to  smell :  the  holy  eagle 
Htoop'd,  as  to  foot  us:  his  ascension  is 
More  sweet  tluiu  our  bless'd  fiehls :  his  royal  Wnl 
Prunes  the  immortal  wing,  and  cloys  his  beak, 
As  when  his  god  is  pleased 

All.  Thanks,  Jupiter! 

A'ici.  The  marble  ]»avement  closes ;  he  is  entcr'd 
His  radiant  roof,— Away !  and.  to  be  ble^t. 
Let  us  with  care  perform  his  great  )>ehest. 

[Ghosts  ranifh. 

Post.  [Waking.]  Sleep,  thou  hast  been  a  grandsire, 
A  father  to  me :  and  thou  Imst  crent«>d  [and  begot 

A  mother  and  two  brothers :  but  (O  scorn !) 
(lone!  they  went  hence  so  soon  a.s  they  were  born. 
And  so  1  am  awake.— Poor  wretches,  that  dei>end 
On  greatne.^V  favour,  dream  as  1  have  done ; 
Wake,  and  find  nothing.— But.  aIa.H,  I  swerve: 
Maojr  dream  not  to  find,  neither  deserve, 


And  yet  are  steep'd  in  fkroors ;  so  an  I. 
That  have  this  golden  chance,  and  know  not  wl, 
What  fairie:*  haunt  this  ground*   A  book?    O  n 
Be  not.  as  is  our  fangled  world,  a  fauvicni 
Nobler  ttian  that  it  covers :  let  thy  e-flTecU 
8o  follow,  to  be  mos>i  unlike  oar  co artier^ 
As  good  as  promise. 

[Beads]  *' Whenas  a  lion's  whelp  than.  toh*m 
known,  without  seeking  find,  and  be  emorared  by 
of  tender  air ;  and  when  from  a  stat«-lj  c«dar  « 
lopped  bracch«-jf,  which,  being  d>ad  many  y«u 
after  revive,  be  jntuted  to  the  oM  ttxick,  and 
grow ;  then  shall  Posthunius  end  Lis  miseriev 
b**  fortunate,  and  flourish  in  peace  and  plenty.** 
'Ti''  ^till  a  dream ;  or  else  buch  «ttifr  as  madmen 


Tfingue,  and  brain  not:  either  both,  or  nothing: 
Or  senseless  speaking,  or  a  speaking  soch 
As  sen^e  cannot  untie.     Re  what  it  ix. 
The  action  of  my  life  is  like  it,  which 
I  '11  keep,  if  but  for  sympathy. 

Re-*nirr  Jailer<>. 

Jail.  Come.  Sir.  are  yoa  ready  fur  denth? 

l\>it.  Over-roasted  rather ;  roulj  loni.'  ago. 

Jail.  Hanging  is  the  word,  i^ir  ;  if  yoa  t*  re. 
that,  you  are  well  cooked. 

roU.  So,  if  I  prove  a  pood  rep<i?t  to  tlie  rpec 
the  di.sh  pays  the  shoL 

Jail.  A  heavy  reckoning  for  you.  sir :  l«t  th 
fort  is,  you  sliaU  l»e  called  to  no  mure  paymef.i 
no  more  tavern  bills ;  which  arc  often  the  Mill 
parting,  ab  the  procuring  of  mirth  :  jou  come  i: 
for  want  of  meat,  de])art  reeling  with  too  ranch 
sorry  that  you  have  ]taid  too  much,  and  sccrv  ih 
are  paid  too  much;  purse  and  brain  both  rinpt 
brain  the  heavier  for  being  too  light,  the  purse  t«( 
being  drawn  of  heavinesji :  O.  of  tbii*  contnulictic 
shall  now  be  quit.— O.  the  charity  of  a  penny  cr 
sums  up  thousands  in  a  trice :  you  liave  no  trtte«j 
and  creditor  but  it ;  of  what 's  paMt,  U,  and  to  cos 
diitcharge :— your  neck,  Sir,  Is  i»en,  book,  and  coc 
80  the  acquittance  follow.s. 

I'ost.  I  am  merrier  to  die  than  then  art  to  liv.- 

Jail.  Indeed,  Sir,  he  tluht  sleepii  feels  not  the 
ache ;  but  a  man  that  wero  to  i>leep  your  sle^. 
hangman  to  help  him  to  bed,  I  think  he  woold  c 
places  with  his  officer:  for,  luok  juu,  ^^ir,  yoa 
not  which  way  you  shall  gu. 

Pott.  Yes.  indeixl.  do  I.  fellow. 

JaQ.  Your  death  lias  eye^  in 's  head,  thvu ;  I 
not  seen  him  so  picturetl :'  jou  mu.^t  either  be  dii 
by  some  that  take  uiK>n  them  to  know  :  or  take 
yourself  tliat  which  I  am  »ure  you  do  not  know;  or 
the  afler-in<|UJry  on  your  own  peril :  and  how  vw 
s{)eed  in  your  journey's  end,  I  think  \ou'U  never  { 
to  tell  one. 

Post.  I  tell  thee,  fellow,  thore  are  none  want  e 
direct  them  the  way  I  am  going,  but  such  as  winJ 
will  not  use  them. 

Jail.  What  an  infinite  mr^;k  is  this,  that  a 
should  have  the  best  use  of  eyes  to  see  the  « 
blindness !    I  am  sure,  han^ng '»  the  way  of  winl 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Knock  off  his  manacles ;  bring  your  pri 
to  the  king. 

Pivtt.  Thou  bringest  good  newjt;— I  am  called 
maile  free. 

Jail.  I'll  be  hang'd  then. 

Post.  Thou  Shalt  l»e  then  freer  than  a  jailer :  w 
for  the  dea^l.  [Exeunt  Po^Tiirxrs  temi  '. 

Jail.  Unless  a  man  would  marry  a  gaUova. 
beget  young  gib1)ets.  I  never  saw  one  no  proii^. 
on  my  conscience,  there  arc  verier  kna\es  Jen 
live,  for  all  he  be  a  Roman :  and  there  be  some  o(  t 
too,  that  die  against  their  wilb ;  h>  should  I,  if  I 
one.  I  would  we  were  all  of  one  mind,  and  one  : 
good ;  0,  there  were  desoLition  of  Jailer.^  and  gall^f 
I  speak  against  my  iirescnt  profit ;  Imt  ay  wi>b 
a  preferment  in 't.  [f  jn 

8c«!CB  v.— Ctjidki.iic«"8  ToU. 

Enter  C'tmuklwe.  Belaric.**.  Guti>Kmir^  Aeviui 
PiSAMO,  Lords.  OfBcera.  and  Attendants. 
Cjfm.  Stand  by  my  side,  you  whom  the  |tods bare i 
Pn'servers  of  my  throne.     Wo«  is  my  heart 
That  the  poor  soldier,  that  so  richly  Kmght. 
Whose  rags  shamed  gilded  amu»  whnse  nak^  trn 
S^U'pp'd  before  targe  of  proof,  cannot  be  f 
Uu  bball  be  liappy  tttat  can  find  him,  If 
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Our  imtce  can  make  him  so. 

BfL  I  never  aaw 
Such  noble  ftiry  iu  so  poor  a  thinfr ; 
Such  pnviou:<  deeds  in  one  tliat  promised  naught 
But  hegirory  and  poor  looks. 

Cym.  No  tidintrs  of  him  ? 

Pi*.  lie  hath  boon  seiirch'd  among  the  dead  and  living, 
But  uo  trace  of  him. 

Cym.  To  my  jrritf.  I  am 
The  heir  of  his  rewanl ;  which  I  will  iidd 
To  you,  the  liver,  heart  ami  brain  of  liritnin. 

[To  BrLAKU'S.  GUIIiKRir.H.  rffl>/  ARTIRACrS. 

By  whom,  I  (rrant,  Nhe  lives.     'Ti.s  now  the  time 
Tb  a«k  of  whence  you  are : — reiM>rt  it. 

B*4.  Hir. 
In  Ciunbrin  nro  we  born,  and  jrenllemen  : 
Further  to  lH»}L"»t  were  neither  true  nor  uiodost. 
Uuloiis  I  mlfl,  we  are  honest. 

Cym.  Bow  your  knees : 
AriiM},  my  kni»rhts  o*  the  lattle :  I  create  vou 
Coroi>nnions  to  our  person,  uud  will  tit  you 
With  dignitiej*  becoming  your  estate*?. 

KtUnr  CoRXELirs  and  lA<li<.s. 
There's  busluesa  in  thoso  fiu.vs.— Why  s.i  ?iadly 
Orert  you  otir  victory  ?    You  Inuk  like  ll<»ni:uis 
And  not  o'  the  court'  of  Britain. 

Cfir.  HaiL  great  king! 
To  sour  your  happinerfs,  I  must  reiKtrt 
The  queen  is  dead. 

Cym.  Whom  worse  than  a  idiysici.'in 
Would  thiM  report  Wcome  i    But  I  consider. 
Bt  mwllcine  life  may  be  prolong'd,  yet  dcJitli 
Will  seii*.'  the  doctor  mo,— ILow  ended  she* 

Cor.  With  horror,  mjully  dyinu',  like  her  life; 
Which,  being  cruel  to  the  world,  concluded 
Mont  cruel  to  herself.     What  hhe  confes-Vd 
I  will  report,  so  plcnso  you :  thesi^  her  Honi>n 
Can  trip  me  if  I  i.rr  ;  ^OiO  with  wet  checks 
Were  prei«tnt  when  she  liuish'd. 

Cym.  Pr'ythee,  sjiy, 

Cvr.  First,  she  confes.-*'d  <he  n«!ver  loved  you ;  only 
AfTected  greatness  got  by  yon,  not  yiMi : 
Married  your  royalty,  was  u  ife  to  your  place  ; 
Abhorred  your  perso'n. 

Cvm,  l?ne  alone  knew  this  : 
And,  but  Khe  npoke  it  dyinir.  1  would  not 
Believe  her  lips  in  opening  it.     Prot-tvd. 

Car.  Your  dHught- r.  wlmm  sin*  bori-  in  hiuitl  to  love 
Witli  Rurh  integrity,  ^he  iliil  cunfe.'>>i 
Wa«  a»  a  scorpion  to  lur  sight ;  whu.^i-  life. 
But  Diat  her  flight  prevented  it,  she  had 
Ta'en  off  by  poison. 

Cym.  O  most  delicate  fn  nd  ! 
Who  \*  't  can  rejul  a  woman  ?— Ts  there  more  ? 

Cor.  More,  Sir,  and  worse.    She  did  ronf<!Ss  .she  hatl 
For  you  a  mortal  minenil :  whu'h,  Ixting  look. 
Should  by  the  minute  feed  (ni  life,  and.  lingering. 
Bj  inchejt  waste  you  :  in  which  time  she  iiurposetl, 
Bt  watching,  weeping,  t»>n<lance.  ki.>>sing.  to 
C/ercome  you  with  her  show  :  ye^s  and  iu  time 

iWhen  she  had  litted  you  with' her  cr.itt}  to  vtork 
ler  Hon  into  the  adoption  of  the  crown. 
But,  fulling  of  her  end  by  his  slmngr  abseur.'. 
Gn-w  Hhami!less-dfspeniti- :  opeu'd,  in  di  spite 
Of  heaven  ami  men.  her  ]iurposeN  :  ri.-pinied 
The  evlh«  she  hatch'd  wcn:  n»l  i.llecteii ;  so, 
Despairing,  ilied. 
Cym.  Heard  you  all  thi.".  lM»r  wonn-n  f 
iMdy.   Wi»  did,  so  ph.a.sc  your  liighue.*<s. 
€.-ym.  Mine  ey^s 
Were  not  in  fault,  f<»r  she  wns  beautiful : 
Mine  ear.H.  that  hi»Jird  h*:r  llait'iy  ;  nor  my  h'^rt. 
That  thought  her  like  hev  .seeming;  it  iia.l'  b-i-n  vic!ou<) 
Tu  luive  mistrust'.Hl  hi-r:  yet,  i)  my  daughter.* 
That  it  was  folly  in  me,  thou  m:iy>t  .<<:iy. 
Aud  prove  it  iu  thy  feelin;:.     llcavtn  miMid  all ! 

Entn-    Lcriu.-*,    Iaciiim»i.  the.  S>oth.-«ayer,    and   other 
Boman  jrrUonnn,  uuanhd ;  J'osTUfMirt  Miind, 
and  Imo<:k.v. 
Tliou  com'st  not.  (?alu«.  now  for  tribute ;  that 
The  Britons  have  nized  out.  though  with  tin-  loss 
Of  many  a  bold  one  :  who.>>e  kinsmen  have  made  suit. 
That  their  good  t^ouls  may  1)e  ap]>eiused  with  nbuighter 
Of  you  their  captives,  which  ourself  tuive  granti.>d: 
So.  think  of  your  estute. 

Luc.  Consider.  Sir,  the  rhance  of  war:  the  day 
Was  yovLTA  by  aceiib'Ut ;  hail  it  gone  with  us, 
Wc  should  uot.  wlien  the  blood  \vn>  cool,  havi-  thre.iten*J 
Our  prisoners  witli  tln'  -^uonl.     But  sinee  tlw  jiods 
Will  hare  it  thw*,  timt  nothing  but  our  lived 


May  be  call'd  ran<(oni,  let  it  come :  sufficeth, 

A  Roman  with  a  Roman's  heart  can  sutler : 

Augustus  lives  to  think  on 't :  and  so  much 

For  my  peculiar  care.    This  one  thing  oidy 

I  will  entreat :  my  boy,  a  Briton  born, 

Let  him  be  ransom'd  :  never  master  had 

A  page  so  kinil,  so  duteous,  diligent, 

So  tender  over  his  ocwwion.s  true, 

80  feut,  so  nurse-like :  let  his  virtue  join 

With  my  request,  which,  I'll  make  liold,  your  highness 

Cannot  deny  ;  he  hath  done  no  Briton  harm. 

Though  he  have  scrv'd  a  Roman  ;  save  him,  Sir, 

Anil  s|»are  no  blood  l)eside. 

Cym.  I  luive  surely  seen  him  : 
HLs' favour  Is  familiar  to  me. — 
Boy.  thou  luist  look'd  thyself  into  my  grace, 
And  art  mine  own. — 1  know  not  why,  nor  wherefore, 
To  say,  live.  Iwv  :  ne'er  thank  thy  master;  hve: 
And  oak  of  Cyml>eline  what  boon  thou  wilt. 
Fitting  my  bounty  and  thy  state,  I'll  give  it; 
Yea,  thonirh  thou  do  demand  a  prisoner, 
The  uol)lest  t^iVm. 
J  mo.  I  humbly  thank  your  highness. 
Luc.  I  do  not  bid  thee  l)eg  my  life,  good  l:ul ; 
And  yet  1  know  thou  wilt. 

into.  No,  no:  alack. 
There's  other  work  In  h.nnd:  I  see  a  thing 
Bitter  to  me  ta  di-ath  :  your  life,  gooil  uuister, 
MuNt  shullle  for  itself. 

Liw.  The  boy  dihduiiis  me, 
lie  leave-*  me,  scorns  me:  briefly  die  their  joys 
That  phice  them  on  the  truth  of  'girls  and  Iwys. — 
W^hy  stands  he  so  peqdex'd  7 

i^ym.  What  wouldsc  thou,  boy? 
I  love  thee  more  and  more;  think  more  and  more 
What's  best  to  ask.    Kuow'st  him  thoulook'ston?  speak  ; 
Wilt  have  him  live »    Is  he  thy  kin ?    Thy  friend  ? 

fmo.  lie  IS  a  Komnn  :  no  more  kin  to  me 
Thau  I  to  vour  highness  ;  who,  being  born  your  vassal, 
Am  sometfiing  neiirer. 

Cym.  Wherefore  ey'st  him  so? 
/mo.  I  '11  tell  you.  Sir,  in  private,  if  you  please 
To  give  me  hearing. 

C»m.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart. 
And  lend  my  b«ist  attenti(»n.     Wluit  's  thy  name  ? 
Jmn.   Fidele.  Sir. 

Cym.  Thou  art  njy  gootl  youth,  my  i>age  ; 
I  '11  be  thy  mast4>r :  walk  with  me  ;  .<]>eak  freely. 

(Cymhri.ixe  nnd  Im.u;kn  nmrcriiK  apart. 
Del.  Is  not  this  l)oy  revived  from  death? 
Arv.  One  sand  another 
Not  more  resembles  that  sweet  rosy  lad  ' 
Who  died,  and  was  Fiilele.     What  think  you? 
tJui.  The  same  dead  thing  alive. 
Uel.  I'eace,  peaci* !  see  further  ;  he  eyes  us  not ;  for- 
Cnattu-es  may  be  alike:  wert* 't  he,  I  ai'n  sure       [bear; 
11.^  would  have  spoke  to  us. 
(iui.  But  we  saw  him  ilead. 
Bel.  B'»  silent;  let's  sim- further. 
7*1*.  [.isidf.\  It  is  my  mistr(>j'S : 
Since  she  is  living,  let  the  time  run  on 
To  good  or  l»ad.   [Cymuf.li.vr  aiul  lynuiKS  cfmef„rward.    I 
Cym.  (?ome,  stand  thou  by  oiu-  :«i«b' ;  I 

.M;iki'  thy  di-mand  aloud.— (To   I.u'u.  I,   Sir,   st^p  you 
<five  answer  t«)  this  boy,  anil  do  It  freely;  [rorih; 

Or,  by  our  gnsitnt-sy,  and  the  grae«'  of  it, 
wiiieh  is  our  honour,  bitter  torture  shall 
Winnow  the  truth  from  fals<'hiM>d.  -(hi.  speak  to  )dm. 

I  mo.  My  l>oon  is.  that  this  gentleman  may  rendi.'r 
Of  wlumi  h«-  had  this  ring. 

Cost.  [Aside]  Whafs  that  to  him  ♦ 
Cym.  That  <liamoud  ujwu  your  linger,  say, 
How  rame  it  yours? 

J.irh.  Tliou'lt  tiirture  me  to  leave  nnsi)0ken  that 
Which,  to  bf  spoke,  would  torture  thee. 
Cym.  Howl  me? 

larh.  I  am  glad  to  be  constrain'd  to  utter  that  wfifch 
Torments  me  to  conceal.     By  villany 
I  got  this  ring  :  'twas  LeonanK  jewel  ; 
Whom  thou  didxt  Itani.sli :  ami  (which  more  m.iy  grieve 
As  it  «h»th  me)  a  n«>bler  Sir  ne'er  lived  fthee, 

'Twixt  sky  and  ground.     Wilt  thou  hear  more,  my  lord  f 
Cym.  AH  that  belongs  to  this. 
j'ach.  That  iiarugon,  thy  daughter, — 
For  whom  my  heart  drops  blood,  and  my  fal.»<e  spirits 
Quail  to  remember,— Give  me  leave  :  I  fkint. 
Cym.    My   daughter  I    what    of    her?      Ilenevr  tliy 
strength  : 
I  hail  rather  thou  shouldst  live  while  nature  will, 
Than  die  ere  1  hc-ir  more  :  strive,  man,  and  speak. 
lack.  Upon  a  time,  (unhappy  was  the  clock 
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That  struck  the  hour  I)  It  was  in  Rome,  (accursed 

The  mansion  where  I)  'twas  at  a  feast,  (0  would 

Our  viands  had  been  poison' il,  or  at  least 

Those  whicli  I  heaved  to  head !)  the  pood  Posthumus, 

(What  should  I  t<ay  ?  he  was  too  goo<l  to  bo, 

"Where  ill  men  were ;  and  was  the  b.-st  of  all 

Amongrst  the  rar'st  of  f^ood  on-;.*,)  jsittiuji  badly, 

Hearing  us  praise  our  loves  of  Italy 

For  beauty,  that  made  barren  the  swell'd  boaf*t 

Of  him  that  best  could  speak  ;  for  feature,  lawiiiz 

The  shrine  of  Venus  or  straight-pijjht  Minerva. 

Postures  beyond  brief  nature  :  for  condition, 

A  shop  of  all  the  iiualities  that  num 

Loves  woman  for  ;  besides,  tluit  hook  of  w^iving, 

Fairness,  which  strikes  the  eye.  — 

Vym.  I  stand  on  lire  : 
Come  to  the  matter. 

Jack.  All  too  soon  I  sliall, 
Unless  thou  wouldst  grieve  quickly.— This  Poslhumus 
(Most  like  a  nol>le  lord  in  love,  and  one 
That  had  a  royal  lover)  took  his  hint  : 
And,  not  disprjiisiug  whom  wt>  i-nlsed,  (^therein 
He  was  as  caJm  :is  virtue,)  he  be^an 
His  mistress'  picture ;  which  by  his  tongue  being  made. 
And  then  a  miud  put  in't,  either  our  brags 
Were  crack'd  of  kitchen  trull.s,  or  his  description 
Proved  us  unsi»e:iking  sots. 

Cym.  Nay,  nay,  to  the  pun^oso. 

lack.  Your  daughter's  cha.-Jtity — tliere  it  begins. 
He  sjiake  of  her  as  IMan  had  hut  dreams. 
Ami  she  alone  were  cold :  wliort'at  1,  wretch ! 
Made  scruple  of  his  praise ;  and  wager'd  with  him 
Pieces  of  gold  'gainst  this,  which  Chen  he  wore 
Upon  his  honoured  linger,  to  attain 
In  suit  the  place  of  his  bed.  and  win  this  ring 
By  hers  and  mine  adulter>- :  he,  tnic  knight. 
No  lesser  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  I  did  truly  find  her,  stakes  tins  ring  ; 
And  would  so,  had  it  l^et-n  a  carbuncle 
Of  Phoebu.V  wheel ;  and  might  so  safely.  h;id  it 
Been  all  the  worth  of  his  car.     Away  to  IJriUiln 
Post  I  in  this  design :— well  may  you.  Sir, 
Remember  me  at  court,  where  i  w;is  taught 
Of  your  chHSte  daughter  the  wido  difference 
'Twixt  amorou>J  and  villauous.     Being  thus  quench'd 
Of  hope,  not  longing,  mine  Italian  brain 
'Gan  in  your  duller  Britain  ojierate 
Most  vilely  .  for  my  vautajre,  excellent; 
And,  to  be  brief,  my  practice  so  prevail'd, 
That  I  retiu*n'd  with  simular  proof  enough 
To  make  the  noble  Leonatu.s  mad, 
By  wounding  his  belief  iu  lur  renown 
With  tokens  thu.s,  and  thus  ;  aven'ing  notes 
Of  chamber-hanging,  iiicturo.3,  this  her  bracelet, 
(O  cunning,  how  I  got  it !)  nay,  .--ome  murks  ' 

Of  secret  on  her  per.^oii,  that  ii<»  could  n<»t 
But  think  her  Iwud  of  chastity  quite  cmckM, 
I  having  Ui'en  the  forfeit.     WliereuiH>n,— 
Methinks  I  see  him  now, — 

Fo.<t.  [rominfi/oru^anl.]  Ay,  so  thou  do.-st. 
Italian  fund ! — Ah  me,  mo>t  credulous  fool. 
Egregious  miu-derer,  thief,  anything 
That's  due  to  all  the  villains  pa.-»t,  in  being, 
To  come  .'—(),  give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  pois(>n. 
Some  upright  juf^ticer!     Tliou,  king,  send  out 
For  torturers  in^reuiou-; :  it  is  I 
That  all  the  jibhorrt-d  things  o'  the  earth  amend. 
By  being  wor-^e  than  they.     I  am  l'o^thunlU.s, 
That  kili'd  thy  «I:uij;hter  :— villain-like,  I  lie; 
That  caused  a  l<':<s.r  villain  than  myself. 
A  5acrilegi<'U>i  thief,  to  do 't:— the  trninlo 
Of  virtue  was  she  ;  via,  and  .-he  herself. 
l*pit.  and  throw  stones,  cast  mire  u\)On  mo.  set 
The  d(»gs  o*  the  .^lr'•l•t  to  bay  me:  every  villain 
Be  callM  Posthumus  Leonatus  ;  and 
Be  villany  less  than  'twjisl— O  luuv'«ii  I 
My  queen,  my  life,  my  wile  !     O  Imogen. 
Imogen,  hnoireu! 

Irno,  Peac-.  my  lord  ;  hear,  hear— 

rost.  Shall 'shave  a  play  of  this?   Thou  scornful  pa?e. 
There  lie  thy  ]iart.  [Striking  htr :  shf.Ja'ii. 

I         Pis.  O  gentlemen,  help,  help 

Mine  and  your  mistress  ! — 0,  my  lord  Posthumus! 
You  ne'er "kil!"d  Imogen  till  now.— Help,  help!— 
Mine  honour'd  lady! 

Cyttt.  Does  the  world  go  round? 

I*osl.  How  come  these  staggers  on  mc? 

Pig.  Wake,  my  mistress ! 

Cym.  If  thi"*  be  .^^o,  the  gods  do  mean  to  strike  me 
To  death  witij  mortal  joy. 

Pis.  Uifvi  tares  my  mistress  ? 


Into.  0,  get  thee  from  my  eight ; 
Thou  gav'st  me  poison  :  dangerous  fellow,  h^ice! 
Breathe  not  where  princes  we. 

Cyin,  The  tune  of  Imogen  I 

Pii.  Lady, 
The  gods  throw  stones  of  siilplivir  on  me  if 
That  l)OX  I  gave  you  was  not  thought  by  ue 
A  prcciou-*  thing':  I  luid  it  from  the  queen. 

Cym.  Nrw  matter  still? 

J  mo.  It  poison'd  mc. 

C<fr.  Ogods!— 
1  left  out  one  thing  which  the  queen  conf«..V.L 
Which  must  approve  thee  honest :  '•  If  Pis.iii.o 
Have,"  said  she,  ''given  his  mistress  th&t  cuuf^ct^ 
Which  I  gave  him  for  a  conlial,  she  Li  eervrd 
As  1  \;«ould  sen'e  a  rat." 

Cym.  What's  this,  Cornelias? 

Cur.  The  queen,  Sir,  very  oft  importuned  me 
To  temper  poisons  for  her;  still  (irfttrudiu;; 
The  satisfaction  of  her  knowledge  only 
In  killing  creatures  vile,  as  cats  and  dogs.  | 

Of  no  esteem  :  I,  dreading  that  ht:r  purpo** 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her  i 

A  certain  stuff,  which,  being  ta'cn,  would  ceasv  ' 

The  present  power  of  life ;  but,  in  short  time. 
All  offices  of  nature  should  again 
Do  their  due  functions.  -Have  you  ta'ea  of  il? 

Imo.  Most  like  I  diil,  for  I  was  deud. 

J5W.  My  boys, 
There  was  our  error. 

GuL  Thia  is,  sure,  Fidele. 

Imo.  Why  did  you  tlirow  your  wedd'^d  Udj  from  Ji*' 
Think  that  you  are  upon  a  rock  ;  and  now 
Throw  me  agai n.  I  £mbraeiH$  kirn. 

Post.  Hang  there  like  fruit,  my  soul. 
Till  the  tree  die! 

Cym.  How  now,  my  flcsli.  my  child  ! 
What,  mak'st  thou  me  a  dullard  in  thi^  act? 
W^ilt  thou  not  speak  to  me  ? 

Imo.  [Kn*-rling.\  Your  bles-Jing,  Sir. 

Btl.  [To  (rui.  and  Akv.]  Thouifh  you  did  lore  tkU 
You  had  a  motive  for 't.  [youth.  1  blame  re  not , 

Cym.  My  tears  th:it  fiill 
Prove  holy  water  on  thee  \    Tmogeu, 
Thy  mother 's  dead. 

Imo.  I  am  sorry  for't,  my  lonl. 

Cym.  0,  Bhe  was  naught ;  and  'long  of  her  it  mu 
Tlui't  we  meet  here  so  str.ingoly  :  luit  lier  «oti 
Is  gone,  we  know  not  how,  nor  \vh»'re. 

Pis.  My  lord, 
Now  fear  is  from  mc,  I  'II  speak  trotli.     Lord  dout. 
ITpon  my  lady's  missing,  c-iiue  to  me 
With  his  sword  drawn  ;  fo.-im'd  at  th«'  mouth,  and  snrc: 
If  I  discover'd  not  which  way  she  w^kS  gone. 
It  wa^  my  instant  death  :  by  accidi  nt, 
I  had  a  feignetl  letter  of  my  master's> 
Then  in  my  pocket :  which  directed  him 
To  seek  her  on  the  monnt:iius  near  to  Miliord  : 
Where,  in  a  frenzy,  In  my  ma.^er's  g:trmei.;>. 
Which  he  enforcnl  from  me,  aw:ij  he  ihji.;s 
With  unchjiste  purpose,  and  with  oath  t«  violate 
My  lady's  honour:  what  became  of  him, 
I  further  know  not. 

Gui.  Let  me  end  tlie  story: 
I  slew  him  there. 

Cym.  Marry,  the  gods  forefend ! 
I  would  not  thy  good  tleeds  should  from  my  lip* 
Pluck  a  hanl  sentence;  pr'ythee,  valiai.t  yoalL 
Deny 't  again. 

Gui.  1  have  spoke  it.  au<l  I  did  it. 

Cym.  He  was  a  ]»rince. 

Gui.  A  most  uncivil  one  :  the  wnuigs  he  did  mir 
Were  nothing  prince-like ;  for  he  did  provoke  me 
With  language  that  would  make  me  S]>uni  the  s«a. 
If  it  could  so  roar  to  me  ;  I  cut  off  Vs  hesul ; 
.\iid  am  right  glad  he  is  nut  standing  here 
To  tell  this  t;ile  of  mine. 

Cym.  I  am  sorry  for  thee : 
By  thine  own  tongue  tliou  art  condemaM,  and  msC 
Endure  our  law .  thou  art  dcaiL 

Imo.  TImt  headless  man 
I  thought  had  been  my  lord. 

Cym.  Buid  the  offender, 
And  take  him  from  our  presence. 

Bel.  Stay,  Sir  king: 
This  man  is  better  than  the  man  he  slew, 
As  well  descended  as  thy.'ielf ;  and  liath 
More  of  thee  merited  than  a  l«nd  of  Clolenf 
Had  ever  scar  for.— [To  (he  Guunt.]  Let  hit  ftnni  aloMi 
They  were  not  born  for  bondage. 

C]fm.  Why,  old  tioldier, 
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Wilt  thou  undo  tlio  worth  thuu  art  unpaid  for, 
By  tasting  of  our  wratli  ?    Uow  of  descent 
As  R00<1  as  we? 
Arv.  lu  tljat  ho  jjpako  too  far. 
f.'yin.  Ami  th-^u  >halt  dii.-  fur't. 
lir!.  Wc  will  ili<-  all  thr."* 
But  I  will  provj-  that  two  of  iis  are  as  «:ooil 
As  I  havf  jrivcn  out  him.  --My  suns.  1  niu.st. 
For  mino  own  part,  unfolil  a  danjriToua  ^]^'l'ch, 
Though,  haply,  wdl  for  you. 

Are.  Your'dangir  i.s  ' 
Our.'«. 

ffui.  And  our  pood  hi.<*. 
lid.  Have  at  it  thon  .'— 
By  Itsive.— thou  haii.'t,  pr-'ut  kin^,  a  suhjert  who 
Was  called  Iklnriu-«. 

Cym.  Whatofluni?  ht*  is 
A  iKiuish'd  traili)r. 
fhl.  Ho  it  i.^  th.it  hath 

Assumed  this  a;'o  :  iml 1,  a  hanlsli'd  inau  ; 

I  know  not  how  a  In  inr. 
Cym.  Taki'  hiiu  U-  ii-'-  : 
Th"  whoh*  worM  sh-ill  ri'»i  .sii\c  hiiu. 

Bfi.  Not  too  hn- . 
Fir^it  pay  m«;  for  thi'  mir-iii'.-  tif  tljy  son* : 
Anil  li-t  it  be  «.-onli.-i*alf  all.  >»  .-loon 
As  I  hav.^  recciv<-d  it. 

f.ym.  Nurs'in;:  ot"  my  ftm ; ! 

//<-/.  I  am  too  Mtiiit  aiHl  saucy  :  here's  uiy  ku«*e  : 
Ere  I  arise,  I  will  pr-^f-  r  inv  vii-i : 
Then,  s^pare  not  tht-  oM  TithiT.     ^Ii?l^ty  Sir. 
Thesf!  two  yuunsf  poiH'-un-n.  tluit  rail  nif»  father. 
And  think  th»y  aro  my  s<iii-.  are  lutw  of  mine; 
Thoy  are  thi:  is»;iMf  ot  xmir  Icin.-*.  my  liope. 
And  bloo<l  of  your  hi  v-.tt.ii!;. 
i*ym.   How!  niyi->*uc' 

Btfl.  So  sure  n^  yiu  yoiir  fathf-r's.     T.  old  Monran. 
Am  that  Rolurius  whoiu  yo.i  -om-.-time  Uani'.hM : 
Your  plea-up'  wa««  my  mi-re  ofh-nc".  my  puui.-hiiient 
Itself,  ami  all  my  tr*  'ison  :  that  I  "ufTi'i-M 
Was  all  lh«'  harm  1  did.     The.se  pentle  ]»rlnoej< 
(For  such  and  ^o  th«y  uri-i  thiHi-  twenty  yi-ar-. 
Have  I  train'cl  up:  tho<v  am,  tlii'y  have  ns  1 
Could  put  into  them  ;  my  )>ri:ediu;;  was.  ^^lr.  a.s 
Your  hiphn«"-!«  knows.     TW.  r  nur>«'.  EuriphiJf. 
Whom  for  the  th^ft  I  weil.Jiil.  M'-l-  thi?e  childnn 
Upon  my  iMinislum  nt :  I  moved  hi-r  tot , 
ilavinir  received  the  pani^h^^■'■Ilt  ln-foie 
For  that  whieh  I  ilid  ih'^n  :  l»e:iten  for  loyalty 
Excit'il  me  to  tr'^ason  :  thrir  d-rur  lo.^s. 
Th«  more  of  you  'tw:is  f«  It.  tht-  mor.-  it  Rliaped 
Unto  my  end  of  »tenlinp  them.     Ihtl,  pniriim:)  Sir. 
Here  arc  your  ^on.>  apam  ;  a:»d  I  mu.si  lo-ie 
Two  of  tliH  ^weel■.^t  lomi-anloin  in  the  world  :  - 
The  b4'nr>4tiction  of  iln  s,-  in  v.  r'lus  l.i-avi  ns 
Fall  on  their  hrnd.-<  like  df  w !  for  they  are  worthy 
To  inbiy  lieavi-u  uith  .-tar^. 

Cym.  Thou  \vi  cj^  sr.  aritl  'ipeak'.-t. 
The  riervii-e  that  voii  thr--'  liavr  «lonc  i>  m»)re 
Unlike  than  this'thou  t>ir>t.    I  h)st  ray  children  : 
If  these  be  they.  I  know  not  Iimw  to  wish 
A  pair  of  worthii-r  .s/m-j. 

lirj.   Ik' phased  awhile.  - 
This gonthman.  whom  I  rail  Polyilurc, 
Mo«t  worthy  princ",  a.-J  your**,  is  trui:  (luidorius  : 
Tbiv  gentU-Di:iM.  my  ('.u'lival.  Arvirapii.s, 
Your  younger  prinri-ly  mhi  ;  hf.  .<ir,  wa*  lappM 
In  a  most  curiou<4  maiiilc,  wrou^rht  by  the  luiud 
Of  his  queen  mother,  whieh.  fur  more  proliation. 
I  cm  with  ea-s''  produ«-i-. 

f'ym.  Guiderius  had 
Upon  his  n«^rk  a  moh-.  :i  sanpuine  >Uir: 
It  was  a  mark  of  wondrr. 

Jta.  This  is  ho ; 
Who  hath  upon  him  still  thai  mitunil  stamp: 
It  wjis  wise  natupi's  end  in  the  <lon>ition, 
To  be  his  evidence  now. 

Cym.  O.  what,  am  I 
A  moth'T  to  the  birth  of  thre<-?    Ne'er  mother 
Rejoiccil  deliverance  more.  -lUes^M  may  yuu  be. 
That,  after  this  stnmpe  stirtin;:  from  your  orbj», 
Yuu  may  reipn  in  tln-m  now  !    O  Imogen, 
Thou  ba.<<t  lo^t  by  tins  a  kiugdum. 

Into.  No.  my  lord ; 
I  have  pot  two  world.s  by't.  ■-  O  my  peritle  broth"r«, 
Have  wc  thu-*  m"t?    (>,'nover  say  hereafter 
But  I  am  truest  .^poaker:  yon  rail'd  me  brother 
When  I  was  but  your  Ni^^ter;  J  you  brothors 
When  you  were  so  indei  d. 
Cym.  Did  you  e'er  mr«til 
Arv.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 


tiui.  And  at  first  meeting  loved ; 
Continucil  so,  until  we  thought  he  died. 
Cttr.  By  the  queen's  ilram  she  swallow'd. 
Cym.  O  rare  instinct ! 
Wh(-n  shall  I  hear  all  through  7  Thi^  florco  abridgment 
Hath  to  it  circumstantial  branches,  whirh 
DI.<tinction  should  be  rieh  in. — Where?  how  lived  you? 
And  when  camo  you  to  serve  our  Kom.in  captive? 
How  parte<l  with  your  brothers  ?  how  first  met  them  ? 
Why  fle*i  you  from  the  court  ?  and  u  hither  ?    Tlioe. 
And  your  throe  motives  to  the  battle,  with 
I  know  not  how  much  more,  shouhl  Ih:  demandeil ; 
And  all  the  other  by>d«pendcncie8. 
From  chance  to  chance :  but  nor  th<>  time,  uor  place. 
Will  si'rve  our  long  inter'patories.     See, 
Posthumu"  anchors  u))on  Imoireu  ; 
And  she.  like  h.armloss  lightning,  throws  her  eye 
On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  master  ;  hitting 
Each  obj<ot  with  a  jov;  the  counterchange 
Is  Sfiverally  in  all.— fit't's  quit  thi>  gnmud, 
And  smoke  the  temple  with  our  .sirritir««. — 
[To  Bkl.1  Thou  art  my  broth,  r  :  hO  wi-  11  hold  thee  ever. 

Imo.  You  are  my  father  t«io  :  an«l  did  relieve  me. 
To  see  this  t;raciou><  si  a^on. 

CyiH.  All  o\-rjoy"d, 
Rjive  these  in  l>i  nd**  ;  let  them  Im?  joyful  luo 
For  thi-y  shall  t:!Ste  our  comfort. 

Imo.  My  c'Hjtl  iij'-^tfr, 

1  will  yrl  do  you  servire. 

Atic   Happv  bo  you  ! 

Cym.  The  forlorn  soldier,  tliat  so  nobly  fought, 
Hi-  would  have  well  )>orome  this  place,  and  graced 
The  tiiankinp-i  of  a  king. 

I'off.   \  am.  Sir. 
Tlie  soldior  that  did  company  these  three 
In  po<jr  lieseiminir  ;  'twa-a  fitment  for 
The  purpose  I  Unu  foIlnwM.    -That  I  was  he. 
^'peak,  laehimn  :  I  hail  you  d(>nu,  ajid  might 
Have  made  ynii  (ini.-^h. 

ladt.  [Knefiimj  ]  I  ain  down  airain : 
Ihit  now  my  hoavy  eou.-ri'Uri'  sinks  my  knee, 
A-J  then  yoiir  force  <lid.     T.ik'-  that  life,  'beseech  you, 
Whieh  I  so  often  owe:  but  your  ring  fir>t: 
And  here  the  liraecli-t  of  the  truest  princess 
That  ever  swon';  her  faith. 
Pttf*.  Kiji'<'l  not  to  me; 
Till'  i>o\\>r  that  I  have  on  you  is  to  si»are  you  : 
Th'-  uidii'''  towards  vou  to  forgive  you  :  live, 
Aul  (bill  with  others  loiter. 

/'j/m.  Nobly  doom"d : 
W«-  'II  loaru  our  froem-.ss  of  a  son-in-law  ; 
Pardon's  the  word  to  all. 
Art'.  You  liolji  ns,  Sir. 
As  \*in  dill  mean  iiidei.il  to  be  our  brother: 
Joy"tl  are  we  that  you  are. 

I'nit.  Yoursi  rvaiiL.  princes— Good  my  lord  of  Kome, 
Call  forth  your  soolh.-ayiT;  as  I  -k-pt,  methuught 
<ireat  Jujiiter.  upon  hiii  eav'le  bark, 
Ajiiirai*-'  to  m««.  wiih  otlu-r  npntely  shows 
Of  mine  -.wn  kiiidriil:  wlnn  I  waki-ii.  1  found 
This  laboi  on  my  iH^^oni ;  uhose  rontalniug 
Is  .so  from  sen.s«''  in  hardne-^.  that  I  can 
Make  no  r(>ll'<ctiou  of  it :  let  him  hhew 
His  skill  in  the  ennstrucliun. 
Luc  i'hilnrmonus.- 
Sttoi.h.  Hore,  mv  »rood  lord. 
Luc.  Read,  and  d'-rlare  the  meaning. 
Si,4,ih.  !  liiiadsA  "  Wilt  nns  a  lion' .4  whelp  shall,  to  him- 
self unknown,  without  serking  find,  and  be  embnieed 
by  a  I'iroe  of  trnd^r  u'.r  .  and  when  from  a  stately  eedar 
^hall   he   loppod   branvhoR,   whirlt,   being  dead   many 
years,  >lull  after  revive,  be  jointed  to  the  old  hluek.  and 
fn-hly  grow  :  tht-n  .sludl  Po-«ihumu4  end  his  miseries. 
Itritiiin  !>e  fortunate,  and  llourish  in  peacu  and  plenty.'* 
Thou.  Lenn.itus,  art  the  lion's  wh>dp; 
Thi!  lit  and  apt  construction  of  thy  name, 
lieing  Lt!0-natU9,  doth  import  so  mueh. 
\To  CvM.J  The  ph-eeofb'urler  air.  thy  virtuous  daughter, 
Which  we  call  moll  in  arr;  and  moltiM  aer 
We  term  itmri.'ur.-  whieh  mulier,  I  divine, 
Is  thift  most  ri>n.-t;iut  wife;  \To  Post.]  who,  even  now, 
An-wering  tho  U-lu-r  of  the  oracle, 
Unknown  to  you.  unsouiiht,  were  clipp'd  about 
With  this  most  tomUrau'. 
Ctjm.  This  hiith  somo  '•eemlng. 
iyooth.  The  lofty  ci.-dar,  royal  Cymbeline, 
Personates  th*-e  :  and  thy  lopp'd  branches  point 
Thy  two  sons  forth:  who.  by  Belarius  stolen. 
For  many  years  thought  dead,  aro  now  revived, 
To  the  majestic  cedar  join'd ;  whose  issue 
Promises  Britain  peace  and  plenty. 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


(U8 


Pericles.  Prince  of  ttre. 


Iici 


Cyn.  Well, 
Mr  pesc<;  we  will  begin :— ^ni.  C-.'ni  Laciosy 
Aithou^'h  ih«:  victor,  w"  ijjhin  :  i-i  rV'-ar, 
And  to  the  Roman  frmv'r'?;  ;.r,!i.'.<:ri? 
To  pay  oar  xkow.r'i  tr.-  u  -,  fi'^.ai  :;jc  wh>h 
We  Were  'lis-umJ'.-d  l»y  o.ir  vick^^d  «;u-'.:i : 
Whom  h»<ivtns  in  ja«t;«:".  i»*oth  on  }K-rau<l  bers.) 
H»ve  laid  most  lieavj  hanJ. 

tSftoth.  Tli'i  finptiTi  of  i?i':  i*ow»;ni  atiore  do  taoe 
Til**  liarmorir  of  t!ii*  ji^a^;",     Tiie  vision 
Whirh  I  ma/le  kb<iwn  Ut  Luciti"  T"  th-;  j^trnkf 
Of  thirf  yt  Kcirc*r-'->l'l  JKtttle.  at  t!i!-.  in^'.ant 
I«  full  accomi»i;-hM.  fur  th*i  Rom^n  '-a;:!'.*. 
From  K'tuth  V>  «>--ii  on  wins:  s'larlir/  :ilf»ft, 
Lesseu'd  herself,  aiid  in  th*?  U-;un>:  </  the  ^an 


So  ranishM :  which  for«sh«Wd  «3r  priacdr  «Bfl^ 
The  imperUI  Ca^Ar.  thonld  a|r».a  vjLie 
His  fkvoarwiih  tit-.'  rft^iiins  CjTcheUke, 
Which  fhin^  h-re  ia  tie  w«*i. 

Cym.  Land  w*  the  ;:^'l*  : 
And  let  our  cr-okcd  sciok-r-s  c'.s:''.  w  ih*  j-  a-f^trri* 
From  oar  bl'<i'd  aiur? .'     Pa'■'..^h  w--  iLli  pjace 
To  all  oar  subject?.     Sc:  wa  f'-rwaxl .  U: 
A  Roman  and  a  Lritiah  en^'.rn  v^  •  •- 
Fr:«rndlT  tojrrtVier :  sothroai-'i  LiT»  town  ttorri  : 
Ami  in 'the  tempi*  <»f  cr*at  Jm^^.'.tt 
Our  p«ice  we'll  ra:ifT  ;  s.-aI  it  w.:!i  foLst*. — 
>"!  on  there !— Nevt-r  was  a  «--.r  did  cease. 
tire  hl'AAlv  hxais  were  w<&s!:'d.  witii  4ucli  a  peac. 

£xai; 


PEUICLES,  PRINCE  OF  TYRE. 


AHTiocncft,  A'inj7  o/"  Anlloch. 
Pbrh  LKM,  Prince  of  1*>  r^. 
IIklica^nl's,  I  .  ^,   r'  ^ '.  ,  ^T..^ 

BiMOXiDPP,  /fi'na  n/  IVntai>oIi>. 
Clko.'C.  fJorernor  #•/"  Thar.su ■:. 
LYsiMArnuH,  Gorernor  of  .M  tvl^-np. 
Ckrimox,  a  Zord  o/  F,|th«-Mi-. 
Thai.iard,  a  Lord  of  Antiorli. 
Fhilkmok.  Servanl  to  (.'EiirM-.v. 
Lronixi:.  Serrant  to  Dio.vv/.i. 
Mnrolml. 
^  Pander  anti  /««  Wife. 


DRAMATIS    PERSONA!. 


RocLT.  their  Srrrcuil. 
Guw£R,  as  Chorui. 

The  Dauphtpr  nf  AvtiiXTTu?. 

l)ioxr7_A.    lVif/toi'LF.»*S. 

TifAiSA.  Dauohf^r  in  J^iM.ivinr-. 

Marina.  Daughter  to  FEnu-LKS  tiwl  TuAiiU. 

LvouoRiDA,  yur^'i  to  Marina. 

Diana. 

I^nU,  Ij3di<*4.  Kni,!;htA.  (M»ntlcm«»n,   Sailor"*.  Pint* 
Fishermen,  and  Messengers,  *ir. 


i'Cr.Sr.,—Difperxed^y  in  various  Countries, 


ACT   T. 

Before  the  VaUic  of  Antioch. 

Entn-  (JoWKR, 
To  pinp  a  Konrr  of  old  was  sun/. 
From  jL'»h(;!>  ancient  Gowrr  is  comt*; 
A.ssumin^  man's  iiifirmitif?, 
To  plad  your  ear.  and  j)l»'a«»«;  your  eycjL 
It  hath  hi-cn  fuii^r  at  fistivaN, 
On  emher-evoM.  and  holy-ak-^; 
And  lonl.s  an<l  ladit.'S  of  their  lives 
llavi'  n:ad  it  for  n-sitorativ<»H : 
'Purj^osi*  to  make  men  plorlous  ; 
Kt  quo  (Uih'iiuius,  eo  mflius. 
If  you,  liorn  in  these  latter  timfs. 
Wiion  wit's  more  ripe,  accept  my  rhymo«, 
And  that  to  hf-ar  an  old  man  sin  jr. 
May  to  your  wi'*ho»  pleasure  hviiiir. 
I  life  wutilil  wliih,  and  that  1  miirht 
Wjistc  it  f<)ryou.  lik«'  taper-li-.'lii.— 
This  city.  tln"n.  Antioch  the  (Ireat 
iJuilt  up  for  hiH  t'hiefpst  seat; 
The  fairoht  in  all  Syria 
(I  tell  you  what  mine  authors  say ) :  — 
ThiB  kinK  unto  him  took  a  i.he»'rV, 
Who  died  and  Irft  a  fonialf'  lu'lr. 
^  Imxuni.  blithe,  and  full  of  face. 
As  heaven  had  lent  her  :ill  his  f.'r:ioc ; 
With  whom  the  fath<rr  likinir  tciok, 
And  \\t'V  to  Incest  did  provokv  : 
Bad  father!  to  entice  his  own 
To  evil,  should  be  done  by  none : 
liy  custom,  what  they  did  bi«;in 
Was.  with  lonp  use,  account  no  sin. 
Tlie  beauty  of  this  sinful  danu* 
lMa<le  many  princes  thitht-r  frame, 
To  seek  Ikt  as  a  l)od-f«'llo\v. 
In  marriage  pleasures  plav-frllow  : 
Which  to  prevent,  hf  made  a  law. 
(To  keep  her  still,  and  mm  in  awe,) 
That  whoso  ask'tl  her  for  his  wife. 
His  ri<ldle  told  not,  lost  his  life: 
N>  f<ir  her  many  a  wijrht  did  die, 
Asyrm  prim  looks  do  testify. 
WhHt  now  ensues,  to  the  Jmlifment  of  your  eyp 
1  t've.  mj"  cause  who  best  can  justify.  [^Exit. 


FcKSE  I.— ANTiocn.     A  Hiiom  in  ike  Palaef. 
Entfr  ANnociiCrf,  Periclk.-;.  and  Att<*n<lADTys 

A  nt.  Younp  prince  of  Tyre,  you  have  at  larpe  reckirii 
The  danger  of  the  task  you  undertake. 

Per.  I  have,  Aniiochus;  and.  with  a  soul 
Emlwlden'd  with  the  glory  of  her  praJ>o, 
Think  dtrath  no  hazanl  in  thix  tiiteriT.se.  [.If»n 

Ant.  Bring  in  our  daughter.  clotht-J  like  a  bndc 
For  the  embraccments  even  of  Jove  himsrlf . 
At  whose  conception.  \^\\\\  Luciua  rei.:ii"d  ) 
Nature  this  iiowr>'  gave,  to  glad  her  presence. 
The  senate-house  of  planets  all  did  sit. 
To  knit  in  her  their  best  perfections. 

Enter  the  Daughter  of  AxTiocnr.<. 

Per.  See.  where  she  comes,  apparell'd  like  the  iir;«| 
Graces  her  suhject.s,  and  her  thuutrhts  the  king 
Of  every  virtue  gives  renown  ti>  men  I 
ller  face  the  lK)ok  of  praises,  where  is  r*.ad 
Nothing  but  curious  pleasures,  as  from  thi-nce 
Sorrow  were  ever  rase«l,  and  testy  wrath 
Could  never  be  her  mild  companion. 
Ye  gods,  that  made  me  man,  and  swuy  iu  1ot<l 
Tliat  have  Inllamed  desire  in  uiy  breast, 
To  taste  the  fruit  of  yon  celestial  tree. 
Or  die  iu  the  adventure,  be  my  lieljiS, 
As  I  am  .son  and  servant  to  your  will. 
To  comi>ass  such  a  boumllcss  happlnes.H ! 

Ant.  Prince  Pericles. — 

y  Vr.  Tliat  wouhl  be  son  to  great  Antiocha*. 

Ant.  Before  thee  stantls  this  fair  IIe.4peride.s 
With  golden  fruit,  but  dangentus  to  be  touch'd ; 
For  death-like  dragons  here  affriglit  thee  luird : 
ller  face,  like  heaven,  enticeth  thee  to  \lew 
A  countless  glory,  which  desert  must  gain  : 
And  which,  without  tlc.^ert.  })ecause  thine  vv* 
Presur.ies  to  reach,  all  thy  whole  heap  must  die. 
Von  so.netime  famous  princes,  like  thyjH'lf, 
Drawn  by  report,  advent'romi  by  desire. 
Tell  thee  wiUi  speechless  tonguet.  and  .<en-ibLince  paU 
That,  without  covering,  nivo  yon  field  of  sIjitk 
They  here  stind  martyrs,  slain  in  Cupid's  »ai>; 
And  with  dead  checks  advi-te  thee  to  desist. 
For  going  on  death' :•  nci,  \*hom  none  rv»Ut. 

Per.  Antiochus,  I  tliauk  thct*.  who  hath  tanrlil 
l^ly  fhiil  mortality  to  know  itself. 
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those  foarful  objVcts  to  prt!|»nre 

y,  llko  to  thein.  to  what  I  must : 

li  r<»m'»niln'rM  !<hoiilil  be  r«k»*  a  mirror. 

,s  U8  lifr  '>  Init  breath  ;  to  trust  it.  error. 

'•  my  will,  thou  :  .nnd,  as  siol:  men  ilo. 

)\.-  tii«»  wiii'M.  M*i.'  h.-av.n,  but  f«'L'lini;  woe, 

)t  .It  i.'nrtlily  joys,  as  tr-it  they  diil: 

ucath  a  lia|'i>\  r'''>«:^'  l"  yr.u. 

:;o«iil  iiii.'ii.  i's  ON ♦ry  i-riuci.'  .<houUI  do: 

>.s  i«»  the  f'arth  frum  wln-nce  tlicy  cainr  ; 

uu.^potUMi  tiro  of  lov'.'  to  yi)U. 

[To  tlif  DiiUL'htor  o/AxTiocnC!*. 
nly  for  V.io  w.ay  of  lifr  rir  <b-ath, 
i(*  sh:iri.<>t  bluw,  AlHi'Khu-«, 
r  aUvi.-.-. 

Il-uil  th"  iviiicluxion.  thru  ; 
.>!ul  an<l  U'.t  i'\i»«i:iM.l<.'(|,  'ii?s  d-vrofil, 

•  befon-  th<.",  thou  thysilf  nhalt  bU-f«l. 

'i.   In   all.  s;iv<'  that,'  inayst   thou  i»i-ov<»  pro>- 
ive  that.  I  wi^h  thi'C  ha]i:.:in:ss  !  [ptTaU-sI 

hik"  a  b(il(|  rlmnipiou.  I  .-Is'iimf  thi^  li>i>, 
:i'l\  ior  of  any  othf.M*  tlioujrht 
jfuln'.'.-s  a!i  1  Vounicrc  [ReniU  tht  ridd'e. 

I  am  no  vipir.  yet  I  ioM 
On  niotiii  r>  il  :>h.  \\huh  tlld  nn'  breed: 
1  xMiuhc  a  hu.>iian«l,  in  v>hioh  liil>uur, 
I  luund  that  kimlnvss  in  a  father. 
II'".-.  f.ith«.-r.  ^mi.  ami  hu-ban<l  uiild, 
I  Mioih»r.  wt\>',  and  yi»t  liis  cliild. 
ilort-  they  i.i.y  b»\  and  yet  in  ti>i», 
A>.  ynu  will  l,\  \  re-(dve  it  you." 

Iiv^ie  i-!  tlii'  last  :  but.  ()  you  i»o\V'Ts! 
'•  In  avc-n  rotimi.^s  «'yrs'to  view  nn'n's  act«i, 
•ml  tlniy  n<jt  lln-ir  siirht-i  penn-tually. 
•e  trui*.  v.liii-li  inak-  ••  nie  l».il'.i  to  r»-ad  It? — 
--  i.nijrht.  I  lovi-il  yui.  and  couhl  >t;il. 

(  y.f'vx  j,'>;,i  nfih-  hand  ofrh-  J*rincef9, 

»t  t)rs  -I'.iiou-i  r:isl:.'l  ^ton-d  with  ill: 
u-t  t-M  you.— now  my  thouj:ht.-i  revolt ; 

*  no  man  on  whom  ix-rfrctioiis  wait, 
luwili.'  -m  within,  vdl  tou^h  th"  ;'at:'. 
\i  lair  \  i-ij.  .-Hid  your  >«en-i«?  tht.'  strin.:.-; ; 
i'/-r'il  t-^  hi:tke  mm  hi-'  l::wtul  mu.sic, 

Uaw  In-iv.  n  down,  and  all  the  jrivls,  to  hearken  ; 

vx  play'd  uj  on  ji-ion*  your  time, 

y  tlan.;ith  >it  -o  harsh  u  cddnie. 

'.th.  [  e.iri-  not  for  \ou, 

I'r.nre  r.riile^.  l<>iV.-h  not.  i;ii»n  thy  lift", 

'.  ■-.  .'11  artirje  within  our  law. 

■en^iL-*  its  the  re<t.     Your  time's  expired ; 

•.vpouiid  now,  or  recL-ivo  yo.ir  senteiu-e. 

(Jreat  kiiij.'. 

'•  to  li'-.ir  th"  sin.-*  they  h>v<r  to  act : 

'braid  your-.  It  tco  n-^ar  lor  me  :o  tell  it, 
.s  a  book  of  ail  that  nionurcli^  do. 
ore  .^eiMire  to  keen  it  j^hut,  than  sh''wn; 
.'  repeat-d.  I.s  like  tin-  uand'rin/  wind, 
unI  in  other-'  eyes,  to  .-spread  irsrlf ; 
.  the  end  of  all  i-*  Imujrht  thu.H  dear. 
:ith  is  LMUie,  and  the  sore  ey'\s  see  clear: 

the  air  \.ould  h\nt  th-m.    The  blind  mole  ca!«t9 
lulls  lO'.varils  heavn.  t'»  ti-ll  tin-  earth  is  xvronjrM 
*s  ('pprc.->io:i  ;  and  tin'  p«)orworm  doth  d:ef-»r't. 
ri'  earth*K  Lods  :  in  vin-  their  law's  tlndr  will; 
Jove  .-tniy.  who  dai'.<  say  .Io\o  doth  ill? 
■»jj'.Th  you  know  ;  and  it  if  fit. 
•in;:  more  known  ^.tows  \\or.-^'',  to  t^molher  it. 

the  womb  that  tin  ir  first  bein>.'.s  I»red. 

n-  mv  ton;.'ue  like  l^av-*  to  l.i\e  mv  h-ad. 

[Jy.<//'.J   Heaven,  that  I  hatl  thy  head:  he  has 

fi'Uml  thi>  ni«-aninir : 
ill  '.'lo/i' with  him. — \Afoi((l.\  Younj.:  prinee  of 

l>y  tin;  t'-nor  of  our  sf  riet  edict,  I'l'y^V 

CI  o-itinii  mi>inttrpretin:/, 

:hi  J. roe I  to  can.-el  vf  your  dny.<» ; 

>■'.  .«u<Ti.'«»din;r  from  .so  fair  a  tree 

far  self,  iloth  tune  u-«  oiherwi.se  : 
.lys  lonirer  we  do  r«-si«ite  you ; 
licli  I -me  our  j-(cr<t  be  r.ndon'.', 
•rey  shews  we'll  joy  in  ^^u^•h  a  rfou  : 
td  th'  n  ytjur  enter'.:iin  shall  be, 
.  belit  our  honour  and  \our  wor;h. 

[E.rcuHf  ANTnViiL's.  hia  Dani'hter,  and 
Att-ndants. 
Ifow  courtesy  would  'le.'m  to  covr  -ihu 
.hat  is  don.-  i.s  like  a  hy]Mrrit". 
;i-ii  I*  tfood  in  nothin?  i>nt  in  sijht! 
tmeiJiat  I  int'rpret  fahi-. 
1  re  it  I-.  rf.iin  you  were  not  so  bad, 

loul  iuc  t  to  abuiie  your  ^o!d ; 


Where  now  you're  botli  a  father  ami  a  hou, 

Dy  your  untimely  cla^ipin|;s  w  ith  your  child, 

(Which  pleasure  fits  a  husl»and.  not  a  father ;) 

And  she  an  cater  of  licr  mother's  Iltsli, 

By  the  deliliiiK  of  hor  parent's  bed ; 

And  lioth  liki!  sirpent*  arc.  who  though  they  feed 

On  »«wt?etcst  llowerH,  yet  they  ])ol.<<on  lireed. 

Antioch,  farewell!  for  wisilo'm  see:*,  those  men 

lUubh  not  in  actions  bhuker  than  the  ni^^hl. 

Will  shun  DO  course  to  k<-ep  them  from  the  light. 

One  sin,  I  know,  another  doth  provoke  : 

Munler's  a-*  near  to  lust,  us  llame  to  smoke. 

Poison  and  treason  are  the  hands  of  .n.u. 

Ay,  and  the  tarj;et<.  to  put  oil'  the  shame: 

Tlien,  le«t  my  lif"'  bi*  croppM  to  keeji  you  clear, 

iJy  Ui;rht  I'll  .shun  the  <luu{ier  which  1*  fcur.  [Erii. 

Rf-/'n(i'r  ASTTOcnL'}?. 
Ant.  lie  hatJi  found  the  meaninir,  for  tho  which  wo 
To  havo  his  heail.  [mk-au 

lit;  must  not  live  to  tnimpet  fortli  my  infamy, 
Nor  tell  the  world  Antiocliu.^  doth  .sin 
In  such  a  loathed  manner; 
And  therefore  instantly  this  prince  must  die; 
For  by  his  fall  my  honour  must  keep  hijrh.— 
Who  utteudji  on  iia  there  ? 

Entrr  TlIALIARD. 

Thai  Doth  your  hichne-^.s  call  ? 

Aut.  Thalla'nl.  you  're  of  our  chamlier,  and  our  mind 
Part'ikes  her  jinvate  iutions  to  )our  secr«'cy : 
And  for  your  laithfulnejs  we  will  advance  you. 
Thaliardj  behold,  here's  ]ioi.son,  and  here'>»  irobl ; 
We  hatv  the  prince  of  Tyr.',  and  tluiu  mujtt  kill  hiiu: 
It  flts  thee  not  to  n.<]i  the  re;u.un  why, 
Heeause  we  bid  it.     !^av,  is  it  done? 

Thai.  My  loul. 
'Ti^i  dou«'. 

HiUrr  a  Mcssenjrer. 

Ant.  Enou;rh.— 
liesi  your  breath  cool  yourself.  toUtnp  your  haste. 

Mfis.  My  lor«l,  prince  Perudes  is  lied.       \Exit  .Mesi. 

Anl.  As  thou 
Wilt  live,  lly  after:  and  a.s  an  arrow,  shot 
From  a  well-experienced  archer,  hits  the  mark 
His  eye  doth  bvel  at.  so  ne'er  return, 
Unlf.-s  thou  .'iav  *'  Prince  Pericles  is  dead." 

Th(U.   My  lord,  If  I 
<'an  j:et  him  once  within  my  I'l^tol's  length. 
I  '11  make  him  sure  :  .so  farewell  to  vour  hlghnesfl. 

[Exit. 

Ant.  Thaliard,  adieu.  — Till  Pericles  be  dead, 
My  heart  can  lend  no  siuccour  to  my  head.  [Exit. 

Scene  If.— Tvre.     A  L'txan  in  the  Palace. 

Enttnr  Periclrs.  IIfi.k.-.wis,  ami  other  l^rd.n. 

7'rr.  Let  none  disturb  u^.—Why  this  charifo  of 
The  .'lad  companion,  dull-eyetl  melancholy,  [thoughts? 
liy  me  so  naed  a  ^uest  is,  not  an  hour, 
In  the  day's  glorious  walk,  or  ])eacefnl  night. 
(The  tomb  where  grief  «>h(mlil.shM-i»,)  can  breed  me  quiet ! 
llere  jdesisun'S  court  miii"  lye.s,  and  mine  eye^  shun 
And  <l:uigcr.  which  I  feaWd,  Is  at  Antioch.  [theiu; 

Whose  arm  Kcems  far  too  short  to  hit  me  iien> : 
y«t  neither  j)lea.>.ure*s  art  can  joy  my  .spirits, 
Nor  yet  the  other's  distance  comfort  m'-. 
Then  it  i.i  thus:  the  i.a.««s;ons  of  the  niiml. 
That  have  their  first  conception  by  miN-diead, 
Have  after-nouri.shment  and  life  by  care : 
And  what  was  first  but  tear  what  mi^ht  be  done, 
({rows  eliler  now.  .ninl  cures  it  be  not  none. 
And  HO  with  me  :— the  great  Antiu>-huH 
('(inin.st  whom  I  am  too  little  to  cont>-nd, 
Since  he's  so  great,  can  make  his  wdl  bi.s  act) 
Will  think  me  Kpeakiug,  though  I  swear  to  silence ; 
Nor  l>oot«  it  me  to  ^\y  I  honour  him, 
If  he  suspect  I  may  di.<^honour  him : 
And  wluit  may  make  him  blush  in  being  known, 
He'll  stop  the  course  bv  which  it  might  l)e  known. 
With  hostile  forces  he'll  o*erHi,reail  the  land, 
And  with  the  o.itent  of  war  will  look  .so  huge, 
Amazement  shall  drhe  courage  frum  the  !>tute ; 
Our  men  be  vanqui>h*d  ere  they  do  resist. 
And  subjects  punish'd  that  ne'er  thought  oITence  : 
Which  care  of  them,  not  jdty  of  myself, 
(Who  am  no  more  but  as  tht;  tops  of  trees. 
Which  fence  the  roots  thi-y  grow  by,  and  defend  them,) 
Makes  both  my  Inxly  piui-,  and  m>u1  to  langui.sh, 
Andj>unish  that  before,  tluit  he  wouhl  punish. 

1  Zord.  Joy  and  all  comfort  in  your  sacred  breast ! 
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2  Lord.  And  keep  roar  mind  till  yon  return  to  ns, 
Peaceful  and  comforUble ! 

Hel.  Peace,  p*?ace,  my  lords.   ::nd  give  experience 
They  do  abuse  the  kinp,  that  flatter  him  :  [tongue. 

For  flattery  is  the  bcUowjj  blows  up  sin  ; 
The  thing  the  which  is  flatter* d.  but  a  spark, 
To  which  tluit  breath  givs  h"at  and  stronger  glowing; 
Whorea*  rej>roof,  obedient,  and  in  ord#r. 
Fits  kings,  as  they  are  men,  for  they  mny  err. 
When  signior  Sooth  h«Tf;  dots  proclaim  a  peace, 
He  flatters  you,  msikcs  war  upon  your  life. 
Prince,  p;irdon  mo.  or  strike  me.  if  you  please  ; 
lKni;eling.\  I  cannot  be  much  lower  than  my  knees. 

Per.  All  leave  us  else ;  but  let  your  caris  o'crlook 
i^hat  shipping  and  what  bding's'  in  our  haven. 
And  then   return  to  us.    [Exeunl  Lords.]    Helicanus, 
Hast  moved  us :  what  seest  thou  in  our  lo«>ks  ?      [thou 

IleJ.  An  angry  l>row,  dread  lord. 

J'er.  If  there  be  puch  a  dart  in  j«rinces'  frowns, 
How  durst  thy  tongue  move  auger  to  our  fiice? 

Hel.  Uow  dare  the  plants  look  up  to  heaven,  from 
They  have,  thflr  nourishment?  [whence 

I'rr.  Thou  know'sti  have  power 
To  take  thy  life. 

Hel.  I  have  ground  the  axe  myself ; 
Do  you  but  strike  the  blow.  • 

Per.  Rise,  pr'ythce,  rise; 
Sit  down,  sit  down;  thou  art  no  flatterer  : 
I  thank  thee  for  it ;  and  high  hi^ven  forbid 
That  kings  should  let  their  ears  hear  their  faults  hid  I 
Fit  counsellor  and  servant  for  a  prince. 
Who  by  thy  wisdom  mak'st  a  prince  thy  servant, 
What  wouldst  thou  have  mc  do  ? 

Hel.  With  patience  bear 
Such  griefs  as  you  do  lay  upon  yourself. 

Per.  Thou  spcak'st  like  a  physician,  Helicanus, 
Who  minister'st  a  potion  unio  nie, 
That  thou  wouldst  tremble  to  r.ceive  thyself. 
Attend  me  tlien  :  1  went  to  Antioch, 
Whi're,  as  thou  know'st.  again.st  the  face  of  death, 
1  sought  the  purcha.««e  of  a  glorious  beauty, 
From  whence  an  issue  I  miirlit  propagate. 
Bring  arms  to  princes,  ami  to  subjects  joys. 
Her  face  was  to  mine  eye  beyond  all  wonder; 
The  rest  (hark  in  thine  ear)  as  black  as  incest; 
Which  by  my  knowleilge  found,  the  sinful  father 
Seem'd  not  to  strike,  but  smooth ;  but  thou  know'st  this, 
'Tis  time  to  fear,  when  tjTauts  seem  to  kiss. 
Which  fear  so  grew  in  me,  I  hither  tied. 
Under  the  covering  of  a  careful  niglit, 
Who  sec.mM  my  L'ood  protector:  and  being  here, 
Uetliouglit  me  wliat  was  past,  what  might  succeed. 
I  knew  him  tyrannous  ;  and  tyrant.-.'  fears 
Decrease  not,*  but  grow  faster  than  their  years. 
And  should  he  doubt  it,  (a.s  no  doubt  he  (loth,) 
That  I  should  o)ien  to  the  listening  air, 
How  many  woi-thy  princes'  bloods  were  shed. 
To  keep  his  bed  of  blackness  unlaid  ope. — 
To  lop  that  doubt  he'll  Idl  this  land  with  arm.-i, 
And  make  pretence  of  wrong  that  I  have  done  him ; 
When  all,  for  mine,  if  1  may  call't,  offence, 
Must  feel  war's  blow,  who  spares  not  innocence  : 
Which  love  to  all  (of  \shich  thy.self  art  one, 
Who  now  rcprov'sL  njc  for  it) — 

Hel.  Ala.-*.  Sir! 

J*er.  Dnw  sleep  out  of  mine  eye.s,  blood  from  my 
Musings  into  my  mind,  a  thousand  doubts         [cheeks, 
How  I  mis;ht  stop  this  tempest,  ere  it  came  ; 
And  finding  little  comfort  to  relieve  them, 
I  thought  it  princtly  charity  to  grieve  them. 

Hel.  Well,  my  lord,  .^ince  you  have  giv«'n  me  leave 
Freelv  I  Ml  .«i)eak.     Antiochus  you  fe^ir,  ( to  speak, 

And  justly  too,  I  think,  you  fear  the  tyrant. 
Who  either  by  public  war,  or  private  t'rea.-^on. 
Will  Uike  away  your  liie. 
Therefore,  my"  lord,  go  travel  for  a  while, 
Till  tliat  hia  rage  and  ang-'r  be  forcot, 
Or  Destinies  do  cut  his  tliread  of  life. 
Your  rule  direct  to  any;  if  to  me, 
Day  serves  not  light  more  faithful  than  I  '11  be. 

Per.  I  do  not  doubt  thy  faith  ; 
But  should  he  wrong  my  liberties  in  absence? — 

Hel.  We  '11  mingle  bloods  together  in  the  earth, 
Fn)m  whence  we  had  our  being  and  our  birth. 

J^er.  Tyre,  I  now  look  from  thee  then,  and  to  Tharsus 
Intend  my  travel,  where  I  '11  hear  from  thee; 
And  by  whose  letters  I  '11  dispose  myself. 
The  care  I  h.id  and  have  of  subjects'  good, 
On  thee  I  lay,  who^e  wisdom's  strength  can  bear  it. 
I'll  take  thy  word  for  faith,  not  ask  thine  oath  ; 
Who  shuns  not  to  break  one,  will  sure  crack  both : 


But  in  our  orbs  we'll  lire  w  MaDd  and  safe. 
That  time  of  both  this  truth  shall  ne^er  conTiBe«^ 
Thou  shew'dst  a  suLtject's  ahine,  I  a  tme  princcL 

[" 

ScEKB  IIL— Ttrb.    ^n  Ant&<kambtr  in  fkt  Palace. 

Enter  That.iakdl 
Thai.  So,  this  is  Tyre,  and  this  is  the  court  Here 
must  I  kill  king  Pericles ;  and  if  I  do  not  I  am  rare  t» 
be  hanged  at  home:  'tis  dangerous. — Well,  I  ptreeirt 
he  was  a  wise  fellow,  and  had  good  discretion,  tbsc 
being  bid  to  ask  what  he  would  of  the  king,  desired  kr 
might  know  none  of  his  secrets :  now  do  1  tee  he  hs4 
some  reason  for4t;  for  if  a  king  bid  a  man  be  a  vil\Mi% 
he  is  bound  by  the  indenture  of  his  oath  to  be  ooe.- 
Hush !  here  come  the  lords  of  Tyre. 

Enter  Helicaxcs,  Esoaxks,  and  other  LonU. 

Hel.  You  sliall  not  need,  my  fellow  peers  of  Tjre. 
Further  to  question  of  your  king's  departure: 
His  seal'd  commission,  left  in  trust  with  me, 
Doth  speak  sufficiently,  ho 's  gone  to  travel. 

Thai.  \An<U.]  Howl  the  king  gone! 

Hel.  If  further  yet  you  will  be  satisfied, 
Why,  as  it  were  unlicensed  of  your  loves. 
He  would  depart,  I  '11  give  some  light  unto  joo. 
Being  at  Antioch— 

Thai.  [Atide.]  What  from  Antioch? 

Hel.  Royal  Antiochus  (on  what  cause  I  know  nof ) 
Took  some  displeasure  at  him  ;  at  le^st  he  judged  w. 
And  doubting  lest  that  he  had  err'd  or  sinn'd, 
To  shew  his  sorrow,  would  correct  himself; 
So  puts  himself  onto  the  shipman's  toil 
With  whom  each  minute  threatens  life  or  death. 

Thai  [Aside.]  Well,  I  perceive 
I  shall  not  be  hang'd  now,  although  I  would : 
But  since  he 's  gone,  the  king  it  sure  must  please. 
He  scaped  the  land,  to  perish  on  the  svas. —  • 

But  I'll  present  me. — [Aloud.]  Peace  to  the  Icrtb  of 

Hel.  Lord  Thaliard  from  Antiochus  ia  welcome.  [Tm' 

That  From  him  I  come 
With  message  imto  princely  Pericles ; 
But  since  my  landing,  as  I  have  understood. 
Your  lord  ha<<  took  himself  to  unknown  travels. 
My  mes.<(age  must  return  from  whence  it  came. 

Hel.  We  have  no  reason  to  desire  it,  since 
Commended  to  our  master,  not  to  us : 
Yet,  ere  you  shall  depart,  Uiis  we  desire, — 
As  friends  to  Antioch,  we  may  feast  in  l^re.    [fzaiBt 

ScKSE  IV.— Thabsus.     a  Room  in  tke  Gvrfrmf'i 
House 

Enter  Clson,  Diontu,  and  Attendants. 

Cle.  My  Dionyza,  shall  we  rest  us  here. 
And  by  rehiting  Uilcs  of  other's  griefs. 
See  if  'twill  teach  us  to  forget  our  own  f 

Dio.  Tliat  were  to  blow  at  fire  in  hope  to  qwndi  it; 
For  who  digs  hills  because  they  do  aspire. 
Throws  down  one  mountain  to  cast  up  a  higher 

0  my  distressed  lord,  even  such  our  griefs ; 
Here  they're  but  felt,  and  seen  with  mistful  eyea 
But  like  to  groves,  being  topp'd,  they  higher  rise. 

C'/e.  ODionyxa, 
Who  wanteth  food,  and  will  not  say  he  want»  it,  ' 

Or  can  conceal  his  hunger,  till  he  Ornish? 
Our  tongues  and  sorrows  do  sound  deep  oar  woes 
Into  the  air;  our  eyes  do  weep,  till  lungs 
Fetch  breath  that  may  proclaim  them  louder ;  that. 
If  heaven  slumber,  while  their  creatures  want. 
They  may  awake  their  helps  to  comfort  them. 

1  '11  then  discourse  our  woes,  felt  several  years,  | 
Anil,  wanting  breath  to  speak,  help  me  with  tears 

Dio.  1  '11  do  my  best,  Sir. 

Cle.  This  Tharsus  o'er  which  I  have  govemme&L 
(A  city  on  whom  plenty  held  full  hand.) 
For  riches  strew'd  herself  even  in  the  streets  ; 
Whose  towers  bore  heads  so  high  they  kiss'd  thecloiiiii^ 
And  strangers  ne'er  beheld,  but  wonder'd  at ; 
Whose  men  and  dames  so  jetted  and  adom'd, 
Like  one  another's  glass  to  trim  them  by : 
Thcil  tables  were  stored  full,  to  glad  the  sight 
And  not  so  much  to  feed  on  as  delight ; 
All  poverty  was  scom'd,  and  pride  so  great. 
The  name  of  help  grew  odious  to  repeat 

Dio.  0,  'tis  too  true. 

Cle.  But  see  what  heaven  can  do!  By  thisoarchMrBi 
These  mouths,  whom  but  of  lata,  earth,  sea,  and  air.       ' 
Were  all  too  little  to  content  and  please,  , 

Although  they  gave  their  creatuces  in  atraiidaiic%  I 
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As  houses  .ire  defiled  for  want  of  ase. 
They  ar*?  now  starved  for  want  of  exercise : 
Those  ]«alatos«,  who,  not  yot  two  s<ummer8  younger, 
Must  have  inveutl<ius  to  il'l:j:ht  tho  taste, 
Would  now  ho  glad  of  hr.^ad,  an^l  b*-^  for  it  : 
Thosi*  mothers,  who,  to  noii-le  up  thdr  bnbcs, 
Thought  naupht  too  curious,  aro  rpady  now 
To  t-ai  those  little  darlinu'.^  wliom  they  lovetl. 
So  sharp  are  liunfrrr's  trcih.  that  man  and  wife 
Draw  lots  who  first  shall  die  to  lengthrn  life. 
Iltru  stands  a  lord,  antl  there  a  lady  w»-f  jiinff : 
Hero  many  sink,  yK  thosi;  which  sro  tli«*ni  fall 
Iliive  scarce  strongth  U-fc  to  give  them  burial. 
Is  not  this  true  ? 

Dio.  Our  cheeks  and  hollow  eyes  do  wituoss  it. 

<7«.  0,  let  those  cii;«'s,  that  of  ]il.Mity's  cup 
And  h^r  iirosit'-ritrcs  .«o lir.;'ly  t.isti\ 
With  their  suju.rtluous  rioti.  hear  tlj^.sc  tf'ars! 
The  misery  of  Thartua  may  be  theirs. 

r.ntt'.r  a  Ijord, 

Lcrrd.  "VVJiere's  the  lonl  jroveriior/ 

VU.  U.re. 
J«P«*ak  out  thy  sorr-'iws  Mhich  tho:i  brinp'st.  in  haxtc. 
For  <'t;intnrt  is  too  f:ir  fcr  lus  t".»  ixpi.ct. 

Lord.  We  have-  «l<.-scri».'d.  tiprwi  our  ni«ighl»ouriuK  hhore, 
A  portly  sail  of  ships  ni:ik>i  hithcrward. 

CU.  I  thouir!)t  jr.  nm<;;i. 
Uru-  s^orr^w  ncviT  <t>iii.  *!.  lut  brinjrs  an  heir 
That  may  succoi'd  as  \v.*  itihiritor ; 
And  so  in  ours:  soui*'  Ti'liIiUniring  nation. 
Takini:  :idvantnj:«'  of  oi.r  uiisi  ry, 
Hath  >tan'd  thesi-  liollow  v<'->  U  with  tlu-ir  power. 
To  boat  us  down,  the  wtiich  ar.-  down  alreniiy  ; 
And  make  a  conqu»->-t  of  uiiha]>]iy  me, 
"WlK-reas  no  plory's  LOt  t-.i  ovri.onie. 

Lffrd.  That'.-*  th  ■  1.  u-t  fi;ir  ;  for,  by  the  semblance 
Of  their  white  Ihi/--  displuy'd,  th«-y  brintr  us  pojic. 
And  ronv;  to  u.-*  :is  fuounrs,  not  as  fot-s. 

Clit  Thou  "p'.aksi  !  kf  him'rt  nnlut<ir'il  to  rirjH  -jt : 
Who  makes  tlu;  J.iiri.st  show  mf^an-*  most  deceit, 
lint  lirin'.;  they  what  th'-y  will,  what  m-vd  we  fear? 
The  jiroTMid's  th';  lowest,  and  \\v  ;irr  hiilf  way  thore. 
<Jo  I'-U  tbi'ir  ;"iii  '-'l  wi'  atli'Uil  him  hero. 
To  know  for  whrit  lie  ci-mcs,  and  wli-iu'i-  he  comes. 
And  what  h*-  cr.iveS. 

I.frd.  r  j^M.  my  lord.  [Kx't. 

Cf    W*ii-omc  Is  p'-ai'p.  if  lie  on  peace  consist ; 
If  war-*,  \\u  ;ir.'  uii:ii''<:  to  ri.-ii>.t. 

Kntt-r  Pkuiclks.  with  Attendants. 

/Vr.  TiOr-l  trovcrnor.  for  .so  we  hear  you  jirf. 
Lot  not  our  f  hijis  !i:id  niinibcr  of  our  mi-n 
IJ",  liki*  a  b.  !ii'<»M  tiri.d,  to  :ima/e  your  ••vi"':. 
W>  have  h'^apl  your  miserie.^  as  fur  as  Tyro, 
And  sffu  thi>  d«'.«i<»lnt:'Hi  of  your  'trcets:' 
Nor  comi!  wp  tt  a(hl    orruw  to  your  tear*. 
But  to  nlitvo  thi-m  <»f  tin  ir  hi-'avy  lomJ ; 
And  the..<e  our  ships  y'»ii  luijii-ily  may  think 
An-,  like  tho  Trojun  bur- ■.  w ar-stulT'd  within 
With  bliiody  viiws.  ixp<.«('!i'.' overthrow. 
Are  ston-d  with  «<.rn  t«i  m:jk«;  your  nte<ly  bread. 
And  jrive  thf-m  lib;  who  ar--  hiniu'vr-sfarvi-d.  li;ilf  dejul. 

AU.   f  A'w'v'/TJflf.  I  The  ir-^ds  of  (j-vci-  pn>t«Tt  j'ou! 
And  we'll  pr:iy  for  >(iu. 

/Vr.   Rise,  i  pray  yo'L  rl&c; 
M'r  do  not  look  for  n-vi n  lu-e.  but  for  love 
And  harb<iuni;r<»  for  our<<'lf.  onr  ship.-*,  and  men. 

flt^.  T\n'.  wliioh  whi  11  .Miy  shall  not  prjitify, 
'»r  pay  y«)u  with  cii'li-mkrnluc-s  in  thouj;ht^ 
I!o  It  our  wives,  our  clildr.-n,  or  onrM-lvn^, 
The  cur.-e  of  heaven  ;uid  m-n  siicee'-d  ihcir  evil    ' 
Till  whi-n  (till'  whi«;li.  I  hojin.  sludl  n-j'er  be  i*een 
Your  grace  is  weleomo  to  our  town  and  us. 

Htr.  \\  hiiJi  \\-  hroine  u«'ll  acc«'pt;  f-.i-itlurea  tvhil.-, 
T.'btil  our  atjirs  ttuit  frown  lend  usu  snilb>.        \Kxrun. 


a<:t    IJ. 

Kn'rr  iJuwtii. 
How.  Here  have  you  mtu  a  niiifhty  king 
His  child,  T.  wis.  to"iiice.««t  lriri:»': 
A  better  prince,  and  b(  nipu  lonl, 
Prove  awful  InUh  in  deed  and  word. 
Dp  quiet  lht;n,  as  men  should  he, 
Till  he  haili  pasi'd  necc^islty. 
I  'U>h».\»  you  ih.tsi"  in  troublos  reign. 
Lo<t]n^  a  mite*,  a  mountain  ;;ain. 
The  good  in  conversation 


(To  whom  I  gire  my  benlson.) 

Is  still  at  Tharsus.  where  each  man 

Think.*"  all  is  writ  he  spoken  can: 

And,  to  v..  memlvT  what  he  does, 

Gild  his  statue  glorious: 

But  tiilinps  to  the  contrary 

Arc  brought  your  eyes ;  what  need  speak  I  f 

DUMB  snow. 
Enter,  at  one  door,  Prgicle.««.  talking  with  Clkon  ;  all 
the  train  with  th'^.m.  Enter,  at  another  door,  a 
Genth:m.ui  ipith  a  letttr  to  Pkcici-f.^;  PKRirLR.s 
*he:ioi  the  letter  to  Cleos;  then  g^m  thr  MessenpiT 
a  reward,  and  ktv'ahts  him.  Exeunt  Prriclrs, 
Clkox,  d-c.y  severally. 

Gow.  Good  Uclicanc  hath  stay'd  at  borne. 
Not  to  eat  honey  like  a  ilrone, 
From  other*'  lal)Ours  ;  forth  he  strive 
To  killen  bad,  keep  good  alive; 
And,  to  fulfil  his  jirince*  desire. 
Sends  wonl  of  all  that  liaps  in  Tyre  : 
How  Thaliard  camo  full  bent  with  jiiu 
And  hid  intent  to  murder  him  : 
And  that  in  Tharsus  was  not  best 
Longer  for  him  to  make  his  r^ot. 
He  knowing  so,  put  forth  to  s(>as. 
>rherc  whnu  men  be^n,  there's  seldom  cafe; 
For  now  tho  wind  begins  to  blow; 
Thunder  al>ov(s  ami  deeps  below. 
Make  such  unquiet,  tliat  ihe  ship 
Should  house  him  safe,  is  wreck'd  and  split : 
And  he,  good  prince,  having  all  lost. 
By  waves  from  coast  to  coa.'^t  is  tost : 
All  perishen  of  man,  of  j.elf, 
Nf  aught  escapen  but  himself; 
Till  fortun*^,  tiri>d  with  doing  Ijad. 
Threw  him  ashore,  to  give  him  glad  : 
And  here  he  com-  s.     What  shall  be  next. 
J'ai-dou  old  Cower,  —this  'longs  the  text.        ( Exit. 

s^rKXE  r.— Pkntipou.<     .In  open  Place  by  the  Stta-side- 
Enter  Pkrici.ks,  wet. 
/  Vr.  Yet  cease  your  ire,  ye  angry  stars  of  heaven ! 
Wiml.  niin.  and  tliund  r,  r  member,  earthly  man 
Is  but  a  .sub^iauci:  Cmi  mu-*t  yield  to  you ; 
And  I,  OS  Ills  my  n;«ture,  do  obey  you: 
Al;i.s.  the  nea  haih  ra>t  mo  on  the  rocks. 
Wa-sij'd  mo  fnmi  .shore  to  shore,  and  left  me  bn>ath 
Nothing  to  think  on,  but  ensuing  death : 
'  Let  it  suflice  the  greatnc'^s  of  your  powers. 
To  have  bereft  a  jirinc"  of  all  his  fortunes; 
Ami  havin;.'  thrown  him  from  your  watery  grave, 
Here  to  have  deatli  in  jicace  in  all  he'll  crave. 

Enter  three  Fishermen. 

1  /Vn/t.   What  ho,  Pilcbol 

15  Fiih.  Hoi  c«im«%  antl  bring  aw.ay  the  nets. 

1  Fi*h.  What  Pate.h-broeeh.  I  say! 

.1  Fish.  What  say  you,  in:i.-ier? 

1  Fi»h.  Jjook  how'thou  .stinest  now  I  come  away,  or 
I  *ll  fetch  thee  with  a  wanninn. 

.'{  Fifih.  'Faith,  master,  I  am  thinking  of  the  poor 
nit-n  that  were  ca*it  away  bofore  u^  even  now. 

1  Fiyh.  Alas.  i»*i<»r  "oiib.  it  grievetl  my  hrart  to  hear 
what  ]>itifiil  crii  s  they  made  to  us  to  help  them,  wlien, 
well-a-day,  we  coiibl  scarce  help  ourselves. 

W  Fifh.'  Nay,  master,  saiil  not  1  as  much,  when  I  saw 
the  porpus,  how  he  bounced  and  tumbled?  they  say 
they  are  half  fl.<«h,  half  ile.sh :  a  plague  on  them !  they 
n-.-er  come,  but  I  look  to  bi-  \i,i5hed.  Master,  I  marvel 
how  the  li<'hes  live  in  the  sea. 

1  Fin/i.  Why,  as  men  do  a-laml, — tho  great  ones  j-at  up 
the  little  ones :  I  can  comijarc  our  rich  mi.«ers  to  no- 
thing ^o  fitly  as  to  a  whale :  'a  plays  and  tumbles,  driving 
the  poor  fry  l^fore  him,  and  at  la^t  devours  them  all  at 
a  mouthful.  Such  whales  have  I  heard  on  a'  the  lanil, 
who  never  leave  gaping  till  they've  swallowed  the 
w  hole  parish,  church,  steeple.  t>eUs,  and  all. 

yvr.  [Axiil''.]  A  prettv  moral. 

3  Fifh.  Hut,  ma!<ter,  if  I  hail  iKsen  the  sexton,  I  would 
ha  v.-  bf.-n  tliat  tl.iy  in  the  belfry. 

•J  Fith.  Why,  man? 

a  Fish.  Because  he  should  have  swallowM  mo  too: 
and  when  I  hail  l>een  in  his  belly,  I  would  h.ave  kept 
such  a  Janu'ling  of  the  bells,  that  he  shotdd  n^'Ver  have 
left  till  he  catt  bells,  stcejtie,  church,  and  {tarisli  up 
a};ain.  But  if  tho  good  king  Simonhles  were  of  my 
mind,— 

J*er.  I.(jnV/r.T  .<imon;dcs? 

H  Fi4h.  AVe  would  purge  the  land  of  these  drones  that 
rob  the  liee  of  her  houey. 
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Per.  [Aside.']  Uovr  trom  the  finny  subject  of  the  sea 
These  fii>hcnt  tell  the  infirmities  of  men ; 
And  from  their  watery  empire  recollect 
All  that  may  men  approve,  or  men  detect  I — 
[AlondA  P«^ace  l>e  at  your  laJwur.  honest  fishermen. 

2  Fitih.  noni\st!  pood  follow,  what's  that?  if  it  he  a 
iav  iits  you,  scratch  it  out  of  the  calendar,  and  nobody 
Iriil  look  after  it. 

Per.  Nay.  bcc.  tlio  sea  liath  cast  upon  your  coa.-*t— 

'1  Fish.  What  a  drunken  knave  was  Uie  sea,  to  cast 
tliP'.'  in  our  V  ay! 

J**r.  A  man  whom  both  the  waters  and  the  wind, 
In  that  vast  tennis-court,  hath  ma<le  the  ball 
For  them  to  play  upon,  entreata  you  pity  him ; 
He  ankH  of  you,*that  never  used  to  bcp. 

1  Fish.  No,  friend,  cannot  you  l>e;r?  here's  them  in 
our  country  of  (Ireece,  gtrtjj  more  with  begging  than  we 
can  do  with  working. 

*2  Fish.  Can.st  thou  catch  any  fishes  tlien  ? 
Per.  I  never  jiractised  it. 

2  Fink.  Nay,  then  thou  wilt  starve  sure ;  for  here's 
notliing  to  be  gut  now-a-diivs,  unless  thou  canst  fish 
for'u 

Per.  What  I  have  been,  I  have  forgot  to  know : 
But  what  I  am,  want  teaches  me  to  think  on ; 
A  man  i<hruuk  up  with  cold:  my  veins  arc  chill, 
An<i  have  no  more  of  life  tluin  may  itufiice 
To  give  my  tongue  that  heat  to  a.sk  your  help, 
Which  if  you  shall  refuse,  when  I  am  dead, 
For  I  am  a  man,  i»ray  see  me  buried. 

1  Fish.  Die  quoth'-a?  Now  gods  forbid!  I  have  a 
gown  here;  come,  put  it  on;  keep  thee  warm.  Now, 
afore  me,  a  handsome  fellow!  Come,  thou  shalt  go 
home,  and  we  '11  have  flesh  for  holidays,  fish  for  fasting- 
days,  and  mon-o'er  puddings  and  flap-jacks  ;  and  tliou 
Shalt  be  welcome. 

J'er.  I  thank  you,  Sir. 

2  Fish.  Hark  you,  my  friend,  you  said  you  could  not 
beg. 

J'cr.  I  did  hut  craVe. 

2  Fish.  But  crav«'  ?  Then  1  'II  turn  craver  too,  and  so 
I  siuUl  scape  whip]iing. 

Pfr.  Why,  are  all  your  beggars  whipped  tlienf 

2  Fish.  O,  not  all.  my  friend,  not  all;  for  if  uU  your 
beggars  were  whipped,  1  would  wish  no  better  office  than 
to  be  beadle. — Bu^  master,  I  '11  go  draw  up  the  net. 

[Kxfunt  ttvo  of  the  Fishermen. 

Per.  [Asidf.]  How  well  this  houest  mirth  becomes 
their  lal>our! 

1  Fish,  Hark  you,  J?ir ;  do  you  know  where  you  are? 

J*cr.  Not  well. 

1  Fish.  Why,  1  '11  toll  you :  this  is  called  Pcntapolis, 
and  our  king,  the  good  Simonides. 

Per.  The  good  king  Simonides,  do  you  call  him? 

1  Fish.  Ay,  Sir ;  an<l  he  <le^erves  to  hv  .>»o  called,  for 
his  peaceable  reign  and  good  government. 

Per.  He  is  a  haj'py  king,  since  from  his  subjects 
He  gains  the  name  of  good  by  his  government. 
How  far  is  his  court  di.stant  from  this  shore? 

1  Fish.  Marry,  Sir,  half  a  day's  journey  :  and  I  '11  tell 
Tou,  he  hath  a  fair  ilaughter,  and  to-morrow  is  her 
birthday ;  and  there  arc  princes  and  knights  come  from 
all  juirts  of  the  world,  to  just  and  tourney  lor  her  love. 

Per.  Did  but  my  lortunes  equal  my  desires,  1  'd  wish 
to  make  one  there. 

1  Fish.  O,  Sir.  things  must  be  as  they  may;  and 
what  a  man  cannot  get,  he  may  lawfully  deal  for,— his 
wife's  soul. 

Jie-enter  the  two  Fishermen,  drawing  up  a  net. 

2  Fi,<h.  Help,  master,  help!  here's  a  flhh  hangs  In 
the  net,  like  a  poor  man's  rii;ht  in  the  law;  'twill  hardly 
come  out.  Ha!  bot«  ou'c,  'tis  come  at  last,  ami  'lis 
turned  to  a  rusty  armour. 

J*er.  An  armour,  friends!    I  pray  you.  let  me  sec  It. 
Thanks,  fortune,  yet,  that  after  all  my  crosses, 
Thou  giv'st  me  somewliat  to  repair  myself; 
And,  though  it  was  mine  own,  i>art  of  mine  heritage, 
Which  my  dead  father  did  bequeath  to  me, 
With  this  strict  charge,  (even  as  he  left  his  life,) 
••  Keep  it,  my  I'ericles  ;  it  hath  been  a  shield 
'Twixt  me  and  death  ;" — and  i)ointed  to  this  brace ; — 
*♦  For  that  it  saved  me,  keep  it;  in  like  necessity, 
"Which  gods  protect  thee  from!  it  may  defend  thee." 
It  kept  where  I  kept.  I  so  dearly  loved  it ; 
Till  tlic  rough  seas,  that  spare  not  any  man. 
Took  it  in  rage,  though  calm'd,  they  give't  again: 
I  thank  thee  for 't:  my  shipwreck  's  now  no  111, 
Hince  I  have  here  my  father's  gift  by  will 

1  Fish.  Wlml  mean  you.  Sir  ? 

i*«-.  To  beg  of  you,  kind  friends,  this  coat  of  worth, 


For  it  was  sometime  target  to  a  king ; 

I  know  it  by  this  mark.     lie  loved  me  dearly, 

And,  for  his  sake,  I  wish  the  haTing  of  it ; 

And  that  you  'd  guide  me  to  your  aoTereign's  coort 

Where  with 't  I  may  appear  a  gentleman ; 

And  if  tliat  ever  my  low  fortouea  better. 

I  '11  pay  your  bounties ;  till  then,  rest  your  debl4)r. 

1  Fish.  Why,  wilt  thou  tourney  for  the  lady? 

Per.  I'll  shew  the  virtue  I  have  borne  in  annt. 

1  Fish.  Why,  do  ye  take  it,  and  the  gudi»  give  \het 
good  on 't ! 

2  Fish.  Ay,  hut  hark  you.  m j  fViend ;  'twas  wt  tlat 
made  up  this  garment  through  the  rough  se«m.t  of  tiw 
waters:  there  are  certjiiu  condolemuntA,  certuin  \riU 
I  hope,  Sir,  if  you  thrive,  you'll  remember  frum  »lirna 
you  hud  it. 

y'er.  Belicve't,  I  will. 
Now,  by  yoiur  furtherance,  I  am  clothed  in  steel ; 
And  spite  of  all  the  rupture  of  the  sea. 
This  jewel  holds  his  biding  on  mj  arui : 
Vnto  thy  value  will  I  mount  myself 
Upon  a  courser,  whose  delightful  steps 
Shall  make  the  gazer  joy  to  see  him  tread. — 
Only,  my  friend,  I  yet  am  unprovided 
Of  a  pair  of  bases. 

2  Fish.  We'll  sure  provide :  thou  slialt  have  ray  Jk< 
gown  to  make  thee  a  juiir ;  and  I  '11  bring  thee  to  Um 
court  myself. 

Per.  Then  honour  be  but  a  goal  to  my  will: 
This  day  I  'U  rise,  or  else  add  ill  to  ilL  [Ettitte. 


SCKNE  U.—The  snme.  A  P^Mic  Wa)f  or  Plrtffurm 
Iradinfj  to  the  Litt4.  A  PaeUion  bp  th^  .'i'le  «/  H 
for  the  recejdion  of  the  King,  PriuceKs,  Ltml^  Sc. 

EiUer  SiMuxiPBit,  Thaisa,  Lonls,  and  Attemlut*. 

Sim.  Are  the  knights  ready  to  begin  the  triumpli* 

1  Lord.  They  are,  my  liege  ; 
And  stay  your  coming  to  present  themselves. 

Him.  Return  them,  we  are  readv ;  and  our  dao'.'htrr. 
In  honour  of  whose  hirtli  these  trlumptu  are. 
Sits  here,  like  beauty's  child,  whom  nature  tirat 
For  men  to  see,  and  seeing,  wonder  at.      [AV/'  a  Lord- 

Thai.  It  pka^eth  you,  my  father,  to  expre«» 
My  commendations  great.  who»e  merit's  lex5 

Sim.  'Tis  fit  it  should  be  so  ;  for  princes  .^re 
A  mo<lel,  which  heaven  makes  like  to  itaelf : 
.\s  jewels  lose  their  glory  if  noglecteil. 
So  princes  their  renown,  if  not  resi>ecteiL 
'Tis  now  your  honour,  daughter,  to  explain 
The  kil>our  of  each  knight  in  his  device. 

Thai.  Which,  to  preserve  mine  honour,  I  '11  p«r$oim. 

Enter  a  Knight ;  he  passes  orer  the  sfaoe.  and  his 
Hquire  presents  his  shield  to  the  i*t'imrss. 
Sim.  Who  is  the  first  that  dotli  prefer  him<e]f  * 
Thai.  A  knight  of  Si^arta,  my  renowned  father; 
And  the  devise  he  bears  ui>on  bis  shield 
Is  a  black  JSthiop,  reaching  at  the  sun ; 
The  word.  Lux  tua  vita  mihi. 
Sim.  He  loves  you  well  that  holds  hi.^  life  of  yoa 

[The  sreomi  Kuiglii  fOSses 
Who  is  the  second  that  presents  him»elff 

2'haL  A  prince  of  Macedon,  my  royal  fath'T : 
Ami  the  device  he  In-ars  u|»on  his  shield 
Is  an  arm'd  knight,  that's  conquer'd  by  a  lady; 
The  motto  thus,  in  Spanish,  /Vrt  j>rr  Jni^ni  qve  fff 
fuerfii.  [The  tkird  KuxjiXil yMsn 

Sim.  And  what 's  the  third  t 

Thai.  The  third  of  Antioch ;  .  i 

And  his  device  a  wr«-atli  of  chivalry; 
The  word.  Me  pomptt  provexit  ajtex. 

[ThtJoHrth  Kniy? 
♦<?iin.  What  is  the  fourth? 

7'liai.  A  burning  torch,  that's  turn'd  uj>.<4ide  douT 
The  wonl,  Quod  me  ality  me  extinauit, 
Sim.  Which  shews  that  U^auty  hatli  his  i>ower  nu. 


Which  cxin  as  well  inflame  as  it  can  kill. 


|Vi;il 


[Thejifih  Knight  ».u-<.-  . 

Thai.  The  fifth,  a  hand  envin>ue»l  with  clouds. 
Ilohliug  out  gold  that's  by  the  touchstone  irutl : 
The  motto  thus,  Sic  tpectanda  fides. 

[The  sixth  Knigiit  i>a<:'*. 

Sim.  And  what 's  the  sixth  and  last,  whioh  tl..-  ki.  j  ht 
With  such  a  graceful  courtesy  deliver'd  ?  |  himjcif 

Thai.  He  seems  a  stranger ;  but  his  pre!<»'nt  is 
A  wither'd  branch,  that's  only  green  at  Uty  ; 
The  motto.  In  kae  tpe  vivo, 

Sim.  A  pretty  mural ; 
From  the  defected  state  wherein  he  l«, 
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Hrt  hopi's  br  yoa  liis  fortunes  yet  may  flourish. 

1  Lord.  He  had  nec<I  meua  hotter  than  his  oiitwiinl 
Cun  any  way  speuk  in  his  Just  commend ;  [show 

For.  by  his  histy  outride,  he  appears 
To  have  practised  more  the  whiiwtock  tlwu  the  lance. 

'1  Lord.  He  well  may  \a'.  a  stranger,  for  \\o  c«jmus 
To  an  honour'd  tiium]ih  strangely  fumishefl 

3  Lmrd.  And  on  set  purpose  let  his  armi>ur  rust 
Until  this  day,  to  scour  it  in  the  dust 

Sim.  Opinion 's  but  a  fool  that  makes  us  scan 
The  outwanl  Imhit  by  the  inward  man. 
But  stay,  the  knights  Mre  coming,  we  '11  withdraw 
Into  the  gallery.  |  Exaint. 

{Great  shouts,  and  all  cry,  "The  mean  knight!" 

80B5B  III.— The  sam<.     A  UnU.  o/StaU:     A  Banquet 
prtiKtred. 

Enter  Simo.nides,  Ticaisj^.  liOrds,  Knights,  and 
Attendants. 

.v/h?.  Knights, 
To  say  you  are  welcome  were  superfluous. 
To  place  upon  the  volume  of  your  deeds, 
As  in  a  title-page,  your  worth  in  arms, 
Were  more  than  you  expect,  or  more  than's  fit, 
8ince  every  worth  in  sliow  commends  itself. 
Prci»re  for  mirth,  for  mirth  becomes  a  feast : 
You  are  my  guests. 

Thai.  But  you,  my  kniglit  and  guest : 
To  whom  this  wreath  of  victory  I  give, 
And  crown  you  king  of  this  day's  happiness. 

Pn:  'Tis  more  by  fortune,  lady,  tlmn  by  merit. 

Sim.  Call  it  by  what  you  will,  the  d:i^  is  yours  ; 
And  hen;,  I  hope,  is  none  that  envies  it. 
In  framing  artist-*,  art  liath  thus  decreed. 
To  make  some  goo<l,  but  others  to  exceetl. 
And  you*rc  her  laboured  scholar — Come,  queen  0'  the 

feast 
(For,  daughter,  so  you  are,)  hero  take  your  place : 
Marshal  the  rest,  as  they  <leserve  their  grace. 

Knights.  We  are  honour'd  much  by  good  !*imonidcs. 

«SVwi.  Your  presence  glads  our  days;  honour  we  love, 
For  who  hates  honour,  hates  the  gods  al>ovc. 

Marsh.  Sir,  yind's  your  place. 

/Vr.  Some  otiier  is  more  flt. 

1  Knight.  Contend  not  Sir,  for  wc  arc  gentlemen, 
Tliat  neither  in  our  hearts  nor  outwanl  eyes 
Envy  the  great,  nor  tlo  the  low  despi.se. 

Per.  You  are  right  courteous  knights. 

Sim.  Sit  i<it  Sir ;  sit. 

Per.  [Aside.]   By  Jove.  I  wonder,  that  is  king  of 
These  cates  re"»!st  me,  slie  not  thought  upon,  [thoughts, 

T%ai.  [Asid^.]  By  Juno,  that  is  queen 
Of  marriage,  all  the  \  ininN  that  I  eat 
Do  .seem  unsavoury,  wishing  him  my  meat 
Sure,  he's  a  gallant  genilemau. 

Sim.  [Asid^.^  He 'shut 
A  country  gentleman  : 

He  has  done  no  more  than  other  knights  have  done ; 
Broken  a  staff,  or  so ;  so  let  it  pass. 

Thai.  [Aside.]  To  me  he  seems  like  diamond  to  glass. 

Per.  [Aside.]  Yon  king's  to  mc  like  to  nr/ father's 
Which  tells  me  in  tliat  glory  once  he  was ;         [i>icture, 
Had  princes  sit,  like  stars,  about  his  throne. 
And  he  the  sun,  fur  them  to  reverence ; 
None  that  beheld  him.  but  like  le.-^st-r  lights, 
IMd  vail  their  crowns  to  his  supremacy : 
Where  now  his  .son 's  a  glow-worm  in  the  night, 
Tlie  which  hath  fire  in  darkness,  none  in  light; 
Whereby  I  see  that  Time 's  the  king  of  men, 
For  he's  tlicir parent,  and  he  is  their  gnive. 
And  gives  them  what  he  will,  not  wliat  they  crave. 

Sim.  What  are  you  mtrry,  knights? 

1  Knight.  Who  can  be  other  in  this  royal  pnfsenc-? 

Sim.  Here,  with  «  cup  tliat 's  st^)red  unto  the  brim, 
(Ah  yon  do  love,  fill  to  your  mistress'  lips,) 
We  drink  this  health  to  you. 
.^     Knights.  We  thank  your  grace. 
'   '.    Sim.  Yet  pause  a  while ; 

fou  knight  methinks,  doth  »it  too  melancholy, 
is  if  the  entertainment  in  our  court 
llad  not  a  show  might  countervail  his  worth. 
Sot*;  it  not  you,  Thaisa  ? 

Thai.  What  is  It 
fo  me,  my  father? 

Sim.  0,  attend,  my  daughter ; 
^inccx  in  this  should  live  like  gods  al>ovc, 
%nio  freely  give  to  every  one  that  comes 
Qh)  honour  them :  and  princes  not  doing  so 
•^re  like  to  gnats,  which  make  u  sound,  bat  kUl'd 
.•^Are  wonder'd  at. 
i 


Therefore  to  make  his  entrance  more  swc*'t  hero  say, 
We  drink  this  standing-bowl  of  wine  to  him. 

Thai.  ALiS,  my  ftitlnr.  it  beflt'^  not  me 
T'nto  a  stranger  knight  to  be  so  bold  : 
He  may  my  proffer  take  for  an  offence. 
Since  men  take  women's  gifts  for  impudence. 

Sim.  Howl 
Do  as  I  bid  you,  or  you'll  move  me  eNe.        fmc  better. 

Thai.  [Aside.]  Sow,  by  the  gods,  he  could  not  plcatic 

Sim.  And  further  tell  him,  we  desire  to  know 
Of  whence  he  is,  his  n.ime  and  ])arenta!;e. 

Thai.  The  king,  my  father.  Sir,  has  drunk  to  y«)U. 

JW.  I  thank  him. 

TTiai.  Wishing  it  so  much  bloo<l  unto  your  lir«\ 

Per.  I  thank  iKith  him  and  you,  and  pledge  him  freely. 

Thai.  And  further,  he  desires  to  know  of  you. 
Of  whence  you  are,  your  name  and  parentace. 

Per.  A  gentleman  of  Tyre.  Cmy  name.  I»ori«:les ; 
My  education  being  in  arts  and  arm.s) 
Who,  looking  for  adventures  in  the  world. 
Was  by  the  rough  seas  reft  of  ships  and  men, 
And,  after  shipwreck,  driven  upon  this  shore. 

Thai.  He  thanks  your  grace ;  names  himself  Pericles, 
A  gentleman  of  Tyre,  who  only  by 
Bflsfortune  of  the  seas  has  been  bereft 
Of  ships  and  men,  and  cost  upon  this  shore. 

Sim.  Now.  by  the  gods,  I  i)ity  his  minfurtunc, 
And  will  awake  him  from  his  melancholy. 
Come,  gentlemen,  we  ait  too  long  on  trifle*. 
And  waste  the  time  whicli  looks  for  other  revels. 
Even  in  your  armours,  as  you  are  address'd, 
Will  very  well  become  a  soldier's  dance. 
I  will  not  have  excuse,  with  saying,  this 
Loud  music  is  too  harsh  for  hulies'  heads ; 
Since  they  love  men  in  arms  as  well  as  be«l«. 

[TJi"  Knights  itonce. 
So,  this  was  well  ask'd,  'twas  so  well  perform*d.— 
Come,  Sir ; 

Here  is  a  Udy  th.at  wants  breathing  too : 
And  I  hjive  often  heard,  you  knights  of  Tyre 
Are  excellent  in  making  ladie.s  trip; 
And  that  their  me;i>ures  arc  a.s  excellent. 

J*er.  In  those  tljat  practise  them  thi;y  are.  my  lonL 

*S'im.  O, .that's  as  much  as  you  would  Ih;  deni'etl 

ITh'f  Rnights  and  Ladies  dance. 
Of  your  fair  courtesy. — Unclasp,  uncLisp: 
Thanks,  gentlemen,  to  all ;  all  have  done  well, 
[TV)  Pkb. j  But  you  the  best.— Pages  and  lighti.  conduct 
These  knights  unto  tlieir  several  lodgings! — Yours,  Shr, 
We  have  given  onlcr  to  be  next  our  own. 

J*er.  I  am  at  your  grace's  pleasure. 

Sim.  Princes,  it  is  too  late  to  talk  of  love. 
For  that 's  the  mark  I  know  you  level  at : 
Therefore  each  one  betake  him  to  his  re-t; 
To-morrow  all  for  speeding  do  their  best.  [ExeunL 

ScKNB  IV.— Tybb.    a  Room  in  the  Governor's  House. 

Enter  Helicxnts  ami  V.mwsk^. 

Ilfl.  No,  no,  my  E.<canes ;  know  this  of  me,  — 
Antiochus  from  ince.^t  Iiv<-<1  not  free ; 
For  which,  the  most  high  gods  not  minding  lorjgcr 
To  withhold  th»^  vengeance  that  they  ha<l  in  store, 
Due  to  this  heinous  capital  offence, 
K\en  in  the  height  an«l  pride  of  all  his  glory. 
When  he  was  setited,  and  his  daughter  witli  him, 
In  a  chariot  of  inestimable  value. 
A  fire  from  heaven  came,  and  slirivell'd  up 
Their  bodies,  even  to  loathing;  for  they  so  stunk. 
That  all  those  eyes  ailorctl  them  ere  their  fall. 
Scorn  now  their  hand  should  give  them  buriul. 

Esca.  'Twas  very  stnmge. 

lleL  And  yet  but  just ;  for  though 
This  king  were  great,  his  jin-atuejifi  wjis  no  jnnird 
To  bar  heaven's  shaft  but  sin  had  his  reward. 

Esca.  'Tis  very  true. 

Enter  thrt^t  liords. 

1  J^yrd.  See,  not  a  man  in  private  conference, 
Or  council,  has  respect  with  him  but  he. 

2  Lord.  It  shall  no  long»-r  grieve  without  reproof. 

0  Lord.   And  cursed  be  he  that  will  not  secontl  it. 

1  Lord.  Follow  me.  then.  -I/ord  Helicane,  a  worrl. 
Hd.  With  me?  and  welcome.— Happy  day,  my  lonla. 
1  Lard.  Know  that  our  griefs  are  risen  to'  the  top, 

And  now  at  length  they  ovcrtlow  their  banks.  (love, 
lid.  Your  griefs,  for  what?  wrong  not  the  prince  yo| 
1  Lord.  Wrong  not  yourself  then,  noble  Helicane ; 

But  if  the  prince  do  live,  let  m  salute  him. 

Or  know  what  ground's  made  happy  by  his  breath. 

If  in  the  world  he  live,  we'll  seek  him  out; 
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If  in  hit  grave  he  rest,  we'll  find  him  there ; 

And  be  resolved  he  lives  to  govern  us. 

Or  dead,  givers  cause  to  mourn  his  funeral, 

And  leaves  us  to  our  free  election.  [cenAiirt.* : 

2  Lord.  Whose  death 's,  indeed,  the  strongent  in  our 
And  knowing  thi.4  kingdom,  if  without  a  he^d, 
(Like  goodly  buildings  left  without  a  roof,) 
Will  soon  to  ruin  ftiU,  your  noble  self, 
That  best  know'st  how  to  rule  and  how  to  reign. 
We  thus  submit  unto, — our  sovereign. 

All.  Live,  noble  Helicanel 

Hd.  For  honour's  cause,  forbear  your  suffrages : 
If  that  you  love  prince  Pericles,  forbear. 
Take  I  your  wi.<-li,  I  Uuip  Into  the  sea.s. 
Where 's  hourly  trouble  for  a  minute'f*  ease. 
A  twelvemonth  lougor,  let  me  then  entreat  you 
To  forbear  choice  i'  the  absence  of  your  king ; 
If  in  which  time  expired,  he  not  return, 
I  shall  with  aged  patience  bear  your  yoke.  I 

But  if  I  cannot  win  you  to  this  love, 
Cto  s>.>arch  like  noblemen,  like  noble  subjcct'i.  I 

And  in  your  search  spend  your  adventurous  worth  : 
W^hom  if  you  find,  and  win  unto  return, 
You  shall  like  diamonds  sit  about  his  crown. 

1  Lord.  To  wisdom  he 's  a  fool  that  will  not  yield  ; 
Ami.  since  lord  Ilelicane  enjoineth  us, 
We  with  our  travels  will  endeavour  it. 

Ud.  Then  you  love  us,  we  you,  and  we  '1!  clasp  luinds  ; 
When  peers  thus  knit,  a  kingdom  ever  stands. 

[Excant. 


ScE.VK  v.— Pentapolis. 


Room  in  the  Palace. 


Enter  BiMOSWKa,  reading aUtter;  <A«  Knights m^Ai'm. 

1  Knight.  Good  morrow  to  the  good  Simonidcs. 
Sim.  Knights,  from  my  dimghter  this  I  let  you  know, 

That  for  this  twelvemonth  she  '11  not  undertake 

A  married  life. 

Her  reason  to  herself  is  only  known. 

Which  from  herself  by  no  means  can  I  get. 

2  Knight.  May  we  not  get  access  to  her,  my  lord » 
Sim.  'Faith,  by  no  means ;  she  hath  so  strictly  tied  her 

To  her  chamber,  that  it  is  impossible. 
One  twelve  moons  more  she'll  wear  Diana's  livery ; 
This  by  the  eye  of  Cynthia  hath  she  vow'd. 
And  on  her  virgin  honour  will  not  break  it. 

3  Knight.  Though  loath  to  bid  farewell,  wc  take  our 

leaves.  [Exeunt. 

Sim.  So 
They're  well  despatch'd  ;  now  to  my  daughter's  letter: 
She  tells  mo  here  she'll  wed  the  Htnin;r<T  knight, 
Or  never  more  to  view  nor  day  nor  liglit. 
Mistress,  'tis  well,  your  choice  agrees  with  mine  ; 
I  like  that  well :— nay.  how  a))solato  she 's  in 't, 
Not  minding  whether  I  «l;slike  or  no! 
Well,  I  commend  her  choice ; 
And  will  no  longer  have  it  be  dclay'd. — 
Soft  I  here  he  comes:  I  mast  dissomble  it. 

Enter  TKRirLES. 

Per.  All  fortune  to  the  good  Siinonide.s! 

Sim.  To  you  as  much,  Sir.'     1  am  beholden  to  you, 
For  your  sweet  music  this  lust  ulght :  my  ears, 
I  do  protest,  were  never  better  U:tl 
With  such  delightful  pleasiujr  harmony. 

Prr.  It  is  your  grace's  i)leii.*5uro  to  commend  ; 
Not  my  desert. 

Sim.  Sir,  you  are  music's  mjwtcr. 

Per.  The  worst  of  all  her  scholar.-*,  my  Kood  lonl. 

Sim.  Let  me  ask  one  thing.     Whiit  do  you  think, 
My  daughter?  [Sir,  of 

Per.  As  of  a  most  virtuous  princess. 

Sim.  And  .^he  is  fair  too,  is  she  not? 

Per.  As  a  fair  <lay  in  summer, — woodrou.s  fair. 

Sim.  Mv  daughter,  Sir,  thinks  vrry  well  of  yon ; 
Ay,  so  well.  Sir,  that  you  must  be  her  master, 
And  she  '11  your  schobir  be ;  therefore  look  to  it. 

Per.  Unworthy  I  to  bo  her  schoolmaster. 

Sim.  She  thinks  not  so ;  peruse  this  writing  else. 

Per.  [Aside.]  What's  here? 
A  letter,  tliat  she  loves  tlic  knight  of  Tyn«? 
'TIs  the  king's  subtlety,  to  have  my  life. 

kl/owd.]  0,  seek  not  to  entrap,  my  gracious  lord, 
stranger  and  distressed  gentleman, 
That  never  aim'd  so  high,  to  love  your  daughter, 
But  bent  all  offices  to  honour  her. 

Sim.  Tliou  hast  bowitch'd  my  daughter,  and  thon  art 
A  villain. 

Per.  By  the  gods,  I  have  not,  Sir. 
Never  did  thought  of  mine  levy  offence ; 
Nor  never  did  my  actions  yet  commence 
A  deed  might  gain  her  love  gr  your  displeasure. 


Sim.  Traitor,  thou  lie^t. 

Per.  Traitor  I 

Sim.  Ay,  traitor,  Sir. 

Per.  Kven  in  his  tliroat,  (unless  it  be  the  king.'i 
That  calls  me  traitor,  I  return  the  lie.  [conn 

Sim.  [Aside.]  Now.  by  the  gods,  I  do  appbad 

Per.  My  actton.^  are  as  noliU^  hs  my  tboagnts, 
That  never  rellsh'd  of  a  base  dvjtcfnt. 
I  came  unto  your  court  for  honour's  cause, 
And  not  to  be  a  rebel  to  her  state  ; 
And  he  that  otherwise  accounts  of  mc. 
Thi*  sword  shall  prove  he's  honour's  enf-my. 

Sim.  No.'— 
II»*rc  com'rs  my  daughter,  she  can  witn^^as  iL 

Enf^,-  T^^I^'A. 

Per.  Then,  nn  you  aro  im  \  irtaou.-*  as  fair. 
Resolve  your  angry  father,  if  my  tongue 
Did  e'er  solicit,  or  my  hand  subscribe 
To  any  syllable  that  made  love  to  you? 

Thai.   Why.  Sir,  say  if  you  h.itl, 
Wlio  takes  offence  at  Uiat  would  make  mo  cl*ii! 

Sim.  Yea,  mistr»*ii.  arc  you  so  per«^mpt»>rr  ?— 
M ."?/(/<!.]  I  am  glad  of  it  witli  ull  my  heart.--' To  her.'  1 
I  '11  bring  you  in  subjection. —  '  Ttame  y: 

Will  you,  not  having  my  consent,  bestow 
Your  love  and  your  affectinns  on  a  stranger  ? 
{Aside.]  (Who,  for  aught  I  know  to  the  n>nlrarT. 
Or  think,  may  be  as  gre.-it  in  bloo*i  as  I.)  miD» 

[Aloud.]  Uear,  therefore,  mistrtss;  frame  rounrll 
.Vnd  you.  Sir.  hear  you. — Either  !»«  ruled  by'm*. 
Or  I  will  make  you— man  and  wife. — 
Nay,  come;  your  hands  and  lips  mu«t  seal  it  too.— 
An«l  being  join'd,  I'll  thus  your  hopes  destroy  ; 
And  for  a  further  grief, — God  give  you  joy  !— 
What,  are  you  both  pleased  ? 

Thai.  Yes,  if  you  love  me.  Sir. 

J'cr.  Even  as  my  life,  or  blood  that  fosters  it. 

Sim.  \Vliat.  are  you  both  agreed  ? 

Jiotk.  Yos.  ']ilea*e  your  majesty. 

Sin.  It  i)hia.seth  me  so  well,  I  'II  see  you  w»-d . 
Then,  with  what  haste  you  can,  get  you  to  bed.  {Exn 


ACT    IIT. 
Enter  GowER. 
Gow.  Now  sleep  VilakW  hath  the  rout; 
No  din  but  snoro-s  the  house  abouu 
Made  louder  by  the  o'er-fed  breast 
Of  this  mo.'«t  pompous  marriage-feast. 
The  cat,  with  eyne  of  burning  coal. 
Now  couches  'fore  the  moase's  hole ; 
And  cricUetH  sins  at  the  oven's  mouth. 
As  the  blither  for  their  drouth. 
lU-men  hath  brought  the  bride  to  bed, 
Where,  by  the  loss  of  maidenhead, 
A  babe  is  moulded. — Be  at  tent. 
And  time  that  Is  so  briefly  spent. 
With  vour  fine  fancies  quaintly  eche  ; 
What^s  dumb  in  show,  I'll  plain  with  .op^^cch 

DUMB  SHOW. 

Enter  Periclk.'?  and  PrMOXinE.s  ai  om'  dfxnr,  mUk 
t<u(lauts  ;  a  Me.s^enpor mretf  th^m,  l-nerit,  andffi 
Herici.ks  a  Utter.  Pericles  gkev^i  it  to  j«iiio!nTi 
th"  IiOrcl.«  kno-1  to  the  former.  Th^n  enter  Tii 
v'th  child,  and  Lychorida.  Stmoxides  shevt 
dauohter  the  h'ter;  she  rrjoire*:  $ihe  and  Perict 
t<ilc  leave  of  h'-r  father,  and  depart.  Then  Snin 
PES,  tfc.  retire. 

Gow.  By  many  a  de.irn  and  painful  perch. 
Of  Poricles  the  careful  Soarch, 
By  the  four  opposing  coiiines. 
Which  the  world  together  joins. 
Ii  made,  with  all  due  diligence, 
That  horse,  and  sail,  and  high  expen.^e. 
Can  stead  the  iiue?t.     At  last  flrom  Tyre 
rFaran  answering  the  most  strong  in(|U)re) 
To  the  court  of  king  Simonides 
Are  letters  brought,  the  tenor  these  :  — 
Antiochus  and  his  daughter's  dead; 
The  men  of  Tyrus  on  tiio  head 
Of  Ilelicanus  would  set  on 
The  crown  of  Tyre,  hut  he  will  none : 
The  mutiny  there  he  hastes  t*  appease ; 
Says  to  them,  If  king  Pericles 
Come  not,  in  twice  six  moons,  home, 
He,  obedient  to  their  doom, 
Will  take  the  crown      The  .<ium  of  this, 
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•BroQght  hither  to  PentApolin, 
T-rafished  the  regions  rouDil, 
And  erorj  onn  with  clai>s  '^n  sound, 
"  Oar  heir  apparent  is  a  king ! 
Who  dream'd,  wlio  thuuglit  of  «nch  u  thing?" 
Brief,  he  must  hence  depart  to  Tyre : 
His  queen,  with  child,  makes  her  desire 
rWhich  who  shall  cross  ?)  along  to  go, 
(Omit  we  all  their  dole  and  woe ;) 
Lychorida,  her  nurse,  she  takes, 
And  so  to  sea.     Their  ves.^el  bhakes 
On  Neptune's  billow;  half  tliu  flood 
Hath  th'Mr  keel  cut :  Imt  fortune's  mood 
Tarles  again ;  the  grizzled  north 
Disgorges  «uch  a  tempest  forth, 
ThiU,  as  a  duck  for  life  tliat  dives, 
9o  up  and  down  the  poor  ship  drives : 
The  ladj  shrieks,  and,  well-a-near  I 
Doth  &11  in  travail  with  her  fear: 
And  what  ensues  in  this  fell  storm 
Shall  for  itself  itself  pi:rform. 
I  nill  relate ;  action  may 
Conveniently  the  rest  convey : 
Which  might  not  what  by  mo  is  told. 
In  your  imagination  hold 
This  stage  the  ship,  upon  whose  deck 
Tho  lea-tots'd  prince  appear.'*  to  speak.  [Ezft. 

ScEXB  I.— On  a  Ship  at  Sea. 
Enter  Periclks. 
Per.  Thou  God  of  tliis  great  va-'t,  rebuke  tJu'^e  surges 
Which  wash  both  heaven  and  hell ;  and  thou,  that  hast 
Upon  the  winds  command.  I^ind  them  in  braji.s. 
Having  call'd  them  from  the  'loep  I  (),  still  thy  dimfuing, 
Thy  dreadful  thunderri;  gently  quench  thy  nimble, 
Boiphurcoa^  fla8he.s!-.()  how.  Lychorida, 
How  does  my  queen? — Thou  storm,  thou!  venomously 
Wilt  thou  spit  all  thyself  ?— The  seaman's  whistle 
Is  a.4  a  whisper  in  the  ears  of  death, 
Unheard,— Lychoridal—Lucina,  0 
Divinest  patroness,  and  midwife  gentle 
To  those  that  cry  by  night,  convey  thy  deity 
Aboard  our  dancing  boat ;  make  swift  the  pangs 
Of  my  queen's  travails !— Now,  Lychorida— 

Enter  LrcnoRiDi,  with  an  infanL 

Lye.  Here  is  a  thing 
Too  young  for  such  a  place,  who.  if  it  had 
Conceit,  would  die,  as  I  am  like  to  do. 
Take  In  your  arms  this  piece  of  your  dead  queen. 

jPer.  How,  how,  Lychorida  I 

Lye  Patience,  good  Sir ;  do  not  assist  the  storm. 
Here 's  all  that  is  left  living  of  your  queen,— 
A  little  daughter ;  for  the  tMikc  of  it. 
Be  manly,  and  Uike  comfort 

Per.  0  you  gods  I 
"Whv  do  you  make  us  lovo  your  goodly  gifts, 
And  snatch  them  straight  away?    We,  here  below, 
Recall  not  what  we  give,  and  therein  may 
Vie  honour  with  yourselves. 

Lye.  Patience,  good  Sir, 
Zven  for  this  charge. 

Per.  Now,  mild  may  he  thy  life  I 
Ifior  a  more  bliLst'rous  birth  had  never  l»abe : 
Quiet  and  gentle  thy  conditions! 
For  thou'rt  the  radelie.<<t  welcomed  to  this  world. 
That  e'er  was  prince's  child.     Happy  what  follows  : 
Thou  hast  as  chiding  a  nativity 
Aa  Are.  air,  water,  earth,  ami  heaven  can  make. 
To  herald  thee  flrom  the  womb :  even  at  the  ftr^t, 
Thy  loss  is  more  than  can  thy  portage  fjuit, 
D?ith  ail  thou  canst  And  here. — Now,  the  good  gods 
Throw  their  best  eyes  upon  it  1 

Enter  two  Sailors. 
1  Sail.  What  courage.  Sir  ?    God  save  you  I 
Per.  Courage  enough  :  1  do  nf>t  fear  the  flaw  ; 
It  hath  done  to  me  the  worst    Yet,  for  the  love 
Of  this  poor  infant,  this  Oresh-new  seafarer, 
I  would  it  would  be  quiet 

1  Sail.  Slack  the  bolins  there!— Thou  wilt  not,  wilt 
thoa?    Blow,  and  split  thyself. 

2  Sail.  But  sea-room,  an  the  brine  and  cloudy  billow 
kiss  the  moon,  I  care  not. 

1  Sail.  Sir,  your  queen  must  overboard ;  the  sea  works 
high,  the  wind  is  loud,  and  wiU  not  lie  till  the  ship  l)e 
cleared  of  the  dead. 

Per.  That 's  your  superstition. 

1  Saa.  Pardon  us,  Sir ;  with  lu  at  lea  it  still  hath 
beeo  obaerved;  and  we  are  strong  in  cnstom.  There, 
tal  t>riefly  yield  her ;  for  she  must  overboard  straight. 


Per.  Be  it  as  you  think  meet.  —Most  wretched  queen  I 

Lye.  Hero  «he  lierf,  Sir. 

/Vr.  A  terrible  child-l)ed  h.vst  thou  liad,  my  dear ; 
No  light,  no  fire:  the  uufri«:n«ily  cl'-mentj. 
Forgot  thi'o  utterly ;  nor  have  I  time 
To  give  thee  halioMr'd  to  tliy  grave,  but  .straight 
Must  cast  thee,  scarcely  colliu'd,  in  the  oy^-; : 
Where,  for  a  monument  upon  thy  boneii. 
And  ayc-remaiuing  lamp.s,  the  belching  w!iale 
And  humming  water  must  o'crwhclm  thy  corse. 
Lying  with  simple  sholl.«i.     Lychorida. 
B'id  Nestor  bring  me  spices,  ink  and  paper. 
My  cusket  and  my  jewels;  and  bid  Nicuuiler 
Bring  me  the  satin  coffer:  Iny  the  Iwibe 
Upon  the  pillow.    Hie  thee,  whiles  I  .■*ay 
A  priestly  farewell  to  her :  suddenly,  woman. 

[Exit  LvcnoRiDi. 

2  Saif.  Fir,  we  have  a  chest  beneath  the  hatches, 
caulked  nnd  bitiiraed  ready. 

f'f-r.  I  Uiaiilc  thee.     Mariner,  say  whatcoftst  is  this* 

2  Sail.  We  are  ne.ir  Tharxus. 

Per.  Thither,  gentle  mariner, 
Alt.r  thy  course  for  Tyn-.     When  canst  thou  reach  it? 

2  Sail.  By  breuk  of  d.iv,  if  the  wind  cease. 

Per.  0,  iiL-iko  for  Tliursii.s, 
Tlierc  will  I  visit  Cloon,  for  the  Inbe 
Cannot  hold  out  to  Tyru> :  tliere  I "il  Lave  it 
At  oircful  nur»ing.-'(io  thy  wayis  good  marin'-r; 
I  '11  bring  the  body  presently.  [Erf*inl. 

ScKXB  II.— EriTF.TS.    A  Boom  in  Orrimox's  Hnu$f. 

Kiif'rr  Cerimon,  a  Si  rvant  and  somf  persons  loho  have 
bt^.n  »hipicrcckcd. 
Cer   Philemon,  ho! 

Enf.rr  PiiiLKMOjr. 
PhU,  Doth  my  lonl  mil  > 
Oar,  Get  flr^  aiul  ineaL  for  th«  .'>e  poor  men. 
It  hai  been  a  turbulent  and  stormy  uiglkt. 

Sn-P.  1  fiavc  been  in  many ;  but  ^uch  a  nirht  as  this 
Till  now  I  ne*er  «fndureii. 

Cer.  Your  master  will  be  d'-nd  erf?  you  return  ; 
There's  nothing  can  bemini.ster'd  to  nature, 
That  can  recover  him.— |/'y  Phil]   Give  thin  to  the 
And  tell  me  how  it  works.  ppoth*  eary. 

[Exeunt  Phil.,  .-'er^-.,  ami  thntic.  irho  hare  been 
shipwred;(Ki.. 

Ent'.r  two  (leutlemen. 

1  Gent.  €rOod  morrow,  Sir. 

2  (ifnt.  rJoo<l  moiTow  to  your  lonljhip. 
Cer.  (lentbjnieu, 

Whv  do  you  ntir  so  early? 

I'o'cnt.  Sir, 
(!hir  lodgings,  standing  bleak  upon  the  sea, 
f«lu»ok,  as  the  earth  did  quake ; 
The  very  principals  didHrem  to  rend. 
And  all  to  topple;  pure  surprise  and  fo.ir 
Madi*  me  to  ([uit  the  house. 

2  Gent.  Tli.it  i.-i  tlw;  cau.se  we  tronhl*>  you  so  early : 
•Ti.«  not  our  huMljandry. 

i.'er.  O,  you  say  well. 

1  Gent.  But  r  inneli  marvel  that  your  lonlship,  having 
Rii'h  tire  about  you,  should  at  these  early  hours 
Shake  oir  the  guMi.n  sluiub'T  of  reiK)-je. 

It  is  most  strangi*, 

Nature  should  be  so  conversant  with  pain, 

Being  thereto  not  compeli'd. 

Cer.  I  held  it  ever. 
Virtue  anilcunnin&r  wore  endowu-.-ntH  greater 
Thau  noblene.-is  and  rirlurs :  can  I'v-;  heirs 
May  the  tno  latter  uTrk<n  and  txpend  ; 
But  Iniinortaliiy  att'  nds  tii.*  farmer, 
Makiuc  a  mtin  a  go»l.     'lis  known.  I  ever 
Have  MinUed  physic,  through  which  secret  art. 
By  turning  o'er  authorities,  I  have 
(Together  with  my  practice)  made  familiar 
"To  me  and  to  my  aid,  the  blest  infusions 
That  dwell  in  vcgotives,  in  metals,  stones: 
And  I  can  speak  of  the  disturbances 
That  nature  works,  and  of  her  cures  :  which  give  me 
A  more  content  in  course  of  true  delight 
Tlian  to  be  thirsty  after  tott-riug  honour, 
(ir  tic  my  treasure  up  in  silken  bags, 
To  please  the  fool  and  death. 

2  Gent.  Your  honour  has  throucrh  Ephesus  pour'd 
Your  charity,  and  hundreds  call  themselves  [fortli 
Your  creatures,  who  by  you  have  been  re>tored  : 

And  not  your  knowledge,  personal  ])atn,  but  even 
Your  purse^  still  open,  hath  built  lord  Oerimon 
•Such  strong  renown  as  time  shall  never — 
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Enter  two  H-rvdul.^,  tri/A  a  ckuL 

Srrv.  So  :  Uft  tber-.'. 

Cer.  Wlu-.t  is  ttiat  ? 

AVrp.  Sir,  «'ven  now 
PkI  thu  ««.';i  toM^  up«m  our  .■^horc  this  cheH; 
'Ti.-*  of  somt*  wrerk. 

^Vr.  S*-t  it  down ;  l«.'t*s  I^^ok  on  it. 

•J  fien'.  'Tis  lik-  a  coffin,  5«ir. 

Cer.  Whate'tr  it  Ik*, 
'Tia  wondrous  heavy.     Wn-nch  It  op^n  •Intipht ; 
If  the  S'-a's  j-lomacli  ho  o'ercharped  with  gold. 
It  iH  a  coo<l  c•on:^tm:nt  of  fortune,  tliat 
It  htflchcH  iijK)n  u.^. 

2  Gtiit.  'Ti.>  *o.  mr  lord. 

C>r.  How  clos»»  'tis  caulk'd  and  bitumc<l! — 
Did  the  sea  cast  it  up? 

Serv.  I  never  saw  so  huge  a  billow,  Sir, 
As  tofs'd  it  upon  shore. 

Cer.  Come,  wn.'nrh  it  o])'»n  ; 
S'»ft»  noft  I — it  Krac'llK  most  sweetly  in  my  sense. 

2  Gent.  A  delicate  odour. 

Cer.  As  ever  hit  my  nostril.     So,  up  wit!i  it. — 
0  you  m^ibt  potent  goda .'  what  'a  here  ?  a  corse  I 

1  Gent.  Most  strange ! 

Crr.  Shrouded  in  cloth  of  ("tati :  balm'd  Jind  cntr««- 
With  bags  and  spicos  full!     A  passport  too!  JHuretl 

Apollo,  perfect  me  1'  the  characters !  [Un/ottU  a  »:roH. 
[Heads.}  *'  Here  I  give  to  understand, 

ilf  e'er  this  coffin  drivf  a-land,) 
,  king  Pericle.s  have  lost 
Tliis  (}uecn,  worth  all  our  mundane  cost. 
Who  finds  her,  give  her  buryiu^' ; 
8he  was  the  daughter  of  a  king : 
Besides  this  treasure  for  a  fee. 
The  gods  requite  his  charity!" 
If  thou  liv'st,  Hericlea,  tliou  lu^^t  a  heart 
That  even  cracks  for  woe  .'—This  chanced  to-night. 

2  Gent  Most  likely,  Sir. 
Cer.  Nay,  certainly  to-night : 

For  look,  how  fresh  she  looks  I — They  were  loo  rough 
That  threw  her  in  the  sea.— Make  flrti  within ; 
Fetch  hither  all  the  boxes  in  my  closet. — 
Death  may  usurp  on  nature  many  hours, 
And  yet  the  fire  of  life  kindle  again 
The  overi>res8ed  bpirits.     I  have  heanl 
Of  an  Egyptian,  tiad  nine  hours  lieu  dead. 
By  good  appliance  was  recovered. 

Enter  a  Servant,  with  hortts,  napkin*,  and  fire. 
Well  said,  well  said  ;  the  fire  and  the  cloths.— 
The  rough  and  woful  music  that  we  have, 
Cause  it  to  sound,  'beseech  you. 

The  vial  once  more; — how  thou  stirr'.st,  thou  block! — 
Tlie  music  there.— I  pray  you,  give  her  air  :— 
Gentlemen, 

This  queen  will  live:  nature  awakes  ;  a  wurmlh 
Breathes  out  of  her :  she  hath  noi  been  eutniuccd 
Above  five  hours.     She,  how  she  'gins  to  blow 
Into  life's  flower  again ! 

1  Gent.  The  ln-aveus,  Sir, 

Through  you,  increase  our  wonder,  and  set  up 
Your  fame  for  ever. 

Cer.  She's  alive!  behold. 
Her  eyelids,  cases  to  those  heavenly  jewels 
Which  Pericles  hath  lost, 
Bi'gln  to  part  their  Iringes  of  bright  gold ; 
The  diamonds  of  a  most  ])raisefl  uuter 
Apj»ear,  to  make  the  world  twice  rieli. — 0  live. 
And  make  us  weep  to  hear  your  fate,  fair  cnvuure, 
Rare  as  you  seem  to  he !  [.V/te  moves. 

Thai.  O  dear  Diana, 
Where  am  I?    Where's  my  lord?    What  world  is  this  ? 

2  Gent.  Is  not  this  strange;' 
1  Gent.  Most  rare. 

Cer.   Hush,  genth'  uei>ilihours! 
Ii«'nd  me  your  hand^  :  to  ilie  ne.xt  chamber  bear  her. 
(tct  linen :  now  this  matter  must  be  look'<l  to, 
For  hi-r  reUipse  is  morl^iL     Come,  come,  come ; 
And  Ji^culapius  guide  us! 

[Kxcunt,  carrying  Tiiaisa  away. 

ScK.NB  III.— TiLMUJLS.     A  Room  in  Clkox's  JIause. 
Enter  Pep.iclks,   Clkon.    Dionyza,   Lychorida,   and 

M  \R1XA. 

Per.  Most  honotir'd  C'leon,  I  mu.sr  nec<ls  l>c  gone  ; 
My  twelve  months  are  expired,  and  Tyrus  stands 
In  a  litigious  peace.     You,  HUd  your  lady. 
Take  from  my  heart  all  tliankfulness !    'ilie  gotls 
Make  up  the  rest  upon  you ! 

Clf.  Your  shafts  of  fortune,  though  they  hurt  you 
Yet  glance  full  waud'ringly  on  m,  [mortally, 


Dion.  O  your  sweet  qn^vn ! 
Tliat  the  strict  f:itca  liail  pleased  JOQ  had  bctraght 
To  ha\e  bles.<  d  mine  eye*  I  {hi 

/Vr.  We  cann'jt  Imt  'oI>^t 
The  powers  above  us.     Could  I  rage  arifl  roar 
As  doth  the  sea  she  lies  in.  yet  the  en<l 
Must  be  as  'tis.     3(y  bsibe  3Iarina  <wh^m. 
For  she  was  liom  at  sea.  I  tiaie  named  so i  here 
I  charge  your  charity  witliaL  and  leave  ht.-r 
The  infant  of  your  care ;  beseeching  yoj 
To  give  her  princely  training,  that  she  may 
Be  manner'd  as  she'  is  Iwm. 

Cie.  Fear  not.  my  lord  : 
Your  grace,  tluit  fed  my  country  with  your  com. 
(For  which  the  people* .•»  jirayers  .still  fall  upon  ya.) 
•Must  in  your  chdd  be  thought  on.     If  n»'glectKVQ 
Should  therein  make  me  vile,  the  common  body 
By  you  relieved,  would  force  me  to  niy  duty: 
But  if  to  that  my  nature  need  a  spar. 
The  gods  revenge  it  u]>on  me  and  mine. 
To  the  end  of  generation ! 

Per.  I  l>€lieve  you  ; 
Your  honour  and  your  gnoilness  teach  me  rrediL 
Without  your  vows.     Till  she  )>e  married,  M<Mlaai. 
By  bright  Diana,  whom  we  honour  ail, 
Unscissar'd  shall  this  hair  of  mine  rmiain. 
Though  I  shew  ill  in  t.     So  I  take  my  leave. 
(iikkI  Madam,  make  me  blessed  in  jour  care 
In  bringing  up  my  child 

iJioji.  I  liave  one  myself, 
Who  shall  not  be  more  dear  to  my  re2ix>ttpt 
Than  yours,  my  lord. 

JW.  Madiim.  my  thanks  and  prayers. 
^Clf.  We'll  bring  your  grace  een  to  th*  e«l;>"*' 
Tlien  give  you  up  to  the  mask'd  Neptune,  and    ^ab'; 
The  gentlest  winds  of  heaven. 

J*er.  I  will  embrace 
Your  offer.    Come,  tlear'st  3Ia«liun. — O,  no  tcani. 
Lychorida,  no  tears : 

I>ook  to  your  little  mistre.sr*.  on  who^-e  grace 
You  may  depend  hereafter. — Como,  my  lord.    [Etex 

ScKNE  IV.— Ephescs.    a  Room  t/i  Ckrixon's  !/•• 
Enter  Ckrixon  and  Tiiaisa. 

Cer.  Madam,  this  letter,  and  !>omc  certain  jcvcL, 
Uiy  with  you  in  your  roller :  which  jire  now 
At  your  command.     Know  you  the  ciiaracier! 

Thai.  It  is  my  lonl's. 
That  I  was  shipp'd  at  sea,  I  well  remembtr. 
Even  on  my  yearning  time ;  but  whctUer  then: 
Deliver'd  or  no,  by  the  holy  gods. 
I  cannot  rightly  say :  but  aiucc  king  Pericles* 
My  wedded  lord,  I'nc'er  shall  see  again, 
A  vestal  livery  will  1  take  me  to. 
And  never  more  have  joy. 

Cer.  Madam,  if  this  you  purpose  aii  yoo  slH^ak, 
Diana's  temple  is  not  distant  far, 
Where  you  may  'bide  until  your  date  fx^dre. 
Moreover,  if  you  please,  a  niece  or  minv' 
Shall  there  attend  you. 

Thai.  My  recomi»ensc  is  Uianks,  that 's  all  • 
Yet  my  good  w  ill  is  great,  though  the  jjift  souall.  [  Ezo 


ACT    IV. 
Entn"  GowEK. 
Goto.  Imagine  Pericles  at  Tyre, 
Welcomed  to  his  own  desire. 
His  woful  queen  leave  at  £j)hc«s, 
To  Dian  there  a  votiiress. 
Now  to  .Marina  bond  yoiu:  mind, 
Wiiom  our  fjwt-growing  scene  mu>t  find 
At  Tharsus,  and  by  Cleon  train'd 
In  music,  letters ;  who  hatli  gaiu'd 
Of  education  all  the  grace. 
Which  makes  her  both  the  heart  and  plac« 
Of  general  wonder.     But,  alack .' 
That  monster  envy,  oft  the  wrack 
Of  earned  praise.  Marina's  life 
Seeks  to  take  off  by  treason's  knife. 
And  in  this  kind  hath  our  (Mton 
One  daughter,  and  a  wench  full  gn»wn. 
Even  ripe  for  marriage  rite ;  this  maid 
Hight  Philoten :  and  it  is  said 
For  certain  in  our  story,  she 
Would  ever  with  Marina  be : 
Be 't  when  she  weaved  the  slelded  silk 
With  fingers  long,  small,  white  as  uillc; 
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Or  when  she  would  with  sharp  ne«ld  wound 

The  cambric,  which  she  made  more  sound 

By  hurting  it ;  or  when  to  the  lute 

She  Bnnir,  and  made  the  night-binl  mate^ 

That  still  records  with  moan ;  or  when 

She  would  with  rich  and  constant  pen 

Yail  to  her  mistress  Dian ;  stiU 

This  Fliiloten  contends  in  skill 

With  absolute  Marina :  so 

With  the  dove  of  Paphos  might  the  crow 

Tie  feathers  white.    Marina  gets 

All  praises,  which  are  paid  as  debts, 

And  not  as  given.    This  so  darks 

In  Philoten  all  graceful  marks, 

That  Cleon's  wife,  with  enry  rare, 

A  present  murderer  does  prepare 

For  good  Marina,  that  her  daughter 

Might  stand  peerless  bj  this  sUughter. 

The  sooner  her  yile  thoughts  to  stead, 

Lychorida,  our  nurse,  is  dead ; 

And  cursM  Dionyssa  hath 

The  pregnant  instrument  of  wrath 

Prest  for  this  blow.    The  unborn  erent 

I  do  commend  to  your  content : 

Only  I  carry  winged  time 

Post  on  the  lame  feet  of  my  rhyme ; 

Which  never  could  I  so  convey, 

Unless  your  thoughte  went  on  my  way.— 

Bionyza  does  appear, 

With  Leonine,  a  murderer.  [EatU. 

SosMi  I.— Thibsus.  An  open  Place  near  the Sea-thare. 
Enter  Diontza  and  LsoHixi. 

Dion.  Thy  oath  remember ;  thou  hast  sworn  to  do  it : 
•TIs  but  a  blow,  which  never  shall  bo  known. 
Thou  canst  not  do  a  thing  i'  the  world  so  soon, 
To  yield  thee  so  much  profit.    Let  not  conscience, 
Which  is  but  cold,  inflame  love  in  thy  b<^om. 
Inflame  too  nicely ;  nor  let  pitv,  which 
Even  women  have  cast  off,  melt  thee,  but  be 
A  soldier  to  thy  purpose. 

Leon.  I  '11  do 't ;  but  yet  she  is  a  goodly  creature. 

DUm.  The  fitter  then  the  gods  should  have  her.— Here 
Weeping  she  comes  for  her  old  nurse's  death.— 
Fhon  art  resolved? 

Leon.  I  am  resolved. 

Enter  Martni,  with  a  baiket  ofJUnoert. 

Mar.  No,  no,  I  will  rob  Tellus  of  her  weeds 
To  strew  thy  green  with  flowers :  the  yellows,  blues. 
The  purple  violets,  and  marigolds, 
Bhall,  as  a  chaplet,  hang  upon  thy  grave, 
While  summer  days  do  last.— Ah  me  1  poor  maid. 
Bom  in  a  tempest,  when  my  mother  died, 
This  world  to  me  is  like  a  lasting  storm, 
Whirring  me  from  my  friends. 

Dion.  How  now,  Marina  ?    Why  do  you  keep  alone  ? 
How  chance  my  daughter  is  not  with  you  F    Do  not 
Consume  your  blood  with  sorrowing :  you  have 
A  nurse  of  me.    Lord,  how  your  favour 's  changed 
With  this  unprofitable  woe  I    Come,  come ; 
[>lve  me  your  wreath  of  flowers,  ere  the  sea  mar  it. 
Walk  forth  with  Leonine ;  the  air  is  quick  there. 
Piercing,  and  sharpens  well  the  stomach. — Come, 
Leonine,  take  her  by  the  arm,  walk  with  her. 

Mar.  No,  I  pray  you ; 
1 11  not  bereave  you  of  your  servant. 

Dion.  Come,  come ; 
[  love  the  king  your  father,  and  yourself, 
With  more  than  foreign  heart.    *We  every  day 
Bxpect  him  here :  when  he  shall  come,  and  find 
Our  paragon  to  all  reports  thus  blasted. 
He  will  repent  the  breath  of  his  great-voyage ; 
Blame  both  my  lord  and  me,  that  we  have  ta'en 
No  care  to  your  best  courses.    Go,  I  pray  you, 
Walk,  and  be  cheerftd  once  again ;  reserve 
That  excellent  complexion,  which  did  steal 
The  eyes  of  young  and  old.    Care  not  for  me ; 
I  ean  go  home  alone. 

Mar.  Well,  I  will  go ; 
Bat  yet  I  have  no  desire  to  it. 

Dion.  Gome,  come,  I  know  'tis  good  for  yon.— 
Walk  half  an  hour,  Leonine,  at  the  least; 
Bemember  what  I  have  said. 

Leon.  I  warrant  you,  Madam. 

Dion.  I'll  leave  you,  my  sweet  lady,  for  a  while; 
Ptay  you  walk  aaO^r,  do  not  heat  your  blood : 
What  I    I  most  hire  a  care  of  you. 

Mar.  Thanks,  sweet  Madam.—  [Exit  Dioxni, 

U  this  wind  westerly  that  blgws  t 


Leon.  South-west. 

Mar.  When  I  was  bom,  the  wind  was  north. 

Leon,  Was 't  so? 

Jf  or.  My  father,  as  nurse  said,  did  never  fear. 
But  cried,  "  Good  seamen  I "  to  the  sailors,  galling 
His  kingly  hands  with  hauling  of  the  ropes ; 
And,  clasping  to  the  mast,  endured  a  sea 
That  almost  burst  the  deck,  and  Arom  the  ladder-tackle 
Wash'd  off  a  canvas-cUmbcr.    '*  Ha  I "  says  one^ 
'*  Wilt  out?"  and  with  a  dropping  industry 
They  skip  firom  stem  to  stem :  the  boatswain  whistles, 
The  master  calls,  and  trebles  their  conftision. 

Leon.  And  when  was  this  ? 

Mar.  It  was  when  I  was  bom : 
Never  were  waves  nor  wind  more  violent. 

Leon.  Come,  say  your  prayers  speedily. 

Mar.  What  mean  you? 

Z^eofi.  If  you  require  a  little  space  for  prayer, 
I  grant  it:  pray;  but  be  not  tedious. 
For  the  gods  are  quick  of  ear,  and  I  am  sworn 
To  do  my  work  with  haste. 

Jfar.  Why  will  you  kill  me? 

Ijeon.  To  satisfy  my  lady. 

Mar.  Why  would  she  have  me  kill'd  ? 
Now,  as  I  can  remember,  by  my  troth, 
I  never  did  her  hurt  in  all  my  life ; 
I  never  spake  bad  word,  nor  did  ill  turn 
To  any  living  creature :  believe  me,  la, 
I  never  kill'd  a  mouse,  nor  hurt  a  fly : 
I  trod  upon  a  worm  against  my  will. 
But  I  wept  for  it.    How  have  I  offende<1, 
Wlierein  my  death  might  yield  her  profit,  or 
My  life  imply  her  danger? 

Leon.  My  commission 
Is  not  to  reason  of  the  deed,  but  do  it 

Mar.  You  will  not  do't  for  all  the  world,  I  hope. 
You  are  well-ftivour'd,  and  your  looks  foreshew 
You  have  a  gentle  heart.    I  saw  you  lately, 
When  you  caught  hurt  in  parting  two  that  fought : 
Good  sooUi,  it  shew'd  well  in  you ;  do  so  now : 
Your  lady  seeks  my  life ;  come  you  between, 
And  save  poor  me,  the  weaker. 

Leon.  I  am  sworn, 
And  will  despatch. 

Enter  Pirates,  whilst  Mikika  it  ttruggHng. 

1  Pirate.  Hold,  villain  I  [LKONune  rum  (Moay. 

2  Pirate.  A  prize  I  a  prire ! 

3  Pirate.  Hulf-part,  mates,  half-part  Come,  let's 
have  her  aboard  suddenly.   [Exeunt  Pirates  with  Mab. 

Sci&VB  IL—Tke  zamt. 
Re-enter  Lboxikk. 
Lwn.  These  roving  thieves  serve  the  great  pirate 
And  they  have  seized  Marina.    Let  her  go :      [  Yaldes ; 
There 's  no  liope  she'll  return.     I  'U  swear  she 's  dead, 
And  thrown  into  the  sea. — But  I'll  see  fturther; 
Perhapji  they  will  but  please  themselves  upon  her, 
Not  carry  her  aboard.     If  she  remain, 
Whom  they  have  ravish'd,  must  by  me  be  slain.  [ExU. 

ScxHE  III.— MITTLE5B.    A  Room  in  a  BroQuL. 

Enter  Pander,  Bawd,  and  Boult. 

Pand.  Btiult,- 

lioult.  Sir? 

Pand.  Search  the  market  narrowly;  Mitvlene  is  ftill 
of  gallants.  We  lost  too  much  money  thu  mart,  by 
being  too  wcnchles.s. 

Bawd.  Wu  were  never  so  much  out  of  creatures. 
We  have  but  poor  three,  and  they  can  do  no  more  than 
they  can  do ;  and  with  continual  action  are  even  as  good 
as  rotten. 

Pand.  Therefore  let's  have  fresh  ones,  whate'er  we 
pay  fur  them.  If  there  be  not  a  conscience  to  be  used 
in  cveigr  trade,  we  shall  never  prosper. 

Bawd.  Thou  say'st  trae :  'tis  not  the  bringing  up  of 
poor  bastards,  as  I  think  I  have  brought  up  some 
eleven — 

Bouit.  kj,  to  eleven,  and  brought  them  down  again. 
But  shall  1  search  the  market? 

Bawd.  What  else,  man?  The  stuff  we  have,  a  strong 
wind  will  blow  it  to  pieces,  they  are  so  pitiftilly  sodden. 

Pand.  Thou  sar'st  true ;  they  are  too  unwholesome 
<f  conscience.  The  poor  Transylvanian  is  dead,  that 
lay  with  the  little  baggage. 

Boult.  Ay,  she  quickly  pooped  him ;  she  made  him 
roost-meat  for  worms.- But  I'll  go  search  the  market. 

[Exit  Boult. 

Pand.  Three  or  four  thousand  chequlna  were  aa  pretty 
a  proportion  to  live  quietly,  and  so  give  over. 
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Bawd.  Why,  to  give  over,  I  pray  yoa?  is  it  a  ihame 
to  fret  when  we  are  old  7 

Pand.  0.  our  credit  comes  not  in  like  the  commodity; 
nor  the  commodity  wages  not  with  tlie  danger ;  there- 
fore, if  in  our  youths  we  could  pick  un  some  pretty 
estate,  'twere  not  amiifs  to  keep  oar  door  Iiatched.  Be- 
sides, the  sore  terms  we  Ht&nd  upon  with  the  gods,  will 
be  strong  with  us  for  giving  over. 

Bawd.  Come,  oUier  sorts  offend  as  well  as  we. 

Fand.  As  well  as  we!  ay,  and  better  too;  we  offend 
worse.  Neither  is  our  profession  any  trade;  ifc's  no 
calling.— But  here  comes  Boult. 

Enter  the  Pirates  and  Boult,  draogino  in  Mieuu. 

B<Adt.  [roMiK.]  Come  y  our  ways. —My  masters,  yoa 
say  she 's  a  virgin  f 

1  Pirate.  0  Sir,  we  doubt  it  not. 

Boult.  Master,  I  have  gone  thoroo^  for  this  |rfece, 
you  see :  if  you  like  her,  so ;  if  not,  I  have  lost  my 
earnest. 

Bawd.  Boult,  has  she  any  qualities  ? 

Boult.  She  has  a  good  face,  speaks  well,  and  has  ex- 
cellent good  clothes ;  there 's  no  further  necessity  of 
qualities  can  make  her  be  refuMKl. 

Bawd  What's  her  price,  Boult? 

BouU.  I  cannot  be  bated  one  doit  of  a  thonsand 
pieces. 

Pand.  Well  follow  me,  my  masters;  you  shall  have 
your  money  presently.  Wife,  Uke  her  in ;  Instmct  her 
what  she  has  to  do,  that  she  may  not  be  raw  in  her 
entertainment.  [Ezeiint  Pander  and  Pirates. 

Bawd.  Boult,  take  you  the  marks  of  her,— the  c<^ur 
of  her  hair,  complexion,  height,  age,  with  warrant  of 
her  virginity ;  and  cry,  <'  lie  that  will  give  most,  shall 
have  her  first."  Such  a  maidenhead  were  no  cheap 
thing,  if  men  were  as  they  have  been.  Get  this  done 
as  I  command  you. 

Boult  Performance  shall  follow.  {Exit  Boult. 

Mar.  Alack,  that  Leonine  was  so  slack,  so  slow  I 
^He  should  have  struck,  not  spoke;)  or  that  these 
(Not  enough  barbarous)  had  not  overboard        [pirates 
Thrown  me  to  seek  my  mother  I 

Bawd.  Why  lament  you,  pretty  one? 

Mar.  That  I  am  pretty. 

Bawd  Come,  the  gods  have  done  their  part  in  yon. 

Mar.  I  accuse  them  nut. 

Bawd.  You  are  lit  into  my  hands,  where  yooare  like 
to  live. 

Mar.  The  more  my  fault, 
To  scape  his  hands  where  I  was  like  to  die. 

Bawd  Ay,  and  you  shall  live  in  pleasure. 

Mar.  No. 

Bawd.  Yes,  indeed,  shall  you,  and  taste  gentlemen 
of  all  fosliions.  You  shall  fare  veil ;  you  shall  have 
the  difference  of  all  complexions.  What,  do  you  stop 
your  ears? 

Mar.  Are  you  a  woman  ? 

Bawd.  What  would  you  have  me  be,  an  I  be  not  a 
woman? 

Jf  or.  An  honest  woman,  or  not  a  woman. 

Bawd.  Marry,  whip  thee,  gosling:  I  think  I  shall 
have  something  to  do  with  you.  Come,  you  arc  a  young 
foolish  sapling,  and  must  be  bowed  as  I  would  have 
you. 

Mar.  The  gods  defend  me  I 

Bawd.  If  it  please  the  gods  to  defend  you  by  men, 
then  men  must  comfort  you,  men  must  feed  yon,  men 
must  stir  you  up.— Boult 's  returned. 

Enter  Boult. 
Now,  Sir,  hast  thou. cried  her  through  the  market? 

Boult.  I  have  cried  her  almost  to  the  number  of  her 
hairs ;  I  have  drawn  her  picture  with  my  voice. 

Bawd  And  I  pr'ythee,  tell  me,  how  dost  thou  find 
the  inclination  of  the  people,  especially  of  the  younger 
sort? 

Boult,  'Faith,  they  listened  to  me,  as  thev  would  have 
hearkened  to  their  father's  testament  there  was  a 
Spaniard's  mouth  so  watered,  that  he  went  to  bed  to 
her  very  description. 

Bawa.  We  shall  have  him  here  to-morrow  with  his 
best  ruff  on. 

Boult.  To-night,  to-night.  But,  mistress,  do  you 
know  the  French  knight  that  cowers  i'  the  hams? 

Bawd.  Who?  monsieur  Veroles? 

Boult.  Ay ;  he  offered  to  cut  a  caper  at  the  proclama- 
tion ;  but  he  made  a  groan  at  it,  and  swore  he  would 
see  her  to-morrow. 

Bawd.  Well,  well :  as  for  him,  he  brought  his  disease 
hither :  here  he  does  bat  repair  it  I  know  he  will 
oome  in  our  shadow,  to  scatter  his  crowns  in  the  bob. 


BouU.  Well,  if  we  had  of  every  naOoa  « tiwrelkr, 

should  lodge  them  with  this  sign. 

Bawd.  Pray  yon,  come  hither  a  while.  Tea  k 
fortunes  coming  upon  you.  Mark  me  :  yoa  iMSt  se 
to  do  tliat  fearfully,  which  yoa  commit  wiUingly :  ti> 
s]iis(>  profit,  where  you  have  most  gain.  Tb  weep  t 
you  live  as  you  do,  makes  pity  in  yoor  torers:  ieU< 
but  that  pity  begets  you  a  good  opiniMB,  and  l 
opinion  a  mere  profit. 

Mar.  1  understand  yoa  not 

Boult.  0,  take  her  home,  mistress,  take  her  hos 
these  blushes  of  hers  muit  be  qoenched  with  so 
profiont  practice. 

Bawd,  Thou  say'st  trae,  i' faith,  so  they  mosi: 
your  bride  goes  to 'that  with  sham^  which  is  ber  waj 
go  with  warrant 

BouU.  'Faith,  some  do,  and  some  do  not  Bat,  ■ 
tress,  if  I  have  bannined  for  the  joint — 

Bawd.  Thou  mayst  cat  a  OMNnsel  off  the  wfiL 

BouU.  I  may  so. 

Bawd.  Who  sliould  d'^ny  it? — Come,  yooBf  soe 
like  the  manner  of  your  garments  well. 

Boult  Ay,  by  my  faith,  thej  shall  noC  be  dttif 
yet. 

Bawd.  Boult,  spend  thoa  that  in  the  towa :  icf 
what  a  sojourner  we  have ;  you  '11  lose  noching  ky  c 
torn.  When  nature  framed  this  fiiece,  she  meant  t^ 
a  ^-cod  turn  ;  therefore  say  what  a  paragon  shs  is,  a 
thou  hast  the  harvest  out  of  thine  own  report. 

Boult.  I  warrant  you,  mistress,  thunder  shall  Dst 
awake  the  beds  of  eels,  as  my  giving  out  her  beaotr  t 
up  the  lewdly  inclined.     I  '11  bring  home  some  to-iu^ 

Bawd.  Come  your  ways  ;  follow  me. 

Mar.  If  fires  be  hot,  knives  sharp,  or  waters  dnp^ 
Untied  I  still  my  virgin  knot  will  keep. 
Diana,  aid  my  purpose  I 

Bawd.  What  have  we  to  do  with  IKana? 
Pray  you,  will  you  go  with  ns  ?  [llsvi 

ScKSK  lY.— Tbabsub.    a  Soom  in  Clbds's  Bomat 
Enter  Cutoa  and  Dioxtza 

Dion.  Why,  are  you  foolish?    Can  it  he  OBdoor? 

C7e.  0  Dionyza,  such  a  piece  of  ahtoghter 
The  sun  and  moon  ne'er  look'd  upoul 

Dion.  I  think 
You  '11  turn  a  child  again. 

C'le.  Were  I  chief  lord  of  all  the  spacioos  worid, 
T  'd  give  it  to  undo  the  deed. — O  lady. 
Much  less  in  blood  than  virtue,  yet  a  prinoea 
To  equal  any  single  crown  o*  the  earth, 
I'  the  justice  of  coroyiare  I — O  villain  Leoniifl^ 
Whom  thou  hast  pou>on'd  too  I 
If  thou  hadst  drunk  to  him,  it  had  been  a  kindnMt 
Beconling  well  thy  feat :  what  canst  thoa  mr, 
When  noble  Pericles  shall  dcm.tnd  his  child? 

Dion.  That  she  is  dead.    Nurses  are  not  the  flrti> 
To  foster  it  nor  ever  to  preserve. 
She  died  by  night ;  I  '11  ray  so.     Who  can  cross  it? 
Uiile.>is  you  play  the  impious  innocent, 
And  for  an  honest  attribute,  cry  mxt, 
'•  Slie  died  by  foul  play." 

Cle.  0,  go  to.    Well,  well. 
Of  all  the  faults  beneath  the  heavens,  the  gods 
Do  like  this  worst 

Dion.  Be  one  of  those  that  think 
The  jKjtty  wrens  of  Tharsus  will  fly  hence, 
And  open  this  to  Pericles.     I  do  shame 
To  think  of  what  a  noble  strain  yoa  aie^ 
And  of  how  cow'd  a  spirit 

Cle.  To  such  proceeding 
Who  ever  but  his  approbation  added, 
Though  not  his  preconsent|  he  did  not  low 
From  honourable  courses. 

Dion.  Be  it  so  then: 
Yet  none  does  know  bat  yoa  how  she  came  dsai 
Nor  none  can  know,  Leonine  being  gone. 
She  did  disdain  my  child,  and  stood  between 
Her  and  her  fortunes :  none  would  look  on  her, 
lint  cast  their  gazes  on  Manna's  fiace ; 
Whilst  ours  was  blurted  at  and  heU  a 
Not  worth  the  time  of  day.     It  pierced  me 
And  though  you  call  my  course  unnatonl, 
You  not  your  child  well  loving,  yet  I  ~    ~ 
It  greets  me,  as  an  enterprise  of  ki] 
Perform'd  to  your  sole  dauchter. 

Cle.  Heavens  foi]give  it  1 

Dion.  And  as  for  Perietal 
What  should  he  say  ?    We  w<i , 
And  even  vet  we  moom:  her' 
Is  almost  flnish'd,  and  her 
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ing  goIdeB  dmzmeten  mm—  • 
\  praiM  to  her,  and  cart  m  ui 

expense  'tiB  done, 
tou  art  like  the  harpy,? 
9  betray,  doth  wear  an  angel's  Ikee, 
\\  an  eagle's  talons, 
f  ou  are  like  one  that  superstitionsly 
u*  to  the  gods  ttiat  winter  kilb  the  flies ; 

know  you'll  do  as  I  ad  viae.  [Exeunt 

owEE,  b^ore  the  monumeni  of  MiRuri,  <U 

TUARSC5. 

rhuH  time  we  w;iste.  anil  longest  leagues  make 

in  cockles ;  have,  and  wL^h  bat  for't;    [short; 

to  take  your  imaginaUon) 

iru  to  lioum,  region  to  region. 

•.'ing  pardon'd,  we  commit  no  crime 

le  language,  in  each  several  clime, 

vr  scenes  »eem  to  live.     I  do  bi'secch  you, 

of  m«,  who  stand  P  the  gaps  to  teach  you, 

?8  of  our  story.     Pericles 

Tain  thwarting  the  wayward  seasi, 

d  on  by  many  a  lord  and  kntglit,) 

9  daugliter.  ail  his  life's  delight. 

nea,  whom  Helicanus  late 

(1  in  time  to  great  and  high  cRtate, 

govern.     Bear  you  it  in  mind, 

L-aniis  goes  along  behind. 

ing  ships  and  bounteous  winds  have  brought 

?  to  TharMis,  (think  his  pilot  thought ; 

lis  steeraee  shall  your  thoughts  grow  on,) 

his  daughter  home,  who  first  is  gone. 

c.H  and  shadows  see  them  move  a  while ; 

3  unto  your  eyes  I  *11  reconcile. 

DUMB  SHOW. 

one  door,  Pkbiclk^  roithhU  train;  CLSOxaiul 
TZA  at  the  other.    Cleo.n  shewe  Piriclks  the 

o/Maeina  ;  whereat  Preicleh  viakee  lamen- 
n,  puts  on  $anktiotK  and  in  a  miohty  pauun% 
rt*.     Then  Clbon  and  Dioxtza  retire. 
<ee  how  b«'!ief  may  suffer  by  foul  show  I 
»w'd  i»assion  stands  for  true  old  woe  ; 
iclos  in  sorrow  all  devour'd, 
hs  shot  tlirough,  and  biggest  tears  o'ershowVd, 
'harsuH,  and  again  embarks.     He  swean 

wash  his  face  nor  cut  his  hairs  : 
on  sackcloth,  and  to  sea.     He  bears 
St,  which  his  mortal  vc.«sel  tears, 
he  rides  it  out.     Nowiplease  you  wit 
iph  is  for  Marina  writ 
■d  Dionyza. 

Read*  the  inscription  on  Marixa's  wumuw^ent. 
irest,  bweefst,  and  best,  lies  here, 
rither*d  in  her  spring  of  year. 
18  of  Tyrus,  tlu;  king's  daughter, 
om  foul  dvath  luith  nuide  this  slaughter ; 
I  was  she  call'd  ;  and  at  her  birth. 

i>eing  proud,  swallow'd  some  i»art  o'  the  earth : 
ore  the  curtlu  fearing  to  be  u'ertlow'd, 
rhctls*  birth-child  on  the  heavens  bestow'd : 
fore  she  does  (and  swears  she '11  never  stint) 
raging  battery  upon  shores  of  Hint.'' 

does  become  black  villany, 
s  soft  and  U.'uder  tlattery. 
;les  believe  his  daught<r's  dead, 
r  ills  courses  to  be  ordered 
Fortune ;  while  our  scenes  display 
rhtefs  woe  and  ht-avy  well-a-day, 
uholy  service.     Patience  then, 
ik  you  now  are  all  in  Mitylen.  [Exit. 

v.— MiTTLESK.     A  Street  before  the  BroUul. 
nter,  from  the  Broths,  two  Gentlemen. 

Did  you  ever  hear  tlie  like  ? 
.  No,  nor  never  shall  do  in  such  a  place  as  this, 
r  once  gone. 

.  ,But  to  have  divinity  i^reached   there  I  did 
dr«am  of  such  a  thing ? 

.  No,  no.    Come,  I  am  for  no  more  bawdy- 
sluiU  we  go  hear  the  vesUils  sing  ? 
.  I'll  do  anything  now  tliat  is  virtuous;  but  I 
f  the  road  of  rutting  for  ever.  [ExeunL 

R  VI.— T%e  same.  A  Room  in  the  Drothel. 
Enter  Pander,  Bawd,  and  Boclt. 

Well,  I  hatl  rather  than  twice  the  worth  of 
had  ne'er  come  here. 

Fie,  flc  upon  her ;  she  is  able  to  ftreese  the 
|)ua,  and  undo  a  whole  generation.    We  mnat 


either  get  her  raTiahed,  or  be  rid  of  her.  When  she 
should  do  for  clients  her  fitment,  and  do  ma  th«  kind- 
ness  of  oar  profession,  she  has  me  her  quirkR,  her 
reasons,  her  master  reasons,  her  prayers,  her  knees ; 
that  she  would  make  a  puritan  of  the  devil,  if  he  should 
cheapen  a  kiss  of  her. 

BouU.  'Faith,  I  must  ravish  her,  or  she  '11  diifamidi 
us  of  all  our  cavaliers,  and  make  all  oar  sv^sarcrt 
priests. 

Pand.  Now,  the  pox  upon  her  green-tickneteformel 

Bawd.  'Faith,  there 's  no  way  to  be  rid  on't,  but  by 
the  way  to  the  pox.— Here  comes  the  lord  Lysimachoa, 
disguised. 

Boult,  We  shook!  have  both  lord  and  kmn.  If  tha 
peevish  baggage  would  but  give  way  to  customera. 

Enter  LTSiJCAOfBUS. 

Ly$.  How  now?    How  a  dosen of  virginities? 

Baufd.  Now,  the  gods  to-bless  your  honour  I 

BotUt.  1  am  glad  to  see  your  hononr  In  good  health. 

Lys.  Tou  may  so; 'tis  the  better  for  you  that  your 
reporters  stand  upon  sound  legs.  How  now,  whole- 
some iniquity  ?  Have  you  that  a  man  may  deal  withal, 
and  defy  the  surgeon  f 

Bawd.  We  have  here  one,  Sir,  If  she  would— hot 
there  never  came  her  like  in  Mltylene. 

Lys.  If  she'd  do  the  deed  of  darkness,  thou  wooldst 
say. 

Bawd,  Toor  honour  knows  what  'tis  to  say  well 
enough. 

Lys.  Well,  call  forth,  caU  forth. 

Boult.  For  flesh  and  blood.  Sir,  white  and  red,  tou 
shall  see  a  rose;  and  she  were  a  rose  indeed,  if  she  had 
but- 

Lys.  What,  pr'vthee  f 

BouU.  0,  Sir,  I  can  be  modest. 

Lys.  That  dignifies  the  renown  of  a  bawd,  no  ku 
than  it  gives  a  good  report  to  a  number  to  be  ohaate. 

Enter  Marima. 

Bawd.  Here  comes  that  which  grows  to  the  stalk  r- 
never  plucked  yet,  I  can  assore  you. — Is  she  not  a  Me 
creature? 

Lyt.  'Faith,  she  would  serve  after  a  long  voyage  at 
tea.    Well,  Uiere's  for  you :  leave  us. 

Bawd.  I  beseech  your  honoiur,  give  me  leave :  a  wor^ 
and  I'll  have  done  presently. 

Lys.  I  beseech  you,  do. 

Bawd.  First,  I  would  have  yon  note  this  is  an 
honourable  man.       [To  MAauiA,  wkom  she  takee  aside. 

Mar.  I  desire  to  find  him  so,  that  I  may  worthily 
note  him. 

J^atod.  Next,  he's  the  governor  of  this  eoantry,  and 
a  man  whom  I  am  bound  to. 

Mar.  If  he  govern  the  country,  yoo  are  boand  to  him 
indeed ;  bnt  how  honourable  he  is  in  that,  I  know  not. 

Bawd.  'Pray  you,  without  any  more  virginal  fencing, 
will  you  use  him  kindly  I  He  will  line  your  apron  witli 
gold. 

Mar.  -What  he  will  do  gracioosly,  I  wiU  thankltaUy 
receive. 

Lyt.  Have  you  done  f 

Bawd.  My  lord,  she's  not  paced  yet ;  you  must  take 
some  pains  to  work  her  to  your  manage — Gome,  we 
will  leave  his  honour  and  her  together. 

[Exeunt  Bawd,  Pander,  and  BoI7LT. 

Lya.  Oo  thy  ways.— Now,  pretty  one,  how  long  have 
you  been  at  this  trade? 

Jfttr.  What  trade.  Sir? 

Lys.  What  I  cannot  name'  but  I  shall  offend. 

Jfar.  I  cannot  be  offended  with  my  trade.  Please 
you  to  name  it. 

Lys.  How  long  have  yoa  been  of  this  profenion? 

Jicw.  £ver  since  I  can  remember. 

Lys.  Didyoogotoitsoyoong?  Were  yoa  a  gaaeater 
at  Ave,  or  at  seven  ? 

Mar.  Earlier  too,  Sir,  if  now  I  be  one. 

Lys.  Why,  the  house  you  dwell  in  proolaima  yoa  to 
be  a  creature  of  sale. 

Mar.  Do  you  know  this  hoase  to  be  a  place  of  soch 
resort,  and  will  come  Into  it?  I  hear  say  you  are  of 
honourable  parts,  and  are  the  governor  of  this  place. 

Lys.  Why,  hath  your  principal  made  known  onto  yoa 
who  I  am? 

JIf ar.  Who  is  my  principal? 

Lys.  Why,  your  herb-woman;  she  that  seta  seecto 
and  roots  of  shame  and  Iniquity,  kj,  you  have  heard 
something  of  my  power,  and  so  stand  aloof  for  more 
serious  wooing.  But  I  protest  to  thee,  pretty  one,  my 
authority  shall  not  see  thee,  or  else  look  friendly  upon 
thee.  Come,  bring  me  to  some  private  place :  com^ 
come. 
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Mar.  If  yoa  were  born  to  honoof ,  shew  it  now ; 
If  put  apon  jon,  make  the  Judgment  good 
Th|kt  thooght  yoa  worthj  of  it. 

IMS.  How's  this  ?  how 's  this  ?— 9onie  more ;— be  lage. 

Mar.  Forme, 
That  am  a  maid,  though  most  ungentle  fortune 
Hath  placed  me  here,  within  this  loathsome  stf, 
Where,  since  I  came,  diseases  hare  been  sold 
Dearer  than  pl^ic,--0  that  the  good  gods 
Would  set  me  fne  from  this  unhallow'd  place. 
Though  they  did  change  me  to  the  meanest  bird 
That  Hies  i'  the  purer  air  t 

Lys.  I  did  not  think 
Thou  couldst  have  spoke  so  well ;  nePer  dream'd  thou 
Had  I  brought  hither  a  corrupted  mind,  [couldst 

Thy  speech  had  altex'd  it.    Hold,  here 's  gold  for  thee : 
Pemrer  still  in  that  clear  way  thou  goest. 
And  the  gods  strengthen  thee  1 

Mar.  The  gods  preserre  you  t 

Lyt.  For  me,  be  you  thoughten 
That  1  came  with  no  ill  intent;  for  to  me 
The  Tery  doors  and  windows  savour  rilely. 
Farewell.    Thou  art  a  piece  of  virtue,  and 
I  doubt  not  but  thy  tnuning  hath  been  noble- 
Hold,  here 's  more  gold  for  thee. 
A  curse  upon  him,  die  he  like  a  thief, 
That  robs  thee  of  thy  goodness  I    If  thou  hear'st  fh>m 
It  shall  be  for  thy  good.  [me, 

[At  Ltsixaohus  iipuUing  up  hiapuru, 
BoiTLT  enUrz. 

BouU.  I  beseech  your  honour,  one  piece  for  me. 

Ljfs.  Avannt,  thou  damned  door-keeper  I  Tour  house, 
'  But  for  this  riigin  that  doth  prop  it  up, 
Would  sink,  and  overwhelm  you  alL    Awsyl 

[Exit  Ltsixiohvs. 

BouU.  How's  this?  We  must  take  another  course 
with  you.  If  your  peevish  chasti^,  which  is  not  worth 
a  breakfut  in  the  cheapest  country  under  the  cope, 
shall  undo  a  whole  household,  let  me  be  gelded  like  a 
spanieL    Gome  your  ways. 

Mar.  Whither  would  you  have  me? 

BouU.  I  must  have  your  maidenhead  taken  off,  or 
the  common  hangman  .shall  execute  it.  Gome  your 
way.  We'll  have  no  more  gentlemen  driven  away. 
Gome  your  ways,  I  say. 

Be-etUerBAwd. 

Bawd.  How  now!  what's  the  matter? 

BouU.  Worse  and  worse,  mistress;  she  has  here 
spoken  holy  words  to  the  lord  Lysimachus. 

Bawd.  O,  abominable  I 

BouU.  She  makes  our  profession  as  it  were  to  stink 
afore  the  face  of  the  gods. 

Bawd.  BCarry,  hang  her  up  for  ever  I 

BouU.  The  nobleman  would  tiave  dealt  with  her  like 
a  nobleman,  and  she  sent  him  away  as  cold  as  a  snow- 
ball ;  saving  his  prayers  too. 

Bawd.  Boult,  take  her  away ;  use  her  at  thy  pleasure : 
crack  the  glass  of  her  virginity,  and  make  the  rest 
malleable. 

BouU.  An  if  she  were  a  thornier  piece  of  ground 
than  she  is,  she  shall  be  ploughed. 

Mar.  Hark,  hark,  you  gods  I 

Bawd.  She  conjures:  away  with  her  1  Would  she  had 
never  come  within  my  doors  I— Marry,  hang  you  I— She 's 
bom  to  undo  us.— Will  you  not  go  the  way  of  women- 
kind!  Marry  come  up,  my  dish  of  chastity  with  rose- 
mary and  bays  I  (ExU  Bawd. 

BouU.  Come,  mistress ;.  come  your  way  with  me. 

Mar.  Whither  would  you  have  me  ? 

BouU.  To  take  firom  you  the  Jewel  yon  hold  so  dear. 

Mar.  Pr'ythee,  tell  me  one  thing  first 

BotiU.  Gome  now,  vour  one  thing. 

Mar.  What  canst  thou  wish  thine  enemy  to  be? 

BouU.  Why,  I  could  wish  him  to  be  my  master,  or 
rather  mv  mistress. 

Mar.  Neither  of  these  are  yet  so  bad  as  thou  art. 
Since  thev  do  better  thee  in  their  command. 
Thou  hold'st  a  place,  for  which  the  pained'st  fiend 
Of  hell  would  not  in  reputation  change : 
Thon'rt  the  damn'd  door-keeper  to  every  coystrel 
That  hither  comes  inquiring  for  his  Tib; 
To  the  choleric  fisting  of  each  rogue  thy  ear 
Is  liable ;  tiiy  very  food  is  such 
As  hath  been  belch'd  on  by  infected  lungs. 

BouU.  What  would  you  have  me?  go  to  the  wars, 
would  yonf  where  a  man  may  serve  seven  vears  for  the 
loss  of  a  leg,  and  have  not  money  enough  m  the  end  to 
buy  him  a  wooden  one? 

Mar.  Do  anything  but  this  thou  doest    Xmpty^ 
Old  r«oeptaolef|  oofflmon  sewers,  of  fllthi 


Serve  by  Indenture  to  the  common  hangman : 
Any  of  these  ways  are  better  yet  than  this; 
For  that  which  thou  professest,  a  baboon, 
Gould  he  but  speak,  would  own  a  name  too  dear. 

0  that  the  gods  would  safdy  from  this  place 
Deliver  me  I — Here,  here  is  gold  for  thee. 
If  that  thy  master  would  gain  anght  by  mt. 
Proclaim  that  I  can  sing,  weave,  sew,  and  dance 
With  other  virtues,  which  I'll  keep  lh>m  boast, 
And  I  wiU  undertake  all  these  to  teach. 

1  doubt  not  but  this  populous  city  will 
Yield  many  scholars. 

BouU.  But  can  you  teach  all  thia  yoa  speak  of 

Mar,  Prove  that  I  cannot^  take  me  home  agai 
And  prostitute  me  to  the  basest  groom 
^Qiat  doth  frequent  your  house. 

BouU.  Well,  I  frill  see  what  I  can  do  for  the 
can  place  ^ee,  I  wilL 

Mar.  But,  amongst  honest  women. 

BouU.  'Faith,  my  acquaintance  lies  little  ai 
them.    But  since  my  master  and  mistress  have  1 

iou,  there 's  no  going  but  bv  their  consent ;  th« 
will  niake  them  acauainted  with  your  purpose, 
doubt  not  but  I  shall  And  them  tractable  enough. 
I'll  do  for  thee  what  I  can ;  come  yoor  ways.  [E 


ACT   V. 


Enter  Qon 

Gow.  Marina  thus  the  brothel  scapes,  and  d 
Into  an  honest  house,  our  story  says. 
She  sings  like  one  immortal,  and  she  dances 
As  goddess-like  to  her  admirM  lays : 
Deep  clerks  she  dumbs';  and  with  her  neekl  cosa 
Nature's  own  shape,  of  bud,  bird,  Inunch,  or  ben 
That  even  her  art  sisters  the  natoxml  roses ; 
Her  inkle,  silk,  twin  with  the  mbied  cheny : 
That  pupils  lacks  she  none  of  noble  race. 
Who  pour  their  bounty  on  her ;  and  her  gain 
She  gives  the  cursM  bawd.    Here  we  her  place ; 
And  to  her  father  turn  our  ttioughts  again. 
Where  we  left  him,  on  the  sea.     We  there  him  k 
Whence,  driven  before  the  winds,  he  is  arrived 
Here  where  his  daughter  dwells ;  and  on  this  eoi 
Suppose  him  now  at  anchor.     The  city  strived 
€K)d  Neptune's  annual  feast  to  keep :  flnua  whew 
Lvsimachus  our  Tyrian  ship^espiea. 
His  banners  sable,  trimm'd  with  rich  expense ; 
And  to  him  in  his  barge  with  fervour  hies. 
In  your  supposing  once  more  put  your  sight; 
Of  heavy  Pericles  think  this  the  bark : 
Where  what  is  done  in  action,  more,  if  might. 
Shall  be  discover'd ;  please  you,  sit  and  hark. 

ScKKB  L— On  hoard  Pkkicls^  Skip,  og  Mrmx 
dat  Pavilion  on  drck,  with  a  curtain  Uf< 
PsaiCLBS  within  it,  rtdininif  on  a  comtk.  A 
lying  beside  the  Tyrian  vesttL 

Enter  two  Sailors,  one  heUmging  to  the  Tfrian  eei 
otAer  to  the  barge;  to  them  Hbucaxvs. 
Tyr.  SaU.  [ToMit.  Sail.]  Where  'a  the  lord  Hd» 
he  can  resolve  you. 
0,  here  he  is.- 

Sir,  there 's  a  barge  put  off  fh>m  MItylene, 
And  in  it  is  LysinuM^hus,  the  governor. 
Who  craves  to  come  aboard.    What  is  your  will  7 
Hd.  That  he  have  his.     Call  up  tome  geatl^i 
Tyr.  Sail.  Ho,  gentlemen  I  mj  lord  caUs. 

Enter  two  Gentlemen. 
1  Oent,  Doth  your  lordship  call  ? 
Hd.  Gentlemen, 
There  is  some  of  worth  would  come  aboard ;  I  pn 
To  greet  them  fairly. 

[The  GenUcmen  and  the  two  SaUon  di 
and  go  on  board  the  barge. 

Enter,  from  thence,  Ltsimachci  ami  Lordls ;  the  1 
Gentlemen  and  the  two  Saihwa. 

Tyr.  SaU.  Sir, 
This  is  the  man  that  can,  in  aught  yon  wooUl, 
Resolve  you. 

Lys.  Hail,  reverend  Sir  I    The  gods  pnaerre  p 

Hd.  And  you,  Sir,  to  outlive  the  age  I  an. 
And  die  as  I  would  do. 

Lys.  You  wish  me  welL 
Being  on  shore,  honouring  of  Neptanc^t  triunpls 
Seeing  this  goodly  vessel  ride  before  a% 
I  m«4e  (0 1^  to  know  of  wlieBoe  yos  ait^ 


Digitized  by  V^OOQIC 


I.] 


PERICLES,  PRINCE  OP  TYRE, 


661 


Firsty  Sir,  what  ia  your  place  ? 

I  am  governor  of  this  pLace  you  lie  before. 

Sir, 

sel  is  of  Tyre,  in  it  the  kinfr; 

who  for  this  three  months  bath  not  spoken 

one,  nor  taken  sustcnuice, 

>rorogue  his  grief. 

Upon  what  ground  is  his  distempemtore  ? 

Sir,  it  would  be  too  tedious  to  repeat ; 

main  grief  of  all  springs  firom  the  losa 

oved  daughter  and  a  wife. 

May  we  not  see  him,  then  f 

You  may  indeed.  Sir ; 

tlesa  is  your  sight,— he  will  not  speak 

Yet,  let  me  obtain  my  wish. 

Behold  him.  Sir.    [Prricles  di$oovered.]   This 

was  a  goodly  person, 
disaster  that,  one  mortal  night, 
lim  to  thU. 

Sir  king,  all  hail  I  the  gods  preserve  you  I  haiL 
ral  Sirl 

it  is  in  Vain ;  he  will  not  speak  to  you. 
'd.  Sir,  we  have  a  maid  in  Mitylene,  I  dnrst 
win  some  words  of  him.  [wager, 

Tit  well  bethought, 
estionlcss,  with  her  sweet  harmony, 
er  choice  attractions,  would  allure, 
ke  a  battery  through  his  dcafen'd  parts, 
low  are  midway  stopp'd  : 
a<}  happy  as  of  all  the  fairest, 
her  fellow-maidens,  now  within 
y  shelter  that  abuts  against 
nd's  side. 
[//«  whispers  one  of  the  attendant  Lords. — Exit 

liord  in  the  l>aroe  of  Lybimachdb. 
?ure,  all 's  effectless ;  yet  nothing  we,'ll  omit 
irs  recovery's  name.     But,  since  your  kindness 
i  strctch'd  thus  far,  let  us  beseech  yott  further, 
our  gold  we  may  provision  have, 
1  w<^  are  not  destitute  for  want, 
ry  for  the  staleness. 
),  Sir,  a  courtesy, 

if  we  should  deny,  the  most  Just  God 
•y  graff  would  send  a  caterpillar, 
Bifflict  our  province. — Yet  once  more 
entreat  to  know  at  large  the  cause 
king's  sorrow. 
ill.  Sir,  I  will  recount  it:— 
I  am  prevented. 

,  from  the  barge^  T/ord,  Mabina,  and  a  young 

Lady. 
3,  here  is 

r  that  I  sent  for.— Welcome,  fair  one! — 
a  goodly  presence  ? 
V  gallant  lady. 

She 's  such,  tliat  were  I  well  assured  she  came 
c  kind  and  noble  stock,  I  'd  wish 
rr  choice,  and  think  me  rarely  wed. — 
!,  all  goodness  tliat  consists  in  bounty 
even  here,  where  is  a  kingly  iNitient : 
hy  prosperbus-artlflcial  f«»t 
w  him  but  to  answer  thee  in  aught, 
•eil  physic  shall  receive  such  pay 
lesiri'S  can  wish. 
Sir,  I  will  use 
ost  skill  in  his  recovery, 
d  none  but  I  and  my  compaui(?n 
r'd  to  come  near  him. 
Jome,  let  us  leave  her, 

gods  make  her  prosperous.        [Mauha  tin(fS, 
Mark'd  he  your  music  ? 
No,  nor  look'd  on  us. 
jec,  she  will  speak  to  him. 
Hail,  Sir !  my  lord,  lend  car.— 
Hum  I  ha  1 
I  am  a  maid, 

,  that  ne'er  before  invited  eyes, 
e  been  gazed  on,  comet-like :  she  speaks, 
,  tliat  may  be  hath  endured  a  grief 
qual  yours,  if  both  were  justly  weigh'd. 
wavward  fortune  did  malign  my  state, 
vation  was  from  ancestors 
•od  equivalent  with  mighty  kings : 
'i  hath  rooted  out  ray  xmrentage, 
the  world  and  a>Ykward  casualties 
ue  in  servitude.— (■A*»<i«f.J  I  will  de^sist; 
'e  is  somoUiing  glows  upon  my  check, 
ispers  in  mine  ear,  "  Go  not  till  he  speak.'* 
Uy  fortunes— parentage— ifood  parentage— 


To  eqtial  mine  1— was  it  not  thoa  f  what  say  yon  f 

Mar.  I  said,  my  lord,  if  you  did  know  my  parentage, 
Tou  would  not  do  me  Tiolence. 

Per.  I  do  think  so. 
I  pray  yon,  torn  your  eyes  again  upon  me. 
Tou  are  like  something  that— What  cottntxywomui  ? 
Here  of  these  shores  ? 

Mar.  No,  nor  of  any  shores : 
Tet  I  was  mortally  brought  forth,  and  am 
No  other  than  I  appear. 

Per.  I  am  great  with  woe,  and  shall  deliver  weeping. 
My  dearest  wife  was  like  this  maid,  and  such  a  one  i 

My  daughter  might  have  been :  my  queen's  square  brows; 
Her  statore  to  an  inch ;  as  wand-like  staraigbt ; 
As  silver-TOiced ;  her  eyes  as  Jewel-like, 
And  cased  as  ridily ;  in  pace  another  Juno ; 
Who  starves  the  ears  she  feeds,  and  makes  them  hungry. 
The  more  she  gives  them  speech. — ^Where  do  you  live  ? 

Mar.  Where  I  am  but  a  stranger :  fh>m  the  deck 
Tou  maydiscem  the  place. 

Per.  Where  were  you  bred  f 
And  how  achieved  tou  these  endowments,  which 
You  make  more  rich  to  owe  F 

Mar.  Should  I  tell  my  histonr, 
'Twould  seem  like  lies,  disdained  in  the  reporting. 

Per.  Pr'ythee,  speak ; 
Falseness  cannot  come  flrom  thee,  for  thou  look'st 
Modest  as  Justice,  and  thou  seem'st  a  palace 
For  the  crown'd  truth  to  dwell  in :  I  'II  believe  thee. 
And  make  my  senses  credit  thy  relation 
To  points  that  seem  impossible ;  for  thou  look'st 
Like  one  I  loved  indeed.     What  were  thy  friends  ? 
Didst  thou  not  say,  when  I  did  push  thee  back, 
(Which  was  when  I  perceived  thee,)  that  thou  cam'st 
From  good  descending? 

Mar.  So  indeed  I  did. 

Per.  Report  thy  parentage.    I  think  thou  said'st 
Thou  hadst  been  toss'd  fkx>m  wrong  to  iojury, 
And  that  thou  thought'st  thy  griefs  might  equal  mine. 
If  both  were  open'd. 

Moor.  Some  such  thing  indeed 
I  said,  and  said  no  more  but  what  my  thoughts 
Did  wamnt  mo  was  likely. 

Per.  Tell  thv  story; 
If  thine  considex'd  prove  the  thousandth  part 
Of  my  endurance,  thou  art  a  man,  and  I 
Have  suffer'd  like  a  girl :  yet  thou  dost  look 
Like  Patience,  gazing  on  kings*  graves,  and  smiling 
Extremity  out  of  act.    What  were  thy  ftiends  ? 
How  lost  tiiou  them  r    Thy  name,  my  most  kind  virgin  ? 
Recount,  I  do  beseech  thee  :  come,  sit  by  me. 

Mar.  My  name,  Sir,  is  Marina. 

Per.  0,  I  am  mock'd, 
And  thou  by  some  incensbd  god  sent  hither 
To  make  the  world  kiugh  at  me. 

Mar.  Patience,  good  Sir, 
Or  here  I  '11  cease. 

Per.  Nay,  I  '11  be  patient. 
Thou  little  know'st  how  thou  dost  startle  me. 
To  call  thyself  Marina. 

ifar.  The  name  Marina 
Was  given  me  by  one  that  had  some  power,  — 
My  father,  and  a  king. 

Per.  How  I  a  king's  daughter  ? 
And  call'd  Marina  r 

Mar.  Tou  said  yon  would  believe  me : 
But,  not  to  be  a  troubler  of  your  peace, 
I  will  end  here. 

Per.  But  are  you  flesh  and  blood  f 
Have  you  a  working  pulse  ?  and  are  no  fairy  ? 
No  motion  ?— Well ;  sneak  on.    Where  were  you  bom  ? 
And  wherefore  call'd  Marina  ? 

Mar.  Call'd  Marina, 
For  I  was  bom  at  sea. 

Per.  At  seal  thy  mother? 

Jf  ar.  My  mother  was  the  daughter  of  a  king ; 
Who  died  the  very  minute  I  was  bora, 
As  my  good  nurse  Lychorida  hath  oft 
Deliver»d  weeping. 

Per.  O,  stop  there  a  Uttlel 
lAside.']  This  is  the  rarest  dream  that  e'er  dull  sleep 
Did  mock  sad  fools  withal :  this  cannot  be.    [you  bred! 
My  daughter's  bnrie±— [Aloud]    Well:— where  were 
1  '11  hear  you  more,  to  the  bottom  of  your  story, 
And  never  interrupt  you. 

Mar.  Tou  'U  scarce  believe  me ;  'twere  best  I  did  glTe 

Per.  I  will  believe  you  by  the  syllablo  [o'er. 

Of  what  you  shall  deliver.    Tet,  give  me  leaTe:— 
How  camo  you  in  these  parts?    Where  were  you  bred? 

Mar.  The  king,  my  Ikther,  did  in  Tharsus  leave  me: 
TiU  cruel  Cleon,  with  his  wicked  wife, 
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Did  seek  to  marder  mc :  and  havlof  voo^d 
A  villain  to  attempt  It,  who  harini^  drawn, 
A  crew  of  pirates  oame  and  rescued  me ; 
Bronf^ht  me  to  Mitjlene.     But  now,  good  Sir, 
Whither  will  yon  bare  me?    Wbydo  roaweepf    Itmay 
Tou  think  me  an  Imp^^:* tor :  no,  good  fkiib ;  [be 

I  am  the  daughter  to  king  Pericle% 
If  good  king  Pericles  t>e. 

Per.  IIo,  Ilelicanu<tl 

Jld.  Calb  my  gracioos  lord? 

Per.  Tboa  art  a  grave  and  noble  coonaellor, 
Most  wiM  in  general :  tell  me,  if  thou  canat, 
What  thin  maid  is,  or  what  is  like  to  be, 
That  thus  hiUh  made  me  weep? 

nd.  I  know  not ;  but 
Here  is  the  regent^  Sir,  of  Mitjlene, 
Speaks  noblj  of  her. 

Xy<.  She  woold  nerer  tell 
Her  parentage ;  t>cing  demanded  that, 
She  would  Hit  still  and  weep. 

Per.  O  Helicanus,  strike  me,  hononr'd  Sir ; 
Give  me  a  gash,  put  me  to  present  pain ; 
fiest  this  great  sea  of  Joys  rushing  upon  me, 
O'erb^ar  the  shores  of  mj  mortali4y, 
And  drown  me  with  their  sweetness. — 0,  come  hither, 
Thou  that  begctt'st  him  that  did  thee  beget ; 
Thou  tliat  wast  bom  at  sea,  buried  at  Tharsos, 
And  found  at  sea  again ! — 0  Hclicanus, 
Down  on  thy  knees,  thank  the  holy  gods  as  loud 
As  thunder  threatens  us :  this  is  Blarlna. — 
Witat  was  thy  mother's  name?  tell  me  but  that, 
Vor  truth  can  never  be  conflrm'd  enoogh. 
Though  doubts  did  ever  sleep. 

Mar.  Finite  Sir,  I  pray, 
What  is  your  titled 

Per.  I  am  Pericles  of  Tyre :  but  tell  me  now 
(As  in  the  rest  thou  hast  been  godlike  perfect) 
My  (Irown'd  queen's  name,  thou  art  the  heir  of  king- 
And  another  Ufe  to  Pericles  thy  father.  [dODl, 

Mar.  Is  it  no  more  to  be,your  daughter,  than 
To  say  my  mother's  name  was  Thaizia  ? 
Thaisa  was  my  mother,  who  did  end 
The  minute  I  began. 

Per.  Now,  blessing  on  thee  t  rise ;  thou  art  my  child. 
Give  me  fV-esh  garments.    Mine  own,  nelicanus, 
(Not  dead  at  Tharuus,  as  she  should  have  been, 
By  savage  Cleon  :)  she  shall  tell  thee  all ; 
When  thou  shalt  kneel  andJustify  in  knowledge, 
She  is  thy  very  princess.— Who  is  this  ? 

lid.  Sir,  'tis  the  governor  of  Mitylene, 
Who,  hearing  of  your  melancholy  state, 
Did  come  to  see  you. 

Per.  1  embrace  you,  Sir. — 
CJive  me  my  robes.—!  am  wild  In  my  beholding.— 

0  heavens,  bless  my  girl !— But  hark  I  what  music?— 
Tell  Ilelicanus,  my  Marina,  tell  him 

(Ver,  i)0int  by  point,  for  yet  he  seems  to  doubt. 
How  sure  you  are  my  daughter.— But,  what  music? 

Hd.  My  lord,  I  huar  none. 

Per.  None? 
The  music  of  the  spheres !— list,  my  Marina. 

Lyt.  It  is  not  goo<l  to  cross  him ;  give  him  way. 

Per.  Barest  sounds  I 
Do  ye  not  hear? 

Lys.  Music  ?    My  lord,  I  hear— 

Per.  Most  heavenly  music  1 
It  nips  me  into  list'ning,  and  thick  slumber 
Ilangs  on  mine  eyelids;  let  me  rest.  [He  deqa. 

Ly$.  A  pillow  for  his  bead. 

\Tht  curtain  hefvre  tkt  jxtvaion  t^  PniCLis 
iidottd. 
So  leave  him  all.— Well,  my  companion-Mends, 
If  this  but  answer  to  my  Just  belief, 

1  '11  well  remember  yoa 

\Exei^i^  LvtiiMAcnus,  ITKLicAKTrs,  MiRixi, 
and  attendant  Lady. 

Socri  U.—The  same. 

PniOLn  on  (he  deck  asleep;  Diam  appearing  to  him 
at  in  a  vision. 
Dia.  My  temple  stands  in  £i>hesus;  hie  thee  thither, 
And  do  upon  mine  altar  sacrifice. 
There,  when  my  maiden  priests  are  met  together, 
Before  the  people  all, 

Reveal  how  thou  at  sea  didst  lose  thy  wife : 
To  mourn  thy  crosiks,  with  thy  daughter's,  call, 
And  give  them  repetition  to  the  life. 
Perform  my  bidding,  or  thou  liVst  in  woe ; 


Do 't  and  be  hapny ;  by  my  silver  bow  I 
Awake,  and  tell  thy  dream.  "" 


[DiA9A  diaappears. 


Per.  Celestial  Dian.  goddeas  arscntiaie, 
I  will  obey  thee !— Helicanos ! 

Enter  Ltsimachtj,  HsiJCAsra,  amd  Manx 

ffd.  Sir? 

Per.  My  purpose  was  for  Thannts,  tiiere  to  ttri 
The  inhospitable  Cleon  ;  bat  I  am 
For  other  senice  fir»t :  toward  Ephe»QS 
Turn  our  blown  sails ;  eftsoons  1 11  tell  thee  why 
[To  hrs.]  Shall  we  refresh  as.  Sir,  apon  yoar  bL<u 
And  give  you  gold  for  saeh  {Mnovislon 
As  our  intents  will  need? 

Lys.  With  all  my  heart.  Sir;  and  wlieD  ym 
I  have  anotlier  5Ult.  [i 

Per.  You  shall  prevail. 
Were  it  to  woo  my  daughter ;  for  it  seems 
Tou  have  been  noble  towards  her. 

Lys.  Sir.  lend  vour  arm. 

Per.  Come,  my  Marina.  [E. 

Enter  Gowks,  btfore  the  temjit  cf  Dxisa  at  1^ 
Gow.  Now  our  sands  are  almoi«t  run  ; 
More  a  little,  and  then  done. 
Thii^  as  mv  last  boon,  pre  me, 
f^MT  such  kindness  must  relieve  me,) 
niat  you  aptly  will  suppose 
What  pageantry,  what  ff»L%  what  sbovt, 
What  minstreUiy,  and  pretty  din. 
The  regent  made  in  Mitylin, 
To  greet  the  king.    So  he  has  thrived. 
That  he  is  promised  to  be  wived 
To  fair  Marina ;  but  in  nowise 
Till  he  had  done  his  sacrifice. 
As  Dian  bade :  whereto  being  boood, 
The  interim,  pray  you,  all  confound. 
In  feather'd  briefness  sails  are  fiird. 
And  wishes  fall  out  as  they  're  wlll'd. 
At  Ephesus,  the  temple  see^ 
Our  king,  and  all  his  company. 
That  he  can  hither  come  so  soon. 
Is  by  your  fancy's  thankful  boon. 

ScBHB  III.— r^«  Temple  o/Diajta  at  Epfifts  ;  Ti 
standing  near  the  altar,  as  high  prierless :  a  n* 
o/ Virgins  on  each  tide;  Ce&imon  and  other  is 
tantt  0/ Ephesus  attendinp. 

'Enter  Pkriclr!«,  with  his  train  ;  Lrsivicsrs.  H 
CA.VL'S,  Marina,  and  a  Lady. 

Per.  Hail,  Dian  I  to  perform  thv  Just  commori, 
I  here  confess  myself  the  king  of  ^re ; 
Who,  frighted  from  my  country,  did  wed 
The  fair  Tliaisa,  at  Pentnpolis. 
At  sea  in  childbed  died  she,  bat  brought  forth 
A  maid-child  call'd  Marina ;  who,  O  goddess. 
Wears  yet  thy  silver  livery.     She  at  Tharsos 
Was  nursed  with  Cleon,  whom  at  fourteen  yean 
He  sought  to  murder:  but  her  better  stars 
Brought  her  to  Mitylene ;  against  whose  shore 
Riding,  her  fortunes  brought  the  maid  aboard  as. 
Where,  by  her  own  most  clear  remembrance,  she 
Made  known  herself  my  daughter.    . 

Thai.  Voice  and  favour! 
Tou  are,  you  arc— 0  royal  Pericles  ? —  [She  f' 

Per.  What  means  the  woman  ?  she  dies  f  help,  p 

Cer.  Noble  Sir,  : 

If  you  have  told  Diana's  altar  true, 
Thi4  is  your  wife. 

Per.  Revercntl  appearer.  no : 
I  threw  her  o'erboard  with  these  rery  anas. 

Cer.  Upon  this  coast,  I  warrant  you. 

Per.  *Tis  most  certain. 

Cer.  Look  to  the  lady ;— O.  she  *s  bat  o'eijoy'd.- 
Early  one  blu«itering  mom  this  luidj  was 
Thrown  on  this  shore.     I  oped  the  colBa,  and 
Found  there  rich  Jewels :  recover'd  her.  and  plw* 
Ilere  in  Diana's  temple. 

Per.  May  we  see  tliem? 

Cer.  Great  Sir,  they  shall  be  broagfatyoa  to  my  b 
Whither  I  invite  you.— Look,  Thaisa  is 
Recover'd. 

Thai.  0,  let  me  look  I 
If  he  be  none  of  mine,  my  luietitj 
Will  to  my  sense  bend  no  Ucentioos  emr. 
But  curb  it.  spite  of  seeing. — 0,  my  lord. 
Are  you  not  Pericles?    Like  him  yon  sMik. 
Like  him  you  are :  did  yoa  not  name  a  temiMt 
A  birth,  and  death?  ' 

Per.  The  voice  of  dead  Thaisa  I 

Thai.  That  Thaisa  am  I,  ■npposM  4«d 
And  drown*d. 
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Per.  Immortal  Dian  t 

Thai.  Now  I  know  you  better. — 
When  we  with  teara  parted  Pcntajwlis, 
The  king  my  father  pive  you  »uch  a  ring. 

[Shews  a  ring. 

Per.  This,  this:  no  more,  you  gods!  your  present 
kindness 
Makes  my  past  mi. -tori es  sport :  you  nhall  do  well, 
Tliaton  the  touchinj?  of  her  lips  I  may 
Melt,  and  no  mor«?  l>e  seen. — O  come,  be  buried 
A  second  time  within  these  arms. 

Mar.  My  heart 
Leaps  to  be  gone  into  my  mother's  bo9om. 

[Knet^I*  to  TnAiPA. 

Per.   Look,  who  kneels  here!    Fl»'sh  of  thy  flesli, 
Thy  burden  at  the  sea,  and  cali'd  Marina,  [Tlialsa ; 

For  she  wa.s  yielded  there. 

Thai.  Ble.Hs'd,  and  mine  own! 

Jld.  Hail,  Madam,  and  my  queen! 

Thai.  I  know  you  not. 

Per.  You  have  heanl  me  say,  when  I  did  fly  from 
I  left  behind  an  ancient  substitute :  [Tyre, 

Can  you  remember  wliat  I  cali'd  the  man! 
I  have  namod  liim  oft. 

Thai.  'Twns  Ilelicanu.-*,  then. 

Per.  Still  confirmation : 
Embrace  him,  dear  Thaisji ;  this  is  he. 
Now  do  I  long  to  hejir  how  you  were  found, 
How  possibly  presorveit.  and  «hom  to  thunk, 
Besides  the  gotls,  for  this  groat  miracle. 

TlMi.  Tx>rd  Cerimon,  my  lord  ;  this  man, 
Through  whom  the  gods  have  shewn  their  power ;  that 
Vrom  first  to  last  resolve  you.  [can 

Per.  Reveren*!  Sir, 
The  gods  can  have  no  mortal  officer 
More  like  a  god  than  you.    Will  you  deliver 
How  this  dead  queen  re-livea  ? 

Cer.  I  will,  my  lonl. 
Bcsevch  you,  flrst  go  with  me  to  my  house, 
Where  shall  bo  shewn  you  all  was  found  with  her; 


How  she  came  placed  here  within  the  temple: 
No  needful  thing  omitted. 

Per.  Pure  Diana! 
I  bless  thee  for  thy  vision,  and  will  offer 
My  night  oblations  to  thee.     Thaisa, 
This  prince,  the  fair-betrothed  of  your  daughter, 
Hhall  marry  her  at  PenUpolis. — And  now. 
This  ornament  that  makes  mo  look  so  dismal. 
Will  I.  my  loved  Marina,  clip  to  form  ; 
And  wliat  this  fourteen  years  no  razor  touch'd, 
To  grace  thy  marriage-day,  I'll  beautify. 

Thau  liOrd  Cerimon  hath  letters  of  good  credit, 
Sir,  that  my  father's  dead. 

Per.  Heavens  make  a  star  of  him !    Tet  there,  my 
We  '11  celebrate  their  nuptials,  and  ourselves      [queen. 
Will  in  that  kingdom  spend  our  following  days ; 
Our  son  and  daughter  shall  in  Tyrus  reign.— 
Lord  Cerimon,  we  do  our  longing  stay, 
To  hear  the  rest  untold.— Sir,  lead  the  way.      [Exeunt. 

Enter  Gowkil 
Gow.  In  Antioch,  and  his  daughter,  you  have  heard 
Of  monstrous  lust  the  due  and  just  reward : 
In  Pericles,  his  queen  and  daughter,  seen 
(Although  assail'd  with  fortune  fierce  and  keen) 
virtue  preserved  (irom  fell  destruction's  blast. 
Led  on  by  heaven,  and  crown'd  with  joy  at  last  : 
In  llelicanus  may  you  well  descry 
i  A  figure  of  truth,  of  faith,  of  loyalty  : 
I  In  reverend  Cerimon,  there  well  appears 
I  The  worth  tliat  learn  oil  charity  aye  wears  : 
'  For  wicked  Clcon  and  his  wife,  when  fame 
Had  spread  their  cunie<l  deed,  and  honoured  name 
Of  Pericles,  to  rage  the  city  turn ; 
That  him  and  his  tliey  in  his  pabice  burn. 
The  gods  for  murder  seemed  so  content 
To  punish  them ;  although  not  done,  but  meant. 
So  on  your  patience  evermore  attending. 
New  joy  wait  on  you !    Here  our  play  has  ending. 

[ExU  Gown. 
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VENUS    AND    ADONIS. 


TO  THE 

RIGHT  HONOURABLE  HENRY  WRIOTHESLEY, 

KARL  OP  SOCTHASfPTOSr,   AXD  BARON  OF  TITCnPIKLD. 

lONOUBABLE, 

I  Kxow  not  hov  I  shall  ofTvnd  in  dedicating  my  unpolished  lines  to  your  T/>rd8hip,  nor  hoir  the  world 
sure  me  for  choosing  50  strong  a  prop  to  support  so  weak  a  burden :  only,  if  your  honour  seem  but 
I  account  myself  highly  praised,  and  voir  to  take  advantage  of  all  idle  hours,  till  I  have  honoured  you 
ae  graver  kibour.  But  if  the  first  heir  of  my  invention  prove  deformed,  T  shall  be  sorry  it  had  so  noblo  a 
r,  and  never  after  car  so  barren  a  land,  for  fear  it  yield  me  still  so  bad  a  harvest.  I  leave  it  to  your 
ble  survey,  and  your  honour  to  your  bcartTs  content;  which  I  wish  may  always  ani>wor  your  own  wish, 
world's  hopeful  expectation. 

Tour  Ilononr's  in  all  duty, 

WILLIAM  SIIAKEjSPEARE. 


vata  miretur  vulgutt  mihijlavui  Apollo 
l*ocula  Cattalia  plena  mtnistrat  aqua.— Ovm. 


1. 
!t  the  snn  with  pnrple-colour'd  f&cc 
en  his  Ia«t  leave  of  the  weeping  morn, 
cck'd  Adonis  hied  him  to  the  chase ; 
;  he  loved,  but  love  he  laugh'd  to  scorn : 
:houghted  Vonus  makes  amain  unto  him, 
iko  a  bold-faced  suitor  'gins  to  woo  him. 

o 

e  fairer  than  myself,"  thu«i  she  began, 
eld's  chief  flower,  sweet  nltove  compare, 
I  all  nymphs,  more  lovely  than  a  uuin, 
tiite  and  reii  than  doves  or  roses  are ; 
re  that  made  thee,  with  herself  at  strife, 
that  the  world  hath  ending  with  thy  life. 

3. 
isafe,  thou  wonder,  to  alight  thy  steed, 
n  his  proud  head  to  the  saddle-bow  ; 
wilt  deign  this  favour,  for  thy  meed 
land  honey-secrets  shalt  thou  know : 
come  and  sit,  where  serpent  never  hisses, 
l)cing  set,  I'll  smother  thee  with  kisses; 

4. 
ret  not  cloy  thy  lips  with  loath'd  satiety, 
lier  famL<«h  them  amid  their  plenty, 
•  them  red  and  pale  with  fresh  variety, — 
SOS  short  as  one,  one  long  as  twenty : 
nmer's  day  will  seem  an  hour  but  short, 
;  wasted  in  such  time-beguiling  sport.*' 

6. 
tis  she  selzcth  on  his  sweating  palm, 
•cedent  of  i»lth  and  livelihuo<l, 
embliug  in  her  passion,  calls  it  lialm, 
sovereign  salve  to  <lo  a  goddess  goo^l  : 
f  so  enrage<L  desire  doth  lend  her  force 
tgeouBly  to  pluck  him  from  his  horse. 

6. 
le  arm  the  lusty  courser's  rein, 
the  other  was  tlie  tender  l)oy, 
ush'd  and  pouted  in  a  dull  disdain, 
aden  appetite,  unapt  to  toy  ; 
ed  and  hot  as  coaht  of  glowing  flru, 
:d  for  shame,  but  frosty  in  desire. 


The  studded  bridle  on  a  nigged  bough 

Nimbly  she  fastens  :  (0,  how  quick  is  love  f) 

The  Bteed  is  stalled  up,  and  even  now 

To  tie  the  rider  she  begins  to  prove : 
Backward  she  push'd  him,  as  she  would  be  tfinist. 
And  govem'd  him  in  strength,  though  noi  in  lust. 

8. 
So  soon  waa  she  along,  as  he  was  down, 
Each  leaning  on  their  elbows  and  their  hips : 
Now  doth  she  stroke  his  cheek,  now  doth  lie  ftown, 
And  'gins  to  chide,  hut  soon  she  stops  his  lii>s  ; 
And  kissing  sptaiks,  with  lustful  language  broken, 
"If  thou  wilt  chide,  thy  lips  shall  never  open." 

9. 
He  bums  with  beshfUl  shame ;  she  with  her  tears 
Doth  quench  the  maiden  burning  of  his  cheeks ; 
Then  with  her  windy  sighs,  and  golden  luiirs, 
To  fkn  and  blow  them  dry  again  she  seeks : 

He  saith  she  is  immodest,-  blames  her  'miss ; 

What  follows  more  she  murders  with  a  kiss. 

10. 
Even  as  an  empty  «&gle,  shar})  by  fast. 
Tires  with  her  beak  on  feathers,  flesh,  and  bone. 
Shaking  her  wings,  devouring  all  in  haste. 
Till  either  gorge  be  stufT'd  or  prey  be  gou;.« ; 
Even  so  she  kiss'd  his  brow,  hu  cheek,  liis  chin, 
And  where  she  ends  she  doth  anew  begin. 

11. 
Forced  to  content,  but  never  to  obey, 
Panting  he  lies,  and  breatheth  in  her  face ; 
8he  fcedolh  on  the  steam,  as  on  a  prey. 
And  calls  it  heavenly  moisture,  air  of  grace ; 
Wishing  her  cheeks  were  ganiens  full  of  flowers. 
So  they  were  dew'd  with  such  distilling  showers. 

12. 

Look,  how  a  bird  lies  tangled  in  a  net. 

So  fasten'd  in  her  arm?  Adonis  Ilea ; 

Pure  ahamc  and  awed  resistance  made  him  tnif 

Which  bred  more  beauty  in  his  angry  eyes : 
Rain  added  to  a  river  that  is  rank. 
Perforce  will  force  it  overflow  the  bank. 
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13. 

Ftill  she  entr»»nts.  an«l  itn;ti:ly  entreats, 

For  U»  a  pretty  air  she  tunes  'h«:r  tale  ; 

gtill  irt  h«»  sullen,  still  he  lowers  an<l  freta, 

•Twixt  crimson  shuine  and  anjrer  ashy  pale  ; 
Bein);  red,  ethe  loves  him  best ;  and  being  white, 
Her  liest  ia  better'd  with  a  more  delight. 

14. 
Look  how  he  can.  she  cannot  clioose  but  lore ; 
And  br  her  fair  immortal  hand  she  swears, 
From  Lis  soft  bosom  never  to  remove. 
Till  he  Itikc  truc«?  with  her  contendinfr  tear^, 

Which  long  have  rain'd,  miiking  her  che<'kB  nil  wet ; 

And  one  sweet  kiss  sliall  pay  this  coautless  debt 

15. 
Upon  thiti  promise  did  he  raise  his  chin. 
Like  a  dive-d.ipi>er  i>eering  through  aware. 
Who.  iM.'Ing  Irtolt'd  on,  ducki  as  quickly  in ; 
So  offers  he  to  jrivc  what  she  did  crave ; 
But  when  her  lijw  were  ready  for  his  pay, 
He  winks,  and  turns  his  lips'  another  way. 

1«. 
Never  did  passenger  In  unmmer's  heat 
More  thirst  for  drink,  than  she  for  thi.<t  good  turn. 
Her  help  she  Svqs,  but  help  she  cannot  get : 
She  tnthes  in  water,  yet  her  fire  must  burn : 
"O,  pity,"  'gun  she  cry,  "flint-hearted  Iwyl 
'Tis  but  a  kiss  I  bog ;  why  art  thou  coy  1 

17. 
"  1  have  been  wooM  as  I  entreiit  thee  now, 
Even  by  the  stern  and  direful  god  of  war, 
Whose  sinewy  neck  in  )>attlc  ne'er  did  bow, 
Who  conciuers  where  he  comes,  in  every  Jar; 
Tet  hath  he  been  my  cft))tlve  and  my  bhivo. 
And  begg'd  for  tliat  which  thou  unask'd  shalt  have. 

IS. 
'*  Over  my  altars  hath  he  hung  his  lance, 
nis  Trfitter'd  shield,  his  uncontrolled  crest. 
And  for  my  sake  hath  learn'd  to  sport  and  dance, 
To  toy,  to  wanton,  dally,  smile,  and  jest ; 
Scorning  his  churlish  <lrum.  and  ensign  red. 
Making  my  arms  his  field,  his  tent  my  bed. 

19. 
"  Thus  he  that  overruled  1  oversway'd, 
Leading  him  prisoner  in  a  red-rose  chain : 
Strong-tempered  bteel  his  stronger  strength  obey'd, 
Yet  was  he  servile  to  my  coy  disdain. 
O,  be  not  proud,  nor  brag'not  of  thy  might, 
Fur  mastering  her  tliat  foil'd  the  god  of  fight  I 

20. 
"  Touch  but  my  lips  with  those  fair  lips  of  thine, 
(Tliough  mine  Im)  not  so  fair,  yet  are  tliey  red,) 
The  kiss  shall  be  thine  own  as  well  as  mine  :— 
Wliat  seest  thou  in  the  ground?  hold  up  thy  h«td: 

liook  in  mine  eyeballs,  where  thy  beauty  lies ; 

Then  why  not  lips  on  lips,  since  eyes  in  eyes? 

21. 
"  Art  thou  a.<thamcd  to  kiss?  tlien  wink  again, 
And  T  will  wink  ;  so  shall  the  day  seem  night : 
TiOve  k<'eps  his  nvel*,  where  there  are  but  twain; 
lie  lK>ld  to  play,  our  spurt  is  not  in  sight : 
These  Mue-vein'd  violets,  whereon  we  lean. 
Never  can  bUvb,  nor  know  thvy  what  wo  mean. 

22. 
'»  The  tender  spring  upon  thy  tempting  lip 
i^hews  thee  unrii)e ;  yet  mayst  thou  well  be  tasted : 
Make  use  of  time,  let  not  ad\-antage  slip ; 
Ik'auty  within  itself  should  not  be  wasted: 
Fair  flowers  that  are  not  gathered  in  their  prime. 
Hot  and  consume  themselves  in  little  time. 

23. 
"  Were  T  hard-favour'd,  foul,  or  wrinkled-old. 
Ill-nurtured,  crooked,  churlish,  liarsh  in  voice, 
O'er-woru,  di'Spisid,  rheumatic,  and  cold, 
Thick-sighted,  barren,  lean,  and  lacking  juice. 

Then  mightst  thou  pause,  for  then  I  were  not  for  thee ; 

But  having  no  defects,  why  dost  abhor  me? 

24. 

"  Thou  canst  not  see  one  wrinkle  in  my  brow; 

Mine  eyes  are  gray,  and  bright,  and  quick  in  turning ; 

BIy  beauty  as  tlie  spring  doUi  yearly  grow, 

My  flesh  is  soft  and  plump,  my  marrow  burning  ; 
My  smooth  moist  hand,  were  it  with  thy  hand  felt. 
Would  in  thy  palm  diasolve,  or  leein  to  melt. 


•'  Bid  me  discourse,  I  will  enchant  thine  ear, 

Or,  like  a  fairy,  trip  upon  the  green. 

Or,  like  a  nymph,  with  Ion?  di!«heveU'd  hair. 

Dance  on  the  sHnd-«.  and  vrt  no  footing  seen : 
l/)ve  is  a  spirit  ."^ll  com  j>aot  of  fire. 
Not  gross  to  »ink,  but  light,  and  will  a»pir». 

2S. 
"Witness  this  primrose  Inuik  whereon  I  lie: 
The?e  forceless  flowers  like  sturdy  tre*^  support  b 
Two  strenjrthless  doves  will  draw'm*;  throuch  tho 
Fn>m  moru  till  night,  even  where  i  l:st  to  sport  o 
Is  love  so  light,  sweet  boy.  and  muy  it  be 
That  thou  shouldj^t  think  it  heavy  unto  tbee? 

27. 
"Is  thine  own  heart  to  thine  own  face  affected.' 
Can  thy  right  hand  seise  love  upon  thy  left* 
Then  woo  thyself,  be  of  thysflf  rejected. 
6tvn\  thine  own  freedom,  and  com]^Uiin  on  th^'fl. 

Narcissus  so  himself  himself  fur.'iook. 

And  died  to  kiss  his  shadow  in  the  brook. 

"  Torches  are  made  to  light.  Jewels  to  wear, 
Dainties  to  taste,  f^esh  beauty  for  the  use. 
Herbs  for  their  smell,  and  wi'ppy  plants  to  l««<:r 
Tilings  growing  to  themselves  are  growth's  u'hi^-: 

Seeds  spring  from  seeds,  and  beauty  breedelli  •»«■. 

Thou  wert  begot,— to  get  it  is  thy  duty. 

29. 
"  Upon  the  earth's  increase  why  nhoaldst  thou  fei? 
Unless  the  earth  with  thy  increase  be  fed  i 
By  law  of  nature  ttiou  art  b<>uud  to  bn.-«<l. 
That  thine  may  live  when  thou  thy&elf  art  dead; 
And  so,  in  spite  of  deatli,  thou  tl<«t  survive, 
In  that  thy  likeness  still  is  k-ft  alive." 

30. 
By  thi.««,  the  love-sick  queen  began  to  sweat: 
For.  where  they  lav,  the  shadow  had  forsook  iJii-Ci 
And  Titan,  'tired  in  the  midday  heat. 
With  burning  eye  did  hotly  overlook  them ; 
Wishing  Adonis  had  his  team  tn  guiiie, 
So  he  were  like  him,  and  by  Vena<i'  sid**. 

31. 
And  now  Adonis,  with  a  lazy  spite. 
And  with  a  heavy,  (hurk,  disliking  eye. 
His  lowering  brows  o'erwhclming  his  £yr  sight. 
Like  misty  vapours  when  they  blot  the  uky.— 
Souring  his  cheeks,  cries,  ''Fie,  no  more  of  love 
The  sun  doth  bum  my  faice ;  X  mQ2»t  removt." 

33. 

"  Ah  me,"  quoth  Ycnns,  "young,  and  m  unkind ! 
Wliat  bare  excuses  mak'st  thou  to  be  gone  I 
1  '11  sigh  celestial  breath,  whosie  gentle  wind 
Shall  cool  the  heat  of  this  descending  sun : 

I  '11  make  a  shadow  for  thee  of  my  hairs ; 

If  they  bum  too,  I  '11  quench  them  with  ray  ten 

33. 

"  The  sun  that  shines  from  heaven  shine?  Iiut  wu 
And,  lo,  I  lie  between  that  sun  and  thee : 
The  heat  I  have  from  thence  doth  little  liann. 
Thine  eye  daris  forth  the  fire  that  Imrnelh  me; 
And  wore  I  not  immortal,  life  wer«  done. 
Between  this  heavenly  and  earthly  bun. 

"  Art  thou  obdurAto,  flinty,  han!  as  steeU 
Nay,  more  than  flint,  for  stone  at  rain  relent«-th  f 
Art  thou  a  woman's  son,  and  canst  not  feel 
What  'tU  to  love?  how  want  of  luve  lormmtcth? 

O,  had  thy  motlier  borne  im>  hard  a  mind. 

She  had  not  brought  forth  thee,  but  died  nnklid 

35. 

"What  am  I,  that  thou  shouldst  contemn  me  thb 

Or  whtit  great  danger  dwt-lls  U|K>n  my  suit  ? 

What  were  thy  lips  the  worse  for  one  poor  kLia? 

Speak,  fiiir;  but  speak  fair  words,  or  else  be  mKte: 
Give  me  one  kiss,  I'll  giro  it  thee  again. 
And  one  fur  interest,  if  thou  wilt  have  twain. 

30. 
"  Fie,  lifeless  picture,  cold  and  Mmelm  itenc^ 
Well-painted  idol,  image  dull  and  d«ad. 
Statue  contenting  but  Uie  eye  aloiie. 
Thing  like  a  man,  but  of  no'womaiinredt 

Thou  art  no  man,  thoagh  of  a  maa*!  coafleitM. 

For  men  will  Um  eroa  bj  r^  "  "     ' 
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37. 

This  said,  impatience  chokes  her  pleadinfr  tongue, 

And  :<w-t;lIinK  i'a.s>iou  doth  provolc  a  pauite; 

Roti  oM'.'cki^  aud  fi<;ry  t yns  Mji::-.*  forili  her  wronp ; 

B<^in'-' judirc  in  love,  ^i^.•  raniua  ri|rht  her  cause: 
Antl  now  j-lie  wc  ps.  iiu«l  now  she  fain  would  spenk, 
Aiiil  now  her  .sohs  do  ht-r  iuU>udmcutd  break. 

as. 

Sometim'^s  sho  Hhaken  her  hi;ad,  and  then  his  hand, 
Now  (razeth  sl»e  on  him.  now  on  the  gn.mnd ; 
Sometimes  htrr  nnn"*  infold  him  lik<!  a  Ivjnd: 
She  would,  he  will  not  in  hi-r  aniij*  Ik;  bound ; 

And  \\  hen  from  tli"ncc  he  slru^jrples  to  be  gone, 

She  locks  her  lily  fingers  one  in  one. 

30. 
"Fondling,"  slie  saith,  "since  I  haro  hemm'd  thco  here, 
Within  the  circuit  of  tlii?*  ivory  pale, 
I  MI  be  a  park,  aud  thou  tfhalt  be  uiy  door, 
Feed  where  thou  wilt,  on  mountain  or  in  dale : 
(iraze  on  my  iipH  ;  aud  if  tliosie  hilld  be  dry, 
Stray  lower,  where  the  plni.saut  fouutaiuti  He. 

40. 
*•  Within  thii»  limit  is  relief  enough, 
8we<<t  bottom -v.ra^s,  and  hi;:ti  delightful  plain. 
Round  ri.«in;7  hi)l«>cks,  brnkeri  olKcure  and  rough, 
To  «ih(.>ltor  tin  e  from  tcmptist  und  from  rain : 

Tlieu  be  my  deer,  since  I  am  Huch  a  park ; 

No  dog  shall  rouse  thee,  though  a  thousand  bark.** 

41. 
At  thifl  Adonis  smiles  tk»  in  disilain. 
That  in  eiurh  cheek  appear:}  a  jirctty  dimple: 
TiOve  maiie  thoso  hollows,  if  himself  were  Hlain, 
lie  niiglii  Im;  Imried  in  »  tomb  .<:o  i«!mple ; 

Foreknowing  ^elL  it  tliere  he  came  to  lie. 

Why,  there  Love  lived,  and  llure  he  couUl  not  die. 

42. 
These  lovely  caves,  these  round  enchanting  pit**, 
<)p«n'd  their  mouths  to  i^widlow  Venus'  likint.'. 
Being  mad  before,  how  doth  Hhe  now  for  yritil 
Struck  dead  at  first,  wliat  needn  a  second  striking? 

Poor  queen  (»f  love,  in  tiiine  own  law  forlorn. 

To  love  a  cheek  tliat  Kmiles  at  thee  in  bcorul 

4n. 

Now  which  way  sliall  she  turn?  what  shall  she  s.iy  f 

Her  word.s  are  done,  her  wo<,'8  the  more  increasing : 

The  time  is  .-^pcnt,  her  object  will  away. 

Aud  from  her  twining  arms  doth  orgo* r^Ieasin.v 

"Pity"— she  crieii. — "some  favour— some  remorse  I" 
Away  he  .npriug.',  and  hasieth  to  his  hone. 

44. 
But.  lo,  from  forth  a  copse  tliat  neighbours  by, 
A  bree<ling  jennet,  lusty,  young,  and  proud, ' 
Adonis'  trsiinpliug  coiu:.ser  doth  esj»y. 
And  forth  siie  ru'>he.H,  snorts,  and  neighs  aloud : 
The  Htrong-neck'd  steetl.  I»ejng  tietl  unto  a  tree, 
Breaketh  his  rein,  and  lo  her  straight  goes  he. 

45. 
Imperiously  he  leaps,  he  neighs,  he  bounds, 
And  now  his  woven  glrtii.^  he  breaks  asunder; 
The  Ix'uriig  earth  with  his  hard  hoof  he  wounds, 
Whose  hollow  womb  resounds  like  heaven's  thunder: 
The  iron  bit  he  crushes  'tween  his  teeth. 
Controlling  what  he  was  controlled  with. 

4C. 
nis  ear:*  up-prick'd  :  his  braided  hanging  mane 
ITpoxi  his  cnmpas.Vd  crest  now  stands  on  end; 
His  nostrils  drink  the  air,  and  forth  again. 
As  from  a  furnace,  vapours  doth  he  send: 
His  eye.  which  scornfully  gh-ti.rs  like  fin-., 
Shews  his  hot  courage  and  his  high  desin-. 

47. 
Fometlme  h^  trots,  as  If  he  ti»ld  the  stei^a. 
With  gentle  majesty  and  modest  pride; 
Anon  he  rears  upright,  curvets  and  leaps, 
A«  who  ithould  .s:iy,  1^,  thus  my  strength  is  tried  ; 

And  this  I  do  to  captivate  the  eye 

Of  the  fair  breeder  tliat  is  standing  by. 

48. 
What  rockoth  he  his  rider's  angry  stir, 
His  Uattering  ••  lloliii."  or  his  "  i^tand,  I  say  f* 
Wlmt  cares  he  now  for  curb,  or  pricking  sirtirf 
Fi»r  rich  caparison-i,  or  trapping  gay? 

He  sees  his  lo\e^  and  nothing  else  he  sees, 
For  nothing  else  with  Ids  proud  sight  agrees. 


40. 

Look,  when  the  painter  would  surpass  the  life^ 

In  limning  out  a  well-projwrtion'd  steed. 

His  art  with  nature's  workmanship  at  strife, 

As  if  the  dead  the  living  sliould  exceed ; 
So  did  this  hor.<e  excel  a  common  one. 
In  shape,  in  courage,  colour,  jiace,  and  bone. 

60. 
Round-hoof  d,  short-jolnttil,  fetlocks  shng  and  long, 
Broad  breast,  full  eye,  small  ht^d,  and  nostril  wide, 
Uigh  crest,  short  ears,  straight  legs  and  passing  strong; 
Thin  mane,  thick  tail,  broad  buttock,  tender  hide : 

Look,  what  a  horse  should  have,  he  did  not  lack, 

Save  a  proud  rider  on  so  proud  a  back. 

61. 

Sometime  he  scuds  fiir  oflT,  and  there  he  starei ; 

Anon  he  starts  at  stirring  of  a  feather ; 

To  bid  the  wind  abase  he  now  prepares, 

And  whe'r  he  run,  or  fly,  they  know  not  whi»ther; 
For  through  his  mane  and  tail  the  high  wind  singi. 
Fanning  the  hairs,  who  wave  like  feather'd  wings. 

52. 

He  looks  upon  his  lore,  and  neighs  unto  her ; 

She  answers  him,  as  if  she  knew  his  mind : 

Being  jiroud,  as  lemales  an?,  to  see  him  woo  her. 

She  puts  on  outwanl  strjingeness,  Hcems  unkind  ; 
Spurns  at  his  love,  and  si:oms  the  heat  he  fef  Is, 
Beating  his  kind  embrucements  with  her  heels. 

6a 

Then,  like  a  melancholy  malcontent, 
lie  vails  his  tail,  that,  like  a  fiilling  plume, 
Cool  sluidow  to  his  melting  buttock  lent : 
He  8t.Hmps,  and  bites  the  poor  flies  in  his  tame. 
Ilis  love,  perceiving  how  he  is  enraged, 
Grew  kinder,  and  his  fury  was  assuaged. 

64. 

His  testy  master  gneth  about  to  take  him; 
When,  lo,  the  unback'd  breeiier,  full  of  fear, 
Jealous  of  catching,  swiftly  doth  forsake  him, 
With  her  the  horse,  and  left  Adonis  there: 
As  they  were  madr  unto  the  wood  they  hie  them, 
Outstripping  crows  that  strive  to  over-fly  them. 

55. 
All  swoln  with  chafing,  down  Adonis  sits, 
Banning  his  boisterous  and  unruly  beast: 
And  now  the  happy  season  once  more  fits. 
That  love-sick  Love  bv  pleading  may  be  blest; 
For  lovers  ^ay,  the  heart  liath  treble  wrong. 
When  it  Is  liarr'd  the  aidance  of  the  tongue. 

66. 

An  OTon  that  is  stopp'd,  or  river  stay'd, 

Burneth  more  hotly,  swelleth  with  more  rage : 

So  of  concealed  sorrow  may  l»e  saiil ; 

Free  vent  of  words  love's  fire  doth  assuage  ; 
But  when  the  heart's  attorney  once  is  mut<*. 
The  client  breaks,  as  desperate  in  his  suit. 

67. 
He  sees  her  coming,  and  logins  to  glow, 
i:\cn  as  a  dying  roid  revives  with  wind. 
And  witii  his  bonnet  hides  his  angry  brow: 
Looks  on  the  dull  earth  with  disturl>ed  mind  ; 
1'aking  no  notice  that  she  is  so  nigh, 
For  all  askance  he  holds  her  in  his  eye. 

68. 
O.  wluit  a  sight  it  was,  wistly  to  view 
How  she  came  stealing  to  the  wayward  boy! 
To  note  the  fighting  conflict  of  her  hue, 
How  white  ami  red  each  other  did  destroy ! 
But  now  her  cheek  was  i«ale,  and  by  an«l  by 
It  flash'd  lortn  Are,  as  lightning  from  the  sky. 

69. 

Now  was  she  just  before  him  as  he  sat. 

And  like  a  lowly  lover  down  she  kneels; 

With  one  fair  hand  she  heaveth  up  his  hat, 

Hi-r  other  tender  hand  his  fair  check  feels: 
Ilis  U'uderer  cheek  receives  her  soft  hand's  print. 
As  apt  as  new-fallen  snow  takes  axiy  dint. 

00. 

0,  what  a  war  of  looks  was  then  between  them  1 

Her  eyes,  petitiouers,  to  his  eyes  suing; 

His  eyes  saw  her  eyes  as  they  had  not  seen  them ; 

Her  eyes  woo'd  still,  his  eves  disdain'd  tlie  wooing: 
And  all  this  dumb  play  luul  his  acts  made  plain 
With  teara,  which,  chorus-like,  her  eyes  did  rain. 
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61. 

Full  genUy  now  she  Ukes  him  bj  the  hand, 

A  lily  prisoD'd  in  a  Jail  of  inoir, 

Or  ivory  in  an  alabaster  band ; 

80  white  a  friend  enf^rt6  so  white  a  foe : 
This  beaoteoos  combat,  wilfol  and  unwilling, 
Shew'd  like  two  sUrer  doves  that  sit  a-billing. 

62. 

Once  more  the  engine  of  her  thoughts  began : 

"O  fairest  mover  on  this  mortal  rounds 

Would  thou  wert  as  I  am,  and  I  a  man. 

My  heart  all  whole  as  thine,  thy  heart  my  wound ; 
For  one  sweet  look  thy  help  I  would  assure  thee. 
Though  nothing  but  my  body's  bane  would  cure  thee." 

63. 
"  Give  me  my  hand,"  saith  he,  "  why  dost  thou  feel  It?" 
"  Oi  ve  me  my  heart,"  saith  she,  *'  and  thou  shalt  haTe  it ; 
O,  give  it  me,  lest  thy  hard  heart  do  steel  it, 
And  being  steel'd,  soft  siglis  can  never  grave  it : 
Then  love's  deep  groans  I  never  shall  reganl. 
Because  Adonic'  heart  hath  made  mine  hard." 

64. 

"  For  shame,"  he  cries,  "  let  go,  and  let  me  go ; 

My  day's  delight  is  past,  my  horse  is  gon^. 

And  'tis  your  fault  I  am  bereft  him  so : 

I  pray  you  hence,  and  leave  me  here  alone ; 
For  all  my  mind,  my  thought  my  busy  carC| 
Is  how  to  get  my  palfrey  from  the  mare." 

65. 
Thus  she  replies :  "  Thy  palfrey,  as  he  should. 
Welcomes  tlie  warm  approach  of  sweet  desire : 
Affection  is  a  coal  that  must  be  cool'd ; 
£lAe,  suflTer'd,  it  will  set  the  heart  on  fire : 

The  sea  hath  bounds,  but  deep  desire  hath  none ; 

Therefore  no  marvel  though  thy  horse  be  gone. 
66. 
"  How  like  a  Jade  he  stood,  tied  to  the  tree, 
Fervilely  master'd  with  a  leathern  rein  I 
But  when  he  baw  his  love,  his  youth's  fair  fee, 
Ue  held  such  petty  bondage  in  dimlain; 

Throwing  the  ba.He  thoug  from  his  bending  crest, 

Enfranchising  his  mouth,  his  back,  his  brcu6t. 

67. 
"Who  sees  his  true-love  in  her  naked  bed, 
Tencliing  the  sheets  a  whiter  hue  tlian  white. 
But,  when  his  glutton  eye  so  full  hath  fed. 
His  other  agents  aim  at  like  delight? 
Who  is  so  faint,  that  dure  not  be  so  bold 
To  touch  the  fire,  the  weather  being  cold  ? 

68. 

*•  Let  me  excuse  thy  courser,  gentle  boy ; 

And  learn  of  him,  I  heartily  beseech  thee, 

To  take  advantage  on  preseutctl  joy ; 

Though  I  were  dumb,  yet  his  proceedings  teach  thee: 
O,  learn  to  love ;  the  lesson  is  but  plain, 
And,  once  made  perfect,  never  lost  again." 

69. 

"  I  know  not  love,"  quoth  he,  "nor  will  not  know  it, 

I -nless  it  bo  a  boar,  ami  then  I  chase  it ; 

'Tis  much  to  borrow,  and  1  will  not  owe  it; 

My  love  to  love  is  love  but  to  disgrace  it; 
For  I  have  heard  it  is  a  life  in  death, 
Tliat  laughs,  and  weeps,  and  all  but  with  a  breath. 

70. 

"Who  wears  a  garment  shapeless  and  unflnlsh'd ? 

Who  plucks  the  bud  before  one  leaf  put  fortli  ? 

If  spnuKing  things  be  any  jot  diminish'd, 

Thev  wither  in  tlielr  prime,  prove  nothing  worth : 
The  colt  that's  back'd  and  bnrdon'd  being  young, 
Loscth  his  pride,  and  never  waxeth  strong. 

71. 
"You  hurt  my  Imnd  with  wringing :  let  us  part. 
And  leave  this  idle  theme,  this  bootless  chat  : 
Ri'move  your  siege  from  my  uuyieldinp  heart ; 
To  love's  alarms  it  will  not  o^e  tlie  gate : 

Dismiss  your  vows,  your  feigned  tears,  your  flattery ; 

For  where  a  heart  is  hard,  they  make  no  battery." 

■^>  72. 

"What I   canst  thou  talk?"  quoth  she,  "hast  thou  a 
O,  would  thou  liadst  not.  or  I  had  no  hearing  I  [tongue! 
Thy  mermaid's  voice  hath  done  me  double  wrong ; 
I  had  my  load  before,  now  i)ress'd  with  bearing : 
Melodious  di.<cord,  heavenly  tune  harsh  sounding, 
Ear's   dcep-swe<>t   mu^ic,    and    heart's   deep-sore 
wounding. 


7S. 

"  Had  I  no  eyec,  but  eua,  my  cub  voold  lor* 

That  inward  beuty  and  InTisible ; 

Or,  were  I  deaf;  thy  outward  part*  would  Boira 

Each  part  in  me  that  were  bat  sensible  : 
Tlkough  neither  eyes  nor  ean,  to  hear  nor  tec^ 
Tet  shonid  I  be  in  knre,  bj  toochlnc  thee. 

74. 

"Say,  that  the  sense  of  feeling  were  bereft  me. 
And  that  I  could  not  see,  nor  hear,  nor  touch. 
And  nothing  but  the  rery  smell  were  left  me, 
Tet  would  my  love  to  thee  be  still  as  much ; 
For  firom  the  stOl'tory  of  thy  fiice  excriling 
Comes  breath perftimed,  thatbreedethlorebjsadEii^ 

76. 
"  But,  O,  what  banquet  wert  thoa  to  the  taste^  1 

Being  nurse  and  feeder  of  the  other  four  I  I 

Would  they  not  wish  the  feast  might  erer  last^  I 

And  bid  Suspicion  double-lock  the  door ;  | 

Lest  Jealousy,  that  sour  unweloome  guest. 

Should,  by  his  stealing  in,  disturb  the  feast.'  I 

7«J.  ' 

Once  more  the  ruby-colour'd  portal  open'd,  . 

Which  to  his  speech  did  honey  passage  yield ; 
Like  a  red  mom,  that  ever.yet  betoken'd  I 

Wreck  to  the  seaman,  tempest  to  the  field. 
Sorrow  to  shepherds,  woe  unto  the  birds, 
Ousts  and  foul  flaws  to  herdsmen  and  to  herds.         | 

77. 
This  ill  presage  adrisedly  she  marketh  :  ' 

Even  as  the  wind  is  hush'd  before  it  raineth. 
Or  as  the  wolf  doth  grin  before  he  barketh. 
Or  as  the  berry  breaks  before  it  staineth. 

Or  like  the  deadly  bullet  of  a  gun, 

His  meaning  struck  her  ere  his  wtirds  begun.  i 

78. 
And  at  his  look  she  flatly  fialleth  down. 
For  looks  kill  lore,  and  love  by  looks  reriTeth : 
A  smile  recures  the  wounding  of  a  fkt>wn ; 
But  blessed  bankrupt,  that  by  love  so  thrinrth ! 
The  silly  boy,  believing  she  is  dead,  , 

Claps  her  pale  cheek,  till  clapping  makes  it  red ; 

79. 

And  all-amazed  brake  off  his  late  intent. 

For  shar]>ly  he  did  think  to  reprehend  her,  ' 

Which  cunning  love  did  wittily  prevent : 

Fair  fiOl  the  wit  that  can  so  well  defend  her !  | 

For  on  the  grass  she  lies  as  she  were  slain, 
TiU  his  breath  breatheth  life  in  her  again. 

80.  I 

He  wrings  her  nase,  he  strikes  her  on  the  checks,         ' 
He  bends  her  fingers,  holds  her  pulses  hard. 
He  chafes  her  lips ;  a  thousand  ways  he  seeks 
To  mend  the  hurt  that  his  uukindneas  man'd : 
He  kisses  her ;  and  she,  by  her  good  will, 
Will  never  rise,  so  he  will  kiss  her  stllL 

81. 
The  night  of  sorrow  now  is  tum'd  to  day : 
Her  two  blue  windows  flUntlv  she  upheaveth,  I 

Like  the  fair  sun,  when  in  his  firesh  array  | 

Ue  cheers  the  mom,  and  all  the  earth  reiieveth : 

And  as  the  bright  sun  glorifies  the  sky,  j 

80  is  her  face  illumined  with  her  eye ; 

82. 
Whoso  beams  upon  his  hairless  flace  are  flbt'd,  I 

As  if  fh>m  thence  they  borrow'd  all  their  shioc,  I 

Were  never  four  such  lamps  together  mix'd. 
Had  not  hi£  clouded  with  his  brows*  repine ; 

But  hers,  which  through  the  crystal  tears  gave  ksbt. 

Shone  like  the  moon  in  water  seen  by  nighL 

8S. 
"  0,  where  am  I  ?"  quoth  she ;  "  in  earth  or  bearea,      I 
Or  in  the  ocean  drench'd,  or  in  the  fire  ? 
What  hour  is  this  ?  or  mom  or  weaxy  even  * 
Do  I  delight  to  die,  or  life  desire  f  j 

But  now  I  lived,  and  lif^  was  death's  annoy ; 

But  now  I  died,  and  death  was  lively  joy.  . 

81  I 

"  0  thou  didst  kill  me ;— kill  me  once  again : 
Tliy  eyes'  shrewd  tutor,  that  hard  heart  of  thtae. 
Hath  taught  them  scornful  tricks,  and  saeh  " 
That  they  have  murder'd  this  poor  heart  of  i 

And  these  mine  eyes,  true  leaders  to  thetr  ^ 

But  for  thy  piteous  li^  no  1 
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86. 
"  Long  may  thej  kiss  each  other,  for  this  cure  1 
O,  neyer  let  their  crimson  liveries  wear  I 
And  as  they  last,  their  verdure  still  endure, 
To  drive  infection  from  the  dangerous  year ! 
That  the  star-gazers,  having  writ  on  death, 
May  say,  the  plague  is  banlsh'd  by  thy  breath. 

86. 
''Pure  lips,  sweet  seals  in  my  soft  lips  imprinted. 
What  bargains  may  I  make,  sUll  to  be  sealing  ? 
To  sell  myself  I  can  be  well  contented, 
So  thou  wilt  buy,  and  pay,  and  use  good  dealing ; 
Which  purchase  if  thou  make,  for  fear  of  slips, 
Set  thy  seal-manual  on  my  wax-red  lips. 

87. 

*'  A  thousand  kisses  huvs  my  heart  firom  me ;  I 

And  pay  them  at  thy  leisure,  one  by  one. 

What  is  ten  hundred  touches  unto  thee  ? 

Are  they  not  quickly  told,  and  quickly  gone  ? 
Say,  for  non-payment  that  the  debt  should  double, 
Is  twenty  hundred  kisses  such  a  trouble  V 

88. 
"  Fair  queen,"  quoth  he,  "  if  any  love  you  owe  me^ 
Measure  my  strangeness  with  my  unripe  years  : 
Before  I  know  myself,  seek  not  to  know  me; 
No  fisher  but  the  ungrown  fry  forbears : 

The  mellow  plum  doth  fall,  the  green  sticks  fast, 

Or  being  early  pluck'd  is  sour  to  taste. 

89. 

**  Look,  the  world's  comforter,  with  weary  gaity 

His  day's  hot  task  hath  ended  in  the  west; 

The  owl,  night's  herald,  shrieks,  'tis  very  late ; 

The  sheep  are  gone  to  fold,  birds  to  their  nest; 
And  coat-blacl£  clouds,  that  shadow  heaven's  light| 
Do  summon  us  to  part,  and  bid  good  night. 

90. 
"  Now  let  mc  say  '  Good  night,'  and  so  say  you ; 
If  you  will  say  so,  you  Hhall  have  a  kiss." 
*' Good  night,"  quoth  she ;  and,  ere  he  says  "Adieu," 
The  honey  fee  of  parting  tender'd  is : 

Her  arms  do  lend  his  neck  a  sweet  embrace ; 

Incorporate  then  they  seem ;  fiu:e  grows  to  focc. 

91. 
Till,  breathless,  he  disjoin'd,  and  backward  drew 
The  heavenly  moisture,  that  sweet  coral  mouth, 
Whose  precious  taste  her  thirsty  lips  well  knew, 
Whereon  they  surfeit,  yet  complain  on  drouth : 
He  with  her  plenty  press'd,  she  faint  with  dearth, 
(Their  lips  together  glued,)  fall  to  the  earth. 

92. 
Now  quick  desire  hath  caught  her  yielding  prey, 
And  glutton-like  she  feeds,  yet  never  filleth ; 
Her  lips  are  conquerors,  his  lips  obey. 
Paying  what  ransom  the  insulter  willeth ; 
Whoso  vulture  thought  doth  pitch  the  price  so  high, 
That  she  will  draw  his  lips'  rich  tr^u ure  dry. 

93. 

And  having  felt  the  sweetness  of  the  spoil, 

With  blindfold  fOry  she  begins  to  forage ; 

Her  face  doth  reek  and  smoke,  her  blood  doth  boil, 

And  careless  lust  stirs  up  a  desperate  courage ; 
Planting  oblivion,  beating  reason  back. 
Forgetting  shame's  pure  blush,  and  honour's  wrack. 

94. 
Hot,  faint,  and  weary,  with  her  hard  embracing, 
Like  a  wild  bird  being  tamed  with  too  much  haiadling. 
Or  as  the  fleet-foot  roe  that 's  tired  with  chasing. 
Or  like  the  firoward  infknt  still'd  with  dandling, 
He  now  obeys,  and  now  no  more  resisteth, 
While  she  takes  all  she  can,  not  all  she  listeth. 

95. 
What  wax  so  frozen  but  dissolves  with  tempering. 
And  yields  at  last  to  every  light  impression? 
Things  out  of  hope  are  compass'd  oft  with  venturing. 
Chiefly  in  love,  whose  leave  exceeds  commission : 
Affection  faints  not  like  a  pale-faced  coward. 
But  then  wooes  best  when  most  his  choice  is  firoward. 

96. 

When  he  did  frown,  0,  had  she  then  gave  over, 

Such  nectar  from  his  lips  she  had  not  suck'd. 

Fool  words  and  frowns  must  not  repel  a  lover; 

What  though  the  rose  have  prickles,  yet  'tis  plock'd : 
Were  beauty  under  twenty  locks  kept  tut, 
Tet  love  breaks  through,  and  picks  them  aU  at  last. 


97. 

For  pity  now  she  can  no  more  detain  him; 

The  poor  fool  ureys  her  that  he  may  depart : 

She  is  resolved  no  longer  to  restrain  him ; 

Bids  him  farewell,  and  look  well  to  her  heart, 
The  which,  by  Cupid's  bow  she  doth  protest, 
He  carries  thence  encaged  in  his  breast. 

98. 

«  Sweet  boy,"  she  says,  "  this  night  I  '11  waste  in  sorrow. 

For  my  sick  heart  commands  mine  eyes  to  watch. 

Tell  me,  love's  master,  shall  we  meet  to-morrow  ? 

Say.  shall  we !  shall  we  7  wilt  thou  make  the  match  ?" 
lie  tells  her,  no ;  to-morrow  he  intends 
To  hunt  the  hoax  with  certain  of  his  friends. 

99. 
"  The  boar  I "  quoth  she;  whereat  a  sudden  pole. 
Like  lawn  being  spread  upon  the  blushing  ro:ie, 
UKurps  her  cheeks ;  she  trembles  at  his  tale, 
And  on  his  neck  her  yoking  arms  she  throws : 
She  sinketh  down,  still  hanging  on  his  neck, 
He  on  her  belly  falls,  she  on  her  back.       . 

100. 
Now  is  she  in  the  very  lists  of  love. 
Her  champion  mounted  for  the  hot  encounter : 
All  is  imaginary  she  doth  prove. 
He  will  not  manege  her,  although  he  mount  her ; 

That  worse  than  Tantalus'  is  her  annoy. 

To  clip  Elysium,  and  to  lack  her  Joy. 

101. 

Even  as  poor  birds,  deceived  with  painted  grapes. 

Do  surfeit  by  the  eye,  and  pine  the  maw, 

Even  so  she  languisheth  in  her  mishaps. 

As  those  poor  birds  that  helpless  berries  saw. 
The  warm  effects  which  she  in  him  finds  missing. 
She  seeks  to  kindle  with  continual  kissing. 

102. 
But  all  in  vain ;  good  queen,  it  will  not  be : 
She  hath  assay'd  as  much  as  may  be  proved ; 
Her  pleading  hatli  deserved  a  greater  fee ; , 
She's  Love,  she  loves,  and  yet  she  is  not  loved. 

"  Fie,  fie,"  he  says,  "  you  crush  me ;  let  me  go ; 

You  have  no  rctuon  to  withhold  me  so." 

103. 
"  Thou  hadst  been  gone,"  quoth  she,  "  sweet  boy.ere  this, 
But  that  thou  told'st  mc  thou  wouldst  hunt  the  boar. 
O,  be  advised  I  thou  know'st  not  what  it  is 
With  Javelin's  point  a  churlish  swine  to  gore, 

Whose  tushes  never-sheathed  he  whetteth  still. 

Like  to  a  mortal  butcher,  bent  to  kill. 

104. 

"  On  his  bow-back  he  hath  a  battle  set 

Of  bristly  pikes,  that  ever  threat  his  foes; 

His  eyes,  like  glow-worms,  shine  when  he  doth  tte%; 

His  snout  digs  sepulchres  where'er  he  goes ; 
Being  moved,  he  strikes  whate'er  is  in  his  way. 
And  whom  he  strikes  his  cruel  tushes  slay. 

105. 

"  His  brawny  sides,  with  hairy  bristles  arm'd. 

Are  better  proof  than  thy  spear's  point  can  enter; 

His  short  thick  neck  cannot  be  easily  harm'd ; 

Being  ireful,  on  the  lion  he  will  venture : 
The  thorny  brambles  and  embracing  bushes, 
As  fearful  of  him,  part;  through  whom  he  rushes. 

loe. 

"  Alas,  he  naught  esteems  that  face  of  thinc^ 
To  which  Ix>ve'8  eyes  pay  tributary  gazes ; 
Nor  thy  soft  hands,  sweet  lips,  and  crystal  eyne. 
Whose  toll  perfection  all  the  world  amazes; 
But  having  thee  at  vantage,  (woudrous  dread  I) 
Would  root  these  beauties  as  he  roots  the  mead. 

107. 

"  0,  let  him  keep  his  loathsome  cabin  still ; 

Beauty  hath  naught  to  do  with  such  foul  fiends : 

Come  not  within  his  danger  by  thy  will ; 

They  that  thrive  well  take  counsel  of  their  friend.<<. 
When  thou  didst  name  the  boar,  not  to  dissemble, 
I  fear'd  thy  fortune,  and  my  Joints  did  tremble. 

108. 
"  Didst  thou  not  mark  my  face  ?    Was  it  not  white? 
Saw'st  thou,  not  signs  of  fear  lurk  in  mine  eye? 
Grew  I  not  faint?    And  fell  I  not  downright? 
Within  my  bosom,  whereon  thou  dost  lie, 

My  bodmg  heart  pants,  beats,  and  takes  no  rest ; 

Bat|  like  an  earthquake,  shakes  thee  on  my  hthaU 
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100. 
**  fot  where  Lore  rdipifl,  dlstnibf of  Jealooaj 
Doth  call  himself  Affectioo'i  sentinel; 
Gir*:*  false  alarms,  gufrg<>«t::th  mutinr, 
An'l  iu  a  peaceful  boor  doth  crjr,  *  Kill,  kill !' 

DidtemperiDfT  gentle  Lore  in  hi«  desire. 

As  air  and  water  do  abate  the  fire. 

iia 

"  This  soar  informer,  this  bate-breeding  apy^ 

This  canker  that  eats  up  love's  tender  sprinf^ 

This  carry-tal**,  dis»entiou5  Jealuusj. 

Tliat  M>m»;t:mc  true  newt,  sometime  false  doth  bring, 
Knocks  ut  mj  heart,  and  whisper^  in  mine  ear. 
That  if  I  love  tht«,  I  thj  death  should  fear : 

IIL 
**  And,  more  than  so,  presenteth  to  mine  eye 
The  picture  of  an  aiigrf-chafing  boar. 
Under  whose  sharp  fangs  on  his  back  doth  lie 
An  image  like  thyself,  all  stain'd  with  gore ; 
Whose  blood  upon  the  tre»h  flowera  being  shed, 
Doth  make  them  droop  with  grie^  and  hang  tlie  bead. 

112. 

**  What  should  I  do,  seeing  thee  so  indeed, 

That  tremble  at  the  imagination  t 

The  thought  of  it  doth  make  my  faint  heart  bleed. 

And  fear  doth  teach  it  divination  : 
I  prophesy  thy  death,  my  living  sorrow, 
If  thou  encounter  wi  Ji  the  boar  to-morrow. 

"  But  if  thou  needs  wilt  huut,  be  ruled  by  me ; 

Uncouple  at  the  timorous  flying  hare, 

Or  at  the  fux,  which  lives  by  subtlety, 

Or  at  the  roe,  which  no  encounter  dare ; 
Pursue  these  fearful  creatures  o'er  the  downs. 
And  on  thy  well-breathed  horse  keep  with  thy  hoonds. 

114- 
*'  And  when  thou  hast  on  foot  the  purblind  hare, 
Mark  the  poor  wretch,  to  overshoot  his  troubles, 
How  he  outruns  the  wind,  and  with  what  care 
lie  cranks  and  cro!»ses  with  a  thousand  doubles : 

The  many  musets  through  the  which  he  gous, 

Are  like  a  labyrinth  to  amaze  his  foes. 

115. 
"  Sometime  he  runs  among  a  flock  of  sheep. 
To  mnke  the  cunning  hounds  mistake  their  smell, 
And  hometime  where  earth-delving  conies  keep, 
To  stop  the  loud  pursuer:*  in  their  yell ; 
And  sometime  sortetli  with  a  herd  of  deer : 
Danger  devl;ieth  shifts ;  wit  waits  on  fear: 

116. 
"  For  there  his  smell  with  others  being  mingled. 
The  hot  scent-snuffing  hounds  are  driven  to  doubt. 
Ceasing  their  clamorous  cry  till  they  have  singled 
With  much  ado  the  cold  fault  cleanly  out ; 

Then  do  they  spend  their  mouths :  Echo  replies. 

As  if  another  chase  were  in  the  skies. 

117. 

"  By  this,  poor  Wat,  far  off  upon  a  hill. 

Stands  on  his  hinder  legs  with  listening  car, 

To  hearkon  if  his  foes  pursue  him  still : 

Anon  their  loud  alarums  he  doth  hear ; 
And  now  his  grief  may  be  compared  well 
To  one  sore  sick  that  hears  the  passing-bell. 

118. 
"  Then  Shalt  thou  sec  the  dew-bedabbled  wretch 
Turn,  and  return,  indenting  with  the  way; 
Each  envious  brier  his  weary  legs  doth  ncratch. 
Each  shadow  makes  him  stop,  each  murmur  stay: 

For  misery  is  trodden  on  by  many; 

And  being  low,  never  relieved  by  any. 

110. 
"Lie  quietly,  and  hear  a  little  more; 
Nay,  do  not  struggle,  for  thou  shalt  not  rise: 
To  make  thee  hate  the  hunting  of  the  boar. 
Unlike  myself  thou  hear'st  me  moralise. 

Applying  this  to  that,  and  so  to  so; 

For  love  can  comment  upon  every  woe. 

120. 

"Where  did  I  leave?"—"  No  matter  where,"  quoth  he; 

"  Leave  me,  and  then  the  story  aptly  ends : 

The  night  in  spent."—"  Why,  what  of  that?"  quoth  slM. 

*'I  am,"  (luotli  he.  "expected  of  my  friends; 
And  now  'tis  dark,  and  going  I  siiall  fall." 
*>  Iu  uiglii,''  quoUi  she,  '*  dtslre  sees  best  ofalL 


12L 

**  Bat  if  thoa  Csll,  O,  tlien  imactne  fl^ 

The  earth,  in  lore  with  the^  thy  foocnf  tripa, 

And  all  is  bat  to  rob  thec  of  a  kiss. 

Bich  pr-^js  make  trae  men  duerts :  so  do  thy  Iq* 

Make  modest  Dlan  cloudy  aa4  foriura. 

Lest  she  should  ateal  a  klas,  and  <Le  iorsvoKO. 

122. 

^  Now  of  this  dark  niffai  I  perceire  the  reatoa: 

Cynthia  for  !>hame  ob&cores  her  silver  shine. 
Till  forsring  Nature  be  coodrmn'd  of  uvaMMi. 
For  sCvalluiT  moulils  frrun  br>«ven  that  wer?  dirine: 
Wherein  she  framed  thee,  in  high  iHsaTea's  despsli^ 
To  shame  the  son  by  dty,  and  her  by  nifhL 

12S. 

•<  And  therefore  hath  she  bribed  tbe  Destiaiea, 

To  cross  the  carious  workmanship  of  Nature, 

To  mingle  beauty  with  infirmities. 

And  ]>ure  perfifc'tion  with  impure  defeatore; 
Making  it  subject  to  the  tyranny 
Of  sad  mischances  and  mach  misery ; 

124- 
"  As  boming  fevers,  agues  pale  and  fsuitk 
Life-poisonin?  pestilence,  and  fk>ensiea  wood, 
The  marrow-eating  sickness,  whose  attaint 
Disorder  breeds  by  heating  of  the  biood : 

Forfeits,  imposthumes.  grief,  and  damned  despaii; 

Swear  Nature's  death  for  firaming  thee  to  fur. 

125. 
"  And  not  the  least  of  all  these  maladies, 
But  in  one  minute's  fight  brings  beauty  ander: 
Both  favour,  savour,  hue.  and  qaalities. 
Whereat  the  impartial  gazer  late  did  wonder. 
Are  on  the  sudden  wasted,  thaw'd,  and  done 
As  mountain-snow  melts  with  the  midrdaj  sua. 

126. 

"  Therefore,  despite  of  Aroitless  cliastity. 
Love-lacking  ve.stals,  and  self-loying  nana, 
That  on  the  earth  would  breed  a  scarcity 
And  barren  dearth  of  danghters  and  of  sons. 
Be  prodigal :  the  kimp  that  barns  t^  nigbi 
Dries  up  his  oil  to  lend  the  world  his  li^kt. 

127. 

"  What  is  thy  body  but  a  swallowing  gxave. 

Seeming  to  bury  that  posterity 

Which  by  the  rights  of  time  thoa  nee<is  must  hsnw 

If  thou  destroy  them  not  in  dark  obscurity  f 
If  so,  the  world  will  hold  thee  in  disdain, 
Sith  in  thy  pride  so  fair  a  hope  is  slain. 

128. 
"  So  In  thyself  thyself  art  made  away ; 
A  mischief  wor^e  than  civil  home-bred  strife. 
Or  theirs  who.^e  desperat(>  hands  themselves  do  sky, 
Or  butcher-sire,  that  reaves  his  son  of  life. 
Foul  cankering  rust  the  hidden  treasure  frets. 
But  gold  that's  put  to  use  more  gold  begets." 

129. 

"  Nay,  then,"  quoth  Adon.  "  yoa  will  UJU  again 

Into  your  idle  overliandled  theme : 

The  kiss  I  gave  you  is  bestow'd  in  rain. 

And  all  in  vain  you  strive  against  the  streaa : 
For,  by  this  black-faced  night,  desire's  foal  none. 
Tour  treatise  makes  me  like  yoa  worse  and 

130. 
"  If  love  hare  lent  you  twenty  thoosand  tongue^ 
And  every  tongue  more  moving  than  your  own. 
Bewitching  like  the  wanton  mermaid's  songs, 
Yet  from  mine  ear  the  tempting  tune  is  blowa; 
For  know,  my  heart  stands  armed  in  mine  eai^ 
And  will  not  let  a  tslse  sound  enter  there ; 
131. 
"  Lc5t  the  deceiving  harmony  should  run 
Into  the  quiet  closure  of  my  breaj»t; 
And  then  my  little  heart  were  quite  ondooe^ 
In  his  bedcliamber  to  be  borr'd  of  re^. 
No.  hidy.  no ;  my  heart  longs  not  to  groan. 
But  soundly  sleeps,  while  now  it  sleeps  alone. 

132. 
"  What  have  you  urged  that  I  oannoi  reprove? 
The  path  Is  smooth  that  leadeth  on  to  danger: 
I  hate  not  love,  but  your  device  in  lov«^ 
Tluit  lends  cmbracemcnU  unto  eveiy  strangw 
Tou  do  it  for  increase :  O  strange  rxcose, 
When  reason  is  the  bawd  to  Utft^s  ibas«l 
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133. 
it  not  lore,  for  Love  to  heaven  ia  fled, 
sweatin;;  Lust  on  earth  usurp'd  his  name; 
•  whose  simple  semblance  ho  liath  fetl 
frrsh  beamy,  blotting  It  with  blame; 
icli  the  hot  tyrant  stains,  and  soon  bereaves, 
Mterpillars  do  the  tuudcr  leaves. 

131. 
c  comforteth  like  sunshine  after  rain, 
ust's  olTict  is  tempK'st  after  sun ;  « 
1  gentle  .spriujr  doth  always  fresh  remain, 
wiiit'ir  comes  rre  summer  half  be  flone; 
•'  surlfiis  not,  Luot  like  u  ;iIutton  dies; 
ti  is  ail  trutli,  Lu2>t  full  of  forKed  lies. 

135. 
e  I  could  tell,  but  mt»rH  I  ilare  not  say; 
•\t  is  olil,  the  orator  ti>o  preen. 
Tore,  in  sadness,  now  I  will  away ; 
le  is  full  of  shame,  my  heart  of  teen : 
e  ears,  that  to  your  wantou  talk  attended, 
jurn  themselves  for  having  so  oITendetl.'* 

13iJ. 
tliLs,  he  breaketh  from  the  sweet  embrace 
"ie  fair  arms  which  bound  him  to  her  bn-ast, 
oniewanl  through  the  dark  lauud  runs  apace ; 
s  Love  upon  h»  r  back  di^fj>ly  distross'd. 
k.  how  a  br.^'ht  star  sUoot.jiii  fi*om  the  sky, 
lidcs  he  in  the  night  from  Venus'  eye; 


1  after  him  she  darts,  as  one  on  shore 
cr  upon  a  late-embarked  friend, 
e  w  iid  waves  will  have  him  seen  no  more, 
f  rid^'cs  with  the  meeting  clouds  contend : 
li<l  the  mercile^is  and  pitchv  night 

I  in  the  oi>ject  that  did  feed  her  sight. 

138. 
^it  amazed,  as  one  that  unaware 
iropp'd  a  x>reciou.s  jewel  in  the  flood, 
mish'd  as  night-wanderers  often  are, 
lipht  bloAU  out  in  .^^ome  mistrustful  wood; 
n  ao  confounded  in  the  dark  she  lay, 
iug  loet  the  fair  discovery  of  her  way. 

109. 
ow  she  heats  her  heart,  whereat  it  frroans, 

II  the  nei>rh)>our-cavfs.  as  seeming  troubled, 
verbal  repetition  of  her  moans; 

n  on  passion  deeply  is  redoubled : 

1  me ! "  she  cries,  and  twenty  limes,  "woe,  woe  I" 

.  twenty  echoes  twenty  times  ciy  so. 

140. 
iarkin;r  them,  beginn  a  waiting  note, 
incs  rxtemi»'rally  a  woful  ditty; 
u\e  uiak<-s  young  men  thrall,  and  old  men  dote; 
ove  is  wise  in  folly,  fooli.>-h-witiy : 
heavy  anthem  still  concludes  in  woe, 
.  still  the  choir  of  echoes  answer  so. 

141. 

)ng  was  tedious,  and  outwore  the  night, 
vers'  hours  are  long,  thou;,'h  se«.ming  short: 
i^c-d  th'.inselves,  others,  they  think,  delight 
h  like  circumstance,  with  such  like  sport: 
ir  copious  stories,  oft(>ntimes  begun, 
without  audience,  and  are  never  dune. 

142. 

(lo  hath  she  to  spend  the  night  withal, 
le  ."iounds,  resembling  parasites; 
hrill-touguc<l  tapsters  »nswering  every  call, 
ng  the  humour  of  fantiu-tio  wits? 
••;us,  '"Tis  so:"  tln.y  answer  ;j11,  "Tis  so;" 
vkouid  say  after  her,  if  she  said,  '•  Ho." 

143. 

re  the  gentle  lark,  w«'ary  of  rest 

hi9  moist  cabinet  mounts  up  on  high, 

:ikes  the  morning,  from  whoso  silver  breast 

III  ari.^eth  in  his  niaj»'>ty  ; 

)  doth  the  worltl  so  gloriously  behold, 

t  cedar-tops  and  hills  seem  buruish'd  gold. 

144. 

salutes  him  with  this  fair  good-morrow: 
3U  clear  god,  and  patron  of  all  light, 
whom  each  lamp  and  shining  star  doth  borrow 
•auteoua  influence  that  makts  him  bright, 
-e  lives  a  son,  that  suck'd  an  earthly  mother, 

lend  thee  light,  as  thou  dost  lend  to  oUier.** 


145. 

This  said,  she  hasteth  to  a  myrtle  grore. 
Musing  the  morning  is  lo  much  o'erwoni, 
And  yet  she  hears  no  tidings  of  her  love : 
She  hearkens  for  his  hounds,  and  for  his  hoxn : 
Anon  she  hears  them  chant  it  lustily. 
And  all  in  haste  she  coasteth  to  the  cry. 

146. 
And  as  she  runs,  the  bushes  in  the  way 
Some  catch  her  by  the  neck,  »ome  kiss  her  face, 
Some  twine  about  her  thigh  to  mako  her  stay : 
She  wildly  breaketh  from  their  strict  embrace. 
Like  a  milch  doe,  whose  swelling  dugs  do  ache, 
Ilasting  to  feed  her  Ctwn,  hid  in  some  brake. 

147. 
By  this,  she  hears  the  hounds  are  at  a  bay ; 
>\  hereat  she  starts,  like  one  tliat  spies  an  adder 
Wreath'd  up  in  fatal  folds,  just  in  his  way. 
The  fear  whereof  doth  make  him  shake  and  shudder; 
Even  so  the  timorous  yelping  of  the  hounds 
Appals  her  senses,  and  her  sprite  confounds. 

148. 

For  now  she  knows  it  is  no  gentle  chase. 

But  the  blunt  boar,  rough  bear,  or  lion  prood, 

Because  the  cry  remainetli  in  one  place. 

Where,  fearfully  the  dogs  exclaim  aloud : 
Finding  tlieir  enemy  to  be  so  ciirst, 
They  all  strain  courtesy  who  shall  cope  him  first. 

149. 
This  diiimal  cry  rings  sadly  in  her  ear, 
Through  which  it  enters  to  surprise  her  heart ; 
Who,  overcome  by  doubt  and  bloodless  fear, 
With  cold-pale  weakness  numbs  each  feeling  part: 
Like  soldiers,  when  their  captain  once  doth  yield, 
They  basely  fly,  and  dare  not  stay  the  Add. 

150. 

Thus  stands  she  Ui  a  tremUing  ecstasy ; 

Till,  cheering  up  her  senses  all  dismay'd, 

She  tells  them  'tis  a  causeless  fantasy. 

And  childish  error,  that  they  are  afraid ; 
Bids  them  leave  <iuaking,  bids  them  fear  no  more  :-^ 
And  with  that  word  she  spied  thu  hunted  boar ; 

151. 
Whose  ftrothy  mouth,  bcpainted  all  with  red, 
Like  milk  and  blood  being  mingled  both  together, 
A  ^econd  fear  through  all  her  sinews  spread, 
Which  madly  hurries  her  she  knows  not  whither: 
This  way  she  runs,  and  now  she  will  no  further, 
But  back  retires  to  rate  the  boar  for  murthcr. 

152. 

A  thousand  spleens  bear  her  a  thousand  ways; 

She  treads  the  path  tltat  she  untreads  again ; 

Her  more  than  haste  is  mated  with  delays, 

Like  the  proceedings  of  a  drunken  brain. 
Full  of  respects,  yet  naught  at  all  respecting : 
In  hand  with  all  things,  naught  at  all  efl^ecting. 

153. 
Ilcre  konnell'd  in  a  brake  she  flnds  a  hound, 
And  asks  the  weary  caitiff  for  his  master; 
And  there  another  licking  of  his  wound, 
'Gainst  venom'd  sores  tlie  only  sovereign  plaster; 
And  here  hhe  meets  another  sadlv  scowling, 
To  whom  she  speaks,  and  he  replies  with  howling. 

154. 

When  he  hath  ceased  his  ill-resounding  noise, 

Another  flap-mouth'd  mourner,  black  and  grim, 

Against  the  welkin  volleys  out  his  voice ; 

Another  and  another  answer  him. 
Clapping  Uieir  jiroud  taiU  to  the  ground  below, 
Shaking  their  scratch'd  cars,  bleeding  as  they  go. 

155. 

Look,  how  the  world's  poor  people  are  amased 

At  apparitions,  signs,  and  prodifdes, 

Whereon  with  fearful  eyes  they  long  have  gaxed, 

Infusing  them  with  dreadful  prophecies ; 
So  she  at  these  sad  signs  draws  up  her  breath. 
And,  sighing  it  again,  cxcUdms  on  Death. 

156. 
"  Uard-favour'd  tyrant,  ugly,  meagre,  lean. 
Hatefhl  divorce  of  love,"  (thus  chides  she  Death,) 
<'Qrim>grinning  ghost^  canh's  worm,  what  dost  thou 
To  stifle  beauty,  and  to  steal  his  breath,  [n 

Who  when  he  lived,  his  breath  and  beauty  M ' 

Gloss  on  the  rose,  smell  to  the  ^^<.t? 
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157. 

« If  he  be  dead,— O  no,  it  cannot  be, 

Seeing  his  beauty,  thou  shouldst  strike  at  it;— 

O  yes,  it  may ;  thou  hast  no  eyes  to  see, 

But  hatefully  at  random  dost  thou  hit 
Thy  marie  is  feeble  age ;  but  thy  flilse  dart 
Mistakes  that  aim,  and  cleaves  an  infant's  heart 

158. 

"Hadst  thou  but  bid  beware,  then  he  had  spoke. 

And,  hearing  him,  thy  power  had  lost  his  power. 

The  Destinies  will  curse  thee  for  this  stroke ; 

They  bid  thee  crop  a  weed,  thou  pluck'st  a  flower : 
Lore'B  golden  arrow  at  him  should  have  fled, 
And  not  Death's  ^>on  dart,  to  strike  him  dead. 

159. 
*>  Dost  thou  drink  tears,  that  thou  provok'st  such  weeping  f 
What  may  a  heavy  groan  advantage  thee  ? 
Why  hast  thou  cast  into  eternal  sleeping 
Those  eyes  that  taught  all  other  eyes  to  see? 
Now  Nature  cares  not  for  thy  mortal  vigour, 
Since  her  best  work  is  ruin'd  with  thy  rigour." 

100. 
Here  overcome,  as  one  ftiU  of  despair, 
She  vail'd  her  eyelids,  who,  like  sluices,  stopp'd 
The  crystal  tide  that  from  her  two  cheeks  fuir 
In  the  sweet  channel  of  her  bosom  dropp'd ; 
But  through  the  floodgates  breaks  the  silver  rain. 
And  with  liia  strong  course  opens  them  again. 

rei. 

O,  how  her  eyes  and  tears  did  lend  and  borrow  I 
Her  eyes  seen  in  her  tears,  tears  in  her  eye ; 
Both  crystals,  where  they  view'd  each  other's  sorrow, — 
Sorrow,  that  friendly  sighs  sought  still  to  dry ; 
But  like  a  stormy  day,  now  wind,  now  rain, 
Sighs  dry  her  cheeks,  tears  make  them  wet  again. 

162. 

Variable  passions  throng  her  constant  woe. 

As  striving  which  should  best  become  her  grief; 

All  entertain'd,  each  passion  labours  so. 

That  every  present  sorrow  seemeth  chief. 
But  none  is  best :  then  Join  they  all  together. 
Like  many  clouds  consulting  for  foul  weather. 

163. 
By  this.  Car  off  she  hears  some  huntsman  hollo : 
A  nurse's  song  ne'er  pleased  her  babe  so  well : 
The  dire  imagination  she  did  follow 
Tills  sound  of  hope  doth  labour  to  expel ; 

IPor  now  reviving  Joy  bids  her  rt^oice. 

And  flatters  her  it  is  Adonis'  voice. 

,        164. 
Whereat  her  tears  began  to  turn  their  tide. 
Being  prison'd  in  her  eye,  like  pearls  in  glass ; 
Tet  sometimes  ftdls  an  orient  drop  beside. 
Which  her  cheek  melts,  as  scorning  it  should  pass/ 
To  wash  the  foul  face  of  the  sluttish  ground. 
Who  is  but  drunken  when  she  seemeth  drown'd. 

165. 

0  hard-1)elleving  love,  how  strange  it  seems 
Not  to  believe,  and  yet  too  credulous .' 

Thy  weal  and  woe  are  both  of  them  extremes ; 

Despair  and  hope  make  thee  ridiculous : 
The  one  doth  flatter  thee  in  thoughts  unlikely. 
In  likely  thoughts  the  other  kills  thee  quickly. 

166. 

Now  she  unweaves  the  web  that  she  hath  wrought ;      '. 

Adonis  lives,  and  Death  is  not  to  blame ; 

It  was  not  she  that  call'd  him  all  to  naught ; 

Now  she  adds  honoiirs  to  his  hateful  name ; 
She  clepcs  him  king  of  graves,  and  grave  for  kingi^ 
Imperious  supreme  of  all  mortal  things. 

167. 

"  No,  no,"  quoth  she,  '*  sweet  Death,  I  did  but  Jest; 

Yet  pardon  me,  I  felt  a  kind  of  fear, 

Whenas  I  met  the  boar,  that  bloody  beast, 

Which  knows  no  pity,  but  is  still  severe; 
Then,  gentle  shadow,  (truth  I  must  confess,) 
I  rail'd  on  thee,  fearing  my  love's  decease. 

168. 
*"Ti8  not  my  fault :  the  boar  provoked  my  tongae ; 
Be  wreak'd  on  him,  invisible  commander ; 
Tis  he,  foul  creature,  that  hath  done  thee  wrong ; 

1  did  but  act,  he 's  author  of  thy  slander: 
Grief  hath  two  tongues ;  and  never  woman  yet 
Could  rule  tliem  both,  without  ten  women's  wit." 


100. 

Thus  hoping  that  Adonis  ia  alive, 

Her  rash  suspect  she  doth  eztennate ; 

And  that  his  beauty  may  the  better  thrive, 

With  Death  she  humbly  doth  insinuate; 
Tells  him  of  trophies,  statues,  tombs ;  and  starbi 
His  victories,  hu  triumphs,  and  his  glories. 

170. 

**  0  Jove,"  quoth  she,  "how  much  a  fool  was  I, 

To  be  of  sudi  asreak  and  silly  mind. 

To  wail  his  death  who  Uvea,  and  most  not  die. 

Till  mutual  overthrow  of  mortal  kind ! 
For  he  being  dead,  with  him  is  beauty  slain. 
And,  beauty  dead,  black  chaos  comes  again. 

171. 
*'  Fie,  fie,  fond  love,  thou  art  so  foil  of  fear 
As  one  with  treasure  laden,  henim*d  with  thierei; 
Trifles,  unwitnessed  with  eye  or  ear. 
Thy  coward  heart  with  false  bethinking  grieves." 
Even  at  this  word  she  hears  a  merry  horn. 
Whereat  she  leaps  that  was  but  late  forlorn. 

172. 

As  fklcon  to  the  lure,  away  she  flies ; 

The  grass  stoops  not,  she  treads  on  it  so  Ii|^; 

And  in  her  haste  unfortunately  spies 

The  foul  boar's  conquest  on  her  fair  delight ; 
Which  seen,  her  eyes,  as  murdei'd  with  the  view. 
Like  stars  ashamed  of  day,  Uiemsetrea  withdrev; 

173. 
Or,  as  the  snail,  whose  tender  horns  bring  hit. 
Shrinks  backward  in  his  shelly  cave  with  pain. 
And  there,  all  smothei'd  up,  in  shade  doth  si^ 
Long  after  fearing  to  creep  forth  again ; 
So,  at  his  bloody  view,  her  eves  are  fled 
Into  the  deep  dark  cabins  of  her  head : 

174 

Where  they  resign  their  office  and  their  light 

To  the  disposing  of  her  troubled  brain ; 

Who  bids  them  still  consort  with  ugly  night. 

And  never  wound  the  heart  with  looks  again; 
Who,  like  a  king  perplexed  in  his  throne, 
By  their  suggestion  gives  a  deadly  groan, 

176. 

Whereat  each  tributary  subject  quakes ; 

As  when  the  wind,  imprison'd  in  the  ground. 

Struggling  for  passage,  earth's  foundaU<»i  stakes. 

Wliicn  with  cold  terror  doth  men's  minds  cottfiNiDd. 
This  mutiny  each  part  doth  so  surprise, 
That  firom  their  dark  beds  once  more  kap  her  eye*; 

176. 
And,  being  open'd,  threw  unwilling  light 
Upon  the  wide  wound  that  tlie  boar  had  trcsKh'4 
In  his  soft  flank ;  whose  wonted  lily  white 
With  purple  tears,  that  his  wound  wept,  was  dreackCd: 

No  flower  was  nigh,  no  grass,  herb,  lest  or  weed. 

But  stole  his  blood,  and  seem'd  with  h!ni  to  bleed. 

in. 

This  solemn  sympathy  poor  Venus  noteth ; 
Over  one  shoiUder  doth  she  hang  her  head; 
Dumbly  she  passions,  firanticly  she  doCeth ; 
She  thinks  he  could  not  die,  he  is  not  dead : 

Her  voice  is  stopp'd,  her  Joints  fbrget  to  bow; 

Her  eyes  are  mad  that  they  have  wept  till  now. 

178. 
Upon  his  hurt  she  looks  so  steadfastly. 
That  her  sight  dazzling  makes  the  wound  seen  tteee; 
And  then  she  reprehends  her  mangling  eye. 
That  makes  more  gashes  where  no  breach  should  b»: 

llis  face  seems  twain,  each  seven!  limb  is  doabM; 

For  oft  the  eye  mistakes,  the  bnOn  being  tnmbkd. 

179. 
*'  My  tongue  cannot  express  my  grief  for  one, 
And  yet,"  quoth  she,  **  behold  two  Adons  dead  I 
My  sighs  are  blown  away,  my  salt  tears  gone, 
Mine  eyes  are  tum'd  to  Are,  my  heart  to  lead : 

Heavy  heart's  lead,  melt  at  mine  eyes'  red  fire  I 

So  shall  I  die  by  drops  of  hot  desire. 
180. 
«  Alas,  poor  worid,  what  treasure  bait  tboa  loetr 
What  free  remains  alive  that's  worth  the  viewing f 
Whose  tongue  is  music  now  f  what  ouist  thou  baiit 
Of  things  tong  since,  or  anything  ensuing? 

The  flowers  are  sweet,  their  coloart  ft«eh  aad  trim; 

Bat  true  sweet  beauty  Ut«1  and  dM  wiUi  biB. 
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isi.  ^ 

t  or  veil  hfU«''»forth  no  crentur<»  wonr'. 

nor  wiml  will  ever  strivf  to  ki^s  vou: 
uo  fair  to  lose,  you  need  not  f«nr'; 

doth  scoru  you,  nud  the  wind  doih  hiss  you: 
heu  Adonis  lived,  mii  Jtnd  shnrp  air 
I  like  two  thieves*,  to  rob  him  of  bid  &ir : 

182. 
lorofore  would  he  i»ut  his  tjonnct  on, 
lio.JH  brim  the  gaudy  nun  wouhl  i>cpp ; 
d  would  blow  it  oiT,  and,  boin}r  Rono. 
h  his  lucks :  tlion  would  Adonic  weep : 
trai^rht,  in  pity  of  his  tender  y«*ar8. 
•oth  would  strive  who  first  should  dry  his  tears. 

183. 
his  face  the  lion  walk'd  alonj; 
Minic  h«^dp*,  because  he  would  not  fear  him ; 
:»l''  himself,  when  he  hath  .sunir, * 
r  would  be  tfime,  and  jfontly  hear  him  ; 
Had  i4|K)ke.  lb**  w<»lf  woultl  lettve  hi.')  l)n-y, 
ever  fright  the  Hilly  Uimb  that  day. 

1S4. 
he  bfclu-ld  hi.s  shadow  in  tlie  brook, 
c-.s  .'ipreud  on  it  their  f^olden  gills; 
n  w;is  by.  the  birds  such  plea.sure  took, 
ne  would  sing,  some  other  in  their  hilU 
I  bring  him  mulberries,  and  ripe-ri'd  cherries ; 
I  them  with  hi.s  eight,  they  him  with  berries. 

l.S.>. 
is  foul,  grim,  and  urchin-snouted  boar, 
town  ward  eye  still  looketh  for  a  grave, 
w  the  btaut'.ons  livery  that  he  wore; 
the  euterfiinment  that  he  gave: 
lid  see  his  face,  why  then  I  know 
uught  to  k!>s  him,  a'nd  hath  klll'd  him  so. 

18G. 
10,  'tis  true ;  thus  was  Adonis  slain : 
uiK)U  the  boar  with  his  shar^)  spear, 
I  not  whet  hi.s  teeth  at  him  again, 
I  kii^s  thought  to  persuade  him  there ; 
luzzling  in  his  flank,  the  loving  ifwiue 
led,  unaware,  the  tu.'^k  lu  his  soft  groin. 

187. 
been  tooth'd  like  him.  I  must  confes.4, 
^'ing  him  I  .'•hould  have  kill'd  him  fir^^t; 
s  dead,  and  n«'ver  did  he  bless 
h  with  hi.-*,  — the  more  am  I  accurst." 
this  Hhf  falb.'th  in  the  place  she  Htoo<l. 
tJiin.->  lur  face  with  his  congealed  bUMNl. 

188. 
:s  upon  his  lips,  and  they  arc  pale ; 
s  him  by  the  hand,  and  tluit  is  cold ; 
spors  in  his  ears  a  heavy  talc, 
^y  hf'ard  the  woful  wonls  .she  tol.l: 
fts  the  co!Ter-lids  tliat  close  his  cyei*, 
t.',  lo,  two  lamps,  burnt  out,  in  darkness  lies ; 

189. 
>.ses  where  herself  herself  Iwheld 
Hud  times,  and  now  no  more  reflect ; 
rtue  lost,  wherein  they  late  excell'd, 
fry  beamy  robb'd  of  his  eOect : 
ider  of  time,"  quoth  she,  -'this  is  my  spite, 
thou  being  dead,  thu  d:iy  should  yet  be  light. 

UH). 
thou  art  dea<l,  lo,  Iiere  I  ]»rophe.<>y, 
ju  love  hereafter  shall  attend: 
be  waited  on  with  jculou-^y. 


Find  street  beginning,  but  unsavoury  end  : 
Ne'er  settled  equally,  but  high  or  low ; 
That  all  love's  pleasure  shall  not  match  his  woe. 

191. 
<<  It  shall  be  fickle,  false,  and  full  of  fhiud ; 
Bud  and  be  blasted  in  a  breathiiig-while ; 
The  bottom  iwison,  and  the  top  o'erstraw'd 
With  sweets  that  shall  the  truest  sight  beguile : 

The  strongest  body  sliall  it  make  most  weak. 

Strike  the  wise  dumb,  and  teach  the  fool  to  speak 

192. 
"  It  shall  bo  sparing,  and  too  full  of  riot. 
Teaching  decrepit  age  to  tread  tlie  measures ; 
The  staring  rufihm  shall  it  keep  in  quiet, 
Iluck  down  the  rich,  enrich  the  poor  with  treasuries; 
It  shall  be  raging  mad,  and  silly  mild, 
3Iake  the  young  old,  the  old  l>ecome  a  child. 

193. 

"  It  shall  suspect  where  is  uo  cause  of  fear ; 

It  shall  not  fear  where  it  should  most  mistrust ; 

It  slmll  be  mercifiiL  and  too  severe, 

And  most  deceiving  when  it  seems  most  Just; 
Pervene  it  shall  be  where  it  shews  most  toward, 
Put  fear  to  valour,  courage  to  the  coward. 

194. 

**  It  shall  be  cause  of  war  and  dire  events, 

And  set  dissension  'twixt  the  son  and  sire ; 

Sul^cct  and  servile  to  all  discontents. 

As  dry  combustions  matter  is  to  fire  : 
i^ith  in  his  prime  death  doth  my  love  destroy. 
They  that  love  l)est,  their  love  shall  not  e^Joy." 

195. 

Bj  this,  the  boy  tliat  by  her  side  lay  kill'd 

Has  melted  like  a  vapour  from  her  sight ; 

And  in  his  blood,  that  on  the  ground  lay  spill'd. 

A  purple  flower  sprung  up,  checker'd  with  white. 
Resembling  well  his  pale  cheeks,  and  the  blood 
Which  iu  round  drops  ui>on  their  whiteness  stood. 

196. 

She  bows  her  head,  the  new-sprung  flower  to  smell. 

Comparing  it  to  her  Adonis'  breath ; 

And  says  within  her  bosom  it  shall  dwell, 

Since  he  himself  is  reft  from  her  by  death : 
She  crops  tlic  stalk,  and  in  the  breach  appears 
Green  dropping  .«Mip,  which  she  compcures  to  tears. 

107. 
•'  Poor  flower,"  quoth  she,  ''tliis  was  thy  tathefs  guist, 
(Sweet  issue  of  a  more  sweet-smelling  sire,) 
For  every  little  grief  to  wet  his  eyes : 
To  grow  unto  himself  was  his  desire, 

And  so  'tis  thine ;  but  know,  it  is  as  good 

To  wither  In  my  breast  as  in  his  blood. 

lus. 

*'  Here  was  thy  father's  lied,  here  in  my  breast ; 

Thou  an  the  next  of  blood,  and  'tis  thy  right : 

Lo,  in  this  hollow  cradle  take  thy  rest, 

My  throbbing  heart  shall  rock  tliee  day  and  night : 
There  shall  not  be  one  minute  in  an  hour. 
Wherein  I  will  not  kiss  my  sweet  love's  flower." 

199. 
Thus  weary  of  the  world,  away  she  hies, 
And  yokes  her  silver  doves  ;  by  whose  swift  aid 
Their  mistress,  mounted.  Uirough  the  empty  skies 
In  her  light  chariot  quicklv  Is  conrey'd ; 

Utilding  their  course  to  Paphos,  where  their  queea 
Means  to  immure  herself,  and  not  be  seen. 
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RIGHT  HONOURABLE  HENRY  WRIOTHESLEY» 

KARL  OF  SODTRAMFTOH,  AND  BAROH  OF  TITOHFIBL]). 

Tbb  love  I  dedicate  to  your  Lordship  it  withont  end ;  whereof  this  pamphlet,  withoat  beginning;  ia  bat  a  s 
flaous  moiety.  The  warrant  I  hare  of  yoor  honourable  disposition,  not  the  worth  of  my  nntatored  lines,  b 
it  assured  of  acceptance.  What  I  have  done  is  yoors;  what  T  have  to  do  is  yours;  being  part  in  all  1 1 
devoted  yours.  Were  my  worth  greater,  my  duty  would  shew  greater;  meantime,  as  it  ia,  it  is  bound  to 
Lordship,  to  whom  I  wish  long  life,  still  lengthened  with  all  happiness. 

Your  Lordship's  in  all  da^, 

WILLIAM  SHAKSSFlAi 


THE  ARGUMENT. 

Lncnrs  Tirquisivs,  (for  his  ezcesslTe  pride  sumamed  Snperbua,)  after  he  had  caused  his  own  Csther-io 
Servios  Tullios,  to  be  cruelly  murdered,  and,  contrary  to  the  Roman  ktws  and  customs,  not  requiring  or  sb 
for  the  people's  suCTIrages,  had  possessed  himself  of  the  kingdom,  went,  accompanied  with  his  sons  and  < 
noblemen  of  Rome,  to  besiege  Ardea.  During  whloh  siege  the  principal  men  of  the  army  meeting  one  tu 
at  the  tent  of  Sextus  Tarquinlus,  the  kinsfs  son,  in  their  discourses  after  supper,  every  one  commeodM 
virtoes  of  his  own  wife ;  among  whom,  OoUatinus  extolled  the  incomparable  cha'vtity  of  his  wife  Luorvtia. 
that  pleasant  humour  they  all  posted  to  Rome ;  and  intending,  by  their  secret  and  sudden  arrival,  to  make 
of  that  which  every  one  had  before  avouched,  only  Collatinus  finds  his  wife  (though  it  were  late  in  tiu^  n 
spinning  amongst  her  maids :  the  other  ladie.i  were  all  found  dancing  and  revelling,  or  in  several  disf 
Whereupon  the  noblemen  yielded  Collatinus  the  victory,  and  his  wife  the  fkme.  At  that  time  Sextus  Tkn]iii 
being  inflamed  with  Lucrece'  beau^,  yet  Hmothering  his  passions  for  the  present,  departed  with  the  rest  ba 
the  camp;  from  whence  he  shortly  after  privily  withdrew  himsell  and  was  (according  to  his  estate)  ro 
entertained  and  lodged  by  Lucrece  at  Oollaiium.  The  same  night  he  treacherously  stealeth  into  her  chai 
violentlv  ravished  her,  and  early  in  the  morning  speedeth  away.  Lucrece,  in  this  lamentable  plight,  hi 
despatoheth  messengers,  one  to  Rome  for  her  fkther.  another  to  the  camp  for  Collatine.  They  cam?,  the 
accompanied  with  Junius  Brutus,  the  other  with  Publius  Valerias ;  and  finding  Lucrece  attired  in  moor 
habit^  demanded  the  cau.se  of  her  sorrow.  She,  first  taking  an  oath  of  them  for  her  revenge,  revealed  the  s 
and  whole  manner  of  his  dealing,  and  withal  suddenly  stabbed  herself.  Which  done,  with  one  consist  tlM 
vowed  to  root  out  the  whole  hated  fiunlly  of  the  Tarquins ;  and  bearing  the  dead  body  to  Rome,  Brutus  acquai 
the  people  with  the  doer  and  manner  of  the  vile  deed,  with  a  bitter  invective  against  the  tyranny  of  the  k 
wherewith  the  people  were  so  moved,  that,  with  one  consent  and  a  general  acclamation,  the  Taninins  vei 
exiled,  and  the  state  government  changed  flrom  kings  to  consuls. 


1. 
From  the  besieged  Axdea  all  in  post, 
Borne  by  the  trustless  wings  of  nlse  desire, 
Lujt-breathM  Tarquin  leaves  the  Roman  host, 
And  to  Collatium  bears  the  lightless  fire 
Which,  in  pale  embers  hid,  lurks  to  aspire. 
And  girdle  with  embracing  flames  the  waist 
ur  Collatine's  fair  love,  Lucrece  the  chaste. 

2. 
Uaply  that  name  of  "chaste"  unhappily  set 
This  bateless  edge  on  his  keen  appetite ; 
When  Collatine  unwisely  did  not  let 
To  praise  the  clear  unmatohM  red  and  white 
Which  triumph'd  in  that  skv  of  his  delight. 
Where  mortal  stars,  as  bright  as  heaven's  beauties, 
With  pure  aspects  did  him  peculiar  duties. 

3. 
For  he  the  night  before,  in  Tarquin's  tent, 
Unlock'd  the  treasure  of  his  happy  state ; 
What  priceless  wealth  the  heavens  had  him  lent 
In  the  possession  of  his  beauteous  mate ; 
Reckoning  his  fortune  at  such  high-proud  rate. 
That  kings  might  be  espousM  to  more  ftime, 
But  king  nor  peer  to  such  a  peerless  dame. 

4. 

0  happiness  enjoy'd  but  of  a  few  I 
And,  if  posspKs'd,  as  soon  decay'd  and  done 
As  is  the  morning's  silver-melting  dew 
Against  the  golden  splendour  of  the  sun  I 
An  expired  date,  cancell'd  ere  well  begun : 
Honour  and  beauty,  in  the  owner's  arms, , 
Are  weakly  fortress'd  from  a  world  of  harms. 

6. 

Beauty  itself  doth  of  itself  persuade 

The  eyes  of  men  without  an  orator; 

What  needeth,  then,  apologies  be  made, 

To  set  forth  that  which  is  so  singular? 

Or  whv  is  Collatine  the  publisher 
Of  thiit  rich  jewel  he  snould  keep  unknown 
From  thievish  ears,  because  it  is  his  own? 


Perchance  his  boast  of  Lucrece'  aoTereigntf 
Suggested  this  proud  issue  of  a  king : 
For  by  our  ears  our  hearto  oft  tainted  be : 
Perchance  that  envy  of  so  rich  a  thing. 
Braving  compare,  disdainfully  did  sting 
His  high-piteh'd  thoughts,  that  meaner  mra  fh 
That  golden  hap  which  their  aoperiors  want    [fi 

7. 
But  some  untimely  thought  did  instigate 
His  all-too-timeless  speed,  if  none  of  those : 
His  honour,  his  affairs,  his  friends,  his  state. 
Neglected  all,  wiih  swift  intent  he  goes 
To  quench  the  coal  which  in  his  liver  glows. 
O  rash  Cslse  heat,  wrappM  in  repentant  cobU 
Thy  hasty  spring  still  blasta,  and  ne'er  grows  oUI 

8. 
When  at  Collatium  this  fiOse  lord  arrived. 
Well  was  he  welcomed  by  the  i>^»«*f«  dame. 
Within  whose  face  beauty  and  virtue  strived 
Which  of  them  both  should  underprop  her  fkme : 
When  virtue  bragg'd,  beauty  would  umh  fbr  sbam 
When  beautv  boasted  blushes,  in  despito 
Virtue  would  stain  that  o'er  with  silver  white. 

9. 
But  beauty,  in  that  white  inUtulM, 
From  Venus'  doves  doth  challenge  that  Ikir  field . 
Then  virtue  olaims  ttom  beauty  beauty's  red, 
Which  virtue  gave  the  golden  age,  to  gild 
Their  silver  cheeks,  and  call'd  it  then  their  shirU : 
Teaching  them  thus  to  use  it  in  the  fight,— 
When  ifaamd  asaaiTd,  the  red  thaold  fence  the  wb 

10. 
Thia  henldiy  in  Locrectf  lhc«  waa  seen. 
Aiguad  by  beauty's  red.  and  virCae's  white  : 
Of  elthaic's  colour  was  the  other  qneen. 
Proving  from  world's  minority  their  right : 
Tet  their  ambition  makes  them  still  to  flgbt; 
The  sovereignty  of  eiUier  being  ao  great, 
That  oft  they  interchange  eaeh  oihci*t  acaL 
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11. 

war  of  lilies  and  of  roses, 

^ain  view'd  in  her  fair  fttce'a  field. 

re  ranks  his  traitor  eye  encloses ; 

.  betvreen  them  both  it  should  be  kilPd, 

I  captive  vanqnishml  doth  yield 

two  nrmii^s  that  would  let  him  go, 

lau  triumph  in  ho  false  a  foe. 

12. 
1  he  that  her  tm.sband's  shallow  tongue 
nl  proiliffal  th;it  praisinl  her  so) 
h  task  hath  done  her  beauty  wrong, 
^xoeetL*  his  tiarren  skill  to  shew : 
Ji:it  praisft  which  Collatlne  doth  ow»», 
'«l  Tarquin  answers  with  surmiso, 
wonder  of  Htill-gaiing  eyes. 

13. 
y  saint,  adored  by  thl.'»  devil, 
•cteth  the  false  worshipper ; 
iM  thnufrhts  do  seldom  dream  on  eril ; 
-  limed  no  secret  bashes  fear: 
she  .securely  gives  goo<l  cheer 
rend  welcome  to  her  princely  guest, 
iwanl  ill  no  outward  harm  express'd : 

U. 
colour'd  with  his  high  estate, 
^.  sin  in  plaits  of  majesty  ; 
ig  in  him  seem'd  inordinate, 
ime  too  much  wonder  of  his  eye, 
ing  all,  all  could  not  satisfy ; 
ly  rich,  so  wantcth  in  his  btore, 
r'd  with  much,  ho  pineth  still  for  more. 

15. 
at  never  copc<l  witli  t-trsinirer  eyes, 
no  m<Mining  from  their  {tarling  looks, 
••  Hubtle-shinintr  si'crecies 
frla-'^y  margents  of  such  books : 
no  uiiknown  baits,  nor  fear'd  no  hooks; 
I  .sh'f  moralise  his  wanton  sight, 
n  his  «'ycs  were  open'd  to  the  light. 

16. 
to  litr  ears  hor  husband's  fame, 
fields  of  fruitftd  Ifcily; 
with  praises  Collatine's  high  nam», 
)iLs  by  his  manly  chivalry, 
•<1  arm.s  and  wreaths  of  victory : 
rith  heave«l-up  hand  she  doth  express, 
tlles.s,  HO  greets  heaven  for  his  success. 

17. 

le  purpos.'  of  his  coming  thither, 
•xcuses  for  his  being  there: 
ihow  of  Htormy  blustering  W(>ather 

his  fair  wt'lkin  once  appear ; 

iirht.  motlu-r  of  Dread  and  Fear, 
;  world  dint  darkness  doth  display 
er  vaulty  prison  .stows  the  Diiy. 
18. 

Tar(|uin  brou;:1it  unto  his  bed, 
«rearine..4«  with  heavy  sjkright ; 
upp<r,  long  he  questioned 
»>t  Lucrfce,  and  wore  out  the  night: 
I  shimber  with  life's  strength  doth  fight; 
7  one  to  r^st  themselves  betake, 
ves,  and  cares,  and  troubled  mincls,  that  wake 

19. 
fhich  doth  Tarrjuin  lie  revolving 
'  dangers  of  his  will's  obtaining; 

obt'iin  his  will  resolving, 
ak-buili  hopes  i>ersuade  him  to  abstaining: 
pain  df.th  tralTlo  oft  for  gaining; 
n  great  trea.-iure  is  the  mee<l  proposed, 
k-ath  be  a«ljunct,  there 's  no  death  supposed. 

20. 
much  covet  are  with  piin  so  fond., 
th'-y  have  (not  that  which  they  possess) 
T  and  unloose  it  from  their  bond, 

hoping  moro,  they  have  but  less  ; 
r  more,  the  profit  ot  excels 

surfeit,  and  such  jrriefs  sastain, 
y  prove  bankrupt  in  this  jMwr-rich  gain. 
21. 

all  is  but  to  nurne  the  life 
ur,  wealth,  and  ease,  in  waning  age ; 
)  aim  there  is  such  thwarting  strife, 
or  all,  or  all  for  one  we  gage ; 
honour  in  fell  Inttles*  rage ; 
for  wi>aUh ;  and  oft  that  wealth  doth  COft 
h  of  all,  and  all  together  lost 


22. 
So  that  in  renturing  ill,  we  leave  to  be 
The  things  we  are,  for  that  which  we  expect ; 
And  this  ambltioiu  foni  inflrmitr, 
In  having  much,  torments  us  with  defect 
Of  what  we  have :  so  then  we  do  neglect 

The  thing  we  have ;  and,  all  for  aunt  of  wit^ 

Make  something  nothing,  by  augmenting  It 
23. 
Such  hazard  now  must  doting  Taniuin  make. 
Pawning  his  honour  to  obtain  his  lust ; 
And  for  himself  himself  he  mast  forsake : 
For  whero  is  truth,  if  there  be  no  self-trust? 
When  shall  he  think  to  find  a  stranger  Ju.st 

When  he  himself  himself  confounds,  betrays 

To  slandennu  tongues,  and  wretched  hAteml  days? 
M. 
Now  stole  upon  the  time  the  dead  of  night, 
When  heavy  sleep  had  closed  up  mortal  eyes : 
No  comfortable  star  did  lend  his  light 
No  noise  but  owls'  and  wolves'  death-boding  cries ; 
Now  serves  the  season  that  they  may  surprise 

The  silly  Iambs :  pure  thoughts  are  dead  ami  still. 

While  lost  and  murder  wake  to  stain  and  kill. 
25. 
And  now  this  lastful  lord  k>ap'd  from  his  bed, 
Throwing  his  mantle  rudely  o'er  his  arm ; 
Is  madly  toss'd  between  desire  and  dreail ; 
Tli'  one  sweetly  flatters,  th'  other  feareth  harm ;  - 
But  honest  Fear,  bewitch'd  with  lust's  foul  charm. 

Doth  too  too  oft  betake  him  to  retire. 

Beaten  away  by  brain-sick  rude  Desire. 
26. 
His  faulchion  on  a  flint  he  softly  smiteth, 
That  fh>m  the  cold  stone  sparks  of  flre  do  flv ; 
Whereat  a  waxen  torch  forthwith  he  lighteth. 
Which  must  be  lode-star  to  his  lastful  eye ; 
And  to  the  flame  thns  speaks  advise<lly : 

'*  As  fh>m  this  cold  flint  I  enforced  this  fire, 

So  Lucrece  must  I  force  to  my  desire." 
27. 
Here  pale  with  fear  he  doth  premeditate 
The  dangers  of  his  loathsome  enterprise. 
And  in  his  inward  mind  he  doth  debate 
What  following  sorrow  may  on  this  arise : 
Then  looking  scomftilly,  he  doth  despise 

His  naked  armour  of  still-slaughter'd  lost. 

And  Justly  Uias  controls  his  thoughts  unjust: 
28. 
**  Fair  torch,  bum  out  thy  light,  and  lend  it  not 
To  darken  her  whose  light  excelleth  thine ; 
And  die,  onhallow'd  thoughts,  before  you  blot 
With  your  oncleanness  tliat  which  is  divine ; 
Offer  pure  incense  to  so  pure  a  shrine : 

Let  fair  humanity  abhor  the  deed 

That  spots  and  stains  love's  modest  snow-white  wee«1. 
29. 
"  0  shame  to  knighthood  and  to  shining  arms ! 
0  foul  dishonour  to  my  household's  grave  1 
0  impious  act  Including  all  foul  harms  1 
A  martial  man  to  be  soft  fancy's  slave  I 
True  valour  still  a  true  respect  should  have ; 

Then  my  digression  is  so  vile,  so  base, 

That  it  will  live  engraven  in  my  fiice. 
30. 
'*Tea,  though  I  die,  the  scandal  will  survive, 
And  be  an  eyesore  in  my  golden  coat ; 
Some  loatlisome  da«h  the  herald  will  contrive. 
To  cipher  me  how  fondly  I  did  dote ; 
That  my  posterity,  shamed  with  the  note. 

Shall  curse  my  bones,  and  hold  it  for  no  sin 

To  wish  that  I  their  father  had  not  been. 
81. 
"  What  win  I,  if  I  gain  the  thing  I  seek? 
A  dream,  a  breath,  a  Ax)th  of  fleeting  joy. 
Who  buys  a  minute's  mirth  to  wail  a  week  ? 
Or  sells  eternity  to  get  a  toy? 
For  one  sweet  grape  who  will  the  vine  destroy? 

Or  what  foncl  beggar,  but  to  touch  the  crown. 

Would  with  the  sceptre  straight  be  stmcken  down? 
82. 
*'  If  Collatinus  dream  of  my  intent, 
Will  he  not  wake,  and  in  a' desperate  rage 
Post  hither,  this  vile  purpose  to  prevent? 
This  siege  that  hath  engirt  his  marriage, 
This  blur  to  youth,  this  sorrow  to  the  sage, 

This  dying  virtue,  this  surviving  shamo. 

Whose  crime  will  bear  an  ever-dorlng  bfauBM? 


Digitized  by 


v^oogle 


<rf6 


THE  RAPK  OF  LUCRECE. 


33. 
**  0  what  excase  can  my  invention  make. 
When  thou  shalt  charge  me  with  so  black  a  deed  ? 
Will  not  my  tongue  be  mute,  my  frail  jointii  shake. 
Mine  eyes  forego  their  light,  my  faLje  heart  bleed  ? 
The  guilt  being  great,  the  fear  dotli  still  exceed ; 
And  extreme  fear  can  neither  fight  nor  tij, 
But,  covrard-Uke,  with  trembling  terror  die. 
34. 
"  Had  Collatlnus  kill'd  my  son  or  sire, 
Or  lain  in  ambush  to  betray  my  life, 
Or  wore  he  not  my  dear  friend,  this  desire 
Wight  have  excuse  to  work  upon  his  wife, 
As  in  revenge  or  quittal  of  such  strife : 
But  as  he  is  my  kinsman,  my  dear  friend, 
The  shame  and  lault  finds  no  excuse  nor  end. 
35. 
*'  Shameful  it  is ;— ay,  if  the  fact  be  known  : 
natefbl  it  is  ;— Uiere  is  no  hate  in  loving : 
I  '11  beg  her  love ;— but  she  is  not  her  own : 
The  worst  is  but  denial,  and  reproving : 
My  will  is  strong,  past  reason's  weak  removing. 
Who  fears  a  sentence,  or  an  old  man's  saw, 
Slmll  by  a  painted  cloth  be  kept  in  awe." 
36. 
Thus,  gracelesd,  holds  he  disputation 
'Tween  frozen  conscience  and  hot-burning  will, 
Andjfrith  good  thoughts  makes  dispensation, 
Urging  the  worser  sense  for  vantage  still ; 
Which  in  a  moment  doth  confound  and  kill 
All  pure  affects,  and  doth  so  flEur  proceed. 
That  what  is  vile  shews  like  a  virtuous  deed. 
37. 
Quoth  he,  "  She  took  me  kindly  by  the  hand, 
And  gazed  for  tidings  in  my  eager  eyes. 
Fearing  some  hard  news  from  the  warlike  band, 
Where  her  beloved  Collatlnus  lies. 
O,  how  her  fear  did  make  her  colour  rise! 
Fir.st  red  as  roses  tliat  ou  lawn  we  lay. 
Then  white  as  lawn,  the  roses  took  away. 
38. 
"  And  how  her  hand,  in  my  liand  being  lock'd. 
Forced  it  to  tremble  with  her  loyal  fearl 
Which  struck  her  sad.  and  then  it  faster  rock'd, 
T^iUil  lier  hu^iband's  welfare  she  did  hear ; 
Whereat  she  smilt-d  with  so  sweet  a  cheer, 
Tltat  had  Narcissus  seen  her  as  she  stootl, 
Self-love  had  never  drown'd  him  in  the  flood. 
39. 
"  Why  hunt  I,  then,  for  colour  or  excuses? 
All  orators  are  dumb  when  beauty  pleadeth ; 
Poor  wretclus  have  remorse  in  poor  abuses ; 
I^tve  thrives  not  in  tlie  heart  that  shadows  drcadcth : 
AlTection  is  my  ca]itnin,  and  he  lea<letli ; 
And  when  his  gaudy  banner  is  display'd, 
The  coward  fights,  and  will  not  be  disraavM. 
40. 
"  Then,  childish  fear,  avaunti  debating,  die! 
Kespect  and  reason,  wait  on  wrinkled  VLge ! 
My  heart  shall  never  countermand  mine  eye : 
Sud  pause  and  deep  regard  beseem  the  sage ; 
My  part  is  youth,  and  beats  these  from  the  stage: 
Disire  my  pilot  is,  beauty  my  prize; 
Then  who  fears  sinking  where  such  treasure  lies?" 
41. 
As  com  o'ergrown  by  weeds,  so  heedful  fear 
Is  almost  choked  by  unresisted  lust. 
Away  he  steals  with  open  listening  ear. 
Full  of  foul  hope,  and  full  of  fond  mistrust ; 
Both  which,  us  servitors  to  the  unjust, 
t^o  cross  him  with  their  opposite  persuasion. 
That  now  he  vows  a  league,  and  now  invasion. 
42. 
Within  his  thought  her  heavenly  image  sits, 
And  in  the  self-same  seat  sits  Collatine ; 
That  eye  which  looks  on  her  confounds  his  wits ; 
That  eye  which  him  beholds,  as  more  divine, 
Unto  a  view  so  false  will  not  incline ; 
But  with  a  pure  appeal  seeks  to  the  heart. 
Which,  once  corrupted,  takes  the  worser  part; 
43. 
And  therein  heartens  up  nls  servile  powers. 
Who,  flatter'd  by  their  leader's  Jocund  show, 
i>tuff  up  his  lust,  as  minutes  fill  up  hours ; 
And  as  their  captain,  so  their  pride  doth  grow, 
Faying  more  slavish  tribute  than  they  owe. 
By  reprobate  desire  thus  madly  led. 
The  Roman  lord  marcheth  to  Lucrece'  bed. 


44. 

The  locks  between  her  chamber  and  his  will, 
Kach  one  by  him  enforced,  retires  his  ward ; 
But,  as  they  open,  they  all  rate  bis  ill. 
Which  drives  the  creeping  thief  to  some  regmrd : 
The  threshold  grates  the  door  to  hare  him  heard ; 

Night-wand'ring  we&sels  shriek  to  see  him  there ; 

They  fright  him,  yet  he  still  pursues  his  fear. 

45. 

As  each  unwilling  portal  yields  him  way. 

Through  little  vents  and  cruunies  of  the  place 

The  wind  wars  with  his  torch,  to  make  him  stay, 

And  blows  the  smoke  of  it  into  his  fiice, 

Extingruishing  his  conduct  in  this  case ; 
But  his  hot  heart,  which  fond  desire  doth  seordi, 
Puffs  forth  another  wind  that  fires  the  torch : 
46. 

And  being  lighted,  by  the  light  he  spies 

Lucretia's  glove,  wherein  her  needle  sticks : 

He  takes  it  f^om  the  rushes  where  it  lies. 

And  griping  it,  the  neeld  his  finger  pricks ; 

As  who  should  say,  tliis  glove  to  wanton  tricks 
Is  not  inured ;  return  again  in  haste  ; 
Thou  seest  our  mistress*  ornaments  are  chaste 
47. 

But  all  these  poor  forbiddings  could  not  stay  him ; 

He  in  the  worst  sen>e  construes  their  denial : 

The  doors,  the  wind,  the  glove  that  did  delay  him, 

He  takes  for  accidental  things  of  trial ; 

Or  as  those  bars  which  stop  the  hourly  dial. 
Who  with  a  lingering  stay  his  coarse  doth  let, 
Till  every  minute  pays  the  hour  his  debt. 
48. 

"So,  so,"  quoth  he,  "these  lets  attend  the  time, 

Like  little  frosts  that  sometime  threat  the  sprinfi:, 

To  add  a  more  r^oicing  to  the  prime. 

And  give  the  sneaped  birds  more  cause  to  sing. 

Pain  pays  the  income  of  each  precious  thing ;    [nadi. 
Huge  rocks,  high  winds,  strong  pirates,  shelves  aa^ 
The  merchant  fears,  ere  rich  at  home  he  lands." 
49. 

Now  is  he  come  unto  the  chamber  door, 

Tlmt  shuts  him  f^m  the  heaven  of  hi.i  bought. 

Which  with  a  yielding  Utch,  and  with  no  man. 

Hath  barr'd  him  from  the  blessed  thing  he  soi^ht. 

So  from  himself  impiety  hath  wrought, 
That  for  his  prey  to  pray  he  doth  be^n. 
As  if  the  heavens  should  countenance  his  sin. 
60. 

But  in  the  midst  of  his  unfruitful  prayer, 

Having  8olicito<l  the  eternal  power. 

That  his  foul  thoughts  might  compass  his  fidr  £iir. 

And  they  would  stand  auspicious  to  the  hoar, 

Even  there  he  starts :—qaoth  he,  *•  I  mast  deflower: 
The  iMwers  to  whom  I  pray  abhor  this  feet, 
How  can  they,  then,  assist  me  in  the  act? 
61. 

"  Then  Love  and  Fortune  be  my  gods,  my  goide! 

My  will  is  back'd  with  resolution  : 

Thoughts  are  but  dreams  till  their  effects  be  tried ; 

The  blackest  sin  is  clear'd  with  absolution  ; 

Against  love's  fire  fear's  fhMt  hath  dissolution. 
The  eye  of  heaven  is  out,  and  mis^  night 
Covers  the  shame  that  follows  sweet  delight ** 
62. 

This  said,  his  guilty  hand  pluck'd  up  the  latch. 

And  with  his  knee  the  door  he  opens  wide. 

The  dove  sleeps  fiut  that  this  night-owl  will  dtch : 

Thus  treason  works  ere  traitors  be  espied. 

Who  sees  the  lurking  serpent  stepa  aside ; 
But  she,  sound  sleeping,  fearing  no  such  thing; 
Lies  at  the  mercy  of  his  mortal  sting. 
63. 

Into  the  chamber  wickedly  he  stalks, 

And  gazeth  on  her  yet  unstained  bed. 

The  curtains  being  close,  aboat  he  walki^ 

Rolling  his  greedy  eyeballs  in  his  head : 

By  their  high  treason  is  his  heart  misled ;  I 

Which  gives  the  watchword  to  his  luurtM  mm^      I 
To  draw  the  cloud  that  hide»  the  BilTermdb^      I 

Look,  as  the  fair  and  fiery-pointed  son, '  ^ 

Rushing  from  forth  a  ciood,  bereaves  oar  sight : 
Even  so,  the  curtain  diawiL  his  eyes  begail  , 
To  wink,  being  blinded  wiOi  a  greater  light  - 
Whether  it  is  that  she  reflects  so  bright, 
That  danleth  them,  or  else  some  shame  sapposed  * 
But  blind  (hey  are,  and  keep  theaselrci  aJdosM. 
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in  tlmt  darkKonie  prison  died ! 
ley  Hot'ii  tin.'  ii«riod  of  tln'ir  ill; 
in«.'  iiir.iin.  by  Lucnct.-'  side, 

I»«-<1  mijrht  hav<'  rrposeil  still: 
1.-1  op'*,  tliis  l>les.'«ed  loavjuo  to  kill; 
•iliouirlitril  [jucrfce  to  their  .sij:ht 
her  joy,  her  life,  her  worJd'i  delight. 

5C. 
id  her  rosy  check  lies  under, 
e  pillow  *){ u  lawful  kiss; 
ore  ;iuj;ry,  seems  to  part  in  sunder, 
«i'Ji»  r  side  to  want  hi-j  bliss; 
o^.e  liilU  her  hea«l  entombed  \<: 
k"  :i  virtuous  niouuineut,  she  lies, 
lired  of  lewd  unhullow'd  eyes. 
57. 

hrd  her  otlier  f:iir  hand  was, 
li  co\erli  t :  wh«).->e  perfect  whito 
an  Ajnl  (la;>y  on  tlie  j:ra>-', 

.-ucat,  r-  scuiblin;;  dew  of  iii;ilit. 
k.-  m.ir  "Olds  Ii;id  .-healhM  lli-.'ir  light, 
l>if.|  ii)  d.irkncr  -i  sweetly  lay, 
niidit  ojii.n  to  a«!orn  the  «l<iy. 

ce  jf(»Mea  tlireails.  play'd  with  her  breath  ; 
in:oii>:  wanton  iu<"l-.>ty! 
s  triumph  in  th-  map  of  death, 
tliin  Icok  in  life's  mitrtality  : 
!-li''l>  tli-m^t  he.-i  -io  bi«autiry. 
vi:n  them  twain  there  wxre  no  .•strife, 
ife  li\ed  in  death,  and  deatli  lu  hie, 

lila*  i\«»ry  globes  cireled  with  bin?, 
iMi  n  \v«.'rldN  uneon«|uered, 
•  lonl  no  bearintr  y«)ke  they  kn.w, 
oath  ll.'.y  truly  honoured. 
■>  in  Tari|uin  mw  andution  bre»I : 
a  foul  usurjier,  wmt  aljou: 
fair  tliroue  to  Ik.uc  the  owner  out. 

GO. 
he  see  but  niij:iiiily  he  noted? 
'  note  but  stroni;lv  lie  d»'><ir«-d? 
jeld.  ou  that  tie  lirmly  dotetl, 
vill  hi.s  wilful  eyi*  he  tired, 
lian  ntliu'.-.itlou  he  arlarr  -d 
vtiii'^.  her  al.iba^ter  .'•kin. 
lips,  her  .-now-uliite  dimpled  chin. 

61. 
lion  fawneth  otr  his  prey, 
•r  by  the  eon<|U»  st  .■>ati''lli'd, 
A''i  pin;-'  soul  doth  Tanpiin  alny, 
usl  by  L'a/.ini,'  qujdified  ; 
suj.pres.vd  ;  for  siandin?  by  her  >id.», 
liich  latM  this  uuitiny  reslniins, 
.■ater  ujiroar  tcinpL*  his  veiiis: 

ke  straj.'jrlin;:  >l;ives  for  j»:ilage  Ilghtin^r, 

.-•als.  f.-li  ..-xploits  eH'  rting, 

ath  and  ra\islinunt  delighting, 

r>  t-  .trs.  nor  mothirs*  gr>ans  r«  *>i>'(:tin^, 

ir  prid.',  the  on--i  still  e.\pectiw.-  ; 

Ix-aiing  heart,  alarum  striking. 

hot  cliiirge,  and  Iiida  them  do  their  liking. 

ng  Iieart  cheers  uj)  his  burning  eyr, 
uund"  the  hading  to  hi«i  hand; 
'  pi  Olid  of  Muh  a  di-nity, 
L!i  prid--,  mitrehd  on  t«»  make  hi-.  >Uu\d 
brea-t.  the  l;(;.rt  of  all  h«r  land; 
iks  of  \t\iU'  veai".  :\<  his  hand  did  scale, 
round  turrets  de.>niuteand  pale. 

ring  to  the  quiet  cabinet 

dear  goverur.ss  and  lady  lies, 

he  is  dria<ifully  beset. 

u-r  witli  corifu.Mon  of  their  cries  : 

uia/.'.l.  br.  ;.ks  ope  her  lock'd-up  t-yea, 

•ill':  foitb  (iiis  tumult  to  belioM, 

i  tluuiiiig  torcii  diuim'd  au<l  coniroU'J, 

■  as  one  in  dead  of  night 
lull  sleep  by  dreailbd  fancy  waking, 
she  hath  beheld  .some  ghastly  »j)rite, 
asjK'Ct  sets  every  joint  a-shiik in jr; 
'ti.«!  but  she,  in  w«»r,ser  taking, 
p  Ulsturbrd.  heedful!^  doth  view 
which  makes  su}»iK>:icd  terror  true. 


66. 
Wrapp'd  and  confounded  in  a  thou.sand  Tears, 
Like  to  a  new-kili'd  bird  she  trembling  lies : 
She  dares  not  look  ;  yet,  winking,  there  appears 
Quick-Khifting  antics,  ugly  in  her  eyes: 
Such  shadows  are  tlie  weak  brain's  forgeries ; 
Who,  angry  tliat  the  eyes  fly  from  their  lights. 
In  darkness  daunts  them  with  more  dreadful  sights. 
C7, 
His  hand,  that  yet  remains  upon  her  breast, 
(Rude  ram,  to  Imtter  such  an  ivory  wall!) 
May  feel  her  heart  (poor  citizen  I)  distr»ss'd, 
Wounding  itself  to  death,  ri.se  up  and  fall. 
Beating  her  bulk,  that  his  hand  .shakes  withal. 
Thl.s  move.i  in  him  more  rage,  and  lesser  pity, 
To  make  tlic  breacli,  and  enter  this  sweet  city. 
68. 
First,  like  a  trumpet,  doth  his  tongue  begin 
To  sound  a  iwrley  to  hi.H  heartless  fue ; 
Who  o'er  the  white  sheirt  pecrn  h"r  whiter  chin. 
The  reason  of  this  rash  alarm  to  know. 
Which  he  by  dumb  demi-anour  .s*  iks  to  ^hew; 
Rut  she  with  vehement  jmiyers  urgetli  still 
Under  what  colour  he  commil.s  thi.«>  ill. 
6Q. 
Thus  he  replies  :  '-The  colour  in  thy  face 
(That  even  for  anger  makes  tb.e  lily  i)ale. 
And  the  red  rose  blush  at  her  own  disgrace) 
Shall  plead  for  me,  and  tell  my  loving  lalc  : 
Under  tlmt  colour  am  I  come  to  scale 
Tliy  ncver-cou<iuer*d  fort:  the  fault  is  thine, 
For  those  thine  eyes  betray  thee  unto  mine. 
70. 
"Thus  I  forestjill  thee,  if  thou  mean  to  chide ; 
Tliy  beauty  hath  ensnared  thee  to  this  night. 
Where  thou  with  i>.uience  mu«t  my  will  abide  ; 
My  will  that  marks  tlue  for  my  eartli's dehght. 
Which  I  to  conquer  sought  with  all  my  might; 
But  as  reproof  and  reason  beat  it  deml. 
By  tliy  bright  beauty  was  it  newly  bvetl. 

71. 

"  I  see  what  crosses  my  atte-mpt  will  bring ; 

I  know  what  thorns  the  growing  rose  deieuds; 

I  think  the  honey  guarded  with  a  Kting: 

AH  this,  beforehand,  counsel  comprehends : 

But  will  is  deaf,  and  hears  no  heedful  friends  ; 
Only  he  hath  an  eye  to  gaze  on  beauty. 
And  dotes  ou  what  he  looks,  'gainst  law  or  duty. 
72 

"  I  have  deliatcd  even,  in  my  soul, 

What  wrong,  what  shame,  what  sorrow  I  shall  breed ; 

But  nothing  can  affection's  course  control, 

Or  stop  the  headlong  fury  of  his  speed. 

I  know  repentant  tears  ensue  the  deed. 
Reproach,  disdain,  and  deadly  enmity  ; 
Yet  strive  I  to  cmbnicc  mine  infamy'.'* 
73. 

TIds  said,  lie  »hiike.s  aloft  his  Roman  l>I.-ulo, 

Which,  like  a  falcon  towering  in  llie  sk.is. 

Coucheth  the  fowl  below  with  his  wing's  .-iliade. 

Whose  crooked  Inrak  threats  if  he  mount  ho  <lies: 

8o  under  his  insulting  faulchion  lies 

Harmless  Lucretia,  marking  what  he  MU 
Witli  trembling  fear,  as  fowl  hear  falcons'  bells. 
74, 

"  Lucrece,"  quoth  he,  "this  night  I  mu-st  enjoy  thoe: 

If  iliou  deny,  then  force  must  work  my  way. 

For  in  thy  bed  I  jmrjiose  to  de.«'troy  thee : 

That  done,  some  worthless  slave  of  thine  I'll  slay. 

To  kill  thine  honour  with  thv  life's  decay  : 
And  in  thv  dead  arms  do  I  mean  to  ])lace  him. 
Swearing  \  slew  him,  seeing  thee  eiuurace  him. 
7.>, 

"  So  thy  surviving  hn.sbnnd  shall  remain 

The  scornful  mark  of  every  (»pen  eye  ; 

Thy  kinsmen  hang  their  heads  at  this  di>da:n. 

Thy  issue  blurr*d  with  nameless  bast:irdy : 

And  thou,  the  author  of  their  obbKjuy, 
Shalt  have  thy  tre.-«pass  cited  up  in  rhyujw, 
Aud  sung  by  children  in  succeeding  times. 
70. 

•*  But  if  thou  yield,  T  rest  thy  secret  friend : 

The  fault  unknown  is  as  a  thought  unacted ; 

A  little  harm,  done  to  a  great  good  end. 

For  Uiwful  policy  remains  enaeteil. 

The  poisonous  simple  sometimes  is  com]mcted 
Tn  a  pure  compound ;  lieing  so  applicd| 
lih»  YcQum  iu  «ffc<;t  in  purified. 
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77. 
'*  ThPD,  for  thr  husband  and  thj  children's  sake, 
Tender  my  suft :  beqneath  not  to  their  lot 
The  hli&me  that  from  them  no  device  can  take, 
The  blemiiih  that  will  never  be  foricot ; 
Worse  than  a  slavish  wipe,  or  birth-hoar's  blot : 
For  marks  descried  in  men'ri  nativity 
Are  nature's  faults,  not  their  own  infamy." 
78. 
Here  witlj  a  cockatrice'  <lead-killinp  eye 
H('  roii!>eth  up  iiinisell,  and  mukeii  a  pauHe ; 
While  she,  the  picture  of  pure  piety. 
Like  a  white  hind  under  the  in7pe'i»  siiarp  claws. 
Pleads  in  a  wilderness,  where  »ire  no  biwH, 
To  the  rough  beast  that  knows  nu  gentle  right. 
Nor  aught  obeys  but  his  foul  appetite. 
79. 
'     l/ook,  when  a  black-faced  cloud  tlie  world  doth  threat, 
I     In  his  dim  mu*t  the  abpiriug  mountains  hiding, 
■     From  earth's  dark  woml>  home  gentle  gust  doth  get. 
Which  blows  these  pitchy  v:i]iOurs  from  their  biding, 
Hindering  their  present  fall  by  this  dividing; 
8o  his  unhallow'd  haste  her  words  delays. 
And  moody  Pluto  winks  while  Ori)heua  plays. 
I  80. 

'     Yet,  foul  night-wnking  cat,  he  doth  but  dally, 
I     While  in  his  holdfast  foot  the  weak  mouse  luinteth : 

Her  sa<l  beliaviour  feeds  his  vulture  folly. 
.     .\  swallowing  gulf  tliat  even  in  plenty  wantcth : 
;     His  ear  her  prayers  admits  but  his  heart  granteth 
No  penetrable  entrance  to  her  plaining : 
Tears  Iiarden  lust,  though  marble  wear  with  raining. 
81. 
Her  pity-pleading  eyes  are  tadly  fix'd 
In  the  remorseless  wrinkles  of  his  face ; 
Her  modest  eloquence  with  sighs  is  mi.x'd, 
Which  to  lier  oratory  adds  more  grace. 
She  puts  the  perioil  often  from  his  jilace. 

And  'midst  the  sentence  so  her  accent  break^. 
That  twice  she  dotli  begin  ere  once  she  speaks. 
82. 
She  conjures  him  by  high  almighty  Jove, 
By  kniffhthood.  gentry,  and  swtret  friendship's  oatli, 
By  her  untimely  tears,  her  husbiind's  love, 
1^  holy  human  law,  and  common  trotli, 
I^  heaven  and  earth,  and  all  the  power  of  both, 
Tliut  to  his  l)orrow'd  bed  he  make  retin;, 
And  stoop  to  huDOur,  not  to  foul  desire. 
83. 
Quoth  she,  '*  Rewunl  not  hospitality 
With  euch  black  payment  as  thou  hast  pretended ; 
Mud  not  the  fu>iiilain  that  gave  drink  to  tliee; 
Mar  not  the  thing  tliat  cannot  be  amended ; 
End  tliy  ill  aim.  before  thy  shoot  be  ended  ; 
He  Is  no  wou«hnan  that  doth  bend  his  bow 
To  strike  a  i>oor  unseasonable  doe. 
84. 
"  My  hu.->band  is  thy  friend, — for  his  sake  si)are  me; 
Thyself  art  mighty,— fur  thine  own  sake  leave  me; 
Myself  a  weakling, — do  not,  then,  ensnare  me; 
Thou  look'st  not  like  deceit.— do  not  deceive  me. 
My  sighs,  like  whirlwinds,  labour  hence  to  heave  thee: 
Jf  ever  niaii  were  moved  with  woman's  moans, 
lie  moved  with  my  tears,  my  sighs,  my  groans : 
85. 
"  All  which  togctlu-r,  like  a  troubled  ocean, 
Hrat  at  thy  rocky  and  wreck-thri-atening  heart, 
To  soften  it  with  tlu-ir  coatiuuiil  motion; 
For  stones  di.s.<<olvc<i  to  wut'jr  do  convert. 
U,  if  no  hanU-r  than  a  stoue  thou  art. 
Melt  at  my  tears,  and  be  com]>a>.siouatc! 
.'  oft  pity  elite r.>  at  an  iron  pHt„'. 
86. 
•*  In  Tarquin's  likeness  I  did  entert-iin  thee  . 
Iljuit  thou  put  on  his  .shape  to  do  him  hhume.' 
To  all  the  lio>t  oi  h.  uvea  I  (-oni]>]aiii  me, 
Thou  wroug'st  hib  honour,  \»ound'.-t  his  princelv  name. 
Thou  art  ikk  what  thou  seem'st;  and  if  the  snuie. 
Thou  bCinr.st  not  what  thou  art,  a  god.  a  king; 
Vor  kin;;3  like  gods  should  govern  everytliing. 
87. 
"  How  will  thy  shame  be  s«v«led  in  thin.'  ;i'r'. 
When  thus  tiiv  vie*  s  bud  brfore  thy  si-rinp  '. 
If  in  thy  hi'jii   tiiou  dar'at  do  such  outnigc, 
What  dur'.-t  thou  not  when  oncn  thou  art  a  king  I 
0  be-  reuieiuhi  rM,  no  outrageous  thiriR; 
From  va.sNid  actors  can  be  wiped  away; 
Then  kini;s'  misdecdj  cannot  be  hid  in  clay. 


«  This  deed  will  make  thee  only  lored  for  fear ; 
Bat  happy  monarchs  still  are  fear'd  for  lore : 
With  foul  offenders  thoa  perforce  must  bear, 
When  they  in  thee  the  like  offences  prove : 
If  but  for  fear  of  this,  thy  will  remove ; 
For  princes  are  the  glass,  the  school,  the  book. 
Where  aahjects'  eyes  do  learn,  do  read,  do  look. 
89. 
•'  And  wilt  thou  be  the  school  where  Lost  shall  kan? 
Must  he  in  thee  read  lectures  of  such  bhame? 
Wilt  thou  be  glass,  wherein  it  shall  discern 
Authority  for  sin,  warrant  for  bhune. 
To  privilege  dishonour  in  thy  name  f 
Thou  baick'st  reproach  against  long-li^inf  laad. 
And  mak'st  fkir  reputation  but  a  bawd. 
90. 
"  IList  thou  command?  by  him  that  gave  it  thcr. 
From  a  pure  heart  command  Uiy  rebel  will : 
Draw  not  thy  sword  to  guanl  iniquity. 
For  it  was  lent  thee  all  that  brood  to  kill. 
Tby  princely  office  how  canst  thou  fulfil. 
When,  pattem'd  by  thy  fault,  foul  Sin  may  say. 
He  leam'd  to  sin,  and  thou  didst  teach  the  way  * 
91. 
*•  Think  but  how  vile  a  spectacle  it  were. 
To  view  thy  present  trespass  in  another. 
Men's  faults  do  seldom  to  themselves  appear , 
Their  own  transgressions  partially  they  smother : 
This  guilt  would  seem  death-w<Hth7  in  thy  bcotber. 
O,  how  are  they  wrapp'd  in  with  infiamiea. 
That  from  their  own  misdeeds  askance  their  eyes ! 
92. 
'•  To  thee,  to  thee,  my  heaved-up  hands  appeal, 
Not  to  seducing  lust,  thy  rash  relier: 
I  sue  for  exiled  majesty's  repeal ; 
Let  him  return,  and  flattering  thoughts  retire  : 
His  true  respect  will  'prison  false  desire. 
And  wipe  the  dim  mist  from  thy  doting  eyne. 
Ttiat  thou  shalt  see  tliy  state,  and  pity  mhie.'* 
93. 
"  Have  done,"  quoth  he ;  **  my  uncontrolled  tide 
Turns  not,  but  swells  the  higher  by  this  leL 
Small  lights  are  soon  blown  out,  huge  fires  abide. 
And  with  the  wind  in  greater  liiry  fret : 
Tiie  petty  streams  that  pay  a  daily  debt 
To  their  salt  sovereign,  with  their  fr^h  UU»'  \»air 
Add  to  his  flow,  but  alter  not  his  taste." 
94. 
"  Thou  art,"  quoth  she,  "  a  sea,  a  sovereign  kin; , 
And,  lo,  there  falls  into  thy  boundleas  flood 
Black  lu^■t,  dishonour,  shame,  misgoverning, 
Who  seek  to  stain  the  ocean  of  thy  blood. 
If  all  tliese  petty  ilb  shall  change  thy  good. 
Thy  sea  within  a  puddle's  womb  is  hersed, 
And  not  the  puddle  in  thy  sea  disjiersed. 
95. 
"  So  shall  these  slaves  be  king,  and  thou  their  slau ; 
Thou  nobly  base,  they  basely  dignifiu-d ; 
Thou  their  fair  life,  and  they  tl»y  fouler  grave . 
Thou  loathed  in  their  shame,  they  in  thv  pnde: 
The  lesser  thing  should  not  the  greater  hide : 
The  cedar  stoops  not  t^  the  base  shrub's  foot, 
But  low  shrubs  wither  at  the  cedar's  root 
9tf. 
"  So  let  thy  thoughts,  low  vus;?aU  to  thy  stale*'— 
*•  No  more,"  quoth  he ;  "by  heavt-n,  1  will  not  hear  liiee : 
Yield  to  my  love ;  if  not,  enforced  hat^ 
Instead  of  love's  coy  toucli,  shall  rudely  tear  thee; 
That  done,  de.'ipitefully  I  mean  to  bear  thee 
Unto  the  base  bed  of  some  rasctl  groom. 
To  be  thy  partner  in  tliis  shameful  doom." 
97. 
This  said,  he  set^  his  foot  ui>on  the  light, 
For  light  and  luU  are  deadly  enemies : 
Shame  folded  up  in  blind  concealing  night, 
When  most  unseen,  then  most  doth  trnumise 
Tlie  wolf  liath  seised  his  prrv.  the  poor  lamb  aies , 
Till  with  her  own  white  fleece  her  voice  cootntird 
£utombs  her  outcry  In  her  lips'  sweet  fold. - 
98. 
For  with  the  nightly  linen  that  «ihe  weara, 
He  pens  her  piteous  elautoiu^  in  her  head; 
Cooling  his  hot  face  in  the  clutstest  tears 
That  ever  modest  eyes  t«  ith  >orrow  shed. 
0,  that  prone  lust  should  stain  so  pure  a  b«d? 
The  spots  whereof  could  weeping  purHy, 
Her  tears  should  drop  on  tbem  paipctaaQf. 
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•  hath  \oit  a  dearer  thing  than  life, 
hath  won  what  he  would  lose  again : 
Tchd  league  doth  force  a  ftuther  strife ; 
^mentary  Joy  breeds  months  of  pain ; 
t  desiro  converts  to  cold  disdain : 
Chaftity  is  rifled  of  her  store, 
Lusty  the  thief,  far  poorer  than  before. 

100. 
s  the  fttU-fed  hound  or  gorgM  hawk, 
tor  tender  smell  or  speedy  flight, 
luw  purMiit,  or  altogether  balk 
!y  wherein  by  nature  they  delight; 
it-takinir  Tarquin  fares  this  night: 
i.<4te  delicious,  in  digestion  souring, 
iTi  his  will,  that  lived  by  foul  devouring. 

101. 
or  sin  than  bottomless  conceit 
nprehend  in  still  imagination  I 
n  Desire  must  vomit  his  receipt, 
can  see  his  own  abomination. 
iiHt  is  in  his  pride,  no  exclamation 
iirb  his  heat,  or  rein  his  rash  desire, 
ike  a  jade,  Self-will  himself  doUi  tire. 

102. 
Ml  with  lank  and  lean  discolour'd  check, 
■avy  eye,  knit  brow,  and  strengthlests  pace, 
i>«.'siro.  all  recreant,  iH>or,  and  meek, 
a  liankrupt  )>eggar  wails  his  case : 
li  l>eing  proud,  Desire  doth  flght  with  Urace, 
lerc  it  revels ;  aud  when  that  decays 
uilty  rebel  for  remission  prays. 

103. 
I  it  with  this  faultful  lord  of  Rome. 
is  accomplishment  so  hotiy  chased ; 
r  aga)n^t  himself  he  sounds  this  doom, — 
rou^fh  tlie  length  of  times  he  stands  disgraced : 
.  hiri  soul's  fair  temple  is  defaced ; 
loso  weak  ruins  muster  troops  of  cares, 
k  the  Slotted  )>riuce8s  how  sne  fares. 

104. 
s  her  subjects  with  foul  insurrection 
itter'd  down  her  consecrated  wall, 
their  mortal  fault  brought  in  subjection 
mortality,  and  made  her  thrall 
IK  death,  and  pain  perpetual: 
h  in  her  prescience  she  controlled  still, 
cr  foresight  could  not  forestall  their  will. 

105. 
1  this  thought  through  the  <lark  night  he  stealetb, 
ve  victor  tliat  hath  lost  in  gain : 
;  away  the  wound  that  nothing  healeth, 
r  that  will,  de.^pite  of  cure,  remain; 
r  his  spoil  peq»lex'd  in  greater  pain. 
ears  the  load  uf  luiit  he  left  behind, 
le  the  burden  of  a  guilty  mind. 

106. 
a  thievish  dog  creeps  sadly  thence; 

>  a  wearied  lamb  lies  panting  there; 
vis,  and  hates  himself  for  his  offence; 
s)>erute,  with  her  uail.^  her  flesh  doth  tear; 
tlv  flies,  sweating  with  guilty  fear : 

ti'ys,  exclaiming  on  the  direful  night ; 

ins,  and  chides  his  vanished,  loathed  delight 

107. 
ice  departs  a  heavy  convertite ; 
re  remains  a  ho]»eless  ca.'«taway ; 
li.s  speed  looks  for  the  morning  light : 
ya  she  never  may  behold  the  day; 
ly,''  <iuoth  she.  "  night's  scapes  doth  open  lay ; 
niy  true  eyes  have  never  practised  how 
L>:ik  offi-ncos  with  u  cunning  brow. 

108. 
think  not  but  that  every  eye  can  see 
ae  disgrace  which  they  themselves  behold ; 
erefore  would  they  still  in  darkness  be, 

>  their  uii.s«on  sin  remain  untold  ; 

y  their  puilt  with  weeping  will  unfold. 
i^rave,  like  water  Uiat  doth  eat  in  steel, 
,  my  cheeks  wliat  helpless  shame  I  feel." 

109. 
le  exclaims  against  rei>o<ic  and  rest, 
is  her  eves  hereafter  ^till  be  blind, 
wes  her  Leart  by  Inating  on  her  breast. 
Is  it  leap  from  'thence,  where  it  may  And 
urer  chest  to  close  so  pure  a  mind. 
:ic  with  grief  tliu.>t  breathes  she  forth  her  spite 
ist  th'.'  un-!«-  u  t;e<recT  of  n'fhl : 


110. 
«  0  comfort-killing  night»  image  of  hell  I 
Dim  register  and  notary  of  shame  I 
Uack  stage  for  tragedies  and  murders  fell  1 
Tast  sin-conceaUng  chaos  I  nurse  of  blame  I 
Blind  muffled  bawd  1  dark  harbour  for  defiune  I 
Grim  cave  of  death  1  whispering  conspirator, 
With  close-tongued  treason  and  the  ntTisherl 
UL 
"  0  hateAxl,  Taporoos,  and  foggy  night  I 
Since  thou  art  guilty  of  my  cureless  crime. 
Muster  thy  mhits  to  meet  the  eastern  light, 
Make  war  against  proportions  course  of  time ; 
Or  if  thou  wilt  permit  the  sun  to  climb 
His  wonted  height,  yet  ere  he  go  to  bed, 
Knit  poisonous  clouds  about  his  golden  head. 
112. 
"  With  rotten  damps  ravish  the  morning  air ; 
Let  their  exhaled  unwholesome  breaths  make  sick 
Tlie  life  of  purity,  the  supreme  &ir, 
Ere  he  arrive  his  weary  noontide  prick ; 
And  let  thy  misty  vapours  march  so  thick. 
That  in  their  smoky  ranks  his  smother'd  light 
Blay  set  at  noon,  and  make  perpetual  night 

ua 

"Were  Tarquin  night,  (as  he  is  but  night's  chUd,) 

The  8ilTer>shining  queen  he  would  distain  ; 

Uer  twinkling  hancunaids  too,  by  him  defiled. 

Through  night's  black  bosom  should  not  peep  again : 

So  thoold  I  have  copartners  in  my  pain ; 
And  fellowship  in  woe  doth  woe  assuage. 
As  palmers'  chat  makes  short  their  pil^image. 
114. 

"  Where  now  I  have  no  one  to  blush  with  mc. 

To  cross  their  arms,  and  hang  their  heads  with  mine, 

To  mask  their  brows,  and  hide  their  infamy ; 

But  I  alone  alone  must  sit  and  pine, 

Seasoning  the  earth  with  showers  of  silver  brine, 
Mingling  my  talk  with  tears,  my  grief  with  groans, 
Poor  wasting  monuments  of  lasting  moans. 
116. 

"  0  night,  thou  ftimace  of  foul-reeking  smoke, 

Let  not  the  Jealous  day  behold  that  Csce 

Which  underneath  thy  black  aU-hiding  cloak 

Immodestly  lies  martyr'd  with  disgrace  I 

Keep  still  possession  of  thy  gloomy  place, 
yrhat  all  the  faults  which  in  thy  reign  are  made^ 
May  likewise  be  sepiilchred  in  thy  shade  I 
110. 

"  Blake  me  not  otjeot  to  the  teU-tale  daT  I 

The  light  will  shew,  chartLcter'd  in  my  biow, 

The  st<»y  of  sweet  chastity's  decay, 

The  impious  breach  of  holy  wedlock  tow  : 

Yea,  the  illiterate,  that  know  not  how 
To  'cipher  what  is  writ  in  learned  books. 
Will  quote  my  loathsome  trespass  in  my  looks. 
117. 

"  The  nurse,  to  still  her  child,  will  tell  mr  story, 

And  fright  her  crying  babe  with  Tarqnin^i  name ; 

Tlie  orator,  to  deck  his  oratory, 

Will  couple  my  reproach  to  Tarqnin's  shame ; 

Feast-finding  minstrels,  tuning  my  deCame, 
Will  tie  the  hearers  to  attend  each  line, 
How  Tlu^uin  wronged  me,  I  Collatine. 
118. 

"  Let  my  good  name,  that  senseless  rcputatton. 

For  CoUatine's  dear  love  be  kept  unspotted ; 

If  that  be  maAt  a  theme  for  disputation, 

The  branches  of  another  root  are  rotted, 

And  undeserved  reproach  to  him  allotted. 
That  Is  as  clear  ftom  this  attaint  of  mine.. 
As  I,  ere  this,  was  pure  to  Collatine. 
119. 

<*0  unseen  shame  I  invisible  disgrace  I 

0  unfelt  sore  I  crest-wounding,  private  scar! 

Reproach  Is  stamp'd  in  Colbitinus'  face, 

And  nrquin's  eye  may  read  the  mot  afar. 

How  he  in  peace  is  wounded,  not  in  war. 
Alas,  how  many  bear  such  shamefiil  blows, 
Which  not  themselves,  but  he  that  gives  them  knows  I 
120. 

"  If;  Collatine,  thine  honour  lay  in  me, 

From  me  by  strong  assault  it  is  bereft. 

My  honey  lost,  and  I,  a  drone-like  bee. 

Have  no  perfection  of  my  summer  left. 

But  robb'd  and  ransack'u  by  ii^urious  theft : 
In  thy  weak  hive  a  wandering  wasp  hath  crept, 
.\nd  suck'd  the  honey  which  thy  chaste  bee  kept 
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121. 
**  Yet  am  I  froiltless  of  thy  hoooui's  wnurk,— 
Yet  for  thy  honour  did  I  entertain  him ; 
Coining  from  thee,  I  could  not  put  him  back, 
For  it  had  betrn  dishonour  to  dis<laiu  him  : 
Beside^  of  wearincHs  he  did  compkiin  him. 
And  talk'd  of  virtue :— 0  unlook'd-for  evil, 
When  virtue  is  profaned  in  such  a  devil !    . 
122. 
"Why  should  the  worm  intrude  the  maiden  bod? 
Or  hateful  cuckoos  hatch  in  snarrows'  nesLs  > 
Or  toads  infect  fkir  founts  with  venom  mud  ? 
Or  tyrant  folly  lurk  in  gentle  breasts? 
Or  kings  be  breakers  of  their  own  behexts  * 
But  no  perfection  is  so  a))solute, 
Tliat  some  impurity  doth  not  pollute. 
133. 
"  The  agM  man  that  coffers  up  his  gold 
Is  plagued  with  cramps,  and  gouts,  and  )iainful  fits  ; 
And  scarce  hath  cye.s  his  treasure  to  beholtl^ 
But  like  still-pining  Tantalus  he  sits. 
And  useless  barns  the  luurvcst  of  his  wita ; 
Having  no  other  pleasure  of  his  gain. 
But  torment  that  it  cannot  cure  hbi  pain. 
124. 
*'  So  then  he  hath  it.  when  he  cannot  use  it. 
And  leaves  it  to  be  master'd  by  his  young ; 
Who  in  their  pride  do  presently  abu.sc  it : 
Their  fkther  was  too  weak,  and  they  too  strong, 
To  hold  their  curse<l-blessed  fortune  long. 
The  sweets  we  wish  for  turn  to  lonthed  sours*. 
Even  in  the  moment  that  we  call  them  oun*. 

A  125. 

I  **  Unruly  blasts  wait  on  the  tender  spring  ; 

Unwholesome  weeds  take  root  with  precious  flowers; 

The  adder  hisses  where  the  sweet  birds  sing; 

What  virtue  breeds,  iniquity  devours : 

We  have  no  good  that  we  can  say  is  ours, 
But  ill-annexed  Opportunity  | 

Or  kills  his  life,  or  else  liis  quality.  I 
126. 

«' O  Opportunity,  thy  guilt  is  great! 

'Tis  thou  that  execut'st  the  traitor's  treai>on ; 

Thou  sett'st  the  wolf  where  lie  the  lamb  may  got ; 

Whoever  plots  the  sin,  tliou  point'st  tlic  season  ; 

'Tis  thou  that  spum'st  at  right,  at  law,  at  reason  : 
And  in  thy  shady  cell,  where  none  may  spy  Itim,  « 
Sits  Sin,  to  seize  the  souls  that  wander' by  him. 
127. 

••  Thou  mak'st  the  vestal  violate  her  oath  ; 

Thou  blow'st  the  fire  when  temperance  is  thaw'd  ; 

lliou  smothei'st  honesty,  thou  murder'Kt  troth  ; 

Thou  foul  abettor !  thou  notorious  bawd  I 

Thou  plan  test  scandal,  and  displacost  laud  : 
Thou  ravisher.  thou  traitor,  tlu>u  false  thirf, 
Thy  honey  turns  to  gall,  thy  joy  to  gi-ief .' 
128. 

"Thy  secret  pleasure  turns  to  open  .shaiuo. 

Thy  private  feasting  to  a  public  fast. 

Thy  smoothing  titles  to  a  raggrd  name, 

Tliy  sugar'd  tougue  to  bitter  wormwood  taste : 

Thy  violent  vanities  can  never  last. 
How  comes  it,  then,  vile  Opportunity, 
Being  hO  bad,  such  numbers  seek  for  thee.' 
120. 

"  Wlieu  wilt  thou  Ik>  tlie  humble  suppliant's  friend, 

Vnd  bring  him  where  his  suit  may  be  obtain'd  ? 

When  wilt  thou  >ort  an  hour  gi-ea't  btrifes  to  end  ? 

Or  free  tlint  soul  which  wretchedness  hath  chain'd? 

Give  i»hysic  to  tlie  sitk,  ease  to  the  |NiinM  ? 

The  poor,  lame,  blind,  lialt.  cre»-p,  cry  out  for  thrr  ; 
But  they  ne'er  meet  with  opjMjrtunity. 
130. 

••  The  patient  dies  wliile  the  physician  sleeps  ; 

The  orphan  pines  while  tlie  oi)pressor  feeds  ; 

Justice  is  feasting  while  the  widow  weeps; 

\dvice  is  sporting  while  infection  breeds  : 

Thou  grant'st  no  time  for  charitable  deeds : 
Wrath,  envy,  treiison,  rape,  and  murder's  rages. 
Thy  heinous  hours  wait  on  them  as  their  i>ages. 
131. 

••  Wlun  Truth  and  Virtue  Imvo  to  do  with  thee, 

A  Uiousand  crosses  keep  them  from  thy  aid : 

They  buy  thy  help;  but  Sin  ne'er  gives  a  fee, 

He  gratis  comes ;  and  thou  art  well  appajr'd 

As  well  to  hear  as  grant  wliat  be  hath  said. 
My  Collatinc  would  else  have  come  to  me 
When  Taiquiu  did,  but  he  was  stay'd  by  thec. 


132. 
*<  Guilty  thou  art  of  mnnler  and  of  thefk^ 
Guilty  of  peijury  and  subomatioii. 
Guilty  of  treason,  forgery,  and  shifty 
Guilty  of  incest,  that  abomination ; 
An  accessary  by  thine  incUoaticm 

To  all  sins  past,  and  all  that  are  to  come, 

From  the  creation  to  the  general  doom. 
133. 
**  Mis-shapen  Time,  copesmate  of  arly  Night, 
Swift  subtle  post,  carrier  of  grisly  Gane, 
Eater  of  youth,  false  slave  to  fi&kie  delight. 
Base  watch  of  woes,  sin's  pack-hor»e,  virto<  '*  feoare; 
Thou  nursest  all,  and  murder'st  all  that  are  ; 

O,  hear  me,  then,  ii^urioas,  shifting  Time! 

Be  guilty  of  my  death,  since  of  mj  cnine. 
134. 
'*  Why  lutth  thy  senont.  Opportunity, 
Betray'd  the  Iwnrs  thou  gav'st  me  to*  niw-sr. 
Cancell'd  my  fortunes,  and  enchained  mc 
To  endle.«s  date  of  never-ending  woes  ? 
Time's  office  is  to  fine  the  hate  of  foes ; 

To  eat  up  errors  by  opinion  breil. 

Not  spend  the  dowry  of  a  lawful  bed. 

135. 

"  Time's  glory  is  to  calm  contending  king:*. 
To  unmask  lialsehood,  and  brine  truth  to  light. 
To  stamp  the  seal  of  time  in  aged  thinss. 
To  wake  the  mom,  and  sentinel  the  night, 
To  wring  the  wronger  till  he  render  right. 
To  ruinate  proud  buildings  with  thy  huur^i. 
And  smear  with  dust  their  glittering  golden  urr<n ; 
130. 
"  To  fill  with  worm-holes  stately  monuments. 
To  feed  oblivion  with  decay  of  things. 
To  blot  old  books  and  alter  tlieir  content*. 
To  pluck  the  quills  from  ancient  ravens'  win;.-*. 
To  dry  the  old  oak's  .«:ip.  and  cherish  springs, 
To  spoil  antitinities  of  hammer'd  steel. 
And  turn  the  giddy  round  of  Fortune's  wheel; 
137. 
<*  To  shew  the  beldam  daughters  of  her  daughter, 
To  make  the  child  a  nuin,  tlie  man  a  cliild. 
To  slay  the  tiger  that  doth  live  by  slaughter. 
To  tame  the  unicorn  aud  lion  wild. 
To  mock  the  subtle,  in  themselves  beguileil . 
To  cheer  the  ploughman  with  increaseftaJ  cmfs, 
And  waste  huge  stones  with  little  water-drD{<K 
138. 
"  Why  work'st  thou  mischief  in  thy  pilgrimage. 
Unless  thou  couldst return  to  make  amends* 
One  poor  retiring  minute  in  an  age 
Would  purchase  thee  a  thoiLsaml  thoa<and  frUrnds 
Lending  him  wit  that  to  Iiad  debtors  lemls: 
O,  this  dread  night,  wouldst  thou  onehuurmmel^ili, 
I  could  prevent  tliis  storm,  and  ^huu  this  wnck ' 
130. 
"  Thou  ceaseless  lackey  to  eternity. 
With  some  mischance  cross  Taniuin  in  his  flight : 
Devise  extremes  beyond  extremity. 
To  make  him  curse  tliis  curs^ed  crimeful  night: 
Let  ghastly  sliadows  his  lewd  eyes  affright : 
And  the  dire  thought  of  his  committed  evil 
Shape  every  bush  a  hideous  shapeless  dev  J. 
140. 
"  Disturb  his  hours  of  rest  with  restless  trancv*. 
^Vfflict  him  in  his  bed  with  beilrid  groans  : 
liet  there  becliMUce  him  pitiful  mischances. 
To  make  him  moiin  :  but  pity  not  his  moan> : 
Stone  him  with  harden'd  hearts  luurder  than  »taii«>; 
And  let  mild  women  to  him  lose  their  uihlotr^i. 
Wilder  to  him  thau  tigers  in  their  wildness. 
141. 
••  U't  him  have  time  to  tear  his  curltHl  hair, 
1/et  him  have  time  against  himst:lf  to  rave. 
Let  him  have  time  of  Time's  help  to  de^]iair, 
JiCt  him  have  time  to  live  a  loathed  slave. 
Let  him  have  time  a  beggar*!!  orts  to  crave  ; 
And  time  to  see  one  tliat  by  alms  doth  live 
Disdain  to  him  dL«dainetl  scraps  to  give. 
142. 
•  Let  him  liave  time  to  see  lii.s  Ariends  his  fo»H, 
And  merry  fools  to  mock  at  him  resort ; 
Let  him  have  time  to  murk  bow  alov  tine  fioea 
In  time  of  sorrow,  and  how  swift  and  abort 
His  time  of  foUv  and  his  time  of  sport ; 
And  ever  let  his  unrecalling  crime 
Uuvc  lime  to  WEtl  the  abusing  of  hU  lii^ 
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143. 
'•0  Time,  thou  tutor  both  to  ^ood  and  bad. 
Teach  me  to  curse  him  that  thou  Uiught'at  this  ill ! 
At  his  own  shadow  let  tlie  thief  run  mad, 
Ilimself  himself  seek  every  hour  to  kill! 
Such  wretched  hands  such  wretched  blood  should  spill; 
For  who  so  base  would  such  an  office  huvt^ 
As  slanderous  death's-man  to  so  base  a  sluve  7 
144. 
*•  The  baser  is  he,  cominp  from  a  kinp, 
i    To  shame  his  hope  with  deeds  degenerate  : 
I    The  mightier  man,  the  mightier  is  tlie  tiling 
I    That  makes  him  honoui'd,  or  begets  him  hate  ; 
I    Por  greatest  scandal  wait<<  on  greatest  state. 
The  moon  being  clouded  presently  is  mi.4.sM. 
But  little  stars  may  hide  them  when  they  libt. 
145. 
*'  Tlic  crow  may  bathe  his  coal-black  wings  in  mire, 
And  unpcrcelved  fly  with  the  fllth  away  ; 
But  if  the  like  the  Miow-white  swan  desire, 
The  stain  upon  hi:*  silver  down  will  sti}'. 
Poor  grooms  are  sightless  night,  kings  glorious  «luy  : 
(tnats  are  uiinote«l  whcn^soe'er  they  fly, 
But  eagles  gazed  upon  with  every  eye.' 
14<J. 
"  Out,  idle  words,  ser>ants  to  shallow  fo<ils! 
ITnprofitable  sounds,  weak  arbitnitors! 
Busy  yourselves  in  skill-contending  scliool.s  ; 
Debate  where  leifure  serves  with  iluU  delMittrs  ; 
To  trembling  clients  be  you  meiliators  : 
For  me,  I  force  not  ni;;unK'nt  a  straw. 
Since  that  my  case  is  {tast  the  help  of  ituv. 

147. 

*•  In  vain  1  rail  at  ()i)portunlty. 

At  Time,  at  Tarqulu,  and  uiiHircrful  Night; 

In  vain  I  cavil  uith  mine  inf.iuiy, 

In  vain  I  sjiuni  at  my  conftnuM' despitr : 

This  helpless  smoke  of  words  doth  me  no  rijjht. 
The  remedy  indeed  to  do  m<?  good. 
Is  to  let  forth  my  foul  dcHled  blood. 
148. 

"  Poor  hand,  why  (|uiver'.^t  thou  at  this  decree? 

Honour  thyself  to  rid  me  of  this  shame  ; 

For  if  I  die,  my  honour  lives  in  thee; 

But  if  I  live,  thou  liv'st  in  my  defame  : 

Since  thou  couhlst  not  jlefeml  thy  loy;il  dame. 
And  wast  afeard  to  !*cratch  hvr  wieked  foe. 
Kill  both  thysjf  and  h<.'r  for  yielding  so.'' 
149. 

Tliis  said,  from  lier  betum)>lo«l  couch  she  sUirtcth, 

To  And  some  desperate  instrument  of  death : 

But  this  no  slaugliter-house  no  tool  imparteth. 

To  make  more  vent  for  jMisMige  of  her  breath ; 

Which,  thronging  through  her  lips,  so  vanisheth 
As  smoki>  from  iRtnn,  that  in  air  consumes. 
Or  that  which  from  discharged  canuon  fumes. 
150. 

•'  In  vain,"  quoth  she,  '•  I  live,  and  seek  in  vain 

Home  hap])y  mean  to  end  a  liaple.ss  life. 

I  fear'd  by'Tanjuin's  faulcliion  to  be  slain. 

Yet  fi»r  the  ."elf-Jime  purpose  j«eek  a  knife: 

But  when  I  ff'ar'd,  I  wa>.  a  loyal  wife : 
,*v»  am  1  now  :-  0  no,  that  eaunot  lio : 
Of  that  true  type  liuth  Tanpiin  rilled  mc 
151. 

••  o:  that  is  goue  for  which  I  sought  to  li\  v. 

Anil  tuercfore  now  I  necil  not  fear  to  dif. 

To  clear  thi.-.  "ipot  by  death,  at  least  1  giv.- 

A  Ijiidge  of  fame  to  sland<  rs  livirry  ; 

.\  dying  lif"  to  living  iiifauiy : 

I\»or  helpk-.ss  h-Ip.  the  trlnsurc  stolen  away, 
Tu  burn  the  guiltless  ca>Ui  t  wliere  it  lay  ! 
15l». 

••  Well,  wtll,  dear  follatin.'.  tliou  shalt  not  know 

Thr  stained  taste  <»f  violated  troth ; 

I  will  not  wrong  thy  true  affeetion  so, 

To  (latter  thf-n  witli  an  infrin;;ed  osith; 

ThU  Ita.'jtiud  gn»ir  shall  iu;ver  «nnie  to  growth  . 
He  shall  not  I.K>n.>t,  who  did  thy  »tock  pollute, 
Th;U  thou  art  doting  father  of  hb  fruit. 
153. 

"  Nor  shall  he  smile  at  thee  in  secret  thousht. 

Nor  laugh  with  his  roinpaiiions  at  thy  state ; 

Ihit  th<.u  hh.\lt  know  thy  interest  was  not  Iwught 

Ba:iely  with  gold,  but  >loleii  fiom  fortli  tliy  gate. 

Tor  me,  I  am  the  mistress  of  my  fate, 

And  with  my  trespass  never  will  di.'ipen.sc, 
T>11  life  to  death  acquit  my  forced  ufl'cuce. 


154. 
"  I  will  not  poison  thee  with  my  attaint, 
Nor  fohl  my  fault  in  cleanly-coin'd  excuses ; 
My  sable  ground  of  sin  I  will  not  paint. 
To  hide  the  truth  of  this  false  night's  abuses  : 
My  tongue  shall  utter  all;  mine  eyes,  like  sluices, 

As  from  a  mountain-spring  that  feeds  a  ilale, 

Shall  gush  pure  streams  to  purge  my  imimre  talc." 
155. 
By  this,  lamenting  Philomel  had  ended 
The  well-tuned  warble  of  her  nightly  sorrow. 
And  solemn  night  with  slow-.sad  gait  de.scended 
To  ugly  hell ;  when,  lo,  the  blushing  morrow 
Lends  light  to  all  fair  eyes  that  light  will  liorrow: 

But  cloudy  Lucrece  shames  herself  to  see. 

And  therefore  still  in  night  would  cloistered  be. 
156. 
Revealing  day  through  every  cranny  spies, 
And  seems  to  point  her  out  where  .she  sits  weeping ; 
To  wliom  she  sobbing  speaks :  "  O  eye  of  eyes,       [ing : 
AVhy  pry'.-jt  thou  through  my  window  ?  leave  thy  peep- 
Mock  with  thy  tickling  beanij*  eyes  that  are  <«leeping: 

Brand  not  my  forelunid  with  thy  piercing  light. 

For  day  hath  naught  to  do  what's  done  by  night." 
157. 
Thus  cavils  she  with  everything  she  sees : 
True  grief  is  fond  and  testy  as  u  chiUl, 
Who  wayward  once,  his  mood  with  naught  agrees; 
Old  woes,  not  infant  sorrows,  bear  them  mild; 
Continuance  tames  tlio  one :  the  other  wild, 

Like  an  unpractised  swimmer  plunging  still. 

With  loo  much  labour  drowns  tor  want  of  skill. 
158. 
So  she.  deep-<lrenched  in  a  lea  of  care. 
Holds  <li8]iut;itiou  with  each  thing  she  views, 
And  to  herself  all  sorrow  doth  coinj)are ; 
No  object  but  her  p;issiou'.s  strength  renews; 
And  as  one  shifts,  another  htraight  endues: 

Sometime  her  grief  is  dumb,  ami  hath  no  wonis; 

Sometime  'tis  nuid,  and  too  mueh  Uilk  affords. 
15y. 
Tlie  little  birds  that  tunc  their  morning's  joy. 
Make  her  moans  mad  with  their  sweet  melody: 
For  mirth  d<»tli  soarch  the  Iwttom  of  annoy ; 
Sail  souls  are  slain  in  merry  company ; 
Grief  best  is  j»lea.sed  with  grief's  society: 

True  sorrow  then  is  feelingly  sufficed. 

When  with  like  sembhiuce  it  is  sympatliiscd. 
IW. 
'Tis  double  death  to  drown  in  ken  of  shore ; 
He  ten  times  pines  that  pines  behoMing  food ; 
To  see  the  salve  doth  make  the  wound  ache  more ; 
Oreat  grief  grieves  most  at  that  would  do  it  good; 
Deep  woes  roll  forward  like  u  gentle  Hood, 

Who,  being  .*topp'd,  the  I»ounding  Iwnks  o'erflows; 

Grief  dallied  witii,  nor  law  nor  limit  knows. 

i»;i. 

"  You  mocking  birds,"  f|Uoth  she.  ''your  tunes  entomb 
Within  your  hollow-swellinvr  feather'd  brejusLs, 
And  in  my  hearing  be  you  mute  and  dumb: 
My  restless  discord  loves  no  stops  nor  rests ; 
A  woful  hoste^is  brooks  not  merry  guests : 

Relish  your  nimble  notes  to  pleasing  ears; 

Distress  likes  dumps,  when  time  is  kept  with  tcara. 
162. 
"Come,  Phil«»mel,  that  sing'<t  of  nivishment, 
.Make  thy  sad  gro>e  in  my  dishevell'd  hair : 
As  the  dank  earth  weeps  at  thy  binguishment. 
;-o  I  at  each  sad  stniin  will  strain  a  tear, 
Ami  with  deep  groans  the  diapason  bear ; 

For  burden-wi.se  I  'II  hum  on  Tanjuin  .still. 

While  thou  on  Tereu.s  d«"!.-<caut'Ht,  better  skilf. 

irn. 

"  And  whiles  agidnst  a  thorn  thou  bear  >t  thy  p:irt, 
To  keep  thy  sharp  wo«»  waking,  wrelelied  I, 
To  imitate  the«*  well,  agsiiust  my  heart 
Will  lix  a  sharp  knife,  to  allright  mine  eye  ; 
Who,  if  it  wink,  shull  thereon  fall  and  die. 

These  means,  as  fnt-.  upon  an  instrument. 

Sliall  tune  our  heurlalriug-}  to  true  luuguibhmcnt. 
164. 
••  And  for,  poor  bird,  thou  sing'st  not  in  the  day, 
.\s  shaming  any  eye  nhould  thee  behold, 
Some  <lark  deep  desert,  seated  from  the  way. 
That  knows  nor  p.'trching  heat  nor  freesing  cold, 
Will  we  find  out;  and  there  we  will  unfold 

To  creatures  stern  sad  tunes,  to  clmnge  their  kinds : 

Since  men  prove  beasts,  b.t  bea^t^  bear  gcDtlc  miqd^'* 
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As  the  poor  frighted  deer,  th&t  stands  at  gftxe, 
Wildly  determining  which  way  to  fly, 
Or  one  enconipass'd  with  a  winding;  maze, 
j     That  cannot  tread  the  way  out  readily ; 
'     80  with  herself  is  she  in  mutiny, 

To  live  or  die  which  of  the  twain  were  better. 
When  life  is  shamed,  and  death  reproach's  debtor. 
166. 
"  To  kiil  myself,"  quoth  she,  "  alack,  what  were  it, 
But  with  my  body  my  poor  soul's  pollution  ? 
They  that  lose  lialf  wiih  greater  patience  bear  it. 
Than  th(.*y  who^e  whole  is  swallow'd  in  confusion. 
That  mother  tries  a  merciless  conclu.sion. 
Who,  Iiaving  two  sweet  babes,  when  death  takes  one, 
Will  slay  the  other,  and  be  nurse  to  none. 
167. 
"  My  bmly  or  my  soul,  which  was  the  dearer. 
When  the  one  pure,  the  other  made  divine? 
Whoso  love  of  either  to  my.self  was  nearer. 
When  boUi  were  kept  for  heaven  and  Collatine  ? 
Ah  me  J  the  bark  pecl'd  from  tlie  lofty  pine. 
His  leaves  will  wither,  un<i  his  sap  decay  : 
So  must  my  soul,  her  hark  )>eing  peel'd  awuy. 
168. 
"  Her  house  is  sack'd,  her  quiet  interrupted 
Her  mansion  batter'd  by  the  enemy ; 
Her  sacred  temple  sj^tled.  spoSlM.  corrupted, 
Grossly  engirt  with  daring  infamy  : 
Then  let  it  not  l)e  cull'd  impiety. 
If  in  this  blemish'd  fort  I  make  some  hole 
Through  which  I  may  convey  this  troubled  toul. 
169. 
••  Yet  die  I  will  not  till  my  Collatine 
Have  heard  the  cause  of  my  untimely  death ; 
That  he  may  vow,  in  that  sad  hour  of  mine. 
Revenge  on  him  that  made  me  stop  my  breatlL 
My  stained  blood  to  Tarquin  I  '11  bequeath, 
Which  by  him  tainted  shall  for  him  be  spent, 
And,  as  his  due,  writ  in  my  testament. 
170. 
'•  My  honour  I  '11  bequeath  unto  the  knife 
That  wounds  my  botly  so  dishonoured. 
'Tis  honour  to  deprive  dishonour'd  life  ; 
The  one  will  live,  the  other  being  dead : 
80  of  shame's  ashes  shall  my  fume  be  bred  ; 
For  in  my  death  I  murder  shameful  scorn : 
My  shame  so  dead,  mine  honour  is  new-born. 
171. 
♦•Dear  lord  of  that  dear  jewel  I  have  lost, 
What  legacy  shall  I  bequeath  to  thee  ? 
My  resolution,  love,  shall  be  thy  iKiast, 
By  whose  example  thou  revenge«l  mayst  be. 
How  Tairquin  must  be  usctl,  read  it  in  me: 
Myself,  thy  friend,  will  kill  myself,  thy  foe, 
And,  for  my  sake,  serve  thou  false  Tarquin  so. 
172. 
"This  brief  abridgment  of  my  will  I  make  :— 
My  soul  and  bo<ly  to  the  skies  and  ground , 
My  resolution,  husband,  do  thou  take ; 
Mine  honour  be  the  knife's  that  makes  my  wound : 
My  shame  be  his  tliat  did  my  fame  confound ; 
And  all  mv  fame  that  lives  disbursed  be 
To  those  that  live,  and  think  no  shame  of  me. 
173. 
"Thou,  Collatine,  slialt  oversee  this  will , 
How  was  I  overseen  tliat  thou  shalt  see  it! 
My  bIoo<l  shall  wash  tlie  slander  of  mine  ill : 
My  life's  foul  deed,  my  life's  fair  end  shall  free  it. 
Faint  not,  faint  heart,' but  stoutlv  say,  *  H»)  be  it.' 
Yield  to  my  hand  :  my  hand  shall  conquer  thee : 
Thou  dead,'  both  die,  and  both  shall  victors  l>e." 
174. 
lliis  plot  of  death  when  sadly  she  had  laid, 
And  wiped  the  brinish  pearl  from  her  briglit  eye.«*. 
With  untuned  tongue  she  hoarsely  calLs  her  maid, 
Whose  swift  obedience  to  her  mistress  hies ; 
For  fleet-wing'd  <luty  with  thought's  feathers  flies. 
Poor  Lucrece'  checks  unto  her  maid  seem  so 
As  winter  meads  when  sun  doth  melt  their  snow. 
170. 
Her  mistress  she  doth  give  demure  good-morrow, 
With  »oft-slow  tongue,  true  mark  of  modesty, 
And  sorts  a  sad  look  to  her  lady's  sorrow, 
(For  why?  her  face  wore  soitow's  livery;) 
But  durst  not  ask  of  her  audaciously 
Why  her  two  suns  were  cloud-eclipsM  so. 
Nor  why  her  lair  cheeks  over-waah'd  with  woe. 


178. 
Bat  as  the  earth  doth  weep,  the  soil  being  set, 
Each  flower  moisten'd  like  a  mdting  eye  ; 
Even  so  the  maid  with  swelling  drops  'gan  wet 
Her  circled  eyne,  enforced  by  sympathy 
Of  those  fkir  suns,  set  in  her  mistress*  sky. 
Who  in  a  salt-waved  ocean  qaench  their  Ughi, 
Which  makes  the  maid  weep  like  the  dewy  night 

177. 
A  pretty  while  these  pretty  creatures  stand. 
Like  ivory  conduits  coral  cij-tems  filling : 
One  justly  weeps ;  the  otiier  takes  in  hand 
No  cause,  but  company,  of  her  drops  spfliing : 
Their  gentle  sex  to  weep  are  often  willing; 
Grieving  themselves  to  guess  at  others'  smarts, 
And  then  they  drown  their  eyes,  or  break  their  hearta 
178.' 
For  men  have  marble,  women  waxen,  minds. 
And  therefore  are  they  form'd  as  marble  will ; 
The  weak  oppress'd,  the  impression  of  strange  kinds 
Is  form'd  in  them  by  force,  by  fhuui,  or  skill : 
Then  call  them  not  the  authors  of  their  ill. 
No  more  than  wax  shall  be  accounted  eril. 
Wherein  is  stamp'd  the  semblance  of  a  devil. 
179. 
Their  smoothness,  like  a  goodly  champaign  phun, 
I^ays  open  all  the  little  worms  that  creep : 
In  men,  as  in  a  rough-grown  grove,  remain 
Cave-keeping  evils  that  obscurely  rieep : 
Through  crystal  walls  each  little  mote  will  pe^ : 
Though  men  can  cover  crimes  with  bold  st^n  looka, 
Poor  women's  faces  are  their  own  tsults*  books. 
180. 
No  man  inveigh  against  the  withered  flower. 
But  chide  rough  winter  that  the  flower  hath  kilTd : 
Not  that  devour'd,  but  that  which  doth  deroor, 
Is  worthy  blame.    0,  let  it  not  be  hUd 
Poor  women's  faults,  that  they  are  so  futfllTd 
With  men's  abuses  :  those  proud  lords,  to  Mame, 
Make  weak>made  women  tenants  to  their  shame. 
181. 
The  precedent  whereof  in  Lucrece  view, 
Assail'd  by  night  with  circumstances  strong 
Of  present  death,  and  shame  that  mi^t  ensue 
By  that  her  death,  to  do  her  husband  wrong : 
Such  danger  to  resistance  did  belong. 
That  dving  fear  through  all  her  body  spread ; 
And  who  cannot  abuse  a  body  dead? 
182. 
By  this,  mild  patience  bid  fair  Lucrece  speak 
To  the  poor  counterfeit  of  her  complaining : 
<'  My  girl,"  quoth  she,  "on  what  occasion  iNreak 
Tliose  tears  from  thee,  that  down  thy  cheeks  ar«rainin|f 
If  thou  dost  weep  for  grief  of  my  8U5taIning, 
Know,  gentle  wench,  it  smallavails  my  mood . 
If  tears  could  help,  mine  own  would  do  me  good. 
183. 
"  But  tell  me,  girl,  when  went"  (and  there  shest^d 
Till  after  a  deep  groan)  "  Tarquin  from  hence** 
''  Madam,  ere  I  was  up,"  replied  the  maid, 
"  The  more  to  blame  my  sluggard  negUgence: 
Yet  with  the  fault  I  thus  far  can  dispense ; 
Myself  was  stirring  ere  the  break  of  day. 
And,  ere  I  rose,  was  Tarquin  gone  away. 
184. 
"  But,  lady,  if  your  maid  may  be  so  bold. 
She  would  request  to  know  your  heavinrss." 
♦•  O  i>eace  I"  quoth  Lucrece ;  ••  if  it  ahoold  be  toM. 
The  repetition  cannot  make  it  less ; 
For  more  it  is  than  I  cait  well  express  : 
And  that  deep  torture  may  be  calTd  a  hell, 
W^hen  more  is  felt  than  one  hath  power  to  tdL 
185. 
"Go,  get  me  hitlier  paper,  ink,  and  pen,— 
Yet  save  that  labour,  for  I  hare  them  here. 
What  should  I  say  ?— One  of  my  husband's  nea 
Bid  thou  be  ready,  by  and  by,  to  bear 
A  letter  to  my  lord,  my  love,  my  dear : 
Bid  him  with  speed  prepare  to  carry  it ; 
The  cause  craves  haste,  and  it  will  soon  be  vnL* 
186. 
Her  maid  is  gone,  and  she  prepares  to  writer 
First  hovering  o'er  the  paper  with  h«-  quill: 
Conceit  and  grief  an  eager  combat  fight ; 
What  wit  sets  down  is  blotted  straight  with  viD ; 
This  is  too  curious-good,  this  blunt  and  Ul : 
Much  like  a  press  of  people  at  a  door,  I 

Throng  her  inventions,  which  shaU  go  tttttn.  \ 
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187. 
she  thus  begins :  "  Thou  worthy  lord 
unworthy  wife  that  greoteth  tliee, 
to  tliy  person !  next  voucliiuifu  to  afford 
,  love,  thy  Lucroce  thou  w  ill  sho) 
•ujient  speed  to  come  and  visit  me. 
commend  me  from  our  )iou«e  in  grief: 
ocs  are  tedious,  though  my  words  are  brief." 

1S8. 
Us  she  uj)  the  t^nor  of  her  woe, 
tsiiu  >orTow  writ  uncert'iinly. 
siiort  >ciiH<iule  rollatiue  may  know 
:'f,  hut  not  lier  griefs  true  finality: 
es  not  ih«  rvof  make  di.scovery, 
le  should  hold  it  her  own  gross  abuse, 
lie  with  Mood  had  etain'd  her  stain'd  excuse. 

189. 
,  the  life  and  feeling  of  her  passion 
rdji,  to  spend  wliun  he  is  by  to  hear  her  : 
ii:h.t,  and  groans,  and  tears  may  grace  the  fa.thlon 
li«*grace.  the  Wtter  so  to  clear  her 
lilt  ;>u«piciun  whicli  the  world  might  hear  her. 
un  this  l>l<*t,  Hhe  would  not  blot  the  lettor 
word5,  till  action  might  bi*come  ttiem  better. 

IW). 
ad  Hights  moves  more  than  hear  them  told ; 
u  the  eye  interi»ret»  to  the  ear 
ivy  motion  that  it  doth  behold, 
very  ]Mirt  a  i»jirt  of  woe  dotli  bear, 
a  pjirt  of  8om)w  that  we  h<'ar : 
flo<Mb»  make  les.ser  noise  than  slmllow  fords, 
iorrow  ebbs,  Iteing  blown  with  wind  of  word-*. 

191. 
*T  now  \s  seal'd,  and  on  it  writ, 
(lea  to  my  lord  with  more  than  haste." 
t  attcn(b,  and  she  delivertt  it, 
g  the  .-uur-faced  groom  to  hie  as  fkst 
ing  fowls  b«'fore  the  northern  bbuL 
i  more  than  si>eed  hut  dull  and  slow  she  deems: 
mity  utill  urgeth  such  extremes. 

192. 
ncly  villain  court'sies  to  her  low  ; 
ushing  on  her,  with  a  steadfa.Ht  eye 
s  the  HcroU,  \k  itliout  or  yea  or  no, 
til  witJi  iMahful  innocence  doth  hie. 
y  whoiHe  guilt  within  their  bosom.s  lie 
iue  every  i.-ye  behold.-*  their  blame ; 
ucrecc  thought  he  blush'd  to  see  her  stwrne : 

ir»3. 
ilUy  groom!  (lod  wot,  it  was  defect 
I,  life,  and  bold  audacity, 
nnlcbs  creatures  have  a  true  respect 
in  doeda,  while  others  sauo'ly 
•  more  sip^X'd,  but  do  it  leif  urely  : 
.HO.  this  pattern  of  the  worn-out  age 
'd  honest  looks,  but  laid  no  wonU  to  gage. 

194. 
died  duty  kindled  her  luinlnist. 

0  nd  tires  in  lK>th  their  face^  blazed  ; 
ught  li.;  lilu>»h'd,  as  knowing  Tarquin's  lust, 
ashing  with  him.  wi»tly  on  him  gazetl ; 
nest  oye  did  make  him  more  amazed: 

Qore  si«e  wiw  tlie  blood  his  cheeks  re])lenish, 
nore  hhe  thuuglit  he  spied  in  her  some  blemish. 

196. 
K  file  thinks  till  h«;  return  again. 

1  the  dutcouM  vu.-«siil  scarce  is  gone, 
iry  time  ahv  ciintiot  enti  rtaln, 

f  "tis  stale  to  sigh,  to  weep,  and  groan ; 
huth  venn<  d  woe,  u.oaii  tirld  moan, 
stie  her  pl.iints  a  little  while  duth  stay, 
ng  for  mean.H  to  moan  .vonie  newer  way. 

IfHi. 
slic  calls  to  mind  where  hangs  a  piece 
ul  piiinting,  made  for  l*riam'.'<  Troy  ; 
thv  whiirh  is  drawn  tlie  i»ower  of  Greece, 
len's  raf>e  the  city  to  <lestroy, 
nini;  cloud-kissing  llion  with  annoy; 
h  the  conceited  iiainter  drew  so  proud, 
aven,  it  seem'd,  to  kiss  the  turrets  boW. 

Isi7. 
ian<l  lamentibli-  olijcetn  t!ii^ri\ 
li  of  nature,  art  gavi  lifeless  life: 
<Iry  drop  seemM  a  wtepiii;:  t!«ar, 
r  the  sl:night«;r'd  huslMind  by  the  wife: 
I  hletod  vcek'd,  to  shew  tlu;  painter's  strife; 
lying  eyes  gleam'd  forth  Iheir  ashy  lights, 
dying  coals  burnt  out  in  tedious  ni'ght.^. 


108. 
There  might  you  see  the  labouring  pioneer 
Begrimed  with  sweat,  and  smeared  all  with  dust; 
And  ftrom  the  towers  of  Troy  there  would  appour 
The  very  eyes  of  men  through  loopholes  thrustt 
Gazing  upon  the  Greeks  with  little  lust: 
8uch  sweet  observance  in  tltis  work  was  hod, 
That  one  might  sec  those  far-off  eyes  look  sad. 
109. 
In  great  commanders  grace  and  majesty 
You  might  behold  triumphing  in  their  feces; 
In  youth,  quick  iH'aring  and  dexterity ; 
And  here  and  there  the  painter  interlaces 
Pale  cowards,  marching  on  with  trembling  paces; 
^Vhich  heartlf>ss  peasants  did  so  well  resemble. 
That  one  would  swear  he  saw  them  quake  and  tremble. 
200. 
In  Ajax  and  Ulysses,  O,  wluit  art 
Of  physiognomy  might  one  behold ! 
The  face  of  eitlier  'ciphered  cither's  heart; 
Their  face  their  manners  most  expressly  told: 
In  .Vjax'  eyes  blunt  rage  joid  rigour  roll'd  ; 
1)ut  the  mild  ghince  that  sly  Uly^ses  lent, 
81iew'd  deep  regard  and  smiling  gOTemmciit. 
201. 
There  plea<ling  mijrht  you  see  grave  Nestor  stand, 
As  'twere  encouraging  the  Greeks  to  fight; 
Making  such  soIkt  action  with  his  hand, 
Tlmt  it  beguiled  attention,  charm'd  the  sight : 
In  speech,  it  seem'd,  his  beard,  all  silver  white, 
Wagg'd  up  and  down,  and  from  his  lip^  did  fly 
Thin  winding  breath,  which  purl'd  up  to  the  sky. 
202. 
Alwul  him  were  a  press  of  giqiin,:^  faces, 
>Vhirh  seem'd  to  swallow  up  his  sound  advice; 
x\ll  jointly  listening,  but  with  several  graces, 
As  if  some  mermiiid  diil  their  e.irs  entice ; 
^lUii  high,  some  low,— the  painter  was  so  nice  ; 
The  scalps  of  many,  almoat  hid  behind. 
To  jump  u])  higher  seem'd,  to  mock  the  mind. 
203. 
Here  one  man's  Iiand  lean'd  on  another's  head, 
11  is  nose  being  sliadow'd  by  his  neighbour's  ear; 
Here  one,  being  throng'd,  Ijears  back,  all  blown  and  red; 
Another,  smulhrr'd.  seems  to  pelt  and  swear; 
And  in  their  rage  such  signs  of  rage  tliey  bear, 
As,  but  for  loas  of  Nestor's  goideu  words, 
It  seem'd  they  would  debate  with  angry  swords. 
204. 
For  much  imaginary  work  was  there : 
Conceit  deceitful,  s«)  compact,  so  kind, 
That  lor  Achilles'  image  stood  his  spear, 
(iriped  in  an  anned  hand ;  himself,  behind, 
Was  left  unseen,  save  to  the  eye  of  mind : 
A  hand,  a  foot,  a  fac.  a  leg,  a  h«;ad, 
Mtood  for  the  whole  to  be  imagiubd. 
205. 
And  trom  tlio  w  alls  of  strong-besieged  Troy, 
When  Uieir  brave  ho|>e,  bold  Hector,  march'd  to  fleld, 
t^tood  many  Trojun  mothers,  sharing  joy 
To  see  their  youthful  sons  bright  weaj>ons  wield; 
And  to  their  hope  they  vuch  odd  action  yield. 
That  thiou^'h  their  light  joy  .seemed  to  ap}>ear 
(Like  bright  tilings  stain'd)  u  kind  of  heavy  fear 
206. 
And,  from  the  strond  of  Danlau,  where  they  fought, 
To  Simois'  reedy  banks,  the  red  blood  ran, 
Whose  wav(  s  to  imiUte  Uu  battle  sought 
With  swelling  ridges;  and  their  ranks  began 
To  break  upon  tlie  (.-ailed  shore,  and  than 
Retire  agafn,  till,  meeting  greater  ranks. 
They  Join,  and  shoot  their  toam  at  ^)imuIs'  banks. 
207. 
To  this  well-)iaiuted  piece  is  Lucreco  come, 
To  tind  a  face  where  all  distre.ss  is  steled. 
Many  she  sees  where  cares  have  carved  fome, 
llut  none  where  all  distress  and  dolour  dwell'd. 
Till  she  despairing  llecul^a  beheld. 
i:<taring  on  Priam's  wounds  with  her  old  eyes, 
Which  bleeding  under  Pyrrhus'  proud  foot  lies. 
208. 
In  her  the  painter  had  anatomised 
Time's  ruin,  beauty's  wreck,  and  grim  care's  reign: 
Hi  )  cheeks  with  chapi  and  wrinkles  were  disguised; 
Of  w- hut  she  wus  no  seinbhince  did  remain: 
llir  blue  blood  eh:ing«d  t(.  I.Uick  in  every  vein. 
Wanting  the  spring  that  those  shrunk  pipes  badfed, 
Shew'd  life  imprison'd  in  a  body  dead. 
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209. 
On  IbiB  sad  shadow  Lucrccc  spends  her  eyes. 
And  shapes  her  mrrow  to  the  beldam's  woes, 
Who  nothinsr  wants  to  answer  her  hut  cries, 
And  bitter  words  to  ban  her  cruel  foes : 
The  painter  waa  no  ;;od  to  lend  lier  those ; 

And  therefore  Lucrece  swears  he  did  her  wrong, 

To  give  her  so  much  grief,  and  not  a  tongue. 
210. 
"  Poor  instrument,"  quoth  she,  "  without  a  sound, 
I  '11  tune  thy  woe?*  with  my  hinientin;:  tonjruo ; 
And  drop  sweet  Kilm  in  Priam's  painted  wound, 
And  rail  on  Pyrrhus  tliat  tiath  done  liim  wrou;r ; 
And  with  my  tear:j  (juencli  Troy  tlial  Jjurns  so  long ; 

And  with  my  knife  scnitch  out  the  anpry  eyes 

Of  all  the  Greeks  tliat  are  thine  enemies. 
211. 
"Shew  me  the  strumpet  that  began  this  stir, 
That  with  my  nails  her  beauty  I  may  tear. 
Thy  heat  of  lust,  fond  Paris,  did  incur 
Thi.<i  load  of  wrath  that  burninj:  Tmy  doth  bear; 
Thy  eye  kindled  the  fire  that  burnetii  )iere  ; 

And  here  in  Troy,  for  tresjuujs  of  thine  ey*^. 

The  sire,  the  son,  the  dame,  and  daughter,  die. 
212. 
"  Why  should  the  private  pleasure  of  some  ono 
Become  the  public  pl.ijrue  of  many  mo? 
T^et  Min,  alono  committed,  li^lit  alon<> 
Upon  his  head  thnt  hath  transjO'esHed  so  : 
Let  guiltless  souls  be  free<l  from  guilty  woe  : 

For  one's  oflTcnce  why  sliould  ko  many  fall, 

To  plague  a  private  sin  in  general  ? 
21  :i. 
"  Lo,  here  weeps  Hecuba,  here  Priam  di^s. 
Here  manly  Hector  faints,  lu  re  Troilus  swounds, 
Here  ft-iem'l  by  friend  in  bl«  ody  channel  lies. 
And  friend  to  friend  gives  nna'dvi.-eii  woundj*. 
And  one  man's  lust  these  many  lives  confounds : 

Had  doting  Priam  eheck'd  his  son's  de.s'ri', 

Troy  had  been  bright  with  fame,  and  not  with  fire." 
214. 
Her* feelingly  she  weeps  Troy's  painted  woes: 
For  sorrow,  like  a  heavy-hanging  bell, 
Once  set  on  ringing,  with  his  own  weight  goes; 
Then  little  strength  rings  out  the  doleful  knell: 
So  Lurrecr-.  set  a-work,  sad  tales  doth  tell 

To  peneiU'd  pensiveness  and  colour'd  .«orrow  ; 

She  lends  tliem  words,  and  she  their  looks  doth  borrow. 
215. 
She  throws  her  eyes  about  the  painting  round, 
And  whom  she  finds  forlorn  .she  doth  lament : 
At  last  she  sees  a  wretched  image  bound. 
That  piteous  looks  to  Phrygian  Khe]>herd8  lent : 
His  face,  thouirh  full  of  care,  yet  shew'd  content; 

Onward  to  Troy  with  the  blunt  swains  he  goes, 

go  mild,  tlmt  Patience  seem'd  to  scorn  his  woes. 
•216 
In  him  the  painter  labour'd  with  his  skill 
To  hide  deceit,  and  give  the  harmliss  show 
A  humble  gait,  calm  looks,  eyes  wailing  still. 
A  brow  unbent,  that  seeniM  to  welcome  wo^' ; 
Cl»»«;k!!'  neither  red  nor  i»al",  hut  min;;lefl  so 

Tliat  blushing  rrd  no  guilty  instance  gave. 

Nor  ashy  pale  the  fear  that  false  hearts  have. 
217. 
But,  like  a  constant  and  confirmed  devil, 
He  entertain'd  a  .show  so  seeming  ju>t. 
And  therein  so  en.sconeed  his  secret  evil, 
That  jcalou.»iy  itself  could  :iot  mistrust. 
False-creeping  craft  an<l  ]»er.iury  should  thni.-t 

Into  so  briirht  a  <I;iy  Mich  i»I:ick-ta<«'il  sKtinis. 

Or  blot  Willi  hell-lKiru  niii  such  haiut-like  forms. 
2  IS. 
The  well-5-kilI'd  workman  this  mild  image  drew 
For  perjured  iSinon,  whose  enchanting  story 
The  credulou.s  old  Priam  after  hlew  : 
WhobO  words,  like  wild-fire,  burnt  the  shining  glory 
Of  rich-built  llioii,  that  the  skies  were  sorry. 

And  little  star.«  .iln^t  from  tlieir  fixed  places. 

When  tl»eir  gla«s  fell  w  herein  they  >  iew'd  their  ikces. 
219. 
This  picture  she  ndvisetlly  perused. 
And  chid  the  painter  for  his  wondrous  skill, 
Saying,  some  shape  in  Sinou's  was  abu:»ed  ; 
te  fair  a  form  lodged  not  a  mind  so  ill : 
And  still  on  hlni  she  g:iy.ed  :  and  gazing  still. 

Such  signs  of  truth  in  his  ])lain  face  she  spied, 

That  5hc  concludes  the  (ilcturu  was  belied. 


230. 
"  It  cannot  be,"  quoth  she,  *'  that  so  mnch  ffuile"— 
She  would  have  said — "can  lurk  in  such  a  look;** 
But  Tarquin's  shape  came  in  her  mind  the  wbil^. 
And  fh)m  her  tonjaie  ••can  lurk"  from  '* cannot "•  took: 
"It  cannot  be,"  she  in  that  sense  forsf>ok. 
And  turn'd  it  thus,  "It  cannot  be,  I  find. 
But  such  a  Cacc  should  bear  a  wicked  miiui : 
221. 
"  For  even  as  subtle  Sinon  here  is  painted. 
So  sober-sad,  so  weary,  and  so  mild, 
f  As  if  with  grief  or  travail  he  had  feinted.) 
To  me  came  Taniuin  armed ;  so  l>cguiled 
With  outward  honesty,  but  yet  defile<l 
With  inward  vice :  as  Priam  him  did  cherish. 
So  did  I  Tarquin ;  so  my  Troy  did  perish. 

ooo. 

"  Look,  look,  liow  listening  Priam  wots  his  ores, 
To  see  those  borrow'd  ti^rs  tliat  Sinon  shed*.' 
Priam,  why  art  tliou  old.  ami  yot  not  wi.<>c  t 
For  every  tear  he  falls  a  Trojan  bh-cds : 
His  eye  drops  fire,  no  water  thence  pro-:ee<ls: 

Tliose  round  clear  perils  of  his,  that  move  thy  p'lf, 

Are  balls  of  quenchless  (Ire  to  bum  thy  city. 
223. 
"  Sueh  devils  steal  effects  from  lightl»»'*s  livll ; 
For  Sinon  in  his  fire  doth  quake  with  cobl. 
And  in  that  cold  hot-burning  fire  doth  dwell : 
These  contraries  such  unity  <lo  hohl. 
Only  to  flatter  fools,  and  make  them  lM>ld  : 

So  Priam's  trust  false  Sinon's  tear*  doth  flatter. 

That  he  finds  means  to  t>um  his  Troy  with  water." 
224. 
Here,  all  enraged,  such  passion  her  a<SMiK 
That  patience  Is  quite  beaten  from  her  breast. 
She  tears  the  senseless  i^inon  with  her  nails. 
Comparing  him  to  tliat  unhappy  guest 
Whose  deed  hath  made  hcrselif  herself  deti-^t : 

At  last  she  smilingly  with  thiji  gives  o'er ; 

"Fool,  fool !"  quoth  she,  '•  his  wound:i  will  not  l»c  sore.* 
225. 
Thus  ebbs  and  flows  the  current  of  her  sorrow. 
And  time  dotli  weary  time  with  her  compUInia;. 
She  looks  for  night,  and  then  she  longs  far  morr»*«-, 
And  both  she  thinks  too  long  with  her  remainin;. 
Short  time  seems  long  in  sorrow'.^  sharp  snstaiDia;;: 

Though  woe  be  lieuvy,  yet  it  st-ldom  <li?ep*: 

And  they  that  watch  see  time  bow  slow  it  creop?. 
226. 
Which  all  this  time  hath  ovei>llppM  her  thought. 
That  she  with  paint^ni  imager  hath  spent ; 
Being  from  the  feeling  of  her  own  grii/f  broogfat 
By  deep  surmise  of  others'  detriment ; 
Losing  her  woes  in  shows  of  di.^contcnt 

It  easeth  some,  tliough  none  It  ever  cured. 

To  think  their  dolour  others  have  endured. 
227. 
But  now  the  mindfUl  messenger,  come  hack. 
Brings  Aome  his  lonl  and  otlier  compiiuy : 
Who  finds  his  Lucrece  chid  in  mourning  bbck: 
And  round  about  her  teiir-distaine<l  eye 
Blue  circles  stream'd,  like  rainbow.s  in  the  sky: 

These  water-pills  In  her  dim  element 

Foretell  new  storms  to  tlmse  already  spent. 
228. 
Which  when  her  sad-l)eholding  husband  saw. 
Amazcdly  in  her  siul  face  he  stares  ; 
Her  eyes,  though  sod  in  tears,  look'd  red  and  raw. 
Her  lively  colour  kill'd  with  deadlv  cares. 
He  hath  ho  power  to  ask  her  how  fhe  fttres: 

Both  sto<»d.  like  old  aciiualntance  in  a  trance. 

Met  fiir  from  home,  wondering  each  other's  c]aac& 
22P 
At  Ia«t  he  takes  her  bj  the  hh>odle>.<<  hand. 
And  thus  begins :  "  \>  hat  itucnuth  ill  evmt 
Hath  thee  befallen,  that  thou  ilost  trembling  sL3n4? 
Sweet  lov«;,  what  sinte  hath  tiiy  fair  colo\ir  rpea:! 
Why  art  thou  thus  attired  in  discoutpnt? 

Unmask,  dear  dear,  this  moody  ]i«»(i\  iptniii. 

And  tell  thy  grief,  that  wc  may  give  redrc-:a." 
230. 
Tliree  times  with  sighs  she  gives  her  sorrow  fir«^ 
Ere  once  she  can  discharge  one  word  of  woe: 
At  length  address'd  to  answer  his  desire. 
She  modestly  prepores  to  let  ttiem  know 
Her  honour  is  ta'en  prisoner  by  the  foe ; 

While  Cnllatine  ami  his  consorted  locds 

With  s^  atteutiou  luog  to  hewr  I) 
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231. 
ow  this  pnlc  swan  in  her  watery  nest 
the  9iui  (ln-jro  of  her  certain  ending: 
words."  fpioth  she,  "  shall  fit  the  tn'spass  best, 
uo  exruso  can  give  tlie  fault  amending : 
more  woos  than  words  are  now  depending ; 
my  laments  would  be  drawn  out  too  long, 
::ll  them  all  with  one  poor  tIrM  tongue. 

232. 
I  be  this  all  the  task  it  hath  to  say  :— 
usbaiid,  in  the  int'Test  of  thy  bed 
ifTer  came,  and  on  th;vt  pillow  lay 
iliou  wast  wont  to  rest  thy  wi-ary  head ; 
hat  wr«mj:  else  may  be  imagined* 
)Ul  onforcemcriit  m'ijrht  be  done  to  me, 
1  that,  alas,  thy  Lucrece  is  not  free. 

233. 
n  the  dreadful  deatl  of  dark  midnight, 
hining  faulchion  in  my  chamber  Ciime 
l>ing  creature,  with  a  flaming  light, 
(ftly  cried.  '  Awake,  thou  Roman  dume, 
itiu-t.iin  my  love;  else  lasting  shame 
hee  and  thine  this  night  I  will  inflict, 
ou  my  love's  desire  do  contradict. 

234. 
some  hard-favonr'd  groora  of  thine,'  quoth  he, 
s  thou  yoke  thy  liking  to  my  will, 
inler  straight,  and  th<;n  I'll  shuighter  thee, 
.ear  1  found  you  where  you  did  fullil 
!\lh.sorae  ac^  of  lust,  and  so  did  kill 
lechers  In  their  deed  :  this  act  will  Iks 
ame,  and  thy  perpetual  infamy.' 

235. 
;  this,  I  did  begin  to  start  and  cry; 
i<>n  against  my  heart  he  set  his  sword, 
ng,  unless  I  took  all  patiently, 
Id  not  live  to  speak  another  word  ; 
aid  my  shame  Mtill  re.^t  upon  record, 
never  be  forgot  in  mighty  Rome 
adulterate  death  of  Lucrece  and  her  groom. 

236. 
enemy  was  strong,  my  poor  self  weak, 
r  the  weaker  with  so  .strong  a  fear : 
otly  ju<lge  forbade  my  tongue  to  upeak  ; 
titful  plea  might  plead  for  justice  there : 
irlet  lust  came  evidence  to  swear 
my  ]Mwr  beauty  hin\  purloinM  his  eyes: 
when  the  judge  is  robb'd,  the  priiiouer  die.*. 

.  237. 

fich  me  how  to  make  mine  own  excuse! 
the  least,  this  refuge  let  me  find,— 

1  my  gros.«  blootl  be  stain'd  with  this  abusf , 
•ulate  and  siwjtb^ss  is  my  mind; 

as  not  forced  ;  tluit  never  was  inclined 
:ces-iary  yielding?,  but  still  pure 
.  in  her  poison'd  closet  yet  endure." 

238. 
:o,  the  helpless  merchant  of  this  loss, 
ead  declined,  and  voice  damm'd  up  with  woe, 
ad-set  eyes,  and  wretched  arms  across, 
ijis  new -waxen  pale  begins  to  blow 
i«f  away  that  sto})s  his  answer  so : 
wretched  as  he  is,  he  strives  in  vain  ; 
t  he  breathes  out  his  breath  drinks  up  again. 

239. 
?ugh  an  arch  the  violent  roaring  tido 
is  the  ove  that  doth  behold  his  lutste, 
the  eddy  boundeth  in  his  pride 
u  the  stniit  tluit  forcetl  him  on  so  flist ; 

2  sent  out,  recall'd  in  rage,  being  past : 
\  so  his  sighs,  his  sorrows,  make  a  saw. 
ush  grief  on,  and  back  the  same  grief  draw. 

240. 
speechless  woe  of  his  poor  she  atCendeth, 
s  untimely  frenzy  thus  awaketh: 
loni,  thy  sorrow  to  my  sorrow  lendeth 
;r  power ;  no  flood  by  raining  slaketh. 
e  too  sensible  thy  passion  maketh 
i  feeling-painful ;  let  it,  then,  suffice 
rown  one  woe,  one  pair  of  weeping  eye*. 

241. 
for  my  sake,  when  I  might  charm  thee  so, 
•  that  was  thy  Lucrece,— now  attend  me  : 
denly  revenged  on  my  foe, 
mine,  his  own  :  supporte  thou  dost  defend  me 
rhat  is  past :  the  help  that  thou  shalt  lend  me 
es  all  too  late,  yet  let  the  traitor  die ; 
4)arlng  juiitice  feeds  iniquity. 


242. 
''But  ere  I  name  him,  you,  fair  lords,"  quoth  she. 
Speaking  to  those  that  cume  with  Collatine, 
"  Shall  plight  your  honoumble  faiths  to  me. 
With  swift  pursuit  to  venge  this  wring  of  mine  ; 
For  'tis  a  meritorious  fair  design 

To  chase  injustice  with  revengeful  ann-i :       [harms." 

Knights,  by  their  oatlis,  should  right  ]>oor  ladies' 
243. 
At  this  request,  with  uohU  dibposition 
Each  present  lord  bepnji  to  in-omise  aid. 
As  bound  in  kuightliOo«I  to  ficr  im|>o.sition, 
Jjonging  to  hear  the  hateful  foe  bnwray'd. 
But  she,  tluit  yet  her  sad  tusk  hath  not  Siiid, 

The  protestation  stops.     "  O,  speak,"  quoth  she. 

«  Uow  may  this  forced  stain  be  wiped  from  mc  ? 
244. 
♦*  What  is  the  quality  of  mine  ofl'encc. 
Being  constrain'tl  with  dreadful  circum.stance  ? 
May  my  pure  mind  with  the  foul  act  dispense. 
My  low-declinM  honour  to  advance? 
Mav  any  terms  acquit  me  from  this  chance? 

'The  poison'd  fountain  clears  itself  again ; 

And  why  not  1  from  this  compelled  stain?" 
245. 
With  this,  tliey  all  at  once  began  to  say. 
Her  body's  stain  her  mind  untainted  clears; 
While  with  a  joyless  smile  she  turns  away 
The  face,  that  map  which  deep  impression  bears 
Of  hard  misfortune,  carved  in  it  with  tears. 

*'  No,  no,"  quoth  she,  '*  no  dame,  hereafter  living, 

By  my  excuse  shall  claim  excuse's  giving." 
240. 
Here  with  a  sigh,  as  if  her  heart  would  break, 
She  throws  forth  Tarquin's  name :  <'  He,  he,"  she  says. 
But  more  than  '*  he"  her  poor  tongue  could  not  speak ; 
Till  after  many  accents  and  delays. 
Untimely  breathings,  sick  and  short  assays, 

She  utters  this :  "  He,  he,  fair  lords,  'tis  he. 

That  guides  this  hand  to  give  this  wound  to  me." 

247. 
Even  here  she  sheatlied  in  her  harmless  breast 
A  harmful  knife,  tliat  thence  her  soul  luisheathed : 
That  blow  did  bail  it  from  the  dee])  unrest 
Of  tliat  polluted  prison  where  it  breathed : 
Her  contrite  sighs  unto  the  clouds  be<]ueath'd 
Her  winged  sprite,  and  through  her  wounds  dotb  fly 
Life's  lasting  date  from  cancell'd  destiny. 
248. 
Stone-still,  astoni.nh'd  with  this  deadly  deed, 
Stood  Collatine  and  all  his  lordly  crew ; 
Till  Lucrece'  father,  that  beholds  her  bleed. 
Himself  on  her  self-slaughter'd  body  threw ; 
And  from  the  purple  fountain  BrutiLs  drew: 
The  murderous  knife,  and  as  it  left  the  place, 
Uer  blood,  in  poor  revenge,  held  it  in  chase ; 
249. 
And  bubbling  from  her  brtiast,  it  doth  divide 
In  two  slow  rivers,  tliat  the  crimson  blood 
Circles  her  body  in  on  every  sitlo, 
Who,  like  a  late-sack'd  island,  vastly  stood 
Bare  and  unpeopled  in  tliis  fearful  flood. 
Some  of  her  blood  still  pure  and  red  remain'ii, 
And  some  look'd  bkick,  and  that  false  Tartiuiu  stain'd. 
250. 
About  the  mourning  and  congealed  face, 
Of  that  black  blood  a  watery  rigol  goes. 
Which  seems  to  weep  upon  the  tainted  place : 
And  ever  since,  as  pitying  Lucrece'  woes. 
Corrupted  blood  some  watery  token  shews ; 
And  blood  untainted  stiil  doth  red  abide. 
Blushing  at  Uiat  wliich  is  so  putrifled. 
251. 
**  Daughter,  dear  daughter,"  old  Lucretius  cries, 
**  That  life  was  mine  which  thou  hast  here  deprived. 
If  in  the  child  the  father's  image  Ues. 
Where  shall  I  live  now  Lucrece  is  unlived  ? 
Thou  wast  not  to  this  end  from  me  derived. 
If  children  predecease  progenitors. 
We  are  their  ofbpring,  and  they  none  of  onrt. 
252. 
*'  Poor  broken  glass,  I  often  did  behold 
In  thy  sweet  semblance  my  old  age  new  bom ; 
But  now  that  fair  fresh  mirror,  dim  and  cold. 
Shews  me  a  bareboned  death  by  time  outworn : 
0,  from  thy  cheeks  my  image  thou  hast  torn, 
Anil  shivcr'd  all  the  beauty  of  my  glass. 
That  I  no  more  can  gee  what  once  I  watJ 
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253. 


'<  0  time,  cease  thoa  thy  course,  and  last  no  longer. 
If  tbej  surcease  to  be  that  should  sonriire. 
Shall  rotten  death  make  conquest  of  the  stronfrer, 
And  leave  the  faltering  feeble  souls  alive? 
The  old  b«*es  die,  the  young  possess  their  hive : 
Then  live,  sweet  Lucrece,  live  a^in,  and  be« 
Thy  fath»;r  die,  and  not  thy  father  thee ! " 

254. 
By  this,  starts  Collatine  as  from  a  dream, 
And  bids  Lucretius  give  his  sorrow  place ; 
And  then  in  key-cold  Lucrece'  t>k'eding  stream 
He  falls  and  bathes  the  pale  (t^r  in  his  face, 
And  counterfeits  to  die  with  her  a  s]iace : 

Till  manly  shame  bids  him  possess  his  breath. 

And  live  to  be  revenged  on  her  death. 

255. 
The  deep  vexation  of  his  inward  soul 
Hath  served  a  dumb  arrest  upon  his  tongue ; 
Who,  mad  that  sorrow  should  his  use  control. 
Or  keep  him  trom  heart-eaninj;  words  so  long, 
Begins  to  talk ;  but  through  his  lips  do  throng 
Weak  words,  so  thick  come  in  his  poor  heart's  aid. 
That  no  man  could  distinguish  what  he  said. 

256. 
Yet  sometime  "  Tftrquin**  was  pronouncM  plain, 
But  through  his  teeth,  as  if  the  name  he  tore. 
This  windy  tempest,  till  it  blew  up  rain. 
Held  back  his  sorrow's  tide,  to  make  it  more ; 
At  last  it  rains,  and  biuy  winds  give  o'er: 
Then  son  and  father  weep  with  equal  strife. 
Who  should  weep  most,  for  dauf^ter  or  for  wife. 

257. 
The  one  doth  call  her  his,  the  other  his, 
Tet  neither  may  possess  the  claim  they  lay. 
The  fkther  says,  ••  She 's  mine."    •'  0,  mine  she  ia," 
Replies  her  husband :  '•  do  not  take  away 
My  sorrow's  interest;  let  no  mourner  say 
He  weeps  for  her,  fo^shc  was  only  mine. 
And  only  must  be  wail'd  by  Ck>llatine." 

258. 
•'  0,"  quoth  Lucretius,  *'  I  did  give  that  life 
Which  she  too  early  and  too  late  hath  spill'd.* 
•♦Woe,  woe,"  quoth  Collatine,  "she  was  my  wife, 
I  owed  her,  and  'tis  mine  that  she  hath  kill'd." 
"  My  daughter"  and  "  My  wife"  with  clamours  flllM 
The  dispersed  air,  who,  holding  Lucrece*  life, 
Answer'd  their  cries,  "  My  daughter"  and  "  My  wife.' 

250. 
nrutuM,  who  pluckM  the  knife  from  Lucrece*  side, 
Seeing  such  emulation  in  their  woe. 
Began  to  clothe  his  wit  in  state  and  pride, 


Burying  in  Lncrecef  woond  hii  fbIM  ahov. 

He  with  the  Bftmans  wma  esteeBed  >o 
As  iiUy  Jeering  idioU  are  witk  kings, 
For  sportive  words,  and  ottering  fboli^  thiagi : 

960. 
Bat  now  he  throws  that  shallow  habit  by. 
Wherein  deep  policy  did  him  disguise ; 
And  arm'd  his  long-hid  wits  advisedly. 
To  check  the  tears  in  Collatinas'  eyes, 
"  Thou  wronged  lord  of  Rome,**  quoth  he.  ''arise: 
Let  my  unsounded  self,  supposed  a  fool. 
Now  set  thy  long-experienced  wit  to  scbooL 

261. 

••  Why,  Collatine,  is  woe  the  cure  for  woe? 

Do  wounds  help  wounds,  or  grief  help  grieroos  de<-] 

Is  it  revenge  to  give  thyself  a  blow. 

For  his  foul  act  by  whom  thy  Ikir  wife  bleeds? 

8uch  childish  humour  finom  weak  minds  proceeds 
Thy  wretched  wife  mistook  the  matter  so^ 
To  slay  herself,  that  should  have  slain  her  fbe. 

262. 
"  Courageous  Roman,  do  not  steep  thy  heart 
In  such  relenting  dew  of  lamentations ; 
But  kneel  with  me,  and  help  to  bear  thy  part. 
To  rouse  our  Roman  gods  with  invocations, 
That  they  will  suffer  these  abominations, 
(Since  Rome  herself  in  them  doth  stand  disgiaeei 
By  our  strong  arms  flrom  forth  her  fsir  streets  dift 

263. 

"  Now,  bv  the  Capitol  that  we  adore. 

And  by  this  chaste  blood  so  OAJostly  stain'd. 

By  heaven's  fair  son  that  breeds  the  tst  earth's  star 

By  all  our  country  rights  in  Borne  malnfeain'd, 

And  by  chaste  Lucrece'  soul  that  late  oomfriaia'd 

Her  wrongs  to  us,  and  by  this  bloody  knife. 

We  will  revenge  the  death  of  this  tma  wife." 

'  264. 

I  This  said,  he  struck  his  hand  npon  his  breast. 
I  And  kiss'd  the  fatal  knife,  to  end  his  vow; 
And  to  his  protestation  urged  the  rest« 
Who,  wondering  at  him,  did  his  words  allaw : 
Then  Jointly  to  the  ground  their  knees  they  bow; 
And  that  deep  vow,  which  Brutos  made  seiare. 
He  doth  again  repeat,  and  that  they  swot*. 

265. 
When  they  had  sworn  to  this  adrisM  doom. 
They  did  conclude  to  bear  dead  Lacrece  thm^ 
To  shew  her  bleeding  body  thorough  Rome, 
And  so  to  publish  Tarquin's  foal  offince ; 
Which  being  done  with  speedy  diligence. 
The  Romans  plausibly  did  gire  consent 
To  Tarquin's  everlasting  banishment. 
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TO 

THB  ONLY  BKOETTEB  OP  THESE  RNSUINO  SOHKETB, 

MB  W.  H., 

ALL     HAPPINESS 

AND 

fHAT  ETERNITY  PKOMISEO  BY  OUR  EVEB-LIVING  POET, 

WISHETU 
THE  WELL-WISHING  ADVENTUBFUt 

IN  SETTDIQ  FORTH, 

T.T.* 


Tbom  fairest  creaturm  we  deslro  increase, 
That  thereby  beauty's  rose  might  never  die, 
But  as  the  riper  should  by  time  decease, 
His  tender  heir  might  b«.>ar  his  memory : 
But  thou,  contractor  to  thine  own  bright  oyes, 
Feed'st  thy  light's  flame  with  self-substantiiil  Aiel, 
Making  a  famine  where  abundance  lies. 
Thyself  thy  foe,  to  thy  sweet  self  too  cruel. 
Thou  that  art  now  the  world's  fresh  ornament, 
And  only  herald  to  the  gaudy  spring, 
Within  thine  own  bud  buriest  thy  content. 
And,  tender  churl,  mnk'st  wa<te  In  niggarding. 

Pity  the  worM  or  else  this  glutton  be. 

To  eat  the  world's  due,  by  the  grave  anil  thee. 


When  forty  winters  shall  besiege  thy  brow, 
And  dig  deep  trenches  in  thy  beauty's  field, 
TliT  youth's  proud  livery,  so  gazwl  on  now, 
Will  be  a  tatter'd  weetl,  of  small  worth  hchl : 
Then  being  ask'd  where  all  thy  beauty  lies, 
Where  all  the  treasure  of  thy  lusty  days, — 
To  say,  within  thine  own  deep  sunken  eyes, 
Were  an  all-eating  shame  and  thriflless  praise. 
How  much  more  praise  deserved  thy  beauty's  use, 
If  thou  couldst  answer—*'  This  fair  child  of  mine 
Shall  sum  mv  count,  and  make  my  old  excuse," — 
Proving  his  beauty  by  succession  thine  I 
This  were  to  be  new-made  when  thou  art  old, 
And  see  thy  blood  warm  when  thou  feel'st  it  cold. 


Look  In  thy  glass,  and  t<ll  the  face  thou  viowest, 
Now  Is  the  time  tliat  fiice  should  form  anothrr ; 
Whose  ftresh  repair  if  now  thou  not  renewest, 
Thou  dost  beguile  the  world,  unhlcss  some  mother. 
For  where  Is  »hc  so  ftiir  whose  uncar'd  womb 
Disdains  the  tillage  of  thy  husbandry? 
Or  who  is  he  so  fond  will  be  the  tomb 
Of  his  self-love,  to  stop  posterity? 
Thou  art  thv  mother's  gutss,  and  she  in  thee 
Calls  hack  the  lovely  April  of  her  prime : 
So  thou  through  windows  of  thine  age  shalt  see. 
Despite  of  wrinkles,  this  thy  golden  time. 
But  if  thou  live,  remcmber'd  not  to  be, 
Die  sinpip,  and  thine  image  dies  with  thee. 


Unthrifty  loveliness,  why  dost  thou  spend 
Upon  thyself  thy  beauty's  legacy  F 
Nature's  bequest  gives  notliing,  bat  doth  lend ; 
And,  being  frank,  she  lends  to  those  are  ffee. 
Then,  beauteous  niggard,  why  dost  thou  abuse 
The  bounteous  largess  given  thee  to  give? 
Profitless  usurer,  why  dost  thou  use 
So  great  a  sum  of  sums,  yet  canst  not  live? 
For  having  traffic  with  thyself  alone, 
Thou  of  thyself  thy  sweet  self  dost  deceive. 
Then  how,  when  nature  calls  thee  to  be  gone, 
What  acceptable  audit  canst  thou  leitve? 
Thy  unused  beauty  must  be  tomb*!!  with  thee^ 
Which,  nsM,  lives  th'  executor  to  be. 


Those  hours,  that  with  gentle  work  did  frame 

The  lovely  gate  where  every  eye  doth  d^eli. 

Will  play  the  tyrants  to  the  very  same. 

And  that  unfair  which  fairly  doth  excel ; 

For  never-resting  time  leads  summer  on 

To  hideous  winter,  and  confounds  him  there ; 

Sap  check'd  with  f^ost,  and  lusty  leaves  quite  goni\ 

Beauty  o'ersnow'd,  and  biireness  everywliere: 

Then,  were  not  summer's  distillation  left^ 

A  liquid  prisoner  pent  in  walls  of  glass. 

Beauty's  effect  with  beauty  were  bereft, 

Nor  it,  nor  no  remembrance  what  it  was : 

Hut  flowers  di.«<tiird,  though  they  with  winter  meet. 

Leese  but  their  show ;  their  substance  still  lives  swe«>l 


Then  let  not  winter's  ragged  hand  deface 
In  thee  thy  summer,  ere  thou  be  distill'd : 
Make  sweet  vomc  phial ;  treasure  thou  some  place 
With  beauty's  treasure,  ere  it  be  self-kill'd. 
That  use  is  not  forl)idden  usury. 
Which  happita  those  that  pay  the  willing  loan ; 
That  '8  for  thyself  to  brcc«l  another  thee. 
Or  ten  times  happier,  be  it  ten  for  one ; 
Ten  times  thyself  were  happier  than  thou  art, 
1  f  ten  of  thine  ten  times  reflgured  thee : 
Then  what  could  death  do,  if  thou  shouldst  depart, 
Leaving  thee  living  in  posterity? 
Bo  not  self-will'd,  for  thou  art  much  too  fiiir 
To  be  Death's  conquest,  and  make  worms  thine  heir. 


Lo,  in  the  orient  when  the  gracious  Ught 
Lifts  up  his  l)urning  head,  each  under  eye 
Doth  homage  to  hi.i  new-appearing  sight. 
Serving  with  looks  his  sacred  majesty; 
And  having  climb'd  the  steep-up  heavenly  hill, 
Resembling  strong  youth  in  his  middle  age, 
Tet  mortal  looks  adore  his  beauty  still, 
Attending  on  his  golden  pilgrimage  : 
But  when  fi-om  high>most  pitch,  with  weary  car, 
Like  feeble  age,  he  reeleth  firom  the  day, 
The  eyes,  'fore  duteous,  now  converteil  are 
From  his  low  tract,  and  look  another  way :  • 
So  thou,  thyself  outgoing  in  thy  noon, 
Unlook'd  on  dicst,  unless  thou  get  n  fon. 


Music  to  hear,  why  hear'st  thou  music  sadly  ? 
Sweets  with  sweets  war  not,  Joy  delights  in  Joy. 
Why  lov'st  thou  that  which  thou  recelv'st  not  glailly, 
Or  else  recelv'st  with  pleasure  thine  annoy? 
If  the  true  concord  of  well-tun^  sounds, 
Bv  unions  married,  do  oO'cnd  thine  ear, 
They  do  but  sweetly  chide  thee,  who  confounds 
In  singleness  the  parts  that  thou  shouldst  bear. 
Mark  how  one  string,  sweet  husband  to  another, 
Strikes  each  in  each  bv  mutual  ordering ; 
Resembling  sire  and  child  and  happy  mother, 
Who,  all  in  one,  one  pleasing  note  do  sing : 
Whose  speechless  song,  being  many,  seeming  one. 
Sings  this  to  thee,  "  Tnou  single  wilt  prove  none." 


*  T.  T.— That  Is,  Thomas  Thorpe,  the  original  publisher. 
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Is  it  for  f^ar  to  w«-t  a  iridow'H  cy'* 

That  thcu  con.sum'f-t  tliysi-lf  in  pinpl.i  life? 

Ah  !  If  thou  ii>au>.-l«'>s  tjhult  hap  to  die, 

Tlic  world  will  wail  thcf,  like  u  makflusii  wife; 

The  world  will  t>e  thy  widow,  and  still  weep 

Tlittt  thou  no  form  of  thee  hast  left  behind, 

WIh'u  t^wry  private  widow  well  may  keep, 

lly  childn.-n'n  eyes,  her  hu<<lxind'M  .shape  in  mind. 

I>x>k,  wluit  an  untlirlft  in  the  world  doth  spend, 

Hhifts  but  its  place,  for  still  the  world  enjoys  it ; 

But  beauty'H  wa«<te  hath  in  the  world  an  end, 

And  kept'unu!«e<l,  the  user  j'O  destroys  it. 

No  love  toward  others  in  that  bosom  sit*. 

Tliat  on  himself  such  murderous  sliamu  commits. 


For  Hham«> !  deny  that  thou  bcar'st  love  to  any, 

Wlio  fur  tliy>.«-lf  art  ho  unprovident. 

Gnint,  if  tl'iou  wilt,  thou  art  beloved  of  many, 

]lut  that  tliou  none  lov'i<t  is  most  evident ; 

For  thuu  art  so  puMtfcsH'd  with  murderous  hate. 

Tlmt  'fntiuMt  thyself  tliou  stirk'st  not  to  conspire, 

Seeking  that  beauteous  roof  to  ruinate, 

Which  to  repair  should  bo  thv  chief  desire. 

O,  clianKe  thy  thoujrht,  that  I  may  chanpe  my  mind  I 

Hhall  luite  be  fairer  loilgeil  than  gentle  love? 

Be.  as  thy  presence  is,  frrncious  and  kind. 

Or  to  thyself,  at  least,  kind-hearted  prove : 
Make  thee  another  self,  for  love  of  me, 
Tlmt  beauty  still  may  live  in  thine  or  thee. 


As  fast  us  thou  .sh:ilt  wane,  ^o  fast  thou  prowest 
In  one  uf  thine,  fnmi  that  which  thou  departest; 
And  that  fresh  blood  which  youugly  thou  bestowest, 
Thoumavst  call  thine,  when  thou  from  youth  convertest 
Herein  lives  wisdom,  beauty,  and  increase ; 
Without  thi.-*,  folly,  ajre,  and  cold  decay: 
If  all  were  minded  so,  tlie  times  should  cease. 
And  threescore  years  would  make  the  world  away. 
Let  tho:4e  whom  Nature  hath  not  made  for  store, 
Harsh,  featureless,  and  rude,  barrenly  perish : 
Ijook,  whom  she  In-st  endow'd.  she  gave  thee  more ; 
Which  lK)untcous  gift  thou  shouldst  in  bounty  cherish : 
yhe  carved  thee  for  her  seal,  and  meant  thereby 
Thou  shouId^t  print  more,  nor  let  that  copy  die. 

XII. 

When  I  do  count  the  clock  that  tells  the  time. 
And  see  the  brave  day  sunk  in  hi<lcous  nijrht; 
Whon  I  behold  the  violet  i»ast  prinie. 
And  saldo  curls  all  silver'd  o'er  with  white ; 
When  lofty  trees  I  see  Iwrren  of  leaves. 
Which  erst  from  heat  did  canoi>y  the  henl. 
And  summer's  green,  all  girded  up  in  sheaves, 
liome  on  the  bier  with  white  and  bristly  beard ; 
Then  of  thy  beauty  do  1  question  make, 
That  thou  among  the  wastes  of  time  must  go, 
hince  >weet'«  and  beauties  do  themselves  forsal'c, 
And  die  as  fast  as  they  see  others  grow ; 
And  nothing  'gainst  Time's  scythe  can  make  defence 
Save  breed,  to  brave  him  when  he  lakes  thee  hence. 

XIII, 

O  that  you  were  yourself!  but,  love,  you  are 
No  louL'er  yours  than  you  yourself  here  live : 
Against  this  coming  end  you  should  preivire, 
And  your  sweet  semblance  to  some  other  give. 
^  should  that  beauty  which  you  hold  in  lease 
Find  no  determination  ;  then  you  were 
Yourself  again,  after  yourself 's  decease, 
W  hen  your  sweet  issue  yoinr  sweet  form  should  beiir. 
Who  lets  so  fair  a  house  fall  to  decay, 
Which  hu.Hbaudry  in  honour  might  uphold 
Against  the  stormy  gusts  of  winter's  day. 
And  luirren  nige  of  deatli's  eternal  cold? 

(>.  none  but  unthrifts:— dear  my  love,  you  know 

You  had  a  father ;  let  your  son  say  so. 


Not  from  the  stars  do  I  my  Judgment  pluck  : 

.\nd  yet  mfthiuks  I  have  astronomy, 

Bwt  not  to  tell  of  good  or  evil  luck, 

Of  pl:igu"«,  of  dearth!!,  or  season's  quality ; 

Nor  can  l  fortune  to  brief  minutes  tell. 

Pointing  to  each  his  thunder,  rain,  and  wind. 

*)t  fay  with  princes  if  it  shall  go  well, 


By  ofl  preilict  that  I  in  heaven  find : 
But  flrom  thine  eyes  my  knowledge  1  d**riv^. 
And,  constant  btors.  in  them  I  read  such  art^ 
As  truth  and  beauty  shall  toother  thnvo. 
If  from  thyself  to  i>tore  thon  wouldst  convert ; 
Or  else  of  thee  this  I  prognosticate, — 
Thy  end  is  truth's  and  beauty'^  doom  und  date. 


When  I  consider  everything  that  grows 
Holds  in  perfection  but  a  little  moment. 
That  this  huge  stage  presenteth  naught  bat  rhmrs, 
Whereon  the  stars  in  secret  influence  comment ; 
When  I  perceive  that  men  as  pkints  increase. 
Cheered  and  check'd  even  by  tlie  s«flf-same  sky, 
Vaunt  in  their  youthful  sap,  at  height  decreowf. 
And  wear  their  brave  state  out  of  memory ; 
Then  the  conceit  of  this  inconstant  stay 
Sets  you  most  rich  in  youth  before  my  bight. 
Where  wasteful  time  dehateth  with  decay. 
To  change  your  day  of  youth  to  sullied  night; 
And,  all  In  war  with  Time,  for  love  of  you. 
As  he  takes  fh>m  yon,  I  engruft  jou  ne» . 


But  wherefore  do  not  you  a  mightier  wav 
Make  war  upon  this  bloody  tyniut.  Time  ? 
And  fortify  yourself  in  your  decay 
With  means  more  blessed  than  my  barren  rhyme? 
Now  stand  you  on  the  top  of  happy  hours : 
And  many  maiden  gardens,  yet  onset, 
With  virtuous  wish  would  htM  your  living  flowers. 
Much  liker  than  your  painted  counterfeit : 
80  should  the  lines  of  life  that  life  repair, 
Which  this.  Time's  pencil,  or  my  pupil  pen. 
Neither  in  inwanl  worth,  nor  outward  fair. 
Can  make  you  live  yourself  In  eyes  of  men. 

To  give  away  yourself  keeps  yourself  stJl ; 

And  you  mast  live,  drawn  by  jour  own  sweet  skUL 


Who  will  believe  my  verso  in  time  to  come. 
If  it  were  flU'd  with  your  most  high  deserts  7 
Though  yet,  Heaven  knows,  it  is  bat  as  a  tomb 
Which  hides  your  life,  and  .«hew:i  not  half  your  i«rt& 
If  I  could  write  the  beauty  of  your  eyes, 
And  in  f^sh  numbers  number  all  your  graces, 
The  age  to  come  would  saj,  ••  This  poet  lies. 
Such  heavenly  touches  ne'er  touch'd  earthly  bees  * 
So  should  my  papers,  ytllow'd  with  their  age. 
Be  scom'd,  like  old  men  of  leM  truth  thantnogne; 
And  your  true  rights  be  tc-rm'd  a  poet's  rag«. 
And  stretched  metre  of  an  antique  song : 

But  were  some  child  of  yours  alive  that  time. 

You  should  live  twice, —in  it,  aud  in  my  rhyoie. 


Shall  I  compare  thee  to  a  summer's  day? 
Thou  art  more  lovely  and  more  teni|»erate : 
Rough  winds  do  shake  tlie  darling  bads  of  Xar, 
Aud  summer's  lease  hath  all  too  short  a  date:' 
Sometime  too  hot  the  eye  of  heaven  shines. 
And  often  is  his  gold  complexion  dimm'd: 
And  every  fair  fi-om  fair  sometime  decline*. 
By  clumce,  or  nature's  changing  coarse,  autrimn'd; 
But  thy  eternal  summer  shall  not  fiule. 
Nor  lose  possession  of  that  fair  tliou  owest ; 
Nor  shall  Death  brag  thou  wondei'st  in  hid  tioAf, 
When  in  eternal  lines  to  time  thoa  growost : 
So  long  as  men  can  In^nithe,  or  eyes  <an  se^. 
So  long  lives  this,  and  this  gives  life  to  th««. 

SIX. 

Devoaring  Time,  blant  thou  the  lion's  pavs. 
And  make  the  earth  devour  her  own  sweet  hf  __ 
Pluck  the  keen  teeth  flnom  the  fierre  Uget's  Jaws.' 
And  bum  the  Umg-Uved  phoenix  In  her  Mood ; 
Make  glad  and  sorry  seasons  as  thou  fleets. 
And  do  whate'er  thon  wilt,  swift-fooccd  Ttse. 
To  the  wide  world,  and  all  her  fading  sweets . 
But  I  forbid  thee  one  most  heinoos  crine: 
O.  carve  not  with  thy  hoars  my  lov«*s  teitbnw. 
Nor  draw  no  lines  there  with  thln«  antiqac  pm : 
Him  in  thy  courm*  untainted  do  allow; 
For  beauty's  pattern  to  socceedtaig  men. 
Yet,  do  thy  worsU  old  Time ;  despite  thy  wnM: 
My  love  shall  in  my  rene  lire  ercry 
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lan'g  face,  with  nature's  own  hand  pftinted, 
hoQ,  the  master-miiitress  of  my  pMsion ; 
iAu\s  gentle  hrart.  but  not  acqaaintetl 
ihifting  chanj^e,  u  U  fiibe  women'M  fuhion ; 
;  more  bright  than  thoinm  leu  fiibe  in  roUIny, 
fr  the  ol^ect  whereupon  it  gazeth : 
1  in  hne,  all  hnen  in  hiK  controllinir, 
stualH  men's  cjvi,  and  wouicn'.^  >ouU  amaseth. 
»r  a  woman  wert  thou  finit  crv:itetl ; 
iture.  as  she  wrouirlit  theo,  fell  fi-iloting, 
f  addition  me  of  thee  defeutetl, 
lini;  om^  tiling  to  my  purpose  notliing. 
since  uhe  prick'd  thoe  out  for  nomcn'it  pleaaore, 
,•  'h:  tliy  love,  and  thy  love'-*  u-***  Ou*ir  treasture. 


.  not  Hi  til  mi  ud  Hith  that  Mu-i- 
by  a  painted  ttouuty  to  hi.i  vei\.«', 
••ttven  iiseir  for  oniiuucut  doth  u>e. 
^ery  fair  witli  hi.s  fair  doth  rcliearsu ; 
;:  a  couplcmont  of  proud  compiire, 
uu  and  moon,  with  earth  uinl  sou's  rich  goma. 
il»ril"H  firstlKim  flowers,  and  all  tlilnirs  r*u*e 
eiiven's  air  in  this  huge  rondure  hvius. 
ne,  true  in  love,  but  truly  write, 
leu  l)elleve  mo,  my  love  is  as  fair 
mother's  child,  tlioufih  nut  so  briirht 
<«.>  irolil  candles  Ax'A  in  heaven's  air : 
;liom  say  more  tloit  like  of  hearsny  well ; 
1  not  pnUse,  that  puri«>sc  not  to  ."ell. 

XXII. 

s.^  shall  not  ]>ci?uade  me  I  am  oM. 
'  :is  youth  ami  thou  arc  of  one  date; 
icn  in  thee  time's  furrows  I  U'liold, 
->nk  I  df>ath  my  dayn  >hould  expiate, 
tliat  beau(y  tliut  doth  cover  ihce, 
the  seemly' raiment  of  my  lieart, 
in  thy  bre:ist  dotli  live,  as  thine  in  me : 
m  I.  then,  be  cl«ier  tlmu  thou  arty 
efore.  lovi*.  J>e  of  thyself  so  wary, 
lot  for  myself,  but  for  thee  will ; 
)!;  thy  heart,  which  I  will  keep  so  cliary 
ilcr  nur'te  her  babe  from  fiiriujr  ilL 
lune  not  on  thy  heart  when  mine  is  .shiin ; 
I  ^'nv'at  me  ttiine,  not  to  give  lN»ck  again. 


uni>crf*vt  rector  on  the  stage, 

ith  his  fe:ir  is  put  Invside  hi<«  )>nrt, 

le  ilerce  tiling  re)»lote  with  too  much  ra;re. 

strength's  aluindanee  weakens  his  own  hf^nrt ; 
>r  fear  of  tnwt,  forget  to  s.iy 
rfect  ceremony  of  love's  right, 

mine  own  love's  strength  seem  to  dec.iy, 
ifged  witli  bunleu  of  mine  own  l|»ve's  might. 
Dy  l)OOks  be,  then,  the  clo4|uence 
imh  presatrers  of  my  .speuking breast; 
lead  for  love,  and  look  lor  recompense, 
lian  tluit  tongue  titiit  more  hath  more  cxpres^d. 
urn  to  read  what  silent  love  hath  writ : 
ear  with  eyes  belongs  to  love'!*  flno  wit. 

XXIV. 

yo  hath  ))lay'd  the  jiainter,  and  huth  steleU 
uuty's  form 'in  table  of  my  heart ; 
Iv  Ia  tlte  franie  u herein  'tis  Iield, 
■rspectivc  it  is  best  |tainter'ri  art. 
rough  tlie  )>;uuter  must  you  sec  hi"  skill, 
I  where  yom*  true  image' pictured  lies; 
in  my  iKi^om'.^t  shop  is  hanging  htill. 
nth  hi.4  windows  glazM  with  thine  eyts. 
*e  what  good  turns  eyes  for  eyes  have  donr.: 
y.fs  have  dniwn  thy  'shape,  and  thine  tnr  mo 
ndows  to  my  breast,  where-through  the  sun 
t-»  to  peep,  to  n'lze  therein  on  thi'c : 
ryes  this  tuiininK  i^ant  to  (.'race  their  art, 
r'draw  but  whnt  ih -y  see,  know  not  the  heart 

XXV. 

vse  who  are  in  favour  with  their  stars, 
lie  honour  and  proud  titles  boast. 

I.  whom  fortune  of  such  triumjth  liars, 
;'d  for  joy  in  that  I  honour  most, 
princes'  t?ivourites  tht-ir  fair  leaves  spread 

the  m.irigold  at  the  sun'.s  eye ; 
I  themselves  tlieir  pride  lies'  buried, 


I  For  at  a  fkown  they  In  their  glory  die. 

!  The  painftil  warrior  fkmonsed  for  fight, 

I  After  a  thousand  Tietories  once  foil'd. 

I  Is  from  the  hook  of  honour  rued  quite. 

'  And  all  the  rcat  forgot  for  which  he  toil'd ! 
Then  happy  I.  that  love  and  am  beloved, 
Where  I  may  not  remove,  nor  be  removed. 


liOnl  of  my  love,  to  whom  in  vassalage 

Thy  merit  liath  my  duty  strongly  kuit» 

To  thee  I  send  tlds  written  embassage, 

To  witness  duty,  not  to  shew  my  wit: 

Duty  so  great,  which  wit  ho  poor  as  mine 

]^lay  make  seem  bare,  in  wanting  words  to  shew  K, 

But  tint  I  liope  some  good  conceit  of  thine 

Tn  thy  soul's  thought,  all  naked,  will  be»tow  It ; 

Till  whatsoever  star  that  guides  my  moving, 

Points  on  mc  graciously  with  Ikir  asp^t, 

And  puts  apiwrel  on  my  tatter'd  loving, 

To  sliew  me  worthy  of  thy  sweet  res|>ect : 

Then  may  I  dare  to  boost  how  I  do  love  thee ; 

Till  then,  not  shew  my  head  where  thou  maystprort 
me. 

xxni. 

Weary  with  toil,  I  haste  mc  to  my  bed, 

The  dear  repose  for  limbs  with  travel  tired ; 

But  then  begins  a  Journey  in  my  heail. 

To  woric  my  mind,  when  body's  woric  's  expired : 

For  tlien  my  thoughts  (fh)m  Ikr  where  I  abide/ 

Intend  a  xttlous  pilgrimage  to  thee. 

And  keep  my  droo])ing  eyelids  open  wide, 

Looking  on  darkness  which  the  blind  do  see : 

i*ave  that  my  soul's  imaginary  sight 

Presents  tliy  shadow  to  mv  sightless  view, 

Which,  like  a  Jewel  hung  in  gliastly  night. 

Makes  lilack  night  beauteous,  and  her  old  fac?  n«w. 

liO,  thus  t>t  ^7  iny  limb4,  by  night  my  mlbu, 

For  thee  and  for  myself  no  quiet  find. 

xzvin. 

How  can  I,  then,  return  in  happy  plight, 
That  am  debnrr'd  the  benefit  of  rest  > 
When  day's  oppression  Is  not  cased  by  night. 
But  day  by  night,  and  night  by  day,  oppress'd  ? 
And  each,  though  enemies  to  either'3  reign, 
Do  in  consent  shake  hands  to  torture  me ; 
The  one  by  toil  the  other  to  compUvin 
How  far  I  toil,  still  ftirthf'r  ofl*  from  thee. 
1  tell  the  day,  to  please  him,  thou  art  briglit 
And  dost  him  grace  when  clouds  do  blot  th«  hoaven : 
{^>  flatter  I  the  swart-complex ion'd  night; 
When. sparkling  stars  twhre  not,  thou  gild'st  the  even. 
But  day  doth  daily  draw  my  sorrows  longer, 
.\nd  night  doth  ui];htly  make  grkrs  length  seen 
stronger. 


When  in  disgrace  with  fortune  and  men's  cye# 
I  all  alone  beweep  my  outcast  state. 
And  trouble  deaf  Heaven  with  my  bootless  cries, 
And  look  ui>ou  myself,  and  curse  my  fate. 
Wishing  mc  like  to  one  more  rich  In  hope. 
Featured  like  him,  like  him  with  fHends  isisses^d, 
D.*siring  this  man's  art,  and  that  man's  scoi>e, 
With  what  I  most  enjoy  contented  least; 
Yot  in  these  thoughts  myself  almost  despising, 
U  i]dy  I  think  on  thee,-^nd  then  my  state 
(Like  to  tlie  hirk  at  break  of  day  arising 
From  siUlen  earth)  sings  hymns'  at  heaven's  gate ; 

For  thy  sweet  love  remcmber'd  such  wealth  brings. 

That  then  I  scorn  to  change  my  state  with  k'ln^s. 


When  to  the  sessions  of  sweet  sil«»nt  thought 
I  .summon  nii  remembrance  of  things  past, 
I  sigh  the  hick  of  many  a  thing  I  sougnt, 
And  with  old  woes  new  wail  my  dear  time's  waste: 
Then  can  I  drown  an  eye,  uniLsed  to  flow. 
For  precious  friends  hid  in  death's  dateless  night, 
And  weep  afresh  love's  long-since  cancelTd  woe. 
And  moan  the  expense  of  many  a  vanish'd  sight : 
Tlipu  can  I  grieve  at  grievances  foregone, 
And  heavily  from  woe  to  woe  tell  o'er 
Tlie  sad  account  of  fore-bomo.-inc<l  moan, 
Which  I  new  pay  as  if  not  paid  before. 
But  If  the  whilo  I  think  on  thee,  dear  friend, 
AU  losses  are  restored,  and  f  orrows  end. 
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Thy  bosom  Is  endeftred  with  oU  hearta, 
Whldi  I  by  lockixiK  hare  supportd  dead; 
And  tlierc  reigna  lore,  and  aU  lore'i  knrinjr  parts, 
And  all  those  friend*  vhich  I  thought  boxiad. 
Ilovr  many  a  holy  and  obtfeqalona  toar 
Hath  dear  religious  love  stolen  from  mine  eye, 
As  interest  of  tbt*  dead,  which  now  appear 
lint  tliinffs  removed,  tliat  hidden  in  thee  lie! 
Tliou  art  ttie  grave  where  burled  love  doth  lire, 
II un^  with  the  trophies  of  my  lover*  gone, 
Who  all  their  parts  of  me  to  thee  did  give; 
That  due  of  muiiv  now  is  thine  alone : 
Their  images  I  loved  I  view  in  thee, 
And  thoo,  all  they,  hast  all  the  all  of  me. 


If  thou  survive  my  well-contented  day, 
When  that  cliurl  IJeath  my  bones  witli  dust  slinll  cover, 
And  slialt  by  furtuue  once  more  re-sorvey 
These  poor  rude  lines  of  thy  decvaMsd  lover, — 
Compare  them  wltli  the  bettering  of  the  timu; 
And  though  they  l>e  outstrippM  by  every  pen, 
Ueserve  tliem  for  luy  lo\  e,  not  fur  their  rhyme, 
Kxceeded  by  the  lu'iglit  of  liappicr  men. 
O,  tlien  vouchsafe  me  but  tliis  lovin;r  thought,— 
••  iljul  my  friend's  muse  grown  wlUi  this  growing  Mge, 
A  dearer  liirth  than  this  his  love  liad  brought, 
To  march  in  ranks  of  In'tter  e((uipage : 
But  since  he  dicHl«  and  poets  butter  prove. 
Theirs  for  tlieir  btylo  I  Ml  rtaui,  Iiis  for  his  love." 


Full  many  a  jrlorious  momin;;  Imve  I  seen 
Flatter  the  muunt-iiu-t(>|iS  with  .-^overdgn  eye, 
Kissing  with  golden  face  tlic  meadows  grecu, 
CHlding  pule  streams  Hitli  heavenly  alchemy; 
Anon  )ionuit  the  barest  clouds  to  ride 
With  ujrly  nick  on  hJs  celestial  faci*, 
And  fi-um  tlie  forlorn  worhl  his  visage  hld<>, 
Steallu):  unseen  to  west  with  this  difi^'nice: 
Kvcn  so  my  sun  one  cjirly  morn  did  shine 
With  ftU-triuiupiiunt  splendour  on  my  brow  ; 
Itut,  out,  alack  I  ho  was  but  one  hour  mine, 
The  region  cloud  Imth  nmsk'd  him  from  me  now. 

Yet  him  for  this  my  love  no  whit  distbiineth; 

Suns  of  the  world  may  stain,  when  heaven's  sun 
ftuiucth. 

XXXIV. 

Why  didst  thon  promise  such  a  lK'nut<v>us  dny, 
And  make  me  travel  forth  without  my  cluuk,' 
To  let  base  clouds  o'ertuke  me  in  my  way. 
Hiding  thy  bravery  in  their  rotten  smoke? 
'Tis  not  enou^'h  tliat  through  tiie  cloud  thou  break, 
To  dry  the  rain  on  my  ^tonu-beaten  face, 
For  no  man  well  of  such  a  salve  can  speak, 
That  heals  the  wouud,  and  cures  not  the  disgrace : 
Nor  can  thy  .shame  give  phvsic  to  my  grief ; 
Though  thou  repent,  yet  I  fiave  still  the  lo^s : 
The  offender's  »«orrow  lends  but  weak  relief 
To  him  that  bears  the  strong  ortence's  cn»ss. 
Ah,  but  those  teJirs  arc  pearl  which  thy  love  sheds, 
And  they  are  rich,  and  ransom  all  ill  deeds. 


No  more  be  grieved  at  that  whicli  thou  hast  done : 
lloMcs  have  thorns,  and  silver  fountains  mud ; 
Clouds  and  et*lipses  sUiiu  l>oth  moon  and  sun, 
And  lauthi>ome  canker  lives  In  swfclest  bud. 
All  men  imike  fault»,  anil  even  1  in  this, 
Authorising  thy  tresjMiss  wltli  compare. 
Myself  corrupting,  .salvini;  thy  amiss, 
Kxcusiug  thy  sins  nion?  t!mu  thy  sins  am  : 
For  to  tijy  sensual  fault  1  brin?  in  s<'n<e,— 
Thy  julverse  jMirly  is  tliy  advocat**, — 
And  'gainst  myself  a  lawful  plea  commence : 
^^ueh  civil  >«ar  is  in  my  love  and  lutte, 
That  1  an  accessory  ii(>(>ds  must  Ih* 
To  that  sweet  thief  which  hourly  rults  from  mi*. 

XXXVI. 

Let  me  confess  that  we  two  mn»t  be  twain, 
Althoui;li  our  undivided  lo\es  are  one : 
i^o  shall  those  blots  that  do  with  me  nMunin, 
Without  thy  help,  l»y  uie  be  iKirm-  alone. 
In  our  two  "loves  there  is  but  one  respect. 
Though  in  our  lives  a  hei»uruMe  ^pltc, 
NVhicU  though  It  alter  not  love's  sole  effect, 


Tet  doth  it  steal  sweet  hoort  fh>m  love's  delight. 
I  may  not  arcnnore  acknovledca  thee^ 
Lest  my  bewailed  guilt  ahonld  do  thee  ahftme; 
Nor  thou  with  pobUe  kindness  bonovr  b«v 
Unless  thou  take  that  honour  from  thj  nnme: 
But  do  not  so ;  I  lovt  thee  in  sndi  sort. 
As,  thou  being  minei  mine  ia  thy  good  rvport 


As  a  decrepit  Ikther  takea  delight 
To  see  his  active  child  do  deeda  of  youth, 
8o  I,  made  lame  t^  ftetiuie'a  dearcat  wpitm, 
TUce  all  my  comfort  of  thy  worth  and  tnstk: 
For  whether  beauty,  birth,  or  wealth,  or  vtt, 
Or  any  of  these  all,  or  all,  or  more. 
Entitled  in  thy  parts  do  crowned  sit, 
I  make  my  love  engrafted  to  this  s:ore : 
So  then  I  am  not  lame,  poor,  nor  despised, 
Whibt  that  this  shadow  doth  such  sabatanoe  flvt. 
That  I  in  thy  abundance  am  suSced, 
And  by  a  \\aii  of  all  thy  glory  live. 
Look,  what  is  beat,  that  best  I  wish  In  thee: 
This  wish  I  have ;  then  ten  times  happj  me  * 

xxznii. 

How  can  my  .Miiso  want  sukject  to  invent. 
While  thou'dest  breathe,  tliat  pour'st  into  my  vcr*? 
Thine  own  sweet  argument,  too  excellent 
For  cvcnr  vulgar  paper  to  rehearse  f 
O,  give  thyself  the  thanks,  if  aught  in  me 
Worthy  perusal  staml  against  thy  sight ; 
For  who's  so  dumb  tliat  cannot  write  to  thee. 
When  tliou  thyteif  dost  give  invention  light! 
Be  thou  the  tenth  Sluse,  ten  times  more  in  worth 
Tliau  tliose  ohl  nine  which  riiymers  invocat'.-  : 
And  he  tlmt  calls  on  thee,  let  him  bziug  forth 
Eternal  numbers  to  outlive  lonf  date. 

If  my  slight  Muse  do  please  these  corfons  iIstji. 

The  pain  be  mine,  but  tlilne  shall  be  the  yr-^'*^. 


().  how  thy  worth  with  manm.-rs  may  I  sinf: 
When  thou  art  all  the  better  }>art  of  me? 
What  can  mine  own  prah«e  to  mine  own  *etf  hrlof  7 
And  what  is't  but  mine  own,  when  I  pndse  ther: 
>:ven  for  this  let  us  divldeii  live, 
And  our  dear  love  lose  name  of  single  one. 
That  by  tliis  se]»arHtion  I  may  give 
Tluit  due  to  thee,  which  thou  deserv'st  alone. 
0  absence,  what  a  torment  wouldst  thou  |>n>re. 
Were  it  not  tliy  sour  leisure  gave  sweet  leave 
To  entertain  the  time  with  thouirhta  of  love,— 
Which  time  and  thoughta  so  sweetly  d<Mh  deoeivr.- 
And  tliat  thou  teach^t  how  to  make  one  twahk- 
By  praising  Ipm  here,  who  doth  hence  i 


Take  all  my  loves,  my  love,  yea,  take  thom  all : 
What  liast  thou  then  more  than  thou  hadst  tk-it«t1 
No  love,  my  love,  that  thou  mayst  true  love  call ; 
All  mine  was  thine  before  thou  hadst  this  morr 
Then,  if  for  my  love  thou  my  love  receivest, 
I  ctinnot  blame  thee  for  my  love  thou  use<t ; 
Rut  yet  be  blamed,  if  tliou  thy.nelf  deccivcst 
By  wilful  taste  of  what  thyself  ref^iscat. 
1  do  forgive  thy  robbery,  gentle  thief. 
Although  thou  steal  thee  all  mj  poverty; 
And  yet,  love  knows,  it  is  a  greater  grief 
To  l>car  love's  wrong,  than  hate's  known  it^mr. 
lAsclvious  grace,  in  whom  all  ill  well  shew^' 
Kill  me  with  spite« ;  yet  we  must  not  be  fbet. 


Those  protty  wrongs  that  llltertj  commiti 
When  1  am  sometime  absent  fWim  thv  heart 
i'hy  )>eauty  and  thy  years  fUU  well  b«int<, 
l\>r  still  temptation  follows  where  tlioa  art. 
lientle  thou  art.  ami  therefore  to  be  won. 
ik.'auteotu  thou  art,  therefore  to  be  asMil'd : 
.\!id  when  a  woman  wooes,  what  woman's  mm 
Will  sourly  leave  her  till  she  hare  prtvaiTd! 
\h  luc!  but  yet  thou  mightst,  my  sweet,  foriiesr. 
Villi  chide  thy  beauty  and  thy  !»trMring  youth 
Who  lead  thee  in  their  riot  even  uere 
WlK're  thon  art  forced  to  break  a  twofold  tnilh,^ 
ilers,  by  tliv  beauty  tempting  her  to  tbcc, 
Thine,  by  thy  beauty  being  fhlse  to  me. 
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lioa  halt  her,  it  is  not  all  mj  ffrief, 
et  it  may  be  mid  1  loved  Iter  iitturlj ; 
lie  hath  thee,  Is  of  my  wailLog  chief, 
in  love  thxU  touches  me  more  nearly. 
z  ofTcudera,  thuH  1  will  excuse  yc : — 
loHt  love  her,  becau»e  thou  kuow'at  I  love  her ; 
ir  my  wike  even  to  doth  she  abuse  mc, 
ne  my  iriend  lor  my  sake  to  approve  her. 
!t('  thee,  my  Ioah  is  my  love's  gain, 
oslng  her,  my  friend  hath  found  that  los«  ; 
iud  each  oUier,  and  I  Iom  both  twain, 
uth  for  my  lake  lay  on  me  thid  cro*« : 
lierc-'«  Uie  Joy,— my  friend  and  I  are  one ; 
L>t  llattcry  l~uicn  »hc  lovct  bat  me  alone. 


most  T  wink,  then  do  mine  eyes  best  se<», 
1  thf  day  thi-y  view  lliini:s  unrc-piTtod  ; 
icn  I  .-l*;'')!.  in  drcumi)  tin.'y  look  on  thee, 
liirkly  brik'ht,  nru  brixht  in  dark  dirwtcd. 
:huii,  wlios'.*  shadow  fhadows  dutli  make  bright. 
•  ould  thy  .■'hniloii's  form  form  hnitpy  show 
clear  djiy  witli  thy  much  clearer  liKht, 
to  iiiisrc>n;r  «'yiH  thy  uhade  ••hlnes  «oI 
ouhl.  1  SHv,  mine  eyes  ht.>  ble-fsod  made 
kin;;  on  thnt  in  tho'liviiii;  day, 
in  d«.-ad  ninht  thy  lair  imiM.'rfcct  shado 
:h  h<'avy  .sli-fp  on  5ij;litles!«  eyes  doth  utayl 
!iy>  an' nljrlits  to  s<  ♦.',  till  I  s«;  thee, 
nnfht.->  briifht  diiyi, « lii.n  dn.-am^>  do  shew  thcemc. 

ILIT. 

ilul!  «'iil»'!tani''»  of  my  flr-h  weri»  thoii;;ht, 
.«»-.  di'«t.:n<'f  Hhould  not  s^lnp  my  way ; 
iri.  <li  -pitf  of  HivK'f^.  I  Monlil  In.'  Iirouvhtf 
limits  tur  remote,  wh-^n-  thou  d«»st  .«tJiy. 
tter  then,  iihhnii;:!)  my  f>>«)t  did  stand 
iln'  furtlu'-l  ifvrth  n-moveil  fj-om  tlu'«r; 
mblr  tlu)u;:Iit  ran  jump  l)f»th  s«-.i  uiid  bind, 
n  a-i  thitik  tln'  j»liic«'  whr^vi;  lu*  w<»iil<l  b«-. 
h,  tliouKht  kill-i  mo,  th:it  I  nm  uol  tliou;rht. 
p  linyv  I'-ngth:*  of  mik-s  whrn  thou  art  ironc, 
at.  n)  mm-Ii  of  •mrth  and  wattT  wnm^rht, 
t  iittuid  tiiiii-V  UM^uri'  with  my  muiiu; 
'  iviiif;  nau^'ht  l>y  i-l».-mrnts  mj  slow 
licavy  tvari,  badges  of  either^  woe: 

xi.r. 

hrr  two,  ^Hpht  air  and  pnryrlnff  Are, 
•til  with'thi'f,  wlHTfViT  I  aiiidf: 
r-i  my  thouirlit.  ihi'  oih-r  uiy  di-sire, 
pn-*!  iit-ab.s<ni  with  swiii  motion  Klld^. 
M-n  thf.*t'  i|iiii-k'-r  rlcinonts  art-  fron-? 
«l»T  embai-y  of  love  to  thee. 
i'.  belnij  ma-I"  «if  four,  vilh  two  alone 
•low  11  to  di-ath,  opprt'S-t'd  witli  melancholy  ; 
liir's  comiio^itloii  |h>  ri'our»d 
t.S''  swift  wii's^rnjfei*  rtturn'd  flrom  theo, 
v«'n  but  now  e«»ini;  luii-k  airaln.  a.-sured 
fair  health,  rei'ounlinfr  it  to  me: 
1  lold.  1  joy;  but  Hun  no  huijriT  plnd, 
tid  thorn  back  3L'ain,  and  straight  prow  «in<l. 

XT.VI. 

y  aiiil  benrt  are  nt  a  mnrtnl  war, 
f>  iii\  ifli'  till-  eoii>|u<-(t  of  thy  »ipht ; 
y«'  my  lnait  thy  picture's  ."ilL'ht  would  liar, 
art  minr>  eye  the  I'n.edom  of  tliat  ridit. 
art  (loth  iil'isitl  that  thou  in  him  dont  lie. — 
it  nevi-r  pi«Tc<'d  with  crjstal  eyes,  — 
(■  dfO'iflant  doth  tliat  pii'a  il>*ny. 
•ly-i  in  hiiii  thy  fiiif  Miip«'aranc«'  li*:**. 
I':  this  titl"  i.s'inipaniii-1]<-d        • 
>t  of  thoMj:hH.  nil  t«'iiants  to  tho  heart ; 
y  their  vcnliet  is  detr'rmined 
»nr  eyi-'rt  nioivty.  and  the  d<'ar  lieart'i*  part: 
huK.-  iniiu*  cye't  du<>  is  thiiH'  outwiird  imrt, 
I  my  hi-ari'd  ri'^hl  thine  inward  love  of  luiirt. 

XLvn. 

\t  mill*'  rye  nr.d  Imart  a  Imnvi  !«  took, 
acli  d'tili  L'Ovid  tnrn<  now  unto  tin-  oLlur: 
tlia;  iiiiiir  •■>e  IS  faniish'd  lor  a  hKik, 
nt  ill  I'lVi-  ui*h  s!eh«  himself  doth  i-motlier. 
iiiv  Iov'h  jiictur-'  then  my  ''ye  doth  f'.a.st, 
o  th>-  ]i.iint>>d  banquet  bid<  my  heart : 
;er  liuu;  mine  eye  ii  my  Luirt'?  jru'.'«i, 


And  In  his  thouchts  of  love  doth  sliare  a  part : 

i?o,  either  by  thy  picture  or  my  love, 

Thynelf  away  art  present  still  with  me ; 

For  thou  not  farther  than  my  tlioughts  canst  more, 

And  I  .im  still  with  them,  and  they  with  thee ; 
Or,  if  tliey  sleep,  thy  picture  in  my  sight 
Awakes  my  heart  to  hearths  aod  eye's  delight. 

XLTin. 

now  careful  was  I  when  I  took  my  way, 
Kikvh  trifle  under  truest  bars  to  Ui'rust, 
That  to  my  use  it  might  uniLiwl  stay 
From  hands  of  fkUsehood.  in  sure  wards  oTtraHI 
Uut  thou,  to  whom  my  Jewels  trittea  are, 
Most  worthy  comfort,  now  my  greatest  grief, 
Thou,  liest  of  dearest,  and  mine  only  care. 
Art  left  the  prey  of  every  vulgar  thief. 
Thee  have  I  not  lock'd  up  in  any  chest, 
Siiv<'  where  thou  art  not,  thnutrh  T  feel  thon  art» 
Within  the  gentle  closure  of  my  breast. 
From  whence  at  pleasure  tliou  mnyst  come  and  part; 
And  even  thence  tliou  wilt  Ik>  stolen,  I  fear. 
For  truth  proves  thievish  for  a  prise  so  dear. 

xux. 

Apajn.it  that  tlm".  If  ever  that  tlm«»  com**, 
When  I  shall  >e«.'  the-  fTown  on  my  defects, 
Whenai*  thy  love  hath  c;ist  hU  utmost  Hum, 
CallM  to  that  amllt  »)y  adviswl  res|M;cti  ; 
Apatn.-(t  that  time*  when  thou  shalt  ^tr;lllpt•Iy  pasf, 
-And  st-arcely  pret't  me  with  that  .^un.  thiut."  i.'ye, 
WIh'U  love,  converted  from  the  thing  it  was, 
Shall  rea^on.H  find  of  stttletl  gravity. — 
.Vpainst  that  time  do  f  en.<coiice  iiie  here 
Within  the  knowledge  of  mine  own  desert, 
.\nd  thiM  my  liand  against  myself  uprear, 
To  puanl  the  lawful  rvasouft  on  thy  iwrt : 
I'o  leave  }ioor  mo  thou  haiit  the  strength  of  1aw% 
>^iiicet  ^^7  (0  loyiif  I  can  allege  uo  cause. 


now  heavy  <lo  I  journey  on  the  w.ny, 
W  Im'U  wluit  1  neek,  — my  weary  trsivel's  end, — 
Doth  teach  that  ease  ami  tliat  repo.se  to  say, 
"  Thus  far  the  miles  are  m<>a!«unil  from  thy  friend!*' 
The  beast  thiit  bears  me.  tired  with  my  woe, 
riods  dully  on.  to  bear  that  weight  in  me, 
Ah  if  by  .some  instinct  the  wretch  did  know 
Ills  rider  love*!  nor  spee*!,  Wing  made  from  thee: 
The  blooily  spur  cannot  provoke  him  on 
That  sometimes  anger  thnii^ts  into  his  hide ; 
W  hich  heavily  he  itnswers  with  a  groan, 
.More  shar]>  to  me  tluin  K]mrrlng  to  his  sldo ; 
For  that  same  groan  di>lh  ]>nt  this  in  my  mind, 
>ry  prlef  lies  onwanl.  nnd  my  joy  l)ehlud. 


TlnL*  can  my  love  excuse  the  slow  ofTenca 
Of  niy  dull  bearer,  whi>n  troni  thee  I  s|>ee«l: 
Ynnii  wliere  thou  art  why  should  I  haste  mc  thence? 
Till  I  ri'tum,  of  po^-tinp  is  ni>  nee<l. 
(),  wlial  oxcuse  will  my  ]M)or  bea^t  then  find. 
When  swift  extremity  Van  sei-m  but  slow? 
Then  should  1  spur,  thouph  inounteil  on  the  wind, 
In  winpeil  speed  no  moiion  Miall  1  know': 
Then  j-Jin  no  horse  with  my  desire  keep  pace; 
Thi'ri'foiv  dtrsire,  of  perfirt  love  iNfing  nuide, 
i'lodl  Ufiph  (no  dull  flesh)  In  his  lliTy  race  ; 
Uut  love,  for  love,  thus  shall  exc»u*e  mv  Jade, — 
Since  fh)m  thee  Kolng  he  wi-nt  wilful-slow, 
Towanls  thee  I'll  mn,  and  give  him  leave  to  go. 


So  nm  r  as  the  rich,  whoin  blepseil  key 
fun  brinp  him  to  his  sweet  un-lock mi  treasure, 
Th.*  which  h".  will  not  every  hour  survey. 
For  blunting  the  fine  point  of  seldom  pleasure. 
Therefore  an"  feasts  m»  «ol.'Mm  and  so  rare, 
.<ince,  seldom  romlnp,  in  tin*  long  year  set, 
Likr  stones  of  worth  th<-y  thinly  pbced  are. 
Or  captain  ji  w.-N  in  the  carcanet. 
So  is  the  time  that  kfi^ps  you,  as  my  chest. 
Or  as  the  wanlroltL-  which  the  roln*  doth  tiidc, 
To  make  soni"  ^{KTial  instant  KpeciaUblcitt, 
Ilv  new  unfolding  ids  imprioou'd  pri«le, 
'BIesse<l  are  you.  whose  worthiness  gives  scope^ 
DeIng  had,  to  triumptt,  being  lack'd,  to  hope. 
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What  is  your  substance,  whereof  are  yon  made, 
That  millions  of  strange  shadoirs  on  you  tend  ? 
Since  ererj  one  hath,  every  one,  one  shade, 
And  ymi,  but  one,  can  every  shadow  lend. 
Dvscrit>e  Adonis,  and  the  counterfeit 
Itf  jioorly  imitated  after  you ; 
On  Helen's  cheek  all  art  of  Ix'auty  set, 
And  you  in  Grecian  tires  are  painted  new: 
^pvak  of  the  sprin;;,  and  foisou  of  the  jeur ; 
Tlie  one  doth  bluulow  of  your  beauty  sltew, 
The  other  as  your  Imunty  doth  Hpi>ear ; 
And  you  in  every  blessed  »hape  we  know. 

In  all  external  Kitice  you  have  some  part. 

But  you  like  none,  none  you,  for  constant  heut. 

uv. 

O,  how  much  more  doth  beauty  beauteous  leem, 
Bt  that  sweet  ornament  which  truth  doth  give  I 
The  rose  looks  fair,  but  fairer  we  it  deem 
For  that  sweet  odour  which  doth  in  it  live. 
The  canker-blooms  have  f^  as  deep  a  dye 
As  the  perftim^d  tincture  of  the  roses. 
Hang  on  such  thorns,  and  play  as  wantonly 
When  summer's  breath  their  masked  buds  difcloses : 
But,  for  their  virtue  only  is  their  show. 
They  live  unwoo'd,  and  unrespected  fside ; 
Die  to  themselves.    Sweet  roses  do  not  so ; 
Of  their  sweet  deaths  are  sweetest  odours  made : 
And  so  of  you,  l>eauteous  and  lovely  youtlu 
When  that  shall  fade,  by  verse  distils  your  truth. 


Not  marble,  nor  the  gilded  monuments 
Of  princes,  shall  outlive  this  }>owerful  rhyme ; 
But  you  shall  shine  more  bright  in  these  cont4.nts 
Thau  unsweitt  stone,  besmear'd  with  sluttish  time. 
When  wasteful  war  shall  statues  overturn, 
And  broils  root  out  the  work  of  roasonnr. 
Nor  !\Iars's  sword  nor  war's  quick  fire  shall  bum 
The  living  record  of  your  memory. 
'Gainst  death  and  all-oblivious  enmity 
Shall  you  i>uce  forth ;  your  praise  shall  still  find  room, 
Even  in  tlie  eyes  of  all  posterity 
That  wear  tliis  world  out  to  the  ending  doom. 
So,  till  the  judgment  that  vourself  arise, 
You  live  in  this,  and  dwell  in  lovers'  eyes. 


Sweet  love,  renew  thy  force ;  be  It  not  said. 
Thy  edge  should  blunU-r  be  tlian  api>etlte, 
Which  but  to-day  by  fceding'Is  allay'd, 
To-morrow  sliari>en'd  in  his  foimcr  might : 
So,  love,  be  thou ;  althoujfh  to-duy  thou  fill 
Thy  hungry  eyes,  even  till  they  wink  with  fulne.<ts, 
To-morrow  see  again,  and  do  not  kill 
The  spirit  of  love  with  a  i>erpetual  dulness. 
I*et  this  sad  interim  like  the  ocean  be 
Which  parts  the  sliure,  where  two  contracted  new 
(?ome  daily  to  the  l>anks  that,  when  they  se«» 
Keturn  of  love,  more  l)lcst  may  be  the  view ; 

Or  call  it  winter,  which,  being  full  of  care,         [rare. 

Makes  summer's  welcome  thrice  more  wish'd,  more 


Being  your  slave,  what  should  I  do  hut  tend 
Upon  the  hours  and  times  of  your  desire  ? 
I  have  no  precious  time  at  all  to  sjioud, 
Nor  services  to  do.  till  you  require. 
Nor  dare  I  chide  the  worid-without-4>nd  hour, 
WiiilAt  I,  my  sovereign,  watch  tlie  clock  for  you. 
Nor  think  the  bitterue.ss  of  absence  sour. 
When  you  have  bid  your  servant  once  adieu ; 
Nor  dare  I  question  witli  my  jeiilous  thought 
Where  you  may  be,  or  your  affairs  suppose. 
But,  like  a  sad  slave,  stay  and  think  of  naught, 
Save,  where  you  are,  how  happy  you  make  those. 
So  true  a  fool  is  love,  that  in  your  will, 
Though  jou  do  anything,  he  thinkif  no  ill. 


That  God  forbid,  that  maile  me  first  your  slave, 

I  should  in  thought  control  your  times  of  plen.'ture, 

Or  at  your  hand  the  account  of  hours  to  crave. 

Being  your  vassal,  bound  to  stay  your  leisure  I 

O,  let  me  suffer,  being  at  your  beck, 

Tlje  imprisou'd  absence  o'f  your  liberty ; 

And  patience,  tume  to  sulTerance,  bide  each  Qhcck, 


Without  accusing  yon  of  ii^Juiy. 
Be  where  you  list,  your  charter  i»  so  strong, 
That  you  yoonelf  may  priTUege  your  time 
To  what  yott  will :  to  you  it  doth  belonjr 
Yourself  to  pardon  of  Hetf-doing  crime. 
I  am  to  wait,  though  waiting  ro  be  hell : 
Not  blame  your  pleasure,  be  U  ill  or  welL 


If  there  be  notliing  new,  but  that  which  la 
Hath  been  before,  how  are  oar  bimins  beguiled, 
Which,  labouring  for  invention,  bear  amiM 
The  second  burden  of  a  former  child ! 
O,  that  record  could  with  a  backward  look, 
Even  of  five  hundred  courses  of  the  iinn. 
Shew  me  your  image  in  some  antiqn«»  book. 
Since  mine  at  first  in  character  was  done  ! 
That  I  might  see  what  the  old  workl  could  5cy 
To  this  composM  wonder  of  yoor  frame : 
Whether  we  are  mended,  or  whe'r  better  they, 
Or  whether  revolution  be  the  s^me. 
O,  sure  I  am,  the  wits  of  former  daya 
To  subjects  worse  have  gfreo  admirljig  itfaL»e. 


Like  as  tlie  waves  make  towards  the  p«Hlibl«d  shore. 
So  do  our  minutes  hasten  to  their  end ; 
Each  changing  place  with  that  which  goe«  before, 
In  se(iuent  toil  all  fonvards  do  contend. 
I  Nativity,  once  in  the  main  of  light. 
Crawls  to  maturity,  wherewith  being  crown'J, 
lYookcd  eclipses  'gainst  his  glory  fight. 
And  Time,  that  gave,  doth  now  bis  gift  couloond. 
Time  doth  transfix  the  flourish  set  on  youth. 
And  delves  the  parallels  in  beauty's  brow; 
Feeds  on  the  rarities  of  nature's  truth. 
And  nothing  stands  but  for  liia  acythe  to  mow: 

And  yet,  to  times  in  hope  my  Terse  shall  stacU. 

Praising  thy  worth,  despite  hia  cruel  haa*L 


Ja  it  thy  will  thy  image  should  keep  open 
My  heavy  eyelids  to  the  wtairy  night? 
Dost  thou  desire  my  slumbers  shoulil  be  br(4en. 
While  shadows,  like  to  thee,  do  mock  my  fitshll 
Is  it  thy  spirit  that  tiiou  send'st  flrom  thee 
So  far  from  home,  into  my  deeds  to  prr ; 
To  find  out  shames  and  idle  hours  in  me. 
The  scope  and  tenor  of  thy  Jealousy! 
O,  no!  thy  love,  though  much,  is  not  ao  great : 
It  is  my  love  that  keeps  mine  eye  awake ; 
Mine  own  true  love  that  doth  my  rest  defeat, 
To  play  the  watchman  ever  for  thy  aake : 
Vur  thee  watch  I,  whilst  thou  dost  wake  elsewlun 
From  me  far  off,  with  others  all  too  ueur. 

LXII. 

Sin  of  ielf-love  porise.-seth  all  mine  ey.\ 
And  all  my  soul,  and  all  my  every  part : 
And  for  this  .^in  tltere  is  no  remedy. 
It  is  so  grounded  inward  in  my  heart. 
Methinks  no  face  so  gracious  u  as  mine. 
No  shu]>e  so  true,  no  truth  of  toich  account; 
And  for  mvself  mine  own  worth  do  detln«>. 
As  I  all  other  in  aU  worths  surmount. 
But  when  my  glass  shews  mo  myself  indited, 
Beate<l  and  chopp'd  with  tann'd  antiqnlcy. 
Mine  own  self-love  quite  contrary  I  read : 
Self  so  self-loving  were  iniquity. 
'Tis  thee  (myself)  that  for  roy^f  T  praise, 
Painting  my  age  with  beauty  of  thy  daysw 


Against  my  love  shall  be,  as  I  am  now. 
With  Time's  injurious  hand  cnL«h'd  and  o*« 
When  hours  have  draln'd  his  blood,  and  fliru  bit  t 
With  lines  and  wrinkles ;  when  his  yoothftel  mora 
Iluth  travell'd  on  to  age's  ateepy  night ; 
Anil  all  those  beauties,  whereof  now  he  'a  king, 
Are  vanishing  or  vanish'd  out  of  siglit. 
Stealing  away  the  treasure  of  his  spring; 
for  such  a  time  do  I  now  fortify 
Against  confounding  ugo's  cruel  knlfSt, 
That  he  shall  never  cut  tnm  memory 
Mv  sweet  love's  beautv,  though  my  (Orel's  Ufe: 
nis  beauty  shall  in  these  bUck  Unes  be  sec& 
And  they  shall  live,  and  he  ia  (bem  atm  |RC& 
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T  luiTC  .sofii  by  Time's  fell  Imud  defkct-d 
.-h-proml  co.st  of  outworn  buried  »^u: 
sometime  lofty  tower>t  I  hue  douu-rucil, 
•;»>»  eteruHl,  sluve  to  mortal  ruxt- : 
I  have  M-cu  the  hunfrry  ocean  jniiu 
taire  on  ttie  kingdom  of  the  sliori*, 
iu  firm  i<oi]  win  of  tlie  wutcry  main, 
>iu^  store  with  Iork,  iind  los.n  with  btnre ; 
I  luivc  seen  Kuch  iutvrcIuiUKC  uf  stiitv. 
«j  it.-*elf  confounditl  to  decay ; 
lath  tatif!ht  me  thus  to  ruminate, — 
'ime  will  come  and  take  my  lore  away, 
thought  ij(  an  n  death,  witich  cannot  chooae 
w'u^p  to  have  that  which  it  feant  tu  lose. 


•ra5s,  nor  stone,  nor  earth,  nor  Imondledi  :ica, 
A  mortality  oVrsniiys  tlirir  power, 
iih  his  rage  «hall  )>eiiuty  hold  a  pica, 

action  is  no  stronger  than  a  Hower? 

shall  summer's  liuncy  breiith  hold  out 
t  the  wreckful  .siegt:  of  lialtering  clays, 
rocks  impregnable  are  not  so  stout, 
t«M  of  8te^•l  hO  strong,  but  Time  decays  ? 
ul  me<Iitation!  where,  alack, 
"ime'a  best  jewel  from  Time's  che.st  lie  hlil? 
,C  strong  Jiaud  can  hold  liis  >wlft  Toot  buck? 
•  his  KiKtil  of  bi.wity  can  forbid* 
)n'>,  unle.'is  this  mimclc  liave  might, 

iu  bkick  Ink  my  love  may  iitiU  shine  bright. 


rith  nil  these,  for  ri-.-tfiil  d»!;ith  1  cry, — 
Ix-liold  desiTl  a  lK'g;:ar  bor.i, 
.•edy  nothing  triuuir«l  in  jollity, 
irest  faith  unhappily  forsworn, 
Idetl  honour  shamefully  misplHce-I, 
aideu  virtue  rudely  >tnim))eted,  . 
^ht  perfo4-tinu  wrongfully  disgraced, 
rength  by  limping  sway  disabled, 
■t  mudi;  tongue-tied  by  authority, 
lly,  doctor-like,  controlling  skill, 
mple  tnitli  miscaird  simplicity, 
ptive  gooil  attending  mptain  ill : — 
1  with  all  the.-e,  ft-nm  these  would  1  be  gOH", 
that,  to  die,  I  leave  my  love  alone. 


lerefore  with  infection  should  he  live, 

Itit  his  presence  {.'race  impiety, 

n  by  him  iuh:intMce  should  achieve, 

cc  itself  with  his  >oclety? 

lould  false  jxiinting  imltiite  his  cheek, 

eal  dead  seeing  of  his  living  hue? 

!iould  poor  tieauly  indirectly  seek 

uf  shadow,  since  his  rose  is  true? 

lould  he  live,  now  Nature  Imnkrupt  :.s. 

'd  of  blo<Ml  to  blush  througti  lively  veinj? 

■  hath  no  exchcipier  now  but  his, 

roud  uf  many,  lives  u{)on  his  gains. 

m  i<lit>  storo,  to  shew  what  we;dth  she  had 

i)>  long  since,  before  these  last  so  bad. 

LXVlll. 

« Ids  cheek  the  map  of  <hiys  outworn, 
t>*-anty  lived  and  died  as  flowers  do  now, 
ih '.-->•;  iKintard  :lign^  of  fair  wore  borne, 
•I  iuh:ilnt  on  a  living  brow; 
the  golden  tresses  of  the  dead, 
rht  of  sepulchres,  were  shoni  a^ay, 

a  second  life  on  second  head ; 
luty's  dead  fleece  made  another  giiy : 

tlio^e  holy  anti<]ue  hours  are  seen,' 
It  all  ornament,  itself,  and  tmi>, 
:  no.suranier  of  another's  green, 
g  no  uM  to  (Iri^ss  his  beauty  new ; 
him  as  for  a  map  doth  Nature  htore, 
lew  liilso  Art  wlmt  beauty  was  of  yore. 

LXIX. 

[•arts  of  thoo  th.at  the  worhl's  eye  doth  viow, 
iothiug  tliat  the  thought  of  heart.-  can  mcnti; 
Kues,  the  voice  of  souls  give  tliee  that  due. 
It!  bsire  truth,  even  so  m  foes  commend, 
iutward  thus  with  outward  iiraiae  is  crown'd; 
Mc  same  tongues,  tiuit  give  thee  so  Uiine  own, 
rr  accenti  do  this  pntlflc  confoniMl, 


Ry  awing  further  tluin  tlie  «*yR  ImMi  shewn. 
Tliey  look  into  the  l>eauty  of  thy  mind. 
.\iu1  that,  in  piess,  tliey  measure  by  thy  deeds : 
Then,  churLs  their  thoughts,  althougli  their  eyes  were 
To  tl>y  fair  flower  add  the  rank  smell  of  weeds :    f  kind, 
But  why  thy  odour  matcheth  not  thy  tliow. 
The  solve  is  tliis,~that  thou  dobt  common  grow. 

LXZ. 

That  tliou  art  blamed  shall  not  be  thy  defect, 

For  slander's  mark  was  ever  yet  the'lkir ; 

The  ornament  of  beauty  is  sus]iect, 

A  crow  that  flies  in  heaven's  sweetest  air. 

80  thoa  be  goo4l,  shiuder  doth  but  approve 

Thy  wortli  the  greater,  being  woo'd  of  time  ; 

For  canker  vice  tlie  sweetest  bud^  doth  love. 

And  thou  prcsent'st  a  pure  unstaineil  prime. 

Thou  hast  pass'd  by  the  ambush  of  young  day^, 

Kither  not  assall'd,  or  victor  being  charge<l ; 

Yet  tills  tliy  praise  cannot  be  so  thy  prabte. 

To  tie  u])  en-^^.  evermore  enlarged : 
If  some  suspect  of  ill  mask'd  not  thy  ahow. 
Then  thou  alone  kingdoms  of  hearts  shouldst  owe. 

LXXI. 

No  longer  mourn  for  mc  when  I  am  dead, 
Than  you  shall  hear  the  surly  sullen  bell 
Crivu  warning  to  the  world  tliat  I  am  fled 
From  this  vile  world,  with  vilest  worms  to  dwell : 
Nay,  If  you  read  this  line,  remember  not 
The  hand  that  w  rit  it ;  for  I  love  you  so, 
Tliat  I  in  your  sweet  thoughts  would  be  forgot, 
If  thinking  on  me  then  should  make  you  woe. 
U,  if.  I  say,  you  look  ujton  this  verse. 
When  I  jterhaps  compounded  am  with  claj. 
Do  not  so  much  as  my  poor  name  rehearse ; 
But  let  your  love  even  with  my  life  decay  ; 
J^e^t  the  wise  world  should  look  into  your  moan, 
And  mock  you  with  me  after  I  am  gone. 


O,  lest  the  world  should  task  you  to  rorite 
What  merit  lived  in  mo,  that  you  should  love 
After  my  dnilh.— dear  love,  forget  me  quite, 
For  yon  in  me  can  nothing  worthy  prove: 
Unless  you  would  devise  some  virtuous  lie, 
To  do  more  for  me  thiui  mine  own  desert. 
And  luing  more  ]iraisc  upon  decea.sM  I 
Than  niggard  truth  would  willingly  impart : 
O,  Ictt  your  true  lo>  e  may  seem  false  in  this, 
That  you  for  iovc  speak  well  of  me  untrue, 
My  name  be  buried  where  my  body  is. 
And  live  no  more  to  hhame  nor  me  nor  you. 
For  1  am  shaiiieti  by  that  which  I  bring  forth, 
.And  so  should  yuu,  to  love  things  nothing  worth. 


Tliat  time  of  yar  thou  mayst  in  me  behold 
When  yellow  leaves,  or  none,  or  few,  do  liaug 
T'l>ou  tliose  bough.>)  which  sh.'ike  against  the  cold. 
Itare  ruin'd  choirs,  where  late  tlie  sweet  birds  sang. 
In  me  tliou  see'st  the  twilight  of  such  day 
As  after  sunset  fadeth  in  the  west ; 
Which  by  anil  by  black  night  doth  take  away, 
Death's  aecond  self,  that  seals  up  all  in  rest.' 
In  me  thou  see'st  the  glowing  of  such  Arc, 
That  on  the  ashes  of  his  youth  doth  lie. 
An  the  death-)>ed  whereo'n  it  must  expire, 
Consumed  with  tliat  which  it  was  noitirisli'd  by. 
Tliis  thou  ]>ercel  v'st,  which  makes  thy  love  more  strong, 
To  love  that  well  which  thou  must  leave  ere  long : 

Lxxir. 

But  be  contented:  when  that  fell  arrest 
Without  all  bail  shall  carry  me  away, 
My  life  hatli  in  this  line  some  interest. 
Which  for  memorial  still  with  thev  sluiU  stay. 
When  thou  reviewcst  this,  thou  dost  review 
The  very  ]Hirt  was  consecrate  to  thee : 
The  earth  ran  have  but  earth,  which  in  his  duo ; 
My  spirit  is  Miine,  the  betttv  part  of  me : 
So,  then,  thou  ha-«t  but  lost  the  dregs  of  life, 
The  prey  of  worms,  my  bo<ly  being  dead ; 
The  coward  conquest  of  a  wretch's  knife, 
Too  base  of  theu  to  be  remembered. 

The  worth  of  that,  Is  Uiat  which  it  contains, 

And  that  la  this,  and  this  with  thee  i 
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Po  are  you  to  my  thoughts,  m  food  to  life. 

Or  as  bweet-dcutfonM  showers  are  to  the  ground  : 

And  for  the  peace  of  yuii  I  Itold  .lucri  Mtrifi.* 

A»  'twixt  a  misor  and'  hU  wealth  is  found : 

Now  pruud  as  an  enjojer.  and  anon 

T>oubting  the  fllchinp'afr«  will  steal  hin  treasure  : 

Now  counting;  l>cst  to  W  with  you  nlune, 

Then  better'd  that  th«.'  worM  may  see  my  jili-.i.-juic  : 

Sometime  all  full  with  fi:i<>tinf;  on  yotir  f,\ylii, 

And  by  and  by  cU-aii  ht;irvl>d  for  a  look ; 

Pos.st'ssinjr  or  purHuinjr  no  dfUjrfit. 

Save  what  is  had  or  nui.^t  from  you  be  took. 

Thu<(  do  I  pine  and  surfeit  day  by  day, 

Or  gluttouiug  ou  all,  or  all  away. 


Why  is  my  verse  so  Kurrcn  of  n^w  pride, 
So  far  fmm  variation  or  quick  chauL'*'? 
Why,  with  the  time,  do  I  not  frlnuce  a.-ide 
To  new-found  mi  tliOiJj*  and  to  compuimds  struiiyc"  ? 
Why  writ*;  I  still  all  on.',  ever  the  t>amc, 
And  keep  invention  in  a  noted  weed. 
Tliat  every  word  doth  almo.-Nt  tell  uiy  nam<\ 
^lhcwinf;  their  birih.  ami  when*  they  did  proceed? 
O,  know,  ."^weet  love.  I  always  write  of  vtm. 
And  you  and  love  an;  .still  my  argument; 
So  ali  my  best  itt  dn-H'siujf  ohi  wordh  new 
S)H-udiutr  .-i).-ain  what  \*  already  t^peut: 
For  an  the  Mun  i.s  daily  new  and  old« 
tk)  is  my  love  still  telling  what  is  told. 


Thy  Kla.«s  will  shew  thee  how  thy  beauties  wear. 
Thy  dial  how  thy  precioiw  minu'te.s  waste  ; 
The  vacant  leaves  tliy  mind':*  imprint  will  l>eiir. 
And  of  this  book  this  learning  mayst  thou  tiute. 
The  wrinkles  which  thy  jrhu'S  will  tnily  .^hew, 
Of  mouthed  graves  will  give  thee  memory  : 
Thou  by  thy  dial's  shady  stcaltli  mayjjt  know 
Time's  thievish  provress  to  eternity, 
Tx>ok,  what  thy  memory  eiinnoteonfciin, 
f'ommit  to  these  waste' blanks,  and  thou  slutlt  find 
Those  children  nursed,  deliver'd  from  thy  brain. 
To  take  a  new  actiuaiutance  of  thy  min<l. 

These  offices,  so  oft  a.H  thou  wilt  look. 

i^hall  prolit  Uiee,  and  much  enrich  thy  book. 


So  oft  have  I  invoke<l  thee  for  my  Muse. 
An<l  found  such  fair  nA-tistance  iii  my  ver.^e. 
As  every  alion  pen  hath  got  my  use. 
And  uuikr  thee  their  poesy  df^jierse. 
Thine  eyes,  tlmt  taUL'ht  the  dumb  ou  hi;;h  to  sing. 
And  heavy  ignorance  aloft  to  fly, 
Have  added  feathen  to  the  learned's  win;.', 
And  given  gnice  a  double  m:»je-ty. 
Yet  be  most  proml  of  that  which  I  conii»il>\ 
Wiose  influence  is  tliine,  and  lK>rn  of  thee : 
In  others'  works  thou  dost  but  mend  the  style, 
And  arts  with  thy  sweet  graces  graot  fl  he  ; 
Jtut  thou  art  all  my  art,  ami  dost  advance 
As  high  as  icumiug  my  rude  iguoraucu 


Whil.<>t  I  alono  did  call  upon  thy  aid. 
My  verse  alone  had  ali  thy  gentle  grace  : 
Jliit  now  my  gntcious  num'bers  arc  dec.iyM, 
And  my  sick  muse  <loth  give  another  place. 
1  grant,  sweet  love,  tlij  lovely  argument 
Deserves  the  travail  of  a  worthier  |»en ; 
Yet  what  of  thee  thy  |K>ct  doth  invent. 
He  rolw  thee  of.  and  jviys  it  th«.'i'  n;::iin. 
He  len<ls  thee  virtue,  ni'id  he  stole  that  word 
From  thy  belmviour  ;  beauty  doth  he  jrive, 
And  found  it  in  thy  che<'k ;  'he  can  iitTord 
No  praise  to  thee  but  what  in  thee  doth  live. 
Then  thank  him  not  for  that  which  he  doth  say, 
Since  what  he  owes  thee  thou  tliyself  do&t  ^Miy. 


0.  how  T  faint  when  T  of  you  do  write. 
Knowing  a  better  suirit  doth  use  your  name. 
And  in  the  praise  thereof  spends  kll  his  might. 
To  make  me  tongue-tied,  speaking  of  your  fame  I 
But  since  your  worth,  wide  as  the  ocean  i«. 
The  humble  as  tlic  proudest  Mil  doth  bear, 
My  Mucj  bark,  inferior  Ikr  to  h% 


On  your  broad  main  doth  wilfnUy  aiij»ear. 
Your  shallowest  help  will  hold  me  uj>  atlonL 
Whibtt  he  upon  your  snumlleM  deep  doth  ride; 
Or.  being  wreck'd,  I  am  a  worthless  iwat. 
He  of  tall  Imilding,  and  of  sroodly  pride : 
Tlien  if  he  Uirive.  and  I  l>e  ca*t  aw.-iy. 
The  \i  orat  was  tLis,~]Dj  love  va*  u'j  decaj. 


Or  T  shall  lire  your  epitaph  to  make, 
Or  you  survive  when  1  in  earth  am  rotten ; 
Fro'm  hence  your  m>.-mory  death  cannot  take. 
Although  in  me  each  part  will  be  forgotten. 
Your  name  from  hence  immortal  life  shall  have, 
Thoui?h  I,  once  gone,  to  all  the  world  must  die : 
The  earth  can  yield  me  but  a  commou  crave. 
When  you  entouil>e<l  in  men's  ey.*>  *liall  lie. 
Your  monument  shall  Ik-  my  gentle  verso. 
Wliich  eyes  not  yet  creat«>d'shall  ©"er-rsad  ; 
And  tongues  to  W,  your  being  shall  reh«-arse. 
When  all  the  brejitliersi  of  this  world  an?  dead; 
Yon  still  ^luUl  Ii\e  (such  virtue  hath  my  pent 
Where  lureath  mo»t  breathe^— cveu  in  the  mouths  A 
men. 

LXXXJI. 

I  grant  thou  wert  not  married  to  mj  Ma5«, 
.An<l  therefore  mayst  without  attaint  o'erlouk 
The  dedicated  words  which  writers  u.*e 
Of  their  fair  subject,  bleasing  every  iKXik. 
Thou  art  as  fair  in  knowledge  U9  in  hue. 
Finding  thy  worth  a  limit  past  mr  pnii>e: 
.\ud  therefore  art  enforced  to  seek  aiisw 
Some  fresher  stamp  of  the  time-)>ettering  day  v 
And  do  so.  love ;  yet  when  they  have  devis-Jd 
Wtiat  .strained  touches  rhetoric  can  lend. 
Thou,  truly  fair,  wert  truly  sympathised 
In  true  plain  wonU  by  thy  true-telUmr  f^ien-I ; 
\nd  their  gross  painting  might  be  better  n±:<d 
Where  cheeks  need  blood, — in  thee  it  b  alamL 

LXZXIII. 

I  never  saw  that  you  did  paiutin;:  nerd. 
And  therefore  to  your  tklr  no  ^laiiiting  stt ; 
I  found,  or  thou;:ht  I  found,  you  didvJcc^'ed 
The  Itarren  tender  of  a  poet's  debt : 
.\nd  tliereforc  have  I  slept  in  your  report. 
Tliat  you  yourself,  l>eing  extant,  well  mii.*hl  *h;T 
How  far  a  modem  (piill  doth  come  too  >hort. 
Speaking  of  worth,  what  worth  in  you  doth  £Xvr. 
This  silence  for  my  sin  you  did  impute. 
Which  slmll  be  must  my  glory,  being  dumb ; 
Fur  I  imi>air  not  beauty,  being  mute, 
Wiim  otliers  would  give  life,  and  bring  a  tomK 
There  lives  more  hfe  in  one  of  your  fair  ey«.-s 
Tliau  both  >our  povta  can  in  i»uiae  dcviae. 


Who  is  it  that  sayA  most?  which  can  «nj  aorv 
Tlian  this  rirh  praise,— that  you  alone  arc  you? 
In  whose  confuie  immured  is  the  store 
Which  slioukl  example  where  your  equal  grew. 
Lean  penury  within  that  pen  doth  dwelt. 
That  to  his  sut>ject  lends  not  some  small  glory ; 
IJut  he  that  ti  rites  of  you.  if  he  c;in  tell 
That  you  are  you,  ^o  dignifies  his  "Jtorr, 
Ijet  him  but  copy  what  in  you  ia  wriC^ ' 
Not  making  worse  wlmt  nature  nuiite  m»  clear. 
A  nd  sucli  a  counterpart  sludl  fiune  his  «i^ 
Making  his  style  admirM  everywhere. 
You  to  yoiur  beauteous  blea»ing«  add  a  cone, 
Being  iond  ou  proiae,  which  mokea  joor 
worse. 


My  tongue-tied  Muso  in  mannMra  hold*  her  stifl. 
Whih>  coniuunts  of  your  praise,  lichly  oom|rBc4» 
Iles«>n-e  their  cluiracter  with  golden  iiatll. 
And  ])recioiis  phrase  by  all  the  muMt  ftled. 
1  think  good  thoughts,  while  ofchera  write  pood  w«vl^ 
And,  like  unletter'd  clerk,  still  ciy  "  Amen** 
To  every  hymn  that  able  apirit  affurdj, 
In  {Hilish'il  form  of  well-r«^nSbdpcn. 
Hearing  you  praised,  I  saj,  **'Tis  aoi,  *tls  Irae.* 
And  to  the  most  of  pn&lse  odd  oomctUnf  aait; 
But  that  is  In  my  thoii^t,  whoie  loy«  ta  yoo. 
Though  words  come  hindmost^  holda  his  nnk  Mtan 
Then  others  for  the  breath  of  voida  noprct^-- 
Me  for  my  dnoih  (hongbi^  spodd^r  2b  c'  ^ 
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10  proud  iiill  viil  of  bis  priint  verse, 
»r  tlic  i»nzc  of  all-too-prticiou-*  you, 
my  ripe.  thou;;lits  in  my  braiu  inLcno, 
;iieir  tomb  the  \%omb  wherein  they  ktcW? 
\a  spirit,  by  spirits  timirht  to  vritc 
mortul  pitch,  thaa  iitruok  xne  dcotl  ? 
lor  ho.  uor  his  compeers  by  iiiv'iit 
im  uiil.  my  vcr.si.'  n«!toTii.s]io«l. 
thiit  atfuble  tiimlllHr  kIiOaI 
iirhtly  jruUs  him  with  inti/Uif^i.-iicc. 
■s.  of  my  silence  cannot  !lou^t■. 
t  sick  of  any  fvixr  fr«)m  thence: 
i».'n  your  conntpnunrf  tille«l  up  \\U  line, 
iick'd  I  mutter ;  that  cufeebleti  mine. 


!  tliou  :irt  to*!  ileur  fur  my  iMi<«se-ssing, 

i-n(ju.;ii  Ltiou  know'.^t  (by  cstimitt..- : 

cir  of  thy  Morib  pws  tliee  relca*ing; 

s  in  tbi-o  arc  uU  ibitermiuate. 

do  1  huld  ihee  but  by  thy  ^rantin:;? 

luit  rii.'h<:>  whent  is  my  deserving? 

e  uf  thi;»  f;iir  Kift  in  mc  is  wantini;, 

ly  palt-nt  biuk  a;;ain  is  !»wcrvln>r. 

Iiou  ga>'>t,  thy  own  worth  tluMi  not  knowing, 

>  whom  iliou  i.'Hv'.st  it,  else  nii&Uiking ; 

vat  K-ft.  ui>on  mispri:«ion  |rroiriu;r. 

tniy  agjiin.  on  beit'?r  judgment  making. 

ave  I  hud  tliCC,  n-i  a  drmm  doth  tlnlt**r, 

p  u  king,  but,  waking,  no  such  matter. 

UCXXVIII. 

Mj  ?ball  hf-  tli>i;o^v.d  to  M't  m-.'  V:iht, 
<•  my  iii'.-rit  in  thv.  rv.-  of  scorn. 

•  .-^id.;  ag;iinn  myself  1  "11  figlit, 

•«•  thoc  virtuoiwi  tIio\igh  thou  art  f«»r.swrorn. 
u»  own  wi-aknt'ss  bving  best  ac([U;iinted, 
■  |»art  r  can  set  down  a  iftory 
concL-alM,  wh<'ri:in  I  am  attaint<:il : 
1,  in  lo-Mii,'  Hu*,  hlialt  win  much  r'"'*}'" 
tins  will  \nr  a  gaiuiT  too ; 
iiiu  all  ujy  l<ivitig  tlioujrhts  on  thve, 
']<",  that  to  liiy.-'tif  I  do, 
?<:  \;»nt;igi.',  doubb»-vautiige  me. 

I  my  lovr,  to  tin?!*  1  so  belong, 

»r  tiiy  riijht  m  v>*clf  will  bear  utl  wrong. 

I.NXXIX. 

tli'iu  did-t  f()r-;!V:<^  j:ic  f'>r  >ome  f;iult, 

II  i.'omiiifiit  ii]iou  that  oilfnc- : 

my  lami-ness,  and  I  straight  will  halt, 
hy  reaiions  making  no  d«*fi'ncf. 
mi  not,  Iov«>.  disirraeL*  me  liulf  so  ill, 
'■>nn  uixm  d'.-^iri-tl  change, 
ivsflf  ili-'graci':  knowing  thy  will, 
fualnt:inr«^  stranu'lc,  and  look  stninge ; 
t  fnmi  Ihy  w;ilk>. ;  and  in  my  ton;:in; 
•t-l>vlo\<.'d  n:inu;  no  nuuv  .shall  d^\(■ll, 
)o  mufh  profani'.  .«lntuld  do  it  wrong, 
ly  of  (lur  old  ucjuaintance  ttdl. 
•c.  iig:iin>.t  mysoir  1  '11  vow  del»at«', 
uu^l  uc'jr  love  him  whom  thou  doftt  )wtc. 

XC. 

e  mo  Vihrii  thou  wilt :  if  •'Ver.  nnw ; 

ill-  ilic-  world  IS  Ix-nt  my  il<>»'ds  to  cross, 

I  ih<.'  ."ipit.;  of  fortuu'-,  nuikc  me  l>ow, 

lot  dmp  in  for  an  aft»»r-loss : 

ot.  when  my  heart  hath  si-apnl  this  sorrow, 

the  rcarwanl  of  a  eomjuiT'd  woe; 

a  windy  night  a  niiny  morron, 

•  out  a  i»ur])oseil  ovHrthi'ow. 

.lit  le;ive  mv,  do  not  l'-:ive  me  Ia<t, 

lur  p«tty  vr'u-U  b:iv<!  done  thc-ir  >pite. 

0  onset  come :  so  shall  1  ta.-^tc 

he  vert'  worst  of  fortune's  might ; 

her  >tniins  of  wot.-,  wliich  now  seem  woe, 

red  with  loss  of  thee  will  iiot  seem  so. 

xci. 

ry  !n  their  birth,  some  !n  their  ^kiII. 
their  weadth,  Nome  in  their  bo<ly'."«  force  ; 
their  gjvrments.  thoufih  uew-fiingled  ill : 
their  hawks  and  hounds,  some  iu  their  horse ; 
ry  humour  hnth  his  adjunct  pleasure, 
it  finds  a  joy  above  the  rest : 
e  particukrs  are  not  my  measure ; 


All  these  I  bctt«.'r  in  one  general  l>i;.-t. 
Thy  love  is  l>etter  than  high  birth  to  me, 
Richer  than  wealth,  prouder  tlmn  gannentji'  cost, 
(}!  more  delight  than  hawks  or  horses  )>e ; 
And.  having  thee,  of  all  men's  prhlc  I  bosut: 
Wretched  in  this  nlon'*,  that  thou  nmyst  l^o 
All  thlif  Hway,  and  me  mo.st  wretched  make. 

XCII. 

nut  do  tliy  wor.it  to  st.-al  thyself  away, 
I'or  term  of  life  thou  art  nssiire«l  mine ; 
And  life  no  longer  than  thy  love  will  stay, 
For  it  depends  u\tou  tliat  love  of  thine. 
Thi:n  uei-d  1  not  to  fear  the  worst  of  wrongs, 
When  in  the  least  of  them  my  life  hath  end. 
I  sec  a  better  s»t;ite  to  me  l)olongH 
Than  that  which  (m  thy  humour  doth  depend : 
Thou  can?»t  not  vex  me  with  inconstant  mind, 
i^incc  tluit  my  life  on  thy  revolt  doth  lie. 
(>.  what  a  happy  title  do  1  find, 
Happy  to  have  thy  love,  luippy  to  die ! 

Jhit  wIiat'K  s?o  blessed-fair  th.it  fears  no  blot  ? 

Thou  UMiyst  be  fals^.-,  and  yet  I  know  it  not : 

XCIII. 

So  shall  T  live,  supposing  tliou  art  Ime, 
Like  a  decelvwl  husband ;  w>  love's  face 
May  still  seem  love  to  me,  though  alt  r'd  n.w; 
Tliy  looks  with  me,  thy  heart  in  other  phiee : 
For  there  can  live  no  hatred  In  thine  eye. 
Therefore  in  tluit  L  cannot  know  thy  cliangt». 
In  many's  looks  the  fali>e  heart's  history 
Is  writ  iu  moou«i.  jmil  frowns,  and  wrinkles  stniugc ; 
Tint  heaven  In  thy  creation  did  decree 
That  in  thy  fact;  >wect  love  should  ever  dwell : 
Whate'er  thy  thoughts  or  thy  heart's  workings  be, 
Thy  looks  should  nothing  thence  but  sweetness  tell, 
j'low  like  Eve.'s  apjde  doth  thy  beauty  grow, 
If  thy  sweet  virtue  answer  not  thy  show! 


Tliey  that  liavc  power  to  liurt  and  will  do  none, 
That  do  not  do  the  thing  they  most  do  shew, 
Who,  moving  others,  are  themselves  as  stone, 
irumoved,  cold,  and  to  t«'m]>tatiou  slow ; 
They  rightly  do  inlnrrit  heaven's  graces, 
And*  hUislMind  nature's  riches  (h>m  expense; 
They  are  the  lords  and  owners  of  their  faces. 
Others  but  stewards  of  their  excellence. 
The  summer's  flower  is  to  the  £>ummer  sweet, 
Though  to  itself  it  only  live  and  die: 
Hut  if  tliat  tlower  with'  Itase  infection  meet, 
Th<;  Ijasest  weed  ontbrav*^  his  dignity : 

For  sweetest  things  turn  sourest  by  their  deeds ; 

Lilies  that  fester  smell  fiir  won>e  tlian  weed«. 


How  sweet  and  lovely  do*t  thou  make  the  RhamCi 
Which.  like  a  cunker  in  the  IVagrant  n>se, 
Doth  rpot  the  brauty  of  thy  budding  name! 
(),  iu  what  sweets  do->t  thou  thy  sins  enclose! 
That  tongue  that  tells  the  story  of  thy  daytf. 
Making  lascivioiH  comments  on  thy  sport, 
rannot  dispraise  but  in  a  kind  of  pniisc  ; 
Naming  thy  mime  blesses  au  ill  report. 
().  what  a  man>ion  have  those  vices  got 
Which  for  tlu-ir  habitation  cho^e  out  thee. 
Where  beauty's  veil  cloth  cover  every  blot. 
And  till  things  turn  to  fair,  that  eyes  can  see! 

Take  h«?*'d,  «lear  hfiirt,  of  this  large  privilege ; 

The  luirdost  kuife  ill-used  doth  lose  his  edge. 


Some  say  thy  fnult  is  youtli,  some  wantonnesi^ ; 
Sf>me  say  thy  grace  is  youth  and  gentle  hporc ; 
Itoth  grace  ami  faults  are  loved  of  more  and  less : 
Thou  mak'st  faults  graces  that  to  thee  re&ort. 
As  on  the  finger  of  a  throni'd  queen 
1'he  basest  Jewel  will  be  well  ckteem'd, 
8o  are  tho.se  error.s  that  in  thee  are  seen 
To  trutlis  transUite<l,  and  for  true  things  deem'cL 
How  many  Iambs  might  the  stern  wolf  betray. 
If  like  a  bunb  he  could  his  looks  tninslate ! 
How  many  gazers  mlghtst  thou  lead  away, 
If  thou  wouldst  use  tlie  strength  of  all  thy  »tate  I 
But  do  not  80 ;  I  love  thee  iu  such  bort. 
As,  thou  being  mine,  mine  is  th  j  good  rejtort. 
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now  like  a  winter  hath  mv  absenc»*  l>een  i 

From  thee,  the  pleasure  of  t\tv  fleeting:  year!  | 

Whut  fnrezinpt  hnve  I  felt,  whiit  durk  HAji  seen !  } 

IVbat  old  ]>ecember'8  bareues:*  everywhere !  i 

And  yet  thiH  time  removed  waii  Hummex'd  Umc ; 
The  teeming  autamn.  Wk  with  rich  increase, 
Bearing  the  wanton  burden  of  the  prime. 
Like  widow'd  wombs  after  their  lords'  decease : 
Yet  this  ulMindaut  ittsue  Heem'd  to  me  , 

Bat  hope  of  orphann,  and  unfatltei'd  flmit ; 
For  tiummtr  and  hi«  pleasures  wait  on  thee. 
And,  tliou  away,  the  very  birds  are  mute ; 
Or,  if  Uiey  King,  'tis  with  so  dull  a  cheer, 
TIkat  leaves  look  pale,  dreading  the  winter's  near. 


From  you  liave  I  been  absent  in  the  spring; 

When  proud-pied  April,  dress'd  in  all  his  trim. 

Hath  put  a  spirit  of  youth  in  every  tiling. 

That  heavy  Saturn  laugh'd  and  leap'd  with  him. 

Yet  nor  the  lays  of  birds,  nor  the  sweet  smell 

C>f  different  flowers  In  odour  and  in  hue. 

Could  make  me  any  summer's  story  tell, 

Or  from  their  proud  lap  pluck  them  where  thej  grew : 

Nor  did  I  wonder  at  the  liUes  white, 

Nor  praise  the  deep  vermilion  in  the  rose; 

They  were  but  sweet,  but  figures  of  delight, 

Drawn  after  you, — you  pattern  of  all  those. 
Yet  seem'd  it  winter  still,  and,  you  away, 
As  with  yom:  shadow  I  with  these  did  pUy : 

xcix. 

The  forward  violet  thus  did  I  chide  :— 
Sweet  tliiei;  whence  didst  thou  steal  thy  sweet  that  smells, 
If  not  from  my  love's  breatli  ?    Tii<.'  {)uri>le  pride. 
Which  on  thy  soft  clieek  for  complexion  dwelb 
In  my  love's  veins  thou  bust  too  grossly  dyed. 
The  lily  I  condemned  for  thy  hand ; 
And  buds  of  marjoram  had  stolen  thy  Imir : 
The  roses  fearfully  on  thorns  did  stand. 
One  blusiiiug  shame,  another  white  de^jmir ; 
A  third,  nor  red  uor  white,  had  stolen  of  Ijoth, 
And  to  his  robbery  had  anucx'd  thy  l)reatli ; 
But,  for  his  theft,  in  pride  of  all  his  growth 
A  vengeful  canker  oat  him  vtp  to  death. 
More  flowers  I  noted,  yet  I  none  could  see. 
But  sweet  or  colour  it  hud  stolen  fh>m  thee. 


Where  art  thou.  Muse,  that  thou  torjretf  st  so  long 
To  speak  of  that  wiiich  gives  thee  all  thy  miglit? 
.*fpond'st  tlipu  thy  fury  on  some  wortliless  song, 
Darkening  Ihy  power  to  lend  base  subjects  light  ? 
Return,  forgetful  Muse,  and  straiglit  redeem 
In  gentle  numbers  time  so  idly  spent; 
King  to  the  ear  tliat  doth  thy  Uys  esteem, 
And  gives  thy  pen  both  skin  and  argument. 
Rise,  resty  Muse,  my  love's  sweet  face  sur>ey, 
If  Time  have  any  wrinkle  graven  there ; 
If  any,  be  a  satire  to  decav, 
And  make  Time's  t^poils  despised  everywhere. 

(^ive  my  love  fume  faster  tlian  Time  wastes  life ; 

go  thou  preveut'st  his  scythe  and  crooked  knife. 


O  truant  Muse,  what  shall  be  thy  amends 
For  thy  neglect  of  truth  in  beauty  dye«l  ? 
Both  trutli  and  beauty  on  my  luv  e  tlei>eiids ; 
80  dost  thou  too,  and  therein  diguitied. 
Make  au.twer,  Muse:  wilt  tliou  not  liaiily  suy, 
"  Truth  needs  no  colour,  with  his  colour  flx'd  ; 
Beauty  no  ]»encil,  beauty's  truth  to  hiy ; 
But  best  is  best,  if  never  intermix'd  ?'' 
Because  he  needs  no  praise,  wilt  thou  be  dumb  ? 
£xcuse  not  silence  so;  for't  lies  in  thee 
To  make  him  much  outlive  a  gilded  tomb. 
And  to  be  praised  of  ages  yet  to  be. 
Then  do  thy  oflice,  Muse ;  I  teach  thee  how 
To  make  him  seem  long  hence  as  he  shews  now. 


My  love  is  strengthen'd,  though  more  weak  in  seeming; 
I  love  not  less,  thougii  IcifLs  tlic  fhow  appear : 
That  love  is  merchancnscd,  whose  rich  esteeming 
The  owner's  tongue  doth  publish  everywhere. 
Our  lovt  was  new,  and  then  but  in  tlie  spring, 
^Vhcn  I  was  wont  to  greet  it  with  my  lays ; 


As  Pliilomel  in  summez'i  front  Ucth  a-nr. 
And  stoi»s  her  pipe  in  growth  of  rli^er  days  : 
Not  that  the  summer  is  leM  pleasant  now 
Thnn  wlien  her  moamftil  hymns  did  hosli  tb<'  night, 
But  that  wild  music  burdens  ererr  boujrh. 
And  sweets  grown  common  kwe  their  dear  delijrhL 
Therefore,  like  her.  I  sometime  hold  my  tongtte. 
Because  I  wonkl  not  doll  yon  viKh  my  Mug. 


Alack,  what  poverty  my  Hose  brings  forth. 
That  having  such  a  scope  to  shew  her  pride. 
The  argument,  all  taan^  is  of  more  worth. 
Than  when  It  hath  my  added  praise  beside  I 
O,  blame  me  not,  if  I  no  more  can  write! 
Look  in  your  glass,  and  there  appears  a  face 
That  over-goes  my  blunt  invention  quite. 
Dulling  my  lines,  and  doing  me  di^^^iace. 
Were  it  not  sinful,  then,  striving  to  mend. 
To  mar  the  subject  that  before  was  well? 
For  to  no  other  pass  my  verses  tend, 
Than  of  your  graces  and  your  gifts  to  tcD ; 
And  more,  much  more,  than  in  my  wenie  can  s^ 
Your  own  glass  shews  yon,  wlien  yoa  took  ia  it 

CIT. 

To  me,  fiiir  friend,  you  never  can  be  dd, 
For  as  you  were  wiien  first  your  eye  I  eyeu, 
Such  seems  vonr  beauty  stilL     Three  winten*  roM 
Have  flrom  the  forests  ahook  three  sommersf  pride, 
Three  beauteous  springs  to  yellow  antomn  tora'd 
In  process  of  the  seasons  have  I  seen. 
Three  April  pcrftimes  in  three  hot  Junes  bnm'd. 
Since  first  I  saw  you  fresh,  which  yet  are  gretJL 
Ah,  vet  doth  beauty,  like  a  dial-hand, 
Steal  from  his  figure,  and  no  |iace  perceired  : 
So  your  sweet  hue,  which  methinka  still  doth  ;»bai 
Hath  motion,  and  mine  eye  may  be  deceived : 
For  fear  of  which,  hear  this,  tboa  nge  natoed.-* 
£re  you  were  bom,  was  beauty's  summer  dead. 

CT. 

Let  not  my  love  be  call'd  iddlatry. 
Nor  my  beloved  as  an  idol  show. 
Since  all  alike  my  songs  and  praises  be 
Tb  one,  of  one,  still  such,  aucl  ever  so. 
Kind  is  my  love  to-day.  to-morrow  kind. 
Still  constant  in  a  wondrous  excellence ; 
Therefore  my  verse,  to  constancy  confined. 
One  thing  expressing,  leaves  out  difference. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  is  all  my  alignment,— 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  vacying  to  other  vords ; 
And  in  this  change  is  my  invention  spent, 
Three  themes  in  one,  which  wondrous  acope  afford*. 
Fair,  kind,  and  true,  have  often  lived  alone, 
Which  three,  till  now,  never  kept  seat  in  one. 

cvi. 

When  in  the  chronicle  of  wasted  time 

I  see  descri])tious  of  the  ftiire^t  wights. 

And  beauty  making  beautiful  old  rhyme. 

In  praise  of  hidies  dead,  and  lovely  knights; 

Then  in  the  blason  of  sweet  beauty's  best. 

Of  hand,  of  foot,  of  lip,  of  eye,  of  brow, 

I  see  their  antique  pen  would  have  exprt:a»*d 

£ven  such  a  beauty  as  you  master  now 

So  all  their  praises  are  but  prophv.*cies 

Of  tills  our  time,  all  you  prefiguring ; 

And,  for  they  look'd  but  with  divl^ng  eyes. 

They  had  not  skUl  enough  your  worth  to  aiog : 

For  we,  which  now  behold  these  present  davs. 

Have  eyes  to  wonder,  bat  lack  toii«iies  to  pfai*^ 


Not  jnine  own  fears,  nor  the  prophetic  soul 
Of  the  wide  worid  dreaming  on  things  to  come, 
Can  yet  tlie  lease  of  my  true  love  control, 
Supposed  as  forfeit  to  a  confined  doom. 
The  mortid  moon  hath  her  eclipse  endured. 
And  tlie  sad  augurs  mock  Uicir  own  presage ; 
1  ncertaintics  now  crown  tliomselves  assuKd, 
And  pence  prockiims  olives  of  endless  age. 
Now  with  the  drops  of  this  most  balmy  time 
My  love  looks  fresh,  and  Death  to  me  snbwrfliei, 
Since,  spite  of  him,  I  '11  live  in  this  poor  itiyme. 
While  he  insults  o'^  dull  and  speechless  tr&cs : 
And  thou  in  this  shalt  find  thy  moaament, 
When  tyrantsT  crests  and  Umum  oCteui  v*  sfttL 
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W'liaf 's  in  the  brain,  that  Ink  may  chamcU'r. 

Which  liuth  not  fl>nircd  to  thou  niy  tru«  ^pliit! 

What 's  ntrw  tu  ripeuk,  what  nt-w  to  rvj; inter. 

That  may  express  my  love,  or  thy  d<>ar  merit? 

Notliing,  0we«t  boy ;  bat  yet,  like  prayers  divine, 

I  miut  each  day  mv  o'er  the  very  same ; 

Countiui?  no  old  tliiojr  old,  tliou  mine,  I  thine, 

Even  an  wlien  flrat  I  ludlow'd  tliy  fair  name. 

^^  that  eternal  love  in  love's  fkreith  case 

Weifrhs  not  tlie  duKt  and  iixjury  of  age, 

Nor  KivcM  to  nece2k«ry  vrrinkles  place, 

]!iit  makes  antiquity  for  aye  bin  pajre ; 
l-lndinfT  the  first  conceit  of  love  there  bred, 
Where  time  and  outward  fonn  woukl  shew  it  doad. 


O.  never  say  tluit  I  was  false  of  heart, 
Tliuujrh  abA'Uce  veem'd  my  flame  to  qualify. 
.Vi  enity  might  I  from  Uiyiielf  depart, 
Ai  from  my  suul,  which  in  thy  breast  dotli  lie : 
TTiMt  is  my  home  of  love :  if  I  have  ranged, 
Like  hfm  that  travels,  I  return  again; 
•lu»t  to  the  time,  not  witli  the  time  exchanged,— 
!^  that  myself  bring  water  for  my  stain. 
Never  Iwlieve,  thoufrh  in  my  nature  rei^Ti'd 
.\II  frailtieM  that  besiege  all  kinds  of  blootl, 
That  it  could  so  preposterously  be  stalu'd, 
To  leave  for  nothing  all  thy  sum  of  good; 
i  For  Motliing  this  wide  universe  I  call, 
iMiTC  thou,  my  rose ;  In  it  thou  art  my  all. 

ex. 

A1u.<<,  'tis  true  I  have  gone  here  and  there. 

And  miule  myxelf  a  motley  tu  the  view, 

Hored  mine  uun thought.-s  soldchcip  wliat  is  moetdear, 

l^Iatle  old  oUeuces  of  alf ections  new ; 

Most  true  it  is,  that  I  have  louk'd  on  truth 

Atkance  and  strangely:  but,  by  all  above, 

Tliese  blenches  gave  my  heart  another  youtli. 

And  worse  essays  proved  thee  mv  bc»t  of  lo\  v. 

Now  all  is  done,  save  wluit  shall  Imve  no  end: 

Mine  appetite  I  never  more  will  grind 

<hi  newer  proof,  to  try  an  older  friend. 

A  god  in  love,  to  whom  L  am  con  lined. 
Then  give  me  welcome,  next  my  heaven  the  liest, 
Even  to  thy  pure  and  most  mo-'t  loving  bi'cust. 


(\  for  my  sjike  do  you  with  Fortune  chide, 
Thf  giiil'ty  go«ldcss  of  my  harmful  deeds, 
TImt  did  not  better  for  my  life  provide, 
Tlian  public  m(.'nn>*,  which  pufiiic  manners  breet].><. 
Thence  eomus  it  tliat  my  name  receives  u  brand  ; 
And  almost  thence  my  iuiture  is  subdued 
To  wluit  it  Horks  in,  flke  the  dyer's  liaud : 
Pity  me,  then,  and  wish  I  were  renew'il ; 
Wliilst,  like  a  willing  )iatient,  I  will  drink 
Potions  of  eisel  'gainst  mv  btront;  infection  ; 
>o  bitterness  that  1  will  biUer  think. 
Nor  double  penance,  to  correct  currectiou. 
Pity  me,  Uien,  dear  friend,  and  I  assure  ye, 
Even  that  your  pity  is  enough  to  cure  me. 

CXII. 

Your  love  and  pity  «I(>th  th'  impression  flll 

Which  vulvar  >c:iiuliil  ^tamp'd  up<m  my  brow ; 

Fur  what  rare  I  who  culls  me  nell  or  ill. 

So  you  o'ergreen  my  Itad,  ray  go«>d  allow  > 

You  are  my  utl-tlie-world,  and  I  must  strive 

To  know  my  shames  and  i>raiaes  from  your  tongue ; 

None  else  to  me,  nor  I  to  none  ali>  e, 

That  my  steel'd  sense  or  changes  right  or  wrong. 

1  n  fro  profound  abysm  I  Uirow  all  care 

Of  other's  voices,  tliat  my  adder's  sense 

To  critic  and  to  flatterer  stoppi'd  are. 

Murk  how  with  my  neglect  I  do  dispense  :— 

You  are  m)  htrongly  in  my  purpose  bretl. 

That  all  the  world  besides  methinks  they're  deu«I. 

cxin. 

Since  1 1«  ft  you,  mino  eye  is  in  my  mind; 

And  that  which  ?i)vi>rns  me  to  go  nbout 

Doth  ivu-t  his  function,  and  is  {uirtly  blind, 

Seems  seeing,  but  eflfectually  is  out ; 

For  it  no  form  delivers  to  tiie  heart 

Of  bird,  of  flower,  or  slmpe.  which  It  doftli  Utch : 

or  his  quick  ot^cxts  bath  the  mind  no  \mrt. 


Nor  his  own  vision  hohls  what  it  doth  c*itch; 
For  if  it  »ee  tlie  rud'>t  or  gentlest  sight, 
The  most  sweet  favour,  or  deformed'st  creaturj, 
Tlie  mountain  or  the  seu.  the  chiy  or  night. 
The  crow  or  dove,  it  shapes  them  to  your  feature : 
Incaiia1>le  of  more,  replete  with  you. 
My  most  true  mind  thus  muketh  mine  untrue. 

cxir. 

Or  whether  doth  my  mind,  being  crown'd  with  you. 
Drink  up  the  monarch's  plague,  tlds  flatter}-? 
Or  whetlier  shall  I  say.  mine  eye  saith  true, 
And  tluit  your  love  tiiught  it  this  alchemy. 
To  make  of  monsters  and  things  indigent 
Such  cheruhins  as  your  sweet  self  resemble. 
Creating  every  bad  a  perfect  best. 
As  fiist  as  objects  to  his  iK'ums  assemble  ? 
O,  'tis  the  first ;  'tis  flatter}-  in  my  seeing. 
And  my  great  mind  mo.^t  kingly  drinks  it  up : 
.Mine  eye  well  knows  what  with* his  gust  is  'greting, 
And  to  his  iialate  doth  prepare  the  cu]) : 
If  it  be  poison'd,  'tis  the  lesser  sin 
Tluit  mine  eye  loves  it,  and  doth  first  begin. 


Those  lines  that  I  before  liave  writ,  do  lie : 
Even  those  that  said  1  could  not  love  you  dearer : 
Yet  then  mv  Judgment  knew  no  reason  why 
.My  most  full  flame  should  afterwanls  burn  clearer, 
nut  reckoning  Time,  whose  million'd  accidents 
(?reep  in  'twixt  vows,  and  cluinge  decrees  of  king.-. 
Tan  sacred  beauty,  blunt  the  sharii'st  intents. 
Divert  strong  minds  to  the  course  of  altering  thini:rt  ; 
Alas,  why,  fearing  of  Time's  tyranny, 
.Might  I  not  then  .say,  "  Now  I  love  you  best," 
When  I  was  certain  o'er  incertainty. 
Crowning  the  present,  doubting  of  the  rest  F 
l/ove  is  a  babe;  then  might  I  not  siiy  so^ 
To  give  full  growth  to  that  which  btlll  doth  grow  ? 


Let  nie  not  to  tlie  marriage  of  true  miuds     ■ 

Ailmit  imiHMliments.     lA)ve  is  not  love 

Wldch  alters  when  it  nlli'mtion  finds. 

Or  bends  with  the  remoNcr  to  remove : 

O,  no  I  it  is  an  ever-flxed  msrk, 

Ttiat  looks  on  tempests,  and  is  never  slmken ; 

It  is  the  star  to  every  wandering  bark. 

Whose  worth's  unknown,  although  his  height  be  taktn. 

]A>ve's  not  Time's  loul,  though  rosy  lips  and  dieeka 

Witldn  his  bending  sickle's  compa'»s  cunie ; 

Love  alters  not  with  his  brief  hours  and  weeks. 

But  bears  it  out  even  to  the  edge  of  doom. 

If  this  be  error,  and  upon  me  pruve<l, 

I  never  writ,  nor  no  man  <;ver  lovcil. 

cxvii. 

AroiL«r  me  thm :— tli.it  I  h.ive  .=icanled  all 

\S  herein  1   -liould  your  un  at  desert  ■«  ri  jmy ; 

Forijot  upon  yuur  dcar(.'.>t  love  to  eall. 

Whereto  all  bomU  do  ti{'  me  day  by  (Liy ; 

That  I  liure  frctiuent  been  with  unknown  mind'. 

And  given  to  tim<*  your  own  dr:ur-purrhnsi'd  right; 

That  L  have  hoisted  sail  to  all  tlu;  winds 

U'hic^h  should  transiiort  me  furtliest  from  your  signL 

Ikiok  lx)th  my  wilfulness  and  errors  down, 

And  on  junt  proof  surmise  acciunuiate ; 

Uring  me  viithiu  tlie  level  of  your  flrowu, 

Out  .shoot  not  at  me  in  your  waken'd  hate ; 

Since  my  appeal  says,  i  did  strive  to  pro\e 

The  constancy  and  virtue  of  your  love. 

OXVIII. 

Li kn  us,  to  make  our  appetites  more  keen, 
With  eager  compouiitls  we  our  p.iUitc  urge ; 
A.-«.  to  prevent  our  niiiludies  unseen. 
We  hieken  to  shun  slckne-^s  wiien  we  purge; 
Kven  so,  being  full  of  your  ne'er-cloying  sweetness, 
To  bitt^>r  sauces  did  I  frame  my  feeding ; 
And,  sick  of  welfare,  found  a  kind  of  mectness 
To  be  diseased,  ere  that  there  was  true  needing. 
Thus  policy  In  love,  to  anticii>ate 
The  ills  tliat  were  not,  gr>w  to  faults  assurvd. 
And  brought  to  meilicine  a  healthful  state, 
Which,  rank  of  goodmrss,  would  by  ill  l>e  cured : 
But  thence  I  learn,  and  find  the  lesson  true, 
Drugs  poison  him  that  so  fell  sick  of  you. 
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What  potions  hare  I  drunk  of  Syren  teara, 
DiKtill'd  from  Umbeckji  foul  as  heU  within. 
Applying  fears  to  hopes,  and  hopes  to  fiean, 
iStiil  losing  when  I  saw  myseif  to  win  I 
What  wretched  errors^  hatli  my  heart  conunittt.-d, 
Wliilift  it  hath  thought  itself  so  blessed  neTerl 
How  have  mine  eyes  out  of  tlieir  splieres  been  fitted, 
In  the  disti-netion  of  this  madding  fever! 
O  benefit  of  ill !  now  ]  find  true 
That  better  is  by  evil  still  mad«»  beUer; 
And  ruiu'd  love,  when  it  is  built  anew, 
Grows  fairer  than  at  first,  more  strong,  lax  greater. 
80  I  retium  rebuked  to  my  content. 
And  gain  by  ill  Uixico  more  than  I  have  spent. 

cxz. 

Tluit  you  were  once  unkind  befriends  me  no*, 
^Vnd  for  tliat  sorrow,  which  I  then  did  feel. 
Needs  must  I  under  my  transgression  bow, 
Unless  my  nerves  were  brass  or  hammer'd  steel. 
For  if  you  were  by  my  unkindness  sliaken. 
As  I  by  your»,  you've  pass'd  a  hell  of  time; 
And  T,  a  tyrant,  have  no  leisure  taken 
To  weijrh  how  once  I  suffer'd  in  your  crime. 
O,  that  our  night  of  woe  might  have  remember'd 
31  y  deepest  sense,  how  hard  true  sorrow  hits. 
And  soon  to  you,  as  you  to  me,  then  tender'd 
The  huml)le  salve  wldch  wounded  bosoms  fits ! 

Ifut  that  your  trespass  now  becomes  a  fee  ; 

Mine  nuutoms  youn,  and  yours  most  nuuiom  me. 


'Tis  better  to  be  vile  than  vile  estecm'd. 
When  not  to  be,  receiver  reproach  of  being ; 
And  the  just  pleasure  lost,  which  Is  so  deem'd 
Not  by  our  feeling,  but  by  others*'  seeing : 
Ft)r  why  should  others'  fiilse  adulterate  eyes 
( <  ive  salutation  to  my  sportive  blood  ? 
Or  on  my  frailties  why  are  frailer  spies, 
Which  in  their  wills  count  bad  what  I  think  good? 
No. — I  am  that  I  am ;  and  they  that  level 
At  uiy  abuses,  reckon  up  their  own : 
I  nuiy  be  straiglit,  though  they  themselves  be  bevel ; 
By  their  nink  tlvoughts  my  deeds  miLst  not  be  shewn; 
'irnlitss  this  general  evil  tliey  maintain, — 
All  men  are  bad,  and  in  thchr  badness  reign. 


Tliy  gift,  thy  tables,  are  witliin  my  brain 
Piiil  character'd  with  lasting  memory, 
Which  Hhali  Above  that  idle  rank  remain, 
Beyond  all  date,  even  to  eternity: 
Or,  at  the  least,  so  long  as  brain  and  heart 
Ilavc  faculty  by  nature'to  subsist  ; 
Till  each  to  razed  oblivion  yield  his  part 
Of  thee,  thy  record  never  can  be  mis^'d. 
That  poor  retention  could  not  so  much  hold. 
Nor  nee<l  I  tallies  thy  dear  love  to  score ; 
Therefore  to  give  them  from  me  wa.s  I  Ixild. 
To  trust  those  tables  that  receive  tiiee  more ; 
To  keep  an  adjunct  to  remember  thee, 
Were  to  import  forgetftilness  in  me. 


No,  Time,  thou  shalt  not  hoaunt  that  I  do  change : 
Thy  pyramids  built  up  with  newer  might 
To  mo  are  notlilng  novel,  nothing  strange; 
They  are  but  <Iressings  of  a  former  sight. 
Our  dates  arc  brief,  and  therefore  we  admire 
What  thou  dost  foist  upon  us  that  is  old; 
An«l  rather  make  them  bom  to  our  desire, 
Than  think  that  we  before  have  heard  them  tohl. 
Thy  registers  and  thee  I  both  defy. 
Not  wondering  at  the  present  nor  the  past; 
For  thy  recurdi*  and  what  we  see  do  lie, 
Made  more  or  less  by  thy  continiml  haste. 
This  I  do  vow,  and  this  shall  ever  be, 
1  will  be  true,  desi)itc  thy  scyttie  and  thee. 

C.TX1V. 

If  my  dear  love  were  but  the  child  of  state. 

It  might  for  Fortune's  bastard  be  unfaUier'd. 

As  subject  to  Time's  love,  or  to  Time's  hat". 

Weeds  among  weeds,  or  Mowers  with  flowers  guOicr'd. 

No,  it  was  builded  far  ftx)m  accident; 

It  sufl"crs  not  m  smiling  iwmp,  nor  fldla 


Under  the  blow  of  thralled  discontent, 
Whereto  the  inviting  time  our  fiishion  colls : 
It  fears  not  policy,  that  heretic^ 
Which  works  on  leases  of  short-nambez'd  hoon. 
But  all  alone  stands  hugely  politic. 
That  it  nor  grows  with  beat  nor  drowns  with 
To  this  I  witness  caU  the  fools  of  time. 
Which  die  for  goodness,  who  hare  KYcd  for 

cxxv. 

Were't  aught  to  me  I  bore  the  canopy, 
With  my  extern  the  outward  honoariag, 
Or  hUd  great  iMsea  for  eterni^, 
llliich  prove  ttora  short  than  wasto  or  miniiif  ? 
Have  I  not  seen  dwellers  on  form  and  tsvour 
Lose  all,  and  more,  by  paying  too  much  rent. 
For  compound  sweet  foregoing  simple  savoor. 
Pitiful  thrivers,  in  their  gasing  spentf 
No,  let  me  be  obseqntoos  in  tlij  Mart, 
And  take  thon  my  oUatfon,  poor  bat  free. 
Which  is  not  mix'd  with  seconds,  know*  no  art, 
But  mutual  render,  only  me  for  iJiee. 
Hence,  thou  subom'd  informer  I  a  tme  soal. 
When  most  irapeach'd,  standi  least  In  thj  oouroL 

cxxn. 

0  thou,  my  lovely  boy,  who  in  thy  power 
Bost  hold  Time's  fickle  gla«s,  lils  sickle,  hoar  : 
Who  hast  by  waning  grown,  and  therein  dhew'st 
Thy  lovers  withering,  as  thy  sweet  self  grow'st; 
If  Nature,  sovereign  mistress  orer  wrack. 
As  thou  goest  onwards,  still  will  pluck  thee  back. 
She  keeps  thee  to  this  purpose,  that  her  skill 
May  time  disgrace,  and  wretched  minutes  kilL 
Yet  fear  her,  O  thou  minion  of  ber  pleasure  I 
She  may  detain,  but  not  still  keep,  her  treasure: 

Her  audit,  though  delay'd,  aaswexM  aau9t  be^ 

And  her  quietus  is  to  render  thee. 

cxxni. 

In  the  old  age  black  was  not  counted  fiUr, 
Or  if  it  were,  it  l>ore  not  beauty's  name ; 
But  now  is  black  beauty's  succeaslTe  heir. 
And  beauty  sUndei'd  with  a  bastsurd  shsmc : 
Fur  since  each  hand  hath  put  on  nature's  power, 
Fairing  the  foul  vrith  artfs  lUse  borrow'd  foee, 
i^weet  beauty  hath  no  najue,  no  holy  hour. 
But  is  profaned,  if  not  lives  in  disgrace. 
Therefore  my  mistress*  eyes  are  raven  Idack ; 
Her  eyes  so  suited,  and  thej  moumens  seem 
At  such,  who,  not  bom  fair,  no  beauty  lack, 
i^landering  creation  with  a  fiUse  esteem : 

Yet  so  they  mourn,  becoming  of  tlielr  woe. 

That  every  tongue  says,  beaut  j  should  look  iou 


How  oft,  when  tliou,  mv  music,  music  pla}*'8t, 
Upon  that  Messed  wood  wh<»e  motion  sounds 
With  thy  sweet  fingers,  when  thou  gently  swa/sK 
The  wiry  concord  that  mine  ear  confbunds. 
Do  I  envy  those  Jacks  that  nimble  leap 
To  kiss  the  tender  Inward  of  diy  hand. 
Whilst  my  poor  lips,  which  should  that  har\-e«t  rttji 
At  the  wood's  boldness  by  thee  blushing  stand  I 
To  be  so  tickled,  thev  would  change  tbeir  stale 
And  situation  with  those  dancing  chips^ 
O'er  whom  thy  fingers  walk  with  KenUe  gait. 
Making  deail  wood  more  bless'd  than  living  Ura. 
tJince  saucy  jacks  so  happy  are  in  this. 
Give  them  thy  fingers,  me  thy  lips  lo  kisa. 

oxxix. 

The  expense  of  spirit  in  a  waste  of  rfitmn 

Is  lust  in  action ;  and  till  action,  lust 

Is  perjured,  murderous,  bloody,  fUll  of  blame, 

Savage,  extreme,  rude,  cruel,  not  to  trukt; 

Knjoy'd  no  sooner,  but  despisM  stiaight; 

Past  reason  hunted :  and  no  sooner  had. 

Past  reason  hated,  as  a  sirallow'd  bait, 

On  purpose  laid  to  make  the  taker  maH : 

3fad  in  pursuit,  and  In  possession  so ; 

Had,  having,  and  in  quest  to  hare,  extreme; 

A  bites  in  prooif;-4ind  proved,  a  rety  woe ; 

Before,  a  Joy  proposed ;  behind,  a  dream. 
All  this  the  worid  wen  knows ;  yet  none  knows  well 
To  Shan  the  heiTen  that  l«di  mes  to  this  htH 
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>ry  mi^itreaa'  ryes  arc  nothing  Hke  the  son ; 
Corul  in  fiir  more  red  than  h«r  lip!*'  n-d : 
If  snow  btf  white,  why  thttn  her  l>reas)t!«  arc  ihnu : 
If  liairs  be  wires.  I>lack  wired  grow  od  her  head. 
I  have  seen  roscM  duniask'ii,  red  and  white, 
But  no  such  ro»eft  :ute  I  in  her  cheeks ; 
And  iJi  soiue  perfum«.'d  i.s  there  mons  dulijrlit 
Than  iu  the  breath  that  from  my  lui-jtress  rvtk.-. 
I  love  to  h«ir  her  speak.— y<.-t  well  1  know 
That  mu.<iic  hath  a  far  moru  plenhiJig  :ioiiud: 
I  fmmt  I  never  tuiw  a  k<>^(1^>u  iro, — 
My  mistres:!,  when  she  walkx,  treads  on  the  <rrouu'l. 
And  yet,  by  h(>aveu.  T  think  my  love  ta  rare 
As  any  ehe  belied  with  false  com|iare. 


Thou  art  as  tymnnon?!,  so  us  tlma  art, 

As  tho>«e  whose  b«jiiitii-3  proudly  make  them  em^I ; 

For  well  thou  know'ftt  to  my  dear  dotlnfl  heart 

Tliou  art  the  fairest  and  mo.st  precious  Jewel. 

Yet,  in  good  faitii,  some  say  tlmt  thee  lM:hohl. 

Thy  fiicc  hath  not  the  (tower  to  make  lovc  groan : 

To  say  they  err.  I  dare  not  be  so  bold, 

Although  1  swr«;ur  it  to  inyi»c-lf  alune. 

And,  to  be  sure  that  Is  not  false  I  swear. 

A  thou.san<l  groans,  but  thinking  on  Uiy  face, 

One  on  another's  nerk,  do  ik  itueas  t>car 

Thv  black  is  fiiirc^t  in  my  jud^tment's  place. 
In  nothing  art  thou  black,  save  In  thy  decdif. 
And  thence  this  slander,  as  I  think,  proceed*. 


Thine  eyes  I  love,  and  they,  as  pitying  me. 

Knowing  thy  heart  torments  me  with  disdain, 

Have  put  on  black,  and  loving  mourners  be, 

I^joking  with  pretty  rulh  upon  my  fiain. 

And  truly  not  the  morning  sun  of  heuveu 

Belter  becomes  tin*  gray  cheeks  of  the  ciut. 

Nor  that  full  Mt:ir  that  ushers  in  the  even 

Doth  half  that  glory  to  the  ."iolK'r  wes>t. 

As  those  two  mourning  oyes  iMcomc  thy  face : 

O,  |i.t  it,  th«n,  as  wrll  beseem  thy  heart 

To  mourn  for  mo,  ^^'nct;  mourning  doth  thcc  jjnici;, 

And  !»uit  thy  pity  like  iu  every  part. 

Then  will  I  swear  beauty  herself  is  black. 

And  all  they  foul  that  thj  complexion  lack. 


Ke.ohn^w  that  lieart  that  umkes  my  hiatrt  to  groan 

For  that  d'ji;]>  vonnil  it  gives  my  ftiend  and  me  I 

Is't  not  enouirh  Ut  torture  me  alone. 

Hut  j*lav(?  to  sliivery  my  tiweet'st  friend  must  l)c  ? 

;Mo  from  mysdf  thy  cruel  eye  hath  token. 

And  my  next  self  thou  hanler  hast  entrros^'d ; 

Of  him,  myself,  and  tliee,  I  am  forsaken  ; 

A  torment  tlirice  thriMjfold  thus  to  be  chimM. 

Pribon  my  heart  In  thy  steel  Iiosom's  ^ani. 

But  then  my  frieml's  lunrt  let  my  i>oor  heart  bail ; 

Whoe'er  keejis  nie,  let  my  heart  be  his  guard ; 

Thou  canst  nut  tlicn  use  rig(»ur  iu  my  jail : 
And  Yet  thou  wilt:  for  I,  being  pent  In  thee. 
Perforce  am  thine,  and' all  that  hi  in  me. 

cxxxir. 

So,  now  T  liavc  confesA'd  that  ho.  is  thinci 
And  I  myself  .im  mortgitged  to  tliy  will, 
^lY.>eif  I  '11  forfeit,  ro  titat  otlier  wine 
Thou  wilt  restore,  to  be  my  comfort  still: 
But  thou  wilt  not^  nor  he  will  not  be  ftee, 
For  thou  art  covetous,  and  ho  Is  kind ; 
lie  learn'tl  but,  i>urety-like,  to  write  for  mi*, 
lender  tliat  bond  that  him  as  fast  doth  bind. 
The  statute  of  thy  beauty  thou  wilt  take. 
Thou  usurer,  tliat  putt' .-it  ftirlh  all  to  use. 
And  sun  a  frientl,  came  debtor  for  my  sake ; 
i*o  him  I  lose  through  my  unkind  abuse. 

Him  have  I  lust ;  tliou* liaat  both  him  and  me : 
lie  iwys  the  whole,  and  yet  am  I  not  fh:e. 

CXXXT. 

Whocvor  liath  her  wish,  thou  hast  thy  WtVt 
And  iri7f  to  boot,  and  Will  in  overplus; 
More  than  enough  am  I  that  vex  thee  still. 
To  thy  sweet  will  making  addition  thus. 
Wilt  thou,  whose  will  Is  largo  and  spacious. 
Not  once  vouchsafe  to  hide  my  will  in  thlno  ? 
Shall  will  in  ottiers  seem  right  gncloiu, 


And  in  my  will  no  fair  acceptance  shine? 
The  si-a.  all  wat^r,  y»  t  receives  r.iin  tjtill, 
And  in  abundance  addi^th  to  his  ston; ; 
,*^o  thou,  Ixfing  rich  iu  irUf.  add  to  thy  Will 
Un^  uill  of  mine,  to  make  thy  large  Will  more. 

l«(.t  no  unkind,  no  l^vlr  beseeohors  kill ; 

Think  all  but  one,  and  mu  iu  that  ouo  Will. 

cxxxn. 

rf  thy  ^oul  check  thee  that  T  come  so  n««r. 
r^wear  t«>  tliy  blind  soul  that  T  was  Uiy  Will, 
And  will,  thy  soul  knows,  is  admttteil  ther-  ; 
Thus  ftir  for  love,  my  love-suit,  Hweet,  fUlliL 
Will  will  fulfll  the  treasure  of  thy  love, 
\y,  lUI  it  fuU  with  wUhs  and  my  wiU  one. 
In  things  of  great  receipt  with  ease  we  prove. 
Among  a  number  one  in  reckon'd  none  : 
Then  iu  thi;  number  let  me  pxsa  uutold, 
Though  iu  thy  Stores'  account  I  one  must  be; 
For  uothing  hold  me,  .'%o  it  please  tbe<!  hohl 
Tiiat  uothing  me,  a  Mmicthing  :iweet  to  tuce: 

Maki*  but  my  niuuc  thy  lo\e,  uud  love  thiit  .>lill. 

^Vud  Uicu  thou  luv'st  me,— for  my  name  is  Will. 

CXXXVJI. 

Thou  bliml  fool.  Lovc.  what  <loyt  thou  to  min':  eyc», 
That  they  K'hoid,  and  fee  not  what  they  .sve? 
They  know  what  beauty  is,  su-c  where  it  lies, 
Yet'what  the  l)e*>t  is,  take  the  worst  to  be. 
If  t'ves,  corrupt  by  over-i^irtlal  bxiks. 
Hi'  am-lior'd  iu  tJie  b:iy  whi-re  all  men  ride. 
Why  of  eyes'  faNfhooil  hast  thou  forged  h(H>k5, 
Wli<  reio  the  juil;:uient  of  my  heart  is  tied ': 
I  >\'liy  should  my  heart  think' tlmt  a  (Several  ]ilot. 
Which  my  heart  knows  the  wide  world's  common  placet 
Or  mine  eyes,  seeiug  thi.s  auy  this  is  not. 
To  jiut  fair  truth  upon  i^o  foul  a  lace  1 
In  things  right  true  my  ln'Mit  and  eyes  have  crr'il, 
And  to  tills  AJse  phtguc  uru  thuy  now  transfLiT'd. 

CXXXVIII. 

When  my  love  .swears  thjit  s-he  Is  raadv;  of  trutli, 
1  <!o  Ix-lieve  her.  tlioiigli  I  kuow  she  lieit, 
Tluit  she  might  tliiuk  me  .some  nntutor'd  youtli. 
rnlearucd  In  the  world's  false  a-ubtletleci. 
Thu.*.  \uinly  thinking  tliat  mhe  thinks  me  youn<:, 
Allh'mgh  ahf  knowt^  my  day>  are  past  the  bed, 
Simply  I  credit  her  fab^e-speaking  tongue: 
On  )K»th  r>ides  tlius  i^  simple  truth  .»uppi-ei>i. 
But  wherefore  says  she  not  she  is  unjust? 
Antl  ^therefore  say  not  I  tlmt  1  am  old? 
(t,  love's  liest  habit  is  in  seeming  tru>it. 
And  a^o  in  love  loves  not  t<»  have  yi-ars  told  : 
Thi Tifiire  I  lie  with  h'-r,  and  she  with  me, 
Aud  iu  our  laulta  by  lies  we  Uattei'd  be. 

CTtXXlX. 

O,  call  ii'>t  me  to  juntlfy  tlie  wn)Ui; 

Tliai  thy  uukindiK.ss  hiys  ujiou  my  heart; 

Wouud'me  not  with  thtue  eyi>,  but  witli  thy  tongue; 

I'si'  power  wiUi  ]iower.  and  ulay  me  not  by 'art. 

Ti  li  me  thou  lov'st  elsewhere  :'but  In  my  sight, 

Di'iir  h«'arf,  forb'-ar  to  glance  thin?  ey--  a.^ld'.': 

What  ueed'st  thou  wound  with  cunning,  when  iliy  mi^ht 
j   la  more  than  my  o'er])ress'd  defence  can  'bidi:? 

l.i-t  mc  excuse  thee  :  ah,  my  love  well  knows 

Her  pretty  looks  have  been  mine  enemies  ; 
I  And  therefore  from  my  face  she  tiums  my  foes, 

That  they  elsewhere  might  «hirt  their  injuries: 
'      Yet  do  not  bo ;  bat  since  I  am  near  slain, 
Kill  mu  outright  with  looks,  aud  rid  my  paiu. 

cxi- 
V,v  wi.«*e  >LS  tljou  art  cmel ;  do  not  presA 
My  tougu«»-tie«l  i»a«ience  nith  too  much  di-.djiln; 
lif'st  sorrow  lend  me  wonls,  and  wunls  ex])ress 
The  manner  of  my  plty-wantlng  itain. 
If  I  might  teach  thee  wit,  l)ettt'r  it  were, 
Though  not  to  love,  yet,  love,  to  tell  me  .so:— 
As  testy  sick  men.  when  their  deaths  l>e  nt'ar, 
No  news  but  health  from  their  physicians  know;^' 
For,  if  I  should  despair,  I  should  grow  mad, 
And  in  my  madness  might  sjieuk  ill  of  thee : 
Now  this  ill-wrestling  world  is  grown  so  had, 
Mml  shindercrs  by  mad  earn  belIevi^d  be. 

That  I  may  not  be  so,  nor  thou  belled,  [wide. 

Bear  thine  eyes  straight,  though  thy  proud  heart  go 
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In  faith.  I  do  not  love  tliee  with  mine  eyes, 

For  thcj  in  tho«  a  thoiunnd  errors  note ; 

But 't!:*  my  heart  tliat  loveu  what  they  Uedplse, 

Who,  in  despite  of  view,  id  pleaiicd  tu  dote ; 

Nor  arc  mine  can)  with  thy  tonfnie's  tune  delighted ; 

Nor  tender  fcetinK.  to  baM  t inches  prone, 

Nor  taste,  nor  «mell,  desire  to  l>e  invited 

To  any  sensual  feaat  with  thee  alone : 

But  my  tive  wits,  nor  my  Ave  senses  can 

Di.'^sniule  one  foolish  heart  from  serWug  thee, 

Who  leaves  nnaway'd  the  likeness  of  a  man. 

Thy  proud  heart's  slave  and  vassal  wretch  to  be : 

Only  my  phtgue  thus  tar  I  count  my  frnin. 

That  she  that  makes  me  sin,  awards  me  pain. 

CXLII. 

T/)ve  is  my  sin,  and  thy  dear  virtue  lute. 
Ilute  of  II) V  sin,  grounded  on  sinful  lov  in? : 
(),  but  with  mine  compare  thou  thine  oivu  state, 
And  thou  shalt  find  it  merits  not  rrprox  Iiiir ; 
Or,  if  it  do,  not  ftom  those  ll]»s  of  tliiue, 
Tliat  have  profoncti  their  scariet  ornaments, 
And  seal'd  false  bonds  of  love  as  oft  us  mine, 
Robb'd  others'  beds'  revenues  of  their  rents. 
Be  it  lawful  I  love  tliee,  us  thou  lov'st  thmie 
Whom  thine  eyes  woo  as  mine  impdrtuue  thee  : 
Root  pity  in  thv  heart  that,  when  it  grow.s 
^7  P^ty  may  deserve  to  pitied  be. 

If  thou  dost  seek  to  luive  what  thou  dtl^t  hide, 
By  Self-example  may. -at  thou  be  denied! 


liO,  as  a  careful  housewife  runs  to  catch 
One  of  her  feather'd  creatures  broke  awjiy. 
Sets  down  her  balK',  and  nukes  h11  swift 'desiwtch 
In  p(ir^uit  of  the  thiuj;  she  would  have  >tay  ; 
Whibt  her  neglected  child  holds  her  in  cliase. 
Cries  to  catch  her  whose  busy  care  la  bent 
Tu  follow  time  wliicli  flies  before  her  fac<>. 
Not  prizing  her  poor  infant's  discontent; 
So  runirst  tliou  after  tlut  which  dies  firom  thee, 
Whilst  I  tliy  babe  cliase  thee  afiu*  behind ; 
But  if  thou  catch  thy  hope,  turn  back  to  me, 
And  pkiy  the  mother's  part,  kiss  me,  be  kind : 
{*o  will  1  pray  thiit  thou  mayst  have  thy  Will, 
If  thou  turn  buck,  and  my  loud  crying  still. 


Tw  0  lovfs  I  have  ol  cumfort  and  des^Kiir. 
Wiiicli  like  twu  .f^irits  do  suggest  rae  still : 
The  better  angol  la  a  man  right  fair, 
Tlie  worser  spirit  a  woman  colour'd  ill. 
To  win  me  ^ooii  to  hell,  my  female  evil 
Tempteth  ray  better  angel  firom  my  side. 
And  would  corrupt  my  Miint  to  be  a  devil, 
W«x>iug  his  purity  witli  her  foul  pride. 
And  whether  tliat  my  angel  be  tum'd  fiend, 
ifuspect  1  may,  yet  not  directly  tell ; 
But  being  both  from  me,  both  to  each  friend, 
I  guess  one  angel  in  another's  hell : 
Yet  this  shall  I  ne'er  know,  but  live  in  doubt, 
Till  my  bad  angel  fire  my  good  one  out. 


Those  lipi?  thnt  Love's  own  hund  did  nuike, 
Brvatiied  furtli  the  sound  thut  :>aid,  •'!  hale," 
To  m<>  that  laugui.^h'd  fur  her  aakc : 
But  when  she  .-^nw  my  woful  ^tHte. 
{(truight  in  her  heart  did  mercy  come, 
Chilling  tlut  tonpiu,  that  ever  bv^cvt 
Was  u»vd  in  giving  gentle  duom ; 
Aivl  taught  it  thus  anew  to  greet ; 
"  1  hate,"  she  alter'd  wiUi  an  end, 
Thut  fol'ow'd  it  Mi  gentle  day 
Dotli  follow  night,  who,  like  a  fiend, 
From  heaven  to  hell  is  flown  away ; 
••  I  hate*'  from  Iiate  away  nhe  threw, 
And  saved  my  life,  ^ylyiug— "  not  you." 


Poor  sonl.  tho  Ci'ntro  of  my  jiinful  rnrth. 
FoolM  hy  those  rebel  pow<'r'»  thut  thee  arnir, 
Why  do.<t  thou  pini*  within,  and  .suffer  dearth, 
Painting  thy  outward  walls  so  costly  gay? 
Why  so  large  cost,  liuving  so  short  a  lease, 
Bost  thou  upon  thy  fading  mansion  »]tend  ? 
'  tihaU  wonas,  inheritors  of  this  exceas, 


Eat  up  thy  cliarge  ?    Is  this  thy  body's  end  ? 
Then,  soul,  live  thou  upon  thy  bcnrant's  kfa*, 
And  let  that  pine  to  aggravate  thy  ptorc ; 
Buy  terms  divine  In  selling  houra  of  dnws ; 
Wi'thin  be  fed,  without  bv  rich  no  mon: : 

So  Hhalt  thou  feed  on  Death,  that  fceda  on  men. 

And,  Ueath  once  dead,  there  'a  no  more  djin;  then. 


My  love  is  as  a  fe>'er,  longing  rtiU 
For  that  which  longer  nursetli  the  disease  .* 
Feeding  on  that  which  doth  prt^enc  the  ill. 
The  uncartoin  sickly  appetite  to  please. 
)Iy  reason,  the  physician  to  my  tove, 
Angry  that  his  prescriptions  are  not  kept, 
llath  left  me,  and  I  desperate  now  approve 
Bcsire  is  death,  which  physic  did  except. 
Past  cure  I  am,  now  reason  is  post  care. 
And  flrontic  mad  with  evermore  oiuest ; 
My  thoughts  and  my  discoarse  as  mad  men's  are. 
At  random  firom  the  tmth  vainly  expresyd ; 
For  I  have  sworn  thee  fisir,  and  tboogfat  thee  hd^tif 
Who  art  as  block  as  hcU,  as  dork  as  night. 

CXLTIIL. 

O  me.  wliat  eye*  liath  liove  put  in  my  head. 
Which  ha\-c  no  correspondence  with  true  sight ! 
Or,  if  they  have,  where  is  rov  Jodgment  fled, 
That  oensnres  falsely  what  they  see  aright? 
If  that  be  fkir  whereon  my  hUse  eyes  dote. 
What  means  the  world  to  say  it  is  not  m>  .' 
If  it  be  not,  then  love  doth  well  denote 
Love's  eye  is  not  so  true  as  all  men's :  no, 
How  can  it  f    O,  how  can  Love's  eye  be  trae. 
Tliut  is  so  vex'd  with  watching  and  with  tcarst  ? 
No  marvel,  then,  though  I  mistake  my  vic«- , 
Tlie  sun  itself  sees  not,  till  heaven  clear». 
O  cunning  Love!  with  tears  thou  kerpr*»t  mi-  Miu^ 
Lest  eyes  well-seeing  thy  foni  fiaults  sbonM  find. 


CuDat  thou,  0  cruel !  say  I  love  thee  not. 
When  I,  against  myself;  witli  thee  partake  ? 
Do  1  not  think  on  mee,  when  I  forgot 
Am  of  myself,  all  tyrant,  for  thy  ?vke  ? 
Who  hateUi  thee  that  I  do  call  my  fKend  ? 
On  whom  frown'st  thou  that  I  do  fawn  upon  ? 
i  Nay,  if  thou  low'rst  on  me,  do  i  not  spvod 
Revenge  upon  myself  with  present  moau  ? 
What  merit  do  Tin  myself  respect. 
That  is  so  proud  thy  service  to  despise. 
When  all  mv  best  doth  worship  thy  defect. 
Commanded  by  the  motion  of  thine  c^es  ? 

But,  love,  hate  on,  for  now  I  know  tlij  mind ; 

Those  that  con  see  thou  lov'st,  and  I  am  blind. 

CL. 

O,  from  what  power  ha>t  thou  this  povcrfial  ml^t. 
With  insufficiency  my  heart  to  sway  ? 
To  make  me  give  the  lie  to  my  trae  sight, 
And  swear  that  lirightness  doth  not  grace  the  day  ? 
Whence  hast  thou  this  becoming  of  things  ill, 
T\iat  in  the  very  refuse  of  thy  deeds 
There  is  such  strength  and  womuitlse  of  skilL 
That,  in  my  mind,  tby  worst  all  best  exceeds  ? 
Who  taught  thee  how  to  make  me  love  thee  mort^ 
The  more  I  hear  and  see  Just  coose  of  hate  I 
O,  thottf^  I  love  what  others  do  abhor, 
With  others  thou  shoukbt  not  abhor  my  state : 
If  tliy  unworthiuess  mlsed  kn-e  in  me, 
More  worthy  I  to  be  beloved  of  thee. 

cu. 

Love  is  too  young  to  know  wlut  conscience  is ; 
Yet  who  knows  not  conscience  Is  bom  of  lore  f 
Then,  gentle  cheater,  urge  not  my  omlsa, 
Lest  gtUIty  of  my  fiialts  thj  sweet  aelf  prove. 
For.  tliou  betraying  me,  I  do  betray 
^ly  nobler  port  to  my  gross  bodv'K  treason ; 
l^Iy  Moul  doth  tdl  my  body  that  he  moj 
Triumph  in  love ;  flesh  stays  no  ftuthcr  reoMB ; 
llut>  rising  at  thy  name,  doth  point  oat  thee 
As  his  triumphant  prise.    Proud  of  thia  pcUt^ 
He  is  contented  Uiy  (loor  dnidge  to  bcL 
To  stand  in  thy  ollUrs,  fkU  bv  thy  oMcl 
No  want  of  consclettce  bold  It  that  I  ad 
Her  '•Iove»'*  for  whoae  dear  hnr»  I  riN  and  ML 
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In  loving  thee  thon  know'st  I  am  fon worn. 
But  thmi  Alt  twice  forsworn,  to  ma  1ot«  Rweoring ; 
In  act  t)iy  bed-vow  broke,  and  new  fiUth  torn. 
In  rowing  new  hate  after  new  lore  bearing. 
^Uit  whr  of  two  oaths'  breach  do  I  accuse  thee, 
When  1  break  twcntj  7    I  am  i»eijured  mmt ; 
Kor  all  my  rowif  arv  oaths  but  to  mUuae  thee, 
And  all  uij  hone»c  fuilh  in  thee  is  lost : 
Vor  I  have  fwom  deep  oatlu  of  thy  deep  kiuUneiM, 
Oathsi  of  thr  love,  thy  truth,  thy  cou^tauer ; 
XnA,  to  euIiKliten  thee,  (cave  crew  to  blihcuicstf, 
Or  made  them  swear  a^inst  the  thin;;  they  M'e ; 
For  1  liave  swum  thee  liiir,— more  peijuretl  I, 
To  swear,  agulndt  the  truth,  so  foul  a  lie  I 


Cupid  laid  by  his  brand,  and  fell  asleep: 

A  uuild  of  Dian's  tliis  advantaK^  found, 

And  hi.H  love-kintUinK  Are  <lid  quickly  steep 

In  a  cold  valley-fountain  of  that  frround ; 

H  hich  borrow'H  flrom  this  holy  Are  of  Lore 

A  dateless  lively  heat,  still  to  endure, 

And  grew  a  seething  bath,  which  yet  men  pror* 


Against  strange  maladies  a  sovereign  cure. 
But  at  my  mi-stresft'  L-yc  IiOre*s  brand  new-fired, 
Tlie  boy  for  tnal  needs  would  touch  my  breast ; 
I,  •<ick  witlud,  the  help  of  bath  desired, 
And  thither  hied,  a  sad  di«tempcr'd  guest. 
But  found  no  cure :  the  batli  for  my  help  lies 
Where  Cupid  got  new  Arc,— my  mi>strjss'  eyia. 


Tiie  little  fx>ve-gotI.  lying  once  a:»1eep, 
l^atd  by  hU  side  liis  hettrt-luliauilug  brand. 
Whilst  many  nymphs  tlmt  vow'd  chjtste  life  to  keep 
Came  tripping  by ;  but  in  her  maiden  hand 
Tlie  fiiirest  votary  took  up  that  Arc 
Which  many  legions  of  true  hearts  had  warm'd; 
And  so  tlie  g(^neral  of  hot  desire 
Wart,  sleeping,  by  a  virgin  luiud  disarm'd. 
This  brand  she  quencheil  in  a  cool  well  1^, 
Whicli  from  Love's  fire  took  heat  perpetual. 
Growing  a  bath  and  healthful  remedy 
Fur  men  diseased;  but  I,  my  mistress'  thrall. 
Cume  there  for  cure,  and  this  by  that  I  iHTore, 
Lore's  fire  hcata  water,  water  cools  not  love. 
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Feam  off  a  hill  whoM  concave  womb  re-wordcd 
A  plaintful  story  from  a  sistering  vale. 
My  Jipirit.H  to  attend  this  doulilc  voicr  ucconled, 
And  down  1  laid  to  list  the  sod-tuuetl  tale : 
£re  long  espied  a  flckio  maid  full  {lale, 
Tearing  of  papers,  breaking  rings  n-twain, 
Storming  her  world  with  sorrow's  wind  and  rain. 

2. 
rpon  her  head  a  pUtied  hive  of  straw, 
Wliich  fortifleil  her  visage  fh>m  Uie  sun. 
Whereon  tlie  thought  might  think  sometime  it  saw 
Tile  curcose  of  a  Ix-anty  spent  and  done : 
Time  had  not  scjrthe«l  uU  that  youth  begun. 
Nor  yiiiitb  all  ijuit ;  but,  spite  of  Ilearcu's  fell  rage, 
Some  beuuty  peep'd  through  lattice  of  sear'd  uge. 

8. 

Oft  did  she  heave  hor  napkin  to  her  eync, 
Which  on  it  had  conceited  characteri>. 
Laundering  the  sillien  figures  in  the  brine 
Tlmt  -u'juou'd  woe  luul  pelleted  in  tears. 
And  often  reading  what  contents  it  1>e»rs ; 
As  often  shrieking  nndijttinguish'd  woe. 
In  clamours  of  all  sl^o,  both  high  and  low. 

4. 
Sometimes  her  leveli'd  eyes  their  carriage  ride, 
As  they  did  tiattery  to  the  si^eres  intend : 
Sometime,  diverte<l,  tlieir  poor  balls  are  tied 
To  th'  orbed  earth ;  sometimes  they  uo  ejcteud 
Th«ir  view  right  on ;  anon  their  vnzes  loml 
To  every  place  at  once,  and  nowhere  fix'd. 
The  mind  and  sight  distractedly  commlx'd. 

Her  hair,  nor  loose,  nor  tied  in  formal  plat, 

ProclaImM  in  her  a  careless  liand  of  pride ; 

For  some,  untuck'd,  descended  her  shcavetl  hat. 

Hanging  her  ^Hile  und  pined  cheek  I>eside; 

riome  in  her  ttireadeii  fillet  still  did  bide. 

And,  true  to  bon«lage,  would  not  break  Arom  thence, 

Though  t-hickly  braided  In  loose  negligence. 

«L 
A  tliousand  fiironrs  from  a  maund  she  drew 
Of  amber,  crystal,  and  of  beaded  Jet, 
Which  one  by  one  she  in  a  river  threw, 
Uiton  whose  weeping  margent  she  was  set ; 
Like  usury,  applying  wet  to  wet. 
Or  monarch's  hands,  that  let  not  bounty  flUl 
Where  want  cries  ••  BopM,"  but  wh«re  ezcesi  begs  alL 


or  folded  sche<lules  hod  she  ra.iny  a  one. 

Which  she  perused,  sigh'd,  tore,  and  gave  the  flood ; 

Crack'd  many  a  ring  of  posled  gold  and  bone, 

Bidding  them  find  their  sepulchres  in  mud; 

Found  vet  more  letters  sadly  i)enn'd  in  blood, 

With  sfeided  silk  feat  and  affectedly 

En;«watlied,  and  seui'd  to  ciurious  secrecy. 

8. 
These  often  bathed  she  in  her  fluxive  eye% 
And  often  kissM.  and  often  'gan  to  tear  ; 
Crle«i,  '*0  fiil«»c  blood,  thou  register  of  lie.«, 
Wliat  unapproved  witness  dost  thon  l>ear : 
I  111;  would  have  seem'd  more  black  and  damned  hcrw>:< 
Tliis  said,  in  top  of  rage  the  lines  she  rent^., 
Big  discontent  fo  breaking  their  coutent.>. 

9. 

A  reverend  man  that  gnued  his  catUe  nIgh.-~ 

Sunetime  a  blusterer,  that  tiie  ruffle  knew 

Of  court,  of  city,  and  hud  let  go  by 

The  swiftest  hours.  observM  as  they  flow,~ 

Towanhi  thb  afflicted  (kncy  fiustly  drea  ; 

And,  privileged  by  age,  desires  to  know 

In  brief  the  grounds  and  motives  of  her  noe. 

10. 

.  .<=(o  slides  he  down  ui>on  his  giulnc«l  liat, 

>  And  comely-distant  sits  he  by  her  side ; 
Wlien  he  again  desin>s  her,  Ix'iiig  i>ut, 
Ili-r  grievance  with  his  hearing  to  divide : 
ff  ttkut  Arom  him  there  may  l>e  aught  applied 
Wiiich  may  her  suHVrlng  ecstnsy  assuage, 

I  'Tis  promised  in  tlie  cluirity  of  age. 

i  u- 

»  •'  Fjithor,"  .she  says.  •'  tliongh  in  me  you  behold 

II  Tlie  injury  of  many  a  hhi^tiug  hour, 
Let  it  not  tell  your  Judgment  I  am  old : 
Not  age,  but  sorrow,  over  me  hath  power : 
,  I  might  as  yet  have  been  a  spreaiiing  flowec, 
i  Fre:ih  to  myself.  If  I  had  self-applied 
I  Lore  to  mysell^  and  to  no  love  beside. 

!  IS. 

i  ••  But,  woe  is  me !  too  early  I  attended 
A  youthful  suit  (\t  was  to  gain  my  gnice) 
Of  one  by  nature's  outwards  so  commended. 
That  maidens'  eyos  iituck  over  all  his  face  . 
Iiove  lack'd  a  dwelling,  and  made  him  her  plaot  { 
And  when  in  his  fair  parts  she  did  abide. 
She  was  new  loilged,  and  newly  deified. 
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18. 
"  His  brownj  locks  did  hang:  In  crooked  curls ; 
And  every  light  occasion  of  the  wind 
Upon  his  lips  their  silken  parcels  hnrls. 
\\  hat'd  sweet  to  do,  to  do  will  aptly  And : 
Kach  eye  that  saw  him  did  enchant  the  mind ; 
For  on  his  visage  was  in  little  drawn, 
Wluit  largeness  thinks  in  paradise  was  sawn. 

14. 
**  Small  show  of  man  was  yet  upon  his  chin ; 
His  phoenix  down  began  but  to  appear. 
Like  imshom  velret,  on  that  teimleM  skin. 
Whose  bare  oat-bragg'd  the  wd[>  it  secm'd  to  wear : 
Yet  shew'd  his  visage  by  that  cost  moitt dear; 
And  nice  affections  wavering  stood  in  doubt 
If  best  were  as  it  was,  or  best  without. 

16. 
"  Ills  qnalitiea  were  beaoteons  as  his  form. 
For  maidcn-tonfrued  he  was,  and  thereof  Arve ; 
Yet,  if  men  moved  htBi,  wns  he  such  a  storm 
As  oft  'twixt  May  and  April  is  to  see, 
When  winds  breatlie  sweet,  unruly  though  they  be. 
His  rudeness  so  with  his  authorised  youth 
Did  livery  falseness  in  a  pride  of  truth. 

IC. 
"  Well  could  he  ride,  and  often  men  would  say, 
'  That  horse  his  mettle  from  his  rider  tjikes  : 
Proud  of  subjection,  noble  by  tlio  sway. 
What  rounds,  what  Iwuuds,  what  course,  what  stop  h^ 
.\nd  controversy  hence  a  quenion  takes,  [mykjs." 

Whether  tho  hor»e  by  liim  became  his  deed, 
Or  he  his  manege  by  tlie  well-doing  steed. 

17. 

'•  But  quickly  on  this  side  Uic  verdict  went : 

His  real  habitude  pivu  life  and  grace 

To  appertain ings  and  to  ornament, 

Accom])Iish'd  in  himself,  not  in  Ids  cnsi>: 

All  aids,  themselves  uitide  fairer  by  their  place, 

Oume  for  additions ;  yet  their  puri>osed  trim 

Pieced  not  liis  grace,  but  were  all  graced  by  liim. 

18. 
"  So  on  the  tip  of  hi.^  subduing  tongue 
All  kind  of  arguments  and  question  deep, 
All  replication  prompt,  and  reas>on  strong, 
For  his  advantage  still  di<l  wak<r  and  sleep: 
To  make  the  weeper  laugh,  the  laugher  weep, 
Ue  had  the  dialect  and  dinfereut  skill, 
Catching  all  passions  in  his  cmft  of  will: 

19. 
"  That  he  did  in  tlic  general  bo.4om  reign 
Uf  youn;f.  of  old ;  and  8(>xes  botti  enclianted. 
To  dwell  with  him  in  thoughts,  or  to  remain 
In  ])ersonMl  duty,  following  where  lie  haunted  : 
Consents  bewitch'd,  ere  he  desire,  have  granted ; 
And  dialo^ed  for  him  wimt  he  would  say, 
Ask'd  their  own  wills,  and  made  Uieir  wi'lls  obey, 

20. 
•'  Many  there  were  that  did  his  picture  get, 
To  serve  their  eyes,  and  in  it  put  their  mind; 
Like  fools  that  in  the  imagination  set 
TUo  gootlly  objects  which  abroad  they  And 
Of  lands  and  mansions,  theirs  in  thought  assign*d ; 
And  lulKturing  in  more  pleasures  to  bestow  them, 
Vlian  tlic  true  gouty  kiudlord  which  doth  owe  them  : 

21. 
"  ?o  many  have,  that  never  touch'd  his  hand, 
Sweetly  supjiosed  them  mistress  of  his  heart. 
My  woful  .self,  that  illd  in  freedom  stand, 
.\nd  was  mv  own  fee-simple,  (not  in  part,) 
What  with  his  art  in  youili,  au<l  youth  in  art, 
Threw  my  aifections  in  his  charmed  power, 
Ueserved*  the  stiilk,  nnd  gave  him  all  my  llower. 

22. 
•'  Yet  did  T  not,  as  some  my  equals  did, 
Demand  of  him,  nor,  being  de^irt'^l,  yielded; 
Finding  myself  in  honour  so  forbid. 
With  suf'>st  dist.nnce  I  mine  honour  shielded : 
I'\]>erionce  for  me  many  bulwarks  builded 
Of  proofs  new-bleeding,  which  remain'd  the  foil 
Of  this  false  jewel,  and  his  amorous  spoil. 

23. 
"  But,  ah,  who  ever  shunn'd  by  jirecedent 
The  destined  ill  she  must  herself  assay  ? 
Or  forced  examples,  'gainst  her  own  content, 
To  put  the  by-pass'd  perils  in  her  way  f 
Cuimsel  may  stop  a  while  wliat  «ill  not  stay ; 
For  when  we  rage,  a<lvice  is  often  seen 
By  blunting  us  to  make  our  wits  more  keen. 


24. 

"  Nor  gives  it  aaiislkcUon  to  oar  Mood, 
That  we  must  curb  it  upon  othenf  pcooC; 
To  be  forbid  the  sweets  that  seem  «•  rood. 
For  fear  of  hanns  that  preach  in  ov  beboof . 

0  appetite,  tnm  Judgment  stand  aloof!  * 
The  one  a  palate  hath  that  needs  win  teste. 
Though  reaaon  weep^  and  eiy,  ,*  It  is  thj  laat.* 

25. 
«  For  fkrther  I  could  say, '  Thfa  man  '■  antra«^' 
And  knew  the  patterns  of  his  foul  becuilins ; 
Heard  where  hM  plants  in  others*  orcbards  fiw, 
9aw  how  deceits  were  gilded  in  his  smiliBf ; 
Knew  TOWS  were  ever  broken  to  defiling; 
Thought  characters  and  words  merdy  bat  ait. 
And  bastards  of  his  foul  adulterate  heart. 

26. 
<'  And  long  upon  thene  terms  I  held  my  citr. 
Till  thus  he  'gan  l>esiege  me :  *■  Gentle  mala. 
Have  of  my  suffering  youth  some  feelinfr  pity. 
And  be  not  of  my  holy  vows  afhUd : 
Tliat's  to  you  swotn.  to  none  was  ever  mM  ; 
For  feasts  of  love  I  have  been  calN  onto, 
Till  now  did  ne'er  invite,  nor  nerer  woo. 

27. 
"  *  All  my  offences  that  abroad  you  see 
Are  ciTors  of  Uie  blood,  none  of  the  mind ; 
Love  made  ttiem  not :  with  acture  they  may  be. 
Where  neither  partv  is  nor  true  nm  kind : 
They  sought  their  shame  that  so  their  shame  did  find ; 
And  so  much  less  of  shame  in  me  remains. 
By  how  much  of  me  their  reproach  contaixu^. 

28. 
<' '  Among  the  many  that  mine  eyes  have  seen. 
Not  one  whose  flame  my  heart  so  much  a:i  warm'd, 
Or  my  affection  put  to  the  smallest  teen, 
Or  any  of  my  leisures  ever  charm'd : 
Ilarm  have  I  done  to  them,  but  ne'er  w-a<i  Itarm'd ; 
Kept  hearts  in  liveries,  but  mine  own  was  free. 
And  reign'd,  commanding  in  his  monarchy. 

29. 
«  '  r^ook  here,  what  tributes  wounded  fsncles  sect  me. 
Of  i>aled  pearls,  and  rubies  red  as  blood ; 
Figuring  that  they  their  passions  likewise  lent  ne 
Of  grief  and  blushes,  s^itly  understood 

1  n  bloodless  white  and  the  encrimson'd  mood : 
Effects  of  terror  and  dear  mmlesty. 
£ucump'd  in  hearts,  but  fighting  outwardly. 

SO. 
*'  <  And.  low,  behold  these  talents  of  their  hair, 
With  twiste<l  metal  amonmsly  impleach'd, 
I  have  received  fhim  many  a  several  fair, 
(Tlieir  kind  acceptance  weepingly  be!«eech*d.) 
With  the  annexions  of  fisir  gems  enrich'd. 
And  deep-brain'd  sonnets  that  did  :uuplifv 
Each  stone's  dear  nature,  worth,  and  q^ualilT. 

31. 
"  <  The  diamond.— why,  'twas  beautifyil  and  hard. 
^Thereto  his  invised  properties  did  tend : 
The  deep-greeu  emerald,  in  whose  fhrsh  regani 
Weak  sigiits  their  sickly  radiance  do  amend : 
The  heaven-hued  sapphire  and  the  opal  blend 
With  ohJects  manifold :  each  several  ^tone. 
With  wit  well  blazon'd,  smiled  or  made  «ome  mono. 

32. 
'-  <  Lo,  all  these  trophies  of  affections  hot 
Of  pensivcd  and  subdued  desires  the  tender, 
Nature  hath  charged  me  that  £  hoard  them  not. 
But  yield  them  up  where  I  mvsclf  must  render. 
1'Uat  is,  to  you,  my  origin  and  ender; 
For  these,  of  force,  must  your  obbitious  be. 
Since  I  their  altar,  you  enpatron  me. 

S3. 
"  <  0,  then,  advance  of  yours  that  phraseless  haml 
Whose  white  weighs  down  the  ahry  scale  of  pralsr ; 
Take  all  these  similes  to  vour  own  commanit, 
Uallow'd  with  sighs  that  burning  lungs  did  raise; 
Wliat  me  your  minister,  for  you  obeys, 
Works  under  you;  and  to  your  audit  comet 
Their  distract  parcels  in  comblnM  sums. 

34. 
'<  <  TiO,  this  devloe  was  sent  me  ftom  a  nan. 
Or  sister  sancUffed,  of  holiest  note ; 
Wliich  Utc  her  noble  suit  in  court  did  thm. 
Whoso  rarest  havings  made  the  blontma  date ; 
For  she  was  sought  by  spirits  of  rlrlsMt  coat. 
But  kept  cold  distance,  and  did  then 
To  spend  her  Uviag  in  eternal  teT<a. 
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35. 
<• '  But,  O,  my  hwect,  what  labour  U't  to  leave 
The  thing  we  have  uotr  maaterlDK  wliat  not  Ktrlrct,— 
Paling  Uie  place  vhicli  «lid  no  form  receive, 
Play lufc  patient  #ports  iu  unconntniined  gyves  ? 
9'.e  tlmt  her  fame  so  to  hcrnelf  contriver, 
The  Hcurti  of  battle  'i»cap<;th  by  the  tllKht, 
Aud  make*  her  absence  vallaot,  not  hvr  miglit. 

36. 
** '  O,  pardon  m&  In  that  my  boa«t  in  true : 
The  accident  which  brought  me  to  her  eye, 
Upon  the  moment  did  her  foroo  sobdoe. 
Ami  now  nhe  would  the  caged  cloister  fly: 
Religious  love  put  out  relIiciou':(  eye : 
Not  to  be  U.>mpte<U  would  Aiv  W  immured, 
And  now,  to  ttmpt  all,  liberty  procured. 

37. 
"  '  now  mighty,  then,  you  are,  O,  hear  me  tell ! 
The  firokcn  bosoms  that  to,nie  belong 
Have  emptied  all  their  fountains  In  my  well, 
Aud  mine  I  pour  your  ocean  all  umong : 
I  xtrong  ti'er  them,  and  you  o'er  me  being  Ktronjr. 
Must  for  your  victory  us  all  congest. 
As  compound  lore  to  physic  your  cold  breast. 

38. 
** '  My  parts  had  power  to  cliarm  a  sacred  nun, 
Who.  disciplined  and  dieUMl  In  grace, 
fU'Iievetl  her  eyes  when  they  to  assail  begun, 
All  vows  and  consecrations  {riving  place : 
O  mo^t  potential  love!  vow.  Iiond,  nor  siuicc, 
In  thoe  hatli  neither  sting,  knot,  nor  contini*. 
For  thou  art  all,  and  aU  tilings  cbc  are  ti.Iue. 

39. 
"  •  When  thou  Impref^eflt  what  are  precepts  worth 
4>f  stale  example  i    When  thou  wilt  iottawc, 
How  coldly  tJiose  impetliments  stand  forth 
()f  wealth,  of  filial  feur,  law,  kindml,  fiimel 
lAtve's  arms  are  proof 'gainst  nile,  'gain!<t  sense,  'eafust 
And  sweetens,  In  the  suffering  {laugs  it  bears,    [slinmc  : 
The  aloes  of  all  forces,  Phock.4,  and  fears. 

40. 
"  *  Now  All  these  hearts  that  do  on  mine  depend. 
Feeling  it  break,  with  bleeding  groans  they  i>iiio  : 
.\nd,  supplicant,  their  niglis  to  you  cxUrud, 
To  leave  the  kittery  that  you  nmke  'gatUHt  miiio, 
licnding  0oft  audience  to  my  sweet  design. 
And  credent  i^oul  Ui  that  strong-bonded  oath, 
Tlutt  shall  prefer  aud  undertake  my  troth.' 

41. 
■This  said,' his  watery  eyes  ha  did  dismount. 
M'hofle  sights  till  then  were  leveU'd  on  my  face; 
Each  cheek  a  river  ruuninf  from  a  feunl» 


With  brinish  current,  downward  flow'd  apace : 
O,  how  the  channel  to  the  stream  gave  grace! 
Who  glased  with  crystal  gate  the  glowing  roses, 
That  flame  tlirough  water  which  their  hue  enclof  es. 

42. 
"0  father,  what  a  hell  of  witchcraft  lies 
In  the  small  orb  of  one  ]iarUcular  tear  I 
Ihit  with  tlie  inundation  of  the  eyes 
What  rocky  heart  to  water  will  not  wear? 
Wliat  breast  so  cold  that  is  not  warmed  here? 
()  cleft  effect!  cold  modesty,  hot  wrath, 
Uotli  fire  lh>m  hoiee  and  chill  extlnctar«  hath. 

43. 
'•  For,  lo,  his  passion,  but  an  art  of  craft. 
Even  there  resolved  my  reason  Into  tears ; 
There  my  white  stole  of  cliastlly  I  dalTd, 
.<liook  off  my  sober  guards  aud  civil  fears ; 
Appear  to  him,  as  he  to  me  appears. 
All  melting;  tliough  our  drops  this  dUTcrence  1>ore, 
Ills  poison'd  mc,  and  mine  did  him  restore. 

44. 

"  In  him  a  plonitudc  of  subtle  matter, 

Ai)]»li(Mi  to  cautels,  all  stRuigc  forms  receives. 

Of  burning  bla-tlifs,  or  of  weeping  water, 

Or  bwoouiug  puleucKs;  and  he  takes  and  leavps, 

In  citherns  a]>tncxs,  as  it  lK>st  deceives, 

To  lilusli  at  sp4'et.'lu:s  rank,  to  weep  at  woei. 

Or  lu  turn  wldte  and  shoou  at  tragic  shows : 

4.-I. 
■■  Tli:it  not  a  heart  wliieh  in  liis  level  came 
('(•uld  scape  tlie  luiil  *if  his  iiil-hurting  aim, 
Shewing  tuir  nature  is  IkiIIi  kind  and  tame : 
And,  vcil'd  in  them,  would  win  whom,  lie  would  mrili 
.\gain!*t  the  thing  he  nought  he  wouiil  excbiim ; 
.  Wiicu  he  most  bum'd  in  heart-wlsh'd  luxury, 
'  He  preach'd  pure  maid,  and  praised  cold  cha^Uiy. 

'  Hi. 

'•  ThU"«  merely  with  tJie  gnrmont  of  a  draco 
I  The  nuked  anil  concealed  fiend  he  cover'd ; 
I  Tliut  th'  nnexperieut  gu^e  the  teni]irer  pbu-i*, 
;  Whicl),  like  a  cheruliin,  above  thirui  hover'd. 

Wlio,  young  and  simple,  woidd  not  l>e  so  lover'd? 
I  Ah  me!  I  fell;  aud  yut  do  <iuestion  make 
;  Wlrnt  I  should  do  ug^u  for  such  a  sake. 

'  47. 

"0.  that  infected  moLiture  of  his  eye, 
O,  tliut  false  fire  which  in  his  ch(;ek  so  glow'd, 
U.  tliat  forced  Uuinder  from  his  heart  di<l  llv, 
O,  that  sad  breath  his  spongy  lungs  bestow'ii, 
O,  all  that  Iwrrow'd  motion,  seeming  owed, 

I  Would  yet  again  betniy  the  tore-betray '<^ 
And  new  per\'ert  a  reconcile  aaldr* 


Goo^U 
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SwsR  Cjthem,  sitting  bj  a  lirook 
With  yomif;  Adoois,  lovelj,  fresh,  and  greeo, 
Did  court  the  lad  vith  many  a  lovely  look,— 
Soch  looks  as  none  eoold  look  bat  beauts  queen. 
S4ie  told  him  stories  to  delight  hU  ear ; 
Hhe  shtfirM  him  faTOors  to  allure  his  eye ; 
TO  win  his  heart,  she  toach'd  him  here  and  there : 
Touches  so  soft  stOl  conquer  chasti^. 
But  whether  unripe  years  did  want  conceit, 
Or  he  refused  to  take  her  figured  proffer. 
The  tender  nibblcr  would  not  touch  the  bait, 
Hut  smile  and  Jest  at  ereiy  gentle  offer : 
Then  fell  she  on  her  back,  fidr  queen,  and  toward : 
lie  rose  and  nu  away ;  ah,  fool  too  froward ! 


Scarce  had  the  sun  dried  up  tlie  dewy  mom. 

And  Hcarce  the  herd  gone  to  the  hedj^e  for  shHd->. 

"When  Cythereo,  all  iu  love  forlorn, 

A  longing  tarriance  for  Adonis  made. 

Under  un  osier  growing  by  a  brook, 

A  brook  where  Adou  used  to  cool  his  spleen : 

llot  was  the  day ;  she  hotter  that  did  look 

Vor  his  approach,  that  often  there  had  been. 

Anon  he  comes,  and  throws  his  mantle  by, 

And  stood  stark  naked  on  the  brook's  green  brim : 

The  sun  look'd  on  the  world  with  glorious  eye, 

Ytft  not  no  wisUy  as  tJiis  quueu  on  him. 

He,  bpyin];  her,  bounced  in,  wlicreais  he  :,tood  : 
**0  Jove,"  quoth  bUc,  -why  wu^  not  1  a  flood  I" 


Tuir  was  the  worn,  wh.u  thu  r.iir  queen  of  love, 

******         [Lint  led.} 
P.-iUr  for  sorrow  tluui  her  milk-white  dove, 
Jr'or  Adon's  sake,  a  youn;»ter  ])roud  and  n  ild ; 
Her  Ktind  t>he  takes  upon  a  Kteep-uu  hill  : 
Anon  Adonis  comes  with  horn  and  hounds ; 
She.  silly  queen,  with  more  than  love's  good  will, 
Torlxide  the  boy  he  should  not  pass  those  grounds : 
••  Ouce."  quoUi  frhe,  "  did  I  see  a  fldr  sweet  youth 
Here  iu  these  brakes  deep-wounded  with  a  boar, 
D«c]>  Iu  the  thl^h,  a  spectacle  of  ruth  I 
See.  in  my  thlKh,"  quoth  she,  *'  here  was  the  sore." 
She  «he*wed  Iters :  he  saw  more  wounds  than  one, 
And  blushing  fled,  and  left  her  all  alone. 


Venus,  with  young  Adonis  sitting  by  her, 

Under  a  niyille  shude,  began  to  woo  him : 

fe'lio  told  tli'e  youngling  how  god  Mars  did  try  her, 

And  UA  he  fell  to  her,  so  fell  she  to  him. 

"  Kven  thus,"  quoth  she,  ••  Uie  warlike  god  embraced 

And  then  she  clipi>'d  Adonis  in  her  amis ;  [me." 

**£ven  thus,"  quoth  she,  *'tl)e  warlike  god  nniHced 

As  if  the  boy  should  use  like  loving  charms ;        [me," 

"  Even  thus,"  quoth  she,  **  he  seh^  on  my  lips," 

And  with  her  lips  on  his  did  act  the  seizure : 

And  as  she  fetched  breath,  away  he  skips, 

Aud  would  not  take  her  meimiiig  nor  her  pleasure. 

Ah,  that  I  had  my  lady  ut  this  bay, 

To  kiss  and  clip  me  till  I  run  away ! 


Fiiir  is  my  love,  but  not  so  fiiir  as  fickle ; 

Mild  as  a  dove,  but  neither  true  nor  trusty; 

Urigbter  than  glass,  and  yet,  as  gloss  in,  brittle ; 

hotter  than  wax,  and  yet,  as  iron,  rusty : 
A  lily  pale,  with  damask  dye  to  grace  her, 
None  fuirer,  nor  none  falser  to  deface  her. 

Her  lips  to  mine  how  often  hath  she  Join'd, 
Between  each  kl.<i8  her  oaths  of  true  love  swearing! 
How  many  tales  to  please  me  hath  she  coin'd, 
Preading  my  love,  the  loss  thereof  still  fearing! 
Yet  in  the  mtd-it  of  all  her  pure  protestings, 
Qcr  faith,  her  ualhs,  bur  tears,  and  all  were  jestlngs. 


She  faDn'd  with  lore,  as  straw  with  Are  flameili ; 
She  bum'd  out  hyre,  as  soon  as  straw  ovt-liamrt!> : 
She  framed  the  knre,  and  yet  alie  MPd  the  ftamiCe 
She  bade  lore  lait,  and  yet  she  fell  a-taraing. 

Was  this  a  lover,  or  a  lecdkcr  vhetfwr  ? 

Bad  in  the  beat,  though  excellent  la  neither. 


If  music  and  sweet  poetry  agree. 
As  they  must  needs,  the  sister  and  the  brother. 
Then  must  the  lore  be  great  'twlxt  thee  and  me. 
Because  thou  lov'st  the  one,  and  I  tbe  other. 
l>owland  to  thee  is  dear,  wliose  heaTcnly  tooch 
Upon  the  lute  doth  ravish  boman  sense ; 
Spenser  to  me,  whose  deep  conceit  Is  soch. 
As.  passing  all  conceit,  needs  no  defence. 
Tliou  lov'st  to  hear  the  sweet  melodioiis  soond 
That  Phnebus*  lute,  the  queen  of  moslc,  makti ; 
And  I  iu  deep  delight  am  chiefly  dro«n*d, 
^Thenas  himself  to  singing  he  betakes. 
One  god  is  god  of  boUi,  as  poeu  feign ; 
"i,  andboti 


One  knight  loves  both. 


r  both  in  thee  r^Bais. 


I  Sweet  rose,  fair  flower,  untimelT  pluck'd,  soon  fiide^ 
I  Pluck'd  in  the  bud,  and  faded  m  the  spring ! 
I  Bright  orient  pearl  alack,  too  timely  shaded: 
•  Fair  creature,  kill'd  too  soon  by  death's  slnvp  ttitt'. 
I      Like  a  green  plum  that  hangs  upon  a  tree, 

Aud  falls,  through  wind,  before  the  faU  shMiU  Le. 

I  weep  for  theo,  and  yet  no  cause  I  hare ; 
I  For  why  thou  left'st  mc  nothing  in  thy  will : 

I  And  yet  thou  left'st  me  more  than  I  did  crave : 
For  why  1  cmvM  nothing  of  thee  still : 
O  yes  dear  friend,  I  pardon  craTe  of  thee.— 
TLy  discontent  thou  didst  bequeath  to  me. 


Crabbed  age  and  youth 

Cannot  live  togetlier : 
Touth  b  fUIl  of  pleasance. 

Age  is  full  of  care ; 
Youth  like  summer  mom. 

Age  like  winter  weather; 
Youth  like  summer  brave, 

Age  like  winter  Imre. 

Youth  is  full  of  SfKHTt, 

.\ge's  breath  is  short ; 

Youth  is  nimble,  age  is  1 
Youth  is  hot  and  bold. 
Age  is  weak  and  cold; 

Youth  is  wild,  and  age  is  tame. 
Ag4^  I  do  abhor  thee. 
Youth,  I  do  adore  thee ; 

O,  my  love,  my  love  is  yoonir ' 
Age,  I  do  defy  thee : — 
O,  sweet  ahepherd,  hie  thee, 

For  methiuks  thou  tftay*st  too  long. 


Beauty  is  but  a  -« uin  and  doubtful  good ; 
A  sliiniug  glosH,  that  fadeth  suddenly ; 
A  flower  that  die.**,  ik  Ueu  first  it  'gins  to  Ifud ; 
A  lirittle  glass,  that's  broken  prej^entlv : 

A  doubtful  good,  a  gloss,  a  gbuis,  u  dower. 

Lost,  foded,  broken,  dead  witliin  an  hiiur. 

And  us  goods  lost  are  seld  or  never  found. 

As  faded  gloss  no  rubbing  will  refresh. 

As  flowers  dead  lie  wither'd  on  the  gronnd. 

As  broken  glass  no  cement  can  redraw, 
So  beauty,  blemlsh'd  once,  fior  erer's  loat. 
In  spite  of  physic,  pointing,  patn,  and  cost- 


Good  night,  good  rest.    Ah,  neither  be  my  share : 

She  bade  good  night,  that  kept  my  rest  away ; 

And  daflT'd  me  to  a  cabin  hang'd  with  cw^ 

To  descant  on  the  doubts  of  my  decay. 
"  FareweU."  quoth  she,  *'and  come  again  to^aciM 
Farewell  I  could  no<^  for  I  lap^d  wish  wgrr^. 
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Yet  at  my  pArtin;:  itweetlj  did  she  smile, 
lu  scorn  or  friendship,  nill  I  construe  whether; 
'Tmay  be,  she  joy'd  to  jest  at  my  exile, 
TmAT  be,  affain  to  make  me  wander  thither: 

•'  Wander,"  a  word  for  shodowtt  like  raybelf. 

Afl  take  the  i»ain,  but  cannot  pluck  the  pi'lf. 


>)rd,  how  mine  eyes  throw  gazes  to  tlie  eapt ! 
My  heart  doth  cluirjre  the  watch;  the  morning  rise 
Doth  cite  each  moving  sense  from  Idle  rc-«t. 
-Vot  daring  trust  the  office  of  mine  eyeiif 
While  Philomela  sits  and  sings  I  sit  and  mark. 
And  wi-sli  her  lays  were  tuned  like  the  hirk  ; 
For  «he  ilotli  welcome  daylight  with  her  ditty. 
And  drives  away  dark  di^mal-dreaming  uiglit: 
The  night  so  imck'd,  I  post  unto  my  pretty ; 
Heart  hath  his  hope,  and  ey(rs  their  wiMliod  sight : 

I       Sorrow  changed  to  s<»Iace.  solace  mU'd  with  sorrow : 

I        For  why  she  sigh'd,  and  tisule  me  come  to-morrow. 

I    Were  I  with  her,  the  nipht  woulil  jiost  too  soon ; 

I    Itut  now  are  minutes  tuldtnl  to  the  hours ; 
To  spite  me  now,  each  minute  seems  a  moon  ; 

I    Yet  not  for  me,  .shine  sun  to  succour  flowers  I 
Pack  night,  j^epday;  good  day.  of  night  now  borrow: 
9hort,  niirht.  to-night,  and  length  thyself  to-morrow 


,    It  wa*  a  lording's  daughter,  the  fairest  one  of  three, 
That  liked  of  hor  master  as  well  as  well  mipht  be, 
Till  looking  on  an  Englishman,   the  fair'st  that  eye 
could  see, 
Her  fancy  fell  u-tumlng. 
Long  was  the  combat  doui)tful,  tliat  love  with  love  did 

light. 
To  leave  the  master  lovle^s.  or  kill  the  gallant  knight : 
To  put  in  praoticw  either,  alas,  it  was  a  spite 

Lntoth«*>«illy  damsel  I 
But  one  munt  be  rofUHe<l;  more  mlckle  was  the  pain. 
That  nothing  could  be  usJmI.  to  turn  them  both  to  gain ; 
For  of  the  two  the  trusty  knight  was  wounded  with 
disdain : 
Alas  she  could  not  help  it ! 
Thus  art,  with  arms  contending,  was  victor  of  the  ilav, 
Which  by  a  gift  of  learning  did  bear  the  maid  nway  :  * 
Then,  lulhiby.  the  learne<l  man  hath  got  the  lady  gay  - 
!       For  now  my  song  is  ended. 

I  iiii. 

I    ^fy  flocks  feed  not, ' 
j    My  enes  breed  not, 
My  rams  siieed  not, 

All  is  amiss : 
Love '«  denying,  . 
Faith's  defying,  " 
lleart's  denying. 

Causer  of  this. 
All  my  merry  Jigs  are'quite  forgot, 
All  my  lady's  love  is  lost,  Ood  wot: 
^Vhere  her  faith  was  flrmly  flx'd  In  love. 
There  a  nay  is  placed  without  remove. 
One  silly  cross 
Wrought  all  my  loss  ; 

0  frowning  Fortune,  cur«M,  fickle  dame ! 
For  now  I  si;c, 
Inconstancy 

More  in  women  than  in  men  remain. 
In  black  mourn  I, 
All  fears  scorn  I, 
Love  liatli  forlorn  roe. 

Living  in  thnill : 
Heart  is  bleefliufr. 
All  help  needing. — 
O  cruel  speeding .' — 

Fraughted  with  gall 
My  shepherd's  pi]ie  can  sound  no  deal ; 
My  wether's  bell  rings  doleful  knell : 
My  curtail  dog,  that  wont  to  have  play'd, 
Phiys  not  at  all,  but  .sf>cms  afraid ; 
My  sighs  so  deep 
Procure  to  weep, 

In  howling  wise,  to  see  my  doleftil  plight. 
How  sighs  resound 
Through  lieartloKK  ground. 

Like  a  thouKimd  vauqui.ih'J  men  in  bloody  fight .' 
Clear  wvlla  :<pring  not. 
Sweet  birds  sing  not. 
(ireen  plants  bring  not 

Forth  their  dye; 


Herds  stand  weeping, 
Flocks  all  sleeping, 
Nymphs  back  peeping 

Fearfully : 
All  our  pleasure  known  to  us  poor  swains, 
All  our  merry  meetings  on  the  pUins, 
AH  our  evening  sport  from  ta  is  fled, 
All  our  lore  is  lost,  for  love  is  dead. 
Farewell,  sweet  hiss, 
Thy  like  ne'er  was 

For  a  sweet  content,  the  oaue  Of  iU  my  moan 
Poor  Corydon 
Muxt  live  alone; 

rither  help  for  him  I  sea  th&t  there  is  none, 


Whenas  thine  eye  hath  chose  tlie  dame. 
And  stall'd  the  deer  that  thou  shouldst  strike, 
Let  reason  rule  things  worthy  bUme, 
A.s  W(>11  as  fancy,  partial  like : 

Take  counsel  of  some  wiser  head, 

Neither  too  young,  nor  yet  unwed. 
And  when  thou  com'st  thy  tale  to  tell, 
Smotith  not  thy  touKue  with  filed  talk. 
Lest  she  some  subtle  practico  smell : 
(,.\  cripple  utMm  can  find  a  halt :) 

But  plainly  sgy  thou  lov'st  her  well. 

And  «et  thy  person  forth  to  sell. 
.\nd  to  her  will  frame  all  thy  ways : 
.''I "are  not  to  ••pend.— and  chiefly  there 
Where  thy  de>ert  may  merit  ]>rttise. 
By  ringing  in  thy  lady's  ear: 

Tho  >tronfrest  castle,  tower,  and  town. 

The  j:oldcn  bullet  beats  it  down. 

fiffxo  always  with  atfsurM  trust, 

.\nd  in  thy  suit  bo  humble,  true ; 

I'nlos  thy  la«ly  prove  uujust. 

.'Jeek  never  thou  to  choose  anew : 
When  time  shall  serve,  be  thou  not  slack 
To  proffer,  though  she  put  thee  l>ack. 

What  though  her  frowning  brows  be  l>ent. 
Her  rlondy  looks  will  clear  ere  night : 
And  then  tw  late  she  will  repent. 
That  8h«.«  dissembled  her  delight : 
And  twice  desire,  ere  It  Imj  <lay, 
That  which  witli  scorn  she  ]>ut*away. 
What  though  she  strive  to  try  her  strongth. 
And  lian  and  l>rawl.  and  sav  Uice  nay, 
Her  feeble  force  will  yield  a't  length. 
When  craft  liuth  taught  her  tlius  to  say,— 
"  Had  women  been  so  strong  as  men. 
In  faith,  you  luul  not  had  it  then." 
Tlie  wihM  and  guiles  that  women  work, 
Dissembled  witli  an  outwanl  show. 
Till'  tricks  and  toys  that  in  them  lurk, 
Th-  coik  tluit  treads  them  shall  not  know. 
Have  you  not  htranl  It  said  ftill  oft, 
A  woman's  nay  doth  stand  for  naught  7 

Think  women  love  to  match  with  men, 
And  not  to  live  so  like  a  saint : 
Here  is  no  h<>;iven  ;  they  holy  then 
Berin,  whcu  age  doth  them  attaint. 

Were  kisses  all  the  joys  in  bed, 

One  woman  would  another  wed. 

But.  soft!  enough,— too  much  I  fear; 
For  if  my  mistress  hear  my  song, 
.^he  will  not  stick  to  ring  mine  ear. 
To  teach  my  tongue  to  1k»  j^o  long : 

Yet  will  she  blu>h,  here  be  it  said, 

To  hear  her  .Sfcrets  so  bowruy'd. 


Ai  it  ftll  upon  a  «lar. 
In  the  merry  montfi  of  May, 
fitting  in  a  pleasant  sha«le 
Which  a  gn)ve  of  myrtles  made,' 
Beasts  did  leap,  and  binls  did  sing. 
Trees  did  grow,  and  plants  did  spring; 
>!verything  did  banish  moan, 
Save  the  nightingale  alone : 
i^he.  )>oor  bird,  as  all  forlorn, 
l,f>:iu'd  her  hrea.st  up-tiU  a  thorn. 
And  there  sung  the  doloftiU'st  ditty. 
That  to  hear  it  was  great  pity : 
•'  Fie,  fie.  fie,'*  now  would  she  cry ; 
"  Ten»u,  Tereu! ''  by  and  by ; 
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7*hAt  to  hear  her  go  complain, 

But  if  store  of  eimmi  be  scant, 

Scarce  I  could  from  tears  refrain ; 

No  man  will  supply  thy  want 
If  that  one  be  prodlgai. 

For  her  griefs,  so  lively  sheirn. 

Made  me  think  npon  mine  own. 

Bountiful  they  wiU  him  can, 
And  with  sueh-Uke  flattering. 

Ah,  thoaght  I,  thoa  mooru'sfc  in  rain  I 

None  takes  pity  on  thy  pain : 

"  Pity  but  he  were  a  king.** 

Senseless  trees,  they  cannot  hear  thee ; 

If  he  be  addict  to  vice. 

Knthless  bears,  they  wiU  not  cheer  thee  : 

Quickly  him  they  wiU  enUce  ; 
If  to  women  he  be  bent» 

King  Pandion,  he  is  dead ; 

All  thy  friends  are  lapp'd  in  lead ; 

All  thy  feUowbirds  do  sing, 

But  if  fortune  onoe  do  ftown. 

Careless  of  thy  sorrowing. 

Then  fiurewell  his  great  renown ; 

Eren  so,  poor  bird,  like  thee. 

They  that  ftwn'd  on  him  belbn-, 

None  aliye  will  pity  ma. 
Whilst  as  fickle  Fortune  nniled. 

Use  his  company  no  more. 
He  that  is  thy  friend  indeed. 
He  WiU  help  thee  In  thy  need  : 

Thou  and  I  were  both  beguiled. 

Every  one  that  flatters  thee 

If  thou  wake,  he  cannot  sleep : 

Ia  no  firiend  In  misexy. 

Words  are  easy,  like  the  wind ; 
Faithfol  flrlends  are  hard  to  find : 

Thus,  of  every  grief  in  heart, 

He  with  thee  does  bear  a  part. 

Every  man  will  be  thy  friend. 

These  are  certain  signs  to  know 

WhiUt  thou  hast  wherewith  to  ^pend ; 

FaithiU  friend  from  flattering  foe. 

THE  PHCENIX  AND  TURTLE. 


(From  (hf.  addiUoruU  potm*  to  Chestee's  Lov^t  Martyr,  or  Botalin*t  ComjUaiiU,  1801.) 


Let  the  bird  of  loudest  lay, 
On  the  fiole  Arabian  tree. 
Herald  sad  and  trumpet  be, 
To  whose  sound  chaste  wings  obey. 

But  thou,  shrieking  harbinger, 
Foul  pre-currer  of  the  flend, 
Augur  of  the  fever's  end, 
To  this  troop  come  thou  not  near. 

From  this  session  interdict 
Every  fowl  of  tyrant  wing. 
Save  the  eagle,  feathei'd  king; 
Keep  the  obsequy  so  strict 
Let  the  priest  in  surplice  white, 
That  demnetive  music  can, 
Be  the  death-divining  swan. 
Lest  the  requiem  Uck  his  right. 

And  thou,  treble-dated  crow, 
That  thy  sable  gender  mak'st 
With  the  breath  thou  giv'st  and  Uk'.it, 
'Alongst  our  mourners  shalt  thou  go. 

Here  the  anthem  doth  commence :~ 
Lore  and  constancy  is  dead : 
Phcenix  and  the  turtle  fled 
In  a  mutual  flame  firom  hence. 

So  they  loved,  as  love  in  twain 
Had  the  essence  but  in  one ; 
Two  distinots,  division  none : 
Number  there  in  lovo  was  slain. 

Hearts  remote,  yet  not  asunder : 
Distance,  and  no  space  was  seen 
'Twixt  the  turtle  and  his  queen : 
But  in  them  it  were  a  wonder. 

80  between  them  love  did  shine, 
That  the  turtle  saw  his  right 
Fl.aming  in  the  phoenix's  sight ; 
Either  was  (he  other's  mine. 


Property  was  thus  appaU'd, 
That  the  self  was  not  the  aaaae : 
Single  nature's  double  name 
Neither  two  nor  one  wns  cnll'd. 

Reason,  In  itself  confoonded, 
8aw  division  grow  together. 
To  themselves  yet  either-neither. 
Simple  were  so  well  compoiOMlrd : 

That  it  cried,  Hotr  true  a  ttniu 
Seemeth  this  concordant  ohm  ! 
liove  hath  reason,  reason  i 
If  what  parts  can  so  re 

Whereupon  it  made  this  threne 
To  the  phoenix  and  the  dove, 
Co-supremes  and  stars  o(  lOTf . 
As  chorus  to  their  tragic  1 
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Beauty,  truth,  and  raritj, 
Grace  in  all  shnpUcitr, 
Here  enclosed  in  oinden  li«. 

Death  is  now  the  phoenix's  neat ; 
And  the  turtle's  loyal  breast 
To  eternity  doth  rest, 

Leaving  no  posterity : — 
'Twas  not  their  infirmity. 
It  was  married  chastity. 

Truth  may  seem,  bat  cannot  be ; 
Beauty  brag,  but  'tis  not  she ; 
Truth  and  beauty  bniied  be. 

To  this  urn  let  those  repair 
That  are  either  true  or  fkir ; 
For  these  dead  birds  sigh  a  prtftt. 


THE  END. 
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Ahatted,  ml^kra. 

Abate,  to  .shorten,  to  hlnnt.  tolowfr. 

ABC,  book,  tb«  catechism 

Abidf,  sojourn. 

Abjtcts,  servile  subjects. 

AUt,  uphold. 

Abridgment,  pastime,  nmn^Mnent. 

Abiolute,  detifrmiued,  perfect. 

Abttract,  short  note. 

Abftruct,  obstacle  remored. 

Abuse,  decelTc. 

Aby,U}  suffer  for  it. 

Accitt,  summon. 

Aoonitum,  monkshood. 

AcroUf  a  fkilnrc. 

Action,  accusation,  exertiOD. 

Adam,  the  name  of  a  celebrated 
archer. 

AddUioru,  tlUet. 

Addrest,  ready,  prepared. 

Admittance,  consequence. 

Advertisement,  admonition. 

Adrertiitng,  attentive. 

Advice,  knowledge,  consideratton, 
discretion. 

Advised,  cautious. 

Afffiet,  love. 

Affection,  eapridoosness.  Imagina- 
tion. 

Affect  au  Utter,  affect  alliteration. 

Afffer'd,  confirmed. 

Affiance,  confidence. 

Affied,  betrothed. 

Affined,  Joined  bj  afilnltj,  related 
InofBea. 

Affront,  encounter,  attack. 

AgcTUtr's  daughter,  Europa. 

Aglet-baby,  a  diminutive  figure 
carved  on  the  end  of  the  tag 
which  carried  the  lace.  AglH  is 
alguillette.  a  point. 

Agnize,  confess,  acknowledge. 

A-good,  in  good  earnest. 

Aim^  surmise,  guess,  direction. 

Airy,  verbal. 

Alder^iefest,  dearest  of  all  things. 

Ale,  Sk  rural  festival,  or  church 
holiday. 

AJUhaUown  tummer,  wtnter-sum- 
mer. 

AlliditAly,  melancholy. 

Allowed,  privileged,  approved. 

Amaimori,  a  demon. 

Amaee,  confound,  confti«e. 

Amiss,  calamity. 

Amort,  dispirited. 

Anchor,  anchorite. 

Ancient,  a  standard,  a  standard- 
bearer,  ensign. 

Angel,  a  gold  coin. 

Anthropophaginian,  a  cnnnibal. 

Antic  the  fbol  of  the  old  drama. 

Antres,  caverns. 

Apparent,  next. 

Appay,  to  please. 

AppeaJ,  accusation. 

A^^ejohn,  a  two-year-old  apple. 

Appointment,  preparation. 

Apprehension,  opinion. 

Aitprobation,  probation,  proving. 

Approve,    substantiate,     authenti- 


Apwoved,  seen,  experleneed,  wor- 

Aqua  vita,  whisky. 

A  rabian  frird,  phoenix. 

Arbitrement,  decision. 

A  rdi.  iraundary,  ehlef. 

Argosies,  ships  laden  with  rich  car- 
goes. 

Argentine,  silvery. 

Argier,  Algiers. 

Argument,    suhjeet,    eonrersatlon, 
proof. 

.4royn^,  avaunt 

Arras,  tap«i^y. 

Art,  theory. 

Articulated,  shewn  in  irtielea. 

Artificial,  ingenious. 

Aspect,  countenance. 

Aspersion,  sprinkling. 

Assinego,  ass. 

Assurance,  a  deed. 

Assured,  affianced. 

Astonished,  stunned. 

Astringer,  falconer. 

At^,  the  goddess  of  discord. 

Atone,  reconcile. 

Attach,  arrest. 

AttaA,  reprehend. 

Attorney,  deputation. 

Aunts,  loose  women. 

Aves,  salutations. 

Awjkil,  lawftil,  reverend 

Awkward,  advene. 

Aye,  ever. 

B 

Baceare,  stand  back. 

Baffled,  overreached. 

Bale,  ruin. 

Balk;  to  pile. 

Bairn,  oil  of  consecration. 

Banbury  cheese,  nothing  but  paring 

Band,  l^nd. 

Bandy,  drive  smartly. 

Bane,  poison. 

Bans,  curses. 

Barbason,  the  name  of  a  fiend. 

Barful,  MX  of  obstacles. 

Barm,  yeast. 

Borne,  a  child. 

Bast,  a  challenge,  a  rustic  game 
called  prison-base,  dishonoured. 

Bases,  armour  for  the  legs. 

BasiJicn,  a  character  in  an  old  drama. 

Basilisks,  heavy  artillery. 

BaHa,  'tis  cnouifrh. 

Bat,  club. 

Bate,  flutter,  contention. 

Ballet,  a  clothes-beater. 

Batten,  to  feed  fiit. 

Battle,  army. 

Bavin,  bnuihwood. 

Bawoock,  Jolly  fellow. 

Bay-windows,  bow-windows. 

Bearing,  demeanour,  manner. 

Bearing-doth,  the  mantle  in  which 
a  child  is  carried  to  be  baptised. 

Bear  in  hand,  to  delude. 

Beams,  children. 

Beat,  flutter. 

Beaver,  helmet. 

Bede,  calL  command. 

Bed  of  Ware,  a  bed  which  held  fbrty 
persons. 


Bfdram,  a  madman. 

Beguile,  cheat. 

Beg  us,  to  beg  the  wurdshlp  of  Of. 

Behave,  govern. 

Beholden,  indebted. 

Belongings,  endowmanti 

Bemoiled,  bemired. 

Bend,  incline. 

B^nison,  blessing. 

Bent,  arch,  exertion. 

Ben  venuto,  welcome. 

Bermoothes,  Bermudas. 

Beshrew,  ill  betide. 

Besmirch,  discolour,  ftalB. 

Bested,  plight. 

Bestowed,  deposited. 

Bestraight,  distracted. 

Bcteewi,  bestow,  raffir. 

Bevel,  crooked. 

Bewray,  discover. 

Besonian,  shabby  fdloir. 

Bid,  invited. 

Biggin,  a  cap. 

Bilberry,  whortlebenjr. 

BUbo,  from  BUboa,  renowiifd  fdr  tti 

swords. 
BQl,  a  weapon. 
BOls,  orders,  instraetlonf. 
Birthdom,  blrthriffat. 
Birth-hour's  Uo«,  bodUy  Uaaishet. 
Biuon  rheum,  hot  blinding  tenn. 
Blames,  fiiults. 
Blank,  aim,  object 
Blench,  to  flinch,  to  swtm^  to  flj 

off. 
Blent,  mixed  together. 
Blind-%oorm»,  slow-wonnf . 
Blistered,  puffed. 
Blode,  shape,  or  tehion  of  a  hat. 
Blood,  impulse,  disposition,  pasaton. 
Bloodless,  Inactive. 
Blossoms,  the  flower  of  the  nohlUlf . 
Blne-bottU  rogue,  beadle. 
Blue  caps,  Scotsmen. 
Blow,  puff. 
Board,  accost 
Bobb,  to  fish,  to  trick. 
Bodged,  bungled. 
Bolins,  bowlines. 
Bolt,  a  short  arrow. 
Bolter,  to  besmear. 
Bolting-hutdi,  receptacle  in  whiob 

flour  is  separated  firom  bran. 
Bombatt,  the  padding  of  clothes. 
Bond,  duty. 

Boot,  profit,  something  more^  reftuaL 
Bootless,  useless. 

Boots,  a  rustic  sportive  ponishmtnt 
Bores,  wounds. 
Bosky,  woody. 
Bots,  worms. 

Bourn,  limit,  confine,  place. 
Bow,  yoke. 

Boy-qudler.  boy-killer. 
Brace  condition. 
Brack,  a  scent  bound. 
Braid,  violent. 
Brake,  a  thicket 
Brands,  torches,  ban  on  whkh  ftiel 

wa^  placed. 
Brave,  to  make  fine,  to  defy,  bnvado. 
Bravery,  finery. 
Brawn,  arm. 
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Brtatty  Toice. 

Breathed,  Inured,  well-exercl.«ed. 

flreeekes,  flogged. 

BrudrbaU,  stirrer  up  of  itrife. 

Brief,  abort  writing. 

Briefly,  quickly. 

BrinOf  tLCComyanj. 

Brixe,  gadflj. 

Brock,  badger. 

Broken  with,  commuiiicated  with. 

Broker^  a  mtttch-maker,  aprocure^n. 

Brooch,  ornament. 

Brown-bcutard,  a  sweet  wine. 

Brownist,  a  nectary. 

Bruit,  report 

Bu^e,  to  bend. 

BuekLert-bury,  a  locality  inhabited 

by  druggist*. 
Bugt,  bugbeani. 
Bulk,  the  body. 
I     Buvkbard,  a  kind  of  cannon,  a  large 

earthen  vessiel  to  hold  beer. 
Burgonet,  helmet. 
Burst,  broken. 
But,  unless. 
i3ttf^lAaA  arrow  to  shoot  at  Iratts 

with. 
Buxom,  disciplined. 
Bjfrlakinf  by  our  lady-kin,  or  little 

'*  C. 

Caeodamon,  corrupt  fiend. 

Cade,  a  barrel. 

Cadent,  dropping. 

Caditei,  a  kind  of  riband. 

Caliver,  a  small  gun. 

CdUet,  a  drab. 

CaJUng,  designation. 

Calni,  quahn. 

Camdot^  in  Somersetshire,  fiimous 
for  its  geese. 

Ccmorief,  quandaries. 

Canary,  aliTely  dance. 

Candy,  sugared. 

Canker,  the  dog-rose. 

Canker-Uouom^  a  worm  th&t  preys 
on  buds  of  flowers. 

Cannxbali,  Hannibals. 

CanUe,  comer. 

Cantont,  verses. 

CanvoM,  sift. 

Cap,  to  salute  by  uncovering,  chief. 

Capable,  perceptible,  comprehend, 
ample. 

Capitulate,  make  head. 

Capoahia,  fool. 

Cc^pon,  flguratively  a  letter. 

Coprtcfrouf,  lascivious. 

Captioutj  capacious. 

Carbonadoed,  cut  like  a  piece  of 
meat  for  the  gridiron. 

Card,  chart. 

Carded,  discarded. 

Care,  inclination. 

Careirei,  bounds  of  good  behaviour. 

Carkanet,  a  necklace. 

Carl,  peasant. 

Carlot,  churl,  peasant. 

Carpel,  a  table-cloth. 

Carrada,  ships  of  great  burden. 

Carry,  manage. 

Carry  coals,  submit  to  any  indignity. 

Case,  exterior,  outside,  to  strip. 

Cast,  dismiss. 

Castipation,  penance. 

Castilian,  cant  term  for  Spaniard. 

Catalan,  a  lying  t«hnrper,  romancer. 

Cat  »"  the  adage,  '•  the  cat  would  eat 
fish,  and  would  not  wet  her  feet." 

CaUin(^,  lute  strings. 

Cautdous,  cautious,  insidlou.**. 

Caviare,  a  Russian  delicacy  made 
of  the  roe  of  sturgeons,  and  limited 
in  its  use  to  the  nobility,  therefore 
too  good  for  the  common  people. 

Ceate,  perish. 

Censure,  Judgment,  opinion,  sen- 
tence. 

Centre,  the  world. 

Century,  a  company  of  a  hundred 
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Ceremoniet,  ornaments,  omens. 

Certes,  certainly. 

reitff,  measure. 

Cesse,  cease. 

Chaees,  the  duration  of  a  game  at 

tennis. 
Chafe,  anger. 
Chalice,  cup. 

ChoMiSberers,  courtiers,  intrignen. 
Chcmbers,  small  pieces  of  ordnance. 
Champian,  an  open  country. 
ChangeJing,  a  fkiiry  child. 
Channd,  kenneL 
ChanMon,  Christmas  carol. 
iliantry,  a  little  chapel. 
Chape^  hook  of  a  scabbard. 
Ckaraeiery,  letters,  writing. 
Chare,  task  work. 
i%arge,  command,  trust,  a  guard. 
Charoe-houte,  flree  schooL 
Chariness,  caution. 
Charitable,  endearing. 
Charles-wain,  constellation  of  the 

Great  Bear. 
Charm,  withcraft. 
C%armer,  enchantress. 
CharneoOf  a  sort  of  wine. 
Charter,  privilege. 
ChcM,  argument. 
ChaudroH,  entraiU. 
Cheater,  gamester;  Esdkealor,  an 

oflicer  of  the  exchequer. 
ChedCt  to  ol^eet,  to  fly. 
Checkt,  harsh  rules. 
Cheer,  countenance. 
Cherry-pit,  a  boyish  game. 
Cheveril,  a  kid,  elastic  leather. 
Chew,  ruminate,  reflect. 
Chewet,  a  magpie. 
Chide,  echo,  reaound. 
Child,  a  female  infknt,  knight,  hero. 
Chading,  nnaeaaonably  firultfUl. 
Chop,  to  change. 
ChopiMt  ^  ^^9"^  ^^'^• 
Chough,   a  bird  of   the  Jackdaw 

species. 
ChriHomrchUdf  a  child  less  than  a 

month  old. 
Cieatriee,  the  scar  of  a  wound. 
Cirde,  crown. 

Cireummured,  surrounded. 
Circumttanoe,  circumlocution. 
Circumvention,  foreknowledge. 
Cites,  proves. 
CivH,  demure,  grave. 
dam    your   Umguet,    shut    your 

mouths. 
dean,  completely. 
Clear,  pure,  unsullied. 
depetk,  nameth. 
Clerkly,  schohurly. 
aiff,  key. 

Cling,  shrivel,  wither. 
dip,  embrace. 
Clothier's  yard,  an  arrow  a  cloth 

yard  long. 
Clout,    the  white  mark  at  which 

archers  shoot. 
Coach-ftUow,  accomplice. 
Coasting  wdeome,  conciliatory  ad- 
vances. 
Cobloaf,  crusty  loaf. 
Cock,  cockboat 
CockeUrice,  a  serpent  supposed  to  be 

hatched  from  a  cock's  egg. 
Cockered,  pampered. 
Cockle,  a  com  weed. 
rtKJded,  inshelled. 
Cockle-hat,  a  pilgrim's  hat. 
CfKk-shut,  twilight. 
Cog,  to  fitlslfy  dice,  to  deceive. 
Cogging,  lying. 
Cognisance^  token,  proof. 
Coigne   of    'vantage,     convenient 

comer. 
Coa,  tumult  uproar. 
Collied,  black,  smutted. 
Collier,  cheat. 
Colt,  to  trick. 
Comart,  Joint  bargain. 
Combinale,  betrottied. 


Combine,  bind. 
Comforting,  eneonnigiag. 
Comuta,  connexion. 
Commended,  committed. 
Commission,  authority. 
Commodity,  interest, 
Commonty,  comedy. 
t\nnpaet,  composed  of. 
Compact  of  credit,  composed  of  cr 

duUty. 
Companiet,  companions. 
Companion,  fellow.  . 
Costpara/ive,  opponent. 
Compare,  comparison. 
Comparisons,  circiua^tanees. 
Composed,  arched. 
Compassed  window,  bow-window. 
Compassionate,  complaining 
Competitor,  confederate. 
Complement^  onioo. 
ComplemenU,  accompUahments. 
Com^erion,  humoar. 
Comply,  compliment. 
Compose,  agree. 
Composition,  consistency. 
Cow^posture,  nuurare. 
Compt,  account 
Comptible,  accountable. 
Conceit,  wit,  idea. 
Conceited,  ingeniooa. 
Concent,  harmony. 
Conception,  understanding. 
Condution,  riddle,  experiment 
Concupy,  concupiscence. 
Condition,  vocation,  character,  qui 

ity,  temper. 
Conddetnent,  mooming. 
Conduct,  guide,  condoctor. 
Cbney-catdking,  thievinf . 
Confesiion,  profession. 
Confound,  expend,  consiUM. 
Comet,  rabbits. 
Cim;eaes,  co^jectareii. 
Consent,  conspiracy. 
Consist,  insist. 
Cimtorf ed,  accompanied. 
Cofutant,  firm,  stable-minded. 
Contemptible,  oontenqytaons. 
Content,  to  acquiesce. 
continent,  temperatCL 
Continents,  contents,  confines. 
Continuate,  continoal. 
Contradion,  manisfe  contract 
Contringed,  oomprened.* 
Contrive,  spend,  wear  away. 
Control,  confute. 
Convent,  to  serve. 
Convented,  summoned. 
Convey,  manage,  theft. 
Conveyance,  artillce. 
Convicted,  overpoweted. 
Convince,  convict,  attain,  ufupsw 
Convive,  to  feast 
Copotoin,  high  crovned. 
Q^  encoonter.  the  heavens. 
Ct^y,  lease,  subject,  themei 
Cor^,  deceitful,  witheied. 
Cordlary,  a  surplus  number. 
Corrigme^  corrKted,  hnmhle. 
Costard,  ahead. 
Coted,  overtook. 

Cotsale,  Ootswold,  QloacestefsUm 
Coudi,  to  cower. 
CouncU,  the  Star  Chamber. 
Count-eanfect,  a  noUemaa  asdt  sm 

of  sugar. 
CounUr,  a  huntinjf^taai^ 
Counter-caster,   «'xprt^B  •^  *•" 

tempt  as  a  mere  clerk/*w^ 
Coiin<«r/et/,  likeness,  )»ortrama 
CountergtUe^  prison.  ^ 

Conn/erjioints,  counterpanes. 
Counts,  scars,  marks. 
County,  count 
Courage,  ardour. 
Courser's  hair,  it  was  imagined  tl 

a  horse  hair  placed  in  AUgtu 

water  became  an  animal. 
CoMrf-cajpboanf,  side-board. 
Courtesies,  ceremony.  . 

Court  kdy-water,  flUr  words.  ^^ 
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Cotftougnfis,  eagcruesa. 
Coiel-ttafft  ti   »t»ir  for  carrying  a 

ba>kct. 
Toy,  to  stroke,  to  ourcM^ 
CoyttrUt  kcTstrll,  a  bastard  iMwk,  a 

rnutemptiblc  nuicaL 
CAMierSf  cobbler*. 
i'rah,  wild  apple. 
<yack,  a  Htrlpiinir.  lively. 
Crankina,  beading. 
CranU,  parlamlsi. 
Crare,  a  slow->ailinK  vcbael. 
Ooren,  a  cowanl. 
Credent^  uminedtionabla. 
CVeacmA  growiuK- 
CrfMiety  iucreuing. 
Cre$*fU,  lightri. 
Oeit,  perfectiou. 
Crispy  bent 
Critical^  censoriotU). 
OUicSt  cynics. 
Cro$tf  a  coin  once  current. 
t'roMfd,  Uiwarte«l. 
Crow-kefper,  »care-crowr. 
frowned,  dignified. 
CrowHct,  coronet. 
t'rnd,  crewell,  wonted. 
CruA,  drink. 
Try,  company,  a  i>ack. 
Cry  aim,  to  encourage. 
Cryttal^  tlie  eyes. 
Cub-drawn,  sucked  dry. 
Cubicuht,  chamber. 
Cue.  the  last  few  wonLi  of  u  preced- 
ing stpeech. 
Cuiufi,  armoiur. 
Cunnino,  "kill,  knowledge. 
Curitt  bend,  yivld. 
CHriotity,  fostidious  delicacy. 
Curioiu,  M'rupulouti. 
Curious-knoUed,    intenected    with 

figures. 
Curry,  flatter. 

Currt,  shrewish,  mi»chievouh. 
Curtains,  standards. 
Curtaii,^  dog  that  misses  his  game. 
Curtit-axf^  cutlass. 
CuU-aloruu^  custos  rotuloruni. 
Ctutard-coffiih  the  cmst  of  a  )>!•>. 
Customer,  a  woman  of  the  to«u. 
(^ut,  horse.  * 

CyntkiUt  the  moon. 


I)c{ff,  lo  put  off. 

Damn,  condemn. 

DamosrL  damsel, unmarried  woman. 

Dank,  wut,  rotten. 

/kttuktr*.  baUes. 

Darts,  cliulienges. 

Dark,  gloomy,  nnhajipy. 

Darldinff,  in  the  dark. 

Darraign,  prepare. 

Danb,  disguise. 

Day-bed,  a  couch. 

Day-woman,  dairy  woman. 

Z>ear,  great,  chief,  worthy,  dire,  sad. 

Dearest,  best. 

Dearly,  inveterately. 

Dfam,  .solitary. 

Drhilr,  weak. 

Deboshed,  debancheil. 

DiXk,  a  ]iack  of  carU.i. 

Decktrd,  sprinkled,  decorated 

DeeiHt  surmise. 

Deep'fetf  deep-fetched. 

Dtffdt,  destruction. 

Dr/eatures,  plainness  of  featuri-<. 

Defence,  some  knowledge  of  fencing. 

Defend,  forbid. 

D^y^ance,  refusal. 

Dt/ormed,  deforming. 

J^rjHy,  ailroltly. 

Drfy,  disdain. 

Degrees,  murn^. 

Demerits,  merits. 

Dtnay,  denial. 

Denier^  the  twelfth  part  of  a  French 

•ou. 
Denotements,  indkationi. 
Dtparttiiopuu 
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Deracinaie,  uproot. 

Deroffate,  degenerate. 

Descant,  a  term  in  music. 

Descried,  observed. 

Design,  exhibit. 

Despised  lime,  old  age. 

Delected,  suspected. 

Determine,  come  to  an  end,  disiolvc. 

Dewberries,  gooseberries. 

Dexter,  right. 

Di-dapper,  dab-chick. 

Die,  gaming. 

Diet,  regimen  by  prescription. 

Differing,  discordant. 

Disuse,  disguise. 

DitTused,  dbcordant. 

Diffkt,  dlggeil. 

DigreuioH,  transgreM.^ion,  offence. 

Dtg-you-den,  give  you  good  even. 

Dint,  impression. 

Disalfle,  undervalue. 

Discantly,  to  dissolve. 

Disdoseti,  liatched. 

Discourte,  imwer  of  comprehension. 

Disease,  uneasiness. 

Disgrace,  hanlship. 

Dismes,  tenths. 

Dispatched,  bereft. 

Disponge,  squeeze  as  a  sponge. 

Disposed,  settle<l. 

Dissemfde,  disguise. 

Distemiter,  intoxication. 

Distractions,  detaclimfnt>. 

Disroudteil,  contradicted. 

Divert,  to  turn  a.Hide. 

Dividable,  separated. 

Division,  manic. 

Difulged,  xpuken  off. 

Doff,  do  of. 

Dole,  alms,  lot  distribution. 

Dolphin,  <lauphin. 

Done,  omsumed,  destroyed. 

DouUertet,  twenty-four  hours. 

Doubt,  awe. 

Dout,  extinguish. 

Dower,  gift. 

Dnwie,  a  ]iHrticle  of  down. 

Down-gyred,  hanging  dowu  like  a 

fetter  hand. 
Drachma,  a  Roman  coin. 
Dradtmas.  a  Greek  coin,  value  alwut 

seveuiKince. 
Draught,  a  common  sewer. 
Drawn,  embowellcd. 
Drollery,  a  show. 
Drugs,  drudge.^. 
DrumUe,  loiter. 
Dudgeon,  handle. 
Due,  endue. 

Dudlo,  the  laws  of  duelling. 
Dump  a  mournftil  elegy. 
Pup  do  up,  open. 
Dwdl,  remain,  continue. 

E 
Xager,  shans  acrid. 
Eanlings,  bimbs  Juht  dropped. 
Karing,  tilling. 

Kat  no  fish,  being  a  good  Protestant. 
£che,  eke  out 
Ecstasy,  madness. 
Effects,  actions,  affections. 
Ejfisoons,  .M>on. 
EgaJf  efiiuil. 
Eldj  old  agp. 
Elder,  better. 
Element,  knowlctlge. 
Elf,  to  entangle. 
Embarquements,  emlmrgr)c*.-. 
Embossed,  enclosed,  swollen. 
Kmbowd,  to  embalm. 
Empery,  sovereign  command,  do- 
minion. 
Emulation^  triumph,  envy. 
Enaetures,  determinations. 
Engross,  to  fatten. 
Engrossments,  accumulations. 
Enmew,  shut  up. 
Ensconce,  protect,  hida. 
Enteamed,  greasy. 
Enthidd,  concealed,  covtrtd. 
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Entertain,  recommend. 
Entitled,  ennobled. 
Entreatments,  ftivours  entreated. 
Enpy,  malice,  hatred,  spite. 


Ejphrsians,  dissoluta  persons. 
Equipage,  stolen  property. 
Krinnys,  the  spirit  of  discord. 


I 


Errant,  twisted,  wandering. 
Erring,  wanderhig. 

Escajfc,  escapade,  exploit. 
EMXtted,  |iaid. 

KsO,  Weisd,  the  river  Vistula. 

Efperance,  hope,  the  motto  of  tha 
Ptroy  family. 

EfpiaJls,  :«pie8. 

KMrnliul,  real. 

Estate,  high  rank. 

Estimate^  price. 

Estimation,  coujectofc. 

Estridge,  hawk. 

Eterne,  eternal. 

Et  tu,  Brute,  And  thou,  Brutus ! 

Even,  remember,  the  fellow. 

Ever  parted,  endowed. 

Evitate,  avoid. 

Excremeid,  beard. 

Executors,  executioners. 

Ej-emjtt,  excluded,  acquit 

Exequies,  obsequies. 

Exhibition,  an  allowance,  mainten- 
ance. 

Exigent,  end. 

Expect,  expectation. 

Expedience,  expedition. 

Expedient,  expeditious. 

Expense,  waste. 

Expiate,  expired. 

ExjMistulate,  discuss. 

Exjtress,  reveal. 

Kxsufflicate,  swollen,  contemptible. 

Extend,  praise. 

Extent,  violence,  seisure. 

Extirped,  extirpated. 

Extravagant,  wandering. 

Extreme,  extravagant 

Eyases,  nestlings. 

Eya»-musket,  a  young  hawk. 

Eye,  presence. 

Eye  of  green,  alMule  of,  tinge  of  green. 

Eynr,  eyes. 

Eysdl,  vinegar. 


Fncf,  opinion,  phiy  the  hypocntt. 

Faced,  made  facings. 

Facetiorious,  wicked. 

Factious,  active,  energetic. 

Fatlge,  to  lit,  suit,  agree. 

Fair,  beauty. 

Faithfully,  fervently. 

Faitours,  traitors. 

Falcon,  the  female  hawk. 

Faliely,  dishonestly. 

Familiar,  an  attendant  spirit 

Fan,  winnow. 

Fancy,  Invention,  love. 

Fancy-free,  free  from  love. 

Fang,  seise. 

Fantiutical,  unreal,  imaginary. 

Fap,  drunk. 

Farced,  stuffed 

Fardd,  bundle,  buracn. 

Fashious,  farcy,  a  disease  in  hurscs. 

Fat,  dull,  gro.<«i«. 

Favour,  countenance. 

Favoured,  resembles. 

.^\iy,  faith. 

Fear,  to  scare,  to  terrify. 

Fearfu!,  terrible. 

Feat,  dexterous,  neat. 

Feeders,  servants. 

Feeding,  pasture. 

Fdicitate^  made  liappy. 

Fell.  skin. 

FeJlow,  keeper. 

Feodary,  associate. 

Festiiiatdy,  hastily,  quickly. 

Fet,  fetched,  derived. 

/Yai,  flg. 

Fierce,  precipitate,  rapid. 

Fig,  ihew  contempt 
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fV/«.  roajoritr.  a  li-t. 
FilfA,  poUshnrL  'l^jfllH.  I 

/V//f,  tht  ihafts  of  H  carria;.".' 
Fine,  to  brinz  to  an  end,  artful,  to 

nuike  showr. 
Firulffs,  cndfe«^ 
Fire-drakCt  a  firework. 
Firtt-new,  quite  n*?w. 
Fitchew^  a  polecat. 
/Vr«,  vives,  a  di*t«Riper  iu  horaC?. 
Flag,  a  straw,  a  rubh. 
FlamtfU,  prioetA. 
Flap-draffotu  an  inflammabl?  «u>>- 

^taiico  drank  ofl'  m  wiut'. 
Flapjacks.  p»nr;ik'.s. 
Flask,  a  fcoldier  s  liowdcr-hom. 
Flaw,  blubt.  fortune. 
Fltckoi,  streaked. 
Flfet,  fl'iat. 
FlKetino,  Jncnn'Lint. 
FUwK,  the  lar^c  chap^  of  a  Louml. 
Flight,  a  kind  of  shouting. 
Flote,  wave. 
Flourish,  to  Tamiiih. 
Fliuh,  mature,  rudily. 
Fluzire^  flowing. 
Flging  at  the  brook,  hawking  at 

waterfowl. 
Foining,  thrusting. 
F&imm,  plenty,  abundance. 
Fofly,  wicke<ln»f»:f. 
Follower*,  Hcrvuiits. 
Fondf  foolish. 

Fool,  a  term  of  endearmcDt 
Footed,  landed. 
F*irbear,  leavf. 
Forbids  accur.-*cd. 
F'JT<:e.  enforce. 
Fvrcf*.  powers. 
Fordid,  destroyetl. 
Fordffne,  ovcri-omc. 
Foreslow,  delay. 
Foretpokc,  forl>i»l. 
ForeweariaL,  worn  out. 
Forfeit,  to  tninsgress,  punlahmcut. 

Fttrjend,  forliid. 

Fort/f.tire,  inventive. 

Forkul  heads,  l>arbed  arrot*  ^. 

Formal,  scnsiblL*. 

Former,  foremost. 

Foul,  homely,  plain. 

Fox,  a  cant  name  for  a  s\vor:l. 

Ftij-fhip,  low  cunning'. 

FramjHtld,  Irctlul,  peevish. 

Frank,  .-ty. 

Franklin',  frc^^holder. 

Frankly,  freely. 

FrauglU,  freight,  cargo. 

Fref,  libenil. 

Frenih  Orav.'l,  a  dance. 

Fr*xlifA,  splines. 

Friend,  frieudt<hip,  a  love  r. 

Frippery,  an  old  clothea'  .-"lioii. 

Frize,  a  Welsh  cloth. 

Frontlet,  a,  cloiU  worn  by  l.idjij  tc 
miiku  the  forehead  Amuotli. 

Fruit,  do.>:<<'rl. 

Fnifh,  sni.'i'^h. 

Fttfjilhil,  quite  flllul. 

I'uU  of  it's,  marked  witli  ^mall-l'*'?.. 

Fulsome,  rank,  obscene. 

Fomitn-.  fumilory,  a  wild  plant. 

FurniJie'l,  attin -d. 

Furniifh-inu-*,  Nini|>lcs. 

FuHj  to  grow  mould)-. 

<; 

fUdberdin".  a  lno^i  irl<»uk. 

iiad,  {Kfint,  buddcii. 

(la{jf,  ri.fk, 

ii'ain-ffivina.  ^li^.'ivi^Jl.^ 

<init,  pro;;ri  «-i.  way. 

(iafliarU,  a  dunee.' 

iiallia.-,  t:u\h-\\  a  \c-^'l    prop'.Ifed 

l^y  iiiiWi-  and  our.'*. 
(t'uilow,  fri;:iiten,  leirif'/. 
(ialloway  niit/^:  romntuM  m.i'\  h""-'-. 
(iallf^wola*.--.  .1  Jj»Mvy-r  rm-ii  ^vUii'-T. 
(iaUy-mauJi'^i,  a  mod   ( ■■ 
iramti-.tn;  idle  ieilOK,    laUU'U. 
Oapitig.  roarlDg. 


On.f,.  external  aspect. 

fiarWd,  commotion. 

tinrijfK  paudy. 

(iarland.  crown. 

Gate.  got. 

Gather,  inf?r. 

Gaudy.  feastin;r. 

GaHfds,  baiiblet,  toji. 

Gear,  matter. 

G*ck,  a  fooL 

General,  the  ppople.  common  people. 

Generous,  nobly  b«im. 

Gentry,  complafMnce. 

Germane,  related. 

Germans,  germinating  pproattf. 

GenVe,  noble,  coarageoud. 

Ge*t  po.st-stage. 

Giyg.  a  top, 

Giglots,  wantons. 

Gilded,  slimv. 

Gilder,  a  coin. 

Gillyvors,  gilly flowers.' 

(tilt,  money. 

GimmaJ,  a  ring,  machinery. 

Ging,  a  gantr. 

Gird,  to  jil»e. 

G!a*f,  reflection. 

f,'le*-k.  scoff. 

Ghjbe,  heatL 

Glozc,  explain,  to  flatter. 

Gnarled,  knotted. 

God  before,  God  be  my  guide. 

Gtjd  'ild  you,  God  rewanl  you. 

Gods  toniies,  God'ii  mnctities. 

Gongarian,  Hungariaii. 

Good,  rich. 

Good-den,  good  evening. 

Gourd  andfullam,  fishe  dice. 

Government,  self-control. 

Grace,  iiower,  favour. 

Gracious,  pleasing,  beantif\il. 

Grained,  ingralneil,  ftarrowed. 

Grange,  a  solitary  <krm-hou5e. 

ffratex,  offends. 

GratUlity,  gratuity. 

Gratulate,  to  rejoice  in. 

^'rare,  engrave. 

Graymalkin,  %  cat. 

Green,  Ire.-h. 

Grise,  jlefrree,  step. 

GroumUings,  the  people  in  the  pit 

of  tile  tlieatn*. 
Growinff,  accruing 
Gun  I'd,  in  defence. 
•  Gnanls,  embroiiler!e.>i,  trimming!*. 
I  fiuerdon,  reward. 
(.'ailed,  ileccitful,  treacherous. 
Guinea  hen,K  prontitute. 
Gmt,  lAYAe. 
Gyves,  fetters. 

U 

Jlnndfnst,  contract. 
Jliton'aril,  a  luiwk  not  well  trained. 
JlaUyon.     the    kingfisher,    whicli, 
when  hum;  up  dead  in  a  room, 
va.s  t:upposed  to  turn  !t5  1>eak  to- 
wurdi    the  quarter   whence   the 
wiu<l  blew, 
lliiUidom,  a  petty  oath  signifying 

taitli.  &c. 
Ilnp.  citance. 
JJappifx,  niakr^  luippy. 
Ilanliment,  bnivery. 
Jim-lot*,  sometimeii  applied  to  male 

tiieaty. 
Jlarn'.sss,  nrmour. 
'   n 'It'll,  to  engrave. 
I  llnnghty.  high-si>irited, 
!   11  mint,  oomi>nny. 
Having,  e.-'liite. ' 
I   Hnt'ing.<.  accnnipllshmcnt^. 
I   .'I'iznrd,  a  place  in  a  tcuuii  cuuft. 
!l"iiL  >ouree. 
/I-nrf,  .sincerity 
Jlftfi/,  i-loudy/ilark, 
ll'l-noty,   lieubaiie. 
Ihf.'l.  aim,  dirertiOB. 
fl*JU,  Inaving*. 


Hdmed,  goldeil 

Heitrt.  hencefervanl. 

Hmrhman,  p^ge. 

Hent.  to  Mixe. 

Herbofgr^ttt  Tve,  eabSeaatlca!  ff 


Ut-L.  a  cant  iiamt  ftir  t  prUoB. 
£ldm,  Y 


,  bduet. 


JlermitM,  bea«1cmea. 

Hejft,  commao'l 

Might,  named. 

nad,  held. 

lidding,  a  low 

Hoar,  mould  J. 

Ufiiding,  chorru. 

Holy-aU,  Whltsimtide. 

Holyday,  affected. 

Honetty.  liberality. 

H^meyseed,  homic-ide. 

Ilonrysudde,  homicHlaT 

Hoodman-bliHd.  blindaaa'i  bcff. 

Hopes,  expectations. 

House,  scabbard. 

Hozes,  ham«trlngt. 

Hulling,  tos^ing. 

Hunt-counter,  a  baOilTs 

Hunts-up,  a  bridal  aong. 

Hurly,  noise. 

Humorous,  changeable. 

Humour,  cajole. 

Hurtling,  acoffle^ 

inar. 

Husbandry,  careftll,  pradeacf. 
Hyen,  hyena. 


Idle^  useless.  ] 

Ignomy,  ignominy. 
IU,  ill  usage. 
Imagery,  tapestry. 

Imbare.  to  lay  hare  I 

Immanity,  barbarity.  , 

Imp,  supply  with  frc»h  fealhcA 
Impair,  imperfect.  I 

Impale,  encircle.  < 

Impanmed.  staked.  i 

Impeach,  to  call  in  qnestioo. 
Impeachment,  reproach  otKtnictioa    i 
Imperceiverant,  onnereciTin^  ' 

Imperious,  imperial  , 

Impeticos,  to  pockets  I 

ImpleadieJ,  interwoTen. 
Imploratort,  implorers.  i 

Imptrrtanee,  matter.  Import. 
Important,  importunate.  ' 

Impose,  command,  iojunction. 
Im'jiossible,  incredible. 
Impress,  motto. 
Impugn.  opi*ose. 
Incapable,  inifeusihie. 
Incarnadine,  dye  rx:d. 
Incense,  instigate. 

Indips.  endoites. 

Include,  to  conclude. 
Incontinently,  imme<liutrty. 
Incony,  knowing,  cuouing. 
Increase,  produce. 

Inde,  indUL 
Index,  outset. 
Indite,  convict. 

Induction,  beginnlof: 

Jndurance.  delay. 

Informed,  cmay. 

Ingaged,  disengaged. 

Ingraft,  rooted. 

Ingrate,  ungrateftti,  an  ungraUU 
person, 

Tiihaffitable.  uninhabitable. 

Inherit,  l«^^s^■«s. 

Inhibited,  torhhiilen. 

Inkhom  meU^,  book-worm. 

Inkles,  worsted  galloon. 

Itdand  bred,  well  brought  up. 

Iniwcent,  an  idlof. 

Insane  root,  henbane. 

Insconce.  defend. 

Inscul^d,  carved  in  relict 

Insisture,  constanry. 

Instance,  proor  txaaple. 

Iw^neet.  motlTei. 

Imuit,  solicitatioa. 

Inundt  pretend,  to  direct. 

InieniUtt  oarttaialBf  . 
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Intent,  (IctcnninaUon, 

JrUerminiont  dclar,  to  put  oQ*. 

In  t\t  quillt  in  writing. 

InUtuJed,  entitled. 

JntrmAant,  nnlmpretsible. 

JntHfue,  intricate. 

InvUftid.  inylRible. 

Inwardntst,  Intimacy,  confluence. 

Irreauloui,  lawleflt. 

lisuet^  purpoBe*.  conseaurncei. 

Jterationt  quotation  of  iiuly  text^t. 


JadCy  an  antomaton  whicli  struck 
the  hoiin  on  a  church  clock. 

Jackf  a  leathern  drinking  TfS.siM. 

Jarky  Jack  with  the  lantern^  wiU  o' 
tho  wisp. 

Jaek-thlent,  a  puppci 

Jadn,  keys  of  tho  Tirfinal. 

Jaded,  ridden. 

Junkett,  delicaclca. 

Jar^  a  tick. 

Jari^  diicord.^ 

JaHtidna,  Jauntint?. 

Jette$t  tho  (botstnipfl  of  a  hawk. 

Jetj  to  ttrut,  encrojiclu 

Jib,  male  cat,  gelded. 

Jill^  a  metal  drinking  cup. 

J(*hn-ardreamt,  a  dreamy  fellow. 

Journalf  daily,  r 

Judiciout,  Judicial. 

Jump,  exactly  at  the  time. 

/Mrenol,  a  youth,  risk. 

R. 
Katn^  not  to  the  i>oiDt. 
Keel,  to  cool. 
Keep,  to  restrain. 
Kert.  sight. 

Kerne,  a  light-aniicd  soldier. 
KiHinoworth,  KcnllwnrUi. 
Kiwi,  kindre<1t  nature 
KiwUets,  unnatural. 
Ktrtle,  an  over  petticoat. 
Knave,  servant. 
Knapped^  muneliett 
KnU-ffrau,  a  ])lunt  once  brlirved  to 
hare  the  power  of  ittoppiug  growth. 


Lace,  embellish. 

Xoced  m  uf^on,  a  term  for  a  courtcxan. 

Laot  behind. 

Le^pted,  caught 

Lapwing,  plover. 

Xoldk,  catch,  a  door. 

Lateh^  licked  over. 

LaU,  Utely. 

LaUd,  benighted. 

Large,  licentious. 

LatUn  bilbo,  Uthen  blade. 

Laund,  a  lawn. 

Laundring,  wa^hiuf;. 

I^voIcA,  la  Tachc,  u  row. 

LavoUat,  an  ItaliMii  daiic* 

//ay,  wager,  a  stake. 

Latar,  leper. 

Leading,  generalship. 

Leagtter,  a  camp. 

Leaifk,  leading  btriug. 

Leasing,  lying. 

Lenthcr-enaU,  apples. 

Leare,  license. 

Leech,  physician. 

Leer,  complexion. 

Lffte,  loos  I'. 

Legatine^  the  Pnpo's  l(;.'Htr. 

Jjegerity,  alacrity. 

Leiger,  dweller. 

Lemant  a  lover  or  mistre^-i. 

Lenten,  short  and  thin. 

L' envoy,  last  stan/A  of  a  iiot-m. 

Lets,  preveutd,  hinders. 

Levd,  aim,  pnycct. 

Lewd,  idle,  wicked. 

Liable,  subonliuato. 

Liar,  fame,  rumour. 

Libbard,  or  Lnbbar,  a  Icopnrd. 

Liberal,  Ucentioos  la  speech. 


Liberties  of  gin.  lioenicd  offtn.lcis 

Liberty,  libertinism. 

Ir  «,  ri'Sido. 

L^tfut,  deanst 

Lxgers,  ambasradory. 

Lieu,  in  exchange  for. 

Hfter,  a  thief. 

Ltgkter,  Inferior. 

Lightly,  commonly. 

Lighiness,  levity. 

Like,  thrive  on. 

Likdihood,  similitmK 

Likeness,  appearaucc. 

Likes,  pleases. 

Liking,  condition,  substance. 

Limbeck,  alembic,  a  vessel  used  in 
distilling. 

Limber,  flimiy. 

Limbo  Patrum,  pri.<M)n. 

Lime,  birdlime,  to  ensnare,  to  ce- 
ment. 

Limited,  legitimate,  appointe«1. 

LimUs,  estimates. 

Lineoltishire  bagpipe^  croaking  of  a 
frog. 

Line,  lineage,  extent 

lAned,  delineated. 

Link,  a  torch  of  pitch. 

Linstock,  match. 

List,  listen  to,  desire,  sclragc. 

Lists,  limits,  bounds. 

Lither,  yielding. 

LitUe,  miniature. 

Livelihood,  appearance  of  life. 

Lnach,  a  prolific  flsh. 

Lcb,  an  expression  of  contempt. 

Lodcrain,  linen. 

Lode-star,  pdle-9tar. 

Loggats,  an  ancient  game  resem- 
bling nine  pinii. 

Longing,  eagerly  expected. 

LongJy,  longingly. 

Lno/ed,  brought  close  to  the  wind. 

Loose,  lust. 

Lop,  branch. 

Lord  have  mercy  on  us,  tlic  in-^irrli*- 
tion  on  plugue-vlsited  liouses. 

lAtrdUng,  dimiautive  of  lord. 

ItOttery,  allotment 

Ijover,  mistress,  friend. 

Love-spring,  early  shoots  or  buds  of 
love. 

Lown,  a  tony  fellow. 

Lowied,  treated  with  contempt 

lA>zd,  scoundrel 

Lunes,  tits. 

Lurch,  to  win. 

Liuh,  rank,  Juicy,  rigorous. 

Lust,  will 

Lustie,  gamesome,  cheerful, 

Lttxury,  ;  incontinence,  hiacivious- 
ness. 

Lym,  a  blood-hound. 

M. 
^faee,  sceptre. 
Maculation.  place,  s]>ot 
Mad,  inconstant 
Made,  skilled,  trained. 
Madonna,  Italian,  d;inie. 
Magnificoes,  chief  citiz«.n:4. 
Magotrpies,  magpies*. 
Mail,  bag. 
Main,  maia  of. 
Makdess,  mateless,  widowed. 
Mnlkin,  scarecrow. 
Malt-worms,  dnuikfinl.^. 
Mammering,  doubting. 
Vainmodi',  to  tear. 
Manage,    government,    hnrscni.-ui- 

Khifi. 
Mandrake,  or  Mnmlragorn,  a  root 

I>o>9e«.-fing  noiH>riflo  qualities. 
Mnnkind,  mnituuliiie. 
Manner,  in  the  fact 
Man  of  wax,  a  handsome  man. 
Marches,  the  Kugliali  and  tk'ottish 

bonlers. 
Margrnt.  marginal  notes. 
Marish,  marth. 
Mart,  market-pUce^  exchtti|c. 


MarVenias,  3rartinm;i.«<. 

Mary-buds,  marigolds.. 

Match,  agreement 

Mate,  to  check,  to  confound,  e«iua1. 

Maugre,  in  spite  of.  • 

Maund,  a  basket  I 

Meaeock,  effeminate. 

Mealed,  soiled.  i 

Mean,  the  tenor  in  music.  I 

Means,  Interest  i 

Measurtf  abundance,  solemn  dance, 
the  reacli,  limit  | 

Medicine,  physician. 

.V«/i,  rcwjmC 

Meet,  even,  a  match. 

Meiny,  retinue. 

Mf^morized,  made  memorable. 

Mendaus,  the  husband  of  Helen  of 
Greece,  a  cuckold. 

MephistojphHus,  tho.  name  of  an 
ugly  spirit 

Mereatante,  a  merchant 

Merdy,  absolutely. 

Mermaid,  syren. 

Metaphysical,  supernatural. 

Mettle,  constitution,  habit 

Micher,  a  truant 

Miching  Malheco,  secret  mischief. 

Midde,  muclu 

Milch,  milky. 

Mimic,  actor. 

Mineral,  mine. 

Mi  per  donate,  pardon  me. 

Misereate,  spurious. 

Miser,  wretch. 

Misery,  avarice. 

Misprised,  mistaken. 

Jfif/jrifi'nir,  despising,  underraluiof 

Misprision,  miKcouccpUon. 

Miss,  dWrithout 

Missingly,  at  intervale. 

Missive,  messenger. 

Mistempered  angry. 

Mobled,  muffled,  veiled. 

Modd,  representative. 

Modem,  trite,  familiar. 

Mo'l'isty,  moderation. 

Module,  model. 

Moe,  make  mouths. 

Moiety,  part. 

Moist  star,  the  moon. 

Moldwarp,  the  mole. 

Mome,  blockhead. 

Jdonareho,  a  flintMtioal  personage 
who  lived  in  Shakespeare's  time. 

.^fonth's  mind,  dealrt  for  something. 

Mood,  manner,  resentment 

Moody  fronUer,  elondj  looks,  melan- 
choly. 

Jfoon,  a  month. 

Moonish,  changeable. 

Moral,  concealed  meaning,  applica- 
tion. 

MorcUize,  to  interpret 

More  and  less,  rich  and  poor. 

Morisco,  a  morris  dancer. 

Morris-pike,  Moorish  spear. 

Mortal,  abounding,  deadly. 

Mortified  man,  ascetic. 

Mort  &  the  deer,  the  note  proclaim- 
ing the  death  of  tho  deer. 

Mot,  motto. 

Mother,  a  disease  so  named. 

Motion,  inspiration,  a  puppet-show, 
indignation. 

Motive,  mover. 

MoUey,  a  foot 

Mouse,  a  term  of  endearmeut 

Moused,  torn  in.pieci^s. 

Moitse-hunt,  a  night-rake. 

Mouthed,  open,  devouring. 

Mows,  wry  ftices. 

Mudt,  an  cxiiression  of  contempt. 

Muckwater,  drain  of  a  dunghill. 

Mull,  to  soften. 

Murdering  piece,  a  small  piece  of 
artillery. 

Mure,  wa'll 

Mnncadd,  a  French  wine  baring  a 
musky  flavour. 

Muse,  wonder. 
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Mfuiit.  tm)>.^  in  a  hedge. 
Muif.  ?craml>lr. 
Mutine,  miuiuy,  rebel. 
My$t^iea,  artitlcial  (iu»hioiu. 
MysUrtf,  profcMion,  trade. 

N 

Kapkin,  handkerchief. 

Napless,  threadbare. 

yature,  natural  affection. 

Nay-%cord,  catch-word. 

Kmt,  cattle, 

yrb,  moutli. 

yeedleu,  not  nteding. 

yeddi,  needles. 

Ntif,  fist. 

NejAews,  prandtions. 

j\'ewl$,  efta. 

yrztf  nearest. 

A'lce,  trifling,  weak. 

Nicely,  sophistically. 

NichoUu'  derkSy  St,  u  cant  name  for 
thieves. 

NieholaM,  St,  patron  saint  of  chil- 
dren and  8cholara. 

Nick,  reckoning,  calcuUtion. 

Nicked,  a  mark  set  upon  foob. 

Night-rule,  night-revel. 

Nill,  wUl  not. 

Noblest,  nobleness. 

Noddy,  a  game  at  card:*. 

Noise,  a  band  of  musicians. 

Nomination,  mentioning. 

Nonce,  purpoue,  time. 

Nook-shoUen,  tlirust  In  a  comer. 

No  poynt,  the  double  negative  of  the 
French,  non  point. 

Note,  notice. 

Novum,  Novum  fiuinque,  a  game 
with  dice.  ^ 

Nowl,  head.  ^ 

Nurture,  good  breeding. 

Nuthook,  a  thief. 

0. 

06jecteci,'prop08ed. 

Ohligations,  bonds. 

Oblivion,  lack  of  memory. 

Obtrquious,  observant  of  obsequies, 
sorrowful 

Obstacle,  obstinate. 

Oecidtnt,  the  west. 

Occult,  secret. 

Occupation,  mechanical  calling. 

Occurrents,  incidents. 

Odd,  contend. 

Odd-errn,  about  midnight. 

(Eiliads,  glances. 

O'erparted,  too  great  a  part. 

O'er-raupht,  over-reached. 

O'er-strawcd,  over-strewed. 

<>«.  circles. 

Offices,  servants'  rooms,  serricc. 

Old  Hits,  merry  sports. 

Omen,  event. 

'hiciiers,  money crs,  men  of  money. 

Opal,  a  gem  of  all  colours. 

Open,  to  cry  out. 

Ofitrant,  active. 

Opinion,  obstinacy. 

Opposite,  opponent,  opposition. 

Or,  gold. 

Orbf,  spheres,  circles. 

Orchard,  a,  gardeiu 

C>rt/<-i-,  ecrlesiastical  canon,  pre- 
caution. 

ftrdinance,  rank. 

Orgulous,  orgucillcux,  proud, 
hausrhty. 

Orieciif,  prayer^. 

Oftrttt,  demeanour,  ^llO\v,  di.-plaj. 

Othtnjotcs,  otlierways. 

f>uncr,  u  Hi)ocic.>  of  tiger. 

'tvpKe*,  liob;roblius. 

t*ut,  •juitc. 

Orerfculched,  whipped  at  the  cart's* 
tail. 

Overt,  open. 

Overturf,  discovery. 

fhce,  have,  possess. 

Oices,  owiis. 

Ozlipt,  the  greater  cOfr«V\f . 


P. 

Pack,  to  bargain  with,  to  trick. 

Packed,  combined. 

Padcings,  underhand  dealings. 

Paddock,  toad. 

Pageants,  mocking  ahows. 

Pain,  penalty. 

Painted  dUk,  cloth  with  painted 

mottoes. 
Pales,  eucompaaaefl. 
Pall,  to  wrap,  fail. 
Palliament,  a  robe. 
Paragon,  beyond  ctnnpare. 
ParaUds,  wrinkles. 
Pared,  partly,  add  to. 
Parcd-gOt,,  parUy  gilt. 
Pard,  a  leopard. 
Parle,  talk,  parley,  dij>pote. 
Parlous,  daugennu. 
Part,  reUtiouahip. 
Partaker,  coufedlecate. 
Partisan,  a  pike. 
J'arts,  parties. 
Pash,  to  strike^  a  tnft  or  head  of 

hair. 
Passage,    passengers,   passing   re- 
collection. 
PUssed,  exceeded. 
Passes,  devices. 
Pauionaie,  moumfol. 
Passions,  sufferings,  feelingt^. 
Patdi,  a  simple  fdlow,  a  fool. 
Patched  fool,   a  fool  in  a   jiarti* 

coloured  coat. 
Patrhery,  roguenr. 
Pathetical,  affecting. 
PatinSj  a  umall  flat  dish  ase<l  in  the 

administration  of  the  Eucharist. 
Pauca,  pauca,  few  wonU. 
Paucas  paUabris,  a  word  to  the  wi»e. 
Paoin,  a  solemn  dance. 
Pay,  to  do. 
Peasood,  husk. 
Peat,  pet. 
Peck,  to  throw. 
Pedascule,  pedant. 
Peeretk,  appeareth. 
PeevUh,  fooUsh,  biUy. 
Peg-orUamuy,  name  of  an  old  song. 
Peixe,  to  weigh. 
Pdioan,  blood-sucking. 
Pdt,  to  chunour. 
Pdting,  paltry,  insignlAcant. 
Pennons,  small  flags. 
PetUecost,  WhitsunUde. 
PenthesUia,  Amaion. 
Perdu,  forlorn  hope. 
Pcrdurably,  lastinglv. 
Perdy,  a  vulgarised  French  oath, 

♦•pardieu." 
Peregrinate,  foreign. 
Perfed,  well-informed,  assured. 
Periapts,  amulets. 
Perish,  destroy. 
Perjure,  peijurer. 
Perpend,  consider. 
Perspectives,  cut  gUsses. 
Pervert,  aVert 
Pew-fdUnOf  companion. 
Pkeere,  or  /eere^  partner,  a  mate, 

husband. 
Pheeze,  to  curry,  to  beat. 
Phrasdess,  indescribable. 
Pia  maJter^  the  interior  cover  of  the 

brain,  t 
Pidcaxtt,  fingers. 
Picked,  affected,  spmcc,  trimmed. 
Pickt-hatck,  thieves*  resort  in  Clerk- 

euwell. 
Pided,  piled,  shaven,  stripived. 
Pight,  resolved. 
I*itcher,  scabbard  or  case. 
l*iU'd,  pillaged,  strippett. 
J^itichUl,  painted  honour. 
Plac^,  dwelling-hou.He. 
Plackd,  a  petticoat. 
Plait,  to  fold. 
Planched,  wooden. 
Plants,  feet. 
Plash,  pool 
Plotest  silver  coin. 


Ptat/orms,  idaas. 

PlausMy,  with  applause. 

Pleaded,  foUed. 

Pldteii,  plebeian^. 

Pleurisy,  soperabondance,  ftataitas. 

Plot,  a  piece  of  ground. 

Point,  mlly  armed. 

Point-devise,  nice  to  exceu. 

Points,    hooks   for   fiaaCcmng    the 

breeches. 
Poise,  weight. 
Politic,  crafty,  astate. 
Poll,  to  clear. 
Pomander,  scent-bag. 
Pomewatet,  a  apecies  of  af^xle. 
Poor,  low,  ixomble. 
Poor-John,  salted  fi»h. 
Poringer.  cup. 
Porpentine,  porcupine. 
Port,  appeaiunce.  carriage,  gate. 
I'vrtcMe,  bearable,  endonbk. 
Possessed,  informed,  insane. 
Potchj  poke,  posh. 
Pouncet-boz,  a  box  for  perAimes. 
Power,  army,  forces. 
Practice,  conspiracy,  atxatagtaa,  aa- 

lignaut  art,  artifice. 
Prank,  to  dress  splendidly. 
Precedent,  pattern. 
Precepts,  warrants. 
Precisian,  physician. 
Prefer,  to  advance. 
Preferred,  presented. 
Pregnant,    full    of»   apprcheauve, 

ready, 
/^renomtfia/e,  already  named. 
Presence,  diimity  of  manner,  pre- 

Hence  chamber. 
Present,  presents. 
Press,  crowd. 
Pressetl,  ready. 
Pressure,  impression. 
Prdenee,  intention,  deaiga. 
J'reUnd,  indicate. 
Prevent,  to  anticipate, 
i'ricfc,  point,  skewer. 
Prig,  thiet 
Prime,  the  spring. 
Primer,  more  urgent. 
Primero,  game  at  cards 
Principals,  chief  tiiabera  of  a  boiU- 

ing. 
Prinoox.  a  coxcomb. 
l*rints,  impressions. 
Process,  summons. 
Prodigious,  portentoas. 
Proditor,  traitor. 

Prof  act,  much  good  may  it  do  yoo. 
Professes,  keeps. 

Prolixious,  ddaying,  anperfliKMU. 
Prone,  self-willed,  atubbocn,  haai- 

blc,  addicted  to. 
Proper,  handsome,  comely. 
Proper-false,  seeming  fiair. 
Propertied,  taken  possesaioa  of 
Projterties,  articles    rvooircd  in  • 

phiy. 
Property,  performance. 
Proportion,  measure. 
J'roposing,  convening. 
Propridy,  property. 
Projmgnation,  defence. 
Prorogue,  prolong. 
Provend,  provender. 
Provincial^  accountable. 
iVorost,  gaoler. 
Pruning,  preening^  as  «  bifd  Mat 

Its  feathersi. 
Pudency,  modesty. 
Pugging,  t]iicvii»b. 
Puissance,  powers,  force. 
Pump,  shoe. 
Pun,  pound. 

Purchased,  stolen,  ill  aoittind. 
Pttrl,  to  curt. . 
Puttock,  kite. 
Puide^  a  dimb. 
PjrramiKi,  pynaiiit. 
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Quaint,  Atnui{re,  eurloiu. 

Qitaii/y,  to  moderate. 

QualUif,  fellowship,  accomplish- 
ment, profession. 

Quarry,  dead  frame. 

Quart  (fecu,  fourth  part  of  a  gold 
crown. 

Quashj  jonntf  peacod. 

Quat,  pimple,  excrescence. 

QuffUtine*M,  unwillingness. 

Queaty,  sick,  delicate. 

Qudl,  murder,  to  destroy. 

Quenehj  peow  cool. 

Quern,  a  handmlll 

Qufttant,  seeker. 

Qufttion,  dialogue,  conrersatlon.  ar- 
gument. 

QuestrittM,  seekers. 

Qu^ttt,  S(.>archers  inquirers. 

Quick,  living,  Urely. 

QHitWt*.  QviUfU,  subtle  and  flrlvo- 
lons  diAtinctionft. 

Quintain,  a  wooden  figure. 

Quips,  scoflTs,  reproaches. 

Quirk,  kind,  sort. 

Quit*,  requites. 

Qnirtr,  nimble. 

Qu4tif,  cap. 

Quote,  to  note,  to  oiwerve,  regard, 
consider. 


Jiahato.  a  kind  of  ruff. 
Race,  flarour. 

Hack,  thin,  broken  cloud«,  to  over- 
rate. 
Eaggnl,  contemptible. 
Hatik,  imco. 
Jinrfly,  happily. 
Ua*ral,  lll-comlitioned  deer. 
Rath,  vehement^  urgent. 
RtUtf,  to  chide,  to  value,  to  assign. 
Kaught.  reachcfl. 
Ravin,  to  devour  vomciously. 
Raw,  inexperienced,  unripe. 
Rawly,  Kudilvnly. 
RaiPttfi*,  base  condition. 
Rayeil.  I^ewrsywl,  dlrtind. 
Razed,  slashed. 
Ratei,  rooti. 
Rear-micf.  Imts. 
RMSont,  di.vcour<;e<«. 
Receiving,  npprehfiHJon. 
Rerheat,  a  li«»r». 
Rrck,  pine  away. 
Recking,  curing. 
ReeUrfs,  carelcs''. 
Reckoning,  estimation. 
Reroncil iation,  xubni  issinn . 
Rrcord,  to  sing. 
Recurdation,  remembrance. 
Record''^,  a  musicnl  instrument. 
Red-lattice,  alehouse. 
Reduce^  bring  Itack. 
Reechy.  smoky,  steaming. 
Refelied,  refuted. 
Reft,  ileprived. 
Regiment,  government. 
Regreetf.  salutations. 
Rrguerdon.  rt'compense. 
Relation,  history, 
Remnrne,  mercy,  pity. 
Re.motion,  rcmotene.s.^. 
Removed,  secluded,  retired,  Inland. 
Remnret,  pnst-htages. 
Render,  confes5iion,  account. 
Renege*,  renounces. 
Repeal,  recall. 
Rr petition,  recollection. 
Repine.  darkene<I  with  discontent. 
Reports,  informants. 
Reproof,  disproof. 
Reprove^  refute. 
Repugn,  resist. 
Reputation,   consideration,   conie- 

qucnce. 
Reterre,  pre«»erve. 
Retotred,  resigned. 
Rt  spect.  consideration,  comparison. 
Respective,  worthy  of  consideration, 

circomspect. 


Rett,  resolatlon. 

Retorty  to  refer  back. 

Revolts,  rebels. 

Re-wordedf  re-echoed. 

Rheumy,  moist,  tears. 

Rib.  to  enclose. 

Richest  eoatj  c^Mt  of  arms,  highest 

descent 
Rid,  destroy. 
Rides  the  wUd  more,  plays  at  see- 

Rift,  split. 

Bigol,  ring. 

Bivage,  the  shore,  the  bank. 

Rivality,  equal  rank. 

Rivals,  partners. 

Mive,  to  fire. 

Boistling,  blustering,  rousing. 

Romage,  strict  search. 

Ronyon,  scab. 

Ropery,  roguery. 

Rop^trieks,  abusive  Jests. 

Rood,  cross. 

Rooked,  squatted  down. 

Rmind,  roundly,  without  reserve. 

Roundd^  a  kind  of  dance. 

Rounding,  whispering. 

Roundnre,  encircling. 

Rouse,  a  draught. 

Rout,  company. 

Roynish,  mangy. 

Ruddock,  the  robin. 

Rudsstry,  a  rude  fellow. 

Ruff,  the  fold  at  the  top  of  the  loose 

boot. 
Ruffle,  bustle,  bully. 
Rule,  conduct. 


Sackerson,  the  name  of  a  performing 

bear. 
Sacred,  accursed,  a  Latinlsm. 
Sad,  grave,  seriou»i. 
Sag,  sink. 
Sain,  said. 
Saint  Martin's  sitmmer,  prosperity 

after  misfortune. 
Sallet,  a  kind  of  helmet,  an  herb 

eaten  with  salt. 
Salt,  tear:4. 
Saltier,  satyr. 
Samingo,  San  Domingo. 
Sand-blind,  imperfect  vision. 
Sans,  without. 
Sate,  satiate. 
Saucy,  lascivious. 
Savage,  wild. 
Sate,  discourse. 
Saum,  seen. 

Say,  proof,  sample,  a  kind  of  f^erge. 
Scald,  beggarly. 
Scaled,  outwUteil. 
Scaling,  welghiug. 
Scan,  to  consider. 
Scant,  neglect,  wanting,  to  lessen. 
Scantling,  a  proportion,  a  sample. 
'Scajies,  .sallies. 
Scarf,  a  flag. 
Scarfed  bark^   a  vessel   gay  with 

streamers. 
Scathe^  lurm. 
Scalhful,  injuriowi. 
Sconce^  an  intrenchment. 
Scope^  oxtent  of  power. 
Scored,  reckonwl. 
Scotches,  cuts. 
Snrimers.  fencer*. 
Scriptures,  writings. 
Seroyles,  scur\7  fellows. 
Sculls,  shoals. 
Seam,  lard. 
Seormdls,  sea-gulls. 
Sea-monster,  metaphorically,  ingra- 

Utude. 
Seamy  side.  Inside  out. 
Sear,  brand. 
Season,  temper,  infix. 
Sect,  a  cutting  in  gardening. 
Secure,  supposed  to  be  undeflled. 
Seeling,  blinding. 
Seeming  hypocrisy,  aeemly. 


Seen,  versed,  instructed. 

Seld,  seldom. 

ScmbUMe,  similar. 

Seniory,  seniority. 

Sennet,  a  flourish  oi  mualeal  instni- 
ments.  * 

Sennoys,  Slennese. 

Sense,  reason  and  affection,  senaa- 
Uon. 

Sensible,  having  feeling. 

Septentrinn,  the  north. 

Sequent,  suecessh'e. 

Sequestration,  separation. 

Sere,  withered. 

Serjeant,  sheriff's-officer. 

Serpigo,  leproos  eruptions. 

Sessa,  be  (luiet. 

Set,  estimate. 

Set  of  wit,  a  term  from  tennis. 

SeveraJs,  pieces  of  land  near  a  com- 
mon set  apart  for  a  time  to  certain 
cultivators. 

Sewer,  a  dish-placer. 

Shame,  modesty. 

Shapeless,  uncouth. 

Shards,  wings,  broken  tilea. 

Sharked,  picked. 

Sheared,  made  of  straw. 

Sheen,  shining. 

Sheer,  pure. 

Shent,  reproved,  rebuked. 

Shire,  a  slice. 

Shoon,  slioes. 

Shovel-boards,  King  Edward's  shiUi 
ings. 

Show*,  games,  sports 

Shrive,  to  confess. 

Siege^  a  stool,  a  seat. 

Sightless,  unsightly. 

.S'i(/Arjr,teyeholus. 

Signs,  bodes. 

Silly,  msttc. 

Simnlar,  counterfeit. 

Single,  small 

Sink-a-paoe,  cinque-pace,  a  danot. 

Sinister,  left. 

Sir,  a  title  formerly  given  to  chap- 
lains. 

Sir  Beds,  an  ol<l  romance. 

Sith,  since. 

Sixpenny  strikes,  petty  thieves. 

Size*,  allowances. 

Skains-mates,  wild  companionsi. 

Skillet,  a  small  kettle. 

SkiUs  not,  of  litUc  importance. 

Skirr,  scour. 

Skogan.  Edward  I  T.'s  Jester. 

Slack,  to  neglect, 

Slenre,  unwrought  silk. 

Sledded  Polajck,  sledged  Polaoder. 

Sleided,  untwisted. 

Slights,  subtle  arts. 

Slip,  counterfeit  money. 

Sliver,  to  cut. 

Slops,  wide  breeches. 

Slough,  the  skin  of  a  snake. 

SluUfer.  careless,  obscure. 

Smatch,  portion. 

Smirched,  stained,  .«oUed. 

SnMothing,  feathering. 

Sneap,  check. 

S neaping,  nipping,  biting. 

Sneck,  hang. 

Snuff,  anger. 

Soil,  stain. 

Solitlares,  solid!,  an  ancient  gold 
coin,  worth  about  6s. 

Solicited,  incited. 

Solve,  solution. 

Sometime,  formeriy. 

Sooth,  truth,  soothing. 

Sore,  excessively. 

Sort,  to  agree,  to  happen,  degree, 
to  choose,  lot. 

Sartajwe.  suitability. 

Sort  and  suit,  rank  and  figure. 

So-seeming,  specious,  plaaslblt. 

Sot,  fool. 

Soud,  an  expression  iodleatlnff  beat 
and  fatigue. 

Soul,  valqe. 
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Sowlr,  pall. 
Sft^^  lat«,  crent. 
Sperr,  fthut. 

SpirUt,  fporU. 

MpUeu,  hnmoum,  Tehemence. 

f^xfUtd,  wicked. 

Sprag,  apt. 

ifaWJUed,  luuinted. 

tfpurx,  rooU  of  trec«. 

Squandered,  nattered. 

Square^  equal,  qiuurel.  equitable. 

Squaretf  a  brawling  fellow. 

Sauire,  a  rale,  Kiuare. 
inain,  difij^racc,  tiucture. 

StaU,  a  sUIklnghOTHe,  bait,  a  thing 
for  lale,  to  make  cheap. 

Stannvd,  a  hawk. 

Starkly,  stiffly. 

tStaU,  Tortane. 

SUUiH,  utatenman. 

tUaiule-cape,  woollen  capH,  orderrrl 
to  be  worn  hj  the  middle  ami 
lower  claiMeft  in  England  on  Suu- 
(laj8  and  holidajx. 

Stavft,  lances. 

Stay,  wait. 

Stfolerf,  bands. 

SUJfd,  cngraren, 

SUlled,  starred. 

SUrnagt,  Ftems  of  ship*. 

Stickler^  an  arbitrator  in  athletic 
sports. 

StigtMlical,  deformed. 

StiU,  UUefl. 

StilUory,  a  stUI. 

Stint,  to  stop. 

Stithy,  anvil. 

Stodc,  a  stocking. 

SUmackj  resolution,  passion,  to  re- 
sent, pride. 

«^fory,  ajeat. 

Stradifht,  immediately,  forthwith. 

Strain,  lineage,  difficultj,  doubt. 

Strait,  difficulty. 

Stranpenen,  cornets,  coldness. 

Stratagem,  decislTc  event. 

Stricture,  strictness. 

Strondt,  strands,  shores. 

Stuck,  thnxBt. 

Stuck-in,  stoccata,  a  term  in  fencing. 

Stuffed,  enough,  ample  abilitien. 

Stuffed  man,  a  cuckold. 

SuMcribe,  assent  to. 

Subicribet,  submits,  yields. 

Subteription,  obedience. 

SubUe,  deceitful. 

Succeu,  succession. 

Sudden,  violent. 

Sue  hie  livery,  cUim  his  land. 

Suggetted,  tempted. 

Suggestion,  prompting,  temptation. 

Suit,  petition, 

Sumpter,  a  pack  horse. 

Sun  of  York,  tho  cognizance  of 
Edward  IV. 

Sur-reined,  orerstrained. 

Suspect,  guspicion. 

Swarth,  a  row  of  cut  grafis. 

Swashing,  slashing,  swaggering. 

Svoeeting,  an  apple. 

Swinge-bucklers,  rakes,  madcaps. 

Swinged,  scourged. 

Swounds,  swoons. 

T. 
TaHe,  picture,  canvas,  the  palm  of 

the  hand. 
Tables,  memorandum-ltook. 
Tahourines,  small  drums. 
Tag,  rabble,  tag-rag. 
Tainting,  slighting. 
Take,  to  bkujt,  to  strike. 
Takt  in,  subdae. 
TaU,  brave,  stout,  bold. 
Tallits,  sticks  on  which  numl)ers 

were  registered  by  notches. 
Tallofw  k€$A,  taUow-tub. 
Tame,  to  keep  from  sleep,  as  hawks 

were  tamed. 
Targe,  shield. 
Torre,  pruvokt. 


GLOSSABT. 

Tartar,  Tartarus. 

Task,  to  tax. 

Tassel,  goshawk. 

Tawdry  lace,  a 

Taxation,  satire. 

Teeming,  l»'i'e<ling. 

Teas,  Bonov. 

reUKS,  the  earth. 

Temper,  to  mix,  tempenuDent 

roMMTAMs,  tcBpcratore. 

Tender,  heed,  esteem. 

Tender  hefted,  affectionate. 

Temkmings,  valoeof  the  coin  railed 

royal. 
Tent,  to  search,  dwell. 
Tercel,  the  male  hawk. 
Trrrened,  earthly. 
Tested,  stamped. 

TfMer,  a  coin,  Taloe  a  sixpence. 
Tether,  line. 
Trtter,  scab. 
Tharbor&ugk,  Ctdnl-faoroaffh,  a  peace 

officer. 
Therene,  a  ftmend  song. 
Thetis,  the  tea. 

Thick-pleaehei,  closely  interwoven. 
Thai-horse,  the  hone  between  the 

shafts. 
Thorough,  throngh. 
Thought,  melanch(^. 
Thrasonical,  from  Tbraso,  a  boaster 

in  Terence. 
Three-manrbedU,  a  heavy  wooden 

mallet  for  driving  piles. 
Three-man^ong  men,  trios. 
Three-nooked,  three-parted. 
Three-pile,  best  velvet. 
Thrum,  coarse  yam. 
Tickle,  ticklish,  uncertain. 
Tight,  hukdj. 
Tike,  a  cur. 
TimelesM,  untimely. 
Tim^sfiies,  flies  of  a  season. 
Tire,  head-dress,  to   glut,    beyond 

description. 
Tired,  adorned  with  trappings. 
Titan,  the  sun. 

Tod,  a  pack  of  wool  weighing  2S  lb. 
Toged,  dressed  in  a  toga  or  gowu. 
Tokened,  spotted. 
Too,  to  pay  toll 
Tomboys,  wantons. 
Tongues,  languages. 
Topless,  supreme. 
Torquoise,  a  precious  gem. 
Total  gules,  all  red. 
Toudi,  touchstone,  exploit,  deed. 
Touches,  features,  hints. 
Toward,  ready,  prepared. 
Toys,  trifles,  whims. 
Toze,  to  wrench,  force. 
Tract,  path. 

Trade,  a  confirmed  habits 
Trail,  scent. 
Translate,  describe. 
Trashy  to  check,  to  restrain. 
Traverse,  march. 
Traversed,  crossed. 
Tray-trip,  a  boyish  game. 
Treachers,  traitors. 
Tremor  oordes,  tremblingof  the  heart 
Trench'd,  carved,  cat. 
Trick,  sound,  peculiarly. 
Tricked,  smeared. 
Tridesy,  sportive,  adroK 
Triilful,  sorrowftiL 
Triumphs,  revels,  masques,  shows. 
Trojan,  a  cant  term  for  a  thief. 
Trol-my-damet,  a  game  resembling 

that  of  bagatelle. 
Trotting    paritors,     eccleaiaslical 

officials. 
Trow,  believt. 
Truepenny,  a  mining  term. 
Triist,  beliet 
Tuck,  a  rapier. 

Tucket,  a  flourish  on  a  trumpet. 
Tucket-ttnmanot,  preliminary  flou- 
rish. 
Turk  Gregory,  Pope  Gregory  VII, 
rurmeO^  paiutai  labour,  trmiMf 


Turn  Turk,  dABge  c 

Tiuftes,  toska. 

Twelmteert.  tvdTe aeore yavdt 

Twiggen,  wicker. 

Jirrre.  twinkle,  pani 

Tw  tram  hears,  a  bear  and  rsoed 

staff  was  the  crest  of  the  Kevik  of 

Warwick. 
Two  ardimmrim,  fhm  Moal-lise  It 

meal-tisM. 
Type,  distinctJoo,  title. 


Unaeatttow^ed.  Indeeent 
Unadvised,  anknowing. 
rnoiided:,  wiUkoot  eittnse  BBctiaa. 
Unavoided,  onaroidaU^. 
I'nbarbed  aoonce,  uasliareB  head. 
I'nbated,  Boc  blunted. 
CnboU,  exptadn, 
rnteUady  unrefined. 
Unbookish,  ignorant. 
rn^reotiUl  unezerciaed. 
tTfieape,  nnbag. 
Undew,  unwind. 
Unconfirmed,  unezpciieacad. 
Underspends,  infernal  fleads. 
Underskinker,  tapster. 
UndeneriU,  snbsicribe. 
Uneath,  not  easily. 
Unexpressive,  inexpreMiUe. 
Unhappiness,  evil  dispositioa. 
Unhappy,  mischievous. 
Unhoused,  unsettled. 
Union,  a  rich  pearl. 
Unkind,  unnatural 
Unmcutered,  lioentiona. 
Unpoiided,  impolitic. 
Unproper,  common. 
Ungualitied,  divcst«d  of  reasoo. 
UnquestionaUe,  not  to  be  questioned. 
Unready,  undreased. 
CTnrefpeoMv^  inconsiderate. 
Unseminared,  unmannered.  i 

Unstandked,  inoontlnant,  unch&^f 
Untented,  undreased. 
Untraded,  oncomnaon. 
Untrimmied,  unsullied. 
Untuned  carts,  harsh  cares.  I 

Unvalued,  invaluable.  \ 

Upspring,  a  kind  of  dance ;  sprisf    ' 
^  is  in  common  use  in  ScoCbiul  for 

a  quick  dance  or  tune. 
Urchins,  evil  sprites. 
Urging,  straying. 
Use,  interest. 
Used,  demeaned. 
Unsifted,  untempted. 
Unsineufd,  weak. 
Unsquared,  unadapted. 
Usurping,  false. 
27Mcr,  sell 

Utterance,  extreme  defiance. 
Unweif^ng,  thoughtless. 


Vain,  light  of  tongue. 

Vail,  to  lower. 

Vaaing  do%ids,  detetndlng  doatln 

Fakmosd;  fringed,  bearded. 

Validity,  value. 

Valued  ftU,  select  enumeration. 

Vantage,  advantage,  opportunitj 

Vantbraoe,  armour  for  the  ana 

r«(,  waste. 

Vaunt,  avant. 

Vaward,  vanguard,  forepart, 

Velure,  velvet. 

Venew,  veney.  in  fencing,  a  hit 

Vengeance,  inischief. 

Vent,  let  out. 

Ventages,  holes. 

Ferte/,  verbose. 

Fery,  true^  real. 

Fctttd^  kettta-druaa. 

Via,  a  cant  term  of  trumph. 

Fiot.  a  mimic,  grasp. 

Fio^f  dagger,  hantquin'y  wooacB 

sword. 
Vied,  wagered. 
FiftalR^  a  MTvant* 
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Virffitud,  a  gplnnet. 

Wdf  andik9p(%  dUetsei  of  the  eye. 

WiUMst,  note. 

rixamenU,  adyisement 

IFeed;  garment 

VTifs,  senses. 

Vixarded,  masked. 

Weet,  to  wit. 

Wtttci,  contented,  knowing. 

rioutino  ttoff,  flouting  stock. 

Witty,  wise. 

Votaritt,  tupplicant. 

ireLWfi.theiky. 

Woe,  to  be  sorry. 

T'oucA,  attestaUon. 

IFelMneye^  bine  eye. 

IToTd,  downs. 

Vox,  Toice. 

Wmtt  ft  twollen  excreeoenoe. 

Womanrtired,  henpecked. 

Vulgarly,  publicly. 

Wmd,  to  go. 

Wondered,  able  to  produce  wonders. 
Wood,  frantic,  distracted. 

Waand,  throat 

W 

WUd,  the  boiden,  toraspii 

Woolword,  the  wool  next  the  skin. 

WafU,  beckons. 

IFWf  d,  twitted. 

W&rd,  watchword. 

Wage,  to  fight. 

IVken  1  an  expression  of  inpatieoee. 

Worship  dignity. 

irain,  a  waggoo. 

"Wlk^T,  whetlier. 

Wot,  know. 

n'ake,  revcU 

Whert,  placed. 

TFound,  twisted  roond. 

iVane,  fade. 

WherMt^  where. 

Wrack,  decay. 

Wanton,  a  boy. 

Wkijfler,  lifer. 

H^eoA;  resentment 

iVappened,  sorrowful,  gunrtllansliip. 
Ward,  guard,  in  fencing. 

Whimpled,  veiled. 

Wreneking,  rinsing. 

Whip,  boast. 

Wrett,  an  instrument  for  tuning 

Warden,  a  pear. 

WhipHock,  carter's  whip. 

harps. 

Warder,  truncheon. 

WJiitt,  sUent. 

Wretek,  a  term  of  endearment 

Warn,  summon. 

H^Oe  haatard,  a  sort  of  sweet  wine. 

WriWtd,  wrinkled. 

Warraniite,  pledge. 

W\iU  deatk,  the  palenew  of  ilraili. 

Warrentr,  the  keeper  of  a  w.irren. 

ir;kiX<n^^'m^  bleachingtime. 

T 

Waudtt  rusUc  merry  raeetinKi>. 

IFJUCfUrf,  bleachers  of  linen. 

TwrAy,  nimbly,  readily. 

irot,  a  name  formerly  given  to  a 

WhitUt,  knifes 

rdio,  unsteady. 

wUy  person. 
Watdi,  a  watch-Ught. 

Team,  to  griert. 

WidM,  away  f^om. 

TMow,  the  colour  of  Jealousy,  stsn  li 

Watar-gaUt  the  &int  n>flertion  of  a 

Yeoman,  follower. 

rainboir. 

>l'i7derneM,  wildnes.s. 
ir/U,  wilfulness. 

Toket,  horns. 

Wax,  tablets  made  of,  to  gro\r. 

radked,  quenched. 

Waxen,  frail. 

IFia  you  toAre  egg»  far  money,  will 

Weal,  a  state. 

you  sobmit  to  injustice. 

Z 

WeaUmen,  statesmen. 

Wis,  know,  think. 

Zany,  %  bauble. 
Zealous,  pious. 

WeaUh,  adrantage,  benefit. 

IFiM  vwnant  a  fortune-teller. 

Weather/ends,  shelters,  protects. 

TT^Med,  recommended,  enjoined. 

Z^imor,  a  kinf-devU. 

Gou^k 
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NEW  AND  POPUUR  EDITION. 


Vniidtmwiik  People's  Editions  of  "Maoaulat's  Histobt  or  EarffLAim,''  uid 
''Alison's  Histobt  or  Eubofe," 

THE  HISTORY  OF  SCOTLAND, 

ROM  THE  ACCESSION  OF  ALEXANDER  III.  TO  THE  UNION. 

BT 

PATRICK  FRASER  TYTLER,  F.R.S.E  &  F.A.S. 


Mr  Toiler's  "Histoiy  of  Scotland**  has  been  universally  acknowledged  as  the  standaid 
work  on  the  period  of  which  it  treats.  On  its  appearance  (1828-42)  it  was  welcomed  by  the 
press  and  the  literary  world  as  one  of  the  most  important  books  of  the  century,  and  grtxi 
and  deserved  success  predicted  for  it,  anticipations  which  were  speedily  realised;  and  eren 
now,  although  nearly  a  quarter  of  a  century  has  elapsed,  the  work  still  occupies  the  proud 
position  then  ro  unanimously  awarded  to  it. 

The  History  opens  with  an  account  of  the  reign  of  Alexander  TIL,  a  period  in  Scottish 
annals  of  peculiar  interest  to  the  general  reader,  it  being  that  in  which  England  first  began 
to  entertain  serious  thoughts  of  tlie  reduction  of  the  sister  country.  This  is  followed  bj 
carefully  detailed  and  glowing  narratives  of  the  great  struggle  for  national  independence 
which  originated  between  King  Edward  and  Wallace  and  Bruce — wars  than  which,  in  the 
entire  history  of  liberty,  there  are  none  more  memorable.  Tracing  minutely  the  atus^ 
which  led  to  such  differences,  the  History  proceeds  in  an  elaborate  manner  through  the  reign 
of  David  II.,  and  includes  a  searching  inquiry  into  the  state  of  ancient  Scotland.  The  occu* 
])ation  of  the  throne  by  the  Second  and  Third  Robert,  the  regency  of  Albany,  and  the  reign 
of  James  I.,  are  successively  treated,  and  are  followed  by  a  full  account  of  the  period  which 
embraces  the  rule  of  James  II.  and  IIL — one  of  the  most  obscure  in  Scottish  history,  and 
the  materials  for  which  are  so  meagre,  abrupt,  and  contradictory.  The  reign  of  Jame:<  IV. 
and  v.  next  engages  the  attention  of  the  historian.  This  is  disposed  of  in  a  masterly  man- 
ner, and  the  author  arrives  at  the  time  of  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  a  time  more  prolific  in  events 
and  momentous  in  consequences  than  any  other  in  the  great  page  of  Scottish  histoiy.  Thi' 
period,  comprehending  as  it  does  the  history  of  the  Reformation  in  Scotland,  and  the  outbreak 
and  establishment  of  the  great  revolution,  is  one  which  has  been  so  deformed  by  controver^y 
that  there  is  scarcely  a  single  event  in  it  of  any  importance  which  has  not  been  questioned  or 
distorted  to  suit  the  peculiar  views  of  the  antagonists  or  defenders  of  the  unfortunate  Starr. 
The  cause  of  Mary  has  been  warmly  espoused  by  Mr  Tytler,  and  the  result  is  a  powerful 
vindication  of  her  character,  based  on  state  papers  and  other  historical  documents  of  gi^t 
value,  which  places  the  matter  in  a  light  strongly  favourable  to  the  Queen,  without,  howervr, 
compromising  the  reputation  of  the  writer  as  an  impartial  historian. 

This  portion  of  the  History  is  succeeded  by  a  very  complete  and  interesting  accoimt  of  the 
regency  of  the  Earl  of  Murray.  The  important  regencies  of  Lennox,  Mar,  and  Morton,  ai^ 
next  detailed  with  great  care ;  and  the  interesting  reign  of  James  VI.  is  very  fully  narrated. 
Authentic  information  of  the  state  of  Scotland  from  this  period  to  the  time  of  the  Union,  ot 
great  hiAtorical  value  and  public  interest,  carries  the  work  to  a  successful  termination. 

Throughout  the  entire  work  the  ecclesiastical  institutions,  the  social  and  domestic  manner* 
and  condition  of  the  people,  are  treated  of.  Whole  chapters  are  devoted  to  the  state  of  the 
country,  its  agricultural  commerce,  sports,  &c.;  and  each  volume  is  supplemented  by  docu- 
mentary proof,  in  the  form  of  valuable  appendices,  containing  copies  of  state  papers  and 
transcripts  frr>m  important  public  and  private  documents.  A  comprehensive  and  caretuUy 
prepared  Analytical  Imlex  to  the  complete  work  will  be  given  at  the  close  of  the  List  vol  tune. 


^/  THE  NEW  EDITION  OF 

I     TYTLER'S  HISTORY  OP  SCOTLAND 

will  be  carefully  printed  on  superior  paper,  and  completed  in  16  parts,  price  One  Rlt^t^'qg 
each,  forming  foiur  handsome  volumes,  price  Four  ShiUings  and  Stzpence  each. 

Volume  I.  and  Fart  I.  will  be  published  on  Hajr  2, 1864. 


EDINBURGH :  WILLIAM  P.  NiMMO.    And  Sold  bt  all  Boouklks 
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